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MATERIAL FOR TI.*IOL’GH’J.‘.

Trvue religion shows its influence in every pait of
owr cuaduct; it is like the sap of 2 hving tiee, which
penetrates the most distunt bouzhs.

On! the blessing of a home where ohl and yourg
nix kindly—the youna unaved, the old anduiled, m
unreserved communion.

Hasty Wonrps.—Hasty words often vankle the
wound which wjury gives; but sott words assaage i
forgiving cures 1t, amd torgetuny takes wwvay the sc,

THE GENTLEWONAN —* | cannot fuibear pointing
out to you. my dearest cluld,’ suid Loid Collingwiot
10 his dauehter, ¢ the great advantages that witl resu't
from a terperate condur t and sweetuess of manner to
all people, on all nceasions.  Never toreet that you a.e
a gentlewoman. and all your woids aud actious shou'd
mark you gentle. 1 never heard yeur mother, your
dear, good mother, say a harsh word m hasty thing to
any person in my lie. Endeavor toimst ate ker, Lam
quick and basty in my temper ; bot. wy dadding, it is
a misfortune which, noi having been sufiiciently re-
strained in my youth, bas caused me inexpressible
pain. It has given me niore trouble to subdue thisim-
petaosity than any thing I ever undertook.’

A school of desien for women kus been opened in
Boston. The objects of tins school are,—1. To edu-
cate a body of professed desirners capasble of fur: 1sh-
ing ariginal des gns for manufactmies and other purpo-
ses, swhere ornzmental vesigns are regaired. 2. To
teach the various-processes of Engraving, Lithography,
and other methods of transferring and muitiplying de-
signs 3. To educate a class of teachers in drawing
and design.
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THE HOME OF CHILDHOOD.

From the Utica Tietotaller.

Home of my childheod—still lovely art thou,

Deep in the apisit's core—cherished vet now.

Ench mound of tLy dust, each rock by the way.
Where oit 1 have spuried in bare feet a1 play .

T. o tree that I sought for » rhady rewrent,

s he grass plet around 1t with green mossy sent ;
The orchard, the meadow. the saft purnng brouk,
The deep tangled wood, with, its cool shady nook
The valiey and field, the cliftsid so b dd, )
“he hill and the weodiand. my companions of ld ,
'I'ie garden, 218 flowess—tho o'd poplar tree,

Aund the sweet sunuy hours are remembered by me.

The plavarates who fell in the morn of their years,
And left us to mourn their departure ir tears .~

'"ho sthool-mates that stood in strifo by my side,
Arenow lost to view—o’er carth scattered w:do’,
The cares of my mother—*-now sunted above.,”
Her cxresses and smiles—ihe dews ol ber love ;

The joys and the surrows, the hopes and the fears,
Fado not at the eall of distance or years,

Rut fresh as of vore. in times distant lea,

Ao tho scéues of my childhood—remeintiered by e,

Sweet home of my childhood—my forefathers cot
Horw loved s each seeue of that long-cherished s;;m'
Butthoe forms that were there are far, far away., )
Save one that liex cold in her damp houo of clay :
And the jovsthat were there, ths pure for carth’s ;alay
Have dled like the leaves of the coid autumn day )
And the hopes that werz there, all bright an the w tog,
¢ Havefled from me now,” ke the flawreots ofsprihm‘.‘-
And the love that was there, though still it may five,
In cold 20 the glow that once it mught give, !
Though wandering far. "mid turmoil and strife,

In the dark shades of fate, in the sunshins of Jifp—.
O, home of my childbipod ! still dear thou shalt be:

While reazon and life hold a sway over me..
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The wreek of the ill-fated Faie has ‘again been
dis overved, submerged at a depth of sixty teet, abont
thr e anddes trom shoee, oppesite e own of Brandy,
Eris coumy,  The Sijver Creelke Matl as intormed |
that the huid bas beea visttesl W suvimanne armour,
and tourdin an upnight postion favot table tor stop- |
PG G ratiins, which ate v be cannnented as soon |
as the weadhier will pennito—fo edonic  Mdoertieer. .

When the ill-fated Frie steawer was buint, we
were restdent i the far West, and well do we pe-
member the twiribie sonsation that hey joss cansedan
.l Several ladies and ;
gentlewen were burnt on board ot her, with whom
we were avquasnted.  The sufferings of he crew
were terithe, and the sight was awtu in the cxtreme,

the 1ahe lowha ahu Cilies.

Lere di 2-hs vj humiaa creaiures—wives, husbauds

and childien, were ubliged 1o part amid the hames
—uround em were the waters aud the raging fianes
—duzens were shut into the cabins and could not
escitPe from lhe piace on account ol fbe flames—
duzens could see 1 the disianze the shore where ahi
was quret and peace, but to them i was a land of
impossible access—the tames spread over the
steamer hke wild-fire, and atl on dead fled for their
Iives. ‘Tne buat mad- for the shore, but n vain,
Tlus awtal calaunty happeved on the night of the
bt August, 1541, about 39 nules fiom Budalo
and eiglt miles ftum the land oa Lake Erie. The |
steaiser Erie caugnt fire from the explusinn of some ;
jars of wrpentive and varmish. la a minute, the
whole boat was on fire.  The waves were lugh, ard
fhe winds, tov. There were upwaias of 230 passen-
gers on board, of whom 240 were lost.  Many of the
passengers were weahhy Swiss emigrants, and there
were passengers drem different partsat the American
states. ‘I'ne enngrants hed, it s said. $200,000 in
specie with them, We koew a deaiist on board,

W
who had gone Zast to get marnied, and was on boaid
with his wite, bath ol whom perished.  Budies of :
young ladics, and men and women, were wzihed
ashore jor manv days afier. It scems the suken
wreck has again cume to light atter 10 years’ dis- |

appeatar co.  These verces were avritten at the time !
by us, @ng we, in commun wuh all of the West, were
smitien with satuess for weeks at the eveni—ote ol
the emigrauts was 2 venerable Swiss father named
Voegle. Written in Augest, 1841, at Cuicago:—

Lo! Istsd upeu the Barks of Erie—

Twas mgnt; a gloom vescured Lhe Ky ;

Naugtt cowd [ heas bui the woadug wind

Or tumbling waves that vashed thei feam ot high.
1 gazed athwart the walers dari, but why

1 could nos el suwe eyt uy matiie,

Seemed resing on ipe diNani glovtr—

I gazed sinl! woea o a tlash v ie

Lake mights pae weieor itum he Chaich-yard grim,
Is ofics wed W risk above sude lutlib g

A dezzhing fire amud the waves was ~eeh: . '
AULirsUtwas paie, thet brighier—higaer. '

And 2k how strange, it moves, it n-arer comes
And plunging sceus iougi the walry deep;—
Like a mianty sprite, strugg-ing to geo free,
Methink< 1 hear the voice of many Weep,

The wats, tne shrieks, of wild dospair, agony ;—
For chifuren, wives, tor triends, @t d distant howmes.

D ath’s grim specire upen the water rests - ;
Crowds of meno nirgle with the Hames and oy

To fight he bazing nre. or Liave ihe resdess wave;
A brother hese, aiatlior there, tie nigat cau
Waith sume dear triend 10 plank just passsng by ; :
Sinving thus w vam hus gurghog iite to save,

There, 2 mather tond { sce with chiidrea ¢ezs,
Clingiag o ner ciai ~ aready wiapt i f anes;
Ob she clasps thewn burning o her busom e
And when affectuon moves & muther ne’er koew f2ar.
Lo she gives the parung kiss, then calls their nBies
— Aad, whi.st dying, diops oa them a parung tear.

N OF TEMPERANCE

;were charmea,

«
Lo acnin | see n wedded prir, gaze and gaze,
Wilely on the fvamang wive, belore they beap
‘Then on each oiher ook, pressed heartio beary;
Tuen trembling shiiek from the rusbing blaze;
Aud. ere they pinnge amid the 1estless deep,

In lond carees they clasp, so ne'ef to part.

Amid the burping ship I see a form,
Waving oo bigh in cgony its arms;

1 hear the ¢y for belp—1or sote g save;

It~ face is fit as by hzhining in a storm.
Ol the sfuht is erndl, ills one with ajarmns;
See, he butns dnd plabges 10 a wavry grase!

The heart is tall, g2t affection holds us eﬁlll;

_Sre yoader two elagped 1 each other's anmn;

Their eves-are rai.cd o God, then ’pon each other:
Chey oft in childhool plaved opon the sanny bill
Neir by theivloved new England home | their chayms
U ilate y were one -t 1e sister—brotho —

Amid that throng I see a father grey,

Lo! it is pour Yocgle from the land of Tell;
Sutrounded by his children dear, and aged wife ;
Liis own dear Swisserland he left to siray,

, On praines wild, Earopa’s tide of suns 1o swell;

He braved the ocean wave here 1o lose his lile,”,

And now the steamer proud which late I saw

In triumph proud glide threugh the foaming swell,
I~ dwindled to a flickering, sinking speck;

The white-capped wave. rofl 2n, 10 patare’s law
And leave notrace or mark o sadlv left

()1 the sleepers ol the deep—or Erie’s wreck.

REAL COURTESY.

« This is real courtesy.” said Giles in his lecture on
Don Quixote, ¢ that which has reverence for woman-
houd in the sex, the courtesy which has respect tor
others t'an the rich, than the young, it is distinct from
the courtesy which blooms only in the smilesof love

“and bea ty, and withers and_cools down Tn the atmos-

phere of poverty, age,and toil.  Show metbe man who
can quit the brilhant suciety of the young to listen to
the handly voice.of sge—who can hold cheerful con-
verse with one whem years bas deprived oi charms—
show ne the man who is as willing to . help” the de-

't rned who stands-in need of- belp, as if the blush of

Helen mantled on her cheek—show me the man who

would no more Yook radely af the poor girk-in th2 wil'e
_than atthe elegant and well-dressed lady in the saloon

—show me the man who treats unprotected maiden-

“ hood as he would the heiress. surrounued by the power-

ful protection of rank, riches, and family—show me
th» man who abhers the liberting™s gibe, who spurns
as a blasphemer the tiaducer of bis mother)s'sex. who
scorns as he would a coward the ndiculer of womanly
toibles, or the exposer of womanly reputations—show

_me that man v ho rever forgets lor an instant the deh-
" cacy. the1espect thut 1s due 10 woman as woman, in any
: cond-tion or class—show me such a manand you show

mea gentleman, nay you show me better, yershow me
a Chrsitan There are some men whohink that per-
sons lose,in manners as they gain in libbrly. Ore grace

. belongs to the spuit of liberty, and where the spirit of
_liberty is-the most active this grace prevails the most,

with this grace it expands—that ‘Trace i€ respect for
wemen, not for her rank or elezance, but for woman.
And when this seatiment becomes erlarged, when it s
stable, 2 social sifuctare may be 7aisedl vpon it Awre
slortuus than mankmd ever seen.

Tur Memory oF THE DEAD.—I! js aR.ex-
quisite nd beautiful thing in our naiure, (that
when the heart is tonched sind soltened by some

“tranquil nappiness or atfectionate fecling. the

memory af the dead comes over it mnst potwer:
fully wud irresispbly. [t would almost seem as
though. vur betier thousls and aympai es
in wirtue of which the soul is
en.bled to hold some varue and myste-jous in-
tereourse with  the spirns ol thase' “‘whoml  we
dearly laved in Ble.  Alas, how -olteq, aud, how
long may thuse patient anpgels hover abaug us,
watclig for the spell which is so seldony ut-
tered and so soon lofgatten !— Didiens.
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