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new_to us, nor keeping school, as we have always taught a class of
Sunday-scholars.’ : -

¢ You are strange people!" ex~laimed Sophia; ¢for my part, I
should die under such a fute. Tell me, how is it you are thus ena-
lled, not ouly to endureaffliction, but to meet it thus cheerfully 2

¢ Sophia ' said Mrs. Manly, taking her hand, and gazing solemn-
ly in her face, it is religion alone which thus lightens: misfortunc!
Oh. how much of the best, and most efficient is lost to those who
have not religion to steer them through the breakersof life! To
say the sting of death is taken away, - will not affect you, as few
think of their death-beds, but if you only know how much of the
sting and the bitterness of those earthly evils which we all are daily
experiencing is rendered harmless by religion, you would leave all
to obtain this priceless talisman. I do'not advise you to laugh and
brave misfortune with s stoie’s scorn j that were not a Christian's
course, for affliction, we know, is sent by our Father, for a wise
purpose, and we should not render ourselves insensible to it; but
let us not complain of ¢chance or change’ in our destiny, for it is
the ‘ate of all around, and must be ours. Believe me, dear So-
phia, it is not the best wisdoni to cling too fondly to a world which
is moving away from under us; if we have no grasp above, what
woe is ours!

T know it is not bast to love the world too much,’ said Sophm,
w xpmg her eves, * but then one must be comfortable. It is very
well to talk about it cooly, before hand, but when oze comes to Jive
in a small inconvenient house, furnished with common carpets, and
no curtains—and poor dinners—and no servants—and, of course, 10
visitors——oh, dear ! my very soul shudders at the pu.ture 1 much do
1 fear T shall one day be forced to bear-it all.’

¢ For my pzi'rt,' said Cornelia, ¢ I can

¢ See all these idols of life depart.’

without a sigh, for I féel they were growing around my heart. I
was loving, too well, the elegancies and luxuries with which I was
surrounded; these beautiful, but idle weeds of life would soon, [
fear, have impeded the growth of better plants; they were taken
from me Ly a kind Father, who saw my danger, and I bless the
hand which plucked me froni the precipice !

‘The face of Carnelia glowed with holy emotion, as if the heaven
towards which she raised her eyes, was shining down upon her.

Sophia gazed at the young Christian with a troubled and won-
dering Jook ; she was perplexed with all she had heard;—a new
world seented opened upon ber—glimpses of better things came to
Jter heart—of spiritual life, opposed to her own worldly one, and
she could not hesitate which of these two were the hetter choice. A
deep sigh. and a mournful shake of the hiead, shewed she feared it
a hopeless thing for her to obtain that envied state of mind, which
elevates the children of men to a communion with their unseen
God.

 Dear me!' exclaimed young Ella, who had pursued ber work in
silence, ¢ what need is there for all this philosophy and fortitude ?
What have we lost? a little money [ .~ Shall we pine for this ¢ yel.
Tow slave,” when we have life, and health, and love? She threw
her arms around her mother’s neck, and L‘iswd her fervently.
+ While I have mamina, and father, and sisters \nd heaps of rela-
tions, and my dear Sunday scholars around md,’ she continucd,
with animation, * what care T if I live poorly, and labour all day

¢ Ah, Ella, you are young yet " said Sophia, but she gazed upon
her pious friends with a look which spoke her admiration and envy
of their noble endurance of the evils of their lot, and firm reliance
upen their Saviour.  As we rode home together, Sophia seemed

sad and subdued.

¢ Those Manlys arc inexplicable people to me,’ she said. ¢ I wish
I had their fortitude and endurance.  Listening to them, has al-
most induced me to permit Charles to sell all, and live less expen-
sively, until business revives, and his difficulties are over; but then
again, I could not support a life of privation as the Manlys could,
I am so very delicate I should sink under it—and so very refined,
that my soul revolts at the idea of squeezing up in a small house,
with corn beef, or pork, or beans for dinner~—disgusting

Oh, dear, why will not people reflect | If Sophia would not thus
crush down her better nature—if she would reflect 2 moment, she
would see the Manlys, in 2ll their poverty, are a thousand times
more happy, and more respectable, thus doing their duty, than she
can ever be while living in splendour which she is conscious she
does not deserve, and ought to resign. Every one acknowledges
happiness does not lie in silver aud gold, and yet they cling to it,
they fasten their souls to it, as if their silver and gold were of purer
metal than that of other people, and they might safely trust init for
felicity. Wil they not heed the lessons of sages?  Will they not
listen to the dying testimony of Craesus, that millienaire of old ?
No; these things were not written for their edification—they pass
them over to their neighbours.  As Creesus called upon Solon, T
inveke the wiscman of Judea. ¢ Oh, Selomon, Solomon| would
the world would study thy experience more deeply, that they would
not so eagerly ‘join house to house,’ and ¢ gather silver and gold,
and surround themselves with men singc-s and women singers, and
all the delights of the sons of men.” They would count thy esti-
mate of these things astrue, and with thee would join in wisdom’s

chorus—
‘* And all this is als¢ vanity P

Good bye, cousin—or rather, amen, for I have sent you quite a
homily. E. R. S

A SKETCH OF-ENGLISH ARISTOCRACY.

From * Ten Thousand 4 Year"—Blackwood's Magazine.

A DINNER PARTY,

While the lofty door of a house in Grosvenor Strect was yet
quivering under the knock of a previously' aunounced dinner ar-
rival, one of the servants who were standing behind a carriage
which approached from the direction of Piccadilly, slipped off, and
in a-twinkling, with & thun-thun-thunder-under-under, thunder-
runder-rander; thun-thun-thun ! and ashrill thrilling whir.r-r of
the bell, announced  the ‘arrival of the Duke of , the last
guest. It was alargeand plain carriage, but perfectly well known;
and before the door of the licuse at which it had drawn up, had
been opened, displaying some four or five servants standing in the
hall in simple but elegant liveries, half-a-dozen passengers hind
stopped to sce get out of the carriage an elderly, middle sized man,
with a somewhat spare figure, dressed in plain black clothes, with
iron grey hairs, and a counténance which, once scen, was not to be
forgotten. That wasa great man ; one, the like of whom any
previous centuries had not seen ; whose name shot terrors into the
hearts of all the enemiesof old Englhd all over the world, and
fond pride and admiration intothe hearts of his fellow- countr) men.

“ A quarter to eleven |” he suid, in'a quxet tone, to the servant
who was holding open the carriage door—=whilé the bystanders took
off their hats; a courtesy which he acknowldeged, as he'slowly
stepped across the: pavement, by touching' his hat in a mechanicat
sort of a way with his forefinger. The’ house-door then closed
upon him ; the handfil of onlookers passed away ; off volled the
empty carriage ; and all without ‘was quiet as-before. '~“The house
was that of Mr. Aubrey, one of the members for the burgh of Yat-
ton, in Yorkshire—a man of rapidly-rising inportance in Pal‘l_i:-i;
ment. Surely his was a pleasant position—that of an indepen-
dant country gentleman, with a clear unincumbered rent-roll of
ten thousand a-year, and already become the spokesinan of his
class !

Parliument having been asscmbled, in consequence of a
pavticular emergeney, at a much carlier period than wsual, the
House of Commons, in which Mr. Aubrey had the evening before
delivered a well-timed and powerful speech, had adjourned for the

Christmas recess, the House of Lords, being about to- follow its-

an important division, however, bei ng first
expected to take place at a late hour. Mr. Aubrey was warmly
complimented on liis success by several of the select and brilliant
circle then assembled, and who were in high spirits—ladies and all
—on account of a considerable triumph just obtained by thei,
party, and to which Mr. Aubrey was assured, by even the Duke
of , his exertions had certainly not a little contributed.
While his Grace was enegetically intimating to Mr. Aubrey his
opinion to this effect, there was two*love];pwamen hstemng to him
with intense caﬂerness——tbey were the wife and sister of Mr. Au-
brey. ‘The former was an clegantand interesting womun, of about
eight-and-twenty ; the lattef was really a beautiful gicl, somewhere
between twenty and twenty one,  She wasdressed with the utniost
degrée of simplicity that was consistent with elegance, Mrs,
Aubrey, 2 blooming young mother of two as charming children as
were to be met with in a day’s walk, all over both the parks, was
in character and manners, all pliancy and geatleness ; about Miss
Aubrey there was a dash of spirit that gave an infinite zest to her
beauty. Iler blue eyes beamed with the richest expression of
fecling—in short, Catharine Anbrey was, both in face and figure,
a dowuright English beauty : and she knew---truth must be told
---that such she appeared to the Great Duke, whose cold aquiline
eyes she often fult to be settled upon her with satisfiction. The
fuct was, that he had penetrated ata first glance beneath the miere
surface of au aarch, sweet, winning manner, and detected a certain
strength of character in Miss Aubrey which gave him more than
usual interest in her, and spread over his iron-cast features a plea-
sant expression, relaxing their sternness. It might indeed be said
that, before her, in l)is person, " ‘

example that evening ;

* Grim visaged war had smooth'd his wrinkled front."” !

'T'was a subject for a painter, that delicate and blooming girl, her
auburn hair hanging in careless grace on each side of her white
forchead, while her eyes were fised with absorhed interest on the
stern and rigid eountenance which she reflected had been, as it were,
a thousand times darker than the smoke of the grisly battle-field.
But I must not forget that there are others in the room; and
amongst them, standing at a little distance, is Lord De la Zouch,
onc of Mr. Aubrey's neighbours in Yorkshire. Apparently he is
listening to a brother peer talking to him very carnustly about the
expected division ; but Lord Zouch's eye is fixed on you, lovely
Kate—and how little can you imagine what is passing through his
mind? It had just occurred to bim that his sudden arrangement
for young Delamere—his anly son and heir come up the duy before
from Oxford—to call for him about half-past ten, and take hisplace
in Mr. Aubrey’s drawing room, while he, Lord De la Zoueh, goes
down to the House—may be attended with certain consequences.
e isspeculating on the effeet of your beauty bursting suddenly on
his son—who has not seen you for nearly two years; all this gives
liim anxiety—but not painful anxiety—for, dear Kate, he knows
that yoﬁr forchead wonld wear the ancient coronet of the De lu
Zouches with grace and dignity. But Delamercis as yet too
voung--and if he gets the image of Catharine Aubrey into his head
it will, fears L5 futher, instantly cast into the shade and displace

all the stern visages of those 6ld pdets, orators, historians, philoso-
phers and statesmen, who ought, in Lord De Ja Zouch, and his
son’s tutor’s Judfrment, to accupy e\clusn'el) the heud of the aforc-
said Delamere for some five'yoars 'to come. * That )oungstor—-hap-
py fellow {—frank, )urrh-spn'ltcd und euthuqmstxc, and “handsome
to baot, was heir to an ancient mle and’ grcat “ostates s ‘ull he had'
con oxducd in looking out for nn nllmnc(. was, youth, healtll, ‘beaus
ty, Dlood, here they all were forlunc—-—bahl what did it sxgmfy to
his son—but it's not to be thought of for' some years,

"« Suppose,” said he aloud,
were to say—twenty-four”

“ Twenty-four I” cchoed the Earl of St. Clair with amazement,’
*“my dear Lord De Ja Zouch, wh.lt do you mean? Eighty-fourat
the very lowest,”

“Eh! what? oh—) es, of course—I should say ninety—1I mean
~—hem — they will muster about twcnty sfour only,"”

“Yes, then you're right, I dare say.” Ilcre the announcement
of dinner put an eud ‘to the colloquy of the two statesmen.  Lord
De la Zuuch led down Miss Aubrey with an nir of the most deli-
cate and cordial courtesy ; and felt almost disposed; in the heat of
the moment, to tell her that he had arranged all in his own mind—
that she was to be the future Lady De 1s Zovch. - ¢ was himsclf.
the cleventh who had eome to {be title in'dircet descent from fas
ther toson; Stwas a pulnt hc wis 1ot a little nervous and anxious
about ;- hie defested Lolluterul suct.t.sélon, nnd be made himself infi-
nitely ngrecnblc to Miss Aubrey as' he sat beside lier at dmncr.
The Duke of — sat on the right hand side of Miss Aubrey, seem-
mfrly i high spmt‘: and she appeared proud enough of her sup-u
porter It was a delightful dinner.party, elegant without ostentn-
tion, and- select wxlhout pretence of L\c]uswencss NE were cheert
ful and animated, not mercly on nccount of the over-night's parliat
mentary.vietory, which I have alrudy alluded to, but alse in ¢on-
templation of the coming Christmas; how, and where, and with
whom cach was to spend that “righte merric” season,” Ueing {lie
chicl topic of conversation, ' n

("To be continved.)

though in a musing manner, “one

TRANSFERRING OF Virar Powens.---A not uncommon cnuse
of loss of vital powers is the young sleeping. with the aged. The
fact, however explained, has been long - remurked, and itis well
known to cvery unprejudiced obsclver. “But it hus-been msst un-
accountably overlooked in medicine. I have, an several oceasions,
met with the counterpart of the followmg5 case: 1 was, o few years
since, consulted about a pulu sickly, and thin boy, of about fiveor
sty years of age. He appeared to have no spccxhc atlment, but there
was a slow and remarkable decline of flesh and strength, and of thL
energy of all the functions---what his mother very, aptly tcrmed a
gradual blight. After enquiring into the lnstory of the casc, it cmme
eut that he had been a robust and plethonc child up to lns tliird
vear, when his grandmother, a very aged person, took lnm to sleep
with her; that he soon afterwards lost his good lboks; and he had
continued to decline cvér since, notwithstanding medicinal treat-
ment. 1 directed him to sleep apart from his aged parent, and pre-
seribed tonics, change of air, &e. The recovery was rapid. It is
not with children only that debility is induced by this mode of ab-
stracting vital power.  Young females, married to very old wmen,
suffer in a similar manner, though not to the same extent.
in good health should never sieep with sickly persons.

Those

Lecistative Axecnore.---The following estract is from the
speech of Mr. Proflit of Indiana, in Congress, « few days since:

“ Mr. Speaker, this passage between my colleague and the gen-
tleman from Pennsylvania, reminds me of a circumstance which oe-
curred in the Indiana Legislature. I had made some remarks, sir,
upon a subject of some importance.  Iwasfollowed by a gentlemun
in opposition, who immediately commenced misrepresenting my
language. * I corvected him, sir. Ile received my explanation ap-
parently in all sincerity, but cont.mucd to misrepresentme. I uguin,
sir, with somne little warmth, corrcctcd bim ; and complained of the
course he seemed determined to pursue.  The gentleman, after a
moment's hesitation, cast an implaring look upon me, and with
much eandour said: « Well, Mr, Proffit, I know that you did not
exactly use the language attributed to you; but, sir, I have been
for six weeks preparing aspeech on this subject, and, in order to
give it effect, it is necessary for some person to use the language at-
tributed to you. I know of no person who can stand it better than
yourself, and so you must cxcuse me.” (Great laughter.)

Carueprar ar Miay.—-This cathedral is a most astonishing
work of art. It is built of white marble, and cut into pinnacles of
immense height and utmost delicaey of workmanship, and Joaded
with sculpture.  The eflect of it, piercing the deep blue with sulid
groups of dazzling spires, relieved by the depth of this pure Italian
heaven, or by moounlight, when the stars scem gathered among
those clustered shapes, is beyond anything I had imagined archi-
tecture capable of producing.  The interior, though very subline,
is of a more earthly character, and with itsstuined glass and massy
granite columns Joaded with antique figures, and the silver Lamps
that burn for ever under the canopy of black cloth beside the brazen
altar, and the marble fret-work of the deme, give it the -Jspéct ot
some gorgeous sepulehre.  “There is one salitary spot among these
aisles, behind the altar, where the light of day is dlm and yellow
under the storied window, which I have chicsen to v lsxt, and read
letters there,--- Shelley’s Letters from Ialy. ‘



