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A DREAM OF HEAVEN.

Lo, the seal of desth is breaking,
Those who slegt its sleep are waking,—
¥.den opes her portals fair!
Hark, the harps of God are ringing!
Hark, the seraphs’ hymn are si nging,
And the hiving rill are flinging
Music on immortal air!

. There, na more ol eve declining,
Buns Without a cloud are shining
@%: the land of life and love;
Meaven's own harvests woo the reaper.
Heaven's own Jdrenms entrance the sleeper,
Not a tear is left the weeper,
' To profance one flower above.

No fiail lilies there are breathing,
There no thoiny rose is wreathing,
In the bowers of paradise ;
Where founts of life are flowing,
Ylowers unknown to time are blowing,
Mid superber verdure glowing
.Than is sunn'd by mortal skies.

"There the groves of God, that never
Fade or fall, sre green forever,
Mirror'd in the radiant tide ;
There, slong the sacred walers,
Unprofaned by tears or slanghters,
Wander earth’s immortal dauehiters,
Each a pure Immortal’s Lride.
“There no sigh of emory swelleth,
There na tear of misery dwelleth,
Hearts wil! Weed or break no more,
Past is all the eold world's scorning,
Gone the night snd broke the morning
With sersphic day adorning
Life's glad waves and golden shor e. .

Oh, on that hiizht shore ta wander,
Wrace those radiant waves' meander,
All we lov'd and lost to see.—
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[From the People’s Journal ]

THE BLUE EYES

‘A Story of London Streets.

BY CAMILLA TOULIN.

CHAPTER FIRST.

I am very late dear Fanny, but [ have twen-
1y things to tell you of, which have detamned me
to-day,’ said Walter Bingham to his wife, as she
met him in the ball with a smiling face, and al-
fectionate welcome. Their house was a small
one, in an obscure and fourth rate street; butlove
‘and peace wern the guardian angels that kept the
portals, and shed a fairy lustre throughout the
dwelling.

*Nay.’ replied the wife, * you said that I must
‘not expect you before five, but that you would
not be later than six ; it has not struck, so I am
sure [ have no right to complain.’ _ '

* Ah, Fanny, you never scold—but yeu know
very well [ ment to be home long ago.’

Walter Bingham's history may be briefly told.
He had been left an orphan when a mere ehild
and confided by hi« father’s will 1o the guardian-
ship of his maternal uncle, the child’s nearest rel-
stive. Mr. Shirley was a thoroughly worldly
man. li would bave been a compliment to call
Aim ' s man_of the world,’ seeing that this phrase,
wgly a3 it is in most general meaning, neverthe-
Yess implies a width—a grasp ol mind Walier's
wocle never possesscd; but he was inensely

«worldly and selfish in all his aims narrow as they
‘were, without sympathy beyond his own hearth,
from which in this sense the orphan was exclud-
wd. Fornucately Walter's fortune amounting to
about six thousand pounds, had been so tightly se-
<ured in the bands of the trustecs, that beyond
receiving the appointed allowance for his educa-
tion, even Mr, Bhirley's inginuity could not make
away with it during the boy's minority ; but he
was not without his plans by which o appropri-
ate it nevertheless  On one dexterous pretext or a-
nother be avoided sewtling Walter in any profes-
won or pursuit until he became of age; taking
‘care mesnwhile 10 make his life glide away s0
‘smoothly, that delays and changes of ‘purpose
seemed 1o have arisen from'a most [fortunate
‘tourse of eveats, '

His scheme, however, was to make Walter's in-
heritance the nuclens of a fortune for his own
won Charles, a shrewd youth, who added 1o his
father's characteristics a keener imelleet, and, if
‘possible, o colder heart.  In due time therefore "

* mercantile project was brought forward, and n |

Tew weeks a parinership was formed beiween
\be cousins. Charles Shirly was at this time se.
ven or eight and twenty ; it was represented that
his experience—and circumstances had given
him & knowledge of buswess—should be weigh-
vd against Waher's money, and they started on
terme of perfect equality. A thriving business
however, once established, the ‘experienced ’ part-
her had no notion of another reaping the fruits of
his toil. By turns appaling his dupe—for tha
B the proper term—by the proposal of darmg
snd uaprmcipled specalation, and | impressing

him with a sense of Lis own unfitness to cope
with anxieties, or decide on undertakings so im-

portant, in less than six years be contrived to dis- | on the scene around me,

GREENSBOROUGH, NORT

I ever inhaled before. Close and fetid it was toan
intolerable degree ; und no wonder when 1 fooked
I was io the midst of

halt immediately before the house. I[n a moment
Biogham recognized in the culprit the child
who had interested him s0 much six months be-

solve their partnership-=leaving Walter, it1s true
but a wreck of his property, ana yet gaiting his
mld without any violent rupture or wordy quar-
rel.

‘I'be cousins were opposite us light rom dark-
ness. Walter Bingham's was a natare that would
not swerve from the - path of striet integnty for
all the tempiations of gain which could be offer-
ed him. His own heart had saved him [rom many
of the evils of an imperfect and even cofrupt
education ; but his character had developed rather
late, and all which was valuable he had learned
since he became his own master,and not a few
of his early lessons bad he unlearced during
that  same period. He was now a great
Ceal 100 self-reliant to be made the dupe of any
on¢. He had married 100 and wedded with a
geatle, loving woman, whese finely tempered

fore !

To rush into the street, and 10 rescue the boy
from the rough hands which grasped him, prom-
ising to listen presently te any accasations, was
the work of a few seconds; and a similar act of
impulse was 10 draw him into Mr. Shirley's dwel-
ling. Most peorly clad, dirty, ragged, meagre,
miserable-looking 1o the lust degree, the boy still
retained the expression wibrch had touched so
deeply in the heart of Walter Bingham. The
Blue Eyes, gleaming through tears, from time to
lime looked upwards as he snswered Walter's
questioning. . )

* How came you into this trouble 1" be asked.
* I broke a window,’ said the boy.
* Brokea window——on purpose " pursued his

dilupidated habitations, which yet seemed swar-
ming with tenants, f [ might judge from the
throngs of hall-starved, half-clad, unwashed crez-
tures of both sexes and of all ages, by whom 1
was surrounded. Men, brutelised [ would fam
believe by ignorance, with a stolid look unlighted
by any gleam of intelligence, save that which to
my mind is more revolting than idolism—low con-
ning ; women of demesnor as coarse, and using
language s foul, as their companions, with long
and bushy bair mauted about their faces, and all
—both men and woman-—more or less idling,
some lounging st doors and windows, smoking or
quarrelling ; and even where there was the pre-
tence of vmployment, it was conducted in so list-
less & manner that it could not be associated with

Industry. interrogator, [
* The children, mimwcs us they always are, re. _'Y"“ [ bave no home—1 want to be sent to
prison.

mind "“I"“’d"d to his highest P'i_““iP"' and 00- | flocted the scene around them ; yet though !
ble aspirations. Both were devoid of vulgar am- | gqually abject, emacisted, and miserable, there
bition, both tested things by their reality ;and 00t | gy on the whole, moré activity about them,
by theirseemiog ; and,as is ever the case in such | 000 human intelligence—they seemed only uo-
unions, each [elt [rom this mutual support firmer dergoing the process of corruption—the seal of
of heart for all high purposes than they could | yyier irremediable degradation was not yet fized.
bive been separately. Ove or two plans for re- | giil even in their play—and how wonderful it

ished capital bad been adopted by W.lu.r Bing- | was the same animal selfishoess to be traced as
ham, aad two or three years had P“_“d in these | \hat which seemed written on the adult counten- J
experiments without any very flautering ‘!'l'“ of | ance, the same chockle at momentary success,
success; and by the autumn day on which they | 4pd the same absence of all generous sympsthy.
are introduced to the reader, the young couple | .7, all (his, nowever, there was an exception.
were seriously thinking of emigrating to Austra- | gijiing on a door-step, at a little distance from a
lia. Allin all to each other, there was no tie in | .\ o0ed dity, noisy group of urchins, was tbe |
England 1o make the step a paioful onc; and boy to whom I allude. He had evicently been '

could make a home. passion of tears, sod his blue eyes were raised to
Their simple “inner was soon over, and mean- | \he sky with as expression of hopeless misery | |
while Fanny learoed how her husband had been | .0 pever forget. It bas haunted me all day;

alizing an income without dipping into hw dimin- | i, har such children should play at all !—there |

they knew-that under any sky their own- heasis weéeping biterly, but there was o lull: after the |

disappointed of secing one man of business, and

and the very intensity with which at the moment, |

+No home—no parents!" continued "Bing-
ham. :
* | pever bad,’ sobbed the boy. *I am a work-

house child. I was brought up a1 M
workhouse.’

| *Bat they have not wurned you adrift into the.
 sireets, surely '

* Noj they put me out to a shoemaker.

“Then why are you homeless?

* Because [ sold u bit of leather for two pence,
which [ thought master bad thrown away—| am
sure | did'—and here the boy broke into a torrent
of tears, - .

* Come, tell me all about it,' said Bingham, in
a kind voice, suspeciing there was a story of op-
pression and wmplaticn 1o hear.

* He beat me for losing @ penny, and said [
stole it—bat | never dud,’ sobbed the poor un-
fortunate, * and then—and then—they called me
a thiel, and the boys laughed ai e, and asked

had to wait hall-an-hour for another,and bhow & | [ \1ed 10 recall the likeness of my memory, rob-
stoppage of vehicles in one of the narrow great | p.g e of the presence of mind—or instinct ra-

thoroughfares had impeded the cab be bad taken | yop_\which should have prompted me to ques-

10 save ume, with half a dozen disasters fully suf- | yion the poor child. But I bad little time for re.

. me what I stole—as—as—I never bad hallpence

| for play or forcakes—and they would not believe
| me when 1 said [ was not a thief, and so—I took

 the bit of leaster, und [ mever bad 1wo-pence be-
fore.’ -

ficient to accout for hi_t_!:omit_l_z_hm just _" ‘!" flection ; a'most at the instant, a ruffianly-lovking |
dinner hour, instead of in time to take his wile | 4y came forward, and seizing the. boy with the |

|- *And what did you do with the money !

|k plensant ‘walk previoustys The eveping:was| (Suoriy: of o muster, bejsaa ‘coffioy Sie with his "

chilly, so Fanny proposed a fire ; end they drew

their chairs closey near the cheerful blaze.”” How

one enjoys the first fire of the season ! (or for that |
matter one ona cold summer's day)—it real-

ly has an exhiliarating effect, something akin to

real sunshine afier gloomy weather.” And then |
Walter Bingbam recapitulated the day's adveu- |
tures, and among other things, said

+I have been haunted all day by the counten-

ance of a child I saw 'this morning, and bave only

this instant remembered of whom it is he remind-

ed me. You have heard me speak of Lucy—

_+ ] bouglat nuts Tdif_lh?“bo;s. in the coort. 'But
TV I TSR e Sy TG § NI 0 S it 3t 1,7 ) K
. as he half drove, ‘balf-dragged him along.— | ‘1Y #e0t me 10 prison for & thief, and wieo T
Amid the storm of imprecations which accom. | o o o 1’:?'1 MMy gossmaiar- waild
panied these proceedings, all I could understand ::l me mlob uhhause-_-md :.u_il bml.wblhe :.mr'

. | dow 1o go back lo prison; lor 1 won'i be athiel,
was that the child had lost, or been robbed of a | aind what oak 1.do 1"

peony, with which he bad been intrusted to pay | Phat can Ido? Oh, question so difficult for

the postage of a letter. 8‘“"“' Faony that | 'rugon and legislators to answer; and one which
canno: forget that poor boy !'

"CHAPTER SECOND. ican never be satisfactorily solved till Charity

Winter bad paseed away ; a long, cold winte [ walks more bravely abroad in the world—with
L] " T: -

yet tothe well boused, wel! clothed, well warmed a hand ready 1o rais» vp the fallen,—and Hope

well fed many, a season of social, genial, or uu: | Milnen aa Clodimesat W to shine—s light o cheer

dioas hours proftably 4. and pleasest to te- [ and lead forward even the most wretched. Ab-

fist

eryother schopl in ahatsection of, sag. ety forteu-,

member. In a well curtained, well-carpeted
chamber, with the cheerful fire acling as the
you so tenderly through the fever when you were | magnet of the room—and the book, or the pencil,
a boy T : -music's softening recreation and the highest and |
‘[ do. Herwho was driven [rom my uncle’s house | most inexhaustible resources, of ull, that rapid |
with the fiercestanger and in the deepest shame. | and suggestive interchange of thought, for which
Vain were all my after efforts todiscover her fate, | we want some more definite term than * conver-
for I was buta powerless youth, and those about | sation’—it matters but litle what the strife of the |
me divined that I felt grateful to the outcast, and | elements may be without ; how biting the wind |

pitied where they only scorned. Fallen as she | or penetrating the rain, or death-dealing the: frost! |
was, there must have been much of the angel left | Far differently the winter passes in the haunt “fi
uncorrupted in (hat poor girl's soul.  Atthevery | penury, or even n the abodes of t' e laboring
time when desertion and infamy, and woman's | poor. The resources which are just equal 1o
sorest hour of trial, were hanging over her like | meet the wants of summer, sorely fail in the hour

the gatherings of a thundercloud, ready to dis- | of bitterer trial, whea phisical suffering brings the |

poor Lucy.’
+ You mean the poor servant girl who nursed

chiarge s death bolt, she watched beside me with | ipevitable train of moral degradations; and the |
the tenderncssof a sister.  Yes, though they who | animal instinct of sell-preservation asser's its do- |
were my kindred thought all was done when a| minion over every nobler faculty,
doctor was summoned anq a hired nurse proyided. It bad been m winter of grer: misery 1o the ve-
But it was poor Lucy who n the lonely hours of ty poor: and a period of thuse convulsions in the .
the long night wasalways near, who could shake | meicantile world which spread their eddies in ma- |
the pillows toa form and sofiness like no other; | ny widening circles. Walter Bingham had not |
and from whose band the cooling drink seemed | escaped theirinfluence ; he was still withoat em- |
always most refreshing: and then when I used | ployment, & poorer than in the autumn, inasmuch |
to grieve for the loss of hier rest she would smile | that he had dipped for those months’ eupport still
sadly and say, 'l cannot sleep let me stay here | deeper into his capital.  But a heavier sorrow
and be of use.’ And ofter, when [ luy between | than this had fallen on the young couple. Alas!
the fiful waking and dozing of sickness, have | | the liule crib was elapty ; the pallor of death had
seen her blue eyes, glistening with the tears which | displaced 1he roses of health, and the new _life,
did not flow, raised 10 heaven as if in silent sup- | so lull of promise and freshness, had died out
plication ; whilo her countenace bore a look of | from the earth, though so many of the old' and
suflering | cen pever forget. And Just thatlook | feeble, and loveless and wretched, still lingered
~—jast those blue eyes did 1 behold in the street | behind. Onre of the solemn lessons, with which
to-day.’ vach day is rife, that tell of the vanity of human
* But you said it was a child you saw,’ replied | expectations.
the young wife, looking, perbaps involuntarily,| The Bioghams had quite decided on emigra-
towurds a pretiy li‘tle crib of basket work and pink | tion, and had completed nearly every preparation.
s'lk, where slumbered a rosy litle Walter. It| Berths were even secured in a ship which would
was the mention of a child that had first aroused | shor:ly sail, but Walter biad sull business 1o ser:
her interest, touching some strange heart-chord, | t'e with his wily cousin. Though what the cal
and 1o it she easily reverted agan, even from | ender calls spring, it was a chilly evening, is fact
poor Lucy's well-know but tragic story. much such weather as belonging to opposite sea-
*Not an infant, my love,' returned Binghary, | sons, strangely enough, sometimes recalls during
+ but a boy of some twelve or fourteen years of | one, the other to mind ; and so like was it 1o its
sge. | was endeavoring tomake a short cut inte | character to that day on which we first introduc-
Holborn, guiding my steps ratber by the compass | ed Walter Bingham ;o the reader, he had been
than by any recollection @f the map of London, | more than once irresistibly minded of it and its e-
when suddenly | found myself h'the midst of a | vents. , He called on his cousin on his retorn
densely populated but evidently moet wreiched | bome, hoping finally to srrange the matter be-
neighborhcod, Lost 1n reverie.’ tween them,in which there was a dispute aboat

*Oh, dobreak yoursell of that habit ; I am sure | two or three hundred povods. They were in ear-
you will be run over one of these days if you
don’y) interrupted the anxious Faoay, takiog her
husband's hand ; but he continued—

*1 believe | was first arctsed from my mu-
' sings by the sensations of a change - in the atmos-

'and had dmwn near the window to examine some
| memorandums distioguished im the deepening
twilight. Suddenly shere was a noise in the
sireet—rabble of men and Boys, apparently drag-

| sorbed in the child’s history, Bingham bad not

lumdard. and Shirley was full of dread and sus-

nest conversation in a parior fronting the street, |

noticed his cousin; but now he loocked up,
and was almost alarmed to see that he had sunk
into a chair, and that his countenance was of a
deathlike paieness. “TPruth to tell,; he 1o had
started at the expression of the * blue eyes,’ and
when the boy mentioned the M workhouse,
his guilty conscience told him the rest.

Bingham raised his hand to his brow, as if he
would sweep back a host o newer memories and
recall, in all their vividoess the scenes of his boy-

* Luey—poor Lucy !—is it not s0o 1" he mur-
mured, appealing to his cousin, who, with the
characteristic cowardice of cruelty dragged bhim
into an adjoining room, and besought him in the
most abje-ct manner to keep his secret. Mean,
craven souls always judge the nobler ones which
they are unable to comprehend, by their own

icion that his cousin wonld use his newly acqui-
red knowledge as & means of terrorand a threat
over him.

Charles Shirley bad a shrewdish wife, with a
fortzne * settled on herself !

There was u terrible confession wrung from
him by nterrogations, and made in fear and trem-
bling.

A false marrisge, an awakening to shame, de-
sertion, and maternity, and death in a workhouse!

*Not for your sake, not for yours,’ exclaimed
Bingham, with honest indignation, * but for the
memory of that suffering girl, but for the presen-
ce of those * blue eyes' which watched over me
in the hours of monal sickness, I take the charge
of your namless child. Tothe Soutbern Hemis-
phere, away (rom the land of his birth, I take
him—he is ot yours to give."”

And when Fauny, his dear Fanny, she whose
heart ever beat in unison with his own, heard the
tale,she wreathed her arms round her husband's
neck in a proud and approving caress and looking
down at her black garments and pointing to the
empty crib, she murmured—- To be a substitate,
al least a consolation.’

And the three are at this hour crossing the blue
ocean! May fair winds speed them on tbeir way,
and a bright sky canopy their new home. The
heart's prompungs more ofien come siraight from
Heaven than that of the cool calculations of the
head ; and | am dreaming a beautiful dream, of
child-like affection, and unutierable gratitude’; of
an approving conscience, and of fortane's gifis,
which seem profuse to them of few wants and
simple pleasures'! "

» Sam, do youknow any songs 1" * Yes | know two.”
“ What are they Sam1™ —# One's -Old -Hundred, and

Trcal-menl of Children,

We extract the following from Mr. Cobb's late
work on corporal punishment :

Few children are fully aware of the grest im-
pertance of education. Every parent and teacher
should, therefore, make all reasonable exertions
10 couvince his children or pupils of this—by
petsoval auention—by private encowragement.
‘The minds of all childres are not equally devel-
oped, even under the same, or very nearly the
same circumsiances in life. How much less then
when not equally favorable! Many children
have the advantages of kind well-inforined parents
—~others have not, All these things should be
weighed well by the teacher;'and a word of en-
couragement should be given, when needed.
How much may be done by a kind word !
Those who are dull or behind others, either
from haviog been neglected & home, or from any
other cause, should be copecially eacouraged by
the teacher.
Parents, when the family 13 visited by stran-
gers, should, on introducing their children 1othem,
say, ** This is master George, or mister William;
or, miss Mary,"” as the case may be ; and if 1t can
be done, in truth, inmediately add, » and [ have
also the plrasure of saying that be is a very good
boy,” or *that she is a very good girlk"” This
will encourage the child to do well; and it will
have more influence on the godd conduct of ihe
child during the visit of the strangers, than all the
threataings and whippings that could be inflicted.
Children are natura)ly mquisitive. This should,
in every reasonable and suitable manner, be en-
couraged by all parents and teachers. The * hold
your tongue,” and the * children should be seen
and oot heard ' system of education; are barbarous |
ones. Such a course will cause a child 10 become
diffident, puerile, vnmanly and discouraged.
Praise and approbation are the very best ineans
of encouraging children to do well, and form the
stronges\ incentives to geod action.
A young lady of my acquaintance, who has
charge of one of thedepartments in a boys’ school.
in a neighboring city, states that a lady came to
her school one morning with ker son, about 12
years of age, who * had been suspended from ev-.

angy and other bad conducl.” The mother said
10 her, » heis w very-bad boy.  Hisfether and- 1
have whipped him and whipped him, but it'does
no good. You will be obliged to punish him, he
is 50 very bad.” The young lady, immediately
after the mother left the school room, said to the

its remote one, wha ghall T
which WiVes [h oot forest ::::»'ﬁih
species, and its tnt 10 the scors- whgh die
from its remote ancestor, under whose ohh
ids worshi . Humao life exiends
three-score years and ten which boands jis, ¥isic
ble existence here.”” The spirit is rettioted into
another region, the body is crumbling ito dam,
the very name is forgotien -pn:::r‘lh im::
ng and working still is the infloence
the moral features of him who has oo fug 4
passsed away. The charatiers ol the
nwrought into those 0T the livingt the
below the sod formed u.uwuumm
sctsupon the eatrth the existing mmioki;-'ﬁlil" '
ing that which will suceeed it, and diﬁpt ];iclh
ity shall inherit the chattereneties which, wy ifi-
fuse inio our children wo-day.«=TRe
High Commission.

s 1)

Counsels for the Young.
Never be cast down by tnﬁe’a Ifa ophi
breake his thread twenty \imes, twenty times will
be mend it again. Make up your minds (o 36 &
thing and you will do it.  Fear vot, if » trowble
tomes upon you | keep ‘up gour spirits,
the day be a dark obe, e e
If the sun is going dowa, look up to the stars {
if the earth is dark, keep your eyes vt Nedivén !
With God's presence and God's promises, & man

or a child may be cheerful. :

Mind what you run afier! Never h'ﬁ'ﬂ
with & bubble that will burst o n frewésd that will
end in smoke and darknes. Get that which
you can keep, and which 13 worth kéeping.
Fight bard aguinst basty temper. A spark
may set a house on fire. A fit of passion may
give you cause to mourn all he d:rloi‘ your life.
Never revenge an injury. )

If you have an enemy, act kindly 1o bim #nd
make bim your friend. You may not win bim
over at once, but try again. Let one kindsess
be followed by another, till you have coapassed

your end. By little and litle great things J‘
a

completed ; and so repeated kindoess will
a heart of stone. A
Whatever you do, do it willingly. A boy that

is whipped to schoal never learns bus leseon well,

bad it s performed. He that pulls off bis coat

cheerfully, strips up his-sleeves in—exruest, and
sinrz while he works is the men jor me.

Evil thoughts are worse enemies thtn liong and

tigers, for we can keep out-of the way of wild

beasts. but bad thoughts win ticit way ef

boy. in a very kind and affectionate manner, (she !
was a cheerful and pleasant lady) * Charles, I |
wish you to go to Mr. ‘s, in street, and
wake a letter for me; and, as it is a ma'ter of some
importance to me, | wish you to goand return as
soon as you can without injury to yourse!f, and
bring me an answer,” *The boy then,” said
the yourg Indy, * raised his head, (which, up to
that time, had been dropped down,) and smiled.
He 100k the letter, and judging from the ume he
was absent, and (rom his appearance when he re-
iurned, he must have ron all the way there and
back. I comphmented him,"” said the young la-
dy,* for the promptness, expressed fears that he
had injured himself in consequence of running so
fast, and thanked him for his kindness in going for
me ; with all of which he seemed highly pleased.
[ then gave him a seat in a class ; and, occasion-
ally, for several days, requesied him to do errands
for me; and,” she concluded by saying, that I
never had a better boy in school than Charles was,
during the eighteen months which he attended
my school.” This boy had, most probably, nev-
er received any encouragement to do well before,

19

“Oh, it's Love

The following extracts will show the definitions
of love, as given by some of the greatest of our

poels :
Love stuck his barb deep in my quivering heart,
And acting thus, he played a barb-erous part. [Hood.

Was [ever inlove! Och, sure, and wasn't [,

Know all aboutthe soft palaver! Doesn't ],

Biale your arms round her neck, give a wink, perhapatwe,
Take a kids, then u sqeeze, Och, hullaboo.  [Muoore,

To sit with her in sume ice-cream saloon,

And feed together with asingle spoon ;

To look into her eyes and whisper = lovey,”

While she responds with sighing accents, * dovey.”

To place your band on heart, and feel it beat,

Then tear it forth and dash it at her feet, -
Ah! this is love

I knew » man, sir, who was deep in love,

And knocked his beaver into a wheclbarrow!

And questioned closely, sir, he couldn’t tell

The difference "twixt a bootjack and a jackass. [ Pope,

Sublime, it came refulgent in it power,
And pounced vpon her heart ; from thence,
Strange is the contest, she was there transformed,

[Byron.

And never diessed her baby ‘doll again, [Milton,
"Tis very sweel lo tend a tater paich

With her you love, and spade in hand

Unearth the vegetables with a delve,

T'o see them roll luxuriant at her feet.

g [Ssppho.
o of Thought. |

———

Who shall say at what point in the stream of
time the personal character of an individual now
on earth shalll cease 1o influence? A sentiment,
a habit of feeling, once communicatea to another
mind, is gone ; it 1s beyoad recall; ifit bore the
stamp of virtue, it is blessing man and owned by
heaven ; i its character was evil, vain the re
morse that would revoke it, vain the gnawing apx-
iety that would ¢ompute its mischiefl; its imme-

Pr;pagilio

¢ other aiut." =Y

| phere W something more disagreeable than | had

 ging along some juvenile offender—and then »
i . S _ . :

ot =ty

¢

where. The cup that is full will hold no more 3

keep your heads and hearts full of good lllﬂ’h.

that bad thoughts may find no room to sntet,
——

Poetry.

Dr. Channing says, * Poetry, far from injaring
society, 18 one of the great instramen:s of ity rg-
finement and exaltation. It lifis the mind above
ordinary life, gives it a respite from depressin
cares, and awakens the consionsne=s 6f Hs §fllc
ty with what is pure and noble. Inits kpum
and highest efforts, it bas the same teadency and -
aim with Christianity ; that is, to spiritualize our
pature. Poetry has a natural allisoce with our
best affections. It great tendency and purposs
18, to carry the mind beyond and above the beat-
en, dusty, weary, walks of ordinary hfe, tolift it
into a purer element, and to breathe into it more
profound and generous emotion. It revesls to us
the loveliness of pature, brings back the fresh.
ness of early feeling, revives the relish of simple
pleasures, keeps unquenched the enthusissm
which warmed the spring-time of our being, re.
fines youthful love, strengthens our interest in hu-

| man natire by vivid delinealions of #s tenderest

and loftiest feeling, spreads our sympathies over
all classes of society, knits us by new liea with
universal being, and throogh the brightoess of it,
prophetic visions, helps faith 10 lay hold on the
futare life,”

Erring Brother.

Would you throw a brickbat st & friend whe
had fallen overboard !  Would you gather stomes
and pile on a baok that bad fallen on a brother 1
Would you throw a keg of powder to a friend
who had fallen in the fire! Thea why besp
words of reproach upon bim who bad erred from
the path of duty ? W hy denounce him and spurn
him from your presence? Can you be a stran-
ger to the buman heart—you who have so often

fallen !
He cannot know tle human heart,
Who, when s weaker brother arrs,
Tnstead of acting Merey's part,
Easchbase malignant passion stirs,
Harsh words and epithets but prove
Thet he himeelf is in the wrong—
That first he needs a brother's love
T'o merve his heart and guide his tongue,

Ishmael.

One cannot but feel sn interest in fshmael—
figuring him to be a noble of natare, one of those
heroes of the wilderness who lived on the produey
of his how, and whose spirit was pursed and ege
ercised among the wild adventurers of the life l.ln
he led. And it does solten our conception
bim whose hand was against every man,
every man's hand against him, when we read of
the influence of his mother over him, m the de-
ference of lshmael to whom we read another ex.
ample of the respect yielded 10 females even in

There wasa civilizgation, the immediate effect of
religion, in these daye, from which men-felf pwsy

-

¢iats and 10 us visible; cffect may soon be spent;

j_r

s the world grew older,

h in-
ea's

that =0 called barbarous period of the world,—-




