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Buel's Corner,

“IN MEMORIAM."”

b

hese blossoms, gathered for thy living oye,
1little thougat would closo upon thy grave:
And yet 1 know my love, nor thought, could

save
The lifé so cherished here~nor Death dely,

But now I see a highar lifo for thee
Opening—as thoso pure stars do opo at morn-
But not to close, because of spirit born,
Which rises upward, through Ecernity.

There bethy garden-bloom! while herc we
bend

N9 more to cull an carthly growth for thee,
Poraver past, this sweet idolatry ;
Fer dusy with dust forevermore must blend.

Earncst Istrove that these should maot thin

eye,
For 'twas thy last, fond, sad, and dear request
Unto mine ezger heartastrong behest:
Dost !‘.hnn not seo that flower and root are
nigh 1

E'en while I watched, thy rose’s urns unclose
To fling their fragrance o'er those waiting stars.
An angel come-and gently loosed the bars,

To change thy weariness to calm repose.

Meck Star of Bethlehem ¢ how this must pale
When risen tho Maker’s star of highest might !
Btill may iL point us to tho spirit-light

Which ne'e! can waver—never fade, nor fail.

i

Thisburial morn a silvery group Isce—

A constellation on that precious mound,

By Jovolong tended and made holy groued ,
Hencefortk I consecrate this star to thee,

1 add its spray to live upon thy tomb

One bitter hour, and fondly wither there,
Oh, 13y it breathas no acesnt of despair,
Or of less tranguil sculs indays to como.

For soon, a¥, soon, tho messengzer that waits
The shock to ripcu sud the ears to ill—

Who bids us mourners yicld there to his will—
Will givo usentrance through the pearly gates.

Bo taith tho Comforter! May He who sent
Strongthen our hearts that we may find it true
Butyet 'tis hard—how hard ! to say, adien!
.And lioger on, in this our banishmeat.

The mossy buds of exch uafolding fose,
From these, thy white, to tichest tropio glow-
Nurtured' Narcissus—ah, what bldom below
That thog soloved, can o'er again uncloso,

Butlwillst ask in vaio3 thy spirit-glance?
Nay, oot in valn ! bat thoy, so near, yet far,
Bhall with ds gaze! fbr, oh, it caonot msar

TLy higher growth to join in this sweet trauce.,

“tien livoand riss, dear fricnd 'and pray that
. i W0 Lo .
. "EM'S'HZ)%G whilo shall paticny wail and watch,
1 God's dwn angel lify, 147 us tho lateh,
f,&‘u&ﬁvb Fcjoin thee~for Eternity.
S ' 295, &.
Wararey, Jane, 1859.

BOOKS IN ANCIENT TIMES.

The moderns, oven with the aid of the
printing press, are not 80 far in advance
of the ancients in the power of multiply-
Jng copics of books, as it gencally sup-
posed.  The disinterment of buried
cities, reveals a singular perfeotion in all
that pertained to their domestic comfurt,
and 1n the ornaments and artiales of taste,
which marked a high civilization, but
later investigations have brought to light
fucts more surprising in regard to their
literary labors, and the extensive diffusion
of books among the people.

In the time from Cicero up to Marcus
Aurelius, searcely less was written and
read than in our day. This was effected
by slave labor. Slaves where the amun-
uenses of Roman publishers, What the
printing press now does for the spread of
intelligence—bringing the poct and the
orator, the historian and the essayest, in
communication with the minds of the
masses—bond-men then performed, and
tho cheapness of their lubor superceded
the necessity of machinery.

In the large publishing establishments,
a work to be produced was dictated to
several hundreds of slaves at once, who
‘whers capablo of an almost- incredible
precisior and celerity. Martialis tells us
that the second bookof his epigrams,
whick numbers some hundred and fifty
verses, did not cost more than one hour
to the copyist. If threc hundred were
engaged at the same moment upou it,
fiftcen hundred could have been produced
in a single day. The price of this work
was quite as cheap as one of similar
dimeunsivas printed at the present day.

The passion for hterature, if we oan
from a correct judgment from the.broken
records that have come down to us, was
equal to that manifested in the present
age. From Publius Victorinus we learn
that, during the second and third centu-
ries after Christ, there were in Rome alone
twenty-nine public libravies, many of
which, as to the number of books, equal-
led the cclebrated Alexander labrary
which is supposed to have contained
700,000 volumes.—Selected,

HOW TO SPEAK.

The facolty of cffeotive expression,
which, like all others, depends upon
training, id not made = distinctive bb-J

{4ect of oulture in our schools and. col-

legess an the contrary, how often isit
found that to bo a .scholar is to become a

oreature who expresses bimself in public ja

more awkwardly and with less cffect than
many a sturdy ploughman’s son,who néver
darkéencd the walls of cither schoo] orcol:
lege? The consequence of this:-in the
church tnd in the Jesturing.halls of oux

Jfuniversities s of.cn. most Ivmgptable.—

propricty and o cold dignity have become
the rule; and nature, 31& ¢ charer,
is a8 much afraid of showing herself in
our Christian pulpits as amid the sonven-
tional decencies and cold proprietics of a
foshionable drawing-room. The preva-
lence of this-artiﬁcij fecling is one uf the
chief rvasons why unculuvated Metho-
dists and wild untutored apostles of all
kinds have so mauch more influence with
the masses than the regularly trained
English clergyman. It 1s not that the
scholarly vicar is too high for his audi-
ence, but that you bave stamped on him
a type of scholarship diverced from:life
and ashamed. of nature. He who would
speak to his fellow-beings with cficet, must,
above all things, have three qualitics—
freedom, fire and force; and thesg ake
precisely the three qualities which oyr
scholastic and academical habits and -our
narrow bookish notions teud systemati-
cally to repress rather than to evolve.—
Prof. Blackie,

BAD GRAMMAR.

If there is anything in the world thas
is painful and disgusting, it is to hear a
lady (') in koniton and diamonds, trans-

ssing the rules of Murray and Brown,
with every third sentence she utters,

There 18 no excuso either for such wo-
men—it is the duty of every lady, in this
nineteenth century, tobe able to speak,
spell and write correctly, and if our social
edicts were more stringent on these points,
and.less so in the matters of dress, we
should have many more refined, cultiva-
ted women than society is at present bless
ed with. Not that we want our women
metanorphosed into * blues,” or that itis
necessary they should be versed in the
dead languages, and discourse wvery
learnedly on geology, or trigonometry,
and womsan looks quite as atiractive
Xkncading biscuit at her kitchen table as
she does in a chemical laboratory. Taet
and good eommon sense are quite as valu-
able in the practical needs of life as s
“ fnished education,” and a true loving
heart will make a better wife and mother
than a2 bighly stimualated brain,

But an ignorant, vulgar woman is a dis-
greeg, to hersclf, particnlarly when she
affeots to be a lady, and | “ss for what she
i3 nof, which is uysually attzined most
effectually through dress-makers and ml-
lincrs, :

We must be pardoned for offering a
word of sincere advice to those pretty,
gg:zxcful women one meots ovcrywhere,

nd admire—nntil they open their mouth
b speak, Devote 3 little less time to
gur fibunces and Frenoh flowers, and da
iy &-grammar, and study it-—dArthur's
Home.Mogazine. . .

i

865~ If tho way. to Heavep be.narrow,

Where earnestness, vigor, and impres-
sivencsd aro most necessary, ot of taa,

it 13 -pot long; and.if the gate be sirait,

1t openp into cndless life.—Beyerage,

ve



