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It was & glodous sumraer morning’
whbich dawnod on tho world noxt day,
with evory accessory of light and mwusio
and oglour to mako 14 gorgeous snd brile
liant, for there was nota oloud on the
oloax bluw sky, sud the rosy flusl: in the
East was vefleoted in the spmkling stream
and in every drop of dow that quivered
on the grass, while the fresh awr was full
of melody Irom ;the carolling bird voices
that sounded through the troes. Mavy
Trovelyan starled awake {rom happy
dreams with & sense of hops and buoy-
2y, which did not altogether loave hor
even when the full return of conseionsness
brought back to her tho recoliection of Mr.
Licle’s oritival stato, The fact that nurse
Party had allowed her to slosp undisturh.
o4 all night convinced her that atloast ho
oould not bo any woreo, and hov henrt
thrilled with the idea that possibly he
might evon be s little bettoer. Hastily
throwing n dressing-gown round her, she
whut softly acrcss tho passage, and glanced
through tho opon door of hisroem. Ho
wha lying on hia back, perfectly molionless,
and evidently in a deep sleep, while Mrs.
Parry, veclining in an sasy chair by his
bodside, was giving audible testimnony to
tho fact of hier being also buried in pro-
found slumber. Mary came back well
dedsed to her room, and proceeded to
ress, hardly ablo to account to herself for
thé strange fdeling of happiness which
seomed to prevado her wholo being, sud
which could not be explained by the sim.
plo fact that Mr. Lisle was epjoying somo
refroshing rest that could not mako his
odep any the lesd hopoless ultimatoly.
She was standing with all hor beautiful
dark hair falling round her like a veil, con-
triisting woll in its dusky hue with the
white garmont which ske wore, when sud-
denly sito paused ag she was in the act of
gathering it upin both hor hands, and
stood for an instant listoning intently, then
a light stolo into hor eyes which filled their
tioughtfil depths wih radiance, her lips

arted in tho ldveliest smile, and hev ala.
gastor whitoness gave placo to a warm
tingo of delicato colour; any one seeing
hér at that moment would have pronoune-
ed her a boaufiful wowman, though in gon.
eral her quiet unassuming appearaunce
would not have attracted notico a8 in any
way romarkablo, but now it was the glow
of suddon joy that had glorified her face,
and sont her heart throbbing with unox.
pected rapture, for she had heard a step in
tho pnssage—a step purposoly mude so
noiseloss for tho sleeper’s sako that it was
strango it should have mot her ear at all
—and in.an instant all her soul was pene-
trated with an inexpressible delight, as sho
murmured softly, **Bertrand ia_here—I
shall see him ; ‘T shall hear his voico; now

I'know why I felt 50 tnystoriously happy!” !

and she torned with & glad smilo to the
open window, feoling that ths whoio
world for ks was fall of light which came
not from the morning sun.

Hgalf an hour later, when she loft the
room and wont onco moro to Mr. Lisle’s
door, Mary wags met by Mrs. Parry who
wss coming out, her round facoe beaming
with satisfaction, to toll hior that the inva-.
1id was sleoping still, more tranquilly than
ho bad done for weeks, and the good wo-
man, putting on a very sigmficant smile,
diew back 8o ag to let Mary look into the
room, and said, * Now, my dear, take a
péop in therd aud seo what thero is to be
seon.” Mary went forward a fow steps,
and then her glance fell upon a piocture
which lived in her 1emory for long years
afterwards through many a chance and
change : Bertrand Lisle stood by the sido
of his father's couch in all the glory of his
youth and strength, looking the very per-
socification of manly beauty with life at
its best and brightest animating the stal-
wart fratne, and the fine faze glowing with
health, while before I on  the bed, all
whito and rigid, lay the dim shadowy figu.e
that secemed already but tho ghost of a
vanished hfe, with ¢yes that no more could
geo the sunlight, and lips that would never
smile again, and mutely pleading hands
folded i submission over the breast tha$
faintly rose and fell with slow waves of
breath like the growing calm 6f the long
tronbled ocean when tho breezois dying
down. The splendour of & summes woon
and tho cold solemn immobility of a snow-
clad wintei’s night conld searco p.csent a
greater contrast; and doar as the dying
maon was to Mary Trevelyan, ber heart
trembled with thankfulness that while he,
alag! represented death and decay, thie
typo of life and hopoe was thut one 1 all
the world in whom her own existance was
bound up. Berirand turned, and saw her,
and the smile that brightened nis 11ps was
g0 surely one of intense pleasure, that she
conld not mistake ita rmport, he came
swiftly towards kor, and clasped her hands
in bis, saying softly, * iattle Mary, what
joy itisto seo you onco agar oven at
this sad time.” She raised her acep gray
oyes to his face for allrcsponse, bt he rend
their vioquont depths, and wun weil satis.

cd.

« I thought you would havo been taken
by surprise Mary.” eard Mrs. Parry, n
a rather digsappointed tone, for she had
oxpocted tc see Mary's stnrt of astonish-
mept st tho unespected sight of Bertrand,
¢ Jdid you know ke was come ? did any ot
the sorvants_tell you ?”

#Ne,” said Mary in her soft, low tone;
#but I heard Ins step.”

¢ Did you 2" snad Bortrand. * I thought
I pacsed your Joor 80 quietly that 1o oue
could have heard mo ; and,in anycaes, how
conld you recngnize my step after all these
months; but, to bo stre, you were expeot-
ing me.”

“Yes; but'T should have recognized it
any way,” she answered, quitly, * how
glad your dear fathor will be that you sre
come."”

w1 have boen with him nearly nll the
tght, eaul Bertrand, a8 vlisy walkod along
the passaze together.

Aud bo- has proved a hotter nurse than

any of e, Mary,” ssic Mrs. Parry; *lor

“more than the toss of one you love."

cousin, Mrs. Windram.

mhy my residence there isto ba limited to ¢

My, Ldalo haz alrendy wlopt longor than he
has done ot ald eines his itlnesa beoma seri-
ong, an'l o shaws na sign of waking yel.
You wust have brought him geeat pence
of wind, Destrand, somehow, to produse
such g result.”

 Porhaps I did," ho apewerod, glancing
at Mary, to geo if o had any suspiciva of
the means by which he had brought calm
to his father's anxious spirits but théro
was 1o token of ngilation on her gnilolesa
tage, and shoe lookoed up at Berirand jnno.
contly, saying, * He wishied to see youso
very much; I think the mere sight of you
wonld give bim rost and happiness,”

« Well, Mary, my obild,” eaid Mrs, Par-
ry, **wo must take advantrge of his un-
usual tranquility to bave our breakfost, it
is quite ready ; and when we have finished,
I will cowze sud sit by him {ill ho wakes,
so that you and Mr. Bextrand wmay have o
littlo time togethor ; you will have to tell
ua all about your travels, my dear boy.”

1 am afraid thoy have not been in very
savago countries,”’ eaid Bortrand, laugh-
ing, * whove X could havo any interesting
adventures. My lifo pnssesin the height of
tlo most refined civiligation.”

“Then it may be quitaas now to us,”
said Mary, with a smile, * considéxing how
complotely wo aro out of tho world in this
rotired homo,”

“ Anyhow I am sure you have pleaty to
say to oach othor,” said Mrs, T'arry; and
when the meal was over, sho propared ab
gngo to return to her wateh Dy tho sick

od.

“But norge, will you promise to sond
and toll mo the very moment he wakes?”
said Mary, anxiousiy; * for Ilong to speak
to him, thoughI would not disturb him
for tho world; it scems so strange nofio
lmvethonrd his voico since yostorday oven-
ing.)

* flo spoko so muoh to me in the night
thatI have no doubt he is very much ex-
hausted,” said Bertrand.

“You can trust me to call you so soon
as he wakes,” said Mrs. Parry; he will
want to see you both I have no doubt,”
and sho bustled from tho room with the
1s wpots of hior widow's cap flying out ba-
b- «d hor, which xecalled to Bertrand an
a. urd recollcotion of the days wheu ho
u+ d thom as roing, the good lady herself
botug the steod, as she carried him abou
on her back.

“ It makes mo feol like a boy again to bo
once more in this dear little home,” heo
said, turning to Mary. * Come out into
the grounds with mo till my father wakes,
and let us explore some of our old
haunts.”

She agreed, with a bright smile, and to-
gothor they went out into the glad summor
morning with its sunny skies and its sacred
breeze aud its rainbow tinted flowers.
They wore young; they loved each other
well, and they could not feel altogother sad
as tkey waudered down the shrubbery
paths towards the littlo streatnlet, but
thoy spoke with hushed breath, and in gen-
tlo rovorenttones, because of the shadow of
death that hung over the hLouso, and the
awfal senso of tho noar approach of the
on¢ drend mystery before which the
proudost quails, and the most assured
hopo falters. It was of tho dyivg man
thoy epoko ns thoy strolled nlongin tho
sunlight, for ho was very dear to both of
them, aod their hearts wero filled with
that tender pity wiuch the living scem
over congtraned to bestow upon the dying,
forgotling how soon and how suroly they
shall themselves succumb to tho samo
mystorions powor. Mary told Bertrand
bow the physicians had assared her that
he could not possibly linger many daye
longer, and that they wore indeed surprnsed
he had lived so long.

“Iam so thankful I was able to come
Liere in time teseo him for ovory reason,”
said Bortrand ; * but, dearest Mary, though
he1s my father and only your friend, I
thins that 1t reaily will be sadder for you
than for mo when hoe is taken; for my pro-
fossion necessarily leads mo to a lifo apart
from bim, and to you it will involve much

sThe loss of home, of protection,””
murmured Mary; but her voice died
away, for she dreaded beyond words that
her forlorn condition should in any genso
appeal to Bortrand, so long ae she was uo-
certain that Mr. Lisle wasnight in believ-
ing sho had won his love.

Bortrand gently took her hand, and
was sorely temptod to toll her then and
there that all she ~as about to lose wounld
he given back to her feurfold in his affec-
tion ; but to talk of love or marriage in
that atmosphero of death seomed o dese-
cration, discerdant as the clash of wedding
bells over a grave, and he ouly sawd,
“Such a one as you ars can nover be left
}onel'y or unprotected, Mary, do not
car.

Sho was silent and they walked on
thoughtiully togother, while Bertrand
pondered, with some perplexity, over tho
arrangemonts which must bo made to pro-
vide Mary with a4 home it such {n period
had elapsed after Ins father's death as
would enable himto marry. The wlla
wns merely rented, and mast bo given up.
Mrs. Parry sprivate incoe wastoo slender

to enable her even to support hoarself, and
he koow, though Macy did not, that |

the vory small sure sho Diad 1nherited | placed at a httle distance from tho bed, |
from her own fathier was such as young | 8ud bad, naturally enougl, agamn falion |
Indies 1. her rank of hfo would consider | asleep 1 she slumbrous heat of noon. |
scarcely sufficient to provide them wish | Thou Bertrund and_Mary Trevelyan went | 327d:
olotising.  Mr. Lasle had always told Ins | and stood by the side of Mr. Lisie s couch. |
son that ho had carefuily concosled from | Was 1t tho living father that fay theie or a

his adopted danghter how completoly she
was dependent on his kindness, and that
tho truth o tins respect would never be
known to her till afior Jus death, when 1t
wanid be no longer possible to Inde 1t ; but
Bortrand thought it provable that in s '
tender caro for her he mght have made |
some plan whereby a home might be pro.
vided for her, at least during tho interval
that must elapse bofore Berlrand could |
offer Ler ono h wasolf ; Lio found, on qaos-
tioning Mary on tho subjsct, thet this was
rorliythe case.

+Yer," sho said, " ho war 80 good and.
dear, ho did not ltmt lus lindness to hus
own lfo, but thought of what was o be.
come-of me when I wss doprived of his
procious care, ke had providod mo with &
sholter, for ona y._at, 1 the oniy home bie
conid ‘find for me-—with yoar mothers
Udo not know

oueyesd; bub he told me it wasto do-
vided,"”

Bortrand “conld oasily uvdorstand that
the reason of this limitation was shwuply
Mr. Lisle’s {nability to pay hlary's bosrd
in ndvaucefor moro than oné yoar, g, ale
though ho had scavcoly auy porsonal sc-
qunintanco  with (his relatisu, and none
with her busband, he know enough of
their nircurcstances to be sortain that thoy
wore not jn & position to recoive visitors
freoly for any groat length of time; he
kuow that Mrs, Windhiam bad, lata in life,
married & widower, who, though an elderly
man, yas atill only a poor curata, and that
they lived ina vory lonely and inuccessible
distriot of Yorkshire, oking out sn exoaed-
Ingly small atipond by taking pupils; it
did not sonnd & very enliveniuz prospeot
for Mary, but it was probably the best av.
rangoment that could bo mnade under the
cironmstanoces, and he thought to himself,
with o glow of aatisfaction at s heart,
that ho would certainly remove hor from
hence at tho ond of this year.

Cmr;;n VIIL

“ It gooms a sensiblo plan, dear Mary,”
said Bortrand, aftor thinkicg it over, “1I
have no doubt Mrs, Windhom will b vory
kind to you; do you like tho idea 2"

¢ Oh, Bortrand, nol” she said, tears well-
ing into hor pyes, “I droad it so much; 1
would not have iold your father this on any
acoount, it was so kind of him to think of
me at all.”

“But why do you dread it, doar?”

* You know My. Windham had a grown-
up daugliter whon he made his second
marriage, and I have heard that she was
annoyed at her stop-mother coming there,
and that sho makes tho home very-un-
happy in consequence ; she may not like
my presence oither.”

“She must bo vory diflicult lo please
if sho doos not like to have.you, little gon-
tle Mary; I belioyo she will love you very
much, she will not ho able to kelp it.”

Mary shook hor hend, “I wish so
muoh I eould havo lived with nurge Parry,
but of seurse £ will adhero to your father's
plans; his wishes aro sacred to mo.”

¢ Yes, lot them bo so always, Mary,”
said Bertrand, with a sigoificant smile,
which sont tho blood surging through her
heart with sudden agitation.

 But what is nurse Parry going to do ?”
continued Bertrand; “I cunnot consont to
loso sight of Ler.”

©0b, I hope not, indeed ; it would break.

her heart to be altogether sopardted from
cither yout or moe. She does not like this
plan of my residing with Mr. Windham at
Chiverly, but sinco it must bo so, sho is
going to live for tho presont with a friend
of herg, who i8 olso o widow, and keepsa
boarding-house in London.”

“That would not have been at all suit.
able for you, dear child, so Iam glad an.
other howmo has boen found for you; and
you must shako off your fedrs, and look al
it brightly. I shall take caro that you are
not made unbhappy, for I shall come and
gco you at least onco in the course of tho
ye!\r "

¢ Ob, will you!l” exclaimed Mary, look
ing up to him with such & light of rapture
in her oyes, that ha smilod at tho fuli con-
fossion of her Jovo for him which they in.
voluntarily made.

“Yes, that I shall; whonever T can get
leave. Mrs. Windham is my cousin, and
1 shall assumo that she is bound to exercise
the duty of hospitality, and I can always
bring the Gorgon of & stop-daughter some
trinkots from Vienna to prepitiato her
savage nature; so you must take courage
little Mary."

“You shall hear no more complaints,”
she whispaied, winlo his fingers clasped
claesor round the little hand he held.

They sat down under a willow.tree that
arew on the banks of tho stream, and
Bertrand began to tell her of his life on the
Continent ; of the country coremonies he
attended, and the brilhant socioty which
surroonded him in the diplomatic circle
to which he belorged. She was intensely
mterested 1n overy detail whnch concerned
Inm, and the hours flow away on goldon
wings; high noon ‘had come aund passed
some tima, when at a pause m the coaver.
sation, Mary smd, ** Surely, it is unpossible
that your father can be sleoping all tlus
time, and yet nurse Parry promised so
faithfully to summon ns whon hoe awoke;
1t almost makes mo feel uneasy to think of
auch a long slumber. Lot us go and see
how hess.”

By all means; but quiet sleep ecan
ouly be beneficial,” said Bertrand; * and
ho har suffered much, Las he not, from
wakefulness 2"

**OUnyos, it hag beon his great triel; I
am truly thaokful ho is quet now; I have
so longod that ho might rest,”

Did sho know what she was saying ?
They strolied on together over the sunlit
tawn, and weont into the house, where all

waa perfectly quiet and silent, for tho ser. |

vants offices wore ut the back, aud Mr,
Lisle and nurse Parry were tho only occu-
pauts of this part of tho dwelling. = They
went on up the stairs, through the passage
and mm at the open door of the sick-room,
Mrs. Parry’s absence was at onco account.
ed for, as she had Iism down on asofa

statue cavved in monumental marbls to ro.
present cternal peace, whio aud naui-
wmate, with soaled oyes and hps setin

& strangely meaning smile, a8 though soin |

wondruus secret nad jusy boon revealed to
him? Something.thoro was in his aspect
so antagomistic to the glow and warmih
of lifo that a deadly pallor stolo ovor the
two bright young faces that looked dowa
on hum, and a chul} of drerd struck to their
Loarts. Involuntarily Bertrand grasped

Mary's hand, and thon stooping down,'

ho latd his own roverently on his father's
breast, no beaving breath, no throb of hife,
responded to his touch, bat tho myaterious
inospheable, chango which porvaded:the
whole well.known: form, atrnck homa to
him instantly with that numistakablo con.
viction of the prosence of daath which
ocmpels- the living i1-varinbly to recognize
it tho very momert thoy are. brought in

contret with itsmystery. Berlrand tuined’

aed locked n¢ Mary wig}xoht sgoak_(ug,-qntl'
ently drawinglior dowh boside him,.they
aolt toyothor by the douch in silsuce.

tonded by that poor human love, which ig
go bolpieea in tha face of death, the old
man had gone through the last dread
shange mn solituds, unajded and wawateh-
ed; acdretly, siléntly, tho long life of hope,
and foar, sud lave, and anguish of thought
and orror, had floated awny into the invisi
blo air on one expiring bresth, and now
it mo longer eoxisted a} all, save ng a
memory, t{ featuro of tho past, whioh
soon wonld vanish, even from the remera.
brance of those to whom his living pro.
senco had boen most familiar.

As tho snabeams flickered through the
Yonotian blinds that shaded tho xoom, and
f~il in straggling xays upon the knoolmg
gronp, and tho rigid figire with its folde
Nands and marbls whitoness, it looked as
i€ ail wore alike ont out in stone—the efligy
of ane long desd strotlched upon a tomb,
and the sculptured ropresentatives of-those
who had lingored a wkilo to pray for him,
carved by the ounning of the artist’s hand
fnto & vivid imifation of life, But the
spell which held thom in such perfeet im-
mobility was;soon disolved, it was broken
by ac? from Mre, Parry, who, waking
up suddenly, had come towards the bed,
and in o moment had understood all that
had ocourred.

% Oh, my desr mastor}) my dear friond!
to think that I should heve ‘gone ‘to sleep
nnd left bim to dio all alone! I shall never
forgive myself!” sho exclaimed; ,* and
you will never forgive me,” she added,
turpiog to Mary and Berirand, “for not
having eolled you.”

Hor distross ncd oxcitemeai wore 8o
great, that they both wore obliged to draw
their thoughts + way from the contonipla.
{ion of their loss, in order to consolo her.
Bortrend emphatically assured hor that hie
did not blarus hor, and that his dear
father had passed away in sloop, so that it
could kiave made no difforence if they liad
all been prosent; bat Mary’s gontlo sodth-
ing did more for the good woman- than
all bis vehoment protestations, for her sym-
pathotio naturoe told her she should best re-
lievo tho seuse of romorso for neglect, by
rominding her that ske had still & duty to
accomphsh for him whom they mourned,
and by begging bher to calm herself in
order that they nught join together in per-
forming the lust offices of the doad; even
in that end moment Berlrand could not
holp admiting Mary Trovelyan's delicato
tact, and it had at onco tho desired effect.
Mrs. Parry wiped her eyes, and resumod
her composure, while Mary, in & tremtlous
winsper, asked Bertrand to go into thd gar-

fathar had so specinlly loved, that she
might lay them 1n the form of o oross
upon his quiet bronst.

A fow days passed away—days of glori.
ous sumwer beauty in the world without,
floods of sunshino streaming over wood
and fleld, birds imnaking tho swhole air
musical with egstacies of song, green grass
waving, flowers opening mnew hblosgoms to
the light, alt nature full of gladuess and
lifo, and within shaded rooms and voices
hushed, falling tonrs, nnd footctops lingor-
ing round ~ silent bior; yet it might bo
that the truest life was there, in the midst
of that atmospliere of death, for the sun-
shino of tho summer dayas would fade, tho
birds would cease to sing when came tho
winter snows, tho grass would all beneath
the mower's scythe, the flowers would
ghrivel and porish in the chilling frosts,
but out of the vory rigour and sonllessnoss
of death there springs the imperishable
hope of lifo that cannot die, and from tho
gloom and horror of the grave thore rises
a light for the righteons, which shall for-
ever slunen tho unfading brightness of
tho porfeot day. This mueh is cortain,
that, deeply ns those true mourners grio\"ed
for their personal loss in him who had boen
taken from thom, thers yet scomed to be o
strango prophotic sweotness in the peculiar
cnim that was all around and within
them, during tho waiting days beforo ho
was hidden out of-their sight till the morn-
ing of the great awakening; for it had be.
fallon thom, as it does to most in the actual
preseuce of denth, to receive so strong au
impression of tho utterly ophemeral nature
of =all those conditious of lifo which it
could terminato so suddenly, thatit geemed
scarco possible to attach much importance
to tho vicissitudes of that mortal state,
which wonld seem to be ss a vanished
dream when once they had passed to the
etoianl existonco cn which they believed
uo had already entored.

This i a phase of fosling which all havo
oxporienced Srobably who have saon a
famihar friend, that has shared all their
daily ecares and passing joys, sudderly
withdrawn behind tho veil; but fr g briof
time only it seducos tho things of sense to
their true proportions, and then all tho
passion and frenzy of earthly hopes and
‘ foars rush in and blind our eyes, and they

loom out befors usso near and prominent
i that they scom to drive back all that lies

beyond them. Alvendy the lopes and
anxioties of their earthly eareer had re-
\ turned to beat tumultuonsly in the hearts
i of Bertrand and Mary irovelyun, when
they turned sway to liave the father
and the Jriend lying peacefully benenath
the green turf of the little country church-
It bad been Mary's epeaal wish
that he should bo bariod at suoset, when
tha sauio soft wing light and heaveuly
stilluesa was on all tho hving natare,

which hind filled him with such erenity ' nccount of a.fossil bone-cave, in W

l when nar gho sat by Lis sile,and bade Lun
mark how like the gollon west was to )0
gato of paraliee.  Quict'y as the suu was
declming, they walked out Lund i haund
behind the e fiin, borne on the shoullers
of pour men to whom Lo had boen ki 3
and Mrs. Parry followsd uear thom. So
i thoy carried lnn to tho rustio graveyard

wt earrcunded the villago church, and
Iaid him & wn by the s.do of his lost luve,
_with the musie of oolestial bepos breathiny
‘i overy ove of the golemn holy words
with which they lulled Lim to his rest.

tdo bo_(_‘oni(ch(t.)
Ax | wo little known what a -blessirg
thero is in’being Lelped with a hitise help,
A Faturr's throne! ‘I hops tra ahall

never Lo satisfied with that—a- Failier's
heart!

It was oveu eo, earofully ag ho bad besn-

don aud cut some of the whito roses his-

Iivary to Xoen Houga,
By~nYs, naturs's faly queaus,

'chum_'ii aid
antlas, sud 0106 In your taan;,

-———m

Bomein yoor fva

Sasking accomplishmants worthy your sim,
teiving for lonralag, thirating for fams,

Thking ouch palns with $he style of your hatr

Kazping your iy nomploxton so faly, !

Mias not this item fn el youl gay Jves;

Liéarn 10 keop houdo! yeu rany one day bo Wivers

+8arp to keep honsa }

Yoy your Adaulsloves aywost xaponlighi walks

Hand-olasps, ond kisses, ank nlos Uitlo talks:

Then, a8 plain Charlis, with vurdons of cays, |

e mmust subsiet on more nourishing fure;

o'l como howmo at tho 80t of the aun,

Hoaxt-afok and wenry, his working duy done ;

Thenco lat his sifpperod feod nv'er wish 1o .

Leoxn 30 keop Honsoe, that you moy Los

Loarnta koop housol

roam ¢
P homot

Plrst In his oyos will bachildron anad wite,

Joy of is hoars, and 1fs of his dite;

Next to bis Lright dwalling s $able, his Deals,

Rhrink not at what my pan trombling ravealy

2stons romant{o; ko trugh must ba told;

Knowledgo 13 bottet than sllver and gola;

Thex bo propared in the spring-time ot hoalth;

Learn to keop houso, $ho' surrrounded by wealyy.
Learn to Xcop house! !

~Selected,

Duty and Pleasuro,

I uiterly ropudiate the worldly may;
of # Duty ﬁrstp and Pleasure ul’lorw:::i?’)‘
That is & poor sohool which daes not
teach, or » poor soholar who has pg
loarned, how pleasure is a duty, and daly
o pleasure. Aud 80 tho words are ong
For what isduty 2 Simply what is doe;
and duty done js a debt paid—rocoipted,
cangoled, gud roloased. Wo aro too apt
in the overflow of lifo-which belongs espe.
cinlly-to youth, but.lasts, thank God, info
gray hairs—wao. arg too apt to treat it in an
another way; foo apt to dwell upon ity
hardness, its,scvera demands, its resrie.
tiona of libexty. Learn to look on it, deaz
children, in the trué light. It is undons
duty that is hard; just as n debt owod and
paid hags in it o thought of pleasurs and
rolief, of freedom from a hnunting shadow
which bears down stout hearts wiih its
anxious Joad. And jn its highest reach,
yoiir duty is a debt of honor, of gratitude,
of love, whose payment is all pleasurein
the act of paying, no less than.in the aense
of its discharge.~1¥. . Doane.

The Portuguese.

A very interesting book has boen pub.
lishod in Eungloud by a Mr. Tatouche, abouf
Portugal ana tho Portuguese, It describes
many carious customs, which are doubiless
of long standing in that litile-visited coun.
try, and which mark its peoplo as quite
Aifferens in-many respeots from others that
wo konow. In the first place, their fam-,
ing tools are very primitive, for Mr. Ls.
touche says. of thein: “A man might
havé faneiod himsolf carried baok eighleen
hundred yoars, and-transported to that
famous farm awmong tho Sabine hills.
Darring tho maize, I fanoy Horaco would
havo soen nothing outlandish on this
Portuguose farm. Tho ploughs, the ox: °
enrts, tho sickles, thoe pruning.hooks, are
of the auotent Liatin patterns, and all the
oporations of farming absolutely the rame.”
The suthor follows up the tracoes of the old
Modrieh oceupation oftPortugal in an inter.
ésting chapter, and gives many sirange
instances of the rootod bolief in the existe
oence of ndden. trepgure which provails in
ovory part of-Porlugal. Tho uninhabited
royal palaco at Queluz, near Lisbos, is bo-
lieved to socrotn 1mmenso wealth, and has
been nearly pulled to piocos in tho vain
gearch for it. In Oporto a club has been
formed for the solo purpose of seekiog for
the liding place of ﬁ;{,)ulously largo dia-
mond =aid to ‘bo coacoaled in ifs near
noighborhood. Mr. Latoucho had reason
to believo that ho was popularly supposed
to bo travelling in Porlugal for the sole
purposa of eoeking for the military chest
of tiro F'ronch army, which was buried ncar
Pontu vo Lims, ufter tho pasiage of the
Douro, and the capture ,of Oporto by Welt
lington. .

A pleasant charactaristio of the peopleis
thore kindliness and gontloness to 8
animals. * The tamoness of all domestis
animals in Portugal,” says tho autlion
“ cattle, sheep, pigs, and poultry, rosultiog
from h..bitun{ kiu) treatment, is striking
to n fureigner.” .

The Portusnese ara described as being
frugal, moral, relizious, and sontimental,
ceromuntous yu thoir mannors, aud scruplﬂ'
ously polite amoug thomseclves. Thaau
thor is vory entortaining about the difi-
cultios of modos of nddress in Portugal—
which must indeed pregent some, wihen
ono may hoar 4 little strect-boy asy fo au
othor, *Your lordship is oheating,” 83
tho n~eused roply, * Your worship hst
stole . my kito."—In somo parts of 1he
country 1t 13 a solocism > talk of a dag;
tho awimal mast ba named apologoti-slly
23 & puppy, a * cacherro.” No Portnguesé
the author tells vs, will namo that shogs:
ing animat the p .

“If ho must bo niluded to—and xt‘ls ne-
cossary sownetimas, soowng that the Porlt:
guosn aro very fond of him cooked—lo s
called tho *fat ammal,’ covada, aud if 3
Portuguese is drivon into a coruer, 68
absolutoly forced to employ the word, l°
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will use tho duminative *porquito,” a.hllle
pig, and ovon that only under his braath 8
-and with the phrasoe ¢ by your loava. I”t,:'
Porlugnose trauslation of a Fronch &'l\‘i“;cb
bones of swino were abuadant, all d“'.”‘
movtion of the naimal is uvoided with lm;
mense ingenuity, and as often as !sowl_lﬂis
clearly domands tho word * [;_ig" l‘°°°“'§°as
'had to somo pompoas parsphrase, BUCH

‘a fumiliuﬁ mammal \\;ll:ich wo hill e

10y a3 food,” and so forth.” i
P g,s funny is tho avoidasoo is the WO‘i‘l
“d63." Lvon in print they siido °'°id
with an initial and two stars, and Br. 2
touchis. snys, * I hava sconitho namd o
woll khown plage in Lisbon;Ionle fz"E i
do Cda,. * the Fountzin of the -Dogd 5o
printod «Tonte da Oths do C**

Guiws i.pon the corsoience unfits 8 4%
for all hoiy sezvice of God.
MAKK nio more froitful—an
“cipline—~tas how.znd. the whore
& to Thee,

1 the dis -
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