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VIRTUE IS TRUE HAPPINESS,

tol. L

s atoas.

Roctep.

JOW SOFTLY ON THE BRUISRD HEART.

Jlod sofily'on tha Mulsed heart,
A wond of kindnees falls,

And 10 the dry asd parched sov}
The mdleteiring tear drop ealls

QAL if they kuaw, who walk the earth,
‘Ml ectrow, gref, nind puin,

The pawet & word of ki ety hath,
TTwe(o parsdise ayain.

THS weikcat, und the pootest

This wple ptancame, !
A:§ ll);'d d:e‘m [ ;v,llzmod heasts

einm Al hive

Ohl what 18 hia if love

s man*s ankind to man;
Ot what Lhe beaven ihat wais beyond

This berel tat mottal sphn ¢

As stard uponthe traguil sca,

_ b mivnc gloy shine,

& wonds o kikinoss ins the heart
Ueteny theit sotitce divine §

On! then be kind whoe'er thou a1t,
That breathest moral breath,

And it slpdl brighten el thy Ife,
And sweeten e tery death,
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PERSEVERANCE. OR, THE AUTORIOGRAPHY
OF RODERIC GRAY.

-
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( (coNcLupED.)

This did five years pass on, and duting that
period { hatdly vémgro% to Jift :Ap n‘.; c‘;(;gsan hgr
prosence; though throughuut taut peiiud 1 had
sdld within my heast, Jessy Murtime: shall be

: . . ¥ ( iaed her oyes uppn me.  “ 8it,** aho tetained
wife, acd that waa a bold thought for the eus “l: w1 will not, pm‘fﬁd to ansunderatand §ur fean’

a bunman to entértain towands the daughiter of a
wealthy nabob. But throughout my wholo life I
hid endeavored to put into practice my facher’s
:mn;%l gt:onpqrm(;lg };gﬁeveran'ce, and most of all

48 1 determined to follow it i the subject whic
Wiz débpést in my heart, bieot which

I'remember the firsttime I evor spoke to Jossy.
Whah I sy thiefirst time I spoko tgo]m}, I megn
the fiet time that my sou} spoke 16 her thiough
m{'ng}z. For more”than five years we had ex-
chinged thie: comon civilitios of society with
&abhother biif the language of the heart is over
. ééﬁlod volume, wheh the cold, fashioned core-
monies of society have to bé observed.

‘But 16 provdéd—I was now upwards of eighteen
ard the children undet my lul%on were tngbe re-
noved {0 d'public sékivol.” It was no disgtace to
Mo that- they were'1s bo so remioved, for I know
it fitmr the begininyg of my engagement. Yetl

feb it s disgrice—us miord Yhan disgrace— be-
me from the side of Jes-

i:iylds?;‘thgt'il would tear
8y, ot wharmh my eyés lived, and miy miad dream-
ad 'I_‘l_l@"nq.\vis_g’ tobé a ,teh.che%,, no ambition
tobecomie minlster ; and her father had procured

! Md& silralion as clatk.fo & broker in London.
Befs e ihe thogghts of departiio ware tarrible.
‘Bvety Yhifig' Withih aild around the” Colonel’s es-
ublisiment had become things that F loved. [
Wwid'then because Jeisy loved them, becauso
ghe’s}yy t}xqm_,; touched them, was familiar with,
end it the'midst of thend. Théy' had become 2
it 8 -y Kowe. I' was unhappy at the

, thought of leaviag ther, but bayond every other
{cause my mind was without comfort at the
| YWdoghtiof leaving: het=—it: was hopeless, deso-
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lnte. It was like causng a memory by fotee to
petish in my hoart,

It was in tho month of Septomber, T wasd wan-
dering amidst the wooded walke upon hor fdthes’s
grounda, The rainbowed btonze of autumn lay
upon the trees, doepening as it lay., Tho sun
hung ovet the western bi Is; and tha lark, after
its summer stlonco, carvlled dvet tho headd of thoe
Inet fenpara of the eonson, to chaer their tnil. A
fow wolitary a\'vd?lows‘ twiltdred togcther, ay if
crying— ¢ come—como 1" to sunmon themto a
gathonng aud departure,  Tho wood-pigoon
cooed in the plartations, and as the twilight deop-
enedy tha plawtivonees of its strain incroased.
As 1 have said, I was then wandering in the
woodud walks upon Colonel Mortimer's grounds,
and iy thoughts wero fur too deop far words.
Wiulo I so wandeted in lonsly melancholy, ny
attention was urougad by the sound of {ovt.stops
appioaching. I looked up, and Jessy Mottimut
stood before mo. I was too bash(ul to advance,
—~t00 proud, too attached towards her to rotire.

Wo stood ns though an eléctric apark had
strickoh both, 1 wembled, and my oyas grow
dim, but I saw the roso die upon her cheeks. 1
beheld her ready to fall u‘i)on the ground,and
half unconscious of what [ did, I sprang forward,
and my arm encircled her waist,

« Jossy !—Miss Mortimor 1 [ cried, ¢ pardon
me—speak to mo.”?

«Sir 1" she_exclaimod, * Roderic ™ I ap.
proachud her—L ok e hicad.  Wa stood bofore
cach other ia guenco. Sho Jdrew hétsulf up,— s'e

ing ; but remembor the differsnce that exists in
our situations,””

¢l remember 1t, Miss Morumer,~I do. I
will temember 1t, Jessy. Theie ts a difference
1 our situations.”

I sprang from her, 1 thought I felt her hand
detaining mune ; and as 1 rushed away, I heard
her exciauning—* Stay Roderic! stay!™® But
wounded pride forbade me,~—it withheld me. 1
thotgnt of my father’s and of my mother’s words
~¢¢ porsevere § porsevere ! and while I thought,
1 felt a snmethang withta, which whispered that
1 shiould one day speak to the daughter of Colonsl
Mortimer as her equal.

As | rushed away, Itumed round for a moment
to exclum— Farewell Joséy!—we shall mest
again!”  Methought, us I hurried onwward, I
heard the accénts b?bmken-hénded agony follow-
10g after me; and through all, and vver all, her
voice was there. But 1 would not, I could ot
return. It was better. to feel the afrow in my
soul,-than to have'a new ons thrast into 1t

In a few days I took my departurs towards
London. 'l carned with me thie letiers of "intro.
duttion which bér father had given mé. Tow
brokér to whom he recommedded me'was 2 Mr.
Stafiord. He received me civilly; but at the
same time most coldly, and pointing with his
fingsr 'to the desk, saw, “ You will take yéur
place thore.?>

41 did so, and in a very few weeks I became
acquainted with the minutiai of a broket’s offics

T Perceived the sitymtion Which my senior ¢lotks
oc}?:?:pied, and I trusted .ons day te be as they

woro. 1 had heard them toll of our masfor hav-
ing como to London with pnly hall-a’crown in
his pocket, and I thought of my fsther’s mazim
« persovare,” and that [ might do avon as my
master had tlone,

Thore were a dozen clerks; and thres yeatd
had not [Kum" until 1 écoupidd ore of the chiel*
sbitd in the condting-tiouss. T becama o favor«
ito with my employor, and on# in whom he
tfusted,

During that peried 1 had hoard nothing of iy
carly bonefactos,—nothing of Jessy—-but my
thoughts weroe full of thom.

Now it camo to pass, somawhat more than
threo yrars after | had artived {n London, that,
ono 2«<y &8 1 was passing up e, & poreott
slopped me, and exclaimed—¢ Roderic I’

¢ Baguf 1 rotutned, for his name was Esau
Taylor.

¢ Tho same,* ho replied, ¢ your old schoolfel-
low,?

Hurigor sat upon his cheoks,—~aarvatidh plaréd’
from his eyoballs,—nocessity flutldted ardund
himasa n.%ged robe. The shoes upon his feet
were the ghost of what they had beon. -Hie.
wholo apparel was tha laughingsstook of the
wind ; but my father had taught mo to despies-
no one, however humble. It was ua{ing of hisy,
«Jook to tho heart within & breast, and not ta the:
coaf that covers it,” and therefors 1 received Eaaur
Taylor kudly. Heo was tus son of an extensive

| farmer 1n out nvighburhoud, and althaugh I won-
) dored o find !
s ) revotjected that ta Lundon sach things woro wat-
) tors of overy-day decurronoo.

hum in a situation so dJistregsed, 1

erefors T did
not receive hum coldly bocauss of the nhnbbidds;
of lus coat, and the misery of Lis appediande,
knew that T was the sén of & bimntar, ahd that
my father’s coat might be oul ut the elbaws.

' Ha, Esau ! my dear follow," sald I 16 him,
“t whdn did you come t6 town 7"

¢ Several waeks ago,” he replied,

¢ And what have yoo besn doing ?* said I.

¢ Nothing, nothing," he rojoined.

“Well,” said I, * will you meet mé in this
house to-morrow? You were always at
figuted, Esan; you can kéep accobhls. T think
I can do somethingfor you ; and if yoo perseveré
I donbt mot but that you may akrive st the fop of
the tree, and becomy tho managing clerk of the
establishment.”” :

«Thapk you! thank you' thhdk yéu 1 edid'
Esau, grasping my hands as he spokv. )

“Ah!" said 1, ¢‘thora js no necessity. for.
thanks; I am a plain, blunt person. I'did fot
know you persagally in {he place of my nativity,.
but I remembar having seén yoit, I rémember
also you friends ; and as alownsmian, it will givs.
ma pldasure 1o kiow that I can, b of sérvics to
you. i x
- Eeau grasped my hand, and Be:phook. itas
‘thoagh he would havel taka’d nﬁpmi"&. sibow:
‘1 was certain be wauld obiain the situstion which
1 Hadiity viow for bith, W' saf doww \okethidrin
wé talked of old titncs, whoil the féclings of ont®
-Heltrts “wero t’bm ; and dmbogkt otBey things,
we' spake of Jasly Wettimes. I sat—I drank:
with him—wée became happy togethep—we bé.



