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{And’ the.}csplcndent f'tvsé .{‘ His to enjov' A
With a propriety that ngbe can feel,

But who, with filial confidence inspired, '
Can lift to beaven an unpresumptuous eye, .

And smiling say, My, father wade them all, ™ 2
Are they not hisby a peculrar right, ’ "
Whose eye, they fill wuh tears of holy joy, .
Whomdwé"ﬂ‘\'mth praise, and whose exalt€d niind,
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love
That planned, and built, aud still upholds. a world,”
So"clothed with beauty, for rebellious man?”

By Giting these pious sentiments in the present connection; I°
trust I shall.not be deemed faulty, as neglecting, the relating rule

of this mstrtutwn ; for piety to the Creator of all, should ever pro-
ceed from contemp]atxon of his manifold works. It is this con-
templntlon, prosecuted in this spint, that makes the truest philoso-
pher, and mvrgorates the mmd with fertrhzmg streams of know-
]edge and wisdom, and cmotions that are’ even more precious than
wisdens. And unsoph sticated nature, vrev.'ed with an unpreju-
diced eye, will ever inspire’ that “adoration of nature’s Author,
whxch we term natural rehglon, and which is a part and parcel of
all trie relrglon, In this field, Ray and Derham and Newton and
‘Addisonand Paley, have laboured. And, in our own day, Brough-
am and’ Chalmers and Powel and Whewell, the authors of the
Brrdgewater treatises, and an host besides, are engaged in tracing
Yhe' connection between philosophy and natural religion, or, in
‘other word'z, between nature and ‘her Author ‘And I cannot

\vxthhold ‘my belief and hope, that’ this and all similar institutions,
~“while they may properly. or at least cautiously, avord pohtlcnl and
- veligious, debate, will ever consult and promote the harmony and

* welfare of the community, and exhibit and ratrfy the fr 1enclslups of

‘seience, morals, and pxety

It cannot be expected that any of the topics, glanced at in this
]ccturc, should have received an attention proportioned to their
dcmnuds. “The subject was' selected out of the many, in reference

1o the ostensible object of this Institute,_whieh we deem should be

steadity kept in view and promoted.
Lre long, I trust, you wrlt listen toa more inciting and i rmprov-
iug oratory, delivered by some of those many e¢minent strangers,
whowm we expcct will “visit - Halfat, when makhig an occrdental
gpur.  Steam navigation has done much for the world, in a short
" cce and I trust it will do mueh for bs in improving our inter-
’“ehurse and brmgmg home to us the arts, mventrons, discoverics,
‘and literature of the old world ; and making us as a eommumty,
what at'this’ pcrrod every people ourrht to be,—-a living rllustratlon
of ‘the Idacodum maxlm, € Kno“IedO‘c is I’ower or, as' more
atrongly exprehscd of’ old by "the Israellt phrlosopher, Solomon,
PrOV")h(W“ S ",“ R o

. "\ Lerp,
‘Q e ! The wrse prevadeth over the strong, nnd the man of Lnowled«re
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r tho ungl}ty ,\‘

ecuws mon MASTER I-IUMPHREX‘S CLOCK.
THE RULING PASS[DN- .

1 never Lnew said Sam, fixihg hls eve'ina rummatm. manner
‘upon the thshmg barber, * I never kuew but vun o' your trade,
‘but ke wos wortl: a dazen, and' wos indeed dewoted to his callin’ I*

¢ Was he jri the casy shaving way sir,’ mqu:red Mr. Slithers, ¢or
in the cuttmg and curling line 2"

" ¢ Both," rephed Sam; ‘casy shavm was his natur, and cuttin’
~and ourlin”was bis pride and glorv. ‘His whole delight was in his
trade. He spent all his- money- in bears and run in debt for 'em
Desides, and there they wos a growlmg avay down in the front cel-
lar all day long, ‘and” meﬂectooall) gnashing. their teeth, vile the
grease o' " their relatious and friends wos being re-tailed in gallipots
in the shop aliove, and'the" first-floor wmder wos ornamented vith
their ‘heads ; not to speak-o’ the dreadful aggrawation‘it must have
‘been to 'em to sce a man alvays a walkin' up'and down the pave-
meut outsrde. vith the portrelt of a Dbear in hrs last agonies, and
underneath in large letters, “:Another: fine animal. was slaughtered

"yesterday at Jinkinson's? - Hows'ver, there they wos, and there
J cukinson w03, till he was Look wary: AN with inndard dlsorder, lost
the use of ht&lcfrs. and wos confined to his bed vere he laid a wery
long tie," ‘but sichi wos-his pride in-his profession even then, that
wlhensver he wos worse ‘than “usual the doctor used to go down
stairs and-say, ¢ Jinkinson’s wery low this mornin’; we must give
tlie beard a'stic:’ and as sureas they stirred e’'m up a bit and made
‘e roar, Jinkinson opens his'eyes as if he wos ever so bad, calls

rout. ¢ There's the'béars I' and rewives agin.’

- Astouighing ¥ criedthe barber.

- * Nota bit;" waid “ Sam, “ human natur neat as imported. - Vun
day the: Gootor heppenm"’to say, ‘I shall look in'as usual to-mor-
row mormm..J inkinison ‘catéhes'hold of his hand and says ¢ Doctor’
he s1yrr~ ‘vilkyou grant me ovefavour? ¢I.will Ji mkmsou says
the dootdri 3 * thew doctor” says Jinkinson, ¢vill you come unshav-
ediand letbme shave you? ‘I will' sa says the doctor. ¢ Bless
'yod" isays‘Jinkinson. Next day the doctor came; and arter he'd
beeu shaved alliskilful and reg’lar, he says “Jinkinson’ he says, ‘it's
werv"plam this dodé yougood. Now' he says, I've got a coach-
mah ashas got n.beard thut it ud warm yout: ‘heart to work on, and
tluoughwhmfmtmnn"‘he says ‘hasn't got-much of a beard; still he's

) ] tpymg it on vrth ajpaitio’ viskers to that extent that razors is a.
c}hnstran chanty w’lf they-t.ake it i turns to mind the carriage}

N1
“when it's a wiitin “bé]ow he says, ‘wot' s to hmder .you from ope.
ratin’ on both of "em every day gs well as upon me’ you've got six

1’]"

[

and keepin’'em shaved ? you've got two essistants in the shop down.
stairs, ¢ wot's to hinder you from cuttin and curlin them as often as
youllike? " Do this'fhe sa s ‘and’you’re’a man[agm Tﬁnkmson‘
squeedcred the doctor's Karid “and’ begim that wery’ day e kept his |
tools upon the bed, arr;d whenever he felt his-self gettin’ worse, he
turned at vun o’ the “children who wos a runnin about the bouse

vith hedds like “ciéan"Datch cheeses, ‘and shavéd him agln. “Vun

day the lawyer come to make his-will;-all the time he wos a‘takin-
it down, Jinkinson was secretly.a: clippin"avay at:hishair vitha
large pair of scissors. ¢ Wot! s that ere smppm noise ?’ says the

lawyer every now and then, ¢it's like a man havin’ bis hair cut.’

¢Itis wery like'a' man Havin® his hair cut’ says poor Jinkinson hi-

din’ the scissors dnd lookin' quite innocent. By the time the law<

yer found itout lie was wery nearly bald. Jinkinson was keptlive

in this vay for a long time; but at last vun day he Has all thé chil-

dren in vun arter 'an'oth'er, shaves each on ’em wery clean, dnd'g-fVes

him vun kiss on the ¢crown of’ his bead ‘then’ he has in the two as-

sxstants, and after cu'ttm’~aud curhn of 'em in the first'style of ele~

gance, says he should Tike to" hear” the voice o’ the greasiest bear,

vich rekvest is lmmedetly complied with; ‘then he-says that he
Teels wery happy in‘bis mird arid>wishes to be left alode; and then

he dxes, previously cuttin his own hair and makin’ one ﬂat curl i in

the wery middle’of his forehead ! '

THB YOUNG HAIRDRESSER.

¢ Vunce upon a time there wos a young halrdresser as opened a
wery smart little shop vith four wax dummies in the winder, two
gen'lmen and: two ladies—the gen'lmen vith blue .dots for their
beards, wery large viskers , ou-dacious heads:of hair, unepmmon
clear eyes, and nostrils of amazin’ pinkness—the ladies with their
heads o’ one'side, their.right foreﬁngers on their lips, and their forms
deweloped beautiful, in vich last respect they had the adwantage
over the gen'lmen, as wasn't allowed but wery little shoulder, and
terminated rayther abrupt, in fancy drapery. e had also a ia-
ny bair-brushes and tooth-brushes bottled up in the winder, neat
glass cases on the counter, a floor-clothed cuttin’ room up stairs,
and a weighin’ macheen in the shop, .right opposite the door; but
‘the great attraction and. ornament wos the dummmies, which this here
young hair-dresser wos constantly a runnin’ out in the road to look
at, and constantly a ruanin’ in agin to touch up-and. polish; in
short he was so proud on.’em that ven Sunday come, hé was always
wretehed and mis‘rable to think they- wos. behmd the shutters, andl_
’looked anxrously for. Monday on that account. "Vunro™ tbese dum-:
‘mies was a ‘favourite vith-him beyond the*others, and.ven any: of his
acquaintance asked’him whythe.didn’t get matried—fas the’ youngx

| ladies he Lnowed ‘in partrckler, often did—heused to'say; ¢ Never’

-1 never vnll enter\mto the bonds of vedlock *Yhe' says, -t il l
‘meet vithia young “aoman as? ivealizes my idea’ %o that ere falrest
dnmmy vith the h"ht hair. Then and not #ill' then;’ he says, 41
vill approach the' altar? “All the young ladies he knowed as had .
dark bair told him this wos very sinful,and that he was wurshlppm
'a idle, but them as wos at all near the same shade as the dummy co-
‘Joured up wery much, and wos observed to think him a werry nice
young man. S : -

.* The young hair-dresser hadn t been - in the habit o’ makin this
awowal 'sbove six months, ven he en-countered a young lady as wos
the wery picter o’ the fairest duromy. ¢ Now® he says, *it's-all up.
‘Tamaslave? The yotng lady wos not only the picter.o™the fair-
-est dommy, but she wos wery romantic ‘as the young hair-dresser;
wos teo, and he says * Oh I' he says, * hére's a conimunity o' feelin?,
-here's a flow ‘0’ soul " he- says, * here’s a interchange o' sentirhent !
The young lady didn’t say much o’ course, but she’ e\pressed her-
self agreeable, and shortly: aftervards vent to ‘see him vith afiutual
friend.. The hair-dresser rushes out to meet hér, but d'rectly she
sees the dummies she changes ‘¢olour and falls'a treﬁ“id’lzliufhviolent-
Iy. «Look up my love' says the hair-dresser, ¢ behold’joiir imige
in my winder, but not correcter than in iy art!’ <My *iinige'l’
shesays. ¢ Your'n'replies the hair-dresser. * But whose i mnge is
-that ! she says, a pinting at viin o’ the geo’lmen. '+ ¢« No vun ’s, my
love’ he says, it is but'a idea.” ¢ A idea !’ She ‘cries, “it is a por-
“trait, I feel it'is a portrait, and that ére noble face must be in the
mllmgtar\ ¢ Wot do'I hear ! says hea crumplm his curls. ¢ Vil
liam Gibbs’ she says quxte firm, ¢neéveér renco the Subject I re-
speet you as a friend” shé says,_tbut ty affections is set upon that
manly.brow.’ ¢ This says the hiair-dresser *is'a’ reglar blight, and
in it T perceive the hand of Fate. - Farevell 7' Vith these vords he
rushes into the shop, breaks the’ dummy’s ‘nose “vith a blow of his
curlin irons, melts him down at¢the parlour fire, and "never smiles
artervards -

¢ The young lad), Mr. Weller ?* said the housekeeper e

* ‘Why ma'am’ $aid Sam, ‘ﬂndmn- that Fate had a sprte agln her .
and-everybody she came into contact with, she never'smiled nei--
ther, but read a deal o' poetry and pmed nwn;r—by rayther slow -
degrees, for she an’t dead yet. It took a good deal 0" poetry to
kill the hmr-dresser, and Somé peoplesay artér-all that it was more "
the gin-and water as caused him'to be run over; p‘rnps 1t wos a lit
tle o~ both and came o“mmnv the two.’ C
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A ﬂeet of barf'es were, coming lazily up, some sideways, some
head ﬁrst sorge stern first; all ina, wrong-headed do gged, ; tobstr- ;
nate way, bumpmg against the larverpcrafl;, runmng under the bows
of steamboats, getting into ever) kind of nook and corner where"

-‘F

children’ he sy s,:‘:'ﬁt sf.toalnnder youfrom shavm al?therrjheads 1

they had 10 busmess, endﬁlemg crunchedfomall sxdds“hke so rna-
ny wallnut shells; while each with its pair of long sweeps strug-
glmv and splashing in the water- looked like some lumbering fishin
ipain. "} In soime ot} thewesséls;at}auébor all hands' were busily en-
craged in corlmg ropes, sprca]dmo' ott sads to dry, taking in or dis-
chargmg thexr . cargoes ; in others nolife was nsxble but two or
three tarry boys, and perhaps a barking: docr running to and ﬁ'o
upon the deck or scrambling up to look over the sidé and bark the,
louder for the view. Coming slowly on through the forest of masts.

.was a great 'steam ship, beating the water in short impatientstrokes
with heavy paddles, as though she wanted raom to breathe, and ad- .
vancing in ber huge bulk Tike a sea  monster- amod:;m-r‘ﬁm;g::;;f

the Thames. ~ On either hand were. long'black tiers of colliers;.:
between them vessels . slorvly;working rout of. harbourgwith sails .
glistening in the sun,..and:.creaking. noise on board, re-echoed"
from a hundred quarters. .The water and all upon. it was in active

motion, dancing and buoyant and bubblmg up; while the old grey

Tower and piles of building on the, shore, with-many a chyreh

spire. shootmg up between, looked coldly on, and seemed to dxsdaxn

their chafing, restless neighbour.
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SORROW ,IN CHILDHOOD.
There was only Mrs. Quilp at home,’ and she,! lrttle e'(pectmgr
the return of her lord, was/just, composing ( herself for-a refreshing

slumber when the sound of ; his’ footstsps aroused ber. . : Sheyhad

barely time to seem to be occupied in‘some;needlé.work,: when-ihe .
entered, accompanied by the'child'; having left:Kit[down stairs. :

. ¢Here's:Nelly Trent, dear*Mrs, Qurlp, said her;, husband., A
glass of wine, my dear, and-al biscuit,’ for:she:has. bad-a long walk,
She'll sit withyou my:soul,,while I writea letter., .. vl

Mrs. Quilp Jooked tremblingly in her spausels, face to know what
this unusual courtesy might;portend, and obedient to the summons
she saw in his gésture, followed him into the néxt room::"

. ¢Mind what:I.say. to you;’ ;whispered Quilp.; * S_ee;af you:can
get'out of her anything about;her grandfather, or what they do; or
how they live, or what he. tellsher. . I've my reasons forsknowing,
it L can.. . You women talk more freely to one another:than you do
to us,.and you have a Soft; mild way with you that’ll win upon her.
Do you hear ?* - il VA

#Yes Quilp.’ IS ‘ ER

“Goythen. What's the matter now ¥’ LT

¢ Dear Quilp,’ faltered his ,w.lfe, +I love the chl]d——lf you coulcl
«do without making me deceivether——'i - . f

NN e ST s s
.‘The dwarf muttermo' a ternble’oathﬂool.edfroundras ~xfforrsome %
(

weapon with which to inflict cond:gn pumshmentuupon hlifﬂrsobe- 5

i

L e
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dient wife: ~FThe’ submissiveslittle woman humedly éiitreated” hlm R

o b
.apw&n

'not to;be anfrry, and: promlsed to. doTas‘he bade “hér.;

*.

Do you Hear e, whrspered lep, mppmv and; pmchmg her ¥,

‘arm 4worm: yourse]f into? Her :seeréts'; 1T knowiydu can'
tening, recollect. If you'r re not. sharp enough I ll;ereaknthe doois
and wo hetide you if I havé to creak it. much. - Go I’
+-Mrs.: Quilp departed accordmg toorder, and her amiable s~
band ‘ensconeing himiself behind : the partly. opened -door,.and-ap-
plying his ear close to it, began to listen w1th a face of great cra.fn-
ness and attention, ..., SR :
. Poor Mrs:: Q,tulp was thmkm,_.,, ,however, in what maner: to be-
vgm or what kind of enquiries shé could make; ard.it wasmnot until
the: door, creaking in.a wvery urgent manner, warned berrto‘pro-
ceed without - further consrderatlon, that the sound of: her voice was

heard.. . : .
*How very often you have come backwards and i'orn-ards lately

to Mr. Quilp, my-dear’ : - :
+ <I'have said so to grandfather a hundred tlmes, retumed Neliin-
noeently‘- , e : I
- And: what has he said to that.?’ . i .

«¢ Only sighed, and dropped ;his -head, and. seemed o sad and
wretched that.if youcould have.seen him I am.sure you must bave
oried ; you, could not bave helped..rt more than'l, I know.. How
that door creaks ! SR res Lo o

¢ It often does,’ returned Mrs. Quilp mth an uneasy: glance to-
' ¢ But,your grandfather—-he used not to be so wretch-

TR
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wards it,
ed? s
¢ Oh no! said the child eager]y, so drﬂ"erent! we ,were_once SO

A o ¥ vur -

oI m!r!mrzu‘”

Ity

‘happy, and he so cheerful and-cantented ! - You-cannot think what -

& 5nd ohange has fallen. on us. smce. . :
"¢ I am;very, very sorry; to hear you speak hLe thxsmy dear saxd
Mrs. Quilp. Audshe spoke the truth,

¢« Thank you,’ returned the chdd kissing her cheek you are al-

ways kind to.me, and-it is a- pleasure to talL to you, ' X.can lspeak;-
{0 no one else about him but poor XKit, I am very.happy. still, T

| ought to feel happier, - perhaps,” than. I do, but you..cannot think

fres

how it. grieves me sametimes.to see him alter so,’
¢ He'll alter again Nelly,’ said ’\Irs. Q,ullp, ‘and be what he was

‘before.’ Conyd 2
S Ohif,God Would ouly let that come about ' sald the child wrth

;| streaming. eyes;.. ‘but’it is.a long time now since:be ﬁrstbegan to—

Ithought I saw that door moving v .
- “It'sthe wmd "said Mrs. Quilp faintly. 1 ' Began to—?".3"

+ ¢To be so thouohtful and dejected, and to forget our old way of
spending. the timeiinithe longzevenmgs, said the child.’,-*.I used
to’:vead o +him byithe ﬁresuie,xandthe sat hstenmg,p and +when I
-I'stopped . nndawe:began.,to ;talk, ‘he. told . me -about my mothes,
and how she once, spoke, anddooked Just like: me , when- she,was a

A

little child. ; Thenihewsed'to take me on his knee, and- try to ‘make




