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_THY OHUROH TIMES.

e ———— —re " — e eretar g Nthine -
&0“!03‘ Bl‘”ﬂﬂmﬂlb 1oni fu# Wb, I find his books for bim, and now Selcciiony.
~ SAS eAAaNa s witet rdise flowers for bim to give awar and AN AAARAANASA
TRk Wdon ANEHONAS got tha arehit for, while T get just the eredit. of Luing HONKSYY TIK DRS'C FOLIOY.

OR, "' FOROIVK US QUR TRKAPARSKSR AS WK {‘0“0!?8
THOSK WHO THRBLASS AGAINBT UB.

“ My dear Lrank. how tail you havg grown I gaid
Aunt Margaret Enrle, as sho tandetly ombraced her
nephow, on ber nrrival at © Torgisdale.”  She held
him out at aum's longth, und rusveyed bis fine Auure
and ;iling face, with an almirsblo exgression upon
her own.

“1am 10 tall that you can take my arm now, when
wg walk, nuny.”

¢ Yes, Frank, thank you; and you, my little Itich-
ard, eball taka my arm on the other side § for you ahall
not ba stighted Lecauss you happen to bu shorter than
Fravk i aml aunt Margaret extended her pretty band
10 a smaller and piaingr looking boy neap her,

" 1 am slighted for everything in which 1 chanco to
diu e from Frank,” sand Rechard, with sn angey co-
tour and b of the eye. 1 deat want your other
araz when Foank has one”

Mg Esele put her bunid on the frowalng bras, and
tae lines of jeritation disappeared under thesolt touzh s
sho tent and kiwcil the Qushiod cheek, ot.d careseed tha
fiery lad in a lovinyg wag, very peculiar to aunt Mar-
garet.  Richard’s face brightenol 3 bo lurned -and
kissed her with an oager, glad wanner, saying—

4 O, itall loved mo a3 you dc, aunty, and as thoy
lovo Feauk, 1, too, con'd be loving and good ; 1t woull
bo casy, then, but now"—

¢ Richimd, don't yon remember the sl proverb, * 1o
that woutd bave fricyds mue show himself friendly 2**

“ It ian’ of any use; all sy Tam a bad boy, and
il T do tey to be zaod, lhc) only notica 1t to lauglh at
me.”

4 Wo shall see,” eaiil his comiorter.

Fiank was Richard's senior by only ane year, though
20 much taller, but ho was avowailly the fanuly favour-
ite. 1lo was finer ) 2 1than his brother, slower and
less impetuous ia disp. s10n, less independent of oth-
ors’ opiniots; henco more conciliatory and pleasing.
Richaid was norvaur, gank, »Incspable of vong »
amall, mean act, or af concealing o ereat misdemeanor.”
Frank war polite, aud Richasd ablorred anything* un-
derhanjed.” Yee, Frauk had most {riends, and Reche
ard wa¢ the bad, disagrevable hoy of the fanuly, Aunt
Margaret alone discnminuledjuull_y in ber trcaiment
of the lade.

Tho boys had each a small plot of grouid, - bere
they cultivatod a forr vegetables for the 1+ -, and
wme flawers of divors kinds,  Richard, who vad much
Wdte and okili in horiiculture, had transplanted soveral
kigds of wild flowers into s gardun, and the - had so
much impoved by the change as to enbancs its attrac-
tions considerably.

Thoe morning after aunt Margaret's arrival, thoy
dressed varly to asther and offr hier a bouquet of their
own culture. Frank had bis neazly all anvanged when
Righard cama down,

“ Frank, whoro did that beauntiflul anemons come
from ? It csme-out of sy garden, I'm sure, foe you
have none, and have been envying me mine for a week,
Give itup, you mean fellow, you.”

“ Gui it il you can,” shouted Frank, running along
the walk.

1 can and will, or you shall pay for ¢, Frank Tor-
ris,” and Richard started in hot pursuit,

Tuey brought up under aunt Marearet’s window,
whor+ Ricbard gave tho unfortunate worquet a fatal
blow, which snapgped from thoir stems some of its fin-
eat flowers ; ¢t and fake that for your meanncss, " be

aid, asho doublcd Lis band to give Irank also
blow.

But aunt Marparct had now reached the windovw,
and sho called out, ¢ Riclard § Richard § Frank | why,
ars yoa fightin:, boys 2"

[.am vot fislting,.aunt Margarot,” said Frank, ina
quiet way. “~ It s master.Richard, who bas ruined my
flowers, when I had them all fixed fors you, and who
was just moing to.striko me.”

« And yon desqived it, you arsant coward; you,”
wid tde anzry jinpetuons Richard, as Frank demurely
wilkeld oflt

Miss Birle cams down in a faw minotes, nnd found.
Richard in bis parden, making ready his offering jor

S

her, apdmuttering to lnmself in anticipation of the.

reproof I expaciod.for. hie conduct, + No, you didn't:

fight, Tou mitksop, 10 you won't be blamed for it} but i

vou tould gfral: my flowers becauss yo. knew noonp

'ou!d pun.gb voa for. that. J:‘uhk i3 the smallest fellow.|

in hus ways, aail 1am always blamed.for the quarrels,.
somohow, jast because Twont-boput cpou’ always
and for-ver. I ight for him at school, 1 lc'arn‘ his lés*

the tast cuerrelsome boy in schoal and in the world!
¢ What are yourtalking about, Richard 5 sald Miss
Earle, quietly,

Hn blushed, and did not snswer. $ho camo neaver,
and said—

“Two wrongs never mako a right, Richatd, dear.
Da you say ths Lord’s Drayor when you go to bl at
night 2"

“ Yze, aunty ; bad ar 1 am, I nover can go tosleep
titl I buve saud my prayors.”

“ 11 you say, * "urgive us our truspasses,as we for-
groe thod who trespass againet us?'”

4 Yer”

“ And do you know what you pray for, Jhen ? Sup-
pose you prayed thus tesnight, and God weors tQ anawer
the prayer—how did you forgive Frank's trespass this
morning 7*

» Oh, aunt Margaret,” said Richare, with A ctim-
soning face, “ I see what you mean. You think if my
prayers were answered, 1should be qursed justead of
Ulegsed.  Yee, I pray to ho forgiveu as 1 forgive othere,
aud tn place of furgiving mbers I rewrn all their
wrongs and what 1 fancy thoy infended fur wrongs, in
the worat way I can.”

“If you wero to begin now, this morning, to do
what was right, and as the Bible teachies you, ta do as
you would be donu by, don't you think vou woyld de-
serve gomo other namo besides that of ¢ the beg boy 2**

« 1 wish I could, I do indued ; but if 1 do right no
ono minds it. No, thoy think I can't do anyihing but
wrong 2"

 ‘That is rather dizcouraging, my dear boy, but still
it1s notenson for wving up the effort t¢ do righs.
Goi and your own conscience are to be ynur judges,
and m well doing there is a sure reward of peavs, such
asyoumuxt be a siranger to now, Think, while we
arc at breaktast, of eome way of proving to Frank your
sorruw for what you bave done; bettin now to forgive
as you woald be forgiven 3

Afier breakfast, Richard was missed by Miss Er o,
who arked the servants where s could have gone, wud
was 1oll by Tom, the prroom, that he saw bim going
towards the wood. Knowing ehe would wot bo con-
tidered an intruder by Rickand, whom she really loved
and appreciated as be deserved, she followed in tho
pathway pointed out to her. In the ehadowof anold
trunk of a trov, whore tho soil was rich, and vines
grow luxuriantly about him, was Richard on his
knees, bis hat off,and looking very intdntly at some
fine ancmoncs of whbich prew there. As sha camo
nearer, she saw ho was looseninyg the earth about their

_yoots, as il to remove them.

* What cow, dear Richard ¥” sho said in s pleasant
tone.

He looked up. ] am making up & bauquet to give

-Frank in place of the one 1 destroyed this worbing
and I sm thioking of putling thess fine roots in his
-garden.”

& Rizht, Ricbard, What were you thinking of, as
you looked ¢o earnestly at themn ?”
© 1 was thinking that theso flowers were ¢ my fint
fiuits.' X sball nover sco the anemone withaut beng
reminded of iny wrong, snd:k bopae ¢ right,’ too, sunty:
It I kag not commenced fizbting tbiv worning, buthad
run out here ot once, and pot these for my:clf, and
varried thy roots bowme for hiw, a3 { shall do now,
then T might have prsyed to-night to bs forgiven as 1
foraive otbere.  But, oh! 1t fnghtens me to remember

- bow 1 resent everytlung, My prayers have beon call
ing down curses instead of blessings 1 eaid be, shud- |
dering as ho syoke. * Pray for me, dear aunt, that
Gou will forgive my past sus, and keep me from fuo-
ture transaression.”

4 Yes, my love,” said. the good. aunt, *f but still,
sou must try. to pray for yourself, and when you go to
bed try to'lock into your conscience, and find no rea-
son for repesting this prayer.”

“ Does not the Bible cay, ¢ Let not the sun godoan
-upon your wratk 2§ shall never dare to clese my
eyes sgain with angry, resentflul feehingy in my heart,
or with the memory of revsngeful feelings or ac-
tions throogh the day. ¢ Forgive us our.trasparses, As -
w6 forgive those who trespass Bgainat us? is w0 very-
solemu—awlul, indeed, in its full meaning—1 wish.I.
fied keown sooncr what I prayed for, when I repested.

P~ Pleasure gnd Profil,

ans ASMAAMAAAAAAAAAAN

" The. Hoxpodar.of ‘Wallachis, following-the ezample.

of Princs Ghikajin Moldayia, bas just caused a bill o

be prcpmd for the abolition. of.he elayery.of the.

‘turn law, th

qerfs on his territory.

The maxim that honasty is tha best polioy 44 not & ve.
ty reapectabla motiva to right action. tenuino hones

[ ty ia & thing of principle. not of calculation, But get

the maxim is nothing tess valid thana stitement of fact.
Thera war reason In Wolsey's exclamatiop, ¢t the enid
of his tortuous career, * Corrupiion wins not more than
bonesly "—All Luman expetience, in all graides of life,
confirms lte—1It hins always beon o, and will remasin so,
for the moral world Is not less steadfast than the nato-
ral world, nor aroita lawa less powe:, ful or {oas sures
That which 1s falso eithor in wont or action cannod
havg zolid andurance, for it vaste, ne orf that which is,
but on that whicli is not,— niot en that whichis in har.
mony with God's univarse, Lut on that which is st va-
ranco with ity and the whols torleney of wlich is to
buwilder and deluda and disgniet and digrade and dos-
tray,  Dishonesty is alwaysa losing businese,  Want
of princinle is a want of judgement. A knave is a
fool.

Threo mon aro now on their way (> Van Dicmen's
Land to servs out fourlern years of penal santence,
v:24 last year ranked among the most sapavious, and
responsible and respectable bankers in the British king-
dom. They did business togetber in an hunest way up
to 1852. Embarrassments then brgan to press upon
them. To ineot these, the rubstantial resourcos of theie
bank were first drainoid; then thuir privato property
was pledged 5 and finally, tosave off unpending bank-
ruptey, the sacuritics of their customers weea plundere
ed. ‘Their difficaliies arorn anginally fiom making ad-
vances to speculators wittout obtaining tangible scou”
rity; but what began in indiszeetion ended w reckleses
ness; what originally was an irrogularity, finally be.
came 8 pieco of monstrous turpiturde, It is difficult to
trace tho first doviation from the b of maral rectitude
in the history of *hoir business; bat tiat d eviation,
whorever, or whatever, it was, ¢ealed their fate. They
are utterly ruinod men. Thers is not an Loneat pau-
per in any workhousy in Eagland, whose condition is
not preferable o theira Tue sooty collicr who is dgl-
ving far, (ar, down in the doepnat darkest seam of the
Island, would Lo a fonl to exchange places with Sir
Johin Dean Paul, on the ~anvict ship. The very rage
of the boggar, shine Lkeregalia whan scen by tho sule
of tho felon’s garb.

Tho bistary of Robert Schuyler afler the commission
of his fraudulent acts, anid the civcumstinees of his re-
cent death ars another mzmorable iltustration of the
short-sightedness and infatuation of dishonesty, 3¢
there was ever a man iu this cuy who was pledged by
every eattbly consileration to a Life of integrity and
bonor, it was ke, But in an evil liour to eave himself,
as ho thought, from d:flenlty. he yielded to temptation,
He committed himsoll, unwatched, and unobserved,
to a dishonest course, and bis very concealment withy
its attendant success led him on, til by reached expo~
sare and iwfamy. He escaped the law, but ha did not
cscape the conscipusness of his dirprace, or the com-

,punctious visitings of remorsn, e died a wretched

exile, stripped of everything which makes lifo worth
keeping.  Mr. Schieyler wac a man of growt energy,
and, it was thought, uncommon sagacity. But never

“w3s thero & more egevaims or & mare fatal act thaa

kis in thioking that tha devil could help him in the
prosccution of his business, From the day that was
concluded vpon, ruin was inevitable.

Intellizence has just reached our eity of the destd of
James C. Forgyth, undes an assumed name, in Enge
Iand—-a fresh instance of dishonerty brought to ruin
‘Not wany men have sarted in lifo with fairer pross
pectathan be.  Well deecended, cducated, talented,
aad honourell—-a member ¢f our State Constitotional
Convention in 184G, aflterwards the vandidateof the
Whig party far the high cllice of Secretary of Stite—
be bad everr inducement to keep true o tbe line ofin-
tegrity. Hut he gave way to a passion for gaming,. be-
came involved, and undertook to-uxtricate himsslif by
ralsing money with the foxned sithators - of ‘his- fdther
ood'fathenindaw. Exposed ho flal; and wss & wan.

derer over: tha.earth, until’ life. Secamo &n intolerable

burden. Ilp bas dicd,-oro be, bad scon. foity years, a
b!ss!ed. ruised man.
THustrations of tha infateaticn of trasting; 15 wren

Qoing for acquisilon of gam, or for dvliverands from

dificulty a2 constantly occurring, and lt bcfmm Ove-
ty young man of-business to note them wail. Tbe pra-
gent gendration is nndnubledlv asory-enlightened.snd-

smart one, bat it ia neather enl-gb!anet} tor ¥insit e

ough to sat aside or get around thy hom); ql\l Serip-

a »The way of transgzreaors Js. bard.®

The wan who.in, bis. Just. for 2old; dige: - Bit.ons ok



