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HOPE AND PLEASURE.

¥alp plessure’s winning smiles oft ateal,
I'bo ¢ares uf Iife away,

And *nvath gay gitded clouds cancenl,
Desth's dack and low'ring day;

Yet, rosy pleasnure’s hours can tempty
To lreu! thoir floweey ways,

The young. the old—nune nrv cxempt,
Prom scorching xt thelr bluze.

AU, all by times her powver must feel,
Yet ofien thuse who acem,

Withln her gayest rings to wheel,
Start us (ruin some sad dresun ¢

They focl that sorrow haunts them still,

E'en while srouna them plays,

The brightest Joys life dath distll,
Bright beanty’s brilllant rays,

> ‘
_ Fordeep deep bldden Is the heart,
© " That's crushed, neath broken thought,
Atd few are they who know tho ure,
» v ‘That school 1en's vales ne'er taught;
“To read upon the open btow,
s . Orinthelistlesseye:
’ The burning thoughts thut within Sow,
‘e Whils all withors scems joy ¢2

Yet fewer still are they who show,
Compassion for the inlnd,

That melts not, for (alr funcy’s glow,
Ur shuss its scorching wind,

Which shrinks as from the Slmoom's blast,
For pleasures’ baliny breese ;

To feed on sorrows lang long past,
Or muoura lifos destinles.

For ofien thus the fondest heart,
10 secret Toets priet s il
o secret fee ‘s 'ning smart,
Whilo pleasure’s flliting b)'?‘
Asd to the thoughtless, vataught gaxe,
. Seems decking It with glee.
But could we resd thoughts wild’ring maze,
Weo'd crava ollivion's ses. o

Aye crave with earnest heart-felt prayer,
be galf*d in that gloom,
Which shrouds from earth and earthly cate,
The inmates of the tomb ;
Would it but bsalsh froia the mind,
Thought's ever gaawing wors,
02 frec us from the withering wind,
_“R Of deep reniotse’s storm,
TRty
* 77 Asd oh what earthly power cas stay,
1te ever Tushing streasn,
" What megic wand produce & day,
4o~ . To beexk thosghis dulcful droam 1
v, Jghere s power an eanthly gift; |
3 with remocse 10 cope 1
* Ktmtared mind srom gloant can LR
'+ Thereis a power—tis Hope!

%2, HENRY KENMTTVILLE.

A Farteror Dog—The Washington Telegraph
tes the following anecdote of & dog in that city:
lifie gitl, the davghter of a gentleman with whom
we acquainted, was sent a few days since to a
ibbouring house for a garment that had been left
by her mother. ‘The two houses were within
of esch other, a common intervening. Oa entering
garden of the house to which she had been sent,
was sttacked by three dogs, and throwa down ; her
were torn, and one of the animals ecized her by
foot. At her home there was a lng, good-natured
who had never manifested any other positive
ties than a gooi appetite. Bat he seemed to have
hended the danger the child was approaching; his
shad followed her, and on the first intimation of
t attack, he bounded forward, reached the scene of
in time to tescue the child, T4 sent her asmil-
away howling. As she entered B house he forced
'way in beside her; and when the lady attempted to
ber the article for which she had bedn eent, he
between them ; and in no other way could the
 procure it than by taking it up from where it had
R Kid after the family had left the room. When
deparied, the dog took his position between herand
poosible assmilanis ; and as she emerged from the
be took his place behind her, and followed

,and relapsed into his accustomed revene.

asd mark himn.  Another man deliberately Jags his
aad fails for thousends, puting lus prepenty inio

Tier.

AN ANGEL BY THE HEARTH.

‘They toll e nunseen splrits
Arouand about us glide,
Resido the stilly waters,
Qur errlog footsteps galde ;
'Tis pleasant thus belioviog
‘Thele indnistey on carth
To know an angel sttteth
‘This muwment by iry hearth:.

If fulse lighte, on life's waters,
‘I'o wruck iny soul appear,
With finger upward pointing,
Bhoe turns me with a tear,
*Twere base 10 slight the warnlng,
Aad count 1t little worth,
Of her the loving anget
That astteth by my hearth,

8he wins me with caresses
From passion’s dark defiles ;
8he guides me whea 1 falier,
And strengihicas aio with amlles
It mny be unseen aogels
Beside mo journey forth,
I know thatone s sltting
This pomeat by my hearth.

A lovlng wife. O brothers,
An angel herv below
Alag, your eyes atc holden
‘I'00 uften till they go;
Ye upward lovk while grieving,
Whea they have pussed fromn earth,
O cherish wetl those sitting
°Fuls moinent by the hearth?

For the Canadian Son of Temperance.
SPRING.

BY MRS, M. F. H. THOXAS,

Spring, glorious Spring, Is opening the *treasure
house” of the year; and * bringing out things new and
old,” 10 decorate our earthly temple. I always loved
spring. Not that winter was unpleassnt to me! nor
merely for its beauty, though the soul which retains the
impress of its Maker, must Jove the beautiful; for God’s
nuture 13 beauty and love. Love, oh ! that it is which
gives spring its great charm. The cold blasts of win-
ter, which swept by, freezing and palsying the great
heart of vegemtive life ; hushing the voice of gushing
waters ; stopping their playful gambols, which made
carth 80 cheerys driving sweet song birds to other
climes, and binding in silent death wivereal creation—
silent save the sighing of winds, and the hoarse moan
of the frost wreathed forest, Al this is saddening ; for
who can feel without an effort, that nature docs not
really suffer like human beings, in this universal eclipse
and death.

Itis saddening ; but the epell of that sadness is
quickly broken by reason, which tells us 1hat there 13 in
natuore, no real death or suffering; that

« Change is the life of nature ; and the hour
When blight and storm recal lone autumn home,
That hdur the seeds of hfe with:n she bears.”

which sleep but for & scason, to make their resuscitation
more welcome and beautiful, by the wholesome change
But there are sad thoughts connected wath winzer,
which grow more sorrowful upon reflection—thoughts
of real suffering and human ills, during the inclement
season of frosts and snow. The miserable hove], where
the haggard children of want, shiver over the waning
fire. Old sge desutute, homeless, or cowering in some
wrctched shelter, sickness aggravaied by constant ex-
posure to its chills ; and suffering childhood —oh that is
the saddest, to think that the young heart shosld =0
casly learn the gloomy lesson, that all carthly is Gmught
with ill,

Genile spring comes; and the balmy south wind
breathes over the earth. The genial warmth is miment
to theill clad child of want; and makes the broad

 of some fnends and cheaung ail hus credit-  bat woe to the menial,
Wik rich and poor.  F failure 13 not %0 aenions 2 sprmg. The dark winter of despousm, last shrough

canh, in open sir, & home for the homeless—a home
more beaudiiful thaa the palaces of kings—carpeted

ered with flawem, an can only rough's injta'e, with

vanied music, aad such a ceiling -the great, gloricos,

its pangs, in the saticty of other wants.

Spnng can heal the suffesings of the physical man, |

For that, as yet, comes no glad

this genislacason.  Soffering millions, groaning bencath

its fron hund, find ao alleriaticn in this time of beauty
and love. We rejoice for onrselves ; but we weep for
our eastern brethren.  Europe is hushed in deeper calme
uess—a more fearful rpell, than that of winter,—the
silence of mortal terror.  Tyrants * sitting in the place
1 of God, rob hiny of hus right—the free will offening of hu-
manity. Oppreseivn, fanuae, suffering, death, reign over
that doomed land, changiog the voice of joy—+pring’s
1hcmngc. to the wail of woe; the stifled imprecation, or
t the silence of despair. We have waiched, hoped, and
prayed, that the spring time of renovated libesty, might
, have dawned, ere this, in that unhappy clime ; but every
lma{l brings udings, that those chaias grow firmer ; and
| their iron pressure seems fast crushing ot the life blood
of freedam and justice.  Yeu still we Aave faith. Did
{ we, 8 few weceks since, when epring delayed her expec-
| ted coming so long ; when winter seemed to renew his
(coergy, and frost, snow, and blighting cold came, in-
stead of the asusl waem sunshinte, sad refreshing showers
1 of Apnl; did_any doubt that the time of buds, flowers,
yand npeaed fruit, would come? Did poy fear, that
winter would last forever ! No, the most imid dfeam-
¢d of no such thing ; for all know that God had so con-
stituted nature, that 1t was impossible. Even ¢o the
earnest swdent of humanity, tears not fot the evenual
tnumph of freedon and right ; thouyh lie roay moum
that the advent of that peaceful reign, 1s so lung delayed .
Humanity as a whole cannut retrograde. Her desuny 13
progress—cternal progress ; and woe to lum whose puany
arm vssays to annul God's ordinance.  Though he tri-
umph for a while, he is but making more fearful the hour
of retribution.  Each act of oppression, while it add
fresh horrors to the conflict—pangs 1o the new binh of
humanity, hastens its coming. But while with awe we
wait ite advent; lrt us not negleet the preparanons,
which can prepare us as a nation, 10 stond, unabzshed,
1 the full light of that glorious day ofperfect jusuce ,and
above all, remember 1hat the reformaton of the mags,
can be effected vnly by reforming the individuats which
czmposc o, and that e, ourscltes, are reckoined among
them,
Brookha, April 25th 1852,
. D e U,

A GOOD STORY.

The following excellent story is told of Mr. Sheaf, »
grocer, in Portsinouth, New Hampahire :

It appeara that 2 man had purchased some wool of
him, which had been weighed and and pard for, and Mt.
Sheaf had gone 10 the desk to get change for a note.
Happening to wirn hus head while there, be saw in a
glass, which swung soas to reflect the shop, a stouy
ann reach up and take from the shelf a heavy white
oak chese. Instead of appeanng suddenly, and re-

i buking the man for his theft, as another would, thereby

losmng Iis custom forever, the crafiy old gentleman
gave the thief his change es if nothing had happen-

jcd, and then, under the pretence of hfung the bs
it lay 1t on tus horse for bun, touk hold of ste—hie ex-

clauned—

* Why. bless me, I mast have seckoned the weight
wrong.”

* Uh no,” soud the other, * you may be suré you have

‘ not for I counted wath you.

“ Well, well, we won't dispute the mattes, it is so
| easily tried.” said Alr 8 | putting the bag into the scsles
lagmin. * There sawd tie, ] 10ld you so—knew [
| was right—made a mistake of nearly twenty pounds 3
{ however if you don’t want the whole you need'nt hav;
tat, I'll 1ake part of 11 out” :
H™ ;fo' a0t mi the otherstaying the hands of Mr. S,
' on their way 1o the strngs of the bag, “1 pucss I wi
take the whole.” # . Tl
And this he did, paying for diskonesty by Teceiviag
< M

! the skimn milk cheese for the price of wool,

A Nrrrs Fuavormo Asteouri.—Meddlng wnh‘

) . .
others someiimes brings os int
,a0d with a defant air, onul she had reguined | with fabnics more highly wrought, and more richly : one of the elders of ng:hurd\ m:d:c-". bp:;' ;mifmz
owa home, when he threw himself down at the | colored, than all the products of casteralooms, rmbnid- Y
d, with his face towands the cheatre of his last i brigh oo Toafe is) 3" cdh 5
dancing fountains, bright cascades, leafy isles, 2nd  cd him to take it Mis riqu s s
TO; ;I‘lvt'—One man %rough poveniy and misdor- :smclygcoiamns of forest trees , cnlisened by eweet and : wah, br came ‘o the ¥ “'08‘?0:: T :r:':dg nc::;‘:w;‘::'
Rt 10 pay a twenty-five doliar,debt at the ume o : i
The commenity ave shocked 2t sach con- ! unpillared arch of heacen.  Eveo starvation halfforgets | when 1o his Jhe eldei™s] chagran, vt rolied a quart of

young fellow caterrd the chiurch and ook has eeat wi
"hishaton An elde- aulicing 1, eicpped up and nq:,l::

IR

ereirg he sl Yresbtated, the elier genny iy ot of.

, thelbarka on the _ﬁ‘aor. making sadics nioic nuie thep
®as conmatant witly the rales of the chiurcn.
.:Man;"' quietly repundaed the juungries, woking
compasrl’y, “ace wlai you havg dunc. =~ Yantes

{ Blade.



