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Emma.  Depr Mry,
to ses yoy ! And; Li&
"ahd £t dn my knes.

.Ahowe'soral lips.» ¥
" Jame, Cannat We provail on you, ma’am, to
leave little L.y hare for the day, we should

-

find her qujte au qmuanenl, end she is so grod
[}]

Smith, how glad *am
). dny sweet child, como
must have a kiss from

J

& ‘
in%\n, excepting thoss of churches, and
the houses of tha very rich, for seyeral centuries

ofterWarde; and it i# quité aertain that the period
is comparstively rezerit when -glass windows
were used for excluding col) and admitting light
in the houses of the groat body of the people,
or that glnsa vesgels wers to be found umongst
their ordinary conveniences, ‘The manufacture

"a;ekild, givitig no trouble whatever ?
t length, it was agrced. between the ladies,
. that the child ahould visit them souto other day
“insteald ;" and, after many gxpressions of attach-
ment -on both sides, such an, ¢ we.are so very
glad t¢ see you, and wish you would often
_call.? ¢ I shall' always bo happy “to see you at
my house,’ they parted. And were not such
expressions grown familiar to my car, T should
have imagineed them to have been very dear
fricads , yet, no snoner had their guests left
sths house, than the young |adies began saying,
¢ I should be ®orry to be on very idfimate terms
with her, for thero is a something in hér manaer
I cannat’ like.? R
¢I am glad,” said Ewme, ©that she did not
stay to dinaer, though I presged her ;! and esl
for that tiresomie child,? said Jane, ¢ I am glad
her visit is postponed, because, perbaps, it will
be forgotion. She isso unruly, 1 am at a loss
,:"’ kl’xqﬁ \g‘pat_we shoald ¢o with her for a wholo
ay.
Aand Bow, both tho ladies agreed to see no
more company (hat morning, ane of them baving
to write a [ettor, and the other wishing toarrange
her cabinet; and so nnging the bell, they told
the servant to gnswer all callers with ¢ Not at
fomo.”
. , Lleave my-readers to,commentfon the fore-
. going. Perhaps they will say, such expres-
sions are oanly inteaded as unmeaniog civilities
and are pecome so customary, . that they are
more emply ceremoniea of etiquette, any beieg
thus universally understood; may ha practised
very harmlessly. Byt, if we grant, for the sake
of argument, that the praetice exhibits Lut a
shadow, is it not desirable to avaid tha very ap-
earance of evil? DBut,sor the other band, if
“pot merely the shadow, but the real substance
of insincerity, is thus disguised beneath the fawr
’habilimt:nls of civility and politeness, surely it is
_particularly desirable, that practices of £o injuri
us a tendeacy, and so contrary to the spintand
letter of the Bihle, should be “ingeniously dis-
¢arded, as the bane and disgrace of society.
T eejees
R GLASS. .
" @lass does not exist ina natural form in many
laces. The sight of a native crystal, probably,
ad Mmea to think originally of producing a similar
substance by art. ‘The fabricatidp of glass is-of
high antiquity. The historians of China, Japen

30d Tastary, speak of glass manafactories exist-|

ang there more than tivo:thousand years ago.
A Egyptian mummy' two or thres thousand
yeafs old; whieh was lately exhibited in London
arnamented, with littla fragments of coloured
glass, . The writ.ngs of Seneca, a Roman au-
thor who Jived ahout the time of our Saviour,
and of St. Jerolne, who lived five hundredyears
afierwardy, speak of glass being used in windows
1¢ is recorded thst the Prigr‘of the Convent of
Weymouth, in Dorsetshire; in the year 674, sent
for French workimen to glaze the windows of
his‘chapél. ' k& the twellth cpntuty ths art of
meking ‘gliss way known in this country. Yet
it is very doubiful, whether gliss as emplnyed
o L . ; -3 v -

of glass w England now employs about forty
;thousund people, becauss the article, being

chieap, is of universal use,
Working Man's Companion.

POETRY.
For the Javomile Entertaier.
SPRING.
Young William was wishing for spring, and was told
He periaps nc'or would 8o it again;
And it grieved him to think he nc’er mope wouid be
. hold
The ficlds and the wonds thair fair blossoms unfold,
Adorning the nl{ and the plaip. .

«

But spring came again, with its nourishing showers,
And ealivenung hieat of the cun— :

.The beautiful birds sang among the groen bowers—

The bes and 4he buttesily ranged through the flowers,
And it seemcd like & now world bogun.
] &,
*+ 0 why did sou tall me,"” ke eapnestly cried,
4 Spring never to me might return* -/
46 Becavso lil.e tho loaves of Jaut year,*” I'replied,
¢t It was possible you might have sickened and died,
And left us your exit to mourn.”’ o
** But could not that vojco that ewakens the flowers
Rocal mao agnin from the grave 2*
¢ Yes, thoauthor of their weak oxistence and ours,
Who the warm strean of life throughthe universs pours,
From the dopths of destruction can save.

¢ For God 1o his creatures in mevey s rich;

Aud to lgad usto mansions of jay,
He lessons from Nature hath placed within reach
Of our daily aud hourly oluservanée, to teach

We are inmortal, and nover can die.””

ON MISSIONARIES.
i love to sce Great Britain stretch
Frous-cast to west her empite’s wings,
Becauso har missions fly to teach
The worship of the King of Kings.

Constrained by love, and clothed with zeal,
Thoy rush through danger, woe angd pzin,
The law of kindnesas 1o reveat;
1o lands whera cruelty doth reign—

In lands where roral.darkneas breods,
Fomenting vices in the soul, :
And rank corroption’s boiling floods -
“Throughout the savage besom roll,

Go ye swifl messengers of love,
To unenlightened nations go—

Proclaim His power who reigns abose,
Yet passed op exrth ¥ Life of woe.

-

He died an earth that man may live,
.The lifo that sngels do in heaven—

The triupphs none jut God can give.”
Are to his humble followers giver,

By this we know the Almighty hand
That rules all nature, is their guide:.”
They will not rest till every l-ndg
1s with _the light of lifs supplied,

By this we knosr the Savionr’s foes

Will soon their malice see with shame,
Aund melt away like summer snows,

Or perish like the wasted flaine.

But jny. awaits that matchless band

«

NILE ENTERTAINER

'W;ho oin togesher hoort and hand,
* To blews and to imptcve ienkind.

Loid, of their number tot us be,
. Apd of their tuils give us a part—
Our souls desiro to ccms Lo thee,
Who giv'st tho purs, honevolent haart.

—n oo
From = recently published volume of Posms, -
By Wn. P. Brown. '

) INTANTINE INQUIRIES.

Tell mo, O mothier! when § goow old, |
Will my hair, swhich my eisters say is like gold, °
Grow grey as the old man's,weak and peor,
Wiho asked for «!me &t our pillared door?

Will 1look as ad, will § epoak as slow,

As he, when he told us his tale of woe? e
Will my bands then sheke, and my eyeo be dim?
Tell Tne, O mothr! will [ grow like him?

.

Ke said—but I-knew not what he mexnt——

That lus aged heart with sosrow was rent,

He spoke of tho gravo ag a plece of reat,

Whete the weary sleep in peace, and are blest,
And he told how his kindred there were laid,

And the frienda with whom in his youth he playsd,
And tears from tho éyes of the o!d man foll

And my sistqrs wept asthey lioaid histale!

He spoke of @ home, where, in childhood's glee,

He chascd from the wi'd lewers the singiog bee,

And followed dfur, with a heart as light ’

As its sparkling wings, the butterfly’s fiight;

And pulled young flowers; whare they grew “seath t
beams .

Of the syn’s fwir light, by his own blue stroame;—

Yet he left all these, throyghithe earth 2o roam’

Why, O mother: did ks Jodve Lis homa?

«t Celm thy young thoughts my awn fair child!?

The fancier of youth snd age ara beguiled;—-
Though pele grow thy cheoks, and thy baic tors g
Timpe cannot steal the soul’s youth away! .
There’s & land of which thou hast Leard me speak, -
Where age nsvor wrinkles the dweller’s cheak; ™

But in joy they live, fair boy liko thew— -

1t wasthore the old maa longed to be; i

i For o knew that those with whom be had played,
In his hesst’s young joy,’ neath their cottago shed—
Whoss Jove hse shared when their songs and mirth
Brightenod the gloom of this sinful earth—~

Whose names from our world had Passed away,.

As flowers.n the broath of an autumin day—

He knew that they, with all sufiering done,
Eacircied the throne of the Holy One!

¢ Though ours be a pillared and lofty home,

Where Want with his pale #-ain nover may come,

Oh! scorn not.the poor, with the scorner’s jest, -

Whaq sesk in the shade of our hall to rest;

For He who hath made tlism poor may soen

Darken the sky uf our glowing noon, ;

And leave us with woo, in the world’s bleak wild%

Ob! soflen the griefs of the poor, my thild**! .
— O e—

ON A WAVE.
Thislittle byiny curl
That laves the weedy strand;
And scatters liguid pearl
*  On the bosom of the saod®

s hed

Did late with fury swell,

And dash its foaming sprey,,
While lofty timbers fell

To wings and waves 3 prey.

-

N'x'arv;’. coft aa'qummer alin,‘ e

o murm’ring.gently, disw:

Whils the next wave prf‘puil.:g
Saccessively to riso. 3 ,’;‘

®

Lifeisa changing ecene, /-
If now our iot be woe:
To-metrow all serere

’

Wliose lives are to their God fod(n'i,

[

Qur peaceful hours may tow., )



