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Dignified conduct of a young Lady.—
Eliza, a young Parisian, resolutely disearded
a gentleman to whom she was to have been
married the next day, because he ridicated ve-
ligion, Having given hini a geatle reproof, lie
replied, “Thataman of the world would not
beso old fashioned, as 10 regard God and re-
ligion.” Elfiza started ! but quickly recover-
ing herselfy, said, “ from this moment, then,
sir, I cease (0 be yours. 1le who does not
love and honor God, ean never love his wife
constantly and sincerely.” The match was
broken off,

Wise Men.—Which is the grenter, the
sage, who risesabove and keeps aloof from the
‘storms of the world, and only gazes on with-

“out mixing in them; or he who leaves the
heights of his peaceful rest, to plungs boldly
into the tnmult and the war? *Tis a noble
-sight when the eagle ¢leaves the thunder cloud,
as he soars upwards into the clear firmament ;
but nobler is it when, hovering in the clear
sky, above the darkness of the storm, ke
dashes through it to his nest in the rock, where
his unfledged little ones tie trembling.

Dr. Hale used to say that “laziness grows
in people ; itbegins in cobwebs, and endsin
iron chains. Thaveexperienced that the more
‘business a man has the more he is able to ac-
complish ; for he learns to economize his
time; .that is a talent committed to every one
of you, and for the use of which you must
-account.” o

A fair Inference.—A gentlewan of vedneed
fortune came to a person who had formerly
been his servant, to borrow money of him.—-
The upstart servant gave him a very mortify-
-ing reception, and asked in,a haughty tone,
“8ir, why do you give me all this trouble ?—=

upon my honor, I have no money tolend you,

orany ong élse¥ “Iam certain what you
say is false,” sald the gentleman; “for if you
avere potrich, you dare not be saucy.”

Blackberrying.—*“Oh! Mother! Mother!”
exclaimed a little girl, the-other afternoon, as
her eye fell upon an African funeral passing
the window, “look wot a sight of people are
going to the black burying.”

“Sir, Ishall fine you for not wearing a
- white ¢ravat with your academic dress,” said
astrict disciplinarian to an unfortunate fresh-
man,on’'a raw morping in Javuary. “Fine
me! [ assure you sir, iny cravat is white.”--
“ fJow can you say so sir, do I not see that it
isblue” ¢ O sir it waswhite when I put it
on this morning, but it looks blue from the
cold.” .
- < An irritable man weut to visit a sick friend,
and asked. him concerning his health. * The
patient was so ill that he could not reply;—-

whereupon the other in a rage said :-~“ Thope
T shall soon fell sick, and then I will not an-
swer you when you visit me.” . i

A gentleman, meeting a man in the street,
remirked that Mr. , who was just pas-
sing, and had recently failed “looked below
tide, " Far from it,” replied his friend, “ for
lie has overran the banks.”

Titat's in ¢ Name ?7—The proprietor af 2t
respeetable Iadies’ seminary, in the neighbor-
hood of Greenwich, has lately had the follow-
ing rather astonnding announcement display -
e over her gateway :-- Young ladics educa-
ted and boarded by A Bull”?

* “Pray, Mr. Abernethy, what isa cure for
the gout 7 was thie question of an indolent
and Juxurions citizen. ¥ Live upon sixpence
a day, and earn it!” was the pithy reply.
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Qontreal Musuem.—Agrecable to a notice in our lnst
nimnber, we now give an extract frown the progpectus of this

luable acquis:ition to CanaQian Literature. We inadvert-
ently omitted o mention that number 1, is embellished
with two beautiful lithographic engruvings—onc a plate of
the London Fashions, the other an elegant [rantispicce—a
good specimen of native genins. W deem any fmither re-
marks superiluous, as the work carries ils own recommend.

ation. .

Sincs our last number was issued we have received a
number of interesting and valuable commuuications; bes
sides many that ave not so valuable. Forthe former we
are thankful, Our intention is to publish one article froin
cach conie:pondent, if possible, in cach 4 Wehavo
often wished that all our poets wowld for guce, try tioir
"skill at proze-writing. Donna Julin’s poemsare exceilent ;
‘ prose exquigte—in our next. Our youthful poetess, Jane,
“is welcome.  An Indian Legend, is too lengthy—as soon as
Aimits willallow.  Does “ Philomedicus” wish us to insert
" his *“cpitaph ona victhn of a cancer quick,” in the Gar-
land?  “The way-worn Traveller,” too late for this num.
ber—we solicit a continnance,

. .
Origioul.
TIHE LO31T BARK.

The dittle bark with salls unfurld,
Iad lefLilie setuly shove

The risiug wave before her horl'd,
Q’cr which she’s lightly bore,

A darkewd claud hung o'cr the goa,
‘I'ho Lleuk winds whistled by,

The foaming snrgo iu ngony,
Around the bout did Ay,

Now mad’ning thunder roar’d on high,
Fork’d lightning pointed down;

All thoughit desteuction’s haud was nigh-—
But still the bark few on. R

The rain in ropid torrents fol},
Upon the helpless bark ;

Which tuss’d upon the foaming swell,
And all around was dark.

A ery of horror now arose,
Brave scamnen then did.weep ;
The bork in shatter’d picces gocs -
All’s sunk wilhin the deep.-
February, 1883

M. A D.T.




