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Mrs. Excitable was highly pleased whcn bier
busband infornced lier of the change in his pur-
poses, declaring she would rallier lîve and die
bere in povert y, thon run the chance of nieet-
ing any thing butter ini a foreîgn ]and.

Mr. Excitable now proceeded to connerac.*
bis former arrangements, but foundhlehlad lost
by bis western féver far i-ore tian he liad ever
drearned ef The sacrifices lie bad miade on
bis property wec îîothing conipared to the
disorganization of bis regular business. Hec
mion found to bis sorrow that the relations lie

bail, by bis foiiy, severed, were itot soon, if
ever, t0 be reneved. Ris old custoîners had
betaken tbemselves to new Ijouses, and werc
siiy about relurning. 1-is fricnds, having mazde
op their minds te lose huaii, and niade calcula-
Éonas accordiîigly, loolied upon bis stay in
rallier a disappointcd rnood, unit the public hitd
somehov lot confidence in bita. Hie th<are-
fore found bis influence miaterially lcssened, in
ail quarters, to svbat it was before bis fracas,
when lie wns regarded by every body as a staid,
nxbstUintial mon.

la thisdilemnma hziaboured on pnxienly from
day to day,.hoping in lime t0 recover froi the
'ihock. But, tinluckily, the tiinesproved bard;
business was duli, rnoney scarce, and, added to
the whcle, palitical troubles crime te add thir
sbire 10bis embarrassments. Theconsequence
mas another aUack of Li-s iacstcrn fercr.
He noîv viewed emigration as -in malter of

necessity; as hc despaired of ever regainiag
bis former position. Again did bc determijie,
in a fit of despair, to break up business and bc
off; and agaisi was bis mind assailed by the
powerful 'considerations before rclaied, and
forced to yield submission t0 ibecir influence:
and theso resoives, and rc-resolvesq, ns limes
md circunistances cliangeci, or as bis feelings
£ctaied, at last grew upon hiîm te such a de«gree
that they crcated a kind of diseuse, or rnoTbid
affection of the niind, fromn whicn li was bard-
1>' evezr free e.-eept ivhien engaged in tiredulies
of sonie of the inost busy scasons of the year

producing a fickleness oî mind ani purpnsr.,
lighly detrimcnini te the prosperity of bis bu-

omse, and renderiag him a mniscrabie ma.
After several years spcn: ip this mood, 31r.

Excitable witlidrow azltogether fromn business,
td reiurcd to a farmi; flattciing himself stili

xith the intention of going te the west, whcn
ke should gel ini bis duce;, or if hc thoulci fait in
tbàs long cherishcd project, te enibark ail bis
..sas in some profitable specillauion a: bomne,
koping thcreby :o retricvc, Nvith anc stolte, bis
bst chrracter and standing. Bu:ho bas never

donc eithc*r. Hie bas ever continured n prey te
bis western mania, and still lives in hopes of
accompiisbing- bis desires, -ahîhlougb now con-
sidcrably past Ilhe active ycars of bis lice; wvhilsf
bis family, in consecjîeîîce of bis uncertoinîy of
purpose, are growing t0 years of discréfion,
witbou: aîîy particular oliject in vie-w, awaiting
as it wverc, thiair pnreni's destination, in ordef
lu forai their future course of hifée; and ton to
one if tic springs of their youiifui minds aire
not chii!led, and their fondes, liopes fatally de-
stroyed, by the cruel procrastinatioti of ibeir
kiiîd and indulgent, b ut unhappy fatîter. And
thiese are the conscquences of givîng vay te
dîsconictou aîîd folhowing ithe fiillusions of fancy.

Reader! is Ibis a single case? Has il ne
paralli h w:tbiin the range of your acquaint-
ance ?--_ozztreal Garland.

For The Amaranth.

STANZA S
TO A flEPAflTED FflIEND.

F LFD from dic bail of tby fathers foroere,
Thou hast gone te a far brighter realin,

Wbcre ahlilih:t on eartb ean dissever,
Sba!h never again overwhelm.

Tho' planted in eartb's fairest portion,
And rear'd in ils siunniest chime,

Too soon ils wild, ce-aseless commotion
Conve;",d ihe to beaven te shine.

Tlîo' thy lot here below told of angcu*ish--
An unfading orown aow is lhiiîe;

And praise on thy lips ne'er con languish,
Tby day-star of love ne'er decline.

Anti tho' sorrow thy piigrimage clouded,
Aind bruught to thy young beart distres-

In infinite lorc thou art shrouded,
And sorrow and pain are t rez-t.

Prom the world anid ils follies depaned,
Thou reigacst. in miansions on high,

M3ong the rantsorn'd of God, the pure-hearted
In stations of biiss in Ille sky.-

Th' - over thy grare there is weeping,
And mourning in many a breas;,

With thy fatbers thou calraly art sleepin-
With îîcm, thou aLrt gthor'd te rcst.

.tnd, peacoful and calm bc thy sinsaber,
'Til the trurapet shail fiaally sound,

And awah-c froGin the toib with its tiundcr
The znyrinds that sleep in the ground!

Lf'crpool, _N e, VS42. W3iîr.


