WHAT’S CHARITY.
EY THE B 'STON BARD.
wnt to pause, when at the door,
shivering brother stands;
To ask the cause that made him poor,
Or why be help demands,
“T'is nof to spurn that brother’s prayer,
For faslts he once had done;
*T'is no! lo leave him in despair,
And say that { have nene.

The voice of cBARITY i8 kind—
She thinketh nothing wrong:
*.To every fault she s emeth blird,
Nor vaunteth with her torgue.

In penrrexnce the places faith,
Hope sunleth at her door;
+ Believeth—first then softly saith,
*“Go, BROTHER SIN NO MORE.”

MIGHT MAKES RIGHT.

A sparrow perched upon a bough,

Spied a poor beetle ereep b low,

And picked itup. ‘*Ah, spare me spare!”’

The insect prayed; but vam its prayer.

“Wretch!” cries the murderer, “hold thy tongue,
“KFor thou art weak, and 1 am strong *’

A hawk beheld him, and in haste,

Sharpens his bill for a repast,

And pounces plumgp upon him. “Oh!”
Exclaims the sparrow, “let me go ”

“Wretch!® cries the murderer *“hold thr tongue
“For thou art weak, and I am strong.”

The hawk was munching up bis prey,

When a stout eagle steered that way,

And seized upen him.  “Sure, courrade,
“You’ll spare my life—we’re both a trade.”
“Wretch P cnes the murderer, “'hold 11 y (ongue, |
“For thou art weak, and 1 am strong.;

A sportsman saw the eagle fly,

He shot, a»d brought him from the sky;

The dying bird could only groan,

“Fyra (! what evil have | done?”

“Wretch!’ cries the murderer, “hold thy tengue,
“For tiou art weak, and | am stroi.g

’Tis thus that man {o man hehaves—
Witness th- planter and his slaves.

,Tis thus that state oppresses stale,
And infant freedom meets its fate
Najles and Spain may hold their tongue,

T ar Austria, '?"ﬂﬂﬂﬂ, and Ceo, alc atrullg.

He
That kills bimse!f to avoid micerv, fearsit,
And, at best shows but a bastard valour.
This l:fe’s a forr committed to our trust,
Which we mu-t not yield up till it be forced.
Nor will I. He is not valiant that dares die,
But he t'.at boldly bears calsmity.

HUMOUR

Incledon being one day at Ta.tersall’s, when
Suett, who happened to be there too, asked him
if he was come there to buy horses? ¢ Yes.” «aid
Incledon  * but what are you come here for? Do
you tivnk, Dicky. you could tell the diff rence be-
tween a horse and an ass?’ * OU: yes*’ smid
ett, “if you were among a thousand horses I should!
know you uinmediately.”

why .

A Lanecastershireman and a Yorkshireman, dis-

chords, tlll %it doth discourse most elox quent

er steed in batfle, his career was unguided

Su-|"

From the New Yerk Mirror.

PRIZE ESSAY.
TIIE DREAM OF LOVE.

B+ Cuarres Luprow, RicaMOND, V A,

[ aive seen a bubhle blown into its cir-
Cu]aranr. indescribable beauty; on its bril-
liant surface were painted the most inimita-
ble pictures of licht and life ; graceful clouds
floated in the mimic sky; a tiny sun irradia-
{ed the little world, and cast all the magic
of light and shade over landscape of most
bewitcl i g splendour. A creation, bright
as a poct ceuld imagine, glowed before me:
but a wave of the air broke the s spell of its
transitory, but beautiful existence, and it{:
was gone. It was like the dream of love.
If there is one happy bein g in creation, it is
the lover in the ln\ur} of his visionary
piratiors—if there is a single bliss sful mo-
ment, like a star sparkling in the shadosvy
firmameit of life, it is that which discovers
a long nourished affection to be mutual.

The moon, as she rides on through her
ibfinity of space, has not a greater effect up-
on the ocean-tide, than has the passion of
love upon the tide'of human thou: rht—now
permitting it to settle down into a state of
temporary tranquility—again bidding it
heave and swell, by the magic of its viewless
power. W ithout it, what would be this
world? As a creation without light; yet,
possessing it, as we do, how does it discom-
pose the soberest plars of reason? How do
the loftiest bulwarks of stern philosophy bow
down and disappear before the fragrance of
its breath? [Ii is the poetry of thought,
when reason slumbers on her stately throne,
or wanders away in h‘npp\ dreams. It is
scarcely to be defined, Inl ll seems in a per-
petual halo " of soft light, which dazzles
while it fascinates tno mlnd eye. [t is to]
the spirit what sunshiue is to the flower—
luring the fragrance from its l»mnm, and
brnglug out all the energics of young
nature, or as as the hand of l)e'm:y to tlw
stumbering Iute passing over the silent|;
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music.”
I had a young friend, just rising into
mi 111110nd———ﬁerv and umetth d as the warri-

by prudence or thought. A rever failing
flow of spirits made him always agreeable—
he was full of sense and frolic. He could
bring a tear into your eye, before the smile
had left your lip—he was all hope and hap-|
]. RS,

Suz ldenlv he stood before me an altered
being—his eye had grown melancholy and
full of meditation. Its moisture was often
succeeded In, a flash; and its fire again ex-
tinguished in the tremblitg tear. He shu -
ned the rude clamour of the bustling world,
and would steal away into some solitary re-
cess,and in the still shade of the foresi pon-
der on the sweetness of his owngporrow.
His mind became almost a world of itself,
and thousands of visions rose obedient, at
the call of creative thought—Uis soul, lifted
high on fancy’s wing, would explere, in its
wild and beautiful career, the fathomless
regions of imagination, through all the va-
riety of its magniticent domain. He loved
—decply, (.k-xo'(‘dh. It was more than
love; 1t was adoragion. The object of 1is!
passion was all "at woman could be.
T'here is no object, in all creation, half so!
splendid as such a being—the charms that,
are diffused through the whole universe|
seemed cathered toge ther in her.

When the sun is going down in the west,!

puting about the soperiori'y of their respective
soils the former said that the grass grew so last in

Liz conntrv, that if you turned » horee into a pew DUt it is 1 .‘lp!(l when comp’wvd to the light forchead—the sleepin

you would nnt see s,
Sootlocks next nmrning ‘That, replied the latter,
does not eqnai the rapidity of the vegetation in
Yorkshire—for were you to fry that experiment
there. it is not pr:b.ble that you would see the
HURSE next morning.

mown meadow at might,

Fools —The fools like the saints have a day ded-
icated ta them; thisis called A il fonl's day But !
Tom Brown !quLs, that setting apart one day of .
the year. in obser ance of this old custom may|
now be dicpensed with, since three parts in four o
the p ople are [ ols 21l the year round.

When TLord Strortm nt lost his diamond imsig-.
uia of the ordir of St, Andrew at St James’s,|
George Se wyn ran pipung hot with the news to the;
Cocoa-tree, wiven Foot. . who was there instantly!
exclaimed “then it 8 the first time t at a Scoteh-
man was ever known to lose any thing at Cour.!”

Pon Mo!—A very ignorant nobleman, observing!
one deav ot dinner a per-on. etnnent I'ur bis pii

losophricl tal: ‘nts, 'ntent on ekoosing the dﬂhc'acun‘m it that she '-huultl |)Lil h.. was the ve Ty 'he heard a voice s SaY, “th( re,

of the ty! le 'idl } to ' ymm—" ‘W h-t!do plu];n..nphprg
Jore diinties?
o yon think. m v lord that the gand thi Hngs ol
this world were made only for Llock heads?”

n went one Jay into an eating house,
the was for dinner —

An Irshm
and a~k d what
“Eigliteen nenee
suppers® A sh 1 ine
sure,” roplied Pat, © Pll take supper.”

charge

A

" tlt‘ f‘
Silill to he h'mn K] ]:.ll‘ HU tnn paper:

this otfice, Tw o pEviLs of S ood moral characler!”

'....'m of his dream.

|

" was the roplv.— “And what for
replied the host —“"Then

"owing adsert sement ext-aordrary is
-+ Wanted at

he leaves behind him a track of bright light, ;

lof her ey The fragrance of thic rose was

Inot so de llc ious as the warmth of her breath,').

could wake no melody like the!

Her

and music
thrilling tones of her voice.

was more graceful than the lm*nc of the _

sea, or the chaiige of the cleu and the

magic of mind, -rleamma tnrnutrh all her ;

words, and lx}ol.Lq and actions, shed around
her a charm more grateful than Arabian in-
CENSe.

No wonder my hero bowed down
her; no w onder that the sound of l:m voice
was always in his ear, that her image
was before him in his daily occ u; atioi:
and bore a part in all the mysterious ('h"‘l-
There was no affecta-,
tion in her nature, and she confessed she'
Joved [ im—they seemed created for each
other—and who would have believed that
fate—but | am digres-iag.

before

sl

ithe reuection that an y woman can die; but,

ago.y olu_.palr. He had left her for a,

\\ h‘ nﬂ‘ i I‘Pplltd tht‘ ‘iclsn]ﬂ‘ |l(. W ti\.t\ ..,’ I ]iLl hll ('-' W [ N I\e I“*'l'”t“l t ) {SOuUn (]q lS ]l 'lle 1.‘1“¢ 's were l)

1.

\
m

have asked her n'wd On th
return, hie sprar g into the stag -c n’ult. in a
nost 'u!n ious reverie. He beld no dis-
course with his fellow passengers, but
wrapped himsell ul- in a rich dream of an-
ticipation.  His heart was full of I appiness.
He thousht himselfy, as he entered his
house, !.-u'imp' for a mortal man.
was p “"i‘“’-‘" to ; ay her the first visit, and
dwelling in Lis mind on her pleasing '\'t]
conie, wuen her bwluer came to s¢e hinm—

'motionless, as the form that k 1y stretched be-

motion':

.\\\

orning of hh-]

he did not observe any any thing peculiar
about him at first, and not till the v ‘arm, af-
fectionate shake of the hand was over, did
he notice that his eyes were filled with tears,
and a dismal!, gloomy, bl ‘Ck crape hung l""l,r"'
hishat. He starte rl and in a hollow voie
that had a desolate dreariness In every to:
he said,

“Elizabeth is dead!”

At first he was not comprchcndrw
vacant, horrid laugh, that echoed strangel
throuzh the still room, was his only answer
—then he repeated the words, and the fea-
tures of my friend became pale and motion-

tar

;\

less as marble—then he sat down in a chair,{per

and covered his face with Lis hands, bat not
v word—a breath broke the silence. There
was something alarming in his calmuvess: 1

scenied like the silence of the heav ¥s I:I;ml\' ‘

1

s-|cloud just before it launches ifs destructiy
h'rhlm:.r_{ from its bosom.- He beckoned, andjtl
wished to be alone, He wez- left in solitude. |
I would not profane the subject by any at-
tmnpt at describing his feelings. There
8 a dark, horrible “confusion in his mi d,
like some accursed dream glaring around
him, and the night rolled away its loi g hours
of sleepless agony.

W

the ﬁ;nor.‘.l; and wher

dl the

The next day was
hc sun rose in Li- same gmrn, and :

pemp and circumstance” of d 1y bevan to|l™%

hcam upon the face of nature, and the mer-
ry voice of men sometimes came upen
breez:, and the carts rattied radely along,
and all around was business, and adventure.
unaffected by the great event that had come
like an ocean of scorching fire upon the par-
adise of his heart—he recollected, and he
s|1said, “to-day is her fu eral—/ier faneral!”
His benumbed mind dwelt upon the words.
but there was something undein ed,
most incomprehensible in them. She was to
he buried at five in the afternoon. The clock
struck four—he put on his hat, and went
steadily to her house. He thought twenty
times he heard her awcetl}-toned langhing
voice, as he passed along. He turned his
head once or twice to see if she was not ai
his shoulder, but there was nothing and he
walked on. He saw the house, and his eye
sought every window—but Elizabeth was
not there. He rang the bell—the servant|'
came, weeping—he looked at him, and walk-
ed on—he passed into the parlour—the!l
chair wlich she had occupied, when he was
there before, was starding in the very same
place—and there was her piano—he almost
thought he heard music—he listened ; a sob|!
from the next room came like ice upon his
heart, and he sat down. Her mother came
into the room —her face was serene in grief,
but the first burst was over, and she was
omparatively calm. She asked him if he
would look at the corse. He Anew she was
dead, but the blunt question shook every
nerve in his frame, ard seemed to breathe
death upon hissoul. He arose and followed
the bereaved mother. There was the air of
death in the apartment, and a varnished cof-
fin was on the table, a white cloth flung
carefully at the hcad* a few friends cat and
wept in -:lencc, musing on the beauties and
virtues of the being the} were abeut to con-
sign to the cold earth. He walked up to}
the tt.hlf‘ and stood as still, and pale, ax d|
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e

fore him.  He would have torn aw ay the
\veil that covered that face, but ke co uld no t'

it that he might as well have dl“.'nss.!—l

ll,tl

L oa

red t ave a mountain from iis ruci y bace.
The her saw—she feli—a mothier can!
feel—and she silewt tly uncovered that bean-
tiful countenance. It broke upf)ul im in a!
its loveline There was the same whit
g eye—the check llt
had kissed so fi )'-dl\—-—ihc lips that had spe
cen such sweet sounds—he gazed at her
corse with 1aten -m of {l.ull*"';lt. Her lnn,g
1'n wre was before him—he saw her sn 1111m
» beheld her in the graceful motion—!
oW l\m fizure passed belfore him, beautiful
in the mazy dance—and now he gdzed into!
her full black eyes, and read unutterable
things. He had a ring on his finger, a ]-v'_m-:

‘h‘n.

y Ty
”~

'ev from her—he tried to spe ak—he looked|

r
at the ring, then at h(‘:l-—-u(fnn\' swelled hisi
heart; he gave one long gaze—and looked,

=y i
[0 Mmore. = * . - :

He knew not how, but he stoed by her l
grave; and th " were bearing the coffin tc-
lwards the dark narrow pit—a heap of fresh?
earth was piled atitsside. Some one said,
“Wlere are 1‘19 cords?”’ He heard the an-j

here they are;’ and then the coflin/

Ery ™

Tiiere is something wn‘ melancholy .nln i gradually let down into the bottom of| “--“**-“.

the grave—it sat firmly on the greound an dl:
hat is richt—
Then therew as t\]
ved—
lact of doing i, a few grains of san d ant
ble (lmppul apon the coffin—then al
still—then a handful of soft. damp,
clay, was shovelled dowr.

ldraw up the rope.”
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Ch, that sound!

|that solemn, dreary sound of uiter desola-

|

]

tion! It broke the horrid spell, that kept his
lvoice silent and his eyve dry—Ulis 1 "p LL.__.L

He|to quiver—a sob heav red his ‘zcl mff brea-i—i.,nd P
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