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TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

The Gazotto will be pabliskod every Tharmdoy, ot |
the following termé:
One your In advance - .cooasmraacsismnsises 8 5
Afier the oxpirntlon of § wonths ceeee cneeis 2w
Por less time thaa opo year, atthe rateof.. 1 50
ar anpam, but invariablo in ndvance.
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For each ndditional insertlun.
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Silting on th e Shore,

& Democrat,

The thle hias ebb'd away:
No more wild dualilngs 'galoat (he adamant rocks
Nor swayloge amldat suaweod fulse that mocks
The Wuea of gardens gay;
N laogh of [ittle waveley at thelr play:

the bachelor's heart long before, but her

(npparently expensive habita frightened |
Pl y I 4

Nolueld pools reflecting heaven's clenr Lrow-— !

Botb storm and calm sllke are endod nuw,

[ The rocks alt groy and lone:

The stining sapds in spread so smoaoth and dry,
That not u Hda might vver bave swapl by,
Suerivg it with ride moan)
Oniy same weedy fragmonts iy thriwn
Topol baneuth the skr, ll']?“‘l.ll!- TN TYOTH
Hut Desolntion®s self hsn g1owD serelio,

Afar the moynining rise,
Andl the vroad estuary wideps out,
All gutisbine: whesiing romud aud round abivut
Henwand, & white bied fide;
A UirdY Nay.seowma It rather Lo these oyes
A spirlt, oler Htornlly s dim sea
Calllpg—* Couse thow whiveo nll we ghad soulsbe.*

0 life, O silapt shore,

Where we sit patlenty U geeat sea beyond

To whieh we ghn born witl solemp hopue aud foud,
But sorrowflal no more}

3 Moaths, & Mentks. 13 Neaihs But Lt s whidle, and thed wo too shall soar
iovla il lt::..'; l:;tll' 8‘: :g Liko white-wipged sea birds iato the In0nite Deop;
;::ﬂl "‘ A 3 !" AL 0 u.. ”: 12 0 : THI then, Thon, Fatber—wilt oursplrits keop.
Foar - »  csssenaiee B 0acansll M., 180 == et e—

3:::3.‘?,’,;“’ “..um“_',':w m)‘,::‘:.ll!:. :.rﬂf: :Ia' :::: The Angel’s Whisper.
" L susts W51 s a
g:: ::':Il;mn ;l: g-:: 3: ...... 40 &: LA superstition of great bennty pravalls in lrelund,

Hoalness cards of ahoat 6 linesby the year, §5 00
. E:\dverllumuuu. wot markod on the manvwerlply
will bo econtlnned at our tarma until forbid.
. Logal ndvertisoments, Adminisirator's notloon,
@&, must be paid for in mivanee, for reasons whiah,
we wili pxplan at the time.
JLPThe above torms sirietly obsarved io il cases.

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING.

We sre prapared to exvouts all descriptions of JOB
WORK: sueh ss CARDS, CIRC" LARS, POSTHHUE,
BALL TICKETS, and evory other varioty of PLAIN
AND FANCY JOBBING, with now and superioriype,
and op short notice. |

Come and seo us; you will always meet the smiling |
face of Lang and Father Wright, whose prescnce
makosoveryboldy easy and at hiome. |

COUNTY OFFICERS.
. Judgpe of Fairfleld Commen Plecs Coust—HENRY
C. \dli‘ 'MAN, resldones Lancaster, Ohio.
Prebate Judge—) ESSE LEOHNKI, Oes In Publle
Bullding. i
Pregécuting Attorasy—JAMER W, STINCHCOMB,
llcrf"——ﬂgﬂﬂ‘d w. EBI{lG"'I'__UJ‘Iﬁun at Jail,
Clark of Conri—=JORN C. RAINEY, Office Publle
Bullding. A -
Auditor—A. J. DILMXE, Ofaa Patille Bullding,
Teearurer—P, O, BENADUM, Oftico Pabilie Bollding
Recorder—A , SYFERT, Otieo Publie Huihlmﬁ,
Hurvagor—E, 5. HAXNUM, Offies, Tallmadge Block, {
Bocond Blari“. |
Coranar—l BHEFPPER, repldencs, Mudisontp, |
Commissionera—JOREPH SHARY. of Born Town-|
ship, BANIEL COLLINS of Amunda Tawnship,
Sehoel Kraminersa—WM. W, WHITNEY, JOHUN
WILLIAMS and Rev. J. F. REINMUND,
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thiat when a child smiles In Hasleep, 18 s talkiog with
the abgels.]
Ataby war sloclog,
1% motkor was weeplng, )
For her husbund was fisr on the wild, rging ses,
The tampest was swalllig
Round the fisherman's dwalling,
Aud ahe ceied *Dermontdariing, oh come back o me.!

fer beads woll she numbered,
The baby still slumberes,
And smlled innerfave ns dhia bended the knoe,
S0 bleased be that warnlng,
My ollld, thy sleep adorulig,

| For 1 know that the angals are whisperiug with thee,

Andwhile they nre keoping

Height watch o'er thy slanplig,
Ohypray 1o thom soflly, my bahy, with mej

And say thou wonldst rather

They'd wateh o'er thy fullior,

The downp of the moralng
Saw Dermont returing
And tho wite wopt with Joy her baba's falher to see.
And closely earessing
Her child with a blossing,
- — i E—
An Overpowering Weapon
TO BUNDUE
AN OLD BATCHELOR,
BY MY58 ¥.

. B#The New York Courier sayei-—-
Preparations aro being made ubroad for a |
grand re-union of scicntific men from all/
yarts of the world, to take place in the
mouch of August, and 1t is understood
that in addition to many of thecontinent-
ol sevanis, vory many of the scientific men
of Great Britain #od this country have en-
rolled their names. Itis intended that
the mesting shall be hald annually 'n one
of Ihe capitals of the world By the co-
operation of the potentates of the various
coontrisa 6f Europe, Asia and Ameries,
the arrangements regurding travelling
wil! ba such 4s hardly 1o debar, as is of-
ten the case, the poorer fullower of sei-
cnee from mitgliog it the brilliant throng |
of the aristocracy of intellect, itbeing one
of|the priveipal aims of the congress that
the risipg young meni of the day should|
be by tr&at means introduced fo public|
notice and tu the great masters of scienve
~~drawiog out from their obscurity in the
nooks and counersol the world the Lin-|
peuses, Cuviers, Newtons, Kenigs,Owens, |
Murchisons, or Browns. The chairman
pro tempors is the celabrated Professor
Simpson of Bditigburgh.

Tz Heanr —Fow peopie lold close|
communivn with their own hearts, It is

ly, severely, and feel the truth of ite re-
plies, fung out fraction by fraction, til!
the questioner sces nimsell rovealed and
htim‘hlﬁd at the revelation. There is far|
fiora profound add far-reaching knowl:
edge than most men are willing to per- |
ceive, in the exclamation of the Royal|
Paalmist: “The heart is dereilfiil above
all things, and desperately wicked.”” And
yet men nced not Eu deceived. It ia be-
oauge they dare not learn the truth.
fear to know themselves,

fear. Ouo o fow oceaslons, I have lomlumgue for the last hour. “Let me sce!lg,d I embroider seats for all the worn out|

the mask away, add Jooked on the nuked- |
ness of the heart; but [ shul my eyes,
add trled 10 cheat mygell info the belief|
that there was no devil there. It iz not|
& mote difficult matter to know more of
our neighbot that olitself, for wo do not|
feur 1o study him, Wo read him as an
open book, and although we cannot pry
closely in évery page, we can peruse the
table of cotitents, and learn more thag he
would be willing to twll. I thank God
for the reatraining iuflucnces which he
throws sround man, for His motions, |
without and within, to keep and cherish |
the spirit of gutd in the human heart,|

1 i Y | W1 aty !.l Al {y % .
that it may not wholly diel  But for these, | #zives. Mata Snow!" And Joseph Har- (- 0 o them, and they cost very fittle.— |

soon would the light of thé isner temple
go out in darkness, and a midnight of du-’l
#pair and horror wrap the soul, !

pa=The diecipline of our lifeis portion- |
¢d out by no unloving hand. It is just|
whatwe uted, although we may not nlways
realize it. Tt is designed to make us
atvoug, and wise, and humblo, Bitter in-
deed are some of the draughits we drink, |
but most tonies are bitter, and they dous|

wod, if we do notrelish them. The hid-

on trinls are ofien the most diffieult to
bear. How the soul starts back with a
faneful shudder from oven the memory of
fhem. In Heuven this agory of remem-
brance will be over. No sorrow, and no
#ad remembrance of sorrow can enler
thare.—Smith.

Prace.—Peace is better than joy. Joy
fs an uneasy guest, and always on lip-loe
fo depart. It tires and wears us out, und
yet keeps ua ever fearing that the next mo-
ment it will bs gone, Peacs is notso—it
comes more quiotly and stays mora con-
tentedly, and it neyer exhausts our
gtrength, sor gives ns one anxions fore-
onsting thought, Therefore lot us pray
for peace. It is the gift of God—promis-
¢d to all his ohildren; nnd if wo Lave it
in our hearts, we shall nou pine, for joy,
though its bright wings pever touch us
while we tarry in the world.

7 Why ia the world likea piano? Be
ause it is full of sharps aud fats,

“Why don’t you marry, Joe?”

“Marry!” was the answér, made in
the most contempluous manner, &nd ac-
companied tilt of the chair to allow his
slippered feet to rast comfortably upon
the mantel pisce.

“Yes marry. 1 am sure you wania
wife. You are making dacks and drakes
of your income, wasting 8o much in the
housekeeping. Hougekeoping ! The idea
of an old bachelor kesping house "

“Why not ? Hanosh makes me very
comfortabls."” -

“Comfortable! Look at this room.—

Everything in the wrong place, dust an TV “What an economical girl you are,
1 . al™
iuch thick, not one of the petty ixin'e’ | Metal

with wlich women beaolify a roim ata
trifling exponss. Then, you fairly sup-

back the offers often oo the tip of his,
tongua, and he waa willing enough to pay 1
the wager, could it be but leirly won. |
""Now, Joe,""said Jennie, meating him m:
the door,"I am goivg to hide you, and
have a litte talle with the givls, to which
you muat lsten. If' yon ave lere, |
should uct lika to ssk all the questions
[ intend to, and they might bLeshy of
answering."”

“Play eavesdropper, Jenuis?"

“Exnotly; it is fair in such a case.—
Hurk! che bell! There they are. Inthis
clogat, Joel”

“But, Jennie—" .

“Hush! You win 4 wifeor a smoking
cap, anyhow Go inl"
ing push, Jonnis Jocked the closet door,

Joe, forcad to comply now, sat down
in the large cluset, on a stool considerate-

ly provided for the purpose, put his eye

'ry Wright; “my dvessmaker's bills ere |

|

|
|
|

|
5

to & hola in the panel, and took o survey |
Alter this|
{he, with a shrug of his shoulders, placed

of the visisora just entering.

his ear where his eye had beon,

1
The young ladies, both preity, were|

dressed in very different styles. Meta
wore a light blue silk, with flounces, bre- |
telles of velvet, and & pretty henddress of |
blue ribbons on her luxuriant light bair. |

For 1 know that e angols art whispering with thee." Mary was sttired i a pearl-colured silk, |

mude perfectly plain, witha rich lace col® |
lar and slerves, and wore her dark lair in

eimple braids, with gold-headed pins at
Bald,Uknow that the angels were whispering withthee  (he back.

Jennie opered Ler bubleries st once.
“What & prety dress, Metal”
UAIRTE I T madeit todny,”
*Made it

40 yes, I makesll my own dresses; il
o] should think it would be," said Ma-

etormous, [ won't have my dresses|
made anywhers bnt in Philadelphia, and |
it costs a small fortune,”

“My patierns come from there,” eaid
Meta, “Jeonie, I ain making you a head- |
dresa like miine. Do you like it?"

"Yas, thank yoh, very much.”

1t is made out of the ribbon I hand on |
my last blus dress, I got a reciept for
renovating ribbons last week, and tried it.
My bretalles ara of the same."

1 thought it was bran new,” sajd Ma- |

Jennio tittered. “T heard Meta called |

extravagant (o-day,"” she eaid. “Come,

port Hannal’s family, it 1 may judgo by| Meta, deny the charge and prove it false."”

the quantity of provisions, clothes, and
fuel she smuggles ot of the grate.”
“What!"

Down catie the chair, featand all, and|ical. I make all my own clothes, binneta
the bachelor, who was (al], handsome,and |¢loaks, and dresges included, embroder

“I thiok I can without vanity,” said |

Meta, “Fatheris not rich, and since m;!
mother died I have learned to be econom-

yet on the right side of forly, stood uplﬂ]lm? collars aud sleaves,” .
a terrible thing to question it continnous- |ha[ora his little cousin, who was ﬂingilig! “What!" eried Muary, “those el-*gam.|

home truths so laviehly in his fuce,

coilars and sleeves you wear? Why, 1

“Fact, Joe; I've scen her do it. Now, | lhave oftan said that although mine cost|
a wifa would make this housekeeping all| me so much, they do not compare with

straight. Now, do marry, Ceusin Jos;|yonrs, " '

[ want you to get  real nica wifo."”
“Where is she to be L.und?”

beauty knit her brow and looked as mush

Ob, T know! Meta Snow.”

“What! Meta The most ex-
travagant girl in the village. Now, if you
had said Mary Wright, who dresses sim-
ply and bas her housa furnishod so neatly

Snow!

would cost a fortune, not to mention the

expensive furniture she delights in. Nof ., .50

ghaira, solas, or eurtding bul embroiderad
ones suit ber, and, oh. worst of all, she
spends hall her tima reading trashy wag-

ris sank back in his chair uttorly over.
powered with the maguilude of the
iden,

“So Mola's extravagaoeo is the only ob-
jeotion?"

“Well, yes; sha is pratty. intelligent,
lively, sccomplished, bat, you know,
Jennie, my poor brother's expsrinuca
makes me dread an extravagant wife, I
think heowed his failura entiraly to Mar-
gorat's lova of jewsls, fine clothes, and ox-
pensive furniture, 1 am not mean~—"

*Indeed you are not Joe'*

“Bat I know what a weighton a man's
energled an extravagant wife is."

“Than, if [ can prove Meta Snow the
most economisal giel in the village, and
;:!u\t she spends 1688 in one year than Mary
| Wrightin six months, you will give me
A new ¢ousin, your wife?"

«Yes, L will; but T bet a dozen pair of
kid gloves and a new bracslet against a
smoking-cap—mine is very shabby—that
you fail.”

*Done! Coma spend this evening with
me. Good-bye' And awsy went Jen-
nie Horris, on **matrimonial schemes in
teat.”

The evening found Joe early st his
cousin's, To tell the truth, Mata Snow's
protty face and winning manners had won

w | , 4 the Titl |lmmis would otherwisa ba idle,” said Mo- could not elimb. l)mp:ﬁr wad in your more beantiful in form, nnlis with angels without taifing on e
Well, let me gee.” And the it °|In. “8oe! I have one here. T will work jeart: and in the bitierness of your ‘jia.l:l!l|'-l-llllﬁl1 for its guarlanship. The wi- o, is net vew; snd nothing bin

lohnivs nnd sofas,

|
“I is pratty work to take out when my

as [ defend mysell, Then, Jennie, I

Ty | puzzled as if the name of the person pro-| make nisny of my father's (hings—his | pooked of Gol. fit.
I shave this|/posed had not baen on the tip of her|drassing gowns, under-clothes, slippers— |

Our parlor furniture
ol very shabby, and we could not afford
to re-furvish; but the curtains I embioid- |
sred, ned new sents ror otlomans, Bofus, |
und ohairs, with soma of my tidies and a

(snd plainly, I might have consented; but| coat of varhish here aud there made it
Meta Snow—why ber dresses and bonnets | look quite rospectable.”

“Tue pretiiest parlor in the village,” |
: But Mets, the mary funcy |

artivies must bo expensive.
“What, the vases, hanging baskets,
Inmp sliades, and all thoss things? O no,
Then futher likes a good table,and I have |
learned to be quite acovk. 1 put up all|

«Mercy!"” erfed Mary: “why tle pre-|
so1ves, picklos, aud cnke alone, at our
houss, cust me & mint of money!”

Bt Mota,” said Jennis, “fow do ym:!

{She defended you at the time, and shut
me up hare to gonvines ms what o mis-
|

And with a part- i

| they will, i1 is evarin lova.

lare about oitr paths, though wo percieve

. . S {stinets of our &pirits for “of the earth
i8 qui'.a a ﬂ-\\‘lllg< |

BETIE ¥y

PR Wl B ek

both st once,
“Only my Cunsin Joe. back
And Jenme opened the door, beanioe Loy B
“But what is hedoing thers?"* guid Me. (!

Come out sir!’

helt |

i pressure

colen, A Diule whila glia
L ‘ nuers i n ge
sen in a volow whoss tender modnlationg
went vibrating to the inmost of her spir-
itn_ sl said:
“You h
An angel vigh!

signify?

ta.
“Esting my prederees,” cried Jenuie,
giving her cousin & pinch, ul nn angal visit last niche"

What did

“No sneh thing,” said Jus, frankly; @1 the words

was eavesilropping, I am ashamed to sy

Misn Meta, forgive the unfuunded char “0uls o voar e nassed sinse T had »
ges L mnde, which Jeauie Yas reported. ' fiks visit,'* cominued the friend.  +1 d3d

l ke it
lie pdded, in o whisper, toJceonts,
Liracelet and gloves shall bs sent here in

take I had madas, back: snod,

“ilie \ _.i went, bearing on Lier b wom a8 gle

COUNTRY-ONE DESTINY.

sive liand of the mourner, which gave vol g pond work

not rec .'_’hil' lhr! Liave ])- messenyg«r |
when sha came lor my eves ware too full

I tears to see lier radiant form, she came appearapce of willed sovereiyme

g passad apward 1o the rezions of efernsl

i ine" : ey
the morning. sunahiue, the epiric of my lovely boy!™

ol hroive vou ' \ wnerlid “
I forgive you,” eaid Mets lnugling. The hand of the mournar answered to
the light pressore of that jn which it
Iy,

“Mary,” said Jennie, **come with me!
to the dining room & moment. I want o
show you a new basket ] mude to duy.”

Men was following them, but Jos, in-
wardly bleesing bis Cousin Jennie, took
her hand and gently detained ler, Lone among the hlessed in the upper king.

Reador, my tale is told. Jee Harris dom of our Father. n
lost his wager, snd won Matu for his wile,
To il bazhelors T would say at parting,

“That mght,"” went on the comflirier,
“I saw ina dreasm—eall it w dresm bu!
regard it Bs a revelation—my translated

He was in the arms
of the angal mother, wheeo lova for him

$Go thou rod do likewiszn.'"

far as the uns - lfish love of &n angel sur-
J\Ilu.:l Visite.

BY T. 8, ARTHUR. earth."”

They do not always visit us in beauti®
ful garmicnts, makiug the sirarourd gold
en witl: their sunny smiles,

“Grieve no more!" said the lLeavenly
being, a4 shie eame (0 me. -1 hiave not
Oftener they

ome disguised in sober-hued vestmonts,
lipa grief carved, and eypshaavy, as with
Wwarping.

taken this innogsnt ore from you in an
gar or erushy, but in love—love for bork
the mother and child  As for Lim, he i2
But come (o us when and hiw safs in bis eslestinl home forever, and is
Daily they
you eould ask—for it hath no entered in-
them not with our h-.nil]j‘ senses; nor even to the heart of even & mother th concieve
recognize their presence by the finer in- | what tisnscendant deliglig are in store
for thoge who are borninto heaven
earthy' ' ns we are, aod with affections
clinging to the earth, we haveneithereyes
nor ears for the inner sight and inne:
voices that are for the purein heart. Yes,
they mre abiout our daily paths, swoothing

and making them flowery when they may

not therelore bettar for our child?

would you bear Lim back? No,
ing mother, no!  You lov« this preciius

one tog well,  Hat how is it betier fur you

it was plein 1o sce was wise and (ender, ric
surpassing all iy own desp aflection, ss U clesr conception of what are called in

pesses n weak and erring  creatnre of

und will be blessed tar sbove wnything -

Is it
“‘I'-’"
I to say, tuke him aguin into the eold;
dark world ol sorrow, sin snd sulfering,

griev-

Sut when in their &

l.<i"" 1] ll'_'.' ‘)-W n thiraty eatal 1o 1he
bitter wat s of Marah, thie hands hod
tiG! Back ihie hen i g lomven and & song of
rej i ing is soon heard inst al o' lamou

tdon.  Hap;yis thist epirit 1o whi b the
angels com= pot en their vrrant of ues-
—Glearon s Pist yial

—— = b p—

cy in va n!

“Mittise' Mosgr.—There aro liw

sra b clanicsl miatieos th b oar
nuzel N e popuier i LRIRE
g’ on the edges of our gold nod silveg

e, linr wth the

f.k‘»-l".'h yiv is fan

¥ I rexame-
pé, but nolody, compam i ly sking
koows how vy nre *juilied. g viry
@wim, fuderd, I8 mor Lkely to misled
thin to inform the unintiated. Mony

o thiat edeh ]rnrtl ulur piece of mun-
ey is put ivto the lathe and made b rutats
in ¢less goomet with, and under pressure
of a ‘milling toel,” just a8 tie tiumb
serows of mathematienl ned optival instiu.
ments sre, but this s airogether » mis.
take, The process of milling ooins is s
much more tapid one 1haa that referred
o. [If vur realers will be good enoug!
to picture 1o themseives o numbuir of
kleas brasa butions, double gilt and
> burnislied, they will have o wlors.

imagi

the patlapce of the mint, sover=ign blanks
—hlanks" demtined ewventualy 1w b

izom, Bred 10 beeuy-1ly soushe af
the loitary of lile  Wlen the me
cliunieal feeder or the stamping press has
curried furward one of thee blanks 10 the
gurfa @ of the die intended 10 impress i
n ~teelsallar bared out to1he precise
of a finished soveropn. and m lled inte

oily, is made to tine by fore- of a -pring
anid enc anpasa |osely the bank, whl
.;,,il"}‘ smaller than the P if o vul

(eompe I

ter in

sizo

b upper die fixed 10 the mov bi- pin or
surew of the pross wow descends upon

the Lutton of gold, which nss b en
sufteped by fire previously, and he inev-
nabile consequencs 18 that the Iatt-r be

—ur, volgarly, head snd il —on el her
gide, wihilat it ia expandel lweraily by
sliesr pressur il it firs tightly the sar
rated sigel collar, nnd thus bocomes » mil-
led goversign.  Thecollirar edwe mould
ng it may te sivled. is nex: depresded selfs
ac ingly. »ed thos leaves the coin resting

but ofiener piling up ub-tructions snd|tn lose the childin wiom your heart wns lin irs tin‘shed siats on (he facs of (he low

making them rough and thorny. 0 boun| up?

“Rough and thorny! Piling vp b lips
structions!” we hear from the lips of some

life-weary suflerer,

kpirit nearest to God=—is it not sol-—

Think!

“ls thizn work for

I see the questionon your et die.
That is alwiys bast which 1ifts the

There, however, 1t i3 not suffervd
0 Temain mors than o second, wr the
wy L-d-r" he'f-re n-!'c'r--il 0. In I'l-'!\H vl .

with ynother biank to be siamped, u-hes

Not with  leavenly, bat with| it rudely away toward an o lined p'are,

angels?" w earthily and seifis) allcction, did you Eli wn which it slides into a pein and is

Beautiful the way seemad before }'ﬂu.i. love your child—such an alfsciion eould

in tha bright moraing of early woman ]uur: traly l’f}-!b&i either you or your bibs,
hood, heart-sick and lifi-weary onee; and| It is ol l'e‘_“e"' and A8 g ons heait
as your eyes weut far onw . Bow many| follows it there, it will come into liraven-

lovely vistds opered, sbowing blessed ar- Iy sssociations, and thas be filled with

endias in the nniling distunce! To gain"“"pi’“‘i"”s for that higher life which de-|
them you fult was ‘;'m“w”.. dnd onward |5vends from anil bears Laek its recipicnt|

- Sk |
I cama to|

{into hesven. Gri-ving one!

vou pressed with eager foo'eteps. You !
youin mercy; and theugh tears have fol

did not gain them! For a while the path i
was even, and the fragrance of & bundred lowed my ""“E- they are falling on good
blossoms delighted your senses.  But all seeds planted in your heart.”

at onge vour feet were wounded—lliere|

“Thus spoke o mu that nn_-,;»!-molher'

iendy for its niission of merey or w e

Such ia briefly ar. eloeidaicn of thesim
nle mode of milling m:ney. A collnr
such 18 described shove, will mill nuny
millions of soversigns, as we wige ol
when inspeciing tue process of mones
making lately.

The New and the Old,

Itis the Ol that is ever New, and that
only. Qur modern aathors and wriers
make fatal misakes in suppo<ing tley
can creata anything better than the ol
combing as they may. Smut marner-
ism«, Aippunt rhetoric, gaivanie phraseal.

were sharp obstractions in the way, then'ofmy child, and over eince her words| ary, duzzlicg displays of intelie 1ual pyr-
thick clouds and darkness were lofore | have been my stay and comforr. Such ewehny, eateh the eye fur the time it i

you, hiding the lovely Eden, 8:ll, you an angel came to you Iast night, grieving

sought to puss onward, though the way fricnd.  The vistt was inlove, not in an-
was rough, and the suony vietis, open- g7
ing to the land of promise,
your straining visions. Then a mountain carth form and the gloomy grave.

arose suddenly whose rocky stacps you spirit of your child hus already arisen

appointmant you ealled

Ba thankful then, dear friend.
Not | be thankfall=but wiep not!”

Oh,

Tt was not go, precious iminorall
g0, pilgrim to & botter land than tne ar.
eadia of your maiden drenme’

; . . ool it 1
foot of that innccessiblo mountain, o nai-  SWCHNE With w i

UL ion, ¢

i r - vards v .All ¥l
row path at Jengih bovamo vistble; and tsell upwards towards e Ak Meroi ul.

tiough it looked rough and hed no sreen| o1 will belinve thiat it was anaig
e in, boautiful with fowers, thore was oame hore last night sad bore away my

an emotion of 1hanklulnoss in your heart elald,” she whisparal, w8 witlh shiut »yo8.

| mortal dread hnd siczed upon yourspirits. +d h-r head upon the bosow of her on

With hurrying fuoisteps yon entered this

The dinst ]n-uupuf avening ¢

youisell ons | serlore of oor good Father has removed abides. Tr

And (he hoairt, wiieh no words of con-| 1€+

PO alim wi
&

{ for even this way of escape, for lready o fringed Ly tear-g-mmed laslies, she Low |

trne; buc ull 18 forgntien as scon as 1h
[fashion  eliongee, Besides, the humnn
soul forever sickens of the spiced [ oo,

Then lift your eyes upward, and gnd ar last comes bick 1 its Wla ervings
Lidden feum no longer permit them toreston the cold tor simple nuiriment

B hind the gan
uds lies
cternal olus, clear «ngd withoat a2ain; nnd
itis the blus alune that stands the tes
The New.so al.
the Old
ghiedh s pr

;Ii: dag< ot

ions orits place; our vicws oo ehang
and we think. in our » gr bt
hins bogu 1e! wwphose o sal the tazes
V . W
levelnpment Yool Sue !:--al\'

VL o very |s0lation Lad been abils b vencli, fe't i gell wo goanty tmt the great Fios ooane wid
nd '.if“:}_' with e salid faandarions o 1tha wa )

& taks tha
. but wo do not move the un.y

swlot none £
11\'l1-(
Vithi U4
TheNpring
Is bursting forth npon we with all it
loveliness. the wo s ant « rabbery be.

ing elothe ! with verdur-, and all narue

soler. “Oh. if anyihing can southe the up' yis o b rejuvenuted ardalive ag i

new way, and the hope that it would anguishment of his herenvement it is 10]T1e husbandman s busy st his to

quickly load around the mountain, and
bring tha sanny land agnin in view, ve- have car d &0 te nderly, passed from my

pressed the fear that ¢lée hnd  been para- |arms o thoso of an ang 1, snd that e was

lysing.

think that my precious babe, for whom 1'pr paring tosow Lis sgad, nn

ill'_.'l 1% in
eX| ey ;l!‘;llll (.‘f re II“.II_.' n h'lm! ant linr-

viest. f!!~ '[.'.']- Are sy wnin the nn

aré playiog en creen moadows, bu b e

thus borne neross the dark vall-y into!and (here we 8- o hiimsn vl g lonnei g

Tt was the hand of an anpel which | d'wlm-h I look<d down with su.lia heart-fabiout as thoageh God mads lim fors
|our praserves and pickles, make the r:nke.!).o“ into that naw wuy and kept }uurl,l:ud(l«r. I bless you for sp-aking su h
lnrul pan provide new dishes constautly." |

heart from sainting. Narrow, rough and | worls of consolution!”
flowerless thougl it provad, it was s bet- |
ter way than that along which you wers | do angela visil us,
passing with guch buoyaut staps—for iy make the way rough, nor alwnys

bent heavenward.  Aad think life weary theenrtlfives aronml which wo gaher—-

lgeneral or = vinl ph == in Vhis wor

{Bvery thing s desigaed 1o be ae i

l"i" rative, snd the man or woman wh

Not alana in pis'ortune or boreavoment | does nor poay his or her porsannst of o
They do pot always|vessity b nmd miscratde. To he  ap-
dirken | V5 g enjoy the world aronnid ws which

isall neiivity, wo must go with i
tonr duty to uwiselves, onr ne ghbor and

and <o

find time for all this? 1 was informed [onel—do son notfeal that you are nesror, Daily they come to ug, hourly thev serk| Ojuptor.

ithat youspent halfl your time reading a

trashy mugazing,"”

whon you make it 60 useful yourself,"

‘o1 but repeat anotker's assertion.”
=But, Mets,” said Mary, I should

fur g0 much work would cost you a for
tapa,*
“They cost me just thres dollars a
year." |
“Whera do you gt them." i
“From the trashy magazine, Codey's
Lndy's Book furnishes all this valuable
information; and father says his three

ery year of half his former expenses,”

“Lot me out! let me oml" oried a
voice from & elosel behind the young la-
dies.

“What's thet?' oried Mary and Moeta,

dollars expenditure is a clenr saving cy- |

henven now, than whon the sun of this to draw noarer and quicken our better

“Oh Jennie, how can you call 1t so,[the path of pleasurs and prospeniiy!— |sttaving evils—are warded ofl by thr.-m.l
Think, and answer to yourse!f (he ques- even though we are unounscious of their

ton, presence, and it may be. resist the very
A heart-stricken mother sat grieving for influences by whicli such priceless bone fits

think the patterna and receipts you require [the loss of her youngrst born, the gweet: [ars conerred.
st and loveliost of her precious Movk—|

GAL! il wo eould hut open our ayee and
grieving and refusing to ba evmfurted.— i-nr, if the senles that olstrast our vision
There had hean loving sympathy, gentle | could ho removed; il we could know our
ramonstrances, and plons teaching from celestinl visitors when tley <omel”

the lips of the minister who hal a I\'c:u‘!
before touchod the forehosd of Loy }'al"‘l.}idm their presenca, Whethor w8 arein
with the waters of baptism, but all avail- prosperity or udversity
ed vot—1he fountain of' tears stived noliang.l visitors are with us whenevar the
its waters, nor was the murmuring voiee yhought goes upward and the heart yenrns
hushed in her rebellious spirit. Atlength |fur » bacter lite, Their mission to the
onoceme to her who had known a like g ns ol menisto draw them leavenward;
sorrow, and whose heart had, even like | nnd if sorrow, afliotion, or adversity, is
hers, been bowed into the' very dust—|,.eded for tha acoomplishment of the

‘world ghone from an unclouded gky above impulsrs. A thonsand evils; soul de- |

The Czar of Russin.

In a recant intsrview with the eommit.
tec on the em-ncipstion of tha rerfs in
cortain districts of Russia, the Casr is re
ported to have sard, with other things, in
relation to this darling projuct of his:

“Yon wre aware, gentlemen, how much
this affair interenta mo, and how mueb it
uffecis my heart; and Lam certain thatit
|15 A8 Jear Lo you 48 o me. I hmve Lut

{one object—ihe happiness of my empire

We may know (Lem, and wa may per jaml 1 am wonvineed that you

have no
{o har. I dusite that the improvement of
| the condition of the peasants may shorily

Yo in Joy O E0IFOW. | huooma an acco rplished fact, und WU yrsivine voics. Never oan I forget hor

[this reform may be effe ted without vio

[lvvee. But tlat canpot be obtiined

{without cariatn saorifices on your part = | o !

comes imprinted wi obrers: and reverse

L | LLEST 4 pry: we b+

Sunday I\ctibqi-uﬁt

A Gaed Man \rr;:_ﬁm*
“There i 06 seeh thing a danih "
To thove whn 1ink aright,
Tis fnt the rueer casting off

Wt most Impedes bie fight;
Tiabmta Hile ger,

Late's drema mast contain,
Que struggle kerner thun th rest,

Aulihen au ¢nd of paln,

1 oin the el
' Trithrallod
Tie o I slke,
i L ke plghe,
i ¥ torth
A 3 |
e’y oo B 68 Senbhy "
ik lure hi Ljg lag!
From cach remmanl .-_,*,ll‘(-”.
Home foria of 12 arise, .
Thie Cednd Tusf thay falls,
L s eanil,
Ere lung blke aliapea
4Lal ga 1,

cam)

the summe
"Tle bot the Sud diaplased,

Avcomes the perfeel Buwes:
Tl falth exe

nged for sight,

Aud wearinen lur pawer.

Wesiingn Heruld.)

CIIEERFUL PACES.

IIAI'PY,

Br PATIEXCE.

‘Lo hns not fult ¢ e mystia charm
+ s abour & happy. eneeiul face? 38
Liesrt so o 0d that it has pot
bren thawed, us by & pléam of sunshine$
d wuimel by the bremh of love, a8 oon

Lli«18 any

of thoge warm fi o lus sojourned with
ve, or ghided wWew o cur midet? Who
hina ot fel ol o joy swicken from the

besst, when & biight, cheerfal, loving
fuo=, with dark, tend r eyes, lins paesed
from the firogide, erossed the threshold,
and gone forth fnto the stern, culd world?
All bappingss sesmed gonn from your
Lesst) you bresthed and moved; yot lived
noty lie seemod dead within you, for the
sungtine of the fuce gleamed no more
athwert vour puthway. No more ]Oﬁ
livard the murey voice or gleeful song;
hers were vo mors gently ‘wining arme
and lovine smiles, gan warm cheek was
ressid to yours, and 2 gentle good-night
whisp red. Molirs, have you not felt all
this. when your darling boy left you, per-
chanee 10 be goue hut & ‘ew months?—
Y uielt his warm kiss, you thought,
perkaps, for the lpst time, as your heart
went forth to God in 8 muta appeal for
his e feie and Lafipiness. At night-fall,
you listened in vain or his clear, ring-
ing, wanly fuwtfall, whieh was such mu-
sie to your ear, and gladn+ss to yqur
heart. snd then you kneelad to invoke for
lim the guidance and protection of
[Teaven

Sisters, base you mot reen the sweet

faue of an Tdolized Liro her pass from you

and hom=? You longed, in vour loneli~
ness, for a vidion on that young [noe,
ligh'sd by those soft brown »yes, and sat
in that besatr'nl frame-work of dark’
cul? Thnt face, in all its
manly pride, w8 (dzarer to you than anght
o &6 40 the warld,

* vw, Ly von knewn no f'aﬂl that

clusteringe

Fatlis

wis the lishit and j ¥ ol your pxistenoa?,

Yo .onl it was a very lovelv one, bright

and earm oz w sunbeam, an! hor hearl

Powas pur nsa dew Jdrop,. Bue she has
pass I awa ;the winges of the g.im ll.nghl
avorgd over vaur hetether o |, ond oast
keir semhee shalowa up o that fale
brow - that luseis: vned voi » was hushe
od; she dppied  forth no

»is henred no more,
all ihipza wax n handg
and || wed her

1o the dreams
Y u felt, indead, that
pll suncd ke biad e trom your heart.—

mnt
Viry wontly voo fuls

li[-..l’l that snowy Lig=utn

arth, sadly nnd silently,

].;..:g sl 1 [l'nr-'.

i mingld with he world;

many ganny lues smiled upon yon, bat

You turne

foene 501 vboply s that ome whose syes
eqw o losad ro mual )y In iour bits
pege pony epbdd. Wiy ling \7od 1.'-..;
it - N Wy pol <o) b -"qu: i

I, thpt valps s sapoing & Boe SONE M
bio of waetid tirorg, with: aggels

for ¢ompanions | husa By lmlmtd all

I gtlories of that far ynsesn world, Yet,
o lirtle lung-t, and thou shalt bahold them.
A Mornzn's Love,—Childion, look in
tlose «yes, listen to that dear voios, notice
tie feeling of asingle tonch that is be-
stowe] npon you by that gende handl—
| Make much of it whils yes you have that
most precious of all good gifts——a loving
‘mother, Read the unfithiemable love
(those eyes; the kind anxiety of that tone
and look, howevor slight your pain. In
after life you may have friond, fond, duf_,
'kind frienil, but never will you hunﬂz‘
wain the inexpressible love and ggi
ness lavished upon you which none but
u mother ovn bestow.  Ofien do Isightin
my siruwgles withahe deep hard, unoar-
ng world, for ihe sweet, desp 'soouril &
{:1t, when of an even'ng, nﬂthnf.io er
{bosom, I listenell to some quiet tale, suit-
{uble to my age, read in her tondor upd
«weet ghanees cast wpan e when I ap-
peared to &1 ep; nev-r her kies of B
Y enin have passed awny we

| My desirs in to render thess snue fio:8 a8 | [4ij her beside my fatherin the old church

liti)e on-rous as possitle to the nobility.” | gq,d; yut siill

her voios whispers from
the gr.va, and her eye watchus over me

. Flattery s & sort of bad monsy 1o|aq | visit spots long sincd hallowed o the
8he took 1nto ber own soft hand (he pas-izreat end, they are wede subserviept fn which our vanity gives ourrenoy.

memory of my nother,

:
f
l



