JUVENILE UNTERTAYNER.
)

tnd 0o farther; and hera shall'tfly proud course
he etnved.  And ihe siale of Ais mnd all along,
whethar his progress in ersar be great or small,
is whally incompntible with the humihity and
simplirity of a child of God,

“That you, my dear boys, may never bo suf-
fered to wander in thesa (earful tracks, 15 the
earncst and affectionate prayer of your friend,

T, W. Hasmen?
DRESS.—Conclnded.

“ And am 1, gaid Caocilia, *¢ to choose what
1like out of ali thesy, kind mamma ?

¢ Yex, vhutever you please.” .

“ @, what a nice morning frock, mamma, this
is proitier than any evening frock I have now;
what beauttful flouacen, and a sash just 1o match
that pretty bonnet. May I have thus, maomma?

“ \Whatever you please, only lay amde what
you hke upoy this sofa.”

** And this riding habit, how nicely it is em-
broidered, 1 will lay that on the sofa too.

 And this silk pelisse, what a sweet eolor, it
will not do at home unless it is when I go out in
the carriage,,but it is just fit for the pump room
and promenndes here.”

$¢ Gerteinly, it will not suit you to werr when
you run in green lanes, and gather roses and
woodbine.”

“I will lay it aside, however, mamma, if you
please, and then this book mushn frock with
toses at the bottom, how beautiful; apd this
broad pink sash just to match the colour of the
roses; 1 must lay this upon the sofa too.

% T think 1 am quite set up now, how kind
you are, mamma, but what is this! Obh, a
Ssnnel dressing gown. You think of every
thing, mamma, but  have two already, however,
1 will Bave thic, it is such beaatiful fine flannel,
aad ge curiously cut,I never saw a dressing gown
made quite likejit, so saying, she threw it care-
lessly upon the muslin frock bordered with roses.
I suppose this is the fashionable way of making
dressing gowns here.”

‘It is a very general fashion,” answered Ceci-
lia’s mother, gravely. ¢ And here is a flannel
nightesp.”—* Mamma, I do not wear flannel
nighteaps,” said Cecilia, smiling, ** so T will not
have this—it is n curious looking cap.”

 The chp is always worn with the gown,” said
-he mother.

Cecilia.—1 often wear a flannel dressing
Lown, mamma; in winter; but I do not wear flan-
18} nightcaps.

Mother.— Lhat is not a dressing gown.

Ceeilia.—What is it then, mamma?

Mother.- -1t is a dress which you are more
ure of wanting than any other you have chosen.

Ceciliz looked at the gown with an appre-
tnsive and enquiring look, and gently lifted it

T her muslin dress. -

Mothey.—Nay, do not put it aside, it is a

tess, I repeat it which you are sure lo want,
* ud for wearing which, thero needs more prepa-

ation than for any ather dress in this ronm.”

Cecilia colored, then turned slightly pale, and

-0d still for some time in silence.

Mother—Why should it distreas you to look at

A1 dress, itis yaur last dress, and if you are go

sxious to ‘ornament your bedy now, why should

su be entirely careless how it makes its last
ppearance; does not this require some thoughts
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Cecilia.—Oh! mamma, this isshocking, what

ilit signify what my body wears afier it is dead. |

Molher.—Aad wliy not, my love?

Cecilia.—Jlecause my soul will be gone,

Mother.—Lfit is your goulthen wlich gives the
chiefyalue to the body ! should think that it 14 the
dacoration of the sovl which ought to occupy
the hest and first of our thoughts and desires.

The maother extended her tscouese a httle long-
er on thin subjoct,tilllperceiving thatjGeacillia was
much affected, she thought it well to leave her
for a time to her own retlections, surrounded by
the ornaments of life and death.

Hall an hour clapacd before she returned, and
the found Cecilia niuiniat the table asif in deep
thoughts; her mother’s bible had been opcned
before her, and all the dresses wero carefully
folded up, and roturned to the places from
whence she had removed them, she herself had
becn cryjng but her tears were dried up, and
her countenance was sercno though somewhat
sad; she rose to meet her mother, and fussed
her, saying, * I thank you, dear mamms, for
what you have taught me, 1 did not know how
foolish my heart was, but I hope 1 sball never
love dresa again ”

¢ [ trust you will, not my love, but this vic-
tory aver the world can only be gaped injone
way,‘it is the cross of Christ which can alone
crucify us o the world; and the love of dress
and ornament is one of the world’s strongest
temptations to young pecr'e.”

. “ And [ hope, mamma, ( shall try to adern
my soul, my immsrtal soul.”

. Then will I set my heart to find
Inward adornings of the mind;
Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace,
These are the robes of richest dress,

-

¢ That holy dreas of which you spezk,”
returned the mother, * and the rabe of righteous-
ness the wedding garment of the goapel, are all
the work of nur Sgviour, and are indeed the true
otnzments for which we should seek. If the
soul iv clathed witl; these we shall not fear the
body’s last dross, for} we sholl have a grounded
hope thst the hady itself, after its last slecp n
its last dress shall rise again to immorial youth
and deauty,”

¢ And will you dear mamma, chose for me
what | shall wear now, and teach me how to
choose whatjwill be proper for mo when I get
older.” : .

« [ remember,” returned the mother, ¢ a
wiso speech said to have been made by a Janse-
nist, I balieve by the founder of the order. It was
this, ¢ Never give to your rank what it only al-
lows, and never refuse to it what itindispensably

requites.” But if our hearts are nght with Gad,)

and wo hepe for wisdom from abcve, we are
not likely to make any very tmportant mistake in
the management of our dress, any more than of
any other worldly business.”

« And I think, dear mamma, when I long for
a iny dress, I shall never forget what 1 feit when
I knew what that flannel dress was, and saw it
lying across the muslin frock with the wreath of
roses.”

‘It told you,my love, what we ought never to;
forget, that in the midst of life we are in death,
and when you remember this important truth,
you will do well to remember also, that there is
aone from whom we can seek for succoyr to de-
liver us from the guiit we have contracted, or
from the pollution of worldly minds, but tic
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. INSINGERITY.,

Persons in generns seem little aware, liow
much their conduct is governed by insincerity,
and a restiess desire of appearing to be what
they arc not. Let not mv young friends think
me harsh, but I would ask—is not your better
Judgment too often adenced in avcommogdation
to the opinion of the world?  And instead of this
simple enguiry—what is right ¢ Is it not often-
er—what will this person think ? or such a one
say ? lill, .

‘¢ Conscienco deadened, by ropeated atrokes,

Has into manners natoralized thoe crime.*

And after all, what is it you aim to obtain ?
Applause 2 Aud what is applause 2—a mere
phantom—a bhubble—greap it, aad it is like the
emply foam of tho occan, which yises up, and
dashes against the rock—swells impetuously a-
bove the bursting waves—glilters, and divap-
pears—but,
“Sporting with bubbles—

Grasping empty air, but ili bocome immortals,

To whom eternity’s fast opening acenes must s06n

Disclose their fates—their fixed unalterable fate.’?

‘Thease thoughts occurred to me after having
casually heard the following conversation.

Emma. 1 have been calling on Mrs, West,
and ongaged that you and I would take tea
with her on Thursday- .

Jane, What! had you no exeuse at hand 3
Mrs. West issuch a weak waman, totally una-
ble to converse,we shall hear nothing but gossip
and scandal all the evening.

Emma. We have no other engagement you
know, so I was obliged to sny, we should be
hbappy to visit her, though secrotly wishing ‘we
could get off. ,

Jane. Well come, we must sign our numes
to this paper. {{owW much sholl we give ?

Emna  Reallyy Tdo not evactly apKrove of
the institution ; but we shall bo thought mean
if wo do not subserihe. Now, the 8——g, the
R s, and the T’ s, have all given a
guinea, and, perhaps, they can afford it as well
as wo ; but it is necessary for ua to make more
lappearance, so 1 think we cannot do’ less than
Mrs. M

Jane. ‘The money, in my opinion, would be
much better employed in rehicving the real ne-
cessitiea of the poor family we visited yester-
day : they have stronger claims upon our cha-
rity.

Emma. That is tzue ; but you know, Jane,
we cannot always stay and counsider how many
hetter ways thero may be of employing our mo-
ney ; we should be nidiculed for such precision 3
but, in the present case, we shall be bath fulfil-
ling an act of charity, aud ensuring its reward.
Jane. Eoswiing its reward ! What, by
makiog it public ! is that——- L
£mma, I s2id moro than 1iuteaded ; but
yet to be candid with yqu, I sce you are not yet
eutireiy actyated by benevolence either, or why
not bestow the sum on the peor family you mean-
tioned ?

Jane. We are under very many obligations
to society atlarge, and prohzbly cauld not long
exist independently ofit, therefore, it is our
duty. tp make ourselves, not only usefil, bug.
as agreeable as possible ; so the paper shall,
bave my signature. . _—
Emma, And mine. But dasf) how vexa-
tious ! I did not wish to see cumpany this,
morning, and 1 hear a rap at the door.

Eanter Mrs. Smith and her lttle daughter,

—

Lord our Redgsmer,



