" and though she did not affirm it, actually, she was glad to admit

“sleep. Poor Clara ! she awakeied that night from a terrible fit of
' the night mare, for she drenmed that her grandmother's icy hands

- ject when the ghittering bauble was removed: from before his-eyes.

J

she had adopled this’ smtrul.zr melkod of bequmt! ing 10 him her
fortane. .

" and crash her to atoms, to save lm [rom lhn remorse .md shame

~the will of God.’

‘now believed every thing'was seltled, aml that the small property

side ; “can you not go for the truiks, Clara 2

-angel held out for their velicf, waswrested from them by the hands
“of a daughter and & sister. :

.THE PEA RL DEVOTED I‘O POLITE LITER:\TURE SG[E\LE AND RELIGION
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cecdingly-annoyed by questionsshe could not, or rather would not

answer,
Some one had suggested thatit was a present fromn Mrs. Clilton,

the ides, as an escape {rom firther pevsecution on the subject.
Btill her conscience writhed unler the implied falsehood, and she
dreadedits detection.  To add (o her mortification, she overheard
some one remurk © that Clara Snnley need not put on so many nirs
about her new chain, for it was uollnnw bat pmclx—hack and had a
strong smell of brass.’

She rejoiced when the hoursf remmrf arrived, and when she
reached home sheran up stairs, went to bed, and éried herself to

were groping about her neck for the beads she bhad barteréd, that
the cold grasp grew tighter anl ‘tighter, her breath shorter and
shorter, till she screamed and avolie. 8he dreaded the next day
her brother’s questioning about the miysterious chain ; but absorb-
cd in bis'own deep, over-mastering” eniotions, he forgot the sub-

From this time a chdncr" was obsen.lbh, in his character.  He be-
came as silent and abstracted ashe had befsre been gay and com-
municative. e no longer tatked of Mis. Clifton, and even to
Fanny he was cold and constraimed,  Fanny prestrved the same
equanimity of fecling, though sie missed Edward’s vivacily and
smiles, and openly lamented tho travsformation,  She looked ra-
ther more serfous than usual, bit the azure “of - her cye was un-
dimmed, and - the saft rose of ho check remained undimipished in
Bloom~ Edward turned fFom the sameness and lustro of her
countenance, fo ga fice that © pale passion
loved’—and while he gc!\no\\.cdgcd the llopelessness of lis infutu-
ation, he brooded over it, ' il enerya fed all' the energies of his
soul. It was fortunite for bis nind, Qh'u domestic circumstances
of a perplexing nature rossed ‘it into exercise.  Some very uncx-
pceted clairns were mnade against the cstate.  Mr: Stanley had died
suddenly and left his aflluirs comiderably mwl"ed _but his f.umly

A l]p()ll ‘the cnmrmm-r

which remained was ul! their owa,  With' the strictest econgny it
was Just suflicient for a genteel suppoit, and that was all. They
had no means of mecting this uneapected ageney, but by the sale
of the house—a sorrowfu] eapedient, for it was endesred by every
association connested with @ hwk and’s and a, f'ulher s love—Dbe-
sides it was their home, and whire ‘'should lhey look for another ?
demd iemcmbe“ed the lefter of his r*r.mdmotlmr {le wan;ed
Hut a f'ew menthis of bemff ofarro, nu the bour of lrouble had ar-
rived. He opaned and read it, then gave it into his molher 5
bands, witha conntenancs ilumneted with Jo*.'l S

« [t is ali well, dear mother—nore than well—though dead she
yet continucs hor guardiniship ollove.  Clara, where is the trank
whose value 1 have just learncd 2 1t \'\"i]l suve us from ruin.’

Clara looked aghast. -

“The trunk 1’ stammered she—* what rrucd can it do us?’

¢ Read thut letter—it wiil explaie it.°

The exp! anati may be dwrn to the reader in fewer words.
The Vtrunk contained a fulse bottos, in which the goad old lady
had placed deeds wud papers cqz;_i:an.mg an amount .of property
which made a rizh legacy to her grandson—Knowing the temptu-

nn

ol

]
tions to which youth is exposed, 1nd knowing too that necessily
calls {orth the noblest pawers of uim nkmd siie did not wish him 1o
know of the existenco of - tlifs property till he baeame of agc and
being somewhat ecgenmc in her diaracler, and f‘ond of surprizes,

Clura read the letter, and sat like a statue of stone. Shie
wished the - earth to open and gwillow her,” the mountaius to full

s
o

that bad overiaken her. . o .
¢ Clara, what is the mziter ?* s.ud I‘dwwrd silting d'own b}{ hél"

The unhappy girl tried to spoak, but only utlpred a pwrcmg
shriek, and feil prostrate on the fhor. Ezces=1\'ely alarmed, they
raised and endeavorcd 1o brieg her 10 cornposu:e, but she continu-
ed to wring her hands, and exclained—

« Oh, what have I done ! what keve T done

They gathered at length from her broken sentences, the extent
of their misfuortune. T'he treasurcwas lost, irredeenmbly lost, for
it would be impossible to trace the conrse of one who led an
itinerant life, and was probably now in some remote part of the
country. Ifit ever were discoverdd, it would probably be al some
distant day, and the demand was immediale and pressing.  Neither
Mrs. Stanley nor Edward could aic to the agonies of Clnra" re-
morse, - by unavailing reproaches, but they hoth Leenly felt how
much it added to their calaniity; “to think the means their guardian

< We must subit,® sau] Mra. Slanle; . wxlh a heavy snnh

‘ We must act,’ eaid Edward, ‘znd be not cast down, my mo-
ther. If heaven spares my life andhealth, we shall never know
ons real wanl. In this country there is no such thing as poverty,
m]d as to vamty and show, let Clara’s bitter lcsson prove the
ampuness of their claims.’

ithin was pnssessed by mne-lenlln of lha nll mels ol" this country,

“[jagain repeat,

i

C'oncluded inour ne:z:t

I‘or the Pearl.:

TO THE BIRD OF THE FOHEST [

Where wakes the murmurs of the lonely wood
And jutting rocks and, pines cuunmnglmn reign,

dud theusnud trees, thair tmauy winters stoad,
Who seein ta streich thelr mossy arms in vain.

Few are tlie nates that hreak llls sokemu still,
These few how piercing. benutitul and wild ;
Not ns the struins responding to the rill,
But more the kindred of romance's child.

Yon littie bird that gayly sprends his plames,
Wrapt in the joys that swell his livde heart,
His sent, a waving pitiracle asstmes— ‘

His votes nlr.crnnte o'er the valley dart, v

) Give _me Io slruv witere mortals never :;nd,
With thee rough sengster 1 would glndly fles,
Wilh broy ant heart wonld spurn my native sod,
And winnow over wilds nnknown, with thee.

" Wiih thee would tune and juin wy rugzed lay,
’ Study thy ways and learit thy harmless life ;
‘ - Far from contontion, that doth day by day,

lavolve iy kindred i continued strife.,
] - McK.

UNCERTAINTY OF TRADITION.

“ Tt is a fullacious argument which iwould &rgle their nearness in
time to thenge of the Apostles as a proof that no mistakes of im-
portance c‘o't‘ﬂd be fallen into by the early Christians. 'I'raditionn]
truth, among impecféctly educated persons, does nat pass [rom
mouth-te mouth, with 1hul accuL.u'y and certainly,  even durmo a

te

On the contrary, ata period when knowledge circulates slow!} ’
and the collisions of wejl-informed minds with euch other are

comparatively rare (and such was the period vow wlluded to)

is surprising how many-erroneous opinions, ‘well-intentioned
perhaps, but not therefore the less
in the space of a very faw yenrs,
actual contaet is gene by, meve proximity. or indefinite remoteness
of timo make, in “fact, Tittde or no difference
evidenco, which historical cvents are capable of receiving from
the labors ‘of litorary men. ' A mnnuscnpr for instange, of the
Go~pe]s oflhe dch ol' the I'ourth or, ﬁl'lh centu ries, i3 a8, complcle
u record at lhls nmment as it was on ‘the (day in which it was
wrmen ; ‘and; if. ‘plBiEl ved lwo thous.md .years longer, will bo
as oomplcte!y s0 10 future oenernuons.bus fitis to' the present. A
woll-inforured historian at; lhls mumcnt hus. nf.lrmore nccurule
knowledge of the évenis cohnéeted wuh the l‘wnmn conquest,

who lived at that-period. And yer it IS‘upon lth very fallacious,
though plausible assumption, that knowledge must necessarily
grow clearer and more certain in €xnct propoition as we approuch
to the fountain, lhat the .lrwumcmt in favor of'uuqun almo% ex-.
clusively rests. ' . —
¢ Why, one is " naturully- nnpe!led to ask, should the pmmm-

ages have nossnase(l u privilege which our awn Limes have not, of
escaping one of the most besetting infirmitics of human nature,
and of transmitting unmixed truth orally. from one generation to
another, without any taint or superaddition of mere human speca-
lation? 1f, with the preservative reslramlol‘u written revelation,
ourown age has launched forth into exlremp notions with scurcely
any comimon centre in.which to agree, Why are wo (o measuro
the simple and unsuspoclmn‘ Fathers of the primitive chureh by a
different rule, and.urgue that, becavse they rmeunt well, therefore
divise trath orally sransmitte d, must necessatily have pussed from
them, pure and unaltered 2. Dr. Middleton has observed, that

all sprang up wvithin the first three centuries.  That the llol)

Scriptures should have existed lmnllered through the whole of|f

that distarbed periad, and ¢ fike u light shmmg in wdark place,’
should have served to check, in some degree, ‘the eceentricities
of human specilation, and to direct men’s fvatsteps in the midst
of so many conflicting npmmns, we can well believe, and must
feel thankful, that such no doubt was the case.  Bat that persun
must have much more confidence in the general good sense and
judgment of mankind thap Tam dispesed to feel, who ean soppose
the oral communications of those successive ages to have de-
scended to us cqually pure ; and yet, unless we admit them to
have so descended, the whole argument which would set up their
authorily as equivalent te bcnpture, fulls of course at once to the
graund,

¢ Justin and Irenmus, we are told, flourished: w:lhm the space of)|
about 150 years from the close of our Lord’s mmialry, and, there-
fure, their uuthority on points of doctrine must be fur superior to
that of 1ho best mfonned theolowlnns of the present duy. With-
out wishing to assert any thing borderma on:paradex, I raust
I doubt the justice of Lhe inference. In thelr tirme
truth- made its way slowly, and with difficelty, thro agh compara-
ively isolated districts, unaided by that genenal spread. of know-
ledge, that enlightened criticism, and that corrective good sense,
resulting from an almost universal ed. acation, which is in our own
day. the great securily against the growth: of unsound and cecentric

very -limited period of timo, which we are inclined to-imagine.

dangeraus, may grow up with-||
When- the short season of}|

in the degrees of

learned men have reckoned about ninety different heresies, which '

did Balaar’s’ass speal ?*’

Tuscur..u: [’o:.xcr-—
(_,am\llus wns nummw ngmnst lhem,‘ they filed ‘hﬁ“ ﬁa]ds “'“

e XA

husbuudmen and shephards, oy in'a tinsg, uf profouun_d penc 4
Thay' left lhell‘ aates open. and sont ‘theirr ch1[dren lb"’school ns‘ !
(‘ure. The }rndosmen wers fnund in lheu‘ shobsh e )
their, mapecuve callings 3 3 nnd ‘the bet(er sort 1of' éltlz?gg wervk
walking in the pubhc places in their usual dress. Mounwhllo lhe
\lunmtrutes were busity passing to and, fro lo ordke  quartors |

the Komans, us if they e\pected uo danger, and were cnnscloua ?{
uo fault, Thoagh these ucts coald: not alter the opnuan wluch "‘n
witlus had of their revolt yetthetr‘r%panmnce d |spost¢d hmmo corln-!‘

ot

passion. e ordered tham thcr%i:t’ne to go to the senate of Rome

finrtors fo T
r q ar Lors | ur Ay
St
=

]

and beg pardon ; und when they appeared therb as suppllcuntsau
ho used his interest to procure their forgiveness, and the urant of
the privilege ol Roman citizeus.””— Life of Camillusly Pltliag cf'.

This story of the Tusculnns exemplifies the doctrine, llmtnmong' :
civilized nations, there is littie dunger that a people \vho rel'uso 107
ﬁoht will be destroyed Ly warriors.  No, duelist petlmpq wcul
kil a nowhbnr who should refuse 1o fight bim ; and the e‘{umplo
of Camillus wou Id prububly be folluwed b_) any, geneml who»lms
a regard I"or his chnmctcr ¥s A cwnhzed men. ;Hud the"[‘ugculnnr
resorted to arms, they would probul;ly hnve been: destroycd feB
adoptlnn'a pucnﬁc pohcy. lhe_) notonly. auved dlemselvos ,{I:owm‘
deslrucuon, but secured to 1hcmselves addmonul pnvnleﬂas.3
“ When a man’s ways plcnse the Lord 113 makelh even his, eno- '
mies to be at peace with hin.2” " This_is not ull therei :i8 some-
thing in thenntare of u pacific spirit ond a puclﬁc pohcy whlch ge-.:
rerally disarms the epirit of resentment in nH cmhzed men of .

honor, and often in barbarjuns.
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AMOTHER'S GRIEF. |

BY THE REYV. THOMAS DALE,

. 1.

. To mark the sufferings of the bnbe )
© Fhal cnnnot spenk its wo ; _ "

_To see tho infant rears gish forth, '

‘ Yet know not why they flow;
To nidet the meek, uptifted oye,

Thm fin wonld nsk rellof, - e .
. Yet can but tett of ngony— CLr - .
;- . This is a mother’s grief. + ., PR
P TR o A " RPN
Low 'I‘hrough drcnry dn)a and dnrkar nights, " b '91 g u’-»
, ¢ "CT6 irace the mavel of" llcuth ;, A L] ’f‘,‘w" jﬁ’
: . ] ‘To‘henr thd' faint and frequent sigh, = '-° 2T B
, . The nuick aid shortened hrculh E IO

To watch the last dl(‘rld e, druw noar, | PR

q\ndvprny thnt stroggle brief, - ST
Thouglt u}l be ended whhthe c}osa':—' CEe
" This is o mother's grief. o N

. ‘ S {7 A ' "
"To see, in ona short hour decayed
" The hope of future years ;
- To fec how vain n futher's prayers, - L
~ How vuin a ntother's tears : : ‘
T think thie call grave now must'closs -
O'er what was ance the chief Y L
or uil the treasured Jn)s of carth—— - o
~This is a mother's ﬂllef .,

P

O]

»
s ® y

W ..
Yn! when the ﬂrsl wilil throb ia past o
or un"lllsll und_dcspuir, Y
_Tolit the cyo of faHN to henven, ' ' »
' Andchink “my child Is theror* . .. ¢ o

This best can'dry the glldhllle{ tear,
This yiclds the neart relief;,’ . ) ’ ‘
Untll the Christinn’s ptous hopo . .
Q'ercomes 1 mothei's gric'f.. T

Thoe heart of man, afier it becomes sordul and v.orld!y, retaing
many delicious sentiments ol young remeinbrance, us the wither.
ed rose retaing the sweel perfume of its beautifyl- blushing 5 bat.
ofull the gentle affections of generous hunanity, there'ig none_
that endurclh longer, or bearcth fresher, so much of the pure, the
excellent, and the exquisite, as the gracious: Jurgeness of the pa-
regtol love. It s the urtery that supp]u.lh the equalily of tanderﬂ—f ’-f
ness in the spirit of man j und all that hath- the holy name of chn-
rity and merey, ‘draw some portion of their virtue from its ventsi.
cle. Butin.its lowing, there is a myslery (o cause both wonder
and sorrow ;.for often u cngendcrelh hut uaches and anguish ; nnd
yet to thpse to whom it Js a fountnin of such uflliction, it wou[d
seein to give an nu"mcmuuon ol'deh'Jht-—-m.xluntr lhem clmg 10\ L
their children long lerlhoy lmvc outgrowu all veed of care ; yea,
prompting them to encounter smi.,ulm hudulmlions, and to fondle.
over them, even while they are latally lumtefl"’by lho foul p]ng}c;::#
spols of crime, as i they loved the more because lhey eslee‘- e
the lesa. ’

.

r,;

BALA&M. 8 Ass.—Bishop Buriet, who stammered t.hrecf'1 d"hm,.-

i.\

chaplain to examine a young man: Th e o’
P y g,& q:xfsuon W ﬁ‘éWh R eld

op:mons.——Dr. ‘Shulileworth,

o Becnusé
ment in his speech,”’ rephed thc-young e
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