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There is many a rest on the road of life,
If we would only stop to take it ;
And many a tone from the better land,
If the querulons heart would wake it.
To the sunny heart that is full of hope,
And whese beautiful trust ne’er faileth,
The grass is green and the flowers are bright,

Though the wintry storm prevaileth.

Better to hope, though the clouds hang low,
And to keep the eyes still lifted ;
For the sweet blue sky will soon peep thro’,
When the ominous clouds are lifted ;
‘There was pever a night without a day,
Nor an evening without a morning ;
And the darkest hour, the proverb goes,
Is the one before the dawning.

‘There h many a gem in the path of life,
Which we pass in idle pleasure,

That is richer far than the jewelled crown,
Or the miser’s hoarded treasure ;

It may be the love of a little child,
Or a mother’s prayer to Heaven,

Or ouly a beggar’s grateful thanks

For & cup of water given.

Better to weave in the web of ‘life
A Dright and golden filling,
And do God’s will with a ready heart,
And bands that are swift and willing,
Than to snap the delicate silver threads
Of our curious lives assunder,
And then blame Heaven for the tangled ends,
And sit to grieve and wonder.

Tl T T el e e W,

Too Late.

“ Drive hard, drive bard, my man!"™ ex-
claimed Miles Harvey, as he leaned for-
ward in the caly his eyes Lent anxiously on
the depot, and his face as a ghost’s. ‘Drive
bhard, I say!’

As he utttered this last exclamation, the

Cincionati express thundered out of the
station at Dayton, regardless of the cries
of the unhappy man, who had missed  his
passage by two minutes.

“Too late, sir,” said the driver, in a sul-
len and unsympathizing way that cabmen
often display. “‘ Too late, sir, next train
doesn’t leave till 2.40,” and he reined up
his horses, and, turning about, looked at
his passenger as if to inquire what he had
further to direct.

Miles laid back in his seat and wiped the
cold perspiration from his brow,as a heavy
sigh came from his half-parted lips.

“To the hotel,” be said, and immediate-
ly the cab was whirling back to the spot
where, fiftcen minutes before, it had pick-
cd him up.
. Two minutes sooner and Miles Hme)

would bave put a world of trouble between
himself and hLis pursuers. Now he would
have to wait nearly three mortal hours.—
And what might occur during this (time?
He shuddered when he thought of it.

¢ Here you are, sir,” said the driver, as
he stopped in front of the hotel. Miles

_.1

was lying back in his seat absorbed in his

own thoughts, and did not bear the expres- |

sion until the man had repeated it. Then

he started up nervously, took out his pock- '

et-book, paid the fare, and, jumped out !

upon the side walk, almost landed n the
mﬁl fleshy-faced, broad-shouldered

" Me. Miles Harvey, "said be of the bull

o you bave tracked me, Branton ¢”
exclaimed Harvey, in a despairing way,
which plainly said, ““It’s no use, I'll give
up. Fate is against me, and I'll strive no
longer.”

o “ Well, yes, sir,” replied the other, ‘‘but
‘1 imagine I bad no time to spare. You
have moved pretty smart for the past two
days, and bave been s0 wary that even a
_Jispatch couldn’t head you off.”

+ 44 What are you going to do with me "
_asked Harvey.

¢ Take you back to Cincinnati,” replied
Branton. *‘ After that my duty is ended,
ﬂ you'll have to answer to others.”

. #*What time do we start?” inquired
Baﬂly,lookhgd&wneb.
" }%“Ten minutes past two,” answered
Branton. k
1o ¢ All right,” continued Harvey. ¢ I've
_had no breakfast yet. Come,let us go and
”mh eat. I'll give you no
trouble. 1 don’t want to escape ; the fact
. fs, I am rather glad I am arrested, it takes
a load off my mind. The constant anxie-
ty I have experienced for a few days past
v has derived me of sleep and appetite. It’s
allover now and I'm bungry,” and he
- forthwith entevred the bhotel, followed by

the detective.
glad you are so philosophical,”
' ‘“ﬁlhwlxu'no way to

c.u,“, to say the

ST e -
| “ You've committed no

-I-mmu I don’t know

qb-t

“1'11 tell you what it is,” said Miles, as
- he put down his knife and fork and took a
_swallow of wine, “I was born too late. 1
_ ought 1o have been born the day before I
came into the world. Had it been so ]

wouyld have inberited my maternal uncle’s
fostupe. Je died just gwenty hours foo

—— —— C— — =

soon for my benefit, leaving his entire
wealth to my cousin, with whom, unfortu-
nately, I am not on good terms. Life has
been a mistake with me all the way
through. I don’t see what was Lthe use of
bringing me into the world.”

““Tut, tut,” replied Branton, who had
begun to feel comfortable over his dinner
and wine; ‘“‘tat, tut, Mr. llarvey, you
shouldn’t take such a gloomy view of
things. I'll bet you'll be a rich man yet,
and no thanks to relatives either.”

“ Never, never,” responded Harvey ;—
“that tide in the affairs of .men which,
taken at the flood, ete., entirely escaped
It’s always been low  water with me
ever since | could remember, and stand
where 1 would the wave of chance
washed anything at my feet.”

“Well, Mr. Harvey, perbaps you know
the best,” replied the detective, **but it's
about time we were moving,” and with
that Miles started for the train in custody
of Ichabod Branton.

Miles Harvey duly arrived at his dest:-
nation, had a hearing, gave the required
bail, and in due time went into bankrupt-
cy.

Five years later and Miles Harvey was
in business again, but he wasn't making a
fortune ; a bare living was all he expected
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cend the steps tlm door ‘Slldlltlll} opened,
and Sandy Driggs, with a smiling face,

tripped down and greeted Ilarvey with a

good-natured salutation.

“ Curse that fellow !” muttered Miles,
‘“ lately he’s always been grinning
meet him ;
his mouth when he hears
are going to be married.”

Miles strutted about the parlor,
mired himself in the mirror.
was a good looking fellow, with
proportions. Sandy Briges could not com-
pare with him in point of personal appear-
ance. He wondered how Mollie could tol-
erate such an ape,

U_}' atd lr‘\"

there came a  hi=ht step on

when 1

he'll laugh on the other side of
that Mollie and 1 |

and ad-
Truly he |
manly

Four LRevolutions ina Day.
The Mexicans, like all their Spanish-
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The Emperor and thae Preacher.
There are some preachers who are ever

American brethern, are skilled in getting | striving for dramatic effect, and who take

up revolutions,
of an cleetion.

Some political leader fails { much pains to prepare things beforehand
Ile straightway issues a | for some unstudied burst of eloquence

pronunciamento, —Spanish for a proela- | which they bave carefully committed to

tion,—gathers a hundred or two of ragged,
half-starved loafers, a lot of rusty muskets
and bayonets, and a worm-eaten cannon.
lIle marches to the public square, deprives
the citizens of a night’s rest, and in
morning there is to be a revolution.  The
fichting is generally carried onin the night,
so that the brave men may not hurt cach
other.

Duringe the summer of 18625,
gentleman bappened o be

1 Southern

in Matamoras,

the stairs, and Mollie entered, yadient with | the capital of the State of Tamaulipas, Re-

smiles, and scemed in unusually
its.

Miles was a fluent talkoer,
went into business with
doubt had ever entered his
| had only to propose to be accepted. What
then Miss
Wales, in a grave but gracious manuer, in-
formed him that Mr.Sandy Briggs had pro-
posed the previons evening, and that
had accepted him.

‘“ But yesterday was

Miles.

heh spir
al once
Not
that he

and
a gush,
mind
w lhien

was his astonishment

she

Friday,” groaned
“1 was coming to propose myself,

of the world, and the world seemed deter- | when I happened to recollect the day.”

mined not to disappoint him.
into the oil business, hoping that he might
slide along the highway of life as quickly
as possible, and really matters looked as if
the turning point bad come with him, and
things were putting on a bright hue. DBat
the lease of his store expired, and though
he was notified of the fact he delayved from
day to day calling npen the agent, until he
uncxpectedly found that the property had
been rented to Grimes, who Kept a rival
store further down the street.

The day this catastrophe happened him
he received a neat little jnote written on
rose-colored paper and highly perfumed. —
It came from Mollic Wales. She asked
him to call and cseant her to a friend’s
where there would be an entertainment. —
Poor Harvey's head was so full of other
matters that he never gave Mollie Wales or
her 'note another answer. One could
scarcely blame Miles, for he scarcely knew
what to do im the way of business. IHe
would not have offended Mollie for the
world. She bad mouney in her own right,
and there was still more to come from her
father. Besides, she was a  fine girl, and
handsome. Miles had been paying her at-
tention for a year past, and although Mol-
lie had often thought that it was about
time he had declared Lis she
was a quiet girl and waited and waited,un-
til her constancy was put to a severe test,

The following day  Miles called on Mol-
lie to make explanations, cte. e found
her occupied with Sandy  DBriges, who had
often aspired to be his rival, and had it not
been that Mollie made fun of Sandy, and
declared that she was perfectly indifferent
to him Miles would, perhaps, have been un-
casy,at all events he would have been jeal-
ous. This day ke found Sandy sitting
with Mollie, and she was in the best possi-
ble bumor. Sandy had escorted Mollie the
previous evening to the entertainment, and
was apparently in  high favor. The two
men regarded each other with angry looks,
but were studiously polite in her presence.
It was not until Sandy bad departed that
Miles began his apology to Mollie for not
" | complying with her request. She really
felt sorry for his troubles, and before he
left she had forgiven him the mortification
he had occasioned her and once more he
was restored to her favor. That evening
when Mollie sat alone in her chamber she
was revolving in her mind the best way to
bring Harvey to terms, when it occurred to
her to write him a anonymous letter. Seiz-
ing a pen she dashed off a short note in a
disguised hand, telling him that unless he
acted promptly Mr. Sandy Briggs would
propose to Miss Wales. Miles rec:ived the
letter and ran his fingers through his
long, brown hair in an abstracted way.

““Can it be true " he murmured, *‘ that
a puppy like Sandy Briggs would dare to
propose to Mollie Wales 7

At first he was disposed to regard the in-
formation with disdain, but when he had
reflected a little while, he began to admit
there might be little truth in it. He must
attend to the matter; he would go that very
evening and offer himself to Mollie Wales.
"Twould be a mere matter of form,for Mol-
lie must understand his intentions. He got
out his clothes. No, he wouldn’t put on
the brown suit, he thought he would wear
black, 'twas a solemn occasion anyhow,
and somchow suited the color. Suddenly
he recollected that it was Friday. He had
attempted to run away fromn his creditors
on a Friday ; and last, but not least,it was
on a Friday that he had called to renew his
lease, and found that be was twenty-four
hours too late, e 3

No, lo,bewouldlotm to see Mollie
Wales on Friday,much less propose to her.
One day would make but little difference,
perhapse none at all. He would visit Mol-
lie on Saturday morning, and go early be-
fore Sandy Briggs could make a visit.—
‘“ That for Sandy Briggs,” he exclaimed

as he snapped his fingers. He put away

intenlions,

his brown suit and his black suit laid by
his lavender

his lavender necktie and
gloves. He threw the blacking brush into

Miles went |

“Well, sir,” replied Miss Wales,
are just fourteen hours too iate.”

“Too latc !” cried Harvey, with a des-
pairing cry. “‘Too late, did say {—
Will 1 ever be in time for anything in this

}'l 1)

world I and he wrung his hands,

“I am very sorry for you, Mr. Harvey,’
replied Mollie, ““but it is all your own
fault. My wedding day is fixed, and mat-

I always liked you but [ think yvou are too
The world moves,
move with it if we expect to make a re-
spectable figure in the race of life.”
*Maddened with anger, Miles larvey
rusbhed from the presence of the lady and
hurried toward the ferry, intending to take
a satl upon the river to cool and quiet his
The gang plank had just
been hauled in and the boat was backing
out of the pier. Miles was desperate; he
made a yjomp for the deck,
by about a foot. Down into the river he
went, and the cry of ““a man overboard,”™

slow.

agitated nerves,

and missed it |

| sued by a file of soldiers,

*you |' the first act in a Mexican

f

lillli!il' I'I. \lt MO,

One morning his black servaot failed to

Cpat moan appearance until two hours alta
1
1 his n=ual time,

““ What's the matter, Ben 7 exclaimed

the master, as the negro,

ment, came runniong in.
“Don’t know,

revolution going on.

i great excite-

Spec’ dar's a
I'se been in de cala-

INASSA.

boose dese two hours, ™

Going out to get his breakfast, the gen-
tleman saw Gov. Ruiz making excellent
time down the street, barcleaded, and par-
Knowing that
was
gen-

revolution
to lock up all persons found out, the

tleman retired to his room.

that since the previous night, Matamoras
had had two chief magistrates; and that
the third, one Serna, was now to be inan-
gurated.

Having a slight acquaintance with Ser-

| ters have gone too far to be altered now. | pa, the gentleman went to his office to ob-

tain a passport, that he might leave Mata-

and we must : moras before the dawn of another revolu-

tion. He reached the office to find the of-
ficials engaged in a vigorous discussion as
to what one was Secretary of State. It
was summarily decided by the one having
the worst of the argument being marched
off to prison with two bayonels,

The gentleman obtained his passport, and
if he had left at once, all would have been

After waiting |
two hours, he ventured out, and was told |

the !

memory against the appointed time.  We
remember one minister who requested an-
other one to occupy a certain position on
the rostrum at a public mecting, that he,
while speaking, might make an allusion to
one of his dead friends. The preacher did

| not propose to take part in that Kind of a

“show business,” and so the eloquent al-

well.  But going back to the hotel for Lis
horses and buggy, and baggage, brought

'Lhim in contact with another revolution.

Driving to the suburbs, he met a party

rang from the wharf and the steamboat. — | nf cavalry, and at once showed Lhis pass-
Boats, lines and preservers were scen on | port. The officer began its attendive read-

the face of the water, waitling for Miles | ing up-qh]u down.

Harvey to make his appearance, that they |

As the operation seem-
ed likely to last for some time, the geatle.

might snatcl: bim from a watery grave ;— i man remarked that it was all right,as Gov.
but Miles forgot to appear until a week | roa himselfl had eranted it.

and w the mwantune his obit.

bad passd,

With a lowering brow, the officer repli-

uary had becn read by his acquaintances | ¢ that the passport was useless, as Serna

Poor fellow,
world : let
in the one

in the newspapers,
too late for evervthing in  this
us bope he was more fortupale

he g0 suddenly entervd.
—— -l ——

A Sceptic’s Conversion.

—

A minpister bad among his congregation

an eminent lawyer who was an infidel. |

He had long desired the salvation of the
sceptic, and one dayv, Knowing that he was
to be present in the meeting, he prepared a
sermon especially for bhim, hoping and
praying that through it he might be con-
verted.

The infidel came. It was an icy winters
day, he listensd to the sermon, and went
his way, and not long after counfessed his
faith in the Lord Jesus Chrsst.  The minis-
ter rejoiced, and in conversing with him
inquired of him what portion of the sermon
it was which especially affected Lis mind
and led to such a desirable resalt.

He answered: “‘It was not your sermon
at all; I did not bear it; I was making a
brief all the while you were preaching.
But after meeting closed, as I came out 1
saw old black aunt Chloe trying to get
down the slippery steps. 1 stepped for-
ward and helped her down over the ice to
the crossing, and as 1left her she looked up
in my face and said: ‘Oh ! massa, [ wish
you loved my dear Jesus.’ Those words
rung in my ecars and I could not get rid of
them, until I went to my office and bowed
myself on my knees and gave mself to
Christ. It was not your sermon, but it
was old aunt Chloe’s words that led me to
the Savior.”

“Not by might, nor by power, but by
my Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts; 7 Is
the constantly recurring lesson which God
teaches us by circumstance like this. Shall
we appreciate the divine instruction, and
learn to make the Lord our confidence and
trust, believing that in him alone is victo-
ry and strenzth.

— & C— -
OrgeoN’s Boiine Springs.—The Ore-

gon papers describe some boiling springs in
Wasco county whence flow streams of
chloride of silver. The waters are so sur-
charged with soapy gray silver that a stone
will not sink in them, and when a crowbar
is forced down into a pool the specific
gravity of the mass will throw it back into
the air like an arrow shot from an Indian's
bow. The amalgam is worth $9,000 a ton
and there are 160 acres of these springs,
As a matter of course, the Comstock lode
will be abandoned and all Nevada will
move to Oregon? A Gold Hill reporter
springs to the rescue of Nevada. The
streets of the town were macadamized
with silver ore of low grade from the waste

of the mines and are literally paved with

silver. A handful of gravel which the re-

porter picked up in a trench on Main street
ylelded $2 25 gold and $3.75 silver, the
average being $6 to the ton. The rarity

the corner, and slipping on his smoking
jacket and Turkish cap, sat down in .his
comfortable chair%nd began to puff his
cigar, and wateh the blue smoke curl up to
the ceiling.

Saturday saw Mr. Miles Harvey at the
lﬂum Ashe was shout to as-

scems to favor elasticity of imagination.

the largest ycom v the world.

R ——
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of the atmosphere in these western towns

I

The room for jmprovement is probably

. I L
he was . WASs ho luugl'r voveruwor ol Tau;.iulqu-.. but

Cortina was,
Here was a pretty fix,—the |\ﬂm~|mﬂ':‘~

signature scarcely dry, and the man who

wrote il depesed I At this rate, two or
three revolutions would occur before the
horses eould trot out of Matamoras,

A bright thought came to the gentle-
man's aid.

He drew out five bright Mexican dollars,

The brow of the officer relaxed, —but he
held on to the passport.

The gentleman drew out five dollars
more. The officer’'s brow was clear, and
with a cordial smile of farewell, he grace-
fully handed back the passport, saying,
with a Mexican's politeness, ** Bucno,
adios senor.”

No grass grew under those horses’ feet
until they had crorssed the Rio Grande and
got into Texas,

Bt
Human Destiny,

Unremitted labor and unceasing vigilance
are the lowest prices at which man ,in this
world, can obtain happiness and safety,
The primeval curse.

““ In the sweet of thy face shalt thou eat
bread, Vincludes within its scope not onky
the bodily, but the mental and moral pow-
ers of man. And reason and philosophy,
not less than revelation, clearly demon-
strate that all nature, both within us and
without, is so formed and constituted as to
enforce this destiny.

Not only does this uncultivated earth
bring forth thorns and thistles rather than
fruit, but its tempting fruits, unless dis-
criminated, may poisen us. And the air
we breathe, the fire that warms us, and the
innumerable other objects which are essen-
tial to our existance or enjoyment, must be
for the most part, laboriously sought, ana
must all be cautiously distinguished, and
approprlated, and used, if we would secure
the benifits and escape the mischiefs which
in some form, each bas the power to occa-
sion.

And if we seek for happiness in the exer-
ise of mental and moral powers, the same
toil and danger await us. The temple of
science stands at the summit of an almost
inacessible mountain.  ** Truth lies at the
bottom of a well. ” Moral rectitulle is a
critical medium, the two extremes from
which are vices. And even the path to
heaven, as we are instructed from the ga-
cred desk, is narrow and difficnlt, with a
broad road leading from it to perdition ; so
that earth and heaven are legibly inscribed
by the finger of the creator with the sublu-
nary doom of man—toil and watchfulness.

And yet, such is intrinsic constitution of
human nature, that this apparently severe
destiny is the efficient cause of its highest
dignity and happiness, Perils and impedi-
ments in our path prompt us to vigilant
and energetic action. Our chief happiness
consists in successful effort—in acquiring
the desirable objects around us not in their
supine enjoyment—in eluding, or grabbing
with and overcoming, danger, m'l. in quict,
lifgless exemption from it.

— S ——

lusion perished on the parent stock,

It appears that the chief  court preacher
of the Emperor William, of Germany came
o gl ofl
ol Instead of preachig:
Christ and him erucitied, he Lo
and her slovitied, and

a while ago m showing SO

these  lachies,
undertook
preach Queen Louise,
gave an claboiate and pathetic  account ol
of her interview at Schwdt, after the
astrous defeat of the Prussians by Napole-
on at Jena, October 14th, 1806, with her
{fwo sons, the late King and present empe-
ror, whom she urged to redeem their coun-
try from disaster, and avenge the wrongs
committed by France.

Of course such a sermon, viewed in the
light of the recent war between France
and Germanv, was deeply interesting, and
moved all to tears and applause, except the
Emperor. He sat stearn and unmoved. —
After the oration was ended, he waited pa-
tiently until the preacher had laid aside his
clerical robes and stood at the chapel door
ready to go home, when he addressed him
thus:—

“ No such scene as you have elaborately
described ever took place. The wopds at-
tributed to her certainly t-tprrused IIIJ
mother’s sentiments, but all that she nld
to her son was, *‘You see me in tears, 1
weep for the sad fate which has overtaken
us.
efficicncy of his aroy and its le adﬂltt'—
therefore, we have been  defeated, mdu'g
obliged to fly.’

The preacher, thus corrected, could nei-
ther excuse or defend himself.  The em-
peror added, ** Let me advise you not again
to give a sermon of this sort. My family
and myself go to church to worship God
and to hear the Gosgpel preached ; not to
listen to flattering notices of our deceased
ancestors,”’

From which it appears that emperors are
not alwayvs destinte of cofhmon sSCnsc,

dis.

thon: 'h |-rr'u'hr|"~ Al'e
lacking in that reepect, — vin
ple. S,
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Judge No!m
We have no right to
we know all of the ciren
ence their comduct, In nmpy cases we |

.1l

‘dben

might mitate those we {OFt‘ﬂll, '*

ke circumstances,

A young man employed in & prin
fice in one of our large citieging
ridicule of the otlur compositons
count of his poor clothes, and
bavior. On scveral occ asinm,
papers were presepted to him
objects, but he refused to give

One day a compositor asked |
tribute for a picnic party, but irupolitely
refused. “You are the
man ever employed in this office,™ said the
compositor, angrily. “Stop,” said the
young man, choking with feeling, ““you
have insulted " The other composi-
tors gathored around the excited man.—
The young man looked at them for a few
minutes with a famisaed look, and a strage
fire in his eves,  “You little know,” he
said, “how unjustly vou have been treating
me. For more than a year, 1 have been
strving myself to save money enough to
send my poor blind sister to Paris, to be
treated by a physician who has treated
many cases of blindness, similar to hers,
I have always done my duty here in this
office, and have minded my own business,
[ am sacrificing everything in life for an-
other. Would either of you do as much ?
Could any one do more 1 He had been
judged without a knowledge of circum-
stances, Be slow to censure and condemn.
We cannot read the hearts of others, and,
in many cases; to know all is to judge all.
“Judge not that ye be not judged. ”

- —_— e e e —

Tneg Luxuvry oF GRIEF.—A pet griey-
ance becomes a hobby with many men.—
In setting forth their grievances to the
world or even on brooding over it in soli-
tude, they are necessarily dwelling upon
their own virtues. And it is not surpris-
ing that, in many cascs, the habit should
generate an unrcasonable self-complacency.
We should doubt, however, whether this
doctrine is wide enough to cover all cases.
The most familiar exawples of the “‘luxu-
ry of gricf” seem to be but indirectly con-
nected with any form of vanity. A senti-
mentalist takes a perverse pleasure in culti-
vating melancholy, after the fashion of
Jacques, and delights in selfabatement and
exaggeration of his own inecapacity for
action; or 8 wilow cherishes her grief for
a dead husband till she resents any attempts
at comfort and takes a pride in self-tor-
ture. In such cases, unfortunately famil-
iar enough, it is often almost impossible to
say what are the ultimate components of
the passion. We have suchh marvelous
skill in deceiving ourselves that nothing is
more diflicult than to give a fair account of
our own emotions.—Home Journal.

nme.

‘““Which side of the street do you live
on, Mrs. Kipple "’ asked a counsel, cross-
examining a witness. “*On gither side, sir,
If you go one way, it’s on the right side; if
youy go the other way, it’s on the jeft.”

The king has been mistaken as tn.* '

sometimes uoefull, .

"_.. "

ughimlolu

most niggardly |

Sensation of Starving.
Though it is true, as Shakespeare says,
that ““they are as sick that surfeit with too
much, as they that starve on nothing,” yet
the glutton does not suffer as the starving.
A writer thus describes the sensation of
starving :

For the first two days through which a
strong and healthy man is doomed to exist
upon nothing, his sufferings are perhaps
more acute than the remaining stages; he
feels an inordinate, unspeakable craving at
the stomach day and night. The mind
runs upon beef, bread, and other substan-
tials; but still; in a great measure, the body
retatns ils strength.,

On the third and fourth days, but CR|I:-
clally on the fourth, ths

to a sinkine

INCeasainl cravia:

,‘-3'“*~'~ l'lilt‘t' and weakness ol

the stomach, a nausoa
The uotortunate satferer still desives food.
but with loss of
TOr Craving
stages,
Should he chance to obtain a morsel or

- i
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Hll't‘lij_;lll iJL' lU:-l'a “l.‘:tl L
which is fell in the earliost

two of food, he swallows it with a wolfizh | been

avidity; but five minutes after his sufferings
arc more intense than ever. Ile¢ feels as if
he had swallowed a live lobster, which is
ciawing and feeding upon the very founda-
tion of his existence.

On the fifth day, his cheeks suddenly ap-
pear bhollow and sunken, his body attenna-
ted, his color is ashen pale, and his eyes
are wild, glassy and canuibalish. The dif-
ferent parts of the system now war with
each other. The stomach calls upon the
legs to go with it in quest of food; the legs,

from very weakness, refuse. |
The sixth day brings with it increascd |

suffering, although the pangs of hunger
are lost in an over-powering languor and
becomes g.ddy—the
bered dinuers pass in

 the -mind.
Inging increas-

. The arms Lang listlessly, the
legs drag beavily. The desire for food is
still W a degree, but it must be brought,

h miserable remnant of ‘1I'L
' the sufferer is a bur-
10115 to be borne, ye
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: ﬂt seemed  to
ithout result. At. last the master

t of his mind, aud bring-
sincerity of God in the
Guqu:l by writing him a note and asking
him to come and sce him at six o'clock,af-
ter he left *“ the works.”

He came promptly, with the letter in Lis
bhand. When ushered into the room, his
master inquired :

** Do you wish to see me, James "

James was confounded, and holding up
the note requesting him to come, said:

“The letter ; the letter.”

““Oh,” said his master, *“ I see you Dbe-
lieved that 1 wanted to see you, and when
[ sent the message, vou came at ouce.”

**Suarely, sir, sarely,sir,” replicd James.

““ Well, sce, here is another letter sent
to you by one equally in earnest,” s«id his
master, bholding up a slip of paper, with

._
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some texts of seripture written on it.

James took the paper and began to read
slowly, “* Come-unto-me-all-ye-that-labor,’
etc. His lips quivered; his eyes filled
with tears ; and, like to choke with emo-
tion, be thrust his hand into his jacket
pocket, ¢ red  haondker-
chicf, w l.lll which he had covered his face,
and there he stood for a few moments,

crasping his large,
oy
knowing what to do. At length he inguir
ed

‘““ Am 1 just to believe in the same wa
that 1 believed youar letter £

¢ Just in the same way,” rejoined the
master. *“*If we the witness of
men, the witness of God is greater.”

This expedient was owned of God in set-
ting James at liberty.,  He was a happy
believer that very night, and Las continued
to go on bis way rejoicing in God his Sa-
vionr, to point others to Christ, and t
walk in the narrow way.

Reader, if anxious about your sal vation,
be pursuaded to believe God when He
speaks to you in his word, in the same way
you would credit the word of an honorable
man, and you will obtain peace through
the precious blood of Chyist.  *“ He can-
not deny Himself.”

— 4 B———e |

A crusty old bachelor says that love is a
wretched business, consisting of a little
sighing, a little crying, a little dying and a
deal of lying.

I'l‘L'L'i\'l':

¢ —a_-

The best thing in this world is to take
things as they come—take them easy-—and
take a good many of them.

——r
What requires more philosophy than ta-

king things as they come ¢ Parting with
things as they go.
el
Every minnow wants to be a whale ; but
it is best to be a little fish when you lave

but litile waler,

jured ik the s

| from bimsell ;
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The man who spends every dollar he can
cet and runs in debt besides to buy land
that he cannot il houses he cannot live
in, horses that he cannot drive, clothes
that he cannot wear, he is poor.

The man who treats himself, and his
wile and children worse than he does any
help that he can hire, making them work
harder, fare werse, and *have less, is poor,

The man who has spent the value of a
good farm for tea, coffee, rum, tobacco,
snufl and cigars, and who cannot afford to
take a paper, is poor.

The man who pays five dollars to take
his family to the Lall a day, and
five cents to have them 2o to
or a dollar tor somethiog
tor them Lo read and o lhﬁil‘_lllilldd, 1S
poor.

3

CIrens
cannol pay

LLie Llili_;_ A4 yudrl,

The Voun: iman who spCut fris llig wages
fur a4 *% sail,” and Uhen siole from
his ¢ hir] wWeis to Py tor the be T, the ci-
gars, the ice creams and the theatre tickets
for himseif and his ““friends,” and who has
work until he has sold his
to pay Lis board, and slept
and station houscq and begged

and gone hungry, is poor.

lhhf who '-l’it m ‘lll her wages
on stlks, ribbons, thin shoes, brass jewelry,
and butterly cow zaws to cateh this same
fast young man,—and failed to do it—who
was too proud to wear plain honest clothes
as her mother did before her, and must
sweep the streets with yards of satin, or
switch her tawdry ruffles and abominable
flounces around about her work like a pea-
cock’s feathers in a wet day, and who now
is hungry, homeless, friendless, and on the
very verze of perdition,—she is poor ! May
betore she is beyond all help !

Now all llh.m, people are to be pitied,
and as far as practicable helped. The
poor have the Gospel preached to them.—

| llw.
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|  They are not to be cast off nor left to per-
P prostration of |

ish because they have been ignorant, ill-
trained, extravagant or vicwus. They
must suffer, it is true,—they deserve to
suffer,—but they must not be spurned, cast
off, nor utterly forsaken. "They are our
brothers and our sisters; and some of them

have never bad much teaching till it has
;p

¢ to them in the shape of hard, grind-
n expericnce.  Let us counsel them,
teach them, aid them, and try to save
them. —Comicon Fe 0 oA
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DR and C“Jin.”

“ Dick™ is the name of a favorite canary
blh] and a no less Lavored Maltese cat I'cs=
pﬂlhlh to “‘Jun.” DBoth bi:lullg o Rev.
dr. Way, (he pastor of the Methodist

cﬂun.u at Hol! v, Mich.

i.llti- "‘Ii' 1

Ml‘ﬂ \'n

One wmoraing, while
was cleaning out his cage, and
| tree, standing
iront of t! CAVE eX i Casion in
warlles Liidls Lo Lis oy at being re-
leased from prison.
All the household
neighbors tried |
capture the iu;
amon th

_;' 11 i1 “i;iuh'

duudse, he
R
and many of the
n vain for several hours to
citive canary. ““Jim” moved
m, an ‘nterested but unassisting
spectator. At length the hunters retired,
and ““Dick™ enjoyed his {reedom all that
day and night,

The nead worning, the familiar,warblings
d “*Dick™ was seen, as hap-
py as 2 bird of freedom could be, in the
tree.  No attempt, however, was
made to cap! him.

But about ten o'clock, “Jim™ with
“Dick in Lis mouth, appeared in the wood
shed, where a daughter of Mrs. Way was
engaged in washing clothes. Suarprised,
ran to the cat, “Jim” opened )is
mouth as Miss Way put out her hLand and
took the bird. Bat **Diek” escaped, for
the young lady was too fearful of hurting
him, and azain his warbles were heard in
the willow tree.

An hour later, the family heard the cat
at the front door. Miss Way ran
there was ““Jim” with “Dick” in
11e was et in, the door shat,
and the bird taken this time with éare and
“Pick” was not in-
i a few minutes
warbimge thuat e was

“‘i“:ﬂ\'

she

mewine
SR TE
Lis mouth.

out,

restoted to s cave,
:._ ili{‘.":rt‘ :illtt
]
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* Jun" been  distinguished by his
rds, butl never before had

bird. He

woie rased i the sagge house,

hie heou ito Lhe hoase a live
atd
His mistress would freguently permit hing
to stand near the bird, aud if he mage any
signs of seizing it, would puunish him.

AN Intevmreratre May’s WarNiNg.—The
walers have gone over Lat out of
the black depths, could | Le heard, I would
cry out to all those who have set foot in
the flood. Could the youlk, to whom the
flavor of Lis first wine j8 delicious as the
opening scenes of life, or entering upon
some newly-discovered paradise, look into
my desolation, and be made to understand
what a dreary thing it is when a mau saslj
feel himsell going down a precipice with
open eves and a passive will; to see his
destruction, and have no power to stop it,

and yel to feel it all the way emanating
to precive all goodpess emp-
tied out of him, and yet not to be able to
forget a time when it wgs otherwise ; to
bear aboutl the piteous spectacle of his owy
self-ruin ; could he see my fevered eye, fe-
verish with last night’s drinking, and feyer-
ishly looking forward for this night’s repe-
tition of folly ; could he fecl the death, oug
of which ! cry homly with fechley outery
to be delivered,it were enough to make him
dash the sparkling beverage to the earth in
all the pride ol its mantling temptation. -
Charics 1amb,
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