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THE  ONTARIO WORKMAN.
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The &iuniz Givels,

FULL OF DAYS.

—

Lifo's gathercd fullness lies afar

From numbered years of sun and shade,
Unless the fleoting moments aro

By honest uso immortal made.

¢ life be all one giddy round,
And self-concontre all thy ways,
‘Until thou reach its ntimost bound—
{ Then thou art old, not full of days.

To strike with vigor in the strifo
And in the race brook no delay,

To serve the right, nor deem it life
To dream away the drowsy day.

With motives pure that do not fear

The crowd’s vain babble, nor the sting
Of onvy, nor the scorner’s jed,

Nor all the bitternuss they bring.

With purpose sure that never swerves
Frowm honer's path or uature’s plan,

But through all changes still preserves
Uunfaltering faith in Cod and wan,

While glowing charity appears,
That sweetens life to him who lives,
And gathers with his growing years
‘Che wisdom that expericnee gives.

L]
Days when thy thoughts were of the tomb,
And life’s sweet light was jlickering low ;
When all thy world was wrapt in gloom,
And heaven itself scemed draped in woe.

Bright days that moved thine cager choice
About the beautcouas world to roam,

And days tbat found life’s puvest joys
Among the dear delights of home.

~Among thy brethern dwell at-case,
In heart sincere, in conduet just ;
Upon thy lips the words of peace,
And on thy brow the calm of trust.

Breathing the planct’s wholesome air,
With calin delight that never cloys ;
Not weary of its toil and care,
Nor wed.led to its flecting joys. -

And when thy spirit shall go forth,
For thee all time’s vain tumult stilled ;
Then men shall miss thee for thy worth,
And not for daty unfulfilled.

Though not cf earthly fathe possessed,
And tongues be silent in thy praisc ;
Until the day breaks thon shalt rest
In honored age aud full of days.
————————

AFTER THE STORM.

‘“ Arthur, take this letter to your mothenr,
and here "is your week’s pay. You havea
- good mother,” added My, Powell, lookingin-
tently into the lad’s face as he took the mis-
sive with a polite ** Thank you, sir.”

The cowmmunication to Mrs, Howard 1an
thus :—

“DeAr Mapaat ;--We ave sorry to return
your son Arthur with this, but repeatedly,
articles, and occasionally mouney, have boen
missed frowm the store.  Noome but he could
have taken if. It isvery trying, we assure
you, to have such an issue forced upon us, for
we had supposed him incapable of an sort of
dishonesty. Iespectfully, .

' “R. POWELL & €0.”

Mrs. Howard perused the note and then
without lovking up from her sewing, gently
bade bher boy remove and thorouyhly dry bis
overcoat, whitenod by the driving suow. She
could not just then look upon that yonnyg and

“joyous face.  Ho should not know a breath of
the foul suspicion, but sheull go to his pillow
uzonscious of the stain on his good name. In
the worning she would visit ghe firm.

While Arthur slept, his mnother passed the
saxious hours in alternate watchings by his
bedside and prayers at her own. The restraint
which she had placud, upou bherself was
now removed. Toward daylight the storm
subsided, and the morning dawned on & fair
day. The calm comforted ber, and when
Arthur aroso from the breakfast-table she
said, cheerfully :—

“Iam going out this morning, dear, and
you must romain at home. Be a good mother
to brothoer and sister, and if any work comes
in remember carefull); all particulars ; but first
ran out and sweep me a clean crossing through
the fresh snow.”

Quickly wrapping herself, she proceoded to
the gate. Sne stood resting against it and
gdzed on the pure scome—tho trees, the
hiedges, the roots of buildinys, every nook and
orevice piled up with the glistening snow.
But purer than all was her son Arthur—in
bhier eyes the fairest feature of the picture, His
clear eye was ‘‘ not that of a thief !’ and tbe
mothers face beamed upon him with confiding
love.

At this moment Mr. Powell came toward
wother and son. Mra, Howard received him
as calmly as she had his letter, bidding
Arthur run over to Mrs. Ames’, to Old John’s,
and to other childless homes, and sweep off
their paths, Mr, Powell was full of regrets
and apologies for the note sent on the pre-
vious evening. - Accidentally the rgal culprit
has been discovered, and Arthur is fally
oleared. ) .

“The firm wish him back. They will in-
erease his wages, ‘give him every opportun.
ity for improvement, in short they will atone,

"§t possible, for the cruel wrong so hastily
done.”

-+ Mis. Howard replied,—

" % On one, _
turn, and that is neithor, ho nor any of the
clerks in your- omploy learn one word of this
aftuir. ‘T would not have him suffer the know-

" | ledge of this suspicion for worlds. 1 wonld

not have his solf-rospect so injured.”

The next morning {found Arthur in bis ac.
customod place, and the pleasurs with which
he that ovening communicated to his mother
his dolight and astonishinent at a  sudden in-
creaso of salary, was without o shagow, Years
after, the firm proposed rucerving Arihur into
it, and in response to his glad thanks, M.
Powell placed his band pn his shoulder and
said.—

¢ No thanks, my boy. Thank your mother,

worth.”

THE NORMAN BRIDL.

hushand by purcha:. oo
probably a hciress, carrying for
rich domains, c¢astlésTand vassals and in hoy

R

had been changed. The ¢ gunus” now be

and being trodden on.

of the Hasiings arms.

much in the style of a pig-tail.

stufls, called cendal, siglaton, samit, velvet,

wrought, othsrs from the Levant and Sicily,

work of the spiders.”

on both sides.

thinness, which derive their name of muslin

be inferred from the state of society in this
age of chivalry., Her countrymen had become

1 distingnished all through Europe for their

military skill, their love of literature, the
splendour of their attire, and their courteous
bearing~—courtesy meaning the manners
of the court; that is, of the pociety
within the castle walls, as distinguished from
the bourgeoistic or people of the towns, Wo-
men were then the objeets of knight's idola-
try ; she armed her lover fer the fight, and
sometimos led bis palfroy to the field by the
bridle, She attached her scarf to his arm or
his helmet, and by her enconragement made
the coward bold. The Lknight looked upon
woman as his patron, and himself as hound to
risk his life in her defence. Hawking was
one of the favorite accomplishments of the
Norman lady. Mounted on her richly-capri-
soncd steed, she would go forth in pursuit of
the game, her hawk or .meilin on her wrist,
In the castle surrounded by her tirowoman,
she would work at tapestry,” and while she
listened to the 1eading of tales of chivalry,
would reproduce them with the needle to
drape the baré walls of the castle. The harp,
the dance, chess and the garden were the

‘other amuscments of the day.—London So-

ciety.

A DOG'S LOVE.

Wherever exhibited, love is a pleasant thing.
In dumb brutes it is the more touching that it
has no voice, and appeals to our sympathits
by a kund of helplessness. The contractors en
gaged on the Bosgn (U. 8.) water works had
4 valuable cart-horse injured some time ago.
The animal was led home to thestable, where
about fifty horses were usnully kept. The
hostlers had a water-spauiel, who for some
months hadbeenamongthehorses inthestable,
living on terms of great intimacy with them,
Immediately after the disabled horse was led
in, he lay down and began to exhibit signs of
great distress. The spaniel at once ran to the
horse and commenced fawning around him,
licking the poor animal’s face, and in various
other ways manifesting his sympathy with the
sufierer, The struggle and groaus oi the horse
being continued, the dog sought his master,

and showed great satisfaction waen he found
his master employed in bathing the wounds,

snd otherwise ministering to his wants. The

Only on tho shining shore can you know Jher!

The Norman bride was not, like her Anglo-
Saxon sister, the slawve, tho property of her

Ler dewer

lofty and erect bearing showed full conscious-
ness of her independence and® self-confidence,
When two parties desired to be married they
wore asked three times in church, as our pub-
lishing of banns, unlessa  dispensation had
been previously procured, which was a new
stop on the part of the Church to secure its
intericronce on matters concerning marriages.
French dress hag varied little from  Anglo-
Saxon times, but the names of the garments

comes a ‘‘robe,” had the body made -close to
fit the figure and form. the “‘surcoat.” The
sleoves of the extravagant proportions hung
pendant from tho arms, and were tied
knots to prevont their trailing on the ground
The form of thewn ox-
actly resembled the well known * muannech’”
The high-born Nor.
man lady wore her hair long and tlowing until
a certain age, when sho was allowed to ploit
it in two tails, or to bind it with ribbons,
On her wed-
ding day she unplaited it, andlet it hang
loosely scaitered over her sboulders, as indi-
cating her,noble birth, but after her marriage
she cut it off, to show that she accepted the
condition of bondage to her husband. RBut as
civilization advanced, the sacrifice of the hair
was dispensed with ; only brides were requir-
ed, after the marrizge ceremony, to bind it in
folds round the head. In jewcllery and rich
materials for dress, luxwry increased. Silk

otc., were used cousiderably, some home.

and some from Chinese looms, tasty, gause-
like stuffs, “reacmbling in colour the flowers
of the meadow, and, rivalling in fineness the
Of these showy tex.
tures, the knight wore over his armour along,
slceveless gown, slit up almost to the waist
In the twelfth century cotton
bad becn introduced, and Mosul bad gained
hor reputation for her textures of cloud-like

from this Asiatic ciby. That the Norman
Jbride should hold .quite a new position, may

and deew atténtiqn to the wounded aaimal,

lato hour of tho night. Forty.cight hours'
Uaftor the horse was injured, had not left the!
i stable, day or night, for a minute, not c¢vento’
eat; and from his appearance it was believed '
that ho had scarcely slept at all. Ho was:
constantly on the alert, not suflering -any ono

to tho stable and tho owner of tho horse ; his
wholo appearance was one of oxtreme anxicty
and distross. IIc often laid his head on the
Lorses nock, carressing him and licking around
the cyes, which kindness the poor horse ack-
nowledged by a grateful look and other signs
of recogunition. This fact furnishes o remark.
ablo and affecting exhibition of animal kind-
ness, and should cover with shame the unfeol-
ing men who beab-and ‘abuse the noble aud
most uscful of animals, without stint or re-
morse, and are utterly destitate of sympathy

for the whole bruté oreation.—Fainune Jour-
aul,

BON"I' BE DIFCOULAGZLD.

Don’t Le discouraged, if in the outsct of
life, things do not go on smoothly. It seldom
happens that the hopes we cherish of the
future are realized. The path of life, in the
prospect, appears smooth and level, but when
wa come to travel it, we fiadit all up hill, and

one, and whether poor or wealthy, high or
low, weshall find it so to our disappaintinent,
if we Have built on any caleniation. To en-
dure cheerfully what must be, and to elbaw

striving for much, is perhaps the true plan,
But don’t be discouraged, if occasionally you
slip by the way, and the neighbors tread over
you a little ; in other worde, don't let a fail-
ure or two dishearten you-—aceidents happen;
miscalculations will sometimes be made;
things will often turn out differently from onr
expectations, and we may be suffercrs, Itis
worth while to remember that fortune is like
tho skies in April, sometimey elouded, and
sometimes clear and favorable, and it would
be folly to despair of again secing the sunm,
because to-day igystormy ; so it is equally
nnwise to sink into despondency, when for-
tune frowns, since, in the common course of
things she may be surely expeeted to smile
again. And again: don’t be discouraged, if
you are deceived in the peorle of the world ;
it often lappens that men wear borrowed
characters as weli as borrowed clothes, and
somctizies those who have long stood fair
before the world are rotten at the core. From
sources such as these, you may be most un-
expectedly deccived ; and you will naturally
feel sore nnder such deceptions ; but to those
you must become used ; if you fare as most
people Qo, they will lose their novelty before
you grow gray, and you will fearn to trust
men caubiously, and examine their characters
closely, before you be discouraged -under any
circametances.  Go steadily forward. Rather
consult yonr own conscience than the opinion
of men, though the last is not to be disregard-
ed. Pe industrious~he frugal—be heoness ;
deal in perfect kindness with all who come in
your way, exercising a nciguborly and oblig-
ing spirit in your whole intercowrse, and if
you do not prosper as rapidly as your neigh"
bors, depend upon it you will be as bappy.

-

BIRTHDAY FESTIVITIES.

Tife is but a road-coach journcy, said the
old song, broken into short stages by birth.
days. Rather a quaint conceit, but acceptable.
It brings us Qirectly to our subject--the advi-
sibility of *‘keeping” those landmarks of life
called birthdays. These are charming insti-
tutions to the little ones, if suitably remem-
Lered, and every child looks forward to the
birthday with infinite delight. It is his orher
day, when they play at being the small king
or quecn of the occasion. There are the pre-
sents—those blissful presents—tho Qo that
has been coveted for so long from the stores of
the older sister, matronly in herthirteen yoars,
and thinking it time to leave off .dolls for
graver things. To be surc the dear old wax
darling is a trifle battered, and more then a
trifle faded ; but is the princess of all dolls ir
the eyes of the little one who has coveted it,
and invested it with every beauly possible to
its race. Aud there is the big Lall which the
brother hands down ; and the picture-book,
which has already the names of two young
owners scrawled across its title-page, and now
has a third. For the birthday presents among
thé children themselves arc as often as not
‘“old stock ” transferréd. They do not quite
as well as new things bought with mon:y.
New things bought with money come from
papa and mama, and maybe the cldest of all—
the great, grown-up things who are papas and
mauas of & secondary kind, and who have
pocket-money and liberty. It would be a
disgrace if they transferred old stock, so they
vuy new, and are thanked with almost tears
of joy. Then therc isthe cake. The life of
childhood i3 made up of small things ; ang the
small thing of cake with frosted initials makea
a mark in the memory that remains for all
timo, It iy a charming custom—- this “keep-

to come near tho horse, except thoso attached '

enarally rough. The journey is a laborious
5 1] ¥

our way as casily as we ean, hoping for little,

ing” of birthdays—and it fills life with plensant .

and only onecondition cau ho ro- . hostler continued his caro of thoe horso until & lotters und presentsromain to tho end, Itis

very pleasaut whilo it Iasts ; and tho custom
of remembering tho birthdays of friends ia
pleasant, to, It may be nothing wmore costly
than a letter. No one of senso rogards the
present; of any value, save, indeed, whon it is
of real personal value, as [rom a rich friond to
poor ono. Bat, in general, tho things
that ave given as presents on bivihdays and
other times ave seawcoly worth the room they
talzo up, and never worth the wmouey they
cost.—-Waverly Mayezine,
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FEMALE RESOLUTION.

A memorable instanco of courage was  dis-
Played on the occasion of the defeace ¢f ek,
during the period of tho Inst and nost avdu.
ous caumpaign of Caslaldo, Conat of Dizdena,
agninst the Twrks in Hungary, under tho Fm-
peror Charles V,  In respeet of fortifications,
the town of Erlan way scareely competent to
resist the fecblest onomy 3 but its deliciency
in this poiut was supplied by the vonstancy
and valor of its garrison awl ishabitants, The
very women displayed an  cuterpris¢ thet
the moré vizorous sex can seldom hoast to
have exhibited. In one instance o heroine of
this sort was seon fighting in the presence of
her motber and her hu:band, Her husbana
fcll dead by her side. .

“Letusmy  danghter,” said the another,
¢ remove the body, and devote $he reat of ow
eare to its hororable funeral.”

“May God.” returaed the impassioned
widow, “never suifer the carth $o cover wmy
husbhand's corpee, till his death has heen am-
ply revenged , this is the honr of hattle, not
» time for funerals and for tears !”

So speaking and seizing the sword and
shield of the breathless champicn, she ruahed

y upon the enemy ; nor did she quit the hreach

till by the slaughter of three Turks who were

ascending the scaling-ladders, ghwe hald appeas-.

ed the fury in hor breast and the ghost of her
departed husbaud. Lhen raising tho corpse
and pressing it to her bosom, she drew it to
the great church of the city, anl paid
to it the last honors with all possible magnifi-
cence. |

-

-

PLEASU]

vy
ad'e

Blessed be the hand that prepsres aplea
sure for a child ! for there js no saying when
it may Dbloom forth. Does not almost
everybody remember soms kind-hearted man
who showed him a kinlzess in the guiet days
of his childthood? The writer of this recollects
bimself st this moment a3 a barefooted lad,
standing at tue wooden fence ot a poor little
garden in bis native village ; with longing
ayes he gazed on the flowers that were bloom.
ing there quictly in the brightness of a Sun-
day morning. The possessor came forth from
his little cottage—he was a wood-cutter by
trade—and speat the whole week at his work
in the woods, e was come into the garden
to gather ilywors to stick in his coat wher he
wenb to church.  Fe saw the boy, and break-
ing off the most beantifui of his earnations—it
was streaked with red anl white—gave it to
him. - Neither the giver or the receciver spoke
a word ; and with bounding steps the boy ran
home ; ard now, here at a vast distance from
that home, after so many events of so many
years, the feelings of gratitude which agitaved
the breast of that Doy, expresses itself on

.| paper. The carnation has long sinee withered,

but now it blooms airesh,

KEEP THEM BUSY.

When unoceupied, children inevitably prove
the proof of that ol:l adaze concernirng raischief
and Satan. The surest way to keop them out
of mischief is to kecp them busy. Requirea
certain amonnt of work, and provide an
abundance of reereation.  The trouble is, that
babies begin to throw out the hands and feot
after the things within reach, and we begin by
saying ‘“Nonv” and holding them back. And
by and by, when ths little ones get out of our.
arms and we say ‘‘No, no!” they turn faster
than we can foliow them, to something olse,
only to ho agaiu reproved, until they are glad
to geb out of our sight, and find vent for their
activity in liberty. Begin rathor by supply-
ing the out-reaching fing.rs, and ay the desires
develop and cularge, ®:ep tho busy brain and
body interested in harmless ways, and there
will be little cause to fear that they will so far
astray, Does the task seom irksome? It can
ba mado so, but even then is it not better tobe
wearicd in secking employment than to be
Lroken-hearted over a ruined son or daughter?
And it need not be so irksome, Let mothers
and fathers interest theioselves in  their
chiliron's tasks and sports, and the elders will

keep youny and the children will keep haypy.

WHAT DO YOUR CHILDREN READ!

"A bad book, magazine, or newspapoer, ia as
dangevous to your child-as a vicivus éompanion,
and will as surely corrupt his morals aud lead
him away from the paths of saicty, Every
parent should set this thonght clearly before
his mind, and ponder it well, Look to what

tnomories which no after grief can deaden. In| your childron read, and capecially to the kind

: be sure, every one diacluims the attention as
time goes on, and tho birthday is only a step

nearor to the end-of all things and another gap -
In the battlements; but if it has béen the
omstom, no one likes to give it up. and the‘

, some housos, the custom of giving famity fetes | of papers that get into their hands, for there
on birth-aniversaries continuas to old age. 'To | are now published scores of weeldly papers.

with attractivo,and sensous. illustrations, that

‘are as hurtful to young aud innocent souls ag

poison to & healthful body.
Many of thesc papers have attained lorge
oiroulations, .and aro sowing broadoast the

‘ .

seods of viee atid crime. Trenching on the:
bordera of indeconcy, thoy corrupt the morals,
taint the imagination, and allure the weak
and ungunardod fromthe paths of innocence.
The danger to young persons from this cause
was never so great 2y at this timo ; and overy
father aud mother shonld ho on gt againut
an cuemy thab is sure to mack their ehikil.

Our mental companions--the thoughis and
feeling that Uwell with ue when alono, and
influencg our actiong— theso ave vhat Lt wa.
up or drag us down, 1If your child hag pnre
and zood nicutal companiony, he iy seic; bus
if, through corrnpt bouks and pupers, evil
thouglits and impure imaginings get indo his
mind, his danger i3 iminent,

Look to it, that your children are kept os
free 29 possible from this taink,  Nover bring
into your house o prpecur pariodieal hatis
not strictly pure, and wateh caesfully lost any
such ged into the hanlds of your geawing up

hoys.

e P

HIATUROUS,

A STCRY O AN OLD RACHBLOI

There was o fine ohl generl ones, who,
havivg spend no:i of his life in the field of
Mars, knew very littlo ahout the eamp of
Cupid. He way one of those rongh and hon-
est spirits, often met with in his gallant pro.
fezsion, inuocent ¢s un infaut of almost every- -
thing save hinh integrity and indomwnitablc
bravery, He was nearly flfty years old, and
Lis toils were over, when Master Don Capid
Lrought bim aequainted with a Widow Wadl
man, in whosa eyes he bezan to defect some-
thing that made bima uncasy. Mere wis tho
result !

During his service he bad never se2n any -
thing worthy :-f notice ln n woman’s ey=.  Jo
fact, he would scarcely have obacrvedwhether
2 womau had three eyes in her head, or only
one ; for, no matter whero his own eyes were,
Bis thounghts were cver among *‘puns, aud
drums, auvd wounds,” aad love was o Shing
that lived iu iz memory just as heremember-
ed once rending a visionary story-hook called
the *“ Arabian Nights' Latertainments,” when
a boy. :

Well, the general Lad scttled down into an
amizble, gentlemanly fellow, living alone with
comforgable wealth aronad him, and havieg
iittle to do, save now and then to entertain an
old comrade in arms, whken eonpaniouship
afforded opportunigy for him to ‘¢ fight his
battles o'er again.” DBuabalas ! o'er this calm
evening of~tho old genceal's day, a deal of
perplexlty was doomed to fall, and he soon
found himself in troubled waters, the depths
of which he could by no means understand.
He tloundered about like a caged rat under a
puwp, and such another melancholy fish out
of water never before swallowed the Dbait,
hook and all, of the angling god of love.

‘The poor general ! We must give him a
narae, or we can’t tell the story ; and the best
name for such a story is Uncle Toby. The
poor general debated abstractedly about his
uew position, ond never had siege or cam-
paign given him such perplexity before,

At length, however, the blunt honesty of
his disposition rose uppermost among his con-
flicting plans, and his course was chosen.
At school he once stulied ¢ Othello’s De--
fence,” to recite atean exhibition, but made
a great failure ; and he now recollected there
was somothing ia this ** Defcuce” very much
like what he wanted to say. He got the book
immediately, found the passage, clapped on
his hat with a determiued air, and posted off
to the Widow WWadbam's with Shakespearo
under his arm. '

¢ Madam,” said General Uncle Toby, open-
ing his book at the marked place, with the
solemnity of a special pleader at the bar.
“ Madam,—

* Rudo an I in'my speceh,
And little blessed with the et phrase of peace
For sinco these arms of mine had seven years' pith,
Till now, some nine moons wastod, they huve ugsod
‘Their Jdearest action in the tented field ;
And little of this great world can 1 sponk,
More than nertaing to feurs of broils and battle s
And thercfore—"

Here the general closed the book, wiped
his forehead, looked up at the ceiling, axd,
said, with a spasmodic gasp,—

““I want to got married "

The widow langhed for ten minvtes by the
watch before she could untter 2 syliable, and
then she said, «with precious tears oi humor
rolling down her gnod-natured cheeks,—

‘“And who i3 it yor want to marry, Gen-
eral ?” ’

“ You!" said Uncle Tohy, flonrishiag his
sword arm ia thoe air, and assuming a wilitary
attitnde of defiance, as if he expucted an as-
sault from the widow immediately.

“Will you kill e, if [ wmarry you?’ said
the widow, with & merry twinkle in her cye.

¢ No, madam,” replied Uncle Toby, in a
wmost serious and depreeating tone, a8 “if to
assuro hor thas stich an ides had never ontered
his head. :

“Well, then, I think ')l marry you,” re-
plied the widow.

¢“Thank you, ma'm,” said Unecle Toby ;
‘“but one thing I am bound to tell you of,
madam—7 wear a wig /"

The widow started, vemained silent o mo-
ment, and thon went into a loiyzer, louder,

!

-and merrier laugh than she had indulged in

beforo; at the ond of which she drew her seat ]
nearer to the Goneral, gravely lail her hand

on bis hoad, gently lifted his wiz off, and

placed it on the table, :

General Uncle 'Toby had never known fear
in hot battle, but he now felt a 1no0st decided
inolination to run away. Thewidow langhed



