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19. Crear Toe Way,

: U l\lh\' of thonght! be up, and stirririg night and day :
Sow the seed—withdraw the curtain—cLEAR THE WaY |
Men of action, aid and cheer them, as ye may !
There’s a fount about to stream, :
There’s a light about to beam,
There's a warmth about to glow,
There's a flower about to blow; ’
There’s a midnight blackness changing into gray.
Men of thought and men of action, CLEAR THE WAY

Once the welcome light, has broken, who shall say
What the unimagined glories of the day?
What the evil that shall perish in its ray §
Aid the dawning, tongue and pen;
Aid it, hopes of honest men;
Aid it, paper; aid it, type;
Aid ity for the hour is ripe,
And our earnest must not slacken into play.
Men of thought and men of action, CLEAR THE WAY|

Lo! a cloud’s about to vanijsh from the day ;
And a brazen wrong to ecrumble into clay.
Lo! the right's about to conquer: CLEAR THE WAY!
With the right shall many more
Enter smiling at the door;
With the giant wrong shall fall
Many others, great and small,
That for ages 1ong have held us for their prey.
Men of thought and men of action, cLEAR THE WAY!
CoARLES MAckaY.

20. CoxvErsaTiON.
TWYUTD R :
Nlt\ ER speak any thing for a truth which yon know or
believe to be false, Lying is a great sin against God, whe
gave us a tongue to speak the truth, and not falsehood. It is a
great offense against humanity itself; for, where there is ne
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regard to truth, there can be no safe society between man and
man. And it is an injury to the speaker for, besides the dis-
grace which it brings upon him, it oecasions so much baseness
of mind, that he can scarcely tell truth, or avoid lying, even
when he has no color of necessity for it; and, in time, he comes
to such a pass, that as other people can not believe he speaks
truth, so he lumself scarceiy knows avhen he tells a falsehood.

2. As you must be careful not to lie, so you must avoid
coming nearit. You must not equivocate,' nor speak any thing
positively for which you have no authority but report, or con
jecture, or opinion. Let your words be few, especially when
your superiors or strangers are present, lest you betray your
own weakness, and rob yourselves of the opportanity which yeu
might otherwise have had, to gain knowledge, wisdom, and
experience, by hearing those whom you silence by your imperti-
nent? talking. :

3. Be not too earnest, loud, or violent in your conversation.
Silence you: oppd'nent’ with reason, not with noise. Be careful
not to interrupt another when he is speaking; hear him out,
and you will understand him the better, and be able to give him
the better answer. Consider before you speak, especially when
the business is of moment; weigh the sense of what you mean
to utter, and the expressions you intend to use, that they may
be significant,’ pertinent,’ and inoffensive. Inconsiderate persons
do not think till they speak; or they speak, and then think.

4, Some men excel in husbandry,’ some in gardening, some in
mathematics. In conversation, learn, as near as you can, where
the skill or excellence of any person lies; put him upon talking
on that subject, observe what he says, keep it in your memory,
or commit it to writing. By this means, you will glean the
worth and knowledge of everybody you converse with ; and at an
easy Tate acquire what may be of usc to you on many occasions.

1 quiv’ o chte. to use expressions or words which may be understood
in two ways, so that a lie is actually told under the appearance of
truth.—?® Im pér’ ti nent, not relating to the subject ; rude ; intrusive ;
meddling with what does not belong to us.—*Op pd’ nent, one with
whom we differ.—* Siz nif'i cant, full of meaning.—* P&r' ti nent, appro-
priate to the case ; fitted to the end.—* His'band ry, the business of
cultivating the earth, raising cattle, and the management of the dairy.
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5. When you are in company with light, vain, impertinent
pers?ns, let the ol,rsm‘\'ing of their f;L.ll.l]!f‘S\_ make von the more
cautious, both in your conversation with them and.in your
general behavior, that you may avoid their 8rrors. If any ‘one
'.\‘lt'om you do not know to be a person of truth, so‘uriut;' :m{i
weight, relates strange stories, be not too ready to l)cli{;\,'c or
report them ; and y&t (anlless he is one of your family acquaint-
ance_s) be not too forward to contradict him. If the oceasion
requires you to declare your opinion, do it modestly and gently.
no‘t bluntly nor coarsely ; by this means you \\'i]l‘zl\‘l}:}\l o il;n”
offense, or being abused for too much credulity. St

(i: If a man, whose integrity* you do not very well know,
make you great and extraordinary? professi ot oiv C
c;'cdityto him. Probably ]\(‘1;:(1\1\?'11lp;i?i(;bst]]{::: ; ;112 “l?ltn?' ""“ m“_"h

_ i ¥ ) d the aims at somie-
thing besides kindness to you, and that when he has served his
turn, or been disap_pointcd, his regard for you will grow cool.
Beware, also, of him who flatters you, and commends you %o
your face, or to one who he thinks will tell you of it.; most
probably he has either deceived and abused \'ou., or mc;ms, to do

ey - : 1
t;e I.Lmenﬂl:cr tﬁm fable of the fox commending the singing of
cro“v % - * . 5 s g
y Whe had something in her mouth which the fox

wanted.

7. Be careful that vou d
e you do not commend yourselves, It is a
,1;0&11 hat your reputation 1s small and sinking, if your own

not 'alse you | 1t i % )

¢lc.le must praise you; and it is fulsome® and unpleasing to
others to hear such commendations "

ety : Speak well of the absent
. :-t.ll{:\ er _\if)u have a suitable opportunity. Never speak ill of
1em, or 7 7 S5 Y ] 1
s o 0': of any body, nnlc.s.j you are sure they deserve it, and
. L.gbz ;s n}ecc&sm-y for their amendment, or for the safety and
nefit o . roid, in y i ication
i qo]tjlcrs.l .A'v. oid, In your ordinary communications, not
. q_{ Saqli? ut all Emprecntmns and earnest protestations. For-
a".‘v c<f ing and jesting at the condition or natural defects of
ar y per::on. Such offenses leave a deep impression ; and they
often cOst a man dear. :

8. Be very care > :
¢ very careful that you give no reproachful, menacing,’ or

2 T tRo” 13 s
tmolll:i_h_? 1i ty, uplr 1rg]1.tness; the highest degree of honesty.—*Ex-
o T 1tt.mr}" (eks trdr’ di nary), uncommon ; remarkable.—* Fal' some,
gusting ; grossly unpleasant.—* Mgy’ 5 cing, threatening
g 3 a L
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spiteful words to any person. Good words make friends; bad
words make evemies. It is great prudence to gain as many
fricnds as we honestly can, especially when it may be done at so
easy a rate as a good word; and it is great folly to make an
enemy by il words, which are of no advantage to the party wha
uses them. When faults are committed, they may, and by a
superior they must, be reproved ; Pt et it be done without
reproach or bitterness: otherwise it will Jose its due end and use
and, instead of reforming the offense, it will exasperate th.
offender, and lay the reprover justly open to reproof.

9. If a person be passionate, and give you ill Janguage, rather
pity him than be moved to anger. You will find that silence,
or véry gentle words, are the most ¥x'quisite' revenge for re-
proaches; they will either cure the distemper in the angry man,
and make him sorry for his passion, or they will be a severe
reproof and punishment to him. But, at any rate, they will
preserve your innocence, give you the deserved reputation of
wisdom and moderation, and keep up the serenity and composure
of your mind., Passion and anger make a man unfit for every
thing that becomes him as a man or as a Christian.

10. Never utter any profane speeches, nor make a jest of any
Scripture expressions. When you pronounce the name of Gad
or of Christ, or repeat any passages or words of Holy Seripture,
do it wifh reverence and seriousness,'and not lightly, for that is
“taking the name of God in vain” If* you hear of any
unseemly expressions used in religious exercises, do not publish
them; endeavor to forgst them; or, if you mention them at all,
let it be with pity and sdrrow, not with derision or reproach.

Sz MaTtnEw HaLk.

921. Tar Drrormep CHmD.

N 1y school-boy days, there lived an agdd widow near th

- church-yard, ‘She “ad an only chiid. T have often® ob-
served that the delicate and the weak receive more than a com-
1non share of affection from a mother. Such a feeling was shown

$Exquisite (eks'kwezit), choice; nice, complete.—* (f)ft-en (0F fn).
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by this widsw toward her sickly and unshapely boy. Tlere
are faces and forms which, once seen, are imj

ressed upon our
brain; and they will come, again and

again, upon the tablet' of
our memory in the quiet of night, and even flit around us in
our daily walks. Many years have gone by since T first saw thia
boy; and his delicate form, and quiet manner, and his gentle
and virtnous conduct, are @ffcn before me.
2. 1 shali never forgst,—in the sauciness of youth, and fancy-
ng it would give importance to my bluff? outside,—swearing in
his presence, The boy was sitting in a high-backed easy-chai,
reading his Bible, He turned round, as if a signal for dying had
sounded in his ear, and fixed upon me his clear, gray eye: that
look! it made my little heart almost choke me.
foolish excuse for gétting out of the cottag
playmate on the road, who jeered® me for
nance, I rushed past him, hid myself in an
and cried bitterly.

3. I tried to conciliate* the widow’s son
for having so far forgotten the inndcence of boyhood, as to have
my Maker’s name sounded in an unhillgwed® manner from my
lips. My spring flowers he accepted ; but, when my back was
turned, he flung them away. The toys and books I &ffered to
him were put aside for his Bible, His only occupations were,
the feeding of a favorite hen, which would come to his chair and
look up for- the crums that he would et fall, with a noiseless
action, from his thin-fingers, watching the pendulum and hands
of the wooden clock, and reading.

4. Although I could not, at that time, fully appreciate” the
beauty of a mother’s love, still T venerated® the widow for the
unobtrusive,’ but intense® attention she displayed to her son. 1
never entered her dwelling without seeing he
kind offices toward him,

I gave some
e; and, as T met a
my blank! counte-
adjoining corn-field,

, and show my s3rrow

r engaged in some

If the sunbeam came through the

ITAb’ let, a little table; something flat on which to write,
lraw.—2 BI&f, blustering. —* Jéered, made a mock of ; ridiculed.—
Blank, want of expression.—*Con cil'iate, to reconcile : to gain by
kindness.—* Un hAl’ dwed, unholy ; impure ;
(ap pré’shite), toascertain the value of a thing,
honoted.—* Unobtrusive (un ob trd’ siv)
tdnse’, earnest ; devoted.

paint, oa

wicked.—" Appreciate
—* Vin’erdt ed, revered;
, modest; not forward. —*In
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leaves of the geraniums, placed in the wind‘aw, with too string
lare, she moved the high-backed chair with as 1}1uch hm.r(f as
iaf gihe ]T.md been putting aside a crystal' tump:lc.h. W 1]19?1 cfb:ck;t
5 d? il handkerchief around his place o
he festooned® her silk hanc eRa o
SShc placed the carliest violets upon her mantnfl—pmlcet ]imdl}lr.:l‘;:
f ' slica
hness of her dWwn meal, and the delicacy
look at; and the roug : Hies), i e
of ;]m ,child’s, sufficiently displaygd her Sdmlﬁwi };:3 g
atisfied, the widow moved abou never saw er P
- li- :-' She was then walking thoughtfully in her gar L]. o
‘l:nl ‘?zlp‘l.tC'lI' I did not dare to intrude upon her grief, and ;.-:I
CLC a arl. : . : :
Ler the cause of it; but I found the reason In her cottage ;
hoy had been spitting blood. ;
bo}z’; I have Gftgn cn:'ied him these endearments; for I :as a.wazrl
fl'oll.l a par’ent who hwmored me, even when Iwai stub ~?:]:1 a;le‘
unkind. My poor mother is in her grave. I have 101 ce’S 2
retted h;u'i'ng been her pet, her favorite; folr the (;0 (:Ci i
%ﬂe world makes me wretched ; and, pcrhalps, Ef hlt};a(‘ e11‘?%(51'30“1
gry spri ther's affection, I might hay
at the véry spring of a mo . _ s ik o
sn/tumely® pass by me as the idle wind. Y&t I have:
nd con’tumely® pass by me as ter:
iard asked myself, what I, a thoughtless, thoughhnnt. a ijca{;:
2 ; 7 to, if Ihad not had such a comtforter.
less boy, should have come to,1f 1 : e
; solf this, felt satisfied and grateful, a
I have asked myself this, fe A e
s+t mioht watch around her child, who ofte
that her spirit might wate . l ; : r
kindness \Eiﬁh passion, and received her gifts as if he expecte
homage® from her. e ; %
6 i‘vervbodv experiences how qmcUly schoql y{:ars“ ]E,Q-e
aw'l.v M.y father’s residence was mot mtuatedl 1111] ;chs villag
o ( ' 1 cs
) ; : hat when I left school Ileft its scen
where I was educated; so t i b
everal years had passed away, accident U
also. After several years _ g T
i rell-know The stable, into which I led my
in to the well-known place. : ‘
ig:;ll'se was dear to me; for I had Sften listened to the echofth;t
dance,d within it, when the bells were ringing. 'I'.hokface’(i t\ de
landlord was strange; but I could not forget the m-. Ince‘l, r; -
whiskered hostler: he had given me a hearty thrashing as a
tarn for a hearty jest.

! Crys' tal, made of glass; resembling glass.rb’li"es t&::il[;t ;L:’];ﬁit;]
Gk f » garland.—* Cdn' tumély, con v -
ike a suspended wreath or garland em IS,
Iillf”’; t:ll }l;':n-*hty rudeness.—* Hom' 4ge, act of submbm.on, fl&uwt
Sﬁé):'mi by 3; inferior.— In-kneed; having the knees bent iv sard.
[
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7. I had reserved a broad piece of silver for the old widow
But I first ran teward the river, and walked upon the mill-bank,
I was SHl’pl‘lSCd.Ht the apparent' nirrowness of the stream; and,
:tl(t)izu?nh ];h; I:llﬁn‘s smll-ﬁ'ing(.:(? th(imm'gin, and "‘I?P?al'efl to

p in homage to the water-lilies, y&t they were diminutive "
Every thing was but a miniature® of the pict-ure in my mind. ’lt
proved to me that my faculgies* had grown with my growth, and
strlcngthcned with my stréWgth. With somethinvrblike ({isa‘}-
pointment, I left the river side, and strolled toward the ehurcfh
M;r halvl(l was in my pocket, grasping the broad piece of silvur:
I 1-1nag1ncd to myself the kind look of recognition® I should re-
ceive. -I determined on the way in which I should press the
money into the widow’s hand. But I felt my nerves slightl
tremble, as I thought on the look her son had given, and :cmi
might give me: : -
& Ah, there is the cottage; but the honeysuckle is older, and
it has st many of its branches! The door was closed. :& pet
Jamb was fastened to a loose cord under the window, and its
@e!ancholy bleating was the only sound that distur’bed the
silence. In former years I used, at once, to pull the string that
lifted the wooden latch; bu# now I deliberately knocked. A
strange female form, wifh a child in her arms, opened the door.
I asked for my old acquaintance. “Alas! poor Alice is in 1101:
coffin: look, sir, where the shaddw of the spire ends: that is
her grave” I relaxed my grasp of my money. “And her de-
formed boy ?” “He, too, is there!” I drew my hand from m
pocket. ’

9. Tt was a hard task for me to thank the woman, bat I did
s0: I moved to the place where the mother and the child were
buried. I stood for some minutes, in silence, beside the monnd
of grass. I thought of the consumptive lad, and as I did so, the
lamb, at the cottage window, gave its anxious bléat. And 1then
all the affectionate attentions of my own mother arose on my
soul, while my lips trembled out: “Mother! dear mother!
would that I were as is the widow’s son! would that I Werﬂ;

1 Apphr' ert, seeming ; clear; plain.—?Dimin'dtive, small.—*Min-
fature (min' e thr), a smail likeness; on a small s.calc'.—‘ Fic' ul‘ti
power U'f the body or the mind.—® Recognition (rek og nlsh’ un) knoi.::
ing again a thing that has been absent; acknowlcdgn?ent s
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sleeping 1n thy grave! I Joved thee, mother! but I woud not
have thee living now, to view the worldly sgrrows of thy un-
grateful boy! My first step toward vice was the oath which the
deformed child heard me utter.”

10. But you, who rest here as quietly as you lived, ghall re-
coive the homage of the unworthy. - 1 will protect this hillock
from the steps of the heedless wandzer, and from the trampling
of the village herd. I will raise ﬂ tabernacle to purity and
love. I will do it in secret; and I look not to be rewarded
C. EDWARDS.

openly.

99. Scenes or CHILDHOOD.
of my birth, and gaid, *The friends of my

and echo answered, ¢ Where are they "’

©7 came to the place
- youth, where are they 3
1% LONG years had clapsed' since T gazed on the scene,
“Which my fancy still robed in its freshness of green—
The spot where, a school-boy, all thoughtless, I stray'd,
By the side of the stream, in the gloom of the shade.

9, T thonght of the friends who had roam’d wifh me there,
VWhen the sky was so blue, and the flowers were so fair—
All scatter’d—all sunder’d” by mountain and wave,

And some in the silent embrace of the gravel

3. I thought of the green banks, that circled around,
Wih wild-flowers, and sweet-briet, and Sglantine® crown'd;
T thought of the river, all quiet and bright
As the face of the sky on a blue summer night.
4. And I thought of the trees, under which we had stray’d,
Of the broad leafy boughs, with their coolness of shadej
And I hoped, though disfigured, some token to find
Of the names and the carvings impress'd on the rind.

5. All eager, I hasten'd the scene to behold,
Render'd sacred and dear by the feelings of old;
S ear
VE 1ipsed!, passed away.
gpecies of rose; the sweet-brier ;

__2Ghn! dered, separated.—® Eg'lan tine, a
according to Milton, the honeysuckle-
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And I deem’d that, unalter'd, my eye should explore
This refuge, this haunt, this Elysiam of yore.

. "Twas a dream !—not a token or trace could I view
Of the names that T loved, of the trees that I knews
Like the shadows of night at the dawning of“day,

* Like a tale that is told.” they had vanish'd away.

- And methought the loﬁirm‘, that murmur'd aldng,
Was more dull in its motion, more sad in its sing, -
Since the birds that had nestled and warbled ;1!_:5\-0
Had all fled from its banks, at the fall of the grovc.,

I paused ; and the moral came home to my heart ;
Behold how of earth all the glories depart !

Our visions are baseless ; our-hopcs but a gleam:
Our staff but a reed ; and our life but a dream. :

Then, oh, let us look—Ilet our prospects allure’—
To scenes that can fade not, to realms® that endure,
To glories, to blessings, that triumph sublime

3 R 2 ’
Oer the blightings of change, and the ruins of time,
: Brackwoon’s Macazivg.

23. AxrcpotE or A Dog.

MAN on hors 5, Wi 5 joi

A M2 orseback, with a fine dog, was joined by another
* horseman; they entered into conversation, anc

of the dog began to boast of the cleverness of his

way of proof he dismounted

marked it, and put 1t under

1 the owner
animal. By
» took a shilling from hijs purse,
. : . a stone, mounted again, and rode
away with his companion. When -
miles, he told the dog to go back and fetch the shilling
9 e sefootlv 1t . 4 =
2. He was perfectly understood by the sensible and willing
PO o © 7 o g v 1 ]
creature, and in a very short time the dog had for .
b

and endeavored to obtain the shilline,
R (=]
SRR s

they had gone four or five

ind the stone,
Baut the stone was large

PR esi 9.0

ITI.\.-.mm (ella’ eum), place of delight for happy so
the ancients thought ; abode of the lmppv = ¥
~* Realms, regions ; countries, ¥

uls after death, as
: :
* Alliwe!, draw, or entice.

ANECDOTE OF A DOG. $5

and heavy, and after trying in vain to turn it over, or to scratch
away the hard soil underneath it, he gave up the attempt, sat
down beside it, and waited patiently. He had not waited long
before two horsemen came up, traveling in the opposite direction
to that by which his master had gone, When the dog saw the
travelers approach, he began to seratch and howl, and show the
plainest signs of anxiety to ox.fert.nr?lc stone.

3. The horsenpiy very naturally thought that underneath the
tone there was a rat, or weasel, or some other creature, and one
of them dismounted and overturned it; to his great surprisc he
found a shilling, and never imagining for a moment that this
conld be the object of the dig’s anxiety, he put it into his purse,
and that into his trowsers’ pocket. The deg had now quite
recovered his composure ; he paid no more attention to the stone,
but followed the two strangers on their journcy. In vain they
tried to drive him away, and at length; supposing he had lost
his master, they allowed him to have his own way.

4. In the evening, when.they reached the inn, the “dog was
still with them, lay quietly under the table, and took readily the
food they gave him. DBut when they prepared to go to bed,
nothing' would satisfy the dog but he must sleep in the same
room with the man he seemed to have chosen for his new mas-
ter, the man who had taken the shilling; he had his own way
again, and a mat was provided for him at the foot of the bed.

5. Meantime the other two horsemen had reached their jour-
ney’s end, and put up for the night. The master of the dog had
boasted all the way that Peto would soon join them again, and
certainly bring the shilling ; but as time passed he grew uneasy,
and when bedtime arrived he retired with a heavy heart, feeling
certain that his dog was killed ; for nothing else, he said, could
have prevented his return, and he was sure that no one could
ever take him alive by force, or entice him away,

6. But Peto, far from being dead, was sleeping very comfort-
ably on his mat at the -foot of a stranger’s bed; the moment,
however, that daylight appeared he was stirring, Whether
“Dboots” opened the door, or whether he made his way throngh
the window, which the traveler had opened for air in the hot

1Nothing (nfith’ ing).
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summer night, certain it 1s, that when the unfortunate man arose,
the dog was gdne—and his trowsers were gone, too!

7. And now for Peto’s master again. e arose disconsolate,
met his friend at the breakfast, and sighed while he confessed
that his ddg had not appeared. DBut in the middle of breakfast,
Peto rushed into the room, and with great demonstrations' of
joy, and evidently® in perf@t health and high good humor, laid
down a pair of trowsers at his master’s feet.r

8. The whole proceeding was at first perl‘ectl}' incomprehen-
sible,” but a light soon broke in upon the gentleman’s mind, and
turning to his companion, he exclaimed, “In these trowsers we
shall find the 13st shilling”” He drew forth a purse as he spoke,
and there indeed he 1'0111:{1, among other coins, the very shilling
he had marked the day before. Some months passed away
before an explanation took place, and the unfortunate owner of
the trowsers received his property.

94. A Huvmax Bemwe witn Noramwe 1o Do,

B‘ OST -miserable, worthy of most profound pity, is such a

being! The most insignificant’ object in nature becomes
a source of envy; the birds warble cn every tree in ecstasy® of
joy; the tiny flower, hidden from all eyes, sends forth its fra-
grance of full happiness; the mountain stream dashes along with
a sparkle and murmur of pure delight. The object of their
creation is accomplished, and their life gushes forth in harmonie
work.

2. O plant! O stream! worthy of admiration, of worship, to
the wretched idler! Here are powers ye never dreamed of—
faculties divine,® eternal 7 3 head to think, but nothing to com:
centrate® the thoughts; a heart to love, but no object to bathe
with the living tide of affection; a hand to do, but no work to

! Dem on strd tions, marks; proofs.—2 Ev'l dent Iy, easily seen; clearly.
—2* In com pre hén' si ble, not un stood.—* In ‘.;‘__‘; nif i cant, small §
mean ; contemptible—* Ec’ gta sy, highest degree of joy ; rapturé.—
S Di vine’, heavenly ; belonging to God.—' E t&r'nal, without beginning
orend ; endless.— Con céw’ trite, to fix; to bring into a commou
center
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be done; talents unexercised, capacitics! undeveloped,” a human
life thrown away—wasted as water poured forth in the desert.
Birds and flowers, ye are gids to such a mdckery of life!

3. Who can describe the fearful void® of such an existence,
the yearnings' for object, the self-reproach for wasted powvers,
the weariness of daily life, the loathing of pleasure, of frivolity,’
and the fearful consciousness of degdening life—of a spiritual
paralysis® which hinders all response’ to human interest—when
enthusiasm® ceases to arouse, and noble deeds no longer call forth
the tear of ‘oy; when the world becomes a blank, humanity a
far sound, and no life is left but the heavy, benumbing weight
of personal hopelessness and desolation. :

4. Happier far is the toiling drudge® who coins body and" soul
into the few poor shillings that can only keep his family in a
Jong starvation; he has hope unceasingly to lighten him, a duty
to perform, a spark of love within that can not die; and wretched,
weary, and unhuman as his life may be, it is of royal worth—it
is separated by the immeasurable distance of life and death from
the poor wretch who is cursed for having no work to do.

¥95. Our NATIVE SHres.

1. (\UR native ships! in fleet'® career,"
They linger not behind,

Where gallant” sails from other lands
Court favoring tide and wind.

With banners on the breeze, they leap
As gayly o'er the foam,

As stately barks from prouder seas,
That 16ng have learn’d to roam.

10a pic'i ties, those powers by which we are enabled toreceive instrro-
tions; talents; ability to do or to receive.—* Un de v&l' oped, not brou ghi
out; hidden.—?* Void, emptiness.—* Y&am' ings, strong desires.—* Fil-
vbl'i ty, lightness ; fondness for vain and foolish pursnits.—* Pardl' y-
sis, loss of power ; palsy; inability to move the Jimbs.—" Re spbnse,
answer ; interest in a thing.—*En thi'siasm, an ardent zeal with re-
spect to some object or pursuit.—* Driidge, one wko labors hard without
thought.—* Fldet, swiff.—" Ca -dar’, course; way. —*GAl' lant, noble;
brave ; generous.
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2. The Indian wave, wifh luring' smiles,

Swept round them bright to-day ;

And havens? of Atlantic isles
Are opening on their way ;

Ere yét these evening shadows close,
Or this frail sing is o'er,

Full many a sttaining mast will rise
To greet a foreign shore.

& High up the lashing northern deep,
Where glimmering watch-lights beam,
Away in beauty where the stars
In tl‘OPif;3 bri:__;htncss glo:lm,
Where'er the sea-bird wets her baak,
Or blows the stormy gale,
On to the water’s furthest verge'
Our ships majestic sail,

4. They dip their keels in every stream

That swells beneafh the sky ;

And where old ocean’s billows roll,
Their 15fty pennants® fly :

They furl® their sheets in threatenjpg clouds
That float across the main,

To link wifh love earth’s distant bays,
In many a golden chain. J. T. Frewos

26. Tee Avtnor or “Swrer Home.”

“AS T sit at my window here in Washington, . watching the

course of great men, and the destiny’ of party, I mect
often® with strange contradictions® in this eventful life. The
most remarkable was that of John Howard Payne, author of

‘Lar' ing, winning ; enticing ; attractive.—?* HA' vens, ports ; har-
bors ; Pl‘“'e"‘"“‘l“”'c ships may float securely, without danger from
St"-*mlﬂ-—’ Trop'ic, belonging to that portion of the earth where it is
?'\:“N \\;arm.—‘ Vérge, edge ; border.—® Pén’ nants, flags ; banners.—

Furl (1), to draw up ; to fold and fasten.—' Lb&s' tiny, fate ; fo2
tuno. —* Often (f fi1).—* Con tra dl¢’ tions, things opposite.
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¢Sweet Home! I knew him personally,. Ie occupied the
rooms under me for some time, and his conversation was so
captivating, that I often spent whole days in his apartments,

9. “He was an applicant for office at the time—consul' av
Tunis—from which he had been removed. What a sad thing
it was to see the poet subjected to the humiliation of office-
sccking! Ir the evening, we would walk aldng the street.
Once in awhile we would see: some family circle so happy, and
forming so beautiful a group, that we would stop, and then past
silently on. -

3. “On such occasions he would give a history of his wander
ings, his trials, and all the cares incident to his se asitive® nature
and poverty. ‘How often, said he, once, ‘have I been in’ the
heart of Paris, Berling and London, or some cther city, and
heard persons singing, or the hand-organ playing “ Sweet Home,”
without a shilling to buy the next meal, or a place to lay my
head.

4. “The world has literally* sung my song until every heart
is familiar with its melody. Yet I have been a wandcrer from
wmy boyhood. My country has turned me ruthlessly® from dffice;
and in old age I have to submit to hymiliation® for bread.” Thus
he would complain of his hapless lot. His only wish was to
die in a foreign land, to be buried.by strangers, and sleep in
obseurity.

5. 1 met him one day, looking unusually sad. ‘Have you
got your consulate?’ said L *Yes, and leave in a weck for
Tunis; I shall never return! The last cxpression was not 8
political faith. Far from it. Poor Payne! his wish was real-
ized—he died at Tunis. Whether his remains have been brought
to this country, I know mnot. They should be; and, if none
others would do it, let the homeless throughout the world give a
penny for gmontment to Payne. I knew him, and will give
my penny for an inscription® like the following :—

180’ sul, a person appointed by a government to represent it, or act
for it, in a foreign country.—* In'ci dent, befalling ; happening to.—
*Sn' §i tive, easy to feel, or to perceive.—* Lit'eral ly, strictly ; to the
letter.—® Ruthlessly (rdth’lesly), without pity or mercy.—* Humil i Ak
tion, act of humbling ; state of being abased.— Cbn' su late, office of a
::om;ul.—'.lu scifp’ tion, that which is written or marked on something.
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“ HERE LIES
J. HOWARD PAYNE,
THE AUTHOR OF ‘SWEET HOME,
4 WASDERER IN LIFE; HE WIOSE SONGS WERE
SUNG IN EVERY TONGUE, AND FOUND
AN ECHO IN EVERY HEART,
NEVER HAD A HOME,
HE DIED
IN A FOREIGN LAND.”

Howme, Sweer Hoxe.
IS T
6.’Mid pl¥asures and palaces though we may roam
P Y s 2 o : = ?
Still, be it ever so humble, there's no place like home;
A charm from the skies seems to hillow" it {1

cl 1ere
Which, go thron :

gh the world, you'll not meet with elsewhers,
Home, home, sweet home!
There's no place like home!
» An exile from home, pléasure dazzles in vain *
! o ? y
Ah! give me my lowly thatch’d cottace avain *
[¥ wwda or : ewnntlv = 3 :
gie birds singing sweetly, that came to my call—
IVG m (v - « S TR e 3 1 E
e them, and that peace of mind, dearer th
Home, sweet, sweet home !
m o =
There’s no place like home !

an all,

27. Tue Orp Fasiy Bmir,

" HOEVER has traveled among the Scottish hills and d

can not have failed to observe the ser delity
inhabitants to the old family Bible,
character than this can not be found; for all
Christians or infidels? s ,
make the Bible their companion,
which show th

11.](33,
1ipulous? fidelity® of the
A more honorable trait! of
] men, whether
iré prone to put reliance in those whe
the well-thumbed pages of
o fdonce thei R R T -]

e confidence their owners repose’ 1n if;

HAI' 1w, to make sacr

2, ake sacred r ly.—? Serur g ( i 3
B ke g, or ho ¥.—"derupulous (skrd’ pu lus), care
g e 5 onscientious ; faithful.— Fi d&l’ i tv loyalty ; faithful
Traet, mark ; line or feature,—8 :
pblace, as in confidence,

B NESs.——
In'fi dels, unbelievers.—® Re pse

o
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2. A few years ago, there dwelt in Ayrshire' an &ncient
couple, possessed of this world’s gear® syfficient to keep them
independent from want or woe, and a canny® daughter to bless
their gray hair and tottering steps. A gallant' of 3 farmer
became enamored® of the daughter, and she, nothing 1oth,® con-
sented to be his. The match being every way worthy of her,
the old folks gave their approval, and as they were desirous to
sce their child comfortably settled, the two were made one. In
a few short years, the seythe of time ent aown the old people,
and they gave their bodics to the dust, and their souls to the
Creator.

3. The young farmer. having heard much of the promised
land beyond the sea, githered togsther his property, and, selling
such as was useless, packed up what was calculated to be or
service to him at his new home. Some necighbors, having the
game desire for adventure, sold off their' homes aud homesteads,
and, with the young couple, set sail for América.

4, Possessed of considerable property in fhe shape of money,
this company were not like the generality of emigrants,” poor
and friendless, but happy, and full of hope of the fature. The
first thing done after the landing, was the taking out of the old
family heir-loom,® the Bible, and retnrning thanks and praise to
Him who had guided the vessel to a safe hayen.

5. The farmer’s object in coming to this country was to pur-
chase a farm and follow his occupation; he therefore® spent but
little time in the city at which he arrived; and as his fellow-
passengers had previously determined on their destination, he
bid them farewell, and, with a light heart, turned his face
toward the setting sun. Indidin’a, at this time, was fast be-
coming settled, and, having heard of ite cheap and fortile lands,
he determined on _settling within its borders.

6. He fixed ¥ a farm on the banks of the ‘Wabash, and

! Ayrshire (ir' sher), a county in the souiawest part of Scotland, bor-
dering on the sea.—? Géar, goods ; furniture —° Can’ ny, skillful ; dex-
terous ; prudent.—*G4l' lant, a brave, high-gpirited man ; a wooer;
one who is polite to ladies.—* Endm’ ored, in love with. —° Lth, un-
willing.—" Em’ i grants, persons who leave their own country, to settle
in another.—* Heir-loom (ir" 16m), a thing which nas long been in the
family, or which descends to the heirs.--° Therefore (thér’ for).
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having paid cash for one half, gave a mortgage' for the balance
payable in one year. Having stocked his farm, and put seed in
the ground, he rested from his labor, and patiently awaited the
time when he might go forth to reap the harvest; but, alas! no
ears of grain gladdened his heart, or rewarded Lis toil. The
fever of the country attacked him, and at the time when the
ficlds are white wifh the fullness of the laborer’s skill, death
called him home, and left his disconsolate wife a widow, and his
only child an orphan.

7. We Jeave this first sdrrow, and pass ou to witness the
stroggles of the afflicted widow a year afterward. The time
having arrived when the mortgage was to be paid, she borrowed
the money of a neighbor, who had been very attentive to her
husband and herself. Hard and patiently did she toil to repay
the sum at the promised time; but all would not do; fortune
frowned, and she gave way to her agcumulated® troubles. Dis-
heartened 4nd distracted, she relinquished her farm and stock
for less than she owed her neighbor, who, not satisfied with that,
put an execution® on her furniture.

8. On the Sabbath previous to the sale, she took courage, and
strengthening herself with the knowledge of having wronged
no one, went to the temple of her heavenly Father, and with a
heart filled with humanity and love, poured out her soul to Him
“who turncth not away ;” and having communed® side by side
with her neighbor, returned to her desolate home,

9. Here her fortitude had like to have forsaken her, but seeing
the old “family Bible,” ske reverently put it to her lips, and
sought for consolation in its pages. Slowly she pérused® its holy
and ilu.-\'piring verses, and githered hope from its never-failing
promises.

10. l_he day of sale having arrived, her few goods and
chattels’ were, in due course, knocked off to % highest bidder
Unmoved she saw pass from her possession article after article

! Mortgage (mér’ gaj), a pledge given for the repayment of borrowed
n.u-m-_v.—’ Ac ch’ mu 14t ed, heaped up; greatly increased.—* Ex ecti™
tion, the warrant by which an officer carries into effect the judgment of
?1(,:0‘_1”"_‘.00"? 1]'1'1‘_‘1111.4!‘, partaken of the sacrament, or Lord’s Supper.—

erused (perdzd'), read with attention.—*Chit' tels, things which a
person vwns, excepting lands and buildings.
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without a murmur, till the constable' held up the old famly
Bible. This was too much. Tears flowed, and gave silent
utterance to a breaking heart. She begged the constable to
spare ner this memento? of her revered and departed par’ents;
and the humane’ man of the law would willingly have given it
to her, but her indx'orable® creditor declared every thing should
be sold, as he was determined to Lave all that was due to him.

11. The book was, therefore, put up, and about being disposed
of for a few shillings, when she suddenly snatched it, and,
declaring she would have some relic’ of those she loved, cut the
dlender thread that held the brown linen cover, wifh' the inten-
tion of retaining that. The cover fell into her hands, and with
it two flat pieces of thin, dirty paper.

12. Surprised at the circumstance, she examined them, and
what was her joy and delight to find, each to be a bank-note,
good for five hundred pounds, on the bank of England! On the
back of one, in her mother's handwriting, were the following
words s “When sorrow overtakes you, seek your Bible” And on
the other, in her father’s hand, “ Your Father's ears are never déaf?

13. The sale was immediately stopped, and the family Bible
given to its faithful owner. The furniture sold was readily
offered to her by those who had purchased it, and she gladly
took it back. Having paid Sff her relentless® creditor to the
uttermost farthing, and rented a small house, she placed the
balance of her money in such a way as to receive inferest
enough to keep her comfortable, and is now able to enjoy the
precepts of the old family Bible without fear or molestation.’

28. My Morner’s Bsre.
1. MHIS book is all that's left me now !—
Tears will unbidden start—
With faltering lip and throbbing brow,
I press it to my heart.

1Constable (kiin' stabl), an officer of the peace.—* Memén' to, me-
morial ; something which causes remembrance.—* In &x' o ra ble, that
can not be moved by prayers or entreaties.—*REl'ic, that which re-
mains, or is left after a loss ; something kept in remembrance.—* Re-
I&nt’ less, cruel 3 having no pity.—* Mo les t&’ tion, troubie ; annoyance ,




