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At the aze of five-aud.twenty,
Golden age ol ttastaad promise,
When the hopes of life metiighies
Audir caresandninlsare hidden,
When the heart ix strong aml earnest
Aud the natant Jov ¢ is kindting
‘That pure twire that buneth ever
*While the vil of life endumeth —
Then my bonured fucher manicd
~His beloved Bvelina,
. My tiue-heatted angel mother,

i themonth of Howers and sunshine ;
Winter, with its frosts, had 161 them,
And the 2rasses in the mcadaw,
And thie lowers upon the hill-side,
Bprinaing upin life and benuty,
Filled tho air with health 21°d sweet
nesh.
“3Iv mother then was juct eigh con,
Aud beaatitul, they sxid who'inew her,
Asany li'y; nola blosom,
Sweeddy nodding 1 the valley
Ofthe rippling Wissihicon,
Turned its lovely face to lieaven
' With» purer alasccor fajier;
And somy fathersaw and wooed hor
“hen was tixed hier lotely intage
On his hemi, as, Hiesh and youthfig
Warm with love’s divine emaotion, !
Thenstie blushing smiled unon him ;
And evorafier, throgzh all chav ges,
1thewake, or if'he xlumber,
11!l that 2ondde fitco ke seeth
Ashosew fton thatmorhing
. tller sweel voice Gt called him hasbaod,

* Forty years of peaceful upion,
s Forty years of love ana duty,
On their headssinee then have ripened,
aJope, and trust, and joy matwing;
Fillat last hax cotmie upoun thein
. Age, or what in youth is called so;
Age, hacunpereeived approaches,
Making saddestaltentiions,
With iixsombie lines and shadows,
Taeach sl ly chianging feature;
Aud my wmoihier, bless hergveet fuce,
Kindaail loving tduotishall changes,
Tx o more theaadiaat beeaty
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* Bhowas vace; 80 time disposes
Of the youmthful charmsand scaces
*Taat enchain ts aud delight uy,

]

Came theother day an artist,
With his camera and lenses,
With hisclhiemicals-and metals,
«Copring faces with Lthusanlishit 5
Antay mather sat befutard i,
tAnd the beams dsat shinee wun dier,
Frum her pure fuce were teilected
To the plate prepared Lo fix them ;
Accurately there inpninting
Brery line, and shade,21d teature,
Every dimple, every wiinkle;

That calin leok ofansious yearning,
And the lips® matared expression,

Audshe suik check’s care-worn »had--

: oW —
All were truly tepresented,

Nothing changed. and naught omitied;
Lrue axiathe placid water

Wb the fuiage of Narclssus;
‘Truens the andwer of the mirror

Tothe face: that-loeketh tajs.
The ardt speke. Lisapprobativa:

T m w e —

“ Tis vory good,” Lie sald, *“*and truth.
tut,”

1
 Tinexecllent,” exe'aima! that stranger;
“lis mothee,” allalie chibiren echocd,
Anlimyseifdeclaved it DPurteet,

Butme father, looking inward
On the past, in dreenmy fondnesy,
Thoanshiful eazed, in silent sadness,
Shouk his head ta dicapovintiment,
Sabd at e vihy, with sttange asswance,
Fears wpon hiseyelids 2liening —
i not ier s natso §aco lier,
Not (hus theou:hi years of bliss have
kuown her;
Yot thas appears my Dvelina,
Still to we ay faiv and Bloaming,
dswhen isther love she save we.
Sheinyauthtloved aud wedded
Lucks ot i to e, has.never
Bhawnibz ze s vl an - tife:worn featnreg ¢
Or thewhioasy past has macked me,
01 my emaory ix Guling,
Or my sight is dim aml treacherous,
Or these teans obisctite iy vision,
Or e likeness is defective
But I cannatdn the picture
Seethe face,to mexo diffirent,
Of.any wile, wydife’s companion
Tis nut thus o mo she lueketh,”

*Tis 2 mystery reeds salution ;

Who will help me 10 amanswer ?
Why isit, my azed Ffudier,

All his mental strenath possessing,
Clear in Lead, aud Keen of visiog,

Canuot see his wile grow older—m
Sces hersill as when he woi her

T her maiden beanty Waabing ?
Shall wesay the Lieat receiveth,

Livits youth, ere time has scarved it,
Trsqupreme and deep bupresvioys,

Liko thostwhive, quick metal
Of whiecantera, and 1etpineth

Thewm indvlibly, forever

NATURE'S LESSONS.

BY PROF. IRA W. ALLEN, OF ANTIOCEH
COLLEGE.

This is a.beautiful world in which we
live. The account of its creation, us
given by inspiration, is one of inimit:bie
heauty, stuplicity, and grandsur.  This
little world of ours, a “ wandering siar,”
to say nothing about the other eonntless
plaucts and stars of the illimitable uni-
verse, presents an inexhaustible study to
man, God pronounced it good. ltcame
from Ijs band, beautitul and grand ; and
whatever of deformity and discord hus
since appeared, has been the result of i
norunce and sin.  God can create nothing
but what iz good:and harmunious, for He
is the perfection of wisdow and love and
beaaty.  There is no end,. indeay, to.the
» gnificent pictures, the iniwitable blend-
ings of lizht and shades, and the sweot
voices of nature;. for. to -the eye of him
whose Leart i3 in,unison with. the -epirii
of the.great All-Father, she presents onc
continued .xmoving panoruma of highest
charms, .and iuto his esr she breathes the
swectest mclodics, while his soul is ravish.
cd by a thoasand unseen influences acnt
forth-by: thie benoficent messtnjiess.of the
‘Sighest. Love, ’

Such fiutly is the world.in. which.we,
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live to Him whose eye can see, whose car
tean hear, und whote heart ean feel; and
J am hapny iu the beliel” that the number
“ol’ such is inereasing,

i 1 rejoice, therefore, in all associations
{ Whose object is to cultivate und patronize
Ithe fine arts, and to cducate an appro-
(ciative taste.  Christianity and resthetie
‘eulture are intimately connceted; for

“where the Bible gocs, there svoner or I

jter must art flourish,

Iu no writien or printed work are there
found such inimitable word-paintings ap
fin the Bible.

i Liis avast-* Multum in parvo™ of the
{guad mid the beautiful, and an inexhausti-

thle treasury tir the tonguc of the orator !

. What, therefore, God has joined together
det no Vandal hand try to sever. Let
. Christianity and wsthetic science, sister
i messengers of the Highest Love, go hand
1in hand, and visit all pations,

{  Who cau doubt the divinity of the
«beautiful, aud the ingpiration. of art 2—
; Are they not agencies in God's hand for

civilization the most liberal patron of the
wsthetic arts ? He who doubts the divin-
rity of the beautiiul, belics his own na-
jture; for there is no healthy soul tha
docs not enjoy the smiles of maturé, and
the attractions of! true art. . Sowe of'the
highest und woblest facultics of the mind
{find their true life only in sesthetic cul-
{ture.  Let true genius, then, be encour-
aged, and true art patronized, in cvery
ladable way, by both individuals and
associations.

OUR GRAMMAR CLUB.
i Itis wsually -foulid quite difficult to
induce scholurs to write ¥ compositions.”
This I have remedied during the last,
and thus far the present winter, by or-
ganizing a ** Club™ deseribed as follows:;
—Lust winter we occupied 2 short time
cach Friday . M. as a “ committee of
“the whole,” mysclf acting as Chuirman,
“and one of the pupilsas Secrctary.  One
oF our numnber was then closen, vive
tuce, according to parliamentary rules, to
address.us upon any proper subjeet, for
cach morping of the week.  The election
Was wade as formal and diguificd as pos-
sible, sv as ta counnand respect and enlist
‘support, aud the result way astonishing.
No attendant of the school wished.to be
excused, but iustead, pupils, hardly able
‘o write, were anxious to perform the
duties. The address had to- bewritten
‘and corrected by the teacher, and rosd.
cach mornings st commencing of. exeppises,
and if teachers,want their pupils on_hand
tat “tap of the drum,” let them avwaken
Jan iutgrest of this kind. e
, .#This wipler we have greanized a Jittle
; diffctently —formiig,for the eame abject,
‘what we: kave pamed “ The Students’
Grammar Club." The teacher acts. ag
Llaitivac, sad we Bave 8 Clerk who re-

dovating the race? Is not the hishest
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