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15 muck and sticke, nnd in @ dilapidat d condinion.

THE CANADIAN SON (

Her '

[oRIGINAL

bed-stead 13 made of snali pue sucka with the bark suil s MY MOTHERS GRAVE.
on, her couch consisung of hemlock boughs covered witli ! .
siraw, upon which are two or three wicichedly woin BY THE FPOREST BARD.

bed-quits.

utensils, the ongnal cost of which (and they weie very
old and worn) could not have been more than a doliar,
Anold stool answers the purpose of a chair, 2 board
natled to the side of the cabin 1s her only table hang-

g from the logs at the sile of the bed are two or

three old gownx which help to keep out the air and the

rain , and from the crevices of the logs aruund, abose,

and everywhere, depend bunches of hetbs and faded

flowers which she has gathered in her rambles, but

there was a taste and neatness displayed in the arrange-

ments of the miscrable furniure of the room which gave

1t a really cheerful aspect

We asked the old woman if she never apprehended
any donger winle thus iving eo utterly zione, and she

replied, * of course not, who would harni a pour_for-
waken creature ke me? Tan't afrad eveu of the
bears, for 1ts only last Fall that onc came down here
and scratched up my garden, but 1 drove him off with 2
big stick ! Up to thus poit, everything we saw and
heard concerming this aged woman wagistrang», but
when we rose to depart, we were sufl more astdmshe d

to have her nivet our attention by her wild movement- |

and address us to the followmy effiect  Men, I thank
von for your goodnsse; I cannot read, but my Great
Father has told me all n mv heart about 1. There is
2 Heaven men, and ivs a very happy place; there isa
Hell men, and 1t’s & very dreau al place ; they both will
never have an end. Now, men, geod-byc, you have
been good to the old woman, bnt we must part.

good-bye ; we shall meet once more, at the judgement ;
but for a short ume. Live, men that you may get to!
And so we left tius strunge bemg, and 1)

Heaven.”
am confident that long sfter her bones shull have
mingled with the dust, one tno of travelers, if still hy-
mg will remember witl wonder and pleasure therr -
terview with the Hermut Woman of the Alleghanies.

A BEAUTIFUL AND Tovc%n.\'u IxcipENT —Yesterdav,
(Sabbathymoming.at the nngmg of the first belis in tius
city,the congregation of the Rev. Mr. Davis or Freewiil
Baptist, met around the water where the different de-
nominations usually baptise. The weather was quie
cold, it was snowing quite fast—the ice had been cut
ont and lay mn large cake; every thing looksd cold 2nd
forbidding. After singing, and 2 short but fervent pray-
er by the pastor, “ for the spmnt of God to rest upon all
present” he then rose from his knees and led a young
man 1nto the water and + mereed him. Next follo-ved
a yong lady. As they came towards the pond, and the
snow %nlling thick and fast, there came 2 beavuful Dove
hovering over the congregation, and actually lit down on
the 1ce and waiked around but a butle distance from the
admimstrator and the candidate. At the s2inc moment
the mimster remarked, « And the Spinnt rested on im

in the shape of a Dove?’ it was one of the most beau- |
tifal and touctung incadents we ever witnessed in the ad-

2ble Redcemer came up out of Jordan and God sct a
seal 10 thus sacred nite.—Manckester (N.H.) Mirror.

A Curiostty.—The Vermont Register savs that at
Belden's Falls, two or threc miles from Middlebury, a
decayed tree was recently discovered, which it a puzzle
to 2l who have seen it.  The trunk, which has become
thoroughly rotten, is entirely filled with birds’ feathers
‘The downy portions are in & great measure disorgan-
ized, leaving the quills, however, 1n perfect preservauon.
The tree 13 ewidently maple.
which there 13 2 quanuty innumerable, should have been
20 thoroughly disseminated through every part of the
wrank, is a great mysiery.

A gentieman presented 3 lace coliar to the obgect of
his adorztion, sod 10 & jocular way sid Do not let
any onc clse rumple it.” “No dear,” smd the lady,

o I will take it ofi.”

Axiaarn Rovass—A few daysago. thr remains of
what isconsidered to have been a Moose Jcer, were | ance
found on the farm of Mr. Peter Kerr, 2 short distance y
from Lanatk. They were partially imbedded 1n the

earth, and the larger bones were in A good state of 1.

ground in 1 aataral poxuon, measored tweive fuc
from the nose to the wnszruon of the tail.

In one corner of the roomn are two or three
shelves, where are diplayed her covking and caling

Muther  thou sleep'st in the stranger’s land,
Bat thy child wnay know not where ;
1 know hit this ; “tis on Ene’s stmod,
And wy thoughts are often thero.
Ou the suill Iake's strand,
By Frie's wuwe,
In the stranger’s Jand,
Is my mother’s gravo.

1n the #iilly ovening's twilight hour,
Whon the zentle snuth wind blows.
Mothinks it comes o'er thy deathbed's bow'r,
Where thy sacred aianes repose.
Then Ero's surg~,
in cach Iake-wash'd cave,
Siogs its requiem drrge
'er iny mother's grave.

Happy yo v1i0 can kneel by the tomb,
\Wm?o n dexth your lov}d ones sleep,

May sit you down and weep,
But wod to heal,
Though a world I gave,
1 muny not kneel
By a mother's grave.,

X Aud I'd give a world, If werlds w ~ro mine,
{Unsecn by earth’s eye or car,)
‘To kneel by her ashes’ aacred shrine,
And lavo it with a tear.
Dear mother flow
Oft my heant doa ctavo,
To bow alone
By thy hallow'd grave.

And wonld thy spnt not méet me there,

How these feathers, of

To soathe my lone heart to rest?
Ah no, 1 ne'er 1my meet thee agaun,
‘148 I mees thee *mong the blest
Y et thy sparit micek,

A smule might wave,
W hen | would seek
‘I'hy unhnowa grave.

How oft at ev'ming's «ileat calm,
When my toul withun was drear,
My boart has reit wn ange Us balm,
Uh say wastthon hoyv'nng near,
When tancy flew
Fron. her snountun cave,
‘To point me to
My mother’s grave

Ot comes 2 vuice on the wind's light wiog,
When to 1ne bo form < near,
And back the silvery shrand doth fhing
From the past, which once was dexr.
Xo fears | fecl,
T'Lus when men'ry's wave
ON harls mc back
T thy cold lone grave.

But youdwell not in the tomb's dark might,
T'hat so deep my heart reveres,
Thy home is1n bright fields of hght,
Among vonder golden spheres.
‘There coinmand to corne,
A haviour gave
Theze's thy sqnrit’s home,
There s my mother's grave.

—_————

¢ Mwrtun’s Literaay Lie—The North Brush Re-, 84 124 he sends fise hogs, nnd recrives for cbag
mimstration of a rebgousrite. Indesd, itscemed to call | ziew says. The rewrospect of Milton's uterary hte | shecp, one tutkev, and one pup
up o the mind of Chnstians the ume when the ador | gives ua the following as the facts most proper to be re- |
membxcred by those wio would study his works in the.r !
biographical connexion, that from his 17th to hus
or 34th ycar his chief hierary exercises were poetry ;
that from his 34th vear, however, on to hus 52nd,'hc '
; loboured exclusively as a controversialiat and prose wn-  cra's in the hgir e ¥
ter, producing dunng ths lung peniod scarcely anyihing  deed* ahem! Then I hope yow're very particaed
1a verse besides a lew sonpets, and, finally, that 1o his | out the brashes you use.”
old age he renewed hus allegrance to the muse of verse, | you dont Aunderstand me, sit. I don’t mean thed
| and occupred himself in 1ke compos:tion of those greater, the "cd, but the Azr kot the Astmosphere '”
i p:cn;z. the P;rad:sr Lost, the Paradise Regained, and '
i the Samson Agonietes, which he 1intended -t
| pecaally as his bequest to the literature of Engl:’;r;e &7 10 the Brush Muscom the onginal coveniat g

! Paddy. when told a stove would save
Just kalf his usual fuel,

Replied, * Arrab, then, two T'1! have,
And save . all—my jewel.,”

* I'm notafraid of & barrel of cider,’, sxid a toper to a
* { presume not ; from your appear-
1 shoutd think the barrei of aider would run at

temperance man

your approach,” wazs the repiy.

There were only two ciocks i Engiand in the reign . Hidaga Falis. They were whea op 2nd
servauon. The skeleton, asit lay exiended on the , of Edwaid I, both of foreign manafactare. One was, Was;f:gwn. In ta{mg & op, it w,;. eafortess
placsd i oid wwe. at Westmuasicr Han, and ibe other , broken.  The iosk 2ad die other bones areina &0y

' m Csnterbury Cathedral.

FEMPERANCE,

And alone by thelr graves in twilight's gloom,

33td | Becauser's union, Jack, was the quick repiy.

- T - ST T LTSI e

i THE TRUE MAHOMETAN SPIRIT

A cerrain good natored old Vermon: farmer,
ed his constant good nature, let turn up what vy
Oue day, while the black tongue prevailed in thyg
vie of tus men came o, brmging the news that gy
s red oxen was dead.

« s he 7 sad 1he old man ; « well, he wasy
abicachy on.  Tahe his hide off, and carry 1t doy,
Fletchet's . it will brig the cash ™ an houror s
wards, the man came back with the news tha+
back™ und his mate were both dead.  “ Are gy
eand the vl man , = well Ttooh them of B—,y
n bad debt thut [ never expetted to get Itshay
't the brndles  ‘Take the ludes down to Feg
er's , they will bring the cash ™ Afier the ly
another hour the man came bauk agam to telling
the wigh brindle was dead Is he 1 said thed

“well he wasn very old ox  Take off his b,
11ke it down to Fiuicher's, 1t 15 worth cash, ad
hnng more than iy two of the others”
ui, lus wife, whu w.s a very prous soul, takig
herse.[ the office of elishaz, repnmanded her
severely, and ashed him of he was not aware g
losS was a judgment of heaven upon him for ¥s
edness. “ Ts 3t ! said the old fellow ; “ well §
will take the judgment in cattle 3t 15 the ecsiet
Ican puyit”

ASK FOR WHAT YOU WANT.

Several gentlemen of the Alassachusetts Le,
dinmg at 2 Boston hotel, one of them asked ¥t X;
| gentlemen who sat opposste,

* Can you reach them pertaters, sir 1"

Mr M extended his arm towards the did g
satisfied himselt that he could reach the “p:r_ga
and answered,

“ Yessir”

The legislator wwas taken aback by this mﬁ
rebuff from the wag ; but presently recovering
he asked,

« Will you suck m's fork into one on ’em, that

Mr M. took the fork and very coolly plungeiun
. 2 finely cooked potato, and left it there.

The company roared as they took the jokund
. victum looked more foolsh than before. Bot sl
. an air of confidence struck him; rising to bis e
exclaimed, with an air of conscious tnumph, .
« Now, Mr. M., I wall trouble you for the foik
| Mr. M. rose to s fee?, and, with thy més i
l bable gravity, pulled the fork out of the potsad
t
!

|
t
i

urned 1, amidst an uncontrollable thundersea
laughter, to the utter discorfiture of the going
from B—.

.

i The only money they use in the back part of 03
, consists of Live stock—a hog paying for a dollet; i
. paying for fifty cents, turkeys twenty-five ooy,
If Sm.th owes k

| young dogs one shilling each

“ Why1s our raamage hike the Briush fag 1"
| honest Jack tar to us bnde, on ther weddty &

ALzaiNG —Hair dresser— They say, tir, Sedd
Gentleman, very wrtEsy~'y

Hairdresser—04"1

A Corious Revic —The poet Rogers has ey

, = John Milton, gent, and Samuel Symons, prisit)’
the sale of Paradise Lost, dated 27th April, 167

. the terms of the covenant, Milton was 1o geess??

" pounds after the sale of thirteen hundred wwﬂ'

. first three edions.  The sum actually secoms
I Milton was cightecn pounds, for which the et
exista -

Fossti. Rexarxs —The Texas Lone Star s

tusk and the portion of the leg bone of 2 lafR

" was recently discovered embedded in the od &

| petrification.



