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Join which I soon received a cordial invi-
fation. Although I had soma miles to ride
to my lodgings, yet I could not resist the
tcmPu tion to accopt the invitation so cor
dially extended. Thefood was placed upon
the table ina few plain dishes, yet they con-
tained the choicest delicacies which the
Green Mountains afforded : such as straw-
berties, fresh cream, new white bread, and
most delicious butter. Vorf' S001 we were
joined by her husband, a plain, though I
doubt not an honest and industrious man,
yet I could nothelp thinking him decidedly
wferior to his wife.

As we surrounded the table, the good
man with great simplicity and devotion, in-
voked the blessing of God, which soon in-
formed me that they were religious people ;
and as we conlinued to converse, I learned
that they were Methodists.  Although not
often permitted to enjoy the public ordinan-
ces of religion, yet they were simple hearted
and pious.

In their conversation upon many subjects,
they betrayed an ignorance sometimes quite
amusing, but of the sublime truths of Reve-
lation, their knowledge and intimacy were
truly astonishing. The subject was the be-
ginning and end of their contemplations ; its
greatness had absorbed them, its A)uri}y had
elevated them, its benignity had softened
their hearts; ils fulness had satisfied their
souls, On this theme they delighted to
converse, It spread itself over their
thoughts, it was manifested in their actions,
<‘Compared with this, how poor religious prde,

1In all the pomp of methed and of urt,

“Whon mendisplay to congrezations wide

Dovotion’s every grace except the heart.
The Power incensed the pageaut will desert,

The pompous truin, the saccedotal stole,—
But baply in some cottage far apart,

DMay hear, wellpleased, the langunge of thesoul,

And in His book oflife the inn:ates poor cnrol.”

‘While conversing with the good woman,
a thought occurred to me,which 1 ventured
to express to her, that so fur removed from
the aﬁvantnges of education, they must ne-
cessarily experience the want of them for
their children. Lo which shereplied, <1t
has ever been my cundeavor to learn my
children as much as possible. Aud little
Jane who now lies buried under those trees,”
~—pointing to a mound under the shade of
a deep grove, wherel lovked and saw the
spot which paternal fondness had delighted
to adorn, and place upon it the rose, and
decorate it with many a wild flower of the
woods. When I again lovked upon the
mother, a tear was starting from her eye,
and she proceeded. ““As I was saying,
my dear little Jane, before she died and
was laid under those trees, would read as
well as any one could wish, Oh yes! and
many times, seated in her little chair there
in the corner, she has rend chapter after
chapter fromthe Bible during the long win-
1ot evenings, and since she has been dead,
sve have let that little chair remain just were

it was before she died ; and although I have
seent the flowers blossom these three sum
mers apon her grave, yet even now I some-
times look up, tondly expecting that 1 shall
see herin herseat. Butno, no. The Lord
gave and the Lord hath taken away, and
blessed be the name of the Lord. Some-
time before she died, it did secta as if He
was preparing her for himself, she loved to
read the bible so ; and 1 believe that the
Shepherd of Israel, who of old suid, suffer
little children to come unto mie, took also
this lamb in his arms and folded it in his
bosom,~"Twas in the winter she hegan to
decline. The winds sweptaround our dwel-
ling, yet little Jane wus sv meek, she did
not even lisp a complamt. It seemed asif
the long tedious winter would never be gone ;
for we tho’t if the Spring would come and
cover the mountain with green, and deck the
valleys with flowers, she would with them be
reuewed and well,  The Spring did come,
the mountainswere covered with green, the
valleys with flowers, and the air wus filled
withfragrance and the songsof birds, Every
thing looked fresh and benutiful except my
poot Jane. Iler looks grew pale, and her
voice grew faint. Often X would take her
slender form in my arms and bear her to
yonder grove,——and earnestly, oh, how
earnestly! did I pray that the lily so droop-
ing, might be revived. Oune day while
there, holding her in my arms, she seemed
unusually devout und ‘tender, and looking
me earnestly in the face she suid, Mother,
although I feel some stronger to day, yet
I am sure I shall soon goto thut bright
l)luce among the stars, where you say God
ives. And Mother. the way does not look
dark. Ifyou will only lay me heve under
these trees and among the flowers, 1 am
sure my Shephert whom you have taught
me to trust and Jove, will guide me to heav-
en, where we shall all meet at last, as you
have so often told me; thenwe shall never
part agatn,  Afler a short but fervent
prayer that this might be our happy lot,
somewhat exhausted she fell asleep ; u sweet
smile lingered upon her fuce, and as she
slept she looked sv beautiful 1 leaned over
to kiss her brow, butit was cold ; her spirit
hadalready ascended to Heaven.”

In this artless story there was 2 natural
pathos which was quite irresistible. The
sternness of the father was unbent, his little
daughter dissolved in tears, the narrator’s
feelings frequently interrupted her narrative,
and even the sympathies of a stranger’s heart
were deeply excited.

Heavy as this stroke of Divine Provi-
dence had been, and deeply as they had felt
it, yet religion pure and undefiled, shed
over their humble path its hallowed influ-
ence, assuaging the griefs of this life, and
pointing them to a full fruition above.

With increasing interest I continued to
converse with these simple hearted people,
aud lingered until the deepening twilight

veminded me that I must dopart. So afte’
receiving their cordial invitations to visit
them again, I mounted my horse andl pursued
my way, not without regret at taking leave
of the Mountain Cottage.

From tho Boston Transcript,

MoonsuiNg, The gullible porion of
the reading community have been hoaxed
by anarticle which appeared, Jast week, in
the New York Sun, purporting to be ex.
tracted from o supplement to the Edinburgh
Journal of Science, and communicating in-
telligence of stupendous discoveries in the

| Meon, made by Sir John Hersshel, from

his observatury on the Cape of Good Fope
—aflected by the ussistunce of a new tele.
scope of immense power. We have not
roon for the whole article, or scarcely fora
small portion of it, or we would gladly
translate it to our colwmnms, for the reader’y
entertainment, We must confine ourself,
therefore, to a bnef abstract of the New
Lunar Discoceries,

* The first night of observation com.
nmenced, with a series of brilliant 'discover-
ies, Basultic Rock, of a greenish brown
color, was first observed, of very perfect
formation ; next, flowers of a dark red hue,
resembling the ¢ papaver Rhwas, or rose
poppy of our sublunary cornfields 3 then
trees, like the yewsof the English church-
yard, followed by a forest of mountain firy,
at the foot of which was a beautiful luke,
bounded by shores, fairer than which angels
never coasted, whose waters laved 2 beach
of brilliant white sand, girt with wild cas:
tellated rocks, apparently of green marble,
varied at chasms, occurring every two or
three hundred feet, with grotesque blochs
of chalk gypsum,and feathered and festoon-
ed at the summitswith the clustering foliaze
of unknown trees.  The water was nearly
as blue as that of the deep ocean, and broke
in larze white billows upon the strand.
Tihe action of very high tides was quite mani-
fest upon the face of the clifis, for moretaan
a hundred miles.

‘The detail of other discoveries in geology
and botany—equally interesting—we must
pass by, and come to a deep valley in the
shade of the woods, on the south eastern
side of which were herds of brown quadru-
peds, having all the externalcharacteristics
of the bison. It had, however, one wide-
Iy distinctive feature, common to every lu-
nar quadruped discovered, namely, are-
markable fleshy appendage over the eyes,
crossing the whole breadth of the forehead,
and united to the ears like the upper front
outlinc of the cap known to the ladiesas
Mary Queen of Scots’s cap, hfted and low-
ered by means3of the ears—a providential
contrivance to protect the eyes of the animal
from the great extremes of light and dark-
ness to which all the animals of our side of
tiie moon are periodically subjected. The
next animal discovered resembled an aute-




