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Sce vonder hill whose crested height of trees

I« crimson banuer'd with a heraldry of Jeaves ;

THow preefleoss standing "gainst the glowing sky,

A golden glory with its roseate tints to vie

‘The scale of nature’s hymn through all it thrills,

The rustling leaves, the murmuring song of rills,

A psalin of life vibraling o'er it floats,

Its wrens and robins here aml there (or notes,

Their farewel! parting to the stricken leaves

That flaunt their gloties to the Northern breeze ;

To day embanuered by the wooing breath

‘That gloats to-morrow ¢'er their choerless death.

‘Lis thus with life an 1 love.

and fdir,

Their flowers unfold, soft breathes the sumaier air ;

To-morrow—Taded, flower'ess anid forlorn,

They wake all withered on a cheerless morn.

A 100 vnkindly frastTias nipped the flower

W hose bloonr anid perfome cheered us for an hour,

‘I bat beatrtious grew beneath hope’s azare sky

Al ra liant blooined when fortune’s sun was Ligh;

More dear became before misfortane fell,

As all bright things—Uefofo they say farewell.

Summer's’'over ! Summer's over !

lorious stand the stricken trees,

Gleamiing crimson in the sunlight,
With their panoply of leaves.

IL.ke the doomed in Aztec story
Ere the dreadfi! satrifice,

Summer stands her vesture alorious
Glowing with the ra nbow's dyes,

As the face of one who dying,
dust Lefore their latest breath,

Glows with an immortal radiance
Ere the eyelids close in death.

Su ihe last fond smile of sumnier
Litgers on the stricken flower,
Gilds it with a nobler beauty
In its last—its dying four.

Let thy deels be true and noble
In the Sumwer days of youth,
Tlat thy Autumfimay grow golden
With the leaves of faith and truth.

That life’s flower may bloom wiote brightly
In a summer 'yond the sky,
Where the crimson royal foses

Never fade and never die. Eco,

-

Beautiful Forevor.

We do not know to whom the reader is inlebt-
ed for the foliowing lines, hut think few will read
them without pleasure, a..d that some may profit
by the lesson they teach.

Ed
Mow t1 be beautiful when old ?
I can tell you, maiden fair —
Not by lothons, dyes‘and pigments;
Not by waslies for your hair,
While you're young be pure and gentle :
N Keep vour passions well controll'd,
Walk, work, asd d5 your duty,
You'il be handsome when you're old.

Snow-white locks are fair al golden,
Grey aslovely as the brown,

And the smiles of age more pleasant
Than a youthful teaut\’s frown.

Tix the scul that sha’es the featares,
Fires the eye, attupes the voice ;

Sweet sixteen be these your maxims,
Wher your sixty you'll rejoice.

Onr yoong migidens should, ns Cicero says,
“lollow Nuture as Divivity ”  Powders, painta
noul waghes but hely the destroyer. Time, to
fadr the fuirest browgand ro-iest cheeks.

"Tin the soul that shapes the fentuter;
Fires tho eye, attunes the voice :*

“Snow: white locks are golden.” There is no
use in trying to Le what is not. “Follow
Nature as & Divinity,”  She must not be
caricatured,  Aga has beauty as well se
youth.  Who will deny this to the well spent
{life 7 Thongh the body grow old and infirm,
the mind may gliéfen, and age be most beauti
fal without the gloss of art. We find fault
with what is spurious only., The beautiful in
Nuture is essential to ‘the pleasures of the
well<organized mind, nnd that mind which is
¢ most matured and enlightened is most suecept-
ible ofii, If beauty were not essentisl to the
|miml we would not have the flowers of the
i field to “minister delight to map and beauwtify
the earth,” “Solomon in »ll his glory was |

Pertlana, also in Ontario, Quebee, Nova Seotia, not srrayed like one of these '—not even ar
G g

Jruyed like that listle wild flower, on the *ruins,
of which Mr. llewans says, it g'lds destrucs
’liuu wilh » smile and benutifies decay.””  We |
repeat, “Follow Nature ns a Divioiy.”  Let|
the girls leain lessons of modesty and beauty |
fiom the innocent flowers. Even in their|
dreas they muy eopy iniumeruble designs from
e flowers, and Jearn of the harmasy of col
ora, and chavms of Jight and shade, but away |
w th your dyes, powders, paints, wash-s and
watorfalls
R R

Entevesting Gale, |

T )

POLLY'S VICTORY. !

An extemporized stage, a princess lovely as the
light, a French eouint, brilliant costames, aund act
ing that is not to be sprken of inade up the ‘tout-
ensemble’ that delighted the pood people of the
Pittson, for one Hight at least. The proceeds
were 1o be devoted to charitable purposes. ‘Thomp

went the cans and uwbhrellas, and with every
|“vn|nfr»g on” of Kitty Benson, the beauty of Pitts-
ton, such a vigorouy clapping of hands ensued

To-day—all bright that ove was fain t) bold bis ears, or be deafened

with the apjlause.
The National [lall was decorat ed with banners,
Deacons and  doctors and lawyers had spent a
“week on s embellishments  The Pittston band
had been practising for months, and wound up by
playing “Hail, Columbix,” in their grandest siyle.’
| Veryreloctantly the people left the scéite of
entertainment, all talking together. |
The wide green in frout was brightened all
over by the iNluuiinated windows, save where the |
posts and primitive chains made long shadows in{
| the grass.
| *1t beats all holler,” said Deacon Simpson ; “but
I felt dort of guilty.”
( Well, [ dunuo, respondgd Aunt Methuin; s’
got up for a charitable purpose, but I reckon |
| “taint a great many removes from a theatre afier!
lull. What an awful smart young man that Freach
| courit was | They say Lia's clerk to the new store. |
And [ declare for't I didn’t feel kieder bad for
Bob Langdon when Le was amakin’ love to Kiuy,
all 10 gold aud scarlet, with his bobbin' white,
feathers.

Wasu't Kitty jast alittle witch ? qneried Libw
by, the deacon’s daughter ; she lovked ‘so0 sort,’
real pleased. If I'd bin Bob Langton I'd ruther|
took the count tiy=elf than the clodhopper. What
a country lat he waéto sure ! I never could a'
believed that was Bob, never ! and the count was
30 handsome ! p

The crowd began to thin. Sundry vehicles Le-
ing filled with “wimwmiu folks,” diove off at a g
trot pace.

Pretty litile Polly Lee, who had taken the bar(
of a country lassie, stood at the foot of the steps,
revealing under ber carelessly arranged shawl a
pairof suowy shoulders, and the knots of crunson
"ribbon thit adorned her white dress
| Polly’s little heart was aching despite the red
tlips and the bright color of her cheeks.  For that
,cr:‘: aight, at least, Bob Langton had been her
Jover Had she lived a century in those few

ecstatic hours ? Ilow ske gloated over the thought
that Dob had been #t hor leet | had talked all the
| romantic nonsense in which lovers generally in-
{dulge as i’ he meaunt it, little thinking’ what (he
‘light of Polly's eye, the trembling of her hand and
[ the voice, all indicate—litthe dfeamiing, while he
thought it very good acling, and looked Jjealously
“on at the back of the stage at'the French count

!betrolhed. that little Polly had loyed him long be-

dresses—had loved him ‘with an overwhelming
passion that few natures experience,

Well, it's all over, sighed Polly, tyingthe strings
of he? chip hat umler her dunpled chinj angry
with herielf that she said it —that she could not |
crush this hidden passion that seemed in her sweet
eyes unmaidenly.

stept out of the vestibule, t

promised to wait for me.
I saw her, said someboldy under the lamp-post

was a-geing home along-of that French count.

l '

" instant.

smoothed lier hair, and cast a rapid glance in the

sentiment, looking more beautiful than ever, she
respon:ded t) Mr, Lloydis modest knock.

curled, » gpotless tie of the latest fashion, and
kids thet had not been cleangd too often, hop
ed Miss Kiity's exertion had not b-en 100
much for ber.
i on his pink and silver knees at the feec of big own [ mo-t charnring complimen's, etc., ete,. to which
Kitty replicd graciously thiakicg all the same
! fore she exchanged her pinafores for the maiden’s | 0f Bob, and what he would eny.

store, Mr. Lloyd, as, rising he saw the album
open at his pictore
Kitty's cheeks ow she caught his glance

idea to bs photegraphed jn character, you and
Suddenly the lights were extinguished, and Bob | I, he said, his eyes shining, and ill concenled >
1 am sure tyou look | Bew in his heart the sweetest sympathy, so
Polly, have you seen Kitty ? hie ‘asked. She every whit a princess :
dressing on any stage.
o that iden he continned secing that Kitty

. remained silent ; and if you will allow we,
—probably one of Kitty's rejected snitors. She Miss Kitty—

Bol's face grew white as he stood there, dnd be
shut hig teeth, once, with a click.

Polly, you've a good ways to go, he said, in a
voice as calm as before, and there’s no moon.

Caleb promised to come, said Polly, peering out
into the road.

Caleb is old and forgetful, responded Rob; so
we'll play out the role a few moments longer. 1
go right by the gate, you know.

Polly took Bob's left arm quite frightened to
feel the heavy, rapid benl:.r.,; under it, and lis-
tened to Lis purposeless task, and was so grieved
for hins that she almost forgot her own great trou-
ble for she knew that Bob loved Kitty, and she
teared that Kitty was not true to Bob; wot, at
least, as she would have been.

Good-night and gool-by, little Polly, said Bob, ’

as they reached the gate that led to Widow See's
cottage.
you wust not forget me, Polly.

Forget you'! half sobbed the girl, who felt the
meaning in Lis words.  Oh, I—never, never—

No, I'm sure you never will, Rob responded,
with a new pang; for in one swift mowent he
divined that this sweet child loved Lim.

You see, Polly, he went on, in. a lower voice,
circumstances may compel me to leave Pittston
I've a fine offer from a friend of mine in the Mel
ton factories, and very likely I siall accept it. If
I do I shall leave in the six o'clock train to mor-
Good-night, little friend, And
Lis voice sounded in Polly’s ears just as it had in
moment

row afternoon,

that memorable never-to be-forgottea
when be had said, in the parlance of the play, bow
fond!y be loved ber.

At all the Pittston breakfast-talles next morn-
Some balf re-
gretted that they bad lent their countenance to a

ing the little drama was discussed.

play ; others recalled the wimic scenes with real
pleasnre ; whila others would-be eritics, pointed
out, detected and lauzhed at comical mistakes,

I say, Kitty; said boistcrous Tom Besson, 1
didn’t blame the count for going on as be did last
night —though it's my opinion he is a scalawaz in
private +lor you did look confoundedly handsome.
I'd kissed you my«elf if Il been in his place.

He didn’t kiss me, said Kitty, offended on the
Il¢ only seemad 50, and you know it.

Now, Kitty—honor brizin, saii Tom, in sucha
comical minner that he set the whole table to
laughing, and brought flaming roses ingo Lis sister’s
cheeks.

Aud il Bab wasn't fealons! My ! wasn't he
though ? eried precocious yourg William, a Loy
of ten . I'seen his eyes snap !

Hold your tongue, sonny, said his mother, gmart-
Iy. The idea of babies like you talking that way !
—I'm sure Kitty only did what she had to do, and
she made the pretticst princess ever [ saw.

Ilow many have you seen in the coutse of your
life, mamma dear ? queried Tom.

No malter, was the somewhat tart reply. 1
rather think T have seen as wany as you bave.
Kiity, do take some toast ?

I haven't any appetite, moilier, replied Kitty,
fanguidly ; and the petted beamy sauntered away |
from the breakfast table and going into another
reom, began fo set back the somewhat disarrasged
furniture. Then she tovk up her plotograph al-
bum, and tusning up a meek but rather handsome
face, she stood studying is for some moments.

“Ile cau’t bold a candle to Bob I

This elegant Lut forcible sentence she repeated
and thea started at Will's rap on the window.

“] say, sis. the store cleik’s coming, and so was
Bob ; but Boub he saw tother and stepped into the
pothiecary's shop to git some soly, I guess to sted-

Ay bis nerves. [ tell you Bob looked croes !

Let him look cross, muttered Kilty, as she
miirror.  “I never saw such a tyrant. 1le'll scold
we, [ suppose, for walking home with Mr. Lloyi.
Well, he should bave came out. sooner, not left
me the last thing to attend to, Yeu're not mar-
ried yet, Mr. Robert Langton ; and, flushed with

‘I hat _gentlcrann, with auburn . Jocks fresh

e hal lieard on all sid-s the

I thought Tmust ca'l’ on my way to the
The crimion flew to

What a fool I was ! she exclaimed mental-
Y.
Do you kuow, I thivk it would bs a sweet

riumph in his manner
1 never saw bette)
I think I will act up-

kingdom | «houted Kiuty, I'm sure that I
should (eel foolish every time I looked at the
picture.

‘This bad come ovef her : the resemblance
of him in bis smock frock and the top Loots
his straw hat and whip in hand—nething of
all this had detradted fromt the nobility of bis
Xl}?l)?ﬁ!‘ﬂl ce.

And yethe «hn'n't tyrannize, she mattered,
eonscious that she wus too - willing To exone-
rate hier lover, and slmost resdy to apologize,
but yet determined 1o rule her litthe: Kingdom
still.  She trembled when she heard his step,
but drew lier head up havgltily and pressed
ber lonely lips together.

5 0d morning. Kiny ! paid Bob, and her
quick ear detected the coustraiut in lis voice :
o she aiceled her Leart,

I met Mr. L'oyd at the gate, he sxid, and
now it was not constraint, but paesion, that

You've always been my steadfast friend ; "clmng-d the rich tones.

Yes Lie has been here, Kitty said, quietly.

Ile's a fool ! eried Bob, nud threw his bat
violently on the fable, The’ albun: liad not
been shut.  Tle had never liked seeing that
wimpering face in the same bock with hLis
own ; now he fovk the leaf in his hand and
rudely tore it out.

There | exclaimed Bob, reducing card and
page to atoms ; that's what I will do'to Lim it
be isn't careful

Bob lovked magnificent, ard Kitty thought
80 for all her anger ; but she,was angry

I wouldu't act Jike 2 mad™nun if I wae jea
lous, she suid passionately.

Bob ca'm~d himself in a m>meént, and by.a
mighty effirt.

not at all like me, was it ? Kitty, I'm com~
tosay good by. You promissd me on your
lLooor that you would n ver let that fiHow
go home wih you again. Whet must be
think of you. sceing that lie knows you ure ens
gaged tome? [lowever, that's ull over; 1
wade up my mind this morning  The \Wwos
mian who de'ibergtely breaks her promise\is
0o wife for 1ne.  Good by, Kity; I'm :\f
tosnight ' You won't g=¢ m= in Pittston aguis ;
and [ wih you joy of yhur conquest.

A word might have chang-d Lim, but Kiuy
could not speak. A frighttul dizziness seiz-d
hier, though she was conscious of holding out
ber hand mechanically ; and when her mother
came 1o look for her, shp found bher bLuddled
up oo the sofa, utterly uncons<cious.

At the depot that night Bob met little Pol
ly. She had cone down, with her mother, to
send a letter by him, and she slippcd a little
boquet of heart’s eaze in his henl

That's tLe girl I shou'd have loved. he sard
to himself bitterly ; but oh, my God ; my
heart is bound up in Kitty Besson, and she
has played me false. But I'll forget her, so
help me Heaven !

If ever you want a fiiend. Polly, remembe:
me, said Bob and aprang on the train

Pittston heard of him no wiore.  There was
a rumor that Kitty Besson was engaged to
Mr Lloyd, but nobudy really kuew.

Two years had passed, and Bob said ofen
to hiimeelt that he had unlearned his lesson
One day, when he was is the overseer s rooin,
a card wag Dronght to him, lle tead the
name ; Lis whole face brightoned. [Hurrying
down stairs, he eafered ihe offve. |

Ile saw a small, womanly fizure, her head
turn~d away from the light, and by bLer side
sat a boy not half grown

Why, Poliy ! e said, in the old rich voice
that had once marle 8 ich sweet music in 1".t's
ton choir, you dowt knuw how really glad |
am to sce you, Why, chiid you lusk thin aud
sick.

Yes, Mr. Langton, I Lave been quite il
and 80 has little Harry ; but we are boib ®ell
now. Yuu knov you saidd once if ever | want.
eda fii nd, 1 must remember yu. Wall—
she made a lttle pruse—mother is dral, and
—and—Caleb:woull go to the puor house So
here we are, you see.

Her voiee t#2150led, but she restrainsd bL-r|
tears, l

My dear little friend, exclaimed DBLD, rue-
fully, a word of sympathy in his hovest pyu.i

And I thonght T might get a place in the
mills, she added. mmgtendily.

Yes, yes, said Bobreflectively : I have it 3|
just the thing for you—lizht easy work. You'
shall board with Mrs Crip, over the way,'
and [arry shall go to school. Hlow will ih..lj

suit ?

Oh, Mr. Langton ! cried Poily, with g&!
greal sob, and hid her face iu her hands.

Well, it's ull setil-d, sd Bob, who hed
turned away for & mument. Let us iy to
look things bravely'in the face, my nice little |
friend

8o Polly found & home shd easy work, and
Bab found himselt thinking of ber. The cld!
conviction forced itsell upon him ; it wasshe | @
should have loved ; and seeing often that gen
tle face, with its timid brown eyes, there

near skin to love that it deceived him.

QOne day he asked Polly to marry him. He
had tuken her for a walk, and they strolied
into the edge of the sweet smelling vood',l

I wouldo't be taken in that costume for .

where the checkerberry peeped up from the
mosses at their’ fret. Poor little Polly had

It was foolish, he said, with a strange smil- I|

1t woll wriiten ‘nsesiption,

just bLeen saying to hersell, Why™ won't"he
speak of Kity ?

I thiok I enpld muke you happy, litle Pol
ly—I sm sure 1 coud My circursances
are very emdy | fisve edroed {a thome, and
you will be to me the sweetest, most constont
companion that ever man could have, sail
Bob.

Polly elasped her haftd, and felt ae if he-
heart would leaprfrom her bosom. Oh, wier
a life spreud out hefore Ler—mwhint Jove—wh s
Lopes, what riely !nlﬁl‘mﬂm‘..' Never e
mightier temyptation beset a humisn  bosom -
She prused 0 mpment, then turned wrownd
{fiw light of victory shining in her gentle eyes

Why won't your spenk of Kitty 2 she asice

He started  “T'he t!l1als blood fi-w 1o 1«
checks, bis brow'  She ¢ould see Lim tronbi-
from head to foot,

Kitty is—nothing tome, be tiicd to ens
but could not,—is buried or married, for s
I kuow, he suswered ic a harsh voice.

No ; Kiity Besson 18 neither married ne:
buried said brave Pully, steadily.—Misfor-
tune has overtaken her, as it did me. He
father lost his furm, and it's ki I-d him i hor
mther died soon afer ; her eldest brothe
went (o sou ; and Willy is in a store.  Oh, siv
perhaps [ shoull not tell it, but I koow' tha:
ever since you left her senseiess that mofuing
she has been very sorry and very true,
know slie would come bere 1o ths milis but
ber pride ; | know dear little—1olly, her vaioe
trembled now—she Lias refus-d somes g
offers of marringa, Lecsuse— br cause heor 1,
was not her own to give  Oh, ouglt | to
you all this t—Lave I & rizht 10 plead i
caton 7

You Llessed lisile engel! ha murmer.
brokenly,

\

A Jd she is living out—sweet ard beai
a8 she is—n servant ; and she wil live 8o
bier di‘e, working hard for others, nuless—:
l.as—

Polly bsoche down. Bob hnd never b .
s0 moved in Lis life.  “I'he old sweet luve-|
rushed back apon hi« soul.

But I bave asked you 1o be my wif-, Le
saicl, in a low, s most i wistinet voiee.

Anid I suy no ! a thousand tim-s no ! 5.0
Fed Polly. Let ma be slways your [riend—y o e
aud hers.  Kiuy is novle ; noble enousis
even for you, she fulteredsthen added, in o1
tones : Did you know it wae getting vor
dark 2 I must go home, Mr. Lwngton ; ilac-
ry will wondering ndout me

Aund montis after, when Kity Lancton
knclt duwn to eall biessings upon her hu-by
and Pully bowed the knee in ber own o=l v
liumble home, there was a crown upon  e.ch
beautiful bead, but Polly's was the brisiiieer

—————eeee——

A Toap Uspressfyd.—Audubon re's e«
that he ence saw & toad undress himseli.
comme;ced’ by pressing hi- elbows hard ngaioe
liis sides, ami rubbing downwards Al r
ew saart rubs his hide beg.n (o burst «
abag bis buck. * Tle kept rubbi g uut
worked all bis skin into folds on Lila 8ijes «
hips ; and then g aspiog one hind leg with

¥

hand, lie banled off one Jor of  his pants
sam- as anyboly wou' hen stripped off 1
other Lind lvg 1 the same way. lle «

took his cust off skin {irward bYetween bis fore
!vg1 into his mouth and swallowen it tier
by raiging and lo sering his head, swallowis
a9 his head eam « down, he stripped off bia ok
anderveatts, unt® it came 1o hus fore legs the
grasping one of thuse with tie opposite han
by a singls mo‘ion of th head and while swa
losing, bie drew it trom the neck aud swal ow
ed the wiole

s
ABouT A WeLL wuitren INSCRIPTION
—Whatever pleasure | bave {1t during m:
trevels, at thesizht of a g'atu~ «r monumye !
ot antiq aty, 1 have el siil more in reading «
s It sacins to me o
it human soiee cams from the stone, and
kg sl heard throush thie lapse of ages
uddressed man m the mid t of a des 1, and
told Lim that he was not alone ; that other
men, oo that very spit, had £+ and thoueht
and suffsred litfe Limsell. If the inm:ru-?n "
belong 10/ un avicient nation, which no longe-
ex: it leads the soul thriug' infinite spac-.
and i!l‘pfrr- the feelug of its im o talny, by
showing that a thouzht has su vived (he ruine
of wi em ire —[ Paul and Vicginia
B D -

Tue Bk i INvtd.—1In the British E ~-
pire in lndia, fourteen versi.ns of the wiie
Bible are privted in as many different lu
gee, the privcipal dngurs of the . myir
Tue whole New Testament is pubhshiec

I
five others, and twenty separat~ books of tie

Bible in seven more. ~ Within ten years there
have been circulated of Billes, in who'e or in
part, 1,534,940 copies, and of other Christian
tracts ard bovoke, 8'605.033 copi+s
—————rere——

A country schoolmaster avied & -mall pupi
of what the suriace of the eu:(h Consists, 41
the little tellow answered. *Land 40d w rr
sir ' Varying the qoewion ulughuy.‘ that
fact might be impress. d vpou the buy's i,
he seked, *What, then. do the land a:d wot
make 7 To which came the immed ati re
sponise, “mid."”
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