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| oratig and 1mproving to h.s wind. lln-nc. stand the
e vy e ) ’ ~ . bread frat tiees, at then base flows the sparkhing wat. It was a blessed summer day,
‘ MY MOTHER'S SILVERY IIAIRS. Cers but the son of the stiauge wowman Hagar converted ‘T'hie luw ers bloomed—the air was meld,

BY MRS M. A, BIGELOW.

1 gaze upon the silvery harrs
That o'er my mother’s temples stiay
And think how dark must be the c‘ués,
Which scattered ther untunely giny
My childish waywardness, perchauce '
Has ofien pained her weary head, |
Has dimm?d the aidor of her glance,
Aund o’er her face a shadow spreu'd.

\Va:s it her fabor to restraiy
The appioach of every want by day ¢
org vigus by my couch of pasa,
Il the fast star had <unk away 1
O was 1t tender love for e,
. A constant and unwearied care
I‘I}.x‘l traced those lines of silver riny
Fhrougi the tich muass ot jeity nair

I
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0 'I‘hou who gav'st the tender friend

N Teach me with kindness to repay ’

1ha‘l love which makes our spit* s hiend

"1 he cire that shaped my youthful way !

T ("::ch me with love as trué, sincere ’
Lo sooth her swift declining years

And next tathy great name revere
My mother s sacred silvery hairg !
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LITTLE BoYs ANp GIRLS LIsTEN"
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“ Va — . a0 N
Ma — come, you have promised to give Sallic and

me the History ef Alconol, wh;

listory , Which y
much mischief in the woild, otiin, tas done so
rags, and leaving them orphans
of an unkind world.”

“Yest ma,” said

upon the cold charities

little Sallie. who was not yet quite

five ye: t d w een "I&H)V
Vi ars ol ,, an hose curiosity had b Y
1
excited bV ICPPETEd stories told her of the sadd effecis

-of’ alcohol}, nect only g
aiso upon little girls and b
ead]exam_ple, and as she raorf lsx,p‘:: gel;a
bﬁ:;::{aii:?hu;wn he{ sweet htte cherub lips, her eyes
by e not“ e.\lp esston of beaaty, that stgntficanl-
with wﬁvnch sheogv{r };eor l‘:l;CFL‘S-', out the g'n_fe”igence
provement. As she lhrel:.; l:e o 76 around o it
Er’s neck, and mmprinted 3 k
Yes, dear ma, tell ng all ab,
men. cause it wag th
. Wicked Oue
mlarde&};xs daughter Rosa, |
and sa When he was ind
gooduand,l know }?e “xzif‘?l}ﬂs? tor he weed 1y om
her his little darling and hjs e£ !
come home he would take herrin'h
Just as you do me and sister Mary.
him mad—am? so it would v;u tgé t
and then he killed ber, poor linla 1 "
had never touched a Grop, Rosa ‘w
and perhaps here to day o hea
80 now, ma, please begi

“Well,” said Mrs, Addis

pon grown men and women, but
ve followed their

mother with the

out that enemy of good
e bad insttument in the
that caused Mr. Jopes to

and when he would
1s arms and kiss her
But hiquor made

10.?.}. I(I)h ina il he
ould sill be livin
fo hear you tell abou A.'cnhogl:
1.

. on, “ as yo ' anx
one t e Mrs, ) younare now anx-
Jou atiiz:irg 'anmxthmg about jis nistory, ufter kuo“\~.
ing rao ; eal about 1ts evil eff ! y

¢ fitends and acquaint
lutle ) MNances, J° ; " st say
ing .~(lit Wwhs in Arppnta » Pl begn by fi:stsay-
covere, 959 year
wo'man sg:f’lia(_) Years ago, by the son of a strange
foman, He 5; 2s the Bible ic presents her. and which
all th wz)rl’d na.n ?us bdlud Was against every our, and

: “ld were agaipst hip,. '

o . R .
u ma?_'o;r.m;invne » Peture, on either side is repre-

owing in beauttul luxuriance the banana

i the centre flow
Andi istance j ple 1
n the distance is a temple raised to a hicathen god.
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; offered, Natyre

ggx 23::::: d beautiful it looks. Nothing you sce but
Yes, there o 12, 0 MaN's happiness and ‘enjoyment

s ¢ 15 b;:auufu“y. blended, and lspon(aneously:
good and pac ts best gifis; God the giver of every
Bood ang ct git, presents ard tenders to man that

by clothiay chiliren in ;

Tarms around her math- |
1ss, she again exclaimed :

for he used to call ’

2, woulin’t it 3— |

<ls upon some of your

here alcohol was first dige !

stream of puie waler ,

Ctheir healthful Lot sto a deadly powson. which s
“nsed as asubstitute for water.  Ladies used atas

powder to pamt themselyes, that lhcy_nu‘ghl appein
more beautful.  Dwing the reign of Wihan: and
* Mary anact was passed encouragiug the manuatetuse
iof spiits. Soon after, intemprrance and prothg.aey
“pevaled to such an exicnt that the retaileis m into-
1eating drinks put up signs in public informing the peo-
pie that they wught get diunk for a penny, aud have
some siraw (o gt sober on.

I the 16th century, distilfed spints spread over the

couttnentot Kurope, About this tune it was introduc~
ec 1010 the colcnies, s the United States were then cals
led, The firet notice we have ot its use in Lfe, was
anong the Hunzaa o nunes, n the 15th cenany. In
1581, it was used by the Enghish soldters as a cordial,
The aicohol in Europs was made of grapes and sold n
italy and Span as a mecdieme. Tue Uenuese alter-
wards made it from grain and sold 1t as a mediene
bottle, under the name of the water of fife.  Untl the
s.xteenth century 1t wes only hept by apothecanes as
a medicine,  Dunng the reign of Henry V1L, byandy
was made knownin Ireland, and soon nts alainung ef-
foets wduced the Governent o pass a law protnbit-
" my its marufactute.
! About 12) years azo it wasused as a beveras,
especially amang the soldiers mn the Euglish eolonies
in Noith” America, under the preposteraus notion that
1t prevented sickness and made men fearless on the bat-
te field. It was looked upon as a soverelgn spectfic —
Sw b s the brief sketch of the intraduction ot alcohol
In society as a beveraze.  ‘The hustory ol it 1s written
in the wreichedness, the tems, the groans, poveityjand
murder of thonsai ds.

Now, my dears, I have given you the history of al-:

“coho!, and" 1 hope you will never use a diop of that
' beverage whirh : s ycu huow miay destroy both sdul and
i body-—Union .3. k.

I

| The Trusting Heart of Childhood. — The peaceful
" character ot the World’s Fair is finely illustrated by
i the fullowing anecdote :—At the giand opening of the
{ crystal palace. while thousands awaited the arrival of

1 the Queen, a hittle boy five ot six vears old got away ¢

- from his mother. ran into the midstof the central
1 crowd of diguitaries and diplomatists, walked up the
steps of the platiorm on which was the chair of staie

turned around and slood looking about happy end de- -

{ lizhted, and then went back again to the cover of the
; wing liom wlach he had escaped.
- of perfect security —a feeling in the boy that there
was nothing o frizhten him there.  He probably could
not have dune or felt ¢s he did in any assembly of thuty
' thousand people ihat ever met before.

11 wnl never speaks well, nor doth well.

Ob, ma was'nt that awful :

To Ports.—The last number ot Frazer's Maguzine
has ihe tollowing exceilent advice to young poets—or,

; 1ather, to the would-he poets, that so pester newspaper -

+ editors and the world :

« Oh! sit stilf, and don’t hicak the plessed silence
' by such noises as that. Sit still, and read your Humer,
and your Shakspeare, and your Dunte, and your Mil-
ton, and your Goeth -, and learn to be modcst, and to
gct somie definite ant trathful meaning for yYour own
words be fore you utt-r them.  Stop winting, the whol:
clar of you, for licaven’s sake, and do sonmwthug—
walk a horpital, teach in a ragued school, crive a foco-
" motive. handie a felling-axe; or if you can do nothing
else, just jump orer the nearest bridye. and see how
you feel after 1t—do anything, in fact, that will biing

il vou face to face with one fact. with one siw.ple. uni- |

i versal word, ur thought, or feeling of human naiure—
! the one., be sure, which are just the derpest, and most
| awful, and mast poetic, because they are comimnon to
i You and 1o every coal-heaver.

; 1on’~—as1f a banfam hen oa a rainy afiernoon—because
you, the supposed po 1, are not as other men ure.™

A prrsay with hiz clothes torn never wants a com-
panion in rogs

It showe ! a sense !

But tnin art no moie
into Pharisaism—ciow no more; and with such crows, |

The httle birds poured forth theuw lay,
Andevery thing s uatre sunled,

In pleasant thought 1 wandered on,
Beneath the deep wood's ample shade,
TiH suddenly I came upon
T'wo childien who had hither strayed.

Just at an aged birch tree's foot
A hittle boy aud gitl reclined §
His band 1n hers she kindly put,
And then I saw the boy was blind.

The children knew not I was near,
A tree coucealed me fiom their view,
But all they saxd I well could hear,
And 1 could see all they nught vo.

** Dear Maiy,” said the poor blind boy,
“"Fhat littie bud sings very long;
Sayduv | «sce bum in his joy,
And s he pretty as hissong 7

“Yes, kdward, yes,” replied the maid,
| see the bud on yonder tiee,”

The poor boy sighed and g‘:nllj' said,
< sister, { wish that I couid see.,

“ The floweis you say are very fair,
And br.ght green leaves are oa the trees,
Aund prefty buds are singing there—
tlow beanufut for one who sees!

“Yet I the fiagrant flowers can smell,
And can feel the leal's gieen shade,
And 1 can bear the notesthat swell
I'rom those dear birds that God has made.

|
i Ko, sister, God to me is kind, '
X Thengh sight, alas! He has not given!
) But tell me, are there any blind
\ Among the children up in heaven 77
« No, dearest Edward, there all see—
But why asu me a thing so odd ?
+ Oh, Mary, He's so good to me,
1 thought 1°d hike to look at God !

i

Ere long disease his hand had laid

On that dear boy so meek and mild;

is widowed moth:r wept and prayed

‘That God would spare ler sightless child.

He felt her warm tears on his face,
And said, ¢ O, never weep for me,

{’'m going to a biight, bright place,
Where, Mary says, | God shall see.

s« And you'll be there, dear Mary, too,
i Rut, mother, when you get up there,
' Tell Edward, mother, that *tis you—

You krow I never saw you here!”

e spoke no more, but sweetly smiled
ntil the final biow was riven—

! Wher God teok up the poo. Jlind child

And opened first hiscyes w. heaven!

THE RIGHT STUFF.

On Tuesday last, a haidy tough looking Yankee boy
came into the city with a quantity of berries for sale,
and while one of our merchants was paying bim for a
 few quarts of berries. he learned from bim several in-
teresting facts in history, which we think worthy of be«
g recarded o the honar of the boy’s perseverance,
and for the cncouragement of others, both men and
boys, mthe bawle of life. The boy 1s now only a it~

'Ule over 12 years of age  His father died when he was
young, leaving a poor widow with three children, this
boy and twa little girls.  'When the boy was less than

i teu years of age, he conceived the idea, a true Ameri-
can 1dea. and which we wish every Amencan fuily
| entertained, and appreciated, of owning a piece of land,
| and be set himsel! about a_caleulation how be could
manage 10 pay for it.  Having satisfied himsell of the
result, he found a piece of land which weuld suit h{m,
* about three miles from the city, and his application




