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MONTREAL, MARCH 26, 1836.
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TRAVERLE.

AscEnt 07 Morst JETNA.

" ¥rom what I have saig about the eruption
of 1832, you may perhaps feel an interest in
bearing an account of a Journey which 1 took
up to the vory summit of Atna. only fifteen
months prior to this. Afl was then perfectly
still, nor was it until 1 arrived at the top that
any traces of recent fire were visible. It was
in the middle of August that I uadertook this

" adventure.

" 1 started from Riposto, where I took mea-~

. sures, for my jrurney. HBeing the height of

summer, it was rather difficult to believe that,
even ip the regions of Xtna, wecould suffer
from cold, However, as all travellers agreed
that the cold of Bna was the most piercing
they ever endured, b-preferred their report to
3By of my own theoriés ; and it was well for
me that 1 did. A good traveiling roquelaure
cloak, and a suit of winter clothing, which k
put on at Nicolusi, were accordingly what 1
provided myself with. A gentleman of Ri-
posto, at whuse house 1 was kindly entertained
and who had several times before visited the
mountain, accompanied me—which was a
very fortunate circumstance. as 1 do not
kaow auy journey in which the company of
ane conversaut in the roads and mazes of the
path is so advantageous, I might say necessary
as in this—independent of our guide, whos?
sole business it is to ehow us our way.

We chose our timeto a nicaty. ¥irst, !
had coutrived matters so that ¢ might have

. the ‘beuefit of the moon, which wis very near-

Iy full ~and-although accideats seldam happen
{zory thecareful manner in which the muleg
pick their way, in the thickest obscurity, a-
mong the roaghest & vilest roads imaginable,
yet, from what I saws 1 cannot say that }
should prefer to go up &toa in the dark,
while it was possible to go in thelight. -And
yet the day time is inconveaient, as one of the
great objects isfto;reach]the summit at sunrises

Seme manage to get up to the ¢ English
house,’’ as it is called, at sunset, slecp there,
and proceced up the eone at twilight the followa
ing morning. Agaiast this plan 1 have heard
cery stroug objections on the score of health.
The ¢ English house’ is in 3 region of perpe=
tual frost 3 or at least where, if the heat of
the sun in July and August thaw "the snow
during the day, the moment night comes on
it again congeals. So sudden’a tripsition
from the phios to this has been productive
of serious effects. To avoid this, we sct out
from Riposto about mid-day. We gotto Ni-
colosi about sunset. Ilere we took sume re-
freshment and rest.  'The moon rising about
ten o’clock at night, we started, and kept on
our way, halting 2 few minutes in the woad to
give bait to aur ansmals, and fipaly arrising
at the English bouse an hour before suarise.
We put the mules into the stable, procecded
on foot, reserving ourselves for breakfast. on
QUr retura.

Satting off from Riposto, the country over
which we have to travel, to judge from its
productions, would consist of the richest soil
1 cver saw 3 aud thisis the case where it is
not covered by the lava, which has evident-
ly remained many centuries, and upon-which
vegetation has partially returmeds "Phe way
that ground destroyed by lava regenerates has
been accounted for as follows : thereage”fre-
quent flaws in it which attract ths.dist, which
in course of time forms a shallow Jayer oF edvth
producing weeds, which, when rotted, become
the means of attracting moré sail. “Phet dre-
vices and interstices are thus filied up with
soit which is as rich as any uffiery jaod sqme-
times of great service ; for the fidres of vines
and niary other trees, theyoatsof whighishbot
decp irto the carthy will be found. to have en~
tered these cracks. or crannigs, and thefe to
Lave taken such a hold, that theyaannot be
torn up by heasy rainsy-gn.csyxicd,away-by
torrents. The time, however, -refjuired for
this must beat ledst several. centuries.s ! The
whole of the road from Riposto to Nicolosi is
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over lavay in many places so compact as not
yet to be serviccable ; but where there were
plantations, none surely ever lioked more
beautiful and flourishing.

‘The road to Nicolosi ts certuinly the worst
I ever travelled over: nor do Isce how it is
likely to be mended. The rise, however, is
so gradusl up as high as Nicolosi, that you
are quite inseosibleof it.

Uatil our arrival at Nicolost we were in
cur sumimer clothihig. The temperature there

deratledegree, and, I hear, it is seldom they
are visited with snow. The vineyard, how-
ever, do not continue much bigher, for the
woody region commences within three or four
miles. 1 was here stuprised to see none but
large forest-trees, principally oak and elm,
but no bushes or jungle. I noticed this more
particularly on my descent the following day,
and that the ground was overspread with fern
and long grass only. I also observed that
every one of these trees (some of the noble
ones) were rotten at the ccre. There isa
great sameness in the road through the forest,
which may be from six to eight miles across.
This has a beautiful appcarance in looking at
Za from a distance —a perfect ring being
formed, which circumscribes it on zll sides so
exactly, that it much more res:mbles the work
of art than of nature. The ascent became
here considerably sterper, and before we hud
cleared ike wood, we bepan to feel the cold,
We got into the desert region about onc o'ciéck
in the morning.

The desert vegion we found in every res-
pect worthy of the name. licre wasadead
void —not only reither tree ror shrub, but
not a weed to give usa sign that we were ge-
ing over greucd that bad ¢ver been trod by
mau, or inhabited by the hiving. There was
not even a bird to cross our paths The bat
and the ow! had never probabiy been here—ang
what must be the depth of asolitude shun-
ned even by tiese ¥ We saw before us nearly
ten long miles of blck uneven surface, naver
varying but from loose cinders to rough lava.
stone. It was indecd a dreary road. Qur
horses’ hoofs rung with 2 melancholy souind
an our cars. We spehe but little, and feh
no inclination to couverse. We wrapt out
cloaks around us, and skut ourselves up ina
¢ shroud of thoughts.” T'his continued tiil
we arfived at the “Casa Inglese,” or English

Do h ;

)

house, which is a hut useful to travellers who
visit Ztna, standing at the foot of the cone,y
and most conveniently situated, inasmuch as
the road at this part hecomes so baéd as to
make it scarce passable for any animal. Visi.
tors are obliged to dismount, and pick their
way on foot, which they must do very care-
fully,  We cncountered a species of lava like
nothlng we before bad passed. This resem-
bled that substance which is thrown out of

| blacksmiths® shops. vulgarly called * clinkers,”
is certainly coolery but not to any very consi- |

Our boots here suffercd most wofully, nor do
i think that the strougest would have lasted
haif a mile of such a road.

(To bhe coutinued )

NATURALL RISTOLLY

THE ORANG=OUTANG.

"1 wo species of African orang.outang seem
to have been described by the earlier writers.
These were probably the young and old of
the same species seen apare at different times,
for later researches do not lead to the belief
of there being more than one.

¢ The greatest of these two monsters,’ says
Battel!y tis calied pongo in their language—
and the less iscalled engeco. T'his pongo is
exzetly pooportioned likea man—bul he is
more Jike a giant in stature~for he is talland
hath 2 man's face, hollow.eyed, with long
hair upon Iv's brows. His Tace and ears are
without hair, and his hands a'so. He differ-
cth not from a man but in his legrs, and care
ries his hands clasped on the nape of his neck’
when he goeth upon the greund, They sleep
in the trees, and build shelters from the rin.
‘They feed upon fruit that they find in the
woods and upon nuts ; they eat no kind of esh.
‘Chey cannot spezk,and appear to have no’more
understanding thap a beast. The people of
the country, when they travel in the woods,
mzke fires where they sleep in the night—
and in the morning, when they are gone, tho
pongros will come and sit about the five till it
goeth out—for they have no understanding
to Liy the wood together, or any means to light
it. ‘They go many together, and often kill
ti-e negraes that travel in the woods. Many
times they fail upon the elephants which come
to feed where they be, and so beat -them with
their clubbed fists, and with piecesof wood,
that they . il run roaring awiy-from them.
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Those pongos are seldom or never taken alive,
because they are so strong tha*. ten men can-
not hold one of them—but yet they take many
of theic young oncs with poisoned arrows.

Purchas informs us, on the authority ol a
personal conversation with Batielly that a
pongo on one accasion carvied off a young
negro, who lived for an entire seazon in the
society of these animals—that, on his return,
the negro stated they hed uever fujured him,
but, an the contrary, were greatly delighted
with lis company —and not only brought him
abundance of nurts and wild feuit, but cave-
fully and eourageously defended himy from
the attacks of serpents and beasts of prey «

Tt is ‘ndeed singular, that when the histary
of animuals inhabiting Nev-Holiand, or the
most dis:zat is'and of the Indiva Oc:an, are
annually receiving so much new and correet
illustration, the most remuarkeble species of
the brute creation, inhabiting a comparatively
neighhouring country, should have remaincd
for about 2500 years uader the shade of an
atmost fabuious name, and that the ‘wild men
of the wods,’ should express all we yet really
know of the Afiican orang-outang in the
adult state,

S e

RELIGID
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THE WAYS OF RELIGION.

fler ways are ways of pleasantness, and o sl
her paths are prace.  Prov. iii. 17.

The ways of religion lead from this vale of
destruction and land of sorrows, to the region
of incflable delight and empyrean peace and
tranquiltity.

Though poor and weary pilgrims traveliing
in them are scorched by the torrid beams of
pursecution’s sun. yet they go on thair way,
rejoicing in the hope of the gospel with a joy

unspeakable and full of glory—and by sip-

ping the cousolutory stream of life murmuring
neary their strength is cegenerated, and they
are enabled to travel with redoubled alacrity
towards the desired goals

Thouzh her ways are directly through a
waste and howling wilderaess, yet the seasons
of the (,:l\risljau's intercourse with his God,
ike s0 many verdant spots, lie interspersed
here and there, and cheer the prospec!. and
'enhvcn the scenery.

Here, in, spontangous profusion, are the
blcssmgs of God sho-vcrcd Here, too, are

many superb ed:fices, ambrosial arbours, flow
ery couches, and heavenly resting places made
by the King of Zivn for the refreshment of
his pilgrims, and with them a stranger inters
meddinth not.

Fruits grow here uncontaminated by the
influence of corruption—~and which prove to
be. when tasted, not like the pernicious fruits
perdition’s road engenders, but real substan-
tial food, more to be desired than honey or
the honey-comb. ’

O my sonl, seek tohave aright to taste
these trees of 1if2, to repose on the soft couch
of Jesus’ lave, to be the recipient of his pai~
icular and spiritual blessings. and to be cheer-

Ted wzh the thought that thou thyself hast no

Costening city herey but art secking oune ty
comes

And, Ohy infivitely holy and cver blessed
Gaod, grant that when hfe isover [ may staud
in thy presence, crowned with glory and im-
mortality —so will [ ascribe all the praise to
the indissoluble Trinity throughout eternity .
Amen.

PRACTICAL RELIGION.

Suppose paverty come with its train of ca~
famities § or suppasy detraction points its bars
bed arroas aguinst a blameless charactery ar
suppose bereavement cast a withering shude
wpon the best earthly hopes and joys 5 or sup=~
pose dicease, which racks the hghest cfforts
both of fri~ndubip a1:d of skilly impress tself
upon the eonetzaance and muke its ledgment
in the very seat of hife ; —or supposc, if you
please, that this whole tribe of evils come
marching in fearful array to assail an indivie
dual, at ouce, 1 am sure that I do not say
too much fur prac ical religion, when J declare
to you that it will enable its possessor to mest
them all in sevesity and triumph.

Oh ! when I have stood amidst such scenes
and witnessed the sweet aspirations of hopes
and seen the bright teams of joy irradiate |
the couztenance over which sorrow had thrown
her decpest shides, just as the brow casis ity
busfliaat hues upon the dark cioud in the go- |
ing down of thesun, 1have looked upon veli )
gion as a bright angel come down from hea~
ven to exercise a sovereign iafluence ove. hu=
man cilamity 3 and if 1 have formed a wuh
or offered a prayer in respect {5 you at §ucu i R
moment. it has been that this good. ang‘
may be your constant attendint tf)’r(’)ﬁx‘g {ns *"
vale of tears.
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LITERARY DPEPARTNMENT.

NEW YEAR'S DAY,

IN TWO CUHAPTERS.

CHAP. L.

¢ I wish I could find a solution for one mys.
tery,’ s2id Mary Moore to her mothery as
during the last hour of the last night of 1835
they sat together, not over the inspiring em~
bers of a nutwood fire, as in good old times,
but within the rircumbient atmosphere of a
grate glowing with Schuylkill coals.

¢ Is there but one mystery in life that puz-
zles you, Mary ?’ asked her mother.

¢ One more than all others—and that is, why
Lizzy Percival is so tormented ?'

¢ Liizzy tormented ! she secms to me to be
the happiest gir! of 2l our acquaintance.’

¢ Mother! did she not begrin with the greal-
est or all earthly plagues—a step~-mother.*

¢ A step mother, my dear child, is,not of
course a plague.’

* But Lizzy’s was, you know, mother.*

¢ A plagae to herself, undoubtedly, but the
greatest of all blessings to Lizzy.’

¢ A blessing to Lizzy ! what do you mean,
mother ¥

¢ I mean that the trials of Lizzy’s childhood
and youth devel.ped and strengthened her vire
tues. Lizzy’s matchless sweetness of temper
was acquired, or at least perfected, by the
continual discipline which it required to endur,
patiently the exactions and indolence of her
stepmother Ia short, Mary, Lizey has been
made far better by her relation with her step
mother. She has overcome evil and not been
overpowered by it. 1 wish, my dear Mary,
that you could realise that it is not the circume
stauces in which we are placed, but the temmper
" im which we meet them 3 the fruit we reap
from them, that makes them either fortunate
or unfortunate for us,’

¢ Well, mother, Isuppose if I was as old,
snd as wise, and, above all, as good as you
are, Ishould think as you do—but, in the
meantime, T must account such a step mother
. as Lizzy Percival’s the first and chiefest of ali
miscries. And then, when it pleascd kind
heaven to reward Lizzy’s vtrtues by the reme~
val of this gracious lady, you know, she left
behind her haif a doxcen little pledges, to whom
. .poor Lizzy has heen obliged *» deyote and sa~
crifice horself,” o

¢ And this devotion and sclf-sacrifice has
made her the exemplary and lovely creature
she is.  Her youth, instead of being wasted
in frivolity, has been most profitably employ.
ed. Duty is now happiuess to her, and she is
rewarded a thousand fold for all her exertions
by the improvement of her character and the
devated 1ove of her little brothers and sisters.®

¢ Well, mother, youarc vary ingenious, but
[ think it wil puzzle you to prove that there
is more profic than loss to Lizzy in being
thwarted in her affcctions.  Never were there
a truer, a deeper, or better merited love than
Lizzy’s for Harry Stuart; never any thing
more unreasonable, nor more obstinate, than
Mr. Percival’s opposition to their engagea
ment, and if } were Lizzy’——she hesitated,
and her mother finished the sentence —

¢ You would take the matter into your own
hand I’

¢ I do not say that 3 but [ would not submit
implicitly, as she does, toiling on and on for
that regiment of children, and trylng while
she is sacrificing her happiness to appear pere
fectly cheerful, and what provokes me more
than all, being so, the greater part of the time
in spite of every thing !’

¢ Ah, Mary, a kind disposition, a gentle
temper and approving conscience, an cccupe~
tion for every moment of a must useful life,
must mak. Lizzy happy, even though the cur-
rent of true love does not run smooth.’

¢ But Lizzy does flag, sometimess I have
seen her very sad.’

¢ For any length of time ¥

¢ Oh, no ! because she has always something
or other to do.”

¢ Truey, Mary. “tis your idlers that make
the most of misery, and create it when it is
uot ready made for their hands. Lizzy will
finally have the reward ef her virtue; her
father will relent.

¢ Never—never, mother. You hopeagainst
hope. Mr, Peicival is as proud and vbstinate
as alf the Montuzues and Capulets together.
He is one of the infallibles. He prides him-
self on never changing a resolve, nor even an
opinion—or. never unsaying what he has once
said, and you know he not only said, but swore,
and that in Lizzy’s przaence, too, that she
Should never marry a son of Gilbert Stuart.’

¢ Yes, 1 know. But continual diopping
weays the rock, and the sun, if it were to shine
long cuough, would “melt pohr icc, Mr’
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Percival's heart may be hardened by self-vill,
but he cannot forever vesist the continual un~
intermittiog infl of such g asMiss
Percival’s. He is not naturally hard Fearted.
His head is soft enough, if you can penetrate
the crust of pride that overlays it.’

¢ Oh, mother, you mistake, it is all crust.’

* No, Mary, the human heart is mingled
of many elements, and not, as young prople
think, formed of a single one, good or evil.”

‘T'he sceue changes to Mr Percival's housey
The clock is on the stroke of twelve. A
lovely creature, uot looking the victim of sen.
timent, but, with a clear, serene brow : her
eye, not ¢ blue and sunken,” but Ffull, bright
and hazel i and lips and cheeks glowing like
Hebe’s—is busied with a single handmaid pre-
paring New-Year’s gifts fora bevy of chil~
dren. Miss Percival’'s maid Madeline, a
German girly, had persuaded her young mis-
tress to arrange the gifts after the fashion of
ler father land, and accordingly a fine tree of
respectabte growth had been purchased in mar-
ket 5 though when it entered the house it look-
ed much like the theatrical representation of
¢+Birman woods coming toDunsinane®, the mis-
tress and maid had contrived, with iunfinite
ingonuity, to elude the eyes of the young Ar-
guses, and to plant it in the library, which
adjoined the drawing room, without its being
scen by one of them,

Never did Christmas tree bear more multi-
farious fruit ; for St Nickolas, that most be-~
nign of all the saints of the calew lar, had,
through the hands of many a ministeriny priest
and priests, showered his gifts. The sturdiest
branch drooped with its burden of books, chess-
men, puzzles, &c. for Julius, a strippling
of 13. Dolis, birds, beasts and boxes, were
hung on the lesser limbs. A regiment of
soldiers had alighted on one bough, and Noah’s
ark was anchored to another, and to all the
slender branches were hung cherries, plumbs,
strawberriesaud fine peaches, as tempting and
at least as sweat as the fruits of paradise.

Nothing remained to be done, but to label
each bough. Miss Percival was writing the
namesy and Madeline walking round and roand
the tree, her mind, as a smile on her Bp and
the tear in her eye indicated, divided between
the present pleasure and the recollection of by~
gone festivals in the land of her home when
bath were stajtled by the ringing of the bell,

« It is very late,’ said Misg B cmval, with 2
fook at Madeline which e!prcs;ed, "t is very
add that any one should ring at that hour.
¢ Close the blinds, Madeline,” she added, for
the first time observing that thay werce open.
The ring was repeated, and, as at first, very
gently,

¢ Whoever it is, is afraid of being heard,’
said Madeline, but bristling up with 4 coward
show of conrage, ¢thereis nothing to fear,
Miss,” she added, ¢and if you'll just come
with me into the entry, I'll find out before [
open the door who it is’

¢ You hold the lamp, Madeline, and I will
open the doos,’ replied Lizey, wholhad a good
deal more courage than her domestic.

* Oh no, that would shame me too much,
dear Miss Lixzy.’

¢But 1 am not afraid, Madeline ;* so piving
Madeline the lamip, she sprung forward, and
with her hand on the bolt, asked, ina tone that
might have converted an enem; ato a friend,
< Who is there ' A voice low, anxious and
teilling, answered, ¢Lizzy.’

Now indeed, her clieck paled and her hand
trembled, and Madeline, naturally infersing
that these signals betokened fear, said, *Shall
I scream for your father 2

*0Oh, no, no, not for the world ; stand back,
wait one moment,’ and while she hesitated
whether she might turn the bolt, an earnest,
irresistable entreaty frum without prevailed.
¢ Far heaven’s sake open the door, Lizzy--1
will not even speak to you.” The bolt was tur~
ned, and Lizzy said, with the frankness that
characterised her, *If I might ask you in, you
know 1 would, Harry ' Stuartseized her hand
and siipped into it a note, and impressed with
his lips the thauks that, true to the Jetter of
his promise, he dared not speak, and then has-
tily retreated, aud the door was immediately
reclosed.

¢ It was Mr Stuart, Madelire.’

¢ Yes, Miss Lizzy, I saw it was, but 1
promise you J shall not tell’

& No, do uot, Madeline, for 1 shall tell papa,
who is the only person who has avy right to
know.’

¢+ You are quite different from other young
ladies,’ said Madeline, with an expression of
honest wonder. But entirely differcit ‘was
Lizzy, for she forgot to finish the little that
remained undone, and hastily d:smlssmg Ma-

dehne,sbe hurried to her apar;ment,and opeus
Dt oA
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ed the twisted note Stuart had given her. It
qnveloped a rinyry and contained the following
§n pencil—*Dear Lizzy, I have been walking
before your window for the last hour watching
your kind preparations for those who are
every day blest with the brightest and softest
of all lights—the kight of ycur countenance,
Your very hapoy face has made me sad 5 for
my seliish thoughts tell me this happiness is
quite independent of me. Shai.e, shame to
me! There is my Lizzy, I have said, giv~
ing gifts and receiving them. making othes
happy, and made happy herself, and bestow-
iug no thoughts on me! I have wrapped up
this little ring, on which is enamelled a for.

get-me-not, and bude it speak to your heart

the cravings of wtne.

¢ FORGET ME NOT. dear Tiizzy!
is indeed too true an erabiem of the endiess
t:rele of my sorrows, No beam of light is
tiere in the paniug,—-nonc in the dawning
year for me!

Lizzy tead and re.read the note —very hkg
all lover’s notes—but s she thought, peculiar
and most peculiarly h.art-breaking. The riug
she put on ber finger, and went to bed holding
jtin the palm of her other hand, ang before
moraning she had drearmied out a very pretty
romance with a right pieasant and fitting con-
clusion. The morning came, New.Year's
morning, with its early greeting, its pleasant
bustle, its noisy joys. aad to Lizzy its cares;
for there is no play-day in the calendar of an
American 1nisiress of a fanily, be she old or
voung. Lizzy, *the genius locis’ was the
dispenser general of the bounties of the season,
The children waked her at dawn with their
kissesand cries of *Happ: New Year, sister 3’
ti.e serven's besiegred the door with their car-
nest taps and their heart-felt road wishes, and
each received a gift and a kind word to grace
it.

After breakfast the library door was opened
and the promise revesled to the little expee-
tants. Theu what exclamations of surprise !
What bursts ~f joy, and what a rush as each
sprang furward to pluck his own fruit from
the jaden tree ! Kach, we said, but little
Ella. youngling of the flock, clung to Lizzy.
and leading her to the extremity of the room
uncovered a basket, containing various sou-
veniés, saying, ‘papa s3sid we might all div
something to the ove we loved best, and so we
div'd thisto you, sister’

ey eg— o

And row in the happy group around the tree
was apparent the blossoming of that fruit
which the sister had planted and matur.d in
their heart. ‘Thank you, sister, said Julius,
taking from lis braneh a nice hook, fitted
with cnples for him to draw after —how much
painsyou must lave taken to du this for me !
haow much time and trouble you have spent
upon it—! hope I shall never feel tired of
doing any thing for youa’

¢ 0, sister Lizzy,® exclaimed little Sue,
‘1 did not know when I spilt all your beads
that vou was knitting this hag for me—bat
you was so good natured that 1 was eorry as
1 could be.’
slstery did you paint these aoldiers,

ever
sSistery s

" Gied Hal'y ¢kiss me—you are the best sister
The rir |

that ¢vor dived.”

*O, Anne. your doll is dressed just like
mine—sister has cven worked their pocket
handkerchiefs. But you have a paint box —1
am glad of that.’

¢And you have an embroidered apren, and
[ am glad of that—oh, papa, docs not sister
do everything for us *

¢She does, my uear children,’ asid Mr
Vercival, who, though not of the meling
order, was affected into tears by this lZ}tle
* .-scene. *Come here to me, Lizzy,” he
said, drawing her aside aad puttiog his arm
around her, stell me, my dear good girl, what
shall 1 give you ¥’

Lizzy heid hee blushing face for a momeat
on Fer father's brsom, and than courageous=
ly drawing bhack her i:ead and rising ler
hand, and pointing to the ring. she rephed,
*Give me leave, siry to wear this gifi from
Harry Stuart 7

Mr Percival's brow clouded. ¢How is this,
Lizzy ? did ¥ not command you long ago to
dismiss bim from your thoughts.”

¢ Yes, papa, but 1 could not obey you.’

¢Nonsence, nonsence, Lizzy.’

¢ I tried sir. indeed I did ~but the mere I
tried the more 1 could not.’

¢ And so bythe way of aiding your effurlsg
you wish to keep this gewgaw with a forget
me not engraven onit ¥’

+ With your leave, sir, 1 would wear it.
It will make no difference; papa. Harry has
eopraven the forget me not on my heart.
There it is cut in, 2sthe engravers say.’

Lizzy's frankness and perseverance aston=
ished her father. ‘There was something kin.
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dred to his own spirit in it. He felt it to
be s0- aud this it was, perhaps, that mitiga-
ted kis displeasure as he paced the room, his
bands belind Lim, as was his wont wheu
perpleaed. 1 must not be fooled out of my
resclution,’ he thought; *it was very presum.
ing in Harey Stuart to give this ring to Lz2y,
when be knows my  determunation is invingi-
ble * He terned teclaim the ring, when
Madeline, who had a few miuutes before
entered with a little packet to him, caught
his eyes. 1le opened it, and found it con-
tained a pair of sfippers. Lizzy's ‘new year’s
gift to him, beautifully wrought by her own
band. ‘Ttes was not ali—there were several
pairs of fine woullen hose she had kit for hix,
in herintervals of leisure. They were just such
as he Jiked, just such as he could not buy,
just such asno one but Lizzy could Kkunit, at
Jeast so he thought, and thanking and kissing
her. he said, *» Well, Lizzy, wear the ving
tu~day, and after that’—

+ I may still wear it; papa ¥’

Il consider of ity my child®

«C’est le premier pas qui coute ?' thouglt
Lizzy * and with a light heart and joyous fuce
she hounded away ta perform her neac duty,
1.izzy’s duties were so blerded with pleasure,
that she no niore separated them. than tbe
nukad eye separates the twisted rays of light.

+Come with me, Madeline,” she said. Ma-
deline fullowed. marvelling at the young lady
— who, even in her Jove passages. dared to
walk in fight. *'These humbie persons are
prompt to discern truth and rectitude, and to
imbibe its influence from their superiors in
station.’

IIISCRLILANEGUS.

FEMALE INFLUENCR.

OF the varied checks imposed by Providence
upon the degrading passions of cur nature.
the highest in the scale is roligion, the next is
female influence. It was their conbination
which gave to chivalry its poetical, and which
gives to true civilization its actual grace. As
achastener of the morbid propeusities of hu-
manity, the love of woman, wusing the word
in its most exalted sense, isa moral agent of
surpassing pewer ~ and as it often exists with-
out the other element of our constitution to
which we haye just referred, sq it may ofien

weT

without its aid effect the most salutary rese
traint. ‘The lover who invests his mistress,
if vot with the attributes of perfection, at

least with the charm which approaeh nearest
to them, and who looks to the forfeiture of
her pure affections asthe severest of misfor~
tunes.hasa motive Ly virtue which rarely fails.

The busband who regards the wife of his boson

not only withh love, but with pride, bas the
same impulse in a differevt, but not less per-
suasive forme  Where the levei of female in.

fluence is low. where it is acknowledged onfy -
asa minister ¢f sensual appetite, and where
the female character is divested of the roman-
tic purity which belongsto it, and made, like
Don Juan's successive heroines, only the ob-
ject of icentious passions, we despuir of wit=
nessing moral beauty in any form. Domestic
society has been beautifully described by a
contemparary writer s ‘the seminary of sua
cial uffections, the cradle of sensibility, where
the first elements are acquired of that tender-.
ness and humanity which cenent maukicd
together.’

POPULATION OF THE CLOBE.

A late number of the london Missionary
Register contains an estimate of the population
of e globe, fros. a work by M Adrian Balbi.
From this it apyears that there are subject
to Protestant states 190.000,000 3 and 0 Ro~
man Catholic states 135.000.000. Ot he
Greck chureh, there are 60,£00,000.

ADVICE TO APPRENTICES.

L. — tHaving selected your profession, resolve
not tv abandon it : but by a life of industry
and enterprise to adorn it. You will be much
more likely tosucceed in the business you have
long studied, thao in that of which you kadw
but little,

2.—Select the best company in your power
to obtain :  and let your conversation bz on
those things you wish to learn. Frequent
conversst:on will Hlicit muchinstruction. ¢

3 —Obtain a friend to select for you the
best  Leoks, on morality, raligion, and the
!iberal arts, and particularly those which treat
onyour profession. 1t is not the reading of
many books that make a man wise, but the
reading only those which canimpart wisdom:
‘Thoroughly understand what you read & take
notes of ail that is worth vemembering; and’
frequently review what you have written, -

4,—Select for your model the purest®-and -
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greatest characters ¢ and always cndeavour
to imitate thelr virtuesy, and emulate their
greatness, . . o
5.—Serve God; attend to his worship 3
and endeavour, ta sct an exemple of picty,
glmmy and sobricty to all around you.
G.—Love your country, respect your rulers,
Treat with kindness your fellew apprentices,
o Jeb ypur great alm he usefuliess to mankind.
7.— G all you can by honest industry—
spend none extravagantly 3 and provide large-
Iy for o age.
.~ 8—In a word, think much, act circumi~
spectly and live uccfully.

RICHTS,

Every man is rich or j.oor according tothe,
proportion between Lis deg zisand enjoy ments
--any cn\nrg.-m..» of  vowshus 15y therefurey

~ equally destructive to happincss, with the di-
minution of possesion ; and he that teaches an-
‘other Yo long for wLat hic shall never obtain is
1o less an ciemy tohis quiety than if le hud
robbed him of his patrimany,

" all gratificationss because tlciv wants are pre.
venled ;

’

* theloss of pleasure, theugh they kave no en-
Joyment from the possessicnef it. The ocour

of tén thousand roses pleases but for a mo- |

Tinent—ti.e pain 'ceccisned by ene of the
thorns is long felt.  One hardsiip in  the
widst 6f fuxurics ie to the opulent, a thorn

' ambdest foners.

? ghip} is a flower rivpgzst thores, They have
a lively sene2 of it—tle ofect of every thing
§5 joecensed by oo . Riches are cf no

“vqlae . the is discovered
anie in that v & They are

e

[
v

hothe, g

niet Soveind, it tooT by ravra
cornfound the
sal of pewer. i
'€o e of lody, claviten a
*ws nereskacy foshuse g
aindyg happens that the w
ch'm"ci: ln.. retions ef ;
’\vaht* by 7 some new il feom 1
ng‘ tlfe dnemy that « bends L
Toniléav Gur's to overtake togsn vt oo tong best !

*%oredhim.,

<

AN

--:x‘imcms,
Sritntae Jtalinest

3 wie oS )

sy, stutes |

Beerée-of nature s ordained 13 bo little——thed

j fv‘ta sgrs?‘") o 28 o5t Beeoo $ e

The rich lose |

andy add.d to the fassitude which |
fullows satiety, they have a pride proceeding |
from wealth, which makes them impatignt at

Tu tl.e paory on the cea. .
trors. oneindulpencs, in the midst of hards !

windse which
wath theend, butforthe |
e tiems or by

" Wealth eannoi confer qec.taess s h
Ar nothi‘hg van ke that geeat which - thy"
¢

! bramble may be planted ia a hotbed, but never

become an oak.

CTRIOSITY To BE' ENCOURAUED IN YOUNG
PERSONS.

Curiosity is 2 useful spring of knowledg? ;
it should be encouraged in children, ard awae
kened by frequent and familiar methods of
talking with them. It should be indulged in
youth, but aot without a prudent moderation.
In those who have too much, it should be
limited by a wiseand gentle restraist or delay,
lest by waudering after every thing, they
learn natling to perfection. In those who
have too little, lt'sl oﬁ!& ve e*cxt"(h le t .they
lprow stupid, narrow-spmted. self-sahsﬁed,
anfd never attain a treasure of ideas, oran
aptitude of understanding.

T

POTTRY.

!

ON TIIE DEATI{ OF AN INFANT.
She died in beauty !~lite a rose
Rlown fror its parent stem 3
She died in beauty ! —like a pearl
Dropp'a from some diadem,
She died in beauty ! —like a lay
Alongs the moonlit lake 3
Skedied in beasty 1 ! he the s‘;n‘;
Of birds amud the Biqde,
She died in beaaty '—Fke (he suow
On flowers dissolesid 1 away 3
Ste died in brauty ! —like & star :
Liost on the brow of day.
She lives in glovy L like night’sTgems,
Sut round ths silver moon § Ce
She livesin glory 1—like the sun
Amid the blue of June !

g TIIE MIND.

Wo for thuse who trample o’er a mind,

A deathless thing.  They know not what
oy do,

Or wh.t thay deal with !—Man perchanege
may Lind

1 The flower hx.,:upha:., Liu's' d or!r~'nts'xos-

The wreiv e Quens’i L —or to muait wi, .<1

igainthe Lre'sui g £ oo L taeh that 'I:.w.

fyr the .oul vn’ tiomble oy and bew .-nfc

I
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