Oh for one honr of y !
Give dack m twnﬁuh:rrhﬁ
1'd rather laugh a bright haired boy
Than reign a gray- king !

Off with the wrinkled spoils of age !
Away with g's crown !

Tear out life’s wisdom-writted page,
And dash its tropies down !

One momont‘"ﬁ’my life -blood stream
From boyhood's fount of flame !
Give me one giddy, reeling dream
Of life all love and fame !

joyful jo

My listening angel heard the prayer
ind ul:fy u:)mnq said, :

“If1 but touch thy silvered hair,
Thy hasty wish had sped.

“ But is there nothing in thy track
To bid thee fondly stay, :

‘While the swift seasons hurry back
To find the wished for day !”

~=Ah, truest soul of womankind !
Wirhout thee, what were life !
One bliss I cannot leave behind :
I'll take—my—precious—wife !

| ==The angel took a sspphire

‘ Andmhnblgh'?m
““The man wouldbe.boynpin,
And be a husband too I’

~4¢* And is there nothing yef unsaid
Before the change appears ?
Ramember, all thi fts have fled

With those ditsolving years !”

w 3 for memory wouwid reecall
:’;K):d’pnf rnal joys ;

I could not bear to leave themall :

I'll take—my—girl—and—boys ’

The smiling angel dropved his pen,—
*¢ Why this will never do ;

The man would be a boy again,
And be a father tbo /™

And so 1 laughed—my laughter woke
The household with its noise—
And wrote nfy dream, when morning broke,
To please the gray-haired boys.
= Oliver Wendzll Halmes.
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“To the Memory of Ellen
Gordon.” o

“This is my partiog gift, dear Alice,” said
a school-girl to her friend, placing a Bible in
her haud.

“ Thank you, dear Nell ! How handsome-
ly it is bound " said Alice" with a*glance of
admira ion.

“Do more than look at the cover, dear, for
my sake ,—for your own,”’ said the first speak
or, gravel.y

“1 will ; but you know 1 never could pore
over my Bible morning and evening as
you do.”

“ Why not ?** asked Ellen.

‘ Oh, my poor silly head could not bear so
much thinking 1

+ The elder girl looked thoughtfully upon her
friend for a fow minutes, and then said,* Alice
I shall pray for you.”

“ Do, said Alice, running to arrange her
hair at the glass ; * I should not like you to
forget me, Nell.”

“ We have tinie, dear, let us kneel togeth-
e: here.—~who can say that w: ‘shall meet
again on earth ?”

The thoughtless one was touched ;.she pla-
ced her hand within that of her friend, and
they bent the kuee together.

Earnestly Ellen prayed for her, that she
might be awakened from her carelessness,
counvinced of sin, and led 10 seek for pardon
through the blood of the Crucified ; tremb-
ingly she alluded to her own shortcomings in
the time 1hey had spent together, her wan! of
fai'hfulness 10 her companion, her neglect of
opportunity for religious conversation, and
ber cola prayers in her behalf ; and with in-
tense emationfshe implored the blessing of her
God upon the reading of bis Holy Word,
when 1n days to come her parting gift was
opened. '

“ Oh, Ellen,” Alice cried, as they arose,
“if I were but like you !

‘“ Say rather, dear, *If | were. but what
God commands ‘" then, Alice, all were
welll”

‘* But what does God commana ?”

* That you seek pardon for your sius by
fuith in Jesus,—that is one thing,” replied
Ellen.

“ Ah 1" said the other. * It 1sstill the sane
old @ory.”

“ Alice 1

“1 mean,” said Alice, in answer 1o her
friend’s sad look, * you aiways say so much
about'my sins.”

“ 1 know I do. Why should I.not, when |
am well assured that you will never seek for
pardon till you feel your guilt ;*

“There it is. I am no such great sinner ;
when you.bid me repen: | can think of noth-

ing to repent of.” : '

“ Dear Alice, do not speak like this !*’

“ I is the truth,” said Alice . * but 1 hear
the carrisge wheels; kiss me once more,
aod say you have forgiven me, Nell.”

* I bave nothing 1o forgive,” said Ellen,
with a heavy heart: “ usk pardon of God,
degr'f;riad, it is againsi him you have sio- |
ned Y
_ Aod so they parted ; Alice to her fair home
in the sunay south, and Ellen 10 her equal y
loved hearth-cirele in a colder clime. On
earth they met no more,

Two years had passed, and in the gaieties

| the world had lost its hold ; the iheatre, the

sible 10 escape from them.

there lay a hook, tatsefully boumd, evi
seldom | |
this book and staried. It was the partin

turned over the leaves. ~ At last she
at the page on which Ellen had so beautiful
written her uame—** To my own Alice

fell. from between the leaves. . On it, in
perusal,

we neglect so great salvation "

cesses of the-heart |
Trul
erful !

image of her friend before her ; and now the

addressed in Ellen’s hand, must surely be
fr m her!
Quick'y she glanced over the first few lines
then sinking into a chair—*‘ it cannot be,”
ghe said ; “ it shall not be ! Ohy Ellen, El-
lun I
Then witk eyes filled with tears she read
still more :—** [ am very weunk, dear Alice,
almost too weak to write ; but I must tell you
once again how much I love you, and how
much | pray for you. Write, dear, and 1eil
me whether you have yet found peace with God
through Christ, whether you read my little
Bible, and whether you and I may hope to
meet in heaven !
¢* She shall not die !” cried Alice, passion.
ately, but the sound of her own voice mocked
hr us she spoke
How vain such words/ As she read on,
she knew that death must come. Calmly her
friend spoke ~f the sulemn hour—so near to
her ; sweetly she expressed her coofidence
that Jesus would be with her in itall; lov-
ingly she sent her last appeal to Alice, writ-
ten with a hand so trembling as to be scarce.
ly legible ; and then in firmer characters there
came a few brief lines, sating that the note
had lain for severa: davs unfinished, und that
at last Eilen, who had abandoned hope of ever
holding pen agajn, had desired a friend 10
t-ace the concluding lines. One kind mes-
sige followed, and that was all; ere this
perhaps, the room in which those words were
penned had become the chamber of death !
The lesson of the previous evening, the
thrilling words of Ellen,—:he memory of
their last interview, a'l came on Alice with &
power it was vain to resist. T'remblingly she
sat down to reply to Ellen’s note—sh co.ld
not write much—there was a plea for forgive-
ness, a 1ccord of her conviction of sin, and
earnest desires afier pardon, and peace with
Gold,—there was almous: broken-hearted ex-
pression of sympathy with her friend, and the
beloved ones around her, in this deepening
sorrow,—an there were nuticipations of the
joys which soon would break upon the vision
of the departing spiri, such as Alige a few
days before could not have uttered.

When the letrer was writien and despatci-
ed, ber inclination would have prompied he:
to sit down waiting the result, thinking of none
but Ellen ; conscince, however, whispered,
“ Nay, * to-day is the accepred time, now is
the day, of salvation,”” and she felt th t she
must not rest until she had found peace. How
important is the resolution of the sin-convine-
ed enquirer—if made in humble dependance
upon God—* | wil give myself no rest until
I can say, * Christ is mine !’

Agoin the little Bible was biough forth, and
tears ssuch s the angels love to see, fell on
the open page. The texts which Ellen had
referred to in her letter, and those indicated
by the paper she had found the night before,
were sought for, and engerly, prayerfully
read ; the letters Ellen had sent in the earl
days of their separation were culled for.h from |
their hiding=places, and their appea's perused
as they had never been before.  In weeping
and in prayer she passed the night ;—just as
the morning sun appeared above the hills,
the Sun of Righteousness shone on her soul
with healing in his beams,—she had trusted
in Jesus for salvaion, and the night of sin’s
dark reign had fled for ever!

There were not wanting those around who
said that she was mad,—those she loved best
in the wide world amongst them ; but Alice
kept straight on. Soon it was obvious that

ball-room, and the race-course, charmed no
longer. As daughter, sister. friend, she
sirove to let no duty pass neglected by, no
labour of love go unperformed, but she felt
that she had a Master above all, and 'that
henceforth she must live 10 Him. -

A week had passed away, when, as she
sat one evening dwelling upon the events
whieh, in God’s hand, were instromemal in

so anxiously expected. At the first glance|
she knew that all wus over. ‘Ellen was

¥y, tho word of God is quick and pows

Alice had scarcely risen next morning
when a note was put 1610 her hand. The post-
mark brought the colour to her cheek. Al
night she had, awake or sleeping, had the

morning brings a letter, which, though not

so brought before her that it wes impos]
In & far corner of a drawer but lit:le used, | foe

opened. Presently Alice lighted or
gift of
Ellen Gordon! Irresolutely Alice laid it onone
side,—took it up again,—and “enrolﬂ.elyd
pr

How reproachfully it looked at her! She
was about to close the book, when a pa 'r
len’s band, was a lisc of passag: s for Alice’s

Almost unconsciously she turned
to the first of these—* How shall we escape if

The clouds grew dim, and twilight deepens
ed into night, yet there sat Alice sull,—those
words for ever sounding in her ear,—the
voice of conscience echoing them in the re-

again to disturb ministers when they
paring 10 preach, or 10 imagine that t
idle hours to spend with idie ,
not conscious of the value of time,

makes a man happy. Many of the most wretch- |
ed beings on ewrth have both, Bat it s u radi. |
ant, sunny spirit, which knows how to bear little |
trials, and e, and
her eaversion, Alice received the letter she |life. " g e

| Can we be inca

2

“Sir,” said a lady, one
clergyman, j\muherﬁé mort
concluded, “sir, I hope you ¥
that sermon again.”

“Why not, madam 2"

“It was so very personal.”

“Indeed what part of it 2"

“O ! that part of it about worldl!
ness and covetousness.” ‘
“But how could thet be personal— the
marks were general enough 2’ .

“You maz not have intended to apply it
personally, but the congregation will,”

“To whom, madam?”
“Why, 1o me.”

.

not vefy cordially, as she could net extort
from him a promise ‘‘never o preach on
worldly-mindedness any more,® A week
passed over, and, on the Sundy following,
the same clergyman pr-ached on the subject
of “providing all things honest,”&.; his text
occurring in the services of the day, which

le

wherein Jihe f her work of faith is| v
bly u!‘ld--‘:tory et “ To the Memory of| State
| Ellen Gordon (™ © & {

The lady and the clergyman parted, but|
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generally guided him in the'selections of his
subjects. “In this sermon, (thought he,)
there is surely nothing to rouse the feeli
of the lady who complained of the form
discour«e'?” but on the fol'lowing morning as
he was bringlng his le‘ters from the poctg&e,
he encountered the lady’s coachman.
“ilyou please,” said John, tonching his
bat, “If you please, sir, 1 can explnin al'?
about the hats.”
“Explain all about the hats, John! [
don’t understand you.” .

«“Why, sir, the hats as you preae lbout;
yesterday.” ‘

“ The bats that [ preached about #ester.
day ?”

“ Yes; 1 quite understand you.”
“Thar’s more than I can do asto you,
John ; pray explain yourself 2" .
“ Why, sir, you see, Misses and me had a
row about the livery hats ; and me, sir, und
the butler and footman, felt sure as how Mis
ses had set you to preach to us.”
* Well, John, call a1 nfy place on your way
home.”
John did so, and the sermon was produced
and read 10 him.

* Yes, that’s it,” said John,
* Can you read wriling, John "
‘s Yes, sir.” :

‘“ Well, now look at the outside of that
s=rmon, and you see that it was written twelve
years ago ; and the reason it was preached’
yesterday, was, because the text came in
course of the service. [ knew nothing
you quarrel, and your mistress has

to me since the Sunday before last.”
John confessed himself satisfied. :
“ | see, Jobn, that hats will sometimes fit
as well as caps.  God morniag to you.”

Anxiety.

When Whitelocks was embarking, in 1653
for Sweden, he was greatly burdened with
anxiety /at the disteacted state of England.
Rest ng at Harwich on the night preceding
his departure, his mind was sorely dis ressed
and disturbed, It happened, it is said, that a
faithful servant lay in a bed close by, who,
finding that his master was unable, from anx-
iety, to sleep. at length said, * Pray, sit, will
you give me leave to ask you a I!“oi &
“ Cerainly,” said Whitelocke, < Piﬁ,"sir,
don’t you think that God geverned the world
very well before you came into it ?** & Up.
dovb edly.”” * And pray sir don’t you think
he will govern i quite as well when you are
gone outof it ?” ¢ Certamly.” Then,
sir, don’t you think you may trast him to go-
vern it properly ais long as you live ?2* To
this question Whitelocke haduothing to reply;
$0, turning himself about, he wisely drppped
his burden, and was s«%ou fast asleep,

A Worp 10 IDLERS.~—A person onee call-
and introduced himself by saying that * he
was come to spend an idle hour with Mr.
Beoson.” ¢ Be assurcq,” said that-eminent,
man, * that Mr. Bensfn has no idle hours.
From sevenieen to eighteen hours he spends
every day, either in reading, or ing or
preaching. Besides, he is going 1o preach
this evening ; and he mestly spends an  hour
upon his knees before he goes into the pul-
pi.”  With some degree of confusion, the
rson withdrew ; and it was (
ca'ned, by the mode of his recept

¥

¢ ]
1

Happiness.
It is not great wealth, nor high station, which

1o enjoy little comiorts, and whic

amongst which she moved, the admired of | da.d1 , e S -

all and the envied of still more, Alice Monro| It was a ing letter, from the sister of { . R00TS Fo& Miix Cows.—A. Con
had well nigh learned to forget her enrly | the mow ﬂmu. In it she mpoke of ! - (A'il_lﬂﬂl.ff Norwalk,
friend. True, in the quiet of evening, or whe | El'en’s earnest prayers for her old friend, of | '™ dok;' a0, 5 ‘
some disappointment had shadowed her fair | her joy op the receipt of that incoheront but |} e -

brow, she would at times turn back to the | expressive note, of her broken words of laye | 9TW8 from ca

:m veh had unce sharcd her grisfs, | which she desired should be repeated to “her | MOte the richc

der ,whaq Miss Gor-
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triamphant
~and of the beautiful repose of the pale

‘Alice,” of her calm vet

2 10 doy,—Alice sat
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