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losophy of Hucheson, and early in-
spired by the poetry of Akenside,
the study of the former gaves him
that. chastity of the moral sense
which binds’ political and personal du-
ty in the same strict tie of horesty
and honour ; and the divine muse of
the latter, threw that sacred lame
of liberty into his breast, which burn-
ed while he continued to exist; In
the principles of ¢ivil and religions
libesty he hved, and in them he
died. They were the bond of his
youthful friendships, and they con-
solidated the attachmeats of his ma-
turer years. These were the asgoci-
aling principles of Maclaine, Bruce,
Wight, and Plunket, the peinciples
of the venerable (amden, atd the
ammable Charlemont, of the untitled
Stewart, and the unpensioned Burke,
These were the principles which gain.
ed him the confidence and corves.
ondence of that.great and good many
fleqry Graftan, and.the same prin-
ciples led him to regard Chatles Fox

3¢ .the tutelary genius of the British

constitution,

_Dr. Haliday’s character was com-
pleted by what 13 perhaps to be
deemed the best man’s best praise ;
the grace and goodness of domestic-
life; its uniform chearfultess, its mes-
titiable equanimity. To a most armi-
able woman, he was a husband .at
énc¢ poiite and tender, atfectionate
and respectful ; tor his dependents, a
kind protestor ; and to all his rela-
tives a ghide and guardian; an ever
ready fiiend, and an adopted father.

Farewell, venerable and virtucus '
adimred, beloved and bonoured, for
wit, and worth, and wwdom., You
bave closed your reverend léngth of
days, but your name wilt longlive in
hallowed yemembtdnce ; by me, ever
to be regardéd with filial revereuce,
fol kind condescension, for parernad
admotution, for friendly recommenda-
tion, and for hfe repeatediy restared.
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The follotying copy of veises,from the pen of
Doctor Haliday, is vinserted as a specimen
ofkis poetwal omposition.

1O MY, FRIEND MACLAINE ON HIS TELLING
ME Hg NO LONGCuYf AMUSED HIMSELF
WITH WRETING VBRSES.

Hogue, 4ug."tk, 1750,

And 1s it so, my friend, wndeed ?

Fhy muse who charm’d us 15 she fled ¥

Sketch of Doctor Haliday.
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Who charm’d with varfousart,
Whether the-sounding lyre'she strung,
Or vice with shaipest satite stung ;

Alas how could ye pare !

Where &lotta’s flood the plain dividesy
Anndst her oaks where Lagan ghdes
‘Fhe fertile vale along,
Oft have we Reard her tuneful straing,
Oft have we felt her joys and pains;
O wondreus power of song!
Tow’ring aloft on Rapture’s wing’
Did she 6f God ana nature sing,
With love dwine we burned ;
Did lovely loving Metis claim
Her softer voice, that heavenly flame
To carnal love was turned.

Fired with an honest patriot rage
As now she lash’d a coviipt age,
Up indignation sprung;
Laughter, &s merry tales she tokd,
Borrowed some wrinkles fiom the old,
And lent them to the young.

She's heard no more—-say whence this
change ?
Does she through fields of Ather range,
And nataré’s laws esplore ?
OFr is she back to Metis gofie,
Her woes to weep, her sotrows moan,
With whom she smnledbefore ¥

With pairiot and poetic fires

Perhaps bold Marcus® she nspires,
And hence his noble fury;

Or of her jokes and doggrels foud

Has entered 1 a fudgrhent bond
To live and laugh'with Murray.

As late niear Leyden’s lonely bound
¥ Jay thusé musiag on the ground,
W hife o’e1 my pensive head,
Safe from the breeze tall poplavs slepg,
And cloce beneath the dull wave ¢reps
Along its oozy bed.

¢ Vam'y yon guess¥~~deccending sa1d
A formanobes of light arrayld,

Too gloviousfor my sight,
¢ A chernb uow, a muse before,
Amidst the angelic chon I soar,

And praise the Gad of might.

¢ When be, for ligher things désigy’d,

*¢ The poet’s 1dle famre resign’d
¢ Thus chang’d T pass the poles 5

< Sull 'L wspre for different ends 3

¢¢ Before, he pleased his hsténing friends,
¢ But, now, he saves therr souls,’” A, H.

LIFE OF VIEK.
118 artist, who, 1789, was ap-
pointed to the place of firs¢
pamtter to the king of France, hag
such a decided inchpation for the
pencil, that nothing could surmount

#Mr. Aikenside,
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his resolution to become a painter. His
fitst performances of any note produced
him far more reputation than profit.
Wihale studying at Rome, heone day
made his confession to father Cheru-
bin de Noves, definitor general of
the capuchins of France, of a few
sins apparently of no great impor-
tance, as the father did not seem to
pay much attention to them. After
the ceremony was over, the Capuchmn
observed, that the order wanted six
Prctures of the history of Saint Martha,
for their church at [arasconj ‘¢ but,”
added he, ¢ our benelactors have so
hittle money to give, that I dare not
mentton the sum to you” ¢ Well,
fatuer, but ‘how muchis 1t?” < Four
gumneas a piece.” And of what
size?> ¢ Ten feet high, by eight
wide.” ¢ Your bettefactors are de-
termined nof to ruin themselves !
However, father, you takean mteiest
in the affar, and 1 will pawt them.”

A sull stronger motive with Fien
for this undertaking, tban his nclina-
tion to obhge the adreit friar, was
his wish to try his strength, and
learn from the public opinion, whether
he had not acted wiscly, 1w relin-
quishing the practice of the French
school for the study, of natuie and
the antique. Accordingly he set a-
bout his work with such diligence,
that he fell 1ll, and was obliged to
quit Rome for a little while, before
he finished the series. Out of the
four and twenty gujneas he received,
hi¢ remuneration was fust thirty shil-
hiigs, the rest bemg expended on
materials.  These pamtings, which
acquired him much reputation, were
all fimshed off lrand, without being
previously sketched.

This undettaking accidentally gave
rise to his Sleeping Hermit; wiich
was the favourite production of Mr.
Vien. Being desirous of some charac-
temstic heads for one of the pieces,
he met with a berrmt while rambling
without the walls of Rome, whose
countenance stiuck Im, and who
consented ‘to sit to i The Her-
mit was fond of music, and one of
the ybung pensioners made hin a

resent of an old violin, with which
he amused himself in the painter’s
work-room. One day, while Vien
was copying a toot from the hermit,

Life of Vien.
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the violin suddenly ceased its sounds,
Lifting up lus head, he perceived
his model fast asleep, precisely in the
same attitude as 15 represented in the
picture. ‘The posture appeared ta
tim striking; be laid doewn his pa-
lette, took up a crayon, aud m-
medhately sketched the whole figure.
In the course ot a weék the panting
from this was fimshed, as 1t now ap-
pears mi the gallery of the Couser-
vative Senite,

On lis return from Rome to Paris,
Vien was feastéd every where, and
ammong the rest by his eapuchins at
Tarascon. The good fathers cid pot
omit this opportumty of engaging bhun
to paint dnother picture tor  them.
Ths, the embarkation of St. Martha,
was larger than the others, bemg
fifteen feet by ten; and when it was
finished, father Cherubin w consequence
otfered him double price for it. ¢ {
have no longer the advantage,” ob-
served Vien, ¢ of a pension from the
king; and therefore must not entirely
neglect my own profit; however,
1 shail charge you only twenty guineas.”
This sum was accorchngly paid,

His hermut was much more admired
at Rome, and in the country, than
at Parss, where the academicians had
no wlea of copying matuare. 1 can~
not counceive,” said his old master,
Natoire, to hun, ‘“how you could
copy the figures o your second and
third grounds flom patuce ”  ‘<I find
it much better,” answeied Vien,
“than a drawing on white 'or gray
paper, from whieh [ candearn nothing
with respect to the colour of ou-
jects.”

Anather time, when he was painting
a picture for a puze, his companions
sard to bimr: <t )5 easy enough to
doas you do, imitate nature.” ¢ Whut
would you mitate then?” answered
Vien.

Madame Geoffrin, a lady much
respected among men of leiteis, gomg
oge day to see Ius hermit, whion
count Caylus had highly prawsed o
her, said to the young asuist: ¢ when
you are become famihar with ouc
pawmters, ['bave no doubt you wijl
change your style* <« madani?
Do you think I have spent hve
years at Rome studyingand reflécting
on my art, te change so easily:
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I find you do not know me: happily
I have employment for some tunej
anid if 1 atterwards find, that, because
i will not mutate otheis, 1 have no-
thing to do, 1 will go elsewhere:
the world is the country of the arts;
1 am a single man, and my wants
are so smal%, that | shall find a living
apy where.”

Another time the same lady re.
quested him to pawnt her a head n
the style of Vanloo” <1 am very
sorry, Madam,” said Vien, ¢ that you
have taken the trouble to cowme up
bithet,* for Mr. Vanloo hves at the,
bottom of the house.” <[ know o,
st ¢ Then, madam, you have
given yourself unnecessary trauble,
You must be sensible that 1t { were
so weak as to do what you deswre of
me, I could oanly produce a poor umi-
tation of the respectable artist, of whom
you wish to have ahead. Formy pait,
madam, I pamt only Viens.” ¢ You
are very high”” ¢ A hundred and for-
ty seven steps, madam.” W ell, Sir,
stice you pawnt nothing but Pzens,

atat me a head in the style of Vien.”
<\With pleasure; madam.’’ fn the se-
quel madam Geoffrin and Vien be-
came intimate friends. Delatour the

Detacked Adnecdoles,
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poitrait painter, had bequeathed to the
academy four hundred guneas, the
mterest of which was to form an an-
nual prize: the subject to be alter-
nately a half length tfrom nature, and a
higuie from the antique. The director
of the academy, after having kept the
money eight years, proposed to re.
turn 1t to the heirs, asa useless gift;
and mostof the academicians assent-
ed, that they might not offend the
first panter of the King., Vien alone
ventured to oppose thisstep, What,
gentlemen!” exclaimed he, ““would you-
give up 2, legacy you have accepted,
when you are conscious the intention
of the donor was to promote the pro-
gress of the ait! Mr. Delatour has’
endeavoured by his.generosity, to lead
our youth to pamt from nature, and
draw {rom the aptique ; and you, con-
servators of thesacrea fire of the aits,
1efuse to co-operate with him !  What
then 1s the use of the academy? Do we
meet only to bid one another good
morning and gond night?” This speech
had it’s due effect, and thence for.
ward a prize was distiibuted every
year agreeably to the design of the
testator.

e — e ——p————————
DETRACHED ANECDOTES.

SLYNESS.
N ecclestastic of the severe evan-
gelical class, as 1t is affectedly
called, a constant, face ana style
ot odorous sanctity, as if he was utterly
abstracted from the world, was con-
sidered as an absolute samt by s
people. On his death bed, the con-
science of this holy man, broke through
the restraints, in which it had been
held, and brought to his view man
secret tiansgressions, which the woild
kuew not. e was alarmed ; he could
not conceal his feais: he shrank fiom
the real approach of that other world,
to which in spirit he was thought to
have been long removed: his sur-
1ounding friends were astoniskted: they
wondered that so holy a man could

* Fhis lodging was at the Aop of the
Louvie,

have any apprehension of his future
state, ‘< Ab\” cried he, ‘“ but{ have
beea sty G. Walker’s Essays,

COETLOSQULT.AND D’ALEMRERT.

Coetlosquet, who dted 1 1784, hav-
ing nmeaily attained the age of mnety,
after being, promoted to the bishoprick
of Limoges, filled the honourable si-
tuation of pieceptor to the French
princes. He was a fhiend to litera.
ture, and to its cullivators, benefi-
cent without ostentation, pious with.
out severity, and as free from party
spitit as from, ambition; goodness,
modesty, and moderation formgd.the
base of his character ; and @mid the
religions disputes, that so long dis-
tracted s country, he confined him-
self to praying for the reconeihiation
of the contentious parties.

One day some person was attack-
ing the principles and character of



