‘yestored him to health. : As soon rB8 Y he recovered suﬂictent
strength, he. determmed at’ whatever nsk to gee_ thrs beloved
maiden once avum R E Ty SRk

Ctreumstauces delayed lns arnvnl at, Domaso uuttl three hours
after sunset. Finding it too late to go up to-the vnllace of Rosa-
lie, he went to lodge at the house: ol' a fnend who wis acquaint-
ed with the state of his heart, and. not ignorant ol‘ the deplorable
fate of the object-of his affections.. He was a man of prudence
and discretion, and as such was held in great esteem hy Vincen-
zo. Tearing that, if Vincenzo were .at.once informed of the sad
occurrence, the blow would be heavier than he could bear, the
kind host took an opportupity during supper, to mention, that
Rosalie and her mother had gone to visit her father at Palermo,
he haviag sent for her, he hearing that Vincenzo's father had re-
fosed his consent to the puptials.  Nor was this statement ‘en-
tirely without foundation ; as the, mother, unable to endure the
* " sight of places and ob_]ects which constantly renewed her grief by
reminding her of her. beloved daughter, hnd removed to the resi-
dence of her husband in Su:nly :

Vincenzo sighed deeply at,this mtellwence, bnt observed tlmt

on.the followmu day he would at least revisit the: house where he
" had so often wooed her who was dearer to him than life. . Mean-
while he began to meditate a voyage to Slctly and, -as ‘is usual

with lovers, indulged in o thousand dreams of bappiness to. come.|}.

Early the next morning, Vincenzo, in- company with bis fFiend,
proceeded to the deserted cottage of Rosalie.” Upon -coming in
view of the well-remembered house, covered with the spreading
branches of luxuriant vines, he was seized with an unusual tre-
mor, and his eyes overflowed with tears. A little dog, which
Rosalie had raised with great afiection, and upon which she had
bestowed the name of Fortunato, came out to meet him, wagging
his tail in token of welcome recognition, but with pendent ears,
and a melancholy whine, which seemed to say, ¢ Rosalie is no
longer here.” The old servant of the house was seated upon
the threshold. Her sorrow for the death of Rosalie was little less
than that of the mother ; for she had carried her in her arms when
a child, loved her as a daughter, and was beloved with filial af-
fection jin return. At seeing Vincenzo, she gave a sudden cry

“and. burst into tears.. Vmcenzo 8 compumon motioned: her to be
snlent, and covermg her d‘eee wrth her hands, she mude way - for
" them to enter Lhe door_ - Do

o e

It was then’ the be-

' Vmceuzo destred first. to vts:t lhe wnrden

tftnmntr of Murch 3 @ monthly rose W'IS b]oommrr there, in a vuse '

uwhtch he had formerly presented to ROSahe. He plueked« the

rose, and bathmtr it with - te'tl's, ‘exclaimed, © How often lms Rosi-
lie presented me with roses from this vase ! Tt was the ob_]ect of
her peculiar care. But how much more fragrant were thé flowers
sathered by her hand I Then seating himself upon an angle of
the wall extending along the eastern side of the garden, ¢ I-Iere,"
said he, ¢ was the dear girl accnstomed 1o sit and watch the road
by which I came cvery second day to make my. protestations of
eternal love.” e wept while examining these dear places and
indulging these affecting recollections ; but his sadness was tem-
pered by that consoling cunfidence which hope inspires.

He also wished to see the little chamber where Rosalie passed
her innocent nights. The dimiuutive room was stripped of all its
furniture, nor did he see even the little couch where her placid
sleep had been cheered by the golden dreums of love. Upon the
naked walls on one side hung a wooden crucifix, and on the other

plcture of the saint whose name she bore. The uloom of the
little chamber, l'ormerly adorned with simple furmture and flowers,
the silence which pervaded it, the sense of solitude and desertion,
disquieted the heart of Vincenzo, and vaguely suggested to him the
idea of death. ¢ I my friend, with a merciful and codsiderate de-
ceptron, has hidden the truth, from me! If Rosalie should be
no more ! Ah, dreadful thought ! His mind now reverted to the
tears of the old servant, and he seemed to hear the voice of the
departed maiden issuing from the depths of the tomb.

Vincenzo instantly fled from the house in which he bad passed
so many happy hours ; nor had he even courage to turn and look
upon it. He seized his fricnd’s. arm for support, but dered not
interrogate him. The death of Rosalie had become for Vincen-
zo a dreadful truth of which he was conscious, but feared to have
the certainty. Two months he remained in the house of his
friend withont ever uttering a word, and taking scarcely food
enough to sustain life. At lenrnh having one day wandered into
the cemetery, he observed a grave covered with fresh vioiets.
Poor Stefano had just scattered these Howers upon the last resting
place of his good and beautiful neighbour, whose' unhappy deatls
it had been his lot to witness. Vincenzo questioned him, and the
good man could conceal nothing from the despairing lover.

The next morning Vincenzo was missed by his sympathising
friend, and for a long time no tidings of him could be obtained.
After many months, however, it was ascertained that he had be-
taken himself toa deserted hut, upon the summit of the gigantic
Leguone, where he spent his days in wandering shout the rocks
and snows of that black region, until mental and physical suffer-
ing had finally ended his miserable existence. -

In his portfolio, which was afterwards found by some moun-
taineers, were carefully preserved the letters which it seems he

ever be publtshed they will at least serve:

1nveuted by romeueers. L

THE BAR MAlD

"Isawae lovely girl—it was at ehurch-- )
Who knelt before her Maker ln the benuty
Ormanlen meeknuess. As she lifted up
' Her calm blue eyes in confidence to hcsven, :
And hersweot lips were parted-in low prayer, -
I thought that never had beon seen.on esrth :
* Such likeness’ unto angels. Prescntly
She approached the supper of the Crucnﬂed
. 'With difiidence, and in humitity of step,”
Revealing lowliness of hoart. And there, . Ao .
. .. Assho partook the symbols of hia death, s LT

e With trembling, touched the Dlest, memomls, T
. IHer cyelids swam witl tears of penitence, "~ .

R “And holy hope, and joy that passeth words o
e Woman, I said, though ever beautiful, A {
“And everywhere nttructlve unto me, . -« G

T 'I‘hou?rt doubly lovely wheu devotlon ]euds ‘ _

. lts hnlo to tlty cltarms. AT e T

. Thnt Sabbath day L S il UE
Agztln Isaw her—’twus the same—she stood
Beneath her father’s root‘ From the high'altar
She had hastened to her ‘home, for other service.
It was a.room unseemly to the sight, '
Ranged round with cups and flasks, on which was seen
The name of Alcohol. The place was filled
With vulgar men. The thoughtless youth was there,
Just Jearning his sad Jesson. A ged heuds
C lustering and ripening for the grave were there,
And there the filthy debauchee. Strange oaths
And lzughter rnde I heard. The jest chscene
Woent round, and some were reeling in their drink,.
And she—yes she—that beauteous one, that sweet -
Young b]ossom, stood nmid that tainted crew,
" . As twere & pure brr«htspmt, suddenly
-Brounght in its skiey {reshness to the (lmnned. :
. bhe stood behind: the bar: her lily lend - R
‘ ;'i‘1’oured out the nauseous draught, and mlted aud gav PR
' ",_'l‘he potson to llose outcusts th aleer . oo Tin

- And songs ol‘ hel)

: Tér sxre is countert oe
0’ th? p:llars of the church he dily Jirys, -
Gives alms, and deems lnmselfa journeyer
To heaven ; and he his danghter places there,

'A daily saerifice, acceptable
Unto the Maloch Rum; and, mmrebuked,

For money oﬁers up his innocent child,

And she obedient is thus sacrificed.

SAVINGS OF THE WISE.

As to he perfectly just, is an attribute of the divine nature ; to
be so to the utmost of our abilities, is the glory of man.—./Iddison.

True philosophy, says Plato, consists more in fidelity, constan-
¢y, justice, sincerity, and in the-love of our duty, than in a greut
capacity. " ' o

The most resplendent ornament ol' mun is judgment:: here is
the perl'ecuon of his innate. reasou ;. here is- the utmost power ol‘
reason joined with knowledge.— Cicero. Co

- Nothing ‘is ‘more noble, nothing' more vene rable, than ﬂdellty H
f'atthl'ulness and truth are the most sacred excellences and. endow-
ments of the human mind.— Plato.

Truth is always consistent with iteelf, and needs nothmg to help
it out. It is always near at hand, and  sits upon our lips, and is
ready to drop out before we are aware : whereas a lie is trouble-
some, and sets a man’s invention upon the rack ; and one 'trielr
needs a great many more to make it good.— Tillotson. :

Socrates was accustomed to declare, that °¢the sun might 8
easily be spared from the universe, as free spaech from the libe-
ral institutions of society.”’

It was a saying of Demosthenes, that ““no greater calam:ty
could come upon a people than the privation of free speech.””

It was a sterling maxim of old Hesiod, digged from the mine of
experimental wisdom, that ¢ the man who devises mischief for
another, devises it eventually for himself; and that evil counsel
is ever the most pernicious to.ite author.?’ :

Which is the best government ? .That' where those who are
not personally injured resent and pursue the injury or violence
done to another, as he would if done to himself.—Solon’s Answer.

There is nothing, says: Plato, so delightful as the hearmg or
the speaking of truth. For this reason, there is no conversation
so agreeable as that of'the man of integrity, who hears without
any intention to betray, and speaks without any mtentron 10
deceive. :

Those persons arrive at the greatest hetght and perfectton in
particular attaioments, who have given themselves wholly to
some single pursuit, avoiding a multiplicity of busmess and of en-

quiry. -—Xenophon.

tf elle lmd been yet ltvtng to recolve them .;Should thos lotters
show, how - dlﬁerent
is:the real Jangnage of an unpasstoned heart from the cold style

ns fever, mﬂammauou ol' nn i

Ltbetty, 1s, m lts most comprehenslve
wrong.—]?) T :

thmg can utone for the want of prudenee -that rieg
trregulurlty long eontmued \vrll ‘make kuowledwe ue
ndleulous, nnd gemus contemptthle.-—Ib ‘

spenlr It is of vartous kmds.

maimed, may oither be enurely helplessuud bedrtdden, or cupn-. ‘
ble of soma of the duties of life : thetr sickness differs from the
bedfast and from the walking, it being beyond the pule of re-
covery. The Ilighland Society culcululed thut, of ten weeks .
sickness, among persons of all nges under seventy, two may be
assumed as bedfast slckness, five ns wulkmg, and three a8 perma~ -
nent. ‘ o : ‘
In the parish of Methveu, Perthshu’e, it wss ascertnmeo thut
35 out of 743, or 4-7 por cen f. the male populattou nbo X 15,
would, l'rom bodtly or menta adn

Cormsh n)1mers in" actun
healtb v 'ol' the remnmmc

mployment, .thot ouly 63 had goo
6 had dtfﬁeulty of - breathmg,
pam of the. chest, 10 of stornnch and bowels, 5 lumbego, o
pain of shoulder, pulpxt ‘_n, scrofula, . or fits, Out of 1156 chtl-T .
dren below 18 years of age; Dr.. Bltsset IIuwlnus stotes that’ 84
had good heuith, 25 middling health, 6 bad héalth. * Of the miners
at work, only 53, of the f'sctory chlldreu only 73 per cent. en_]oy- -
ed good health, - ' ‘

The sickness 1o whlch manlund is liable does not oceur:at any

one timé or age, but in an intefspersed manner over the. lifetime -

of each person. The coustant quantity of sicknessiis kept up bya
succession of disenses attuckmg the body at intervals. aud in-pa-
roxysms ; which, however : irregular they appear- m o hmned
sphere of obsorvation, are: reully definite in: number - and separated

by stuted spaces. As..n certain order is preserved in :the. perfor-
mances of the henlthy funcuons, so their deren«rements, in: mmt- i
lar ctreumstanees, nlso observe an order and.- regulunty of's sueces-.
sion. To accuse :h 1uman frume of- perpetuel malady, ‘rid ‘
lous ; but if every altersuon of the multiplied. parts-6f the humun
body, every transient trouble of.its infinite movements, everyvm-
digestion in man, and every fitol hysterm in woman, were recl.on-‘
ed, few dnys of human ltl'e would remain enttrely clesr.--.M' Cul-
loch’s Statzsttcal .accormt of the Brttuh Emptre.‘ -

.

CRITICISM OF om—rrme FAULTS-—SOI’DB look only for ",
fuults in’ therr ne:ghbours—others for ments ; the former sh ke v
the tree only to find insects’; ; the latter, to gather Ir it.,

should do-both, destroy thei msects and save the frutt.




