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it. Howas firmly allashed to the established
church; was a firm believer in the truths of revela-
tion; and, amidst the greal variely of books he
hagd before him, that which he studied mosT was
his Bisrx.” Was such a man, or was he not
capable |of judging correctly of ite truth?
— S
CHANGE OF THE SEASONS.

The hottest and the coldest regions of the
earth have only two scasons which materially
diffeg fiom each other. T'he coldest have a sumn-
mer of about four months, during which the heat
is intense, on account of the great length of the
days: and a wmter of eight months Thasir
spring and autumn aro impeiceptible, for in the
space of a few days extreme heat is succceded
by extreme cold, aud intense - old by heat equal-
1y intense. ‘F'lic hottest countrics have a dry
and scorching sdason for seven or eight months,
and a temperate scason, with abundant rains,
during the remainder of the year; this being the
only distinction between their summer and win
ter.

This change of the seasons is one of those that
deserve our admiration. 1t is impossible to as-
cnibe them to chance, for in furtuitous circum-
stances there can be neither order nor regulari
ty. Batin alithe regions of the globe, the
seasons succeed each other as regularly as day
and might, and chunge the face of nature at the
appointed time.  We sco the earth successively
clothed with verdure and foliage, crowned with
flowers, and decorated with frujts. 1t is then
stripped of all its beauties till spring returns to
rouyse it, as (rom the slecp of death. Spring,
summer, and autuinn nourish ¢the animal creation
by the frmuts which they furnish 10 abundance.
And though in winter Nature appears inanimate,
yet this season is not without heuefit to the earth,
which it waters, fertihzes, and prepares for the
reproduction of frunts, plants, and vegetables of
every. kind.

—woloa-
SIMPLICITY OF MANNERS.

If we look mio the manners of the most remote
ages of the world, we discover human nature in
her simplicity —and the more wilieome down to
our own times, may observe h iding hersell
in artifices and refinements, polished insensibly
out of her oniginal plamness, and at leagath en
tirely lost under form and ceremuny, (and what
we call) good breeding. Reud the accounts ol
men and women as they uare given us by the
most unc.ent wriers, both sacred and profane,
und you would think you were readwng the his-
torysofjanother speeies.

ANECDOTES.

—soloe—
AFRICAN HONOUR. -3

A remarkable instance of honour is recorded
of & paor African negro, in captain Snelgrave's
aceount of his voyage to Guinea. A New Eng-
Jand sloap, trading there in 1732, left a second
mate, William Murruy, sick, on share aud sailed
without him. Murray was at the house of a
black man, named Cadjae, with whom he had
contracted an acquaintance during their trade
He recovered, and the slonp being gone, he
continued with his black friend, tll some other
apportunity should offer of his geting home. In
the mean time, a Dutch ship came into the roed
and some of the blacks coming on board of her,
were treachously seized, and carried of as slaves.
The relations :q;t&iends, transported with sud-
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den rage, ran unto the'house of Cudjoe, to take
revenge by killing Murray. Cudjre stopped
them at the duvor, snd demanded what they
wanted, ¢ The white men,” said they, ** have
carried away our brothers and suns; and we will
il all winte men.  Give us the whitz man you
have ‘in your house, for we will kil him.”
“Nay,” sard Cudjoe,1"1e winto men that carried
away our relutions are bad men; kil them when
you can take them; but this white msn is a good!
man, and you must not kill lnm.” ¢ Buthe wa
white man,” they cri-d, * and the white men atei
all bad men; we will kill them all.” ¢ Nay,” ro-
phed he, “you must not kill a man that has done!
uo harm, only fur being white  “I'ns man s my'
friend; my house 18 bus post; [ am g suidier and
must fight for Inm: you must kit me before you
can kil nm.  What good wman will ever come
agan under my roof, 1{ I let my flvor be stuined
with a good man’sblood?”  T'he negroes sesing
his resolution, and bemg couvinced, by lns
discourse, that they were wrong, went-away
ashamed. In a few days, Murray veutured
abroad again with his friend  Cudjoe, when se-
veral of them took hin by the hand, atud told him,
they were glad thet they had nat Killed hun; for
as he was a good man, their god would have
heen vory angry, and would have spotled their
fishing.

-—'*“‘

M. Elliot, the Indian Missionary, was greatly and
justly loved by his people  Bewmg unable to preach,
from old age, lie proposed to relingu.sh s salary. To
theie honour, they seplied, that they thought lus pre-
seuce among them amply worthi the mougy. Who would
not ratlier be such a man than a conqusror?

——otce-

Alasco, a Polisk nobleman, was one of the most dis-
tinguislied preacticrs among the reforned m the tune of
Luther. Nocapdid man wus 'us entemns.  Su extensive
were lus learning, benevolence, and hiberahity, and so
amible was lus pioty, that Erasius, with whom be
hved Tsome ume, remathed, 1 weuld bave thought
myself sufficiently happy in Ius single fuicadshnp.”

— | L oand
SELECT SENTENCES.

Notlung can be more inglorious, thun a gentleman
only by name, whose soul 1~ jgnoraut, and life imme~al.

Wisdom 15 better without un inhentance, than an in.
heritance without wisdom. .

He that gots an esiate, will kecp it better than he
that finds it.

Riches cannot purchase worthy endowments; they
make us neither wicer nor healihier. Nonc but intel-
lectual possessions are what we can properly call our
ow.

Some people are nothing else but money, pride, and
pleasure. These three things ingross their thoughts,
and take up thesr whole sonl.

These is mnote money idly spent to be laughed at,
than for xny one thing in the world, though the pur-
chusers do not think 8o.

To keep a full table, is 2 way lo_extend ene’s ac-
guaimntance, but not sure to procure friends. Fousting
makes no friendship. .

To spend time in trifles, is llke Naro’s sheeing horses
with gold. .

Give away thy purss rather than thy time; of all pro-
digality that of time 18 the worst.

We need no pastime to consume that day,
Which without pastime flies too fast away.

POETRY.
THE FLOWERS CF THE DESERT.
\ By Mrs Hewr ans.
Why art thou inthy beauty cast,
O louely, loneliest flower?

Where the sound orsong hath never passed
From hama: hearth or bower! '

\

\

1 pity theo, for thy heart,
Foe thy glowing heart, that fuin

Weuld breathe out joy with each wind te reve
{u vain, loat thing! in vein!

1 pity thee for thy wasted blcom,
For thy glory’s flesting hour,

Fur the desest place, thy hiving tomb—
O lonely, lousliest flo wer.

1 said—but a low voice made r~ply;
¢ Lament not for the dower!

Though “its bloseous all unmark'd must die
They have bad a glurious dower. .

¢t Though 12 bloom afur frem the minstreal’s way,
And the puths where lovers tread,

Yet strength and hope; like an inborn Csy,
By its odours liave boen shed.

¢ Yes, dews more sweet than over fe)}
O’er Islands of the biest,

Were shaken forth from 1t’s perfum’d bell,
On a suffering buman breast.

¢ A wanderer came as 3 siricken deer,
O’er the waste of bucnung saad,

He bore the wound of an Arab spear,
He fled from a ruthless band.

¢ And dreams of homae in a troubled tide,
ch}n o'er his durkening eye,
As e lay down by thie fountain side,

in mute despair to die.

<« But hLis glance was caught by the desert’s Sower
The precious boon of heavea,

And sudden lieps, like a vernal showet,
To hie fanting"heart was given.

s¢ For the bright flower spoke of one above;
Of the presence fult to brood

With a spirit of pervading love,
O’er the wildest solitude.

+*Oh! the seed was thrown these wastes among,
In a blest and gracious hour!
For the lorn one rose, in.beart made strong
By the lonely, lonsliest Sower.
-o*—-m
FROM “TRUTH.”

*Yon Cettager, who weaves at her own door,
Pillow and bobbins all her litie stoze.
Content, though meian, and cheerful if not gay,
Shuitling ber threads about the livelong day |
Just earns & acaaty pittance, and at night
Lies down secure, her heart] and pocket light:
She for her humble sphere by nature fit,
Has little understanding, and no wit,
Raceives no pleasure: but though her lot be such,
(Toilsome and indigent ) she renders much:
Just knows, and knows no more, ber Bresx true,
A truth the briliant Frenchman never kmew, ’
And in that charter reads with spatkliog eyes,
Hel: title to a lre'u(\)ue ;‘n the ol:ue:'
O happy peasant! O unhsp ard!
His ;nf mere tinsel, her’s &’e rich reward:
He prais’d perhaps for ages yet to come,
She never heard of half amile from home;
He lost in errors his vain heast prefurs,
She safe in the simplicity of hers.”
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—nojoe—

Dialogue beiween a Nobleman, in a dresm,

which he fancied himself dead, and a dead 4.
gar, burted by the side of him.
3 dreamt that buried in my fellow clay,
Close by a common beggar’s side { lay; .
Aud, as 50 mean o neighbour shock’d my pride, -
Thus (ke a corpes of quality) [ cried:
s Away! thoa scoundrel! henceforth teuch me m.
¢ More manners learn, and at a distance rot.”® .
¢ Thou scoundrel I** in & louder tone cti'd he,
¢ Proud lomp of dirt, I scern thy words and thes!
* We're equal now—I'll not av inch resigs,
*¢ This is my dunghiil, as the nexat is thine.’’

W. came teo iate for insertion this week. Lin
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