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OUR HCOME CIRCLE.

THE FARJMERS WIFE.
The farme r carne in | the field one day,
His baizid ~tep and s weary way,
Hisb-n ! ewy hand, )
All shon I i 1or the xm)d of the
land -
F « he sow
Aud b ’
And he m. w-,
All for the 4 ood ot the land.
By the kitchen fire stood his patient wife,

‘d"hl or bis home an i N of his ]lf-',
Wit face all axlow and busy band,
Preparing the meal for her husband’s band ;
For she mu-t bal,
And she must broil,
A1d she must tol,
All for the sake ot the home.

Sun shines brizht when the farmer goes out,
Birds sina » sevt sougs, lazbs trisk abeut,
The brook babbles sottly in the glen,
While he works bravely for the good of men ;
For be saowms,
And he mows,
And be hoes,
All for the guod of the land.

How brisk'y the wife steps about within—
The dishes to wash and the wilk to skim,
The fizes go oat, flies buzz about—
For dear ones ac home her heart is kept stout ;
There are | to make,
There s bread to blke,
And steps to take,
All fur the sake of the home.

When the day is oer and the evening bas | g0 hix pay in quatrini if he could | other’s spiritual life is not of the

conie,

“The creatures are fed and the milking is
done.
He tak. ~. his rest "neath the old shade tree,

free ;
Though he sows,
And he hoes,
Aud he mows,
He rests troa the work of the land.

Bat the faithful wife. fron sun to sun,
Takes ber burden np that’s never done ;

There i« uir vesty there 1s no pay,

For the hon ehold good she must w ork away ;
For to mend the trock,
And to kuit the sock,
Ana the cradle to rock,

All for the go_d o the home.

When autuwmn is here, with chilling blast,

The fariner gathers Lis crop at last,

His barns are full, bis ficlts are bare,

For the good of ibe land he ne'er hath care,
While 1t blows,
An it snows

Tiil the wiuter goes,
He rests trom the work of the land.

But the willing wife, till life’s closing day,

Ll e o the Bushamd’s stay. Rl , ] Let every man  privilege oi’ ontinuing or discon- I loud. The hi
i;ul)ln Juy 1o day she b .1',‘.‘;[: lml- ‘l.t»st, | this illness 2 Did you forget our | 4, carnestly and well the )p artic- | Ilinuin;_; the :uwlu:\i:nl;ncc, when « SOme one w Mrs. R. S'hc ’ ‘ Tk;(i:w :y
Until deaih alone can give her rest; long friendship 2”7 . ular work which he is fitted and | next they meet, shall rest entirvely !’md been trying very hu!'d to tin- | I prisoner s
i it e “Ah ol Jut it is the lm;'h% | called to do, but let him not imag- | with her. It is her rigntand ber st'.EO{’]e, nc'ccsSfu'y Sc?"'f'g’.il"'l" PAWS AND CLAWS. by his ow

With the biet, | things of life, not the sorrowiuline thatheisdoingtheonly kind of'| duty, indeed, to recognize him on it happens at such times, | utterly a
In the tarier’s beasenly howe. ones, 1 would sharc with my | work which Christ wants to have | any subsequent occasion if she thc ‘luttle ones secmel unusually “ Mother,” said little Nanrie, the pract
—Exchange. | friends,” ' | donein this world ; rather let him | wishes to. Unless she does re- fre:ful and tmublgsomc,.and bhad | « gometimeos pussy has paws and thou.gh :

P The painter’s wife, Monica, 'look upon every other faithtul | cognize him, be is to undersiand tried their mother’s patience se-  o,matimes she has claws. Isn't co‘;u,:.r

— stood weeping by the bedside,and | servant who dues a ditferent work | that she fails to approve him, and verely. At lust bedtime had g},q funny ? She pats with her W l:,wtbt)

A FAMOUS PICTURE. | the two boys, Ludovico and An- | ’ come, and the mother was looking 1

| T.evi from Parma, took one (.)f' his
' best p ctares to pay a debt of ovly
four thalers my father owed

him V' '
' « Four thalers!” cxr!.am_ml
Thaddeus. ¢ Why the painting

' wus worth four hundred times
| four thalers!”

“ But nobody will trust us
now ! sobbed the child; my
father's creditors will not wait.’ .

| % Why did he not come to me?
| said Thaddeus, greatly moved.
| “ He must know bow gladly I
' would have helped him.

“ But my father could not bear

to ask help from you who have |

helped us so often,” said the boy.
1 He gave us children the last bit
| of bread there was in the house,
and for two whole days I know he
had not eaten a morsel of aoy- |
thing.
| started before it was light for Par-
| ma, where a rich nobleman owed
| him two hundred thalers. The
man did not want to pay him,and |
| told him he had no money in the
house but those heavy quatrini.
| My father, however, would not be |
| put off again, and said he would |

| not have it in thalers.

The next morning he

thalers (twenty thousand dollars) e't}'. We were .}l}l n‘nxx'ffus thu &oe
for this zem of gems, ¢ The Last txlxc 2'Lulhf‘):' of “ Uuacle 1Tom n.' Q-
Angel of Correggio ' bin,” and do her honor; and \x)uc.n

The man %ho had bidden it off, * We heard she had come to Paris
as he .~uppo-ed,m thirty-three dol- on a visit, and would spend some

avs 1 » eanite s e 3, \
lars, wa< very aogry; and every days in the capital, we expected

T 2« los
one looked at the klli’_{‘ﬂt in biank she would visit some of us at iease,

astonishment. It was useless now and we couid then visit ber. But

to conceal the real value of the whil.e we expected hcrshg was ex-
other paintings. pecting us, und_ wondgrmg \Yl!y
The knight placed the twenty she did not receive a single visit.
thou<and thalers in Monica’s hand, It was only when the term of her
and then taking off his helmet and  sojourn had nearly ended that an
masque, he stood before them in = explanation was given, apd we
the well-known garb of good old | thus missed the opportunity of
Brother Thaddeus ! the Christian intercourse so much
This “ Last Angel of Correg- desired on both sides. !
gio’ was given by Francis I to On the oiher hand I well re- |
his sister Margaret. It was aftor- member that when [ had the plea-
ward bought by Louis XV.; but sure of visiting your coatiaent
during the revolution of 1789 it with my wife eigzhteen years ago,
suddenly disappeared from the she was very much surprised at
Roval Gallery. How it was lost, Treceiving on the very day of our
or by whom stolen, remains a mys- arrival in New York a visit from
tery to this day.—Congregationalist. your venerable Dr. Durbin, with |
his excuses that his wife had |
been unable to accompany him. T
had some difficulty ia persuading
DIVERSITY OF SERVICE. her that by bis early visit the
Doctor did not mean to insinuate |
No one follower of Christ should that he did not wish us to go his |
condemn another because the house. I hope this explanation’
may be of use to your readers

e ——

It was & | .ame stamp as his own. Let not who may come to France. Let

very hot day, and the coins were | Mariha, busied with her much them in particular call on me, and

| fainted when he reached home.;

| er, which my mother =aid was

' very bad for him when he was so
| heated. It was only a few minu-
| tes after when he had a dreadful
| chill, and then came a burning

From the 'abor of the land his thoughts are | 80 heuvy that my father aimost scx'\’ing, running evcrywhcre to

| He drank two glasses of cold wat- | the sick and the poor, find fault

rvi ] not wait until I find where they
missionary meetings, or to visit are, and what they desire.

|
 with Mary in her quiet devotion, | e i
peacetul, thoughtful, gentle, lov- WHO SHOULD SPEAK !
inz, because she does not abound | FIRST? ’

in the same activities. Nor let

Mary in her turn judge Martha, | As woman is, and always bas |

'fever. This evening, when he | qnd” call her piety superficial. been, the gate-keeper of society,
| seemed to be sleeping, my moth- | Tet each of these follow the Mas- the rules ot'etiquette that she lays '

|
| er told me to come for you.”

| By this time Thaddeus and

' Ludovico had reached the paint-| character, and copy all she can

i er’s house. As soon as the her-

| he could not live many hours.
 Ah ! Brother Thaddeus,” said ‘

the sick man feebly, “is it you?”
“ Yes, Antonio—bat why did

you not let me know sooner of

‘ ter closely, sce as much as possi- down must ever be binding. She

ble of the infinite loveliness of his , makes social laws for her own pro-
teetion, interest and convenience,
sec into her own lite; bat let her | and since she demands that man

| mit saw his friend, he knew that | pot imagine that she has seen or | must obey them rigorously she !

copicd all of Christ, and let her | should be careful not to violate
look at every other believer's lifo | them herself. She has declared,

{ with reverence, as bearing an- and very justly, that, after a man

other little fragment of the same | has been introduced to her, the
divine likeness.

as doing a part equally important ' the fact, whatever the cause, mast

Ex-Secretary of War, and ediior of
the New York Sun,a bitter encmy |
of Gen. Grant, pays the following |

-y

A NEGRO SCHOOL

While a naval officer was ip.

tribute to one trait of his charac- | Specting one of the schools in the

ter:

| island of Barbados, containing tw,

‘* Gen. Grant never swears. In' bundred pezro boys and girls, 4
all our acquuintance with him we | ®!5% Was ““‘*"U by one of the
never heard him utter a profane | children, by holding up his hand,
'word. His example in this res- intimating that he wished to speak

pect was as consistent as it was to the master.

conspicuous.

Most army officers
will swear when they are excited.

On going up to the child, who
| was somewhat more than ejght

Gen. Scott used to swear. Gen. | years of age, the master inquired
Sheridan will put in a oath now | What was the matter.

and then to give emphasis to his

ideas and Gen. Sherman can make
' the air lurid with his cursing.

Not so with Gen.Grant. We have

from his lips.”
e o g

JUST ¥OR TO-DAY.

Lord, for to-1norrow and its needs
I do not pray ;

Keep me, my God, from stain of sin
Just for to-day.

Let me both diligently work,
And duly pray;
Let me be kind in word and deed
Just for to-day.

Let me be slow to do my will,
Prowpt to obey ;

Help me to mortify my flesh
Just for to-day.

Let me no wrong or idle word
Uathinkingly say ;

Set thou a seal upon my lips
Just for to-day.

Let me ia season, Lord, be grave,
In season gay ;

Let me be faithtul to Thy grace
Just toc to-day.

So, for to-morrow and its needs
I do not prav;
But ke-p me, guide me, love me, Lord,
Juast for [U'dﬂ)’. s
—Anon.

- —

« MOTHER, ARE YOU A
CHRISTIAN?"

The day had been a very tires

‘ “Massa,” he replied, with a 1dok
of horror and imrignation, which
| the officer said he should nevep
| forget, and pointing to a little boy

' been with him in some of the most | who sat beside him, “Massa, this
trying circumstances of his mili- | boy does not believe in resurrec.
tary career, and can testify that! tion.” ' :
no cause of anxiety or of anger |
has ever drawn any sort of an oath master;

“This is very bad,” said the

te “but do you my little fel-

| low, addressing the young infor.

| mer, “believe in the resurrection
yourself 7"

“Yes, massa, I do.”

“But can you prove it from the
Bible ?”

“Yes, massa. Jesus says, ‘T am
the resurrcction and the life ; he
! that believeth in Me, though he
were dead, yet shall he live’; and
in another place, ‘Because I live
ye shall live also.””

The master added :

“ Can you proveit from the Old
| Testament also ?”
' “Yc\; for Job says: ‘[ know
| that my Redeemer liveth, and
t that Heshall standat thélatter day
| upon the earth; and though after
| my skin worms destroy this body
tyetin my flesh shall [ see God.
’ And David says in one of his
| Psalms; ‘I shall be satisfied when
| I awake with Thy likeness.””
“Bat are you sure these pus-
| sages are in the Bible? Hereisa
i Bible, point them out to us.”
| The little feilow instantly found
' all the passages, and read them a-
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paws and plays prettily ; but she

, . . s oida - , 0 . o ! words all
BY EMUA E. BROWN. | tonio, were on cither side.  Upon 1 and equaully acceptable to the | be accepted. Ie can wot, with for.wardlf'o ]‘* f(";W }_‘0‘“3 ‘l;f'l"‘-“:‘ scratches with her claws, and then thee? O
la straw mat in one corner of the | Master. any social propriety speak to her, guiet. Mittle mu?, & f '# Ol Tdon'tlove her. I wish she had Answortay

The belfry clock was just strik- | room the two little girls, Agnes ~ The bird praises God by sing- much less inquire the reason of her iUl“ ?"-’:‘“‘tvi:(;“‘h:‘:_‘“t‘:,‘e Onmtu;eqt(t)?f | no claws, but only soft little paws; ‘b"“‘b‘h“,
ing ten, one hot August evening :Jnd Feronica, were qmetly sleep- ing. The flower pays its tribute quletly ignoring him. » . l)flno OO e of t;, . rh’t{‘ lv:l | then she would never scratch, but Kb‘:? :'t
in the year 1534, when a little | ing. ) in tragrant incenso as its censer Nothing, one would think, could ‘? (?w mh mell ked ong uh"l: . would be always nice.” 1}:.1,1'1”',,
boy stopped, panting for breath, | Suddenly little Agnes awoke. |swings in the breeze. The tree be better or more generally known | C0cr S e lookcd up 1ntlo her °

at the door of a curious little

She rubbed ber eyes and looked '

shakes down fruits from its bend-

than this rule of etiquette. It has '

mumma’s face, and asked, “ Mam-

‘ “ Well, Nannie, dear,” said her

not he wa

(e 1] | 66 4 answe
bouse which stood on the road be- | around. What could it all mean? | ing boughs. The star pours out been from time immemorial the ™ &F¢ you a Christian ? _ The | l;::.ther, hl:a_rli\ember tbnfryou are tl::sl.:in -
tween Parma and Correggio. Why was her dear mother cry- |its silver beams to gladden the | canon, written as. well as unwrit. | 3294190 ierced her heart like an b );xml:lc ike pussy. These lit- the only

“« Who is there ?” cried a loud |ing? What was the matter ? | earth. The clouds give their bless- | ten, of all good society. Women | arrow. She felt sure her child i - sl’l w0 lBOfeLd and delicate, where the
voice within. Half asleep she folded her little |ing in gentle rain. Yot all with | seem to be perfectly aware of it, | was thinking of the day, and the :' aen weil emp OYI ) are like Kzs— ly used b
« 1,” answered the boy ; “it is | hands together,'knelt down on the | equal faithfulness fulfil their mis- it would be very strange if/ they many impatient words she bad l bﬁ:x::t_bvery'p-gasant to feel ; t,el} give
1, Ludovico,the son of the painter, | straw mat, and began to say her | sion. So among Christ’s redeem- | Were not, and yet they are con- | spoken, and shehfelt herself so trike (o an eg’rpltllnlc (t); scmtcl;.l(‘)r . a"«lliv
Antonio Allegri. Please open the | prayers. ed servants, one serves by inces- stantly sinning against their own self-condemned that she har‘dlyl S clavgs Sy MO0 LOGT Alhilne (Ehriht's
door, dear Brother Thaddeus.” «"Give me my brushes,my palet- | xant toil in the home, caring for edict. , ; dared to call herself a child of God. | pussy i s

At the first sound of the boy's

Who has not heard them express Y b bline vor i “Well, that’s fanhy enough, in the co
voice, and the name of Antonio denly. ) example as a sufferer, patient and mild surprise because some man | ‘“d,the.""“;‘f ; trelmh “‘gl‘ oice, j mother. Inever thought I was so in the pr
Allegri, the hermit sprang up and With dying energy he seized | uncomplaining; avother, with the who had been presented to them replied : y dear,1 hope % am. | much like pussy.” of the re

te !I” exclaimed the painQr sud-

a large family ; another, by silent

She hesitated a few moments,

“Well,” said little Gracie, “ I

opened the door. his brush, and painted the little | pen, sending forth words that in- again and again had not bowed to 3 e “You love pussy much,” sai presence
P?‘ What brings you here, my | Agnes as she Enelt there—her | spire, help,gcheer, and bless: an- | them on the street orin the draw- thought to hbe a Christian was 10 {4, mothef; “pandyyou may I:a:-: ‘“.‘g:l" .
child,at this Iate hour 7" he kind- | soft brown hair floating over her | other, by the living voice, whose | ing-room ? bear naughty actions patiently. | 4 "g50d lesson from her. Tienuiig
ly asked, drawing the weeping | shoulders and her lovely eyes lift- | eloquence moves men, and starts It you ask them, “Did you re- ' Isn’t th?(;' it, mamma ? M}'S- | you think kind thoughts, and —
boy to his side. ed to Heaven. impulses to better, grander living; cognize him ?”’ they will be apt to | R .dl Bot answter the question speak gentle, loving words, then which it
"« My father is sick, very sick,” « It is the last angel I sball | another, by the ministry of sweet reply, “ Oh, nd; of course not. He that “'gl."’ for he.' heart was too you are like pussy with ber’nice humani
answered Ludovico, between his | ever paint !” exclaimed the ar-|song; another, by sitting in quiet should have spoken first.” full. Little Gracie had pre_acbed soft paws, and everybody will lovc; would
sobs, “and my mother wants you tist. “ What name shall I write ace at Jesus’ feet, drinking in Being reminded of the well-de- her mother a sermon on patience, you; but when you think bad shall see
to come to him.” ) in the corner ? Some of my pic- | f.?n Spirit, and then shining as a fined etiquette bearing on the sub- though she knew it not; aod these ( thoughts, or give way to ugly tem- " the cout
« Your dear father sick ? That | tures have the name of my fath- | gentle and silent light, or pouring ject, they are likely to add: words, so soon forgotten by the | pers and speak cross and angry the ch

is sad news indced ! 1 will go to

" e . v o? S0t . ” . ol ar - ooks on
him at once,” said Thaddeus, tak- | some my mother’s name, Lieti"— | lo #ly and unconscious flower. Yet | N0 Woman wants o take the in- PO the mother’s heart, and caus- | wip), op sharp scratching claws, i,f the e
¢ But let this gem, this master-

ing his walking stick from the
corner. '

Thaddeus was as kind and gen-
tle as he was brave and strong.

He was always the friend of the | [t was a happy thought, and | Christian. Meanwhile the unoffending tience to possess our soul, *"}d ., A BOY'S RELIGION. ing ans

poor and necdy, and his hermit’s | the artist taking his brush again | . member feels mortified that the >*“Ur¢ U3 t'hat, we shall (’lft“"" . Ifaboyis alover ot the Lord Rent

cell was hardly cver free from the | wrote in the corner of hix picture, | — e—— surprised, often complaining wo- the promise if we endure patient- | Fokus (,‘l;}rist o & )t 1 Ll }r tu,“‘a;“

visits of old men and beggars,who “ “ Il Correqqgio in limine mortis pinx- | FRENCH ETIQUETTE. man or women, have repeatedly ly ? . o W anrlm,(é 3‘ vt';‘ ‘:!::n of

came f1om far and near to find | it 17 August, 1534.” . . ) assed himn withouta sign. What . She (-.ou_ld DOk Auswer thlrs.qucf- gmge, of“ '::(; (;)r bat hmu - ed hin

here help, comfort or rest. | Then turning his face toward a ev. J-_ P. Cook writes from | has he been guilty of, he thinks tion satisfactorily to herself, and \ » preacher, but he can iy
Paris: Of all the excellent watter ! ! be a godly boy, in a boy’s way

The hermit and child walked a-
long for a while without saying a
word. At last, full ot anxiety for

his t'l"lt‘l"l, Thaddeus as<ked Ludo-d

er’s family, Antonio Allegri, and |

piece,” said Thaddeus, “take the
name of your native village, Cor-
| reggio.”

| picture of Christ that hung upon
| thewall,he kissed his dear ones,and
| quietly passed away.

| The whole village of Correggio

. each and all of these may be serv-

ed word, “ Well-done.”"—Primtive

out the fragrance of love like a

ing Christ acceptably, hearing at
the close of each day the whisper-

contained in the Christian Advo-
cate, that which I read first and
with most interest is ‘he column
containing your “ Answers to lu-

“I know that very well ; but

itiative. Men should do that; it's
their business ; it doesr’t belong

tous. No one expects us to make
ourselves so bold.”

what breach of decorum or good
manners? The cause may lie
deepor. She may consider him
an improper person to keep up an

child, remained deeply impressed

ed her many heart-sgarchings and
qu .stionings.

Could she be a child of the
blessed Father, who bids us in pa-

she could only offer up a prayer
th:it God would have patiepce
with her.

Mothers, let us remember that

When

| words, then you are like pussy

| and no one can love you.”

i -

and in a boy’s place. He ougui
| not to be 100 solemn or too quiet
for a boy. He nced not cease to
be a boy because he is a Christian.

the clo

him.
may se€q
but is
pledge d

executid
a formi
der thb
Romar

3 : e o walearil s ) Oy s o P AT . < watchful eyes are upon us, and wer

vico when his father was taken | and all the great men of Parma AT _ acquaintance with. Somebody - . : ) N ) Sor

sick. came to the funeral. They be- quiries. One of these answers | must have defamed him to her. what quick discerners of charac- g?mobugl;t;ldw.cﬁup’k Jump, II)-'M.’ :ﬁeﬁi’?
« Day before yesterday,” said ' gan to realize what 2 wouderful | struck me recently as showing | He is sure he bas done nothing ; '° 0U" Y0u0g children are; and, ! ) y ING & TeSl DOY. .

the lJ"'\'.

« 1le bad not a bit of | artist they had lost, although

that a very different rule of eti-

but she must certainly believe he

above all, let us go to the only

But in it all he ought to show the

reason

L . . d e by Guilty

bread in the cupboard. The bak- | while living they had left him to quette governs 1n America from | has done something, otherwise she true Source {0}' all the wxsdorp, spiritof Clifist. _He oughtf w be obnoxi
er would not leave us any unless | starve ! that in Burope. As many Ame-| wouldn't refuse to admit his exist. | 83C¢ and patience we need in free from vulggrlt)' and profanity. to spit

we paid him the money right Ludovico noticed with surprise ricars come over to onr continent | ence. What can it be ?— Phren- | guiding aright the little flock He O?ght to eschew tobacco in ce of d
down for it, and wo had none. | that Thaddeus, their kind friend, | it may be well for them to know oslsgical Journal. ' whom the Heavenly Shepherd has | €very form, and have a ho ror of ages, 4
Even the milkman, whbo is usual- | was not present. It seemed very what FVP"Ch (and I believe Ger- | intrusted to our care. 1 intoxicating drinks. He pught to guards
ly so kind and ready to wait for | strange that he should desert them man) etiquette requires. .I“ ques- |  be pcacezlllble, genltlle, mem'fll:l' gel?' m"d;’&
his pay, would not leave any milk | in this sad hour. Not many | tion 903 a young minister in- | PROFANITY. OUR YOUNG FOLKS. erous. Hle ought to take the a4

for my two little sisters. The | weeks after, a party of cunn-

children cried and my mother

cried, too.

ing, designing men, who knew

It just breaks my | the destitute condition of the ar-

beart to bear them,” said my fath- | tist's wife and children, came to
er, twhen I can do so little to help | the house and urged Monica to

them.” You know,Brother Thad-

ple pay him for his pictures 1"

They thought thut in this

and beautiful pictures at a very
low price. ust in the midst of

“Yndeed I do,” said Thaddeus ; | the sale, when the ‘ Last Angel”
“and some day, my poor boy, the | of Correggio was about to be bid-
world will ackuowledge your fath- | den off at three and thirty dreats

er's geuius.”

(thirty-tLree dollars), a kmght

“ But why do people treat him | suddenly entered the room.  He

sell her husband’s paintings at auc- |
deus,’ broke in the child impulsi- | tion.
vely, **how hard my dear father | way they could obtain the rare|
does work, and how little the peo-

quires whether he should call first
on the other ministers in his parish
or not. And the answer of Dr.
Buckley is; “Do not call; it is
their duty to make the first call.”
Now French etiquette requires ex-
actly the contrary. Residents
will never call on a newly-arrived
person until he has first visited
them. It is considered that po-
liteneas to the new comer requires
that he should choose with whom
he wishes to asseciate. I remem-
ber that some years aZo ignorance
of this rule was the cause of some

For scme sins men have a sort
of excuse in the strength of temp-
tation by which they are beset;
but for
case. It is neither lovely nor
belpful, nor manly. Of all sins it

is the meanest and most senseless, |

more liké the raving of a demon
than the utterances ot a rational
being, made in the image of God,
and redeemed by the blood of
Christ. Profanity is often indica-
tive of weakness of character, and
always of a want of self control.

rofanity there is no ex- !

|
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! HOMESICK KITTY.

Oh, yes, it was lovely, down there at Cape
May,

| And 1 n’ypo‘ed T should never be tired of play ;

. And auntie was sweet as sn auntie could be ;
was me?

Such elegant ladies and beautiful gir's

All asking for kisses and praising mv curls;
But no precious papa to huz me and -ay,

« Has dear little Kittie been good all day ?”

And mamma—Oh, dear, when ther turned
out the light,

And no biessel mamma to kiss me good-
el
night,

But some one was homesick—you s’pose it

art of smal! boys against large

ys. He ought to discourage
fighting. He ought to refuse to
be a party in mischief, to persecu-
tion, to deceit. And agovc all
things he ought now and then to
show his colors. He need not al-
ways be interrupting a gime to
say that he is a Christian; buthe
ought not to be ashamed to say
that he refuses to be something
because it is wrong and wicked,
or because he fears God oris a
Christian. He ought to take no
part in the ridicule of sacred

cruelt
tality
who cl
sh‘ ;!\ld
n-nhe
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tween
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80 now 7 asked the child ; “why | drew his sword over the beauti- fretfulness and unpleasant feeling In public men, the habit appears | Cuddied down in the pil.ow, with 1o one to things, but meet the ridicule of ';1-:", .
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don't they l'_..'c him what they | ful picture, and exclaimed, ¢ In between adistinguished American V€ bad. We are glad to be able Was :;.“,‘ girl cryiLg—you gaess it was others with a bold ~tatement that A
for his Dol

ouglit

tiful paintings? | the nume of Francis L,

King of

Just weels thut ciuel Jew, Isaac France, I offer twenty thousand

ladv. Mr-. H. Beccher Stowe, and
the best Protestant Parisian soci-

to point out Ex-President Grant as

an exception.  Charles A, Dana,

me ¥
= Qur Little Ones.

for al! things of God he fecls the
deepest reverence.—Royal Road.
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