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The Master’s Dwelling.

BY MARY E. HERBERT,

# Master, where dwellest thou 7 * 8t. Jobn i 3%:
* 1 dwell in the high-and holy place. with him also
that ig of a contrite and humble spirit. Isaiahlvii 15,

I sought Thee in proud Academic Halls,
Where Science poured her richest, choicest
store,—
Where esgle-eyed Phkylosophy was found,
Intert some hidden mystery to explore,—
Aod much of Nature’s marvellous powers 1
heard,
But of the Master not the faintest word.

Then said I sadly, * SBure He is not bere,
- And without Him, what Learning is not vain P
8o I departed, and my steps did bend
To where & lofty mansion crowned the plain ;
Charmed with ite stately walls, its gardens rare
'\ Moyfal I cried, “ It must be, He dwells here.”

‘ntered and my dszsled eyes bebeld
‘.' All busioess that lavieh wealth could bring ;
A% woftest notes of music seemed combined,
Meet homage, thought I, for so great a King ;
But lo, a way-worn beggar at the door,
Vaialy, for belp and pity did implore.

The dwelling then I left with haste and grief,
I asked no more its loveliness to see ;
For what a palace, though it gathered all,
The gifts of earth, could be compared to Thee ?
Ard well I knew my Master was not there,
He- vever would have spurned the humblest
prayer.

I wandered on, still seeking for the spot,
Where I should meet Him, long my heart’s
desire,
When, suddenly, I marked an esger crowd,
As though one lunging did esch breast inspire,
All basting to a Temple’s ample dome,
Whose open doors were welcoming them home.

And with a buoyant step I entered, too,
For well I wot my pilgrimage was done ;
Grandly the organ pealed forth solemn strains,
The awe-struck throng seemed hushed, expect-
ing One ;

'Inn thy head upon my breast ; didst sink back
with & deep sigh; thou diedest—yes, it is all
over, thou art dead.

W. Iam dead; yet see, I live.

H. 1f thou art dead, and if I see thee, then
do I really dream P

W. Thou dreamest not, for thou art awake.

H. Or art thou sent down from beaven to
earth, that I should see thee again for a short
time, and then anew through long yeas lament
thy disappearance ?

W. No, henceforth we shall neger separate.
I am indeed sent to thee, but not down upon the
esrth. Look around thee here ; where upon
earth hast thou seen such trees, such waters ?
Look at thyself ; thou didst go about yonder,
bowed benesth the weight of years. Now thou
art young sgain. Thou dost not walk, thou
floatest ; thine eyes not only see, but see im-
measurably far. Look inward upon thyself ; has
it always been with thy heart ss now ?

H. Within me isa deep, unfathomable, ever-
sweiling, and yet entirely still and peaceful sea,
Yes, when I look about me here, and when I
feel thy hand in mine, then I must say | am
blesaed, I am in heaven,

W. Thou art,

H. And then I must be actually dead ?

W. Tbou art. Hast thou not lain sick in
that very chamber where I died, and whither
thou didst loog to be brought ? Hast not thy
son, day and night, without leaving thy side, sin-
{ cerely and tenderly nurded thee ? Hast thou not
by day and night found open the blue eyes of thy
daughter, in which she vainly strove to hold
back the forth-welling tears ? Was there not
then a deep mist, and utter derknesss spread
over the faces of thy children, and over evesy-
thing around thee P

H. lamdead! Lord of life and Ceath, upon
my knees I thank thee that thou nas fulfilled this
80 great thing in me—that thou hast led me to
such high happiness, to such great honor ; dead,
and happy to be dead ! Thou knowest, O Lord,
how often that moment stood before me; how
often I have prayed that thou thyself, since [ was
not able to do it, wouidst prepare me for that
hour ; that thou wouldst send me a soft, blessed
death. Now, O Lord, thou hast beard this, as
all my other prayers ; thou hast in this,as in all
things, eternslly shown thyself gracious and

to see the Lord, still methought it would be
enough for me.

ceives to glory. Kunowest thou not by what
wonderful way he has called us in his word ?

that which stands revealed to me—between that
perishable flower and the heavenly blossom—
what a difference! No, this bloom upon thy
cheek can never fade ; this light in thine eyes
can never be dimmed ; thy form shall never bear.
the impress of sge. Thus ever wilt thou wan-
der about with me here, thou wilt show me the
glory of these heavenly mansions, and also will
lead me to those other blessed ones who are dear
to me.

W. Thou wilt see them as soon as thou hast
seen the Lord.

H, How delightful wes it of old when we
sought our sged father in his cot. Our carriage
rolled up ; all came running out before the house,
and among the whole troop we sought first bis
dear honored countenance. How much more
delightful to see him hLere! He whom the
smallest favor filled with thanks to the giver;
who cou!d find beauty in a single spire of grass ;
who smiled at brighter sunbeam ; who went
forth so joyfully under the starry beavens, and
adored the Creator of these worlds—what must
he experience here, where the wonders of Om-
niponencs lie all open and unvailed before him !
He who in the silent joy of his heart thanked
the Lord for his beneficence, and for the least
refreshing which was granted him on his weary
earthway—what thanks will he now pour forth
to his Redeemer P ¢ We shall meet sgain,” he
said to me in his last sickness, as be pressed my
band with all his remaining strength, * We shall
meet again, and together thank God for his
grace.”
w.
also.
H. My mother who loved me with such un-
speakable tenderness, and whom I have never
known ! I was but three years old when I lost
ber. As she lay upon her death-bed, and I was

Thou wilt soon see him and thy mother

“ They wait Him here,” I said, *I too will stay” | Pitifal. What stood before me is now over.— playing in the garden before the house, * What

His gracious Presence can no more delay.

Aud so I lingered, longing, sick and faint,
While, sweetly chanted, Priests, pure-robed in
white ;
The smoke of incense filled the perfumed air ;
Tbro’ the stained casements poured soft floods
of light ;
Esch sense was charmed,—but heavier grew my
heart,
For in those rites my Master bad no part!

Weeping, I left, yet knew not where to go,

Truly, though dead, I have not yet learned ex-
actly what death is; but this much I know, death
is aweet. As one bears a sleeping child out of
8 dark chamber into a bright spring garden, so
hast thou borne me from earth to heaven. But
now, loved one, hold me no longer back.

W. Whither wouldst thou go?

H. Canst thou ask P To whom else but to
Him? Allis beautiful and lovely here ; these
trees, these flowers, this down-streaming water,

will become of my poor child P she eried.—
Good mother ! all that a man can be thy son
has become—an inbabitant of heaven. Through
the grace of God has this been effected, and also
by the help of thy prayers. Isit notso?

W. It is even so. I have often spoken of
thee with thy father and mother.

H. Is X here?

W. Yes.

H. 1 had not expected it. That, however,

in a much higher circle, snd our children slso him! Yes, be isindeed one kno‘h to me, though | to say, 500 dsy
when they left the earth. But then if only once | never before seen face to face. Now he turns' with murderers, thieves, and criminals of all
in a thousand years I might be counted worthy : bitherward and looks upon us. He appears classes and degrees ; and that in a loathsome

to rejoice over us, His eyes glisten with tears
f of joy. I can no longer restrain myself ; [ must

as I never loved aught before, He raises his

| bands—how ? in those hands a mark, and from 1 for he is a Christian hero. It is Julian Vargas.

H. Well doI know all that, and I eee with | the mark rays darting forth ? Yes, those are Julisn—that name sounds so badly in Christian l
what glory and honor He has crowned thee. I the pierced, the bleeding hands. He blessesus! ears; but this Julian is no apostate, no forsaker
Between thine imsge in thy last sickness and | Deep in my heart I feel his blessing. Now know | of truth for error. Curiosity would perbnpn‘
Now know I that thisis |

Ithat I am in heaven.
He!

the German,

A REMARKABLE MOVEMENT.—We insert
here, says the Christian World, in the bope that
they may be copied by our Exchanges, two brief
communications respecting a marked religious
movement wbich has been going on for six
months in the City of the Sea. Gladly would
this Society undertake to respond to so earnest
a call, but the greatly extended work it has al-
ready undertaken for the mext year, prevents
the doing more than heartily commending this
appesl.

The first letter is from Rev. Henry Kendall,
D. D., of this city. The second, from Francis
Colton, Eeq., of Illinois, U. 8, Consul at Venice,
of whom Dr. Kendall speaks as an educated
Christian gentleman, most deeply interested in
this movement. Dr. Kendall writes :

There is now no place in Italy where religious
movements are 8o encoursging. Political
changes, the completion of Railway connections
to the Atlantic through Germany, sud other
causes are giving this old city new commercial
importance. A line of ateamers to Alexaxdris
makes the distance to that point, and also to
Palestine by sea much shorter than from Mar-
sailles.

During the last cighteen months there has
been in the city what in our country we would
call a great revival of religion. Three or four
hundred people gather to hear the preaching of
the Word ; and the number could easily be
doubled if another preacher and another place
of meeting could be secured. Nearly two bun-
dred persons, alter a careful examination, have
beea admitted to the Church. When the lease
of the rooms they mow occupy expires, the
priests will doubtless take good care that these
disciples shall not be able to find any others.
Mzr. Colton says :

It is now less than a year and a half since an
organized work was begun. In that time hun-
dreds have listened to Goepel truth, and seem

this coolness v‘r%zich breathes over flowers and | g, wrong ; why am 1here? But the dear souls | gi] to thirst after more. Oaly since December
trees and deep into my heart ; thyself, thy pre- | yhom I left behind me on eartb, I would bave | hog the Church existed. It contsins nearly 200

With fervent cry I raised my eyes to Heaven, | **"°® which, after s0 long a separation, after 80 | gome tidings of them ; or is the perception of | faithful Christians. We have 300 more names

And suddenly a radiance shone around.
And peace and joy, to my sad soul were given;
“ Behold,” the Master said, * thy heart prepare,
For, lo, I come to dwell for ever there !”
Dartmouth, August 27, 1868,

The Awakening.
Wife. Thou hast slept well.

Husband. As never before. Not even in

many tears, I enjoy egain ; but not even all this
satisfles me, Himself I must see. Let him
adorn his heaven as beautiful as he may, that
caunot compensate for the loss of his presence,
What was impossible He has made possible ; so
long, 80 unweariedly, so faithfully has he worked
in me, that I might be capable of bliss | Where

wodld not again return to it. He has conde-

them lost to us until the moment of reunion P
W. This question tLou mayst speedily answer
for thyeelf. Look thither.

H. 1do so, but I see nothing.

W. Look longer in this direction, and you
will sarely see. Dost thou see now P

H. Perfectly, The place is familiar to me.

place became dedr to me ; I often sought it ;

on the list as Catechumens, who are being faith-
fully instructed in the Bible, and from whose
number recruits will be made to the Church
when they become intelligent Christians.

Our School dates from September last. We
bave about 80 intelligent and earnest pupils.—
The Bible is our most common text-book.—

is the little earth ? Yonder it spins, how far| It is in the church-yard, where I placed thy mor- Music Is taught in the Church and School, and
from here | In what darkness it is vailed ! I|tal part, which was given back to the earth. ‘The if you could hear the musical Italians singing

those familiar bymns, you would think you ne-

childhood did I experience such a deep, soft, re- | scended to go down thither, hes trod its dust|kneeling uponthe grave, I raised my eyes hither- ver heard such congregational music before.—
freshing slumber. My old father, thou remem- | with his sacred feet, has endured hunger and | ward to beaven, where we both are now. Among | p. yan Meter, your City Missionary, went
berest him well, when he stepped into the room | thirst, bas died. Ah! He will quicken my vision, | beautiful trees and flowers, I thougkt, may she | ;.0 110 school the other dsy with me, and after
in the morning, where we were waiting for him, | that I may piece deeper than heretofore the|be wandering there ; among trees and flowers hearing them repeat passages of Scripture and
used to eay in answer to our inquiry how he had | abyss of bis death-peins. There he won me for | shall her body rest here. So a flower garden | iy, their beautiful songs, he said * Iam an old
slept, * Like the blessed.” ¢ Like the blessed,” | bis own ; and that I, his death-purchased one, | and a wilderness of blossoms sprung up, 8nd | oidier in this work, but this chokes me.” I can-

blessed have I swakened. gl myself am now | garliest years given me his cesseless care. Much | brought with it adorned thy grave.

quickened, as if all weariness and all neglect of
deep were gone forever. Such vigor is in my

believe I conld fly if I would. }
W. And you are pieased with this place P
H. Indeed, I must say we have been in many

. [\'\nbo, such elasticity io my movements, that I

that he has done for me have I already learned
upon earth ; now I know more ; and I shell
kpow still more in future, when together we re-

away to him, see Him, thank Him—if I am

W. 1know it well. Look thitherward now.
W hat seest thou ?

H. Near thy grave anotber is open. The

bearts, weep so bitierly ? Could ye see us as we

_ I'might say, have I slept; or rather, like the | should not again be lost to him, he has from my | every besutiful thing which the snniversary |, o write fully of this work, I can only say we

bave at present two places of worship, in each
of which, two or three times a week, there are
religious exercises ; besides other meetings con-
nected with the Bible-class, etc. There are geue-

count the whole. But now I have no time for | church-yard gate stands open, a corpse is borne rally 200 to 400 persons in esch place every
this. Emotion within me is too strong ; I must | forward ; our children follow. Do ye weep, loved evening. We have two ministers and three

teachers, and soon will have & high-class teacher

2 beautiful place together, bat this is wonderful | capable of thanking bim—if in this overpower-|see you ye would not weep, or at the most only | .13 oroanize a higher grade. The school csn

and beautiful beyond description. What trees !
sctually beaven bigh ! They bear blossoms and

ing bliss thanksgiving be not swallewed up.

for looging. The body—my body, is lowered ;

eesily be increased to 200 or 300 if we had ar-

W. Thou wilt see him, but not uutil he comes | now they cast a bandful of dust upon the coffin. rangements for school purposes. Our lesse of

fruit together. Their branches swaying to the | to thee. Until then be patient, 1 am sent to thee, | The grave is closed, now rests my dust by thine. | . building expires in 8 few months. It will

morning wind cause the tree tops to give forth
melody, as if & host of feathered singers dwelt

to tell thee that such is his will.
H. Now I know for a certainty that I am in

Go home now, ye loved ones, and may the fore-
taste of that beavenly peace which we enjoy

be difficult to rent in future, We must have a
building of our own to render permanent what,

in them. Behind the trees the mountains tower | heaven, for my will yields itself implicitly to his | glide to your souls. But return hitherward often | y 4er the Providence of God, is placed in our

up. Their majestic forms rigidly defined in the

without a struggle. I had thought it wholly in-

and seek the grave of your old parents. When

pure sir, and here and there clouds, glewing | supportable not to see Him bere. Yet I not|ye meet and pray there we will be near ycu, snd

with all the hues of sunrise and sunset, stretch
slong their sides, or float over their summits.
Upon the bighest peak, out of a milk-white
shimmering mist, there springs, as it were, the
gates and towers and palaces of a splendid city.
From this peak nearest us there seems to gush
s mighty water which I moy call & sea tather
than s stream, and which nevertheless leaps
down the numerous terraces of the mountain,
pot with fearful roaring, but with s melodious
sound. Wide above us are sprinkled the drops
which water the trees snd flowers and impart s
delicious coolness to the sir, making it ecatasy
to breatbe here. Look, too, st this bank where-
on we stand ! How luxuriant and how thickly
strewn with wenderful flowers! We wander
over it and yet the spires of grass are not broken,
por sre the flowers crushed by our footsteps.
It is & solitary place, yet on all sides vistas open
10 us, and the horizon tempts us even farther and
farther on.
W. Hast thou seen all this often before, or
dost thou see it to-dsy for the first time P
H. Notwithstandiog sll is so home-like to
me bere, and though everything greets me as
something long loved, yot when I think of it I
must say, No, 1 bave never been bere before.
W. And dost thou mot wonder to see me
“sgain at thy side ?
H. ludeed, and hast thou not somebow al-
ways been nesr me P
W. loa certain sense I bave, but in snother
Bot e0, It is a long time since thine eyes have
teon me. [ dissppesred from them onoe.

H. Ah! now there.sweeps Over my memory
W it were & dark ‘cloud, days of apxiety snd
bights spent in weeping, only the psinful
thoughts and emotions which so recently ab-
wrbed me, Now they elude my grasp j I cannot
distinetly comprebend them ; they sppesr to me
Sometbing mysterious.

W. Think on the fourteenth of February.

H. How? now it is sll clear tome, It was
bear noon. Four dsys badet thou been sick.
Wo had feared much for thee, but still bad hope.
Buddenly a faintaess came over thee ; thou didst

only bear it, but bear it cheerfully. He wills
this, I will it alsc. Other than this seems now
impossible to me. So readily oculd we not sub-
mit below. But if thou art sent to me from
Him, then must be have spoken with thee. He
bes slready spoken many words with thee ?

W. Already many.

H. O thou truly blessed one ! Canst thou
tell how it was with thee, when He for the first
time spake with thee P

W. Asit has been in my heart each follow-
ing time. I am using an earthly language with
thee, in which these things cannot be described.
H. As thou sawest Him for the first time,
did thou instantly recognize him ?

W. Instantly. :

H., How? By that particulsr glory in which
He outshines all angels P

W. He has po neéd to clothe bimself in splen-
dor ; we know him without that.

H. Dost thou mean that I will immediately
recognize him, without any one saying to me,
thet is He P

W. Thine own heart will tell thee.

H. How will be reslly seem to me, severe or
gentle P Below, when I cried to Him out of the
darkness of my earth-life, He often snswered
me with sternness.

W. There below he is constrained to do this
with his best belcved. Here it is no longer ne-
cessary. He can give free expression to his love.
This love is inflnite ; on earth we could not
fathom it ; as little can we do so here.

H. Do there exist smong you here diffsrences
in glory and blessedness ?

W. In endless degrees ; but then the highest
are even as the most lowly ; so they stoop down
to the bumblest. And this does He require of
them ; for He who ranks above the highest, is
bimsell the bumblest of all. Bo, then, these
diversities become swallowed up, and we are all
one in Him.

H, Lo, I have often thought me, if T only
reach heaven, only dwell not with the enemies
of the Lord, I sball be content to be the very

least of all these. Thou, methought, would soar

bring you beavenly gifts from the Lord. Hence-
forth take his hand as ye go. He will guide
you safely ; your old parents have proved this !
And one day will he bring us all together again.
W. Amen. Thus it will surely be.

H. Hearest thou those sounds P What may
it be? Strange snd wonderful, like the mingled
roaring of the ses, and sweetest flute notes, they
come from that quarter and float through the
wide heaven.  Hark ! now from the other side
melody arises, a wholly different note, and yet
just as strange and enrapturing. What may it
be P

W. They are apgel choirs, which from im-
measurable distance answer one another.

H. What do they sing ?

W. Ever of One who is the theme of eterral
and ceaseless praise.

H, For some time slready a form moves
about there.

W. Observe it more closely and then tell me
why it sttracts thee s0,

H. Pardon me, who am so lately from the
earth, au earthly, childish comparison. At the
home where I was born—thou knowest it well,
though at the time thou wast no longer on
earth—I had planted & garden: As the spring
came 1 devoted myself to its cultivation, and
enjoyed myself over my plants and their besu-
tiful unfoldings. There were many trees there,
much shrubbery, and many flowers ; yet I knew
every shoot ; I had mysell planted and watered
it ; each in its turn came under my inspection,
and when it put on its bright green snd blos-
somed beautifully and grew thriftily, then found
I & heart-friend in it. Thus it seems to me that
man is to be the gardener in this beavenly gar-
den. He moves bither and thither quietly and
in mildest radisnce ; but one can see that every
thing bere is familiar to bim. He casts around
on all sides a satisfled and friendly glanoe, and
sppears to find joy in all creation here. My
beart ! till this moment I bave felt within me
only soft, scotbing emotions ; but now heaven
mm.loqvuhhuhon-ydght 3 1000 Him
alone ! My soul burns with longing to spproach

charge. The work has grown beyond our con-
ception. It is considered the greatest religious
movement in Italy. We are not prepared for it.
The question is, Will Christians in America see
this great work fail for waut of means? We
have an opportunity to buy an old palace, con-
taining sufficient room for a church of 400 or
500, an elementary school of 100, and apart-
ments for families of two ministers, and the
principal of the school ; sll under one roof ad-
mirably adapted to all purposes. All can be
had for about $19,000, lees than one-third the
original cost of its foundation. If we have it,
we must have money immediately, and then,
under God's blessing, we bave a Protestant for-
tification in the beart of this old city !—

We have passed through one crisis, when the
day was too dark for mortal sight—when under
the persecution of priests—at s moment of great
danger, the faitbful and noble pastor wes struck
down, snd for dsys and weeks we feared he
would never assume bis place again—nearly los-
ing bis eyesight st last—his wife sick unto death
—both his children buried in one week. Then
it was dark, and the priests rejoiced and thought
it was all over. Baut, by the mercy of God, the
icloud passed away, and the work is now strong-
or than ever, Our crisis is bow mometary.

Julian Vargas—The Spanish Con-
vert.

A specisl correspondent, in tke July number
of the Christian Work, gives the following ac-
count of the imprisonment of & convert in
Spain :—

In the last number of the Christian Work,
sllusion was made to a young evangelical
schoolmaster imprisoned at'Malaga, snd awsit-
ing bis trisl. News of the seamterce has just
been received. Seventeen months’ imprison-
ment—such is the punisbment awarded in the
pineteenth century by a Spenish Court of Jus-
tice (?) on one convioted of the * erime” of
baving in his possession a New Testament with-
out notes, and some religious books not ortho-

dox according to Rome !!
“ Seventeen monthe’ imprisonment,” that is

| Spanish dungeon, where the atmosphere, moral
'and physical, is as that of hell itself. And tbis

W. Be trustful. Whom He receives, he re- away to him. I must sty to him that I Jove him | for what, and on whom ioflicted ?

Let the man’s name go forth to the world,

! and character.

ture, but with a mild kind!y expression of coun-
tenance ; telling at once that he is in character
tender and gentle, one lowly in his own eyes.—
Excepting bie persecutors, s!l who know this
young man love and esteem him as a meek and
unassuming servant of Christ. And yet, when
principle is concerned, our Julian can be bold
a8 & lion.
threatened imprisonment, for it would have
been to acknowledge himself guilty of some
crime, Kind friends offered to help him out of
prison by means of what opens dungeon doors
in Spain—money. ¢ Never,” was the reply,
“ will I consent to its being so used for me. 1
sm in bonds for the frutk, and is not by decep-
tion and bribery I would be set free. It would
be against the will of the Lord. He who has
placed me bere can find means to deliver me
when His will is accomplished, and His will is
mine.”

And it is on this man, so inoffensive and so
true, whose one crime is that of being a Cbris-
tian, that his country iuflicts the penalty of
seventeen months, imprisonment at (were the
truth known) the instigation and the command
of that which knows no law, bas no pity—the
Romish priestbood of Spain.

Even before condemnation the position of Var-
gas was a most trying one. He has been more
an three months kept in prison, where the
last few weeks typhus fever has been rife, and
he has ministered to the sick and dying around
him, not knowing what might be his own fate
on the morrow. Who can tell the sufferings
of each day and hour, or the distress of bis pa-
reuts all this time ?

Christians ! your prayers, your aid, your sym-
pathy are asked on bebalf of Julian Vargas.

Witch Killing in Africa.
In the Missionary Herald we find the follow-
ing picture of African superstition, as given by
Mr. Bushnell, of the Gaboon Mission :
I saw much of the psople, and my heart was
saddened by the exhibitions of heathen deprav-
ity and supetstitions, and the evidence that they
are rapidly wasting away under Batan’s cruel
reign. The Bakelies and Shekanies scem en-
tirely given up to belief in witheraft and to the
sanguinary work of judging and killing those
who are suspected of being guilty.
During the time missionaries were located at
Nangenenge, they were able to hold this terrible
suspicion in check to some extent; and not a
few poor victims were rescued throagh their in-
fluence. But now, with none to molest them or
make them afraid, they carry on the destructive
work with savsge greediness and fiendish cruel-
ty. In almost every case of death, one at least,
sad often two or three poor victims are very cru-
elly sacrificed.
As I passed along in my boat I frequently
saw, on the banks of the river, places where the
bamboo had recently been burned, and upon in-
quiry was told that there the fires of superstition
had been kindled to burn witches. Inone place a
wife had been burned for her husband, who had
fallen in battle with the Panges. In another
place, two persons had been burned for an old
chief who bad killed himself with rum drinking.
In this way the remnant of these two tribes,
left by the slave-trave, are destroyiug each oth-
er, and will soon be numbered with the depart-
ed, or absorbed by the numerous and powerful
Pangwe tribe, who though csnnibals are not
witch-killers. They sometimes purchase and eat
condemned Bakelie witches, but never kill their
own people for the imaginary crime of witch-
craft. They quietly look upon this destruction
among other tribes with satisfaction, seeing that
they will soon oceupy the places on the river
which sre being vacated, and come in direct con-
tact with commerce on the coast, with no inter-
vening factors to rob them of their profits.

General  Hliscellany,

Plea for Feminine Adornment.
It is is exceedingly unpleasant at timea to be
% the observed of all observors.” This is a flat-
tering phrase. When you read of one who is
placed in that position, you are apt to think it is
sn enviable position, and you are led to won-
der if the observed person did not feel pleased
to know that he was the object of attraction.
Not alwaye—my friend. I have beard it said
by those who seem to kaow, that the ladies love
to be looked st—that the bresth of sdmiration
is to them the breath of life—that in attaining
to the position of being *“the observed” they
feel eufficiently rewarded for any amount of ex-
penditure of money, time and lsbour upon their
persons. Whenever I bear this (what appears
to me to be) dispsraging assertion, I indignant-
ly repel it ; becaase I don't believe it. But it is
replied : * What means all this fixing, dressing,
oiling, jewelling, robusting—thbis unceasing,
seeking after something new and pretty,’ I re-
ply to this seeming silencer: “ Why, sir, it is in-
stinctive—it is just as natural for s womsa to be
uncomfortable when she is not neat and attrac-
tive, as it is for you to be uncomfortable when
you are not sneering at, and seeking to injure
ber. And, sir, are you 80 thick-beaded as not
to see tbat there is a beautiful philosophy con-
pected with their dreseing, which does bonor to
their modesty? They know that men will look
ot them if possible. Hence their native modee-
ty leads them to sdorn themselves as much as
possible, so that the look may be diverted from
themselves to their apparel. Is not this logi-
cal? Over orpament the casket, and the result
will be, thst sttention will be diverted from the
modest jewel.” My interlocutor lsughed st me
snd seid, 1 was very young. I did not ssy sny-
thing, but I thought that [ had rather be very
young and possess & bigh opinion of » woman,
than be very old (in vice) and sneer at ber. As

fain inquire something sbout his appearance |
In sppearance he is short of |
W. Away, then, (0 him.— Translated fronflutnre, delicate in frame, and ordinsry in fu-‘

He refused to flee when warned of

s to be spent in hourly contact "far as being ‘* the observed of all observers” is ' wound a friend deeply, and make it all right by

concerced, I believe it is joy sufficient for any  sssuring him that * it was Carelessnes—mere

right minded womsn to be *“the cbserved and Carelessness—nothing more.’
loved by ONE true hearted man.— Meth Frotes-

tant.

-
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, Clear the Way.

Men of thought ! be up and stirring
Night and day!

Sow the seed, withdraw the cértain,
Clear the way !

Men of action, aid and cheer them
As ye may!

There's a fount about to stream ;Y

{ There's a light about to beam ;

ﬁ There's a warmth about to glow ;

[ There’s a flower about to blow ;

There’s a midnight blackness changing
Into gray.

Men of thought and men of action,
Clear the way !

Once the welcome light has broken,
Who shall aay

What the unimsgined glories
Of the day ?

What the evii that shall perish
In its ray P

Aid the dawning, tongue and pen ;

Aid it, hopes of honest men ;

Aid it, paper; aid it type ;

Aid it, for the hour is ripe ;

And our earnest must not slacken
Iato play.

Men of thought and action,
Clear the 1

Lo! a ocloud about to vanish
From the day;

Lo! the right’s about to conquer—
Clear the way !

And a brazen wrong to crumble
Into clay.

With that right shall many more

Enter smiling at the door ;

With the giant wrong shall fali

Many others great and emall,

That for ages long have held us
For their prey.

Men of thought and men of action
Clear the way!

CHARLES MACKEY.

Invisible Spirits of Mischief.
BY HENRY WARD BEECHER.

Do you believe in invisible spirits of mischiet P
1 do. My whole life has been infested with
them. They sre of various kinds. I could
name a long catalogue of them, whose presence
I have detected at various times. But one there
is 80 busy, and yet lezy—so unprincipled, and
yet assuming such airs of conscience—so wan-
ton, with yet the pretence of good heed, that I
am out of all patience with him.
After performing the proper incantations, I
have evoked his name. It is Carelessness. Oth-
er spirits are limited, both in spheres and func-
tiens. But this one is ubiquitous and lays its
hand to every variety of misdeed. It infests my
study, my parlor, my kitchen and my cellar. It
devours my substance, and provokes me to ill-
temper. If I go from the city to the country,
the imp travels faster than I do, and appears to
me as an hostler, or a gardener, or a simple day
laborer.
This spirit of evil loves to go under the name
of Nobody. It was Nobody that left the win.
dow open, through which the storm beat and
spoiled my book. It was Nobody that broke
my favorite coffes-cup, that set the cat to drink
milk out of a cut-glass preserve-dish which the
grocer hit with his foot, and—not to pieces, for
that would have been a consolation—but broke
just enough to be too good to throw away, and
not good enough to keep.
It was Nobody that ate my nuts, put my salad
oil in the sun, left my ice box open, devoured
my cream, put damp sheets on my bed.
I track this liberty in my books, whose leaves
bave been badly cut or smouched with dirty fin-
ger marks, in my portfolios, where the costly en-
gravings have been touched with sweaty fingers,
or on the paper broken with careless handling.
It was Nobody that left the key in the area
door, ready for the theif’s hand ; that devoured
the fabulous quantities of tea and sugar ; that
took my fine handkerchiefs, that broke all that
china which I found stowed in a barrel down cel-
lar!
It was Nobody that left her work in my sit-
ting chair, with the needle lying in ambush for
me ; but I aseure you, it was nof Nobody that
jumped up quicker than he sat down; thal was
I
I have watched for this Nobody, and should I
ever catch him, without judge or jury, I will
work him such harm as will be sn example to
sll miscreants.
But how many nameless otber disguises has
this arch spirit of oarelessness put on ! It is my
opinion that more barm has come to business
by reason of Carelessness, than by the instru-
mentality cf all thieves, swindlers and counter-
feiters together ! It is a universal enemy. In
spite of its fair face, and silver speech of ex-
cuse, every men’s band should be ruthlessly set
against it. Careleseness is permitted to do mis-
chief, which, if performed intentionally, would
be deemed crimes. It is & pick-pocket, and yet
keeps respectable society. Ifnot a burglar, it is
s house destroyer. It strips off the shingles, it
drops the clapboards, it breaks the window pane,
it tears the clothes, moulds sour bread, burns
the meat, wipes my mouth with soiled nspkins,
feeds me with unscoured knives. It foundersmy
borse, batters my carrisge, saws my wood s foot
too long for the stove, digs my borders too ear-
ly, snd destroys balf my unsprouted treasures.
I am pestered and tormented with Carelessness
—an atrocious animal whom no one can arrest,
whom no one can convict, the only one that 1
koow of in the world, that has s chartered right
to commit avery conceivable wrong without
criminality, and to make a demi-god of his invis-
ible spirit, and to beat it about as a sort of im-
personal second self on whom all lay blame for
their own misdeeds.

Important letters are not written and the suit
goes wrong. ‘A, says the man, ‘ Carelessness,
Cerelessness I’ With a cheery voice you ask o
man after his wife's health whose funeral you
sttended last week. * What Carelessnees,’
you ssy, as if i, not you were culpsble. You

You put 8 choice
engraving on the sofs, through Carelessness, in
s few minutes sit down upon it. * Alas!’ cried

' the owner. Oh, dear me ! you innocently re-

!spond ; * that was very careless.” You snatch up
a babe from the floor, wrong end upward, and
attempt to appease the young mother’s indigna-

| tion. ¢ Ob, excuse my Carelessness! What was
| | thinking sbout !’ The surgeon cuts a main
artery, during an operation, and soothes the dy-

1ing fellow with the assurance that‘ it was whol-
|ly undesigned; it was a olip; indeed it was
Carelessness.

| 1f ever I am called to re-make the Code of

i Morals, in the very first place, higher than vices

| or crimes I shall mark dowr Carelessness.

It is not only an egregious sin, but the heart-
less mother of every other sin known to infliet
humanity.

¢ —

Trying to get Sick.

Medical philosophers assure us that three-
| fourths of ordinary diseases are avoidable, could
| be prevented if we acted up to the knowledge
' we have ; but some are not only careless of their
health, make no effort to avoid disease, but ac-
tually seem determined to get sick; the reader
bas dcne this many a time, and will continue to
do it in too many cases. You have often come
to the tadle, glanced over it, saw nothing which
pleased you, and got as mad as an hornet in a
minute. At yourself? Oh no, but at your wife,
or cook, because something was not on the ta-
ble which you could relish. But you could not
yourself tell what you wanted, and acted as
though you expected them to dive into your
gluttonous maw, and divine what would please
you ; mayhap you wanted forty different dishes
on the table that you might make your sovereign
selection, leaving the three dozen others to be
thrown away, and then the next thing would be
a virtuous indignation at the waste in the house,
and the expense of living. Why, balfl of the
men don’t deserve wives, and they are the ones
that get the very best. Out upon it you unrea-
sonaable, ignorant churls. The real state of the
case was, you were not hungry ; you had not te-

ken exercise enough since the last meal to cause

the appropriation of all the nutriment in the

system ; until that is done, natures prepares

none of the fluid which causes the feeling of
hunger ; your wife could not help that, nor your

cook, you might have helped it yourself, had not

you been too lasy to work yourself into an ap-

petite ; but determined to make ysurself sick,

you sat down very grumpily, with both elbows

on the table, or beating a {tattoo, both indicat-

ing passion, presently you began to nibble at

this and nibble at that ; and before you knew it

you had eaten a hearty meal ; but having crowd-

ed into the system what nature did not need,

she refused to appropriate it, and you began to

‘feel bad all over,’ the system was oppressed,

you were croes, peevish, fretful, complaining,

and finally was more or less ailing, if not actusl-,
ly sick for several days. Even a pig will not'
eat when hs is not hungry, but you a bigger

pig, do.—Hall.

How to become a Millionaire.

The writer of an article in the Galaxy on the
New York Millionaires thus sums up what is
to be done by a man who would join the or-
der:

You must be a very able man, as nearly all
millionaires are.

You must devote your life to the getttng and
keeping of other men’s earnings.

You must eat the bread of carefulness, and
you must rise early and lie down late.

You must care little or nothing sbout other
men’s wants, or sufferings, or disappointments.
You must not mind it that your great wealth
involves many others’ poverty.

You must not give away money except for a
material equivalent.

You must not go meandering about nature,
nor spend your time enjoying air, earth, sky snd
water ; for there is no money in it.

You must not distract your thoughts from the
great purpose of your life with the charms of art
and literature.

You mast not let pbilosophy or religion en-
gross you during the secular time.

You must not allow your wife or children to
occupy much of your valuable time or thoughts.
You must never permit the fascinations of
friendship to inveigle you into making loaas, how
ever small.

You must abandon sll other ambitions or pur-
poses ; and finally—

You must be prepared to sacrifice esse and all
fanciful notions you may bave about tastes, snd
luxuries, snd enjoyments, during most, if not
all of your natural life.

If you thick the game is worth the eandle,
you can die rich—some of you can.

The Atheist.

During the month of November, 1843, o cler-
gyman snd an atheist were in one of the night
trains between Albany and Utics. The night
being cold, the passengers gathered around the
stove. The stheist was very loquacious, and
was soon engeged in a controversy with the min-
ister. In snswer to a question of the latter s
to what would be & man’s condition after desth,
the atheist replied, “ Man is like a pig; when he
dies that is the end of him.” As the micister
was about to reply, a red-faced Irish woman at
the end of the car sprang up, the natural red of
ber face glowing more intensely with passion,
and the light of the lamp falling directly upen
it, snd addressing the clergyman in s voice pe-
culiarly startling snd humorous from its impas-
sioned tone and the richness of its brogue, ex-
claimed, * Arrab, now will ye not let the baste
alone? Has he not said he was a pig ? and the
more ye pull his tail the louder he’ll equale.”
The effect upon all was electric. The clergyman
spologized for his forgetfulness, sod the atheist
was mute for the remainder of the journey.—
Am. Messenger.

“ Tug after-effect of all our troubles de-
pends upon whether we scramble out of them
88 best we can on this world’s side and by its
way, or whether we ask our Saviour to give us
bis band in the deep waters and help us out on
the side nearest heaven, on which none can get
out without him.”




