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I could not slecp 3 :md I stole into her
chamber to ask forgivencss. She had just
suuk into an uncasy slumber, and they told me
I must not awaken her. I did not tellany one
what troubled me, but stole back to my bed,
resolved to rise early in the morning, and tell
her how sorry I was for my conduct.

The sun was shiniag brightly when lawoke ;
and hurrying on my clothes, I bastened to my
mother’s room. She was dead !—she never
spoke to mie more—never smiled upon me a-
gain ! aud when I touched the hand that used
to rest upon my head in blessing, it was so
cold it made me start. I bowed down by her
side, and sobbed in the bitterness of my heart.
1 thought then I wished I could die, and be
buried with her ; and, old zs I now am, I would
give worlds, were they minc to give, could
my mother but have lived to tell me she for-
gave my childish ingratitude, But | cannot
call her back 3 and when I'stand by her grave,
and whenever I think of her manifold kind~
nessy the memory of that reproachful look she
gave me will ¢¢ bite like a serpent, and sting
like an adder.”

READING AND REFLECTION.

The mind of the man of exteasive reading
without reflection, vecembles a vast army of
barbarians. The materials to form a com-
manding power are possessed by both, but are
ineflicient for the waut of order. Thenumse
bers of the one, and the acquisitions of the
other, instead of furthering, frequently retard
their oparations, and neither are under the
centrol of their nominal masters. Both at«
tempt to carry their point by the display rather
thau the disposition of theirforces, andarethus
often foiled by a much inferior but better
regulated antagouist. A skilful general is to
such an army what thought is to such a mind.
Arranging its resources, concentrating its
streagth, substituting discipline for chaotic
confusion, and giving cnergy, point and per-
severance to its efforts  Teaching to delve the
Secret mine—to 2im: it artillery, and wicld its

weapons; in fine, to conquer its foes by cona
quering itsclf, to commaod by being come
manded,
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We gladly give insertion to the following
communicationy and shall be happy at all times
to accommodate our friend ¢4G.* with a corner
of the InstRECcTOR, We hopethat his example
will be followed by others.

FOR TUE INSTRUCTOR.

Sim,—~A periodical whose object is to pro-
mote mental, moral and, religious improves .
menty deserves support. I hope the publisher
will meet with such count as to bl
him to proceed with the INSTRUCYOR. There
are two ways of affording support, viz., by
becoming a subscriber and affording occasional
communications.  Solicitous that your papee
be continued and enlarged, I shall recoms
mend it to those with whom I bhave any ine
flnence, and sometimes contribute a scrap for
insertion, should it meet with your apptova).
You can do as you please with the followmg
lines s — .

Sweety silent Eve ! thy gently breathing gales
"Touches the finest movements of the soul,
Wafts o’er each chord of feeling the dear tales
Of joys which softly o’er the bosom slole.

Season serene! I hail thy smiling beam,
Smiling all lovely o’er the rosy west,
Anddrop a tear, while all alone I dream

Of scenes furever, now forever past. :

Yet oft, methinks, borneon thy softest sighs,
Like cadence dying on the ambient air,
The distant strains of heavenly minstrelsies
Serencly falls upon the listening ear—
Wafting the soul to yonder happy shore,
Where sighs shall mingle with our songs no
more,

G.
Montrealy July 2, 1833,

W.'s third letter on Phreuology has been
received. It will appear in our next.



