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v From-Arthur's: Magaziae.
THINGS WITHOUT WORDS.
THERE is a language of the soul,
Entirely free fromy art,
Which speaks in true simplicity
The feelings of the heart ;
And though its whisper never greets
The meosi attentive ear,

Yet we its meaning may perceive - R

Distincfively and clear.”
Relic'of times, 'whén man etood high
In truthful, simple grace s’ . ° "0
When' a)l his inmost loves and; thovghts 4. © .,
! Beam’d fraukly from his face.:
Yes, ev'ry thonght which miov'd his eoul,’ "’
©Or:filld it with delight, =
Was brovghtiin effigy to view
Before thesenss of sight.

Yeu, it is only with the good
That we thvierlgngunge find ;

Deceit, hypocrisy, and art
Erase it from the mind.

It speeks alone where innocencs
Within the bosom ewells,

And by the eye’s inspiring glance
Its hidden secret tells.

Then what are words, but ‘varied sounds;
We make them what we choose ;

Avd though we epeak them as we mean,
They hall our meaning lose.

Yes, there are things more closely
To which fond mem’ry clings—

The soul’s expressive speaking looks
1 deem more real things.

From Bowrisg's Minor Morals.

THE GOOD FATHER AND HIS
CHILDREN.

Hug talked to-his boys of the beauties of na--

ture that surrounded them, and ghowed them
in what @ wonderfsl variety of ways beauty is
a source of pleasure, He then bude them, list-
ento the songs of the birds; to the fall of the
waters, to the thousand sounds of earth and air
~—teaching them how each had added some-
thiog 'to the great accouat of living happinese,
When the wind blew ia their faces, or the sun
shone on their foreheads, or the frost bit the
ends of their fingers, he told them how much
each administered to man's enjoyment  If the
air was fragrant with the fowers of spring, or
the sweet hay of summer, he explained to
them how the organs of smell were made sub-
servient to the pame great end ; and as they
looked upon the diflerent tribes of busy crea-
tures partaking of the various food presented
to them by ‘their Maker's munificence, he
pointed out how numerous their pleasures ; how
perpetuslly renewed, how marvellously provi-
ded for, how infinitely spread : ** See,” said
he, ““ the gteat purpose of Providence; the
general kesson of crestion—happiness.”

Time (said he) is the material out of which
pleasureqys made ; and he who makes most
pleasure out of it, isthe man who employs it
best. Aad Edith gaid,* I fancy 1 uaderstard
you papa. Nobody can be happy unlese he is
pleased at something, but it is not pleasure that
makes happiness.” * That i§ my meaning,
love. Happiness is made up of pleasures ; but
the best pleasares are those which do not
bring any pain after them. It would be a bzd
bargain if you were to borrow a penny to-day,
and have to pay a shilling to morrow for the
loan of it.  Yet that is exactly what people do
who never think of the consequences of a plea-
sure. Do yonu reco'lect, when you were a little
girl, how you ale the twelfth cake in excess,
aad how you euffered from it, and took disa-
greeable medicine, and looked so wretched,
and made us all so uncomforiable about you ?
When you ate the cake, it was the peanyworth
of pleaeare, for which you were obliged to pay
the shilling’s worth of pain

From the Boston Cultivator.

THE COURSE OF TIME.

How true it is thut we all do fade as a leaf.
And as year after year rups its cireuit, we are
especially reminded of the vanity of life, and
the utter futllity of every scheme te ensure un-
alloyed happiness. upon - earth. Everything
wears mdicmi{:nl of decay, too palpable not to
be seen ; but humanity, in its various stages,
from vivacious youth to the decrepitnde of old
2g+, tells the saddest tale.. Butit tells no lou-
der of ntter dissolution, then of it regular and
periodical chenge in habit and temperament,
from intancy to the grave. Aud if there 1sany-
thing that will check the impetuosity of youth,
or damp its buoyant eepiraijons, its pass.ons
and impulses, it is the ceriain change which

may be discerned, even through the vieta of |,

many Jong years, in the objects of preseat at.
tachment, in opiaions now pertinaciously ad-
hered to, and hopes fondly and ardenily che-
rished. So.teo, disappoinunents, crosses, care
end anxiety, if experiencedin the lintle afiairs
and concerns of youth, will imperceptibly
work & change in habit and feeling, such &8 to
aceelerate the wane of early impressions. = But
soitis. And one change succeeds another,
tifl at last death closes the drame, and we are
borne away, to be remembered only for a litile
eensom after our obsequies, and that remem-
brance bedewed perhaps only with a tew tears,
and the wheels of time still revolve, the same
evenl happening to onc sud enother, 'ill 8 new
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tien of those whose names are interspersed on |

§he"pages of ﬁieto'ry. e !
* 1a youth our affections are, fastened to the
fascinations and allurements which jut from a

thousands eprings through the fountain of the

eenses  We are borne along with, airy tread

through the {antastic bowers of mirth, ,and be-.
side gre<n pastures and still waters. +We heed
not  the admonitions, of ‘experience, bat are
wont toregard them as litle else than the nn-
feeling expressions of gloom and austerity,
Eul how changed. Solidapd retlecting years

avelgucprengd our childhood, and we bave put
ewey. childish things. . We are.exploring the

‘mazes of seience and scholasticiem.  We court

. | the applepse and benediction of. the world, and
we love ila j}pmp and tingel,

/| bonor and distir

scepire of power and rule.  The terderneses-

3

stinction, and would fain sway the

and tnnecence of childhood, are exchanged for
the more manly but less heauuful traiisof ma-
z‘uzity ; and the countenance which  once

eamed as radiznt as'the morning orb.is, man,.

tled with isvoluniary blushes. The ingenu.
ousness, the amiable modesty and courtesy, of
early years, are also supplanted, too often, by
the high look, the lofty bearing, the proud re-
#erve, and heartless etiquette of riper years, —
Indeed, kow few of the simple viriues and en.
dearing characteristica which glowed /in the
eunshine and artlessness of youth, are carried
through a long life ! o1

Another year is andded to those which cen
never be recalled, and with it have sped all, 1is
nttendant vicissitudeeand chaoges. But some
ot those changes and vicissitndes are deeply in-
lerwoven with our personal history ; nor per-
haps will their effects ever be effaced, or their
memory obliterated.  Memory writesas with a
pen_of iron, and the heart’s tablet is a record
of edamantine immutability ; for

much its nature may change, like asthe flesh is

renewed, its history knows no material efface~ |

ment,

Aundther year has commenced? We know
not what scenes and events its veil shadows ;
but whatever they may be, whether of weal or

i Woe, we must patiently abide their coming
- &nd pray the Lord of all mercy.and goodness,
. that we may be prepared for every diepensation
' of hig providence.

From Sergeant Talfourd’s Vacktion Rambples.
FIRST GLIMPSE OF PARIS.

WixeN the moraing broke through the shut-

ters, | eagerly opened them, to ascertain if Pa- .

ris answered to my aotions of it. - Of couree, it
was as unlike ss poseible ; butneverthelcss the
troth had abundant charms. The line of houses
in which we were happily domiciled, the Rue
de Rivoli, fronted the gardens of the Toileries,

' which occupied one side to thedeft with its

stately, if not megnificent, pile. Beyond it to
the left, the arch of the bridge crossing the

. nver ohliquely was' jost seen, all alive with

carriages, and, etill further, the clustered piles,
of the old, lofty houses, the lights of which had
chone so airly through the' gloom of the last
evening. The gardens directly before me, laid
out with perverse regularity in flower-beds,
flaunting amidst broad gravel walks, were still
gay with the bright basin of water, the rows
of orunge trees, and the casts from the autique
which garrisoned the plain, and were termina-
ted by a noble terraced walk. To the right
the garden space, separated from the bovy
street with tall palings, was occupied by what
thould be trees, pusty, stunted, 'stil] lookiog
noble ia the mase, and relieved by the vivid
green of the orange bushes which «dged them.
In the extreme distance to the” righs roge the
triamphal arch of the Champs Elysees, looking
as if fashioned of straw-coloored marble, and

, earrying the mind into a, classical vista of
. thought beyond the scene.
| which might with more propriety than many
{ of onr more Verdant gardens in Eogland be

The  gardens,

called pleasure grounde, were dotied with strol
lers, happy idler’s in the summer's sun, who
not only gave ““no ' thooght for the morrow,”
but had pone for to-day, vexed by no home-
tending cares, no thought of breakfast, but s
something to be enjoyed at gonie restaurateur’s
when hungry, and leaving dinner as » distant
possibility, to take care of itself..; The very
soldiers who guarded the gate, each in = dif-
ferent-coloured uniform, inetead of standing
&tiff and stupid like our sentinels, lounged with
an air of gay indiflerence, and added life to the
sccne.  1did notat first recognize the ingredi-
ent which threw. an elegance ‘into & view' 'eg
formal 1n ita-outlines ; but-J soon-aeeertzined
it was the guantity of flowers bordering the
beds, and glistening Jike ribbons on the. eye,
and which, dusty aud faded as they looked
when you approsched them, shed a faint per.’
fume on the hot air, The whole, viewed from
the slight balcony which ran round our apart-
ments, beneath the ‘cope of a cloudless sky,
really enchanted me ; end |1 conld scarcely
believe the twofold delight real, of at once pee~
ing it, and knowing it to be Paris.

" From Traces of Travel.
THE DESERT OF GAZA.

Fox several miles beyond Gaza, the land,
which had been plentilully watered by the rains
of the last week, was covered with rich ver-
dure and thickly jewelled with meadow flow-
ers, so frech and {ragrant that I began to grow
almost uneasy ; to fancy that the very desert
wasreceding before me, and that the long de-
sired adventure of passing its ** burning sands”
was 10 end in & mere ride across the field.
But, ss ] advanced, the true character of the
country began to display itself, with sufficient
elearness to dispel my apprehensions, and be.
fore the elose of my first day’s jowrney 1 had
the gratification of finding that I was surrouud-
ed on all sidee by atract of realsand, and had

Yes, we prasp at,

however

peeped forth at intervalea few isolated blades .
| Of grass und many of those stunted shrubs
which are the accvatomed foed of the camel..
Before sunset | came up with an encampment
of Arabs, (the encampment from yhich my
camels-had been brought,) and my 1ent was
pitched amongst theirs. 1 was ncw smongst
the true Bedouins ; almost every map of this
race closely resembles his brethren. Aimost
every man hae large and finely formed features,
but hisface iz 8o thoroughly stripged of flesk,
end the white talds from hjs.head geay, foll
down'by his haggard ‘cheeks so muc%." In the
buria) fashion that he Jooky ‘quite sad and
ghaerly yhis large - dark otbs 36l ‘slowly aad
solemuly over the white of his deep. get. eyes; -
his countenance chows phinful thought and
lonig euflering the ‘suffering 67 one’ fa'len from
& Highiestate. Hisgaiv isstrangely mojestic;
and ‘he marches along with, hie simple, blenket.
as'though he were wearing the purple. His’
common ‘talk is aeeries of piercing ‘screams
end eries, more . painfnl 1o the ear than the
rost exeruciating fine music that I ever enduy-
t(d. The Bedouin women are not treasured up
like the wivee and ddughters of other Orientals,
and indeed fhey  seened almost -entirely. free
from the resiraintsimposed by jealonsy. ‘Phe
feint whieh they made' of concealing their faces
from me was ‘always slight's they never, I think
wore the yaitimuck propeily’ fized.” When
they fitst saw me they used tohold up & part.
of sheit drapery  with ‘one hand scross their
faces, but they seldom persevered very steadily
in gubjecting e 1o this privation. Unhappy
beinge! they ‘were sadly plain . The awial
haggardness which gave romething of ‘charac-
ter to the faces of the men was theer ugliness
in'the poor' women. It is a'grear shame, but
the: truth 18, ‘that, ‘except when we refer to
the benutiful devotion of the  mother 1o her
child, all the five (hings We say and think sbout
woman apply only to thoee who are tolerably
good looking or graceful.” Theee Arab women
were 50 plain and clumsy that they seemed to
me to be fit for nething butanother and & bet-
ter world. * THey mdy have been good wonsen
enough, so faras refatés to the éxercice of the
minor virtaes, batthey hud so grossly neglected
the prime duty of looking pretty «in this' tran-
gitory jife that 1 'could not'at all forgive them:
they seemed 10 feel the weight of their gdilt
and ‘to'be troly and huinbly ’ penitent. 17 had!
the complele command of their eflections, for

{ dt'any muimeatl could make their young hearts

bound und their old hearts jump by offering &
handtul of tebaceo; and yet, believe me, it was
notin the first seiree that my store of Latekea’ "
was exhausted? 20m SYI18D

THE WAY QUARRELS BEGIN.

Tae first germis of the majority of the dis-
uniens of mankind are generally sown' by niio-
congeption, wrong interpretations of condnet,—
hazarded, very poseibly, at momenis of 1l hy-
mour—dnd’ the whisperings ‘and suggestions’
of suspicion; eroused, perhape;” without any '
cause. The muial coldness often turns at first
upoan paliry trifles ; this feeling is then strength-
ened by abéurd reports end statements; the
eflects of ageident sugment the evil. At last
the false pride of neither party will give way,
each must first sec the other humbled ; snd,
thus those, perkaps who were completely
adapted to mutually esteem and. treasure each.
other, and posdesced the means of readering to
of rendering to one unother eecential services,
part from each other’s compeny in aversion.
And does a mere trifie—for everything tempo-
rel and earthly is such—merit being the cause-
for rendering mutually our lives eo bitter i
every way 1 i

From Richardson’s Literary. [.eaves,
STRENGTH OF MEMORY.

Merx abstraction, or what ie ealled’ dbasnos
of ming, is often attributed, very vrphilosophi-
celly, to a want of memory. "I believe it was
La Fontaine who, in '@ dreaming 'mdod, for-
got his own child, and, after warmly commend-
ing him, observed how prowd he' should beto
have such a sgn. 1In this kind of abstraction
external thinge-are either only dimly ecen o
are utterly overlnoked ;. but the memory is not
neceesarily acleep. In fuct,its teo intense ac-
tivity s, frequently, the 'cause ‘of abetraction.
' This faculty isusually the strepgest when the
i ather faculties are in their prime ; and fades ia
1 0ld age when there isa genperal decay of mind
and body. Old mien, indeed, are proverbially

{ marrative ; and, from this cwcumstance, it

sometimes appeares as if the inemery prescrves
a cerfain periion of its early equisitions to thy
last, though, in the geperal failure of the intel-
lect, it Josee its active. energy. It receiveg no
new impreseions, but old ones are confirmed.
The brain seems 1o grow - harder. 013 imeges
become fixtures  Ivisrecorded of‘“that prodi- .
gy of parts, Mongieur Pascal, thet, till the decay
of hie health had impaired his memory, he foi-
got nothing of ‘what he Lad done, read, cr
thoughtin any part of his rational age.” Itis
said that the admirable Crichten was similarly
gifted, and could repeat backwarde any epeech
he had made. Mbagliabeechi, the, Florentine
librarian, conld recollect whole volumes, and
once eupplied an anthor from memory with a
copy of his own work, of which the original
was lost.  Speace tecords the observation of

| Pope, that Bolingbrake had so great a sfemeo-

ry thatif he was alone and without books he
could refer to a particular subjeet in them, and
write as fully on it as another man would wjie
all his books about him. Woodfall's cutiao:
dinary power of reporting the debaten in
house of commons without the aid  of wr
memorande js well known.  Duning & ¢
he used to close his eyes and lecn wit
hande upon-his stick, resolutely excl
exirancous associations. The are

p ccision of kis reports brought Lin mewripe
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