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F1tL, A F F E C T IN.

Tne long roign of Winter was past, and a milder sun

had ymsitdU .thrtly. 'ho sene was inviting, and I

quit for an hour thle bustle of a town, to dadaire t beaut -

(ai works of God as afolded in the volume of nature.

Ilaving escaped from 1ithe hum or business in whih I was

acr.uôtomed to act I ascended a little eominenoe, that I

.ght' aIn a fairr view of the scenory around. The earth

eloltied with beauty, the air Elled with the music of

iapp.y bin gi, and the occan bure upon its boon the trea-

sures orsuccessful commerce. All things soemned to speak

the beeiconcoef a Supreme Being, and I wondered if

chci innumerable proofs of his goodness, above, a-1
neath and within thom, asny of his children could

violate his commands.

mont my.attention was arrested by observing1

î» îat a distance, the one apparently lifeless upon the

and the other endeavoring in vain to convey hun
7 dwelliipg not far 'remote. He raised the powerless

bo4y £ro.ißte earth, remnoved it a rew paces toward the

dweling, ,but could proceed io fartier. IIe placed it.

again wpon the gronnd, and seated himself by its aide, as

ifdetrmùied not to formake it. With ningled emotions

oifsympathy and curiosity I bastened go the spot. Judge

wbat was my surprise and pity and disgust, when I found

a min in the vigor of life, waylaid and spoiled by that

treachaionsassassinIntemperance,and a mere youth at his

side,"attempting in vain to screen bis iufamy froin the eye of

the world. I asked the Iad-for his countenace beamed

with intelligodce.-what motives induced him to manifest

such kindness to ope who had well nigh forfeited his claim

to our compassion. 'Aas,' said he, 'it is my father;' and

the tear rolled down bis cheeks. I now perceived I had

expressed myseif ineautiouly, and endeavored to heal the

wound which i seemed to have inflicted. 'I know,' said

the youth, he has forfeited lais claimu to the conpassion of

others, but not n mine. lie has ruined lais rteputution, hais

fEni1y, and I far his never-dying soul; but how cani sun-

'N@IA4eGOu ggspf nature? How can 1 forget the au-

thoro mysbeing, and theo protector of mny infant yours?'

I codminended the warnth of his meetion, and secretly ad-
inired thnt it should continue unabated, whei thIe object on

whicl it rested wus becomsse so wofully clanged. 'Sir,'
said the youth, as if discovering tie tenor of my thoughts,
' have you a father?' I replied that I lied. 'Forgive me if

1 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 hlim the last nets of kindness?' I

answered that every feeling ofÇny uature would revoit at

the thougit of it. 'Then,' said he, 'you are prepared to

appreciate the motives which actuate me. I look upon m]y
father as dead. Truc, he brcathes, and the blood circulates

in his veins ; but iàs this all that constitutes human life?

Wher eis the eye that once beaseà so affectionntely upoin
me ? It is closed. Where arn tie strength and activity of

manhood? Thny are lied. Address him-be hears not, an-

swers not. Ilandle hin-.he perceives it not. But for me

the vulture might feed on his nangled limbs, and the swine

traraple on the image of God.'-'And yet,' I replied, 'the

death of which you speak is not like the dissolution of sonu

and body, final and irrevocable. lie will soon revive.'
-'Alas,' exclaimed the youth, 'liad you once seen him

returning into life, covered with the horrors of his own

corruption-had you heard bis midnight groans, and wit-

nessed thei gnawings of remnorse within him-liad you seen

him struggling to reformn, and at Iast seizing the oblivious

cup as the ontl refuge from despair, you would not, you
coudI not have mentioned this frightful reanimaition, as an

alleviation of his condition. It is this very state from

which hie shrinks as an insupportable burden. No; it is no-

thing to be laid gaietly in the grave with the common guilti

of mn, compared with t.he endless succession of assas-

sinations which he inflicts upon his own body, anid the final

catastrophe to which thuey inevitably lead. lHe dies a
thousand deaths. O, my fathier! my fathser!' The scene
had now become painful to my feelings, and I wished to

)tiro. Butt how could I forsako ibia afiectionate youth,

while discharging with such eniotien the duties of" 'Ià1
piety? YI'offered him my assistaüe, and we convyéed 4he
atiserable viciiun of lutemperance to bis dwgiq A"And à
lire the fountains of my compassion were opeaed anew.i
An interesting group of children and a disc6nsolate wife
mourned oyertheir orrows wit ail thie mi

and refused to be comforted. I wished toadminster the,
consolations afforded by the gospel to those who innocent-
ly siffer, but my sympathies Waje overpowered#and I 
withdrow, overwhelmed wiàh a ense of the crùeèy, the
guilt, the deadly and irreparable mischief.of Intenmper-
ance.

SUCCESI N LIF E.
Few persons conversant with the world have failed to

remark that, in the race of life, men of moderate meansi
and attaitnments frequently outstrip competitors, endowedc
equally by the amiles of fortune and thé gifts, of geniu».1
It is told of Chancello.: Thurlow, on being consulted by a
parent as to the best means bis son could adopt to soeerei
success at the bar, that he thus addressed him-" Let
your son spend his own fortune, marry, and spend his
wife's, and thon go to the bar; there will be little fear ofJ
his failure." Whence this recommendation? The man of1
certain i ndependent means, Thurlow's observation had
taught him, does, not lny hie shoulder to the wheel as heq
who is urged on by the "res augusta domi," and hence,.
as the simple result, he la distanced. The illustration of
this truth may be observed every day, particularly inthë1
learned . -ofessions. It sbould be ever borne in mind, that
success in lire is not regarded by the wise man as an end,
but as a mean of happiness.' The greatest and most con-
tinued favours of fortunc- cannot, in themselves, make an
individual happy ; nor can the deprivation of them render
altogether miserable the possessor of a clear conscience
and well-coustitumted mind. The sum of bhumnan enjoy-
ment is not, cannut be, derivable from one source; many
circumstances maist contribute to it. "One principal rea-!
son," remarks Bentham, "why our existence bas -so
much less of happiness crowded into it than is accegsible.
to us, is, that we neglect to gather up those minute par-

ticies of pleasure which every moment offers to our ac-
ceptance. In striving after a sum total, we forget the
ciphers or which it is composed; struggling against ir.evit-
able results whie we cannot cuntrol, too oftenu man is

heedle.s of those accessible pleasures, whose amount is
by no means inconsiderable when collected together.
Stretching out his hand to catch the stars, lie forgets the
ilewers it his feet, se beautiful, so fragrant, so various, se

multitudiious." In conclusion, another most fertile source

of buman disappointnent arises from having entertained
views of life altogether incompatible with the imiperfect
character of human nature, or the declared end of our pro-
hationary residenca on this earthly planet. "What is it,"

inquires Goethe, " that keeps men li continua) discoi-
tent and agitation? It is, that they cannot make realities1

correspond with their conceptions-that enjoyment steals

away fron thoir bands-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 ledj

thein to anticipate."

C HR i S T IA N I T Y.
Philosophy can only heave a sigh, a longing sigh, afteri

imnortality. Eternity is to her an u nknown yast, - over1

which she soars on conjecture's trembling wing. Above,1

beneath, around, is an unfathomable void, and doubt, un-i

certainty or despair is the result cf alliher iniquiries.

Christianity, on the other hand, having furnished ail ne-
cessary information concerning life, wvithf and undaunt-

ed step crosses death's narrow isthmnus, and boldly

launches forth int that dread fuaturity which borders ou il.

Her path is nmarked with glory. The once dark, dreary

region brightens as she approaches il, and benignly smiles

as she passes over it. Faithi follows where she advances,

tilt, reaching the summit of the everlasting hils, an un-

knowb scene, in endiese varieties of loveliness mad beauty,.

presents itself, over which the ravished eye wanders,

without a cloud to dim or a limit to oþatruct itâsiaht.'

thé e idstof-tisscenei rendr ruiions eg
hbich covers it, the city, tiié'pala'ce, thebthrone of Go&ö

appears. Trees of life'avetheirtaibroaiid töps aresd
tJ-rivers of salvation iiésue froir beéâWth iti
ngels tounb their liarps '' o v ed

sweet responlse.breathe IQrti te .sti3igh

grateful son's. The breezes of Paradisewafbt:.thd a
phony, ahd tlie lendinig sky"dirëctit, -tW difeart
redcmedof teLord cáti a nt ,.
sudden rapture. 'Tis the voie;, of dep ed frippdsi 
rriidirip, the-lous of whiobrthey-mou!mnupon eaáth,
bad which key are o àasèturd'll b reore'ain4l
beavens; fr o mn ,w hence a v oceci1erd jg ,r g a g t

ye ; death cannot injure yow; the grAvp annot qpfia
you. *Thr-o gh its chill oiansion Grace ;wilheònèduhti yowa

up to gory. W. waii your arrival. 'e"itiëT .
come, away.' Ail t Çinil , wi fo
wil do more than this; Jt consecrates the sepgi1chre. ui
which your bodies already ôuchediby déath, uwilrapi
sently decën. There minàderdd ild4u fir fth>
shall rest in bope. or i e sea i1r o
last for ever.., Christianity, faithflWtp,hertrst, p
for its rédemption. She approaches and:standW befome»þ4
tomb. She stretches other septieId 'Ynited I
pulchre.. Itsmos -gr erin e
cries to the silentý,inhabitants withi.g .ý egr
voice echoes aloàg the-cold; damþ ranls<of deathi tiejew

vating skin and bonesnd duét än -þ
tal puts onimnimortality. Heforiiàg b th

and sublimatedby the resurrectionr %eI.g¿s p
entera, and henceforth the diessueèf her þ>y 'dlL r

WomÂrr.-Woman! truly-she is amireTe.
amid ffow:ers,fostei her as a- tenderplant, and sheis.tijpgs
of fancy, of waywardness, and sonietiles of follyv' an oyl
ed by a dew drop, frette. by thé touch'of a Mbtterfias
wing, ready to faint at thb-rustle ofabeete.Theý,"y"f
are too rough, the showers too heavy, ad shels oyer.,
powered by the pérfume oFa rosebud. Butlet rea'ca.Rbi-

ty comne-rouse hier ffectionW; .IdIé th'e ri êfh

lieart, an4 mark her then. low hr a i-
self-how strong is her purpose! Plaeer.erJA the,beat
battle-give ber a child, a bird, any things she:loves orin,
ties, to protect, and see her, as in related inÉtaieseèaiè
ing her white arms as a shield, and a her own blobd
sons her upturned forehead, praying for life to protectheo
helpless. Transplant her into the dark places of tho
earth, awaken her energies into action, and ber breath be
cornes a healing, her presence a blessng. She, disputes ià
bv inch the stride of the stalking pestilence, when man,

the strong and the brave, shrinks away,pale and affiighted.
Misfortune daunts her not; she wears away a life of sient

endurance, or goes forward to the scaffold withliess ee'i
ty than to her bridal. In prosperity she is a .bud -full o
imprisoned odors, waiting but forl the windsof adversity

to scatterthm abroad-pure gold, valuable,- bituntried

in the furnace. In short, woman às a nystery, aznriti.d
--

Providence has gifted man with reason ; to bis-rea-

son, therefore, is left the choice of his food and diink,
and not to instinct, as among the lower animalis: i.'thus
becomes his duty to apply bis reason to the regulation, o
bis diet ; to shun excess in quantity, and what îisnoxious

in quality ; to adhere, in short, to the simple and the na'-

tural; among which the bounty of his Maker hås affor!ed
him au ample selection: and beyond which, if he devi-

ates, sooner or later, he will suffer the penalty..-PioP'C.

rFAME ..-'Tis not the good, the wvise, the brave,
That surest shine :or highest rise ,

The feather sports upon the wave-....
Taè peari in OCeanf'i havera lie~

AVARICE-TO sfpare's the wish of littie bopW

Thse great but gather to bestow :

'Ygn current down tlie montamn reiYws
And stagnates in the swamp below. ,.

Where secrecy or iuystery beguwTs Gce o 7 '

Rot fy of.-D3 o ysîom#. *~


