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“SiH thousand firs for ever foiling 
ny Hit in all his toil and strife. 

"The evening bells of life are rolling 
Round the world their sad reffain, 

"With slow and solemn mensbre tolling "Fivhniin Yfe's departing train, 
sadly tell us allure going 

"“""""T'q the narrow, silent grave, 
“That common home of death’s bestowing, 
"All the same, ofi prince or slave. 

Providence Prospers Homesty. 
A poor boy, about ten years of age, entered 

the warehouse of the rich merchant, Samuel 
Richter, in Dant#ie;, and asked the book- 
keeper for alms. | i 
“You will get nothing here,” grumbled the 

man wr raising his head from his book, 

~~ Weeping bitterly, the boy glided towards 
kg, at the moment that Herr Richter en- 
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“What is the matter hiere 7 he asked, turn- 
ing to the book-keeper, | 

beggar boy,” was the man’s 

oi § 

““ A worthless 
semi, and he scarcely leoked up from his 
work. ' 

In the' meanwhile, Herr Richter glanced 
towards the boy, and’ femarked that, when 
close to the door, he picked up something 
from the ground., ‘* Ha?! my little lad, what 
is that you picked up?” he cried. The 
ing boy, tarned, end showed him a needle. 
«* And what will you do-with it?” asked the 

‘My jacket has holes in'it,” was the an- 
swer, *“I will sew up the big ones” = 
Herr Richter-was pleased. with this reply, 
and-still mere with the boy 
some face. ““But'are you not ashamed,” he 
said, in a ki oO Yofioria- ie, you so 
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‘children, 
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had gone at first from village to village, then 
had, struck into the high road, an | at last, 
haying begged éverywhere in vain, had come 
to.Dantzic, NT . wevibl its 
The merchant's heart w , tonghed, Te 

had but one child, and the Boy appeared to 
him as a draft at sight, which Providence had 
drawn upon him as a test of his gratitude. 
“Listen, my son!” he began, “Save you 
then really a wish to learn?” ae 
“Oh, yes ; I have, indeed I” cried the boy; 

“I have read the catechism already, and I 
should know a good deal more, but.at home, 
I had always my tittle brother to carry, for 
mother was sick in bed.” 

Herr Richter suddenly formed his resolu- 
tion. “Well, then,” he said, “If you are 
g90d, and honest, and industrious, T will take 
cdre of you. You shall learn, have 'mieat and 
drink and ‘clothing, and in time earn some- 
thing besides. Then you can support “your 
mother and brothers also.” A 
The boy’s eyes flashed with joy. Bat in a 

moment he cast them to the ground. again, 
and said sadly, .** My mother, all the while has 
nothing to eat.” ET : 
At this instant, as if sent by Providence, an 

inhabitant of the boy’s mative village entered 
Herr Richter’s house. ‘This man confirmed 
the lad’s story, and willingly consented to 
carry the mother tidings of her son Gottlieb, 
and food, and a small sum of meney. from the 
merchant. © At the same time, Herr Richter 
directed bis book-keeper to write a letter to 
the pastor of the village, commending the wi. 
dow to his care, with an additional sum en- 
closed for the poor family, and promising fur- 
ther, assistance. y 
As soon as this was done, Herr Richter at 

once furnished the boy with decent clothes, 
and"at noon led him to his wife, whom he ac- 
curately informed of little Gottlieb’s story, and 
of the plans which he had formed for 
him. The good woman, readily promised Her 

suffering the bitterest poverty. 

in 8 kind, choogh Series ts 
: Saks 4 ol rty, fo beg? Can you not 

“Ah, my dear sir,” rephied the boy, ‘ I do 
not know how, and 1 am1oo little yettothresh| 
or fell wood. My father died three weeks ago, 
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edten nothing’ ‘these two days. ran} 

“out in angus RT But 
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Lt is quite customary for’ beggars by trade | 
to contrive tales like this; and" this hardens 
many a heart, against the’ elaims of genuine ing survived ‘two of his brothers. 
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sir Richiée. pened that be. fo 

best assistance in the latter, and she faithfully 
kept her word. : {! 
During ‘the ‘next four years, Gottiieb at- 

tended the schools ‘of the’ great commercial 
city ; then his faithful 'foster-iather took him 
into his couating-room, in_ order to educate 
him for business. Here, as well. as there, at 
the writing desk, as on the school bench, the 
ripening youth distinguished himself, not onl 
by his natural capacity, but by the faithful it- 
dustry with which 'hé exercised it. “With all 
this bis heart retained ifs native innocence. 
Of his' weekly allowance, he. sent the half re- gularly to his mother until she Siecnliacohar 

ter, ‘and of her faithful son, in a condition’ 

| "Afor lie death of his beloved mother, there was no dear friend left to G ttlieb, in. the 
world exgept his benefactor, |, Outoof Jove to 

hewn Sen an pas, ‘zealous merchant. 
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other ; bak:how.easy:a : |we-both pulled togesher #* If we oppose. 
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on : Here Kichler BY - 
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confined to" His"Golch.” AN that love or g 
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or Praia ing at 
bedside, with his'grieving wife, 
y+fiftb year of ‘his life, Herr 

Fuposad higaonon in dams oi Before his decease, be p aed iia nd of 
his only daughter, a sweet gir f only two- 
and-twenty years, Vy that of" 6 elovsl oe. 
ter-son. He had tng ldoked upon them both 
as his children, They understood him ; they 
loved each “other ; and in silence, yet affecs 
tionately and earnestly, they solemnized their 
betrothal at the bedside of their dying father. 

In the year 1828, ten, years after Herr 
Richter’s death, the house of Gotilich Bern, 
late Samuel Richter, was one of the most re- 
spectable “ig. all Dontzic. It. owned three 
large ships, employed in navigating the Baltic 
and North Seas, and the care of Providence 
seemed especially to watch over the interests 
of their worth owner ; for worthy he remained 
in his prosperity, - He honored his mother-in- 
law like a son, and cherished her declining 
age with the tenderest affection, wotil. in her 
two-and-seventieth year, she died in his arms. 
As his own marriage proved childless, he 

took the €ldést son of each of his two remain- 
ing brothers, now substantial farmers, into his 
house, and destined them to be his heirs. But 
in order to confirm them in their humility, he 
often showed them ‘the needle, which had 
proved such a source of blessing to him, and 
bequeathed it as a perpetual legacy to the 
eldest soniin the family. 

It is but a few years since this child of pov- 
erty, of honest industry, and of misfortune, 
passed in peace from this world. = + 
‘Mark the ‘perfect man, and behold the 

upright, for the end of that man is peace” 
Ps. xxxvii. 37.— Translated from the German, 
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A Happy Home. 
The first ‘year of married life is a most im- 

portant era in the history of man and wife. 
Generally, as it is spent, so is almost all sub- 
sequent existence. The wife and the husband 
then assimilate their views and their desires, 

njuring . up their dislikes, they add 
fuel to their prejudices and: animosity forever 
ofterwardg, oii 7 bs sa ) 

ewhere read,” says Rev. Mr. “I have som 
Wise, in his Bridal Greeti s, “ of a Lride- 
groom who gloried in his eccentricities. He 

dé'to'accompany him into the 
or two ‘after their ‘wedding. 
line over the roof of their 

"Giving his wife one end of it, be re- cotta e" het y I ( 
the other side, and exclaimed— 

requested his bri 
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treated to 
““ Pull the line.” 
She. pulled it.at his. request, as could.” He cried, = SEPaN RiGvayh J4 Ye mish 
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far. as she 

the 
whimsical husband. : TRI 
But vain were gli the efforts of the bride to 

as her husband held 

d:atthe end, it came 

to. the. | oppasite; ¢ 
round pd pre: pd 
over WithaGEom SMS 5. unt *“ There!” asthe, line, fell from the roof, 
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nd.plensant it was w 
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father, when he 
rk valley, 

will weep when abi of fully 
come over him : andyasithe last parting knell 
falls on his ear, he may, say, ‘1 go dewn to 
the grave of my don, méushing.”” Bat'the hur- 
ry of business draws “himi' away ; the tear is 
wipdd'fram his eye; and if, Whe Be turns 
from bis fireside, the vacancy in the family 
circle retninds bith of his loss; {he Succbeding 
day blunts the poignancy of his grief, until at 
length, it finds no permanent seat in his breast. 
Not 0 with her who has borke and porished 
the tender, blossom. It. livey, in the heart 
where it was first. entwined in the dreaming 
hour of night. She sees’ its playful mirth, or 
hears its plaintive, eries ;. she .seeks it in the 
morning; and: goes:to the grave'to weep there. 

Hon. Horace Mann in his eulogy upon 
Mr. Rantoul, related the following: touching 
instance of conjugal ‘affection, ineonnection 
with the last illness of the deceased : — 
“Yet Mr. Rantoul, even amid "the §gonies 

of his disease, had lucid” intervals. There 
were convictions in his mind #0" deep-seated, 
and affections in his heart so strong, as to 
stand unmoved by any (empest of. delirium. 
On being telegraphed respecting the illness of 
ber husband, 4 devoted and excellent lady, 
then in Massachusetts, hastened to his succor. 
She arrived here atisix o'clock ‘on the morn- 
ing of the day he died. . Instantly her voice 
wooed back ‘consoidusness ‘and reason. He 
seized her hand in ‘his; #nd beld it ill he 
breathed his‘last. Even when his ‘mind wan- 
dered, this grasp of affection was unclenched. 
Death only relaxed it = The swelling of the 
the power of muscular. contraction to open 
them. He desired |to- have them.opened by 
mechanical means, that he might once more 

| behold the features and the face-whenge, for 

) it by amare congenial 
al wag ay find there, 5 alwa 
ver : 
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shone down into his heart” Thank God, sir, 
that, amid all the alienations; ‘and sirifes, and 

of the human boso om as thoug 

5 an Joves w ch are insepa- 
rable for it; allied 
affinity ; and which 

edibles which aature has. provided for the season, 
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in France and. other Bu ‘countries, 

more thaw twenty years, ‘the light-of love had 

hostilities’ which "to flow out 
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ural fountain, there ire also alles od sympa- 
thies, tendeétness a 
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Eating Fruit. 
Fresh apples, peaches, amd, other fruits, are the 

healthful as they are palateable.. An unfounded 
prejudice exists; in the, minds of many ne, 
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