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Tns NE rEAms 'rnnnsuox.n.

BY 1. T. EEADLEY.

Tns threshold ofd Ne\v Yeur isa p:xusmrr
spot in ‘man’st exxstence, whére he can sean the
past and. ponder tho future. Up to this thresh:
old tho ‘old year comcs&an& gazing for . mo-
ment on the l:uture, which' it* cannot cmm‘, it
‘turns away to e’ down ‘with" the. years that
Imvo ulrleudy marched round the carth. As
we lock on iti retiring form, wo see its gmnt
shadow ﬂung over'the past, as it slowly, sinks
into its gra\o to wait ity re.sun'cctxon with
“the years bo}oud the flood” “While we look
and muse,-the New Year opproaches fresh
from the hand of Time, with_its-brow unsear-
red and unwrinkled by the months that must
leave their furrows therd ; and with dn“eye
bright with tiie light of hope and promise, ex-|
tends its weleomo hand to .the weary gc.ucr.x.
tions that conle to meetit. -~

1. f" cn&mn m . “ " C '- P ry ", \vbethu lm'lged 0!‘ mo'l] ﬂm& dar‘kelr;cd

. "Aem}\gu ‘ermbgon stirs within’ lum—-muro e 'our aspirations, were known . to lme.,. onfi . .
. Than "’F"’ °°um'°n gvor Wﬂkcd before.” | hesitated not then to’ pour oitt the decpest ac-| -
cret of your heart; whilesa#, and {you ulone
»{were o witticss of that whiclt. burdclz\\ed mine.

xu-o ‘ot tumultuons nnd nlnrmmg' to the out—
: ,\\'urd senses. Tho upronr of. buttlo—-tha sound
of fulling armies—the terror of.the ad\uumun'
earthquake, and alt the din and: Jar of outward
life, ore not, ofter all, the soleninities-of lifo-
[ The ulmn«ves that ought to:arrest thoﬂght and lmn thy pnsouer! o+ ‘
awaken cmotion are unebtrusive und ‘nofséless | The heroy ﬁ:enntelmon, hm errn v Qe ’
13 o passiny breath. The old? ye:xr “dies With-| %“ his f‘"ﬁ" ';"’W ﬂfefm'éhh his Tost bp\\l :rog:
out a btrugale, and the hew year is boru in si- Az‘;l::::_i P:O::;!:O': m"”""t "a:'g;‘:‘!, .
lence, We sce ot the threshold over \\luch S .

| we step, or the’ rexpous‘ bilities oni \\luch wel
are to cuter. The ehange:that passes over .us
W ith the new Tife that is begun. as well as the "
change that has passed over alj- the plans of
Deity from their progress,i are not; seen and |,
cannot be felt, unless the' soul- will - stop to
ﬂunk of itself, und of the hfo tlmt ls ﬁuutuat-
ing nround us. S

.. The New Year ghould also remmd tis- thut
the nuniber of years ure Jlimited, and theif sol.
'emn tevolution § m,souu to’ censg, “Soon the
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‘A Tale of the, '.I‘exnn nevolntlon. o

the-air ity richest psrl'umo‘ strike down msn—
hobd as he. launche His fral bark on the event-
ful waters of life ;: and ‘wherr:the gifeat witrior
returns: from the ground of hmbxplmts, ‘covéred
with glory, conquer hun, db spoller} ; and holil

WN\\WAW«.—V\A—V\W
AN

RS | ‘mglonous dxw-luuwas he droppod

?ngv Lo o , R cmn:;z::mvonr., - , 5 {ixd the \vestem mountainé, tinging
wdialdusde : ' . (covnvaD) * | the brose §f even with a flood of gorgeous
R Chra was, 08 yet, unconscious of her cous- golden hg‘xt Fixed us, a statue; motionlass |,
lins feelings, while, thhm her heart r\ged a and pale ag; marble i his eyes scemed Hiveted
«A happy New Year” is the song e sing, " flamé of aﬁ‘ecnon that. she' strove .in-vain 10 [on the dxs{ant hea\ens, and through his bruln {
T With lpll:pe gaily pinioned on ﬂuuermg wmg. " {subdue. " The loﬂsy spirlr. of Amalus; hxsmld coursed a qulmude of str:mo'e tlwu«hts. * {nway 'by tho breath of the: “h“-l“ ind, revealing
Put the spirit seems foating all swlleﬂ and clear. | enthusiasm, his. every. thought flashing with{' The dxs:lppc'ucd—wuq goue—-zmd the ‘the glonous sunlight in grentcrbmuty, 50 have
Far back in the past of the dying OId Year. .- lthe inspiration of Natre :md ‘his every heart- | half: gloo ';dusk sl‘mdows flitted about fan. our spirits often felt lighterand still more joy-
throb s“cllmg' high- with™ sympathy; all, all tasucnll) o hovermv nearer qu,e darkened ous when theuguslunrr wute:shnvoﬂ wed free-

conspired to’increase the fervor-of her affec: |the air :md thmwnlru'd-hke SPell onall sround; Iy together. The heart must-!mve a confidant of
tion-more and still mote, Her wishes, thio'ts {and still there ])L saf, unmoved, gmn" on vi-{ tis wnhappy ; :md now my awn partakes deep-,
{and mlpulscs took the impress of his, thourrh cuity. .Tle soft breath of evening floated ly of your sotnbro moaod, Bpeak, ctlusm, and
herself unconacious of the fact.  He was: wlnt noiselessly by} carclessly playing among the tell me, c¢an 1 not as of. _¥era by some means

her faney had ever pxcturcd as. tlle par exeel- [ 1«rht-llloomx 14 ﬁowers, then cddying ip, rus- assuage your grief and eals tho storin that
Yeheo of ‘nobleness, of virtue,. of man. Not a tled mcmly /omoug the noble old clms and r.mcs in your breast.” Sho was cbnmmmn

Tlow often .in this lovely bower hive ‘we re-
\enlcd heart-seerets to each cther, when grief
\vcxﬂbeﬂ down our spirits, and then, 0y our sym-
pathies ruih«lo.d forrcther,how lxnlxt! grew our
licarts, even like asthe btaml-clou that over-
s rcud_s tlie_sky with tluckc'st gloom is chased

ron TRB DENOCRAT.® -
A Carol for the New ch‘.

m
from tlm worm, for ft'was wntwn ‘Sdust gl;ou :
art.and wnto qust thou shalt, retum, ; Mp
matter how brilliant his career, or how: daza)
nnly splendid his. talents, must - in” ptoces; qt
time, be cneircled within. the mets of &% lmle-
spot of earth s oiin- ol
* The hoant of haraldry, the pomp ¢ ot‘ powm, ’
-And aft that beanty, all that. wealth ‘pler gnn.
wam alike the, inavitable hour— . . i
" The.paths ofglory leud but to tbq gtav

e e

han ldeul

a vision 1 ;aw romething wmora U s
i;o », Faith, Love, snd Truth, ’twas 3 dream of
the real,

s:ﬁw biddiog farewell to the weary old weeper,
Wlw held on his bosom the lovely young sleeper.

And !lemory. half amilmg (hrough tears stood

»n

apart,

With-a beok io her hand wluch was «haped like

thought he uttered that did | not scem to her as

orange trées that adotned the green spreading

when she was mterrupied bj: Amulus.

-8ay what men will of life, the -voice ol‘ the

arch:umel who stands and vuzc

s on'the dml’

Sléep on, noble. dead. of 2850! Sleep(qnip

ia hear, pure as thou'fh dropped from an_angel’s lips; lnwn. From the distant village choir, Tose the | - “Clarq, dearest Clara, yéu shail knour the|Neéw Year is cheerful -and congratulitory.— :f‘m"’“l""h yonder stands. b‘-f"“’ ‘hb ‘San of }““rl"*:"“?ctvﬁnd rihgle your dust with thp
"Toras peciled with mn-hght and clasped by a{not a word spoke he that did not full on her §olcmu vesper h\'m‘l ﬂo.ltmw out on'the pleas- wlsgle for'tis your right to know it. But I;'The Old Yc'u' is sad with memones-thc New, mghtc"usness, and , . |free soil of Columbin, . jn the lnllowpd graves
tear, car sweeter than music.  When ‘he -sat and

feel that you'll chide my foclishness jand load
siip dowrn with repro.uhe& This muntalu'ron)
I can endure no lon aer, and Jife can bé no more
mtoh.ml)le though: I know, tho worst ; for sUs~

pense is. agony of {taelt, and b«,.us w xlb crush-
o

e Compntns

cheerful w lth hope, and with the samie’ spirit 'l'im o6, seasons, years, d;stmm.

and the same cheerfulness ‘do we extend the| ~* And slowly numbers o rer uw unghly cycleg
hand to our fnends, and ccho Rs voice of com.| " " Of Breraity—"

grutu]nlmn-—reltemte its ‘words of promise,— 'shall see the ast ray that fxlls oni- "the guo-

There is “ a time to weep and a time to- liugh,” [teon of Time,"- ond scizing his ~1rumpa and

whero Americans have .1aid: you. " Bleepiiot,’

W vhile in-the inmost récésses of outheuﬁs,your
unmes are chenshed' ' T

nnt wmd and echoing dirge-like through the
Al lettered before her the hopan of last year. B\

hollow air, as its plaintive numbers dxed -away,y
fult, solemn snd mouml‘ully in the distahea’—
The huni of Natuire mingled with the dashing
music of tlxe ‘waterfall, add the low, coniplin-
ing murmars of the “maerxu"“u]l tumbling

gazed silently info her mildly -floating eyes,
she sometimes fncied she could read in that
gaze o multitude of deep emotions struggling
'for utterance, And thén, as thongh.to divert
+his mind from what slxe thoun’ht to be unwel-

Soms pages were spodeas and whlte as a shrond,
"\ Vnstained by & sorcow—andimu’d by a cloud, .
Rot many—tod many | tho leaflets 1 traced,

oo b gk

i r:
ATty

& nury me in ll;e Garden.”
There as sorrow the and

Quce mircored in smiles, byt by tears.now nf~ ing weight,” " [and if one spat in our existence is mora prop-|seuding its rapid blast over “the” wrth slull every eye; nnd there werg Wi halﬁ&upprgs:;.
faced. \ o comey globmv thoughts; jn the artlessness ‘of [along its pebbly bed; uhd the’ whipporwili| His tongue was looscd and all reserve van-!er than any ether for the former;it js when wo | SWear that « Time shall be ﬂ"v lunger.” ed soblings ] heard from every Teormer: of the:

Thete ware tracings of qadness on c?eekn that | innoeenca itself, by 2 mtclunfr smile ot a gos-|struck up & glad chorus fnim the depths of his ished, -He poured ont his so.xl he told her of :bury the Old Year, . The monuments that line Tt threshold of the \cW \mr is a thought.{room ; but  the-little. sufferer :was : shl.l;its
were wets _ fture all fuqxurtxou or perchance by-the out-}forest home. Tl*cse ill felln‘nllceded oh the ear } his love with eloquence, m:zde more ‘cloquent | its pathway stand over lost fnends dlsappomt- ful place, full of hope imd promise, but full of} young spirit was just-on the verge:of @fp?ﬁ-

Al Oon s o the just oge caaneverforget, burst of some . wild,. enthusiastie thought, she|of" Amulus, and bound him' ng‘“ﬁ a mesmeric | by the throng.. of pent up pw;sxons to whxch heied hopes and l)roken promises.” ‘There is dl: mﬂ@ﬂwn too, . It bids man “throw empires | ure.. The mother. whag bendmg over:it in: ‘all

Ah! sarrow had b.oss.rmd from seeds of pure;would break the spell that bound him, aud an spdl Strange power of hutan thought! had now given vent. 50 the good that cotld" Have béen dong "and away and bo blameless,” but none squ.'mder the épeechiléss yeammgs of mntemal-love,ivim
bliss "~ |exclamation - of half unweaning .xdmlmnou ‘How long he would have remzuned thus it is

his.houra, | . ..
-1 asked anaged man, \»lth hoan hairy a8 he
szood trembling betiveen twd years, what \vns

«The ocean has its obbmgu. 50 hus grmf--
~*Twas vent to anguish if twas not relief.” -

Contmued hd; “Dblame m\. fiot, tura uot on

was not—the error commnttcd tlut edn never
be’ rncallcd—-tho plusure we rrcened gone
with. the objccts that, cn.utcd lt,-nnd the

ong arm-under its pillow, ahd, with * th ‘othek,
I{o‘pe s smiling had proved but a treacherons Kiea. | would eseape his lips. : .-

unpossxblo to divirie. * Soft st ps glided noar;
" 'Thus these two heings- grew up torretlrer,

n.?orm tlmt looked lmlt-:mfrel in the slmdows

closer anid’ closer to '
The vows lightly made like the breath of the air, herbo

Aud as casily brokeu wero all lenerrd there;

The fowers that had perished—the lights that h
fled,

And tressed of hairfrom the brows of the ‘dead.

, and fours, -
One page rose befors mo all blinded by tsa's, )

dip'd
From hearts which of sorrow the bmeres! dre
& pp .d.
. "I‘wnof one who was wuh us ashort vear vgo,
I beanty and youth still a mourner below,

Year”

l‘ul she B(oop-d sank, aud dled, and we lmﬂ ‘b

" gorest,

0 . Forour Savitiar before the dark valley had trod.
Ah! sometimes in fancy en pinions of Jove,
above,

* Asthongh she would chide the heart swelll
dispair,

thera.

And in this strange vision I canght jost & gles
dream, ,

Of the Summer's wwee! softnew——the you
Sprmg’s pure breath—
demb.

Ah! grnut when this « New, Year” shall bid
farewell

That heavenly lesion we better may ko,

Ot patient endurance while tingering below.

" But agein we femember the song we sing,
And & joyous wish 1o our friends we bring,

Year”

From the Trlbane.
JPLEASURE AND DCTY,

BY R. S CXHLTOK.‘

—

W met, and Yoved, and paried—the old story 3
4 bright-eved maiden she, and I a youth

. glery
" That dwelt abost her was the Jight of trath.
O, ¢the was fair 08 sught of poet’s dreamiog,

. beaming

Herlpeech wos soft and musical as singing,
A3d oven now, after long, weary years;

-1 hear its sitver tones—like sweet bells rmmng
1o the far Chapcl of my wasted years.

And iu my hour of sarest need she fed,

And left ms in 2 wazs where I Had pemhad

; Brt for au angel who my footstaps led:

An angel woman, in whose lnrga ‘calm eyci ’
- Deamed the pare luster of a epotless soul,

The God-fed Pharos of the frosty pole, .~

" In which I breathe, & maichless beauty now -
hvrm in bar-perfect form, and flowing hair,

And § in the ‘whiteness of her r ample brow,
0,

Bes wrell, and i in the plainer face of Daty:

,CUme tot, when I am deluL
l) dru

To trm
At ‘g xe round my filliog head,

Thera let- the wind swee:
i P, and the o

But go. thou by. v =
Clnld, if it were thine: BITOr. or
! Wed

cire ne longer bei
v.homﬂugr“wrlj,‘?%
verk e 10

eart,
' G"bj—zﬂ’y‘

th cnme
all nnblgxt- :

Parn,

As T viewed these struuge blendlugs of rupmres

" 'was vritten with bleed which the poor pen had

She met me in sadners and crushed back a tear,
While sweelly she wuhed me a “ ﬂnppy New

- Through the stars I can see her bend down from

Of the loved anes on enrth tvho would follow ™ her

~

Of the coming “New Yéar,"” and 'twas brfght asn
Of 4e Antumu’s sad fudlug—und Winter's cold

And the same merry echo shall }oj'ously swell -

For the Present 4 amile—for the Past not a tear—
Brave hearts for the Future, and o ¢+ Happy, New

Weo sorshipped at her shrine, and thought the

Avd horlarge eyes were Justrons as the light
“That atream’s from-Eve’s ﬁm star, ‘whose gculle

Pours & mild radiance rouud the brow ofmght.

But she was {alss as fair—the” maid 1 cherished—

X"ued 28 the star that burnl i Northern gkies—~

'l'hoqw‘n cold at first, seen through the clearer air

s yo whowonh:p Plemro, know that beauty
Plows frony witkin, and'makes the features Tair;

Tbnu It find waeh prace o angel-faces wear..

‘ SE?' Tennyson contn'butes the” followmg :
tatz2s 40 one of the nety -Annmﬂs i’or 1851*

thy foolish tears upou iy g,m‘ve,

*} il their whole natares scemed run together
nd ! in one'mould of qongcmnhty As before intic
mated, Clara possessed sometlﬁug more than
mere personal attracticns, Her intellectual
sezomplishments were.of. the Iughest or(lo;

She was cmph:mcull y Nature's own clu!d.-—
E\ely thoufr‘lt breathed. of noblenesa of a
proud: spmt :mda, loftys umbmon Modestnnd
gcnﬂ she was dxnmﬁed, g"aceful
siastie. Though’Atnulus by Batars’ inherited
many -of these qualities, his coust:mt attends
tunce with Clara imbued' him shll lmore with
these characteristies.” Sk - msprred hls nutu-
rally ambitioys-temperament -with“more for:
vency-——a mbré ardent emul.mon to-be gre.'xt,.
She t=ughf him to desp.sc the, - xcllmg in-
instinet ﬂut governs the great mass of man-
kind; and bmds the..l fast lﬁ the’ fotters o“ sub-

"y

er

. Acd placed the tarf lightly upou her young breast | verviency ; l\nowmn no lofiier zia, no lurrlxer
Wnile we tried 10 look npwward forgetting the clod, | aspirations than those that govern the ‘bruf,e

creation,—to live, gratify 'll the baser’ p:uuo
and dic without leaving u record that 1!
bave been,-

ns,
oy
~-not one deed as an offs *prmfr wor-

heart found a response in his, and he caught
up the inspirations of her lofty. mind as they
dropped in words;—they found a Iodﬂ'ing
placo in bis memory—ﬂxey mﬁueuced his th
and actions..

Amulus now grew: s:ui :;nd thourfhtful —
He was unhappy. His mrind wes ‘o'ercharged
and he knew of no person an earth to nhom"
he eould summon courige sul" cient t6.reveal
the emotions that strugzeled i in his bosom, in-
deed, there was but one whom be wold have
know the secret, ‘and to llmt one he could con-
fide every thing dse, save that which ‘hiomted
his waking -hours and drove: sleap from’ his
presence. . Wotld, thought he, that she uught
know the whole; but why.'suth; &’ wish-for{®
then wwould life bo bitter: indeed...-Xer’ yroud
spirit wopld neverlook on e, ss, “ofhier thim,

ng

m

nﬂ’

us

thy of immortal minds. - The language of her :

of evening, appmnched fitm; um\ a geutle‘l.uud
wis nlﬂcer} on his brow; suce&imlver)
caluted Him. He started Tike oho médkercd
from & trovbled, dm-ny ‘sleep; 2id for 4 ino-
ment locked wildly atound, when}us eyes met
the soft bowitehing gaze of Clera. 4 th the
sudden zm‘)ulso of o raadman he cl:xcpod her
o hiy-bosent in a rade and p..b“mnntocm‘br%e
She struggled frcn his grasp, and lmr,queeuly
form_seamed Jit up with .moro than i acens:
tomec. d‘gntv : Her eyes, fora nomon!, flash.
ed mﬂ) passion, thea n cokl haughtinesy play-
el on her featuras. Amulus gaZed on ‘xerfor—
bldd:.‘-v,, 'taco an Tostant; th 's:nm, hrek motien-
less 2s death.” Hiy- brain. recled 2nd his Es:ut
"mw( siek y—it was-to him o8’ though'the inor-
t.-zl ppory of 3 whole lify wag efowded linta
oiie nromcut. “He. stnmuxnrcd out the nama ‘o]
Clara. “Her. looks a>sumed their wonted lov e
]mCSS.'—- L s

o =-i

¢ For well do.vanished f—owus enh:mce ,
© ‘The charms of every brightened glance §
And dearer eeems each dswmng snile, . !

“[the eventinl Past oumpled fora lonf' time,

ma that eold Jook you gave s yondertw onld }

jos ] freeze my ‘Blood, " Biame e not, 1 say, for tis;

that noble spirit of yours I 'lsve, "I‘xs that has
chained e, and ﬂle geuem;s. xmpulscs of your,
keast that’ have. dmwn out the purest affec.
tions of mine, T zm the slivé to a pu.ssxon ofi
which I never dreamed, uml the stronﬂt 1 of l
which T néver knew i1l noiv., It is stronger
than the strihgs of life, and ‘wants oy to bo
doprived-of he objcct around much it twines
to snap them gsunder. o

He ﬂdded mach inore, aml when he ' conclu-
ded, rose up; crossed the arbor and se:stcd him
self by the sido ‘of the dstonished maiden, .and
'tears of j oy, , and kisses blended there, and Au-
ulys ivis haupy ‘Nead T nd’d7 that Clafa’s haps
gnuess too, could be rocpmaiRLs Q}"J&" hig...

1t was late that might when' those two joy-
vus ‘hearts left that old arbor, that hnd heen
tbc lone witness of atiange events, The Past,

their thoughts and .engrossed their conversa-

Far having lost its light awhile.” ,'

\ She rushed roru'urd, threw hofself up(m his
bosom~and wept coumlsnely—-she knew uot
why!

The s:lencc was broken b) the masieal voice{ S

of Clara. % Forgive me; dearest’ cousin, if 1
have- p:uned youw; I would ot cause ‘one sigh
to embmer & moment of. your eustcuco.

“ Noble girl”- rpsf'onded Amulus, “your
heart lSlﬁlC abode of- lovehness, the home of
the gmues~tﬁc) ¢olor your every thought and
cousntu;e your being.” - |
tone, “d:xst melzmcholy to the. winds, and' Jet
us stroll to our, Tovely retreat 5oudcr, for in

!vumu' for you and we'll b(.? 56 happy
Amulns rose from his sent without m-J\l'\“'
any reply 3 and, with Cl:xm lesning on his #rm,

the boyish companion: of ‘lmr g’ﬂ‘hbh duys, and
the stern rebuke, the eold ‘repulse would quite

it full from her lips or ba metm her repronch-
ful gn.ze, She c:mnot, sbnll not Luov it; it]

o shall never escape my. hps, she slmll‘eret 0|

tiinin ignorant of a truth, strauget ndeed than,
ifiction; and, if posiible, strnngerthnu tlie fo-|
ality itself. . Hush then, my heart this wild.
tumult of wild ‘emotions; be’ sfill thia lxome of

purest afiection, and et not ]ove, bnt ﬁ-icnd-
ship only dwell there.:) ~ - ©-

overwlhielm,would rive 2nv soul asander; sl-ouldi

timed towards the arbor.! Sha scemed miore
then usaally buoyant in 8p rits, and when they
of the dear old spiot, the rich, mellow
toneﬁ), her voice rang onjthe empty air mbte
ful}, more free than ever. | e
ing strings,? and the melhﬂuons straifis of thit
lona. lmrp rose full of sweetest melody, sind
flosted "out “on the’ pns:mfr ‘zephér 50 blind
and- pl:untxve, that Aninlus felt Lis whole soul
enraptired. Then’ ‘broke forth the clear, sweet
tones of Clara'a voies; c ﬁt accc-mpzunmeut to

Vain eff fort, o- drive: :.me “from :ts thirone
and vainer still- the attempt to gest Sriendship
in jts place. Thatis'too, mfenor in its ordcr,
by far too little tmn'ed with ‘sympathy to fill
the void ﬁmts m.xde by smothered affertion.—
Crush, if you “will the fondr.st, the ﬁrst Tope of;
man; sever the, stronvcst ties. rob the heart of
sympathy ond' dm'e from it the- nﬂ'ecnons that

home of all these’ mt.h cold, caleulntm g, con-!
ventiona) friendship. - Hurl'the planets from’
their- wurse nnd sopply the vmd ’lhAs:md

nglam nohced the chnnge that lmd B0 Te-
cently come.over the spirit of her ‘¢onsin; yeb
knew not its eanse.:’ Bhe “sow that’ he' was
melancholy, was ‘mhhappy,’ and his ‘threw a
shade over her feelings:- Every -mefns "was

reaortcd to by the: m’tless, conﬁdmrr glrl

: thut crowdod nipon him with. cxuolnnv walnrht

the unlmppy dust thou wouldst not A g

Jike fatality hive been nursed; then fillthel. .

When Amulus would Tetifo- by hitaself i som. | sons
bre mood, to muse on the nowelvome thounhts b

2 semph’s Iyre. o ‘ L
o Lovo } in‘such 8 w:ldemens 88 thm, :
Where truuspork and security entwine 3
Here is the empire of thy'perfeey blies,” - i
- And here thon ant a god indeed divine, . -
Here shall no furms gbridge, 1o hodys confine
‘The views, the walks, that boundless joy msplre,
qul on, yo days of fapmred infitence, shine! -
“Not blind with ststasy’s celestial fire’ b
Stiall Jote -behold the spark -of eanh-bom tinte
eipxre. o Y.
The cchouws of Imr soxce‘d ed nwa) in soft
blzmdmw ‘cadenees, and- then all was still as the
gbode of doath-spmls The full moon poured s
flood of mellow hght o'er the' earth, and her
scnmlnted be:uns streamed through the Intticed
the old. arbor, ‘covered ‘only- by the
ureepma villes th:d. wove it over like a net-
work. - The. blending star rays ‘spread with

-

i

“Come Amulas” s.ud she, ina bcsecchwg :

truth -this is a lovely cw.; and Tl strike ‘the|

» Now list cousin while i strike these sound.

chrysmlme the dew-petaled flowers, and gloss: | child,
ed ﬂxexr folding. leaves with silver. - Amulus| -
apoke not, mmed nat,' and m ‘the dewy ngm of

tion: Then up eame the future ns thouv}n saile
ing on pinions of light; “and what & host. of
airy. castles werd .builded there;; * for. faney's
(busy hand was present and vove many a fuiry
guilded web. Not a thought that did not seem
all joy, all fondness. No anticipationis so wild,
so iineifal as not to seem reality, of which the
worid was a wide.réalm.  4od then’ .1,(;un the
gnitar was struek and the seraph-lik voiee of
Clara warbled forth the langaage of her soul.
« How aweelly doth the moon-beams snule ’
Te'night upon yon lenfy isle;
Oft in my faney’s: wnudennn.
I've wished that little fsle hed wmga 3
And wo within its fairy bowers o

Were wafted off to saas unknown,. .
Where not 2 pulse shoald beat but ours,’

And wa might live, love, die alone.

_ Far from the cruel and the cold—
Where the bright eyes of angels only
*: Bhonld eome around us to behald
A paradice so pore and.lonely 1"

. Thus passed the happy hours uwuy when,
rising from' the old, now doubly endeared arhor,
like angel lovers, they sono‘xz the mansion
where they had psssed theif chiidhood days,
:md gave themselves away to pleasant dreJmS.

" [ro-3c cosTiFvrp.]. '

EZ?’ Who can be surprised that ﬂle&nnsses
of Great Britain, arq in a state of desfitution

000 in Enrrlun.l Irelind, and Scotland, Great !
Bnl.'un p:ud in 1847, £56,000,000 or 8"80,-
000,000 taxes, Of tlus 845,000,000 Was de-
'rived from properiy—tiig tax of arxstocmcy sud
gentry—while’ $235,000009 was. denved from
trade and indastry, or rather “from tLelsweat
and. blocd of the masses.  William, tho I\or»
man, who founded. m the tenth cent.m' the
system of English tnxahon, is "enemﬂy lealled
1 robber, but in the ')euod of six centuries, and
from his conquest to 31600, ﬁurvl.shtax z
rose inasingle year .xbmc $3,000,000f {
1. raised them to 820,0(,0,000 »GeorgaIII., the|?
chons xymnt,who son"'ht

in 1820, r:used them' to &2

1847 thev were mcreas'

-{man entered upon. his changeless state. !

and nuse'y ! With:a population of £7,000-]9%

sirangle ou:hbu- X

hours that we squaudercd tost bevond the
| power of rederaption, and why should we not
be sad ? | But as we turn to the New Year, we
may smile at its words of encouragement. Ity
lap is full of blessings, nnd lifo again offers us
the power of domg pood. -With' our amimosi-
ties buried, we may start with fresh resolu-
tiohs And freslx encoum,remeuts. We can, if
we will, help the w ary, ' feed tlw hungry,

cheer the louel)-lxe:xrtud bnghtcu the . hut of
poverty, and turn the erring and the wicked
fo paths of truth.and. happiness. . The warm
grasp of those' Ve love-tells of the pleasures of
friendship that ase -in stord; “whily the glad
countenances about us are but indices of the|
ble.ssings Wi ith: wluch the “year promxsw to
strawy? cyr\ny These’ mifs ere 403 tiken | !
10 our bosoias with hope, in ordef to s*rength-
en ua for the strugzales we are 'to ehter upon.

Cheerl‘ul hope is as powerful g ally as stern|. .

resolve in sccomplishing good. both to our-
selves and others, therefora Jet the heart brwht-
en up with the, encournging words the New
Year whispers in our ears. - Bosides, the plans
of Deity are t6 neve ‘on -towards .their con-
summntlon, and we are reserved to-aid their
progress and - Yeceive in ‘our own- ‘hearts " the
réward- of ‘doing’ good. - The wéary “earth
staggers blindly on-in its path; yet'eich- year
breaks pne of the. links of its fettem{llmhlens
up one new stur inits hmven, and vends it one
step farther.un towprds the paradise it lost.—
Al hzil, then, the'New- Yeur, with 1ts nutncd
scenes and now expericnees! ¢ - - °

Still it is with thoughtful feelmns we should
cast our eye bul‘ore us. The great, tlnu"é of

awn.

titne 2+ Time (he rephed) is the v..u'p of Tife;
o tell the ; vouno o and gay 6 W eive it well”
*The New Yeur spe.xks also ofa rcsurrechon
When clmngcs shall cease, and ‘1"me, whichj is patted around among; the meadow ;ﬂOWexs,nnd
the last thing | o that dxes, Blrﬂl Lense to be, the had stuck its bosom,’ fnﬂ,, AL tits . burnished '
trug life ol‘ man begins, As. froin the grave
of the O'd the New Year arjses so’ from the
grave of ‘Time itself shall -the spirit of man
ascend to & life that is permanent asthe throne
it surrounds, -
and disappointments.and discoutagentents that
ciivelope and confuse us here, his lhou‘ght
comes hko the Saviour's voice over'the turbo-|
Tent watefs of Galileo, saying,
~ there i a birth which never “dies, & prom-
st “luch iever dxsn\ppumts, xmd 4 life whi
uev.er ends

unconscxously drawig the: hﬂiexdyxﬁ%fﬂ
P

in‘the bnght and dewy mofning it x.l'uéw.
ed aut bebind its father iuto the field; x}mi,

Amid ‘the changes. and losses

o !’o..m.u bo stxll"

THE leTlNGUlQHED DE AD 0!‘ 1850.

——

DY TRIAY . JL’DMI.

Such is mortal's floating’ brea!h 3,
Such s life and aubll is deam

They have fullen!” Nay, not £ nllen m the’ es-
ftimation- of their countrymen——,for their mem-
ories will ever flourish in gruteful romembranes
<but thexr names have been stricken frow-thie
roll of living g@}tness, and - the tomb, thatalf'y
loted tcuemnntﬁpf umtmlnty ‘has clmﬁed xts

' . N
i

-Death, elad in - his rrloomy robes, Has ¥ wan-
déred in the midst of eloquence, ‘of’ mlor, of
erudition, and of | worth, spre:ulmg dxsmny
around. \Vhen_\er ‘he’ Jiag . ‘roamed he hn.s
uxuscd havoe.
stamped his signet, apd pomrlt,ss ‘became the
fips of eloquenco he grasped tlie hind of -the

On’ the brow of t.dent. ‘he

thds lifo do it/ happen. in cy_cles but in sifgle { warrior, and closed his ears to the sound.of the

years. Inasingle yesr the flood: chpt the world,
new earth, Ina single 3e1r the. Son of God
was born on tha ‘ploins of Asix. * ‘.th.hm each
5ear trinspire all the events that go. ‘to muke
ug the Listory of man.. 'Inisdfie single year|
hate eecusred all the fimines und pestilences
md earthqnnkes that have - swept -men 'into
etermty Inasingle year did Christ-dic to
redeém a world, * ‘Tn'a single year has each
I,
then, in some onz year all tho ‘groat events of
luo hme tr:msplretl, and alf that mnl\eq it'sol-
torys vill tr:mxpxre, how upproprmte to
maky the threshold of the New Year a breath-
ing spot—a thinking place’in our feverish and
burried existence,  As;we'pass: through: time,
it is tous as if o bell was suspended in the
dome-of the vast eky. - ’l‘ln'ou"h the rc\'olvmn
year it hangy motxonless and silent, but a8 the
year departs it smngs, sending its deep and
solemn peal * round” the " wide<earth- echomrr
“A }ear h.'xs ﬂcd‘”

Y lfnn anvel apol‘e, A

+

for lus mou .
‘huu}b ¢ ond m

drum and the tumulf ofbattlc.l RN U

Hir sword was in hia hand,
- Stillwarm with_recent fight; . .» .-
Ready that morient at commaud.
Thmugh rock aud steel to amije. -

Tlxev Jave fv.llou'—-but not ‘until Famé Tad
enrolled their names high, very “high, in her
Temple, so grand and so towering—the hames
of Taglor, Callioun, Elmore, Preutxss, Km
Masdn, Osgood, Fuller and Jones.”
Twelve short monts ago, and Axdmry Tay~
lor stood. before the wald: as " tlie illustrious
chxcf of v mighty nation, biessed with the love | W}
and reyerence of millions- of freemen; and in] -
the tmnquxl enjoyment of every earthly bhss, ‘
a fow more wecks glide away and becoma lost]” s
in the revolution of time, and all that is feft of
the President and the Heto,
to the Iast csh'g\placo of'

his dust mo ves ou

whilé he was there engaged i mlua lnbor, ithad

tresses, with, , carmpine::and ily-tinted:: things; -
ond, rommm" tired fo'its father’s m.de, e lum
litted it upon.the loaded esrt;' but '« ‘atorty h “
the road had- shaken it fromits seat, ands 'the
ponderous, iron:rimmeéd wheels had gmulia'xt.
down into the s'erf ¢art pntlx-'tmﬂ ‘" htﬂ'o
Grushed ercature was dying, |’ 1R
W had all gnthered‘ up.ﬂose \
side, a5l were “banging over the.young ouey 4o
see iflit yet breathed, wlmu 3 slmht moyement
came over its hps, and its eyes pa,rtly; dpeped.
1 There was no voiceshut theid. was-someiing
' jloneath its eyelids which smothet cuuld uhmb
interpret. . It< lipa trembled dgbin,-and wh a1l .
held our breath—its-eyes opened'a httlo fat.
ther, snd then we heard the' deparﬁng "
whisper in that ear which touched iy
J{tips: "«Mother! mother!- aon‘f. Tt thiem g
Iy me away down 1o the dmk, cold g gmw ;‘;g
but bury me in the g:u‘den—-m tha _garden
mother L mas
A httle sxsber, whose\ ayes -werg Jnm;ng
down vnth the meltiog of the Heart] bad:erept
up to.the. bed-mde,an&,takma up: the hiandiaf
the dying girly -sobbed.aloud in its. ‘eare~~J4.
lia! Julia! c:m’tyou spesk to"Antoinetto ™ 5
: 'The last flattering puilsstion ‘of ‘e®frny on-
ture struggled bnrd to” ennble thit little’ Ep'ir'xt
to utter one more wish' umi ‘nyord of s uﬂ'ecﬁon

~ité'soul wison ifs hpqns if whispere "d’agwni
«Bury riie m thé gnrden, I ther——bnry _m'é(fq
the— and 2 quivering came over its limbs<y
one feeble stmggle, xm& all wasxtul,—-Bpm

Mas Pum 'rox’

oy fceﬁpg in he’r
mghtingale chenslxed wa.r@q the: unfo
and needy. . Im;olun .. raising

cles, and looking the véry- personifica
amazementy the good old lady repeatedse {*
“A feller teelmrnn her bosom' ‘La, me jf




