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‘75, BY BAYARD TAYLOR

s WXEN the maple t-wrns to orithsoi,
! ‘Wh nd ‘h"e sassnfras to gold ;-

. & the yentians in the meadow .
W%nq ﬁh? aster on_the wold 5

S .:ae" the it 15 lapped iR vapbir,

Abd the nigist 1 trosty cold ;

o WWHEh the clrsstirns brirks iFb oheied, -
O AL the asuitis drop like hail;
o, A0 the Hrowsy air is startled
v Y‘ihh the thumping of the tail-~
ith the drumming of thé partridge,
~And the whistle of the guail ;

ey

: “I'T}:“Sg"ﬁh the rnstling woods [ wander,
» Fy T ough the jewels o‘ ‘the year, |
< ok Hie yellow uplands calling,
Beeking het who is St 16 dear ;
Sha 18 Wént nie n the aututih,
She, the beautifuly is near.

Thmugh the smoke of 1)urning summer,
" When the weary wings ate still,
Tean ses et th the valley,
i CHA héat her oh the hill,
H the yslendaur of the woodlnhids,
In the WhispeF #f the ¥ill.

For the shores of earth and heaven
Meet ahd mingle in the biues
Sh,; cant wewder downlthi glory
© the places that she kuew,
‘ W{',",“ tllp happy lovers wander8d
n the days when life was true.

80 I think, when days are siweetest,
... And the world is wholly fair,
Sh&m r sometiges steal ypon me,
rough the dimness of the air.
ith the cross npon her hosom,
And the amaranth 1 hair,

! N
Ouce to est her, ah ! ,%oleetéfi her,
And to hold her geatly fay
Till I dlessed her, tidl she blossed me.
... That weoé happihess aé iastr." o
That were bliss be/ycald onr mdetings
1n the sutnmn of the past. .

ASA'S BLESSING.
BY H. B. GREY, AUPHOR OF ‘“TTE BLUY
o Winows,” ETC.
[¢8
Pyt our Asa was blassed, for the Lord
¥rved him to grow up a strong aud comely
Youth, with "a fie intellect and a noble
eart. And when, at the age of eighteen
Years, a _certain learned Pharisee, of Beth-
maida, offered to take him into his ‘hf.)use-
hold as private seribe, mﬁlmshaﬁ:d willingly
gave his Yeave, For Awh showed nore
aptitude for fhe study of the law thaa fer
ﬁa . He went, therefore, From g&s,
Bird 1 $riis Kot Yory Tomely.

_After awhile i

this Rabbi Simeon took up
his abode in the Holy City—for he held
Some post connected with the Sanhedrin—
and Asa went with him.

How"l lonaed for the times of the Great
Feasts, $oF then we should go up to the
Holy City anid 1¢e, it only for a'short space,
our beloved ¢hitd.

But when we did meet, Asa appeared
changed; awd I kméw there Was xome
Sécret, care o;{)pressing him. I was all the
Mmore Loyt Yecause, when T asked him

"8 ppen his heart to e, he begged me not
to question him, saying we should hear all
in gdod time, when his thonghts had

ened, and he was ready for action, Kven
these wetds o implored me to hide from
hin father. So we were obliged to content
urselves with the praises bestowed o him

Y Rabbi Simeon for his diligence and

Persevetance in study.

afte s OX])laine({ when, aboub a year

*49&:% Hsd grine to' dwoll at J efusalen,

Rabbirsm detivered to my husband from

Saived meon saying he was bitterly de-
the ",’? A son, and that, withoutdeoubt,
WOUlL.&, P was about to comvey to S
grave. Ag@ oUr gray hairs in sorrow to the
of his T&'t’hre];:q"ﬁlg fact, cast off the religion
that ®o¥fineq i had joined himself to

h S 'w;\,qi’\m‘? Nazarenes.

© left e g 1“'\0 Wroth at the niews ‘that
}vhe.‘z‘t hmh%nﬁf'( . ug‘h it ‘was mear
1 hegged to M'G(ﬁnp.']a%w woysd'to Jerusalem.
I knew he did well, af‘;}:‘m, Yt ho refused.
our roads that, eXcept w}; ers so infest
travel with an armed esc:n & woman can
Feasts, with the caravan (Tf“ or, as at the

. Dot safe for her to venti pil rims, it is

ifore, to remain at hom l, there-
o y Ome, prayj ‘
ng and

v

e

54 . .
¢, Mourning for my boy.

= o

" imigefl. Woe, ~thrice wog,

heart T said, < This, then, is
that Fostw of Nazareth pro-
tv those who

And in my
the blessing

' lessing from him 1 ‘ ,
mv,;'l?eg Benjgmm retuftied, he looked so
s and wekvy, that I dars nob question
him; bub after awhile he told me that
neitker his thieats nor his ;:landmg.fs lm(}
been of any avail witlt Ada. flile Ind vow‘e:
that fiothing ifi-heaven or eatth could Rhl\; e
his allettinnee to his new;fraun({ Mastehr.
He had tonsterated himself forever to tle
brotherhoud ; he éht)uld spbml “his wh‘o e
lite henceforth iti _beéfwhl'ptg the new Faith,
8 i e, die for it. .
dng,fge‘;e’?(} cr;ed, tdie ! Wil they kill
my son as they killed that young man
SLephen, and as they lzéiet?l’:]ames the son

7 not k year ago
of éeYb:«{,leihey w}irll kill hinr, and rightly
too,” raid Benjamin sternly.  * If he deny
the Qod of Abraham and our fathers to run
after stynnige goud, afid blaspiheine his holy
name by proelaining & carpenter to be the
8ot of e}od, lie deserves to die.”

Thotigh my heart Wwas breaking, I could
ot gainsay {Iiis. 1 could" but spend my
days and nights in- weeping and fasting,
and beseecl,ll%he Lord that he would. lead
my son aml guide bim into all truth.

Yet, strange as it may seem, pften in the
stiliness of the night, as 1 prayed for my
apostate son, I saw the face—that face—
those 8yes I hed seen bmf ofice thirteen
years ago hy the lake-side of Caper-
naum ; 1 3aw those hands rmsed to hless
the children crowding round his knee, and
I could not, no, I could not blame him or
hate him, though he was now bringing me
sursing for the protised blessing.

But 1 understood not the meaning of
thl\"‘]\:’e went not up to keep the Feast of
Tabernacles that yeaf, for Denjamin said
hai ot was too Tull of mortow and tepin.
five For him to Be able to give ‘tlmnks and
rejoice. So we remained at home, sad and
despondent. Frewm titne to time news
reached us that Asa, who at the first had
beeri thrust out of the symagogue, had not,
been received back inte the congregation.
We heard he was making himself a name’
as a seditious person and a teacher of
blasphemy. )

}\E’f()r ¥ny beloved hushand, he hecame
1ike one possessed of a demon. He wan-
dered about on the hills half the night, and
neglected his farm in the day. In conse-
quence the cattle died, the orops failed,
and the hand of God seemed against us.

As the motiths went by, news of vur son
beeanre twore alarming, till we had fears
for his life. Our own affairs at home ever
grow worse, till Benjamin at last resolved
o sell the land and the goods and to go
with n¥e to Jerusalem to wee what conld he
done for our son. DBenjamin hoped we
ight persuade him to leave the land of his
fathers, and to take up his abode in some
Gentile country, where his religion might
pass unheeded by those who kwow net God,
aaxl where, therefore, his life ut least might
be more secure. For, through all his zeal
for the faith and his horrer of owr son's
apostasy, the love for his dnrlitg ohild was
ever mppermoxt in Benjamin’s heart.

1 knew this well'enough, being a woman.

Bo we left our be’love‘(ll home, bi&(’lir\g
faretvell to the ticlds, the house, the cattle,
and started on our journey south, travelling
with a earavan of merchants. And it
geemed as we went that we left all the
beauty and sunshine, all the laughter and
flowers behind us i ‘Gatilee, and that
naught but gloom and desolation reighed

in Judea.

With sad henres we twe, wged, broken,
travel-worn, appreached the north gate of
the Holy City towards the setting of the
sun. And, as Wwe drew nearer, suddernly
we espied, coming out of the city, & 'em;i
course of people. They were jostling »MA
crowding forward, {}motu';g:lmd jeering.

+ disturbance prevatlec. )
gre??%(}ll‘;zﬂ is the Ig;msie of ﬁh’l‘ﬂ turmed,
thinkest thou ! ” astked mry husband of one
} Any. .
of ‘(Zlglf,“:{:}:xbﬁ]eﬂs |0M6 malefactor hr:\;gﬁi
out to be erucified—and yet stay, !Kpr‘,
ceems no soldiery amongsb tlwl\(ym—— ?,‘q
chance it is one'of that vile sect of amtx bllet&
brought out: to the city gate to be ston
for blasphemy !”

At these werd
but T found strengt
Benjamin, longing yet
was ‘taking place.

s my old knees quaked,
‘h to hurry on with
fearing, to see whab

Suddenly, above the cries and the jeers
of the multitude, there broke on our ears
the sound of singing. Ah me! we knew
that voies ! It was the voice of him who

had been our darling for nigh on twenty
years. o »
“The Lord is ay Bhepherd, I shall not

want,” sing the voide, and even in that
moment of aignish my mind rushed back
to the scena by the Galilean Lake, and |
saw once more Jests with the children.

In another instant 1 eaught sight of my
boy, walking bound, nmidst the erowd. He
\was walking to his death, with a smile on
his fack and a song in his month.

My aged lmbs gained strength; T ran
forward, and throwing myself on the gronnd
at my hoy's feet; 1 clung to him. For a
short space the evowil stood still, astonished
at my behaviour. .

“Here is annther of these OGalilean
vipers !V they eried. ‘*Let us stone the
old witeh along with the man {7

But 1 eared not, nor heeded.
my darling, . o )

And at sight of me-—hir mother, Lowed
and broken, and kneeling in the dust at his
feet—Niis courage failed. Hix fofig was
hushed ; he broke into sobs, while the tears
rolled down his face. He counld not en-
brace me, for ropes bound theose dear arms,
and savage men held him back. DBnt he
stooped over me, and for an instant our
tears and kisses mingled. .

/Then they dragged him on, and T was
only saved frowm being trodden beneath
their feet by the hand of DBenjamin, On
we weut, we two, Benjamin amd {, holding
fast to each other. We had almokt tu yun
to keep up with the throny, who were now
hurrying  exeitedly forward.  We had
turned our backs on the Holy City, and
were making our way towards a desolate
field strewn with the ashes and refuse of
Jerusalem.

Again the song began—

_““Yea, though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil,
for thou art with we!” and prescwtly
above the jeers and scflk came thése
words :—** Weep not, but rejoico.that Lam
counted worthy to safier for his name’s
sake. Rejoice that 1 have been found
faithful, even unto death!”

Then he broke into a chant—

‘I believe in God the Kather of Ileaven
and Earhh, and in Jesus Christ, his Son,
Saviour of mankind ; I beliove ”

But hero his voice was stopped, stopped
% the stones—ah! how can [ tell of it?
The stones! The stones! Now he was
kneeling down, with hands uplifted ! Now
1 conld see naught, hear naught, but the
stones !

One more loud ery amid the stones, and
then a hush——

‘“ Lord, lay not this sin to their charge !

Beajamin and [ stosd by,  We could not
move, we could not turn away. Our eyes
were riveted om those stones. Fach stone
as it tew through the air, as it fell with a
thud, was watched, through its fight and
to its fall, by our eyes:

And now 28 T gazed—behold ! standing
unharmed in the midst of the stones stand
Jesus—Jesus the Nazarene. He stood
there, raising his hands in the act of bless-
ing (even in my agony 1 perceived that
those hands were scarred). Then he turned
his eyes, and laokirg on me said :

* Daughter, be of good cheer! Weep
not! for 1 am in the wmidst, blessing thy
sen, and verily, he is blessed indeed !

We went forwaed, Bepjamin and I, to
claim our dead. 1 kmelt down, and ook
my son’s head in my arms.

And through the bruises, and thromrh
the blood-staites, we gazed on & face whereon
shone beauty that was wnearthly and joy
unspeakable. ’

And { kawew, as T gared om its boveliness,
that it was but the reflection of the glory
of God, frowm the face of desms Chridt. in
this manner, therofore, didt Asa 1roceive the
premised blessing fivam Jesus the Nazrene.

N

I only saw

FTINGERS AND FORKS.

Din you know that Queen Elizaheth ate
with her fingers ? You may have known
that she loved show and stzle, that sho whs
so fond of ine clothes that when she died
she left three thousamd dresses awd anmy
(uantity of jewels ; ‘omt id yon ever ima-
cine that sueh a great hfily cq@a Abp %O
Tm\,lega«nt as toeat with her fingers ‘?( ‘{upb o
Aid, and so did Shakespeare, and ‘f'hwfﬁ‘
and William thre Longueror, and King

Alfred, and everybody else who lived be-
fore her time. These last were more
excusable than she—thay had no forks;
but even she was not withous excuse, for
thongh hie had asveral, they had been given
her as cariosities, whish, | suppose nobody
expected her b use. ?I‘he“i*é wan one of
crystal garnished with gold and sparks of
gurnet, nnother of gold with twn little
rabies and two pengant pearls, and still
fm%\tih(*r of coral,
hy didn’t she nes them 7 you ask.
Well, becnuse she had never k6on or known
anybody that nsed one, and they were
sometliing niew ; and besides, there was a
{;rejudiee agninst this ihvention just from
taly.  Hut you murk not think because
there wete nu forks that the old-fashioned
dinner muade no pratension to elegance or
relinement, - :
- The guests hafl knives and they had
fingers, nnd with the two linplenients they
managed nicely.,  Frotn their old hooks of
etiquette we learn how they did it. In the
first place, the fingers must be publicly
washed before beginning the meal ; even if
this had just been dove privately, it -must
be repeated at the table, that no one might
feel uneasy in eating after his neighbours’
fingers liad been in the dish. To aid fur-
hlu‘er, the meat was prepared as far as Pos-
sible befnre ib was Lrovght to the table, If
ina stew, as was usnally the ease, it was in
bits ; if roasted it was eut by a earver, and
passed in large plates with a knife.

As th_the way of helpitig himself, each
guest must/ehontt dnd keep a particular
part of the dish for his own.  He must
help himaelf taintily from this place, nsing
vhly three fingers ; afterward, Eh carrying
the food to the month, which of eriree was
done with the hand, these #=ama thees
fingers must be used, taking care however
not to touch the nose with them,” to
do which was extremaely inelegant, and
showed a lack of gond breeding.

Of ecourse, alf this voiled the hands, and
in refined hohseholds, at various intervals
bowls of perfomed water and diflarens
napkins were passedy and no one must
refuse to wash.  This old fashion of hand-
ing areund = silver bowl or dirh of rose-
water is still sometimen seen in Burope,

After awhile man found out that he
needed forka, of tathsr, swoman did, for it
was she who first ueed them. Ureat dames
kept them in their rmoms to eat enmiits
with and tonst bread ; and in conrse of
time they brought them to the tahle,

As 1 have said there was a prejudice
against them ; and the first few persons
who were brave enough to nse them were
laughed at and called effeminate ; a preacher
even went, so far an k3 say that any one to
refused to touch his meat with his hands was
an insult to Providetwe. : :

Nevertheless they spread ; in Fngland
slowly, even after ltaly, the home of their
birth,was full of them, Those who knew their
value, however found thetn so cenveaient
that up to 150 vesrs sgo—since which time
it ns been no longer neeessary - gentlemen
travefling from place to place, and knowing
how poorly supplied were the inns, carried
one with them in a case with a knife.
Since that time the old tivo-pronged fork,
or fourchetie {little pitchiork) as the
Fremeh eall it—and really they were only
tiny pitchforks—has given way tothe more
couvenient thiee. and four-premged forks
i use in our  homes,—f#Marpes’s Young
People. ‘

THE WILDEST BOY IN THL
GLASS.

Mg, Gresssmpean's wehool . was fh A
Cwen . oountry vid'age, hid aseoiwg the
hilds of & Secttish shire. But the hoys thw
he thaplt grew up to be nven that went fad
amed wide vver the world 5 for there was ne
tele to keep them at home after schood-
days dvere over. Mo they were sent off to
the hig towns after thoy had passed “ stan-
dard hifth,” except one or fwo who were
vequired to help the farmers, or heed the
cattle down by the river-side, or work om
the reads with their fathors, They were
far hetter taunght than city boys oo far as
good Jenglish roxding, weivimg, wnd arith-
metic went 5 5o they often got to the ““top
af the tree ' dong before the Botter dreaved
vemths, wivo rather dewpised tee conntTy
hred donts.” %o that My, Greenshiclds, as
he erew older, contd it his pupils in
many a conifortable homy, and taﬁLﬁ OveY
thre bricks of their chil@hnod with owtes] -
delight, S




