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BY MRS. MARY E. HALL.

Yes, this world is cold and dreary,
And o chill is on my beart;

And my trembling voul is weary,
From the oft repeated dart.

I've wept o’or faded (riandshipe ,
Till my eyes have tearfoss grown ;

No longer bitter aré the words,
Uncared; for, and alone.

I've pureed the shoicest buds of hnpe,
“And watchad the opening fower ;

Tahaled the fragrance of its breath—
Oh ! blissiul was the hour.

But as [ raised the dewy cup,
Yta'nectar drops Yo sip,

Dark diesppointment rudely came
And dashed it from my lip.

“‘T'he fadeless wreatha that fancy twioed,
" ‘f'o bind upon my brow,
Like withersd, seattered gariands lis,
Ner ran be gathered now |
“The gilded hunstbe future wore,
8o dazzling to my sight,
Bluded each my enget grasp,
And segk io rayless night!

My heart bas grieved at others’ grief,
Mine eyes hath wept to see

The sfferar vainly sevk relief,
But no ona weeps (or me

I’ve oht rejoicad st othere’ joy,
Yet why should I repine,

That no one cares tn heave s sigh,
Bacause no joy is mine !

For friendship is a smiling mask,
Woen only to deceive,

And a¢ t thraet it from my beart,
Nay wherefore shoald [ grieve 1
Ita honied words and winsome arts,

I'he rainhow hoes it wore,
All, all are past. foraver past,
o charn me never more !

Fur the world is cold and dreary,
And a chill js on my heart,

While my trembling soul is weary,
And longing to depart.

No ties have [ to bind e here,
Or chsin medown 1o earth,

Fun those that fasten roind my soul,
Are all of heavealy bisth. ~

Female Plety.

The gem of all others which enriches
the corouet of a Iady's chiacaeter, is unal-
fected piety.  Natare may lavish much
on her person—the enchantment of the
countenance—the. grace and sirength of
her tellort, yet her loveliness is nncrown-
ed ull piety throws uround the sweeiness
and power of her charms.  She then be.
comes unearthly in her desires and asso-
cmtione,  ‘T'he spell which bound her af-
fections to the things below is broken,
and she mouats on the silent wings of her
faney and hape, to the habitation of her
God, where it is her delight 10 hold com-
munion with the apirits that have been
ransonied trom the thrsldom of earth, and
wreathed with a garland of glory. Her
heauty may throw » magicsl charm over
wany princes aml’ conquerors may bow
with admiration at the shrine of her love;
the sons of science and puelry masy em-
halm her memory in history and song, but
hee piety must be her ornement—iher
pearl.  Her name must be written in the
sBook of lite,” and when the mountains
fade away, and every memento of earthly
greatness is lust in the general wreck of

uature, it mav remain and swell the list of
the mighty throng who have been clothed
with the mantle of rightenusness, and their
voice attuned 1o the melody of heaven.—
With such a ireasure, every lawlul gratifi-
catinn on earth may be purchased; {riend-
ships will be doubly sweet, pain and sor-
row wiil loose their sting, and her charac-
ter will prssees g price fat above riches;
Jife will he but & pleassnt visit to the esrth,
and death the entrance 10 a joyful and per.
petual home.  And when the notes of the
Jast trump shzll be heard, and sleeping
millions wake to judgement, iw possessors
shall be presented-faullless bufore the
throne of Gud, with exceeding glory and
A crows that ehall pnever fade away. Pi.
ety ccmmunicetes a divine fustre 0 the
female mind ; wit and beauty, like the
flowers of the field, may flounsh and
charm {or o season ; bat like the Rowers,
those gifta are frail and fading ; ago will
nip the bloom of beauty ; sickness and
nmfortune will stop the current of wit
and bumur,  In the gloomy seasuns, piety
will suppart the drooping enul like the re.
freshing dew upon the parched earth.—
Such is piety, like a tender Bower, planied
in the fertile suil of a womapls heart, it
grows, expanding ita foliage and impart-
ing ite frugrance to atl around, till trans.
planted and set (o bloom in perpewnal vig.
or and uafading beauty in the paradise of
Gnd. Folldw this star<iit will light you
through every lybrinth 1n the wildernsss
of life, gild the gloom that gethers around
the dying hour, and bring you safely aver
the tempentuovs Jordan of death, into
the haven of promised rest.—Presbyte.
rian.

Kinoxuss.—Would it jnot plesse vou
to pick up a string of pearls, drops ofgoid,
dinmonde, and pracious stones, ss you
pass along the sweet ! It would make
vou fesl happy for a month to come.—
Sach happiness vou can give to others.—
How, do you wsk ! By dropping sweet
words, kind remarks, and pleasant smiles
7] xou pass along. * These arg teue pearls
and precious stores which can never be
tost; of which none can deprive you. Speak.
ty thit otphan ehildw—bright pearle fesh,
in his eyes. Smile on the sud and de-
jected—s joy sufluses his chesk more
brilliant tha the most- splendid preciols

sianes. Ry the wayalde, mid: the eliy'e]’

difi;;and.at the Greside of ; the  poor, drop,
words and _lp\ilzo,to ° _n_pmq.—
Yo wlif Yool "happior whed 'resting on
yoar'plilow’ 4t the lose of diy, than iif
you had picked up s score of - perishing
diy u-'z-qh.-. 7 The latter fyde and grumbla
in"dmé—the formér grow brightér with
age, and' produce happler - reflections fors

oveii M g

‘wﬁ m3n suves bis Jifa by ot lear-
: b8 i, und 'many s man foves his
16e by biiug vory anzlous 10 sveit, .
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A TALE OF FILIAL AFFECTION.

Alice Dempeter was what is called s pret-
ty, comely gitl. Bhe. was nat besutiful ;
but still she eould scarcely slong
the street, even In England, wmbetnty
s less rare than in any other country,
without being notioed. Bin was the dangh
ter of a poor widow iun a village in Devoo-
shire—the picturesque and oharming ooun-
ty. Mrs. Demster had been the wife of
s tailor, who, out of his earnings, had
bought & co in Lis native hamlét, in
which his widow had resided ufter his
death. 8he had little.else save this oot
tage, except her dsughter, who was .in-
deed a treasure of affection sud Jove. But
then Alice was one_of those frail snd deli-
cate .beinga who give pain while they do
pleasure to a parent’s heart,  From sbous
twelve to eighteen her mother was ber de-
voted nurse. Never was pale’fuce, or heo-
tic cough, or meagre form, or coustant
lasguor, watched with more intense anxie-
ty by a parent; it seemed never off the

oung girl's face. Mr. Dempster had »
fodgqr, and he came off rather badly ; bat
be ngver grumbled or oomplained ; he
would, on the .contrary, sit with the poor
widow, and comfort her under affliction
with a rude kindness of manuver which
soon won her heart. Jobn Morrison was
a ruilway clerk, with a small salary at a
station about a mile off. Ho had lived
with Mrs. Dompster six years, sud had
mainly directed the education of little Al-
ice. Of a studious and serious turn of
thought, he apost sall bis leisure hours in
reading. Mrs. Demater had sent Alice to
School when s more child ; but a villa,
educational establishment is not usually
the placo to learn much in, and that of
Dame Potter was not an exception. But
Jobo Morrison took a fancy to the little
Alice ; and finding her fond of study and
ber book, took great tpaina with her.

About the age of eighteen Alice ous-
grew ber ailments. Her cheeks filled out,.
her eyes became lustrous and clear ; Mrs.
Dewpster began to feel the effects of her
long vigils and constant watchings. Bhe
moved about with the tread of su old wo-
man ; her appetite began to fail her, and
positions wore graduaily reversed. Very
soon & coxy arm chueir in the bright sun
by sn open window, was she usual place of
the mother, while Alice bustled about, did
the work of the house, and attended to
the iavalid. Mrs. Dempster had no par-
ticulay illnesss ; she was simply woran out
with anxiety and futigue. Bat if she suf-
fered she bhad also her reward, for Alice
was now her devoted nurse.

But Alice was eighteen, and pretty, I
have said, and the men made the discovery
28 well as her mother. Joho Morrison, a
sedate young man of eiﬁht and twenty—
himself remarked it to Mrs. Dempster, as
did many oshers. In the neighborhéod
were saveral extensive farme, and, among
others, one belonging to Mr. Clifion. Mr.
Clifton was very rich, and had two sons,
Walter and Edward. Walter was a very
bandsome, lively, pleasant fellow, full of
generous impulses, but somewhat too fond
of riotous pleasures, of the bottle and the
cards, With plenty of money at his dis-
posal, he was the ceutre of a group of frol-
ickers that were, on many occasiors, the
alarm of the whole country, and Walter
Clifton was the wildest of the lot. Itis
true that he was generous ; if be broke s
head or damaged a fleld, he paid the ex-
peose ; md if he broke a heart he was sor-
tow for it. One hot summer dsy, Alios
was sitting sowing by his mother's side ;
the window was open, and the warm air
poured in upon the face of the invalid.——
tler eyes were pleasmntly _on the
hooeysuckle, Jasaman,and clematis, which
twined around the window, and the rose
trees that fillod the strip of the be:1
fore the house, but more pleasantly still
on the innocent sweet fave of her ch{ld.;
Suddenly two horsemen pulled up before
the window ; they bad often been noticed
before, but t‘nia was the first time they had
ever halted. : o

“Mrs. Dempster,” said the dark, hand-
somie young man, while the other, a fair
youath, held back and blushed, +‘we have
ulled up to ask for a drink of milk, or
er, or any thing you oan give us. It is
a loug time since we bave drank any thing
in your house, but it will be with pleasure
wo shall renew our custom.”’

“Weloome, weloome, Master COlifion,V
veplid Mrs. Dempeter, withont rising ; “it
is indeed & long time since you used to
come and listen to my poor husband's dto-
ries, and drink his goat’s milk."”
“A long time ; when your daughter Al-
ice thers, was six years old,” replied Clif-
ton, “and Ned and I were springs of boys.
Poor Mr. Dempster, we minssed him v
much when we rame home from school.”
b “He often talked of you ':h&n he dame
ome from his voyages,” said Mrs. Demp-
otnlar. as the yb-’mg wen were shéwa in by
Alioe. :
] suppose you have forgotten us,” con-
tinued Walter, addressing Alice, by whom
he had sat down. o
“No,” exclsimed the young girl, blash-
ingly ; “I have forgotten neither of my
old friends, Walter nor Ned.*”

Meanwhile Alios: wn*bnstling sboat;’

pptini » plain bat wholsome lunch of
%dvqn_, oh:re, to which the gendaman
did smple jastice. This donq they remain-,
ed at hour in ‘conversatiod, Walter chiefly
adteasing bimsseif to  Alics, Edward to the
mother. ~ . :
Boon, Walter becatne a regular, Edward
an, ocospional visitor. Walter saon al-
lowed hia sdmirstion of Alios to peep forth ;
he lost no’ opportunity of apeaking with
his ‘:x::, and sodn’ began to whi _
of tion. Alics listened with down.

s lpoks, buk made scerely any, reply..
e abanta ottt Y. Doty ek
o' by 4 take tha and speird the svening:
Blioiparcsived the -dawnisg pastion whick
won rising on . betli sides ; :4nd. ag she sew:
disproportion,. exoapt ig forfane,,

N

A eraud merohant captain’s
g e
| el ot W ohENIPY‘sake © Fobin M.
rizoawhsuto: bo'ofi she parsy. M Deki

ster bpd, S0 bim het rooret;; mad ofy
e or lwo_jootnonﬂot\no‘: woter |
of§ ‘mm,“muym“ﬂe

s tbn:d;,nw‘ofthd at the dress i aud even made !
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when he came to this resolation; and as
sooti us he had dope 50 he went into the

en.
John Morrison was & pale, good-looking
oan, of modernts steturs. He had oo pre-
tensions 10 be handsome, but none wookd
have looked at him without noticing bis
marked and speaking countepance ; to ad-
mire, ot its beayty, but its power and in-
tellect. But why is he now so overcast
and sad T Let us listen, we may hear.
“And is it for this I have trained ber
up? Is it for this T bave devoted
my existence, to her for several yoars—for
in the girl I saw the dawning woman—to
be the victim "of the wild and reckloss
youth who will break her heart ! Butshe
will.be rioh, ensy, comfortable. Wall 1 if
she could be happy I should be giad ; but
Walter Clifton loves with the love of a boy
—a love of impulse—give him his toy, and
he will soon tire of it and break-it 1"
“What are you taking to yoursslfabout
oo freely " oried Alice, tripping from be-
hind some bushes where she had been cut-

ting flowers for the cvening. “But how

pale and ill you lock ! Shall I get you
say anything ?'*
“No Alice. I sm well in body, bat the

mind is 11l at ease."”

“Are_you ill, Jobn !—~my friend, my
brother! ’—, . o th

““Ah yes I" cried be, onstely, “there
jt1s’; I]lnve been » fopc;‘l.:'i I have tsught
you to treat me as a brother, and she idea
could never enter Jour head of thinking
of me as aught else.”

¢*‘Certainly not,"” said Alice, anxiously.

“Bat it bad mine, Alice! ecried John,
forgetting all reserve snd prodence, “aver
sinoce you were twelve years old, I looked
on you as oue who might be my future
wife. ) 8
long and happy years—unearly seven—du-
ring8 which, each day I have loved yoa
more and more. | waited and watohed,
putting off the day of declaration until you
;ere quite & woman ; and it is now too

w.!l

Alios groaned, astounded, hurt and pain-
ed to the last degree. :

+*Too late,” said the usually calm young
man, io tones of deep and wildly passion-
ate feeling, “‘and all my dreams are fled.
I hoped, if heaven blessed me with your
affection, to be united to you on your
nineteenth birth-day ; we oould then have
made my two rooms up stairs ours, and
left your mother yours. She would have
found no change, save that in place of one
child she would have two.”

“QOh Joha, Jobn | why did you not speak
before ! I never thought—I never sup-

e )

+s%A lice, it was not to be. 8o, no more
ofit. I must go away, not just yet, it
would startle your dear mother, bntjy and
by.” . s e e

l“uy friend, my brother,* exclaimed
Alice, s she gased on his pallid face ;
flasbing eyes, and tembling lip.

“Say no more dear ¢hild. Be bappy
with the man of your choice. You bave
the prayers and good wishes of Joha Mor-
rison.”

And the young man turned away and
went up to his room. An hour later he
sat down to the tea-table of Mrs. Demp-
ser, far cooler than poor Alice, who-searce-
ly bad courage to look up. The-talk was
varied, and generally trifling, Walter not
being one of thoese who cen think serious-
ly_enough to converse any other way.—
l{lmnu_y he spoke of a grand subscription
ball for the tollowing Thursday, to which
he invited Alics, in the name of his moth-
er and sisters, who would call for her in
the old fashioned carviage.

“But I cannot.go,” said Alice, quietly,
while, despite herself, her eyes flashed
with pleasure st the ides; *““my mother
Snoot remain alone; besides I dance very
indifferently.” T

-4My dear Alice,” said Jobn, in & kind
tane, “I will take care of your mamma.—
We will it up for you ugiil any hour of
the night ; go, it will do you good, yow
who never go out.”

“Yes; go by all means,” added Mrs.

Dempster.

‘Now you pannot refuse,” continued
Walter, nKAhn Morrison’s hand heartily,
“[, Mary, and Jave will be round at ser-
en; so mind—be ready.” :

After he had gone there were somia rare
discussions thet night.  Alice had no dress
to go in; that had never been thought of.
Mra. Desmpster thought wmore of her
daughter than of herself, it is true, but s
ball dress is & sarions affair with persons
of small income. After supper the debate
was resumed, but with no satisfactory re.
ault, soall went to bed. About eleven o’-
ol ock next day, while Alice was turning
out sll her finery in search of something
suitable, a man entered with a parcel for
Mrs. Dempster. It contained a beaatiful
qall dresa, sent by Morlson, who had rissn
early, aad gous into tewn oo purpose to

urchase it. Alice turned pale, and sat
son; but recovering hersell, bent over
the kind parent to hide her tears. Mrs,
Dempster—good and. proud mother—was
in estacies, both at the dress and ‘domor,
and immedistely sas down to = table to
n qutting ont, - , e
hen Joho came homs that night. his
ting was indeed hearty and warm.—

he mother declared that he was' more
then i son to her, 'whilé Alioe said sotros
aword. -Her look, ho'.'.:uj was eloquent
indesd- It expremed gratitude, pity, sor-
row--s thousand mio ﬁalhldu Jof foel-
ing which words could not have expressed.
J tﬂll was ratherserious in his mwuoner and
tone, but by no ‘word or look did he ' be-
tay his peouliar state of feslings.  Hems
to them all that ‘evening, while

and dancing, with ‘such sucosis s t0 re-
mowe from the young girl’s mind:all re-
ins of uoessiness.: 8 owdn;nu

8ix years have passed away, six|y

Joho Morison looked. st lmfi with undia

guised admiration, while hey “was
—piturally enou l;-?:ll:p” ‘moth

ers always are when 'thd
fuir' dnd charming Of
balf-past seven the carrisge i
were Walter and. Edwald, Aind

‘About

Misses Clifton, (the motherSyss ipdi
sed) who were Sll in eotaoug'with Aﬁ«’a:,-
They did wot wtop Yong; 'Jor all were
young and all were enger Jr the hour
:vhheg the music should inwiteghers tol join
e danoo—an amnsement, . When it leads
not too often to late hours¥poth health-

fa! snd conducive to chodfalness of
mind. - ' i

- John 'Morri‘on»mmdnd? with Mrs.

Dempater despite the eff - the Clif-
ton's to take bim with thedl, For some
time nothing was spoken of hat the bean:
ty, graoe and eldganse of W1 o0’; thiew the
conversatidn turned toward the subjest of
ber marriage with Walter—bé baving dis:
tingtly aunounced his.inteption tq make a
formal demand of her hand ok the Satvar-

day, if he obtained the {:).u:g iil'. cou-
sent that night, . John bi ips and.
to change the comversptio oer: book
snd read aloud. Mmlﬁm‘ Jistened
s while; and then, the s sod quict,
the silent night assérted ite. Mlltence, and
fell asleep. John continidd igading for a-

bout haif an Nour and then 1eid down his
baok and fellinto & deep reverie. Hewas
half asleep aad balf awake for hours.—
Suddenly he started up as thd eleck struok
four, and found Mrs. Dempste# preparing

ton. .
*/Not home yet,”. said {ohi, smiling—
K lied

“the little dissipated girl.”" «

“1t is so scldom she goes oyt,"”

Mrs. Dempater, 1 do nos expect her home
ot." J
At this moment the sound of carriage
wheels was heard. ‘Fhére were two, not
ose. They threw open the cassment. It
was daylight ; and within; a hundred
yards they discovered the -oarriage and
fg side by sidé. .Alice waf in z&:e" gig
riven by Walter, whilp some.friends fill.
ed the vacant places in the other vehicle.—
They came up at the door. Alice leaped
out ; then with a bow, and s *good mora-
ing,’”" the party sped away Bomoward.—
iAs she entered the room, 'both notioed
that all Alico’s elasticity of step—-ail her
spirita—all her loveliness wasgond:

“You are tired, love,” lfid?:r mother
kindly; <here is a nice cup of tea; you
look soserious, I suppose hfm:- Wainer
has been proposing to you. [ swppouetuo,
I shall lose my cbild next. ver look
eo serious. Itis quite natursl; and 1o
not say it by way of reproach.”

“Mamma,” replied Alice, gravely, “I
have had two offers this week—one ov
Monday last and one this momping. You

k surpeist ey avd 300, Sy <lear

d, look vexed. Ishouldbe sorry if

jooular remarks ot Alioe’s taste for finery |

Nol Mr, Clitton, I woold
. ‘_‘-:lh.c.r‘ for ove | bave .l,o:a
s huoRl,

stel igayyshe ohor sords | -

the conclusion of my words ahould puin

you. v ‘

“On Monday, I sccidently discovered
that John Morriron here had loved me
28 his futurc wife for six years——"

“Jobn I exclaimed the mother Jooking
at them both with au air of sumized as-
tonishment.

“Yes, for six years ; and Iscorned his
Jove. I thought him too old, too grave
for me, and I owned my affection for Wal-
ter. This morning Mr. Clifton made me
an offer of his mg and heart, and I re-
jooted him'" .
“Rejected him I"* cried botk in amase-
meont. :
I rejooted him,” replied Alice grave'y,
“and, déar mother undpdear John,sri.l' ytfu
both will consent, I wixh from this day
to be considared the future wife of Jobn
Mortison. . L . ,
“Alice, why is this I"* exolaimed Mri.
Dampeter, who was natarally at first in f-
vor:of the rich husband. ‘

“My Alioo,”” oried Joha, “this is too
muoch happiness.” -
“Why E'th‘is 7 replied Alice, earneat-
ly ; because Jobn is genéroas wadl good,
and Walter is seifish ; beosupe Jemn loves
me, and. Waller treats you as as. incum-
br&n%-nd- bore, C
declare to you, mother dear, that I
now love John as much and more than Y
do walter, us 1 love you more thaa I doa

IWI'. N . co
“But spoak, Alige, dear,” on;oltll ct:i:. oo
I »
'&g’ .

ed young man, “explain all &
i our mother who shall judge,” re-
pHed Alive; “I will record two éoitversa-
tions now olearly fixed on my memory,
word by word, but only. one of which I
shall recolleot after this morning.”
She then related, word for word, what
bad | between her and John, and of.
terwards the scene between Walter sad
her in the gig. :
+L have begged you to ride alone with
me,” said Clifton, warmly, “that I may
rout my foelings to you. I love you
ei:nn. vid.nh:u my fhen-t and nob: i 1
wish you to share my fortunes; to be m
wife ;'t onoo—,—'imm_e{iimly. ﬁy, frian£
have slready consented ; your mother has
binted her gladuéss to soquiesce ; we walt
your consent.' - S .
“Walier,” replied Alice, with down-
caét.eyon, “belore yougo any fusther, |
have something to ssy 1o you which may
dhange ‘your wentiments. - T have's' mérh.

nobody . 1o love and nupse her§ as.
she'li

Ug \»
.1 ean néver lésve her. Sfie had |
‘there must she be;” L .
- »Oh!l byt this is monsenee Alice,”
oried Walter, instsuily ; »1 have enough
of old people sthome, [ mean to travel
fot a yesr or two in France, in Iuly, and
10 retarn only when I come into-my prop.
erty.” = .. . N
“«Then, Walter (liflon,” said Alies,,
raiping her hesd, and speaking frmly,
#] oan, ‘never ba  youf ﬂhi-yw:t
seek; diﬂn‘ullf altiisted 10 mysulf, v’
Josvs -.my
mors for one 1 have not known s
N v v ;

But every one parts with thetr pi;ivn'lu
wheo they marry,” ssid, Waller paviishly,

or who s slons in the world. ;  she Mas |

side of sn old ailing. woman, with, the
prospect of being the wife-of « lpris ofa

. jeleck, perhapy, like John Morrison.

“«Enough Mr. Clifton,” replied Alios,
firmly and aimont sogeily ; “if, sow you
wers to consent & thousand times_to sl [
could ask, I would bot b'e"oﬁr wife.”

“You never loved me,” snid  Walter,
whosoe anger wis roused simost to fren-
5y, . .

«Inever did ; T was dasgled for & while
becstise T knew you not' ‘1 aaw’ you
handsome and » lo, ‘and seemlogly
ganerous. 1 find you seifish and ungen.
erous,, But, pardon me, such obeerve-

We can still be friends.’
sPriende,” lsughed. Walter, ' fereely,
soot 1§ idiot lhn{ a8 io -badisvs in wo.
man’s love, in girl’s I mean—not ia wo-
man's—who has not yet got over her
gummy sickness." S
“You forget youreolf, Mr. Clifion,”
said Alice, with » smile of pity. ;
“And now, mamma,” ssked she, afier
she'had repeated botlli “coriversations with
serupulous fidelity, »do you upprove the
uhoi;? 1have made between my two it
ors S
_“Haariily, my desr girl,” replied Mrs.
Dempster, taking their twohands. «You
mﬂqnnh{, of “ﬁh other.”
appy John Morrison! Happy Alice!
The bells are ringing, il not hﬁfmn bells,
those rung by angels atso bright a union,
which truly must ‘have been made in Hes-
vedi And then, John Morrison got pro-
moted & week after, and the wedding took
place amid pleasant and joyous smiles,
and ‘all three went to Paris to spend the
honeymoon : and there they are pow-—
strange 10 say—and there I learned their
stary. Before the first month of their
marriage, John came into soms propernty
worth five hundred a year. Paris seem-
ed to suit Mrs. Dompetar, and .it was -
greed o stay there. The coltage was lu
and a similar one hired for the summer,
near the wood of Bologne. Hers now
dwells Mrs. Dempster ind her two chil.
dren. The young couple are very bap-
py i they lose each other with earnea; af-
fection, and, unlike Clitton, who hus mar-
ried un heiress whom he neglects—huve
never lound their huppiness inany way
marred by the presence of ‘their mother
in their quist heme.

The Ungrateful Son.
i “The eye that macketh at his father, the
ravens of the valley shall pluck ‘is gut.” —
Prov. xxx.,17. This is a terrible denun-
ciution agaiust ingrstitude to parents, and
even in the present day is sometimes vir.
tually fulfilled.

Bome years ago, sn Irish geptleman
who was an exigweivé contrsctof on our
I publie works, was ceduoed to poverty by
the penfligagy snd dishonesty of an un-
gratetul son. - The oid man loss his wife,
end to add io his calamity, bis_healih fail-
od ; snd o fill his cip of sotrow, he lost
his eight. Thus poar, friendiess, blind
aod forssken, he found an esylum in the
Fraulilin county alwms-house, Pennsyl
vama.

While an inmate of this fefoge for the
affitcted, his wicked and ungrareful son
travelled that way ; he wan informed of
hie (ather's situstion, and that his pareny
vrished to see him ; and although be pas-
eed within two hundeed yerde of the alms-
house, he refused to stop and see the kind
fulber o had ruined. Now; mark the re.
sult. R
The very day he paesed she ajme-hoves
on his way to Geuysharg, in an open
carrisge. he was overtaken by a siorm
and took a severe cold: that vesulted 1n the
destruction of his eyes. - Heé lay in Qel.
tysburg in a eritieal siwation omil tis
him in ch-rﬁ: ook him 10 the Franklip
county slme-house. - ‘

The very-duy hw' was brought in, his
father, having died the day ‘before, was
carried out., He was put in the same
ropm, accupied the' same bed, snd in
short time followed his neglecied and
broken-heatted fillier 1o the judgement suat
of Christ. - It in o feurfil thing to fall1nt0:
the hands of an angry Ged. -

.A man’e own conscience is his sole iri-
buanal, and be shasld eare ro more for
that phisntoni, “opinion,” than he should
tosr meeting & ghoat il he ‘crossed thé
church-yard at dark.— Bulwer.

An eoloquent and seotimental loafer
lesning ugainst & friendly lamp t for
support, lied up his voice and cried,
“How are the mzmy fallen 1" A veice
at his lest soplied, “Langthwise in 1he
gutter.” .

P - Montesquieu says, I never listen

calumuies, becauvse if they ure untrue [
run the risk of being deosived, and if thay
be true, ul hating porsons not worth think
ing sbout. .

The men who best the drum for the
»wMarch of Time,” has gooe b0 play on
the “horn of pleaty.”” The man who at.
tempted to look into the future, had the
door slammed in'his faee, damsging his
proboscis badly. - S

As the blssing logs upan your cheerful
fire slog the dongs of comfort, remember

through the crannies of the pool wan's,
hovel, , .
i The-Cherokes marrisge cersmony is
very expressive—man aud woman join-
ing bande overa mnqin‘nwjn’c"r. indics-
ting that their life may Bow: on.in one
_When we reflect that fn?ry'ﬁbiherﬁh
childrwn, of surprising geaius, it-is. & mat.
i Aoy Share a6 ordln
sy et coms from who crpes our path
avety day ol our life. . o

K woman's félindnl;ig borders ﬁmn
tlosely on love than man's.

o ﬂ?yquw@;ﬂmﬁﬁ» praued

Thie svening of 'Qllt ball ‘came round.—

~

Syon b mad ; on ene hand = young,
1,' fo:r ’lnb}vi'eh anbmd.; sl the pleas-
vres of a contmental lite—of Puris, uf

’
/

~

proofs, and more sigus and ex;resnions uf
attachment. .

tions came with very ill grace from me.—.

- 1“youbave taught me a lesson that I can

fuyds were exhausted, and those who had |

A yinog min of sy oo
student in'a university, ok a "walli: one,
day with a professor, who was_eommon- |
ly called the sindent’s ‘friend, spnh wes

his kindness jo the men whom it
was his bﬂai’hihﬂr{l:tn‘ o M
While they were now walking togesh-
er, atid the professnr was snking to léad
the caversition ‘to geave” diibjocts, ‘thay
| #aw « pair 8F old shoes 1ying in the' path,
which ey supposed belonged Vo o' poor
a0wn who had nearly finished hii "
work. Lo M,
The young student turned 1o “the
rposor.‘nyinp ool
“Let'md'play the man a trick ; we' will'
hide his shoes, and conceal ourselves he.'
hind thesd biishés, and wath 10 swé hia
perplexity when he canniot fiad themi. '
“My dear frioud,” inswered the pro-
fen:r.‘ “we ‘gnpir; "I::Ot lmulne ourelves
at the expenveof the ponr.: Bul you are’
ﬂoh_lpd’ll’l):!‘y_'tlv'b yoursell mﬁohyﬁbiper
ol s e thoe o e o
u dollar in ea » and then we' will
bide ourvelven” - i
' The student did. !
| hinbself: With the ‘professvr, bebind the
bushes hard by, through ‘whichhay doyld’
emily waith the laboter, and see’ whaitav.'
o¢ wonider of joy he might express,
Ttie poor man soon Anished his ‘work,
snd came saross the field (o the path
where 4 had leit his cost and shpes.—
While he put on His voat he ' slipped dne
foot into one of hiis shoes ; feeling sotme-
thing hard, he stodped down wad Taund’
the dollar. Astonishment snd” woader
were upon his countenance.; he gaged u
on the dollsr, tarned it around, aid lbor.
od sgain; then he looked arnund nn sl
sides, but could see ugone. He pit the
wouey in his pocket; and proceeded to
put on the other shos ; but what was his
sstonishinent when he found ‘the other.
dollar ! Tlis feelinge overcame him, he
fell upon his knees, loocked ap 1o henven,
and uttered » loud snd fervent thankegiv-
ing, in which he spoke of his “dear* wifs,
sick and helpless, and his children, from
tome unknown hand, ‘would be” suyed
from perishing, o o
T'he-young man stooll ithere deeply af-
fetied, and with tears in his eyes. '
“Now,” eaid the profersor, “wie vou
not much better pleased than if yvu ‘had
played yourintended trick t* o
- #Oh, deurest sir,"" suswered the youth,

pro-

ey

never forget. I (vel now the wuih of the

better 1o give thaa to receive.’!
We should never approach the poor
but with a desire 1o do them good.

The Parsees.
Baysrd Taylor, wriling for the Now
York Tribune from’ sbroad, in a leiter
from Bombay, makes ihe following sliu-

sion 10 the race of Parsees : LR

‘The Parsees settled on the Malabar
Cosst,” sbont eight teituries’ sgo, r

us is wel
aster, recognising nne @nid and one Evil]
Principls; wheocontend for the mupiécy’
of the Universe.  They worahl’ thie suil,

as the represantstive of Gad, Sre in alf ity
forms, and the sea. * Tlheif temples con-
tsin no imnges, butonly ' the sxtred fite,
and though they have fixed ‘days for 1he
performance ot various rites, they fepeui

their prayers every motnipg. snon “sfter
sunrise. ! ' ‘
burned, but exposed to ait within a walled
lanclostre, on the suminil of 2 hill.

their expulsion from Persin.  Tiidy sre, Y

qi‘f’heﬂdibé’l tsble to the Kpickeroseher
Magetine ie tho best and m net spiny vesd-
ing of the dey. If it istroe thet svesy

tl’ée_ we'laugh ‘we dra¥ one nail 1 rom owr
cofin, we doip a land office business when
we got. s new No. of this work. Hesr
the follbwing 3 ’

~wQuile'serprived a5 well sa smused thie
svening a1 ke denouernent of an aneedots .

. 'vhi&h"vp“ heard relatéd of 2 zesinus deve.
| V88 ‘8 REW convert 38 s Terent pruiracted

covies | -thdotinig, snd o
the:‘moet-busy, " driving, and thrifty mer-
contile: firme-in the town where the “wub:
jeet” vesided.  After eontession nnl od-
taiseion,! hie.took upon-himself st once the
novel-cbesrvandes which sppertsined 1o
his duties ne a ‘professor ;' such as grace
bafiire mwalé; family prayers a1 morning
dind evening, &o. His Srat grace.’ which
was isard by our informant, was peculing;
*Beplesssd 10 blese this portion of food
vow ‘in’reddinéss for we'; gice it to us ip.
Tove ;-niny we et and drink with grate-

pariner of one of

| fulthearts's: Youre Teuly——', Hea
| WilTing Gpon the name of his / hen

1 L 1 rn, when
he discotered ‘his blander in time w "op
that -eonsummation 1™ ‘

oy ‘Webid s hearty goffaw over the lollow.

ings, -
« WThere is & Sheriff ih Dilinois who was
rather *aken in’ in that region on noe ne.
casion, sad. tdone for” He made it a
prominent .pari. of -hie- basineas 10 ferrer
oyt wed . panish - pedisrs -for wravelling:
theough the:;Biate without x lieuss ; ‘but
qne moraing he ‘met.bis mateh ;' o ‘gin:’
oaips’. Yeukee pediar, -+ What have you
s sell T auything?’ asked the sherifl.
‘Xans, anriain ;. what 'd yo like w0 hev?
Got  raxors, fusicate,. \hat's sn article,
‘Square’ that you wany, tew, | should
say, by the looks o' your: beird. - Gos
good. bsckin' 1’1 Il make them old cow-
hide:boots.o’ your'n shine se ’ii :you can-
shaveinio "em; Balm o' Klumby,~tew ;
o,nl‘g s dollnp.a kuitle ;: good . for the'hu'r,
unl - assistin'. poor natare, ‘as” the poet
..,.“' e e et L .
Tho sheriff bought a boulé of Balm of
Columbia, aad 40 reply. td--the “question
whether he wantsd *anything elss,’ : that
(unctionary snid. he did ¢ he wanted to-
ses the Yankse's. liconne for pedling in
Lilinois, thas being s daty, as the- high
sberiff of the Ste ] ‘Tue pedier showed
hinggdosumen, *fAxed up. good, in black
and'Rite,’ whinh the oticer pronaunced -

words which I never undersiood—+It is|safl edirrect '~ and handing it bsek“io the

' l;;:’:n‘o' nd:!led, ‘(:n'l kn!ow. now that
ve it this swufl, thet I care anythi
sbout it Lreckon Lmax ae well‘-’:::lnﬁ
i you sgain. What'll you' give for it "
‘Opy 1 don’t kaow an the darn'd wnffs
¥ny.use Ip me, but scein’ it's yoou, sher-.
if, Ull give yaoa abuut thirty-seven and
hall cents for il," quisily reaponded - the:
trader, . ‘The pbori%' -handed gver the: bot-
de lngi recnigedthe change, when she ped-,
lor gaid: <L way yoou, guoss.F've a quess’
tion. ta aek .you. sow, . Her yecu: gist o
Her's . linevse: ghout: your trowsgrs-1*

nown, the followets of "ZoraobiNo ; I havens auy. use ol the artiole, sy~
#oll, snid the shentfl.  Hain'Lwh ! - Wel),
T.guese .we'll aep. about they. pretty darn'd
sopp. Ef1 guderstend- the: law, nsaw,
it's a:clgnr sang

‘ shat yeou've been uadin’
with me—bawkin' snd. pediio’ Balm~ o®

. Klumby on. the:high way=vand I shall in-
farm on yeou ;3 I'l be sdarn'd of L don"

Resching the town, the . ysokee wan ns:

d . io wopl, -sheri ki

The dead sre neitherhuried nor ﬁ'.:'dp.'ﬁd':.'f..'?mﬁ i'?fu..mfxﬁ’«' : ‘.
#lied | Leard sfierward 1
The «well try 20 hold a greased osl ss slive ¥ iu-

0. may, s You :migt »s

bodies of the rich are proteciod by & wire|kes 1"

screen, until wisted away, hut those of|
flh. poor are sonn devoured by birds of]
;prey.” ‘Tbo children are generally mar-|

vied st from 1wo b0 five yeain of age, and |,

.iThe Rev. Jumes. Willismy, .the  wall’

brought up’

of

bepangled

. | emerald ornumentain theic ears. 'Theo a
band of nstive
f:l “‘Lv&y Lung” o
¢.'; aflet them the brids| dowey, cover-| i 1 -
& i};:»’b-’-ive' | Jowey, cOva™|fopnd his cotwge glittering. in the: rising~
and the prncession is clossd by s ona.| i T
coares of wamen, whose spleadid manuse thocied iad seramed - wilh joy. The

1o sssume i)
Mont 6t the
this tima of the 8
tinundly rescund with ihe
bridal processions. First co

‘poarein

paluqiting” sind darripges, .
chiildes “of both ‘sexes—and verv. “bepgti- | applied " ity
ful ‘are the Parase childran—oclad o sk | seribes i-

of ascarles, orim omange, yellow sod| : ionsti s
Darpie s A ,“m ge, . yollv “ltn wondez and earioart), sind the laughable

ogelher, until ol a_proper age known sod phlhnﬂfupihjﬁﬁdoyﬁf. ed
b dution of fiarried Hiom lotg rewidiiip ‘in’ the’ Souih’ Sen Telnds,

8, are. colobrated a1 tayght e, matives to, manofuciure. liwe
nd the mreets con-|frop Ahw_coral of their shares. -The pow- -
@‘?'i?"“.isé""i wrful effect produced upun trem, and -

i be'thus  fecetiously  da-

edr,

| hildr d lo silk|seribes ;—
with gdid, and with pearl snd, s,

(Alier having lu;lnd ll:ﬂ.ll pmu of
burning, which.ihey believed 1o be 10 covk :
the.core! for their .food, whel wes heis'

gx‘mi,chpg . geoerplly play-
ssionisbmant whas jp.. the . morning they

*ar “Carry. me back,”

extingaishers: of wilver,f gyn, white: a8 snowemthey sang. they:

whole {sland was in commation, given vp

waoo scenes .which srsusd. afier they got pos-

“Like tolip bade of different dres, - session of the brush and wb befile dererip-
MM‘M wem wind's sighs.” | tion.  The:ber ton immedtately vohd‘;:
How¥o 32 4 Max.-Wheo Carlyle ‘s fosmetic and kalydor, snd superiatively

YO, € Jeave ev., SHe NER | (hat otber songse are sang by the moaning |
boen my devoted murks wherevet ‘1 go|'yinge \vilho:t'-,.»lhglohlagﬂiw of -"oto

{mnde particulsr and. ¢ xtensive inguiries

Men affect!
osch dther in tha eefiaction of noble or| be iz ,
fciendly acts, whils wamep ssk fower seid the Yrish popieé: “sare the magur jolly gondjyon of ihe heari.
" dpen the'  hogvlwad | somptiwes ‘&l
joellare

what cdursq of reading he thought beatio |-
make him a man, he replied in his char-
soleristic manner : .

“It "is"not by books alone, wr by
bodks -ohiefly, that & man i 1n all his
points a man. Btudy lo du Teihfully
whstsoevay shings in ydur actus! sltustion,
thetr'sud.now, you find expressiy or ta.|
citly laid down 16 yobr churge~that is
your post; stand to i1 like = true eoldier.
Silenly devour the many chugrins df it
and see yuu simnnt .10 guit it withiout do-
‘tog ;!I}hlt is in your duiy.”

A Parveame Hir.—0Out west 2 stamp
oralor wishing to describe his opppoment
s o soufleps man,'maid— ,

. “I'haveheard some perenns hold the
opinion that just ut the precise moment
when ane human beiug dies, ‘snovhar is
born, and that the guu! waters 20d " anie
mutes the new born' baba, . Now | hawe

eoncerning my opponsns fhere, sud | find
thas for snme time previows 10 his: nativic
ty, nedsdy died! Fetlow. ciugens, you
myy draw the intarence.” :

Amerchant examining 8 hogshesd of
hardware, en compuring it with the ia-

was asked by & young person to point out|;

h:‘pgy did many s-awarthy . coquette con-
ef harsalf, could she. but enbaoce her
cherma by.s dab of the whiebrush. ~ And
now party. spirit ran high, as It will do
in more givilized counities, an o who was
or nut-hesy eutitled 10 preference. One
purty urged their.superior rank ; ons had

dol: the brush, and was determived a1 ol

events 10 keap It ; and » third tried to
uvgriarn the whole, that they might obiteia
soma of the sweppings. They did nos
even soruple lo rob each other of the litle
shigre that some had been so bappy to so-
curs. -But enon new hime was prepared,
snd 19 8 week not s hut, a domestic uten-

1vil, 2. war elud, ors garmeni, but wont.

was a8 white 88 snow ; not an inhsbitant
but bad a rkin peinted with the most gro-
tesque figures ; nuta pig but what wee
similarly whitened, andl even - moihere
might be seen in every direction with ex.
travagant gesturen,nod yelling with delighy
a1 the superior beauty of their whise-washs
od infants.” . '

. by . B
+»Why doctor,” said s sieh indy, “yon.
give ma 1he same medivine that you ate
giving my husbund, Why is tha "=
Al right,"” rephied the doaor, *what s
sauce for the goose is savee for the gan-
der.” b

volce, tound it all right except « hammer
lese thien the'invoies.
«Oh!" don't be troubled,

wok 3 owut W
Cwath.”

3

. et
- A
-

-

hamey.”

A hlithe hiears makes 8 blooming wis-
sg¥.  True 1 bul i} won't do in mippose:
that gvery Blnoming viragn, comes from o

‘ Tie eanom,.,
Sraper rhan thoterin the.




