CANADIAN SON OF TEMPERANCE, |

LS -
uvitly dreswed, with rathe e adaching watchoetab Nu, maam, these av not our troasuree,
lishment, und after throwin off ber crape <bawl Thes are onr playthi e, hat wur treasure.
proented leralfat the desh mde her prayee— are not here”

8 long oue aufter the pre<byterian wam —and'  Where ure they® said the ludy

spreading the Bible open bafore her, teoh lnr; ‘In heaven,” he replied,

text and walked into her diourse. Ier subject What treasures have

in the moming was vne ot whi hu woman wght jarked.

be experted to speah with some feline. It was)  Arthar replied with a sweet smile—

ove!  Her disconrse was o good one, her -cnu-n-. At harp and a crown.’

ces were well construeted and rounded up with,  If Arthur's treasures were lnid up in beaven--

due regard to rythm ; her theology was .\ouml.‘lw atill enjuyed the jnnocent amusements which

and fier instmetion such ax we all might profit l\,\x’\vcm allowed bitn here; and instead of being
!
!
]
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ol '
bury was in Qe House of conmnong, wath the ti¢led
of Lord Ashley, aned it was oot ull the dosth of
his fatlier that be entepedd thee Honwe of Peer. s
Tord Shaftsbury.  Tho eontract which n veny otand
religious paper in America (The N Y Ubareer)
has drawn between Lard Ashley and Leord Shofte
bury dots not tnke the prople over hore we
markably apposite.

Concerning the letter 1 have one or two things
to say. Nothing can be more falso than the in-
sinuaton that has been throwa out in some A-
merican papers, that it was @ political movement
1t had its fimst origin in the deep religious feclingy
of the man whose nhole life has been devoted to
tho abolition of the white-labor slavery of Ureat
Britain ; tho man whose cye explored the dark-
nome of the ¢ llierica, and counted the weary steps —— e e
of the cotton-spinners—who penetratod the dens .y
where the fnsave wero tortured with darkaess £adies' Pepartment.
and cold, and stripes ; and threaded the louthsom.c The following beautiful hines were contnibuted to
alleys of London, hauntsof fever and cholera ; this{y, . poo0 Journal, by Mrs. T, H. Beverige, of Galr
man it was, whoso heart was overwhelmed by the veston, Texas,
tale of American S8lavery, and who could find no re
Ticf from the distress except inraising some voice to
the ear of Christinnity. Fearful of the jealousy of
political interfercace, Lord Shafisbury pablished
an addrem to tho ladics of England, in which he
{old them that ho felt himself woved by an ir
Togistable impulse to entreat them to rwse their
wolce, in the name of common Christianity and
womanhood, to their American sisters  ‘The ab-
qse which bas fallen upon him for this most Chris
tian proceeding does not in the least surprise him,
‘becausc it is of the kind that has slways met him
iu every beoevolent movement.

Wheu in the Parliament of Fngland be was
pleading for wonen in the collicries who were bar-|
nessed like beasts of bunden, and made to draw
loads through miry and dark passages, and for
childron who were taken at three years old to lo-
Dbour where the san never shines, he was met with
determined and furious opposition and obloquy ac-

v in heaven? she

But agitis a little out of the ordinary course for made sad and gloomy by having his heart where
a womau to teach in public, and as criticism is his treasures were, it rendered him happy. True
oot therefore out of place, we will say that the dis- religion dose not make people gloomy. Give
course was not, in one respect, quite womanly. A your hicart to the Suviour, and obey his commands,
woman i3 supposed to be the creature of emotions; (and you will have ‘a barp and a crown'—
to be easily moved; and to exhibit and express her|Child's Paper.

emotion with vividoess and rapidity. But Mies
Brown's sentences were all easured and weighed,
and the swell and cadenco followed cach othe|___._
er with asmuch regularity as the waves of the occan
or the stately periods of Gibbon. If her curtain
lectures ghould be as uvimpassioned as her public| - -
addressey, we envy the fortunate man that will
some day disem-Brown her. BY ALFRED EVHLYS.

JENNY LIND. Hast ever, coming down \ne street,
A doll 1n motion chanced to mect ¢
A prettly grown-up toy !
Who walked as though he tiod on eggs,
And franing to break them or his legs—
A lisping lady boy 1

a0
|

Humourons,

A little nonsense now aud then,
Is reluhed by the wisest men.

AN

I saw a youtaful mother, A MODERN BEAU,
Once on 2 aunny day, —
Set down 2. smiling wfant,
‘To watch uts fiolic play.
It gamboled on the flowrets
That decked the carpet v'er,
And seemed, with cluldish wonder,
Each object 1o explore.

The following is from a letter by alady to the

Charleston Courier,—
Drexden. Sept. 22

“Jenny Lind, whom I believe The-e already
uientioned as living oppo-te to us, siasa little son,
she nurses him bersell. ™ On the Doctors remou-
strating with her, and by way of persuasion, assur-
ing her that her voice would suffer, nay, that she
ran the risk of losing it in fulfilling this maternal
dutv, she said “perhups so; uo matter : T shall
discharge a mol}wr's duty to my child,"—really a
sublime sacrifice on her part.  Shelives perfectly
secluded—che sees no one—her husband she has
converted, or to usc her own words, “Lie is bap-
tized by the grace of God.” She says that “the
wdea of having been on the stage will be a cause
of remorse for life, for which she can never forgive
lersell—T'ke good German on the subject of re-

A romething, on the mstant,
Its glad career arrests,
And eamestly 1t gazes where
A golden sunbeam rests
While on the new-found glory
It fixed its wondering cyes,
And trustiully reached forth its hand
To seize the ghttering pnize.

With Intle mind, and litle §ains,
And little legs, and little brains,

And pinched-up hands and feet;
Smooth black moustache, and oiled barr,
And * pants” squeezed 1ato with such care,

So very tight, so neat,!

Didst watch him well?  How on his brow

Were marked the gea.xs God doth allow
To make a man; but yet husair _

Bespoke the almos: child’s mund there !

And now 1ls tiny fingers clasp
The treasure rich and rare,
Which, in its baby mnoceace,

It ly thought w
surely thought was there. I am told

cused of being a disorganizer, and of ......og to
restore the dark agea  Very similar accusations
have attended all his efforts for the working class-
ea daring the long course of 17 years, which re-
suited at last in the triamphal passage af the fac-
. tory bill,
KOSSUTU

From Richmond’s Mr. 8. (', and I drove out to
call upon Kossuth. We found him in obscure
Jodgings in the outskirts of London. I would that

But ah! that hand uncloses,
And 1o its earnest gaze

Reveals no gem of beauty—
No bright unprisoned rays !

And then the first of many tears
Fell on that cherub tace,—

The fiat sad disappointment
In life’s uncertain race!?

And thus it hath been with us 21,
Who its dark gamie bave played;

We've sought 10 grasp the sunshine,

ligion is more than an enthausinst.
she Mas not much of a fortune, or she would pre-
fer living in England, but on account of the ex-
pence has chosen Dresden as a place of residence.

MeraxenoLy Svicioe.—A correspondent of the
Portsmouth ‘I'ribuue, writing from Circlerille, Ohio
under date of June 8th, gives the following graphic
account of the suicide of a young lady named
Fullfe: “A young lady, living with a Mr Brown,
in Darbyville, drowned herself in Darby creek yes-
terday. It seems a young man bad been paying
his addresses to her for soLic time ; on that day he
sent a note to her by Mrs brown, advisiug her that
be did not intcnd to mairy her, and was about to

He scoffa at vistue, laughs at age;

‘' A deuced bore 1"’ Ae calls the sage ;
Nor wzuld he deign to know

Such as demean themselves by toil ;

The very thought his mind doth soil ¢
Most danty lady beau!

He worships beauty, praises grace,
Adores 2 woman to her face;
But, when the lady ’s past,
Declares her ugly as the devil 2
Yet thinks he’s been’confounded civil,
Arnd hopes she thinks him ¢ fast ¥

some of the cditors in Awmerica, who have thrown And only found the shade.
out insinuations about bis living in luxury, couldl= oo - oo o oo o == L= " ~ ; . A
Yiave scen the utter barencss and pluinness of the re-| A Skcoxp Joax oF Arc—The following is 13%;;3:5 l;::m? 2;} :: ‘f~”§ﬁ§i‘§’3gg mi!gggoog
ception room, which had nothingin it but thesin- from the Paris correspondent of the Cincinnati passed through 2 house without noticing the fa-
plest necessities.  Here dwells the man whose |Gazette: A curious story is told at this moment of|Mily, rushed up stairs where the false onc was at
grestest fault is an undying love for his country.|a second Joan of Are who has appenred in the mhnﬂgeﬁﬂl‘:ﬁlzkm;r&nqut}l;p nc:lli—kxsrscd ’“i’l'
Wo all know that if Kossuth would have taken Turkish armny. A gitl named Gary’a descendant; She thc: can acmmma ﬁcldqudmplunong ,ﬁ{ﬁwvfai .
woalth and a secure retreat, with a life of case forof Solomon Pacha, former governor of Moroch, ter fifteen feet deep. A man ploughing near by 4 Jose—A well known physician, in a certain

himsclf, America would gladly have luid all these jin Asia, amrived lately at the city of Adana, on her |SUPPOsing something was wrong, ran after her, but {town, is very much aanoyed by an old lady who is
at his feet.  But becanse he couldnot acquicsce; w3y to Constantinople,  She marched at the head ,0 :lx,d} r '}z ed itiv Ume tosce the bubble where she Julwayssure to accost bim in the street, for the por
had sunk.  She was taken out in about two hours. pose of telling over her ailments Oace she met

3o the unmerited dishonour of his country, he lives Of_ a corps of imegular cavalry.  Many persons'The young man tled to escape the indignation of af; - . . .
a life of obacurity* overty, and labour. Al this [tried to persuade her (o abandon the <trange en.{dccply synpathizing commanity. him in Broadway, as he was in a very great hurry.
was written in his pale, worn fce, and sad thought- | terprise; but nothing shook her courage or her re- — Ah H see you are quite feeble,” said the doctor ;
ful blue cye.  But to me the unselfish patriot isjFolution to combat the enemiea of her countr. “shat your cyes and show me your tongue.” She
more vencrable for his poverty and misfortunes. Some persons thought to intimidate her by snyin.gi obey! e'd, and the doctor, quie-tly moving off,left her
He entered into conversation with cheerfulness, [if'she was determined to remain in the army she | siandug. there for some time in this ridicalous i
speaking Ruglish well, though with the idioms of{must give trial of her skill by an assault at arms! position, to the infinite amusement of al who !
foreign languages. 1o scemed quito amused at{The governor of Adana, who was informed of thc; witoessed the funny socne, :
the sensation which bad been excited by Mr S'sfact, ordered that the young girl should be brought
cotton spoech in Exeter Hell, S, asked him il he|to him, and he asked her if she still persisted in-|
bad yet hopes for hiscause.  He answered, « Thope {ber reselation.  She mspounded in the affimnative :
still' because I work still ; my hope isin God aud {and added that she would cxgage willingly in the,

3 in wan,” trin! at arms to which they had said she tust sab-}

1 inquired for Madame Kossuth, and ho ap. |U"b Provided they would give her for her adversa-|
swerod, “1 have not yet seen her to-day.” adding, « {13, tbe bravest and most vigorous of the 2000 cavl; ~-
ehe bas her family affuirs, vou know, madame ; we aliers of which the detachment was composed.
are poor exiles here ;™ and, fearing to cause embas- The combat took place immediately, and aftera
sasment, T did not press an juterview,  Whep |S00test of some minutes, the cavalier chosen for
‘we parted he took iy band kindly, and said, » God |sdversary was disarmed by the young girl and
bless you, my child." declared vanquished.  The governor then ordered,

1 would not los my faith in such men for any-{that she should be regularly carolled counted her|
thing the world could give me. Therc are some[d0™0 1500 piadters(S75) and gave the rank of|
peoplo who involve in themselves so many of the|0B0er to ber brotber, who served 1o an snfenor
clements which go to make up our confidence jn |E724S" l
:a:cxnm natare ger:]cwly. that to loce confidencein| A Goop Tnovour. John Howard, karing set- !: Goop Bor's 'thma;—z-;nnm “Yu:,lmamma,”mp lied the thovghtless girl; « for

o o undermi b 3 . , — a second time.” inted.

seems to undermine our faith in human vin.[Ued bus accounts at the close of a particular year, ‘long since calledt the botse of har pastof. ‘{ o The mother fajuted

true.  As Shakspere says, their/defection would be |and found a balance in his f is!
e v nati B o o, 8 favor, proposed to his! ey "o neored the parlor, she found his two sons,| There i3 2 man down east a rather facetiocs

wife to make use of itin & j y
of itio a journey to London, or| Arthur and Willie, scated on the foor, surrounded {chap, whose name is New. He named his first }

One who to wealth’s shrine humbly kneels,
A lackey close at fashion’s heels,

Who waits on power, to rank bows low,

A slave to pride—a modern beau !

A teacher asked a bright little girl  « What-
country is opposite us on the globe?™ = Don’t know
gir,” wes the answer. “ Wellnow,” pursued the
teacher “if T were to bore a hole through the
earth, and you were o go in at this cnd, where
would you come out?” «Qut of the hole, si¢ I
replied the pupit

Doutl's Bepariment.
A PRETTY THOUGHT.

The night is mother of the day,
The wintes of the spring ;
Andever upon old decay,
The greener mosses spriag.

‘With four metalic qualifications, = man may be
pretty surc of success. These are gold i his pock-
¢ts, silver in his tongue, brass in his face and iron
n his heart.

Behind the cloud hestrlight lurks,
Through showers the sunbeams fall ;
ForGod wholoveth all bus works,
Has left his Hope with all.

-4 widow once said to her daughter: * When
you are at my age, it will be time enough to dream :
of & husbend.” v

T T~

in any other zmusement AN . . St
A Taw a0 Oromr Doc—A Newfoundland 7 o she.ch?se' W h?" °'by beautiful toys and pictures, which had been sent [child Sometbing; it being Something New.  His
dog in Boston, lost, tho wj T pretty coltage fora poor family it would buildrt ¢ ] . ioh $ was called Nothiog - it beine Noathine X
D, wiremuzzle from his 0 [was her aswer., This point met with bis cordial! bein as preseats, and with which they scemed,[oext was Nothiog ; it being Nothiog New.
highly pleased.—There was a dissected map, a —

-8 he was passing along Kilby stree! o mom, H .

‘gortwognce  Tnsteadof pa.é!ng Song with :lpg;;;obauon. and the money was luid oat “°°"]':magi ¢ lantern, a bunmicg-tp, and various beanti-] college student being examined in Locke,
Lt it, 8 many dogs would have dote, he raused I ful and amusing things. ~The soung lady expressed |PECre he speaks of out relations to the Deity, wa.
Lreianta . . R aked, « What nlition do we mic-t reslact ° 11

<
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