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THE BURYING BEETLE.

A foreign natwminiist zives u vary interest-
ing accomnt of the industry of this inseet,
He had often rematked that dewd moles,
when laid upon the ground, especially upun
Joose earth, were wlimost sure to disappear
iu the couwrse of three ar four duys, often in
twelvohours, Lo ascertain the cause, he
pluced o wole upon one of the beds in the
gorden. It had vénished by the thivd mor-
‘ning ; and on digging where 1t had been luid,
he found it had beeu buried to the depth of
three inches, and underit four bectles, which
seemed to have been the azentsin this sineu-
lar inhumation.  Not perceiving any thing
particular in the mole, he bwried it again;
and on examiuing it at the end of six duys,
ke found it swarming with maggots, appa-
rently the issue of the beetles which M.
Gledbi{tsch now naturally concluded  had
buried the carcase for the food of their fu-
ture youne.  To determine these points
‘more clearly, ke put four of these insects
inlo & glass vessel, half filled with ecarth
and properly secured, and upon the surface
of the earth two frogs.  Iu less than twelve
“hours, oue of the frogs was interred by the

* two beetles ¢ the other two run about the
g whole day as if busied in measuring the
B+ diniensions of the remaining corpse, which
“on the third day was also found buried.—
He then introduced a dead linnet. A pair
of tlie beetles were soon engaged upon the
bird.  Tiey began fheir operations by
B pushing the carth from under the body, so
. -as to form a cavity for its reception ; and
it wascurivusto see the efforts which the
_beetles made, by dragging at the feathers of
‘the bivd from below, to pull it into its grave,
“The male having driven the foma.c away,
continved the work alone for five hours,
“He lifted up the bird, changed its place,
“turned it and arranged itin the grave, and
‘from time to time carae out of the hole,movn-
MK . ted upon it,and trod it under foot, and titen
‘retired below, and pulled it down. At
“length, apparently wearied with this unin-
“terrupted labour, it came forth, aud leaned
its head upon the carth beside the bird,
without the smallest motion, as if to rest
“itself, fora full hour, when it agam crept
| under the carth. The next day in the
" morning the bird was an inch and a half
under ground, and the trench remained
open the whole day, the corpse seeming as
. i{'laid out upon a bier, surrounded with a
" rampartof mould. In the'evening, it had
supk half an inch lower, and in another day
R the work was completed, and the bird co-
~vered. DL Gles&sch continued to add
otber small dead apimals, which were all
sooner or later buried ; and the result of

this experiment was that in fifty duys four
beetlesbad interved, inthe very small space
allotted to them, twelve careasses 1 viz, four
frugs, tinee small birds, two fishes, one
mole and two grasshoppers, besides the en-
trails of a fish, and two morsels of the lunes
ofanoX. In another experiment, u single
beetle buried a wole furty times its own bulk
and weight in two days.

THE MIRAGE,

The Rev. 1, 1, Horne obgserves :—To
be thirsty ina desert, without water, expo-
sed to the burning sun without shelter, and
uo hopes of fimding cither, is the most ter-
rible situation o man can be placed in, and
one of the greatest sufferings that « human
betag can sustain : the eyes grow inflamed,
the tongue and dips swell 3 a hollow sound
is heand in theears, wiieh brings on deaf-
ness, and the braius appear to grow thick
sl inflamed.  Allthese feeliigs arise from
the wantof a little water.  Inthe midst of
all this wisery, the deceitful morasses ap-
pear before the traveller at no greatdistance,
something like a lake orriver of clear fresh
water.

If perchance a traveller is not undeceived,
he hastens his pace to reach it soonor : the
mwore lie savauces towards it, the more it
recedes from him, till at last it vanishes cn-
tircly, and the deluded passenger often asks,
where the watevis hesaw at no great dis-
tance? Iie canscarcely believe that he
wasso deccived ; lie protests that he saw the
waves yunning before the wind, and the
reflection of the high vocksin the water.

The phenomenon, here described, is pro-
duced by a diminution ofthe density of the
lower stratum of the atwosphere, which is
cnused by theincrease of heat, arismg from
that commuuicated by the rays of the sun
to the sand with which this stratun isin im-
nediate contact.

This phenomenon existed in the great
desert o) Judea, and isexpressly alfuded to
by the sublime and clegant Isaiah, chap.
xxxv. 7, who, when predicting the blessings
of the Messialt’s spiritual kingdom, says,
** The glowing sand shall become a pool,
and the thirsty svil bubbling springs.”—DBp.
Lowtk’s Translation. And itisnot impro-
bable, that Jexemiah sefers to the serab or
mirage, when, in pouring forth his com-
plaint to God for mercies deferred, he says,
< W¥ilt thou be altogether untome aswaters
that be not sure 7 (marginal reading of
Jeremiah, chap. xv. 18,) that is, which
have no reality.

rofessor Paxton obsesves :—Often as
the thirsty traveller pursues his journey, a
broad expanse of water, clear as crystal,
seems to open to his view; and, faint and
weary under the fierce sunbeam, he gazes

on the unoxy-ectuil relief with inetfuble dean
light, anwd fondly anticipates a speedy ter-
mhatien to is present distress, e sees
the furcmost ¢ unels enter the Jake, and the
water dustied abont by their feet. Ue
quichens lus puce, and hastens to the spot;
but to his utter ~disappomtment the vision
disappears, and nothing remars butthe dry
and thirsty wilderness,

Rae Wilson remarky.—

Abvut three o’clock I perceived the tur-
rets aud sycamore trees of IRosetts, at
which time I found mysclfgreutly exhausted
from oppressive heat and fatigue ; and, like
other travellers, was deceived by the mists
and apparitional lake® so celebrated under
the name of the wirage or alserab, the il-
lusory lake of the desert, which, even ata
very short distance, had the most perfect
resemblance to u vast sheet of water, with
trees planted in it at certain distances, and
reflecting every surrounding object as a
mirror.  'We fancied this watery wilderness
to bean insurmountable barrier to'our reach-
ing Rosetta, and that our guide had mis-
taken the proper track through the desert;
but as we advanced, the supposed lake and
its objects vanished : so powerful was the
optical delusion.  This prospectisat first
sight cheering, but ultimately is most delu~
sive.  The traveller quickens his steps to
reach the place where he hopes to quench
his thirst, and fecls the bitterness of disap-
pointment; in truth, an égnis fatuus is not
more tantalizing. Even swallows in great
numbers swim over these imaginary pools;
"This singular phenomenon is in all probabi-
lity that which is alluded to by the Pro-
pliets and psalmist; aud it may serve to
point out how false are the objects pursued
by men of the world, and how like these
streams of the desert.

THE SMOKY CHIMNEY.

Abel Graves was a hard working man,
aud his wife was a decent woman, and
each was disposed toadd to the comfort of
the other; but though they did all they
could, they had a sad enemy to their peace,
which often disturbed them, = This was none
other than a smoky chimney, which so
continually annoyed them, that they were
frequently as peevish as though they fiad a
delight in provoking each other. When
Abel come home 3t night and would have
enjoyed his meal ina clean house, and by
a bright fire, he had to listen a full hour, to
the complaints of hiswife, who declared to
sit in such a smoke as she did, ail day long,
was unbearable.  Abel thought it bad
enough to endure the smoky chimney, but
to bear at thesamo time a scolding. from
his wife, for what he knew not how to
avoid, troybled him sadly, and msny a

-
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half-hour did ho sit brooding over his trou-
bles, and contriving Lgw he could cure this
smoky chimuney.

One night w{ten the smoke was making
its way in eveg direction, except up the
chimney, and Abel was puzzling his brain,
and trying to hit upon some plun to lesson
the evil, a neighbour of his, a slater, popped
his head in at the door. ¢ Abel, suid he,
‘*“ you are in a pretty smother, and so you
are likely to be, until you place a slate or
twoat the top of your chimuey, to prevent
the wind from blowing down,”

When the neighbour was gone, Abel
Grave determined that on the morrow he
would doas lie had been advised, and put
some tiles on the top of his chimney.

By the time ho had made this resolution,
another neighbour, a glazier, made his ap-
pearance. ¢ Master Grave,” said he, “why
your chimney gets worse and worse. I teil
you what, you may try-a hundred schenies,
but none of them will do till you puta whirl-
a-gig in your windew. That is what you
want, and you will have no peace till you
getone,”

Axay went the neighbour, and Abel

_beganto thivk about a whirl-a-gig in his
‘window, but was alittle puzzled whether
to try the whirl-a-gig or the tiles,

*¢ Hallo! Abel,” shouted a third neigh-
bour, a bricklayer who was passing by,
¢ here’s 2 pretty smother ! I suppose you
mean to smoke us all out.”

“ No, no 1” said Abel, ¢ I am tormen-
ted too much with the smoke myself, to
wish to torment anybody else withit; no-
body knows what a trouble it is to me.”

¢ Why, now replied his neighbour, ¢ if
rou will only brick up your chimney a
ittle closer, it will be cured directly., 1
was plagued just in the same manner, but
a few bricks put all to rights, and now, I
have no trouble with the chimney at all.”

This account set Abel Grave off a wool-
gathering once more, and whether to put
alatesat the top, to brick up closer the bot-
tom of the chimney, or to have a whirl-u-
gigin the window, he did not know.

Homused on the matter before he went
to bed, woke two or three times in the
night, and pondered it over, yet when he
got upin the morning, he was as little deci-
ded as ever. :

Just as he was about to set off to his
work, old Abraham Irelend came by. Now
Abraham had the character of Leing o
shrewd, sensible old man, which character
he well deserved, so that hewas often con-
sulted in diflicult cases. :

Abel, as soon as he saw him, asked him
2o step in for a woment, which he willingly
did, ¢ T want your advice,” said he,
+¢.gbout my chimney, foritis the plague of
my very lile, it smokes so sadly.”

< Whathave you done to it 1” inquired
old+Abraliam.

- ¥ Why, as to that,” replied Abel, « I
have done nothiog atall but fret about it,

for oue tellsme to doone thing, another ano-
ther. ‘I'ho slater tells me to stick some
slutes ut the top; the pluzier advisesme to
haven whirl-a-gig in the window ; and the
brickluyer says nothing will do but bricking
up the chimmey closer § aud so, amony so
many different opinions, 1 am more puzzled
uboutit than ever,”

¢ ‘There may be some sense in what they
all say,” said Abraham, pondering the mat-
ter, ¢ and if I found it necessary, I would
take the advice of all three. Suppose,”
suid he, ¢ you tried the fimst which is the
eusiest to do ; put a slate or two at the top,
and if that will not do, have a whirl-a-gig
in the window, and it both of them will not
cure the smoke, why then brick up the chim-
tiey a littlecloser. ~ 'The next best thing to
that of knowing what will cure a smoky
chimney is, to know whatwill not cure it,
and you are sure to find out oneor the other.”

No sooner was old Abraham gone, than
Abel went in search of the slater, who, in
un hour’s time, had put the slites on the
chimney-top. When Abel returred from
his work atnight, his wife told him that the
house had not sinoked quite so bud asit did
befure, but that, stllit was not fit for any
human creature to live in.

Next morning Abel went to the glazier,
who in the course, of the day, put a venuia-
tor in the window, which many people call
the whirl-asgig.  This mended the matter
surpisingly.” Abel was pleased to find so
much improvement, but as the smoke stal
did not go right up the chimney he set
off to the bricklayer, who, the following
morning, bricked np the chimney a htde
closer, to make the draught quicker, so that
when Abel once more returned home, he
fuunda clean hearth, a bnght fire, a good-
tempered wife, and a house as listle trou-
bled with smoke asany house in the pansh.

¢« Well, Abel,” said old Abrabam Ire-
land, who had called to know how the
improvements were going on, * you and
your wife are able to see one anothier now.”

Abel told him what he had done, and
that his chimney was quite cured.

¢« ) am right glad of 1t,” replied Abraham,
very heartily ; and.the next time you get
into a dificulty, instead of wasting your
time and fretting over it, and snarling with
your wife, listen to the advice of others,
weigh it in your mind, think on the most
likely means to get rid of your trouble. and
proceed directly to put 1t 1 practice; for
this plan will cure a thousand troubles,
quite as well as a smoky chimney.

¢ So was FRANKLIN.”—* O youre a
*prentice,” said a little boy'the other day,
tauntingly, to his companion, The addres-
sed tumed

fire of injured pride and the look of pity

'| were strangely blended in his countenance,’

coolly answered, ** So was Franklin.”
The motto of out infantile philosopher

contains t00 much to be forgotten, and

should oe engraved on the minds of all,

proudly around, and while the.

What can better cheer a wan iv humble
calling, than the reflection thnt tho greatest
and best of earth—the groatest statesmen—
the brightest philosophers and the proudest
wartiors—have once graced®he same pro-
fession 1

Louk at Cincinnatus 7 At the call of
his countyy he laid aside the plough ond
scized the sword, But ufter wielding it
with entire success—wlion his country was
no longer endangered, and public afinirs
needed not his longer stay—l;m *¢ beat his
sword into o plough share,” and returned
with honest delight 1o his littlo farm,

Look at Washington ! W hat was his
course of life? Mo wasa farmer; nexta
commander-in-chief of the host of ficdom—
fighting for theliberation of his country from
the thralls of despotic oppression ; vext,
called to the highest seat of government,
by his ransomed brethren, a President of
the largest republic on earth ; and lastly, a
farmer again.

Look at FraNnkuin ! lewho
¢ VYiths the thunders tatked as witha friend,

And waved his garland of the ligh:tungs wing,
In sportive twist,”

What was lie ! a PRINTER ! once & menial
ina printing office !  Poverty stared him
iy the face, Lut her blauk, hollow look
coildnotdaunt him.—He struggled through
 harder current than most are called to
encounter~but hedid not yicld. Re pas-
sed manfully onward, bruvely buttetin
misfortune’s billows, and gained the desire
haven! .

What was the famous Ben Johuson ?
He wasfirsta brick-layer or mdson ! W hat
was he in after years 2~ "Lis needless to an-
swer,

But shall we go ou, aud call up in proud

array all the mighty lust of worthies that
have lived and died, who were cradled m *
the lap of penury, and received their first
lesson in the school of afiliction? NWay,
we have cited instances enough alroady—
more than enough to prove the- point in
question ;—namely, that theve is no profes-
sion, however low in the opinion of the
world, but has been honored with carth’s
greatest and her worthiest,
7 Young man! Does the iron hand of
misfortune press hurd upon you, and dis-
appointment well nigh sink your despair-
ing soul ! I1lave courage ! Mighty ones have
been predecessors—and have withstood the
current of oppusition that threatened to over-
whelm their fragile bark ! _

Do you despise your honorable stations
—and repine that youn are not placed in
some nobler sphere I Munnur not against
the dispensation of an all-wvise Creator !
Remember that wealth is no criterion of
moral rectitude, or intellectual worth; that
riches dishonestly gained are a lasting curse ;
that virtue end uprightness work outa sich
reward ; and that

¢ An honest roan’s the noblest work of God.*” :

And when dark disappointtient comes, ¥
don’t wither at her stare ; but press forward §
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and.the prize is yours I It was thus with
Fravklin; it can be thus with you, "lis
well worth contending for, and success may
attond you ; and the ** stars” will be bright-
er than the ** Btripes.”—Record of Genius,

SINGULAR INCIDENT.

¢ At o public house in Scotland a soldier
stopped to tuke some refreshment. He
was ushered into o voom where the lund-
lord happened to he making werry with
some neighbors, and the soldier being a
man of wars and travels, he highly enter-
tained them with stories. At leugth one of
the most inquisitive Righlanders usked him
what was the most eruel sight he had ever
seen in his life. He answered hie had seen
many o revolting sight, but something con-
nected with the massacee of Glencoe beat
them all ! and there he saw fifteen men
bound hand and fout, then placed side by
side on a benceh, and sixteen musket-balls
fired through their stout hearts! Upon this
thelandlord tuok an occusion to go out,
aud beckoned one of Jus neighbours to
follow.

1 now understaud,” said he, « that this
sed coat was at the murder of my father, for
hawas one of those siatcen men; | am re-
solved torun him through with my dirk tius
- instant.”  * Agreed my brave Donald, said
the neighbour, Lut fisst let lum  entertain
uswith more of his adveniures.” They
B went in togethor, sure of therr prey, re-

b4 quested him to continue his nartrative.
i ¢ About dawna,” continued he, ¢ we were
* under ordersto quit Glencoe, passing by a
brook, we heard the scream of a child.” The
captain said to me, ¢ Go, Duncen, destroy
that child if it be a male,f o female spare
B it Ifound adecent looking woman forc-

» ing a corner of a blanket n which it we-
wrupt into its mouth, to prevent it eryin_
and thus tosave it. My heart melted with
B ity —Itold the captain it was a female
M child.”

% Upon this the landlord exclimed, 1
was that infant, in my mother’s lap ! often
has she told me the tafe with tears of grati-
tude! 1 had a little while ago resolved to
slay you; but now, putof that red coat,and
beas one of my brothers forever!” So
saying, he called his aged mother and rela-
ted the circumstance to her, who was seusi-
bly affected at having the deliverer of her
child pointed out to her. His discharge
from the regiment was purchased, aud he is
now on inmate and fuithful servant in the
employ of the inkeeper.

THE MONTHS—No. 10.

Ooronsrwas called by the Sazons * wyn
monath,” or wine montk, it being the sea-
son for making their domestic wines, The
weather i; generally clear and settled. The
temperalure of the atmosphere is gradually
fubsiding tocoldness.. The gradual manner
wachick,the seasons advance& retire deserves

[ 3 « . . H

our admiration and praise.—We caleujate
on the return of the scasons, and provide,
with respect to clothing, food, ye. accor-
dingly—"The trees now assume the rich
livery of autumn ; as the season advances,
the colonrsbecome more rich and diversified.
¢¢ ‘Tho fuding tnany colour’d woods,
Shado deep’ning over shiade, the country round
Imbrown 3 a crowded unibrage, dusk and dun,
Ofevery hue, from wun declinfug green
To sooty dack.”” & * ¢ " &
One particular civeumstance, connected
with the present season, ought not to he

overloked ; it is, that the fulling of the lvaf

tmlicates not the death, but the life of the
tree,  Ifa branch is broken or cut off, while
in full leaf, or struck by lightning, the
leaces wither, but remain on. Qo produce
the natural fall of the lecf, the branch must
livewhile its leaves die, and are threwn off
by the retreat of the sap, und the contraction
of the sup vessels.— Henee in o transplanted
tree, if the leaves that were onit at the time
of its removal drop clean off, thereis veason
o belicee that the sup has retreated to the
root,aned will put forth,withrencwed vigour,
on the return of spring ; but if the withered
leaves still cling io the tree, there is reason
to apprehend that it is dead.

Thealtentive observer may now find abun-
dant source of adiniration, in noticing the
various ways in whick the seeds of the vege-
table kingdom are dispersed, and thew
Sutave propugation provided for. Many
are furnished with plumes or wings, and
are spread far and wide by the wind ; others,
lay hold of whatever passes them, and are
carricdto distant pluces. Insome parts of
Ingland this month is purticularly chosen,
onaccount of its mild temperature, for the
brewing of malt liguor designed for long
keeping, whichis therefore calied Onn Oc-
TOBER.
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at the very ingenivus astronomical hoeax,
Brepnred and written for the Sun newapaper,
y Mr. Locke, formerly the police repar-
ter of the Courier and Enquirer. Mr.
Locke, is an Euglishman by birth, is &
graduate of Oxford or Cambridge, and was
itended for the chureh—N. Y, Herald, -

1t is vather singulor that the news from
the Moon should have made its appearant
in the Sun.

Ilis Majesty’s Ship La Pique sailed from
QRuebee on the 17th inst. for England.
Lieutenant-General Lord Aylmer and Lady
Ajylmer were Passengers in her.,

H, M. S. President was oxpected to
leave Quebec for this Port on the 23d inst.

—— MARRIED— ‘

Jt Philadelphia, an the 7th inst, by the Rev.
David 1V. Bardine, Mr. Witlam Ryall for-
merly of Saint John's Newfoundlana, fo
Isabella Jnn, youngest daughler of the late,
Mr. Hugh Blackadar, of thss town.

Q'uesday cvening . by (ke Rey. Reclor of St
Qeorge’s, My Ldwin Clarke, te Miss Mary
Westruy, second daughter of Captain Jokn
Stairs.

On Sulurday evening tast, by the Rev. My,
Kwmght, My, Henry G. Laurilliard, to Aiss
Margaret Matulda. third daughter of the late
Mr. John Rogers, of this place.

On Wednesday coening last, hy the Reo.
Thomas Taylor, Mr. James Alsxander Haver.
stack, to Miss Maria Hilpert, both of this

place.
——DIED—— )
On Saturday last, lenry Grees, youngest
son of Alr, ¥ ilhiam Morlon, of this town, aged
2 years.
Monday mormng, Richard Fenerty, in the
52k year of his age, son of the late Thomas
Fenerty.

WILL BE PUBLISHED
On or -before Saturday, the “17th instant,
AN ANSWER
To the Rev. Tuoaas TavrLor’s Let«

ters to WiLLIAM JACKSON, (h
CHRISTIAN BAPTISM.
PriceGd. October 2, 1835.

The New-York American has the fol-
lowing paragraph: —

Halley’s Comet was observed by Profes-
sor Anderson, of Columbia College, on the
morning of Saturday, the 19th, a little be-
fore 2 o’clock, visible to the naked eye, and
again this morning still more distinctly,
sbout the samehour. Itmay be readilyseen
as be informs us, with an ordinary opera
glass, by any one who knows its place. It
should be looked for in a range with two
stars of the third magnitude, in the knees
of the Twins, and as muzh above the high-
er stars as that is above the lower. About
1 o’clock this Constellation may be seen a
little to the north of the eastern past of the
heavens. )

The Astronomical Hoaxz Explained.—

The town has been agape two or three days|

EDWIN STERNS,
COLD AND SILVER SMITH, .
Corner of Duke and Buckingham
Streets. X
@3 The highest price given for old Gold
and Silver. October 2,

JOB PRINTING.

THE Subseriber begs to acquaint his
Friends and the Public generall
that he has ecommenced business in the Buil-
ding at the head of Mr. M.G.Black’s wharf,
where heis prepared to execute all Orders
in the Printing line; and hopes to merit a

share of their favors,
¢z Pamphlets, Circulars, Cards, Hand |
Bills, Catalogues, &e. &c, printed at the
shortest notice, and on reasonable terms,
H. W, BLACKADAR,
Halifax, July, 1835, - -
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FPORTRY.

OCTOBER.

Solemn, yet beautiful to view,
Month of my heart! thow dawnest here,
With sad and faded leaves to strew
T'he Sumamer’s mnclancholy bier..
The moanings of thy winds I hear,
As the red sunset dies afar,
Andbaysof purple clouds appear,
Obscuring ecery western ster,

Thou solemn month ! Ihear thy voice—
It tellsmy soulof other days,
When but to live was to rejorce—
When earth wds lovely to my qaze !
Oh, visions bright—ok, blessed howrs,
Whereare their living raptures now 2—
4 ask my spirit’s wearied porwers—
I ask my pale ard fevered brow !

ook to Nature, and behold
My life’s dim emblems, rustling round,
I hes of crimson and of gold—
T'he year’s dead honors on the ground :
And sighing with the winds, I feel,
While their low pinions murmur by,
How much their sweeping tones reveal
Of life and human " destiny.

When Spring’s delightsome moments skone,
They came in Zephyrs from the West,—
They bore the wood-lark’s melting tone,
“They stirred the blue lake’s glassy breast :
Through Summer fainting w the heat,
They lingered in the forest shade ;
But changed andstrengthened now, they beat
Instorm, o'er mountain, glen and glade.

How like those transports of the breast
When life is fresh and joy is new—

Soft as the halcyon’s downy nest,

- And transient all as they are true'

Ttey stir the leaves in that bright wreath,
Which Hope about her forehead ticiies,
Till Grief’s kot sighs around it breathe—

Zhen Pleasure’s lip its smiles resigns.

Alas for Time, and Dcath,and Care,—
What gloom about our way they fling !

Like clouds in Autumn’s gusty air,
Zhe burial pageant of the Spring.

The dreams that each successive year
Seemed bathed in hues of brighter pride,

At last like withered leaves appear,

- Aundslecp in darkness, side by side.
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VARIETIES.

CHRISTIANITY, considered simply as
an agent for civilizing and ameliorating so-
ciety, an instrument for repressing the pas-
sions, softening the manners, and refining
the ploasures of the human race, is abun-
daptly entitled to the respect and gratitude
of ' the benevolent and philanthropic ; but,
when regarded as having dispelled the dark-
nessand uncertainty that shrouded the ugh-
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est intellect of the Pagan vorld, and open-
ed to the vision a now existence, in very
deed bringing life and immortality to light,
affording the sincero believer in its truths,
amidst the heaviest misfortunes and sever-
est afilictions, an unfailing and  triuniphant
source of consolntion and support in the
hope of a blessed hereafter, it should com-
mand the strongest afloction and profound-
est veneration of «ll mankiad,

Yournvrut Lirr.—Whenever I want
to bo exquisitely happy, 1 call to my re-
collection the passionate emotious which
throbbed in the bosom when it counted
tbout cighteen summer suns. Tha age of
romance, fancy and imagiuation tao ofte.
ceases at five and twenty, but there is no
pleasure so exquisite as the first sensation
which female loveliness excitesin the bosum
of o vomantic youth, Itapproaches to the
extacies of a higher existence. The object
of his thoughts secu afar off'is suflicient to
put himin a flame. The very green sward
which she treads sequires the character of
holy ground. 'The house in which she re-
sides kindles the flame of devotion.  But
how soon all these fine feelings suhside in
the bosom of man ! The flame of love, as
it is called, is only of a short duration in
the breasts of the malesex. Tt glows, and
flames, and hurus for a few short years on
both sides of twenty, and then sinks down
forcver. 'T'he heart of women is diffcrent.
Luve and aflection are the absorbents of
her whole existence. Man has a hundred
other objects.

OuT oF sorTs.— When a man is wor-
ried, and gets into an ill humor at matters
going wrong, we sometimes say, ¢ he is out
of sorts,” Thearigin of this expression is
to be found, we think, in the teclmicality of
aprinting-office. ‘The term ““sorts”is ap-
plied by printers, to types, in reference to
the due proportions of the various letters
wluch they must have hefore them in com-
posing, ‘P'ype founders, in furnishing a
tont of types, have certain rulesto 20 by in
making up the proportions of the diflerent
letters, some being used much sore than
others, and this assortmentis called ¢surts.™
When, thercfore, 4 compositor runs out of
any particular letter, so as to be obstructed
in his work, he is said to be *“ out of sorts.”

Hew to multiply Conrage—A gentleman
passing through a certain street, spied alit-
tleboy busily employed in inflicting rather
heavy blows on his pate, just behind the
car, with a brickbat. Being desirous of
knowing what sin so yonng a child had com-
mitted, which required so extraordinary a
penance, he asked the boy why he was
pounding his head so violently. ¢ Oh,
sir,” said the lad earnestly, while the big
tears chased each other down his cheeks,
that great Bill Smith called mo a har yes-
terday, and 1'm tryin’ to raise the bump of

combativeness, soas to give him a googd lick-
ing to-morrow.”

SacaciTy 1N A Doc.—An  officer in
the 4 1th regimont, who had ocecusion, in
Paris, to pass one of the bridges ncross the
Scine, lm«Y his boots, which had been pre-
viously well polished, dirted by a poodle
dog rubbing against them, He in couses
fluence went to o man that was stationed
on the bridge and had them cleaned,  The
siwme circumstauce having ocenrred more
than onee, his curiosity was excited, and Lo
watched the dog. fle saw lim roll hin.
self in the onud of the river, and then watch.
ed fur a person with polished boots, ngainst
which lie contrived to rub himself.  Finding
that the shoe-bluck was the owner of the
dog, e taxed him with the artifico—an,
after a little Liesitation, he cunfussed thathe
has taught the dog the trick, in order to
1 eure customersfor himself.  The officer
heing much struck with the dog’s sagacity,
purchased him at a high price, and brought
him to England.~— [e kept him tied up in
London some time, and then released him,
"F'he dug remained with him a dey or two,
aud then made his escape. A fortnight |
after he was found with his former master, |
{ursuing his old trade of dirtyiug gentle-
men’s boots on thehridge. '

Time.—An Ltalion philosepher expressed
in Lis motto, that time was Ais estate ; an
esta' ., indeed, which will produce nothin
without caltivation, but will alw.ys abun.
dantly repay the Jabours of industry, and §
satisty the most extousive desires, if no pant
of it be suflered to lie waste by uegligence, g
to be overun with hoxious plants, or lnid |
out for show rather than for use. ]

Low CompanY.—He that sinksintoa|
familarity with persons much below his own
level, will be constantly wetghed down by
his base connections; and though he moy
easily plunge still lower, he will find it al
most impossible ever co rise agoin.

When we are alone, we bave aur thonghts
to watch ; in our famih our tempers; |
and in society, our tongues. . I

Sucicty is cemented by laws, upheld by i
religion, endeared by manners, and adornod SN
by arts. " §

Iappiness is the health of the mind, pro-§
duced by its virtuous exercise. ’

¢

WRITE WRITTEN RIGHT. .
Write we know is written right, - .»
When we see it written write 3 :
But whean we see it written wright,
We know itis not written right; -
For write, to have it written right,
Must notbe written right or wright,: - |
Nor yet should it bewritten rite, - 7 %
But write, for so ’tis written right. .8
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