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R. ENOCH GEORGE,
DENTON. MD.

Offers his professional services to the
gens of Denton and vicinity, can be found at

the office of G. M. Russum, Esq., unless pro-

fessionally engaged.

ROBTr. J.JUMP, |

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENTON, MD.

apll-tf

-

Will practic in the Courts of Caroline, Tal-
Jjad-ly

bot and Queen Anne’s counties.

wa.s RIDGELY, .

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

DENTON, MD .,

Will practice in the Courts of Caroline and
theadjoining cm.nues. [Jan-t-y

GEO M. RUSSUY,

i

i

S —

REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCY,
OFFICE FOR TUE “L NTIES OF CAROLINE, TALBOT

ANP QUEEN ANNE'S,
| DENTON, MD.

Continues to practice in the Courts of Car-
vline. {Janl-y

C'ms. E. SHANAIAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OFFICE ON DOVER ST., EASTON, MD.

Will praetice in the Courts of Talbot, Car-
olineand adjoining counties. Especial atten
tion to collection of Claims, Sales of Real
Estate, &c. [oct-5-1y.

GRAIN. FRUIT.
Gould, Dukes & Co.,

No.102 Light Street Whart,
Below Camden St., BALTIMORE

GRAIN AND PRODUCE
!
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
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T. WIRT FOUI\TAIV

—WITH—
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G.W. Bhancroés & Co.,

. GENERAL

Mm uneu'r's.

): e.ﬂmne,
1) YETL, 112
' .'

Consignments respectful solicited. Cor-
respondents cheerfully and promptly answer-
.’q m il'nqmred [3-30-1y.

portd My—Rdur;: once aweek.

J.T. & D. L. KENNEY,

WHOLIESALR

Commission Merctiants,

305 North Water St ,
PHILADELPIHITA.

L 'r-l 'a‘ "

For the Sale of

EGGS,
POULTRY,
BUTTER,

DRY FRUIT,

STOCK,
GAME,

.. FRUITS, &c.
B~ Reference—CASH. NovT1tf

T

.A.UCTION‘EER

- DENTON, MD.

GRAIN,
LUMBER,
BARK,
WOOL,
OYSTERS,
HIDES,

Offers his service to the public to call sales
Ile flat-

at heean giveen-

unties.
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C E H. BLACKISTON, 4

" e— ITH ——

Glus W. Blake,

5

= Watchmaker & Jeweler,

I '- Charies m-,
BALTIMOBE. Md.
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Whywe b Sick
Aside from hereditary ]‘-"l*-d'-~]1u-'ii'it1n
to many discases, there are four prominent
causes of much of human discase, and
these are: Impure air, which causes ]uu-
soning of the Blood and Pulmonary dis-
eases; unhealthy water, which is a great
source ¢f Typhoid and kindred fevers;
improper food, which is the cause of
Stomachic and Intestinal derangement
and sudden changes of climate and hm—
perature, which nxluce congestive disor-
ders. T;lllﬁ the absolute essentials of life
are often charged with :‘ ¢ principles and
oisoned with the germs of discase and
Bt.lth. Whenever the ]slu'mrll nal prine
ciples of the Blood become disturbed from
any of the causcs named, impoverishment
or poisoning of this fiui id fol u:‘h-: if the
digestive organs act abnormaliy, Dyspep-
sia and its distressing cffccts manifest
themselves; any cause that tends to ex-
cite the unusual action of the Liver is
certain to prud ace Bilious disecases; and
whenever there is a torpitude or slugrish-
ness of the howels—Constipation, with its
host of attendant evils, establishes itself,
From these universally accepted truths
it becomes comparatively easy to explain
Why We Become Sick. By neglecting
the laws of nature, and catinr unsuilable
food, or eating wholesome food in an
improp(r manner ; by abundant drinking
at meals, by many other improprieties of
eating and drinking, and particularly by

g Gl

that one health-destroying habit peculiar
to the American pc-u'-m-—mpnl e lin e
Indigestion or Dyspepsia is established
with all of its distressing CONSeGUEeNCes.y
immediatcly the Blood lowers its standard
and begins to deposit its i'npuritus in the
weakest parts ut the systemyhusing all
manner of discomfort and dise: ises accord-
ing o the degree of impurity and tle
point of deposit. The mt organs be-
eds the Brain feels the bad
influence; the Liver, the Spleen,
Heart, the Langs, the Kidaeys, the Skin—
all. are afiected, end unless the inmpurity
be removed, the whole velume of the
Blcod will become so poisoned ihat exist-
~ence will be fuossible,

How fo Gure Sickness

Nature's method of purification snd
consequent cure is fm"ldulnn the rational
Pnnm pleof judicious purgation;and when

is con:;tldered that the best physicians
the

pursue tice of attention to she
stomach

bowels as preliminary Snnd
treatment of disease, it is
not difficult to perceive that a rtnmly
possessing all the requisites of a purgative
and alterativ e, in addition to other and
valuable mmt:dml influence, must obtain
for itself more than ordinary consideration
and favor. Our remedy combines every
quality required for the ireatment of dis-
ease on the above-named rational princi-
It is a pleasant Cathartic, active
or gentle, according to the dose; it is a
Blood purifier, toning and enric lung this
fluid by its alterativ e property; its action
on the Liver is soothing and certain, pro-
mutmg the Bili: ary secre uhll‘.-i it is a safe
and reliable Emmenagogue, ac l:ug specifi-
cally upon the uterine system; it atfords
the greatestattainable refief in Dyspepsia,
and cures whenever- used as  directed;
and in conjunction with hygicnic means
is the best preventive of wnbupauon
that can be suggested.

From the above itavonld then a pear
that the simplest method to cure sickness
is that one which combine 4 judicious pur-
gation with physical susienance, and the
observance of Liygienic measures; the
head should be Kept cool, the feet warm,
and the bowels open ; and when treating
- discases on the
manual referre low (which every
one should read) tue strength should be
sustained by nourishing (nnt stimulating)
food of the Lmd adapted to the complaint
remedy is remov ing the disease,

To Prevent dickness.

The pronounced opimions of the ablest
Therapeutists indicate that most discases

the
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L are too pretty for the common gaze,

er in the “Finisher lostitute,’

t_'la’ﬂ}' to an astonishing degree,

since the day of white Swiss muslin,

DENTON. MD.. THURSDAY. OCT. 18. I1877.

i’uttrtl
Ao Farewell of the Period

Farewell, my dearest—nevermore,

HHand clasped in hand, shall we together
voam over the breezy, broad sea-downs,
All in the merry soft May weather !

But then this thought occeurs to me ;

"Twill save a trifle in ghoe leather.

Farewell ; for fate will have it =o,

The hues of spring have lost their glow—
The leat—the leaf is at its searest,

| may not w gt lht't‘, .-“-'.\‘l;*:‘l---jnr-l NOW
I)l'}' gnmi:ﬁ and things are at their dearest,

Farewell, beloved—thon are froe—

A fearful dearth of funds hath done it.
['ll keep thee ever in my heart

I'll put thee in my choicest sonnet ;
These will I love—the little cost

Not so a Paris gown and b

: _——
Illlrlt -

' Aud now we go divided ways,

Dead broke 1 am—that’s all rtain:

I take no more stock in lhrlllllln L=,

LOO C

Don-bons, and all that zoes with flirtin',
SO now I Lh‘l'['i lu‘h't":-i 111'1"11_\ thicine
And—so to speak—pull down the eartain.,

RAI N"ED""DOWN.

. | P———

L [ { mtfli‘a}ﬂlld nugonetic
afl =i just outside the wind
woods twe aninutes distant,
and bees humming,
the soft breeze !
Only one thing, dea
quickly.

1) _\' l"'hu“
renuine
bhirds trilling
butterilies tloating on
RO "* il ‘ EJ

I Se

w hat

==

vourself, Come
. I'rl 8 delicions L‘HIIHII_‘L -
1S too much to enjoy alone. 1 am getting
too full. Paek your
linenssuit, vour sunhat—that cos

atfair with the l.]t'l'l‘l brin, 1

1t on your
Ll ftihh

L yYourw 'l'_\'* =

trunk. !

a lunch, a book, and the cars. 1 shall ex.
peet you Saturday morning.’

b

- - - - -

The above is a verbatim copy of a letter |
mysell to my friend Fan-
Jlﬂ}' 14 That tter 1 have |
just found in a carved box on Suc's dress-
ing table, July 3d, 1873,

On the firt date | was in ¢
Enzland th;tt
elms and sloping meadows, its m

‘H..':‘l"

written by

ning, 18-—.

r New

tovwn—a town . ;:121-:-'- 1

-

and buckleberry-bushes, within a few

mrul- Hf lllt s hl*lt l Wias i

Y rocks !

mesticated l

at aunty’s,
One day we
fortunately

rode farther than usnal, and

found a barn,

' falling in torrents.

just as the rain began
We drove in without

doors wide open,

Meave, and found curselves in the presence

' house {

of a remarkably handsome young farmer,
with a pitehfork in his hand.

We beg your pardon,” said Sue, at the
same time starting and turning pale;

. | gt . . . vy J L ’
Oh, fondest heart!—Oh tenderest, nearest! | W¢ didn’t want to get wet.

“Yon are quite welcome,

“Won't you go

-

young man. into

o (%
‘““ Why,

r-i:ti!] '.":lh‘.

child, it's impossible,” 1 object-

ed; ““the rain is almost over now; and aunty

' will be
think you

made )

-
| :_!l‘l

death
going crazy.
‘ou turn so pale just now ¢’
that's all.

frichtened w
must be
“.\ pain in my side; Please
[ want to.’

was no resisting Sue when she |
Our Knight led |

in, dear:
There

coaxed, so *Yin we went.

'us through a narrow entry, to a large, low-

' ceiled parlor, and asked us to be seated. — |
' Then he disappeared to find ‘mother.’
explored the room with our eyes, and noted |
the cane | over my poor friend.
- | chairs,
ing-class between the
" muslin curtains,

r W ith a H"Hl'_\' \'i"p!

' for the
:I‘;ll‘]il't.
' ries ample,’
cnery |

fun !

We
the home-made striped carpet,
the haircloth sofa, the little look-
front windows,
embroidered on one edge
ele,

“That wall-paper is some that Noah
had left,’ said Sue.
ark.

Y ou can scarcely call the drape-
taking up the end of one of
siimped curtains,  **Oh, here's |
Let’s look at the photographs;” and |
she huddled the dozen cases into her over-

the poor

'skirt. and seated herself in the corner of |
the sofa.

Take |
erly.

I

|=

| lady,

said I, grandmoth- |
“What will they think when
come in !’

Sue opened a pictare case as- 1 spoke;
but she bad no time to reply;
uttered a low ery, and tumbled over on the |
sofa-arm in & dead faint.

Here was a predicament. 1 ran into the
next room, and a most overthrew an old
who was hurrying toward the door 1
- had just opened.

**Give me

** Sue, how you act !’

water, quick!’

I said; ““my

| friend bhas fainted.’

Watler was brought,

and the camphor

with my - aunt.in the outskirts of a cozy i bottlie and the hartshorn, and poor Sue re-

village, and hiad settled down for the sume- | vived.

mer, determined to forget the existence of
newspapers and magazines,

,_‘n. tll oL} ip-

Fannine
We roomed W

I have knowa Sue
boarding-school days,

since my

ted with honor on the same day, ou
aud our

encugh to
»

hearts and imaginations full
make up for vacuem elsewhore.
. However, the five years that had passed
andd
the blue sashies and diplomas;, had taught
us lessons never learned at institutes,and we
were tnlcnbly wise, at least in our own
conceit.

Sue was with me in thirty six Lours af-
ter the receijt of my letter, and for sever-
al comnscentive days we did nothing but
compare exprriences, show each other our
dresses, plan excursions, and glorify
grass and the fate that had sent us to the
country together.

“ Any youtng men here I’
morning,
were running low,

“ A few miserable specimens, I believe.
None that you would coundescend to look
at, my dear. Aunt introduced me to the
physician the first cday I eame. lle is a
bachelor, but I believe you don’t like doe-
tors. Th(.'n,.] _tllf.'rt' i8. the lawvyer; he is
young, too, and rather good looking—rcon
sidered fascinating, I believe. Aunt warn-

me agaivst him. She thought him suf-

grech

sanl Sue, one
when subjects for conversation

Tficiently bewitching to be inimical to my

are the direct resuitof vitiated Blood ; and

m succe-asﬁ ful tmatmmf disensc is
on the Bdm le practice of
eliminating this blood poison by judicious
p&rgation, so this same principle, b.) rea-
sonable adaptation to any case, is the
surcst means to prevent diseasc. |
Keller's Vegetable Life Dropsare an ab-
solute preventive of discases caused by im-
ity of the Blood, of Liver diseases, of
g?sneascsuf the Stomach , Intestines, cte. Its
correetive influence wiil prevent or short-
spepsia, Jaundice, Nerv-
ous Debility, Utcrine disorders, Fever and
Ague and all that numerous claaa of dis-

To

y the if
needed by using a reliablé alterative and
purgative ; this, conjoined with the observ-
ance of lly""'ltlllc directions, will establish
a condition of body in which health will
be the rule and disease the exception. A
careful perusal of the “Manual of
tive Depurative Medicine,” will
i]l te the subject of which the above

re outline, and will clear] in

the method of uﬂing Keller's
Life Drops. To be had at Drug Btoruor
sent to any address on receipt of 3 cent
ﬁmp by W. L. KELLER, Chemist, ldl-

prace. But she needn’t worry, for I in-
tend to study law myself, when I get old
gnough, and it wouldn't do to have two
Liwyers in the same house. IHusband &
Oo" just fapey it. No; I told aunty to
reserve her Liwyer and her ady iu for some
maiden, whe'needed them more.’

In this nonsensical way we discussed the
mﬂcnﬂnu of the ne ighborhood, and voted
ourselves safe for the summer from all dep-
redations upon our time and patience. We
would have a world of our own, for three
‘months, and not a man in it.

We would “have a protracted woman’s
righti convention, and make all the speech-
es we chose, and thereshould be nobody to

mswer them,

After two weeks’ of independence, time
began to hang heavy on our hands, and we
concluded that it would be specially jolly
to have a horse that we could drive our-
selves. Now, a horse that the average
woman can drive isn’'t much to speak of,
and can be picked up almust anywhere. —
Aunt negotiated for one that she consider-
ed safe, and we took our first drive on a
fresh July morning. That provieg good
to take, we repeated it, and lounging in
our pretty pheton, we explored all the
country ronds, far and near. Tomea
country road is the most charming of pla-
ces, providing, of course, that the road
runs through a charming country. Dut
have said that we were in New England,
and that is cnough. Morning after morn-
ing we idled along, the rcins lying loose
upon Katie’s back, between sioping mead-

ws, where farmers’ scythes glistened in

| the sunshire, or we left Katie <rop the

wddc grass, while we gathered wild

While we busy “‘bringing
to,” a child slippad into the room, and

wuole
| her

iﬁhl"kl l'} =

When Sue Jooked up, the littie thing

- walked stwight over to ber and said :

:
et |
and eradua- '

hends |

{ ture and Tom
| wife was, doubtless, somewhere around. —

| er woman's property.

“TLady sick ! Poor lady ! 1 eall papa,’
e l"lh_c baby o her arms, and con-

tinued Ler cxlmonlinty proceedings by |

barsting into m

roses and clematis to decorate our quarters

with the big

““but |

““ Nonsense !’ 1 u-plmd

““ No, it isn’t nonsense.
to-morrow .’

In spite of all that I could say, she went

S e — =

ing me out of patience with the whole race
of masculines,

That was Wednesday; and on Thursday,
while I was sitting in my
menting the transitory nature of all human
calculations, and siLging, in a depressed
“There’s nothing true but heaven, a

own room la-

Lone,

"answered the |
|
the

about us. 1 |
What | *

the | T could do anything for him,

iu]

| SWoer
inste ad, she |

and to regard | | stood watching us with wide-open, aston-§
| editors as ) ths of the wost 4

tion,

card was brought up te me. 1 took it lan-
euidly and read :

“Trnomas J. Hag.”

*“Good cracious !’ said I, ““*what’s that
marricd man here for ¢’

I went down prepared to annihilate him.
Il met a courteous, polished gentleman,
who mquired for Miss Fanning.

*“* Miss Fanning went home yesterday,’ 1
said in freczing tones,

‘““Ab! I hope they're all we ]l at home,
' Didn't she intend to st: wy longer ¢

Such provoking coolness ! He'd doubt-
less heard all about the fainting, the tears,
“infant phenomenon’
his, and now had come to show his power

ete., from that of

Goaded by this thought, 1 asked him if
plainly. inti-
mating that if I couldn’t; he might as well

g’ﬂ_

““Yes, he said, smiling, ‘‘give me Miss

*““*Very suitable indeed | Fanning’s address,’
I suppose ‘mother’ made the |

““1 shan't do any M lhhrl ﬂul
quite forgetting myself immy indignation.

Then he laughed outright, and explain-
It turned out that his wife had died
two years after their marriage; that he was

| living in Boston, and visiting his mother-

in-law, where his child was wnlmw the
summer. His brother was ‘I’Hlill"' with
Db, and was the hero of tﬁé barn. He

they | had made up his mind, very naturally, that

Sue's love was dead when she failed to an-
his letter of reconciliation. The
'story of her tears over his piclure gave
Lhim a clue to her real feelings, and hence
his visit,

I zave him the address, and he went off
in the best of spirits,

When I met Sue again, it was on the oc-
casion of her wedding, at which I was
bridesinaid. I heard a very pretty story
of their meeting. It consisted of  equal
parts of moonlight evening, drooping mai-
dn, sudaden appearance of lover, gieal
dignity, explanation, embraces, ncw vows,
t re, smiles, settled rapture.

“1I never expected anything so good
would rain down when that shower came

up,’ said Tom Hale, in conclusion.
Al @ QO —————m—

Worthy Words.

There is no buarden that the Christian can
have Lut the Burden bearer ean enable him

The lady of this farm, Mrs. Gray by | to rise beneath it, and walk happily With

to the kitchen to make a cup of tea.

As soon as she was gone 1 said: ““What
is it, Sue {’

“Oh, something you don’t know any-
thing about, she replicd, sobbing, and
squeezing the child about,” so tight that 1
feared for the yvoung victim.

“ Evidently,’ | answered.

“1 was engaged

“You?’ I interrapted.

*“Yes. 1 never told you about Tom, —
It only lasted three months,’

Hore there were fresh sobs,

““ What became of him ¥’

-t and—and—he
away,

quarreled, went
Then wrote to me; but 1 was
too angry to answer the letter just then;
and—and [ heardy not long after, that he
was married,’

More sobs,

*“That child must be used to tears,
I, parenthetically.

“ Papaseds tears,” answered the won-
derful creature, calmly.

‘“ And is that Tom’s picture ?°
ued.

“Yes. 1 haven’t seen any trace of him
in four years, and I have never forgotten
him. Of course I couldn’ tell anybody,
not even vou. I was a fool to faint; but
['m ngt very well to-day.’

“ I should think not,” was my common-
place answer, '

At this juncture the cup-of tea appeared,
also the motherly woman who made it.—
The child had taken the photograph, and
now held it up, saying :

“ Papa’s pictuare, gamma ! See!’

“Yes, dear,” said ‘gamma,’
[Hadn't you better get down {—you'll tire

he

" titlit_l

I contin-

. I'.I. SO¢;, —

| the lady.’

““ Lady likes me,” was the reply.

Sue sipped the tea, while Mrs. Gray bus-
tled about her housework.

There was but one thing to be done-—we
both saw that. That was Tom Hale's pic-
Hale's child., Tom Hale's

not the gitl to inquire after anoth-
She swallowed the
tea as soon as it was cool enough, and rose
up to go. We kissed the child, bade the
lady good-day, and went to the barn,

Great white clouds were lazily floating
away, leaving the most enchanting blue
overhead; and the grass blades and clover-
tops and daisy-heads were all covered with
superb diamonds.

The young farmer was still at work in
the barn, and, as we approached, politely
qt%j us in the carriage, after having
back®&l & horses out, and then turned it
in the rfight dircction,

“1'm stirry if you're disappointed,’ said
Sue, “but 1Y not going to stay in this
neighborhood any longer.’

Sue was

| name; as 1 found out afterwards, went in- | God under it.

mity that we want ;

| cheerful.

| content

A man who takes the place
ahich God puts him in, and sticks to it
and tights it through, and stands a man
every inch, has awaiting him an estate of
gloty such as Las ol keen known io this
world,

He who puts himself on the ground of

moral principle, if the whole world be
against him, is mightier than all. - Nevar
be alarmed of being in the minoritics, so
that minoritics are based upon right princi-
ples.  The command is, *‘fight the good
fight of faith.” And though there are
many warricrs who eoter into battle with
aoubts and fears as to the issue of the con-
flict, it is not so among the soldiers of the
Lord Jesa: Christy, who wage the celestial
warfare. Victery is declared before the
combat commences, amd as sure as they
begin to fight, faith tells them they sball
be made ““‘more than conquers.”
' A good conscience is better than two
witnesses. It melts sorrows as the sun
docs the ice. It isa Bprin;‘,;' when we are
thirsty, a staff when we are fain*, a shelter
when the sun strikes us, a pillow in the
hour of death,

There is no greater mistake than to sup-
pose that Christians can impress the world
by agrecing with it.  No! it is no confor-
it is not being able to
beat the world in its own way ; but it is to
stand apart from and above it, and to pro-
duce the impression of a holy and a sepa-
rate life; this only can give us atrue Chris-
tian power.

- — o> ——

Giving.—The system of redemption
from first to last is one grand system of
siving. God loved the world, and gave
his only begotten Son to save it from_ eter-
The Son lovel us, and gave
himself to die for us.  He gave *‘his life
a ransom for many.” This giving does not
rest at the point of bounty; but passes on
to that of inconceivable sacritice. Every
man, on whose spirit the true light of re-
demption breaks, finds himsclf an  heir to
an inheritance of givings which began on
the eve of time, and will keep pace with
the course of eternity. To giving he owes
his all ; in giving he sees the substantial
evidence he can offer that he is a grateful
debtor ; and the self gacrifice of him to

nal rain.

| whom he trusts says, far more pathetically

than words can say, ‘It is more blessed to
give than to receive.’ ‘Clibstianit y ordains
that giving shall be both bountiful and
It does not satisfy the demands
of our religion that we give ; we must give
much. “He®hich soweth sparingly shall
reap also sparingly.’ This refers to the
amount of gifts. But Christianity is not
here ; that unsparing amount
must be given with a cheerful heart, “nol
grudgingly, or of neeessity : for God loveth

I a cheerful giver.— Win. Arthur,

I'm going home

the very next day, bag and bageage, leav-

{ and they were safe;

nerican Union,

A Light Im the Window.

Off the coast of one of the Orkney
Islands, and right opposite the harbor,
stood a lonely rock, against whick, in
stormy nights, the boats of returning fish-
ermen often gtruck and were lost.

Fifty years ago there lived on this Island
a young girl in a cottage with her father,
and they loved each other very tenderly.
Oune stormy night the father was away on
the sea in his fisherman’s boat, and though
his daughter watched for him in much fear
and trouble, he did not come home. Sad
to tell, in the morning his dead body was
found washed upon the beach. His boat,
as he sought the harbor, had struck
against the ‘‘lonely rock,” and gone down.

In her deep sorrow this fisherman’s or-
phan did not think of berself alone. She
was scareely more than a child—humble,
poor and weak—but she said in her heart,
that while she livedy. no more boats should
be lost on the “lonely rock,’ if a light shi-
ning through her window would guide
then safely into the harbor. And so, af-

| ter watching by the body of her father,

according to the custom of her people, un-
til it was buried, she lay down amd slept
throagh the day ; In night-fall arose,
and lighting a candh%ncml it in the win-
dow of her cottage, so that it might Dbe
seen by any fisherman coming in from sea,
and guide him safely into harbor. She sat
by the candle all night and trimmed it, and
spun ; but when the day dawned, she went
to bed and slept.

As many hanks as she had spun before
for her daily bread, she spun still; and one
over, to buy her nightly candle ; and from
that time to this, “for fifty years, through
youth, maturity and old age,she has turned
night into day ; and in the snow storms of
winter, through. driving mists, deceptive
moonlight, and solemn darkness that
northern harbor has never been oue night
without the light of her candle.

How many lives she saved by this can-
dle, and how many meals she won by it
for the starving families of the boatmen,
it is impossible to say. How many dark
nights the fishermen, depending on it, have
gene forth, cannot now be told.  There it
stood, regnlar as a lighthouse, steadily as
constant care -could make it. Always
brighter when dayhght waned, the fisher-
men had only to keep it constantly in view
there was but one
thing to intercept it, and that was. the
rock. However far they might have gone
out to sea, they had only to bear down for
that lighted window, and they were sure of
a safe entrance to the harbor,

DBut what do the boatmen and l:balmpn‘ﬁ ,

wives think of this? Do they pay the
woman { Noj; they are very poor; but
poor or r.ch, they know better than that.
Do they thank her? No. Perbhaps they
think that thanks of theirs wouwld be inad-
equate to express their gratitude ; or per-
haps long years have made the lighted
casement so familiar, that they look wupon
it as a matter of course, and forgot for a
time the patient w.‘.ler within.

Who is there, pining in uselessness and
longing for a mission, who can take a les-
son from this watchingone? Many souls
are drifting in the darkness,; many bodies
are in peril and in need. Let your light

SITINE.
®

A Fatal Habit.

Irresolution is a fatal habit. It is not
vicious in itself, but it leads to vice, creep-
ing upon its victims with a fatal facility,
the penalty of which many a fine heart has
paid at the scaffold. The idler, the spend-
thrift, the epicurean, and the drunkard,are
among its victims. Perbhaps in the latter
its effects appear in the most hideous form.
lle knows that the goblet which he is about
to drain i8 poison ; yet he swallows it.—
He knows, for the example of thousands
has painted in glaring colors, that it will
deaden all his faculties, take the strength
from his limbs and the happiness from his
heart, oppress him with disease, and hurry
his progress to a dishonored grave ;
drains it. How noble, on the contrary, is
the power of resolution, enabling the one
who possesses it to pass through perils and
dangers, trials and temptation. Avoid the
habit of irresolution. Strive against it.

Learn to say No! and mean it and do
it. Do not dally with sin and temptation,
Have principles, and abide by tliem. “‘Be
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in
the work of the Lord.” |

— s § W -
Tne furnac of afflictions shows uprigzht

real faith to be such indeed, remaining
still the same even in the fire, the same
that it was, undiminished,
loses none of its quantity in the fire.—
Doubtless many are deceived in time of
case and prosperity, with imaginary faith
and fortitude ; so that there may be still
some doubt, while a man is underset with
outward helps, as riches, friends, esteem,
&ec., whether he leans upon those or upon
God, who is an invisible support, though
stronger than all that are visible, and is the
peculiar and alone stay of faith in all con-
ditions. But when all these outward props
are plucked away from a man, then it will
be manifest whether something else up-
holds him or not ; for if there be nothing
else, he falls ; but if his mind stands firm
and then unremoved as before, then it is
evident he laid not his weight upon these
things which he had then about him, but
was built upon a foundation, though not
seen, which is able alone to stay him, al-
though he be not only frustrated of all

| other supports, but beaten upon with

storms and tempests ; as our Saviour says
the house fell not, because it was foun-

| ded on a rock.— Leighton,

as good gold |

The Final Victory Sure.

Why should we be afraid? No anato-
my of speculation can alter the nature of
man ; no criticism can turn history into
fable ; no science or wit of man,—none
but Christ, can satisfy souls thirsting for
the living God. For awhile these troub-
ling activities may prevail. Some tired of
the ancient sun, and moon, and stars, may
long for new lights; some, casting off
specific Christian views, may step back
towards old pagan philosopby, and deem
it progress, and call the bareness weslth ;
many novelties may spring up to divert
and mislead the unwary, but fashions of
thought, like other fashions, soon pass
away, and times of skepticism bring abcut
the reaction of faith.

Why fear? Ts it not a part of the mys-
tery of His way,—the divine policy of
which the cross 1s the sublime example,—
that He always triumphs even when He
seems to fall ; rises out of suffering and
death more powerful than before; and
gains a wider influence, a brighter luster,
from all that is done to injure bis name §
Greater changes may occur : the powers
of heaven may be shaken and the moun-
tains be removed ; it may look to the eye
of men as if ruin were coming on the
loosened winds; bLut as we stand in the
present, cowering while we hear the birds
of prey flapping their wings and screaming
with premature joy as if about to feast op
the dead body of Christianity, or timid as
we cast a glance towards the dubious fa-
ture, there rises the figure or our Lord in
calm majesty, who sits as King apon the
tloods, and master of all the wild forces
that are abroad, and his quiet voice is heard
saying to us out of his peaceful greatness,
“Children, let not your heart be troubldd,
neither let it be afraid.”

No; O, Lord, we will not fear, for thou
art with nus and greater than all. With
him is the burden of empire and the issues
of the war; with us the service of obedient
love. It is his ta see that the purposes do
not fail ; it is ours -to go forth without
worry to our labor from morning until
evening.  We have this one thing to do,
to mind our spirit and cur work. Let us
renew our strength and refrésh ourselves
once more for toil by sight of him. “‘Oh
come, magaify the Lord with me, and let
us exalt his name tngutber.f' Let us rejoice
in bope, for lo! in the distance we see all
the people praising bim, and the whole
earth filled mth his glory- Amen and

anen.
- @

C‘ast Thy Bread UM the Waters.

. A missionary relates the following :—
‘““The pight was dark. The sullen rain
fell -in  torrents. Gloomy Five Points
seemed never more dreary.  The houseless
shuddered under the stoops and the copings.
Wailing sorrow surged through the lancs
where dwelt the poor of New York. A
heavy knock came to the door of the Mis-
sion House. It was past midnight. Ous
of the darkness a hoarse voice called out,
‘IHalloa, there! 1 want a Sunday school
teacher. She is dying. Come quick !"—
Donning a cloak, a young woman accus-
tomed to tread the laves of SOrrow in dark-
ness as in light stepped out in the black-
ness. Her guide was a rough fellow.—
Her way was that which stout men fear
to tread at that hour.”* But her promise
was: ‘Be not dismayed. He will give
His angels charge.” Through narrow
lanes, in dark and dangerous valleys, amid
foul rooms, the man led on. Alongside of
brutal men and swearing women they
Walked. Into a doorway the pair entered,
over broken boards out intoa yard m an
old rookery, where a human man would
not keep a dog, the guide halted. On a
sick bed lay a girl not seventeen. The re-
mains of beauty, that sin had not stamped
out, lingered on her face. The girl looked
on her visitor and said, ‘Be you a Sunday
school teacher?’ ‘I am.” *‘Then tell me
of Jesus! I am dying. Be quick.” The
story was a short one and easily told.—

yet he | ‘Show me how to pray.’ The prayer of
| Stephen, the martyr, was repeateal. The

dying girl followed. ‘Lord Jesus, receive
my spirit.” At the word ‘reccive’ she lay
back on her pillow and fell aslecp. The
teacher said, ‘no one ever crossed the flood
with that prayer on her lip that went alone
through the dark valley.” Some Suvnday
school teacher, in her dreary rounds, bhad
passed that girl. Perbaps bad said a kind
word to her, perbaps had put a sixpence
of her hard earnings into her hand. That
labor will be among her sheaves at the
last.’— Burleigh in Boston Journal.

Purified Love.

All men and women rmust love some.
thing. If our thoughts are pure we love
birds, flowers, and all beautiful things. In
their contemplation we are bappy, and
there comes to our brain a steady strength.
It is such a rest from labor to look upon
the fragrant flowers placed each morning
on our desk—to hear our pet canary sing
his roundelay of welcome—to behold evi-
dences of thrift and neatness all about, as
these children of order and system reward
the senses. It is related of a man that be
called his wife, who was a hundred pouncs
heavier than he, his little darling—his pet-
ite pet. DPeople smiled at him because
they did not understand his actuations.—
He bad a warm, trusting, loving heart.—
We are like chameleons, and color as we
feel mentally. If we love the beautiful,
we are happy. If we love the coarse, the
vulgar, the objects or influences that give
no sweet return, life becomes a blank, the
soul cracks and shrinks mnto a bundle of
nailrods to lacerate the mental man, apd
we are on the direct road to ruip,




