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rather torpor, and her husband who sat pa]e and motmn]ess by
her side, raised his ﬁncerro his lipas 1 entered.. _1took aseat
at some distance from the bed, and sdently wutched the -group —
the dying woman, ‘her drstracted husband and the little boy; who,
kneeling at his father’s feet, he]d one. of his_ hands, and: baried
bis face in his hrp At lenﬂlh the young man raised his head, and
his eyes met mine.’ Slowly and hopelessly he shook. his head,

and, raising, walked over fo the part  of the.room where I was
sitting, followed by the chlld X ‘We .need. not fear; disturbing||’
her,’ said he ; © she wrll 5000, s]umber in. the grave, without &
dream, without a sorrow v ¢ Nay, hope for the best,’ 1 replied,

taking his hand. ¢ Perhaps that is the bestfor her,’ .he. cried ;

“but for me, nnd for_ this poor boy—oh ! what will ‘become of
him?* ¢ Alas ! Ican do little,” was my answer. < You !—jyou
are n Stranger—you have given s your sympathy—swhat could
we e:spect more? Besides you bave no wealth ’ ° Indeed I
have not.” ¢ Oh, Iknewit! Had you been rich, instead. of]
pitying me, you would have soon found out some early error,
some past folly—any thing for an excuse for not relieving us.
But she stdl lives, and I can still support her” ¢ You wills not
attempt that pamfulexhrhttlon to-night. . You cannot enduré” the

fatigue ; your hand now burns with fever.?. ¢ So mach. the bet-||

ter 3 thm, fever will support me. Look nt these: limbs, :that .1
was. once prOud of—their strength cannot be gone ; and if I -earn
enouo‘h for her and the bay, what can I require?- When the

mauscles shrinl, ¢ 'twill be time for me think of foed,’ < Do stay{l
¢ can’t dolike you ; but I'll gof} -
¢ Poor boy !’ cried hisl|"

at home, papa,’ said, the boy.
and do my best, if it’s to feed mamma.’
father, kissing him. ¢ Oh, I shan’t mind’—T like jumping about,
and I'll do my very best.” We were interrupted by Therese,
who, starting from her ‘trance-like ~ slumber, called for her
husband and her boy ; and, knowing that I could do .no good,
and that my presence might be felt asa restraint, I left.the room
without attracting her attention. * * That night the lamps
again beamed from the booth of the Hercules.
attracted by the favourable report of the few who had Witnessed
his exertions on the preceding evening, now thronged the.space
allotted for spectators ; and, leaving his poor Therese more feeble

and exhausted than he had ever yet seen her, the strong ‘man,||

afer kissing again and again her cold and colourless lips, once
‘more. went forth'to expose himself to publlc wonder His limbs
_trembled, and his temples tbrobbed whilst he -again, assumed the
'dress hewas accustomed to wear ; ‘the very -effort of, festemng
u

eemed too- much for. hrm i cold drops..stood
:‘his l'o'i:e_ d,  an ‘.‘theheatmg- of - his pulse seemed andlbl_
‘ ,the heavy weights were: pleced before him, and;, hailed. by. shou
and acclamatlons, the strong man, proceeded with his' task. *.%:%
Poor Frederick knelt weepmg by the corpse of his mother bnt«
the orphan boy was the only mourner. Inthe same hour: “that
'Therese ceased to breathe, ber husband fell dead upon the stage ;
1h& iron weights rolled heavily from him to the feet of the specta-
to¥s, for the strong man had broken a blood-vessel.”’— From
« Kindness in Fomen.”

BOTANY.

To a devout mind, (and without devotion, there can exist no
real and high perception of beauty,) all nature, even in her
minutest works, speaks loudly of infinite wisdom and goodness.
We know of no science which has a more devotional and refining
influence on the mind than botauy. True devotion and refinement,
go hand in hand, Every blossom is an evidence of an over-ruhnv
Providence-—every flower-cup isa beaatiful commentary upon
the character-of God. - He is restricted to o one  particular chan-
vel for conveying to the immortal soul,” which he has made in lus
own rmage--knowledue of his character. and purposes. .

The mind which réads, uhimpressed; a passage of ' holy writ,”’
may be taught a vivid lesson of the divine benignity, from the
hamblest flower that ¢ wastes its:sweetness on the desert air ;”’
and thus touched and softened, may be drawn by the cords of
love to its Father in heavea.

It is thus that nature and revelation mutually aid each other
These are the two grand and leading sources of religious truth.
Let them never be divorced. Would that there were more love,
ay, more love of the works of God'!

In order to strengthen the natural taste, which every young
happy heart feels for the beauties of nature, we would earnestly
recommend the study of botany. It is peculiarly snited to the
female mind. For this beautiful science not only enlarges and
purifies the soarces of thought, but by inducing a habit of search-
ing the fields and woods for specimens, it strengthens the con-
stitution and promotes health,

Bnt it may be objected, by onr-city readers, that they hnve no
opgortnnrty to study plants and cull wild wood-flowers. The
city has no fields or flower-strewed walks,—Still we answer, ip
the words of the old adage, where there is the will there will be
a way. The commonest flower will suffice ; and many flowers
of various classes may be found in the city. When these fail,
stroll into some nerghhourmw suburb or village, will readily. fur-
nish the ° botanical box,” with divers rare and beautifal. speci-
mens. We would advise. every younglady, who intends to pur-
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sue this stady, to procure for herself, the ¢ botanical box,’* so

In. thrs box ﬁowers can b8 carried: wrthout ‘njury;: and: preserved
for a conmdcrable Ienﬂth of time ina good state of ﬁeshness.

In recommendmu the study of . botany, we mean: ‘not* ‘to. en-
courage sucha smattermw of it a8’ is confined" to* its" “techmcal
terms:”’ <Wehave heard: persons drscourse lnrwely on. the'sciénce
whose ncquatntnnce with it | extended o farther thnn to ¢ lhe
stamen, calyz, and.petal. ” ' ch :

“Manyof oir fair conntry readers are proctrca] botnmsts, wrlhout
underetendmﬂr ‘much of the science. They know the names,
qualities, end -uses of plants ; 'they hail the ﬂowers 28 messengers
of'joy and love and-abundance., To such mmds, the study of the
seience will afford-a wide, an ineah'tustlble field ‘of enjoyment,—-
Flowers are the poetry of nature, its lyncal poetry, and furnish to
the'genias of Woman, a never-fmlmg sourcs of inspiration. Here
is°a specimen from the pen of one who always seems to revel like
the bee orthe humming-bird in a flower-bed. . Mary' Howitt is
natare’s own poet ; (a learned crmc has obJected to the term
poeless—-declaring that there is no sex in genins—thank' him,)
and we thrnk this ballad one of her hupprest eﬂuslons -—Is it not
3 gem ? )
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L “ Buttercups and deisies- )
_ Oh the pretty nowerst :
e o ,Comtnn ere the sprinvtime,
Y To tell of: sunny hours, - ‘
. Whlle he trees are leafless, : -
Whtle the ﬂeIds are bare.
Buttercups and: daisies -
Spring up here ‘and there.
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~ «Ere the snow-drop peepeth,

Ere the crocus bold, "

Ere the early primrose -
Opes its puly gold

Somewhere on'a'sunny bank
Buttercups are bright ;

Somewhere ‘mong the frozen grass
Peeps the daisy white.

o

¢ Little hardy flowers.
~ Like toichtldren poor,
"Playing in their sturdy health
. By their mother’s daor; ..
. 'Purple with the nerth- wmd
 f Yet nlert and’ ‘bold; o
. f{l“enrmg‘,not and cnrln-r not, S

i Are- these human flowers? o
.He who gave.them hardshr Py '
.And a lifs of care, ’ S
" Gave them likowisé herdy strength,
And patient hearts to bear,

« Welcome yellow buttercups,
Welcome daisies white,
Yeaure in my spirit
Visioned, a delight !
Coming in the spring time,
QOC sunny hours to tell—
Speaking to our hearts of Him
‘Who doeth all things well.”* -

e - ————

A New Coar.—Grievons and * considerably unpleasant, if
not more,’ to hear, is the burthen of a new coat. A-bhat is bad
enough—but a new coat, -with ‘a tight fit  What an ‘amount
of care and of personal sohcrtude it brmgs wath it—to say nothmg
of that indescribable feelm ~which ‘makes an unoccupted arm a
decided superfluity—a" mere han«rer-on ;.8 sensatron, faintly
shadowed forth, when the wearer’s ¢ mcasure was tnken, and he
was told to.hold ‘up his head, like a man, and drop his. hands,
which dangled so strangely far below the termination of sleeves
that had always seemed 1onj enough until then.. See yonder vic-
tim, dodging fellow pedestrians, as if he feared that contact would
collapse him, like a soap-bubble. Hear him think aloud, in the
language of € one who knows,’ as he threads his devious way :
*Oh to be the martyr of a few yards of cloth ; to be the Helot of
@ tight fit ; to be shackled by the ninth fraction of a man ; to be
made submissive to the suh, the dust, the rain, and the snow 3 to
be panic-striken by the chimney-sweep, scared by the dustman ;
to shudder at the advent of the baker ; to give precedence to the
scavenger ; to concede the wall to a peripatetic conveyancer of|

eggs ; to palpitate at the irregular sallies of a mercurial cart-horse;
to look with'awe at the apparition of a giggling servantgrrl ‘with
a'slop-pail reversed ; to coasta gutter, with horrible antrcrpatrons
ofthe consequences !* There is, however, one consolation. The
evil wilt soon wear off, and the draper shall benevolently rejoice
that it has been removed.

-

Bep oF THE OceanN.—But the production of .beach and
alleravel and sand on the shores, and.- the drifting of sand in land,
are effects far less important than those “vhich are going on in the
profound depthe of the ccean. In the  tranguil bed of the sed,
the finer materials,- held in mechanical "or ehemrcnl saspension by

g retorted Mr

c“"ed“‘“’h“'h is Qf 1“1, tube-shaped and furnhhed vrth n cover.* ling the ink

- OF he natum of the bed oFthe ocean,
hut lrttle from nctunl observatton

of testnceous ummnls. mtermtxed *with sand, gruvel “and” mud
are going on. Donati nscertamcd the exidtence of @ compnctbed
of shells, one -hundred fcet in thrckness, at “the’ bottom - of 'the
Adriatic, which in' somée parts wiis converted intd ‘marble. Tn
the British Chinnel, extensive deposites of said, imbedding the
remains of shells, crustacen, etc. are in the progress of formation.
This specimen, which was dredged up.ata. few miles from land,
is an aggregation of sand - ‘with recent marine shells, oysters,’

composed of micaceons : -and; qunrlzose .88
what may be-termed: regenerated grazite. . Of

masses of . this. kmd were. formed in few, months ;. /an 1
were., embedded do]lars and other treasures from:the ‘wreck of o
vessel, to recover which'an éxploration by the dtvmg—bel[ wis
undertaken —-Mantcll’s Wonders of Geology.

A Wonr}n' ScHO0EMASTER.—~Mr. Sqneers Jooked at the
little hoy to see whether he was doing anything he could: bent
him for ; as he happened not to_ he domg unythm«r at all, he
merely boxed his ears, and told him not'to do it again. ‘Hereapon -
Mr. Squeers began to ruminate, ‘when the little boy gave o vtolent
sieeze. «Holloa !*" growled the schoolmaster, . whn' ’s‘_: thnt,
sir 2 - ‘Nothmg, Bir replied’ the lrttle boy ' ;
exclarmeer Squeers ‘Plense, 8ir] I sneezed )
boy > tremblm'rr'll'le an’ aspen leef * ¢ Oh Lgrie

]

queet

presented itselfl | We wera stortled by seemu o tnll fe]]ow enter'_‘-

i|the room with o bundle of rods on hrs shou]der, whlch he ﬂung

down upon fhe table. We stared at “him for an explunntton of
this seemingly uncourteous conduct, not exnctly lmowmg whether
it was himself or we who were to make use of them ; nor was it
without some trouble that we made out that” what we had mis-
taken for sticks was bread, rolled out very thinand long before

1lit was baked. The length of such a piece is about four feet.

We were amused at drscovermg that bread is thus hterally made
the ¢ staff of life ;* so, taking.up our stnves in’ one hand, and our-
cups in the other, we commenced our repnst in merry mood
and, as we thought, in moet smcruler fashton —Ra.c thson. N

MAN I-IKENED TO. . .A. B -4 -—-Mnn is, - as it were, a boolr ;
hrs birth iy the trtle page’; . hrs baptrsm, the: eprst]e dedrcatory 3
his - groans and crying, the eplstle to the'reader ; his infancy and
childhood,” the, contents  of the whole of the ensuing: treatise ;
his life and actions, the - BUbJBCt ; his crimes and errors, ‘the
faults escaped ; his repentance, the connection.—Now there
are some large volumes in: folio, some litile ones in sixteens—
some are fairer bound, some plainer—some in' strong vellum,
some in thin paper—some whose subject is piety and godliness,
some (and too many such) pamphlets of wantonness and folly—but
in the last page of every one of these, there stands a word which
is F1n1s, and this is the last word in every book. Such is the
life of man—some longer, some shorter, some weaker, some
fairer, some coarser, some holy, some profane ; bat death comes
in like r1x1s at the lastto close up the whole 3 for that i is the

end of all men.«—th,, Ge_oﬂ‘ry, 1620.

THERE is not avice whrch more eﬂ'ectually contrects -and
deadens the. feehngs, whreh more completely makes “a man’s‘af-:
fections centre in himself; and' excludes all others’ from partalung
in them,’ than the-désire of aconmulating possessrons. W hen this.
desire has once: gotten hold of the. heart, it shuts out all othor con=:
{{siderations but'such ‘as:nay promote ita views: In'ita’ zealifor the
attainment of - 1ts end, it isnot-delicatein. the" ‘choice’of means.
As itclasesthe ‘heart, so-also. it clourls the understandmg &
not discern botween right and wrong it takes ‘evil for’ good; ‘gnd’
good for.. evil uitealls datkness lrght, and lrnht darkness. ‘Beware,*
then,-of the begmmnge of covetousness, for you know not where

the waters, are precipitated and deposited, envelopmg and imbed- ||

it wrll end.——sthop Mant

muscles, hmpets, cockles; ete. with minute corallines:;.‘and this , -
“Hexample from off the: Isle of Sheppy, . conslsts entrrely of cocldes; T
g (C‘crdmm edule,) held: ‘towether :by. conglomerated sond In bnys S
“"{land creaks, bounded;by grnnmc rocks,f uni !



