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i~

o5 NEVER  shall
¥ forget the com-
{ mencement of
the temperance
reform. I was
» . a chid at the
? time, of some
ten yearsofage.
Our home had
every comfort,
7 U and my parents idol-
& B ized me their child.
¢ ML Wine was often on
77/~ the table, and both
\ >~ my father and mo-
/ thet frequently gave it to
me in the botiom of the
glass.
One Sunday,at chuxch,
g a startling announcement
¥as made to our people. I knew
wthing of its purport, but there
«"2s much whispering among the
w2, The pastor said that on the
#Xt evening there would be a
eting, and an address upon the
~=»ils of intemperance in the use
=Y alcoholic drinks. He expresied
wznself ignorant of the object of
¥4 meetiLg, and could not say
#Hat course it would be best to
wi-sue in the matter.
-='Che subject of the meeting came
¢; at our table afier the service,

A SRR AT AN

THE OLD MAN’S STORY.
A THRILLING SKETCH.

it with all the curious eagerness of
a child. The whispers and words
which had been dropped in my
hearing, clothed the whole affair
with a great mystery to me, and I
was all eagerness to learn the
strange thing.

My father merely said it was
some scheme to unite church and
state.

The night came and groups of
people gathered on the tavern steps,
and I heard the jest and the langh,
and saw drunken men reeling out
of the bac-room. I urged my fa-
ther to let me go, but he first re-
fused. Finally thinking that it
would be an innocent gratification
of my curiosity, he put on his hat
and we passed across the green to
the church. Iremember how well
the people appeared as they came
in, seeming to wonder what kind
of an exhibition was to come off.

In the corner was the tavern-
keeper, and around him a number
of friends.

For an hour the people of the
place continued to come in, until
there was a fair house full. All
were curiously watching at the
door, wondering what would ap-
pear next. The pastorstole inand
took a seat behind a pillar under

»;1 T yunestioned my father about
4

2

the gallery, as if doubtful of the
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propriety of being in church at
all. :

Two men finally came in and
went to the altar, and took their
seats. All eyes were fixed upon
them, and a general stillness per-
vad~d the house.

The men were urlike in appzaz-
ance, ene being short, thick-set in
build, the other tall and well form-
ed. The younger had the manner
and dress of a clergyman, a full,
round face, and a quiet, good-na-
tured look, as he leisurely looked
around the andience.

But my childish interest was all
in the old man. His broad, deep
chest, and unusnal height, looked
giant-like as he stzode up the aisle.
His hair was white, lis brow deep-
Iy seamed with furrows,and sxound
kis handsome mouth, lines of calm
and touching sadness. His eye
was black and restless, and kindled
as the tavern kreper uttered a low
Jjest alond. Hislips were compress-
ed, and a crimson flush went and
eame over his pale cheek. One
aym was ofl ahove the elbow, and
thexe was a wide star over the

up a cheer, and the current of feel-
ing was evidently against the
stranger and their plan.

While the pastor was speaking,
the old man had fixed his dark eye
upon him, and leaned forward as
if to catch every word.

As the pastor took his seat the
old man arose, his tall form tower-
ing in its symmetry, and his chest
swelling as he inhaled his breath
through his thin dilated nostrils
To me, at that time, there was
something awe-inspiring and grand
in the appearance of the old man
as he stood with his full eye upon
the audience, his teeth shut hard,
and a silence like that of death
throughout the church.

He bent his gaze upon the tavern
keeper, and that peculiar eye lin-
gered and kindled for a half mo-
ment.

The scar grew red upon his
forehead, and beneath the heavy
eyebrows his eyes glittered and
glowed like those of a serpent.
The tavern keeper quailed before
that searching glance, and I felta
relief when the old man withdrew
hisgaze. Foramoment he scemed

right eye.
The younger final'y arose and

Iost in thought, and then in a low

stated the object of the meeting,|and tremulous tone commeneced.
and asked if there was a clergy- There was a depth in that voice, 2
man present toopen with a prayer. thrilling pathos and sweetness,

Our pastor kept his seat,and the|which riveted every heart in the
speaker himself made a short pray- house before the first period had
er, and then made a short address,| been rounded. My father’s atten-

at the conclusion calling upon any 'tion had become fixed on the
lspeaken with an interest which I
had never before seen him exhibit.
'I can but briefly remember the
substance of what the old man said,

one present to make remarks.
The gastor rose under the gal-
lery, and attacked the positions of
the speaker, using the arguments,
which I have often heard since,
and concluded by denouncing those
engaged in the new movements as

me as any that I ever witnessed.
“ My friends!—I am a stranger

though the scene is as vivid beforeL.\

meddlesome fanatics, who wished  in your village, and I trust I may

to break up the time-honored usa- call you friends—a new star has
ges of good society, and injure the arisen, and there is hope in the]
business of respectable men. At dark night which hangs like a pall;
the conclusion of his remarks, th.e  of gloom over our country.” With

tavern keeper and his friends got 'a thrilling depth of voice, the!
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speaker continued : « Oh God, thou
who lookest with compassion upon
the most erring of earth’s children,
I thank thee that a brazen serpent
has been lifted, upon which the
drunkard can look and be helped 5
that a beacon has burst out upon
the darkness that surrounds him,
which shall guide back to honor
and heaven, the bruised and weary
wanderer,”

It is strange what power there
is in some voices. "The speaker
was slow and measured, but a tear
trembled in every tone, and before
I knew why, a tear dropped wpon
my hand, followed by others like

rain.drops. The old-man brushed
one from his own eyes, and con-
tinued ¢

¢ Men and Christians, you have
Just heuzd that I ama vagrant and
a fanatic. I am not.  As God
knows my own sad heart, I came
here to do good. Hear me, and be
just.

“I am an old man, standing
alone at the end of life’s Journey.
There is a deepsorrow 1n my heart
and tears in my eyes. I have
Journeyed over a’ dark and beacon.
less ocean, and a1l life’s hopes have
been wrecked. I am withont
friends,home or kindred upon earth,
and look with longing to the rest
of the night of earth. Without
friends, kirdred or home! It was
not so once.”

No one could withstand the
touching pathos of the old man.
I noticed a tear trembling on the
lid of my father's eye, and I no

, more felt ashamed of my own.

“ No, my friends, it was not so
once. Away over the dark waves
which have* wrecked my hopes,
there isa blessed hight of happiness
and home. I reach again convul-
sively for the shrines of the house-
hold, "idols that once were, now
mine no more,”

The old man seemed looking

away through faney upon some
bright vision, his lips apart, and his
finger extended. I involuntarily
turned in the direction where it
was pointed, dreading to see some
shadow invoked Ly its magic move-
ments.
(T0 be continued.)

A BOUNCING GIRL.

2>1SS Rosina Delight Rich-

ardson, according to a

writer in the Boston
Journal, is a. delicate arm-
ful, belonging to the State of New
Hampshire, where she resides with,
her father, a substantial farmer.
She is thus described ;

“ Miss Rosina is nineteen Years
of age, is five feet three and g
quarter inches in height, measures
five feet four and a quarter incheg
around the waist, six feet two in-
ches below the waist, six feet two
inches around the arm below the
elbow, and two feet ten inches in

a straight line across the shoulders,
At birth she weighed six pounds;
at five years, one hundred and
forty-eight pounds; at 10 years,
two hundred and sixty-eight
pouuds ; at 15 years, three hundred
and sixty-five pounds; and now,
atnineteen years of age,she weighs
four hundred and seventy-eight
pounds!  On estimating the quan-
tity of cloth in her clothing when
dressed for g ride, on a winter’s
day, we found it to contain ninety-
eight and a half yards of three-
quarters wide cloth. She hag
brown hair, dark blue eyes, is of
fair complexion, and has what
phrenologists would call a well-
balanced head, the perceptive or-
gans predominating. She cap
knit, spin, weave, make a short,
or baich of bread, is g good singer
and plays the piano with Lusle and
skill ; is considered one of the best
scholars in the town where she re.
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sides, is courteous and affable, and
lively in conversation, and evinces
a general knowledge, which might
raise a biush on the cheeks of some
of our city belles. *

FACTS FROM HISTORY.

MONG tke Anglo-Saxous,
==\ the trade of a shoemaker
o wes somewhat comprehen-

sive. He manufactured
and supplied ancle leather, shoes,
leather hose, bottles, bridle thonzs,
trappings, flasks, boiling vessels,
leather neck pieces, halters, wal-
lets and pouches. :

The priests of the Anglo-Saxons
were commanded toincrease know-
ledge by dilligently learning some
handicraft. Hence it 4s that so
many curious pieces of inventive
mechanism have been handed
down as the works of early monks.

The invention of the musical
scale, or gamut, occurred in 1022:
it was the work of an Italian Monk,
and contributed to diffuse a taste
for music. The inventor, Guido
Arctine, was sent for thrice 1o
Rome, to explain and teach it to
the clergy.

In the reign of Stephen, long
hair was very much worn ; it was
a great eye-sore to the clergy, who
did not like the contrast of their
shaven polls with the flowing ring-
lets of the knights and barons.
Formerly the English wore the
hair upon the upper lip but this not
being the Norman fashion, the
Congu-rer compelled them to have
that vart, as well as the chin,
shaven.

In the reign of John, religion
formed part of every exhibition.
Theatrical spectacles were of a
religious character, the clergy and
their attendants being the actors,
clothed in sacred vestinents. They
represented the Scripture miracles,
and the suflerings of the martyrs.

The first toll we read of in Eng-
land for mending ‘he highways
was imposed in the reign of Ed-
ward the Third, and was for repair-
ing the road between St. Giles®
and Temple Bar.

Inthereign of Edward ihe Third,
laws were enacted to restrain lux-
ury of living. No man under a
hundred pounds a year, wasallow-
"ed to wear gold, silver, or silk, in
his clothes. Servauts were also
prohibited eating flesh meat, or fish,
above once a day. No one was
allowed, either for dinner or sup-
per, above three dishes in each
course, and not above two courses.

In the twelfth and thirteenth
centuries, our ancestors spoke a
language as unintelligible to us as
a dead or foreign language; and
in the fourteenth century they only
begin to be intelligible with the
help of a glossary, as may be re-
marked in the writings of Chaucer
and Gower, who flourished at that
age.

Before Cardinal Langton had
divided the Old and New Testa-
ment into chapters and verses, two
modes of preaching were practised.
The first consisted in explaining a
large portion of Seripture, sentence
after sentence, in the regular order
in which the words lay, making
short practical reflections on each
sentence. The second mode of
preaching was called declaring, be-
cause the preacher without nam-
ing any particular text, merely
declared the subject wpon which
he had to enlarge. When texis
were first eployed, the new mode
was stoutly opposed as subversive
of the good old custom.

In the time of Richard the Third,
war was the chief pursnit of all
classes, not excepting the clergy.
Even the courts of the universities
were frequently stained with blood,

Learning was little esteemed,
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Concluded from page 22.
THE ELDER SISTER.

BY ADA GREY.

 Nor look, nor tone revealeth aught,
Save woman’s quictness of thought,
And yet around her is a hight

Of inward majcsty and nnght.”

i

OW a change
came over Ed-
ith’s life, and
she who had
been so long
alone—alone,
relyingonly
upon her own
strength, and
upon Heaven,

shared her all, of joy

and sorrow with one
as noble-minded as
herself, upon whose

~ manly heart she conld

* rely forsupport. Oh,how
her woman’s heart joyed,
exulted, gloried, in ‘hat
all —absorbing devotion,
binding upon her spirit
fetters that she could not break,
and would not if she could—weav-
ing every pure fancy around a
single object, yet in that singleness
of affection regarding others more
tenderly from this new fount of
feeling gushing in her heart. But
she could not feel that selfish joy
without a silent self-reproach, and
when he upon whom she leaned
asked her to share his home, Edith
turned to her duties — thought of
the bright rose-buds unfolding un-
der her care — of the young brother
with no earthly hand but hers to
guide him ; and with calm, high
heroism, that love was crucified.

“ I could not leave them without
gnawing remorse that wonld for-
ever come between my heart and
happiness, My life is pledged to
theiy cave. It snust be so, Walter.”

« Even if your own happiness is
sacrificed ¥

« Even if my own happiness ig
sacrificed;” mechanically rcpeated
Edith.

«"Then, Edith, my own dear Ed-
ith, may God be with you!”

Thus the lovers parted.

«Tt is right—it is right—my
own heart tells me it is right,” mur-
mured Edith, as once more alone
she bowed her head upon her clasp-
ed hands, more utterly desolate
than when, unconscious of her loss,
she watched beside the dead.

« Rdith, sister !

Mary wound her arms caress-
ingly around her, and with her
pleading eyes upraised, said, ‘“Oh,
Edith, how unkind it was of you
not to have confided in me. ILong,
long before it was breathed to you,
T knew of Walter Randall’s deep
affection—he admired your strength
and firmness of character first, and
then when he found that you could
be dependent like others, as the
woman he loved you. Isaw how
strangely happy you had become,
and I blessed him who could love
and appreciate you more than even
I have done. I knew that your
high spirit could not bow to the
senseless flattery that is such a
mockery to a true woman’s heart.
When Walter asked if you would
share an humble artist’s home, I
said thatit werea prond and blessed
lot for you. Together we wove
bright dreams for the future.”

«You must dream no longer,
Mary. His love is pledged to me
—and in spirit I shall be his for-
ever; but sister, I know of the
changes of life, and I would not in
selfishness ask for years of devotion
from another. It is better that we
both forget our wild, wild season
of love, so deeply, dearly blessed.
I said that we must part forever.
Could I Jeave you with a happy
heart? Would not my angel mo-
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ther come to my dreams with a
silent reproach for my neglect

“Oh, Edith, Edith, she could
not have foreseen the future—she
wasall love and gentleness to you.”

“And that, my sweet sister, T
remember well—how softly her
hand smoothed my pillow at night
—how tenderly she watched over
me when she had none but me to
love! She gave youto my care—-
let me be a mother to you.”

* * * L] *

George went forth from his home,
away from his sister’s guiding care,
among those of different minds and
characters—the weak and the
strong in purpose—the aimless and
the ambitious — the unprincipled
and the pure. She knew of this—of
the waywardness and impulsive-
ness of youth, and of the frank
nature that trusted with a hoy’s
unsaspecting faith in others. Yet
she had strong reliance in his
awakening energies, and her voice
still reached him in earnest, serious
warning.

“You have been the child of my
heart” thus wrote Edith, “yon
have scemed ever to me like a
griceless treasure given to my care

y my mother’shand. God knows
how I have attempted to do right—
how I have asked for patience and
forbearance. He knows, too, how
dear you are to me—how closely
interwoven our two lives have be-
come. Ihave been the protector
thus far, but in the future it must
be reversed. I must have your
manly heart to lean upon. I look
forward to all that you may be to
me. Oh, George, do not you dis-
appoint me !

“ I have read your young heart
like an open book, and know its
weakness, its strength. God has
given to you a pure, lofty intellect,
and from you is required a hfe of
high aims and efforts. Man too
often binds with earth fetters that

God has made immortal, dragging
down the free spirit to a low, de-
graded thing of dust. I would not
have you of such. Rise above the
effortless mass of humanity—joy
with trembling in the fearful gift
which He has given you—Le true
to yourself—true to Him who
breathed into the soul of man
a spark of his own divinity, I
would bind upon your spirit this
strong injunction. What I most
fear is a Juck of decision, a vacillat-
ing between opinions which will
fetter your soul and enfeeble its
glorious, god-like powers. Com-
mence life with an aim to do good
—be firm in that purpose, and the
result will follow in due time.

“Man goes forth among his
fellow-men with a visible influence
of good or evii. His life is hum-
bling or elevating. There 75 no
silent resting-place for the powers
of the soul ; and think, my child,
of the influence of oze immortal
mind! From the little seed springs
up a rich harvest ; from the silent
thought goes forth a might that is
felt in every throb of a nation’s
heart. The calm, deep thinker
holds a world’s empire in his breast
—a power, given him by the Crea-
tor of all intellect, to make earth
wiser, lhappier, better. Think of
it, and for this be ambitious, but
never to the sacrifice of feeling.
Do not live too far away from hu-
manity—never think it enervating
or effeminate to cherish pure, soul-
lifting affection ; else, if your heart
should become fevered and world-
weary, and you would fain seek
repose, and warm, lovinyg spirits to
revive and cherish it, you will find
but the heat and dust that parch
and oppress.

“ Oh, I have so loved to think of
all that you may be! Do you re-
member how years ago you stood
by my side, a clear-eyed, proud-
lipped boy, and told me of the hap-
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piness that you would give me
when you should become a man ?
T have said that T would Le for-
saken, forgotten by all the world,
if you were but true to me. Be all
that Task of you, for your own sake
and for mine.”

Years went by, and men ac-
knowledged the might of his clear,
powerful intellect,and warm, truth-
ful heart, and throughout the land
his name was blessed and honored.
But there came an hour of more
thrilling joy—a prond hour in the
life of Edith Wiiliston, when that
son of her heart awed an admiring
assemblage of the most gifted of
his country, by the magic of his
thought and eloguence. Others
had preceded him ofage and ex-
perience, but he brought to the trial
the fiery strength of youth, and the
high, undaunted spirit that neither
cxinges nor quails in the cause of
the right; he had come now in his
early manhood, to raise his clear
voice in behalf of the trampled and
the weak, and h's was the triumph
of a high intellect and noble heart
pledged to a glorious cause.

One there was in that eager, ex-
cited crowd, who hung with rapt
soul upon every word of burning
eloguence, and as she watched
every glance ofhis clear, keen eyes,
the light came kindling her own
dark eyes, and the rich, deep color
glowing and brightening her
cheeks. How that proud woman’s
heart thrilled with its deep, tri-
umphant joy !

When the crowd had departed,
and the young orator stood alone,
she came forward, before the altar,
and obeying hisown heart-impulse,
calmly knelt he by her side. Thus,
with warm hands linked, the hearis
of the sister and her young brother
went up in silent, but oh how fer-
vent, thanksgiving to God. Edith
did not feel that this was the work
of ker hand. In deep humiliation

of spirit she bowed to the God of
strength, who had given into her
care the young soul of him who
had proved himself, in real noble-
ness, a man—with the nerve and
energy to sustain him, with His
help, in the path of his own choice,
and which her own far-reaching:
eye had dimly foreseen.

- *

Away in a foreign land, the
young artist, Walter Randall, had
for yeurs devoted himself'to his art.
The influence of that firm, high-
hearted girl had gone with him,
and much as he had censured her
for her self-denying devotion, he
had the 1ore admired the strength:
and decision of her character. His
full heart’s blessing had gone with
her ; he had known of her joys and
sorrows, but for years they had not
met. It had been Edith’s wish
that they should be thus separated,
but the time had come when her
duties were ended and she was
free.

The artist was alone now, among
the works of his hand. He had
embodied his conceptions of wo-
man’s loveliness in many of the
female characters of scripture ; and
these, so unlike, were invested
with a something of majesty and
purity that gave a family resem-
blance to all. They were exqguis-
itely, beautifully feminine ; but in~
stead of girlish loveliness, alike
they wore the majesty, the dignity
of woman. To all had he given:
the serious, thoughtful grace that
made to his eye the one peerless
charm of Edith Williston.

The last letter of Edith lay open:
before him, and beside it two
miniatures—one, that which for
many years he had worn next his
heart, the other, as yet unopened,
that which had accompanied the
letter. He had gazed long and
earnestly at the picture he himself

had painted at the happiest period



-t

40

THE LIFE BOAT.

Vol

of her life, when she was joying in
her new and blissful affection—his
Edith, as she was at twenty-two,
with the winning tenderness of her
clear, soft eyes, made even more
beautiful by the love-light that
spread over her countenance.
Then he arose and drew aside the
curtain from a picture in a recess.
It was like the minivture, and yet
how different—a full-length figure,
with the calm stateliness of a
queen; but the expression which
gave character to the face—how
lofty, how noble, how womanly it
was! It was the real Edith,and
breathing through it the ideal that
had been formed in the artist’s
sotll of her firm, self-denying, el-
evated character. .

Again and again he read Edith’s
letter. She had written of her
child of promise—her idol, George
—it was a woman’s eloquent out-
powring of gratitude and pride;
thus had she spoken of her sisters:

“My gentle Mary, and Grace,
(my bright star of beauty,) have
left me for other homes—gone to
hearts that may be more tenderly
beloved, but can never, never be
more true than their sister’s has
been. * ¢ My duties, which
you once censured me for consider-
ing as a mission, are ended ; vet,
‘Walter, after these many years, do
not think that I bind yon by a vow,
made in onr sad hour of parting.
Look upon this semblance of my-
self—look into your own heart, and
then decide.”

Could the cares and the trials of
50 many years have brought stern,
harsh, unwomanly lines to her
countenance? He unclasped the
miniature, and saw her—his own
Edith, serene, thoughtful, and with
the same sweet, truthful smile as
when first he knew and loved her
—a face radiant with the light from
a spirit that wounld be ever beauti-
ful and young.

TRAGICAL SCENE.

FARMER sold a yoke of
, oxen to an individual in
the neighborhood, and received his
pay in paper money. The man
who purchased the oxen, being in
a hurry to start, he requested the
farmer toassist him in yoking them
up. He accordingly went to the
yard with the mau for that purpose,
leaving the money lying on the
table. On his return to the house,
he found his little child haid taken
the money from the table,and was
in the act of kindling the firé¢ in
the stove with it. From the un-
pulse of the moment, he hit the
child a slap on the side of the head,
so hard as to knock it over, and,in
the fall, it struck its head apainst
the stove with such fofce as to
break its skull.

The mother, who was in the act
of washing a small child in a ‘tub
of water, m an adjoining room, ox
hearing the fracas, dropped the
child, and ran to the room whence
the noise proceeded—and was so
much terrified at what she there
beheld, that she forgot the little
child in the tub for a time,and up-
on her return to the toom found the
little one drowned. The husband,
after o few moments Yeviewing
the scene before him, seeing two
of his own children dead, vithout
further reflection, took down his
gun and blew his own brains out.

Ax ImproMPTU—ANd a good
one, by a voyager; 2 better de-
scription of a sea voyage than vol-
umes could give:

Tsvo things break the monotony
Of an Atlantic trip;
Sometimes, alas, you skip a sea,
~ And sometimes sce a ship.

A son of the Emerald Isle having
been told that the price of potatoes
had risen, he exclamed, “ This is
the first time T ever felt grieved at
the rise of my best friend.”
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NATURAL HISTORY.—Anrt. I

ed our readers with an en-
graving representing the
tom-tit, together with its
nest, and this number we pre-
sent them with an engraving repre-
senting another species of anima-
ted nature, viz: the Orang Outang.
The average height of the spe-
cies is from three to four and 2
half feet. The body is covered
with coarse red hairs. The fore-
head equals in height one half of
the rest of the visage. The face
is bluish. There are neither pouch-
s in the cheeks, nor callosities on
the posteriors. The hinder thumbs
are remarkably short. This cele-
brated ape resembles man more
pearly than any other animal, in
the form of the head and the vol-
ume of the brain.
Dr. Abel thus describes one of
this species: “On his arrival in
Java, from Batavia, it was allowed

éN our last number we present-

to be entirely at liberty, till within

a day or two of bring put on board
the Cesar to be conveyed to Eng-
land ; und whilst at lurge, made no
aitempt to escape: but became
violent when put into a large rail-
ed bamboo cage, for the purpose of
heing .conveyed from the island.
As soon as he felt himself in con-
finement, he took the rails of the
cage into his hand, and shaking
them violently,endeavored tobreak
them in pieces; but finding that
they did not yield generally, he
tried them separately, and, having
discovered one weaker than the
rest, worked at it constantly, ill
he had broken it, and made his
escape. On board ship,an attempt
being made to secuse him by a
chain tied to a strong staple, he in-
stantly unfastened it, and ran off
with the chain dragging behind ;
but finding himself embarrassed by
its length, he coiled it once or twice,
and threw it over his shoulder.
This feat he often repeated; and
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when he tound it would not remain
on his shoulder, he took it into his
mowth.

“ After several ahortive attempts
to secure him more effeetunlly, he
wasullowed to wander frecly abont
the ship, and soon beeame familiar
withthe sailors,and surpassed then
inagility. They uviien ehased him
obout the rigging, and eave him
frequent opportunities of displaying
his adroitness in managing an
escape. On firststarting, he wounld
endeuvor to outstrip his purssers
by mere speed ; but when much
pressed, eluded them by seizing a
loose rope, und swinging out of their
reach. At other times, he would
patiently wait on the shrouds, or
at the mast head, tili this pursuers
almest touched him, and then sud-
denly lower himself to the deck
by any rope that was near him, or
bound along the mainstay, from
one msst to the othey, swingiug by
his hands, and moving them one
over the other. ‘The men would
often shake thie ropes by which he
clung with so much violence, as
to make me fear his falling; but J
soonr found that the power of his
rouscles could not be easily aver-
come. When in a playful humor,
be would often swing within arm’s
tength of his pursuer, and, having
struck him with his hand, throw
himself from him.”

This animal survived his trans-
portation fo England, from Augnst,
1817, (when he arrived,) to the Ist
of April, 1819, during which inter-
val he was in the custody of Mr.
Cross, at Exeter *Change, us much
caressed for the gentlencss of his
disposition, as he was noticed for
his great rarity. There was no
need of personal confinement, and
little of restraint or coercion ; to
his keepers, espezially, and to those
whom he knew by their frequent
visits, he displayed a decided parti-
ality. During his last illness, and

at bis death, his pitcous appenrance,
which seemed to bespeak his en-
treaties to thuse about him for re-
lief, did not fail to excite the feel-
ings of all who witnessed them;
an excitement evidently heighten-
ed by the recollection of human
suffering under similar cizcumstan-
ces, which the sight of this unimal
so strongly brought to mind. He
was shedding his teeth at the period
of his death, which was probably
promoted, if not causcd by it.

EDITORIAL.
THE TIMESL.

USINESS has
., howcommenced

all through the
country with an
energy aud zeal
proportioned to
the exigencies of
the times. A very

da especially — has
kept the men of trade
comparatively idle, and
© now that the summer sea-
son is come, with but a
brief space available for
large commercial transactions, we
may fairly expect that gain will
be the all absorhing idex. In re-
ference to the great principles
which it is the special Dusiness of
this little unpretending publication
to advocate and jress wpon the at-
tention of the rising generation,
we may, withont endamaging the
Temperance cause admit that at
present the operation may be re-
garded imore as that of the silent
leaven in the meal than as the

<«
&
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noisy revolutions of the steam
driven cranks and shafts. Of one
thing we are assured, and it is that
the essential idea of Temperance
is now betier understood and bet-
ter prized than ever before in the
history of its strugsles and pro-
gress.  Ever and anon we hear
unasked admissions fuliy sanction-
ingthis opinion, and we know men,
who, though opposed to what they
call coercive legislation, earnestly
wish, nevertheless, that the funa-
tics should succeed in bringing about
the passage 3f a law simil-or to that
o Maine. Now, we deliberately
assert, that we koow such men,
men who for the sake of a foolish
consistency will notavowa change
of opinion, men who uppose tis and
yet who desire our suecess

We have before expressed our
hope, that the men of Canada wall
drive the wedge to the head dus-
ing the fitst session of the shortly
tobe elected Provincial Parliament,
and if the duty is faithfully per-
formed the issuc cannot be doubt-
fal.

OVERDC.NG POLITENESS.

7 HERE is such a thing as
= kinduess running into offi-
clousness, frem an over

anxiety toplease. Ofcourse,

this is not good manners, because
itis often very disagreeable, and
causes irritation. Dean Swift was
guce persecuted by an over polite
family in the country, and he tells
the story of it in the fellowsng

amusing style r—

“ As soon as I entered the parlor,
they put me into a great chair that
steod by a huge fire, and kept me

J

JEn

there till I was almost stifled.
Then a boy came in a great hurry
to pull off my hoots, which*I in
vain opposed, urging that I must
returnt soon after dinner. When
dinner came in, I had a mind to sit
at a distance from the fire, but they
told me it was a5 much as my life
wus worlh, and set me with my
bae - against it.  Althongh my ap-
petite was quite gune, I wus re-
solved to foree down as much as I
conld, and desired the leg ofa puix
let. ¢ Indeed, sir, says the lady,
* you must eatawing to oblige me,
aud so put a couple on my plate.
I was persecuted at this rate duri ng
the whole meat.  Some time after
dinner, I ordered my cousin’s man,
who came with me, to get ready
the horses; but it was resolved
that 1 should not stiy that night ;
aud when T scemed pretty much
bent on going, they ordered the
stible door to be lucked, and the
children hid my cloak and buots.
Thenextqu stion was, what would
I have for sapper? T said I never
eat anything at night ; but was at
last, in my own defence, obliged
to name the first thing that came
iuto my head. After three hours
spent chiefly in apologies for my
entertainent, insinuating o me
that this was the worst time in the
year fur provisivns ; that they were
at a great distance from any mar-
ket ; that they were afinid T should
be starved ; and that they knew
they kept me to my lrs< 5 the lady
went and left me to her hasband,
for they took especial eare I should
uever be alvne. * ¢ * Exactly at
cight o’clock the mother came up,
and discovered, by the redness of
her face, that supper was not far
off. It was twice as large as din-
ner, and my persecution doubled
in proportion. * ¢ They impor-
tuned 1ne to drink something before
I went to bed ; and upon my re-
fusing, they, at last, left a hottle of
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stingo, as they called it, for fear I
shounld wake and be thirsty in the
night. I was forced, in the morn-
ing, to rise and dress myselfin the
dark, becausc they wwould not suf-
fer my kinsman’s servant to disturb
me at the hour I desired to be call-
ed. T was now resolved to break
through all measures to get away;
and after sitting down to a mon-
stious breakfast of cold beaf, mut-
ton, neat’s tongues, venison, pastry,
and stale beer, I took leave of the
family. But the gentleman would
needs see me a part of the way,
and carty me a short cut through
his own ground, which he told me
would save half a mile’s riding.
This lust piece of civility had like
to have cost me dear, being once
or twice in danger of my neck by
leaping over his ditches, and at Jast
forced to alight in the dirt, \when
my horse, having slipped his bridle,
ran away,and teok us more than
an hour to recover him again. Tt
is evident that none of the absurd-
ities T met with in this visit pro-
ceeded from an ill-intention, but
entirely from a wrong judgment
of complaisance, and a misapplica-
tion of its rules.

WHAT IS A FOP?

X MR. STARK, in alecture be-
fere the Young Men’s Assoc a-

tion at T'roy, N. York, thusdefinesa
fop :— The fop is a complete speci-

ped like Achilles; but it is evident
that the guddess must have held
him by the head instead of the
heels. Nevertheless such men aze
useful.  If there were no tadpoles
there would be no frogs. They are
not so entirely to blame for being
devoted to externals, Paste dia-
monds must have a splendid setting
to make them sell. Only it seems
to be a waste of materials, to put
five dollars worth of beaver on hve
cents worth of brains.

PLEASURE.

@LESSED be the hand that pre-

pares a pleasure for a child ;
for there is no saying when and
where it may again bloom forth.
Does not almost every body remem-
ber some kind hearted man who
showed him a kindness in the quiet
days of childhecod? The writer of
this recollects himself at this mo-
ment as a bare footed lad, standing
at the wooden fence of a poor little
garden in his native village, with
longing eyes he gazed on the
flowers which were blooming there
quictly in the brightness of a Sun-
day morning.—The possessor came
forth from his little cottage—he
was @ wood cuiter by trade—and
speut the whole week at his work
in the wocds. He was come into
his garden to gather flowers to stick
| in hiscoat when he went to church.
He saw the boy, and breaking off

men of an outside philosopher. the most beautiful of his carnations
He is one-third collar, one-sixih;—it was streaking with red and
patent leather, one-fourth walking white—gave it to him. Neither
stick, and the rest kid gloves and the giver nor the receiver, spoke a
hair. As to his remote ancestry | word ; and with bounding steps the
there is some doubt ; but it is now i boy ran home ; and now, here at &
pretty well settled that he is the vast distance from that home, after
son of a tailor’s goose. He becomes|so many events of so many years,
ecstatic at the smell of new cloth. the feelings of gratitude which
He is somewhat nervous, and lolngitated the breast of that hoy, ex-
dream of a tailor’s bill gives him pressed on paper. The carnation
the nightmare. By his hair, one, has long since withered but now it
v-onld judge that he had been dip- blooms afresh.—Douglass Jq?‘f{r?d. -
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THE THREE PREACHERS.
BY CHARLES MACKAY.

‘There are three preachers, ever preachmg,

Till’d with eloguence and power,

One is old, with locks of white,

Skinny as an anchorite,
And he preaches every hour

With a shrill fanatic vuice,
And a bigot’s fiery scorn

“ BackwaRD ! ye presumptuous nations,
Man to misery is born!

Born to drudge, and sweat, and suffer—
Born to labor and to pray:

Backward ! ye presumptuous nations,
Back !—be humble and obey !

The second is 2 miider preacher,
Soft he talks, as if he sung,
Sleek and slothtul is his look,
And his words as from a book
Issue glibly from his tongue.
With an air of sclf-content,
High he lifts his fair white hands :
# Stand ye slill! ye restless nations,
And be happy all ye lands!
Fate is law, and law is perfect —
If ye meddle, ye willmar;
Change is rash, and ever was so.
We are happier as we are.”

Mightier is the younger preacher,
Genius * -hes from his eyes;
And the crowds who hear his voice,
Give him, while their souls rejoice,
Throbbing besoms for replies.
Awed they listen, yet clated
‘While his stirring accents fall:—
« Forward ! ye deluded nations,
Progress is the rule of all;

Man was made for healthful effort ;
Tyranny has crushed hum long ;
He shall march fiom good to better.
And do battle with the wrong.

“ Standiug still is childish folly,
Going backward is a crime;
None should patiently endure
Any ill that he can cure;
‘Omwgrd ! keep the march of time.
Onwgrg! while 2 wrong remains
Fo be conquered by the right -
While oppression lifts a finger
To affront us by the right ;

While an error clouds the Reason
Of the universal heast,
Or a slave awaits Lis ficedum,
Action is the wise man's pait.
“Lo! the world is rich in blessing —
Earth and Ocean, Flame and Wind
Have unnumbered secrets still,
T be ransacked when you will,
For the service of mankind ;
Science is a child as yet,
And her power and senpe shall grovw,
And her triumphs in the future
Shall diminish toil and woe;
Shall extend the bounds of picasure
With an ever-widening ken,
And of wouds and wildernesses
Makes the homes of happy men.

# Onward !—there are ills to conquer,

Daily wickedness is wrought,

Tyranny is swoll’n with Pride,
Bigotry is deified,

Error interwined with Thought,
Vice and Misery ramp and crawl,

Root them out, their day is passed ;
Goodness is alone inmartal

Omeard ! and all carth shall aid us
Ere our praceful flag be furled.”

And the preaching of this preacher
Stirs the pulses ot the world.

! SELECTIONS.
BeavuTy is but a vain and doubt-
ful good.
Tre “Natural® Bridge — the
bridge of the nose.
‘THE MOST DIFFICULT ASCENT.—
| Getting up a subscription.
! Waen the heart is out of tune
the tongue seldom goes right.

FrLaTTERY isa sort of bad money,
to which vanity gives currency.

PeruANENT rest is not to be ex-
pected on the road, but at the end
of the journey.

Excuses are the pickpockets of
of time. The sun does not wait.
for his hot water, or his hoots, but
gets up at once.

It is said that “ Time cuts down
all, both great and small.” House
rents, however, are an exception,
for they are always going up.
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A MURDERER’R RPLEA.

mit the cause
to the Jury,the
prisoner was
asked whether
he had any-
= thirg further to
sny. Whereup-
on Mr. Douglass
rose deliberately,and
& looked arcund on the
W( court and spectators
3T é with great composure.
{ 2’ His tall, manly person,
brilliant eye, and em-
inently intellectual ex-
pression, emaciated as
he was by disease, and
pale with confincment,
impressed every one with his per-
sonal dignity and superiorily to
any who were sitting in judgment
upon his life.

« May it please the Court aud
Gentlemen of the Jury, he said,
deliberately and coolly, little did I
think that I should come to this.
Born of parents who were able and
ambitious to give their son the best
education the country affords, T bad
advantages above most others for
reaching a widely different destiny
from that to which I seem to be
doomed. The affluence in which
T was cradled was my ruin.  Iwas
made to believe that it was manly
to tuke a social glass. I fell in
with companions, at college and
elstwhere, who nourished in me
this delusion. OQur potations were
deep, our revels boisterous. I
studied law, but left my profession
to look after my father’s business,
which was of a nature to keep the
poisoned cup ever hefore me. I
drank.till T had supplied the place
of a natural repugnance to strong
drink with a maddened appetite
which defied control with the ar-
ticles within my reach.

i

Your Honors, and Gentlemen of
the Jury, the State would hold me
responsible for the consequences of
drinking, on my knowledge of them
beforehun!. This seews specious.
Yet my expericnee assures me thut
the madness doues not begin with
drinking, but with the causes that
lead to it. 1t dates from personal
contact with aleohol, accompanied
with the conscivusness of the op-
tion to drink or not drink. My
wife saw the state of the ease, and
advised me to remove fo a country
where society had not vet intro-
duced my enemy. I listened to
her advice, and brought my family
to this then wilderness country.
For a few years we lived here in
security and peace. 'We prospered
in the world and acquired a com-
petence. But the State then loca-
ted one of its licensed grogsheps
near my door. 1 guarded against
the danger for months. My family
stood sentinel around me,” and, as
he said this, his lips quivered, and
the tears rolled dewn his munly
fuce. «T fortified myself with re-
solutions and prayers, knowing that
my life and that of my family
were involved.

« But, your honorsand Gentlemen
of the Jury, my enemy subdued
my strongholds, and led me cap-
tive in chains. 1 was sarprised
into the trap that the State had set
for me—1] say this in no spirit of
recrimination—and the moment 1
was there all my motives of virtne
peuished. I was occupicd with an
inward feeling—call it what you
please—reputation, life, were no-
thing to it. tlad your gallowsthen
presented itselfin perspective, with
myself hanging upon 1t asa conse-
quence of drinking, it would not
have deterred me. That was the
beginni' g of my insanity in every
case. The contact is the conquest
of my enemy over me.

“In reference to the crime on
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which you are to adjudicate, your
Honors and Gentlemen of the Jury,
it is due to myself and faniily, yea
to justice and the public, to say
that | had for months kept under
my great enemy, till a new ac-
guaintance, from no good motive
brought into my field, {rem our
town groggery, a bottle of brandy.
That produced the madness which
fired a destructive conflagration,
which led to the death of our
worthy pastor, and which struck
my own dear son dead through a
father’s hand I Here again his
tears fell, and his utterance was
slightly obstrueted ;3 but he soon
gained his wonted composure. « On
my return, I felt that I was pursued
by dreadful creatures, which led
me to arm myself with a lever ;
and, as I approached my door, 1
thought I saw u cluster of poison-
ous serpents interwined, writhing,
hissing, and darting at me, when 1
dealt at them a blow. A huge
monster then seemed to be coming
at me, of the crocodile genus, cov-
ered with great scales, with fiery
eyes and open mouth, to swallow
me up. A dreadful terror came
over me, and, to protect myself, I
struck my lever at it with all my
might. I was then seized by
giants, (I give my own impressions)

and verily believed the hour of

my doom had come. My fears
and feelings overpowered me, and
I recollected no more until next
morning.
I was weak, bruised and felt more
dead than alive. Soon my dear
wife came, and like a ministering
angel, began in a quite way to
soothe my feelings and alleviate
my sufferings. 1 said to her, ¢ My
dear, why is your head bound up ?
‘Never mind, she said, ‘you are
sick,and we must take care of you.’
¢Cull the boys to help me up, I
said, My wife stepped out, and
soon returned with my elder son

When I came to myself

George, when T asked, ¢ Where is
Samuel? She waived an answer,
and I bad not the rcniotest idea of
our dear Samuel’s death, till the
Sherifl’ came to apprehend me.—
Theu I saw thet the love of those
to whom I had made myself most
unlovely had drawn a veil over the
sad event, to save me from the tor-
ments I have since endured, and
which a hundred deaths on the
gallows cannot equal.” The court
and jury were much moved by this
recital, and the numnerous audience
were bathed in tears.

«Think not that I detail these
facts to screen myself. No your
Honors and Gentlemen of the Jury,
it is too late fur me to hope for any-
thing this side of death. But, in
justice to the State and its Legis-
lators, in justice to the cxecutors of
the law, in justice to the mass of
the people, the source of law and
power, n justice to others whose
misf rtune it is to lose command
of themselves through the drink-
ing customs of society, yea, as a
sacrifice on the altar of truth, the
last I shall ever make in this pub-
lic manner, I do affirm that the
state of mind which produced what
your laws call murder did not
result, in my case, from the act of
drinking, but from the previous
steps taken under the anthority of
the State, to insure that act. It
resnlted from the licensed hand
that held the cup to my lips. As
a dying man, I leave this my true,
my faithful testimony, hoping aud
praying that it may lead to more
just views on this subject, and toa
final withdrawal of the means of
drinking from that unhappy class
to whom itis an unfailing incentive
to crime. I do it to save the State
from the inhumanity of first insti=
gating the crime, and then punish-
ing the criminal.”

Fear only to do evil.-
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I am composed of 15 letters.

My 2,1, 4,5, is the source of happiness.

My 4,13,8,9, 5,14, is a sweet spring
flower.

My 2, 3,7, 13, 14, is a blessing which the
blind cannot enjoy.

My 10, 1, 4, 5, is a harmless bird.

My 6,5,10,15 a gay col .

My 7, 5, 12, is a precious stone.

My 12, 13, 6, 14, 13, is fun and gaiety.

My 3, 6, 3, is anger.

My 5, 2,9, is a measure.

My 15, 8, 6,11, 5, isa most useful ani-
mal to man. ’

My whole is the name of a favorite Iing-

lish Poet.
A, D,

NO. V.

Iam aword of 11 letters.

My 1, 2, 11, 6, an agreeable article much
in demand at a school.

My 4,6,7,11,a very useful article for
the study.

My 6, 5,5, a draper’s measure.

My 5,9, 10,11, a canine propensity.

My 3, 6,7, 8, a bird's habitation.

My 7, 2, 4, what we all feel on hearing
bad news.

My 8, 2, 8, 6, a narrative.

My 10, 2, 3, a vessel for holding water.

My 3,2,9,5, an article much in demand
by carpenters.

My 3, 2,3, 4, asight which on being seen
from the vessel gladdens the heart of every
sailor.

My 11, 9,7, 7, a polile saluiation.

My 11, 9, 5, b, a verb signifyiug to
slaughter.

My 11, 6, 6,5, a part of a vessel.

My 8, 6,2, 11, a valuable tree growing
in India.

My whole is a useful article of household

furniture.
A. D.

Xo. VI. ke
1 am a word of 11 letters.
My 6, 8, 3, 5, 9, is a christian name.
My 1, 6, 9, 8, is used in letter writing.
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My 2, 3,10, 11, something that cannot
be seen.

My 4, 6, 9, 7, an emblem of sorrow.

My whole, the name of a Eunropear
country. A.D.

QUESTION.

Suppose a light-house built on the top of
a rock ; the distance between the place of
obscrvation and that part of the rock level
with the eye, 620 yards; the distance from
the top of the rock to the place of observas
tion, 846 yards, and from the top of the
light-house 900 yards: the height of the light-
house is required. C. G. P,

Ax IxGENTOUS RippLE.— It was done
when it was begun, it was done when it
was half done, and yet it wasn’t done when
it was finished. Now what was it? Of
course you can't guess. Will thisdo?

Timothy Johnson courts Susan Dunn. It
was Dunn when it was begun, it was Duna
when it was balf done, and yet it wasn’t
Dunn when it was done---for it was John~
son.

Str,---If space permit, please insert the
following puzzle in your next issue :
¢ Jsg vdyh wih txhhq.”
I remuain, &c.,
THomas D. Reep.

AxsweRs To EN1GMAS 1N Last Nus-
BER.---No.1,——. No. 2, Francis Kellogg.
No. 3y ——.

Axswrenrs To CHaRrRaDEs.—No.
Kiss. No. 2, Mis-sis-sip-pi.

1, a

Our correspundents, when sending thcir
puzzles, &c., would oblige us if they would
send in their answers along with them, and
before doing so if they would test them
the:nsclves, it would be better, as sometimes
the insertion of a wrong figure precludes
the possibility of finding them cut.

The answers sent in by Samuel Hearle
are correct.

Printed by H. & G. M. Rost, and published by
them on the first of every month, at their Office,
31 Great St. James street, Montreal.  All orders
ang coramunicgtions to be addressed to the Pube
lishers.



