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our with thee, my God, when daylight
tld thy guardian cdre has kept,
froni soothing slumb’;r wakes,
‘my love is bounding free;
t hour I'Hl give to tgu. :

er nev nd of bustling care,”
‘When I must meet 1 1l, and pain and sins,
Ani through them y cross again must bear

O then, to arm me for strife ;. to be
Faithful to death, Fll kneel, an hour to thee.

One hour with thee when rid: s the glorious sun
High in mid-heaven, and panting nature feels
Lifeless and overpowered, and man has done
For one short ‘hour with urg’ng life’s swift
wheels, ; /
In that deep pause my soul from' care shall flee,”
To make that hour of rest, one hour with thee.

One hour with thee when saddened twilight flings
Her soothing charm o’er lawn and vale and grove

When there breathes up from all created things
‘T'he sweet entl.ralling sense of thy deep love ;

And,when its softening power descends on me,
My swelling heart shall spend an hour with thee.

One hour with thee. my God, when softly night
Climbil the high heaven wi h so'emn step and
slow,
When thy sweet stars, unutterably bright,
Are telling forth thy praise to men below ;
O then, while tar from earith my thoughts would
flee, T
I'll spend in prayer one joyful hour with thee.

o

From thé Landon Tiates.

i Cromwell.

[The following is from a review of Carlyle's
Cromwell, and Guizot’s English Republic and
Cromwell. Such language in the London
Times illustrates the sure, though it may be
tardy triumph of justice in‘hist;%.{"' :

Few, even of Cromwell’s personal enemies,
would have denied ‘that he was ‘the first of |
English soldiers and the first of Emglish
statesmen. No onc could doubt that by.his
armg, his policy, and his ardent patriotism,
England has been raised to the summit of

_and of greatness. Yet he was scarcely
o000 o oenitiy 60 piofios B askin t s
’ u ne his ashes ; an
i RE TR
regs of literature to defile ks name. By the
-protection of whose mighty arm the poor
and humble b ‘;wonhi?éed‘ {}od in pem
Milton's sonnet still spoke in strange and
scandalous accents of = -
¢« Our chief of men, who throngh'a cloud °
Not of war only, but derractions rude,
Guided by faith and matchiess fortitude,
To peace and truth thy glorious way hast plowed,
And on the neck of crowned fortune proud
Hast reared God's trophies and his werk pursued.”
But generally hatred, slander, and ignorance,
worked their will with Cromwell’s ﬁme. To
the mass of his countrymen the b act in his
splendid life was his history, as the coarsest
feature in his heroic countenance was his
trait. So. far have abhorrence of fanaticism,
hatred of military sway, and the memory of
erited ab-
080
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one dark deed, together with
horrence of Tory and the
of Whig writers, availed to nsk}i' ¢ En,
nation unjust to the memory of its

man,
The fate of the Protector’'s reputation seem-
edndedlﬁ'ﬁojidgmept of Hume, and after-
wards of Mr. Hallam. Hume was, above
things, a gentleman and an atheist; and
Cromwell in his day was the enemy of both.
As a historian he was averse to the trouble of]
reference, and by no means averse to telling
falsehoods, provided they werc told in' the
{gnnd Qtyle.f # may be nfelycuid ofighglm
wo pages of his chapter on Cromwell overy
sentence ¢ontains an untrath. 'This he did
with easy good-nature, reposing on his sofi
aud without the slightest saock to '
P y which was an elegant har

the pleasures of a gentleman.

Mr. mll:nm the letter a‘ ‘
tion, and he has no sym for
thusiasm or nmxair?m
Luther as well as | ell. He isever
wtoxl‘n ofmpantinlx kipdﬂ“;‘ﬁ pole
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. ile ‘Cromvell waa aimays ni

R '*4’@‘(‘%’;’ . ‘*.\m-u;'i ’

‘itiran et G S g

e P,
£ U &

*{ history and

1and psalm-singers.

2 of
‘to his_memory beneath| Fad h

M

| terness” he justificd on the ground that it had

J{sion of blood in what would otherwise have
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his ‘own. Whereupon we are told that ““ no
great man ever carried so far the hypoerisy of
modesty, or so easily sacrificed his vanity to
his ambition.”" That Cromwell had any vani-
ty to sacrifice—tbat he was not actuated by
real magnanimity and a real desire to.do jus-
tice to his goldiers, M. Gui%ot does not.attempt
to show. Does the French statesman think a
bit of timsel so great an ohject that mothing
but the hope of a larger bit can induee a great
man to forego it ? How many efligies of him-
self did Cromwell cause to be made when he
was Protector, and might safely have as much
tingel as he pleased ?

The man who can read Cromwell’s personal
ivate lettexa-—who can mark his
conduct in the day of peril and in the hour of
death—and still believe him to have been no-
thing but an ambitious hypoecrite, must have
lost all faith in human nature. Cromwell left
a happy home at the age of 43, inconscious of
any powers in himself but those of a good far-
mer, to fight for liberty and gospel faith—he
and his boy Oliver, whose loss * went to_his
heart like a dagger,”’and whose memory fired his
charge and saddened his victory at Marston-
Moor. His wife was exposed not only inevery
bastle, but in every skirmish, for what he be-
lieved to be the cause of God ; and his religion
was the great source of his adamantine courage
and his unwearying decision. The hope which
it kindled shone in him * like a villar of fire”
when Lope was extinot in all other men. It
raised his heroism sometimes to Hehrew.gran-
deur. What is the sun of Austerlitz to the
morning of Dunbar ? .

_How could a hypoerite have formed the Iron-
rides ? It was said of those men, they
feared God, and that they feared nothing be-
sides ; and $he first part of the saying was
true as the last. Th’% were not mere ranters

alt They showed their practi-
cal religion by religiously abstaining from sll
military license, even in conguered cities.
When they were disbanded, from the best of
soldiers they becameagain the best of citizens,
and peacefully did their duty-to God and their
State, while Jesuits, and trumpets; and infidel
persecutors trampléd on the r's ashes,
and dishonoured the Protector’s throne.

For the general cause of Protestantism he
did more than any other man except Luther—
not by publishing propagandist manifestoes,
or threatening te subyert foreign Governments
or holding out promises of universal brother.
hood, to be followed by universal y and
pillage ; but by a course of policy at once
ﬂ::ﬁetw and discreet, which e all the
world feel that the protection of Protestantism
was the first ob:act.of the greatest d(:; nations.
Had he whn:ﬁ 4 dynasty to
carry out his traditions, emgdict of Nantcs
never could have been revoked, the hopes of
freedom in Italy never could have been stifled,
and Europe might have been Protestant at this
bour. What has damned Cromwell’s memory
is, not that he betrayed his eause, but that he
served his cause too well,: Perhaps, if he had
ferushed the liberty for which his soldiers died,
had married & Spanish Princess. and restored
‘the Anglican hierarchy as a tool of his politi-
cal denomination, Churchmen and T'eries would
not have been found eensorious or unkind.

In war Cromwell was' the most mercifal of
soldiers ; for in his campaigns he always
sought decisive battle. and his battles were
always soon ended b{’ a decisive charge.
When he commanded the carnage was small,
the resalts immense, and few brave men died
by misery. ipestilence, or famine. His five
i ‘and decisive victories of Marston, Nase-
Preston, Dunbar, and Worcester did n
ther cost near somany lives as the hideous
d fruitless butchery i
ted ' war, not as a science in which he was te
show his skill, but as an appeal to human for-
titude. which, for the sake of humanity, was
to be tried without delay. - War, under him,
‘was far less savage than under other comman-
ders of that time. His men always spared the
country, and almost.always gave quartereven
to those who gave no quarter. to them. The
storm of Tredagh was the single noted exeep-
tion to his and their hamanity. * That * bit-

saved, as undoubtedly it did save, much effu-
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| thing or dispurpose.He gavo a he
and said, “ have as'g‘neat '

higher praise can be giiven to a statesman.—
But his visions were limited also by his pat-
riotism. He was not the man to undertake
chimerical schemies of aggrandisement, and to.
squander oceans of blood and treasure. to gra-
tify his own selfish and miserable pride.—
Through his ambition no English citizens put
on mourning. After Worcester he was expeot-
ed to put himself at the head o{«.jﬁomc aren
military enterpme:j a nation which expected
Armageddon and had not forgotten Cressy.—
But after Worcester he sheathed his sword for
ever; he sought the empire of England on the
sea, and gave the command and the glory into
other, and those unfriendly hands. First since
the great Edward he saw that our strength
mast rest, not on conquest abroad, but on the
consolidation and union of the threc kingdoms.
We have ratified his West Indian expedition
by retaining what he acquired, and even the
foot on the continent which he sought at Dun-
kirk we may be almost said to have kept at
Gibraltar, His quiet domestic court and his
solemn but modest state were the true image
of that policy of good sense, querior to vanity,
which has been the mark of all our greatest
statesmen, and most of all of him.

And therefore he died triumphant. His
people are subdued under him. His desigu
for restoring the constitutional monarchy was
still advancing against obstacles which he
never underrafed and before which he never
succumbed. Europe was at his feet. The
tidings of Cadiz and Teneriffe were in his ears
and the laurels of Worcester were untarnished
on his brow., He went down, as Mr. Carlyle
sa{: like a summer sun, as gloriously and as
calmly. The ome cloud that humg over his
setting was that of bereavement, not of failure,
or of fear. It is true that he so guarded his
life from Royalist and Prelatist assassins that
no assassin cver appreached his person ; it is
not true that the fear of assassination entered
into his soul. But another ‘ dagger” found
its way. In the stormiest and most perilous
moments of his life he had watched over the
welfare and the religious progress of his chil-
drcu with anxious acd unceasing care. He
declared that nothing but the comfort which
he found in the Bible had saved his life when
he lost his eldest son. And his end was the
crown, and, in some sort, the reward of his
affection; after so many terrible fields, and
amid so many perils, he died of grief at Lady
Chyﬁole’a death, and of illness brought on by
watching by her side.

s Jacob Nurley.
THE MAN WHO HAD SO MANY CALLS,

Brother Nurley was a pursued, almost ‘s’
peisecuted, man accordingsto his own show-
‘ing.  He was doing a nice little business, had
a small family, and ‘was getting on tolerably
well in'the world. On Suaday mornings he
went to church, and sometimes, when he was
not too tired or too busy, he went on a week
day evening. But somehow the great plague
of his life seemed to be that he had ¢ so man
calls.” Now he did not meaa calls on busi-
ness, for these he was always ready ; nor calls
of ereditors—for he was prompt in paying his
debts—nor calls of social friendship, for be
was a kind-hearted man. Still he was very
often heard to complain that he had so many
calls, "Permit me 1o illustrate :

In January, a brother called upon him to

' solicit a donation for the poor of the city, many
of whom, as he said, were suffering severel
in the cold and inclemient season. ** Well,
really,” said Bro. Nurley, “ 1 have a great
many calls, but I suppose | must try to give
you a little donation. If I was only able to
answer all the appeals *hat are made for chari-
ty I should be very glad. But however, here
is a half a dolllar. That will do a little good,
1 hope.” '

In February, a sister called to say that they
wanted to make up some clothing in the Dor-
cas Society for some poor children, that they
might be able to attend the Sabbath school ;
and that she was trying to collect a little money
to pay for materials. “ Well, really, Mrs. H.,
Ihave so many calls, everybody seems to
know where I live, and they do not pass me

-by. Tt was only the other day I made a do-
nation for the poor, and I believe I must be
excused this time.” And he politely bowed
the good sister out.

ln March, a brother called, who was solici-
ing funds to aid in the erection of a ¢hurch
io a very destitute part of the country. - When
te made known his errand, Bro. Nurley seem-

“ed to feel bad. = ¢ Well, now,” said he, “the
ealls do come ' too thiek. Why‘lg:;s( Pad a
call jo contribute something to a Dorcas So-

lvcan’t give you any thing this time

Rot the: V.h‘kF.!,'“ﬁ&., e
Nurley was calledjupon to e-
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and to
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ho.ver’}: frequent, and [ cannot give to every
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said he, after a si'
give any thing this time.
cause of Christ, but really the calls do come

Ja July, there was a great fire, and many
pdor people were turned homeless into the

A great deal of sympathy was ex-
forthem by the benevolent, and a
committee was appointed to collect contribu-
tions tor their relief. Bro. Nurley was called
upon. “Truly, I feel sorry for the poor suf.
fering people,” said he, with a lugubrious face,
“Mﬁ am called upon so ofien to give to the
poor, and to various objects of benevolence,
that I must let this occasion go by.”

August passed by without any special ap-
peal, except the occasional calls of beggar
children at the door ; and sometimes, though
n‘guvery often, Bro. Nurley would indulge the
luxury of bemevolence by giving a penny, not,
hewever, without warning them not to come

in.

In September, the Agent of the Tract and
Publication Society came round, aud after
preaching in the church, gave Bro. Nurley a
call. ' *I was very much interested in your
diseourse, vesterday,” said Bro. Nurley. «I
think your Society is a very good one, and
doing a great deal of good, but upon my word,
I bave bad so many calls this year, that 1 am
getting almost tired of them. 1 believe I
must beg you to excuse me this time.”

In October, some of the members of the
church became interested in procuring an out-
fit for a brother and sister who were going
out to the Foreign Mission field, and Bro.
Nurley received another call. *What,” said
he, “out begging again 7 Now itis too hard
upon a poor man tp have so many calls. [
cannot-give to every thing. This time you must
go to those who are mere able, or who are
not ealled upor so often as [ am.”

November was the season for the annnal
contributions for Home Missions, and again
poor Nurley was called upon. It did seem to
him now as though it was too bad, and he
rolled up his eyes and knit his brows, as if it
‘were a righteous thing this time to be angry.
“Jt istoo much,” said %ne bitterly, ‘“that a man
should be harrassed and annoyed as I am.
Every few days somebody is coming in for
money. They seem to think [am made of

4. Tean't give any thing this time.”

Ia December, a coptribution was proposed
for paying off the debt of the church. One
of the Trustees, with his book in his hand,
called on Bro. Nurley, and greeted him at
oure with “Weli, Bro. Nurley, what shall we
put you down for, toward cxtinguishing this
anhoying debt 7

The poor man felt that this system of perse-
cation was beyond bearing. *I tell you what
it is,” said he, ¢ I don’t mean to stand this any
longer.”

“8tand what »"

“Why this coustant system of begging!
begging ! ! begging!!! Almost every day, |
amcalled on to give! give!! give!!! [am
wearied out with it. Here within a little
while, 1 have had applications to give to Dor-
cas Societies, to the poor, for building church-
es, Foreign Missions, Sunday schools, Bible
Societies, Tract Societies, Home Missions,
Outfits, and ' know not what beside, and now
you come for something for a church debt.”

. “But Bro. Nurley is not the Lord giving vou
something every day ? Are the calls more
numerous than the gifts ?”

“ Oh! that has nothing to do with it?”

“Well, [ think said the good Trustee, it
has a great deal to do with it. Surely, God
has a claim upon a portion of what He so
munificently bestows: He has said, ¢ Freely
ye bhave received, freely give.’”

“But now, dear brother, you seem to be
vexed that you have had so many calls lately,
let me ask you kindly, how much have you

iven the last year! How much has your
nevolence cost you that you should seem
so much vexed about it ?”

This was a home thrust at Bro. Nurley, and
the first turned red, and then white, and then
drew down his brows, and turning rather
'petulently upon the inquirer, muttered a truth
which he did not exactly mean 1o convey.

“ What 1 give is nothing to no body I”

Moral. When any professed disciple of
Christ complaine that there are toe many cails,
just ask how much these numerous calls have
cost in a year.— Baptist Memorial.

Rowland Hill and Lady Erskine.
Septimus Tustin, of Washington city, com-
municates the tollowing anecdote respecting
the eccentric Rowland Hill, which we believe
has never before been in print :
On the wocasion referred to, the celebrat-
ed Rowland Hill was preaching in the open

air in that suburban portion of the city of
London denominated nooreﬁelds. An im-
mense assemblage was present. His text

was taken from the Song of Solomon, 1 : 5,
“T am black, but comely.” The text he re-

preacher’s stand as possible, so that she might
hear every word that he uttered. Accord-
ingly, in a few moments she found herself

temporary pulpit from which the speaker ad-
dressed the listening throng, that being the
only unoccupied position within reach of his
voice. The splendor of the equipage, and
the sparkling uppearance of the illustrious
personage that occupied it, soon attracted the
attention of many of the people from the ser-
mon to the gorgeous accession which had just

Lady Anne.
Hill soon detected this diversion, and his in-
ventive mind at once suggested a hazardous
but an effective remedy. Pausing in the dis-
cussion of his subject, and elevating his voice
beyond its usual pitch, he exclaimed, * My
brethren, I am now going to hold an auction
or vendue, and [ bespeak your attention for
a few inoments. I have here a lady and her
equipage to expose to public sale; but the
lady is the principal, and the only object, in-
deed, that I wish 10 dispose of at this present ;
and there are already three earnest bidders
in the f‘pld. The first is the world. Well,
and what will you give for her? [ will give
riches, honors, pleasure. That will not do.
She is worth more than that; for she will
live when the riches, honors, and pleasures
of the world have passed away like a snow
wreath beneath a vernal shower. You can-
not have her. The next bidder is the devil.
Well, and what will you give for her? 1
will ¢ give all the kingdoms of the earth, and
the glory of them.” That will not do; for
she will continue to exist when the kingdoms
of the earth and the glory of them have van-
ished like the shadows of the night before
the orient beams ! You cannot have her.

¢« But list! I hear the voice of another bid-
der ; and who is that ?  Why, the Lord Je-
sus Christ. Well, what will you give for her ?
¢ | will give grace here, and glory hereafter ;
an inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, end
that fadeth not away.” Well! well l—said
the preacher—blessed Jesus, it is just as I ex-
pected ; just the noble generosity which thou
art wont to display. 1 will place her at your
disposal. ¢She is black, but comely.” and
you shall be the purchaser. Let heayen and
earth authenticate this transaction.,” And
then turning to Lady Anne, who had listene.l
to this bold and adventurous digression with
the commingled ewmotions of wonder and
alarm, the speaker, with inimitable address,
exclaimed, ¢ Madam ! madam! do yon ob-
ject to this bargain? Remember, you are
Jesus Christ’s property, from this tin:e hence-
forth and for evermore. Heaven and earth
have attested the solemn and irreversible
contract! Remember, you are the property
of the Son of God. He died for.your rescue
and your purchase. Can you, will you, dare
you object ?”’

The arrow thus sped at a venture, under
the guidance of the Divine Spirit, found its
way to the heart of Lady Anne, and she was
submrissively led to the cross of the Messiah,
that the hand which was pierced for our sal-
vation might extract the barbed shaft, and
heal the wound which had been so unexpect-
edly inflicted. She  became subsequently
identified, to a considerable extent, with La-
dy Huntington i her deeds of noble charity,
and, having served her day and generation,
she, like her illustrious associate, sweetly fell
asleep in Jesus.

Charge to a Newly Installed
Editor. :

‘The editor of the New Orleans Christian
Advocate, who is something of a wit in his
way, in welcoming to the triped cne of his
brethren who has lately been appointed edi-
tor of a religious paper, thus solemnly charges

his duties : __

‘ Having been pleasantly associated with
the debutant journalist in times past, and in
view of his new sphere, we feel like taking
on over him after the impressive manner of
our Presbyterian brethren at installations.
The right hand of fellowship having been

iven, we proceed to ¢ deliver the charge.’

“ Pirstly : If any be in this office by pur-
pose, he is not by rights. No boy was ever
brought up for an editor. No father ever
thought, * I will educate my son for an edi-
tor.” No aspiring young man ever said, ‘1
will be fan editor.’ It is an accidental suc-
cession. Now if you desired to be an editor,
lived for it, saw it coming, calculated it a
week before you found yourself one, you are
not in the regular line. (This is to test your
calling.)

“Secondly : If you have any particular
friend, go and embrace him for the last time.
'l::kvhon you refuse his advice ‘how to

@ your paper more interesting,” or exer-
cise myogmm discretion in dégclining an
article that he said, in an N. B., ¢ you might
douyou liked with, without the least of-
fence,’ he is off and .ever after that offish.

accommodated immediately in the rearof the |

been made to the audierce by the advent of |
The observant eye of Rowland |

him as to the ‘proper method of discharging.

f have nothing to do with them. Neither ever
'vet supported a paper, and the more such
| friends it had, the worse for it.

.« Eighthly : Reject many of your own
| manuscripts as well as other people’s.

| ¢ Ninthly : Nevey think you are done, or
|through whem you are through. Begin
| again. :

‘ Finally, and to conclude : Look out for all

things. Be prepared 1o go through thick and. ¢

[ thin —especially through thin.”

| ‘“Interesting to Ladies.”

| On taking up some fashionable newspapers
a day or twosince, my eye:was arrested by
the words, ¢ Iuteresting to Ladies,” as the
heading of an inside column, and followed by
a number of items, such as ¢ Colorand Dress”
« Bonnets,” ¢ Jackets,” ¢ Beauty,” “ Mar-
ringe,” « Belles of the Revoluation,” “ Obser-
vations on Fashion and Dress,” “ Roses and
| Talips.” .
Now o one can find fault with the gentle-
manly editor who takes pains to procure such
| matter as will be ¢ interesting” to his various
|class of readers. The * milk for babies,”
under the head of ¢ Children at Home,’" and
“ Youth’s Department,” is eagerly devoured
by the young people ; and sincere thanks are
due to the considerate editor who so arranges

“ children,” and ¢ lords of creation,” may
each know their place, without the trouble of
stumbling u pon some dnll reading beyond the
comprehension.

Nor can any deny that ¢ Color and Dress,”’
¢ Bonnets and Jackets,” ** Beauty and Mar-
riage,” are so many topics of vast interest,
and to a few, the all engressing themes of
daily and nightly meditation. Perhaps the
heading of this column might have escaped
our potice, had we not turned to the first page
of the paper, and there found, well-written
(articles, full of sensible information with re-
gard to the great] men of past ages ; selec-
tions from history, poetry and biegraphy, and
much more that ought to be * inte to
ladies.”

The * Ladies !” —who are they ?  Dolls to
be dressed and exhibited from day#0 day as
patterns of taste and beauty ? Children to

without the jewels of the mind, that they must
be fed with such weak dilutions of wit and
knowledge suited to their weak imbecility ?
No, they are the mothers and wives of our
reat Republic, they from whom ewvr future
tatesmen, Orators, Writers, and noble mer-
chant princes are to receive the ideas which
stamp their destiny. They are endowed by
nature with such power of loving, and gently,
yet firmly influencing the young immortal
minds, committed to their keeping,as belongs
to them alone. Their work is done—a few
brief years flit by, and while the mother is
young and fair, and full of life and hope, her
boys have learned from her lips truth and
high aspirations which have inade them men :
or have been enervated and degraded to the
low standard set before them, and go through
life stunted dwarfs, when with proper nour-
ishment they had become men of force.

They are the wives and and constant com-
panions of the guiding spirits of this age of
progress ; those who, whether engaged with
books or trade, are by constant activity, ever
receiving new ideas. While the wife is lav-
ishing all her powers upon dress, ormament
and style, the husband is by his business
| forced to know something; to read in his
| daily paper the history of the world, to supply
his mind with general information, and thus
learns to think.

If ¢ the ladies” were wise, if they consid-
ered their own happiness, they would not per
mit such a wide difference between their sub-
jects of thought and those of their most inti-
mate companions.

An iotelligent wife who ean thise
with her husband in his mental ad:::o?mem,
who can appreciate the book he reads, and
understnndr his thoughts, possessesa power to
charm, and make the fireside attractive, which
will outlive even the bewitching influence of
“Fashion,” “Beauty,” *“Color,” and “D.ess.”’

Without contending for * woman’s rights™
to vote, or preach, lecture or till the ground—
is there not room for improvement ? rht
all mental advancement to be put aside with
the school book, and diploma ; and woman
be left to devote the energies of her immortal
mindto trifles? No-——these things ought not

histories, biographies, books of travel, foreign
ne:;, and  Congressional doings will be la-
beled, :

' “ Interesting to Ladies,”

' [N. Y. Evangelist ]

Exrense or War.—Give me the money
that has been spent in war, and 1. will pum

in the estimation of the world, was |( ragement. : chase every foot of land upon the.. I
= black as the tents of Kedar,” but in m 3 l&ewyourpelf friends of the | will clothe,yevory man, wos::, and fin
ion of her glorified head, coml{ Pustmaster General and all the Postmasters | an attire of which kings and be

as the curtains of Solomon.” |in particular. ,‘geamvobviom.) ) proud, I will buwid a on every

ing 'mm gbeme‘ '&. his ac- »“‘er_h]’y: all the good you can and L'bl“-l’dﬁ and in every "‘h’ 2 ‘the whole
earnestness, it so_happened, in the [as little harm ; for these will he your riain fgatth: 1 will build an academy in every

' Erskine, [chances. . oS town, and endow it,—a college in’ state,

i ‘her high | “Fifthly : Pyt away that delusive notion il it able professors ; I will crown

the subjects of his paper, that the ¢ ladies,” -

be su with toys 10 keep them quiet in
the. of their lords and masters? ‘Are-
the e soulless Undine, the fair casket

to be so. May the time soon come when our




