
out your doin'a

to bodder you a

bber done befo'

sorajie dat liap-

Milky Way
at, an' bearin*

matter wbar

pass it 'long de

Jake a fuss an'

tie gulden tele-

in' by de gate,

claps it on de

ceep your con-

watcbin' whar

ourncy fum do

n' put you on

answer migbty

laplaster gate I

UM.

•)

ne;

dealt,

I's scorn,

to year,

tear.

le way

defiedt

Go Htand whore r have stood,
AndseethoHtrongnmnbow;

Go bear what I have beard,-
J he subs of sad despair

As memory's feeling fount'hath stirredAn.i Us revealings there
'

Have told bin, what he „,i,,ht have beenHad he the drunkard's fate foreseen '

Go to my mother's side,
And her crushed spirit cheer •

ihine own deep anguish bide, '

Wipe irom her cheek (be tear;Mark her dunu.ed eye. her furroWd browThe gray that streaks her dark hair „„ v
'

The to.i.worn fran.e, the trembling liX'And trace the ruin back to him
'

J
hose plighted faith in early youthPromised eternal love and trJth,

'

IJut who, forsworn, hath yielded upThis promise to the deadly cup,
^

Go hear, and see, and feel, and know

Thl I f °'^ ?°" ^""^^ ^^^^ «"d knownThen look within the wine-cup's glow

Think of Its flavor would you tr;.
If all proclaimed,-

•T'*;, drink and die.

Tell me I hate the bowl,—
I/ate is a feeble word •

I loathe, abhor, my very 'soul
JBy strong disgust is stirred

WheneerIsee,or hear, or tell
Ut the DARK BEVERAGE OP HELL !

Anoxymous.

TO A SKELETON.
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> life's retreat,

igbt's mysterious seat.
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~ '*" " "'.>»feriouB m>V beauteous virions filled this spo,.H but .Ireams of pleasure b,,,^, ,;,r^,,t.;Nor hope, nor
j,.y, nor b.ve, nor firHave left one trace of record heri

Beneath this moldering canopy
Once shone the bright and busy eye •

I ut start not at the dismal void-
'

I
,
social l„ve <},„, e„,,,i„,,ed

Til «
"^1

' n'r '^r'
"* ''""''»'«« 1^^'amed -i bat eye shall be forever bright

'

When stars and sun are sunk in night.

Within this hollow cavern hung
Tbe ready, swift, and tuneful tongue;
If fdseboods honey it disdained, '

If h,n
" '• ™".'^ ""^ P^"'«« ^« chained-H bold in virtue's cause it spoke,

'

yet gentle concord never broke,-
This silent tongue shall plead for theeWhen time unveils eternity I

Sr^vithtt'^•T^''^'^•«•''^"'i"e>Ur with the envied rubies shine?
I o hew the rock or wear a gemCan little now avail to themmt It the page of truth they souchtOr comfort to the mourner brougS'

ihan all that wait on wealth and fame.

Avails it whether bare or shod
These feet the paths of duty trod?
It from the bowers of ease thev fledTo seek affliction's bumble shed-
It grandeurs guilty bribe they spurnedAnd home to virtue's cot returned-'
These feet with angel wings shaU vieAnd tread the palace of tfe sky I

'

PLEDGE WITH WINE.
(a TE.MPERANCE. selection.)

^!ri?.."'"
"'"^-f'^d^- With wine!"

cned the young and thoughtless Harry

,,
^^«°^' "^H^-e with wine." ran thr,Jh

tiiu oniiianl crowd.
-i -i-n

The beautiful bride grew pale-tbe decisive hourhad como,-abe pressed her white handa togethe"


