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WHO KNOWS?

WY ) MORKISON

Who kiiows what Dife It o'er tha sljanl rives,
What fortils Liraln ean guoss of tha bayond |

Arn paink and Lowrt-achin known us mors foraver
Dhon wym pathotio soal to soul respotd

Lia flowars blgom bayenil tha silent river,

Thelr fragrance fill the alr with swrat perfiunie;
Zurm bving frionds unitod theee forerer,

Ara thirre vo broken ties bogpond the tomb £

Aro hill-bops groem Tegond the stlent river,
1o coaling shadows rmt bonoath the trons |

Aorw elouids anil darkuoss hanishod thees farever,
And tompoat sl to geatls fanning bhreoe

Ara thurm no tears bayoid the siliml s,
Wi anly gludnes from thelr fountaine dow @
WY it wa hnvir orossed [ife's path to tread forever,
That now we hope we then praps shill know,
Trmacs, N Y., July |, IN0S
AN OUTSIDER IN “QUEAKEL
MEETING."

¥ ALGUSTA ALLEY,

1t is Sundny morning in the glovions
spring-t The alr s balms aml
sweel with the breath of buils and
Dlasorinin, o L e my steps toward

the place of worship, It js a half howr
eurlier thim the time named for service
L hogin, 1 I wish 1o look about,

As | opien the

withawt! sepming rade.
wigket gate, and step oo the vand
| am stevck with the contrast betwoen
thin andl other churehes,  Noompssive
columns, no gradeful archios, nor ;miul-
el gables excite the mimiration of the
Beholder winl nosteeple polnts shyward,
The church is one story in height;
vown Tn color wnd as plain as a boild.
ing can It Tl sur-
rouniled by wowide porchy at each

b mule, is

el of which is n dressing room,
where superfluons wrappings may he
left,  QOue of these rooms I fur

wished with ehairs aml w0 stove, |
ask the Janitor the wse of the little sits
ing roomy and he tells me, that it is for
the accommodation of mothier, whiow
crying chilileen distutfy the jieace of the
This Is & revelition 10 'me,

ijnk gk rty Mate*innd:

thiv ni]aJ‘ hive been religionsly spanked
dato  proper ¥ Fisstaduy™ silente, 1
winolhiey o nigh, und paks out 1o view
the surronndiogs,  There are severn
gaps 1a the plain board fence, aml each
of theee i Al with o platforin Just
thigh enpugh o cnable the dae old
peaple 1o step with eise Fom the ve.
hiches in which they come,  From the
platform are seps leading down into
tha yard. Oubsidde, are hitching posts,
sl over many of these, sheds are built
dar the Lnuh’t‘l‘lull of the horses from
Bot sunstine or pelting storms,  4Sure.
Ay, 1think, WA merciful man s mers
ciful 1o his beast,”  Just back of the
chiurch i the grave yanl,  with a fecl.
ang of solemnity | enter it Where are
the wnowy mnrble sluls, the fichly

e inoimnents, anl the Costly vaulis
that weare wont (o seé in the silenmt
af the demd?  Where the epis
aghs, i which stricken ones seck to
wnake Lnown the loving appreciation,

cities

which oo ftes fimld upon the cold

stane iy _ﬂ"'-’ nfrpur'sm. Litissy

emouiids ol nncaryved, unlettered stones,
anark the graves.  Loving hanids bave |
Plantel Rowers apon some of them;
anid old imakher Nature b here reared |

amany tionmients an the form of Rout |

|
trees, among whose branches e spring |
breesos softly whisper,  Perhupis they |
breshic the names of the dvpurtnl:l
Mhere i missing that distinetion lwl\\w:nl
the graves of the rich and poor, which
is w0 paicfully ppparent in other cemes
teriixg fir the goiss is Just as Lighy

tint above one s apether, apd thel

golden sunbeans lend theie radisnee

alike toall, 1 find here much food for | worlilliness of the wearer in spite of

themght, ol my meditations are cut!
dbort Ly darrimge wheels, the noiswe o i
which tells me that the congregation |
thas began 1o assemble, No bell w |th]|

THE WEST SHORE.

its deep, solemn tones, tells these peo-
ple thit the hour for worship is at
hand,  Worldly, indeed, they think,
must be the Christinn, who require
an putward eall to the house of God.
Thoughtfully Trretrace my steps to the
church ond humbly take n back seat,
where, unolserved, 1 can sntisfy the
curiosity which, | confess, has hrought
me hither, The interior is as barren
of ornament as the exterior. Th
walle anid ‘celling are white as know,
andd the pine Hoor vies with them in
The wood work is painted

a8

purity.
ey, wnel the seats are clad in the same
sombre hue, The glass in the win-
dows Ix unstained, and no dark shuttets
excluile the rays of the sun, There is
no pulpity but; facing the part of the
room to he oceupied by the main con-
gregition, dre elght benches reaching

elune across the ropm, each i
step higher than the preceding one.
T'hese seats have high backs, and are
cushioned with grey clothy  Reaching
lengthwise theough the centre of the
room fs a woolden partition artanged to
stide up or down ot plegwre, Al
present, it s thrown open s wide ns
possible, and reaches from the floor
Just to my shounlder as 1 sit,  Dut the
cimgregation ks assembling, and claims
my whaole attention,

ng one

I notice that the young people tuke
the back seats nearest the door; the
||li|ii11c‘ngm1. the front sents; while the
ol fulks ocoupy the slightly elevated
seats, of which 1 have spoken, All
take their places with asilence befitting
the ocension,  There no  resthess
turning of hymn book leaves, for no
hooks are here; no fmpationt waiting
for the music to hegin, fur choir and
organ are alike unknown in this place.
I notice that the partition of which 1
made mention, separates the men from
tfie women, The old ladies are elothed
i aplhifest coloni—dryly, beown and
black, Thaulrdi i fill and uneimmed,
Over the shoulders is pinned a_snowy
kerchidh, which s folded und crossed
upon the hreast, extending to the waist,
Over this is worn a shawl or eape the
same shade os the dress.  The hair is
put smoothly back beneath a white
capy and over this I worn the drab
bonnet, made of silk, shaped very
much like the shaker sunbonnet, wom
adew yeurs agoy and still occasionally
The bonnet is lined with
white silk, and forms a fit frame for the
placid face which looks ealmly from
the depths thereof upon the things of
the outer world,  L'take the lberty to
peep over the partition, and notice that
the men; too, are clad in dradest drab,
with Eutaway coats and high vests,
something after the style of one hun-
dred yearsago; while upon their heads
the broadbvinmned  hats ( unremoved
during worship, exoctly like the pie-
tures which I have always supposed to
be carivatures,  But here they are be-
fure e, painful realities, wholly lack-
ing in beauty and comfort; there is ot
one redeeming trait about them, and
thint 18 theit color, which 1 confess, does
ot dazale the eyes with its brilliancy.
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1o be seen,

The bonnets worn by the matrons
and young woimne
those already desc
form and shivead,
colled or braided.

are not sp deep as
bed, more Maring lu
The hair is plainly
The dress is plain
ent of fluting, rufile or
overskirt, wiule a neat linen collar fin.
ishes the neck, No jewelry of any
Kind is to be seen, and the brightest
color visible i fn the cheeks and eves

volor anid ipne

o the pretty girle, some of whom
wear their cunning litthe bonnets with
4 jaunty grace, which beteays the

the Quaker garb,

Right before me sits o rovuguish Miss
from whose suburn tresses gleams a
scarlet ribbon, which 1T know to have

been smuggled there when father and
mother were not observing, At the
r!hrn:ﬂ of n black-eyed maid, with dim-
plis on ehick and chin, 1 see n koot of
pink, the envy of her neighbors, ss their
little frowns tell me, and the admira.
tion of the youths just over the partic
tion, s their stolen glances testify, 1
look aut of the window at the green
grass all a-sparkle with gems of dew;
at the wild rose turning their bright
petals to the blue sky, and 1 wonder
what would be the effect if God had
made the griss Dlack, the flowers drab,
and the kv sombre brown, A rabin,
with the brightest sunshine on his red
benst, hopy upon the porch, ard a
gollen hemp bird sways upon o twig
near by, 1 turn to look again at the
girls, and to thank our Father that this
heaven-born love for the drégdily bean.
tiful cammot be crushed out of young

hearts,  There is perfect silence in the

ons As 1 ook about on the down-

before the Lord for his blessing, the
fecling deepens into solemnity, und T
feel that the King of Glory i« indeed
in our midst, The very atmosphere
brepthes of love, and temls to lift us
nearer o the Author of holiness, A
mother in laeol rises; and removing
the bonnet fram her hend, brenks the
solemn thus:  “The swords
shall be beaten fnto ploughshures and,
the spenrs into pruning hooks, Naotion
shall not lift up sword against nation;
neither shall they learn war any more,”
With her bands of snowy hair, her
sweet placid faee, she seoms the very
petsonification of Pesce, as her soft
volee tises and fulls in that musical,
half singing tone, She says naught of
the horrors of war, Lut the discourse ji
all concerning the joys of pefice; and
she tells us of the bright world, where
there shall be nt war, or-strife, bat per.
fect and everlusting peace, for “The
Lamb is the light thereof™  Agiin
the deep silence falls upon us, and it
seems to me that the wings of the
Angel of Pence are hovering above us,
that the very stelliess breathes the ex-
quisite’ harmony of the glorious old
mnthem, ¥ Peace on] carthy good will
to menl"

silence

I hear the birds among the branches
Just outside, pouring out their little
voices in glad praises to God, but T feel
thiat Aere, ench sond s in communion
with its Maker, and that such worship
transcends any which the tongue could
offer. At last the selemn  stillness is
hroken by a tiny rustling sound, and
lnoking up, 1 see that the venerable
couple, who occupy the highest seats
nearest the partition, have turned each
o the nearvest friend, extending the
right hand; and now all through the
little church, such a handshaking be-
gins as 1 never before witnessed 3 anil
the airis filled with the subdued mur-
mur of choery voices,

In this social feast even *the strans
ger within the gates ™ is not forgotten;
but many are the warm hands which
grasp mine in condial we
soft viices ask, * How art thou 3
one after another says,

ome, while
And
SThou art a

home with me and have dinner Ay
the congregation lingers, loth to de.
part, | miss the young people, and
looking out, see the youths und muidens
guthered in little groups on the green,
chatting and laughing with a freedom
which T am surprised to see upon a
“first doy,” and at meeting.  But why
shoulid it sof be thus ?  Our Heavenly
Father has implanted in young hearts
this love of innocent mirth, and so I
rejoice with them that the erwed par.
titiom does mod  extesd onfyide the

cist eves and thooghtful faces, some-
thing of that same spirit of quict and | the world holds naught thatis pure and
rest steals into my own heart, and as 1] real. And so my heart wwells: with
reulize that we are n people waiting | prajse to God for this swweef experience

— _ —
church door, At Ingt the Curlingeg arg
hrought to the platforms, the furewells
are exchunged, and I rvealize that for
to-day “meeting ™ is over,  As |
thaughtfully turn my fiuce nomewand, 1
contrast what Lto-day have seen with
the Sunday worship in our fashionable
churches — where pbor people dare
not go, where piped organs and hired
singers praise the Lord for the congre.
gution, the members of which vie wity
eiich other in costly style of dress pnd
stuiied grace of posture, and who after
service hasten from the chureh as if its
very atmosphere proves stifling, spend-

ing nut a woment I fier

el
change of sentiment; leaving stray.
gers, who have wa wered in, to feel
that even among so-ealled Christian
brethren exists wn indierence, and a
coliness, which chills the heirt,

1 shall carry to-duy’s revelation with
me through life, that the thought of it
may allord a spivitual feast, when for s
mament [ am 1"1!4)11:11 10 believe thut

of an outsider in a “Quaker meet.
Ing.

THE EATON 5 Tl
COUNTY,
To those who design settling upon
railrond or government lands in thix
county, I.know of no better opportuni-
fien than may be found in and nround
the Eaton settlement, Tt is situated on
the north side of the East fork of
Lewis river, andl is about eight miles
cast of La Centre, and five miles northe
cast of Stowghton, the nearest trading
point and steambont landing, Here the
pioneer is not compelled o grapple
with the huge and stubborn fir treain
the work.of apening up R hew liui{r.-| W
There are extehsive tracts of swala .
landl in its stead, covered with o dense
growth of hrush, which, being slashed
and burned s the proper ﬂnlr,”totp- f
parutively ;nh}' a0 clear,* The Soil is
remarkably rich and productive, free
from rocks and gravel, and casily
drained and brought pnder coltivation.
The prarie and beaver-dam land is still
more readily brought wnder subjection,
and the ndvantage of securing evena
small portion of these lands described
must be obvious to everyone aequainiad
with opening & faym in this country.
There s o beautiful little stream culled
Rock Creck, flowing through this set:
tlement, that should not be passed e
noticed, It rises In the neighboring
hills, and heing fed by ‘numerou
springs, it never dries.  During the
larger portion of the year, it has suffi
clent volume of water to afford gaod
mill privileges, and' a sawmlll will
donbtless be erectod here at no distant
day. But these are not the only it
ducements that are held out to the set-
tler here. It is a quict, peacelul and
prosperons neighborhood, remarkably
free from those prejudices, jealousiét
and personal animosities, that blight
the prospect, mur the pesce, and stife
thet growth of sone communities, The

'y CLARKE

IE?
Ww.

stranger in our midst, wilt thow wo

school advantages here are also com:
| paratively good. A Salbath schosly
[well attended and having about il
[ members s another evidence ol B
(morality and public spirit manife "
here.  If any should wish to go to thi¢
locality in seaech of land, 1
respectfully refer them to Jos Ealody
who will cheerfully give them all tl‘
information desired.  He is on old £
dent, & reliuble man, and will verify _"'
statemnents in this article,— Cor. V&
conver Register,

A Savest chap dreamed for twedt!
comecutive nights that he was =
carringe riding, and couldn't imagin
ahy reason for the fact until be disco®
ered that his bed was a Tintle boggy




