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Oh, you have no anchor, no rudder or compass! Your
it

0 :
Fern Leaves from Fanny's Portfolio. bark is adrift, at the mercy of every galo—the
—— sea i dark and fonefal, th billows mountains high, tho sky

black with darkness, if you tarn from the Great Pilot! | thi

HE WHO HAS MOST OF HEART.
He who has most of heart has most of sorrow.” Yes,
yes, they are o fuir target for the envious, the malicious,
" the selfish, and the cral God pity them, when the wide

world in before them ; when every rough breath of unkind-
ss sends & chill like death to the trusting heart; when
the coarse sneer and bratal jost fall with a erucifying sharp-
mess on the sensitive ear ; when private griefs and sorrows,
borne with all their crushing weight unshared, too sscred
to be trusted to ears that may prove treacherous, are rudely
probed, and laid bare to careloss eyes, by hands and tongues [
that should say, * Lean on me, I will shelter you." | fragrant flowers I love so well to nurtare; my canary trills
Yos, yos, most of heart, most of sorrow ! Treachery | his satisfaction in o gayer song than ever ; and my pictures,
repaid for trast, once, twice, thrice ; the heart still throw- | books, and guitar, drive ** dull careaway,’* and beguile many
ing out its tendrils to clasp i p n X
Loaves, buds, flowers, stem, all trampled under the ruth- | of interest. I've noticed on the staircase, and in the hall and
less foot. The same blue. mocking sky overhead ; the same | lohby, a lovely child, who scemed wandering about at his own
beavy thunder-cloud ever loowing up in the distance. The | sweet will ; somotimes sitting wearily on the stairs, almost
little bark, feebly piloted, dashing on amid the billows, | asleep : then loiteringat the kitchen-door, watching the
ocks, and shoals, and quicksands ; no sirang arm to. rations of the cook; hen profing in st the half-open doors
uo iondly voica'to sny, * od speed you ! o lope  of tho diffrentspartments. A, by a rule of the house, “no
on ‘earth; no haven of rest; mo olive-branch for the | children wero permitted at table,” [
weary dove. The waters never assuaged ; the bow of peace | could ascertain who claimed this little stray waif.
never in tho heavens. The foeble, fluttering wing beaten | One morning, attracted by the carol of my canary,
earthward wheu it would soar. Oh, surely, * e who has | ventured to put li little curly head insido my door. I
most of heart knows most of sorrow ! [ needed little urging to enter, for he read, with a child’s quick
| instinet, his welcome in my face. An animated conyersation
| s0on ensued ubout birds, flowers, and pictures ; his large,
| blue eyos growing bright,and his cheek flushing with plea’
« that | sure, as story followed story, while o sat upon my kneo.

At length T said to him, ** Charlie, won't mamma be
anxious about you if you stay so long "’

0l no,’” said he * Lizzie don’t care.””

« Who's Limie "

“ Why, my mamma! She don’t care, i
theway.  Lizsie mudo me ths pretty dro

is richly-embroidered frock . **but L
'm  bore.  Wha

LITTLE CHARLIE THE CHILD-ANGEL.
Tam one of that persecuted class denominated old m
By going quietly about the world, taking care not to jostle
iy Solghhiours. of Mt bgainst any of thele rough sagiee, I
manago to b cheerful , contented, and happy. In my multi-
tudinous migrations I have had 'some opportunity to_study
human nature.  Lutely, I have become a temporary inmato
of u crowded boarding-house. My little room bas already

hegun to look home-like. The cheerful sun has expanded t

he
H

SORROW’S TEACHINGS.

« How is it,”” said T despondingly to Aunt Milly,

ou, who have been steeped to the lips in trouble, can
cheerfal 1

“ Listen to me Ellen. You know my first great sorrow,
the loss of my husband. When the grave closed over him
the star of hope faded from my sky. I could see no mercy
in the Hand that dealt that blow. ~The green earth became
one wid lehre ; the sweet mini i no

T'm only out of
said he, holding |
o don”t know any |
sa hore !’ " sai

&

i up his
In'my solfish des) stories, and she says

healing power. ir, I would have shrouded . What

the blue heaves sable, and thrown a pall of gloom over | the sweet child, as he looked tmltln;}y inmy face.

evory huppy hoart. Monihs passed by slowly, wearily, and | Never mind, now,” ssid T tearfully & you may stay

1 found no lleviation of my sorrow ; no tears eame fo ease [ With me whenever you like, and we will e very good

that dull, dead pain that crushing the lifo from out | friends.” 4 i )

my heart, no star of Bothlohem shone throagh the dark | The dinner-bell sounding, a_gaily-dressed Joun thing
d. vociferated, in & voice anything but musical, ‘*Charlie,

elsud ovet my hea
“ i Charlie!” When I apologised for keeping him, she sajd
e Tooh tnrelosely oa'sho're-arangel het Gemoohits, OB Tt okt
signify, ou can have patience with him—he’s so tiresome
with his questions. I've hought him heaps of toys, but he
nover wants to pluy, and is for ever asking me such old- |
fashioned questions, Keep him and welcome, when you like;
but, take my word for it, you'll repent your bargain 1" and
she tripped gaily down to dinner.

one afternoon, as usual, motionless and
1t was dark and gloomy witiout, as my sonl
within. The driving sleet beat heavilyagainst the windows -
Twilight had set in. My little Charley had patiently tried for
hours to amuse himself with his toys, now and then glancing
sadly at my mournful face. But the oppressive gloom was
becoming unendurable o the child. At length, creeping
slowly to my side, and leaning heavily against my shoulder,
T ¥aid, ia a half sob, * Does God love to see you look Poor little Charlie! Time in plenty to adjust all the
wamma. silkon ringlots ; time to embroider all thos ittlo gay deesscs

++4 No, no, Charley!" said I, s I clasped him to my heart | timo to linger over the lust new novel ; but for the soul that
with repontant tears. ¢ No, no! ['ll cloud your sunny face | looked forth from thoso deep-blue eyes no time to sow good
v i | seed, no time to watch lest the enemy should ¢ sow tares.”
doar Ellen, I but turned from one idol to an- | jrom that time Charlie and I were inseparable; the
1 | thoughtless mother, woll content to pass her time devouring

mo longer. [
" Ala ! a
other. I gave God tho second place, and lived only for
Ty ; ond 8o my wayward heart needed another lesson,
rave took in my last earthly treasure. But when the Smil
Hiad dono his work, those little Tips, though silent, still
to me, *God loveth the cheerful giver; and so, smiling | olosing the duy by a visit to the theatre or concert-room.
{irough my_tears, T loarnod to say, +Thy will be dons. | poor Charlie, itentiwhile, put to bed for sfo keeping, would
Dear Ellen, if the good Father tukes away with ono hand, he | Jio for hours, tossing restlessly from side to side, “ witi no-
gives with the other. There is always some blessing left. | thing in his mind,” as he innocently sai What a
“Ilka blade of grass keeps its ain drap o’ dew ! | joy to sit by o and beguile the lonely hours! There I
learned to understand the meaning of qur Saviour's words,
# For of such is the kingdom of heaven.”
B OUTERG: S In his,cloaz, ilyery tones, he woald ‘Tepes
Canithe! Can you look into the depths of those clear | i Gur Fathor.” asking me the meaning of ev
blue eyes, that seek yours in such confiding, innocent lrult—;q'hm he would say, ** Why don’t you tell Lizzle! Liszie
can you deck those dimpled limbs, so ** fearfally and wonder- | don’t know any prayers 1"
fally made—can you wateh with hiu the first faint streak |~ One night T sang
light that ushers in snother happy day—ean you point
Bbim to the gold and purple’ sunsct glory—ean you look
upward with him to t ining host, or place in b
Band tho field-flowors which bend their dowy eyes with grate-
ful thanks, and never name < Our Father 1"
When, at dead of night, you watoh beside his sick couch | T
‘when you hush your very breath to listen to his pained | would
suoan { when every gust of wind makos your ehock grow | grow heayy with slumber as [sang (o him.

7| ngToom companions: tho ypun futher, weary with business
d | troubles, contenting himself with a quiot * good-night,’ an

t after me,
titior

m these lines :—

Sweet fields, be
Stand dressed in

o raised himsell in bed, w mbled on his
long lashes, and said, ** Ob, in'; it seems ns if
w o beautiful pioture™ Then, taking my guitar, T

sit by bis bedside, and watch the blue eyeadroop and
And she whose

1o ; when you turn with trembling hand the healingdrops ; | duty, and joy, and pride it should have been to lead_those “*ry
t 4 - . . " ¥ : , thO% | lengthened gaze of the passers-by. Friendless, houseless
when every tick of the clock seems beating against your | little feet to Him who bldde‘l:“ ill‘nﬂunl:tdrr;?um:'of'l::: .l nﬁﬁﬂl! God help thes, L;‘ill ' J you,

heart; when the little pallid face looks beseechingly into | indolently and contentedly
ours for the  help” you cannot give—oh , where can you | own weaving, unmindful that an an angel’s destiny was in-

{urn the suppliant eye,” if you sce not the ** Great Physi-| trusted to her careless keeping.

cian 1" | “Little Charlie lay tossing in his little hed with a high
When health slowly roturns; when the aye hrightens, and | fover. It is necdless to tell of the hold he had upon my

the red blood colours eheek and lip ; when the vacant chair | heart and sorvices. i childisih mother, cither unable

is again filled ; when the little foet arc again busy ; when | unwilling to see his danger, had left me in charge of him,

arms in playful glee twine again around your neck, | drawn from his side by the attraction of a great military

loyi
comes there. from thut mother's heart of thine no burst of | ball. I changed his heated pillows, gave the cooling |
grateful thanks to Him who notes even the sparrow’s fall ! | draught, bathed his feverish temples, and, finally, at his ro- | ¢
quest, rocked him gently to quiet his restlessness. Ho |
i id

Suppose death como. You fold away the little useless | placed his little arms carcssingly about my neck, and sai
yohes ; you turn with a filling eye from toys and books, and | foably, * Sing to me of heaven. " When I finished he look:
paths oo littlo foot have trod ; you fool over the shadowy | lan aidly up,saying, ¢ Whero's Lizzie! I muatkiss Lizai
Zlasp of & little hand in yours ; you turn heart-sick from | And as the words diod upon his lips, his eyos drooped,
o prisoned ird, and little Obarlie"was |

window, busily sewing on a coarse

see
from its sphere.
sl ug.

the kitchen,
bent over her work, sheddin,
her slight figure, till her white shoulders and arms were
completely veiled—*

Ma said you should finish it by noon, and you don’t sew
half fast enough.”

n but & crumbling ruin. | a pleasant hour. = And now my heart has found a new object again,

tay !
you can live here on us,
ope- | you wont, and you are no better than and I,
your soft voice, and long hair, and doll face.” So sayin
the romp went back again to her primitive gymnasiam, the
it was some time before I | ga

nimbly ; and by afternoon her
obtained permission from her jaile
a joy to Lilla to be alone with nature.
froo herself from vulgar sights and sounds; to exchange
coarse taunts, an j

son, of the
of lﬁn wind as it sighed through the

scant,

and githr se)
sleap, as sho asked, ** Must it always be thus!
none to care for me !’

on their dying
i
She still took her accustomed walks, but it was not alone.
A stranger had taken up his residence at the village in;
| He had met Lilla i
| 'so0n devised a ol
she claimed no affinity to the disorderly inmates of the farm-

tle Listory. and knew that | become the wltima thule—the ne
e was an orphan, unprotected in ler sweet innocence | nomely, the assent of the three
| save by Him who guards us all.

house.

nd the colour came to th
eyes grew wondrously beautiful, and her step w
) B)fo o as her heart, and b
‘® | all sorts of trashy literature, or in idle gossip with her draw- | [ixo arrows short of

but one of many heauti
ten to-morrow !
herself appreciated, to know that she was beloy

unnoticed.
were continued, for she had made herself too useful to bo | Bye
spared. All this was communicated to her lover, as they |
met again at the old trysting-place ; and then, as she leaned |
| trustingly on his avm, Vineent whispered in her ear word
whose full import she understood not. Slowly the truth
revealed itself !
drew from his su
| indignation, and ¢

resence of innocence !

desolated or unprotected.
aud weary, in tho heart of the greatcity. star

“nl‘,l

was palo a8 marh
ov

and she could clay
was over and sa,
of childhood ;

uncombed locks and tattered clothes, were swinging on the
gate in front of the house.

Everything within doors was in keeping with the disorder
at reigned without, save a young fuir girl who sat at the

garment. Her featuros
re regular and delicate, her hands and foet small and

wer
beautifully formed ; and, despite her rustic attire, one could

at & glance that she was a star that had wandered

Lilla,” said one of the -hoydens, bounding into
and pulling the comb out of Lilla’s head as she
the long, brown hair around

I say, make haste about that gown.

Lill's chooks flushod, sud the small hunds wandered

through the mass of hair in the vain attempt to confine it

in, oy sho said meekly, < Won't you come help me,
My head nches sadly to-day.”
“No, I won't. You think, because you are a lady, that
nd do nothiog f ing but

tl

won't.

te.

Lilla’s tears flowed fast, as her little fingers flew more
task was comploted, and she

to take a walk. It was

it was a relief to

d_rude jests, and harsh words, for the

ipple of the brook, and the soft murmur
tall tree-tops.

Poor Lilla! with a soul so taned to harmony, to be

of birds, the ri)

condemned to perpetaal discord ! Through the long, bright
summer days, to drudge at her ceascless toi

bidding of thoso harsh voices! At night, to creep into
her little hed, but to recall tearfully a dim 'visi

hood : a gentle, wasted

the

sion of child-

weet, fice, growin
ing eyes, that sil

form ; a fair,

ler day by day ; large, lustrous,

g
ollowed her by day and night; then a confused recollec-
tion of a burial—after
howme, endin,

rds, a dispute as to her future
in a long, dismal journey. Since then,
harsh blows, eoarse clothing, taunting words,
vitudo ; and then she would sob herself to
Is there

meals,

1don days of summer faded away ; the leaves put
lory ; the soft wind of the Indian summer
Be brown trosees from ‘Lilla's swoet  face,

fted gently tl

her_rambles, and his ready ingonuity
troduction. e satisfied himself that

He drew from her her Ii

And 50 the dewy, dim twilight witnessed their meetings,
pale cheek of Lilla, and her

household words fell to the
he mark ; for Lilla was happy.
uld she know tha

In the | ably advocated and supported by their Votos the measure

of her guileless hoart, how
ved only for the prescnt?

visions—admired to-day, forgot-

It was such u joy to be near him, to feel

|

mplicity

incent

And so time passed on. But their meetings had not been
Rough threats were uttered to Lilla, if they

Her slight figure grow orect, as she with-
ith

procting arm; her oft eyo flashed wit
o man of the world stood nhashed in the

neath the holy stars !

‘That night Lilla fled her home. She could scarce be more

like the timid deer fleeing from is pursue

In a dark, unhealthy garret sat Lilla—her face, still lovely,
itor fingers flaw with lightot i
elded her only u sholier.

er the o Bt
il iinuds when the duy's toil
y, *t Our Father,” with the innoceut heart
nd invisible ones had charge to guard her
otsteps, and ** He who feedeth the ravens” gave
daily bread.”

p those

One day she took her little hundle, as usual, to the shop | each Division.

e obtain it, |

(For Hasmard's Gazatie.)

SONS OF TEMPERANCE.

At a Special Meeting of the Graxp Divisiox of the Sons
of Temperance of Island, held in the Tem-

nce Hall, on the evening of Saturday, the 20th May,
854—the G. W. P. (Wm. Heard, Esq.) presiding,
following Resolution was unanimously adopted, viz :

“ Whereas the Lieutenant Governor of this Island, has
been pleased to dissolve the House of Assembly, and, in
consequence thereof, we shall shortly be upon o
eleet persons to represent our interests in Colonial Parliament,
we therefore deem it prudent to express our views, as to how
Sons of Temperance should demean themselves in order to
meet the struggle which is about to take
that every means will be had recouse to, by
our Cause, in order to defeat the Bdm by late
House, for the abolition of the Liquor it becomes the
duty of every Son of Temperance to use all lawfal means to
return men that will sustain that Law -

it therefore Resolved, That itis the opinion of this
Grand Division, that the Party Terms Conservative, Liberal,
D i- for f

or rms of
as a body, we haye nothing to do with, but as Sons of

3

Temperance, and lovers of good order, we pledge ourselyes

to_support such men, and such men onl
will sustain the measure, known as the
and that a Copy of this Resolution sent
Division, under the jurisdiction of this G. D., soliciting the
co-operation of the members of the Divisions in the carrying
out of the spirit thereof.

The_followin,

. who, we believe
iquor Law ;
be to each

thers were thereupon appointed
Committee, to draw up a Circular .u.p&f‘ to &?lpmn .t
crisis, to be transmitted to the various subordinate Divisions
this Island by the Grand Scribe without delay, viz :
Bros. Cooper, Pidwell and Morrison,

‘The said Circular was shortly after submitted to the

Grand Division, and approved of; as follows :

( CIRCULAR. )
To

the Meners of the. Order of ihe Sons of Temperance i
P. . Iland. b 9 ”

Brothers ;
It appears that the Lieutenant Governor of this Tsland
(Sir Alexandor Bannerman) has scen fit to dissolve the

House of Assembly, and to order Writs for a General
Eleotion to be issued instanter.

1t is not, however, our present purpose to direct your
attention to the many novel and interesting foatures—
Social and politienl—presented by the appronching contest,
further than aa theso are believed o' bare & Deariig on the,
to us, all important subject of Nce. Our prineipal
olject i thus addressing you, Brethren, is, therefors, to
iuipress pon your minds_ the_imperative necessity—now

hat she was to him | J

|
|

ou
|

A moment, and he was alone |

oxt day found her, footsore | Statl wast i [ g
gain occupy the high vantage ground, to which, b
od and tremb- | fio Providence of God, wo hare now s aftained. o't

| important crisis, or
| jeapardizo or postpone the fulflment of our long-cherial

toing rapidity | \chioh has now: almost attained

on by her—siiling approval ; | 4ti4 ¢

T | man or body of men. as a party, wl

| of her employers ; and while waiting for the small pittance | employ its united and best efforts
jis | due, her eye fell upon an advertisoment *“for a housekoeper’’
in w newspaper before her. But how eould in i

more apparent than ever—for combined, united a
action, lr;l order to secure the attainment of that 'him

a prohibitory Liquor Law, identical in its provisions with
the Bill which recently passed the Lower House by so
respectable o majority, but which has been arrested in its
progress through the Legislative Council, for lack of one

vote.
The Gentlemen in both Houses of the Legislature who so

si reforred to are certainly entitled to the warmest
Thanks of every member of our Order, and of every true
friend of the ennobling cause of Temperance, whether
connected with that Order or mot, throughout the length
and breadth of our beautiful Tsland, snd_possess, at least,

a prior claim to our support and sy, thy.
The solemn conviction now resting our minds,
thren, is, that should any of us, as Sons of Temperance,
prove recreant to our principles, in the approaching political
contest, by aflording * aid or comfort ™ to the enemies of
r cuuse, whosoover found, snd, whether for party
ourseles, either direclly of

urposes or otherwise, su

| indirectly, to countenance or abet those who are interested

in the maintenance of the accursed Liquor Trafic, many
years of painful toil may possibly elapse, and the expenditure
of a large amount of mental energy and pecuniary resource
—nwhich might, otherwise, be employed in the fartherance of
other and still uobler objocts—be rendered necessa

rmit

Under these_circumstances, to exhort you,

lla kuow that sho was beautiful—she read it in the | Brothors, o united and conoentaneous action, snd o Besach

for’ once, at least, studiously to avoid every thing
which might léad to_disunion or dissension, at the present
i which might have a tendency fo

bed

hopes and ex reference to_that mea

its culminatin int, and

with which. are bound up, aa we  belleve, the Lot Ialkrast
ighest destinies of our beloved Country.

Let purty prejudices and predilections’ be suffored to

| remain in abeyance, until our present object be attained.

Lot o member of out noble Order give his. support to any
w

e effect to our
ithin its pecul

influence to

sphere of operation, also
¢ bes! in the same direetion, and
our object must und will infallibly be gained.

In conclusion, suffer us respectfully to advise

hoppy mothers, who numl missing lamb from their heart flattored e her.. 0
flock. A sunny ringlet. a rosy oheek, or a pipi counted one in the heavenly fold. without recommendation, without (riends ! resolved to | you, immediately upon receipt hereof, to meet together and
your hearta death-pang. You walk the bus eyes, and crossed the dimpled hands poaco- | try: Hler little hand trembled nervously as she pulled the | decide upon some regalar, systematic and energotic mode
urn your head involuntarily when a little strange voice ealls | fully upo ttle breast, his last words rang fearfully in | bell of the largo, handsome house. She was rm_ﬂ‘vd by | of action. Let no time be lost. Our e are, more
fother 1 O, whoro can you g0 for comfort theu, if you | my ears, * Whero's Lissie"” | the servant into the liberary, where sata fine-looking man | than ever, vigilant and active. Lot us manifest similar

76 ot thot the + good Shepherd” folds. your lamb to in tho primo of ifo. _11s looked aduiringly upon the shrink- dispositions ; and, above all, ot none of us have to charge

1 saiilic] AT ot g, modest face and form belore him.She told hiw, in a | ourselves, hereafier, - with 'having_ allowed the galden

o in of our

his lo
‘there is perfidy at your household hearth.

broken vows which you may not
"llere is treachory ropaid for trust 1 y
with & sad wonder : you must “ go backward and oast the | in the windows, tho
Wheneo shall | path, and the pigs and

reath to human e 1t was a rough, durk, unsightly looking old farmbouse.
1 Childhood looks on ' The doors were off tho hinges, pancs of

rass had ovorgrow
0 poultey, went ia

ut the door as

** of avision over the moral deformity. i
:':-"r:l'm ‘oofta 0 your slendor shoulders % bear. this. heavy | of they wore Human, Farmer Brady sat sunning his bloated
hrous] How silence the ready tewpter's voice! Whero face on the door-siep, stupid from the affte of the last|

i whioh
with | b0

| #hould amoke his pipe; and two grent ramps of gir

'8 voice
whall all those warm affeotions now be garnered up, if not in | dehauch ; his ungainly, idle boys were qunrullinT
heaven'! s,

lass were broken | takin, 5 3
little gravel | but U'm more in need of a wife,
And #o Lilla became
flush
the

advertised for 0 nousekooper, |
Will you marzy me?” |
wife.

happy, hono
T SW lace when she meets Vincent in
ele of her husband’s acquaintance, it is from no lin- |
(hfcullng»l affoction for the treacherous heart that held |
light estimation the sacred nane of Orphan, U

3 | to
olor paused for & moment, then | own intestine di

Aud it a| ™

o, supineness or inactivity !
Brethren! We speak as unto wise men ; judge ye what

od Si J. B. COOPER,
. B, O
Gleed) L BN
J. W. MORRISON,
P, DESBRISAY, Gyand Serihe,

Attest,



