A VOICE IN THE DESERT.

BV THE REV. HORATIO X POWERS.

Tilie west was gor?eouswith the sunset splendor— |
Tne. gathered flowers of Light’s ie<p;cndeni |
crown;
Bloom after bloom did Paradise surrender, !
As if the Gardens oi the Blest came dov n.

The ca}jst,was piled with clouds of storm and thun-
er—

Hugfe_ mountains seamed with bolts of hurtling
1

Now swept hy gales that torn their clifls asunder,
And then in weird convulsions heaving higher.

O'er the sun’s couch the roses still kept blowing.
And royal lilies starred with purple eyes;

And banks of golden daffodils kept, growing,
«Soft ridge on ridge, alouy the glowing skies.

Bnt down the gorges of the storm’s sierras
Tho rain and hail in roaring cascades fell:
The lightning, playing like a dance of Furies,

iietured the nameless scenery of hell.

On the vast plains where | beheld the vision.
On one side beauty, on the other dread—
Between ihe Tempest and the scene Elysian—

An antelope unfnghtod bowed its head.

Beside a stunted shrub, alone, unfriended,
It. waited ‘midst the desert, awful place,
As if at home and tenderly defended,
Eve's radiai.ee and the storm-glare on its face.

| saw the d.vintr of the western splendor,
1 saw the darkness of ihe tempest fall.
And heard a mystic voice, in accents Ui der,
Out of the brooding teiror tome call :

“ O wanderer o'er Life's deserts and its mountains,
In storm and sunshine with uncertain feet,
Billing for joy of the immortal fountains,
And clinging still to all of earth that's sweet,

“ One heart is in the thunder and the roses.
One hand the honely and the gall distills:
Hi! who upon tlie Inlinite reposes
liis place in Heaven’s grand order meetly fills.

“ Whatc’cr his path, however sad its seeming,
The glory or the darkness overhead,

Upon it Love's unchanging smile is beaming.
And to the perfect Good liis steps are led,”

Reinette’s Christmas Tree.

Reinette sat on the lowest step of tlie bal-
cony leading into the garden—sat and cried
softly to herself. She looked very pretty, to
I>e sure, with the tears on her lashes and her
great brown eyes swimming in them, and tlie
colorreddening on her oval cheek ; so it did
not so much matter thatyoung Mr. Theodore
.should come upon her unawares—or ]>erhaps
it did matter very much.

“ Tears, Miss Reinetto ? "What are you
crying about, may | ask?¥” said the young
man.

“ Oh yes, you may ask, but | cannot tell;
it wouldn'’t Ix* honorable to tell.*’

“indeed '™ ejaculated Mr. Theodore.

“ No—at least | would rather you didnt
ask me ; but | won’t shed another tear—no,
not one. Do you wish to see step-mother?”

*1 don't know that it is necessary, since |
sec you,” doubtfully.

“ But she says it is indiscreet for me to
talk with young men alone.”

“ Even with a rose hedge ljetween us?
Where is she? | do not wish to lead you
into temjrtation'—laughing a little.

“ .She is in the music-room.”

And Mr. Theodore went slowly up the
steps and disappeared behind the glass-door ;
and Reinette watched him go, and hummed
the “ Blue Danube,” and tore her hands with
a thorn, and pelted the children in the neigh-
boring close with roses till they fled scream-
ing with laughter. Half an hour later, when
Mr. Theodore came down the balcony steps,
he paused beside Reinette, and said, softly,
“ 1 am exceedingly sorry, Miss Reinette, that
you have been so annoyed—"

“ Oh, she has told you ! shrugging her
shoulders—for, after all, perhaps it was not
ro bad athing for Mr. Theodore to know tliat
somebody had sought her, though it was
only the gray-haired rector.

“ Yes, she has told me”—slowly ; “ and it

appears that your refusal was so vehement
that nothing | could say—"
“ No, nothiug, Mr. Theodore,” interrupted
Reinette, the vexed tears standing in her
eyes again. Was it possible that even Mr.
Theodore would have her marry tlie gray*
vis.aged rector?

“ Good-morning, Miss Reinette,” said the
young man, kissing her hand at parting.
“ May you live to change your mind I” If
he really wished her to marry the rector, why
had he kissed her hand and looked so sadly ?
.Surely men were hard to understand !

“ Reinette! Reinette " called a metallic
voice from the. house, “ where have you been,
and with whom were you chatting ? Don’t
you know that you are due at the almshouse,
to sing at old Nancy’s funeral, child?”

“ | was only inthe garden, passing a word
with Mr. Theodore,” said Reinette.

“With Mr. Theodore!” said Reinette's
step-mother, as if she had received a blow.
“Indeed ! and what had he to say to you ?”

“ W hat did he say to me? He had too
much to say—far too much. He is like you
others—he wishes me to marry the rector
too.” Madame Emlyn had the air of check-
ing herself midway in an expression of sur-
prise, before saying,

“ You see how it is; all your friends a*ree
with me. It is tatter to look at such things
through old spectacles.”

“ But old spectacles don't fit young eyes,”
sighed Reinette. “ 1tried looking through
grandmamma’s glasses once, and every thing
was misty and uncertain.”

“ You were shedding tears before Mr.
Theodore. Were they effectual? Did he
take pity on you and propose to marry you
himself in place of the rector?”

“ Mr. Theodore marry mef W hatare you
thinking of, step-mother ? His words didn’t
soand much like love-making ; and besides,”
tossing her head, “ittakes two to make a
bargain of that kind.” Then she tied on her
hat and set out for the almshouse.

Mrs. Emlyn had married Reinette’s father
when Reinette was a child, and since there is
no fool like au old fool, he had died leaving
everything in the hands of his widow', confi-
dent, in his doting dotage, that she would
deal righteously with his daughter. Butin-
stead of repairing the omissions of her late
husband, Mrs. Lmlyn, after a sojourn in
crape and seclusion as brief as decency w'ould
allow, left tlie child, Reinette, at home in
charge of an old servant, and spent her time
and money in the city in search of a worthy
successor to Mr. Emlyn. Failing which, in
spite of charms which her forty odd years
did not disparage, with manners capable of
deluding the very elect, she finally returned,
with her finances much the worse for bad
management and extravagance, and setabout

eeconomizing. The firstact in the new drama
was the dismissal of the ancient servant who
had taken care of Reinette during Mrs.
Emlyn’s absence, and who, now being past

. service, was obliged to seek a home in the

malmshouse. Reinette shed bitter tears at
what seemed to her her first misfortune, and
it was old Nancy who had left a special re-
quest that Reinette should sing at her fune-
ral.

“For then the angels will be there to
listen,” she had prophesied.

“ If you would only come of Sabbath-days
sometimes and sing to us !” coaxed one old
crone after another, clinging to her skirts.

“You are coming to sing here alius, ain’t
ye?” asked the little pale children, crowding
about her and touching the fringes of her
gown with curious fingers.

“ | likes singing. | sings myself to sleep
dark nights,” whispered a small hunchback,
“ but it don’t sound like youm do.”

Reinette had gone to the almshouse believ-
ing herself the most unhappy and desolate
being in the world—bitter against her step-
mother forurging the rector upon her, bitter
against the rector for caring for her and put-
ting a stumbling-block in her way, most bit-
ter against Mr. Theodore, because we are
most bitter against those we love most if
they seem to underestimate our deserts, But
here was a little community to which she
could give pleasure—she, who had never
seemed to please any body but the old rector.
W hat a legacy old Nancy had left them !

One morning Mr. Theodore overtook her
returning from her matinee. Reinette fancied
that he had avoided her of late, and was dis-
posed to treat him with a grand indillerence,

“1 hope you are quite well, Mr. Theo-
dore,” she said, condescendingly, dashing the
tears from her eyes, which a call at the alms*
house always encouraged.

“ Quite, But has the world used you
roughly to-day V1

“ The world uses us according to our des-
erts, | fancy.”

“ Alias Reinette turned philosopher, for-
sooth ! Then philosophy ought to dry your
tears.”

“ They arc so wretched at the almshouse !”
she explained. “ They were even glad to
hear me sing.”

“ Who wouldn’t be ?”

“ Why, you never listen. You always turn
your back and look out the window, or talk
with step-mother ; you never seem to caro.”

“ | never seem to care !” he repeated “ |
never seem to care !”

“ Not that there is any reason why you
should listen—not that it signifies,” she said,
impatiently.

“ No, of course it does not signify.”

“ | don’t mean to say any tiling rude.”

“No, only you would like me to listen,
though it doesn’t signify. Women arc odd
fishes surely. Now' it seems to me that if
it didn’t signify, | shouldnt care a rush
though you clapped your hands over your
ears whon 1 sang.

Reinette looked at him bewildered. “1
wish you would not compare us to fishes,” she
said ; “ they are such slippery creatures. It’s
hardly polite, you know.”

“ | beg pardon. The resemblance only lies
in the fact that we have to angle for both.”

In the long summer evenings, while the
air was sweet with the odor of dewy migno-
nette and roses, and the constellations palpi-
tated across a violent heaven, Reinette used
to sit on the old worm-eaten balcony and
heed the holiday life of the neighboring man-
sion, where Mr. Theodore and his summer
guests made merry. Sometimes across the
dropped curtain a pair of shadows loitered by
arm in arm ; sometimes a rare profile lit up
the canvas for an instant—Mr. Theodore’s
profile, with the triste mustache ; sometimes
she watched them pass, two and two, in each
other’sarms, to the dreamy allurement of the
waltz that floated out and filled the summer
night with infinite suggestions and longing ;
sometimes she listened to arich voice singing.

If your love should ever fail,

If your heart should pass me by.
Toll mo what else could avail

This poor heart to satisfy V'

One night when she had gone to her pil-
low early, but could not sleep for the sound
of “ flute, violin, bassoon,” from her neigh-
bor’s grounds, which pictured vivid scenes to
her mind’s eye, she rose and sat down by her
open window to watch the stars and soothe
herself with their majestic calm. Jtwas late,
and the moon had dropped behind the hills,
and the last echo of music was faint in the
distance, when the rusty gate between Mr.
Theodore's domains and tlie Emlyn grounds
clicked, and leaning out, she dimly guessed
at two figures that passed through and in
among the shrubbery slowly, as if the night
were made for loitering lovers--the figures of
Mrs. Emlyn and Mr. Theodore himself. She
had left Mrs. Emlyn dishcaveled and yawn-
ing over her accounts below, with apparently
no more idea of spending the evening across
the hedge than of spending it across the
equator, and here slie was stepping up the
garden with that sinuous grace of hers that
suggested the primeval serpent, regal in black
velvet and lace, and leaning ou the arm of
Theodore, and speaking softly and sweetly.
W hat did it all mean ?

Reinette’s heart turned cold within her at
the question, and she crept back to bed and
cried herself to sleep. After that, Mrs,
Emlyn never spent half the night across the
hedge, when she was supposed to have been
snug in bed, but Reinette watched her flight
and herreturn, only to be the more wretched
for her pains. The only thing in which she
found pleasure was the long contemplated
scheme of a Christmas tree for the children
of the almshouse ; and after considering a
dozen methods of raising money, she had at
last hit upon a plan which required all her
strength of will to accomplish, and which
had taken all her spare moments since the
date of old Nancy’s funeral to perfect. It
was no less an affair than a concert, to be
given by the children of the almshouse them -
selves, each of whom she had drilled to sing
its role of solo or chorus, while a few were
to take part in a minature operetta. Rei-
nette’s share in the undertaking was a pro-
found secret, for her step-mother supposed
that Reinette’s visits at the almshouse had
ceased with old Nancy’s life. However,
luck would have it, the child who was to
have taken the chief part in the operetta
took cold instead, and as tho audience was
waiting in the hall, and the tickets were sold,
and the thing would be a failure without a
prima donna Reinette was obliged to disguise
herself under a jet black wig, corked eye
brows, and an unnatural pallor lu'ouglit
about by the aid of cosmetics, and step for
ward upon the boards. But there was one
present from whom she could not disguise
the liquid sweetness of her voice, and after
her duty was ended, and as she was tearing
down to the dressing-room to send up the
next little quaking soloist, pulling off her
wig as she went, she stumbled into the arms
of Mr. Theodore.

“ Oh, what made you come here, and find
out my poor little secret ?” she cried. “i did
not intend to do it- -to sing, \ mean ; it was
quite an accident.”

“ Was it an accident that you sang like an
angel ?” he asked.

“Jt must have been an accident if it
sounded so to you. But pray don’t mention
to any one that it was . 1only needed to
raise some money ”

“ And could you not come to an old friend
like me, Miss Reinette, if you needed help ?

“ Oh, | thought you were step-mother’s
friend instead of mine”—laughing bravely.
And her friends arc not mine."”

“1am sorry indeed if 1 have forfeited your
friendship by any ill-considered step of
mine,” he continued. “ Will you never for-
give and forget?”

Had step-mother flirted with and jilted
him, and was he begging her pardon for pre-
ferring one so false ?

“ Will you forget the past, Reinette and
let me help you—as an old friend and neigh-
bor merely, if wc can do no better?”

“You arc mistaken,” said Reinette, very

proudly. | am not raising this money for
myself. | thank you, but just now Jam in
a hurry. Good-night,”

The receipts of Reinette’s novel experi-
ment were greater than khe had anticipated ;
so that when Christmas-eve arrived she was
enabled not only to load the tree with the
useful articles such asthe town hardly deem-
ed necessities for its poor children, but with
the luxuries of toys, books, pictures, and
cornucopias of fruit and candy, all illumin-
ated with colored tapers, burning against
the background of the dark and fragrant
pine boughs. It was a shivering night out-
side, decorated with frosty stars and a rosy
fringe of northern lights along the horizon,
wiiile inside the old almshouse the scene was
bright and jovial ; the fire blazed in the wide
chimney-place, tended by a smiling crone,
the tallow dips burned more clearly on less
festive nights, wiiile the capering feet of chil-
dren and the trickling of laughter gave the
place a home-like air. When the Christmas
tree stood revealed to the assembled inmates,
children of a larger growth and all, the
excitement became intense.

“ Who planted it ?” asked the little hunch-
back, with open eyes and distended mouth.
“ 1t worn’t there this morning, sure.”

“It’s jest like the feller’s bean stalk |
read about oust, that growed up in a single
night, clear up to heaven,” said another.

“ Yes, but this nnisn’t growed up to hea-
ven ; it’s come down from heaven, 1reckon.”

“ Oh, I see John bring it in this morning,”
quoth a small infidel.

“1'd jest like to hev a slip of that kinder
plant said one old soul.

“ You’ve heered tell of the century-plant,
eh?” returnea her companion. “ | guess
this ’ere is one on 'em—it ain’t bloomed here
for a century, I’'m sartin.”

“ 1t minds me of the apple-treesin father’s
orchard, when | was a gal,” said a third,
“jest as if the boughs would break and
spill the hull.”

“ Wa’ll, these be all windfalls, anyway,”
put in her neighbor.

“1'd like an orchard of such fruit trees.”

Reinette was quite carried away herself
by the novelty of the scene. For a while
she almost forgot the troubles she had left
behind her- -her own homelossness, with a
keeper in the Emlyn homestead, and tho
house itself under the hammer of the Emlyn
creditors, and the Emlyn coffera empty ; ho

almost forgot that Mr. Theodore had illusions
concerning her step-mother, that the gray-
liaired rector had renewed his proposals, aud
she had consented to consider it, well know-
ing that the woman wiio hesitates is lost.
For a time she surrendered herself to the
pleasure of the season—of-looking at happi-
ness through the eyes of others, as she .strip-
ped the tree of its fruit, and listened to the
exclamations of delight and surprise with
which each gift was received ; for nobody

had been overlooked : the oldest inhabitant:

had her new cap or her box of snuff, ami
yesterday’s baby had its rattle.

“And now, Miss Reinette,” asked the
little-hunchback, “ where is your Christmas
present? Ilesnt it lied time to grow'? Ain’t
it sprouted yet? Ain’t you going for to hev
a Christmas tree all to your own self?”

“ My Christmas tree is an acorn yet,"
laughed Reinette.

“ That is as you will,” said a voice at her
elbow, so like Mr, Theodore’s that it made
her start and cry out.

“ Mr. Theodore, how came you here ? how
could you leave step-mother to come here?”

“ It didn’t require much effort, Reinette

you ought to know that.”

“ How should 1 know it, prithee?”

“ Reinette, Reinette, don't trifle to-night.”

“ Do you think 1 feel like trifling, Mon-
sieur Theodore, with a keeper iu the house
at home 2—home ! ah ! | shall not even have
an apology for one directly, unless | marry
the rector, you knowr.”

“ Marry the rector |"

“ Why, what’s so odd about that? s lie
not an excellent man ? And did you not ad-
vise me to do that same thing only last
June?”

“ ladvise you to marry the rector ! Never.”

“ Oh, Mr. Theodore, how short your me-
mory is! It was, then, an affair of such
small importance in your eyes? But did you
not find me in tears in the garden ? Did not
you ask me why | cried 1 And did 1not re-
fuse to answer? And when you had spoken
with step-mother, did you not come back
and say, ‘She has told me, and it appears
j'our refusal was so vehement that nothing 1
could say- And did | not snatch the words
out of your mouth and reply, hotly, ‘No,
nothing 7 And now he lias proposed again,
and -1 am -thinking- of saying---*Yes

“ Then | supposefyou love him ?”

“ Love him | 1 can’t bear him !”

“ J’erhaps you love somebody else?”
Perhaps fdo. Don’t you wish you knew ?
But you remember now that you advised
me ?”

“ Irememberthe circumstances, certainly ;
but we were at cross-purposes, you and |I.
You thought | was speaking of the rector,
and 1 thought voji were speaking of my-
self.”

“ Ob, Mr. Theodore, how stupid of you !
How could | huve been speaking of you ?”

“ You must certainly know that 1 had
proposed to your step-mother—”

“ Oh, indeed | did not know'that” -sadly.

“ 1had proposed to jour step-mother--"

“ You don’t mean to say that she refused

o Wyin you be kind enough to let me finish
my sentence ? 1 had proposed to your step-
mother for the honor of marriage with her
step-daughter.”

“ With her step-daughter ! With me!"

“With you.”

“ You must be talking in your sleep, Mr.
Theodore. | neverheard of such atlifng be-
fore. My step-mother did not confide your
proposal t*me. I'm afraid she thought you
a more suitable match for herself.”

“ And what do you think, Reinette?”

“If I may be pardoned the suggestion, |
think it. would Ik; better to propose in per-
son the next time, Mr. Theodore, and avoid
mistakes.”

“ That is why 1 followed you here to-
night, Reinette. W ill you take me for your
Christmas gift, and let my roof-tree be your
Christmas tree ?”

“ And the rector?”
chievously.

“ We will invite him to read the marriage
ceremony.”

“ And step-mother ?”

“ She can console the rector.”

And so it happened that Reinette’s Christ-
mas tree was Mr. Theodore’s roof-tree.

asked Reinette mis-

Boats Meeting on the Oklawaha.

We soon saw' a gleam up the river above
the trees, g’ancing from side to side in the
air, for the boat was some distance off, and
the course of the stream tortuous. Jn the
mean time our little craft had crowded her-
self ignominiously so close to the shore that
one side was tilted up like a buggy turning
outfor another on a narrow’” mountain road.
She clawed the bank so desparately that
involuntarily we drew our very skirts as if to
make more room in the channel, thereby, as
the generalize!’, said, affording a lovely ex-
ample of that feminine desire to help which
makes a woman always hold back, when the
horses arc going down hill. At length the
light darting and flickering above the tree-
tops disappeared, and a sudden glare shot
over the river in frontofus. Round a curve
came the other steamer, her pitoll-pine fires
blazing high on top, and the little decks be-
low crowded with passengers. “ Effete
blase travelers who have seen it all,” said
George. “ Let us give them acheer to wake
them up.” Sowe cheered lustil}', answered
by the effete ones with asortof a roar which
was much more impressive than oureffort.

In the mean time the two boats were pass-
ing each other gingerly, scraping the shores
on each side, the respective cooks exchanging
a few whispered confidences from their little
windows as their black faces were carried
slowly past each other only a few inches
apart. Then wc watched the glare glide on
down the river. First the whole forest
lighted up, then a gleaming through the
white trunks ofthe cypresses, then the same
high-up flickering light over the tree-tops,
and finally nothing save darkness. Thatwas
behind, however. In front we had our own
glow', and journeyed onward into stranger
and stranger regions, the hours shortened by
the songs of the negro crew’, who, assembled
on the little deck below, gave us, one after
another, those wild unwritten melodies, the
despair of routine musicians in their viola-
tion of all rule, yet as wiidly sweet and nat-
ural as the songs of a bird.

““In a char-riote oh fire

Kiijali he went np to die :

Ole. Moses be took de hire,

An’de wind blow'em up in de sky,"”
sung our sable-faced choir in their rich voices
the w'ords floated by the molody, which we
could not catch on account of the unexpect-
ed pauses, long minor cadences, and sudden
beginningsagain with wiiicli it was filled. —
Constance K W ilson, in Harper's Magazine
for January.

Romance of a Poor Young Man.

The Reading, Pennysylvania, Eagle says ;
It is none of the world’s business who the
lady is, orin what part of the country she
resides. The facts are sufficient to show how’
a lady, vulgarly called an old maid, got a
husband, and one that may prove himself
worthy of her. Six mouths ago a tramp
came to a Berks County farm house and
asked the daughter for food and it was given
to him. He was considerably worse for wear,
yet his modest demeanour and gentlemanly
bearing attracted the attention of the fam-
ily. He was given w'ork onthe farm, and
shortly became a favorite. He was sober,
industrious, genteel and intelligent. Gradu-
ally the daughter took a liking to him, and
she loaned him money from her ow'ii purse
to purchase clothing with. She encouraged
him to keep himself well dressed, and in a
shorttime the farmer saw' thatthe man of
all w'ork had finally become a fine-looking
and earnest suitor for his daughter’s hand in
marriage. It Was first refused, but the only
child cried to her mother, the mother inter-
ceded, and finally the stern parent gave his
consent. It was virtually a romance in real
life. The marriage took place, the ceremony
being performed by a Reading clergyman.
The young man is tall and finely formed, is
aGerman by birth and has been in this
country not quite a year. He has a good
education and wants to ta a farmer, The
lady is proud of him, and does not seem at
all embarrassed when reference is made as to
how' she secured him. lie has made, a “ ten
strike,” and is now in a fair way of becoming
a rich man by and by.

THE
HY REV. A. 0 JAUGIUIN'.

Slowly, at eve, o'er the smooth-rolling waters
Of .Shannon's fair stream, a strange bark steered
her way—
On her deck stood a pilgrim, pale, wearied and
hoary,”
liis gaze calmly.fixed on the day's waning ray ;
For tin; seas had been high and the. winds chill and
dreary.
While bearing up Scattery, by Synan's lone iSle ;
And the lull at calm eve, o’er the mariner's weary.
Hied a halo of joy from its sweet parting smile.

“Fleeting emblem of life,” sighed the lone artist
ranger,

«“Would the end of my days were in setting like
thine;

| could lay me to ideep m tide land, though a stran-

Ooufu i hear but once more the sweet soft-rolling
chime

Of those bells that in childhood were dreams of my
fancy,

The songs of bright angels that soothingly stole
Through a mother's rapt voice., in thecradie hymn’s

numbers.
Thrilling symphonies sweet to the new-born
soul.
W ith the. morn of wild youth the sweet tones left
behind them

Their forms all imp: essed on the tablets of mind ;
In the pride of life's noon f wooed Genius to mold
them.
Will this ear nevermore drink their tones from
. the wind? i . i i
With the dream of joys tied links their memory
unbroken; .
Oft it calls back the morn when a young blushing
bride
From her sweet silvery song to my soul gave the

key-note
Of all their rich cadence. How oft since’she died
Have | listened, enchained by their melodies peal-

ing. . .
All their harmonics sweet, while each tremulous

roll
To rapt vision broughtback her fair form, revealing
Love's greeting to me from her pure sainted soul.
Now lost are my tieasured gems. Italy's slumber’s
Long soothed by their joyous sounds, wakes to
them no more.
The spoiler's red hand from my native land tore

them.
But- the angels, I've dreamed, kept them here on
this shore.”

Nearer the boat gained the. shore where a fane
stood,
And yet stands all ivied, O'Brien.* thy pride;
From its turrets down-sending sweet sounds, they
came blending
With the thoughts of the wanderer ; he started,
and cried:
“1 dream—Oh, my soul! 'Tis the voice of my

loved ode )
That floats o'er thv-sc peals. Hark! again each

glad tone
Wings its way through my frame, and I’m thrilling
" responsive
With tlie lire nf first love, warm genius, and
liome

lie paused—and the oarsmen then back to the
stern threw

A glauee, as a smile round his dying brow rolled—

“1come! O. my love, wait!” he sighingly mur-

mured— . .
Slowly closed his pale lips, and the artist was
roM.

Lumneach'si fair daughters that night wes o a-woep-
in
O’er t_ge corse of the stranger when plaecd on his

ier:

The hnrp of green mrin, unstrung, lay beside him -
His native land's TCflgle was hovering near ;

And a spaniel lay couched at the feet of the stran-

er,

Vaingly watching the loops of the silver-fringed
all;

For hepthuught its dark folds sadly cumbered his

master,
While he mournfully whined for to hear his
loved call.
The coffin lid placed, and the next night they laid

im
Where the hells of S<. Munchin, wilh those of
his own.
On a terrace o’erhanglng the bankaof the Shannon,
Softly soothes his calm sleep in his dark narrow

At midnight, ’tis said, silver lamps shed a light in

All the aisles of the fane—while robed priests were
reciting.

And choristers, too, a grand requiem were, chant-

ng—

Nor ceagsed till the beams of the morning came
glancing

Down the orient high light, through each rich mnl-
lioned story,

Bathing transeept aud nave of St. Mary’s in glory.

*0'Brien, king of Shomond and Limerick, found-
er of the Limerick Cathedral.

tThc ancie nt name of Limerick.

The old bells that hung in the tower of the
Limerick Cathedral w'ere made by a young
Italian after many years of patient toil. He
was proud of his work, and when they were
purchased by the prior of a neighboring con-
vent near the lake of Como, the artist in-
vested the proceeds of the sale in a pretty
villa on the margin of the lake, where he
could hear their Angelas music wafted from
the conventcliff across the waters at morn-
ing, noon, and night. Here he intended to
pass his life ; but this happiness was denied
him. In one of those feudal broils which,
whether civil or foreign, are. the undying
worm in a fallen land, lie suffered the loss of
his all; and when the storm passed he found
himself without home, family, friends or for-
tune. 'Fhe convent had been razed to the
ground, and chef d'ceuvre of his handiwork,
tuneful chime whose music had charmed his
listening ear for so many happy days, had
been carricd away to a foreignland. He be-
came a wanderer. Ilis hair grew' white and
his heart withered before he again found a
resting place. In all these years of bitter
desolation the memory of the music of his
bells never left him ; he heard it inthe forest
and in the crowded city, on the sea and hy
the banks of the stream in the basin of the
hills ; he heard it by day, and when night
came and troubled sleep, it whispered to him
soothingly of peace and happiness. Oneday
he met a mariner from over the sea, who
told him a story of the wondrous chime of
bells he had heard in Ireland. An intuition

told the artist that they were his bells. He
journeyed and voyaged thither, sick and
weary, and sailed up the Shannon. The

ship came to anchor in the port near Limer-
ick, and he took passage in a small boat for
the purpose of reaching the city. Before
him the tall steeple of St. Mary’s lifted its
turreted head above the mist and smoke of
the old town. Me leaned back wearily, yet
with a happy light beaming from his eyes.
The angels were whispering to him that his
bells w'erethere. He prayed: “ Oh, let them
sound me a loving welcome. Just one note
of greeting, O bells ! and my pilgrimage
done 17

It was a beautiful evening. The air was
like that of his own Italy in the sweetest
time of the year, the death of the spring.
The bosom of the river was like’a broad mir-
ror, reflecting the patines of bright gold that
flecked the blue sky, the towers, and the
streets of the old town in its clear depths.
The lights of the city danced upon the wave-
lets that rippled from the boat as she glided
along. Suddenly the stillness was broken.
From St. Mary’s tower there came a shower
of silver sound, filling the air with music.
The boatmen rested on their oars to listen.
The old Italian crossed hisarmsand fixed his
streaming eyes on the tow’er. The sound of
his bells bore to his heart all the sweetmem-
ories of his buried past; home, friends, kin-
dred, all. At last he was happy—too happy
to speak, too happy to breathe. When the
row'ers sought to arouse him, his face was
upturned to the tower, but his eyes were
The poor stranger had breathed his last. His
own chejs d'a‘uvre had rung his “ passing-
bell.”

Feeding a Crowd.

Philadelphia is getting ready to lodge ami
feed all creation, next year. It calculates
that at least 120,00() people can be comfort-
ably lodged that is, 35,000 in the hotels and
00,000 in private houses. As to feeding, one
restaurant promises 50,000 meals a day, aud
others carry up the total to 200,000. A com-
pany has invested $200,000 in poultry,
packed and frozen in a White Mountain
storehouse, and to be sent on in detachments
by refrigerators next summer. Another firm
has 150,000 hams in store for the summer
raid. The way the Philadelphians figure it
is this : 20,000 fresh arrivals every day dur-
ing the show'; each one to stay ten days and
spend §5 a day—this makes a million a day,
or two hundred millions for the whole sea-
son ! This- is wild talk, though seriously
put out.

Among the advantages to be derived from
listening attentively, the following remark of
Dr. Johnstone’s deserves to be mentioned,
“ He that is a hearer in one place, qualifies
himself to become a speaker in another.”
Thus the car enriches the memory, which
proves a most important auxiliary in conver-
sation, provided it is judiciously used ; but
it requires wisdom to make a proper u*e of
the wisdom of others.

I_.IMER.ICK CATHEDRAL BELLS. I'

A Parish Incident.

In a rural Presbyterian congregation in the
western section of Canada, the jieople, for
various reasons, were desirous of a change in
the pastorate. A meeting was called to con-
sider how the desired changecould be effected.
All were agreed that, though the pastor wasa
learned, laborious, amiable, and excellent
man, lie was exceedingly prosy ami uninter-
esting as a preacher, it was resolved, there-
fore, that a deputation should be sent res-
pectfully to ask him to demit his charge. No
one was ready to undertake the difficult and
delicate task. At last two elders were in-
duced to go and talk with the ministerabout
the matter. They went on their mission
with no little trepidation, but w'ere greatly
relieved by the cordial manner in which the
good minister received them. He listened
quietly to their hesitatingly told story, and
at once acquiesced in their desire that he
would resign. Elated with their success,
they hastened to report the results to the
people. AU were greatly gratified at the
prospect of such an amicable arrangement;
and feeling some sense of gratitude to the
minister for his many years of service, and
especially for his ready compliance with their
wishes, they determined to present him with
an address and a purse. A public meeting of
the congregation w'as held, at which the pas-
tor was invited to be present, an address was
read to him containing strong expressions of
appreciation and gratitude for his manifold
labors and of strong personal affection for
himself, and the purse was handed to him as
a token of their continued esteem.

On rising to reply, the pastor was deeply
moved, and spoke with a faltering voice.
He stated that, influenced by the statements
of the elders who had called* on him, he had
resolved, at much expense of feeling to him-
self, to resign his charge. Pausing for a
minute, as if overcome by emotion - not a
few of the tender-hearted betraying their
sympathy with him - he went on to say that
in view of the affectionate and touching ad-
dress he had just received, so very numer-
ously signed, and accompanied by so gener-
ous a gift, he felt constrained to abandon his
purpose, and would therefore remain with
them, and devote his future life to the best
interests of a people who were so warmly at-
tached to him. and who so highly valued his
humble services.

The reply was so obviously dictated by
genuine simplicity that no one at the time
had the courage to rise aud explain. That
minister is still pastor of the same parish.
The incident transpired some ten or twelve
years ago, and contains a good moral.

iFrom the Philadelphia Presbyterian.)

From the World’s Dispensary Printing
Office and Bindery, Buffalo, N. "V., we have
received “ The People’s Common Sense Med-
ical Adviser, in plain English ; or, Medicine
Simplified,” by K. V. Pierce, M. !)., Coun-
selor-in-chief of the Board of Physicians and
Surgeons at the World’s Dispensary. Who-
ever helps humanity in its struggle with its
inherent weaknesses and diseases, to bear or
cure, is its benefactor. Ignorance isnotonly
of itself a cause of disease and mortality, but
it is the enemy of every effort to cure or
mitigate. Nothing will so speedily remove
this cause as knowledge (an elementary one
at least) of the diseases to which we are heir,
as well as those superinduced by our own
imprudence. Dr. Pierce has rendered, in
our judgment, a benefactors service, both to
the afflicted and to the profession, in his
diagnosis of the diseases treated of, and in
the presentation of the philosophic principles
involved in their cause and removal. He is
sparing of remedies, and usually prescribes
such as are safe in unskilled hands. As a
book merely of abstract knowledge, it is
exceedingly readable and interesting, espe-
cially tho following subjects : — Cerebral
Physiology, Human Temperaments, Pseudo-
Hygiene, the Nursing or the Sick, Sleep,
Food, Ventilation, etc. In one chapter on
another subject, so delicate in its nature that
it is shut up beyond the domain of warning
to all but physicians, soaccursed in its results
in modern society, he is most explicit, and
alike true to God, to virtue, to lifo, and to
society, show's the truth as presented in the
teachings of Scripture, thatlife begins with
conception,—with great force, to which is
added faithful warnings.

Price of the Medical Adviser $1.50, post-
paid. Address the author at Buffalo, N. Y.

Schenck’s M andrake Pills

Will be found to possess those qualities necessary
to the total eradication of all bilious attacks, prompt
to start the secretions of the liver, nnd give a
Indeed, ft.isno
ordinary discovery in medical science to have in-
vented a remedy for the.se stubborn complaints,
which develop all the results produced by a hereto-
fore free use of calomel, a mineral justly dreaded
by mankind, and acknowledged to be destructive,
in the extreme to tho humim system. That the
properties of certain vegetables comprise all the
virtues of calomel without ils injurious tendencies
is now an admitted fact, rendered indisputable by
scientific researches ; and those who use the Man-
drake pills will be fully satisfied that the bent med-
icines are those provided by nature in the common
herbs, and roots of the field.

These pills open the bowels and correct all bill-
ions derangements without, salivation or any of the
injurious effects of calomel or other poisons. The
secretion of bile is promoted by these pills, as will
be seen by the altered color of the stools, and dis-
appearing of the sallow complexion and cleansing
of the tongue.

_ﬁ\mple directions Per use accompany each box of
pills.

Prepared only by J. Il. Sehenek & Son, at their
principal office, corner Sixth and Arch Streets,
Philadelphia, and for sale by all druggists and
dealers. Price 2) cents per box.

healthy tone to the entire system.

The *Boston Rambler,” a 4 page 10

column paper, only poc. a year, choice

. . . >premiums. Agents wanted. Spec-
imen and particulars for stamp. O. B. Ui.lman, 12
Winter st., Boston, Mass. 402-11i

S M O K 15 H S I'!

THREE REASONS

KOIlI USINC!

MYRTLE NAVY TOBACCO.
FIRST--It
Leaf.

SECOND Each Plug weighs one-third of
a pound.

is mado of the Finest Virginia

THIRD — The Im itations weigh only

aboutone fourth of a pound to
each plug, and are made from
Common Leaf.

None Genuine Unless Stamped

<db 3E&

ON EACH PLUG.

Hamilton. Nov. 13. 187>

TREBLE’S "

Dominion Shirt
Ne. 8 King St.

HAMILTON,

Factory !
E ast,

ONT.

Sa

DIBEOTIONS I'OK SELE-MEASUBEMENT i

Size around I\eck; size around Chest; size around
W aist; size around W rist; From centre of Back to
end of (Tuff; for Studs, Eyelets or Buttons in
Front; for Studs Eyelets or Buttons in CuiT: plarn
Front, or 3or 5Plaits; when wanted: price ; quan-
tity.

S. CS. Treble's M am m oth
House,

Furnishing

H am ilton, Ont.

T. CATUAKIN]]
SAW WORKS.

K. 1. SMITH k CO !

- (SuccessorstoJ. Flint),

A \" Manufacturers of all ;

vV fsf A kinds of SAWS, Straw »
A Knives, Intent Pla;|.:r- |

W “eSijafcv r* tasq Trowels, &
. 0i.! Ma.piRg| fl

j PP
shsfsjs/T

ST. CATHABINKtfmG*T.

AU Saws W arranted. 1CO-y j

W AL L STREET |
Vhere fortunes are made every day trith»vt rink, in i
STOC’K PRIVILEGES, (Puts and (‘al's.) We ad-j
vise when and how to OPERATE SAFELY. Book J
giving full information sent free. Address.
BAXTER &CO., Bankers, 17 Wall St., N. Y. (
Small sums invested for parties nta dinaiico, and f
profits promptly remitted by bai.k draft. li&My j

EKMANKT AND PItOFITAItILK EMPLOYMENT I
P can 1)0 secured by one lady in every town m the
United States. Address J. IIENUY SYMoNDS, OSj
Devonshire Street, Boston, .Vius.

December-1, 187ft. d'wW» li

ELL’S ENCYC LOPEDIA, Ni;w, Hkvihsd Edition.
160,000 Articles, 3,000 Engrav ings, and 13splendid

maps. Agent# wanted, Barkr, Davis & Co.", Phila.
TIIE

S INCALCULABLE THAT HAS BEEN DoNR.
| and is stiii being done, by
Campbell’s Quinine Wine !
It never fails. Ith*a many imitations. S> bo suro
to get tlie genuine, CAMPBELL'S.

NovemlKsr 0, 187f*. dsS0.v3m

TO CONTRACTORS.

STEAM AND HAND DERRICK CRANES,

\V. \V. OILHEHT ft CO.,
538 Craig St. Montreal.
November 5. 1H7;-. diiSo-om

ORANGE CHARTS.

4 ((JENTS WANTED THUOPGHOLT THE DoMINT

ION. Nothing like it. livery Orangeman wants

it. ALjoour new Illustrated Family Bible Bastin
the market. MiHiiselh-r’s Daughter &e.

Ad.iiv-s 1. 0. HE;II"NSI’U)Lm
Novembtrs o. 187;.
AGENTS WANTED

To sell a new invention, an

IN MSP kNs liLE DOM i:ST1C APTICLIO.

LIVE MEN ran make from THREE TO FIVE
DOLLARS per day. For particulars, address,

S. J. MoKEE,

399-Iml Cowansvilh*, P. Q.

N OJITHEY 33

STEAM ENGINE WORKS

Coh, ov Wki.mnotov a Kino YVituam Sts

HAMILTON.

T. NORi HEY,

tionauv Stkam Enoikkh and Boilers, Steam
Pumps and Boiler Feeders; also Drops for stamping
Sheet Metals, Steam Engine Governors, Ac. ), 70.

Royal Hotel, Hamilton,
HOOD fo BRO., Pnoi'voktous.

REDUCTION OF RATES.

k FORLAR

A GEEAT
BLOOD

P U R
AXD

Hoalth Regulator.

IF1TER

hO medicinel quals it.

DON’'T FAIL TO PURCHASE

I’osscsfahlf/ most _Astﬁ
<Utrafive Properties
'tthItO}VFL and onl
ttblc In the n}t
rietorIf.

IT.
nishinn
itherto
Y’Ob ttin-
ico

)

such a*, lo
Round

fIM are

ruji.islly Insure
liitallli anrt JiOiag I.ife.
TI™ litft xrlenlifienVi/ prepared medicine
In Arerica
IMe<ih:ui( to_tho In.sfc, nn«l warranted
tVvo treui anything in.juripnw fo
tin* nsoMt drlicato ronwfitu-
lion «f rifhvr wx.
. Headthe ectMic.oies of wonderful cures given
in ci|>r. iMpew: f Treatise accompanying each
bold", as well as those constantly appearing
in ih" nev'spaper press ofthe. Dominion.

DR DEPEW, 01 PAKIS, PRANGE,
fm eminent phvsician, is tlie (liscovcrcr of this
(Jrent Mood Ueincdy—a Purely Vegetable
Compound—named by physician.?, DepowV.
Medical Victory, that'cures every kind of
unhealthy Humor, nnd every disease that
depends on Impurity ofthe Blood, where the
Lun”.i. Liver, and Kidney.?, and other viral
orgafH, are not wasted beyond th«- of
repair

For thi- euro of Scrofula, Krv<l»Jai»,
SaH-rheini), Eczema, »Scald-Ifead .Scaly
Eruption ofthe SkiuXlccrs, and Fever Sores
of all kind?, Uoils Humor in the tyouth and
Stomach or Eyes, Bore Kars, Eruption on the
Mead, and Pimple* or Blotches on tbe face,
it flands Urc-eminently at the head..of ali
wilier llemedi('S. N

In the cure of Kheumaiism. Dyspepsia,Liver
Complaint, and diseases of the Kidneys and
Bladder, its ellects are surprising to all. For
Herniating the Bowels, and curing Biliou-:-
ik;ss, Headache, Bick-Headaclic,. Neuralgia.
Female Weakness. Nervousness, Pains in thi
Side, Loins and Back, aud general Weakness

and' Debility ils curative powers an*
I> Xy BEG TO ANNOUNCE TO THE remarkable.
. D . traveling community, and the pub- i i i
lic generally, that since tgking posseyssion of th% Welllt allg aa(-?—%rr]]ti!:e ﬁggu%gsnsgesgilrjlggiﬁs\ge’tﬁg
aboveJ)opuIarHotel, they felt warranted in.enlarg- li it ’f t.' ful t
ing and improving the premises, and have added peculiar merit oracting as a powerful agen

twenty additional rooms, giving the house one
hundred lirst class sleeping apartments.

aj

_ This material acquisition justifies thom in reduc-
ing their rates to popular prices, so that all can
avail themselves of the comforts of a first class
Hotal, at moderate charges, feeling satisfied that,
their exertions in that direction willbe fully sus-
tained by the public generally.
100D & BROTHER.
N.B.—Omnibw?sand Porters at. all trains.
Hamilton, Dec 11,1870. <1400

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

For Diseases oj the Throat and Lungs, such t
Coughs. Colds, Whooping Cough, Bronchitis,
Abthma and Consumption.

Thk few composition#
which have won the eonfi-

of marvelous cures, that

have won for ita confidence
in its_virtues, never equalled by any other medicine,
It still makes the most effectual cures of Cocoas,
Colls, Consumption, that can I>e made bY medical
skill. ~Indeed the Cherry P kctorau has really robl>ed
these dangerous diseases of their terrors, to a great, ex-
tent, and given a feeling of immunity from their fatal
effects, that is well founded, if the remedy be taken in
season. Every family should have it in their closet for
the ready and prompt relief of its members. Sickness,

sufferin% and even life is saved by this timely protec-
tion. Ihe prudent should not neglect it, and the wise
will not.  Keep it by you for the protection it affords

by its timely use in sudden attacks.

miuwuKn bv
Dr. J. c. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass.

MUCTICAL. AND AVAILVTU'Al, <H (@1ST*

< Lyman,

General Agents.
it5TSold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine.
April 15, 1373. ds

Norlhrup Newcastle,

Th? Diamond Rheumatic Cure

ONLY

HHRECTAL

POSITIVE

YET GIVEN TO THE WOELD

1710R THE CURE OF OOUT, CHRONIC, ACUTE,
ii; or Muscular Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica,
Nervmis Headache, Neuralgia of the head, heart, sto-
mach and kidneys, tic Doloreux, nervousness, flying
pains, twisted joints, swollen joints, pains in f>ack
and loins, weakness of the kidneys, tired feeling, lan-
gpid, weary prostration, and ail nervous and chronic
iseases.

1/01 any sufferer who rends this purchuse a small
bottle and take it according to instructions around
the package, and it. will not. tako long lo convince
him that paying doctors’ fees is money thrown away.
Liulimenta and outward applications of all kinds are
useless.

For sale at all Druggists.

December i, 155 dds39

In relieving* Congestion, and Chronic Inll:un-
mafion of ‘the* Liver and all the. Visceral
Organs
Por Fenialo Complaints, whether in
voung or old, married (*rsingle, at, the dawn
of womanhood, or at the turn »f life, the
Medical Victory has no equal.
A Perfect Renovator nnd Invigorutor
the System.
Oa< Bottle of Depew's Medical Victory will
convince the most incredulous of its
curative properties.

SOId by Druggists and Dealers,
$E\D KR CESCRIPTIVE PAVPHLET

S ills C

BATH. ONTARIO.

MATHUSHEK~” PIANOS !

STILL UNRIVALLED I

New Yokk, June. !M 1807.
Mepsrs. 15ahlow A Mathushek--
I cannot refrain from a frank avowal of the.

very great superiority of the Mathushek Pianos, a*

every respect superior to all ethers. The ¢Or-
chestral ” is a marvel of power and sweetness, and
in all respects equals any Concert (erand ; while,
the KCollbri” possesses the power of any ordin-
ary square piano by our best, makers, and really
has no equal in purity and sweetness of tone.

(Signed,) Ottaktes F radki..

Composer tnid Pianint. to lli« Koyal Highness the

Due (iuHtavc of Saxe Weimer.

THE FISCHER PIANO!

Is without exception the best medium priced In-
strument in the market. Mr. Fischer commenced
hi business in 1S24, and may claim rank as th«
oldest in New York in the Piano trade, Theirsuc-
cessful business of half a centcry enables them t
oiler a fl'ret-class piano at unapproachable price*.

PRINCE ORGANS!

The oldest anp host, and gives better satipfactlou
than any other orpin in tlu- market.

Catalogues and testimonials sent on application-

Every Inslruincr.i warranted for five years. .Agent*
wanted in every County of thr Dominion.
S Adelaide Street Kind, SM Toronto.

BUY THE BEST !

QURNEY&W AREj!

DOMINION STANDARD
SCA. LES.

MANIJKANTRRI> BV

GUIIITFEY & W AEE,
HAMILTON, ONT.

Over Cuw Hundred different modifications of

HAY, COAL, PLATFORM.

AND COUNTER SCALES,

*2-ivrm mwli: \YAImM:ANTKr,na

Send, l'or illustrated Price List.

GURNEY & WARE,
HAMILTON, ONT.

Hamilton, ocr. *JI. ISTo

Wyoming Monthly Lottery.
Msgaiizrtri by Act. of Legis)ature.

$275,000 IH GASH PRIZES!
ONK AN* i: I n THiIKK TIOh.fCI‘85I KACH
or for hj?.vinf >>to bo deducted from the

Prizes after the drawing. Addn-*5, J.
Laanido City, Wyoming.

November ‘t 1875.

M. PATTKE,

d305



