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Poetry. - WOMAN'S LOVE:
= — A HISTORICAL SKETCH.
o iiaie As Gertrude Von Dr Wartz sat .
T ORY O T¥L e T mn ec L
BT JONN GRS :u:- TR '],ergubenlﬁt'p.! heard thetnmpof

meén in the conrt-way of the castle,
Suddenly the door was opened, and
' armed men rushed radely into the apart-

i monrs no mors my venisied year
Beseath a lunder mun,
Ac April rain of uniles and tears,

My beari is young agaln R
“Your husband, madam, and your
lhrolher—whm have
asked the chief of the d of soldiers,
| iIn menacing tones, as he mdely clutched
the shrinking woman by the arm.
Her woman's instinet at once divined
that those she loved were in danger, and
| she answered, in trembling tones :
\ “Indeed, sir, I know not. 1 hLave not
| seen them,™
““Wife and sister of the murderers,
| tell the truth!™ he lied savagely.
“Ouar queen—Agunes, of Hu , the
daughter of our mnurdered Emperor
| Albert—has sent ns, with the sword of
| ;e:&anee. to hunt, to the ends of the
, for the men who have taken her
father's life. On them and their chil-

The west wiads blow, and, sing'ng low,
] hemr the glad strenms rub
The windows of wy soul [ throw

Wide open to the san

o Jusger forward nor bahind
I loak in bopé or fear;

Bat, grateful, take the good T Bnd
The Laet of now szl here

I plongh o more a dewort Tand,
Te harvesi wend sod fare ]

Toe makwn dropping from God's band,
Habnices wy paizfui cire

I besak my pligrin ota®, [ Iny
Avide the toillag oar ;

The angel songht so fur away
1 wuloosne at sy door,

The airs of Epring may sever play
Amung the tipeuing corn

« freshnoss of the Sowers of Nay
Flw taroogh the Astome mofa j—

dren shall fall the punishment,

“Merciful Heaven | gasped ont Ger-
trnde, aa the dreadful news broke npon

b 1

Vet shall the bloe-syed gentian loak h“‘ “hasthe Em r been killed ? Oh
Thowagh fringed Nde to beaves, |sirs | my hosband and my brother had
And {be pale nstar in the brook ' O in tll(,‘ mEl dmi‘!”

Skall see its image given “Prate not with the woman, said one
of the soldiers. *“Do onr queen’s bid-
ding. There is the child.”

In an instant, the mother, wild with

The Woods shail wesr thelr robe of prales,
The south wicd saftiy sigh,

And swest, calm days, o golden hare,
Melt dows the amber sky

Sot less shiall maaly dead and word

S F TR | her. She attem to take it, but =&
The graves Sowers that wresth the yword | ;ﬂl;oh: gleamed between her and the
' infant,

1 3 T »
et e s “No! no !” she sereamed, in thrilling

| tones of agony and fear; *‘take not m
'child from me! Kill me, if you wil
| but ol ! by the love you bear your own
little ones, save thus innocent babe!

| Kill me, but spare my child I

Intent on their bloody purpose, the
soldiers heeded not the cnes of agony
which went ap from the mother’s heart,
as, plunging their swonds into the child,
they tramped out of the room with heavy
| steps, and mounting their horses, gal-
i loped awny from the castle,

There areé moments in life so fnll of
'agnny that it seems as if human nature

But smiting hapda shali enra to boald,
To bulld as to destror ;

Nor kesa my henrt fur olhern forl,
That | the piors sujoy.

All ae God wills, who wisely Liseds
Ts pivetr 1o witheld, |
szd kpowelk more of all my peeds
Thas all my prayery bave told

Ensugh thal blesslngs undesarved, |
Have zorked my errisg track,—

That, whetesoe'er sy feet have swerved,
s chastening turned me hack

maote and more & Providenre
Uf Love is anderstood,

Making the springs of time and sege |
saweni with wieraal goud |

fal ordeal. Such moments had come to
Gertrude Von Der Wartz, as stunned by
| the horrid deed, she stood, speechless,
| by the poor little victim of woman's

Thoat demth seeme bat & covared way
Which opens luto light,

Wherain wo biinded child van stray reven,
Bieyoud the Fatker's st ; | All that night, sad and silent, she sat

| beside her dying babe ; and when morn-
Through mamory's suaset alr, | ing broke over the earth, low wails went

Like mogstale ranges over past, {up from the room where mourned the
In purple dlstases {alr; I childless woman.

| Toreach her hushand was now the oe
wish of Gertrude. The tie that bound

That care aud trial seetns al lasd,

That ol the jarrieg sodes of Life
Lewm blendlog Ie o peim,

Aud ail the angeld of o p2pile,
Sew rousding inte eaim

her child was dead. Dot she was a
| prisoner in her house ; for a gnard had

boen placed aronnd the eastle to pre-
iwent the escape of her husband and
brother, in case they should be secreted
there,

Elnding the vigilence of the soldicrs,
however, she escaped.  The news of her
husband’s arrest and imprisonment had
resched her, sud urged on by the most
devoted love, she made her way to the
royal chatean, Throwing herself, iu an
agony of grief, at the fect of the widowed
Empress Elizabeth and her danghter
Agnes, she exclaimed :

“Spare him ! oh, spare my husband !
He is innocent of the erime of which he
is nceused ! My only child has been

aed eo L shadows fall agart,
Amd s the west winds play

And all the windows of muy beart,
1 opra b

the day

e S T e

Miscellany.

Heeping Faith,

Promises to children, oh what hosts
of them ; conntless ones to our fellow-
men ; to the poor widow—to the orphan

~oh what an array ! Awmong these are
=0 many promises which upon an after- |
thonght, seem to ue too trifling to earry |
out, bnt to those awaiting the fnlfili-
ment they may mean more than we can
possibly comprehend. 'When that Char- |
lie-boy of yours shouts, “Papa bing me |
n shooder rabbit I” as yon hurry away
in the morning, and yon shout back,
**Yes, yes,” ns you toss throngh the
door a kisg, dou't let that sugar rabbit |
stand between vou and your Charlie-|
boy's faith. “Too busy to buy sugar
mlnbin?"h Then ﬂnlt:;t promise them ! s
Don’t go home to that eager question- |
ing :,,5., pressod aguinst thc-.qwindaw dark valley of theshadowof woe through
I-m—don't go home to him empty- Which it was passing,
mnded —even thongh a “nice story in-
stead” will canse temporary forgetinl-
ness.  Teach him that a promise is &
promise—that promises are made to be |
kept—that with yon they amount to
something smore than mere—efferves-
oenee,

victim suffice ; spare me—ol, spare me
my busband

Silent and stern sat the queen and her
{ danghter, There was no pity in their
breasts—no tenderness in their words,

| prison that contained her husband. As
' Death drew near, Love grew stronger,

her efforts to save her hmsband, she
econld not avert the fearful doom that
awnited him ; and it was with a heart

sentence— 7o be liroken on the wheel !
| The fatal day tlm'\'a.l. da:dwthe young
i i J and handsome Baron artz, was
In ::u:: d;g:'tjﬁ:e'frﬂ?ﬁmm.ﬁﬁ‘; | romoved from his prison, and stretched
g - - a3 | his limbs broken
Alil you forgot it! Yes, but As didn't. | on the scaflold to have
Daily over his rags for the past two  on the wheel - sdilied
months has he drawn that promise to Silently the sympatiziag crowd stoo
ke i is  around to visit the dreadful spectacle.
keep him warm, and tho sneers of this arom > said ioo. Stand lot
one and that at his tattered condition, | 'hhnd“bnckl B P, -
hiave elicited no reply, and fell nnmean- } her pasa,
ingly upon his ears as be has whispered | The crowd made way, as Gertrude
vour promise to his hopefal beart. How | attired in monrning—pale, but still
many times he has connted on his fing- | beantiful—slowly advanced, and throw-
vors the days to Christmas, and looked | ing hersel at the feet of the exeentioner,
into L:amo tailors’ kw:m!uwla ‘:uln;]erinf_ eried out, in piteous tones :
what that sew jacket woa ike. It] e mercy d let me sta
bns been the beacon-light to Johnny ll withnt;;lmnhml g,ﬁgﬂﬁm thirong
Newsboy as he has been beaten about | yig qreadfal trial 17
here and there in that never-sinking | far prayer was answered, and ascend-
craft termed Hard-ship., It was a blow ing the seaffold, she plased herself be-
to him such as you eannot realize when 4. 130 vietim, who turped his eyes
von forgot that “‘irifling obligation”™— upon her with looks of love and grati-
when your good will fizzled ont in—! g; 90 that hannted her.ever after.”
vilervescence, silent,almost ernshed b, ny, read
And here is the New Year—oh what a to{:lli‘r?e‘k. ont as the blow: .;g:..,haa] oi
time for making promises | How splan- | her hnsband, she yet stood resolute and
didly the world moves the first week in | oy *while the erowd looked on in tears.
January: every one working on nEW, \When the execntioner had finished his
P lnll n:mnie:—fmrt:ls n::l stn:;ll—pomhil | dreadful task, the maltitnde dispersed,
with fresh mo a igion i e alone with the dyi
flame sines “Wateh Night » A pity i |- "5 et o

cannot go on so forever! Yes, but it a .
can ! That is, if yon and L will | The night came on, covering the earth

only do _ . A
our part. What do yon say? Shnlfnot'“"h darkness, and the ‘I’“’;‘?dh‘ﬁ'“
these New Year's promises, the vows STePt n‘i’d“r th:z ;;:fl s S
and the pledges, that are to lead us | husbandwas extendec. ... L
into a lugher, holier, better life this sat, soothing him, and_sssuring him of
1574, be carried out? Do yom promise ? | her Balief innshiu oo 5

Then here is our hand. But stop a mo- :
ment—Ilet ns first add, By thapﬂﬂoel Thus th lhmnx;n 511’;: ::;] lts,
of God,” that through His strength 20d 0% g

made “perfect in weakness,” we
have something better to look i
apon than promises now given with in- |
tentions the most sincere, but which |
withont the aid of the Guiding Hand |
are likely to result in nothing more
serions or satisfactory than the usmal
evaneseent— i fervesoernce,

She kissed him tenderly, and, wiping
t}]m;llmpaol agony from his brow re-
plied :

“Love needs no rest! Awsy from
| you there is no rest for me I"

That night was one of intense sgo
!to the martyr. Great drops of angni
started from every pore.

_As the fourth

Tae Friendship of Men. |

I know nothing Wiich 1ife hai to offer ~_As ¢ r
=0 satisfving as the profound good un- Victim red, looking tho gratitnde
Jerstanditg whiich tan subsiat, after and love that b liad not the wéranzth

much exchange of good oﬁcm,bﬂtﬂm:b'ﬁdﬁ i

i £ | The wife's mission of love had ended ;

two virtuons men, of whom is sure Fiade } lo f uptu tll.n
'ithfeehleshps she wended her

ml::'ning dawned, the

of himself and of his friend, It isa and,
lsppiness which nes all other hers,
grutideations and es politics and  Way
commerce and churches cheap. For, | W
when men shall meet as they onght, |
--iu-h t:i lw&ehdor, a shower of lh%|
clothed with thoughts with deeds, with | 1 ’
sccomplishments, it would be the festi-  The nuns took in the eumnl;ed
val of nature which all things annonnce, ture ; and the convent gates e&zt
-1, W, Emmorson, Der Wartz, all |

Giail Hamilton says: “Not the least g.a41

of the many benefits wrought us by the | S o

clergy is the sweet somnolence which  London is said hnlhn&

m'w'ymim mwh. i | mz«ﬁm G.WA:&““
onon 8 -

try Sunday e{noon." and 7,000 Seandinavians and Duteh,

L | tabile
ment, where Love sat gaanding Inno- | pa buys his butter with

n hid them ?" |

| teeror, flew to the sleeping babe. Tt
awoke, and strotehed out its arms to |

her to the seclnded eastle was broken— |

slanghtered by yon soldiers; let one’

The frantic prayer fell on stonyhearts, |

Repnlsed and driven from the royal
residence, Gertrnde hovered aronnd the |

rted her fainting spirit in the |

Though strong her love and nnwearied I

of mgony that she heard the dreadlal|

Farming in California.
The farmer in this State isa person
of nncommon resources and ingenuity.
I think he uses his brains more than

which had lalled | ooy Eastern farmers. 1 do mot mean
| to say that he lives better, for he does

not. His hounse is often shabby, even
thongh he be a man of wealth, and his
s not unfrequently withont milk ;
Lis cannel vege-

{ tables in San Francisco, and bread and

mutton are the chief part of Lis living,
both being uviversally good here, Bat
| in managing his land he displays great
! enterprise, and knows how to fit his
efforts to the elimate and soil. Thns,
in the tule lands, when they are first
| drained, he finds it impossible to work
Ehe soil with catl]le arf orses t but this

nes not prevent him from putling in a

| erop, for after burming oll the tmles
which are ta!l reeds, and the high
| grasses, he sows his hundreds of acres
with a coffee-mill wheat sower, and
Imolly turns a flock of sheep on the
| ground, driving them compactly
| slowly over it, with the help of dogs to
keep the flanks of his flock from seat-
tering ; and wheat thus *‘shee in"
as they call it, has borne sixty bushels
per acre. Nor is this all. Unless heo
| depends upon 2 volunteer next
| year, he must plow the ground.
{still, however, commonly too light to
[ bear up horaes, and so he shoes these
nnimals with stout wooden sabots, eleven
| inches long by eight broad, and thus
they can walk at leisure and drmag the
| gang-plow after them,

The gathering of the wheat crop goes
on all the valley lands with headers, and
you will fihd on all the farms in the
Sacramento Valley the best labor-saving
machinery employed, and human labor,
which is always the most costly, pat to
| its best and most profitable uses, They

talk here of steam-plows and steam-
| wagons for common romds, and [ have no
| donbit the steam-plow will be first prac-
tically and generally nsed, so far as the
United States are concerned, in these
| Californian valleys, where I have seen
| farrows two miles long, and ten eight-
horse teams following each other.
Withal, they are somewhat ruthless in
their pursnit of a wheat cro Youmay
| see a farmer who plows hundreds of
y aeres, but he will have his wheat grow-
ing up to the edge of his verandah, If

mnst sink and expire under the fright- | be keeps a vegetable garden, he has|

performed a heroic act of self Jdenial ;
{ and as for flowers, they mnst growamong
! the wheat or nowhere, Moreover, while
he has great ingennity in his methods,
| the farmer of the Sacramento plain has
bat little originality in his planting. He
raises wheat and barley. de might mise
| a dozen, a score, of other produets, many
more profitable, and all obliging him to
caltivate less ground, but it 1s only here
and there yon meet with one who appre-
| giates the remarkable eapabilities of the
soil and climate, Near Tehama some
Chinese have in the last two years grown
large crops of peannts, and have, I was
 told, realized handsome profits from a
nut which will be popular in America, 1
| snppose, as long as there is a pit and a
 gallery in a theatre ; but the peauut
| makes a valuable oil, and as it produces
enormonsly here it will some dJday be
ruised for this nse, as wall as for the
benefid of the old women who keep frait
stanids on the street corners. It wonld
uot be surprising if the Chinese, who
continne to come over to California in
great numbers, shonld yet show the
farmers here what can be done on small
farms by patient and thorough enltore.
As yet they eonfine their enlture of land
munly to vegetable gardens,

To the farmer the valley snd foot-hill
lands of the Bacramento will be the most
attractive, and there are still here thon-
sandds of acres in the hands of the gov-
ernment and the railroad compan)
obtained so cheaply that, whether for

8 or for grazing, it will be some time
ore the mountamons lands and the
retty valleys they contain north of
tedding, the present termimms of the
railroad, will attract settlers, Buat for
 the traveler the region north of Redding
to the State line offers nneommon at-
tractions, —Harper's Magazine.,
e —

Unpaid Bilis.

One of the least agreeable reminders
of the advent of the New Years is an
nnpaid bill, and to many persons the
naomber and length of sach missives
received at this season qgnite destroy all
iden of festivity as counected with it,
and send them to work or to play with
faces almost a vard long, and as blne
as if the slow and gradnal acenmulation
of responsibility had been entirely un
expected,

And in fact with ths class of persons,
Lhouseliolders and oecupiers of n

' ments, who ran long bills this is so,
They are wanting in imagination, des-
| titnte of perspective, and do not realize
what they are doing. The temptations
to iture are great when money
| is not required, and the mmissimﬂ
and smilingly pat down to the *little”
' acconnt ; and it is surprising how such
| accounts swell - into the inecredible and
| astonnding sum total. Then what pa-
terfamilins does at the tailor's and the
butcher's and the 's and the
baker's mamma is obliged to do at the
milliner's and the dressmaker's and the
| dry stores, and the servant maids
and daunghters and sons soon learn to go
everywhere where credit will be given.
No wonder the 1st of Jannary, instead
of being a time of rejoicing, bri
ents relieve ho

'from all these diffienlties. It is the
simple and only solation of what is to
many the gravest of problems, Bus
nothing but what you ean pay for an
yon will not only buy less but at a much
cheaper rate, the cash purchaser having

| always a great advan

| dividaal who is oblim .
{ where Lis bill is ronning, at a price
which will pay the merchant for wait-
ing and cover the risk of loss. A uni-
versal system of cash payments wonld
| be better for storekeepers and ensto-
mers ; it would enable the former also
| to buy for cash and sell at lower prices.
| A weight wonld be lifted from the air,

and an infinite aid lent to the digestion
'of our New Year's duinti if we conld
| all sit down to them with ion nn-

| trammelled by unpaid bills,

' ¥Most Extraordinary Longevity.

! The Anglo-Brazitian Times claims
| the acqnaintance of a livinihllnxiﬂm
| who was born on the 20th of 1695,
who is nenfly in hus 178th
Donlmﬂlftiizn Coutinho i

eumehmu' of
i hich in

g
® 3

Tt is|

\"'t.olm.-1

To Whom it May Concern.

I want to begin our first talk for this
New Year— year to our Lerd|
eighteen hundred and seventy-fonr— |
with the words which eclosed onr last
talk for seventy-three. Bear with me,
frinds, while 1 repeat them.

“It is a fearful responsibilitoy to
give birth to a living soul ; and having |
done so, it s a fearful crime to deny it |
every help it is in your power to give, |
towards the fallest and develop- |
ment, To every father, every mother|
who fails to dothis, a voice comes down |
throngh the ages, erying sadly,—‘Inas-
much as ye did it not nuto the least of
these my brethern, ye did it not nnto

me,

So mnch has been written, first and
last, the obligations of children
to their parents—upon the enormous
debt of gratitnde owned by the former
to those who gave them being—that
we are apt to forget that there is at least
an equal obligation on the other side,

|
|
{

{

and | Is it for their own sakes that children |

are brought into the world ? Do fathers |
and mothers become such simply from |
a grand, unselfish desire to add to the
number of God's immortals ? Grant that |
the instinet of motherhood is so strong |
in the breasts of most women that they |
are willing to go down into the Valley |
of the Shdow of Death, if, haply, they
may brinﬁ back with them a soft, pink
dewy-eyed darling to lie upon their|
bosoms, Lo feel their heart-strings with |
its tiny fingers, to be their very own,
flesh of their flesh and bone of their
bone, Grant that most men have a
strong and instinetive desire to become |
fathers—to perpetaate their name and
rnoe—to leave their fortunes, if they
have any, to their own ehildren, or, to
put less selfishly—to have brave sons
and fair danghters of their own to love |

|

i
| and to cherish, and of whom they may

be proud. CGirant the existence of his
over-ruling instinet or passion. Yet is
it for the children’s sake, or for the

rent's own sake, that children are
desired ?

And, to seek the plain truth in the
serions, reverent spirit withont which
{ no mortal should dare to approach the
| temple of the Divine Mysteries, do not
|children, in a vast majority of cases,
| come into the world withoat any direet
{ volition on the part of either parent?
Do they not, in far too many instances,
come unwelcomed and undesired 7—
| Thank God ! the little ereatnres br
' the love with them, even in such sac
| caszes; o that the mother who does not
{love her babe is an anomaly, & monstro- |
| sity at which nature shudders and stands
! But, as far as the mere fact of

birth is concerned,—cven admitting

life to be a blessing—how many children |

are under any vast degree of obligation
| to their parents ?

“Bat he is your father,” said a person, |

| onee on a time, to a yonng woman whose |
father, either through ignorance, or
blinduess, or willful negligence, had
| grossly failed in his daty to his family. |
*He i= your iather, yon know, and you |
|mnst mot fail in your obligations to
| him.”

She replied, not pertiy, not arrogantly,
not deflantly, but slowly and ealmly, as
if giving the result of Emg and serions

| thonght—
| “Idid not wish to be born. T did
not soek existence, It was not for my
sake that my parents gave me life and
being, and 1t has been no blessing to |
{me. T have wished hundreds of times
that T never had been born,  1Tow then
am I nnder obligations to them just
because I happen to be alive? 1 fail to |
{aeeit: and my father, hag given me
|little beyond mere physical hife to be
| thankfal for.”

It seems t0 me one of the saddest

'things on earth that boy or girl, stand-
|ing upon the verge of manhood or
| womanhood, and looking back throngh
(a vista of dwarfed and blighted years
to a dreary, sunless childhood, should
be willing 0{)1 able to lmiT ilulst !.lmt It
is very possible, very probable, Aps,
that she was mor:?i- , and it I’:;:! g,
nujust. And I am by no means over-
looking or forgetting the truth that be-
hinld hnnm; pnmm ions and inslt]iml!ts
and yearupings, lies the Sapreme will, the |
fatherly care to Him "')ithont whose
knowledge not oven a aparrow falleth
to the gronnd. But that in no way
affects our responsibility ; it in no way
alters the fact that whether in giving
our children life we have given them a
enrse or a blessing, depends very largely |
npon what we make of that life for them,
and what we teach them to make of it
for themselves., If we have given them
acurse, is it well for usto fold our
complacent hands, talk mournfully of
their folly and ingratitude, and pionsly

ipart- | qnote seripture to prove that it is the

duty of children to honor their parents ?

“Honor thy father and thy mother,”
shonld, it is trne be written in letters |
of gold above every hearthstone, But
side by side with it shonld be these
other words, —*“He that provideth not
for his own is worse than an infidel”
The one eomplements the other. The
one obligation presupposes and balances
the other.

Weare all seeking together for the |
better way ; and we compare notes and
charts as we go along, that haply we
may sometimes help each other on.

oh! do we not all know so many
homes where the young souls that
shonld be so tenderly helped and
. are in & state of spiritaal |

hanage ? There are so many men
mm who do not know the mean-
ing of the words {atherbood and mother- |
hood, in any traoe spiritual sense, They |
have given their dren physical life ;
and having done this, no idea ofthel'
intense significance, the overwhelming
mystery of the spiritnal life it symbo-
lizes, seems ever to have dawned upon

£m, |
What are yon going to do with the
you lay up from year to year?
Leave it to your n when you die ? |
For God’s sake—for their sonls” sake |
nse ut least a part of it for their good
now. Use it to make of them, strong,
educated, cultivated men and women,
No repletion hereafter—when yon are
gone—ean make amends for

3

you to see that yon hawve no night to
gmgthhom from these you:,g Bmﬂzh any-

ing it ia in power to give them,
that shall be for their best and highest
good !—The Houschold,

A Soleman Thonght.

one-third at least have diu:ﬁ

Dot

| be despised or disco

| whose pulses throb,

Renl Suercess,

Life is a struggle—how shall we meet |
it? By ing force or gentie sub-|
mission ? ere is a line be !
think, which might be divine,

To every day is alloted just so much |
that we must do. To neglect certain
duties becanse they are nnpleasant is
but preparing onrselves for harder work
in the future. 1t would, no doubt, be |
a help if we had some o Engt Our |
powers and say, “thns far shalt thon|
go, and no farther.” As it is, there is
a doubt as to wheihar we do not over-
estimate onr eapabilities, and thus lay
up for onrselves disappointment, Still,
we must ever give hope a place in the
heart. The resolnte and nnflinching
energy with which we take np the hard-
est work we have to perform, in itself
confers on us a great and lasting good ;
the one who hesitates or draws back
knows not his own loss, The fature
has always a possibility of sneceess in
store ; we should eling to that, driving
back the probability of failure that is
8o certain to hug us closely in its mor-
bid grasp, We shonld be so well satis-
fled with the firm step that wo have
gained and can hold on the ladder of
life, that we may ealmly smile at those
above us who may have ontreached us,
more by good-fortune than well-sarnml
labor. We maust learn to endare; in
this world it is death to halt half-way ;
we must press on, never looking back, |
It is right to oppose certain forces which |
convict us of wrong, and show us plainly ,
that we are yielding to weakness. Wo|
can never gain grouad if woe do not take
a firm stand, and are not fearless of |
opinion. One's own mind must be his |
guide, Why do we trouble ourselves
so much about what ofkers think of us ?
Let us not enmber the mind with need-

i

l

{less trials, but give it ample rpree and

room, in which to grow unfetiered.
While we may despise conventionality
in our hearts, we ean still make it of
great nuse to us, and prove it a good

| weapon to fight the world with, onlyfwo
' must never hide from ourselves the

truth, that it is the lesser light, not the
great one, that moves our lives. Am-
bition has many uses, and should not
) ed. It makes
life one grand battle-field, but it may
be strewn with sweet flowers by the way, |
with which we may strengthen and re- |
fresh our panting souls, All grand
emotions, passions, and desires shonld
be cultivated and encouragal. What
mighty powers are these to aplift, to
regenerate, a cold and passivelife ! As
weclimb step by step, ambition keeps |
pace and refuses to be satisfled with
eseut achievements, what we longed
or in the past ; now bhaving gained it,
we reach forth for more beyond, stili
mnsatisfisl, The spur of misfortune,
or blighted hope, is sometimes the very
thing to bring us sueceess; the little
troubles are annoying, wearing, but the
life-frial ean be made our starting -point
on o new and brighter road. 1 beliove
many of ns have not only dual, but
triple, natures—one cleaaly marked out,
the other one or two hardly nnderstood
cr developed. The least, probably, be-
ing the most prominent, and taken for
character, There is also a self-relianee
which comes only wihien every available
proof is taken away. Then weakness
rises into strength, and fear cesses to
tremble.  DBut with the least sympathy
vacillation and donbt appear again as
enomies, Patronage is simply iutolera-
ble when extended to the proad, though
wearied, heart ; it burns with the fire of
grief and anger mingled, One can ae-
cept what is their doe, bt to hnmhly
sue for favor esrned is bot gathering in
insult, Feeling has no footing in the
world, nor place in its creed, Indeed,
the absenee of it seems to give a charm
to its votaries which they all seek to
win. A cold, relentless heart can easily
win the victory, and bear it in trinmph
from the puré aad trusting. We nced
two schools, one of the world and one
of tho heart—the one, policy ; the other,
impulse. One to make us of nse to
others ;: the other to benefit ourselves
—but they should be perfectly snd

‘evenly balanced. There is nothing

gained by hurrying ; the best work, in-
tended to last, 1s done slowly ; and even
if we could secomplish wonders by this
pervous speed, if we are ourselves worn
out, where is the aetnal gain? The
fountain-head must not give way. Quict
intensity, steady and controlled passion,
these are great powers in this world ;
but with what a strong hand must the
rein be held, or we may be overmas-
tered ! There is a rost which seems
mere idleness, but it brings strength. |
There is a stupor of soul which bogniles
into inactivity, which weakens the mind |
and body ns it grows: and perhaps
there is bat a step between the two.
Enforeed idleness, where there is
much to be done, is anything but rest
or quiet, It is harder to wait than to
work ; it i8 heart-sickening to dream
but never wake to the reality. But
strive we mnst, or give up all supinely,
Who can but admire a strong nature,
perhaps for evil,
thongh they might for ? Howsad |
the sacrifice when one of these dooms
himself to destruction! Suoeess in life |
is a thing we may boldly take hold of if
the first steps are taken on firm and un-

|

| elogqnently as a long description could

Tyrelese Honse-Mottoes, !

, town, or mountain-valley, yon
may read some pions prayer, or pithy !
sentence, or worldly-wise saw earved in |
quaint German for the edification of
those who pass by, The same thing i
common in Switzerland and in many |
parts of Germany. DBut onr bnsiness
now is with the Tyrolese inseriptions, |
More than one collection of these has
been made and published by mnative
'sroles, Bat I have met with no vol-
nme in which the i iptions are classi- |
fied or commented on. They are simaply
jotted down literally, as one might write |
them in one’s note-book, But even
thus barely and simply presented, they |
are full of interest for the observer of |
national manners and chamcteristics,
They are gradually and not very slowly |
disappearing. 1If, by time or aceident,
a motto beeomes effaced, 1t is searcely |
ever replaced by the owners, of the |
honse. Buch things are old-fashioned |
—zopfi, va the Germans have it, (that |
is to say, literally, pigfailish, an ex-
pression to which ovr “‘square-toed” |
may answor,) and few persons choose
to brase the ridienle of their mndm-n-|
minded neighbors by carving aguin the |
old inseription, with its rnde spelling|
and antigne phrase. The inseriptions
dedicating the house to God, to jthe |
Virgin, or to some favorite saint, are!
natarally the most nnmerons, They!
freguently cousist of two lines ronghly
rhymed, Sometimes they l.‘!u'mf to
four, or even six lines, In the following
transiation care has been taken to give
the measure of the lines, which, as will
be seen, is froqueztly Lalting and un-
symmeirieal, and to preserve as far as
possible, the rade, unsopisticated sim-
Flicity of the original. Take this one
rom Jochberg :

The
And |
Another :
X

|

aind Ehis idlwel Ing le alemt,
dhenas nll w i st b assd pns

dlor of Gisd, with graci e arm,

st wilr beusdls 2l s e harm

Here the snpplieation for the cattle— |
who are, it will be observed, pat before

the inhabitants of the house— a8

do, of the pastoral chameter of the|
cosiniry ; of green Alp pastures, and |
the immportance to the peasant of Lis
miliky hend.

All travelers in the Tyrol will romen:-
ber to have seon images of St. Florian
on many a village honse and above
many a viliage well. The lattor, indoed,
is the favorite position for the fignre of
the saint. His espeeinl voeation is to
ward off fire from dwelling-houses, or
to exting=ish it shonld it break out. In
a conntry where so large a proportion
of the dwellings is buill of wood, fire is
a freqnent and terrible scourge. And
consequently the good offices of St |
Florian are in very genernl request. |
There stand= tho little wooden image,
painted in flaring eolora, and, if possi- |
ble, gilded into the barguin, sbhove the
cool well, and looks down majestically |
upon generation after geaeration of |
village damsels washing or dmwing
wuter. St Florian is represented as a
warrior, with sword and helmet, and
searlet drupory, and ehecks almost as
searlet, and a black tranenlent-looking
besrd. Otften he is painted in fresco,
on a honse-front, in the aet of pouring

| a bucket of water over a burning house |

—wihich honse is rusnaﬂrt represcated as
reaching up to the eal
thereabonts,

S ea-—
An “Improved”™ Wedding Tonr. |

Mr. Nowbnry, of Iowa, liko Durns, of
Giottysburg, 1s a practical man, nader
which guise he won the hearf of Mies |
Zamie Scverance, a brillisnt lady and |
deservedly popnlar school-teacher, and |
nbont five weeks ngo they were made
man and wife, It bad been the custom
of Mr. Newbnry to take an annnal
barge-trip to New Orleans, and he con- |
eeived the novel and romantie idea of |
making a wedding tonr in the same wny. |
The subject was broached to his friends, |
and also to the friends of the bride: !
and, as it met with much favor on all |
sides, he decided to carry the plan out, |
A barge was aeeordingly fitted upin|

sumptnons style, and everylhing made |

|

'in shipshape order for the reception of

0 sye !
the newly married eonple. 1In addition

to the Inxuries of life a eargo of onions
and potatoes were stowed away in the |
hold, to be disposed of on arrival at!
New Orleans, In this manner was profit |
combined with pleasurs and common |
sonse with romance. In addition to,
Mr. and Mrs. Newbury, the eraft earried
fourteen passengers, threo of whom were
Iadies. Mr, Il:ﬁl. an experienced Mis.
sissippi navigator, piloted the barge,
and commanded a erew of four men, all
told. The balance of the ¥ wns
composed of ambitions followers of
Nimrod, who had pledged themsolves
to keep the cuisine well supplied with
wild game. Immediately after the mar-
ringe ceremony had been performed,
the bridal party and their retainers
were escorted to the barge, which was
pushed out into the stream, and slowly
floated past the city on its way to the
Gull, The only steam on board was |
that which issned from the month of |
the teakettle, and henee dreams of boiler

On the house-fronts, whetheg it ba in | -
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Honrmay Gases,—Shador Buil—O0ne
the most amnsing games we know of is
ealled *“Shadow Bafl.” It is played by
fastening a sheet aver a doorway or the
recess formed by a bay-winlow., One

| of the players is stationed behind this |

sheet as Baffy, and all the lights in the
placed so that the shadow of any one

sing in front of the sheet will fall|
directly ur.n it. Then the rest of the
players take turns in passing before the

| sheet. Fach one passes slowly three o

times, and if Boily suceceds in gnessing

who he is, then he must take his place

as Buffy behind the sheet, and the first

one is released, Those who pass before

the curtain may disguise themselves in

any manner they please, and may limp,

jump, grimace, or in any way contrive

to distort their shadows on eurtain,

The more fantastic the disguises, the

more amnsing the game will be, '
AWYER,

tuka part in the gome
The

L.
All who are to
assemble and choose o lawyer.

rows [ncing one another. Then the|
ladies and gentlemen, having each
chosen partners, sit down in these|
other,

The lawyer proceeds to ask
mnst be answered, not by the person’

If any one makes a mistake, he or she

maust changs places with the lawyer and |

ask the questions, !
THE LOCEY BAG,

Let a bag be fillad with toys and
bonbous, and kung by a string from the
ceiling or in a doorway. Bandage the
eyes of one of the players, and give him
a stick, Let him tum three times
round, and thon try to hit the bag with
the stick, If in three trials he suc-!
cceds in hitting thoe bag, he is entitled
to take something from it, after the
gume is done, If he fails, he mnst pay
a forfeit, which will be disposed of in
the usnal manner. Eaeh player takes
his turn in trying to hit the bag. !

CONSEQUENCES, !

Thia is a quict game, and af the same

of bis lew, or lime one of the most amusing ones PosES.—This is
| which ean be played. All the players fresh meat finely, spreading npon mus-

assemble around a table, eacl with's |
half sheet of writing-paper and a peneil, |
Each writes an adjective expressing a |
good or bad quality in a man's charac-
ter or person. Each one then tarns
over andd ereases down the pluce written
upon, and all ehange papers,  Fach one
writes a gentleman’s name, and turns it
down, and change papers again. Then
another word of quality, applicable to a
lady, is written, and all the papers are
tnrned down and changed as before.
Then a laay's name 1= written ; thenn
place whera they met; them what he
wore ; the.. what she wore ; what he
gave her ; what she gave him; what he
said to her; what she said to him ; the
“eonsoquences ;™ and, finally, what
Mrs, Grundy said. The papers must
be torned down and changed, and no
one mnst read what the others have
written.  When all the papers are fin-
ishod, some person collects and  reads
them. Some are absurd, of course,
while others will fit together most
comically.

As an illnsiralion, we give the follow-
ing :

The highly ermdite

Mr, Smith

and the romantic

Mizsa Jones
met by the side of a frog pond.
He wore a rose-bud in his buttonhole,

and she had on a sky-blne redin

gote |
with secarlet trimmings, !
He asked her if she ndmired the land- |

mf. \
She blnshed and hang her head, and
saul, |
“Thwys ratliing Bl wo owegt b life 1
Aw Jorve's Yerpnng cheearn 't !
The conseqnences were that they boll: |
eanght cold ; |
and Mes, Grundy said she had fore-

seen the whole affuir from the beginuing, |
e

1
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Varieties.
f The pemel g:me——dravnug a jury.

| The tum of tha tide—The divoree
[mnrl.

| A noisy piees of erockery—The cup
that cheers.

Newh rt uses a sleam whistle
i for a fire alarm,

| The eost of the Bazaine trial = stated

| to have been 52,000,

| Boslon's losses by fire during last
your amounted to $2,558, 656,

| _A veteran observer says that many a
shrewil man has married a shrew.,

! Do not ran in debt to the shoemaker,
It is uaplessant to be nnable to say
your sole is your own,

A boy in one of the New Haven
sehools has just made a shirt, and an
exchange indignantly asks, “Have wo-

| men 1o rights—no exelusive privileges?"

“How does that look, eh 7™ said = big-
fietxl Wall-st, man to another man,
holding up his fist, *““That,” said his
friend, “lock= as if you'd goue short on
soap.™

King (isorge, of Greces, has numer-
ous hobbies, conspienons among which
aro a number of truined magpies, who
are allowed to pereh mpon the roval
cranium.

Baronesa Bardett-Contts intends still
further endearing hierself to the poor of

(room extinguished but one, and fhat Dublin and Belfast, by erecting com-

partment houses to be paid for in in-
stalmenta,

Hepworth Dizon is coming to this
antry to deliver ns some lectures,
he extrome scarcity of lecturers among
us scems to be attructing that sort of
people to this eountry from all parts of
the world.

Mrs, J. B. Roskrow, wile of the so-
perintendent of the central shaft, was
the first woman to pass through the
Hoosae Tunnel. She wished to gratif:
her woman's euriosity to see throng
the thing.

A monster egg, laid by a South Hing-
ham hen, was recently broken and found
to contsin two yolks and another per-

O

| ehairs in the room are arranged in two | foet egg.  The owner of the hem ia con-

sequently the vietim of extravagnnt
eggs-t'-soo.
A womnn in Michigan iusnred her

| chairs, the partners opposite one an- hife for 29500 for the benefit of her

ctuldren the other day, and then ecom-

| such qnestions as he chooses, which mitted suicide. And now the mothers

of Michigan are daily teased by their

| adilressed, but by his or her partner. ' afectionate chillren to go and do like-

wiso,

Frog-hnnting for the Doston market
is sail to be a branch of industry at
Newburyport. The frogs are kept in
tubs and fattened with meal, and after-
wards shi to order. No wonder so
many people are mealy-monthed ahont
eating them,

The Post, published at Pimpleville,
Vi, recently had shis item: *‘Those
who have been engaged in sheop-steal-
ing lad better stand from under, We
know of whom we are talking.” Bad
blood Las consequently broken ont in
Pimpleville, resulting in the loss of
sizty subseribers, and the paper will
have to go into bankruptoy.

Daren Mear ror Menmorsan Pon-
prepared by eutting

lin, drying np:all{' m a current of air
amd rubbing into & brown powder, which
is almost inodorous, and has a slightly
saling taste. It is readily eaten by pa-
tients, spresd npon bread, or a teaspoon-
ful of it mixed with a cnupful of broth
or soup, or by children, if baked into
biscnits,

Coffi Calealli, the King of Ashantee,
governed a large territory back of the
Gold Coast, and has been econtending
for many years with the Foglish settlers
in France. In 1572, the Duteh, with
whom he was on friendly terms, sold
their possessions to the English, and
the Ashantee King declared war, but
was repulied at Elmina, one of the forts
formerly belonging to the Puteh, Ttis
not likely that his death at this time
will put an end to the war, as it was
commeneed by the adviee of his chief-
tains, who, in the stroggle for snoces-
sion, will not be likely to give up the
advantages each may gain in hattle,

“A poet without pathos—either natn-
ral or aequired —seems to ns one who
will ntterly fail in reaching the highest
ends of his being. It was angui
whiclh sublimated the genins of Dante,
aml led to what is grandest in his divine
eompositions. His was an example of
what we shonld eall asqnired o8-

that is, the pathos begotten in the spirit
throngh nuﬁin‘. An example o,l'Pnl-
taral pathos is to be found in Words-
worth, whose life was singnlarly free
from the ordinary sadnesses of human-
ity, but who yet , s it has
been so beamtifully expressed, aml bhe
might have elaimed for himself—
“Thovghkts thmt do often le Lo deep for tears * "

Jesus Christ has trod the woell. The
trace of the divine footsteps will never
be obliterated. And the divine foet-

stepa were the footsteps of a man. The

————— i _

yielding gronnd, In the first place, wo  explosions did not haunt the slumbers

Sourrnric anort THE ATTAR oF Rosys, | example of Christ is such a8 men can

| victory will be dearer than when on
|won for onrselves alone, Bat d A

and | be thought of in conjunction with life, | with them on their retnrn next spring.
starvation now. If I could enly help | oonsidera-

Ten thonsand human beings set forth | Y1V last.—Phrenological Jowrnal,
together on their jonrney. After ten

sbould have a principle to mark onr| of the voyageurs. After an enjoyable | —In tiis tiny locket is a bit of sponge follow. On! until mankind wears his
path ; to this we may add the stepping- | trip of four wecks' duration, the b , | the size of a small pea. Yearsago there | image. On! toward yon summit on
stones of patience, courtesy, and good- with its novel cargo of onions and bride | was carefully put upon it a single drop which stands, not an angel, not a dis-
nature, and we must not forget that reached St. Lonis on Saturday night. [of a wonderinl perfume—atfar of roses, embodied spirit, not an abstract of
politencss is a lever that moves the|As the journey was only continned by | they call it—at half a dollar a drop. | ideal lnd. unattainable virtnes, but the
whole world : if we look for a | daylight, the fength of time consnmed | Dear enongh, yon will say, but I eall it | man Christ Jesus, It is something to
of gigantic strength we here have found | was longer than mtici‘]nlm], but it cheap, for the exquisite odor is there have a elgn:'msrgm lefl for effort, =
it. Toward the poor and nneducated  passed ouly too quickly for the happy yet, and it took, oh ! so many roses to | clear possibility marked for improve-
its power is mysterious, since they have passengers. When game was sighted, yield it! Among the rose gardens of ment. When hnmanity has become
no means of ing or proving its|a landing was effected, and the hunters | Ghazepore the dusky Indians went up like His humanity, we may pause; wo
source. To the refined and cultivated  of the party were given a chance to|and down among thelong rows of bloom sball then be awaro that the clonds
it marks a broad platform npen whieh | amnse themselves, ‘Lhe animated float- | and stripped off the fresh roses every above onr heads have beamed into the
the merest strangers may meet in ploas- | ers spent three or four days in the city, | morning before the sun had drank np nuntternble beaaty of Heaven, that the
ant companionship. A broader feeling | calling on their friennds and visiting | a breath of their sweetness. They dis- lilies of the field have glmwl with im-
of brotherhood among men, a giving up places of amnsement. On Wednesday | tillod them in queer little elay stills | mortal amaranths, May God Almighty
of this innate sclfishuess, which is so | they continned their vornge, and expect  with twice their weight of water, and  hosten the consnmmation, and may we,
prominent among us now—only this|to reach New Orleans in abont two | then set out the distilled water in shal- with , steady, burning, on-
will give an impetus to life and make | months. They p':‘ﬂm to remain in | low dishes, just ns we set milk for qnenchable ardor, strive to kuow and
success worth striving for. When we | Cairo a week, and also a week in Mem- cream. In the morauing the thinnest imitate Christ, —eter Dayne,
struggle for the mass of people, the I phis. The veassel's log will be an inter- | film of oil was carefully swept from the A miner from Arizona, whose name
[esting docnment to pernse when the | top with a feather, and sealed mpinal o o nnable to aserrtain, wont fishing
; eapair | trip 1s completed, and Mr. and Mrs. |vial. This went on might after night, | 3,000 Gulverwell's wharf the
and doubt are things that should not| Newbury will doubtless ewery it back until all the precious oil was separated, avening. Ho had been fshing
and then it was very, very little, Twenty :
| thonsand roses only made a& rupee’s oh.rf an ordinarv-sized
weight of oil, but it sold for fifty dol- | poss1n  He
lars. You may guess we sce very little |
{of the pure attar. Even in India, most '
| that is sold is diluted with sandal-wood |

i
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We are here to labor; let us do our Taking alicirenmstances into
work with happy minds and free hearts. | tion, this wedding tour can safely be |
Let us struggle against unbelief, skep- | classed aa the most practically romantie

ticism, loss of faith in human nature. | one on record.
If deceived a_dozen ti let us still
keep a glad freshness of
than smecumb to the torpor, the inanity
which suspicion creates. Let ns believe
there is some good in e i
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en yon first cateh a glimpse of him |

|throughabhckm?h' t, in astrange de- |
. | pot, when a pack of hyenn hackmen are . A new
The Tycoon of Japan, having taken o be defied, your Inggage looked after, ted in
interest in the publica nofnllﬂl‘D-!ymrhutelll-nnJ.lml a gre alone, a
ot the Japan capital, has issned | stranger and a woman. ‘In that moment, |
of a certain if no other,I am duly gratefnl that a man |

shall take | was madewho is readytosmooth
The P t andto take care of me, At this
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