comforting must the assurance be to u poor
man, * Trust in the Lord with sll thine
heart ; aud lean not unto thine own under-
standing ; in all thy ways acknowledgo him,
and he shall direct thy paths!” ¢ Xhe way
of the wicked is asdarkness, they know not
@t what they stumble ; but the path ef the
+just isus the shining light, that shineth more
uud more unto the perfect day.”

A fow weeks ago a stranger passed
through the village, and, being ignorant of
the charatters of those who dwelt in Tiler’s
cottage, dropped three tracts at the gate. In
helf an hour after, Jack had made a boat of
one of them ; ITumphrey a kite’s tail with
another, though it wasnot the proper time of
year to fly a kite ; and Nancy had torn u
the third into curl-papers. But there will
come a day when they will know how evil
and bitter a thing it is todespise the means
of instruction ,and misuse what, under the
Divineblessing, would have pointed them
to the way of happiness and peace. To
have no opportunity of improvement, is a
bad thing'; butto possess the means of be-
coming wise and to neglect them, is twenty
times worse. )

Any one passing the cottage of Thomas
Tiler would know that a slothful man lived
there ; for the Jittle gateswings toand froon
one hinge, the yardis half covered with net-
Ales, the gardea fence has fallen down in two
or three pluces, and the thorn bushes, uncut,
stretch fayinto the garden. Xndeed, the place
issolike the desoriptiongiven in the Proverbs
of Solomon, of the premises of the slothful
man, thathad Tiler tried with all his might,
he could scarcely have copied it more cor-
rectly: ¢ T went by the field of theslothful,
and by the vineyard of the mun void of un-
derstanding ; and lo, it was all grown over
+with thorns, and nettles had covered the face
thereof, and the stone wall thereof was broken

down, Then I suaw, and considered it well :
1 looked upon it, and received instruction.
Y etalittlesleep,alittleslumber, a little fold-
%fof‘;he hands to sleep : so shall thy po-

17y come as one that travelleth, and thy
Wagtas an armed man.”

Olce farmer Brown sent Jack and Hum-
phirey Tiler, into his fields, to work with the
Iabourets, In the course of the morning,
Jack had taken a kuife from the waistcoat
pocket of a labourer, who had put bis clothes
under the Tedge: and Humphrey was
caught drinking away at the wooden bottle
afbeer belonging to anothier of the men.
They were very soon kicked out of the field,
aud returned to their habits of idleness.
Naucy had been taken on trial by the
miller’s wife, and went on pretty well forthe
firstday. The next day she grew idle, and
wiad reproved for something ske had done
awiss, when she pertly replied that she did
not, come ‘there to be putupon, and to be
scolded for nothing. That saine night a pil-
fow-casé was folind hid in the garden, stufted
full of Bour, which she had no doubt put
there for one of her brothers to fetch away.
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Nanoy was soon sent home, and is not very
likely to get anotherplace. It takes many
actsof integrity toestablish a reputation, but
one act of dishonesty issufficient to destroy it.

Dearly as I love my native village, it
grieves mo that there should liveinita fa.
mily so deeply plunged in almost hopeless
wretchedsness. The lust timethat Tattempted
to speak with Thomas Liler about the welfare
of his chifdren, hereplied, that if every one
would mind his own business, perhupsthings
wouldgu on better. 1dleness, poverty, and
dishonesty, go handin hand together ; and I
am fearful that the end of Tiler, his wife,
his father, and his children, will be evil.

FOR THUE MIRROR.

THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN CRUMBLING
AND MUMBLING.

A TRUE STORY.

Some years ago, I left Nova-Scotia to
travel in the United States, or as Major
Jack Downing would say the Yewnited
States. Uncle Sam and all his descendants
are a queer humourous race,and chuckle as
much over hoaxing an Euglishman, as
cheating a Southerner with a wooden nut-
meg, or clay hone—so that they be cute,
they Iaugh at the poor hoaxies. ~ You must
not CLASSIFY a citizen north of New-York
with the simpletons of the South. The lat-
ter has more the manner and citizenship of
Modern Europe, the gentleman in manuer,
the gentleman in society,and unpretending
himself to practical jokes can scarcely ap-
preciate the singular and ludicrous, although
sharp shrewd character of the genuwine
Yankee. Thishowever has little to do with
my tale—either back or forward—but tomy
story. Ihad Jetters of introduction to a
Clergyman of the Bay County, the Cape
Cod of Pilgrim story, and having enjoyed
the mostagreeable society of that agreeable
Town of rocks.und breakers, C » Ac-
cepted the intitation of my kind friend to
accompany him on a visit to d neizhbouring
Clergyman with whose eccentri¢ity and
those of his otherwise mostworthy Lady, he
had acquainted me. We found them at
home in their humble Parsonage.—To the
luxuries of life, as we term them, they were
perfectly strangers. They.knew not the
difference between Ymperial Tokay or more
humble claret, Champagne had never ap-
peared to them but under the humble appel-
fation of Cider, and Turtle, and all the com-
mon luxuries #f the table were utterly un-
known. Butpunkin-pies,applesauce, long
sauce and short sauce, were amply supplied,
with roast goose, and spare rib to honor
their thanksgiving feast, in the Autumn—
when like the Puritans their Aucestors, they
returned thanks to the “Giver of zll Good,’
for the plentiful harvest.

At other seasons of the year, hominy
arid molasses, and hasty pudding made from
 Indian Meal, together with a kind of tread

called bisouit, formod, togethes withj-salted

ork their chief subsistence. VWhen I was
introduced, I found the old couple delighted
to sec their frignd my companion, and as
they were about to eat their Evening Meal,
requested us to participate. My friend with
o knawing look nt me, acquiesced with great
pleasure ;_and whilst thisis preparing you
will permit me to describe the Lady.—Jma.
gine to yourselfan antique dame of nearly
seventy, smoking u pipe, and with broken
and rotten stumps in her mouth which was
extremely large, complaining of violent tooth
iche, which induced her to-smoke—this she
very seldom did, ske remarked, but touk
snuff toan excess.  The whole distance be-
tween her nose and upper lip was saturated
with the remains of her frequent snuflings,
The old gentlemansat enjoying his pipe in
his rocking chair, while eugaged in conver-
sation, and awaiting hiscsening meal.

This was, now in readiness, and on the

Tea, or as it was called the Supper Table,
were arranged several bowls of milk, and in
the centre a large pan of milk in which float-
ed a tin dipper—and a plate of biscuit.
We were desired todraw to the table, where
chajrs were flaced, and after Grace hag
been offered, I wesas the stranger, aske
by the good lady of the house if I would
have my biscuit mummed or crumbed,
Not knowing the difference, I politely as
possible, said the first, when the old Tlady
dehiberately drawing my basin of milk to
hetself, and taking a biscuit in her snoffy
hands commenced—whatshall [ say readeri!
breaking the biscuit between her gums. and
depositing the cracked corn in my bowl!
Powers of Decency !— I could not stand
the sight, but bolted, and here I am.

L.

JUVENILE: AMUSEMENTS.

A careful waster, on being mforined that an uw.
fortunate accident had befallen a young gentlewan,
at one of our public schools, from un arrow shot to
his eye at play, swmmoned his pupils together, ond
afier expatiating on the sad mufortune, addressed
thiem in the following terms

Young gentlemen, the love of play is natural o
you—it is suited to your years, and salutary (o your
health 5 far be itfrom we, then, to abridge you of
pastime properly selected, and seasonably used. Tt
13 my wish to regulate your pleasures, nog to restrit
them. Whateveris likely to beattended with dane
"ger, ceases to be an amusement, Did I.not caution
ion on this head, you might, in caze of misfortune,

dve reason to reflect enme  Think on the mela-
choly accident I bave mentioned, mmd be warned.
¢« All kinds of play, likewise, where too: violeat
exertion i3 required, where you risk tho extremes of
beat and cold, should be avoided, as, ininical to
health, How often is misery eutailed, on agebys
single 2ct of imprudence in youth ! Whenever, we
labour, it should be to forward some neeful end 3t
do good to ourselvey, or to benefit others.

+¢ When danger and excess are guarded agast, the
field is opento you ; and ths ingenuity of youth, in s
many preceeding oges, hus invented nwnerous spons
1o exerciss without futigue, and o amuse without
endangering, . Choose w&igb,-you will, under the,
abc;_ve restrictions—vary rez‘?,ty ofton 3s yon plewe
~—for variety isa source, ol plostire_; {romy e you
shall have Do obitmnction. A Q?sée"jon%py gxﬁﬂ I
be my delight—but o see you safeis my-daty. '\



