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JH‘N MAR}'_ STU Jﬂ’ FDITUR

: 'I'ha Old Canoe. .

‘Where the vocks are gray and the shore is
steep, »

And the wuters below look dark aud deev,

Where the ruggcd pine, io its lonely pride

Leans gloomly over the murky tide ;

_ Where the reeds and rushes are long aud

rank,
And the weeds grow' thick on the vmdmg
bank :
Where the shadows'is heavy the' whole-du
through, 3
.There lies at its moorings'the old canoce.

The useless paddles are idly dropped,
Like a sea-bird's wings: that the storm has
lopped, -
And crossed on the Iuling.mo.:nn.
Like the folded hands when the work is
done ;
" While musily back and forth bnhroon
The spider stretches his silvery screen,
And the solemd” owl with hLis dull * too-
whoo,"”
Settles down on the nde of the'old canoe.

The stern, Lalf sunk, in‘the slimy wave, Ty

Tots slowly away in its living grave,

And the green moss creeps over its dull
decay, ‘

Hiding its movldering dust away, -

Like the hand that plmh a'er the tomb a
flower,

 Or the ivy thut mantles the falling tower ;

While many u blossom of loveliest Line
Springs up o'er the steru of the old eanos.

viless waters are dead and still ;.

Bat the IfEhtwind phyl with the boat at
will,

And lu:ry in and ont again

1t fleiés the length of the rusly ehnn,

Like the weary march of the haods of
time, °

“That meet and part at the nn‘bnhoh chime.

And the ghore is kissed ot eu.ll n.mnng

- nnew ;
By the dripping 1 ow of the old csnoe.

Oh, many a time, with a careless haad, "
I bave pushed it uuny from the ]n.bhl}
strand,

; bcuumfl.]

mother's haleyon ‘days -sixty, yvears |
ago. FEquipped with thimbles for
shields and needles for swords, some
long, some nhgﬂ..-qeurdm,: to indi-
vidual choice, they . elimbed into the
| spacious — wagon, and were soon on
[ their way to Josie’, uhu‘e a quitt
was hung in the parlor, a nine pateh
of worsted scraps, lined with clico
and stuffed with cotton, stretched in

| wooden frames, nnd“ﬁiung from the

ceiling by cords, an odor of _savor y
viands pervaded the kitchen and in-

{vaded the dining rotwm, avhile Jdsie

herself, mistress of the day, was @ving
a last touch to flowers and t.rmlmg
vines  upon the mantelpiece. :

pany arrived, aggl a merrier company-
of light-hearted gtr!u had never been

{ weleomed in those shady country par-
Jors. "Theré were faces beautiful,
faces gleeful, and faces of statuesque
ropose, framed in golden hair, bright
 eyes, black’and blue and gray, dar-
ling winsome Katie, chiarming all with
her ladylike grace, Mary's, one, two,
three, full of life, and laughter loving,

q Maggie with a g,lunpso of the
orient in the sparkle that now and
then menily flashed from  bencath
her- llft‘l‘lj)lﬂ" lids, Allie and Dilla,
Retta and Ama lovely in freshdresses,
attractive in their queenly presence,
Rosa and EHen, whose cultured voices
*blended in “ Juanita " follow me about
with a haunting swectness, dark-cyed
Allie;, sprightly Tmma,
Ollie - moving with ~an ¢asy grace,
('assie, Mattie, Florence and Barbara

whose spell is in her sober In.u'r]ltel,

And paddled it down where the stream { provoking speech and elegant répose

rmys lllI'Il k,
Where thé whirls are wild and the e .lh(.'ﬂ

are | k,
And-Jauwgheil ds I ltllll! ad o'er the rocking
side,

And looked below in the broken hde

To see that the faces and boats were two
That were mirrored back from the old
canoe.

-

But pow, as [ lean o'er the ernmbling side,

And loek-below in the sluggish tide.

The fuce that I see there is graver. grown,

Aud the laugh that I Legr bus a soberer
tone, 2

“And the Hands that lant to the light skiff
wings i

Have grown familinr with aterner thiogs.

But I love to think of the hours that sped

As I rocked where the whirls their wlutb
epray shed,

Ere the hlossom waved, or the grass grew

O'er the monidering stern of the old eanoe.

- -

Josie's Birthday.

You will wonder how it was: ki-.lit,
and will be ng less astonished than
pleased when IU tell you of the old
fashioned quilting bee, and delicious
cake that honored Misw' Josie's
twentieth birthday.

Miss Jusie, the pride of her father’s
Liouse, just graduated from one of our
best schools and happy in the posses-
sion of a beautiful country home,
decided to give her friends, upon’ her
first birthday out of school, the quaingt
old-timed experienee of a quilting
party, and this is what she Jid, being
a young lady of happy eontrivance.

She saddlzd Dapple, with the inde-

. pendence young women Dossess now-
a-days,

had been spent, and there invited all
Ler young -friends to the party she
proposed giving, this done she return-
~ed homg and began to set things in
order for the aceompluhment of her

and. wode some eight wmiles |
» to the town where her sehool days |

: ‘i‘ Mannery,

I"* Al who cowld edge in-had soon
{ formed a cirele around the quilt, the

| thimbled fingers deftly guiding the
Shining i ves inand out, in and dut

| keeping time to the merry voices
which made the heart glad with their
blithsomreness, The beantiful work
put to flight, all notions of the in-
capacity of our girls for doing the
fancy ~work ~of - their. grandmother’s
time in as satisfactory a manner as
they themselves did. .

I am constrained to believe, how-
ever, that some of the party, though
working swiftly and well on that one
quilt, are imbued . with' progressive
ideas, and had darning patehwork on

{ such general principles as would sLock
{ their

prim grand  aunts . beyond
recovery could they but hear them.
"What bright merry chatter there
was dbout the dinner table, and the
good things under which that gener-
ous table groaned, huw they were en-
joyed. -
The birthday cake, made by the
fair hands of the hostess went round,
and attested the fact that she could
please the palate with toothsome
dainties as well as bring tears to the
eyes of her audience with a touching
and gracefully delivered valedictory.

In the afternoon the party scatter-
ed, and in groups under the shady
trees or upon the eroquet lawn amused
themselves, and let us hope did hot
gossip about those” who were ahsent.
Sure I-am, there was no gdssip over
the quilt, which, if tradition be true,
was better fak’than their grand aunts
could have dbne,

The quilt was' rolled for the last
time, the last M were ﬂm'hed,,
the last stiteh taken, and the frames
pnt away before the sun had sunk

Upon the artival of they gl
& surprise was in store for Josie who |
Im,m»mmmw
.| of her friends, for with their silver

1% Was half-past ten when the com-

L sedof = midsnmnier,

hmhvlnggiﬂaufnh—&aﬁ- destina- | the company, who, on their way home,
= | tiom, the other gentlemen giving their | gave us sweet music from their silver
word to join them in the evening | throated horris, and sang us songs we
that no item should be omitted from | Jové to hear, whose cadences were
a reguler quilting party of our grluf;d-1

brought us by the evening breeze
| sonnding as dma.ntchunes of heav enly
Dbells).

Josie's quilting was a success, as all
her friends will testify, who had a
hand in breaking needles on that
never to be forgotten quilt, and who-
ever has the andacity to say otr girls
with all their familiarity with Virgil
and the love songs of the Greeks, can-
not use that little implement of
woman's art after the manner of their
‘oft quoted ancestors, let them examine
the trial work on Joaae 5 bu'bhday
.qmlt.

To and fro flit life's shadows, some
fit of a bonnet, the tie of a bow, a

will mar anticipated pleasure, and
will gloomily shadow the countenance
of beauty for & whole day. .Other
shadows there are that obscure en-
-tirely the light of the noonday sun.
| Like the dark storm-eloud of winter,
bearing the forebodings of tornado
and tempest, fall black shadows of
deepest woe over human lives. |

Forgotten is everything save the
one great sorrow that has brought
desolation and wrung in anguish the
mourner’s breaking heart; but from
out the shadow’s hope beckons the
bereaved and points upward after the
hurricane has spent.its fury, to the
sun” shining in the blue vault of
heaven; and reminds the sorrowing
one of the Sun of rl,{hfm:umeas and of
he beautiful promise of heaven, “of
pence and Test on the ofher side.

Shadows come to all. None are|
exewpt. The merchant sees approach- |
ing in tlie distance his commercial

ruin, and Jorm ‘ere the shadows of
‘bankruptey falls, he feels the threaten-
ed the and™ the
tarnished name.

A'maiden sits Llidsfully dreaming,
while guiet and still, ereep the cool
shadows around .the corners. of - the

blow, dishonor

homestead in the long sultry evenings
but  the beautiful
dreamer awakes to learn the -“ sad
lesson of life,” and finds her wor-
shipped idol naught but clay. False-
hood has blighted her dearest hopes
and shadowed ber heart with despair

Stealthily and steadily creep the
shadows over the drunkard’'s home.
At every oath the father utters, at
every glass of wine he drinks, sadder
and more pitiful grow the faces of
wife and children wuntil at last he dies
unhonored and unsung, leaving to his
son not a remembrance sweet of home
and friends, but‘a heritage of shame
which makes him shunned and scoffed
at a8 a drunkard'’s child. The shadow
of his father’s evil follows him through
lifc, or if perchance the world forgets

pictures covered they may be by the
cobwebs of time, yet there are hours
when memory will raise the curtain
and reveal to his mental vision
pictures of a boyhood devoid of all
things lovely. ;

Do we ask why these shadows 7
Do we complain, of disappointments ?
Do we grieve over losses and mourn
at a friends departure from our
midst 7 'Tis only that we may not
 forget in the brightness and gaiety of
life, our mortality ; that we may turn
| more to the golden promise, to a
ts of an in-

caused by “tritles light as air” The{

Wibbon out of place or a torn glove .

vine-covered pnrcho.i at the dear old-

it, away down in his heart are|’

A Pensive Pleasure, -
There are many men who do not
object to a toueh of melancholy, but
rather enjoy it# flavor than otherwise,
Lif it be not toe strong and personal—
who rather court than discourage .it;

| but as a general thing we shall find,

on elose serutiny, that they are people
without any positive sorrows of their
own, whom the world has used ten-
derly, who have experienced no a.api-
rations for' the wmttainable, and to'
whom - Death has never approached
near enough to diselose his ghastly
reality. They love the under-tone of

Egyptians enjoyed thie death's-head at
their feasts, not merely for its sugges-
tion pfma‘tllibibut because__ it em-]
izes the present pleasure; just as
the whistling of the “canld blast,”
heard by' one's warm fiveside, adds a
finer zest to its comfort, when the only |
umnectmnﬂawtmg in one's mind « be-
tween the the | ment weather and mis-
ery is qm@
upon heresay. Such people resemble
children, who like to listen to stories
of hobgoblins that lived a thousand
years ago, and carried off naughty
boys -and girls, fecling confident of
their own goodness, and that the spe-
cies is as extinet as the trilobites. The
indulgence in this idle but agreeahle
pastime grises more or less, perhaps
from The poetical temperament! which
looks at  every thing through.a re-
fracting medinm of its own. And
who knows if this is not the reason
why we are so ready to donfess to
“the blues,” as if they were feathers
in our cap, the sign of a sensitive and
thoughtful natuve, rather than of a
diserdered liver? In the mean time,
we meet others who do not so puch
heighten their pleasures as increase
| their discomforts by the aid of melan-
| choly ; who resent any attempt to en-
| lighten their gloomy views of life as if |
it were an interference- in thnr relig-
ious creed,

*'@ou shall not chase my gloom away."
their attitude seems to assure us ;

** There's such a charm in melancholy,

-I wounld not, if I codld, be guy."”

ey entertain a feeling of superiority,
as if they bad found out the vanity of
vanites, and could not be bribed to
make the best of it, while they re-
gard ‘cheerful folks as frivolous and
shallow minded. But if “the poet
builds own temple, no less does - the-
apostle of melancholy dig his own
grave. Yet there are moments when
the most robust among us becomie a
prey to its influence, when it is no
make-beliéve,«and no pastime, but the
result of o dissatisfaction with our-
selves and our accomplishments, or,
more often, of a holiday and ecessation’
from work. It is the unemployed
who have time for megrims, by no
means he who earn his bread by the
sweat of his bmw— Bazar.

Curious Gardana of Antiqé!ty.

. PY JULIA ﬂll‘“

-*orld'u first great achievement
in landseape gardening was during
the reign of Nebuchadnezzar, and was
‘on 50 vast and magnificent n scale
that the Hanging Gardens of Babylon
have passed into history as one of the
Seven Wonders of the World,, They |
were devised and constructed for: the
gratifieation of Amytis, wife of Neb-
uchadnezzar, who, home-sick and
weary with the contemplation of the
flat, uninterestivg Bnbylonilﬂ Pllin.
‘continually pined for the wild moun-
tainous beauty of her Median home.
Theugndm—-m M ul'm-

| Savior's love and though

heritance everlasting in the city where
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sadness in their danee music as the.

persenal and founded

1

try. Inorder to give a firn founda- = °
tion to the soil, and to confine its
moisture, the upper arches were first -
covered with a pavement of stone,
then followed a layer of reeds mixed
with bitumen, another of cemented
bricks, and over the whole a sheeting >,
of lead, upon which a :
depthofrichmlwuh.ld 9T

Theupperﬁnoemhimdm hn- RN
mense reservoir, the water of which %
was obtained from the Eupbutﬁ. by
means of hydraulic engines, and could
be distributed wherever needed.

In time sightly hills arose, dim for-

ésts of stately trees invited seclusiom, = .
rivers rushed foaming over rocky beds ; %

silvery enaculaa npplad and fountains
“velvet masses of verdure,

teem'mgm;htheum&ﬂmdgemof

the East, captivated the eye with their

beauty, and bewitehed the senses with :

ctheir  intoxicating  ineense; while,

crowning this magical creation, the -

the royal residence of the King stood

in the midst like a palace of enchant-

ment, !

Whether or -not Amytu was suffi-
ciently appreciative of this mammoth
achievement for her sake, is left to
conjecture, but we shall try to think
she was thoroughly satisfied, and
sighed for nothing move. _

But there have been other curions ")
gardens, which many of my young
readers may never haye heard quite  °
so much about. :

In every zone are found floating is-
lands. They are formed by turf-mass-
es which, being detacheéd from the _
land, "are held together by grasses, «
“weeds and tangled roots, and. drift
hither and thither, the sport of every
passing breeze, continually n.ddmg to'l
theireceumulations. -

These islands form into groups, and 758
{ are in time eovered with plants, shrubs,
itmn and, not unfrequently, éven ani-
{mwal life. To this. novel means of
I tmmpurtatiun is often atigibuted_the ~
otherwise unacountable introduction
of certain  species of large animals -
found upon many of the South Pacific
| islands, - ;

During the fourteenth century; the
Aztees, a tribe of native Mexicans, for
the want of sufficient land, invented
floating gardens, gr chislampas, upon
which were cultivated nearly all the
flowers and vegetables that supplied
the ancient eity of Mexico, formerlx
called tenocktitlan.

The original idea of this invention
is supposed .to have been suggested to
‘the Aztees by observing the floating
islands of Lake Chacolo. Certain it
is, t.hn,u' own artificial islands were
constructed as nearly after the same
manner as art can imitate nature. o
Large picces of turf were joined by
reeds,. rushes, knotty and intertwin-
ing roots, and then ecovered with a
sediment taken from the bottom of
the lake. These raft-like islands, of-
ten firm enough to hold a but, were
soon converted into rich gardens, sev-
eral of which were generally under
the charge and cultivation of one In-
dian, who towed or propelled thew
about at pleasure, by means of a long"
pole adapted to that purpose.

These gardens were often two or
three hundred feet -in length, about -
twenty in breadth, and had a depth of %’
sufticient to nourish trees. They were
separated from each other by narrow. :
dikes, and usually ornamented witha
beautiful border of flowers,or a hedbe
utro-a—m We can imagine ,u,“. e L
¢y lny on the

lake, the effect was not unlike
M of emeralds set about with Jewels .

rubby, 'lﬂ*h! and topaz.
ol
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