- youthful joys.

T, Calliopgan,

For the Calliopean.
FTRIBNDINIP.

*Oh, Friendstip ! Bower of fairest hue,
‘T rarthly hnnds so seldom ginven;

Thy blooin ahall uther climes renew,
Thy native seil is henven.”

Ir aught on carth can give jov or giadness to the mind of man,
it is the intorchange of friendly feeling——the sympathies of a
kindre:d heart, I the exorcise of fricndship, we realize those
finer emotions which adorn the heart. True fricndship is the
silver chain which binds “ heart to heart und mind to mind."”

How rich the feast, to live in the cngoyment of fond, abiding
fricndship, and to participate 1n its pure und elevating joys. Ia
social intercourse with congenial spiiits, therc is something cor-
dial and consolatory. hon beauty, fame, and power are
overshadowed by oblivien, and it is our dot to struggle with the
tide of misfurtunc, we have u hope in the true sinile of friendship
—the fricndship of one to whom we can unfold our joys and
gricfy, and whn 1s reudy 10 epply the balm of sympathy, and
wipe away the latest teur.

How cold and odious must be that heart which does not ap.
preciate the sympathies of a dear friend. Wherc this is not
oue of the ruiing motives in the heart, its characteristic must be
sclfishoess ; and thus maokind, created to comfort and blcss caco
other, overthrow the designs of their bLenevolent Benefactor.
Acuag under the influence of such principles, mankind lay the
foundution of their owa ruin.  Ia their train follow covetousncss,
cnvy, revenge, and all the unholy passivns that can possess the
human heart.

What can afford us a more pleasing theme for meditation, in
afler ycars, then the rememprance of youthful friends?  There
is a sweet and peaceful melancholy atteading their memery.

‘T'hose were hours of merry grecting, when, as yet, the chill-
ing blasts of carc had but lightly stamped their impress on our
brow, anl ere tho death-damp of vico had soiled the purity of
Every spot over which we rambled in youthful
days brings up associations that awaken the tenderest emotions

of the soul, and with their holy memorics there comes a thrill of

pleasure—a reverie of fund regret, that they have passed away.

« Oh, how prinfully saweet are the echoes which start,
‘When memory plays an old tune on e heart.”

How prone is the mind, when lonely, to fly away, in imagination,
to loved unes absent, and in the wild wanderings of funcy, “to
live o’er years of bliss again.”

True frieadship is no fragi'e flower.—Its blossoms arc fairest
in the storm. ltis not an alloy of earth ; butan amaranth of hea.
ven—an emblem of that etcrual friendship that lives 1n a purer
world—of that christian friendship, whuse Author is an Eternal
Friend. In that blest clime there will be no reserve to “en.
slave the sweetest feclings of the soul.” Then, sccure from
coldness and distrust, pure and sanctified friendship shall indis-
solubly join, and satisfy, as with the fruits of paradise, the happy
souls redeemed from carth. AKGELINE.

FoLLy or Discontent.—The following little anecdote of a per-
son who had contemplated self-destruction, 1s beavnful and
touching.

« [ was weary of lfe, and, after a day, such .s somc have
known, and none would wish to remensber, was hurrying along
the street to the river, when 1 felt a sudden cheek. 1 turned
and beheld a little boy, who had caught hold of the skirt of my
cloak n his anxicty to solicit my notice.  His lookh was irresis-
tible.  Notless so was the lesson he had learnt ; “There are
six of us, and we are dying for the want of food.”  Why <hould
I not, said [ to myself, relieve this wretched fuindy ! | have the
means, and it will pot delay ine many minutes.  But what if it

does? The scene of misery he conducted me t~ 1 cannot des-
cribe. [threw them my purse, and their burst of gratitude o.
vercame me. It filled iy eyes—it went as a cordial to my
heart. 1 will call to-morrow, I cried. Fool that [ way, to

think of leav..g & world where such pleasuro was to be had,
and so cheap.

*

Frumn the Mother's Magatine,
They are mny Father's Stars.

“Tury arc my father’s stars,” said a little gul, as I 'stood at the
door of her tuther’s dwelling, gaziag at those bright specimens of
Gud's handiwock.  "Fhe little girl was scarce five years of age,
and by no means of a talkauve disposition.  All ntiempts to .
duce her to mahe further remarks, or to explain her meamng in
respect to Jhe one above repeated, were in vain,

Words of wisdom are ofica uttered by children,  Their re-
marks often lend us buck 10 Nature, from which so many influ.
ences causc us to wander,

Itis true, that the stars were her Father’s, though not, pro-
bably, in tho sense 10 which she used the expression.  They be-

Joug, to her Father and vue Father, to her God and our God,
‘&It Is wost desirable to form the habit of looking upon every.

ng as belunging to our Futher who is in heaven. It will add
%cu(ly to our happiness, and promote our spiritual progress.

¢ arc 80 hurricd by the atfurs of tus carth, that we rush on,
forgclling that theie are such things as stars and streamiets,
unless when we have need of the one to guide our vessels, or of
the other to turn our water-wheels; and then we look not be.
yond the material objeet,

Gud has created objects of beauty, and we refuse to ackacw.
ledge them as s, The painter or sculptor regards 1t s an in.
sult when you admire 1he beauty of s work, und refuse to cre.
dit it to the author.  Wihen we admire the stars, and the ocean,
and the rainbow, and the storm.cloud, and have no thought s
their Creator, do we bol 1cfuse to acknowledge thuw us His?
Do we not treat Him with insuit ?

Let us follow the example of holy men of old., Isaac went
forth at eventide to meduate.  Doubtless he went forth te con.
template the works of God. Doubtless he saw in the bright
shining stars, the reflection of the glory of his Futher, and heard
n the low sounds which broke the silence of the evening land.
scape, the hymnings of that Futhec's praise.

David, as we should naturaily cxpect from the poetic strue.
turc of his mind, was accustomed to “consider the heavens,”
but not in their natural beauty and glory alone.  He was ac~us.
tomed to consider the hoavens which thow hast made, and the
moon and the stars which theu hast ordained. T'has in contem.
plating nature, God was near to him, and was in all his thoughts,

If we werce thus to associate God with all flis works, and cs.
pecially with the beautiful i Ihis works, the influcnce on our
minds wouid be most salutary. It would add 1o the delight
which those objects are adapted 10 occusion. It would give ad-
ditional lustre to every star which shines in the heavens, and a
warmer colouring to every object of beauty, which 1s secn on
earth. It would save us from forgetfulness of God,

el

TEAcHING secms to have been conducive to old age,  Zenophilus,
the Pythagoreai, taught a nunersus train of studeots till he was
104. Leconocaurus read his lectures at 98, and Fuscli, at about
the sameage.  “All the world,” suys Hermippus Redivivus, hath
heard of Mc. Coulverly, who kept a boarding school for voung
ladies in Quecn Square. He maintained his health, his vigor,
his cheerfulness, his sense, and his goud humeor to upward of
a hundred, and could say merrily, when he heard men forty
years younger than himsclfl coughing, groaning and complain.
ing, ‘what a troublesome thing it 18 to be troubled with old folks?
Aftor he parted with his school he did not survive long, and it
was his opinien that he mught have enjoyed life several years lon.
ger had he not given up business.

-

OriGix or Tz wonp ‘Lapy.’—Formerly when the affluent lived
all the year round at their mansions in the country, the lady of
the manor distributed to her poor neighibors, with her own
hands, once a weck, or oftener, a certain quantity of bread, and
sho was called by them the leff day, that 13, in the saxon, the
bread.giver. These two words were, in time, corrupted nod
the mearing is now as little known as the practice which gave
rise to it.
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