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Ofd-fashioned,

Y, Tam s bt obl-tashtoned —
M chaldeon tell e sy,

But I ean’t help lovin ihe gaod old wuys
They had in the long ayw,

When Taas o gond deal younyer,
Wher my bare was blaek as jet,

Betore the lines and ho wiinkles cama
And 1 wan my father™ pet,

Tho old chureh bymns - T love "em
Sung in the gowl old way,
*“Long Metre ™ and ** hullelnjah
And nary an organ to play
2'hey sing ‘em now <o funny
With n hoppity-skip an’ a jump,
While the organ-man sets gaspin’
An’ tryin® his bost to pump,

I like the old style meetin’
Where wo knew just what to do,

I declare, when I go to mootin’ now
I ean’t sit still in my pow,

I think tho Lovrd would be willin’

- To bo served without suclta fuss,

And I know he'd be much better pleased

If thore never was no church muss,

My children laugh and wonder
What makes their mother so odd,
But I tell "em I like the zood old way
Of praisin’ an’ servin’ God.
Yes, I am a bit old-fashioned ;
I like the straight-bucked cheer
An’ pot the ones they get to-duy
That come a0 dreadful dear.

All plusk an’ velvet an’ satin—
T own they'ro pretty to see,
But the good old straight-hack rocking cheer
Is always tho one for me,
My dartet laughs at the candlo
I tuke when I go to bed,
An' make such fin o’ the night.vap
I woar on iny old groy head.

Yes, I am a bit old-fashioned,
My heart’s in the good old dnys,
I love the things of the long ago,
A’ all the queer old ways,
But my soul looks ever onward
To the time when rest shall vome,
When my dear old man on the shining strand
Shall welcome me gladly home,

The Story of a Beautiful Girl.

BY ABBY M. GANNETT.

ON an afternoon, over six hundred years ago, in
Flovence, Italy, a shy boy, nine years of age, at-
tended a party 6f many children of his own age—
boys and girls. His name was Durante, but they
called him Dante. Like all sensitive children, he
found no pleasure in joining the sports, but in
keeping apart and watching the players. 1f any
one called out : “ Come, Dante, don’t stand moping
there ; come on, and join‘the funi” he would
draw still further away—perhaps hide behind some

© grown-up person, to look out on the play when he

thought he. would not be noticed. .

One little girl particularly attracted Dante. Heo
might first have npticed her because she wore a
red dress. Years afterward he wrote of red: « It
is & most noble colour.” Xt was one of the colours
of Florence—green and white being the others.
Young as he wns," Dante knew what patriotism
meant, for those wore stormy years in Italy, and
often large numbers of the citizons were called to
take ‘up arms—and even the very childven felt,
loyalty springing up in their hearts.

But soon Dante saw that the little gir] with the
red dress was a very wonderful child. It was not
because her eyes, deep with colovr and lights like
gems, and her pure, oval face, and her waving hair,
were beautiful-——he thought, indeed, he had nover
scen anything like these—but because she moved
snong the others with the sweetness and gravity
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levee, dil she leave  her
heaveuly  howe awhiie to jom n the sports of
earthly cluldecn.

Daute was born o Catholig, nnd, thevefore, was
tanght  that, next to Jesus, Mary, the Viegin
Mother, was the most raciant being that hod ever
Llesscd our carth,  He may have felt that little
Beatrice looked and moved as Mary must have
when a child, such was the awe with which she in-
spived him. e could on no account have spoken
to her; and i, in the games, she approached nearer
bim, his solemn eyes graw larger, and he held his
breath, with a deeper senso of the wonder of her
presouces,

After that day, little Danto seldom met Beatrice,
but the impression she made upon him was un-
changed. e could not have oxpressed it in words,
but the truth was that this child-~with her lovely,
thoughtful face, and her grave and beautiful ways
—stood for him as the sign of what is beautiful,
good, and true in the world, He had the soul of o
poet, and such a soul is deoply fnpressed by all
forms of beauty, bhocause thoy speak of what is
greater than all——the loveliness and holiness of
spivit,

When almost & young man, Dante met Beatrice
most unexpectedly one day upon the street. She
was now & maiden, and secemed to him more won-
derf1] than over. She was dressed in white, while
the flushing sunlight seemed to mnke her hair like
gold. As she turned her clear, deep eyes toward
him, she rermewbered him, and smiled. He was so
overcome with the vision, and what he thought was
her kindness in recognizing him, he said that it
scemed as if whatever was gross in him was washed
forever away.

By that time Dante had begun to take part in
the political life of his city, In it there was much
to arouse the less admirable traits of his disposi-
tion. 'The stern and unyielding spirit for whicl he
was afterward distinguished was being developed.
He knew what it was to feel resentment, hatred,
and revenge toward the party that opposed his own.
Yet, after he met Beatrice, there was n season when
he felt that he could forgive every enemy. Such is
the influence goodness and purity” have over the
baser passions, o

Two prominent political parties alternately ruled
Florence—the Guelfs and the Ghibellines, - The
former adhered to the Pops; the latter to the
Emperor of Germany, Danfe belonged to the
Guelfs then. It seemed as if ‘he were to have a
soldier’s career—that he even might be called to dio
fighting for his beloved Tlorerice. But ovents
proved how far difforent his fate was to be, and
thet, through him, Beatrice was to have immortal
fame, . ' ‘

They met but seldom, yot whenever he did see
her he forgot everything else, even Lis wish to
serve his city, as he contemplated her purity and
goodness. Once they met at a bridal party, where
she wore agair a dress of white. In the atmos-
phere of peace and holiness that surrounded her,
Dante for the first time had a sense of what heaven
might be. We seo that the influence came from
the character of Beatrice mich more than from
her outward beauty. Its purity, nobiiity, and
strength alone could have had enduring power ovor
a nature like Dante’s, '

Beatrice married. Dante took up arms, and we
hear of his brave fighting 1 the famous battle of
Campaldino, when the Florentines defeated the
people Avezzo. He returned to his city to he
crowned with honours. Beatrice died; bul the
vision of her goodness was unfading in his mind,
and he 4aid he would write of her such words as
had never been written of woman. He thought of

an angel eluld wiaht

her as w glovious spirit thut had rotarned to its
bearvenly homw,

ln merried, and children grow up arcund him,
Mo was made o chist magistrato of Florence. o
was sent oo a mrssion to Rome, This was the
turning-point in lis life, .

The Guelfs had split into two taotions - tlje
Biunchi or White ; and the Nori, or Blaok. Daunto
belonged to the Binnchi. While he was absont in
Rome, the Neri obtaindd aseendanoy, and he was
forbidden to return 1o Florence on ponalty of being
burned, This was a torrible strake, To bherexilad
fromt his home- from tho city ho had loved and
sorved, for a timo he knew not how long |

With other exiles, he made an inoffectunl af-
tompt to attnok Florence ; then he bocame a wan-
derer from city to city, until his death, at the age
of fifty-six years,

This is his sad story; and we can well believe
that he found no soluce from his brooding thoughts
upon his wrongs except in the contemplation of
that peaco and goodness of which Beatrice had
beon the ewmblem. The econtrast betweon tho
wickedness and strifo of the times and that spirit,
all love und sorenity, Lixed itself mord and more
upon his mind.

So he came to think of the life of man, sinful
and discordant us it was, and the life of man that
might be benclicient and holy in the thought of
God. It rose up before his mind as a mighty’
vision calling upon him to show it Torth to the
world. He resolved to write & grest poem which
should forever benefit his racu, ‘ '

Thus the “Divine Comedy ” tamo to be written.
The lonely, exiled poet, notwithstanding his wrongs
and sorrows, loved his fellow-beings well enough to

wish to heip them turn from sin and seck the life

of noliness. And wo may well believe that it was
the beautiful Beatrice who chiefly inspived this
love.

Dante shows us the three stuges of -man’s lifo on
earth’s that in which ho unrepentedly sing; thut
in which he willingly bears punishment in ordor to
purge away his guilt; and that where le has
begun to live the life of goodness, Theso ace’
culled the *Inferno,” the Purgatorio,” and the
¢ Paradiso.” ' ‘

In the first canto of the “Inferno,” the poet
tells us of-having been lost in a gloomy wood,
where he met the Latin poot Virgil, who offered to
conduct him through the dreary regions of hell
and up the steep mountain of purgatory. Beatrice

had come to him from paradise, and besought him '

to do this. Afterward she would guide Dante
through the spheres of heaven. 'This meant that
poctry, symbolized by Virgil; and heavenly wis.
dom, symbolized by Beatrice ; had inspired Dante
thus to unfold to man his lifo in its dilferent
phases, that he may be forover warned from evil,
and desirous of choosing only virtue.

“The part which Beatrice holds in the “Divine

Comedy™ is one cqualled by no other literary
work. Dante faithfully kept his promise, to write

of her words such.as hud been dedicated to no

other woman.

No true girl or woman, who teads of Beatrice in -

the ¢ Divine Comudy,” can fesl otheiwise than
geateful to tho poet for his noble eunctption, nor’
help longing to bring into ler own life’ something'
of the beauty thut marked this suintly charicter,

tTo makes her the personiliention of the highest

human and divine qualities. ' She is supernal

beauty and holiness ; yot we alwags vecognize the -

pure girl who awakened tho rdverence of Danto in
his early days in Rlorence. © R

We seo how rard add angelié mist have bedan thé'
spirit +that in thoss dark and ‘turbuléut yehes of -
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