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THE BALANCE.

1% countid out the ¢linking coln,
And heaped 1t shinine in the scale.
YA very goodly plle | sald he,
** These figares tell a pleasant tale,”
Ard smiled to see the evenlng sen
Burn redly on the coin he spun,

—_—— -

"*You are not coretous, pood Jame,
Fise had you neser seen imy gold.
And ?'tl I trow you scarce would scomn
Thlis gleaming heap if truth were told.”
She taughed and skook hes proud youeg head,
A poodly pile, indeed 1! she sald,

“ Vou love your yellow treasure, too,
1 hoow, for—hath 1 ™ her falr cheed glowed,
"1, t0o, have weighed my growing wealth—
The scale thote selliame numbers shonel.
Y ours is a pretty sum, and round,
Vet I can match w1, pound for pound.”

* Forsooth 1" he culed, in menry scoin,
* Zome, pnthee twing the tiches out,
That we may weigh them, * pound for pound,’
And prore your word, teyond & doult,
Unless 50 locked anay they te
That you yourselt have not the hey !

" Nay, friend,” she laughed, with happy eyes,
¢ [ heep my teeasures safely had,

But not within the moldy ground
Or under neath aniron [,

I count It seceetly apart,

And wear it always next my heatt,'’

She cavzht her tuhy from the flour,

A creeping, cooing, dimpled thing,
That stiuggled In fts mother's aims

To reach the gold, with lusty spring,
And tabbled at the darzling sight,
A wardless language ol dehght,

She prested 1he velvet cheel to hers,
And kissed the sillen sunnr head
" Come, are you tesdy ? shall we weigh
The treasnte, pound for pound ? * she sabd,
And then with tender triumph simled,
And in the balance 1ald her child,

—Margaret Jornsen, 1n Wade- Areake
- —
IRRITABLE SISTER—AN
LETTLER.

Ygs, m{ dear fellow-housekeeper, I know all
about 1t from experience. [ know the eternal
vigilance which 13 alone the price of decent clean-
liness. | have fought the incessant battle with dust,
and have envied those notable matrons whoie
windows are always brightly polished, whose floors
never show speck or tlufl, whose vestibules are
immaculate, and whose tables are not only abun-
danily provided, but invanably daintily served. 1
know how beawmiiful, 1n the reading, 1s the stoty of
this woinan or that, whose affairs move with no
audible jar, and no wvisible frction. And [ am
aware, too, that it 13 not easy, 1n actual practice, to
go lhrou;ix an ordinary domestic week, with ns
muluform activities, and feel nesther jar nor fric.
tion, The 1deat superlative transcends the positive
actua) with many of us, and the Eremcr our homes
ate, the harder it 1s, alas ! to take the proper and
exquisite care, which our very luxunies and convem-
ences demand.

It came to me, the other day, as [ sat n my
chamber, and thought of your annoyances, and my
owp, that perhaps the most pracuical way of con-
quenng the tendency 1o irrtabality of which you
complan, and winich 1 deplore, i resolutely to
refuse 1t expression.  We are not always able to
control the impetuous rush of emotion, but we can
Tepress the hasty speech and the severe frown, We
can be silent, in the first Aush of injured feeling,
and refcain from the uharg word, the yuerulous
outcry, and the indignant burst, of which we are
surc to repent.  Have we not repented over and
over of having spoken impatiently, when to do so
d1d no good, in fact, did but confuse child or ser-
vant, of vex the heart of our friend ?

Apart from the repression of resentment, in look
or wotds, we may do much toward the cultivation
of a gentle and not easily perturbed temper, b
using hubitually a gentle quiciude of tone,  Shail
ever forget my friend, the sweet mistress of a Vir-
Elma monse, her health fragile, her family larye,

et hiouse overffowing with gucsts, and her hand
with cares, while the best service at her command
was both smperfect and uncertain?  Her presence
in the book-ined study was a benediction as we
gathered for family prayers, or evening chat, and
under no provocation, was the sweet voice ever
raited. So tranqul, so unhurried, when I am
weary the remembrance of hergentleness rests and
soothes me sull,

Very precious to my heart 1s Bonar's hymn,

‘¢ Calm me, my Lod, and keep me calm,
Soft teting on thy breast,

Soothe me with holy hymn and pualm,
And tid my spitit 1l

TO MY OPEN

Calm 1n the hout of buoyant bhealth,
Calm {n my hour of paio ;

Calm 1o my poverly of wealth,
Calm o my loss or gan.™

When we have exhausted all our prescriptions,
and tried all our remedies, desr, camly irritated
sister, the onc unfauling panacea awaits us. The
leaves of the tree of hife arc lorever (or the healin
of the nations. But we are often 80 slow to aval
ourselves of the peace we might have for the avk-
g 3 we 30 often buy everything else before we go
to Him who never fals us, when we carry our
wants to His feet,

i think we instinctively run to Him in the timeof
ialamity or disaster. Then we cannot help it. The
mpulse dominates us, and as the hurt child cries
out for the mother-comfort, we fly (o our heavenly
Friend, But, the children are naughty, the chim-
tey smokes, there are business worries, the servant
leaves suddenly, the dinner s spoited through
somcbody’s carelessness, the babr] 13 teething, and
we are worp out, and we call all these hule things,
and think we must bear them all alone  They are
the very things in which the Lord 18 waiung to be
our geacious helper, of we will only carry them
straight to Him, to “drop the burden at his feet,
and bear a song away.”

1 have addressed this bit of talk to you, my ieere
table, my discourazed, iny over-wrought sister.
You aic irritable, because you are overwrought,
and your dizcouragement springs from the same
reason. I do not know your name, but God knows
i1, lur 131t not wrnitten in the Lamb’s book ol liye ?
i.et us pray lor eachother, and let us take care to
tule our spifita If we can, lest haply we offend one
of Hhs little ones, by our unkindness or sinful exan.
peravion,—tfrs. M. K, Sangiter sn The Interior.

ABRTER TWENTY YEARS.
BV REV, JONN 1ALL, NEW YORM,

O«g of the most impressive spectacles that |
ever saw is many a time present to my mind, |
was a youny student at colleye not nbove fourteen
years, not even quitc that,  On a week day one of
the larzest churches in tho city where the college
was placed was crowded with people. 1t was a
vuf- unusual seevice. A large Elallonn was filled
with the nunisters of the Presbytery and of the
ncighbouthood,  They were to do something thay
h:uf never been done there before.  They were to
designate a group of youbg men to go from the
Irish Ueneral Assembly as missionaries to Qujarar,
in India, You can fancy how it impressed the
B:ople that had never scen & thing of the hind

fore, [ sar, as it were, upon the end of that
gallery, and I fooked down; and | tell you as |

form and saw the DPresbyters lay their hands
together upon their heads, and then Invoke the
biessing of God Almighty upon them as they went
into heathendon to preach the Gospel—as & boy,
1 thought they were entering upon the most bril
lsant and noblo career of which [ could well ¢on.
ceive.  And they went to India,

T supposc it was about twenly years after, when
I was a minister mysellin the capital of the countey,
1 had a ilible class in the lecture-toom of the
church every Saturday., 1 remember very well, on
one gloonmy, rainy Saturday, as [ was conductin
the class, the sexton came 1o _me and apologise
for disturbing me, and sald, * There Is a man heze,
sir, that I don't know, Heolooks as if he had been
a pentleman once, but he is very poor now, and |
can't get rid of him. He says he must see you,
and 1 was alraid to make any disturbance and so
I have come to you.”" 1 arranged for the class as
well as [ could for the Iintlo while that 1 was absent,
and went out into the passage. There was a man
with clothing that had once been respectadle,
speaking in such a way as to show that he had
been well educated, [t was avery rainy day:® he
had no overcoat, and he had that look of miser
that you see upon a man dripping all aver wit
rain  His shoes, 1 could see, had no stockings
within them ; they were brokenin places, so clearly
that one could see the naked fect. And he began
to tell me that he had come to get a little money.
“You don't know me,"” ho said, and then he pro-
cceded to tell me who hewas—one of the young men
on whom 1 had seen the hands of thie Presbytery
laid as he was sent forthto do the work of missions
in India.  He had been led into temptation; he
had yrelded to the temptation. And he had
become n pitiable, helpless drunkard, It became
necessary for the i'resbytery to send him home.
Chanty had put forth its hand n his favour again
and agan, and there he was, & poor, wrclched,
despicable, hopeless tramp, begging like the cover
less beggar 1o the strects.

Lead me not into temptation! O young man,
thinking within yourself ** I am s0 slrong, thero 13
no fear about me,” [ tell you you make the most
dreadful nustake The very fact that you think

oursell so strongopens up the way for the devil and
KIS insidious avtacks. 1ling the temptation aside!
Come to the Lord's side and pledge yoursell’ to
Yim and be His; and when gou say “ Lead me
not into temptation,” move in the direction of your
prayer, and God will give you the stzength in
which alone you shall be able 10 canquer tim
tempter. Then you will be delivered from evil,
and then you will look ugrto God, not taking credit
to yourscil, but saying ** Thiae is the kingdom, and
the power, and the glory.”—T4e Christian.

INDUSTRIAL EDUCATION,

TuERE 15 a new kind of school and there are
new iessons and new teachees coming, looke
we must have, To learn, we must rea Ilut we
may read all about boats, and yet we can never
{earn to sail & boat till we take the tiler in hand
and tnim the sail before the breete. The book wiil
help wonderfully in telllng us the names of things
in the boat and, f we have read about sailing, we
shall more quickly learn to sail ; but wo certainly
never shalllearn till we are in & real boat. We can
read in a book how to turn & heel 1n kaitting, and
may commit to memo? whole rules about *throw-
ing off two and purl four,” and all the rest; yet
where is the girl who can learn to kait without
having the needles 12 her handa ?

This then 13 the 1des of the ncw school=to use
the hands as well as the eyes. Boys and girls who
Ko tb the ordinary schools, where only books are
used, will graduatc knowing a great deal; but a
boy who yoes to one of these new schools, where,
besides the books, there arc pefcils and tools,
work-benches as well as wrning-books, will know
mote. The other buys and girls may forget more
than half they read, but he will remember every.
thing he lecarned at the drawing-table or at the
work-bench, as long as he lives.  He will also re.
member more of that which ko raads because hus
work with his hands helps hum to understand what
he reads.

1 remember long ago & tear-stained book of
tables of weights and measures, and a teacher’s
impatience with & stupid child who could not mas-
ter the “1ables.” And I have seen a school where
the tables were wntten on a blackboard—thus;
“‘two pints ate equal to one quart,” and on astand
in the sckool-room was a tin pint measure and a
tin quart measure, and a box of dtr sand. Bverz
happy youngater had a chance to fill that pint wit
sand and pour the sand in the quart mcasure.
Two pints filled it. He knewit. Did he not ree
i, did not every bo{ try it? Ah! Now they knew
what it all meant. It was as plain as day that two
pintsof sand were equal to one quart of sand; and
with a merry smule those six year-old philosophers
learned the tables of measures ; and they will never
forgetthem. This s, in bnefl, what is meant by -
dustnial education. To learn Ly using the hands,—
to study from thinge as well as from books, This is
the new school, these are the new lessons. The
children-who can sew, or design, or draw, or carve
wood, or do joinering work, or cast metals, or
work in clay ‘and brass, are the best educated
children, becausc they use their hands as well as
their eyes and their braine.

You may say that 1o such schools all the bays
will become me:hanics, and sii the girls become
dressmakers,  Some may, many will nat; and yet
whatever they do, be 1t preaching, keeping 4 store,
ocr singing in concerts, they will do their work
better than these who only read in books, —From
o The CAlldren's Exhibition) by CRarles Rarnard
in St NMickolas for Octnber.

CONSCIENCE.
WHATE PR (o wreck be given oer,
Let man his conscience keep §

A life boat wafting bum to shore,

Howeret wild the deep.

saw those young mien knecl down upon the plu- | P

COLLEGY BOYS ON & TRAIN,

IT was a rafiroad train they wero on, although
tho use of the ward in snother and familiar sense
would not be incozrect ; and could bays bo blamed
for feeling somewhat exuberant at their release
from tho severer training for a whole ycar=four
yeara for aught 1 know? Their conversatlon,
though by no means rude, wns loud enough to be
rubllc property, so that whatever of it was of public
nterest may be publicly repeated. 1 withold, how:
ever, all names, places, and dates (only giving, in
a patentiietical whisper, this clew to the cunous
rexder—that tho Incident occurred on a wellhuown
rallway east of the Mississippi during the month of
June last past; that the young men were members
of an Amertcan institution of learning; and that
they were hietween fourteen and twenty-one years
of nge.) They talked freely about the bnlliant
ranks of the closing days (or nights) of the term—
sometlnng about transposed signs, stenciled fences,
and somebady's horse carried somewhere where he
didn't belong, or painted in an unnatural colour,
green for instance—just tho same siily things that
college boys did to the best of m{ knowledge and
meniory, & gencration ago—and | wondered that
with the marvellous progress In the science of
education, they had not outgrown such fooleries.
{These probably come in, however, as electives.)
After awhile onc of the students took out (rom
his hand-bag a package of letters, and seemed
sbeotbed in reading thei, one after another ; the
writing as 1 could sce across the side wasneat and
delicate—were they a mother’s letters? and were
they being read now lor the firsttime ? Tho young
man anawerered the first question,ifnot the second,
lwhcn his companion rallied him about his **love
etters.”

“ O they areonly mgmotherfs letters ; 1 thought
1t would be the cight thing to read them over, and
get a little famibiar with the home news before 1
Fot there 1™
Meantime, another took out of his pocket a little
phial of vacfions, saying * 1 must take a littte some.
thing 10 cleanse Iny breath before I get to my
mother , it might make her feel badly—not but
that she probably knowa [ smoke, but T don't want
to come in upon her so suddenly, and 1t is neces-
sary to pimctiu a little deceit, you know, to have
every thing smooth and pieasant.”

When the conversation had agamn subsided a
nuddle-aged, motherlyslooking lady who sat near
them, and had of course seen and heard all that
had passed, leaned forward and touched the arm of
the last spesker, saying 1n a kindly way, * Exc¢use
me for speaking to you, but 1 would like to ask you
a question or 1w, 1 am thinking of sending my
boy to your ollege, and [ am cunous to know
whether it (s customary for students there to read
their mother's letters for the first time when on
their way home : (f 80, 1 might save myself all the
trouble of wniting, and tell it all to himan vacation.”
The student took it good:naturedly, andexplained,
but the lady had another questien,

" And do all the young men have to lake those
little salver piils before they get home, so as not to
distress their mothers 2"

&0 she knows 1 smoke only—"

“Yes, | heard what you said about it," And
then she went on, in a lower voice to tell him (and
the rest, for all were listening) the expericnce of
one of her sons, who—as neatly as 1 could catch
the story—=while away at some other school or

Such a little thing, and yet how much came of 12
\Would you not like tndo likewlso? * Cast thy
bread upon the waters, and thou shalt find it alter
many dayas'—Selectad,

*
TRNEO ET TENIOR,

Tuy. Mozris family was sitling aroand the large
open fire in the diningroom one winter evenlng
last December, Harry, aged twelve, was busy
with his Latin Reader, while the other children
were looking at pictures, and Mes, Morris was
sewiny,

s Eather,”said Harey, looking up from his book,
“vhat does Vlenndt' meand ) ocan't Pod it kn my
lexicon,”

“ [ don't wonder, my boy ¢ it is tho perfect of
Veeneo) T hold,  By-and-by, | shall have a story to
tell about that verb when you shall have finished
your studying.”

Half an hour later the four chaldren were gathered
around Mz, Morris, and ho began—

“A number of years ago [ was travelling In
LRuropo In company with some gentlemen, friends
of mine, I think you bave all heard mu speak of
Mr. Eaton ; ho was one of the panty, and If you
were to go into hls oflice to.day you would seu
hanging above his desk the motto, * Feneo ¢f teneor,
\What does that mean, Hany 2"

“1 hotd and [ am held,” was the prompt reply.

*Well, among other placea which we visited was
the Sirasbourg Cathedral. Up and up the tower
we went until we teached the plattorm where
travellers usvally Mo?. The view wasa grand one,
but we were ambitious and wanted lo go even
higher, 30 the guide unlocked a door, and we
chimbed up, up, until we zeached the end of the
inside siaircase, \We were up so high that ever{-
thing below laoked like Iittle 1oys, and we could
hatdly reahize that the pepple and horses were no
mechanical {Iaythingt wohnd and set 10 motion for
our especial bencfit,

* fut Mr, Eaton was not satlsfied; he wanted to
go tothe top, To dothisil wasnecessary to mahe
the remainder of the ascent on the outside—a very
dangerous thing cven for oneso cool-headed as he.,
Notwithstanding our warning he stepped out and
commenced hn’hazardoua climb. Stowly, 'lowlf'
farther and farther up he went, until he fnally
reached the top, more than four hundeed fcet above
the pavernent.  Unintentionally, he looked down-
ward ; a feeling of dizziness began to come over
him, and he began to realize that he could not very
tong keep his Lalance. Glancing around he saw
only the four iron bars which support the cross on
thevury top,  Thete were too far apart ; they could
not he'p him. Looking upward, so as to keep g
cyes from below, he saw an wron ning hanging from
the foundation of the cross,  Sa dizzy that he could
hardly see to guide humself, he put first one hand,
then tho other, on that ring and held on.  Fortun-
ately the ning was so firmly fixed that it held too”
“" Ilut, papa, how did he get <down? " quened

arry.

“ (r)yh. he waited, with his eyes closed, untl s
durzalncss passed away, then he climbed down
safely.”

Mr. Motris leaned back in his char and closed
his eyes. Then May clunbed up on bis Lap, and
sad—"" But papa, you dudn't tell us the moral,
most all of your stonies have morals.”

*“And do you like tho morals so very much,
kitten, that you want one for every stoty ? "

college, had beed convetted“to Chrlat, and then

had given up one bad or doubtful hatut after
another—wine, tobacco, cards.
The last of her words [ heard plasnly  ** He has
been & very haﬁpy boy since, and 1 have been a
very ham)y mother! ™

[ could “see the tears in her eyes as she spoke,
and, 1 thought, in those of the students too.
By this ume the cars had reached “the quiet
little town,” as the boys called it, where they lived,
and they got out. 1 am sure that mincerc prayer
followed them then, and has gone up for them
since, that the words so fitly spoken might be made
words of belp and that they, with all other youth
going out from the inflence of Christian homes to
meet the temptations of college life, might be kept
from falling, through the power of Christ resting
upon them.~Passenger, in The Congregalionalist

THE DOLL THAT WENT TO JAPAN.

AROUT four years ago some ladice were paclunﬁ
a Christmas box to scad to Japan. [looks an
toys, pictures, everything, were thankfully received
by them for the little ones in a heathen land.

A little girl In Brooklyn sent a French doll, to
add to the contnbutions, accompanied by a note
from her father saying, that whocver became the
owner of the doll, he would be pleased to have
her write, telling about herseif,

It takes a long while for a letter to come from
Japan to America, and the little gitl doubtless had
forgotten all about the dollic she had sent, when
one day her father surprised her by puting a letter
into her bands from Japan. She eagetly opened
it, and found it was from a little guel in Yokohama,
Japan, who became the happy poasessor of the doll.

Yn the letter she described the Christmas tree,
and how happy she was when she recewved her
present. She named the doll afier the Lutle gird,
and spent manyahnpﬁrhour laying with it. She
was st the American Mission Home at Yokohama,
and very far advanced in her studies for a girl of
her age. She was learning Chinese and English,
and wrote & very nice letter, She was a Christian,
too, which was best of all

The little gir) snswered the letter, and so the
correspondence has been kept up ever since, and
the Japanese gird [s counted. among the warmeit
friends of the little American. They exchange
presents at Christmas, and [ will descnibe some of
those sent from Japan.

One year she sent her a cunnung little Japanese
doll, dreased in crepe and silk, and one of the cutest
Tam O'Shanter caps on its "xead. In one apart-
mient of the box there were pieces of material like
those the dress was made of, and a pair of wooden
shoes. Also 3 miniatuco needlecase, with every-
thing exactly like the larger ones used 1n Japan.

There was a box of toy musical instruments,
which make very sweet sounds, though 1 doubt if
you could play & tune on them ; a beautful linle
card.case, which aside from its value as a useful
article, was worth a great deal more because it
came from Japan ; two bright coloured sk balls,
which are very pretty as omainents, and last, but
not Jeast, is thoe little Japanese girl's picture,

[f the little girl had retused to give up one of her
dolls, and thercby make another happy, she would
have missed the pleasant intercourse which has
been such a pleasure to her, and she would also
have missed the opportunity of knowing something

# No—=o0, papa, I'm afeald it ien’t that. utivs

wrotc home how, by the grace of his new life, he | 8o 1nleresting 10 see 1t begin in the :!mr and lollow

it out, and 1t's so nice when the moral | find s the
same as the one you have.”

“ And what one did my May find here?"

“1 don't know as [ can ‘spress myself, but [
think you meant that we should hold to the Cross,
not the one at Strasbourg, but the other.”

“ Yes, May, that 1s just what I meant. Hold to
the Cross of Chnst, and be held by it."—Christian
Intelligencer.,

— e e

THE BEAUTY OF SIMDPLICITY.

Next to suitability, 1 say, let there be simplicesy.
john Newton, giving advice toa lady said, * Mad.
am, ro dress and so0 conduct yours:{f that persons
who have been in your company shall not recollect
what you have on." That counsel, if followed,
would lead 1o quite a different stylo of decss from
that which is far too prevalent now. Simplicity
seems banished, and we are forcibly retninded of
the description given by Isaah of the attire of
women 1 Jerusalem in his days. The descap.
tion 13 given in the third chapter of his Prophecies.
There is a preity fable of the angel and the rose

bud which conveys the very leason I am now seck.
ing to enforce, bt is said that "“the angel who
takes ¢are of the flowers, and sprinkles upon them
dew in the atill mght, slumbered on a mprng day
n the shade of a rosebush. \When he awoke, he
said, * Most beautiful of my children, 1 thank
thee for thy refreshing odor ana conling shade,
Could you nnw ask any favour,how willingly would
[ grantat ' *Adorn me, then, with & new charm,’
said the spinit of the rusehud in a beseeching tone.
So the angel adorned theloveliest of lowers with
aimple moss. Sweetly 1t etood thierein ita modest
attire, the moss-rose, the most beautiful of its kind

So the costliest ornaments are often the simplest;”
and it will be generally found that simplicity
characterszes the highest refinement, Hence,
never allow. fashion te triumph over your common
senseor your good taste. Donot comply withthe
resgning modes at the expense of simplicity and
suitability.— Qulver.

RuTit was still but 2 youny woman ; and yet she
thought of the day of her death; and thoughts of
that day perthaps contnibuted to fix her resolution
to cleave to Neomi. /1t rs dest lolive svith those
whose death twe with to die,.—Dr, Lawson.

B e —
1T is our own past which has made us what we
are. We are the children of our own deeds. Con-
duct has created character ; acts have grown into
habits ; each year has pressed inte us a deeper
moral print; the lives we have led have left us
such as wo are to-day.—lir. Llykes.

A MiINISTER in the country had some clothing
tepaired by & local tailor, and, in conversing with
him, said incautiously | “\When 1 want agood
coat, I go to Boston. That'a the place. Bythe
way,” he added, **do you ever go to church?”
“ Yes, sir, when | want to hear & good acrmon, |
goto Loston, That's the place."

- sl TITY -

‘“How 1s o, said a Scotch mumister to s
servant, 'that you never go a message forme
anywhere ntho pansh but you take to mitch
leuP People don't offer mo whisky when
P making vitits in the pansh,™ ' Weel, mir,”
answered John, * [ canna preceesely explain t,
unless on the rupposition that I'm a wee mue

about heathen lands, the people and their occupa-
tions,

popular wi' some o' the folks."
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