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TRAVELS.

GREECE.
ILLUSTRATIONS QOF ICRIPTURR,
Tmet with 2 scriptural illustration in Bjtina,
wys Mr Hartley, which intevested me.  Hav
ing had my atteution directed to the words,
# The sheep hear ns voice, at:d he catlvth his
own sheep by mame,** (Joho x 3,) I asked
my n'za if it was usual in Grecee to give names
tosheep. Heinformed me that it wes; and
that the sheep obeyed the sheplierd, when le
alled them by theirnames.  Ou the morning
of AMarch $ih, 1838, I hadan opportunity of
sscertaining the.truth of this remark. Passing
b‘y.a flock of ehecp, [asked -the shepherd the
me, question which I had put te my servant,
;,.nd he gave me the kmeangwer. 1 then bade
him to callone of hissheep.  He cidso3 and
it instantly left its pasturage, and its compa-
.'nioos, and ran up to the hand of the shepherd
with signs of pleasure, and with a prompt ode-
dience whicls | bad never before witnassed in
2ny other auimal, 1t is also true of the sheep
of this_country, that ¢*2 stranger wiil they
ot falfw, but will flee Trom him; for they
Luow not the-voice of strangers.”  The shep-
berd told me that amany of his sheep are still
wild,that they -bad not yet learned their names;
but that, by teaching, they would soon learn
them. The others, which knew their names.
B¢ cpiled tame, How natural on application
e state of the human vace does this descrip-
tin of the shecp admit of ! The geod Shep-
berd laid down bis life for the sheeps; but
‘miny of them are still wilds they know rot
$is voics, Others have learned to obey his
all, and to follow him; and we rejoice to
think, that even to raany of thoge not yet in his
fd&:the'words are applieable ¢ Them also I
naut bring, and they shall hear my voice—
- therg shall be one fold, and one shepherd.”’

inte 2 e

lumy not be unworthy of remark, that I
-vesten in Fgina,and ather parts pf' Grecoe§

N

that kind of ox-poad, which is described by
Maundrell, as illustrative of thé instrument
with which Shamgar killed six hundred snen.
(Fudges 1ii. 81 ) Itis often eight or nine
feet in lepgth--ard is furnished at one end’
with a @oad, and at the other with alarge
weapon-like picee of iram, which 1s used for
clcaving the ploughshave.  Ft was. no douht,
this latter part of the instrumest which SLim.-
gar used us a battle axe, and thus killed su
many of Lis enemies. !

In the Marsa sty attention war dirceted to
the practice of grafting the ohve trees, to
which St. Paulaliudes. (Wom ai. 17, 2.
23, 24.) [ wadshown a fow wild clivess bot
by fur the greater number re such as have
been grafted. A friend informed me, that
it is the universal practice in Greece to graft
from a good tree, upon a wild olive. . Lalss
woticed the manner in which tie vine is cuty
orpurged. (Johuxv.2,) Oulgtwoorthree
of the priucipal sprouts are permitted to grow
up frome the raot - the rest are cut  ff, and this
practice is often called by the Greeks cleaning.

To England, where the roads are 5o excéle
fent, we do not eacily perceive the force and
just applicaticn of the scriptural images de.
rived from *¢a slone of stumbling, and a
rock of uffes.ce,’” (Isaiah viii. 14, and similag
passagcs,) but in the east, .where the roads
are, for the most part, nothing morg.than an
2ccustomed track, the constant danger aud
impediment arising to travellers from stoncs
aud rocks fuily explain the allusion.

Lt R N S IR e

Passing under theoln‘eotreu', l have Ire.
quently.uoticed how-eagify-ihe - hich
befel Absalom might astually occur. It is
neeessary to be conticually oa one’s guard
agaiust the branches o) trees—and when’ the
hair is worn'in large locks flowiog, down the
bicky as was the case with a young manafthe
pasty to which 1 belongedy April Tth, 1628,

. . ver

e
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any thick boupbs interposing in the path
might casily dislodge a rider from his seat,
and catch hold of his flowing bair. Thecus~
tom of weuring the Lair cxceedingly long,
which St. Paul cordems as effemivate. (1
Cor. xi. 14,) is still commen in Greece. espe-
cially amongst the Priest..od.  Absalom
doubtless wore bis huir in this manover ; (2
Sam. aiv. 263) and lomer celebrates con-
tinually the
¢ Achzans, with the head of flowing hair .’

In Gredk schools it is still vsuaf to havea
-sinal! clean board, on which the master writes
the slphabet, or any other lesson which he in-
tends Lis scholars to read. As soon as one
lesson is finished, the writing is washed out,
or scraped out ¢ and the hoard may thus Le
continually employed for writing new lewsons,
Not only does this instrument; harmonize, in
its use, with the writing~table mentioved
Luke i. 63 : but the Greeks call it by the ves
Ty same pame,

While travelling to Napoli, one of the niu=
leteers told me a story which reminded me of
David’s approaching the cucampment of
King Saulin the night, acd carrying off + the
Spear and cruse of water.” (1 Sam. xxvi.
12 ) 'Thq narrator entered the Turkish camp
in the night, aud took off a fine horse: and
from the very bolster of the slecping Turk, a
musket, yataghan, and two pistols. Such
eveuts are not unfrequent in Greekand Tuik-
ish warfare,

The peasants in Geevce not only still carry
“their wine to market in skins, but also theic
milk. Such, in all probability. was ¢*the boi-
tle of milk"” which Jacl opencd for Sisera,
‘(Judges ive 19.) +Two bottles of wine® (1
Sam. sxv. 18) appear to an Eaglish reader
but a trifling present for David and his nu.
merous companions ¢ but two skins of wine,
which they doubtless were, arc something
"more considerable, being a Icad for an ass or

a mule. as 1 have often witnessed.
——
GLEANINGS

" Tace Frisxpsmip—The water that flows

froma spring does not congea' in winter—,
/34" those sentiments of friandship which flow.

from the Neart, -capnot be frosen by adver.
.

The complaint is, Timcs are hard ! why
then make them barder stili? A good man
in bad times will live ten times better than a
bad wnan in geod times. : :

"The poor man’s profit is to be found in his
time.  And lost time is never to be found
again,  Laziness travels slow—but poverty
soon overtakes it

The servants of industry are known by their
livery—it is always whole snd wholesonic,
Neat ook at the vagged slaves of laziness, aud
then ask, who serves the best master.

They who provide you with cheap food, in a
time of severe wants request you abeve all
things to remember that the fear of Gag in &
poor man’s house, is a little estate.  Sinning
is an expensive trade—ask those that practice
tt.

The fear of God will make a manthink well,
and act well—and when he needs it, God will
provide him a friend. Did you ever fiod a
sincere but poor christiun, a common begyar.

A disposition to push forward too fast and
too far has been the ruin of many a fine fellow
- while an unfortunate diffidence has con-
signed a great many also to unmerited obli-
vion. There is a medium between these two
extremities, a deviation from which on either
side muat always be followed by bad conse-
quences.

tmm——
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THE WANDERING ORPHAN.

Poor forsaken little wanderer,
Come to me and rest thy head ;
You’ve no father, you've no-mother --
They are nuncber'd with the dead ;
Come to me, look up with joy.
I'm your father, you're my boy.

Come to me, my wandering’ orphm,
Dry those tears from off your cheek;

"The night is coid, and dark and dieary,
And the wind is bléwinj ‘bleak’s

Come to mé, poor Tittle boy,

I'li share with you in gnct and ioy.

Come to me, my kittle amg!;, .
Make my house your peacefal home ;
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Here you will be free from danger,
Never, uever more to roam ;
" Cometo me, 1" make you mine,
Come to me, and ceusc to pine,

Now you’re iu a stranger's home,
Now you're *neath a stranger's roof —
Aat you'll fiud that stranger kind,
Ch.ding only with reproof ;
M.ke this houde your home for ever,
U atil death force us to sever
T. D. D,
Moatreal, January, 1833,

——————

For Tue Inerrivror.

SUNDAY SCHDOLS- No. 1.
To Parcuts aud others who have the guardiara
ship of Chuldren,
Dear Frievos,

With feelings of respeetful affection £ r
you, aud ardent solicitude for the welfare,
temporal and eternal, of your important and
intercs:ling charge - to promote whose happi-
fiess may he justly suppesed to be one of the
principal objects of your life~I would draw

T T T e L

" ing them as despicable, wretched and miscra«

ble as themselves, Infidelity, too, stalks

* fearless'y abroad, and belches forth his poison

inthe fuce of day.  Thiuk not it is Too odious

* toallure—tao mary has it robbed of happiness
, iniife, of hope ia death, Great is the fear
" that the mind, which is unprotected by the

barrier of Religious principles, wist scize ea-
gerly the supposition that it may walk in the
ways of its heart, andin the sight of its eyes,
without having its sinful pleasures embittered

: by the thought that for all these things it will

i be brought to judgment.

Lets then, the
ntind be fortified by the knowledge of truth,
that it may be enabled 10 stand the ehock of
fieree temptation at that age wlen the passions

. are s rong and the judgiment unformed.

Your attention to the eonsideration of Sabbath ,

Schouls. as being eminently calculated to fay
the foundation for their future usefulnesssnd
fclicity.

The nbject of these institutions is to incul-
cate the principles of Christianity in the mind
at that season of life, when it is mast suscep

" will be productive of blessed  results.

Ye learned ye sich --ye piovs - seud Yorn
children tv a Sabbath School. It may uot be
absolutely necessury en their account— but

" they will be rather Letter than worse. It-is

it intes ded to supersede domestic instruc.
tion still may you enjoy the blissful privilege
of lruiuing up your children in the nurture
and admonicion of tho Lord 3 and by so doiug
¥ou will receive assistance, which, if' follow ed
up by judicious counsels at home, may, yea
But
the principal motive by which 1 would urge
it upon you to permit your children to attend
these institutions. is your EXAMPLE— lend, |

. would siy, yourinfluence to make it respect-
“able to attend themy then many, who are

tible of instruction, aud at which a lesson .

makes the most durable impression.  All who
have atlained to any advanced age have ob-
served, that while events of very recent occur-
rence are alimost eatirely forgot, others, which
happened in early childhood, are remembered
with a vividness and force that are truly as-~
tonishing: How important, then, &1:{!* at
this spring time of life, such seed should be
sown'as will produce, in autumin, the most
profifable hurvest. Soon, in many instances,
those who are now the"objects of y ur constant
care, and under your immediate control, will
change your guardianship for anather; and
may be expoged, through the disregard of those
under whase care they may be, to the temp-
tations of a delusive world, and the machina-
tions of deq'iining' people, who lay in wait and

s¢iae every opportunity toentrap the unwary,

3nd 100 frequently wocceed in dragging down

to Tuin thedr unprotected wietims, sl render- |

regardless of the eterna; interests of themselves
and their offepring, may be indeced to send
them where they will obtain a knowledge of
those things which belong to their peace, and
which theve is 4 fearful possibility they might
not otherwise obtain.

I would further urge upon all who, may be
interested, to visit the scheols, in order that
you may make yvourselves acquainted with' the
character to whose care your children are con-
fided, and the nature of the instruction
receive. o

1u the hope that, with your nﬁstgnce: and
the blessing of God, the Saobath School may
be made an instrument in evangelising the
world, and conducise to the universal spread
of pure and undefiled religion-- wub all the
respect due to the character of thoge 1am
addressing—T subscribe myself, =
A Sapsats Scuooy ~TRACHRR .

Montresl, Janvery 16, 188850 oy

they
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LITSRARY DEPARTIVIBN' T.

e ’1'0[!\' OF A STUDENT,.
IN FOUR CHATTERS.
CHAP. IV,

Tna fewdayswe were married, & { brought
my young bride to mz humble lodging. 1
caunot here delight the romantic and imprus
dent by describing our wedded lifo asan ua-
alloyed elysicm.  We were indeed in full pos~
session of those rarest and purest clenents of
happiness, —harmonious xccordance of temper
and disposition, and .alm repsal ou the affec~
tion of each othery but we were not therefore
insensible {o the vexing power of minor evils.
For the siake of a miscrable pittance, 1 was
obliged to loave my Charlotte for the great.r
part of every day utterly alune, and when 1
did return to her, instcad of being able to en~
liven our evening by gay or tender converse,
I wa; obliged to devote myself to the literary
drudgery which served to che out our precari-
ous subsistence. — Nor was Charlotte an idle
dependant on my toils. —Mistress of her nee-
dle and peneil, she devised a hundred fanciful
Jittle elecancies which amused her solitude.
and by the sale of which ((hough miserably ill
paid) she aupmented our income. These
small earnings she loved to devote to the pur-
ehase of some dainty or luxury wherewith to
elicer our evering repast, the hour of re union
after our daily separation.  Her winning play.
fulness had intensc captivation for oney like
me, unnscd to fomale sociely, and each day
deseloped in her some new grace of manner
or chuarin of character that added,

of glory had fuded hefore the healthier excite«
sment of labouring for the happiness ofa bee
loved object, and when, duriog my hours of
study, my gentle wife silently pursued ‘her
housechold avocations, 1 felt that the ¢ Jight
whisper of her footsteps soft,” wasa more

spirit stirring music than ever echoed from |

the trump of fame. For several weeks after
our marriage Charlotte seemed quite happy.

{ never entered my hyme that I did not find
Though I

could not help suspecting-that this wasan

het gaily singing at her worl .

affuctionats artifice {o quiet my regret at leav-
dog her 0 much alone; it yet was atidént that

if that were |
possible, to my affection. My mild cold drcam |

she was content acd cheerful. Al mv reason.
1 ingrs, however, could not banish what 1 con.
sidered hee exaggerated fears of detection
She never went vut, except in ciuses of abso.
lute necessityy and then veiled and disguised
lierself asclosely as ever,—The effect of such
confiuement on a naturally feagile frame was
{ soon visible. Her soft youag chcek ‘égrey
sick witLin tha rose’s just domain,”* and th~
hollow cough, which has knelled away so mary
precious lives, became frightfully frequent.
Then I felt the sharpest sting of poverty: |
could pot bear my drooping bird to the pure
climes of health and resovation. but must st
; calmly by and see her pine to death in her Jone
tcage; I vaiuly tried to nuake heraccept of <uch
recreations as were within our reach. The
mere idea of goiug to any place of amusement
made her shiver and turn pale, and on the few
occasions on which she went abroad to prncure
materials for her industry, such were her pate
ting haste and trepidation, that her health was
injured rather than benefited. But Isoon
became uware that it was not diseaseaione that
was preying on her life.  Some new and sols
tary.surrow was ceated in her cyes, and the
lightest tread, the softest knock, made her
susprnd her breathy and strain ler sight asil
fur the appearance of some terrific phantom,
Que evening, on my return from the offen, |
ran upstairs us usual to her little drawingroom,
but had nearly stumbled overthe prostrate fie
gureof wy wife, who layina decp swoona
few puces withio the door.— On her recovery
she imputed her indisposition to mere physic.
weakness, but, from this time forward, §ot-
sorved she always bolted the door of vur aprte
ment during my absence.  Her cautian arose,
she said, from the carelessness of the pecso:s
below in leaving the street door «pen, avl
“thus exposing her to the intrusion of any use
who chose to eanter. One eveuing, about
twilight, I was on my way home, at an hour
somewhat earlier than usual, when 1 saw
Charlotte at a distancz of several paces from
me. I cuuld 1ot mistake her wellekanowu dresse
her lightaod graceful step, though I wisted
to dispute cven the téstimony of my senses

when I saw her ‘addressing carnessly and with

animated gesture. a gentleman who was walks

ing with her. At (hccomer of astreet diers

ging towards our lodgm;:, her companion

was about to leave her, when she laid ber hasd

on his sri wuh a dctnu;ng moyemen': LA
3

I
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longed the conversation, then darted rapidly
homewards. | fallowed, but though she could
not have preceded me two niinutes, 1 found
her quietly seated by the fire, all traees of her
secent excarsion hanished. Resolved to watch
the developenent of this mystery in silence, I
did not wention what  had seen, but, for the
fiest time, § fele uchindly towards her, aud
my matner must have betrayed the feelings.
for often during the eveaing caught her
eves lixed upon me with an expression of re-
lenting fundness that half vanquished my ri-
sing doubts of her integrity.  The fuiloving
evening we were sitting together, silently oc~
.cupied, )in writing, Chorlotte in drawing,
when a handsome, well-dressed man, of about

thirty years of age. entered our apartment

unannounced.  Headdressed me with an ajr
wf fushionuble effrouters.
« You are, I presume, the—=>""

1 assented.

+s And that young lady, in what relation
does she stand to you £

s« She is my wife.”’

46 Are you very sure of that, young sir '

o Pexfectly. But by what right do you
presume o investigate ber affairs or mine 2"

¢ By the indisputable right and title of a
hushand 3 for know, young gentleman. thit if
you believe yourself marricd to this girk she
has egregiously deceived you.  Liet her, if she
cin. deny that she was my wedded wife before
she ever saw your face !’

I lonked to Charlotte, expecting her indig;-
pant refutation of this dreadful charge, bat
she had none to offor ! Pale, canvicted, guilty
she sat, like a Feln awaiting doom,

And addressiag ber, the intreder conti.
pued, +¢ But, in consideration of your childish
1. 2rs, 1 sholl overlook the past if you willnow
veturn to youe duty. Come then, my fair
fugitive. my-—nay, 1should say your—car-
riage waits to kear you hence.””

But with a wild shrick of abhocrence, Char-
lutte fled at Lis approach, and sought refuge
behind my chair. Thestrange scene proceed
ed, but, stunncd as | was by the certainty of

Charlotte’s guilt, 1 took no part init, ¢ Be
itso, then, my fair dame! but since you will
tut accoimpany me on my continental tour, I
shall defer it, in order to hava the pleasure of
pmcurmg you a safe and cheap patsage to N oy
Haltand.” British law teeo;;m es sucha crime
. i3 higany, i my pretty’ muany"' ’

The wrefched Charlotte had not yet spokeas
but she now said slowly and in hontse & feehle
accents, ¢* Monsters T no longer fedr yon.
You have destroyed my peace—~ you have poi=
soned my happiness—you have broken my
heart—you can do no mote."”

s+ shall try, nevertheless.
most gracious wife, adien,
shall meet again.’’

Therefore,
Trust me, we

For many minutes after his departure, the
silence of our apartment was unbroken, save
by thequick, troubled breathings of the ua-
happy Chailotie, At length she attenipted to
tahe my hand, but I repulsed her sternly and
coldly, and, burying my face in my hands,
yielded ta all the nutterncss of the belief that
my lopes of love, though fairer, had been
falser than my hopes of fame.  ‘T'he nnfor-
tunate then fell at iy feet in penitential  wm-
bleness, but T could not trust my furtitudeto
took upon her, and she coutinued her pleadings
iuterrupted ouly by her sobs, ard fatal, cca-
vuisive cough. ¢-Oh, John, beloved John,
have you no forgiveness for lier who has loved,
and still loves you so fervently and well?
Listen to the whole truth, aud do not pro-
nounce a senlence harsher than that 1 Jook
for from my heavenly Judgze, The letter’
whichk I wrote to you wus true in all particu-
lars but one.  §was momentarily expieting
Catherine to give me fieedom, whon she ei~
tered my room huigicdly, and said that Hare
well had arrived, sccompatiod Ly the cleray~
man who was to perform the corcmuny — that
hedesived Lo see me iamudnitely. acd that
ﬂi-vh' was row impossible. I resolved 1o east
myself on the protection of the clugyman,
but Catherine awsured mie that thas would be
of no avail, ag lie was a person wholly devoted
to Harwell's interest.  But if, she saidy I could
submit to underggo the cercmony, and thus
quiet all suspicion, escapc would then be easy,
s she knew that Harwel! and my mother
had some business to transscty, which cuuld
not be completed tiliafter the marriage. Fear
and ler arguments preveiled. 1 was led to
the drawing-room. where, half-iuscnsiblo, {
heard some words muttered over me, aund re-
peated others, the import of which 1 searcely
knew. The lated ring (which I swoafier
flung away for gver) was they plaerd onmy
fingrer, and I was {gdd;that- 1 was, naarridh
Shortly. after, d ‘.m(hdcem Ay matbet gud
Harwell r
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Catherine fulfilled her promise, and I fled.
Aod now, dear.-hushand, {(forsal will ever
call you.) aow. you will uaderstand the mio.
gled joy and anguish with which { listened to
the avowalef yonr pure and ardent luve ; bu
believe me, 1 did not at first intend ta deceive
you. Even when 1 began that lying letter |
ditated a full discl -c'ofmy sitvation. 1
helieved that my enforced marriage could not
be binding in the sight of Heaven, and J hop-
ed that you might also thivk so, But my '
courage failed when L contemplated the possi~
hulity of losing you for ever by this confes-
sion, and { adupted the deceit whicl made you
mine. I know th:t you may justly deubt the
truth of even this statcment. from one alrea
dy convicted of falschood, but words uttered
with death breath may surely be ielied on*”’
They were relied on, and long before the dear
penitent had concluded her  recital, she was
restored to my confidenca, and pillowed on my
bosom. She continued to explain the eveuts
of the last few day o
One eveuing, on her return fiom making
some little purchases, she was fullowed and
traced home by Harwell, who forced himse.
into her presence, but who, to her great sure
prise, instead of upbraiding her for her des-
ertion, addeessed her in terms of adulation,
and urged her to accompany him on a tour of
pleasurc which he was about to make. Haviug
discovered that what she most dreaded was my
being made acquainted with his elaim. he, on
her refusal to accornpsny him or even to re=
ceive his visits, threatened to make all known,
and legally eoforce her returan to him. 1t
was on the evening of this threatening visit
that T found her in the deep swoon, into which
shie had fallen soon after he had left her,
" Hence her precautions for preventing any
subscquent intrusions on her solitude, and
"henco too her alarm at every sound that might
indicate the approach of a stranger. The
evemng before the present, however. meeting
him accidently, she, of her own accord, accost-
ed him and earnestly besought him to bury in
oblivion their ill-omened mariiage, and leave
her to the lowlier lot which she had chosen.
His manner left her in doubt as to the effect
of her entreaties, but the event showed that
his revengeful feelings were excited by her
_noconquerable aversion, and made us feel
. ,that he would spare no effort to compass our

that poor Charlotte was my wife, in the cye
of justic and of Heavea, I yet feared that bue
man Jaw would ot consider her assuch. My
marriage with her could, 1 knew, be eusily

; substantiated, and if, as was likely, Harwell

could also prove his, every thing was to he
dreaded from his malignty This, together
with alarm at her hourly increasing illuess,
prevented my thinking of Chaclotte’s sole
fault, thatof deceiving me. Maental suffer~
g had so fatally sggeavated her disorder,
that she was soorr confined enticely to bed.
Firding it impossible to leave her alous iu
such circumstances, I resigned my situation,
and devoted myself eutirely to tendence on
her while she waked, and to writing wheu she
slept. | had sufficient credit to obtain for
her all that she required, and, in such a case,
I did not scruple 1o incur debt 3 for, should
Llose hery 1should have time encvgh, and
too much. to betray it, and, should iy cares
be blessed by her recovery, all ifter privations
would seem light w us both, Fear of the
threatened prosecution, however, d}squiclod
~very moment of cir lives, and Charlottc’s
cepest slumbers were haunted by vision of
trial and disgrace. DBut, when several days
elapsed without bringing any new calamity,
we began to hope that Harwell would fear
to invite public notice lo a transagtion in
wlich he had played so disgraceful a part.
Ou calm reflection, f saw guod reason for
believing that the marriage had only becna
mcck ceremony. intended to delude and be.
tray the innocent Charlotte. The unprinci.
plod character of her mother, the profligacy
of Harwell, and, above all, his couduct on
his first visit to Charlotte, afier her mar-
riage with me, so ualike that of an mjuml
husband, served to conflrin me.m this con-
jecture; and, eager to obtaiu proof of it, |
resolved toseek 3n interview with the woman
wh? had favoured Charlotte’s escape, Fu
this purpose, I went to Mrs. Ormond's
vilia, the situation of which Charlotte had of-
ten described to me. But my disappointméns
was keen on finding that she hiad left Irelaud.
1 learnt, llowever, that she had dismissel
Catherine, who now lived in Dublin, some
time befure she went. This Catherine 1 wib
some difidulty found, an¥ lier testimony b+
nished all tingering dread of Harwéll’s threat*
eaed veageance. . He and bis yile acqompit

- ptewrauon, and her dqtmeuou, though Ifelt
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Chirlatte's flight, 2ad Catherine then learnt, ! ‘

for the first time, that the pretended o'erpy-
man had leen oune of Harwell's minions in |
disguise, and that. even had the ceremony not
been otherwise infarmal, it would h~ve been
nullified by the fact that Harwell had already
Leen, fot many ywars, the husband of an Fuo
glish woman of fortune. It wus, therefore,
evident that his thveuts lFad been employed
anly in order to terrify Charlote into his power
bat mighty love had shielded her from a fate
s terrible, and she was now mina beyond the
power of any earthly rival, But this blessed
cortainty came too fate fur happiness. The
yonng sufferer’s strength waned slowly, but
steadily, and when at last death, the ¢¢pale
unre'enter,”® claimed his dedicated bride, she
received his child caress without a murmur or
a mran.

The ancient cerﬁelery of Clontaf contains
the dust that once was beauty. Siice my
Charlotte’s golden head has rested there, no
sun has risen that has not seen me kaceling by
ber green and quiet grave, nor could earth
offer me a hope so dear as that of swiftly join-
ing her in that ¢¢ dark paradise."’

1 continue to write, but no longer with the
aspiration for the desireoffame. The spring
of hopa and health are broken, and the une-
lestic spirit longs weary for its last repose, |
write that [ may pay my debts, and leave the
world with a conscience voidof offence toward
men—but unable to imagine or puint fictitious
woes, while my heart is heaving under the
pressure of its own, I have penned this record
of too frue a tale.

MISCELLANEOUS.

SINCERITY.

O thou who art enamoured with the beau-
ties of Troth, and hast fixed thy heart on the
simplicity of her charm hold fast thy .fidelity
under her, and forsake her not 3 the constancy
of thy virtue shall crown thee with hon
our,

The tongue of the sincere is rooted in his

heart ; hypocrisy and deceit have no place
in bis wordss .

He blushed at falschood, and is confounded;’
:nt in-speaking the truth, hehath »dteady

e slxpp}:rtclh as a man the Rignity of his
| character ; to the arts of hypocrisy he scortmh
. to stop. .
| He is consisted with i nself—He e never
embarrassed ~he hath courage enongh for
truth, but to lie he is afraid.

He is far above the meanness of dissimuia-
tion — the words of his mouth are the thoughts
of his heart.

Yet'with ptudence and caution he npencth
his lips —he studieth what 1s right, audspeak+
eth with discretion.

He adviseth with friendship, he reproveth
with freedom—and whatsover he promiseth
shalf surely be performed.

But the heart of the hypocrite is hid in his
breast 5 he masketh Lis wordsin the semblance
of truth, while the business of hislife is ouly
to decvive.

He laugheth in sorrow, lie weepeth in joy 3
and the words of his mouth have nc inter-
pretation,

LA BELLE SAISuN.

Their isa precious momeut for young pro
pley if taken at the prime, when first iotro-
duced into socicty, yet not expected, not cafled
upon to take a partin it—they, asstanders
by, may see not only the play, but the char-
acter of the players and may learn more of
life and of human nature in a few months,
than afterwards in years when are theniselves
actors upon the stage of hfe and become en-
grossed by theic own part. There is a time.
before the passions are awakened, w]nen the
understanding, with all the life of. hature.

! fresh from alithat educaticn can do to deve-

lope and cultivate, is st once eager to observe
and able to judge, for a brief space blessed
with the double advantage of youth aed age.
This time, once grone, is lost irreparably—
and how ofteu is it lost —in premature vauity
or premature dissipation ! '

¢¢ Stand back a litle,” said an old gen(le~
man fo a very lively little boy who was
pressing very closc to the edge of a mnn- race
where some people were dlggmg—-——“ stand
back a little, the ground will” cdve In with
you.” Hehadhardly got thi' wosds (hlcu;,h
his teeth before theerent Sntieipated ovétirred
the hoy felf and broke Aisarm? “’l’;uempxg
seems fo me- whuppﬁmﬁlehi -great hany

cases of common occuryeng
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MONEY [IA§ WINGS,

A young dashing lordling recently visited
Paris with a copsiderable gpm ni;(nnney, which
he was determined to spend before his retorn.
Upon his artival iu the capital of *la belle
Trance,” be waited vpun a banker, #nd after
stating his intention, inquired low long six
thousaud pounds wowld Jest him in Pagrs.
46 Why," replied the banker, ¢¢if you visut
the gaming table, it niay last you threedays ;
3f you do ncty it will Last you six weeks.””

PORTRY.

MORN,

Morn is the time to walk:
The eyelids to uncluse 3

Spring from thearms of sleep, und break
‘The fetters of repose

Whalk at the dewy dawn abroad,

And hold sweet fellowship with God.

Morn is the time to pray:
How lovely and how meet,

To send our earlicst thoughts away,
Up to the mercy-seat !

A mbassadors for us, to chim

A blessing in our Muker's name.

Moro is the {ime to sing—
How charming 'tis to hear
‘Che mingling notes of nature ring
In the delighted car !
Anpd with that swelling anthem raise
The soul’s fresh matin.song of praise !

‘Morn is the time to sow

The seeds of heavenly tiuth,
‘While balmy breezes softly blow
. Upon the soil of youth 3
And look to thee, nor look in vain,
To God for sunshine and for rain,

Morn is the time to love :
As tendrils of the vine,
The young affections fondly rove,
And seek them wherae to twine;
-Arvound thyself, in thine embrace,
Lord, let them find 2 resting place.

‘Morn is the time to thine,
‘Whea skies are olear and blue ;
Reflect the rays of light divioe

aniog dm-dmps dos
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Tak - caily stars, be carly hright,
And melt away, hike them. m light.
1

Morn'is the time to wu-p X

O'er morning hours misspent <
Alas? hoir oft from peaceful sleep

On folly madly bent,
We've left the strait and narrow road
And wandered from our guacdian, God.

Morn is the time to think —
While thoughts are fresh and free—
Of life. just balanced on the brink
Cf dark eternity.
And ask our soufs if they are meet
To stand before the judygment seat ?

Morn is *he time to die—
Just at the dann of day,
When stars are fading in the sky.
To fade, ikethem, away —
But lost in lighty more briliiant fir,
Then ever merged the morning star.

Morn is the time to rise —

Tha resurrection morn —
Upspringing to the glorious skics,
On new-found pinions borne,
To meet a Savour's smile divine ~—

Be such ecstatic rising mine.

——

TUE HOMF OF THE CONTENTED,

Shady groves and purling rilis,

Walks where quivering moonbeams play.
Screen the worldesick breast from jlis,

Luli the cares of noisy day,
Lieave all cares and fears behind,

Give up pleasure’s splendid toys 3 '
All you wish, you here wilt find,

Peace aud Quiet's calmer joys ;
But if passion haunts you still, .

1f in love with hope aud powers B
‘Tranquit vale and murmuring riil a "

Cannot charm the heart an hour.
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