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COMMU
or the Greaxzn, |
Angther Strange Dream.

The repablication in the Grewen of
the erful dream of the Rev. Mr
Thomas recalls another startling vision
of the night, which came to a youthful
Jdrgamer. years ago. Apd what
15 veéry #blo in this other dream,
the distinguished person to whom it
referred sleeps nis last sleep in the same
“God's Acre” with the llev. My, Thom,
ns, AR ) fget frombim.. It
hardly necessary to say that that dis-
tinguished person was the Rev. John
Todd Brawme, In Codar Grove Come-
tery in Newbern, within a radius of fifty
feet, arve silently awaitiug the resurrec-
tion the bodies of Gastou, Manly,
Charles Shepard, Brame, Thomas and
Brent, men who, in the forum and the

pulpit M r: tbe bepeh, wera noble
uand powerful spirits i their day.

VICATIONS.

—_—— )

The Rev. John Fould, Brame was sta- |

tioned by the N. C. Conference in the
town of Washington in the year 1844
In the
very zealouws aud holy preacher, und
fullen at ns there of yellow fever.

Iv young evangelist, who was intensely
intellectual, combining with n keen,
clear, logical nature a bighly imagina-
tive tempommnm,i:nq hQ drew every
heart tor him by his manlivess, his chiv-
alry and his warm,'genérons im

.The writer has seen many gifted men,
with very sweet and atiractive charac-
tere, but such a man as Brame has
never again clasped his band along the
coedarn alleys of this world.  Living in
the town of Washington at that time
were two boys, studious and ambitious,
the elder fourteen and the younger
thirteen vears of age. They both took
their first Latin lessons from Brawme,
and wese almost coptinually with him
in his stady. The vounger, who has
grown up to distinguish himself
thrvagbout (e Siats, both as orator
and physician, was Brame's pet, con-
stantly with him by night and by day, |
and participating in all his thoughts,
plans and opinions, 4 criticisms on
books, his dream-world of imagery and
ho and his grand ideals of beauty,

uscfulnoss and grétiness. After a suc-
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ing’ year Featherstone, a|

He was succeeded by Brame, a scholar- | the hand, with & pathetic voiee and se-

| rapbic manner, said, “Farewell, my
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with i mognaud stars, aflane. ' wiﬁﬂlget'them_'towmundmfhem. N rul e Tall
’ Uk um after stn:?:: of :- -. “$wnd do jost what I please. Now I have stopped | >4 T"“’P"ESQM
~ | to talk with you a few moments; don't you| ABSTINENCE #ﬂ Boys.—“Put

rmosphere he could see, and an oce

of fire raged and stormed everywhere. -
Ne dnmwm,-m all the bat-.

teries of Gettysburg, Sedan and Leip-
sic coulld shake the emrth as it then
trembled under his feet. It was all the
excitement and parwlysis of life con-
densed jnto & moment. In the midst
of this wid wd terror and amaze-
ment, the attention of the surging, pal-
Ld multitude was drawn to another
strange Jbject. Almost immediately
over the ground where the people stood,
there came out of the regions of flame
and heat bursingz abeve something like
a throne sublimely canopied, and on it
sat a Majestic P'resence, whom every
one instinctively felt to be the Judge
of quick apd dead. Apd gow the
strangest thingaf all happeved. “This |
throne paunsed in mid air; a be,nulifull};
carpetod stair seeme® to’' bé let down
from it to the earth, and while the
vouthful dresmer, srrouvnded by the
stricken, sobbing jmullityde, was gazing
in speechless awe upon the wonderful
throne and its roval shewrsvay, Brame)
whom $ie Lad. pot seen befone duripg
the evening, press his way to him
througl the crowdand, taking him by

boy. I must go aud leave you.” He theh
trod the first step. of  the stair-

way.. I rolled gpy behind bim as he
ascended, and throne, King and preach-

er passed away from the scene.

Meantime, in the rear of the dcade |

my another gause of borror aud astop-
ishment had seized upon thé excited
fears of the multitade." A wide, deep
pit, fringed with the very blackness,of
darkness, and pooring forth billows of
sulphurous vapor, had opened in the
midst of the Around this gath-
ered hideous figures, dark, grim and
ghastly, who ran hither and thither
among the multitude, seizing vietims
for the furious flames of the terrible pit.
The youthinl dreamer gaw plainly ev-
cry aspect of thia appalling spectacle,
andd marked every incident that trans-
pired before him. He knew the names
of neighbors and friends who were
pursued and eaptured by these fearful
demons, a8 well as of those who escaped.
The dark, sinewy forms, the wicked,
scowling faces, the desperate, reckless

How differént" le appear at dif-
ferent times; as wi®n we are sick or
well, rejoicing or mourning, laughing
or weepingh ‘A few. days since I met
an old lady who no very familiarly
to me, and vet I hesitated to call ber
by name lest I should miscall it. She
looked old and yet young;,soft end
smiling, and yet wore stern frowns.
Sbe was fair in face, yet her hands
were iron. It seemed asif the wind
would blow her away, and yet she
moved with the strength of an ele-
bant. |

3 “Why, sir,” said she, “you h!em to
stare at me, though vou bave seen me
a thousand times before.”

“That may bé, madam, but I never
saw vou so loaded dewn with all sorts
of things. I am curifusto know about
them. Would it berude if I should
ask you a few gquestions?”

“Not at all. Ask gway.”

1 “Wel £ v doi sith tho!
smn\\hﬁ‘rﬂf«h&ﬁhﬁa?ﬂg mae

“Why, make the ladies wear them,
to be sura¥ & 7 | ,

“Not this cold, wet season! Why, I
can hardly keep my feet warm in these
thick, double-soled babts. I must have |
overshoes. How can they wear such
thid, enld-catching shoes?”

“ 0, mir, I bave onl bring them to
them, and tho'ﬂth'lg_p e put them
on, and never hesitate » moment. They
know me.” = . &

* And those little kilf-dresses hang-
ing on your arm?”

“They are to be put on little chil-
dren in cold weather, or to walk out in;
naked at the knees, naked at the neck,
and hardly covering half the body. You
can’t think How eager parents are for
these dresses.” b

“YWhat have you in this little tin

box?"
“ Lozenges, sir; troches, hoarhound
IO e R g g e

shoes and thin dresses. And this bright
red box, sir, contains whatis ealled ‘con-
seience salve,' which I always keep on
hand to rub on the conscience when
any one feels that he has dome wrong
in obeyingnye. It's in great demmdo,{
sir, and a dertain cure.”

“What havé you in that bundle,

Lmean and stingyv—a charge which - always

see what a crowd have- gnthered around me?
Low mecks, thin shoes, muslin dresses, tight
boots:some on crutches, some coughing, some
breathing short, all crowding to get neir me;
and when I move, yon will see how they all
run, and rush, and crowd after me.. Oh, sir,
I am the great power of the world. I mle
kings and queens, beggars and philosophers.
Don’t you see?” &

“Truly. madawm, truly.
esk your name?" .

“Name! Fasmox, sir! My name is Mzgs.
Prevamse Fasuion. 1 thought everybody
knew me,"—Dy. Todd. ) '3

The New Scholar—For the Boys.

A new scholar came to Backford school at
th:e beginning of the half year. He wasa well-
Aressed, fine-looking lad, whose appearance
all the boys liked. | :

There was a set of boys at this sc¢hool who
immediately invited him to join their * larks,”
and I suppose boys know pretty well what
that menns, : :

They used o spend their money .in eating
and drinking, and eoften run up large bills,
which their frlends found hard to pay. < They
wanted the new scholar to join them, and they:
always eontrived by liughing at him or re-
proaching him, to get almost any bey they
wanted into their meshes. Tlie new boys were
wiraid not to yicld to them. This new seholar |
refused their invitations. They called bim |

And now niay I

makes boys very sore..

“ You are real mean not to go with us," they
said, | :

‘ Mep}n '™ he answered ; ““where is the mean-
ness in not spending mouey which is not 1y,
own? And where is the stinginess in mot
spending money which is not my own? And
where i3 the stinginess in not choosing to beg
mouvey of my friends'in order to spend it in a
way whioh they would not approve? ™ :

‘“ He talks like a minister,” exclaimed one
of them. ;

* Afterall,” he continued, *‘ our money mmst
come from our friends, as wa baven’t it, nor
cim we earn it. No, boys, I .do not mean to
spend ong penny that I should be ashamed to
give an a?muuz of to my futher and mother,
should they ask me.” 1

“Eh ! not out of your leading-stiings then? |

“No, am I in a hurry to get out of
them.” Bl

“ Afraid of your father, eh? afraid of his

& e
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corner of the room, saying, **That is the

never to be brougkt on the tahl_rg igain. |

certain place.” This amused the by-
who knew Mr. Greeley's strong t
principles. < Oh, I see,” replied M

water.,” | Mr. Greeley onee wrote an
of a wine dinner, and said that
indulged in Heidsiek and O

both

Lamb wrote, * The waters have gone ov
but out of the black depths, could I be ]
T would ery out to all' those who haw
foot in the perilous flood. Could the
whom the flavor of the first wine i8 ¢
as the opening scenes of life, or the’
upon some ne.wly-‘-disgdvgredf aradis
to my desolation and be made to
what & dreary thing it is when
Limself going down a precipice -
and passive will-~fo see all godlings
out of him, and yet not be able to forge
when it was otherwise —to bear about tk
‘eous spectacle of his own _;nin;cohd.‘_
my feverish eye, feverish with last
.drinking, and feverish looking for to-niy
repetition of the folly; could he but ?F
body of death out of which I ery hourly
feebler ontery' to be delivered, it w

Water Army.” *Why do you wish o jc
my lad?” ** Bacause,” he s = it

wi g look’ ulh‘ == : k .

as-:?faﬂa s #ng o

“Gogp -m'l'mm@"-amm : jt

a guest of a family where brandy w;
on the table, and he was invited to.
but he declined. The lady blushed :
** Bishop, I believe that brandy is ge
place.” +So do I,” said Mr. Asbury; 3
have no objection I will put it in'its place
he put it in the old-fashioned edpbo:

and there let it stay;” and thm t did |

Mr. GreeLey's AnsTrveNce. —Horace G
ley was once met at a railway depot by
faced individual, who shook him warmly
hand. I don't recogmize you,” sai
Greeley. ** Why, yes, you must rem
bow we drank trandy and water to;

L

ley, **yoa drank the brandy, and I d

being names for the same kind of

<

Warr oF A DaoNgARD. —The brilliant Ch I

I

to make him dash the sparkling b
the earth, in all the pride of its ma
temptation.” 1138 ’

whipping you? Afraid of your mother? Wou't

cossivl venr'swork] Branie was returned
she give you a suzar-plum? What a precious

expression of these fiends, and then the
to Washingfon for the year 1845, It

3 madam ?”
lost, hopeless manover of their victims,

“This? Why, a few knick-knacks

—

was some. fime during that vedr, I think
in the summer, that the elder of these
bovs, sleeping by himself at home while
his brother was spending the night with
their motual friend, was thrilled and
startled by the following dream:

It seemed to bim that the whole pop-
alation of Washington was gathered
together at the Academy, to celebrate
wome wonderful event, s could not tell
what. But the great erowd was there,
filling and overrunping the bailding
above and ‘below, and eten thronging
the cam on the outside. There
seemed to be through the whole erowd-
ed company s stpmaoge repression of
fecling, though évery face was iutent,

"every mind aroused, asd every heact
beating wilkdly with excitement and
antious interest. The (reamer could
uot tell what starthng occurrence or
strange mystery bad Jdrawn the con-
course together, but he could see dis-
“<tinetly, every face and knew the forw
and name of every dfizen present.  The
hours of the afternoon wore r{?ickly
away amid the pvolutidus of whirling
figures, the low whispers of excited
spectators, and the earnest grectings of
neighbors- and friends. At last the
shadows of evening fell, and as the first
drapery of darkness begsn to settle
upon the scene, there was a loug, wild
ery went ringivg from the people with-
out, and instantly every foot within the
building was torned toward the doors,
and rout, confusion and dismay took
possession of evérs Rk The dreamer
well remembers, thirty-¢ight years af-

the 1w »n made upon hw
- WMM by the boiling,
secthing cyowd, be stepped from the
frout door of the :‘cwlemy. and :0033
upon the seene.  Every ye wap turn

u::tu'd_ and MJ ;gu--l shriek
that thrilled every bLewrt was, “The
judgment | the pigment!” The
dreamer has dreamed _liqr. of
t e cuming of the >0 Awsize.” But
wuch & spectacle s e« broke upon
Lin gass, the shumbars of 1o coueh Lave
ever v e vision before nor
ST frame of e whole material

as well as the triumphant appearance
of those who escaped, were all vividly
portrayed upon his soal’ At last, unp-
der the terrible pressure of this dream,
which peither the faculties of mind or
body ecould withstand any longer, the
power of couvsciousness returned, and
the dreamer sprang from his couch,
bathed in sweat apd trembling with
fear.

A few weeks after this, the distin-
cuished mimster, scholar and gentle-
man, who figured so couspicuously in
this vision of the night, was dead. and by
the loving hands of kind friends was laid
out in the ealin majesty of death’s repose
upon the vgry eot where this dream ban-
:sj:ml slgmber, although at the ooccur-
rence of $he dream he was in perfect
health. And beforg the close of that
vear, at least three, if not more, of the
persons seen prominently in the dream
had m earth also. Sach a
visitation of the night, which is utterly
impossible to ' deseribe, would under
any circomstances have made a vivid
impression upon the i ination, but
followed as it was by the death of so
gifted & péraoh and dévoted a friend,
and the death of others so intimately
koown to the dreamer, it stamped it-
self upon the brain in a perfection of
remembrance which nothing could ever
Jbliterate. The Jeading facts in this
dream were published in a tract ealled
“Dies Irn,” vwued in Raleigh in 1863,

We often look upon Brane's tomb in
Cedar Grove Cemetory, which already
needs the cunning hand of the statuary
or the mason to restore it, and think of
hin genial face and brlliant talents. An
hopor to Newbern, to the illustrious
annals of lus own Chareh, and to the
forgetful State whick gave him birth,
hin merory should be kept fresh and
green lorever, niidd » Itﬂut! tomb should
rwark Lis final resting place. X
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Frugality way be lecued the dnughter of
prudenca, the sbdg? of fempernnce and the
purent of Dlwety  He thnt bn catravagaid will
spbehly Lesvibna guisr, wad jerventy will enforve

rings, just the things to stir up envy

which I semetimes distribute in Sab-
bath-schools, in the shape of dialouges,
speeches--things to make people laugh,
and to prevent them from feeling too
serious, or thinking toe much sbout re-
ligion. You must understand, sir, that
I continually have to attend church to
regulate things there, agd see that the
bonnets are right, the rings are bright,
and dresses complete; yet religion itself
[ hate as poison. And hereis a box of
the tinest—what shall T callit? Itisa
sort of wit and smartness, which I deal
out to preachers, with which they spice
their sermons and become popular. 1
sell them by the gross. They are grow-
ing iz demand, and they are a real sa-
ving of conscience and heart-ache.
Warranted to keep in any climate—a
kind of sensation-powder.”

“Pray, madam, what are those screws
for?” F

“Why, to pinch the feet, and make
them look small, without regard to corns
and bunions. They can't wear those
little, dear little shoes, except you have
these pinchers to go with them.”

“ And that great heap of books in
your arms?”

“Those? They are the latest, most
exciting, and the weakest, most silly
novels. But I band them out, and shake
my head with a smile, and erowds read
them.”

“Well, madam, I'm very inquisitive,
I know; but I do want to know what
you have in that bag thrown over your
shoulder.”

“ A great variety of valuables; such
things as ‘late suppers,’ in great de-
mand, and which send people to the
grave early, and thus make room for
more, Then there are ‘late hours " and
‘late rising,” and all wmaoner of hair-
dressing and expensive dressing, things
thnt lndies must have, even if their bus.
bauds fail.  Here are diamond pins and

al oreate extravaganosn. Here are
gold watohes, cignrs, umhmt:m_
gl bpaded canes, pye- glanes,

watiner of things to sult all mauner of people,

universe, distinetly mapped before biw,

Aogm e tirn wid uvile i wpdien

baby ! they oried, in mocking terms.

** And yet yon are trying to make me afraid
of youn,” said the new scholar boldly. *You
want me to be afraid of not doing as yon eay
And which, I should like to know; is the bet-
ter sort of fear—thie fear of my school-fellows,
which wounld lead me into what is low, or fear
of my parents, which will inspire me with
things voble and manly ? Which fear is the
better? Tt isa'very poor service you are doing
me, to try to set me against my parents, and
t ach me to be ashamed of their authority.”

The boys fe't that there was no headway to
be made agninst such a new scholar. * All they
snid hart themselves more thav him, and they
liked better to be out of his way than'in it—all
vad boys, I mean. The others gathered around
him, and never did they work or play with
greater relish than while he was their cham-
pion and friend. : .

“The mew scholar is a champion fellow,”™
said the prineipal, “ and carries more influence
than any boy in the school. They study better
ard play better where he is. Yon can't pull

out of his way.” dd
- ‘ " - 2
“TaAT OrysTAL SERMON."'—An unconverted

Christian. They have loved each other like
two sistm

of her friend, and looking upward, she silently
but sigoificantly says to her, “ Meet me up
there.” A single tear slid out from under the
eyelid and paused on her pallid cheek, and re-

survivor that erystal sermon was the most ef-
feotive ever addressed to her. No rest
could she find, though she struggled for
montls, till she opened the: door, and let
Christ in,  For twenty-five yoars that individ-
unl has been the companion and helper of a
minister of Josus K o8 v |
T T RSy '

Sscmries on Dury.—In our late war a lit-
tle drummer Loy, after desoribing the hard- |
sbips of the winter ommpaign, the cold, the
biting, the pitiless wind, the hanger and the
onkednesa whioh they bad to endure, conalu-
dod his letter to his mother with the simple

was assailed in a public place by a da

stands a drunkard! Three years
sum of $400; now he cannot produce a p
I know he cannot; I challenge him to
for if he had a penny he wculd be ata.

'homse. There stands a drunkard, and ]
stands a teetotaler, with a'purse full of

sh

him down. Every thing mean and bad sneaks |

young woman stands by the bedside of a dying { |

Unable to articulate, the dying|
one speaks through her eye. Catching the eye|

maived there after her spirit had fled.  To the |

Hi

Tus CoxTrAST.—An active temperan

with the taunt, *There goes a teetot:
He retorted in hearing of the crowd, « T
ago be I

.

honestly earned and carefully kept.

watch, a coat, shoes, and decent othes; x
he has nothing but rags upon  him, '

is gone, and his shoes afford free
the water. There stands a drunkard,

stands a teetotaler, .with a

thyiat

it

and tonching words, * Buat, mother, it is our

And 1 laugh and conx, and frown and com.

daty, and for our duty we will die.”

]




