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BIRTH-DAY VERSES-——TO MY MOTHER,
By N. P, Wills.

My birth day ! Oh, beloved mother !
My heart is with thee o’er the scas !
1 did not think to count another
Before I wept upon thy knees—
dre this scroll of absent years
blotted with thy streaming tears.

My own I do not cate to chech—

1 weep—albeit here alone—
Asif I hyng upon thy neck,

As if My lips were on my own—
As, if this full sad heatt of mine
Were beating closely upon thiue.

Four weary vears ! how looks she now ?
What light is in “hose tender eyes?

What trace of time has touched the brow
Whose look is boirowed of the skies

That listen to her mghtly prayer ?

How 1s she changed, since e was there
Who sleeps upon her heart alway—
hose name upon her lips is worn,

For whom the night seems made to pray,
For whom she wakes to pray at morn,
Whose sight is dyn-—whose heart-strings

stir— ysd

Who weeps those tears—to think of ker !

I know not if my mother’s cyes
Would find we changed in other¥things.
Pve wandered beneath many skivs,
And tasted many bitter spiin s,
Acd many leaves, ouce fair and gay,
From youth’s full flower have dropt aviay—
Bat, as thosc loostr leaves depart,
The Jessen’d flower gets nar the cute,
And when d serted yuite, the heait
Takes closer what was dear of yore,
And leans to those who loved 1t first,
The sunsline and the dew by which its bud
was nuist,

Dear mother ! dost thou love me yet ?
Am I rems uber'd m my home ?
Wher those I love for joy are met
Boes somie oune wish that I would come ?
Thou dost ! ¥ am beloved of thee—
But as the school boy numbers o'er
Night after mght the Pletades,
And finds the stars he found before,
As turns the maiden ort ber token,
As counts the nuser oft his gold,
So, 'till hfe's ““silver cord is bioken”
Would I of thy dear love be told —
My heart 15 full—mine eyes are wet—
Dear mother! dost thou love thy long-lost
wanderer yet ?

Ob © when the hour to meet again
Creeps on—and, speeding o’er the sea,
My heart takes up its lengthen'd chain,
And link by link, draws nearer thee—
When land is hailed, and from the shore
Comes off the blessed breath of home,
With fragrance from my mother’s door
Of flowers forgotten when I come—

When port is gain'd, and, slowly now,
The old familiar paths are past,
And entering unconscious how,
1 gaze uvon thy face at last,
And run to thee, all tamnt and weak—
And feel thy tears upon my check—
Ol ! if my heart break not with joy,
The light of heaven will farer seem,
And Ushall grow once more a boy,
And, mother '—’twill be hke a dream
‘That we were parted thus for years,
And, once that we heve dried our tears,
How will the days seem loug and bnght,
To meet thee always with the morn,
And hear thy blessing every night—-
Thy « dearest,” thy ¢ first-born’ —
And be no more, as now, in a strange land
torlorn !

APSLEY HOUSE,

The following cutious particulars relating
to Ap:ley House, the resudence of the Duhe
of Wellington, at Hyde Park coiner, are
not, we behieve, generally knowa ; they may,
however, berched on as fucts. As George
11 wasriding on hiiseback vae day ia 1y de
paik, he met an old soldie s, whons Le Iewog-
nized as having fought und. r him at Detting-
ton, and with gioat coudescousion Teil 1t
discourse with bim. TIn the course of con-
versation the Kiug ashed him v Lat he could
do for him >—« W hy, pleascyour Majesty,”
returned the soldive, ““my wife Keeps an
apple stall on the bit of wasic ground as you
enter the Park, if yom Mujesy would be
plased to make us o grant ot it, we might
build a Little shed aud uaprove our trade.”
The Kingy complicd with lus request, aud
the crant was accordingly giv n inm.  The
shed was «reeted, the sduation was ercel-
lent, and the Lusiuess of the old woman be-
cime briskh aud Prospeious. After some
vears the old solduer died, and tie grant of
thel. - Kinswasforcotten. The thea Lord
Chancellor attracted by thc'eliibility of the
situation, removed the old woman's shed,
and laid out the ground as the site of the
mansion.  Alarmed, but not voaturing to
contend with such a bigh authority, she
consulted with her son, who was articled to
an attorney, how she should act i such an
extremity. The sou calined her fearsby pro-
mising to find her a remedy as soon as the
structure should be completed.  When this
was dunc he waited upou Lis Lordship to
request some remuneration for what he al-
lezed tobe a trespass on his mother's rights
The Chancellor, when he perceived the claim
to be reasonably founded, tendered a few
hundred of pounds as acompensation, which,
however, under the advice of her son, the
old woman rejected, and on the next inter-
view the son demanded €100 a yearasa
ground rent, when lus Lordship acceded to
the proposal, and Apsley House yields to
this day the above ground rent to the de-
scendants of an old apple-woman.

CHILDHOOD.

The mind should be formed carly, no leg
than the person : and for the same reasop,
Providence has plamly indicated childhoog
to be the season of instruction, by communj.
cating at that period such flexibility to the
organs, such attention to the memory, such
quickness to the apprebension, such inqui.
sitiveness to the temper, such alacrity to the
anima! spirits, and such impressibility to the
affeciions, as are not possessed at any sub.
sequent period. 'We are therefore bound,
by every tie of duty, to follow these obvious
designations of Providence, by mouldin
that flexibulity to the most durable ends; Ly
stuning that memory with the richest know.
ledge; by pointing that apprehension to the
highest ohjects ; by giving to that alacrity
its best direction; by turning that inquist-
tiveness to the noblest intellectual purposes:
and, aboye all, Ly comverting that impres.
sibility of hewit to the most exalted moral
uses.— Fannal Moore’s works.

THINGS TO BE LEARNED,

Do notumagine that you must learn every
thing from bouks. They are very useful, to
be sure, but there has been very wise men who
darived the principal part of their knowledge
from the study of thingsaboutthem. Onecan
leurii a gicat deal frum cunsideration, anda
ureat J il more fiom thinking alone.  This
hind of instruction, tvo,1s not irksome.

From the changes of nature, from the dif-
ferent fuelings of ourselves, and from thef
st tiitliug family occurences, we may]
draw condclusivns, that will all turn into va-:
luable stock, wlen digested mn @ wise head:

People who learn every thiug from books
arc gonerally deficient in knowledge of
themselves, whereas those who study 1n thef
wotld are better able to mect all the varymel
states to which we are constantly exposed;
But do not infer from this that you may}
throw, asule your books as useless—oh, noj§
one thing explains another. The people why¥
write books, the teachers who instruct you,§
anc the men who have been celebrated firg
their wisdom, ali learned from a thousajlg
ltile things, and applying them to practiéyk
they have produced the greatest results, Bo§
vond the walls of aschool, then, muck thatfs
is a help to the studies pursued init, may-beff
obtained. g
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