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POETRY.
. MAN.

The human mind—that lofty thing®
The palace and the thrune

Where awful Reaso sits as king,
And broathes his judgment tone—

O who, with fragile step, shall trace

The borders of that haunted place,
Nor, tn his weakncss, own

That mystery and marvel bind

That loRty thing, the buman mind !

The human hoart—that restless thing'
The tempter, and the tricd,

The haughty, yet the sutfening,
‘The child of pain and pride,

The buoynnt, and the desolate,

‘i'he home of love, the lair of bate;
Solf-stung, soll-deified !—

Yet we do bless thee as thou nst,

Thou restless thing—the human heart!

The human soul—that holy thing !
T'he ailently sublime;

The ungel slcepiug on the wing,
Worn with the scoffs of time.

‘The beautiful, the veil’d, the bound ;

A priacoe ¢nslaved ; a victim crown'd;
The stricken i its prime '—

In tears—in tears to earth it stole—

‘I'hat holy thing—tlie human soul!

And this is Man! Oh! ask of him-—
The gifted, and forgiven—
When o'er the lacdscape, drear and dim,
The rack »F Zlorms 1s driven,
If prido or passion, in their power,
Can chain the tide, or charm the hour,
Or stand in place of heaven;
tie bends the brow—~he bows the knee—
“ Creator—Father—none hut thee!”’
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MY BIBLE.—Byt Puzuoe.

How sweet is the voice of the friend wo love dearly!
How soft are the visions that dazzle our youth
But sweeter and softer (if welcom'd sincerely)
Is the language of Heav'n, the Scripture of truth.

My Bible—I hail thee, a mine of righ treasure,
Compar'd with thy lustre, Golconda’s gems fade,
“The Pearl of great price,” spring aud scurce of true
pleasure,
The trembling soul listens, and fear is allay’d.

My Bible—\When Spring purples c:-ch joyous morning,
Irapearling v-th dewdrops tho blucbell and heath,
We pluck the wild flow’ret, the chaplet adorning,
Ar gaily we dance round the sweet myrtle wreath.

Hash' hear the loud wind, *us the voice of mstruction,
The delage fast spreading awak'ning desparr,

The cry of wild agony telling destruction,

For:tho God of the storm and the thunder is there.

Ah' how awful the moment, how fearful the vision,
Stern justice full orb’d, not a refuge in sight,

Despairiug and specchless, I gaze on the mission
Of Sesus—and darkness is turn’d into light.

My Dible—\When sicknoss appals, and juys wither,
Life s portals fast clusing, time bast'tung away,
Full of faith, full of hope, sco tho last geatle shuver,
And the glad soul exults in the regions of day.

My Bible—I bail thec a mine of rich treasure.
Precious maxims of wisdom adorn ev’sy page,
Bright sun of our system, thy ger-studded azure,
Will gild with mildradiance the valley of age.

VARIETY.

Ezaminecarefully before you decide.~Tie only se-
cret I have found to prevent the evils of life, is, todo
pothing without having well examined beforehand in
what wo are going to embark. In most things we
undertake the veginnings are agreoable; they seduce
us, but wo should think of the end. Thoy are paths
strewed with flowers. Where those paths lecad to
is the wost important question.—ZDobson.

The present Duke of Norfolk has in L «crvico a
femalo, who is a2 Methodist. Some time since enc of
the upper cervants at Arundel comgplained to the

where sho went to 3 and was answored, to Bury.
“What,” said he, “a woman walk four miles to a
place, of worship? It is too fars I desiro that in fu-
turo tho boy may drivo hor overy Sunday in a gig.
She s right in worshippiug the Almighty where and
how sho thinks best.”
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Tur Evrrcrs of Kinpsess.—\When a certsin parent
made his will, ho snid, ** I lcuve such an estato to my oldest
son, though ho has boen a very disobedient and wicked
child, and though 1 am fearful he will misapply it."" This
nct of unexpected kindnoss so deeply affected tho son, that
fio burst into tears, and said, * God forbid 1 should;" and
from that timo ho becamo anew man, )

And did this gift of an carthly estato, which ho could pos-
scss but a few years, and must then leavo for ever, produce
sucii an effect upon him, and melt a hoart long hardened by
4in? And canmy roaders peruso tho Bible, and thern rend,
that * God so foved tho world, as to give his only begntten
Son,” though he know thousands would abuse his gift,
‘¢ that whosoever belicvoth in him should not perish, but
have overlasting life,” and not beg of God to give his Holy
Spirit, that they may become now creatures in Christ Jesus?
Learn also to intermingle kindness with roproof. Had
not kindness accompanicd the hint the father oxpressed,
his son’s heart would probably have remaned hard and un-
feeling, and let the tonguoe of the reprover be dipped in oil,
1f he would have his words enter the heart. And let it bo
our daily care to profit by the kind rop ‘ofs and remarks of
others, ‘As an ear ring of gold. and an ornament of fine
gold, so is a wise reprover upon an obedicnt ear.”

—O— .

Davonter oF CHARLES 1.—A littlo danghter of Chasles
1. died when only four years old. \When on her death bed
she was desired by one of her scrvants to pray~—She said
she could not say her long prayer, meaning * Qur Father,”
bat she would try to say her shortono. * laghten my dark-
ness, O Lord God, and let me not sleep the sleep of death.”
As sbe said this, she laid ber little bead on the pillow, and
expired.

ConscieycE.—~From the Broken Vour, one of & series of
tales, just published by Mr. Gaddick, wo copy the following
forcible description of that internal monitor, which isjustly
designated the umpire of the Deity.

‘' Conscience is the divinest gift of God to raan; itis that
which ever speaks, if man wounld listen, of an omnipreseent
Deity. It is notthe thunder peal nor the flashing lighining *
it is not the raging of the occan storm, nor the terrific fury
of a tornado ; nor the fiery boiling of the lava from its moun.
ip furnace; it is none of these that speaks to the heart of
man, but the spirit within him, that says these are the
avenging forms of an offended God. Conscience! it is the
consciousness, deeply implanted in the soul, of the e-.ist-
ence, of the unescapable presence of a superior Bew:s; and
its upbraiding arc the torments, the self abasement, and
the confusion of one who knows himself to be standing be-
foro a justly offended judge. | Let a man have sickness and
sorrow ; and scorn, and shame cf face, and poverty, and
exile; every evilthat can be poured outofthe vialy of wrath
upon suffering humanity, andhe may bear all with patence,
save the horrors, the undying horrors of a reproving con-
science.” , .
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Howard’s opinion of Stwearers.—As he was stand-
g onc day near the door of a printing office, he
licard suinoe dreadful voileys of oaths and curses from
a public house opposite, and buttoning his slot_:ket up
hefore he went into the streot, he said to the work-
men near hum, “ Ialways do this whenever I hear
men swear, as I think that any one who can take
God's name in vain, can alsc steal, or do any thing
else that is bad.”
——
The best mode of instruction is to practiso what
we teach.

’--.—- T

First Introduction of Barometers.—-Mr. David Gre-
ory of Kimairdie, the ancestor of the Gregories~—
avid, James, and John—all so celebrated in the
aths of science, was the first man in the north of
cotland who bad a barometer. In conscquence of
bis being thus able to fortell, with unprecedented
oxactnoss, tho changes of the weathor, he speedily
acquired, Zmong his simple neighbours, the reputa-
tion olbeing a real conjuror, and was even in danger
of being prosecuted by tho Church Courts, for deal-
ing with the Evil One. Dr. Reid relates, that a do-
putation of the Pretbytery of his district, walted up-
on Mr. Gregery, * to inqaire into the ground of cer-
tain reports which had come to their ears on the sub-
ject,” when he luckily succeeded in exnlaining to
them, tho scerotof his forcknowledgoe, ap § thus sav-

Duke thatshe was suo religious, and that she Jost too
much time in going to her chapel. The Duie asked

ed himself and his barometer from excommunication.

Qur atchiovoments and our productions are our
intelloctual progeny, and ho who is engaged in proe
viding that thesc immortal childron of his mind shal}
inherit famo, is far moro nobly occupied than he who
is industrious in ordor that the perishable children of
his body should inherit woalth.  This reflection will
holp us to a solution of that question that has been
50 often and so triumphantly propoesed,” *I¥kat
has posterity ever done for us?  ‘Lhis sophism may
Do repliod to thue. Who is it that proposos tho ques-
tion ! ono of the present genoration of that particu~
lar moment when it is proposed: but to such it is
ovident that posterity can only existin idea. And
if it bo nskcJ: whut tho idoa of posterity has dono
for us? woe may safely reply that it has dono, and
13 doing two most important things; it incroases the
enorgies of virtuo diminishos the oxcesses of vico; 1t,
makes tho best of us moro good, and tho worst of
us less bad. N
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REPLECTIONS ON THE STATE OF MARRIAGE,

By a Married Man.

Tho londing features in tho character of a good
woman, aro mildness, complaisance, and equanimi-
ty of temper. Tho man, if ho boa worthy and pro-
vident husband, is immersed in a thousand cares.—
His mind is agitated, his memory loaded, and his
body fatigued. He rotires from tho bustlo of the
world, chagrined, émrhnps. by disnp‘foin‘tmcnt. angry
at indolent or porfidious people, and terrificd lest his
unavoidable conncctions with such tPeolplo should
make him appear parfidious himself. Js this the
time for tho wifo of his bosom, his dearest and
most intimato friend, to add to his vexations, to in-
crease tho fover of an overburthened mind, by «
contentious tonguo, or discontented brow? Busi-
ness, in its most prosperous state, is full of anxioty
and turmoil. O how doarto the memory of maniis
the wife who clothes hor face in smiles, who uses
gentlo expressions, and who makes her lap soft o
receive and hush his cares to rest. There is notin
naturo so fascinating an pbject as a faithful, tender,
and allectionato wife.

Dirrerences.~Itis remarkable, that men, when
they differ in any thing considerable, or which they
think cousidorable, will be apt to differ in almost
overy thing else. Thoir diffcrences bbget contradic-
tion.  Contradiction begets heat. Heat quickly
riscs into resentment, rago, and il} witl. ‘Thus they
differ in affectionsjas + oy differ in-judgment; and
the contontion that begar in pride, ends in anger.—
Cato's Letters. '

Distinguished merit will over rise superior to o
pression, and will draw lustre from reproach. The
vapours which gather round the rising sun, and
follow it in its course, seldom fail at the clese of it
to form & magnificont thoatre for its reception, aud
to invest with variagated tints and with a softened
effuigence. the luminary, whieii they cannoi hide. -
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‘When certain persons abuse us, let us ask ourselves
what description of characters itis that they most
admire ; we hall often find this a very consolatory
question. L

Expect not to do any thing worth the while, if
gou cndeavour nottobe a lover of prayer.  God will

less what you are about, just as far as you luve
prayer. ¢
‘ il .
Tho first attorapt at pioty is to' fly from ¢in.
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