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in the course of my probation, proved a severe trio] of patience
to her. Having been found unfit for this lady's fingers 1 was of
course pronounced unfit for any other lingera. But 1 knew
that that ivas a mistake, and on being returned to rny retreat 1
took occasion to ruminate on the vanity of al] flesh. Not long
afier my fruitless interview with this lady, I was presented to, a
fashionable girl who informed my mistres.; that she had joined a
Dorcas affair, and required me, as, perhaps, she would be ex-
pected to do a Iiiiùe needle-work-. 1i heard the conclusion of the
bargain with feelings of plernsure, I felt enger to enter into the
world, and I wvas not sorry, at any rate, to, leave the "fiancy
store." I was accordingly packed carefully, for fear of the damp
air, anid was sent home to my new mistresa.

My impressions upon entering into fashionable lieé 1 will give
in the next chapter of my adventures.

A. T. C.
Montreal, Oct., 1854.

No man not a savage lias a right to educate his chuldren with
a view simply to the passive enjoyrnent of life. This is wholly
to, mistake the end and mcaning of life. LiCe was neyer meant
to, be a inere pleasure save to tbe brute. To higher niatures, it
has always heen, and always wvill be, a sohool, a discipline, a
journey, a znarch, a battie, a victory. The law is absolute and
wholesome, groiviug out of the very divinity of rnan's source.
No amount of fortune, therefore, van exempt a man from its
operation. It leaves no one where it flnds him. If it does flot
elevate himn above the lambent stars, it makes him grovel in the
dust of the earth.

TuE BETTERi L.&ii.-Our relatives in eternity outaumber our
relatives in tiire. The catalogue of the living we love becomes
less, and in anticipation we see the perpetually lengthening train
of the departed; and by their flîglit our affections grow gradually
lessi glued to eartb, and more affied to heaven. It is not in vain
that the i mages of our deparied children, and near and dear ones,
are laid up in mecnory, as in a picture gatlery, front wbich, the
ceaseless surge of this world's cares cannoa obliterate thent ;
they wai>. there for the iight of the resurrection day, to stand
forth ho!>', beautiful and happy,-our fellow-worshîppers for
ever.


