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thers were some who stood talking to the.selves: and !
othars wept! As we approached, the confusion of !
their ganses ineressed, }}uving been absent during |
severdl yeurs, they tdmired incessantly the verdwe of |
the hills, the felage of the trees, aud cven the 1ockson
the shmi@ eovered with sea-weeds und mosses; as if |
every ohject wits fisw ‘o them. The spires of the vil-
lages in which they were born, which they recognized
smang the distant felds, and named one alter unother, ‘
filled them with oestacies of joy.  But when the vessel
entered the pott, 4nd they saw upon the . uays their
friends, their fathets, their mothers, their wives, and
their ehildren, whu held ont their arms, while their
eyes were ditmined with tears, and who called them by
their names, it was impossible to keep ove of them on
board; they all lenped ashore, and it was necessary,
acenrding lo the eustom of that port, to bire another
&6t of sgamen to bring the ship to anchor. What, then,
should we do, if we could see distetly that heavenly
country whete sll whotn we have most loved reside 17—
If the other wotld were obvious to our sensts, 1 would
persuade myself that, from that moment, every occu-
pation here would cense,— All laborious and vain anxi- -
eties of this life wou!d have an end. 1f the passage
from ane wotld tu the other were within the reach of
every Christisn, why would stay in this 77

. exescise of that chanity, which is as expansive as the

ARMENIAN BURIAL GROUNDS.

At fmyina, the burial grounds of the Armenians,
}ike that of thie Muslem, 1s removed a short distance
from the town, sutiukled with green trees, and 1s a fa-
yorite resnit; no  enly with the bereaved, but with
those whose gortowfu! feelings are thus deeply over-
cast, 1 met one morsing a little girl with a half play-
10! countenance, beuming blue eyes and sunny locks,
bearing in one hand & small cup of china. and in the
other & wreath of flowers. Feeling a very natu al cu-

lasjty {0 -kaow what she could do with these bright '
things in 4 place that seemed to pattake so much of
sadness, § watehed her light motions.—Reaching a re- '
tired grave, eovered sith a plain marble slab, she emp-
tied the seeds=which, it appeared the cup contained—
intg the shisht envities which had been scooped out in
the corners af the Jevel tablet, and laid the wreuths on
igs‘rnrgﬁun‘aes, At “ why” Lenquircd, ““ my sweet
it pv%ul, 40 you put seeds in those little bow's there 2
¢ 'To bring the birds here.” she replied, with a half-
wandsiing look, ' they iwill light on this tree wwhen
they have eaten the seeds and swg.” “To whom do
they sing, 10 you, or to each other 1 « Oh no'” she
she replied, ¥ 10 tny sister—she sleeps here.” “ But

o gister 15 dend,” © Oh,.yes sir ! but she hears the
irds sing,” + Well, if shie docs hear the birds sing,

sho erapot see tho wreath of flowers.” * But she
kpows I put it hgie; 1 told her before they took her
away. ot house, 1 would come and sec her every
Mgning?? Yoy must,” 1 continued, * have loved

that sisier very niuich, but you will never talk with her
BNy mora, Never see her again.  Yes. sir,” she
seplied, with & brightened look, « I shall see her in
Heavep,” # But shia has gone to Heaven already, |
trust,” #No, she slays under this tree until they
bring me here, and then we are going to Heaven to- -
gether,'=Trayels in the Last.
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TOUCHING INCIDENT.

Amaong tha spealiers on the occasion of the re-inter-
ment of the remsing of Brant, was Mr. Hotchhiss, an
Amsggican,  This speech is thus reported :

My, Hotehkins next eame forward.

He wore the

veadily seen that hie look a deep interest 1n the businees |
of the day, Iiis #ir way that of an American. who !
o4 sesn many sittrners, and s oye flashed brightly |
with inmRnge 4§ he stepped forward, He was from '
Pennsylvania, and had made it his express business to °
be presenl an the ocdasion.

*he took him in; hungry, and he fed him ; poor, and he

.shall sound and awake the slumbering millions, then

‘ years since.

“sizmment of her right in his property.

. law, was 1illegal, she remains the sole heir.

food was given him, and his means were exhausted.
Employment was necessury. Brant gave him employ-
ment ; but he soon fell sick, and the discase was of long
conunudnee.  Day aiter, day, and night after night,
Biaut and lus family watched over the sufferer, until
the end of niue weens he began to recover. He then
thought of his home, many hundred nules distant, with
no toad but the ludian trail through the wnlderxless,1
and hus heast was heavy. But Biant owdered one of -
h:s best horses 10 be brought, and provided the youth
with means to take him home. That young man
(said the vpeaker, with maiked emphass,) was my
father, and | wish to render the nbute ot a gratelut

ireart to the postetity of Brant for his great kindness. i
(Clee.s.) Let my nght arm fall fiom its socket,

continucd Mr. . should 1t ever be raised agmust any -
of the postenty of Brant; let my tougue cleave 1o the .
reof of my mouth, shuud it ever attempt to speak cvil '
of theny. - Did any mun ever nnplore chanty at the |
haud of Braut and go empty away? I teli youno!,
Did any man ever iaise the supphieating hand to Brant |
even mn the hour of tus most bloody conthict, and not -
recerve protection? 1 tell you no!  Colonel Biant:
wuas a member of the time-honored Fratermty of An-
cieut Free Masous, so was my father. On that plat-
form which knows no distincuon of nation, creed or
color, broud as the abode of man, they met. In the

canopy of heaveun, Brantreceived hun. Colonel Brant
was a Christian ; he found n:y father a stranger, aud

supplied lus wants; sick, and he admimstered unto!
himm.  Oh Brant! noulest Chief of a noble race!;
peace to thy ashes.  May thy memory liv~ in perpet-
ual green; and when the great Archangels trumpet

shalt thou, and all good Masons and Chsistians, arise to

Archutect of the unn eise for ever presides,

A Secoxp Marrrsace.—That truth is sometimes
stranger than fiction, 1s proved by the followmg cuse“

- of a decond Mainage toid by the Lewiston (Me) Jour-

nal.  In 1814 Mi. Thurstun, of Pownal marned a
young lady of that place, with whom he lived two or !

three yeais and then left his wite, and went (o the

Briush proviices, where a short tiume after, 1t was re-!
ported that e was executed for trespass on the king’s .
umber land.  Tue wife afier thus 1eport became cur- |
rent marnied a second thme with a Mr. Lovell, witnh
whom she lived natil his death, whicl: occurred a tew .
Swce that time nothing has occurred 1o ;
occasion a doubt of the truth of the rumour of lhe'
death of her husband until a few days since a person

called upon her, and stated that her busband had re-
cently died at Hudson, N. Y., having been injured by
a fall from his carriage and offered her $50 for an as-
This she very
wiselv refused to do.  The next day another man cai-
led upon her, 2ud offered $150, which she likowise !
dechined. An inquiry was insututed, and the result s,
that a fortune of some $30.000, will probably fall into
her hands. Twourston left some cight or nine children
by a second marriage; but as this, in the eye of the

Rriing Passiox StronG 1x DEatH.—The follow-
ing auecdote of the funaal of a Bnish Alderman 1s
toid by a Southerly :—As svon as he know lus case
was desperate, he called together all the persons to
whom he was indebled ia his meicantile concerns.
“ Gentlemen,” said he, « [ am going to die, and my
death will be inconveutent to you, vecause 1t will be
sometime befure you can get your accounts settled
with my executors ; now, if you willaliow me a hand-
some discount I will setile them myself at once.’—,
They agreed to the proposal, and the old Alderman |
turned his death into nine hundred pounds pront.

A Sixerrar CrrcoMsTance. — Nearly twenty

He said:—Citizens of ' yeass ago, a Mr. Barber last a pocket-book, not many  making a
Anada, § appear beforo you not to pronouncea funeral miles from this city, containing some valuable papers | and cap.

- if ke lives, make an amiable man.

oy,

and money which he had lost more than nind, ;
years previously. The affair is a singular one;
set there is no question as to the truth of the facts \Vlt
1ave narrated.—Christian Guardian. &

CRUEL BOYS.

« Don’t kill it, don’t kill it.” X 8
 There he goes, catch him ; knock him down.” /-
«Take care, get away, let me throw, I can fetch .

m")

“ Yonder he is, up in the top of that little oak ; give
me a rock, I can make him wink.” . N

« O, boys, don’t kill it, poor little thing, don’t you
hear how it begs 7 i

“ Pshaw ! go long away. Knock him out, boys, it’s
nothing but a'little old jaybird ; kill him, kill him.””

My attention was attracted the other day by the above:
conversation which might have been heard two hundred
yaids. I heardalso halloing and whooping loud enoughf
1o “alarm the natives.” On looking out I saw about
a dozen of school-boys after one little young jaybird.——
Awmong the whole crowd, there was but one boy who
sympathised with the little half-feathered chirper. He

begzed for him manfully, saving: * Don’t kllI him, ¢

don’t kill him.” But in vain did he plead for the-inno- .
cent little creature, The harder he begged, the louder
the other boys hallooed, “ Kill him, kil hini.” One
threw stones, another sticks, while a third tried To%
shake him out of the trec, the rest hallooed, and watch- .
ed the frightened little creature as he made his escape -
from one point to another, seeking sefety from his pur-
suers.

Shame ! shame! I said to myself. A dozen great
big boys after one little bird! How would you like,

& ; ' now, lor a parcel of bears to follow you, when you
_Jom the gieal Grand Lodge sbove wheie the Supreme :

were out from home, and nobody to protect you? 1f
they did not catch and kill you, woul ;’ou not Ye sca-
red almost to death 7 Well, now the little jaybird is
just as afraid of you, as you are of a bear; and it loves
to live just as well as you do. Why then engage in
this cruel sport ?

‘The little fellow that pleaded so earnestly, saying,
[
single act has raised him in an old man’s estimation, at
least fifty per cent. 1 venture he is a good boy to his
muotker, he is kind to his brothers and sisters, and wall,
Hell pass through
the world, without ever having many scratches on his -

face, and, as I trust, will be loved, honored and respect- ™.

ed by ali—both small and great.

BesT Rooars.—Among all the follies prevalent in
the middle classes, that of sacrificing family comfort
and convenience to the absurd desire of having a best
room is one of the most ridiculous. Let it not be infer-
red that we consider good furniture, elegant curtams,
and handsome carpets, as superfluons luxuries for peo-
ple in plebeian state—far from it.  Consistent taste and
prudent display are to be as much admired in the house
of a commoner as in the saloons of 2 nobleman ; but
when a room is set apart in a2 small domicle as the
mcre receplacle of company, and all in that room held
sacred to tright ceremony and ostentatious pretensions, -
when chairs are cased in Holland jackets, 2nd the car~
pet puts on its pinafore of the same material for months
together, when the apartment is literally shut up,—
indicating that family comfort lies dead within 1t,—
then may the best rooms Le condemned as worse than
useless.  For our own part, we think there is something
perfectly terrifying in being asked into a stately draw=
ing-room—the polished bars shining with uanatural
brightness—the fire-irons arranged in stiff angles, cvi-
dently never appropriated to their purpose—the table
most gecometrically studded with glossy unread vol-
umes of rubbish, and the besilked and betasselled sofas
looking as_if they were intended for anything but sit-
ting on. We give an involuntary shudder as we are
Jeft to gaze on costly chimney ornaments and japanned
screens, while the Jady of the house is, most probably,
rush to execute the metamorphose of dress
“We waould much rathsr have beenintroduced

oration on Colenel Brant, but 1 appear here on behalf ! and money. No udings were ever received concern- | to the common patlor; where we should have beheld

of ons who has lonig sirice been gachered to his fathers, |
W acknowledgs n debt of gratitadc he owed 1o him
whoss semains you have this day assembled to horar.

Abopt fifty yeurs 820 & young woan 1éft his house -n _for a fii-nd, and comm tied to him a sealed parcel, to | detgoing the process of sepair, the

the Busqushitnng, on & tour of observation, and in the
conrse of his long wanderin§n found himself at thie
d?_hgﬂf Colonsl Drants mansion. He was admitted, !
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ing the lost pocket-book for nearly a score of years.
A month ago. an old man ly upen his death-bed.
Something eppressing him in his lust hoars. He sent |

be immediately transmitted t» Mr. Larber. It was,
aceordingly sent, and the old n.an died.  Nr. Batber,
on opening the parcel, fonnd the pochet -book, papers,

-

some signs of vitality, Wd "thawed ourselves, into »
good-humored cheerfulness; but then and thére we
might have beheld a hasket of stockings angd socks un-
young oues might
have been lugying the chairs about, and feft a tailless,
ho:se anda wheellcss cartin the foreground; we might
have formed suspicions that bloaters huve been among

- .
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Don't kill i1, don’t kill it,” deserves credit. That .y
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