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LOOK Af THE BRIGHT SIDIS?
Lewk at the bright side! The sun's golden rays
Al natuxe illumes, and the heas: of man
cheereth;
Why wilt thou turn so perversely to gaze
On that dark cloud which now in the-dis-
tance appearcth?

Look at the laiglht side! Recount all thy joys;
Spuak of the mercies that richly surround
thee ;.
Mae not for. ever on thut which annoys;
Shutnot thine eyesto the beautiss around thee.

Lok at thebright side ! Qur friends, it is true,
TLive ticir fuilings, nor ought we to mention
them lightly;
fut why on their fuults thus concentrate thy
view,
Forgetting their virtues which shine forth so
brightly ?

Look at the bright side!  And it siiall impart
Swest peace and contentment and gfateful
vnotion ;
Leflecting its own brilliant hues on thy heart,
As tlie sunbeams that wirrer thaastlves on
the ocean.

Look at ihe bright sidet Nor yicld to despair!
Though some may forsake, yet others still
love thee -
Aud if the world seems mournful colours to
WOur,
Oh look from carth’s shadows to heaven
above thee!
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HOME.,

A home! Tt isthebright, blessed, adorable

pliantom which sits highest on the sunny
horizon that girdeth life! When shall it
be reached ? It is not the house, though,
that may have its charm ; nor the ficld,
carefully tilled, and streaked with your
own foot puths; not the trees, though
their shadow be to yeu like that of a
¢ aveat rock ina weary land;” nor yet
is it the fireside, with its cozy comfort;
nor the picturcs, which tedl of loved ones;
nor the cherisiied books; but more than
ali these, it is the presence ! The altar of
your confidence i3 there; the cad of your
worldly faith is there ; and adoring it 2ll,
and sending vour blood in passiopate flow; |
is the cestacy of the conviction that there,
at least, you are beloved s that there you
are undersood @ that there your errors
will meet ever with gentlest forgiveness ;
that there you may unburthen your soul,
fearless of larsh, unsympathizing cars;
and that there yon may be catirely and
juyfully—yourself !

e r e mee -

It was a favourite maxim of the Duke
ol Wellington that persons who are good
ut excuses are scldom good at anything
clse.

When is a well ke a fish ?—When it;

w staled. i

- et i ot aarme

MENTAL RECREATIONS.

Answerato the fallowing Questiona will he iriven
fn neat Noo Muthe mean time wo mugsest to our
young friends to exereise thefr fngennity fn solving
thew 3 sorthat they ean compare the results of thelr
efforts with the published Answora, whew thelr pas
pers are recefvad. Al comtuunleations in counve.
tiont with this Department of the Weekly Miscellany
thould be sent post pald.

CHARADES.

1. My first is an order of nobility;
ny second is a covering for the head ; and
wmy whole is the dignity of my first.

2. My first is very sweet,
‘Lhough never made by mey
Some think it quite & treat,
And relish it for tea.

My second was so bright,
When Harry by my side,
On a calm summer’s night

Ask'd me to‘his bride.

1le is my husbandingy,.
Anc I'm a smart Young wife,.
For 'tis my whole you know,
‘Though it.cannot last for life.

REBYS.
Read me aright and I'm useful-to cooks,
But by transposition, deaw boys from their
Looks ;.
Againtransposed,then.me youwould shout
Most lustily after a thicf, I've no doubt;
Transpose but once more and I may be
found .
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And then the wuang, at God's command,
Place’d Jonih safely on dry land.

‘Llus God fiom him took back that soul.
He wanders still from pole topole.  JL I

2.—Dad Moncy.

. VARIETIES.

A man coming to pay his rent bill, ten-
dered his Tandlord a very ragged looking:
bank-note, at thie same time apologizing
Lfor its dilapidated: appearance. ** Your
apologies arc unnceessary,’ said the Jand-
lord ; you arc only doing what' you shoukl
~paying a-rent bill.”

The good heart, the tender feeling, and’
the pleasant disposition, make amiles,
love, and sunshine cverywhere,

An impetuous voluntecr, while practis-.
ing the military scienee: alone in his gar-
den, tumbled backwards into a ditch,
His wife hurried to: bis assistance, snd’
imolored him to say whether or not he
was hurt. The reply was, * Go away,
woman ; what do you know about war 2"

Ax Lnynrre Mavor.—The Horeester
Chronicle gives the following as a verba.
tim copy of a letter from a chicf magis-
trate of a certain corpormtion :—* Dear
. Sur,—On Monday next Fam to be made
. a Mare, and shall be munh obliged to
; You if 50 be as yeu will’ send me down
1 by the Coatch some provisions fetting for

In cach street of the city both stcadfast: e oecasion, and T wm to ax my brother,

and sound.
ARITHMETICAL QUESTION,

A person dies worth £13,000, a portion
of which he leaves to a charity, and twelve
times as much to his cldest son, whose
share is hall'as much again as that of cach
of his two. brothcrs, and two-thirds as
much again as that of his five sisters.
Find the amount of the bequest to the
chavity.

SOLUTIONS 0¥ QUESLIONS IN. LAST. NO.

) Liddles.—1.

The Riddle whioh to us you gave
Concerns & monster of the wave.
Though he has neither hands nor fect,
Yet floats he through the mighty deep.
‘Though thousands him do ne’er behold,
11is bone supplies wants manifold ;

His oil to thousands giveth light,

And to the Lisquimaux at night

When Jonah fled from God'’s command,
And sought to hide in a strange land,.
On boaxd a ship he paid his fare,

But Ged was with him sailing there s
And sent a storm out o'er the wave,
Which fear and dread the sailors gave.
Then Josah did coufess his faujt—
How hc did from his God revolt.

‘Then he was cast into the sea,

‘That it might calm and peaceful be;
But God a great fish did prepare,

‘That he of Jonah might take care,
‘Three days and nights he did him keep
Beneath the great and mighty deep;

i the old Mare, and the rest of the Bentch,
! am, sur,” &c.—7The above was answer-
ied by a’wag, into whose hands it fell, as
i follows :—* Sir,— In obedience to your
orders, I have sent per coach two bushels
of the Lest oats; and as yon arc to treat
the old Mare, have added some bran to-
wake a mash.”

Why cannot a fanily of girls be pho-
tographed 2 Bueausc there’s no son {sun).

The Lest way to do good to ourselves.
is to do-it to othcrs; the right way to
gather is to scatter.

Sheridan agreed with Walker that the
pronunciation of wind should he wynde,
but insisted; comtrary to Walker, that
gold should be goold.  Mr. Sheridan tells.
us that Swift used co jecr those who pro-
nounced wind with a short i, by saying,.
¢ I have a-great minn’d so finn'd why you
pronounce it winn'd.” An illiberal critic
retorted this upon Mr. Sheridan, by say--
ing, «If ¥ may be so Yoold, I should be
glad to be toold why you pronounce it
goold.” .

A Usepvn Doe.—* I say, stranger,”
said a cottage urchin in the neighbour-
Kood of Montreal to a pedlar, * don't:
whistle that dog away.”—¢ Why, he
ain't no use nohow; he's too homely.”
* Qh, but he saves heaps_of work.”—
t How —*“Why ke cleans the plates.
and dishes, so that they never want wash-
ing; and mothet™ says she wouldn't part
with him nohow, for our new dog hain’t
got uscd to mustard yet.”




