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Would you have had me leave him at the 

if "ottom to find him drowned there to-morrow ¥ “shonidis, 3 ¢ " 
“2 i7ephied the old soldier. <1 siipped along the pe high bank, and carried him awsy in wy arms 

‘like a child, odly Tw i eav lantern bei bir a et ‘ But, good heavens, you risked vour life” exclaimed Dorothy helebiage put 

ook | 

1s sotl 

1othi He shrugged his shoulders, and said good~ 
| two dhumouredly, ¢ Ah, bah! when one Tks Leh 
could #ing, oae gets nothing. Ihave found Farraut g, 8 pe is the chief thing. If the good graind- 
n ra ther looks down pon us, be will be pleased 
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he reflection, made almost in a tone of 
erence, deeply touched Arnold, who ra grasped the peasants hend, saying 1th emotioe. * You have acted like a true- carted wan, my friend.’ 

_ ‘In what respect? answered Moser. Feauge I have saved a dog from drowning ? hank God! I have saved many a dog, and 407 & man too, since I was born’; but moc O1ten in worse weather than to-night, Say, my feood Dorothy, can you give me a glass of ogniac to warm me ? 
She brought the b till Bab ght the bottle to her husband, who 

: i ©! o the health of hi hed 
ideSiTl retired to reat, + (iand then. they 

* The next morning wes agai : shone brightly in the peat pg ws gor The birds sang sweetly on the boughs, sull glitter- Ing with rain=-drops. When Arnold descend- E ie the loft where he hag passed the ig a it at the door basking in ; ol the rising sy | d pres was seated by his Pygeos on E: AL him of the bright red berries of os ild rose. Farther on in the outer room conf © 'armer sat chatting with a beggar. who came for his weekly alms, ga io told bgaged in filling the olg ey er ti ¢ Come, old Henri, you must have & drink ke" Bs You 20,” eaid the peasant, whilst he - ed a glass for the aged beggar. ‘To ena- | A '€ you to get through your rounds, you must o up aes Something to give yon courage.’ be One always finds some here,’ gaid the ed 10 hh agar with a smile. ‘There ere not many « Thi Uses nthe parish which give more liberal ly 5 and certainly there are none where what 13 given is given eo cheerfully.’ 
- Hush, hush, Father Henriot,> interrupted 
“ioger ; * why talk about such things? Take Your glass, and lezve it to the good God 
10 judge the actions of other men. You know 
You and I have served together—we are com- 
Wades,’ 
. The old man centented himself with shakes 

£1ng his glass with the farmer's, without furth- 
“er remark ; but one could see that he feit more 

ing 
our, 

oon 

nqai 

| MoE deeply the kindliness with which the alms a goW were bestowed than the gift of the alms them- 
vy ad selves. 
the p®8 When he had egain lifted his sack upon ), 8 this shoulder and said farewell, Moser sp fier him till he had vy ; ! 12d turned the corner, and en thé thea said with a sigh, One more homeless Jd me EN Man cast upon the world ” and ad- “dec 1 o H re of fae 0h his guest, Perhaps you will * p, *Taly Delieve me, sir, but when [ see a fee. ble «ged men like that obliged to beg his bread from door to door, my heart sinks with— 

I should like to be able to shelter 
tthem all under my roof, and weleeme thei to my table. One may argue about it as one dikes, bat nothing prevents such a sight from 
breaking the heart but the recollection that 
ap there, above ug, there is a land where those Who have not received even a geanty portion bere, will have double ration and double pay.’ Rs Keep fast hold of that hope,’ said Ar. it It alone can sustain and console us. Ri re hours [ have passed mye fiend. hope they may not be 

‘ Ww “. 

Bird fe . €d in the loft ig not too 

Boke dag and you ean put up with our 
we shall have ore often 2 you like, and 
\s he peep he Weleome for Bers io bd hath ¢, the peasant cordially shook Botan ys the young man offered him, Bo jo wry Path he should follow, and on the threshhold till he had turned the oreer of the a 
rp he road and vanished from his 

Arnold wa 1 tked on thoughtfnlly for some dis- 1e tance, with hi . 
ut Whén % 3 eves fixed upon the ground; 

oi ih, he a reached the summit of the 
as : 10 castone more lo } 1d Bb arm:and as he stood w 1 look upon the 

® watching the light smoke ‘2 chimney, a tear of greats 

» Where my pride ier i Pag 
oleh f, ouly beings capax dbl ge anding the more refined senti= Es op pear I have found those who sey FEIN. © myself, I judged hastily Rehr ind nh thought al| (he poetry Higa stair. because instead of show- Aol omer ¥, it lay hidden within the ; 2 2a : cle { the heart Superficial ob- Re ox was! 1 spurned With ‘my loot . Seemed to me a hard anzainly flint, line of ihe diamond that wes hidden 
ee 

From Hogg’s Instructor. WN THE FISHERMAN'S BOY. 
ON the south pan of the river Esk, at its confluense wi ntivene ‘ith the G 
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ge 

% | 
8 were opened up ! tive of Montrose, his native town. 

for the employment of their ‘industrial ekill 
and new sources were successfully cultivated, 
under eircumstances of the most remarkable 
and encouraging kind. 

In those days, few of the fishermen on the 

east coast of Scoiland would venture beyond 
what was techanically called “the rack fit ’— 
in other words, the seashore,—for fishing; but 
our'hero of the oar, in ihe present case, was 
ill at ease under puch Jimitation. He had (re- 
quently met with a nomber of Dutch fisher- 
men, who vsed to take shelter with their bus 
seg, or fishing craft, in the harbour of Stone- 
haven, and from these he learned that, gbout 

ten or fi'teen miles off, lay the ¢ Doteh’ aa well 
ae the ‘Dogger Bapk,’—a meuniain in the 
deep, stretching from the Orkney Islands te 
the harbour, where there was an abundant 

supply of all kinds of fich, from the tiny prac 
to the bottle aoged-whale. Animated by a 
strong desire to explore this mine, aad having 
now saved a few pounds, the reward o! indus- 
try and econonfy, a half decked boat was 
purchased, rigged out after the smack fashion, 
and fitted with all the appointments of the 
deep-sea fishery. Ia this enterprise he was 
joined by a few more daring spirits, and, 
taking with him one of his boys, set cut on 

the evening of a fine summer day to try the 
adventure. The effort succeeded Fich of a 
larger size, of greater variety, and finer quality 
were thepeelorth landed in Ferryden, end the 
market returns ia money and provisions (fish 
being then sold by barter) were of the most 
profitable character. But he was pot satisfied 
with the results of the experiment. The risks 
were great, and the reluras, though good, not 
equivalent to the tear and wear of the service. 
By accidens, the a'tention of the young fisher= 
men wes celled to tke cod and ling fisheries 
on the banks of Newfoundland, end he felt a 
strong desire to draw something from the trea- 
sures of that winiry deep. This project neces- 
sarily involved considerable additional expense 
But © where there’s a will there’s a way,” and 
80 it Was ia the present cae, for, in a few 
Jere a fine sloop was got ready, an expe- 
Ene veme.o Shay engaged, and, in less 

fom the time the project 
pn imed, the most eanguiee expectations 
; promoters were realised. By and by, our 
scion ga became a sailor, and the sailor 
“came an owner, until he both owped aad 

commanded, 1n the coasting trade, ome of 
Prodi ins yor rns little craft thet sailed 

Montrose. 

In al! these adventures, the boy Joreph was engaged. He toiled with his father at the oar of the fishmg.boat and the be!m of hig sailing vessel. He was a willing-boy and inherited all the spirit and perseverance of his parents. But it was not the wish of his as rents that Jozeph should cortinue at the Vm and baving now removed from Ferryden to Montrose, he was sent to school, to learn at least the elements of a ¢ mmon eaucation While at ech v0i, Joseph d coverad a remark. able genius for the mathematics, an aptitude for languages, and was always characterised by ar indomitable spirit of perseverance and self-will, Near to the residence of his a rents, who lived in 2 plain but 4 comfortably furnished old.fas hioned house i = . house in Murray Street, a worthy burgess carried on 
business under i the sign of the ¢ 
mortar,’ 10 whom Joseph Sn to og a druggust, somewhat, we understand S sdiiet his will. While engaped in the faithful dis charge of the duties and the drudgery of this apprenticeship, he conceived the jdea of bea coming some day or other a great man : and then it was that he pave himself up to study choosing for his sanctum the attic room of his father’s house, aud for his motto persevar- ance.’ Early and late he toiled at hie books and, i8 a few years, was one of the best fe formed and most devoted disciples of Escy] pasius of which the north of d could boast. 

Availing himself 
the medicel schoo] of Edinburgh afforded, he spent some time in that city qualifying for the 
decree of ¢ Surgeon,” and having at length ob- 
tained his diploma, the patronsge of a gen- 
tleman in the country, of great influence ip 
high Quarters, was promised in his behalf, 
Time passed en, and Joseph had to realise the 
truth that ¢ hope deferred meketh the heart 
sick 3’ but, at last, throwing himself entirely 
on bi18 own resources he pushed his way tors 
ward, and got an appointment, or rather a 
footing, 12 the medical staff’ of the Fast India 
Company, When im India, Joseph’s talents 
as a Linquist soon attracted observation, and in 
the course of a few years, he found the office 
of © interpreter’ (ar more lucrative, and mueh 
more sale and comfortable, than that of ad- 
ministering medicine or spliciog bones. From 
one thing to another, in his intercourse with 
the merchant.princes of the East, he plodded 
upwards and onwards, now making a trading 
Visit to England and anon returning to Bom- 
bay, nutil he gained a handsome competency 
vu which at the close of the war, he retired 
{rom the active commerce of desultory life. 

an an 

_ But Joseph could not live in the quiet secln- 
sion of hie family. His temperament would 
not let him rest, and having an earnest desire 
to benefi: society, he sought a field werein 
he coold bring his talests and expesience to 
bear in furtherance of the common good. 
Sincerely deploring the corruption which he 
saw prevalent in the administration of public 
affairs, _he seized a favourable opportunity of 
presenting himeell to a Sgotch constiwneney, 
and was returned as thewr representative in 
Parliamear, For twenty-nine years has the 
‘1skerman’s boy enjoyed this honourable posi= 
tion, and he now sits in St Stephen's, as he 
did at first and for many years, the repesenta- 

substantial and | 

Such is & brief outhne of the rise, progress, 
and present position of JoserH Hume. 

From Hogg’s Instructor 

T Hate XY EARS, 
The years roll on, the years rol! on; 

And shadows now stretch o’er the lawn, 

Whereon the sunlight fell at mora— 

The morn of mortal hfe ; 

And dusky hours to me have come. 
Life’s landscape now looks drear and dumb, 
And qaench’d the light, and ceased the hum, 
With which my way was rife. 

T now locked backward on the path 

Whereon I’ve walked mid wrong and wrath, 

I look, and see how much it hath 

Of bitterness to teil; 

But hie’s bard lessons must be learn’d; 

By goading care is wisdom earn’d— 

Then upward let the eye be turn’d, 

And all earth’s scenes are well! 

On roll the years, the swift, still years; 

And as they pass, how feeling sears— 

How dryeth up the fount of tears— 

Emotion’s fires grow dim; 

This pulse of life not long can lest, 

And ee the years go hurring past, 

The blooms of life are earthward cast. 

Are wither’d heart and limb. 

The years, the years sublimely roll, 

Unfurling, like a letterd scroll! 

Look on! and gerner in thy soul 

The treasures of their lore; 

It is God’s writing there we see; 

Oh ! read with deep intensity; 

Its truth shall with thy spirit be 

When years shall roll no more. 

New Works. 

From the New York Evangelist. 

A COVETOUS CHRISTIAN. 
Yes, I recollect something of him He live 

ed in Moses’ day. He coveted a goodly Beby- 
lonish garment end a wedge of gold, It was 
a sad thing however. It brought him to a 
fearful death, and involved others in a dire 
calamity, [am not quite certain, however, 
that Achun wae a Christian. Perhaps he is 

not the persona to whom referenceis made: 
Balaam may be the person intended. He was 
sufficiently covetous; but though he sad 
* Let me die the death of the righteous, and 
le: me last end be like his,” 1 think it far 
from clear that Balaam was a Christian. Ahab 
was remarkably covetous, So much so that 
he commitied murder to secure the coveted 
vineyard. But probably no ose would think 
of calling him a Chrisuan. Gehezi had some 
thing of (he lust. His covetousness led him 
into falsehoods, and made him a leper, and 
brought the same dreadful disease on his 
posterity. It is certain that Gehazi, though 
he had a pious master, was a true believer? 
There was one of wretched memory, who 
lived in the days of our Lord. Judas was 

| one of the original twelve professed disciples. 
He was £0 covetous as to betray his Lord for 
the pitiful sum of forty pieces of silver. 1 
know that there are those who positively 
affirm that Judas was a Christian, and is now 
in heaven. They are not certain of 1t. Judas 
betrayed the Lord, and died a suicide. Anna- 

| nias and Sapphira made a profession, but their 

Scotlend could | 

end has left us little evidence that they were 

Christiane, They were ¢ professors.” And I 
would suggest whether it would be better to 

| say a covetous ‘professor, than a covetous 

f 

f 

of the advantages which | Christian. The Bible calls covetous idolatry. 
What sort of a Christian ie an idolater? I 
know that there are not a few in the Church 
visible who are coveious to aproverb. Whe- 
ther they belong to the Church invisible, is 
allogether anether matter. 

Perhaps there is some risk in speaking thus 
plainly of a popular class. There are many 
of the rich and influential among them. I fear 
they are more accustomed to fatiery than res 
buke. Bot were it notas well that the truth 
should be told, though it give effence to 
some? ‘Tae wicked boasteth of heart’s de~ 
sire, end blesseth the covetous, whom the 
Lord abhoreth,” We are assured that the 
covetons shall not inherit the kingdom of God 
If it 18 80, they are not Christians. 

COMIC INTERLUDE IN MACBETH. 
The wagedy ot MacBeth was acted recently 

in the town of Suffolk in England, and emong 
the andience was a man who had been fifty 
miles in the course of the day to see Cordor 
the murderer hung at Bury. Such was the 

belief entertained to the last, that the exireme 
penalty of the law would not be inflicted, that 
the man who had seen him die was so pester- 
ed os all sides for an account of the melan- 

choly epeciacle, that he actually betook him- 
self to the theatre to avoid farther importu- 
pities.—J ust es he entered, the fourth scene 
of the tragedy was commencing, and as he 

he wes quietly setting himsell down ia a box 
near the stage, Duncan began ia the words of 
the author as usual. 

¢ Is execution done on Cawdor? 

+ Yes sir, said the man ¢ [saw him hung 
thie morning, sud that’s the lest time I’ll an= 
gwer any questions about him.’ 

The audience were convelsed with laughter 
at the strange mistake, and it was some time 

performance could be proceeded with. 

| 

| 

SCIENCE IN RUSSIA. 
. An uncommon effort is now making in Rue- 

sia to promote a knowledge of the national 
science. This is the more extraordinary, 
when it is recollected that the Imperial Go- 
vernment has exercised unparralleled hostility 
towards the only two aniversities of distincti- 
on ia poor, degraded, miserablz Poland. Two 
Professors of geology, whose high attainments 
would confer honour on any country, have 
been dismissed, and the cabinet of the former 
sold in Russia, in order to prevent the possgi- 
bility of having the higher departments of use 
ful knowledge taught in territorial Poland. 

At Irkuiek, in Siberia, the remote section of 
the world, Nature scarcely tolerates the exist- 

ence of animal life, there isa gymnasium, 
which is furnished with an excellent library 
and collection of miserals, rocks, and shells 
of great value. Count Caucrin, & philosopher, 
as well as a Minister of State, was a principol 
mover in the laudable efforts to enlighten this 
rough countrymen in the beautiul and sublime 
science of Nature. Even Nicholas has sane- 
tioned, since 1833, 8 expeditions of moment to 

the learned of all counties. Four of them 
were exploraitons of the Ural mountains, for 
the express purpose of obtaining a complete 
geclogical map of that singular and truly terri- 
fic region. North of these mountains, in the 
Trans Caucasian district, where the aurifer- 
ous sand,Glauber’s salts, and volcanic sails are 
predominant, the Russians have made them- 
gelves familiar with all the products which are 
regarded as important by chemists or géolo~ 
gists. The Emperor, no doubt feels that want 
of elevation in all that relates to the appur. 
tenarces of mind are an almost infinite draw= 
pack te the worth and comfort of his domins 
ions. And if there be any truih in the Cobbet 
formed adage, “ knowledge is power” let 
Ruseia be once enlightened, and she becomes 
an empire not to be trifl:d with, and a pows 
erful agent in the way of doing good.— Scien- 
tific American. 

THE PAWNBROKER’S WINDOW 
There is more philosophy of life to be lear« 

ed at a pawnbroker’s window than in all the 
libraries in the world. The maxims and dog- 
mas which wise men have chronicled disturb 
the mind for « moment, as the breeze rufles 
the surface of the deep, still stream, pase 
ges away; but there 18 something in the me- 
lancholy grouping of a pawabroker’s window 
which, like a record of ruin, sinks into the 
heart. The household goods, the cherished 
relics, the gacred possessions affection bes- 
towed, or eyes now closed in death had once 
looked upon as their ewn, are here ag it were 
profaned; the associations of dear old times 
are here vielated; the family hearth is here 
vutraged; the ties of love, kindred, rank, all 
that the heart clings to, are breken here. It 
is a sad pictare; for, in spite of all the glitters 
ing ehow, its associations are sombre. There 
hangs the watch, the old chased repeater, that 
hang above the head of a dying parent when 
bestowing his trembling blessing on the poor 
outeast who parted with it for bread; the wi « 

dow’s wedding ring is there, the last and 
dearest of all her possessions; the trinket, the 
pledge of love of one now dead, the only re- 
lic of the heart’s fondest memories; silver that 
graced the holiday feast; the gilt framed mini~ 
aturesthat used to hang over the quiet mantel 
shelf, the flute, the favorite of the dead gon, 
surrendered by a starving mother to procure 
food for her remaining offspring; the locket 
that held a father’s hair; or, gloomier still, the 
dress, the very covering of the poor is there, 
waving like the flag of wretchedness and mi- 
sery, it is a strauge sad sight to those who 
feel aright, There are more touching memo= 
rials to be seen et a pawnbroker’s winaow than 
in all the monuments in Westmiuster Abbey. — 
Newspaper Paragraph. 

THE LAST REQUEST. 

A pious father had his dying moments embit- 
tered by the thought of leaving behind kim a 
thougutless, and even profligate son While 
the prodigal stood by the death-bed, softened 
into something like contrition by the prospect 
of losing a teuder-hearted parent, the dying 
man asked his son whether he would grant 
him a last request. The weeping youth pro- 
mised that he would not refuse whatever a 
dying parent might ask, The father, sum=~ 
moning his remaining energies, said, * Will 
you promise to spend a quarter of an hour eve. 

ry day in solitary reflection © His departing 
spirit waited for the ready answer, ‘1 will,” 
and then took its flight to a better world. 
For the first day or two alter the decease of 
his father, the son occupied the quarter of an 
honr in wondering why his father should have 
made so etrange a request, and why he should 
have laid so much stress on a thidg so ex- 
tremely simple. By and by, however, he bee 
gan to feel that it was pot so very easy as he 
had anticipated, to spend even a quarter of en 
hour every day in solitary meditation--awey 
from the society both of men and of books. 
He begun to see himself as he had never be- 
tore seen himself : he saw that he had been 
gwilty of the vilest ingratitude towards a pa- 
rent infinitely wore kivd then his deceased 
father, he wondered that he had been so leng 

in making this diccovery ; and wondered, still 

more anxiously, whether he might yet be re= 
conciled to this, the best of fathers and of 
triends  Theee thoughts led him to pervse his 

long-neglecied Bible with ap interest which 
he had never before feltin reading it. The 
Bible directed him to the mercy-seat of God, 
there to implore and to expect, through 

Corist, pardon and acceptance, end renova 
tion, and only a few weeks had elapsed when 
this once dissolute youth became—what his 

fond father wished him to be, 


