THE CALLIOPE.

pud respect, wher a wavering an'_'.nn.-‘

settied mind can never be depenced on.
Take a lesson from nature ; see “with
w )at precision and regulamt) she per-
forms ber work. The sun nexer rises or
se«s before his time ; the moon pays her
monthly visits with scrupulous exactness,
sud the seasons follow each otherin re-
gular succession, the stars are always to)
¢ found at their posts, and even the
camets, though their visits are few, are
lways on hand at the appointed time.

CORRESPONDENCE.
Three Rivers, May 9tk 1859.
Friend Carirorg, .
The following lines from Moore strikes
me as being rather Aard on the ladies :—
Though wisdom oft has sought me,
I georned the lore she brought me,
My only books were woman’s looks, -
"And Jolly’s all they®ve taught me,

‘He must have studied a very poor edi
tion, or huve been exceedmgly difficult to
yleasev as the study is both p\eaea.n and
instructive, He may have been, like
many otkers, attracted by the haadsome
binding rather than the more valuable
contents ; selecting those

Who want but little on their he.a_a
But much below to make them spread.

Publishers bind the most ‘worthless
volumes "in brilliant covers with gilt
edges to make them saleable § while the
more substantial works, £ad ready pur-
chasers in any binding. The gilt soon
wears off and ‘leaves only a bundle of]
dry leaz,e;s‘, while those with a plainer
exterior increase in value the oftener
they are read and properly understood,
and will pay the’expense of rebinding at
any time. Some people are so captiva
ted by the appearance of a dook, and so

" pnxiond to Pogsess it that they never,

pause _to enquire into ‘s merits, but
meely judge by its £i¢le and popularity.
Any one of ordinary penetration can
however, by a litle ohservation, 1ell the
natiire; of a book by its dinding ; for in-
stance, those tipped, or encircled with
brass, or gold, sheuld be avoided, and
those more wnprétending ones in muslin
or cloth, cﬁrefully preserved and studied.
I would gladly give your young readersa
hit of fatherly admce on the choice of
such books, but T have already filled
more space than I had au first intended.
For the present Adieu,
‘ ' QuIZ.
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«Come kiss me,” said Robin, I gently
said ¢ No?

For my mother forbade me to play with
men s0,” "

Ashamed by wy answer he glided away,

Though my looks pretly plainly advised
him to stuy

Slllyswam, notall recollectmg—-not he—

That Ais mouther ne’er said that he must
not Kiss me.

¢ How do you do, Mr. Smith 2
« Vo what 7
« Why, how do you find yourself ?”
¢ T never lose my=elf.”
¢« Well, how have you been 1"
« Baen—bheen where 27
- ¢ Pshaw | how do you feel
« Feel of me and see,”
¢ Good-morning, Mr. Smith,”
«It’s, not a good-morning— n’s wet
and nasty,”
And the parties separated,
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« You wounld be very pretty, indeed,”
said a gentleman,patronizingly to a
young lady. ¢ If your eyes were only
a little larger.”? ¢ My eyes may he very.
small, sir, bLut. such people as you dow’t,
fill tﬁem »




