THE BUTTERFLY.

Who'has not chasod the buttorfly.
And ceushiod its slondor legs and wings,
Aund hoaved a moralizing s;§§:
¢ Alas | How frail ara earthly things ¥
‘Whore is the young person who does not
like to look on Harry-long-legs, as he flies
about among the rushes on the brinkofa
1ond ? or to wateh the green slender-bodied
g)i’agon Fly, with his iinely woven wings,
darting quickly from one place toanother ?
ot to gaze on the buzzing Bee, nshe creeps
up the tubesof the spotted Foxglove, or
tuntbles into the yellow buttercup, always
buzzing, always busy, always in a bustle 2
But there is something that a boy or girl
Joves to look on better than Harry-long-
legs, or the Dragon Fly, or the buzzing Bee,
and that is o Dbutterfly. There is some-
thing so beautiful, so odd, so holiday-like in
a butterflly, that every oune likes it, every
vne Joves it,
Flaftering it waves its piniona fuir,
By turns to riseand fall;
. Now on a Jower, now 1n the air,
Now o'er the garden wall.

Bob Havdy, Bill Piper, and Harry Wil-

Jets Were playing together on the common.
They had been hopping over each other’s
hats, skimming flat stoues across the pool to
make ducks and drakes, and chasing each
other round the sawpit, when .all atonce a
beautiful butterfly came fluttering just over
their heads, {t was not one of the common
-yellow-winged butterflies, which may be
seen every hour on a summer’s day, but a
‘fine large ofio with broad wings, painted,
with dark brown, and red blotches ; and
Bob and Bill, and Hurry thought that they
had meverseen sucha butterfly before inall
their lived. In one minute Bull started off
afterit, Bob carried his hat in his hand, to
Kuock it down; and Harry pulled off his
‘jacket flourishing it about in the air. For
some time the butterfly fluttered about the
bauks of the pool, and from one side to the
otherof the old sawpit, at last it went across
the common, and away went Barry Wllets,
Bill Piper;aud Bob Hady.

Bill took the lead, aud left his playmates
some distance behind, but,*‘great haste
makes the less speced,” and down came l.iill
overa log of timber. Bob passed by him,
and the butterlly just then settled on a
thistle, Bob crept soitly forward, madea.
sudden stroke witit tus hat, aud caught— |
the thistle, for the buttertly was too nimble

.for hint, anil fluticred high in the air. Harry
c3¥me up as the butterly came down, and
flung his jacket in the air to catch 1t, then
kneeling down on the grass he cauvuously
lifted ap one sleeve after the other, und then
the tail of his jacket ; but he need not have |
.hoen so_caretul, for the butteifly was not
under hisjiclzet. lz‘lll a;ml_ Bg comml:_ed
“the chase as edgerly ds1t'danning fora golden
ﬁié‘ ex;"tiﬂ-ﬁ':i%r'y/oné‘e wiofe overtovk thad,
when making & siroke altogether at the
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busterfly, Bill fell to thb gtound with Bob
Igln\":ly under bim, and Harry Willets on his
acK, N

«¢ Up again, you young rogues,” cried old
Hawker, the mole-catcher, who wos passing
by ot the tirie with Hauuah Stokes, the
errand woman ; ¢ up aguin, for tho Butterfly
has got the start of you. Look yonder, he
tns lighted on o rail, and will soon be o'er
the hedge I warrant you.”

As old Hawker said, so0itwas, for, before
Bilt Fipcr gotto the ruil, the butterfly flut-
tered o'er the hedge. The prize, however,
was too precious to be lost sight of, and
Bob, Bill, and Harry bustled over the gate
into Farmer Bunch's clover field, to pursue
the butterffy, while the mole-catcher and
Hunnah Stokes proceeded together along
the common.

¢ Those lads,” said Hawker, “are keep-
ing np the old game, Fifty summers ago 1
used to chase butterflies on this very com-
mon, and many a tumble have 1 had, and
many u disappuintment too. 1 remember a
turn that Bon Holt and 1 had after one on
the far side of the common, when Ben rolled
into thesawpit ; but poor Ben is under the
turf now. Ben and I set off together to try
our Juck on shipboard ; we went to South
America, where the gold mines are, but we
might as well have hunted butterflies here
on the common, as any where else, for it
turned out to be a butterfly chase after all,
and we came back as poor as we went.
Some time after that we ipade another start,
aund went to the North, having engaged to
serve in the whale fishery, but the North
was no better than the South. In the one
we were half roasted, and in the other half
frozen to death, but not a single butterfly
did we catch ; and I would advise all who
leave old England, with the hope of better-
ing their condition, to think a little what
they are doing. To run after riches and
comfort out of old England, is just like run-
ning after a butterfly.”

s I have heard,” said ITannah Stokes,
thatfolks who go to those outlandish coun-
tries seldom better themselves,”

“You may say that,” replied the mole-
catcher : “many a man who has left old
England in a whole shirt, has brought a
ragged one back with him, but 1 was going
to tell you another of my prauks : When
Ben anx [found that so little was tobegot at
sea, we determined to stick closetothe land,
so we made the best of our way up to
London. I ware say you have bieard, as
well as we did, that the streets there are
piaved with gold, and the houses filled with
lords and ladies, but we found goiug to
London pretty much like going to the Nerth
and to the South. It was at hest buta
chase after a buiterfly. We saw plenty of
all fellows in livery, with white cotton
stockings, wha-sgetmed to he doing well ¢
but aeither BenFior 1 were fit fo be dressed
up 10 thut fashion, so we carze back a litile
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wiser than we went,hut not with quite so mucl
moncy in cur'pockets: At last-we gotinto
service, X was footman t6 young squise Flash,
aud Ben was under gardener. ‘Thbyoung
squire was a fine, dashing y‘ou‘ng fellow, sure
enough ; but he that runs the fastest is the
soonest tired, and so it was with my master,
He ran his racehorsty Bt d stranpy rate, amd
fora while carried all before him ; but a maw
must not always expect the sun to shine,
Ifhe lost a hundred pounds one day, he bet
another to get it buck aggin; and when
that was done, he doubled his stakes to' win
more while his luck lasted. 1t was alla
butterfly chase, his noble came to ninepence,
and Ben and I had once more to lovk out
for oyrselves,

“ If a man gets nothing else by moving
about ia the world, he is sure to get expe-
rience, and they say that thas vill makea
fool wise, Ben am?l made »our minds
to come back t» our native place, for the
farther of we went, the worse we fared.
Perhaps if it had not been for this, we
should have run after butterflies all our
days.

“ Poor Ben sickened and died, and lies
buried under the yew tree, near the sun-dial
in the churchyard, but I often call him to
mind now. Hole-catching is not the best
trade in the world, but, for all that, itis bet-
ter than running after butterflies,

¢ My son Jack is as much disposed ‘to
ramble as 1 was, but I say to him, Jack, be-
fore you start off after any thing, ask your-
self two questions : first, whether it is like-
ly you cancatchit? and secondly, whether
it is worth running after 7 for one half of the
world are running after butterflies,”

Here the mole-catcher and the errand
woman parted, the one calling at a farm
house, and the otber at a cottage ; butold
Hawker soon after walked back aguin to
the common, where he met Bob Hardy, Bill §
Piper, and Harry Willets, just returned
from the chase; Bill with a scratch acros §
his tace, Bob with the crown of hs lml\ 1
hanging down on one side, and Harry with'§
the sleeve of his jucket almust torn off] yet
with all their misfortunes they had not |
caught thebutterfly.

If, reader, thou wonld’st virtue prize
With happmessin view ;

Leave, then, the painted Butterflies

‘P'e wave their wings imd carth and skics,

Aud bethou diligent and wise,
And uobler ends pursue ! .

)
THE JEWS,

The population of Judea, at the time Kiny B
Solomon keld his reign, is supposed to have §
been mearly five nillions, And yet the §
present number of Jews now on the face of §
the globe does not czceed three millions. This B
remnant of a once powerful people is scatter- §
ed over nearly the whole world and subject to [§
every vdriety of treatment, accordirng o the §
disposition or prejudices of the people amorg @
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