PRESEEESIREE
) -
-

7 -

ERARY EXAMINE

The Leve of Later Yean.

BY BERNARD BANTON.

"Tis whet the howling winds arise,
And life is like the ocean,

And
'Tis then we foel our spirits bowed.
By loneliness sro us.

Uh, then, as to the ssamen’s sight
The beacon’s twinkling ray

Surpasses far the lustre bright
Uf summer’s cloudless day ;

E'en such, to tried and wounded hearts
1n manhood’s darker years,

The gentl= light true love imparis
'Mid sorrows, cures and tears,

Its beams on minds of joy bereft,
Their freshai taees fling,
And show that life has somewhat lelt

To which thelr hopes may cling;
It steals upon the sick at heart,

The desolals in soul,

To bid their doubts and fears depart,
Aud point a brighter goal.

If such be Love's triumphant power.
O’er spirits touched by time,

Ohb! who shall doubt its loveliest hour
of sublime’

In “‘tis like the metecr's gleam,

hich dazzle and sweeps by

In afior life its weeln

Linked with eternity!

A Chaper on (0dd Poopie

‘Yes, sir,” said Dr. Johnson once in re-
ply to & remark of Boswell; ‘every man
who has brains is eccentric, because he sees
end thinks for himself, and if he did not,
minds would be all cat with compasses, and
no rationsl man could endure society.'—
Doubtless the leviathan of literature, as
both friends and enemies called him in hia
day, had learned, by wmeans ol his prover-
bial love of *a talk,” how much social

taste, and even of judgment.

‘Defend me from pattern ladies and men
of rale” was the petition of rather an un-
ruly poet, in which many who are not poets
will be found to concur, for there seems a
natoral associstion between dulness and
voiformity. Yet the widest deviatiors from
received ideas, as | externsl matiers,
are pot slways made hy the ablest thinkess,
All the world bas heard, and probably by

this time mtimﬂ. of the eccentricities of
genius.

bave been largely

and still more largely imitated, pesticulerly

those of the discreditable kind, since it was
found ocut that great wit was allied to mad.

by occasional obliguities of

itism with

some yeers ago in Paris, known
i aequlinuneuﬁ;z the soubriguet of
shoe gathoser,’ his habit of hea

up beots and shoes, new and old, lﬂlpl.
room in his residence was necessarily
the purpose of containing them;

for

wae said rarely to have E-adn

the kind, without ordering home an
, took

he
Sl
y-

A clergyman of my native vil
A similar dﬂtinwigg end a hundred and
fifty “lime r,” a8 & London wit desigoa.
ted those erticles, were sold by swction on
the good man’s preimises alter his death.——
The rarest instance of this description I ever
knew was thet of a farmer whose enthusi-
asm rested on pots. He bought them, largs
and small, on every possible pretext, to the
confusion of the kitchen.maid and the an.
noyance of his helpmate; tll the latter
having a small taste of the Tartar in her
composition, at length declared war sgainst

metal, and eventually won the day so
, that, on her busband's occasional visits
to the nearest arke! town, she was wont
to shout afier him the following adjuration.
*Mind, bring no pots home with you!" Her
injunction was generally obeyed, for the lady
might not be provoked with impunity. But
when a supernu merary dram warmed the
farmer’s fancy, it would somelimes revert
lo the ancient channel, and he has been
known to it a pot or two at a neigh.
boring wlm the Pudnd of probable con.
sequences occurred with the sight of his own
chimney smoke,
Some are vceentric in their curi.
osity, & troublesome kind of oddity it
is at times to their nej ns they are
api to ask all manner of inconvenient ques.
tions. A family dispute, a lost situation,
or & failure in business, is among their cho-
sen subjects; and by way of securing au-
thentic information, they meke a point of
applying to the parties most concerned- It
was a genius of this order who, when Tal.
leyrand was dismissed from office by the
Emperor, sent him a long letter explicitly
detailing all the w in cireulation against
him, and concluding with a polite request
o be informed which of them was true. A
similar character on our own side of the
British Channel one day mistaking Tyrone
Power for a captain of his acquaintance
who had just quittec the service under
equivocal circumstances, seized the comedi-
an by the button st Charing Cross, with,
*Oh, Ceptain Blake, | was sorry to hear
it—"pon my honor, | was—but were you
actually cashiered for cowardice!"
'l have not the honor to be Captain
Blake, sir,’ said Power, still led along by
the button; ‘and when you meet that gen-
tleman, | advise you not to press the ques.
tion.”

ness. Numbers who could never reach| .y : in. * ’
g o e R s o S :Jl);,“ab;it;t:a blurt of brain, ‘could'nt
mearest relation, forgetful that they were 8l | (A yes, my dear fellow,’ r.sponsded
fecting only what tbeir bet- | pgger, benevolently; ‘but he might kick
ters, and too [requently that which would | oo, * N

have disgraced any grade of mind Probably the most 2ccentric expression

the harmless order, is past; eccentricity is
known w0 be one of the liabilities,
the consequence, of genius, and has
most prominently displayed in those
no genius at all,

are smoothing-down days, and pe-
appear above the surface more
rarely than they did in less polishing times;
but uncelebraled oddities may still be en.

couatered in every by-way and cormer of

life. The opland hamlet, the raral village,
or the smsll country town, can y
boast & Miss or Mr. Whimsgy of its own,
whose out-of-the-way sayings and doings
will return among the pleasures ol memory
to some of its

Wo
rents of business and society are calculated
o wear away Lhe angularities of minds and
manners, it is wonderful in what perfection
they sull exist.

The fiest Charles Mathews used o de.
scribe three brothers, all men of
besi -
their
o
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of griel recorded is that of Madame du Def.
fand, of Walpole notoriety, whao, being in-
formed in the midet of a laige party, that
one ol her friends had died some hours be-
fore, ejaculated, ‘Helas! | shall not be able
to take any supper’’

Eccentric prejudices are comparatively
common; one occasionully meets with indi-
viduals who regard the use of animal food
as the cause of all the ills that flesh is heir
o, and a gentleman, formerly residing in
Kent, put his confidence entirely in turnips
as their universal remedy. Constitutional
antipathies, or affinities, unaccountable us
they are in themselves, would perhaps a:-
count for these notions, as well as for those
eccentric preferences of sights, sounds, and
odors, which are otherwise inexplicable.—~
Persons have been known to dislike the
smell of roses, and rather prefer that of gar.
lic; others have relished the rasping of »
file; and the Dutch doctor who saw noth.
ing in all Paris to admire but the ghambles,
has doubtless brethren it many laads,
There are, however, peculiaritiea of taste
which have their origin in the highﬁ;fmd
of pur nature, and belong to minds of a
finer fabric. Charles Lamb confessed that
he admired a squint, because a girl 10 whom
he had been attached in early life squinted
prodigiously; aud a lady of my acquaintance
once thought & club-foot interesting, from
similar recollections. It is strange how
seldom eccentricity takes an elevating or
even an agreeable form; odd ways are rarel
those of pleasantness, or peace either: th
many of the world's notables have indulged
in them, as stands recorded by better pens
and ampler pages than mine. 1t is not ul.
ways genius that makes cne difler (rom his

Oue of the h-uwing;rf.a women | ever
wi

kpew, was

v

-

‘ '_ ot Brur

however, was ingeni contrived to re
of that arniay he wus never seen
street.  How it could be obtained or kept
in order, was a dnily renewed wonder, Peo.

the tailors of
the town affirtded he made his own gar.
ments, a8 0 the business of none he
iven the smallest addition. His solitary
Eiurc was spent in cleaning gloves, brush-
ing up matters geneially, and d sciplining
a couple of sbirtsg for that worning sally
was the joy of his life, and to be oecesion.
ally mistaken for a genth
only aim and rewerd. This devoutly.wish-
ed-lor consummation he sttained st times,
and one instance of it served to amuse the
townspeople, 10 whose knowledge it came,
for many a day. The davghier of a rufect
sble merchant, who bhad fm returned from
a London I , with a large im.
portation of sirs, and a aduwiiration
jor everything showy and uselers, chanced
to meet the ncoinparable reclise on the
first of her morning walks. The yonng lady
came home overflowing with what she call.
ed the romantic circumstance of a distin-
guished young nobleman actually coming
to rusticale in such a place on pretext of
angling in the celebrated salmon river.—
She knew he was Frederick Beauchamp,
the brother of her icular (riend Lady
Theresa, daughter of the Earl of. , who
had introduced bim to her, just before leav.
ing school. He had looked very much at
her; she would bow to him on the next oc
casion.
True to her resolution, sbhe sallied forth
on the following day afier an hour’s extra
dressing, and encountered the obect of her
solicitude on his ustnl morning rounds.—
Miss 0ok the opportunity of saloting him
in the crowded street beflore two elderly ac-
quaintances, and her nod was mest gravely
raturned

‘He cannot recollect me, | am so much
grewn!” said she in a loud whisper.

‘Do you know him!" inquired one of the
ladighln company. . :

« yes!' responded miss; ‘I met him
frequently in London.'

‘Indeed!” replied the querist; ‘he has been
here for two years, and they call him the
Mauffin-Man,’

Her neighbois avorred that, after that rev.
elation, the particulur friend of Lady The-
resa, was never in a hurry to recognise dis-
tinguished-looking strangers; but with the
eccentric myuffin.man closes my recollection
of oddities.—Chambers’ Journal.

furry and Haste,

‘Never do anythiag in a burry,” is the
advice given to attorneys and solicitors by
Mr. Warren., “‘No one in a hurry can pos.
sibly *have his wits about him;" and remem.
ber, that in the law there is everean oppo-
nent watching to find you off your guard.
You may occasionally be in haste, but you
nead never be in a hurry; lake care—re-
solve—never 0 be so. Remember always
thut others’ interests are occupying your at-
tention, and suffer by your inadvertence—
by that negligence which generally occa-
sions hurry. A man of first-rate business
talents—oene who always looks so caln and
tranquil, that it makes one’s-sell feel cool
on a hot summer’s day to look at him—
once told me that he hed never been in a
hurry but once, and that was for an entire
fortnight, at the commencement of his ca-
reer. [t oearly killed him: he spoiled
everything he touched; he was al ways breath.
less, and harassed, and miserable; but it did
Ihim good for life: he resolved never again
to be in a hurry—and never was, no not
once, that he could remember, during twen-
ty.five year's practios! Ohserve, | speak
of being hurtied and fustered—not of being
in haste, for that is often inevitable; hut
then is always seen the superiority and in.
feriority of different men. You may, indeed,

. |almost define harry as the condition to

which an inferior man is reduced by haste,
| one day observed, in a committee of the
House of Commons, sitting on a railway
bill, the chiel secretary of the company,
during several hours, while great interests
were in jeopardy, preserve a truly admira-
ble coolness. tranquility, and temper, con-
ferring on him immense advantages. His
soggestions o counsel were masterly, and
exquisitely well-timed; and by the close of
the day he had triumphed. ‘How is it that
one pever sees you in & hurry? said I, as
we were pacing the long-corridor, on our
'way (rom the committee-room. ‘Because
itsso ¢ ive," be raplied with a signifi-
cant smile. | shall never t that ob-
servation, and do'nt you.'—Warren on
Attorneys and Selicitors.

Pepys' Diary.

Samvxi Pervs was born February 234,
1623. His father, a native of Cambridge-
shire, had settled ns a haberdasher in Lon.
don. Young Pepys, afier keeping terms
at the Magdalen College, Cambridge (for a
“college education” was not then the ex.

luxury it has since become,) en.

' tered the service of Sir Edward

afisrwards Lord Sandwich, in some semi.
menial capacity. Thore be married,—
Who his wife was, is 0 us & mystery. It
is clear she was French by the mother's
side, and ilmelm L.ord Sandwich calls
her “his chosen.” Perhaps—(but, no, we
will not dig vp a hy ical scandal
:‘hidt has been *T.:wwha these two
undred years.) Thn i
obtained a clerk’s ot the Admiralty,
towards the close of the Commonwealth.
l‘m:e remsioed, gnlulg.mmg o
places i wust, during the reigns of
Charles and James, making by means of
“perquisites” and “considerations” a large
sum of money, which, fortunately for us,

gener- | he speat on books. He left Lis library 1o

Magdalen College, the now famous *Bib.
liotheca Pepysiana.” We would strongly
advise any of our readers who may visit

to catch one of the good-natur.
ed follows of M and make him
show this ial lion. There stand the
of old Pepys' heart, containing several
thousnd smong them a collec
tion of ballads arid broedsides unique of
its kind, newspapers of (he day, State doc-
uments, letters of kings and
councilors, fine old prints, in short, “a per-
plexed pile of treasures, quaint and rare.”
But the chief objeet of interest is a diary
in short-hand, beautifolly penned, whieh
s commenced in 1609, and continued
his liletine, doubtless, it was seen by no
: o world lltn:e'
the. .
-4«-1"-. It fills up
: a , like a true
anti-cham.

_ .:lw:
- | excepting the basket over his arm, which,

different i
"31 dress

dandy, his | day

vanity, by the prejudices of his vie
rian education, and the udncf:r of fash.
ionable Mpunn ipation. Pepys Boswell
are always associated in our mind as the
silly, sirewd, honest, good-natured, every-

readable books in the 4
Moteover, P writes hi in the
“dignified” sense of the word, being, in
virtue of his office, a politician, and it
ted behind the scenes; being, also, a per.
sonal favorite with the merry monarch, and
his sour-visaged brother.
We have, also, here and there, delicious
scraps of literary “ana,” for he was the
acquaintance of Dryden, and the friend of
e, ot kgl oot 3 T
collection o r s
now in the Bibliotheeca Powul:fg
Macaulay hus been largely indebted to
this library for the materials of his third
chapter; though, with that rare dacility pe-
culiar to himself, he oceupied only two
mornings in its examination.
The diary was decipbered, some years
ago, by the Rev. J. Smith, and published
under the elitorial care of Lord Bray-
brooke, who took upon him to leave out
“what he did not consider interesting.”"—
The Reviews unanimously clamored for
the rest, and accordingly this third edition
contains the ges omitted in the first.
The noble editor has sprinkled here and
there notes smacking, indeed, of dileitant.
ism in history, but indicating as a
knowledge of Debrett as Mqom
nis himsel’ could desire. The real merit
belongs to the aforesaid “Rev. J. Smith,"”
whose small neme on the title is
overshadowed by the tall capitalsofl Rich.
ard Lord Braybrooke.— Manchester Ez.

amainer,

-
War,

Voltaire thus expresses himsell on the
subject of war—“A hundred thousand
mad animals, whose heads are covered
with hats, advance to kill or to be kil led by
thir fellow-mortals, covered with turbans,
By this strange procedure, they want 1o
know whether a tractof land to which none
of them has any claim, should belong 1o a
certain man whom they call Sultan, or an.
other whom they call Czar-neither of whom
ever saw, or ever will, see, the spot so furi.
ously contended for: and very few of those
creatures who thus maotually butcher each
other, ever beheld the animal for whom they
cut each others' throats! From time imme-
morial, this bas been the way of mankind
almost all over the varth. What an excess
of madness is this; and how deservedly
might a superior Being crush (0 atoms, this
earthly ball—the bloody nest of such ridic.
ulous murderers.”

Newspapers.

I am sure that every person will be will-
ing, as | am, t0 acknowledge in the most
ample terms, the infrmation, the instruc-
tion, and amusement derived from the pub.
lic press.—Lord Lymdhurst,

The newspaper is the chronicle of civili-
sation. the common reservoir into which
every stream pours its living waters, and at
which every man may come and drink; it
is the newspaper which gives lo liberty
practical life, its perpetual vigilauce, its un.
relaxing activity. The newspaper is a
daily and sleepless waichman reports
to you every danger which menaces the in.
stitutions of your country, and its interests
at home and abioad. The newspaper in-
forms legislation of the public opinion, and
it informs people of the acts of iegislation;
thus keeping up that constant sympathy,
that good understanding between people and
legislators, which conduces io the mainte-
nance of order, and prevents the stern ne-

cessity for revolution.—Sir E, L. Bulmer,

The struggles of the ambitious man
duce no :ﬁmm good (o himsell. m
only while bhe looks for aomething as yet
within his reach, that his happiness is in-
creased. When he attains one object that
he has long desired, it ceases to yield him
pleasure. 1t is only “distance that lends
enchantment to the view.” Worse than
labor lost are the troubles, the anzieties,
and the severe toils of the ambitious man,
Peace and hoppiness are natives of the
heart, and are not found in extraneous ac-
quirsinents,

Ambitlon.

oy Deing Giood,

In deing good, more good is al dis.
covered 1 iring to bodone.udt'h.'o"inln
reward of doingit. “Al
and a life thus devoted es sublime, as
ite His who went about doing
good. What the expression, “God said Jet
there be light and was light,” is, in
reference to the sublime of creation, the
phrase, “He went ulbout doing good" is, in
regard to the moral regeneration of man.
kind.—North British Review.

Omollhombuuu'ﬁllgminom.'
tal literature is contained in a from
the Persian poet Sadi, quoted by Sir W.
Jones, the sentiment of which is embodied
in the following lines:

The sandal perfames

l"“Th axe :th?llld it 10':5'“. -

Popemitaaibne

i ——

Rosnlind's Madrigal.

THOMAS LOGan, 1580,

Love in my bosom, like a bee,

S il B b 2 Wb

ow w ays with me,
Now with his feet. e

Within mine eyes he makes his nest,

His bed amidst my tender brenet;

My kinwes are his daily (east,

Adrhuhu J- Test:
h, wanton, will ye

And if | slesp, then percheth he
With fl

And makea his pillow of my knes,

sﬂt'l‘blolln-

trike | my lule, he tunes 3

B-nuh:h,alful : N

He lends me every lovely thing,

Yeteruel he my heart doth sting:
Whist, wanton, still ye!

Else, I with roses every day
PR e e gy 0
you, w U »
T R
L] »
1’ make you G4 }t for yous sia,
I'll count your power not worth & pin;
Alas! what thereby shall I win,
Ifhe gainsay me?

What if I beat the wanton boy
With many a rod;

Then ait thou
Tty
ll.ld‘.:u

: Syris,
men who have written the two most .WMM

ced by

upon Alps arise;" | Perm
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no visible traces of their civilisation, or of
their arts: their inﬂm&; has long lin‘::
passed away. The more conjectures,
more ’dn results a . The scene
around i8 worthy of the ruin he is contem-
Plnti desolation meets desolation; a feel.
ing of awe succeeds to wonder; for there is
nothing (o relieve the mind, to lead to hope,
or to tell of what has gone by. These huge
mounds of Assyria made a deeper impres-
sion upon me, gave rise (0 more serious
t and mors earpest i
the temples of Balbec, or the theatres of
lonia.—Layard’'s Nineveh.

£

Evening set in before we could reach the
desert, vapiu:hdoumh&eni‘ht
on a lawn near a deserted vil alout nine
miles from the town. Onﬁmbtb. h
morning we soon emerged w
limestone bills; which, broken into a thou.

the Tigris and the plains of the Mesopota.
mia. 5{3. now bupl:;mlvu in the des
ert, or rather wilderness; for at this time of
the year Nature could not disclose a more
varied sceno of a more luxuriant i
We trod on an isterminable carpet, figured
by flowers of every hue. Nor was water
wanting; for the abundant rains had given
reservoirs 1o every hollow and to every ra.
vine. Their contents, owing to the nature
of the soil, were brackish but not unwhole.
some. Clusters of black tents were scatter.
ed, and flocks of sheep and camels wander-
ed, over the plain. Those of our party who
were well mounied urged their horses
th the meadows; pursuing the herds of
gazelles or the wild boar skulking in the long
grass, Alihough such scenes as these may be
deseribed, the exhilaration caused by the air
of the desert in spring and the feeling of
freedom arising (rom conlemplation of
its boundless expanse must have been expe-
rienced belore they can be understood, The
stranger as well as the Arab feels the intox.
ication of the senses which they
From their cffects upon the wandering son
ol Ishmael they might well have been inclu-
ded by the Prophet among those things for.
bidden to the true baliever. —Layard’s
Ninerch.

Arab Feasi.

The sheep was now boiled. The Arabs
pulled the fragments out of the cauldron
and lsid them on wooden platters with their
li;rn. W helped ourselves afterthe same
fashion. The servants sacceeded to the
dishes,—which aflterwards
the hands of Lae camel-drivers and tent pi
ers; and at last, denuded of all apparently
edible portions, reached a strong party of
expectant Arabs. The condition of the
bones by the time they were delivered to a
crowd of hungry dogs assembled on the oc.
casion may easily be inagined.—Layard's
Nineveh.

Sheikn Noruk.
When Mehemet Reshid Pasha led his
RMesopoiaca. Solk wan smangette chich
in, was the chi

whoes powsr bo sought. 10 destroy.  He
Y ik 604 siapmmaty Amsed the
: e y invi
Steik o b ca P 0n protence of lavest
ing him wi customary robe of honor.
He was seized and rent a prisoner to Con.
stantinople. Here he remained some months
promises, the Porte

white tents of the Hytas in the midst
encampment. * * The
triarchal MMM?!TB i
by Burckhardt, still exists as it
g-l.OOO in the desert.
man as their chief, yet any un
oppressive act on his part at once di
their allegiance; and seek in another a
more just and trustworthy leader

chief can only a8 Jong as be has the
Myh&mwhﬁhhm
cy is and he can depend upon his ma.
jority myunmnisnﬂhofbm:

oppression, ing un arbitrary ruler;
mhlhinpqu;q&u Arabe
or seldom in the end go unpunished. Of
this Sofuk himaell was, as it will be seen
"lbuuﬁu.- otample.— Layerd’s Nine.
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come
and only
mission after his father
by a solemn osth to
. He rode to the tents of Nejris,
who received him with affection, but refused
to trust himself in the ol Sofuk until
Ferhau had given his own word that no
harm should befall him. His i
showed at once that he had been betrayed.
Sofuk rose not (o receive his but
beckoned him to a by hissde, Fer
hau trembled as he looked on the face of his
father; but Nejris, undaunted, advaaced into
the circle and seated himsell where he had
been bidden. Sofuk st once upbraided bim
as a rebel tw kis suthority, and sought the
excuse of a quarrel. as Nejris answered
boldly, the occasion was not long wanting.
Sofuk sprang to his feet, and drawing his
sword, w himself upon his rival. In
vain Ferhau ed to his father’s honor,
to the laws pitality, so sacred to the
Arab; in vain he entreated him not to dis
grace his son by shedding the blood of one
whom he had bt 10 his tents. Nejris
sought protection of the uncle of Sofuk;
but he was one of the most treacherous and
bloodthirsty of the Shammars. Upon this
man's knee was the head of the unlortunate
Sheikh bheld down, whilst Sofuk slew him
as he would have slain a sheep. The rage
of the murderer was now turned i
his son, who stood al the entrance of the
tent, tearing his garments and calling down
curses upon the head of bis father. The
reeking sword would have been dipped in
his bloed, had not those who were present
interfered. Th; S&unmu rwora amazed
and disgusted 18 act o jury and
wreachery. 'l'he,;xoopiulity of m&nb tent
had_ been violaul:j. and dl?o‘ﬁ:? had been
t upon the tribe. haviug at-
m lol?lnﬁl'y his treachery, Nejib Pasha
pretended to be satisfied, and sgreed to send
out a party of irregular troops to assist him
in enforcing his suthority theoughout the
desert. The commander or the troops sent
by.NeE;n Ibrahim Agha. Sofuk re-
ceived him with joy, and immediately march.
ed against the tribe; but he himself was the
enemy agsinst whom the Agha was sent. —
He had scarcely left his tent when he found
that he had fallen into a snare which he had
more than once set for others, la a few
houvrs his head was in the palace of the Pa
sha of Baghdad. Such was the end of one
whose pame will loog be remembered in
the wilds of Arabia; who, from his power
and wealth, enjoyed the title of ‘King of
the Desert,” and led the great tribe of Sham-
mar (rom the banks of the Khahaur to the
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iempest of this kind, | found ng arer
my dwellings; they had been compius.

carried awsy. Pooderous lmudm{;a”
-o.r!l had been borne over ﬁuhﬁ: :;ed
horried some yards distany the
tents bad disappeared, and oy farniture wag
scattered over the plaip, When on the
mound, my only secure place of refuge m
beneath the fallen lion, whers | couid
the fury of the whirlwind; the Arabs .
from their work and crooched in the
es, almost suffocated apd blinded
dense cloud of fine dust and sapg
:hdﬁng could exclode. — Layardy
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I love the old lud_:ba in
Which softly meit the ages thm::.'h,
The songs of Dpeaser’s golden days,
2 Arcadian Sidney's silvery plirase,
- 'ﬂ.hill.-n: :.:" soon of time with {resbest mar,

Yet, vainly in my quist hos
To breathe their m:«-lqo- mul‘tn.
I feel them, sa the loaves and fowary
I silencs feel the dewy showers,
And dri.:k with giad stull lips the lesmings of (hy
,'.

The rigor of a frozen clime,

The harshness of an untaught ear,
The jarring words of oue whose thymae
Beat oflen *"s harried tine,

Or ,P-i!'.' f:'?;:"mh. through sterm saq

Of mystic beauty, draamy grace,
No rounded art the lack suppiios,
Unskilled the subtle lises to trace,
Or softer shades of Nature's faco,
I view her common forms with Susnoiateg
syes.

Nor mine the seer-/ike power 10 oy
Thesecreis of the hoart and mind -
To drop the plammet-liae below

Our common world of joy and wos,

A -.l; intense denpair of brighter hopes 1.
nd.

Y et bere ot lonst an enroest senss
Of human right snd weal is shown,

A bate of tyranay istense,

And hearty in its vehemeace,

As if my ® pain and sorrows wers my
own.

Oh Freedom'® if to me belong
Nor mighty Milton's gift divine,
Nor Marvel's wit and grace(al song,
Btill with slove s deep aud strong
Astheirs, | lay, like them, my besi gt on by
shrine.

The Saxon.

All advice is lost upon the Sazon; but
show him s wethod superior 1o his own —
give him but a hint of the superiority ext
ing somewhere, and nowhere on earth will
be found a %o ready 10 sdopt the pew
method, so admirably acuve and skilful in
applying the discoveries of other 1aces 1
hia own pecuniary advaniage. |nvenuie
gemius he has not, applicative abuwy
all his own. Jocumudative desives haunt
him everywhere: in Hollan), Englasd,
America.—Dr. Knox, | Medical Times

Metual Help.

The mce of mavkind wouid perish, dw
they cease to sid each other. From the ume
that the mother binds the child's hesd, ull
the moment that some hind asssiant wipes
the death-damp from the brow of the dyise,
we cannot exist without mutual belp.  All,
therefore, that need aid, have & right 0 ask
it of their fellow-mortals; no one who bolds
the power of grantiog can refuse it witheut
guilt.—Sir Walter Scotr.

The Mother and the Child.

Some mothers make it apractice to go them
selves to fetch the candle whewn the childies
are in bed: and then, if wanted, they stay a
lew minutes, and hcar any confessions, or
difficulties, and receive any disclosures, of
which the little mind way wish to disbur.
den itsell before the hour of sleep. Wheth
er then or at another time, it is well worth
podnﬁn; what a few minutes of serious
consultation may do in enlightening and
rousing and calming the conscience,—n
vectifying and cherishing the moral life.—
It may be owing to such moments as these
that humilistion is raised into humility, sp.

_| athy into moral enterprise, pride inlo awe,

and scomnful blame into Christian pity —
Happy is the mother who can use such mo-
ments as she ought.— Wiss Marti neaw.

Duties and Evenia
Duties are ours: events are God's. This
removes an infinite burden (rom the should
ers of the miserable, tempted, dying cres
ture. On this consmderation only can be
securely lay down his head and close bis
eyes.— Cecud,

Uhange of Upinion.
He that never changed any of ha ops

.| ions, never corrected any of his misiakes,

and he who was never wise enough to find
out any mistakes in bimsell, will not be
charitable enough (0 excuse what be reck-
ons mistakes in others.— Dr. Whachote.

Cmutioa 1o Ladics.

“«Will you never learn, my dear, the dif
fereace between real and exchangable val
ue!” The question was put toab
who had been lucky to be tied to 8
political economist in petticoats. “Ob, y*&
my dear, | think | begin 10 see it "_hl-
deed" the lady. *Yes," replied
the hwsband. “For imw, m!y Mﬂh
know your learni all your oth-
er virtues. ’ ";f;!'ly::‘ndulm. _Bull
know, also, that none of myy married frends

would wives with me. That's yout
uﬂ-;E valoe.”




