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MEMORY AWAKENED BY SPRING.

BY JANE T. H, CROBE.

Within a sleeping wood,
Lay a maiden, fair and tender,
Fair and tender, fair.and good,
Bleeping midst the sleeping splendor;
The fountains cease to weap,. «
And the flowers are all aslesp,
And with head beneath the wing
All the birds forget to sing ;
And Winter is the fairy
Whe has put them all to sleep.

The majden thinlks no mora
Of her green and blooming wreaths,
Bhe haa gquite forgot the lors
Of young Love ; she only breathes—
And her breath is like the sigh
Of one about to die,
And no blood is in her cheek,
Ag she lies 5o pale and meek,
Ah Winter, thouart cruel,
Thus to put them all to sleepl

, Her word was wont to call
All her nymphs and all her graces,
From the langhing water-fall,

From the woods and secret places;
‘When Memory calls the dance,
Love and Joy and Mirth advance,
And around, the merry Hours
Caat their chains of fragrant flowers—
The fragrance all is frozen
In thestrange, unchanted sleap.

But young Spring, the Prince, is coming,
With the dew-drops on his hair,
He the song of love is humming—
And his love-song fills the air;
With his piercing aword of light
He the slumber puts to flight,
And Memory opes her eyes
On the new-born paradise,
**At last, O Prince, thou comeat,
To awake me from my slesp!’

Have you ever watched an iciele az it formed?
You noticed how it froze one drop at a time, until
it was a foot long or more. If the water was clean,
the icicle remained clear and sparkled in the sun;
bat if the water was but slightly muddy, the
icicle looked foul and its beauty was spoiled. Just
g0 our characteys are forming. One little thought
or feeling at a time adds its influence. If every
thought be pure and right, the soul will be lovely
and will sparkle with happiness, but if impure and
wrong, there will always be wretchedness.

To forgive provoeation i one of the proofs of o
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NUMBEE XII.

The sixty-first Grand Communication, was held
at Lexington, August 29 to September 3, 1853,
One hundred and fifty-nine Lodges represented.
Grand Master Thomas Ware in the East. Dispen-
sations had been granted for establishing twot:?’-
one Lodges. The Annual Oration was delivered
by Brother J. B. Kinkead. fooeal

The Grand Encampment mot at Frapkfort, Jafi-
nary 12. Five Encampments were represented.
The membership ¢f seven Encampments were re-
ported at 221 Sir Knights. Eneampments had
been established at Covington and Glaggow.

The sixty-second Grand Communication August
28 to Beptember 1, 1854, the Grand Master, Thos.
Todd, presiding. Twenty-eight Dispensations
had been granted during the past year. Brother
J. M. 8. McCorkle was appointed Assistant Grand
Seeretary. The Grand Sceretary, Philip Swigert,
tendered his resignation in a communication alike
ereditable to his elear intellect, and generous
heart. The Annual Oration was delivered by E.
8. Fitch—present Grand Master.

A Grand Couneil of the Order of High Priest-
hood was established this year.

The sixty-third Grand Communication, was
held August 27 to 31, 1855. The Grand Master,
Mareus M. Tyler, had granted twenty-one Dis-
pensations. John C. Breckinridge wes Grand
Orator elect, but wag absent at the time. Charters
were ordered to Lodges from 312 to 329, inelusive-

The Committee appointed last year to prepare
an Honorarium, for Past Grand Secretary, Philip
Bwigert, had performed their duty and delivered
to the Grand Lodge, an elegant Jewel of Gold—
which was presented in fitting terms and received
in such, the scene and its associations forming
one of the most pleasing episodes of Masonio
history.

The death of General Thomas Metealfe, &
Mason of high remown, and a former Governor of
the Btate was announced, and appropriately mnotie-
ed.

The sixty-fourth Grand Communication, held

great mind.

October 13, to 17,1856, The Grand Master David

T. Monsarrat, had granted eight Dispensations,
Rev. R. . Brank delivered the Grand Oration.

The sixty-fifth Grand Communication held
Oetober 12 to 18, 1857. The Grand Master, T,
N. Wiee had granted ten Dispensationi for new
Lodges.

A rule was adopted establishing the office of
Assistant Grand Becretary.

A Comimittee was appointed to visit the Grand
Lodge of Indiana, to solicit and proeure, if pos-
silfte, the sword worn by Grand Master Daviess,
when hefell at the battle of Tippecanoe, it being
in the possession of Judge Todd, of that State.

Articles were supplimented to the Rules of the
Grand Lodge, at the instance of 8. D, McCullough,
forbidding the Lodges io receive instruction from
unauthorized itinerant leeturers, under the severest
penalties. The revenue from Lodges this year
was nearly $10,000. On July the 4th, with Ma-
sonic ceremonies, the Corner-Stone of the Clay
Monument was laid at Lexington.

The sixty-sixth Grand Communication held
October 11 to 14, 1858. The Grand Master was
Brother Phil. Swigert, The office of Grand
Orator was abolished. Rob. Morris was elected
Grand Master.

A wigit from Hon. Levi L. Todd, of Indiana, ae-
companied by Past Grand Master, William Sheets,
P. D. G. Master, II. G. Hazelrigg, and Grand Sec-
rotary, Francis King, all of that jurisdiction, who
came bearing that prescious relio, the sword of
Joseph Hamilton Daviess, who was killed Beptem-
ber 7, 1811, at Tippecanoe, while Grand Master of
Kentucky, formed an episode of surpassing inter-
est at this Session. The delegation were greeted
by Grand Master Swigert in these words:

BroraErs :—TIt is with no ordinary degree of
pleasure you are received into our Grand Lodge
thig morning as visitors. The knowledge of your
long and faithful services to your Grand Lodge is
not eonfined to that jurisdiction alome, but has
crogeed over the river which divides us, and ia
familiar to many who now greet you among us.
May your short stay with us be pleasant and agree-
able, and add another cord to the one which now
binds us together as Brothers, which shall not be
severed as long as time shall last. Brothers, T
bid you wel thrice wel , to our Grand
Lodge.

A box containing the sword was then prezented
to the Grand Lodge by Brother Todd, who had
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long had it in possession. It was received with
an eloquent response from C. G. Wintersmith, a8
follows :

Brorrer Topp: As the proxy of the Grand

As a moralist he was deeply imbued with those
amiable and high and lofty doetrines, everywhere
delineated upon the Chart of Freemasonry.

The sword of such a man, worn by him at the
time the fatal shaft quivered in his heart, and

Master, and in the name of the Grand Lodge of|“drank the last life drop of his bleeding breast,”

Kentucky, I receive at your hands the sword worn

you, sir, after having long preserved it as a reminis-

by our deceased Grand Master, Joseph Hamilton |cence of your old and beloved tutor, and a gift
Daviess, when he fell at the battle of Tippecanoe,|from his widow, have presented to this Grand

encased in a casket manufactured of the wood of

Lodge as its proper custodiary, andneed Lsay that

the oak under which he was standing when he|we nccept the trust of its custody with hearts full

received the fatal shot, with inexpressible feelings|of gratitude.

of the profoundest gratitude. The reminiscences

Aye, sir, as long as this Grand
Lodre exists—and it will exist through all the

connected with this weapon, with the man who mutations of time and fortune—or as long as free-
wore it, and the circumstances of his death, are|dom and morality and brotherly love have a home
thrilling to the hearts of every Kentucky and In-|in Kentucky, this memorial will be kept sceurs,

diana Mason.
the Grand Master of both—{or both were then
united in the same jurisdiction. Beside the patri-

At the time of his death he was|and it will be snspended aloft as a cherished testi-

monial of Joseph Hamilton Daviess, and we will
| point to it as & monitor to ourselves, and to our

otism which incited him to go forth into the |successors, and to our children, and to our chil-
wilderness and to battle, was the additional incen- | dren’s children, to the latest posterity, to intimate

tive that the homes of his Brethren of the mystic

his high, noble, and chivalrous character and

tie, over whom he presided, were threatened with |virtues.

invasion, by a foe whoese relentlass cruelty spared

One word more, +ir, and T have done. Years

neither age, nor sex, nor property, but, while he|ago you emigrated from Kenlucky to the north-

applied the torch to the one, he consigned the|west.

The sountry in which you reside extended,

other to the merciless tomahawk and scalping|heautiful and bountiful, was wrested from barba-

knife.
of man, and on no altar.did ever their fires burn
with a brighter purer flame, than upon his heart,

No higher incentives could swell the breast|yous savages, in great part, by Kentucky bravery

and daring, and for years Kentucky was the forti-
fieantion under whose protecting guns the north-

whose memory is now so vividly and solemnly [west was taken possession of by eivilized man.

impressed upon this assembly.

man. EHarly innured to border life—having come
to Kentucky when it was almost a vast soiitude,
in his childhood—he grew up to manhood with
the vast west, and imbibed its mighty character-
istics and greatness. Ilis political character is
comprehénaively written in the ingeription upon
that old blade: “ZLiberty and Independence.” For
these he toiled ; for these he fought, and for these
he died. He saw that thé progress of civilization
in the Mississippi valley, and the progress of
liberty among mankind, where one and the same
thing; that the mighty march of both were identi-

Whenever its inhabitants weras threatened by sav-

oseph Hamilton Daviess was a remarkable |age or civilized foe, the peoplo of Kentucky have

been foremost to meet the invader, and in their
defense bave poured out their blood on many a
battle-field. Shall it ever be that the people of the
northwest, in their pride of strength and numbers,
will so far forget these things, that they will fail
to recognize the willing strength of Kentueky in
their day of weakness? Vet others do as they
may, may we not hope that the Freemasons of
that territory will mever permit such burning
shams to cinder their cheeks. May we not hope,
that should ever vieissitudes come upon our fair
land, which may invoke the good offices of our

fied in the prophetic “Novus ordo Seeulorum,” of | neighbors, that their hearts and their hands will

the patriot fathers of the republic. And he was
ready, in the forum and in the battle-field, and
everywhere, to strike down whatever impeded their
advancing footsteps. When in his youth, the
Indian tribes were collecting their forees near the
mouth of the Licking river, to drive back the pro-
gress of the white race, “in the midst of peril and
alarm,” he was there to eonfront them. When,
afterward, with the same view, these tribes again
assembled on the banks of the Wabash, under the
in?iriting lead of Tecumpthe and the Prophet,
and the warhoop resounding, threatening devasta-
tion and spreading dismay and consternation in
the hearts of the boldest, again he was there to
confront them; and when the battle eame on, no
plume waved higher than his, as in the midst and
thickest of the fight he brandished his good old
broad sword, from which were gleaming those
words of our national faith, “Liberty and Indepen-
dence I”

be ready!

Again, sir, with profound thanks to you and
your friends with you, and wishing you all happi-
ness in the present and future, we receive this
sword as o jewel above all price.

Resolved, That the Sword of Joseph H. Daviess,
and Box containing it, this morning presented to
thia Grand Lodge, be placed in the possession of
the Grand Secretary of this Grand Lodge, for the
time being, and by him deposited in the vault of
the Farmers Bank of Kentuecky at Frankfort, and
that the key thereof be left in the custody of
Grand Master P. Swigert, and that a box be pro-
cured for the preservation of the same.

The warmest expressions of gratitude of the
Grand Lodge were tendered to Brother Todd, for
a gift so appropriate and which will be forever

There, defending this great faith, and aherished as a sacred possession by the Grand

under this illustrious motto, he fell covered over|Lodge of Kentucky, and the entire delegation

with glorions wounds.

I said that besides patriotism there was another
inciting motive of his action. He was the Grand
Master of the Grand Lodge of Kentucky, then

embracing in its jurisdiction the largest portion of system of forms and ceremonies.

were made guests of the Grand Lodge while here.

. - .
Freemagonry iz something more than a mere
It is a living

Indiana, and particulariy that territory reaching reality—a tangible good: and while it does not

up to Tippecanoe,

The mothers, wives, and chil- elaim to be religion, or even a substitute for reli-

dren of the Brethren who had made him their gion, it has, nevertheless, a direct tendeney to
chiof for the time, were in danger, and burning|make all men better who will practiee its teach-

with love for them, and careless of consequences |IDES ;
to himself, he rushes to the rescue at the first alarm, |NANCES CVCIY Vice.

It inculeates every virtue, and discounte-
It teaches its votaries to be

So well he loved thera; how well they loved him, |temperate in all things; to be foarless, though not
bear witness that long, solemn, mournful, tearful reckless, in maintaining the right; to be cautious
procession, stretching from end to end of the great and prlgdent in the lpdu!genea‘of thought, wo:‘d,
street of this city, and compoged of men, many of and action ; to practice the strictest and most in-

i : i to b sent |flexible integrity in all their dealings.
B O o premm noble science, and opens to the searcher for truth

at the funeral obsequies of that day.

well they loved him bear witness, the sobs|3D unfathomable depth of knowledge.

It is a

He who

from strong men, that audibly mingled with the most diligently pursues the profound study of Ma-

last dirge to the ashes of their dead brother.

sonry is most thoroughly aware that there is much

In the forum and at the bar he had no superiors, | ¥t to be learned.

and few equals, either in profound knowledge, Inem oL
rectitude of pur,pose and of action or splendid |tntes the value of the institution.

oratory.
As a private citizen he was blameless.

The character of the members is what consti-
A Lodge of
thirty upright, honorable intelligent members
may be said to have achieved a success; whereas

As a man of benevolenee, none approached him |0ne With a hundred men of doubted character isan
for alms and departed without blessing his liberal | vtter failure.—Brother W Storer, Grand Master

hand.

of Connecticut.

-

POSITION IN SLEEPING,

It is better to sleep on the right side, for then
the stomach is very much in the position of a hot—
tle turned upside down, and the contents of it are
aided in passing out by gravitation. Ifone goes
to eleep on the left side the operation of emptying
the stomach of its eontentsis more like drawing
water from a well. After going to sleep, let the
body takeits own position. If you sleep on your
back, especinily soon after a hearty menl, the
weight of the digestive organs and that of the
foud resting on the great vein of the body, near
the backbone, compresses it, and arrests the ﬂ_nw
of the blood more orless. It the arrest is partial,
the slecp is disturbed, and there are unpleasant
dreams. If the meal has been recent and hearty,
the arrest is more decided ; and the various sensa-
tions—sneh as falling over a precipice, or the pur-
suit of a wild beast, or other impending danger,
and the desperate effort to get rid of it—arouse us,
and send on the stagnating blood ; and we wake
in a {right, or trembling, or in perspiration, or
feeling exhaustion according to the degree of stag-
nation, and the length and strength of the efforts
made to overcome the danger. Dut when we are
unable to eseape the danger—when we do fall over
the preeipice, when the tumbling building erush-
es us—what then? That is death! That is the
death of those of whom it is said, when found life-
less in the morning—*“That they were as well as
ever they were the day before;” and often it is
added, “and ate heartier than common!” This
last, as a frequent cause of death %o ]:hose who
have gone to Led to wake no more, we give merely
ag a private opinion. The possibility of its truth
is enough to deter any man from a late and hearty
meal. This we do know with certainty, that wak-
ing up in the night with pmnful diarrheea, or
cholera, or billious eolie, ending in death in very
short time, is probably traceable to a late meal.
The truly wise will take the safe side. For per-
sons to eat three times a day, it is amply sufficient
to make the last meal of cold bread and butter,
and a cup of some warm drink. No one can starve
on it; whilea perseverance in the habit soon h_a-
gets a vigorous appetite for breakfust, so promis-
ing a day of comfort.—Haill's Journal of Health.

Crries 48 Types oF Ipmas.—A great city, whose
image dwells in the memory of man, is the type
of some great idea. Rome represents eongquest,
Faith hovers over the towers of Jerusalem; and
Athens embodies art, the preeminent guality of
the antique world. In modern ages, commerce
has created London ; while mauners, in the most
comprehensive sense of the word, have long found
supreme capitalin the airy, gay city of the Seine.
What artwas to the aneient world science is to
the modern.. In the mindsof men the useful has
suceeeded to the beautiful, and Manechester, fifty
years ago a small Lancashire village, has expand-
ed into & mighty region of factories and ware-
houses. New York couveys the idea of n vast
railroad and telegraphic centre; while Chic&E?J
the restless pioneer of the Old World’s progress, 1s
in itself a small empire of action, where each in-
dividual eitizen is willing to risk breaking his
neck if he can only accomplish something a few
minutes before his neighbor. Boston and books
are synonymous, and Philadelphia’s continuity of
aniform brick houses is suficiently snggestive of
calmness and Quaker simplicity. When one men-
tions New Orleans, the imagination immediately
pictures & semi-tropieal eity, full of languid and
voluptuous repose of Creole life; whereas Cinein-
cinnati dispels all romantie vision and immedi-
ately becomes the Porkopolis, San Francisco,
being made up of adventurers, gives one the idea
of vigorous speenlative life, much as Quebee, the
finished town of Ameriea, does of the antiguated
stagnation.

When Dr. Spring went to New Haven to get
Prof. Stuartto go to Andover, he called on Dr.
Taylor with the salutation; “I have come for Mo-
ses Stuart ; we want him to beeoma a professor in
our new Seminary at Andover.” “Fou can’t have
him,” was the reply; ‘“he can’t be spared.” I
know that,” was the response; “‘that’s the rea-
son I have come for him. We haveplenty of men
that can be spared; but those men wont make

good Professers at Andover.”

——— e i e e s e
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From a Report of & Leeturain the Boston Post.

BEECHER ON "RATIONAL AMUSEMENTS.”

Cheerfulness is food and medicine and its ab-
sence iz & physical injury. Without stimulation
and excitement the pulses of the body become lan-
guid, the whole nervous system is lowered in tone
and weakened in funelion. Joy is one of the very
highest forms of vital excitement. The general
rule holds good that amusement ag the producer
of happiness is indispensable to a sound bedily
constitution. The physical forec was created with
this need in it.

Drudgery, meaning work not susceptible of
thought or skill, may be performed for a long
period, about as well twelve hours a day as six;
but work which is wainly labor penetrated by in-
telleet and skill, can not be pertormed ordinarily
twelve hours with profir in & day. Rest is econom-
io. More is accomplished in four bhours of con-
centration than in twelve hours withoutit. It is
with thought as an ax—a sharp edge econom-
izes strength.

In the strife for ambition and wealth, men have
not time for rest, and still less time for recreation.
Robust business men treat the proposition for
pleasure almost with contempt. Defore many |

years they are nibbling Graham crackers for dya_?do,is right for the children to do, and the oppo-

pepsia, or in commereial disturbances lose their

power of mind, all superinduced by themselves,| ments of the children was alluded to, and the im-

play, but the children of neighbors invited for!
temporary amusemeut and exercise. Yachting is|
an admirableexercise, but in the nature of things,
ean be enjoyed by but few. The oar ig better, but
for the student the foot is better than the oar.
Americans do not walk enough. When in college
the speaker traveled eoxtenzively on foot, and
could go thirty miles a day without material
fatigne, and the remark that on one occasion,
when going to a certain place where a certain
family lived, he walked fifty mileg, and did not|
feel it, called for the liberal applanse. The horse
was cited nz & nohle instrument of amusement,
but on hig back and in the saddle was the ounly
proper way to enjoy it. Trials of strengih of the
| horse, his speed and endarance, were not consider-
ed improper or eruel, but the race-course, its het-
| ting and gambling were freely denounced. Men
eonnected by church affinities should look alter
the parish amusements. The idea was advocated
that Christian asseciations of young men should
add billiard tables and bowling halls to their other
instrumentalities to benefit young'men. It would
have a most important relation negatively and
positively to the virtue of young men, and he ex-
peets to see the idea carried out in large cities in
the near future.

Whatever is right for the father and mother to

site. The necesgity of participating in the enjoy-
A great many die of softening of the brain, If|portanceurged of governing children so that they
their brains had not been soft beforehand they|
would have kept them hard longer.

Amusement productive of cheerfulness is the
proper counterpoise of care, one of our deadliest
enemies. Many substances in small doses are
stimulating ; in larger, corrosive., Exoessive care
wastes the life by over-stimulation ; sucks up the
dew from the flower like an August sun: gives to
fear a despotic power, and weakens the spring of
good nature. The man who works and whistles,
and the woman who works and eings, will live
long—long may they live! To laugh is some-
times better than praying, and brings man nearer
God.

The awkwardest place in which a Yankee can|
be put is to give him a holiday. Communities
develop elowly in the art of amusements. Europe
is far behind us in many elements of popular wel-
fare, but eminently bofore us in the knowledge of
how to be amused.

Amugements which sends one back to duty ex-
hausted, is either taken in excess or wrongly|
chosen. Amusement is the whetstone after which|
the faculties should be sharper than hefore. Many
of the gayeties of society should be- eriticized, he-
cause they are extravagant in expense, and there-
fore limited to a few, and excesgive in stimnlus—
exhausting the susceptibilities instead of recreat-
ing them. Nothing can be more innocent than
the summer’s dance under the spreading tree, the
simple danee at home, or in the neighborbood eir-

«cles, among friends. But the night crowds and
late hours dissipate recreation and desiroy nerve, |
not revive it. A protest was mado against the in-|
delicacies and unwholesomness and extravagance
of those fashionable dissipations which find men
happy and leave them wretchod. It is a philo-
sophical demand that amusement shall revive those
faeulties that regular work leaves dormant, not
tax the powers already overworked. The seholar,
for instanaa; ousht not to play chess, for that
taxes the brain. The dignified man should be
froliesome, and the frolicsome man dignified. A
man who labors out of doors should seek amuse-
ments by lectures, concerts, and the like. If shut
up all day let him go out of doors. The school-
magter does not want to go at night to an exhibi-
tion of young children, nor anurse to tend babies
in a hospital. Men who work with their brains
need bodily exercise; workingmen need books and
innocent games, Those who sit should stand;
those who stand git. This prineiple of selection
will show that no one amusement will do for all.
Men must find out their own motives. That
which best cures & man's uneasiness and sends
him back to duty with vigor, is his amusement.

The various ball games were enumerated, and the
remark ventured that the velocipede would be the
chief g our amu ts ere long, Billiards
received the warmest praise from the reverend
lecturer for sedentary men, with the recommenda-

| be early taught to take the responsibility of their
Jjudgment. If card playing was allowed, it should
be done at home on the parlor table.

Maxing Guass Hyes,—It is said that there are
in New York at least seven thonsand persons who
wear false eyes. The manufacture of these eyes
iz done entirely by hand, and iz thus deseribed by
the American Artizan :

“A man sits down behind a jet of gas flame,
which is pointed and directed as he wishes by a
blow-pipe. The pupil of the eye is made with a
drop oi'%inck glass imbibed in the centre of the
iris. The blood-vessels seen in the white of the
eyes are easily put in with red glass while the op-
tie is glowing with heat like a ball of gold. The
whole eye can be made inside of an haur, and it is
at onee ready to put in. The reader should know
that it is simply a thin glass shell, intended to
eover the stump of the blind eye. After being
dipped in the water, thia shell is glipped in place,
being held by the eyelids,

“The secret of imparting motion to it depends
upon working the glass so that it shall fit the
stump. If it is too large, it will not move ; if L]
fits nicely, it movesin every particular like tha
natural eye, and it is quite impossible in many
cases to tell one from the other. The gperation is
not in the least painful, and %),08e who have worn
them a nuwber of yesrs feel better with them in
than when they are out. A glass eye should be
taken Guf every night and replaged in the morn-
ing. 1n three or four years the false eye becomes
80 worn that a new one has to be obtained.”

Rrcree vor Maring Tarriers.—Take a hand-
ful of vine ealled Run-about, the same gquantity
of the root ealled Nimble Tongue, a sprig of the
herb called Backbite, at either before or after dog
days, a spoonful of Don't-you-tell-it, six drachms
of Malice, a few drops of Envy,—which ean be pur-
ehased in any quantity at the shop of Miss Tabi-
tha Teatable. Stir them well together, and gim-
mer them for half-an-hour over the fire of Discon-
tent, kindled with a little Jealousy ; then strain it
through a rag of Misconstrustion, hang it upon
a skein of Btreetyarn, shake it occasionally for a
few days, and it is ready for use. Let afew drops
be taken before walking out, and the subjeet will
be enabled to speak all manner of evil continually.

Tae Brene.—0ut of it have come all pure mor-
alities. Forth from it have sprung all sweet char-
ities. Tt has heen the motive-power of regenera-
tion and reformation to millions of men. It has
comforted the humble, conzoled the mourning,
sustained the suffering, and given trust and tri-
umph to the dying. The wise old man hag fallen
asleep with it folded to his breast. The simple
cottager has used it for his dying pillow; and
even the innocent child has breathed his last

tion that men of sufficient property should have
tables, where not only their own household could

happy sigh with his fingers between itz promise-
freighted leaves.— Timothy Titcomb,

I Negver Foreive—In the course of a voyage
to Ameriea, Mr. Wesley heard General Oglethorpe,
with whom he sailed, making a great noise in the
cabin, upon which he stepped in to know the cause.
The General immediately addressed him, saying,
“Mr. Wesley, you muet exeuse me. I have met
with a provecation too great for man to bear. You
know the only wine I drink is Cyprus wine, as it
agrees with me best of any; I therefote provided
myself with several dozens of it ; and this villain’’
(his servant, who was present, almost dead with
fear) “has drank up the whole of it. But I will
be revenged on Lim. I have ordered him to be
tied hand and foot, and to be carried to the man-
of-war which sails with us. The rasecal should
have taken care how he used me so for I never for-
give.” “Then, Sir,”” said Mr. Wesley, looking
ealmly at him, “I hope you never sin.” The
General, confounded at the reproof, threw his
keys to the servant, and bade him do better in fu-
ture. Here, thenm, is the point: If we would
never forgive, we must neversin. The very prone-
ness to gin which we find in ourselves should be a
most powerful incentive to the cultivation of a
spirit of forgiveness.

Durv.—None have stated the duties of Mason-
ry more suceinetly and eclearly than DeWitt Clin-
ton. In1793 he said:—‘A Mason is bound to
eonsult the happiness and promote the interests of
his brother; to avoid everything offensive to his
feelings ; to abstain from reproach, censure and
unjust suspicion ; to warn him of the machina-
tions of higlenemies; to advise him of his errors;
to advance the reputation of his family ; to pro-
tect the chastity of his house ; to defend his life,
his property and what is dearer to a man of hon-
or, his eharacter, against unjust attacks; to relieve
his wants and his distress; to distill into his
mind ﬁsropsr ideas of conduet in the department of
life which he is ealled to fill ; and let me add to
foater his schemes of interest and promotion; if
compatible with the paramount duties a man
owes to the community.”

TRUNEE NO LONGER TO BE Suasaep.—Some
Yankee has invented an arrangement to prevent
heavy trunks from being injured by careless
handling. It issimply an india robber ball on
each of the eight corners., Strange it was never
thought of before. We can imagine the fiendish
look of rage and disappointment which passes over
the countenanee of the haggage-smashing porter,
who fur‘the £rst time sees one of these contrivan-
ces.  The delight of his life is gone. The malig-
mant chuekle with which he used to drop a lady’s
truveling trunk from his ghoulder to the floor—
in full view of the agonized but helpless owner—is
“played out.” It is stated that a trunk filled
with boolks, if protected by this means may fall
from a height of 20 feet without injury.—Mining
and Seientific Press.

Truth and manliness are two qualities that will
earry you throngh the world much better than
poliey, tact, or expediency, or any other word
that ever was devised to conceal or mystify de-
viation from the straight line.

Gop BEES THROUGH ALL PRETENSES.—(God sees
through all pretenses. And he will one day make
his intelligent universe see through them too. No
wolf can carry his sheep’s clothing to the judg-
ment seat. He must leave everything false and
painted behind. There he must appear as he is,
not ag he would like to have men think of him.
Why then spend my time in garnishing the out-
side of my character, while my charaeter itself is
neglected ?

Fod sees through all pretenses. And he will blow
them away at the last day like chaff before the
whirlwind. Hverything false and hollow will be
carried into eternal oblivion. Nothing but the
naked reality will remain. 0, what a wreek of
human pomp and parade, a vain show? How in-
signifieant will the great ones of this world appear
when all the outward “pomp and cireumstance,”
in which their greatness, lay is left behind and
they agpear in their own proper littleness before
the Judge of all the earth.

Would men take a hundredth part of the pains
to be, that they do to seem good and fair, how well
would it be for them and society teo.—Ohkio Ob-
server.
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TENT AND SADDLE IN THE HOLY LAND.

FROM ALEXANDRIA TO RAMLEIL.
BY REV. R. A« HOLLAND.

Cuarrur I

Serens as the face of & Madonna, was the morn-
ing that suw the French steamer {lywsus with our
party on board, weigh anchor in the port of Alex-

andria and get gail for the Holy Land. Hopetully

throbbed, like a huge heart, the engine, hopefully |
splashed the revolving fins of the propeller, hope- |
fully strutted the staid mate between the rails of
his elevated bridge, and hopefully from the scones

of Egypt, to which I was then bidding adieu, did
I turn to think of that sunrise land whence eter-
nal Truth dawned upon the night of the world.

Pompey’s Pillar had faded into invisibility, the

Pharos had hidden itself in the receding horizon,
the last wind-mill on the beach had waived its
busy farewell, and we were out on the ecalm Med-

iterranean, with nothing to engage the mind but

its own stergoseopic views of memory—ita own
quaint cartoons of imagination. The day was
chiefly spent in regarding with introverted gaze
these inner piotures. Past, present and futore
contributed their lights and shadows, their prom-
inences and retreats, to the creation of beautiful
perspectives of meditation.
wondering—wondering if the weather would allow
us to disembark at Jaffa, or compel ug to proceed
all the way to Beyrout—wondering if there was
any resemblance between the real Palestine and
that of my fancies—wondering how I should feel,
and how act when my fest pressed for the first
time the ganctified soil and my eyes ranged over
the landseapes onee familiar to patriarchs, proph-
ets, apostles, and Him, greater than them all,
whose life in its midst has left a mellow glory
not of earthly suns upon it—the glory of his ewn
humaanity-vailed God-hood. The night was buta
continuation of the employments of the day.
Driven into my bunk by the extinction of the
lights, in vain I conrted sleep. The wand of Som-
nue had no eontrol over the troop of fairy thought
that had made & moonlight dancing ground of my
brain, and were weaving weird waltzes there
with many an incantation to propitiate lifu’s
morrow, Dawn dispersed the revelérs and all ef-
forts to sleep. I was glad to arise and be on
deck, watching for the sun. Soon the East was
tinged with a pale amber, which slowly reddened
into u bright glow that spread itselfnpon the sky
and sea, coneealing their line of separaiicn, and
melting them into one existence of eclor, Soon
the tip of the great orb became visible—then a
segment broadening and rounding into a hemis-
phere—then a magnificent globe of vermiilion

poized on the edge of a wave, as if taking a Drief

rest to glasa ite grandeur in the liguid mirror, and
then a sudden bound of the well-satizsfied majesty
into the sir—a quiver of many concentric and in-

terwreathing cireles in the water, as if with a eir-
cling sweep of the hand it had heen seattering
wide and far whole coffers of rilver—and the san
had left its palace gates and was broad on its
One by one the few
passengers came forth from their cabins to breathe

daily tour of beneficence.

the pure air before brealkfast.
At 8 o’clock on the forenoon of January 20th

1867, we espied a gray cloudlike something in the
Az we
neared, it took gradually the shape of a mountain
range, with peaks and intermediate valleys. They
wera the monntaing of Judea, the abode of many
awarrior prince in the years of Israel’s pride, and
the field of many a valiant fight chronicled in

east, which was conjectured to be land.

Holy Writ. Somewhere along the ridge—prob.
ably right there in front of us—was Jerusalem

the home of our present desires, and type of the
home of aspirations that travel into eternity. My
lips moved, though no word eseaped them, my
eyes moistened, my entire being was abgorbed in-
to & “Thank God’ too strongly felt, too sweetly
The in-
tensity of the emotion gave birth to an analogous
I wos n voyager on life's tempestous
My little bark had weathered many
With
le torn it was drawing nigh te
the celestial shore, while I stood upon its forcas-
tle and strained my eager eyesto get a glimpse of

enjoyed to be evaporated in utterance.

vision.
oCean.
blasts and escaped imminent shipwreck.
shrouds and mﬁ:

R

I was in a mood of

efful genee of the eity they surround—the “Jerusa
lem which is above.”

discernable, and Jaffa, or Joppa, like & cone o
chalk, whitened upon our view.

to meet us. They eame bouncing on the billows
dashing through the brine, vehemently oared
laden with noise.

most ludierous confusion. But it was pot until

amusement reached their highest piteh.

withiout the consent, and even agninst the refusal
of its owner, and bear it off by main strength to
their skiff. Two opposing sets would take hold
of a passenger, jerk him in contrary direetions,
and if the unfortunate victim were of the second

almost rend him asunder with their gquarrelsome
efforts to secure his transportation,

of boatmen and taken down to a certain boat,

them with a hurrieane of harsh ocaths.
deposited Lhaird}

the baggage.
couple of hostile seamps leaped into the skiff which
contained the outraged husband and his harem
and transported them into another adjacent boat.
This was rather questionable sport, but its novel-
ty and the grace with which the captives submit-
ted to their shirt-elad eonguerors occasioned guite
boisterons mirth among us.

Having intrusted our own affairs to a dragoman,
whose services we had engaged at Alexandria,
and to a deseription of whose character I ghall de-
vote a few paragraphs by-and-by, we were not
geriouely annoyed, The distance from the steam-
er to Jaffa was a mile and a half. As there is no
real harbor, vessels must lie out in the roads, and
hence in a rough sea landing is perilous, if notim-
possible. When the emente had somewhat subsid-

effects, were genteelly transferred from the flyssus
to & small boat, and rapidly rowed to the sea-side
gale of Jafla.
On our way wa were eompelled to pass through

|gpots.
steamer, was now ossified into hard business-like
obgervation of things around.
the shore I jumped to my feet to feel my hand in
the vice-grip of an Ishmaelite, who, reaching
down from the street, was hoisting me up to a level
with himself, 1 did not kiss the sacred =oil in
pilgrim order, as I expeeted to do, for many rea-
song, prominent among which was its filthinesand
the importunacy of my elevator, who, extending
hie friendly hand, palm up, and grinning like a
gorrilla, allowed me to think of nothing but the
bucksheesh he claimed with piteous, oft-repented
whines. We were objects of attention. A pang
of boys in petticoat trousers gathered around and
proffered their services as guides. A conseguen-
tial clay-faced man advanced and declaimed a
grandiloquent speech, as if deputed to welcome us
to the hospitalities of the country, but its theme
was the duties payable on baggage, er a bribe to
prevent inspeetion.  Qur dragoman and the boat-
men were locked in a deadly encounter of words
over the price of our transportation, while idlers
in gay gowns, tremendous turbans, and yellow
gondola-shaped shoes were looking on and com-
menting with an air of eonnoisseurship that would
do honor to the American street speectators of an
extemporaneous dog-fight.

s

CHAPTER II.

How I scarcely remember, but somehow the
sense was shifted, and we were lounging in the

those mountaing, whose summits arehallowed with

By this time the lewer shelf of the eoast was

Ere long, in the

small boats, rowed by balf naked Arabs, who strove
in riotous rivalry of lung and muscle, came out

No sooner had the anchor sunk
with a rattle of its poudcrons chuin, than they
made a. charge for the companion-ladder, each
bent on reaching it first, and all jumbled into

the boatmen climbed the sides of the vessel, and,
despite the expostulations of the eaptain, gained
possession of the deck, that onr surprise and
The
mud-complexioned raseals would seize a trunk

class, with whom alone they dare such liberties,|

T saw three women seized by an equal number

while their indignant lord followed beating the
bearers over the head with & bamboo, and cursing
Having
rizes, the Sabines returned for
hile absent on that expedition a

ed and the rude rabble disappeared, we, with our

adangerons channel between piratichl reefs of
rocks, against whish the surf breaks itself, and
pards their weedy sides with n thousand foam-
The sentimentality so active on board the

As the boat struck

refractory of the Franeisean Convent, engaged in
eunversation with u pair of Englishmen, freshly
arrived from Jerusalem., One of them was a
clergyman of pork-and-beans appearance. Snake-
fashion he had dragged his slow length of exis-
tence aeross the glough of a week’s despond in

r

chalk, line and dots were pereeptible. Illousesep-|“Hl Khu:ls,” I';Ia had seen very little, because,
arnted itself from house—the lines widened into|nfter having pnaid a hundred pounds to get there,
streets—the dots grew to windows. A mob of |the entravee fees to some of the holy places would

have cost him n few additional francs. He had
not visited the Mosk of Owmar, which covers the
site of the temple altar, because it would have
muleted him of & sovereign, and beeavse he had
examined the outside quite satisfactorily from the
roof of the Governor’s palace. He had not made
an excarsion to Jordon and the Dead Bea, because
black-mail was demanded, the route was unsafe,
and the water of the sca and the foilage that
fringes the river conld be viewed well enough from
the minaret on the Mount of Olives. As for
Zion, Calvary, Gethsemane, he considered the
spots at present designated by those names hum-
bugs, monkish counterfeits—mere money traps—
and Jerasalem itzelf a den of beggars and thieves.

“Besides,” ns he grunted, “the weather is so
bad, the houses are so damp, the streets so dirty,
that rhenmatism and nausea deprive one of what-
lever pleasure historie associations might other-
wise afford. Really gentleman, I advise you, for
your own health and welfare, to abandon the tour.
It will be empty of comforts and brimful ofaches.”

What a gueer introduetion to the Holy Land.
Poor Pork-and-beans!—yes, poor, though fat—
how happy I was to behold his back and the door
shut after his departing coat-tail. Pity that he
ever left home and lost so many shilling. What
a quantity of steaks and ehops they would have
bought him, hottles of London stout, and hoxes of
snuff, sardines, and soda water! Mis pockets
were the centers of bis nervous eystem, and his
soul was in his stomach. Such creatures ought
never to travel.

After the departure of the two Britons we drew
our chairs around a center-table on which Padre
had placed coffee and arrakee for our en-
tertainment. There were three of us.

Neither too fow nor too many, our number was
exactly suited to a Syrian campaign. More than
three would have ineressed the likelihood of dis-
sension—less would have rendered the long rides
and tent-sojourns in & desolate land too solitary
and irksome.

We were waiting for Karam, who had been left
below to ebtuin horses and mules for the trip to
"Jorusalem. My patience being exhausted, I went
down to investigate the causes of the delay, and
hasten the preparntions for starting. I found
Karam squatting under an arch with a muleteer in
impassioned discussion. They could not come to
terma: Arabs never can until body and mind are
mads supple by exhaustive voeiferation and angry
contention. I whispered a brief exhortalion in
Karam's ear, and then following a juvenile Jew.
who had purzued me ever since wy arrival withr =

commendations of his accomplishments asa guide,

I proceeded to Lhe traditional bouse of Simon, the
tanner, on the terrace of which Peter, ina tranee,
had a vision of the eatholicity of Christianity,
and thenee to the “upper chamber,” where, hav-
ing “put forth” the widows who “stood by him
weeping aad shewing the coats and garments
which Doreas made while she was with them,”
“he knecled down and prayed: asd turning bim
to the body said, Tabitha, arise. And she opened
her eyes : and when she saw Peter she sat up.”

I noticed that the chamber was defaced like all
other interesting structures in the Rast, with the
names of seribblers, who in this mapner defeat
their own desire for notoriety ; since the senszible
visitor assumes that the hand-Writing is that of
some vain nobody, and never reads it,

Karam and the muleteer having agreed and
smoked anarghileh together, and sworn fulsome
flatteries in honor of each other, we were in the
eaddle at two o'elock . M, The mules, packed
our tents, tables, luggage, beds, cooking utensils,
ete., had been sent on a fow minutes in advance.
Led by the cook, a lean, wiry, hollowed-cheeked
old Egyptian who gloried in the title of Moham-
med, and sat perched upon a bag thrown across
his donkey’s back, while, for ocecpation he smote
with dangling heels the guadruped’s ribs, our pro-
cession moved through a sinuos lane toward the
Jerusalem pate. The merchant, who squatted
with his feet under him on the counter of his shop,
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in the bazaar, amid piles of faney calicoes or fra-
grant tobaceos, took a whiff of his log chiboub,
and asthesmoke streamed from his nostrils voueh-
safed us a drowsy look. The white draped woman,
with bundle under her arm, or baby astride her
shonlder, as she heard theelatter of iron-shod hoofs
upon the roeks behind, waddled out of the way,
a:d leaning against the housewall turned boldly
around and let two large, luminouns black eyca
fash npon us through the holes of her white veil,
like stars through elond.rifts. The vagrant, be-
dewy with striped abba and garish kefiyeh, just in
from the plains, and for o good purpose, smote
us aslant with keen robber-glance, as ho relue-
tantly cleared the track., The seurvy dog, of
most infamous breed, bent himseifinto a fanatieal
erescent at our approach, stuck his stiff tail be.
tween hig hind lezs, showed his craven teeth and
slunk around the corner. On we went in a rough
trot, unable to observe studionsly, because too in-
tently engrossed with the vertical motion of our
bodice—alfraid to talk lest we should bite our
tongues—a eurious caravan, not entirely without
pomp, for the mules in front, shaking the bells on
their eollars into a mervy jingle, served for a
“hrass band,” and produced a hillarious beat of the
hears, akin to that the soldier feels when he keeps
step to the “Girl I left behind me,” played on fite
and drum.

At length wo reached the gate, the only inland
gate Jafla can boast, and incomparably the hand.
somest piese of architeeture about the place. Near
it we saw a Saracenic fountain, with jets of cool
water playing inte a marble trough, above which
wae engraven in gilt letters, a verse from the Io-
ran. Debouching from the gate, we were in a sub-
urban market place—areal Vanity Fair, On either
side of the road stood sheds formed of upright
poles, supporting mat roofs, and beoths construet-
ed of reeds propped one against another, into a
tent-shape, and covered with leaves. The scene
was purely Oriental inits picturesque nondescripts
of houze and costume—its humorous exhibitions of
unzophisticated life—its novel antiguities of man-
ner, Hdre was a venerable scribe, with brazen
ink-horn at his side, eeratching with a peinted
reed on a serap of paper that rested on the palm
of his left hand a love-letter for the shrouded fe-
male behind him. There was a grave Kadi hold-
ing court, himself judge, jury, attorney, dispen-
sing justiee with authority, bearing both sword
and scales—the sword to smite the silly, the seales
to receive the silver bribes. Blessed is that fellah
who in atrial takes theseale's side of the Kuadi,
and pleads hiz cause with the pathetic ring of
piastres| Here again was a barber—probably a
descendant of the famous brothers of Bagdad, whe
figured so advantagevusly in the days of Caliph
Monstanser Billah, sagaeiously shaving a man's
fuce? Noj; but his scalp—shaving it sleck, in
obedience to Musselman eanon, had only leaving
a golitary tuft of hair on the erown of the head,
for the angel of resurrection to take hold of when
he comes to pull the dead out of the grave—even
us a gardner seizes the weeds that grow from the
top of their otherwise bald heads to pull turnips
out of their sepulehers, And yonder were oran-
ges, mountaing of oranges—fragrant, golden,
grand, lucionz oranges—which, had they lsen
costly, might have treated the parahs in our pock-
ets as the fubled load-stone mountain did the
nails in Agib’s ship—drawn them all out. But
their price was not more than three pence a dozen
and econsequently Karam bought a quantity with-
out dangerous depletion of funds, and giving us
each a sample to taste, stored the rest in his ca-
pacious saddle-bags. The chief object of attrac-
tion, however, was a spaciousz arbor, in whose
shade sat files ofazy smokers, with tiny-eups of
coffee, and noisy marghilehs, alternately taking a
sip of the one and a whiff of the other—dozing
away the sultry hours in delicious “kief.” It was
a “‘eafe,” the Arab’s portal to Paradise, where as
long as he can pay for a pulf and a drink, he for-
geta his fleas and poverty in dreams of houris and
hsp’piness under “the late tree springing by Al-
lah’s throne.”

CHAPTER III.

The suburhis a general resort for conversation
and trade. = It swarms from dawn till dusk with a
motley masgs of people—Turks from Stamboul,
Armenians from Trebizond, Philistines from Ash-
did, Nubians from the Nile, Jews from Jerusa-

x5

lem.
slave mother, the miserable vietim of n husband’s
tyranny, forbidden to show her face to any man
save himself, and eonstanily dogged by his sus-
picions, all congregate to pasa salutations with
the tedious formality, gossip, tell tales are replate
with wonders as thoss of Scheherazade, and ex-
change commodities by way of giving diversity
to their employmwent. So it has been since the
day when the cedar rafters from Lebanon were
borne along this very rowld en rewte for Bolomon's
Temple on Moriah.

It was a Bible custom for people to frequent the
gates. It was at the gates of Sudom Lot sat when
|the two angels came whom bhe accosted and after-
|wards enter'nined. It was at the gates of Hebron
Abrahawm purchased the cave of Macpelah from
the suns of Heth. Itwas at the gates of Bethle-
hem TBoas, in the presence of ten elders, bought
beauntiful Ruth from her kinsman: and at the
gates of Bhuloh Eli, feeble with age, when shocked
by the tidings of God’s ark having been eaptured
by the enemies of Larael, fell backwards and broke
hiz neck. All royal proclamations were eried, and
all the “woes' of the prophets uttered in the gates.

The rund from Jaffa to Romleh, the point where
we intended to pass the night,is vne of the best,
or feast bod, in Palestipe. Immediately after
quitting the former place, it ereeps through the
orange gardens for about three miles, between
enormous cactus from five to fifteen feet high,
which form a plensant shade to the rider, and then
winds acroes the plain of Sharon, aillowing a can-
ter its entire length.

We jogged along guite leisurely, and but for
the jostling of vur bones by the peeuliar jumps of
our horzes, who would strike the ground as if they
had fallen from a house-top, we would have been
in a perfect glee of enjoyment. Those orange
gardens streteching on either band far as vision
could range, green trees densely planted and pro-
fusely jeweled with golden globes—how magnifi-
cent! The breeze that strayed from the sea amd
wafted sueh sweet perfume aeroes our puth, intox-
icating sense with a single inhalation of its ethe-
rial nectar—was it not strange that it did not lin-
ger and wantuon awong the voluptuous bowers
ontil it sighed its ecatatic life out there.

In a half hour we were on theopen plain of Sha-
ron, that rolls in a series of gentle unduolations
from the beach of the Mediterranean to the moun-
tains of Ephraim and Judah., It was a pleazant
contrast to the flat and insipid levels of Egypt,
which fatigue the eye with their infinite sameness,
A carpet of verdure, richly embroidered with flow-
ers of every hue, eovered the scil; and herds of
buffalo contentedly ruminating, flocks of ah%ﬁ
following their shepherds, mud villazes busy wit
garulous women and frolicsome children, impart-
ed animation to the landseape. We did not turn
aside to visit Beit Dejan, a dirty hamlet on the
left of our road, altbough it is the suecessor of the
ancient Beth Dagon, named for the sea-monster
god of Philistin, Dagon—*“apward man, and
downward fish.” We were struck by the compar-
ative paucity of villages on the plain, and their
number ou the mountain slopes, ior they conld be
easily distinguished in the distance, clinging to
the heights as il in fear of a foe beneath. The
semblance explains the fact. They arein fear of
the raids of predatory tribes, who not seldom. in-
vade this region and carry of all its transportable
products; bat by their elevation they have the
advantage of being ablo to desery the danger when
afar, and gather their folds within the fortress
and prepare for brave defense. The incursions of
maranders are the eause of the guard-houses along
the road, and keep S8haron, though its soil be fer-
tile enongh to yield bounteous harvests, in its
barrenness of cereals like a wilderness.

I was on the look-out, during the entire ride,
for the rose of Sharon, but I saw no rose of any
(kind. Tulips, cowslips, chamomiles, mignonet-
tes, and marigolds grew in lavish abundance.
Thers was also a red poppy that, as it leaned its
head in love-gick languor and blushed under the
warm kisses of the sun, seemed to me the prob-
able ebject of Bolomon's complimentary metaphor.
I plucked specimens of the various flowers and
pressed them in my pocket Bible as souvenirs.

The sun steod on the horizon’s edge and glared
back with swollen and fiery visage before plung-
ing like a snicide into the sea; the care-worn
ghadows laid their lengths on the grass as if to
die and be entombed in darkness; the twilight,

]
Here the old sheik, the young lord of a

that peaceful interregnum between day andnight,
whose sway is love, and whose tribute iz pensive
thought spontaneously given, streteched its scep-
ter in benediction over the weary earth hushed in
holy awe, as we neared Ramleh, slowly and silent-
ly stepping in the sand, each wrapt apart from
the others in his own robe of reverie ; my mind os-
oil & ing like a pendulum backwards and forwards
—hackwards many a mile to the eottage that
shrined my heart’s idols, forwards to the ecity of
the Great King within whose hallowed gates ere
another eventide my pilgrim feet should rest.

A halt, a long breath, a deliberate descent from
the saddle, a brief consultation and ecomplacent
self-gratulation on the completion of the day's
journey, and we followed onr horses and mules in-
to the court of a tavern kept by a Russian, and
there leaving the quadruped, ascended a flight of
sfuirs to the roof. We were welcomed and eon-
ducted to our rooms by the proprietor, a clever
fellow for such an out-of-the-way position. The
rooms opened on the roof. Refreshed by a friend-
Iy lounge on bunks considerably inferior in ¢om-
fortableness to spring mattresses or feather-beds,
we met in the dinner room, and, with mirthful
chat and unfastidions appetite, partook our first
Pulestinean meal. And then, that smoke nfter
dinner out under the stars—what a solace for sore
limbs! what a feast for faney | I shall never for-
get it. Needlessly noted in my diary; I cannot
to this moment light my pipe without reading by
the fitful glow its record printed in italies on a
dog-cared leaf of memory's volume. ;

I have smoked Kiliekinick, flavored with fig
leaves, in the soft summer moonlight of a Georgia
plantation ; T have smoked gennine Havana, roll-
ed into dainty eigars, while bounding over the
phosphorezcent billows of the Atlantic; I have
smoked Timbak beneath a spangled attic sky in
sight of the Aeropolis and Hymettus celebrated
in song; I have smoked Latakiah on the deck of
a Nile-boat, while the heavens seemed a vast pap-
rus written over with the astral hieroglyphios of
tGod ; I have smoked SEtambounl’s favorife weed, on
the highest rock of Phile's mythologic isle, as the
moon-beams glorified ite obelisks, eorridors, ruin-
ed temples, and heaps of rubbish, into an un-
earthly spectacle, and conjured by their wizard
spell the ghost of Osiris from its sepulchre to pa-
rade with primeval pomp of priesily procession
amid the desolatiens of Time, that dreadful icom-
oclast; but, for all the ingredients that lawfully
enter into the ecomposition of a truly delicious
amoke; properly tuned nerves, healthy ecireulation
a mind ready like a ehild to chase every butterfiy-
iden neross all the fields of association over which
it may flutter, and a fair outer-world to give ex-
hiliration to the chase—for all these qualities pre-
eminently dear to recollection is the smoke of
glorious Jeheile, on the tavern terrace, in the town
of Nicodemus, the Arimathea of Joseph, while the
lamps girdling the balcony or the minaret on the
other side of the street were shining for Rhania-
dan’s feast ; while the Illahael Allah of the muez-
zin was summoning the faithful to prayer; while
the stars were telling their strange stories of erea-
tion and redemption, of patriarchs, judges, kings,
prophets, and apostles—of Christ and His eruci-
fixion, of Jerusalem and its destruection, of the
Orusades and their romance; stories more thril-
lingly eloquent than if spoken by articulate voices
or chanted in recitative numbers. There, for the
firet time, did I feel that I wae in the Holy Land
—did my spirit-senses awake to commune with
the spirit-scenery and spirit-denizens of the coun-
try. I took n long walk adown the highway of
the Past far back beyond generation after gemer-
ation, into the forests of obseure Antiguity; and
as I walked T was accosted by eharacters of whom
I had read, and saw events whose importance can
notbe circumseribed by time. I shook hands with
Paul; I sat at supper with the Baviour; I listen-
ed to David making musie for Eternity; I ap-
plauded the victory of Joshua at Bethhoron; I
lenned over the sleeper of Luz, but such a celestial
smile irradiated his face that I dared not disturb
him; and I shared the pastoral cheer of Abraham
with his angel guests. L

I gazed at the stars through wreaths of magic
gmoke, and then came nearer and nearer until it
seemed I conld almogt talk to them—until I scarce-
1y knew whether I were in the body or out of the
body, on the earth below or in Heaven above.
The smoke ceased to woo the stars ; the stars grew
cold, and receeded, and filmed out of sight; m:lr
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eyelids grew heavy, my chibouk fell from my un-
eonseious hand, and I started at the noise, rub-
bed my face, stretched, yawned, picked up my
chibouk, and went to bed.

THE PRINTER AND HIS TYPE.

The following beautiful extract ig from the pen
of Benjamin F. Taylor, the printer poet:

Perhaps there is no d(:ipartmcnt of enterprise
whose details are less underatood, by intelligent
people, than the ““art preservative,”” the achieve-
ment of the types.

Every day, their life long, they are aceustomed
toread the newspaper, and find fault with its

tat ts, its arrang ts, its looks; to plume
themselves upon the discovery of some roguish
and acrobatie type that gets into a frolic and
stands upon its head ; or of some waste letter or
two in it ; but of the process by which the news-
paper is made, of the myriads of motions and the
th de of picces ry to its composition,
they know little and think less.

They imagine they discourse a wonder indeed,
when they speak of the fair white cgrpet, woven
for thought to walk on, of the rags that fluttered
on the back of the heggar yesterday.

But there is something more wonderful still.
‘When we look at the hundred and fifty two little
boxes, somewhat shaded with the touch of inky
fingers, that compose the printers’ “case,’” noise-
less, except the click of the types, as one by one
they take their places in the growing line—we
think we have found the marvel of art.

We think how many fancies in fragments there
arein the boxes; how many atoms of poetry and
eloquence the printer can make here and there, if
he had only a little chart to work by; how many
facts in a small “handful ;” how many truths in
chaos.

Now he Eicks up the seattered elements, until
he holds in his hand a stanzas of “Gray’s Elegy,”
or a monody upon Grimes’ “All Buttoned up be-
fore.” Now he gets “Puppy Missing,” and new
“Paradise Lost;"” he arrays a bride in “small
eaps’’ and sonnet in nonpareil ; he announces the
languizhing “live in one sentence transposes the
word and deplores the days that are few and
“ayil” in the next.

A poor jest ticks its way slowly into the prin-
ter's hand, like a clock just running down, and a
strain of eloquence marches into line letter by let-
tar. ‘We fancy we can tell the difference by hear-
ing by the ear, but perhaps not,

The types that told of a Wedding yesterday an-
nounce & burial to-day—perbaps the same letters.

They are the elements to make a word of.
Thoze types are & world with something in it as
beautiful as spring, as rich as summer and as
grand as antumn flowers that frost cannot wilt—
fruit that shall ripen for all time.

The newspaper has become the log-hook of the
world, It tells at what rate the world is running.
‘We cannot find our “reckoning” without it.

PROGRESS OF THE EXCAVATIONS AT JERUSALEM,

A correspondent of the New York Zimes writes
from Jerusalem :

The discoveries made hitherto may be summed
up briefly. The south wall of the sacred area,
IFara.m Et Sheerer, within which stood the tem-

le, has been explored to the very foundations. It
is found that in one place the wall was no less than
one hundred and eighty feet high. At the lowest
point of the wall, which is now determined to be
also the lowest point of the Tyropmon Valley, he
discovered a small passage which he explored for
some one lmndred and fifty feet, of very ancient
construction, and evidently intended to carry off
superfluous water. Previous to this discovery it
had been supposed that the lowest point was the
southwest angle of the wall where the great arch
is known as Hobinson’s Arch. Visitors to Jeru-
salem will remember the spring of the old arch at
this point. They will be gratified to learn that
all the eonjectures with reference to what former-
1y stood there have been abundantly verified. Not
only was there a splendid arch crossing the Tyro-
pmon Valley (the span of which was forty feet
across, and the voussoiers and ruins of which now
lie buried in the debris,) but beneath this old

arch, covered over with & pavement built pre-
sumably to eover these ruins, lie the stones of an
arch older still, perhaps the arch built by Sclo-
mon himself. The complete investigation of the
arch has been a long and costly undertaking, but
its importance is very great,

On the east side of the Haram wall lies the val-
ley of the Kedron. Lieut. Warren, by a zeries of
shafts and springs, has ascertained that the pre-
sent bed of the stream is no less than 40 feet high
er than the old bed—the bed having been raised
by the enormous masses of debrie and ruins that
have been hurled over into the valley. By the
Inst letter from Jernsalem, we received o plan of
the system of chambers discovered at “Wilson’s
Arch,” higher up on the western wall, near the
“Wailing Place” of the Jews. Lieut. Warren has
discovered, at a depth of some 50 feet below the
surface of the ground, a vast system of chambers
and passnges.

The chambers, whose use has not yet been de-
eided, are mostly about twelve feet sqoare, vault-
ed and filled up with water. About eigeteen have
been opened, of which it is conjectured that two
or three are of Baracenic origin and the rest of]
Jewish. They branch off right and left along a
great passage. This has been followed up for a
distanee of two hundred gnd fifty feet, its destin-
ation being yet uncertain, and its use problemat-
ical. Perhaps, however, it was secret passages
for troops. The discovery is intensely interesting
and may lead to singular and most impertant re-
sults.

WHAT DOES FREEMASONRY TEACH?

Go ask that brother who has fallen in the path
of life, whose plans have misearried, and who
finds himsgelf held down by the burdens of care
and distress. He will tell you that it teaches him
that his brothers will lift him up, remove the ob-
structions from his path and assist in bearing the
burdens under whiu!}; he has succumbed, It teach-
eshim that there is something in it besides forms
and eceremonies, that there is an invisible tie
which linke us all together in ene great family of
friends and brothers, and that the heart of each
beats responsive to the wants and needs of his
brother.

Ask the Mason's widow what it teaches. She
will tell you that it teachea her of unobtrusive he
nevolenee, of sympathy and kindness, brotherly
affection and esteem. It teaches her that life is
not all sorrowful, that the elouds that Iower about
her will soon break away, dispelled by the light
and love of the Mason’s presence.

Ask the orpban what it teaches, and he will tell
you that it teaches him that brotherly affection
and regard which knit the father’s heart into the
fraternity, has descended to the son, a priceless
legacy, which will be to him better than silver or
gold ; for it will teach his feet in what paths to
roam, will open up to him the avenues which lead
him to learn that charaeter which is alike the test
of admission to the Lodge, and life is more to be
prized than wealth or honors.

Ask the wanderer in a strange land what it
teaches, and he will tell you that it teaches the
universality of that Innguage which is intelligible
in all ¢limes, and which, when used, never fails of
aliciting o résponse. It teaches him of brothers
there ready to assist and serve him, of diffieunlties
removed, of courteous trestment, and last, bat
not least, of the usefulness of that institution,
which has grown and spread where civilized man
has gone.

Askthe brother, who, perchance, in some nun.
guarded moment, has erred and fallen, what it
teaches. He will tell you that it teaches of that
charity which deals gently with the erring, that
keeps the silent tongue, that upbraideth not, that
takes him gently by the hand and leads him back
to rectitude, and helps him once more to stand
ereot like a man and a brother. Points out the
follies of his ways, and urges them to avoid them
in the future.

Agk the wealthy brother what it teaches, and he
will tell you that it teaches him to remember the
Eom- and fatherless, the widow and the orphan, to

& benevolent with his riches, and by his example
teach the world that Masonry has made him wor-
thier and better.

Brother, what does it teach you amnd I? It

teaches us to be temperate, to deal justly, be char-

itable to all men, and so walk and act that the
world may never through us, have an opportunity
of casting reproach on our ancient institute,—
Old Colony Sentinel.

THE CALM OF DEATH.

*The moon looks ealmly down when man'is dying,

The enrth still holds her way,

Flot_\l']‘l:s breathe their perfume, and the wind keeps aigh;

N:lll:ﬁlt- seema to pause or stay !

Clagp the hands meekly over the still breast,
for they have no more work to do. Close the
weary eyes, there are no more tears to shed; part
the damp locks, there is no more pain to bear.
Closed is the heart alike to love's kind voice and
ealumny’s stinging whisper.

0, if in that still heart yon hove ruthlessly
planted a thorn, if from that pleading eye you
have turned earelessly away, if your loving glance
and kindly word and clasping hands have come
all too late—then God forgive you! No frown
gathers on the marble brow, as you gaze, no scorn
curls the chiseled lip, no flush of wonnded feelings
mounts to the blue-veined temples.

Gtod forgive you! for your feet, too, must shrink
appalled from death's cold river; your faltering
tongue agks, “‘Can this be death?’ your fading
eyes linger lovingly on the sunny earth; your
clammy hand yields its Inst faint pressure; your
sinking pulse its last feeble flutter.

0, rapacious grave! yet another vietim for thy
voiceless keeping, What not a word of weleome
from all the honseless sleepers ? no warm greeting
from a sister’s loving lips? no throb of welcome
from the maternal bosom ? Silent all!

0, if these broken links were never, never gath-
ered up! If beyond death’s swelling flood there
was no eternal shore! If for the struggling bark
there were no port of peace! If athwart that
lowering elond sprang no bow of promise! Alas
for love, if thiz be all, and naught beyond, oh,
earth |— The Masonic Eelectic,

Brarcmwe THE Bonrprures.—To the Bible we
cannot add a new text, any more than we can add
to the globe a new cunce of matter; but just as it
ig said to the mineralogist—search the soil, search
the surface, and search the roeks beneath; so it is
said to the student—search the Beriptures, search
the original, so as to get the very words, and search
the words soas to get the very sense. And in this
way, it is wonderful how mueh has of late been
done; and just as the galvanie pile gave Davy a
new instrument of analysis—just as the prismatic
spectrum put & new power for the same purpose,
into the hand of Bunsen—so the doctrine of the
Greek article, and other generalizations, have
given the grammarian a new security in render-
ing the New Testament, and for subzequent ver-
sions promise a symmetry and preeision, which
will place the Englishman almost abreast of the
Hellenistie inhabitant of Palestine. And every
sentence restored to its right significance, every
obseurity cleared up, every controverted meaning
vindieated and henceforward placed above diseus-
gion, is so mueh pure gain. It is not a new text,
but it answers the same purpose. It is not a new
text any more than rubidum iz a new metal, for
people have been treading on it, and handling it,
and even swallowing it all unconscious, till the
other day, when the chemist put his finger upon it
and held it up to view.—Dr. James Hamilton.

CowsTaNTiNOoPLE.—Masonry in this eity has
been established under English and French author-
ity ; and, latterly, in addition to the more newly
organized French Lodge L’ Union o’ Orient and the
English Lodge Bulwer, a chaptegof high degrees
has been organized under the care of tEis French
Lodge. Among the first acts of this new organi-
zation has been that of issuing a manifesto of the
causes which have led to ite organization, and to
fix the price of degrees and membership. It calls
itself the “Sovereign Chapter of L’ Union d’ Orient,”
and states that its ‘“degrees are the merited rewards
of those brethren who have distinguished them-
selves, by zeal and continued services, in Mason-
ry.”” The old story. Comme em /!

Mustapha-Fazyl Pacha was made a Mason in
the French Lodge, but subsequently dimitted and
joined the English Lodge, Bulwer, with the idea of
beeoming its Master; but, after learning some
things which he did not know when he dimitted,
he did not seek this honor,

¥
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THE DUTCHMAN'S HEN.

A FUNNY BTOEY WITH A SERIOUS MORAL.
Omnes with an honest Dutchman walking,
About his troubles he was talking—
The most of which ssomed to ari
From friends’ and wife's perversities,
When he took breath, his pipe to fill,
I ventured to sugzest that will
Was oft the cause of human ill ;
That life was full of seli-denials,
And every man had Lis own trials,
“1Tis not the will,” he quick replicd,
“But it's the won't by wlhich T'm tried,
When people will, T'm always glad;
"Tis enly when they won't, 1'm mad]
Contrary folks, like mine old hen,
Who faid & dozen eggs, and then,
Inatead of sitting down to hatch,
Luns off into mine garden patch !
I goes and catches her, and brings her,
And back onto her nest 1 flings her;
And then T gnaps her on the head,
And tell her, “Bit there, you old jade!
But sit she won't, for all T say,
Bhe's npagian and runs away.
Then I was mad, as mad as fire,
But once sgain 1 thought I'd try her.
Bo after her I soon makes chase,
And brings her back to the old place,
And then I snaps her a great deal,
And does my best to malke her feel
That she must du as she was bid;
But not a bit of it she did;
8he was the most contrariest bird
Of which I ever saw or heard.
Before I'd turn my back again,
Was running off, that plaguey hemn ;
Thinks I, T'm now & ‘used up man,’
1 must adopt some other plan.
Tl fix hey now, for if Idon’t,
My will is conguered by her won't !
Bo then I goes and gets some blocks,
And with them makes a little box ;
And teles some straw, the very best,
And malies the nicest kind of nest ;
Then in the nest the ezzs I place ;
And feel a smile upon my face
As 1 thinks now at last I've got her;
For to this little box I did
Consider I must have a lid,
Ho that s he couldn't get away ;
But in it till she hatched mnst stay,
And then again once morse T chased her;
And catched, and in the box T placed her,
Again I snaps her on the head,
Until T fear she might be dead ;
And then, when I had made her sit down,
Immediately 1 clasps the lid on;
And now, thinke I, I've got ner fast,
She’ll have to do her work at last;
No longer shall I stand the brunt
Of this ald hen's confounded won't |
2o 1 goes in and tells mine folks,
And then I takes my pipe and smoles,
And walks about and feels so gooid
That ‘wouldn’t’ vields at length to ‘would.’
And now so oft I'd enapped the hen,
1 take some ‘schapps’ myself, and then
1 thought 1'd see how the old crettur
Was getting on where T had set her ;
The 1id the box so nicely fits on
I gently raised—dunder and blitzen ?
({ive me more schnapps—and fill the cupl)
There she was sitting—standing up !
Kuickerbocker Magazine,

Sitting one day in the school-room, I overheard
a conversation between a sister and a brother.
The little boy complained of insults or wrongs re-
epived from another little boy. His face was
flushed with anger. The sister listened awhile,
and then, turning away, she answered : “I don't
want to hear another word; Wille has no mother.”

The brother’s lips were gilent; the rebuke eame
home to him; and stealing away he muttered: ¢I

‘never thought of that."”

He thought of his own mother, and the lomeli-
ness of ““Willie” compared with his own happy
1m;"I:Ia has no mother!”” Do we think of it when
want comes to the orphan and rude words assail
him? Has the little wanderer no mother to lis-
ton to his sorrows ?  Speak gently to him then.

| A CLOUD PICTURE.

Stand upon the pes's of zome izelated mountain
at daybreak, whon the night mists first rise from
off the plains, and wateh their white and lake-
like fields as they float in level bays and winding
gulfs about the islanded summits of the lower hills
—untouched yet by more than dawn, colder and
more quiet than a windless sea under the moou of
midnight. Wateh when the first sunbeam is sent
upon the silver channels, how the foam of their
undulating surface parts and passes away; and

| green pasture lie liks Atlantis, between the white|
{paths of winding rivers; the flakes of light full-
{ing every moment fasler and broader among the
| starry =pires, as the wreathed surges break and
| vanish above thew, and the confused erests and
ridges of the dark hills shorten their gray shadows
upon the plain.  Wait a little longer and you shall
see thoso scattered mists rallying in the ravines,
and floating up towards you, slong the winding
valleys, till they coueh in quiet masses, iridescent
with the morning light, upun the broad breasts of
the higher hills, whose leagues of massy undula-
tion will melt back and back into that robe of
material light until they fade away, lost in its
lugtre, to appear again above in the serene heaven,
like a wild, bright, impos=ible dream, foundation-
lezs and inaccesikle their very bages vanishing in
the unsubztantial and meeking blue of the deep
lake below. Wait yet a little longer, and you
thall'see those mists gather themszelves into white
towers, and stand like fortresses along the prom-
vntoriee, magsy and motionless, only piling with
every instant higher and higher into the sky, and
casting longer shadows athwart the rocks; and
out of the pale blue of the horizon you will see
forming and advancing & troop of narrow, dark,
pointed vapors, whieh will eover the sky, inch by
inch, with their gray net-work, and take the light
off the landscape with an eclipse which will stop
the singing of the birds and the motion of the
leaves together; and then you will sce horizontal
bars of black shadow forming under them, and
lurid wreaths create themselves, you know not
how, along the shoulders of the hills, you never
see them form, but when you look back to a place
which was clear an instant ago, there ie a clond
on it, hanging by the precipices, as a hawk pauses
over bis prey.  And then you will hear the sudden
rugh of the awakened wind, and you will see those
watch-towers of vaper swept away from their
foundations, and waving curtains of copague rain
let down to the valleys, swinging frem the burden-
ed elouds in black, bending fringes, or pacing in
pale columns along the lake level, grazing its sur-
fave into foam as they go. And then, as the sun
sinks, you shall see the storm drift for an instant|
from off the hillg, leaving their broad sides swok-|
ing, loaded yet with snow-white, torn, steam-like
rags of capricions vapor, now gone, now gathered
a.gaiu; while the Emun]dt'ring sun, seaming. not
far away, but burning like a red hot ball beside
you, and as il you eould reach it, plunges through
the rushing wind and rolling cloud with headiong
fall, as if il meant to rise no more, dyeing all the

air about it with blood, And then you shall hear
and you shall see a green halo kindling on the|

vet till the large white eircle of the slow moon is
lifted up among the barred elounds, step by step,
line by line; star after star she quenches with her
kindling light, setting in their stead an army of
pale, penelrable, fleecy wreaths in the heaven, to
give light upon the earth, which move together,
hand-in-hand, eompany by eompany, troop by
troop, so measured in their upity of motion that
the whole heaven zeems to roll with them and the
learth to reel under them. And then wait yet for
one hour, until the Bast again beeomes purple,
and the heaving mountains, rolling against it in
darkness, like waves of a wild sea, are drowned
one by one in the glory of its burning; wateh the
white glaciers blaze in their winding paths about
the mountaing, like mighty serpents, with scales
of fire; watch the columnar peaks of solitary
snow, kindling downward, chasm by chasm, each
in itself & new morning—their long avalanches
cast down in keen streams brighter than the light-

ning, sending each his tribute of driven snow, like
altar emoke, up to the heaven : the rose-light of

and ahove them, piercing with purer light through
its purple lines of lifted cloud, casting a new glory
on every wreath as it passes by, until the whole .
heaven—ens searlet canopy—is interwoven with
a roof of waving flame, and tossing, vault beyond
vault, ng with the drifted wings of many compa-
nies of angels; and then, when you ean look no
more for gladness, and when you are howed down
with fear and love of the Maker and Doer of this,
tell me who has best delivered this His message
unto men.—Jolin Ruakin.

Tus Hromer Drerees.—It is often said that

|down undertheir denibs the glittering city and]there is danger that Scottish Magonry will destroy

the interest in the American system, We do not
fear it. Thers are enough astive Masons in the
lower degrees to spare a sufficiency for the upper,
without feeling it, and those who devote themselves
to the higher had better work them than to dimit
and stand cutside the ranks entirely. No man of
ordinary mind can be satizfied to travel one un-
varying round of ideas, without progress, for
yenrs; he must advance in some direction. Our
Masonie bodies spend much of their timein “work
and lectures,” iterating and reiterating the same
round of words until they lose their interest to
many, who are then induced to look about them
for something to interest them. Until lately they
have not found it, and so dimitted ; many do so
¥et; others advance in the degrees, braneh out in
the “systems,”” and so they all grow. Suppose
thoge who go forward find imterest in their new
affiliations, that their time iz fully oecupied in
their new duties, and therefore beeome less regular
or ardent in their “love,” certainly there are
“young hands” enough to fill their places, and to
push on the work without missing them. Better
advance than dimit, just as it is better to wear
out than to rust out.—Mesonic Address,

Brcrarranism.—There iz a great deal of cant
and nonsense talked about sectarianism. Tt is
often imagined that if a man isfond of his chareh
he isseetarian, You might as well say a man is
sectarian if he likes hizs own house and family
better than any other in the game street, The
man I call sectarian is the man who ig not con-
tented with the blessings of number ene in the
street, but who is always throwing stones or mud
at number two; who is not content with the hap-
piness of hiz own wife and family, but who talks
and gossips about another man’s family. . Give
me the man who has honest, earnest convietion
about his own Church, and I extend to him the
righthand of fellowship. Lowe your Church, and
do all you ean for it; but try and imagine at the
same time that other men are as conscientiousz as
you are, and give them the right hand of fellow-
ship when they do all they can for their Church.—
Norman Maeleod,

Wuar 15 Lire 7—The mere lapas of yearsis not
life: to eat and drink and sleep ; to be expozed to
the darkness and the light; to paee round the
mill of habit, and tarn the wheel of wealth; te
make reason our book keeper and turn thought
into an implement of trade—this is not life. In
all this but a poor fraction of humanity is awaken-
ed; and the sanctities gtill slumber which make it

the fainting tempest die in the hollow of the night, | most werth while to be. Inowledge, truth, love,

beauty, goodness, faith, alone give vitality to the

summit of the eastern hills, brighten—-—brighter'meﬂh‘dﬂiﬂm of exigtence. The laugh of mirth that

vibrates through the heart, the tears that freshen
the dry wastés within, the musie that brings child-
hood baek, the prayer that ealls the future near,
the doubt which makes ns meditate, the death
which startles us with mystery, the hardship
which forces us to stroggle, the anxiety that ends
in trust, aré the true nourishment of our natural
being.
Wa live in deeds, not years ; in thenghts, not breaths,
In feclings, not in figures on a dial.
We shonld count time by heart-throbs, Hemost Iives
Who thinks most, feels the noblest ; acts the best ;
And he whose heart beats quickest lives the longest ;
Lives in one hour, more than in years do gome
Whose fat blood sleeps, agit slips throngh their veins.
Life is but & means to an end; that end,

oglnnmﬁ, means and end to all things—God.
The dead have all the glory of the world.

i

Grapwess.—“Berve the Lord with gladness!
Your serving him doth not gloriy him unless it
be with gladness. Your cheerful looks glorify
God. It reflects upon a master when a servant is
always drooping and sad ; sure he is kept hard at
ecommons ; his master doeg not give him what i

their silent domes flushing that heaven about them | fitting.” !

l
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EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE.,

Barrivore, Md., March 6.

Col, H;—A sudden purpose was formed in my
mind, to attend the Inanguration of the President
at Washington, and, also, attend the mesting of
the Board ef Foreign Missions, and the Baltimore
Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church
South, which-met jointly in the City of Baltimore,
on the 3d'of March.

THE ROUTE AND COMPANY.

To Cincinnati, via Lexington, and thenca by
Baltimore and Ohio Railroad to Washington,
This road advertises a through train—"no change
of cars’—but when you get to Bellaire the pas-
sengers had to get out—at least we did—our car
being certainly left behind. We erossed the river
in o flathoat, which was towed through the float-
ing ice by a Steamer.

Buch a scramble for a seat on the Eastern bank
of the river, I never saw, and here our party be-
came scattered, each looking out for himself and
nearly every one obtaining seats in different cars,
This was unpleasant, but “United we stand,” di-
vided we ait down.

Our party conzisted of Grand Chaplain J. H.
Linn, D. D., (who wae the officiating Minister at
the marriage of Gen’l. Grant ; 8. C. Bull, (our af-
fable townsman;) John Beckley, Hsq., and the
Rev. J. W. Cunningham. :

We traveled without accident, were fortunate
enough to secure eleeping cars, both nights, but
got behind time, suffered for water, were one hour
in a tropieal and the next ina frigid atmosphere,

and altogether did not have a very pleasant trip,
en route.
PROVISIONS FOR BAFETY.

Every mile on the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad,
on that portion which runs through the mountain
region, has a guard, whose duty it is to go over
his section, and signal alarms, or assurance of
safety. You see them standing with white flags
by the side of the road, and feela sense of security
which is very pleasing, considering theheights this
road climbs, and the precipices of alarming depths
along which the grade runs.

At Alamont (the highest point on the Allegha-
nies)—sky-rockets were discharged from the en-
gine, to notify the sentinels ahead of the approach
of & passenger train.

After this pyrotechnieal signal, we aresoon at
a place called Piedmont (foot of the mountain)—
and running along the Petapsco river—which is
an insignificant looking stream, but is the one
which did the terrible damage, by flood, at Elli-
cott’s Mills, and Baltimof®h,

; THE RUIN.

No one ean form any adequate idea of the de-
gtruction created by this raging stream. Bridges
gone, their stone piers ewept away as if built of
straw, great woolen and flouring mills in ruins,
and the debris of this deluge, yet apparent on
every hand, Yet this stream looks ag small and
innocent ag Elkhorn creek in Kentueky.

A BWITCH OFF.
At the Relay House. I went to Baltimore and
the rest of our company proceeded to Washington,
they changing cars.
BALTIMORE.
An almost solitary ride of nine miles, brought
me to the “Monumental City.”

No eloud of forbidding smoke hangs heavy over
thiseity. They burn Anthracite coal—the reason.
How cleanly everything looks ! No pools of black
mud, no piles of filth, but in pleasing contrast to
this & man can cross the street anywhere with-
out soiling his boots. The eity has natural drain-
age, and you see streams of water running through
the gutters, in some places, looking almost as
olear as a mountain brook.

Thehouses all look neat, as if freshly painted.
Most of the private residences are built of red
brick, and the stores in point of magnificence will
not eompare favorably with Cincinnati. Butas I
intend to make a separate notice of Baltimore, I
will take the Thursday morning’s train, and
hie to

WABHINGTON.

The train was thronged— there being fifteen
cars. A trainleft Baltimore every hour. After a
two hours ride—I reached the Capitol. Every
street was crowded. Pennsylvania Avenue was a
solid mass of human beings. I being a little man
soon found that I should see nothing over the sea
of heads, and looking around for an elevation, Tat
lagt determined to secure it by climbing oneof the
stone-pillars of the gate opening inte the Capitol
grounds, and immediately fronting the Avenue,
down which the procession was to move. I sue-
ceeded in my effort, and perched at a height of
fifteen feet, I had a full view of the grand parade.
The procession wheeled to the right, justin front
of my position, and hence I had a near view of all
the dignitaries, diplomats, &e. The carriage con-
taining Gen’l. Grant halted for half-a-minute with-
in 25 feet of my point of ohservation. First came
an escort of Cavalry, headed by a mounted Band,
then an open carringe containing Gen’l. Grant
and Gen'l. Rawlings. Suceeeding this equipage
was the Marine Band and Corps—then abattery of
Artillery, then Benate and House of Represen-
tatives in earriages, then soldiers, firemen, civie
orders, and negroes, without end—at least after
surfeiting my gaze for over ene hour I saw no end
of it. As far as the eye could reach, up Pennsyl-
vania Avenue there were banners, without num-
ber, and men marching.

I dizmounted from my pillar, and ran around
to the Hast side to obtain a view of the Inaugura-
tion ceremonies, in which porpose I succesded.
I could hear nothing, but, by the aid of an Opera
glass, could see nll. The ceremonies oeccurred up-
on a huge platform, erected for the purpese. It
was festooned with National flags—and ever-
greens, On it were seated the chief funetionaries
of the government, and the Foreign Ministers, to-
gether with many ladies and gentlemen who were
fortunate enough to procure tickets. Chief Jus-
tice Chase, arrayed in a black gown, administered
the oath of office. President Grant then read from
manuseript his inangural address, which consum-
ed about eight minutes.

This is what I saw—after which I went imme-
diately to the cars, and returned to Baltimore. I
never want to see as many people again, at least, T
do not want to be squeezed by them. Several times
during the day, I felt apprehensive, lest my ribs

should be erushed. Getting through the gates

was awful. 1 got inthe column, pressing their way
through the entrance, and was pushed forward,
sidewnys, and backwards, now and then making
a fow inches progress. I was surrounded by wmen,
women and children, and by white-folks and ne-
groes. Ttwas no place for piekpocketz after all,
for when o man got his arm in one position thers
it had to stay, until he could extricate himself
from the crowd of people, packed as eclosely to-
gether as sardines in a box.

I still survive—no hones broken—and hope to
live to write another day.

THE PAST, THE PRESENT, AND THE FUTURE.

Says, Mr, Froude, the English historian; “The
immediate present never appears wonderfal or
memeorable to those living under its influences,
however vast and portentous they may he.”

We have a retrospeet, which seems grand. The
mind is earried back to the days of Xerxes, Alex-
ander and Cwesar; of Pericles, Alcibiades, and
Augnstus ; of Homer, Pindar, and Virgil; of Cie-
ero, Tertullus, and Demosthenes, and we think
how glorious a thing was life in those clagsic days
—iwhat a history-making age! Ttis, in this re-
speet, as in others, that

“Distance lends enchantment to the view.”

Standing upon the summit of eivilization,—
heritors of the suceesszes, and students of the fail-
ures of all the past,—we can see the stupendous
results that have followed the wielding of ancient
arms and arts, and yet fail, perhaps, to notice the
wonderful activities with which we are surround-
ed, and the mighiy ends that are being evolved
from the throbbing life around us.

No war of antiquity was of such magnitude
and import as that which has recently stained
the flelds of America, and none ever produced the
consequences on the race, that this one is likely
to do. Ithas probably secured Americans from
Foreign wars, which in the aggregate, would have
entailed as great a loss of life and property as our
eivil strife. luorope was amazed, both at the
prowess and resources of America. It will be a
nation of astounding temerity, that will dare in
the future to measure swords with the combined
blades of Grant and Lee. From the production of
this single impression of onr power, there may
ultimately spring the eompensation, which will
vindieate the Divine Providence in permitting
this furions struggle.

America seems, pecunliarly, to be marked in his-
tory as the child of Providence—and there are in-
dications that she, too, is the Apocalyptic Angel
that was to fly through the earth, having the
everlasting Gospel to preach.

It was diseovered at a time when Europe was
shaking herself for the great Protestant Reforma-
tion.

It has pleased God from the beginning to pre-
pare the world for great coming events. Buppose
Martin Luther had arisen before the art of print-
ing was known, and previous to the discovery of
the Mariner's compass. Before the Mariner‘s
compass was discovered, & man was not worth
as much as a fendal war-horse. Europe was
an over-populated hot-bed. It was by the aid
of the compass, Columbus ferried the Atlantie,
Ameriea was discovered, and a great asyluom was
thus afforded for its persecuted population—a
home of liberty, wide as the continent, was estab-
lished for the vietims of both civil and ecelesiasti-

cal tyranny. The population of Hurope was

¥
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thinned out, and in a little while a man was a
man |
Nor can we underestimate those over-ruling

Providences, which zo signally marked the dis-|

covery and settlement of this Western World, as
indicating the Divine purposes, A flock of birds
fiying to the southward, turned the earavals of Co-
lumbus in the direction of their flight, and thuas
the continent wag saved from falling into the hands
of narrow-minded Spain, to be blighted for cen-
turies as have heen the West-Indies, possessed by
that Catholic power. But for a storm, beating
back the “May-Flower,” the Pilgrims would have
landed at the mouth of the Hudson river, and
been destroyed by hestile Indians. Landing at
Plymouth, they fell into the neighborhood of more
pacific tribes, and were preserved.

What Providence did, in that early day, it con-
tinued to do thronghout the great Revolutionary
struggle in which liberty was born. It gave us a
Washington, and & company of compeers, in field
and eabinet, of such sublime courage, and pene-
trating sagacity, az no nation, ancient or mod-
ern, ever had in such rich plenty before.

‘We must believe that God will overrule the late
unhappy strife in our eountry for theaccomplish-
ment of wige and beneficent ends,

“His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower;
God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.”

Tha herald says, of that bright morn, which 1s to
smile over thiz dark night of our national sins and
sorrows, the rays already ave creeping along the
horizon, Theasperities ereated by this fratricidal
strife are being smoothed away prudence is sitting
upon the lips of our people; and charity in purple
is mounting the throne of their hearts. The South
revives, and the North grows glad. The church
has resumed her mission of peace anmd good will.
The day is near at hand, when

“‘Starting afresh, as from a second birth,

The Nation in the sunshine of & new spring,

Shall walk transparent like some holy thing."”

It were worth much to live in this age. If
Virgil were living to-day, what Georgies he could
write, as he witnessed the harvests of ounr fertile
prairies, and the herds of our green pastures | If
Homer were here, what Epics—yea what an
Iliad of woes—he might strike from his harp.
And if Neptune econld rize from his yeasty wave,
ag he did in the fable of the Long Ago, with what
amagement would he look upon the steam-ship,
with heart of fire, and revolving fins, “walking
the waters, like a thing of life.”

Our eountry is yet glorious, and realizes more
than the fabulous conceptions of classic antiguity.
She is yet, of all others, the land of liberty. She
begins to challenge the supremaey of the seas, and
the sun never sets on her starry flag.

Thera is no lofty idea, templed in Olympus,
which she does not interpret fully. Like Juno,
she enriches the earth beneath her plow-share;
like Vulcan, she presides over forges and trip-
hammerg, of which idealism never dreamed the
possibilities ; like Mercury, she encourages trade
and sends her messenger everywhither; and like
Vesta, she gives all nations a welcome to her
hearth stone.

These ideas of antiguity are surpasged by real-
ities of which we are tho heritors. What is Nep-
tune to the ‘“Great Eastern,” Minerva to a Hoe's

Y

cylinder press, Hercules to a Rodman gun or a
keg of Nitro~Glycerine, or Meroury to the Atlantie
Cable ? v

¥ou, APE, what is the oracle of Delphos, or Do-
dona to the Bible, speaking with the polyglot
tongue of the “American Bible Society.”

We, Americans, live in the grandest age of the
world, the best country, and after all our mutter-
ings have the best prospect ahead of us.

No age of the Past but would delight, if grant-
ed resurrection, to enter on our step of develop
ment, and share in the honors of our age.

There is o grand outlook to us, through the
perzpective of thefuture.
the triplet :

We were born to sing

“#“There’s o good time,
A coming boys,
Wait a little longer.”

It is that good time ahead, that keeps the world
marching on. We thank God that we are in
the ranks.

On, on, for the “good time!”’ If we don’t
reach it, this side the river of death, we will be-
yond the ferry.

The writer of this is'no “Lost Couse.”’
oneday ; but the next, he found the eawse, and
that was “forgetting the things which are behind,
to press forward to the things which are before.”

He tas

ple dear to him, by every throb of a generous
heart, and yet not false to others. He lost his
cawse, but not his goal. Thank Ifeaven! he never
loat his principles.

Hurrah! for the flag that is furled. Hurrahl
for the flag that floats, The tattered old banner
of the Southern Cross—no truer ever kissed the
breeze !

“The Star-Spangled Banner, long may it wave
Oer the land of the free, and the home *of the
brave.”

Over whose other land, would ye have it float? Say,
The age iz grand and glorious.
Kindle with its inspirations! See the beacon—
yonder | far away over the sea of our troubles, and
steer toward it.

When that light-house iz passed, the harbor of
the Millenium is reached, a brotherhood stands in
the Quarry, and the Father of all, from the sky
bends to speak, “Ye are my song, in whom I am
well pleased.”

Americans ?

FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE.

THE GRAND CHAPTERS.

CANADA.

The Eleventh Annual Convocation held in Mon-
treal August 11th, 1868, M. E., T. Douglas Har-
rington Grand Z, on the Throne.

In his Annual Address the M. E. Z., announced
that he had granted Dispensations for three new
Chapters, and that they had thirty Chapters on
the Register of the Jurisdiction.

He iz against Fenianism and denounces in un-
measured terms, the assassination of ‘‘one of
our most eloquent and foremost statesman,
(D'Arey MoGee) a genial, warm-hearted type of a
true son of the Emerald Isle.” He also refers to
the attempted assassination of “‘a son of our belov=
ed Queen.”

It does not appear that either of these gentle-

men were Masons and this portion of the address
would seem to be irrelevant.

Frankly, he was a four (4) year soldier of a peo-|

Missoukr,

Grand Chapter convened in St. Louis, October
Tth, 1868, M. E. Comp. Martin Collins, G. H. P.,
presiding. We make the following extracts from
the opening address of the G. H, P:

“Many of you, my companions, have been dur-
ing the past year, laboring—lonely, and perhaps
dizvouraged—in the waste places of our Btate,
among the ruins of a former edifice of well-re-
membered beanty, Others may have been as it
were, “carried away captive;” your oppresgors
requiring of you a song, and you tempted to re-
ply: “How shall we ging the Lord’'s song in a
strange land 7’ Bat bope has still been the angel
guost of your hearts, and you have not forgotten
Jernsalem, the city of the Great King. You have
trinmphed over captivity, ﬂarfurme-’ thelong jour-
ney through scenes of blight and desolation, and
are here to-day, baving won the earthly reward of
the faithful, to behold the desert blossoming asthe
rose. Let us ever bear in mind, for our consola-
tion in distress, that the glowing face of the sun
smiles behind the darkest cloud, and that true
| life is only reached through the gates of darkness
| and death,
| I take pleasure in welcoming the Grand Royal
Arch Chapter of Missousi to Freemasons' Hall, a
' new temple which has sprung up, as if by magie,
| during our absence. After a long struggle with
doubt and misgiving, the builders triumphed over
| 411 obstacles, and we now assemble in a noble
(edifice, the result of their faith and untiring ener-
gy. It is anenterprise entirely worthy of the en-
| lightened spirit of Masonry in Missouri, and a
| congummation long hoped for and long needed.”
| *® & @ # * x * #*

During the past month the hrotherhood of St.
Louis witnessed what may be termed a National
Assembly of Masons, embracing representatives
from every State in the Umon. The gathering of
the fraternity from all seotions of our great country
was a joyful sight to us. The effect was simply
grand. The numbers were overflowing. is
was cheering; but it was not all. The true Ma-
sonic spirit was there, pervading every heart, and
dietating every thought and act, This was noble,
and demonstrated that we are indeed a powerful
organization, an harmonious brotherhood, one
people in epirit and in truth.

# #® # * *  # w .

I would also, at this time, call the attention of
the Grand Chapter to the absolute necessity of a
greater uniformity of work than we have yet been
able to attain. Our work, lectures and rituals
eonstitute the casket which contains our jewels,
They are the forms which enclose the substance,
and they shonld be known and recognized inevery
Chapter as the Royal Arch eceremonies, without a
lnbel to indicate their eharacter. Disregard of
established forms and ceremonies, and the intro-
duection of foreizgn matter into our degrees, will
eventually prodoce the deplerable dilemma of
total metamorphosis, or, what would be equally un-
fortunate, inability to make ourselves known or to
recognize each other as Royal Arch Masona. This
would defeat one of the more immediate ends of
brotherhood, and cause us to appear as strangera
in our own homes. BStriet conformity to the letter
of the rituals may appear to some a very trivial
matter when compared with the spirit of our or-
ganization ! but let such recollect, that when the
vigible form is gone, the spirit iteelf flies away
beyond the reach or comprehension of mortals. Re-
tain the letter in its exact simplicity, and the
spirit will ever dwell among us in its unsullied
purity.

‘During the year, in obedience to the Order of
C. C., amonument had been erected at the grave
of Comp. Anthony Bullivan.

The paid Lecture system was rejected.

The Committee on Jurisprudence reported the
following :

Resolved, That it iz the sense of this Grand
Chapter, that the decree of our M. E. G. High
Priest—that, “befora a Chapter could reeeive and
entertain such a petition, the Chapter under whose
local jurisdietion the applicant holdzs his member-
ship in the Lodge should be notified of his inten-
tention to take the Chapter degrecs, and requested
to waive jurisdietion over him'—is erromeous ;
that Lodge membership has nothing to do with
Chapter jurisdiction; andif an affiliated Master
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Mason has resided one year within the jurisdiction
of any subordinate Chapter in this jurisdietion,
said Chngter thereby acquires jurisdiction over
him, and has the right to entertain his petition,
and set upon the same.

Comp. Oren Root Jr., was elected G. H. P,, and

Comp. Geo, Frank Gouley, Grand Becretary.

VEruMoNT,

Annual Convoeation was held in Brandon, Oect.
7th 1868, the M, H. G. H. P. Charles A, Miles de-
livered an Address which showed that he had not
been idle during biz term of office. He recom-
mends a resumption of relations with the General
Grand Chapter of the United States, the benefits
of which he sums np under the following heads :

1. The having of a Grand tribunal to which
all difficult and doubtful questions might be re-
ferred, and by whose authority all disputes might
be decided.

2. Would enjoy a closer Masonie intercourse
with the other Grand Chapters, and thus better
preserve the common bond that unites us all to-
gether in harmony and good will,

- 3, That greater uniformity of work might be
secured.
VIRGINIA.

“Proceedings” in their dress of Searlet and Gold,
show the Royal way those high-hearted people
have of doing things.

The Grand Annual Convoeation was held in
Richmond, December, 17th, 1868, All the Grand
Officers were present.

The M. E. G. H. P. Edward H. Lane, in deliv-
ering his Address, lamented the failure of Fifteen
Chapters to send in their reports, and attributed
it to indifference. We suppose that the English
Exploring Company at Jerusalem wouldn’t care
to enlist such workmen in their enterprize of hun-
ting for discoverics among the ruins of the Tem-
ple.

The G. H. P.recommended stringent legislation
to vorrect this growing evil. Buch neglect upon
the part of Bubordinate officials cannot be too se
verely rebuked. It exhibits a contempt of au-
thority, which is one of the meanest of Masonic
vices. £

A Chain and Marksuitably engraved was pre-
sented to M. E. Comp. John Dove, Grand Secre-
tary. The Mark bore the emblem of a dove, re-
turning to the Ark, with the Olive branch of peace.

As the Grand Seeretary has safely rode the tem-
pestous sea of trouble for more than three quar-
ters of a century, and has been ever distinguizhed
for his pacifie disposition, we suppose thissymbol-
ic punning may be pardoned.

The report of the Committea on Foreign Cor-
respondence was taken np, read and adopted in
form following :

The Committes on Foreign Correspondence take
great pleasure in acknowledging the receipt of the
printed prooeedings of the following Grand Royal
Arch Chapters:

Alabama, Arkansas, California, Canada, Dis-
triet of Columbia, Florida, Georgia, 1llinois, In-
diana, JTowa, Kansas, Kentucky, Louisiana,
Maryland, Maine, Michigan, Massachuszetts, Mis-
aissippi, New Hampshire, New Jersey, New York,
North Carolina, Nebraska, Ohio, Oregon, Pean-
sylvania, Bouth Carolina, Tennessee, Texas, Ver-
mont. -

After a careful perusal of all these documents, we
find nothing requiring especial notice. We are much
gratified at witnessing the harmony and good or-
der prevailing throughout and would ask a econ-
tinuance of Fraternal correspondence,

Now, that is about as artful a dodge of labor as
we have ever seen, and will afford the present @.

H. P. material for a sharp rebuke.
X

The Chairman of that Committee ought to feel
flattered, that we have transferred his entire re-
port to our own, If the Craft in Virginia can
through its Chairman, hold correspondence with
thirty Grand Chapters, and out of allthat is sent
him, there is nothing worth noticeing—we im-
agine that his Foreign Correspondents will not
feel flattered.

But those Virginians can fight, if they eannot
work, and so weexpeet to get n sound drubbing
for this “notice’’ of their Report.

WHAT THE CHILDREN SAY,

We have often been struck with the wonderful
sagacity, the penctrating inquisitiveness, and
quaint conceits of children. We propose to open
a department in which to preserve the sayings of
the nursery sages, and will be obliged to our pat-
rong, if they will furnish us with the “smart
things” of their little ones. We hegin with one of
the ideas of our own little daughter—when she
wasg three years old.

She wag sitting by my side in the study, rock-
ing to and fro in her little arm chair, and gazing

Like everything from the “Old Dominion,"lvcry thoughtfully into the fire. When I had paus-

ed inmy labors at the desk, she deliberately turn-
ed toward me, and with the gravity of a saint said:

believerin presentiments, but I must acknowledge
that this declaration shot a fearful apprehension
of loss to my fatherly heart. I replied, “Are yon
poing away to leave Papa and Mammal?” “Oh,
no,” she quickly answered,” I'm goin’ to take yeu
with me.”  “Well” said I, “areyou not going to
take your brother AIf?”

She thought a moment and upset my gravity
and banished my apprehensions, hy answering
with the following odd coneeit, ‘‘Oh, no, papa!
Alf is so bad, that he wouldn't Le there five min-
utes before God would spank him, ond send him
baek.”

A friend asked a pretty child of six years old,
"“Which do you love the best—your eat or your
doll#” The little girl thought some time before
answering, and then she whispered in the ear of
the questioner, “I love my cat best, but please
don’t tell my doll 1"

A little boy of four years was attempting to
cheer his mother, who was frightened by a thun-
der storm.

“Don’t be afraid, mamma,” he said, “God won’t
hurt ug, Don’t you know what makes thunder
and lightning? I do. The sun is hid, you see,
and it's the great black elonds striking up against
it, and making the fire flash out.”

A YourneuL Sace.—*“Would you like to be a
judge ?” said a gentleman one day to a very pre-
eocions five-year-old boy. The child gravely re-
plied, “I think I should like better still to teach
the children about Jesus, and how he hung upon
the eross for them, for that would make them love
him, and if they loved him they would be good and
not need to be judged at all.”

A little girl of three years, from beyond the Mis-
sissippi, who had neverseen an apple-tree in full
bloom, beheld one in Ohio. She lifted her fat
hands in the attitude of devotion, and exclaimed,

““See God's big boguet 1"

Canada has had twelve feet depth of snow, on a
level, thiz season.

“Papn, I's going to Heaven.” I are not a|

THE TWO RABBIS.

TY JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER.

The Rabli Nathan, two-score years and ten,
Walked blameless through the evil world, and then
Just as the almond bloggomed in his hair,

Mot o temptation all too strong to bear,

And miserably sinoed. 8o, adding not
Falsehood to guilt, he left his seat, and taught
o more among the elders, but went out
From thie great congregation girt, about
With sackeloth, and with ashes on his head,
Making his gray locks grayer. Long he prayed,
Smiting his breast : then, as the Book helaid
Open before him for the Bath-Col’s choiee,
Pausing tohear that Danghter of a Voice,
Deheld the royal preacher’s word's : A friend
Loveth at all times, yea, until the end .

And for the evil day thy brother lives."
Marvelling, he said: It is the Lord who gives
(lounsel in need.” At Ecbatana dwells

Rabbi Ben Isaae, who all men excels

In righteousness and wisdom, as the trees

Of Lebanon, the small weeds that the beea
Bow with their weight: T will arisc, and lay
My sinz befors him.

And he went his way
Barefooted, fasting long, wilth many prayers;
But even as ona wha, followed unawares,
Suddenly in the darkness feels a hand
Thrill with its tcueh hiz own, and his cheek fanned
By odors subtly eweet, and whispers near
OFf words o loathes, ye cannot choose bt hear,
8o, while the Babbi journcyed, chanting low
The wail of David's penitential woe,
Befora him still the old temptation came,
And moeked him with the motion and the shame
Of such desires that, shuddering he abhorred
Himszelf; and, erying mightily to the Lord
To free his soul and cast the demon out,
Smote with his staff the blankness round about.

At length, in the low light of a spent day,

The towers of Ecbatansa faraway

Rose on the degert’s rim ; and Nathan, faint
And footsore, pansing where for some dead saint
The faith of Islam reared a doomed tomb,

Saw gome one kneeling in the ghadow, whom

He greeted kindly ; “*May the Holy One

Answer thy prayers, O stranger " Whereupon
The shape stood up with a lond cry, and then,
Clasped in each others arms, the two gray men
Wapt, praizing Him whose gracious providence
Made their paths one, But straightway, as the senss
Of his transgression smote him, Nathan tors
Himegelf away : 0 friend beloved, no more
Worthy am I totouch thee, for T came,

Foul from my sins, to tell thee all my shame.
Haply thy prayers, since nanght availeth ming,
May purge my soul, and make it white Like thine,
Pity me, O Ben Isaac, I have sinned [**

Awe-struck Ben Teaac stood. The desert wind
Blew his long mantle backward, laving bare

The monrninl speret of his shirt of hair.

1 too, O friend, if not in act,” he said,

“Tn thought have verily sinned. Hast thou not read,
“Better the eye should sse then that desire
Shonld wander ' Burning with a hidden fire
That tears and prayers quench not, I come to thea
For pity and for help, as thou to me,

Pray for me ,0my friend! **But Nathan cried,
Pray thou for me, Ben Isaac I

Side by side
In the low sunshine by the turban stone
They knelt ; each made his brother's woe his own,
Forgetting, In the agony and stress
Of pitying love, his claim of selfishness ;
Peace, for his friend besought, his own became ;
His prayers were answered in another’s name ;
And, when at last they rose up to embrace
Eacheaw God's pardon in his brother’s face,

Long after when his headstone gathered moss,
Traced on the targum-margs of Onkelos
Ino Rabbi Nathan's hand thess words were read ;
' Hope not the cure of sin i1l self is dead ;
TForget it in love's eervice, and the debi
Thow cans't not pay, the angels shall forget ;
Heaven's gofe is el to him who comes alone ;
Bave thow o soul, and it shall save thy cwn "
Among the Hills, and other Poema.
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Liteviey Gems,

God hath many sharp-eutting instruments and
rough files for the polishing of his jewels; and
those he especially esteems, and means to make
the most resplendent, he hath oftenest his tools
upon.—Leighton,

PrEMaTvRE Drcav.—As it is o miserable con-
dition to see the faculties of our bodies buried
before us and to survive long after them; so it iz a
fair and natural eonclusion of our life, when the
senses are by little and little laid asleep, that the
dizgolution of the whole may immediately follow,
— Bacon. 1

RerLeorion.—The heart of a wizse man should
resemble a mirror, which reflects every object with-
out being gullied by any.— Confucius.

NATURE 18 MaN.—Nature is often hidden, some-
times overcome, seldom extinguished. Force
maketh nature more violent in return; doetrine
and discourse maketh nature less importunate;
but castom only doth alter and subdue nature.
Bacon,

Br. Jouw.—TIt is delightful to think that the be-
loved apostle was born a Plato. To him was left
the almost oracular utteranee of the mysteries of
the Christian religion.—Coleridge.

Death is the dropping of the flower that the fruit
may swell—H. W. Beecher.

SELF.—When the new light which we beg for
shines in upon us, there be those who enyy and
oppose, if it come not first in at their cazements.
— Milton.

Fivg Iped.—Tt is related that a pupil of the
Deaf and Dumb Institution at Pariz being asked
“What is Bternity ? replied, with a richness and
foree of conception rarely equalled, “J¢ is the life-
time of the Almighty.”

Rericiovs Tramsine oF CEHiLbreN.—If you
bring up your children in a way that puts them
out of sympathy with the religious feelings of the
nation in which they live, the chanees are that
they will either turn out ruffians or fanaties, and
as likely the one as the other.—Coleridge.

Justice.—We may conclude that justiee above
all other things is and ought to be the strongest ;
she is the strength of the kingdom; the power and
majesty of all ages.—Milton.

Morives.—Motives imply weakness, and the
existence of evil, temptation, The angelic nature
would act from impulse alone. A due mean o
motive and impulse the only practicable ohjeet of
our moral philosophy.—8. T. Coleridge.

SeLy-ExowLepee.—A man’s nature is best per-
ceived in privateness, for there iz no affection ; in
passion, for that putteth a man out of precepts;
and in a new case or experiment, for then custom
leaveth him,—Bacon.

Tur BisLe.—Intense study of the Bible will
keep any writer from being eulgar in point of style.
—Clolerddge.

Love or tae BovL.—“God," says Jeremy Taylor,

of heaven shining on it may produce a rainbow to
be a sacrament and & memorial that God and the
sons of men do not love to see a man perish.”

Prusine.—As the most generous vine, if it be
not pruned, runs out into many superfluous stems
and grows at last weak and fruitless; go does the
best man, if he be not cut short of his desires, and
pruned with afilictions. If it be painful to bleed,
it iz worse to wither. Let me be pruned that I

may grow, rather than be eut up to burn.—Bishep
Hall.

Carisrian CoxTeNTION.—Go0d grant that we may
contend with others as the vine with the olive,
which of us shall bear the best fruit; but not as
the brier with the thistle, which of us will be most
unprofitable.—Lord Bacon.

to the reputation, welfare, and good of others.—
Bishop Butler,

Truth is a good dog: but beware of barking too
close to the heels of an error, lest you get your
brains kicked out.—Coleridge.

IxsixcErITY.—Nothing is more common than a
certain insineerity, which leads men to professz and
seemingly believe sentiments, which they do not
and cannot act upon.—Goodwin.

Hapirvar BenevoLexce.--This very habit above
all others, enltivates that calm equanimity om
which soundness of judgment so materially de-
pends.  Habitwal benevolence and financial abil-
ity are inseparably eonnected,— Wayland.

The greatest effects have been

Power oF PIETT.

Farra.—Faith elevates the soul not only above|produced more by piety than by talent.—Robt.

sense, but above reason itzelf. As reason corrects|
the errors which sense might oeccasion, so super-|

natural faith co rreets the errors of natural reason
| wall but hath itz errand ; there is not a nettle that

Jjudging according to sense.—Leighton.

Poerry or tae BisLe.—The poetical books of

the Bible have a poetic force and flame, without

poetie fury and fiction, and strangely eommand
and move the affections, without corrupting the
imagination, or putting a cheat upon it; and,
while they gratify the ear, they edify the mind,
and profit the more by pleasing.—Henry.

Ixsuries.—No one ever did a designed injury to
another, but at the’ same time he did a mueh
greater to himself.—Bp. Butler,

Stand upon the edge of this world, ready to take
wing—haviong your feet on earth, your eyes and
heart in heaven.— Wesley.

CoNTeENTMEST.—It is not what we have, but what
we are, that constitute ocur glory and felicity.
The ouly true and durable riches belong to the
mind. A scul nerrowand debased may extend ite
possessions to the ends of the earth, but is poor
ond wretched still, It is through inward health
that we enjoy outward things.—Channing.

Rupurarion.—Some reputed saints that have
been canenized ought to have been cannonaded;
and some reputed sinners that have been cannon-
aded ought to have been canonized.—Lacon.

Huuiniry.—It is always safe to learn even of
our enemies—seldom safe to venture to instruet
even our friends.—Lacon.

Tae WiLL.—The all holy will is eoincident with
the will of God, and therefore secure in its conse-
quences by his omnipotence; having, if such a
similitude be not unlawful, such a relation to the
goodness of the Almighty as a perfeet time-piece
will have to the Sun.— Coleridge.

Ussrer UseErvrwess,—The brook which runs
under the graszs as if too modest to show its clear
waters to be seen, may do as much good as the
noisiest torrent.—Prof. Edwards.

Inue TaLk.—The tongue used in such a licen-
tious manner is like a sword in the hand of a mad-
man; it is employed at random, it can scarce pos-
gibly do any good, and for the most part doesa
world of mischief, and implics not only great folly
and a trifling spirit, but great wviciousness of

““places & watery cloud in the eye, that the light
K

mind ; great indifference to truth and falsity, and

Hall,

There is not a spider hanging on the king's

groweth in the corner of the church-yard but hath
its purpose; there is not a single insect fluttering
in the breeze but accomplishes some divine decree;
and I will never have it that God created any man
to be a blank, and to be nothing.—Spurgeon.

Rerteron.—Religion ig the tie that connects
man with his Creator, and holds him to his throne,
If that tie is sundered or broken, he floats away a
worthless atom in the universe—its proper attrac-
tions all gone, its destiny thwarted, and its whole
fature nothing but darkness, desolation, and death.
— Daniel Webster.

Praver.—A man may pray night and day and
yet deceive himself; but no man can be azsured of
his security who does not pray. Prayer is faith
passing into act; a union of the will and intellect
realizing in an intellectual act. It is the whole
man that prays. Less than this is wishing or lip-
work—a charm or a mummery.— Coleridge.

How 10 Lavor.—Do a little at a time that you
may do the more.— Wesley.

MEN WANTED.

It is suggested that the great want of this age
is men. Men who are not for sale. Men who are
honest, sound from centre to eircumfrence, true to
the heart’s core. Men who will eondemn wrong
in friend or foe, in themselves as well as others,
Men whose consciences are as steady as the needle
to the pole, Men who will stand for the right if
the heavens totter and the earth reels. Men who
ean tell the truth, and look the world and the
devil right in the eye. Men that neither brag nor
ran. Men that neither flag nor flinch, Men who
can have courage without shouting to it. Men in
whom the courage of everlasting life runs still,
deep and strong. Men too large for sectarian
bonds. Men who do not ory nor ocause their
voiees to be heard on the street, but who will
not fail nor be discouraged till judgment be set in
the earth. Men who know their message and tell
it. Men who know their places and fill them.
Men who mind their own business. Men who will
not lie. Men who are not too lazy to work, nor
too proud to be poor. Men who are willing to eat
what they have earned and wear what they have
paid for.

George Peabody’s buildings in London now
shelter 1,971 poor people.

tEvery day brings its own duties, snd carries

hem along with it ; and they are as waves broken,
on the shore, many like them coming after, but-
none ever the same.
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EGYPTIAN MYSTERIES,

Egypt was the eradle of all the mysteries of pa-
ganism, At one time in possession of all the
learning and religion that was to be found in the
world, it extended into other nations the influence
of its sacred rites and its secret doctrines. The
importanee, therefore, of the Epyptian mysteries,
will entitle them to a more diffusive explanation
than has been awarded to the examination of the
other rites of spurious Freemasonry.

The priesthood of Egypt constituted a sacred caste
in whom the sacerdotal functions were hereditary.
They exercised alzo an important part in the gov
ernment of the state, and the kings of lgypt were
but the first subjects of its priests. They had orig-
inally orgauvized, and continhed to contrel the
ceremonies of initiation. Their doétrines were of
two kinds, exoterie or publie, which were eommu-
nieated to the multitude, and esoterio or seeret,
which were revealed only to & chosen few ; and to
obtain them, it was necessary to pass through an
initiation, which, as we shall sce, was chiarpeterized
by the severest trials of courage and fortitude.

The principal seat of the mysteries was at Mem-
phis, in the neighborhood of the great Pyrawmid.
They wera of two kinds, the greater and the less;
the former being the mysteries of Osiris and Ser-
apis ; the latter those of Isis. The mysteries of
Osiriz were celebrated at the autumnal equinox:
those of Serapis, at the summer solstice ; and those
of Isis at the vernal equinox.

The candidate was required to exhibit proofs of
& blameless life. For some days previous to the
commencement of the ceremonies of initiation, he
abstained from all anchaste scte, confined himself
to an exceedingly light diet,from which animal food
was rigorougly excluded, and purified himself by
repeated ablutions. Being thus prepared, the ean-
didate, condueted by a guide, proceeded in the
middle of the night, to the mouth of a low gallery,
gituated in one of the sides of the pyramid. Hav-
ing erawled, for some distanee, on his handa and
knees, he at length came to the orifice of a wide
and apparently unfathomable well, which the
guidedirected him to descend. Perhaps he hesi-
tates and refuses to encuunter the seeming danger;
if 8o, he, of course, renounces the enterprise, and
is reconducted to the world, never again to become
o candidate for initiation ; but if he is animated
by courage, he determines to descend ; whereupon
the-conductor points him to aniron ladder, which
makes the deseent perfectly safe. At the sixtieth
gtep, the candidate reached the entrance to a
winding gallery through'a brazen door, which
opened noizelessly and almost spontaneously, but
which shut behind with a heavy clang, that re-
verberated through the hollow passages. In front
of this door was an iron grate, through the bars of
whieh the aspirant beheld an extensive gallery,
whose roof was supported on each gide, by a long
row of majestic columns, and enlightened by a
multitude of brilliant lamps. The voices of the
priests and priestesses of Isis, chanting funeral
hymns, were mingled with the sound of melodious
instruments, whose melancholy tones could not
fail to effect the aspirant with the most solemn
feelings. His guide now demanded of him, if he
wad still firm in his purpose of passing through
the trials and dangers thatawaited him, or wheth-
er, overcome by what he had already experienced,
he was desirous of returning to the surface and
abandoning the eanterprise. If he still persiated,
they both entered a narrow gallery, on the walls
of which were inzeribed the following significant
words : “The mortal who shall travel over this
road, without locking behind, shall be purified by
fire, by water and by air, and if he ean surmount
the fear of death, he shall emerge from the hosom
of the earth ; heshall revizit the light and elaim
the right of preparing his soul for the reception of
the mysteries of the great goddess Isis,” The
eonduector now abandoned the aspirant to him-
self, warning him of the dangers that surrounded
and awaited him, and exhorting him to continue,
(if he expected success,) unshaken in his firmness.

Thesolitary candidate now continnes to traverse
the gallery for some distance farther. On each
gide are plased in niches, colossal statues, in the
attitude of mummies, awaiting the hour of resur-
reetion. The lamp with which, at the commence-
ment of the eceremonies, he had been furnished,
easts but a glimmering light around, scarcely suf-
ficient to make “darkness visible.”” Spectres seem

to menace him at every step, but on his nearer ap-
proach they vanish into airy nothingness.
length he reaches an iron door guarded by three
men armed with swerds, and disguised in masks
resembling the heads of jackals. One ofthem ad-
dresses him as follows : “We are not here to im-
pede your passage. Continue your journey, if the
gods have given you the power and strength to
dogo, But remewmber, if you once pass the thres-
hold of that door, you must not dare to pause, or
attempt to retrace your steps ; if you do, you will
find us here prepared to oppose your retreat, and
to prevent your return.” Having passed through
the door, the eandidate has scarcely proceeded
fifty steps before he is dazzled by a brilliant light,
whose intensity augments as he advances. He
now finds himself in & spacions hall, filled with
inflammable substances,in a state of combustion,
whose flames pervade the whole apartment, and
form & bower of fire on the roof above. Through
this it iz necessary that he should pass with the
greatest speed, to avoid the effeets of the flames,
To this peril succeeds another. On the otherside
of thig fiery furnace, the floor of the hall is gar-
nished with a huge net-work of red hot iron bars,
the narrow interstices of which afford the aspirant
the only chances of a secure footing. Having
surmounted this difficulty by the greatest address,
another and unexpeeted obstacle opposes his fur-
ther progress., A wide and rapid eanal, fed from
the waters of the Nile, crosses the passage he is
trending, Over this stream he has to swim, Di-
vesting himself, therefore, of his garments, he
fastens them in a bundle upon the top of his head,
and holding his lamp, which now affords him all
the light that he possesaes, high above the water,
he plunges in and boldly swims across.

On arriving at the opposite side, he findsa nar-
row landing place, bounded by two high walls of
brass, into cach iz inserted an immense wheel of
the same metal, and terminated by an ivory door.
This, of course, the aspirant attempts to open—
but his efforts are in vain. The door is unyield-
ing. At length he espies two large rings, of
which he immediately takes hold, in the expecta-
tion that they will afford him the means of effeet-
ing an entrance. But what are his surprise and
terror; when he beholds the brazen wheels revolve
upon their axles with a formidable rapidity and
stunning noise; the platform sinks from under
him, and he romains suspended by the rings, over
a fathomless abyss, from which issues a chilling
blagt of wind ; his lamp is extinguished, and he
is left in profound darkness. For more than a
minute he remains in thizs unenviable position,
deafened by the noise of the revolving wheels,
chilled by the cold eurrent of air, and dreading
lenst his strength shall fail him, when he must in-
evitably be precipitated into the yawning gulf be-
low. But by degrees the noise ceases, the platform
reaumes its former position, and the aspirant ia
restored to safety. The ivory door now sponta-
neously opens, and he finds himself in a brilliant-
ly illuminated apartment, in the midst of the
priests of Isis, elothed in the mystic insignia of
their offices, who welcome him, and eongratulate
him on his escape from the dangers which have
menaced him. In thisapartment he beholds the
various symbols of the Egyptian mysteries, the
oocult signification of which 13 by degrees explain-
ed to him.

But the ceremonies of initiation do not cease
here. Theeandidate is subjected to a series of
fastings, which gradually inerease in severity for
nine times nine days., During this period a rig-
orous silence is imposed upon him, which, if he
presgerve it inviolable, is at length rewarded by
his receiving a full revelation of theesotericknowl-
edge of the rites. This instructicn took place
during what was called the twelve days of mani-
festation. He was conducted before the triple
statue of Osiris, Isis, and Horus, where, bending
the knee, he was clothed with the sacred garments,
and ecrowned with a wreath of palm ; a torch was
placed in his hand and he was made te pronounce
the following solemn obligation : “I swear never
to reveal, to any of the uninitiated, the things that
I shall see in this sanctuary, nor any of the knowl-
edge that shall be communicated to me. I eall asz
witnesses to my promise, the gods of heaven, of
earth and hell, and I invoke their vengeance on
my head, if I should ever wilfully violate my
oath.” ¥

Having undergone this formality, the neophyte
wag introduced into the most seeret part of the

At

sacred edifice, where a priest instructed him in
the application of their symbols to the doctrines of
the mysteries. Ile was then publicly announced,
amid the rejoieings of the multitude, as an initiat-
ed, and thus terminated the ceremonies of initia-
tion into the mysteries of feis, which were the first
degree of the bgyptian rites.

The mysteries of Yerapis constituted the second
degree. Of these rites we know but little. Apul-
eius alone, inbis “Metamorphoses,” has written of
them, and what he has zaid is unimportant. He
only tells us that they were celebrated at the sum-
mer solstiee, and at night; that thecandidate was
prepared by the usual fastings and purifieations;
and that no one was permitted to partake of them
unless he had previously been initiated into the
mysteries of [sis,

The mysteries of Osiris formed the third degree
or summit of the Egyptian initiation, In these,
the legend of the murder of Osiris, by his brother
Typhon, was represented, and the god was per-
sonated by the candidate. Osiris, according to
the tradition, was o wise king of Egypt, who hav-
ing achieved the reform of his subjects at home,
resolved to spread the blessings of civilization in
the other parts of the earth. This he accomplish-
ed, but on higreturn he found hiz kingdom, which
he had left in the care of his wife Isis, distracted
by the seditions of his brother Typhon. Osiris
attempted, by mild remonstrances, to convinee his
brother of the impropriety of his eonduet, but he
fell a sacrifice in the attempt. For Typhon mur-
dered him in a secret apartment, and cutting vp
the body, enclosed the pieces in a chest, which he
committed to the waters ofthe Nile. Isis, search-
ing for the body, found it, and entrusted it to the
cars of the priests, establishing at the same time
the mysteries in commemoration of the foul deed.
One piece of the body, however she could not find,
the membrum virile.  For this she substituted a fac-
titious representation, which she consecrated, and
which, under the name of phallus, is to be found
ag the emblem of fecundity in all ancient myster-
i€s.

This legend was purely astronomical. Osiris
was the sun, Isis the moon. Typhon was the sym-
bol of winter, which destroys the fecundating and
fertilizing powers of the sun, thus, as it were, de-
priving him of life. This was the eatastrophe
celebrated in the mysteries, and the aspirant was
made to pass fictitiously through the sufferings
and the death of Osiria.

The seeret ductrines of the Egyptian rites re-
lated to the gods, the ereation and government of
the world, and the natuore and econdition of the
human soul. Tn their initiations, says Oliver,
they informed the candidate that the mysteries
were received from Adam, Seth, and Enoch, and
they called the perfectly initiated candidate Al-
om-jah, from the name of the Deity. Secroey was
principally inculeated, and all their lessons were
tanght by symbols. Many of these have been pre-
sorved. With them, a point within a eirele, was
the symbol of the Deity surrounded by eternity :
the globe wus & symbol of the supreme and eternal
-]Gm.l_: a serpent with the tail in his mouth, was em.
blematie of eternity ; a child sitting on the lotos
wag a symbol of the sun; a palm tree, of victory; a
staff, of anthority; an ant, of knowledge; a goat,
of fecundity; a wolf, of aversion; the right hand
with the fingers open, plenty; and the left hand
clozed, of protection.— Mackey's Lexicon,

Peacr. A Mason’s Lodge is the temple of peace,
harmony, and brotherly love. Nothing isallowed
to enter which has the remotest tendency to dis-
turb the quietude of its pursuits. A calm inquiry
into the beauty of wisdom and virtwe, and the
study of moral geometry, may be prosecuted with-
out excitement; and they constitute the chief
employment in the tyled recesses of the Lodge.
The lessons of virtue which proceed from the
East, like raye of brilliant light streaming from
the rising sun, illaminate the West and South;
and as the work proceeds, are earefully imhibed
by the workmen. Thus while Wisdom econtrives
the plan,and instruets the workmen. Strength
lends its able support to the moral fabrie, and
Beauly adornsit with eurions and eunning work-
manship. All this iz aceomplished without the
unse of either axe, hammer, or any other tool of
brass or iron, within the precincts of the temple,
or to disturb the peaceful sanctity of that holy
place.

»
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Kindnesees are stowed away in the heart, like
roge-leaves in u drawer, to gweeten every ohject
around them.

Charity—A etream meandering from the fount
of love.

Infinite teil would not enable you to sweep
away a mist, but by ascending a little you may
often look over it altogether, 8o it is with moral
improvement: woe wrestle fiercely with a vicions
habit, which would have no hald upon us if we
ascend into a higher atmosphere,

Religion—A key which opens wide the gates of
heaven,

Death, a knife by which the ties of earth are
riven. : -

Gorpex Dusr.—Try what you can make of the
broken fragments of time. Glean up its golden
dust,—those raspings and parings of precious du-
ration, those leavings of days and remnants of
Lours which so many eweep out into the waste of
existence. Perhaps, if you be a miser of mo-
ments,—if you be frugal and hoard up odd min-
utes and half-hours and unexpected holidays,
your carefnl gleanings may eke you a long and
useful life, and you may die at least richer in ex-
istence than multitudes whose time is all their
own.

Edueation is not valuable for the amount of
knowledge it imparts. He is best educated who
can do most for himself and humanity through
means of his own education,

God's way is to eross man’s way, that he may
turn from it and live.

Be diligent and careful to improve the smallest
shreads and broken ends of time.

He who ging against man may fear discovery,
but he who sins against God ig sure of it.

Do but the half of what you can, and you will
be surprised at the result of your diligence.

Cavuuxy.—To persevere in one’s duty, and to
be silent, is the best answer to calumny.—

The writer does the most who gives his reader
the most knowledge, and takes from him the least
time.

A Christian should never plead spiritually for
being a sloven. If he be a shoe-cleaner, he should
be the best in the purish.

Bravry.—Beauty, though it is a very pretty
varnish, is of & frail eonstitution, liable to abun-
dance of accidents, and iz bat a short-lived bless-
ing.

RerigioN.—The religion of the Bible does mot
require great powers of mind to reach it, but
deep humility of spirit, to come down to its sim-
plicity.

I11 health gives a certain common character to
all faces, as nature has a fixed course which she
follows in dismantling a human eountenance.
The noblest and the fairest is but a death’s-head,

decently covered over for the transient ceremony
of life, and the drapery often falls off before the
provession has passed.

A shepherd lost a sheep with its lamb. He went
in pursuit of them. He found them far of in a
lonely valley. He tried to drive them home, but
was not able. At length he picked up and earried off
the lamb, and the mother followed. Thus the
God brings a mother to himself, by taking away
the little ¢hild from her bosom.

A good surgeon must have an eagle’s eye, &
lion's heart and a lady’'s hand.

The foot on the cradle and the hand on the dis-
taff is the sign of & good housewife.

When the good man is from home the good wife's
table soon is spread.

There is a living power in true sentiments.
When we hear them spoken, they take their place
in our memories, and seem often to hide them-
gelves nway out of sight. But in times of trial,
temptation or suffering, just when they sre need-
ed for strength or comfort, some spirit hand turns
the leaf on which they were written, and lo! they
are ours again.

Don’t cherish your sorrow; when God breaks
our idols in pieces, it iz not for us to put the
broken bits together again.

Bodily infirmities, like breaks in a wall, have
often become avenues through which the light of
heaven has entered to the soul, and make the im-
prizoned inmate long for release.

Loverivess.—It is not your neat dress, your
expensive shawl, or your pretty fingers that at-
tracts the attention of men of senze. They look
beyond these. It isyour true loveliness of nature
that wins and continues to retain the affections of
the heart. Young ladies sadly miss it who labor
to improve the outward looks, while they bestow
not a thought on their minds, Fools may be won
by gew-gaws and fashionable showy dresses, but
the wise and substantial are never eaught by such
traps. Let modesty be your dress. Use pleasant
and agreeable language, and though you may not
be courted by fop and sot, the good and truly
great will love .o lingerin your stepe.

With most'of us, idlenese iz the parent not mere.
Iy of uneasiness, but withal of fretfulness, malevo-
lence and the whole host of evil passions, The
phrase “aching void,” may be ridieulons to those
who eriticize grammatieally, but iz true to those
who feel humanly. To supply this void iz an
object, and moreover a certain effect of o regular
and sustained and judicious method of self-instrue- |
tion. The used key ia bright. Ifthe steel be
wrought up and refined to a high temper, the
cloudliness of the vapor will perish from it almost
at the instant that it is breathed upon it.

ExowLepGe oF MeEN.—Men’s weaknesses and
faults are best known from their enemies; their
virtues and abilities from their friends ; their cus-
tomsand lives from their servants.

Thehuman soul, like the waters of the salt sea,
becomes fresh and sweet in rising to the sky.

are the instruments of promoting the happiness of
others.

Duries.—0Obzerved duties maintain our eredit;
but secret duties maintain our life.

Vanity iz the fruit of ignoranee. It thrives
most in subterranean places, never reached by
the air of heaven and the light of the Bun.

Encrgy iz omnipotent. The clouds that sur-
round the Wouseless boy of to-day are dispersed,
and he is invited to a palace. Itis the work of
energy. The child whois a beggar thiz moment,
in a few years to cole, may stand forth the ad-
miration of angels! Who has not seen the life-
giving power of energy? It makes the wilderness
to bloom as the rose, whitens the oceans, navi-
gates our rivers, levels mountains, paves with iron
a highway from State to State, and sendsthought,
with the speed of lightning, from one extremity of
the land to the other. Without energy, what is
man !

A good man, who has seen much of the world,
and is not tired of it, says:—“The grand essen-
tials to happiness in this life are, something to do,
something to love, and something to hope for.”

Life is short, and books are often long, and al-
ways multitudinous. Bome books are merely to
be tasted of, others to be wholly rejected, while
only a moderate number are to be thoroughly read
and carcfully digested.

If you would not have afliction visit you twice,
listen at onee te what it teaches.

Be not all sugar, or the world will swallow thee
up ; oor all wormwood, or it will spit thee out.

Human nature is g0 constituted, that all see
and judge better in the affairs of others than in
their own.

It is not the sharpest people who succeed the
best. Many an instrument is so keen that it euts
those who handle it the worst of all.

How ro e Miserapte—Think about yourself,
about what you want, what you like, what respect
people ought to pay to you, and then to you noth-
ing will be pure. You will spoil everything you
touch ; you will make misery for yourself out of
everything; you will be as you choose onearth, or
in heaven either. In heaven either, I say; for
that proud, greedy, selfish, self-seeking spirit
would turn heaven into hell. It did turn heaven
into hell for the great devil himself. It was by
pride, by seeking his own glory, that he fell from
heaven to hell. He was not content to give up
his own will, and do God’s will like other angels,
He wounld be o master himself, and eet up for him-
gelf, and rejoice in his own glory; and so, when
he wanted to make a private heaven of his own,
he found he had made a hell. And why? Be-
cause his heart was not pure, elean, honest, sim-
ple, unselfish.

Never chase your own hat when itbhlows off ina
gale of wind; just stand still, and you will pre-
gently see a half a dozen personslin pursuit of it.
‘When one has captared it, walk leisurely towards
him, receive it with a graceful acknowledgement,
and place it on your head ; he will invariably act
a8 if you had done him a faver. Try it.

Weean be truly happy but in proportion as we

by
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KENTUCKY FREEMASON.

ISIT ONE?

A gentleman who has lost his seat in Parlia-
ment through bribery by his agents declared in]
Court that he Never told a Lie in his life.

We have no doubt that he believed what he
gaid, and that he is a highly honourable gentle-
man,

When True Thomas was informed by the Queen
of Farythatshe meant to give him o tongue that
eould not lie, he vehemently remonstrn_,bed agaiqsz
a present which he said would make him unfit for
lordings’ feast and lady’s bower.

What is a lie?

Is it One, when you are courting, to tell the
lady that you never before saw any girl whom you
could love, and that if she wjll wed you, every
hour, every moment of your lifs shall be devoted
to efforts to make her happy?

Is it One, when a worthy and kind-hearted utter
bore ealls upon you, interrupting your work, or
preventing your walk, to say that you are glad to
gea him ?

Is it One. when you get two invitations, to
choose the pleasanter, though you opened it after
the other, and write to the sender of the other
that you regret that a previous engagement, &e?

Ie it One, when the author of a book which he
has sent you asks you how you like it, to say that
you think it is admirable.  Or to say that you
saw it was too good to read hastily, and that you
are reserving it for quiet perusal during your
holiday ?

Is it One, when you are being bored beyond
bearing at o dinner party, to say that you must
join your wife at another house, and thus to ex- |
cuse your slipping away early ?

Is it One, whena well meaning, but ignorant
host asks you point-blank whether that is not a
fine glass of wine, to make him think you think
the abomination nectar ?

Is it One, when a rich and religious aunt asks
youn whether you have been to chureh, to express
a hope that she does not think youhave forgotten
the habits taught you by her when you were a
boy?

Iys it One, when a friend who never repays loans
asks you for a eheque, to be returned on Tuesday,
to be sorry that your balance is so very low just
now, &e?

Iz it One, to say something of the same kind
when your wife, in the ecourse of a walk, shows a
marked propensity for examining the windows of
silk-mercers or jewelers? !

Is it One, when the Whip wants you particular-
Ly, and you can’t get an answer about the place
you want for a voter's son, to say that you hope
to be down for the division, but that you are
afraid of bronchitas these disagreeable nights.

Is it One to misdireet a letter, so as to cause ita
delay, when you particularly desire to stand well
with your correspondent, and yet that your an-
swer shall be too late for his purposes ¥ .

Is it One to oblige an incompetent person with
a testimonial to his fitness for office, in terms that

will help him, but which, if examined, commit you |
to nothing ?

Ie it One, when your friends aretalking of their
swell acquaintance, to ask, in a casual way,
whether anybody has heard of Lord Hyphen, as
you did not zee him at Lady Asterisk’s on Satur-
day—the fact being that you were not there, and|
don’t know her or him ? |

Isit One, when A tells you that he knows you
heard that story against him from B, to give him
your solemn word of honour that B never epoke
to vou on the subjeet, the fact being that B wrote
you the story ?

Is it One when a painter shows you a bad work,
and demands your opinion, to tell him, in an im-
portant and final gort of way, that such a picture
a8 that requires no praise, and he knows much
better than you do what he has done there !

We shall be happy to receive replies from Je-
guits, moralists, people of the world, clergymen,
Philietings, Quakers, hambugs, women, and any-
body else who likes to answer any of the above co-
nundrums.

Waar Ovrzives A Fixe Face.—Inviolahle fi
delity, good-humor, and complacency of temper
outlive all the charms of a fine face, and make the
decays of it invisible.

" Text-ile fabrice—Sermons.

¥

| mer's wife on a level road.

A LONDON CHURCH "“DONE" BY DICKENS,

The following truthful picture of a echurch in
the heart of London, “the most Christian eity in
the world,” will give a good idea of the piety of

the cockneys:

As o congregation we are fourteen strong, not
to count an exhansted charity-sehool in the gal-
lery, which has dwindled away to four boys and
and two girls. Inthe porch is a benefaction of
loaves of bread, which there would seem to be no-
body left in the congregation to elaim, and which
I saw an exhausted beadle, long faded out of uni-
form, eating with his eyes for self and family
when I passed in. There is also an exhausted
clerk in a old brown wig, and several of the
doors and windows have been bricked up, and the
serviee books are muaty, and the pulpit ceushions
are threadbare, and the whole of the church fur-
nitureis in a very advanced stage of exhaustion.
We are three old women (habitual,) two young
lovers (aceidental,) two tradesmen, one with a
wife and one alone, an aunt and nephew, again
two girls (these two girls dressed out for church,
with everything about them limp that should be
stiff, and vice versa, are an invariable experience,)
and three sniggering boys. The clergyman is,
perhaps, the chaplain of a eivie company, he has
the moist and vinous loek, and eke the bulbous
boots, of one acquainted with "Twenty port and
comet vintages.

We are g0 quiet in our dullness that three snig-
gering boys, who have got away into a corner by
the altar railing, give us a start, like erackers,
whenever they laugh. The aunt and nephew in

But we receive the signal to make that unani-
mous drive which surely is alittle conventional—
like the strange rustlings and elearing of throats
and noses, which are never dispensed with, at
certain points of the church service and are never
held to be necessary under any other cireumstan-
ces. In a minute more it is all over and the or-
gan expresses itself to be as glad of as it it eanbeof
anything in its rheumatie state, and in another
minute we are all of us out of the church and
Whity-brown has locked it up.

M asonie Dox'r Likes.—We don’t like the Ma-
sonry that wears the saint before one person and
the sinner before another. We don’t like Masonry
that takes erumbe from the peor and gives them to
therich. We don’t like the Masonry that lays
aside bible guidanee “and fights the devil with
fire.”” We don’t like the Masonry that holds good
only one day in the month, and is only vizible at
the Lodge. We don’tlike the Magonry that de-
lights in seandal instead of praise.— Voice of Ma-
NO?’I!"y.

Execpote oF SypNey Sumire—It was at this
same dinner (at the Foundling Hospital) that the
great wit met with a retort that he never was
tired of referring to afterwards. e had been
conversing in the half-bantering manuner in which
he wasinimitable, with his vis-a-vis at the table, a
HBwigs gentleman of education conneeted with his
country’s embassy at the Court of 8t. James, up-
on the relative merits of Swiss and English sol-
|diers, and urged the superiority of the latter,inas-
|much as they fought for honor, while the Bwiss

this ¢ity ehureh are much disturbed by the snig- ]fought for money. “The fact is,” answered the

gering boys., The nephew is Lhimself a boy, and
the sniggerers tempt him to secular thoughts of
marbles and strings, by secretly offering such
eommodities to his distant contemplation. This
young Bt. Anthony for a while resists; but pre-
sently becomes a backslider, and in dumb show
defies the sniggers to “heave® a marble or two in
his direstion. Herein he is detected by the aunt
(a rigorons, reduced gentle-woman who has the
charge of the offices,) and I pereeive that worthy
relative to poke him in the side, with the eorru-
gated hooked handle of an ancient umbrella, The
nephew revenges himself for this, by holding his
breath and terrifying his kins-woman with the
dread belief that he has made up hiz mind to
burst. Regardless of whispers and shakes he
swells and becomes diseolored, and yet again
swells and becomes discolored until the aunt can
bear it no longer, but leads him out, with no visi-
ble neck, and with his eyes going before him like
a prawn's, This causes the sniggerers to regard
flight az an eligible move, and I know which of
them will go out first, becanse of the over-devont
attention that he suddenly eoncentrates on the
elergyman. In a little while this hypoerite, with
an elaborate demonstration of hushing his foot-
steps, and with a face generally expressive of hav-
ing until now forgotten a religious appointment
elsewhere, is gone. Number two gets out in the
same way, but rather gquicker. Number three
getting safely to the door, there turns reckless,
and banging it open, flies forth with a whoop! that
vibrates to the top of the tower above na.

The elergymen, who is of a prandial presence
and o mufiled voice, may be scant of hearing as
well as of breath, but he only glanced at ue, as
having an idea that somebody haz said amen in a
wrong place, and continues his steady jog-trot,
like a farmer's wife going to market. He does all
he has to do in the same easy way, and gives us
a concise sermon, still like the jog-trot of the far-
Its drowsy cadence
soon Inlls the three old women to sleep, and the
unmarried tradesman sits looking at windows, the
married one is looking at his wife’s bonnet, and
the lovers sit looking at one another so superla-
tively happy that I mind, when I, turned of eigh-
teen, went with my Angelica to a city church on
account of a shower (by this special coincidence
that it was in Huggin-lane,) and when I said to
my Angelica, ““Let the blessed event, Angelica,
ogeur at no altar but this!"” and when my Angelica
consented that it should oceur at no other—which
it ertainly never did, for it never occurred any-
where. And (), Angelica, what has become of
you, this present Sunday morning, when I ean’t
attend to the sermon ; and, more diffieult question
than that, what has become of me az I was whenI
gat by your gide?

|Bwisa gentleman, “we each of us fight for what
each most wants."—Lippineott's Magazine.

All creation is full of marvelous wvariety, and
man, who is the lord of all, is a wonder unto him-
gelf. 'The whole earth seems to have been ereated
for him, and all the forms of life brought into
being either for his nse or his instruetion, As all
things are full of interest to him, so should his
lifa be full of his Malker’s praise. BDetween him
and the lowest of matter, or the elementary prin-
eiples, there are but two grades of living things,
which elaborate from earth and air the means of
his sustenance.

Ninevah was 15 miles long, 8 wide, and 40
round, with a wall 100 feet high, and thick cnough
for three chariots abreast. Babylon was 56 miles,
within the wall of which were 75 gates. The tem-
ple of Diana, at Hphesus, was 440 feet to the sup-

ort of the roof; it was one hundred years in

uilding. The largest peramid is 481 fuet high,
and 655 on the sides; its base covers 1l acres.
The stones are about 30 feet in length, and the
layers 308 ; it employed 320,000 men in boilding.
The labyrinth in Egypt contains 300 chambers,
and 12 halls. Thebes, in Egypt, contains ruins
27 miles around. Athen+ was 25 miles round,and
eontained 250,000 citizens, and 400,000 slaves.
The temple of Delphi was so rieh in decorations
that it was plundered of 3500,000, and Nero ear-
ried away 200 statues. The walls of Rome were
13 miles round.

DruxgarDS UNFIT 10 MaRRY.—No more licen-
ses to warry can be procured by drunkards in the
prineipality of Valbeck Germany. Wonder if that
is not & good regulation? It is a restriction of
liberty ? What do the girls think about it? Do
they need legal protection against the blindness
of law? Tt seems so from the number of wives
and mothers made miserable by sottish husbands.
But we will not write forther just now, lest we
argue ourselves into the support of the policy. We
really think that it would make young men more
eautious as to their potations, To be unfit to
marry is a serious reflection on one’s manhood—
and such a law declaring a young man who pets
drunk, even oceasionally, unfit for a husband and
father would be a wholesome restraint. Wonder if
the women won't put such & measure through in
“double quick’ after they get the ballot?

If you receive a trifling injury, do not go about
proelaiming it, and be anxious to avenge it. Let
it.drop. It is wisdom to say little respecting
the injuries you have received.
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Wit and Humoy,

A noodle writes to ask Punch if there is an
truth in the old saying that “pigs see the wind,”
and if so what wind is it they see. Punch is not
to be done. He has his reply ready. Why of
eourse they ecan, and the particular wind in ques-
tion is a “Sow-wester.”

WHAT BROWN SAID.

Boexe—Hall of the Elysium Club.
Enter Burrh, F. R. 8., meeting Browx, Q. C.
Smith—Raw day, eh?
Brown—Very raw. Glad when it's done.
[Exit Brows, Q. C. Exit Swrra, F. R. 8., into
Smoking-room where he tellz a good thing that
Browy said.] =

How to “‘serve” a dinner. Hat it.

Useful domestic cookery. Making both ends
“meat.’”

Disgusting meanness. To tan a dog’s hide with
his own bark.

At a recent de lunattes inguiry, there was some
difficulty in proving the insanity, when a witness
easuully said that he remembered hearing the
alleged madman “argue with his wife.” The jury,
without even turning round, instantly gave the
verdiet of hopeless lunacy.

“Jennie,” said a venerable Seotehman to his
daughter, who was asking his consent to fccompa-
ny her urgent and favored suitor to the altar—
“Jennie, it’s o very solemn thing to get married,”
“I know it, father,” replied the sensible damsel ;
“but it's & good deal solemnernotto get married.”

A wag on being asked what he had for dinner,
replied: ““A lean wife and the ruin of man for the
sauce.” His dinner consisted of a spare rib and
apple sauce.

A sentiment was given, at a publie dinner, to
the Navy, but as no one was present Lo respond to
it, a lawyer was called upon. A wag present said,
smiling : “Mr. Lawyer, give me leave to tell you
that navy is not spelt with a K.”

In Deeatur, Ill., the other day, a man thought
he had found a long piece of dress goods upon the
pavement. He picked up one end of it and com-
meneced wrapping it around his arm, wheo, on
looking around the corner, he discovered a lady at
the other end quietly talking to a friend. He con.
eluded te abandon his prize.

“Gentlemen,” said & candidate in the far West,
after having given his sentiments on the Constitu-
tion, the Munvoe doetrine and such like topies—
““@Fentlemen,’’ and he put his hand on the region
of his heart, “these are my sentiments—the genti-
ments, gentlemen, of a honest mar—aye, a honest
politician—but, gentlemen and fellow-citizens, if
they don’t suit you they ken be altered!”

A gentleman who owns a country eeat nearly
loat his wife, who fell into a river which flows
through his estate. e announced the narrow
escape to his [riends, expecting their congratula-
tions. One of them, an old bachelor, wrote: T
always told §ou that river was too shallow.”

Barrroor.—A Cockney tourist met a Beotch
lasgie going barefoot towards Glasgow. I should
like to know if all the people in these parts go
barefoot?”' “Part o' them do, and the rest o’
them mind their own business,” was the reply.

Do you like to go to church ? said a lady of
Mrs. Partington. “Law wme, I do,” repliad Mrs,
P. “Nothing does me =0 much good as to get up
early on Sunday morning, and go to church and
hear a populous minister dispense with the
Gospel.”’ ;

Cut a dog's tail short and he can’t wag it.
#“Brayity is the soul of wit,” but not of waggery.

A darkey gives the following reason why the

oolored race is superior to the white race, Ile
reasons thusly: That all men are made of eclay,
and, like the n:earechnumd}uipe, they are more val-
uable when highly ecolored.

A eruel wag turned a bald headed friend into an
enemy by advising him to have his head freacoed.

Said an Irish justice to an obstreperous prisoner
on trial, “*We want nothing but silenee, and but
little of that.”

An old bachelor is a traveler on life’s railroad
who has entirely failed to make the proper con-
nections.

Another new rerding—Man proposes, but woman
accepts.

Isn't everybody a teacher sinee they have pupils
in their eyes.

Complaints that old maids like to be troubled
with—Chaps on their lips.

Excellent book-keepers—Men who never return
borrowed volumes.

If dentists have anything to say to a man they
ghould tell it to his very teeth.

Capital measures—Taxing rich men.
Female rings—Ladies' sewing circles.

Humor that iz not private—Telling wit.

The most popular sets at balls—Corsets,

Preventatives of consamption—High prices,

What is called the cream of society is nsually
nothing bat the froth on the top of the social pail,
with the very least of the milk of human kindness
in it.

The most popular movement on foot—Walking.

When does nature pay its debt—When it falls
dew.

The lady who husbanded her resourcos was a
single woman.

Goon NigaT.—The London Punch bhas a funny
illustratien of one of the Ritualistic innevation,
which it ealls “The Mystery Bolved.” A grand
“nrocession” of clergymen and acoyltes, in their
wflil.e robes, is marching majestically down the
aisle, when the parsona little daughter, who is at
chureh for the first time, eries out with intense
gurprise, ““Pa, are all those dear little boys, in
their night-gowns, going to bye-hye?”

Well posted—The telegraph.

The last sengation—A tight shoe.

The poorest farmer in the land, if unable to feed
his calves, can always graxe his shins.—Punch.

Provenss PrEsEnvED.—BY JosHUA BILLINGS,
Esq.—Don’t swap with yer relashuns unless you
kin afford to give them the big end of the trade.

Marry young, and if your cireumstances require
it, often.

If you can’t get good cloathes and edication
ton, get the cloathes.

Kultivate modesty, but mind and keep a good
gtoek of impudence on hand.

Bee charitable—one cent pieces were made on
purpose. Don’t take anybody's advies but your
own. It costs more to borry than it does to buy.

Ef a man flatters yu, yu can kalkerlate that he
is a roge or yu're a fule.

Keep hoth ize open; but don’t see more’n half
you notis.

If you ich fur fame, go into a graveyard and
serateh yerself against a tume stone.

Yung man, be more anxions about the pedigres
yur going to leave, than you are about the wun
somebody’s going to leve you.

Why are good resolutions like fainting ladies?
Because they want “earrying out ?”

When do flowers become highwaymen? When
they show pistils and stamen.

How does a horse regard a man? As the source
of all his whoas,

People who pony up are not neceszarily eques-
trian in their tastes.

Dumb bell exercise—Dancing with a silent young
lady.

The New Orleans Pieayunerelates the following
ingident which oceurred at a recent trial, in the
Recorder's Court, of a case of assault: ““And you
struck the man?” inguired the magistrate. *Be-
dad Tdid.” “Then you did wrong.” *“You don’t
say so?” “But I do.” “If a man should call
your honor a coward, wouldn’t you strike him 1™
“Nao, it would be wrong,” “Bedad, I believe it
would " replied the eulprit, as a universal laugh
evinced the appreciation of the erowd.

The Rev.J. Bonnar was one day preaching at
Keitle, in Fife, for his friend the Relief minister
thereof. It was a very warm day; the church
closely packed ; the cecasion, the Monday follow-
ing communion. He observed, with some annoy-
anes, many of the congregation nodding and
sleeping in their pews whilst he was preaching;
he took hig menzures aceordingly, and introduced
the word “hyperbolical” into his sermon, but he
paused and said, “Now, my friends, some of you
may not understand this word hyperbolieal. Il
explain it. Buppose that I were to say that this
eongregation were all asleep in this church at the
present time, I shonld be speaking hyperbolically;
becanse (looking around) I don’t believe more
than one-hulf of you are sleeping.” The effect
wuos instantaneous, and those who were nodding
recovered themselves and nudged their slesping
neighbors, and the preacher went on as if nothing
had happened.

An enthusiastie professor of etomology, not cel-
ebrated for his exercise of hospitality, was so de-
lighted at the arrival of an eminent purzuer of
inseets, that he invited him to board and bed in
chambers, Next morning Dr. Maefly greeted his
guest—“And how did you sleep the nicht, Mester
Beehemouth?” “Not very well; strange bed,
perhaps. But—"" “Ah,"” quoth the doeter, eager-
ly, “yewere just bitten by something, eh 7% “Well,
to tell the truth, doctor, I was.” *‘Just think of
that! Bitten, war ye? Now can ye eay it was
anything noteworthy that bit ye? Peeuliar, ch?*
“Fleas, I think. But such biting I never felt in
my life.””  ¢I ghould think so, indeed” (with great
glee); ‘‘they’re Sicilian fleas; I imported them
myself.”

An indignant orator nt a recent political meat-
ing, in refuling an opponent, thundered, “Mr.
Chairman, I seorn the allegation, and I defy the
alligator.”

“Daoctor, whenever I lean my head on my arm
in this way, it pains me terribly. What shall T
do?? “Stop leaning your head on your arm in
that way, madam."

A sceptieal young collegian confronted an old
Quaker with the statement that he did not believe
in the Bible. Baid the Quaker, “Does thee believe
in France?” ¢Yes; for, though I have not seen
it, I have seen others that have. Besides, there
is plenty of corroborative proof thateunch a country
does exist.” “Then thee will not believe anything
thee or others has not seen.” ¥“No; to be sure L
won't.,” “Did thee ever see thine vwn brains?”
“No.” ‘Does thee believe thee hast any 7**

At an examination in one of our young ladies’
seminaries, the other day, the question waz put to
clags of little ones, *Who ma%es the laws of our
government?” “Congress,” was the ready reply.
“How is Congress divided ?” was the next ques-
tion. But the little girl to whom it was put failed
to anawer it. Another little girl in the class rais=
ed up her hand, indicating that she could answer
it. “Well,” aid the examiner,*‘Mizz SBallie, wath
do yom =ay the divigion is?” Instantly, withan

air of eonfidence ag well as trium‘rh, the answer
cime, ‘ Civilized, half-civilized, and savage!”

¥
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HOPE, An exchange says “a lady and gentleman in E
L Hartford have been engaged for over thirty years, ]
Onee on a time, from seenes of light, and are still patiently waiting.” What for?
An angel winged his airy flight ; An exchange says “Heller, the magician, is com- CINCINNATI, OHI1O,
Down to the earth in haste he came, s i ) S P
Andwable i inas e iivig ain, ing to America.” We prefer the magieian.
These words on everything he met, ‘ﬁ;{
““Cheer up, be not discouraged yet 1™ ix:\_?‘?lfg f}iﬁiﬂi‘éﬁg& ‘;-;-fr:ﬂ:lgfés‘mﬁum’- JOHN D' GA-LD ELLS
Then back to heaven with speed he flew, No, 10==Second Floor, Masonic Temple.
And tuned his golden harp anew ; J. & L- SE ASONGOOD & CO., :;
Whilst the angelic throng came round IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN E=r A
Toeatch the soul-inspiring sound ; P 5 . :
< - i ] les of Furniture
For Heaven was fllled with new delight, N 1 1 (3 Clq?r’nt'!n o g:lla‘et}tm:'o .%})I]gt;:e &rg;‘ 'rs and Councils.
For Hork had been to earth thet night ! P orelg‘n ﬂﬂd DumEStlc DI‘}‘ (Ioods-' F1$]] sl(‘t};‘o‘} Rob‘é‘s.‘ d['orwns [mn]l 'I'm:ha;ls( for Chapters,
- from 2275 to 8500 the set. Jewels of solid silver. Also,
F[JRNIS}“NG Gﬂ[ms AP{]} TRIﬂM[NGS lated Jewels, at the lowest rates to suit. Masonic
Tae Wornp’s MapyEss.—When I look around ' L Kuu_l(?',t R.fu“kli’ I)igk;mag, 'I.&ct_' an]m:]}ma cn;‘ng:]erte tnur
A Te Lo e nished complel or A
apon a busy, bustling worldcagerly pursuing and MANURAOTURERS OF Knighie Fomplheg, 348, Bials farnlshid complote foc
courting disappointment, neglocting nothing o CLOPHING, iy b forwaraen G, Or D U ceichrations. Goods
much as the one thing needful ; and whoin order | 80UTH WEST COR. OF THIRD & VINE STREETS, April, 1368—1y.
to have their portion in thie life, disregard the Opposite the Burnet Houss,
world to come and only treasure up w:rath;ihmn.kes CINCINNATI, OHIO, BRADSHAW, VOGDES & CO,,
me think of a farmer, who should, with vast labor, PO LT )
cultiva te his lands, and gather in his crop and . Q RCHITEGTS
then thrash it out, and then separate the corn from Nl?.b 81 ‘l:'ﬁ’_}_]:fl{hl" STREET, NEW YORK. : g
ebruary, 1860-tf. ¥ .
the cha.ﬂ', and then sweep the corn out upon the| ~ """ ™" - . Office Corner of Main and Bullitt,
dunghill, and carefully lay by the chaff. Buch a AGENTS WANTHED . = .
pergon would be supposed mad ; but how faint a In every State to canvass for a new Book, entitled LomSV]-]-les I§Y'
shadow would this be of his madness who labors General ]Iistﬂl']', {}“]ﬂl}ﬂﬁa’ and S]’mhﬁllﬁﬁl Diction- | = ». pravsmaw, ¥, w.voopEs.  Jomw TREAN, IR
for the meat that perishes, but neglects that which . Novembor, 1868t
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