TILE

FQXE Q00T

A HEMLOCK BROOM.

1T ELF

HISTORY OF
WRITTUEN By
lofiy hill,

My first distinct recollections are of o
for-

whose summit was crowned by many majestie
est trees, of which Ty pient was the Jowest upon
the castern side. Iwas also the lowest bhranch
and as there was no ‘other innnediately aroand me,
1 had an uninterrupted view of the delichtful Jand-
scape below e, The green slope beneath was a
rich pasturage for cattle, with whom T suspeet 1
was a great favorite ; for often, in the warm sume
mer days, have 1 observed their eves fixed uln‘m
me while lhu\ were yet in the valley below s and 1
have watched them as the y camne lllmnn" up to
e, ll they at length reached the cool Jiade \\Incll
I threw across their heated forms.

The meadow at tie foot of the hill, was in suin-
mer one gorgeous asscmblaye of brilliant flowers,
and farther on orchard, whose trees in
spring were covered with delicate blossoms, and
in autumn Joaded with rich fruit; and next to this
was the, garden and back-yard of a substantial farm-

WS oan

house.
T'his house was an object of great interest to

me ; and though the back part of it only was visi-
ble, )cl there was always cnough going on to ex-
cite my curiosity, 1 have watched the liule hoy
as he foddered and watered the barn-yard inhabi-
tants, and have often looked at the litde sl as she
fed her numerous family of poultry 5 and ere the
morning sun had thrown his fiest rays apon me, |
have observed the wood wolnan hux) with her

milk-pans, pails, and churn.
Although the road in front of the house was

invisible to me,” except by occasional - glimpses
through the trees which Lordered ll/wl I could
(]lslm(‘(]v see the fields beyond i, and in the dis-
tance the rolling occan. I'have seen the sun rise
from the crimsoned wave, and have watehed him
tll be ﬁ])prodchud the zenith ; but alier that be was
lost to my view ; and it was a cause of great dis-
content, that to me some things must always remain
mvmble. I indulzed-in ﬁ.elnws of cnvy towards
the upper ‘branches of the trees upon the brow of
the hill, because theirs was an unbroken view in
every direction.  They could sce the sun as well
as [ 'when he arose, but they could also wateh him
after he passed the meridian, and knew where he
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ook his reat at nizht. 1 could view the ships
siiling majetiealy over the blue waters, growing
smaller as they receded facther, il they appeared
but as a mark set at the houndaey of wave and sky ;
bhut 1 could not see them so long as those above
me, and at this 1 always repined.

Never contented with what met my view, I'lona-
od for a sizht of thines hidden from me, When
the thick mist rolled up from the chilling sea, and
obseured the fandseape aronnd, T felt drooping and
sullen, although deprived batg of thae for which 1
but when the rough winds
came sweeping down from the heights above, |
vented oy discontent in Joud  murmars. The
thought that I must ever remain fixed to my parent
tree, while many objects around me were possessed
of the power ol locomotion, was a great griel to
and the wish to be relieved from my hapless
wWis

me
station, though 1 lhou"hl it a fruitless one,

never chee e,

But at the close of one pleasant sunmumer after-
noon, I beheld my Titde farm-yard acquaintance as-
cending the hilly with his eyes carnestly fixed upon
me, \\ he approached nearer, he Drandished «
L Jack-knife with very threatening gestures, and
when, after many efforts, he suceceded i reaching
we, and partly hreaking me away, he foond it very
uselal in completing the work of separation. Now
then was my wish aceomplished. 1 el that T was
free, and was very grateful to my deliverer,

Bot my first experience of the plvhurcx of mo-
tion, diftered mueh from my auticipations, b was
(ll.nj_'ucd across stones and  stuidps, thrown over
ditehes and fenees, and at length L"l\'l down hefore
the lady of the farm-house, \nlh this (xprvssmn,
“There s vour henalock, molh(,-r. lnlmnv wis
rewarded with a bright new cent for his exploit,
and his mother procegded  to separate me into
stall portions, and then with no silken cord united
e to a tall, rongh, gaunt partner. 1 found by her
conversation, that 1 was not his first companion,
and 1 feared T should not be his Iast, and was con-
firmed in this belief, when, holding me up very
complacently, she exelaimed, «Well, 1 really be-
Ii(-n- this old handle will outlast a dozen brooms
ver.,”  She then hung me up behind the door, he-
side a light tomplcn(mul person, who informed
me that she came from Canterbury, N. H., and
that her first recollections were of a Shaker corn-
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fiedd.  She appeared much worn and rather soiled,
and Lo all oy green wossy frezhiness, could not
forbear from some expressions of my vanity and
caneeil. -

Bat my pride was <oou to he humbled ; for the
very next morning, when Hannadi requested leave
to sweep the parlor with the new broom, her
tother velused permission, saying that [ should
not tonch the copet. When the Shaker was ta-
hen down for that purpose, my  mortification was
ceeat, to find by peeping through the open door,
that the parlor was moch more beantifol than the
kitehen.

My this T oconstantly ndutued iy discontent
il chaering and at fensth other feclines mineled
While

the Shaker :||xlu':|rv(l to retain ax vood an apjear-

with mortficd pride and inereased envy.

ance s Uhal fist observed in fer, Towas rapidly
[ crew daily more thin and bare,
and was at Tenoth thoushe it for nothing but o
sweep the back-roovm and door-steps. By and by,
bawas tuken to brash ont the hea@d ovens and this
[ eonld not fong survivee,

At leneth .ln]mn} procure
another broon, and [ was divoreed from my touzh
and unsworn partoer. I have been thrown into the
back-yard, and here T obave o full prospeet of my
tormer companions on the hill heyond., 1 ean see
them waving e their bright beaoty, as Tovely as |
feft them. T ean hear the birds amonge them ; but
their sones cannot cheer me now,  There was a
tme when nothing but a diseontented  disposition

WisUNYL awiy.

wis requested to

debarred e the possession of - happiness 5 and
when T oscan the bistory of my Tife, and see that
the Lide T have enjoyed has been almost in spite
ol mysell, and that wy usefulness has been invol-
untary, I sce much reason for severe selfereproach,
I have requested my friend Hannah o ace as
my sunanuensis, beeause T cannot old a pen s and
thoush she asserts that <he is a miserable writer, 1
tiinh she will be able to make my tale intelligible ;
and should she ever vo to Lowell, which is now
her antention, she will he able to cireulate more
widely this story, which, simple as it is, has yet a
moral. Havnan.

—
THE MOTHER'S LOVE.

Would you kunow the strength of the mother’s
love 2 Go, in the hour of prayer, where she bends
over the couch of an only ehild,  In the morning
of her life, many were the Joved ones, around
whom the affections of the heart had twined ; but
one by one they have been taken away, —and now,
around this lone and fragile stalk, are clinging all
the tendrils of a once luxuriant vine.

Listen to the prayer which acises from the depths

of that mother’s heart, that the Giver ol life would
stll spare to her the beautful Hower over which
lier soul thus yeurns, — that He, who uabove has
power, will preserve it amid the rude storms
which have stricken down its kindred Blossoms.
And as she breathes forth her soul in fervent sup-
plication to Heaven, deeper thoughits are zathering
over her, and her spirit follows the loved and. pure
one ont into the wild and fearful paths of life, and
Lorror chills her heart as she beholds sorrow and
blicht setthineg on what i fair and lovely of earth,
and true and Jofty spirits sullied by desolating pas-
sions.And yet deeper and holier are the aspira-
tions of her soul, as she pleads with Him who is
the -Fountain of all purity, to preserve in perfect
imnocence her loved one s that sin, with its all-
Wlichting influence, may not cust its shadow over
the beaaty of this rich blossom,

Listen avain. A voice is heard speaking in gen-
te tenes o the mother’s hearvt, sayving, In answer
to thy prayer, [ have come for thy child. I thou
wouldst bave it always pure, it is only by viclding
it to me that thy wish can be eranted. Tam com-
wissioned by Him who lent thee the flower, to
vather it back in its brichtuess, ta await thee in a
land where neither sin nor sorrow  can mar its
beauty.” For one moment human weakness tri-
umphs 3 but fervent and enduring faith ja God, and
that love which hath a purer fountain than earthborn
passions, s at length victorious, and she calmly
resizos her cherished one to the Father of him who
declared, that < Of such # the kingdom of heaven.”

“T give thee to thy God — the God who gave thee,

A well-spring of deep gladness, 1oy heart!

And precions as thou art,

And pure as dew of Hermon, He shall have thee,

My own, my beautitul, my aodefiled !

And thou shalt be His child.” M.

BEAUTY OF LEAVES.
Copy of a Letter addressed to a Brother.

Desr Broruer :—1 received your epistle im-
mediately after the date, and Tam happy to avail
myself of the present opportunity to answer your
question @ < Is there any thing merely ornamental,
in the vegetables kingdom, which contributes so
much to the beauty of this world as flowers 7

There is a class of objects, which we could live
without, (and therefore they are ¢ merely ornamen-
tal,”) that add mere to the beawty of this \v(yl(l than
flowers. Yes, and their superiority is acknowl-
edged in the artificial world also.  Although much
has been said, sung, preached, and written, con-
cerning flowers, as the ministers of love aund the
tokens of the goodness of God to the sons of men,
and all with perfect justice; yet, I think that there
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is another class of objects, whose l[‘ﬂimun_\‘ is still
wore clogquent and lasting s Toreler to Lrawes,

1 have no wish to dispute the loveliness of flow-
ers; on the contrary, D adiire thenr and adore the
beneficenee which vave them to us: bat leaves eall
for more devout homage and eratitude.

Consider the desolate appearance of creation in
ll()\\
much more desolate would”the carth appear, it we
never could  cenjoy the cool refreshing shade off
leaves in summer 2 “Faen lowers are not perfeet,
i an ormanental view, unless decorated with leaves,
Not som with leaves.

winter s yet even then we have some leaves,

The presence ol flowers, al-
thoush desirable, s not indispensably necessay o
the perfection of the beauty of leaves, Thee hou-
quet which Jove binds as o wibute of atieetion,
would be very deficient without Tewes. Aad
could twine an aceeptable wreath without beaves:
Another exeellence is, their greater duration.
We have leaves from April to November, without
our care or cultivation ; and with cultivation, we
have them, with Tittle care, the whole year.
Although they are often seen sweetly blended
by art for ornament. yet how very often e leaves
separately chosen. 1o mive beauty o the artist's
performance > That art the supe-
rior beauty of leaves, we may mfer from the non-

who

acknowled

merable speeimens, which way be seen inwalking
Behold this
collection of printed wmustingg Teaves e most nu-
merous.  The book-bindery  betirs testimony in
favor of my position; for many a leal adoms the
exterior of the treasuries of knowledee and irera-
ture.  Behold this embroidery store s mark the
nice precision and aceuraey with whielt leaves are
interwoven with the finest texture. Fven the chi-
rourapher rests not, until he is able 1o traee a
border of leaves around the most beautiful <peet-
mens of his art.
Affectionately, your sister, HOOL

through one of our principal streets,

o
WOMAN'S PROPER SPHERE.

“ Ave, pale sfie stood, but with an eve af light,
And took her fair child to hee holy breast,
And littedd her soft voiee, that gathered might
As it tound language,  Are we thus oppress'd
_Then must we rise upon our meuntain sod,
And man must ann, and woman call on God.”

As I read Mrs. Hemans” beautiful poem of  the
Switzer's Wile, I was much pleazed with the noble,
yet truly womanly spirit displayed by the heroine.
She had been listening to her hushand's indiznant
detail of their country'’s wronus, and at the com-
mencement of her answer, gives utterance to” the
language quoted above.

The last part of the verse, sugeested to me many
pleasant, and I trust ‘not entirely useless thouchts,

In the Last line, the writer seems to have poiited
out the rue sphere of woman + and elevating and
ennobling is the duty here assioned o ber. Why
then <hould she wish o cird on the apmor, to co .
torth 10 join i the stnfes and contentions of the
worlil s Why leave the pleasant duties that await
her at her own fireside, for others which requaire
the darinze and bold \piril. and more endurine fraome

of mm 1o exeente

I~ it ambitions wish to shine as oan’s
equal, in the same seenes e which he sl -
T he m ~pi|'ir and pracnice s true wonman, were,
methink< a holier ambition. Or st a desire 1o be
encaved nowhat she copecives o be hicher and
nobler duties, and those wmore warthy of heeselfs

from an

l :n';lll_\ IAL‘.H‘ \h«' \.ll“.\‘ l||1~‘l]|lllu'« l(‘l'lll\.l]‘ <he
fancies <he discovers any ol o imlmrl:mm'. than
those which mecht datlv come under her own ob-
Docs e
that
Faet By boware that o the enfareomeat
of the cirele, the nature of -

servatiog. wisli for a more extensiyve

mtheence, than which viinates from wornan
at home 7
nlaenee be ot
mihened ol

wortan ceases, when eseresed bevond eertion Ton-

chaneed.  The peeeutiar amd lappm
it~ :and the <lent rebake, with whneh <he restrams
threshhobd, aets
more etteetly than a thousand reproots, ntered

viee, as ~he mects it on her own

throwedr o public medivn, 1t i< o her situatioy,
as wormnan, that this intluenes s oo qadd whide
she ean compiand the respect of the warld o wll
be felt: ond thi-if true to ]n'l\g_"[l', <he cannot fal
of seenrinz.,

By strving o play a part for wheeh natare s
not Nitted hery woman restens her trae chiaeter,
and throws from her the surest defenee acainst the
poisoned arrows of <lander wlaeh e ever i -
e ther way i quest of sietine e were o
to avoid meetine them, for the wounds they mthiey
are incurable,

Bot althoueh we would not see woman envired
i the porsuts of mane we wonld not e her -
norant and aninterested i recard o them, She
mav aid i e may not feads 1o her provinee
to offer the koed _words of syinpathy and cucour-
acenent, and T omay add without presimprion, 1o
advice and eounsed, Hlow nececary, then, that
<he shonld understind the uatire of e pursuits,
thiat <she way traly sympathize with and enconpase
those, with whom she g be assocted, o this
wavsagd throvch man, her infhienes st and will
be fET0 s amd 1t s no lieht thing o exereise iCarieht.
It <he he beautiful, <hie has but another l:lll"lll, for
which <he s accountable to her Creator, for the
manner in which she dmproves it and instead aof
filline her mind with pride and vanity, it should
teach humiliny 3 for her pathiway is beset with many
dangers, concealed from view by the bright and
zaudy flowers of flattery, which are ever luring the
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voung and fair of the earth from virtue,  Let e
trostin God and pray, lest the Joveliness with which
e hath endowed her, may prove a fearfol curse,
not only to herself, but to all who come within the
cidle of her influenee.

Guided by hizh and holy principles, woman i3
notinerely admired, but loved and respected: Fer-
vent in her devation to whatever 1 pare and rood,
andd carnest i hier etforts o promote the eause of
truth and rizht, she will nevers by her weakness,
throw impediments i the way of those who may
be ntluenced by her ove.
called frow her, o minde in seenes of ditfieulty
and dinger, <he forzets the <ellishness whieh would
bl themn by their own peacelul Gresdes and
standing nobly up, even like the Switzer’s Wife,
bids them go, while her prayers for their safety and
curcess are ascending to Himy who alone ean sure-
Iy protect from evil,
the thrilling <entence of approval, which  hroke
from the hps of Werner, as he responded 1o his
young wife's appeal

But when they are

And oo doine, <he et

“He sprang up like nowarrior vouth awaking
To elanon sounds, upon the ringing e
He eausht her to Ins breast, whale prom! tenvs hresking

From hisdark eyes tell o'er Tier braided har,
S And worthy art thou” was his Joyous ery,
CThat mau for thee should gird hansel o die”

. . . - . .

* And thusthey parted, by the quietlake

In the elear starhight 5 he the strength to rouse
Ofthe tree hills s she thoughtnl forbis <ake,

T'o rock her ehild beneath the whispering honghs,
Singing itsblue halfzeurtained eyes o sheep,
With a low hymn, amid the sullness deep.”

—_——

THFE BLESSINGS OF MEMORY.

[tow httde do we realize, while passing throne:h
this sublunary state of being, how nimeh we are in-
debted to the ever-constant joys o memory for our
present bappiness! Thouzh there are many dark
and desolate spots in the pathway of the past, there
are oases which are verdant as Eden: and they will
remain unsullied when the beines with which they
e associated  shall have minzsled with their mother
carth.

ftis thus,—when the loved and cherished ones
o earth are snatehed from us by the relentless hand
of death, and we have performed the Tast rites to
their mortal remains,—that memory, ever ready at
our call, broods over us like some gentle harbineer
ofjov.  And were we destined 1o consign to the
urave of our friends all recolleetions of them in life,
how desolating would be the thought!  Thrice
bitter would be our cup of woe'!

Not only in the sad hour of mortal dissolution,
does this guardian friend prestde over us,—but in
all the dark vicissitudes of our pilzrimage.  When

N

SPHERE....BLESSINGS OF

MEMORY....0LD MAIDS,

care corfordes the heart: when  disappointent
clouds the brow, or sorrow dun< the eyen when
]mpu'L bricht <tar i< <hrouded in darkness. — fond
memory bringes 1o Tizht the joys of other days. —
the sunny days of ehitdhood © the pleasant amuse-
wents of youthy ere i had poisoned the affietions
or the aring soares of viee Jiad tempted the jnno-
centmind fram the path of peace o when the heart
throbbed hich with futire expectations : when joy
beawned from the countenanee, and hope daneed i
the eyve v when all within was calin and tanguil, and
all around was Joy and sun<hine; when fragrant
floners were blossomine alons one pathway, and
creen faurels sereencd us from the heat and storm.
Sueh are he neetar joys which memory brings
to quench the burnines of a frenzied wod, And
who that hath onsic in his heart. does nat feel s
lonw-silent ehords vibratine in responsive dinpason
Aud who would
not vladly Teave the sordid amusements of wirth

with the contle touel of memory !

and fashion, to hold sweet converse with this wel-
come quest!

I< not memory, thens one of the areate <t contrib-
utors to our happine<< 2 Navoi- it not the unri-
valed queen of Dlessings s Not even fope, the
day-star ol our existence, can compare with this
numorta] hoon.,

It s a lamentable fault of ours, that we allow
cnrselves so litde time for <ober retrospection.
Unreal phantoms oo often sapplant the joys of
nieimory, The Hero of vestenday s foreotien,
while the Idol of to-day cnrrosses our attention !
To-morrow i< destined o beeome the sepulehre of
And this witl he the tendeney throuchout
the whole Journey of life. The current of inclina-
tion is ever onward.  We are <o eaver to arasp for
the dazzling appearances of  happiness, that we

To-day.

over

ach the sobstance, and eateh only the stiadow,
Hope has often deladed u<s hut memory
bringe apresent reward. Hope will Tizht us onvard
to the waters of Jordan : but ynemory will passover

ever

with us, and enhanee our happiness i the <pirit-
world. Dowormia.

A LETTER ABOUT OLD MAIDS.

Mi. Enrtorn: —T am one of that unlucky. de-
rided, and almost despised set of females, called
spinsters, single sisters, Jay-nuns, &c.: bat who
are more usually known by the appellation of Old
Maids.  That 1 have never been married, is not
my own fanlt, for 1 never refused an offer in my
lite, ‘neither have T hy disdain, coldness, or indil-
ference, kept iy male acquaiitance at a distanee.
I have alwavs had, and stll retaing a great respeet
for the marriaze state, and for those of my friends
who, from richt wotives, have entered into it. |
believe, what I presume will not here be doubted,
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that it is an institution ordained by the All-wise
Disposer of human atiiir<, for the promation of
the happiness of mankind in general w ot 1 think it
wis o part of that wise de<izn, that there shonld be
ONed Maiids,

The st reason 1 shall sive in support of this
opinion i, that they are not only very useful, bat
even extremely necessary s for how many homes
are rendered happy, after the departure frons them
of sons and danchters into e wide world, by the
continnance of the old maidr—<he who i now (o
be the licht, dife and joy of those who would oth-
erwice he sad and soliary.  How niany parents
are cheered and consoled, in the deeline and -
parture of life, by her who renmins to repay their
care of her early years. by the constant and miuch
necded attentions which can only he rendered by
the old maid!
trial and sorrow come to their homes and e,
look for help and consolation from the one of thar
number who remains free from sach caress the ever
ready and sympathiziog old maid ' How oiany wild-
owed brothers Tave, with perfeet contidenee, eon-
stened their motherless elnldren o the Tove ol
care of the trusty old naid U Ob,many a Little or-
phan has never feltits mother’s lossowhile <helter-
ed by the kindly affection of ~ome solt-hearted old
maid ! And who s usually the nur
the friend in afiliction, the Liclp in every tine of
need, but the old maid »

These have ever been her duties and her ploa.-
ures; but i later times, old maids have taken a
more conspicuous part, They fonn a Lge pro-
portion of our authoresses 5 they are the founders
and pillars of - Anti-Slavery, Moral Reform, and
all sorts of relivious and charitable socictios ;s and
last, (thouzh not least,) in country towns where no
weekly sheet is published, they e extremddy useful
in carrying the news.

For these reasons, I think we st all aeknowd
edee tirat there is a creat need of old maids
this want has heen provided for by the urearcy
number of females who outlive the years ol infin-
cy, than of* males.  Some as<ert that more
born: but at all events they do not div so casily,.—
Of the males who arrive at vears ol manhiood,
sone die on the high seas, or in battle, or in foreiun
climes, or in distant parts of their own Tand, where
they have been attacked by dicease, and diced for
want of the judicious care of an old maid. S0
that all will allow, there must be quite a surplus of
the female sex, who ean be nothing more or less
than old maids.

But all this reasonine in favor of thom coes di-
rectly amainst old bachelors; for do not see that
they are either useful or necessary, at least not more
useful for remaining single, (present company al-
ways excepted—) and had they been necded, more

How many married sisters, when

[N TTERNTE NTTTN,

and

are

males would have Teen allowed to arrive at vears of
bachelorship. ’
Havine thus introduced miveelt, and shown the
utility of the vibe to whieh T belons, T oreveal ot as
my desizn to furnish certam vocalleetions of my
youthiul daver They are chicly reclecnon. of
siple country euls, e compamons of iy calor
yoars, of whom the creator number e now wves
and mothers. 1 <Ll eave bt hiile what CUTons
are entertamed o expressed i orelition to e e
ol compostion, i the ool be venenibered and
recanded, [HESYRR

RECOLLECTIONS OF AN OLD M ALD.
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picked the prettiest flowers, and the earliest berries,
and carried them o my genteel friend, because |
thought her an object of pity; yet the Widow A.
was proud of an honor shared by no other mother
i the village, and often regretted that she had not
called her child Henrietta, or Georgiana, or Sera-
plina, or Celesting, or some such beautifol name.—
Bat she had been overpowered by the solicitations
of hier husband’s mother, who wished to vive her
owi e to ber ounly wrand-child, and lad prom-
ysed 1o begueath 1o it her only silk gown, her best
feather bed, a string of wold heads, a great wold
rinz, and halfza-dozen lide stubbed silver spoons.
So Radh, or Ruthy, (Tor we airls had reversed the
wenal method of Guiliriziog a nne by shortening
ity zrew upoaperfeet fady ineverything but her
old fashioned name. ~ She plaved on the piano,
read wowreat deal of poctry, bad delicate nerves,
the dyspepsing and Tong finzer-nails, and was oall
sach respeets well fited o be the mistress ol a

Ilt/l/ul‘. N

Althonah the sole objeet of her mother’s devo-
tion, thoush cared for, and watched over, as few
civls e bey shie never appeared lively, and seldom
Stie had always the head-
ache, or the woth-nche, or some other ache, which

i any decree cheerfal,

cent a frown across her fair brow, and thiat hilarity
which s the resalt of health and vicor, was never
e hooks were sertbbled over
<O Mother Farth wke

experienecih by her.
with sach gootations as,
back thy ehdid 57 and
L weary, Tam weary,
And now within my breas
There dwells but one, one u|:[}' wish,
It 13, 1o be at rest, ’

And acam —

I hnow that soon my time must come,
And I shall be olud to o

[Por the world at best is a weary plaee,
And my pulse is7zetting low,

Now all this sentimentality was not affected. Tt
was an expression of her real feelings; for life
conld have but hide of enjoyvment for one who
spent it as she had dones 1 feel confident that
Rathy’s presentiments of an early wrave would
have been fulilled, had her mother’s life been
spared,

When Widow A was taken suddenly and dan-
cerously 1l and informed by her physician that
there was no hope of recovery, her mind instantly
reverted o the helpless ehild she must leave be-
hind.  That last sickness was embitiered by self-
reproach for the past, and dark forebodings of the
future. ¢« She has no other friend,” said she, bit-
terly, »and O what will she do when T am gone®”

RECOLLECTIONS OF AN OLD

csurely be her God.

MALD.

It was in vain-that Ruthy, whose every faculty
was now for the first time roused to exertion, en-
deavgred to calm and comfort her; it was in
vain that she constantly” reiterated her assurance,
that she should find many carthly fricnds, and that
even if she did oty stll He who s the Father of
the fatherless, and the orphan’s protector, would
Sull the mother could not
feel at ease, and when the Widow AL was Jaid in
her last low home, there were many who repeated
her last expression, What will become of Ruthy *

Her mother’s foolish indulzence had almost beg-
gared her, for the house amd farm were already
mortzaged, and Ruthy must maintain hersell or set
some one to maintain her, - She could not dig,
to ber she was ashamed ;™ so what did she do but
et marnied : and o one of the Jast men 1 should
have thoueht she could have fancied.  lle was a
great brawny. shagey-headed widower, with not
mndeed seven heads and ten horns—hut with what
I should bave thoueht would have been quite as
frichtful 1o her, namely, children and ten
cows. e had also men-servants and maid-see-
vants, oxen and horses, dogs, sheep. and poultry,
and all the other appurtenances of a laree farn.

ven

That Rathy could be spared from manual labor,
I felt assured, but T thousht that the cared noise and
turmoil, must soon kill her. T was at her wedding,
and when T osaw her stand beside that stout, vouzhi-
lookine man, with a tlush upon her ehieek which
would Dhave been unnoticed upon a eomplexion
less delieate, 1 thousht of a lTamb covered with
garlands, and laid upon the altar of sacrifice.  For
one moment there seemed to be a cotlin before my
eves, and a sweet pale face was within it and then
I caw the vrave of Widow AL and an open one be-
side it But 1 banished these fancies, and was gay
with the rest.

Now that Ruthy has been a wife for many years,
I can conceive of her reasons for marrving as she
did.  She had been a petted child, and now that
she could be one no longer, she wished to find in a
partner for life, one, who, with the affection of a
hushand, should unite the doating fondness of a
parent.  She was deficient in energy of mind, and
vicor of intelleet s but she had strong affections,
and it was through these that her character was to
be renovated.  She had dizcovered at her mother’s
sick-bed that she could acr: and with increased ac-
tion came the ability and desire to do more; and
she felt confident that in her companion she had
found one who would excuose all deficiencies, when
he saw them accompanied by endeavors to do well.
A word of reproach, or laugh of derision, might
wholly have discouraged her; but she has never
received it; and her husband’s induluence has
been repaid by the warmest atfection, and utmost
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cagerness to perform every duty of her station, in
which she sueceeds wonderfully, -

[ s now a sallow, withered old muaid, but
Ruthy’s step s quicker and firmer, hier eve hright-
er, and her cheek far more rosy than at the age of
sixteen.  She fears neither the sun nor the rain
she can make both butter and cheese 1 <he has al-
most wholly given up the piago, but plays admira-
bly upon the cook stove: and ix, in all respects, an
excellent wile and a tender mother, both o her
own children, and to those of Tier predecessor,

Bersey.
- —

AUTEMN'S DOINGS,

Deceive not, O Autummn ! we know thou art here,
Though stmiling as Sammer thou nos dost appeir
Though bright be thy sunshine, and cal be thy sky,
Yot the ehilly mighit-breczes wo whispering by,

And fading ¢’en now is the garb that you wear,
With all the delichts Summer left in your care
Like an arttul sedueer, ye tritted awhile,

Then tanght them how well ye betray with o smile.

Thou hast heen i he forest, and b
Their leaves are tast falling,
The groves and the n
Aund are changing the

athed on the rees ;
vsport tor the breeze—
adows have feltthy eold breath,
enness for mildew and deah,

The orchand and garden thou hast not passed by,
Bt staid tor a monent to murmur n sigh,

And as they gave ear to thy treacherous tale,
Their features grew wild, and then feartully pale.

o

And when thou hast dealt out thy imeasure of wao,
‘Thow wilt feave thy poor vietims to a less feeling foe:
Anid the conquests which thou hast already hegun,
Will by thy suceessor, old Winter, be wou,

Oh how coulid the eye all these sad el N view,
Were it not tor the solace, that Rpring will renew

Al the glory of forest, and mouutain, and plain,

And bring back the bright things we part with in pain.

And so let our faith be when death shall eome nenr—
Our loved ones may lenve us, yet let us not fear;
For tho' death may, like Autumn, sweep all to the toinh,
In Fden undying their spirits shall bloom,

CysrHia.

THE PLEASURES OF SCIENCE.

It is diflicult for those whuse lives are spent in
the hurry ol business, and the excitement of
gencral society—whose- pleasures are those of a
widdy crowd, and whose amuseiments are shared
by a mirth-loving  throng,—to  conceive of the
Joys of the lonely student, or inagine the recom-

pense which he receives, when he r all
other good for the charms of science. But

though we whose thoughts are absorbed by the
daily cares of a toilsome life, and whose intel-
leets are dulled by negleet, or warped by wmisuse,
may not be able o comprehend those pleasures,
still we may be assured. they do exist for those

DOINGS....PLEASUR

1S OF SCIENCE. . T
whose minds have <gength and perseverence for
their pursuit. N

There are men whose souls are bound within
the Jimits of the Taboratory, v the lectare room,
and whose  hearts sl within their
breasts, save when they leap torth from some
lone observatory into the nadnizht heavens

thase are
and
there are those who are alive but 1o the beaunial
and curious i the works of natare, orsthe opea-
nization ol their man,  and  whoo tor
these joys have resizned the charms ot the <o-

brother
clal ecirele, and  the nluil'l delichits of domesue
blisse We speak of the
Seicnce 1 those for whom the panldoe s
lonely than the chamber, and who ae hot fools ar

crelusiee devatees of

niage

wadmen when they co forth e w wald for
which  they have untitted thicimsclves, Winn
thetr hewds throb with undac b, o over-
excitetnent, there is not foe theme dhe Land of

love to press the aehine hrow, o e swect voee
ol ativetion o while
cloon, *Not these e not ther pleasmres o bt

away the T of redions
The Botanist
looks with o more carmest eve upon the beauties
of Nature. than does the Padnter or the 1oet
and i those plas which o ape the notiee ol
the Tatter, he can find - botly
amnusenent., Yes, his heart
the suows of Laplind, as

= Verilv, they have their reward.”

oceupation and

]I;l\ ‘\:Illlllll ;\“Iid
he oberved s conions
moss, and the sicht of an Alpie flower hus et

o elow into his shivering frame. The Goolosist

will traverse with unwearied  aep il By g
weary mde, awd el with unshirinkis nepve
the bich and erazey precipices The Astionomer
heeds pot the dews and fiosts o the chally

mht, o that he can bt caze apon a0 cloadless
.\]\"\'. The Chennst fear~ not the daneers of hys
eritical experimentst and the Mathenatician en-
vies not the gaictios of his livelicr Thends, w0 that
he anay be allowed llIl)lI!l'll‘lII!h'!l ~ohtide.

There are many Other seiences, each of which
has its zealons voturies, md all ther partial follow -
ers. But even the most devoted e not eselu-
sively selih, for they have pleasur s less ceotistical
than mere wmnnsement. Fach teels that s cclenee
is o henehit to the heedless world, and thonsh bis
labors way be unappreciated,  Le et e dieves
l]ll'm Ilrn(lll('llu' U[‘ gn(nl. l\llli he who has the
hardest scientitic task, that of i promulrating jis
fone-soueht truths, i« sapported by a Lith as-un-
doubting ws v is ardent and poare Wit o him
are the sneers of the contemptuons, or the raileries
of the immornt? for he knows that a day shall
come, when persecation will chanse to :ni-u]uli«m,
and the tones of contempt 1o those of approba-
ton.  Yes, he feels that that tose el come, the'
the voice of praise may never reach fixocar, or
the smiles of gratitude meet Ais eye; for buth
shall be closed i death,
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No pleasures can be purer than scientific ones,
excepting those of Relizion, and none but these are
fess subject o the viessitudes of life. They
whose cojoyments are derived  from wealth, from
power, from the applavse of the multitnde, or any
of the Lopes of cath, how often hine we heard of
theie disappointments ! And even those who have
placed their chiet relianee for happiness upam~do-
deprived by death of the

how

testie hliss, nmy be
partners of thewr pleaare; and then desolute
are they, unless they have learned o hope for
aorenmon e that blest workd where sorrows never
cote, .

T pleasuees which are produced by and depen-
dent Hpon the elastic ')Ilu_\ anes of _\uli(ll, e very
ol Scienee. He
the Ditter, can never tesret the former s for o light

duterent from those who rastes
veoshedapon s pathe which brighteos as the dink-
s ol e comes onyand lll~~il):lll‘5 the eloom
whieh too olten rests upon those who have placed
teewr Liopes and aheir hearts o the vanities o a
('}HIII’KII" \'.UI'M.

Nawther are the o eodarig pleasures Jess Tively
and exbilonons than those of 4 trmsitory character.
Folive hearnd of o zoologist who wavelled far oo
\.m‘!'_\ hi=clt, by obscevation, respecting i theory
winel he had adopred s and when he cane o the
wonntiin pass which was o be the sty and his
warme -t ]minw were realized, his _'|u_\‘ Wits oo oreat
And the Swedish Nawral-
=t who et hes own Ioved countryy to view the
other Jands, when he first
v the yellow hills of Seotland, he koelt down
and Blessed God that he had a e the turze.

L.

for aiteranee. creat

duierent bheauties ol

QO

THE GARDEN OF SCIENCLE.

Science has been beautifully eowpared 1o a Hill
may it pot also be hkened o a vast Garden s Ts
diticrent various paths, and s
faets, experinents and theovies, are the many plants
and Howerse This varden bas been redecenied by
much torl and cre from the vast wastes of Tenor-
ance, and s verse s now but too barren. The
shades of the dark Forest off Mystery throw a wloom
upon its borders, and but few of s walks vive evi-

branehes are the

denee of lone continned cultivation.

But these old paths are thronzed by a cheerful
multitude, who are ever busy in the culture of its
beanteons plants, the admiration of its blossoms, or
the enjoyment of its fraits. ‘They are bound to-
gether by strone sympathies, and though of many
ditferent elimes and tongues, yet they feel that their
hearts are in sweet unison  They gaze tozether
with heightened delight uponthe loveliness around
them, and their glad voices clicer cach other on
their way. .

PLEASURES OF SCIENCE....THE GARDEN OF SCIENCE.

Some confines themselves to but one path, where
they find full cinployiment ia the calivation of the
plants which belong o them exelusively. They
Liced not the perfumes which arise from sonme distant
tlowers, or the beauties which atteact their fricnds 1o
=l (;(ll(,'l' Lrove. '”lcil sellses e ull:l‘u~~ul| |I‘\
their own loved Blossoms: they scan niinutely thar
texture, form and color; they exult i their beauty,
and fondly believe there s no odour like that ex-
baled from their petals.

But there are others who, cithitr frons less con-
contrative POW TS, or nore t'\]l:lmiun of mind, dif-
fiuse their Tabors and there jovsunons the many dil-
ferent walk<e They enjov the heauties, tie fra-
crance, and the delichis of all. Fhey Jove those
Howers more perhaps for their beanty, than their
uthity, and often seek their own happiness more
than the aood of others,
Libors of

They can appreciate the
the plodding and dilizent. yet seldom
sttve o umtate them s and when they exert them-
sebves it s but to smooth the rousgh walks and orna-
ment the bowers,

[ this warden, Woman s
visitnt, thoucsh she would once have heen deemeed.
an trader theees But now, when <he enters its
precinets, a helpine hand i< aiven, and eheering
words are spohen. She walks ereet and frec anid

) .
not o unweleome

the admiring throos, and never 15 the intereonrse
ol the sexes more dehezhtfal, pure, arel unre-
straimed  than in those  heanteous  wroves  amd
bowers, lo the new and yet unealtivited por-

tions of that warden, she s bat ~eldom zeen, and
fow but the strone and fearless are there to he
fonnd.  Of these, a few occasionally extend their
steps o the verve of the waste, and then unzuided
and alone, they strike out a new path. "They heed
not the pleasures and the sympathies which they
Lave lett behnud o they feel not the blasts which
sweep over their unsheltered fymst and  they
hreast alone the difficulties which surround  them.
They seck the small wild fHowers, and when they
have found some stunted plints, they hail with jov
the happy discovery.  And then they sean its uny
and  think  they the promise of
future beawry dnd uscflness. Their prospective
eve loohs forward to a time whoan rhis path will
also be throneed with admirers. and those (eeble
plants shall Hourish beneath assiduous hands, in full
and cracetul Juxuriance. "They also think that the
now seeret virtues of those plaints will one day be

blo<soms, see

Swidelv known, and that wn their leaves will then be

found a balm for healine.

I have compared the” votaries of  Science to
those who linger in a vast garden.  Yer [ may
not deem myself a wanderer there. T mn but a
distant observer, and ¢ view as throuzh a glass
darkly.”  But through the dim perspective, 1
can sce that for those favored ones there are
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pleasures which may not dic.

For thim there
are cooling founts and murmuring streams, For

them are the rainbow’s brightest hues, and  the
morn's  most  sparkling dew-drops. For them
soft breezes blow, and frugunce floats on every
passing zephyr. For them the birds sing therr
sweetest sonws, bearing music to the ear, and Joy
to the heart: and for them the flowers put forth

their brightest tints, and they  bloom in colors
which never faude away.  Their food is from a
never-failing store, and their drink from  foun-

tains of living water.  They never tire or faint,
neither do they weary of that pliee, <ince new
beauties greet their eyves at each advaneing step,
and darkness never veils dhe splendor of  that
scene, for iCis lizhted by o sun of ever-brichtenins
glory. [N

——i)

THE TOMB O WASHINGTON,
#He sleeps there in the midst of the very sitnplicitios
of” Nature,”
There et him <leep, in Natures arms,
Her well-beloved, her eliosen el
There 'nnd the living, quiet charms
T OF that sequestered wild,
He would linve chosen such a spot,
YTwas it that they shonld lay b there,
trom all the havnts of enre
e world disturbs him not -
He sleeps full sweet in Ins retrent —
The pluce is conseerated ground,
It is not meet unhnllowed fivet
Should tread that saered monnd.

e Bies in ponip - not of display —
No tseless truppings grace s bier,

Nor idle words—they may not say
What treasures cluster here,
The porp of nature, wild and free,

Adorns our hero's lowly bed,

And gently hends abave his head
The weeping taurel tree,

In glory’s day he shunned display,
Al ye mny not bedeck him now,

But Nature may, in her own way,
Hang garlands round his brow,

He dies in pongp—not senlptured stone,
Nor ehiseled marble—vauin pretence—
The glory of his deeds alone
1% his magmiticenee, '
His country™s love the mred he won,
1l bore it with him down to deady,
7 Unsullied e'en by shander's breath—
His country’s sire aned son,
Her hopes and tienrs, her soiiles and tenrs,
Were each his own.—Je gave lix land,
Ihis eardiest enres, his choieest years,
And led ber conquering band.

He lies in pomp—not pomp of war—

He fought, but fought not for renown,
He trivunphied, yet the vietor’s star

Adorned no regal erown,

His honor was his country’s weal ;
From oft her neck the yoke he tore—
It was enough, he asked no niore;

His generous hieart could ticl

2

SCIENCE....TOMB OF WASHINGTON

NOWLEDGE IN HEAVEN. 9
No low desire for kings' attire (—

With brother, fricnd, and country biest,
He could aspire to honors higher

Than kingly erown or crest,

He lies in pomp—Mis burial place

Than sealptured stone 18 richer far;:
For i the hearts deep love we trace

Hia nanie, a goblen star,

Wherever patriotism breathes,

Jhw memaory s dovoutly shrined
L every pure and gitted mnd ;

Ao history, with wreaths
OF denthless fune, entwines that name,

Which evermore, beneath all skies,
Like vestnl e, shnll live the sane,

For virtie never dues,

There let him rest 'lis A sweet Apot;

Sinplicny becomes the grent—

But Vernon's «on s not forgot,

Though sleepng not m sinte;

Tuere, wenpped i him own dignity,
Hisw presence mmkes it hallowed grovnd,
And Natare throws her charms around,

And 'er hon soles the sky.

There let him rest the noblest, beat

Tlhie Tabors of s hifie all done
There let b rest, the spot an blesed---

The grave of WasnizeToy, Aprraipr.

—
SHALL WE KNOW l’i,\(fll’ OTHER IN HEAVEN?
“Tiisk you we shall know each other i

heaven ©7 caid a friend to me a few days sinee

as we were returning from a visit to a loved com -

*panion, whom consumption had  selected for 11 :

vietim —¢ think - vou shall know cach wiher

in heaven s or <hall the knowledge, and the joy
and the sorrows of carth, and the strong and |l

holy affections of the lmman heart, which layv e

soo swaved oar beng here, hie huried in eterny |

forretfulness 27 . -

Althoush T had often revolved  this question
in my own mind, yet I had never thought no
felt degply on the subject. Bat at the time of
which b oam speaking, proposed, as it was, by
one whom a Jong and mmtimate acquamtanee had
rendered dear to me--one who  had been tin-
plavmate of my  childhood, the companion  andd
friend of my yonth: at a time, oo, when my
feelings were saddened by the recent intervieys
with one whom the angel of death was about 1o
remove from the earth, it made a deep mpression
on - my mind, and called up a thonsand slumbering:
cimotions,

My thouzhts instantly reverted to the friends
of carly and by-gone ~days, from whom I was
now separated. T felt that 1 might never more
meet them on earth 5 for some of them had cross-
ed the waters’of the great deep, and settled in
foreizn chimes; others had found a home on the
prairies of the “ far West;” and a few of this
cherished number were quietly sleeping in the
resting place appointed for all the living. Then

AN

we
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came the thrilling question, Shall we know each
other in Heaven = s it possible, said 1 to myself;
that «ll the endearing ties which bind s o cach
other on carth, shall be radely severed by the
Band of deaths  Can it be that those who have
rejoiced with us when  the bright sun ol
prrity was heaming upon us, cheering and - wlad-

lll'()\'-

denine ong hearts witle it rays, and whose sym-
have shared” when  the rude storins
ol adversity  have swept across our  pathiw
bliohtine all that was fair and lovely, and leav-
noncht save desolation and  ruin in their
i those who have knelt with us at the same
dvine, and worshipped  at the same alar, and
whose very existence has been, as it were, in-
woven with our own—can it be  that these, when
mmineling with the pure spirits that how
the throne of the LFternal, shall have no memo-
nes of thosé holy  conmmumngs, no coming reve-
of the past 5 but that,
side by side, we shall be to cach other as though
we had never et ?

Shall the mother, who has watched with ten-
Sder solicitude over her only, yet wayward and
has Nt <lichtine her
counsels and wrning a0 deaf ear to her admoni-
o, bat who has, nevertheless, continued her
exertions to restore him to the path of virtue and
happiness, and daily prayed o Heaven that be
micht be redeemed from his viees, that the jron
srasp of sinomight be loosed of s hold, wnd he
be given back to purity and innocence ; but who
lived not to her prayvers realized —Oh, shall
this other, when treading the bricht courts of
Heaven, pass that son unheeded by, without one
word, without cven one look ol recounition ¢
Rather would T believe that when called
to dwell with God, she will Jondly be permirted
o watch over himy, still exerting her gentle -
fluence to win him back to the paths of peace,
and that when her prayers <hall be
and the summons shall come for him to depart,
she shall be the first to welcome hin to the bliss-
{u! abodes of immortality, where separation shall be
known no more forever,

Bue Tam aware some may say, that the loves
and friendships, and all the endearments which
lend a charm to our present existenee, are of an
carthly nature, and that, therefore, they must be
dissolved when we shall have put on the image
of the heavenly.  But I cannot agree with such.

pathies we

belore

Lations blessed standing

son — who

crring

seen

see

]H'Hl'('

answered,

To me they partake mwore of Heaven than of

carth : they are in fact, but one link in the great
chiain which connecets us with the Deity 5 and
“ Fromthis vast chain whatever link you strike,
Tenth or ten thousandth breaks the chain alike.”
Although we may not cling too fondly to the
“flowers of earth,” that are strown in our path-
way, yet

KNOWLEDGE IN HEAVEN....MESSRS. BIRCH AND SPRUCE.

“The tendrils of the heart will twine
Aroumd the spirit’s treasures,”

And who shall say that it should not be thus,
if the pleasure which we derive from communion
with  kindred  spirits wlile  here below, is one
upon which the sentence * passing away ™ has
never been mscribed 7 But, it it be ot true,
that the Tamp of love will contine to burn, even
after the toper of e shall be extingoished, it
surcly is a pleasing dream. and fain would 1
cling to the delusion, ull the Father shall send
the messenger of death to call me home.  Then
gladly will T bid adicu 1o all that belongs to carth,
cherishing the hope of a blessed re-union with

the Joved ones who have vone before, in the
spirit-land, where we shall < sce face o face, and
know as we are known,” and where, i the
smtle of God's countenance, we  <hall live to-

gether, and together love and  worship forever-

more. IivELiNE.

o]

MR. BIRCIHE AND MR, SPRUCE.

“ Good morning, Mr. Spruce
e

AN replied Mr. Spruce, < T should not think
it very delichtiul to you, Jack Birch, down there
amone the brash and weeds.”

“adeed, Sir,” responded Jack, «if my station
in life is more humble than yours, | am not thereby
prevented from® enjoying the  benclicence™ of iy
Creator.””

»Jack,” rejoined Mr. Sprace, ¢ what s there
in your sphere, which can compare with  my
majestic height ' On the north 1 behold even
the snow-cap tops of the far-famed White Moun-
On the West, the eve wanders
lovely the warmest  imasination
can It is composed of croves, rivi-
lets, fields of wrain, orchards, wardens and villa-
interspersed with here and there alofty spire,
which diveets the enquiring eve of the traveller to
a resting place for the weary spirit. - A linde fr-
ther soath, clothed i vobes of verdure, rises the
Ascatney, o the midst of a beantifully extended
plain. eis one of the prettiest mountains i New
Fingland, My prospeet on the cast, although infe-
vior to the western, 1s boonded only by the rozsed
and rageed summit of Kearsarge.”

“ Mr. Spruce,” quoth Jack, “it is true, 1 do
not enjoy the extended prospect of which you
speak.— but are you not exposed to
from which 1T am exempt? Is not yvour very
heteht a canse for continual alarm 2 How often
may  the woodman's eye have scanned  you,
while he has considered  your majestic height
and fine proportions, sufficient qualifications to
recomimend you to the naval service. Think you
not, when you are stretching your broad arms to
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tains, over
land<eape,

conerive,

as

aesy

danzers



llll}('l[ AND SPRUCE.LLLONGINGS OF THE SPIRIT.... AL TY AND WEALTN ]l

are the thunder-
A< tor e, boam
brosh and weeds)
Here 1 oam
tnually rezuled by the odoriferous breezes, which
cather ol their from the
around Ioam retreshed by e centdy aone-
murker rivalet. l
chivping of merry sonzsters, as they partake o the
berries which are seattered in el profusion around
iy feet”

s ludeed U Jaek,” said Mo Spruee, in reply 1o
this lone speech i vorr do not consider my -u-

the clouds, that v iting
bolt and the tempests fury ¢
g‘(nll(:lllL‘(! to hve the
as vou have sneerinzly <aid.

Vot

amon.s
o=
CSweetness hlo<soms
e,
HU

chieered by the cwee

peviov fieiehe any advintize, surely vou nust -
knowledze my s
blown about by every hlast.

désirable.

Your fravile form is
Faand s tien as the
rocks whieh he iy <hadow ™

ook TOMree Spruee” exclaimed Jack, - De-
hold that blackenine eloud ' A moment, and it
will burst upon us inall the fury of the whid-
wind ! N - ’ * :
Thanks o my < Aiactle form D7 Jhad 1 been pos-
sessed ol other than a fvnl o, B o<hioald
the fate ol friend. T should
heen brohen by the whinlwind, which bent e o
the very wround ! ——

Poor Me. Spruce ! vour lofty heivhie and nable
size avinled you nothing, for you lie in broken and
seattered fracmientse Alas for thee U poor Sproes
Thy fate i it imay not @ adorn a0 tade,”
“pont o moral,”

||'l\l'

shared my by e

ln:l}' ey -
crtheless 3. H. J.
———g—
LONGINGS OF 'THE SPIRIT.

How unatterable are the (!m‘p '\‘n':lrnin':\.nf onr
hewrts after that which satisfieth !
s at morn, at midday s and ot eve s alone, or
crowds

'”H"\' come 1o

Jovous or sad, their humtne thirt s cver
within s,

Aurora come~ <tealine upon s owith hehe and
dancing footsteps.and, blushime at ier os Tove-
liness, wends her sparkling chanee over the Jnlls
and vallies, wakine Lirds aad Howers 1o 6l the
carth with  musie  and  fragranee ¢ the:
waters with *her  venmilion Tip, bribed
by her caresses, reflect with added beauty, her
exceeding wrace and loveliness. Her «olt touch
rests upon our eyelids, ealling us from the “ land
and  shadows.” to the  fwir
which she las decked for our defiche and happi-
ness.  She has wakened to masie all the innumer-
able harps of nature @ and with
increased power, the strings of the divine instru-
ment within us, why is 1t that one alone responds
not in gladness, but cends forth a low. beseech-
ine tone, like the faint breathings of an Folian
harp ? .

The noontime i come. with its  meridian
splendor ; and as we send our eamest saze far

Kissiner

which.

of  dreams wcenes

as e sweeps,

into it blae hemvens, we read and feel the Lin-

zuaze of their expresane depths. Our clinee s
et~ retened with more than carthy Tove ;o

azaun we hear the ot pleading of ~olitary

~trin .

'l"l" ‘Il"n\.\. \\|]|_‘ ‘7'. iy 1!“\"'”".‘ ”‘H\(\ "o,
amdthe sy Aneel’s eves they Lo
Jemnn s hvonzl the azore vanlt ol baoaves,
The cthieral tonns of the doved ones, e G
neomounseen lovelmes aound use W e

the temualous moton o thae Lz

Wil 3 v
fied <ol )

their ki~v on

ouy |rln\\“ as ol connes
Hoatmz on the breath of the aweetest bads aned
lovwers — Voam that lone <m0 toached o w
’11‘.||‘ il\ e ||l" '.JI~|I‘H1 Li-al wline
Wit the praser for peaces o np e eon
onr Pathea™s thione, Aond well e hea s
the <o <train 1. Tc-bed, the toan o ner, 0
Godd hath <ent hee aneeel, and he hadh wiped o
away .

But the strnes e onot vt ~GHd darevor, Oy
\\lll]" ]xn;--lm‘_g ol vlll)ll.\ llumn, o i
vearmnzs tone be heard callnes e e o
ther donntaimns, Bor when e wddewn mal
Cree ‘|\ .||u|n!l[ |||H, Do H\". [IOETRETT AR
and o hade hook swath e Lot aad
dence to that other and neae Tonon heo o,

where the b notes of cet il b

are o tore hewd, where there hadb be ona ens
fdln o and :l_\m, ano o of the heanntal
wirre the Lot goivenn s e toachsd o

hond of s Creaor, <hadl wrive oat the tall and o0
maphant e ol petfecr and everlisnn s o
Ak inepirinee s the o by it oo Bl e
frs honondle s Tove s has hesrowed apon e the T
Glal Taarp, of <o wondertnd  eontormateon (i o

laned, <ave His ovn, ean Co

wieep the e the
and, wakine thom e alb e oy tevens poa
cive toatits b and choroo and I et hamons .
And how fudl of g s the convienon

“aathedd, neser e oy b

it <hall <o heowaled, .
hshied s that throwsh the censele o
tv.its el aad heavenly nnsie shadlolb those any

ares ol etenin-
:l“ll. ‘-\\"'”“'I 'IV ”l" RIS ”'» "”"“ll"~- |:||”""'
Shall Gl Teesven ot Last, swith the evand i
ant ~train of = Blesane s and honorand cdor s
power, e anto Him who sitteth on the tirone, snad
to the Lo, forever and ever,”™  Nnen,
[T
_—
BEAUTY AND WEALTIL
There few thines more h\;;hl}' prized, or
tore :||'t|v|ﬂ|} desired, h.\ tho-e who do nat Jrossess
then, than heanty and wealthe Perhaps 1T shaondd
contine the wizh for the former more partiealaly o
the female coxy bt Tan persaaded that adesire 1o
obtain the Ltter, belonz s abilos ol And wiy o
it that these e so mueh eoveted 7 — Let us panse

are




12 NEATTY AND WEALTH....DIVINE
for one moment and ask ourselves the question —
Do they confer blessings which are eternal 7 Nay;
for the objects themselves, ke all carthly things,
are feeting.  Is happiness invariably the ot of
those who possess them ? The history of all ages
hias shown, that

“Virtue alome is happiness helow.”

Do they scatter only bright flowers in the path-
way of those who are destined to tread in their
track 2 ‘Those who have plucked these Howers
will answer that the rose is never without a thorn.
‘Wikat, then, are the advantazes which they bestow ?
“And whatever they may be, are they not counter-
Salaneed by the cares and perplexities to which
they lead, and the perils 1o which they expose their
28 f

We are ever prone to look only upon one side of
the picture, and particularly in the case before vs.
We think of those who oceupy an clevated station
i the estimation of the world, as possessing a high-
et degree of happiness than ourselves, forgetting
that this very exaltation may expose them to dan-
wers which come not near o nscand often sternly
demands of them suerifices of which we do not
What female would wish to possess the
charms of a Cleopatra, knowing at the same time,
that she would become a slave to the most degrad-
g vices 7 And who would ask for the wealth of a
rarsus, if, to obtam ity he must <aerifice

Vot

“The soul's calim sunshine, sl the heart-felt joy # "

Beauty often leads its possessor into a thousand
sares which might otherwise be escaped, and the
Love of money has been declared by a wise man of
olden time to be the “root of all evil 7 — yet the
former is not to be despised, for it is the wilt of
God ; neither is the latter 1o be rejected, for, incon-
sistent as it may scem, it may, nevertheless, be
made to be productive of much good.  But an en-
tire devotion to either will ever bring forth evil ;
and against this, it is the duty of cvery one care-
fully to guard.  Still, how many in the wide world
have made beauty their idol, forvetting that like the
summer flower, it will soon wither and fade ! How
many have centered all their hupes of happiness in
the acquisition of wealth, heedless of the truth, that
riches may take to themselves wings and fly away ;
and that sooner or Glater death will rob them of all
carthly possessions ! .

But there is a beauty that is unfading.  Sickness
may not mar, death caunot destroy it; for to it the
seal of immortality has been aflixed by the hand of
the Creator.  There are “riches without wings”
which we may carry with us even beyond the tomb.
‘This beauty is the beauty of a pure heart ; and
these riches, the riches of a cultivated mind.
Cease then, O vain and -foolish mortal, longer to
worship the fleeting things of time! But if thou

LOVE.LLAUTUMN REFLECTIONS,

wilt pay tribute to wealth, transfer thy aflections
from the perishing things of carth, to the spiritual
treasures of the immortal mind. 1f beauty must
be thy idol, bow no more before the fraii temple of
clay, but enter, and bow betore the glorious beauty
that 1s enshrined within. 5. S,
—_——
DIVINE LOVE.
Hail, Love Divine! all hail! O Loed,
While bending low betore Thy shirine,
We joy to find within Thy word,
This soul-inspiring trath of Thine —

That Thow art Love -~ Love every where,
And through all time, tall, pertecet, pure ;
In blessed gifts us free us air,
And as thy tuth nuchanging, sure.

All unture 100 confirms this love —
The rising sun, the falling shower,

The star-bespangled beavens above,
Display thy goodness as thy power.

Al living things speak forth Thy praise,
Al show thy universal care,

And, in their own appointed way,
Pinte Thy merey to declare,

On the dark face of Chaos” deep,
With love divine thy Spirit breathedd,
And Ovder walked fom out her sleep,
With glory crowned, with beauty wreathed.

"I was Heaven's first lnw ; yet man so blest,
o potes diseordant changed his lyre,

And thus the law of Love tansgressed,
And sileneed al] the heavenly eho

But God hath sent his Son to men,
T'o lewd them to their home above,
That heaven and earth may strike agnin
‘Fhe hurp of everlasting love.

O let this Love our souls inspire,
This love nnchunging, boundless, free ;.
And while we wonder and admire,
The praise, O Loril, we give to Thee.
Friex.
———
AUTUMN REFLECTIONS.

The glory of the departed season is yet lingering
around us, and we feel, as we Jook out upon the
splendid but short-lived beauty which the fading and
many colored leaves present us, that the objects By
which we are surrounded give much of coloring and
character to our thoughts and feclings.

The charms of spring awaken within the heart
a new world of life, hope, and enjoyment.  There
seenis to be a fountain of slulness unscaled there
by the joyous bursting into life of all visible nature,
whose waters are ever new, though the same thril-
ling ‘voice may have picerced its depths on each suc-
ceeding year of our cxistence.  But when the
shadows of autumn are gathering over the green-
clad hills and trees, stealing their summer hues,
and leaving in the place thereof their own deep
tints, the beauty of which fills us with painful ad-
iniration, as we are reminded that it is the beauty



AUTUMN

of decay,—then, in harmony with the scenes around,
there gathers over our spirits a shade of pensive
sadness, of melancholy, yet pleasant retlection,—
Melancholy is i, for with the fading of the tlowers
and leaves in the natural world, are linked associa-
tions of human flowers which we have loved and
cherished, “and which have shone in fearful and
dazzling beauty, only, like the leaves, to tell us
they are pyssing away—ryet pleasant withal, for, as
we are assdred, the leaves and flowers will awain
come forth into new life, even so will the sphitual
flowers which we have loved, and have seen fade
from carth, bloouy agiin, not as the leaves only azain
to die. but elothed in unfading freshness and beaacy,
to live on forever in a land where decay and I:Ii;ill
conie not.

And again; the fading leaves of Autmnn teach .

us most impressively ol the perishable natore of all
carthly things 1 and we feel that wo much of love
and trust we give unto the things that perish, We
have loved the flowers less for the sweet lessons
they would teach us, less as the messenvers of our
heavenly Father's ever-mindful care for our hap-
piness than for their own external beauty © and

when they are gone, we have no recollections of

their kind and gentle teachings 10 speak 1o us, when
wounded by the coldness of carthly [riends, of One
who ever aid cares for u<. And hunna
flowers we have loved carthly rather than spirit-
ual, and thus we are sad when they fade from earth,
even thoush it be to bloom avain“in the = heter
land.” .

And with the thoughts of fadini thinss which
come to us at this peculioly reflective scason, are
those promising buds of sympathy, of Kindness and
love, which we have chenshed with fond hopes
that their fragrance and beauty micht cheer and
gludden our pathway, surviving the desolating frosts
of calmnny and suspicion.  But alus, they are
blichted ere’ the antumn frosts have cathered their
short-lived flowers, by which we are azain remninded
that they who fix atleetion’s  perfeet
aurht of earth, are leanig upon a feail and Sender
reed which the first rude wind may break. And it
i« well—we have need that the Chastener shoulid
lay his hand upon us at times, and bid s tern our
thourhts to him whose love knows no chanee, and
in whom we may trost without fear that he will ever
fail us in the hour of need. And we have not sui-
fered in vain if, having drank of the bivter cup of
ankindness, we have learned to beware lest we pre-
sent it to others. - Our own cxl)criunﬂ; hax tauzht
us there 1s no desolation like that of the heart.—
“The flowers of the carth will avain come forth at
the voice of spring, but the human heart has no
change like that of nature, no second spring-time—
once blighted, it forever wears the marks of the
spoiler.” Many.

loves

tru~t  on
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MOUNT AUBURN.

Mount Auburn ! Lhow soothing and tranquilizing is
the remembrance or iy deep and quict beaary.
Thou art lovely at midday, as we stray through thy
pleasant woods, where the sunshine, as it comes
glancing down throuch the branches, vests lovingly
and cheerfully on the memoral pillas, and the
creen wiounds, which tells us that there sleep those
whose hearts onee throbbed with as brizhit iopes as
those which are now thrithng our oo bosoms:

and
whe, in parting fiome the Joving and the Toved,
proved how far worse than death isell is the <un-
dering of those ties whiels tiad so) stronely the
hearts of frends tosether. ) ‘
of those Teft hebinde We vo baek o imagination to
our own homescand stand by the srvves of onr own

We can finey the criel

loved ones, and we remember e eru-hine weirht
of utter Joneliness whiel pressed®apan us as the
creen tud hid them from onr view D anid as owe thaos
recall our biter wviet, we sympathize with the fiends
of stranzers, who rest from ~ulivring, in this L'lnllh:lli-
cally, = Valley of Peace.”™

Our tears Gl very wently, as we e by the
craves of  those .\[m'luing one<.  T'he bitterness of
the parting s passing trom before us, and dere
comes aomneline of oy with our sorow ¢+ for
faith, Bike the sanshine which stueams thion_h the
branches, breahs from the cloud of doub and <ad-
nes< which has cathercd avound our hearts Vchitine
the dink places where the bonnine sole o al-
feetion was wont to re-t, and wlach, |l«|n||\wl of
s vlowme hbzht, we had thoneht stouded i 2loom
l‘lil'l'\('r.

But it is not iy afilietion that ooy Father deseres
<. Teis then He would dia us more closely 1o
Flhanscelf s (or whien thosewe Tove are called o us,
dowe not foelnay s do we ot hnow that the st off
and ahitle tane, 1t
In the moments of separation,

inmmortality i therrs, that in
shall he ours alwo:
we feel this trth more decply s agd it teach s us 1o
look not to the chnnge lor our fiyends, b up\\}nn', to
wheve fiath ponts the wave even o dhe doone of
God. But oo often we tuen from it
and ook only at the vraveats cloom and dreart-

Condine Nzhie g

ness, we lose the only consolation that can be otiered
to us,

Asour feelines are so muoch affi eted by outward
circumstitnees, 1506 not reeht that we <hoald do all
it we can o make the abodes of tive dead pleass
11 the Joneliness and
u\u:l'”.\' \Inu-:u] over these l'l"" .

ang; devclanon which are

the
sune color 1o our teclines, would not trees, and

Liave eiven

Howers, and birdesinning lave an opposite et s
They eertanly would; and however mditlerent
persons iy pretend 1o feel oo this point, i they
will but wander throush the ealm, quiet shudes of
Mount Aularn, they cannot hut choose between
a place of 5o much beauty, and the'bleak, barren
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spots which are usually sc'_lcct(:(l for the last repose
ol the deud.

How heautiful were the associations which rathier-
ed around me, as 1 ramnbled throneh its many lovely
and shaded paths.  As 1 histened o the singing of
the birds, I could faney them to be the messenver-
birds of the pottess, come from the spirit-land, 1o
tell us that our (ends love us even there.  And the
“ lower Anzels,” 1 eould almost be assured, were
hovering over and watching the repose of those who
slept i that quict dwellng.

I marked the tomb of an infant, with
white tombstone. The tall were
their <hadows over ity and at its head was a slender
vith blossonn.
I eazed o love, and dhoueht how soon the tlower
would Fade, never to bloom acain, And then 1
thonzht o the other, the inmortal rose; which
ony budded onearth, that it might blossom, never to
[ The carthly bud was more beau-
tful than the earthly blossom could have been, and
Pl that God was Kind in sparine those who had
loved and eherished i the pain of seeing its heaunty
blizhted by the frosts and ehilline winds, which so
often sweep over the lovely things of carth,

I read yetanother fesson,
ment, orected by a hushand e the memory of his

its small

trees llll'()\\'lllg’

<talk ot the vosebush, but one lone

dey m heaven.

wile and elildren, and on the stone was the deviee
ol the broken braneh of w0 ro<ebush, elustering
swith blossomns, the Slender top of which was wwl-
e i the dust,
remaining part was slichtly bending as it weeping
But 1 knew that the
severed brineh would acain be united, and the sister
blossoms i be facrant with the odor of mor-
tality, and with the joy of 4 mectne whiclt should
he crernal.

And 1 these heaunful lessons, for
they made me happier: and when the cood and
wentle depat from e, they vo not to the wrave, hut
1 can almost faney 1 osee the flicht of the spirit
throueh the bloe skies, up to the retons where
clowds never are, ** where storms never come, and it
15 one bricht sunnner always,”

There i« much truoth and heauty o the following
lines by Mrs. Hemans:

with its elincine Howers, while the

over its stncken companion,

remembered

“Alas! we think it sad
Fo part with life, when all the earth looks glad
In hier voung lovely things, when voices break
Tietos swveet xonndsy and Teaves and blossoms wakel
I< it not brighter then, in that tar elime
Where graves are not, nor blights of changetol time,
I bere such glory dwells with passing blooms,
Such goldew sunshine rest around the tombs ¢

»

May we so live here, that when we are called to
part with the Tovely bat fading thinugs of earth, the
sunshine of faith may light our passage through the

, dark valley 5 and may the flowers that bloom upon
~our graves, speak as elogquent a lesson to those who

[ ~aw a stately monu- .

MOUNT AUBURN....THOUGHTS ON A RAINY DAY,

may chance to linger by our last resting place, as
thng tauzht in the beautiful lines of the poetess.
Zannan.

—_—

THOUGHTS ON A RAINY DAY,

‘On a dark, lowering, rainy day, when nousht is
heard abroad, save the low plaintive sighing of the
wind; as it breathes an accompaniment 1o the dull
pattering of the gentle rain, and no exciting objects
of nterest intrude themsélves upon our uhservation,
how appropriate is such a time for reflection, deep,
calm and serious reflection. And more especiatly
at this season of the vear, when almost every thing
in external nature i heginning to wear an aspecet of
vloom, and seems mouening at the change which is
coming over the fair face of the carth, robbine it of
its ten thousand summer beauties. Nature 1s dotiing
her rich mantle of green, anddn its stead appears a
matley zarb, resplendent with yellow. red, and crim-
san 5 reminding us of the viegim of consumption, on
whose pale cheek the heetie flush s seen, which,
thouzh, for the moment, it adds beanty does hut the
more foreibly impress on our minds, the convietion
of approaching dissolution.

Most of the charms that gladdened our eves and
hearts, duringe the Spring and Summer, arce fast has-
tening away. The arss that Jooked <o fresh and
ereen, already wears o brown appearance, and the
trees, bt Tately covered witha profusion of dark sreen
folinze, and many of them loaded with delieious
fruit, are assumine avariety of gay colors, in which
they ~eam tryinz to outvie cach other ; strongly con-
trastine with the ntermineling evergreens, which,
re<istine the ctfeets of cold and frost, <dll emulate
the vich tins of the green emerald. presenting a
beautiful crblem of the fidelity of true {viends, du-
ring our scasons of adversity.

The tlowers that cave <o much beauty and clad-
ness to the reion of Spring and Sommer, are fast
vretreating before the footsteps of approaching Win-
ter, unwilling to render homave to <o cold and stern
atyrant. Some few ol the more hardy will linger

on awhile, Lraving the (requent and chilling storms
of Autumn.
The feathered sonesters of the wrove, whose

musical notes have contributed <o largely to- our
happiness the past season, makinyg the air resound
with the meludy of their sweet voices, have nearly
all left us, and fled 10 a more concenial c¢lime.
Like the flowers, some few of them will remain;
but the woods will soon be silent, save the whist-
ling and creaking of the rude blasts of the winter
[l_,’llvlp(‘sl. .

-Sad, indeed, and melancholy, would be our feel-
ings, it from the present dusky appearance of na-
ture, with the certainty of the coming dreariness
“and desolation of relentless Winter, there was no



THOUGHTS ON A R:\INY DAY....THE OLD BACHELOR'S FRlvF..\'D. 1

redeeming prospect, no pleasinu anticipation of reno-
vated loveliness.

Bat we have the assurapee and tie consolation of
knowine, that the annual revolution of the carth will
produce a constant rotation of the seasons; that the
genial spring will succeed the cheerless winter—
when the fertile earth will again be elothed in fresh
garments ot beauty, and the halmy aiv redcho 1o
the singing of merry birds. ‘These clondy day<, too,
we know will be succecded by others as brizht and
sunny as have ever preceded them.

All these changes in nature should teach ws oor
frailtv, the uncertainty of this mortal lite, and of that
chanue. which, sooner or later, must come upon all
the ehildren of clav.  Not that we should make it a
source of vloom and dread,—hut winle we know
that sickness and death are veigning trimnphant here,
like the frosts of Autunn, taking imany of the loved
and heautful from amonest us, we should not mourn
as those who have no hope, but should look forward
to a far more glorions Sprine, when freed from the
shackles of carth. the embwace of death, and power
of the erave, they shall be transplanted to that purer
revion where no blicht can come, there to bloom
forever, in stll imereasing beanty and happingss.

These eloudy days also remind us of the reign of
Superstition, which brooded o'er the carlier aves,
like a spirit of darknes<, ere the glorious rays of wos-
pel light dawned, and chased away the surronnding
uloom 3 ere the bricht beanns ol the Son of Richt-
consness rejoiced the hieart and claddened the path-
way of man. - When we contrist our present sitna-
tion wyth those of that period, our hearts overflow
with joy and cratitude 1o the disposer of all wood,
that we are allowed o enjoy the blessines which
attend the knowledge of the tath, With these
views and feelings, whatever may e our condition
in life, whether on the height of prosperity, or i
the vale of adversity, in sickness or health, we ean
still feel perfeet contidenee in the coodness of our
hoavenly Father. knowine that all i< for the best,
and <':ln'sn_\', with truth and sineerite, © Fhy witl, O
God, be done.” e

—_—

THE OLD BACHELOR'S FRIEND.

Much has been said and written in the way of

condemmnation and reproach of Old Bachelors, until
the name has heeome a souree of terror and alarm
to the gentler feelings of the other sex. But <o
far from aimine to excite the mirth of the commu-
nity, by ridiealing this really desolate elass of beines,
I shall endeavor to represent them in suelya hht as
to entitle them to our heartlelt syinpathy.

If the naune and eharacter of Old Bachelors was
a matter of their voluntary and deliberate choiee,
they might in some dearee merit our aversion and
cordial dislike.  But when we look upon them as
driven to the adoption of the cognomen and pecu-
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liarities which belonye to them, by stern necessity,
our feclings must surcly relent, i we have any gpark
of hamanity remaining. :

It bachelors had nothing 1o do but 1o choose,
while the other sex had newther the vicht noe ability
o dechine, we should see very lew (i any) e r
along throneh Dife, bearime all its burthen< without a -
bewer hall. Think vou they would row with a <in-
ale oar on hile’s hroad sea, thas going avoumd and
avound Of they conld suceced i their efforts 1o ob-
tan a helpmeers )

be s unzencrons and nhaman,
alter they have exhausted all their callantry i try -
e to win the atfeetions of some honnie Lassie, with-
out provine suceesstuls o consider then the nxl»_in'l<
of as muech contenpt and Joathing as trmeeh the
whale world of womankind was at their disposal,

IUis ey they masy in some instanees, manifest
an mditicrence and even Toldnesscto the other sey
but this b an ¢ fiect—nota canse. Nat considering
cither them or their coldness tie priveipad canse of
their desolate condition, we e astoni=hed that their
mditicrence doesnot resolve el o dowmieht
hatred.

Could we for 2 moment draw aside the verl that
conceals the heartof an old baclielor, (i any vestiee
of a heart rn'mynl‘,) we should be more inelined o
pity i o condenm, Coudd we bt count the
sears, and behold die fankling wounds, our feelines
of compassion wonkd recail from so awlul a spectache,
Shall we then Toneer think Jcstanze thar Cupid's
arrows ~hoabll il o jfencteate (or rather fisten )
a substance so completely riddled o< the eart of a
Ilt:llll_/ir/t' Old “:n‘]lt'lul‘.

Somethime should be done for the encourizement
of this poory despised (unjustly despised) portion of
commumty.  Not that we wonld (latter them 1o be-
licve that they may cver be suecestal in renewed
overtures of Jove, hut that they many endeasor o be
as contented as possible i their miserabhe estate.
L hase heard folls tadk of taxing them for the sop-
port ol old roaid< but Lam opposed o any sueh
measares Towould be tasing o elass of inen merely
because they are mufortunate. 10 wanld be taxing
themn for the support ol @ class o reneral, whom
they would cladly <upport in purticalnr, (i they
would e allowed o doso ) accordine o Taw, Lintde
can people think of the conntless sizheand e mois-
tened pillows, beade all the other eonvenivnees w
which these brethven of oms are cubjeeted. Tn-
stead of tanine them, voure mads and old maids,
and widow~ alsor <honld contriinte t a fond, oot of
which every Ol Bachelor should he pand apension
for i< endured ac the hands of the femade <oex,

Teis e D have never had a hand inonthicting any
of the evils meident to a refusal s nevertheless) 1 dd
not know bat I omay have, at some future time.
Aud on this account, T wn wiiling o contribute to
the aforesail Tund, Twesry-Fourn.




EDITORIAL CORNER.

TRe Lowell Offering is stricily what it purports to
be, a * Repository of original articles on various
subjects, written by Fuctory Operatives.”  The ob-
jects of the publication are; to encourage the culti-
vation of talent; to preserve such articles as are
deemed most worthy of preservation ; and to correct
an erroneous idea which generally prevails in refa-
tion to the intelligence of persons emplpyed in the
Mills.  This number is wholly the offering. of
Females.

The editors solicit communications from fenale
operatives, for the succeeding numbers of the Offer-
ine, Ist. Communications of a sectarian character,
in cither religion or politics, are inadmissible.  2d.
The real name and residence of the writer must
accompany the article furnished, o every case,
as a guaranty that it is original. . 3d. The editors
will sacredly regard the confidence reposed in them
by the writers of communications.  4th. A fictitious
signature may be chosen by any writer, or the real
name or initials of the name, will be affixed in print.
5th. Communications may be addressed to the
« Fditors of the Lowell Offering,” through the Post
Oflice. Gth. For every page of matter inserted,
ten copies of the work will be preseinted to the wri-
ter.  'I'his number will be increased, should the
sales of the publication warrant it.

We arc persuaded, that the citizens generally,
and those engaged in the Mills particularly, will feel
and manifest a lively interest in the prosperity of
the Lowell Offering. That it is fauliless—that the
severe and captious critic will find no room for his
vocation, is not to be expected.  Nevertheless,
while the work makes no noisy pretensions to supe-
rior excellency, it would claim no unpsuul indulgen-
ces. It asks only, that all the qgircumstances inci-
dent to its peculiar character being duly wejg!xed,
it shall be fairly and candidly judged. The Fditors
do not hesitate to say, that they anticipate for it a
favorable reception at the hands of those who have
at heart the interests of that important and interest-
ing portion of our population, whose _intellectual
elevation and moral welfare it'aims to promote.

That a publication of this character, if rightly
conducted and encouraged, will accomplish much
good, can scarcely admit of a doubt in the mian of
any person who will give to the subject a very litdle
consideration. The editors, therefore, with a
chieerful confidence, bring their Offering to the
shrine of Literature; believing that it will be ac-
ceptable to those who wait there, and will be re-
ceived witlra word of kind encouragement from all
who can appreciate the influence which, it is hoped,
it will exert upon the cultivation and progress of one
portion, at least, of the great social mind and heart.

OBJECTS OF THE OFFERING,

&c.

" The eritical reader will doubtless discover, in
many of the articles making this number of the
Offering, words and plirases for which br tter might
be substituted ; and also sentences that want the
frecdom and smoothness of perfect composition. In
cxplanation, the cditors have to say, that, in pre-
paring the articles for the press, while they claimed
to exercise the rights usually granted to the edito-
rial fraternity, they resolved carefully to avoid any
alteration which might affect the sentiment or style
of the several writers. In consequence of this res-
olution a few expressions and sentences have been
allowed to pass, which a less scrupulous regard for
strict originality would have rejected. Neverthe-
less, they are quite sure the rule adopted will be
approved by all who shall look to the articles of
the Offering, as evidence of the intellectual and lit-

erary power of the writers.
O

An opinion extensively prevails, not merely be-
yond the limits of Massachusetts, that the manu-
facturing city of Lowell is a nucleus of depravity
and ignorance.

Confessedly, wherever there exists any deprav-
ty or ignorance, there is too much of it. We have
this to testify, however, that they who know least
of the people of Lowell, including the Factory Op-
cratives, entertain ‘the most unworthy and unjust
opinions of them. Close personal observation has
satisfied us, that in respect of morality and intelli-
gence, they will not suffer in comparison with the
inhabitants of any part of moral and enlightened
New England.  We shall have occasion to speak
of this subject at considerable length hereafter.
We shall note the unsurpassed (if not unequalled)
advantages of education enjoyed by our populatidn;
and the extensive means of information and piety
furnished by popular lectures and religious institu-
tions. We shall note the absence of theatres and
kindred abominations; the care taken to exclude
unworthy persons from the Corporations, &e¢.

And as to the intelligence of our people, we may
safcly present the pages of the Offering as a testi-
mony against all revilers ¢ who know not whercof
they affirm.” Editors who think proper to copy
any thing therefrom, are requested to give due
credit, and thus assist in the correction of an un-
warranted and injurious error.



