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HIOGRAPHY.
—sofoe—
WOLSEY, (THOMAS)

The cclebrated Cardiial, was the son of e
butcher at Ipswich. Being a man of unbounded
smbitr n, and,of hcentinus manaers, zithough he

sessrd considerable lemimug and great po
icy, we record hun here, the last 10 our progress
of genius, as an instance of the just cuatemp
that awas degraded lalenls, und, coasequently,
asan cxample v be avvided; for, this fawning
favourite ot kings, who lived in such profuse and
princely style when 1 the zzuith of s power,
fell into disgrace belore he died, and, in the bit-
terness of lus grief, was forced to edapt the
following memorable words: * Had Iserved my
God as faithfully as 1 have the king, de wowld not
have jorsaken me in my old age.”’

Cheap Magasine.
—ecloe—
SIR ISAAC NEWTON

Was a most celebrated English philoscpher
and mathematician, and one oi the greatest
cniusses that ever appeared in the world.
ﬁil powers of mind were worderflully compre-
hensive and pencirating. Fonteoelle says of
him; ¢ that in learning mathematics he did not
study Euclid, who seemed to him too platn and

sirople, and unworthy of taking up his time.”

Thic emineat philosapher was remarkable for
teing of a very meek disposition, and a great
lover of peace. He was candid and affubie; and
did not assume any airs of supetiurity over those
with whom he associs*ed —He judged of men
by their conduct- and the frue shismalics. w his
epinion, were the ticious ond the wicked. fle
wa3, indeed, a truly pious man: and his discover
ies concerning the frame and system of the
wniverse, were applird by him to demonstrate
*as being ol a God, and to illustrete his power
and wisdom. After enduring a painful discase
with christian composute, he departed this life in
the eighty-fifih year of his age; and, in his prin-
eiples, and conduct throngh life, haslelt a strong
and comfortable evidence, that the highest in
tellectual powers harmonize with religion and
wirlue; and that there is rothing in Christianity

hut what will ahide the scrutiuy of the soundest
and most enlarged understznding®.

How great and sat--lactery a confirmation is
it te the sincere, husn' le, Christian, and what
an insurmountabla bariier daes it preseut (o the
wfidel, to perceive, in the Lat of Chrstian be
lirvers, the exalted and venerable names of an
Addison, a Buyle, a Locke, und a Newton.

and the proposed means, wiched all manner of
success, and greatly lamented that her very li-
mileg income did not allow of Les duang so much
goud as slo desired.  They had contibuted al-
ready to 80 muny things, the wbjects of private
jcharity that preseuted themeelves were so ou-
merous, it was quito impesible 16 assist in any
new effurta.  The applicant, who, as an itimate

® Of this great man, who pursued his researchas inta
the laws of Nature sn profoundly, 1t has been remark.-
od, that hie never pronnunced the name of GUD, with
out mnving lus bat, and otherwise expresaing the moest
devout respe.t.

- .. AR - — e
THE ACCOMPLISHED YOUTH.

B
BAD EFFECTS OF PRIDE.

Let me adime: you to view your character
with & impartial eye, and to learn, (rom your
own lmiings, to give that wdulgence whieh
yourturn you cluitn. It i pride which fills the
warld with so much harshness eud severny. In
the fulness of sclf- estimation, we lorget what we
are; we clann attentions, to which we are nw
entitied.  Weare rigorans to offetices, as of we
had never offended: unfeehng 10 distress, as it
we koew oot what it was 10 suffer.  From these
atry reguns of pride and folly, et us descend
to our proper leve]  Let us survey the natuiut
equubty on which Providence haw pluced man
with men, apd reflect on the infitmities commun
to all.  Ifthe reflection an nutural equality and
mutna! offences be 1nsufficient to prowpt huma
mity, let us ut least consider what we se mn the

snce lo give one anather, wlich we sll so eur-
nestly entreat from Heaven? Can we lovk tor
clemency or geatleness from our Judge, when
wo ure 80 backward 1o shew it to vur owa bre
thren?

MISCELLANEOUS.
—siofoe—
Air Miwxe,

Sir,—1 have s2nt yon an interesting lutle story co.
pied from the Listner, for insertion 1n yvour cxceileut
listle paper. 1t conveys a gnod maral lcscon, and ns
perusal may be useful to rome of your resdesr. 1sap.
poerance in yoar pagds will, therefure, gratify

Yowrs, ke.
A Fairnp or YorTa.

—

INCGNSISTENCY.

1t befel on sn occamen, that we—that is, my-
self and the ladies of the family —sat= pleassntly
engeged in our morning  occupstions, about as
imperiant as such occupations gencrally are—
thut ie, one was making & fnill, and unalher was
unpicking a frli that sumebedy elic had made—
ons was making match boxes fur the chimney,
and snother was making matches to put into the
match boxes, and so on. A person was an-
nounced, who came to solicit a cuntribution to
some charitable effurts making in the neighbor-

some kind, I do not exsctly remember what.
The lady of the house listened with much civility
to the application; fully approved of the object

sight of God.— Have ne none of that lorbear- |

hood for the relief of indigence, or suffering of

(riend of the fanuly, used the hberty of prreua-
sion, sgaw poted wut the nece-sity of the case,
jand the Christian duty of dispensing what we
hold of providentinl bounty.  The lndy replied
{extremelv well—spoke luirly of the beauty and
[duty of charty—admitted that she did not give
so much a4 she should frel ta be right, and as
she should be inchined to, but that she had actu-
ally no more to spure—her incoimne was only suf-
ficient for the proprieties of her conditinn—she
never exjended any thnp vnnccessanly-—she
wished <3¢ bad & lew hundreds a year more,
ana she would give a guinea to this undertaking
most willingly —there wag notlung for which she
=0 much desired weslth.  Then turning to her
daughters, she sa.d, “ 1 donct kpow how the
airls’ allowance stands— they are alauys anxi-
wus to gave, and § om sure this is a case in which
they would feel deeply interested—but they like
wysell, cannat do all they wih?

¢ | am reslly sorry,” gaid the elder daughter,
“but I have given away cvery \fnuhin;‘; I cam
possibly spare; of 1 had a8 shilling luft that §
could do without, I should think it my duty to
ptve 1t on such a0 occasion

)} have no maney,” said one of the younger
anls, * but I am thinking whether 1 can assigt
the charity in any other way—whether 1 can
take any part n the trouble of providing--of
vimting the »

“ | am sure, Julia, you cannut,” interrupted
her sister, ** you know yau have more to do al-
rcady than you can get throvgh. Our time s
iaken up with so many things—1t ia impossible
you can undertake vny thing more

s« Well) I belicve 12 1s,” answered Julia; ¢ bot
this is 80 phonly a case of urgent necessity—a
duty so abvious, thut we certainly ought 10 aid
it 1n some wey.”

 We ought, if we could, my dear,” said her
mamms; but no ene is required to do more than
she can.  As it has not pleased Providence te
give us any supeifluity of wealth, much is not
required of us. [t cannot be our duty to give
more than we can spare with propricly, and in
justice to wursclves and ovur families—J ain 188l
ly sorry, because 1 think 1t a proper case.”

The contribution was declined, and the vigitor
departed. 1 held my tungue; but | had been
thunking all the ume. I thought it was s pay
people so charitably dsposed had so Linited an
mcome—I thought how pamful it must be to
them to (eel thut there was no way in s hich they
could make ther circumsiances yield to the
claims of theur suffering tellow creatures, without
trespassing on the expendilure impesiously de- -
manded of them by the proprieties of hife.—And
as my secret refleclions are apt to excurse’ very.

1
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widely from the point where they begin, and no
one spoka to interrupt ma, I went on to think
what 18 the teal extent of churity that christan
principle may dewmand of any one. It is imme-
diately perceptible that it cannot be to do away
the distinctions Providance has made, and throw
from us the advantages and induleences Provi-
dence has given, and dissazb!s curselves to anp-
port the expendituro required by our station, it-
seif a means of dispersing wealth, and averting
poverty from the industrious. A limu, therefore,
there must be to every one’s hberahty, But
can that limit he witlin the point where a case

of real want presents itsell, and the possessor of|

wealth can command, without imjustice or injury
to any one, somcthing to bestow? [ was just
eutering in thought vpan this wide field of rumi

- nation, when the servant announced the arrival
of & vender of certuin rare articles of dress and
curious warea from abroad—things as pleasant
to the eye of taste as to that of vanty. The
vender was willmgly admited. Every thing
was examined, many things were wished for, o
few things were purchased. Mamma bought
some arnaments for he table--the ecldest gul
bought some ivary winders for her thread, much
prettier than the wooden ones shie had in use he-
fore—Jula Lought a giided buckle 1o fasten he
waistband. These things were all very pretty
~—not very extravagaut in price—-harmless indul
gences of taste--the yroduce of some one’s
dustry-—the superfluity the Crentor has provided
means‘for, aud, thecefore, canunt disnpprove
But they vere ali necessarv? ‘The one ludy
had ndded nothing to her}influence or respecta
bility hy the arnaments for her table—the second
lady had added nothing to her comfort or happi
ness by exchanging wooden winders for ivory
ones—the third lady had adied nothing to her
grace or heauty by a new buckic for her waist
band —Therefure, I sad wulin inysels, then
words and their uctions do not counsist.  They
eaid there was nothing for which they so murh
valued wealth as to disirnibute u to the nccess
tous. That was nat true—they preferred to
spend it on themselves. ‘They said thev had
not any muney to sfiare, though they felt strong-
Iy the claun that was made on them That wae
not true—-they could spare money the first Lune
thev fels wehiped.

Had these people said they had given in cha
rity as large & portion ol their income es they
thought ot their duty to deprive themselves ol,
and cauld give no more, it had been well, ano
whether right or wrong, they had spoken honest
ly; but inasaiuch as they sa:d they wished 1o
give, and regretted they could nut, their words
and their deeds were not conmstent.

—~oc}om—
EVENING WALK BY THE LAKE OF GENEVA.
] - * L ) - * - L 4

As we approached the cottage where they re-
sided, agrecably o our previous determimation,
wo Stparated; my compamon ** went on his
way,” winle I turncd oside 1nto a chureh-yard,
which seemed .omvite me to repose. 1 entered
itaccoid.ngly, and, fatigued with my walk, threw
my ¢ hsiless length™” beside a grave which was
shuded from the heat.

¢ Jt was a spo! for meditation framed.”

Here resled, aftar the toils and trials, the joys
and amusements of life, the generations of by-
gone vears  Here many an aching head had
found at Jast the ease it had so long sought in
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vain; and here many a heart, buoyant with an.
ticipation, had ceased, unwilling, to beat! As
I looked around me, ! ohserved that several had
beenrocently interred; that ¢ bed of earth”
which lent me its suppust, appeared to hide the
remains of one who, fur eges, hud besn number-
ed with the dead. The grass grew rank upon
it, offurdiig me no unrefreshing pillow, while
the gentle mclination of the grave permitted me
to enjuy the magnificent prospect. The highest
ranges of the Alps ¢ lifted their awful forms,”
and * swelled frum the vales” hefore me. ‘The
sun shone on them sull warm, and with a daz-
zling splendour; but they reared theiwr heads as
i catluus to his beums.  Snows which had been
accumulating, probably, from the day i which
the first fluke descended on them, after the ark
had rested on Ararat, and would increuse to that
1a which * the earth and all that 13 theremn shall
he burnt up,” presented an impenctrable barrier
1a the d:siance, hunever their inmediate neigh-
bourhood mght chnll, they were pleasing ob-
jects—gratelul mementos of Hum ‘¢ who laid
the foundutions of the world,'jand whom, through
the riches of ubounding and unmented mercy, 1
was enabled to call ¢ my Gad.” O sweey, but
humbhog! bumbling, but sweet reflection!

*¢ Hhis are the mountains, and the valleys his,

And the resplendent rivers: his to enjoy

With a propriety that none ean feel,

But who, with fihal confidence inspic’d,

Can Iifi 10 Heaven an unpresumptuous eye,

Aad smiling say, ¢ My Father made them all??

Are they not hishy a pecuhar nght,

Aud by un emphasis of interest tus,

" hase eye they fill with tears of holy joy,

Whose heart wih praise, and whose exalted
mind

With worthy thoughts of thut unwearied love,

That plann’d, and built, and still upholds a
world,

So cloth’d *vith beauty for rebellious man?”

Beside me stond a row of spreading yew trees,
xhich soma kind hand, long sincejmouldered in-
to dust, had planted, to shed no baleful influ
ence aver the sleep ofthose they shaded. ‘They
arew in rich luxuriance, and often on the Sab
bath mora had they lent thew friendly covert ta
* the peasant woning for the hour of prayer.”
The scene is still freshin my recollection, and
memory fondly returns to it. .

Here, thought I, has a Farrel, & Calviz, a
Beza, spoken in his Saviour's name! Within
these hallowed walls, snatched by their undaunt-
»d zeal from the vain superstitinns of Popery,
have they proclaimed the tidings of salva
tion. Here has many a soul been melted by
theic entreuties—many a bosom glowed wiih
gratitude t0jGud and them—many a drooping
spirit been revived by exhortation from thewr
ps—and many a “ mournerin Zion looked
up” and beheld his ¢ redemption draving mgh!”
And within tluese:cnnsec:ated precincts “sleeps
10 Jesus” many a smut turned by their instru-
mentality * from daikness to light, and from the
power of Satan unte God!” O what a day of
triumph will be the duy of tha resurrection to
the tollowers of the Lamb! But can tongue
paint its horrars to him who shall not have died
« the death of the tighteous!” O sinner, sinuer,
wilt thou not be warned? Wilt thou run head-
long on cverlasting perdition? Will neither
tears nor prayers check thy ruinous cureer. If
not,

¢ Upon the noiseless wing of time,

Away thy years unnotic’d steal;

Nor car’st thou—thou shalt reach & clims,
‘Fhat to thy wonder shall reveal

‘The value of that desecrated rest

Thou must lin down 10, at thy God’s behest,
Rest--no; ’tis but the stillness of the tomb;

A fear{ul, wide, impenctrable gloom,

Wherein that form shall moulder; such the sleep
Thut no glad host, ro mimst’ring angels keep.”

While I was occupied in meditations of thi
natura, a little girl came into the nclosure, and
hegan to look with much earnestness apparently
for something she had lost. I watched her in
silence for a few minutes, and then in a familise
tone enlered into conversation, ‘ Have you
lost any thing, my little girl?”?  Without giving
a direct answer tu iny question, and with het
eyes still intent on the ground, she rephed,—

* Hsve you found my halfpenny 2

¢ No; have you lost cnei”

“Yes”

“ When diZ you lose it?

¢ This evening, u litile while ago.”

¢ flow did that happen??

‘“ 1 was playmng under the trees, and when!
went homs [ fousd my halfpenny gone; and ’'m
come back to look for it.” '

‘“ Why, that’s a sad affair to be sure; but you
need not be in great distress about it.»

¢ O yes, I nocd because I have only one or
two more.”

¢ Well, well; but perhaps I could repair your

1
lostAye?”

¢ Could not T give you another instead of it

¢ I don’t know.”

«1 think I could; let us see.”

I here took out my purse, and calling her to
me, put a few haifpence into her hand. 8he
thanked me, curtsied, and then, returning to the
yew-tree, rasumed her search for the one she
had lost, which she seemed to regret as an old
acquantance, leaving me at hberty to consides
her. My little companion appeared from her
stoture to Le about five or six years old, per-
haps between six and seven. Her countenance
was intelligent, and her lively blue eye told me
I was communing with one whose understaud-
ing was beyond herags. Withal,she was de-
cently dressed.

Having now, by my trifling gratuity, secured
her attention and good will, I proceeded:

*¢ Where do you live?”

¢ Just by the church, over the little river:”
stooping down and pointing, she added, ¢ yon-
det, beside the trees.”

¢ O that’s your house, is it?”

[{3 Yes.n

¢¢ Are your father and mother alive?”

« My mother’s alive, but my father’s dead.”

¢ Have vou any brothers or sisters?”

¢ [ have one little sister.”

¢ HHow does your mother get her livelihood?”

¢ She works, and has besides something from
the church.”

¢ Q, she lives pretty well, then.””

« Well enough.”?

¢ Does she work all day "

¢ Yes.”

¢ Does she never rest?”

¢ O to be sure, sherests. She rests in the
evening, and when we are at our meals, and
night whea we go to bed.”
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# And what does she do in the evening, when

she has finished her work? does ahe yead 7

« Yeos.”

« What, the Bible?”

“ Bometimes.”

« Only sometimes?”

« On a Sunday, and perhaps sometimes on a
wask-day, when she has time.”

* How long has your father beon daad "

# Two years.”

« It isan awlul thing to die, s it not?”

“Yes "

% Was your father willing to die?”

«{ beheve he would have wishied to live alit-
tle longes.”?

“ Where ishe gone, do youthink?® To this
question, which may appear ratber direct, she
1eplied without hestation:

“ Tao God’,’ such were her words,

% Why do vou think that?”

“ Because he was a good man.”

% Are you sure he was good,”

# 0 yos, quite sure "

“ But did you ever read in the Bible, that

Jesus Christ «aid there was none gnod but God

« | balieve I thd one mnrming.”

% {a vour mather good ??

# My nother’s very gond.”

% But do you remember, my love what Jesus
“hrist said, there is none good but one, that is
Tod$”

Feeling this argument too forcible, my little
oisgonist becamo rather indignant, asfif | way
‘etermined to bring her mother in guilty of hiyh

isdemoanours, and bastly rejoined, that she
18 not care far that; that her mother, she was
w12, was B very good woman.

Not wishing, however, to quarrel with so
“greeable and ntelhgent a compaaion, 1 gave a
vfa to the coversalion.

“Do you know who Jesus Christ is3?

. % The Son of God.”

» * » * » ™

Month after month rolled away, and the
-encs L have attempted to describe were be
‘sning to fade in my recollection, whea they
«fe recalled by a cirenmstance wiuch gave
tm an increasing interest, and could not farl to
e aheart obdurate even as mino. The winter
t8 advancing, and { was already turning my
ushes to the milder climates of Haly, where 1
-3 about to seck & retreat from the inclemency
Alpine golitudes. The cvening had set in
ldly; and I was sitting alone in my apastment
side a cheerlul fire, thinking, it may be, an
¢ who were near aud dear to me; from
om I was 8o far, and ere fong to be funher
~aved. Perhaps, toa, a prayer was ascending

a blessiog on them aod on myself:; on them,
Athey might glorify their Lord among fricnds
skindred; on myself, that whithersnever my
-ps should be directed hus hand mught lead e,
dhis right hand uplicld me. The door opercd
d a Swiss lady of ray acquaintance entered and

ruptly accosted me:—*Mr L. do you remem

tmeeting a hitle giel 1n & churchyard some
es distant, towards the end of last summer

“Yes;” I answered with surprise and alarm;
-ud had some conversation with her.” & Well,

-it you said was made instrumental fo the con-

1zion of her mcther.” Is it possible? I exclaim-

vhile the tears rushed involuntanly to my eyes

On inquiry, I found that the child had not for-

-anmy imjunction, Going home immediately

she had related to hier mother what had passed
betwen us, molicing particularly, as « qp;neufhd
my request that she would read the Bibis. She
did s0; and the Spirit sent it to her with powes
After a tme, she began to feel a desire to con
verse with sonie serious person; and it was so
ordered, that she should ineet with a picus wo
man, who kept a little school in the neghbour
hood, and whom 1 had visited once or twice
From her the lady alludud to heard the eircum
stance, and communicuted it to mo as 1 have
mentioned; ¢ Not uato us, O Lard, aot unto us,
but uato thy name,’” be all the praise! Amen
and amen.
—woloe—
FILIAL AFFECTION.

‘The long reign of winter was past, and a mil
dor sun had revisited the earth. The scene
wos inviting, ond 1 quit, for an hour, the hustle
of a town, ta adnure the beautiful works of God
a8 unfolded 10 the volume of naturc. Having
escaped tram the hum of business in which I was
nccustomed to act, | ascended a hittle eminence,
that 1 anght gain a fairer view of the scenery
around, ‘The carth was clothed with beuuty,
the air was fillco with the music of hapoy be-
ings, and the ocean hore upon its bosom the
‘treasures of successful commerce Al things
'seemed to sprak the heneficence of a supreme
{bemng, snd [ wondered, if, with such ipnuracra-
bie proofs of luy goodaess, above, araund, be-
neath, and within them, any of Ins children could
knowingly viclute his commands.

At this moment my attention was arrested by

‘observing two men at a distance—the one gp-

'parently liteless upon the ground, and the other

endeavonning o vain to convey hum to a diel-
ling not far remate. e raised the powerless
body from the earth—removed it a few paces
toward the dwelhog--but could proceed no far-
ther.  He placed 1t agnin vpen the giound, and
seated himselfl by its side, a< if determined not
to forsube . With mungled emations of sympa-
thy and cuniosity  hastened to the spet.  Judge
what was my surprise, and pity, and disgust,
when | found a man w the vigoor of hfe, way-
la:d and epailed by that treacherous assassin, In-
temperance!--ond a mere youth at his side, at.
lemptg in vam to screen s infamy from the
eye of the world! [ asked the lad, for his coun-
tenance beamed with wtelbgence, what motives
induced him to mansfest such kindness to one,
who had well nigh forfeited his claim to our
compassion?  * Alas,” gaid he, ““itis my fa-
ther?” and the tear rolled down his checks.” ]
aow perceived 1 had expressed myself incau-
wsly, and endeavoured to heal the wound
which | seemed to have inflicted. ¢ [ know,”
snid the youth, ¢ he has forfeited his claim to
the compassion of others, but not to mine. He
has ruined his reputativn, his family, and I fear
his neverdying soul; hut how can 1 sunder the
strong ties of nature 2 How can 1 forget the
author of my being, and the protector of my in-
fant years?®? 1 commended the warmth of his
affection; and secretly admired that it should
continue unabated, when the object on which it
resied was become 80 wofully changed. * Sir,”
said the youth, as if discerning the tenor of my
thoughts, ‘ have vou a father?” [ replied that
I bad. ¢ Forgive me, 1f I make the supposition,
that in the solemn providence of God you were
called to look upon bis lifeless clay! Suppose,
even that hiy death was bastened by crime!
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Would you on that account refuse bim the last
acts of kinduess?” I answered, that vvery feel-
ing of my nature would revolt at the thought of
it. % Then,” said he, * you are prepared tu ap:
preciate the motives which actuste me, 1 {ook
upon my father as dead! “True, he breathes,
and the blund cirenlates 10 s vewns;—but is
this wil that canstitutes huwman hife?  Whero is
the eye that ance beamed 30 affecuionate upon
me?  Qtis close?.  Where are the strength and
sctwvity of nunhood!  They are flued  Address
fhim~he bears not, answers avt. Hauadle im
-~he percetves it not. 1ot for ine, the vuliure
might feed on s mangled limbs, and the swine
teamnple on the image of God ' And yet, 1 re.
plied, the dewth of wiuch you spesk, 1s uot like
the dusolution of soul and budy--final aud irre-
vocable. lle will sana revive, ¢ Alua!"? exe-
clmmed the youth, ¢ had you aace seen lum,
returming into bie, covered with the harrors of
Jns own corsuption——had you heard his midnight
jeroans, and witnesaed the gnawings of remusse
jwithin lam—had you seea lim siruggling to
jreform, and at lust seizing the oblivious cup as
the only refuge {fram despair—you wauld not,
you could nut have menttaned this rghtful re-
animaltton, as an allevietion of his condition. It
is this very state [rom which he ghrinks as an
msvpportable burden. No, it 15 nothing to be
Yaid quietly n the grave with the common gl
of men, compared wah the endless successtons
of aasagsination which he nflicts upon lus own
bedy, and tha final catastrsphe to which they
mevitably lead. He dies a thousand denths;
and each prepares hun for u darker, and still
darker abode, 1n the world of perdition. Ol iy
father! my father! ‘T'he scene had now be-
come pmnful to my fechngs, and I wished (o
retive. DBut how couldl fursake this aflection-
ate youth, wlnle discharging with such emotion
the wuties of fikal prety? I offered him my as-
sistance, and we conveyed the misarabie victim
of intemperance to lus dwelhng.  Aud bere the
fountains of my compasion were opened snew.
An nteresting  gruup of cluldren ind a ducon-
solate wife mourned over their sorrows with all
the emphasis of grief, and relused to be comfort-
ed. I wished to admumster the consolations af-
forded by the Gospel to those who nnocently
suffer; but my sympathies were overpowered,
and [ withdrew, overwhelmed witha sense of
the cruelty, the guilt, the deadly and trrepara-
ble miscluef of mtemperance.
— oo~
Watten for the Monthly Repository and Library of
Entertzsming Knowledge,
RECREATION.

Recreation seems necessary for young people
in order to repair the wasted spurus after they
have beea exhiausted by severe study or intende
upplicatien to business  And although the stu-
dics and employments of females are not so se-
vere as those of men, yet as thewr natures are
more ¢<licate they also stand M nced of some
kind of relaxation or amusement. But they
should be very careful in the choice of their re-
creationg, that they do not adopt such as dissipate
the mind, corrupt the priuciples or injure the
health. When the weather is plessant, riding
or walking in the open air, with a suitable com-
panion, is very agreeable. In winter, to spend
an oceasional hour in conversation on sutable
subjecis, with a choice selection of friends,, ia
very instructive to the mind, and refreshing to
the spirits. A mixed company of virtuous per-
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gons, wliere the serinusnens of age bialances the
vivacity of youth, afid the presence of gentlemen

cheeks the too great livelinars of the ladies, and)

{he choarfulnens of the fair awakens *he mont

JUVENILE EXTERTAINER.

He said, * No mother, the carpenter is not thewn.
s No matter,” suid lus mother, *he won't missaé
Llocks—go get tham, nobody will sce you.”” * O no
said the cluld, ** it will bo stealing; and God willr

And distant cities catch the sound,

Like the low breathing of a flute.

s Prais’d be the Lord" fexr not to sleep,—
His eye shall sev; his hand shall keep.

—qojer—
MORAL HABITS,
. Education without moraf principle is a curso
Gentlemen of refinement will never give pain epihur than a blessing. R is hke putting a
to the finer sensitulities of the ladiex, and ladneu.!,w."d sha-pened and lurbished into the hands
whase manners have been cultivnted, will always of a mamac. R 12 giving uerve to the arm,
make themselves ngrecable to those with whum| wiylst seattening * firebrands, arrows and desth.’
they associate. ‘Fhe instrdctions of wusdoin willlSoqn, alas! 100 saon, the child becumes the
slwaya check the thuughtluneness of folly, and!cr,m.,w of habit. No parental influence is ne.
. tha snllies of wit will not fasl to seanan the st cessary o turn Ins feet into evil You need only
sobe: dobate.  The wmquistiveness of yuuth will jgleep aver bis churacter and condition for a few
denw largely upon the stores of age, and the of the first years of s ki, and s beat to vice
counsels of muturdy, of regarded, will secore the gnd cyin haxhecoms strong  You may gee in
garety aud welfure of yauth. When these en ’llls almust infant bosom the growth of uphely
33 ~uents cannot easly by obtained, smuste voruly puxsons, and of buse propensities, which turbode
or w«iramental, in concert af aline, 18 a very ja prodigioss harvest of all that can wring nnd
plessing subatitute, but danewng, cu.r(! |)luy|ng.|bye;.k & pareat’s heart  Leave yvout dadling son
and titeatrical amusements arg 8o injurieus o without toral instraction, and winle others are!
the health und the temper, and the prnciples of drinking at the ¢ wells of sulvaticon’ let lum apend
moraliy, that no chrshan can with salety in {ug Subibath< as he hists, and you will not be per. |
dalge in them “mitted  to want untd the uphtied ved of eternity:
The great ohject therzfore in amusement or discloxes to your agoni.zed eye thy curse.  No,!
recrentinn nught ever (o be the improvement of yoy will sce t—yeu will taste sometling of s’
the heanh, the mind and the heart; and whutever bitterness in this world  Lhis neglected son)
ingures eher the oae or the other onght to be w )l break out in frequent and angry strife with!
lard aside by perauns whoxe bodies are the teat Lug lttle brathers and wisters, he will be cosree)
ples of the Lord, aund whose snuls are capable and profane among s playfelions; he will be
of wfinite and eternal happiness or wo. Inud and insolent towards s parents, and in all
e buman probalubity plunge deeper and deeper in
THE ALPINE HORN. ishame, and obduracy, und crune, unul an enrly
The Alpine Hurn is an imstrament constructed grave will cover a loathsvme wretch frum the
with the bk of the cherey tree, hke a squeaking !0
trumput, and ig used 1o convey xounds to 8 greet
distance.  When the last ravs of the san gild the WHAT 1S IDLENESS.
summit of the Alps, the shepherd who dwella;  « Here,” sard | to my lnss of Sunday sche-
Bighest on thase mountams, takes his horn and lare, as 1 hield a httle book in wy hand, * this ia!
calls aloud, ¢ Praised be the Lord!’ As 8000 fir the child who cun give the hest snewer o)
as he 13 heard, the newglhbouring shepherds leave 'the questiou— What s idleness?” « 1 can, teach-!
thoir huts and repeat those words.  The sounds}er,” unswered one; * if you say we are to tean|
last wany minutes, {or every echo of the moun-{our leasuns, and we come to you, and don’t know
taws Iﬂld grollo nl'(hc f()ckﬁ lepcul (he name Of any of (hc'n‘ ."d have bind n"(h".g to prevenl
Gud. llow solemn the scene!  limagination|ur learning—that « idleness 4 can, teach-
cannol preiure to tsclf any thing more sublime, [er, aud continued annther, * you tell ua to
the prolound sdence that sueceeds, the sight otlcome clean and neat and tidy; and if, mstead of
those stupendous mountams, upon which thejthat, our tippets aud frocks are tora, though we
vault of heaven seems (o rest, every thing ex ihave had time to mead them—that o wieness.”’
cites the mind to enthusitsm—In the mean while [« ] can teacher,” vaid a theed little creature; “ if
the sheplierds beud theie knves, and pray inthe you tell us we are to he here at nine o’clock, and
opun air, and sonn after retire to their huts (0 we lotter about and du nat'get here il tep—that is
enjoy the repase of innocence. wleness > Severul of my young anes were si-
Day fades apace, ats broad red glow Jdent; and T asked 1f any one had any thing else
Waent up from all tho vales bclow, ito say, ¢ Yes, mn'amn,” replied an elder gul,
Anu, lLike a flash of hghining sprung ‘Wl Know that what my school fellows have
iwm Alp to hoary Alp, aud flung suid is idlencss, is #0; hat there is annther kind
momentary CHmson sireait ] .
On every snow-wreatlied mouatain-peak. jbeside that, We know thut we are to be up
Datk ure the clouds that late were roll’d rcorly in the morning, to pray for a biessing
In red and purple, green and gold; ott the instructions we are o reccive; to a<k o
Even Jura 1akes a deeper blue, {blessing also, an our munister and our school; to
And ail the hills thew cold yray hue; read a chapter in the huly bible, and to be 1n
All save Mont Blanc;— the King of day ! f sth ’ ‘hess: but if
Sull tingera on hia 1cy rills, tune for prayer with our teachess; but if we
And throwa his last and brightest ray waste the sacred morming in hed, and do nat
In farewell 10 the King of hilis. rise al a proper ime -that is idleness.” When
this anawer was finished, 2ach one seemed (o
18y, Venly 1 am guilty in this thing.” I paus.
ed for a wminute, and then delivered the book
mto the kands of the Insl mentioned girl, for
she, } considered, had answered the best,

pleasing sensations in the hearts of the othes
#ex, is to he preferred.

Hush! ‘tis 2 sweet and solomn sonnd
Floais dowaward on the clear cold air;
Aad happy vorces walt it round,

And grateful haarfs ate framad to prayer,
¢ Prais’d bo the Lierd!" tlune ate the days
When storms the mountn cottage blanch;
Thine vintage-timej thine hand upstaya
The snow wreath and the avaianche.

1 Piaved be the Lord!’ it echoes round,—
Noz one eternal Alp.is mutel .

A little boy belenging to ths infant scheol in Bedford
strcet, Boston, was playing with some blocks. He had
not cnough to build lis house. His mother told him
to go into the carpentet’s shop near by, and get some,

me. [ liad rather not hava thew,'
~—sofee—
SEL.ECT SENTENCES.

They that do oiling, ate in the seady way 1o
worse than nothing. '

Aa hour toat 1 the marning of s short day e s gt
Joss: such is the luss of Youth,

1o that is slotliful m s woik is brother to hum(
is a giest waster.

POETIY

Written for the Juvemile Entertainer,
1 saw a youth pass through the crowd,
Aud madly bound on rum’s path,
While o'ur lus brow there hung 8 cloud,
Which spoke of durk—roluriless wrath.

His course wes rapid—ovory stop.
Moved farther on forludden ground;
And, though hus friends louk'd on and wept,
He scarcely look’d around.

Your's rollcd awsy—1 view'd the spot,
The feevid youth once proudly trad,
And feared to sce—Ab! dreadful thought!

The purpled-deeply blood.stam'd-clod.

But vain the fear! fur Doath had swept
1is weetchied victon from ns place—

I ask’d lus friends—they anid hie sleptes
And turn’d 10 lude their face.

Anather youth before mo stood,
With sobur unen aad steady oys;
Whiio oit i mnusmg attitude
1o fondly grazed up to the aky.

Hepe fixed a spot, and wisdom trac’d
The narrow path that thither led;
His course was run—and honour grac'd

The young adventurer’s head.

Time had passed by —and then I soughs
To trace the virtuous young man's fate;-
Far memory hud not yet forgot
The brow where virtue smiling sate—

I ask’d lus friends—afiliction’s tear
Staod trembling 1n their downtast eye—
They syh'd, «* sweot youth to mentory dest
And pomed to the sky. .
April, 1638
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For the Juvenile Enterta
LINES
On the Deatir of @ prous young Law.
She’a gone, all het thials are o’er, >
Her fears and her cares arciat rest;
Disappointment can reach her no morne
For she’s gune 10 the land of the blest

How humble, how mild, was her mein,.
How calinly and meckly she bore
The Cross of the Lamb who way shin,
Our ficedom and Lfe 1o restore.

8he wash'd her robes white in his blos
And trusted her all 1n his hand—

And calmly in readiness stood

To depart at lus Sovereign command.

Through trisls and troubles below
Her liopes wero unclouded and Lright;
And in death she exclaimed, * Yoo I.
That bo livelh in whom1 delight.”

She had laid up her treasure on high,
Where nothing could hurt or destroy;-
And Lar spirst has soar’d *bove thewk
Bliss lasting aud pure to enjoy.

JAprils 1832, Gasiza




