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hut the sun that shincs on our graves cannot
benefit our bones,'

She was rather apt to be severe, thongh
generally there was much of playfulness even
in her severity, upon the whole male sex. She
did not digguise her belief, that interest was the
only barrier that could prevent them from
gratifying their worst passions. loncesaid to

ludicrous, halfstern picture of the male charae-
ter: *Come, come ; you shonld not spenk so
without making some exceptions; remember

Oh, night and day Joes Sosan ply
T'he fashion ble picees ;
And ofr, together, sing mother and father,

Their doughters, sons and nieces, |

When twinkles, twis kles the evening star, !
Toviting to meditation, |
Then tinkles, tinkles a cursed gu tar
From a neighloring window.station ;
While litile Tom thumps a kettle drum
Foran [nfantle parade,
With a racker tock tack, and a rechet-tack.
ek,
A shon's fiom the whale hrigade.

I'hee amoke-eap on the chimoey-top
Shricks to the fitful winds,

As they twitl the sign of the milor's shop,
And shim the baker's hinds,

From nightfill to the morning’s dawn,
Are heard the vells appalling

OF cate fram every neighiboring wall,
Which men term eattersauling.

Anid Li——g keeps a seate of hounds,
Whose foul, dishonest hark

Ourdoes all other lioeeid sonnds
Which wait upor the dark

Even nsa deluge in its inight
Pakes st the Litle lokes up,

Or as the prophet’s serpont rod
Ate all the other snakes up.

Ye deal ! rejoiee that ye are free—
(O, think not | am jeermig 1)

From human kind's waist tyranny —
T'he tyranny of hearing !

Goodibiye, ' m wkioed T=1"11 i the West
Live neighbaortess, 1 ke Boow §

Or veck wworld wihout o'vn nir,
A colenize the noon, 8Q.Q.

Irom &;rg;ni’! New __!lml.'-fl{l( Megazine,
LADY BULWER.:

From the Portfolio of one who knew her,
BY NMELEN DERKRLEY,
(Coneluded.)

Tt was ahont a year after the publication of |
‘Cheveley,’ that | Leeame acquainted with La-

dy Bulwer. She was residing in Paris as the

.

. I have & husband.”

only city in whichshie eould live respectably
ou hier seanty income.  She had many friends |
thers, nnd was universally courted.  But her |
thoughts were oceupied by herchildren § and |
she was duily forming sume new  project t |
regain them.  Bulwer was then living openly |
in London with the very governess who lhind
created: his domestic disturbances ; and who |
was then the mother of =everal of lns ehildren, |

Waorse than this, Lady Bulwer's unfortunaste |
infi«

wmous woman 3 and brovght wp with her alle-

little ones were under thie care of this

gitimate progeny ! 1t was deeadiul enongh

for their mother to feel that they were no long-
erunder lier guidunee 5 but to know that they
were subjeeted to the most eontaminating n-
fluence—inhaling an atmosphere of vice—
their pure gpirits hecowinye nccustomed to in-
upuity—she wonld sometimes say that to hear
they were dead would be comparative happi-
ness !

She experienced great pleasure in the con-
vietion, that her ehildren cherished her mewno-
ry in spite of theirlong separation.  On enter-
ing her apartment one day | observed that her
eyes wore swo'len with tears, and her man-
ner unusually agitated. T ventured o inguire
whether she hind received news from London ?
Pointing to a passage in an open letter, she saul
with deep emotion, *Read that. My poor boy!
Le hins not firgotten his mother 1

The letter was from a triend in London,
The pasage contained the following anecdote,
Bulwer was sitting in his drawing-room, whicl
was  filled with campany, slhen I,ml'\.' Bul- |

wor's litde son, then abiout eiphit or nine yonrs {
ufage, entered the npartment and stood beside 1
his father's koee.

clild thr soma tine,

Bulwer bhad not seen the

Atter looking at liim
s muneat, without speaking, he turned to the
gentlemen besule lom, and remarked, with a
frown : *Ho's devilish like his mother ' The
boy heard hiin,  looked wp, with indignation
glowing on his fine countenance, and said :
CHe's devlish glad of 11, sir !

Lasly Bulwer's peculinr expressions in  con-
versation, the foree and vigor of her language,
left deeper impressions on my mind than those
of almost any other persan, with whom 1 ever
conversed, When we were tolking over the
impossibility of her obtaining a divoree, and
thus recovering her children, without the pos-
eeesion of a lorger sum of money than she had
any prospect of commanding, she would say:
*England boasts of her laws; and she has good
ones.  But men made them to protect them.
selves—to guard beasts and birds from injury—
they framed no law to shield woman,'

At onother time, when T was vainly trying
to persuade her that she would in the end re-
cuive justice even from a harsh-judging publie,
she replied : *1 do not doubt it.  There is n
species of justice thut comes o all, when death

Il]ulwvr. when informed by Lady Bulwer's

has placed them beyond the reach of injury;

She answered in a tone,
the ming!ed hitterness and #adness of whizh 1
shall never forget : I have a husband too ; or
perhaps | should not speak so”

; framing ficititions plota to delight the publie,

—
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In one breath he denied all knowledge of the
letters, in the next he showed himself =0 per-
fectly nequainted with their contents, that he
was ready to maintain their troth and justice !

These papers he beeame exeeedingly anxions
to regain, a8 they might at some time be used
to his disadvantage, In the daily habit of

he now essayed to form one which should he
renlized inactual life for lis own private grati-
fication,

Lady Bulwer was then residing in Paris,
and her hosband in London.  Ter femme de
chambre, who wag much attached to her, was
one evening waylaul in the street by a con-

Shie was alwaysppirited, and in general live-
Iy, and exceedingly  brilliant in conversation.

she was geldom, | think | may say never, gatiri-
cal. Her daily chit-chat wonld have made a |
volumn of bon mots. The following anee- |
dotes will show the general turn end style of

these jewx d'exprit,  She #ail to me a day or

twn hefore we left Parie, *Wihy do you not re- |
tirn to America in a steamship ' T woniler

nt your going ina packet 1 1 wonld willing- I
Iy do =0," T replied, 'and g0 would the rest of
our party, but my aunt, Miss . who me-
companies ue, resolntely objects ; she saysshe
iz afrnid of being Blown up.!  *Well, that's but
natural, when yon reflect that she isa epin-
ster,” returned Lady Bulwer, smiling ; 4F she
iad been married she would have grown quite
neenstomed to that long ago.”

At another time a gentleman of the eompa-
ny was disparaging Byron, and insisting that all
his poems were inspired by gin.  Lady  Bul-
wer stopped him with : ‘No slander, Mr, 11—,
unless vou can give us some news along with
it.  We all admitted long agn, when you pre-
tended to deny it, that Byron's poems were full
wof spirit.*

|wm"s employment, and that they had some-
| She possessed whnt might have been ealled a | thing to communicate, which would be of ser-
! renius for repartee, Yet, in epite of her wit,

I should 1l pages if 1 called vpon my memo-
ry for more of these anecdotes, It was im-
possible to see Lady Bulwer without hearing
remarks like these every fow moments,  This
style of repartee she introduces very frequent.
ly into her waorks; too frequently, perhaps,
and certainly too indiscriminately ; for she is
apt to put witticisms into the mouths of all her
characters alike. When the thought ariginates
in her own mind she is immediately too charm. |
ed with it to refloct, that it may be inappropri- .
ate ta the character she is then portraying.
Another error s unfortunately apparent in every
hook she has yet published. She writes of man.
kind auld of life, entirely from her own experi.

enee, She ever plt“ll'l'l."F men as she has found |

| them, and the world as it has seemed 1o her—

Thus o slisdow is thrown over all her brightest
And a mmeness is conspicuous
even in the midst of originnlity.

imaginings,

Tlere appeared to be a union of apposites in
the character of Lady Bulwer.  Though strik- |
ingly epirited in her manner, always self-pos.
sessed, quick to decide and prompt to aet,
thongh slie was gifted with peculinr tact in re-
pelling the advances of a fop, who believed her
accessible, beeause she wae unprotected ; and
though her very glance commnnded respect
from the most frivolous, yet gentleness grace,
and suavity were her especial attributes.

T had many opportunities during my resi.

dence in Parig of beeoming aequainted with the
firmn g and energy of Lndy Bulwer's charae-
ter.
to which she was cven then suljected by her |
migguiled kusband.  One instance in particu- |
far, by which all Paris was kept in a state of
excitement for geversl days, is worthy of 1e-

I also winessed sowme of the persecutions
i

{eord, I n mon is an ordinary villian, at least |

half the workd will give him the eredit of be- |
ing & monster.  But ifthe atrocities he |‘--m-*'
wits are of a more hemous nuture than the |
imagination ean readily picture, then they

fup | FUTpase behef, ond he is genorlly considerod | g0 fniwsd the instruetions of her misteess ;

a tolerably good sort of & person, who has been |

[ unjustly tradneed.  This is Bulwer's cose ;and | and instantly made Lady Bulwer acquainte!

I should not expeetthe history | am about 1o
relnte to gain credence, were it not authenti-
cnted by the publicity, which it obtained st the
time, ardd by the facts, which were brought to
light belore a court of justice.

fady Bulwer had in her poseession eeveral
letters from her husband, filled with fearful
menseces and the most insulting accusations,

lawyer of the existence of those papers, s id,
in reply, I do assure you, the letters are mere
Sorgeries. 1 never wrote any thing of the kind
in my life.! s

‘But, my dear gir,’ replied the lawyer, ‘ad-
mitting that the handwriting, and your own seal
might have been imitated, the post-marks could
not bave been forged, And then, a woman
would hardly write herself the accusations the
letters contain.'

Bulwer, in the hoste and blindness of his ex-
citable passions, not sceing the snare in which
he was caught, retorted : *Let me tell you, sir,

, but rather draw them nto eonversation, with a

ple ofmen,  They commeneed conversation hy
saying that they knew hertobe in Lady Bul-

viee to her mistrees.  The girl on hearing
this, naturally enongh, gave them her atton-
tion.—But they sermed inelined to chat awhile
before they aflorded her the promised informa-
tion.

‘Does Lady Bulwer treat yon well ' asked
one. *Would yon not like to have a pluce
where you could get higher wages

‘She treats me very well,' replied the girl ;
‘Tam satisfied where Lam.'

‘But doesn't she ever get into a passion with
you ¥ inquired the other man.’

*No, sir, she does not’

‘Well, have yon never observed any thing
improper in her conduet, which vou conld lot
us know ! Conie, now, bea good girl, and tel
us all about her, and you shall not repent of
it

‘I have nothing to tell)’ answered the girl
who now began to be frightened,  *Pray et
me go hume quietly.!

*You shall go in a moment; but first think
a little whether you eannot remember some-
thing she has done which was not cxactly the
thing—something a fittle out of the way.

‘| have never seen any thing at all out of
the way.'

‘But don’t you think,"” continued the man,
‘that ifwe were to give you two hundred franes
you mighrrrmrm(ur.mmﬂhmg i

1 do net know any thing to remember.’

SJust think a little—take time.  Let me see
—suppose [ were to mnke you a present now of
five hundred francs—just as a present for your
faithfulness—don't yon suppose it would bring
to mind gome little indiseretion ! Five hun-
dred francs ! thut's o good deal of money.”

1 could not tell you any thing if you were
to give me five thousand,” said the girel, *so pray
ler me go ' and shie attempted to hurry nway.

'Not till you promise that  you will eay no-
thing to your mistress of having met us!  1f
you refuse—yon pever spoke words in your
life that you will have such cause to repent.’

‘I shall not say any thing—I promise you
I will not—only let me go!"  And the girl
broke away from them, and hastened home,

She was at first deterred, by the threats of
the men from diselosing to Lady Bulwer her
conversation with them.  But her love fur her
mistress, nnd her dread that some seeret  plot
was forming to injure her, at length overcame
every other appreliension,  She went to Lady
Bulwer and related what lind oecurred.  Lady
Bulwer at once felt the conviction that these
catiffls were but instruments in the hands of
her husband.,  She twld the girl, that should
they meet her again, she must evineeno slarm ;

view of discovering their ohjeet i mnking voch
ingniries, 11 they made her any proposition,
she must neither refuse nor aceopt it : bt tell
them she wonld converse with them acsain on |
the sukijeet, and immediately return home and
communieate what had transpired,

In lo#s than n week the girl was agnin ae-
costed by the same mon, who were prowling
nbaist near the door of Lady Bulwer's residenes,

and ns soon ns they were on? of sight ran home

with what had taken place,
The men, alter teyving to gt her to= v that
she had seen Lady Bulwer commit some -

diseretion, or to hrine some charge aominst hier,
e could be hrihed 1h nmintain inn
eourt n‘.’]llr-lsrf', aml ﬁutlmg thnt she did not |
choose 1o nceuse hor mistress falsely, attamt.

which

i edanother game,  They asked the girl if she

conld not manage, should they give heen lnrge |
sum of money for her trouble, to eonceal them
at night in Lady Bulwer's chambor ! Tlewr
object, they said, wag to possess themselves of
gome valusble papers in her eseritorre, and
tdld the girl tha! she need not be feartul of be-
ing discovered, as they would take care that

|
|
Laly Bulwer should never mention the '"b'1|

]jecl. The girl replied that it would take some | long to the ground.  The horse fell upon the

tume for her to make up hier mind, but that ghe |
would meet them the next evening, and lot
them know what she had eoncluded todo, Des
lighted with their success, they lelt her,
promising a munificent reward for her services.

that every word of these sccueations ie true)

Lady Bulwer instrocted the fuithful eres-

T —— — e
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e, the vital principle and immediate parent of Jespotism.—Jerrensov.
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ture to keep her appointment with the men ::
and to tell them (hat (i should be ndmitted to
her mistress's elinmMF™efore she retired that
night. "The fesnme de chembre met the vil.
lans onee more, and communicnted with them
as she had been instructell.  The men de-
sired that they might be safely concealed be-
tire Lady Balwer conld enter the apartient
A late heur that night was agreed apon, and
the parties separnted with mutual satisfuction.

At the hour proposed the men presented
themselves,  They were zo0n comfortably con-
ecaled between the curtain bed and the wall,
The femme de chambre, when every thing
was arcanged to their satistaction, left the a-
partment. A moment afterward Lady Bulwer
hersell entered the rogm attended by her law-
ver.  She immedintely walked up to the bed,
and, drawing away the cuortains, disclosed the
terrified roflians tremblingly erouching in the
furthest corner,  They were arrested and sent
to priron.  Lady Bulwer instantly commenced
a suit against them,

I saw lier the day after theabove occurrence
—heard all the particulars from her own lips
—and beheld the chamber in which the un-
exproted diselosure took place.

On the day of ier trinl, the sensation through-
out Paris was =0 great that the court wnos
crowded 10 overflowing with the English and
French nobility.  Two hours bofore the pro
ceedings commenced we found it impossible to
obtain scats, [ therefore waited, with tremu-
lous anxiety, to hear the resalt. The trial had
hardly commenced, when Sir Edward Lgtton
Bulwer hims=1i" appeared in court,

s en-
excitement,
The eounsellor fiur the prisoners, whn was no
other than the distinguishied M. Thiers him=elf,
then rose and requested to be heard.  He in-
formed the eonrt, that by the laws both of Eng-
land and France, a married woman, undivorced
hnd no right of her own to institute legal pro-
eeedings without the con=ent of her husband.
He then begeed that these procesdings micht
be stopped. as Sir Edward  Lytton Brelwer
now presented himseldf to withhold kis permis-
sinn !

tranee of eotrse inereasod the

Sach was indeed
the law. The proceedings were stopped and
the court broke up.  Lady Bulwer sorrowful.
Iy returned to hee home, feeling more than e-
ver, that there was “no low o shield woman ™

There wns no resourse,

Her domicile had been violated at night—=\lier
person endangered—lier papera laid open—anid

she conld not come forward in a court of jis- |
fl all upnn
the country, whose luws should proteat me, for

Jusfice !

tice to say, “ddemanid redress |

Hore husband, omnipotent indus vil-
Inny, had robbed hor, by a technicality of the
law, of that eomtuon justiee, which the mean-
est pessant could ask and obain,

Splendud ag may be the genius, and number-
less the acquirements of thiz equally aoforious
wnid celebrated man, should his works go down |
to prosterity, will not the stain of s domestie
crucity go down with them, nnd casta perpet-
ual shadow ovar their glory !

1 muet not cluse this imperfect sketeh of the
talents mod personal churme of one, who pos-
gessod too muny of both tor justice to be doae
them in so short a space, without mentioning
perhaps her prineipal fascination.  ller voice
—hut how shall T describe what must be folt
before it can boconeewed ! It was rich, thnl-

ling, musieal, and yet low ; wanting in foree, |

its power existed in ats expression,  1ts very
tone conveyed the sentiment, when the wirds
were indistinautshiable. It was one of those
voroes whiteli hvunt us in dreams, whieh long,
after they are sent, echo in our ears, and which
wuseh our hearts whenever they are hieard,
ADNULL-FIGIHT IN MERIDA,

“The next wonld have been worthy of the
best bull-ights in Old Spain, when the cava- |
fier, at the planee of lus lady's eve, leaped into |
the ring to play the matador witis hig eword,
He was o large bliek bull, without suy partie- |
ulur murks of feroeity about by but a man |
whosatin our box, sud for whese jodginent 1
Liod coueeived a great respect, lighted a new |
stenw cigar and pronounced  him *May bravo.” |
Thore was no bellowing, hlustering or bravadn
about him, bat Le showal a calmine=s and selfs |
possession which indicated o consciotsness of
strength,  “The picadores attacked him un
horsebnek, and, like the Noir Faineant or Sloz-
pish Knight, in the hsts st Ashby, for a time
he contendod hiimaell merely repetling  the nt-
tacks of his as<artunts § bt suddenly, as it o |
hintle vexed, by land s head low, laking up at
the spears pouited o his neck, and shutting his |
eyes, ruzlied upon a p cador on one sude, struck
his horse in the belly with his horns, lifted him |
ofl hig feet, and brought Yorse and nder head- |

rider, rolled completely over him, with kis
hee!s in the air, and rose with one of the rider's
feet eptangled in‘the sticrop  For an instant
Lo stood like o breathing statue, with nostrils
wide apd cars thrown baek, wild with tright §
and then, eatehing sight of the bull, he eprang

| whether they most stand in need of a wife, an

-

clear off the ground, and daghed off at full speed
nround the ring, deagging after him the luck-
lews piendor.  Around he went, senselezs and
helpless, his whole budy grimed with dirt, and
with no more life in ity apparently, thanin a
mere log of wood. At every bound it seomed
as if the horse must strike his hind hoofs into
his forchead, A eold shudder ran throngh the
spretators. The man was a favorite, he had
friends and relatives present, and every body
knew his name. A deep murinur of *El Probe’
burst from every bosom. 1 felt actually lified
from iy eeat, the President of the Life and
Trust would not have given a police npon him
for any premium,  The pieadores locked on
aghnst; the bull wag roaming loose in the ring,
pethaps the only indifferent spectator. My own
feelings were roused against his companions,
who, after what seemed an age of the rack,
keeping a special good lookout upon the bull,
atlength started in pursuit with lazos, cavght
the horse around the neck and brought him
up headlong,  The picadores extricated their
fallen companion, and carried him out. Ihs

face waseo begrimed with dirt that not a fen- |

ture was visible ; but as he was borne across
the ring, he opened his eyes, and they scemed
slarting from his head with terror.

“He was hardly out of the ring when a horse
cry ran through the speetators,a pie! a piel’
‘on foot! on foot ' The picadores dismounted
and attacked the bull fiercely on foot, flourish-
Almost at the first thrst
he rushed upon one of his adveraarios, tumbled
him down. passed over his body, and walked on
without even turning ronnd to look at him. He
ton was picked up and earried offl

The attack was renewed, and the Lull be-
eame ronsed,  Inafew moments he brought a-
nother pieader to the ground, and, carried on
by his own impetus, passed over the body, but,
with a vielent effurt, recovered himself” and
turned shart round vpon his prostrate prey, gla-
red over him fora moment with a low bellow,
almost a howl, and raising his fore feet a lLittle
from the ground, so as to give full force to the
blow, thrust both horns into the stomach of the
fallen picador.  Happily the points were saw-
ol off, and, furions st notbeing able to gore and
tass him, he gotone horn under the pieador's
gagh, litted him and dashed him back violently
upon the ground.  Accustomed as the specta-
tors were to the seenes of this kind, there was
Not o man moved
It would perhaps be unjust to
brand them as cownards, for brutal and degra

ing their ponelins.

n universal burst of horror.
oy save hum,

L ding as their tie was, they doubtless had a fee-

Hing of eompanionship ; but, at all events, not
wman attempted to save him, and the bull, af
ter glaring over him, swelling and pawing hin
for n moment, toall & moment of intense excite-
ment, turned nway and left him.

“This man too, was earried off  The sym-
pathies of the spectators had for a while kept
them hnshied : bt ag goon g the man was out
of sieht, all their bentiup feelings broke out in
indignation agninst the bull, and there was a
universal ery, in which the goft tones of women
minzled with the hoarse voices of the men,
sMaltalo ' Maltalo ©* Kill him ' kill him
The picadores stond arhast, Thiee of their com-
panions had been struck down and carried oft
the field ; the bull, pierced in several placed,
with blood streaming from him, but fresh as
when he began, and fiercer, was roaming roond
the ring, and they held back, evidently afraid
toattack him. The spectators showered upon
ther the opprobriaus pame of *Cobardes ' Co-
hirides P Cowards ! Cownanls!” The dragoon
enforeed ohedicnce to their voice, and fortifying
themsleves with a strong dranght of aqua ardi-
ente, they onee more faced the hull, poised their
spesrs befure him, but with faint hearts and
trembling hands, and finally, without a single
thrust, amid the eontemnptuous shouts of the
erowd, fell back und let the bull master of the
field.

»Others were let in, and it was almo-t dark
when the lnst fight ewded,  With the Inst bull
the ring was opened to the bovs, who, amud

roars of langhter, pulled, haaled, aod haostled |

him tll he eould hardly stanl, and amid the so.
lemn tones of the \‘1.'a-pr"r Bell, the lltlll-ﬁghl it
honor of San Cristoval ended.”

Wirttasa. —The editor of the Lafourche Pa- |
He savs he wants s hund- |
some, young, witty, accomplished, and rich lar

triot wants a wife,

#iny

The Washinaton Glohe publishes the mar.
ringe of 8 De. Burke, in his 834 year, to Mrs,
Mary Lynch, in her 70th year—all of Wash.
ington.
16 love e a fiame, snd wedlock fire §
Then the ofd s1ick » best hecause it is dier,”

Men, before they marry, should asecrtain

Liciress or & nurse.— Bost. Bul,

Sosmermzu Heavy.—We hate a newspaper
which containesuch heavy articles thut a per-

]
| dy, without father, mother, or other encumbrans |
| o8 and with no poor relations, or country cou-

son gete tired holding it two minutes

Comets.

Boswery, in his life of Jolinson, says it was
at one time n favorite amusement ameng the
wits of the Literary Club to search out in
Suaksrran some characleristic touch that hit
oft the characier of each one of them, and of e-
very one known to them. The search, it is
said, wassoldom made in vain ; for the ranga
of Suaksrear's genius seems to have included
almost every variety of humancharacter, Na
turalists of the present century have further
declared that in his allusions to natural objects,
such as minerals, trees, flowers, precious stones,
and the like, Shakspear has almost invariably
given to ench some characloristic expression
marking its individuality with an accuracy and
truthfulness to nnture altogether wonderful,
Nor could this felicity of discrimination have
proceeded from & scientific knowledge of the
things described. It was the instinct of genius
which thus eaught the inward essence, as it
were, of every object—that quick and delicate
sympathy whereby is intimated the unity of
epirit pervading all ereation and harmonizing
the mind of man with the external nature a-
round him,

With that all-prasping observation which
took in the vastand the minute, the common
and the strange, using all as elements where-
with the creative imaginations {ashioned forth
its forms of beauty, grace and grandeur, it
could scarcely happen that such portentiovs
things as Comets could escape the eye of a Po-
ot.— Since the appearance of the strunge visi-
tor whose evening light brightening the West«
ern horizon lias fur gome time past attracted the
attention of gazers, a condemndable curiosity
has prompted many to search out in the Ency-
clopiedias and books of science every thing that
could be found relative to the nature of comets,
meteors, zodiacal lights, and such phenomena.
Among other nuthors we find that Suaksrean
has been consulted ; and whether his allusiona
10 comets be worth more or less in a &cientis
fic way than the disquisitions of the philoso.
phers, he hae undoubtedly expressed them in a
more strikiog manner ; and perhaps we may
add that he ins employed comets in the way
in which men have hitherto made them useful
—that is in the service of poetry.

liere fullow some passoges. The play of
King Henry V1. opens with the following ex-
clamnation from Bedford 3

“Hung be the heavens with black! yield day to
night !

Comete, importing changa of timens and siates,

Brandish yoor elirystol tressea in the sky .

And with them scourge the bad, revo'ting stare,

Tht have ¢oneeuted unto Henry's death 1™
When Grespewen boasts to Horseer, in

Henry IV, of his own importance and extraor-

dinary character, he says :
——''at my nativity
The front of Heaven was full of fiery shepos
Of burning cressets.”

In the same play the King thus speaks to
Worcester, who had been in rebellion :

——<Move in that obedient orh aguin,
Where you did give a fair and natural lighy
And be no more an exhaled metoor,

A prodigy of fear and & portent

Of prosched mischief to the unborn timea ™

When Cavrnensia wishes to dissunde Ce-
£ar fron going o the Capitol on the [des of
Mareh, she relates the strange apperrance that
had been seen in the heavens during the night,
nnd says:

“When beggars die, there are no comets seen ;
The heavens themscives bisze forth the death of
Princes

Cesar’s noble reply intimates that there
are wonders more strange than those seen in
the sky:

«Cowanls die many times befure their death 3

The val-ant never 1aste of death but onee,

Of all the wonders that 1 vet have heard,

It seems 10 me most strange that man should
foar

Beeirg that desth n neceesary end,

Will come when it will come."

Banporri’s nose occasions numernus res
forences to all sar's of fery plicnom:na ;
it is likened ton meteor, an ignis latuus ; it
{ i a bonfire, a perpetual illumination,

Other poetshave used comets for the illumi.
nation of their pages, The passage in Mivrox
deseribing the fearful potent as shaking “pesti-
| lence from his horror hair™ is tamiliar encugh,
The same poet says :

*As when, to warn pronl eilies, war sppoars

i Woged in thagroublud sky, and srmics rush.
To battle in the clouds.”

Gray says of the bard :

“Laose his heard and hoars hair
Nioamed lika 8 meteor to the troubled sie”

Weo note a palpable contradiction in this
last quotation. ‘T'he hieard and hair o! the bard
to resemblea meteor must hnve been red—vet
the latter is called “loary” or white, We
pass it over as a poetisal licenso—But Shaks.
pear would never have made such a mistake,

Cuomets have been regarded inall nges by
the multitude as portending fearful things ; and
this age iv not unlike preceding oves in tha
respect. The strange visitor now in the hea
vens is looked upon by wany as foreboding ne
less & calamity than the destruction of the
world, Its sppearance has made numerou:
cenverts to Millerism, But we may comfor
ourselves with the hope that it will be as harm
tees s ite predecessore.

|



