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POETR Y.

THE VOICE OF PRAISE,

Fhere is a voice of magic power

To charm the old, delight the youny—
4 lordly hall, in rustic bower,

In every clime, in every tongue,

Howc'er its sweet vibration rung,
In whispers low, in poet’s luys,

There lives not one who has not kung
Enraptur’d on thevoice of praise,

The timid child, at that soft voice,
Lifts for a moment’s space the eye ;
At bids the fluttering héart rejoice,
And stays the step prepar’d to fly s
>T'is pleasure breathes thatshort queck sigh
And flushes o’cr that =~y face ;
Whilst shame and infa.:t modesty
Shrink back with kesitating grace,

Fhe lovely maiden’s dimpled cheek

At that siweet voice still deeper glows 3
Her quivering lips in vainwould seek

Ta hide the bliss her eyes disclose ;

he charmher sweet confusion shows

Oft springs from some low broken word :

O praise ! to her how swzetly flows
Thine ace. ..t from the loved onc keard ¢

The hero, when a people’s voice
Proclaims their darling victor near,
Fecls e wot then his soul rejoice,
Their shouts of love, of praise, to hear ?
Yes 1 fame to generousminds is dear—
Jt picrees to their inmost core ;
" H, teeeps, who never shed a tear ;
He (reinbles, who ne'er shook before,

The poet too—ah § well I deem,
= " Small is the need the taleto tell ;
Who nows not that his thuaught, his dream,
Onthee at noon, at micuiyht cwell ?
= «*Who knows not that thy magic sp2ll
- €au charm his every care away?
"~ dr.memory cheer his gloomy cell ;
§n hope can’lend a deathless day ?
* s sweet to wateh Affection’s eye ; ‘
Yo mark the tear with love replete ;
Fo feel the saftly-breathing siyh,
When friendship’s lips the tunes repeat ;
"Butoh ! athousuid timies mr e sweet
Fte praise of those we lovc to hear !
Like balwy showers in sumness haoat,
4t fuils wpon the grecdy car. L
Fhe lover lulls &is rankling wound,
By dwelling onkis fuir one’s nume ;
Fhe mother listeas to the sound
Ofher young warrior's growing fame.
Qhy voice can snoth the mour m'ng tlame,
Vf‘/u:r soul’s wedded partner riven,
¥ o chorishes the kallow'd flame,
Lastedon earth, to megt in heqren 1—
Fhiat voice can quict pussion’s pzood t [
€un humble merit raise on Ligh ;,
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And from the wise, and from the good,
Atbreathes of Immortality ;
There isa lip, there is an eye,

Where most I love ta sce it shine,
Yo hear it speak, to feel it sigh -

My mother, need I say’tis thine !
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VARIETIES.

THZ TURNPIKE OF LIFR,

We areallon a journey  The world
through which we are passing, is .n some
respects, like a turnpike; all along whicl
Vige and Fally have erected toll gates, for
the accommodation of those wha choose to
call in as they go: and there are very few of
all the host of travellers, who do not occa-
sionally stop a hittle at some one of them ;
and consequently pay more oy less to the
toll gatherers. Pay wmore or less 1 say, be-
cnuse there is o great variety as, well in the
amaunt, as. in the kind of to)} e¢xacted at
the difterent stopping places,

Pride and fashion take heavy tolls of the
purse—many 2 man has become a beggzar
by paying at their gates ; the ordinary rates
they charge are heavy, and the yond that
way, is noue of the best.

Pleasure offers a very smooth, delightful,
road in the onset; she tempts the traveller
with many fair promises, and wing thou-
sands ; butshe taxes without mercy, like an
artful robbershe allures ull she gets her
vietim in hor power, and then strips him of
health and money, and turus him off a mis-
erable object, into the very worst and most
rugged road of life.

Intemperance plays the part of a sturdy
villian. "He’s the very worst toll gatherer
on the road ; for he not only gets from his
customers their money and health, but he
robs them of their very bruma.  The men
you sge in the road tagged and rtuwed
tame and fortune, age his visitors.

And so might 1 go on enumetating many
others who gather toll of the unwary.—Ac-
cidents sume times happen, 1t 1s true, along
the road, but those who do not get through
ut least tolerably well, you snay be sure have
been stopping by the way atsome of these
places. The plain common sense men, who
travel straight forward, get through th.
Jjoumney without much dificulty.

Tins beng the state of things, it becomes
cvery one,in the onset, if hie intends. ta make
1 comfortalile joutney, to take eare what
hind of company he gets.in with.—We are
atl apt todo a great deal as our companions
do; stop where they stop ; and pay: where
they pay. Ten chancesto oue then, but
our chyice in chis particular decides our
fate.,

Having pail adue regard to a prudent

choice of companions, the next mmportant

thing 15, clusely to observe how ythers mau-
age, to-matk the good or ill that 1s produ.
ced by every courseof life ; see. how thosg
who do, well, nanage, and trace the qause

of ail gvil to its origin in conduct. Thus |

f

you will make yourself master of the infor.]
wation most necessary to vegulate your con.
duct, 'There is ne diﬁictﬁty in’ working
things right if you kuow how; by thes
means you learn.

Be careful of your habits. These muke
the man.  Andthey require long and care.
ful cuiture, ere they grow to he a sbeond
nature—~good habits, [ speak of : bad oney]
are more easily acquired ; they are the
spontaueous weeds, that flourish rapidl
and rankly without care ar cultuce, o
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CuARITY.—Charity begins at homs,
Aud there it should begin, Xts holy fervaus
should first warm our own busoms, expel §
selfishness from the throne of the heart, and
kindle the generous ffume of philanthropy
towards all mankind. Have we wantsof §
our own? Then relicve those also who have
them,  Have we teader and beloved chil. §
dren 7 Then relieve the children aof thomd®
whose hands death or want has boupd il
helplessness, Dovs the object differ frop!
us in religion or political opimon 7 Relieve!
him and wonder at the magnificenge of, the
humay mind, whether it brighten under the }
sunbeams of truth, or wander far distant injl
chase of theignis fatws of error—wonder off
thesublime power of thought, that mindgH
wherever found, developes—wonder at tholSl
fulness of devotion which you may raise in of
grateful bosom. The affectionate table off¥
the heartis a fitting place to record “immor-§8
tal deeds. Let charity then begin at honfe
—and let it end only where bumanityge
ceases  where nol ahuman form breathes, [k
bless its impulses. ‘

| Sauness—There is a mysterious. feel
ing thiat frequently passes like a cloud over
the spirits, It comes upon the soul in i
busy bystle of life, in the social circle, 1n}iEH
the calor and silent 1etreat of solitude.- 415
powers are alike supreme over the .iron-
hearted. Atone time it is caused by the
flitting of = single thought through the mig.
Agnin @seconﬁ will coe acruss Wee. yeezn
of memory, gloomy and ae sulenn gs aknell
overshiadoving all” the bnght hopes, aud
sunny feeling of the heart. Who can ded
seribe it, and yet \vho” has not felt its b
wildering influence. Still it is 2 delicio
fsort of sorrow, and like a cload dimning the
sunshine of the river, although tausing
momeutary abode of gloom, it enhances the

beauty of returning brightness,

Proverbs not only present but, sometiny
are expressed in elegant metaphor. X v
struch with a vtieatal une of this sort, whi
T met with in sunie book of travels: < W
time and, patieucs the leaf of the mulberry
tree becomes saiin.,”
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