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Drybureh Abbey by Moonlight,
'"Twas mom—but not the ray which falls the
summer boughs among, - £
When beauty walks in gladness forth with all
_her light and song; . :
T'was morn—but mist and cloud hung deep
upon the lonely vale, ;

And shadows like the wings' of death, were
_ casl upon the gale. o

For he whose spirit woke the dust of nations
into life,
That o’er the waste and barren earth spread
flowers and fruitage rife,-
Whose genius, like ithe sun, illumined the
mighty realins of mind— v !
Had fled forever from the fame, love, friend-
ship of mankind. |

To wear a wreathe in gl
swept.afar, '

Beyond the soaring wing of thought, the light
of moon or star; . : ]

To drink "immortal waters, free from every
taint of eanh, ' . ’

To treathe, before the shrine of life, the source
whence worlds had bisth! . ‘

ory wrought, nis spirit

There was wailing on the early breeze, and
darkness in the sky, - )
When, with sable pluinc, and cloak, and pal},
a funeral train swept by; -
Methonght—St. Mary shield us welil~~that oth-
«T torms moved there, .
Than these of mortal brotherhood—the noble,
young, aud fair! ‘

Wasita dre_am?-—li’ow oft in $leep we ask can
this be frue ?

Whil:t warm imagination -points her marvels
ot

oining, 'at|’
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‘Dalgetty,’ :Duncan,’ Lord Monteith, and ‘Ran-
ald,” met my view—

The hapless ‘Children of the Mist, and bold
‘Alrich Connel Dhu ¥ - -

On swept ‘Bois Gilbert,’ ‘Front de Beuf,’ ‘De

Bracy’s’ plume of woe ;

And ‘Ceeur de Lion’s’ erest shonenear thewval-
iant ‘Ivanhoe ;'

While, solt as glides a summer cloud, ‘Rowe-
na’” elosér drew,

With beautifut ‘Rebecea,’ peerless daughter of

© the Jew.

. Still onward, like the gatheriog night, advanced

that funeral train, .

Like bitlows, when the tempest sweeps across

~ the shadowy main;

Where’er the eager gaze might reach, in noble
ranks were seen

Dark plume, and glittering mail, and crest, and
beautecus woran's mien.

A sound thrill'd thro’ that lengthening Host !—
Methought the vault was closed

Where, in lis glory and renown, fair Scotia’s
bard reposed.

A sound thnilf’d thro’ that lengthening host!—
and forth my vision fled;

But ah! that mournlul dream proved true—The

immortal Scott was dead !

The vision and ths voice are o
ence waned away, '
Like music o’er a summer lake at the golderr
close of day. B :

The vision 2nd thie voice are o’er !—but when
will be forgot .
The buried Geuius of Romance—the imperish-
able Seott!

MISCELLANEOUS,

Jenny Lind,

‘er! their influ~

BY FREDERIKA BREMER,

There was ponce a poor and plain litile gfrl,
- dwelling in a little room in Stockholm, the
capital of Sweden. She was a poor little girl
indeed then; she was neglected, and would
have been, very unhappy, deprived of the kind-
ness and care so necessary to a child, if it had
not been for a peculiargift. The little girl had
a fine voice, and in ber loneliness, in trouble

to our view! :
Earih’s glory seems a tatnished crown to that
which we behold i
When dreams enchant ovr sight -with things
whose meanest garb is gold !

Was it a dream?—>Methouoght the ‘‘dauntless
Harold”’ passed me by—:_
The proud ‘Fiiz James’ with riza
dark, intrepid eye; )
That ‘Marmion’s’ haughty
mourzer for his sake; .
And she, the bold, the beautitul sweet ‘Lady
of the Lake) )

The ‘Minstrel’ whose lastiay was o’°er—whose
broken harp lay low,

And near him glorious ¢ Waverley’ with glance
and step of woe. : )

And 'Stuarnt’s’ voice rose there
fate’s disastrous war, o ‘

He led the wild, ambitious, proud, and trave

rtial step, and

crest was there, a

as when, ‘mid

¢Vich Ian Vohs.

Next, marvelling at his sable suit, the ‘Domi-
nie’ stalked past, -
With ‘Bertram,’ 4YJulia,” by his side, whose
tears were flowing fast ;'

by that aiflicting sight; - .
And ‘dlerrilies’ as when ehe swept o’er Ellan
gowau’s height. ‘

Solemn and grave ‘Monkbarns’ appeaied, a~
midst that burial line;

Aud ‘Ochiltreé’ leznt o'er bis stafl, and mourn:
ed for ‘Auid Laug Syne?

Slow marched the gallaut ‘M’Intyre,” whilst
Lovet mused alone; b,

{For once Miss Wardour’s image left that bo~
som’s laitliful throne.) :

With coronach and arms reversed, came forth
‘tMcGregger's’ elan—

Red ‘Dongal’s’ cry pealed:shrill and wild—
‘Rob Roy’s’ bold brow leok’d wan.

The fair ‘Diuna’ kiss’d her cross, and bless'd
-its sainted ray, .

And ‘Wae is me,’ the ‘Baillie’ cried, ‘that I
should see this day !’ .. :

Next rode-in melancholy guise, with sombre
) vest and scart, X |
. Sir Edward, Laird of Eilielaw, the far-renown-
) ed ‘Black Dwart)
Upon his lefy, in bonnet bl
flowing {ree— - ! !
The pious sculptor of the grave—stood ‘Old
Mortality? ;

‘Balfour of Burl
_Evandale) .o o
Andstately ‘Lady Margaret,” whose woe, might
nunght avail! P Lo
Fierce ‘Bothwell,” cn his ckarger black, as from
the conflict won; P S
And pate Habbakuk, ‘Muckiewrath,’ whoeried
“God’s will be done P | S ‘

And like a rose, a young white roge, that
bloorgs 'mid wildest scenes, Fo

Passed she, the modest; elegant and'

: sJeanuie Deans. ‘

And ‘Bumbiedikes’ that sile

" too deep 10 smile,” |

And ‘:Lfiie’ with her noble fri

.

ue, aud white locks

: ‘
7, ‘Claverhouse,” the ‘Lotd of

virtuous

nt laud, with love
i 4

‘Duke of Argyle?

With lofty brow, and bearing higly, dark . ‘Ra.
venswocd’ advanced, ' G
Who on the false tLord Keeper's’ mien|with
eye indidnant glanced; :
Whilst graceful asa lovely tawn, 'neath covert
close and eare, = | ol
Approached the beauty of ‘all hearts—The

‘Bride of Lammermoc!r » f

Then ‘Annot Lyle,’ the fairif,' queen of,rlighil' and
. . song, stepped mear; ' . - - ‘
The ‘Knight of Aydenvohr;’ and he, the gifted

end, the good
. i

|

‘Guy Dasnering’ moved there, o’erpowered |

|

or inr sorrow. she consoled herself by singing.
In fact she sung to all she did ; at her work, at
her play, running or resting, she always sang.

The woman who had her in cae went out
to work during the day, and used tolock in
the little girl, who had npothiog to enliven her
solitude but the company of a cat, The litle
girl played with ber cat and sang. Ouce she
sat by the open window and stroked her cat
and sang, when a lady passedby. She heard
a voice, and looked up and saw the litle sing-
er. She asked the child several questions,
went away, and came back Several days afier,
followed by an old music master, whose name
was Crelins. 1Ha tried the little gicl’s nnsical
ear and voice, and he was astonishéd. He
took her to the director of the Royal Opera af
Sicekholm, then a Count Pune, whose truly
generous and kiod heart was concealed by a
rough speech and morbid temper. Crelivsin-
troduced his Little pupil to the Count, and as-
ked him to engage her as “elve™ for the Opera.
“Yeu ask a foolish thing!” said the Count
grufily, looking disdain(uily down on the poor
litde girl. < What shall we do with that ugly
thing? See what feet she has! And thenher
face! She will never be presentable. No, we
cannot take her! Away with her!?

The music master msisted almost indignani-
ily. “Well,” exclaimed he at last, ‘uf you
will not take her, pocras am, I will take
her myself, and have her educated for the
scene; then such 2nother ear as she has for
music is not to be found in the whole world.”

The Couut relented. The litle girl was at
fast admitted iato the school for elves at the
opera, and with some difficuity a simplego=n
of black bombasin was procured for her. The
care of her musical education was left 0 an
able master, Mr. Albert Berg, director of the
song school of the opera,

Some years luter, at a comedy given by the

felves of ihe theatre, several persons were
;| struck by the spirit and life with which a young

elve acted the part of a beggar girl in the play.

)| Lovers of genial nature were charmed, pe-

dants almost frightened. 1t was our poor linle
girl, who had made her first appearance, now
about lousleen years of age, frolicsome and
full of fun asa ehitd.~ )

A few years still later, a young debutante
was to 610g for the first time before the public
in Weber's Fiieschutz. At the rehearsal pres
ceding the representation of the evening, she
sang-in a mannet, which made the members
of the orchestra at once, as by common accord,
lay down theis instruments to clap their hands
in rapiarons applaose. It was our poor, plain
lintle gish bere again, who had now grown up
and was to appear before the public in the role’
of Agatha. 1saw her at the evening repre.
sentation. ~She was then inthe prime of youth,
fresh, bright and serene, as a morning in May,
peifect in torm——her hands and arms peculiar-
ly graceful—and lovely in her whole appear-
ance through the expression of her countenance
and the noble simplicity and calmness of her
manners—ia fact she was charming. We saw
not an actress, but a young girl full of natural
geniality and grace. She seemed to move,

‘Hightand sc¥r; |

speak and sing, without effort of art.  All was

nature and harmeny- Her song was distin-
guished especially by its purity, and, the pow-
er of sonl which seemned toswell her tones. Her
“mezzo voce” was delightful. lu the night
scene wlieréhgaftha, seeing her lover come,
breathes out her joy in a rapturous song, our
young singer, on turning from the window, at
the back of the theatre to thé spectators again,
was pale for joy. " And in that pale joyousness
she sang with a burst of overflowing love and
life that called forth not the mirth but the tears
of the auditors. ) )

From that time she was the declared favor
ite of the Swedish public, whose musical taste
and knowledge are said to be surpassed non
where. And year after year she continued so,
though after a time her voice being oversiraifn-
ed lost something of its freshness, and the pub-
lic being satiated, no more crowded the house
when she was singing. Stiil, at thattime, she
could be heard singing and playing more de»
lightful than gver in Panamia (in Zauberflote)
or in-Anna Bolena, though the opera was al~
most deserted. (1t was then late in the spring,
and the beautiful wearher called the people out
to nature’s plays.)  She evidently sang for the]
pleasure o! the song, :

By that-time §h’g went {o take lessons of
Garcia in Paris, and so gave the finishing
touch te her musical education. There she
acquired that warble in which she is said to be
equalled by no singer, and which could be
compared Only te the soaring and warbling
lark, if the lark hada soul.

And then the young girl went abroad and
sang on foreign shores dnd to loreign people.
Shtie charmed Uenmark and charmed (Germany ;-
ehe charmed Englind. She was caressed and
~courted everywhereeven to adulation. Al the
courts of the kings, at the houses of the great,
ar.d noble, she wad feasted as one of the gran-
dees of nature and art. She was covered
with laurels and jewels: But friends wrote of
her, ¢* In the mid=t of theee splendors she only
thinks of her Sweden, and yearns for hef
friends and her people.” ’

" One dusky Octaber night, crowds of people
(the most part, by their dréss, seeming to bes
long to the upper dlasges of society) thronged
ou the shore of the Baltic harbor at Stockholm.
All looked towards the sea. There was a
rumor of expectance -and pleasure. Hours
i passed away and the erowds stillgathered and
f" waited and Jooked out eagerly towards the
!sea. At length abrilliant rocket rose joyfully,
, far cut on the entrance of the harbor and was
! greeted with a general buzz on shore: “There
she comes! there she is!’ A large steamer
now came thandering on, making its triums
phant way through the flocks of ships aud
boats lying in the harbor, towards the shore of
thg * Skeppsbro.” Flashing rcckets marked
Ms way inthe dark asit advanced. The érowd
on the shore pressed forward as if to meet it.

Now the leviathan of the waters was heard
thundering nearer, now it retreated, now again
pushed on, {vaming and splashing ; now itlay
stdl. Aund ihere on the front of the deck,
was seen by the light of the lamps and rockets,
a pale, gracelul young woman, with eyes
‘brilliant with tears, and lips radiant with
smiles, waving her handkerchiet to her friends
and counlrymen on the shora.

It was she again—our poor plain neglected
liule girl of former days, who came back ia
triumph to ber fatherlaud. But no more poor,
no ‘more plain, no more neglected. She had
become rich ; she had become celebrated ; and
shie had in her slender person the powerto in-
spire and charm mulutades. )

Sowe days later we read, in the paperss of
Stockbolm, an address 1o the public, written by
the beloved singzr, stating with noble simplis
city that, ““as she once mere had the happiness
to be in her rative land, the wounld be glad to
sing again to her countrymen, and that the in-
come ol the operas in' which she was this sea-
ton lo appear, would be devoted 10 raisea
fund for-a'school where elves for the theatre
would be educated in virtue and knowledge.”
The intelligence was received as-it deserved,
and of course the opera house was crowded
every time the beloved singer sang there.~—
The first lime she again appeared in the
“Somnambula” (one of her favorite roles,)
the public, afierthe curtain was dropped, called
her back with great enthusiasm, and received
her, when she appeared, with a roar of “hurs
rabs.” ln the midst ot the burst of applause,
a clear, melodious warbling was beard. The
hurrahs were hushed instanlly, And we saw
the lovely singer sianding with her arms
slightly extended, somewhat bowing forward,
graceful as a bird on its branch, warbling, was-
bling as no bird ever did, from note to-note—
and on every one a clear, strong, soaring wars,
ble—until she fell into the retournelle of her
last song, and again sang that joyful and
touching strain: ‘ . -
% No thought can conceive how I feel at my

. bear? ,

She has now accomplished the good work
to which her latest songs in Sweden have
been devoted, and she is again to leave her
native land 1o sing to a far remote people.~—
She is expected this year in the United States
of Amenica, snd her.amival is wecomed with

!

'

a general feeling of joy. Al have heard of
her whose history we have now slightly shiad-
owed out: the expected guest, the poor little,
gitl of former days, the celebrated singer of

now-a-days, the genial ehild of nature- and
-art is—Jexxy Linp!

A Goop SpacuLaTIoN.—A youth from ‘away
dowhn east,’ just landed from the coaster in
which he had worked his'passage to our good
city, dropped into a cheap victualling cellar
and called for a. bowl of fish ehowder. The
savory dish was forthwith set before our hun-
gry advesturer, who dipped into it with a will.
'Ifhe Stripling, however, had not got half way
through with his mess, when, to his surprise,
he fished wp anivory comb! ¢Gracious golly !
whispered the young Kennebeckerto himself,
‘wal, it here aren’t a streak o’ luck, any how,
to begin with : six cents fora bowl of chowder
and a fine tooth comb—raal ivory, and worth
a good ninepence anybody’s money—thrown
in ¥ Our thrifty but not over-squeamish young-
ster, pocketed the prize, finished his chowder,
paid six cents from his wallet—all in cents,
then went on his way refreshed and réjoicing.

Boston Post.

TRUE PuiLosopuv.—A couutry poet, after
logking about over life, has come to the fullow-
ing rhyming conclusion :—

“Ob, 1 wouldn’t live forever;
I weuldu'tif [ could,

But I neednt fret ubous it,
For I couldn’t if T would.”

1 N .
Thoughts and Sentiments.
_ To err on the side of feeling ahd humaan-
1y, Is never a disgrace.

Benjamin Franklin very quainlly remark-
ed that, 1t was uther perpie’s Tycs it
ruined us.” . -

Oao victory over one’s sell is worth ten
thousand over others.

Euvy aud Cavilling are powerless agaiast
tive virtue. A rushlight may be blown out
but nut asun. .

The world, now-a-days, never believes
praise lo be sincere; men are so accustom-’
«d to hunt for faults, that they will not think
any person can honestly expiess unmingled
admuration. '

ELEMENTS OF POETRY IN MODERN TIMES.

.Such persons see little that is poetical in
the Americau strugglé—no mighty romance
in tumbling a few chests of tea into the At-
lantie.  Washington they think insipid; and
because America has produced hithierto no
great poetyils-whole history. they regaid as
a gigantic commonplace—thus ignoring the
innumerable deeds of derring-do which dis.
tinguished that immortal contest—blinding
their eyes to the ‘“lines_of empire” in the
“infaot face of that cradled Hercules,” and
the tremendous sprawling of his nascent
secking to degrade ihose forests into whose
depths a path for the sunbeams must be
hewn, and where lightning appeats to enter
rembling, and to withdraw in haste; forests
which must one day drop down a poet, whose
genius shall be worthy of their age, their
vastitude, the beauty which they enclose,
and the load of grandeur below which they
bend. . !

Nor, to the vulgar eye, does there seem
much poetry “in .the French Revolutions
though it was the mightiest tide of human
passion which ever boiled and raved; a
great deal, doubtless, in Burke’s “Reflecs
tons”’—but none in the cry of a liberated
peop'e, which was heard in heaven—poné
in the fall of the Bastile—none in Danton’s
giaut figure, nor in Chailotte Corday’s hom-
icide—nor in Madam Roland’s scafold

| speeches, immortal though they be as the

stars of heaven-—unor_in the wild song of
the six huudred Marseillese, marchingnorths
ward *to die.” The age of the), French
Revolution was proved to be a grand und
spirit stining age by its after results—by
bringing fotth its genuine poet-children—its
Byrous and Sheleys—but needed not this
late demonstiation of all its power and tend
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GorpeN Rures or Lire.—All the air
and the exercise in the universe, and the
most generous and hiberal table, but pooly
suffice lo maintain human stamina if we ne:
glect other co-gperatives—namely, lhgob_e-

of ordinary graufication. We rise with the
headache, and we set_about puzzling<our
selves to koow the cause. Ve then recol-
lect that we had a bard day’s fag, or that we

My netions about life (<ays Soutkey,) are
—ithere is a good deal of amusement on the
road, but, after all, ‘oue wants to be at 1est.

T’he mass ol mankind hate inoovation:
they hate to unlearn what they have leained

ance by submitling to learn anything right.
1tis a fearful, it o delighttul thing, to look

that sorrow must mark those ihnocent lin-
euments.  Well has it been said, that “1
be bora is more awlul than 10 die!”’

Truth is always consistent with itself, and
needs nothing to help it ouwtj it is always
near at haod, and sits upon ourlips, and is
seady to drop out. before we are aware;
whereas, a lie is troublesome, and setsa
inan’s invention on the rack, and one trick
vecds a great many more to make it good.

They wko telt me (hat men. grow bard-
heatted as they grow older, have had a very
limited view of thus world of ours.. Itis
true with ihose whose views and hopes are
merely and vulgarly worldly; but when ha-
man nature is not peiverted, time strength-
ens our kindly feclings and abates our an~
gry ones. :

A nameless French author truly says:—
“*The modest deportment of those who are
truly wise, when contrasted with the assum-
ing air of the ignorant, pay be compared to
the different appearances of wheat, which,
while its car 13 emply, holds up its head
proudly, but,-as soon as it is filled with grain
bends modestly down, and withdraws from
observation.” )
! IpLENEss.—Nine-tenths “of the miseries
and vices of manhood proceed lrom idleness
with men of quick minds, to whom it is es-
pecially pernicious, this habit is commoaly
toe fiuit of many disappointments and
schemes oft baffled; and men fail in their
schemes, not so much for “want of strength
as for their ill direction of it. The weakest
living Creature, by concentrating his powers’
on'a single object, can accomplish anything..
‘The drop, by coatinued falling, bores ns
passage through the bardeat rock; the hasty
torrent rushes over it with hideous roar, and
leaves no trace behind.—[Thomas Carlyle.

Prevention —* Madaine,” said Jere-
‘my Taylor to a lady of bis acquaintance,
who had been very neglectiul of her
son's education, * Madame, if you do
not chaose to fill your boy’s head with
something, the devil will.”
ple of the remark is of universal appli-
cation. The best antidote to evils of
irreligion and infidelity, is sound religiouns
instruction.  Fill the youthful mind with
truth, and it 1s fortified against thé as-
saultsol erior. Impress it with the fear
of God and it will reject with horror
the sophistry of impikty. Imbue it with
sound principles, teach it 1o cherish holy
feelings, and it will turn {rom the polla-

tion of sin..

“You villian! Did
chocolate was cold? S

“Yes, sir,” said the boy,*I thought so; 1
spitin it, and it did not hiss! "

you not say that the

~

much the same as they are about travelling, |

v [ I
wrong, and they hate to confess their ignor-:

on the face of a wew-boin infant, and feel

The princi~’

feasted gver bounteously, or that we stayed
L up very late; atall events, we iocline to find
iout the fault, and then we call ourselves
' fools for falling into it.  Now, this is an oc-
! currence hoppeuinfs almost every day; and
these are the points that run away wuth the
best portion of our life, before we find out
- what s good or evil- Let any single indi-
_vidual review his past life; how instantane-
“ously the blush will cover his cheek, when
- he thinks of the egregious errors he has un-
‘knowingly commitled—say unknowingly,
| because it never occurred to him fihat they
'were errors until the effects followed. that
! betrayed the cause. All our sickneds and
ailments, and a brief life, mainly depend up-
-on ourselves. There aie thousands who
practice ertors day after day, and whose per-
vading thought is, ihat everything which is
agreeable and pleasing cannot be husiful.—
1'he slothful man loves his bed; the toper
his.drink, because it throws him into an ex-
bitirative and exquisite mood; the gommand
faakes his stomach his god; and the sensu-
alist thinks his delights imperishable. -So
we go on, and at last we stumble and break

down. We then begin to reflect? and the
truth stares us in the fac

e howmuch we are

to blame.

"DELL7DIRD.—0Uuet MEEIsn e orests or
Guiopa a bird much celebrated with the
Spaniards, called carnpaif;b'a or bell-bird.—
Its voice is loud and clear as the sound of a
bell; it may be heard at the distance of a
‘league. Mo song, no sound can occasion

the campancro. He sings morning and eve-
ning like most other birds; at ‘miud-day he
sings also. A stroke of the bell is heard, a
pause of a minute ensues: second tinkling,
and a pause of the same duiation is repedted;
finally a third ringing, followed by a silence
of six or cight minutes. *Acteon,’ says an
enthusiastic travelles, *would balt inthe heat
of chase; Orpheus would let fall his lute to

silver tinkling of the snow-white campanero.’
This birdis about the size of a jay; fiomits
head arises a conical tube of about three
inches long, of a brilliunt black, spotied with
small white feathers, which communicates
with the palate, and which, when inflated
with air, resembles an car ofgcorn.

A Staxparp or Wispou.—We did
not make the world—we may mend it
and we must live init, We shall find
that it abounds in fools who ate too puLs
tu be employed, and knaves who are too
sganp. Butthe compound character is
the most common, -and it is that with
which we shall have the most to do.
—As he who koows how to put proper
words in proper.places evince the truest
knowledge of books, so he that knows

evinces the truest knowledge of men,
It was ubsérved of Elizabeth, hat she
was weak herstil, but chose wise coun
seliors; to which it was replied, that to
<choose wise counsellors.was, in 0 prince,

of earth, -and the experience of man

dience to the laws of abstinence, and those |-

the astonishinent produced by the tinkling of’

listen; so novel, sweet, and romailtic is the’

how to put fitspersons in fit stations,

. Flowers, |- @
- BY MISS M. E. CONKLYN; * .

most beautiful part of creation, . They

Creator, who has bestowed-them upon
"man to confribute to his happiness in
this life, and they prove the existence-ofi)
a . Supreme Being, who has moulded}
them.with bis own'hand. What etqui:
site workmanship-is there manifested in

H

*

inteilect and the most skillful artists ma

color so visible in the smallest Flower

so sweet, or execute any thing so perfect,
as the “queen of flowers,” the_lily, or
the modest  violet 7. ‘
reach of #f* human mind is the &ittaini:

et

things which serve only to encumber the !
ground. Flowers are styled the poetry

proves the appellation -to be true.- A
love for flowers is'a mark of a refined. !
mind and an innate taste for the beauotis
ful.. The maa plunged in crime and vice
heeds them not; their various-hues and '
rich perfumes are alike unnoticed by :
him. Flowers are the companions of
the virtuous and refined from the cradle
to the tomb. The happy child, with its
loving laughtér, clasps them in-its hand,
amd “with wild delight- scatiers their-

should come down to an early grave,
the hand of affection spreads” flowery
over its narrow resting. place, afier the

of those ‘loved ones. Flowers are em-

found at the bridal as well as'at the
tomb, and-they cluster around the path-
way of our life, cheering us with their |
SRSt paRmipyidoratine _us_with theie
Some, perhaps, will ask, “ fof what
were flowers made?” * Weuanswer . .-
¢To comiort man—1to whisper hope: - - .
: When’er bis faith is dim; .. -
For who so careth for the flowers
Will much more care for»him.”
They were made to beautify the eartfy,
to make it not onlya convenient but a

h?,z
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.. Flowers may. be justly Canidg,rqd_tb,eé :

exhibit tg usthe wonderful love of.:theliq

i+ 1l
the formation of & Flowee. ~ The loftiest i} |

labor for yeurs, and still never be ableji¥’
to _produce that beautiful blending of i}

that bloo:ns. Who can create perfume i}

Far above tha i}

ment of this art, yet some even dare call.jj;
the variegated flowers of nature’ useless |

T
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bright petals to the ~wind—and iy -

spirit has taken its final flight, and serve {3}
lo perpetuate the love and remembrance {if:

blems of joy, and.they are also said to fg]’
be the smiles of the Deity. They are |5

lovely residence for man. They were
given as tokens of the Almighty’s love

vet loves man, and delights'to minister
to his pleasure and comfort. - The very .

| nature of flowersis calculdted to elevate
and refine the leelingsof man, to furnish 3
him with new and interesting subjects. }j"

for contemplation,.  Who would not '
adore that Almighty Being who has so
bountifully given him all theso sources of
happiness. -‘When man looks around

-him, his “heart should overflow with
thankfulness to the giver of all things— i
he should love and admire the works of :

his Creator, and especially those beauti-
ful flowers which adorn and beautify
this earth, the habitation-of man,

“God might have made the e
Eunough for great and small,

The cak tree, and the cedar tree,
Without a flower at all,

We might have had.enough, enoungh,
For every want of ours, .

For luxury, medicine and toil,
And yet have bad no flowers.”

¢

- InpustRY.—Every young man should
remember that the world always did and
always will honor industry. The vuls'
gar and useless idler—whose energies -
vl mink 3ud budy are TUSUDg TOF e

‘want of exercise, .the mistaken being

enervated muscles, or engages inexers
cises that produceno useful end—may
look with{;Lc'om on.the laborer engaged -
in his toil5-but his scorn'is praise; his.

the_good among men, and yield the rich
froit of an eusy. conscience, and give

all pr

ice. “Toil on, then, young man
ness.” Improve the heart.and the mind,

enjoyment in your own souls,” and se«
cure the confidence and respect of all
those whose respect is-worth an effort 10
obtain. R :

wine at a public' dinner. A short cut
when you are in 2 hurry, Woalking be.
tween 1wo ‘umbrellas on a pduring wet
‘day.- “Just another glass befare you g
Going to church without a ‘shilling.—
Being the mediator of a quarre] between
man and wife.. - Bowing to a lady from

king a new hat to an evening party, .

ington street, are;now chawing on tho
lollowing subject: * Which is'de most

a black leg mitout a horse.” - Although
Ahey. have been-hammering st the subs
ject for more than a fortnight, they are

he highest wisdom.~ Lacon.

no nearer. its . solufion- than they were
iwo weceks ago, A

52
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to show that though infinitely holy, he-égf
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arth bring forth *
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who pursues amusement as relief for his™ |
contempt is an honor. Honest industry
will secure the respect of the; wise and -

that hearty self respect which is above -
and young woman. Be diligent in busi.

and you will find ““the well spring of -

A Few. Things to Avoid.— A botile of
foreyougo
the top of an omnibus. And lastly, ta. -

. The Albany Dutchman says thate
high Dutch debating society up Washe . -

(diflerenty a black horse mitout.a leg;.or

i
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