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A TRUE WOMAN'S DEVOTION.

{ HE cool winds
d of October had
come over the
landscape, and
chilled the
green grass,
and the bright
golden hue of
the maple was
changing rapid-
ly to a deep red, and
clothed the forestsin
a mantle of beauty
which no pencil
could paint. I had
started to see my friend
while the darkness yet
hung over the landscape,
and ascended a high
mountain ridge as the
sun rose in the east. The trees
were all wet and sparkled in the
light, and the pure breath of morn-
ing was fast brushing those wet
diamonds from leaf and bough ; all
the songsters of the forest had
gathered along the roadside to
cheer the traveler, and their notes
seemed to grow louder and sweeter
as I approached them. Down in
a deep valley wandered a clear
stream, that was stretched along
the vale for many a league, and
the light fog lifted from the moun-
tain side and revealed the surface
of 2 beauntiful lake, sparkling in

the sunlight, and flashing its gay
shadows on every surrounding ob-
ject. In the distance on the oppo-
site shore, robed in white, lay a
quiet village, its steeples glittering
in the flood of sunshine that poured
down the green valley. 1 knew
the condition of m* new friend for
I had seen him hefore postrated
under the baneful effects of the
mocker wine. Thelongride along
the mountain side, southed my
spirits, and I almost forgot that
man was a sinner, and was only
aroused from my reverie by the
havit of my horse at the gate of
the mansion. The father and sis-
ter came out to greet me, and wel-
comed me with great cordiality.
Deep furrows of sorrow rested on
the father’s brow, while in the
sister’s face the long lines of con-
suming sorrow could be plainly
seen. The sick son lay on a conch
in a quiet room, his face as wild
and sorrowful, and his sepulchral
voice like the low tones in a deep
anthem. He was the pride of his
house, gay handsome and manly ;
the soul of the society in which he
lived, and greatly beloved by both
old and young. He seemed born
to feel for everything, and the cot-
tage of the poor on the mountain
side often heard his foot-steps in
raid-winter, for he was called by
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the neighboring poor to minister
to their wants and cheer them on
in life’s dark journey. His sensi-
tive nature vibrated at eveiy touch
of sorrow, and the song of the
woodbird, or the ndte of a piano
equally enchanted him. Itisin
precisely this nervous sensibility
that danger lurks unseen and un-
suspected, at the approach of all
stimulants. The, soul,of the so-
ciety in which he was reared, he
had, little by little, given way to
temptation of strong drink, and

« before he suspected danger had
follen under the tempter’s power.

Such nerves as his could not staiid
fire, and they sent forth sweet
music at the first impress of bran-
dy ; but soon they began to com-
plain, und write on his }.tale fea-
tures the terrible trath, that they
~were dying of intense action.

The day I was called, my young
friend had gone out to take pic-
kerel on the lake shore, and had
sported till late in the afternoon,
when he felt a sudden dizziness
and langour, and reclined under
the shade of a small tree to rest.
He svak into a deep slumber, and
‘was awakened from it by a dear
friend who found him in this condi-
tion; but he awoke raving and
parched with fever. He insisted on
returning to his sport, and refused
to_obey the hand that beckoned
him towards his home; but other
friends soon arrived and he was
safely lodged under the paternal
roof, where loving hearts and
beaming eyes could miaister to
his wants and relieve his terrible
agony.

., I had long known a young girl of
great worth and beauty who lived
in the immediate neighborhood,
without knowing the fact that she
loved him mipost deeply. She was
a real child of the forest, a daugh-
ter of Diana ; she loved to wander
in the wild wood and up the wild

mountain .steep, through the deép
ravines ; and otien when the storm
was rising, her romantic spirit
would drive ler to the lake, and
in a light shallop she would shoot
outon the wild surfuce, and hazard
life to converse with the spirit of
the night temyest.

When bright, gay and sorrowful
autumn had come, with its huie of
many colored forest leaves and
white frosts, and the butterfly and .
grasshopper were dead, she often
stoie away to the lake side with
her fishing rod, and sported with
the dashing reckless pickerel. 1In
a cold frosty morning when no flies
or food light on the surface of his
water home, he will dart at any
white object that falls on the sur-
face of lake or niver. Knowing
this, and taking advantage of his
hunger and recklessness, our fair
friend often tempted him with a
small white cloth attached care-
lessly to a hook on the current of
the stream. A sudden dash in the
waves, and the lying pretence on
the hook is goue, his bright sides
shine a moment in the water,
and the line sinks rapidly from
sight till a jar on the rod tells that
he.is hooked, and in an instaat the
foolish fish, deluded by a white rag,
is flapping his tail on.the green
grass of the bank.

Our fair friend was out on cne
of these excursions, and by some
kind spirit was directed to the fa-
tal spol where the young man had
follen asleep on the bank. She
thought him dead, and started
back ; his marble brow was partly
covered by waving and beautiful
hair, and his fine lips wore a higher
color than usunal. *She dropped
ker fishing rod and fish, and kneel-
ed on the grass beside him,and
pressed her cold lips on his cheek ;
he partly awoke and removed the
terrible fear that had come over
her spint.
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¢ Charles,” said she, “ what has
happened that you are here.” He
did not answer, but gazed wildly
in her face. DBeside him was u
clear white flask made 1 the form
of a book, and carefully shut with
a silver ecap; a bright liquid that
still remained in it told her quick
woman’s discernment the cause of
his condit:on. Inan instant, years
of agony rushed through her soul ;
and the next moment she grasped
the fatal glass book, walked to the
water’s edge, and filled it with
white pebbles, closed the cap, and
threw it into the deep blue waves,
and returned to the side of her
lover. She soon brought his
friends to his rescue, and told them
he had fallen in o fit.

I had been s me time seated by
the patient’s bedside, reading the
horrors that were pictured on his
soul, when I saw J—— enter the
room and drop a note into my hat,
casting at me, at the same time, a
look full of meaning. The note
informed me that his friends were
ignorunt of his fault, and she had
only discovered it on the previous
day ; that she had buried the tell-
tale book iu the lake, and for the
love of Ieaven she abjured me to
save him, and conceal the real
cause of his condition. She further
stated that they were soon to be
married, and if the cause of his fall
was never known she would re-
claim him. True to that instine-
tive faith that evér animates the
soul of a true woman, she never
faltered or turned aside, but pur-
sued with a woman’s love the ob-
Jject of her soul’s supreme devotion.
She watched by his bedside,
smoothed his couch, moved his
head on the pillow, cooled his face
with fragrant waters,and breathed
love and quiet in his ear. She
whispered to his hope, “ You will
surely recover.” A woman under
the impulse of love is an angel of

tight; her soul is faith incarnated
and no object daunts her courage
or turns her from her course. In
a few days Charles had so far re-
covered as to be able to sit up;
the cordial love and hope had in-
stilled his nerves and reason re-
turried to her throne, and the light
again dwelt in his eyes when he
learned the manner of his rescue.
In a few weeks he led his devoted
girl to the altar ; the innocent crea-
ture tock that fearful vow to love
a man beset by temptation that
has wrecked thousands on the
quicksands of an ungovernable ap-
petite. Their brilliant home was
thz resort of the polite and fashion-
able, and happiness seemed secure

to the two noble hearts that had

mingled into one like two jets of
flame. The horror of that glass
bymu book crept like a cold chill
through her heart and quickened
every energy of an ardent soul
that comprehended its fearful task.

On the banks of the lovely lake
a new white cottage rose to view ;
it overlooked the landscape, and
the sheet of still water and the
grey mountain side, and as it was
near the native village of the young
pair he divided his time between
a small farm and his little office.
New walks and parterres and
choice flowers continually appear-
ed around the dwelling of the
yourg man, and no device was
spared that love conld conceive to
render the home of Charles the de-
light of his heart. * J—— made
herself the most agreeable woman
in the world, was always watching
for his return; always greeted him
with a smile and parted from him
with regret; often appeared un-
bidden at his office with a carriage,
and they made long and gay rides
into the surrounding country to
visit the poor, to encourage tlie
weak, to reclaim the tvindering
and bind up the broken heaxted.

> ¢ e e
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J—— knew well the power of ap-
petite, and studied to spread her
table with the most wholesome
fool, that the diseased stomach,
and weak nerves of her intellec-
tual husband might retain their
strength and health, and in time
remove him from the power of
temptation. The energy of her
love never failed, but followed
him day and night and watched
with a mother’s care every return
of temptation. Thus happy in his
home, and blessed with an angel
wife; the manhood of Charles ral-
lied, and the nobler objects of life
took possession of his soul. e
was happy. But a single fear
haunted the heart of J——: she
knew that tobacco served fo keep
alive the slumbering appetite for
strong drink and for months she
thonght of no device by which to
persuade her husband to abandon
its use. She had learned by read-
ing the Scalpel that young men
afflicied with that morbid appetite
are continually strengthened in
their love for it, and that it finally
prostrates the organic powers =o
greatly as to become dangerous to
the offspring of such a fathei. She
had also learned that appetites ure
often inheriled, and she doubted
not that his own fearful hankering
for liquor was a curse transmitted
from his father ; this suggested to
the faithful wife that his tobdcco
might cause her the anguish of
losing the child her new-found
hope had assured her would glad-
den her young heart. The idea,
suggested in a woman’s artless
manner alarmed her husband, and
his tobacco disappeared from his
person ; his soul was shocked at
the bear thought her child should
be made the victim of its effects
on him. The good wife in her
anxiety had no thonghts of decep-
tion, but really supposed that her
morbid feelings on her husband’s

-

failing might be inherited, and sin
be fastened on an innocent im-
mortal that knew no danger, and
existed only as a testimony of the
unfailing love of woman. v

Time passed on. The young
wife’s great trial was short but
fearful in its intensity, and proved
to our high-souled friend how
mnch faith had been displayed in
his salvation, and how deep was
the love that had hazarded hife for
him. He prayed God with all the
warmth of young love to save hig
bright and heautiful wife and child.
His cup of bliss was full and now
that he knew a deep and soul-felt
pleasure, the pride and joy he felt
m his noble-hearted and devoted
wife, and blooming, healthy hoy,
told him how trival and worthless
were the sacrifices he had made
in conquering his appetites and
saving his manhood. Three years
passed, and I did not visit the home
of my friends ; but when I returned
I found them in their little shady
paradise on the banks of the lovely
lake, near the village of G—3
two smiling boys had blessed the
trusting wife, and confirmed the
soul-felt gratitude of the man who
was now the pride of the bar in his
native place, and the light of the
church whose doctrines he adorned
by a life spent in dispensing mer-
cies to the poor, and causing the
heart that was sad to sing for joy.

She whose eye may see this
sketch will pardon me for having
told you the story, for until now I
have faithfully kept her secret,
and watched with emotions of in-
describable joy the progress and
success of her labors of love.

A true hearted woman always®
walks by faith and not by sight,
no matter that the world forsakes
the object of her affections, that he
stumbles and falls, and repeats his
error, or that adversity overwhelms
him in his carcer she isalwaysin
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the right place, her heart ever
glowing with hope and pointing
to the future when all shall be
bright and cheering.

She never assails the heart of
her-friend rudely, but charms it by
those delicate touches of silent
eloquence, that speak without a
voice and find their way to the
heart’s best fountain, as heat pene-
trates and vivifies the world of
beauty and life. Surely, she that
gets her end by the power of de-
voted love, gets it surer than any
who radely assails the being she
would save.

ALL OF A SIZE.
HE American Courier, re-
porling a case of disputed
title in pigs, which had bleen
suffered to run wild, gives the fol-
lowing examination of a deaf wit-
ness :

Lawyer.— Do you know the
plaintifi’s pigs?

Witness.—Eh 1 (very loud.)

L.—(raising his voice,)—do—
you—know—rplaintifi’s pigs?

wW.—Yes.

L.—How long have you known
them?

W.—Fed ’em all last spring.

L.—Were they all about of a
size?

W.—Eh?

L.—(rises on his feet petulently,
and shakes his fore finger at the
conclusion of every word, at the
witness.) Were—they—all—of—a
—size ?

W.—Some ov ’em wor, and some
o ‘em worn’t.

THE EARTH WE WALK ‘ON-

ET may surprise some readers to

learn thatall the earth—clay,
flint, chalk, &c., are nothing more
than the rust of metals; that at
one time, during the age of the
world, they were all shining, bril-
liant metals. Geologists speak of

the earth as being hundreds of
thousands of years old. All their
philosophy is based upoy mechani-
cal science ; the formation ofstrata,
the upheaving of mountaius, the
burying of forests, have been at-
tributed to some ¢ great convul-
sion”—that is, to some shaking to-
gether-of the earth’s crust.  Whe-
ther this great age of the world he
true or not, it is very certain before
any of these events could have
taken place, the formation of
each of the earths must have
been the wotk of ages; otherwise
the metals of which their base con-
sists, could not have been so com-
pletely rusted as to assume an
earthy mixture. To un.erstand
this, we mustleave the mechanieal,
that is the geological theory,
and enter upon the primary or
chemical theory. Itcannot be dis~
puted that the first changes of the
earth’s surface were of purely a
chemical nature. Combinations
tovk place then as now ; the metalic
kases, by mere contact with the
atmosphere or water, passed into
oxydes, as the chemists call them,
or earths, as expressed in daily con~
versations. . Chemists thus recog-
nize something like forty diflerent
kinds of these oxydes or earthy
bodies, some heing very scarce, and
others plentiful. By the merest
tonch of air, some of the meialic
bases of these earths instantly pass
into the rusty or earthly state;
some, by contact with water, are
so energetic that they burst into
flame.

By this process of reasoning, we
come to tkis conclusion that ihe
earth is one mass or globe of mixed
metals,of which the mere crust has
become rusted, or of earthy form ;
the outer rind, as it were, prevented .
any rapid combination taking place
with the metallicsurface five or six

miles below the face of dry land..
Eruptions from volcanoes are pro-
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bably produced by the sea getting
down to the metallic surface,
through some figsure in the earth’s
crust ; decomposition of the water
then takes place—fire flame and
steam causing un eruption. Tt
would be an instructive lesson to
man to quarry into the earth’s crust
to the depth of ten or twelve
miles.—Scientific American.

A DIALOGUE.
: John.
1> OBERT, 1 know you are & poet,
Kﬁ And feel persuaded you must
know it}

Pray, then, be andid, do you think
It Lurtful to indulge in drink ?
Some say a little drink is good,

As necessary as our food.

Robert.

Some take delight to praise and n‘se it;

Others hate, revile, abuse it ;

Some declare it makes them joyous;

Others say it will but cloy us;

Some declare it makes them cheery,

Blythe und gladsome, bappy, merry :

D've seen it make men crazy fools,

Of artful knaves the dupes and tools.

A person, who strong drink bas tried,

Affirms, it cannot be denied,

It alwnys tends to make them brutish,—

‘Wome 1 termagants and sluttish j—

And all who are given to its use

Do but their health and fame abuse.

The Bible says it is not good,

It leads & man the downward road ;

Experience teaches us the same,

For multitudes lose wealth and fume,

And health and peace and happiness,

And gain but misery and disgrace;

And crime and infamy and want

Are seen the drunkard’s path {o haunt:—

Such, my dear John, shall be your lot,
f ever you become a sot.

R. H,, Sorel.

INDUSTRY IS TALENT.

RE often hear, otherwise

&’ iutelligent, persons ex-
plaining how one man succeeds,
while another fails in the same
- pursuit, by attributing to one a
talent for his business, but refusing
it to the other. Yet, without de-
nying that some individvals have
a greater aptitude for particular

avocations than others have, we
think that the problem in question
could be easier solved, by saying
that the successful man was in-
dustrious, while the other was not.
Bulwer, for example, is consideréd
a man of the highest abilities as a
novelist. Yet, when Bulwer began.
his career, he composed with the
utmost difficulty, often writing his
fictions twijce over. He persever-
ed, however, and now stands al- .
most at the head of his class, his
latest productions, moreover, being
regarded as the best from his pen.
Every school-boy is familiar with
the fact that Demosthenes became
an orator only by pursning a simi-
lar plan. Nor are illustrations of
the great truth, that industry is
talent, confined to the higher in-
tellcetnal pursnits.  'When Giard
trusted the customer, without an
endorser, who carried his goods
home on his shoulders, the shrewd
old Frenchman was acting on thig
truth, deduced from his own ex-
perience of mankind. A}l emi-
neut persons,lawyers,orstatesmen,
were industrious, from Watt and
Norris duwn to Thurlow and Wil-
liam Pitt, Washington, Franklin,
Marskall, Madison,and every other
distingnished American, were busy
men. Industry, in short, is talent
niine times out of ten.

EMBLEMATIC COLORS.
W/ N very early art, we find colors
g used in a symbolical or mys-
tic sense ; and, until the an-
cient principles and traditions were
wholly worn out of memory, or set
aside by the later painters, certain
colors were appropriate to certain
subjects and personages, and could
not arbitarily be applied or misap-
plied. In the old specimens of
stained glass, we find these signifi-
cations scrupulously attended to.
Thus: ' ‘
White, represented by the dia-
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mongd or silver, was the emiblem of
light, religious purity, innocence,
virginity, faith, joy, and life. Our
Saviour wears white after his re-
surrcction. Ju the judge, it indi-
cates integrity; 1n the sick man,
humility 5 in the woman, chastity.
It was the color consecrated to the
Virgin, who, whoever, never wears
white, except in pictures of the
Assumptian.

Red, the ruby, signified fire,
divine love, the Holy Spirit, heat
or the creative power, and royalty.
White and red roses express love
and innocence, or love and wisdom,
as in the garland with which the
angels crowned Saint Cecelia. In
e bad sense, red signifies blood,
war, hatred, and punishment.—
Red aud black combined were the
colors of purgatory and the devil.

Blue, or the sapphire, expressed
heaven, the firmament, truth, zon-
stancy, fidelity.—Chiist and the
Virgin wear the red tunic and the
blue mantle assignifying heavenly
love and heavenly truth. The
same colors were given to St. John
the Evangelist, with this difference,
that he wore the blue tunic and
the red mantle; in later pictures
the colors are sometimes red and
green.

Yellow, or gold, was the symbol
of the sun: of the goodness of God,
initiation, or marriage, faith, or
faithfulness. In pictures of the
apostles, St. Peter wears a yellow
mantle over -a blue tunic. Ina
bad sense, yellow signifies incon-
stancy, jealousy, deceit; in this
sense it is given to the traitor Ju-
das, who is generally habited in
dirty yellow.

Green, the emerald, is the color
.of spring ; of hope, particularly
hope in immortality ; and of vietory
as the color of the palm and laural.
. Violet, the amethyst, signified
love and truth, or passion and suf-
ering. Hence it 15 the color often

worn by the martyrs. In some
instances our Saviour, after His
resurrection, is habited in a violet
instead of a blue mattle. The
Virgin Magdalene, who as patron
saint wears the red robe, as peni-
tent wears violet and blue, the
colors of sorrow and constancy.
In the devotional representation of
her by Timoteo della Vita, she
wears red and green, the colors of
love and hope.

Black, expressed the earth—
darkness, mourning, wickedness,
negation, death—and was appro-
priate to the Prince of Darkness.
In some old illuminated MSS.,
Jesus, in the temptation, wears a
black robe. White and black to-
gether, signify purity of life, and
mourning or humiliation; hence
adopted by the Dominicans and
the Carmelites.—ZLiterary Casket.

AT THE TUB.

‘%’Z.‘-OU need not blush, dear

4 madam, if we have caught
you in the suds. It gives us more
joy to see one wring dirt out of a
pin-a-fore than to hear her wring
music out of a piano or melodeon.
‘We have known ladies, as they.
call themselves, { wornen being too
old fashiored and unmeaning a
word] to be in a terrible state of
fecling when a stranger called and
they were not dressed up ¢ to the
teeth,” to receive him. They
would turn ‘red or pale, and be-at
their wit’s end to know what todo:
and sometimes—we will tell the:
truth—sometimes they have been
wicked enough to send word to the
door that they were not in.

We must speak against pride,
and that wrong feeling which
prompts young women to give out
the 1mpression that they never
wash, or mend the holes in the
heels of their stockings. Not a
fig would we give for such girls
[or ladies.] What are they good
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for but to keep in a glass case and
look at! The man who chooses
such for o companion, will rue the
day of his choice, and repent in
dust'and ashes. Surely, there are
hindrances cnough to useful labor
without being ashamed of it, or
pretending to be !

GOD 1S LOVE.
1 Joun 1v. 8.

g OD is love I” all nature shows it,
Far and near, above, below;
Every day’s enjoyment pruves it—
From Him all our comforts flow.

¢ God is love I” the Scriptures teach it—
Infiaite, unchanging love ;

Blessed truth ! may all who know it
Prize and seek the thingz above.

“God. is love I let man proclaim it
To his guilty fellow-man,

Ti'! remotest nations hear it,
And approve redemption's plan.

% God is love!” Ye angels, sing it,
Sing it in transporting strains;

Ye behold, admire, and feel it,
Where He in full glory reigns.

COUNSELS FOR THE YOUNG.

» EVER be cast down by trifles.
ﬁ If a spider breakes his
thread twenty times he will mend
it again. Make up your mind to
do a thing and you will do it.
Fear not if a trouble comes upon
you ; keep up your spirits, though
the day be a dark one.

1f the sun is geing down, look
up to the stars ; if ti.e earth is dark,
keep your eyes on hesven! With
God’s presence and God’s promises,
a man or a child may be cheerful.

Fight hard against hasty temper.
Anger will come, but resist it
strongly. A spark may set a house
on fire. A fit of passion may give
you cause to mourn all the days of’
your life. Never revenge an in-
jury.

If you have an enemy, act kind-
ly to him, and make him your
friend. You may not win him
over at once, but try again. Let

1 . .
one kindness be followed by an-

other, till. you have compassed
your end. By little and little
great things are completed : and so
repeated kindness will soften a
heart of stone: .

Whatever you do, do it swilling-
ly. A Doy that is whipped to
school never learns his lessons
well. A man that is compelled to
work, cares not how badly it is
performed.

A CHILD'S INFLUENCE.

N English lady
resided, for a
kg few yearsafler
becoming a
widow, with
her little son,
in one of the
chief cities of
Canada. The
child had been
carefully instracted.
" in the elements of
the Christiar religi-
on. He was about
four years of age,
very lovely and pro-
mising, and greatly ca-
ressed by the fellow-
boarders. An elderly
gentleman in the fami-
ly, Mr. B., was exceedingly fond
of him, and invited him one day,
upon the removal of the cloth after
dinner, to remain upon his knee.
The ladies had retired, and free
conversation had ensued. The
gentleman alluded 1o, uttered ex-
pressions which ever shock a pious
mind. “ Well, Tommy,” said one
at the table, “ what do you think of
Mr. B.?” The child hesitated for
a moment and then replied, «1
think he did not have a good mo-
ther; for if he had, he would not
use such naughty words.” The
gentleman was a Scotchman:
home and a pious mother rose in
all its freshness so hismind. The
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effect was overpowering ; bhe rosc
from the table without speaking;
retired ; and wus never afterward
known to make use of simailar ex-
pressions.”

OARRYING BENEVOLENCE INTO

TRADE.

& LLL,” said Ma-
jor Henry, an
affluent citizen
of Auburn, to
his amiable la-
dy, one morn-
ing after his
faultless cup of
coffee, and his
usval glance at

the morning news,

“ Mary, we will for

the present trade
L with young Wil-

Yiams & Co., in
‘Walnut street. Plecase
send the servantsthere.”

¢ What! leave Simp-
son, & Co., where we
have iraded so long to
our entire satisfaction? What can
have occurred to cffend you ?°

« Nothing, my dear; they are
truly honorable men, and politely
attentive to their customers—"

“And so respectable, Major;
such an old, well-established firm.
Why, all the elite trade there.”
said Mrs. H., interrupting him.

% There isno reason in the world,
Mary, why we should leave them,
but that I have an object in be-
stowing our patronage elsewhere.”

« Please explain yourself” said
she, « for you are perfectly inex-
plicable at present.”

“ Well, my dear, Williams &
Co., are worthy young men just
established in business, and I sus-
pect that the sweet breezes of po-
pular favor do not blow that way
any foo strongly. Perhaps we can
aid in giving proper direction to
the current.” :

« Nonsense ! exclaimed Mrs. H.
with slight petulence ; ¢ they can
take care of themselves, as other
firms do. Surely, we are under
no obligations to exchange old
friends for strangers; you are ca-
pricious.”

“ We are unot obliged, in the
sense you use the term,” said he.
“ Heaven is under no obligation
to earth that calls for the bestowal
of the daily and unceasirg bless-
ings ever vouchsafed.—But, Mary,
listen to a chapter in my early his-
tory that will illustrate the quess
tion :

“ My parents, you know, were
in limited circumstances, and I
commenced life dependent on my
own exertions. I accepted clerks
ship at first, with a small salary.
By conscientious devotion to busi-
ness, this was gradually increased,
until, with frugality, I was enabled
to accumulate a sum that I thought
would warrant commencing for
myself. I opened a store in Pearl
street, with a limited stoclk in trade,
but with large hopes for the future.
But customers did not throng my
counters. Day after day I spent
wistfully looking at the crowds
that hurried by, vet scarcely déign-
ing a passing lovk within. It was
a new arrangement, and few cared
to patronize the novelty. All had
other places of trade.

« All this continued until trouble
rose up before me. Rent; and
payment for stocks yet on my shel-
ves, were coming due. Visions of
bankruptey hovered before my eyes
daily, and dreams of ruin and dis-
grace tortured me nightly. All
the fruits of my past years of toil
and self-denial- would be consum-
ed. I became so nervous that.the
renterance of a customer was pain-
ful instead of cheering. I could
not meet my acguaintences with
habitual, cheerfulness;: and;: their

friendly inquiries.concerning’ my
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business were like daggers to my
sensibility. I shall never lose the
taste of that bjtterness of feeling
that swelled up from my full breast,
with forced replies. But the crisis
—the pay day came. © Stock all
on hand, but no cash. With little
faith- in success, but asdrowning
men catch at straws, 17 deter-
mined to state my case tos certain
wealthy citizen, well known for
his eccentric acts of benevolence,
and requested a loan. T did so.

“Humph ! Tl see about that;
call again,” was his only reply,
and he resumed the reading that
my entrance interrupted.

“I was already forgotten, ”
thought I, as I departed in no very
enviable state of mind.

“ The next morning T received
a note from a bauk, stating that
the cashier had been requested to
notify me that $2000 had been de-
posited to my credit there. I was
saved, temporarily, at least, I well
knew my benefactor. How: in-
tense my gratitude, how earnest
my vow some day to prove it, it is
vain to attempt to describe. 1
drew the amount, met my obliga-
tions punctually, and established
an unlimited credit, which, by the
way, 1 very sparingly used. Again
I rejoiced in hopes. But I have
yet 1o tell you of the greatest favor
that worthy man conferred upon
me.

“A few days after the grant
of the timely loan, a carrage drew
up to-the store, and in the lady
that alighted I recognized with

"joy the amiable wife of my bene-

factor. She made a large bill,
and I argued well from it. I
prided myself upon my taste inse-
lectiug goods, and had some ex-

-quisitely beautiful patterns. Ms,

Chedell, ' for that was the lady’s
mame, your very good friend, Mary,

was a fashionable example, even
‘to the ton, in those days, and she

took particular pains to associate
our name with her purchases.
The consequence was, when my
next pay day came, my cash ac-
count was in such a favorable state
that I met my engagements easily:
and henceforth the road to my
present position was naturel and
easy. I am indebted to Mr. and
Mrs. C., under Providence for my
fortune, I fully believe. In that
day, when good and evil seemed so .
equally balanced,favor thrown into
financial scale decided the ques-
tion. Since that I have sympa-
thized with young aspirants for
the favors of trade, and extended,
when I could, the helping hand.
Now, my dear, am I capricions

The expressive countenance of
his listener replied elogently and
well. ’

4t that moment, Mr. Chedell
himself entered the room and was
warmly welcomed. But the re-
ception he met could not remove
from his countendnce marks of
trouble plainly preceptible there.

“ Major Heury,” said he with
an effort, “ I did you a favor once.
Have you forgotten it ?’ .

“ Never! my dear sir " said he,
emphatically, and smilling confir-,
mation to his word, while no trace
of discontent at the remainder de-
stracted from his sunny expression.

« Now I am in trouble,” con-
tinued Mr. C.—“My son is seri-
ously embarrased by the state of
the money market,and some heavy
demands unexpectedly made upon
him throngh the imprudence of a
foreign agent. We cannot meet
those drafts, and accomodation is
denied us at the banks. Hence, I
came to you.”

“J am glad to have an oppor-
tunity of proving to you how grate-
ful 1 am for that old favor,” said
the Major, proceeding to his desk
for the purpose of complying with
his request.  He hastily attached
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his signature to a blank check,
which he requestecd Mr. C. to fill
with the required amount.

“ Come again,” said the kind-
hearted Major. ¢ Come again ;
if this be insufficient, command my
utmost means.”

“How short-sighted,” said Mr.
C. feelingly, « in reference to their
true interest, are those who neglect
opportunities of doing gooud.
have never yet performed a trival
act of kindness, in a judicious way,
that did not eventually overwhelm
me with returning bhenefits.”

* Then you think all your bene-
volence good policy ! and the dis-
position to do all the good you can,
evidence of shrewdnessrather than
virtue, by you!” said the Major,
jokingly.

Happy-hearted man. The re-
wards of virtue are many and great.
The lowering clouds of care that
of late hung so darkly over the
spirits of the one, were suddenly
dispelled by the sun-light of the
other’s gratitude.

The world is not all selfishness
—the usury of kindness not always
ingratitude.

Mrs. Henry was deeply affected
by what she had seen and heard,
and therefore she needed no per-
suasion to induce her to join her
husband in his plans of ¢harity and
benevolence. ’

Nor will any who reads aright
the moral of this tale, he slow to
follow in the pleasant life-path to
which it is a guide.

—

KATIE DEAR.
BY ISIDORE,

HAT stepis this so soft, solight?
o\ e Whose voice is this I plainly
od s hear?
‘Whose hand'is this I press so tight?
’T is that of Katic—Katie, dear.

’ thought X knew that cheerful smile,
Tl;ose ;syes that beamed with childish
ove

Their depths the sweefest heart would
guile .
Clear a8 the bluest hee.ven above.

Whare didst thou hear those tones so soft,
So musical in every note?

I know—thou heardst the birds aloft,
And learnt each song of theirs by rote.

How com'st thou by that matchless grace,
Such dignity and ense combined ;

Those earnest eyes, that pleasing face,
Those charma of person and of mind ?

Hast thou been wandering with the fays,
'Midst lovely haunts where fairies rove ?

And hast thou learnt their winning ways,
That all thy ways impart such love 2

Spesk, little darling of my heart,
And think that one lone friend is here:
Thon would’st not now from us depart, *
For every one loves Katie dear.

Thy smile will greet me in the morn,
And make my heart both gayand light;
And when the hou:s of day are gone,
Thy presence wiil make all things bright,

And then 1’11 press thine hand to mine,
And list to music soft and clear,

The strains of which I can't define,
For *t is the voice of Katie dear.

THE LILY AND ROSE.
A ELL me, ye
e

gracefuldaugh-
ters of the dark,
rough earth,
who gave to
you your beau-
tiful forms? for,
truly, by ex-
quisite fingers
ye must have
been formed. What
little spirits ascend-
ed frem your unfold-
ed blossoms? and
what delight did ye
feel, as the genii were
rocking themselves upon
your leaves ?

Say to me, quiet
flowers, how did they

distribute amongst themselves

their joyous task, and beckon to _

each other, whilst they so skillfully
spun, and variously adorned and

embroidered your delicate texture?
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But ye are silent, happy children,
and’ enjoy your existence. Well,
then, the instructing fable shall re-
lateVto me that of which your
mouth js silent.

As once the earth stood a naked
rock, hehold a friendly band of
nymphs bear down to it the virgin
soil, and kind genii stool ready to
deck the bare rock with flowers.
Variously they distributed among
themselves the task. Soon, be-
neath the snow, and in the cold,
short grass, began modest Humibhty.
and wove the s lf-concealing vio-
let. Hope stepped forth close after
her, and filled with cooling fra:
grance the little cup of the refresh-
mg hyacinth. Then came, since
these succeeded so well, a proud
glittering train, of many éolored
beauties.

The tulip raised its head; the
narecissus looked around with lan-
guishing eye. Many other geanii

and nymphs were busy in manifold
ways, and adorned the earth, ex-
ulting in their beautiful forms.
And lo! when a large part of their
work, with its glory and their de-
light in it, had faded away, Venus.
spoke to the graces also :

«“ Why do ye tarry, ye sisters of
gracefulness? Up,and weavefrom
your charnms, too, a mortal, visible
flower.”

They descended to the earth,
and Aglaia, the grace of innocence,
formed the lily. Thalia and Euph-
rosyne wove with sisterly hand the
flower of joy and love, the virgin
rose. Many flowers of the field.
and garden envy each other. The
lily and the rose envied none, and
were envied of all. Sister-like,

they bloom together upon the same
field of Flora,and adorn each other;
for sister graces have woven them
conjointly. — Transiated from the
German for the Home Journal.

i
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THOE LIOXN.

the forest, and allowed to]ties of character which have been

?HE Lion is called the king of} tually possesses those nobie quali-

%2 Thave the supremacy over alljatuributed to him by the eminent

the beasts that inhalit it.

This is|paturalist, Bufien, and by other

yiplded 16 him rather on account|writers who propably imagined
of his great strength and courage,{so grand and imposing an exterior,
as Tte is'superior in both to any|must be accompauied by a gencr-
vther animal, than because he ac-' ousard magnanimons nature. But

-
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those who have observed this ani-
mal more intimately, know that it
is only in confinement, when con-
scious that he is subject to a strong-
er power than his own, that he be-
comes docile and generous,—in his
native wilds he exhibits the same
deceitful and vindicative passions,
and the same -cat-like ferocity
which distingnishes in a greater or
less degree, the whole feline tribe.

The appearance of this lordly
beast is very imposing owing to
the long flowing mane which rises
in the middle of his forehead, and
extends backwards over the shoul-
ders, descending on each side of
his head and face. The length
of the animal is about six feet from
the nose to the tail ; the tail itself
is upwards of three feet ending in
a tuft of blackish hair, and his
height at the shoulders upwards of
three feet. The general color of
the fur is a tawny yellow, paler be-
low the belly. The legsare thick,
short, and very strong; the feet
large and spreading : the claws are
capable of being drawn back, and
are not contained in sheaths like
those of the cat, but in the hollows
between the toes,  which are pro-
vided by nature for their reception,
by the particular articulation of the
last joint. :

The roar of the lion is said to be
terrific in his wild state, especially
when about to'seize his prey, it is
heightened intosomething resemb-
ling o frightful seream. It is pro-
duced by the animal laying his
head upon the ground and uttering
a halfstifled growl, by which
means the sound is conveyed along
the surface of the earth,—when
heard by the beasts of the forest,
it fills them with terror, and they
start to their feet and run off in all
directions; {requently in their
fright rushing into the dangerthey
seek to avoid. When in confine-
ment, the lion has regular times of

roaring, probably to express his im-
patience of captivity, and it has
been remarked that in the royal
menagerie, London, those kept
there, commence roaring about
dawn, one of them takes the lead,
and all the others join in succession.
If any one fails to follow it 152
sure sign of approaching sickness.
Among the seulptured images dis-
interred by Mr. Layard in ancient
Nineva, were gigantic liocns, some
of them represented with a human
face, or outspread wings, whick in-
timates that these animals were
either the objects of worship in
themselves to those people, or else
regarded by them as the symbols
of some superior being to whom
they were sacred.

Though by nature treacherous
and vindictive, yet there are many
instances on record, in which the
Lion has shown himself capable
of grateful and generous emotions.
We once read a singular anecdote
of this animal, which happened in
Mauritiania, and was related to the
writer by very creditable persons
in that countiy. About the year
1651, two Christian slaves at Mo-
rocco made there escape, iravelling
by night, and hiding themselves
in the tops of trees during the dav,
where safely sheltered, their Arab
pursuers frequently passed without
seeing them. One night when
pressing on in their journey, they
were much astonished and alarmed
toseea greatlion close behind them,
who walked on when they walkd,
and stood still when they did.
Thinking this a safe conduct sent
them by Providence, they took
courage, and travelled in the day-
time accompanied by the lion.
The horsemen who had been sent
in pursuit, came up; and would
have sized upon them, but the lion-
interposed, and they were suffered
to pass on. Every day these poor
fugitives met with some of the hu-
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man race, who wanted to seize
them, but the lion was their pro-
tector until they reached the sea-
coast in safety, when he lefi them.

‘We can scarcely credit the dis-
interested kindness shownthe poor
fugitives by this generous lion,
though it is given from a credible
source, bnt we will relate one more
anecdote, and could give many
had we room, not guite as extra-
ordinary, yet very honorable to the
character of this powerful beast.—
Mr. Felix, the keeper of the ani-
mals at Pans, in the year 1808,
brought two lions,a male and fe-

male, to the Jardin des Plantes.|-

About the beginning of the follow-
ing June, he was taken ill,and was
unable toattend the lions ; another
person theyefore was undetr the
necessity of performing this duty.
The male, sad and solitary, re-
-mained from that moment con-
stantly seated at theend of his cage,
and refused to receive food from
the stranger, whose presence was
hateful to him, and whom he often
menaced by roaring. Even the
company of the female seemed to
displease him, and he paid no at-
tention to her. At length Felix
reeovered, and with the intention
to surprise the lion, he crawled
softly to the cage, and showed his
face only, between the bars. The
lion in a moment made a bound
and leaped against the bars, patted
him with his paws, licked hishands
and face, and trembled with plea-
sure. The female also ran to him,
but the lion drew her back and
seemed angry, and a quarrel was
about to take place ; but Felix en-
tered the cage to pacify them. He
carressed them by turns, and was
frequently afterwardsseen between
them. He had so great a com-
mand over' these animals, that
whenever he wished them to se-
parate and retite to their cages, he

he had a desire that they should
lie down and show strangers their
paws or throats, on the leest sign
they would lie on their backs, hold
up their paws one after the other,
and open their throats. '

Written for the Temperance Demonstration
of Howard Division, S. of T., held at
Montreal on the 18tk October,

BY J. T. D,,

REYFALL ! ye Sons of Temperance, hail !
‘6 Welcome to our hearths and
, homes ; :
Oace again we bid you haill

As the usual season comes.

Clad in emblematic white,
True your colors to maintain,

In healthy Temp'rance standing bright,
‘We welcome to our ranks again.

Mean slaves of no tyrannic foe,
Our liberty we celebrate,
And yet again record the woe
‘We witness in our country’s state.

A fell and greedy despot fiend |
Has long usurped his awful sway
Q'er those from innocence and temper-
ance weaned,
And duped and led them far astray.

This Monster, armed with subtle wiles,
His millions has by these destroy’d ;

And siill beguiles them by his smiles,
With victims now to fill the void.

The men our country’s votes have placed
In stations for our good designed,

The lines of right and wrong effaced,
Are to this evil proudly blind.

The Press, designed to back the Truth,
Has recreant to its trust been proved;
Reckless of public trust, forsooth!

bad only togive the o-der. When

By selfish motives only movéd :-
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Spurning the call which duty makes
On all who seek their country’s weal,

The gilded bribe their averice wakes,
Offered by those who make and deal.

These cry, * Qur nature is 1o drink;
Why hinder then our nature’s bent ?
Our Author’s will is, as we think,
For this his creatures first were lent.”

But vain, mistaken man is blind

To trutbs all nature loud proclaims,
That God is ever true and kind,

And works man’s weal in all his aims.

The things man as his creatures names
Are man’s own instruments of ill,

Adulterate both in facts and aims,
And like himself perverse in will.

The days of sophistry are past;
Stern facts are now our only trust;
Such paltry jargon cannot last,
But to our reason bow it must.

Your bright, well temperd piercing
sword,
Of beavenly manufacture scen,
Has pierced the fenceless paper word,
And opened wide the rents between.

The Herald and Gazette may frown,
And dip their pens in gall and fire :
Our facts their sophistry disown,
And quench in Truth their useless ire.

Their syren song may lure the gay,
And dupe tl%e thoughtless ind the
proud ;
But noble reason spurns their sway.
And speaks the warning voice aloud.

Each day new proofs of ruin wide,
O’er cur fair country sadly spread,

Increase the force of eror's tide,
And swift to desolation lead.

‘With closed eyes the gods appear,

And still on champagne suppers bent,
To Reason’s voice refuse an ear,

By mean fanatics only lent.

The men who still the Press supply
With matter, news or narrative :
Must to the glass betimes apply
By its impoisoned sting to live,

With these infrenchments gnarded well,
This: Malakhoff to-day appears;

With pride and drink its features swell,
And yet its haughty head appears.

You who the day of feeble things have
seen
Know well the importance it holds,
Also, the firm and persevering mien
Truth from its records stiil unfolds.

Our country ’s firm, determined, bent,
To conquer in the siege or die;

The tyrant’s mystery has rent, fly.
Her children ’s taught, they must not

Clad in our panoply divine,

Of pure and heaven-bora faithful love,
Let us again in virtue shine,

And soon our certain victory prove.

The Malakhoff appears on high,
Impregnable and truly bold ;

But our approaches now draw nigh,
And the assault will soon be told.

Where are the men to mount the breach ?
Where all the staunch teetotalers?
where 2 :
The parapets we now can reach,
And plant our glorious colors there.

Come on, ye valient sober Sons!
The Maine Law we must gain; .
Despite the Russian jeers and puns,
Qur rights and liberties obtain.

Our country suffers still the foe
His despot havoe yet to spread ;
Her miseries fill our hearts with woe;
Her liberties our steps have sped.

‘We rally now the foe to meet;
Our chosen chiefs to,battle cry,

Nor will we learn the word * retreat I
But lift our banners to the sky.

May God our heart and conduct blesst
Equip us for the glorious strife ;

Axnd soon in love our foes caress,
Saved by our aims to endless life !

[Circumstances having prevented the
author’s attendance at thesoiree, the above
lines, although written expressly for the
occasion, were not delivered, and are now
for the first time published —Ep. I.. B.]

NOTICES.

Tae Yours's Casger ; an Ilustrated Mag-
azine for the Young. .
Tag November number of this interesting
little magazine .has been xreneived. As-
usual, it contains most escelleat reading
for the young. We heartily recommend it
to our readers.
The story of ¢ The Little Peddler,” to

which the editorxefers. in ¢Qur. Ohst,”
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. appeared in the June number of the Life
Bout, recredited to the authoress jbut it
was not otherwise acknowledged, as we
had forgotten the name of the paper from
which/ithad been taken.

We have irecelved from Messrs, Salter
& Rogs, Printers, Great St. James Street,
copies of a beautiful wood engraving, re-
presenting  the Bank of Montreal, as it
appeared on the night of the illumination
(4th of October), commemorating the full
of Sebastopol.” The engraving is exe-
cuted by Mr. John Walker, and reflects
him the highest credit. It is accompanicd
by a description®of the celebration here,
and general remarks on the siege and fall
of Sebastopol. We would recommend it
to our readers. .

Price '14d., or sent post free to any part
of British North America, on receipt of 9d
in postage stamps.

Al orders [post paid] sent to this office,
ar that-of the publishers, will be promptly
attended to.

—— 1

TEMPERANCE SONG,

Composed for the St. Andrews Section,
No. 188, Cadets of Lemperance.
BY E. . W.
CME all Cadets of Temperance,
a And list to me a while,
aaiffor un the cause of temperance
Methinks I ll meke you smile.

Perhaps sbout old Nic Brandy ;
Perbaps old Madam Gin;

For they think they can quite bandy
Q'’erthrow us, temperance men.

But if you 'l join in brotherly love,
And‘all of you combire,

You may perhaps give them a shave,
And off them take the shine,

So come, my lads, you must all try
T6 conguer and defeat’;

All liguor-sellers tkus you’ll try,
King Bacchus fo unseat.

Bt o do this you must put on’
“The gripout that will show

That you are tefperate every one,
And to the battle gq:

And then"you xust show them the right,
And you must let them knotw,
That stoudly you ‘Il for temp'rance fight,
*  Till Bacchus is.1aid low.

So'now, my lads, T 'Il'say good night,
And to my dreams will go,

Still hoping you will onward fight,
And strike the fatal blow.

-

CHARADE.

I

ConrrrTe I'm a city—a seaport as well;

And many long furlongs to eastward I
dwell;

To me from all provinces merchants wilk
hie,

To barter their goods, to sell and to buy.

So much for my whole, but now curtail my
nawme,

And poetry I wing to the annals of fame ;

Curtail me again, and my smooth wheed-
ling tongue

Well werits th’ aversion that on it isflung.

Now, fri?engis, I pray, can’t you say what I

m

am ¢
You can't! then curtail me again, aud you
can.
Montreal. A.D.
ANSWERS.
To Charade, No. 1, in lust number.
A pig is 2 quadruped. o

By farmer folks well fattened and fed:

An iis always.scen in flight, .

But in standing still takes great delight ;

An s in the history you may Sean.’

Of every nation, every man; ‘-

The next to describe, O whatshall I say,

You can find itZomorrow, or find it foday.

The letier o is in home; S0, I can-tell,

Is staying at present in Sorel.

And your whole is a pisto/, that éan
make a noise .

That will scare all the girls and amuse

the boys. :
C. I'. Fraser.
Montreal, Qct. 24. .

To Charade, No. 2.
An u is always seen in a run, :
And u is exceedingly fond of fun *
A d takes great delight in a ride,
And also prefers to stay inside..
The e and 7 are both seen together
By seamen in fairas well asfoul weather,
Without a rudder the ship cannot go,
And its loss at sea causes the mariner

woe.
C. F. Fraser.
Montreal, Oct. 24. ‘

To Enigmas—No. 1, Mary St\iarir No.
2, Rickmansworth. . ' o ’,
To Puzzle—Four cats.. . +- v
‘The onswer sent by C. ¥. Fraser and
James Ross, Montreal, td Enigma, No. 1,
is corréct.
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