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WITH ALL YOUR MIGHT.

If you've any task to do,

Light or heavy, old or new-- Do

it.

If you've an rth in g to say,

True and needed, yea or nay
Ray it.

If you've anything to love,
.Asa blessing from above-L- ove

it,

If you've anything to give

That another's joy may live
G'.veit.

If you know what torch ro light,
Guiding others through the night

Light ;t.

If you've any debt to pay,
Rest you neither night nor day

Pay it.

If you've any joy to hold
Next your heart, lest, it grow cold-H- old

it.

If you've any grief to meet

At the loving Father's feet
Meet, it,

If you're given light to pee

What a child of God should be

Beit.

Whether life be bright, or drear,
There's a message sweet, or clear
Whispered low to every ear-H- ear

it.
Fx.

..DANIEL WELTER ON MORNING.

The following extracts' ar from a let-

ter written hv Dnnfd Wehstpr in Rich-'mon- d,

Va,. at 5 a. m., prial 29, 1847:
"Tt is morning; and a morning .sweet,
md and delightful. Evervhodv
knows the morning in its meta phnr'cal
'cne, applied to so man'v objects and
on so manv occasions. The . , . strength
find he-nit- of the oarl'v volt's lead us to
call that period ''th morning of Hf ' Of
n lovely young woman we snv, she i

'bright, as the mornins and no one doubts
whv Lucifer i called (son of the morning.

"Rut the mornins: itself, few people,
inhabitants of cities, know anything
about, Among all our good neonle of
Kocton, not, one in a. thousand sees the
sun rise once a vear. Thev know noth-

ing of the morning. . . . With them
morning i not a new issuing of light: a

new hursing forth of the sun; . . it is
onlv a part of the domestic dav, hplong-in- g

to brea ifast, to reading the newsna-per- s.

answering uotps, sending the chil-der- n

to school and giving ordev for
dinner. The first faint, streaks of light,
purpling the east, which tbp 1 a k springs
up to gteet, and the dener coloring into
orange and red. till at length 'tbp glorious
snn is seen, regent of the dav' this thv
never enjoy, for thi thev never ee.

"Reantiful description of the morning
abound in all languages; hu.t thev are the
ptrongest, perhaps, in fhooo M fVp east,---

. . King David speaks of taking to him
'the wings of the m or nine.' This is hifh-- 1

v poetica 1 a n d beautiful. The 'wings of

the morning' are tYe hpamc of thp rising
sun. Ravs of light are wines. Tt. is
thus eaid that the son of righteousness
shall arise 'with healing in hie wings'
ii. rising sun, wich chall sea tter light
and iov throughout the pniversp. Mil-

ton has fine disenp'-ion- of moaning, but
not so manv as Shakespeare, from wosp
writings pages of tbp moat hpnntiful
images, aH founded on tbp cdorv of the
morning, mignt be gathpred " "F)x.

Mrs. A. T. Huntington, of Portland,
visited Violet Ronrner on Wednesday.
It wa Mrs. Huntington's firt visit to a
school of this kind and she was grentlv
surprised to find the pi esihilities ofpre(-
the Indian bovs and girls here at Chp.
mawa, She thought the grounds the
most beautiful snot she bad ever l.iid
eves on, and expects to visit Chemawa'
again with relative3 and friends.


