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THE NEW YEAR.
Wercoms the glad New Year!
With blessings on its flecey wing,
Only the wicked fear
Thy advent, dawning year,
Aud fly the judgments thou may'st bring.
Welcome the glad New Year!
Let every lowly heavt aspire,
To use thy moments well;
And let thy progroess tell
Of hopeful souls still soaring higher.
Welcome the glad New Year!
May loving frieads be spared to see,
Many a glad new year
Their welcome blessings bear,
Leading to bright Eternity !
I, St
Tuee Morar Covrace.—Never be ashamed of thy
Lirth, or thy parents, or thy trade, or thy present em-
ployment, for the meanness or poverty of any of them ;
td when there is an oceasion to speak of them, such
an occasion as would invite you tospeak of any thing
that pleases you, omit it not, but speak as readily
and indilterently of thy meanness as of thy greatness,
Primislaus. the first King of Bohemia, kept his conn-

try-shoes always by him, to remember from whence *

he was raised; and Agathacles, by the furniture of
his table, confessed that, from a potter, he was raised
to be the King of Sicily.

Jeremy Tavinon.

Tag Scorrisn Sueenrro.~The state of mind induced
among the peasantry of the mountainous districts of
Scotland by snow storm is thus pleasi nglydescribedsby
the Ettrick Shepherd :—“The daily feclings naturally
impressed upon the Shepherd’s mind, that all his com-
forts are so entirely in the hands of im who rules the
clements, contributes not alittle to that firm spirit of
devotion for which the Scottish Shepherd is =0 dis-
tinguished. 1 know of no scene so impressing as that,

of a family sequestered in a lone glen during the time -

of'a winter storm ; and where is the
dum that wants such a habitation? ~ There they are
left to the protection of heaven; and they know and
feel it.  Throughout all the wild vicissitudes of na-
ture, they bave no hope of assistance from man, but
expect to receive it from the Almighty alone. Before
retiring to rest, the Shepherd uniformly goes out to
examine the siate of the weather, and muke his report
10 the little dependent group within; nothing is to be
scen but the conflict of the clements, nor heard but
the raving of the storm. Then they all kneel around
him while he commends them to the protection of hea-
ven; aud though their little hymm of praise can
scarcely be Leard even by themselves, as it mixes
with the roar of the tempest, they never fail to rise
from theiv devotions with their spirits cheered, and
their confidence restored, and £0 to sleep with an

glen in the king-

exhaiation of mind of which kings und conquerors |

bave no share.?

Topacco.—The total quantities of tobacco retained
for home consumption, in 1842, amounted to near 17,~
000,000 pounds.  Professor Schleidey gives a singular
illustration of the quantity of tobocco consumed. North
America alone produces annually upwards of 200,000,~
000 pounds of tobacco. The combustion of this mass
of vegetable material would yield obout 340,000,000
pounds of carbonie acid gas, so that the yearly produce

of carbonic acid gas from tobacco smoking alone can-
not be estimated at less than 1.000,000,000 pounds—
large conttibution to the annual demand for this gas,
made upon the atmosphere by he vegetation of the
world,

A PICTURE.

Strolling through the Shockoe 1ill Burying Ground, a
few evenings since, says the Richmond ‘L'imes, we unex-
pectedly became an eye witness to a scene that even an-~
gels might look down upon with an approving eye.—
Within the railing of a neatly though plainty enclosed
section, mear the southein boundary of the burying
ground, we discovered three sweet little girls—the eldest
had probably seen ten, and the youngest not over six
summers.  ‘The trio of little innocents had noiselessly
guthered around a hitle green mound which appeared to
be the newly made grave of an jufant.  ‘T'he elder sister
— for sistors we juqged them to be—oecupied an anitude
of deep dovotion, kneeling softly and gently by the side
ofa hitle green mound, which hid from view the loved
forin of a little sister or brothor, who, ¢ in the morn and
lignid dew of youth,” had been translated 10 a happier
sphere,  On cither side, speechless and motionless, stood
her little sisters, whoso eyes, like her own, were running
down with the meltings of thote pure and innocent hearts,

Not an andible whisper escaped the lips of the hule
mourners.  The orison of the kneeling child was in se-
cret, hut her whole munner bespoke the cloquent nature
of the prayer she ofiered up to the throne of Heaven for
the little one.  “I'hat prayer, we donbt not, has been reg-
istered in Heaven ; and if, in afier life. its author shonld
waver in the path of rectinde, it will plead trumpet
tougued in her behalt,  Feanng that our presence might
disturb the secret devotions of the sweet little trio, we
{ paused, and quietly took a position which woukl enable
| us to watch, unobserved, the action of the devout litue
tmourners.  ‘The clder stster held in her right hand a
* bunch of flowers—tho earliest which a genal spring had
calied forth—consisting of vioiets and hyaeinths, ‘T'hese
she would press to her lips, and then seatter them over
the grave of the little chiid. ‘I'he sun was rapidly de-
scending the western horison—his last rays were gilding
the tops of the ohelisks which mark the repose of the op-
ulent or tho gifted. and the shades of cvening were tast
gathering around the holy scene.  Sofily and reverently
the little sister arose from her kneeling posture, and as
she avose we canght u glimpse of hor sadly sweet face s it
was illumined by an angelic radiance, which tor a mo-
ment indueed us to believe her more than mortal. Genuy
taking her sisters by tne hond. ahe litde tri of innocents
| sofily left the enclosure, the éldest sister closing 1he gare
" witha degree of caution which seemed to indicate her

great anxiety, not to disturh the siumbers of the little
“child reposing in the enclosure.  After casung one looy
, lingesing look at the litle green mound, the sisters de-
+ parted. and with the hneried eager steps of childhood soon
! reached the street,  After they had left we drew near the
' gpot rendered sucred by the onutpourings of their pure
i hearts. Oue lits/le niound only broke the even sucface of
Ithe section—the violets and the hyacinths were there,

and we imagined they distilled a m sre delicions perfume

on the ** desert air” than the rarest exotios cunftivated by

the horticulturist.  No stone told the name, age or sex of
, the sleeping child. but his resting place has been indelli-
! bly staunped on our memory.

]

GreasinG Axrrs.—The neglect of greasing cart and
i wagzon wheels. not only injures the wood or iron work
X by the additional triction thereby induced, but it iseven
: more injuries 1o the poor animals, whose business it is
' to draw the load, thus rendered additional burthensome.
| A farmer observed to us that he found in practice the
' best oil for this purpose both the cheepest and most ef~
! ficient. All sorts of impure and dirty fat, so frequents
ly used,have a tendeney after a short time to retard,ra«
ther than to facilitate motion. Greasc your wheelg
then whenever they require it with the best materials




