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ofage :md sndness. Hours of life ye are pas-
ning away! How flestly! how rapidly ! how
limperceptibly ! yes, rolling to eternity's sea,
w2 refiect not that soon the last hour must
come—-tmd pass away !

! Seasons und ages, business and cares, sor-

qows and pleasures, hopes and fears, ye are
passing away. Soon in oblivion’s waves will
e be forgot—soon will ye flee away. The
stones of the mountain are wearing away;
wide-spreading earth ye are wearing away,
3nnd with your desert of graves will vanish;
our oceans will soor: be dried up ; your waving
Telds will soan be scorched and like the stub-
(ble be destroyed. Life’s changeful drama will
is0on close on us all, and the places that knew
s will know us no more.
i But Virtue, and Goodness, and Truth, will
ull bloom : and the hopes of the just will still
beas ever, when they have passed away from
.ﬁhls world’s delusion to that world of un-
iphangeuble glory, where Timebeginsand ends
‘ot, and where the tighteous enjoy that biiss
and-that perfect happiness, which never pas-
geth away. Georce BLoon.

3 New Yorl; Ma-h, 1843.
-‘»ggo«u
: THE GUILTY WIFE.

i Loverv and sad was the heart of Emily
Thilton. She had left her native land with
sher pure mind unsullied by the follies of the
fasionable world, and at the early age of fifteen
“had laid aside the discipline of her school for
he pageantry of a bride, te gratify the ambi-
Hion of her parents, whose blissful experience
of wedded life, led them to hope their dangh-
er's happiness and interest were both secured
by the desired union, forgetting the bond of
Jove which had made their trials seem so light,
Jhe soothing sympathy of congenial hearts
iwhich shared each other's sorrows. *But
Emily is'so young,” they said, “and so gentle,
sehe will be casily won by kindness and indul
ipence, and Captain Chilton is well calculated
o guide her affections.””  And mildand gentle
he was; and plinble the material which in
%&roper hands would have been moulded into
%verfect form ; but, alas! for human guidance.

4 boyish ambition, which he dignified by
e name of patriotism and courage, had in-
%!uced Louis Chilton to join the American
t}"lavv, and, asn those days promotion came

ot so tardily, and anxious heatts waifed not
E?s now. until their laurels withered above the
|Irosxy brow of age, ere they reccived the meed
jof long tried qgnxcc. Louis had attained the

dignity of Capta.~ while b= was still young
enough to prove his , ratitude for ":is country’s
favor, by the prospect of a long life devoted to
his country’s good; but thie unexpected ac-
quisition of a large fortune, by the death of a
distant relative, proved too great a temptation,
and as it was necessary that he should per-
sonally atiend to his estate, he easily satisfied
himself it was best to resign his commission.
It cost him som.e pangs to scparate from those
with whom he was accustomed to sssociate,
but a sailor must be ever forming new ties,
and Louis had none but those of casual ac-
quaintanee 1o sever.

Among his earliest recollections, and mingled
with the sweet tones of his mother’s voice,
were the soft airs of Normandy, and many a
song of “la belle France,” sung to him by lips
now hushed in the stilly sleep of death; but
the ardent wish to visit his mother’s home still
lived in the bosom of her son, and the occa-
sional tours which he had been obliged to make
in his professional capacity, had afforded bhim
but little opportunity to gratify his desire, and
now that he might claim a goodly portion of
that “land,” he determined to take immediate
possession; but he wished not to go alone.—
He had met Emily Russell af a party,and wag
struck with her sweet faceand simple manners,
and thought if he could gain the affection of
that youthful heart, what a lovely flower he
would transplant from the ** wilds of America”
to that hot-bed of vice and fashion, Paris. It
has been often said that our sex is fascinated
by an officer’s vniform. I know not how it is,
but either the dress or the man, have peculiar
tact in making themselves agrceable. 1 more
than half saspect there is a lurking vanity at
the bottom, which makes us think therr ght
tering epaulettes and tinsel show, bring our-
selzes into more conspicaons notice; certam if
is thut Emily was pleased and flattered by the
attention of the fine looking Capiain Chilton,
and it needed not much persuasion to obtain
her consent to his wishes.

Two ycars had passed since these cvents
had occurred, and amid the festive scenes of
the gay world, Emily had almost forgotien
she had a heart to be waon, and neglected the
all-important duty of securing her husband’s
affecuon. "Tis true he treated her not unkind-
ly; he gave hor unlimited sway of his purse,
and consequently their occastonal @nterviews
were not clouded by reproaches or coraplaints;
but the heart of woman yearns with anaching
void wltich nothing less than the “untold
wealth of heait” can satisfy.



