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in a colloction of smail feathers, had not the mi-
eroscopo convineed us that this isthe case.
But, reader you have no oceasion tp extend your
researches to remato objects. Go uno farther
than yoursell. Obscrve the surfuce of your
skin through a microscope, it resembles the
tealy armour of a fish It has been calculated
that aue single grain of sand ean cover two hun
drcd and fifty of theso scales, that ono scale
covers five hundred pores, and that conee-
quently a space cquivalent to a grain of sand
containg one hundred and twanty iive thousaund
poroa. . .

‘I'hus you see how great your Creator is, cven
in those things which prejudice has taught us to
cousider as trufles, and how innumerable are
the creatures which he has distsibuted over the
enrth.  What you behold 15 the smallest, and
erhaps only the meancst ofthe works of God.
dow many objects in nature are wholly conceal.
ed from our seuses. We are alrendy acquaint-
ed with more than thily thonsand differens
plants, and several thousand species of msects:
but all theso are nothing in comparison of the
whole. Worethe bottom of the sea und the
beds of rivers nncovered to our view; conll we
trauspost omselves to other planets, how would
our astomshinent at the immense number of the
creatures of Gadd bo increased! and thus could
n6t fail to appenr to us the most wonderful of ali,
that Ged shuuld have employed as muth  wis-
dow 1 the productn of the smallest, as ho
has maatfested in the greatest of hus _works
Nature is as regular and as exact in diminutive
olijects, asin those immense hodies, the circum
forence of which we aa obigedto calculate
by millions of miles. ‘The Creator ctendsthe
same benclicent care tothe worm that creeps
the dust, as to the whalo that toners nbove
the waves. Sterve, Oruader, tu antaie b
this respect.  The meaneet of crented bemngs
degerves thy kenduess, 03 our conmon Authot
dues not disdin o preserve 11s existeace.

LITERATURE.
—ojre—
« DOING AS OTHERS DO,

[We do not consider the following article the

JUVTENILE ENTERTAINER.

their strange phrdses, their strange bopla—Apropos!
my dear, did you think ofthe ponceam Jwivet when
1you passed Le Grand’s to day? The, saloon js sbeo-
ulely unfit to recoivo a creaturo until the naw drape-
riep are hung;and [ have modo up my mind to have
Catalani only ono night, Jove and [ will by content
withi one Catanta, anly one, which she will ring for o
hundred guineas; you know that odious lady Gninby
has hod ber § und indced, my deat,y it 1s nosessaty for

profiic towards her hasband (she hbew he admired 1ty)

arm.

[ beg it to ho understood that this was not a mere
fele-a-tele conversation! Sir Jumes Grumbloton, of
Hampshise Lady Emily*s unclo, was present, and bsten«
ed with much intorest to the dialogue bstween the two
fools of fashion, to whom ho had tho honour of being
so nearly rolated. Ilo was 0 1oy, good tempeored
looking conntry gentleman: but an expression of quiet,
Jet sarcastic hutiour accosionally curled Ius firmn-set
lips, and deopened the ample bloom on lus bLealthful
cheek; he wore o yellaw bub-wig, und, to add to e
ntace’snortification, a blue spencor that just. reached
tho flappirg pochats of Ins large body coat.,

He waw tho thunder cloud gathoung over Lerd Mor-
ton’s wlite forchead, and waited quiatly as wiso men
alwaygs da, forate burst; ho koew that the Cutalans
(question of come or not come to the concert, which in
nowspaper parlunco ¢ was expected to outrival every
thing that had been given duting the scaser,®” had been
before debated i the honouvrable houze; and s old
bachelur feclings were anxious to remark the result of
the 2'ruggle.

*¢ Ewly, you would ruin the Bank of England. Any
thing—any thing n reason;but n 15 umposaiblo to meot
your cxtravagance.—I do not wish to thwart you, but
your horribly foresgn squallors—vour opera box—your
concests your dresses—your jow els—y oure——, »

 Stopmy Lord,"* mterrupted the lady, ¢¢ your raco
hinrses—your hunters—-your lmunds-—your clubs—your
curncles—is not hikely 10 add 1o your rent-roll,”

* Yery well, madam, go on, go on; but let me tell
you that st 1s not the made by which yon will abtam
Your own way. Pray, madam, be so kind as to inforin
me who was 0 very communicaliva as to tay proceed-
inga?—bhut you need not trouble yourself, you need not,
youare an ungrateful woman:ay, you may smile,
madam—snulc_on, but it wont do, you may depend on’t.

* But it will do, theugh,”’ sard ~ Sir Jawmes Grumble-
ton, comnng forwasd, his hands crassed bohind, and his
face extbubitmg all the tokons of bitter foehng: “ I will
say it will do; youare hoth dwung as others of the pro-
crong set of Londen and Parishian fashionables do . for
the follies of bnth are now blended in our nob;lily.

most suitable for our columas: tha scene 1a) When a fine lady 1s ashawed of speaking her own lan-

1aid intoo lsgh hfe for the gencrality of our
young rcadeis to form correct wdens of at
1lowever, the moral wineh tay be deduced
from it, will npplv to every ravkin society,
from the bighest ta the luw lest indwidual; and

mayv. it reficeied upen, be of benefit,  espe-,

cially to the young. Althe request of a
fricad we therefore give u publicy, hopiug
with him, that rage of our avenile readers

gance, merely for the sake of * dumg a3

othors do.”

«* My dear there i Litle use in talking about the 1at-
ter: now [ pat it to you 39 a worngan of sanse (aund that

1 what can seldnm be saud of & pretty woman,) would,

you have we saesfice my reputation as fu eposisinan or
a nanjof hosour? 1 am  certam { shall wake by the
transaction.  But schether or not I pledaed mysel{ fio
Gaythorne to support the Filly, and nobedy ever herrd

fa young man of family, fortune, and fashwn, be.
g absent at this ume from Doncaster; tho fact s,
Ewmly, I must, to support my station m seciciy, * Doas
others do.' **

** You play a dangerous game my love,” replied
Yoady Moston to her young and head<onm hushand, «* 1
cannot sce what fame is 10 be acquired by horso ra-
ang; 1t destroys every thing Like domestic sycioty; and
Wip wide men vou brng here, ther loud laughter,

| Suagay and a v gentleman will not w

car good home
wade woolen, § repeat, it will do.”

Both losked with astonishnent at the old gentleman,
** Yau caunot surely mean, sir, that your noice’s ex-
travagance 18 pardonable?”

** Dunr uncle, you caunot mean to call my little ex-
pesces unproper, or to approve the thousands ko spends
in bis oivuas gamblinge:?

** You are domg us others do--you arc spending yvour

.money upon those who will call you extravagant fuols
,when yon can spond no longer.”

will allow themselves to be ted into extrava |

*¢ Exactly what 1 tol} his Lordship,” said Lady
Emily.

** Exactly what I have tald her Ladyship a thousand
times,” ochued the husbaund.

What I say to one, Isay tothe other,” continued
the old geutleman, *¢you are Yoth wrong--you are
both extravagant, and you must both aligret domg as
otliers do,* nust end 1 nun, hecanse your world con.
sists of those who argjmors rich and” powerful than
youvrselves.”

“If you wauld scll your racers,”” said Lady Emily.
L “d{f you wauld gie up your opera box, * said my

ord.

¢ 1f you would forswear gambling.»

*¢ If you would stay ©t bume.*

“ Imposaible!”’ gjaculsted the Lady.

“ Ot of the question!*® exclaimed the gentleman.

** Tho world would say we are ruined,’” asid both
togethor.

* The world would say the truth, then, I believe,

\

wo to ! Do nsothers du.”* Lady Eouly tmnef her ¢

and bent her swan bhe neck (o ascertam of the spotk-(Of ou clegnul conyérsatory which opeged opa brgh,
ling bracelet was eocurely fastencd to hor polishied :green fawn, Tueeiin was sinking with calm’ dig tuty§
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foronco,” multered the old gontleman as hy left thy{ )
room; and the young couple, each aunoyed betause by
had found fault with them both, agrced in ptonouucing"
him vastly disagrecable and ubaur\f. {
Tune passes over the world and it grows old, ane
.ovar the hoads of fools but they never grow wive.
About twenty yoars ufier the above smart dubate,
whicly wus, alis? fpllowed by too many ethers of 4
similar eharacter, and winlu a Yiko result, Sir Jaguey -
*  hloton, wig, spencer, and oll, waw one kipe sprug
jt senmg eated i his great cushion chinjr at the windo

I
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and shiedding his Inat rays over the tower and trey —ay,
and biko the Almighty Spiiit of which ha is 20.bo autit. 74
anemblen, over overy ﬁlllo bad and flower that gem.Q
med the bl sido; the baronut was sull a bachelar, and 3
a very old onv too, yet around hin there was tmuct
|thut told of wownan’s tondernesa,  Ialwaya speak wing®
duc reverence of the lordsof the creation, greut, mighty B
land magnificent, they ate most cerjaanly, but unlest g
tl oy arc a good duel in female seciety, and that too, of 1
the best kind, they grtow some how or other vory bear)’
ish; 1 beg of thew not to be offended ot the word, bat?
1 canuot find eithor an Euglish or a French eno, to ex.
press iy precise moaning; hiowover, ali my lady readen
will understasd me. A certawn something in thicir hab-
its and manners makes its appoarance if they pnsslhizlyf.
n what they sarcastically call *¢ swgle dlessedness.”
i they preeent you with refreshiaents, they look as &
they thought it a trouble; you must tell them to sing
they are slow at removing their bats; soil your carpet
with dirty boots, and even put their feet on the feader.
If you ging they are first to talk, and whatever you say
they lovo to contradict.  They call politeness hypoert
cy—and dignify rudeness by the appellation of sincere
ty. From such old bachelors, good fortune ghicld mo*
they ura the very brambles of society. There arc some
excoptions, however; Sir James did not appear to be
one of this cJags; 1f thare had been bittorness it was
past, and the lip appeatad to have forgotien its scorn.
tul curl; there was a harp uear lus chair, sems Jooss
music, a portfolia, atd a drawing stand; a Little wihite
spanol nestled close to his foot stool, and a small bou.
quot ot rare fowers ra(reshed the old gentleman by
their petfumo. Alter calnly gazing upon the departing
sun, ho wrung a little silver bell, and almcst oa the in-
stant o young girl of mild and trapquil beauty was at
us side; sho was indced Jovely tolook jupon, particu.
larly to those who prize the gentle light ofa soft blug -
eye, which so truly tells of constancy and tenderncss;
her figuro was pliant as a willow wand, her silken silv-
cry hair curled around her white aud slender throat,
and imparted warmib and beauty to hor delicate cheak;
there was & dovehke suuplicity in her whole depor:-
ment, and purity sat npows her brow.
* My own Enuly,” suid the old gentleman, ¢ did
you think my summous long delayed, or did ut come
too soonl” )
¢« I waswith my brother--and his friend, eir; your
summons to me is always happiness.”

¢ Thank you, my own gitl, thanks: I wanted to
speak, Eminy, on a matter of much moment to you,
and to me also, because | love you -bless you,
child, cant you stand still, und let the dog alone!
don’t fidget so0, there’s 2 colcur! why you little violet,
you surely havo been decciving, and known all about
it before I thought proper io tell you2l—No auswer

¢t No gir—yes sit—1 don’t kdowsir.” . »

+ No sir—yes sir—I don’t finuwsit! Emily, you-
never lold mea falschood, do not now beginto ¢ do
as other's do,” and deceive your old gumdian ™

¢« Dacowe you ming own uncle,my more than fath.
or! why, O why should you suspect me?”’ and tears
filled her oyes as hor blushes deepened,

‘ No Emmy, no love, } behiove you have not; but all
women have a kid of sccond sight in love matte.re—
1 dare sy, now you have a kind of a sort of an ides,
that your Urother's friend, as you call him, has an
affoction for you—oh, Emmy .

¢ I hopo—I hardly know, gir—em?’

¢« Honourjbright, youog lady. Inthe gracn house,
when I saw him pulling some of my finest, exeties, what
2id he to youthen2”

“ Hoiwas only forming f\ndexplniqinl &N orientsl
letter—~lova leyer air,"” replied the maiden, at the same
timo hiding her facein the damask Pillow of her
uncle’s chair , ' =
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