VOL. XV.

THE BURIAL OF MOSES.

" [** And e buried bhim in 8 valley o
the land of Moab, over against Bethpeor,

Lut no map knoweth his sepulelise ufu
this duy.”’— Dprvr, xX51V, 6.]

By Nelx's lonely mountain,
On this side Jordan's wave,
In & vale in the land of Moub,
There lies a lonely grave,
And uo man dug thut spulchre,
And no man saw it e'er ,
For the sons of God upturned the sod
And laid the dead man there,

That was the grandest funeral
That ever pussed on encth |
But no man heard the tramping
Or saw the trajn go forth,
Noiselessly us the daylight
Comes when the night is Jone,
Angdthp erigpai sirmsk on gecaly’s clieek

[

Girows into the great sun,—

Noiselessly us the spring-time
Her ¢rown of verduie wesves,
And ail the trees on sl Lhe hills,
Open their thousand leuves, —
8o, without sound of music
Or voice of themn that wept,
Bilently down from the mountain crown

The great procession swept, *

Perchance the bald old eagle
On gruy Bethpeor's beight,
Out of his rocky eyry "
JLooked on the wondrous sight.
Perchinnce the lion stalking
Still mhutis the hallowed spot,
For heust sud. bird huye wen snd heard”
That which man knoweth not,

But when the warrior dieth,
Iw comrades in the war

With arms reversed and mufffed dram
Fullow the funeral car.

They show the benners tuken,
They tell his battles won,

And ufter him lead his mnsteriess steed
While peals the winute gun, .

Anid the noblest of the land
Men lay the sage to rest,

And give the bard un houored place
With costly marble dressed,

In the great minster Lrausept,
Where lights like gloties fall,

And the choir sings and the organ rings,
Along the embluzmed wall,

This wis Lhe bravest warrior
That ever buckled sword ;

This the most gifted port
That ever breuthed o word

And never earth's philowopher
Traced with his golden pon,

- On the deuthiess page, truths hall 8o sage
As he wrowe down fur 1nen,

And had he not bigh honor ?
The hitlside for his pall ;
To lie in stute while sugels wait
With stars for tapers tull ;
And the durk rock pines, like tessing

pluines,
Over his bier to wave ;

And God's own hand, in that lonely land
To lay bim in the grave ;

In thut deep gruve without u namse ;
Whenee his uncollinel clay

Shall by euk uguin; most wondrous thought;
Before the judgment day,

And stund with glory wrapped arouvnd,
On the hills he never trod,

And spesk of Lhe strife thut won our life,
With the lucarnate Son of God,

Oh, lagely tomb fn Moub's jand,
fSptee

Bpeuk Ly Lhess cu hesrte of ours,
And ledsh thew to e suill,

God hath his'mysteries of gruge—
Ways that we cannot tll ;

Jie hides them docp, like the secryt
Of him be loved 50 yell.
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Kate's Lover,

BY HNERO MTROKNG.

At bome | was slways in the way.

1 do not remember the time when
somebody wes @ot constautly hinting
that my room would be better thas my

u:”nny.
hen | was quite smsll, 1 used to get
sway by myself, and think what s pity it
wus | could not have bad some vaice in
the mutter of being bern; for eertainly I
had never asked to come into the world,
and I wus very sorry 1 was here. But
now that { bad wade wmy advent, there
was nothing w do but ‘grin and bear is,’
sud [ did not slways h5 this casy of ac-
cowplishment.

y sister Effie was virtual mistrees of
the household, though her wother's sister,

Aunt Judith, was professedly the bouse-

keeper,

l.'!;uf'u mother had not been my mother,
and wy father had luved bis last wife
best—so well and truly, o fact, thet
when she died in given we birth, he had
taken 1o his chamber, refusing to Le com-
forted, uud three wonihs sfterward bad

died.

His property which was s handsome
one, w-'divilled lly between Effie
sud myeelf, snd m: Raudolph was
our gusrdisn until we came of sge.

Author Randolph was the son of m
father's wiost tressured friend, and thoug
ut the time of wy father's desth Ran-
dolph was in Kurope, no hesitation hud
been felt iu sppointing bim the guardisy
of his father’s fricnd’s children,

Effic was four year's wy seuior, and
one of the wost beuutiful girls [ have ov-
of poen. Her haic was gold, ber eyes
blue as the summmer heavens, hep teoth
puarls, ber complexion roses ani lilies, if
une might eredit the ravings of ber meny
aud devoted sdmirers. Blie was twenty-
two, und in full possession of ber share
of property, sud such lovely dresses as
she bad you never savw, The very sight
of the naimmring silks and the cobweb
luces fuirly set my girlish beart wild with
envy, and Auot Judith used to called
me » vein, worldly thing, and wonder
where [ expected to go when | died.

Auut Judith wes & woman very mueh
welined to preaching servions and poiut-
ing morsls, und nwlsa sre beanti-
fully guod and nice, but swful dull ; snd
[ slways weat to sleep right in the widst
of Aunt Judith's most pathetic discours-
e, und was stigmatized by the whole
faily us o Little Hostentot.

Whenever | looked iwto the glass |
wan w"ry with :ngulf for being so unlike
beuuti *'E? y skin wes brown, my
checks ‘““vulgarly red”-—that was the way
Aunt Judith put it—my eycs were brown
wy huir slmoet bleck, snd so full of
ermklos that the comb or brush that wes
sble to go through it without collapsing
had not been discovered. '

I ran terribly wild, so far 83 eduestion
and sccomplishments were concerned. |
heted & piano. |t is dreadful, | think to
#it swo or three mortsl hours s day on »
burd, cresking rtool, drummiog on slip-
pery pieses of ivory, and | would not do
it, fmld pipg  wonderfully, the musie
wuster sid, but | 4id wost of pinging for
the benefit of the birds in the forest, wnd
for Jistle Jcss, the gray cat, which 1 kept
slways with me,

Aunt Judith ssid thet if any more evij-
dence of iy totsl depravity wer weeded,
it waus furaished in my sttschment o that
dresdful cut. No young lady who wes

soything, she sverred, ever wade o pet of

e wal.

e’ Bess and [ were the Lest of friends,
aud Jievs vspoused my couse warmly, und
would serateb Aunt Judith whenever the
opportunity offered, and hiss st Bflle if
but her dress swept ageinet her, and |
wes wicked enough to love the little fur-
ry sinwer ull the better for her depravity.

Wheu there was u:r:z.l wes always
kept back, though to tall the truth, | had
no desire to be brought forwerd. Whet
did 1 esre sbout the gey crowd around my

sloep | brillisut sistor ¥ | hed no diamonds, and

silk dresses, and Porls Summeories, to
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Raodolph came across our path _with his| BAGACITY OF ELEPHANTS IN A
un e

mldhdndo'.udlhubuml
bout me with' s big stick, and Bess clim-
bed » tree, and the dog slunk sway with
bis teil st Lall-mast, sud Mr. Randolph
lsughed.

“Well,” said he, ‘1 like s women
spirit! Buppose we introduce ourselves
to each other, secing as there is po one
elsc to perform that cerewony. | sm
Artbar Randolph. Who sre you 7"

Il s Kate Id, snd this is my
cat, Bers Regina FKastficld, at your per-
viee.”

He took off his hat and bowed, first to
me, snd then to Bess, who, very much
bristled up, was »itting sullenly on »
limb overbead.

Then we both laughed, snd he-fell to
talking, and sst down on the stile, and
put the arbutis blossouns in good order,
sud Bess descended from ber perch sund
sat st our feet,

And then we went home together, snd
[ had my bat in wy hand snd some ever
green round my bead and waist, and
Aunt Judith and Effie were *‘raging”
thut pight sfter we went up stairs; but
what did | care?

After that I used to see Mr. Randolph
nearly every night. I don’t just know
how it bappened, but he slways soemed
to be handy whenever I went ous, and if
he joined wo, us be sometimes did, Kffie
umr, Aunt Judith nearly took the hair off
wy bead when I got back, with their
scolding.

Oune day he and Effie went out sailing
on the pond. There wana another lady,
Miss Bmt, Kffic's own particularly fa-
vorite, slong, sud I was very miserable,
though 1'm sure 1 dou’t know why 1
should bave been, and | went out snd bid
wyself ia the bazel Lushco on the shore of
tbe pond, snd eried and watched the boat.
All of which, 1 know, was very uulady-
like snd wrong,

By-sud-by amrc came up 8 shower, and
the wind blew, and the ladics weresmed,
snd the bost enpsized, and they were all
utrug&ling \n the water,

I flew to where wy own little bost, the

elipper, was tied, unloosed her, snd took | platform properly placed, when Juck no- jother wirror, with

the osrs.
[ could run u bost with the best of
and io s few woments 1 had reac the
capsized party.
r. Randolph bad his hands full wid‘;
8l

the iwo girls, who wire screaming

kicking dreadfully, Why do girls seream

so when snything happens? It is enough | B

to drive & wman frantic !

BTORM.

was o fight, and I laid 8- | Jlowe's circus was showing st Indian-| e

ols when the storm on the fourth of last
uly came on, and becsuss of injury to

DON'T.

be well developed

's fret. The world will move on as
ususl when you are goune.

THE IITTLE TORN PRIMER.

threw her books down on the dining-table, |
“I knew nll my lessons to-day,” she
said,

railronds wus compelled to remain there| Don’t boast of your pedigree. Manya gig you have Linckberry ple ?"
until the truck was temporarily repaired. |fool bas had & wise sneestor.

Then the circus stared for their next place
of exhibition. When about eight miles
out one corner of a bridge gave way, and
three cars containing animuls ran off the

track and turned over into the mud, very | ,,,|

Don’t throw dust in your teacher’s eyer.
It will injure the pupi{.
Don’t eolor meerschaums for o living.
It is wimply dyinw inches. -
Dou’t worry about the ice crop. Keep
sud you will huve enough.

But what I am going to tell you is not
shout Millie or bluckberry pie, but about
the books after Millie und her mamma
had gone out of the room and lefy them
to themselves,

‘* Millie is a very clever Jittle girl,”

T - e

NO. 17.

MAKING THE BEST OF THINGS

't insult & poor men. [is museles| Millie ren into the dining-room and, Fuwy people want everything just eo,

and expect that the sun, moon and stars
are going out of their way to |

‘““and | want my dinner; and oh ! | The first lesson ofw*u
cheerfully the ineyitable, "

You can scarcely understand haw much
sweet and wholesonse wisdom lies in sim-
ply making the Lest of things. .If we
fancy we sie going to make eircumstances

| bend to us, we shall be coutinually run-

ning our heads agninst a stone wall, The

gently. The first car contained horess,| Don’t turn your nose st slight things. |said the Grammar, ** and talks very well, | wall will never stir out of our way, but
the second an elk and camel ; the other | Thiok of bread and tazstion.

three the five elephants. The small ani-
mals were easlly liberated, but the ele-

phants were all In a heap, To remove

Dou’t buy & cosch to please your wife
Better make her a little sulky.
Dov’t say, ““I wld you s !” Two to

them the car was cut sway. exposing Lhe | 00€ JOU Dever suid a word about it.

tops of the unwieldy animals’ backs.
Then was exhibited the intelligence which
narks these hali-human bLrutes, They
obeyed every command of the keeper,
erawling on their knees, turning on their
sides, squirming like eels, and assuming
more wonderful and novel positigne than
were described on the show-bills, When
released from their perilous position there
wis not a scrateh upon them, and no
school-Yoy never gave more emphatic ex-
pressions of relief from con‘inement than
did thoee elephants. They swayed buck
and forth, and did every thing but talk,
The remaining distance to the city was
mmade overland, und a huppler crew never
started on a murch than were those aul-
mals. The cool, breezy atmosphere and
the bright moonlight were all-inspising.
As the bridges were all gone, ut each
streaws the elepants ook fresh enjoyment
of their liberty. At no time were they
obstinate or disobedlent, but seemed to
fully realize the situstion. On aniving
at Des Moines, railway cars had to be
procured, which wus not easily done, as
ordinary cars sre oo low, BSome were
finally found which were about an inch

{higher than the tallest elephant’'s back

They were brought alongside snd the

orous shake, and Lhen tiied the floor,
Satistled thut it wae stiong he marched
slowly into the car, placed himsell leagth-
wise, gave a rocking motion and humped
is back. A bolt overhead hit hir back,
and hv marched stimight out of the car,

Dou't write obituaries. BSave some of
your kind wourds for those living.

Dou’s put ou auirs in your uew clothes.
Remember your tailor in sutiering.

Don't lwagive that everything s
weskening. DButter is strong in  the
was ket

Dou't publish your acta of charisy.—
The Lord will kewp all of your secouuts
straight.

Dou't be too sentimental. A dead
hnrll properly cooked will wake o savory
wenl.

Don't mourn over fancied
cer, Bide your time, and
willl cowe. : %~

Jon’t ask your pastor to pray without
notes. llolr,lln :h poy IcL provis-
ion bill !

Don't ask thel.ord to keep your ‘gar-
ments uuspotted.” lHe isu’t renovating
old clothes,

Don’t linger where ‘‘your love lies
dreawing.” Wake her up sud wil her
to get the breakfust and you get off to
work. |

rievan-
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THE GREATEST TOOTHACHE EV-
KRR KNOWN,

If any of you should have a toothache,
my poor children, snd it's very likely that
you will, just look iuto the brook, or sny
your tesr-dimmed

If I couldn’s play on the piano|ticed that it was u strange car, svizod the |cyes, aud notice how 'nuull 'il the little
b}‘ﬂ- door-frame with his trunk, gave it u vig- | White tormentor that is cauring s0 wuch

puin, Then, Ly way of comfort, I want
ou to refleet how wuch worse it would
L: if this tiny white thingz were av e¢le-

| phant’s great turk, with toothache all

shrought it,

Perhaps you will say that elephants

ean't have tuothache 7 Then listen tw the

‘Bring them here !” 1 shouted. **Two|'It’s no use,’ suid the keeper, *he won't |sad swry of Chuaee, the clephsut of Ex-
women are 100 much for one wan, in lsnd |go back there ngain.’ The ribs which |etor Chunge.

or ses !

‘*You are right !” he shouted back, snd
by 8 good deal of exertion ha had got
themn iuto the bost. Then 1 rowed
s'lore’ snd bo swem beside the Clip-

r.

Pnl‘ila declared nhe could not stand—
you sce she wanted Mr. Rundolph to cor-
ry ber—but I whispered to her that the
weter had wushed every bit of that de-
lightful lily bloom frow ber face, and she
could stand slove just o well 88 | could
in & winute, and put ber overskirt over
her hoad-—too keep from taking cold,

Peapls do tuke cold sometimes, you
know, by being in the waier, . 1t must be
swful bad ¢ be slways taking cold.

Thut vight I weat to pick some straw-
berries for wupper. Mr. Raudolph came
snd helped we.

“Kute,” suid he, when we got. the ba-
sin full, **] came w Kastleld on uurou
o get my wife. Your father prowised me
his listle girl years snd yesrs ago!”

“Did be "' said |, Lliu‘ the tears
stealing inw my voies ib spite of mysslf.
“*Well, I dare say Effia would Jike it.”

“Wili she ? sud how will Kate like it?
Will she love me as o brother 7'

“No!"” said |, luliqmtly. “I shovld
hate you! Bo there:” and I tried to
lonr -‘zulf away frow the Srw yet gentle
hand that held we,

**But as your husband, desrest Kate,
could you not Juve wme u thet charscter ?
When your (futher boed we bile
dauglter, he said bis little girl Kste.'—

support the roof were removed, Lthe ele-
phunts closely watching the operation,
When this was done Juck went in, swayed
himeself, rocked the ear, humped his buck,
found everything all right, trumpeted bis
sutisfaction, nnd went to esting,
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GRAVE THOUGITS,

Very few people know how to grow old.

Never dospise or oppose what you do
not understand,

It requires greater virtue o sustain good
furtune than bad,

It is less painful Lo learn In youth Lthan
to be Igunorant in nge.

They who weep ovet ersors were pot
f for crimes,

wre the only orntors who
wre certuin Lo persunde us,

The ascents of honor, however sterp,
never appear inuceessible,

Exercise gives health, yigor, cheerful-
ness, slowp, und n keen appetite,

Good words and good deeds are the rent
we owe for the nir wo brenthe,

It is much easler to limit one's griti-
tude then one'’s hopes nid dosires, "

Nothing can be love to God which does
not shape terlf into vbedience,

The love of justics in most men is no-
thing but the fear of suffering from injus-
tice,

The man who Is honest from policy Is

' an qwlhec;:ljv

At Ezscter Change, in the great city of
London, there was, wany yoenrs ago, »
menngerie in the secoud story of a Luild-
ing. lere the elephunt, Chunce by
name,~—a very quiet, well-trained beast
wis confined in o cage, under which the
floor had been strengthened to support
bis weight, ' Chunee never same out, but
scomed very buppy, for sll that BSud-.
denly he becamo ruving med, snd scream-
ed and trumpeted, and endeavored vig-
orourly to teur away the iron bars of his

cage
&ow. if he had succceded in getting

out apon the fleor, Mr. Chunee would

bave immediately dropped through into
shop below,

i ue fallen into the wscsles
his exact weight might hawsiiaeen ascer-
tained, after o fushion : but, in other re-
spects, & mad elephant 'in & drug swre
would have been fur worse theu » bull in
s china shop If he had been sane, be
wight bave bad & nice time, eating the
liquorice sud cough-logsenges and sugur-
costed pills and cundy ; but us he wasn't
sane, the accident was bot to be de-
sired.

Well, Chunee grew more and wmore
wild and ‘nrrm. until, ot last, the
'* Bouf-caters,” who sre the keeper of the
Tower of L.oudon, were oulled urn to
destroy the poor beast. They discharged
muny bulls from their old-fashioned musk-
ots into his body, but loss of bleod seem-
od to increase his fury, and not lessen his
strongth, There were no rifie teams in

[ take great credit to myself for teaching
her Lo speak 8o correctly.”

“ Yes,” sald the Arithwetic, * she is
bright, scd can’t Le beat in Addition,
Suybtraction, Maltiplicetion and Division.
Really bright children always understand

my rules; 1 muke theneso clear and
plain,”

‘* Bhe should be very much obliged to

us,” joined in the Geography, ‘‘for with- |

out us she could not be clever at all. For
instance, sce how much | tell her, 1 de-
scr | countries, including her own ;
ull les of wates, all mountaing, the
different kinds of people—thousands of
things. In fact, I think the information
[ impart” (most buoks use big words)
‘‘ the most juteresting' and valuable she
obtains, "

‘ Pshaw ! sneered thé History, ** you
ate nlone in that opinion, Where does
she learn all the particulars about differ-
ent countries, including bes own, ag you
say 7 ‘Christopher Columbus, & Dative
of Genoa, Italy, discovered Ameriea in
the year 1402, lle set sall with three
sinall—-"'

‘“Oh, do stop that,” interrupted the
other books ; ** we've heard that unti) we
arve sick of it.”

“ Sometimes I wish he had never set
siil,’”’ added the Geography.

“*Where does one learn about the great
battles—the lives of the kings, queens,
and emperors P’ continued the lHistory,
waving bhis cover triumphuntly ; ** sbout
the illustrious Futher of his Country,
George Washington, who never——''

“Don't believe it!"” interrupted the
books.

‘* And if he never did, HHistory does,”
said the Arithmetic—** many & one, It is
only figures Lthut never lie.”’

*From what does our Millle galu
knowledge "'—here spoke the Natural
History—** of bLeusts and birds and fish ?
All things that wulk, or fly, or ervep, or
swim, or stop still sud only breathe? The
wounderful habits of the insects, the traits
of the massive elephaut, and the capers of
the miszhievous monkey ?'*

“My friends ""—here joined in a tiny
volue for the first time, causing the books
to stand up on their edges and look ovor
ut the coruer of the rovm where lay the
little torn Primer, from which it pro-
covded—** wmy friends, 1 know you all help
to make Millie wise and learned ; but of
what use would be all you can tell if whe
could not resd ItY You would be noth-
ing without me !"'

‘“ You!" eried the others, in a scornful

volce.
Yes, me,” answered the little torn
Primer. **1 tuught bar her letteis,
Without knowing them, what gotdweuld
any book be Lo her ?"’
‘* How tiresome small books aie,’’ sald

the History,

‘1 guess I'l take & nap,"” yawned the

Geogruphy, And so the conversation

ended,

CHILDLESS HOMES.

They wou't trouble you long. Children
grow up ;
a8 ohildren. It was but yesterday, snd

thet lad was playlug with tops, o

nothing nu earth grows so fast

we can easily go round it,

We cannot help or hinder that very
independent thing, the weather, It will
rain or shine, be hot or cold just as it was

sent. [ have seen, fonlish people whe

made themselves quite miserable abous

the weather. It was pever going to min

agein, or it would rain forever! The

wind blew too stroungly, or else they were

ting for a breath of air! Their

was filled with complaints of things

they could no more aiter than they conld
alter the eartli’s orbit,

There are others | have knowa com-
pletely conquered by dust, flies, or mes-
quitoes, Buch thingsaret | and
snuoyiog, 1o be sure, but can svoid
them by fretting and fuming? Fly
are bad enough, but a fretful disposi
is & thousund times worss. Let the flies
buzz, and the mosquitoss bite, if they
must, but try and keep yourself swoet and

tranquil,
I remembher reading of a philosopher,

who was 8o very poor he had everythbing
stripped away fiom him but a misemable
struw bed and one wretched blankst.
The weather became intensely cold, and
to prevent freeziug Lo death he wmpped
himself completely in the blanket, and
cut holes for his eyes, nose, and mouth.
Ilere, be says, he not only existed, but
was very lappy. You have heard the
story, perhaps, of two little street beg-
gars who, on & bitler cold night, ciept
under an old door, Instead ol lumenting
over their misery, one says Lo the other,
* Ah, Pete, what do you s'pose the fulks
do who hain’'t got any door ¥’

Such examples of cheertulness under
great evils, should surely belp us to meet
the little evilanf life in the right spirit, —
Timea of Blessing.
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NOT QUITE DIPPED,

In her “*Byue Life" of Isnac T. Hop-

, Mrs. Childs relates many anecdotcs

that eccentri® philanthropist, und a-

mong the Lest I find the fullowing, which
is worth repeating :

Upon a certain ocension a man <diled
upon Lbim with a due-bill for twenty dol-
lars aguinst an estate which he had besn
employed to settle.  Friend Llopper put it
awa), saying he would examine it and
uttend Lo its settlewent us soon as he had
leisure. ‘I'he man called aguin a short
time afterwards, and stuled that he was
sorcly ‘n need of six Collars, and wae
willlig w give a receipt in full if that sun
wias udvanced, This proposition excited
suspicion, and the ndministrutor decided
that he would not puy anything until he
had carefully examined the pupers of the

docenscd,
searching among these, ha found a re-

eeint for the mopgy, mentioning the iden-
ticu] Items, dutes, and JFeumgtances of

the transaction; stating, also, thatwiues

bill bud been given and lost, which waate
be restored by the creditor, if found.
When the man called aghin for paymeat
Isanc said to bim in & quiet way :

** Friend Jones, I understand that thou
bast become plous lutely ?'°

He replied in a solemn tone :

**Yes, thank the Loid, I have found
he way to salvation,"”

** And thou hast been dipped, I hear,”

o 1o o, sod geog Some Mhave
. Heissman, u now. There
:':!o more childhood hr.;“lu. or for we,
Lifo has olsimed bim. When o begin-
ning is wede, it is like wuraveling » stoek-
lufudub.b atiteh gives way il it o
all gone. The house bas not » child in
it; there is no more noise in the hall,
boys rushing pell-mell; it ls very order-

| g B What do [ oare fur Kfle ¥ oo ool 8 |the most dungervus customer we have to
s - e aatace enl with biaking that whoo|dsblish, iike tboussods of other girle ;| deal with,
¥ outerduy & youngstor oA two and sge § would got up such gour-{gou are my wild rove! Will you love we, |y woman of work sweeps everythiug
youre, who ha) becoine s of hig goous wilcts as would thow all mlﬂ" before her ; the woman of fashion sweeps
two werke' vid bruthes, "m ioft | gnd strike thew J |1 will ey ' £ told hiwe ; ¢ But Fahall W;W
:-:'ﬂl}l;l:lu :u‘mr Wl Kfle had such eir . have ‘:u'"g vory hard I ::,‘:"“";,: ";'h‘nm W:l Madonuas but the
4, logged Mm out of doors, ™ ' 40 offurs of warrisge, thet it sory, Wao vory S%e shadow of 8 mothes
Mot him,  When *Nitle Jealuusy), .u:a:'muu-bl:'m..u-o:m Arivar Randoigh, | bed boon doiog i e DU GRS 5
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