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Come, boye, we've passed tho orleal now;
Tho dreal examy, ation ;

Ba et vy well consider, how
To spead this louy vagation.

Sume af us will be employad; !
Others gpead their time in ||ln.\ ;

Some will lounge aud be decoyed,
Others spend, av besy they wny.

sdowvav with books and atudy, 0!
Fur cricket now must be lho zame,
Tlie glorious game —we Juve it $0—
ot guod roputc-.—of noble fame.

Yet should we not onr haoks desert,
But we ghowldievor bear in mind -

Lest we, da, now ouisclves exert,
‘We cerfainly. will lag behind.

Wo studied hard tiz last half year,
8u wa must have, 2 li.tlo sport ;
_Away to spoit with happy chccr,
The cricket ground must ngw, be sapgat

We shall:be.nien,<ther day is nigh,
.\hen weo shall take our fathers plece;
.83 we should set our mark up high,
+ That we may run a noble race,

“ Then when opr long vacation’ per,
+.We may again our bqun(pnruw.
Aml pry into the ancient ,Lore,
Of Clussic, Greck aud. Ronan .muse.

= These are the studivs which delight,
And makoe the mind’s perfection;
To follow up the Poet’s flight—
These teach the ming reflegtion.

Bron,
*Berlin, July 29r1, 186t.

MATTIE'S SMOKING CURE.

LS——

A wild girl was Mattie Lee. + Iknew
Jher when she was fifteew; she was
.the first in every frolic; a favorito
.with the master; yet the scholar (who
. oficner than any of the rest,. caused 2

shade to rest upon hisbrow. I knew her
when a grown up young lady; she was
first in every party of pleasure; a fuvorite
with all the gentlemen, yet 2 coquette who
.ofteuer thau auny othier caused a shade to
fall upon their hearts. T knew her, too,
when a true heartad  woman, she gave
ker hand, with her heart in it, to-Richard
Purrest, the editor of one of our village
. newspapers. Now, Richard wis a fine
. fellow, but, like a good many other * nice
young men,” he had onc habit—he would
. smoke. This habit annoyed Mattie quite
a3 much 28 it would most young ladies,
. bat she did not commence curing him of
. it as they would have done—with prayers
ang tears entreating him for ¢ the love he
bore her, to give up the poxious weed ;"
. wot she. Mattie.took a plan Jess thread
..bare, and it was this wisc:
They were. boarding, .apd had a nice
room, eecond gtory front. .On a certain
- uoniﬁg, just . tefore durk, Mattie busicd
, berself with putting the rog in perﬂ.cz
. ordcr-—-plaocd every chair, where it be-
lungcd arranged  the books.on_ the {able,
. and, the manuel ornamcats.ia the, most;

-Fthe hall helow.

4 resumed her smoking.
her with a mixture of surprise ppd horror,

tasteful manner. Aﬂcr t:lking a carcful

survey of the room. and satisfying herself

that eversthing was as it. should be, she
went to the burean, and took, from aue of
the.drawers a small package, neatly wrap-
ped in tissue paper; some jewel, probably,
you will sny. ““ with which she inteuds
adorping herself to, meet her Ind.”  She
carcfully unrolled the paper, and took from
it a8 new, spotless tobacco pipe; | then
opening at ane end a.little roll of carofully
scaled gilver paper, she commenced stuff-
ing tll(;_}:ipt\, with fire cut tobacco. IHow
strange ber little white fingers looked,
diving into the hateful stuff!

table, placed a match beside it,to await
the coming of her  betier half.”
Soon she heapd ~the stroet - door

open, and a well koown footstep in
Quickly lighting the
match, she applied it to the herb in the
pipe, seated herself, and _when ber hus-
band entered, sat. guietly, by the stove,

with jyreaths of bluc smoke curling grace-

“$fully over her head, which. was thrown

back in that peculiar ,position of enjoy-
mer.c which. gentlemen assuwe while in-
haling the, weed.

Mr. F. had opened the door with vis
ions of Mattie’s smiling fuce, looking lov-
ingly on him, floating through bis mind.
How different, the picture that met his
astonished gaze! .Qu . hearing-<he door
open Mattie looked up, and taking the
pipe deliberately from hcr mouth, bid her
husband “good evening,” as though  no-
thing vpugual, Lad.bappencd, t.hen gmetly
Richard regarded

for a few moments, and then  gave vent to

his feelings in, woyds:
 Why, Martha, what am: I to ok ? ?

Have you suddenly lost your scnses ?”

X do not sce any very strange evidence
of such beipg the case,”* answergd.the Jady
addressed ; then, as if just comprehepding
the cause of his asuzuishmen},, ghe imme-
diately asked :—* Itiz possible, Richard,
that you are astonished,merely because I
am enjoying & comfortable smoke? Hag
no one ever informed you that I smoked

We would hero . state that pne of Mar-
tha's faults was that she would not stick
to the truth ag closcly;xs she quht to_hgye
done. _Like thousinds of , others, she
would occa.~,onn.lly “do eril that good
.might cpme.”

Bach partmular hair. sceroed to stand
on end, in contcmp)ahno the tale unfold-
ed, by .that reply.  The otﬂy outward man.
ifestation he made of the etate of hig. fqﬁ«

_The pipe,
well filled, she laid it carcfully on the

1 i1
ings, was an emphatic “ impo&mblel
companied by a look of horror.

“Why impossible, my dear? If 1

had taken to smoking only lately, I am
but following in your footsteps, thereby
showing a willinznese to ke guided, as a
dutiful wife should be, by the inclinaticns
of wy husband, and a Lwdable design tc
consult in all things, his tastes; siuce it
adds to yqur enjoyment, and you huve
told pe how much all your pleasures are
heightgned by being, shared by me, T have
concluded it jny duty to Lecp yqur com-
pany in thjs delightful ¢njoyment, fnstead
of cach of us cnjoying.it separately.  Iow
delightful it will be to_ sit togethor during
the long winter evenjngs, and thus taste the
thoughts of social.iptercourse. ¢Come, sit
down ; I have hare acigar in . readiness
for you ;. I prefer the old fashioned pipe.”

By this time Richard's brain was well
stupified.

‘1t cannot be possible that you -would
so degrade yourself! Am I dreaming, or
is this real! Tell me, Martha, tell wo
that you are not in earncst.”

“ Why, Richard, it scems to me that
you gre making a great ade about a small
xaatter. ~I-do-not-think it so dreadful to
enjoy o harmless, innocent pipe, here in
my room, occasionally, where no one can
possibly know it but yourself. Beside, if
there is any degradation in the practice,
as you hinted a mament age, I am only
coming down to a level with my hasband.
You cxpeeted me to love you notwith-
standing the habit, why not vice versa?
ARG - it, makes na change in your fecl
| ings towards me, [ care not what others
think,” and Mattic now. looked up in bis
face, with puch an cxpression of veneration
tforhim, ard all his actions, that he almost
Jaughed, annoyed as he felt.

- Come Mattie,” said he, marg pleasant-
Jy than Jeo had yet spoken, “lei us make
an agrocment. |, If you will Jeave off smok-
ing, '.Lvylllmsc,but one cigar a day, for a
week, and then give it up catirely. What
da,you say 7

“J do not see why 1. phould not have
the sgme privilesre as sourself,” said Mat
tic, protending to.be.offended, it is prob-
ably quite g difficult for me to give up &
Jong established habit;” then, after a wo-
mx.nt’s consideration, she addcd % How-
ever, since I consider that proviso in your
fa.vor, an acknowledgement of the superi-
ority of the strength of woman's will over
that of the stronger scs, 1 will acccdc. to
your proposition.”

If Rickard ever smoked that “ one oi-
Ear a day for a week,” Mattie never

new it. ,On that eventfol night he had
scen hlmeclf as others saw him, aud with

the sight vanished forcver his love pt
smoke.




