walue, and litersture was at an epd? Take
away this greén ground colour on which Dame
Nature works her embroidery patterns, and
where would be the picturesque scarlet poH(-
pies or white daisies, or the gray of the chal

cliffs, or the golden bloom of a wilderness of
buttercups? Its chief service to beauty is as
the garment of the earth. It watches night
and day, at all seasons of the year, “in all
places that the eye of heaven visits,” for spots
on which to pitch new tents, to make the
desert less hideous, fill up the ground-work of
the grandest pictures, and give the promise of

lenty on the flowery meadows where itlifts |
its silvery and purple pinacles breast-bigh, |
and mocks the sea in its rolling waves of spark- |
ling greenness. ¥t is beantiful when it mixes |
with oupine und furitis on the ruined bastion
or grey garden-wall ; beautiful when itsprin-
kles the brown thatch with tufts that find suffi-
cient nourishment where green iasses have !
been before; beautiful when it clothes the:
harsh uplaud, and gives nourishmeunt to a|
thousand snow-white fleeces; still more beau- 1
tiful when it mukes a little islet in a bright,
. blue mountain lake, “a fortunate purple.isle,”

THE GOOD NEWS.

TATTLING.

¢ Thou shalt not go up and down as a talee
bearcr smong thy people.”

The disposition to tattle may arise either
from malignant wotives, or from a natural
propemsity to gossip. The latter, whilst
it iy be less erimimal in intention is often
not the less injurious to soeiety in its re-
sults. A fondness for news-bearing leads
to spreading abroad details of personal
character which had better be locked up
in one's own bosorm.

Rumours circulated, with however inno-
eenl an inteution, usually grow in their
progress.  'What was true at. fisst becomes
a vile untruth before it has run its race;
and the person who started the snow-ball
or ratber soot-ball, to rolling, is responsi-
ble, in no small measure, for what it accu-
mulates before it Las reached the bottom
of the hil.

The propensity to hear pews, in com-

with its ruddy spikes of shortlived fowers;) mon with all other passions, gains by in-
and precious as well as beautiful when it comes dt\lgence. A fondness for telling it bégets
close beside us, in company with the sparrow | 4 desire for Liearing it, ustii at last the tat-
:nd fthetfl'“ﬁ)u;"as v.tlu‘ezlsh(}ld v;s:}tuﬁ;, :\Uetgfrﬁ: i tler becomes little else than a Yoeomotive
ne footiull of care, and give a daly w | news-office.
to the world of greatness. It is not only the tattler Limself, how-
ever, that sins.  Those who give a ready
‘ amlier}ce to v}.\is tales bf:c.ome partakers of
Is it ouly for its velvet softmess, and the | his ggu!t. Without auditors he would hav.'e
round pillowy knolls it heaves upin the vistag | but lite encouragement to yvosecute his
of the greenwood, that the weary and the work. Not a few thero are who becoms
dreamer find it so sweet a place ol rest? or IS | thys aceesiory to 1his great evil, oecu
it because the wild bee fiits around its Silvej\"?z | pying toward the talelwwer the same
pinacles, and blows his “h“gk’ 2 }tl?‘g?lojtwt]ltl ‘; -relative position as the receiver of stolen
gboig b 0 s, st U 0o ‘o o)
sward; that the dear lark cowers amid its | " (""".‘““3{:. A _I:ﬁ!g‘hton,‘P'\\‘<m_h]:stm-ve.
sprays, and cherishes the children of his bosom | and d.xe of 1{sdt, if noholy mf-.k it in anfl
under its brown, matted roets; that the daisy, | gave it ladging.  When malice pours it
the cowslip, the daffodil, the orchises—the | out, if our cars be shat againstit, and there
fairies of the flower worldw—the birds foot{he no vessel to receive it, it would fall like
trefoil—-the golden-fgered Leauty of [hta% water upon the ground, and couid no mose
meudows,. t‘he little yellow and the lm-;:re ap'ilwg e anthered “I’:”
berry trefoil, ure fm ‘*h.el.t'“’.'."d and cherisi " Every right-minded person owes it to
by it: and that one of its simple children, the ! imesclto ol . L
./it!hortmthum odoratus, or sweet-scented | vmself to close his ears aguinst t.he t.attler.
Instead of a countenance indieative of

vernal grass, sceuts the air for miles with the | ! . ! |
swectest perfume ever breathed by man?—w interest in the details of gossip and slan-
der, let it be seem that such wnarratives

Hibherd s * Brambles and Buy Leuves.”
- meet vour disapprobation.  New topies

of conversation can easily be introduced
to turn away the thoughts from. the um.
welcomed theme; or, a8 8 true friend to
the abssmt, whe, little suspecta the mischiex-
ous work which lwe besn going on agajuat

< 1f a friend my grass-grown threshold find,

Oh, how my lonely cot resounds with gic:: !

A fender couscience is an inestimalle
Me: sing : that is, a conscience not only quick
to discern what is evil, but instantly to shua

i, #a the eyerlid closes iteelf against a mote.




