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The First Prayer. {For tHR CADET.
BY A DAUGHTER OF ENGLAND,

WO youths of nearly the same

7 age were sitting one night in an

S upper room, in the house of Mr.,
LR Foster, a respectable store-keeper,

in one of our large cities. One of the young men had
only arrived that morning; the other had been there
some years.

« Well, Mordaunt,” said the new comer, ¢ our master
is a good man; 1should like to gain his favor; but I
do not think I ever can.””

¢ Why not ?°? asked the other.

« Why, even to-day, he has had to reprove me two or three
times for using bad words, and for getting into a passion with old,
deaf, stupid Alick. There are three rocks, Charles, that I often
strike upon, though, by some magical power, I get the vessel off again,
very little worse.  The first is, bad language ; the second, passion; and
the third, I am a little too fond of the glass.”
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« It is a pity,” said Mordasnt sadly,
¢ for one so young to make such a con-
fession 3 oh ! strive to fight and conquer.”’

¢ Jtis no use. I have tried; I bhave

iven promises, and brokcn them again ;
%have made resolutions, and not fulfilled
them.”’

% Did you ever take the pledge ?*? said
Charles.

¢ No 1”2

¢« What then did you promise ?”’

¢ Oh, just to be moderate ; to take care
not to overstep bounds; and I have tried,
really tried, with all these bad habits, and
mastered them for a while,and then again
they have mastered me.”

¢ [t is folly, it is madness, to play thus,”
cried Charles. ¢ Itissporting on the brink
of destruction. T'rust me, Mordaunt, mo-
deration will never do for you; a little
will soon give place to much; seldom will
degenerate into often, and in some wild
tempest blast your vessel will strike upon
that rock, and sink down to the fathomless
depths below.”

¢¢ You take it too seriously,” cried Mor-
daunt; ¢ come, no more now ; let usto
bead.?

Charles was a youth of high religious
principles. He kmew the heart was de-
ceitful, but while he watched and fought
with his faults, he ever seught grace from
on high to assist him, and now, before he
sought repose, with a fervent, grateful
spirit, he bent his knee in prayer. Mor-
daunt, onthe contrary, flang off his clothes,
and carelessly threw himself on the bed,
with not one word to his Maker of the
thankfulness for mercies past, of trust for
others yet to come. In the morning, when
Charles awoke, he found it was late. Mor-
daunt was dressed and walking round his
new apariment. Hastily springing up,
the young man remarked, he wished Mor-
daunt had calied him sooner.

¢« There is time yet enough for you,>
was the answer. ¢ What may you want
to do so soon ; read the Bible and mutter
your prayer. I suppose nonsense, Charles ;
leave these things for old people to do, or
those whe are sick, and fit for nothing
else.”

¢ Nay, Mordaunt, do young men never
die as well as old. Have you never seen
it? I have. And if we never pray in
health, when sharp sickness and bitter pain
comes on us, must it not be hard to learn
then. Ob, it seems to me, that a man lay-
ing down to rest at night, and rising in the
morning blessed with health and strength,

loaded with benefits, crowned with mer-
cies, yet never bending the knee in thank-
fuiness for them, must be a Jark sight in-
deed,—a sight at which few friends would
rejoice, and angels of heaven shudder and
turn away. But, forgive me, if I have
said too much. Idid not mean to anger
you, Mordaunt.”

<« You have not,”” said the young man.
“ Thank you for the advice you give ; it
is a chance though 1hat I follow it.”?

Six months passed on quietly enough,
with occasional outbursts on the part of
Mordaunt, which his master forgave, after
a grave, kind rebuke. But matters at
last became more serious; the youth was ~
often led away by the fatal cup; and one
night after the store was closed, Charles,
with feelings of deep anxiety, saw Mr.
Foster lead Mordaunt into a roem by him-
self alone. In about half an hour his step
sounded on the stairs, and entering the
;room, he gave his hand to Charles, saying,

¢ There, we are brothers now.”’

¢ Oh, 2 ein glad,” cried Charles, ¢ you
have taken the pledge.”

¢ I have. Mr. Foster pleaded bard;
told how you had petitioned for me ; and
placed before me the alternative-to take
the pledge or leave. 1chese the former.”

Gladly would Charles have made this
an opportunity for drawing the youth into
the presence of his God, but his efforts
were useless. :

*¢ I can keep my promise without any-
thing of this kind, you will see,” answered
Mordaunt.

¢ Perhaps you may, but the last will be
harder ;*° said his friend, ¢ and I know jt.”’

For a while all went smoothly on, faith-
fully was the Pledge kept, faithfully was
every duty discharged. One morning
Mordaunt was sent by his master on busi-
ness of importance tosome miles distance.

- { 'T'he hour for his return came and went, but

brought him not; the next, and the next
were similar. Mr. Foster grew uneasy as
night drew on, and dispaiched a messen-
ger, but ere his return, a friend came in
bearing a letter from Mr. Foster’s agent,
which had been entrusted to his eare by
Mordauni, whom he had met, with a party
of gay young men; all were somewhat
intoxicated, but he was the worst.  This
was a great shock to Charles! the image
of his friend haunted his slumbers, and he
went to his duties the next day witha sad
and heavy heart. Late at night a mes-
sage was brought to him, stating that

Mordaunt had been thrown from a Car-
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riage, and severely injured, his recovery
was uncertain, and he begged to see his
friend once more. Charles bastened to
the place. He was met by the doctor, who
told him to keep the young man calm.
With hushed step he opened the door;
Mordaunt’s eye was fixed upon it, and
he signed to the altendant to leave the
room. A look of joy crossed his features
as he feebly took Charles’s hand, but it
passed away; and clasping his hands wild-
ly together, he cried in a low tone of horror
and despair :

¢ I would not pray in health, I dare not
pray in sickness.”

« Hush, Mordaunt, do not speak to me;
the doctor forbids it; try to be stilly and
calm.” .

Charles was alarmed by his friend’ man-
ner, but without heeding him, the youth
went on:

% [ have slighted counsel and affectiun,
broken a solemn Pledge, injured, perhaps
Uestroyed the cords of life. Still—calm,
I can never be ealm again.”

Mordaunt was silent a few momen’s,
and then again cried ont:

¢ Oh my mnother! when this tale reach-
es her 5 I am lost indeed; oh Charles pray
for me; I cannot, dare not pray for myself.”?

¢« You may, you must,”” said Charles,
as in compliance with the look of unatter-
able entreaty, he knelt by the bed; ¢ to
despair, is tosin ; our Lord sent none away
on earth, nor will e, now he isin heaven.
He came to call sinners, he came to seek
and to save, that which was lost.”?

I am lost, I am lost,”” cried the un-
happy youtlk, ¢ guilty, miserable lost 5 Oh!
Lord wilt thou indeed save me 2> i

Mordaunt paused, and averpowered by
the revulsion of feeling, the newthoughts
that rushed through his mind, he covered
his face with his hands and burst into
tears.  Bat the spirit of supplication was
in his heart, the cry for mercy had passed
his lips, and Charles bent tenderly over
his sorrowing friend, with a heart as full
as his own, blessing God for < the first
prayer.”? !
» L d * - * - L »

Three months have passed ; it is night;
Charles is in that upper 100m, thinking of
his absent friend.  Mordaunt had been
taken by his mother to a country home,
till health was restored ; he had nnt yet re-|
turned. But hark, whose voice is that?
To whom is Mr. Foster bidding ¢ Good
night,”> so cordially ? The quick well-

‘seamen.

known step told the truth, and Charles
sprung to the opening door, to greet Mor-

daunt. The meeting was a joyful one, for
the young men were strongly attached to
each other; then questions were eagerly
asked, and frankly answered ; the erring
youth had sought the merey he had so
long abused, and not sought in vain; he
had cheered the heart of his mother by
promising that with God’s help he would
stitve to do better; he had re-taken the
Pledge that had once heen violated,and
he had now returned o his master and his
friend, with high acd holy resolutions, but
not this time formed in his" own strength.
An hour was spent thus, in affectionste
and eonfiding intercourse, then with spirits
giateful andsubdued, the young men knelt
both of them together; ardent praise was
there, for the blessings past, and fervent
prayer, that as their day was, their strength
might be ; that as temptation met them
and trials evershadowed them, the arm of
a faithful God might be their stay and their
trust.
And it was so.

Exzample.
(Selected for the Cadet.)

T last, doubt-
ing the stabi~

\;fﬁ; h%y of any em-
\ it ployer, and
L fearing lest
- N what he owed
fbdes me might be
WARAY: . losty I took up
PIAN ./f:,- AR ¢, the whole in
,,54';/7;‘.'. R & )=\ the shape of a

waggon and a
stock of steelyards; then purchasing a
horse, [ tiavelled from place to place to
sell them ; and in tnis manner gotinfo a
business which I have followed more or
less ever since. After acquiring, by eco-
nemy and diligence, a few hundred dol-
lars, 1 opened a small store in Maasfield,
with the intention of leading a still more
seltled life; though about that time my
mind was strongly exercised with a desire
to devote myself to'the religions benefit of
My sense of unfitness for so
great a work at last prevailed, and I pro-
ceeded with my plans of worldly business.

The days of which 1 write were those
on which the bright star of temperance
had scarcely shone. Ministers, deacons,
Christians, all used the deadly drinks,
Was it surprising, therefore, that I, but so
short-a time ago a rum-loving sailor, fell
into the common current and became a
rum-seller? No, it was not strange! but
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it wasstrange, a glorious display of restrain-
ing grace that prevented me from being
drawn into the snare I was thus thought-
lewsly spreading for the poor drunkard.
But even in those early days of temper-
ance [ was not without my trials of mind
in respect to the unboly traffic. Once,
when at Hartford, making purehases for
my store, of which rum fermed no incon-
siderable pertien, F accidentally heard of
a lecture on temperanee, tobe delivered at
Dr. Hawe’s Church. This was the first
discourse on the subject I ever heard. The
speaker excited a deep interest in my
mind, as he told me of the origin of rum,
its primary costliness and rank among
medicines, of the growth of distilleries,
the consequent decline in price, and the
attendant spread of drunkenness. So
deadly a plot against the peace of the
world, he said, could only have been cen-~
trived in hell. This discourse fell like
fight on some dark opaque ; it illuminated
mwy undersianding, disturbed by consci-
ence. No sleep visited my eyes that
night. Duty said, ¢ Send back your team
without rum in the morning.”” Fear of
men, pablic opinien and interest said, % No,
every other store-keeper sells it, and so
may you.””> The latter argument pre-
vailed ; conscience was rebuked ; the rum
went to my store.

Shortly after this struggle, I married a
member of the Methodist Church in Hart-
ford. We removed to Somers, Connecti-
cut, where [ continued to sell rum, though,
as- pefore, with great caution, and with
much inward struggling of mind. At last
T could hold out ne longer, and in spite of
the example of ministers (some of whom
often drank, theugh sparingly, at my
house), in spite of the sneezs of the scorn-
ful,and of the fear of loss to my trade, I
gave it up. It was for the poor, untaught
sailos to set the example of sacrifice to the
store-keepers of Somers. Three others
imitated me in 2 short time. Not to me
but to the grace of God be the glory of my
decision and resolution. I can assure the
modern rum-selier, whose lashed and tor-
tured soul stili cleaves to the rum-barrel
and the toddy-stick for the sake of the
profit, that I have ever regarded that act
as among the best of my life.—¢ 4-veice
Jrom the main deck,” by Samucl Leech,

ov—penn——y

The poorest day that passes over us is the
eonflux of twe eternities; it is made up of
currents that iesue from the remotest past,

and flow onwards into the remotest future,:

Story of Agnew, the Orphan Outeast.

In one of those noble institutions, sus-
tained by the noble city of Boston, is &
little orphan boy named Agnew. Should
there be a single child who reads the
Well-Spring who is not a tetal abstinence
child, will he not immediately begome so,
when he hears little Agnew’s account of
himself, which he gave his kind teacher.

¢} am not certain where I was born.
Perhaps it was in Canada, or it may have
been in Vermont. When I was a very
little fellow 1 lived with my grandparents
in €anada, After my grandmother died,
I went with my grandfather to Vermont
to live with my father and mother, of
whom I had no recollection. At first they
were very kind to me, gave me clothes,
and. learned me meny things; but they
sometimes drank whisky, and then-they
treated me very cruelly. [ did not know
before what drunkenness was. Grand-
father would not drink that bad stuff. It
smelled very bad all over the house.
After a while my parents sent me every
day after whisky. The man who kept it,
used to tell me not to come after it again,
and once when I would not go, mother
tied me down to the bed,and whipped me
till I was bruised all over. When she
was sober, she put something on me to
make me well again. People don’t know
what they do wher they are drunk.
When my parents were sober, I had
enough to eat, and was treated kindly ;
but when they bad been drinking, they
would give me no food, and would whip
me for nothing. One cold night, when
my mother had taken so much that she
could hardly walk, she called me out of
bed, to go just as I was, to the spring for
some water., Wkhen I came back, L could:
not get into the house. I was shivering
with the cold, so I went to the nearest
house, which was a mile of. The people
there were very kind to me, and when I
went home in the morning they gave me
some clothes, but mother whipped me,
took away my clothes, and made me wear
my old ones again. I had a little brother
and sister, but they both died, and I ex-
pect whisky killed them, for my mother
used te give it to them, mixed with
sugar.

¢ After a while I was put out toa place
where the people were very kind to me.
When 1 had been there about a year, 2
letter came which they read to me, saying
that my father and mother were both
dead, and that my grandfather had gone

e
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hack to Canada. The man with whom I
lived, did not want me any longer, so he
carried me to find my grandfather. After
we had looked for him without finding
him, he gave me some money, and sent
me to Boston. There 1 did notknow any
one, or where to go. I went to a large
brick house and asked if I might stay all
night. They let me stay several days,
and then sent e to the persons who
brought me here. Befure { came here, I
had never been to school at all, and did
not know my alphabet. Now I go to
school every day, have enough of every

thing to make me happy, and am treated
well by every one.”

Would any of you have been willing to
have exchanged conditions with the poor
orphan outcast? Had the glorious Maine
Law been in force, might not all
this misery have been saved? and the
lives of those unfortunate beings been pro-
longed to usefulness and happiness 2 Who
of us will not with all our might advocate
the principles of total.abstinence from all
intoricali g drinks?—From the Wel-
Spring.

The Rhinoceros.

From the accounts of those who are
hest acquainted with the rhinoceros, it ap-
pears that the animal is tamed only with
great difficulty, and never to such an ex-
tent that it is alwayssafe to approach him.
Sir Everard Home gives the following ac-
count of one in a menagerie in Londoa:
¢ He was so savage, that about a month
aftcr he came, he endeavored to kill the
keeper, and nearly ucceeded. He ran at
him with the greatest fury ; but foriunate-
Iy, the horn of the animal passed between
the keeper’s thighs, and threw him on the
head of the thinoceros. The horn strack
a wooden partition, into which it was forced
to such a depth, thatthe animal, far 2 mi-
nute, was unable to withdraw it; and
during this interval, the man escaped. By
discipline, the keeper afterward got the
maaagement of him ; but frequently, more
esnecially in the middle of the night, fits
of phrensy came on, and while these last-
ed, nothing could control bis rage. He
ran, with gredat swiftness, round his den,
playing all kinds of antics, making hideous

n(ﬁses, breaking every thing to pieces, and
disturbing the whole neighborheod. While
this fil was on, the keeper never dared to
come near him.”

When the rhinoceros is quietly pursuing
his way through his favorite glades of mi-
mosa bushes (which his hooked upper lip
enables him readily to ceize, and his pow-
erful grinders to masticate), his horns fix-
ed loosely in his skin, make a clapping
noise by striking one against the other;
but on the approach of danger,if his quick
ear or keen scent makes him aware of the
vicinity of a hunter, the head is quickly
raised and the horns stand stiff, and ready
for combaton his terrible frent. The rhi-
noceros, is often accompanied by 2 senti-
nel, to give him warning—a beautiful
green-backed and blue-winged bird, about
the size of a jay—which sits on one of his
horns. .

The following account of the perils of a
party huating for the rhinoceros is given
by Mr. Bruce,a traveller of celebrity:
<« We were on horseback, at the dawn of -
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the day, in search of the rhinoceros ; and
after kaving searched about an hour in the
thickest part of the forest, one of these
animals roshed out with great vislence,
and crossed a plain toward a thicket of
canes, at the distance of nearly two miles.
But though he ran, or rather trotted with
surprising speed, consideling his bulk, he
was in a short time pieiced with thitty or
forty javelins. This attack so confounded
him, that he left his purpose of going to
the thicket, and ran into a deep ravine,
without outlet, breaking about a dozen of
the javelins as he entered. Hete we
thought he was caught in a trap—for he
had scarcely room to turn—-and a servant
who had a gun, standing directly over him,
fired at his bead. The animal fell imme-
diately, to all appearance dead. All those
on foot now jumped into the ravine, to cut
him up, But they had scarcely begun,
when the animal recovered himself so far
as to rise upon his knees; and he would
undoubtedly have destroyed several of the
men, had not one of them, with great pre-
sence of mind, cut the sinew of the ani-
mal’s hind leg. To this precaution they
were indehted, under God, for their lives,”

The rhinceeros and the elephant have
heen known to engawe ina pitched battle,
in which case the formeralways comes off
victor. The combat, however, is a very
furious oné.

There are two species of the rhinoceros.
The double-horned rhinoceros. It s
perhaps the largest of land animals,
with the exception of the elephant.
When pursued, notwithstanding its large,
nnwieldy hody, it can run with «stonish-
ing swiftness.

Heart Seeds.
BY KATE CAROL.

Two spirits, a good and an evil, came
together, to sow seed in the heart of a lit-
tle child; and the seed that the good
spirit brought was called « TroTn,” and
the seed of the evii one ¢ FarseHoop. ?’

Many days after, the child went forth
to gather flowers and chase butterflies in
the fields = It was a summer’s morning,
and the still dreamy air was full of tra-
grance, while the summer birds, heaving
out their hearts in song, and the sunshine
that crowded through the branches, and
lay so caressing around the teet of the
child, filled his heart brimfull of still sin-
less happiness, and he walked slowly on
until he reached the shadow of a large

peacl’lotree, that spread out its great arms
as if 1 blessing above him:

Then the good spirit, with its shining,
silvery wings, and the evil spirit, witha
fearful, malignant expression on its dark
countenance, met again under the peach-
tree to see it the seed they had sown had
taken reot in its heartsoil, and promised
them a haivest.

Now the child had promised his mother
he would ot touch the peaches that grew
upon that tree, for they were not fully 1-
pened ;—but oh, how tempting they look-
ed, as the brecz~ lifted the leaves from
their smooth, downy cheeks, softly as
the fingers of a mother remove the co-
vering fromn the face of her sleeping habe ;
and the branches hung so low that he bad
only to reach, and the fruit would be with-
in his grasp.  And while the child stood
there, with an earnest, longing gaze, fixed
on the tree, he suddenly descried on the
lowest branch a peach larger aud riper
than all the rest. He saw the rose-colored
streaks that lay on the side nearest the
sun, and tbhe mellow golden colors, that
flushed the almost transparent skin-j and
the Cesire for it grew very strong in the
heart of the child. ¢ Mamma, will never
know it,”” he murmured very softly, and
then he lifted his hand and drew down the
branch, and the good angel looked sad,
while a smile of demoniac trinmph distort-
ed the features of the other ; but the small
hand that was hfted to "pluck the fruit,
suddenly paused ;—a shadow swept over
the clear, open brow, and the child whis-
pered—¢¢ it will he a lie,—it will be a lie.”
The next inoment the branch swung slow-
ly back to its right position, and a pair of
blue eyes, floaded with anew, deep light,
looked up, and a childish voice murmured
— « heautiful peach, I cannot tell a lie for
you.”?

Then the evil sputit passed away, and
the good angel drew neai, and saw the
blossom of truth shooting up from the seed
he had sown, and covering the heart of the
child; and that day, thers was a new
wreath, woven of the flowers of tiuth,
hung apon the life tree that stands bv the
“living waters®® and there it wiii hang,
fair and fadeless, until the angel shall
weave it around the spirit brow of the
child from whose heart it was gathered;
for, though &he flowers of Earth may
grow dim and perish, get the flowers of
Truth shall never decay, and the fingers
of ages shall leave no autograph upon
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them, for their beauty lasted ¢ forever and
for aye.”

Animals—their Trades and Callings.
Bees are geometricians—their cells are
so constro®ed as, with the least quantity
of material, to have the largest-sized
spaces and least possible loss of interstice.
So, also, is the ant lion—his funnel
shaped trap is exactly correct’in its con-
formation as if it had been made by the
most skilful artist of our species, with the
aid of the best instrunents. .

The mole is a meteorologist.

The bird called the nine-killer, is an
arithmetician; so also is the crow, the
wild turkey, and some other birds.

The torpedo, the ray, and the electric
eel, are electricians.

The nautilus is a navigator—he raises
and lowers his sail, casts and weighs an-
chor, and performs other nautical evolu-
tions.

Whole tribes of birds are musicians.

The beaver is an architect, builder, and
woodcutter—he cuts down trees, and erects
houses and dams.

The marmot is a civil engineer—he not
only builds houses, but constructs aque-
ducts and drains to keep them dry.

The white ants maintain a regular army
of soldiers.

The East India anls are horticulturists
~-they make mushrooms, upon which they
feed their young.

Wasps are paper manufacturers,

. Caterpillars are silk-spinners.

‘The bird ploceus textor is a weaver—
he weaves a web to make his nest.

The primia is a tailor—he sews the
leaves together to make his nest,

The squirrel is a ferryman—with a chip
or a piece of bark for a boat, and his tail
for a sail, he crosses a stream.

Dogs, wolv«s, jackals, and many others,
are hunters.

The black bear and heron are fishermen.

The ants have regular day laborers.

The monkey is a rope-dancer.

The associations of beavers present us
with a model of republicanism.

The bees live under a monarchy.

The Indian antelopes furnish an exam-
ple of a patriarchal government,

Elephants exhibit an aristocracy of el-
ders.

Wild horses are said to elect their
leaders. : :

Sheep, in a wild state, are under the
control of a military chief ram.

Gleanings in Useful Knowledge.
GLASS.

Glass is chiefly made of sand and soda ;
and soda is made of the ashes which te-
main of burnt sea-weed. But, in the finer
sort of glass, flint beaten into powder is
used instead of sand. These substances are
first put into large earthen pots. 'The pots
are then placed in a furnace, where they
are left for many hours. When the fire
is raised to a great heat, the soda and sand
are melted, and flow almost like pure wa-
ter. In this united and melted state they
become glass. At first the glass is quite
soft, but it gets hard as it cools.

The furnace is a tound building, with
several doers or openings. It one of our
young rzaders were to stand before one of

{these furnaces, he would be obliged to hold

a piece of colored glass before his eyes to
prevent being hurt by the great light and
heat.

A man who works at the furnace is call-
ed a glass-blower. He usesa long, hollow
rod, one end of which he dips into melted
glass, and a portion of it adheres or sticks
to it. He then quickly places the fod in
a mold or frame, and blows through the
hollow part, which causes the glass to
spread out to the shape of the mold, An-
other workman now takes up the glass
and finishes the shape ; so that, in about a ~
minute, a bottle,aphial, or a jug is made,
and nearly fit for use.

The glass used for making common win-
dows to houses is blown after the same
manner as boltles, and is called crown
glass. The blower forms on the end of the
rod a large ball of the melted suostance,
which he whirls round and round ; this ac-
tion causes it to spread out fint. [n the
middle of this glass a round knob is seen
where the end of the rod was placed, which
part is mostly used for the windows of sta-
bles and outhouses. Another kind is call-
ed plate glass, which is very clear, beau-
tifal and costly. This is made by rolling
the melted mass on large iron plates

Glass is said to have been{discovered by
avery simple incident. A merchant ship
laden with alkali, a substance of the same
properties as hurnt sea-weed, was driven
on shore on the coast of Palestine. As
the sailors could not find stones on which
to rest their cooking vessels, they used
pieces of their cargo instead. The fire
soon melted a part of the alkali, whichran
down and mixed with the sand on the sea~
shore. The sailors were pleased with the
substance that was thusformed, and in the
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course of time the discovery was turned to
good account, und thus many useful arti-
cles were made.

It is supposed that glass was first used to
make beads and other ornaments. Egyp-
tian mummies, or bodies preserved in folds
of cloth, which have been buried three
thousand years, are found with a kind of
glass beads around them. Asages passed,
the art was extended to making drinking
cups. It is said that these were so much
valued, that a Roman emperor gave for
two drinking glasses, each having two
handles, a sum equal to $250,000 of our
money. It is not known when glass was
first used for windows. The weight of the
glass now made in one year in England is
upwards of sixty millions of pounds.

When the sailors on the coast of Pales-
tine first saw the coarse mass of melted
sand and alkali, how little did they think
of the use that would be made of such sub-
stance in after ages! From it has been
obtained a body which can alike admit the
light of the sun, and keep out the violence
of the wind ; which furnishes us with nu~
merous articles of domestic use j which en-
ables us to gaze on the stars in the sky,or
survey the hundreds of living creatures
that float in a drop of water; and which
makes the aged and the weak sing for joy,
as they look through their glass spectacles
at the word of God, without the aid of
which they could no more read it for
themslves.

Let us all then be thankful to God for the
discovery of glass, which has added so
much to our convenience, our knowledge,
and our enjoyment.

The value set upon & member of society,
should be not according to the fineness or
intensity of his feelings, the acuteness of his
gensibility, or to his readiness to weep for, or
deplore the misery he may meet with in the
world ; but in proportion to the sacrifices
which he is ready to make, and to the know-
ledge and talents which he isable and willing
to contribute towards removing this misery.

Esrecrs oF KNowLEDGE.—The more widely
knowledge is spread, the more will they be
prized whose happy lot it is to extend its
bounds by discovering new truths, to muitiply
its uses by inventing new modes of applying
it in practice, Real knowledge never pro-
moted either turbulence or unbelief; but its
progress is the forerunner of liberality and
enlightened toleration. Whoso dreads these,
let him tremble; for he may be well assured
that their day is at length come, and must
put to sudden flight the evil spirits of tyranny
and persecution which haunted the lung night
now gono down the sky.

Postry.

The Boat of Life.

BY THOMAS MOORE.

Let ’s take this world as some wide scene,
Through whicl. in frail, but buoyant bost,
With skics now rude, and now serens,
Together thou and I must flout;
Beholding oft, on either shore,
Bright spots where we should Jove to stay ;
But time plies swifl his plying our,
And on we speed—away, away !

Should chilling winds and rains come on,
We Ml raise our awning ’gainst the shower,
Sit closer till the storm is gone,
And, smling, wait a summer hour;
And if that suinmer hour should shimne,
We 21l know its brightness cannot stay,
And, happy while "t is mine and thine,
Complain not when it fades away.

Thus reuch we both, at last, that fall
Down which life’s currents all must go—
The dark, the brilliant, destined all,
To sink into the void below.
Nor e’en that hour shall want its charms,
If side by side still fond we keep,
And, calmly, in each other?s arms
Together linked, go down the steep !

Household Treasures.
( Selected for the €adet from the Family Economist. }

Houschold treasures ! houschold treasures !
Are they jewels rich and rare ?

Or gems of rarest workmanship ?
Or gold and silver ware ?

Ask the mother as she gazes
On her little ones at play ?

Household treasures ! household treasures!
Happy children—ye are they

Household treasures! houschold treasures !
Are they on the painted walls,
‘Where o’er the highest works of art
The mellow twilight falls ?
Ask the widow as she gazes
On the forms she views once more,y
Are they pictures, houschold treasures ?
'T is of those we loved of yore.

Househoald treasures ! household treasures !
How ‘they cling around my heart,

IVith many a sadi at soothing strain
That never can depart!

The dear old clock—the harp unstrung—
But most, the vacant chair!

1louschold trcasures! huusehold treasures ?
Of oyr love yc clann a sharc!
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¢« Virtue, Love and Tomperance.’’

MONTREAL, SEPT. 1, 1852,

Boys aad Cirls in other Lands.

E presume it will
7 be very gratifying
9 to the young people
of Canada, to know,
that in distant countries
the friends of Temperance are heartily en-
gaged in training the boys and girls for
happincss and usefulness, and, in order to
the attainment of these desirable ends, are
organizing various associations on the total
abstinence principle, designed to include
the youth of both sexes. We do not hear
of the formation of Sections of Cadets, but,
as the Soms of Temperance have got a
footing in Great Britain, we suppose, that
very soon, the Cadets will unfurl their
banner, and invite their youthful com-
panions to array themselves under its
enchanting folds. In the principal cities
and towas of Scotlard, thousands of boys
and girls are instructed in the benefits of
abstinence ; and in England, also, Bands
of Hope have been formed, for the good of
the young. ¢ Bands of Hope!”> Whata
delightful name!! Yes, there is hope of
the deliverance of our world from the curse
of inten:perance, if all the young people
are thoroughly initiated in the practice of
virtue—{the virtue of total abstinence from
all intoxicating drinks. Hope! yes, our
hope is in the young ; do not disappoint our
hope, but keep firmly the pledge of your
Order.

Early in the present year, there was a
great meeting held in Exeter Hall. It was
the annual demonstration of the Juvenile
Abstainers of the British metropolis.

1t is almost impossible, that in Canada
we should ever see so large a company of
children together, in one place, but, in
London, where there are as many, or more
inhabitants than in all United Canada, it is

not surprising that there should be such
troops of boys and girls, It must have
been a very encouraging sight to the elder
persons, many of whom, then present, had
been for many years engaged in the Tem-
perance cause. J. S. Buckingham, Esq.,
was there. He is President of the London
Temperance League, and took the chair
ou this very interesting occasion. The
children. sang the piece entitled ¢ Joyful
Day.”” The music was published about
two years ago, in the Canada Temperance
Advocate, and we have often heard it sung
by juvenile choirs in Canada. There was
another very pleasing feature of the meet-
ing, to which we desire to call the atten-
tion of our own juvenile readers. We
suppose it is well known that our beloved
Sovereign, Queen Victoria, has a son,
who, at his baptism, was called ¢ Albert
Edward.”” He was born on the 9th day
of November, 1841, so that he will soon be
11 years of age. He was called ¢« Albert?
after his father, ¢ Prince Alhert,” and
« Baward” after his grandfather, the Duke
of Kent. Heis heir apparent to the throne
of the British Empire, and may become
the King of Great Britain and Ireland. In
consequence of his distinguished position
as ¢ Prince of Wales,” it was thought ad-
visable that an address should be presented
to him, from the youthful Teetotalers of
London. It is very likely that the address
was written by Mr. Buckingham, whoisa
very able writer on most subjects relating
to the social improvement of the people.
It was signed by him, ¢ in behalf of four
thousand five bundred children and young
persons, total abstainers from intoxicating
drinks.”

e —

Notices to Correspondents.

ANSWERS TO ENQUIRIES,

S. T'~~We receive four ditierent Life Boats
and cannot tell to which you refer.

P. R.—Meadow’s Frenchand English Dic.
tionary will be of service to you. The abbre.
viated Grammar, with which that work com.

e
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mences, is & very excellent summary of prin-
eipl

¢ Sexters.”—Your remarks are appropriate
fo the cass you mention, but the publication
of them might be offeasive.

¢ A Teacher” is recommended to read a
valuable book, entitled ¢¢ The School und the
School Master.” The *Journal of Educa-
tion,” Edited by Dr. Ryeisn, is als» a proper
source of information on the topics mentioned.

** A Daughter of England” will not be
thought ¢ troublesome’ if she asks many more
questions. It affords us pleasure to answer
enquiries, 86 far as we are able. The chief
political articles of Blackwnod are writ‘e 1 by
Alizon, the popnlar Historian of Earope. The
Editor may be addressed 37, Paternoster Row,
London, which is als» the publishing office of
W. Blackwood & Sons. They are publish-
ore of several works, but do not inform the
public who holds the office of editor to their
Magazine.

¢ Pax."—~We suppose the pullication to
whiech you refer, is © Pitmarsh's Kicklebury's
on the Rhine,* second edition, with Essay on
¢+ Thunder and Small Beer.”

« Amiens,” is mistakeu in his conjecture.

Fingax, 20th Joly, 1852.

Dear Sir,—Allow me, through the me-
dium of your widely-circujated, and nel-
come visitor, the Cadet, to give a brief
sketch of Fingal Section, No. 154, Cadets
ot Temperance. About six or eight months
ago, some kind friends applied for a Charter,
but, owing to some mismanagement, tie
Charterwasnot obtained until about the first
of this month, wlien we procured the ne-
cessary books and Chartter, and, on the 8th
day of July, 1852, in the evening, we
organized this Section, consisting of 29
members, which bids fair to take a proud
and lofty stand in the affairs of this rising
Province.

A word for the Sons. We are still
making advances toward the stronghold of
the enemy, and we do fee! a strong con-
fidence that the Sons of Canada will keep
on the advance, until Old King Alcohol,
and all his adherents are put to flight, and
known only in the history of the past.

Sir, can we not, skall we w0t have a law,
simifar to the Maine Liquor Law, in
Canada? The Sons say yes! the Daugh-
ters say yes! the Cadets say yes! and
who else 2—why, the poor reeling, stag.
gering drunkard says yes! Oh that it was
out of my reach ! Oh tha: the temptation
was removed out of the way, then we
would he free indeed. May petition after
petition pour into our Legislature, now
in Session, until they ,will be glad to
give us 2 Maine law to get rid of us, is
the earnest prayer of your humble servant,

F.owarp Wirson.

Ricuarenp Hivw, July 31st, 1852,

Dear Sir,—I herewith send you the
names of the Officers installed in the Rich-
mond Hill Section, No. 75, Cadets of
Temperance, for the present Quarter :—
Jobn Marsh, W. A.; George Watson, V.
A.; Robert Warren, S.; William Burkett,
A. S.; Robert Hall, T.; William Pollock,
A. T.; William Baker, G.; G. Hewison,
U.; Michael Collins, W.; T. Myers, J.
W,

The Officers of the Rising Star Section,
No. 142, located in Markham, 4th Con-
cesston, are as follows:—Wesley Wonch,
W. A.; Jcseph Hall, V. A.; Jonathan
Lacy, S.; Jobn M¢Kenzie, A. S.; J.
Trudgeon, T.; Marlin Stoutenboroug, A.
T.; Nelson Reynolds, G.; Robert Hall,
U.; William Atkinson, W.; Elisha Hilts,
J. W.5 H. Lever, C.; George Nichols,
W. P. This Section has suffered during
the last two quarters, through the careless-
ness of the former W. P., but is now in a
thriving condition.

Buttonville Section, No. 176, located at
Buttenville, is in a presperous condition,
under the care of N. Shepard, W. P.,
Officers as follows :—William Fierheller,
W. A. ;James Wilmolt, V. A.; Jonathan
Slater, S.; Jacob White, A. S.; E. Mor-
rison, G.; A. Dann, U.; Wm. Hunter,
T.; Tohn Fierheller, A. T.; Moses White,
W.; Thomas Maglodary, J. W. Night
of meeting—Friday. Richmond Hill Sec-.
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tion meets—Tuesdays. Rising Star meets
on Wednesdays. P. 0., address Richmond
Hill.

I think, dear brother, a word in your
Editorial, upon the duty of Sons, in meet-
ing with the Cadets, would be of* great
service, as, 1 believe they do not attend
with them as much as they should. I find,
too, great care is needed in the appointing
of a suitable person as W. P. over the
Cadets, and here, the advice and encour-
agement of the Sons are much needed.

We are quite pleased with the Cade?,
and believe it is worthy of support, but
the lads can do but little, unless their
parents encourage them in the good work.

1 am, dear Sir,
InV,L,and T,
Yours, &e.,

Epmunp Dver, D. G. W. P.

AyLuer, 28th July, 1852.

Dear Sir and Brother,—At the request
of our W. P., I send you the date of our
organization, and some other general in-
formation, that, if you think proper, our
Section may find a place in vour useful
periodical, dedicated to our Order.

The Aylmer Oitawa Section, No. 126,
Cadets of Temperance, was organized 10th
December, 1851, with 13 Charter mem-
hers. We now number 45, and are gradu-
ally increasing ; and, as yet, there has
been no charge for any misconduct against
any one of onr Section.

The Officers for the present Quarter
are—Asa Parker, W. P.; Itvin Allag, W.
A.; Thomas Roberts, V. A.; James
Young, S.; William Stubbs, A. S.; John
Symmes, T.; Samuel Allan, A. T. ; Alex.
Might, G.; William Thompson, U. ; James
Chamberlin, W.; John Symmes, J. W.;
Joha Sopley, C.

Yoursin V., L., and T,
P, A, Lucss, A. P.

Dear Children:

An old toper in Boston, offered to bet
that he.could tell each of several kinds of
liquors presented to him, blindfolded. The
bet was accepted, and the toper suffered his
eyes to be bandaged, so that it was impos-
sible for him to see. A glass of brandy
was offered him, and immediately upon
tasting it he prorcunced correctly it was
brandy; he was tried with whisky, gin
and other drinks, and he was equally suc-
cessful in deciding each kind ;.at length a
glass of pure water waspresented ; he tast-
ed it, paused, tasted again, hesitated,
gain tasted, considered, and shook his head
doubtfully ; he was puzzled ; ¢ Gentle-
men,”’ said he, ¢¢I give it up, take the wa-
wer, I amnot used to that sort of liguor 7

Poor fellow ! he had so spoiled hi- nerves
of taste as to render thex almost useless.

Some little hoys think itis manly to do
this, either by drinking or smoking or
rhewing. Little Sam Sillypate was one of
that kind ; his father drank liguor, and
smoked a pipe, and chewed a large quan-
tity of tobacco, and he thought if he would
do so, he would be as much of 2 man as
his father. Now, this was very foolish, as
manhood does not consist-in doing wrong
of any kind, but in nobly resisting evil,
and subduing the appetites and passions.
If little Sillypate had combatted his desire
to become a man before his time, and con-
quered his foolish pride, he would bave
been more like a man than his enslaved
father. But he must needs begin to imitate
his father, so he filled the old black pipe
with tobacco, and began to smoke ; at first
he felt his consequence increase very
much, as the smoke ascended in curling
wreaths abcve his head ;”but the smoke
disappeared, and so did his vanity ; he soon
became so sick and giddy, that he could
not stand, he staggered, and fell upon the
sofa, and his mother, cominginand finding
him so sick, was frightened, and mixed 2
great dose of salts and made him drink it.
The iittle dunce bitterly repented his folly,
but he was not cured, for he believed that
chewing tobacco would not make himsick,
as smoking it had. So after he had got
over the first spell, he stole some of his fa-
ther’s tobacco, and put it in his mouth.
It did rot taste good; on the contrary, it
was very bitter and hot, and made the
water run from his mouth in a stream.
The foolish little fellow could nof help
makiag wry faces, but he hore it like a
martyr. He made a bold effort to spit out

the dirty juice in a yellow stream, but he
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had turned his head the wrong way, and
the wind drove it all back into his face
and eyes. Oh! how his eyes did smart.
Why did his eyes smait 2 The acrid poi-
scn had touched the mucous membrane,
and its delicate net-work of nerves; and
if he had heen wise, he would have
thrown it away. Butsoon a drop of the
juice got into his throat, and it seemed as
though it would strangle him to death ;
but already had the poison reached the
brain, his head began to swim, his limbs
trembled, 2 weakness seized him, and
conscious of his condition, he hastened to
hide himself from his mother, for he re-
membered the dose of salts. When he
recovered, he was wiser; he had never
been so sick before, and he resolved to let
tobacco alone for ever after.

Perhaps some of my little friends will
wonder why some very sensible grown
folks use tobacco and ram. Well, it is
not surprising that they do so wonder ; but
the reason is, that after using these things
a little while, they lose their first bad taste,
and the nerves becoming benumbhed, cease
to feel their effects ; an artificial taste is
thus formed, and the person hecomes its
slave. But why not break off ? Ah !that
is not so easy ; the brain has felt the shock,
the brain is the seat of mind, and that is
injured ; the will loses its power, the man
becomes irresolute, and cannot do what he
kno;vs is right and proper for his own
good. .

It is much easier never to begin, than to
break off after you have begun—R. I
Temperance Advocale.

Engsnzs.~Have you cnemies? Go straight
on and mind them not. If they block up
your path, walk around them, and do your
duty, regardless of their spitc. A man who
has no cnemies is scldom good for anything ;
he is made of that kind of material which is
8o casily worked that every onc has a hand
init. A sterling character—one who thinks
for himself, an@ spcaks what he thinks—is
always sure to have cnemics. They are as
necessary to him as fresh air 5 they keep him
glive and active. A celebrated character,
who was surrounded with cnemies, used fo
remark :—¢ They ere sparks which, if you do
not blow, will go out of themselves.! Let
this be your feeling while cndeavourmg to
live down the scandal of those who are bitter
against you. 1Ifyou slop to dispute, you do
but os they desire, and open the way for more
abuse. Let the poor fellows talk; there will
be but a reaction if you perfurin but your
daty, and hundreds who were once alienated
from you will flock to you and acknowledge
their errar,

Literary Attractions of the Bible.

The following extract, on the literary
attractions of the Bible, is from an
eloquent tract by the Rev. James Hamil-
ton, Minister of a Scotch church in Lon-
don, which was sent by Mr. Lawrence,
our Minister in England for reprint and
circulation in the United States. The
tract has been published by the American
Tract Society in New York.

« But in giving the Bible, its divine
Author had regard to the mind of man.
He knew that man has more curiosity than
piety, more taste than sanctity ; and that
more persons are anxious to hear some
new, or read some beauteous thing, than
to read or hear about God and the great
salvation. He knew that few could ever
ask, What must I do to be saved? till
they come in contact with the Bible itself;
and therefore he made the Bible not only
an instructive book, but an attractive one,
—not only true, but enticing. He filled it
with marvellous incident and ergaging
history,—with sunny pictures from old
world scenery, and affecting anecdotes
from the patriarchal times. He replenish-
ed it with stately argument and thrilling
verse, and sprinkled it over with senten-
tious wisdom and proverbial pungency.
He made it a book of Jofty thoughts and
noble images,—a book of beavenly doc-
trine, but withal of early adaptation. In
preparing a guide to immortality, infinite
wisdom gave not a dictionary or a gram-
mar, but 2 Bible, a book which, in trying
to catch the heart of man, should capti-
vate his taste ; and which in transforming
his affections, should also expand his intel-
lect. The pearl is of great price; but
even the casketis of exquisite beauty.
The sword is of etherial temper, and
nothing cuts so keen as its double edge ;
but there ate jewels on the hilt, and fine
tracery on the scabbard. The shekels are
of the purest ore; Lut even the scrip
which contains them is of texture more
eurious than the artists of the earth could
fashion it. The apples are of gold; but
even the basket is silver.”>—Selecled.

Someriming SorT.—A Staffordshire farmer
went along with his son to a tea party. A
voung female happened to be therc, with
whom the father wished bisson to become
acquainted. e told him to go and speak to
her.  « What shall I say tull her, fayther 1
asked his son.  * Why, say solt things to her,
Johnny.”  Jolmny, with great simplicity,
looked the lady in the face,and said—¢* Mash-
ed tw nips, Miss.”?
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Effects of Drunkenness,

In this picture is represented a most dis-
tressing scene. An intemperate mother,
living in Johnston, R. 1., left her two little

* girls alone while she went to get her bottle

filled with rum. While playing near the
hearth, the clothes of the youngest took
fire, and, not knowing what to do, she,
with her sister, ran out into the street.
She was seen by a neighbor, whe ran with
a bucket of water, and extinguished the
flames. But it was too late. She was so
badly burned that she lived but a few
hours.

Oh ! ’twas an awful sight,
To see that wretched girl,

As tound her brow, o%er her tresses light,
TFhe scorching flames did curl.

And dreadful on the ear
Rung her cry of agony,

And her sister’s shriek of more than fear,
As the fire stream”d red on high.

Their mother lov’d the cup,.
And alone had left themn there;

She saw not the deadly fire stream up,
And heard net the shriek of despair.

An Incident.

A few days since while at Washington,
& brother who had been raised from the
degradation. of the gutter te respectability
n society, whose family once experienc-
ed all the misery of a drunkard’s home
related to us the simple story of his refor-
mation, which will be found in the follow-
ing words: .

While in a state of sobriety he went to

the shop of a barber in order to get shaved,
his beard having grown excessively long
and dirty while spreeing. After being .
properly shaved he went home and put orr
some clean clothes. He then took upa
paper and was engaged in reading, when
his little daughter, a child of about five or
six years, while gzazing on the clean shav-
ed face of her father, said to her mother,
¢ Mother, don’t papa look pretty when he
don’t drink % and then tarning to her fa-
ther said, ¢« Papa, you won’t drink any
more, will you?? The appeal was not
made in vain—it fixed the heart of the fa-
ther. His resolation was taken. He then
and there solemnly pledged himself to hig
wife, his child and his God, that he wonlé
thenceforth and for ever abstain from the
intoxicating bewl.

Years have rolled their annual rounds
since that pledge was given, and the fa-
ther has religiously kept his promise.~—
That now happy family is gliding along
with the rapidity of time toward the ocean
of eternity ; soon they will pass through
the gloomy portals of the tomb, and entep
the paradise of their God, where happiness-
for ever dwells,

And now, dear reader, if it should be
your lot to share the joys of heaven, and
you behold, while gazing over millions of
the redeemed of earth, a liltle troop
around the throne of God, you will see in
the crown of one a brighter gem than all
the others, and should you ask the reason

,| why this is, the answer will be borne back

to your listening ears—¢ In yonder world
that child was made theinstrument in the
hands of God, in saving a father from 2
drunkard’s grave, and a drunkard’s hell.>”
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‘Let Me Alone’—Mark i, 31.

¢ Let me alone,” said an undutiful son,
in reply to the expostulations of his father:
¢ Jet me alone 5 I will do as [ please, and
your talk is of no use.”” In a few days
this tippler, gamester, and debauchee fin-
ished his race in the grave. »

« Let me alone, Iam my own guardian,”
said one in reply to his beseeching wife,
who was kneeling at his feet, imploring
him in plaintive strains not to go again to
the tavern and caid table : ¢let me alone,’
he said, and leaving her in tears, he went
to the place of rendezvous, and in a few
hours his work was finished—he was in
eternity, a self-murderer! and his wife
and little ones beggars.

¢ Let me alone,” said a poor creature,
as he came rveeling to the grog-shop to
complete his debauch: ¢ let me alone; I
know what I am about ; I drink no more
than Ineed; I can govern myself; I de-
spise a drunkard.”” He went on his way,
and the next morning he was found a stif-
fened corpse upon the frozen ground.

¢ Let me alone,” said a man, who was
taking his morning dram, to his wife, who
mildly expostulated with him, and tender-
ly hinted her fears that he was becoming
too fond of morning drinks ; ¢ et me alone;
I drink no more than I need; I can drink
or let it alone.” A few months after, the
same man staggered home from a military
muster, and for his abuse to his family,
received in prison, arighteous punishment,

¢¢ Let me alone,?’ said the manufacturer
of ardent spirits, as a {riend presented him
the tract called ¢ An Alarm to Distillers
and their Allies;®> ¢ let me alone ; I must
sapport my family.”” In a few months
his son was turned out of Church for in-
tempetance ; his eldest daughter married
a miserable drunkard, his own distiller;
and he himself became endorser for one of
his best customers, who ran away ; and in
one year, ruin, beggary, and shame came
upon the whole family.

¢ Let me alone,” said the tavern-keep-
er; ¢ let me alone 5 [ do notsell to drunk-
ards; If T do not sell,some one else will;
and [ only sell'to support my family.””> A
year or two made it manifest that his bar
had at least one good customer, and he
ended his days a drunkard and in prison.

Why is a man in gaol like a leaky boat ?
Because he requires bailing out.—Why are
washerwomen the silliest of people. Because
they put out their tubs to catch soft water
when it rains kard.

Miscellaneous.

Microscopic View oF aN OYSTER SHELL.—
If examined by the microscope the exterior of
an oyster shell will be found a large continent,
as it may bo called, millions of minute insects
wandering ju the largest liberty over its sur-
face. Each of these insects is the owner of
a house ur cavern, which it forms by burrow.
ing in the sulid shell. Besides these minuts
members of the animal kingdom ; the vegeta-
ble tribe are represented by a luxurious growth
of plants, springing up and over the cntire
shell. "Thcese are of every variety of formand
color, and cousist of trees, shrubs, and flowers
of the most beautiful description. In oider
to examine them properly, the shell should be
placed in a glass of clear salt water .

Evir, Rerorts.—The longer 1 live the
more 1 feel the importance of adhering to the
rule which I laid down for myself in relation
to such matters :—1. To hear as little as pos.
sible whatever js to the prejudice of others.
2. To believe nothing of the kind till Iam
absolutely forcad to it. 3. Never to drink into
the spirit of one who circulates an ill report.
4. Always to muderate, as far as I can, the
unkindness which is expressed towards others.
5. Always to believe that if the other side
were heard, a very different account would
be given of the matter. .

Wise men are instructed by reason; men
of less understanding by experience; the
most ignorant by necessity ; and beasts by
nature.—Cicero.

All earthly comforts are like a fair picture
that is drawn upon ice. .

Kinp Worns po not Cost Mucu.—They
never blister the tongue or lips.  And we have
never heard of any mental trouble arising from
this quarter. They do not cust muech, yet they
accomplish muach :—Ist. They help one’s own
good nature and good will. Soft words soften
our own soul. Angry words are fuel to the
flame of wrath, and make it blaze the more
fiercely. 2nd. Kind words make other people
good natured. Cold words frecze people, but
hot words scorch them, and sarcastic words
irritate them, and bitter words make them bit.
ter, and wrathful words m ke them wrathful,

GRrEEK v, GREEK.—A boy, the other day,
was going up Union Street, Aberdeen, bearing
a leg of mutton, when an individual accosted
him with : ¢ Whaier are ye geeann wi’ that,
laddie?” ¢ Iye kenthe Editor o' the Aber-
deen Herald 7' ** Hoot, ay, a' hody kens

him.” ¢ Well, its nae for him," was the re-
ply. The inteirogator had notbirg more to
say.

THE BEST SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVER,— |
wonder, my dear,” said a lady, looking over
the paper, to her husband, ¢ what is the best
substitute for silver 7’ *¢ { know, mamma.”
screamed out a precocious specimen of the
rising generation ; ‘¢ Its Californy 1'—
Punch. -3
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« Why don’t you wheel that barrow of
coals, Ned ?” said a learned miner to one of
his sons.  * It is not a very hard job; there
is an inclined plane to relieve you.” ¢ Ah,»
replied Ned, who had more relish for wit than
work, * the plane may be inclined, but hang
me if Tam.”

As Pat Hogan an American emigrant, sat
enjoyiing his connubial bliss upon the banks
of a southern creek, he espied a turtle emerg-
ing from the stream. ¢ Och honey ! he
exclaimed; solemnly, ¢ that iver I should
come to America to see a snuff-box walk,”

A Guckney conducted two ladies to the Ob-
servatory tocce aneclipse of the moon. They
were too late; the eclipse was over, and the
ladies disappointed. * Oh !’ exclaimed our
hero, *don't fret. I know the astronomer
very well; he is a pulite man, and I am sure
he will begin again.’

Philosophy fails in its noblest object if it
dnes not lead us to God.

Puzzles for Pastime,

-(Co the Editor of the Cudel.)
1 beg to send 302 two enigmas for the
Gadet, which, it space permits, please msert
m your fortbcoming rumber :—

No. 1.—T am composed ot 33 Jetters. R
3,6,M9, 15 & part of the human bode. N
2,5, 15, 8, 16, tie nuue ofa cruel ke, Aly
2, 2y, 16, 18, 8, 23, the reme ol a bite Eng-
hsh navigator. 8y 11,8, 21, 16, a pepular
Baglish wrter. My 20 507, 16, 12,13, a
German writer. My 13, 22, 24,11, 0,7, whe
celebrated church relorumcr burt e 2485, My
20, 6, 22, 18, 10, a tich gold-nuih of Mayunce.
My 20,22, 13, 13, 33, 15, the vame of an
agreenble wniter, who ded by shipwreck in
1850. My 13, 21, 23, 16, 8, 23, the vame of
a large city in Ewope. My 24,6, 17, 23, o
town in Scotland. My 16, 22,27, 14, 5, 3, a
town situated on the nver “ay. My 13,6,
23, 27, 5, 18, the nan.: of one who had the
great honur of raising himsell from the posi.
tion of a stable.-ny to a dukedom. My 13,5,
14, a name borne by many historians. My
13, 8, 24, a name rccorded in Bible histery,
And my whole u saging of Solomon.

No.2,—I am made up of 30 letters. My
15, 6, 16, 24, a mountain in Sicily. My 10,
15,9, 7, 24, the name of a mountain in Ice-
land. My 24, 30, 24, 14, 24, 5, a mountain
in America. My 11, 13, 24, a mountam in
Asia Minor. My 9,24, 30, 1, 8, 12, a moun.
tain in Palestine. My 10, 15, 19, 15, 7, 12,
2, 25, a mountain in England, My11,7,7,
4,1, 24, 25, 11, a mountain in America. My
13, 26, 16, the nonic_of.asMvers in | Russig. |

My 14, 10, 11, 16, 15, thetnasio of: & river | &

that runs through Switzerlandy Gérmany wind
Holland. My 26, 13, 13, 14, g tiver,ip Prus;
sia. My 12, Qii 4, 143 49,7 rivet (0 ¥Franss.

wse o -

My 30, 10, 26, 25, 29, a rivor which runs !
through Switzerland and France. My 5, 24,
2,a niver in Sentland. My 7, 14, 16, 24, a
river in Siberia. My 1,8, 11,16,24, 1, a
river in Siam. My 25, 4, 7, 15, a river in
Nubia and Egypt. My 26, 30, 4, 16, 26, 9,
26, a river in Colombia. My 26, 10, 11, 26,
e river in the United States. My 1, 24, 13,
15,4, 24, a nver which runs through Pera
and Brazil. And my wheole a command of
Johm the beloved disciple of Jesus Christ.
Georcivs.
No. 3.—1 am composed of 23 letters. My
13,11,2L, 2, 6, 7, is the name of a great
Jewish prophiet. My 16, 8, 21, 14, 3, 18, 20,
7, 18 one of the largest cities in British North
America. Mg 22, 11, 4, is a useful animal.
My 21,20,17, 8,17, 6,8, 12, is the name of
one of tho greatest generuls the world ever
saw. DMy 1, 2, 22, 14, 8, 3, 2, 20, is the
name of ihe greatest personage in England.
My 22, 11, 12, 20, 13, 11, 4, 6, 16, 17, 6, 3,
11, 12, 22, 6, 20, 13, 1, 8, 22, 11, 4, 10, isthe
name of a most uselul temperance paper. My
11, 14, 15, 23,4, 8, 14, 20, 7,7, 10, 19, is
what every person vnght tv be. My 26, 16,

123,19, 2, 22, 11, is the Jargest division of the

lobe. My 9.2, 19, 14, 5, 23, is part of our
g / 2 Dr oS part
motte. My 22,8, 12, 22, 8, 3, 13, is what
ought to reign in every section of Cadets, and
it is also the name of u scction. And my
whole is the motto of a new periodical.

W. R,

Sig,—Please insert the foliowing in the
September number of the Cudet—
To three-fourths of a cross add a circle complets,
T'wo semwicircles, with u perpendicular to meet ;

And to u triangle supported by feet,
Add two semicircles, with a circle complete.

W. H.

—
ANSWERS T0 ENIGMAS IN AUGUST NUMBER.
No.l—1 2345367

78910111213 1415
ProcraSTINAT ¢ 0 q.
No.2—1 234567 89 1011 12
L HosestTy 18 © u g
13141516 1718192021 22
B ES T PoOL I CV¥Y.

No. 3.—To the plural noun Cares add an s,
and you change it into the ringular noun
Coress.

No.4.—~1 2 3 4 5
I n1eEM

10 11 12

6789
PERANC B

T{lg answers o enigmas in August number,
3ept by Kobert . Warren, Richmond Hill; G.
B.:8cot, Sherbraoke ; T. Doe, Montreal ; aud
)\?Vxl]i(am chha;dsoq, -are, as will be seen from
‘tie ??ove:,‘cti_:r?cg.' .
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Things to Think About.

Good words make friends—bad words
make enemies.

Divisions are Satan’s powder plots to blow
up religion.

VaNiry.—There is not a mite upon the
world (says Lavater) but what thinks itself
¢ quite the cheese.”

‘The violet grows low and covers itself with
its own leaves, and yet of all flowers it
yields the most delicious and fragrant smell.
Such is humility.

All who have meditated on the governing
of mankind have been eonvinced that the fate
of empires depends on the education of youth
— Aristotle.

Has any one wronged thee? Be bravely
vevenged ; slight it, and the work’s begun;
forgive it, and jt is finished. He is below
himself who is not above an mjury.

Harmless mirth is the best cordial against
the consum; uon of the spirits; wherefore,
jesting is not unlawful, if it trespasseth notin
quantity, quality or season.—Fuller.

A man of a narrow spirit is like the hedge-
'hog, that never govs abroad, but to gather
what he can for himself; but a man of a
liberal sphitis like the pelican, that draws
out his own blood for the good of others.

The good man feels no njustice 8o strongly
us that done to others ; that committed against
himself he sces not so clearly ; the bad man
feels only injury to himself.—Jean Paul Rick-
ger.

The emptiest barrels make the loudest
sound, the worst metal the greatcst noise, and
the ligh est ears of curn hold their heads the
highest. A hypocrite may well lay his hand
on his heart and say : is it not so with me ?

When this earthly tabernacle gradually falls
to decay, the slow process is calenlated to be
profitable. It is well when = cottage gives a
vrack before it falls; this, like the warning of
a clock, prepares for the stroko—the stroke of
death.

Fopucation.—What sculpture is to a block
of marble, education is to the human soul.—
The philosophcr, the saint, the hero—the wise,
the good, or the great man is very often hid in
a plebeian, which a proper education would
have disinterred and brought to light.

People should be guarded against tempta-
tion to unlawful pleasures, by furnishing the
means of innocent ones.  In every commani-
ty there must be pleasures, relaxations, and
means of agreeable excitement; and if inno-
cent are not furnished, resort wiil be had to
criminal.  Man was made 1o enjoy as well
as to labor, and the state of society should be
adapted to this principle »f human nature.—
Men drink to cxcess very often to shuke off
depression, or to eatisfy the-restiess thivst for
agrecable excitement, and these miotives are
excluded in a cheerful comnumty.—Docior
Channing. v . .

Things to Smile At.

A motheradmonishing her son (a lad about
seven years of age), told him he shouid never
defer till to-meriow what he could do to-day.
The little urchin replied, ¢ Then, mother,
let’s eat the remainder of the plum-pudding
to-night.”

s You arve from the country, are you not
Sir 1" said a daudy young bookseller to a
homely dressed Quaker who had given him
some trouble.  Yes.” ¢ Well, here's an
Essay on the Rearing of Calves.”” *“That,”
said Aminadab, as he tuined to leave the
shop, ¢ thee had better present it to thy mo-
ther.”

A country gardener, who had threatened
thievesh boys with ¢spring guns,’ ‘ man traps,’
&e., in van, at length tried—* Whoever is
found trespassing in this orehard will be spa-
cificated I and was successful. None of the
urchins would run the risk of learning what it
was to be spacificated !

DoxesTic Briss.—Paterfamilias—¢ I cannot
conceive, my love, what is the matter with
my watch ; I think it must want cleaning.’
Pct Child—* Oh, no! Papa dear! I don’t
think it wants cleaning, because baby and 1
had it washing in the basin for cver so long
this morning

The Mail says that a nurse at one of the
Liverpool hospitals, being sent the other day
for <a dose of tincture of rhubarb and pep-
permint,” asked very gravely for “‘a dose
of india rubber and plenty of pepper in it.’!

s Now papa, tell me what i1s humbug ?*
<1t is,” replied papa, ¢ when mamma pre-
tends to be very fond of me, and puts no but-
tons on my shirt !>

Heieur oF IMpuneENcE.—Taking shelter
from a shower in an umbrella shop.

An Irishman writing from Ohio, says it is
the most elegant place in the world. ¢ The
first three weeks,” he says, * you are board.
ed gratis, and after that you are charged no-
thing at all. Comse along, and bring the
children.

« Kitty, where’s the frying pan #* ¢ John-
ny’s got it, carting mud and oyster shells up
the alley, with the cat for a horse.”” ¢ The
dear little fellow ! what a genius he will yet
make; but go and get it. We're going to

dinnper.” .
How To GET A Lirt—“DPray,” said Mr.
, to a gentleman he overtook on the
road, * will you have the complaisance to
talke my greatcoat in your casriage to town 1
—With pleasure, Sir, but how will you
get it again ?—% Oh, very easy,” replied
tke modest applicant 3 * I shall remain in it.”
* = - a————
Tk, Garer 's Prblisiéd on the 1st of every Month,
“at Ts, 3a.pér ahnum, or Ten Copies for 10s, whex
paid iy acvanes, by J. C.Becket, No. 22; Great St -
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o | Jaines Steest, Montreas”

have company, and must fry some fish for




