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ECHO RIVER IN THE MAM.

MOTH CAVE.
BY MARY BYNON REESE.
Bhriued in tho ca®ery’s silent balls—
Dark earth-cmbower « river.
Jt broods a'ony vt s ra loss coyrse,
Drinking tle sta- ).:'hl uever.

Bhadow, wd crag, a.4 feaslal depth,
O'crhianging, for bowsn aud blcssom,
.Guard well s fle ¢ throu i gulfaud gloom.

And home 1o corth's o ely bosom.

Never a wild bird tueld of rong, .
Or starled le.e frasa the wmouatain,
Or weary traveler rests at neon,
To drink of the sunless fou stain.

Yo perfumcd %iss of the summer air,
E'er makes the daik wavelets quiver,

Ta tell of the thrab of joy that sties
The heart of the pulseless niver,

Far down, benearth *he heaven-lit streams,
Where soft; - phie siar-inzht datces—

Where quivenpy weters leap away,
From the moou's enator'd glances—

Fairer than 21l in its siclterod flow,
Like ununs, in their clastered whitenesy,

Hidden away, vl the a es of carth,
Away froum it transient brightuess.

For fairs spirits al.ag .tz shores,
The voice of wong returning,

Will Liugh and xhout, ar whisper low,
As the vayager s laops are burnm".‘

Tlie cclioes tnil te cach raptured seul,
From rock and ~htt resoundiag,
Melody, such as the acaels ygive,
To hearts o'er driam juud bounding !

HOW SIIALL I GOVERN MY
SCHOOL.

—

:Who has not, upcva first entering npon
the ¢aties of the teacher, asked himeelf
this question?  And yet how few are pre-
pared to answer it! “ 7" says one, will
bave my pupils understand at first, that
sy word is the low; 2 nop compliance
with which, will be followed by inmstunt
puvishuzent. Thus, by keeping them in
fear of me, it will boan casy wmatter to
preserve order”  Now  teacher, if you
wish—try this plan. But we fear instead

of fuding it “an easy matter to keep

orde,” you will §nd it a very kard one/
Dovhtless you will very soon Jearn that
your paptis, although tkey may fear you,
-will bkewise dislike you; and consequent
iy, adrpt any measere in theiv ‘Power to
.thwart you in your plans. They will
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* Knowledge is Power.”
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proﬁt Yy every apportunity of annoying
you, uud yon will learn, but too late, that
the scepter you so unhcsmungly grasped
is, i -its owp weight, passing ont.of your
hands.

But would it not be better, instead of
paraly zing those young and tender minds
by fe .r, to win the hearts by {we? Re
wewmber, teachers, your work is not one
which will pass away like & morning wist,
but one which will endure a life thwe.—
The impression you are now making, is
not apon the body which exists a day,nnd
then is not—but upon the immortal
wmind. Oh! then how carcful you should
you influcnees for thevight.  But do this,
teacker! Instend of impressing your pu-
pils with an idea of your vast importance
and superiority, make them feel that you
are their friend , that their improvement
is your whole aimn; that nothing which
will benefit them is a tronble to you.—
Do this and I insure you their confidence
and esteem ; and this once gained how
pleasant your wmisson,
youyoursituation. For what
so interesting as the human mind?
To watch its development should be the
delight of every teacher; for to kim in a
great measure, is the training of this pre
cious plant committed. Sce it unfulding
its tiny leaves, weak at first, bat gaining
strength daily.  Leaf after leaf, and bod
after .bad is unfolded, diplaying .pew
beanties every day. Would that every
teacher and patient might wke greater de-
sight in watching this deveopment, and
thereby detect and repair the many im-
perlections of the youthful mind.  If such

I could envy
i3 there

worality would exist in our community,
and our State Prisons and Lunatic
Asylums would have fewer a inmates.
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HOME AND MOT!!ER.

When we speak of home we do not
mean merely the place,where we stay ;
the word has 2 holior signifcation. It is
a term applicable to the dearest spot op

be, that thosc impressions are correct, apd |

were the case, doubtless, a higher state of

fort in which we may scek shehier from
every.atorpe that, may meet .us while mil-
ing over the great cccan of life. RO
here.thatavs are tau,ht to ytear .our bark
aright, by that dear teacher—aur mather.
‘How ewrpestly she sirves to dircot the
minds of her little cues to the great 1
&m,” apd Low ppwveaned her csertigns
to guide their little fect in the path of
roctitude and honor! Ho her e owe
more thar all the wu: dd Lesides, but few
realize this. How fuw appreciate either
home or wother while .present, apd, like

other blessinge, “Lri_hten as,they take
their  fight™  The poewr  regrescat

howe as a fairy land. Then is not
the mother the queen of that laad 7—-
Many, like the poets, have.lvoged for thie
land, and yetare deprived of it. “Nec
home!" * No mother!” What a.clulling
is produced in the heart by these words.
Think'of it, and pity. Oh! pity those
who utter them. MATTIE GRANT.

e

RoMaxce o THE Nekpth. —What a2
wounderful thing is this matter of sewing *
; 1t began in Paradise, and was the earhest
'ruit of the £l Amidst the odor of flow_
crs, and by the side of meandcring streams,
and under the shade of the duwk-green
foliage, the cowering forms of the guilty
progenitors of our race bowed in anguisk
und shame, as they took their first Jessons
in that art which has ever siyee Jeonths
zeark of servitude and sorrow. And yet
the curse has not been without its Dbless-
ing.

The needle with the thimble has doue
wmore for man than the necdle of the com-
pass.  The needlework of the Tubernacle
is the wost ancient record of the art—
. Barly used to adorn the vestnents of the
priests, it was bopored by God himself,
and became a type of beauty and holiness.
“ The king's daughter is all glorious with-
in; her clothipg.is of wrought wold ; she
shz]l be brought unto the king im rai-
wen? of needle-work.” The wagnificence
of kingly pomp, the imposing spch.c!ee of
religion or wcalth, the tsibute. of hopor tc

carth; a place redered sacred by thethegreat, the charm of dignified soeiety,
prescnce of wmother, .futher, axstem ».nd the refined attractions of beauty, aye do-

brothers. The true homeis 3 haven.of pendent upon the needle.—~
reet which is cver open to receive us; a (clligencer.
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