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THE INQUIRY. 
—— 

Tell me. ye winged winds, 
‘I'hat round my pathway roar, 

Do ye not know some spot 
Where mortals weep no more ? 

Some lone and pleasant dell, 
Some valley in the west, 

Where, free from toil and pain, 
The weary soul may rest? 

The load wind dwindled to a whisper low, 
And sighed for pity us it answered ‘ No!” 

Tell me, thou mighty deep. 
Whose billows round pe + 

Kuowest thou some favored spot, 
Some Island fir away, 

Where weary man may, fied 
‘I'he bliss for which he sighs, 

Where sorrow never lives, 
And [riendship never dies? 

The loud waves rolling in perpetual flow, 
Stonped for a while, and sighed, to answer © No!” 

And thou, serenest moon, 
That with such holy face, 

Dost look upon the earth 
Asleep in night's embrace, 

Tell me in 2ll thy round, 
Hast thou not seen some spot 

Where miserable man 
Might find a happier lot ? 

Behind a cloud the moon withdrew in wo, 
And a voice sweet, but sad, responded ** No !” 

Tell me, my sacred soul, 
Oh! tell me, Hope and Faith, 

Is there no resting place 
From sorrow, sin and death; 

is there no happy spot 
Where mortals may be blessed, 

Where grief may find a balm, 
And weariness a rest? 

Faith, Hope, and Love, best boon to mortals given, 
Waved their bright wings, and whispered, “ Yes, in 

Heaven.” 
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A NEW EXPERIENCE IN LIFE. 
BY T.8 ARTHUR. 

Twe brothers met after an absence of many years 
One of them had remained at home, or rather in 
the neighbourhood of their early home. The oth- 
er sought in a distant country the wealth he saw 
no opportunity to acquire in the pleasant village 
where his eye first opened upon the light. But 
the beauty of mountain, valley, lake, and breezy 
Woodland have indelibly impressed his spirit, 
and now disappeinted with the word, thougd 

the world had given hm riches — he had re- 
! . : a -- mere he 

‘urned, under the vain delusion 1 
«a contenta : 

would 6., ment which 

slower ¢98 i Ihe" &"Kad failed to secure. We say 
derusivn—for like other men, he carried in his own 
bosom the elements of his dissatisfaction, which 
no mere chauge of place could remove. It was 
innocent childheed that made him happy in his 
ould home to which he had returned ; but child- 
hood had passed forever. Ie came back, not with 
the perceptions and capabilities of a child, but 
with the unsatisfied yearnings of a man. Ah how 
changed was all; changed and yet the same.— 
There was the Jardscape, in ali its varied attract- 
ions of wood, river and mountain, but to him its 
beauty had departed. 
ld haunts, but their spell was gone. He could 
nave wept in the bitterness of his disappoint. 
ment 

‘ You look trembled, £dward,’ remarked his bro- 
tker, on the day succeeding that on which he had 
returned. 

‘Do 1, William ? he said with a forced smile.— 
“ It should not Le so, for 1 have no trouble to weigh 
down my spirits, 

Yet even while he spoke, the f io 
from his A tei WT ira 
How strongly contrasted the two brothers. The 

one having bet little of this world's goods ; the 
other possessing larce wealth. The one bearing 
on his brow an ever.cheerful expression : ile other 
a look of self weariness and discontent. 

la a few days Edward announced his intention 
to purchase a handsome estate offered for sale in 
tle village; and remove his family thither. He 
had been in many places. but none pleased him 
like this. Here, if anywhere inthe world. he be- 
lieved he would find that repose of mind he had 
sought for so long yet vainly, 

Accordingly, the estate was purchased, and in 
Jue time, Edward J. brought his family consisting 
ol his wife and three children—1wo sons and a 
Jaughier—to reside in the pleasant village of Glen- 
wood, 

Not a very long time passed before William J. 
saw that bis brother was far from being a happy 
man. The cause to a close observer like himself, 
wan Pt apparent. Edward was a very selfish 
rast —and such men are always unhappy. While 
in pursuit of a desired ol joct, the mind, from anti- 
eipation and ts ovn 2clivity, may be pleasantly 

= 

He wandered away to the 

excited. But when the object is gamed, anda 
mental activity declines, there succeeds a state of, 
oppressive disquietude. Selfishness like the 
horse-leech’s daughter, forever cries, ‘ Give, give,’ 
and forever remains unsatisfied" 

In the possession of wealth, Edward J. fully be- 
lieved happiness was to be found. In seeking to 
gain wealth, he had thought little of the interests 
of others. Not hat he recklessly trampled on his 
neighbor’s rights, er wrested from the weak what 
was lawfully their own. His mercantile piide— 
honor he would have called it, prevented such lap- 
ses from integiity. But as he moved onward with 
something like giant strides, conscious of his own 
strength he had no sympathy for the less fortunate, 
and never once paused to lift a fallen one, or to 
aid a feeble toiler on the way of life. No gener- 
ous principles belonged 10 the code of ethics by 
which he was governed. Benevolence he account- 
ed a weakness, and care for other's interests the 
folly of a class less to be commended than cen- 
sured. 

Let every man mind his own business, and let 
every man take care of himself, he would some 
times say. ‘Help yourself is the world’s best 
motto. This constant preaching up of benevolence 
and humanity only makes hosts of idlers and de- 
pendants. 

idward J. completely acted out his princi- 
ples. 

And so for future enjoyment, he had only laid 
up wealth. In all his business life, there was not 

a single spot watered by the tears of benevolence, 
or warmed by the sunshine of gratitude, back to 
which thought could go to find delight in the re- 
membrance. All was dull, dead blank of money 
making, the recollection of which gave more pain 

than pleasure. 

No wonder that, after the excitement of remov- 
al, and the interested state of mind attendant upon 
the fitting up of a new home the mind of Edward 
J. receded again to its state of disquietude, or that 
the old shadow deepened once more on his rigid 
brow. 

How broadly contrasted was the stately mansion 
he occupied with the humble cottage in which his 
brother resided ana to which in self-weariness he 
often repaired. Yet so selfish did he love his own 
that never an impulse of generosity PL 

i vant dea . 
brother stirred, even for ~~ ~~*4 te ead sur 
er.  n~-amalny’s waters, lying stagnant in his 

bosom. 1f he thought of his humble ecircumstan- 
ces at all it was with something of shame that one 
so nearly related should occupy solow a position 
in society, 
One morning Edward called upon William J. 

and with unusual animation said— : 
‘T have just made a very valuable discovery,— 

William. 
“Ah! What is it ? enquired his brother. 
“ You know the beautiful side slope of land, just 

beyond my meadow 7’ y 
“ Where Morgan lives ?” said William. 
‘Yes. There are some ten acres, finely situated 

exceedingly fertile, and ir. . high state of cultiva- 
tion.’ 

¢ Well ¥ 

brother. 

‘That piece of ground belongs, unquestionably 
to my estate.’ 

“What!” The brother was startled at this an- 
nouncement; for he saw a purpose in Edward's 
mind to claim it as its own, if he could prove that 
the right referred to did actually exist. 

‘ That piece of ground is mine.’ 
“Why do you say so? 

‘ It originally belonged to the property I have pur- 
chased.’ 

‘lknow it did. But Morgan bought it from the 
former owner, more than fifteen years ago.’ 

‘ But ever met his payments and never got a 
full title. 

‘ How do you know that? 

“I have the information from good authority — 
the best I presume, in the country.’ 

“ From whom ? 
“Aldridge. And he says he can recover it for 

me.’ 

‘Did you purchase it. Edward ?’ asked William 
looking steadfastly into the countenance of his 
brother. 

“I purchased Glenwood and all the rights and 
appurtenances thereunto belonging, and this I find 
tv be, legally, a portion of the estate—and a vala- 
able one—It is mine—and it has been one of my 
maxims in life always to elaim my own.’ 
An indignant rebuke was on the tongue of Wil- 

liom J., but he repressed its utterance, for estrange- 
ment, and consequent loss of influence, would have 
been the sure consequence. 

* Before taking any steps in this matter,’ he said, 
‘look minutely into the history of the transaction 

William looked inquiringly at his 

I between Morgan and the previous owner of Glen. 

wood, the Jate Mr, Erskin. Morgan was his garde- 
ner, and had laid Mr. Erskin under a debt of grat- 
itude, by saving the life of an only son at the im- 
minent risk of his own. As some return, he offer- 
ed him the cottage in which he lived, and the ten 
acres of ground by whieh it was surrounded at a 
very moderate valuation, Morgan to pay him a 
small sum, agreed upon, every year. The place 
was actually worth three or four times what Mor- 
gan was to give for it. Mr. Erskin at first thought 
of transferring it to him as a free will offering, but 
he believed the benefit would be really greater, if 
Morgan, by industry, economy and self denial, 
earned and paid what was asked for the property. 

At the end of the year the gardener brought the 
money due as the first instalment: Mr. Erskin 
felt a reluctance to take it, and, after gnestioning 
him as to the product of the farm, finally told him 
to expend the money in an improvement cGesigna- 
ted by himself. Sickness and bad crops, during 
the second year, prevented the payment of the se- 
cond instalment. The third and tonrth years were 
more prosperous The only sums paid to Mr. Er- 
skin were received by him during these years’ 
“So I am informed,’ said Edward. ¢ And I learn 

further, that no transfer of the property was ever 
made in due legal form Mr. Krskin died intes- 
tate.’ 

‘He did ; and his son came by heirship into 
possession of all his property.’ 

“ And he dying a few years later disposed of the 
estete by will) 

‘ Not naming Morgan's farm,” said William, 
“svhich he fully believed had been, during his 
father’s life time, properly transferred to its pres- 
en: possessor.’ 

“ A very serious mistake, as Morgan will find,’ 
said Edward. 

‘ You will not question his title to this property, 
‘1 assuredly will. 
“He has a large family. It is his all.’ 
‘No matter He has never paid for it, and itis 

pot therefore, his property. Glenwood is just so 
much the less valuable by the abstraction of this 
portion, and [ am, in consequence, the sufferer. — 
Had he paid for the land, as he had engaged to 
do, the money would, most prebably have been 
on porided So, You see, my 

rights are clear.’ 
“ Ah, brother, you cannot find in your heart to 

ruin this worthy man. 

In imapravamaoanta. 

He has a largo family de- 

ly suffices to give them a comfortable living.’ 
‘1 have no desire to ruin him William. But he 

has no right to my property. If Morgan wishes 
to remain where he is, I will not for the present 
distarb him, But he must pay me an annual 
rent.’ 

As mildly as possible, vet very earnestly did 
William J. urge opon his brother a different course 
of action, but with no good effect. Legal meas- 
ures were early taken, and due notice served up- 
on Morgan, who, on submitting his papers toa 
lawyer, was appalled to learn that they contained 
informalities and defects, clearly invalidating his 
title. Ina state of much alarm and excitement, 
he called upon William J., and implored him to 
use his influence with his brother 10 stop the un- 
righteous proceeding. William eould not give him 
much encouragement, though his heart ached for 
the unhappy man: It so happened that Morgan 
passed from William J’s place of business as the 
brother entered. The two men had never met; 
and the rich owner of Glenwood did not know, by 
sight, the individual whose farm he coveted. 
‘Who is that man ® he inquired in a voice of 

surprise’ 
* Why do you ask ?’ 
‘What ails him? His face was as pale as ash- 

es, and his eyes wild, like those of one in terror or 
deranged.’ 

“ He is in great distress.’ 
‘From what cause? Has he committed a 

crime? Are the minions of justice at his heels? 
‘No. Heisa man of blameless lile—not as 

careful as he shonld have been in the manage- 
ment of his affairs. Upon a sudden he finds him- 
self upon the brink of ruin. He put too much faith 
in the world. He thought too well of* his fellow- 
men.’ 

“A common fault,” was the sententious answer, 
‘ But what of this man? Something in his face 
has interested me. Can I aid him in his troub- 
les V 

‘ Yes, brother, you can aid him, and at no loss 
to yourself. No loss, did T say? Rather let me 
say, to your infinite gain. 
‘What do you mean? Infinite gain! 

make use of a very strong word, William.’ 
‘Ido; yet, with a full appreciation of its mean- 

ing. Everything gained to true happiness is an 
infinite gain. Believe me, there are few sources 

You 

of human pleasure so lasting as the memory of a 

pendent upon the product of his farm, which bare- 

good deed. What we seek, with only a selfish re- 
gard to our ewn enjoyment, joses its charm with 
possession. This is the hfe experience of every 
one. But the benefits we confer upon others, bless 
us in a perpetual remembrance of the delight we 
have ereated. - , F480 
Only a dim perception of what this meant dawn- 

ed upon the mind.of Edward. Yet a few rays of 
light streamed in upon his moral darkness. 

‘ The blessings of a good deed, brother Edward,’ 
said William, speaking with something of enthu- 
siasm in his manner, ‘ did you ever think what a 
depth of meaning was in the words? Generous, 
noble, unselfish actions are like perennial springs, 
sending forth sweet and fertilizing waters. How 
much they lose, who, having the power to do good 
lack the generous impulse. 

¢ All very well and very true, no doubt,’ said the 
rich brother, with a slight air of impatience. ¢ But 
you have not yet told me the individual in whose 
case you desire to interest me.’ 

“ITis name is Morgan.’ 

‘ Morgan I” An instant change was visible in 
Edward J. His face flushed, his brows contracted 
and his eyes grew stern, 

‘ Remember my, brother, said William, in a 
calm, yet earnest and aflectionate voice, ‘ that God 
has bestowed upou you, of thiz world’s goods, more 
than sufficient to supply all vour real wants: 
while to this poor man, He has given what bare- 
ly suffices, with care and labor, to supply fool, 
raiment, and a humble home for his wife and little 
ones. You have ‘flocks and herds’—do not take 
his ‘little ewe-lamb.’ 
Remember David and the prophet Nathan. 
* Good morning,’ said Edward, turning off, sud- 

denly, and leaving his brother. 
What a conflict in the rich man’s mind did this 

incident and, conversation arouse. 
The white, terrified face of poo: Morgan, haunt- 

ed him like a spectre; and not less troublesome 
were the warning words and suggestions of his 
kinsman. On the afternoon of that day he was to 
have met his legal adviser, aud given further iy- 
struction for the prosecution of the case against 
Morgan. But Aldridge waited for his appearance 
in vain. Evening found him restless, unhappy, 
and in a very undecided state of mind. He was 
sitting moodily, with his hand shading the light 
from his face, when a little daughter, who was at 
the centre-table, reading in the Bible said : 
“Oh, papa! Just listen to this’: and she read 

aloud. 
’ And the Lord sent Nathan unto David. 

And he came unto him, There were t vo men in 
one city; the one rich and the other poor, The 
rich susan Nad exoeading many flocks and herds; 
but the poor man had rotniw 
lamb, which he had brought and nourished up 
together with him and his children; it did eat 
of his own meat and drank of his own cup 
and Jay in his bosom, and was unto him a 
daughter. And there came a traveller unto the 
rich man : and he spared to take of his own flock 
and of his own herd, to dress for the wayfaring 
man that was come unto him. And David's ancer 
was greatly kindled against the man ;—and he 
said to Nathan—As the Lord liveth, the man that 
has done this thing shall surely die. And he shall 
restore the lamb fourfold, because he had no pity. 
Aud Nathan said to David, thou art the man,” 

‘ And did King David do that? said the child 
lifting her eyes from the page—‘1I thought him a 
good man; but this was so wicked.’ 
The father's countenance was turned more jn 

shadow, and he answered nothing. The child 
waited his reply for some moments ; but none 
coming she bent Ler eyes to the holy volume, and 
continued reading but not aloud. . 

In a little while Mr. J. arose, and after walking 
the floor for the space of five or ten minutes, left 
the” sitting room. It is doubtful whether he or 
Morgan were most unhappy at that particular 
period of time. 

It was a clear, moonlight evening. Too much 
disturbed to bear the quietnde within, the rich 
man walked forth to find more burdening stillness 
without. The silence and beauty of nature agila- 
ted instead of calming him. All aronnd was in 
harmony with the great Creator, while the discord of assaulted selfishness,made tumult in his breast, How a generous impulse towards Morgan, cher- 
ished and :made active, would have clothed his 
spirit with peace as a mantle. What a different 
work had cruel and exacting selfishness wrought. 
As he walked on with no purpose in his mind 

a man passed him hurriedly.” A glimpse at his face as the moonlight fell broadly upon it, show- 
ed the pale, anxious, depressed “countenance of 
poor Morgan. The sight caused a low shudder to go creeping to his heart. Nay, more, it awakened! 
a feeling of pity in his bosom. Pity is but the 
handmaid of sympathy. The rich man’s thoughts 
went homeward with the victim of his cupidity— 
went home with him, though he strove hard te 
turn at in another direction—while faney made pictures of the arief, fear and anxious dread of the future which filled the hearts of all in that huwble 
dwelling Suddenly he stood still. and bent his 
head in deep thought. Then he started onwards 
again, but evidently with a purpose in his ‘mind, 
for he took long strides, and bent forward dike man eager to reach the point towards which h steps were directed. He was sbon at the house of 
Aldridge the lawyer. | 
“1 want a piece of writing made ont immediate- 

tra said be, as the lawyer invited him to enter his 

‘ Tonight?’ enquired Aldridge. 
{ Yes—to night. Can you do it? 
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