136
mare jnebriate companion. Mary was shocked
at her brather’s behaviour, and young as she was
and little as she kuew of drunkenness, felt deeply
mortified al the shamel:] expasure he made of
hir.sel{ staggering along the street as he went.
She 1esolved 1t possible to conceal tys guilt trom
her mother by carefully aveiding any alluston to
it in her peesence, which she succeeded 1 doing
much beyond her most sangmine expectation.
After kneeling with those helpless ones and com-
mending them, with her misgunled son, to the
Almighty, she ok her station as usual on former
evenings at the window from which she had a
view of the factory and the shop ot Mr. Ashton.
Bvery objeet she saw in the distance she inagin-
ed was her son ; but the hours tedious and agouiz-
ingly long at length wore away and fonnd her
still a silent watcher. It was not unti daylight
streaked the east that she arose and sought her
couch, and soon her wearied apd appressed nature
found relief in sleep. She was awok {rom her
slumger by Mary, who informed her the minister
and Mr. Ashton wished to see her, Without a mo-
ment’s delay, (for she was nerved with an.‘;iety.)
she hastencd 1o see them ; their errand was soon
told, and a melancholy ane it was indeed, to that
hoping anxious mother, T hey informed her that
Joseph, in company with [,awson and Turner, had
during the night, embarked on board g small boat
and gone without leaving the slightest trace as to
their place of destination, but, said Mr, Ashton,
¢ do not be uneasy, he will not remain long away,
I should not be surprised if before the ologe of
anather week he was back again in S« hLe
has not means- to carry him far, I am certain he
has not above five dollars in the world, and { don’t
think the others can boast a much larger sum.
Never being accustomed to hatd<hips or privations
of any kind,he will not, I think, be one tvface them
very well. I have witnessed with painful feel-
ings the evil habit< he ha< lately formed, I have
used evgry persuasive argument to convinge him
of his folly, but my eflorts were all frujtless,.
Work was neglected, time lost in dissipatiop and
siu that might have been tuned to advantage.
My interest was nevef once called into question
by him; the house of God was neglected, while
religion and every thing pertaiming to it was
laughed at and despised. T continued to keep
him in my employment, in fact, had enguged
him for another year, hoping, and still hoping to
see him turn from the evil of his ways, ami wake
from the awful lethargy into which he had fallen.
Yesterday, at his request, I settled with him and
paid him the little he has taken with him, wlich
will not take him fur. 1 shalltake every paius 1o
learn his wheteabouts and will l¢t yua know.”
“«Oh God! is my sut. so fallen, and I knew it
not, pity me ol my Father and enable me to bow
with resignation to thy wull.”  Mr. Ashton was
not aware unti! this moment that she had been
jgoorant in a great measure of his conduet, and
ha most heerily regretted having spoken so plain,
They spoke many comiorting words to her, and
when they arose to depart she appeared quite
calm. She told the sorrowtul tidings to Mary,
wha wept bitter tears for her brother.

by his conduct and crushed her mothér’s hopes,

She loved .
her brother dearly although he had disgraced her -

¢¢ Mary, I cannot aitend to the school to day, you ;

may dismiss the children, and tell them they
need not come again until Monday.” The latter
instantly oboyed her mother’s injunction, and en-
deavoured by every means in her power 1o soothe
angd comfort her parent. < Mary, as yonare idle
you may take the bottle to the doctor and get sume

more medicine for pour Luther ; I owe him forthe
last, you may setile for that, and likewise what,

you getlo-day. Mary have you seen my purse,
1 cannot find it.”> DBiary burst into tears.  Must
I tell you mother, Joseph has it, he came in Jast
evening and was lipsy, he swore at me and
threatened to stn}§a me if I refused giving him
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the key. [ know I did wrong, but I knew not
what 1o do.” With an almost breaking heart
Mrs. Denham elosed the drawer; her Little all
was gone, yet it was not for that she wept, but
the cuilt ot her son weighed with a ponderous
weghit upoun her mind.  For a time she remained
totally unconscious of all that was passing around
her.  When she recovered trom hes swoon an
rellected for a moment, she felt thus indulging in:
her grief she was murmuring against the Almnighty !
and these words of sacred truth came vividly
before her mind, as if to comfort ber, ¢ What!
shall we receive good at the haud of the Lord, and |
shall we nut recerve evil.” She thought, perhaps,
God had seen in hera want of simple reliance
upun him, or the want of true and absolute sub-
mission to his will; aud she resoived still to con-
tinue praying for um, but woeuld leave the result
to God.

We will now pass over a petiod of ten years
in the life of the widow. In the family ot her
daughter who had married the eldest son of the
furtner Mr. Ashton, far from the place ot her for-
mer residence, she lived in deep seclusion ; with
the wotld she sought no companionship ; she had
experienced too many of its sorrows ; had toooften
telt the fallacy of earthly hope to be wedded to it,
and her ouly object now wus to secure a home
where sorrow aud sighing were alike unknown.
Her coustitution naturally delicate was failing
under the load of grief that had vppressed her.
Her childien saw with griefthat she was fast pas-
sing away fromn before them and strove to render
her descent to the tumb as peaceful and calm as
pussible.

( To be continued in our next.)
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TO LABOR IS TO PRAY,

BY THE LATE MRS, FRANCIS S. 0SGOOD,

Paus - not to dream of the future before us;

Pause not to weep the wild cares that come o'er us;

Hark, how Creation's deep, mu-ical chorus
_Uninternntting, goes yp into heaven !

Never the ouean wave falters in flowing;

Never the liule sceds ~tlops in its growing ;

Mere and mete richly the rosesheart keeps gluwing,
‘Tl trown ats paurishing stem 1t is riven.

‘ Labor is warchip 1"—1the rubin is singing ;
 Laber is worship "—the wild bee is ringing ;—
Listen ! that eloguent whisper upspringing,

Speaks to thy soul Iramn our nature’s great heart.
Froa the dark cloud flows the lite-giving shower;
Erom the rov gh sod blooms the soft-breathing flower;
From the small inscct. the rich coral bower

Only man in the plan, shrinks from his part.

Labor is Jife 'tis the still water faileth;

Lileness ever despaireth, bewaileih;

Keep ihe waich wonnd, or the dark rust assaileth;
Flowers droop and die in the stiliness of noon.

Labor is glory '—the fiving cloud lightens;

Only the waviug wing changes and biighiens ;

Idle huarns only the dark futire inghiens;
Play the sweet keys, woulu'st thou keep them in

tune !

Labor is rest—from the sorrows that greet us ;
Reat from all petty vexations that meet us;
Rest fromn sin-promplings that ever entreat us.

Rest from worid-sirens that lure us 1o ill.
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Work—and puare slumbers shall wait on thy pillow;
Work—thou shalt ride over Care's coming billow;

Lie not down wearied 'neath Woe's weeping willow,
Work with a stout heart and resolute will!

Labor is bealth ! Lo, the husbandman reaping,

How through his veins goes the lite-current leaping?

How his strong arm, in us stalwart pride sweeping,
True as the sunbeam the swilt sicle guides.

Labur is wealth—in the sea the pearl groweth;

Rich the queen’s tube from the frail cocoun fluweth ;

F'rum the fine acorn the sirong f rest bluweth;
Temple and statue the marble block hides,

! Droop not! though shame; sin and anguish are ruund

thee,
Bravely thog off the cold chain that hath bound thee
Louk to the pure heaven smiling beyord thee :

Rest not content in thy darkness a clod !
Work—tor some guod, be 1t ever so slowly,
Cherish some flower be it ever so towly ;

Labor !—alt labor is noble and holy;
Let thy great deed be thy prayer to thy God.

————e
SURE CURE FOR FOUNDER IN HORSES,

—rprpe——

( For the Son of Temperance,)

As soon as you find your Horse is foundered,
bleed him in the neck 1n proportion to the great-
ness of the founder, In exireme cases you may
bleed him as long as he oaustand up; then diaw
his head up as is common in drenctuag, aud with
a spuun put far back on his tongue stiong salt, uu-
til you get him to swallow one })iul. ¢ carctul
not to let him drink too much. Then anowt
round the edges of his hoafs With Spuits af Tur-
pentine, and your horse will be well in ane day.
The phicme arrests it fram the blood, the salt ar-
rests it from the stomach aud buwels, aud the
twpentine arrests it from his feet and limbs.
Founders must be attended to immediately. |
have tied the above several times and ulways
etlected a cure.

R. A. P.

Pickering, June, 1851,

————

Guinpine Pumpxins,—They have taken to
minding pumpkins into flour in Massachusetts,
by means of which pumpkin pies, the * peculiar
istitution” of New fngland, may be enjoyed at
ali seasons and in all parts of the world. The
 United Society of Shakers, at Harvard, Mass.,
are the patentees.

Cuancoar.—The use of charcoal in growing
plants is now become general, 2nd it 1s found to
produce the most eflect when mixed in large
pieces with the soil, in rough raiten.  Powdered
charcoal sifted soas to have the particles not larger
than those of sand, has been used in Germany Jor
striking catlings in, and itis found superior to
sand, as it supplies them with nourishment after
they are rouied, by attracting oxygen from the
atmosphere, and thus forming carbonic acid gas
round the roots.

—

SimpiE Cure For Crove.—When a child is
taken with croup, iustantly apply cald water, (1co
water if pussible,) suddenly and {reely to the neck
and chest with a sponge, The breathing wall
almest instannly be relieved.  So sooq as possi
ble, let the sutlerer dink as much as he canj
then wipe it dry, cover it up warm, and soon i
quict slumber wiil relieve the parenl’s anxiety,

and Jead the heait in thankfulness to the Power

which has given to the pure gushing fouutain
such medical qualities.—dmerican Agriculturisi.

To keep the yellow bug from meluns and cn-
cumbers plant an onion in the sume bed, or strew
the ground with onion tops.



