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'e . '.’ - - e— o —— ey i .t i« n i i man T e A-~-._,
"u.m:'(;g""e?» that an ordinary day's work £an be done at the We emiled the most of that emiling throng,
C on 8e in from threc (o five hours. Swimming baths of pure But we emiled not from the heart
Cengq lre.furmshed at three cents; first.class warm baths at ten We drink no more &c‘ &c
tng n'"‘:l‘g_mary warm baths, and cold shower baths, five cents ; ! ne
nziven‘i icated vapour bath, usually costing one or (wo dollars, Oh ! what oceans of tears may in secret flow,
.d'iee !r:u;he poor invalid for twenty-five cents, with medical In the depths ot the wounded heart !
ralis. And though wine was the cause of al
f,,,m“':"ng tﬁs parts affected several times a day with Hufelane's We fmg, it would not parttl }our woe,
Waley (;f("Unslslmg of borax two parts, orange.flower and rose- As the fly will keep hovering round the flame
"{r ) . each fifteen parts, it is said (o be an excellent remedy That is sure her wings to burn,
Wisg ir Pgtzso often seen on the faces of young persons, other- *So to drown the sense of our sin and shame,
o rﬁu-:)d ,‘l‘eﬂh:)‘- . _ o We would to our wine return.
e mora “:)’ e overburthened ; like the body, it is strength. But we drink no more, &ec., &c.
Pride | y the warmth of exercisc than of clothes,
Sivij ¢ 18 never more offensive than when it condescends to be Then let us all sing a song of praise
u'u';)ew ercas vanity, whenever it [orgets itself, naturally ~ Unto Him who rules above—
8 good humor. Oh, let us with joy our voices raise,
In hymns of grateful love—
K For [e hath put forth Ilis arm to save,
Dag Varieties. And we are anatched, as it were,
likg a dy, l_\‘{&nt to ask you a question.  Why is a gin-palace From the d".mkard's doom—a dishonor'd grave,
i\ ,ad shilling 7'-— I can’t tcll, my con.’—* Becauso you can't And cternity of despair! .
The said the boy. Thea let us all sing & song of praise
0 thon ot ® Which never relaxes, the cye which never blanches, Unto Elim who rules above—
IO,y ught which never wanders—(hose are the masters of vie. Ob, let us with joy our voices raise,
A . In hymns of grateful love.
lyy rgubhcnn‘ﬂ wife, in Suffolk, whilst in church, foll asleep, and feeoe D 0.

A, ier bag, in which she carried a large bunch of keys.
lhﬁl‘e'.d by the noise, she jumped up and caclaimed, * Sally,
ne 8nother jug broke !
"raeg,,"r the members of a church in «outhern Kentucky was
Unjtng ed before the church not long sinee on a charge of having
by N With the temperance society. I'he members voled that
tg ¢ e"ld be excluded. He then proposcd to the church, to set.
drink'qUea_lmn..how much liquor one of their members must
. olofnll}le him to full fellowship.
I.%h" said a clergyman to his man, ‘you should bxcome a
Ver ‘aker; you have been drinking again to.day.  “Do you ne.
!oo a 8 a dr_op yoursel’, minister 7’ ¢ Ah, but John, you must
b N Your ¢ircumstances and mine.%* Very frue, sir,’ said John;
Sloay, A you tell me how the strects of Jerusalem were kept so
Jugy be * No, Jobn, I cannot tell you that’ ¢ Woll, sir, it was
A potuse every one kept his own door clean.’
igl.en.EW Wonrps on Wines.—¢ At this scason of the year,” as the
tive “;"Menls and pufling circulars have 1t, we feel itaduty to
the, ee world a little advice upon wines, and if we cannot tel}
for,n "’“‘clly what to drink, or what to buy, we can at least in-
N1, oM what to avoid.  We therefore offer the following hints :
en you sce winc advertised as * an excellent wine to lay
 Wing "e sure it is not worth picking up. 2. When you read of
"‘ i8 hy)g 1at is described ¢ as full of budy,” you may conclude that
Mgy, 8Pirit. 3. Wher you hear of u wine being particularly
Purche You may sot it down ngsloc. 4. When you are aeked o
Mg :" 4 fine old sherry with a nutly flavor, the notion of the
‘5‘ Wh{,y Suggest the idea of what is commouly termied a cracker.
M.z“," you read of a wine with beeswing, you may fairly say,
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We drink no more of that cursed gall,

No more we the wine cup drain—
We've freed ourselves from the T'yrant's thrall,

The Syren sings in vain.
How blind we have been! how foolish to think

There was joy in the sparkling bowl! !
0'3, why did we love so that poison’d drink ?

T'hat stings as it charms the soul !

We drink no more, &c., &c.

How fondly we met at the splendid ball,
Where the lovers of fashion were!

At the gay parade, at the festive hall,
How we loved to linger there!

We lightly joined in the merry song,
As we bade each care depart—
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The Homes of the Poor.
BY MARTIN ¥, TUPPER.

The halls of the rich have been famous in song,

Ever since flattery fawn'd upon wealth ;
Feigning, to palaces only belong

Honor and virtue, contentment aud health :
But, the glad tidings from heaven to earth

T'ell of true wealth in Humility’s store;
Jewels of purity, patience, and worth,

Blest above gold in the homes of tho poor.

Yes, the well favor'd in fortune and rank
Wisely will covet such riches untold,
While the good giver they heartily thank
For the two talents of honor and gold ;
Wiacly such jewels of price will they seck,
Cherishing good as the real Koh.i-noor,
And from the diligent, modest, and meck,
Learn to be rich in the homes of the poor.

Yet arc those honce overclouded with night ;
Poverly's sisters are Care and Diseasc ;

And the hard wrestler in life’s uphill fight
Faints in the battle, and dies by degrecs !

Then, let his neighbor stand forth in his strength,
Like the Samaritan, swift to procura

Comfort and balin for his struggles at length,
Pouring in peace on the hones of the poor.

Cleanliness, healthinoss, water, and light,
Rent within reason, and temperate rules,
Work and fair wages (Humanity's right,)
Libraries, hospitals, churches, and schools,-~
Thus, let us help the good brother in need,
Dropping a treasure at Industry’s door,
Glad by God’s favor to lighten indeed
The burdens of life in the homes of the poor.

Oh! there is much to be done, and that svon;
Classes are standing asunder, aloof :
Hasten, Benovolence, with the free boon,
Falling as sunshine on Misery’s roof !
1lasten goud stewards of a bountiful Lord,
Greatly to imitate him evermore,
Binding together, in bicssed accord,
The halls of the rich with the homes of the poor !
—Meliora.




