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~ HOW LITTLE WE KNOW.

How little we know of each other,
As we pass through the journey of life,
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eight; what then? I couldn’t knock off
the odd dollars for the purpose of making
an even sum.”

““ No; in that case you must add on till
you get above thirty.”

““ And fall back on that 2"
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NO. 27.

The Stary Heavens.

The intense blue of the sky began to sof-
ten, the smaller stars, like little children,
went first to rest; the sister beams of the
Pleiades soon melted together ;  but the
bright constellations of the West and North
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Do Your Own Work. I.S’myult

A shipbuilder, intending to build a shp,
sent men to the forest to fell timber fit ful" *“ 1 planted a peach orchard, * writes M.
his purpose. The men brought to him a Siroy, of the Society of Horticulture, Val-
large number of trees of various size, qual- | paraiso, ‘‘and the trees egrow well and
ity, and name,—oak and pine, birch and :! strongiy.  They had but just commenced

e Property of Tomato
Leaves.

—
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Lruth and Right.

Obedience to Jaw, the observance of the
constitution and the maintenance of truth
Is not a party question or proceeding, It
I8 beyond party and above party. Parties

““ The daughter of old Leonard, the me-
chauie ?°
““I think so, although I have never seen
him. Ile is always away at his work.’
Mr. DBaker looked grave and shook his
head.

With its struggles, its fears and temptations,
Its heart-breaking cares and its strife !

We can only see things on the surface,
For few people glory in sir,

And on unruffled is nolindex
To the tumult which rages within.

How little we know of each other!
To man who to-day passes by,

“Yes; it will be knocking off odd dol- |
lars, which he will think clear gain.”

*“That would hardly be honest."

“Very true. Remember, I do not ad-
vise you to follow such a plan. I am only
telling you what kind of a man you are
dealing with.”

“Well, I do not intend to cheat him:
but if he likes that way I suppose I must

“Do you know anything about her ?
asked the son,

man went.’
““ludeed!

|

off.’

‘““Oh, no!

“* Nothing about her; bat I know bher
father is going to the dogs as fast as ever

I thought he was very well

I've been looking to see his

elm.  The trees, according to our parable

?

in the floating structure.
straight trees hoped to be made into masts,
Cne |
it
another

vards, and other honorable spars,
fine tree of large scantling
would be made the

sure

Wis

knowing that they were tc be used in the |
building of a ship, were all ambitious of

having a conspicuous and important place |
All the fine|

' to bud when they were invaded by the cur-
culio (pulgon), which insetes were follow -
ed ITav-
Ing cut some tomatoes, the idea occured to
me that by placing some of the leaves
around

remained unchanged. Steadily the won-
derous transfiguration went on. Hands of
angels Lidden from mortal eyes shifted the
scenery of the

, s frequently happens, by ants.
heavens ;
night dissolved into the glories of the
dawn.  The blue sky now turned more
softly gray ; the great wateh stars shut up
their holy eyes; the East began to kindle.

branches of the
peaci-trees, I might preserve them from
the rays of the sun, which was Very pow-

the trunks and

the glories of |

may contend, and I believe it wholesome
in a free government that parties should
contend, over measures and candidates —
But when the contest has been submitted
to the ballot-box, the final arbitramest of
popular contests known in our system, the
only duty, the only lawful proceeding con-
nected with it which remams, is to find an
honest, true result, to declare it, bow to it

Blessed with_honor, fortune and titles,  Shop shiut up, or to heaf of his being soid mainmast ; erful. My surprise was great upon the | Faint streaks of purple soon blushed along

And holding bis proud head on high,
May carry a dead secret with him

Which makes_in his bosom a hell,
And he sooner or later, a felon,

May writhe in the prisouner’s cell.

How little we know of each other!
That woman of fashon, ‘who snecrs
At the poor girl betrayed and abandoned,
And left to her sighs and ber tears,
May, ere the sun rises to-morrow,
Have the mask rudely torn from her face
Auod sink from the height of her glory
To thed wrk shades of shame and disgrace.

How little we know of each other!
Of ourselves’too little we know ;
We are all weak when under temptation,

All subject to error and woe.
Then let blessed charity rule,
Let us putjaway envy aud spite—
l'm' the Skl‘lf‘lﬂﬂ zrim in onr eclosel.
May some day be brought out to light.

-

Goiag to the Dogs.
PR ——

I received your bill to-day, Mr. Leon-
ard,” said Mr. Baker, as he entered the
shop of a master mechanic.

‘1 hope it will cause you no trouble. I
make it a rule to send out all bills at this
season,” returned the mechanic, bowing.

“Oh, no; not at all. I am ready to pay
you,” said Baker; ‘‘but I think your bill
rather high. You must throw off some-
thing. Let me see—" and the customer
drew out the bill—‘‘twenty-seven dollars
and forty-six cents—twenty-five will do.
There, receipt the bill, and I will pay you.

But Leonard shook his head.

“] can't deduct a cent from the bill,
Mr. Baker. Every article is charged at

our regular prices, and every cent less than
the bill is just so muél clear loss to me.”

“Oh, yes, you can. Just make it
twenty-five dollars, even money. IHere it
is.” And Mr. Baker counted out the|
cash. |

I am sorry, Mr. Baker, I cannot afford
to deduct anvthing. If you owed me only
twenty-five dollais your bill would have |
been just that amount. I would not have
added a cent bevond what is due, nor can
1 take anything less than my due.”

“Then you won't deduct the odd mon-
ey 1"

I cannot, indeed.”

“Very well.” The manner of the cus-
tomer was changed. He was evidently
offended. “‘The bill is too high by just
the sum I asked to have stricken off. But

no matter. I can pay it.”
““Then you mean to insinuate,” said the

mechanic, wbho was an independent sort of
s man, ‘““that I am cheating you out of two

| lar to ask me the cash price of everything.

discount on goods for ready money, and it |
| struck me that perhaps he wanted to get |

going to the dogs at railroad speed.’

accommodate him.”
years past,’
“Indecd

** Miss Leonard is a very lovely girl.,

On the very first Lill Baker paid to the
new tradesman he obtained an abatement
of two dollars and ninety cents, which
amount was purposely added, and Baker
went away flattering himself that he had
saved that much by “‘beating down.”

““There’s no gainsaying Adelaide’s per-
sonal attractions,’ replied the son: *“‘bLut if
her father is in the condition you allege

Having withdrawn his support from | that settles the matter as far as she is con- |

Leonard it was the candid opinion of Mr. fm-rmwl. [ am glad you introduced the sub-
Baker he was “‘going to the dogs,” as llvlljjl'*'f: for I might have committed myself,
expressed it, about as fast as a man could'and, when too late, have discovered my
go. He often passed the shop, but rarely 'error.’
81w a customer., “And a sad error it would have been,
““No wonder,’ he would say to himself, ' Henry. In any future matter of this kind
““A man like him can't expect and doesn’t | I hope vou will be perfectly frank with me.
deserve custom.’ ' I have much more accurate knowledge of
In the eyes of Mr. Baker the very grass ' the condition and standing of
seemed to grow upon the pavement before | You can possibly have.’
the door of the declining tradesman. Dust | The son promised to do what the father
settled thickl}' in Lis “‘il'll]d“'. and the old ' wished, From that time the visits to Miss

® " - N . i S o L | 1Y W ] :.,. i i
sign turned grayer and graver in the bleach- | Leonard were abated, and his attentions to
Ing air, s her when they met in s ciety became cold-

people than

““Going to the dogs, and no wonder,’ | I¥ formal.  The sweet young girl, whose
Baker would s1y to himself as he went by. | feelings had really been interested. felt the
He appeared to take a strance interest in  Change and was for a time unhappy, but
watching the gradual decay of the mechan- | 10 8 few months she recovered herself and
ic’s fortune.  One day a wercantile friend
said to him : |

““Don’t you know anything about this
Leonard ?’ |

“Why ?" asked Baker.

““ Because he wants to make a pretty
large bill with me.”

“On time ¢’

““Ob, no. And that is why I asked.
am surprised that he

was again cheerful and bright as usual.

» Miss Leon-
ard, Baker happened to pass along a street

caution to his son in regard t.

t where he had not been for some months —

]

Just opposite a large new, beautiful house,
to which the painters were giving their last
louches, he met a friend. As thev

Baker said :

IHI:*."-[".I

]

should be so particu- |

““That is an elegant house. It Lhas been

rion -*]. .

built since | was in the neight

Of course you know we can make a laree I " Yes it is a very fine hous

pose it dido’t cost less

y and 1 sup-

than tw unty thous-

aud dollars,

my cash price of everything and then de- |

sire to buy on time or turn me out worth- |

less securities, ™
“Don’t sell to him.

** Do you know who owns it ¢’

“Yes. It was bailt by L.

“By whom ' Baker look:

“* By old Leonard.

- Luiurr-- ble !
““ Indeed !’ ' house like that.’
“Yes; I am Jooking every ﬁa_v to sce |

him close up. He might have done w ell, | 1f necessary.,’

for he understood hLis business. But he's |

S0 unaccommaodating, and, I might say, in-

suiting to his customers, that he drives the |

best of them away. I used to make large
bills with Lim, but haven't dealt with him
for some time.’ next month to an excellent
‘“Ab, I was not aware of that, I am | and this house has been built
glad that I spoke to you, for I should not |
like to lose six or seven hundred dollars.’
*“Six or seven bundred dollars! s it
possible that he wants to buy recklessly ¢

He has no such amount of money. De-

pend upon it, there is some trick. Take

my advice and dou’t think of irusling him.

LAl [ ‘
surprised.,

I‘I
nil

T
| ¥

He is not Al

Why, the man is n 'w him,’

0L, yes he is, and half a dozen more

‘* Leonan] !’

©Certainly. Why he's worth at least a
bundred thousand dollars.’

*You must be in error.’

‘““No. His tl:lilf_{’hlt*l IS to be married

yiouung

and 1s to be
furnished as a marriage present.’
1 thought

or had gone to the dogs long ago.’

*“ Incredible! he was going

** Leonard !’
laughing alcud.

he makes.

out by the Sheriff, every day for these two

One day, about a vear after his timely |

to buikd a !

man,

The friend could not help |

“*He go to the dogs ! Oh, |
no! There isn’t a man in trade who does |
s0 good a business, with as little show as |

*“1 certainly shall not.’
But the next day, Mr. Leonard finding he

could do no better, ordered the goods sent

Good work, good prices, and
punctuality are the cardinal virtues of his
establishment, and make all substantial —

stout, bulky piece of timber counted upon |
being made the bowsprit, the foremost and |
proudest part of the ship. When the sLip-

following day to find the trees entirely free | the sky, the whole celestial concave was

ex- | filled with the inflowing tides of the morn-

iL‘;tf

from their enemies, not one remaining,

cept here and there where a curled ing light, which came down from above in

1.-.
s

butlder went round to examine 1 ot of
wood laid down in his building vard, Lg |

marked the would-be mainmast as the Aeel, |

for it was oak, not pine, and so, instead
of its coveted elevation, a low place was
assigned it—far out of sight.  The self- |
clected bow-gprit was marked A Cross-
Deam under the deck; and so of other |
Not one of them

a.l had |

as

logs, larger or smaller,

| . .
| obtained the place it sought ; but

the good sense to acknowledge that the |
' shipbuilder knew  Dbetter tban the ghip's
| timber what cach log was fitted fgu, 1 |
 they had the satisfaction of reflecting that |
the parts of the vessebwlich were entirely |

I::&'Hli'l‘ to th i

out of sight were
1-usefulness of |

l
and the most
”Il' “Hl:u".t 1'“1! i

Y 1Y
ad BN

strength, complete
the ship as the lofti
conspicuous ornam
fabric. A ship, c
' parts, is a splendid @

|
' tian church. But I),‘
' members every oue 0

it hath pleased Him ;

of innumerable |
nd so is a Chiris-
th God set the

in the body,
there should he |
that the mens-

carce one ol

i 3

no schism in the body,
; bers should have the sam an-

| olher.

Remedy fm; ouble.
If

something else

Work is your true regngly, misfor-
tune hits you hard, vouf It
! hard ; pitch into somethi
' There's nothing like g*‘z wlid, absorbing,
- ¢xhausting work to cul trouble.  If you |
' have met with losses, dont want to)
| lie awake and think 8 them, 1 ou
p—calm sotfgd Slecp—and to |
But you |

with a will.-

| want to slee
irul your dinner with appetite.
 can't unless you work. If you say you |
don't fecl like work, you go 'oafing all day
' to tell Dick and Harry of voar woes, you |
will lie awake and keep your wife awake |
' by your tossing, spoil ypur temper and
your breakfast the next morning and be-

| gin to-morrow feeling ten times worse than |
|

you do to *lu_’s'. |

There

| time can heal, and perbaps some that can

\
are some great troubics that only

| never be bhealed at all; but all can be help-
WOrk.
Itis not a patent |

ed by the great panacea, Try it |
you who are afflicted.
medicine. It bas proved its efficiency |
since first Adam and Eve left behind them, |
It is

All good physicians

|
with weeping, their beautiful Eden.
' an eflicient remedy,
in regular standing preseribe it in cases of
mental and moral disease. It operates
Kindly as well as leaving no disagreeable |
| sequels, and we assure you that we have |
taken a large quantity of it with most ben-
eficial resuits. It will cure more com-

| prevented the tomato from exercising its

' well in the lead, bat loses all interest when | the palé ¢lio

 work which yields no «
1Tli'il :h'ult?‘- “]:i'f'!' I'-“:p- i-i }ikgl}' tn b(-

I W
!

|
|scure men—quiet, everv-day workers, who | was able to govern a family. What makes

crowns of

] l.'t

' such a Sp
tivated, fashionable and good ; seek the

- morally sick and degraded, because such
| " through a com ‘Did yo
are more needy, rather than the well and ugh a companion, you ever know

and power of God, under whatever varying

ed 1 his lower nature.

oue great ocean of radiance : till at length,
a8 we reached the Biue Hills, a flash of
purple fire blazed out from above the hori-
zon,and turned the dewy teardrops of flow-
In

a few seconds the t‘\‘t-l'l:lslillg gates of the

v

influence.  These leaves I carefullv unroll- |

ed, placing upon them fresh ones from the |
tomato vine, with the result of banishing |

i @

the last insecet and ¢ ine the trees to | er and leaf into rubies and di::llnnl}d:-‘-.

grow with luxuriance. Wishing to carry |

still further my experiment, I st cped in | moroing were thrown wide open, and the

water some fresh leaves of the tomato and | lord of day, arrayed in glories too severe

Fi'IiII].\.:mI with this Imiusion other p};]g:!-.‘: | fo

r the gaze of man, beesan his course.

roses, oranges. In two days these wers al- I do not wonder at the superstition of

s0 free from the innumerable insetes which |t

ne ancient Magicians, who in the morning
covered them., and I felt sure that, had | of the world went up to the hi

]
i

]-E{}pﬁ of
b my melon pateh, | Central Asia,and,ignorant of the true God,

I should have met with the

used the same means wit
same result, : adored the most glorious work of his hand.
I therefore deem it a du
ciety of Hortienlture to make known this | amn told that in this enlig!

useful property of the to- ; the |

itened age, and in
eart of the Christian world, there are
- persous who can witness this  dailv mani-

singular and
mato Tt';‘u--:, nl.irh I Jfr-ul"-'t'IﬁI li}' lhl_'
merest accident, "— Living Age. ' festation of the power and wisdom of the
Creator, and yet say in their hearts, “There

18 no God. " —Edward v rett.

—

Fameof Fruit,

e —"

and stand by it.  That is the duty of the
hour. It rests on the two houses of Con-
gress, it rests on the nation, it rests on ey-
ery citizen of the republic.  That it will
be done, and done peacefully, decently and
in order the petitioners do not, I think,dis-
believe. They, in common with all men,
may derive confidence from the fact that
interest and expendiency, not less than pa-
triotism and honor point in one direction
and teach one lesson. That lesson js:—
"* Whoever stands on truth and right shall
not fall; whoever stands on falsehood and
wrong shall be overthrown.” — Senator
('unr{‘ff‘u_r;'.w speech in the U, S. Sf‘?if'!!'ﬂ,
Jan. 4.

ty I owe to the So- ‘But I am filled with amazement, when I |

; p:l:‘-i:-:.'l'_:i‘.

Goon Huymor.—Good humor is the clear,
blue sky of the soul, on which every star
of talent will shine more clearly, and the
sun of genius encounter no vapors in his
[t is the most  exquisite beauty
of a fine face,a redeeming grace in a home-

ly one. It is like the green in the land.

Love of honor is right ; to be ruled lly
The temptation is SELECTED MisCELLANY. —Happiness i

strong to avoid posts of serviee, and seck | having what one likcs
of fame. Many a man will work | ing whatene bas: but contentment is only |
of happiness, |
Ppicst and most inde

' : . . » !
love 18 sinful 2

el

' |
LAY TN

Hfhr'.’- !..H-‘ i--HfIHI. OllﬂQf "“i

LLust for the upper-

Ministers even are en-
spared by the temptation, and negleet that

L] - L] |
Christiab church. an intelligent farmer, whose land is paid

for and who keeps out of debt.

|
_m_ e l
|

» contentment is lik- |

11”._‘!1'4
- - " . t
most seats distracts and weakens many a | dent of the Buman gecupations is that of |

fad,and devote all
know bow to be happy within ourselves,
 hancer more for | when home I8 our comfort, and all in it,
'his I souls ! Is not | even to the dog and the cat, share our af-

1o they not ofte

ngs of heares

.

LIian say

b |

The most important lesson of life is to |

!
i

love of fame often at the root of eagerness | fections. Do not repine away h:lpplnesg
noteriety? Those do not save souls | by thinking that which is good may be
The best 4 better.

We never knew a scolding person that

. B
&

fon i"‘"i'

who ;q'T ach to the most people.

work that is done in the miri'.nt:"_\‘ B ll_‘u‘ ob- |
. f ¢ |

house to louse and win souls | people scold ? Because they eannot govern

preach from

e by

*
.

[n glory we shall be surprised | themselves.  How can they govern others?
of stars which flash from the | Those who govern well, are generally ealm,
n bever lberalded as great on ]Tw are prompt and resolute, but stea ly
The sweetest, dearest spot to | and mild,
and work is in forcetfulness of hen R . |
 al mli.n..n in love for the lost. o WI“’“ T"“:“ T rP CRUG—ME s
rit, we delightin hard, needy w;“ﬁ::‘f" > kf?: W¢ el hanners
re than where the people are cul- | © S WS Story 2 ©A young woman sudden-
ly flounces in her seat and throws up her
arms, and exclaims to her fellow-travelers

‘.l
at the wealth

110

earth.

live

!

= 5 %
Neids, o

anything so hot? I'm stifling. Can’t you
open this window ! Whew! whew! 0,
dear ! it’s dreadful, isn't it? It's always so
i these cars. My ! it's awful!” On one
occasion, when this kind of remark had J
been made at some length for the edifica-
cation of the company, a voice was leard
from the other cud of the car, ‘Yes'm, it's
awful. But let's try to bear up.  Tain’t
It was to this that | Rothin® to the sufferin’s of the carly Chris-

honorable :

seek Trnit rather than fame,
ﬁ-‘ = 4

Fes

““Tue Semrir—The indwelling presence

names, —was to Paul, and doubtiess to all
the a e sties and the l'!llil'?h m’:’h‘al
they wrought, the crowning tratlrof reli-
gion of Christ. It was this in which Paul
tound his salvation from the sin_thatwork-

scape, harmonizing with every color, mel-
lowing the olories of the bright and soften-
ing the hue of the dark : like a flute in full
chorus of instruments, a sound not at first

vet filling up the
breaks in the conecord with jts deep melo-
dy.

discovered by the ear,

. e o

AN eminent judee used to say that,in his
opinion,the very best thine ever said by a
witness to a counsel was the reply given to
Missing, the barrister, at the time leader of
his circuit.  ITe was defending a prisoner
charged with stealing a donkey. —The pros-
ecutor Lad left the animal tied to a gate,
and, when he returned, it was gone.  Mis-
sing was very severe in his examination of
the witness,

“*Do you mean to say, witness
the donkey was stolen from that gate?
“*I mean to say, sir, ““ giving the judge and
jury a sly look, at the same time pointing

to the counsel, the ass was Missing. »

Tue Rev. Mr. Spurgeon, in his Hospital
Sabbath scrmon in London recently, told
the story of a sick man who begged a
priest to give Lim a crown. The priest re .
fusing, he Degged for farthing. ! R
again said the ** bat kneel
down and I will give yvou my blessing,”—
e Not :-11*," said the ill\'ﬂ“l]; i you will
not help my necessity I do not want your
blessing.”  ““ And he was right,” said
" A man who would do noth-
Ing to keep alive a poor creature’s body he

could do little for his soul.”
PR e

-

o —

ceclesiastic :

b
Sphurgeon,

Ir Jesus were God only, and not man he
could not suffer gnything whe reby to satis-
fy Divine justice: if man only, and not
God, he could not satisfy, even though he
suffered. If man only, his satisfaction

he gave all the praise for whatever he

tians!” A general laugh followed, and

plaints than any wmostrum in the materia | could not be suflicient for God; if God only,

dollars and forty-six cents.”

4 I didnt say so.”

“But it is plain you think so, or you
wouldn't have asked an abatement. If you
considered my charges just you wouldn't
dispute them.”

“Oh, never mind, never mind! we'll
not waste words about it. Here's your
mopey,” said Mr. Baker, and he added
amother five dollar bill to the sun he had
glready laid down. The mechanic re-
ceipted the account and made the change,
both of which the customer thrust into
his pocket with a petulant air, and then
turned and left the shop without another
word.

“Jt's the last bill he will ever have
against me,” muttered Baker to himself as
be tuarned away. “‘If that is his manner
of treating his customers he’ll soon go to
the dogs. It was downright insulting, and
no gentleman will stand that from another,
much less from a valgar mechanic. Mean
to insinuate! Yes, humph! Yes, I did
mean to insinuate,” said Mr. Bakeg, volun.

tarily quickening his pace. “‘He will lose
a good customer,” he continued to himself.

“1 bave paid him a great deal of money,
but it’s the last dollar of my money bLe’ll
ever handle.”

Baker was as good as his word. He
withdrew bis custom from the offending
mechanic and gave it to another.

“I've got one of your old customers
Leonard,” said a friend in the same busi-

Leonard shrugged his shoulders.

“ How came you to lose him 2"

“I'll tell you how to keep him,” said
Leonard, “if you- want to adopt that kind
of business; I confess I do not myself.”

“Well, how?”

‘If your bill amounts to thirty dollars
make it thirty-three and a few odd eents by
increasing some of the items. He will want
the surplus knocked off, which you can af-
ford to do; then he will pay it and think
you are just the man for him.”

““You lost him, then, because you

to his place of business, and then drew a
check on the bank for the full amount, —
The merchant, still doubtful that all was
right, withheld the goods until he sent the
check to the bank. It was readily cashed,
much to his astonishment.

It bappened that Mr. Leonard Lad a very
pretty and very interesting dauglter, on
whose education the mechanic had bestow- |
ed great pains; and it so happened that
Baker bad a son, who in most things was
a ‘chip of the old block.’ Particularly was
he like his father in his great love for mon-
ey, and scarcely had he reached his major-
ity ere he began to look around him for a
good matrimonial arrangement by whicl
plenty of money would be secured. Sucl
sordid, calculating souls are not rare in so-
ciety. Their only standard of excellence
is money. Honesty, talents, industry, and
disposition are of no account in their esti-
mation. Money mends, or rather hides, al)
imperfections, be they of body or mind.

Adelaide Leonard, on account of her
beauty and accomplishments, was much
sought after, and mingled freely in society.
Young Baker had met her frequently, and
could not help being struck with her beau-
ty and grace, although, most unfortunately,
he bad so much of his father's mercenar y
spirit that beauty and grace were of little
account without money.

“There is a chance for you,’ said a friend
to him one evening.

““In Miss Leonard ?’

& l'l.‘ﬂ. )

“She’s a charming girl,” replied the
young man. “I wonder if her father is
worth anything ?’

‘‘ People say so.’

“ Indeed !’

““Yes. They say the old fellow has laid
up something quite bandsome, and, as Ad-
elaide is his only child, she will, of course,
get it all.’

. “‘1 was not aware of that.’

After this young Baker was exceedingly
attentive to Miss Leonard, and made pre-
ceptible inroads upon her heart. He even
went so far as to visit pretty regularly at
at her house, and was meditating an ayow-
al of bis attachment when his father said
to him one day :

“ What young lady was
with yesterday afternoon ?’

How in the world could you have taken
such a notion ?’

““1 don’t know, but such has been my
impression for a long time,’ replicd Baker,
who felt exceedingly cut down on account
of the mistake he had made, and particu-

| larly so in view of the elegant house and
a bundred thousand dollars, which might
bave all belonged to his son in time if Le
had not fallen into such an egregious error
about old Leonard. But that error was
most fortunate for the chayming daunchter
of the mecbanic, for nothing on earth is
more intolerable than where man and wife
are bound together ouly by a money con-
sideration.

So the world moves on. People are
prone to think what they smile on lives,
and what they frown upon is blighted and
must die.

* e —
Every Day Religion.

We must come back to our point, which
18, not to urge all of you to give yourselves
up to mission work, but to serve God more
and more in  connection with your daily
calling. 1 bave heard that a woman who
has a mission makes a poor wife and a bad
mother; this is very possible, and at the
same time very lamentable : but the mis.
sion I would urge is not of this sort. Dir-
ly rooms, slatternly gowns, and children
with unwasbed faces are swift witnesses
against the sincerity of those who keep
others’ vineyards and neglect their own, |
bave no faith in that woman who tells of
grace and glory abroad, and uses no soap
and water at home. Let the buttons be
on the shirts, let the {children’s socks be
mended, let the roast mutton be done to a
turn, let the house be as neat as a new pin,
and the home be as happy as home can be.
Serve God by doing common actions in a
heayvenly spirit, and then, if your daily
calling only leaves you cracks and crevices
of time to fill these up with holy service.
—Spurgeon.
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Misteess: ‘“‘Come, Bridget, how much
longer are you going to be about filling
that pepper box ?” Bridget (a fresh im-
portation from where they don't use pep-
per castors) : “‘Shure, ma’am, and it's
meeself can’t say how long it’ll be takin’
me to git all this stuff in the thing through
the little holes in the top. ”

————

that I saw you

medica, and comes nearer to being a ““cure ”
all"" than any drug or compound of drugs
in the market. And it will not sicken you
if you do not take it sugar-coated. — Rural
New Yorker.

w—— —
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THE BeEaTEN PaRTy, — ¢ My son, "said a
pious father on South Hill to his hopeful
son, ** you did not saw auy wood for the
Kitchen stove yesterday, 1 told vou to: you
left the back gate open and let the cow
out ; you cut off eighteen feet from tlu':
clothes line to make a lasso; you stoned
Mr. Robinson’s pet dog and lamed it - you
put a hard-shelled turtle in the hired girl's
bed ; you fied a strange dog to Mr. Jacob.
son’s door bell, and painted red and creen
stripes on the legs of old Mis. Polaby’s
white pony, and hung your sister's bustle
out at the frout window. Now, wWhat am
[—-what can I do to you for such conduct?’
**Are all the counties heard from 27 asked
the candidate. - The father replied sternly: |
** No tritling, sir; no, I have yet several
reports to receive from others of the neigh-
bors.” *“Then,” replied the boy, *¢ you
will not be jllsliﬁl'd in III‘HL't'l‘tlillg o ex-
treme measures until the official count is
in.”  Shortly after the election was
thrown into the house, and before half the
voles were canvassed it was evident, from
the peculiar intonation of the applause,
that the boy was badly beaten.,

L
A Goop WiNter Wire.—A negro man
bas just applied to a Milton magistrate to
know how to get his wife back. Milton
is only separated from the Virginia line hy
asmall creek, and it seems the woman's
brother had run her off from her husband
and taken her across the creek. * How
can I get her boss, un’ what’s de law in
Virginny 1  asked the negro. ““The
cheapest way,” said the magistrate, ** is to
bave no law about it; just go across the
creck and overpower her and bring her
home.” ““I'll sho do it, boss,” said the
negro; ‘“a hard winter sett’n in, no wood
and no nuffin ; but dat gal weighs 200,and
she gibs out heat like a stove, d’ only time
a wife’s comfort.” He waded the creck
with a steer whip in one hand and a long
rope in the other.—Raleigh Sentinel.
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““My friends, ” said a minister, as a |

preface to his sermon; ¢‘ let us say a few
words belore we begin.”

| nothing further was heard from that young
woman,

——— -

achieved; feeling himself to be nothing,
and the Divine power and goodness to be
all. It this spiritual
which he felt to be hizher even than those
disclosures of the risen Jesus which mark-
ed the great epochs of his life: ““Yea,
though we have Clrist after the
esh yet now henegforth know we him no
more.”’ It was this Spirit, this God in the
heart, to which he looked for freedom, for |

* GEP
Ax Arkapsawyer, who dates his letter at
Clarendon, writes that a gentleman of color
was arrained before a justice of the peace
| of the same bue on a charge of stealing
cow-peas. The theft was ciearly proven,
but the sable magistrate was in doubt as to
what punishment to inflict.  Aided by the
constable, he pored carefully over the Stat-
utes, to find a penalty for *‘stealing cow-
peas.”  Failing to find anything applicable
Lo the case, he delivered himself as follows
** De prisner will stand vere! De cote

Wwas communion

known

victory, for light, for love, joy, peace

—

Ruskix says a man ought to know—1,
Where he is,—that is to say, what sort of
a world he has got into; how large it is: L% , Aed ok

. Plsiy NS " cant fine no law ’ bout stealin ’ peas ; but

what Kind of creatures live in it, and how | . : R REE L
: H you must be punished, sah! Raise youn

they dolive; what it is made of, and what : . . . :
rght hand! I frows vom into cquity, and

fines yvou ten dollars. Now don’t steal

o}

may be made of it. 2. Where he is going

1o
—that is to say, what chances and reports
there are of any other world beside this:

%

more cow-peas and git cotched !V

--‘.‘-—-
UxTraMMELED Ricngs.—In the wild
country of Buenos Ayres; in South Ameri-

what seems to be the nature of the other
world ; and whether, for information res-
pecting ity he had better consult the Bible,
the Koran, or the Council of Trent. 5.
What bhe had best do under these eireum-
stances;—that is to say, what kind of fac-

w liat the preseutl

ca, many a man who is very rich in cattle

has not a bed in his house, and is too in-

ditferent or lazy to shear the wool from
s sheep to spread on the ground beneath

e may own a thousand oxen and

ultics he possesses ; 18

| Lim,
wrses, and  perhaps five thousand sheep,
wut he has not a chair or anything in lns

state of mankind ; what is his place in so-
ciety 5 and what are the readiset means in
11-

L)
L]

his power of obtaining happiness and i

wuse such as we think we must have in
lunh-r to be comfortable. The skull of an
| ox furnishes a seat which he thinks is good
This is aN

parting it to others,

— - 0 o

A Wire's OrPINIoON.-— A man was sawing
wood the other day in his back yard. He
sawed two sticks as thick as your arm and
then went into the house, ““ Mary,” said
he to his wife, my country needs me ;—
there’s no use talking, we have just got to
slaughter all these Injuns ; no true patriot
can be expected to hang around a wood-
pile these days.”—*“Jolwm, said his, wife ¢ if
you fight Indians as well as yvou saw wood
and support your family, it would take one
bundred and cighteen like you to capture
one squaw, and then you'd have to cateh
her when she had the ague and throw pep-
per in her eyes.”  John went back to the

enough, and a horn is his cup.

his houschold furniture
— ey § P —

Pomrey:  Was you eber in lub, Sambo ?

®ambo : No, Pompey, I'se neber had
dat “sperience ; has you ? —Pompey : Oh ,
yes, Sambo, 1 knows what dat thrillin’
emohsun Sambo :  Well,  Pompey ,
please splain it to dis unfortunate chile,
| Pompey : I'se very happy Sambo , to tell
you in a beautiful figeer , what it am like.
When I was in love it was like a buck-
wheat cake a floatin” up in de sky, while
all de little angels was pourin’
me.

1S.

lasses on

& - -

|

wood-pile wondering who on earth told his

wife all about him.
L 2
Horg is the ruddy morning of joy, re-
collection is its golden tinge ; but the lat-
ter is wont to sink amid the dews and dus-
ky shades of twilight ; and the bright blue
day which the former promises, breaks in-
deed, but in another world, and with an-
other sun,—Richtcr,

Ix all Buddhist temples a tall and broad-
| leaved lily stands directly on the front of
the altar. Its idea is as beautiful as i's
workmanship. It represeuts that just as
the pure white flower may grow out of the
mire and filth, and blossom into loveliness,

e —

theé wickedness and corruption of the world
uuto a state of spotless purity.'

it would not be suitable for man. . And,
therefore, be eapable of suffering for men,
and able to satisfy God, himself must be
both God and man.—Bishop Beveridge.
TTT— e E— e
A little boy was summoned as a witness
'n a recent case before the Frederiek Coun-
ty Court. DBeinz examined as to his know!-
edge of the nature of an oath he said “ho
would go to hell if he swore falsely.” [{e
was asked the location of that interesting
place,and said it was “‘in Suegar Loaf moun -
tain,” which makes it a dreadfully conve-
nient locality for Frederick county people.
e —
“ That i“.}j" We Kknow  him. | § (O
he

““our "boy. When ynu want him,
When you dou’t want him,
What you don’t
know, most likly he can tell you. What
you bound to find out.
What yvou have iost, he has left so

isn’t there.
he's ** investigating, ™
do Kknow, he's
mew here,
and he Fnows where everything is cxeept

what you want,
e 0 -

=
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“* Wnere did this baby come from !
asked a little three yvear girl of the nurse,
who was washing the squeaiing little stran-
. ** Why, from heaven, of course!"
replied the nurse.  “* Well, if it screamed
like that there, T don’t wonder they sent it
off!™ was the stunning rejoiner.
— e 0 —
Crnristians are like the sceveral flowers
in a garden, that have each of them the
dew of Licaven, which, being shaken with
the wind, they let fall at each others roots,
wherehy they are jointly nourished, and
become novrishers of cach other, —Bun-
yan,

&er.

A S
A hundred years ago when you called on

a girl she Kissed yon good-by. Now if you
suggest anything of the sort, her father
calls you into the library and asks you
what you are worth. Are we a nation ?

A.lll] l““' 1.1“"'* lil“'lil‘?"h?
—— -l ¢ E——
Urox the unsteady flower that rocks in

the ULreeze the bee makes her poreh and
i

' gathers her honey—thus man enjoys the

fleeting things of earthly life while all
things rock under his feet.,— Acurbach

— ¢ At & B —
It is stated that 60,000 Philadelphia

' familes will break up housekeeping on the

L] 1
S0 may the heart of man raise itself above | 1st of January, and start around the coun-

try making centennial calls, Rt'wllgr is

1 sweel,




