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Lord of all baing! throned sfur,

Thy glory Bames from sun and siar;

Contee and soul of ‘every sphore,

Yot 1o each loving heart how near!
+Ban of our life, thy- wakenlog ray

Bheds ou our path the glow of day

Blar of our hope, iy softencd light

Cheers the lovg walches of the might.

Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn;
Qur poontide Is thy graclous dawn;
Our ralnbow arch thy merey's slgn;
All, save the elouds of sin, are thine!

o
Lok of A1l Nfe; balow, wbove,
Whose Nght 14 truth, whose warmih is love,
Before thy ever-blasiog throne
‘Wo ask no lustre of our own.

Grant us Lhy trulth to make us free,
And kindling bearta thet bure for thea,
Till all tby living altars clalm

One holy light, one beavenly flame !

Wiscellaneons,

‘The Empire of China,

The Chinese empire ia one of the.myste*
ries of the esrth, and every thing known re.
specting it cannot fail to be interesting. In
ite phyaical aspect it presents to our contem-
plation » vast area of seven millions of
equare miles, being sumewhat less than o
tenth part of the inhabitsble globe, govern-
ed by one man,of foreign rice, and contain-
ing a dense population, with a peculiar civi-
lization, yet carefully secluded from all
other nations,and by their peculiar lsnguage
snd literature, their physicsl characteristics,
and mationsl customs, distinguished from
every other race. It is not surprising that a
people thus circumstanced +hould be an ob-
jeet of intense curiosity, or thit the mystery
which hangs over them and their country
should have led to un (xiguersted ides of
thei* antiquity nnd uitainmente,

In tbe thirteenth cevtury Mareo Pulo pan-
etrated to Calksy from Turkenstun, but in
the fi‘teenth, Chivo still remuived vnkouwn
to Eurup sne, the accounts of the early
travellere being regurded with guspivion —
It wos Ircin the Poviuguess novigators who
suceeeded Vosco de Gamo,wud who reschid
that country ncruss the Indisn sena that Eu-
rope first received any certuin informstion o!
the situsion, extent, cod resuurecs of China,
Bince then onr kuow icdge hes boen largely
incresecd, but 1 progorticns are £can'y,
owing o the Chinese jealonsy and hetred o
foreigners,  The Portnguese menaged esely

to get eettled wu the islund of Muene; but i‘l‘:

wus long alterword beore England obtained

permiasion to build o foetory at Cantone—
English diplemucy in thot distant region |

seems to have been n miserable failure.—
The first attempl to open on kmicuble Inter-
course wis mude by Lord Muesrtney, and

feiled, nithough & gracious sudience wus'

vonchsaled.

Lord Amherst wes the next tmbassador,
and returned as he went; and rerlly oll our
information of the &tate of Chioa in the in-
terior hos been oblained from the works of
Christian missionuries. It is esuenti-lly an
sgricultural country, although its commerce
is considerable; but st preeent the chorvcter
of the people invites more sitention. Malte
Brun describes it is a nation of subjugated
and well dieciplined borburians. A most
absolute despotism hes either acquired, or
preserved for China, the forms of patriarchal
govetnment; but since the country fell un-
der the yoke of the Mantchoos, the whip of
the Tartar has been enjoined with the pater
nal rod by which China wos previously gov-
erned. The Emperor is styled the Bacred
Bun of Hesven, eole ruler of the esrth, the
father ol his people. Ofierings are made to
hjs imege and hia throne; his person is ador-
ed; his pecple prostrate themeelves in his
prezence; the noblemen of his court, when
addressed by him, tnd receiving his orders,
must bend the koee. When this demi-god
goes abroad all the Chinese toke core to
shut themselves up in their houses., Who-
over is found in his way is exposed to instant

. denath, unlias he turne his bsck or lies flut
with hia face to the ground. All the shops
by which the emperor s 1o pase must be
shut; snd this prince never goes out without
being preceded by two thousand lictore, car-
rying chains, sxes, and vorious other inetro-
mente, cheracteristic of Enatern deepotism.
The power of the mandarin fe fully ss abso-
lute o8 that of the sovereign, from whom he
derives hie suthurity, An officer ol thia
description, on entering u city, can order uny
person whom he choses to be arrested, and
to die under his hand, sud no one can ven
jure 1o undertske his delence. He is prece.
ded by a  hundred executivners, who, with s
sort of yell, sunounce his approsch. The
manderin hiwsell, however, is at the mercy
of the emperor.  For the slightest provoca-
tion the emperor will order the bastinado.—
In abort, all the notions of a Chinese from
his inlancy sre directed o a single point—
obedience, The socred nature of social
rank is perpetually impressed on his mind
‘by Infiumeruble ceremonies. At every step
he makes a bow; every phrsge thut he vliers
must be a comphiment; not a word can he
address to a superior without calling to mind
hjs own utter insignificsnce. In a word, the
Chinese are the most eringing, abject and
aptvile people in the world; and when it is
borne in_ mind that their religion is a gross
meterialism, can it be wondered that they
sre base, brutal and barbaruus, prone to ly-
ing and deception, indiferent to human life,
.and utterly ferocioua in their hatred of &tran-
gors 1—Ballow's Piclorial.

BY LOUIZA A. MOULTON.

The March wind hed darkened down upon
the little New England village of Ashdale,
It was & pretty place in summer, lying be.
tween two hills, on whose summite the ash
trees lifted their green arms to the sky all the
long, bright days, as if imploring a benedic-
tion, or spread them out lovingly over the
white houses that neatled around the one
church in that vale below,

But to-night it wore a different aspect, A
storm was upon the hills,
hail were borne upon its wings, but not much
Chiefly it wae the foree of rushing winds,
leafiess ash trees, hurling
against closed windows ; swinging the bell
in the old church tower, till it gave forth,
now and then, a dirge-like appeal, as if the
dead were tolling their requiems.

Many houses there were where the wild
scenes without seemed but to heighten by
the force of the contrast, the blessed colm
within—homes where smiling infants slept
warm and still, through the twilight pillowed
o their mothers’ bosoms, snd happy children
gathered round the knee of father or grand
sire, to hear ogain some simple story ; or
thovghtful ones lovked into the fire, and
fashioned from the embers brave castles, in
which they were to dwell in the coming time,
with over all, the sunshine of youth and
Twenty years from now they would
look again into the eémbers, and see these
fair castles, in which they had never come 1o
abide, with ruined windows and blockened

A little snow and

whaking the

*Tho twilight of memnry over all
And the silence of death within.?

But in one house no stories were tald to
listening esrs—no so't evening
hymn hushed alumbering babirs to rest—no
children's enger eyea looked into the embars,
It wos the stateliest house, by far, in the
village—a loity mansion, gleoming white
through the trees, with the roof supported by
Nowliere did the evening
fire burn brighter, but into it luoked two old
people worn and surrow ful, with the ghadows

mussive pillars,

A Proud Heart Humbled. |but his lips never soothed swsy the sadness

of the patient (sce.

"It is & terrible night,” he said ot length
rousing himself from his long silence. In
the pouse after his words you could hear
how the wind shook the house, grosning
smong the trees, and sighed along the gar-
den walk,

“Yes, n terrible night," his wife answered
with a shudder. “God grent no poor eoul
muy be out in it ahelterless.”

“Amen; 1 would teke in my worst enemy
on such & night ss this."”

His worst enemy; but would he have ta-
ken in his own child; the deughter with his
blood in her veins, fed once at his bosrd;
warmed at his hearth! If this question
crossed the wife's mind, she gave no utler-
ance.

“Shall T light the candle, Rufus 1" she
veked meekly,

“Yes, it isaimoet bed time. 1 had forgot-
ten how lung we wer» sitting in the dark.—
I will resd now, and then we shall be better
in bed.,”

He drew toward him the Bible, which lay
between the candles ghe hud lighted —it had
been his habit, for yenrs, to read a chapter
in it nightly. Somehow, to-night, the ps.
ges opened to the besutitul, ever new story
of the prodigal son. Judge Howard read it
through ealmly, but his hund trembled as he
+hut the book, °

“Hannah," he began, and then paused se
if his pride were #till too strong to permit
him to confess himself in the wrong. But
suon he procerded. *Honnah, I du suppuse
that was written us an exasmple to thuse whe
ghoutd sevk to be numbercd with the chil-
dren of God. He is our tnther and hiz arms
nre ever open to the wanderer. My hesrt
misgives me surely sbout Caroline. She
would not have disobeyed me, but—do 1 ever
dizobey Gud, and where should I be it He
medsured out 1o we such measure a8 [ have
measured to her. Oh, Hinnish, I never ielt
before how wurh | needed to be lorgiven."

The muther's teara were fulling still and
fast—erhe cculd not onswer. There wua si-
lence lor & moment, and then sgain the

Judge snid restlessly—"Hannah !" and she

of grief and time upon their shriveled laces
—1wn who had forgotten, long ago, thelr
youtn's iair custles—who locked bnek over
wasled fields of memory, where not even the
seiting sun reye gilded the monuments built
to their deud hopes,

louked up into his white moved face, “Han
nuh, eculd we find her !
still lives—our uwn ehild ¥?

“Gud knowe, my husbund.
think that ghe is dend.

Du you think she

[ see her lace on

had been the sin of his life. Ho sank upon
his knees enfolding his devghter snd her
child, and hies old wife crept lo his side, and
knelt beside him, while from his lips Mrs.
Marsh heard aa she closed the door, and left
the now united family to themselves, this
prayer :

“Father forgive ne our trespisses, os we

forgive thuse who trespses against us.”

Judge Howard had nol uttered it before for

ten yesra.

After thot night the Judge's mansion was

not only the steteliest,bat the happiest home
in Ashdule. Caroline Huntley had borne ns
long as she could the burden of her fether's
unforgiven anger, and when the weight on
her heart had grown too heavy to be endured
she started with her child home. The stagr
had set them down that stormy night in her

native village, and the lerhiveness for which

ehe scercely dared hope had expanded into o
welcome.

The old people could notagain apare their

dsughter, snd they summoned Richard Hunt-
ley home. A son he proved of whom uny
father might be proud, and In alter years no
ghndow brooded over the peacelul dwelling,
where once more childres’s feet danced

around the hearth-fire, snd chileren’s fancies
built csstles in the embers; no shadow unul
the last darkness came whith should be the
night® above which should rise the calm
morning of eternity.
———— i p———p.
Big Briundje.

In Nazhville, many yesrd ago, there resi
ded » gentlemsn of great houpitality, large
turtune, and thuugh uneducited, possessed ol
hard-nut senge. Col. W, knd bren elected
ti the legiglsture, and had plao been Judge
ol the County Court.

The «levatiun, however, made him some-
what pumpous, und he becyme very lond of
using big words. On hig tarm he had o
lsrge mischievons vx, calkd “Big Brindle
«x," which frequently krcke down his
neighbora lencer, and committed other dep-
redativne, much to the Coluonel's annoyance.

=== T = T
Parental Sympathy.

Aunecdote of Wa-luug_ton Irving.

Says Porler's Spirit: =" A feiend of ours,

who occupies a lordly maneion in T'weoty-

nioth street, neer Fifth avenve, was whilom

eontractor for building thst section of the

Croton Aqueduct which passed through Tar-

rytown., Soon after he had erected a rude

building for the reception of the tools and of

the workmen, and to afford himsell a tempo-

rary shelter, while engaged in his responsi:

ble duties, an old gentleman, plainly dressed

and of exceedingly unpretending manners,

presented himsell one day and commeneed o

conversation with our friend. A great many

questions were nsked, nuturally auggested by

the new enterprise of supplying New York

city with water, and alter a visit of an hour
or 80, the old gentleman quietly departed.—
A lew days slterwards, accompanied by two
Indies, he again visited the headquartera o!
our Iriend, und entered into a more detailed
conversulion, seemingly intent upon finding
out &ll that was to be lesrncd ubout the pro

posed ngqueduct.

There vicite finally became a regular af-
Iuir, and were continued twice a week, for a
period o six months. I'he conversutions
were always confined to loeal subjects, and
not a remark esciped from the visitor which
was calculnted to inspire euriosity, or sug-
gest that he was other than some plain, good

natured person, with plenty of time on hid
hands, who desired to while away an hour or
two in commonpluee chit ehat, In course
of time vur lriend finished his lobors at Tar

rytown, but occasionally met his old Iriend
on the little steamers thit serve to connect
our suburbs with the heart of the city, Oune
duy, while traveling along the Hudson, and
busily engnped in conversation with the uld
gentleman, the steamer suddenly commenc:
ed pesling i1s bell, and made such a racket
that our [riend left his pluce, and bunting
up the captain, asked him what ull the noise
waoa ubour 1

“Why,” replied that functionary, ““we are
opposite Bunnyside, and having Washington
Irving on board, by this slirm his servant

One morning, after breakiast, in presence| will be able tu meet him at hie lunding with
of some large gentlemen who had stoid with | a cerriage.”

him over night, ond were new on their way

Our iriend, in great enthusiasm, exclaim.

to twn, he called his overseer and said toled : “Washington Trving! he on bosrd ;

him 2

“Allen, I desire you to impound Big Brin«| living whom I would more like to see.”
die, in order thot I muy hesr no more ol the At this demonstration, the eaptain looked

They ant there ailently.
lently ever since the durkness gathered.—

They hnd snt &i.

dork nighte, aud it weara o look of heavenly

peace. In the winds I hear a voice tht
sounds like hers, und she eeems trying to

Tue lu'ty, well-lurnished roum was lighted
oty by the wood fire’s g'ow, und in the cor
nirs gtrange shadows seemad to guther, with

h'cl.:mn.d hands ond white brows glesmine |
epectrully through the durkuess, Tow.pd | M0F%

them, now ond then, the wie looke
enxious, searching gnze 3 then tarned back
sguin toward the fire und clngped her hunds
over the hesrt that hed learned throngh mony
trinla the hord lessun of putience.

Judge Howard was n stern, self.contained
mon, In his native town, where he hed
pnsced wll his lite, none stood higher in pub.
lic estecm.  Towaid the poor he wes liberal
—tewnrda his neighbors just and friendly ;
yot, for all that he was o hard man, whase
will was iron, whose habits were grunite.—
His wile had come 10 knew this, even in the
huney moon. The knowledge wos endorsed
by her snd waiting fece, her restrsined man-
ners,

His deughter, Caroline, his only child, had
learned it early, and her father, becime to
her as much an object of fear aa of tender-
ness.

And yet he loved those two with s strength
which one more yielding could not have fath-
omed. When his child wae first put into his
arms, when her frail helpless hunda groped
blindly st hia owr, he felt the sifong thrill
of fatherhood sweep over him. For the mo-
ment it swelled his soul, irrodisted his lace,
but did not permanently change or suften hie
patore. As she grew towsrd womonhood
and her bright head gleaming in his puth,
was the fairest gight earth held, her rin ing
voice the sweetest music, he never gratified
her whims, nor slweya yielded to her reasun-
able wishes.

At length love eame to her. Bhe gave
her heart to ohe whose futher Judge Howord
bated. Jumes Huntley and he hud been
young together, and a feud hud risen be
tween them, which Rufus Howard’s stern
nature allowed him neittier to forget nor for-
giver He had yet to learn the lesson holier
than philosophy, loftier than ell the teath
ings ol seers and ssges, the lesson vur Sav-
iour lived vnd wrought, aye, and died to teach.
of forgiveness even for our enemies—prayer
for those who have epitelully used us and
persecuted us. His former enemy was deod
now ; but not so with the Judge’s hate. I
had been tranemitted, like renl estate, to the
dead mon's heir, snd so he forbade his daugh

ter to merry him; snd sternly bade her

choose between parente and lover.

She inherited her father's strong will, and
she put her hand in Richard Huntley's and
went forth—she would not have been her

father's child il she had not—without a tear.

From that time, for ten years, her name
had been a forbidden word. Lettera she had

written at first, during her bsnishment, but
they hod been sent back unopened, and for
yeara no voice or token had come to tell
whether she were dead or living. Therefore
the mother looked shudderingly into the
shadow-heunted corners in the long twi
lights, and slmoat belioved that she saw
there the face for which her mother’s heart
had yearned, momently, all those years,
Judge Howard loves his wile too—aoh, but
if sho knew it! Every outllne of that sad,
waiting fuce, every thread of that silver hair,
was dearer to him now then when bridel ro.

| ses crowped the 'l'll bride be had chosen,

tell me ¢he has found rest.
Uher luee kindled—'she ja not dedd.
God will vt us see her once
I :hall not die

i in my soul,
| am her muther.
d wilh' till my kisses hove rested oo her cheek, iy
hond touched her hsir,
promise, Ruus "

“Gud greot it, Hanooh," after these word:
they both ast silently ngain listening,

They had hesrd the outer deor vpen, bu!
now s step evunded in the hall, and the duor
of the roum wlhere they est wos sultly un-
closed. They both sterted up—perhaps they
ha!f expected to see Caroline; but it was
only their next neighbor, holding by the
She spoke eagerly, in o half
contused wny, which che did notice.

“This little une cume to my house, Judge,
but I h«dn't room to keep her sv I brought
Will you take her in "

“Surely, rurely, Come here, poor child.”

Who hod ever heard Judge Howerd's
voice so gentle? The little girl seemed
somewhat aseured by it.
knee, end litted vp her lace.
bent over her; whose were those deep blue
eyes? Where hsd he seen that peculiar
ghade of hair, like the shell of a ripe ches-
Did he not kuow thuse smull, sweel
festures, the wistful mouth, the delicate ekint
His hande shook.

«Whose—whose child ore you! What
— what is your name 1"

“Grace,” und the little girl trembled vie-

I belicve I have a

her over here.

She crept to his

“Grace Huntley,” szld the neigubot’s
voice, growing somewhst quivering now.—
uGrace Huntley. You can not help know-
ing that fuce, Judge. It is n copy of one
which belonged once to the brightest aod
prettieat girl in all Ashdale.”

The old musn—he lovked very old now,
shaken by the tempest in his strong heart ve
the wind shook the leaves outside—drew the
child into his bvsom with an esger, hungry
His arms closed around her a8 il they
would hold her there furever.

“My child, my child," buret like s sob
from hia lips, and then he bent over silently.
At first his wile had stood by in mute smaze-
ment, her face almost as white as the cap
border that trembled sround it.
thought pierced her, quick snd keen as the
She drew near sud look-
ed piteously into the neighbor’s eyes.

#]a she an orphan?

thrust of & sword.
Where is her mo-
The Judge hesrd her and lifted up his

#Yes,” he cried, “where is Caroline I—
Have pity and tell me where is Caroline 1"

Before the woman could answer, an esger
voice called—"Here, father, mother, here,"
and from the ball where she had been lin
gering hall in fear, Judge Howard’s own
child came in. It was to the mother's breast
to which ghe first clung; the mother's arms
which clasped ber with passionate clinging,
then she toutered forward, and threw herself
down at her {ather’s fest, .

«Forgive me, fother,” she tried to say, but
the Judge would not hear her, The angel
had tronbled st length the deep waters of
hie soul, and the wave of healing overfowed
He saw now in ite true light, the
self-will and the ungoverning spirit which

snimudversions on his eternnl depredations.” | quite surprised, ond remarked, “Why, sir,

Allen bowed and welked vut sorely puz- | you just left Wushington Irving’s company,

zvd to know what the Colonel mesnt.

and Irom the number of times | have seen

So atter Cul W. lett for town he went to| you in familisr conversation with him on this
hiz wile und seked her what the Col. maunt | bout, | supposed you were one of his most

by telling him 1 impomad the ox.

intimate Iriends."

“Why," enid ehe, **he meant to tell you I'he astonishment of our friend may be

to put him in o pen.”

Allen leit to perform the fest, which was [ more than half o year, twice n week, lie had |

fuintly imagined when he diacoverad that for

no inconsidersble one, ss the onimsl wus|a Joug cunversatiovn with Washington Lrv-

very wild nud vicivug, and after a great deal
ol trouble und vex tion, he rucceeded.

inyg, n person to whom, mere thin uny moan
living, he desired a personul introduction.

“YWell," eaid he, wiping the perapization .

{rom his brow, solilcquizing, *'thol is im-

"ie Biver Jordan,

poonding is it?  Now I'm desd sure the old P

Colonel will ssk me if I have impounded
Big Brindle and I'll puzzle him as bad o8 he

did me."

The next day the Colonel gave a dinner
purty, and us lie was not aristocratic, Allen,
the overscer, eut down with the compuny. —
Aiter the sccond or third glass had been dis-
vussed, the Colonel, turned to the overaeer

and snid :

“Eh, Mr. Allen, did you impound Big

Brindle 1

Allen straightened himeelf, and looking

around st the company suid :

“Yes, I did; but old Brindle transcended
the impannel of the impound, and seattleo-
phisticuted all over the equanimity of the

lorest.”

The company burst into an immoderate
fit of laughter, while the Colonel's face red-

dened with discomfiture,

«Whst do you mean by that, sir 1 said he.
“Why I mean Colonel,” said Allen, “thut
old Brindle being progunosticated with sn
jlea of cholera, ripped and tared, snorted
and pawed dirt, jumped the fence—tuck to
the woods, and wouldn't ba impounded no-

how."

This wes toe much; the company roared
agnin, in which the Colonel was torced tu
join, and in the midet of the lsughter, Allen

le't the table, saying-to himeelf, ns he went
¢ I reckon the Colonel wun't osk me to im
puund any more oxen."

e G

Qld Noah B.'s Question.

Old Nosh B. was, m his old age, given

when in his cops, to religion. One day his

Giold woman™ sent him out to split wood

but cuming across s brandy boitle, he re-
turned home very much “obfusticated,” his
errand unsccomplished. Taking a seat, he

commenced with :—

A correspondent of the Utica Herald thus
describes the river Jordun :

“A line of green, low furest trees betrayed
ihe course ol the eacred river through the
plain. 8o dvep i8 its chunnel und so thick
18 the forest thot skirts its bankas, that [ rode
withip twenty yusrda ol it before [ caught the
first gleam ot ils waters, | was ngreenbly
disappeinted. 1 hod heard the Jordan de-
seribed as un insipid, muddy stream. Wheth-
er it woa the contrast with the desolation
sround, or my funcy that mode ita green
banks so besutiful, I know not, but it did not
seem ot the moment ol its revalation to my
longing eyes the perlection of ealm and lone-
liness. It is hardly ne wide me 1ha Muhwk
ot Uties, but fur more ropid end impassivped
in its flow. Indeed, of all the rivers I have
ever seen, the Jordan has the fizreest cur-
rent. Its water iz by no mesns clear, but it
as little deserves the name of muddy. Al
the pluce where [ firat suw it tradition ss-
signy the buptism of our Saviour, nnd also the
miraculous crassing of the children of larael
on their entrance into the promised lund.

spol where I nuw etand, the noble river—it-
self the very emblem ot life~suddenly
throws itsell on the putrid bosom of the Dead
Sea.”

Brother Jounathan,

The origin of this term, as npplied to the
United St.tes is o8 follows : When Gene-
rul Washingtun, aflter being sppointed com
munder of the army of the Revolutionary

other means of defense, and on one occa-
gion it seemed that no mesns could be devis-

«Wife—wife, do you think the Lord, in ed for the® necessary eaflety. Jonathan

his goodness Chic) kin send us all into fire

everlastin' 1

No answer from his wife, who was highly

incensed to find her liege lord in such a con

dition,
«Wife, kin the Lord intend to burn s al

in fire everlastin’ 1"

placing the greatest reliance on his excel-
fency's judgment, remarked, “We must
consult Brother Jonathan on the eubject.”
1| The General did to, and the Governor was
successful in supplying many of the wants

Mrs. B. by thie time was boiling over with | of the army; and {henceforward when dif-

indignation, but etill no enawer.

ficulties arose, and the army was epread over

«Wife, (hic) do you think the Lord means | the country, it became a by phrase, “We

(hic) to burn us all (hic) in fire everlastin' 1"

must consult Brother Jounathan;” and the

This was more thun humen pstience could | nsme has now become u designation for the
endure, and she cofild not hold ber tongue| whole country, s John Bull hes for Eng-
any longer ; she'd apeak out if she died for| land.

et e ———

it. .
#No | you old fool, you! mot if ke waita for (" Spare moments are the gold dust of

you to spht the wood I
P

(- Why are posts like children's toya 1
They are given to a muse (amuse) and in-

dulge én faney (infatiey).

time. Of all portions the most trathful
in good and evil are spare moments.—
They are the gep through which temptstions
find the earllest acceds to the soul. Improve
the spara momants,

Parenta express too little eympathy for

their children ; the effect of this laments-

“How your children love you 1
give the world to have my children so de-
voted to me ! said & mother to one who did
not regard the time given to her children os
g0 much capital wested. Parents err fatally
when they grudge tho lime necessary for
thelr children's amusement and instruction ;
for no investment brings #o sure and so rich

The child's love is holy ; and if the parent
does not fix that love himeelf, "he deserves
to lose it, and in after-life to bewail his pov-
erty ol heart.

The child's heart is full of love, snd it
must gush out toward somebody or some-
thing, If the psrent is worthy of ir, and pos-
sesaea it, he ia blest ; ond the ehild je sale.
When the child loves worthy pereons, and
receives their sympathy, he is less lisble
be influenced by the undeserving ; for in lis
soul sre models of excellence, with which
he cumpares others.

Any parent cao dascend (rom hia chilling
dignity, und freely unswer the cpild's ques
tene, talking familisrly aud tenderly with
him; «nd when the little one wishes help,| greqtness 1
the parent should come out of his abstrac-
tivns and cheerfully help him.
mind will return to hid speculations elastic,
and it will act with force.
find o few minutes occosionally, during the
duy, to read little stories to the ehildren
ond to illustrete the respective tendencies ol
goud and bad feelings,
them ubout flowers, birds, trees, obout au-
gels, und sbout Gud,

They can show interestin their sports,
determining the churecter of them,

All parents can

They can talk to

to the hesrt of the parent?
have mude a Iriend of s child you may oum-
gritulate y wreell you have a iriend lor lile,
—Life Iltustrated.

“E'H KBest when K Get flome.”

the city of =——=—, a lew days ago, [ pnssed
a man whoee head wae whitened and body
bowed by tho hardshipe of not less then
sixty yeors, His limba trembled under
their heavy burden, snd with mneh appar.

why, paint him oot 10 me ; there is no man |

Whe the Moors Are, -

——

The Inhabitenta 8! Moroceo, with wham
the Spanierds are golng to war, are Moors,
the same race, who, s thousand yesrs sgo, E
conquered Spain and tiiled it for centuries.
They penstrated.into France snd sobdoesd
portions of it. Their terrible defoat by the
Franks, under Charles Martel, in the eighth
century, srrestad their advince snd saved
Eorope from being overcome by the Moseul
man hordes. The Bpanisrds rallied and
kept at war with the Moors for seven or
eight eenturies, and It was not until about
the year 1500 that they reconquered tholr
country. The Doors held possession of
Spain for as many centuries as have elapsed
since the Normana conquered England at the
battle of Hnstings ! After being in the pos-
seszjon of the country so long, it issinguler,
indeed, that they were expelled from it.

The Moors, in the sges that they resided’
in Spuin, were a more civilized race by far
than the Spaniarda. This (s evident from
the most cursory peruzal of the chronieles of
thoee times. Who hos not lingered with
wrapt fascination over the pages of Wash.
ington Trving snd Prescoit, la which they
describe the glories of the Alhimbra and
other indications of Mocrish refinement and
It was not until the reign of
Philip 11, in the seventesnth century, thet

Then his the Muors, by an arbitrary nnd foolish edict

of the weak King, were vxpelled and banishe
ed from Spain. By that ser Spain lost hune
dreds of thonsinds ol her moat nsefyl and In-
dustrions citig :ne. They very gonerally took
refuge in that portion of Nortlern Africa
called Muroceo. The Moors carried with
them into the sneient home of their race in
Adtrien the civil zation and much of the wealth
which they had acquired in the Poninsule.—=

What| They corried with them an implacable hae
Is u eurer way than thia of binding the child! \red ot the Spanish rece—a hatred which
When you| wes for 8 century lungar almoat sustuined if

not sugmented, by the eruel trentment o the
Muuvrs, Christians and Mohemmedins, who
were desirous of remaining in Spaln, but
who wers ultimately driven across the
Straita of Gibralter,

The Mo ra are a mixed race, of varlods

While I wos wulking through fa street in

otigin—=Numidisn aod Mauritaz!en, Roman,

quudnl. ond Huaracen or Arabian, They

are 8 better-looking people than ia common:
ly eupposed. In the interior of Muroceco
th=re ure some roces of wild negroee, ath-

ent eflurt he sdvanced but slowly.
henrd him talking in a low wnd eubdued

I vver-

voice, evidently mourning over his weari-|
ness ond poverty. Soddenly his tone
changed and his step quickened ss he ex-

Like a true pilgrim, 1 bathed im its waters
and picked n lew pebbles Irom its banks as
tokens of remembrance of the most lamilisr
river in the world. Three miles below the

war; found a grent®vant of smmunition und

Trumbull; the elder, was then governor of
the Suwate of Connecticut; and the General,

claimed, “I'll rest when I get hume."
Even the thought of rest filled him with

letic, and ferocious enough, They may be
seen at Tongiers occnsionally, in companies
cof ten or fiteen men, going from house to
| house, to amuse the people by daucing 1o the

muasic of ""bones for castunets, smsll drums,
and strings of little bells around their an-
kies !

new lile #o thet he pursued with erergy his
weary woy, Tome it was a lesson. I the
thought of the reireshing rest of home én-
cournges the care-worn laborar o that, sl
meat unmindful of fotigue and burdens, he
quickens his step homeward, surely the
Christian, journeying heavenward, in view
of such a rest, should press onward with
renewed vigor,

This little incideng often comes to mind

smid the perplexing labors of the day, and
stimulatemme to more coustant and earnest
effort,  Each luborer toiling in his Master's

vineyard, bearing the heat and burden of

the diy, enn say, “I'll reat when Igel home.”
Here Lot us be diligent in the serviee o! our
Lord, remembering that our rest is above,—
Fellow truveller, are your burdens grievous
to be borne, s0 that you are reudy to faint
in the way 1 Jesus says, “Coma unto me,
ull yet that lsbor and are hesvy-laden, and
[ will give you rest.” To rest from toil is
gweel ; Lo rest lrom gin is Heaven.-- Chris-
tian Miscellany.

Cleopatra's Needie in o biteh,

In a ditch st Alexandrin there in lying one

of the greastest curivsities in the world, I

ia the property of the British nation ; but
the Britigh nativn in general does not ecem

to cure about it. ‘I'he case s ditferent,
however, with some sectiona of the British
public who pass through Egypt, in their p .-
ange toor from India or Australia; the m
jority bring awoy a portion of this euriosity,
it being nothing mure nor less than Cle
oputra’s Needle, There it lies in a ditch,
the buit end of the shaft embeded in the
earth. The loat time the writer aaw it, (not
very long sgo) a Briton was sifting upun it,

knocking off enough of the inscribed stone
for himeelf snd (ellow travelers, with a ham-
mer. The writer expostulnted with his
brother Briton, and reminded him that thut
wounderful relic of bypone days did not be
long to him, but had been handsomely pre

sented to the British pation, and therefore

belonged to it. *Well, 1 know it does,” he

anewored, “and as one of the British nation
I mean to have my share.”
the Bengal engineers, who was coming
home on sick leave, protested that the re
moval of the Needle to Engiand wae not
only leasible, but comparativaely, an esny
task. “Captain(now Admiral) W, H. Bmith,
of the royal navy,” he added, “one of the
most scientific officera in the eervice, who
was out here for many yesra surveying, on
his return to England represented to the
British government that the Needle might
be casily removed and at & compsratively
small cost.” Mshomet Ali gave to the Brit-
ish this Needle and tothe Freneh the ob

elisk now in Paris. The letter was then
upwards of 500 miles from Alexandris.—
The Fronch at once set to work to remove
their gilts, and great as the difficolty was,
they sccomplished their task gallantly, and
set the obelisk up in their beautifal city of
Paris, where it adorna the Place da la Con-
chom.-nww_ All the year Reund:

An officer of

| drunk, and thea lay the faitlt o (e

As the populstion of Moroceo s not half
that of Spain, and as it has not a quarter of
its military resources, thers can be no doubt
u4 o the jssue of the ecoutest between the
two nitione,

The Chess Bonrvd.

It is related of the inventor of the game
of cheas that on being promised by the
| king whom he first taught the game, that
he should have any rewsrd he might
ask for, meekly replied that he would be
content if the king would give him one
kernel of wheat on the first equare, two
on the second, four on the third, eight
on the fourth, and so on doubling wp
w the eixty-fouth equare. The king gladly
neceded 1o this seemingly modest request;
and orderad hie sttendnuta to bring io the
wheat, which they begin to ds—but, (o the
astonishment of the monsrch it war found
that there was not wheat enough, and never
had been enovgh, in his dominiong, 1o pay
off the ecrafty inventor. A corresvandent
who has been “figuring on it,"" sayy that, to
fulfill the king's promise, it wounld take thirty
tril ione, twenty-seven billions, ninety veven
willions, one hundred and eighty. four thods
sand, four hundred and eizhty-five bushels of
wheat—ullswing 600 000 kern:ld to the
bu<he2l.  This wouid cover the States of
Noew York, New Jorsey, Pennaglvania and
D :laware all vver to the depth of & mile dod
a quirter, Were the kernels lald tugether,
end to end, th'y would reach two billions,
three hundred and twany seven millione;
eight hundred and ten thou.and, three hun-
dr d and ninety two (ines around tha esrth;
Here is the exict number of kernals the
chess fnveator asked fur—9,627,308786,
934 775,136 y

(< An Irish gantleman, remackable fof
his devotion 1o the fair sex, onee remirkad:
*Never bo critical on tha ladies. Take it
‘ur grauted that they are afl handsoms aud
wood. A true gentlrmbn will never look on
the faults of a pretty woman without shuis
ting his eyes.”

02 It is said by somo Yankee to be an
excellent plan always to messvre a men's
length before you kick him, for it is bettee
to bear an insult than to make an gnsuccsss-
ful attempt at threshing a fellow, and get
your eye-leeth knotked out.

02rA colored cook expected company of
her own kiod, snd was at a loss how to ans
tertsin her friends. Her mistress anid =
«Chloe, you must make an apalogy.” .“h’
missus, how can I make it? [got noeps
ples, no eggs, no butter, mo nufla to maked
h wid" .
i ; ;
(<7~ When yot have ocansion (o uttéd &
rebuke, 16t your words be soft and your ari
guments hard. ' i
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