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uired, but I have cautioned Simplicity against the peculiarities
of Wit; she his so playfully aud sv kindly admonished the little
airl, that her natural vivacity serves ooly to give more animatiotr
to her discourse, and she never, even in jest, exercises her na.
uve talent to excite a painful feeling in the breast of another. "
Sensibility is a child whose acute feelings require great delica.
cy of management ; she weepsat a tale of real or imagined dis-
tress,. and her affection for her fanuly is carried to an almost
romanticsheight. Oa this wo build our hopes, for if she loves
us shegwill 'endeavor to please us by correcting her defects.  Hee
mother ivas apprehensive that her extreme susceptibility might
degenerate into affectation, that resource of a2 mind dissatistied
with its patural endowments, and which frequently, under the
name of Scnsibility, refuses consolation to the mourner, lest the
shock of beholding misery, should be too much for her delicate
feelings to endure,—this is, correctly speaking, affectation; for
no really sensible miond evier withholds the assistance it is ablesto
afthed, though, by affording it, it should itself receive a wound.
Qur Scusibility is ready now .
+ Ere want can speak,”

# To wipe the tear from pale atfliction's cheek.”

We are happy to obscrve that the sprightliness of Wit has done
much towards correcting the failings of Scnsibility, who begins
herselt to imagine that she grieves too much for trifles ; and the
amiability of good-hnmour prevents disputes between ull parties
Our drawing.room is ficquented by persons of celebrity and vir.
tue :—firs}, S :
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i ¢ Truth of simple mien® -
& In all her native charmas is seen.” . .

Truth, our revered parent! Sinceritv and her husband, Good
Sanse, are our associates; my own dear relatives join our cir-
cle, Picty is never absert from our assembliey; and the lessons,
she imparts are impressed“npon our memories, and, T trust,’
we seldom deviate from her maxims.  Though serious and cun-
templative, vet sho i3 always cheerful; and we consider her a
dc“ght!ul companions Rovignutiva 5
dom visits but to cousole the afilicted.  We arc intimately ac+p
quainted with the “piacid nymph,”—Content, and Patience, herg
meek sister, accompanies her, on certain occasions, toour housee *
Fealth, ‘Lemperance, and Love, give their united influence.
Sweet hope atlords us a bright prospect of futurity, while faith
confirms to us the promise of Immortality. &~ ..

Thus with our frirnds and ouc children we pass ourtime ; and
if it be th~ will of {Icaven to extend our existcucc_go‘old‘aw , WO
may look forward to as much happiness as it ig the lot of mortals
to cnjoy ; our firc-side, is culivened by Good-humour,\,)é:ét and
S:n:ibiiity; Domestic comfort §s the comfort we aspiret0s Do.
mestic virtues are the virtues which we cultivate.  We commise;,
serrte abroad the sorrows of our fillow creatures and reiieve
them ac tunhing to their necessity and ou- ownabiity ; but home
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i> the contre of our joys uid we seck not Happiness <.§a(;\.rhcrt':$"»1

and if we do ac
 Plain senve at last will fad.”

« Tia only scching what we leave behend 3
« If individual gand engage onr hope

« Pamrene viztuer mve the Inrgeat acope ;7
s I plane of public caunence ve trace.”™
D aneshic virtues are its sarest base.”

Leachvilie, March 1813,

J.B.

«“ Cod Ceomerrizen.”

Tur following eloquent extract is frem the Democratic Review,

b \eo Arsington of Tevase  To a mathenntician the reasan-

inerin fivor of an intelhgent Fist Cause i3 siaple and conela-
sive 3 and similar ev.dence may be drawn from 2lmost every

object in nature: ' M 2

“ Tie construction of the following argument, in my mind o-

riginated in the nécessity of my mature.  Swune years no 1 had

the misfartune o meet with the fillacic s of TTume on the subiect
of causatinn.  tlis specions sophistries shook the faith of my rea-

son as to the being of a (rod, but could not overcame tiw: repug-

nance of my heart to a negatinn so nonstrous ; und consequent-
ly ieft that infinite’ restless craving for smae point of fixed re-’
pose, which atheism not only cannot give, but absolut-ly and
madly disaffirms. _.

One beautiful evening fn May: [ was™ reading by tho- Light -of
the setting sun in my favorite Plato.. ,I; was seated on the grass;,.
interwoven with golden blooms, immediately on the crystal Ca. 43!
lorado of Texas. Dim i¢ the distant”west arose with smoky ’/\
outlines, massy and irregular, the blue cones of an off-shoot ofs *
the Rocky Mountains. R R T SN S s,

I was perusing one of the Academician’s most starry dreamsa
Itlaid fast hold of my fancy without exciting my faith, I wept
to think it could not be true. At length I came to that startling
sentence, % God geometrizes.” « Vaiq revery!” T exclaimed
as [ cast the volume on the ground at my feet. It fell close by
a beautiful littte flower that looked fresh and bright, asif it had
just fullen from the bosom of a rainbow., I.broke it from its.
silvery stem, and began to examine il3 structure. Its stamens
were five in number, its great calyx had five parts, its dolicate
coral base five, parting with rays cxpanding like raysof 1he
Texas star.  This combination of five ja the samo blossom, ap-
peared to .me verv sipgular. I had never thought on such a
subject before.  The last sentence I had just read ia the page of
the pupil of Socrates, was ringing ip my ears—* God geametri.
zes.”  There was the text writteadong centuries ago ;. and hiere
this little flower, in the remote wilderness of the west furnished
the commentary. There suddenly passed, as it were, before
my eyes a faint flash of light—I felt my heart leap in my bosom.,
The enigma of the upiverse was open. Swilt as thought I cal:§..
culated the chances against the production of those three equa.
tions of five in only one flower, by any principle devoid of rea.
son, to perceive number. I found that there was one hundred:
and twenty.five chances against such'a suppusition. T exteny
ded the calculation to two flowers, by squaring the sum last’
mentioned. The chances amounted 1o the large sum of fiftcen
- thousand.six hundred and twenty five. - I cast my cyes around
the forest : the old woods were literally alive with those golden
-blooms, where countless bees were hummiog, and butterflics
. sipping-houéy-dews. -

e -3 11 ) tha g Faabinga 305 cand hanamg
a tumbltof radiant thoughts. 1 took up my beloved Plato from the
grass, where 1 had tossed him in a fit of despair. Again and.-
v again I pressed him to my bosom, with a clasp tender as a mo?
ther's around the neck of heg sleeping child. ] kissed alters
nately the book and the blossomgbecewing them both with tear®,
of joy. Inmy wild cnthusiasm,] called to the little birds on :
the green bosghs, thrillingsitheir’cheery farewells to departingsd~t
day—* Sing ou, sunny bi'r'ds',ysmg on, swect minstrelsy Lo+
ye and I have a2 Gods” 3
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Nignr kissed the young rose, and it b 30Uy 10 s]e‘(‘:‘[";. 'A\nd",'_,
stare shone and pure drops hunq:ron it"blughing bosogg, and
watched its pure slumbers. Mording cam¥ aith her danciag?
| brecges, and they whispered to the yosngWate, add it awoke

joyous and smiling.  Lightly itdaaced to \121} frouin all thelove-
fness of heaith and youthful innacence. &

Then came the ardent sun.god swerping from thefeast, and he
smote the young rose with his golden shaft. and it fainted.  De-
serted and almost broken-hearted, it drooped to the dust ia i:i‘-.-
loveliness and despair. . -

Now, the geatle breeze, who hial been gamboling over the
sea, pushing on the lizhe bark, sweepiog over hill and dale—by
the ncat cottaze aml the till browi—-lanaing the fovered brow
of discase, and tossing the curl of innocent childinod—eam-~
tripping along on the errands of wevey and love 3 and forhiy
bathed 1ts forshead in cool, refreshing showers, the young rase
revived, looked up and sniiied, fluag s ruddy a,ms as il in gra.
titude 1o embrace the kind breeze 5 but she hurried quickty 2.
way when hor gencrous deed was performed ;522 not without
| reeard, for 2l soon perceived that a deliclaus fragrance bad
! been poured oo her wing3 by the grateful Tomn and the kiod

breeze was glad in her heart and wet awsy singing through the
! trees. b '
l
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Thus trae charity, like thebreeze, which gathers afragrnco g
Seom the humble Sowers it refreshcs, unconsciously reapa o rest )
ward in the petformance of its offices of kindnesg and love, which
steals through the heart like a rich perfume to bi®ss amzio cheer.

Y e SR ‘
P gy —e - .
r"'.";‘ * J:})"’w

-~

i arch)




