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y which is ‘ofien madé for the neglect
of it, is the greatest condemnation of those
whoofferit. Itissaid by those who are grow-

ing up in ignorauce of those things, * Any|

oune can learn to keep house when it is neces-
sary..<Any one who loves her husband and 8
devoted to his interests, will make herself ac-
complished in.those things after she is marri-
ed.” ~As well might the young man say, *“ Of
what ase is it for me. to learn a profession, or
make myself acquainted with the details o'_‘1
my'busitess?  When I am married, if I love
my wife, it will then be time enough to learn
a profession, or to accomplish myself in the
details of bu#iness.” Would there be any
surer omen of total failure and discomfiture ?
That which a woman can learn to do under
the tuition of love, ean certainly be learned
to a much greater advartage, under the tui-
tion'of a'mother. '

If it is at all so easy to learn, then they cer-
tainly are utterly inextusable who' neglect it.
It is no degradation to the finest lady to know,
all the details of domestic affairs. It is ho-
norable, and ought to be her pride. A wo-
man, though she may be as beautiful as the
morning, as wise as. Minerva, and as accom-
plished as the Graces, ought to know the de-
tails of household affairs.

Miscellonenus,

Qverdoing Politeness.

T'here is such a thing as kindness running
into officiousness, from an over anxiety to
please. 'OF course this isnot good manners,
because it is often very disagreeable, and
causes irritation. Dean Swift was once per-
secuied by an overpolite family in the coun-
try, and he tells the story of it'in the follow-
ing amusing style: ' -

‘‘ As.so0n as [ entered the parlor, they put
me into the great chair that stood by a huge
fire, add kept me there till T was almost stifled.
Then a boy came in.a great hurry to pull off
my boots, which I in vaip, opposed, urging
that [ must retuen soon after dinner. W hen
dianer came in, | had .a mind to sit bt a dis-
tance from the fire, but they told me it was a¢
much as my life was worth, and set me with
my back agaiost’it. . Although; my appetite
was quite gone, I was resolved to force down
as much as I could, and desired theleg of a
pullet: ™ * Indeéed, sir,” &jys the lady,’ * you
must eat a wing 1o oblige me,’ and so put a
couple on:my plate. I waspersectited at this
rate during the whole meal.
dinner I order

——

ed my cousin’s man, who came

with,me, to get ready the horses; but it was}

resolved that [ ehould not stir that night ; and

wheii I seemed pretty much bent.on going,they|

ordered the stable-door to be locked, and the
children hid ‘my cloak and boots. T'hie pext
question was, What . wuuld I have for supper?
1 said; 1 never eatany thing at night, but was
at last; in my own_defense, obliged to name
the first thing that came into my head. = After
three hours spentehiefly in apologies for my
entertainment, insinuating.to me, . that this
was the worst time in the year for: pravisions ;

that they were at & great distance from any|man

market ; that they ‘were afraid I should be
starved ; and that they koew they kept-me to
my loss,” the lady wenr,” and left me to het
husbanid, for they took ‘especial care I should
never be alone.. "* . # . * Egacily at eight
the mother came up,
redness of her face,

that Qipper was pot far

off. It was twice'as larg 48 the dinner, ard|l
my persecution dwﬁﬁ(ﬁ%‘p’ropoﬂion._ i

‘importuned me to drink '

They somelliing

Some time after|

and discovered, by the /s

judgment of complaisance, and a misapplica-
tion in the rules of it.” :

"

A Father's Prayers.

I would not nﬁ‘enk one wotd disrespectfally
of my father, who now sleeps in the silence of}
the tomb—nay, I would rather embalm his
memory in eulogies, than utter a syllable de-
tracting from his merits; but justice and truth
support me in saying, that I never heard my
beloved parent present to. the throne of grace
asingle petition in my behalf. -His care and
conceérn for the preservation of my life, and
desire for my usefulness in time, were never
to my knowledge expressed’in a prayerful and
audible tone around the family fireside. Cheer-
less and heart-rending as the thought may be,
it often thrills iy mind.  Still, to believe that
my parent did not deem my infant soul a theme
worthy of prayer to God ; and that he has not
oftenin fervency of spirit borne my nafe to
the throne of grace, is more than human na-
ture can bear; at the idea my moral sensibi-
lities revolt. My father did pray for me in
secret,; n the recesses of his heart [ was the
sabject of prayerful breathings.

Yet, like many others, Christian parents,
too, he had no family aitar erected, on which
to offer the morning and evening sacrifices
““ of a broken heart and a contrite 8pirit;” the
domestic circle were never called by a pater-
nal voice, ‘“ to bow at the footstool of sover-
eign mercy,” and render thanks to the ** giver
of every good and perfect gift,” The fact.is
recorded, not with feelings of reproof to my
parents, for I hope that I still onour the me-
mory of ** my father and mother,” though
they have long'since gone to eternity. But it
is to remind Christian parents of their impe-
rative duty.” To sach be it said! Let not
your offspring say of you when laid in the
grave. we never heard our father or mother
pray for us—our youthful voices were never
taught by parental example to lisp the praise
of * Him who made and sustainsus'’ Bat
may they rather rejoice in the privilege of hay-
ing heard you on bended kuees, wrestling in
prayer for Divine aid, to *“train them up in
the nurtare and admonition of the Lord.”
That all” ¢hildrén may enjoy this privilege,
family prayer must be condueted in every
house ; ‘and no parent can, upon reasonable
grounds, be exempted. from the duty.

“ Prayer'is the christian’s vital'breath,
i The christian’s native air,
His watch-word at the gate of death ; -
.He enters heaven with prayer.” "
. 1 ~~Presbyteriaa Herald.
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What came of an Omunibus Ride ;
OR, “ ONE PULL AT THE RIGHT.’ ’

. Some tame ago, (no matter when ; litt/e folks
shouldn’t be curigus,!) I was riding in an omnibus
with some half dozqn well dressed ladies, and
whitg kidded gentlemen. F
At a signal from somebody on the gidewalk, the
drivec reigned up his horses, and a very old man
with tr_'exulouq ‘imbs and silvery locks presented
himself at the door for admission, The driver shout-
fed through the sk'ylxght, “ Room for one more
there inside,” but the gentlemen looked at the old
' man’ med, and the ladies spread out their
rufiled skirts, for his hat was shabby, and his coat
vetx;"b{e!gﬁl_m. He saw how it was, and why
ithere was “ ng room,” and. meekly turned about to
ﬁ own the steps, when a fine looking youn
who sat hext-to me, sprang to the Joor, ans
seizing bint by the arm, said, “ Take my place,
sir

you are guite welcotiio' to'it. Iam young and
hearty ; it wont weary me

:’mm g the old :ﬁn‘to u::: 'vacant seat; he leape
‘the steps; and wa briskly down the stree
while I looked sdmir ? 3

myself, ** That young foan has fot &ﬁood'mo;her.”

fore ¥ went 1o’ bed; snd ipon tny refisiee,
lefiat fast a bottle of stingo, as they called v
for feat 1 should wake @ Cin the

1 was forced

suffer my kinsman’s servant to-di

4 s
siry, and stale beer,|good

y. Bul ‘;‘t“‘genhtl‘eman

10f the way, and

and b thirsty in thf
in the morning fo rise

1 the hour L desired to be called. -1{7—",G0¢

We drove on, and the ‘more ed at the old
aan's silver hairs, and fine honést. face, the more
lignant I felt ot the way he had been treated.
Vhether he read my tbo:ﬁg:m in my countenance
ot, I can’t say ; but after most of the passen-

i got out; . hehoved up to me and svid
m:d,boy&aﬁlq.’th? M
e Lo g
‘money enough; to:bay out all the up.

 that fill this omnibus, g
it Tlike this old ceat-and hat. Thoy are as
bacrueible. - Help me to find Gut the true

etal. Good morning my dear. Thank you for,

our pity just as much,ug if1 peeded it” —and the
bSO deba Gt . of the omuibus,

Some time af

[an ill-intention, 'but entirély from a ‘wrong|

to walk”—and kimngL

admiringly. after .him, saying tolbelled, % For Mr. John

{isd“r’
per)|
twenty timés|

[he" was the same yoang man who gave up his seat
in'the omnibus, to the old gentleman.

John did all the marketing, and providing as
wisely and as well as if he were ‘séventy instead

*'{of seventeen. He wheeéled his mother’s arm chair
‘{to the pleasantest corner ;—handed her *the foot

stool, and newspaper, and spéctacles ; offered her
his arm up stairs and down, and spent his evening
by her side; instead of joining other young men in
racing over the city. to find ways to kill time.

It was a beautiful sight, in those days, when
beardless boys come stamping and whistling into
their mother’s presence, with their hats on, and
call her “the old woman.”

I'spent a pleasant autumn under Mrs. Harris’
quiet roof, And now, winter has set in, with its
nice long evenings. John came into tea, one
night with bis bright face overclouded. His mother
was at his side in an instant. John’s master had
failed and John was thrown out of employment !
Then I heard that it was only by the strictest
economy and boarding of every cent out of John’s
srhall salary, that the honse rent was paid and the
table provided. And now, so the widow said, the
house must be given up, and John might be a long
while getting another place ; ¢lerkships were so
difficult to obtain ; and they must not think of
running in debt.

It was such a pity. We were all so comfortable
and happy in that cezy little parlor with its sunny
bow wmdows full of flowers, and its bright Le-
high fire, and softly cushioned chairs ; that cozy
parlor, where the little round table, with its snowy
cloth, had been so often spread ; and the fragrant
coffee, and delicate tea biscuit, and racy news.
pancrs, had been so often discussed ; where John,
in-hig slippers and dressing gown, with his dark
hair pushed off his broad high forehead, readto us
page after page of some favourite author, while
the wind was welcome to whastle itself dumb out.
side the threshold, and old Winter to pile up the
same snow at the door till he get tired of it. It
was hard.

John walked up and down the floor, with his
arms crossed behind, and Mrs. Harris went round
the room, hunting after her spectacles, when they
were comfortably reposing on the bridge of her
fine Roman nese.

A knock at the door!

A note for John.

* Enclosed, find $500, to pay Mr. John Harris’
house rent for the coming year. A, Frienp.”

John rubbed his eyes and looked at his mothef;
his mother looked at me, and I looked at both of
them; and then we laughed and cried, till we
nearly had regular hysterics. |

But who was the ¢ Friend ?” That was the
question. We were all born Yankees, and did our
best at ““ guessing ; but it didn’t help us. Well,
at any rate, it was very nice all around, I hadn’t
to be routed. No nor John, nor his dear old
mother. And pussy purred round as if she had as
much reason to be glad as any of us ; and the
canary trilled so sharp a strain that we were ob-
liged to muffle his cage and his enthusiasm with
John’s red silk pocket handkerchief.

Mrs. Harris and [ had not got our tongues still,
the next day, when John came back in the middle
of the forencon, with another riddle to drive our
womanly curiosity still more distracted, He was
requested to eall immediately—so a note, he had
just received read—at Mr. & Co’s. and * accept”
the head élerkship, at a salary of $1,400 a year;
being highly recommended by a person whose
nawe his new employers declined giving.

This was a greater puzzle still. John and his
mother had rfcir relations, to be sure ; but though
they had been always interfering in all their plans
for making a living, they had neverbeen known to
give them anything except—advice, or to call on
them by daylight ; and it wasn’t at all likely that
the * leopard would change his spots” at that late
day. Noj; it couldn’t be, that John’s rich relatives,
who were always in such a panig, lest upper tend-
om shiould discover that their gousins, the Harrises, |
lived in an unfashionable part of the city, dined at
one o’clock, and noticed tradesmen and mechanies.
We were too sensible to believe in fairigs, and
who the mischief was ' emptying the ‘“‘horn of'
plenty” in the way at our feet, was the question.
When we awoke the next morning, we found in
the back ‘yard, a barre! of apples, a barrel of flour,
a keg of butter, and a bag of buckwheat flour, la-
Harris, P—ilst,"-~
John declared, (after pinching himself to see’if
he was really John,) that he fastened the gate the,
very last thing before he put on his night cap,
Mrs. H:lfrid' said gOm_ebdgyl must dba?ﬁ iew
over and unfastened it ; and Ijumped right up a
down, for.a_bright, thonght %aﬂ struck me, and [
was determined to hold on to it, for I didn’t haye
a bright thought eery day, Sy
“ What now ?” said Jobu, as I capered round the

mmo Js &) 0 41T NI I {
“QOh nothing,” said T, only it takes a woman, af-

ter.all, to find out.a seeret—and to keep it too, I
ﬁ:d, snappi i Afinger at him. .1?&&. day 1
I tried several. m-.kem?dif.

;’ ‘, wbn yoine m, 'h’

¢ mbedm““‘ parted with, on aceount of its then old E,

| wit

at John and "his mother? Didn’t he come ? und
didn’t all look as mueh astonished when he called
as if it hadn’t been all settled two days previous ?
But how was 1 to know that Mrs. Harris wonld
turn out to be an old love of his ? . How was John
to know, when he felt such an irresistable impulse
to be kind to the old gentleman, that his hair had
grown white loving his mother? How was the
old man to know why he loved John so well, and
thought him one of the finest young men he had
ever seen ? How was [ to know that | was to turn
oat to be'what 1 always so mortally hated—a fo-
minine match maker.

Prrsia, UpPEr INDIa, Russia, axp Grear
Barrain.—The Impartiale of Smyrna, Dec. 28,
repeats the statement, from Erzeroum, that the
British Legation” has’ résuned its relation with
Persia. The Tarkish semi-official organ also says
that there is reason to hope that friendly relations
between Persia and Turkey will be maintained,
notwithstanding the intrigues of Russia and the
gold which is so profusély employed at Teheran,

The British dispute with Persia arose with re.
ference to the affairs of Hadji Abdul Kerim, a
native of Candahar, and protected by the British
goverment. This man, who is yery rich, has
claims upon the Persian government, @nd Britain
supported him in his claims. The Persian govera-
ment on the other hand claimed him as a Persian
subject, liable to such cxactions as the Shah
might put apon him ; and at length the govern-
ment became so insolent in reference to ‘the wmat-
ter that the British Charge felt ir necessary t»
break off diplomatic relations. This eontingency
was unexpected by the Persian ministers, and
within a short time they made advances towarde
re-establishing friendly relations. The tables werp
completely tuend upon Prince Dolgovouki, the
Russian Minister, and although he threatened the
displeasure of the Czar, and used - every means to -
restore Russian inflnenee, the British éhar e re-
mains master of the field. Mr, Thompson further
followed up the favourable momeant by remonstrat.-
ing against the hostile attack upon Persia by
Turkey. To this the Sudder Agim, First Mi-
nister of the Shah, replied that no movemént of
troops hostile to Ottoman Porte will be made by
Persia, and that the force on the frontier is merely
to watch the course of events. Russia seems,
therefore, for the moment, to 'have failed in its
Persian designs. ¢

In allusion to the general belief thdt the' Af.
gans were m'iked up with this intrigne, we find it
stated that the Affghan envoy had’left Tehéran '
before the arrival of the new Russian Pleaipoten-
tiary, with a threat that if Persia:formed an alli-
all)nce with Rnssia the Affghans would invade

ersia. \
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Friar Tuck .\oAln.—pn the 2Ist ult,, the

somewhat novel ceremony of conseerating an
English abbot was performed by Cardinal W ise-
man, at the Church of St. Gregory. © Dri Burder,

the abbot elect, abandoned the Church of England
ahout eight years ago, aud entered the new ’f‘mp-
pist monastery at St. Bernard, in Leieestershire,
where he rendered himseif so ‘acceptable to his
brethren, that at the end of three years they elect-
ed him their superior. The provincial géneral of: -
the order, however, would not ratify the election,
on account of the short time the doctor had served
in the monkish ranks, and was therefore obliged to
content himself for four years more with the
secondary dignity of prior. On W ednesday, Car-
dinal Wiseman instalied him in his fall rank, and
Dr. Burder, as abbot of St. Bernard’s,with shaven
crown and Carmelite gown, paraded up aad dewn
the church between two Italian bishops, all with
their crozier's before them, whilst a full choir
thundered out an impressive ¢ T'e Deum.” Anothey
Enﬂish Trappist monk took part in the ceremony,
aeting as cardinal’s deacon, his powerful frame and
thoroughly Anglo-Saxon features, in combination
with the monkish garb, reminding one irresistably
of the Friar Tuck class of anchorites who figure
in our early ballads ‘and translations. ' Dr, Man-
ning preached upon the occasion,— Leader. Jan. 7

AN Axcignt Ass.<The Bury Post says :—A
donkey has just died at Fornham, All Saints, hay-
ing atinined the venerable age of 70 years and fip .
wards. .. It formerly belonged o the Cornwallis
family, and was ridden by the Lady Ann, after
v:hom it was named ; but a few years ago, !ni!lg
came into the family of Mrs. Browne, of F

through whose considerate kindness it ha 4

long time lived a life of ease, - at large
over the fields, and latterly had been fod::on bran
;’pd soft food, - in gonsequence, rﬂ Aits “inability

t grass, the teeth being completely worn away,
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A Reriec or PasT GEseraTioNs—The papers
annoance the death of Mr. Malthy, the friend nf
r. Porson, and ’knov_rl}to,m'ﬁpqueu;_er of Mr.
oger’s breakfast-table, where his varied infor-
mation was contmte";ve!y"fbvounb’l_y with the
rapartces of Sydney Smith, Mr. Rogers’s own wit"
ticisms, and the ceaseless puns of Mr. Luttrell.sw.
as those who love deeay, we die in part ; and Mr,
ogers, who had lived in uninwrnmi friendship

Mr. Malthy for more than eighty years, will
‘N‘:ﬁ!fﬁ%ﬂ!&%v
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to the past—-to- the 9
-of Gray and Mason. .1
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