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whole stuck, with much imporiance, in the
gicdle. - ‘This is, without dovbty the idstru.
ment. borne- by the individual whom Erekiel
meations, 8s ¢“'oue man clothed in linen, with
avuriter's inkhorn by his sids,*’ Kzek. ix. 2.

Tue Urss Tneg.—The Upas or Poison Tree
isy it is stated, pecuhar to Batavia, and its
deadly influence at one time of the year issveh
that ali who appraach its pernicious locality he-
come more or less its victims—birds, beasts,
reptiles, and insccts, not even man excepied.

ATURAL EIS%E0AY

) THE MOCEING KIRD.
The swestest of American songsters, the
rival of the nightingale of the Oid World {the
niackiag bird) was in the full song, and woo-

inge 1ts mate~-and swecicr melody than that

which filled the ear during the short southern
twilight, aud beguiled the hours of darkness.
wust surely never heard under the siars. |
bave often listened to that song elsewhere, in
thé deep woods of North and West—but, whe.
therit-was the season, or the union of circum-~
stazees and thought which aftuned my owan
temper and;mind to the harmony. 1 think [ue-
wer heard that inexplicably varied song poured
forth with such effect as amid the sweet-ccen -
ed dews of Darian. ‘The auir was fiiled with
its vibrations, becur afier hour, ard every
quality, power, clearness, and melody, scemed
united dnd perfected i the quiet efforts of that
swect-throated bird. Their numbers were
greater than 1 had ever witnessed clsenliere.
1f you stele in the &aclight up ihe river bank.
frofiv our scat under the piazzis of the village,
there was fio danfer of your having the melody
behind, There was a secluded dip on the
shore full of palmctio a.d other fow bushes
into-which you descended by a winding foot~
path betwen xocky sandstoud Lavks. A cou-
ple 6f canoes were moored within its shelter—
and &t the foot of ‘the sandstone ruck, where
sn aged tree slanted teross ity a fresh spring
welied out and'ran ils short bubbling course
to the rivér, Here it wus, deiicious to linger
in the d'.u'lmess, and listen to the meludy in
the Brawchés: above you. Andagain, between
this poitit ani xhe-vmagc lay a0 ancient Iudizo
Mowad; oit'tho Vérr{e “of a lawn hLe pmcc of
levej "svma, ‘é’xten’dlﬁg Jpoim, ¢ 1hc sterp hug
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bank of the Akitamaha some distance towards
the forest—with graups of livé oak sparkling
over it, and thickening towards the cotiages
and rude church onlits confined.  [fers on boll
evenings of our stuy, 1 remarked one aflhese
syrens talie its perch on a solitary bush which
broke the uniformity of the swell of the
Mound, znd sit hour after hour alters: ately
listening te, and arswering the notes of a mate
concealed amony the thick foliage and h;wg-'
ing mass of a thick tree.  Ilisteund to ft Y
I thought 1 could almuest interpret its f"i
varied taley with itsinnumerable perinds,  1¢°
the inteasity of fecling be at il commen.
surate with theintensity and power of expres-
sion. who sk, Il fathom the dopth of (hat which
God hasimplanted in the Lttte Gattering herre |
of these his songsters ¥ What con mateh (he
thrilling extucy of those clear wod redundant
notes, or express the depth of pathos, of which
those slow plaintive n.adulotions convey
impression to the breast ¥ X
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in pature that'spezks to me more plainly of the
goodness of God. than the overidoning heari-
fuly and joyeus song of a hird,
the veice of praise, and isit natasonpg of
unuttoyab’e gratitude  VWho ean listen to s
strain like this, or stuly the o
butes of any individuals witidn the seape of
animate nature without beiny struck with the
dores of perfreion which seems to be stamp-
ed on cxch inits sphere. however confined

that may bs: and, muking the reflectiony

whut a distiset live is to be deawn between

man and them.  The one we believe created
wizh nobler powers and impu’ses, and for na-

blzr ends : but, baving fal'sn, now irregular

and vasei! Hating. subjret toa thousand i inyprea

fec ions s tle other, us fur as we kuow, the

creatures of a day—~but hov perfect and how

uniform in their generations !

PROVERES.

If wise men play the foof, ey do it witha
vengeance.

If you would lave a good
ther a kissman nor 3 friend.
. Tt is not casy to make straight in the osk
the crock that grows in the suphing.

itis a bad wction that suceess wilf not se
tify. B

If the best man's iz ults wore w irten om 1us~

servant, take pei-

There is nothing *

Is this ot
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forehead. 1t would make tim polt hig-hat over ¢ ..
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