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A FLEET CARRIAGE HORSE.

BY A. H. BULLOOK.

Lizht passes at the velocity of ninety-
five millions of miles-—our distauce from
the sun,-~in sbout cight minutes, nearly
two hundred thousand miles in a sceond.
~—Coxsrock.

Iu this “ fast nze," he will outstrip
Our swiftest 1acers quite,

Wi shall contrive safe way to rido
Upon a ray oflight;

And who—if rincle ray may fafl
Of xizo and strengtht for teani—

Can heruess to his lumber traiu,
Of rays & splendid beam.

Milliors of daneing rays there aro,
O'er streamlets and in shade,

If caught, and trained o cur b aad bit,
Graud course.s would be made,

Though people now arc of amazed
To gee how fast we go,
The ril road cars, Eproreee yon,

o omaiuldthen b labelod oWl cn o

No one wonld.then Lo heard $o baast
Of ~team's unrivalled vower,

Dixpla e in fleree and feorful speed
Offorty miles an hour.

Injustanc serond, cight timea round
Thixdirty globe ~tho world—

Can thea, by 1ay, or bleam of light,
A travelér be whirled.

Aznd when report from distaut land
We may in haste desire,

We nced not wait the tardy move
Of telegraphic wire.

Nor, Ruiat dear, your friends remote,
Ta ~ec vour toveh face,

Be doomed ta wateh. as hours deag slow,
Aud curse the mail's dull pace
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“BRING ME A SHOWER OF
ROSES.”

Bring roses, fresh and rare, all glisten-
jog with dewy tears,—bring * budding
sprays from wood and wild.”—O, bring
me a shower of roses, for I have need of
their beauty and fragrance. There, toss
thoso half:opened buds to the smiling ia-
fant.  See, he grasps them in his chubby
fingers, and roughly separating their deli-
cate parts, scatters them on the ficor at
his feet. Swect ohild, those buds rescm-
ble thee, thou too art a bud of promise,
slowly oxpanding into mental and moral
beanty. God grant that thy parents’
hopes be not 8o rudely scvered. Let us

weave a garland for the bloominé maiden,
brighter than glittering diamonds, richer
than costly pearls; and when faded and
witherad, may it bea silent monitor of
the frail and flecting things of earth. We
will twine a snow-white wreath for yon
blushing bride, Tt will well compare with
the purity and truthfulucss of that trust-
ing heart.

We will scatter them in
the path of the weary and caresworn, and
place them amid the gray hairs of the
aged. W will bind a chaplet upon the
hrow of the fuithful teacher, which ghall
dispel the anxious cares there hovering.

Bring roses.

We will place them before the weary, de-
jected student,—they will give him new
strength and inspire him with fresh cour-
age, Throw a cluster to the sad prisoner
in hislone dangeon ~he trembleshe weeps,
as he gathers them one by one, and presses
themn te his bosom. They speaks to him
of sister flowers, of fresh air, puresun-
shinc and evening dew. Cast them at
the lect of the haughty eonquerer, and
link themn with the galling chains of the
conquered.

Bring, O, bring a shower of rases. We
would seatter them profusely over this fair
earth,—we would decorate cach hall, and
hang festoons around every hearthb-stone,
We would spread them in the Valley of
Pleasure, and fling them upon the High-
way of Viee and Sin.
roses,

Bring fragrant
Arrange thewm by the bed-side of
the sick,—lay them gently upon the pillow
of the dying,~place them in the cold
hands of the lifeless,—line the coffin with
their beauteous blossoms,~aud vhen the
last sad oflices of love are fulfilled, when
the sod hes been placed above the sleep-
ing dust, plant there the cherished roso
tree, that it may bud, blossom, and shed
its fragrance on the new-made grave.—
Then,bring roses. Search through the fer-
tile fields of the south, wander over the
sunny plains of the far east, and cull their
choice cxotice. Bring unfading roses,
—bring “ Roses of Sharon,” whose beau-
tics never dim,—Ilay them upon the alter
of every heart, and let thom bloom on ever
and ever, filling the soul with a perpetaal
fragzance. Bring roses, O, “bring me
a shower of reses,”

PROTECT YOUR EYE-SIGUT,

Milton’s blindncss was the result of
over work and dyspepsin. One of the
eminent  American” divines having, for
some time, been compolled to forego the
pleasure of reading, has spent thousands
of dollars in value, and lost years of time
in consequence of getting up several hours
before day, and studying by artificial light.
ILis eyes never got well,

Multitudes of men and women have
maude their oyes weak for life by the too
free use of tho eyesight, reading smalt
print and doing fine sawing. In view of
these things, it is well to observe the fol-
lowing rules in the use of the ayes:

Avoid all sudden changes botween lighs
and darkness.

Never begin to read, or write, or scw,
for several minutes after coming from
durkness to « bright light,

Never read Ly twilight, or moonlighy,
or-of a very-cloudy day:

Never read or sow direotly in front of
the light, or window, or doeor.

It is best to have the light full from
above, obliquely over the left shoulder.,

Never sleen so that, on the first waking,
the eycs shall open on the light of a win-
dow.

Do not use the eye-sight by light se
scant that it requires an cffort to diseriw.
inate.

Too much light creates a glare, and
pains and confuses the sight, The mo-
went you ave sensible of an cffort to dis-
tinguish, that moment oceuse, aud take a
walk or ride.

As the sky is bluo and the earth
green, it would scem that the ceiling
should be a bluish tiuge, and the carpet
green, and the walls of sowme mellow ting,

The moment you are jnstinctively
prompted to rub the eycs, that moment
cease using them,

If the eyclids are glued together om
waking up, do not forcibly open them, but
apply the saliva with the Gnger—it s the
speediest dilaent in the world——then waeh
your oyes and fice in warm water,—
Hull's Journal of Health,

Men pay tribute to monarchs; but we.
men make monarchs pay tribute to them,



