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SPARKLING WATER. _

| BY VINA CLIFFORD.
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Forming into rivers,
idening to the sea;
Ab, this sparkling water,

Is thp drink for me.

It gives a wondrous lustre,
To the sparkling eye;

And makes the cheeks iu color,
With the roses vie:

It makes the step elastic,
Vigorous and free;

Ah, this sparkling water,
1s the drink for me.

Yield not to the tempter,
Far "twill craze the brain;

And fill the youthful body,
With weariness and pain.

Bring the sparkling goblet,
To the fountain free,

For this flowing water—

- Is the drink for me.

Would yon make -vour future,

- Radiant with joy,

Would yon reap a harvest,
Free frem all alloy;

Choose fhe flowing waters,

. A beverage sweet and free; -

Which the blessed Giver,
Frecly giveth thee.
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. ) For the Friend of Temperance.
N HRISTOPHER CLINTON'S FIRSTLOVE.

Yoy LAURA HAMBURG, - - .
!
“Well Christie,” exclaimed three or
four young gentleman who were out
__sailing on a pleasure vovage, one beau-
tiful evening in. May— ¢ Now for the
love story which you promised to . tell
us; we will not be put off any longer,
and we will have no excuses whatever.
No better time to tell us than the pres-
ent, with sueh a pleasant breeze as
this to sail home in, and such a beau-
tiful snnset. Sec the beams dancing
_ over the water, and shining on the
sails in the-distance! Why man it1s
cnough to make one think of” the fair
_ones they like best, whether or not.
" Come Christie, tell us the story.”

The gentleman thus appealed to,
was a tall dignified man, of about
twenty-nine or thirty years,

* high forehead, an open, frank counte-
nance, dark hair, and eves of midnight

- blackness. It needed bLut a single
glance from the stranger, to tell that
he was a scholar and a gentleman.—
Yes, Christopher Clinton was a schol-
‘arand a gentleman, in every sense of
the.phrase, and all; the aged, the mid-
dle aged and the young, were fond of,
and appreciated his company. ‘Bat
to return to the story.

After sitting for some minutes ab-
sorbed in thought, with his head rest-
ing on his hand, and looking intently

- at the dark blue waves, he replied:

“Young gentlemen, I am afraid my
story will be too melancholy for you,
for in telling you ‘the story, I shall

. have to touch upon my past history,
which is very melancholy, indeed.
-~ Do you recollect asking me some
 time ago, why it was I could resist the
swiles, lavished upon me by my fair
lady friends, and why I did not mar-
ry? The reason why is, that there is
one beautiful sweet face stamped in-
dellibly npon my heart, which time
will never erase. - ]

The first ten years of my life were
spent in a small village, in M—-=, I
was an only child, and upan me was

‘lavished gll the affection of hath, fath-
gr gnd mothes 3 though my father was
. & poor mechauie, and received small
wages,—yet, he managed with econo-
fay to provide for his family, and send
me to school; but it was not decreed
that I should long enjoy so great a
blessing. My father learning that the
30 ics in N , Were recgeivin
- higher wages than those of the sec-
' kion 19 which he resided, determined
.to go there and get employment. We
_ disliked very much ta leave the quiet
village, and our friends and
. . tances; but myfather thaught it would
be to his interest. So we bade adieu
to onr friends, and departed. After a
g;lmber of days, we rcached the great
Metropolis. My father rented s suit
~ of rooms in g healthy part of the city,
M:l bol;;s a emd-:nechmie. dhé §oon
got employment, at very gaod wages,
‘apd fortune seemed to smile on 11‘1:1‘g

Often I thigk of the happy hours I
spent with my father and mother
around the fireside, and never was 1
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| so happy, as when seated on a low ot-

toman at their feet, listening to my
fither and mother as they conversed
of the great city, the buildings, &e.—
Bat there is no sunshine without a

with &'

.guide to Master

acquain- |
-while as to their fate.

shadow; 'twas onl{ three short months

we were permi to enjoy so mueck
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mother stood by his couch, doir

.» -!-.‘I.';"‘-n. j
_ g eve-
rything in her power to  relieve him,
and I could not be persuaded to quit
my position by the bedside. e
medicine did not have the desired ef-
fect, and be grew worse rapidly. At
last the physician told wus that he
would never recover. This was heart-
rending—to have mno hope! We
stood when his life was ebbing away,
and caught each -whisper. He gave
my mother and myself his dying bless-
ing, and prayed God to protect his
wife and child. He gave us his last
smbracd, and thea whispered, “Lord
Jesus receive me,” and fell asleep.

It has been many leng years since
my father left this sorrowful world,
but when I think of it, it seems as
though it~were yesterday. My moth-
er was almost heart-broken. Her
dearest friend was gone, and she had
no nearer relative living, than a cous-
in, who resided in the west, and whose
circumstanees were such, that she did
not wish to burden him with the care
of herself and child.

The wages which my father receiv-
ed during his life, weve all expended

{ to provide for the family, except a

small amount, which was laid aside,
and after the physician and my fath-
er's burying expenses were paid, this

amount was considerably diminished,

and we had only a small amount of it
left. My mother was forcedto
go out in quest of work. She was a
neat seamstress, and soon gotas mtch
work as she could do. I was a great
h_e!p to bher. lbamngin and.  returaing
the work. Day by day, she would sit
at her sewing, and tears, ever and
anon, would drop from her cheeks,
which were growing - very pale; and
when I would go up to her and lay my
arms around her neck, she would clasp
me and ask God to befriend her or-

han cliid. Child, thoughI was, I
could see that she was growing very
weak, I noticed how weary she looked,
and I conld not resist the impulse, -1
had to take the sewifg away, and ask
her to walk with me. She grew wegk-
er daily, and presently she was taken
with 2 hacking eough, and soon she
was prostrated. The _physician was
called in, and he said that consump-
tion was fust hurrying her away. She
grew worse rapidly, and I held my
breath when a fit of coughing would
take her, and a feeling of horror would
come over me, when I thought, what if
she should die. Dauring her illness the
servant could not persuade me to
leave her bedside, only when sent for
something for my mother; my mother
could not bear for me to leave her.
Often would she lay her white hand
upon my head and kiss me, when I
sat beside her: At last, the physician
said that she must die. It had been
but three short months since I lost my
father, and then to lose my mother —
my only friend. She laid her arms
around me, and prayed God her or-
phan child to keep, and gave me her
dying blessing, then imprinted the
last kiss upon my forehead, and fell
asleep in Jesus, repealing those beau-
tiful words in the 23rd Psalm, “The
Lord is my_Shepherd, I shall not
want.” #ldd her in the ecold
damp ground, and O, the wretahed-
ness, the heapt-rendering sorrow and
loneliness I experienced, Icannot ex-

press.

The physician, although, somewhat
haughty and moroge, pitied wy lone-
ly egndition, apd tgak e hame with
him. ] waa emplcgad as a kind of

harlie, the physi-
cian’s son, who was about six years of
age, and had a great propensity to do
mischief, such as climhing up theban-
isters and upon the tops of tﬁe daors,

g | throwing his sister Minnie's dolls and

pet kittens in the water, tying chairs
to uld Tgwsger, the newfoundland, all of
which kept Minnie (wha was twa
years oldey than Charlie, and had a
‘'very tender heayt,) in alarm all the
Minnje looked
upon me as a safeguard, and did not
feel so much uneasiness about her
pets, after I became an inmate. The
two children soon became fond of me,
and Mrs. Munsfiell would bestow a
smile on the
gigh when Minnie would ask her if it
were really so, that Christie had mno
father and mother. I spent four years
of my life here, and became very much
attached to all the members of the

paor orphau boy, and’
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family, and they liked the orphan boy.
The physician grew kinder, afd how
happy a kind word from him made
me. My kind benefactor seeing what
an interest I took in ‘books, Sent me
to school. I was accompamied by
Charlie, who grew more misehievou

)lhagrew older, and whose :

v

hold
very fond of Minnie, still he could not
resist the impulse to do mischief:
“"*The four years I spent with the phy-
sician were spent happily. The Lord
answered my father's and mother’s
prayers, and raised me up friends.—
The physician procured a situation for
me, in one of the mercantile estab-
lishments in the city. I was fourteen
when I entered the establishment, and
remained three years, during which
time I visited my benefactor and his
family once every week. Minnie
seemed more delighted than all the
rest, when she met me, and the slight-
est blush imaginable, mantled her
caeek, which only heightened her beau-
ty, for Minnie was beautiful. I hardly
knbw why it was, but the evenings al-
ways passed more swiftly when Minnie
was.there, and when she was absent,
I listened for her footstep; I often ask-
ed myself, why it was, when I stood
leaning against the piamo for the par-
pose of turning Minnie's music, that
I became so absorbed in the contem
plation of her countenance, fargetting
to turn the leaves, until reminded by
Minnie; I could not answer-the qugs-
tion; but this was the next thougﬁ
If I had a sister, I could not like her
better than I do Minnie. Those were
pleasant hours I spent at my benefac
toi’s; but to proeeed. I had a cherish-
ed plan which I wished to put into
execution; I wished to finish my edu-
cation, and I had caréfully laid aside
the salary which I received, for this
purpose; and at the expiration of the
- thaeaa Faarc, h & madn- 3

tion to my employer and SRy
The former did not like to part wit
ume, but my benefactor approved of it.
Long will I remember the evening I
spent at Dr. Mansfield's before my de-
parture. The hours sped on so swift-
ly; each member of the family seemed
sad. It was time that I should leave.
Minnie had gone to the library for a
book, which Mrs. Manstield had given
me. I arose‘and bade my -benefactor
adieu, who presented me with a letter
of introdnction to the President of the
College, I was to enter. I then bade
Mrs. Mansfield good-bye, who with a
true, motherly feeling, gave me a par-
ting kiss, and many good wishes for
my welfare. I then proceeded to the
library; when I reached the door, I
saw Minnie sitting on the sofa, with
her head resting upon her haund, and
the tears falling from her cheeks. I
t ok a seat beside her. There wasa cho-
king sensation in my throat, and -all
that I could say was, “Minnie.” For
a few'r.inutes we sat, neither speak-
ing a word, and then I broke the si-
lence. “ Minnie,” I said, do not for-
get Christie, duriag his absence. He
will never forget yon. Here, will- you
accept this miuiature, and give me
yours? I shall want to see your sweet
face Minnie, when far away among
strangers. She took the locket which

replied: .
“Yes, Christie, I will keep it =as
long as I live.” il
“T must go now, Minnie,” I said.—
“Write to me.” I kissed her, bade her
good-bye, and left. I soon reached the
lace of my destination, and gave the
ﬁatter of introdaetion to the Preaident,
and was admitted inta College. I re-
mained at College four years, and re-
ceived my diploma, The first year of
my stay in Collage, I repeived several
letters from Minnie, and after that,
they were discontinued; from what
cause I knew not. I received letters
oacasionally from Dr. Mansfield and
Charlie, but they made no allusion to
her. Haw I longedto receive a line
from Minnis; T wrote several times,
but received na answer. When I fin-
ished my oourse of —, I returned
to the city of N : all the while T
was traveling, I was thinking of the
pleasure it would afford me to meet
with my old friends. And then I
thought of Minnie, how would she
welpome me? I knew that she had
changed a great deal in four years,
and that she must be a beaatiful and
accomplished lady; and thee, an un-
defined feeling pervaded my breast,
when I thought of the many admirers
she must have, 1 wondered if she
liked them as well as she did her old
friend, I wasaroused from my revery,
by the whistling of the locomotive,
and found that we had reached the
city. - I did not intend making the city
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t tiful Minnie; and then, I tho
ing them by their ears. Charlie was pp

I handed her, and gave me hers, and,

my place of residence, but this little
seaport town in which I now reside.
I called on my old employer the next
day after my arrival; he seemed pleas-
ed to see me. I enquired after Dr.
Mansfield’s family, and learned that
Minnie was the reigning belle—that
her beauty was beyond descriptivn,
and that the ified and handsome

ht of

knew

fi-
o

my own personal
that T had chang
ny called me handsome, and dignified,
and gertle—I wondered what Minnie's
opinion of me would be. I called on
Dr. Mansfield and family. The Dr.,

pearance.

kindly welcomed me back, and Mrs.|

M , still retained her motherly
way toward me. Minnie was the last
to greet me. . Once more I stood be-
fore that sweet face, which had min-
gled in allmy dreams, and do not
wonder that I seemed like one de-
prived of epeech. Never had I seen a
face so beautiful. Neither spoke for
some time. Our emotions at first
were { strong for. utterance. At
length the silence was broken by Min-
nie, who said:

“You are welcome, Mr. Clinton.”

And I replied, thank you - Miss
Mansfield. T felt there was a great
barrier between us, which I could not
aceount for. " Dr., and M.s. Mansfield
and Minnie seemed just as agreeable
and kind as ever. When I rose to
take leave of them, they invited .me io
visit them often, while I remained in
the city. Iremained in the city three
weeks, during which tine I wasa fre-
quent visitor at Dr. M’s. One even-
ing, not long before my departure, I
called at Dr. Mansfield’s, and found
Minnie alone. After conversing awhile
on different subjects, I ventured toal-
lude to the past, when we were chil
dren—the enjoyments we had togeth-
er, and then I asked Minnie if she still
had the miniature I gave her. She re-
plied:

¢ That glotuld and dsked e if, T}

-

I told her that I had.

During this conversa'ion, Minnie
sat with down cast eyes, busily en-
gaged, tearing a beautiful rose into
fragments; while the color came and
went in hér cheek. I had thought it
all over, and I knew that this feeling,
which T chérished for Minnie, was not
the love of a brother for a sister as I

tried to believe, but something very

different. It was the affection of an
ardent lover. I felt that I should be
miserable if I saw her the wife of
another. I determined to tell her
of my love and asceriain her feelings
for me. I laid my hand upon hers and
said: ot

“Minnie, look up, I want to see your
face, I have something to say to yon,
forgive me if 1 offend you, but I must
tell you. Minnie I love you with all
the ferver of first love. Ydu are the
only being that I ever loved or ever
shall love ; will yon, Minnie, give me
the right" tolove and protect you al
ways. Will you be my sweet comfort-
er through life.” -'

“ Oh, Christie,” she replied, with a
tremulous voice, as she hid her face
upon my shoulder, “ yon know not
how strongly your love is reeiproeated.-
With you I should be happy always;
but, alas! fate has decreed it other
wise. My father has given his consent
to my union with Edward Almsly; bat,
oh! I cannot love him. My father
speaks of his wealth, and tellsme it
will be a brilliant match, and says that
I must comply with his request. Oh,
Christie, it will be hard to forget. I
cannot. I shall be a miseiable bride.”

I preesed her to my heart and said,
 Minnie, I will see your father, dear-
est, he will not be so cruel ta his only
danghter.” ;

How quickly the honrs sped
understood each other at last.

on—we
But it

was time to depart. Ikissed Minnie,|

bade her farewell, promised to come
again soon, and left.

I saw Dr, Mansfield a day or f{w»
afterward, and asked his consent to
our union. I told him that he knew
my circumstances, but I hoped soon to
be able to pravide for Minnie and
myself. He replied “I am not surprised
that you love Minnie, but I cannot
give my conseut. Mr. Almsly loves
her, Le is wealthy; if she does

not love him now she will learn to love |

him. You must not name the subject
again, Caristie, 1 wish you to prosper
aud be happy. I bave given Minnie
to another; and youmust not think of
of her only as a sister.” | .

A few days after my conversation
with Dr. Mansfield, 1 arranged my
business to leave and called on the
Dr.’s family for the first time. Dr. ML
was out visiting his patients, Mrs. M.
and Minnie were present. After sit-
ting awhile I told them my inten-

a great deal, ma-

tion of leaving for
Mrs. M. and Minnie for their kindness
to me. T bade Mrs. M. goodbyn, who
then left the room, thinking, perhaps, -
that the parting between Minnie and
myself would be too embarrassing to
witness. -

“Minnie,” I said a zoaching her,
“your father will not give his consent,

d d I
I cannot see the bride of another.
Dear Minnis,” I said as I folded her in
my arms, “if we never nicet again let
us both live so that when we are call-
ed to leave this sorrowful world we
may meet where allis joy and happi-
ness” '
“Good-bye, Christie,” she replied;
“may the Lord prosper you, both
spiritually and temporally, is the
prayer of Minnie.”

I pressed her to my heart once more,
tarned and left. o R

I met the Doctor on my return, told
him I had called on him, and thanked
him for his kindness to me, and told
him of my great desire to repay hLim;
be declined receiving any renumecra-
tion. I bade him farewell.

That night I took my seatin a railway
coach bound for E . After a few
days I reached this little seaport town
in whith I now reside. The Lord has
prospered me and I have plenty of this
world’s good, and often think of Min-
nie, and wish her to cheer mo. I had
a settlement with Dr. M. two years
after I left the city, but the person
whom I employed to =ettle the busi-
ness could give me no information
concerning the family. It has been-
seven years since I left the city, and I
have received no imformation from
them since. Now young gentlemen
my story is finished, and with it I have
given you my past history, no doubt
you have found it rather melancholy.

“Thank you, Christie,”said the gen-
tlemen, “we deeply sympathize with
you avd the beautiful Minnie. From
your description of her we have fallen

w.n’" her ourselves”, A young
distance from g?%smﬁgf;gached
Dr. Clinton and said:

“ Sir will you listen to me a moment.
Perhaps what I have to tell you
will interest you. Youdid not ' think
that any one present was acquaint-
ed with the characters in your
story. The heroine of the story,
is my comsin, I allude to Min-
nie Mansfield. Minnie is not mar-
ried, Dr. Clintor ; her father and broth
er became, involved in debt and broke
some years ago and-not long after both
died, and Minnie and her mother were
left without a support—Minnie is now
teaching.

Christopher Clinton seemed to drink
in every word the young man uttered
and then asked him “Where, where
18 Minnie ?” .

“She was in the village of A —, in
——, when I received a letter from
her last week,” he replied. '

The boat touched the wharf, from
whence she set out. That night Chris-
tie _linton took the train tor A—-.
The citizens wondered at this unex-
pected trip of their physician, but their
wonderment ceased, when after a
week’s absence, he returned, bringing
his bride, who was none other than
Minnie Mansfield, and the bride’s
mother. Minnie looked more woman-
ly than when Christie saw her lasi;
but as beauntiful as ever. Christie
Clinton is a happy husband; Minnie a
happy wife, and Mrs. Mansficld a hap-
py mother, and mother in-law. And

now we drop the cartain.,
John

Gray, speaking of the Duke of
Newecastle's 3m;.loquenmaa at his installa-
tion as Chancellor of Cambridge Uni-
versity, says, “ Vesuvius in an erup-
tion was not more violent than his ut-
terance, nor Pelion, with all its pine
trees, in a storm of wind, more impet-
uous tban his action.” : ‘

e r
Theoaritus, when asked which|were
the most rapacious of sll wild beasts,
replied: “Bears and lions m your
mountdins; * tax-gatherers and slan-
derers'in your cities.”

v —— j

The author of “Tale of a Tub" says,
“The mast accomplished way of using
books at present is, to serve them as
some do lords—learn their titles, and
then brag of their acquaintance.

Claudius Buchanan says, “I fancy
that youthful sermon-writers are gen-
erally at a loss to know how to begin,
and when they do begin, they know
not where to slop.”

R -

Diogenes, boasting of his plain, hum-
ble apparel, was told, “ There is pride
in evexry hole of your rags.”

Wickedness is then great, when

great men are wicked.

shanld leawe. . . .



