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MISCELLANEOUS.

their feet ; they set up a continued hoarse and

THE DOGS oF ST. BERNARD.

The convent of the Great St.
situated neat the top of the mountain koown
by that name. near vne of the most dangerous
passages of the alps, between Switzerland and
Savoy. In these regions the traveller is often
overtaken by the most Severe weathery, even
after days of cloudless beauty, when the gla-
ciers glitter in the sunshine, and the puk flow-
ers of the rhododendron appear as if they were
never to be sullied by the tempest. Buta
storm suddeunly comes an ; the roads are ren-
dered impassable by drifts of snow 3 the ava-
Ianches, which are huge loosened masses of
snow or ice, are swept into the valleys, carry-
ing tiees and crags of rock before them. The
hospitable monks, though their revenue is
scavly, open their dours to every stranfer that
presents himself. To be cold, to be weary,
to be benighted, constiwute the title to their
comfortable shelter, their cheering meal, and
their agreeable converse. But their attention
to the distressed does not end here. They de~
vute thems.dves to the dangerous task of search
ing for those unhappy persons who may have
been overtaken by the sudden storm and would
perish’bat Yor their charitable succour. Must
remarkably are they assisted in these truly
- Christian offices. They have a breed of no-
* ble dogs in their establishment, whose extra-

ordinary sagacity often enables them to rescue
*the traveller from deatructi B bed
1with eold, weary in the scarch for a lost track,
+ his senses yielding to the stupifying influence
-of frost, which betrays the exhausted sufferer
dinto.a deep slecp, the unhappy man sinks upon
‘athe ground, and the snow-drift covers him
Jtom human sight. 1t is then that the keen
sseent and the exquisite docility of these admi-
2hle dogs are, called ipto action. Though
#he perishing . map lie teo or even twenty feet

bme_a&h the snow, the _delicacy of smell with

Qurnard s

Foey

which they can trace him-offers a chance of
¢icapee They scratch awa  the soow with

leran bark, which brings the monks and
labourers of the conveat to their assistances
T'o provide for the chance that the dogs, with
out human help, may succeed in discovering
the unfortunate traveller, one of themi has a
flask of spirits raund his neck, to which th
fainting man may apply for supports a-d
another has a cloak tocover him.  These won=
derful exertions are often successful ; and
even where they fail of restoring him who has
perished, the dogs discover the body, so that
it may be secured for the recognition of fricnds
—& such is the effeet of the temperature, that
the dead festuves generally preserve their
firmness for the £pu° ¢ "two years. One of
these noble creaturcs .. s decorated with 2
medal, in commemor.. vu of his havii g saved
the lives of twenty-two persous, who, but for
his sagacity, must have perisheds  Many tra-
vellers who have crossed the passage of St.
Bernard, since the peace. have seen this dog,
and have heard, around the blazing fire of the
monks, the story of his extraordinary career,
He died about the year 1815, in an attempt to
canvey a poor traveller to his anxious family.
The Piedmontese courier arrived at St. Dei~
nard in a very stormy scason, labouring to
make his way to the little viliage of St,Pierre,
in the valley beneath the mountain, where
his wife and children dwelt. It wasin vain
that the monks attempted (o check bis resolus
tion to teach his family. They at last gave
him two guides, each of whom was accom-
panied by a dog,af which one was the remark«
able creature whose services had been so valu~
able to mankind. Descending from the con=
vent. they were in an iustant overwhelmed . by
two avalanches,and tie same common destruc~
tion awaited the family of the poor coq’rie,r,
who were toiling up the mountain in the hope
to-obtain some uews of their expected friend.
They all perished. N

A story is (gld of oue of these dogs, who,

having found a child unhugt \v@qs%m'qt‘hg’:z had
been destroyed by an avalanche, juduced the
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poor; boy to mount upon his back, and thus
earried him to the gate of the convent,

. UTILITY.

"That wseful knowledge should receive our
first and chief care, we mean notto dispute.
But in our viewsof utility, we may differ from
some who take this positions There are those
who confine this term to the necessaries axnd
comforts of life, and to the means of producing
them, And is it true, that we need no know-
fedge, but that which clothes and feedsus ?
Is i¥ true, that all studies may be dispensed
with, but such as teach us to act on matter,
and to turn it to our use 2 Happily, human
nature is too stubborn to yicld to this narrow
utility, It is interesting to observe how the
very mechanical arts, which are especially
designed to minister to the necessities & com-
forts of life, are perpetuully passing thece li-
mits—how they disdain to stop at mere conve-
nience. A large and increasing proportion of
mechanical labour is given to the gratification
of an elegant tastes How simple would be the
.art of building, if it limited itself to the con-
struction of a comfortable shelter, How many
ships should we dismantle, and how many busy
trades put toresty, were dressand furniture
reduced to the standard of convenience. Tlis
¢ utility ” would work great changes in town
and country, would level to the dust the won-
ders of architecture, would annihilate the fine
arts, & blot out inumerable beauties w hich the
hand of taste has spread over the face of the
earth. Happily, human nature is too strong
for the utilitarian: It cannot satisfy itself

* with the conveanient. No passion unfoldsitself
sooner than the love of the ornamental.  The
.savage decorates his person, and the child is
more struck with the beauty, than the uses of
its raiment, So far from limiting ourselves
1o conyenient food and raiment, we enjoy but
Jittle a repast which is not arranged with some
’"degree of order and taste—and a man who
should consult comfort alone in his wardrobe,
wou'd find himself an unwelcome guest in
cireles which he would very relactantly forego.
We aye awave that the propensily to which we
" fave referred, often breaks out in extrava-
gance and ruinous fuxury. We know that
{he Jove of ornament is often vitiated by vanity,
wod that, when so perverted, it impairs, some-
times destroys, the soundness. and simplicity

v

6f {he mind, andl the relish for true glory. .

Still, it teaches, even in its excesses, that the
idea of beauty is un indestructible principle of
our pature, and this single truth is enough to
put us on our guard against vulgar notions
of utility.

ANECDOTE OF WILLIAM 1V.

The following, and regularly authentic apn.
ecdote ought nnt to remain buried inoblivion.
A geotleman who had held the commission of
First Lieutenant when his Majesty sailed in
the British navy as midshipman,and Sir Rich-
ard Keats held the same rank, became, some
years after, by untoward events, embarrassed
in his circumstances, flis Majesty, meeting
hisold Licutenant, then become captain, and
seeing him much dejected, irquired anxiously
the cause, which was, after some hesitatior,
communicated to him. He was deeply hurt
at sceing an old sbipmate in distress, and
inquired if he had applicd to a wealthy rela-
tive for his assistance. The Captuin told him
he had, but was refused, and upon hearing
whicl. he said, ¢% [ will solicit a loan of him
for you.” ‘T'his he did,and his Royal High-
ness was as unsuccessful as his friend. Disap-
poiuted by the rich man’s refusaly but deter-
mined to carry his point, he sent the Captain
an invitation to breakfast, which being con-
cluded, his; Majesty withdrew from the apart-
ment, aod did not return, but Le sent by his
sccretary an apology to the Captaing and, in
an envelope, a cheek upun his banker for 20001
which amount it was subscquently discovered
he had borrowed fur the purpose, having no
money of his own at his command. The
Captain, de ighted and surprised, hastened to
discharge with this princely consideration the
obligation incurred, and shortly waited upon
his Royal Highness with his grateful acknos-
ledgments, and a bond for the advance. Upon
the letter being given to bis Majesty, he in-
stantly destroyed ity saying, ¢¢ I cannot hold
this ivstrument, George, for I intended this
check as a2 present to your wife and children.

ile must be good, who wishes to be greats
A GOLDEN RCLE:

Industry will make 2 man a purse, and fru
golity will find him sirings for it. Neither
the purse nor the strings will cost himy any-
thiog. He who bas it should only draw the
s(rings;}&!'x'.uguli}»y,céiw.;cui,.an_‘t,ii,_b’_’ca Will be suse
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Plways to find a useful pénny at the bottom of
it.” The seevants of industry are known by
their livery; itis always whole and wholesome.
Idleness travels very leisurely, & poverty soon
overtakes him. Look at the ragged slaves of
idleness, and judge which is the best master
to serbe—1INDUSTRY OR IDLENESS.

RELIGIOUS.

MUORAL DCTIES.

That no man may deceive himself, let him
tring himself to the true test of Christianity
to try if his religion be such, as to make him
perforny & the weightier matters of the’ mo-
.t daw.'  All zeal, and warmth of affection
for Christ and his church, or his Gospel, with-
our this, are but false fire. Without ths, all
peace of couscience, and assurance of the love
of God, are but delusions of fancy and the de-
vil, and mere religious dreams. 'They are
the moral faws which God loves and delights
He prefers them before his positive or~
dinances and institutions, which he undervalves
in comparison of his moral laws. They are
essentivtly and eternally pood, because they
are agrecable'to hisdivine reason. He loves
thém for themselves, and he loves us for
them ; becanse the practice of them confurms
our souls after hisimage, in humility, purity,
justice, mrercy, truth, charily, and all other
moral graces and perfections, wherein the
Spirit of Christy or the image of God in the
soul of men, doth traly consist, O that we
may désire them more than gold, yea, than
much fine gold—and that they may become
swoeler to our taste than the honey, and the
houney comb ! Then shall we surely avoid that
dreadful sentences which our Saviour has told
us he will pronounce upon all Cliristian phari~
sees at the last day.

in.

BIOCRATHY.

MILTON.

One of the most beautiful minor poems of
Milton, though- slightly obscure in some pas-
sages from the use of antiquated phrases, and
in one instance strongly imbued with the au-
thor®s political feelings, is his Monody of 1.y-
cidas: “Tliis wus written in Milton’s 20th
year, on the ateasion of the uatimely death of

his friend, Mr John Kivig, who was drowned -

eharacter of the poem is pastoral, it being as~
sumed that the author and his lamented fricad
were brother shepherds—

«¢ For we were rurst upon the self~same hill—

Fed the same flock by fountain, shade aund rill.

Together both, cre the high Jawns appear’d

Under the opening eye-lids of the morn,

We drove a-fieldy and both together heard

What time the gray fly winds her sultry horn.

Batt’uing our flocks with the fresh dews of
night, .

Oft till the star that rose, at evening, bright,

Toward Heaven’s descent had slop’d his wes=
Vring wheel.”

The complaint of the puct on the shortuess
of life, aud the glowing reply of Phoebus to
his lamentation, is one of the firest passagcs
in the whole compass of English verse—

<6 FFame is the spur that the clear spirit doth
raise

(That last infirmity of nable mind)

To scon delights and live hanmonious days~—

But the fair guerdon when we hope to fiud,

And think to burst ept into sudden blaze,

Comes the hlind Fury with th® abhorred

shears,

And slits the tlnn spun life.  But not the
praise,

Phathus replied, and touch’d my tremohng
eurs—

TFame is vo plant that grows on mortal soil,
Nor in the ghsthing foil

Set off to )¢’ worid, nor in hroad rumor lies,
But lives and spresds aloft by those pure eyes,
And perfect witness of all judging Jove--
As be pronounces lastly on cach decd,

Of so wuch famein heav’u capeet thy meed.”?

But Milton’s soul was nourished with the
hopes of the Christian, as well as excited with
the ambition of the poet—and thus the monody
finely concludes with an eloquent eXpression
of the only real consolation under every such
calamity —

+¢ Weep no more, woful shepherds, weep na
niore, :

¥For Lycidas your sorrow is not desd,

Sunk though he be bencath the wut’ry floor—~—
So sinks the day star in the ccean’s bed,

And yet anon repairs his drooping head,, ..
And tricks lus beamis, and with new-spangled

ore

Flarres in the forchead of the morning tky—

So Liycidas sunk low, but mounted high,-

Through the dear might of him that walk'd
the waves,

Where other groves aud other streams'along,

With nectar pure his ouzy locks he laves,

And hears the unexpressive nuptial song.” |

in the blest kingdoms meck of joy and loye,

Thiere enterturn hin all the saints above,

In solemu troops and awcet societies,-

That sing, ang singing-in theinpléry-move,

in the'passtgs fom-Eiiglafa to Trcliut: < Thh §-and wipe the tears.far, cxer, frym his gygs. "
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LITERARY DIPARTNIZIANT.

THE ORPHANS,

1 was strayiog, about ten years sinces ata
delightful Jittle watering-place on the southern
coast, which, like many other pretty objects,
is now ruined by having had its beauty praised
and decorated. Our party had wandered, one
sunny,afternoon, to an inland village. There
was amongst us all the joyousness of young
hearts—and we laughed and sang, under an
unclouded sky, ¢asif the world would never
grow old.’ The evening surprisud us at cur
merriment—and the night suddenly came on,
cloudily, and foreboding a distant storm. e
mistook our way,—and, after an hour's wan-
dering through narrow and dimly-lighted
ianes, found ourselves on the shingly beach.
The tide wes beginning to flow—but a large
breadth of shore encouraged us to proceed with
out apprehension, as we soon felt satisfied of
the direction of our nhome. The ladies of our
party, however, began to weary—and we were
all well nigh exbausted, when we reuched a
little enclosure upon the margin of the sea,
where the road passed round a single cottage.
There was a strong light within, 1 advanced
aloney whilst my friends rested upon the pa-
ling of the garden. 1 looked, unobserved,
through the rose-covered window. A delicate
and graceful young woman was assiduously
spinning—an infant lay cradled by her side,
and an elderly man. in the garb of a fisher-
man, whose beautiful grey locks flowed upon
his sturdy shoulders, was gazing with a face
of benevolent happiness upon the sleeping
child. 1 paused one instant, to look upon this
tranquil scene.  Everything spoake of content
and innocence. Cleanliness and comfort al-
most approaching to taste, presided over the
happy dwelling. I was just going to knock,
when my purpose was arrested by the young
and beautiful mother ( for so I judged was the
female before me) singing a ballad, with a
sweet voice aud a most touching expression,
I will recoilect the wordss for she afterwards
repeated the song at my request.

SONG OF THE FISHER'S WIFE.

Rests rest, thou gentle sea,
Like a giant laid to sleep,
Rest,y rest, when day shall flee,
And the stars their bright watch keep—
For his boat is on the wave,
And he must toil and roam,
Till the flowing tide shall lave
Qur dear and happy home,

Wake not, thou changeful scas
Wake not in wrath and power,

Oh bear his bark to me,

_Erehe darksome midnight lower,

For the heart will heave a sight,

When the loved one's on the deep,

But whenangry storm ave nigh,

What can Mary do—but weep ?

The ballad ccased ; and I entered the cote
tage. There was neither tne reality nor the
affectation of alarm. The instiuctive good
sense of the young woman,saw, at once, that
1 was there for an honest purpose ; and the
quiet composure of the old man showed that
apprehension was a stranger to his bosom. In
twe minutes our litile party were all scated by
the side of the courteous, but i~dependent
fisherman.  His daughter, for so we soon
learned the young woman was, pressed upon

us their piain and unpreiending cheer, . Our

fatigue vanished before the smiling kindress
of our welcome ; while our spirits mounted,
as the jug of sound and mellow ale refreshed
our thirsty lips. The husband of the yourg
wife, the father of the ccadled child, was,
we found, absent at his nightly toil. T'he old
man seldom now partook of his labour. ¢ His
Mary’s husband.” he said, * was an Lionest and
generous fellow 3—an old fisherman, who had,
for five and forty years heen roughing ity and
¢ blow high, blow low,’ never shrunk from
his duty, had earned the privilege of spending
his quict evening in bis chimuey-corner ; he
took care of the boats and tackle, and George
was a bold and lucky fellow, and did not want
an old man’s seamanship. It wasahappy day
when Mary married him, and God bless them
and their dear child !’ I. was impossible for
any feeling heart not to unite in this prayer.
We offered a present for our refreshment, but
this was steadily refused. The honest old
man put us ioto the nearest path 3 and we
closed a day of pleasure as such days ought to
be closed,—happy in ourselves, and witha
kindly feel:ng to all our fellow-beings.
During my short residence at the village I
have described, 1 made several visits to the
fisherman’s cottage 1t was always the same
abode of health, and cheerfulness, and smiling
industry. Ounce or twice I saw the husband of
Mary. He was an extremely fine young
man, possessing all the frankness and decision
that belongs to a life of adventure, with alove
of domestic occupations, and ah unvarying
gentleness that scemed to have grown ina
Ligher station. But ease, and .competency,
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and luxurious reRnementy are not essential to
humanize the hearts  George had received a
better education than a life of early toil usu-
ally aljows. He had been captivated, when
very young, by the innecent graces of his Ma.
ry. He was now a father. Al these circum-

stances had formed him for a tranquil course !

of duty and affection.  His snatches of leisure
were passed in his little garden, or with his
smiling Infant.  His wife’s whole being up.
peured wrapped up in his happiness. She

loved him with a deep and confiding love 3 and -

if her hours of anxicty were not unfrequent,
there were monmentsof ecstasy in their blame-
less existence, which made all peril and fear
as a dim and forgo'ten dream.

Seven years had passed over me, with all
its variouschanges. Oneof the light-hearted
and inuocent beings who rejoiced with me in
the happiness of the fisherman’s nesty as we
were wout to call the smiling cottages was no
more. I had felt my own sorrows and anxie~
ties~—as who has wnot : and I was in many
respeces a1 saddened man.
once again to my favourite watering-place.
Tts beauty was gone. 1 was impatient of its
feverish noise and cavseless hurry 3 and 1
was . nxious to pass to quicter scenes. A ree
collection of deep pleasure was, however, asso~
cated with the neighbourhond : and I seized
the fisst opportunity to visit the hospitable
cottagres

As { approached the green lane which led
to the little cove, Ifelt aslight degree of that
agitation which generally attends the renewal
of a long suspended intercourse. J pictured
Mary and several happy and healthy children
—her hushand moure grave and careful ia his
deportment, embrowned, if not wrinkled, by
constant teit; the old man, perchance. gone
to rest with the thousands of happy and use-
fal beings that |, 1vs no trace of theit path on
earth, Tcame to the little garden; it was
still meat ¢ less decorated than formerly, but
containing maay a bed of useful plants, aud
several patches of pretty flwwers. As Iap-
proached the house I paused with auxiety <
but I heard the voices of childhood, and I
was encouraged to proceed. A scene of natu~
ral beauty was before me. The sun was be-
ginning to throw a deep and yellow lustre over
the clonds and the sea : the old man sat upon
2 plot of raised turf at the well-known cottage-
door-5 a .pet was.hung-up. to dry. upon- the

I was tempted

rock behind him—a dog reposed upon the same
bank as bis master—one beautiful child of
about three yearsold was climbing up her
grandfather’s shoulder~another of seven or
cight years, perhaps the very same girt | had
scen in the cradley was hol.ing a light to ‘he
good old man, who was prepared to enjoy his
evening pipe. He had evident!y been labour-
ing in kis business : his heavy boots were yet
upon his fegs ¢ and he appeaved fatigued,
thovgh no. exhausted. I saw neither the hus-
band nuc the wife.

It wes 1o long before T introduced myself
to the “ancient® fishermans 1le remembered
me with some difliculty 3 but when [brought
to his mind the simple incidents of our first
meeting. and more especially his daughter’s
song, while 1listened at the opened casement
he gave me his hand, aud burst into tears.
¥ soon compichended his sorrows and his
blessings  Mary and hee hushand were dead !
Their two orphan girls were dependent upon
theie grandsire’s protection.

The ¢ Song of the Fisher's Wife' was true
in its foreboding to poor Mary —her brave
husband perished in + night of storms. Long
did she bear up for the sike of her children —
hut the worm had eaten into her Leart 3 and
she lies in the quiet chur b yard, while he has
an ocean grave!

Beauti‘ul, very beautifuls is the habitusl
interconrse between age und infancy. The
«ff ¢ lon of those zdvanced in life for the chil-
dren of their ospring, is generally madhed
by an intensity of Jove even bevond that of
the nears r pirentse Vhe aged have more ideas
in common with the young, thin the gay, and
To the
holy-minded man, who wears his gray lochs
reverentlyy the world is presented in ius true
coloursy he kwows i1s wisdom to be folly,
and its splendour vanity~he finds a sympathy

busy. aud ambitious can couceive.

i the artlessness of ehildhood—and its igno~ |
rance of evil is to him more pleasing than

wen's imperfect kuowledge, and more impers
fect practice of good, But the intercourse of
my poor old fishermau with his two most
dear orphans was even of a higher order.
tie fo ‘got hisage, and be toiled for them—
he haid aside his cares, and he played with them
—he corrected the roughness of his habits.
His fears lest they should be degendent upon

. public support gave a new spring to hli'scfgig-.-

tence. He lived his:manhaods, oyer agaia; in

~
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all careful occupations : ard his hours of rest
were all spent with his beloved children in
his bosom,

Excelleut old man ! the blessing of Heaven
shall be thy exceeding great reward—and wher
thou art tuken from thy abode of labawr -y
Jove, ‘to have thy virtue made perfect, thuu
shalt feel, at the moment of parting, a deep
and holy assurance that the same Providence
which gave thee the will and the ability to
protect the infancy of thy orphans, shall che.
rish and uphold them through the rough ways
of the world, when thou shalt he no longer
their protector.

TRAVILS.

SINGULAR ROCKS,

A rock near the islana of Corfu boere, and
still bears, the resemblance of a vessel under
sail—the ancients adapted thestory to the phe-
nomenon, and recognised in it the Phenician
ship in which Ulysses returned to his country,
converted into stoue by Neptune for having
carried the slayer of his son Polyphemus.
A more extensive acquaintance with the ocean
has shown that this appearance is not unigue ;
a similar one on the coast of Patagonia hag
more than once deceived both French and En-
glish navigators—and Captain Hardy, in bis
Travels in Mexico, has recorded another near
the shores of California.

THE BAMBoO.

‘The hamboo is anative of the hottest re-
gions of Agia. Itislikewise to be found in
America, but not in that abundaunce with
which it flourishes in the old world. 1Itis ne-
ver brought into this country in sufficient sup-
ply for any useful purposes, being rather an
object of curiosity than of utility. But in the
countries of its production it is one of the
most universally useful plants. ¢ There are
about fifty varieties,’ says Mr. Loudon, iu
his Botanical Dictionary, ¢of the Arundo
bambos, each of the most rapid growth, rising
from fifty to eighty feet the first year, and
the second per!‘ecung itstimber in hardness &
elasticity . It grows in stools which are cut eve

. 3y-twoyears, The quantity of tizaber produced
Dy ag acre of bamboos is immense:  kts uses
ace simo tmduout end. In building it forms
almost\ennu‘houlel for the lower orders; and

enters both into the ¢onstruction and furniture
of those of the higher class. DBridges, boats,
masts, rigging, agricultural and other implea
ments ard machinery— carts, baskets, ropes,
rouss sail~cloth, cups, pitckers, troughs, pipes
tor conveyingt water, pumps, fences for gare
dens and fields, &c. are made of it. Macer=
ated in water it forms paper ; the lcaves are
generally put round the tea sent to Kurope—
the thick inspissuted juice is a fovourite medi~
cine. It is said to be indestructible by fire,
to res.st acids, and, by fusion with ‘alkali, to
form a transparent permancnt glass.’

CHENT.

Where Charles the Fifth was born, and
where there is some curious tapestry, the work

| of Croyer, of Urussels.

Ghent is a'vcry large city, being nearly 15
miles in circumference. It is built an 2 num-
ber of little islands formed by 4 rivers and
many canals, over which there are £00 bridges.
Some of thestreets are large and well paved.
Among the public buildings, there are .one
worthy of any attention, but a few churches,
and the house in which Charles the IVifch was
born, which is still to be seen. 7This place
gave birth to t' - .ionarch in 1500. He was
son of Philips the handsome Archduke of
Austria, whose parents were the Emperor
Maximilian, and Mary, the only chld of
Charles the Bold. the last Prince of the lHouse
of Burgundy ; his mother was the daughter
of Ferdinand and lsabella, king and queen of
Castile and Arragon.

The Abbey of Saint Pierre ranks far be«
yond any other in Ghent, It is situated on
a rising ground, at the extremity of the town,
and consists of an abbot and 37 benedictine
monks.

The refectory is superb, and fitter fora
palace than a convent 3 it is paved with black
and white marble and painted throughout in-a
masterly manner. The library is very mag-
nificent, and the number of books, such as
they are, very coosiderable. From the win=
dows isa most delightful, as well as extensive
view of the country. In the church is some
tapestry, held io great estimation, whieh has
been there upwards ef two centuries. It con-
tains the history of Saiut Peter and Saint Paul
in divers compartm‘nts. most admirably {i.
nished,and was the work efCroyer of Brussels.
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GLEANINGS.

NATURAL RISTORY

A passionate temper venders a man unfit
for advice, deprives him of his reason. robs
hum of all that is either great or noble in his
nature —it makes hiny unfit for conversation,
destroys friendship, changes justice into cru-
elty, and turnsali arder into confusion.

While I contemn the bad man’s frown, 1
am not insensible to the good man’'s approval.

Never say that you have changed your mind,
but, that you have changed your intention.

The institutions of Great Briton are like
unto the hills ahout Jerusalem, at unce an ore
nament and a defence:

Ever blend dignity with ailability, fordig«
nity without uffubiiity becomes a haughtiness,
and affubility without dignity a meanness.

Lord Bacon says ¢¢ knowledge is power,”’
but it perhaps is a quéstion whether anindis-
criminate diffusion of it is policy:

Christianity is not answerable for the crimcs
it forbids, more than any other system,

One of the stroogest evidences of the divi~
nity and anthenticity of the Scriptures are the
¢ Jrws !’ that, however, which we cannot
unravel, let us learn to trust.

On Dector Johnson being asked for his de~
finition of gratitude—he replied, ¢ Thaoks for
favours to come.

‘This liberty in conversation (fiction and
exaggeration) defeats its own end.  DMuch of
the pleasure and all the benefit of conversation
depends upon our opinions of the speaker’s
veracity.

Read histery with tbe greatest attention,
for to be ignorant of what happened before
we were boru, is (o be always a child.

Death bath nothing terrible in it. but what
life hath made so.

Sigismond, Emperor of Germany, being
askad one day,
of remaining bappy in this world ? replied,
Ouly do always in health what you oftea pro-
mised to do when in sickness.

Praise undeserved is censure in disguise.
Nulhing iis more sincere than conscierce,

nor mere :.d\anj.ageous thao xtscounsels, '
S W YRIeY "PUP‘ALQ‘U).I T

What was the surest methot |

Koliee o

THR MISSENGER BIAD.

Sume of the Braziliians pay preat veneration
to a certain bird that sings mourafully in the
night-time. 'They say that it is a messenger
which their deceased friends and relatiovs hlave
senty and that it brings them news from thg
other worid.

Then tell us, thow bird of solemn strain !
Can those who have loved forgct 4 f

We call, and thou answer not again—
Do they love—do they love us yet ?

Doth the warrior think of his hrother there,
And the father of his child 7

And the chief, of those that were wont to share
His wanderings in the wild ?

We call for them through the sitent night,
And they speak not from cave or hill—

We know, thou bird ! that theirfand is bnght,
But say, do they love there still 2

THE ELEPHANT.

While breakfast wzs getling ready, I amus-
ed myself with looking at a baggage eles
phant and a few camcls, which were in‘the
act of laading.  'Fh2 intelligent obedience of
the elephant is weil known--but to lovk upcn
this huge and powerful nonster Kknceling
down at the mere bidding of the human voice,
and when he has risen again, to sec hiw pra.
trude his trunk for the foot of his Y
attendant, to help him into his seat, or bend~
ing the joint of his bind leg, make a step for
him to climb up behind—and then, if any
loose clothes or cards fal} off, with adogeitke
docility pick them up with his probosciz and
put ther up agaic—will delight and surprise
long after it ceases to be nevel.  When load-
ed, this creature broke off a large -branch
from a lofty tree, ncar which he stocd, aud
quietly fanoed and fly-flapped himself, with
all the vonchalance of an indolent woman of
fashion, till the camels were readys

mahout or

THE CHARMING SERPENT. s
This reptile is met with in Long Island,
North America, and its powers of attra
aresuch, that on placiug itse!f under a*treé,
and fixing its basilisk eyes on the featlidréd
songster perched abave, the latter invariably,
ou perceiving its deadiy eremy. faug’ﬁ'om

FA)
frig a victim to its yoracio s maw, %
e’ Ot Andnsdyes
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LOVE NOTE ON THE WOODIRCKER.

The ingenious author of the British Natu-
ralist, speaking of the love mote, or rather
sound, clicited by the Woodpecker, thus de-
scribes its organization : *The muscles of the
neck of the bird are so constructed, that it can
repeat the strokes of its bill with a celerity of
which itis difficult to form a notion. They
absolutely make one running jar, sothatitis
impossible to count them: We have ofien
tried with a stop-watch, but could not ascer-
tain the number for a minute, although we
are certain it must be many hundreds; and
from the sound the space passed over must be
at Jeast three inches backward, and as many
forwards at every stroke, which in the rude
estimate that we were able to form, would
make the motion of its beak one of the most
rapid of animal motions~uearly two hundred
miles in an hour.

POETRY. :

THE INVITATION.

Ye who kaow your sins forgiven,
And are happy in the Lord,
Have you rcad that gracious promise
Which is left upon record ~-
¢4 1 will sprinkle you with water,
1 will cleanse you from all sin,
Sanctify and make you holy,
I will dwell and reign within.”

Though you have much peace and comfort,
Greater things you yet may find—
Freedom from uaholy tempers,
Freedom from the carnal mind
To precare your perfect freedom,
Jesus suffered. groaned and died—
On the cross a healing fountain
Gushed from his wounded side.

Oh. ye tender babes in Jesus,
Hear your heavenly Father’s will,
Claim your portion, plead his promise,
And he quickly will fulfil—
Pray,and the refining fire
Will come streaming from above —
Now believe and gain the blessing,
Nothing less than perfect love,

If you have obtained this treasure,
Search, and you shall surely find,

All the Christian marks and graces
Planted, growing in the mind —

e e

Perfect faith and perfect patience,

Perfect lowliness, aod then
Perfect hope and‘p‘erflccts meekness,
Perfeet love to God and man.

But be sure to gain the witness,
Which abides both day and night—
This your Gud hath plainly promised—
1t is like a stream of light ;
While you keep this blessed witness,
All is clear and calm within —
Goud himself assures you by it
That your lLeart is cleansed from sin,

Be as holy and as happy,
And as useful here below
As it is your futher’s pleasure —
Jesus, ouly Jesus know 3
Spread, oh spread the holy fire—
Tell, oh tell what God has done—
Till the nations are confurmed
T'o the image of his Son. '

Witnesses might be produced . .
OfF this glorious work of love—
Pauland James and John aud Peter,
Loog before they went above— ’
Hundreds, thousands, tens of thousauds,
Have and do and will appear—'
Let me ask that soleman question,
Has the Lord a witness herc ?

Wake up, brother—~wake up, sister —
Seek, oh seek this holy state, \
None but holy ones can enter
Through the pure celestial gate 3
Can you bear the thought of losing
All the joys that are above ?
No, my brother —no, my sister —
God will perfect you in love.

May a mighty sound from heaven
Suddenly come rushing down—
Cloven tongues, like as of fire,
May they sit on all around;
Oh, may cvery soul be filled
With the Hely Ghost to~day —
It is coming, ic is coming—
Oh prepare, prepare the way!
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