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There is no one so slow to note file follies
or sîns of a ratlier as a dauliter. Th'le wHeý
of bis bosom miay f1v in Inorror from bis eiii-
brace, but bis fitir-liaired cbild Cleaves Io
lin ini bcsundless clîarity. Qîiclzenied by
the V'isitation of pain to tfle paternal dwell-
ing-, ber prayers are more brief but morle
earnest-lier elbrts doublcd anti untiriîîg-
and if she ean bat wvin a transient sîîîile
fromn that sullen and gloomy face, she is
paid-O, lîon nielîly CpIaid!-for ali lier
sleeplcss cal-es and uî14ceasing labour. The
f-itnipr may sink from dcp to deep)-frorn a
lower to yet a iower deptb, Satan's kins-
man and Satan's prey-tîose whio in a hap-
pier bour receivcd largely of lus bènefac-
tions, înay start wben tlîey belîold bis sha-
dow, ani accelerate tîjeir pace to gel. bryoid
it-al, ail may forsake linin-God andiftic

*WOIld-aill but the devil-and lîk dauglîter.
Poor chiid !if thu canst flot save, thy fLe-
bIe toi-eh, mnade as brigit as tîy power can
iake it, throws at least a flickeî'ilg lialît.

aipon tîce I)atl, tili the object of' tby un-
quencinable affection bias for ever lert tlîee,
and is sbroudecd iii thiek darkness ; and %%,lien
undoae-wlîen gone huom tlîee and gene flor
ever-tnougli thou mayest ived îlîy early
love, ani kîîow in hini alt that thîy young
fond heart piciiiedI-yet agilin aînd agatin,
iii Une rnidst of thy îîlacid joy, even mviùh
thny smiling infant on thîy knee, tIne lost one
wiIl not be ail forgotten! Secing [lie past
as it mvere only yesterday, forgetfful of tlîy
littUe darling, thmon wilt e-xeiaim from tile
deptns of tlîy ever Minldftîl ani affectioîiate
spirit, IlM), failuer O a my ftir!

')»tlrntîîîr tu11à ý-fnrrr.ud1
To meot snd part, ns mve iave 'net eusd pamîcul,

Okio moment clecrishmed and lthe next u4t
To %vear a inuile whcn nlmost boe-îs~d

T knon, f,11 "cli, is iuffl'ss i,.ün&tiis lot
Yct ]et nie, te thky teîîdc,eesappea1in.e,

Ayert this bni but melanclio y doon-
Côntent thai, close beide the lhorno ireeling,

Ciows nScmeory, like n rose, lit guarded bicommi.
Love'e hiietory, denrent 1- n Sad onc ever

Vet often %vith i le I'0ve tcard it tolid:
Ohi thorea re records of tie hseurt whIicli nover

Ire to lime scrtltnizlig gaze uitîroired!
Min ie yes ta tiine msy neurce agnmn aspire

Seuli in tiiy momory, doaroat, lot me dvell,
And huai> ivith tigl hope, thme magnelia %vire

Wlld iviîii aur mingled welcome nnd frewcl.

<!113Ctiir abolit ta 31!nril.
TRUE REÀSONING.-WVoman cannot be

too cautious, too wvatchlful, too exacting, in
lier eboice of a lover, wvho, fromn the slave of
a few wveeks4 or rnontbs, (rarely yeairs,> is
to becoine tlie master of lier future destiny,
and the guide, not only throughi ail Lime, but
pci-hips eternity. What madness, then, to,
suifer flic beart to be taken captive by beau-
ty, talent, grace, fascination, before the rea-
son is convinced of tlic soundness of princi-
pIe, flic purity of faith, the integrity ofmind,
oF tic future hunband. It is not always tlie
all-eniduingi,, devoted, and impassioned lover,
wlio mnakes tbec kindest, thec most attentive
and forbearing lîusband. WVe bave often
seen fice coldest inattention, flic most morti-
fying disparigenient, the most insulting, in-
constancy, foltonv, even in flic first mnonths
of matrimony, on tlic most romiantie devo-
tion and blindest ador'ation of courtship.-
Th'le lioneymoon seems to exbaust every
drop of hioney, antd Icavc nothing but stings
in flie jar'. Again, he lover ivho dires to
be a main, and-to Il bînt a fault, and hesitate
dislike," even though Uthe happiness of lus
wvlole lle seerns to liin at stalce-one wbio
may forget a bouquet, or neglcct a compli-
ment, arrives a few minutes too late, or be
disinclined for a w'altz or a polka, not admire
a fahbion, or disagree mith a sentiment-
such a lover, despicable and indifferent as
hie is pronouneed to bc by astounded main-
mias and indignant aunts, djealous for tîjeir
daugliters and nieces as for themselves,) and

fras lie fitls short of romantie sisters' and
Young t'riends' exacting notions-may turn
out flic best of lîusbands after afl. If bie
dared to be a man ivhetn he had everytbing
to gain, lie wvil1 not be a coward wvhen lie
bias (in the world's opinion) notlîing to
,ose.

Misfortune is neyer mournful. to the soul
that aceepts it ; for such do always sec
that every cloud is an angel's face-
Every man deems that hie has precisely
the trials and temptations wlîich are the
hardest of ail others for him to bear ; but
they are so, simply because tbey are the
very once he most needs.


