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The
) Hlootod by the Rivers.
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The Spring has been calling the roll in
ovchisrd and forest. Every living tree has
ers this reeponded by issuing its leaves or
bedecking itself with blussoms. Some are
well oun their way with ;ttny germs of frut.
The dead trees give no avawer to the eall.
A eick tres or u dead tree is a sad sight,
espeoially if it once shaded our childhood's
sports or shock dowu its generou iruit ute
our basacts.

A diseased or dying Clristian is & far
sadder sight. The marks of health aud

wth in a Clristian are deseribed in the

iole by the marke ¢f health and growth in
s tres. ‘The tests of life are of decay and
deatli are the same. One of the most happy
descripticos of & flonrishing Christisn eve
written is that one contained in the seven-
teenth chapter of Jeremiah: * He shall
be as & tres planted by the wsl2rs and that
spreadeth out her roots by the rivers, and
lgnll not see when hest cometh, but her
leaf shall be green. She shalinot be troubled
in the year of drought, neither shall she
cease from yielding fruit. '

This is God's idea of a flourishing Chris-
tian, Hardly any text in lus Word affords
Y l?m: test for each one of us to try him-
self by than this beautiful but searching

aseage. It is very thorongh. It includes
{oux the inward muotive and the outward
life. Let uslook at ourselves a few mo-
ments as this passage reveals to us what we
ought to be.

(1.) The frst mark of a healthy Christian
is that he is rooted by the rivers of water.
In thut Oriental country water was the staff
of life to man and beaet and plant. A tree
whoie roots were not kissef by some un-
failiug vein of moisture was doowmed to cer-
tain death. What the root is to a tree the
secret motives avd affections of the heart to
each one of us. No part of the tree is so
invisible ay its roots. Bu* the condjtion of

tree soon reports just where its roots
sre and what tgey are about. Dryuess
below ground soon means deadness above
ground. The roots of oar religious life are
our seoret motives and the afiectiona which
govern us, God only beholds ther, but
men soon discover what they are from the
aevidence of daily conduct. We wonde, for
exsmple, why a certain churchmember is so
Iax in his devotions and loose in his prac-
tices, The reason is that, while his trunk
snd his branches are over on the church
side of the wall, his roots run under the
wall and dwell in the bad s0il on the other
side. Outwardly the man is a Christian
professor. Inwardly he is o thorough **man
of the world,” with no genuine love of Jesus
pervading his heart. A Christian heart will
soon yield & Chiristless life. ** If ye abide in
me yeo shall bear frait.” When the Master
said this he indioatde ‘clearly that Lesrt
union to himsell was the only sonrce of
permanent Christian living.

8Some men root down into covetousneas.
Theee is no need of shaking their boughs
with the vain hope of getting any spples of
liberality. Others root into secret sensual-
ity. Their thoughts are impure. Lust fills
their souls. By and by they are detected
in some open act of leehery or drunken-
ness. The conversivn of & sensual man or
womun which does not radically change the
affections and principles of the heart is not
» genuine conversion. The reason why so
msay * reformed " sensualities go speedily
back to their cups or licentiousness is that
their roots of character were never tonched.
‘They were never transplanted into Christ.
‘They were never * renewewed in the (iner
man by the Divine Spirit.”

A true servant of Jesus draws his motives
of action from his dee{ lo; aht{, his dee
heart love to his dear onf. Up throug
these roots comes his daily devotion to those
t which are pure and bholy and of

report. These are the motives which
eep him self-denying and steadfas:. They
bold him firm in moments of sudden temp-
tation, as stout roots hold the tres against
the assaults of a f-le. Paul was 80 rooted
and grounded in love to his Saviour that no
blast of persecution ever shook him for an
instant, Strangers must have wondered
why these early apostles so rejoiced in
bearing bloody stripes and in being locked
uwp within fiithy dungeons. They little
knew the depth and the atrength of that
victorious love of the Crucified which lived
down in their bottommost souls and kept
them by the ‘“‘rivers of water.” .Jesus
kept them and Jesus fed their strength.
"This 1s the double office of a root: it holda
snd it feeds. All the nourishment of the
vital sap issues from 1t. Now, then, here1s
the test question with ine, and with yon,
my brother. Are our heartsin all their af-
fections and desires and motives so united
to Jesus Christ that we draw Afm up into
our daily hives? Do we keep the connec-
tion oclose with secret prayer > Does this
inward love of our Lord anderlie our whole
character? Is Jesus in us? Is lus law our
1aw, aud his interests our juterests, and to
pleane him the fivst instinct of our being ?
Then we are rooted by the river of unfalling
waters,

(2.+  While the soul thus reaches down
through ita every rootlet into Christ's deep,
cool well there is no danger that our leaves
will wither. Our *“leaf shall be green.”
Sowe professors have a very dingy lock.
Their clammy leaves got so powdered over
with the dust of worldiinesa that they ave
very |unsightly objects. They are not at-
tractive with any beauty of holiness. When
people oye them closely, they see only cross
ceusoriousness, or stingy selfichness, o1
frivolous formality. There are otliers
whose leaf turns yellow very soon after they
are set out in the church. This betrays
lack of moisture at the foot, or perhiaps a
secret worm of sin theve, that is killing the
tree by iuches. The leaf is the tell-tale of
the root and soil. It 15 & wretched mistake
to deal with the externals of our condue:
while we neglect the condition of our

of such pariodical professars, lLow wom'y'

Josur must be with them! But the joy of |

overy pastor is that evergreen Clistiau

who, when the community 1 as dry spiri-
tunlly as sununer dust, keepa bis heart
: fresh, and his prayers ferveat, and Ius
i hands open, and his duily lite as beautiful
as & palm-tree.

i He never ceases to yield fruit. Dvery
. year is » bearmg yeny, It s his fixed habut
o attend the place of prayer, to give ac
cording to his means, to pay cvery man hus
; due, to share Inus fonf with the suffering, to
| stand oy Christ on every oceasion and
before every compnny. e apeaks ont
when cownrds are dumb. He s always
abouuding ' w the work of the Lord. We
o to such A man as we go to & generous
old Vergahlieu pear-tree in the month of
September, and never core away cmpty.
The ground under his boaghs always hus
something sweet for our basket.

And when God shales such deq{-moted
Christiaus with severe trinls, how the ripe
fruits do rattle Jown. Blessod be the dis-
cipline which makes me to reach ont my
soul's roota 1mto eloser union with Jesus'
Blessed be the dews of the Spint winch
keep my leaf ever groen! Blessed be the
trials which shade down the nipe gelden
fiuits from the branches!

Visit to Wartburg--the Castle of
Luther.

I was on a different expeilition from that -
which led me to clamber the high Alps,
and risk myjneck in traversing treachorons
glaciers and leaping over crevices of im-
measurable depth. Then it was the graund,
the awfully sublime 1n nature, that im-
pelled we to the toilsome and adventuroans
tour ; now it was the still more morally
suolime in lustory and truth.

F had visited ancient baronial halls and
magnifieent palaces; I had gone to see the
ruing of medueval castles and abveys: I had
wandered over battle-fields on which two
hundred thousand men had met in deadl
strife, and fortiized the soil wit
torrents of blood ; I had sought the birth-
glsce of many of the 1mghty of the earth;
ut mo sight, no paleace, awakened such
emotions us Wartburg Castle, after I had
entered its ponderous gate, and stood within
its extensive courtyard. A sort of religious
awe came over me. I felt as il I wers en-
tering into the presence of Luther's spirit,
acd that he would speak to me. And
when I entered the room which the
m.ghty man had occupied, I sat down for
a momeut to relieve my leart, over-
charged with emotion. .

I pictured myself a visitor to Luther,
and wished to enter into conversation with
him. I pictured to my memory the
scenes of more than three hundred years
ago. There he sits in the same chair oc-
capied by him so long ago; with pen ia
hand I;eden;u on that <l)ld onken table, now
despoiled of its original proportions by the
mzﬁou hands of visitogs, p‘:vho dee{n [
splinter of it & treasure to be cherishod :
his eye glisteus with celestial fire, his brow
is setene, his visage calm, & and yet deep
thoughts seem to be struggling within that
maguificoat head. One while he looks in-
tently on the ponderous volume open be-
fore him, which I knew to be a eopy of
the Valgate; and then agnin ke would turn
his face and thou'{lhtfnlly gaze out of the
window upon the beautiful landscape
stretching far up the valley. 1 dared not
interrupt the man of Gad in his literaty
labours, for I knew that he was engaged
in the bherculean work, which of itself
woull have immortalized him, the trans-
Iation of the Bible into the language of
his countrymen. I sat still and narrowly
observed him. He did not scem to be
aware of ny presence, or at least he did
pot permit it to disconcert hisma. He wonld
occastonally look ut the Hebrew Bible
open on & chair beaide him, and then he
would turn the leaves of u voluminous dic-
tionary, and then n long series of folios
scattered aronnd would be consrulted by
hitn. He woull atop and and think sonie-
tiwmes, laying drwn his pen and resting his
head upou tue table: he would thus con-
tinue absorbed for many minutes, and then
of & sudden he would cast his eye upward,
but always out of the window, where he
could see the clear blue sky, and then lus
couutenance would be it up with a smile
expressive of faith and hope© and after he
had thus for a long tune examnned the
Hebrew and Latin Ihbles, and varous tinns-
lations, he woulldl write down the resuit of
lns researches with a feeling of exultntion
lunnnating his whole face. Sometimes,
mndeeod, 1t seemed as though he weie per-
Elexed by a doubt. I may be mistaken,

ut it sppearcd to me as thongh, amid his
doubts about verbal difficulties and con-
ficting trunslations, he wnwardly sighed for
the presence of Melancthon, or Bugenha.-
gen, or Crucrger, to aid him by their coun.
sels. Thua 1 sat gnzing upon the remark-
able man and dared not utter a word, [
Liad stealthily parted from my companions
that I might be alone with Luther. [ de-
sired unbroken aud solitary communion
with the hero of the Reformation.

The room wns furnished n very ordinary
style. It would he considered decidedly
common ut the present time, but it waa
Luther's, and that is cuough to consecrate
it. It has been held in piousreverence ever
siace, and the duke of Saxe-\Weimar. to
whoin the castle bielongs, has forbidden any
further mutilation.

I felt it good to be alona in Luthers
study.  When the illnmon of hik presence
had vamished, and I had somewhat calmed
down after the unutterable emotions which
the place had awnkened, I too} my seat in
that old arm-chair, reeted my feet on that
same stool, leaned my arm and hiead on
that same table, looked out of tbat same
window, and breathed, 1 trust, a fervent
prayer for the holy cause, in that same
room whose walls had so frequently re.
echoed the more pious aund seceptable
prayer of Luther.

My companions consisted of a German

hearts, -If the Yeart is by the rivers of
waler the leaf will always be glossy and

family I bad met ¢ Frankfort » fow days
before, with whom 1 had become intimate.
As we were toiling up the hill in the mem-

| who are * wide as Rerpents and harmless ns

know the time, aud it is pot long ago, that
1 cursed his name, as [T was taught to do,
and I regarded his doctrine as worse than
pestiience, but now I think dlﬁereutly of
the man and of his teaching. I go to Wart.
burg not to gratify a shallow cunosity, bt
to inhale his exalted and prons spirst,” She
then continued to pour out her feelings, and
#poks 1oat rapturonsly of Luther and the
Ieformation  I‘ur Lours after did I speak
with tlus lady upon this suhjecit. I sought
to establish her in the new faith, she
had adopted, for she was yet weak ; and one
of the most plessing reminescences of wmy
visit to Wartburg, aride from the historicnl
interest of the place, s the Protestant con-
vert of Frankfort.---J. G. Morris, D.D., in ]
Lutheran Home Monthly. ;

Prayer in Your Family,

“1 shall never foiget the impresaon
made upon e, duriny tie fitst yei of jay
winistry, by a mectumie 1 had visited, aud
on whom I urged the paramount daty of
fuatly prayer. One duy he entived iy
study, bursting into tears, as be saul, " Youn
remember that giel, s 2 she was my only
child. She died suddenly this mormug.
She has gone, I hope, to God,  But af s,
she can tell hitn what now breaks my heart
—that she never heurd a prayer in her
father's honse or from her fnl}:nrs hps! Oh,
that she were with me for one day agamn " |
~Lir. Macleod

Origin of The Missionary Hyvmn.

It does not necessmiily take a life-tune to
accomplish immortahty. A brave act done
1 a moment, a courageous spoken at the
fitting time, a few lines whicli can be wnt-
ten on a sheet of note-paper, may give oue
a deathless name. Huch was the case with
Leginald Heber, known far and near, wher-
over the Christian religion Las penetrated,
by his unequaled missionary hymn, “From
Greenlond's Iey Mouuntains.” These lines,
8o deur to every heart, 8o certain to live,
while a benighted man remams to whom
Christ's story has pot yet Leen wafted,
were wiitten in a parlor, with conversation
going on sround 1ts author, and 1n a te
minutes’ time.

Reginall Heber, then thirty-five years
old, was visiting his father-in-law, Dr.
Shipley, in Wrexham, having left bis own
charge at Hoduet a short time in order to
deliver some lectures in Dr. Shipley's
church, Half a dozen friends were gather-
ed in the little rectory parlor sne Saturday
afternoon, when Dr. 8.l ey turned to
Heber, knowing the cace with which he
composed, and asked him :* he could not
write some missionary lin ¢ tor his clutreh
to sing the next morning, as he was going
to preach upon the subject of Missions.
This was not very long notice to give to a
man to achieve the distinguishing work of
his life, and, in the few momenis which
foilowed, Hober builded better than he
knew. Retiring to a corner of the room,
he wrote three verses of his hymn, and re-
turning read them to his companions, only
sltering the one word, savage, to heathen
in the second verse.

* There, there,” ssid Dr. Shipley, * that
will do very well.” But Heber, replying
that the sense was not quite eomplete, re.
tired for & few moments, and then retuirned
with the glorious bugle-blast of the fourth
verse. It wan printed that evening, and sung
the next morning by the people of Wrexham
church.—Maria P. Woodbridge, in The
Ladies’ Reponitory.

Caught With Guile.

If men desire to talk, reason, or work to-
gether, they wnst make a beginning, by
finding some single thing in which they can
sympathize or agree. Theay must come in
contact at some point. The engine must
back down to wherv the uars ave, and hitch
on to them, before' it can draw the train,
with all its steam and machinery, To find
thi« point of contact snd conmnection, this
thome of mutual interest,—and that with-
ont departing from Christian character
and duty, nor joining in worldliness, folly,
and frivolity,—often tasks the skill of those

doves.” “ Being crafty,” says the npostle,
[ caught you with guile;” and a rigut.
eons craftiners which savee sinners by out-
witting them, and leads them unsuspect.
ingly to ligher and better things than they
have ever known or desived, is n rare quali
fieation 1n those whom God calle to be
fishers of men.

It is related of Mr. Cowie, a 2ndly Seoteh
nunister, that *“ one of lnus attached hearera
was the wife of a wealthy farmer, who,
after weeping and praying in vain for her
ungodly husband, brought her grief before
Ler pastor, whoss preachiug she conld by no
persnasion induce him to hear. After iis-
tening to the case, which seem3d quite
iuaccessible, Mr. Cowie inqaired, ¢ Is there
anything your good man has a hking to ?*
* He heeds for nothing in this world,’ was
the reply. * forbys his beasts and his siller,
and it be nu' his fiddle.’ The hint was
enough ; the minister sovn found his way
to tha farm-house, where, aiter & dry recep-
tion, and kindly injuiries about his cattle
and corn, he awoke the faimer's feslings on
the subject of hia favorite pastime. 'The
fiddle was produced, and the man of earth
was astonished and charmed with the
sawect munic it gave forth in the hands of
the feared and hated man of God. The
minister next induced him $0 vetarn his
cull by the offared treat of a finer instrn.
ment in hin own house, where hc was.
Deliglited with the swelling tones of a large

violin, he needed then but slight persunsion
from his wife t> aceompany her and henr
his friend prench. The word took effect in
conviction and salvation, and the grovelling
earth-worm was transformed into a free.
hearted son of God, foll of the lively hope
of the grent inheritances above.”— 7T/
Christian,

8rxax KiapLy.—Always speak kindly to
A oon”mwor turneth

groen,
{8) Noe will the drought affest ¢ well- | ing, one of the ladies, muoch more sedate
yooted Christian. Some elburchimembers | thas her younger sister, sald to me, in »
:dl’mlho. o?t.lnh" ;’&lﬂh Wu::a::m i-’.;l:
-~
ame luown umﬁ o yousretion ﬁg_hgﬁlﬁu_ 1

l

Recreation.

The colebrated Haydn was 1o company
with some distinguished persons. The con-
versation turned on the hest moans ot re-
storing their mental enorgies, when ox- i
huusted with long and dificult stndiss. One
said he had recomrse in auch w caesto o
bottle of wine ; anothar that he went into
company. Haydn, being asked what he
would ¢o, ot did do, aaid that he retired to
s eloset anil engaged 11 praya —that no-
thing exerted on lus mund 8 owre happy
and « facioas influence than praver.

How to Put Children to Bed.

f
f
i
i
|

N/ with v reproof for any of that day's .
sins of omission or commission.  Take any
other 4t bedtume for that. If yuil ever
lieard a Lttls ereature sighmg or mfbbuut in)
its sleep, you could never do this. Seal|
thew closng eyelnls with a kiss aud 2 bless- )I
g, ‘The time will come, all too soon, !
when they will lay thew henads upon their |
pillows Iacking both. Let them then at
least have this sweet memory of a happy |
clnldhood. of whieh no future sorrow or!
trouble can rob them. Give them thewr
rosy youth. Nor need thie involve wild
License. The judicious parent will not so |
mstahe my meacwng. If you have ever
met the man, or the woman, whose eves
l-ave smuldenly filled when a httle cinld has
crept trustingly to its mother’s breast, you
may have seen one . whose childhood's
home * Digmty " and “ S-venty " stoud
where Love and Dity sliould have veen.
Too much indulgence has ruined thousands
of children: tor mneh Love, not one.—
{anny Fern.

- i
Double Minded. i

|

The new theory of two brains in one head |
finda 1illustration in the attitude of some ve- |
ligious teachers. They veally have two !
minds, double theorieg; contradictory creeds.
The (raphic Ints them hard, in a recent !
editorial, but would have been more dis.
criminating, had it been better instructed
1 rehgious affairs, DBut the following is
Lealthy reading :

* By general cousent the hypocrite is ret
down in the same category with the chbeat,
if not at the bottoin of the hst. The man
who pretends to be what he is not, is uni-
versally regarded as a fraud, and capable of
over-reaching 10 a vargain if not of tapping
a till, and picking a pocket. To profess
what one does not beliove, is & species of
|ying, for which there was a show of excuse
ta ages when the penalty of holding here-
tical opinions was burmiug at the stake, but
has no excusc in our tolerant dnrs. And
the man who is not intellectually honest
enough to confess his real convictions, but
shufiles and potters aud hides behind
phrases which mean one thiag to one
wmind snd another thing to another, com-
muts & grave o”wnce sgaiust the integrity
of his own mind aud the sanctity of the
truth.”

“No man hath s v8lvet cross” was
Flavel's assertion, years ago, and it is just
as true now as then. Only He who giveth
it to us., and he who beareth the cross,
knoweth its weight. God only knows the
strength needful for every burden. ‘When
we liave felt that we were sinking under the
weight of some great sorrow, His hand Las
been placed beueath us to litt us. Sickness,
pecuniary losses, the loss of our loved ones,
weigh hearily upon us. Separation in this
woril frow those that are dear to us, often
sadden our Liearts beyond endursaoce, had
we no strength but our own. To be mis-.
represented by the mnany, and to be
maligned, if only by a few, are all crosses
which we are loth to bear ; but, when we
rememwber foreach cross thers is a new star
for our crown, we should welcome them, or,
at least, be able to say, “Thy will be
done.” Christian brother or sister, do you
bear your cross as becometh the child of
God? Do you, by your patience and trust,
lend others to say, ‘surely there is some-
thing in the rehgion of Christ to sustain
the sorrowing or oppressed ?° Let us think
of these things and live for His glory. -
Dudea and Bautist.

How to Have Peace.

+

Would you be quiet and have peace with- l
inn troublesome times? Keep near to
God; beware of anytiing that may inter.
pose butwixt yon and vour confidence.
It 13 good for me,” aaid the Psalmiss, *to
be near God ;" not only to draw near, but
to keep near, to cleave to Him, and dwell
in Him ; so the wcrd imports. Oh, the
sweet calm of such asonl amidat all storms!
Thus, once trusting and fixed. then no
more fear: “he is not afruid of evil tidings.’

Whatsoever sound is terrible in the ears
of men—-the news of war, nows of death,
or even the sound of the trumpet in the
last judgment—he hears ull undisqueted.
Nothing is unexpected. Boing once fixed
on God, then the heart may put cases to it-
solf. and suppose all things imaginable,
even the most terrible, and look for thom—
not troubled before trouble cowes with dark
and dismal apprehensious, but satisfica 1 o

nist, anmoved expectation of the hardest
things.  Whatsoaver it is, though not
thonght on ertimlurly before, yot the henrt
is not afraid of the newa of it, {;ecnnae itis
*‘ixed, tinsting in the Lord.” Nothing can
shake that foundation nor dissolve that
union—thersfore no fear. Yea, this nssar-
ance staysthe heartin all thins how strango
nnd unforseen soever.  All nye foreseen to
my God, on whom I trust—ven, are fore.
contrived and ordered by Him, This is the
irppugnable fortrens of a sonl—all is at the
diaposal and coramand of my God; my
Fathor rules ali—what need 1fear?  The
soul trusting on God is prepared for ali;
snd in the asddest apprehensions of the
soutl, beyond hope, belisves agatnst Lope;
oven in the darkest night oasts sneher in

Away wrah, words stir anyer.”
Never be M th't.' qn::;

LA
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Bring them to Church.

One of the sins of parents that wil) p,
visited on their children to the thyy , ad
fourth generations is the prevailing licens o
given tham to slight the aervices of the
sonctuary. Unless our oluldrenaie by
to the house of God, they will not he Itkely
to resort to st ag they advance in years, ang
losing the advantages of early impressioye
trom the gospel, it will not he sirange if
later in life, thes become inaccesatbin t, i
appeals, k

tought

Prayer.

Prayer requires more of the heavt g,
of the tongue, of aighs than of words of
farth than of dwmcour e, The elmp)en(-o’ of
prayer consists in the fervency of the degire
in the simplieity of faith, and an the aar.
nestuess aud nerseverance of eharity, The
abundance and choice of fine thougﬂtv, stu.
died and vehement motions, and the orger
and politeness of the expressions, are thingg
which compose 8 mere human haraneya
net an humble and Christian prayer. Z;u,’
trust and confidence ought to proceed from
that which God 1s able to don us, no
from that which we can say to God--
Quesnel.

The True Way of Reformation.

I once heard a minister say : “Suppose,
sowme cold morning, you should go into 4
ueighbor's house and find hitn busy at wor)
on his windows—scratching away and ask
Lim what Le was upto, and he should reply,
“Why, I am trying to remove the fros:
but, ns f: st as I get it off one equare, it
comes <n auother ; would yon not sy
‘Why, man, let your windows alone apd
kindle s fire, and the frost will soon cone
off  And have you not seen people who
try to breah off their bad habits, one after
anothier, without avail? Well, they are
like the man who tried to scrateh the fros
frons his windows. Let the fire of loveto
God and man, kindlcd at the altar of prayer
barn in their hearts, and the Lad hnliu
will soon melt away,™

Three Wonders in Heaven.

A very pious man, who in the estiwatio
of every body was a devoted Clristia
blawmelese in his conduct and ronversation
and zealous in every good work, afler
long life apent in the service of his Master
wnr at Jast bronght by sickness to the bor
ders of the grave. He was lyingon hisbs
% quiet, and apparently lifeless, that may

ersons thought he was actually dead. A
cgth he opencd lis eyes, and lookin
around him, said in & very solemn manse
when I get to heaven, it seems to me, thu
will be three wonders there. In thefn
plnce, I shall wonder at meeting withxo

rsous, that I did not expect to find tue

n the second place I shall wonder at
seeing sorue persons in heaven, whom
confidently expected to find there. B
the greatest wonder after all, will be tofit
myself in hoaven. He then olosed hisep
and died. Great importanoce is frequeet
attachied to tho last words uttered by ¢
dying. None were ever more impresit
tnan those jnst recited, or mors becomd
the lips of & dying Christian, or that bore
more solemn testimony to tho value of it
godliness, True pietr is always lumh
The holiuess of God should make us trer
vle, when about to stind in the jndgme
befors Him.

A friend is a person with whom I @
be sincere. Before I may think aload
an arrived at last in the presence of s
so resl and equal, that I may drop "
those undermost garments of dissimd
ticn, conetesy, and second thought, wii
men never put off, and may deal ¥
him with the simplicity and wholest
with which one chewical atom m#
another.—Limerson ,

A preliminary examination of cofw!
admixture is best made by gently strem
the powiler upon the surfnce of cold wst
The oil contamed in coffee preventsthe ’
ticles from DLeing readily wetted by
water, thus eausiug thea to float. Chieo
burnt sugar, cte., contsin no oil, an
caramel 15 ~ery quickly extracted by !
water, with production of a brown
while the particles themselves rapidly @
to the bottom of the water. On stiring!
liquid, coffen becomon tolerably unifor
ditfused without sensibly coloring the®
while clucory and other aweet roots ¥
ly givena dark Liown, turbid infos
Roasted corenls do not give se i
color,

The preparation of skeletonized fea™
an art which any carefal person ¢anf
tise, The learesshiould he porfert, aud!
in 4 very good tnoe to select them
shenld be Iaid in water for & coup
weeks to mncerate, then take ﬂl“:
srently, for fear of brusing them, av
thew 1nto some closn water, Then I
leaves une by one on & eard or the P
your haund, and with a very
cameli-hair brash or the :l?
dab the leaf gently uatil all the p::n
comes off. Aferwards put s 8 ;
#poonfal ot chiotidy of lime into sbes
& pint of cold water, nud then o
skeletons in the lime and water v "
become very nearly white ; thon s
ont very carefully withacnrd, and laf
on a clean pisce of blutting-pagerin 3
to dry. In preparing the popb
more cars in required than with $
They must havo separate wute? per]
loaves, and must be eovered up
have & braise in them, When e/
bean soaked long enough, take l‘:“;"
the stalk, and with s smafl fd' s
take all off the outside uatil -‘:".h
the rkeleton,’snd then make &

the srown take the fmld"”':
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