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1805. Lacretelle, Precis de la Revolution. ‘437

commune is involved in the fame decree. Barras is appointed’
commander of the national guard. Othes deputies are defpatch-.
ed to roufe the inhabitants of Paris in’' defence of the Conven-
tion,

s Barras did not chufe to wait till all his promifed fuccours fhould ar.
rive. He would hot lofe the opportunity of the firlt onfet with men
who had always been fuffered to begin the attack. As foon as he had
formed four or five battalions, ¢ My friends, ” h ecried, * the Con--
vention is difpofed to reward your alacrity in coming firft. ’Tis you
fhal] condu& the tyrant to it. ”’ Applaufes enfue—they march. /¢is
sbe duty of the bifforian to obferve here, that the battalions thas diffinguifb..
4d for their diligence, were chicfly compofed of artizans, mem poor, who
Jaw in Robefpicrre the author of maffacres, for which they daily conceived
éncreafing borror . . . . Barras arrives with his battalions ; he had fo dif-
tributed them as to command every iffue from the feat of the commuge.
Night concealed their fmall number. The vitory, than which none
more eflential to nations was ever obtained, was not even difputed. Of
fo many affaffins, not one fought the honour of perithing in battle.
‘The daftardly Robefpierre had not even appeared in the midft of his re-
volutionary bands. ‘They laid down their arms on the firft fummons. ..
The Revolutionary Tribunal was condemned to pals fentence upon
them : It was executed on the 28th at four in the afternoon. They
were dra , covered with blood and with mud, under the eyes of a
people delirious with joy. Never did criminal experience more dread.
fol agony than Robefpierre. But, heaven and mankind, were they a-
wenged ! °

The hiftory of the Convention from this period till the 4th of
O&ober 1795, when it was diffolved, is given in a very imperfe&t
manner, from the very reduced fcale of abridgement on which it is
conduted. In the extralls which we have now given, we have
chiefly had it in-view to lay before our readers thofe parts of the
ftory that are leaft accurately known in this country, and.to di-
re their attention to thofe indications of temper and impartiali-
ty which appear to us to conftitute its chief 'recommendatien.

ArT. XIV. Tbhe Sabbath: A Poem. Second Edition, corre@ed
and enlarged. To which are now added, Sabbath Walks.
12mo. pp. 170. Edinburgh and London, 1805.

WE do not know whether to attribute the fuccefs of this little

volume to the love of poetry or the love of religion ; but
from one or both of thefe laudable difpofitions, which are known
to prevail with extraordinary vigour in this part of the united
kingfloms, the. publifher has been enabled to difpofe of one en-
tire jmpreflion in the courfe of a very few weeks; and we are
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called upon to give fome account of a fecond edition, before many
of our Englifh readers are likely to have heard of the publication.
This is a duty, however, which we difcharge with confiderable
pleafure towards this anonymous author; for he has much more
merit than many of thofe with whofe names the printers are fa-
miliar.

The fubje&t does not admit of much novelty; and according-
ly, when the author fticks to it, he is far from being original.
He indulges in digreflions, however, with laudable liberality, and
is not very fcrupulous about the ftrength of the tie which con-
ne&s them with the fubje&t of his poem. Thus we are prefent-
ed with a prifon fcene, and a diffestation on criminal law—a death:
and burial—a view of the flave trade—of emigrations from the.
Highlands—of the invafion of Switzerland, and the Jewith jubi-
lee—together with a variety of other topics that have not any im-
mediate relation either to each other, or to the inftitution of the
Chriftian Sabbath. None of thefe fubje&s, our readers will per-
ceive, are new ; nor is there any thing very ftriking in this author’s
manner of treating them. He Ls borrowed, very freely indeed,.
from moft of the Englith poets, though it fhould be obferved in
his favour, that he has rarely made ufe of their words, and gene-
rally imitated their good pai?:ges.

.'fhe poem is written, we think, partly upon the model of the
Grave of Blair, from which the caft of the diction, and the ca-
dence of the verfe, appear to us to be evidently copied ; and part~
ly on that of the Tafk of Cowper, in which the author was pro-
bably glad to find a precedent for his wanderings and digrefhions
It opens with the following paffage.

¢.How ftill the morning of the hallow’d day !
Mute is the voice of rural labour, hufh’d
‘The ploughboy’s whiftle, and the milkmaid’s fong.
The fcytﬁe lies glitt’ring in the dewy wreath
Of tedded grafs, mingled with fading flowers,
‘That yefter-morn bloom’d waving in the breeze :
Sounds the moft faint attra& the ear,—the hum
Of early bee, the trickling of the dew,
The digant bleating, midway up the hill.
Calmnefs feems thron’d on yon unmoving cloud,
To him who wanders o’er the upland leas,
The blackbird’s note comes mellower from the dale 3
And fweeter from the fky the gladfome lark
‘Warbles his heav’n-tun’d fong 5 the lulling brook
Murmurs more gently down the deep-funk glen ;
While from yon lowly roof, whofe curling {moke
O’ermounts the mift, is heard, at intervals,
The voice of pfalms, the fimple fong of praife.” p. 9. 100
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This paffage has certainly fome poetical merit ; but our readers-
will probably be more ftruck with the refemblance it bears to the
following beautiful fonnet, which is too clofe, we think, for both
of them to be original. : 1
Sonnct on Sabbath Morn.

¢ With filent awe I hail the facred morn,
‘That fcarcely wakes while all the fields.are ftill !
A foothing. calm on every breeze is borne ;
A graver murmur gurgles from the rill ;-
And echo anfwers fofter from the hill,
And fafter fings the linnet from the thorn ;
The fky-lark warbles in a tone lefs fhrill,
Hail, light ferene ! hail, facred Sabbath morn!
The roois fail filent by in airy drove ; .
The fky a placid yellow luftre throws ;
The gales that lately figh’d along the grove
Have hufh’d their downy wm? in dead repofe ;
The hovering rack of clouds forgets to mové :
So foft the day when the firft morn arofe |

Now, this fonnet, we have occafion to know, was written up-
wards of five years ago by Dr Leyden, now of Madras; and
though we belicve it was never before printed, many copies of it
have been in circulation among the poetical amateurs of this lite-
rary metropolis. As there is no phyfical truth or propriety in
confidering Sunday as calmer than any other day in the week, the
coincidence becomes the more fufpicious ; and 1if thefe fufpicions
be well founded, we beg leave to remind this author, that though
it may fometimes be fair enough to borrow from a printed book

without fpecial acknowledgment, zét this is an indifpenfable cere-
mony where we are indebted to ¢

e MS. of another for any thing
which is printed as our own.

The motft original, and perhaps the moft ftriking paffage in the
poem, is that which “defcribes the unhoufed congregations and
Sabbath devotions of the perfecuted Prefbyterians and. Camero-
nians in the days of Charles II.

¢ Long ere the dawn, by devious ways,
O’er hills, through woods, o’cr dreary waftes, they fought
The upland moors, where rivers, there but brooks,
Difpart to diff’rent feas : Fak by fuch brooks,
A little glen is fometimes fcoop’d, a plat
With green fward gay, and flowers that ftrangers feem
Amid the heathery wild, that all around .
Fatigues the éyc : in folitudes like thefe
Thy perfecuted children, ScoTia, foil’'d
A tyrant’s and a bigot’s bloody laws :
‘There, leaniog on his fpear, (one of th’ array
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That, in the times of old, had fcath’d the rofe

Oan Englaod’s banner, and bad pow’rlefs ftruck
Th’ infatuate monarch wnd his wav’ring hoft,

Yet rang’d itfelf to aid his fon dethron’d),

The lyart veteran heard the word of God,

By Cameron thunder'd, or by Rexwick pour’d
In gentle fircam : then rofe the fong, the loud
Acclaim of praife : the whecling plover ceas’d
Her plaint ; the folitary place was glad,

And on the diftant cairns, the watcher’s ear
Caught doubtfully at times the breezz-borne note.
But years more gloomy followed ; and no more
Th’ affembled people dar’d, in face of day,

To worfhip God, or even at the dead

Of night, fave when the wint’ry florm rav'd fierce, .
And thunder peals compelP’d the men of blood-
To couch within their dens ; then dauntlefsly

The fcatter’d few would meet, in fome deep dell
By rocks o’er-canopied, to hear the voice,

Their faithful paftor’s voice : He by the gleam
Of fheeted lightaing op’d the facred book,

And words of co fpake : Opver their fouls
His accents foothing came,—as to her young

The heathfowl’s plumes, when at the clofe of eve
She gathers in mournful her brood difpers'd

By murd’rous fport, and o’ex the remnaat fpreads
Fondly her wings ; clofe neftling *acath her breaft
"They cherifh’d cow’r amid the purple blooms.” p. 18—zec.

The following fketch is not without merit—

The following fimiles we think are original, and poflefs confi-

¢ Or turn thee to that houfe, with ftudded doors,
And iron-vifor’d windows,—even there
The Sabbath fheds a beam of blifs, though faint ;
The debtor’s friengs (for fill he hath fome friends)
Have time to vifit him; the blofloming pea,
That climbs the roft-womn bars, feems %r:fher ting’d 5
Aund on the little turf, this day renew’d,
The lark, his prifon-mate, quivers the wing
‘With more than wonted joy. See, through the bars,
"That pallid face retreating from the view,
That glittering eye, following with hopelefs look,
The friends of former years, now paffiog by
Ia peaceful fellowthip to worthip God.* p. 27.

derable pocetical beauty—

¢ She {mil’d in death, and fill her cold pale face
Retains that fmile ; as when & wavelels lake,
1a which the wint’ry flars all bright appear,
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Ts fheeted by a nightly froft with ice,

Still it refle@s the face of heav’n unchang’d,

Unruffled by the breeze or fweeping blaft. >  p. 22. 23.
¢ He never longs to read the fadd’ning tale

Of endlefs wars § and feldom does he hear

The tale of woe ; and ere it reaches him,

Rumour, fo loud when new, has died away

Into a whifper, on the memory borne

Of cafual traveller :— As on the deep,

Far from the fight of land, when all around

Is wavelefs calm, the fudden tremulous fwell,

‘That geatly heaves the fhip, tells, as it rolls,

Of carthquakes dread, aud citics overthrown.’ p. §7. 58,

There are many other paffages in the poem which bear marks
of genius; but d!e eater part of it is written in a heavy and
inelegant manner. '%;xc diCtion throughout is tainted with vulgari-
ty, and there is no fele@ion of words, images or fentiments, to
conciliate the favour of the faltidious reader. The author has
evidently fome talents for poetical compofition, and is never abfo-
lutely abfurd, tedious or filly ; but he E:s ao delicacy of tafte or
imagination : he Joes not feem t}(: feel the force of the fanttion
apainft ical mediocrity, and .his ear a rs to have no perce
ti%:\ of p(t)!‘xte finer barmoiy of vcrﬁﬁcagg:: If he be ap;:mg;
man, we think there are confiderable hopes of him; but if this
be the production of maturer talents, we cannot in our confcience,
exhort him to continue in the fervice of the mufes.

This volume, however, at all events, has nothing but its poe-
tical merit to ftand upon. It contains a good deal of doftrine
and argumentation, indeed, both in the text and in the notes;
but nothing that is not cither very trite or very fhallow and ex-
travagant. The author talks very big about the inhumanity and
injuftice of imprifonment for debt, and about the cruel monopo-
lies by which the Highland fhepherds are driven from their moun-
tains. He dogmatifes in the fame prefumptuous ftyle on the cha-
ralter of Bonaparte, and on the moft advifeable plan for recruit-
ing the Britith army, and feems as perfe&tly perfuaded of his own
infallibility upon all thefe fubjects, as his readers, we apprehend,
muft be of his infufficiency. In a poem with fuch a title, it was
certainly natural to exg& fome confiftency in the ecclefiaftical
tenets of the author ; but we have been completely baffled in our
attempts to difcover to what per{uafion he belongs. He feems in
many paflages to be defperately enamoured of the old Covenant-
ers, Cameronians and Independents, and gives fome obfcure hints
of his intention to immortalize the names of their chicf paftors
in another poem; but by and by we find him talking with great
enthufiafm of the funeral fervice of the church of land, nm:_

_ o
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of the lofty pealing of the organ, both of which would have been
regarded as antichriftian abominations, either by the old Covenant-
ers or by the modern Prefbyterians of Scotland. To the principal

m are fubjoined four fmall ones, defcribing a Sabbath walk
in each of the four feafons of the year. They contain merely
fome defcription of the rural fcepery appropriate to thofe feafons,
and feem to have no neceffary connexion with the Sabbath. They
arc by no means without merit however, and give us rather a
favourable impreffion of the author’s talent for defcriptive poetry :
the verfification is {moother than in the long poem, and the pictures
are fketched with greater truth and concifenefs. The whole publi-
cation indeed, though not entitled to ftand in the firft rank of po-
ctical excellence, is refpetably executed, and may be confidered
as very creditable, either to a beginner, or to onc who does not
look upon poetry as his primary vocation.

(4

ArT. XV. An Acoount of the Aftronomical Difroveries of KEp-
"LER: including an Hiflorical Review of the Systems which bad
JSucceffively prevailed before bis time. By Robert Small, D. D.
Fellow of the Royal Society of Edinburgh. London : Printed
for J. Mawman, 1804. One vol. 8vo. '

HE hiftory of aftronomy may be diftinguifhed into two grand pe-
T riods. The firft period Zommcnccgs“ with the origiin:f the
{cience, and comprehends many centuries, terminating with the
Jabours of Tycho Brahé. During this long interval, the theory of
.aftronomy was guided by one prevailing principle, that of uniform
circular motion; which, if it did not account for the celeftial
phenomena according to our notions of philofophy, ferved at
leaft to connet in the imagination the various difcardant motions
obferved in the heavens. This hypothefis, fuggefted at firft by
its fimplicity, became in a2 manner 2 facred and indi(putable prin-
.ciple, and at laft formed the greateft obftacle to improvement in
the fcience. A

The fecond period in the. hiftory of aftronomy, commences
with the difcoveries of Kepler, and comprehends the prefent
times. In the courfe of about two hundred years, the ancient
theories have been deftroyed ;. and of the labours of fo many
centuries, the modern aftronomer retains almoft nothing, except-
ing the fa&ts and obfervations that enable him to compare his own
deduttions with the former ftate of the heavens.. All the com-
plicated phenomena anciently known, as well as many fmall irre-
gularities, that nicer inftruments and more accurate obfcrvalt‘:;on
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