THE GOOD NEWS,
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times on our streets, say, as they point to
some one walking there, “ That man is
rutned/” Ruined! what has ruined him §
Do they see him in tattered attire, with
shabby dress, the ticket on his house, or
the shutter on his place of business? Was
he once a prosperous man—a credited
millionaire? but the sard-built caatles have
become the sport of the tide, his wife and
family beggared? No; he has all that;
—town and country house, equipages
standing at his door, lights of luxury
gleamivg in his windows. Ruined/ then
how is this?  Ah, his character is gone,
his integrity is sold; he has bartered
henour for a miserable mess of earthly
pottags. Heis put on the bankrupt-list
by all the truly great in the ranks of lofty
being. God save us from ruin like this}
Perish what may;—perish gold, wilver,
houses, lands; let the winds of misfortune
dash our vessel on the saunken rock, but
lot éntegrity be like the valued keepmke
the sailor-hoy lashed with the rope round
his body, the only thirg we care to save,
Let me die; but let angels read, if {riends
canvot afford to erect the gravestone,
“llere lies an honest man!"— Aacduff.

PITY FOR THE UNFORTUNATE.

This pity for the unfortunate is one of
the finest traits in our Luman nature,—
Would that it were a univers:l ona! Bus
the world is not always so Lavish of its rity,
It finds it easier and more profituble to
fawn on the prosperons,—to tlatter tha
great,—to give to those from whora it may
hope again to receive, How wsny, (<0
long as you are in affluent circumstinnces,)
will be seen in your company; visitors
vour house, guests at your table. But i
the gifts of capricious fortune take wings
and flee away—if (with no stain on your
honour, or blot on your eharactci,) tla
bleak winds of misfortans have sentterol
your hopes in the bud, anl made haves
and ruin of your capitali—then su.l
fricnds as these can afford to forget yonig
no time, as formerly, for a taik on tha
street, or a friendly call in passing;—a
forced, galvanic ainile takes the place of
the old familiar one. Theswe ars summee
friends; out, like the butterfly, on the oy
of ‘sunshine; away, we know not wke;o,

when thesky ia cloudy and lowering. A4}




