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Her eons sod her daughters met freqaently there, 
Shining in pnrple end gold.

And Fair and PeaHval—frolics Untold,
Were held in the place of prayer.

And maidens bewitching as sirens arf old.
With worldly grace» r*re.

Invented the very cnonlngeet tricks,
Uлtrammeled by Gospel or Lews.

To beguile and amuse and win from the World, 
Some help lor the righteous cause.

The Angel of Mercy flsw over the Church,
And whispered, “ I know thy sin ; '*

Then the Chorch looked sad and anxiously longed 
To gather the children In ;

But *ome were off at the midnight Ball,
And some at the Kucher or Piay ;

And some were drinking in gay stloons,
As she quietly went her way.

Student, Seaside and Flreelde, The Golden Legend, Re
signation, The Skeleton in Armor, Kccelsior, and many 
others, have secured a place in the homes, and among 

federate arm lea during the civil war was magnanimously щ* people, and are better known, and more familiar to 
choaes Some criticism wee made in this instance. Gen- the maaeee than those of any other American poet. He
etal Lee was a graduate of Weal Point, the American war ranks with Burne, and Byron, and in some respecte with
«Une. Ha had taken the oath to uphold tb. union S”Au'£m' Th, Bnlldlu, ol .h. Ship, he, been recited
H.t nevertheieie became » rebel. \ et he wee e greet and e о(1еп, that it haa become e national document. Hie
noble hero. It was wise to give him e place in the Tem- beautiful, sweet, and phrase-music is woven in many 
pie of Fame combinations. He laid the foundation of American poe-

I intended to write brief .ketchee of these illnrtrions àwtdl2,Jt7e‘OP",g “ 0rigi“1, d“,“"Ct' “d "ГІІ,“С 
deed. Some of which ipev eppeer from time to time in ні» waa a temperament removed from the disordered 
the Mesbengbr and Visitor. pessimism, and optimism, of the times in which he lived.

It mey be well to state, no deceaeed Americin physi- He WM laflaenced but lirtle by dogme. He wa. kind, 
ci», or .nrgeon. ... cohered worthy of a pi.ee in SSJÜi*НІ d,T mncS
the Temple, and no president of any of the great Ameri- towards laying the foundation of American literature, 
can colleges, or nnivereitles N1 Catholic ecclesiastic Daring his life at home and abroad, m*n of the highest 
was chosen. Orest wealth wss not ensidyed • pre- Htevery, and social dial action sought his acquaintance

and were charmed by hla scholarly, dignified, xindly.and 
una«snming demeanor.

The general verdict placed on all his writings is, that 
they klnd'e, and awaken the broadest sympathies, vivify 
all that ie beautiful in nature, and most noble in human-

_ _ , .. _ OD ,____ . ity. He waa al «ays g-ntle, and persuasive, never cen-
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 1807-1882. was born at aoiione. He endeavoured to extract from every people,

Portland, Maine, Feb. 27, 1807. He was the aon of an race, country and clime the best. His whole life exhibits
eminent lawyer. When 14 ycareold.be entered Bow- cnlture, wonderful simplicity, end good sense He was an
doln College, and gr.dn,te.l .fier the fonr year’. comae, lnlCTPt«t”ot th‘ ot lh” be,t men ,nd
with the highest honor., in the «me clam, and the same W°He wî. profî»r%f mod^nVa^gnage. at Bowdoln Col-
year with that celebrated writer. Nithanael Hawthorne, leges, for six veers, ard at Harvard fur nineteen years,
and Franklin Pierce who afterwards became president He resigned his professorship when he was 47 years old,
of the U oiled State,. Lorgf rilow wrote poem, of great but con.tuned to live at Cambridge where he devoted ail

. bla time to literary pnrmita. When he waa 61 year» old merit while a boy «Indent at College After bi, gradna- h, „,,, ted Bnrope. He waa everywhere received with
lion he studied law for a eh'rt time in hla father's office. the highest honor, especially in England where hi« wnt-
Bnt a professorship of modern languages having been 
founded in Bowdoln College, was offered to him, which

betaniet, and Gilbert Street, the acnlptor, and artist, 
Robert Lae, the famous general, end leader of the eon-

Then the sly World gallantly aaid to her,
“ Your children mean no harm,

Merely indulging in innocent aporta ;0 
So she leaned on his proffered arm.

And smiled end chstted and gathered flowers, 
As she walked along with tbe World ;

While millions and millions of precious souls 
To «he horrible pit were hurled 1

'* Yonr Preachers sre all too o'd and p’ain," 
Said the gay World with a sneer ; 
ey frighten my children with dreadful tales, 
Which I do rot like them to hear.

requisite to selection.

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.

"Th

“They talk of Judgment, a Coming Lord,
And the horrors ot endless night ;

They warn of a place that should not be 
Mentioned to ears polite !

I will send yon some of a better stamp,
M drrn and brilliant and fast ;

Who will rixow how men may live ae they Hat,
And go to Heaven at last.

“ The Father is merciful, great and good,
Loving and tender and kind ;

D > yon think he would take one child to Heaven 
And leave another behind ?

“ Go train yonr teachers np to the times.
Adopt the etyllsh way ;

We all want K itertaloment fine,
And only that will pay.1'

So ehe called for plesulng and gay divines,
Gifted, and great and learned.

And the plain old men that preached the Cross 
Were bat of her palpita turned.

Then Mammon came and supported the Chatcb 
Renting a prominent psw ;

And preaching and singing and floral display. 
Proclaimed a period new.

“ Von give too much to the poor," aaid the World. 
*’ Far more than yon ought to uo .

Though the poor need shelter, food snd clothes. 
Why need it trouble you?

Inge were very popnlar. At the age of 52, Harvard Col
lege conferred on him the degree LL. D. When he waa 
61 years old, Cambridge, England. gave him the degree 
of JUL. D and Oxford D C. L. the same year.

Longiellow wan twice marritd. His first wile died four
he accepted.

From early youth he was tru»tworthy, refined, had 
good judgment and exhibited great love for nature and years after their marriage. Hla second wife died after a 
Hi. bvaatifal in Ut.r.io, = Th~ character*,» ,o„o.- £
ed him all through hie 75 v»ere of -ife. wea left elone iu lhe world withont a wifC| at the age of

At the age of 19 years, young Longfellow started for a 53. From which time until the end of life., he rema'ned
three years' stay in Barone, to acquire a knowledge of a widower
the French О..Ш.П, Italian and Spanish I.ngn.ge. and Th« *•' biogr.phy of the poet «. written by hi. die- 

, . . . . .. tlngoiehed brother, Samuel Longfellow, a Unitariana general acquaintance of tbe beat literature in thoee clergyman
languages, in order that he might "fit himsslf ae pro- It is difficult to f jrm an adeqiste co”c;ption of the 
fesaor in Bowdoln College. • far-rrsch'ng inflaen- e « f the poe. Longf rilow He was a

When 22 ) esr« old he nlnrned erd entered npon hi. rerre«n..4ve Arne,Iran. He lived a pure noble and
„ J „ tatqall life He was removed from the noise, riva’ry

professorship At tbe ege ot 24 he msrrled Mary end commo'ionof trade, commerce, war and business
PottT. At 28 he published Outre Mer, a sketchy ac- pursuits. His associates were thoa«- of the scholarly and
e.nnt of the three year, ip-nt abroad. .tterarv dan, - et he wae in cloee. tonch ,nd aympathv

Hi. repo,.„on becoming well known a. a writer and .^ed totitbT—' KXÏ
an instructor, he was invited to become prt fiasor of display learning or literary abilities. His traLqnll,
modern langnsgee at Harvard Before beginning hie peaceful snrroundirgs and environments, hi* /eguUr
new duties at Harvard he went abroad again, to perfect heblte and proper attention to bodily.health, eirrrded
hi. knowledge o, the Bnrop.ee l,ngn.ge, He took “«“5 h^orU^Tm^ £
with him bis young wife, who dl’d at Ro'terham, after 
being married only four years. He remained abroad 
this time only one year, when he returned and began hie 
piofeaeorahlp at Harvard.

He waa now 29 j eers old. He *ettled at Cambridge in 
the Craigte Houee, which w-e once occupied by* Wash
ington, ae the headqnarte'e of the revolutionary army.
When 36 years old, he married tbe second time, Frances

“And afir to the heathen in foreign lands,
Your thoughts need never roam ,

The Father ot Merciee will ceref.>r them.
Let Chsiitv b.-gin at home

'* Go take yonr money and bay rich robes.
And horaea and carriagie fiae ;

And pearls and jewels and dainty 
And the re eat sad cost Heat wine

"My children they dots on all each things 
And If yoa their 'ova would win

Yoa піни do as thev do and walk ta the ways 
That they are walking la."

Then the Church her puree-strings tightly held, 
And gracefully lowered her head,

And simpered, "I've given too much away, 
do so, sir, as yon have stid."

So tbe poor were turned from her door in scorn. 
And she b ird noi the orphan's cry :

And she drew her beahtifnl robes aside 
As the widows went weeping by ;

all
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The Church and the World.
BY FRANCIS K FITCH.

The Church *nd the World walked far apart 
On the changing shore of time ;

The World was singing • giddy song,
And the Chnrch s hymn sublime.

41 Come, gi'-e me your hand,” cried the merry World, 
“ And walk with me this way,"

Bnt the good Chnrch hid her snowy hand,
And solemnly answered, * Nay,

I will not give you my hand at all,
And I will not walk with yon ;

Your way ie the way of eternal death,
And yonr wordaare all nntrne."

•* Nay, walk with me bût a little apace,"
Slid the World wl«h a kindly air ;

44 The road I walk ia a pleasant road,
And the sun shines alwaya there ;

Y mr way ia narrow thorny and rough 
While mine is flowery and smooth ;

Your lot is sad with reproach and toil,
Bnt in circles of joy I move.

44 My way, you can see, ie a brosd, fair one.
And my gate i* high and wide ;

There la room enough for yon and me,
To travel side bv aide."

Half shyly the Church *ppr 
And gave him her hand o

And the falee World grasped it and walked along. 
Saying in accents low :

41 Your drese ia too aimple to please my taste,
I have gold and pearls to wear ;

Rich velvets and alike yonr graceful form,
And diamonds to deck your hair."

The Church look down at her plain white robes.
And then at tbe dexz ing World.

And blushed as ehe saw his handsome lip,
With a smile contemptuous curled.

44 I will change my drees for a costlier one," 
ce ; 
away.

food,

Appleton.
Notwithstanding tbe arduous duties of hie professor

ship, his reputation ae a literary man and poet yearly in
creased He published every year many ballads and 
other poeme.

When 40 years old he had ready for publication, hie 
Bvangellne. which at once took high rank at home and 
abroad for Ite beauty and pathos.

When he was 48 years of age, he published the song 
of Hlawaths, snd three years later, the Courtship of 
Mllea Stendlah.

Hie Bvangellne and Hiawatha establish and vindicate 
hla claim to originality and place him in the first rank 
ot American poe*a. Both of the* poeme have American

Theetory of Evangeline, the Acadian girl, separated 
from her yonthful lover, daring tbe shipping sway of 
her people from the Province of Nova Scotia. She 
■pent her life, searching for her former lover, whom at 
last she found, after long years of wandering and search, 
an old man dying in a hospital in Philadelphia. The 
Story ie bvamifu ly pathetic. Its simplicity, so true to 
nature, at peals at once to the sympathy of every reader 
Longfellow wove the iuc'deute into poetry with great 
■kill. It ia "aid to be in artistic finish, superior to 
Tennyson’s, Enoch Arden or Goethe's Hermann and 
Dorothea.

The poem Bvangellne exhibits the aimple, peaceful 
home lue of the young lovera down In Nova Scotia. The 
cruel severity of parting, «he rigor and confusion of the 
embarkation The contrast of their quiet provincial 
lives and the hardships of their wanderings 
States. How finally they met when old, at th« 
bed of the man. The poem lives on amount of ita ac
curacy to hnmau nature. It describee the girl, the man, 
the prieet, the mocking hird’a song and at last, the 
rapturous meeting of the former lovera-

In Hiawatha, Longfellow undertook a difficult teak. He 
created a style entirely new, adapted to tbe live# of a 
eavege people, as embodied in their mythe, and legends. 
Longfellow went back into the primitive nature worship 
of the North American Indlins. The poem ienot a dream 
or mere imagination. It is a poetic unity of the Indian 
ae we know him

Longfellow's “Psalm of Life,” ie probably committed to 
memory, by more persons than any other poem in the 
English language. Hie poem on Slavery, The Spanish

will

mission treasuries beggarly pled.
And Jeaaa* commands were in vain ; 

While half of the millions for whom he died 
Had never beard his name.

Her

And they of tbe Chnrch and of the World,
Walked closely band and heart.

And none but the Master, who knoweth all, 
Could tell the two apart.

Tbe-* the Chnrch eat down at her ease and Slid, 
“I am rich and in goods increased ;

I have need of nothing and nought to do,
Bnt to langh and dance and feast."

And the ely World heard her and laoghed within, 
And mockingly aaid aalde,

44 The Church has.fallen, the beantifni Chnrch, 
And her ahame ia her boeet and pride."

Thus her witnessing power, else ? was lost.
And tbe perilous times came in ;

The «ime« of the end, bo of'en foretold,
Of form and pleasure and sin.

oaches tbe World,

Then the Angel drew near the mercyeeat,
And whispered in aigha her name ;

And the saints their anthems of rapture hushed 
And covered their heads with shame.

And a volee came down from the hush of heaven, 
From Htm that eat on the throne ;

•• I know thy worke and what thon heat aaid,
And how thou heat not known.

That thon art poor, and naked, and blind,
With pride and rnin enthralled.

The expectant Bride of a Heavenly Groom,
N >w the harlot of the world і

“ Thou hast ceased to watch for that Bleeeed Hope, 
And ha*t fallen from seal and grace ;

So now, alee I I must cast thee ont,
And blot tby name from ita place."

74 Вгай St., New York.

in the 
e deeth-

Satd the Chnrch with a smile of grs
Then her pure white garments drifted 

And the World gave In their place
Satina and alike and seal skins rare 

And roeee and geme and pearla ;
And over h at forehead fell ner bright hair,

Crisped In a thousand curia.
44 Yonr House ie too plain." aaid the prond old World, 

I'll build yon one like mine.
With Kitchen for feasting and Parlor for plav,

And lurnitnre never ao fine."
So he built her a costly and beautiful house— 

Splendid it wee to behold ;

■


