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AT

A MERCHANTS MUSINGS.

BY MISS M. A. BROWN.

From the Dublin University Magazine jfor June.

Tue sky, .the sky, the clcar blue sky !
T see it from my windows high,
* Oer the church tower and heavy wall,
O'er thé high rows of chimneys tall.

1t smileth there as clearly blue,
As in past days ‘twas wont todo,
As blandly clear, as softly sweet,
Upon this stirring, busy street.

1 know ’tis summer—summer time—
TRoses at home are in their prime,
My own small tree is gaudy now,
With crimson flowers on every bough.

I know heside my father’s door

T'he aspen trembles as of yore,

And the clear rivulet onward sweeps,
"F'o the small ledge froni whenee it leaps.

And the sweet linnet and the thrush,
Huve builded in the old thorn bush ;
They sing beside the rivalet’s flow ;
Do Inot hear them even now ?

It seems, indeed, but yesterday,
Since from that home [ went away :
The memory is-so clear andstrong,
And yet, again, itseems so long.

How long sincelast I heard the eall
Of friends, beside the waterfall ;
How long since last my mother laid
Her Land upon my head and prayed.

Huw long, how long ! a merry boy,

[ lefi with mingled tears aud joy ;

Aad now I'm grown a steady inan,
With teeniing brain and pledding plan.

T've made me friends in other lunds,

1WVith other ties have joined my hands ;

ITave wife and children, lands and wealth,
- Content and love, and hope and health.

Yet home, home, home ! this summer day,
I long, 1long, to be away ;. '
To fezve the hot and woisy town,

To bound once more o’cr dale and down.

"The carly loved ones to embrace;

"To look upen my mother’s face ;

‘T'o sce her smile, as once she smiled ;
To be agrin a very child!

Who totters in with merry shout ?

Ah, baby | hast thou found me out;
Disturbing thus
Cone, little darling to my knee.

my reverie ?

Reproach me not, my little one,

I'hat T was yeurning to be gone ;
Denrer than memory's dreams can be,
1s the deep joy Ihave in thee?

Was I not murmuring even now,

That sumimer skies as bright should glow
Oa thisdull town, ns on the fair

‘Scenes, where my early memories are ?

Oh | lighting up this busy strect,
They shine upon a flower as sweet,
Asrvose or violet of the wild,

On thee, my desr, my blessed child |

I'll putthe dreams of memory by,
And gazing on thy cloudless eye,
So by thy loving heart will see,

A pure, sublimed epitome,

Of my young happy days in thee !

ADVENTURE WITH A SERPENT.

The writer having Leen out shooting, lay down to rest under a
tree, when suddenly he was aroused by a simultaneous barking of
his dogs. On turning round, I Leheld a snake of the Cobre de
Capclla species directing his course towards a peoint approximating
very close to my position. Inaninstant I was on my feet. The
moment the reptile became aware of my presence, in 8 nautical
phraseology, it bodily brought to, with expanded head, eycs spark-
ling, and neck beautifully arched, and the head raised about two

feet from the ground, oscillatting from side to side, plainly indica- .

tive of a resentful foe. I seized the nearest weapon, a short bam-
boo, left by one of’ the beators, and hurled it at my opponent's
head ; 1 was fortunate enough to hit it beneath theeye,

The rep-

_ner, and passed for a cabinet maker.

tile immediately fell and lay apparently lifcless. Without a mo-
ment's reflection, I seized it immediately below the head, hauled it
in beneath the shelter of the tree, and very coolly began to exa-
mine the poisonous fangs, of which the naturalists speak so much.
While in the act of forcing the mouth open with a stick, I felt the
head sliding throug}'i‘my hand, and to my utter astonishment, found

that I had to contend with the most deadly of reptiles, in its full
strength and vigour. Indeed, I was in a moment convinced of

this, for as I tightened my hold round its throat, its body became
wreathed round my neck and arm, If the reader is aware of the
universal dread in which the Cobra de Capella is held throughout
India,and the almost instant death which invariably follows its bite,
he will in some degree be able to imagine what my feelings were at
that critical moment; a faint kind of disgusting sickness pervaded
my whole frame, as T felt the clammy fold of the reptile tighten-
ing about my neck.,  I'still held the throat, but to hold it much
longer would be impossible.  Immediately beneathmy grasp,
there was an inward working and creeping of the skin, which
seemcd to be assisted witl the very firmness which I held it.
Finding in defiance of my efforts my hand was forced to my
face, an idea struck me, wereitin my power to transfix the mouth
with some sharp instrument, it would prevent the reptile from us-
ing its fangs should it escape my hold. My gun lay at my feet—the
ramrod appeared to e the very thing required, which with some

¢ difficulty, I suceceded in drawing out, having only one arm disen-
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gaged. My right arm was now trembling with over exertion, and
my hold becoming less firm, when I happily succeeded in passing
the rod through the lower jaw up to itscentre. ~ It was not without
considerable hesitation that I let go my hold of the throat, acd
seizing it with both hands, at once by bringing them both over my
head with a sudden jerk, I disengaged the hold from my neck,
which had tightened laterly almost to strangulation. There was
then little difficulty in freeing my right arm, aud ultimately to
throw the reptile to the ground, where it continued to twist and
and agony. To
run to a neighbouring stremn, to lave my neck, hands, and face in

writhe itself into a thousand eontortions of rage

its cooling waters wasmiy first act after despatehing my formidable

encny.  This coneludes a true though plainly told story.

Tie vATE oF A caMuLrr.—We extrect from a foreign paper the
fullowing account of the melancholy consequences of indulging a
propensity for gaming, as illustrated in the melancholy fate of a
Boliemian nobleman :

¢ The dreadful passion for gambling has lately made another vie-
timin Bohemia. The young Count J. B. Gravallasky had two
years ago inherited 15,000,000 franes.  He was then in his twenty
fifih year, and always in gaming houscs. ‘Helost at Milan 500,000
ﬂqr'iné; at Vienna 800,000 florins ; at Prague 300,000 flovins.
"This severe lesson, instead of tempering his passion, mede it still
stronger.  ITe sold his furniture, then his estates, and even the re-
venues to arise from the dominions, composing his birth-right, for
onc hundred years, which property could not be alicnated. - All his
money he lost also.  Reduced to misery. and ulways dreaming of
the possibility of winning back the fmmense fortune he had lost, he
committed the serious erime of forging bills of exchange  He was
at Grats, and there he {ound means to negaciate, to Messrs, Cla-
renhietm & Co. in that tewn, bills on which he had aflixed the false
signatures of the bankers, Reynenburger & Brothers, at Vienna.
Onc of the partners of this rich house arrived on the same day at
Grate, and informed the Messrs. Clarenheim that they were the
dupes of a sharper.  Next worning the Count Gravallasky was
arrested, but a short time after he found means to cseape.  He left
Gratz, and went to Beraun, where he assumed the name of Karr-
He lived there quite in re-
tirement ; but, being discovered, he was i)dt in confinement, and
on the night of the 19th, or morning of the 20th Dec. he strangled
himself with a silk handkerchicf,

LExasreres or ForneARANCE,—Caesar having found a collection
of letters, written by his enemies to l’om‘peg, burnt them without
reading : “For,” said he, “though I sm upon my gua.rd against
unger, )ct it is safer to remove its cause.’

Antigonus, King of Syria, hcarmrr two of his soldms reviling

hita behind his tent, “,Gentlemen,” said he, cpening  the curtain, '

“remove to a greater distance, for your king hears you.”

The wife of Cowper, bishop of Lincoln, burnt all the notes which
he had been cight years collecting, lest he should kill himself from
excess of study ; so that he was again cight years in collecting the
same materials. But though few greater vexatien= could overtake
a scholar, he never uttered an unkind word to h's . ifeon the sub-
jeet.

Socrates having received a blow on the head, observed that it
would be well if people knew when it were necessary to put on a
helmet. Being attacked with opprobrious Janguage, he calmly
remarked that the man was not yet taught to speak respectfully.
Alcibiades, his friend, talking to him onc day sbout bis wife, told
him he wondered how he could bear such an e\ierlasting scold in
the same house withhim.  He replied, “I have so accustomed my-
self to expect it, that it now offends me no more than the noise of
the carriages in the streets.”

But the most perfect example of patience under suffering, and
f_orbearance under injury, is that of our blessed Lord and Saviours
“who, when he was rcviled,. reviled not again ; when he suffered, he
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threatened not; but comxmtted himselfto him that Judgeth nght-,
eously ;” and who, although he was persecuted to the death, and‘l ;
expired in the midst of the most eruel insults and. mocking, breath-,
ed out his Jast in praying for his enemies, saying, * I'uther, forcruve .

\.1(‘

them, for they know not"what they do.” et
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Tne SuEer’ GuARDING THL SHEFPHERD. A DParis paper reclta
an amusing ineident, which occurred recently in the Deparfmenr.
of Nievre.

shop, and was ordered to a higher station in another place He
was greatly beloved by his flock, and was no less attached to lhem

The worthy old rector of the parish, over which he had.
‘been rector nearly twenty years, received preferment from hxs Bx.‘
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himself; he expected to have a parting scene, which would be pain- ‘

ful to his feclings whenhe came to leave them, and he determmed to

take himself off quietly without letting any one into the seeret. One .
morning therefure, heleft the village at break-of day, and journey..‘-:
od towards his new benefice ; but he had not walked above a Ieague.' .

or two, befure his departure became known, the inhabitants of the
village assembled en masse, and determined to bring him: back

Away they went after him, and in due time overtaking the stray -
shepherd, Drought him back in triumph to his rectory, “hcre \
they have since kepta guard of six men posted ) round: his house to,

hinder any new attempt at flight.

The old rector, overcome by t'he_ s

rather boisterous testnnonmls of affection fro*n his parlshoners hnd )

subsequently writien to the Bxshop be going to declme the pre-
ference offcrud him.

Ricir Deavives wiTh InripeLs.—In’ one of the back towns”

in I\LtsaachusettS, a ﬁ.w years since, there was a man who took in - .

an infidel.
Christians in the place.
village who would not debate with him,

He argued with, and as he thouwht, refuted all ‘the

He spoke of the un-

But there was one 'old professor. in: the.

speakable love of Christ : of the praciousness of a good hope ; ofthe

comfort it afforded him.
bour.

His conduct worried his sceptical neigh-

For all the rest he cared not a whit ; but that old man—he -

thought about him most of the time---something harrowed up his -~

mind so that he could not rest.  And so great was the trouble this
old man caused, that it led him to reflect, repent, and believe on
Christ. When he came into conference to relate bis esperience,

anterior to uniting with the churceh, he puinted to the hoary-headed

member, and exclaimed, “the life of that man slew me.” The
power of holy living is great.

epistles,” read and savingly known to many.

O\:sI\Ioran. JAround the idca one's mother the mmd o?
man clings with fondaﬁ'ectxon Itis the first dear thor."ht stamp-+:
ed upon our infant hearts, when yet soft and capablc of. rccemng
the most profound impressions, and all the after icelmﬂ& are xr{mre
or Iess light in comparison.  Our passion and our wﬂfulness _may?
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lead us far from the object of filial love; we may becdfng‘xrﬂd#
‘headstrong, and a,ngry at her monitory voice, and nothing but me-
mory remains to récapitulate her virtues and guod deeds ; aﬂ'ect:or’
like a flower beaten to the n'round by a rude storm, raiscs'up her
head and smiles amidst her tears. Ilound that idea, as we have

said, the mind clings with fond aflcetion ; and even when the earlur

May the Lord multiply “llvmrr

by

period of our loss forces memory to be silent, fancy takes the p‘ace '

of reinemberance, and twines the image of our departed parent with

a garland of graces, and bezutics, which we doubt not that she' ‘

possessed.

MorrarLITY.
gratuitously by the National Endowment Assurance Society, it is
stated that the ¢children of men’ come into the world and go out
at the follb{vino average, :

Evcry IOMICNL. e tvserereeensenanssssorasssonsassssosnasnsnsasesonci 1

MmutL.... tetrenreneenetanenneaneanessenssersasennerens B0
HouT..vevinees cereieees crieensensenns 3,000 -
Day, (‘Mhours) Caeerbeee b rear e cassasnes 86,400 3

Week (7days) v i, 604,800
Month 30 dnye. chorssineensien s nennnnees. 2,592,000
. Year, 365 dn)s, cestrsrinsseisneinsasiiesies 31,536,000
* Seneration, 30 ears .ov e icimsiseiasias 946,_()8_0,0(?0“'
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