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AS THOU WILT, LORD.
Id the still sir, music lies unheard,

In the rough marble, beauty hides unseen,
To wake the music and the beauty needs 

The master’s touch, the sculptor's chisel keen.

Great Master, touch us with thy skillful hand, 
Let not the music that is in us die ;

Great Sculptor, hew and polish us, nor let, 
Hidden and lost, Thy form within us lie 1

Spare not the stroke ; do with us as Thou wilt ; 
Let there be nought unfinished, broken,

Complete thy purpose, that we may become 
Thy perfect image, <) our God and Lord.

Mb. Joseph Downer, a cotton manufacturer of 
Cokestown, Fayette county, in the Quaker State, 
was the one to start the church organ business in 
the United States. He was a joker as well as a me
chanic and musician, and Mr. James Hamer of 
Pennsylvania, says of him in the Cincinnati Tima :

" He is the person who made the first pipe-organ 
that the people of Pensylvannia have any know* 
ledge of being made, at or about the time of the 
Revolution. lie commenced to make his organ 
aoon after .it was married, and, when finished, it 
was a wonder to the people. They came from far 
and near to hear the organ played upon ; and, just 
here, I will relate an anecdote.

" It is said that at one time some persons had 
come some fifteen or twenty miles to hear the or
gan played upon. Warming-pans appear to have 
been common in those days, and one was hanging 
by the wall ; so the strangers inquired if that 
was the organ, and said :

”* We have come a long way to hear it’
“ ‘ Well/ said Mr. Downer, ‘ I am somewhat 

timid or bashful in playing before people, but I 
will take it into the next room, and there play it

“^So he took the warming instrument into the 
other room, and played a few tunes on the organ, 
and then brought the thing back and hung it up in 
its proper place. The strangers were highly de
lighted, but were filled with wonder and amaze
ment that so small a thing could make so much 
and so beautiful a noise. But after the laugh was 
over, he took the strangers into the other room 
and showed them the real organ, and played and 
sang to their entire satisfaction.”

Slotehlt Grammar.—It is impossible to make 
an angel of a young lady who persistently uses bad 
grammar. No matter how pretty she may be, or 
how attractive in outside appearance, all that goes 
for naught if she says " Good mornin’ ” and11 Good 
evenin’. Suppose she came, like the Queen of 
Sheba, “ with a very great train,” and fail to put 
objectives after her prepositions, will it not mar tho 
glory of her coming ! Seriously, should a woman 
be called “graceful” who continually stumbles 
over her final consonants, and says " Lcmme go,” 
“ a good ’eal,” " ban’ mo that blottin' paper ? ” 
It’s a pleasant thing to hear from the lips of your 
sweetheart, vour own especial beloved one, that 
she resolutely declined young Muggins* invitation 
to the theatre ; but when tho artless maid half 
closes her eyes and murmurs, “ If ho camo in a 
golden chariot for me I wouldn't havo went I ” you 
don’t feel so comfortable, so negligently at ease, as 
vou were before that remark of vour Araminta. 
Women should not deceive themselves. The most 
uncouth, illiterate man knows what elegant and 
correct English is, when he hears it. He may not 
be able to string three words correctly himself ; but 
he sniffs the harmony of a rounded sentence from 
afar. It is instinctive. Sec how workingmen 
hang upon tho lips of an orator ! Of his meaning 
they know little or nothing; but tho "energy, 
number and cadence ” they catch, and the harmo
nious sound pleases the ear.

Welcome, Disappointment! Thy hand is cold 
and hard, but it is tho hand of a friend ; thy voice 
is stern and harsh, but it in the voice of a friend. 
Oh, there is something sublime in calm endurance ! 
Something sublime in the resolute, fixed purpose 
of suffering without complaining, which makes 
disappointment oftentimes better than success.| lAmqftUow.

Tub Ruling Passion.—A lew months since a 
lady who is very well known in the French fashion
able world, happened to see in tho streets of Lou
don a moukey begging iience from the public in 
the prettiest manner for tne benefit of his master, 
an organ grinder. The marquise took a fancy to 
it, bought it, dressed it in the gaudiest of raiment, 
and made a pvt of it. The other night the lady 
held a reception, and her net was the wonder of 
tho room. In the course or the evening a young 
lady sat down at tho piano, and accompanying 
herself, sang with exquisite taste a little drawing
room song. When she had finished, tho monkey, 
who, though now partially civilized, bad not for-

Kten his former duties, seeing something near 
i reminding him of his former occupation, seized 
it and transferred it into a temporary hat, and 

made a collection. Ilia task ended, ho jumped on 
tho knee of the singer, ami amid shouts of laugh
ter placed the contents of tho hat in the lady’s lap.

Getting Monet.—The most unfortunate day 
in tho career of any young man is the day on 
which he fancies there is a better way to make 
money than to earn it; for from that feeling arises 
tho many extravagant and visionary schemes 
indulged in for the purpose of gaining a livelihood 
without labor. Wheti a young man becomes thor
oughly infected with this feeling, bo is ready to 
adopt any means for the accomplishment of his 
object; and if his plans are frustrated and he is 
foiled in his efforts, upon the very crest of the 
wave which he has already mounted, and in full 
view, is the temptation to crime to shield him from 
the disgrace which he thinks must inevitably fol
low in the wake of defeat. To those he yields, and 
ere he realises the fact, he finds himself the viola
tor of the law, and a criminal in the eyes of the 
community, and an inmate of the prison, waiting 
trial, all brought about by the want of a little 
manly firmness in the outset of life to prompt him 
to choose an avocation in life where the penny 
earned would bring its sure reward. Let our 
young men spurn the idea of obtaining money with
out rendering an equivalent, let them be ready 
and will! '<* to occupy positions in life which will 
give them tne best possible Opportunities to devel
op their natural talent, and do good to others while 
helping themselves. In this way wo may have a 
nation of noble men and women, which will be a 
source of pleasure and happiness to us and an ob
ject of wonder and admiration to tho world.

A Gentleman in this city is the owner of a 
small Scotch terrier that shows a decided taste for 
music. A young lady, his daughter, is taking les
sons on the piano, and many hours are given to 
practice. One day when the dog was in the room 
ne showed great interest in the piano. He jumped 
upon the table and looked at tne instrument, ran 
under and around it, and leaped upon it and peered 
into it, ’ 3 if trying to find where the sound came 
from. One day, when the young lady was playing, 
the dog tried to imitate the notes. Afterwards, 
while she was practising, tho dog almc<‘. daily 
would try to sing. He did not bark nor howl, as 
dogs will often do at the sound of bells. Although 
he could not pronounce/?*, tol, la, mi, do, etc., he 
succeeded in a good imitation of the sounds, and 
could cause his voice to rise*and fall with the notes. 
All this was first in the presence of the young lad 
When she told her mother, and invited her prta- 
ence, the dog would not sing. By and by, however, 
his fondness for music overcame his bashfulness, 
and he would sing in the presence of the two ladies. 
Afterward, other members of the family came in, 
and now the dog, having conquered his modesty 
and gained confidence in his own powers, will ex
hibit his musical talents in the presence of any 
company.—Troy Whig.

Wb sleep, but tho loom of life never stops ; and 
the pattern which was weaving when the sun went 
down, is weaving when it comes up to-morrow. A 
man, in this world, is a boy spelling in short sylla
bles ; but ho will combine them in tho next.

When at last tho sound of death shall be in our 
ears, may it be but tho noise of the wheels of God 
Almighty’s chariot come to take us home—-our 
schooling over, and our long vacation begun in 
heaven I- Beecher's Life Thought».

F. Nicholls Crouch, a popular English composer, 
is the author of that beautiful ballad, Kathleen 
Mavoumetn. He was a violoncellist in London in 
1817, rmd camo to this country with an Italian op
era troupe $n 1848.

NEW MUSIC.

Oliver Dtteon A Co., Boston.
NAMB. AUTHOR. PRICK

Reel Beyond the Stars. (Vocal.) Thomas. 30 it* 
Thy Name. (Vocal.) Millard. SO “
Annie Bell. . . "... Mont, II. as “
Surf. :... “ ... Walsh. 30 “ 
My Childhood's Home. (Vocal.) Pearson. 30 " 
Kissing thro’ the Railing. " Perk. 30 "
A Health to those who love us. fxirue. 30 "
Love and Sorrow. . (Vocal.) Lurantoni. 30 ”
Blossoms. New Song. . . . I fatten. 50 "
I must leave you, mv Darling. Phillip». 40 " 
A Knot of Blue and Gray. (Vocal.) ilishop. 35 " 
Drifting Apart. “ Keen». 30 "
Tho Woman who Stole my Heart. Porter. 30 ” 
There is a Land of Pure Delight. Johnson. 40 " 
Trisagion. Sacred Quartet, Op. 13. Haven». 30 “ 
My opening eyes with Rapture see. Ward. 40 " 
Heart and Ann Mazurka. (Ins.) Ward. 40 “ 
Chimney Corner Reverie. “ Winner. 30 "
Wood Shade Walt*. “ IFÏnner. 30 “
Good Bye, Sweetheart Galop. Knight. 30 “ 
Hail Drops, Galop Brillante. Cherney. 35 " 
Amateur Dramatic Luucers. Perk. 40 “
Marseillaise Hymn Man".. . himothe. 40 ”
Baltimore City College March. Gram . 35 " 
Grand Festival March. Sudds. 50 “
IClfwood Grand March. . . . Johnson. fiO ”
Col. Ileadheads's Quickstep. G. Lyle. 30 “
Dancing Feet Walts. . Lyle. 30 “
Polo Galop..................................Caiiin. 30 “
Sweet Bye and Bye. (Ins.) . . Mark. 30 “
Bye and Bye Mazurka...................Gatlin. 35 “
Our Candidates’ Grand March. May lath. 35 “ 
Suveran l’olka. Hergeiidahl. 30 “

J. L. Peters, N. Y
Little Barefoot March. Kinkel. 35 "
I a Chasse Galop. Oshorn*. 30 “
Heather Flowers. (Idyl.) W«<jner. 30 "
Medley of Naiional Airs. ftaphaelson. CO H 
Gone above, where Angels dwell. I^eighton. 30 " 
Yes, I miss you, Sadly miss you. hank». 30 ”
I would Die for my Darling. . Stewart. 30 "
I wish I had a home. Haye». 35 "
Columbia’s flag is waving. S.fr E. de flurry. 35 " 
Good Bye, but Come Again. Thomaa. 25 ”

G. D. Russell A Co., Boston.
T^es Feuilles D'Automne Waltzes. Nos. 112.

Farnsworth. 50 " 
Happy Hottentots Sehottische. Mundrogler. 40 "
II Penseroso. (lus.) . Paine. 40 “
Minuet Caprice. " . Marston. 35 "
RevedeJoie. . Farnsworth. 80 “
When the Kye cam Hame. (Vocal.) f)ow. 40 “ 
Mollie, the Rose of Glendao. Challoner. 40 ”
Mine.......................................... Dana. 40 “
Mary's Dream. . Martton. 35 “
Can I Forget my Father’s Hearth ? " 25 "
Sing, Robin, Sing. . . Knight. 30 "
Marguerite. .... Dana. 30 **

S. Brainard’e,Sons.Cleveland,
Her face is a Garden of Flowers. Prior. 35
In the Far Off Long Ago. Thatcher. 35

John Church & Co., Cincinnati. 
Lovers* Adien. . . . (Ins.) Goerdeler. 40 " 
Tho Rising Belle Sehottische. firadshaw. 30 " 
Sliding Down Hill. (Ins.) . . Hoot. 20 "
Not Alone. . . " . . Manger. 30 “
Forever........................“ . . Hanson. 30 “
La Carolina........................ Gottrau. 30 “

L. P." Goullaud, Boston.
Golden Chain. Duet from Evangeline. Hire. 75 
Gonot, Happy day. From Evangeline. Hire. 75 
Kissing Song. From Evangeline. Hire. 40 
Always Keep Cool. (Comic Song.) Hussell. 35
Played Out.......................................Hussell. 35
Fare Thee Well. Abt. 40
Little Rosebud...................................... Abt. 35
German Fifth. . . Gus Williams. 35
Osceola March. . . Gilbert. 50
yAnr of the above lamed pieces mav lie ob

tained of the publishers of this Journal, by send
ing the marked price.


