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GET.&BLE PILLH.
L oF ALL M £11CINES ha

10 have used 1t, in
atling succesy,

Pills have Leen taken ac

1 L

onfidence of the many|

Which accompany eachi-

nmunicatiors heve besy

r, each preving a eite of

s, and which might here

ce permit, burit is hoped
Piage beyon g

licient to
trise: 5 Sy Lo
- ReED, of Virginia.
Norfolk, June 12, 1844
Ssince ] last wrote vou,
s who have been using
Is and in every case the

the name of Jahn Fo
away in a seated con
8, and by using the Ex
eeks, his cough, pains,
d heis now so well as
business.
sales, the value of your
ned. T am entirely ou,
,and wish you wonld for
posstble, Yours, &e.

THOS, §. REED,

lassachuseits, |
ster June 17, 1844.

Indeed sir, .

g
u'h-!.'-"_‘f
N

vorthy the name they

-

aghter, who had a distres
al quantity of phelegm,

) paipitation of the heart,
Vegetable Extract Pills,
dhers bear testimony IO?
nrs respectiully, |
JOHN STRUKER, Jr. |
gy lvania.] |
Easton, July 1, 1844

onsiderable matter 10 tell

Pills, where they have

¢ who have bought them
heir eflfects. 'here 88
nd 10 her domesue con
e she eommenced taking
rmber, and prostrated on
Ore when [ see.you: please
enclosed tweuty dollare,
inother gross of pille, |
Gero, S, Smitn
necticut.]
Haven, June 27.1844.
retable Extract' Pills have!
eral cases in this towu; I}
d been sick with consump
ts for four or five years,
ss  himself without any
wholly recovered. | am/
ou send me a lot by the
!

| §
'

R. W. SmaLLay,

ate and Rewil at Dr. S*ﬂ”}i
1, and by most ol the res|
ork,. Als by oue agen
States’ |
, |
SSTOWN.”?

R +

T ——

miess that I have been afMie
nce 1025, 1 had thirteen e
e recorded at the French)
bated the disease; but it al-
, until it carried tWay hoth
ircir'p Ufl!:}' llﬂlafu Ialgq
id was almost blind of ap |
with an immense quantity of
vaf as 1ed as .-r-ra_t'h_-l, and |
condition, o much so that
wed me gncurable. |t wad |
on dictor could not extrifate |
I]u‘}‘ all follow the same old ,
ury, mixture or pills, invews |
by cupidity, and do no good
1 persons recommended the
louse, 16 Sonth VREDER- |
arare geninsin those com-
ledged himself 1o cure e
nished me with one room ir
with strangers, at no cure |
on seeing so many likeness-
vidences of the many won-
Falmost every kind of dis- t
E‘ﬁiypc likeness and T took
oh completely cured me.—
laken, and both are to l)l:.!
the ye of some wreteched
s 'wave, let him fly to this
ose deep knowledge of the
and move the human frame,
and L believe trom ny very
vath) that has exquisite geni-

d well appropriated reme- |
rmed.

HENRY BRUMMER.
Jilton, Oct. 30, 1845,
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reat a Sectet Disease: the
1s nerely the lemporary
g, by means of mercury
day ortwo, butitis very
‘ay 18 to eradicate it ouat
und surely, without AMer

ortwo,
be true.

ein the ecientific practice
aris and America, have
[ the French MEDicAL
eireet, near Second st.
diseose, no matter from
nated, |1a a very short |
Mercury or Copaiva,—
nent, and wearied wif
ly apply. Persons who |
a certain practice callea *
potency, will be restored
only place in BAL'TZ
n be had on wrijen guar
honesly and terms mod
» CILY reforence will be |
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innounce BARZILLA
candidate for the. next

nty.

NESS'M ALING. |
g removed his shop

e (Cambridge Chron- i

'nds and the puble,
ly of good materials,
» 0l SADDLES BriDLES |
-CARRIAGE HAR
er with all other kinds
[AKING, of all kinds

than it ever wasin
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receivel for a shorier period than six wonths, and no
er.dis-ontinued unt all arrears are paid.

engraver, 1 believe I have several times
Q,.E“ NTS nserted on the usua

ken with him, and like him.

Foapt

erm ; shere Lie number of insertions 1s not limi- | assuming, and guite imere‘stingin conversation,
ed ‘tuey will 5¢ eontinued uatil direction to omit{ I hate heard him speak in the Lodge with
‘hem is received, and charged accordingly.

great fluency and eloquence.
been delicate of late,”

of person, it eems to me. Well, oc!

try nd pasithe evening as well as [ ¢an;
do those when you are at the Lhdge!

lady pouted and looked t-pleased.

4. “Why not let me eall, and ask |

Amy Ous todop in and pass the evening?’’
‘““I had rather not have her.”

-1 - ““Why not go to your father’s.

you there, and call for you when [ come bick.”

and the

(;N .3)
Writien for the Philadelphia Saturday (' ourier. "'l‘;:en pass the time reading
FAITH AND HOPE.

Bremer’s last.”

“I shall go to bed,”

BY F. BENJAMIN GAGE.

Down Time’s dark and rushing river,
Mortal after mortal goes.

Parting quickly and for ever, ,
From life’s pleasures and its woes.

ly that her husband said no more,
“good evening.”’
She waited till she heard him close the

street door, and then sprung up and began
pace the room.

and she kieked it out of the way,
stool was an obstacle to the
'her limbs, and she tilted it over..

All must go from their enjovments,
Wrom'their glory and their-shame;

Fl'Ulll herr hhonors and Plllpiuy“wn:sl
10 the dust lrom whence they came.

moot, during which annuals strewed
chai’s were laid upon their bicks,
poker or shovel tooka turn or two of cachucha

Vlan, what art thou? Canst thon tell me

W hence and why 11y being cane?
Knowest thou. and canst thou tell me,

When and where shall go the saime?

i.. L]
" All thou knowes: i1s before thee!

From the cradle to the grave; |
Thou cinst reason — hen comes o’er thee
Dark obuvion’s gloomy wave, :

and cast the fragments around her— took up
a boek, glanced into it and flynz it to the

the spléadid French mirror, and the utier de-
molition of a cologne bottle that unluckily lay
1 WS progress,

The fragrance of the spille] colozne, or
perhaps exhaustion calmad her, and afier ven-
ting a few harmless epithets at the Qdd Fel-
lows in general, and at kLer husband in par-
ticular, she rung for an ice cream to bes brou rht
her from the next confectioner’s—a very ex-
cellent eonoler in such cases.

Mus. Preston was not a simpleton, nora

vaxon, nora fool. She had gnod sense, a
‘cultivate] mind, and knew a great deal better
| than to ac* in this way.  Bu! she was jealous
—jealous of the Lolge, not of a woman: for
she had too just an appreciation of her own
beauty if not of Charles’ constancy to be jea-
lous of any lady. No. The Lodge was her
rival.  Itrobbed her of a part of his society,
all 0" which she felt it was her right to mo-
nopolize.  She was like a stingy child with a
sweet apple.  He mustenjoy it in a cornerleast
somebody would want a bite.

She had from the first, openly shown her
hosulity to the Lodge, and many had been

In the Spring-rime’s merry bréézes,
Pass thy earliest hours away,

While gay dreams thy faney pleases — |
Drea ns that vanish in a day,

Bumnmer comes—and wealth 18 gou n,
Honors 1@ must from a crown,

Suon 1o 1ot and be lorgotten- -
S0on 10 wither and #o d wn,

Win er reigng—and paleand breathless
Lies thy lorm amo g he dead!

Butihe Spirit strong  and dea liless—
'Fetlh e, whither has it Aed?

o — e LS s -

e

Ob! the mystery ol thy being
Thou canst never comprehend)
But the Mighty and alleSecing
Knowes: i's destined aun dud end. .

Frus: Him who in merey gave theg
Herirage so bright and far,

And His boundless love shall save 1hee
From the portals of despair,

Faith and Hope be thine b evet

Spo-
He 1s quite un-

““You seem 1o feel very much for such a sort

Thine toshicld thy soul from fear,
"Il the hand of dearh shall sever
All the claims that bind thee here!

The Wood Engraver,
. OR, THE ODD-FELLOW’S CLAIM,

BY J, H, INGRAHAM.

the scenes of tears and reeriminations between
them: he being too firm to yield to her weak

entreaties (o withdraw from an institution he |

knew to be so worthy; and she blind only to
her own selfish love for every hour ofhis time.
At his refusal she vould retort.

“You pretend to [riendship, love and truth!

and now on Thursday you are off again!”’

Whereis your friendship for .me? Where is

| your love for me? Where is your truth, when
“Where this evening, Charles?”’ asked a!you refuse this, my love, afier you solemnly

lovely married woman of her hasband. The pledged yourself when you marri_ﬁd e,
tone was slightly sneering though she smiled | Charles, to love and honor me! s this loving
as she spoke. and honoring me?  If you think so, 1 do not!”?
“l am on a visiting committee and have to While Mrs. Pieston was eating _her ice,
make a call on a sick brother,” answered M:. | Amy Otis eame in: and being now in humor,
Preston as he put on his gloves. (ices are an unfailing prescription in these
The lady pouted. matters, ) she managed to receive her hushand
He took up his hat, and, approached her | Very amiably, when at half past nine he re-
with a playful smile. | turned,
~“Ah, Mary, I fear you will overcome your| He looked gratified at the change in her, but
hostility—it' 1s no long prejudice, hut hostility | made no remark before Miss Olis.

to the Lodge.”” ) grave and thoughtful. At length, he said,
“And 1 do not wish to. Here you were a-|smiling, as he looked at his wife—

: . . o) :
way from me Tuesday night until nine o’clock, “Miss Amy, my wife has scolded me a lit-

| tie for being an Odd Fellow, you know, She
tried to have me stay in to-night. Bat as I
was on tae sick committee, I could not very
well.  1am thankful I did not,” said he im-
pressively.  “Would you like to hear,”” he
said. addressing the young lady, ‘““where I
have been.” |

“ Yes,” she answered, laughing. “Let us
hear, sir, ofsome of your benevolent doings.”

““After I had walked five minutes from Iy
door, turned 1nto Lane, and with some
dithculty found the house I sought It was
small and of humble exterior. I knocked,
“and a poor, thin, pale young woman came to

“But I have duties I owe to others as well

as to yourself, Mary! [ give you five evenings
and oftener siX in every week, besides a great

portion of my time during the day. We must
sacrifice something for others, As members of
the great community, we have duties eternal
to those due our immediate families.”

But you had no such duties until you be-
came an Odd Fellow.”

“Idid not till T became an Odd Fellow see
so platnly the duty owed to my fellow crea-
ture as I now do, Becoming an Odd Fellow

has enlarged my views of benevolence, and
opened to me a field for its exercise.”’

“And pray whatare you to exercise it upon
to might. Who do you visit?”’

- she sad that he did. | Ttold her I came to see
she asked with him, having just heard of his illness.

a toss of her pretty head. “Heis indeed ill sir. T am glad

“A young married man by the name of' come to seehim, sir. Are youan Odd-Fellow?’
Pellon, who joined the Lodge a year ago, I she asked with an eager look.
learn by a note I received from the Noble|  ¢“Yes.”

Grand while I was at tea, is discovered to be! ~ “I'hen all is well with us!” she answered
quite ill. e has been absent from the Lodge gratetully. “He is my husband, sir.
r several meetings, but as no one reported not been well these six months.
bim ill, I was not aware of it tjl] Just now.— ' six weeks he hasen’t been able to work for
As be lives in the nextstreet | must go and the dangue-in his fingers. This worried and
see him,” | ‘ | ' wore upon him, and made him. right sick at
“What is he.” last. Weld, sir, as his daily earnings were
“An Odd Fellow.” caten up by the four children andus two as
“I mean his trade?” fast as it camein, if he lost a day it was

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6044_1_64-0421.jpg DL s Ty

He was|

| the door. I asked if 'Mr. Pellon lived there? .

He has'

o e — e il

CAMBR

- i
it o e T |
J.f.-t‘*vTE RM S. “That1 you mean how respectable is her
- PuB ']sﬁﬁfﬁﬁiﬁu‘?pﬁ'lwm)A-Y MORNING | We Odd Fellows, Mary know no dist.nction
At iwo Dollars and Futy Cenis per annum, payva | oftrades within the Lodge. We are all broth-
fé?@ljiﬁ?!llkﬁnﬁé- No subseripuion will be | ers and friends. He is a mechanic—a wood

I will' last minute.

ihe lovely uon.

Frederica “Grandee’ of the Lodge, and
- bonnet when he was asleep, and went strait to

!h

This was said so very positively and angri- hushand

the floor, did not expect I should
and the charily ol the Lodge.”’

about the room, Atlength she ilifew herself’
upon a sofa and played the devil’s* tatoo with '
her little foot upon the caspet till she was tir- |
ed: She then pulled a feather fan to pleces |

further end ofthe room, greatly to the peril of

| t
I will see Well gir, we stru

e

- n

T —— | ————— i A . il -“--—I-*‘-H'hl-
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he has been paid very low of late,
SO many eagravers that yre pot
work tor very little. 3,
ook to bed with ferer!”
“And how lonz has beeg so il1?*
“Four weeks, sir.” | |

"*And why hashe not made it known to the

he grew siegfand

His health has Lodge?””  ° |
| “Sol told him: but he said no. He said he

would keep from the funds of the Lod e till the

So he made me sell this and that

as L for food and to buy medieine.”

This sentiveness w ® all wrong,” 1

“said to
her.

““Yhe tand wis in pivt his own contribi-
tle was entitled %o it as a nghe, It
never regarded in the lightof an alims.”
“But he lelt it was sir, and he is proud.—

| gzled on ull 1o-dav, when he
proviag worse, and nothing 1o sell and noth-
Ing to eat, I mnade him tell me who was the

so I pat on my

L ]
1.

s store,. He' received

| me kindly, said my
should be

attended 1o at once, and

except that’s only an hoursince, and here vou' are al-

ready, sir, come to see me?”
She pressed my hand with tears and expres-

Lo s1ons of the deepest gratitude. [ entered the
The“criket was in her way sick man’s roou.
The piano- | to a skeleton, .
free exercise of" upon me,

For full |

five minutes she continued in this amlable i

He lay upon a hed, reduced
He turned his large’ glazed eye

“You have come to the poor man’s house,
¢?”" he said, as if mortified at his poverty,
S0 soon call on the

“You are claiming of me only your right and
my due,” I said. “No Odd Fellow can be
regarded as an object of charity, He islooked
upoa as a distressed brother, and the duties ex-
tended to him are those of love.
each other only love.
brought me here.”

He smiled gratefully, and pressed my hand
with his skeleton fingers which were hot to the
touca I tound.that he and-his family were
periectly destyute, = There was no cooling
medieine for him, no feod for them. © His wile
told me that the children had eaten nothino
siace dinner; and were gone to  hed eryins for
foud, and she had, for their sakes, eaten nothing
since the night belure.

“Oh, hoind! Dreadtul!” exclaimed “both
Amy and Mrs. Preston in tones of piy and
Sympathy,

~“Linstantly went out and hastened to the

We owe
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robbing the mouths that depended on him; and | viol have scarce]

there are | for the dead comes swelling after.

martied that | beautiful and deformed, the pure and corrupt, |

1

|
|
iil !

y died away befure the requiem
Oh! the

Joy and sorrow, ecstacies and agonies, life and

death, are strangely blent on this resiless plan-
et of ours.

But the past and future present as stfrange
contrasts as the present. What different e
venishave transpired on the same spot.
the smoke of the Indjan’s Wigwam arose, and
the steady tread of the wolf and panther was
heard over the ; utumn
vopulation of New York now surges along.—
Wlere once Tyre the queen of thé*sea stood,
ishermen are spreading their nets on the deso-
late rocks, and the oright waves are rolling o-
ver 1ts maible columne., In the empty apart-
ment of Edom the fox makes his den, and the
dust of the desert 15 sifting over the forsaken
ruins of Palinyra, The owl hoots in the -an.
cient halls of kings, and the wind of the sum-

| mer pight makes sad musie lhrough the rents

of once gorgeous palaces. The Arab spurs his
steed along the streets of ancient Jerusalem, or

scornfully stands on. Mount Zion and eurls his |

lip at the pilgrim pressing wearly to the ce-
pulchre of the Saviour. The Muezzin’s voice
rings over the prophets, and the desert wind
heaps the dust above the foundations of the
seven churches of Asia,  Oh, how gooa and

evil, light and darkness chase each other over
1hf‘ W'Ol"ld. 5

But«t may be asked what this fit of musing
has to do with Mount Tabor, It came upon
me unawares, and was suggested by two differ-

ent scenes my _imagination drew upon that
mountain.

- Forty-seven years ogo this month, a form
was seen slandmg on Mount Tabor with which
the world has since become familiar. It was a

It is this which hasibrigl?l Sprng morning, and as he sat on his

steed 1n the clear sunlight, his eye rested on a

scene 1n the vale below, which was sublime
~and appalling enough to quicken the pulsations

of the calmest heart. 'Fhat form was Napo-
leon Bonaparte, and the scene before him the
erceand terrible “Barrie or Moust TaBor,”
Krom Nazareth, where the Saviour once trod,
IKleber had marched with three thousand French
soldiers forth into the plain, when lo, at the
toot of Mount T'abor he saw the whole Tuarkish
army drawn ‘up ‘in order of batile. Fifteen
thousand mfantry and twelve thousand splen-

~did cavalry moved down in majestic stiength
“on thts band of three thousand French.

Kle-

next grocery. ‘There I filled my handkerchief ber had scarcely time to throw his handful of

with bread, cheese, cakes, and oranges for the
sick man, a paper of tea and sugar under my
arm; 1 placed a bottle of wine, and in my hand
bore a* quart of fresh milk. With these trea-
sures | hastened backto the seene ot «fietion &
wretchedness, My presence soon ecast sun-
shine upon the gloom. In less than half an
hour things wore a new face, 1 despatched a
note to my fellow committee-men, with instry -
tions to bring aphysician and 1o come prepared
to stay for the night, as my wife ‘would by no

men nto squares, with the cannon at the an-

gies, before those twelve thousand horse, ma- |

king the earth ‘smoke and thunder as they
came, burst in a beadlong gallop upon them.<~—
But roun those steady squares rolied a fierce
cevouring fire; emptving the saddles of these
wild horsemen with fiighiful rapidity,
strtewing the earth with the bodies of 1iders and
steeds together.
splendid squadrons wheel,

re-form and charge
with deafening shouts, while their upiifted and

| wrung!  Forgive me!”?

[

And the last |

Mlashing seimetars gleamed like a (orest of steel
“Charles! Charles! this is 100, oo severe!” through the smok? of battle: but that same
sald his wife, bursting into tears. | wa:';-*.tmdgbﬁre df‘gEﬁtVEd_ }hem. _
““Nay, then, Mary, I did not write to them .Se‘il-“-e pais uy N g“'h‘ le of flame, so rapid
of you! I withdraw the words.?’ o cor‘u’t.ant welie the discharges. Before
“I deserve it if you did! ] have been all, all their certain and deadly aim, as they. stood
hghtiag for existence, the charging squadrons
!fell so fast that a rampart of dead bodies was

means give me permission {g he out,”’

Those squares

“Freely!” he said, kissing her hand. TIre-
mained until they came with Dr. . By the

* . . R 'O 1 : ‘ Val. | : ’
time I came away, everything around the inval - warnors stood and fought for six dreadful hours,
‘and was sull steadil

enemy, when Napoleon debouched with a sin- |

1] was comfortable; elean bed linen, and clean
house. The Dr. said, with carefully nursing
he might recover. I tookle,yve of him a litile
while since, leaving two OJq Fellows watch-
ing his bed side. When they leave him at
dawn, their place will be supplied by two oth-

~ers, 1 ought to be one of them; but—

‘“Charles! Charles! Go ¢o! Be one of them.

From this time I shall speak only of your Order
with love and affection.”

0
[From the New York Obse: ver. ]
THE SATRED MOUNTCAIN—=VMOUNT LABOR.
BY THE REV. J. T. HEADLEY.

What strange contrasts this earth of ours
presents. It seems to be’the middle spot be-
tween heaven and hell, and to partake of the
character af hoth. Beings from both are found
moving over its surface, and scenes [rom both
are constantly occurring upon it.  'The glory
from one apd the widnight shades from the
other meet along its besom, and the song of
angels and the shriek of fiends go up from the
same spot.  Noonday and wmidnight are not
more opposite than the scenes that are con-
stantly passing before our eyes. The temple

of God stands beside a brothel, and the place
of prayer 1s separated only by a single dwel-
ling from the ““hel]”” of the gambler. 'I'ruth and

' falsebood walk side hy side through our streets,
you have' and vice and virtue meet

and pass every hour

of the day. 'The hut of the starving stands in

 the shadow of the palace of the wealthy, and
| the carnage of Dives every day throws the

dust of its,glittaring wheels over the tattered

arments of Lazarus. Health and sickness
ﬁe down in the same apartment; joy and agony
look out of the same window; and hope and
despair dwell under the same roof, The cry
of the new-born infant and the groan of the dy-
ing rise together from the same dwelling; the
funeral procession treads close to the heels of
the bridal paity; and the tones of the lute and

L
.

soon formed around them. Behind this em-
bankment of dead men and horses this band of

y thinning the ranks of the

gle division on Mount Tabor, and turned his
eye below,  What ageene met his gaze, The
whole plain was filled with marching columns

and charging squadrans of wildly galloping
steeds, while the thunder ot cannon and firce

rattle of musketry, amid which now and then

| was heard the blast of thousands of trumpets,

and strains of martial musie, filled all the air.
The smoke of battle was relling furiously over
the bosts, and all was confusion and chaos in
his sight. Amid the twenty-seven thousand
Turks that crowded the plain and enveloped
the enemy like a cloud, and amid the icessant

discharge of artillery and musketry, Napoleon
could tell where Lis own brave troops were

struggling only by the steady simultaneous vol-
ltes which showed where discipline was con-
tending with the wild valer of overpowering
numbers. The constant flashes from behind
that rampart of dead bodies were like spots of
{lame on the tumultuous and chaotic field.—
Napolebn descended from Mount Tahor with
his little bana, while a single twelve pounder

fired from the heights, tcld the wearied Kleber

that he was rushing to the rescue. Thrown
into confusion, and trampled under foot, that

mighty army rolled turbulently back towards'

the Jordan, where Murat was anxiously wait-
ing to mingle in the fight, Dashing with his

cavalry among the disordered ranks, he sabred

them down without mercy and raged like a
lion am1d the prey, This ehivalric and romanc
warrior declared that the remembrance of the
scenes that opce transpired on Mount Tabor,
and on these thrice consecrated sports, came to
him in the hottest of the fight and nerved him
with tenfold courage.

As the sun wentdown _oirer the plains of
Palestine, and twelight shed its dim ray over

he rent and trodden and dead-covered field, a a

sulphurous cloud hung around the summit of
Mount Tabor. The smoke of battle had set-

e e i . B P T “I. "

leaves at twilight, the

and |

Again and agamn did those |

!

Where

!

[Editor & Proprietor.
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tled there where once thé cloud of glory rese
ted, while groans and shrieks and eries rent
the a’r. Nazareth, Jordan and Mount Tabor!
what spots for battle fields!

Roll back twenty centuries and again view
that hill. = ‘The day is bright and ‘beautiful as
then, and the same rich oriental landscape 1is
smiling in_the same sun.  There - is..Nazareth

with its busy population—the same . Nazareth
from which ‘Kleber marched his army® and

‘there is Jordan rolling its bright waters along

—the same Jordan along whose banks charged
the glittering squadrons of Mniat’s cavalry:
and there is Mount T'abor,~~the same on which

Bonaparte stood  with his cannon: ‘and the
-same beautiful plain where rolled the smoke of

!

' the

|
'
!

battle, and struggled thirty thousand men in
mortal combat. But how different is the
scene that is passing here. The son of God
stands on that height and casts his eye over
the quiet valley, through which Jordan winds
its silver current. T'hree friends are beside
Him: they have walked together up the toil-
some way, and now' the four stand, mere
speaks on the distant summnit. But the glo-
rious landscape at their feet is forgotten m a
sublime scene thatis passing before  them.—
The son of Mary—the carpenter of Nazareth—
the wanderer with whom they have ate and
drank, and travelled on foot many a weary
league, in all the intimacy of companions and
friends, begins to change before their Pyes,—
Over his soiled and coarse garments is spread-
ing a strange light, steadily brightening into
intenser beauty, till that form glows with such
splendor that it seems to waver to and fro and
aissolve in the still radiance.
lonished friends paze on it in speechless ad-
miration, then turn te that familiar face. But
lo, a greater change has passed over it. The
man has put on the God, and that sad and
solemn face that has beenseen so often stoope

ing over the couch of the dying, and entering

the door ofthe hut of poverty, and in the
streets of Jerusalem, and by the weary wayside
—aye bedewed with the tears of pity, now
burns like the sun in his mid-day splendor.—
Meekness has given way to majesty—sadness
to dazzling glory—the look of pity to the
grandeur of a God. ‘The still radiance of
heaven sits on that serene brow, and all around
that divine {rom flows an atmosphere of strange
and wondrous beauty. Heaven has poured its
brightness over that consecrated spot, and on
the beamsof light that glitter there,- Moses
and Elias have descended, and wrapped in the
same shining vestments stand beside  him.—
Wonder follows wonder, for those three glittere
ing forms are talking with each other, and
amid the thrilling accents are heard the words,
““Mount Olivet,” “Calvary,” the agony and
the deathof the crucifixion. Peter awe-struck
and overcome, feeling also the -influence of
that heavenly atmosphere,and earried away by
a sudden umpulse, says toJesus, in low and
tremulous accents: *“It is good to be hére; let
us build three tabernacles; one for thee, one
for Moses, and one for Elias.” Coufused by
the scene and dazzled by the splendor, he was
ignorant what he was saying. How knew not

| the meaning of this sudden appearance, but he

knew that heaven was near and God revealing
himselt, and he felt that some sacred ceremo.
ny would be appropriate fo the scene, and
while hisbewildered gaze was fixed on the
three forms before him, his unconscious hips
murmured forth the feelings of his heart. No
wonder a sudden fear came over him that par -
alyzed his tongue and crushed him to the
earth, when in the midst of his speech he saw
a cloud fall like a falling star from heaven, and
bright and dazzling, balance itself over those
forms of light. ~ Perhaps his indiscreet interrup-
won had brought this ne'v messenger down,
and from its bosom the thunder and flame of
Stat were to burst; and he fell on his face in

silent terror. But that eloud was only a-cano-

py for its God, and from . its bright foldings
same a vo:ce saying, ‘“‘This is my beloved Son,
n whom I am well pleased, hear ye Him.”
How long the vision lasted we cannot tell,
but all that night did Jesus with his friends
stay on that lonely mountain. Ofthe eonver-
sation that passed between them there we know
nothing: but little sleep, we imagine, visited
their eyes that night, and as they sat op the
ngh summit and watched the stars as they rose
one afler another above the horizon, and ga-
zed on the moon as she poured her light over
the dim and darkened landscape, words were
spoken that seemed born of heayven; and truths
never to be forgotten were uttered in the ears
of the subdued and reverent disciples. n
Oh, how different is heaven and earihle—
Can there be a stranger contrast then the Bat-
tle and Transfiguration of Mount Tabor? One
shudders to. think of Bonaparte and the Son
of od on the same mountamn: one with his
wasting cannon hy his siGe, and the other with
Moses and Klas just from heaven. Itis like

seeing the devil and the angels m the same |

Eden garden, _
But no afier deseeration ean destroy the first
consecration of Mount Tabor; for baplized with
glory of heaven, and honored with the won-
drous scene of the ‘T'ransfiguration, *it stands
the fifth Sacred Mountain on the earth.
PRETTY Far Gong.—During a heavy fall
ofrain, a fellow who had takesa diop t0°
much, happenea to deposit himself underngall
water spout. He thas “laying alone in hi®

glory,” ever and anon exclaimed——<Noga drop
more, gentlemen—not a drop more.”
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