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HORACE. 11

Scme men are felling trees, some are building stone huts. ~ Black-
smiths are at work, preparing the miners’ tools; and several
men and even women are busy cleaning the ore and beating it
with mallets almost to powder. On every side are seen high hills
covered with green grass, and wooded to their summits, and glens
between them, through which flow streams towards the creek,
supplying abundance of water for cleaning the ore.*

It is a maxim in political economy that the greater variety of be-
neficial employments a population is engaged in the better for the
country—each class then encourages the other. For example,
our farmers will in time have in the mining populations a home
market, and thereby prevent the necessity of their chiefly depend-
ing, as at present, on foreign purchasers who are, at .the best,
uncertain. Home manufactures, of various kinds, will also be
encouraged ; and then the wealth extracted from the earth will be
generally shared by the Colonists. All classes have therefore

good cause to wish great and continued success to the mining
interest.

Adelaide, July, 1844. . A. M.

HORACE. BOOK I., ODE XXXVIIL

TO HIS8 ATTENDANT.
TWO TRANSLATIONS.
1. In Imitation of the Original Sapphic metre.

The pompous feagts of Persia I never could enjoy;
Then weave me not with linden a floral erown, my boy,
Nor seek the latest rose-bud which, hslf-conceal’d and coy,

May yet have linger'd here:
Nor add a single flower.—Alone the myrtle twine;
Such wreath will grace thy temples and not dishonour mine,
As, *neath the mantling vine-leaves, carousing, 1 recline,

And thou art waiting near.

II. In Couplets.
Hence, my boy, with eastern state—
Persian form I loathe—I hate.
Chaplets with the linden bound,
Roses after season found—
Ne’er with myrtle wreath combine,
Plain ths holy myrtle twine ;
Thus shall both our brows be grac’d, 3
Neither wreath will be misplac’d,
Thou shalt serve the flowing wine ;
I, luxurious, recline
‘Where the vine-leaves, thickly spread,
Grateful wave above my head.

bbaniia

+nfematoarmas

' E. W. A,
Adelaide, August, 1844,

o An account of the progress of the miners follows, which we reluctantly
omit. It was doubtless correct when written, but so rapidly has the work
advanced that it would now only mislcad.—Ep. :
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ENGLAND.

Enaranp, though lost, is not forgotten. In spirit, we are often
borne to the youthful scene. Some bitterness is mingled with our
bliss. Funereal associations crowd on our gayest thoughts, and
the hurly of northern winds forces on the memory the tempests that
drove us thence. The fairest flowers of imagination lie blasted
at our feet, and many of Nature’s brightest realities have been
dimmed for ever; but an undiminished bloom still plays upon the
rose-tree, and the oak still braves the angry air. The glowing
fancy of our early days has invested all Britain with a recollected
charm, which even storms and death partake. The reglon of
winter assumes an Ausonian mildness, as we find ourselves wan-
dering through the brilliant streets—contemplatiug the scientific
arena ; the reverend pile, where the illustrious dead seem at imes
to start from their repose, and address us in the solemn accents of
the organ ; the relics of heroism, or of love ;—and listening with
new rapture to strains of oratory, or music, that we had wished to
remember no more. Too soon the beauteous illusion is dispelled,
and again we are conscious of banishment. .
He is perhaps to be envied, whose stouter temperament resists
the patriotic malady, and shakes off the obtrusive tears of senti-
ment, * like dew drops from the lion’s mane.” Contemptuously
levelling the barriers of local distinction, he greets his mother earth
in the wilds of Australia, or the metropolis of England. We have
admired the independence of the unwearied speculator, whose
invention furnishes every desert with the wealth of the mine and
 the freshness of the grove ; whose land of promise, never distant,
knows no fallow year, nor year of famine. We have wished our-
selves the man whose entire character and ambition are com-
mercial ; whose mechanical pulse sympathises with nothing but
the changes of the market, which he is ever agitating, or threa-
tening to agitate ; whose library is in his counting-house ; and
who, when all his senses are weary, reluctantly presumes into the
presence of beauty which he views with indifference, and of in-.
telligence which he cannot apprehend. But those who can neither.
repressa desire to revisit the land of their birth, nor dissemble
their inability to build castles on our park land, and bestow the
vineyards of Germany on the surrounding hills, should not let an
idolatrous fondness for home bias their judgment, and cause them
to undervalue the place in which their lot is cast, or, if it be a
British colony, to forget that they are still with their countrymen.
We cannot approve a disposition to denounce Adelaide as fit only
to be the grave of Europeans, and its white population as destitute
of natural affections, and reckless of moral or divine sanctions ; to

allege, that self-interest is our god, and self-will our guide : -~
that tho wolfara and ths nw:nions o'f Otherﬂ - .
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by us all, It is impossible that any in a Christian community
should be governed by self-interest alone. Even those obdurate
and sordid beings who do not blush to profess such baseness, are
occasionally the dupes of better feeling ; while in most cases, the
isolation of purpose and singleness of motive, exaggera_ted by pre-
judice tnto an abstract principle, have been circnmstantial and con-
ventional among us, and will gradually give place to sociality.
Let it be remembered that to emigrate is, initself, to do violence
to life’s most sacred charities. The amor patriee, and whatever
else was tender within us, were long ago spoiled by the iron hand
of necessity. Our understandings have been strengthened by the
process, but our sympathies irretrievably chilled. Nearly all
had a specific, and some a most amiable, design in their adven-
ture, and have taken what they thought the shortest way to it.
Here has been little of intellectual gratification to elevate exis-
tence. The pursuit of wealth has been almost the only excite-
ment which offered itself; and here, as elsewhere, the respect
paid to a man has been so closely proportioned to his acres, his
stock, or his credit with the Banks, as to supply the ignorant
with something like an excuse for avarice. Few needed to go
abroad to learn this lesson ; and it is undeniable that the slave
of insolence and power at home hasin some instances become
the slave of cupidity here. The oppressed in Britain has some-
times turned the oppressor in Australia.

No less reprehensible than the moral slander of some, is the
literary injustice of others, whose aim appears to be the suppres-
sion of those accomplishments which most tend to polish the
manners and soften the feelings. The decline of commerce in
Adelaide has assisted the advancement of literature, a taste for
which has insinuated itself into the public mind in the absence
of other stimulation. In the great cities of Europe, where the
press is adorned by genius, and supported by wealth, the critic
is called upon to interpose his dictum in the strife for pre-eminence,
and to bar the transient success of pretenders, who arrogate, but
cannot maintain, the distinction to which less fortunate men
are entitled. But in a remote Colony the palm is not thus con-
tested, and the voluntary effusions of the amateur should be
mildly dealt with, It is never lawful to convert the office of a
reviewer into that of a satirist; and least of all, in this latter
case. The author of some comments on our last number (who
might more wisely have dwelt with silent complacency on his
own extensive abilities) employs the weapons of erudition, of
burlesque, and of unfair quotation, against our humble labours.
Inflexibly hostile, he will not suffer even caprice to dictate a
solitary eulogium, or partiality to invest a single fovourite with
the dignity of merit. We have no wish to become a critical
Quixote, vainly charging upon the infuriated sails of this insatiable _;
windmill ; but must observe, that it is not insuch a school as his i
that the lucubrations of our writers can ever assume a more
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complete form. His method of correction is only calculated to
extinguish the flame of incipient ambition, and make our Iiterary
Chaos darker still.

We have been toiling to reconcile ourselves to Australia; and
all the while have wept for England. We bave insisted on the
influence of sociality and the triumph of teeling here ; but thither-
ward the tide of uncontrollable affection still flows: and it is
only when all the faculties are rendered tributary by one dominant
passion, that it can be otherwise. Money is not every where of
easy attainment, but the mania for its acquisition is common to all
lands,and he who seek it becomes wedded tothespot which promises
most. The enthusiastic lover finds any place sanctified by the
presence of his mistress, and the dullest transformed into an Ely-
sium by the enchantment of his hope. Butan unrestrained mind
reverts with obstinate devotion to those scenes where its capabili-
ties first unfolded, and whence they derived their character. 1t is
true that even in a dungeon life may be sweetened by friendly in-
tercourse, and . that poetry may flourish where no flowers scent
the air, nor foliage shelters from the noon: but England is still
the centre of all that is dear to us; the realm of poetry still.
Shakspeare has tinged the island with the radiance of his
genius, and every bill sparkles. The swan of Avon makes
undying melody. Every grove is resonant of wit and song,
and the sweet music of lovers tongues. It is a curious con-
sideration, that notwithstanding the affinity between the
arts, the same country does not excel in all. They are
common to genius: genius principally lies in imagination ; and
the man of imagination is a painter. The most sublime effects on
the poet’s canvass, however, are rarely palpable to the multitude :
they are frequently mere contusion, unless illcminated by the un-
earthly fire of a Kkindred eye. If, then, his admirers murst have
something of the grand and the mystic about them, what shall be
said of himself?  He is altogether wondrous, and does strange
things. In a region beyond the feeble control of reason, and the
contracted limits of nature, he creates and destroys. In one bhand
he bears the intoxitating chalice; and in the other, poison. He

_ makes the rose expand 1nto glory and fragrance—and bids it fade ;
or changes “ the purple light of love,” and the vivid hues of health
and hope, into the dark mist of the sepulchre. Sometimes, in
frantic mood, he surfeits the milky way with new constellations,
or discharges the waters of one ocean upon the groaning shores
of another. Poetry is the province of England. It is the art of
Shakspeare and Milton. It is in vain essayed by a nation that
can brook a superior, or by an author who aspires to less than im-
mortality.

But these reflections, though painfully pleasing, and of inevi-
table recurrence, must generally end in the stern admission, that
here we seem to be stationed, that here our best energies are to

be expended, and that here we may expect to sleep the long sleep.
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Tet us then; as often as the mind returns, like the dove of the
patriarch, from a restless flight, seek to fix it on the imperishable
and the safe. The courtly pomp and architectural array of Bri-
tain, already lost to us, nay, even her boasted freedom, may be
merged in the mutations of time, and the minstrels’ right hand
forget its cunning. The farewell tears we shed upon her shore
have been succeeded by drops as passionate, but not as few, over
our lengthened exile and defeated enterprises ; and we are conti-
nually warned by the phantoms of youthful hopes, that flit across
the expanse of memory, to relinquish a world of shadows for
brighter visions in the skies, whose nature is to grow definite and
substantial as we gaze : the triumphant insignia of that land which
alone inspires the authentic nobleness of patriotism—of that city
whose foundations shall for ever disdain the assaults of enemies
and the impertinence of years; and whose denizens are in the
best sense superior to locality; happyin the love of their Sove-
reign, who walked on the sea of Galilee to visit his people, and
can as easily traverse the North and South Atlantic,

Adelaide, November, 1844.

ANACREON.

ODR VIIL.*

Cra—

OF CUPID.

¢ Follow me,” cry’d young Love, ina voice of sommand,
‘As me smartly he struck with his hyacinth wand.
I hastened through woods which no breeze came to meet,
And through rugged ravines, while perspiring from heat ;
Till exhausted and weary, I struggl’d in vain,
And my heart from its seat seem’d to mouut to my brain.
Then Cupid, his delicate wings o’er me moving,
Exclaim'd, as he fann’d me—*¢ Thou novice in loving!”
T. W.

* This has been sent to us by an accomplished and valued correspondent,
as 2 somewhat more literal translation than that by ¢ E. W. A.” of the same
Ode in our last. The metre is also altered. To assist those of our readers who
may not have access to the original, we subjoin an exact translation of the
Greek Ode.—Eb.

¢¢ Cupid, smartly striking me with hyacinthine twand, commanded me to go
along with him ; but, hastening through woods without breezes, the sweat
wearying me, my heart ascended even to my nose, and I was exhausted. But
Cupid, fanning my brows with his delicate wings, said—¢ Thou ipdeed, art
not able to have loved.’ ”
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LODGES IN THE RURAL DISTRICTS.
BY THE EDITOR.

Sivce the formation of that upon the Sturt, the propriety of
Country Lodges has been somewhat questioned, and objections
have been raised, not only by strangers, but, in some instances,
by members of the Order. The remarks of the former are little
more than general censures upon the whole Society, which it is.
not our present purpose to answer, but those of the latter will be
worth examining.

It has been said that in a Country Lodge, the members residing
far apart, must be strangers to each other. If it be meant that
character will be unknown, and difficult to ascertain, we can only
sce that extra care will be requisite previous to admission. 1f
they are strangers, it is to be regretted, for in time of need they
are the less likely to render that reciprocal assistance which any
of them may require, they know not how soon. It will be well
then they should be strangers no longer. We think this objection
must have been urged thoughtlessly.

Again—That where the members are widely scattered, many
must live at a distance from the Lodge-room, and will of necessity
be late home—an inconvenience particularly felt by peasants.
accustomed to early hours. We admit there might be some diffi-
culty here, were it necessary they should constantly attend ; but
it will be easy for persons so situated to pay their subscriptions to
the proper officer, though they may rarely visit the Lodge, and’
even when visiting, they may leave at whatever hour they may
think fit, nor, should they stay till all is over, need they be very
late. The peasantry are no great orators, and, meeting as the-
Sturt Lodge does, and as most rural Lodges will do, at a private
house, business will seldom occupy long. We may add that the
inconvenience of being from home once a fortnight, even were it
necessary, a little beyond the usual time would be slight,
compared with the benefit a poor man and his family may deriver
from the Society in the day of distress.

A third objection is, that the peasantry are poor, and should
not be led into expense. We presume the expense alluded
to is the weekly contribution, which is all that need be
incurred. We grant that they have but little to spare,
and should ourselves be among the last to wring from them any
portion of their hard-earned pittance ; but a moments reflection:
will remind us that the poorer they are the more severely must
they suffer in the time of sickness—the more deeply must their
deaths affect their families : these are events which will occur, and
against which provision must be made, or they will be felt in
their fullest horror. How shall this provision be made but by
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