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THE BEST FUN. 7

‘Now, boys. I'll tell:you how we can have
some fun,’ said Freddie B——to his compan-
ions, who had assembled on a benutiful moou-
light evening for sliding; snowballing, and
fun generally.’ ,

‘How? ‘Where?” ‘What is it? asked
goveral eager voices all at once.

‘1 heard widow M tell o man a little
while ago,” replied Freddie, ‘that she would
go over and sit up with a sick child to-night.

__| She-said-she-would be over about eight o’y | dieated the ntmost_wre

Pausc by this solitary grave far from the marble
white; ' ]

Within the church-yard corner lone,as if it shran!g
from sight;

No head-stone tells the passer-by
home orname, ‘

But rankly grow the towering weeds 10 hide the

" inebriates shame, '

Some little hand with watchful care, hés plucked
them from the grave

And placed a slender rose-tree there, the chilling
storm to brave;

But little heeds the busy world, the grief of that
young heart,

Who wenders in his loneliness, far from the crowd--

4 ed mart

And blame him not, ye peerless ones, that oft he
comes tJ weep,

" And youthful pastimes all forgoes, sad vigils here to
" koep:

For “Father” is ' holy name, and here a father
Hes =

Oh, what a world of sgony within those severd

the slumberer’s

clock. Now, as soon as she is gone, let’s go,
and make a big snow man on her door step,
so that when she comes back in the morning,
she capoot get into het houwae, without first
knocking him over.’ :
‘Capital,’ First-rate;’
some of the boys.
‘Seo hero,’ said Charlie N
you the best fun’
‘What is('u" again inquired several voices

at once.
. ‘Wait a\while,” said Charlie. *Who's got

a wood sawll_, ) . )

‘I hgve;’f—\‘Sb have I,”*And [’ answered
three of the boys, ‘But whatin the world
do you want a wood-saw for?’

‘You ehall see,” replied Charlie. It is al-
most eight o’clock now, so goand get your
saws. You, Freddic and Nathan, get each
an aze, and [ will get a shovel. Let us all
be back here in fiftecn minutes, and then T’}
show you the fun/ )

The boys separated to go on their several
errands, each wondering what the fun could
be, and what possible use could be made of

Hoora, shouted

, Tl tell

A Fearful Picture. :

At a certain town meeting in Pennsylva-
nia, the question came up whethe: any por-
son should be licensed to sell rum. The
clergymin, the deadon and the physician,
strange as 1t may appéaraall favored it.—
One man only spoke against it-because of the
mischicf it did. The question was about to
be put, when all at once there arose from
one corner of the room a imiserable woinan.
She was thinly clad, and her appearance " in:
her mortal career was almost closed. After
a moment of silence, and all eyes ‘being fix-
ed upon her, she stretched her attenuated
body to its utmost height, and then her long
arms to their preatest lepgth ond raising her
voice to a shrill piteb, she called upon all to
look upon her. ‘Yes,’ she said, ‘look upon
me, and then hear mel All that the last
speaker has said relative to temperate drink-
ing being the father of drunkenness, is true.
All drinking of aleoholic poison as a ‘bever-
age in healih, is excées, Look upon me!l—
You all know me, of once did. You all
know I was once the mistress of the best

tchedness, and _that { ever

. The Released Traito
From the Independent. C
Jefferson Davis ought to have been tricd
long ago. His protiacted detention in prison,
without a trial, justly brought reproach upen
the Government. This reproach is now fearful
ly increased by his discharge on bail. It tas
hitherto supposed:that the Government, being:
either not ready or not willing to bring him
to trial, had no other alternative than to con-
tinue him in custddy. It Bow Seems, how-
i ight have been re-

I,

The Harp in Heaven. ', .

If we desife to entér: Ileaven, where our
Heavenly Father reigns with the angels, aud
all good peoplo. who have gone before usy we|
must endeavor to follow Ilis commandments,
that when we come to die, we can trust {im
to take us to the eelestial city, where harps
of golden sttings will be proyided . for thoge.
who followed 1Iig téachings. Sapys a lady
contributor for ongdf cur exchanges: =~
Oné of the swletest "recollections of my
airlhood i a beantiful reply my "mother on

¢ 1A Curlous Tale.'

Tte Worchester I'zanscript publishes o
story, the scene of which is laid in that town.
In substance, thiat a pariy “of students had
fized uﬂon aceridin night when a subject
was to

The arrangements were completed, the fsub.
jeet procured, and the party weére in high’
glec.. A young gentleman,the gravest smony’. .
thew, had already taken the scalpel, and rais-
ing a corner of the sheet, looked for the first
time upon the lifeless form of the subjegt,—~

leased at any time within the last two “years,
if only tlie officers of th'd laws had bethought
themselves of ndmitting him to bail. Cana-
ny good reason:be assigned why he should
have been bailed a few days ago, rather than
a few tweeks dgo, or a few months ago, or a
year and a half ago? Nonc!, DBut he never
should have been bailed at—alll—Docs not
everybody know, that men charged with far

| less heinous crimes dre not admitted to - bail?

Are small criminsls to be denied the privi-
lege of bail, and great criminals to enjoy , it?

-If a mian who robs a bank mfst’ rémain in

jail till bis trial, shall 2 man who levies war

“ope oceasion made wme,” whén my. heart was’
swelling with childish grief.. 1 hadjust re-,
turned from the house of 3 very wealthy
neiglibor, who had kindly giventhie the use
of their piand for a few hours evory day, to
gratify my extreme love for musie. -Qur
own cottage home looked 8o plain in eontrast
with the ony I'had just left, and no piabo
within its walla; Y'1aid my head upon the ta-
ble ‘and pave vént td my over-flowing ‘heart:
I felt grieved, and perbaps -a little angry,
that we were unable te afford-the one thing I
most desjred above all others—a piang—and
éxpresied my feolings to my- mother. Ndv-

“He had searcely dobe'so, whén hie uttcred
wild piercing shriek; and fell senseless apou
the floor, That swoon had well nigh proved
fatal.  During the interval_of an_hkour, he
wag partially recovered by his tatrificd com-
.panions, but as often did his eyes wander to
the table with a ghastly stare, as if. some hor-
rid phantom was there, and as, often, too,
with a thrilling groan, 'did he sink back ia-
sehsible. At length, by variouds restoratives, .
He was recovered more dead than alive:—

A tew broken sentences explained the cause

of thissudden denouement. They scaunncd

the delicate form of their recent subject, with

farm in the town. You oll know;stoo, T had
oue of the best, the most devoted of hus-
bainds.. You all know Ihad fine,noble heart-
ed, industrious boys. Where are they now?
Doctor where are they now? Youall know.
You all know tLey. lie in a row side’by side,
in yonder church yard; all—every onc of
them filling a drunkard’s gravel They were
all taught to believe the temperate. drinker
.was safe, that excess alone ought to }e avoid-
ed, and they neve1 acknowledged excess; they

against the Qovernment, fires hotels,. starves
prisoners, and slaughters haifa million of his
fellow.men, he obsequiously invited to put
on a pgir of green kid gloves, take a dew hat
and cane, and step out of prison to reeeive
the congratulations of his friends? Our
sense’ of justice revolts at sueh a-proceeding.
We grant that Mr. Davis should not have
been incareerated for.an undue term without
s.trial. No apology can be made for the
Government’s unusual and unjust délay in

ties? ~ .
T'he sleeper was not always thus—-in childhood he

wood-saws and axes in their play. Bat-Char
lie was not only 2 great favorito with thenyall
“hut-a

was fairs
"I'he Father’s pride—the Mothers joy--the lo
of their care; ]
. And whon in splendor forth came upon bright man-
hood’s stage,

v'd one

S ialiiag

fully believed in him and his promise. Their
curiosity gave elasticity to their steps, and
they were soon assembled.

‘Now,’ said Charlie, ‘MrsTM is gone
for T met het when I was comhing back;. so

quoted you and you and you—pointing witls
her shred of a finger to the minister, doctor

themselves safe under such tepchers; but 1
saw the gradual change congling over my
family and prospedts with dismay, horror and
disgrace. 1 felt we were.all to be overwhelm-
ed in one common ruin. T tried to ward off

arraigaing him-pefore it: :
him to bail, like the commonest of culprits;

lso-an-acknowledged—leader,—and they | and--deacon=<ns—guthority.They_brought.|is_a.mockery of justicez=a.confusion ofmoral | all my life, or_1ather hus gone hefore_me

distinctivns—a ‘national disgrace. : Nothing
in the punishiment of Mr! Davis -as 4 State
prisoper; thus.farj-shows him.to bave_.becn
guilty ot any greater crime than pickiog a
pockeb, or comniitting assault. and battery.

it seemed-fat-too

et shall'I Torget hicr sweet, gentletone; af slie
simply replied; ‘Never mind daughdter, if you
cannut.haye a piano on earth, yon may have
a harp in Lleaven’ Instdntly the whole cur-
rént of my foclitips wéfe changed. f)zirthly
things divindled inté ifisignificance, and the
¢harp in [Icaven,’ with its golden stringd, be-
came the objcet of my destre. I felt repro-
ved for my repinings agajnst the Providence
that had placed me'ih an hiimble :lhome; dnd
froin that miomént the enjoyment of Henten

£

oo common-cmotions, as the rosecbud fresh-
ness of au apparently volaptuous sleep seein-
¢d fo be altnost warming ‘it ints life.,”* Nor
did they wounder at-the intcose anguish. of
their companion, for they gazed upon form
of his Berrorngp Bripe!l " - - T

Tue Last. Time.—~There, wil] be, dear
reader. a lnst {ime 'to us with all things earth-
ly-—a last time to speak of the goodoess of
Ged, and urging sinrers to- this fountain of

vl
eurth. . . That benutiﬁ:x’l» reply has followed me

life.

' l'us{t time we shall have of speakiog to a
beloved Brother or sister; ot kind fathe# of

like a guidioy &taf, lifting my thotights a
bove this tidusient life, atid” opening to my
spirit’s vision the glorious scenes in .that
‘land ot life and light.> 1 have a ‘piano on
eartly’ ‘now, but its chafm is gove. It8 Hitsic

fow glorious was the book of life! no_spot had dimm'd
_its page.
But pleasure, with a serpent’s wiles, erept into Eden’s

lot’s be off at once’
‘Bat what are you going to do?’ inquired
several impatient members of the party.

3
BOWEersy

The wine cup poison’d with its touch~-a sting was

“You-shall sea-ditectly,” replis
as they approached the humble residence of

the blow. I iried to break the spell, the de-
lusive spell, in which the idea of the benfits
of temperate drinking had involved my hus-'

odds were against me. _The minister said_the.

in the flowers:
Tl lost to honor, love and wealth, he yiclded to

Mis., M—
‘Now, boys,’ said Charlie, ‘you see that

——the-apelb——
And quafl’d the deadly beverage—--the god-like be-

ing fell.

Wo for the young and trusting wife. whoee garner'd
hopes are crush’d!

Wo for the helpiess, bright-cyod boy, whose orphan
tear---drops gush’d ’

Wo for the parents’ broken hearts, when they the
cold sod press'd!

" And--Wo for the inebriates-~in loathsomeness to

rest! . N
But deeper woes, aye, bans of heaven, will surely

find their way
To him who deals the poz‘son”d ¢cup, a burning thirst
toanllay.
“ Behold your deeds, ye guilty ones, the ruin yo have
made,
Aud turn in penitence to God, heart-stricken and
afraid. -

~

SUMNER HOURS,

BY MRBS. F. M. CHESBRO.

In the air the sound of bird-notes;
On the breeze the breath of flowers;
O’cr the sky the silver cloud floats —
“Thus steal on the Summers.

Daisies spring up in the meadow—
Sunshine on the water gleams;

By the brook side droops the wiliow-~
Now steal o’er us Summer dreame.

In the tree-tops’ lofty bowels;
Softly o’er onr waking,
Steal the dreamy Summer hours.

With the bird note and the blassom;
With the blush on sky ans flower;

With the deep, calm blue of ocean,
Come the sunny Summer hours.

Comes with these the blest assurance,
Eainest of a better life;

Peace for us, and sweet deliverance
From the thralls of bloody strifo.

[

Through the airmelodious ‘swelling,
Sweet with music’s holy power,
F reedom’s joyous song is ringing‘
In this glorious Summer honr.

CTMISCIELII:ANY.

Giving Joy to a Child.
Blessed be the hand that preparoes a pleas-
_ure for a child, for their is no saying when
and whero it may again bloom forth. Does
not almost everybody remember some kind-
hearted man who showed hima kindness' in
the duleet days of his childhood? The wri-
- ter of this recollects himself at this moment,
as a barefooted lad, standing at the wooden
fence of a poor little pardea in his pative vil-
lage, while with longing eyes he gazed on the
flowers which were blooming there quistly
in the brightnesg of a Sunday morning, The
ossessor came forth from his little cottage
e was a wood-outter by trade, and spent the
whole weok in the woods. He had/come 1n-,
to the garden to gather flowers to/stick into
his coat whed thuy went to churgh, .- Hesaw
the boy and breaking off the mgst beantiful
of his carnation#=tit was’ stréalfed ‘with red
and white—he gave it to. Him/ Neither the
giver nor the..peceiver. spoke a word, .and
with bouading steps the-boy ran home. And
now hieté; at-a: vast-distanoe from- that home;
after so many events.of 80 ‘many’ years, the
feeling of gratitude which agitated the breast
" of thathoy exprésses itself on paper. 'The
carnation his’long sinced withered, but now

it b]@@@‘gf:egh.,,,,;{ D

Snoul’st!;;aihe i’cit;on ‘he does. not get.
marfied is; that-liis house ie not large enough
tu contain the-éouscquences.

/

| well-doing.

Y

pile-of wood,a man-haile -
noon, and I heard Mrs. D tell -him
that unlesa she got some one to saw-it to-
pight, she would have hardly anything to
makoe a fire of in the morning. Now, we ¢an
saw and split that pile of wood just about as
easy as we could build o great snow man, and
when Mrs. M comes home from her
watching she will be full as much surprised
to find her wood sawed as she would to find
a snow man on her doorsteps; and a great
deal more pleasantly surprised, too. What
say you! Will you do it?’

Que or two of the boys rather demurred’]
at first They didn’t like to saw wood, they
said. . But the msjority were in favor of
Charley’s project, so they finally joined in,
and went to work with a will.

‘I'll go around to the back of the shed,
said Charlie, ‘and orawl through the window
and unfasten the door. Then we'll take turns
in sawing, eplitting and carrying in the wood;
and I want to pile it up real nice,_and to
shovel all .the snow away from the door; and
a goodlwide path, too, from the door to the
streot—won’t itbe fun, when she come home
ond sees it.’
The boys hegan to appreeiate the fun, for

thay telt that they were dojng s good deed,
and individually experienced that self-satis-
faction and joy which alwalys result from

. Tt was not a long or wearisome job for sev-
‘on robust and healthy boys to saw, split and
pile up the_poor widow’s half cord of wood,
and to shovel a good path. And when it
was done, so great was their pleasure and
satifaction that one of the boys who object-
ed to work at first, proposed that they should
go to a neighboring carpenter’s shop—where
‘plenty of shavings could be had for the carry-
mg away—and each bring au armful of kind-
ling'wood. The proposition was readily aec-
ocded to, and this doe, they repaired to

.| their several homes, all of them more than
| satisfied with the ‘fun’ of the evening. And
] next moraning, when the weary widew return-

ed from watching by the sick-bed, and saw

" .twhat was done, she was pleasantly surprised;

and afterwards. when a neighbory, who had,
unobserved, witnessed the labors of the boys,
told how it was_ done, her ferveot invocation
«+God bless the boys,” of itself, it they
could but have heard it, was an abundant re-
ward for their-labors, - :

Ah, boys aod girls, the best fun is always
found -in doing something that is kind and
useful This is the deliberate opinion of a
‘gray-headed old'an; butif you doubt it in
the least, just try it for yourselves and be
convinced, _ -

S1ueENT INFLUENCEB.~—It is the bubling
spring which flows gently, the littlo rivulet
which. runs along ' day ;and night, by the
farm house, that is mscful rather than the
swollen flood o1 warring ecataract, Nisgara
excites onr wonder, and we stand amazed at
the power and greatnessof -God, there ss he
pours it from the ‘hollow of his hand.” DBut
one Niagarais-enough for the continent or
the world, .while. the same world requires
thousands of silver fountains snd gently-
flowing rivulets that water every farm, aud
meadow and every garden, and thatshall flow
on-evéry day and. night with ‘their. geptle,
quiet. beauty.. .So with, tho acts of our Lives,
It is not by great doeds,: itke thase of the
maftyrs, thdt good is to be done, ‘but'by the
daily an2 fuiet. vittues of life; tha:Chiistian
temwper, the good qualities of relatives and
friends.i f R AN ": 'y

-Tays, by Baxe, is good and true:: -
“¥ou have heard of the snake in:the-grass, my Jad¢
0 tho vipér pombcaled ot o,
3. . o DOt now you must kiow

- Man’s deadliestfoe"' = -
Is a spake of a diffarent class!

.

- b

.| the gaze of the b

poison that was destroying wmy hushand and
boys was 2 good creature of God; the des-

| con, who_sits under the pulpit there,—-and-|

-took our farm to pay the rum bills, sold them
the poison; the doctor said a little was good,
and cxcess only ought to be avoided. My
poor husband and my poor boys iellinto the
snare, and could not escape; and ove after a-
nother was conveyed to the sorrowful grave
of the drunkard. Now look at me again.—
You probably see me for the last time. My
sands are ahmost run.’ Ithave dragged my
exhausted f{rame from my present home—
your poor-house—to worn you alll to warn
| you, deacon! to warn you false teacher of
God’s waqrd!”’  Anrd with her arms flung high
and her tall form stretched to its utmost, and
her voice raised to an unearthly piteh, she ex-
claimed: ‘I soon shall stand at the judge-
ment-seat of God. I shall meet you there,
you false guides, and bear witness against
youalll’ ~

The mriserable woman vanished. A dead
gilence prevaded the assembly; the minister,
deacon and physician, hung their heads, and
when the president of the meeting~ put the
question. ‘Shall any licenses be granted for
the sale of spirituous liquors!” the unanimous
responge was—No! Nol

An Anecdote of Sherman..

A lady in Savanah. Georgia, writing a de.
scription of the entry of Goneral Sher.nan
into that city, relates the following inei-
dent:

“Tired at last of watching, we were seated
_together in‘the parlor, bure and rude enough
after four years destitution, when a loud ring
at the bell started us once more into terror.
It could ba no one but our enemy. What
did he want? Qur silver perhaps, the little

old we had left to keep the wolf away from
the door; or perhaps my fatherl- My lips
blanched as they formed, but did not dare to
utter the word. But our affright was ten
fold increased when Gen, Sherman was  an.
nounced. 1f he Thad seet we should have
feared; but coming himself, what was the
limit of our apprehensions! .The issue must
be met, and my father rose, nobly and firmly
facing whatever was to come, as the door o-
pened and the cnemy’s great soldicr, in  full
uniform, entered. Without pausing for or-
dinary formalities, he steppeg to my father,
grasped and shook him warmly by the hand
asked kindly after his health, and said he
was delighted to sce him. Then suddenly
-roferring to old memories be slapped him
.heartily on the back and said: ‘What can I
do for you my old friend? . If there is any-
thing you want, let me know.” I eould have
thrown my arms around his neck in spite of
his disregard of etiquettee, and I believe that
a tear came into my eyes and rolicd down my
check. 1 know I felt teo choked to speak
when my father presented me to him, When
I saw that pleasant face; although I could,
read a fized devotion to duly, I could see in
it a.plain refutation of all acomsation of un-
poeoessary oruelty. KFrom -that day to this,
Sherman has had po warmer friend than I,

rebel though T am.’, "

sl

‘A HumaN ‘Worr.—A foreign jourasl
statos that a man, with the' inktinets and’ ha-’
bits. of a wolf, has lately becn- discovered in;
a pack of wolyes, in the ‘kivgdom of *Oude,
India, Wolves abound in that éountry, aud |
children are cften carried vff 'by them; aud
the theory. in this’case-is, that an’ fnfant was
cafried off by a'shewolfi'adopted and rafsed
to'minhood, dnd now presents the appear:
atee b Luinan wolf: The cicature his been
cayghit, ‘slothed-and s now kept by a~ gantle-
map liyiog ib'n _town ‘somg, cight huddred

| miles west.of Caleutta.” o docs not speak;.

eats his food from the ground,
uman eye. ’

“asd ayoids

P s L "> L oo

"I have-the best wife in: the World;- éaid

. A!:w!
T'is tho viper that lurks in the glass,”

! me with the soit cnd of the broom.

a long sufféring husband: she shways™ strikes

Tosny that treason is a bailiable offence s
next tosaying that it is no offense at. all.
The greatest law-breaker of modern times

er | band and sons: + I begged, [ prayed but the | shocks thé civilized_world by his crimes, fills | grand hitmonies of Héaven. The dear fin:

the land with mourning, darken’s the nation’s
bistary with his shadow, and yet the sum to-
tal of his guilt is roundly estimated by the
aw atonel rod t1 - 1 Thi

man stands charged with conpivance at the
murder of Abraham Lincoln. Has any oth-
er man, 80 charged, been so bailed? Why
not release John I1. Surratt on similar terms?
As both men are charged with the same of-
feuse, and as neither has yet been brought
to trial, why should not both be treated a-
like? In view of all-the circumstances, we
bave found it impossible to regard the release
of Mr. Davis as other then a hideous blun-
der. We have no words adequate to cxpress
our mingled regret, indignation and scorn at
the act.  Some of the prineipleactors in it
are men whom we personally love and revere.
Of course they have acted from the noblest
and purest motives; they are incapable of ac-
ting from any other. BBut they have, nev.
ertheless, lent their countenance to a procee-
ding which, in our judgwment, is as great a
disgrace as has. fallen upon the nation since
the public drunkeness of Andrew Johnson
on the day of bis inauguration as Vice-Pres-
ident. ' :

Andrew Johnson, in February, 1866, was
a professed Unionist, loud in his declarations
of opposition to treason, and prefuse in his
romises to enforce the law against trailors.
][’n 1864 ond 1866 Andrew Johnson was the
same in his profcssions of loyalty. We then
tock him for what he was worth., e pro-
fessed to ba right.  Buf he was playing hypo-
crilc—=acting with a mask en, which he has
since thrown off, to show himscif as complote-
‘ly devoted to the interests of the men co-
gaged in rebellion as they ‘were themselves
devoted to troason It is of these facts which
the American people have causc to complain,
In playing Union man at tho start of thero
bellion, thus geinivg the confidenco of loyal-
ists and sceating their favor, Andrew John.
son has managed to do the causo of ‘the U-
pion more harm than any of the traitors who
led the Confederate armies, commarded Con-
federate ships, or participated in confederate
conncils. As a traitor, when rebellion was
procipitated, Mr. Johnson -would have. taken
bis place with sccond-rate men like Bell,
Floyd, Humplrex Marshall, Harris, aod
others, who guzzled the whisky of the Con-
federacy, and passed from public view like
harlequins in a dissolving sceze .of a melo
drama. But the knave played hypocrite
from the beginning. Weare not tho only
Union men Anirew Johnson has decerved,
nor are we slone in changing our.commenda-
tions to apathemad, In 1866 we- approved
Andrew Johnson, becanse we believed him
to be'a friend of the Union cause. In 1867
we denounced him; because we have the
yroof positive contindially -before. our - oyes
that he is at heart.as bittexly opposed to that
.cnuse as-Jeff,. Davis or Robert K. Lee, . Ip
1866 the Copperhead press of the "country
denouncéd Andrew Johnson beease it wis
suspeeted that e woald ‘be true to- his - pro-
fessions of loyalty. 1n 1867 the Copperhead
leadera applaud him because they know he
is false.to loyal men,.and the best friend of
traitors now in‘power.— arrisburg Tel.”

R oS AT I S0 4 § .

-+ In 1561, Pislip 1, scoutbo young Consta-
bleiie Castilg, to Rome, to gongrarulate, Soz-.
tus V, on hig advancemeut- ; The Pope said:

‘Aré"tgei_c',éb few men jo Spain thal’your
king séuds me one*withivat a'beara? : -
1#8ir? said the floree Spanard, *1f his Ma-
jesty had possessed gheleast, idea that you
imagined merit lay in: a beard, he woula
have.deputed a goat to you and nét a gentle-
!n"a'n!v~ L ;' ‘Y j s . [
. *De conkrekation vill pieephe to " sihg) he
von dousaiidth “and " two'th ‘péal,’ said a
Dutch parsbids'hd gave out” the “mbrning
hyfna.: - S (S S

*There are not so manyin the b
sponded the chorister.

e

L R
ook,” .re-

“Vell, den plecsh siog so many is- tare pe.’

if

po longer gladdens my heart as it once - did,

sweet tones are now. enreptuted with ihe

v P

for the cars that loved best to listen to its|

mother, it maybe, "who knows not a8 yet
the blessedness of religion. .
A Jast time the Sabbath school teacher will
have of appearing before liis cliss,
. A last prayer the Christion will offer, a
last hymn of praise ho will sing. :
There will be, too, to the sinner a Tnst tima
——x last time of nttending the prayer-meet-
ing, 2 lnab prayer he will hear offered for his

gerd that 8o often tottched its koys now sweep
the golden harp-strings,” Oh, that *harp. in
Heaven! how my soullongs for onc breath
of its rich_melody. As Jlodk up upon the
deat baby fingers in the cradle -near me, 1
think it matters little whother my child be
rich or poor, whether her path be strewn
with thorns or flowers, if she may only have
a tharpin Heaven!

Greeiy and Jefl’ Davis

We find the following letter in the Buffa-
io Kxpress : .

The writer of this, a reader of Ilorace
Greeley’s Tribund for more then tiventy
years, hag often during the war, brought to a
_happy issue by tho steadfast brave men of
the nation; been annoyed almost past endu-
rance by his erratie, irresolute, pusillanimous,
and frequently weak course.—Years ago, his
Fourierite, bran brdad, and spirit rapping
thcories tended to wesken the confideoce of
the friends of the Tribunc in bis sanity, or,
to draw it more mildly, io his common sense.
Beyond any doubt the influcnce of that jour.
nal, aside from Greeloy’s V agariee, has been
great far good ; it has had genetaliy ‘a staff
of very able and sound editors. .
When a man goes bail for an other man, it
is generally supposed that he is tho friend of
the man he” enters into bonds for.—No geod
mon goes bail for a bad man. There is no
denying this. Gfeely hes become one of tha
bondsmen for the wreteh, Jeff. Davis, and
has done it in full view of Libby aod Belle
Island, where hundrcds of brave and patriot-
Ioc men suffered and died most miserable
deaths, under the monster’s eyes, and with
all the horrible and dreadful wemories of
Salisbury and Andersonville fresh in mind.
Why has Greeley done this thingf—Does he
look for the Democratic nomination for the
Presidency? It is enid “that his ambition

tuatiog motive. One of Ilorace’s weeknesses

-

1eacs him this way-— Men say this is his ac-|

salvation. A last sermon, a last Sabbath
that will ever dawn upon him.

There is to be, there must be a last time to
oll these privileges which we now enjoy.
" Do wo rightly consider these blessiugs?—
The present is ours; it way be our last.  Les
us wigely imprave each day and moment, as
though’indeed it were our lnst, then shall we
be prepared for the unknown future.
o . .

N Humanity.

We clip the following-from one of our ex-
changes: . It will well repay perusmal: <Al
striving, pushing, grasping after wealih,
honor und power. The poor claiming wealtir
only that they may be above want, tlig tioch
seeking to add thoususnds to their millivhs,
Bo wemove. Not oneappears to think how
soon he must sink into cblivion—that we
are oie generstion of millions. Yet such is
the fact. Time and Progress have' thronzh
ocountless"ages come marching hand in hand
—the one destroying, the other buiiding up.
They scem to create little or po motion, and
the work of destructiou is as easily and silent-
Iy accomplished s a child will pull to picces
arose. Yetsuchis the fate! A hundred
years hence, and much ‘of that we now séo
arouod us, will too pass away. It is but the
simple repotition of life’'s story; wo are
born—we live—we die—and hence wo will
not grieve over those vencrablo giles finding
the common level of their prototypes in na-
ture—an ultimato doath,

We all within our graves shall sleep,
A hundred yearsto ¢.me,
_No living soul tor us will weep
A hundred yoars to come;
But other men out lands wiil {iil,
And othersthen our streets will fill,
And other birds will sing as gay,
And bright the sunshine as to-day,
A hunlred years to come,

e procured for.them for disseetion. . *

A writer in one of our medical jouraals

iz a baukering. for .political preferment. Seo
strong upon him has it been, so say many
who kuow hiw, that it has destroyed. what
little-common sense he had.

‘Goop ARGUMENT.—We have listened to
many effcctive argumments in favor of total
abstinence, but we have nevor ‘heard ¢ne
moro exhnustive than that of the honost Ger-
man who was askod to speak at a total abati-
nénce meeting. After some hesitation. he
arose'and said: ‘ - . .

“.¢] ghall te)l you how it vas: I put mine
"hand on my head, and there vas von pig pain.
Thea I put mive hand on my pody, aod thore
vas anoder.. “Ihere vas very much pains .in
all'mine pody. Then I put mine bavd in
iy pocket and there.vas noting. Now there
vas no wore pain in mice: head, :The pain
in mine pedy ¥agall gene avay., I put mive

Tats. So Fshall atay it de Tempérance. Adide
from’the moral ‘prospects of the gaestion, the
‘Dutcbmag’s ‘ckpericnee’ tells the whole sto-
f;y' . st bl . . ; .
< YIow To GETAN EpUcATION.—Boys 82y
td 'metr; ‘W6 want an édacation; but: we are
poor, and fathor is pobr,: ond e can’t get
ity’sb tre dte-going to learn'a trade, or go in-
ton atore, or do something ‘‘else.?” Now Jet
e say, every boy.that wants an education,

he will bend his'force 16"it, he can get fust
as good a,one as he warts. ‘The' way is o
pen. * liducation débd' ot domé throuph ‘e-
cademiocs, oofleges and semivaries; - theso ‘are
helps: but it comes by study pod reading,und
comparing, and all the schiools, and " colleges,
and semiparies ia the world will not make a
scholar of a ' man- withoat these; ond with
them a man will be ope if he pover secs a
collegzo, Aund what is trpe of {boys is true
of gitls, and what ix true of this pursuit is
true.of ooy, other; ..The forep mast_bo from
yourself, and you mustdevelopit. It isthat
judomitable 1 ca,’ that eats a man .astride
the world. o

hind jn wy poeketand thero vas twénty tol- |

inquires why it is that women aro moro like-
ly to take cold than men. Indeed, we don’t
know, but Dr. Hall says the only way to a-
void taking cold under certain circumstances
is to keep the mouth shat. :

“Billy was asked by his Sunday Schiool )
teacher, why the' Isrealites-made a golden
.ealf.  Quick as a wink he popped out the an-
swer, ‘I gaess it was because they hadn't gold
enough to make a bull with, ma’am,” =~ =
. OB OVt e .

An amusing story. in.now going the rounds
of a well-known Boston elergyman, who,
theugh 1 most estimable man has lessregdrd
for appoarances than most of his brethegh ~—
Not Jong ago, the geniakthumerous, conseious
of the rectitude of his intentions, went into
the bor-room of the Tremont [Touse aud_ or-
dered asniffef. * By some mistaké hie appro-
priated the glees of an individnal pear him
whose conversation and appéarance ‘slamped
himas what'Artemas Ward woald have call-
eda‘carnal euss.l - Looking ‘fiercely at the
-mild-eyed -mpigister, he exzeluimed, with a
dreadful oath, Y

“That'was my horn you drank.’

¢Ah; my friend,’ roplied the reverend mon-
itor, ‘doea‘pot the Seripture say -the horn,
of the ungedly man shal} be put down.?

. It was a repartee worthy of Sydney Smith,
and being delivéred with the dignity befit-
ting*the solempity of ‘the oceasion; produce
s marked ipppression. : £r' S

"
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" "RETRIBUTION-—NO man’ ever soorificed
"his sense of ripht to lust of pleasure, money,
power or fame, but the swilt feet of "justioe
overtook him. She held ler.austere court
.within his soul, condyeged the trial, passcd
sentence aod performéd” the. execoation. It
was done with'close ) diors; nobody saw it,
ouly that unslumbericg eye, and that man’s
hcart. Nay. pertraps: the man himself felt
it not, but only shraok and shrivelled; -and
grew leas anduss, one day to fall, with lum:
beriog crash aruin to the growad.




