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¥outys’ Droavtuent,
L Y e L T e Vs
WEARING WHITE.
Wi walking out ono rlcmnt day,
Basido n thouglufl child,
ho turnied to ino her curuest facs,
_And asked in arcents mild, -
* *There nro rome pooplo dreseed in bleck,
1 vory often meet;
Why do they year that gloom; deoss,
When walking In tho streot

Wao very often talk of death,
That little ehild and 1 ;

$3ha thought it was a hiappy thing,
For clualren, young to die.

She did not huow they went to rest,
Daucath the cold, dark so

Dut plctunsd them on Jeaus’
Forever safo with God,

1
fmnst.

Ilow could I say, “ For ransoined ones,
Wo wear thin gloomy dross,”

Aud not disturh ker teaanquil thoughts
Of hoavenly happiness t

T conld not hear to sce the look
Of sorrow md surprise,

That such n sorcowlul gllinpso of death,
Would snmmon to hereyes.

And g0 I xald, ** 'That solemn dress
1s uscful'as a token,
‘That uuto ons wlio vaarcth it,
Tho wizhty Lord Le spoken.”
Sho lvokwl conused, then softly eaid,
¢ But Wuck why should it be !
Tho saints wear white, and &0 would J,
It God should speak to mo,”

« Again I 2aid, * Our nbsent friends.
Ve tniss, when out of siglht ;
And when they die, we never fool
Like wearing vulora brizshit.”
She shook her head, ** \Why should wo tmourn
For thoso who ane 20 bicasced 1°
And I no wonta could find to tell
Why they in black wers dressed.

ONLY BLGIN,

Tarrek Frep had a strong repugnanco to early ris-
ing, though ho saw very welt how much timo ho lust
by laying in bed, and often tended to curo Lumself
of tbo fault; yot this intontion was not carricl into
effuct, becauss he Liad not resoluton to conquer his
disinclination to do sight,

It was now esumuer, and vos morning ke awoke
about five o'clock. Suddenly, lis intention occurred
20 lnm, and be thought witwin Limself, # I must once:
for all make o beginniog”

With this thougut he sprang out of bLed; but a sbi-
ver ran thioagh bis whols body, so0 etronaly did Lis 1n-
doleace rebel azainst bi:e determination.

Ho drsed hanselfl guickly, bur it scemed to i
all tho titas as iv Le couid not help lying down agan.
Once or twice he wason tho pont of ity but bappily
be resieted.

After he bad clothed and washed himself and offer-
cd bis morning prayer, bo sat down and prepared lna-
self upon his lussovs, and he observed, with pleasure,
tbat every thiog went better with hun than usual. s
teacter was uncomma.ly well eatsficd with lum throuph
the day, und bu parents, who Yieard of tins, Jeaded
bim with caressas.  Ilo was bumseif cheeriuland hap-
py. It tcemed to bun as ir he had beguo & vew hfe.

Then be bethougbt him, ¢ The trifling self-conguest
which carly rusing cast we to-day has beought its owa
reward. Ishoull be a lool, indedd, if 1 did vot do
the same other days”

So Le did; and every morning it was casier to- him
to rire carly. At last it became so much bis babil, that
Jse could not bave remamed in bed end slept, even f
be had wohed 4.

It is just so wiih every thing that is bard to ve st
the outant.  Ripht at i, young triends, and conquer
the difficulty, and I'il be bound it will come easier to
you every day, and at fast yicld you pleasure.

In conncotion with this, 1 witl teli you a singular
dream that a friend of mine once velsted to me. These
waere his own words:

« ] dreamed once thst I was walking on a narrow
road, where macy people were bejore me ; but of these

 large number tarned back,and said ta me, that there

wag 00 uee in going (artber, for in the mildie of this
marrow path a rock was lying, at which Ishould bave
to turd back, Lecause 1o man could posibly get be-
youd it.. Idid not, Lowever, sulfer myself to be dii-
smayed by this; beesase I eaw that theee Were others
befors me who dud 1ot turn back.

4 As Lwent somewhat farther, it zeemed tome that

3 %aw & smail.stond lying hefore me at soce distance.
Bujtbe nearer I came, ke preater seemed.-the-stons.

8 become, and at Inet it was.5¢ large as 3 house.

e Then ] wis wbout to-turn-back;-but wome-éne.

ooiésd me Ly the arm, aod said, ¢ Thou ari oo the way
of vistae, and ths etone Is the stons of disiticlination

to do tight. Ie not-alaimised at its apparent sixe ) it §d
but & duception of thy sighty ventuie only a coutages
ous leap, and thou art beyond i1

s [ thought, * L'll try,’ ohut iny eyes close, and spring
right aver the terriblo rock.

* Then I Jooked round, and, to wy adonishment,
eaw uotling nt & moderate sized stone, which § might
bave stepped over without dificulty, and which only
sy Iwaglodtion had soado so cnormobsly Jargé. Al
now iny feelings woro sy flennt as if X had suddenly
recovared from a eovere illness,

“ BBat as 1 lovked round again, I eaw numbers of
people who shuddered at the sione of disinclination,
and turned back again. 1 called to thom as loud as
I could, not o let themsslves bo alarmed by-the stone,
for 1t was unly illusion. Dut they would not Jisten to
wy words, Tlat troubled me; X began to waep, aud,
wilk sadness in heart, J awdko.”

ATV L NN T G NAAAALNAAS AN
TIK PEDLAR AT BWAFFHAN.

T curlous woadwork fo the church of SwafThaw,
Nurfolk, bas a stugular story connccted withit. A
pedlar, it is said, living in tho place, saw vue night in
a dreamn a supernatural flzure standisg by him, which
said, * Rise sud go to London Bridge, and thuresbplt
thou Yind a treasure The pedlar wag, it appears,
uowilling to undertake fo Jong a journey on this in-
timalion, and took no natico of*the appseition. The
next night it stood before Lim agsin, and command-
cd him to begono instantly.  Still bis ingredulity was
insuperable.  On tho third oigtt, I thick, the sigure
appoared again, and more urgently commanded bim
to set off forthwith ; and (hat with such & cowmand-
ing wanner, that, on » ‘&g, our pediar determined
to obey. aviog Lappiy, Jsrmounted tho tediousjours
ney, taking only his dog ss lus cowmpanion, hLe camo
to London Bridge; and wandered up and down it a
whole day without any result.  Ac last, as it grew
tewards evening, a wan, who had, from ooe of the
bouses, I presuute, on tho brige, watched lus incessant
wolions 10 and {ro, canw up to bim: & Sir pedlar,”
eaid ho, * roay 1 be so bold us to ingnire the causa of
your wanderng up and down tho brid:te all this live-
long day, without intcnt, motlinks, to pain any ade
vanfage thereby 2° The pedlar, wbo by thir < e,
began bimaelf to mistrust tbe rcasonableness oi i
rand, was loth to expose what mipht be his o - “uily ¢
but, at last, on being very muck presmed, ¢ Well,”
quoth be, “an'I must tell you, & vision bade me
coms to Lordon Bridge, for that there I aboul find
a treasure: but tressure have 1 fousd none, aud un.
less J aw the more fortunate, back sball 1-go as poor
as 1 cawe."—* Never teust again to visions,” quoth
the other: “if I bad been fool enough to be taken in
by thew, I wight have been sent, cre now, on as wild-
gooo & chase as you bave been. 1 dreamed, osce on
atuue, that I ssw s figuré which bade the po 1o a
towa called Swalfbam, in Noifulk, toa pedlar’s house
Iysng katd by the church, (nawiog our own pedlar’s
abodv,) and dig iv a corner of Lis garden, fur that I
ebozld fiud a pot of gold these; but I nover went,and
never wean to go; aud you, iuctbinks, bad dons welt
to stay at home, and wiud your own busiuess, as I
dd'~* Good eveming; frivad,” quoth the pedlar,
« I'll warrant you ¥l nover come ac™ 'sok for trea-
sute ou London Bridge ugain” DBack beo aud Lis dog
journey t Swallbaw: be calls for pickaxe snd spade,

aud falls vigoiously to work in the described corner of, |’

Lis garden. Dresenily e bils dn something bard ¢ be
redoutles Lis efforts, and tarns it out o it is a Jarge pot
of gold.  Wath part of it ke builds the church, and a
toaguificent perpendicalar erection it is ; and, in com-
weisoraticn of the udventure, bad it carved on the
wooduu scats ; where, Lowever, much of it is destroy-
ed : but the fizure cf tbe pedlar and muzzled dog oc-
curs on the seats, and on the Lasement moulding of

‘the buge tower. Tha inbabitaots of the place fully

believe the story ; and I see no reaswu to doubt it—
Hierologus.

clections,
P VLWV VN NAANANANAASS A
THE MADONSA DKL LAGHETTO—AX kPISOPE OF
RONIST UPHRETITION, )
€ . . . ..

As I was lisuing from my yoom, portsiantéan on:
thoulder,, tmy landiord zan against mo, so bot in Bas's:
was ko to bring ma {he pows, that Le had heard of a
cart gettng ready to cacry: comss devutees to the Ma-

“donna del Lagbettos it -might save me sdme miler

walk, bof it wasa very poor conveyance, apologized
wine Loit; % and such company,:dowt .of théma mere
pesaanita  fuch as an Eaglshgeateman pethaps.could
not sit with; however,” . . . Some way or other,

o o~

Continenit for syjueatalibness and faitidlousnese, sbels
s horror for every one below up, that it might be sap~
“froted we were want only to consert wiih dukes and
princes of the blood,

T ourprised the landlord wost cpreeatily by cateling
at bly offor, and wa sallivd forth at once to secure a
place in this godeond of a vehicle, which, 1o be rure
‘was nuithor olepant nor comfurtably, Leivg literally a
cirty with planks nalled on either tide 'to sarve se
seats, with, bowever, the Lleming of an awning, My
travelling-companions, olaven in huinber, were cli
peasaut-nen and women, in their best stilié, with (he
exception of an old prive, & young capuchit, end o
Jolly stout fellow In blue velvetcen, the usual garb of
well-to-do farmery, bolding on his kices a very had-
sowo litle girl of about five or mx yearsold,

‘The.conversation war kept up briekly, eave when
soru tuorw than usally torrible jerk put e forcible stop
to ity by throwing all the occupants of vae aide jn &
heap c.ur thelr visa vis, which was the case at feast
ouce ovory ten wivules. Tho Madonna, of courso
.and her miraclos, weze tho exclusive themo of the ine
cessatit talk, Every ono had a story to relate more
wouderful than the last 3 ovary ono happeaed to have
& son, brother, cousin, feisnd, or at feact an acqualct -
ance, whio had Lad som varrow escape. A boy lad
fallsn from a high tres wibout bLreaking a Lmbj a
young pemant, given up by the Joctor, had miiacu-
lousty rocovered on the apphication of the image of the
Mudonna on his chiert ; or a sbipwreckud eailor, on the
point of drowning, throuph a prayer to our Lady del
Lngheito, bad been pently $iited by the waves and do.
posited safe end scund on tive shore.  Jlere is the apbe
stance of one of th stories relsted by our fullow-teay-
eller tho old priest ¢

The Lerolue was a rich, plous, childless lady, who fo,
fitevn years running had never omitted making the
annual pilgriwago to the sbring of Del Lagtistto, for
the purpose of ssking the Madonna to vouchsafe her
a son and heir; and the son was vouchsafod at last
whan the applicant Lad reachied the age of forty'eight'
A beautiful hoy lis was, who died of the moaslys, it i;
true, Lut what of that 2 Nvither the Madonna de
Laghetio, rer any other Madonns, could treasonably
bo expected to work two miraclos for the same person
within so sliert & ime. % This1g why | youid {mpress
on you, my brethren,” concluded the old padie, by
way of 3 woral to his tale, *to have faith; never to
grudge & sou or two for souls in purpatory ; never 10
be weary of asking, my bretbren, anil leave tho rest
to the Madonos.  For what dovs the boly text say
* Petite ¢t accipietis, pulsate et aperictur vobis! "

“ Spoken ke a book I” cxcluineed the stout jolly
fellow on ty right, clapping bis hands in applause :
“1bat's just my wiml,  Hore™s my lntle love born deaf
aod domb;* and the father kissed s litils love pas-
sicnately, “ Did Lor do I send for doctors and all
sorts of gracks to cure berY Not 1. 1 know belter,
Tbe Madonna is to be ber physician. Assoon as we
fourd out her mufortuag, 1 brought her to tho shrine.
DudIdespair? Nat a it I tosk Marina o the shrine
the very neatyenr, snd the neat, and the next milt ;
and 1 shall taks ber there il the Madonna grants me
the blemiog. I'll knork and knuck, ay, and wrench
the door open, if necessary, 1 have mado up tny mine .
aud we shall see whoye head’s tuo bardest, the M_adon.'
oa's or mme”

Thus sort of chisllanzo ta the object of his warmest
adoration was offered 1n the suaplest and most natural
way possible, and was ot witaout & touch of pathos.
‘1 looked up at the wpesher in surpric: there were no
teaces of stupidity or brutsity avout him; oo the con-
trary,there was somottnng refined in the expreisian o
Lis intelligent conntenance, biabted up as- it was by fa-
tberly tanderniess, as, nently parting the curls on the
‘forehead of bis dasting, he miade every-effort toamase
har by his pantowtme.  And { thought with dismay on
the amount of erioaeous ileas wineh 1aust .bave bevn
forced on this crestuie of God, 30 far 10 pérvert his
rmoral seuse as 10 taske him put all his Gopes for 'Lis
chili’s cure in & kind of band to bagd straggle with tbe
-pawera above,

A little paxt the heigbts of Turbla, on the right, there
opensa road which, by gently sloping: zigzags, leads:
down the valley tothe tanctvary. Itie wide enough
“fat carriages, and ke;;:'in good order at the expense of
_the Father Franciscans, T'helieve—of whose convent
| the shrise is 8 dependenve, being, in fact, nedher
more nor lems ‘than the fiule church of the codvens,
The fatbers desotve some credit for the sbund:¢beno..
ivical notions they display 1o the geeat cace they tike
ta swooth the: zoad Cor tke pitecims.

‘Wa left odre opringlusecait and the three pood-ex.

wo bave contyived 1o ertablish sick s.chanicter o3 the

| bausted aaianls, which, to wy gréat wondés,, has,



