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WINTER,
The spirit of Winter aroso on the sir,
With shivering limibs all naked and bare!
Born in the depths of an leeland cave,
Cradled and nursed on & stormy wave,
He slumber'd a season, and then came forth
Hiw stoeds were the bilterest winds of the north
A fiozen cloud was his whirling ear;
Dierkness and Fear were his hecilds of war;
His icicle-teeth did rattle and shake
Like a hurling etone on u frozen lake,
Or the clattering bones of a gibbetted form

That is driven about by the merciless storm ; |

Mis long skinny arms he waved in the brevze,

Aund steipped of their verdure she plants and the |

leaves:
Wherever ho smoted, his withering breath
All delicate beings erumbled in death !

From the Presént,
THE BENEMBERED O
BT ATHIA MANTA CHILYD, |

Our birth {s but o sleep and a forgetting :
The Soul thiut rses with us, our Lif's Sar,
Lath hed elsn were ity setling,
Auill cometh from afar;
Norin entive forgetfulness, |
And not in utter nakedness, |
But triling clouds of glory do we come
Fram Guod, who is our home, !
Wonuswonrri,

Gradually he forgt the voices in the
aiv and the echoes in the eave, unul it-
seemed to him as if he had always lived
in the old woman's hut,

But, a long, long #xae afler, it chanced
that the cow rambled from her pasture,
and John was sent to find her.

e wandered far, into a deep, thick
wood 3 and there by the side of a running
brook, in the midst of white shining birels
stems, that stood thick arond, like slens
der columnsg of silver, the old cow wuas
[fying on the grass, with her feet folded
inder ‘her, peacclully chewing her cud.
The full elear moon shone on the brook,
{and as the waters went rippling along
over the stones, it geemed as il the moon
were broken into pieces, and every hile
[ wavelet was seampering ofl with a silver

[ lcagment.

The thoughtful lad lookd st the moon,

| (st tending 1o the west ; he [poked at hee | thonghis 1o Limsell, foaing she
IiHliIg{l' in the brook 3 and he listened to agan l“‘iii11'-r:.ri'.

The

the woods.
same sweel voice, that he had hewrd
Illll‘. seemed to come from the brook
the notes they sung were like gnatehes o
and ald familine tine.

the deep silence of

1
ain
§
I

Arain lie remems-

bared, but more dimly than before, tha

lit sang the same notes that puzzled him
on the sca=shiore, He wned quick round, |
and the beautiful maid of the primzose |
stood before him !

Blushing deeply, and trembling with
delight, he rese and seid, *A pleasant
[ May wmorning to you, fair manden ! Tell|
| me your name.' I

With modest and simple frankness, she |
repiied, CThanks, for this friendly greet-
ing. My name is Mary; und my futher
lis Joseph the miller. You can see our |
(il i you look where the brook goes
(rushing down the eides of the moun-
tain.’

*Now, this is passing strange,” thought |
hes

ddid T not see this very gisl rise out
of a primrose, by the side of the birel
brook ! Is she nety moreover, the very
fone whose imoge I tricd to kiss in my
{father's mircor?” But he thest
would

boprs
il l'l

| “\_‘ sl '.:!mhl. ‘\'-'nh

lare abroad carly this worning, Lir mail-

len,'

| She r pliedd, 1 eame hither for a rave |

flower, that my little sister dearly |
It grows onlg on the mountain |

py a8 it it liked o live near the sky, !

hlue

E.i"l.“.

A child lay sleeping by the sea-shore. | he hiad once lived in a glorious palace, full| See, my hasket is nearly filled with flow-

The tide was coming in so fast, that the
foam of the great waves already dashied
near the feet of the sleeping one. A

of light and musie,
He stood leaning acuingt a bireh tree,
and looked with earnest, thoughitul love

fers; but 1 have not found our favorite
bluc-cve vet.!

P £ o |
[he youth engerly inquired of what

white gull came riding thitler on the top 2t a pule evening primrose, which grow | flower she was in search  and never was

ol a huge wave. e flew highup wm the
air, and screamed as lie flew.

Whereat the sleeper awoke, and look- assumed the look of a tull and graceful | of a rock,

by the hrink of a rivulet.
ly degroes, the flower raised itsell, and

{hie so pleased, as when he found a group
of them nodding under the warm shelu

‘They rambled over the moun- |
1

ed around him.  The place was wild and girl, plasfully dipping her feet in thelin, till the basket and the maiden's

lenely 3 but the red, round sun was rising

. " - g |
up out of the ocean, and as the sea- right joxful! Yle spiane forward, ex-{slowly they went down to the cottage by
nymphs danced up to meet him, the claiming, *Oh, it is long long years since | the mull.  T'he good mother came to the |

T'hien the Lieart ol the youth was

waler.

':epmu wore filled with flowers 3 and then

points  of their diamond erowns glittercd  we parted, Do you remember how | tricd to| door, with clean white cap, and silken

among the green billows.

&V iere am 1?7 said the child, lie

rubbed his eves, looked all around with | ed 1 was that ever, as I tied to Kiss your| with warm, r:'ir-i;lll}' Licart, asked him to
wonder, *‘How came [ lLere?' hie said ¢ | image, 1 Kissed mysell’ ! How glad | am | eome in and share their breakfast, As
{to see you again! Will you lead me to)ie ate of their fresh honey and cakes of

*I'his is not my home !

Sutddenly, he heard soft, sweet vorees,
they came from above his head, and the
caves of the rocks echoed them.

Then he remembered that hie was a
King's son, and had onee lived ina glori-|
ous palace. Iow had le wandered
thence ! Had gipsics solen hiim, as he
elept in his  golden cradle?  ‘I'lose |
soft, sweet voiees sounded like old times. |
‘I heard them in my [ather's house,’ #aid
he; toh, 1 wish they would sing 10 me!
again,’ '

In the simplicity of his liule heart, he
thought some one among the rocks sung
in reply to the voices in the air,

]\ i.-‘- :u

our tmage o the great erystal mieror

in my father's paluce T and low provok-

our home 7'

The wll primrose waved her yellow
blossomas in the evening air, and mude no
answer, ‘The youth  stood  amnzed.
Where had the maiden vanished !
Whenee did glie come? What meant
thesp recolleetions of a Lur-ofl home ?

In the deep solitude around, it secmed
as if all thines tried to tell him if he
eoudd but understand their language.

Slowly and sadly, he returned to his |

hut, driving the cow before him,
The might was heautitul, but sMemn :
for all was dusky light, and star-gtillness,

| kerehiel folded over liee bosom. ‘I'lie

|youth saluted her respeeifully, and shie, |

sweet mieal, it seemed asif he had known
them for years,

'l do not remember the face of the okl
miller and his wile,” said he withitn him-
self 3 *but as for that sweet Mary, with
hier blue and golden haie, |
certainly saw Jer in my [aher’s micror.” |

From that day, he went very ofien 1o
.‘\1:\], |
as he and Mary stood arm in arm, wateli-
ing the pure white foam, a8 it went tum-
bling and spriling over the wheels of e
mill, or up, with large
[ thourlits, nto the silent nk}'. he was olien

large oyes

[the mill by the mountain stream,
|
|

l.nu?.illg sull!

He | T'he lone traveler gozed at the silent sky | puzzled to know whetlier Lis companion |

crept into a cave, and asked, *Where is | with earnesy glances, and still his busy | was an earthly maiden, an angel, o= a
my home ! Ye that sing here =0 sweelly | heart repeated the question, *Whereis my | [wiry.  Her voice was 20 like (he voices

the songs of my father's house, can ye
tell me where is my lome 7'

The waves dashed loud arainst the  Lim, if they would ; but the stars passed | fumiliae musie  long

rocks, but there was no other sound ;3 on-
ly, aa he ceased to speak, eclio, with hol-
low tones, answered, ‘home.’ .

*Where is my home?' he cried with
passionate eagerness; and echo
answered, thome.'

Alrnid of the loneliness, and of the
mocking sounds, the child crept out of
the cuve, and came o the morning sun-
shine. |

Le walked on and on, and 1t seemed to
him as il the smooth, hard beach would
have no end, 'I'lie great waves, as they
eame tumbling and roaring o his feet,
seemed to speak into his heart, with a
deep loud voice, thome ! home !

‘'hen the tears rolled down his elieeks;
for he felt as if he were wandering alune
in a sirange place.

As he went along, erying bitterly he
met o lame old woman, who said to lim
sharply, ‘well John, where have you
been! A fine piece of work is this, for
you to walk in your sleep, and #0 bo
whimpering by the sea:shore at break ol
day ! I must tie you to the bedstead ; and
then all the walking you must do in your
dreams.’

The boy looked timidly at her, as she
took him by the hand; and he wondered
within himsell if she were the gipsey
that had stolen him. ‘I'hen he remenber-
ed the melodious voice, and the echoes,
in the cave, and how the great thundering
waves seemed to speak into s heart,

ii{;.l.'.l'l

*Why don't you talk 7' said theold wo-|

‘man; ‘L should think you would be glad
o go home.,'

- “T'he boy answered, ‘It sometimes
seomes 10 me as if 1 once lived in a beau-
tiful palace, and as if the hut where we
are going were not my home.'

“T'hai eontes of walking in your sleep,”) - In this way sl led him to the top of 2|

‘#aid the old woman; ‘these are dreams.
‘Come home, and go 1o work, for dream-
“ing will get you no breakfast.’ ’

_.So the lide boy went to her liut; and
When hie had milked the cow, and drawn
e water, and split wood for the oven,
dhe rhade ready for him a nice breakfusi.
She was very good to him sccording to
her way; and when he had done his
work, she was always willing he should
2‘:. in !‘hg ﬁkli_fs' to.play. with other child-

home ! Where is the beautiful maiden 2

It seemed as if the stars might tell

ito His Leart and found no voiee,

For a long, long ume, he remembered
this scene with swange distinetness, A
early dawn, at evening twilight, in the
deep wonds, and by the sounding shore,
he thought of those salt, sweet voices,
and the beautiful maiden. s heart de-
sired to hear and sce them again, with
inexpressible longings.

At lest, sfier weary months, he met
them e rose belore the sun, one
bright' May morning, and went forth to
gather violets For the elaldeen, o the ekl
[efore him he saw a beautiful child, with
white garments and golden laie.  He

thus :

ealled to her, *lilile one, you will tnke

cold in the damp grass!"  Buotihe child
turned round laughing, and threw flowers
at lus Liead. As he eame nearer to her, he
perceived that she had thin transparent
wings of lovely purpie; and sometimes
she went skimming slong the grass, and
{sometimes she suiled round his
[tossing flowers in his face, singing,
| Follow, follow, follow e !
i Follow me by rock and teve !
| Ever townrd the nising sun,
]-’..:1.1\'\", follow, lunely one!
| Wihere thy home is thou shalt know—

[ Hut long the path the juarney slow,
. Follnw, follow, fullow me !
i Fellow me by 1ock und treo!
| Lver townrd the rising gun,
a ' [l L
| Fullow, fullow, lonuly une.

Thus she went on singing and dancing,
land eailing in the air, Sometimes she
|ran before him silently 5 But il he quest-
oned her, she skimmed swiftly away, as
il she were skating on ice; and he could
{only sce the shining of her white gar-

menis among the trees in the distanee.
.I'S'ho would wate till he came aear, and
then begin to sing,

Follow, follow, follow me !’

Dbigh mountain, and then few away lor
up into the gky, and so out of sight, I'le
y wth gazed upward till he could no long-
ersee the waving of her garmeuts, or e
ghittering of ber wings. O, would tha
[, too could Ay V' lie exclaimed, IHe
loaked down upon the broad green fickls
and the winding river, thatlay at his feer,
like emeralds gt in silver; and the world
scemed more lonely than ever.  Lle lean-
ed his head upon his hand and sighed,
Suddenly he heard a tuneful voice ; aud

hL‘.ni. |

{ heard on e seasshore 3 and she so ofien |
[sung snatches of songs, thut seemed Hile
forgotton,  Sull
!ll;nru remarkable was the deep expression

like the tones ol s father’s voice., "Ulien |
that muevellous vision of the primrose by I
the brook ; and the fair ehild, with slin-
ing wings, who first guided him to his|
| Mary. !

{on the mountain top perplexed him, hke |
things seen in g drewmy,  Aod thouah tlie

| beauntul girl assured Lim she was Mary

the millers danghiter, she attimes coufiss- |
ed that she, oo, seemed to remember o

far-off’ radiont home, and, in her dreams

Even the blue flower he gathered

(W
| heard volees singing,
[ fhver toward the risingsun,
Fellow, tullow, lonely ‘one ! |
Then, the maiden really seemed 1o
have fairy gifts 3 for, in the darkest night |

Land the  eloundiest day, whoresoever (he |
|_\'u|;:f| gaw lier, a warm and mellow ;,::n-.'.lu.I
like suntight, shone all around her. Ever
'gince he had Known hier, the stars secm-
ed 1o look, like mild eyes, into his heart 3
amd when he was thinking of her, things
inanimate found a voiee, and spoke to humn
of that far-off, glovious home.  Onee she
plucked a rose, and gave itto him ; and
evar after, even when

the leaves

with geutle, carnest eyes, and golden
hatr, and, in solt sweet tones, said, *Jio-!
[ member Mary '

[ W hat hinders us, dear Mary, that we do |
not set out on a pilgrimage in seareh of |
our lost home !

Wih a smile, she answeaed, *[erhaps |
it will be our Father's will that I shail 20 |
before. 161 doy will you not dream .\run'-
lheur my voice singing, i
‘allow, fullaw, lonely one t* |

| Her words made the vouth sad in llmfl
ieart. *1 should never find the way, with-|
Lout you,* e said and as he clasped her
[ Trand, the warm tears lell on it.
Seven days afier thet, e went to see I
his Mary and the sorrowing mother told|
him the Angel of Deathi had been at the |
mill. Her darding one had gone to (he |
spirit land,

When that fair body was laid in the|
ground, John covered the place with the
blue mountain fowers, and there he sat

and wept.  The good mother spoke |

air ; but he rose and Slalnpc‘-! on the
ground, and tore his hair, and screamed,

sea, and blowing steongly, a lurge beaupi. | #Way.
| ful bublile sailed upward.

| .
S0 choosc.

L wind

[ pet, and gent itwlolt again,

{Is iy possible
[think you imitate me, suiling on @ rain- |9 blew any more.
of her gentle eyes, which he sand looked ||

| earth but a bubble I |

[ duncer, began Lo sing

were |

|
withered, whenever he looked at it, ol
smiling face came out from the centre, |

pearnest eyes, looked out from ity and said
They olien talked together of lh!'!--':
things; and one day e youth said, |

fon him, and the lips said, *Why seek you|
\ not your Mary, am! your home !

i I'he youth had remembered how Mary
words of comfort ; but he heard her not. | had repeated to him. |

Sa:u'.!-.ing vojces breathed in the evening ’ “Ever toward the rising sun, |

Follow, fullow, lonely one ! |I

So he gathered his garments around |
*Sing me these #ongs no longer! 1 have | lim, and turned toward the East.  But!
no home, They are all lies—lies that ! presently he heard a eracked, shrill voice
ye utter.  Has M ary, not gone away for- | behind him, calling, *halloo ! halloo ! |
ever, even as the wvision of the primrose | there !
vanished mto thin sie ! Find some other| Turning, he saw a thin, wrinkled old
dreaming fool (o listen 1o your song !’ man with n sharp visage, and a tight liulrrt

A ;‘Iilf"{"l and "IUHI’Hng sound was mwouth, He steod in HAH l.’l.:"[’l]ll‘lilbly !nrgei
heaed, and died away slowly—slowly, in | nautilus sliell, as big as a boat, and qu|
the distanee. Lof gold.

The youth rushed down from the the youth went back,
‘Stranger, I want your help,’ eaid the|
I know

He beekoned so earnestly, that

meuntain, and roamed solienty by the!
Although it was broad sun-|ittde old man, in epaxing tones.

:‘t".i-!ll-'l e

 shine, the sky looked dark, anl there was | Where are piles and piles of gold like

no light upon the earth.  The pleasant | his. lr_.‘"’” will help me git it, you shall |

birds were gone s erows cawed in the gir; | have helf of it and that will muke you |

i the wagons ereaked more harshiy, [richer than a king's son, 1 can tell you.' |

sinoa Mary dicd, | | The vouth was tempred by the other, |
All at onee, atall fizare, with a brass land promised to emer the old man's ser- |

trampet in his hand, walked up and blew | Vice,

a lond blast in his ear, A moaning sound, like sad wind-musie,
I the name of the Furies, what did | wag beard in the distance § but it passed |

vou that for I exeluimed the ansry vouth, | 2way, and he heeded it nor.

: He went to work with the old man

Pray excuse e, siry’ n'll'!rz-.'n the t'l-_'-1
are, bowing low, ‘vou seem to be ereep- s they doz in durk caves, month alter
ing along inagloomy way lere,  Mep | month, and year after year. He had |
say vou aré in gearch of a lost home, |$earcely time to glance at the hright heav-
Tust see whatn wondrous balloon 11 pre- | ens and the flowery earth, His withered
paro fot you | roso I.._s'_ Ill"r;In’l.’Ii'tl' in lis chest, and all |

e piit his trumpet to the edge of the teeollections of his home had llit!iz'l'{!

Lhs chicl amusement was to pile up

VPhere's a teavelling equipage !’ ex. | g0lden coing, e said to himself, ‘When

claimed the trnmpeter, *Spring on that, I liave a hundred thousand piles, each six

and you may nde 1 Juj
|

iter, or Saturn, if | feet highy T will build a palace of ivory,
Land all the flooes shall be of pearl, inlaid |

The vouh fmped astride the bubbie ‘\\‘nh guld doubloons, My twelve milk-|

It went bobbing hither sud whither, as l;“.]\\'hu-f horses shull have Lurness of pure

Learried ity and i it seemed Likely to :-;"I"I' covered with seed ﬁ""'rl' Oh, then

Lk | L - [T alyal y Borlaeiiv T L

fully the stranger blew lusuly on his trum- (L shall be perfeedy happy

1t l\e'lrl vory |

negr the ecanhis but the giddy vouth | and heaped, ull be had piled up a hondred

thouglit he was high up in the blug; and thousand pillars, cach six feet high.

he lelt groat contempt for the pigmics l|l;|l| ! He of e 1’_r"“s trumpet blew loud

walked on the ground, [blasts, proclaiming 1o all waylaers that
By wd bye, vther figures eame up he- here dwelt a man richer than Cioesus,

side him riding on bubbles. ‘This irrita- | A men touched their hats w him, - Even

So he digged and heaped, and digeed

| familiar tunes. \

ted Tim, and Die tried o kick them out of the Chinese juggler laid his furbieadto the
ihe wav, jgjru'.uul HE | ];c l\.n.—wd.

At lust., up eame a monkey riding on a | But all at once the eoins behaved in the
bubible, fiddling with all his might s and (oddest fashion.  From  many of them
the wumpeter blew stoutly 1o heep him | there suddenly grow out wings, so that
wloft. they looked like golden beetles of a new

‘Plien eome a Chinese jugzler, daneing |and ungainly shape, ‘T'hey flew away,
on s bubble, and tossing about five ivory :hkt.- a swarm of bees, and went skirling
Balls thewhile.  ‘Phe blasts feam the lifass ll.hl‘ult;:h the air, Klip! Klap! Lllpf Kiap !
trampet came o thick and strong, thiat he |elickety, elick !
antd the monkey kept elose slongside of | Tllf'" the -“'I"'”I*"r:_“""1 little old man,
e it who first decoyed him into the boat, tit-

At thig he exelnimuod sliarply, ‘A pret- | lerc -J and laughed to see folks run alter
ty sight are you two, jigging shout an [the fiying gold, "l'lu.- trwnpeter [aid down
soap bubbles, in that ridiculous faehion 1| s trampet said he had a pam in his

to | Side; and should go into a cousumption il

yvou are such fools as

saxg i) Jolin resolved w loek up the rest of lis
s it a rainbow you eull i, sip?* said [ coins, lest they, too, should fly away.
3 But the piles «ll umbled to ashes beneath
his touch. "T'he people vound him all
‘This made lim so angry, that he tied | 5aid they were ceetainly gold,  Te tried
0 knoek them both down ; but the jug- W believe them: but when he took up a
aler hit lign on the forehead with one of | €0ty he saw nothing but ashes.
lus ivory balls, and he twmbled d-i\\'tl; As hie meditated on this, one of the fy-
: |ing picces alighted on the tible, and be-

the monkey, with a giin : *it's nothing on |

useless on thie beaeh.

-

taf the wearied traveller.
|;nms. and the shining child guided him

mained pure, sohd gold., ‘The white-
haired old men smiled, and said, *All i8
not a bubble,

That thou keepest thou loseste—
That thou givest thou hast, .

Witt thou fullow me to thy Father’
louse ! . -
Ie eaid this persuadingly ; and he that
heard, again believed, and turned his face
toward the East, *Shall I carry nothing
with me ?" he inquired. *Thy withered
tose, and the gold thou gavest to thy ene-
my, replied the venerable guide. .
Befure they had proceeded faf, the
the trumpeter and the old man in the boat
hallued after them, and the siren of the
cave sang her song.
But they kept bravely on, over toward
ithe mountain in the Last. The flowers
grew Alicker in their path, and sent up
their fragrant breath, an offering of love.
Iin the trees seemed (o be a muliitude of
harps 3 und unseen hands played the old

When they reached the top of the
mountain, Jolin wrned 10 speak tw that
kind old man, with eolemn, friendly
voice 3 but the ehild with white raiment
anil shining wings stood before him.  She
carried in her arms long wreaths of the
most beautiful flowers; and as ehe dan-
ced round and round him, she twined
them playfully about Lis limbe, singing.

“fiver toward the rising sun,
Fullow, follow, lonely une,

Loud sound the notes of lofty cheer,
Be stroug of heart—thy Home is near!™

But jiresently, when a broad river came
acrogs their path, the man stept shudder-
ing back, S.’I._\'iﬂ"_: the waters lonked vold
and deep, and he could not wade through
them.

I'he child dipped her wreath in the was
ter, and straightway a gloriaus rainbow
spanned the river. :

On the opposite side appeared Mary,
with a rose upon her bosom, and a brighs
revolving star on ler forehead. She too
began to sing,

“Loud sound the notes of lofty cheer,
Do strong of heart—ihy Home ts near $*'

Then a bright smile lighted up the face

e folded his

across the rainbow with her wreath of
flowers.

On the other side, stood a stately pal-
ace of gold and pearl; and when he en-
tered  he behield the self-same crystal mir-
ror, where he, in the far olden lime, had
tried to Kiss the image of his Mary. .

The coins he hud given his enemy
changed to golden harps, and made hea-
venly musie, ‘I'he withered rose bloom-
ed again in more glorious beauty, and the
whole air was filled with its fragrant
breath as it waved gracefully in the gens
tle breeze,

Then John fell on the neck of his be-
Joved, and said, *We have found our Fath-
er's house.  ‘T'liis is our Home.”

Poverty, i

As poverty is the loweat, so it is the
most impudent, of the whole family of
vices, Pride is a gentlemanly failing,
and sins sweelly and respectably. It
smells of evil, and turning its varnished

\When e came w himself, e was lying €40 1o danee a rigadoon, Tt tumbled over
in # cave, on a bed of sew=weed. A beau- i;m] over, atdl presently Eprang up in the
toom of & moukey, with a lace like the
wrinkled old man of the boat.  He turned
{4 somerget in the airy and then eame up
| witli a dollar on lus nose, singing, with
an ugly grin, *I's nothing on carih but a
bubble I

tful fuiry figure stood before him, with a

garment silver

throneh whiali her graceful form was vise
Sie held wwards Liim a goblet of

1. i

of  Aransparent rauze,

wing, and, twitling round like an opera

Provoked bevond endurance, he seized

“Pullow me, fullow me,’ \
: ’ adurge stick and would have Killed thie

T Lo caves of the

oa,
Where benuty 1 glowing, b HETEH but a venerable m i, with silver-
A Bileht wine i3 lawing wlite hair and a bland countenance, hield

Follow me, follow mey, liis urm, and said oy i

’ "w (= I S harn wolie p HHE

Lo the caves ol the sea, | it y I" UL EL < ¥ 1 aor an

: tmal, but rathey do him good,

fo the end of the 3

stranger ' exelaimed the
|

o will
world, heauulul
youth.

e tried to ri-u‘, bhut e grew t!i.'.'f,}'. and l
lenned aransl a rock to
As he leaned a withered ro
When he ook it TH f]

follow thee

Jolin covered bis fuce and wept, as lie
sutd, *All things sre Libbles!

e 1 shiouwld be Like a King's son, if 1 heap-

recover  lis "

wid gibibers, and mocks st me !

“‘Il".l:lfl.

! 15 hns '

| ||. ul].I ]II'!I | r_is”l; I : l "':.'lli'llll',l 4

tlovely face, wath golden locks, and sl tepderness,  * What could ihe eaves of the

= I _ " : AL | eanth add to wealth like thine 2

iw, plaintive tones, Remembe [ e

S g i \oes, ACIRRE) & 'f I'lien was the wanderer sirangely mo.
{ved, and his thoughis were perplexed

fwithin him; for there was somaething 1

Fy

flo Kissed it devoutly, then turned to
ook at the gay, daneing steavger. Bt
la! her beautiful face was twisted 1o o
resemblinee of the monkey. She grin.
ned, as she said, s nothing but a bub-
ble !" and so, with awkward hope, went
tumbling doven on four feet 1nto the hidden
recesses of tlie cave. ‘Not the mountains and the siars, my

lh::'\"-m.u.:tg.ull kissed lLis [I-r('.rmus gon,! ".1\“'," the ‘old man. *But loak !
rose.  I'he mild, earnest eyes smiled up-| o0 cbe hunery.?
SR -

The vich man turned, and saw the Chi
[nese juggler in rags, leading a half starved

(mnded him of lns beloved Mary, and the
||Jlm! flowers on the mouniain top,

With a woubled voree he murmured,
C1'he sea and the earth, the mountaing and
| the sturs all lie o me.’

1 AJ

It is=—it must b so ' Te exelaimed,
I have a glorous home; and U will seek
for v,

[le went forth from the ecave. The
landscape looked bright, the air wag bal-
my, and the never ceasing song of the =ea
had in it some bass notes of the old fu-

ook gokl and gave him, and said, ‘Buy
food fof him and thee, and come to me
again.”  Bul the gold that he gave return.
ed into lis own hand, though they earried
it away with thiankful hearis; and as he
laid it upan the table, he found that that,

‘I'hey twold |
ed up this accursed gold, that new gibes,

sAnd wast thiou nat o king's  sounin the |
suid the old man with sole mn |

{that old man's clear, mild eye, that fo- |

monkey,  His heurt was sofiened, and he | covers it with Kisses, ‘Iliere are a fow

cheek to the sun, walks abroad in purple
and fine linen. Nay, it rides in acoach
and four, and in the hours of penetential
| castigation bolte itsell in a pew of the best
|upbolstery and a fit of humanity, lastiog
at least o couple of hours, calls itself

‘a miserable sinner.—Hence, pride as its
[ worst hias its good graces. At all events
it never offends that extraordinary abe
straction, public deceney—for though we
hear mach aboud it it 1§, 1:cverlbclell.'
something ns difieult to discover as'a
city police man. Nu; pride, being a vice
thut 18 well to do in the world, may be
called vespectable.  Pride keeps a ba-
' Drunkenness muy or may not
aceonding to its education,

Wwo the peculiar bottle it swdies,
For the drunkenness that ponders over
champaigue, s a very ditferent vice to the
dronkenness that takes hbations f{rom
quarterns.  Arroganee is also a vice that
muy have ils fandation. kK rarely consorls
with bheggers; but 15 at least aimong that
suspicious clnss, the rwpcclnhle. Covet~
| ousness sud averice are called vices; for
our part, e hate ever thought them
1.uzmug the noblest virwies.  And, so, in-
| deed, m their heart of hearts; donine men
out of ten think them.  And this is what

they do: they give them hard names,

andd then, o make amends for the seeming

harshiness, tuke them 1o lllgl bosom ; in

[the same way that afoolish mother, when
shie sees ber buby doing all sorts of mie-
[demeanors, cries, *You ligtle wretch,' and
[then catches the child in her arms, and

'
rouche
|

e reEpet ol

il

other vices that may ull o them be tuen
into passable virwies, it is found in goo
company, Last, eruely ll_llﬁ_!ielﬂll} _
each and all of lhoso_%ﬁﬁq B
alica—anoiher thrilling mnsieal
the long eels of biped o

giliar tune, and thiat only changed not to ashes ; it re-

Lo:!:fnn Punch,



