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m"f’ 1l hcb 'mttkln lcu]“;ii?:', Money has nothing to do with my diffi-

“Tell me them.”

* My father has just told me that [ am appoint-
ed Lieutenant in the Regiment !

“ A great misfortune, really!  The officers are
all noble, and are one of the most brilliant uni-
forms. " .
| “Wncle Idonot wish 10 be a sdidier?
=== | ¢ [low!—not wish to be a soldier? You are

8Ly SHERWOOD.

. DOLLARS A YEAR,
INWITIIN OX® MUNTU 4r'ren THE DATE |
et OF $UBKCRIFTION.
e part customer to order a discontin.
o Withiin : jon year, will be considered in-
“his wish to itue'the paper,

“I left ny uncle, and went home to write my

= ——
e ———— —

letter.  1did not find this so difficult, as [ had al-
ready written abouta hundred and fifiy—but what
embarrassed me was the sending it to her.—
[owever, as there was no time for hesitation, [
| quickly decided. I procured a bouquet of yellow
roses, and concealed the letter among them.

* Alter having declared my love, 1 besought her
to reciprocate it. I begged her if my petition
| were granted,to wear one of the roses in her belt

e s . :
NORTH-CAROLINA,

JULY 1

8, 1346.
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taken tenderly by lhv-hll;d.' and‘led uw;y wil-:-ere _

THE THUNDER STORM.

I'NeveR wasa man of feeblo courage. There
are few scenes either of human or-elememal
strife, upon which [ have not looked with a brow
of daring. I bave stood in the front of baule,
when swords were gleaming and circling around
me like fiery serpents of the air—I have set on
‘the'mountain pinnacle, when the whirlwind was
rending its oaks from their rocky clefls and scat-

I saw the countenance df pitenis and sisters.

light and shadow, but the scene I have portray-
ed still comes over me at times, with a terrible

of the precipice, but ity limbs are Black end de
and its hollow trunk, looking upward to the s
as if “ calling to the clouds for drink,” is
blem of rapid and nowscless decay. A year

Many years have gone by upon the wings of

distinctness. The old oak yet stands at the hn_

“THE GREEN ISLE OF LOVERS.”

"l‘laq u{. that, afir in the land of the west,

. bright. 1sun sinks in 1o rest,
*Mid fens w ‘*h r ne'er venturél to tead,
oA fair lake, uttullled and sparkling is spread ;

Where, lost in Lis course, the rapt [ndian discovers,
«In distance secn dimly, the green isle of Jovers.

'Thm verdure fudes never ; imdortal in bloom,
wives the magnolia its groves of perfume :

And low be the branch with fruitage depressed,
<Al glowi ¢ gems in the crowns of the east;
Therv ke o of nature in mild glory hovers:

"Tis the lnid"OF the sunbeam, the green islo of lovers,

"Sweet straing willly float on the breezes that kise

The calm-flowing [ake round that region of Llissy
Wiere, wreathiug thoir garlands of amarunth, fuir choirs
Glad measures ﬂ’t weave to the sound that inspires

I'he dauce and the revel, "mid forests that cover,

Un high, withrthoir shade, the green isle of the luver.

But fierce as the sndke, with bis eyeballe of fire, -
When hia scalesare allbrilliant and glowing with ire,
Ace the wartiors to all, save the matds of their isle,
. law is theic wi.l abd whose life is their amile ;
From beauty, there, valor and strength are not rovers,
And peace reigns supreme in the green isle of lovers.

d ‘he'ttho has sought to set foot on ts shore,
B maxes perplexei, has beheld it no more;
“Beflects on the vision, deluding the view ;
Tt baoks still retire as the hunters pursuc :
4. who, in this vain world of wo, shall discover
“I'he home uodisturbed, the green islo of the lover!

THE YELLOW BOUQUET

* PROM THE SPANISH.

It is now two years since I became acquainted
with the old lady who lives near vs. She is a-
nriuble, intelligent, and passionately fond of flow-
ers.  You would hardly imagine how much plea-
sure it dffords me to arrange handsome bouquets
fe nd to witness her delight when I preseat

o A

hoabout a year ago, took possession of nn
he neighborhood, which had ‘been left
ive, on condition of his relinquishing l
and assuming that of the property !
Ahe Senor Descondraies.  Ele hos be- |
timate with my old friend, and they |
pend every afiernoon in playing at |
RCH=gRMmINI logether.
n_"eut]erib['._l‘uluted them silently, that [ might
nol anterrapl the game, and, after it was finished, |
Toffereld theSenora de Dorgerel o bouquet of yel-
th | had brought forher. My -I'M't;
: l; though generally the yellow roses |
have not flourished this season, on account of the :
Eﬁ'q",n;pndant rains; mine, sheltered by the roof,

are almost the only ones that have opened.
» Benora praised my flowers very lighly ; |
sosndryies said nothing; butseemed |
ssydeithiought, Tlooked at him, without being |
able 46 comprehend the mysterious 10fluence of |
my roses: but, as the Senora just then spoke of |
ing else, my attention was withdrawn from

Afiet s

' lii, the Senor suddenly excluimed=- |

-\M puld you believe that this bouquet, has re-

a magic glass, the events of my youth !
five minutes 1 have again become |
imored ofa lady, who, if yetalive |
Iy sixty. I will wll you the |
& circumstance which has had great
t the whole of my life, and the bure i
gliohrol i, even now, when my blood has |
+ Warmth enough to enable meto live, and |
mon, !
It is|
m y years ago, and [ was then twen- |
w30 bad joss leht college, when young men in
(hose day’s stayed rather longer thanthey doat the

hardly
support the exertions of playing at back-gam
moyes me in an extraordinary manner.

preseptlime. My father had been long-cousider-
ing what w 3id be the most eligible occupation |
for ine; ong inorning be entered the room and an- J

nounced that he bad obtained for mea Licutenan- |

[ not a coward surely 1"
| should ask me such a question'”
’ “ Well, then, my friend, why do you not wish to | own.”

be a soldier " | “Ah! you put the letter in the bouguet then "
|+ Because | would ratker marry, unole.” | interrapted the Senora de Lorgerel.
| wPoli! Nonsense!" J “ Yes, Senora.”
| “No nonsense, uncle—Iam in love!"” “ And afterwards 1"

“The devil! And you call this a misfortune, “That night, Noemi had no rose in her belt,.—
| you ingrate ! But who is the ubject of this vio- | | could have killed mysell. My uncle insisted on
| lent passion 1" carrying me to Clermont, He stayed there two

“ Ao angel!” mouths—mingled with the young officors, and

“Of course’jsihey are always angels at vour | succeeded in diverting my mind and proving to
age ; rather later you will prefer a woman. But | me that Noemi had*never cared for tae.”
pray let me know to what human name this an- | « By, uncle,” said I,  she was—she seemed
| gel of yours answers "’ always so glad when [ came, and chid me so

“ Her name is Noemi, sir." sweetly when [ delayed.”

“ That is not what [ asied. Noemishe 18 to| « Women like admiration even from persons
you, and the name 1s a prelty one ; but as [ really | yhom they do not love."
wish to know who this said angel 15, you will have | At length [ succeeded in forgetting her. [ mar-
to tell me her family name.” ' ried the Colonel’s daughter, whodied eight years

“Tt s the Senorita Amelot, uncle,"” | afier our marriage. Iam now quite alone, for I

“ The Senorita Amelot! She is better than an lost ny good uncle a Iar.g lLime ago. But, would
angel! A brunette, hah ! finely formed and eyes you believe it, | still think of Noemi, and, what is
like black velver " yet more singular, I see her alvays as she then

“Ah, uncle! if you but knew her soul!” was sixteen yeavs -old—with her raven bair, and

|

procated, as they used to say 1" | Though she must by this time be a very old lady."
*1 doo™t know, sir." { «And you never heard what became of her "
“ How !—don"t know, unworthy nephew?! Dp| « Never!

you goevery day to her house, and not know |« Your name was not then the Senor Descon.
whetber she loves you 1" | draies 1"

“Not even whether she knows bow passionate. |« No, that is the name of my uncle’s estate.—
Iy Llove her.” : . | My own is Edmund de Altheim,"
“Don't deceive yoursell, my bandsome ne- '« [gy really possible !
phew ; you don't understand these things. She |« Certainly.”

knew it at least a quarter of an haur before you| «Then I willtell you what became of Noemi |

| that night. *Then,’ said I, *I maydare 1o speak
“ I cannot say ; but [ know that no one else | 1o you, and tell you what course to pursue, in or-

“I know—I know'! but is the auachment rech eyes like black velvet, as my uncle used 1o say.— ‘

tering them piecemeal.lo the clouds—I have seen
these things with a swelling soul, that knew not,

|dr.-r to secure my felicity—I dare not add your |that recked not of danger; but there is some-

thing in the thunder's voice that makes me trem-
{ ble like a child. I have tried to overcome this
unmanly weakness—I have called pride 10 my
will =1 have sought for moral cournge in the les-
sons of philasephy—but it avails me nothing=
at the first low moaning of the distent tloud my
heart sinks, quivers, gasps, and dies within me.

My involuntary dread of thunder had its origin
in an incident that occurred when I was a child
of ten years. [ had a little cousin—a girl of the
same age with myself, who had been the constant
companion of my childhood. BStrange, that after
a lapse of almost a score of years, that countenance
[ should be so familiar to me. 1 tan see the bright
young creaturc——her large eyes flashing hke
a beautiful gem, her free locks streaming as
in joy upon the rising gale, and her cheek glow-
ing like a ruby through a wreath of transpar-
ent snow. Her voice had the melody and joy-

the wooded hill or the fresh green valley, shout-
ing nglad answer toevery voice of nature, and
! chsping her litle bands in the ecstacy of young
existence, she looked a3 if breaking away like a
freed nightingale from the earth, and going off
| where all things were beautiful ke her.

It was a morning in the middle of August.
The liwle girl had been passing some days at my
father's house, and she was now to return home.
Her path Iny ncross the fields, and I gladly be.
came the companion of her walk. [ never knew
a summer morning more beautiful and still. Ounly
one little cloud was visitle, and that seemed as

ousness of a bird's and when she boupded over |

pure and white, ond peaceful, s ifit had been |-

1 visited the spot, and the thoughits ‘of b'y-::oe

the litle innocent being who fell by my side like
some beautiful tree of spring rent up by the whirl-
wind n the midst of ite blossoming. Bt I re-
membered—and oh ! thére was joy in the :;emory
~that she had gone wbere no lightnings slum-
‘ber in the folds of the rainbow cloud, and where
the wunlit waters are never broken by the storm
breath of Omnipotence.

My reader will anderstand why I shrink in
terror from the thunder. ' Eventhe consciousness
of security is no reliel to me—my fear has assum-
ed the nsture of an mstinct, and seems indeed a
| part of my existence. :

e————
LOVE.
We sat and sigh'd
And look'd upon each other, and conceiv'd
Not what we ail'd; yet soniething we did ail ;
And yet were well ; and yot we were not well;
And what was our discase we could not tell ;
Then would we kiss, then sigh, then look : And thue
In that first garden eof our simploncss
Wo spent dur chiblhood : But when years began
T'o reap the fruit of knowledge ; ah, how then
Would she with graver looks, with sweet stern brow,
Check my presumption and forwardness !
Yet still would give mo flow’rs ; still would she show
What she would have me, yet nothave me know. -
Dariels Hymen's Trivmph,
e e ——

The Tempe’r and the Tongue,

HARSHNESS OF SPEECH.
“ (Give me the beart that fain

would hide ;
“Would{:lnmo‘h:'im&u:
ow can it pleasure human pride,
T'o prove Kumanity but base1
NoY Jet us reach a higher mood,
A nobler estimate of man ;

L

were aware of it yourself.” now ! She loved you!"
“Tonly know, uncle, that I cannot live without | o Bititbe yellow roses 1" _
her." | “8he never discovered your letter. She re-

*Oh! oh! Scaor nephews 1 very much fear gretted your sudden departure—but afierwards
thatshe will never be yours. Your father is| married the Senor de Lorgerel.”

the smoke of some burning censor of the skies.
The leaves hung sileat in the woods, the waters
of the bay had forgotten their undulations, the |
flowers were bending their heads as il dreaming |
of the rainbow and the dew, and the whole at-/

much richier than her's and will not, [am afraid, | “The Senor de Lorgerel 1"

conscot." |
“ In that case my resolution s taken." | sow am."”
“ Come—come ! you shall commit no folly.— | . yypa, you! you Wemi Amelos I°
Listen to me." “ As truly as you are, or were, Edmund de

* Well, wie.” ' Altheim "

“Then, i the first place, you cannot marry at! . ywio would have believed that we should ev-
twenty."

“And why not, uncle "

“ Because 1donotapprove it, and this marriage
cannot take place without my approbation.”

“ My dear uncle "

« Il the lady loves you, and will promise to wait
ree years "

“ Three years!”

“ Nota word, or [ shall say feur, H she will
wait three years, you shall join your regiment ;' dr
but not at Clermont. I will effect an exchange
for you into our nearer vans, when you can come | been placed there forty-two years before. - Both
every three or four months,” |

« Buthow shali I know whether she loves me "'

“ A fine question, truly !  Ask her”

» Oh, uncle, | dare nat?”

“1o that case, you had better prepare to obey 'r
your futher."

* But, uncle, you do not know what sort of a
woman she is. A bundeed timres have | been on
the point of declaring my love. | have reproach.
ed myself for my cowardice—bave tried in a
thosand different ways to encourage myself—I

er meet again 1"
« And only to play at backgammon
« But the bouquet "

! preserved it."

th

| drew a faded bouquet.

aies.,

| were silent.
H

1
| 'I'he Senora de Lorgerel took his hand, saying :

too many wrinkles 1o allow ourselves 1o be agi. |
tated by these youthful recollections. Let us

| Do not return for twa or three days.”

| From that time, my two old friends have hardly |
‘ 2 sy ; | been separated a moment.  There exists in their |
-l?l’e " rltu'n lclsir.s;s:l;d“::?:l:;;ed.;t:21-;!:‘:1::;1 hearts u feeling to which I have seen nt)!hingr
WO 10 WYy SR8 £ h ) vl 8 gimilar. "I'hey talk over all the little unexplained
ficd, l!mt i-appeary (Mo 428080 Dever Jove. any . details of their love. They have a thousand things
" ) decide for th L relate.  They loved retrospectively: they

« But, my boy, you must decide for thot rea-| oy narry. but they dare not.

———

e

| mosphere were of such a soft and luxurious sweet- | is so common, and ia ofien attended with such evi|
“ Yes, the Senor de Lorgerel, whose widow I| ose, that it seemed a cloud of rosés, scatered ' consequences, that we will be excused, for refer-
! down by the hands of a Pen from the far off gar- | ring to it again. It may be said to form one of
' dens of paradise. The green earth and the blue | the most serious annoyances of social fife. And,

sea lay abroad in their boundlessness, and the |

| peaceful sky bent over and “blessed them. 'I'he | vidual who is afflicted with the infirmity alluded
' liwle creature at my side was in a delirium of hap- 'to, who is in the habit, either from rashness,
| piness, and her clear, sweet voice came ringing | thoughtlessness or bitterness of disposition, of ma-

upon the air as often as she heard the notesof a

1; fuvourtte bird, or found some strange and lovely ' vice-at limes becowes almost insufferable. Hearts
“ The bouquet you shall sce ! I have always flower in her frolic wanderings. 'I'he unbroken _lnre wounded, the sensitive are excited and stung,
'and almost supernatural tranquility of the day | old griefsare revived, frailues are subjected to an

And the Senora, rising, took from ber cabinet | continued until nearly noon. Then for the first | improper scrutiny, and thus paia is caused in va-
an ebony box, whence with trembling hands she | (e, the indications of an approaching tempest | rious ways. Iodiviuals have no right, even under

were manifest,  Over the z=ummit of a mountain, |

« Untie it—antie 1t I" cried the Senor Descon- | ot (he distance of about a mile, the folds of n dark | harsh and irritating language—to allude to sub-
| -

| cloud became suddenly visible,and at the same | jects of a delicate or unpleasant nature,—1o revive

She did so, and discovered the letter which had | jaetamee a hollow roar came down upon the winds, | the recollection of errors repented, or even to

as if it bad been the sound of waves ina rocky i:
cavern., ['he cloud rolled out like a banner fold |

1 rose to take my leave—the Senor rose also. | ypon the air, butstill the atmosphere was as calm | in the habit of getting into an undue excitement,
'and the leaves as motionless as before, and there | on public and private questions, and while in this
“ You ave right, my old friend: we bave both was not even a quiver upon the sleepingwaters | state, of denouncing the objects of theis passion

to tell of the coming hurricane.

Toescape the tempest was impossible. . As |

' change this feeling into a sentiment which may the only resort, we fled to an oak that stood at the fricnd informs us that a case of this kind occurred
perbaps render happy the remnant ofouciives. | (0 o0 ol and ruggld precipice. Here we re- | in an omnibus. The vehicle was well cronded

'mained looking breatblessly npon the clouds,

marshalling themselves like bloody giants in the |
sky. The thunder was not frequent, but every |
burst was so fearful that the young creature who
stood by me shut her vyes so convulsively, clung
with desperate strength to my arm, amd shrieked ]l
ag 1l her heart would break. A few minutesand |
the storm was upon us, During the height of |

¢y in the —— Regiment, then stationed in the | son: your father has not told you all: he sends
city of Auvergoe, [ was to start in three days. | you to Clermont because the Colonel of the regi-
I remained almost stupified ; in the first place Idid | ment is his friend, and has a daughter who is des- |

is fury, the litle girl raised her finger towards the |
precipice that towered above us. [ looked up, +
and the next moment the clouds opened, the rocks

SUMMER.
How fast the ropid hours retiro !

not 'El:e the profession, though this objection, had
it been the only one, might doubtless have been
-easily overcome; the sight of n fine uniform, a |
few ambitious woids, and a linle martial music,
would soon\have conveited me into an  Archilles |
or a Crsar,

“ But [ wasin love !

* Nothing in the world wou'd bave induced me
tosay a word on this subject to my father ; I well
knew his only reply would be an order 1o leave
that very day. But 1 hud an uucle, and such an
‘wncle ! He was then aboutasold us 1 new o,
bt he was, nowwithstanding, very young; not as
regarded '_llimself,‘ for neves hage 1 known any
one who renounced, with a better grace, « (he
pomps and vanities of this wicked world ;" but he
loved young people ; bie understood and sympa-

, thized with them.  Ee lived in the felicity of o
‘thers, he was'a confident in all love affairs and he
was interested ulike 1# "'&’J‘iw fears of the

|

“u 1 thess wen
“'Uncle, | am veryunfortunate.”
w Pl bet Lwenly Touis 1o the contrary.”

‘%ﬁ by uncle ! pray do not' jest; beshes you
would Jose.”* # ’o“"

ldmélly to his house, and said to

-

| did not assist you. Old people catl these illusions, '

' not illusions? The telescope which diminishes

Huow soon the spring was done!
And now no cloud keeps off the fire
Ofthe bright, burning sun.

tined for you. Sheis rich and beautiful—but I
will say no more, for | know that all this will have
no weight with you, now that your uffections are |
bestowed elsewhere. Iti1s, 10 be sure, a great |

folly ; yet I know I should reproach mysell if T

The slender flower-bud dreads to swell
In that unclouded blue,

And treasures in its fading bell
The spnk of morning dew.

but who knows whether their own idens ruther are

The stream bounils lightly from the spring
I'o cool and shadowy caves ;
And the bird dips his weary wing

Benouth #s sparkling waves,

objects, is no more correct than that which magni- | !
fies thew. You musy first ascertain whether she !
loves you. Her parents wish to marry ber wa |
man richer than yoursell. Moreover he bm{ ati
de. You turn pale ; and wish that your Trival |
were but within reach of your arm: is it not so!

Well, then, try to retaina litle of this courage

AN Invererate Winie Parson.—The worthy
and wccentric parson B. lately attended a school
| examination in Mame, and alier asking wany

) ; » .ssing his gratification at the pro-
! bef 0 dsome | TUCSHIONS, expressing e T
;::’four::;;:lr ’;’:ﬁ:i‘; h::’ h:o:"m; l ficiency of the scholars, and wishing to * encour-

already : but the declaration has to bé made.— | age the rising generation,” exhorted 1rem do per-

: o sends pe .and you
Ask il the attachment 1s reciprocuted—and tell her | e ';'“ :::; young I :r?or:e;::yﬂ mih
cannot CCeEs, sonu

(sbe ought 10 love you, you han fellow 1)— -
wr o' wait three years for ;a;%'hn I owill gn?mg' w;w

b
off the other marriage—get you exchanged | o

into aacther regiment, and at the end af.&hu"q ! g R :
veats, in spite of your futher and her's you shall | Ploughing by the-horses’ talls wat hed by
| be married,” .| Actof Paslisment in; Ireland ; 1 _'IQ. ?ﬁ
“ M,'m idoa strikes me." ™ T |£_ ¢. 15; the wBa s W" ol'plougjllng |
« Let us bave it." - 1+ by the tayle of harses, whe !

wAf L do, Lowill cc}l.lh!y pay * will thit-satiefy
3:11 L 50

is much impayred” s doclared ieguliind pun- |
_ lrslmb‘.e Ly &ng and penalty, |
o | -

«1 will write to her.”
+ As you pleaze.”

Websters,—all of you | 5

bead were
of horses | gt a..slim recallction of what followed—T only

tottered to their foundations, a roar like the groan
of an upiverse filled the air, and 1 felt myself
blinded and throwa [ knew not whither. How |
long 1 (rvmal‘ncq insensible I cannot tell, but when
consciousness returned, the violence of the tem-
pest was abating, the roar of the winds dying in
the tree-tops, and the decp tones of the storm |
comiﬁg in fainter murmurs from the eastern hills. |

[ arose, and Jooked trembling and almaost deliri- |
ously around. She was there—the dear idol of |
any infant love—stretohed out upon the wet green |
earth. After a ‘moment of irresolution, I went
up @nd looked upon her.  The bandkerchief vp-
on her was slightly rent, and a single dark spot
upon her bosom, told where the pathway of death
had been. Atlirst I elasped ber 1o my breast,
agony, and then laid ber down and

tcey almost with a feeling of calm- |
elled ringlets clustered |
he look of terror had |
i infant smile was pic- |
eré 35 the red roe tinge upon 1
ely a8 in life, and as | pressed

g ey - o

|
|

(1o my own, the fodhs
and [wepkas if my'

I:MT remaiped ' weeping nﬂd."'lﬂdﬁon]vss
ull the coming on of twilight, and that I wasthen

apeechthat deserve

Be earnest in the search for geod,
And speak of all the best we can.”

We sometime since ventured to offer a word of
reproof in relation to the habit of speaking harsh-
ly; hastily, or without due reflection. The evil

when a family or a circle is troubled with an indi-

king unkind, unfeeling or violent remarks, the

the plea of frankness and candour to make ase of

reproach in a bitter and vindictive spirit, the exhi.
bition of existing frailties, Some persons 100 are

with a degree of malevolence and rancor so
strong, as to be quite painful to the listners. A

with Jadies and gentlemes, when a somewbal ex-
citing subject became the theme of conversation
between two of the latter. They talked coolly
enough for a litle while, but soon the temper of
one of the partivs, was roused, his langusge be-
came stronger, his manner, voice, and the expres-
sion of his countenante, clmnged with his words,
and he poured fourth a torrent of invective so bit
ter-and burning, that-the other passengers weye
not only astonished but sadly annoyed—and all
tarned upon esch other looks of congratulation,
when the hot tempered individual pulled the

string that checked the vehicle, and took his de- |

partare.  His manuer was most ubpleasant.—
I'he same sentiments might have been expressed
with far more emphasis and eflect, in a calmer,
milder, and yet in a sufficieat deeided spirit.—
But the impression made was, that'the exciable
cne possessed a very unbhappy and tyranfeal tem-
per, and that the less the lovers of peace, quiet
and courtesy hac 10 do with hun ihe better.

But there is anothe ;;. nic " of rashness of
be nouced mnd rcbuked.

A gentleman inform
attended quite a brillign partyin a°n

city. In the course of & exening Jig W
versing with a friend, when a somewhat-fippant
sequaintance came wp, and pointing to a lady on
the opposite sid*8f the room clehimﬂli‘n‘nhlj

whisper, but suffiziently loud !

three—+ W ho is that érightful

to Mrs, 3 ¥ X M
«T'hat,’ replied the interrogated, at “Fin-
ed, jod and Wﬂw “+is the W  of my
friend Mr, B.'—and he n;p'h nmediately bowed to the
gentlemonywith whom e had been conversing.
Fortunately, Mr. B. was a nian‘of good sensc and

manageable ey, and was thus able o apps
ciat:ﬁuohm lin’:pupmhm_«nl ;mmm

days came mournfully back to me—thoughts of] -

s e i

scarcely knew whi
dent afforded him a lesson, hotweve

time atleast, the effect :
doctrine i all ‘maiters of - ¢a

Avd, ob! 10 breath each tale we've heardy .
I s boaith p o mindy. o LR

Pulloft 3 betor seed jusowh. ... ;-
“Wor i bul Iile go m’;ﬂh’” ;i

b

rho R

Il we eannot
0l Bcyuaintance or
If we_eannot say
something culculuted 1o cheer, w&_-"n”inﬂ de-
Tigh, let Gs at least not pursue a eontrary cougse.
Our duty is to ‘dfford as ‘mich’pleasure, and ic
produce as much good 4s we chf, i the w
and if our means with relerence
be limited, we should a: least endeavor
the evil propersities of our nature, 1o

¢ demons of scandal, jealog

Buill o us peak the

Thi rol is platis ded. &
speak | well and favorably
friend, let us remain silent!

orld,

Va0

beart is pained—no"sensibility is
wounds of courtesy, benevolence and good breed-
‘basty of an unhappy remark, may inflict a keen

pang—may cause & wound that will fester and
rlnhk for years.
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Old Bachelors, . |
' néb:pn‘-

We have often thought of w ‘

pon old bachelors, setting forth % medity,
their unnaturaloess, the countless g :
bring upon themselves and pointiug
true method by which ‘they can
selves from the charge of selfishness,
useful members of society. We %h mas
jority of them merit our pity rather than our hat-
red. If they are, a2 we foary more conctited,
cross, crabbed, and crusty, than thé vest of their
apecies, it is because the : '
condition makes them ::’ and if mm

b only

¥

connubial life. Let nl:'ﬂlﬁ;
compassion—for, as an ¢loquent
says :—In the vast flower field
tion, theold bachelor is the vory e 3
happiness, who drives away 1 'ﬂi? | birds of &
that come to steal hemlock § ds 0

and despair.” Where is there s mon
joetsin the world than a mankswho k

woman inlerested in bis Welfdte ¥ How dismal
‘does his desolate room appear wbﬁwﬂm-
at night, wet and hungryygnd finds a cold hearth
ot barren table, and a lonely pillow, and . Jooks
like the white um of every earthly enjoymemt !

Bee the sick amhe in the afiernoon of life,
when his bea inm suodogn. Not a
solary stat of memory s over the dusk of
his opening grave—no tender wife ;o—tnd' like a
blessing over his dying bed—no foud daughter 1o
draw Ius chill hand into the soft piesurd of hers,
and warm his icy blood with the yivlf;jhi fires of
unfailing affection—no maply boy to link his
name with the golden chaiftof honorable posteri-

world he is leavingforever.  He hns éhieo and
drunken and died, and eanth is glad 10 be rid of
him, for he bias done lintle l"hdﬁ cramp his soul

per, contributed
out the mudus op
a husband, Nk
bands are spi

mersmother them in the hottest
beds of conténtion and vermice, and some’
them it pickle all their lives.  Theso womel &
$ 8¢ up in sauce. Now' it cannot
be supposed, that hosbands will be tendér and
good managed in 1his way, but (hey are, b0 the
contrary, quite delicious’ o { '

;- (whic

gal coldneas,  Some

hands have at band,). Being placed i i b

“ ,’ 3 b e 1 ‘ r

bw;!. !ﬁi eal must Bu regolar and ¢ 4 ”
{ 0 over with quantities of nffection, Kind ).
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The impradent and impertinent youth slammer

aded, by~
ing—while a rash wond, a wolewt expression, a
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