!
ho resumed: “’Thot Iwill. ) wnsaent a mes.!
zage when a boy, sud in going along the street
I obsorveda man crying fish. e had an
old white horse and the fish were in two creels
slung at hiswides. As ho paced along, two
youug geatlumen rode past o fine horses. The
nan nu swoncr taw them getting before lum
than hic began torun sud whip s old horses
1 he poor animal canteied as fast us he could,
bat the motion wag su violent as to make the
fish fly from the crecls aud dispose themselves
on the street. ¢ Man, man,” cried the people!
t Stap, stop, you are losing all your fish.”
«¢ Never mund that,” cried the man, ** Never
mind that, 1if [ keep up with the gontlemen.”

This anecdote put all the company into very
good humour; and as I am always pleased lo
see a number of happy human fuces, 1 shall at
present say no more of the guilt and folly of
those whe live above their income, but merely
ask what they would have thought it they had
scen as many people laughing at them as { dud
at the man with the dry fish.

--¢>!oo—

Arpre~xTicks avp CrLeErgs.—All those that:
serve are bound to execute the duties they have
engaged to perfurm with the greatest and most
strict fidelty. I would coneequently advise their
doiog too much, rathor than too little, promat-
ing the intercsty of mastars as diligently as their
owa, acting always with such candour, and bcingi
so regular and cxact in the execution of their
task, as to Lbe enabled at all imes to give a cheer-
ful and satisfactory account of their conduct to
their employers; never to make an improper use
of the confidence of their master, nor to disclose
the errors and defects of those whose bread they
eat, nor to suffer themselves to he teiapted by
their passions to vinlate the respect which they
owe those to whomn Provideuce has subject
them.

-

ANECDOTES.
—wofoe—

Tug Carrre Bov.—A Cafire Boy, twelve yoars
old, was asked, whether lie did not repent having come
tn Guadenthall’——the Miscionary sotilement of the
Moravian brethren. Ou his answering in the negative
the Missionary olserved, ¢ But in the Caffre countrs
you bad moat in plenty, and excellent mdk, and here
you can got neither.”” To this he 1eplhied, ** It s very
true; but I wish to become a child of God, and 1 hear
in tlus place how I may attam it; whilst in my own
country [ aear nothing of it. 1 rejoice, therefore, that
1 am coms hither, and am satistied with any thirg.”

—eoloe

THE ORANGE.—A child of six years of aga, being
introduced 1nto company for his extraordinary abilities,
was askod, by a d-gnified clergyman, ** Where God
was!"’ with the profler of an orange. .

*¢ Tell me, sir, (replied the boy) where he is not?
and I will give you two.”

—cloe

Icxoraxcr oF Fean.—A child of one of the crew
cf his Majesty's shup Peacock, during the action with
the United States vessel, Hornet, amused himsclf with
chasing a goat between decks. Notin the least terric
fied by destruction and dcath all around him, he per-
sisted, till a cannon ball came and took ofi’ both the

hind legs of the goat; when sceing her disabled, he
Jumped astride her, crying, ‘¢ Now, I’ve caught vou.”

—solon—
SELECT SENTENCES.

Of all the diversions of life, there ia none so
proper to fill up its spaces, as the reading of
useful and entertaining authors: end with that
tho conversations of a well chosen friend.

A man of letters ncver knows the plague of]

JUVENILE ENTERTAINER.

Idioness. When the company of his friends fails
lim, he finds & remedy w reading or in compo
sition,

e that '« well smploved in bis study, though
he may seem ta do nothing, does the greatest
things vet ofall others. 1le lays down precepty
for tha goveining of our hives, und the modera-
tion of vur passions, aud obliges human nature,
not only inthe present, but in all succeeding
generativng

A wise man will disposa of time past, ta obser:
vativn and reflzction; tine presout o duty; ant
time to cume, to providence.

Epamiunndas, prince of Thebes, had such
hatred to idlencss, that find:ng one of hs cap-
taing asleep in the day timz, lio slew bum. For
which act being reproved by his nobles, ha re
plicd, Tleft hun as 1 tound lum; comparing idle
men to dend men.

‘T'he ruins of tunc are the mosuments of mor-
tahty.

e that follews lus tecreation instead of his
business shall i a hitle time havay no business
to fullow,

None but a wise man can employ liesuro well,
and he that makes the best use of his tune, hath
none to gpare.

It was u gand saying of Philip 1. of Spain,
T'unc and 1 will challange any other two,

Want is little to be dreaded, when a8 man has
but a short timwe left 10 be miserable. Ot all
peverty, that ol the miand is must deplerable.

Ot all protigality, that of time is the worst.

POETRY.
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REMEMBRANCE.

Man hath a weary pilgrimage,
As through the world i bends,

On every stage, from youth to age,
Still discoatent attends.

With heaviness he casts his eye
Wpon the road beforo,

And still remembers with a sigh
The days that are no more.

To school the little exile goes, -
Torn from kis methers arms;
Whet then shall sooths anis early woes,
When novelty hath lost its charme?
Condemin’d to suffer through the day
Restraints which no rewards repay,
And cares wherc love has no concern,
Hope lightens ae she ccunts the hours
That hasten his return.

Fron hard controul and tyrant reles,
The unfeeling discipline of schools,
The cliuld’s sad thoughts will roam,
Aud tears will struggle in his eye,
While he-remembers with a sigh,
The comforts of his home.

Youth comes: the toile and cares oflife,
Torment tha restiess mind:

Where shall the tired and Larass'd heart
Iis consolation find?

Then is not youth, as fancy tells,
l.ife’s summer prime of joy?

Ah! no: for hopes too long delay'd,

And feelings blasted or betray'd,

This fabled bliss destroy,
And he remembers with a sigh
Tha care'ess daysef infanay.

Maturer manhond now arrives,
And othier thoughts come an;

But wath the b ele<s liopes of yoith
lis gonqrous warmth w gone

Culd calculating cares succaod,

‘The tiutul thought. the wary deed,
The dull realities of truth;

Back on tho past he turns hiseve,

Remembering with an snxionssigh
Hap-y dreaws of youth,

$0 roaclies he thie latter stage
Of this our mortal pilgnmage,
Wah fueblo step and slow:
Now ills that letter stage uwait,
And old experience [carns oo lute
That all ia vanity below.
L:fu’s vain delusious are gone by,
Lis 1dle hopas are o'er,
Yet age remembers with a sigh
The dass that are no more.
~ooloo—
TRULY THE LIGHT IS SWEET, &¢.
Eccr.xi. 7, 8.
Hhen the sun looketh forth in his pride,
From yon fur spreading vegions of blue,
Pouring oceans of light on a wule,
Jind varied, and beandiful view;
It is siwect Lo move over th: fields,
Aud rwalevs, and hills that he brighlcns;
«nd the power that the lovelincss yields,
The [earl of the sourner enlighlens.

But the sun, as a King from his throne
Comes duen at his conqucror’s word,
Shall descend from the hesghts, where he o,

The proud and beneficent lord;
Jind rwehoc’er is now bleat in Ais beam,
Shall part from that giver of gladness;
We come forth, like an ezquistle dream,
To sink in a bosom of sadness
When the’ beams of Prosperity full
On our head, all lfe’s evil concealing,
Casting a brightacse and beauly o'er :7‘
Jnd waking the raplere of fecling ;
It is sweel to rejoice in the boon,
JAnd boael as if nelhing could serer
The frail sons of Prosperily soon
From s sunshise for aye and forever.

Bul that brght slar of raplure may sck
To him who dzpends on ils ray;
It may norc glitter o'er us, and yet
To-nuervaw hase canished asway;
«ind we go to the place of the dead.
Wherc ancienls it lightened are sleeping
Gone the glory thal circled their hegd,
Her dark feast Mortalily keeping.

But I inow, O my God! of a Sy
That shall cv’:ﬁalling!y{him, »
Jnd a land, 10hen man’s journcy is done
All Sright for that creature of thine.’
Yes, in heaven there is brightness, and Thoy
Shall there with thy sunbeam shune o'ey'ye
Dark the daye that are over us now ! :
The days of ovr light are befory ys ! \



