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TLo have the mind so iînbued %'itlî pcetic
feeling thiat it 2liall diperate as a chanm upon
ier-3elt and ôthclrs, %voman miust bc lifted ont.
Or ;elf, she miust sëe iii every thiîîg miaterial
a relation, àn essence; an end, beytnd, ils
practical utility. Shie ntust regard tha itle
cnvvings, bickering.i, and disptes about
cornînori îhîings, only as wccds in the plea-
.saUt garden of life, bearing nb cdimpirisu
iii iimpôirtanice wiith the lovelincss of itsfioiv-
ci .s. Site ni tist Iin'get even lier olyn person-
al attractions, in lier deep sense of tuie beau-;
ty oftlte vhiola creatcd uiiiversc,-.and sue
mnust ]ose ilie very voice of flattery Io bier-
self, in lier own intense admiration of wbat
i eîcellent in othèrs. This it is to lie roc-
tical.-ML. .Ils

For thce '.lflAour.

A pour girl wvas taken froni lier hoine to
be tic comtpan ion and dauglhter of a ichl la-
dy. Surrolinded by evcry luxury, she yet
1 iled in theii mîdàt; for ivhile tie liearL-3
she loved were iii povert.yi the blessings of
wealth, of wvhicit tlîey nmight not partake,
were v'alueoless to hier. Thie folloting lines
wcré sttgcsted by te abovre incident, ns
expressive of lier sentiments.

THIL MAIDFN'S COMPLAIET.
1 iie witlîin those stately halls,

Ih'bse balla of lofly pride,
Toi me thev are. but prieoî walls,

Tifit fri ufly home divide.

I'hope coStly robesq yiold nô deliit
Tbiosejelwei,. i deapise;

The banquet panls upon my taie,
It al]@ ,viii tears My eyes.

For cver rLsing, pale and sad.
ity, muotheras face 1 ýtc

31bohr'oelolne briglit,

1 know tIsai liggard poverty,,
Anud osoltoring cure abute,

in that dear honme wviierc, cheerfully,
bMy wants vere once aupplied.

1 icnow that scanty is their farei
Scanty and ha dly won,-

Aze ofwater, crust of bread,
m hnteieal is clone.

Tiuey ahrinlc from winter'e ley touicli,-
And, alivèrtngdraw more fleur,The emýbemu hSoa paie flickering lîglit
Yiojd uitile lieat or clicer.

Yet deem me not unfmateful thou.-li
Where Plenty ami e. I pille;

Il la because t bearfa I prize,
Pou=~s no gifla like, mine.

Fai ituppier, could t sasre thelr gridf,,i
Net penury I'd fear;

Érom morn tUn ave for thora Ild toili-
.And oootb tbe broiv of cure,

mllp.uiurmurinug wsedo ahouldlbreuibe,-utlstheiremileatosee;
BilogileAlughthecotireest J'are,

An utic iugah, lue bie.

liucn Iot mse go, 1 cannt dwei,
Wituin tiiose iutfty blia-

For Miblle I plule for )tome andu frieuulu,
Thley Seem but prison Wala. M .H

THEp CRIMII<ÂL's L&sT NIGIIT ON EARTI!.
--When tic warrant fur the prisoner's exe-
cution arrives at Newgate, lie is immediate-
ly removed to.the ceils, and confinéd in one
of them until he leaves it for the scaffold.
[le is lit liberty to ivalk, in the yard, but both
in bis walks and in bis ceils he is eonstantly
atteîîded by a turnkey who never icaves him
on any prètence whatcver. We entercd the
first ccli. It was astone dungreon, eight feet
long by six wide, ivith a bench at the further
buîd, under wbich wvere a common lîorse-rug,
a bible, and a praytr-book. An iron candie-
stick was fixed into the wall at the side, and
a sniall high ivindow ia the back admittcd as
much air and light as could àtruggle in be-
twccn a double row of heavy crossed iron
bars& IL containcd no other furniture of axty
description.

Conceive the situation of a man qpending
bis last night on earth in this cell. Buoyed
up with somae vague and uudefined hope of
reprieve, lie know hlot wbyz-indtilg1i in
stImë wild and1 visi;on:iry icleàti bf scaping lié
kneiv fot boiv-hour atter bour of tbe tiree
prc-ding days àllowed hias for préparation,
lias led witlî a speed which no living man
would dcem possible, for none but this dying
inan can knowv. He bas wearied bis friends
with entreaties, cxhiaustcd the attendants

.%vith inportunities, neglccted in bis feverish
restle.qsness the tîînely warnings of bis spiri.
tuai counsellot; and now that the illusion is
at last dispelledi aowv that eteraity before
hias and guilt behind, now that bis fears of
death amount to nimost madaess, and an
overwhelmiag sense of his belplcss state
rushes upon 1dm, lhc is lost aad stupificd,
and has neitber thouights to tura to, nor
power to eall upon the .Almighty Being, from
wbom alone lie caa seek mercy and forgive.
ness and before wbom. repentance eau alone

Hours have glided by, aad stili he sits
upon the same stone beach with folded arms,
hccdless alike of the fast decreasingr trne be-
fore him, and te urgent entreaties of the
good man at. bis side. The fêteble light is


