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THE EMIGRANT’S MO THER.

[The following touching lines are sent to us
by a correspondent, who says he found it iii an
old song-book published in Forfarshire. The
author’s name is not given :—

0, dinna gang, sae far awa,

Sae lang awa frae me Jamie,

For, oh, 1 fear ere you come back

Cauld in my grave L’l).be, Jamie.

Your father noo lies in the dust,
Your briiher in the sea,- Jamie,

An’on this watfu’, weary earth,
JSae fjrien’ hae i but thee, Jamie

Oh ! diftna leave the bonuie land
‘J'hut you-ran oa’ jour ain, Jamie,

To tthaie the stranger’s sultry haiiie
Ayont the trackless main, Jamie.

You there may gathor heaps o’ gon6f
An’ ba»>k in claithing fine, Jamio,
But there ye canna get a heart
To feel for ye like mine. Jamio

Aft hue 1fed thee frae my breast,
Au’ dried yer toarfu’ e’e, Jamie,
An’ watched ye thro’ the dreary night
When ye was like to dee, Jamie,

An’ aften, ower yer (deepin' head,

I’ve breathed a mither’sprayer, Jamie,
That He aboon, wha never sleeps,

Wad inak* thee aye his care, Jar.iie.

J3ut *ud ye, leckleaa o' the scaith,
Forsake yer hame an’ me, Jamie,

A wither’is blessin” 011 y.e rest—
Nae inair hae 1to gie, Jamie,

But, oh. ye vrinna hae me syne
To iuak’ yer cheerlies bod, Jamio,
To cheer ye when your heart is ssir
Or bind yer painfu’ head, Jamie

The sunny land ye fain wad see,
May be baith braw and fair, Jamie,
But moivy pi winsome bloomin’ youth
To death hath dwiuish’d there, Jamie.

An' aften ewer my waefu' heart
The gloomy thocht will steal, Jamie,
That there,though noo in healthfu’ bloom
Ye’ll dow and dee youisjl’, Jamie.

But sud ye shun the death 1 fear.
In India’s s.cathfu' clime, Jamie, t
An' wandor hame when 1 am gane
Far I'rae the waes o’ time, Jamie—

Tho’ then ye canna close iny e’o
Or lowly lay my head, Jamie*,

fYe.Ml may bo 011 my silent grave
Affection’s tear-drap shed, Jamie.

HENRY STUART;

Oil,

TILE KIM AM) THE PUBLICAN.
DY GEORGIA A BANCROFT

ChatiKu i.—Thk Kino asd tie Publicik

[Continued from our lasi.]

‘ Appearances are often deceitful,”
smilingly returned the king. * But
now J met you as an enemy, and
yet we may be Iriends. If you will
serve me and be my friend, | will
reward you.’

11 will, for you look like one who
might be t.usted. But ivfco are
you ?

'l am doubtlul whether I shall
wise iu telling y?u

« A simple knowledge of your
name cannot render me au enemy ;
ami, besides, | havo told you mine.’

‘But remember 1 am a stranger
here, and am not what | seem. 1
am even now in disguise.’

“Indeed ! | did not think so.
yet you have a look abovo
clo lies you hive on.’

*Think you so V responded Darn-
Icy. ‘Let this give you further
evidence of the truth of what you
believe,” he added, as ho took a
Vicnly-woi ked purse, filled with
glittering gold, Irom one of his
pockets, and passed ii to him.—
*TaKc itas an earnest of vvhat 1
may vet do. if you are true to me.
Take it all. | have its fellow here
in another pocket.”

Donald McDougall looked aston-
ishingly into the face of the king as
he took the purse ; and, as he
thanked him for the gilt, and pro-
mised thereafter to be faithful to
liim, he wondered who could be
the personage he had thus met un
dor such peculiar circumstances ;
whoso life he had attempted, and
who had conquered him, and now
made a friend of him.

“4nd new let us forward to the
inn,” said tho king. ‘We long
enough have tarried here. But
first tell me the name of him who
employed you lo play the part of
th6 midnight assassin, and who is
ho wiio was to fall beneath the
powerful stroke of your keen dag-
ger?’

*He who was to be my victim is

be

And
the

a young man who resides some
distance down the road, beyond
the inn. >His .name is Edward
Ainslee. He went on an errand

two hours since lo Malcolm Faulk-
ner’s, a mile above here, and | ex-
pected he would return lotij# ere this
*lime. It was for this reason lhat 1
was so heedless to mistake you for
him. My employer is no othpr than
Andrew Ellioli, th* landlord ol the
inn here. But he. though he hates
the man, and wishes his death, has
been put up to employ mo by
another.'

At Andrew Elliott, the innkeeper,
j'our employer V in surprise spoke
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jParnley... “Is lie then the miscre-!
ant | supposed him to be?” N
‘What, do you know nirnV Me-
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lover of M'lrgaict Drummond,
the woTillhy daughter of Hugh
Drummond, aud McAlpiue has also

Dougali inquired. jsought her hand. The largei
| have seen him once; passed estate of Drummond, McAlpiue
the night al the inn some two wexks wants. Lie only can get it by a
since.’ marriage witii Hie daughter. M.ir-
‘Indeed! was it the night the garel loves Ainslee, it is said, as
queen was there I’ much as siie hates McAlpiue, ami
*That very night.’ the lather, too, rather favors the

‘Then, perhaps you are acquaint-
ed will] lier, or with some lord of
her acquaintance

«‘Donald, allhough 1 have inst
you in a manner lhat should not
highly impress me with your vir-
tues, and have seen you only in the
character of a villain, yet I think you
are not a hardened vilain; and
feeling certain that you will do bet-
ter in future, in serving me and
keeping away from evil associates,
I now shall put implicit faith in you.
[ do know the queen, and more, am
very nearly connected with her.”

‘Can it b possible V

*You little think so, judging by
my dress.’

‘That's true. You don t lonk
like oue who keeps company with
queens, lords aud earls.’

.*And vet 1do.’

‘ May | ask what connection you !long.

are to lhe queen?’

‘As 1said, Donald, a very near
—a very intimate ,oie.
husband—Henry Stuart, Lord
Darnlo')

‘The King of Scotland,” said
Donald McDougall, in amazement,
“Can it be that iny unlucky hand
has attempted the life of the king V
Pardon me, your majesty, for the
unholy movement.”

*You forget that it is already for-
given, and that we are Iriends ?

«It was fortunate that your ma-
jesty proved so well able to over-
come me, or otherwise lhe King of
Scotland might not tie alive. | do
not deserve the kind treatment you
have given me, and yet 1 am grate-
ful. | am not Hardened, nor was 1
always as ] am. The wine cup,and

tlieu the want of money mado alsweivd McDuugail,
jbefore the front entrance. <1 should

wretch of me.’

suit of the former. Bjjievinir, if
Ainslee. is disposed of,, his chances
for obtaining lhe hand of Margaret
will he bettered, Holierl McAlpiue
has leagued with Andrew Elliott to
bring aboul his death ’

“Aniyou were to do the deed V
. “As 1have said.”

*So far | have thwarted it.
the motive of the landlord !”

‘Revenge.’

‘Revenge for what ?’

‘For blows struck by Ainslee.’

‘ Did Ainslee strike him V

‘ Yes. Elliott slandered a young
maiden of his acquaintance. The
wo met. A quarrel followed, and
a crowd gathered around. Ainslee
tolJ the landlord that lie must re
fract what lie had said. Elliott
would not. and blows were struck
by both. But tjie. fijjht did net last
The young man, quick and

But

jstrong, soon conquered the other,the
(crowd declaring liim the victor as
| am herihe went away.

Vanquished and

of jfilled with rage, the innkeeper could
jnot listen to the jeers and scorns of

the crowd, but, suon as he could get
a footing alter tho light, he turned
and lied, muttering deep oaths and

'cu’ses."

«How long since this happened V
asked Darnley.

‘Three, perhaps four months
ago.’
“And this is the sole reason of

Elliott’s hatred !’

“It is ; aud his haired is so deep
it will last longer than McAlpine’s.”

‘No doubt. But here' we are at
the front door of the inn,’ said Darn-
ley. “Shall we enter I’

‘Not vet,” in a whisper, an-
as both stood

Dainley responded, a fetvV words! have told you that | left both El-

more were

lhe two, aud they both pushed
on for the inn ol the ’Kilt and the
Claymore.”
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11 must investigate this

thoroughly,” said King

‘ for 1he publican is,carrying matters
witli too high a hand, and must be
punished. | believe him to be
most consummate knave.’

*You will be suie of it before |

exchanged between iliott and McAlpiue here in the inn,

lien 1 quitted to wait lhe coming
of Edward Ainslee.’

‘And they are here even now

“Yes, | think so, and in the front
room here to the left,” answered
Douuld, indicating the direction

iwith his linger. *They were lo wait
llenry, as!'j-my coming back, after 1had done
he and Donaid approached lhe inn, #|!() deed.

They wish to be sure
0f my success, aud of Iheir own re-
lvuiige.’

| see there is a light in the room,’
said the king, in a '‘ow lone ; ‘aud
1doubt not,they are in conference

have told you the half | know of |together even al this moment.’

him,” was the answer of McDou-
gall,
to be the tool of Elliot!.

“And when |
something more of him,
Darnley.
that was to be gralified in the dealh
of ihis young Robe 't Ainslie ?

“Ilis name is Robert McAlpine,
and he is a rich gentleman. He
is. further, the owner of a large
mansion just below. You’ve seen

it, probably.’

1 have.”

‘1 fiever. liked him ; but being
poor and wanting money, | have

not refused his gold.”

1And in rofuru have been the
tool, not only of him, bul of the
landlord here;'

“Even so.’

*Scrupling nol even to play the
part of an assassin and amurderer.’

‘1 confess it.”

‘ Donald vou must reform your
mode of life, and commence that re-
formation without delay,' said the
king. “There are those in Scotland
who link my name wilh every hein-
ous crime—and 1 allow | have my
laults, though they are not so great
as my enemies represent them—but
| can have naught to do with mur-
derers and cut-throats.”

‘Hereafter you shall, not re-
proach mo for being one,” returned
Donald.

Tis well. In this present mat-

who firmly resolved no, more j

‘But we will not disturb them.’
“No, no; certainly not,! replied
Dainley. “Yo.ur hesl way is to act

myself have seen jboldly. © If either of them come into
continued |the room, and seeing, question you,
‘But who was the oilier [answer them as you should.

Say
jhat you will not do tho work, and
give back the ill-gotten'gold, if you
have received an> as earnest.’

‘1 have receive !a small amount,
and | will give it back,” was the re-
sponse of Donald ; ' and they may
make tlie® most
change of purpose. More, | wi
now be the friend of Ainslee, and
will try to thwart all who are his
enemies.’

“And you shall, further, have my
fullest aid,” whispered the king ;
“for | hope to have much more lo
do wherein these two may be con-
cerned. Come, let us enter.’

*Very well,” whispered Donald.
«The door lo the right,” he added,
as they ascended lhe steps and
crossed the- tinesindd. ‘it leads
into the bar-room, and from thence
inlo the public room.”

Opening the door. lhev entered
the bar-room, vvhere we will leave
them awhile to look after other cha-
racters connected with this, our his-
torical narrative.

}

CHAPTER .IV ‘mTHE KITT jIND THU
CLAYMORE.”
Within th'e principal parlor, or

private room of the ‘Kitl and the

ter | shall require your assistance.”jClaymore,” as the king and MeDou-

You shall have it.

“And | trust 1may put full con-
fidence in you.”

ml will not swear* but if |
not true aud loyal,, may-~-’

*Enough, | will believe you.—
And now, tell me, do you know the
object of this McAlpine V

| think 1 know it well.”

prove

gall had surmised, al the period of
their entering, sat Andrew Elliott,
lhe landlord, and wilh him Robert
McAlpine. The features of the
two, as they were seated in close
proximity to each other, and iu ear-
uest converse, presented a slrange
Icontrast, though both were ugly,
icoarse and villainous looking-—bear

“And the reason of the publican’s ling upon them, with a plainness not

zeal id his behalfV
*Yes.

*“-What is it-V- R
‘Edward Ainslee is the aece

to be mistaken,
jand,dissipation.
|, The landlord, Elliott, was a large,

the marks of vice

pt-e ® sfoul, t"ick-set man, of about forty.

s jiIL,

FItID A Y ,

years, with a pug nose, capacious
mouth, red, blearing eyes, and low,
retreating forehead, denoting the
preponderance of tiie animal propen-
siiy. Ilis companion,
was much smaller iu bulk;
gaunt and sli.nly built, looking like

FEBUUAKY
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dormant.’
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THE LAW PROFESSION.

‘1 care not,so that | but secure;

her h**nd, and,with her hand, vvhat iThat the law professi?m
McAlpiue,,] she,
tall, | soon be

asher father’s

is a noble

heiress, may sprofession is a fact which eauuot' be
the possessor of.’
‘Look out, il ever you shpuld.get!a n,an can speedily

denied- It is a profession in which

rise to disline-

a hastily thrown together, slap-sided jher hand—if ever vou should uall;tion, and fight his way to wealth

specimen of mortality,
lure’s unmeaning compositions, such
as she manufactures by the gross.—
His lace was gross ayd. sensual ; ins

nose
and
Indeed, his whole lout ensemble, de-
pite his rich and cosily suits ol so-
lemn black,” far superior iu textuie
and neatness to h.s friend Elliott’s,
bespoke the i.eep designing villain,
ungoverned by virtuous traits, and
bul little heeding the voice of con-
science.

The reported owner of a splendid
mansion —the low, lhe proud and
he unworthy looked up to him and
flattered him, while lhe virtuous-
minded, knowing him, shunned him.
None knew how heavily his estates,
or his mansion were mortgaged-.,
mortgaged to support him in a
wholesale career ol debauchery and
crime—and he meant they should
not suspect, could he prevent il, or,
al least, until he had secured the
oroad acres of the lovely Margaret
Drummond, for they were hers in
prospective, and he swore lo yet
call them his own, although he
added murder to his already nume-
rous crimes.

As King Henry and Donald Mc-
dougall entered and passed inlo the
bar-room, Eiliott paused in tho con-
versation he was holding with Mc-
Alpine, to listen.

“’Tis not McDougall, and yet il is
time for him to return,” spoke Mc-
Alpine, in ,a harsh, squeaking, dis-
agreeable lone of voice.

‘No; there are two going in,’
returned Elliott, tho publican.—
‘ They are, no doubt, travellers,
come fir a lew minutes, or perhaps
10 stop through the night.”

“You will be called, will you not?”

*No,” was the return. ‘“Mary,
for Ihe present, wiltattend to them.’

«If so we w,ll here aivhile wait
lhe coming of McDougall.'

«Even so. | hope, nothing will
happen to interfere with the con-
summation of our plans.’

«We may be sure of Donald,’
said Robert McAlpine. ‘He will
not fail.”

‘He cannot fad I" responded the
landlord ; “and his arm is lirm and

sure, and his dagger keen and un-1

erring!” _ _

‘ Besides, cur instructions were
plain.  Ainslee will not be gone
above an hour to Malcolm Faulk-
ner’s ; and he wiil pass through the

forest both going and returning, as
1 is must the nearest route. Hg
an

«vill not certainly tarrv lon
ere now has set out on his return,

lwas foftunate vou. overboard
Ihe whole particulars which Drum-
monld’gav-e] ihim concerning the er-

12281 wib essential tolthe car-

rying out of our present undertaking
wilh our further watching the

they can of mﬁjtjnle [Ju s!0uld sel out on his jour

ney.

‘Even now he may have been
disposed of, snd Donald on his way
tl'ilher.'

‘1hope so, for | long to be as-
sured of lhe removal of the only
thing that bars my way to the fa-
vor of Hugh Drummond and his
lovely daughter.”

«And her still more lovelv pros-
pects, in the shape of broad acres
and glittering gold,” grinned Elliott,
with a sardonic smile.

Well put in, Andrew,” added
McAlpiue, 1"+ for’ those}” ‘compared
with the simple charms of liie mal-
den, are as everything to nothing—
are as a glorious earldom to a pea-
sant’s beggarly domain.”

“Indeed! you do not flatter thc

maiden highly.”

“Yet high enough,” returned Mc-
Alpine. ‘1 grant her beautiful,
Wise, accomplished. What can |

say moro 1 Pshaw ! there are a
hundred others between here and
Edinburgh of which 1 might say the
same. I'

“ And yet not so much to be de-
sired as Margaret Drummond.’

mTrue enough,” was the answer.
‘But still women themselves aro
alike soft, yielding and easily per-
suaded.’

*Not always ; far from it,” said
the publican.  “You may not find
Margaret Drummond so soft and
yielding as you now may think.
tcll you she luts a will and temper,,

i

:tune, even then.’
| *1 will.” said McAlpine ; * but let
us nol look toolar ahead.

light upou him!—Iet us first be sure loasiiv you ean travel

he isJoiever silenced.
“lhat isil,
can. “i would thal
were come,
lhe other s fate.”
lis time he was
Donald’s rep:y.
some hours.
*Not above two, 1 think,
that’ said the landlord.
patience makes the time hang heavy.
Besides, it he has met him il he
has done Ihe deed
yet for liis delay.
had a desperate struggle

here,” was
1He has been gone

jfoundation of their eminence.
if even ils observable in our own Province,
‘Our in-jmphe men who hold the helm in go-
;verning the allairs of our Province,

there is a reason jtheir
He may have |them to occupy such high and re-
to over- jsponsible positions, and this also of

one of na-j her wife, that you lose not the lor-janj ‘honors, if possessed pf taler Is
Jworthy, or in any way adequate lo

t|/I0 profession. There, are many

Let us :j-oads leading to the grand temple of
eyes sinister, wild, Ueinon-liko ; his-plan to surmount olstacies as they m fame and tins

is one ofthe most

crooked like a patrols beak ;jappear. ltie present one, l.dward worthy and capacious; and the more
his mouth large and comse.— Ainslee,her accepted lover—curses kxalted your

is the more
and follow its

genius

jcourse ; but lo a man possessed of
returned the pulLli-I(inlerior abilities it proves
McDougall «gonle al)(j unprofitable.
that we might know jprofession of men of the most emin-
Jout abilities and exalted stations—
:while men look on it as

wean-

This is thc

the great
lai.l the
This

Imcans |)y which they

mal)y of them are lawyers, because
qualifications peculiarly fit

come the youth, and takes time to |itself is a sullicieut proof of the eon-

remove all evidences of the conflict
Irom his person.’

Ivery true.
that.
lemove the body
he succeed

‘We shall soon know.”

Little thought they, oi the other
inmates of tha inn, thatjust then
Edward Ainslee was passying by
ihe tavern, on his way to Hugh
Drummond’s, having accomplished
his ertand, and with no dreaming
lhat his life that hour had been
sought, and that to the King ol
Scotland, the youthful hord Darn-
ley, was due, perhaps his preser-
vation.

Another half hour slowlv passed
away with Elliott and McAlpine,
and again their impatience at the
long delay of McDougall manifested
itself in speech.

‘We have nothing to cheer and
stimulate us here,” at length uttered
McAlpine, as he arose from his seal.
‘Let us repair to lhe bar-room. 1
long for a brimming goblel of wine.’

“Aud 1,” replied Elliott, also leav-
ing his seat. 1Come along. Have
you heard the travellers, or those
who recently entered, go out V

‘No ; 1 think they aro now in
the travellers room,” responded
McAlpine.

‘Then Mary isin attendance upon
|them,’ spoke the landlord.

Both ieft the room, the door of

thich they closed behind them, and

crossed the entry to the bar-room
door. Asthey were about opening
the door, with the view of entering,
they heard the following words,
spoken in a vo'ce which they knew
wvas s,rlinfe iUd unknown to them.
i ‘ Well, my pretty maiden, wlint-
ver | am, 1 am a true ocot.and am
always ready and willing.to pay my
way, this purse will snve you as-
Isurance of that. And now, allow
ime tp drink vour health iu this gob-
‘let of spdrklmi; wine ; and at ihe
same lime, add the health of his
gracious majesty, Henry Stuart,
King of Scotland—not forgetling,
furthermore, that of your beautiful
namesake, her majesty, the queen.’

As the speech, in a merry, jovial
tone ot voice, was concluded, Elliott
and McAlpine entered.

Return we now to a period just
previous to the entrance of Darnley
and McDougall.

Continuedfrom our last.

Central Heat of the Earth.—
The rate of increase of lieat is equal to
ne %f for ever){ forty-
hve *eet ot descent. .Looltin® to the re-
suit of such a rate of increase, it is seen
that at seven thousand two hundred and
ninety-feet from the surface the heat will
reach two hundred and twelve degrees, Ihe
boil'ng point of water. At twenty-five
thousand five hundred feet it will melt
lead ; al seven miles it will maintain a
glowing red heat ; at twenty-one miles
melt gold; at seventy-four miles cast
iron j al liiilety seven liiiles soft iron ; and
at one hundred miles from the surface all
will he fluid as water, a mass of seething
and boiling rock in a perpetually molten
state, doomed possibly neVer to be cooled
or crystallized. The heat here will ex-
ceed any with which man is acquainted :
it will; exceed the heat of the electric
spark, or the effect of a continued voltaic
current. The heat which mells platina as
if it were wax, is as ice to it. Could we
but only observe its effects, our intellect
j would afford no
| intensity. Here

! volcanic power.

{pO0ple.
| did not think of.rounds high and lofty in our ears;
And, further, lie may wish to \that oil

means of measuringits

is the region of perpe-
1 tu»l.fife, the sourcc of earthquake and lbask intho smiles
vished

the
that

iu
is

fidence reposed

Law

them by
something

which materially depends

Irom the path, ifjthe happiness of the community;

that on which materially depends
the good administration of govern-
ment. And when lhe profession is
of such an exalted nature as this, is
it not reasonable to suppose that its
men are men of the highest stamp 1
They must be possessed of powjiiul
intellect in order to be truly suc-
cessful and ornaments lo their Pro-

fession. In law we can soar to the
highest pinnacle of intellectual
glory, and in it solidity of under-

standing can be set of lo the great-
est advantage.

Many of iliose who have enriched
ancient and modern literature and
brightened the horixen of literary
glory, were lawyers. Among these
wmay mention the names of Lord
Brougham, Lord Denman, Sir James
Mclintosh, &-c. Brougham and
Denman were once thc ablest advo-
cates of the English bar ; men to be
admired as great and accomplished
orators. Cicero, the great Roman
orator, was a lawyer. His honest
pride was not misplaced when he
said : “ how admirable is tho wis-
dom of our ancestors1 We alone
are masters of civil prudence, arid
our superiority is the more con-
spicuous, if we deign lo casl our
eyes on the rude and almost ridi-
culous jurisprudence of Draco, Solon
and Lycurgus.” Littlo, however,
did he understand when he thus
spake, what gift llis country was
here preparing for the human race ;
for the Civil Law which forms the
basis of all Law throughout Chris-
tendom, is derived from the Ro-
mans. There are some who have
Ihe audacity to trample upon the
haw profession, and even assert
tiiat it is only the profession of
cheaters, and of those who sacrifice
religious 'and moral principles for
Ihe accumulation of wealth. Men,
in speaking in such ii manner as this
on law, are not guided by lhe least
chain of reasoning ; they suffer pas-
sion and ignorance lo overcome the
dictates of reason, and consequently
give vent to sayings based on no
foundation.

BETA.
Maple, Feb. 1901.

[For the York Herald
IS IT FANCY OR FACT?

“ The broken vow’ has been the
theme of many a sad tale. There
is a vow, however, sometimes bro-
ken, olher than that of which the
lovers of sentiment are Wofit to
speak. It is that of lovers of plea-
sure. Such an one we have seen ;
one to Whose eye the world had all
Ihe brilliancy of the hues which na-
ture pencils oil the skv-—and who
had been captivated by its delusive
splendour, as the child is by the
bow which isset far above its reach ;
such we have seen her, and anon
we saw her at the border of the
grave.

In health, her mind was not with-
out serious thoughts bn the subject

of religion. But how could she
welcome the sober realities in the
season of youth and beauty ? How

forego Ihe giddy whirl of fashion
,and gaiety ? Howrefuse
jto’ lhe
which \Vdr« Id-

upon her! Others of b2.¥

adulationsof fldl 'Lé

lage yielded themselves votaries df
pleasure, and why might rioi sho ?
IAnd whiU though

Religion comes, whoso beauteous form
ShiiUti through its gt#Tu.Qtilis, puro. tuid white.”*
il has notthe gaudincss of pleasure,
aud to that lhe perfurmanca
given. But what *a change may
come over tho spirit of her dream
ill one short week.

Thus time passes, and the bright
lamps in the hall vvhere lately her
jewels sparkled, are shining,brightly
as ever, but her ornaments reflect
not their radiance—ai-d then thu
dance moves on at lhe touch ol
music, wilhout her form to grace it.
But at tho very hour when its
magic maz* are the most entrancing,
and its hollow-hearlcd mirth rings
out upon the stillness of milnight—
in a chamber well nigh within hear-
ing of the revelry, anight-lamp sheds
ils light on a face, now changed.—
There the footfall of lhe watcher is
arrested by lhe low, yet earnest
tone breathed by the lips of paje?
ness. A promise is heard, a vow js
made, and in heaven is the record,
that if God wiil spare her this once,
she will give herself to his service
wiih returning health.

Another week and the tide of
health returns. Another finds her
in thc house of worship there to pay,
as vre hoped, llio vow which her
lips had uttered. But “ be aston-
ished, oh Heavens, aud give ear. oh
Earlh,” in a few weeks she isTound
again dancing attendance to the fa-
shions and follies of the same world,
where the eye of pily sees her
sporting like a butter'iy in Ilio sun-
shine, and sport thus we fear she
will till the winter of death enshroud
her soul.

Thus she takes D.igon and sets
him iu his place again, “ Bel and
Nebo,” which tottered to tall at the
awful presence of God as lie passed
by injudgment, are anew enshrined
in lhe idols of her heart.

Reader, is it a fancy sketch that
| have drawn, or do you see here
a portraiture, thc image of your
own' If so. | assure you by all
lhat is holy, just and good, to flee
the vanities of time and the world,
and allow the great “ 1 am ” to sit
henceforth upon lhe throne of your
affections.

lota.
Richmond Ilill, Feb. 11, 1801.
Ma.n’s Desti.nv.--U cannot bo

Ihat earth is man’s only abiding placc.
It cannot be that our life is a bubble
east up by tho ocean of eternity, to
float a moment ou its waves and
sink into nothingness. Else why is
it Ihat lhe high and glorious aspir-
ations, which leap like angels from
the temple of our hearts, are forever
wandering about unsatisfied ? Why
is it the rainbow and the cloul come
over us witii a beauty that is not of
earth, and then pass off and leave us
to muse upon their faded loveliness ?
Why is it that thc stars which ‘hold
their festival around the midnight
throne, are set above lhe grasp of
our limited faculties, for ever mock-
ing us with tlieir unapproachable
glory 1 And, finally, why is it that
bright forms human beauty are pre-
sented to our view and then taken
from us, leaving a thousand streams
of affection to flow back in Alpine
torrents upon our hearts? We aro
ftern lor a higher destiny than that
of earth. Thero is a realm where
the rainbow never fades—where the
slars will be spread out before us
like the island that slumber oil tbe
ocean, and where tbe beautiful
beings which here pass before us like
shadows will stay in our presence
for ever.

A Remarkable Thing.—It is a re-
markable tiling wilh reference lo men who
are distressed for money— distressed as
was now the case wilh Mr. Sowerby
Ihat they never seem at a loss for smalt
sums, or deny themselves those luxuries
which small sums purchase. Cabs, dinners,
wines, theatres, and new gloves, are al-
ways at the command of men who are
drownsd in pecuniary embarrassments,
whereas those who don’t owe a shilling
are so freequenlly obliged to go without
them! It would se*m that there iS NO
~ratification so cosily as that of keeping
out of debt. But, then, it is only fair
that a man has a hobby he should pay for if~

Life.— L ife is to us like a succession
of showerbaths. Some shivei and tremble,
and hold in tlieir hands the fatal string,
look around for a means ol escape, and
give a slight pull, and feel Ihe first misery
of the shock, and then in fear give way,
and shiver and iook, and gently pull agairi,
and at last leave Ihe scene of their trial
chilled and comfortless, and uniuvigorateu j
and others rouse up their «uergies to f»cC
the seemisg suffering, and alter the first
alarm is over, find that they have obtained
a lasting good at the expense ofa moment-
ary evil, for good that must be which, at
whatever price, strengthens our power Of
self-command and gives us moral courage.

A worthy Lancashire incumbent Wwas
loused from his sleep al five o’clock id the
morning by loud talking at Ihe side of a
fish-pond in his grounds, |Ilis reverence
put bis night-capped head well out of tiles
window, and saw three men standing by
the side of his pond “ W hat are you do-
ing there?” said lie.” “ Fishing said they”
“But you are trespassing on ifiy land
you must go away.” “ Go to bed again,”
Has|{§gepeioinder; ‘your master was not in

W’bilagﬂ sending away poor fishermen:
€~ good clergyman eouldf of soursej
Olljy fUrft in again



