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Youths’ Depactment.
o AR N AL L AN AN

Br Neat—In a recent conversation with & wealthy
merchant, ho remarked that whatever he had acquired
was owing in a great messure to the fact that his
mother had brought him up to be neatwhen a boy.

His story, as nearly as I can recollect it, was as fol-
lows: .

*When I was six ycarsold, my father died, leaving
nothing to my mothor but the charge of myself and
two young sistors.  After selling the greater portion of
{Lo houschold furniture she had owned, she took two
small upper rooms in W ——street, and there by her
necdle, contrived, in some way—how I cannot conceive
when I recollect the bare pittance for which she work-
ed—to support us in comfort, Frequently, bowavey,
I remember that our supper consisted simply of a slice
of bread, seasoned by hunger and rendered inviting
by tho neat manner in which our repast was served,
our table being always spread with a cloth, which, like
my good mother's heart, scemed ever to preserve a
snow-white purity.’ .

Wiping bis eyes, tho merchant continued.

« Speaking of thoso days reminds me of the time
when we sat down to the table one evening, and my
mother bad asked the blessing of our heavenly Father
on her little defericeless ones, in tones of tender pathos,
that 1 remember yet, and which if possible, I think
must have made angels weep, sho divided the fittle
remnant of her ouly loafinto three pieces, placing one
on cach of our plates but preserving none for berself.
I stole around to ber side and placed my portion before
her, and was about to tell her that I was not hungry,
when a flood of tears burst from her eyes, and she
clasped we to her bosom. Our meal was left untouch-
¢d, we sat up late that night but what we said I cannot
tell. Iknow that my mother talked to me more asa
companion than a child, and that when we kaelt down
to pray, Iconsecrated myself to be the Lord’s andto
serve my mother.

+ But,’said he, ¢ this isnot telling youhow neatness
made my fortune. It was some time after this that my
mother found an advertisement in the newspaper for
an errand boy in a commission stors in B street.
Without being necessitated to wait to have my clothes
mended, for my mother always kept them in perfect
seder, and although on minute inspection they bore
traces of more than one patch, yet, on the whole, they
had a very respectable air; without being obliged to
wait even to polish my shoes, for my mother always
kept a box of blacking with which my cowhidés must
be set off before I took my breakfast ; without waiting
to array my hair, for I was obliged to observe from my
carliest youth the most perfect neatness in every res-
pect, my mother sent me to see if I could obtain the
situation. With a light step, I started, as I had a long
time wished my mother to allow me to do something to
assist ber.

« My heart beat fast, I assure you, as I turned out of
iV ——into B——street, and made my way along to

the number my mother bad given me. I summoned
all the courage I could muster, and stepped briskly iuto
the store, found my way tothe counting-room, and
made known the reason of my calling. The merchant
smiled, and told me that there was another boy who
had come in a Jittle before me he thougbt he should
hire. However, heasked e some questions, and then
went and conversed with the other boy, who stood in
the back part of the office. The result was, that the
1ad who had first applied w#¥ dismissed, and I entered
the merchant’s employment, first as an errand-boy,
then as a clerk, afterwards as his partner until bis de-
cease, when he left to me the whole business, stock, &e.
After Thad been in his service some years, he told me
the reason he chose me in preference to the other boy
was because of the gemeral neatness of my person,
while in reference to the other lad, be noticed that he
Lad neglected properly toturn down his vest. To this
simple circumstance has probably been owing the
greater part of my success in business.”

" Wil notall of my young friends who read this
racrative of the spccessful merchant, liks him, form in
their youth babits of neatness? XRemember that no
one will love aslovenly boy or girl, and thatif you
would secure the respect of your acquaintances, you
must be very careful in respect to your personal ap-
pearance. Purity and cleanliness of person are indis-
pensable to the highest purity of character~—The
Schoolmate.

A S e e AL LT TV T N R

Brixp Boy axp ms Binre—A littie blind boy,
about twelve years of age, wished to learn to read the

Bible with raised letters, prepared for the use of the |
blind. 1a x very short space of time he leacned to ran

*

his fingers along tha page, and to road with case, The
Inghest object of his wishes was now to poseess a com-
plete copy of the Bible for the blind, which consists of
soveral large volumes. Ilis parents were unable to
buy one, but his minister obtained one from a benevo-
Jent society, It was in soveral volumes.

Not long after the littlo boy received tho books, his
pious mother saw him rotire to the room where they
wero kopt, and she stepped sofily to the door to sec
what he would do. And why o you think the dear
little boy went alono to this room? His mother saw
him kneeling by tho side of thess precious volumies,
andlifting up his hands in prayer toreturn thanks to God
for this blessed gift of his boly Word. Hothen roso from
his knces, and taking up one of the volumes in his
arme, hugged and kissed it, and then laid iton ono
side and proceeded to the next, and 50 on, till he bad
in this simple but pleasing manner, signified his love
for each of those blessed volumes, which through tho
medium of touch, had epread before his mind tho
wonders and glories of God's love to man.

« Why did younot pocket somo of those pears ?” said
ono boy to another ; ¢ nobody was there to see’—
W Yes there was—I was there toseo myself, and I don't
ever mean to see myself do such a thing” 1 looked at
the boy who made thia noble answer; ho was poorly
clad, but ho had a noble face, and I thought how there
were always two to see your sins, yourselfand your
Gonb.

Selections.
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Tar Max oF Tug WonLp.—The following graphic
sketch of GEorar BruMMEL, by the Rov. E. Neale, is
a striking lesson to profit by, for the frivolous, the scl-
fish, the improvident, and the unjust.

George Brummell—better known by bis soulwiguet
of Beau Brummell—was the son of a government offi-
cial who enjoyed the good opinion of Lord Liverpool,
through whose patronage ke held a lucrative appoint
ment. Upon his (tho Beau's) cducation, no expente
scems to bave been spared. Ilo was brought up at
Eton and Oricl; and was Jaunched upon the world
with means which, if not ample, were by no meaus in-
considerable.

His calm, self-possessed rmanner, the quaint and dex-
terous style in which he would relate a droll story, or
repeat little biting quips and scandals—his acknowledz-
edtastein dress, his powerof conversational caricature
—tho aptitude with which he would seize the weak
points of another party, and the dry irresistible humor
with which he would expose them,—Dbrought him under
the ohservaut eye of him who then led the revels at
Carlton House. )

Tho Prince’s notice gave to Brummell’s pretensions
a prestige they would never otherwise have obtained 3
and the Beau instantly became a recognized leader in
tLe fashionable world. His opinions on dress, equip-
age, articles of vertue, and cuisine, were deemed ora-
cular and final. They were to be obeyed, not ques-
tioned. Backed by bis entrec at Carlton House, and
the intimate footing on which he secmed to live with
the Heir Apparent, he wielded in the highest circles a
despotic influence scarcely to be undersiood in our day.
He was courled, caressed, feared, imitated, aud flatter-
cd by the most influential, the opulent, and the noble.
Eaperly coveted was bis approval: Dbitterly dreaded
was bis satire. And this perilous position he wade
geod for a certain period against all pretenders. His
success may be referred to a combination of somewhat
unenviable qualitivs :—a matcblesss want of feeling;
imperturbableimpertinence  considerable smartness and
talent; and the most matured and cherisked selfish-
ness.

But at length he proved false to himself.—His vaunt-
ed tactics fsiled lum. Ho quarrelled with the Prince;
lampooned a lady whom His Royal Highness could
bardly permit to be insulted with impunity ; exceeded
his meahs by a carcer of folly and extravagance ; be-
came incxtricably involved, and fled the country.

His first resting-place was Calais ; thence he migrated
to Caen, where be was appointed British Consul. Here
hy dint of begging and borrowing, and the most sup-
pliant appeals addressed to former intimates, this sel-
fish being contrived to indulge in some of his aceus-
tomed luxmivs 2nd clegzncies for yet a few years. At

and his Calais debts being still unpaid, bis priacipal
creditor threw him ioto prison, where ke remained
threc moniths. Thence he was liberated by subserip-
tion , and partially resumed his old babits. He bad
o sclftrespect.  No reverses taught him prudence and
sclfidenial.  Nothinz could induce him to forego bis
Eaw de Cologne, oz Lis toilet, bis maraschino avd Bis-

length the sinccure consuiate at Cacn being abolished, |

cuils te Itheims for his luncheon ; and as ha could not
obtain credit for these coveted articles, he used occasion:
ally to beg them At the shops where Lo had formerly
dealt !

But ¢*The Closing Scene' drew on, The spirits
eank. Health and intelioct began to decay ; and he
was at last carried forcibly to the excellent receptaclo
Box SAuvEuR, whenge his spirit pamed to the dread
Lternal,

Of his 1ast hours thie authontic record exists, drawn
up by «n English clergyman who vicited him:

¢ Mr. Brummel wasin an imbeoile state when larri-
ved at Cacn, and remained sq until hisdeath, incapable
of remembering any occurrence five minutes togethar,
but occasionally reealling somo anecdots of dayalong
since paseed.  Ife appeared quite incapable of conver-
sing on religious subjects. I failed in every attempt to
lead his mind (if ho can bo said to havo retained any
power pf mind) to their comsideration. X never in the
coutse of my attendance upon the sick,aged anddying,
cams in contact with so painful an axhibition of buman
vanity and apparcnt ignorance and thoughtiessnees of
and respecting a future stato; for I bave before visited
persons whose mental powers were equally shattered,
but still it waspossiblo to touch some chord connected
with religion te which they responded, though perbaps
weakly and imperfectly : with him thers was some re-
sponse when scunded on worldly subjects ; sone on re-
ligggus, until afew hours before he died, whem,in reply
to my repoatedentreatics that hw would try and pray,
he said, ¢ dotry; but he added semothing which
made me deubtwhother be understood me.

About & weec before Mr.——(the clergymaf) paid
him this his lastvisit. Xlis debility bad continually iu.
creased, his lour was cvidently approaching fast;
naturs was combletely worn out, and her lamp, which
bad burned toofiercely before the altars of folly and
pleasure, was nyw on the eve of expiring.

‘Che letter of ke Rav. gentleman is buta sad and
painful preludeo the description of his last momeants,
the particulars ¢ which are given by the nun who bad
attended him frén the tims he enteved the Bon Sauveur.

¢ On the eveling of his death,” ber statement ran,
¢ about an how before hs expired, the debility bave
ing becowe exreme, I observed him asume an ap-
pearance of itense anxiety and “ear, and fix his
eyes upon me Wth an expresion of entreaty, raising
his bands towars me, as he lay inthe bed, and as
though asking fo asistanco (ayantl’ air ' implorer
que je vienne @ ‘on secours), but sayieg nothing.—
Upon. this I reqested him to repeat afler me the acte
de eontrition ofbe Roman ritual, as in our Prayer
Books. He immdiately consented, and repested atter
me in an earni manuer (un air péadtré) that form
of prayer. He 1en became more composed and laid
his bead down ¢ one side ; but thistranquillity was
interrupted abot an hour after by bis tumning himselt
over and utterig a cry, at the same time appearing
to be iu pain ;le soon bowever, turned himaself back.
with his face 14 on the pillow towards the wall, 80 as
to be hidden fim us who wers om the other side.~
After this be nter moved, dying imperceptibly. 1t
was a quarter Jt nine in the evening of the 80th of
March, 1840, xhen we perceived the breathing to
bave wholly ceed.” Ho who had basked in the sun-
shine of court ¥or~~who had so often reproved, satir-
ized, and silend others—who bad been the idol of a
worshipping utitude—who had been the intimate
associate of a pnee; he bad to*try? to Jeasn on a
dying bed life'main lesson—preparation for eternity.
Amid all Lis veed acquisitions there was ous frigbtf;xl
exception—beid not know how to pray. He wasa
practical atheit IIis life had beep one comtinuous
period of slave to the god of thie world. And bis
death? Wheido we find in its gloomy details one
trace or vestipf joy, o peace, or Lope ?

From it, amellas from Scripture, we glean the
weighty truth-the righteous Rath hope in his death.
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PravER Alrxst Suppex Drxarm.—Lorp, be
pleased to she my clay cottage before Thon throw-
est it down. ay it totter a while before it doth tum-
ble. Letme3s suminoned before Iam surprised.—
Deliver me fm sudden death. Not from sudden
death in respd of itself, for Icare not Low shor:
my passage bo it be safe. Never any weary traveller
complained tt he came too soon t his journey's end.
But let it not: sudden in respect of me. Make we
always ready 'receive Death, Thus, no guest comes
unawares to I who kecps a congtant table.~Fuller.

PAANANANS SIS

__Love or Bpixo.—If the riches of both the Tadies,
if the crowns all the kingdoms of were laid

" Eur
at wy feet inchange for my leve of n:tri:g. Twonld
part wnth-thqllla—Fmelon. o’



