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‘Nothing to live for!
Brant, astonished.

‘There—don’t begin to lecture,’ she said,
impatiently, as he was about to proceed,
with a look of pain upon his face. ‘Do
shut out that sun Elson,
ture so dreadftully.’

He complied ; and then
quickly left the parlor. But a few mo-
ments later he was sitting in the nursery,
clasping his little sons in his arms and groan-
ing to himself.

‘God help them !
er than the poorest child that walks the
| And I—well, 1 could bear the cool
affection which, in her selfihness,she spares
me, if she would only love the
more. O, O! what little of home this
place resembles now will sooa pass for her
pevishness and self-love will work itself in-
| to these children, and then goodby to hope
| for their future life.’

exciaimed Mr.

?,’_ntt"ry.

e i B —

HEATHER BLOOM.

When Autumn breezes crisply blow,
And Autumn suns are mellow,

When maple-leaves begin to glow,
And all the woodland spaces show
Their pomp <f red and vellow.

1 drop my knitting on my knees,
I fold my hands together,

And far beyond the maple-trees,

And far across the rolling seas,
I smell the moorland heather.

The purple heather, blown about
By warm winds off the border—
Ah me! what memories blossom out,
What ordered thoughts are put to rout
In tremulous disorder,—

slreet.

By just a color in the air,

* An atmospheric glamor—

That, spite of wrinkles and gray hair,

Has thrilled old heart-beats unaware
-With new and neisy clamor.

‘May God curse you! May the riches,
First lpve is sweet ! It came to me
In breezy Autumn weather:
Across the moor the wind swept free,
Warm shone the sun where I and he
Sat knee-deep-in the heather.

bury my . poor wife,
hands, heartless woman !’

Mrs. Brant tarned a little pale, as the
whom the servant had shown into the par
A waving fragrant sea, it spread

All round n purple splendor :
White clouds went sailing overhead,
A lark was soarinﬂ', when he said

4 Ihre you,”’ low and tender.

heavenward, _ this

and then, in a perfect rage, she
of the bellrope.

‘Go, before T call hel] to put youn ont of
the house, beggars, for |

I tnudered, dumb with glad surprise, —
Could | have heard him LlEIlI‘h

He saw the blissful color rise,

He drew me, kissing lips and vyves—
 You know I love you dearly I’

I don’t gi"h'l.‘ to

and lie, too, as I am sare vou have in the
‘mourntul story vou bhave recited. Go !’

‘I will,” and the old'man turned proudly
away drawing a deep breath. *‘Bat Heaven
| wilness,” he said looking sternly back, ‘that
I have told the truth aboat my
Iy poor 'ﬂ'ift'..

And earth and sky seemed echoing
Those worids of sweetest meaning ;

The blackcock trailed them on the wing

The very blossoms seemed to ring,
While, on his bosom leaning.

ll i} r']'I}' —

‘It may bave been that he did,’ pondered
the rich woman, when left alone: ‘but, if
| 80, what would have
i
1
1

I biilt the airy towers that youth
Can fashjon so sublimely ;—
Nor dreamed how love would end in ruth,
For joy that had no root in truth, | giving him money—it only
And hope that died untimely. | beggars a regular pest. The
- | | give the worse they
His grave ‘ll"-:lﬂ nmdt: Iung: years ago | charitable people
Beneath his English willows : There '
For me the scarlet maples glow, :
And evermore between us fiow
* The wide Atlantic billows.

been the - use of iy
lnases these
more Yot
impose on vou, while
never accumulate any-
thing. O dear, [ had forgotten all
1 suppose she well bring all of her children.
Gracious, it fairly mwakes my nerves quiver
to think what a noise there will be.  What
'shall L do to get rid of it 7 There, I might

ride into the suburbs and colleet Elson's

My life has had its ghare of gain,
No less perhaps than losses;

Ita pleasure has alloy eof pain,

Bat haply I have learned to train -

| rents, apd—0, bother the carriage is gone,
Some flowers around my crosses.

and it would b like
:.-gur far; yet, after all, it woulda’t be
| as to remain bere in so muck confusion, —
I'tl go.’
So, fearful that her visitors mizht arrive
before she could depart, Mrs. Brant hasten-

And still, when maple-boughs are red s0 badl
In breezy Autumn weather,

Once more the moorland ways I tread ;

Once more | hear the word: he said

That day amongst the heather,
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1 Nothing"to Live For.”

BY MEsS. M. A. BATES.

possessing herself of a large waluut, she
harricd from the Lhouse. Pity her.  For,
as she walked along the
the bouses her husband owned, she saw no

“There's nnlhinig to live for,’ sighed Mrs. | beautyin in the glowing sky, norin the clo-
Brant, sinking listlessly into a luxurious ver-scented air, the little birds singing and
chair; ‘I'm so weary, yet I haven't made a the star flowers and violets peeping through

call or taken a drive to-day—uor don't want | the grass. She only thought of her own
fatigue and the money she

to.” 8he added, spitefully, “for it's better ,
to stay | S &b snilk and lounge away my | collect, and over all prevailed a querulous

miserable life, than to have it jolted out of regrel that she bad come on this errand at |

Ugh! bear that ap- all—had not resorted to some less fatiguing
method, thoush what she didu't kuow, to |

me by such exertion.
ple-waman sing! How can soch poor
wretches feel bappy, when I can find noth- | escape her expected visitors,
ing worth spending a breath for ?’ It was about four o’clock in the atter- |
‘Can the children cowme in, ma’am !’ in- | noon,when she had collected the rents from |
quired the nursery-maid, epening the door, all but one of her tenants ; and now with a
while a lively scampering and a chorus of | fretful exclamation, she approached a gate,
merry voices sounded at the same moment leading to the last house,
in the ball ontside. : the lateh, when her foot sank into a deep |
‘What a noise !’ ejaculated Mrs. Brant, fllrl!i: from which a post had bezn taken. —
clapping her hands over her ears.

think you would Kkaow better, Jane, than | motherly looking woman, who had doubt-

road that led to !

little Dits
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around their mother, singing,

of news, and chirruping

| thing to eat all in a breath

ed Mrs.
it fades the furni-
rogant tons was
biting his lips,he |

| clasping the whole

little ones |
othe=r.

Adhey have less a moth- | they we

‘1 should think you would di
Brant, restraining her ha
were flying nervously to her ears. [
insensibly relaxi
looked at her

then, with

Mrs. Worth
for a moment, and
glow on her face, she turned tot
four in her ar
Well, I don't know b

¢ taken away—y

‘Die !
els, God bless them !

‘But 1 should think if then
trouble von,
make

:'-"Ht' NArrow
you obiject to so many,’
though silently affect
SCele.
‘You are mistaken,’ replied M
r'JlI'IlL‘:‘”'\' * *no child is In

1 thank God for tl

. Wi” ;::‘.-u-]_u;-.‘,'-_' Uy

.lh'.’ll'. little cluld

of which you refuse me so slight a part to |

turn to fire in your | has them to love !

anew, ‘who couli

| wealth you must

poorly-clad Lut intelligent looking old man |

| a little relu
lor, solemnly uttered, with Ris hand lifted | twinee in her selfish heart -
malediction. Bat it |

5 o Bl 3 L w » . " "N &
:-L:Lmul teo astound her only for a moment ;  that T don’t car

laid hold | a2 1 queht.”

'l.”l.’”i]:ll_'-_m.:

‘T have two at hos
tantly, an

|
[ might as well sa

» for ther

well,

‘You sarpris
can't conceive how, with

| you ¢an be a moment unl

never knew one bat what would steal;” ves, |

Before Mrs. Brant coul |
door, and t

heard at the

| harried to open it.

Cand she e

sit right down

|.ib| ut Mrs. Drew’s comis g here to day,and |

death for me to walk

again,

| fl Wil t]'.,.
ed to don her bonnet and mantle : and, after |

[
i

i
|

aml was hftm:r|

‘I should | - The accident bad hardly occurred when a | had bandaged.

‘Biess me! Hew

wilially

dressed little gl into

in the

rest.  How is your fath
‘He's worse [i1!'1 whien v

rhit, rhiedd th

-"--':‘.'1'1

him last nig
at the richiy

‘-‘Illl'.l L

look of
man on the lounge ;
muach,’

‘Never mind, dear,' niled Mrs
l."EII-‘.-r'I‘I-l'l].l.!:lnl',r *we wiil ij-l';l._‘ that
be well and happy. And now
basket while 1 put in thes |
i I"I'u.‘n'..-q-] to make him.'

‘Father said i. he ever
and go to work, he would pay
the good things you've scut bi
enrnestly rising

Irf‘d!{

Worth, gently

the little zir),
‘Tell him nod
"-I }I!"

check :  ‘and

langli ie
when he wants
come right over here .

As the child opened the doo
aand Mrs. Wort

discovercd a  litt)

side the gale,

face burried in the grass, and
argn abont with & motion of pain
‘What is the matter,
claimed running up to bim, wl
Brant, '
by what sbe

i 1131 IR!

arouscd trom hier usnal

had seen in the

upright and listened.

‘O dear,’ sobbed the boy, as Mrs

| gently ratsed hira up, *my arm
was about to |

‘l’i '.li :llu-i. 1‘1 .

to make the jral

with this boil on ir,
woutl do anythicg
she only licks m: if I ask her.’

‘Come into th2 house, dear,’
“ orth, beartily. ‘I will find sow
| cure that arm. He is a poor little .
she explained to Mrs. Brant, ‘and
man he is bound
' ful lv. ‘There,
feel 7

‘By gollv,aint it better thous
ed the little 1-m-i.'|-- throngh
his tears, he proudly viewed the arm she
[ill_ll, alter receivinsr soms
his kind

out to abuses hi

:'-'-;lmm_\'. Lo
ft 1 OwW, A=,

doughaats from benefactress he

h\i'hi the little torinents here, when you less seen it from the window, came running I went on his way rejoicing.

out of the cotlage with expressions of con-
cern, and quickly extricated the rich wo-

koow I so0 hate to be disturbed.’
‘Pleasc let us come in, just a moment,

Observi

‘I don’t see,’ ol Murs.
other children scampered off to playv,

“.‘d']‘,

L] - g " T - - ®
mamma ; and, O, we haven’t Kissed you for | man s foot ; and, unaware of her being her ' you Reep yvoursell from poverty.

80 Jong !’ was quickly beseeched in sweet  landlady,

tomes, from behind the servant, and before
she cuuld prevent it, two rosy little fellows  clamations of pain, and that ‘she was the
burst into the parlor and wound their chub- | most unfortunate creature—noly wdy but Ler |

by arms with eager childish love around | would bave met with such a mishap,” the |

woman kindly procceded to bathe and so

‘Mra. Brant’s neck.
“There!’ she said returning their kisses,
in a broad way, ‘now go. Merey, I shall | pel the pain. But when Mrs. Brant at-
,be strangled! Now you have toro my  tempted torise from the chair she sank
‘collar,” and snatching the little fingers that | back in dismay.
had uomeaningly com nitted the offence,she | ‘What is to be done ?” she helplessly ask-
struck them violently. ‘Don’t dare to ed. ‘I cannot stand on that foot: how
bring them here again,’ sbe sternly com- | shall I get back to the city 2
manded, as the servant quickly led the | explained to Mrs. Worth who she was.
frigbhtened children away. ‘If you could wait here until my husband
‘Irepe I’ comes to supper, he would carry any mes-
Mrs. Brant started, and a flush came to | sage you wish to send home,” was respect-
her cheek ; for it was the reproachful voice | fully answered.
of her husband who, from the veranda,bad | ‘Well, I suppose I shall have to,’
-w the scene. Mrs. Brant, ungraciously. ‘And now as- |
could you treat poor -l»hllll]flu sist me out of this bard chair on to the .
'hg_'qm, in the same tone ; ‘for even if | Jounge.’
in his rough playfulness he did spoil your | The check of the mechanic’s wife burn-
collar, we are well able to buy more, and | ed, and ber handsome eye flashed at the
both of the little fellows are so affection- | commanding tone which Mrs. Brant un-
ate. Al, I am afrgid that beautiful qual- | consciously used. Bu' these signs of in-
ity will die out, uuless you, Ireve, respond | dignation quickly passed, and, with a pity-
to it more. They crave a mother’s as well | jng look she complied.
a3 a father’s love.’ As the rich woman lay there upon the
“You know that I can’t bear children or l lounge, she found time between her impa-
theh'nﬂﬂ,’ she answered, pettisbly, her | tient murmurs and anxious glauces at the
momentary confusion gone. ‘It may be | clock, to observe Mrs. Worth as she brisk-
| becanse I am so nervous—so wretched.’ ly proceeded in the work her coming had
‘But, why are you so, Irene?’ he gently | interrupted ; and she wondered much at the
asked ; ‘you are in good health as nearly a3 | rosy face, whose happy look, mingled with
1 can and surrounded with every | noble intelligence, she could not but envi-
esmfort In life. Why, I repeat, should ously acknowledge, shamed her own. Bat
- you feel miserable 2’ | how could a woman, obliged to lahor,econ
‘1 don’t know,’ was jerked out ; but 'm | omize and live so humbly, Wear an expres-

hrw woman M.ﬂ sion like that? And Mrs. Brant felt that |

e to live for !’

invited and gently assisted her |
within doors, where, amid the latter's ex- |

dress the injured member as to neariy dis- |

sai:l -

i

‘Why ¢’
her look of surprise.

asked Mrs. Worth, sn

‘From your much. Neither
‘can 1 realize, if you spend vour time in
watching with sick people aud takine in
every stray child to doctor and comfort.
how you find opportunity to do muech for
yourszlf ; yet I see vour house is as neat as
mine, with all my servants,
dren tidily dressed.’

‘To satisfy your first guestion,’
Mrs. Worth, ‘I must say that,

I'I' 1'. - =
jl"lrl.'!:.,,r 24)

and veur chil-

_—_—
Ir-il,le 11

as much as

fllen she | I give I have a deal more Lestowed upon

ne, as, bless God, all those do, who uader
him follow the ‘Golden Rule,” though, may
he be my witness, that I never
such exceptatiovs, O, no, no, no, madam,
for it is such a joy and Dblessing to divide
with a [ellow-ereature; and then, if I spend
any time on those outside my family, the
kpnowledge that I have done right makes
me aclive and strong for every dulv: and
aside from this I am never idle, for 1 love
work, the earncst work which brin
piness.
be a slugzgard in this sweet beantiful world,
where there is 80 much worth laboring and
living for.’

‘Worth living for,” reiterated Mrs. Brant,
upsteadily, and her eyes averted lIlt'Hl.mE Ives

rs hap-

er. The truth was dawning upon her at
last.

“Yes,” responded Mrs. Worth, fervently,
‘the poor and the rich by dispensing here |

Illd thﬁfﬂ' Eﬂ{!h hEﬂEﬁt"l as {_l“il h As "l'tl‘“ 1 g]e 'l'."'[uLl

them ability to bestow, by striving for hap- |
glories around us, can even in this world

have a foretaste of heaven ; aml if we so

it was a likeness of the heart beneath ; and | live, we shall suiely gain 1t tltu re.’
to *1 ﬁ‘“ﬁ she m more m four little M?{ She was pointing upward wiih a bliss{ul

hdk, this woman whom Mrs.

give with |

Yes, God forbid that [ cshould ever |

| way of gelting along in the world is not to

by excellence of
from the earnest speaking ones of the oth- |

| Ijt;[i‘hl waor “l\

l of sight.
pinm at hﬂmE and rlghtl} estim ll'll" ¢ the | all we do f{or l'ﬂﬂﬂltluil

Brant, upou | ner for Octobey,

La___tan and an b B = o _ & =

that house, had supposcd so infe-
but v ho now llihl ]1'['~"u'1'|! her
mmbled her to
1o her

character. she had

.
nknowinely b
words so rebukine

I e
Sl

life with the scum of earthly

Hattery and show-—scorning the
ws= which fades not away, but
sonl endless and satisfyving
as Mrs,

rate to meet her

wonder,’ she groaned,
1 emat to the
' all sunshine, love and ehar
{rom my heart, 1 have thought
Jdismal., BBat, O God !
hten and stimulate my lite

F ' P y s ' Fe
W ad)idi ;i".'. ¥ ) P l!rl:i‘

heneo

—— e -

Little Snow - -White.
SR
king occasional-
The win-

as the snow
eantiful that
and pres-

sewine at

er with tue nee-
ood fell on the
charming that
vivd 1 that I had a
il 68 blood, and

a child was
leaving the
e married
roud of
ar the
Oue more

Was a4 mir-

Al her yes.  Meaun-
Crowing up,
ttoned her
Little Saoow

old lovlier than she.

i(l anger she gave the lit
of a woudman, with
The childs beanty

2 hier run tree in the
littl

found a

she found a
which she

CVen  ersons, —
litthe wine,

3=y 7 L=
i .-|-ilﬁi\-l

sSCVL1D

uld be their house

nsenled, and e dwarfs
| of her,

.
h '1"-. K10 !
i k] |

i
clitld, who teok

bier for buri-

her on a
al. but she lookt .
there, ber throat

so red, and ber hair so

lovely as she lay
her cheeks
black that
inseribed  on it,
This,
they placed on the moun-

wias so white,
Lhey
made a glass coffin and
‘She was a King's danghter.’ with
the ehild in it,
tain, where one day
nd at last induced the dwarfs to let

i.'duhl b ‘ar : o

Wt l"!. ik
his palace.  As lis follow-
tl'*til e

s Woere [':.;il'ui!.__ l l 1% jl ‘-I I!l"' i

piece of the poisoned apple to  fall out of
the maiden's throat, whercupon she rose as
well as ever, and married the prince.  The
wicked (quoeen o usulted her Il'li.l'l'nl‘, and |
now it told hor that a new queen was more |
To test the matter, she |

wedding  ball,

loviier than she.
went 1o a whete she
found the Little
white. They made her put her feet in glass
slippers heated till they

new queen to he Nnow-
eglowed like fire,
it thus shie had to dance till she fell d ad
with anger, pain and chagrin. But the |
'plit.t'r and Little Snow-white-—so the story |
runs—lived many happy vears, were hless- |
ed with numerous good children, and, in
short, lived in peaee, died in Greeee, and |

were burried in a cake of ta'low.—Grap/.

o
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Offensive Feople.
If to be

man s offepsive

and a surcessful
at large, to|
No greater
than | |
generally |

a zood man

1 wi® )
to the wor.d

. : |
lo be praised is exasperating.
unkindoess can be done to any  man

lo praise him much. People
will stand a moderate compliinent paid lo |
a neighbor, while they are left to gualify |

it, orto aduiit it is as a matter of generos- |
ity or courtesy ; but praise persisted in will
ruin the reputation of anybody,  There is
nothing more offensive to  the average hu- |
man being than persistant laudation ve- |
stowed upon another. To hear a
warmly praised is sufficient to make us!
hate him ;
the praize repeated often enough to make
Praise
the articles we would like to have distribu-
ted a little—if we know ourselves.  Vir-
tue is a good thing, genius is not a bad
thing altogether; but no man is to be men- |
tioned so many  as ten times  as baviog ci- |
ther of them 1 posscssion without making

man |
and it is only necessary to have |

us desire to shoot him. i1s one of

his name a stench and an offense to  the
nostrils of a sewsitive world.,  The true |
make one’s self offepsive to one’s {riends
and habits of
doing anything
Let us strike the®average
Hb nearly as possible.  Let us be good fel-
Jows rather than goond men, and choke the
lirst man, who dares to ascribe to us a sin-

Let us all keep down and out
All that we do for ourselves, and
only feeds hell
with slanderers,and so betrays the baseness
of human nature that we may well blush
to think that we are members of the hu-
man race.—Dr.J. /. Holland, in Scrib-

character

siiceess, or by

life, by

1508 hiarihisat
Iq' -‘l'llI'-Il-.-l'l.

LIH lav il s queen |,
Ay e :LI"'-.L “'11' yaoll

| Lo the west,
lhe dwarfs !

a prince saw it. He |

' sanctiit Y.

Caltar so many thousand vears’

“uparmed, and forbids entirely
gling life which marks our peaceful villa-

-and too filthy to be visited,
- outside of the city;
“all day and locked at sumlnu .

arainst modern

| hundred and thirty,

, 1875.

Jerusalem.

Joernsalem is remarkable
First, that she

i many ways.
*is a mountain city.

From |

all sides vou ascend to what is, indeed, a |

mountain fastness,

air, constituting in her days of glory a

breathing a mountain |

mountain throne,bearing on high the moun- |

tain sanctuary of Jehoval.
Temple is imagived as baving been distin-
and splendor; but

ciished by size, grace,

its chief pre-

upon a lofty summit, and upon a platform | he was born
f & +

' were we borne ?

so that nothing shut it
and it cave a character to
the scene over which spread the
Divine pfole Ih!]l,

Next to the elevation of this
of the Lord” is its manifest antiquity.—
There are

all modernized : but.

risiney upon that ;

out from view,

wings ot

many ancient places
thouge
been seventeen times destroved,

mented walls show many a stone with

ancient cany iI]j.:'* .

i 1 L | ¥ ] 1 .-| i ¥ +| i -
enclosure, at the depth Hrl'l"llt"'h [eet below | the same all over,

the fine ruin |
the Holy |

| per wio ewed six dollars, He

the street, betray a vast age ;
of the Koights of St H]IH near
llT'I-l'Jll.l!ll..'l“* HEY il]'litllil' “iogiem,

Tower was actually the

?'i:"]-il.:i ire, is
while lHerod's
work of that King.  The general aspect is
that of the city which has been destroved
by repeated contlagrations,

Ope cannot be but struck by the silence
supposed  to
number thirty thousand inhabitants.  Pal-

estine has no roads, Jerusalem npo lactories,

embosomin r R

community

the Jew no gaities; and so a graveyard
stillness broods around Mount Zion.  On |
solitude feolding itself around |
really  wonderful, Amo

those of nearly all nations you may

fine davs the

the l:'iT_'s' 1%

.,1:.-[;11. for a movine
a cLild at

numbers are buricd where the

lone at oo

stray Liorse, for play. As vast |
IS ¢ X pecile d to Ix ;ili. in the Valley of Je-
it is no exargeration to sta.e
cutliare

that every inch of greund along th

castern slope is covered with

Greek, Armenian and Catholie,
Genttie tombstones,  The
o f COrse, aAre Lhic se tliat i ofess o honor
prophets, apostles, and kings=, the
being cut in live roek, some of them many
chambered and beautifaully ornamented on
the front, though not to compare
imniense s I*Ilft'l-livj of  the

F:l .h‘*

Favplian

15
I

that which the traveler gets  last,
npon that grand road from DBeth-
any which Pompey took,

the ecast
ancicnt mule path which the Saviour often
full in

tllt\l'lii

have

rand Mosque of Omwar, 1 over the
entire scene, a fairyv-like bailding,
On the south is the Ligh pile
Armenian Convent and the
Toamb, At the
corner stauds erod’s Tow er, A :-'-l:lt{'l_\' rel-
ic, simple and grand ;
the two

of the
Y eY

dome
David's

next to this are seen
over the IIHIJ'
u.chire, and the long mass of the Latin Con-
vent stretehing to the northward,
The Dome of the Rock, which
Jerusalem as that of St. Peter's
Rome, has no rival for beauty,

domes Ha-p-

marks
maiks
hardly for
Believers in three great religions
revere the spot where Solomon’s
once stood ; the Mohammedan,
exhalts Mceea a
who has no

little higher; the Jew,

at that accepted shirive ; and the Christian,
who beld it through the Crusader’s valor,
and is quietly coming in possession of it
again.  The bloe and white Temple scems
as a cloud resting for a moment over the
sacrifice, by
aund by melt away in the screne heaveus,
The recent explorations of Eunglish en-
gineers, besides mapping out the
arca belonging to the ancient Court of the
Gentiles—an area one thousand by fifteen
bhundred feet—have proved all
conjectured about the autiguity of the bey-
cled stones forming the outer wall.  They

certainly go back to Solomon, and are Te- |

that early day,
though far inferior to the Egyptinn mas-
terpieces, where thousands of artisans spent

markable stone work for

their lives in decorating a single tomb.,
The explanation of Hl{' compact coundi-

tion of Jerusalem, shut in hy battlemented |

walls, is that exposure to Bedouin assault

which are | has not come.

hdernsalem has | o0 that he would pay us as soon as he got

i1ts battle- l:-uunnw money.,

the blocks of the Tvml.-lr '

other actual sanctuary, and |
- who expects to meet a reconciled Jehoval

Solomon’s

if he lived till Saturday

'minence was that it stood |

| led to the couelusion that shooting
| dedly uncertain.

e R
monntain | wonld see us to-morrow.

|

1
|
|
I

= | putting it in a bank.
]HHI\L_

thing, for u.

resurrection |

|

=T l litne
Furk and ! would pay
Jew and | ", .

| wheat, like the century plant, is of slow
J.ill"tlll.l L

| bad poor bealth but was improving., e |
CTAVES |

most intercsting |

|ty and works bard,

_ | worth a cent,
with the| ., ...
| o g=2iling

' when an

from |
rather than that |

view the |

' sheep are mg wools,

1 ‘ S _ | they had
The finest view of the ¢ ity is undoubted- |
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Promptitade of Newspaper Debt- 1 Eighteen Hundred Years After

Ors.

The experience of the Findly Courier
mournfuol.
faith in the profession of his fellow

[Hear ow he talks:

man i< sad and
1men.

Last week a man stepped up to us and
he owed
We pre-

said he would pay us every cent
niglit.
stmed that man died. Another
vould pav us in a day or two, as sure as
Query—Did the man lie; or
Another said he would
We are
1s deci-

settle his bill as sure as shooting.
Quite a number said they

since, or else to-morrow
One man told us six months

been blind ever

That man would not lie,and

| of eourse has not had a cent since.

But the experience of editors is about
says tlie Fremont Jouwr-

|

' Stabia, among

said he
- buried among the einders,

Those men have |

tonishment of that man and

ing the publie, and we met him while in |
' be placed in a museum for inspection by a

the discharge of Lis dutics. He avered

| that as =oon as he got through and receiy-

Lhe Wr:-l_lh]
indeed.

ed his pay, make it all right, he

would, Ie told us the same story
this spring,

] iy '«-ﬂ-ull_"'{'l'

Another carze all the way, fiw

L

and we presume he is still as- |

De:ith.
A correspondent of Appleton’s Journal

He has lost | writing of excavations of Po npeli, says :

Junnn: the most inleresting of the ob-

jeets found recently are two skeletons, one
of a somewhat elderly man, the other of a
woman, the Via
the ashes of the last erup-
tion, evidently overtaken in their flight and
According to
the usual method emploved to preserve the
external appearances of objects,liquid plas-
ter was poured into the cavity, which,
serving as a mould, .a fac simile of the
forms was obtained, and thus perfectly
preserved, the statue-like bodies were plac-
ed in glass in the Pompeii Museum.—
While appreciating all the horror of such a
death, and the suffering endured, as shown
by the position of the limbs,
but imagine what would

hey were found in

have been the as-

woman had
some prophet informed them that eichteen

Jal, [_:i,h-.[ year we .'-'-[uirl:f_ d one man's pa- | hundred Vours alter their ilt'ﬂth ”I{‘il' fﬂl'"]ﬂ,
S sery. | and ceven

as much of their garments as
were not consumed in the eruption, would
multitude of sight-seers, some from lands
the existence of which they never dreamod

' of.  The poor woman is lying on her face,

and even the form of her bair, put up be-

' hind, is seen.  One arm shiclds her fore-

miles, to town to assure us that Le was all | i”““] and she is supported by the other,—

right, and that we need not be afraid.
would have some money soon,
| pay—yes e would.  Some tume later we
‘saw’ his money at a distance. Ile w
only glimpse we had of it.
a hatchet and ran round hacking cherry
| trees,or they would have died without any-
body knowinz who Killed them. Apother
would pay us after sheep shearing. His
and il takes a long
Another
but his

mature.
after wheat harvest,

for the wool Lo

growth, and don't ripen  often.

has had a relapse, for though he cats Lear-
he don't get ‘round’
We would Lave some liopes
even with such {olks some day,
adininistrator is  appointed, i
to administer on, but
they haven't,and,and—well we .-'_\'mlmlhizt*

anvthing

with that (owrier man.

Beantiful Legend.

One day Rabbi Judah and his brethern,

| the seven pillers ol Wisdom,sat in the Tem-

sonthwest |

Temple |

| SR 1 %
who only | ly ; but one

|
|

that was |

w hiole i.

- without it,

sixth said that all

' He only can find rest,

that lies ' ple, ou feast-day, disputing about Rest.—

L Oue said 1t was to bave attained

suflicient
The second, that
it was fame and praise of all men. The
third, that is was the posscssion of power
to rule the State,  The fourth, that it con-
sisted only in a happy home.  The fifth,
that it must be in the oid age of one who
8 tich, powerful, famous, surrounded by
children and children’s children.  The
were vain, unless a
man keep all the ritual law of Moses.—
And Rabbi Judal, the venerable, the tall-
est brothers, said, ** Ye have spoken wise-
thing more is necessary.—
who to all things
addeth this; that he keepeth the tradition
of the elders.’
There sat in the
boy, playing with s

wealthy, vet without sin,

Court a fair

que lilies in his lap,

looked np—that boy of twelve—and said,

* Nay, nay, fathers: he only findeth rest, |

It was the last ﬂud l
H2 never had |

' shaven.

(and, proud of his novel head-gear,
haired

IIL"' !If_’l "-tf.'l"”. 1[“ lll*-u are “Lli f“l e ﬁ HIIL]. tm"
and would ]I ces of a garment are s2en passing in folds

around her.,  The man,although placed on
his back in the exhibition, when found was
turned on his side.  One arm rests on his
hip; the other uplifted. The face is somc-
what distorted, but massive and smoothly
Even the form of the fastening
of the sandals around the ankle, and of
the long button higher up on the legto
hold them, is cleatly scen.  The limbs are

| partly drawn ap.

The skeleton of a tolerably laree dog,
also recently found, is in the museum of
Pompeii, his whole form preserved in plas-
ter, in the same manner as those just men-
tioned. He is Iving on his back,
in suffering, biting his hind leg.
in his collar are plainly scen.

- & ey
Very Funny fnr'f‘

Caezar Lield that to die quickly was to
die happily ; =0, too, thought the one whose

ase was cited by Montaigne as an umtance
:‘.tf fortune playing the physician :

““Jason Pherens, troubled with an in-
curable imposthumation, resolved to end
his pain by dying in battle, and throwing
himself in the thickest of the fight wasrun
throngh the body, which caused the im-
posthumas to h:mL. and the wound bheal-
ing, he found life enjoyable after all.—
This lucky hero, who braved death better
than he could endure pain, owed his eure
to a foe. A gquinsy-afilicted Cardinal® had
to thank a monkey for a like zood turn.—
The physicians had left him to die ; and as
be lay hopelessly wailing for the end, the
dying Cardinal saw bis servants carry off
everything that was moveable, withont be-
ing able even to expostulate with the
thieves. At length his pet ape came into
the rogn, and takinz the hint from the
provident lackeys, looked round for some-
thing hie could appropriate.  Nothing was
left but the Cardinal’s hat, this he donned,
indulg-
ed in such odd anties that his all-but-dead

writhing
The rings

e

! ; 2

- master burst into a hearty fit of laughter ;
-il.l.'ll.l._. L'II.EH‘IUE the lilili. he drog Il’rEll them I “H‘." {l]:l“-..'l‘ broke and the {dldlual mv -
with astonishment from his hands, and | | ed, as much to his own astonishment HB to
| the dismay ol his plundering servitors,”

who loveth bis brotlier as himself, and God F

with his whole heart and soul.

ery, happier than a happy home,
better than honored age;
is a law to himself,

said, ‘When Clurist cometh,

us greater things 7 And they thanked

He is
areater than fame, and wealth, and pow- i cannol be relied on for good results.
happy | domor spasmodic efforts, Tike aimless shots,
he | are usually vo better than wasted time and
and above all lm:lr | strength,
Htion,  The doctors were astonished. They | the business of this life are always follow-

shall He h‘il ed by carefully formed plans,

e K -
SIPCCESS,

Purposes, iowever wise, without plans,
Ran-

The parposes of shrewd men in

Whether

| the object is learning, honor, or wealth,

God, for what they said, *The old men are | | the w ayvs and means are all laid out aceord-

- not always wise, vet God be praised, that

out of the mouth of this
has Ilis praise become perfeel.’

voung suckling

=iy § -

Napoleon and the Stone-Cutter.

Napoleon, when in  the height of his

" el 8 daluadivie s | p .
which L‘i]lh all Palestine on I‘Itll'.lihl!'l] POW T, Lie ‘ing once at ..'LII]EIHE,“ hiilst trav-

es in America.  Except the cave-dwellers

L in Sl]natm, who are too poor to be robbedd

nobody  sleeps
the gates are  guarded
The pres-
ent walls were erected by Selim, the con-
queror of Ezvpt, and though no defense
artillery, they defy any
Arab assault.

Among the places of touching memory,
is the Pool of Bethesda. Itis a reservoir
of three hundred and sixty feet by one
cemented on the sides
water, crossed over by some
lofty arches which sustain a street, and
seventy feet below the level on which you
stand. DBuat anciently it could not have
been more than half that depth, because
recent engineering excavations sbow that
at least thirty-five feet of rubbish bave ac-
cumulated over the remains of ancient Je-
rusalem. The pool bas had no water for
centuries; a few wild trees flomish in its
damp soil, and, hke every thing else in the
city, it has a terribly desolute look.

— -

ALrr the inventive genius of the great and
‘“ tarnally cute” Yankee nation is said
to be unegaal to making a fire-cracker.—
| And we are mighty glad of it.

s0 to hold

calter.

- guard, suffers no man to plough his field | ersing the square, in the midst of the ac-
that strag- | cumulations of the inhabitants who had as-

sembled around him, cast his eyes upon
the multitude, and perceived,.in one of the
corners of the square, a stone cutter who
had not been induced to guit his work by
the curiosity which animated the crowd
by whom he was surrounded. The indiffer-
ence of this man excited the curiosity of
Napoleon.  He wished to know something
about him: and passing through the
crowd, urged on his horse until he arrived
close to him. *“What are you doing there?
said Napoleon. The workman raised his
eves, and recognized the Emperor. 1
am cutting stone.” ‘You have served un-
der me,’ quickly observed the Ewmeperor,
who recognized an old soldier. * It is true,
sire,” ‘You were present at the campaign
of Egypt—you werea brigadier insuch a
corpse 27 ‘Yes, sire.” * Why have you quit-
ted the service?” “Because 1 had coin-
pleted my time, and obtained my discharge.
‘1 am sorry forit:; you were a brave man.
I shall be happy to do for you anything
in my power; say, what do you reqaire
from me ?’ * That your Majesty will leave
me to cut my stone m quiet; I am in want of
nothing.’ This fabtt brings to mind the in-
terview of Diogenes with Alexander; but

the modest pride of the Greek philosopher,

was not equal to the reply of the stone:

| |0 e .;mil condition of lifes

lmg to the best rules and methods. The

mariner has his chart, the architect his
plan, and the sculptor his model, and all as
a means and condition of success. Inven-
tion, genius, or even what is -sometimes
called inspiration, can do little in any de-
partment of theorctic or practical science,

except as it works by a well-formed plan.

Then every step is an advance toward the
accomplishment of the objeet. Every tack
of the ship made according to nautical law
keeps her steadily nearing the port. Each
stroke of the chise] brings the marble into
a closer likeness of the model. No effort
or time is lost, for nothing is doune rashly

or at randona.
—_———— — §

Haste axp Hearrn.—It is not at all
wholesome to be in a hurry. Locomotives
have been reported to have moved a mile a
minute for short distances. But locomo-
tives bave often come to grief by such ra-
pidity. Multitudes in their haste to get
rich are ruined every yvear, The men who
do things maturely, slowly, deliberately,
are men who often suceeed in life ; people
who are habitually in a huiry geperally
have to do things twice over. 'The tortoise
beat the hare at last, low men  seldom
knock their brains out against a post.—
Foot-races aie injurious to health, as are
all forms of competitive exercise ; steady
labor in the field is the best gymnasium in
the world. Either labor or exercise, car-
ried to exhaustion or prostration, or even
great tiredness, expressed by fagged out,
always does mote harm than the previous
exercise has done gcod. All running' up
stairs or to cateli yp with a vehicle or fei-
# boat, is extremely injurious to every
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