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HE RICH MERCHANT.
i BY MRS. JANE WEAVER,
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oI money, but you are a
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7 said the father, but
Y5 and putting his hand in his
md“’ok out a note of five hun-
e & placing it in his child’s hand,
1800t enough, you must have
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: :2;':"'3 broke clear, but the snow
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i mlhe door ways. At ten o’
hant was on his way to his
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w8 horror-struck,
Ctied, laying hi
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to stop. He looked at the girl,:

i, g sprang into hi kissed :
3 io“he ch'eelp;, g into his arms, kisse

he said, fondly kissing |,

forgive me for denying you last night.—Here,
take this,” and.he placed u bill in ber hand.
The girl looked up and gazed vacaatly at
him. - Tnen she put back the profiered money.
“ It will do no good,” she said, ** mother is
dead,” and she burst into, hysteric tears.

The merchant, at that moment would bave
given half his fortune to have recalled her 10
life.

The lesson thus learned he never forgot. The
merchant personally ssw. that a decent burial
was provided for the mother, and aflerwards
took the daughter into his house, educated her
for a high station 1a life, and, on her marriage
presented her with a proper dowry.  He lived
to hear her children lisp their gratitude.

From Graham’s Mlgnine;

SUDDEN DEATH,

WHERE are ye, spirits of the dead ?

That erst with us held converse kind 1
Bright o’er our hearts your sunlight shed

And with strong nfluence moved the miand
At morn, with teader smile and word,

Ye cheered us on our devious way—
At eve, we marked, with terror stirred,

A ghastly form of breathless clay.

This hour, beside the cheerful hearth,
Or at the household board ye sit,

. The next, dissolve the ties of earth
Andlike the impassive shadow flit.
On your sealed lip the unfinished phrase

With trembling agony we trace,
And ehudder as with stony grace’
Ye shut ta from your fond embrace.

We vainly search your viewless track—
We call, ye deign us no reply—
We weep, and yet ye tarn not baek
To kiss the tear-drop from your eye.
Ye hide from us the robes you wear,
The path you take, the page you read,
And coldly lock the mansion where
A strange, mysterious life you lead.
Ah! why is this? - What fault is ours ?
That sileat thus ye haste away,
And heed no more the cherished flowers
That in your pulseless hana we lay 1
Heed not the piercing cries that swell
Fromthe lone infant’s wild despair,
And leave 1o those ye loved so well
The load of undivided. care.

Oh, spirits of the viewlees dead !
If nought within this world of paia
May hope to lure your backward tread
To love’s sweet intercourse again,—
Yet bend, and teach us how to mourn,—
Unfold the hovering wing, and show
How at one rush the nerves were tora
That bind so elose to joys below.

We knelt beside your shrouded clay, —
And long invoked the unthrilling ear,—
And now, the sel{-same words we say
Beside your grave that yawns so drear.
It closes '—Must we homeward go,
The devertevoid of lifeto try 1—
And miss, amid your toil and wo,
The solace of your answering eye 1

Bereaved, and shelterless, and lone,

There still remains one place of trust,—
The footstool of our Father’s throne,—

The humble lip laid low in dust ;—
There let us cling, though tempest-tost,~

There let us breathe the contrite prayer,
Till, epirite of the loved and lost,

Like you, an unknown flight we dare,—

From orb to orb, from ephere to sphere,

Shall what your eyes behold discern,~
What your purged ear hath heard shall hear,—

And what your thoughts conceive shall learn ;
And if, like you, with lowly zeal

This dim probation-path we trod,
Shall at your side enraptured knee)

Amid the paradise of God.

MRe. LYDIA H. SIGOURNEY.

From Cruickshank’s Table Book.
THE STAGE SEAMAN,

Tug British seaman tells those he meets to
“ Belay, there,” which we find by a reference
'to a dictionary of sea terms, is making a rope
fast by turns round a pia or coil without hitch-
ing or seizing 1t. He calls his legs his timbers,
though timbers, in nautical language, mean
ribs; and he is eontinually requesting that they
may be shivered. Heisalways etther on terms
of easy familiarity with his captain, or particu-
larly mutinous, and often in love with the same
‘young lady as- his superior officer, whom, in
consequence of their affections clashing, he ge-
nerally cuts down to & mere hull, as he techni~
cally expresses it: He calls every elderly per-
son a grampus, and stigmatises s a land-lubber
every individual whose pursuits do not happen
to be nauticel. . 'When at sea, though only a
common sailor, the stage tar is the most im-
portant personage in the vessel: andthe cap-
tain frequently retires to the side of the ship—
sitting, probably on a water-barrel, in order to
leave the entire deck at the service of the tar,

while be indulges in a vaval horopipe. The

+
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dramalic scaman nsually wears patent leathz®
pumps and silk stackings, when on active ser_
vice ; and, if wé are to believe what he says,
he is in the habit of sitting most unnecessarily
on the main-lop-gallant cross-trees in a storm
at midnight, for the purpose ‘of thinking of Pol-
‘ly. When he fights, he eeldom condescends to
‘engage leps than threé at a time; and if the ac-
tion, has been general a minute before, he has
the field all to himsell, as if by general consent,
directly he €vinces any dispotition for a com-
bat, Ifthere is a battle, he wins it personally,
without the aid of anybody else ; and he tieats
the admiral as if he were a mere cypher—as,
in fact, he is, for he generally cores in, alter
allis over, at the head of his staff, 1o promote
the British ‘seaman, and to tell him that his'
country owes him a debt of everlasting grafi-
tude. [f the ta: is a married ‘man, he invaria-
bly leaves his Polly without the means of pay-
ing her rent; and, when he returns, he gener-
ally finds her rejecting the dishonorable propo-
sals of & man in possession, wWho is making
advances either on his owh account, or as the
egent of a libertine landlord. In these cases
the British seaman pays out the execution with
a very large purse heavily laden at beth ends.
which he indigoantly flings at the shark, as he
indignantly calls the broker’s man, who goes
away without counting the money or giving
any receipt forit. The slage ter sometimes
carries papers in his bosom,which, as he cannot
read, he does not know the purpori of, and
though he has them, he has never thought
it worth while to get anybody t0 look at them,
but he generally pulls them out in the very nick
of time, in the presence of some old nebleman,

who glances at them, and exclaims, *“ My long |

lost son!” at the same time expanding his
arms for the tar to rush into. Bemetimes he
carries a miniature, and finds in some titled
dame a mother to match it, or pulls up the
sleeve of his jacketand shows a stain of port

wine upon hisarm, and convicls a consciences*

stricken stewerd of a long train of villainies,
At the cioee of his exploits it is customary. to
bring in the union-jack (ncbody knows why it
is introdveed or where it comes from) and to
wave it over his head, to the air of *“ Rule
Britannia.” ;

OLD MAIDS.

Now here 1¢ a plain, straight forward, sensix
'ble article from the Brooklyn Star.  We' have
always respected and * cottoned,” to a lady
ol mature age and in a good stat of preserva-
uon before a regiment of misses, in what Cleo-
patra calle their ** green and salad’ days:

My dear sir, if you ewer marry, marry an
old maid—a good old" maid—who is serious,
and eimple, and true. I hate these double
minded misses, who are all the time hunting
after a husband. 1 tell youthat when a woe
man gets 1o be twenty-eight, she setiles into-a
calmi—rather she ‘“ anchors in deep waters,
and eafe from shore.” There never was a set,
or class, or community of persons so belied, as
these ancient ladies.

Look upon it as no reproach to a woman
that she is not married at thirty or' thirty-five.
Above all} fall not into the vulgar notion of ro-
wances, and shallow wits—unlearned in wo-
man’s hearts, because they never had the love
of a true woman—that these are continaally
laying in wait to catch bachelor’s hearts.
For one woman who has floated into the calm
of her years, who iganxions to fix ‘yon, I will
find you fifty maidens in their teens, and just
out, whe lay a thousand snares to entrap you,
and with more celd bleoded intent—for which
is woree, that one of the singleness of purpose
should seek to lean upon you for life, or that
one should seek you as a lover, to excite jea~
lousy in others, or as u last resort 1

Marry a healthy, well bred woman, between
twenty eight and thirty five, who ia inclined
tolove yon, and never bewilder your brains
with suspicionsabout whethber she has intenti-
ons on you ornot. This is the yock of vanity
upon which many a man has wreeked his best
feelings and truest inclinations. Oar filseness,
and the falseness of society, and more than aily
the false and hollow tone of language upan this
subject, leave very little courage for a straight.
forward and independant course in the matter.
. What matter if a woman likes you, and shows
' that she does, honestly, and wishes to marry
you 1—the more reason {or congratulation but
not for vasity. What matter if she be young
ormot, 8o she be loveable? I won’t say what
matter it she be plain or not—for every body
knows that is no matter, where love is,though,
it may have some business in determining the
sentiment. ~ ldon’t know what has led me
into this course of remark. The last thing 1
should haue expected on sisting down to write,
is, that ! should have fallen into a lecture on
matrimeny. ' I am not an old maid . myself,
yet; but 1 have a clearer.eye'to their virtues
than I have had, and begin to feei how: digni-
fied a woman may be *“in her loneness—in
her loneness—and the fairer for that lonenees ”
You may think it is bespeaking favorand pa.
tience with a vengeance.

From the St. Louis Reveille,
PERPETUAL MOTION.
By John Brown.

Owp Colonel Brown, my father, must have
| been gomewhat of & rake in his younger days.
'He was of a'gay disposition, fond of company,

and by no means destitute of humeur. He re-
lishes a good jokeyet, .

A few years ago, theré lived mear Brownton,
a man named John Simpson, a second cousin
th the Hon. Joel Simpson, who for many years,
represented the district in Congregs, ~ John
was a workerin gim-cracks; always seeking
to invent something, though never'succeeding.
His affairs had consequently gone to'decay, and

LR )

used to humor his fancies . good. deal, and
was parlicularly pziient in, Jisieaing to his long
stories of things that might be invented—if one
Knew how  The old Colonel used 10 say, 1o
/ gl‘he*tvs,'ll}‘a.} he tolerated Fohn’s twaltle, because
i jupt such men often did sncceed. in, discoveries
and inventiovs,and that John might sjumble on
s,qgelhmg_;el’ that would be, ueeful.
. Ode’ Spring, John took itinto bis head to.ary
th&ﬁ{‘obk;‘n of pepetual, motion, | Accordingly
be fitled h's garret up as a,workshap,.and com-
menced in earest,; He worked ., sieadily all
summer, sufiering no,ane Lo enter the room,
Al times, he would give the old Colone},a hint,
that he was getting along admirably.

At length, Jobn waited on my ;father, and
requesied him 1o look .at his machjne. _The
old Colonel found the garret, pearly filled wiih
wheels, and” weights, and springs, and bands,
and €0 on ; and was assured by John that his
efforts were on the eve of being crowned wilh
complete guccess = As .£oon as one or- WO
springs and weights shovld be adjusted, and
| One ar two. more wheels introduced, the thing

would work—there was. no doubt of i, -Aﬁ
the great principles of mechanics had, yielded
10 John’s excited fancy, . he. seemed. to, have
forgotten entirely the natural snertia of mater,
and the law of reaciions, y qili 1ad) oy
. The old Colone] listened, with his usua) pa-
tience, to all the explanations, and, &t lengih,
[-John asked him what he thought of 312,
¢ I think it will be a great thing-for you,
Jobn, if it worke—certainly,” said the .old
lonel, ¢ and 1’il tell 'you how you can setile
the question of its operation at onge.”,,

“ How 1" il iy

““ Why, take your compass and go to the
highest poiat in the hill-field, place your, face
directly towards, the North, and your back,: of
course, to the South—" 3 i

“ Well—» .0 A

‘* ‘And then, yonr right hand will be to_the
East, and your left to the Wesi—waon’t they 4"

“Certainly.”” ¢ )

¢ Well, then, place both hands on the seat
of your breeches, and lift with all your mighu
—and you may, depend, yoar maching will go
—if you succeed in lifting yourself wp, and hold-
ing yourself out at arms length ! d

New Workq.

weieviiae s } e

The Church’s Confidence. A Sermion preachsd
to the Congregatian of New Gréylriars, ‘in
Newington Church, on Sunday 26th Janws_.r‘y,.
1845, the first Sunday after the « Greyfriars
Churches were 'consumed by Fire. * By~ thé
Rev. William Robertson, Minister of New
Greyfriars, . Edinburgh, .- ...
We copy the following extractsat the request

of several subscribers. , g

“The bright and happy day which the
Church had so long evjoyed became. at length
overcast. The clouds gathered thicker ; more
and more threatening grew the aspect of the
sky ; at last the storm burst, and.the searching
time of trial came. 1'need not now remind
you of the fiery ordeal threugh which we have
lately passed, and through which, indeed, we
are still passing. Ineed not remind you of the
obloquy which has been cast upon us, of the
misrepregentation which we have borne ; how
every epithet of seorn, every name of reproaci,
every term of contempt, has been liberally ap-
plied to us; how we were said to have . cas:
off Christ! to have trampled upon his cross®
to have denied the Lord that bought us'—(0O
Lord thou knowest 1)—to be uaworthy of.
Chrigtian fellowship—to be nothing better than
the chaff winnowed from the wheat, and the
dross from which the gold hes been purged.
Oit was hard to bear, more especially from the
lips of those whom we had loved ae brethren,
and honored as fathers. * For it wes not an
enemy that reproached ug ; then wecould have
borae it ; neither was it they that hated us that
did magnify themselves against ue, then we
would have hid ourselves from them; but it
was our brethren, our guides, our acquaintance
with whom we had taken sweet counsel toge-
ther, and walked to the house of God incom-
peny.” O it was a sad change from the time
when we had becn praised as Christ’s people,
admired as Christ’s inheritance, and trusted as
Christ’s friende; and, strange as it Inay seem,
all thig'occurred while we were utterly uncon-
scious of the elightest change having taken
placeoir characters, our principles, ér our
conduct, to justify, in any measure, such a
change of treatment. ' What had our minjététs
done ? On the day of ordination each one of
them publicly made a solemn vow to God, that
he would, to the uimost of his power, main -
tain and support the Church of which he then
became a minister, and' that he never ‘ would
endeavour, directly or indirectly, the prejudice
or gubversion thereof, or follow any divigive
coursés ' This solemn vow ta God they held
sacred and kept inviolate ; and that was all.
Or, what had our people done * They remain-
ed faithful and true to that Church into which
in infancy they had been baptized ; which, from
their earliést years, they had been tavght to
love and honor ; in which they had received
the eacred symbols of Christ’s broken body
and shed blood, dnd which was inexiricably
asgociated in their minds with their country’s
prosperity and honor, the salvation of thousands
of immortal souls, and the interests of the Re-
deemer's kingdom in our land ; and that was
all. * * * Thank God! That in the hour
of trial he did eupport ‘her’; and: through his
gracious blessing the Church  of Scotland hath
proved herself no mere ‘holiday "barge fit only,
10 glide with the current, or sport on a summer
sea, but.as fit to master the storm 'asto profi?
by the calm, O well didIlove her, and highly

e was very poor.

Johu was very fond of the old Colonel, who

idid L'houor her in the day of her prosperity,

when, adorned with colours streaming in th»
breeze, her tall mast pointing ig the sky, hi*




