
THE INSTRtIOTOR.

daily conversation vivacitv, variety,
and elevated sentiment. Let ycun!z
minris grow up surrounded by a spirit
of intelligence which reads, which
investigates; not nro news of the
day, but that which is of substantial
importtanco-the very kerncl of truili.
It is dangerous to the happiness of a
family, if its Leading members sink
into mental sluggishness. Many a
young mind hai sought low and vici-
ous excitement abroad, for want of
proper mental employluent at home.

8, Cherisit the social affection.
Nothingr can supply the want of

these. 'They give to dones'ic life its
bloom and fragrance. Undpr their
influence every burden is light, every
employmeni, cheerful, every care
sweet. Without them ali mutual spr-
vice is a kind of task-work, and lfie
itself cold and cheerless. A sense
of duty, however strong, is not suffi-
cient. A determaination to do just
what one is obliged to do in the
thousand little cares of donestic life
overtasks the consuCienc, and leaves
little ronia for the play of the affec-
tions. These are not altogether spon-
taneous. They may be cherished-
directly, by little attentions and kind-
nesses which feed them; indirectly,
by avoiding whaitever drinks up their
life-ereking pleasure abroad, apart
from the family-self indulgence, too
absorbing pursuit of wealth or honor
-anything w hich does not give room
for the growlh and play of the social
affections. We are too much a rest-
less, outgoing, worldly people. There
is a wearisoir.e ploddng which ex--
hausts the body, depresses the mind,
hardens the sensibilities, and drinks
up the warm, the playful, and the af-
fectionate, those heart-sniles which
are the sunlight of home. Wpat is
stern, overreaching, and ambitious in
active hife preponderate over what is
cordial, confidng, and affoctionate,
in social life. We need a more tropi-
cal atmosphere to breathe its bland-
ness and transparency through our
feeling and manner. Our social char-
acter wants depth, and varmith, and

sinplicaty, and eenuineness. We
are too calculating, selfish. unsympa-
tising, lcartless. We should bc
more rendy to rtjoice with thein tliat
rejeice, and to weep wilthi thm bat
weep; to look, not every iian onu his
own things, but aNo on the thingzs of
others; to be kindly aiyectioned one
to another, in honor pret6rring one
another. And util ihat re-ligion which
comes from the atmospherc of heave:n
shall breathe 1.- own true spirit in
our liearts, to temper our vorldiiness,
t> d--epen our feeling', and to open
the fonntains of synpaithy, we shall
have a wintrv clinaite; the froet will
croep in to the very iearthstone of
domestic joys, and freeze up the fuun-
tains of social happiness.

Of what pure aflections and warm
sympathies bas a kind Providence
inade us capable ! And H6 instituted
the social relations for them, thatthey
miight grow out from thiem, and, like
blossoms on our sterner nature, shed
their sweetness upon human life.
Tender and precious ardthe tics that
bind us to the dear circle of home.
Husband and wife, parent and chitd,
broither and sis:er-the nearest, the
sweetest ties that earth can know;and
these, gath-red up and sheltered un-
der one roof, and blending together
all their endearments.

If one have a happy home, he will
cairy is cheerful spirit ivithi him in
the world; it will ahine out in the
smiles of his countenance, and others
thar sil. not by his fireside will eel its
warmth. It matters not so much
that in the jostle of a selfisli world
one sometimnes meets its stera coi-
petition, its coldness, or even its
treachery, if he can turn daily to re-
fresh himself in a home of true emiles
and genuine virtue, and .warm affec-
ti-ins. There is, in this world no
place like a happy home ! There is
no computing its influence on happi-
ness or character. Nothing bas such
a shaping power as ho:ne influences.
They are first cnd deepest, and habit-
uai. They are penetrating and all-
pervading. They touch every spiing


