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THE' SPYRIT OF THE MAGAZINES.

‘From Hogg’s Edingburgh Instruetor.

X 'FROM SCHILLER.
' “Bewoup  the arena, clear'd;
King Francis sits prepared :
“' To'see the lion.fight; ' =

His'statesmen aud courtiers are thers to sae,

And-aﬂ‘ai'é\fnﬂ“ih'_lke balcony e i

“I8a eircle of ladies bright. | "

. The king ke beckons, and lo1: =
A door wide open they throw;
And.thp lion from hisirést ‘has- fisen;
And with heavy strides comes ' forth from  his
o PUSON 3 [ d ::"',
And he started around,
But uttered no,aaouml,v P
- _Andyawn'd, and yawn'd,.
And et ok lfs mlhs.y,vi*,;
And styetched.his-limbs,

..And lay down agaim ./ o0
Now beckons the king,
And the watdens swing

Wide open another door

With a davage spring’ i
g "ti!;er‘ghp’réht, B
i Ardhesaw/the lion ~ y
suvids heclook'd about, © .

And rent the lieaven with his roar,
JAnd he lash’d the'rail o7
~With bis heavy ‘tail; 3
Then:slyly, slowly, he paced the ground'
~osifhetion‘aronndd, o pidoi
Andround hewrall’d his biistly tongue,
- siAnd beside his foe, " 7 '3
‘Withan angry growland a murmur low,
His tdwwy bedy he’nuni.{ o oo afp
The king he beckon’d once more;
They open’d the door . !
Of a double cell, and two leopards. gay,
; fWuh.q warlike bouad
Sprang to the. tiger/where helay . |
B Lhip;f on the sandea; grovod.: = ¢
13 claws be fixed in their spotted hides,
But the lion jumped up withia warning roar,
And the beasts dcew back, and - theirbattle
W B, e vy
And, hot from the strife
Of-death andlife,
They croticked on ‘theif wouniled sides.
There  fell from. the .balcony: then and
ADes8. oy 21inilos od d g 1
A glove from the band ot a. lady fair, -
1 Midway between . . n& ad
The angry, lion and tiger keen. .
Then said the Lady Cunigond
To the Kuight  Deloiges, jokefully,
‘1’? thy love,  sit' knight, be-as true and
RBHE xabor .08 1inrnel eywin |
As overynhout thou swearest to-me, !t '~
‘G?’ feteb my glove from thejwild: beasts
9(;.'.‘ (igz a1 1§ tad rt )
Swiftly ran Delorges then;
Oversthe barrier'dire he pass'd, |
And fast and fearlessly making bis 'way
T'o where on'the giound untouched.it lay,
He lifted theglove, ‘and held it fast.
Knightsand ladies there assembled; -/
Looking'downward fear'd and trem‘)l'ed;
. Salf lj back he bore the glove ! |
Every gﬁ,u’lhf_speaks out his praises,
'But his mistress there above—
"Tis ‘1o glance of scoin she raises
Ou the knight that soughther love
Heibowed before the lady fair—
“Forl yourithanks I have no'éare
Nor Claim ;* and'so'he left her' there.
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From H‘bgg‘s Eldinbur\g'ﬁ' Instructor.
DIARY OF A " CLRRGYMAN.

BLIND SARAH,

Christian pastors haye exeelientopportuni:
ties for \'&'n"l't:%ing;lhe effects af the, guspel on
the poer.and the aflicted. They are welcome
in the cof,ta‘ﬁ of pogerty.and.at the bedside of
sickness: What ll':ez"‘.:ny is listened to with

gratitude, and treasured ‘in memory. ' When

sickuess prostrates the body, or death threat-

ens to rend the veil which separates the mys

tevies of the purely spiritnal world (rom the

every'day characleristics o! the present scene
men are yot Eardy enough, generdlly speaking
to reSist appeal to conscience, or to. plead
those miserable subterfuges in which they tog
trequently take refuge .in the time of health.
It is, indeed, matter, of regret that persons
livingin'a land so highly, privileged.as ours
should perseveringly resistthe introduction: ol
lighty and Systematically cherish the opposing
darkness, while prosperity .. illumines their
path, and the caloer of health blooms en their
cheek. It would be better for them to recog-
nise the worth of Christianity, to embrace its
sublime doctiines, and attend toits generous
precepts, previousto the disturbing influence
of afliction, ‘ar the distracting apprehen-
sion-of an eaily summons to the bar .of
God.. They would then find that Christi:
anity 1s a Divine -companion, pouring light
upon the ‘dark passages ot life, and cheering
the spiritin its journey to a land where pains
are unfelt, tears unknawn, and death only
an historical spectre, - As it is, the proerasti-
nating habit proves an additional weight to
the burden which is felt when men must lie
down and think. T%ink! Ay, that thinking
faculty is the glory and terrorof ‘man, his
goodangel or his demon, his heaven or his
hell 1 And it _is surprising=-tp  those who
have not witnessed such cases, incredible—

how upon the sick bed, or that which is be-
lieved to be the death ked, some men will
think ! Persons 10 whom we had never
given‘eredit for'any measure of intelligence
beyond the ordinary discrimination between
matters of palpable difference in the ordinary
‘affaits  of life, when the dim rushlight is
busning in their chamber of sickmess, ‘and

| the probability of death hovering belore tiem;

will think with a force ‘and a  clearness dis<
tressing to themselves and most suggestive

‘I'to the visiter. - Of course I do not ' réfer “to

those humbliog confessions which are offered

#r'1|as a tribute to trust, er extorted by the ingui-

sitory pain; but o those views of ‘the world
and of futurity which spring up belore the
minds of the -affiicted in ~their calmer mo.
ments, when they seem to be in the'act of
balaneing cenduet and consequences against
each other. Ifthe sufferer has been surrounds

‘| ed in, early. Jife by seligious infliences which

he then disregarded. or has had some truth
pressed upon his attention: which he was at

A the -time -reluctant "to ' examine, the: force

with.which ithe memory of this criminal’in«
difference rushes npon his mind,is like opens«
ing a-new window in a house with which he
supposed himself (amiliar,and letting in light

‘| upon-objectsof whose presence he was not
o previously aware. * ftold youall this before,

the visiter may be supposed to say to the

| awakened thinker; “Itold you all this be-
| fore, aud assured you  that sooner or later

you weuld view these important matters in a

were accustomed to regain them; and now,
instead of upbraiding you with ‘past neglects
(a needless task on my part, as your own
aroused sensibilities do it tc far better pure
pose than: I.could), I thank God, who has
not: sll;owedznu 10 go down to the grave tos
tally. insensible to the realities of existence,
the-condition of your soul, and the character
of that God with whom you have 1o do.*' The
testimony borne to the power of the gespel
under such circumstances is very great.’ ‘I
never felt.as I do now; *'I'uever saw things
in'this light before;’ <O that 1 had mylife
to live-over again ' ¢ If it please God 1o re-
stere me 1ol health, what a different life shall
I live ! ¢ How fearfully mave I neglected my
Sabbaths ¥ ‘Is it possible that T can be
‘pardoned ¥’ aré statements and ‘exclamations
often < heard: by - Christian pastors and other
religious visiters in the sick chamber; and
were it not that they were permitted to nﬁe:n
the assuiance of the Great Redeemer, * Him
that cometh to me, 1 will in no ways cast
out' and to fix attention on the doctrine
of atonement by sacrifice, these conlessions
and exclamations would be awful in . the ex~
ueme. Man cannot help his suffering brother
then ! The rich may relieve the wants of the
poor, ‘ he that hath two coats may impart to
him_fhat bath none,’ and the intelligent may
beneficially counsel the ignorant. wren all
the parties sve in possessien of health, or
when the question relates only to this pre-
sent world ; but when it assumes this absor-
tbing shape—¢ What shall Ido to be saved ?’
or,' How can God be just, and justily the
sinner '—man’s material wealth is  lighter
than_vanity, and his wisdom foelishness ; he
must then have recourse to heavenly tieasures
heé must then_quate from a divine book. The
gospel of the’ grace of God amply and only
meels the case, Men may tufn their back
on the'soft effulgence of ' Chrisfianity’ in' the
day of prosperity, and walk ifi a light of theip
own chousing; but the"sélf made lamp has
no raycapable of piercing etérrity, and the
cold breath ‘of death invariably extingiishes
it at'the very moment when the traveller
feels-his grea{est ueed of its assistance ! How
often-are we reminded of that passage of the
great Book, * Behold, all ye' that’ kiudle a
fire, that compass yourselves abbit with
sparks : walk in'the light'of yonr fire. and in
the sparks'that ye have kindled. This chall
ye have 'of mine hand ; ye shal! lie' down in
sorrow.

There are, however. other kinds of affliction
besides those ofa sick bed, amidst which the
testimony borne to the gospel is expressed
in the langoage of calm gretitude, from week
to.week, and from year to year—a. sort of
living and aeted commentry wpon the divin

ity of its truths. The knowledge of such ca-
#es is a real relief to the mind of the true
minister when oppiessed by the stupidity,
and stubbornees of the muititude, who admit
everything, but believe nothing, who assent
(o allone says, but live as if novoice of triend-
ly iwarning from God or man had ever fallen
upon their ears.” Poor blind Sarah ! Thou
hast often-afforded such reliel to my spirit.
Foor blind Sarah! it were ' well for many
who say * We see,' if their vision' were as
clear as thine.

And who is blind Sarah' ¥ Come with me,
‘proud rational’ who has discovered that the
Bible is a cunningly devised ‘fable, that all
preaehers of the gospel are impostors, and all
professing Christians' canting hypocrites—
come with me and see poor Sarab, and judge
for yourself whether this fable has not. been
a blessed thing to her All the legions of
angels in your rationalistic heaven could not
sing so sweet a song in the ear of Sarah as
does -the voiee of that old book, whieh her
little niece reads to her daily, and many por-
tions of which she repeated to herself, for she
has treasured in meémory mos® of the peaims
of theroyal poet, many ol the sublime #ush-
ings of Isaiah, and almost the entire New
Testament ; and what is more, her temper,
conversation, and conduct are daily witnessed
that her religion is-a gracious power. Come,
you need not hesitate. Sarah ‘will peither
cant nor preach—things. however, which
should not alarm you, who are so stiongly
fortified by the power of reason! We pros
ceeded {oy half a mile along the turnpike road

very different light from that in which you’

and then turn a short distance to the right

between two hedges, climbing-a-bioken path-
way, where a muddy stieam gurgles in winter
and wheie a colony of fiogs enjoy themselves
on, dewy summer evening. At ' the top of
this little eminance stands Sarab's cotlage. 1
am always sad when 1 pass this, way, at-the
thought thai Sarah cannot see the fertile land-
scape and beautiful
hamble .dwelling, especially as her love of
flowers amounts aimost 10 a passion ; referring
to.which one day she expressed her fears to
me that she was guiliy of idolatry, a remark
whick forcibly illusirates  one ' principle
which, you must admire—conscientious-
ness. : ;

' God supplies. the absence or deficiency of
‘one sense by increasing the power.of another.
‘Blind persons are generally acute inthe sense
of heniing, or that of feeling, or both. Ionce
knew a deafwoman-who saw-objects distinct-
ly ata surprising distance;and & peison de-
prived both of sight and hearing has been
known to distingnish colours by.the power of
feeling. These things are very remarkable,
They seem to indicate a tendency to wha®
may be called the équilibrium of the senses
in theanimal economy. Whether the opara-
tions of intelligence have anything 1o do with
this phenomenon,’. L presume not to say ; but
T think it highly probable. - Sarab’s sense of
hearing is very qiuck. Afier one ortwo visits
she discovers by the step the  person who
calls.” T'have somelimes tried (o deceive her
by making my foot fall lighter or heavier than
usval, but without cffect. The invariable
recognition and welcome were,* Come in, sir,
Iam glad you have called” “T'hese ‘were her
werds when last I saw her;and itis not like-
Iy 1 shall ever see her agaim until we reach
that world where both she and I.will see as
we are seen, apd know as we are known
Many miles séparate ns now. Sarah is no
traveller, and my duties seldom call me to the
part of the kingdom where she resides. Yet |

have no doubt that even ‘now she would re |

member both my voice and step, and fepsat
the outlives ofmany a setmon_long since lor
gotten by the preacher. The lasi conversation
I had'with her follows, . ¢ s

¢ 1 was thinking of you, Sarah, whilst cros
sing Farmer Dickson’s meadow. this, evening
Really it is beautiful.™ The ‘Rowers bloom
exquisitely.  How [ wish yow had' seen
them !’ !

‘1am much obliged 10 you, sir, for thinking
of me atall, and for your kindly meant wish,
but I could nothave that wish myself’

¢ But you love flowers ?

* Too much, 1 fear; But you have tamght me
not to wish fo see them, and 1 have long
found 1L belter 1o attend to what my minister
says, as far as I can, than to disregard it. And
I think you won'tbe offended with' one of the
feeblest of your flock for that.”

‘‘I'he feeblest of the flock are generally the
stronges!, Saiah ; those who fancy themselves
powsriul are often weak; aud that fancy of
theirsis the.sympton of their weakness, as the
indication ofsome diseases aie feelings of un
usbal health; but how I have taught you not
to wish to see flowers, [ do ot exactly. undes-
stand.’ <

¢ In your sermon on the text, “Give me
neither poverty nor riches; feed me with
food convenient for me,’ you say that man’s
wants and wishes seldom harmonised; that
if we understood our wants betler, it is pre-
bable that eur prayers would be ' different
from what they are; and that, we should be
careful in the expression of our wishes, be-
cause in reality they are nothing more or
less than prayers; and, besides, yot' added,
they are generally uttered with far greater
earnastness than our petitions at the thione
of grace. T have never since that time
wished 10 see. because: I selithat 1could not
make this a petition to God. Had sight been
good for me, | am certain ! should not have
been deprived of it. 1 am, or [ desire to be,
contented. 'Ag'to flowers, yon see 1 have a
few in'the window. I ‘can smell thair sweet
perfume, ant I know when they need water-
ing or dressing as well if | saw. T can hear
the hyinns, the prayers; and the sermen on
Sunday, which is always’ a high day with
with me. The only.thing that pains is when
my peor mother is unable to speak, 10 tell me
her wants. | feel abent her bed, and do all 1
can to make nereasy in ber long iliness ; but
sometimes she is unable to say what she
wants, and I then fear there is something 1

-might do for her 'which I did not, from not

knowingit. My brother, you know, sir, is a
day labourer, and has to provide for his wife
and'children, and be is unable to come here
often. His wite romes as often as possible,
for Mary is very kind-heaited, and she some-
times leaves liitle Neily, who reads to me—
you knew she learned to 1ead in  the Sunday
School—when I can hear her; and upon
te whole, | am very comfortable, and desire
to be thankful’

¢ Of all things, Sarah, that you can think ot
wl‘;al makes you most thankful ¥ 1 ingui-
Ted.

¢ 1 can seareely tell, sir, but I think there
is " three !hings—par&on, peace, and hope
for which I daily wouid say—

* Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ;

Ilis favours claim thy highest praise :
Why should the wonders he has wrought
Be lost in silenee, and forgot ¥’

¢ All my wants are supplied, my pardon is
secured. my peace is certain, for | experience
it,and the hope I feel cannor deceive me,
for it is founded vpon the word of God, and

‘the promised return of Chsist, who will

come and not tarry, us he has graciously
promised.’

¢ Well, but Sarah, I met a gentleman the

otherday, whe says allthese thingsaje detu- |

sions,’

view  surionnding hei

{ecommand in his smble,

¢ Ah, sir, Tdaresay. But yon know 1 hare
to live by laith, it man as well a8 in God,
and *if we 1eceive the testimony.of man, the
testimony ol God s gieater” | believe that
you saw the floweis in the meadow. - | have
to take your word for it. And so I think I
may surely take (Jod's word for what he has
sid. To"'me, at least, 1hese things are not
delbsions, bat blessed realities, And thouge
Ineversaw any flowers, yet it the gentle-
man youspeak of were'{o '{sl] me there are
ﬁn',l 1 could nallbelieve him, because I have
elt them,  And lam sm ! ¥
tru'el‘_]fur 1 have felt_it.’ it the, ory 7 ot

* Happy Sarah ! you remin :
sage in Scriptue.’ y 4 e 0! i e

y lWha: is, that, sir 2’ }

* 1knew thy poverty, b
And now ,l’areywepll. Pz:lceut:cm“

' And with thy spiri,)
the wish was a :
tisfied, :

ADVENTURES OF A YORK-

‘ SHIRE GROOIT.

Letrers from Parma, of the Oth instant,
announce that ‘the resolution has been lakem
at Viennatodeprive the Duke'of Parma of the
administration “of his siates, and'1o pat in a
regency of which Ward is to be' the'head. The
elevation of Ward affords not only a singular
instance of the-matability of human affairs,
butof the tendency of 1he Anglo Saxon race,
when transplanted 1o foreign countries, to
emerge 1o eminence, dnd surpass others by
thelhume:y but rare qualities 6f common fense
and unfaltering energy. “Ward was a_ York-
shite groom. The D:ie ot ‘Lueca, \'henybn %
Visit 1o lhis countiy, perceiving the lad's
merit, took him into  his service, and promo-
ted bim, through the several degrees  of
to. be he head groo
of the dueal stud. Upon Wa}d’f?niﬂ? :: .
]tnly_ Wwith'bis master, Ft was soon found thay,
the ‘intelligerice ‘which ' he displayed in the
management of the stables was applicable to
a variety of other departments. In fact the
duke had sweh' & high opinion of Ward's
:inlom,lha; he very rarely omitted 1o consult

im upon any question that he was
to decide. As Louis XI1, used tonl'\::rlt;’o::
who applied 1o _him on any business, by
referring them. to the Cardinal d'Amboise,
with'the words: ¢ Ask George’ so Charles of
Lucea cut short all applications with ¢ Go 1o
Ward.’ He now became the feetotum of the
prince. won, " in the' disturbances which
preceded the revolntionary year of 1848, u
diplomatic dignity, -and was despatehied te
Florence wpon a confidertial mission of the
highest importance. He was depinted te
deliver 10 tha Grand Duke thef act of
abdication of the Duke of Lucea, . Soon after,
in 1849 when the Duke of Lucea resigned
his other states to his son, Ward beeame the
head counsellor of this prince.  ‘Wayd was on
one occasion.despateched 1o Vienna in =
diplomatic capaeity, Schwaizenberg was
astenished at his capacity ; in fact, the cit'
devant Yoikshire stable boy was the oaly one
of the diplomatic bady that could make head .,
against the impetyous counsels, or rathez
dictates, .of Schwarzenberg; and this was
lound highly wseful by olher members of the
diplomatic body. An 'English gentleman,
supping one night at the Russian ambassa-
dor's, complimenied him upon his excellent
ham. :There’s a member of our diplomatie
corps here,’ replied Meyendorff, { who supplies
us all with hams from_ Yoikshire, of' which
county he isa native’ Wasd visited England.
The bread dialect and homely phrase betray-
ing his origin thiough the profusion of orders
ofall countries sparkling on his breast, he
tarely ventured 10'sppear at evening soirees.
Loid Palmerston declared he was one ot the
most remarkable men he had ever met with.
Ward, through all his vieissitudes, has pre-
scryed an honest pride in his native eountry.
He does not eonceal his humble origin, Thre
portraits of his parens, in their home spsn
clothes, appear in his splendid saloon of the
prime minister of Farmu.

art rieh.
' bewith you I’

said Sarah ; and {bag
heart prayer, I am fully sa-

From Punch’s Poket Book far 1853
THE FATAL QUESTION.

A TALE OP THE BALUSTRADES.

Being the specimen of a Novel in Three Fo-
N Iwn;:s, wanting a Publisher.)

It was a doll afternoon in August, whem
a stranger might be seen, leaning with his
chin supported by the top of his thumb, ever
one of the balustrades of the bridge of Wates- .o
loo. There was a siight wind whieh kept "
whispering in the siranger's ear, but wht the
wind seemed to say, or what the stranger
mentally replied, must remain forever w

mystery. The stranger wore an alpaca cout,

of a greyish hue, which had seen better daye
and better buttons. His hat, which was a
wide awake, contrasted curiously with his
sleepy aspeet, and a pawnbroker's ticket
protiuding from the poeket of his waisteoa?
told a sad story of a waleh once going,—bue
now gene—nperhaps forever, Ina few minutes
the stranger was joined by one in whose coat
age had sown a quantity of seeds, and his
collar was secured by a fastening, the
existence ot which seemed to hang uvpon a
thread of the very slenderest texture, 'Spoon-.
ery for such was the: name of him who wora,
the wide awake, gave a faint groan wheo ha.
recognised Temkins, for so was he calleds
whose presence we have last spokes of.
‘ Well) munitered Spooner through his teeth,
which were decayed like his hopes, *how
long is the canker to play upon wy heart’a
blighted blossoms 1*~* Pell me rather,” mosn/
ed Tomkins with 8 wild glunce ata passing
omnibus, ‘rel} me rather when 1 shail deaws

jout the envanomad dart that has for moat




