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“THE SICK CIILD.
« 0, Mother, when will morning come??
A weoping’creaturo said :
As on awo-worn, wither’d breast
1t laid it’slittle head,
¢+ And when it does, L hopa ’twill be
All pleasant, waun and bngh,
And pay me fur the wany panys
I’vo felt chis weary night.

¢ Q, mother, woald you not, if rch,
Like the rector, or tho squire,
Burn a bright candle all tho night,
And mako anice, warm firo ?
Oh 1 should be so glad toseo
Their kind and cheerful glow !
Oh s I should not feel the zight,
So veny long, T know,

¢ '’ trup you fold me to your heart,
And kiss mo when ¥ cery—
And lift the cup unto my lip
When 1 comqlain Pm dry.
Acrots my shoulder your dear arm
Al tenderly 13 press’d,
And often am I luil'd to sleep
By tho throbbing of your breast.

s But, "twould be comfict, would it not,
For you nswell as tue,

T'o have o dight —0 havo a fire—
Porhaps—a cup of tea ?

I often think I shonld be well
If theso things were but so—

For, mother, I remember once
We had them—Ilong ago.

_ ¢ But you wero not a wdow .ty

Enotan orphantsy ,
en father [ivhg ago) came home

“Y us’? Lo Jump for joy

“+3 ug’d to climbupon his knee,

“ And cling upon lis neck,

Bhlisien whilo he wid us waics

o and of swreck.

¥ wenut a brght fire THEN !
Ao R a many friends !
-YWherahitathey all gone, mother dear,
Fprno oneto ussends ?
. 1 thigk it gome of thém wouldcome
. We mght know comfort now,
Though of themnli, not'one could be
. Likenzas [ will allow. *

i But he was sick and then L wounds
* “Would oftén give him pain,
So that I'cannot bear to wish
Him with us once again.
¥ ou say that we shall go to hum
in svca a happy place—
7 wish it was this very, night
That I might see his face
The little spurmurer’s wish was heard,
Before the morning broke,
He sleptthelong andsilent sleep,
From whith he never woke 3.
Above thelittle pain-wfn thing
‘Tho sailor's widow wept
Anrd wonder’d-how her lonely heart
In vital pulses kept.
Bat she liv’d on, though all bereft,
T Atcil-wom, heart-wrung shwe &
And ofl she came to Wew p sipusi_
Her young boy’s little grave
A cornér of the pooi-houso grourd
Contain’d Tiis mould’ring clay,
Ard there the mourning mother wept
"A<abibahhonraway.
And as shefeltthe dull decay
Through all her pulses creep,
Sha criod~tt 3{; his unconscions dust,
'L spon-hohid fo slppp -
Ti:eavalonr, phlience, innocence,
Lake wisionty Will have past 5
Andthpsailor, and his wife acd child,
Will have found reliefatlast.?

i

VARIETIES.

Lire—aA Boox.—We compare lif toa
book. Youmaysmile at the simife, yet life
may be likened to an intensely interthting
voluma, Ttis a great, a glorious book ; of
strange and thrilling incident, of varicd and
ever yarying contents ; of joy and lave & of
hope and despair ; of light and sbade, of
“misery—and the grave loses the cuntents,

There are golden passages in the book of
life, atd these are the sunny hours of chitd-
hood. The mind lovesto rova through its

flowery meads, and linges amid its fund en-
chantments. The syren hope sings in its
sun-lit bowers, and all is light and redvlent
of bliss, We read withbreathless intergst—
we take no heed of time—and waep when
the chapter closcs.

Nent o tale of love enchants us ; aff
rove with frenzied interest through il
dering bowers of affection. What 4
what luye—what foud desires ! '&'
gloomy finale shows us, that '

“ 7is but n false, bewildermg fire :
"Too often love’s insiduous dart

Feeds the fond soul with sweet desire
But wounds the heart !

Now we turn to the more sober expecta-
tions of friendship. The ardent flame of
luve has beun queached by the damps of dis-
appuintment , and the rational hopes of
friendship absorb all our interest. But as
we find too soon that the reality is far, very
far bulow it fauncied standard , that 5t s tou
often bat a phantom, which flits away like
« the baseless fabre of & vision ™

¢ A sound which follows wealth and fame
Bat leaves tne wretch to weep.””

Then we open upon a new page, and here
is manhood’s busy story. Andfor awhile
we are lust in the cages, the businusy, and
turmoils of life. But the page suon yres.
It is a monotunous tale , and again we wan
to the but we can review the buok in
order; let us turn to the closing chapter,

And there what 2 sad collection of inei-
dents meet theeye! Sickuess— misery—
a coffini—a winding sheet ! Thedeeptones
of the death-bell falling heavily on the ear,
sound a solemn ¢« Finis” —and the lids are
closed forever !

The Five Senses.~—Terhaps heering, see-
ing, smelling, tasting, and feeling, are not
all our senses. A blind,deaf and dumb girl,
of the nane of Julia Brace, is m the Hart-
furd asylum, the only blind, deaf, and dumb
person knowa to us to be inthe world, ex-
cept one other single instance.  Julia never
wakes a false step upon o flight of stauws or
enters a wrong doot, or mistakes her seat at
the€able, within the house she inhabits. She
can copy raised letters accurately.  She is
instructed in ncedle-work, and takes great

lightin it. Her simple wardvobe is sys-
ematically arranged. 1f an article is dis-
ptaced by another pecson,. she perceives it,
and restores it. Sheselects her own gar-.

1 ments without hesjtatipy; from large bagkets

full of other clothing., What is the sense

s | to be his own brother.”

‘| quarrel at o tavern, one of them jvsisted that}y

ey

by *vhich she performs so many operatious,
which would seem to require the use of
sight,—dm. Paper. ' .

Delineation of Prejudice—The follow- .
ing forcible and beautiful delineation of pre-
Judice is ascribed to thocelebrated Dr. Price;

“ Prejudice may be compared to a misty
moruing in October. A man goas forth o
an eminence, and he sees at the summit of g
neighbowsing hill a figure, apparently of gi
gantic stature~—for such tha imperfect me.

ium through which he is vicwed would
mahe him appear, o gues forward a few]
steps, and the figure advances towards-him,}
‘The size Jessens as they approach.  They
draw still nearer, and the extraordinary - ap-§
pearanceis gradually, butsensibly dim}{ i
ed; and at fast they meat, and perhaps>tis
person he had taken for o mongter ptbyes

PRUDENCE.—Two friends happening tog

the other should fight him next niorning.J
The challenge was accepted on condition{
that they should breakfast together at the}
house of the person challeriged, previous to
their going to the field. When the chal.
lenger came in the morning, according to]
appointment, he fuund .every preparation
made fur bieakfast, and his fiiend with hisy
wife and children ready to rcceive im.§
Their repast being ended, and the .amily,
withdrawn, without the least intunation of
their parpuse having transpied, the chal-§
lenger asked the other if he was 1endy to at{§
tend? “N v,” said he “not till we ardi
more on & par . that amiable svoman, ands
those six lovely children, who just now§
breakfasted with us, depynd, ander Provifld
dence, on niy lifc fur subsistence ; and Gl
you can stake sumething equal, in my esti
mation, tu the welfare of seven pulSuus deer-§
er to me than the apple of my eye, I cand
not think we are equally matched.” Well
are not indeed 1” replied” the other, giving
bim his hand. They became firner friend

than ever. :

God Dofined, —Collins, the free-thinker,
met a plain countryman going to churchif
He asked him where he wasgolug % « Tof
church, sit”  What do you.do there 1§
¢ Worsbip God.” < Pray whether is youw |
God a great or alittle God ?” ¢ o is both, §
sir” ¢ How can hebe both? <« He,is s
great that the heavens of heavens cannof)
contgin him, and so little that he can dwellj§
in my heart” Collins declared that this
simple answer of the countryman had more
effect upon his mind, than all the volumesi
the learned doctors had written against him.§

Ecoxoxy.—Some persons are ashamed of (hish
yirtue for a virtueitis, and the reverse of it, wasteJg
fulness,isasin.  Many are penunous, and they ¢l
it baing econonucal , buta person may spend or givi
money liberally, and be withal very economical; trag

cconomy is to spend only what yor can.afford 2048

that judiciously.  Some people would sooner®spead |
what they<annot afford, or use a littlo decoptiosi
than say, X cannot afford the expence,



