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cludeq 'Fomah, “when you wish to get
tear black ducks, that you had better
€ep more out of their sight, Potosuin ?’
nd, having delivered this sharp re-
Proof, he stepped lightly into the canoc,
Seized the paddle, and in an instant we
Were skimming swiftly away.
—IL—

COWARDICE IN THE SOLDIER.

. It is perhaps needless to abserve, that
Lls scarcely in the power of an indi-
Vidua] foot soldier to perform any enter-
};“Smg feat in the field of action, unless|
® be on some detached duty in front,
Such a5 is frequently the case with the
“irmishers. If he is with the batta-
tﬁ’n, he must keep in his ranks; itis on
€ united movement of the whole body
23t general success depends; and he
& rushes forward is equally blameable
With him who lags behind, though cer-
inly the former may do so with less
thance of censure, and no dread of
w~lme. A man may drop behind in the
ﬁeld’ but this is a dreadful risk to his re-
Utation, and even attended with imme.
Jate personal danger, while within the
Nge of shot and shells: and wo to the
Man that docs it, whether through fa-
;g“e, sudden sickness, or fear; let him
heek death, and welcome it from the
and of g foe, rather than give room for
Ly surmise respecting his courage: for
"en others are boasting of what they
Ve seen, suffered, or performed, he
Ust remain in silent mortification.  If
h'? chances to speak, some boaster cuts
M short ; and, even when he is notal-
Uded to, he becomes so sensitively alive
tﬁat ese merited or unmerited insults,
the considers every word, sign, or
8esture, pointed at himn, and he is mise-
Fable among his comrades.

IT s proper for all to remember, that
« °Y ought not to raise expectation which
ihls Not in their power to satisfy, and
atit is mare pleasing to see smoke
Tighteninginto flame, than flame sink-
€ into smoke.—Joknson.

THE two great movers of the human

2ind ave the desire for good, and the
of evil,

Selected for The Awnaranth.,
THE THREE HOMES.

“Wherg is thy home 7’ I asked a child,
Who in the morning air,

Was twisting flowers most sweet and wild
In garlands for her hair;

“My home,” the happy heart replied,
Smiling in childish glee,

‘“Is on the sunny mountain side,
Where soft winds wander free.”

O! blessings fall on artless youth,
And all its rosy hours,

When every word is joy and truth,
And treasurcs live 1n flowers !

“ Where is thy home?” I asked of one
Who bent with flushing face,

To hear a warrior’s tender tone
In the wild wood’s secret place;

She spoke not, but her varying cheek
The tale might well impart;

The home of her young spirit meck

Was in a kindred heart.
Ah! souls that well might soar above,
To earth will fondly cling,
And build their hopes in human love,
That light and fragile thing!

“Where is thy home, thou lonely man 7"
I asked a pilgrim gray,

Who came with furrowed brow and wan
Slow musing on his way;

He paused and with a solemn mien,
Upturned his holy cyes,

“The land I seek thou nc'er hast scen,

My home is in the skies!”

o! bi,cst, thrice blest the heart must be,
To whom such thoughts are given,

That walk from worldly fetters free,
Its only home is heaven !

——

Every Day HappiNess.—Occupa-
tionand a clear conscience,the very tru-
ant in the fields will tell you, are cra-
ving necessities. But when these are
secured, thereare higher matters, which,
to the sensitive and educated at least, are
to happiness what foliage is to the tree,
They are refinements which add to the
beauty of life without diminishing its
strength; and, as they spring only from
a better use of our common gifts, they
areneither costly nor rare. Many have
learned secrets under the roof of a poor
man, which would add to the luxury of
the rich. The blessings of a cheerful
fancy and a quick eye come from na-
ture and the training of a vine may de-
velope them as well as the curtaining of
a king’s chamber.

Prvsic, for the most part, is nothing

else but the substitute of exercise or
temperange.



