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Was hatching, the table, or shell on the rock
was gonerally kept well furnished for her use,
a3d when she was in hal state, or the esgles
were vory young, the other generally tore a
wing from the fowls for her, and a leg from the
beasts they brought. These esgles, as is geno-
rally the case with animals that are not grege-
rious, were faithful to one another, but would
not pormit even any of their young to build a
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JUVENILE ENXTERTAINER.’

side Iny & book, which he appesred just to have
laid down, and of which the last pege was un-
written; while, on his leR a sand-glasy, almust
run out, seemned to point out the skortaces of his
stay upon earth,

Evan was ciose by him ero the cld man ob-
served thot the lonelinesa of his retreat was dis-
covered, and immediately on perceiviug it, he
arose to depart. The interest howe-er which,

utwoen snd eternal wotld. . The- child, fait -
the snow drop, has drooped cnd died. D
youth in tha pride of growing years, is moulde
ing in corruption. Consumption has atretch
the fuirest and the best of tho hopes of man’
the dust—the base earth-worm riots amidstp
buds of sweetest promue.  The full grown o
who looked forward to many days o groz‘!:w
and eage, has had his soul required of hr

nest, or live near them, -~ad always drove them his appearancs had excited in Evan, prompted and the hoary-headed father, full of years, b

off a considerable distance.

The eagles of this him (o inquire into his history befice he would:said to corruption, * Thou art my fatber; and-

country are thought, by people who are judges suffer him 3 go, and the old man, struck with{the worm, Thou art my mother and my siste
of this matter, to be uncommonly large and vo- the earncstness of his entrealy, communicated{The tender and affectionate wife has be
racious; and their claws arc so long and strong, tc him the following account of his short but snatched from the idol of ber heart, They

that I have seen them uscd by young people by
way of curiosity, as & horn, with a stopple, for

eventful life,
*“Iam,"” said he, ““tho angel of the present|

dow’s hope hag sudk in the death of her o3
son. The fumily circle has found the placs-

holding snuff, and catried regulacly in the poc- - _ar. The rejoicings which were made at itsits sweetest ono unfilled. The old father, afw

ket for that purpose Hall’s Trarels.

NARRATIVE.
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THE GRAY-HEADED CHRONICILER OF 1785.,

t Near iwo thousand suns
Have set their seals upon the rolling lapse
Of gencrations, since the day-epring first
Beamed from on high! Now to the mighty suwn
Of that increasing aggregate we add
One unit more.”? H. K. While,

Ina beautiful and lonely glen on tho confines
of Inverness shire, lived Evan Fraser, the pride
of the whole district.
light sull to repeal the tales of lum,
they themselres sometime form a purt;
in the long winter nights, do the the ¢
form a circlo round the Gre, to listen with atead-
fast eycand cager ear to the storivs which never
cease to please them. Onec of these tales I
lhaye heard; and as itis one which has a parti-
cular interest at thiszseason, when we are about
to enter on another yoar,I hope I may be excused
for requesting its inscrtion o the Friend of]
Youth.

-Evan’s character was decply contemplative,
and the romantic scenerv of his natire valley
had impressed still more forcibly upon him the
stamp in which nature had moulded him. Often
was he reen wandering in the twillight darkness,
or by the pale mgon-light, with his eyes fixed
upon the glories of the night. Often was he

1 which

found by day leaning by the waterfal at the top]

of the glen, or reclining near the awful preci-
pice which evironed it on the south, In one

1 he older .nhalitants de-

and oft,,they displayed at my entrance, when I am about
hildren,to shut my eyes upon time.

commencement ushered in my bicth, and secmed,
to forciel the happiness which man expected
frotn my compauvy. My anticipations however
of the respect which would be paid to me, like
the dreams of youth, have now fadud away, and
I am about to be rolled up in the scroll of time,
without the shedding ol a tear or the heaving of
a sigh,

“ From the instant of my birth to ths present
time, I have been passed by unheeded, by all
those who ther expressed so much delight at my
appearance. The men of the world have en-
deavoured by every meang in their power to for-
,g¢t that I was continally by day and by night,
moving on tomy close, and they are now about
to exhibit the same symptoms of joyfulness which
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Except to mark
the date of a birth ora death, or some remarkable
occurrence, I have been seldom even thought of.
and now I am about to mingle with the years
that are passed, and to be forgotten by all who
once knew me, for ever. My sand-glass, you
will observe, is almost run out, and the book
which was entrustcd tome at the begiuning of’
my caurse is nearly filled up.”
¢ What is the book?”’ said Evan.

¢ Tnit,” replied the old man, ¢ are,inrolled all
the deeds of the children of men, and out of it
they are to be judged, when tne record of ages
is complete.  Oflten have I warned them that
my Tace was’ fast hasteniug to its termination,
but they heve not listened to my voice, and I
must now give up to their Judge the record of
their deeds, ¢ whethor they be good or whether
they ba evil.” I have wandered through the

seeing all his oflzpring consigned to the g
?,'" gone to them, for they could not retum’
im. )

‘1 have seen the spiiits of the just waf
cn angles’ wings to the realms of endless bl
and I have seen the souls of tho wicked cr
signed to the awful abodes of the dreariness»
darkuess of eferaal death. ¢ O that menwr
wise, that they understood this, that they wo'
consider their latter end!?

Evan, during the old man’s narration, b
kept his eyes fixed before him, At its close®
turned round to thank him for the kindness'
had shown him; but the mystertous visitor
disappeared, and though sought for, was nat-
be found.

THE ACCOMPLISHED YOUTH.

——olee—
OF TRUE GLORY.

A Passiox for glory may contribute grer
both to your advancement and happiness; but
may likewise rcnder you unhoppy and dix
teemed, if you know not how to govern it.

The love of glory is the most ardent &
permanent of all our inclinations, and the L
sentiment which abandons us; but we must ax
confounding it with vauity.

Vanity desires the approbaticn of others; u.
glory isthe secret testimory of a good comx
ence. Endeavour to gratify the disposition ).
have of attaing glory; but securc the appro.
tiorr of this interior witness. While your tru
nal is with yoursell, appeal is unneceesz
You may always be able to appreciate your o.
woith. Should those who are ignorant of y.
good qualities, undertake to dispute them,

of these evening wanderings, towards the close abodes of death, and 1 have watched the lasticannot be a circumstance of regret-
of December 1783, he found seated on a Jarge state of each of those who kave, during my| To bean honestman is of great importan
stonc near the watesful on aged and venerable, existence, been removed to the world of spirits; bul 1o be known as one 13 less necessary; th

man. e was sitting witk a pensive eye direct-
vdto the stream as it dashed hefure him, and a
tear of sorrow seemed totrickle dowohis furrow-
ed checks. Evan observed him unseen, for he
sppeared to be camplctely alstracted from every
thing around him: and thaugh his body was be-
fore him, it was evident that his soul was far
ftom its clayey tnberascle—wandering in the
regions of boundless space, and surveying in
tmnginstion the gleries 230 unseen and eter-
nal world  There was & lunk of deep melan-
choly which macked every feature of his coun-
tenance, of which sge had not ¢ffaced the ex-
pressive and mauly outhpe.—The white locks
which lung down upon his shoulders added
miuch to his venerablo appearance while the
ernct posture in which ke sal showed what had
beca thestateliness of his mien. Og his right
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‘for os the tree fa'leth, se shallit lic.” 1 have
visited the house of feasting, and ohronicled the
follics and sins which 1 have witnesved there;
for, ¢ for all these things God will t -ing men iu-
to jodgment.” 1 have sttended the profligate in
his ccurges, as he ¢ went down to the chambers
ofdeath.’ I have listened to the vaunt of the scor-
ner; for he ¢alone must bear its shame.” I
havc heard the oaths from the mouth of the
blnsphemer, and his words are chronicled here.
I have stood overthe righteo.s man as he koelt
before hix God, and heard ths prayers of the
sainte which ascended to his throne, amidst
thesmoke of incenss ¢out of the Angel’s
hand.?

¢« I have seen changes on the face of the
earth. Many who bave promised to survive me
have been burried away from before me, to the

who desire not to extend their reputation.
{:’m}:l their ment, are i the surest way to obl
th.

Yhat a differenco there is between thes
tural dignity of man and the insignificancs.
those things on which he values himself! o
thing is 0 ill matched as the digpity on wh
he plumes himself, and the vanity .which he
rives from an infinite nuraber of trifles. -
ambition so ill founded, indicates great want.
merit. The truly great man is not diverted,
the infatuations of vain glory.

POETRY.

ANTICIPATION
- 'OR TRE PILCRIM’S-REST.
ow sweet 1o Tetire when day cloges i
Aud the icielss-hang ll~lh."d°0t; -




