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way to the fake, carrying with them provistons for an
opon-air  dinner in  suimo  remantic  spot.
1ato 10 the ovoning ore they roturned heme~—ovory ono
compistely worn out—and Cassandra was obliged re-
lactantly 1o rotira immediatoly to bed At lest, Frday
ushercd i with s Joleful mzngs, and anll tho oxorciso
was unpropared,. Convincod now that het mother nas
right, Cassandra {wasted tho morning
regzots and sell ropraoches—UH, just as sho was
about agam to unlock her desk the seachur armed
and found his pupil in toars, wuhout eaorciso and
without excueo.

All day long the expected intcringation of her mo-
ther haunted hor thoughta, and even amidst thy amu.
somonts i wlich sho was engaged, sho was fur from
being happy. No spology could by gmon, because a
voty short spaco of cach day could casly have Leen

#parcd, and whon at Jast catled upon by lier mothier to ] Were 1 thewr turns ot scrvice.
givo hor opinion of tho advico which shy had seceived minutes of leisure to architecture and g deming,

sho could only btush tnatst was corroct. - Well, Cass.
andra,” said her wrothor, ** J am sorry that s so,
but smco you have beun pleased to tako yourown way
hero, I must now compel you to ako wme. To-nsorraw
your farther, conmns, and myself, sot off (o paya visit
to Mr. Dorsot, whicto wo are to be ot by the two
Lorraimns and their brothera.  But | havo resohved that

you remain at hoino to take charge of the house, and

that tho time whioh you would bavo spent there shall
bo employed 1 writing thy execcise alrvady pruscnbed

and tlus acditional one, which 19 as long as the tast.*”
{n_the morming sho
saw hor fricads un thewr way, and before the carmage

Cassundra intreatod but in vam.

hed driven entirely vutl ¢ faght sho sunk down upon a

sofe, and gave vent Lo her gi.f and hor mortification in
Sho had now tine for refloction, aud

a flood of teats.
stminoning vp all her comoage she agan roturncd to
hor desk, and before the arly rotutned lome had
compluted both excrsises.
welcomed them home, recaned the news of thewr hap.
py enjoyments with pleature, and turning to her mo-
ther thankod her for the wetroction given liot, and hop-
ed sho nover would *
mazit, ¢ ‘Tis ime enovgh.”

The following stanzas were composed by lier durng
thoir absence, and wore lad upon hor mother's tablo,

enveloped in a letrer of thanks.

‘* *Tis timo enough,” a phantom ectiud,
1 ean be done agam;

¢ 'Tistume cnough,'’ my soul rephed,
And hugged tho willing cham.

But now I know the galling truth,
Time's nessongers to-day;

And I raust seize it cre my youth:
Sweeps hke the wind awny.

¢ Procrastination 1s the thief
* Of uwe,” the poet sad;

Men gleams on carth a twinkling brief,
Aud mingles wath the dead.

Then, O my soul. tho moments watch,
And gaard tho passing hour :
The future 13 nat thiue, O catch
What is wathun thy power.
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ANECDOTES.

Tue Mavy or Fasniox —* The external grac-
es, the [rivolous accomplishmeuts of that unper-
tineut and foolish thing called 3 man of fushion,
are commonly more admired tiien the solid and
masculine vtrives of a warrior o stalesman, or a
legislator.  All the grent and awfui virtues, all
the virtues which can fit esther fur the council,
the senate, or the field, are, by the insolent and
msigaificant flatterers who commonly figure the
most in such corrupted societies, held in the ut-
most coptempt and dension.  When the Duke
of Sully was called upon by Lewis the ‘Chir-
teenth to givo his ndvice in some great emer-
gency, he observed the favourttes aud courtiers
whispering to one another, and sauling at his
unfashivnable oppearance. ¢ ¥V henever your ma
Jesty’s father,’ said the old warrior and siates-

It wasggced the buffoons of the court to retiro nto

n usolcss‘

lance, that porsons might not b idle while they

$he met then with a smile,

« arged to act upon the

JUVENILE ENTERTAIRER.

men, ¢ did mo the honour| to consult me he or-

the anti-chambar,’

A lady onco asked a mnster, whethor a per-
son might uot pay somo attention to dress and
the fushions without being proud. ‘¢ Madam,”
rephed the nunister,  whenever you sce tho
tal of the fox out of the hole, you may bu sure
the fox is there.”

L

—otoe—
It 15 318 of Quoen Mary Ii. that she ordered
good books tu be lud n the places of attend

Sha gave ber

and since it employed many hauds, she sud, she
hoped it would be forgiven her,
—wotor=—

Too much atiention to fasionablo dicss certainly
displazs an sbecility of nund.  Alphousus, Kimg of
Arragon, used to woar no bottes apparel than the or-
dinary sort of lus subjects dud} and, bemg advised by
one to put on kingly apparel, ho answered, ** { had ra-
ther excel iny subjectsin my behaviour and authonity,
tsan 1 a diadem and purple gannents.”

Augustus Ciesar used to say, **1hat nch and gay
clothing was eithor tho cnsign of prde, or the aurse ot
luxury.'”” A vory just sentiment. )

Alexander Severus, when he came 1o be Emperor of
Rome, eold all the prociouvs stoncs which wero in the
palaco, saying. ¢, they w.cro not of any use to men.”
He wote vory plan and ordinary apparcl, saying, * that
the empire consisted m virtue, wot 1n bravery."’

—soloem—
AXIOMS. '

Were mattars 50 managed, that mea turned
their speculation inte practice, und tovk care to
upply their reading to the purposes of human
life, the advantage ot learming would be un-
speukable ; and we see fiow illustriously such
persons shine in the world: And  therefore
nothing can be said to the prejudice of learning
m general, but only to such a false opinion of it
us depends upon this alone for the most eligible,
and only dushfication of the mind of man; and
80 resta upon it, and buries it in inaetivity,

The richest endowments of the mind, are Tomper-
ance, Prudence, and Fortitude.  Prudoenco s on unaer.
sal virtuo, which cuters into the ccmposition of all the
rest; and, whesc sle 18 not, Fortitude fosesits name and
nature.

Self-demal 13 the most oxelted pleasure, and the con.
quest of evil habits is the most glorious trauiph,

A wite man stands firm m all extremitics, and bears
the lot of hig humanity with a divine tempesr.

Virtuo 1s made for difficuliies, and grows strorger and
brighter for such trials.

When thio idua of any pleasure strikes your imagina-
tion, make Just computation between the duration of
the pleasure, and that of tho repentancesure tojfbllow it

Bo always at leisure to do good nover make business
an excuse to declme the offices of humanuy.

Do good with what thob hast, or st wili do you no goud
Forgot others' faults, and remember thme own.
Hear not 1! of a friend, nor speak any of an encmy.

Believe not all you hear, nor repost all you belicve.
Approte yoursclf to wise men by your virtue, and

take all the feot by your enilities.

Avoud popularity; it bas many snaree, aad no real
bencfit.

POETRY,
WRITTEN ON TAKING UP 2

ALLEN LEAF.
Isa. Ixiv. G,

I pick’d the leaf,—the leaf that feH,

And scems i Junguagoe strong to telt
That Sammer days are past ;

The fohage that so Jate look’d gay,

That so much graced the Summer’s day,
Is no'w docaymg fast,

This loaf which late 1n vigour grow

How lowt it strengih--Low chang'd ite buet
Bahold itz bsauty gone !

It once a hittiv bud appear’d,

By natuie fonn’d—by nature resr'd,
And nourulied by the sun.

Now fallen to the casth I seo

\hat lotely tower'd on yondar tres,
What latoly Rounali’d thoro;

By this o losson 18 convey’d,—

That ** a3 a leat wo gil do fade,"*
I'ho eacred worde dociaro.

Ewblom of lifo this lyaf agpoars ,
Which, thougl it has not reach’d to sears,
$as pase’d thiovgh ev'ry stage :
It sprang 10 hfe, 1t youth has known,
In full eaaturny bas shone,
And now it droops thiough age.
-—.*.
Oh! that I had wings as u dove.
Ps.av. 6

—

Oh, give mo tho wings of a doso '
Lot g tly from tho 1egiot of strife,
Where tho dogs of society rovo,
Where Inss the dire 2urponts of hfo.

Oh, givo me the wingy of o dove!

Lot mo f}; to some sea-bosom’s sic,
Whore the air o.eathos thie music of [nve,
And young Sprning doth etarnally smile.

Whero Fuvy, the asp, cannot sting,

Nor the tiger of cruelty 1oar ;

Whore the birds in the branches ayv sing,
Ayc murmur the waves on the shore.,

That fai isle—the isle of the blest,

By War's giant foot never trod,

Wlers smslus 1nany a swecl bowery rest,
Lihe the beaututul garden of God.

Oh, give me the wings of a dove!?
Let me fly from this 1egion of woe,
‘Fo the 1sle of bright uzurc above,
And Amaraotd verdure Lelow.

—rjar e

MR, POPE, the celchbrated Poet, ts said to ha.

regarded the follo vang sz lines as supcrior |
any that he ever mict with in the English la.
guage.—~
When Egypts king, Gotis chosen trbes pursued,
In chrystal walls th’ admis ng watsts stood,
When through the desart wild they tock their way,
The rocks refented and pour'd forth a sea,
What himits can Alunghty goodness kaow,
When seas can harden, and whon rocks can flow!

— o

From the riend of Youth

ANSWERS TO THE ENIGMA IN NoO. 4.
Tho® neither embodied i carth, sea, nor sky,
Vet the Scraptures divine give n place toan * 1)
Tho' absent trom trorks, of which we can boast, |
Yot *tis present 1 Chust, tho simer’sSure tsust.
When Hightenmgs flash and rain decends,
And, born on wind, fire hugh . wir asccads,
When hidden grcfdeep hotves the sigh,
What causes all these dueful scenes® *his ¢ 1.°
Throughout oll time,
In erery chme,

I join the true sublime; .
1'to our language liro, wit, vigovr give;
And, wero § disannulled, Ego would coaso to hivg

[ glanc’d with my eye o’cr cach word with an .
And ] found st i ligltng, fire, woind, air,grief, &
In thunder, flume, smoke, breeze 2ephyr,tear sod
You may search for ot in vamfwith the pationce of §

— .

I read your Enigma—then hoaved a sigh:
Conn'd linc aftier ine—and foundit was “ [.*?

——

To your Emigmy I reply,
You'll find st s tho letter * L.



