SELECT I’I“()E'FRY.

MY NATIVE BAY.
My native bay is calm and bright,
As ere it was of yore |
When, in the days of hope aud love,
I stood upon its shore;
The sky is glowing, soft, and blue,
As once in you:h it smiled,
When summer seas aod snmmer gkies
Were always bright and wild.

THe sky—how oft hath darkness dwelt
Since. then upoen its breast ;

The sea—how oft have tempests broke
- 1ts gentle dream of rest!

2 So vft hath darker wo come o’er

Calm seif—en_]oymg thought;

And passion’s storms a mlder scene
Wiihia my bosom wrought.

Now, alter years of absence, passed
In wretchedness and pain,

I come and find those seas and skies
A{ldcalm, and biight again.

The\darkuess aud the storm from both
Have trackless passed away ;

And gentle as in youth, once more
Thou seem’st my native bay !

Oh that, like thee, when toil is o'er,
And all my griefs hre past,

This ravaged bosom might subside
To peace and joy at last !

And while it lay all £aim like thee,

~ In pure unruffled sleef,

Oh 'might a heaven as bright as this
Be mirrored in its deep ! ‘

; R.C.
TO A BEREAVED MOTHER.

- Weep not, though keen may be the pang
By sad bereavement to thee given;™
The herald notes have londly rang
# A welcome to thy child in heaven,

Thy heart, though rent witlt anguish keen,
Shouold niot a cloud of sorrow bear,

But on the “rock of ages’ lean,—
The Christian’s only comfurter.

Why shouldst thou mourn,—or weeping,
§igh,——
Or yield to gnef'tny thoughtful mind ?
While thy blest child above the skv,
With Jeses sweetest pleasures find,

_Nay do not meurn ; thy child no more
Will feel the wave of sickness roll ;
Beyond dgath’s dark and dieary shore,
She lives a bright, immortal soul,

- HOPE.

There is a spot on(earth supremely blest,
A dearer, sweeter spot than all the rest;

MISCELLANEOTUN.
(£'rom the Waverly Magazine)

, OUR AIM IN LIFE,

“ What art thou living for ?” whispers
gently a ¢ stili small voice” in wine ear.
Silently, yet clearly its low toues come
stealing over my spirit as I mingle ir the
world‘s busy strife, or the giddy 1ound ol
pleasure.
mo¥tal ? the waves cf the river are foaming
thy bark is frail. and beset with danger.—

*« What ait thou straining (or, s _
| streamns with a ¢ full head’ on.

PULLIL\(J THE WRONG bELL

I have heard a story of puking, which,
as many of my readers may be ignorant
of, and as it is woithy of l(hmb, also
Being myselt in a gessoping mood, 1
will even out with it.

A fine Western steamer, of the larg-
est class was ploughing her way down

The time was early mornirg ; the sun

Artthou buffetiug the billows to win one
glittering line upon the flattering page,or to
gather the golden storés of wealth which

lume that has borne me thiough the bonrs
of night, and with a throbbing brew aud a

to the past a fearful one towards the fyture
and mournfully murmur, ‘ What are we

of an admiring world, that will bind & chap-
let of praise for,the beart, to chill and wither
its generous emotions ? Is#for that we toil: 2l

“There was one whose brow was the]|

ration almost divine, and whose cheek had
been paied by chaining down ibe hoursol
night to study. Ambition with Ler toi1eh ol
hope had kindled his veine, with songs oi

|| the tempests of wrath, and the woild bowed

sorrows he must weep a alone,

| known andguniearned. We cannot lcok be-

!y(md the scenes of eaith.
!

Where man, Creation’s tyrant, casts aside
His sword and scepltre, pageantry and pride;
While in his softeried look, benignly-blend
The sive; the son, thehusband,father,(riend.
Eere womau reigns ; the mother, daughter,
wife,
Suews with fresh floweis the narrow way oi
7 life,
In the clear heaven of her delightful eye,
An angel guard of love and graces lié ;
Around bher knees domestic duiies meet,
And firesides pleasmes gambol at her feet
Where shall that land, that spot of earth be
founnd ?°
Art thou a man, a patriot ? look around ;
~Ob ! thou'shalt find, where'er they (oOlSlepsi
roam,

’lba'l lax:id thy wuntry, and that spot thy

. home,

o

Shakspeare tells us, that *“a jest’s

| that the one we loved has lain down to slee

| for egrth, not the bright jewels she may wéar, |

property lies in the - ear of hini who
hears it,”’ a fact-of which Dr. Johnson,
was' so fuliy persuaded that he fel(|
offended if any of his sayings. appeared
to tickle the 1y ..:pdnum of a dullard.’
To a simpleton “who sniggered at-one,
of his remarks; be rudely exclaimed, |
“ What are you laughing at sir? 1t |
have said anythmg that vo &unde.stanq,
Y ask pardonof the Iestodthe company.”|

‘When a'Pennsylvania giil gets kissed;
she backs right straight up, -and says,
1udlgnamly:, “ Will YOu 'DARE to do
ghat agam sn""” ‘

futare years cf renown. He strove fo1 the
! smiles of the world’s devotees, and: they,
were his to win, Now wild and fearless as
the blast that sweeps over the mountain, he
poured his artillery of thought upen their
ear, hushing each voice of rebellion, stilling

their hearts as with fear. Then, lightly,
gently, as the evening zephyr that woos the
leaves gfthe forest he touched his harp.
and its s f. numbers stole to the soul o
man. When his flowersand loved ones died,
he wove his teais into a mcurn!ul song, and

all were s4d with him, Happiness came not
with Fame. Though millicns joined bis
His hea t|
was bound to earth ; and she had given him
her boon; yet he was miserable, Dark sin

bind the heart more firmly to earth. Isthat !
all that thou seekest?” 1 cast aside the vo-||

heart sick and weary, give a sad glance||

living fox.? Is it for fame? To win thesmilbs || __

seat uf genious, whose eye was lit. by inspi-{|

had not yet cooled his fiery beawss in the
lmmky waters of the ’\u::lmmn ; few
lof the passengeis were asir; ang the |
boat, quiet aund still, save the regular|
| scream from her ivon throat, was mak-
\ing fine beadway.

Suddenly the engineer’s bell rang cut||
'a furious and. alaumng SUnIIONS, W i b,
'being translated into ihe” vernaculai,
¢ Slow her ¥

The man at the steam obeyed the|

'mandate, and with  bis band upon the||
lever, awaited anxiously the next call.
It soon came, and louder yet, *Stop
‘her P’
¢ Some trouble ahead,’ thought the]|
engmeer\\, but hardly bad.the idea
' passed through his mind - when the busy
'bell again pealed torth—
‘ Back her I’
Steam was let on in &n fnstant, and|
|| seizing the lever, the man commeunced
'working the engine by hand; but the

iretrograde revolution; when a loudes
tintinabulation tinkled out successively— |
¢ Go ahead I’ ~

¢ Slow ber P

¢« Back her?’

¢ Go ahead!”

Having obeyed the command,
supposing all was right at {ast, the man|
quitied his pcst for a mmowment and step-
ped out upon the guards o see what the

and |

with subtle dregs lay in Lis cup «f pleasuie;||
deeply he c.xank.ml bis beart wus ml *f
with chaios of woe, distrust and euvy, ond|
hatred for those whom once Le loved, bl»'
yet he sang of leve, peace and puwity, and
the world gave his woiks praise, and cuiles
their author happy. Famenor Weal:h counld
forbid Death fiom aiming his arrow at the
worldling’s heart. He died. His life, wtih
all itsJoys and sorrm} was al an end, and
the head that held i its\weiy htof mtellect was
pillowed on the same couch with the un-

F..uw s brightest|
star was but a weteor of sin, |
What are’'we living for 7 Is there some
bright star above us#, or some lair fluwe
near,that cheers us on the rngged pathway ?
Flowwrs will bloom, and ha t‘mut die.—
The golden chain of aflection may -be se-
vered by the ‘° damp clod of the vsliey,’
for earth hidesher gems, and the b'l““‘t.Sl
are in the giave. The nawe we cherish nay

the tombstone, aund the sad gloom that Na-
ture wears whisper to our earth-sick souls

We cannot light again that half closed C)e
nor bring back lhe crimson (o that pa‘e
check. Ql ! were all our hopes bound in
that one fiail flower, and .nust ZZey now
wither and die ? Is tbere no brightes and
firmer stay for the broken spirit? Live not.

for t#8rs are the only reward.

*“What are wé living fo1?¢ Propound the
question to your hearts, gentle [riends, and
let it whisper to you wherever you are. H.ue
we so far glided down life's sneam, fieed-
ing where our bark is steering; unh ’edmg,’
what the shore we are nedrmg Oh, let us
remember life is not a dream but a regliy
o'ethung with clouds, unless the light oll
Oune who cheereth’ all bearts, fall roundij.
cur pathway.— New York ]l[aJazzna

Would you be willing 1o underiake
the management of my plOper!y for
your v1ctudls and clothes 2 said Girard
to a gentleman who was congratulaunc
hmwon‘ bis vast posses.slons. No,”
was the Feplys ““““Well, that’s all 1

was," the queer

soun meet our geze from the maible face ot ||

(jshots across their bows, the train went

trouble had bccn, when
ovel-bmy Lell again was heards:

¢ Slow ber! , »

Before he could put his hands upon,
the 'bell again erdered :—
| Stop her P’ imn:e(ﬁmie,) efter, ¢ Back
‘Lier!” and ¢ Go ahead!’
| Instewd of @oING abead, the ergineer
?ccn ched his owe, and then applying
| Lis mouth to .the spesking tube, ad-
| dressed the pilot thus—but stop, let us
'turn for a moment to the pilot, and see
what was going oa in his deminions,

‘I'bis gentleman had been bup a few
‘moments at Lis post,and was Wﬂil‘l)
awike when the bell comaénced its
myslerious opera lons, but sleeply as he
antics of the boat, and
the stlange ldnéuane of the steain- p pp,
excited his attentton, and he had arrived!|
at the conclusion that sometbing was
‘Wr(*ng, at the samme moment t'.ctxden-
“t\e\ﬂ idea had forced itself upon the|

V

the screw,

‘
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end ef the tube, 'the lo!ln\wmg remaiks
went up and down simultaneously :—

* What in thumsér are you sbout up
there?’

* Whatin thunder-are you about down
there 2’

- Having, ke two vessels about com:
mencing  an\ engagement, fired these

immediately into action as follows :—

THE @QPJGEFTE@EQEBAY EZAEE’ |

’blml\es atil {l.en W e’H sce w ho se druuk
and W"() Is not,

Now this bucking and filling hand eXs
‘cited 1he attention ul cfficers and crew,
and as the pilot and engineer having
obteined relief, met ha“'—way down .
thie ¢ boiler de( k,” caprain and clek,
.ma!e aud stewaird, birkeeper and lam-
bermaid, all haswned to the spot of
ob»vn ,mm», and ere the two combaiants
'cm ld join 1ssue, they were seized and
beld, and an mvc:stigation of the aftair
was entered into, :

Wihile all this was in progress, neitler
‘boat nor bell had been touched, bLut thet
‘same singulur succession of orcers wis
g 1ug on, and the 1wo assistants, above
.dnd bel(,w were meditating a litile aflair
'of their own, when that ol their prisci-
pals had been saiisiactorily concluded.
| Tbe mystery was apparently past
'solution, but the cafitain betl: cught Ll
of a po:slblc cause, and steppmu lo a
(state-room, in the *social ball,” kicked
\the dour open, and there stood a lanky
'VounC’ Tennessean, who had evmbaiked
ut Memphls the previcus night, very
‘actively jerking at a cord that 14n
'through bis-room in the further coiney,

‘«exzzno Lim by the collar, the cop-
Htalu denldhdtd * Waat are you abou 22
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wheel bad not yet completed the first

l

)
sucden ly the !l the reason

|
[
r

|
’ ““Abont! answered tl.e Tenuessean,
¢ why, don’t you see ’'m ringing ter wy
\Lboot #?

Puliing the wrong cord, that was all.

 —

THE First SPREF.—* Never was divvk
tbut once in wy lile,” gaid a chap in wy
‘hearing , ‘mnever wean to be again, 'l be
street seemed to be very stcep, and 1 Jifted
my legs atl every sitep as il 1 was getung
up stairs. Several cart
ing convulsions -in iy brain, and at cue
time 1 fancied my Lead was a large caiv-
ing and (urnig ‘establishment, the latbes of
which 1 was keeping il{- wotien with wy
own feet. 1 couldut conceivd what vwes
that the town had turied into
such an enormous hill, and wkhkat wade it
worse was that it seemed all the time grow-
\ling higher, and threatencd to pitch over me.
Step, stopythought I, and 1'M) bead thisold
hill yet, o1 atl !tast it shan’t head me.. So 1
.umed round to go dewu and gel at \be
bou(,m—- but bang we if the town didu’¢
turn round with: e, heading we all the
‘time, and presenting ihe bluf in front of
me. Well, sare evough, the ground scon:
flew up, and struck me 1 ibe forelead, and
as soon as the stars cleared away, | cow-
‘menced climbing with my hauds aud kueces,

' The next thing I-saw was a big brick house
| coming full spiit around the coimer, and 1

'behe\e it ran right over u,e, for 1 deu’t

'ltemember any more !’

m\as very extisvag:nt, and belonged 1o

ENgLREET ; s0, apL)]) g Lis mouth to the ||

Piot—Who told you to, ¢ stop hLer’
and * back her?’

Lngineer— Yop - did: what did you!)
ring the bell for twenty tim l

Pilot —You must be a nice\fellow to |
trust Mr. ¢ Ketfles,” to get drunk be- |

fore sunrise, Callf your mate and (i |
in.
Engmeer—-—-D/unlg' -drunk yournelf (
I havn’t bad a drop, and you’re - just
lying- drunk ; that’s what it is.
Pnlqt—Look here * Old Kettles,’

hold on a bit, and I’ll be down on you
liké a thousand o’ brick.

Enyneer—;mn t trouble youraelf to

tlget,”” said the mllhouaue.

jicome down,

I'll ‘be up to you in twu!

! Tue Junce axp THE CCLPRIT —
Lord Chief Justice Holt, when young,

ila ciub ol wild (ello\n most of whecin
took to an infanicus ccurse of liie .—

;\Vl en. bis lordship was engaged, cua
“eertuin ogcasion, at the Oud Bailey, a
‘man waslied and couvicted ol arvbuery
‘¢n the higlhway, whom ihe judge ie-

meémbered to bave been one of Lis old .

.companions. Moved by that cwmilosity
which is natural on a 1etrospeciion of
| past life, and thinking the fellew did not
‘know him, Justice Holt asked what bad
become of such and such of lus old
associates. I'be culprit, makiug a low
bow, and fetching a deep sigh, said,

““ Ab, my lord, they are ull hanged but
yourself and 1. ”

W?

A lady who was very medest and
submissive before marriage, was obse1v-
ed by her hiiend to use ile tovgue vesy
treely/aTler. ¢ ‘[here was a lime v W ltu
I almost imagined she had wone.’

““ Yes,”? said| ber husband, with a s.gh,
f¢ but i’s vERY long since*”
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