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u So you have M“'Mﬂtﬁ where
Mr. Dalion used to live ™" said Mrs, 10
Mrs. Austin. * It is a pretty place, bul, afier all,
1 shall not envy you—dfor there will Iusthc W.g.:
sons under your elbow, and worse neighbors you

never found. Watson, you know, spends all he
mﬁfwquum,tndhuwlhhliﬂhmm
himself ; indeed, some say il she was, (the wo-
man she should be, her husband wo'ldha.m
ter man. And their childrenethe pests of the
neighborhood, brought wp to idlencss and mis-
chicf—llwy‘bilfsirbm their parents’
Wmu

« Poor cluldl’ﬂ*‘ﬂ mﬁwﬁ""
« what better can we expect of them, than that
they perpetuate their parents’ characters, except
mberedeeming influences cast around them ¥
*T'heir poor mother has muéh {0 harden her heart.
She was an orphan, cast out on the world in in-
fancy. Her heart never unfolded the buds of its
affection beneath the genial smiles of parental
love. Everything in her that was good, was
checked by the evil influences which surrounded
tier. How can we expect one 10 be good and
kind, whe never kpéw what kindness was her-
selfl! We do nglinow. Mrs. Emery, what we
should by, if gur fite had been like hers.™

“ True—true,” replied Mrs. E. ; “but it does
seem uif/lhe might know enough to let her
mgl;hon property alone ; but, you know Ihw
-y:lse will steal.”

"Blledmno!hwwlhanhr_lhmlduoldul.
Bt you and I ought to thank Heaven that, strong
as we think our principles to be, they have not
_been tried by _temptations: such=as hers: - We do |

<ot Know WhA t e %0 Hngey it 06ld; aind { Sheww Y ou know we,wani,some one 19, work  day of % go

- see-ourdittle ‘ones #his renng around’ us, erving
for bread, while our neighbors have enough, and
to spare.”

“Very well,” said Mrs. Emery, rather indig-
nantly ; “ we shall see how you like to have
your clothes-line and your fruit-trees robbed ev-
ery now-and-then.”s

“ That will be very unpleasant, if it occurs,”

& was the quiet reply; “but I believe socicty is
-.’-ﬁihy of a great deal of the mischief it suffers

from such persons. They are educated in pov-

~ erly and vice; no smiles of love fall on their
“._cheerless childhood : no kind voice warns them
of the evils which surround their path ; no kind
lun?}u extended to raise them up when falling;
but lhey\ are often repelled with aversion and

~cantesmpt b who profess to be ChmuansH
and philanthropists.”
« You have singular notions, Mrs. Austin,"” re-

joined her friend. “For myself, I confess, I can-
not help feeling an aversian to such people, and
wish them as far off as possible.”

“ We never had bad ‘meighbars,” said Mrs.
Austin, thoughtfully : «if this famlly cannot be
improved, it may be very unplensath lug by
them."

A few days afier the above comeml.mn. Mr.
and Mrs. Austin took possession of their mi
home. They were humble, unpretending peo-
ple, but they were Christians, and they hid learn-
«d 10 believe it their duty to imitate the example
of their Master. - They. were: not among. those
whose sympathics were inactive, when excited
by miseries which pass before their eyes.

They had entered upon a sphere which was
to give trial to their patience, and an opportunity
for the exercise of their Christisn benevolence.
As soon as they were settled, Mrs. Austin called
upon the Watsons. It was not without a fecl-
ing of loathing that she entered that minous hov-
el; but she was resolved to get wquamled ,rith
them, and if possible, to do them good.” ‘The

children—poor, litle, dirty, half-naked things—
ran away to hide, when she entered ; and Mrs.

Watson, with a look of surprise; arose ﬂﬂd offey-
&d her a broken chair.

# Wee have just come into the place,” said she,
s apd as I am anxious to become acquainted with
my neighbors, I have taken the liberty to eall:?

“ | am much obliged,” said Mrs. \Vauou
» People seldom take so much notice of ue."

Mrs. Austin inquired kindly respecting her
health, and found that the poor woman was far
from being well, The children began to erdep
around. She displayed a handful of apples which
she 100k from her pocket, and they soon gather-
ed around her. She gave each an apple, and
patied their ‘curly heads, with kind and gentle |
words. e liiile creatures looked wildly af her,
a8 if unable to eomprehend the cause u{ntll un-
wonted kindness,

When the-kind lady arose to depart, she agk-
ed Mrs. Watson to let. Mary—a child of seven
years—accompany her home, that she might
send her some medicines.

The child sprang forward with a ery of plea-
sure, and, placing her hand in that of Mrs. Aus-
tin, looked yp affectionately’ in her face ; F{:
starting back, she looked at her mother, whoys

semcinbered, had net gmn her ruuu-nl Mrs,

¢y

- | with a hiecough.

tered poor Mary

her handkerchief over the child’s head. “ Are

| not your feet cald.!” she asked, as she looked
:h&n‘mﬂun& had no shoes on.

“Yes, ma'am," said Mary ; “but mother says
we shall get no shoes this winter, for father spends
all he can get for drink.”

They veached home, and Mrs. Austin found
she had & pair of shoes and a shawl for little
Mary, and some medicine for her mother.

The child had never been 80 happy before as
she was when she tripped home thatnight. She
was not only delighted with the presents which
she had received, but the kind words and kind

her heart.

When Mr, Austin came home, his wife in-
formed hjm of the call she had made.

“ The situation of the family is truly deplora-
ble,” she added ; “is there nothing that we can
do for them 1"

“ Indeed I do not know,” replied her hus-
band.

“If there is, I doubt not you will think of it.”

“ Watson is terribly besotted ; I met him to-
night, reeling home, probably to abuse his fami-
ly ; and yel they say whén he is sober, he is a
kind-hearted, peaceable man.”

“ He has a good trade ; and if he could be pre-
vailed upon to work without drinking, he could
support his family well. His poor wife seems
indolent and hopeless ; but, if she could see the
prospect of better davs, she would no doubt do

better.”
“To be sure,” rephed Mr. Austin, lhoughl-

fully, “ he has a good trade, and was once con-
sidered the best workman in town ; but he has
become so intemperate, that none will employ
him. I don’t know what supports his family ;
they must ofien be in wretched destitution.”

“ Wretched destitution indeed !" exclaimed
his wife, . “ And now 1 thmk how _we may help

won the house: immediately. - BEmploy him—and.
perhaps by keeping him out of the way of temp-
tation, and giving proper encouragement, we may
induce him to break off his brutal habits.”
“That is a good idea, Jane, and I will see him
to-inorrow, and try to engage him."
The next morning the Watsons were not a lit-
tle surprised to see Mr. Austin énter their dwel-
ling. His heart grew sick at the prospect of sin
and misery around him. _‘The shivering children
were ‘eagerly pressing round a table on which
there was no food except a few potatoes. The
father was standing al a shelf, preparing his mor-
ning potations ; and Mrs. W. with uncombed
hair and dirty face, stood in a menacing attitude,
upbraiding him with loud and angry words,
“ Good morning, Mr. Watson,”" said he.
“Uood 'moriing, #iv," replied the poor man,
“] don’t feel well this morn-
ing, and was about to take some bitters.”
« Don't take them—they will do you no good
—and I want to talk to you about business.”
Watson looked at him with surprise, and then
pushing the glass from him, seated himself to hear
what he had to say.
“ ] wish to hire you to work on my house,”
continued Mr. A. * We have several unfinish-
ed rooms, and if you will come, 1 will pay you
Kll Mr. Frost's store, where you cng,-'tibtain gro-
ccrlq and clothes for your family.” |

There was something so different in the kind
manner of, Mr. Austin, from the rude contempt

his heart (‘Ip“hd'—ah(' again was a man among
men.

The bargpini was closed—and the next morn-
ing, true_to his promise; Watson came lo his
work.  He commenced, bit_his hand was un-
steady, and his manner restless.” Mr. Austin no-
ticed it, and kept him engaged in cheerful con-
versation. Before noon he asked for cider. He
was told he could have none; but Mr, Austin
sent him a mug of hot ginger beer, which he
drank eagerly, for his thirst. was mtense. He
kept at his work, but evidently suffered much for
the want of his zccustomed stimulant.

The night came, Mr. A. took him to the store
apd paid him for his work in some articles ne-
cessary for his family ¢ and, with a kind and en-
couraging word, bade him good night. When
he got home and exhibited a large salt fish and a
bag of flour, the children shouted for joy. It
takes but liude to make children happy. Alas,
that that livle should be denied them! Mrs,
Watson's facc weore an expression of pleasure
quite unusual to her, while she went to prepare

supper.’ .|

/

edupon his half naked children, and winessed
the joy which ope day’s labor had conferred: on
them. He placed Mary spon his knees, and kiss-
ed her check with parental Kindness. His pas-
sions had been checked, his better nature was a-
roused, and he sat thoughtful and silent during
the evening. His past life came up before him.
He remembered his own negleeted’ and Fopeless
childhood—for he was a drunkard’s child. He
saw_ghat the evil habits wfueh ‘he then coniraoted
were working thorumofwnndfnmlj ; and

the guestion came home to his heart whether he

]

was a cold day in November—and the wind flut-

’s frock, and blew the tangled
curls from her paked brow.- Mrs. Austin tied

looks of her friend had fallen like sunshine upon |

with which'he was ususlly treated, that he feli |

A tear came into the father’s eve as he look- |

J i

least, he would hot drink. He lay down on his
pillow that night with a feeling of satisfaction
that he had not experienced for years.

The next'day Mrs. Austin sent for little Mary
to come and spend the day with her, and take

- | care of the babe. Poor litle Mary, she was not

preity! How could she be with that cold hun-
gry look, and those dirty rags about her! She
was nof good, for she had seen nothing but evil
all her days. ‘The air she breathed in the cradle
was polluted with the breath of drunkenness and
blasphemy ; yet to Mrs, Austin she was an in-
urei'sdng child, for she was gentle und affection:
ate : and her litle shut up heart seemed to open
and expand, when a smile of love fell on it, as
the convolvulus unfolds its blossoms to the rays.
Mrs. Austin washed her face and combed her
hair. “ She had pretty yellow curls, and a very
fair complexion—and the kind lady pufting on
her a clean apron, thought her really beautiful !
The wo-begone expression had vanisbed from
her pale face, and her blue eyes sparkled with
delight. She scemed for the first time 1o enjoy
that buoyancy of spirit which belongs t0 child-
hood. All day long she was as busy asa bee;
and when.night came, and her father’s work was
done, she went to Mrs. Austin to have the apron
taken off.
“ Would you like to keep it?" asked the la-

dy.

* 0Oh, yes, ma'am,” replied the child, 2 tear
coming in her eye. “I should like to keep it
very much, but it is not mine.”

“ You may keep it, then, dear, and be sure it
is kept clean.”

Sweet and happy were her thoughts that night,
as she tripped home by her father's side: when
she lay down on her low bed, a princess might
have envied her the beautiful dreams that filled
her little head. Thus day afler day passed.
The work on Mr. Austin’s house went on, and
no less visible was the transformation that was
taking place among the Watsons. ‘T'he children
‘were soon comfortably clad: they pnuhd"al.l
od Mr. and Mrs. Avetin” and-whan | -
their-father- nlumql-fm his work. at night, they:
would all run to welcome him~ witli their kisses,|
and tell him of their happiness. The heart of
the poor drunkard was softened and strengthen-
ed—his resolution was takep—and cach day's
labor and joy confirmed him in his new life.
His wife was now all cheerfulness and love, and
rapidly regained her health. Their home soon
became as neat and tidy as that of any of their
neighbors ; and where beforg dwelt only pover-
ty and wretchedness, now plcnw and pleasure
prevailed.

Mr. Austin continued to employ his ncnghlmr
until he heard of a pcrson who required assis-
tance in his business, . A. recommended
Watson as a good \\url.mnn,aml as a man whom
he believed was wholly réformed. “T'he build-

several months.
The offer way” reteived with joy, and the re-
formed inebrifte was again placed under circum-
stances favorable to his good purposes ; and not
long sfter, he was induced 1o join a temperance
society~—of which he has cver sinee becm u re.
_Vspectable member.

A year has passed, since the commencement
of our story, and Mrs. Emery came one day to
visit her friend, Mrs. Austin. In the course, of
the afternoon, a well dressed and decent looking
woman came in, leading a litle child. Great
was the surprise ot Mrs. Emery, on being imtro-
duced to this woman, to find that she was no
other than Mrs. Watson. When she arose to
depart, Mrs. Austin said, * if you can spare litile
Mary, 1 wish you would send her here this of-
ternoon ; I want her to help me.”

“ Yes, indeed, ma'am,"” was the reply ; « Ma-
ry shall come, for she is never so happy as when
she is here.”

When she had retired;, Mrs. Austin said to her
friend—

“ You remember your fears that we should
have a great deal of trouble with these Watsons ;
‘but there is not a family in the neighborhood
who have afforded us more pleasure,”

“ This is strange indeed! Mrs. Watson so
changed, that 1 did not recognise her! 1 am
sure 1 should have known her in her formor rags
and dirt!"

“I'he whole family are changed, since Wat-
son left off drinking. ‘They are industrious and
honest as any people amoag us; but you will
goon see litle Mary, who is a most lovely child.”

« But tell me what has brought this migluy
change/to pass? Are you u magician whose
magic wand has brought lbol.ll this great revolu-
‘tion "

s ] believe there has been no magic employ-
ed,” said Mrs. Austin, smiling. * We havegiv.
en them little exeept kind words and a good deal
of kind advice.”

“ Well,”” said Mrs. Emery, “ you never had
bad neighbors, and I don"t beheu you ever will
have, if you have made good nd.hbnu of the

Watsons."
mﬂlbmr

How many fond mothers and
wives keep their pretty daughters

= ""‘
I'his seemis to ua

,f.

serves for some-extra occasion—some “ big
or ether, till both wm sour.
marvellously poor economy.

l

M‘Juhﬂlmmu his posterity, and |

er was satisfied, and offered 1o emplox Jim for |

Wlhllﬂnry-hm.hl gu.bnlpmnudhu‘a RESIONATION. ;
w if she wasnot back soon. . - make the little ones around outcasts {rom socie- BY HENRY W. LONGPELLOW.
Mrs, ‘Austin ook the ehild and depacted. It | ty like himself, . He resolved that for once, at There is no floek, howaver walched and fended,

But one dead lamb is there ! '
There is no firéside, howso'er defended,
- But has one vacant chair!

The air is full of farewells 1o the dying,
-And mourning for the dead ; sin :

The heart of Rachel for her children erying
Will not be eomforted!

Liet us be ‘patiefit ! these severe afflictions
Not from the ground arise,

But oftentimes celestial benedictions
Assume this dark disguise.

We see but dimly through the mists and vapours ;
Amid these earthly damps

What seem to us but dim, funereal tapers
May be Heaven's distant lamps.

There is no Death ! what seems so is trandition !
This life of mortal breath

Is but a suburb of the life elysian,
Whose portal we call Death,

She is not dead—the child of our aﬂ‘uﬁw—-
But gone unto that school,

Where she no longer needs our poor pmmm
And Christ himself doth rule.

In that great cloister's stillness and seclusion
By guardian angels led, =

Safe from temptation, safe from sin’s pollution,
She lives, whom we call dead.

Day after day we think what she is doing
In those bright realms of air ;

Year afier year, her tender steps pursuing,
Behold her grown more fair.

L.

Thus do we walk with her and keep unbroken
‘The bond which nature gives,

Thinking that our remembrance, though unspoken
May rcach her where she lives.

Not as a child shall we again behold her;
For when with raptures wild
ln our embraces we again enfold her,
“She will 'not be a chlld.

But a fair maiden, in her Father's humon

-“Clothed- ﬁﬁ.ﬁdﬂﬁl"‘“' - :
“And beautifid with all the soul's” e:pn-im
“Shall we behold her face.

And though at times, impetuous with emotion
And anguish long suppressed;

The swelling beart heaves moaning like the oceati
‘T’hat cannot be at rest ; |

We will be patient ! and assuage the feeling
We cannot wholly stay ;
By silence sanctifying, not concealing,
The grief that must have way.
Sartain’s Magasine.
e T a—
The Mountain of the Ark.

The Great Ararat—which, sublimity of tradi-
tional association and imposing grandeur of form,
has scarecty its equal in the world—stands as a
mighty pillar on the frontier of three cmpires—
those of Russia, Persia, and Turkey. * Altho’,”
says Dr. Wagner, * not more than 16,000 feet
high, it rises immediately 13,000 feet above the
surrounding eountry ; while Chimborazo, accor-
ding to Hlwmnboldt, exceels the elevated plain of
Qi by not more than 10,878. Whatanover-
powering effect a monolith of such size and is-
olation as * Noah’s Mountain’ produces on the
spectator must be left in some measure to the
imagination of the reader. “T'owards the north,
south, and east, it stands completely alone, rear-
ing itsell like Etna and Vesuvius immediately
from the plain. On the west it is connected with
{he' Agridag chain, hich stretches from the cetitre
of Turkish Armenia to the plateau of the Arax-
es ; and its height would be still more striking
than it is were it not for the vast latteral extent
of its terraces and  declivities. It is rather sin-
gular that the Agridag, which before reaching
the Ararat sinks gradually lower and lower till
it almost reaches the plain, should thus suddenly
rise aguim into this enormous pile of rocks, gla-
ciers, and peaks, covered with everlasting snow,
and piercing far into the region of clouds, Tt is
as if the grext voleanic forces in which the moun<
tain system of Annenia originated had suddenly
exerted their whole energies to rear that marvel-
ous edifice of the mountain of the deluge. . . . .
At the end of the month of May the' Ararat was
free from snow about half way up—-that is, 8,
000 feet. * A little further the black color of the
lava was streaked with broad white stripes ; and
some thousand feet higher the snow has gained
the victory. Snow-fields, of enormous extent,
streiched along the western terraces ; and on the
highest the radiant dazzling white was undistur-
bed by a single spot, although the black rock -
gain broke forth on the central and highest peak.

. How often, during my stay at Erivan,
uhenl have returned from my excursions into
the surrounding country, worn out with heat, fa-
tigue and thirst, did the sight of this seenery
strengthen and donsole me! How' often, sitting
on a block of basalt on the Sanga shore, have I
feasted my eyes on thé glorious spectacle it pre-
sented in the rays of the setting sun, and thought
with impatience of the day when | was to tread
the wondrous soil !""—FH'estminster Review, A- |
pn’! 18490.

believe in anulhrr man's gwdun is no
tevidenee of your own.—Montaigne,

light
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Question: What is Educatitn !

Answer. Education is that process by which
the powers and faculties of a#t individual are du-
ly and harmoniously developed and disciplined,
in which he acquirés a thorough, practical know-
ledge of individual, social and political duties,
and an ability and dispositign to perform them
nﬂﬁﬂgmuﬂynlpmpdy.

hat are the great departments of educa-
tion !

A. Physical, Moral, Intellectual and Profes-
sional.

Q. What is physical edueation

A: It is that process by which the bodily
powers are duly developed and disciplined—in
which the individual secures phynul health
strength and activity.

Q. Whuumhledunuoﬂ? .

A. It is that process by which the moral fac-
umm duly developed and disciplined —in
which the individual is made practically acquain-

ted with the distinctions of right and wrong, in

in which he acquires a disposition to do what is
right, and to avoid what 1s ¥rong.

Q. What is intellectual education ? g

A. It is that process by which the knowing
faculties of an individual are developed and dis-
tipliied, ind in which he a¢quires & knowledge
of the existence, the relations, and the reason of
things. _

Q. Wliat is proféssisiial ediication ?

A. It is that process in which an individual
makes a thorough preparation to pursue some de-
partment of labor.

Q. Are the departments of the human powers
and faculties independent of each ather f

A. Not absolutely. No one department can
be developed and diseiplined; perfectly, witlout

_regard to the others. Health, morals and intel-

lect have strong and reciprocal influences upon
ueh other, so that the perfection of each essen-
tially depends upon the harmonious edueation of

all, Buill, each departmtént my.wagmlex-

‘A. A mere animal Tife will be €xlibitwed.

Q. What will be the dhiarater of pereofts
whose education is so restrieted ?

A. Suel persons, if employed in manual labor,
will have lile ability and less inclination for

moral and intellectual culture. When wealthy,
they will be in imminent danger of being enslav-
ed by their animal appetites.

Q. When edueation is restricted 16 the first
and secofid departments, or when health is com-
bined with morality, what will be the character
of such persons ! -

A. They will be honest, good citizens, faith-
ful to their engagements, and trast worthy as
neighbors and friends. They will, however, be
incapable of self-direction, and therefore, 1ncom-
petent for selé-control. - ‘They. will, of necessity,
be compelled 10 ask what they are to do, and
how they are to act.

Q. When the first dnd third departments are
wnited, or when health is combined with intel-
lect, what will be the character ?

A. Buch persons will be efficient in action,
but wholly unscrupulous with regard to the
means they employ for the accomplishment of
their purposes. Such characters have done far
more evil than good in the world.

Q. When the second and third departments are
united, or when morals and intellect are combin-
ed, what will be the character ?

A. Such persons will be honest, benevolent
and intelligent, weak, nervous, and easily excit-
ed, generally unhappy in themselves, and incap-
able of extensive usefulness. Such persons fre-
quently die young.

Q. When all three departments are united, or
when health, morals and intellect are duly and
harmoniously developed and combined, what
will be the character !

A. Buch persons will possess sound minds in
sound bodies; they will be eminently happy in
themselves, and capable of the most permanent
and extensive ®scfulness to mankind, Such a
character is the most honorable and desirable
possession, and the course of action which leads
to it, e most worthy of imitation.

Q. Among modern characters, whose do the
great majority of enlightened men pronounce the
most worthy !~

A. Wasminoron's,

Q. Will you give a brief description of his
character, physical, moral and istellectual ?

A. He was mor¢ than six feet in Reight, and
well proportioned. He possessed a strength of
nerve, and power of musele, which defied phys-
ical hardship of every description. He wasa
swift runner; an expert wrestler, and the most.
acedmplished horseman of his age. His integri-
ty was not only unimpeachable, but beyond sus-
picion. Ilis lové and veneration of truth, if not
without a parallel,. were ecrtainly Without a
sival. Mr. Jeflerson declares, that his justice

L

his actions with regard to others and himself, and |

pa llon. )
.regu.lar ¥isitor auh.llﬁuﬂdn w'huihvﬂﬂ

row. His selfcontrol was absolute. 'l!'w
hind=* Putif ¥ ®Ad, Fmsr ix rEACE, axd

FIRST IN THE HEARTS OF HIS COUNTRYMEN:"

)
ALL'S FOR THE BESY.
All’s for the best; hmﬂunﬁhﬂ!
othing 0 :‘iﬁd vy -
N but folly gties aiid fearful ;
Codrage forever i8 hiappy and wise ; ?
All's for the best,==if s man would biit kivow it §
Providence wishes usall to be Me#t;
muwdtu-nl‘tbc“twpou;
H-mEMMh&MI

All's for the best ! luthuelywal:m*.
Soldier of sadness, or pilgrim of love,

Who to the shores of Despair may have wandered,
A way wearied swallow, or heartstriken @tve {

All's for the best =~be § fian but confiding;
Providetite tenderly governs the rest,

And the frail birk of His éreature is

Wisely and warily; all for the best.

All's for the best! llnlql'ly

Meet all your fears and your foes it n‘u
And in the midst of your dangers ¢t &frors

'l'lutlikoaehﬂd.whﬂayumiulﬂuﬁl!
All's for the best ;—unbiassed,

Providence reigns from the East
And by both wisdom and
- Hope and be happy thate-AHl's for

e ——————
: Mechanies.

It if & singular fact that the mechanic, in cer’
tain circles is looked spon with eompl.n‘
scom. And why? Merely because he m
his livelihood by the sweat of his brow ; by {lie
labor of his hands. We have seen the social -
evening party—in the ball room~—the flaunting
inis# bedetked with jewelry, the mutronty moth-
er, with offe fobt # e Frave; pass the Hard
working yeoiiiaii by, silently, to greet the man
who may boast of a profession, not half so honest
as the mechanic, with suriles amd flattery: We
have seen this; and uhupuullu-uth
think that aiiy préténder who may et
boasting of a M. D. attached to his

unlnllmlnpufncl

chanics were refused. ;

Perhaps it was better that the flaunting .iri
did slight him, for she would not be s fit com-
‘panion to sharé his daily toil, but that skight so
apparent to all, pierced to the quick, and 15 the
inquiries as to what occasioned it, wehave heard
oft repeated, “ he is only a mechanic.

That there should exist so litle kindred feel-
ing between miéi; born on the same soil/ iff wot
1o be wondered at, when conceited arrogance

stalks unabashed through the social circle, and
tongues pandering to the thoughts within, seek a
place towering sbove the heads of the laboring
man, and seek to place him in such a position
that they can ¢onistrue his poverty into erime—
his daily toiling into degradation. But that mex
—that women—who ‘have passed- the meridian
of life, whose {offeriilg gait proclaim their near
approach to that borne from which no trateller
returns, should seek to inspire their children
"with thoughts which must tend, eventually, to
widen the breach which already exists in the
human family; is indeed to be wondered at—io/
be lamented.—Nonpareil:

Beautiful Idea. N

“ What would we not give” (asks a Sotem-
porary,) * for a file of s Roman daily during the
age of Augustds ! Flow profitably might we ex-
change for it all the histories of Rome Which
ever have been or ever will be written? - Nei-—
ther Livy nor Tacitus, nor @icero, nor Suetoni-
us, nor Pliny, nor Beaufont, nor Niebuhr have’
told us a tithe of what would have found its way
into the teeming journals of that mlmpolhof
natioms. W¢ should then be able to turn to the’
date of Cicero's speech for Milo, and read editor-
ial comments perhaps from the pen of Sallust or
of Hortensius. In another eolumm we might
find » mew lyric inspired by the muse of Wotade,
or a new salire from the inexorable pen of Ju- ~
venal. Farther on we would perhaps read of the
first appearance of Roscius, of the Andrea of To-
rence, or of Esop, “for this night only,” in the’
Amphytrian of Plautds: The struggles of tie
forum and in the hall of justice, the frequent and
curious, religious ceremonials, the daily amuse-
ments, the commerce, the agricnl!n_:e_,_ the armry,
‘the litérature, the industry, the very life of Rome,
&Nl might be found in such a record, as fresh and
as full, and as satisfactory almost as of we had’
been permitted ourselves to open the sheet, yet
d;uﬁp from the press, under the shadows of the
Capitoline.”

The path ol vice may seem pleasant for o
season, butshame and confusion will soon over-

| power you, and you will be led, in agony, to

ndopllhepodtofonr first parent, in the fanv
guupol' .
"O.ui.Mlhn

known ; ud.ll.mthalhewumptbhofﬁu ,
His intelleet was clear, strong and penetrating. |

His judgment wolid dnd unerring. His eaution |
ea great, that he never saith or did anything to lo—

Ld“ which he mshctl unsaid of unduhe to-mor-

was the most stern and inflexible he had ever |

Tn mikn“ live savage, in some giade’
Obascured, where high#st woods; ilmpenetrable,
To star or sunlight, spread iy dmP¥gé bruay,
.And brown as neuilg Cover me, ye pines,
Xe cedars, -with i

boughs,
Lﬂdomlhuf ¥ never uoré be sben.’



