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I cre not for the sunlizht,
Unless the sunlighit lay
. On forest-traes, and meadows green,
From citits mr away.

fmr do 1love the mnnnllﬂht,
Unless the moonlight sleep:

In rocky glen and quiet dell,
In silence culin and .de’ep

' Nor care I .for the morn}u« brceze, S g

. . Unless it rastles hv RS L e

i ~ When Tam luid *neath spreudmn trec;, b e
‘ And gnunvr on lhe slry o o S

| Ay I‘m' lhenI fuﬂus qulevghde‘ e
B So gently Lhrou"h mine eyo, . e

As lhough it were a soothing drau"h:
Of silent poclu

And then I scem ns the’ 1 were,
. Of Nature's sell‘u part,
And thut I had ber glorious pulse,
And-feit withher own heart,

*Tis then the occan-billows rise
With playful mirth, before
. My half-shut eves; tis then Ihear
- The wavgs beat ou the shore.

Tho waves m:n};é music to the shore;
. Theshore nwakes the ]lilh,
i j]fhc hills arouse the muumum slreams,
« S and lhen'tcu zhausund n!Is. '

R '1 l.c nl]s ﬂmv down m[o lhe sen,

ThE LOS’I‘ UALP.CROWN;;

.., BY.C.. A. HA.LSTFD, AUTHOR QF ¢ 1Nv1:s'r1GA'rxon o i:'rc.

: The tenr. down childhood's oheek lhn! ﬂows.
. Is like the dew-drnp ol the rose ;
* When next the summer breene cnmés by,
And waves the bush,. the flower is dry ;—
But summer menths bring wilding shioot
L Fram bud to bloom, fram bloom to fruit ;
- And years draw on aur human span,
Trom child to boy, {rom boy to man.
‘Rok eby, Canto IV, St. 1] 2%

“ What ! Ellen in tears ! This is somethinz quite new ;"
excleimed. a gentle and swm.t-toned voice, to o lovely litile nlrl
wha, luwellnv before-u rustic seat, with her head resting on her
arms. was crying. bitterly, - ' Why do you weep sv my cluld
What can have occurred to minke ynu so very unhapp) ™Mo

T hnvo lost my hnlfcmwn, my: gwn, my very own. lmll‘—
crown,”” said” Ellen Campm']l e just too .as: I was going fo-he
qunte hnppv, and spend’it w nh Mammu at the l'.mcy fair. I lm\'
“been so very careful, lh.-tl sc1rcely evor took’it out of my cr)s-
‘tak bot,—excem sometlmcs f'or 4 minutg, Just to laok nt it, and
‘eonsider what I should buy onl), this morning I thouglit, as I
‘was going to spend it, and when it would not bo much lorger
mine, [ would play with ita little while for-the last fime. Dut,
ns [ was running to the arbour with old Rover (lere Elien’s sobs
almost inpeded her utterance) my foot slipped, 1 full down, ard
my half-crown rolled out of my hand ! Where it went, I cannot
tall 5 but it is gone ; and now the pleasure I have longed for, for
sush a great, great whilo isaltover ! Oh? how I wish I had
never taken my haif.crown to play with—Tfor I cannot even buy
you a keepsake noew, as you know I meant todo !’ and poor
Elen again covered her fuce with her hands, and burst into a fresh
flood of tears.

“ You will gain wisdom by this mischance, my little girh,”

raid the same #oft nnd soothing voice. < You will hereafter, be-
lieve me, -find that your half-crawn is Lut an emblem of ° those
saddenand severe disappointments, which, in future)ears, will
ofion check your fairest nnllclpatlons of happiness. And it will
also. teach yon caution, in the abuse, or even too l'ree use, of
treusures’ whlch seem unzﬂterably )our own., Had you left the
hal. crown in yoer-bonbon hox, and played with your honp .arf
hall,. your enjnyment at the fi fancy- fmr would still’ have been in
store fur you, even !nd)nu lost your ball, or brolien the hoop, by
your nnlucky Tail, But—do not cry 8o very plteousiy,'_? contmued

‘ Gcrtrudo Neville hnd c.lecked her sobs,” nnd cqll‘ed up d momen-

-|tion 'beyond her tender years. - Young as she wns, sho fult that

which was gone. . : ; .

|\Brst germs ol'snmlnr sentiments,
' ed by e\perlence. hqd vradu.llly rlpcned mto S'llumry hablts ol'

{wr Lmd _rrzand hﬂmg lbe sobbmg Ellea: from the vrour.d and

lkiaéi"rw ‘affectionately u\\}a'y' the large tears Whvich“ in qulck snes
cession, chased each other down her swo!len cheeks z 4 I krow
that the rccollectlon of this adventare will frequently he of strvice
to you ; . so we will not at present, talk any more on' the subject ;
—and here is another hal[‘-crown,——so that you may sull 8o to
the fancy- ﬂnr-, and still boy mo n présent I - . . .
Ellen smiled through her tears, but it was n. smlle rnther nfgr'n-
mude than of: plcasure. The sume sum wus llu.re but it wns not
tho sams half-crown whlch had beeu hoarded: for so many moiiths]],
by its Juvemle posses;nr, who had .with clnld like 1mput.u=.'nce,l
watched the’ arowth of her accumulatmw store, l'rom a snlver four '
pence on, “her, bxrtl duy—to su\pence—one ﬂhlllmg. ,
—untxl it had reached what tother i lmnwmnlmn was great:. rlcl"-s,‘
n-substantial half-crown L No! Llle sympnthy 'and lcm‘dness of

tary. smllc ; batvain were Ellen’s efforts to speak ; for (houvh her
counlennnce beamed with. ~rr1lefu| aﬁ'ecuon, her lltllu heurt was,
much too ful] for, ultemnce. Like. the effect of a summer shower
on the fairy rose, which so bends the fragile stem, and over-
whelms the blessam, that even the genial warmth of the quickly
relprning sun fuils to raise its drooping head, or restore. the deli-
cite plunt to ils wonted beauty.

- Ellen Campbell was a child of asute sensibi lty, ang of reflec-

she could only blame herself for her loss ; and”e cnnseqnently, her
new hall-crown was destitate of the interest a(t'\cln.d @ that
And these feelings which so subdued htllc EHen wora but the
whlch n['ler lnvmg been correets

b_ hmd 'md whcre the hldden‘notlio hns uot ntrumnd suﬂiclent'
helnhl. to sting the f'nncrs, whleh s0 e'werly and mcnuuously grasp
Lhan hnwht blossums that are spread.hy Nature in such rich
luxutiance before the vivid imngination’ of youth, * Gertrude had,
passed that spring ;° nay, she had lingered long enongh amidst the ||
roses of summer, to learn,—as all on earth one day leurn,—that
thorns mingle with the sweetest flowers | Well, ‘therefore, did
she know, that Ellen’s adventure with her h.tlf-crnwn, was but a
varied form of the same check-string, which, in some shape or
other, is continually arresting our career, bringing home to us the
conviction of the uncertainty of all carthly possessions ; and
abating the ardour of that uverflowing joy which beams so beau.
teous!y on the face of" happ) infaney ; but which would be pro-
ductive of continual dh.nppomtment in after years, unless thus
early moderated by W'u‘nmrvs, conveyed by mcldents 48 npparently
tm'nl as. the Ioss of, pnor Ellen’s half-crown, L

And Wwho 'mongst us h.xs not felt these snluhry warnmws’
Who'his not . toesed his lm!l lno ﬁlr—-or suffareq his” lme to ﬂy
too_high ? Who has not mourned the dxsappomlment of seeds
wlnch hwe never sprung up, and pl.mts that have WIthered and
dmd ? Seeds and plants bought with such pride forthe first gar-
den, and with silver out of the ﬁrat purse, . bnt which ehildish im-
patience caused the rake to scatter, or 1he spade to demolish—
thus rendering futile lhe gardener's Judlcmns instructions ! Qur
enfrance inte life bears mJFed a ¢loge analogy to our infant ﬂ"lr-
dens ; for the mortifications we early experience may of‘ttlmes be
traced to that impetuosity which scatlers the seeds, and to those
headstrong passions, which injure the roots, of flowers with whose
blossoms we might eventually have been rewarded, had patience,
perseverance, and sell-control been early inculeated, and steadily
practised. .

And if the lesson learned has not n]wnys been as dearly pur-||i
chased, as was litle Ellen’s with her half-crown, lhave we not
all our warnings—in all ages—and in all stations ?—warnings
which continually teach os to control that exaggerated expectation
of perfect joy which is, notalloted to mor!alny . Ask the schoo}-
boy, if any day in lhe vacation equals the unreprcssed und irre—
pressxb]e joy of the dny that ushers it in—the. day of breulunn
up 3* or wlicther the nctual deh«rht of hxs holidays ever ap-
proaches to the gay rolounng thh whsch nmxclpanon had decked |}
them. Ask the fuit-haired g|rl the youlhl‘ul debitante of seven=
tnen ||'her ﬁrst ba]!—her “ commn oul” W'IS m use]t' a8, dehoht—

plecmted Tier blessmgs,
trifled with her. fellcny e
Gertrude too, lnd again ‘loved. Tho fountnm of her nﬁ“c__
wluch sdemed to linve.been closéd up when her -parents.d
hnd subsuqucnlly wallad forth at the volce of ono whom sh

to th(, anguish of lner soul, Whlht dwellmv on lhe dnntrers,
Lu!uea, and deprwuhons, whlch the object nfher n;tncllmen

our hopes nnd lmpplness 'in this wnrld - R
" In the lonw-proved nltachment ol' 'm eshmnble fnend

PVQMB of life i in thelr lrue hght,—nnd nelther‘ lo'ov




