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CLBI. AND TBE FLOWERS

BY SALLIE M. BRYAN.
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AGATHA'S EXPERIENCE.

BY CLAKA SY

“Who ever Jove
Why
wasn't th
didn't Kk
love com
cramp does,
Elvira Camphell, the elder sister of the meery
Agatha, very dutifully Joved the first man l'l\l
asked for hor Tove. In that helavior

A that lo

ved ot at first <ight

wtha Campbelldid, to be sure. And she
oaly one, by alonz shot, Mr,
everything. it he bel
it jump, o catehes a person as the

great s ction to the good unele who stood in
the place of father to the two orplian ¢ He,
bless his kind heart, never conld bear to have a

worthy young man meet with a refusal from
whom he had honored by o declaration of | -
fection for her.  Azatha, wicked ereature, used to
make a great m i 15 1o eer
tain time, ich she had,
somehow ¢ .in \\]m h htx uncle had
himself s of arejection
from the
now his d

ir
maiden (as

fair
oted and ullnu

d dread that
arted towanrd all
emed 1o be possessed nl an

v of hiz own agoni
derad Uncle 1
He
1 could love any good and
i young fellow that happened to fall in love
vith her ¢ that it was her bounden duty to do - so,
and that she was a most ungrateml and cold-heart-
«d ereature, if she didn’t. Ther
said, it was greatly to her unele's s
Elv ceopted the first offir which she received.
But as to Agatha, poor Unele Pete
sneh comtort in e
NUIMSTOUS 048 A §

She had beany

came, i
few weeks, and lurnul 10 some new ]4»\1'1
Tt was nseloss to remon - Amatha declared
that she could not hi']p it: and she
unele stormed in vain, She
far more frequently she langhed, for she was a
right merry maiden,  And with all her fanlts, Un
cle Peter, dear soul, really loved her. He treied
everything he coulil think of to bring her to rea-
son 5 yes, heaeas faithful with his wickad niece
never was anxions parent more faithtul. - He cven
went so far as, upon several ¢ ntoceasions, to
vecomuz nd to her to heat a brick and swallow it,

It is wortitying to record that this mos
useful and ag '|u.|hl~ suggestion was not reduced
was apt o be heedless

cer he i arricd —never, as long as
aid her anxions sis

unt,

< I ean make
or me round,”
' think, to

Lam not! T gu
ont to liv n l|u~\;mn] to or
retorted Miss 1%

hear you

sting salvation,
a Innlnnd to order you round,
' to the orders of an
trying to look sev
with a grir
ce, parted his lips v

“ T think you neel
Miss, for

lhnt in spite of
asmile,

He nippod it in as soon as he could : and, with |
ste ml\ puekered Tips, was about to make some
araging  remarks, when  his aada
ng tilled her mnulh with molasses candy,
suddenly fell upon his neek, and went to kissing
him most adhesively.

* You good-for- nnxlnnw witch!
gling to hims=If from her sweet

s

o

he eried, ¢t
embriy

your eyes!”

“Aint 1 sweet, uncle 2 snid Agatha
sweet, and that you low me, or I'll Kiss you till
an't open your eyes.”
“Yos, - e you, and yon are a sweet
ereatare,” said Uncle Peter 3 and she relaxed her
hold. e started up, got his hat in his hand, and
the door between him and his tormentor, and ad-
1: “But the sweetest things sour soonest ; and
10 Ve the most vinegar-like old miaid that ever was

rted.”
“Spat.” went something — spat —thwack,” went
two other things.  Agatha’s small \hppu and a

big book, had h t the door somewhere in the near |
Hi’lhhl)ol'l()b\l of' Unele Peter's head.
off.

T wonder if he thinks T am going to marry all
lh«w' men,

“ e thml\s you are a very notional ereature ;
and that you mlght settle down your mind on

some uuo of your admirers, if you had any desire
to do so0.”

“I'm sure I'm willing to fall heartily in love, if the child went through,

Marlowe |

could have no |

he might be no Tonger without something warm |

d her anele, |

" t the

far- |
iong |

ake her off'; don’t let her smother me he- )

“SayI'm |

But he was |

m]- any oue of them, without loving |

Tcan; but, really, I don’t el
any man well enongh to marry and mind him. T've
thought, coveral times, that [ was going to come
to the vight state of feeling, but it always passed
off.  The fact is, the bettor [ know my lovers, the
less I like them.  Now, do you think I'd ever
marry while I felt s0? No, indeed. When [ feel
that [ eanned live withont the presence and the love
of sor e one particular gentlem

'l marry bim,

fur llml nll (‘l'i l'uw .

lar canse for h|~l¢~ in ]Ii‘l case.
tion, the
Istrange
i uul they soon gathered
| about Agatha. was some my terions atteae-
tion abont the mischievous girl, that acted upon
[ men s molasses or honey doos on flies—they were
Csure to be drawn towards her, One young man,
however, stood aloof all the iing.  This re-
markable conduct drew Agatha’s attention towards
{him. She wasn't at all pleased with his looks or
| anner, and wa
hvl‘ way.
* What a stifl. disagreeable man that Mr. Willis
dou t you think so, Elvira?” observed Agatha,
isrobing that night,
asn’t very entertaining, it must be con-
‘turned her si
* Euntertaining ! he was the most tiresome prator
1 that ever [ hebeld—1 don’t know when
any gentleman that I took such a ¢
to. T'moelad 1 dido’t hav any with him.
1 conldn’t have treated him
*Why, A amphetl! are
of yonrself t 0, OF to &
son who I
41'~I'|k' hiy
A has Ziven me

sistors wery
gentlemen there, ¢

=
z

you not ashamed
<0 about a per-

a man
¢ when

. 1 hate to s
that is so mortal hon s e is—especial
hecan’t talk, or make him L any way
I do wish such people would alw
out of my sight
= You talk like a sensible girl
One would suppose that you think
beanty : and ' sure you are not.”
= Who said T was? but I know I'm agrecable
| and handzome enough to ha 1 the ;:vnll men
ke me, 10T thoaght T was as hoa
|
|
|

whing,
esting,

o

|
[ 1 s, T e temptedd to (lrn\\n wysel
Elvira burst into a fit of L
= You are \\-n:uh-rfull_\' n
v
man,” said she,
and pleasing o
| him as he was conversi
really 1 was quite charmed with hi
illaminated fuce, exquisite smil
and musical tones of his voi
enouigh most of the evening @ something has given
him a heavy heaet, Tothink s but depend upon it
he s astudy, and wdl wortic studying
* Eagui illuminated £ repeated
*illuminated pampkin D yoa'l
l Iviva, [ hink Jola

pr

searntilly

quictly replied Fhi
t hreakliet, Elvira
a wood joke, how o

The nest mornin
refrain from tellin
Agatha had beeo
al the party who,

“Ho ho ~ho! ha -
* Why, my dear, was
a7 What wa
r. Westhraok W
“ Westhrook Wil

con

eve

trep hu] Elv
texelaimed Unele Pete
tones of ind ’ = Westhrook W
ix! you silly puppet, you! tugdy Uis he? Why,
irl, there never was a0 m Kingly man that
wiatlked the carth 3 and hie look 1o any one
who knows how to bebold Lim. T wish that yon
hal asonl large enough to uaderstand his noble
s intelleetsial beauty.”

* Really, Unele Peter, Thad no idea that
could talk in such an cloquent style
Cmight almost he a stump-speaker fi

*Impudent child! But [ kaow how 1o

you. . Willis has come 1o this town to pra
law ¢ and as his father and my=c10 were onee ingi-

you

mate friends, and as [ thizk as much of the son as |

T'do of the father, the former is coming to my
house to hoard —to make it his home il such time
as he shall have a house of his own.™

Agatha couldn’t finish her hreakl
But ther

She was
was 1o !wlp

for it and that very
male one of the ¢
took no notice of . aving taken full as
great—no., not that, Inl \h Willis wag above such
whims--but he was not at all ,nn}mhml w favor
of Miss Ay he liked
much better: s n who acted
independently, he conversed {reely with the
ter, and spoke {o the other only when po-
liteness vequired it Trath compelled A
admit that she had been a good deal mists
! the real appearance of the gentleman ; and by the
time he had heen an inmate of her uncle’s house a
. week, she had discovered that he really did posses:
a countenance of unusual intercst, though it was
one which was as changefal as an April day.

Mr. Willis was very fond of reading aloud to
girls eveni as they sat at their work.  El-
L vira had re ed him to do so in the first in-
"stance : and as he had expressed much pleasure in
being thus employed. she had made it a standing

| arrangement, that when there was no company, he
should read to them an hour or two every
| evening.

| As Elvira bhad «
Agatha found herself

«lin studying him be-
sin the family.
cly bent on di<liking him to ¢
it to her sister, but she could not but admire
I the man’s opinions and sentiments,  Tis quick and
| clear sense of right and wrong, and the justness of
Ul his decisions, were, she thought, most remarka.
Wle in a lowyer. He wi
| Dickenss  Martin - Chuzzlewit.  Ilis
voice, and expr face, together with the habit
he had of 1ool
time, as i he knew by heart all that he read,
wished to see how it aflected them, rende
pleasure of listening to him aorery
couldn’t help enteri
all that he read. And you couldn’t he! llmclmum"
the reader, cither. It conld hardly have been in
the heart of man—eertarnly notin that of woman—
to sit before those heaming eyes, that soul-lit tac
stamped in every line with the most cordial goo,
will, and as open and honest as the light of .
to dvimk in the strength, the tenderness, the mi
the wailing, of that powerful and perfeetly con
manded voiee, and not be drawn kindly, if no more,
towards the reader.

Elvita made no effort to resist the admiration
- which she felt for Mr. Willis: she was fortitied by

fore he had been many w
| was oo obstin:
fos

ng at his heavers nearly half his
and

h,

a real and exclusive love for herJohn, or, prrhaps, |

to admiration and good will a warmer feeling
might have been added. But as for poor Agath
[ she Zud atime of it. What strange experiences

as she sat there, silently

s T ever shall love |

t's the end of the whole matter; I've heen |

o that |

glad that he Kept himself out of

wever given you the slightest cause to |

don’t you, now !

Willis was o study 3 and |

reading, one night, from |
fine-toned |

ning to Mr. Willis while he read or talked to
o (for even yet, he had very little to say to
v day was showing her more elearly the
absolute: superiority over all other men of her ac-
guaintance in which Mr. Willis stood. - There were
wild swellings within her of hostile forces ; there
was surging of impetuous waves against the dam
of her oot itions ; and now and then there was
Lo shiver, a swaying, as it that dam were

about giving way.
Well, but this eveninz, while reading Martin
Chuzzolwit, Mr. lis came upon the following

passare

“There are some falsehonds on which men
| mount, as on light wings, toward heaven,  There
Fare some  traths, cold, bitter. taunting traths,

wherein your worldly scholars are very apt and
! punctual, which bind men down to carth with
leaden ¢hains. Who would not rather have to fan
him in his dying hour the lightest feather of a
falsehood such as thine, (Tom Pinch’s,) than all
the quills that have been plucked from the sharp
poreupine, reprotchful truth, since  the world
began 27

At the close of this period, Willis shut his finger
into the book, and looked, with a half smile on hig
lip, but a whole serious lool in his eye, first at one
and then the other of the girls,

** What do you think of the ethics of that?” in-
quired he,

Elvira hadn't noticed any particular moral char-
acter to the sentence.  She was absorbed in the
story.  Very inuch like some editors, she was, who,
<0 long as there is no downright vulgarity or pro-
fanity in ase it as a * moral tale,” though
it may t be utterly immoral.  They mom
well, but the v see nothing ‘helow the surface,  El-
vira never would have Im-n likely to have received
wuch harm from any such dim errors in ethics, for
she never notieed them. Not so Agatha; her
mind was quick and keen “as a two-edged
sword 3 nd notwithstanding her many slight
| faults of character, she was thoroughly right at the

core,
Mr. Willis now noticed that her cheeks were red
and her eye bright with excitement 3 and he smiled

at he
! he
| )

Imost as cordially us he did at her sister, as

oI and yon?”
kit is utterly wrong- -that it is making
it of doing evil that good may come, which
ty torhidden,”
| Right il a hc is no less & sin beea
b h truth, It i ity that all noveli
v reach the masses as no othel
writers ean h< pe to do s oand i their stories of
and Love were bt anderlain by pure religious |
|n'n- iple what unteld good they wonld iti
their power to do. Suelia man as Dick
i tor of hundreds of lhnu~.|n<11
deseriptions of  poverty and helples
childomd have added tenderness and ¢
unpumbered hearts 1 but h ol qualities only
ve the greater power of mischiel to hisbad, Amd
At the hase of his moral nature there is some rot-
tnness or he never coubil ave penned such \\nn]~
(.n on Ilnnl lh it point, and you conld

it is not

as these,

it were lml done in gentleness of l How
nany ha Ml s or thuunuuh of lies may not that
shave to answer
not written it -1
1 nature that which

would thiat he had in his me

hael forbidde
* You do;
i “Tis just what T think

ross such lhix osin luu, N

always whea l
hat 1 never

@ on her fair, young face glowing with pure

tecling and Well! be fonnd that it was g

nt face 1o gaze on s and he looked so long

dor deepened painfally, Then e return-

Iy o the story @ bat he never felt indif
i ha any more,

uer of the two - struck El-

mething in the ma

< rather prenliar
“What do you thir

wlied of her

b

“am sleepy =T wish yon would not talk to

< the ouly reply which was accorded to

she
m-

of Mr. Willis, e
ster when they were in their

me
|
|
|

tha had often privately wished that she
mizht fall devoredly and unchangeably in love
with some worthy 13 but she had alimost given
up all hope ol ever doing 0. She did not like the
idea of going through life without having some
one that she could deatly love to Jove her better
than all things ¢lse.  No woman—no true woman,
can look that prospect y in the face and not
shrink from it However it may he with the heart
of man, there is in that of woman a demand for
the eonsolation and support of a true and hest
love ; and Agatha, spite of her affeeted careless-

, was 1o exception to this rule. Ter real feel-
ings she never fully declaved ; but in her secret
thoughts she felt that it was a desolate thing to
miss of a faithful and satisfying human love,

* But never will I marry till I am satisfied,” was
always her conclusion resolutely adhered to—* for
better is loneliness than uncongenial company.”

But now—weil—the very world seemed chang-
ing before her eyes—the earth secemed shifting from
beneath her fi she was becoming & new crea-
ture, and all becanse of Mr. Willis.

He had somew changed the order of exer-
cises of late—causing the girls to read to kim part
of the time.  One evening Elvira was out with her
dear John, and when Willis entered the bright and
pleasant sitting-room, Agatha was there with no
compani e her old aunt, who w.
hearing that it was difficult to talk with her.

until some other time for me to take my tara 2"
aid Willis, drawing o chair near to the seat of
tha.

T will read awhile ; ut why cannot you
onr turi (d-night 7 was the reply,

“1 have been oblized fo talk so much to-day
that my voice is almost gone. Shall I be ex-

| take

 Certainly, What shall T read?”

Please to go
we were last night reading. I've read them all re-
peatedly ¢ but 1 love to hear yon vead them,”

It was with rather nnste:
read ¢ for they were mostly love s
was reading, and many of their exp
< her own heart responded to—it seemed to
| her—almost audibly.  Coming at last upon the

little poem by Mrs, Hemans —
| COW Tl thon wilt pot giv

Give back mune to
For ifm thine 1 have no part

Why should mune dw IEwith thoe.™
! She choked and paused —then, as
do when they by no means wish it, she Jooked
dircetly into the eyes of her companion.  The
glance was hut momentary : but it told her that
he had been observing all her agitation.  She was
instantly covered with confy
slipped from her hand.

“L will cladly make

|

ine !

rsons geaerally

that exc dear

t know how glad I am to hear yon

* Will youread to me this evening, and wait |

s are not

|
i
i .

arity to |

The eycs of Willis |}

Agatha,”
iy heart were it not yours already, - Am 1
lhqun" that I have your heart in return

he said, *rather I would gladly give you I
ight in |

DUTIES OF MOTHERS,

It is to be mgrenml that more care is not be-
| stowed on t the proper of

“Tis impossible to relate any further p’lrlltlll’ll\ children to those \\hum nature has designed for

of thisgcene ; for just then ‘\;.:Mhn saunt arose and
1eft the room—warned to do so by some myste-

rious impulse—amnd there were no witnesses to |

what followed.

But when Elvira returned that night, Agatha
was awaiting her in their chamber ; and when she
had by her excited manner and singular expres-
sions, so alarmed her r as to cause her to take
her by the hand, feel her pulse, and lay an anxious
hand upon her burning eheck, saying—** yon act as
it you were out of your mind; I'm afraid you're
woing to have a fever, aren’t you?" she very es
sentially chan flow of the anxious girl’s
ideas, h) n-pl)mg, while she threw her arms about
Elv nee

* No, no—you dull girl, I'm not in a fever ; hut,
after all your scoldings 1I'm really in love at Iast,
and am going to be married to that glorious and
dearly beloved Westbrook Willis.  And I am so
thankful and happy, that I don't know what in
this world I shall do.”

She was married to him, and their love has en-
dured thus far through life. So much for always
loving *at first sight.”

——— e re—

“COMING BACK SOON!”

BY MARY W. STANLEY GIBSON.

“You are coming back soon?” every one mys
to the eager boy who is going out from the quiet
of his native village, to make his way in the great
bustling world beyond.
s—as soon as I have made my fortune,”
is the laughing reply, and the good-byes are ex-
changed, and the yellow stage-coach rolls off, bear-
ing more hope and happiness upon its back scat,
than, with the same occupant, it will ever bring back

Coming back soon.” The hoy little knows
that ke never can come back! Something may
come that will he taller, and more graceful, and
more atteactive, and call his parents father and
mother— something that will look, half-sadly, and
half-contemptuonsly, on the old familiar places
where his youth was spent—but the boy—happy,
cager, hopeful and innocent, has gone forever!
Coming back soon!” Is this young lady,
nnwlu ted and flouneed and gloved, who plays the
! piano 1o a charm, and looks askance at  kitehen
towel and a broom, the sunbrowned, good-natured
Little Maggice, with whom he mmpml in x-ml) du)s"
sric wore her brown hair in curls, flying in the
summer wind—but this young lady's lo(,ks are
pomatumed, seented, and carefully “ done up,™ ac-
ml-lmg to the last f . Maggic wore a blue
ham frock, which has u\l\u\)s danced before his
s the most dx.u ming thing in existence
8 \lulgu rite” areys her dainty limbs in
the most expensive silks, and wears hoops of such
vast ciremmference that he can only look on and
wlmire at arespectful distance, Sometimes, as they
side by side, he renimbers the old times, and
1t wishes they could come back again—hut his
ghanee at the composed face of the lady he-
le Lim annibilates the idea, and he heavesa Kind
vaeful sigh, and lets it pass away,  By-and-bye,
uerite” s married to a bald-headed,
rich oll man-—old cnough 1o he her grandfather,
He woes to her wedding, .md drinks her health in
the best of wine—he begins to dream hitnself of a
wealthy wife, and to think it wont do to be fool-
wl that e must have an eye (o business when
< hinself away. The fast _young man, and
woman of fashion mect often in their gay, city
+~but the boy and girl who walked hand-in-
sl to school, have gone straying away together

Jover the strawherry fields and daisicd  pastures
long nd no one thin
* You are coming back soon ¥

ht on with thoso poems which |

fadvancing refinement,

and the Look | of his late ai

|

Coming back?  Who ever yet eame back, and
found all things unchanged?  Drive up the long-
remembered ro: and you will miss here a tree,
here o pateh of duisics and buttercups, and here
an old grey farmhouse, which you had fondly
hoped would outlast your day and generation.
Enter the town which was once a ** happy valley™
to you, and what do you sce?  Only a puny little
village, with the plouwu walks you used to love
turned into ambitious sidewalks, and paved with
the roughest of stones, with the old familiar houses
and fences re-modeled and new painted, till you
lose all the old landmarks—with everything
changed, and you, it may be, most of all!  Sit
down, then, if you will, in your lonely room ; call
up the forms of those you loved, who are now
scattered far away, and try to people the dusty
sireets with more beloved faces,  Can you suceeed ?
13 it not a poor, pale phantom that you strive to
press to your aching heart?  Was it wise in you,
after all, this * coming back?” Oh, the pas
heautiful to look at, afar off, but when we streteh
out our hands to bring it nearer, it vanishes, and
leaves nothing in our grasp, but thin and unsub-
stantial air!
range! I sit in my lonely room 1o day, and
miss something familiar—something sweet—some-
thing very dear! It will never linger here again ;
the sunlight falling through the casement, will
never play upon that soft, fair hair; the white
hand will never gather these blush roses ; the large
blue eyes will shine upon me here no more,  One
page of life’s romance has been read 3 shut the
volume and put it aws Much that might have
Wlessedd me—much I'might have loved—much that
might have loved me—and much I can never hope
to meet again—has conseerated this little room—
has pa ¢ like a dream of heauty, and—alas
that I should write it!—will beam and brighten
here no more ; is not, cannot be “coming back
foon.,

But there isa land—thank God !—there s a land,

[ where all the Jost light and loveliness of life shall

eluster around us, with ten-fold the glory it has
worn for us here! There is a land where we shall
n and sorrow no more 5 where there shall be no
more  parti and no more tears: where the
young and the old, the happy and the wretched,
the hond and the free, shall alike know the loving
Kindaess and tender merey of a God whose di-
vinest attribute is Love! *

i
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“OTant,
Th mil 11 ted,
Teckons .‘1 with inverted toreh doth stand,
To bead with a gentle hanl,
Juto the Land of the great departed—
Tuto the Silent Laud 1

— . .®

m PAST AND THE PRESENT.

1 Dan T
+ to supper.’

ory

|

|
i

This popular song is changed, iu the conrse of |

as to read— Will the
vencrable Daniel Tucker, Esq., have the goodness
to withdraw for a fow minutes, as in con: juence
ival it will be wholly impossible for |

him to take
table,”

s evening refreshments at the first | think she shows the truth of it by giving utterance

mothers.  This, instead of being made the prinei
pal, is scldom considered as any part of femnle od-
ucation.  Is it any wonder, when females ro edu-
cated come to be mothers, that they should be
quite ignorant of the dutics In-loumuw to that cha-
racter?  lowever strange it may appear, it is
ninly true, that many mothers, and those of
hion, tou, are as ignorant, when lln') have
brought a child into the world, of what is to be
done for it, as the infant itsclf.

Were the time that is generally spent by females
in the acquisition of tritling accomplishments, em-
ployed in learning how to bring up children, how
to dress them so s not to hurt, cramp, or contine
their motions, how to feed them with wholesome
and nourishing food, how to exercise their tender
hodies o as to promote their growth and strength,
Were these made the oljeets of female instruction,
mankind would derive the greatest advantages
from it. But while the education of females im-
plics little more than what relates to dress and
public show, we have nothing to expeet from them
but ignorance, even in the most important con-
cerns.

Did mothers reflect on their own importance and
lay it to heart, they wonld embrace every oppor-
tunity of informing themselves of the dutics
which they owe to their infant offspring. It is
their province, not only to form the body, but also
to give the mind its most carly bins, 'I‘lu's have
it very much in their power to make men ln'a\llhy
or mlctndmnr), useful in life or the pests of
society,

—_———re————

AN INSTRUCTIVE LESSON.

A short while ago as we sat thinking over the
frailtics of our race, our eye chanced to fall upon
the web of a spider, around which was playing an
unsuspeeting fly, unconscious of the danger which
surrounded it.  The wary spider scanned closely
its movements, but stirred not, calmly biding his
time, e had not long to wait, the fly, charmed
with the beauty of the nest, soon made the fatal
plunge. No sooner trapp.d than with fearful
bounds it sought to free itself, and for a time the
contest scemed doubtful. While they were warring
for the mastery, another noble prize was eatrapped,
but the spider, true to its interest, made no effort
whatever to secure it, but sought, rather the se-
curement of that which was still in jeopardy. And
as we reflected upon the spider’s course we found
that it _had been wise and proper, for had he
loosened his hold upon one, both would doubtless
have cluded his grasp.

How instructive the lesson—and how unlike the
course pursucd by man? Tle, not content to sc-
cure enough, is ever grasping for more. And how
often does he in grasping for everything get
nothing. Let us henceforth learn wisdom from the
spider. It teaches the one great lesson of happi-
ness—contentment.

———e @

INTIMACIES BETWEEN YOUNG WOMEN.

Tam not fond, says Mudame de Genlis, of the
close intimacies often formed between very young
women.  Believe me, it is not a friend they seck,
neither is it a gnide or adviser, for they may find
these in a mother or sister, but a kind and comply-
ing confidan They beginh y disclosing to each
other all the little seerets of their past lives, till hy
degrees their imaginations are heated, and to prove
that they have the strictest confidence in each other,
they betray their inmost thoughts, particularly on
their love aflairs, on which their communications
are generally exaggerated, and give false ideas of
the conquests they have made.  In these litt
ancedotes their vanity frequently alters the f
or conceals the trath 5 they acquire o taste for in-
trigue and a habit of telling lies, in order to con-
vinee their friend (for whom they no lenger care
tale), of their
From what I have
d, I think it vight to guard young people
inst forming such sttachments, of which they
generally too fond.

——
EARLY RELIGIOUS TRAINING.

Devotional feelings should be impressed asearly
ag possible on the iniimt mind.  Being fully con-
vinced that they cannot be it pressed too soon, and
that a child, to feel the full force of the idea of
God, ought never to remember the time when he
had no such idea, we would endeavor to impre
them by connceting religion with a variety of sn-
sible ohjects 3 with all that he sees, all he hears, all
that affects his young mind with wonder or dell
and thus by deep, strong, and permanent associ
tions, to lay the hest foundation for practieal devo-
tion in future life. For he who has early heen ac-
customed to see the Creator in the visible appear-
ance of all around him, to fecl his continual
presence, and lean upon his daily protection,
though his u-ll;.vmuq ideas may be mixed with
many impropricties which his correeter reacon will
refine away, has made large advances towards that
habitual piety, without which religion can scarcely
regulate the conduct, and will never warm the
heart,

than while she will listen to their
lively and passionate esteem.
ol

e -0 ) O M.
DON'T BE IN A HURRY!

No, reader, don’t e in o hurry! A fortune was
never made in a hurry ; a reputation was never
gained in o hurry ; & battle was never won in o
hurry! They were all accomplished by going to
work nystemnhcnlly, but coolly. Work diligently,
but don't get excited. True,some men have rashly
blundered out of them as uuccrcmmuou-ly.

We would not lhave a man pass through the
world at a snail-pnce—that would be incompatible
with this lightning age—but we would sce him
“ make haste slowly,” be his pursuit what it may.
Fire at the game on the wing. or without Inkmg
deliberate aim, and ten chances to one you missit,
Some men are always in a burry, and never ac-
complish anything. Tho) never can find time to at-
tend to political, socinl, or religions duties  They
pass through the worl Id ina Imrly, and die, and are
forgotten in a hurry. Then

«Shun all rash actz, Lot moderation mark

Each enterprise in which you may embark ;

Anl from your m ‘er let there e effaced
Theold, yet s g proverd, <haste makes wasta,!”?

Yovxe Mex Take Heen—Read the confession of
a convict and ponder well ere yon make the first
step into crime :—* Had I been early trained to
truth and virtue—had one-twenticth part of the
time and cffort been spent upon my moral culture,
that was lavished on my worldly education, I
would not be the ereature of gnilt and passion, nor
the disgraced felon that I am.”

D E——

Tarr.—There's a Jady in this city so high- -minded

that she disdains to own she has common sense, We

to the above.




