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“peadance declined aid which would have laun-
‘ched hin semewhat imposingly) he was, as
the winter advanced, attacked by fever and
ague, and again the ence strong and still strog-
gling man was cast down.
.. This new calamity was studiously cencealed
from DBertha, till the progress of the disorder
rendered it impussible for himn to . write.
Johnson was then summoned to act as his am-
anuensis, and they conferred together over the
excuses to be put forth,till Herman exclaimed,
¢ The attempt isfolly: she would penetrate
the reality, or apprehend still worse. Take a
fresh sheet and write as I distate.
1¢A circumstance not worth relating takes
the pen: out of my hand, but it is -held by a
faithfuland  attentive friend;to whom I owe
~more than I can express, or shall be ever able
to repay. I shall reinstate my affairs, but not
for some time==till-then—tiil I can realize a
hame in some degree euited to your huabits, I
say pothing of your deserts, consent, I entreat
yeu, to remain where you are—in the shelter
‘of friandship, opulerice, and (since in the ex-
ercise of your abilities) in independence, No
‘'sach field is open for you here, and it would
sink me yet lower to see vou suffer with me.
“Cling then to such support as you have, since I
a broken reed, have none to offer you. I will
again to work to build up a home—then come
10 me—it will ‘be no home till you are in it.
“This effort had been followed by a fit and
its usual subversion of stregth; Johnson, du-
ring his tendance debated with himse!f whether

he anght to conceal the state of his affairs from |

the absent wife; but Hérman’s malady, though
distressing, was not dungerous, and he had
gredt constiutional enérgy. ~ His mind, in_itg
evor restless action was the ‘great bar to his
recovecy, aud the derangement of his whole
nervous system bowed his spirit at moments to
the deepest depression.

When the next post brought him no letters,,
aon many after that, in- spite of every -efforty
bopoand coofidénce began to give way. - He
remembered the balance there was in human
‘character: he recellected the adage, as appli
plieable to morals as machinery, that whatis
‘guined in velocity'ise fost in weight—he kneiw
that the tide which will: fiow ‘very high will
also ‘ebb very low. He wexamined bis own
claims to the ulimited dévotion: ofa woman so
endowed, and, with the natural severity of
sslf-judgment which high morality ever insti-
totes, he deemed himself an utter bankrapt,
with no “right to murmur should ke find his
moral ‘wreck equal to'his commercial ruin.. An
anguish heavier than ‘any that had yet weigh-
ed upon his heart oppressed hiw.end he yearn-
od for release from the burden. He requested
Johnson to'leave him; and that in so decided a
Manner, that the poer old than though unwil-
Tiug and unneasy, complied. When alone,
Herman, tarned 1 his solitary fireside: he
looked round at the scene of desolation his ha-
bitation presented, as iftaking a lust survey,
when he peroeived that the door of his apart-
ment was open. The. process of discomfor -
tare takes increase from very minor causes;
desirous to secure! perfect privacy the circum-

‘stance annoyed him; perhaps the cold; of that

Nevember. evening was making itself felt and
assisting to stagnate the sipking pulses of his
heart.. He slowly rose, and was about to

‘clowe the door, wheh voices arrested his at-

‘tention—he pauvsed, there was something in
the murmaurs that moved his languid curiosity;
At least. it served to call bim for a moment
from a dangerous self-engrossment. There
‘wero steps upon the stairs, and again voices,
and one among them of which the words weze
fow, low, and .hurred; bat it fell upon his
heart, not upon his ear. '‘He moved fecbly
forward, in the dim light hebeheld a Torm—it
glided towards, him. The next instant arms
were about his neck, tears vpon his face,and a
‘neart beating warmly—wildly apon his breast.

Prosperity has no gratification that can com-
‘pete with such a  burst of happiness ‘when it
breaks upon the darkness of calamity, making
‘even calamity precipes as the purchase of a
jeyso intense. Never did thagician scatter
‘gleam-and call up light as. did ‘Bertha in that
momemt when she was folded to the  bossom
of her despairing husband, while to her all she
had’ever enjoyod was poor in cemparison to
tha joy of bringing hith comfort, and. regaining
her gurantee for hope and happiness.

Little more remains to be said. Hersilencsé
-hed been caused by the chances that deprived
her of a mother’s hope: as soon as practicable
converting some jewellery she passed into;mo-
ney the aid of the friéndly Rodens, who ii-
barally repaid her brief but valuable services,
‘she made her way to England under the pres-
sure of deep anxiety. . To this little fortune
Johnson insisted . on adding the savings of his
lifs, and thus a small capital was submitted to
‘the application of Herman’stalent, Johnson re-
suming his old post with resolute devotion. 1In
the outaet of their new career Mrs. Millerac-
eepted some engagements as a daily governess
‘which, as her husband’s prospects improved,
waroe resigned for the dear exslusive duties of

or domestic life. ' Johmson became the friend
‘of heart and hearth in that home of unique
snjoyment. Largely had all parties profited
by sorrow: thay felt that they owed a debt of
gratitude to their calamities, gince they had
throwa out in such streng relief moral qualities
Which had never otherwise been go traly known
—had tested attachments which woald proba-
bly ‘have ‘slambered into satiety in the fuir
Wweather of unbroken fortuhe, Their mental
energied new strang—their tried atttachment
Permanently based, they felt that well-diree:-
ed occapation and moderate  relazation ere
among the staples of happiness, which may
be lest''in the pursuit of pleasure, neover in

at of improvement. ;

VL B B PPy
BY ADELA MORTON.
Crren up, oh! stricken-hearted!
Though ye shed the silent tear;
Hope and trust should not be parted,
By the hand of‘doubt or fear.

Sighing meuraer! does thy spirit

' Bow to sorrow, sink with care?

Know that trusting souls inherit
Joy and bliss surpassing fair.

Is thy heart'in trouble beating
Strong emotion ? trust on still—
THope and Faith will soon come meeling
At thy spirit’s crystal rill.

“There the pearls of Promise dropping,
Soon shall dazzle Hope’s bright eye,

And thy Faith in a sweetness stopping,
Briog the jewels from the sky.

s thy spirit now unstringing
Every chord of heavenly birth ?
Let-new Trust, her gladness bringing,
Lift thee far away from earth.

‘Cateh thee now, thon hast taken,
Strains seraphic fiom on high,

Let ot now thy harp be broken,
While sweet Mercy liovers nigh.

Time hath weeping, hath its burden,
Time hath sighing, Time hath care,
But beyond there isa guerdon,
Ye may gain it—it is there!

Then cheer up, oh stricken-hearted!
Spirit-calm will come 1o thee!

‘Thé mellow tints ye mourn departed,
Robo ‘the sky beyoud our sea!

Then be Hoping, Trusting, Praying!
Be ye steady, firm, and true!

And no more shalt thou go straying,
With the ‘better land in view.

From Jerrold’s Lonaon Magazine.
SIGNS OF THE (OLDEN) : TIMES,

Herazpry I take to be the art of chival-
ric sign-painting. 'The Griffins, the Unicorns,
the Draoons, the Hands and Daggers, the
Bleeding Hearts and so forth, which the fore-
fathers of our infallible - hereditary ' legislators
were in the practice of adopting as signs and
symbols of their families; were, I' presume, i
their day, very much analogous to the Mag-
pies and Stumps, the Pigsand Whistles, the
Swans' with two  Necks, and the Green Men
and Stills, with which thas reSpectable body,
licensed victuallers of this empire, are still in
the ‘habit: of aderning their establishments.
The ¢ Bear and Ragged Staf’ may be kept
in countenanee by the modern ¢ Marquis of
Graoby’s [lead,” and the ancient Black Boars
and White Harts, which flourish on the baron’s
scutchieon, ov waved in silken folds to the
breeze over the square donjon of the baron’s
keep, still swing gratingly above the tavern
door the harbingers and heralds of “Good Eag-
tertainment for Man and Horse.’

Now I couless baving a very mneh greater
/ respect for signs than for coats of arms. Tlhe

one class of symbols, at all events, indicate

the whereabouts ;of ‘honest traffic, while the
| others, when they were in full force and glory,
frequently flourished in places where lodgings
for a year or 50 might be obtained in a cool,
vequestered dungeon, at no higher rate than
the whole of the wordly goods and chattels of
‘the entertained. No doubt it-was very pretty
and romantic.to blow your bugle at eventido

efore some Front-de-Beeuf’s castle, and gee
the drawbridge falling, and the seneschals har-
rying forthto receive the wildered guest. But
then, when one comes to reflect that the wor-
thy baron might take it into his head to get up
a pleasant and inexpensive evening’s amuse-
ment for his retainers, by rifling his guest’s sad-
dle bags, and thereafter chopping off his head
in the castle court, by way of a graceful finish
to the festivities, I must say for my own part
—the taste is horribly valgar, no doubt—that
1 would prefer, on the whole 8l0pping, now-a-
. days,at tha Castle Tavern, to putting us, a
 few odd hundred years ago, at the Castle: that
I would gladly exchange a flourish of the by-
gle horn for & peal of the chambermaid’s bell
—nay, that [ would even give up the Sepes-
chal, in favoar of ¢ Boots.’

The fendal times were no doubt very nice
time indeed to write novelsabout, but, on the
whadle, I think they are best admired at a dis-
tance. ) Ruined castles are very beautiful things
—in ruins. 1 doubt mach, however, whether
their ten-feet-thick walls, garnished with

¢ Loop-hole grates where captives wept,’

wero such agreeable objeets of contemplation
to the unprotected foot traveller,as now-a-days
when we catch sight of their erumbling rem.-
pants from a speeding railway train. The
truth is, that the baronial keeps of old were ve.-
ry much of the same nature with those esta-
blishments, which, in modern thieves’ dialect,
are denoininated ¢ Kens,’ and * fences’—in othor
weords—refuges for robbers, and receptacles for
stolen goods. *Tha man,” said King Jumes V.
of Scotland, pointing to a Border Castle, * thé
man Who built that tower, was a thief in his
heart.” Indeed it'ib a pretty patent fact, that

not a few et the *gréat ol families’ of Eng
land would be, at this present moment, ¢ great

old families’ in WNorfolk Tsland, had ' an effecs
tive system of metropolitan and detective po- |
lice existed in the times of their founders—the
Burke-la mented-days of chivalry.

I have spoken ‘of hieraldry—of codts of arms
—the Signs of the bold barons of yore. The
actual device was frequently not remarkable
“for aught but mere senseless invention of im-
possibie monsters—aistorted 1o impossible atti-
tudes.. Sometimes, however, the nature of the
composition gave a shirewd hint of the professi-
on, tastes, and predilection of the exhibitor.
Now we have a hand and ‘dagger, indicating
that the owner of the device wasgiven to those
practices, which, when they are now-a-days
made. the subject of a newspapér paragraph
are generally headed ¢ The knife dgain;’—oc-
casionally the peculiarity in question was
werely pictorially hinted at, by a bloody hand.
Implements of war and dungeon furniture ge-
nerally cat a conspicuous figure in the devices
of our respectable aneestors, but you may wade
throngh many a boak of heraldry without find-
.ing a trace of the slightest penchant for enligh-
teued generosity or honest industry.

The mottoes however were peculianties sig-
‘nificant.  If the device did not let the cat ont
‘cf the big—the legend did. The coolness in-
deed with which thievieh mottoes was assumed
is quite delicious. We may be a nation of
merchants—but so, in one respect, we always
were. The fendal baren of old'in his impreg-
nable tower'was a merchant, although not
quite in the sense of the word ‘as understood
now-a-days. No doubt both the ¢ House’ and
the Cust e dealt, and still dealin monies and
merchandise; the difference simply is, that the
former makes ventures with its own property
~—the later, whenever, it could,  operated upon
other peaple’s. ‘ d

‘Thus the merchant, now-a-days, enters upen
a‘specujation—the foadal gentleman rede a fo-
ray: He ‘of the couafing-house has ‘dealings
with other counting housess— e of the cas-
tle had dealings with other eastles: but' they |
confined 1 most cases to the pillaging line of
business. - The man. of the ledger. collects his |
debts—the man of the lince gathered in his
blick ‘mail:" The one has his clerks, the
other had'his mess troopers. - The first had his
correspondents, the otber had. his spies.  The
former reurs cities—the latter burned villages.

"Toking this view of the case, and looking at
a good many of tke founders of our anci¢it fa-
milies as geatlemen well 1o do in the burglary |
and sheep-siealing, line of business, nothing
can be’ more appropriate’ than' the mottoes
which they chose, 1o hint the nature of their
callings. ‘I'he old legend of the Scotts of Har-
den was ¢ Reparabit cornua Phebe,’ in plain
Enghsh, “There ‘will soon ' be moonlight,”
The bint is wost suggestive. ~ You éould mo |
more misunderstand it than you can the
¢ Country orders carefully attended to’ “of the |
tradesman n "the nest street. Moonlight!—
Cin  we mistake : tha delicate - insinnation.
¢ Diana’s foresters!—Gentleman of the shade!
—Minions of the moon!” The ancient motto
of the Buceleuch” femily was similar—¢ Best
riding by moonlight.”. 'Yes—especially ‘'when
one is burdened with his neighboars’ gocds, or
is making off surreptitiously with his own.

The Cramston family boasts a peculiarly
self-denying and Christian legend. Itis ¢ Thou
shalt ‘wunt ere ['want.’  But, as Lord John
Mabners will tell 'us—thers was such high-
minded generosity; in the soariug chivalry of
yore! ¢ Per igucm et gladium,’ the motio
of another mnoble family, breathes u fine
epirit. of . peace - and  good-will '« towards
men—strikingly contrasted with the sordid
and selfish dictum, * Buy in the cheapest mar-
ket, sell in the dearest,”’of ‘modern shopkeep-
ing days. “Forth Fortune, and fill the fetters,’
would be a very good legend for a turkey or
a bailitt. © It happens, however, to bo that of
the Athol family, who probably distinguished
their pursuits from thoss of ignoble cugers of
eriminals, by carefully abstaining from mak-
ing legal captures, and only * filling their fet-
ters’ with those who might be instrunients! in
filling the pockets of their capiors. ¢ Grip
Fast’ is a piece of advice we have Seen ‘'on an
ancient ssutchéon. It was probably quite su-
pererogatory.” ¢Ride Through’ is another Je-
gend, which may, I presume, bo resdered
* Don't stand 6u bones—Go the whole hog—
Make a clean sweep.” While such maxims ag
*8pare Nought,”' (Tweedle)—* # ma puiss-
ance,” Stamford and Warrington) give a fine
notion of the power and the disposition of the
magnates of those good old times which Young
England would fain dig up in all hev festering
rottenness from the grave. :

Buat no—they are gone—past recall. The
workshop and the counting-honse have put
down the castle and the keep. ‘T'he spirit and
the symbols of the ancient age are outworn to-
gether. Burglary, highway robhery, and ar-
son, would not, now-a-days, be accounted a
brilliant foray, or killiog, no merder: while the
peacelal mercilams who now hold the sway,
once exercised but by titled robbers and gold-
spurred burglars, would hardly think of con-
forming wo far to the spirit of times gone Ly,
as-—in forming o cempany er entering ‘upon a
commercial speculation—boldly to blazen sach
a device as a pairof loaded scales, graced with
such a motto us ‘ Success to Swindling.’

From Hopkins on the Ten Commatdments.
PROFANE SWEARING.

1.1t isa sin which hatli very littla or no
temptation to commi: it. The two great baits
by which the devil allires men to wickedness,
are profit and pleasare; but now this common
rash ewearing is tho most voprofituble barren

{ this common sin, that certainlyy

sin it the world. What fruit brings it forth,
but only the abhorrence and dotestation of all

serions persons, dnd the tremendons judgment
of God ? “The swearer gains nothing by it at

“prescat, "but only the reputation of being a

devil incarnaie;and, for the future] his faios

¢ shall be, dnly the terments of those deyils and

damned spirits, whose language he huth learned
and spealis. He that eows the wind of an
oath; “shall reap (he whiriwind of God% fary.

Agnin] what pleasure is there in'it > Whjoh
of hig senses’ doth jt  please and gratify ¢
¢ Were L an epicure,’ saith one ¢ 1 would hate
swearing.”  Were men resolved to give them-
selves up to all mannér of seusu:ﬁ delights,
yei there is'so little that can be strained frem
! unless they
inteided to do the devil a pleasnre, rather than
themselves, they wonld never set their black
months against” heaven, 'nor blaspheme “the
great God who sits enthroned there. “Ask
them, why they indulge themselves in such a
provoking sin ? why, some cannot - forbear out
of mere custom; and others are pleased with
the lofty sound and genteel phrase of an’ oatbh,
and count it a special graee und ornament of
speaking. . And what. are these temptations ?
Are these such sirong and mighty provocati-
ons, that you cannot forbear? Shall the holy
name of the great God be torn in ‘pieces by
you, only to patch and fill up the rents of your
wle talk?. If this be the motive and induce-
ment that makes you commit se great a sin
(as commonly there is no other) know that you
perish ¢ fools perish, and sell your souls ‘to
damnation and eternal “perdition, for very
nothing. iy i }

' Others, perbaps, will plead tor thr excuse,
thaw they never used to swear, but when they
are vexed, and put into a ‘passion. ' But' what
a madness is this, whén men anger thee, to
strike at God, and to provoke himfor more than
others can provoke thee? If thou art never so
highly incensed, why shouldst thou throw thy
poisonous foam'in God’s face? © Hast thon''ro
other! way'of venting thy passion, but to fly in
God’s face, and to rovenge thyself on bim,
when men injure thee? Certainly thy passion
can be ao more a temptation' to do this, than it
‘would beto stab thy'futher, béeause thine ‘erie-
mwy hath struck thee:: - % 3 badenut

2. 1t is a most foolish sin, because it 6on,
tradicts the very énd for which they commit
it. The cowmmon swearer, perhaps, thifke
that he shall be miueh the sooner believed: for
his oaths; whereas, with all serious and judiei-
ous ‘persops, there is nothing, that doth more
lighten the credit of his speeches, than his
rash binding, and confirming the truth of them
by swearing. * For what reason have I to think
that man speaks truth, who doth as far sus-
pect himseif as to think what he relates is not
creditable unless he swear to it? and certainly,
Le that owes God no more respect, than to vi-
olate the sinctity'and reverence uf'his ‘name
upon ‘every trifling occasion, cannot casily “be
thouglit 1o .owe the truth  so muck respect as
not to_vjolate it, especially considering . thyt
there are fur stionger temptations unto lying
than under sweriny. 50 } 8910

3. Consider that the dév il 'is the author' and
father, not of-lying only, put of swearing also:
¢ Let youryea be yea, and yoar nay. nay,’ saith
our Savipor; ¢‘or whatsoever is more than these
cometh of evil’ (Matt. v. 87) ; thatis, it cometh
of the evil ‘one, whe js still prompting the
swearer; and putteth oaths vpon the tip of his
ongue, y

LIFE ASSURANCE.

Ths time was when lifo assarance was
thought a thiug, of doubtfui propriety. It look-
ed like speculating vpon life and death: more-
over, it was considered not entirely consistent
‘with an unreserved reliancs on the’ providence
of God. Upen reflection, however, it will be
seen that there is not only no inconsistency be-
tween lifg assurance and the principles of en-
lightened religion but that there is'2" ‘beautiful
barmony between the principles of Christianity
und those which united ther. together as a so-
clety, . ‘T'rue Christianity required its disciples
to b self denied, and life assurance taught
the same lesson. True Christiavity tavght
them to be frugal, and, by a happy necesuity
life assurance taught many to be frugal tos.
‘T'rue Christianity tapght them to have a warm
regard to the weifure of those who had special
claimg upon thém—1he claims of natural rela-
tionship; and life assuranice also' tanght this
duty. True Christianity required that they
should not only weep with those thut wept,
but should rejoice with those that rejoiced; and
any who heard of the immense sums of money
which had been expanded upon ‘the KUrviving
fumilies and relatives of those who had been
assured, covld pot doubt thut a vast amount
of good, muit have been, under God, accorn-
plished in this' way—pgood, the remembrancé
of which might well fill them with 'kympathis
sing pratitude and joy.

While life assurance was in harnmony with
inportant woral - and Chistisn virtoes, it wag
lifted to check evils which were likely to arizg
even among the most conseientious in ity ab-
sence,  In defeet of life assurance, a goed
man who feels himsell bound and who desires
to make him suitable.provision for hia family,
hss o resource hut 10 accumulate during his
lifetime.  But there is no small danger of this
passing into u selfish and hoarding hubit which
may come to effect his general character.
Hence one advantage of life agsurance: it isa
defence agatust anamiable and unchristian dis-
positions; nay, the source of danger is conver-
ted into a means of good.—Rev. J. G Lori-
mer.
polished steel will not shine in she dark;
po moré cav reason, however refined, «hing
efficaciously, but asit reflects the light of L
vine truth, shed from Leuven.




