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gtole in, and waved a thin gray lock

at, wheBloced eyes  Then they saw the un-
ond €¥¥€p was upon them, and said she died
o~ ant dreams. !
1
i
(accih:f From the Opal. }
‘:fe;:., 0 CHILDREN.
- . i
' g8 ! blest things! to look on you |
at are in their wane i

—and hearsat ebb of age

th life’s tide again.

Bot age, nor death shounld touch
Ban love might save ;

is the love that blighte
#iathers to the grave.

" that you the angels love —
“plove nll gentle things,)

Brly their starry eyes
you by night and day,
y asthey smile on yon,
igfon, on us, alway.

ould’ He who smiles on all,
oves both young and old —
dear shepherd take his lambs,
ar them to his fold ;

who gave these buds of [ove—
gives—and maketh lorn—

ike withered. stéms till eve,

ke them in the morn ;

oh God! would trust his love,
fonce, in form like them,

“woman’s yearning breast,
be in Bethlehem ;

i

life 8, in flowers, vpon the earth,
then tars, in heay’n above;
I'”:;k and: tears, in’ hunan souls,

asw 880 d characters of love ;

s

wt;‘l’h je hath given (o-Death—asdawn
“rayintiitickest datk he gave;
1er wored that still the new year’s flowers
ed 8t on the cld year’s grave;
g to B F 157 :

ever ®ean bring (rom gief, as calm
n, the Sgeeds the wind’s fierce wars—
he SIS, .. bri

oq if etfh 8 tears bring summer leaves,

A cl#inight the joy of stars
w it . 3
shnoll these children’s sceps, the: thorns

tief, and doubt, end care,

tbright. as angel dreamsy

H
i€ last, their shinivg path
908t in perfect day.

ye,t ~STIOPE,
“iﬁfﬁl 5 AGINCOURT.

e'best scenes in the book ‘and the

st adapted for extract, is where Wood-

e ! :
th the Burgundian service, rescues o
aye. Jarom a mill on &n jsland ‘where | they
mpt8idanger of being swept away by a
yren S8 The description of ‘the’ landec:
ege P landscape,

, end the ewelling waters, is pow-
:but we commence at g climsx, when
lle is preparing to attempt the res-
i despite of the remonstrance of his
it officer.

by ere'you stripping 'off ‘your cagque
8il, Sir Richard? asked the Counnt.
use I-imegine they may: soon ‘waii
i1@good Lord,’ - replied. -the young

ness ' eried the I,ord of St.

Pan};
could «

swim. such & torrent as

do not know 't

o be o n hat, noble eir,” answer-
one of Woodville 5 ¢ we gre great swim

Iy country, and accustomed to baffet

waves. But there is a boat highe
o pUAGWIL frst (ry Bt wad it dha: “siuke,
.m P8 208 mustlsave me,
ae 9088  saying, ' he sped: on. 1o, the very
he water; which; instead. of fdeerdtia.
wey still rising. rapidly. |, Thete, he. trieq
her the p:ople . of the mill hear him s and

ted from the ‘casement in' reply.” by
flag of the torent drowned their. wordg .
ying up ‘to the epot where o had
oat moored, he found it, now far
the ‘dctual brink of the stream,
backwards and forwards with' the
The top of the post to whieh ‘it
ched by achain, and which ‘an hour

TS84 been

e b Some- yards on shore, was
e gt visible. above ‘the rushing waters;
" s igding in the young Knight caught the
e etfnd drew the boat to him,

{r0® Swas luckily flat, and somewhat heavy.ia

; 80 that he managed to pet in with-

T

W tting it,but not without difficulty, The
s giplements; however, which he found
log@f® i# course, were one paddle gnd a
Fa“’d
4o

large pole with an iron hook, such as he had
eeen in ihe people of the miil. But he had no
hesitntion—no fear ; and, throwing loose the
chein, ke guided the boat into the middle
of the stream, where, though the current was
sironger, the eddies were less frequent.
Thereit was borne forward with terrible rap
1dity towards what had been the island, but
was nio longer to be disiingniched from the
re:t of the stream but by the foaming ripple
on either side and the mill rising  the
midst.

“ The bank of the river on the Eastern side

was crowded by his own atlencants; and the
fo'lowers of the Count of St. Paul; the win-
dows of the mill, and a lutle raised. plutform

ebove the wheel, showed a multitude of anx
ious faces. No one spoke—no one movel,
however, but two siout Englishmen,
who were seen upon the shore stripping off
their arms and clothing ; while the timbers ot
the mill, and the posts and stenchions of the
platform, quivered and shook with the roaring
tide as it whiried red, and furious, past them,
]mgr_’r:ng In & curling vortex round, as if un-
willing to dash ou without carrying every ob-
stacles along with it ;

“Richard of Woodville raised not his eyés
to look at those who hung between death and
lifs : he turned not a gazs ar his companions
on the shore; he knew that every energy,
every thought was wanted to accomplish the
great object ; and if he suffered his mind to
other things, it wasbut to think, ¢ I will chow
those who have belied me that I can risk life,
even for'beings T do aot know.” His eyes
were fixed upon one spot, where the beiling of
the tied evinced that the zround came necar
the surface ; and there he determined tist
to check the furious speed at whick he was
hurried down the stream. A little further on
were the strorg standards and braces of a mill
of those dayvs; and he thought if he cculd
break the first rush of the boat at the shallow,
he should be able more easily to bring her
up under the casements and the platform.

“ Now guiding with the paddle; now start-
ing up to hold the boat-pike, he came head-
long towards the shoal ; but, fending off till the
speed of the boat was checked and she swung
ropnd with the torrent and drified more slow-
ly on, he caught at the thick uprights of the
mill with the hook—missed the first, grappled
the second ; and through elmost thrown over
with the shock, held fast till the boat swung
heavely round and struck with her broadside
against the-building. A rope was instantly
thrown from above ; and, tying it fast through
a ring, which was 10 be found in the bow of
all boats in those days, he relaxed hig hold
of the wood-wark, and the skiff floated further
round:

** Then first he loocked up ; and then first o
feeling of deadly terror took possession of
nim. His cheek grew pale ; his lips turned
white ; and, etretching out his arms, he ex-
clamed, ¢ Oh, Mary !'—oh, my beloved 1 s it
you on whom such peril has befalien %= Quick,
quick " he continued, * lose not 2 moment
The 'stream is coming down more and miore
stropg—the building. eanuot stand Bear her
down quick, Sir John,’

¢ ¢ Poo !the building will stand well encugh,’

said a man,’ in' a rude jargon of the Fn-?u:h
tongiie.. < “?Tis but'that people are afraid.?
! “¢Fool ! cried Richard of Woodville, who
8aw: the timbers quivering as if shaken by
moytal-agony ; ¢ if yon would save your' lLfe,
ceme down with the rest.

*“¢Nct 1 answered the miller with. a
Jaugh ; <1 have seen as _bad floods before now,
Here. lady, b set a foot upon the whee! -
1t 18 made and cannot move, -~ Catch m_r'w

an : nay, not 8o far, or’' yon w'ili

y( l.'!‘.g g!’l’lh"
upset the boat ;—thar will' do~there

g g W she is
and Richard of Wooedville, receiving  Mary
Grey in his erms, seated’ her in the stern of

the boat, and again advanced to aid her wo-
men and the old Knight'in descénding. Two
fair youpg girls, 2 youug ‘clerk: in a black
gown, and three-armed servants, formed the
train ; and they were the firét “to take refuve
in thecboat, leaving their horses behind them.
There were three othet men remained above
and laughed lightly a: the thought of ‘dupger :
but one yovag lad, of fifteen 'yesrs. of age,
thoush he too eaid he would, stay, bore.. a
white check and a wandering eye.

““Send down .the boy, at least,” cried
Richard of Wcodville to the miller : ¢ lhwé‘m
you may te foolhardy, there' is no need to
sacrafice his'life 3

¢ * Go, go, Edme.’ said ithe miller; ¢ yon
are a3 well there as hiere. . Yon can do us no
goed.’ :

“The boy hesitated ; but the imcreasing
force: of water made the mill wemble mor;
violently than ever; and, hurrying on, he
sprang intothe boat, :

‘¢ Every one down, and motionless I* eried
Richard  ‘of Woodville, without exchanging
even, a iword ' with. those who were most
dear ; and, casting off the rope, he sterred  ag
well as the paddie would permit towards the
bank: ‘Bat, hurried rapidly forward dowa
the stream; with scarcely any power of direc=
tion, he saw that the frail bark must pass the
ruined bridge By impulee, the instinet of
great peril, he' puided the boat over ‘the most
violent zush of the stream, between two of the
balf-checked  whiripeols; and she shot clear
dr)w‘nl falling Tnto andther vortex below, which
ﬁamed her complezely round twice 3 and then,
ﬂ?).l:e:w};y 1}1(} blade of the laddle, let. her

b y iato the stream.

** The whole band of the Count of St. Paul
were running down by the side of the river :
and, as \'!ve course of the skiff became more
steady, Richard of Woodviile turned hiseyes
towards them. They had got. what seemed a
rope intheir hands ; ‘and ever and anon one of
orchards hield it vp aad ‘made eigns %8 if ke

L=

would have thrown it had they been near
er.

“« Some one be ready to catch the rope &
cried Woodville, * I cannot quit the steer-
ing; and he gutded the boat genily and gra-
dually towards the shore. The young clerk
eprang at once into the bow ;the women sat
stillin breathless, expectation.

Sir John Grey advasced slowly and
steadily to aid the youth; and when, at
the distance of a few yards, n band, formed
of the sword-belts of the troop tightly ' tied
ln;;r'ih('r, was thrown on hual’d, the young
man and the old Kuight caught it, but were
pulied down by the shock. Some of the others
aided to hold it fast; but, inspite of all Wood-
ville’s efforts, the boat swung round, ' struck,
the - rocky snore violently, and began to
fill.

“'There were now marny te aid, however;
and one after another was supported 1o the
land.”

From Lamartine’s Travels.
THE PLAINS OF TROY.

It is Midnight !—the sea is as'calm as a mir-

ror : the vesse) floals motioulees on the resplen-

dent surface, On our left, Ténedos rises above

the  waleérs, and shuts oal the view of the

open e¢a ; on our right, and close to ub

siretches out like a dark bar the (ow shore

and indented doast of Troy.—The full mocn,

which rises behind the spow-stieak’d sum-

mit of Mount Ida, sheds a serene and -doubtful

light over the simmits of the mountains, the

hills the plain—:ihe extending rays fall vpon

the sea and reach the shadow of ocur brig,

forming a bright path which.the shades do not

venture to ‘approach. We can’discern the

Tomuli, which ‘tradition still marks as the

tombs oi Hector and Patroclus.  The full moon,

slightly tinged witn' red, which dizcloses the

undulations of the hills, resembles the bloody

buckler of Achiles. No lightis to be geen on
ine coast, but a distant wwinkling light 1ie to
be seen on the coast, but a distant twikling

lighted by the shepherds on Mount Ida; nota
sound is to be herd but'the flapping of the

sail on the mast, and the slight creaking of
mast itself. All seems deed, like the past,
in that deserted land.—Seated on the forecas-
tle, I see that ghore— those mountain—those
rains—those tombs—all rice, like the ghosts of
the departed world and reappear from the
bosom of the sea with shadowy form by, the
rays of the stars of night which sleep on the
hill, and disappear as the moon recedes behind
the summit of the mountains. It is a beauti-
ful additional ‘page in ‘the¢' poems’ of Homer,
the end of all history and of all poetry !~ Un-
known tombs—ruins without ‘a cerlain name
—the earth neked wnd'dark, but imperfectly
lighted by the ‘immorial luminaries ; new
spectators passing by the coast and repeating,
for the thourand in time, the common epit-
aph of mortality 7—here Jies an Empire—here
o town—here 2 People—here & hero!  God,
alone, is great; aud the thought which sceks
and adores Him, alone is imperishable upon
the earth. I feel no desire to make a nearer
approach in daylight to the doubt{ul remains of
the ruins of Troy—I prefer that necturnalappa-~
ritton which allow the thobghts to repeople
those deserts, and shed over thém only the dis~
tant light of the moen and of the poctty of
Homer., And’ what concerns’'me, Troy—its
heroes, and, its gods?—that leaf of the hero-
ic world 1s turned over, for ever'?”

From Sir George Lefevre’s apalogy for the

Nerves,
IMPORTANCE OF THE NERVOUR
POWER.

In a state of health and tone” we recog-
nize its powersin the perfection of the five
senses; the smallest derangement of its min=
ues organization 1s accompanied by imper-
fect communion ‘with the external world in
any of these five modes of relationship - The
division of a little eiord, finer than the most
delicate lutesiring, shall prevent the eye from
seeing, the ear from hearing, the tongue {rom
giving utterances; nor shall there-be - aroma in
the roee, . nor to the finger’s

smoothness

| touch- -all shall be aead witheut ; and then

the inmost goul shail wither, pine away, and
die, _Its.importapee aver the vital and animal
functions equally preponderates. The division
of two small chords shall axspend respiration ;
and cirenlation is so dependant vpon'the du-
ties of this function, that it soon c¢eases afters
wards. In the processes of digestion, assimi-
lation, and secretion, there is equal evidence
of its prior claim to consideration. Tt is not
§0 easy 1o test it in these latter operations by
mecnanical Jusion as im' the former’; but pa
thology affords us the seme gouclusive  evi-
dence ; and another power, of which at pres-
ent' we have but ‘imperfect notions, but which
offers. us much that resembles the ' pervous,
mzkes that evidence still- stronger, Thus the
perves, which preside over digestion, may be
subjected to test 3 and when, by d.ivision of
thige, this functidn is suspended,-it’ ' may be
renewed by. the substitution: of the electric
fluid:

Some of thé fiets ip the following account.
of heat and cold, support our view that the net-
yous system would not-bear the [requent efloris
necessary to overcome chronic or habitval di-
gease,

HEAT AND COLD,

W find the body capable of resisting a tem-
perature sufficient to decompose ' dead maiter.

to adegree of heat cxgeeding that of boiling
water, and without injury; when at the same

time a thermometey placed uader the tongue

Animals, as well as man, have been exposed |

hasindicated an elevation of a few degrees
only ahove the natural standerd. This power
of resistance is but of short duration, for the
nervous influence isexhausted by so extraordi-
rary a demand. Chemical agents come inte
play, and matter is resolved into lifelesa
form.

s regards cold, the same law prevails, the
limits are the same. However great the power
may beof resisting it, as soon as the nervous
energy is exhansted, the system is subject to
injury.

1. have witnessed the efects of cold too leng
endyred upon the little postilions who are bas-
barously exposed to it in‘he winter seasop st
St/ Petersburgh. The lads bear it for a time,
a8 théy eit on their horses clapping theirhands
and singing to keep up their courage ; but this
fails them by degrees, and finally benumbed,
they fall from their saddles in a state of torpor
which nothiag but rolling them in the. snow
will overcome, There isseldom a fote given
at 8t. Petersburg in the extreme cold weather
that ozcurrences of this sort are not recorded.
In very cold nights the seniries are frequently
trozen to death, if not relieved at short inter-
vals.

As long as nervou: excitement can be kept
up, the resistance of cold is very great. Gea.
Pirofisky 1aformhd rie, that in the expedition
to Khiva, notwithstauding the intenseness of
the cold, the soldiers niarched along singing,
with the breasis of their coaws open, but ondy
as long as they were flushed with the hopes of
success,  Where ‘there is nething to excite,
and where exposure to cold takes place under’
the common routine of parade, ite deprecsivg
eflects are Jamentably f{¢ft by those long ex-
posed toit. Ia the ume of the Grasd Duke
Constantine, a regiment of horse was marched
from Strelua 10 St. Petersburg, a distance of
twelve” milen and uwpwards, He marched at
their head at a foot pace all the way. He
had well wadded himself, and smeared his face
over with oil. It was the grauficalion of a
whim to expose thesoldiers to a great degree
of cold. They arrived at the square before ihe
place, and were dismissed o their barracks.
The foilowing day oue-third of the regiment
was In the hospital, astacked by nervous fever,
of wich many died. There was no stimulus
of necessily in this case ; but the moral feel-
ing eggravated the mental suffering.

OPTICAL DELUSIONS ano GHOSTS.

It is when the brain and nervous eystem
have been shattered by moral causes, or by the
sequela of physical eaes, that the most curious
phznomena occur as regards the visual powers.
‘The author of the Diary of a Late Physician has
published a ludicrous paper of the epectre dog,
which followed the man wherever he might
be ; he could not shake him off, either in his
walks, orin his bedroom, orinthe stage coach;
the dog was always there. I know not whe-
ther this story be founded on fact or not, but
o case vesy similar occurred (0 a gentieman
who related it to me. In great distress of
mind, he had taken a considerable quantity of
lavdanum with the intent to poison himseli.
It did not accomplith what he intended, but
was productive of most distressing nervous af-
fections. Among others, as soon as he was in
bed at night, he saw a dog lying at the foot of
hig bed upon thefloor. He gotout of bed to
verify at—the dog vanished ; when he return~
€d 10 his couch; there wasthe dog again. The
most singular item in the history was, that hig
mind could not rectify the error; the visusl
impreesions overcame the rational powers. He
would leave his bed two or three times ia the
same night to he shamed by a phantom'; and
this lasted for full six weeks. - Ata full subse-
quent peniod, and previousiy (o his death,which
was a melancholy one, he was hunted night
after night by a chess-board with men upon i

Thal ghosts and  epparitions have appeared
to people, cannot be doubted.  Carlyle has al-
lnded to the history of Luther and the blue
bottle fly, and referred it naturzaily to that im-
perfect state of the sensorial powers when dee
bilitated by physical exheustion or moral cau-
ses, | It ie not true that there are ghastsinsub-
stantial forms, paradoxically expressingit; but
they are visible to the mind’s eye. It is mno-
where recorded that two people ever sew a
ghostat the same Ume. and in company. It
might so happen, thet two men walking downa
lane at night,one should fancy he saw a ghost,
and peint 1t out to the other, whose fear might
persuade him he saw something; but no iwo
men at the same time, aud in each other’s com.
pany, ever gaw the same spectral before their
eyes.

From the Practical Christian,
PRACTICAL NON-RESISTANCE.

We were lately
Some years ago,
king his way al¢
York, in & mood of

told the following anecdote,
swaggaring sailor was ma-
ene of the streets of New.
merry mischief, when he
chanced to meet an elderly colored woman en
the sidewalk, who was very sedately smoking
her pipe.. Our tar, none too seber, thought he
vould give the old woman a touch ef his po.
littness. ' So he turned aside, gave her a
huoch, and knocked her pipe out of her mouth,
He waited with evident amusement to see the
poor woman gather up the pieces. But what
was his astonishment to hear her meekly say,
~* God forgive you, my son, asI do!”—Hig
generous heart was instantly smitten with min-~
gled emotions of shame and admonition. e
tuched towards her, exclaiming—** God blees
you, good mother ! I am sorry.” Here, tghe
my arm ; let me walk with you. I wonld not
be ashamed to walk with you through the
whole city ! Then recclicet that this token
of respect would be useles to her, he suddenly
drew out of his pockets an extravagant hgnd

ful of ¢ change,” which he compelied. her to
» ané walked on witk a repeated ' God




