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Prsusugp WEEkKLY AT DENTON, Mp.,

JOHN H. EMERSON.

Terms:

$1,50 per annum, invariablyin advance.
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D'itf ENOCH GEORGE,
DENTON, MD.
Offers his professional services to the cil
zens of Denton and vicinity, can be found at
the office of G. M. Russum, Esq., unless pro-

fessionaly engaged.

#":_ -8 - :
‘_'ROBT. JUMP,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

—————

apll-tf |

DENTON, MD.

Will practic in the Courts of Caroline, Tal-
bot and Queen Anme’s counties.

.

VWS mvGELY,
A T’TORA" ' Y-AT-LAW

DENTOR, MP.,

Will practice in the Courts of Careline and
theadjoinidg eounties. [ jand-y

(e M. RUSSUM,

e —

REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCT,
OFFICE FOR THE COUNTIES OF CAROLINE, TALBOT
ANP QUEEN ANNE'S,

DENTON, MD.

Continues to practice in the Courts of Car-
vline. [janl-¥

C HAS. E. SHANAHAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OFFICE ON DOVER ST., EASTON, MD.

Will practice in the Courts of Talbet, Cur-
olineand adjoining counti ial atten
tion to collection of C&,f of Real
Estate, &c. [oct-5-1y.

T GRAIN. FRUIT.

Gould, Dukes& Co., -«

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

GRAIN AND PRODUCE
'OMMISSION MERCHANTS.

—2 400
WOOL. : Lh.

o 1Ny

Y i
Aad § 4 t‘- S5,V
cross & Co.,

GENERAL

G W.

Consignments respectfully solicited. Cor-
respondents cheerfully and promptly answer-
ad. Reference if required. [3-30-1y.

= i R

¢ J.T. & D. H. KENNEY,

WHOLESALX

" Commission Merciiants,
305 North Water St ,

- PHILADELPIIIA.

For the Sale of -
EGGS, GRAIN, ‘ "
.* POULTRY, LUMBER,
BUTTER, BA!BK, |
*  DRY FRUIT,” ' WOOL,
STOCK, OYSTERS,
GAME, HIDES,
: - FRUITS, &c. FUR, &c.
8 Reference—CASH. Nov 1 t_f

T ——————————————
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 AUCTIONEE
- . © - DENTON,M

Offers his service to the public to call sales
in Caroline and adjoining unties. He flat-
ters himself, il‘elplnycd, tgt he can giveen-
tire u_»ﬁn!.eﬁon. i . [dec26-tf

Wanted for the Cash,

B'nir' 'HIDES, SHEEP SKINS, FUR,
G AME, EGGS, POULTRY, BEESWAX,
CALVES, &c. Also, you may find at my
‘old stand a fine lot of

. 3 ,.._,,GRQQERIES,

such as best brand Hams, Dried Beef; Shoul-
ders, and Side Bacon, Breakfast Bacon,

S, mzan

fact every '
ose for ash. I will endeavor to
 Keep a ine a r"’f b ¢ '!'l'é# mch and plain
Donfectionery and Christmns goods of 1
ds. T make a specil Ity of Powder, Shot,
THOS. M. COOPER.
T et (]
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" disorders, all originating direct!cv'

In the introduction of Keller's Vege-
table Life Drops. & new departure has
been instituted. Instead of appealing to
the credulity and desperation of the sick,
the judgment of all is addressed in “A
Brief Manual of Purgative and Depura-
tive Medicine,”—(to be had of druggists
free of charge, end given with every bot-
tle of the Drops. )}—written for thosewho,
having & pereeption of their discascs, can
intelligently apply the principles therein
contained, with the assurance of relicd
gud cure of

Diseases of the Blood

LIVER AND STOMACH j—

INDIGESTION,
Dyspepsia, Constipation, &c.

Keller’s Vegelahle Life Drops

by their peculiar glterative and purga-
tive influence, act cspecially upon the
Broop, purifying it, tud removing such

discases as
Liver Complaini,
Biliousness,
ml:e!m, Rheumatism,
Pimples, Skin Diseases,
Blotches, lw-ralgia, |
Boils, Eruptions,

z.ciﬂcig N"_r\'ﬂsnes;, ~

{'Jaundice, Fever & Ague,

Colds, Loss of Appelite,

&% Dmr:asfi‘.s; resulting from
jor vitiated Breon.
DYSPEPSIA»

The n of pure blood depends
upon good digestion; for where d >range-
ment_of d_dl{g@tive function  exists

| by
it
5% 5 4

Keller’s Vezetable Life Drops

are a specific for DysrEPsIA, or INDE
GESTION, FraTUuLENCY HEARTBURN
Cramps, Navsea and Vourrive, Pains
in the Head, Side and Back, Palpitation
of the Heart, Hypochondria, and all that

LIVER COMPLAINT,

When from any of the numerous inci-
ting causes the Liver begins to act abnor-
mally, the bile remains in the system,
vitiating and perverting every vital pro-
coss, _and causing Boils, Carbuncles,
Blotc'i]es, Pimples, Coughs, Bronchitis,
Asthma, Consumption, Dysentery, Kid-
ney and Bladder ({iWﬂ, and many other
or indi-

egetable

¥
=y

rectly from the LTVer. ﬁclh-r'a
Life
the Liver

the

by providing forthe removal of

contents of the alimentary

Foul Breath, Indigestion,

Piles, Chronic Headache, Skin allections,

‘and very many other diseases referable to

s T amiie 14b Drese peespily
eller's V ble Li ps promptiy

cure this disease, and all the bad &

attending upon or resulting from it.

Keller's Vegetable Life Drops

are the safest remedy for those peculiar
diseases arising from the structural differ-
ences between the sexes, and known as
Female Complaints.

.

' o )
f#_ cheap-
PaMILY MEDICINE ever offered, and

are sold by druggists and dea.ers at 30
cents a bottle, or five bottles for $2.

e - iwl L. KELLER, ChemiSt
BALTIMORE, MD.

ps induce the healthy action of
biliary constituents by the Bowels,

.} trouble to hunt bim up.

DENTON. MD.. THURSDAY, NOV. 8. 1877.

Loetry
TO THE MEMORY OF

1I2ev. James Hoskins.

BY A. L. MANNING, M. D.

The bells toll once again to tell,
A soul has passed away,

With sainted souls to ever dwell
In everlasting day.

Firm to lus trust in God’s high cause,
He lived not all in vain ;

But battled for his Saviour’'s laws,
Though battling oft in pain.

Upon the tower there he stood,
A watchman of the night,
Teaching the people to be good,
And lih':h“ll:‘:; for the i'i;ilt.

Until the last Lis voice was heard,
Pleadine his Master's cause

With dauntless soul and fearless word,
Upholding all His laws,

11

With feeble steps and panting bri
He battled while he could,

Preachine when on the verge of

141

’rill‘ll:_,'ll (1) |1i.- ;__‘_'I';I.Tl' e sto *i

And looking o'er the valley there,
As the cold shadows fell,

His spirit seemed to breath the an
Where sainted spirits dwell,

Cheered h}' a wife ot noble soul :
His spirit to the tomb,

More gently down the hallside rolled
From therc again to bleom.

Amid the saints of God on high,
l't'l'h;l]H to shout "iﬂ nane

[

:
:

In thunder toues along the sky,
\Vll{'n I‘ﬂrlli shall be 10 flame.

He sleeps beloved by all who Knew
His noble heart and head,
Who friends from other churches drew,

| tic occupation

To honor him when dead.

Bat high above all honors given,

I hope his pame is shown

Ia the Lamb’s-Book of yvonder Heaven,
Close by The Great White T

V.

We'll miss thee here, but thy great gain
Should comwpensate our woc,

When thinking of thy constant pain
Aund suffering below,

Freed from disease, thy spirit’s tlight
Will upward mount and soar,

Robed in its robes of saintly white
To suffesgpere no more.

| consult m)

| ﬂ}‘n':lli the londest.

ih [‘H"Ifa't‘ﬂ}' immuh-li:tl \\ilh me.,

' to himself.

g

¢ To inquire after your health, Cousin land subdued. If Josie had been a model

Miner,’ said the young man smoothly.

¢« Humph! My health is well enough !
Better than you wish it, I Jdare say !’

““ My dear sir——’

¢« But it wi 1 make no difference to you,’

| acidly went on the old man, still nervously

fingering the rings of the iron T Mg
don’t deny but I have a treasure to leave
behind me,’—Ierman  Franklyn's eyes
elistened—*‘but it will be to those who
wishes more than you have

| L]{llli‘.‘

“ But, my dear cousin —’

“ Words are all very well,’ said the old
miser, shrugging his shoulders; “but deeds
You know very well
my aversion Lo matrimony—and you go
and engage yourself to get married to a
sirl who hasn’t a penny, Eb ¢ Don't you ¢’
“And
then, after coolly disregarding all iy wish-

in a rising inflection like a bark.

| es, vou expect me to leave you this—this

- ——

Tapping, as he spoke, on the lid

. Hf the HoX.

¢ But, Cousin Miner, if you wish me, 1
will certainly adapt myself to your opin-
I did not know that—

** Stuff and
““W hat you know of or didn’t Know

1ONS,
nonsense |
IMal.
Leave
me to my books and to my writing. That's

*:ﬂl I ask of any man living.’

So Mr. Frankiva went moodily away.
¢ I must break my engagement,’ said he

and fortune.

- » » . .

Josie Hall was sitting in the f:lum-hnuw

' kitchen, peelirg potatoes—no very romati-

and still one which was o

 be falfilled, in spite of all the guitars and

in creation. She was a

black-eyed, damask-cheeked gird, with vel.

\\'llrhli‘ll Wi :rk

vety eve-brows, and a round, red dot of a
mouth: and in those dark eyes glistened a

light, half-resentfal, half-aneaished, as she

lvoked straight at Herman Franklyo.

l

velled the old | cation on earth.

.'

1
L}

| heroine she

! feet, Judas not excluded.

ding te Ins own explana

would have thrown Dboth her
arms around his neck, and vowed that she
loved him better than ever. Dut she was
only a human little girl; so she stood up
with dignity, and said, ‘I wonder at your
assurance in coming here, after all that has
transpired, Mr. Franklyn.’

7

‘“ But, Josie——
“There is the door, sir!’ said Josie.—
““Please to walk out.’

And there was nothing left for it but to

“walk out.’

O1d Miner Molingux sleeps quietly in the
village graveyard, and public rumor has
added yet another ghost to the spectral
population of the Haunted House—a yel-
ow-visaged old fogy, who wears a wig,
and carries in his hand a padlock iron box.

— ® -

“ A Serving King.’”’

.

“The Son of Man came not to be min-
istered unto, Lut to minister,” saith He
whom we call Lord and Master, our King
of heavenly majesty and glory. . To minis-

" ter and not to permit himself to be served,

—1his he declares to be his appropriate vo-
And not only to his true
discipies, but even to his bitterest foes; aye,
and when they were treading him under
their feet.  In the night in which he was
betrayved, as a slave he washed his disciples
Bant that was
only an image and sygmbol of what be had

“That’s the first thing. What | done every hour of his life, outwardly as
the secoud will be depends entirely on fate | wellas jnwardly.  Bat it was also accor- |

, & matter of
what all his disciples ou to do for one
another, yea even for their enemies.  For
as Jesus was in the world, so also are his
disciples. Therefore every true Clnistian
shonld daily and hourly say to Limself : 1
am in the world that I may serve.” Of
serving, —the most honorable thing of al,
almost all are most ashamed. Every one
desires only to rule and enjoy. And this
spirit, has created a new difficulty in the

ignciﬂl process—a sort of modein world

¢ | understand 1’ said she *‘yon wawt to problem in the adjustment of the relations

break up the engagement. Now that your
rich uncle has come to the neighborhood, I

| am no longer worthy of you.’

|

of labor and capital.

But the truth is men of all conditions
must learn to regard themselves as servants,

“It isn't that, Josie, believe me,’ said else the world cannot stand. A queen who
Franklyn, twisting himself about, withthe wishes only to rule and not to serve, 18 not

red signals of keen mortification blazing on
his cheek.  ““Buat I think perbaps it would
be better for both of T T

“ And I haven't the least doubt of it
passionately interrupted Josie, with heav-
ing breast and quivering lips.

and times better: for I value the love of no

Then fare the well, for all is well
When hearts like thine are given

To Jesus Christ that they may dwell {

Forever, in His Heaven,

il L

RON BOX.

- THE

~ ¢ He's come, Mr. Herman.'
“Comeé? Come at last{ Are you sure

of it, Joe '

*— I

man whe can leave me thus. Pray don’t

waste vour time in conjuring up any far-

ther excuses. They are quite unnecessary. the _ T
wholly ‘of the spirit of Christianity. But

- Lﬂlliﬂ Xl"- ’

I wish YOou a very gtuul murning.:

And she went on peeling her potatoes,
while Herman Fraoklyn crept out of the
house, feeling very like a whipped cur.

For a day or two he felt heartily asham- |

Fl'&l of llilll:‘-l'lf, buit the rew ard-—as at least | 18 ﬂ" f“r my ﬁﬁkl‘.

he esteemed it—eame at last,

Mr. Mizer Molineux fell ill.  Being ill,

“A thous- |

|
!

|

worthy to be entrusted with the care of
gecse. A bishop who does not take up his
office as a service, will not be fit for a door
tender in heaven, The Hohenzollerns on
Prussia’s throne, have become the most
honored and mightiest princes on earth, be-
cause for the most. part, they: really gov-
erned in the sense, 38 Frederic I1., express-
ed it, that, -““the King is the first servant of
Qtate.’ That twas a language born

of France, built the scaffold
for his successors and the whole house of
Bourbon, because the soul of his govern-
] am the State,’ and it
Whoever will not, in
his tyrn, serve those who serve, him will
go under, and, as in the small, so in the

ment was this:

“es Il!rﬁ,‘ said Joe DPoppinger, : . : 1 wat !
oy 88 : & he was frightened.  DBeing frightened,  be | great |

with a confident nod of his head. *“‘He's

taken that old house—the Haunted House,

the neighbors all call it—and be's moved
inte it, bag and baggage, which ain't much,
by the way.’

¢ Any servants with him, Joe ¥’

“Only one-—a crcoked old woman, as
threw a porringer of hot water over me,
when I called to ax if I conld be of any
use. If they only owned a black cat, 1°d

have the whole kit of ‘em for witcheraft. |

I never did come across such a rum lot in
all my life.’
+ Did vou see the old man yourself, Joe?’
¢ See him, Mr. Herman ? I seen a ban-
dle of old bones tied round the middle,
with a palmleaf patterned dressing gown,
and a flannel nighteap on his head, and |
s‘lmsm likely there couldn’t be two such
outlandish customers going. He was b
ning in and out from the furniture cart ke
a crazy spider.’
“That will
crown for you.’
¢ Thank e, sir.
sir.’

do, Joe. Ilere is Lalf a

Much obliged to you,

And the stable boy, who l?t*]ﬂll‘_‘:t'il to llwll

inn, shambled away, grinning and palling
at the front of his cap, while’ Herman
Franklyn leaned whistling against the pil-
lar of the portico.

So old Miner Molineux has arrived at

last, the rich and eccentric relative, on the |

reversion {;f whose fortune, real or suppos-
ed, he had all his life been building aerial
castles. At last—and Herman resolved
the next, very next day to call and pay his
respects, although the old woman with the
hot water did not add to the delights of
contemplating this visit,

| the pmllm*kril

was solitary. And consequently he sent
for his cousin Franklyn, a thing he

would have done in health,

Verily he has the highest condition on

never | earth, who best serves his fellowmen with

what he is and has. Napoleon [, once, in

“ You don't think I'm going to die, co | the strect very meckly gave way to a heav-

you, Herman ' he asked, tremulously.

¢ Oh, there's no danger at all,’ reassured
the doctor  had that
morning said that the patient’s spirits must
be kept up at all hazards.

young man, ag the

““ Aud you won't leave me.’

¢ Certainly not, if my presence can be

any satisfaction to you,” responded the de-
lighted fortune-secker.

“* But that girl that you're engagel to,’
grumbled Mr. Molineux; “‘she won't like
it

“ Do you think that I could persist in
anything -contrary (o your wishes {' re-
proachfully asked Herman Franklyn.—

“The cogagement is broken,’ .

“Good !’ eroaked the old man. “Ean-
gagements  are a hwubaz in any evenl,—
Engagements to girls that haven’t anything
are still worse,
more sense thao [ gave you credit for.’

Day by day Miner Molineux grew worse,

Cousin  Franklyn, you've | upon the impropriety of being so.

ily laden sack-bearer, and in an earnest
tone, said to his surprised attendants, ‘Res-
peet the burden !’ Y8, if all had felt so,
we should now see a very different state ol
things in this world., Let Christians, then,
strive to bring serving on earth to honor
azain ; every one at his post, every one
stirring up and using the gifts which God
has given him, for the common good, —
and indeed, to him who really loves and
has really understood his Saviour, Lo serve,
must also be a true pleasure;, while it is en-
tirely consistent with that true liberty,
which ever flows from the same divine ser-
vice.’
9 W
: Pretty or Neot.

To be pretty is the object of almost every
living woman—even those who lecture
Beau
tiful women spend a good deal of thought
upon theit own charms, and homely women

On the fourth afternoon he sent for a law- | grow  homelier  through fretting beeauso

yer and made his will.  On the fifthr he be-
‘ On the sixth he died.
“My fortune is made now,’ thought
Herman, who had listened at the door dur-
ing the intervew with the lawyer and heard
directions given concerning his name  with
iron box, where the key
hung round the dead man’s neck.  And he
feit that Josie had been well sacrificed.

came speechless,

. . * * * *
“ But you doen’'t mean to say thal old
Molineux hadn’t got anything after afl 7

¢ If I hadn’t heard from his lawyer that said Widow Hall.

he had taken a lease of the Stone House,’ |

mused Mr. Franklyn, *“I certainly should
have never buried myself in this out-of-the
way place awaiting his advent; and if 1
hadn’t thought 1 could werk into his good
eraces, I ncver should have taken the
Heigho!  Some-
times I think it would be easier to work
for money than to wherit it.’

Aund so the next day Mr. Franklyn
called.
~ Mr. Miner Molineux reccived Lim . very
'cm;lly, sitting among his treasures, like

o | Mavius amid the ruips of Carthage.. Byt

| the ring of a padlock

Franklyn noficed that bgekept one hand on
Firon box Dbeside

“Thim as he talked.

nstrumen - % Well, young man, &lt‘o you
Notions | wuut ' he asked, impatiently, en the

‘ct .dl
% “ :

jl

old woman, who evidently cnnsi&r

water treatment, showed hiw in, %=

«“Nothing but a few sticks of furaitare,
and some rusly eoins as no  decent shop-
keeper would give change for.’ ;

The widow’s eyes shone llll‘ullj._'jl her
spectacle-glasses,

“ Lor’ o massy,’ said she.
was in the iron box as every one had so
much to say about—the iron. box as was
willed to Herman Franklyn ?’

¢ Just the sheets of paper containing a
dietionary the old man had been writing
all his days. Mauuscript the lawyer called
it, whatever that may be. IHe thought it
was worth a deal of money—and he spent
his all, hunting up old bogls as nobody
but himself ever heard of, asd traveling
about the country to pick up iuformr.‘

«“J am glad of it cried Josie, springing

up with sparkling eyes. ‘I ncver was so

that | glad of anything in my life. He's served
| Mr, Franklyn was no subject forhe hot | right for once.’

‘Mr, Fragfllyv called the next dayy "ek

“Aund what |

they are not handsome. Men, at least,
when they are young, are very much like
women in this respeet, though they hide
their feelings better. '}

* There is one comfort to the homely ones
After you come to know people
very intimately, you do not know whether
they are pretty or not.  Their ways make
an impression on you, but not their noses
and cars and mouths. In time the soul
expresses itself to you, and it is that which
you sce. A man who bas been mal ried
twenty yemrs searcely knows what his wife
looks like. * e may declare that he Jdocs,
aad tell that she is a bewitching little
blonde, with soft eyes; long after she is
fat, and red, and forty, becanse the image
of his carly love is - in his heart, and he
doesen't sce her as she is to.day, but as she
was when he courted her. Or, being an
indifferent husband, he may not know she
is the fine woman other people think her.
You have known men who _have wmarried

ihe plairiest woman, and thitk them beau-

however,

tieg.: and you know beauties who are quite

throw on .men who value a wife for
her success 48 a cook.  As-far as one’s effect
upon strangers is to be taken into conside-
ration; beauty is valuable. 8o, if you have
it, rejoice ; but if you have it not, be con-
tent. Take care of your heart, your soul,
and your manners, and you will make for
yourself that beauty which will render
you lovely to these who are nearcst and
dearest to you, -

The American Union,

e — —

Infidels Don't Pray.

In the vear 1827, a young man, then
studying for the ministry was requested to
preach in a town in this State. The meet-
ing was -held in the evening at a private
house. Knowing that two or three Deists
were present, some remarks were madé& up-
on the authenticity of God’s word. The
President of an infidel club arose, and in-
terrupted the speaker, who mildly said to
him, “Sit down, and after meeting I will
talk with you.” When the services closed,
there was hardly time for conversation,
and an appointment was made that the
parties should meet at the house of a friend
on the following morning. At the appoint-
ed hour, the President, with several infidel
books under his arm, and a large handker-
chief full of pamphlets and papers, made
his appearance, in company with two
members of his club. No sooner were the
parties seated, and the large table covered
with his religious dissecting knives, than
the infidel began with much warmth to
pour forth his éentempt for the Bible.

‘¢ Stop, sir, stop,’ said the student. Let
us commence right, and then we shall end
well. Do you believe there is a God who
made all thing=? a God who has a mind ¢’

g Yest I do.’

““ Du you believe he createdd you, feeds,
clothes, and w‘:’ s over you and yours,
without any reward ?

“* Certainly I do.’

““ Well sir; that we commence right,
please lead in prayer. Ask the God in
whom you believe, to direct us to the re-
rejection of that Bible if it is false, and if
it is true, receivzit. We do not want to
be deceived.’

" The man hesitated, and said,
pray, I do not believe in prayer.’

‘‘ Never pray, sir! do you not believe in
prayer, when your God has done so much
for you ¥ never thank him for his good-
ness ! Have you a father ¥’

““ Yes, sir.’ |

““ Do yout never thank him ? If you had
a child whom you had always blest, would

he not thank you when you bestowed upon
him some little trinket 7’

“ I suppose he would.’.

“ Well, sir, compare right.
pray and thank God.’

‘“I can’t pray.’

The stadent then turned_to his infidel
companions, and asked them to pray, and
they both declined. With indiscribable
feelings he knelt, and, with great freedom,
poured out his whole heart to God. AS he
finished they all three arose from their
scats. The President passed his fingers
through bhis bair, as he gathered up his
books, said—

“I think we will talk no more. It will
do no good.’ : o |

The student waited on them to the door,
and in a short time heard that the club had
disbanded. — Lowisville, Ky., Herald,
1851.

““T never

Just pray;

A Sanctified Woman.

In a camp-meeting in New York State
a woman related her experience in giving
up certain articles of ornament and gay at-
tire that she had loved. She said that at
first she resolved to wear no more artificial

flowers, gay colored ribbens, handsome ,I

silks, ear ornaments, nor brooches; but one
idol remained. It was her wedding ring.
At last she resolved to throw this away
too, and when she did it the blessing of
sanctification came. The Methodist says:
*¢ As she stood in the audience, relating the
great change that bad come over her, she
displayed an immense mass of false bair
wound upon the back of her head, upon
which was mounted a topknot of a hat,
neither protection from sun or cold, nor
ornamental to behold. She disclosed be-
neath a half cast-off shawl, a corseted
waist, which was reduced to such diminu-
tive proportions as to appear painfully ab-
normal. She supported paddings, puffings,
pannier and pinback, and a dress sadly be-
drabbled to a depth of several inches which
it dragged vpon the ground.  As she sat
down after her testimony and exhortation
to erring sisters to renounce all pomp and
glory of the world, she plied her fan and
panted very like a ball room belle who had
waltzed too long and was dressed too tight-
ly to breathe with éase.  'When at the elose
of the meeting the woman walked away
she had a parasol, a fan and a hymn book
to hold in one hand, and the other was
employed in gathering and holding the
front breadth of her skirts. high enough to
step, while the limit of her mincing gait
was determined by her contracted pinback
and sti'ted boot heels.  Andaway she went,
sanctified woman.”

- o &

Marrying for Money.

———

The Rev. George U. Baldwin very truth-
fully says: *‘Gold cannot buy happiness,
and the parezts who compell their daugh-
ters to marry for station or money commit
a grevious sin against humanity and God.
And a woman who marries a churl for his
wealth will find that she has made a terri-
ble bargain—that all the glitterings of
heartless grandeur are phosphorescent glit-
terings of heart-wretchedness, that her life
will be one of gilded misery, and her old
age will be a crag on the black side of a
desert mountain, where cold -moonbeams

wild storms howl and hoarse thunder roar,
and through the sweeping storm .sball be
heard the stern voice of the great God say-
ing: *Your riches are corrupted, your
garments are moth eaten, your gold and
silver are cankered, and the rust of them

shall be a witness against you,#iad eat your .
‘ ~ . |it is a termble affair,”

flesh as.though.it were fire.””

offer no match to.

fied with yourself.

Mysteries.

BY REV. A. B. JACK.

If there are mysteries in the Word of
God, there are just as many in the Works
of God. You cannot put your foot upon a
single spot of earth without crushing a mys-
tery. You cannot gaze upon nature for an
instant without beholding a mystery.—-
There are mysteries hidden within the bark
of every tree. There are mysteries rolled
up in every flower-cup. What gleams of
light, what Llazing flames in dull black
coals! How much light is there, how
much heat is there, if you can but evoke
it! And ignorance stands astonished to
be told that there is in every glass of water
as much deadly lightning, that if evoked
in the flash and form of the thunder storm
would kill half a dozen men. And in yon
path of science where the philosopher plies
his iustmﬂts, there is a curtain he can-
not lift, and from behind there comes &
voice which says, ‘‘ Hitherto shalt thou
come, but no further.”

Then consider, for a . little, the case of
the lower animals? Why do we call them
the lower animals? Because we believe
them to belong to an inferior creation and
to have no reasonable soul. Yet,although
believing that, what do wesee?! Why,
we see these very low animals, that have
no reasonable soul, accomplishing works
which done by man would be pronounced
the highest cffort of genins. There is n
man beneath the deck, and he sees nothing
but the four walls and nothing but the
abyss before him. And there are no stars
in heaven and no headlands on earth fo
guide him. That man steers his way
across the broad Atlantic right into the
mouth of a harbor in yon far distant Old
World. What an effort of science and
reason you sav. But above that wvessel’s
topmast a flight of birds are on the wing,
and beneath that vessel’'s keel a shoal of
fish are cutting the deep with their fins.—
They have no compass or chart. Yet
through the very depths of ocean, the birds
above and the fish below, steer on their
course back to the very place where they
were born. There is an instinct in these
animals that man’s boasted navigation caw
It is no explanation to
call it instinct. That is merely a name
given to this mystery to conceal our ignor-
ance of it. We only know the fact that
that is an inferior animal, but although
inferior in nature, superior in action. We
believe, but we cannot explain ; we reeeive
but we cannot understand.

A Sunny Temper.

What a blessing to a household is a mer-
ry, cheerful woman—one whose epirits are
not affected by wet days or little disap-
pointments ; one whose milk of human
kindness- does not sour in the sunshine of
prosperity. Such a woman in the darkest
hours brightens the house like a piece of
sunshiny weather. The magnetism of her
smiles and clectrical brightness of her looks
and movements infect every ome.. ‘The
children go to school with a sense of some-
thing great to be achieved ; the husband
goes into the world in a conqueror’s spirit.
No matter how people annoy and worry
him all day, far off her presence shines,
and he whispers to himself, *‘ At home I
shall find rest.” So day by day she litter-
ally renews his strength and energy ; and
if you know a man with a beaming face, a
kind hcartﬁ__aml a prosperous business, in
nine cases out of ten yon will find he has a
wife of this kind.

—— . il ) G—

How Dox CAMFRON GOT HIS START IN
Lare.—1n 1861 and 1862 I employed every
dollar I had in the world, together with a
great deal of money belonging to other
people, manufacturing pig iron. T kept
the furnace in operation as long as I counld
borrow money to run it. The result was
that I piled up 7,000 tons of iron, at a cost
of $11.50 per ton. This immense pile of
iron was the subject of much tribwlation.
There it lay for months, and there was no
indication of an advance in price. 1 would
oceasionaily go and look at i, and beeome
heart sick at the gloomy prospects of get-
ting my money back. At length pig iron
started upward ; at first it advanced to $30
per ton, at which figure I sold but a emall
quantity. Then it reached §50, $70, and
finally $80 per ton, and when I bad closed
out that 7,000 tons, I found that I bad
realized an average profit of about $40 per
ton. This was the first money 1 ever
made.

Now, then, for a personal questiom:
How is it with your own spiritual expe-
rience? Is it all satisfactory? Never
mind others! how is it with yourself ?
Have you made that growth in the Chris-
tian life which you ought to bave made?
At the hour of your conversion you gave
a glotious promise of a saintly life; bas the
life fulfilled that promise? You are not §
hypocrite—far from it—nor a positive
backslider ; but you do feel much dissatis-
In quiet moments of
meditation and prayer you feel humbled as
in the dust at the thougbt of what you are
and what you might have been, “‘God
forgive me !’ you cry, ‘“‘and help me to re-
deem ihe present and” make it better far
than the past has been!” Oh, well you

‘kilow that there is for you a higher life,
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sometimes glitfer, but ho_birds sing, butf ™ RIS ¢ Joy

WaEN a wife remonstrated with ber bus-

band for staying out late at night, he re-
torted : You got me in the way of it.—
Before we were married you used to throw
your arms about my neck at three o’clock,
and gay, ‘‘Don’t go, darling ; it is early,™
but ow, if 1 happen to'stay out til] two,




