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with gladness, for their little throats swelled
with wild strains that mingled with the low
voices within, and when Anna and Edgar clap-
ped their tiny hands and gazed with their
luughing eyes up the leafy retreat, the sweet
dongsters only answered their many shouts
with a louder and gladder strain, and twit-
tered and = trembled upon their blooming
throne. Oscar and Ether with the happy
Nora walked down to the. river’s brink, and
unmoored the little canoe beneath the great
rock, and as they sailed gently over the bright
“waters, and bent their laughing faces to the
smooth mirror, they ‘bléssed “the fats that
brought them together &nd looked with a kind
of fondness upon th old tree’with its d
limb, which had been the ‘instrummen
much fear and pleasure. And Mrs,
and her restored sister—the
to say, and their hearts
gather as they told of t
s sorrows, and looked fondly to the future
‘with trembling, eager hope.
1t is many years since these events oc curred;
and the great wilderness with the log house of
the dark” bright maiden and her fair mother
have disa peared together; but in the fiourish-
ing village which is built upon the spot, and
on the shore ' of the river Ohio, near where
the cabin stood. 18 a largs, beautiful mansion.
1ts owner, Mr. Dunham, with his gentle wife
and dark-eyed children, remembers with
pride his noble grandfather, over whose grave
the grass 1s still fresh and green, and the meek
and loving partner, who sleeps sweetly by his
'{du-even the Iadian chieftain’s daughter—
Nora, the graceful Fawn. -

angling
t of so
Dunham
y ‘had every thing
wingled 'lovingly to-
he past—its joys and

From Graham’s Magazine.
THE ‘STUDY OF ‘NATURE.
BY MRS, MARY ANN GALLAGHER.

A CONTEMPLATION of the wonderful
works of Nature, as displayed in the visible
creation around us, is anemployment both
useful and interesting. It affords’ gources of
enjoyment, which are ever ‘at hand. and
whlch to a mind, capable of pluning a troe
estimate upon things, can' never become fire-
some or insipid, because they increase in inter-
est as pursued, continually ‘affording different
objects of investigaiion, and at gver_y step
supolying new. objects for wonder and admira.
tion.  Contemplations of this natare have a
tendency to enlargeithe mind, exwend the ideas,
and elevate the conception, as they will neces-
sarily raise the thought to that Almighty pow-
er, which not only planned and origizmted the
vast fabric of the universe, and created every
natural object on which the eye can rest, but
upholds and sustains all things from the mighty
orbs that revolve throngh illimitable space,down
through every grade and kind of existence,: to
the most lowly plant or humblest insect that
15 found on the surface of the globe

The study of Nature under any of her forms
is dulighttnl. . Sho places befure us such a va-
riety of objects to. interest and please, that,
however the mind may 'be constituted, she
cannot fail to yield instruction and entertain-
ment to every one who may take pains to in-

quire inte her arrangements, or examine her
beauties.

The astronomer, the chem:
t_he botanist, and the naturalist, are alike de-
lighted with their different discoveries and in-
Yestigationa, and to those who seek for the beau-
titul where. can it be found in such perfection
a3 1 nature! If we glaneo in imaginati-
on over the surfice of the earth, and '.l?e sky
abuve_ us, what a variety of charms attract the
attention! What can be more beautiful than
color? The rich green of the spreading forest
or the more delicate ‘tints of the Iovcly:’ ﬂowex"
—the splendour of a'summer evening’s gk
or the exquisire blending of shades in the ho)\’v’
ol promise, as itarches in the cloud, confirm-
g the immutability of that word which decla-
red ¢ 'That while' the earth remaineth, seed
time aud havest, cold and heat, summ(;r and
wiater, day and night shall notceass.’ What
:nore glorious than the
mists of' the night, and sheddmg the cheerful
‘hghl of day over the earth! The smiylinw
fundscape, with itg light and shade, the lim ia
steeam, the fleecy clouds'ﬂualing in the nzgre
vault of heaven, are objects of beauty, which
nust thrill every besom with ple'a;ureublé
emotions.  What' more grand and majestic
*n might, with her glittering canopy and im-
Pressive stillness!  The mind ig msr'plred with
*we and reverence, as we gaze above, and be-

itqld' Wie maumerable stars that gem the brow
of night; and when we Contemplate their in-
cenceivable distances, and astonisbing magni-
nitudes, we are lost in the idea of their imu?eu-

ist, the geologist,

sity !
Onevery side 'we bk .
s * bohold perfecti i
and accoimnplishment, 4 Mop-of design

mony and consistenc B“ﬂuty SN lf‘im";" bar-
w1 £ ot Ys prevu{l throughout!

re it possible in ‘any wiga 1 change
the order or general appearance of natyre we
ylmmt suppose that such change wonlq be an
‘.‘l‘l{:l::vsxt)ux,)t, o'r‘uifer an additional pleamn;‘c
- )r.! ’.3.1._4-,-!, Ihe ear is dehghtcc:‘l with the
w‘tl( t) of swaet sounds—the eye 18 charmed
--N'“’d":l;}(:y—jt!)e ’a:n‘ell greeted with fragrance
im-\gm:ui(m,ﬂ 18 continvally provided for the
: The year rolls round
l“rum SeHsong gt lhci;
Whethier 1t ¢

and ushers in the dif-
appointed time, and

et )"*_ Spring with her life-inspiring
8y, arousing d 4

5.y 5 40rmant nature from her re-
Pose; or Summer « } o

With her green chaplet urd
. Autumn, clothing the
T 1, 1h W18 robe of varied hues, and in
e I}‘.lm{‘ -toned winds sighing a requium over
? fallen ol
r. . -0 glories of the departed summer; or

W inte 3

“er with his snows i

P : 2 8, his he las
el dat . | northe 2
and hig swueplun [‘;u‘pu thern blasts,

ambrosial flowers;’
-‘_T-dscaI

sun, disporsig the |

its_ peculiar beauties, ard moves on si!enl:y,
but steadily performing the part aesigned i,
and forming one feature in the great harmoni-
ouns whole. ; ¢

The wisdem of the great Creator is manifest
in all His works; nor s His Almighty power
less displayed in the more minute, than 1n the
greater productions of His hand. Myriuds of
creatures exist, which, theugh. so small as: to
be invisible to the naked eye, are yet perfect
1 their organization, as it respects the place
they occupy in the great field of nature; and
although the researches of science may not yet
have discovered the uses for which all these
exceedingly minate ereatures were intended,
yet, judging from what has been asce:lu'lm:d,
we may readily conc'ude that all are designed
for some use—that nothing has been created
in vain. - Nor are any of Hisereatures beneath
His notice! = The animalcule which finds am-
ple space in a single drop of water, and the
ephemera that passes through the dlﬂ'erex;,t am};
ges of its hasty life in one short day, althoug
8o humble in comparison with man, (the no-
blest of His works,) yet, alike with him, share
the provisions of their Maker’s bounty and
His providential care.

A taste for the beauties of nature affords a
rational source of enjoyment, and is c.flpable
of inspiring the most refined and delightful
emotions. Inno department are those beau-
ties more strikingly displayed than in the ve-
getable kingdom. The earth would afford but
few attractions, if destitute of her vegetahle
productions; her verdant carpet—her nhud’
groves—and her almost endless variety of flew-
ers of every hue and form, present a scene of
loveliness which must ever charm the eye and
dehght the heart.

The student of botany reams abroad over
the fields; he seeks the deep?st recesses of the
forest, or climbs the mountain’s brow, o ob-
tain the object of his search,'and \hus_ tastes
a plasure unknown to the multitude. - His mind
is interested and entertained, and the mental
stimulus, connected with the be'ahhful exercise
imparts a lighinéss and elasticity to his spirits
which those engaged in sedentary pursuits
can never enjoy.

A love for the charms of nature should be
cultivated at all times, but especially in the
joyous season of youth. The spirits ‘are then

i light and' ‘buoyant and fitted to chime’ in har-
' mony - with ‘the gay, 'the beautiful, and the
grand things in natare. The mind, unencum-
bered with the cares or business of life, natu-
rally desires enjoyment, and should be directed
to look for it in those pursuits which, while they
promote the physical health and vigor, will con-
tribute to the stock of useful knowledge, and
at the same tiine supply the mind with the
purest and most delighiful species of enjoy-
{ ment. Besides, if a love for these charms be
| acquired in' youth, it will continge through

life; it is one of the few tastes that remain un-
changed with the lapse of years; it will recall
the associations, and with™ them something of
the freshness of youth, even in age, when most
other pleasures, which have engrossed the at-
- tention in the earlier years, will have lost their
imterest.

From the nature, which requires regular ex-
ercise to maintain health, it is evident that
man was designed for an aetive life. To ob-
tain the kind of exercise which will prove be-
neficial, it is necessary that muscular action
should be excited and directed by mental im-
pulse. Such studies, then, as botany, geology,
and natural history, are the appropriate ones
to aid in accomplishing this desirable object ;
and if the mind m youth can be taught to
seek pleasure in any of these studies, the pur-
suance which willspromote health, impart use
ful, scientific information, united with real
enjoyment, and which may serve for amuse-
ment and relaxation from the confining duties
of after life, it is certainly an object worth
| attaining. Persons of studious habits, or those
| engaged 'in sedentary” occupations, too fre-
| quently overlook the necessity of exercise; but
| il an individual has had his attention directed
to any of the studies we have been consider-
ing he will have an inducement to walk abroad;
and while he his bouquet from the wood or
margin of the stream, looks at the formation
of a rock, examines an insect, or listens to
the melody of the birds, his mind is interested,
and occupied with the most agreeable reflecti-
ons, and he returne, invigorated and cheered,
with a considerable addition to his previous
stock of knowledge

From the Columbian Magazige.
THE VIOLETS OF THE SPRING.

BY MRS. MARY WN. M‘DONALD.

Dear mother, draw the enrtain close,
And shut the light away;

The sun glares in our little room
So terribly to day.

Inever felt its heat so much;
Dear mother come and lay

Your hand upon my throbbing head,
And sit awhile beside my bed.

Laat night | scarcely slepta all,
My head was aching so,

@h, how I wish "twas winter time,
That ¥ might rise and go

Out by the door-stens, stealthily,
To bathe it inthe snow. )

I called you but you did uot hear,

Yon were so weary, mother deur,

. L
How long it seemed to watch the hours—

estsi—ench brings witk

They crept so slowly by—

I heard them from the steeples toll,
And eh, how wearily,

How wearily I counted them,
Wishing they would but fly,

And the gray dawning 1 might see,
When yeu would rise and come to me.

And yet I had some pleasant thoughts;
I fancied, that I lay

Beside the spring, at our old home,
And heard its waters play,

And bathed my hot hands in the fleod,
And held them in the spray;

And plucked the lilies from its brink,
And wove a leafly cup to drink.

Do you remember all the flowers,
The many flowers thut grew
Beside that lictle silvery stream ?
The violets, white and blue
That were so fresh and beautiful
At morning *mid the dew !
Dear mother shall we ever go
Again to where those violets blow ?

I'long 86 often for a breath
Of that sweet mountaiu air,
I'seem to feel it fan my cheek
And frolic with my hair. 24
I'am so weary of the town,
And itis summer there!
Mother, you shake your head and sigh,
And there’s a tear drop in your eye.

You cannot go, for you must work
All day, to buy us bread.

Could we batlive atour old home
On fruits and herbs instead 2

{ think you would not sigh se much,
Nor press your aching bead.

The very breeze would care your pain,
Aud you might Jearn to smile aguin.

But if we may not, must not go,
Dear mother will you,try,
Some day, a pot of Summer flowers
For your sick child to buy ?
And place it on the window seat '
Where it may meet my eye.
And 1 wil! fancy that they grow
Among the violets fresh aud blue.

And mother, there is yet a wish
I’ve thought upon for honrs,
If I should die, oh, bury me
Aniong the grass and flowers!
Among the violets by the spring,
Where fall the softest showers.
Where the cool winds go wandering by,
There, dearest mocher, let me lie.

From the New Orleans Picayune.

AN UNWELCOME SERENADER
TuE remarkably quiet and peaceable citi-
zens residing in a certain portion of Buaronne
street, were awakened from their glumbers a

divers and sundry dreams of Elysiun fields,
murderous attacks, storms at sea, tambling
down long flights of stairs, or of vain ':.n.‘l re-
peated efforts to accomplish some desired ob-
Juet (varying in character, of course, according
to the amount of supper they had eaten and
the state of their digestive organs)—by a cer-
tain molodious sounds in the sireet. Some fan-
cied they heard the wild and gushing melody
of an Adolian harp—others, the discontented
matterings of some unhappy grunter, who, like
a penny-a-liner after a hard day’s work had
abandoned his pen in disgust. The counds
approached, and soon a not unmusical voice —
somewhat thickened and husky from the effects
of the dew—chaunted ont:—

¢'T'o ladies’ eyes a round, boy,

We can’t refuse, we can’t reluse,

Though bright eyes so abound, boy,

"T'is hard to choose, *tis hard to choose,

For thick as stars that lighten,

Yon airy bowers, you airy howers,

The countless eyes that brighten,

This earth of ours, this earth of ours.

But fill the cap—where’er, boy,

Oar choice may fall, our choice may full,

We’re sare to find love there, boy,

So drink them all—so drink them ai'!’

At this precise jancture, when l_hu singer’'s
voice reverberated in the drum of some ner-
vous gentleman’s ear, a window wus neard to
open suddenly, and a loud crash, as of broken
crockery, followed.
¢ Halloa, old gentleman!” s2id the singer,
¢ you came very near my head then. I wich
you would be a little more particular when—
when yon shower vour fivors upon public
.ﬁmg(ﬂ’s.' I say, aint you ‘a mem-—-mem-—
member of the lelnp.erunce 30-C1 ty ?——y!m
must be a president of some so- I don’t
mind a little cold water myself,
in—in small doses—and never t

ke it pitel

er

aud all?’

¢ Hail Columbia, happy land,

Hail ye heroes, heaven-born band!’

¢ Who's that making all that ’ere noisedown
there 2” said a qaeralous voice from a second

story window,

few nights since, and from the enjoyment of

ut I like 14

* What was that last inter—interrogatory”
you were pleased to pro~.propound?’ said the
musical amateur, :

‘ Who’s making all that noise there?’ re-
peated the voice.

¢ If you mean to characterize my voeal ex—
execution a8 a noise, sir, then, sir, allow me
to observe sir, that it is me that is makiog all
that noise, as you are so facetious as to de-
nominate it.’ f

¢ Well, you’d much better go home than te
disturbing people at this time of night,” retdri-
ed the voice, as the window was .slammed
down.

‘ If he don’t go soon, 1’1} call the watch,’
said the first voice, following his neighbor’s ex-
ample.

¢ Oh, ho? laughed the voealist, “ go to bed,
old gentleren—go to. bed; you’ve mo ear for
mausic, 80 don¥’t be exhibiting your tbreed by
listening to what you don’t understand.’

“Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

And never brought to min%,

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

And days o’ auld lang syne!

Should auld

« Watch! wateh!’ cried a shrill female veice
from the next door above. *‘Where in the
world is all the watch ? 1 do believe, they are
eternally a-goin,’"for they’ll never stop when
a body wants ’em,’
‘They’re net stop watches, ma’am ’ gaid
the gentleman who had expressed himself. se
forcibly against forgetting “auld lang syne,’
and acquaintances formed at’ that period.
¢ None of your impertience, yon'loafer yon!”
retorted the lady with a shrill veice, protruding
her nightcapped head from her window, and
looking ¢ sharps’ and “ between’ at the ama-
teur. “ Il soon put a stopto your music.’
¢ Well, ma’am, you needn’t ‘be so pointed
in your remarks, or shake, your head: o ‘vio-
lently, coz you might shake, of that remarka-
ble fine nightecap you’ve got on, and disturb
them curl-papers, which would be a piy, but,
‘Oh‘take me'to your arms, my love, for keen
the wind: doth blow. .

Oh. tale me to thy arms, sy, Jove for bitter is
my woe;

(Female head disappears and windew closes.)

She hears me not, she cares not, mnor.will
she list to me,

And here I'lie in misery benéath the willow

tree— .
Wilow! willow, willow:, beneath thetWdllow
‘ree.’ §

*Ha! ha!’ gaid a fresh voice from the bajeo-
ny of a house from which hung a small, piece
of shingle with the wordg, ¢ Furnished roorms
to let!’ ingeribed thereon. ¢ Go it, my old boy!
While we’re young we should be'gay,” said =
young gentleman in a shirt, appearing. vpen
the aforesaid balcony—*I like music!’

*Oh how can I be blithe and_glad,
Or how can I gang brisk and braw,
When the bonnie lass that'I lo’a best,
Is o’er the bills and far awa’—

channted forth the modern Apollo.

“Monsier! Monsieur!’ said a full-faced hetd,
appearing at another  window—¢ Monsieur
*Amateur, would you be so please as to ceme
some ozer time an’ chanie for our satisfaction.
We are so much oblige for you sing now, zat we
do not know how to express myself, mais we do
not desire to puta you to tod'much exertion,
an’ 80 you will be please not to sing any more
o present. 1 have one little biby—zat is mny
wife have “one little baby—and bhe cry var
mooze all ze time; he just a now go Yo slecp,
and if he wake:a up, zen I' shall” no £0 to
sleep any more to-night.”

¢ ’'m much obliged to you for your  compii-
ments, old fellow, but 1’m not singing 10
oblige you, but'to eblige myself, and to oblige
that lady in her shirt there—I mean’ that gen—
tleman in his shirt.. And as for your baby, sir,
or your wife’s baby, d——n, the baby! What
do you s’pose I care about a dirty-nosed litile
brat, Sir? - Let it ery and be d——d.
it, sir! spank it

Rap!rap! went a watchman’s club at.a street
corner, and immediately after three windows
were heard to open,  and “thres male voieces
and one female voice cry “Watch! "in dificr.
ent keys,

Spank

- Goad night, good night, my dearest,

How fast the moments fly;

"'T'is time to part thou hearest,

That hateful watchman’s ery,

Past twelve o’clock! “ Good night!’
chuunted the musical genies in awrich véige.

¢ Watch”” bawled the.-tenor,

¢ Watch! cried tho bass voice.

¢ Watch! piped‘the falsetto.

¢ Washman? echoed the Frenehiman : during
which the songster.wag fuvouring the eompii-
ny with the second, verse of Moore’s. melody,
a‘nd the watchman was iapidly umlr(v;l% hing
the spot.

‘ What'’s

watchman.

the row:?’« pertinently” enquirec

¢ Why,’ said the bass yoice, ‘ that ‘ere -fel
low’s a disturbin’ of t}
with ’is singin’.’

“That he is,” suid: thé ‘temors’ “And” Hak
heen doing it for an hoar! A pretty:set «of
watchmen you we've got, to be sure,’
Ef yon say anythii agin the watchman yo
im of"your&dlf’ for” T won’t,” said
nan, withi'commendable esprit’ du

the whole neighbourhood

corps.
_*“Oh, do
“¥ye been i, and 1 shan
o wink to night, if he keeps a goin’ on in that
way.’

“For merey’s
watchman,” ¢

sake put him in the calaboose,

]
uimed the *f

cotton nightenp,




