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POIRTRY
WONDERS AND MURMURS.

Stran)qc thot the wind should be so free

To play with a flower, or tear a tree 3

To range or ramble where'er it will,

And as 3t lists, be fierceor still ;

Above and around to breathe ti)f life,

Or to mingle the carth and sky in strife;
Faintly to whisper withk morning's light,
Yet to growl li[e n fettered fiend atnight ;
Oy to love and cherish, and bliss, to-day,
What to-morrow it ruthlessly rends away!

Strange that the sun should call into bisth
All the fair flowers and fruits of the carth,
Then bid them perish and sce ¥/ cm dic,
While they cheer the soul and gladdenthe eye!
At morn its child isthe pride of spring,

At night a shrivelled and loathsome thing,
T'o-day there is hope and life in its breath,
Strange doth it scem that the sun should joy
To give birth alone that it may destroy.

Strange that the ocean should come and go,
" With itsdaily and nightly cbb and flow—

' bear on its placid breast at morn

Thebark that erenight shallbe tempest-torn ;

Or cherish it all the way it must roam.

T leave it a wreck within sight of home ;

Then wash the dead toits cottage door,

And gently ripple along the strand,

To watc’ the widow behind hin. land !

" Bu¢ stranger than all that man should die
When kis plans are formed and his hopes are

. high,
He walks forth a lord of the carth to-day,
Andthemorrow beholds him a partofits clay;
He s born insorrow and cradled i pain,
And from youtk to age it is labor in cain ;

* dnd all that seventy years can show
Ts that wealth istrouble and wisdom wo ;
That he treads a pathof care and strife,
Who drinks of the poisoned cup of life.

Alas, if we murmur at things like these,
~Which reflection tells us are wise decrees—
That thewind is not even a gentle breath—
That the sun is often the bearer of death—
That the occan wave is not always still—
And that life is chequeredwith good and ill ;
* If we know it is well such things shonld be,
What do we learn_from the things we sce ?
That an erring and sinful child of dust
Should not wonder nor murmur, but hope
and trust.
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VARIETIES.

. Common Scense.— Common sense isa most
~ valuable quality. The wisdom of the pru-
" dent is to understand his way ; to see
§\Sromp}ly what is the best thing to be
.. done in the circumstances in which he is
““placed; and what is the best way of setting
«aboutit, Of some people it may be justly

siid, they have every sensc but common

senso; they can tell you about the stars

writd fine poetry, and make fine_speeches,
and draw fine pictures, and play fine music;
but, as to handling a spade, or a hammer,
or a stocking needle, they are as helpless as
a babe or anidiot. Tliey have scarcely an
iden of the food they cat, or the clothes they
wear; nor do they know how, where, aml
by what means they are procured, and what
they are made of ; but they depend altuge-
ther upon the skill, care, and industry of
other people. And if they, like Rob.nson
Crusoe, should be cast on an uninhabited
istand, though surrounded with the meuans of
subsistence, they would perish fur want of
a notion how to bring them into use. They
go through the world without opening
their eyes to any of the common objects
around them.

Ouc of these learned men having had a
hole cut in his study-door to admit a favo-
tite cat, when the said cat brought him a
kitten, deemed it necessary to send for a
carpenter to cut a smaller hole, through

which the kitten might pass; never once re-

collecting that the kitten coulil pass through
the same hole as the eat.

Another, walking round a favesite mea-
dow, ahout a mile in circumference, when
he had gone three parts of the way looked
at his watch, and finding it was ncar dinner
time, thought he had not time to go yuite
round, but must hasten bach as quick as
possible ; thus making his walk a mile and
a halfinstead of amile ! A pourday labuur-
er would have hnown better than to commit
such a Dlunder. But fine sense.and exalted
sense are not half so useful as common
sense.

As every man knows that he cannot live
long on earth, but will live in another and
an unknown world for ever, it would be the
part of common sense to be more coucerned
and more active in sceuting the mturests of
that long futwity, then thuse of tus short
and fleeting time,

ProcrasrinsrioN.—There are more
pecple fuil to perform their duty through
procrastination than through direct oppo-
sttion. Many pevsons, who dare not suy,
+ Fwill not do it,’ satisfy themselves with
adnitting that the thing ounght 0 be done,
and resolving {o do it to-morrow. The mis-
chicrous consequences of such conduct are
perpetually seen in walters themost trifling
and the most important. A hook or fusten-
ing to ¢ window is observed to be loose ; a
youth is desired to go directly and get a
hammer to fustenit; he thinks an hour or
two hence will dojust as well; perkaps it
has been in that state for months, and no
harm has come of it ; it cannot signify
leaving it an houror two longer. A high
wind rises, and thewhole window, for want
of thut little fustening, is carried away,
dashed in picces, and injures some person
in its fall,

—

A poor man had .received some money,
with which he intended to pay his rent,
Ile had been exceedingly anxious to recuive
it for that purpose ; but having got s, he
was satisfied ; und though his wife wyed
him to take it that eceniny, obserting that
it wonld look well to the landlovd ta be able
to say that they brought it the same day it
was receiced— ke thought the neat day wonld
do just as well. In the mght the cotiaye
was brohen into, and all the nwoncy stolen,
by some cillains who kappened to know of
his receiving it.

« Phat hitchen chimney ought to be
swept.'— The remark had been made day
after day, and still the csecution of it put
off till to-moi row ; when at length the soot
cawyht fire, and commupicated to & beam in
the chimney, the house was presently on fire,
i Huppily no bices were lo.st.; but one of the
(Jamily broke his leg in jumpng from a
windote ; and the loss of property wus con-
siderable.

Trueavnt1v.—The following rewark s
cppicd from ascrmon on fragalty ;—

U When the Son of Gud wus on carth, and
went about scattering blessings ; when witk |

Y cor ied fice barley loaves dnd

| @ word he multiplied fice barley loaves an

| two small fishes to feed many thousand per-
sons, he could in the same manner have pro-
vided another meal whenever the nced of
his followers required it ; but, tustead of
that, he commanded them to gather up the

fragments that nothiy might be lost ; thus

“teaching s to regaird fruyality as a chris-
tian virlue,

Errecrs oF PErsevensNce.—All the
| pesformances of human art, ot which we
luol with paise wr wonder, are wstances qf
the 1esistless force of perscocrance. It ps
by this that the quarry becomes a pyramd,
Vard thet distant copntries are nacted by
canals.  If @ man wese lo compare the effect
of asingle stroke of the pichkaxe, or of one
tmpression of the spade, with general design
and last result, he wonld be overwhelined by
the seuse of their disproportion: yet those
petly operations, incessantly continued,
time surmount the greatest difficulties; and
mountains are legelled, and oceans bounded,
by the slender force of luman beings,
—_—
sLANDER cannot make the subjects of it
cither better or worse, it may represent usin
« false light, or placee likenessof us ina
bad one, but we are the same; uot so ile
standerer ; for calumny always makes the
calumniator worse, but the calumniated—
never.

N

Evuvration looks out for merits thot
she may exult herself by a victory ; Envy
spies out blemishes, that she may lower ano-
therby a defeat. |
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