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A WARNIXG TO PARENTS.

BY ARNOLD F. GORMAN.

HERE arc few
men who bave

many years before acquitted him-
self with honor and distinction on
not,dnring their the beneb ofl}is native State. He
lives, been wit- had, during his long legal career,
nesses of seenes, accumulated considerable wealth,
the recollection Which, together with an estate in-
of\vhich,cuuscs:ll@}'ite(l from his father, enabled
2 the most painful him to pass the remainder of his
7 g emotions ; Such,]glays in afinence. .His house was
however, is my ' iedeed a lovely residence, the gar-
experience, as T call deus swrrounding it were laid out
} tomind the sad events it the most exquisite taste,and the
(i; ~ Tam about to relate. hot houses were filled with the
X Iwounld notundertake rarest of flowers, and delicious
) the tusk, but for lheif!‘(lils. .The Jl}dge was on the
hope that it will tend grave side of sixty—he was be-
somewhat to open the eyes loved by every one—the poor of
" of our more wealthy citi- | the village were frequently provid-

zens to the tao often sad
results of introducing wine
to the social board. OI course the
loeglities and the names are entire-
Iy changed, but the events narrated
are precisely as they occurred.

——

CHAPTER 1.
THE MAN OF HONGR.

_In a beawiful village pleasanily
sitnated on the banks of the Ohio,
stood the residence of Mr. McDon-
ald, or, as he was most funuliarly
known, ¢« the Judge;” he having

ied for from his ample purse, the

needy and unfortunate never ap-
plied to him in vain, and the be.
nighted traveller ever found shel-
ter beneath his hospitable roof.
His lady was every way worthy
the companionship of such a man.
She was one of the most amiable
women I ever saw, and even at
her advanced uge she retained tra~
ces of great personal beauty. Their
children had all died young with
the exception of a son and daugh-
ter. Ellen, the eldest, was in her
twenty-fourth year, possessed of
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considerable personal attractions,
but the beauty of her mind exceed-
ed that of her_person. She was
now a widow. At the age of
eighteen she married a worthy
young man, a promising member
of the Cincinnati bar; after the
death of her husband, which oe-
curred in a brief period, she re-
turned to the home of her child-
hood, where her grief would be
respected. Edward, the subject
of our story, was about two years
younger than his sister. He was
above the medium height, and pos-
sessed a most commanding figure;
he was not handsome, but there
was sumething in those bright eyes,
and thoughtful brow, that won the
respect and admiration of all be-
holders. He had receiveda classi-
cal education, and had recently
establishcd himself as a lawyer in
his native village.

On the Fourth of July, 1850,
some three thousand persons as-
sembled in a delightful grove, to
participate in the celebration of
our national anniversary. In the
centre, a platform was erected to
accommodate the speakers; a band
of music was engaged for the oc-
casion, and everything prepared to
make the day passpleasantly. On
the arrival-of the Judge and his
family, a tremendous cheer was
given by the multitude, for Edward
McDonald was the chosen orator
of the day. .

The Declaration of Independ-
ence vas read in beautiful style by
the gentleman appointed, and was
received with tremendous cheers
by the company, but it was when
young McDonald took the stand,
that the very welkin rang with
enthusiastic shouts; those who
were present on the occasion, and
heard the eloguent speech of the
young orator, will not easily forget
it. The writer of this has listened
with admiration to the greatest

statesmen, the most elcquent di-
vines, but never did he experience
such emotions as when listening
to Edward McDonald on the above
occasion. There was one continu-
al buzz of admiration at the end of’
the soul-stirring oration, and many
were the prophecies of the young
man’s future greatness, and one
venerable gentleman was heard to
remark: “There is one destined
to be one of the Lnightest stars in
the horizon of America.”

On the evening of the day ubove
mentioned, the Judge and his fam-
ily were scated in an elegantly fur-
nished apartment, together with
some friends, assembled to spend
a social hour. There was one
whom we wish particulaxly to
mention. Lucy Merville was in
her nineteenth year, the daughter
of a wealthy merchant; she had
received an accomplished educa-
tion, and wasendowed with all the
qualities admired in woman. Al-
though possessing a beautiful fig-
ure, there was nothing strikingly
handsome in her features, but her
virtue, refined manners, and gener-
ous nature, endeared her to all.—
She was the bethrothed bride of
Edward McDonald.

As we have already stated the
Judge indunlged freely in the use
of wine, and was often heard to
remarl, he owed hissuccess on the
bench to its influence, he never
summed up o case or charged a
jury before imbibing his favorite
drink. With the example set be-
fore him, it was not strange that
Edward should follow the example
of his parent. On the evening
alluded to, the refreshments were
ample and Juxuriant; the most
costly wines were provided, and
the company did rmost ample justice
to the rich viands. Until about

ten o’clock, the time passed plea-
santly in relating incidents of the
revolution, and congratulating

|
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young McDonald on his suceess in
the grove. At this hour the ladies,
after taking a glass of Madeira,
withdrew.  After the ladies re-
tired, the glass circulated more
freely, cigars were light.d, the
Judge prepured a bowl of punch,
and in a few moments the apart-
ment was filled with the odor of
whisky and cigars. .

Towards midnight the party be-
came boisterous, and more or less
intoxicated One was already un-
der the table, overcome by the
burning fluid; and as the father
gazed on the prostrate son, he said :
“ Ned is not uscd to punch, but he
must learn, or he will never be a
lawyer.”

On the following day, Edward
MecDonald was suffering from the
effects of his last night’s potations ;
he had never before indulged in
anything stronger than the juice of
the grape. Hisappetite wasaroused,
and he found that the liguor that
caused his indisposition would ef-
fect his cure.  His father cncou-
raged him by stating that it would
do him good ; the bowl was pre-
pared, the first glass did not satisfy,
the second made him feel better,a,
third would set him all right—it
was taken.

It is perhaps necessary to state
here that long before the com-
mencement of our story, Edward
McDonald had abstained frum the
use of intoxicating drink—he na-
turally disliked it—but its frequent
appearance at the table, his parents’
example, and his father’s oft re-
peated remark, “a little wine at
dinner, and a glass of punch in the
evening would do him good,” at
length overcame his scruples. The
Judge did not see the danger of
indulging his son in the sad habit,
he had never suffered any incon-
venience from its use himself, and

he firmly believed the glass was
necessary to every man’s happi-

ness. Could he have looked into
the f{uture of that young man, or
even perceived the least danger,
he would have banished, forever,
the fatal poison from his house.

CHAPTER 1II.
THE DRUNKARD.

About one month after the events
recorded in our last chapter, Lucy
Mervill was seated in her chamber
window, she had been weeping,
she was alarmed at her lover’s pro-
tracted absence, he not having vis-
ited her, (although living but a
short distance off)) for upwards of
a week; she had heard that he
was frequently seen intoxicated,
but she had so much confidence in
him, she did not credit the report,
but now the poor girl began to fear
there was some truth in the asser-
tions so freely cirenlated. Lucy
was trying to adopt some plan to
win her lover back to honor, when
she saw him approach the house.
Hastily adjusting her dress, and
wiping the tears from he: eyes,
with her heart full of juy, she rush-
ed down stairs and in a few mo-
ments was folded in the arms of
Edward McDonald.

In spite of the maiden’s attempt
to hide her recent grief, it was not
unperceived by her lover; the
truth flashed across his mind, and
he inwardly resolved to drink more
moderately in future. Their con-
versation was full of affection, for
they loved each other dearly.
When they had conversed some
time, Lucy geatly chided him for
his Jong absence, she did not up-
braid him, or even allude to the re-
ports she had heard, but gazed
upon him with eyes beaming with
love. Edward embraced her, and
promised to be more constant in
future. They parted, Lucy in joy
to her chamber, and Edward in
sorrow to the house of his father,
where we will precede him.
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The Judge and his lady were
seated in what was called the
closét—it was a smali yoom situa-
ted in the back part of the house,
and it was principally used by
young McDonald in his hours of
study. The present occupants bad
lost much of their former cheerful-
ness, they had been talking of the
dunger their son was in, his fre-
guent inchriations during the past
week, having opencd their c¢yes to
the sad consrquencesthat threaten-
ed the noble youth. The awaken-
ed parents had resolved to banish
the soul-destroying liguid frow
their home, aud endeavor to repair
the injury they had done. Alus!
it was too late. The young man
had resisted the temptation® ont of
pure dislike, until overcome by
parental example, he partook of the
slow, but sure poison, gradually
and imperceptibly the inclinatiou
for liquor grew stronger. He com-
menced with wine at first, but as
his appetite increased, it required
a stronger stimulant to satisfy its
cravings,and now that noble young
Jawyer to whom we listened a few
weeksbefore, and whese eloguence
and masterly oration we heard with
admiration, of whese future career
such bright hopes were enfertain-
ed, was now the victim of the de-
mon rum.

On Edward’s entering the apart-
ment where his parents were seat-
ed, he felt abashed in their pre-
sence, but assmning a resolute air,
sat down j for some time there was
a decided embarrassment on both
sides ; the Judge was the first to
break silence—he used all the elo-
quence of an anxious parent in
warning his son of the danger he
was in, and entreating him 1o at-
tend to his profession, and give up
‘the society of the two strange
gentlemen who had been his cou-
panions in his late carousals.  Mrs.
McDonald entreated hum with tears

in her eyes, and all the elcquence
of maternal love, to alistain forever
from partaking of intoxisating
drinks, ’

The young man listened atten~
tively, he wasevidently struggling
with himself, one moment he look-
ed upou the authors of his being
as the cause of his present misery ;
but again he reflected upon their
love, and the great anxiety they
always evineed for his comfortand
happiness, he felt he alone was to
blame, and he resolved that even-
ing should be the last he would
spend in the company of the tv-o
strangers 3 had it not been for the
appointment made, he would have
remained at home, but his word
was given to meet them, and his
honor forbade him hreaking bhis
pledge. Huving expressed his de-
termination to his parents, who
thanked Heaven for the favorable
change, and the prospect of a re-
formation, Edward McDonald left
the apartment and preceeded to
the place appointed, whither we
will accompany him.

Tn the village where the scenes
lay were some three ox four taverns,
Lut there was one that had more
pretentions to vespectability than
the rest; it wuas a neat wooden
structure, the interior was furnish-
ed in a plain but substantial man-
ner; in a small room at the back
part of the bouse, were the two
men ahove alluded to.  On yovng
McDonalds entering the apart-
ment he was received with evi-
dent pleasute by his companions.

There was a great diflevence in
the ages and appearance of the
two strangers ; one must have been
on the verge of fifty; he was a
stout, well made man, and doubt-
less m his youth was considered
geod-locking, vet there was scwme-
thing in his appearance to-excite
suspicion or disgust. The other
was scarcely out of his teens, yet
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at that early age was familinr with
vice in its most hideous forms, bis
conversational powers were great,
and the elegance of his language
proved, at least, e had received a
classical education ; in short they
were hoth accomplished and uan-
principled gamblets, and were con-
triving to get young McDonald in-
to their meshes.

The three were seated around
the table, cigars were lighted, and
the steaming howl was passed free-
Iy round ; the effeets were soon
apparent in our young frieud, the
resolution he had formed, gradual-
ly faded from his mind.

During this time the fiends were
watching their prey, and at the
proper moment commenced opera-
tions by proposing a quiet game of
cards for amusemeit; this was
eagerly accepted by the unfortun-
ate victim. ‘The villians allowed
him to win for some time, the ex-
citement wus increasing aund the
yoor dupe offered to bet on the re-

sult of the next game, which, of

course, was accepted. The suc-
cess was still on the side of young
MeDonald ; butas the stakes were
incrcased the tables were turned,
and the gamblers were fast filling
their pockets, hut before their pur-
pose was fully accomplished, the
young man was prostrated from the
effects of whisky and smoke.

On the following morning the
Judge and his wife were seated at
the tahle, the breakfast was un-
touched ; they were in the most
painful state of anxiety at the ab-
sence of their son. ‘Lhe hope
which his resolution inspired grew
weaker, and completely vanished
when the cause of their sorrow
entered the roum. Good tHeavens !
could it be possible the being who
stood before them covered with
mud, and gazing wildly at lus
parents, was the promising lawyer
and accomplished -orator we ad-

mired a few weeks before. Alus!
yes, Edward MceDonald the honor-
able, wns now a poor miserable
drunkard.

When young McDonald left
home on the previous evening, he
had a considerable amount of money
about his pcrson, which, together
with a magnificent, watch and
other valuables, the villians robbed
him of while in his prostrate con-
dition, and then under the pretence
of taking their friend home, (tell-
ing the landlerd the gentleman
was overcome) made their eseupe,
leaving the victim gfoveling in the
mud.

When the young man became
conscicus of the less he had sus-
tained, he vesolved to atterupt the
capture of his former compaunions
at all hazards. Irom information
he had r ceived, he inferred they
had gone to Cincinnati,and thither
he prepaved to follow 5 in vain did
his agonized parents aud heluved
sister, tegether with his affiauced
bride, who used all the eloguence
of love, entreat him to take 2 les-
son from the past and remain.
They furesaw the danger he was
running in visiting a large city
where so many inducements were
held vut to entrap the unsuspect-
ing ; but he was resolved (using
his own language) to bring them
to justice, firmly believing from the
experience he already had, he was
proof against temptation, and a
wateh for the tyrant yam. Alas
vain d lusion. Ina few hours he
bid adien to his weeping parents,
and beloved sister, and cmbracing
the maiden who loved him dearer
since his fall, and stood gazing on
him with intense devotion, he sol-
emnly promised to redeem bis cha-
racter, and render himself worthy
her afttetion. Edward McDonald
left all that was dear to him on
earth, never to return,

(T be Continued.)
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AN INCIDENT IN REAL LIFE. '
. , as-'
“ suming the name
of John Jones,}
 some years since,’
purchased aj
iq small piece of
land, and built|
o On ita neat house, |
} on the edge of}
the common in
Wiltshire. Here he
y long resided, unknow-!
ing and unknown
by the neighborhoud: |
° Various conjectares
were formed respecting
the solitary and singular:
siranger ; at length a
clergyman toolk some no-
tice of him, and occasion-
ally inviting him to his house, he
found him possessed of intelligence !
and manners, which evidently indi-
cated his origin to have been in
the higher stations of life. Re-
turning one day from a visit to this
clergyman’s,-he passed the house
of a farmer; at the door of which
was the daughter émployed at the
washing tub. He looked at the
girl, and thus accosted her :—

“My girl would you like to be
married to me ¥’

“Sir!” exclaimed the deeply
astonished girl.

« T ask you, young woman, if you
want {o marry.”

“La, sir! these are strange
questions from a man whom I
never saw in my life before.”

“ Verylikely,” replied Mr. Jones,
<« but, however, I am serious, and 1
will leave you till to-morrow to
consider of 1t ; I will then call on
you again, and if I have your fa-
ther’s consent, we will be married
on the following day.”

«“ 8ir, 1 have seen your daughter;
and I would like her for & wife,
and Tam comce tpask yourconsent.”

¢ 'This proposal,” answered the
old man, is very extraordinary fron
a stranger. Pray sir, who are you?
and what are you ?” )

“ Sir, replied Mr. J., « you have
a right to ask these questions; my
name is Jones ; the new house on
the edge of the common is mine,
and if it be necessary, I can pur-
chase your house and farm,and buy
half the neighborhood.”

Another hour’s conversation
brought all parties into one mind,
and the friendly clergyman afore-
mentioned, united the happy pair.
Three or four years they lived in
this rctirement, and they were
blessed with two children. Mr. J.
employed the greater part of his
time in improving his wife’s mind,
but never disclosing his own or-
igin. At length upon taking a
journer of pleasure with her, while
remarking the beauties of the coun-
try, he noticed and named the dif-
ferent gentlemen’s seats as they
passed ; coming to a magnificent
one, “ This, my dear,” said he, “is
B——- House, the seat of the Earl
of E.,and, if you please, we will
go in and ask leave to look atit;
it is an elegant house and will pro-
bably amuse you.

The nobleman who possessed
this mansion was lately dead. He
once had a nephew, who in the
gaieties of youth, had incurred
some debts in consequence of which
he had retired from fashionable life
on about £2,000 per annum, and
had rot been heard of for some
years. Thisnephew was the iden-
tical Mr. Jones, the hero of our
story, who now took possession of
the house, title, and estate, and is
the present Earl of E—-.

A greaT drinker being at table,
they offered him grapesat dessert.

“ Thank you,” said he, pushing
back the plate, 1 don’t take my
wine in pilis !’
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LUDICROUS MISTAKE.
FRENCHMAN, newlyarrived
in London, impatient to see
the town, hut fearing of net find-
ing his way back to the hotel,care-
fully copied upon a card the name
printed upon the wall at the cor-
ner of the sireet in which it was
sitnated. 'This done, he felt him-
self safe, and set out for a ramble,
much upon the principle vulgarly
known as ¢ following one’s nose.”
The whole day long he strolled
and stared to his heart’s content;
wearied, at last he jumped into a
cab, and with the easy confident
air of a man who felt at home, he
read from the card he had prudent-
ly preserved the name of the street
he dweltin. The cabman grinned
horribly. « This English pronun-
ciation is sadly difficult,” said the
Frenchman to himself, “he does
net understand me.” And he pla-
ced the card before the mau’s eye.
Cabby grinned more than ever,
gazed in his fare’s astonished face,
and ended by sticking his hands
in his pockets, and roaring with
laughter.

Indignation on the part of the
foreigner ; he appealed to the pass-
ers-by who gravely listened to him
at first, but upon beholding his caxd,
joined one in all in chorus with the
coachman. The Frenchman now
got furious, swore, stamped, gestic-
ulated like a candidate for.Bedlam.
He went so far as to threaten the
langhers ; a crowd assembled ;
everybody sympathized with him
till they learned the circumstances
of the case, when they joined in
the infectious hilarity. Up came
the police, those gunardian angels
of bewildered foreigners in Lon-
don’s labyrinth. ‘Lhe aggrieved
Gaul felt sure of sympathy, sue-
cour and revenge. He was never
more mistaken.

The gentlemen in blue roared
like the rest. They evidently

could not help it. Compunction
mingled with their mirth, but they
nevertheless guflawed exceeding-
ly. To what extremities the des-
perate Frenchman might have
preceeded it is impossible to say,
had not a gentleman acquainted
with his language appeared upon
the scene. He too laughed vio-
lently on beholding the card, and
when lie had spoken a few weords
to the Frenchman, the Frenchman
laughed likewise, which was a
signal for a recommencement of
the general hilarity. The address,
so carefully copied by the foreigner
at the corner of the street was the
following, “ Commit no nuisance.”
-—Blackwocd.

« BOYS WON'T YOU TAKE A LITTLE
SOMETHING BEFORE YOU GO1%”

T was my unhappy privilege, a
few days ago to be seated in
the bar-room cf one of our village
hotels, where were two fine ap-
pearing, healthy looking young
foreigners. As they were about
passing out, the landlord steppecd
genteelly into the bar, turned
around,and fascinatingly addressed
the youths, “ Boys won’t you take
a little of something before you go ?*”
The one nearest the bar answer~
ed in a low tone of voice, “ I don’t
know,” at the same time turning
to the other, exclaimed, ¢ Jim 7
By this time the landlord’s oily
tongue began to utter, « A little
brandy and sugar ?° while his.
hands were placing the tumblers
and the ensign of death on the
counter, with an air of profound
kindness, that proved successful in
captivating the young men. The
scene, as it passed before me, caused
sensations I never shall forget.
From littleness of the dram,and
the manuer in which it was taken,.
Iinferred at once the young men
were not accustomed to drink. I
looked at the straight, manly figure:
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of the landlord, while seeming in-
telligence beamed from his very
appearance.  Thought I, can it be
possible the man is ignorant of the
probable traged y he has committed !
‘The probability is, the ycung men
were not acceustomed to this, and
that abominable, fascinating act of
that rumscller will prove the step-
ping-stune to a drunkard’s hell.
The same day (court being in
session) I happened to be inthe
court-ropm while a number of em-
aciuted foriis of humanity were
conducted, by a setof authoritative
looking fellows, carrying the law
in their hands, to their scats before
the judge. While they were ac-
quitted, one after another, and ex-
horted by the judge not to be found
guilty of the same again, the last
one, it seems, had been arrested
and committed to jail for some
misdemeanor toward his wife while
in a siale of intoxication. The
judge pronounced his acquittal,
with the same advice, not ounly to
avoid the erime, but the causc of
the crime also. As the released
risoner marched out from his seat,
he exclaimed, ¢ You must make a
law that will remove liquor from
before us! while that remains, you
will always have your jails full.”
The appeal was pathetic, and felt
byall. 'Theaunthorities had enough
to do to quiet the audience, and,
save them from cheering for the
Maine Law. When will human
sympathy be sufficiently aroused
to drive the vile practice of rum
selling to take its appropriate place,
“yvith the unfruitful works of dark-
ness 1’—Nor. Christian Advocale.

“ JARE, did you carry that um-
brella hoine that I horrowed 7?

« No, futher, you have often told
me to lay up something for a rainy
day, and as I thought that it wonld
rain before long, I have laid the
umbrella up”-

LESS THAN A MAN.
BY CHARLES MACKAY.

When at the feet of wealth and power,
He’d kneel and flatter, cringe and cower,
‘I'lier haste some poorer man to spurn, |
And play the tyrant in his turn;
‘Then is a man less than a man—
Then we pity him all we can.
When by his words he leads his friends
T'o danger for his selfish ends,
And Jeaves them in the evil day
To stand or fall as best they may;
Then is a man less than a man—
Then we pity him all we can.

When without sowing he would reap,
When be makes a vow he fails to keep ;
When he would rather beg or steal,
Than labor for an honest meal

Then is 2 man less than a man—
‘Then we pity him all w2 can.

When by misfoitune stricken down,
He whines and whimpers through the town,
And never lifts his strong right arm
‘T'o save himself from further harm
Then is a man less than a man—
Then we pity him all we can.
When’er he plays the coward’s part,
And trifles with a woman’s heart,

Or scorn’s, ill uses, and deceives,

‘The love that lingers and believes 3
Then is a man less than a man—
Then we pity him all we can.

When he delights in raising strife,

Or values hunor less than life ;

When he insults a fallen foe,

Or at & woman aims a blow

Then is a wan less than 2 man—
‘Then we pity him all w2 can.

Evii THoucHTS.—Beware of evil
thoughts. Oh! the mischief that
they have done in this world. Bad
thoughts come first, bad words fol-
low, and bad deeds bring up the
rear. Strive against them. Watch
againstthem. Pray against them.
‘They prepare the way for the
enemy.

Bad thought is a thief: he acts his part;

Creeps through the window of'the heart,

And if once his way can win,

He lets a hundred robbers i
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NATURAL HISTORY.—ArT. IIL
THE SQUIRREL.

@T-IE common sqairrel of Eur-
E ope isa beautiful ! ttleanimal
only half wild, aud which,
by its gentleness, its docility,
and even the innocence of its man-
ners, might deserve to be exempt-
ed from the present class. It is
neither properly a caruivorous nor
an injurivusanimal, though itsome-
times seizes on birds; its general
food consisting of fruit, almonds,
hazle-nuts, beech-mast, and acorns;
it is neat, cleanly, alert, lively,and
industrions ; its eyes are large,
black, and full of fire, its counten-
ance is sharp, its body is nervous,
and its limbs are supple. It is of
g bright brown color, inclining to
red ; the breast and belly are white;
the ears are ornamented with long
tufts of hair. The fore feetare
strong and sharp, and the fore legs
ure curiously furnished with long
stiff huirs, projecting on each side
like whiskers.

The beauty of its form is yet
heightened by a spreading tail, in
shape like a plume of feathers,
which it raises above its head, and
forms into a kind of shade for itself.

The squirre} may be said to he
less a quadruped than almost any
other four-footed animal. It gen-
erally holds itself almost npright,
using its fore feet as hands for a

conveyance to itsmouth. Tnstead
of hiding itself in the carth, it is
coutinually in the air; it some-
what resembles the birds by its
lightness and activity ; like them,
it rests upon the branches of trees ;
leaping frum one to the other, and
in the highest of them bnilds its
nest. It avoids the water still
mare than the earth j and itisceven
asserted of this animal, that, when
it is obliged to cross a river or
stream, it uses the bark of a tree,
or somesu<h light woody substance,
as a boat, while its tail supplies the
place of sails,and of a rndder. It
gathers together a guantity of nuts
during the summer, which it de-
posits in the hollow part of somse
old tree, and to these has recourss
for provision in winter 3 and such
is the agility of its body, that it
will, in an instant, climb a beach
tree, let its bark be ever sv sinooth.

The American Gray Squirrel is
remarkable for its beauty and acti.
vity, and is common throughout
the United States. 1t is generally
found in Thickory and chesnut
woods, where it feeds on nuts, and
lays up a hoard fur the winter.
They construct their nests with
care on the tops of tall trees, and
seldom leave them during the cold
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weather. They do a great deal of
mischief in the corn fields, by de-
stroying and carrying off a great
quantity of corn. They are very
easily domesticated, aud in capti-
vity are very playful and mischiev-
ous. The gray squirrel is com-
monly of u fine bluish gray, mingled
with a golden color.

The common flying sguirrel is
very abundant in the United
States, and is much admired for
the softness of its fur, and the
gentleness of its dispesition.  The
skin of the sides 1s extended from
the fore to the Lix! limbs, so as to
form a sort of sail, which enables
it to descend swiftly from a greut
height, in the easiest and most
pleasant manney, after passing over
a considevable space. Lhis squirrel
is small, of an ash color above, and
white beneath, with large promi-
nent black eyes. It builds its nest
in hollow trees.

The Severn River flying squirrel
is much larger than the species
described above, has a longer tail,
and is of a different colm.

The Rocky Mountain flying
squirrel lives in thick pine forests,
and seldom leaves its retreats ex-
cept at night. It resembles the
Severn River flying squirrel in
form, theugh its Jimbs and tail are
Iarger. It is of a yellowish brown
color.

A BEAUTIFUL STORY.

GIHE most beautiful and affect-

ﬁ ing incident I know associat-
ed with a shipwreck, is the follow-
ing., The Grosvenor, an East-
Indiaman, homeward bound, goes
ashore onr the coast of Cafiraria.
It is resolved that the officers, pas-
sengers and crew, in number one
hundred and thirty-five souls, shall
endeavor to penetrate on foot,across

the trackless deserts infested by
wild beasts and cruel savages, to
the Duteh settlements at the Cape
of Good Hope. With this forlern
object before them, they finally
separate into two partizs never
more to meet on earth.

There is a solitary child among
the passengers, a little boy of seven
vears old, who has no relations
there; and when the first party
are moviug away, he cries after
some member of it, who hus been
kind to him. The crying of a
child might be supposed to be a
hittle thing to men 1 such o great
extremity ; but it touches them,.
and be is immediately taken into
that detachment. Trom that time
furth the child is sublimely made
a sacred charge. He is pushed on
a little raft across the broad rivers
by the swimming sailors; they
carry him by turns through the
deep sand and long grass, (he pa-
tiently walking all other times);
they share with him such putrid
fish as they find to eat; they lie
down and wait for him, when the
rough carpenter, who becomes his
especiul friend, lays behind. Beset
by lions and tigers, by savages, by
thirst and hunger, by death, in a
crowd of ghastly shapes, they
never—Oh ! Father ofall mankind,
thy name be blessed for it—(orget
this child. The captain stops ex~
hausted, and his faithful coxswain
gaes back and is seen tosit down
by his side, and neither of the two
shall be seen until the great last
day ; but as the rest go on for their
lives, they take the child with
them. The carpenter dies of poi-
sonous berries eaten in starvation,
and the steward suceeds to the
sacred guardiauship of the child.

God knows all he does for the
poor baby ; how be carries him in
his arms when he himself is weak
and ill; how he feeds him when
he himself is griped with want;
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how he folds his rugged jacket
around hiw, lays his little worn
face with a woman’s tenderness
upon his sunburnt breast, sovthes
him in his sufferags, sings to him
as he limps along, unmindful of his
own parched and bleeding feet.
Divided for a few days from the
rest, they dig a grave in the sand,
bury their good friend the cooper—
these two companions in the wil-
derncss—and then the time comes
when they both are ill, and beg
their wreiched partners in despair,
reduced and few in numbers now,
to wait by them one day; they
wait by them one day ; they wait
by them two days. On the morn-
ing of the third, they move very
softly about, in making prepara-
rations for the resumption of their
journey ; for the child is sleeping
by the fire, and it is agrecd with
one consent that he shali not be
-disturbed uatil the last woment.
The nioment comes—the fire is
dying—the child is dead.

His faithful friend, the steward.
lingers but a little while behind
him. His grief is great, he stag-
gers on for a few days, lies down
in the desert and dies. But he
shall be reunited in his immortal
spirit—who can doubt it?—with
the child, when he and the poor
carpenter shall be raised up with
the words, ¢ Inasmuch as you have
done it into the least of these, ye
have done it unto me.”

“ ANNETTE, my dear, what coun-
try is opposite to us on the globe
« Dow’t know, sir.”?  « Well, now,”
continued the perplexed teacher.
“if I were to hore a hole through
the carth, and you were to go in at
this end, where would you come
out ?” «Out of the hole, sit?’ re-
plied the pupil with an air of tri-
umph at having solved the great
-question.

A SKETCH.

BY OLIVER PARAGRAPH.

5\ W AS passing
hastily down
Chestnut-street,
P hiladelphia,
one fine muon-
light cvening in
the month of
June, when I
was suddenly
accosted by a
young f{riend, who
was standing at the
time on the steps of
one of the fashiona-

3 ble saloons which
2 line that grcat thorongh-
,, fare.  Harry Martin had
been my  playmate in
childhood, and our ac-
quaintance throngh
many, many years had been unin-
terrupted. He was a fine fellow
—noble, generous, and impressible
to a fault. T was more than aston-
ished at finding him at such a place,
for he had always been, strictly
temperate, and one who had hither-
to been quoted asa model for young
men generally.

“ Ree here, Oliver,” he cried,
sorhewhat thickly, as T thought—
“which way, in such a hurry

“[am gomng to the Post Office,
Harry, and if T do not hurry, I will
be too late for the mail®—was my
response.

« Come in and take something ¥

“ No—no I never drink—-you
know that.”

“ Pshaw ! that’s all hum—a little
will do you good. P keeps
the grand article—if he don’t T’ll
be d ar

« Hold, Harry, hold, do not take
God’s name in vain. Why, old
iriend, you are in lignor! What
devil has possessed you and made
you do this? Ithought vou were
always temperate ?
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#So I am, Oliver, so Iam. I
only take a little lately. All the
young men do 1t, and I must be in
the fashion. Besides a glass now
and then won’t hurtanybody. I’ll
never, never be a drunkard I

“On that rock, Harry, friend,
thousands have spht. Oh, tuke
care! There isa storm coming—
trim your sails, and speed back to
the safe port you have left. Go
home, old friend, right away—
drink no moye, for as sure as you
live, if you do, it will play you filse.
Take my advice—goud night.”

four hours. I can’t get work—I’ve
tried, God knows 1 have; but I
can’t, no one Yill hire me.”

« That is hard,” T answered.

“You may say that,sir, you may
say that. Yousce I got down in
the world for I was not always
what I now am; aund people are
now too selfish to lend me a help-
ing hand. If Taskfrwork I get
scorn and contemp’,—if I beg I
get curses and kicks.”

«If I give you money, yon will
spend it for rum ;” I said.

“No,no; 1 want bread, bread,

“ Well—I know—but—buat, - I}or T shall die. Give me, give some-

must have anothcr drink. No
danger of me—1I don’t drink often,
Oliver.”

“ Look here, Harry,” ishouted
some one from within—« don’t keep
us waiting all night. Come get
your liquor.”

“ There—there’s a call for me,
Oliver,” exclaimed ITarry, excited-
ly. “Jolly fellows—I must go in.
Goad night, Oliver, goud night ;?
and he hwrried within.

I passed on my way a sadder
man than I had been half an hour
previous. Thoughts of the future
that might be in store for my old
friend, made the big tears course
each other down my cheeks.

L - - -

Five years passed away. Harry

-

thing for the love of God ;” he ex-
claimed violently.

“ Harry Martin ;” I cried, unable
to restrain myself, and throwing
;back my capund cloak at the same
time ; *“ can this thing he ??

For a moment he gazed at m
in stupified astonishment. :

“ b, Oliver, is it you?? he ex-
claimed, at last, hursting into tears,
and falling on his knees on the wet
pavement, clasping my hnds with-
in his own at the sume time.

“Your words have come true,
old friend, true, trne. I am a
"drunkard—curse on the fiery, hell-
fish liquid. 1’1l tell you all about
it, Ohver, I owe it to you. You
know I married and went away;
my wife was an angel, Oliver, God

Martin had married a lovely young bless dear Nannie, 1 wish she were
errature, and gone to another citylon]y with me now. I had got a
to reside. I did not see him again profitable sitvation, but I had also
until one cold, dark, rainy night in got a bankering after yum. I soon
mid-winterof 18—. Iwas pussing got to drivking hard, was kicked
aloux a bye street, at a somewhat out of my situation in six months,
Jate hour, mufiled up in cloak and and in a little year, broke my poor
cap, shivering, as the drizzling rain 'sweet wife’s heart. She sleeps in

which was fulling, penetrated even
through my thick clothes, when I
was accosted by a rmiserable look-
ing wreteh standing upon the cor-
ner.

« Will yow please, sir, to give me
a few coppers?  Iam starving—I
have not broken fast for twenty-

the grave-yard, Oliver, all her
tronbles over; her soul, I hope, is
receiving the light of God’s bright
smile. Down—down—down, has
been my course ever since, until at
last, Pm a common loafer, begging
a penny to buy a mouthful of bread.
Sometimes, I feel as if I should go
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wild, man, with the thinking of it.
Pity me, pity me, (liver, and think
Lindly of me sometimes ; he ericd
passionately, springing from his
kneeling posture and rushing wild-
ly down the street.

« Harry, llarry — come Dback.
come buck to your friend 37 Teried
lustily. But he heeded me not—
on, on, he went until he was Jost
to view,

After an absenee from the city
of syme cighteen montls, 1 return-
ed agaim. Coroner ——— was
my most intimute {riend. TPassing
along the street one morning after
my arrival, that gentleman hailed
me from a vehicle, in which he.
with several othuers, was riding
past at the moment.

« Came, go ulong, Oliver,” he
cricd—“ we are going to hold un
inquest.”

Having nothing particularat that
time to vecupy my utteution, I con-
sented, and was svon scated beside
him. ¢ Where are you going, and
who are you going to hold an iu-
quest on P [ iuguired.

« Qut on the vutskirts of the city,
—some miscrable wreteh died
there, last night, T am told.”

After a sharp drive of a few
minutes, we arrived at a wood
familiarly  known as Carmac’s.
Ilerc we got out and procecded in
search of the body.

« Harry Martin!” T exclaimed,
horrified at recognizing in the
bloated, corrupted corpse, lying be-
fore me, the once promising young
man. By his side lay the ticnd—
a botile ; harmless then, it is trae,
fur it was empty. But it had doune
its work. :

« You know him, Oliver ¥ said
my friend.

“ Yes—once he was a fine, noble,
prosperous fellow. Now he 1”—

« A disgnsting, loathsume car-
cass3” said the coroner, finishing
the seutence.

Tntemperance and exposure had
done their work. The end had
come of which I had seen the be-
ginning. Poor Harry, he deserved
a better fute, but the votary of rum
must mecet the curse which rum
entails.  While 1 stood guzing at
the body, a picture ol the Past and
the Present flonted befure me, and
I howed my head in sorrow.— 2oy
Duily Adcertiser.

CADETS OF TEMPERANCE.
Chelseq, July 9, 1854.

Sm,—On Friday evening, July
7, the Cadets of this pluce held a
public installation of officers, at
which no little amount of talent
and ability were displayed. The
officers justalled  were, Reuben
Moshier, P.W.A.; Mills Chamber-
Hu, W.AL; David Meshier, VAL
Horace Clhiureh, 8.5 Nerman Leid,
A.S.; Alexander Petrie, T.; Hib-
bard Hudson, A.'T.; Lennox Brooks,
(+. 3 Rufus Hudson, U. 5 Jobn [Tud-
son, W.; Abrahain Crouter, J.W.
‘L he section yoom, which is large,
was well filled with a very respee-
tuble collection of people. After
the ijustallution was over, there
were several appropriate and high-
ty interesting dialogues and single
picces spoken, which gave good

satisfaction to those present.

Yours, &c.,
A Susscrizer & S. or T

Rovar Mouxt Skction, Mon-
TREAL.—This section held its usual
quarterly installation of officers on
the cvening of the I3th instant,
when, as usnal, a large number of
Sons and Daughters of Temper-
ance, and other friends, assembled
to witness this interesting cere-
mony. After the installation ser-
vices were concluded, the rest of
the evening was spent in listening
to addresscs, songs and recitations,
and the whole passed off well.
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THE LITTLE MAIDEN AND THE
BROOKLET.

BY MINNIE MYRTOWE.

THeRE ran a litile brooklet
Through the pasture Tand at home,

Where its low and plaintive music
Often tempted me to roam.

It was shaded by the elder,
Which was growinz all about,
And the bazel followed ever
its windings in and out.

*Twas a merry little brooklet,
Ana babbled all the day,

And never seemed to weary
As it sped upon its way.

In the carly spring and autumn
*Twas a broad and goodly stream ;
And, in a golden sunset, .
How richly it would gleam !

But T loved it best in summer time,
When, standing on its bed,

I saw it kiss the flowrets
That blushed with drooping head;

‘Or o’er the shining.pebbles,

And through the sunny dells,
It rang a gladsome music,

Like the chime of silver bells!

*Or o'er the rocky bottom
-It bounded {ree and wild,
dts wvoice so like the laughter
Of the merry-hearted child.

-And I often asked the brooklet
‘Why it had so many crooks,

iInstead of flowing smoothly
By all the pretty nooks 2

‘But to my carnest ques:ion
It never deigned reply,

But with rimple and with dimple
Would hurry quickly by.

In the evening it would answer,
*“Oh! I cannot tell you now;

I must dally with the moonbeams
That dance upon my brow 1

And7ix the pleasant noontide,
It still would softly say,

“ 1 must sparkle in the sunbeams
Which on my bosom play !

¢ Or hasten to the river;
It will not wait for me,

For its flowing proudly onward
To mingle with the sea

But on a gloriou: morning
I rose at carly dawn,

To ramble on the hill side,
And o’er the meadow Juwn,

And weary with my wanderings,
I knelt upon the brink,

To sip from out a nooklet
A draught of cooling drink.

How quickly was I startled
To hear the brooklet speak,
« Come, tell me, gentle maiden,
Why those dimples in your che~* 7

Ah! often in the mirror,
I had scen them day by day,
And thought they were for beauty,
But this I dared not say.

So I blushed in my confusion ;
Then thie brovklet kindly said,
¢ There is no sin in beauty,
God gave it, little maid.

“Go, wander through the forest,
And mark the silver leaves,

Or cross the golden meadow,
So rich in goiden sheaves.

“So the clouds with purple fringes,
Tipped with silver and with gold,

The flowers so brightly painted,
And the shell of beautecus mould.

“ Look up to yonder mountain
With its proudly-waving crest,

And down through all the valley,
Are they not in beauty diest.2

“So my many little windings,
Aud the dimples, mine and thine,
Are a beauty and a blessing,
Forthe Giver is Divine.”

THE path of sorrow, and that path alons,

Leads to the land where sorrow is un-
known

No traveller ever reached that blesscd
abode,

Who found not thorns and briars in his
road.



I THE LITF

E BOAT. T

DEATH AND SLEEP.
A PARALLE FROM THE GERMAN.

$JHE angel of slumber was
X, journeying once upon a time
through the earth, haud in hand
with his brother, the angel of death.
Evening came on, and they rested
upon a hill, not far from the dwell-
ings of men. There was a solemn
stillness around them ; and even
the vesper bell of the distant vill-
age was not beard.

The two good angels of man sat,
in their usual way, in perfect sil-
ence and loving embrace, till the
night approached.

The angel of slamber then arose
from his mossy couch, and scatter-
ed with his gentle hand his in-
visible sleep-bringing dust. It was
carried by the evening breeze to
the quiet homes of the weary
villagers. And soon the tenants
of the rural cottages, from the
hoary-headed old man, who went
leaning on his staff, 1o the infant
in its cradle, were folded in the
arms of welcome slecep. The sick
forgot their pains, the sorrowful
their troubles, the pour their cares.
The eyes ot all were closed.

‘When his work was done, the
friendly angel of slumber again
laid himself by the side of hismore
serious brother. “When the morn-
ing breaks,” said he with cheerful
simplicity, “I am praised by every
man as a friend and b.nefactor.
How delightful it is to do good in
secret, and unseen! How happy
are we, the invisible messengers
of the Good Spirit! How char-
miag our quiet vocation is I

Thus spoke the friendly angel of
slumber.

The angel of death looked at
him in mouraful silence,and a tear,,
‘such as immortals shed, came into.
his large dark eye. “It is sad,”
he said, “ that I cannot, like you,
enjoy their cheerful thanks. The’

carth calls me its enemy, and the
destroyer of its peace I”

“« My brother,” replied the angel
of slumber, “ will not the good man,
when he awakes, sce that you too,
were his friend and benefactor, and
thankfully bless you? Are we not
brothers and messengers of one
Father ?? .

Thus he spoke, and at his words
the eye of the angel of death
brightened, and the twin angels
embraced each other more warmly
than befure.

THE FAVORED RUMSELLER.

Wy is it that the man who de-
stroys his neighbor’s life by vio-
lence is hanged as a murderer,
while the rumseller may destroy
his victim by poisonous liquors, and
he considered innocent and respec-
table ?

Way is it that the man who
steals from you is punished as a
thief or robber, while the rumscller
may rob you of proporty, character,
reason, and happiness, and go free ?

Way is the incendiury made to
suffer for his crime,while the rum-
seller is allowed to kindle the torch,
and fan the flame without being
held accountable ?

Way is it that dealers in dry
goods, hardware, &ec., &c., are re~
quired to transact their business in
six days of the week, while the
rumseller is allowed seven? We
pause for a reply?

A Nur ror WiNe axp Beer
DriNkers.—It wasrecently testfied
before a Cincinnati court, that bul-
lock’s blood was in almost universal
use among the wine merchants of
that city, especially when they
wished to make sweet wine. A
daily puper in that city also stated
as a fact, that they use rotten meat
to improve the quality of the beer.

A sieN of Juck—a will signed in
your favor.
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FUN AND SENTIMENT.

Do coop with that thou hast, or
it will do thee no good.

Tye man who never speaks to
nohody was married last week to
the lady who never speaks ill of no
one.

Notuing.—(A new definition.)
—The portion of a lady’s head on
which her bonnet rests.—Punch.

“ ARe you a Christian Indian ?”
asked a gentleman of one of the
Cattarangus tribe.  « No,” was the
answer, “ I whisky Indian.

Youxe Lady—+ I'ray, cabman,
are you cnguged 7 Cabman—
“Oh! bless yer, Miss—why Dve
been married this seven years.”

A geExTLEMAN usked a negro boy
if he wouldn’t tuke a pinet of
snufl.”>  « No,” replied  darkey,
very respectfully, « me thank you,
Pony’s nose pot hnngry.”

Bonners.—We very much doubt
whether the preseut fashionable
il ever become a great
with the ludies, as their
love for it caunot be suid to be over
head and cars.

A wriTER in an Irish newspaper,
after mentioning the wreck of a
vessel near tkerries, rejoiced that
all the crew were saved except
two hogsheads of molusses.

« Come here, my dear, 7 want to
ask you all about yonr sister. Now
tedl me truly—hasshe gota beau ??
“ Ne it’s the janders she’s got 5 the
doctor says so.”

A Goop Axswer —A lady the
other duy asked a youi g gentle-
man of ouracquaintance :— Sir, Is
your wife as pretly as you are 1’
He did not care 1o be be compli-
mented at the expense of his wile,
and so by way of gentle reproof,
he blushingly replied : « No, Miss,
but she hie very pretty muuneys.”
Nofurther interrogatories were pro-
pounded upon the subject by the
lady.

ENIGMA.
Ko. IX.

I am composed of 17 letters.

My 10,2, 6, 6,1, 13, is a town of York-
shire.

My 10,6, 4, 5,2, is a town of Staflord-
shive.

My 3, 16, 12, 10, 6, 4, 1, a town of
Some:setshire.

My 3,4,1,6,4,3, is atown of Lanca-
shire.

My 4, 6, 6,13,16,and 16, 17, 3, 3, 12,
6, are animals.

My 17,1, 3,17, 6, 16, 4, 10, 10, and 9,
17,16, 16,4, 6, and 1, 12, 14, 5, 13, 6, are
birds.

My 3,17,10, 10, 2,and 9, 4, 16,9, 4, 12,
10, 13, and 10, 17, 1, 8, 4, 5, are fishes.

My 3,7,13,6, 1, 2, is an insect.

My 16.4, 10,7, and 17,14,7, 8,4, 5 2,
and 9,17, 14, 10, 12,2, and 11, 12,4, 1, 2,
6,and 3,17, 1, 10, 17, 8, are flowers.

My 9,4, 6,17, 6, 4,and 3, 2, 17, 14, 10,
and 4, 3, 12. 4, 14, are vegelables.

My 17,9,9,12,and 9, 13, 17, 16,10, are
truts.

And with my 16, 13, 17,15, 7, 16, 10~
2, 13, 16, 8, 12, 10, 10, 12, 4, 14, I will
now 16, 7, 10, 6.

My whole is a sentence in French.

A. T. D.

————

CONUNDRUM.

Why may we reasonably expect that the
Turk will succeed in preventing the Ruse
sian bear from devouring his subjects? Be-
cause he is a muszle-man.

Answens To EN1GMaS IN LAST Now—
No. 8, Andalusia. No. 9, California.

The following answer has been sent to
Henry Pilson’s French question.—What
ume be*ween 12 and 1 o’cleck makes the
hauds of 2 common clock or wateh point in
cxactly opposite directions —Ans. 12h. 32’
233) 15’:,.
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