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THE DROP 1 MUCH. 
I saw the youthful, pri gay, 

Cellect In joyous mood; & 
And when the wine-red went raund, 

Retiv’d 1 peniss Rede “ 
Bur as full often they geproagitd t 

nr 

uci, The peisonous cup to to 
My {viends, I cried, taste, taste it not, 

"Twill nake a drop teo much / 

I met one of those merry blades, 
When care had silver’d o’er 

The thin-spread relics of that hair 
So raten-hued before, 

I ask’d why he, so beautiful erst, 
Now trembling on his crutch? 

He wra’d and said in palsied tone, 
I wouk a drop too much! 

I visited the humble cot, 
Where ounce were health and peace, 

Bat, ah, how chang’d! its owner lay 
The image of disease, 

I ask’d why he enfechied lay 
Upon that cheerless couch? 

His reckless wife with angni-® sigh'd 
£7 ko a drop too: wih! oa 

uw oft a drop embroiis the soul 
1a bloodshed and dispuie, : 

Degrades the Almighty’s noblest work 
Beneath the humbleat brute. v J 

Ab. visw the sensual beasts, for sure | 
Man sinks himself as such; y 

And ask the cause—the sad response 
1s, ’iis a drop too much! 

wt 
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- fHigeelian : bay 

[From the Eastport Sentinel.] » 

THE TEMPERANCE WEDDING, 
“I wish, Clara, you would lay aside that pro- 

vokingly long piece of embroidery and accom- | 
pany we into the garden, See how beautifully 
—how gloriously the sun is sinking into rest, | 
nd these gentle winds are ny enough 
nvite a more sober personage than yourse 
taste ther freshness. —my fi 
rite rose-tree is buddin : 
espied oue of the swe 
in the world, peeping 
huge cluster of- —, but Liara, why 
ip and why are you smiling upo 
sadly ? Have my wild words awakened 
meinories 2 Ob, wot for worlds would 1 
your heart one pang.’ a 
My own og wr phe Your 

ever music to mp rt ; but come, 
with you, and with pleasure, as 1 h: 
thing which I wish to tell you-—~and in 
den we shall not be interrupted.’ i, x 

7 retin is i oY 
bp a, yoy, tnust A 

v 

¢ Willingly, and here I seal tho promise: 
d her rosy lips to the pale chéeks | 

“ Now for that something quickiv, IL am burn- 
ing with impatience.’ pk Pes 

"1 almost fear 10 tell yoo, adh; the subject 
on which [ would speak, 1s a very delicate one; 
but I feel that my duty would Le neglected, did 
I remain longer silent. Are you aware thut 
Bast Wentworth us:s freely the mtoxicating 
cup \ : 
Lani was the change that passed over the 

sunny face of Ada Clements, but looking up 
she calinly answered — 

*I'do know it, Clara.’ 
“I rejoice to hear that it is so. You surely 

will not wed with one who suffers his naturally 
uoble mind to be thus debased—who uses so 
carelessiy, so recklessly the higher gifts which 
the Ahnighty has bestowed upon him=--who, 
‘heedless of a mother’s prayers, and sister’s 
tears, is rushing madly on to destruction— 

“Clara, cease! I entreat speak not of 
him thus. In a few weeks | shail becoems his 

rand my own fond caresses, wiil surely win hit 

vod, Such was Slara Cian o lhe i 
young sister of her loye,—to her 
ehanged. 

| waiched over her childhood, instructed fer | 
youth, had taught Ler to cherish the warn a: 
glowing emotions which sprung in ali their uf 
sullied purity from a heart which never hdl 
suffered, neath the blighung intluence of’ a col 
and heartless world. 

a Leing 

e {overwhelm both himself and family ia g 

e- | ved himself all that a mother or sister gould (if | ter of taverns, because he who has no regard 

of: Ada 

{reclaiming the erring wanderer, 

When he felt her hand laid 
RE 3 
Ss Arm, 

* A Doon, dear Harry—I1 crave it asa w 
It is not yet ton [ you surely will nat refuse me? 

from the scenes of mirth and revelry.’ ! 
¢ Ada, if you value your future peace, trust | 

not happiness in his keeping. 
late, and broken vows are better, far better | LE refuse g, dearest; speak, 
than the life of misery which [I fear will be teed ah granted.’ a : 
yours.’ : 4 * lt i8this, Harry,” and the young wife spoke 

¢ It is useless, Clara, to urge me ; my heart, calinly burfirmly, © that you will pledge me, 
my fate, is firmly linked with him ; and I would#®eie, before this company] never to put again 
wed him, were I assured two short years shoud [Lo your lips the inwxicating eup.’ 
find me that most wretched, most miserable #8 Nothing could exceed the surprise, the as- 
all beings—a drunkard’s wife. But it must not, | tonishment, depicted an cvery countenance, 
stall not be so 5 will you not assist me, Clargg | and smiles of decision were soca to flit across 
to reform him?’ $e aces of some, or a moment the proud 

¢ Wil'ingiy, gladly will T do ali that lies protat wry Wentworth corléd, and his eye 
my power, but I fear your efloris will jae Jd owah anuer 3 but one glance at the gea- 
unavailing.’ Levitt hy his side, one jook at the anxious, 

¢ No, sister, they will not: Harry is jus. SW Lnplofing faces of his mother and sister, wus 
honorable, and if we can prevail upon kim ty "enough. He instantly comprehended the whole, 
sign the pledge, all will be right. 1 have 4 he saw the fearful abyss on which be stood, 
plan in my head, which | think wiil succeedy the flashing of that proud eye ceased, and he 
but cone, let us go in. My rose-buds and pode [smiled gratefully on his lovely bride, as he an- 
iittle forget-me-not have been quite forgotten, —  swered, © Your boou is granted, fAda 5 who a- 
but no matter, this damp air will hardly hels mong my voung friends here, will join with 

ife— 

the nothing, 

LON 

to furnish that pale cheek with ruses, My plas ue? Who unght be enslaved, shall we not be 
you shall hear in the morning.’ freer? 

Clara and Ada Clements were knit together | 

eings 
~ 

fering more in persg 

reserved—her person stately and commande 
—eyes derk afd flashing, while her hair, blac 
as the raven’s wing, was paried smoothly fioll 
a lofty palished brow. She was generally cabin | 
and passionless, yet at times the brilliancy of | tor his liquor. He thus accosted him: 
those deep orbs were dazzling—alinost fearful Gx 
aml words of bitterness, of scorn, of definidsg of men? 
and cgatempt. Yet it was rarely that the 20 «I aint the vilest,” said the drunkard. 
feelings were called forth,—uever but at they] «Yes you are,” said the gentleman: “See! 
mei 
that name, every evil passion that could dwe¥l | in the gutter.” 
in the bosom of a lovely and accomplished 1] 
man, seemed called into teeing, Clara Cf! 
ments had loved~had been deceived, and &| or the tempter? 
could not forget nor forgive. Years had fds Ye Satan or Eve?” 

“YYhy, Satan,” said the gentleman. sed away since the warm, fresh feelings of ok 
heart had been crushed ; aud from the wildy 
the ardent, the blooming girl of eighteen, she 
[bad ragsed to the proud, the coli, the poi: 

“aid he, pointing to the bar. 
- » . . 3 3 5 
was irresistible. The bor keeper fle 
wk 8 F028 ed the 

shy of twenty-five.  Sesatifie 

e Rmerald isle, who | Ad justiar- 
ved at New York the other day, was asked 
an acquaintance to take a glass of grog, hut 

feciined, giving 
de had joimed the temperauce society in Cork, 
eiore leaving breland. His triend replied, that 

| Was no i a pledge giving in lre- 

1€ she bad : 

Wiih all a mother’s care sie | 

a 

land was nolbindiug here. 'L'o this piece of 
left handed morality, Patrick indignantly retort- 

d waved in the clustering ringlets of ‘ed, 0 yo suppuse whin | brought my body 
urn bar, Her voice was ever hear] i of I'd be sliher leaving me sowl in 

th some joyous strain, and the 1; rau ¢ ee) 1 : : 
; her ringing laugh could not fail to wink ¥% The celebrated physician Damoulin, heing 
smile, even from the tnost desolate heart. Of, surrounded in his last moments by several of 

formed for love, was Ada, and she di the most distinguished doctors of Paris, who 
afl heart and soul, with all i + vied with each other in expressions of regret at 

{fection of woman—Hugy | 

Will and gay as a lug}, 
was Ada. Joy ever beamed trom her sungy 

y | his situation—“Gentlemen,” said be suddenly, 
“do not so much regret me : i leave behind ine 

i three great physicians.” On their pressing him 
5 ito name them, each being sure that his own 
s name would be among the number, he uriefly 
added, water, exercise, and diet. to the no small 
discomfiture of his disappointed brethren, : 

RULES FOR LADIES. ? 
i 1. Marry not a profane man ; because the 

and eorrow, He was a mother’s pride; «% - [depravity of his heart will eorrupt your chil- 
ter’s joy 3 to him they looked for suppbrt, {dr {dren and embitter your existence : 

sel, for protection, and he had eyer ny 

frat was noble and géy 
‘even of the love of 
the unsought hoy 

ed upon him. Heflud 
»s butol late, he hall w- 

ice which seemed to crst 
his bright carcespand theeateded 

.
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dow over 

2. Marry not a gambler, a tippler, or a haun- 

A priceless gem he had won, the he 
Clements: and she, with all a wonaalt 

aith burning in her young heart, dreamed 
Le us b 

ith them to the Lridui day. ry 
Beautiful, indeed, it was, The ku |, 

forth in all its gorgeous eplendor, andg 
zephyrs, bearing ou their wings the rich pig 
fumes of “summer’s fairest flowers, wantu 
carelessly amid the flowing ringléts of beaut 
dark-eyed daughters, To the eye, they v 
a happy bridal train ; but there were heatS 
sad, anxious, beating hearts, concealed ben 
those unsuliied robes. Even a change bad 
sed over the calm and passionless face of C 
The startling brilliancy of her eyes were 
med by tears ; hot, burning tears, the first 
had shed since that bitter day when all h 
cherished hopes were withered, blasted fore 
‘I'he young bride had hardly changed savé 
her voice slightly trembled, and her cheek Ii 
lost its roseate hue. They krelt around 
altar 5 a few solemn, thrilling words were p 
nounced, and Ada Clements, the youuyg, 
wildly beautiful, nrose—a wife. 
Again was heard the busy hum of happy, 

ces, and the warm words of congratulation bij {1 
Joy were breathed on every side. el 

(for himself will never have any for his wife. 
3. Marry not a man who makes promises 

| {which be never perform, because you can 
guever trust him. 

k4. Marry not a man whose actions do not 
(yrrespond with his sentiments—-becanse the 
Bl Lions have dethroned reason, and he is pre- 
sired To commit every crime to ‘which an evil 

‘nature, Po tbe can instigate him. "I'he 
state of that man who regards nothis own ideas 
fright and wrong, is deplorable, and the Jess 

you have to do with him, the better, 
5. Marry not a man who 1s in the habit of 

-1 running after all the girls in the country; be- 
“cause the effcctions are continually wavering 

nd therefore can never be permanent. 
6. Marry not a man who neglgets his bus. 
ness 3 if he does so when single, be will be 
orse when married. 

Ee 4 Culling Reply.—A poor beggar boy ap- 
plicd for als at the house of an avaricious 
preacher in , and received a dry mouldy | 

Id say the Lord’s prayer, and was ans- 
red in the negative. ““I'hen,” said the rec 

ory, “I will teach you that—"Qur Fathor’'~— 
“Our Father i” said the boy ; «1s he my fath- 

fedas well as yours?” “Yes, certainly.” Why 
then replied the boy, how could you give 

x 

‘The sparkling wine-cup was passed, 
Harr entworth, murmuring words ta 

bride ; and then, the deep love he bears we, 

For a moment, there was silence, and then— 

spedkable joy of witiicssing Ber health pledged 
lisposition, can searcely be mmagined.-JT hy the noble and gified beings before her, in 

Clara to all but her sister proud, distant anil bumpers of eold water. 

I'Hr, DRUSKARD NOT THE WORST MAN-—A 
wentleman stepped into a tavern, and saw a fil- 
thy drunkard, once a respectable man, waiting 

, why do you make yourselfthe vilest 

one name ; and at the mention «¢'f how you look—rink that glass and you wii] be 

*Tdeny your poz-zi-tion,” said the drunkard. 
“Who-—who is the vi-vilest the temp-tem pred, 

Who—who was the worst, 

~ “Well—well, be-be-hold fig tem-tempter 1” 
‘I'he argument 

v juigya 

sr tellose a ' 

a reason for his refusal, that! : i s ‘into virtue ; by her soothing eares to asilay the 

crust. ‘Lhe divine inquired of the boy if hej 

A Song, written for Mr. Henry Russell 

The night is dark—the wind is high 
And vtorm-clouds gather in the shy; 

The billows voll upon the shoe ~ 
With tivelegs rage, and deat’ nay roar! 
The Saitor’s Wife in terror will, 
Clasps to ber breast her slumbering chitd— 
With harried siep— end form ball clad, 
She seeks the waich-tower—Ilone and sad! 

““ Hark! tis the Tempest’s stifling breath— 
It warns of danger—stranding— deathi— 

Hu! see!l—the Lightuing’s blinding flash! 
Aud bark! Oh, God! the Thunder’s crash! i 

i Awake, mv citlde—for it may ba 
! Thy father perishes ar sea! 

Ob,'v wor leave wie Jone and sad, 
Lest tiiese dark tiwoughis should drive me mad¥ 

‘ Awake!—yet hark!—that sound again! 
And yet again!—my brain! my brain! 4 
Yes! tis the minute gun!—once more 
Its notes come booming to the shore! 
Amd now—the Lightning’s flash so fast 
1 see a ship with shatiered mast! 
And now!— —}'m dark and sad— 
My child!—My c A going mad!— 

*« He keeds me not!—but slombers on; 
in the honds of sisterly love; not an unkived | <1 will, 1 will,’ burst from SYSTy RAE of’ that And leaves we with my fears alone! 
ol r even look, had ever passed between Lspacions halt, and Ada Wentworthivad the un- Aloe! =Ha? sec! they crowd the deck— 

And— God of Heaver:!—she strikes! —a wreck! 
Oh, save him!—save hini!—on the gala 
1s borue that long and piercing wail, 
As forih she rushes—pale—half clad— 
Sul shrieking—¢ Save hiw!—1I am mad?" 

Above the storm’s tumultuous din 
That cry resonnds along the shore— 
Lis wild appeal may mercy win ¥ 
When Hope’s last glimmering spark is o’ar— 
Tossed by the billows to and vo 
Now lost to sight—now high in air 
A speck is seen!—A Boat!—and, oh? 
Phe crew are saved!—and he is there! 

DUTIES AND PLEASURES OF WOMAN. 

rate its importance? Not to make laws, not to 
{ govern empires ; but to form those by whom 
Haws are made, armies led, and empires govern- 
ed ;to guard from the slightest taint of possible 
infirmity, the frail and yet spotl 
whose moral, no les than his phy 
Hust 

S, which generations yet) 
unborn, and nations yet unciviized, shall learn’ 
to bless ; to soften firmness into mercy, to chas- 
ten honor into refinement, to exalt generosity 

Woe ries, to yo 

anguish of the body, and ihe fa 

sion ; by Ber purity to trimmph over sense ; 1o 
cheer the scholar laboring uvuder his wil ; to 
console the statemsar for the ingratitude of a 
mistaken people ; to compensate for hopes that 
are blighted friends that are perfidious, for hap- 
piness that has passed away. Such is hee 
vocation ; the conch of the tortured sufferer, 
the prison of the deserted friend, the cross of 
a vejected Saviour these are scenes of woman's 
excellence, these are theatres on which her 
greatest triumphs have been achieved. Such 
is lier destiny—to visit the forsaken, to attend 
the neglected, amid the forgetfulness of my- 
riads to remember; amid the execrations of 
multitudes to bless; when monarchs abandon; 
when counsellors betray, when justice per- 
secutes, when brethren and disciples fly, to 
remain unshaken and unchanged, and to ex- 
hibit, on this lower world, a type of thar Jove 

pure, constant; and ineffabie which in another 
world, we are tatight to believe is the best res 
ward of virtue.— blackwood’s Magazizc. 

A Wrrsper 1o THE Grerrs.—On a certain 
oveasion/ in France, the oldest of two sisters 
was promised, by her father, to a gentleman, 
possessed of a Inrge estate.  T'he day was ap- 
pointed for the gentleman to make bis visit, he 
not having, as yet, seen either of them, an tii 
ladies were Jaogmed of his coming, that they 
might be d to receive him. The at- 
fianced bri ho was the haudsomest of the 
two, being us to show her elegant shape 

to the hestadvantage, clothed 
herself 3, whicli sat very tight and 
close upo vithout any lining or facing of 
fur, though it was winter and exceedingly cold. 
‘The consequence was, that she appeared pale 
and miserable, like cne perishing with the se- 
verity of the weather ; while her sister, who, 
regardless of her shape, had attired herse!f| ra~ 
tionally, with thick garments, lined with fur, 
locking warm and healthy, aud ruddy as & rose. 
The gentleman was fasemated by her who had 
the most prudence, and having obtained the 
father’s consent to the change, leit the mort 
fied sister to &hiver in single blesseduess, 
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health of his own sweet wile, had aise yur brogler this hard crust of bread I 
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Great, indeed, is the task assigned to woman. 
Who can elevate its dignity? who can exage- 

ess creatuls 

41 b 

Ir worse anguis 
of the mind ; by her tenderness to disarm ~pa ‘7 ?y, 
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