aur youth arrived, and we felt that, &n the next,
wo were (o bo lunched forth into the world, a
tender melancholy zense of tho important nature
and uncertain event of the desperate plunge we
wero about to takte came over our mind, We
took = solitary stroll tu feast vur oyes, poerhaps
for tho last time, vpon the river, and the hall,
and the little park and the church, and the three
beech-trees on the mount, and then slowly re-
turned to bid adieu to certain juvenils proporty
which wo possessed in ovr uncle’s small domaun.
Ve found aurselves, towards evening, sitting
under the walls of an old vy-clad ru of a
round tower, built at the luwer extremuty of the
ardon, no one knows when or why., We had,
in happier heurs, penned up a ghttering nill of
the pure clement which issued from a spring
sbove the house, and after supplying the wants
of the inmates, made its rusthng way over a
parrow pebbly bed to that spot which we had
chosen for our waterflall. Nevershall wo forget
_iks tnumpheat delight with which we, after al-
most & fartnight's tail, heaping up stones and
« puddling” ¢lay, sate down to watch the nsing
ofthe sparkling water. It seemed adang time
ere the element had attained the brink of qur
barrier. ‘Thenwe gazed thereon tost intensely;
and our cup overflowed with joy when the firat
trickling came duwn to the rocky basin we had
formed beneath, And, anop, we becheld the
faling element swell into picturesque bLeauty.
"Tha spot which, an hour befuse, had been no-
thing moro than a Lole in the earth, dark, damp,
and dismal, was aow all life, and motion, and
beauty; and a cheerful melody came forth from
_itadepths—~nnd ail appeated to be the work of
our own hands. The Blandusian fount could
not have been half so clear.  There anght be a
greater full, we allowed, at ‘Tivoli; but then o
could not be more romantic; rnd as for the
cataracts and plunges of the Niagara, Nile, and
Rhiae, it was 2llowed generally that they were
terrific rather than beautiful.  But 1 ours there
-was nothing alarming, the main fall being pre-
cisely four fect three inches. There we might
sit and road, or muse in security—and not we
tlone, but, in alter times—oh yes, even then we
-had strange dreams respecting the future; and
when we left that great work of our own hands
an the first pight of its completion, we inwardly
~and proudly breathed, ¢ Exegi monumentum!”
This wonderful performance was achiaved in
the thirteenth year of our gye, by and with the
2id of Corparal Inglis; and, onthe morning after
its completion, our uncle, who, during. its pro-
grees had kept aloof, from a high notion of
bonor thet ne might not rob us of our laurels,
walked with us, haad in hand, to tho spot, te sce
and approve. We revealed then to him our inten-
ton of planting a willow, and of framing a rustic
seat, &c. &c and he forthwith put his hand inte
bis pocket, and gave us a convincing proof of the
high estitation in which he held our abiliues;
1nd then he bestowed upon.us some good advice
sbich we did not then value mayhap quite so
mach as we ought, but which we have often
thought of, and, we hope, derived benefit from
* snce. ‘Themain purport thereofwastoimpress
vpor; our mind that happiness was the result of

tmployment.

£ 7o &c Continued.}

The Dutch prover™ saith—¢ Steziing never makes
3 man rich; alms nover makes o men poor; and prayer
Mvar hinders a man’s businsss.”?

JUVENILE ENTERTAINER.

POETRY.

From the NMew- York Observer.

MY BIRTH DAY.
Thes day, somo thirty yoars ago,
Bugan my helploss lfo;
And though not forty yot,—I know,
1 1o folly of stastrife.

Tho igais fatuus of Love,
Firs! lured tny hoart astray,
And deoply did it blaed to prove,
How Beauty can betray.

Then Furtune's glittening torrent volled,
Its w.alth before my eye;

I plung: ! emid the billony gold,
The Basra stream wasdry.

Next burst the pleading trump of Fame,
Upon my ravished car;

1 flew and saw hor wings of flame,
Insilence disappear.

Thus all ny weary course of lifo,
Hbos bean of hopes destroyed;

‘Toinemory,—all a dream of strife,
To hope,—+* an aclung voud.”

¢« An acking void>** methinke I hear
Soms spirit’s voice reply,

A trembling voico, as if o tear.
Wero gusinng from his eyo.

« At achimg void!" and can tha tune
For blest probatioo given,

Appear a vod,—while hopes sublire
1tumino it from hoaven?

Oh no! nor will time thrown away
Ia youth end manhood ssam,
In the Gerco blaze of the last day,

The tissuc of a dream.

Each hoar, cach moment of thy life,
Shall n1se before thee then;

With overwhelmng nterest rifs,
To bliss thee or condemn,

The tensnt of precarious clay!
Since alt is treachery here,
‘Fhby pinions plume to soaraway,
Abovo tins gloomy sphore.

In that blest wosld, no fickle Love
Shall pierce thy faithful breast,
But with the kindness of the dore,

Shall every beart be blost.

No sordid gold like lava pours
Its wasting torrent there;

For heaven bestows its richest stores,
As frecly os the air.

The flight of Fame eludes no more
Ambition’a restless wing,
Forever falded, to adore
The glory scraphsang

There thou shalt chase 0o idle dream
Of tantalising joy,

But transports in.an endless stream,
Thy evory poyer employ.”

NATURAL HISTORE.
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Tae Srarrow rrotEeTep.—BM Hecar?, of
Valenciennes, procured the kitten of a wild cat,
which he s0 effectualiy tamed, that she became
the friend and protector of a doresticated spar-
row D Hecart always sliowed the sparrow
to fly about at perfect liberty, One day, a car
belonging to a neigbouring house, had scized

upon this sparrow, and was making off with it,
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but this wild cat, observing her at the very mo-.
ment, flew at puss, and mude her quit the bird,
which she brought bleeding and hulf dead, to her
master  She reomed, fram her manner, really
to sympzthise very sintercly with the sitoation
of the poor sparrow, and rejuiced when it re-
covered from the injury , and was agan able to
amuse itself with this wild grunatkin,
—woloe—

InpicaTors oF Bartuquakes.—The following
extraordinar, anecdule of thy sensibility of cats
to appronching danger from earthquukes 1s well
suthenticated.  In the year 1783, two cals he-
longing to & merchunt of Messina, 1 Sicily,
announced to i the approach ofan earthquake
Befiro the first shuck was felt, the two anunals
seemed anxious to work thuir way tisrough 1he
door of o room in which they were. Their mas-
tet, observing thewr fruitless cfiorts opencd the
door for them.

At a second and third door, which they like-
wise found shut, they repeated thesr effurts, and
on being set compictely at hberly, they ran
straight through the streol, and out of the gato
of the town. The merchant, whose curiasity
was excited by this strange conduct of the cats,
followed them into the fitlds, where he agamn
saw them scratching and burrowing n the carth.
Soon after there was a violent shock of an earth-
quuke, aod many of (he houses of the ity fell
down, of which sumper the merchant’s was oue;
so that he was indebted for his hfc to the singu-
lar foresight of his cats.”

—~ecloe—

OLD SPARTOWS ARE NOT CAUGHT WITH STRAWS.
—A cat, belouging to an elderly lady in Bath, wax so
attached to hor misticss, that she would pass the night
in hier bedechamber, which was four stories high. Out-
side of the window was a parapet wall, on which the
lady often strewed crumbs for the spatrows that came
to partake of them. The lady always sleeping with
tior window open, the cat sould pounce upon the birds,
and kill them. Ono morning, giving a ¢ longing, linger-
g look® at the top of the wall, and secing it free from
crumbs, she was at a loss for an expedicnt to decoy the
foatbered tribe, whon reconnoiterng, she discovereda
small bunch of wheat suspended in the room, which she
sprang at, and succecded . getting dsun. She then
carried st to the favorite resort of the sparrows, and ac-
tualiy thieshed the corn out by beating it on tho wall,
then hiding herself. A fiera while the birds came. and
she resumed ker favonte sport of killing ‘¢ dopes of
hor sagacity

.

HISTORY.
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Ruins of the Capilal of Ancient Edom or ldumes:
—1ts capital cily is now without an mnhabitant, except
tho wild aniinals foretold by the prophets o thoucapd
years dbefore at ceased to bo terminated by mer, pre-
ecnts one yo. the most wonderful scenes that can possi-
bly bo concerrcd.  In the viemity of mount Seir, the ‘
extensive ruins of 2 latgo city, heaps of hewn stones,
foundations of buildings, fraginents of columns, and
vestigaes of paved strects, spread over a valley which
19 enclosed on cach side by perpendicular eliffs, varying
400 fect in haight, which are hollowed out in-
to innumerable chambers of different dimensions, rising
io tbe cliffs, till it acems improper to approach the vp-
petmost. Coluruna aleo rse abuve columns and ndore
the tront of tho dwellings; horizontal groves for tbe
convenience of waters aleo run along the side of the
clhiffs; fhights of steps formed the means of ascent, and
the summits of the heights, 1n vanous places, is cover-
cd with pyromids cut out of the solid rock. The iden.
tity of tho scene is deacribed by the prophet Jer. xlix,
16, in all the-tornbloncss of the human power which
pestaineth to it, and as depicted in tho desolate aspoct
1t now exhibits, is such as cannot be mistaken,
¢ *The Mausolems and sepulchres are very ntmerous
and wagnificont. They are of various psriods and or-
ders and architecturo.  Ope of them, in particular, is




