
YOU'i'II.

Cliild -with the butterfly, 
Boy with the ball, 

Youth with the maiden— 
Still I am all.

Wisdom of manhood 
Keeps the old joy; 

Conquered illusions 
Leave me a boy.

Falsehood and baseness 
Teaeh me but this ; 

Earth still is beautiful. 
Being is bliss.

Locks to my temples 
Hoary may cling;

’Tis but as daises 
On meadows of spring.

—Selected.

TJIE XKSJE CINDEltEEEA.

Many of the best stones in our 
story-books are the rep'oduction 
of some very ancient bit of his
tory or myth ; and the finest of 
all nursery tales, “ Cinderella,” 
was once the delight of the chil 
dren of Egypt in the palmy days 
of the Pharaohs.

We will tell j'ou how it hap 
pened: and we think that you 
will say that the old story is 
quite as clever as the new, and 
much more probable ; for in the 
true Cinderella history there are 
no • fairy godmothers, no mice, 
and no pumpkins. A wise old 
eagle takes all the management 
of the slipper, and we can in 
fancy see him carrying it over 
the silver sands and dark pyra
mids of Egypt, without greatly 
taxing our belief.

Rodolphe—a prety name to 
begin with—was the fairest lady 
in all Egypt. She had a dainty 
foot, and wore jew'eled slippers, 
and all the people gazed upon 
her with delight when she walked, 
as though she were a goddess or 
a fairy.

She went out to bathe one day 
among the white lilies of the Nile. 
While she and her maids were 
sporting in the water, a great 
shadow pased over them, and they 
saw an eagle alight on the bank 
where their clothes had been 
left. Presently it arose with 
something in its talons, and 
wheeling thi'ough the golden haze, 
became a speck in the clear sky.

When Rodolphe came up to 
the bank, she found that one of 
her jeweled slippers had been 
carried away, .and she said to her 
maids; “The eagle has taken 
it.”

And the maids said : “Then it 
will bring you good luck. The 
eagle is a bird of good omen.”

So Rodolphe hobbled home 
with a light heart, one of her slip- 
perless feet crushing the lotus- 
blosoms. Her maids laughed at 
her, but she said: “It is good 
luck for an eagle has taken it.”

Ear away up the Nile lay Mem
phis with her bright-winged 
temples and palaces ; a city sev
enteen miles in circuit, the seat of 
the Pharaohs for nearly a thou 
sand years, at this time the cap
ital of Egypt. Here were the 
splendid temples of Isis, Serapis. 
and the throne was now : 
with a Pharaoh who had over
thrown eleven other Egyptian 
kings.

His name was Psammeticus, 
His son, thePharaoh-Necho, slew 
Josiah, King of Judah, n. c. GIO 
(See II. Kings, xxiii).

He was sitting in a cool porti 
CO of his palace toward evening 
The crimson sun was blazing on 
the h >t sands of the de.sert,but cool 

‘ winds tripped with light feet 
along the Nile, and fanned the

King as they passed. He arose, 
and walked into an open court, 
when a great shadow passed a- 
bove him.

He looked up, and wheeling 
above his head, with something 
sparkling in his talons. He look
ed upon the bird as a messenger 
from the Sun.

He lifted his arms for joy. 
Just then the eagle began to as
cend, dropping the glittering 
treasure from his talons into the 
King’s bosom. It was Rodolphe’s 
jeweled slipper. The next day 
Psammeticus issued a proclama
tion which caused all Memphis to 
wonder. Whoever would find 
the mate to the jeweled slipper, 
which the eagle had brought to 
the palace, should bo loaded 
with riches, and taken into the 
service of the King. ■ Rodolphe 
heard the great news. She be
lieved that the eagle was indeed 
a messenger of the gods to point 
out her; destiny So she came 
to the magnificent Memphis to 
answer the proclamation of the 
King.

With one slipperless foot she 
ascended the grand porticoes of 
the Pharaohs, and stood before 
the King with downcast eyes, 
lifting her dress just above her 
dainty feet—a perfect vision of 
beauty. 01 course Psammeticus 
immediately fell in love with her, 
and married her, and made her 
Queen of all Egypt. There was 
great joy in all the dazzling tem
ples of Memphis when the mar
riage was consummated—there 
was dancing and music, and 
strewing flowers. All Egypt was 
happy. Rodolphe we may be 
sure, was proud and delighted at 
being raised to the high dignity 
of queen ; and Psammeticus was 
charmed with the beautiful lady 
who had quite conquered his 
proud heart.—Sunday Wlagazine.

old man. 
something 
ever seen

The King, well pleased with 
this answer, said:

“ Bravely spoken.
Now I will give you 
to guess. Have you 
me before

“Never,” said the farmer.
“ In less than five minutes you 

shall see me fifty' times, and carry 
in your pocket fifty of my like
nesses,”

“ This is a riddle which I can 
not unravel,” said the farmer.

“ Then I w ill do it for you,” 
replied the King.

Thrusting his hand into his 
pocket, and counting him fifty- 
brand-new gold pieces into the 
farmer’s hands, stamped with the 
King’s likeness, he said to the 
astonished farmer, who knew not 
what was coming:

“ The coin is genuine ; take it; 
you deserve it. I bid you adieu.’

A PAPEU-iHAitlMei SPIDEK.

A CONTENTED FABMEK.

never talk for the sake of talking 
In Europe it is considered de 
rigmur to ‘say something’ whether 
that something is worth saydng or 
not. Not so in Turkey; to say 
something when y'ou have noth
ing to say worth say'ing is con
sidered there a degradation to 
yourself and a rudeness to your 
neighbor.

American enterprise is again 
beginning to assert itself in real 
live earnest. Not content with 
sending supplies of good Ameri
can beef to gladden the stomachs 
of Englishmen and Scotclimen, 
they commenced exporting mules, 
the product of Kentucky' farms, to 
the domains of Queen Victoria, 
and with a fair prospect of a large 
demand for this new article of 
export.

Tll£

Orphans’ Friend.

ALIVE AND LIVELY WEEKLY!

ORGAN OF THE ORPHAN WORKi

ENTERTAINING AND IN-

STRUCTIVE TO THE YOUNG.

A ZEALOUS FEIEND AXD ADVOCATE

OF EBFCATION.

Once upon a time, Frederic, 
King of Prussia, surnamed “ Old 
Fritz,” took a ride, and espied an 
old farmer plowing his acre by 
the w'ayside, and cheerily singing 
his melody.

“ You are w'ell off, old man,” 
said the King. “ Does this one 
acre belong to y'ou, on which y'ou 
so industriously labor 1”

“ No, sir,” replied the farmer, 
who knew not that it w'as the 
King ; “I am not so rich as that.
I plow by the day for wages.”

“ How much do y'ou get f’ 
asked the King.

“ Eight groschen (about a 
quarter of a dollar) a day,” said 
the farmer.

“ That is not much,” replied 
the King; “ can y'OU get along 
with this f”

“ Get along and have some
thing to spare.”

The farmer smiled and said :
“ Well, if I must tell you, two 

groschen are for myself and wife; 
with two I pay' my' old debts, two 
I lend away, and two I give away 
in charity'.”

“ This is a mystery' which I 
can not solve,” replied tlie King.

“Then I will solve it for you,” 
said the farmer. “ I have two 
old parents at home who kept me 
when I was weak and needed 
iiolp; and now that they' are 
weak, and need help, I keep 
them. This is my debt toward 
which I pay' two groschen a day. 
Tlie third jiair of groschen, which 
1 lend away, I spend for my 
children, that they may receive 
Christian education. This will 
come handy' to me and my wife 
when we get old. With the last 
two grosclien I maintain two sick 
sisters, whom I could not be 
compelled to keep.”

Spiders have been noted so 
long as spinners of the finest of 
silk, that it strikes one a little 
oddly to think of one as a paper- 
maker. But hear this true story' 
that has just been told to me.

In the heart of the African 
Continent, where no other paper 
is manufactured, the spider pa
per-maker does her work. Back 
and forth, over a flat surface 
about an inch and a-half square, 
on the inside wall of a hut, the 
spider slowly moves in many lines 
until the square is- covered with 
a pure white paper. Under this 
she places from forty to fifty' eggs; 
and then, to fasten the square of 
paper more securely' to the wall, 
she makes a strip of paper about 
a quarter of an inch broad, and 
w'itl? tiiis glues the square care
fully around the edges.

AVhen all is done, the spider— 
whicli is quite a large one—places 
herself on the center of the out
side of the little flat bag so care
fully made, and begins a watch, 
which is to last for three week.^ 
without intermission. Apparent
ly the y’oung spiders would have 
many dangers to fear, did not 
their anxious mamma w'lige a 
fierce war upon the cockroaches 
and other insects that come near. 
After three weeks of unremitting 
watchfulness, the mother-spider 
leaves her nest in tiie day-times 
to hunt for food, but she always 
returns at night, until her young 
are strong enough to take care 
of themselves.—-St. Nicholas.

Discussion between a wise child and 
its tutor. “ That star you see up there 
is bigger than this -world.” “ hfo, it 
isn’t.” “Yes, it is.” “Then why 
doesen’t it keep the rain off'?”

Besolutions of tiie Ciraiid Eodgc.

Adopted Dec. 3d, 1875. 
Resolved, 1. That St. John’s 
College shall be made an asylum 
for the protection, training aud 
education of indigent orphan chil
dren.

2. That this Grand Lodge -svill 
appropiate $ --------annually for

POEITENESS OF THE TEUKS.

The Turks are the most polite 
race in Europe. Take, for in
stance, their rules of conversation: j Lodge at each communication.

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY.

SUBSCRIPTION AND POSTAGE

ONLY ONE DOLEAB A TEAB

OFFICE IN TIIE ORPHAN

BUILDING, AT OXFORD.

the support of the institut’on ; but 
will not assume any additional 
pecuniary responsibility'.

3. That this Grand Lodge elect 
a Superintendent who shall con
trol the institution and solicit 
contributions for its support from 
all classes of our iieople.

4. That orphan children in the 
said Asylum shall receive such 
preparatory' training and educa
tion as will prepare tliem for use
ful occupations and for the usual 
business transactions of life.

Adopted Dec. 5tli 1875:
Resolved, That tlie Superinten

dent of the said Orphan Asylum 
shall report at each Annual Com
munication an account of his 
official acts, receijits, disburse
ment, number, of pupils, &c. 
together with such suggestions as 
he may' see fit to offer.

'■‘■Resolved, That tlie Master of 
each subordinate Lodge ap|?oint a 
Standing Committee upon raising 
funds for the Orphan Asylum, and 
require said committee to report 
in writing each month, and that 
said reports and the funds recei
ved bo forwarded montlily to the 
Superintendent of tlie Asylum and 
that the support of the Orplian 
Asylum be a regular order of 
business in each subordinate
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1. Never to interupttbespeaker 4. All churches aud benevolent
while he is talking. However 
long-winded or uninteresting his 
conversation may be to y'ou, po
liteness requires that you should 
wait for his conclusion.

2. Never to diverge, in the 
middle of a convei-sation, from 
the main thread of a discourse 
into a collateral issue. The breach 
of this rule- is considered by a 
Turk as an unpardonable rude
ness.

3. To allow a short but reason- 
ble pause between the conclusion 
of a discussion on one subject and 
the entering on a new subject.

4. Never to tell a person a 
thing he knows already'.

5. Not to excuse one’s self when 
convicted of being in the wrong. 
How very seldom you hear in 
Europe, “Yes, I was in the wrong; 
I am very sorry for it;” but in 
Turkey' it is considered a viola
tion ot principle and a breach of 
politeness to refuse to be convic
ted of error.

6. When you have nothing to 
sav, to hold vour tongue. Turks

organizations are requested to 
cooperate with us in the orphan 
work and collect and forward 
contributions through their own 
proper officers. Here are the 
resolutions:

Resolved, That the sincere 
thanks of this Grand Lodge are 
hereby' tendered to many benev
olent ladies and gentlemen, to the 
ministers of tlie gospel, to church
es of various denominations, to 
Odd Fellows, Knights of Pvthias, 
Good Templars, Friends of Tem
perance, and other benevolen- 
societies; yvhose hearty coopea- 
tion and liberal contributions 
have rendered timely and valua
ble assistance in the work of 
ameliorating the conduion of the 
orphan children of the State. 
Resolved, That all benevolent 
societies and individuals are here
by cordially invited and request
ed to cooperate with us in provi
ding funds and supplies for feed
ing clothing, and educating indi
gent and promising orphan chil
dren; at the Asylum in Oxford.

TOIIACJCO. .
Durham, N. C.

Orders solicited—Agents wanted—Tobacco 
guaranteed 

March 17th—

H. A. MEAMSi &£, C4>.,
M.4NUFACTURERS OP

REAMS’ DURHAM BOOT AND 
SHOE POLISH.

Warranted to excel all oUiers, or money 
Refunded.

The onl^ Blaciiug that will polish on oiled 
Ruiface. It is guaranteed to preserve leather 
and make it pliant, requiring less quantity and 
lime to produce a perfect glnss than any other, 
the brush to l>e applied immediately after put 
ting on the Blacking. A perfect gloss from 
this will not soil even white clothes. We 
guarantee it as represented, and as for pat
ronage, strictly on its merits.

H. A. BEAMS &- CO., Manufacturers, 
Durham, N. 0. 

This Blacking is recommended in the high
est terms, after trial, bv Geo. F. Brown, J. 
Howard Warner, Isew York; the President 
ami Professors of Wake Forest College ; and 
a large number of gentlemen in and around 
Durham, whose certificates have been fur
nished the Manufacturers. •

Orders solicited and prom ptly filled.
March 3rd,

sm


