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who first employed mercury as ihe ther- 
momt inr liquid ; the Academia del Cimen- 
to used such an instrument in 1657, and 
they were known in Parts in 1659 
renheit, however, ap|tears to have been the 
first to co-struct, in 1714, mercury thermom­
eters ha<t, g trustworthy scales. The use of 
the boiling point of water was suggested by 
Carlo R. naldini in 1694.—The Engineer.
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way will feel no sense of injury ; for I shall 
mention no names, and it will be the turn of 
others next time.”

He then read aloud a remarkably well
wriuen paper, the author of which turned and cold make going out an impossibility

Mostly stolen, with more or less clumsy dis- |or, lhe rJmbnw durmg lhe process, for old or infirm peo|)le, a sunny room is a
guises ; not more than one really original in He wi5 ,ha, rarc individual, the modest requisite for healthful cheer. When the
language—and small wonder. How can of the class. The .)l0fvssor looked bright sun comes in flooding floor and walls
they learn to write ^English with their smiling. with its gulden radiance, the most melan-
thoughts in • muddle ?” ‘.This is the best paper I have," he said ; choly pe rson feels a throb of pleasure.

He unfolded the twenty seventh paper „and it is onc wbich is, I think, as nearly There is something exhilarating in a clear,
with a long breath as if he nerved himself to ofj inJ, as a „ can he flir which lbe sweet atmosphere, full of sunshine One
a disagreeable duly. But as his eye fell |na=ma| has t'0 bc galhcred entirely from thinks of the sunshine as a gift direct from
upon the title, his brow cleared and a re- o,her ar|jc|cs The writer has dealt with a that loving hand which sends so many good
lieved smile curved the corners of his fine somcwhal d;fficuli subject in a way which things straight from the heart of God.
mouth. At the head of the first page, in a bj credit.” “I wish,” said an invalid the other day,
round boyish hand, stood the frank confes- The sccond pa])er wa, one wbjch made *T could go to a sanitarium. There is so 
sion :— Rnb start in his seat as he recognized cer- much ext itement in our house and so little-What I Do No, Know about Mozar, as t^n 5em'nces from .he ■■Britannica” which repose, and 1 grow so nervous and feel so

Comptiser. he had himself copied for his first paper, sad If I were away from it all I could get
Washburn settled back in his chair, cross- sbould 1 he feeling now if I'd handed well faster,

ed his lee, comfortably tucked hts blue ^ jn ?„ coni!raturaled himself as he
pencil behind his ear, and began to read as 5aw lhe embarrassment of the boy at the end but 01 e cannot always leave home easily,
if he had at last found congenial labor. 0f t^e r w. and the thing to do is *o look for cheer
The paper was a short one, and ran thus „AcluSS’ lbjs paper," said Professor Wash- where you are. One who has a sunny room

What I do not know about Mozart is in ^ withol|l ,, okln(, up_ oj have written may make her own sanitarium, and there is
the encyclopæ lias. I have read what they ^ Word ; isossibly you may guess u. such a thing as having a little sanctuary lor
say, but I do not seem to get any nearer l h e several other papers which have one’s retreat, even in an unrestlul environ- 
undet,landing my subjtct. I think pc - treatment." meut and in bewildering confusion,
hapstt is because it is not one which inter- y b „ s„ dlJ emy olh,r

r'uppose I could crib a paper on Moz- membevof class. 1, was the significaH
To tell the truth, that « what I did a, *ord' Crl^.d 1 sllence

fir,, I became ashamed of having done it; heart lurned
so I tore it up. That was not because I am 1 , , , , . r„ .more hones, than any one else, bu, because "v-r, for the professor s clear voice was rcad-

I am not Clever enough „ pu, what the en- LXJ71
cyclopedias say into my own words. " „

“1 do not like to hear my sister play Mo- a Composer. , ,
zart's compositions on the piano. She says > he class were laughing in a relieved way 
tha, is because I have an uneducated taste. 'hey continued to laugh as B *. bank

m“I donô,mmè»nTo tem'pertinen, in hand- something sea,'hi'g Iron, hjs new instructm ,

ing in this substitute for the essay I was *'ps. So did thiy, and t ey
told to write. If I could write about elec- pectantly.
tricity or Klondike, or the latest locomotives "Tms paper, said Hro essor \ ashburn
I should like to study up those subject, and no, impertinent a, it, author seem, ■■ 
do m, best. As i, is, I can only say tha, I fear It ,, simply hone,,. It ,s well w t
am sorry that I could not do what I wa, ten. 1, is a goocl rx unp e sunpf
asked to do ” straight-f rward English. 1 respect it. I he

The paper was signed "Robert Dean Ken- student *h" «role it is capable of writing 
drick.” When he read it twice over. Maik something worth reading on a subject inter 
Washburn laid it aside by it,.If. He was euing to him Gentlemen when y- u have
smiling and his eyes were bright. He really trted to do your best and faded do
plunged mto the other essay, wilh renewed = ‘“t" “n<1

V On Tuesday, when Bob', class in English And the class to a man, applauded
came into Professor Washburn's recitation- When the class was dismissed . oh found
room, Bob’s feet dragged. Hi, heart was himself detained by a gentle tap on hts
enough^ h^s "'e w° instructot^to admire" hmï ' "R.fsaid Mark Washburn, "should 

very much, to feel that he was going to like V™ ''ke to go on a long tramp over to E it 
him heart,Iv, and to fear his possible d:s Thomptmn .,lh me after school to-mglv ?
pleasure more than he had ever feared any- "You re right I sh.uild '«ponded B ,b 
thing in his life. He remembered hi, un- F«"P"y- -Th" Christ,an Endeavor 
conventional essay with a thrill of uneasi- "orld. 
ness.

The Essay Bob Did Not Write.
Sunny Rooms.BV GRACE S. RICHMOND.

At this sto. ny season, when so often snowContinued from last week.

t

N • doubt there was some truth in this,

“From every stormy wind that blow», 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ;
'Tin found beneath the Mercy Seat.

There is a place where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship wilh friend. 
Though sundered far by faith we meet 
Around one common Mercy Seat."

A Cradle.Song In the Fifteenth Century.
From a hook of translation* from the German. 

Sweet Jesus Christ, my Lord most dear,
As thou wast once an infant here,
So give this little child, I pray,

Thy grace and blessing day by day :
O Jesus, Lord divine,
Guard me this babe ot mine !

He expected

Since in thy holy heaven, O Lord,
All things obey thy slightest word,
Do thou thy mighty succor give,
And shield my child by moin and e\e, 

Sweet Jesus, Lord divine,
Guard thou this babe of mine.

Thy watch let angels round it keep 
Where'er it be, awake, asleep ; 
Thy holy 
That it th

cross now let it bear 
y crown with saints may wear ; 

O Jesus, Lord divine,
Guard thou this babe of mine !

little child !Now sleep, oh, sleep,
Je*.us will he thy playmate mild ;
Sweet dreams he semleth thee, I trow, 
That full of goodness thou mayest grow 

O Jesus, Lord divine,
Guard me this babe of mine!

»at

A Child's Answer.
“Wlvch is worse, to tell a lie or to steal ?” 

asked a child of its mother, 
taken by surprise, replied that both were so 
bad that she couldn’t tell which was the

Professor Washburn began abruptly. ' "I ; . Th, PlrÀt Thermometer worsc “'Veil,” said the little one. ‘Tvehare here,” he said, “three papers out of ThC F,rst Thermomcter been .hi, king a good deal about it, and I

those I received from the class, which I am The first sealed thermometer was made think th it it is worse to lie than to steal, 
going to read aloud. I shall do this from some time prior to 1654 by Ferdinand II, If you steal a thinv you can take it back,
time to time during the term, because I Grand Duke Tuscany ; he fi led the hull) unless ynu've eaten it. and then you can pay
think it is a practical way to illustrate cer- and part of the tube with alcohol, and then for it. Put''—and there was a look of awe
lain points which I wish you to note. I sealed the tube by melting ihe glass tip. in the little face—“a lie is forever.”—
hope that those Whose work l use in this There seems t<> be considerable dcubt as to Selected.

The mother,


