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'r'he long reign of Winter wns past,and a mtlder sun
had _revisited the sarth.  ‘The esene was inviting, and 1
quit for an hour the bustle of a town, Lo uduure ike beauti-
fal works of God as unfolded. .in the volume of nature,
Having escaped from the hum of business in which I was
accustomed io act, I ascended a little . emincnoe, that |
might’ gaina fairer view of the scenery around. The earth
m, clotlmd with benaty, the air filled with the music of
“ happy beings, o and the ocean bore upon its bosom the trea-

pures of succossful commerce. All things soemed to speak
' 'the beneﬁconce of a Supreme Being, and I wondered if
auclt innumerable proofs of his goodness, above, a-
bneath and within them, any of his childrea could
ngh vtolato his commands.
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guoment my attention was arrested by observing
volmep’ at a distanco, the one apparently lifeless upon the
j .' <and the other endeavoring in vain to convey bim
f '; dwellmg not fur ‘remote. He raised the powerless
body fromghe earth, removed it a few paces toward the
dmlhng, .but could proceed no farther. Ile plnced it
again upon the gronnd, and seated himself by its side, as
if detarmmed not to forsake it.  With mingled emotions
. ofaympnthy and curiosity I hastened to the spot.  Judge
what was my surprise and pity and disgust, whea I found
a man in the vigor of life, waylaid and spoiled by that
treacherous assassin,Intemperance,and a mere youth at his
side, altemptiog in vain to screen bis infamy from the eye of
the world. 1 asked the lad—for his countenance beamed
with intelligéice—what motives induced him to manifest
such kindness to one who had well nigh forfeited his claim
to our compassion. ‘Alas,’ said he, ‘it is my futher;’ and
the tear rolled down his cheeks. [now perceived I had
expressed myself incautiously, and endeavored to heal the
wounnd which J seemed to have inflicted. ‘I know,’ said
the youth, ‘he has forfeited his claim to the compassion of
others, but not tn mine. Iie has ruined his r;putation, his
family, aad [ fear his never-dying soul; but how can | sun-
Aior:tha stroug lies of nature? How can [ forget the au-
thoriof iy, being, and the protector of my infant yours?’
I commended tie warnith of hisaflection, and sccretly ad-
mired that it should continue unabated, when the object on
which itrested wus become so wofally chunged. ‘Sir)’
said the youth, as if discovering the tenor of my thoughts,
*have you nfuther?’ I replied that Lhad. ‘Forgive meif
I make the supposition,that in the solemn providence of God
you were called to look upon his lifeless clay. Suppose
even that his death was hastened by crime.  Would you
on that account refuse hiw the last acts of kindness?” 1
answered that every feeling of my nuture would revolt at
the thought of it. “Then,” said he, ‘you are prepared to
appreciate the motives which actunte me. 1look uponmy
father as dead. True, he breathes, and the blood circulates
in his wcins ; batis this all that constitutes human life?
Whoere is the eye that once beamed so affectionately upon
me} Jtisclosed. Where are the atrength and activity of
_manhood? They are fled. Address him-—he hears not, an-
swers not. Ilandle him—-he perccives it not.  But for me
the valtare might feed on his mangled limbs, and the swine
traraple on the image of God.’—*And yet,’ I replied, ‘the
deuth of which you speak is not like the dissolution of soul
"and body, final and irrevocable. He will soon revive.’
- —-¢Alas,” exclaimed the youth, ‘had you once seen him
retarning into life, covered with the horrors of his own
corruption—had you heard his midnight groans, and wit-
nessed the gnawings of romorse within him—had you seen
bim struggliug to reform, and at last seizing the oblivious
cup as the only refuge from despair, you would not, you
could not have mentioned this frightful reanimation, as an
“alleviation of his condition. It is this very state from
which he shrinks as an insupportable burden. No; itis no-
thing to be laid qaietly in the grave with the common guilt
~of men, compared with the endiess succession of assas-
. sinations which he inflicts upon his own body, and the final
, catastrophe to which they inevitably lead. He dies a
. thousand deatbs. O, my father! my father!* The scene
had now become painfil to my feelings, and I wished to
. yetire. ‘But how could I fomke this aﬂ'ecttonate yonth,

AP SR .

R - sip 2+ . T

| while d‘”h”gmg With 8uch emotton the ' dutghmo?w?f{;n the: ‘midst of th.s scene, rendered’" lunnmons

piety? ‘T'offered hrm my nssxstance, and we conveyed the

Amnterestmg group of children and a discousolate ‘wife
mourned over thetr BOITOWS wrth all the emphasis of gnel‘
and refused to be comfuortad. T wished to. adminster the
consolations afforded by th'e gospel to those who- innocent-
ly snffer, but my eympatlnes wote overpoweredf and 1
mthdrow, overwhelmed thh a dendse of the cruelt , the’
guilt, the deadly and trxeparable mnschret‘ of Intemper-',
ance. -

SUCCESS IN LIFE S
Few persons conversant with the world have failed to,
remark that, in the race of hfe, men of moderate means
and atlaiuments frequently ontstnp competitors, endowed
equally by the smiles of fortune and the gifts of genius.;
It is told of Chancello. Thurlow, on being consulted by a.
pnrent as to the best means his son could adopt to secure
success at the har, that he thus addressed him—s¢ Let
your son spend his own fortune, mnrry, and spend hxs
wife’s, and then go to the bar; there will be little fear of
his failure.>® Whence this recommendation? The man of
certain independent means, Thurlow’s observatxon bad
taught him, does. not lay his’ shoulder to the wheel as he
who is urged on by the *¢ res augusta domi,”> and hence,.
as the simple result, he is distenced. - The illustration of
this truth may be observed every day, pa.ttcularly in'the
learned } -ofessions. It should be ever horue in mind, that
success in life is not regarded by the wise man as an end,
but as a mean of happiness.” The greatest and most con<
tinued favours of fortun¢ cannot, .in themselves, make an
individual happy ; nor can the deprivation of them render
altogether miserable the possessor of a clear conscience
end well-coustituted mind. The sum of haman enjoy-
ment is not, caenot be, derivable from one source; many
circumstances must contribute to it. **One pnnclpal rea-
son,”’” remarks Bentham, ¢ why our existence has so
much less of bappiness crowded into it thaz is accessible.
to us, is, that we ncglect to gather up those minute par-
ticles of pleasure which every moment offers to our ac-
ceptance. In striving after 2 sum total, we "orget the
ciphers of which it is composed; struggling against jrevit-
able results which we cannot cuntrol, too often man is
heedless ol those accessible pleasures, whose amount is
by no means inconsiderable when collected together.
Stretching out his hand to catch the stars, he forgets the
flewers at his feet, so beautiful, so fragrant, so various, s0
multitudinous.”” In conclusion, ancther most fertile source
of hnman disappointment arises from having entertained
views of life altogether incompauble with the imperfect
character of human nature, or the declared end of our pro-
bationary residenca on this earthly planct. “What is it,”
inquires Goethe, ‘¢ that keeps men in continual discon-
tent and agitation ? It is, that they canuot make realities
correspond with their conceptions—that enjoyment steals
away from their hands-——that the wished-for comes too
late—and nothing reached or acquired produces on the
heart the effect which their longing for at a distance led

them to anticipate.”’

CHRISTIANITY.

Philosophy can only heave a sigh, a longing sigh, after
immortality. Eternity is to her an unknown yast, over
which she soars on conjecture’s trembling wing. Above,
beneath, around, is an unfathomable void, and doubt, un-
certainty or despair is the result of all her iniguiries.

Christianity, on the other hand, having furnished all ne-
cessary informaticn concerning life, with firm and undaunt-
ed step crosses death’s narrow isthmus, and’ boldly
launches forth into that dread futurity which borders on it.
Her path is marked with clory The once dark, dreary
region brightens as she approaches it, and benignly smiles
as she passesoverit.. “Faith follows where she advances,
till, reaching the summit of the everlasting hills, an up-

known scene, in endiess varieties of loveliness- and beauty, |

presents itself, over which the ravished eye wanders,

without & cloud to dun or a limit to obstruct ;,u ught.

'mﬂbmble uchm Of mtemperauce to hu dwellrng And tappenrs
here the fountaing of my: compassion were . opeded anew.“,
vungels touch the;r harps of lm,ng melody,
"sweet response breﬂtuu IUHLI lp‘u‘ic lam.qams

fphony, and the Bendmg sky ‘dn’ecte‘ it “t¢' thie eart 249G
Iredcemed of the Lord catqh the drstant so%nﬁ an‘a‘f dﬁl’a
sndden rapture. -
frietidship, the-loss of which they-moutn upon:thei earth;

- bat’ which’ they areé now ‘desured” will be’ resforeatm'fllﬂ
: heavens, from wh,ence a votce{m heard to spy,,
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Wblch covers it, the ctty, theipalace, the.throne of God, ‘-- -
Trees of life-wave-their:arbrosial itops - arottﬁd
it—rivers of salvatlon - isgué’ from beneath it: "‘Befé 9"

and mfa?‘l'r'f"."
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arateful songs.-: The breezes-of> Paradise: 'wafn thé sym- o

"Tisthe voice; of departed fnendsb‘tgn— :
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‘ear not
ye ; death cannot ,m]nre you ; the grgve cannot,pqnﬁm
yo'n'.. Through its chiill-mansion Grace swill: condudt yous
up to glory We wrait your amv‘al‘ Ha’ste,"theref&reL-
come away.’ All thxs Qhr}sttamty wilY do for ﬁ)’q"’j,lt
will do more than this.; It consecrates the sepnlel:re inta,
which your bodtes, already touched: by ‘déath, .rwﬂlnpremr
sently descend. There, mo‘uldere& mfo‘ a'ust ‘jhﬁr Beshd
shall rest in hope. Nor will the ¢ season of 1l,d hurhgll%t?n, _
last for ever... Christianity, faithfal, to- hb\‘ Arust,. ApPRATE;
for its redemptxon. She approaches: and stands hefmuboa
tomb. . She stretches ot her Sceptre’'dind “stités-tie baeu!
pnlchre Its moss-grown " covering, rends. 'as'u{ljgﬁ‘; qksjﬁéj
criesiito the silent"inhabitants- thhmrt. Hen,gnermf
voice echoes along the cold; d”amh vaulta of death] srebow
vating skin and bones and dnst and ‘corrapioh @&xmmm
tal putson nnmortahty. Her former hablﬁlﬁoth ﬂ‘lfﬁ ‘,,m s
and sublimated-by the- resnrrect:on, - thejexulting.: aonll‘up,
enters, and henceforth the measn_re -ofiher. jo'yri:iﬁll, :94» 3
. ),,,‘v}‘tc‘ Y ,,-—l, 6l

Wou.uv.—-Woman‘ trnly she isa mxra,cle. : ._’Pk)eq j:gr:
amid flowers,foste her asa tender plant, and shejs @ thmgs
of fancy, of waywardness, and sometithes of follyl,x aBnoy=!
ed by a dew drop,. fretteé by thé touch'of a hutterﬂi’s‘
wing, ready te faint at the'rustle ofa beetle. The zepﬁyr&
are too rough, the showers too’ ‘heavy, and. she is oyer-
powered by the perl‘ume of a rosebud. - Butlet real’ ‘calathi-
ty come—rouse her affections) ~tinlt’imile the fired of b%r‘
heart, and mark her then, How her heart strengthene il
self—how strong is.her purpose! . Plaee her‘m tae heatof
battle—give her a child, a bird, any. thing: she loves: or-g:-
ties, to protect, and see her, as in related mstancea, ?ats-'
ing her white arms as a shield, and as her own hlood chm-
sons her upturned forehead, praying for life to protect: e
helpless.  Transplant her into the dark places of the
earth, awaken her energies into action, and her breath be=
comes a healing, her presence a blessing. She drsputea mch
by iuch the stride of the stalking pestilence, when man;
the strong and the brave, shrinis away,pale and affrighted.
Misforiune daunts her not; she wears away 4 life of silent
endurance, or goes forward to the scaffold with less temet‘l-
ty than to her bridal. In prosperity she is. a ‘bud full of
imprisoned odors, waiting but for the windsof . adversity
to scatter thet abroad—pure gold, valuable,  but’ untried
in the furnace. . In short, woman is a mystery,ia mtraclel

— . o
Providence has gil‘ted man with reason ; o ‘his ren
| son, therefore, is left the choice of his food and d’rmk,
and not to instinct, as among the lower animals: it, thna
becomes his duty to apply his reason to the regulatmn of
his diet ; to shun excess in’ quantity, and what ‘is'noxious
in quality ; to adhere, in short, tothe simple and the na-
taral; among which the bounty of his Maker, has aﬂ'orded
him an ample selection: apd beyond which, if ‘he devi-

ates, sooner or later, he will snﬁ'er the penalty --P'non'n-
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Famx.—'Tis nat the goo_d, the wise, :the brave,,"

That surest shine, ‘or highest rise ;. "\ S

. The ' feather sports upon the’ WRVe~—: - SN
. 'Taé pear] in ocean’s cavern lies. :
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Avarice—To spare’s the wish of ltttle sogleac:
T'he great but gather to bestow :-- © Ut rtc}
_Yon current down the mountam rolls, - ] T
And stagnates in ‘.he swamp, below. ’ |

Where secrecy or mystery begms, nce or rgm u
uot far off, --Dn.Joumont. S LA e
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