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s~T was on a
f bright, early
spring morning,
the birds were
singing sweet-
ly, and the
flowers just
budding forth,
that Robertand
Walter White,
their satchels hang-
ingupon theirarms,
started on their way
towards school.
» They lived on the
banks of a beautiful
river, and there wasa
long lane leading to the
house, through which,
at thisseason of the year,
their walk to school was very
pleasant, though even in winter
thoy enjoyed 1t; for then, they
would laughingly tell their mother
in the afterneon,“ they had Sfip-
ped, not walked toschool.” Some-
times, when the snow was very
deep, their father would let the old
servant, Peter, take them in a
sleigh ; and that was thc most de-
lightful way of all others, to ve
wrapped np nice and snug in the
warm buffalo skin, to see the horses
prancing along, and to hear the
merry song of the sleigh-bells, as
they glided swiftly over the snow.
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BROTHERS: OR, KINDNESS TO ANIMALS.

But on this morning the snow had
all disappeared, and instead, the
ground was covered with a fresh
green grass, dotted here and there
with that little yellow flower, the
butter-cup.

The two brothers walked slowly
along, talking pleasantly together,
for they were very fond of one
another, when suddenly the elder
exclaimed— Sce thatdog, Walter,
over in the field there ; 1um going
to try if T canuot hit him;” and as
he spoke he stooped and picked up
a stone from the road.

“ Oh,don’t, Robert,please don’t,”
replicd the other, but the words
had hardly passed his lips when
the stone flew from his brother’s
hand, hitting the animal, and
severely wounding him in the leg.
Walter immediately threw down
his satchel, sprang over the fence,
and advanced towards the poor
beast, who, ou seeing him, turned
as if about to try and escape, but
his limb was too badly wounded ;
besides, the kind voice and coaxing
tone of the lad seemed to reasure
him. After Walter had bound up
the cut with his handkerchief] he
lifted the dog in his arms.

“Why what are you going to
do?” said his brother, hastily, as
be advanced, and was about to
place his hand on the dog’s head,
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but the animal, who scemed to,to find an owner for him, he was

know the one that had flung the
stone, now growled and showed
histeeth. « The snappish rascal I
he added, “ let him be.”

“I am going to carry’ him
home,” replied Walter gently,
“and get Peter to take care of him.
‘We may, perhaps, find his master;
and if not, then I claim him as my
own.”

“You are welcome to him, for
aught T care,” answered Robert,
“though I am sorry that T hurt
him. I will carry your books for
you,” he continued; ¢« but hurry,
and do not be late. Take care,
however,” he added laughing,
“that your new friend does not
bite you, for then 1 should be sorry
that the stone did not hit him
harder.”

« I think there is no danger of
that,” mnrmured Walter, as he
glanced down at the little biack,
curly-wooled animal that lay so
quietly in his arms, licking one of
his hands, as if to express his grati-
tude.

I do not wish my little readevs
to think that Rebert was a cruel
child, for he was generally very
kind-hearted, though not as
thoughtful as his broiher ; but he
had acquired what Lzcomes with
many boys a very bad habit,
thongh with some it is more than
a habit—that of throwing stones
at any animal that happens to
come 1n their way, without think-
ing of the conseguences.

The long summer afternoons
came, and were spent mostly by
the too brothers on the banks of
the river, which flowed in the
front of the house, where they
cither fished or sailed their minia-
ture ships. The companion of
their sports was always Rover, as
‘Walter had named the voung dog,
whose leg was long since healed ;
but as they had never been able

'now considered the rightful pro-

perty of the vounger brother. The
animal would never yjlay with
Robert, but would even, if he
attempted to pat him, growl and
look very savage ; it was plain
that he had not forgotten the in-
jury he had received, and it was
often surprising to observe the in-
stinet of the creature.  If Walter
told him to go to the housc and
feteh his cap, he would hasten as
if with the greatest pleasure, but
the other brother might order him
to fetch his, again and again, but
he would not move ; when, if his
young master said gravely, « Go,
Rover, go and bring Robert’s cap,”
he would turn slowly away, his
tail hanging between his legs, as
if he was ashamed of his conduct,
and fetch the cap aund lay it at his
master’s feet; but he would not,
until ordered by Waller, carry it
to its owner.

It was Saturday.  The two boys
employed themselves during the
morning in getting all their ships
well rigged and under full sail, for
they were going to have a regalar
racing-match in the afternoon, and
repeated were the interruptions
their mother received. Now they
waunted a few more ping, or some
more thread ; now their necdles
were either bent or broken, and
they could do nothing with them.
« I never saw such miserable tools,”
exclaimed Robert impatiently.

Ilis mwother smiled, and as she
supplied their wants, guietly re-
plied, «I fear, my son, that the
fault is with the workman.” .

At last all their vessels being in
good trim, and the afternoon being
clear and pleasant, with a light
breeze blowmng, ¢ just wind
enough,” they said, “to fill their
sails,” they started joyfully down
the green lawn, followed by Rover,
towards a lhttle cove, where the
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water was very clear and deep.|the animal saw him open his eyes,
They played here for some time!he rose, crouched down by his side
very happily together, until one of and licked his face.

Walter’s hittle vessels seemed to! « We will always be friends
be getting the advantage of all his! now, Rover,” said Robert, the tears
brother’s who, rather provoked at'rolling down his cheeks, as he
this, stooped dowin with a longipatted the dog on the head ; and
stick in his hand, intending to up-- fromn that day forth they became
set the ship that was beating all the best of friends.

his, but leaning too fur over the!  May this little story teach my
baunk, he lost his balance and fell, young readers that it is better and
into the water. When Waltei:wiser to treat cven brute beasts
saw Robert strugglinvg to keep, with kinduess, for they often have
himself afloat, he rushed immed- it in their power to requite us, and
iately towurds him, and reached like reasoning Christian beings
out lis hand, which the latter'they know not that it isright to
in his terror. grisped so violently, return good for evil.—Pegple’s Or-
that he pulled his brother in alter gan.

him. Rover, on secing Robert,
fall into the water, had started to;
his feet, but had madc no other, W
movement to assist himg hardly,;
however, had Walter touched the:
surface of the water, when he felt | s
ius arm grasped geutly by the |
faithful animal, aud iuan wstant |
he was drawn safe on shore ; but;
when he turned to Jook for his)
brother he was nowhere to be,

THE DRUNKARD'S CHILD.

ID you ever see
a  drunkard’s
child? He
knows no com-

% forts, home has
* no claims for

him, for there is

no oune to care
for him there,

seen.

drowned I” he exclaimed, as he
uttered screams of terror.

“QOh, go, Rover, go and seck for
Robert,” he added, laying onc
hand on the dog’s head, and with
the other puinting towards the
water. The animal sprang in im-
mediately, and disappeaved. He

“Oh, he is drowned! he isj

soon, however, rose to the surface,’
bearing the body of the child.|

no oie to sympa-
¥ thise with him, no
X® heart to beat in har-

Qh\iﬁmo_ny with his; no-
&

thing but curses, quar-
R rels and discords; be-
N reft of every thing that
9 SR could stimulute morality,
f or elevate the youthful
aspirations of the child.

Can he be good? Can he glorify
his Maker by an upright and con-

‘Walter’s screams had now drawn isistent Jife? Can he possibly be

all the family to hisassistance, and {any thing but a drunkard’s child ?
when the animal dragged the boy| With him the present is dark and
from the water, he was immediate- ! comfortless,the world has noclaims
ly carried to the house, and every|for him, and tlhe future is still more
means used to rccover him. Injdreary. No! there is no hope;
about an hour he vegained his{he is, and must be a drunkard’s
consciousness, and found himself)child. His parent’s example is
in bed, his brother rubbing his|either stamped on his mind as
hands between his own, and|right, or his mind is so biassed by
wover lying on his feet. When!constant intercomise with intem-

P A
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perance, that the evil is divested
of its horrors. His passions begin
to develop themselves, and under
such tutorage, aided by all the
evil example around him, how
can he be hut lost? What hope
for him? Thesc powers cannot but
drag him down to regions of dark-
ness and despair.

These are some of my thoughts
when I meet, as I often do, a
drunkard’s child. O, if intemper-
ance extended no further than
those who drink the fiery poisons ;
if it did not hand down diseased
constitutions, and thus fasten its
deadly fangs on the children, sub-
Jecting them, for the father’s sin,
to a life of misery, suffering and
pain—then it could almost be en-
dured. But it stopsnot till, hating
piled the sod upon the parents’
grave, it sends forth the children
to feed on inherited vices, or to be
coufined to a prison home, or it

aqay be, an almshouse hospital to
ie.

A SOCIABLE BEAR.

HE following
curious  cireum-
stance, which is
said to be true in
every particular,
is related in
“ Loyd’s Scandi-
navian Adven-

tares:

<« Two wonien, with four chil-
dren, were tending their cattle at
a shealing far from home. It was
the duty of one of the women to
tend the cattle in the forest, whilst
the other cccupied herself with
household matters, and in looking
after the children. Itso happened,
dowever, on the 23d of last Sep-
tember, that whilst one of the wo-
1men, as usual watched the cattle,
the other absented herself for a
short time on a visit to & neighbor,

leaving the children altogether to
themselves. She had not been
long away, before they perceived
two large brown animals, which
they took to be cows, on the out-
side of the fence, bLordering the
patch of pasture-ground contiguous
to the hut. All children are curi-
ous and indiflerent to danger.
Without consideration, therefore,
they climbed over the fence, and
made up to the creatures. When
the animals became aware of the
near approach of the children, the
larger of the two compelled the
smaller to lie down at the foot of 2
tall pine, and then crouched by its
side, as if'to protect it from harm.
Whereupon the least of the chil-
dren—that of two years of age—
without hesitation, toddled dircetly
up to the animals, and laid itself
down likewise, with its head rest-
ing on the belly of the larger one,
humming at the same time some
nursery song, as if reposing on its
mother’s Jap! The other children
remained the while the quietspec-
tators of the scene. When, how-
ever, the eldest, had refiected a
a little, and had come to the con-
clusion that it was not a cow, but
a bear—as was the fact—the child
was toying with, she became sorely
affrighted. Meanwhile theinfant,
who could not remain long in the
same position, presently rose from
its hairy couch, gathered some
blueberries growing hard by, and
gave them to his bedfellow the
‘bear, who immediately ate them
out of the babe’s hands! The
child next piucked a sprig from a
neighboring bush, and offered it to
the beast, which bit it in two, al-
lowing the child to retain one
half”

AssTINENCE.—Getting rid of one
surfeit to make room for another.



1V.]

THE LIFE BOAT.

.69

PELANQUIN TRAVELING.

BY REV. J. SCUDDER, D.D., OF THE
MADRAS MISSION.

[ HHE great mass
of the people of
India travel on
foot. Many
travel in car-
riages of differ-
ent kinds, and
in common
carts.  Others
travel in pelan-
" quins. You may
have a very good
idea of a pelanquin,
by supposing that
there is a long box
before you, with doors,
instead of boards, in part
for its sides—a box six
feet, two or three inches
long—four feet high and
three feet wide, with a pole about
four feet long, at each end, and
with four legs. These pelanquins
are carried by four or six Coolies.
In the cities four are enough.
‘When long journeys are to be per-
formed twelve are required, six of
whom carry it at one time. They
must have twelve that six may
rest, if I may so call it, while the
others are bearing the heavy bur-
den. The six whoare not engaged
in carrying it rnn along, sometimes
in front, sometimes behind the
pelanquin. These Coolies will,
on good roads, travel at the rate of
four miles an hour, and perform a
journey of thirty miles night after
night. They generally travel at
night, on account of its coolness.
They can travel fifty miles at one
time, but they could not do this in
successive nights.

‘When persons wish to firavel
-quickly, they can always, by ap-
plication to the government au-
thorities, have posted bearers;that
is, if they apply for them three o1
four days before they wish to set

out on their journey. These are
stationed, for the time being, at
the distance of about twenty miles
of cach other. With these posted
bearers, a person may travel nearly
one hundred miles in twenty-four
hours.

‘When traveling, the pelanquin
bearers usually ery out Ho, Ho,
Who, Who. Sometimes, when
they suppose the person whom
they are carrying to be ignorant of
their lunguage, their ery has refer-
ence to his size and weight. as the
following translation is an illustra-
tion :

0, what a heavy bag !'—Ho, ho!

Sure it is an elephant—Ilo, ho !

He is an ample weight—To, lio!

Let’s let his palkee down—Ho, ho!

Let’s set him in the mud—Ho, ho!

Let's leave him to his fate—Ho, ho !

No, but he'll be angry then—Ho, hu!

Then let us hasten on—Ho, ho !

Jump along, jump along~—Ho, ho!

If a lady is the passenger, such
expressions as these may be heard :

She’s not heavy—Patterum ! (take care.)

Carry ber safely—Patterum !

Nice little lady—Patterum!

Here's a bridge—Patterum !

Carry her carefully—Patterum !

Carry her gently—Patterum!

Sing along cheerily—Patterum!

‘When passing throngh the streets
of a town they are accustomed to
dignify the traveller with the nob-
lest titles:
IIe’s a great man—Po, po! (get out of the

wAay.)
He's a Rajah !—Po, po!
She’s a Rance '—Po, po!
The reason being this, that their
own importance will be increased
by an attendance oit so noble a
person.,

When approaching home their
theme is changed. The benevo-
lence of the traveller is the burden
of their song. They use expres-
sions like these:

He’s a charity man—TIo, ho!

He 1oves to do good—Ho, ho'!

She’s benevolent—Ho, ho!
She won't forget ug—Ho, ho!
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The objeet of which is to remind
the person they are earryving that
after u safe arvival at home a litte
extra pay will be very weleome,
Pelanquin bearersare great cow-
ards; but they never refuse to
travel to any part of the conntry,
whether the road leads throngh
Jungles filled with tigers o ele-
phants, or charged with the most

pronouneed it the ¢hest liguor ho
had ever tasted ¢ No? snad Mal-
fory, ¢ you nre mistnken ; thero iy
one thing whiel, in tho estimation
of both of us, fir surpasses this us
a bevernge) ¢ What is  that P
asked the poet. ¢ The pure, fresh
spring water, that we used to drink
from the old bucket which was
suspeuded in the well at home,

after our return from the labors of
‘lhc ficld, on u hot sultry day in
'snmmmx’ <True, true) replicd
Woeodwortlh, who soon after lefl
the place.  He returned to the
Printing-oflice, took his pen, and
i a few hours «The Old Oaken
Bucket” wasintype!  “Thissweet
R. Williun  J. 1 ballad immediately rose into the
Wetmore, gns}uni\forsnl pupularity which it will
communicat e d jahways retain,”

to the Home
Journal, they
fullowing origi-
nalaneedote t—.
“«“Samucl

fatal diseases.  But should an cle-
phant ov tiger appear, they put
down the pelanqum and ofl'they
run, leaving the poor traveller to
eseape the best way he can—
Christian Intelligence,

WOODWORTH.

THE MAINE LAW.
DY HENRY WARD BEECHER,

H12 Maine Law, however mul-
tijudinous in its scctions, is
Woodworth) very simple in its clements:
was, as every body knows,a poet’ 1. It proposes to prohibit the
of no ordinary merit. s *Old traflic in intoxicating drinks, on
Oken Buckot *is a gem of the fivst, the ground that it directly promotes
water 3 and no American can read poverty, vice, and crime. It as-
or hear it sung without being proud ' sunies the ground that any course
of his countryman — the mcdest, which dircetly produces crime is
amiable, and most worthy author. itself criminal, and to be ranked
The occasion that called it furth is, among crimes, and treated assuch.
of ceurse, one of interest—Wood- | It is helieved that the liquor traffic
worth (who wasa printer, employ-'is a erime, and it is sought now to
el in au oflice at the corner of place it in the catalogue of in-
Chambers and Chatham streets) famous, recegnized crimes.
and several brother typos, stopped 2. When the liquor traffic has
at the *tavern’—there were no been pronounced criminal, it is de-
hotels in those days—kept by one manded that it should have no ex-
Mallory, in Fulton street, near emption from the fate of other
where the Herald establishment crimes. 1t should be subject to
nowstands,forefresh themselves— just such legal process as other
a common practice at that period, crimes are. And that criminals
even with thuse of temperate habits, and the instruments of criminals
which Mr.. Woodworth possessed shall be subject to search and seiz-
in a pre-eminent degree. Mal- wre, under legal process,just as are
lory’s cau-de-vie being of the first theinstruments ofany other crimes
quality, Woodworth, (who, by-the- and eriminals. We do not ask for
by, was no judge of the matter)'any new principle of civil law.
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We do not ask to intraduce into
the community o new and untried
process, that mny possibly he dan-
gerous in ity workings,  We only
ask that a prineiple and process ns
familinr to uy ag law itsell, and
which has been in operation ever
since England has had a system of
jurisprudence, or the Ameriean
colonies a system ol lnw, should he
applied to another erime, viz, the
practice of making eriminals!

All the outery against the vindi-
sation of the citizen's rights, the
invasion of the sacredness of the

houschold, the imperiling of per-

sonal liberty by dangerous and
tyranieal processes, is an onery
made up by designing men, and
cchoed by ignorant ones.

We ask that liquor dealers and
their dwellings be treated as we
treat counterfeiters and their shops
or houses. We propose (o treat
men who seerete liquor for sale,
Just as we would a smuggler who
stored contraband laces and silks
for sale.  We propuse to treat 1 en
who keep, fur illegal and eriminal
traflic, the implenents ol death to
the citizen, Just as, in time of war,

we aould treat those suspected of

treasonable mtercourse with an
encmy, and of keeping arms and
provisions in their dwellings, for
the aid and comfort of an enciny.

The Maine Law may Dbe cex-
pounded in two sentences :

The liquor traflicisa pnblicerime.

The crime of liquor-dealing shall
be subject to the same legal process
as other public crimes.

Now, what is it that these “ con-

servative and judicious friends of

Temperance * propose to do ?

They propose to take out of the'

'K BOAT. LT

tle or bring them down. When
this untoothed Jaw shall lnve
failed to veach uny good end, then,
next, those champuigne-drinking
tectotalers will, by and by, turn
upon it, und pronounce the experi-
ment of prohibiting the sale of
liquors u total fuilure !

KNOW-SOMETIING.
ENERAL——-.
gave his black
man, Sawney,
funds and per-
mission fo gela
quarter’s  worth
of Zoology nt a
menageric, at
! the smme time
Thinting to him the striking aflinity
between the Simia and  Nesgro
races.  Qursable friend soon found
himsetl under the canvass, and
brouglt to in front of a sedate look-
ing baboon, and eycing the bibo

quadruped  elosely, soliloquized
thus, ¢« Fallss—sure’s yer borr,

feet, hands, proper lad Jooking
conntenance, jist like n gger, gittin
old, T reckon.” Then as if secized
of a bright idea, he extended his
hand with a genunine Svuthern
« How-dy, uncle.” Theape clasp-
cd the negro’s hand and shodk it
long and cordially.

Sawney then plied his new ac-
quaintance with interrogations as
to his name, age, nativity and for-
mer ocenpations, but eliciting no
replies beyond a knowing shake of
the head or merry twinkle of the
feye, (the ape was probably medi-
tating the easiest way of tweaking
the darkie’s nose) he concluded
{the ape was bound to keep non-
committal, and looking  cautiously

bill the very feature which gives around, chuckled out, ¢ He, he, ye
it a pour to grip the criminal—the ' too sharp for ’em, old fellor. Keep
search and seizure clanse? Thus'dark—if ye’s just spcak one word of
it will be a toothless hound, run-1 Englisk, white man would have a
ning after crimes and baying at koc in yer hand in less than two
their sides, without power to throt- ! mznutes.” ’
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THE STEAMBOAT BELL.

BY W. L. PECK.

HE spring-has come!!
The spring has come!

0ld Winter fled to his polar home ;
The frost dissolves 'neath sunny skies,
AndTountains open their crystal eyes;
The vale to mountain top replies.

Now hark! the bell
Tts tidings tell ;
Along the rolling, dashing swell, 1
The steamboat’s joyous ring is heavd,
That starts in air the billowy bird,
And sounds till river and shore are stire'd.

The steamboat bell,

We like it well :
Within its tongue the tidings dwell,
Of spring and summer’s mutual reign,
When waving verdure clothes the plain,
And dying flowers revive again.

The steamboat bell,

I know it well :
Practiced its clarion tone to tell:
The graceful boat, from moorings freed,
Nor storm nor flood abates her specd,
Till mountain, tower, and shore recede.

Then let that ring,

Through gladsome spring,
Be heard when hirds are carolling,
And swell with youthful laughter sweet,
‘Where happy friends and lovers greet,
And old folks curious news repeat.

The Steamboat bell,

We like it well ;
No gloomy tales its tinklings tell.
The ¢ron horse may stamp and neigh,
And madly trace his rail-bound way ;
The steamboat glides, a bird at play.

The steamboat bell,
The steamboat bell,
We love its music wondrous well,
When night-lamps glimmer on the stream,
Like fairy signals in a dream,
So transient they the lovelier seem.

'

Then ring and tell,
Thou steamboat bell,
To writing friends, that all is well;
That weary hearts rejoicing come,
No more in distant realms they roan.
But love’s sweet tongue now rings them
home.

But hark the bell!
The steamboat bell
*Tolls wildly o’er yon wreck the knell,
Breeze-rung, for those who softly sleep
In the blue mansions of the deep,
Where none may watch their graves and
weep.

We love thee well,

O steamboat bell!
With greetings sweet, or sad farewell ;
But when you thrill these hearts no more,
"Mid ringing bells on heaven’s shore,
Our storm-worn barks may angels moor.

*When the steamer Atlantic was wreck-
ed, a few years since, in Long Island Sound,
the bell was rung from the motion caunsed
by the wind ana the waves.

“ AT HOME AT LAST.
BY ISIDOR.

»h T home at last! Oh, hallowed spot!
How could I bid farewell to thee?
oo How could I leave a sacred grot,

Long since endeared to memory ?

TWhat tears are these that now appear ?
‘Why threbs my heart with happiness ?

Oh! wiierc am I now hast’ning near?
Whence comes this sacred joyfulness?

And now the engine pants and steams;
We rush along with eager speed.

On, on! the sun does cast its beams,
And yet of this I take no heed.
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The mellow radiance of the sun

Tllumes the earth with dazzling light;
And now calm twilight has begun

To linger on the veil of night.

But hush! list’ to the whistle shrill ;
The journey 's o’er, all, all is past,

Those mountaius grand, each sparkling rill, {

And now for kome, sweet home, at last.

Hark, go the joyous welcomes here,
Endearing toues that sweetly sound
Like thrilling music on my ear,
Bat now no rests or slops are found.

It cannot be that months have gone
Since I did icave them all to voam,
To me it scemed but yester morn,
A dream that's vanished now ’m home.

At home at last! Oh, hallowed spot!
Tow could I bid farewell to thee?

How could I leave a sacred grot,
Lonyg since endeared to memory ?

Aontreal, April, 1855.

THE SECRET.
AN OLD MAN’S STORY.

“Tom. Y parents lLeing
W‘?q pi]ous, brought
me up in the
way I should
go, or as ncar it
as they could.
They were kind
and indulgent
to me, but not
too miuch o, al-
though T wasan only

kG I child. T was happy

O 2ty asa child could wish
\Wg_é/z/ to be, until I was six
R

years old, and then
my life was turned to
gall, by a circuunstance,
which 1 am about to re-
late.

One afternoon, when
I was a small boy, at about six
years of age, my mother had a
party, and while the visitors took
tea, I was allowed to amuse my-
self alone in the parlor. While
peeping about, for curiosity’s sake,
1s children always do, I discovered

e
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my mother’s gold ringlying on the
table. Iimmediately took it and
tried it on my fingers. 1t wasa
very costly ring, set with a beauti-
ful diamond, and it had the name
of my mother engraved on the in-
v side of it. It was a present to
her from my father on their wed-
ding-day, and she valued it highly.

While I was examining it my
mother opened the door and step-
ped in; I had crowded the ring on
two of my fingers, and I could not
get it ofi quickly, so I thrust the
{hand into niy pocket out of sight,
for I knew my mother would re-
premand 1.¢ for touching it. I
isuppuse there was a hazy look
{about my eycs, or something of the
kind, for my mother took my re-
naining hand, and, looking in my
face, usked me what I had been
doing. ¢ Nothing,” I replied, and
I felt the blood rush to my face
and then go again, leaving it pale,
1 thought, and then I trembled.
My mother luoked about the room
with a suspicious look, but did not
see that any thing wrong had been
done by me. She then told me
she +was afraid that 1 should
thoughtlessly do some kind of mis-
chief, and sent me out to play in
the garden until she should call me.
I went into the vegetable garden,
beyond the flower garden, where 1
was out of sight of the house, and
then took my hand {from my pocket,
and tried to get the ring.off my
fingers; I tried hard, and when I
did not expect it to come off—off
it came, and flew away among the
weeds and dirt. I looked for it
and ceuld not find it. I strained
my eyes in vain,—I could not see
it. Ifelt the blood press into my
head ; my temples felt as if some
heavy weight was pressing against
them. 1 trembled violently, I
stood up and covered my face with
my hands; then 1 looked again;
but in. vain. "My. conscience tore
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mented me for hiding the ring from
my mother. Why did I not let
her see what I was amusing my-
s:1f about, like an honest child ?
thought I. What could I.do? I
was in despair. I went and sat
down upon a rock, and tried to
weep, but I could not,—my an-
guish was too great to find veni in
tears. O, what feelings! I never
felt so before. I would have
given worlds, were they mine to
give, could I only but shed one
tear,—but I could not ; that luxury
was not mine then. Whatmisery?
T could endure any thing—every
thing but.this, I thought. My face
felt swollen and I pressed my
hand against it.

Again, I looked for the ring, but
could not find it, and I threw my-
self down upon a little patch of
grass, and rolled abuut in agony of
mind. Soon I heard my mother
call me ; I tried to answer, but not
a syllable could I utler; for my
tongue seemed swollen so as to
choke my utterence.

I went towards the house, and
met my mother coming after me.
“ Why did you not answer me ?’
she asked. Not a word could I
say. She took me by the hand
and looked into my face; then
with an expression of alarm, led
me into the house. Theysaid that
a brain fever was eoming on me,
and made preparations to doctor
me. My mother was very much
alarmed. She wentinto the parlor
for something, and soon came
quickly back, and with a wild look
about her countenance, she ex-
claimed — ¢ Charlie, what have
you done with my gold ring? 1
cannot describe my feelings at this
moment. I was almnost terrified.
1 stared intp my mother’s face with
a wildness that seemed actually to
frighten her; but still 1 could not

ak.
¢« Hasn’t he swallowed the ring 2

inquired one of them. A-deathly
% No.” escaped from my lips, in a
tone which started me partly from
my painfol state. “ Where is it
then 7 aske | my mother, ¢« havn’t
you seen it? < Noi* I uttered ;
and a cold chill went over me, and
I do not wonder at it. I lied, and
I knew it. Oh! why did I not
own up—confess my weakness,
and have the painful spell broken.
Oh! as T now think of that mo-
ment, it secins that I never could
experience such mental torture
again; I think I could die an
hundred deaths more willingly.

T was carried to my bed and
laid thereon ; I remember no more.
One morning I awoke, as if from a
dream, and saw the doctor and my
mother standing by my bed. How
my poor mother had altered since
I remembered of last seeing her;
she looked ten years older. I
talked with them ; they told me I
had had a brain fever, and had
been out of my head a long while.

I recovered in proper seasom.
Nothing was said about the gold
ring ; it seemed mysterious to me;
I dared not say any thing on the
subject, for fear I should betray
something that would create sus-
picion on me.

Years passed ; but the circum-
stance of the gold ring did not pass
from my memory. 1t troubled me
by day, and haunted me by night.
What long years! it seemed that
they never would end. They
were the unhappiest of my life. I
gradually wasted until T was not
much more than a skeleton. Ifelt
that I was fast verging tcwards
the grave. ThusI lived. There
was no pleasure for me on this
God’s earth. I felt that I had no
business here ; and many a time I
had planned some way to put an
end to my existence, but some
power prevented me from carrying
the design into execution.
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Twelve years passed. I was
eighteen years of age, with but
just flesh enough on my bones to
provide strength for me to move
about the house. My parents said
but little in my hearing, but I no-
ticed them looking worridly at me
many times., One day, at dinner,
while I was cutting in two a gar-
den vegetable, something rattled
in my plate, which dropped from
the vegetable. It wasmy mother’s
long lost ring? There was the
form of the ring in the vegetable
where the ring had been over-
grown by it. The ring being in
the ground, a seed was probably
put in the center of it, and, spring-
ing up the vegetable grew, and
finding the ring would not make
way for its growth, overgrew it,
thus causing it to be in the center
of the vegetable where I found it.
Twelve long years it had been in
the ground, and now it had been
found as if by a miracle. I hand-
ed the ring to its owner, my mo-
ther, and tears of joy ran down
her cheeks. .I cannotdescribe my
own feelings; 1 was overcome
‘with joy, and wept like a child.

As soon as I could speak, I con-
fessed the awful secret T had kept
concealed in my bosom, like a
viper, which had well-nigh gnaw-
ed away my very life. Iconfessed
the whole, and when I had finish-
ed, my father’s and mother’scheeks
were bathed in tears, and my
father only uitered, as he looked
towards heaven—¢ Great God ¥’

Thus the old man ended his
story, and wishing his hearers to
be benefited by his experience,
wended his way to his humble
home.

A maw asked an Irishmen why
he wore his stockings wrong side
outwards%— Because,” said he,
“there’s a hole on the other
side.”

SELECTIONS.

‘WHEN 2 man dies people gener-
ally inquire what property has he
left behind him? The angels will
ask, what good deeds has he sent
before him ?

Lazivess travels so slowly that
poverty soon overtakes her.

Yourn writes its hopes upon the
sand, and age advances like the
sea, and washes them all out.

DenmerATE with caution, but

act with decision, and yield with
graciousness, or oppose with firm-
ness. .
Tus world twines itself about
the soul as a serpent doesabout an
eagle, to hinder its flight upwards,
and sting it to death.

No one can improve in company
for which he has not respect
enough to be under some restraint.

A coop education is a better
safeguard for liberty than a stand-
ing army or severe laws.

Goop resolutions are like faint-
ing ladies—they want to be carried
out.

TeHe way te make a tfall man
« shoit,” is to ask him to lend you
one hundred dollars.

NaroreoN CONQUERED BY A FE-
MaLe.—Napoleon lived on friendly
ierms with the family of Mr. Bal-
combe in St. Helena, at a small
white house called the Briars.
Miss Balcomb was a great favorite
with the Emperor. She was very
young, and Napoleon used to con-
descend to romp with her. How-
ever, one day,she drew his sword,
and got him up in a corner, langh-
ing at him, and preventing his es-
cape. “Now,” said she, with glee,
«1 have the greatest man in the
world at my mercy.” The Em-
peror, it is said, was so annoyed at
this sally that he never spoke to
her afterwards.

AN exchange says that “the
Ohio river is up.” Glad to hear it

~—it has lain in bed long enough.
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) IR E @0y, BOUT 40 yeoars
&) ago, when I
~ wasa little boy

B

of seven years.
my father liv-
ed in the Pro-
vince of Can-
ada, when the
country was
X new and the
43 wolves were very nu-

A Cmerous. My father
R had bought a new
3@l g farm, cleared up some
-':" of the land,and plant-
* ed some corn on the
et & new ground which had

wa just been cleared, some
o%e distance from the house.
'S Inside of the field a large
quantity of rails had been split,

oS

to another place, a distance of more
than a quarter of a mile. It was
m the middle of the summer, the
catile was running in the wouds,
and the man who wasdrawing the
rails with the oxen and sled, over
the leaves through the woods, got
me to watch the gap offthe fence,
to keep the cattle out of the grow-
ing corn. While the man was
gone with the load of rails, I sat
down by a large stumnp on the side
of the fence toward the woods. It
had got to be about the middle of
the afternoon, and the sun shone
warmly and beautifully into the
side of the woods where Iwas sitt-
ing partly in the shade. I had
nearly fallen asleep, when I
thought I heard something walk-
ing near me in the leaves; its walk

which my father wanted to draw | was not that of cattle, cracking the
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brush under their hoofs, but it was‘eye from his, I should be safe!
a soft, cautious, creeping step. [ Yet the struggle wasan awful one.
immediately thought of some wild 'For half an hour we stood face to
beast, and sprung upon my feet; face and eye to eye, with only
on turning myself round, to see about siz feet to separate us. The
what I could discover, I perceived, bright sun shone in upon us, with
a little more than a rod from me, its dazzling light on the one side,
a very large wolf close beside the and the dark, dense, deep wilder-

log which had been felled {from the'
very stump where I was standing. '
The wolf was looking directly at’
me, and had evidently been watch-'
ing me, and endeavoring to spring
upon me before I could discover
him; lut the sly fellow had not
quite succeeded. I was nearly’
half 2 mile from home, and most
of the way was through the woods,
and the man drawing the rails was
nearly as far off'; I knew that an:
attempt to run would only be an:
evidence of cowardice to the sa-!
gacious prowler, and would not'
enable me to escape the murder-'
ous cruelty of the famishing wolf;!
but I found deliverance and safety:
in the following extraordinary|
manner. A few days before, my
father had brought home for the!
children two or three small primers,!
one of which he gave to me. It
coniained an account of a Hoften-
tot and a lion, in which the IHot-
tentot was pursued by the lion
until it was nearly dark, and the
lion was nearly wpon him. The
man perceived that his escape by
running was impossible, so he
turned and faced the lion uatil the
beast ran back. Remembering
this, I thought that if I looked the
wolf steadily in the eye, I should
best be safe. Istood, and placed
my hands upon the stump that was
before me, and fixed a steady,
piercing gaze upon the fierce flash-
ing eyes of my antagonist; and
there we stood. The wolf, how-
ever, soon sprung upon the log,
with his head toward me, advanc-

ing several slow steps; but I fully
believed that if T did not turn” my

ness npon the other side. Isaw
no living object but my deadly foe,
and heard no sound bat the faint
and distaut reverberations of the
oxman’s careless voice. But now
this kept growing louder and loud-
er; and at last [ heard the driver
turn around after unloading his
rails. My heart beat violently,

‘and a prayer to God trembled on

my lips, but my eye was fixed,
and the wild beast remained mo-
tionless. At last my deliverance
came. I wassetfree,and the wolf
was shot! T can never be grateful
enough to my almighty Preserver
for shiclding me on that day from
so greata peril.

INDIAN CHIEF.

EEHE follow-

ing ex-
from

tract is
the Bio-
graphy of An-
drevr Jackson,
now being pub-
lished in Har-
1pers New
Monthly Ma-

{ gazine:
“Jackson
was sitting a-
lone iu his tent.
b Just at sunset,
a noble looking
Indian entered,
and drawing
himself up fo
Lis [ull beight,
and folding his arms, said,*Tam
Weatherford, the chief who com-
manded at Fort Mimms, I have
corite to ask peree for myselfand

SCRREMDER OF AN
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my people.” Jackson expressed
astonishment that one so guilty
should dare to appear in his pre-
sence and ask for peace and pro-
tection. ‘I am in your power,’
haughtily replied the chief. ¢Do
with me as you please. ITama
soldier. 1 have done the white
people all the harm I could. I
have fought them, and fought them
bravely ; if T had an army, T would
yet fight and contend to the last;
but I have none,—my people are
all gone. 1 can do no more than
weep over the misfortunes of my
nation.” Here was a man after
Jacksou’s own heart. He loved
his people, had fought to protect
his father-land from the invader,
and now fearlessly expressed his
patriotism. Jackson immediately
mforoicd him that submission and
the acceptance of a home beyond
the Mississippi for his nation, was
the only wise policy for him to
pursue; and then remarked, ¢If,
however, you desire to continue
the war,and, feel prepared to meet
the consequences, you may depart
in peaco, and unite yourselfwith
the war party if you choose.” Wea-
therford proudly answered, I may
well be addressed in such language
now. There was a time when 1
had a choice, and would have an-
swered you; I have none now—
even hope is ended. Once I could
animatle my warriors to battle ; but
I cannot animate the dead. My
warriors can no longer hear my
voice. ‘Their bones are at Tal-
lasega, Talluschatehee, Emuck-
fard, and Tahopeka. I have not
survendered myself thoughtlessly.
‘While there was a chance for suc-
cess, [ never left my post nor sup-
plicated peace. But my people
are gone, and I now ask it for my
nation and for myself. On the
miseries and misfortunes brought
upon my country, I look back with
decpest sorrow, and wish to avert

still greater calamities. IfI had
been left to contend with the
Georgia army, I would have raised
my corn on one bank of the river
and fought them on the other.
But your people have destroyed
my nation. Youare a brave man;
T rely upon your generosity. ¥You
will exact no terms of a conquered
people but such as they should
agree to. Whatever they may be,
it would now be madness and folly
to oppose. If they are opposed,
you will find me among the stern-
est enforcers of obedience. Those
who would still hold out can be in-
fluenced only by a nean spirit of
revenge ; and to this they must
not, and shall not, sacrifice the
last reminant of their country.
You have told our nation where
we might go and be safe. Thisis
good talk, and they ought to listen
to it. They shall listen to it.
Thus spoke the noble Weather-
ford for his nation. Words of
honor responded to words of honor ;
and Weatherford was allowed to
go freely to the forest and search
for his scattered followers, and
counsel peace. He did so; the
war ended; and a treaty of peace
was concluded with the remnant
of the Creek chiefs on the 10th of
July, 1814.”

DISCOURAGING CHILDHOOD.

W1 is somewhere related thata
H poor soldier, having had his

skull fractured, was told by
the doctor that his brains were
visible. ¢ Do write to father,” he
replied “and tell him of it, for he
always said T had no brains.”
How many fathers and mothers
tell their children such ; and how
often does such a remark contri-
bute not a little to prevent any de-
velopmentofthe brain! A grown-
up person tells a child he is brain-
less or foolish, or that he is defici-
ent in some mental or moral fac-
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ulty, and nine cases out of ten the
statement is believed, or if not
fully believed, the thowght that it
may be partially so, acts like an
incubus to repress the confidence
and energies of that child. Let
any person look back to childhood’s
days, and he can doubtless recall
many words and expressions which
exerted such a discouraging or en-~
couraging influence over hun as to
tell upon his whole future course
of life. We knew an ambitious
boy, who, at the age of ten years,
had become so depressed with
fuuii-finding and reproof, not duly
mingled with encouraging words,
that an early age he longed for
death to take him out of the world,
in which he conecived he had no
abilities to rise. Bui while all
thus appeared so dark around him,
and he had so often been told of
his faults and deficiencies that he
seemed to himself the dullest and
worst of boys—and while none of
his good gualities or capabilities
had been mentioned, and he be-
lieved he had none, a single word
of praise and appreciation, careless-
ly dropped in his hearing, changed
his whole course of thought.

“ word saved him.” The moment

he thought he could do well, he!
resolved that he would—and ke|their

has done well.
important considerations.

well #f they do thus or so well,
and there isnothing to hinderthem.
—American Agriculturist.

THE PYRAMIDS OF EGYPT.
HE number of these now
? standing is between forty
and fifty. They are all in
what is called Middle Egypt, and
are divided into five groups. The

THYXY LIFE BOAT.

aost remarkable of these groups,

9

as containing the three largest py-
ramids, is in the vicinity of Ghizeh,
not far from Cario. The lofticst
of this group is that of Cheops, so
called from the name of the prince
by whont it is supposed to have
been buflt. It covers a space of
more than thirteen acres of ground.
Its perpendicalar height is four
hundred and eighty feet, thus
making it the highest work of man
in the known world. Supposing
this pyramid to be entirely solid,
which, however, it is not, as has of
late yeurs been discovered, its
cubic contents wotld aflord mate-
_.alsufficient for building the fronts
of a row of houses, fifiy feet in
height, and one yard in thickness,
whose length would be thirty-fonr
miles! According to Herodotus,
one hundred thousand men were
employed for twenty years in its
construction. The remaining py-
ramids are of smaller dimensions ;
but they are mostly all, notwith-
standing, of immense magnitude.
They are not all of stone, some of
them being brick. The purpose
for which these remarkable edi-
fices were constructed is involved

‘We lin mystery ; even in remotest anti-
have often heard him say that!

quity, their origin was a matter of
debate, and nothing certain was
known with respect to them or
fourders. Most probably

Parents, these are | they were at once a species of
Some-|tombs and temples; and may be
times encourage your children!
without an ¢f. Do not always tell:
them they can be good or can do!

considered as monuments of the
religion and piety,as well as of the
power of the Pharachs.

“ 1 wiLL not strike thee, bad
man,” said a Quaker, one day,
«but T will let this billet of wood
fall on the,” and at {hat precise
moment the “bad man” was
floored by the weight of u walk-
ing stick that the Quaker had
heen known to carry.

“ TigE is morey.” Of course it
is, or else how could you spend it.
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CROCHET WORK.

ROSE-LEAF CCFF.

Rawortl’s Crochet "Thread, No. 60 ;
Hook, No. 19.

MaxkE a chain of 20 loops,* double into the
the 2nd and 3rd loop, 4 long into succes-
sive loops, T double crochet, 1 chain on the
opposite side Of chain, 1 double, 4 Jong, 2
double, 1 chain; work down the leaf in
single crochet to the stem, make 9 chain
stitches; repeat from *four timesmore single
crochet down the stem. Repeat the whole

to form the opposite spray; 12, chain;
facten the points of the two leaves of both
sprays to the 12th stitch, Commence again
with a chain of 20 loops, work as before,
fastening the point of the first leaf to the
3rd stitch from point of third leaf in first,
pattern. *

In working down the stem, fasten the
point of fourth leaf to the 4th stitch from
bottom of stem.
Worls the opposite spray to correspond.
Repeat this until you have the length re-
quired. Chain stitches all round, fasten-
g them to the points of the leaves ; double
crochet all round; double crocnet all
along the end; a long stitch into every
loop aling the top; double crochet the
other cnd.

TOR THE EDGING.

1 double stitch, 1 long, 1 double long, 1
‘treble long, 1 double long, 1 long; repeat,
finishing with 1 double.

ENIGMAS.
1
I am composed of seventeen leiters—
My 15, 8, 17, 16, is a river in Siberia.
My 5, 9, 1, 13, 14, is a city in Denmark.
My 4,16, 9, 5, 14, is a lake in Sweden.

My 10.13,17, 5, is one of the United States.
My 11, 12,6, 1, 13,a city in South America.

! My 4, 16, 9,1 5, an island in the Mediter-

ranean.

My 2,12,14, 12, 7, is a lake in Canada
est.

My 0, 8,13,7, is a city in North America.

My 17,5, 1, 3, 14, 9, 13, 13, is where a

|
|
i
I

celebrated battle was fought.

And my whole, if adopted by our Provin-
cial Legislature, would, in a great
measure, tend to promote the general
happiness aud prosperity of the people
of Canada. .

I
I am a sentence composed of 16 letters—
My 1,8, 2,5, 10, was a celebrated Greek
fabulist.
My 2, 3,15, 13,13, 7, 11, 2, the founder of
Moral Philosophy,
My 9,5,4,7,2 16, 12, 12, 1, 7, one of the
West India islands.
My 11, 7, 14, 13, is 2 mountain in Sicily.
My 6,12, 1, 4, 15,16,is a country in Eu-~

rope.

My 7,38,12, 5, 14, 7, 5, a city in Upper
Canada.

My 9, 2, 5, 14, is a mountain in Africa.

Aud my whole is what every man ought
to be. M. LEONARD. ~
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