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Our Poung Jolks,

————

Subtath School Tencher,

A Bister's Tears:

A young man, not vory long singe, was
on examination for ordination, In relating
his Christian ezperience and ocall to the
ministry, the question was put to him ;-

¢ TWhat first led you to seo yourself a
ainner, and to foo! your noed of Christ 2"

Hig simple reply was:

¢« A sister's toars!”

Ho snid he had been thoughtless and
wioked, nsing the name of God profanely
and giving himsolf up to infidel sontiments,
He had a plous sister, and ho would argue
with his sister on the claims of the Ohrls.
tian religion, the genuinenesa of the Serip.
{nres, and arguo her down, but tho sistor
would not yield, 8ho waa in oarnost in
seoking the salvation of her brother, 8o
sho brought in her minister, But the
young wounld-be-infidel disposed of the
minister as easily ag he did of his elster,
and oamo off vistor.

‘At longth, on one-ocoasion, he eonght an
sygnment with hlssister, but sho was sf-
lent ; sho had nothing to say. Buat he only
stormed tho more. Still ahe said nothing;
and whon ho s;ioke it of her God, hor
Haviour, hor Biblo, her religion, she made
no reply, but burst juto n flood of teavs;
sand those tears of my eister,” said the

oung minister,  reached my heart and
melted it. I thon saw myeelf a sinner,
and fled to Christ for help.”

What a lesson of encouragement is this
o thoto who are striving for the _salvation
of the souls of beloved friends, Jesus wopt
over sinners, and when we are 8o earnest
for tho souls of our loved ones that we
weep ovor them, then they will be won {o
Christ. * He that goeth forth and weepeth
boaring precions seed, shall doubtless come
again with rejoiolug, bringing his sheaves
with him."

Yast or Slow.

A littlo golden bulterfly flitted moerril
along tho margin of & pond gracsd wit!
frageant  water-lillies, rejoloing in  the
gweet summor air and eunlight, and
dancing minuets on the dark, gloomy
Jeaves that lay on the water, When
weary with play shio perched horself ona
lgen of grass lay her little plans for
the future—how little & butterfiy’s plans
must be!

Whilo here she heard an old mud-{urile
Flving her son directions for a journey.
4/The gny soldiers will ke there, and the
flag will be fiying; but =fter you have
seen all that and eaten as many yorms as
%on oan hold, hurry home, and don't sio

play with bad little turtles by the way.” |-

Then the little butterfly satd :—* I'll go
to. Maybe Ioan peroh om a soldier's
Enmo, and flit round among the stars on

e flag, for someway I oan never manage
to get up to the other kind of stars.”

8o she brushed up her tired little wings,
10 a8 to keop paoe with this big black fel.
low that wasto hurrysofast.

So- off they set, he crawling alowly
through mud and mire, and she floating
over him like a topaz in a sapphire sea.

She found it rathier slow travelling afler
her slow guide. So she would stop now
and then to davocs on a flowor, o to rest

- on thedown of an early thiatle. Soonshe
met & party of gay friends, and joined
them in a dance and a frolio, saying,
#There's no dengsr. I oan easily over-
take that slow follow, He oply crawls,”

LERSON XXXIX,
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QOLDEN Tnx'r.—%(eep thy heatt with all
diligenco ; for out ol it aro tho issues of life.
Prov. iv, 28,

OrnrRAL TrutH,—* Godliness hath the
promiso of this life, and the life ¢ come,”

From the nature of the leasons of thia
quartor, the best nsslalanoo we can givo to
a roviewor ig in suggesting questions, and
go framing them that the oconneotion of
subject shall, as far as possible, be kept in
mind, .

LESSON XXVII,

Name the flvsd threo kings of Tsrael,
Btate the relationships somng them,
Mention their foaturos of character.
For what was David notable,
Solomon for what ?

Their great joint work ?

David’s oharge to Solomon ?

How given ?

How is God o bo sought ?

How to be sorved ?

Solomon's special work ?

How was he designated therato ?

LESSON XSVIIL.

g Et:ow did Bolomon's reign promise ut
rat,
His rogard to divine service ?
The divine favor to him ?
‘When shown ?
Solomon’s request ?
The propriety of it ?
The gift promised him ?
The evidences of his greatness ?
The highes$ kind of greatness ?
The places and people reached by his
ocommerce ?
Was tho dosired wisdom bestowed ?

LEBSON XXIX.

The site of the temple ?

The irterest of the place ?

Tho genoral shape of the Temple?

Number of apartments in it ?

The ornaments? The material used ?

Difforence between the holy place and
most holy ?

The place of the cherubim ?

Thelr aﬁ)peauuoe ? Aud thelr altitade ?

The veil—its matorial aud uee ?

The pillars and their names?

Why is all this detailed?

LESSON XXX,

What is dedination ?
By whom wes the Tompls dedioated ?
ith what rites?
Where was the ark placed, and by
whom?
Its contents at this time ?
How was the Lord's presence shown ?
The king's works of acknowledgment ?
Why a settled place for the ark now ?
he Liord's-living temple? The one fem-
ple on earth ?
‘Who lays its foundation? Iis head?
Who are living stones in it ?

LESSON XXXI.

Meaning of intercede ?

The groat intercessor ? How Solomon &
type of him ?

‘Where he took his place ?

His attitude in prayer ?

The adoration ?  Its place in guyer ?

The divine atiribute magnified ?

The place of the promises in prayer ?

The glory that eannot be confined ?

In what sense God can dwell with men ?

The moans of our communion with

Baut, alag, she lingered too long this time ! | god

When she flow back to the place where
she had loft bim, he was gone, aud she
had no gnide but the ugly teaots he had
1eft behind.

As she went on she met another friend,
and they had a waltz on & spire of golden
rod, till she was weary, She sat down on &
bright green leaf to rest her winge, and
when slie rose np what should ahe ses but
the turile on his way baok !

#Why didn't yon go ?" she asked.

4T hiave been and seen the soldiers and
fiag, and have eaten all the worms and

poles I can hold, and am hurrying back,
as my mother bade me, Follow my tracks,
and you will see the' show yet, if yon
hurry;" and the turtls was orawling on,

# Do you call that gait ¢ hurrying?’ ' and
the butterfly laughed as loud as ever &
butterfly did, ¢ T'il show yon what hurey.
ing i 1" and off she flaw,

Alas, the sun was down, and so was
the flag, when the tiny idler reached ‘the
pluce. The night was falling and the dew
chilled hor polden wings, and she turned
homewsard without flitting among the stars
or even lighting on a soldier's plume.

When near home, faint snd chilled, she
aaw the turtle orawling along. She would

1adly have passed him him uunoticed ;
gut he was victor now, and he ventared to
rebake tho little boaster. Without stopp-
ing for n motent, he rolled arotnd his ug-
ly eyes and said, * It is as my mother al.
ways told me; tho diligont and faithful aut.
dothe idle; and thodull and slow, if perse-
vering and obedient, will always exocel the
brilliant and trifling, who boast of their
besuty and their power. I am blaock and
slow, you aro yellow and swift; but who
saw theflug and the soldiers to-day 2"

OuR prayer and God's morog are like
two buckets in & well; while the one ns.
candsthe other desconds,.—Bishop Hopkins,

Hz must not only know that there is
such a thing as tho blood of sprinkling, but
he maust have it applied.

A yorsIp desire for sympathy isno doubt
at the bottom of half the nseless complaints
in the world, It is sweet to be pitied, and
the choapest way to get pity is to tell over
your troubles, So thers are sowe who are
forever retailingtheir afilictions. Some of
them are real enough, It is an exceptional
1ot in whioh there is no orook, Few roses
bloom which are not set round with briars.
Buat in most onses there ars compensations,

unless we wilfully shat our eyes aud refuse |

to recognizo them, If epeech is silver,
silence is golden, as regards thic inovitable
vexations, defeots and oalamities of life.
Even Job, with heaps npon Leaps of dia-
tressing evonts to diswraot him, nover
really gave up till his three frionds cpened
thefr mouthe and tried to comfort hum.—
Ohristian at Work.

od?
‘The value of anatfon's fearing God ?
: LEESON XXXII,
Why Queen of Sheba mentioned
New Testament allusion to her?
Hor object? The lesson tous?
Her queenly dignity ?
The impression made upon her 2
Her gifte? Their peculiarity ?
Hor general character as here shown ?
Influence of Israel on the nations ?
Superiority of Israel over them, and its
oausges? .
The lesson to nations now ?
LESSON XXIII.
The peculiarities of * Proverbs "
The Bible writer of Proverba?
Meaning of * wisdom " in the book ?
What isthe cry of wisdom? And #o

whom ¢
Where is it uttered? And how 2
What is the penalty of despising her

call ?
The gain of hearing and obeying ?
‘Who now representa trne religion to us ?
‘When will he call men to aococount for
what they have heard ?
The two kinds of hearing ? The ¥esulis,?
LESSON XXXIV.
The gain of early godliness ?
I'ho way to susccess in life ?
How isthe Liord to be trusted? And
olynied ?
The evils of self-sufficlenoy ?
How is money to be used?
The gain of rightly using it t
The true natare of sorrow ?
Why g it nent ? Hew is it to be received?
The ways of wisdom—~how pleasant ?
Tho {rue tree of life ?
LESSON XXXV,
How is the ant distinguished ?
What the ant teaches?
The evils of idloness ? When is poverty
& ourse ?
The sccrat signs of the wicked ?
The swift punishment of the sinner ?
The six things Godbates ?
'The olaim of parenta on their children ?
The gain of obedience ?
- LESSON XXXVI,
What is intemperance? Example?
Tho signs ofit? The way ofit?
The safe way of resistance ?
The fatal bite? The deadly sling?
How it brings other sins?
How it hardens the heazt and peneirates
itaelf ? ’
LESSON XXIVIL,

Monaning of ¢ virtuous.”” A virtuon®

womlan ?

‘What to herhusband ? How employed ?
What $o her household ? .

Wiat is she to the poor ?

vides?

.. BRITISh: AMERICAN PRESBYTERIAN

—

L IIRY S

8

or momory among hor children?
The value of good looke ?
The woman to be pralsed ?
LESSON XXXVII,

How is the Oroator to be rememborod?
When ?
The danger of forgetting Him ?
The mark of old age ? In the foelings?

The sigus of bodily decay ?
The dooma of the dusl? “Tho way of he
spirit ?

Tho unes of the Proverbs ?
The concluston of all? The whole of

man?

The judges r.nd the judged ?

The only way of life ¢ Tho proparation
for death ?

The way of peace ? How Josus is the

way ?
How does faith work? What does it
produoco ?

Immorsion or Sprinkling.

A rocent conversation presents an origi-
nal and rather atriking aspeot of tho im.-
merston question, and ono whish, at least,
has the merit of beingan actual oconrrence.

Rev. Dr. B wag introdnced by &
friend to a highly intelligent lady, who was
a decided and earncat Baptist, the friend
remarking plassantly to the Jr., as ho in-
troduced glm, + But you must bo oureful,
Dr., or she'll aaks a Baptist of you."

Enoouraged, perhape, by the remark, the
good lady ab once plunged deep into the
views of the Immersionists, when the Dr.
interrupted her by saying: * I have no
timo just now, my dear madam, to go into
this subject at length with you; but” tve
significantly and setiously), * but there 12
a matter on which X oconfess I have been
troubled and in doub$, and perhaps you
oan enlighten me reapeotingit, Itis asto
the sacrament of the Liord's Supper; and
the 1uention that troubles me Is, ¢ How
much of the bread ouﬁht Ito give to each
communioant ? Shall itbe but a crumb, or
& larger plece, or an entire lonf?'"

 Why," said the good lady, *I don’t
see that it makes'any difference, so each
{akes some, whether it be much or litle,
14 is the eating nob the amount of eating
whioh is the important thing.”

#Well, so I have thought myself,” said
the Dz, “But then there is another thing,
In recelving

the oup, how much should
each one be allowsd to take—the whole oup
or a Jarge part of it, or is amere taste sufil.
cient? What doyon think aboutit?”

# Why,” said’ tga good Iady, “I should
ssy just the simie about this that I did
about the breadi=that it is the drinking
from the oup, nob the amount of drinking,
ihat meots the spirit of the saorament and
of the command of the Saviour. I don'
see how any onie could think otherwise.”

“ Well,” said the Dz, again, * just so X
bave thonght v yselfs And now, my dear
n.adsm, why don't the same principle
apply to the other ssormment—the macra:
ment of baptiim? Why isn't it just as
true here, that it is the application of
waler, not the ambunt of wator that meets
the full spirit of baptism, as that it is not
the amount of the bread or wine, but the
taking of the bread and wine, that mests
the true spirit of the Lord’s Supper 2

Ana the good lady, who now maw the
olear drift of his questions, gave no reply;
but at onee changed the subject, And we
do not ses what re{ly conld well be fiven
by any one, sxcept & reply thet wou d be
fatal to the views of immersionists.—Con-
gregationalist,

Pook Learning.

_'We heard a ourious ecolloquy between
two persons the other day. One of {them
remarked of a cortain person thathe was a
dolt. ¢ How can you say so?" replied the
other: ‘he is one of the g\-oatm yeaders
T ever knew.” ¢ Yes," said the frst, *and
ho talks as if out of a book; throw him
dpon his ownjndfnment and ho is almost a
fool, Bookloarningisn'talwayskunowledge
nof mnss.” ‘No doubt, reading is a very
valuable adjunot $o oulture, but many peo-
(Wuﬂy.(mr-vdne it. It does not neces-

; g aake & person. intelligent, nor ex-
g:n the reasoning powers. We have

own gre‘at readers wio seemingly never
.digeate anithing they read. Thers was

Wwas no working over or earrying out, no
assimilation of the thonght to the reader's
,individual intellect, Iu conversation they
4alkéd the books they had perused, and
ot any thought originated by their read.
ing-or the -practioal observations of life.
The healthiest minds ave of anather order;
shrewd sud infelligent, xequiring the stim.
dlatb'of praotioal contaet with men and
th.lng: to bring out thair’ best; and there
mindsare apt to seek less after the written
thought of others than fo dig out their
own, Much of the reading that is done is
negt;lal worthless as regards ‘intellectual
growihi, The only reading that does rea!
good is that which takes the form of study
and has some definite object. The txuest
lovers of books are nét the most coplons
devourers of them, The millien read for
antusement, to kill oare, to pass away
Heavy banging time, and they get their
roward in apathyyin habits of listlessness,
and a leas vigorous tone of body and mind
than they wonld otherwise possess. Itis
not culture they get, but a miserable coun-
torfolt that imposer on few. The trul
Joarned ave those who combine practic
<| pursuits with study of books. A man can
no‘vs{ﬂﬁooomo a great geologist by merely
reading the works that have beon written
muminghg 3 ]!ént h‘oi‘u‘uy’ ;rrivo ‘?t .
very good knowledge of it by long continu-

¥4 baervation wii{xontgany read.
Dr, Nott used to tell his

one book in an argument, Another writer
says: “A wise book thoroughly under-
stood is & mive of wealth” It is not
mueh reading, bnt oareful reading, that

does good.
mase

of God can enable the lame

e oo to aveey el bu
m % ob th d 1 ]
e e noet? La Tiko manner

. ) ¢
Hovw she grows rich? How llu 2904 | We.pives ws eur dally bread, but by means

\
N

' "Hor oharacter in the gatos? (Meaning |’
0!

and {he hl&h maimed.and the blind, to-

** Mother.”

It is tho ory of the infant just from the
orndle; it is tho only balm that will heal
the woundod heart In youthful days,
s Mothor, I'm hurt;" ‘motls;er, I'm lired 3
‘mother, I'm weary ;' ‘mothor, sing to me,
rook mo, toll mo stories.’ It in always
‘mother ' with the child and the lad, Noono
like mothers No hiand that falls on the
fovered brow so softly s hiera; no worde
go sympathetio as those that pass hor lips.
The house would bo a gravo withon! her.
Life would be & dreary, thorny road without
her warning voico and guiding hand, A
fathov may be kind, may love nouo less,
but tho wearied child wants tho mother's
nrms, her lullaby congs; the cnresses of
iior gontlo hand, All obildhood {s a mix-
ture of tears and joy. A kind word brings
& smilo, o harsh word a sigh, a fall is pain,
o toss a joy. Tho first footatops weak and
trombling grow stronger by the guidanco
of a mother's love., The little wounds,
tho torn clothes, the headaches, and heart.
achos, the {rials, all vanish at tho words of
& mothor, aud thoro is built up in the
heart of evary man an odifiee of love and
reepoot that no orime can topgle down--no
dungeon oan offect, And a lad grows to
be a wasan only to find that mother is tho
same, If ho errs, she weops; if he is good
and manl{, she rejoices, Hera is tho only
love that lasts—endures forevor, The r70lf
of starvation may onter the door, but her
love {g only tried to shine the brightor.
Al the world may call her son & oriminal,
but the mother only bolieves it not, Trial
may beset you, storms gather over you,
voxatious come, ruin drag you down, but
there is one who ever stands firm in your
eause, who will never_leave you, The
oriminal on the soaffold has suffered in
fooling beonuse his bad deeds wonld oause
& pang to his mother’s heart. The low
and wretoched, dying in some dark abodo
of sin, have died with that name on their
lips. There is no praise like her praise,
theﬁo are no sad tears that pain us so much
ag hera,

Suicide.

Tho British Medical Journal publishes
the following: ** Considering the abnormal
mental oondition that produces suicidal
manin, there i room for much speoulation
in the constantly steady proportion of sui.
oides that ocour year by year in the Tng.
lish population, In the reports of the
Reginter-General the attempt to distingnish
suioides from ather violent deaths was
made in the year 18568, when 1,275 oases
of suioide were xeturned. It is true that
the annual number of suisides in England
and Wales bave since 1858 slowly, but
steadily, inoreased to 1,602 in 1874. If,
however, the inorease of population in
these seventeon years bo taken into mo-
ocunt, we shall find that the proporiion
has besn :remarkably coustant. The an.
nua! number of suicides to 1,000,000 persons
living was eqiial to 67 in each of the three
guinoquennials ending 1804, 1869, and

874, Daringjthe five yoars 1870-4 the
annual suicide rate was equal to 70 per
1,000,000 persons living in 1870, and the
lowest rate was 65 in 1878. The 1,592
deaths by suiside in 1874 ineluded 1,204 of
males and 888 of fomales ; 597 resulted from
hanging, 880 from inolsed wounds (prinoi-

ally in the throat), 280 from drowning,

490 from poison,jand 198 from gun-ghot
wounds, besides 182 from other or ill-
defined injuries, Suiocides are generally
more numerous in urban than in rural
po&nhtions.

aking the year 1878 as sn exampls,
this being the most recent year for which
the Register General has yot published his
detailed abnual report, the proportion of
suioides to0 1,000,000 person living in Eng.
1and and Wales averaged 65, whereas fn
London it was 83. The highest suicide
rate ocourred in the south.eastern counties
—Surrey, Kent, Sussex, Hampshire, and
Berkshire, Here, althongh the popniaﬁon
is prinoipally rural, suicides in 1878 were
in the proportion of 88 per 1,000,000 per-
sons living, and somewhat higher than in
London. In the south.-western counties of
VWiltshire, Dorsetshire, Devonshire, Corn-
wall, and Somerssishire,;ihaving also a
population principally rural, the ‘suicide
rate did not exoeed 51 per 1,000,000, and
in Wales it was so low as 89,

Suleide, a8 & orime in England, is far
more prevalent among the educated than
the ignorant classes, and the proportion of
suioides appears to be in inverse ratio to the
eduoation of tho people. The frequency of
suioide appears to be one of the penaliies
rosulting from the progress of mo-called
civilization, leading to intense competition,

What Doos He Want His Paper
For?
s man way be heard to

;{a?’er beeause it contains
Whatdoes that man want

Oooasionall
oomplain of his
advertisements.
a newspaper for? He can want it only for
the information it gives. Now, it matters
not to bim whether it comes in the shapo
of an advertisement or in the reading
oolumns. The knowledge is what we are
after. Where does the farmer get his first
knowledge of farry implements and seeds ?
Did you not fiud the reaper you now use
first desoribed in your farm journal? That
new oultivator that does the work several
{imes better and cheaper than the old one,
where did you fiud that? Among the ad-
veriisements! Thoss new sweet potatoes,
that yield so finely and cook so mealy,
whers did you learn concerning them?
That new machine, that does the work so
nively, was proclaimed through the adver-
tisiag columns of the newspaper.

The advertising colamns of the news-
paper aro of fally as much pecnniary value
to the reader as reading matter proper.
We are indebted to the advertising colnmns
for cheap newspapers, They sre the
lubrioators that run the machine. Few
papers could live on their subscription
alone, Out off the advertising, and nine.
tenths of the papers in the United States

| wonld die, and the balance be obliged to

raise their anbsoription prioe.

Brxsamvas Jong desired ave sweeter when
they oome ; if soon given, they lose much
of their vale. God reserves for thee that
which Ho is alow $o give thes, that you
w Jearn to entertain & supreme derirs

longing alfber it.~~dugustine.

s ey —e——e

Thunder 8torms in South Africa.

In a recont number of Lippincott, Lady
Barkoer givea tho following eketch of the
delights of living in Natal :—

#1 don't think I lke a colimate which
produces a thundorstorm every aftornoon,
Ono diendvantago of this eleotrio excite-
meont is that I bardly ever got out for a
walk or drive, All day it {3 burning hot;
if there i8 a broath of air, it is sultxy, and
adds,to tho oppression of the atmosphere
instead of refreshing it, Then about mid-
day great flesoy banks of olouds begin to
steal up behind the ridgo of hilla to the
south.-west, Gradually thoy oreop round
the borizon, strotohing thelr soft groy folds
farthor and farthor to every point of the
compnes, until they have shrouded the
dark blue eky and dropped a cool, filmy
voil of mist botwoon the sun's flerce, steady
blazo and tho baked earth below. That
is always my nervous momont, Horses
and cows, birds and bensis know what the
rapidly-darkoning shadow menus, and what
suddon death Inrks between those patohes
of inky olouds, from which a deep and
rolling murmur comes from time to fime.
I am uneasy if the children are not return-
od, for the little river, the noisy Umsindusi,
thinks nothing of suddenly spreading itself
far and wido over its banks, turning the
low-lying gronnds into a Iake for miles,

It is true that this may only last for a
fow hours, or even moments, but five min.
utes is quite enon;lh to do a great deal of
mischief when a river is rising at the rate
of two foot & minute—a mischief not only
to human beings, but to bridges, roads and
draing, as well as glantations and flalds.
Yot that tropieal downpour, whers the
clouds let loose the imprisoned molsture
suddenly in solid sheets of water, instead
of by the more slow and oivilized method of
drops, i8 & relief to my mind, for there are
worse posaibilities than o wet jnoket be.
hind those lurid, low-banging vapurs.
There are hail-storms, like one yesterday
morning which rattled on the red tiled
roof like a discharge of musketry, and with
nesrly a8 damaging an effect, for several
tiles wre broken and pulled down, leaving
melancholy gars, like missing testh, in the
eaves. ‘There are thunder-bolis, which
strike the talleat trees, leaving them in an
instant gaunt snd bare and shrivelled, as
though centuries had suddenly passed over
their green and waving heads, There are
flashes of lightning which dart through a
veranda or room, and leave everything
in it atruck down dead—peals of thunder
which seem to shake the earth to its very
oentre. Thers are all these possibilities
~—nay, probabilities—following fast upon &
burning, hot, still morning; and what won-
der is it that I am_anxious and nervous
until everybody belonging to me is under
shelter, though shelter can only be from
driving rain or tearing gusts of wind? No
wall or window, no bolt or bar, can keep
out the dazzling death which swoops down
in & violet glare and sunatches its vietims
anywhere and everywhero, A Kafir wash.
exman, talking yeterday morning to his
employer, was in the act of saying, ‘I will
be sure to come to-morrow,’ when he fell
forward on his face, Goad from & blinding
flash out of & paming thnnder-cloud. An
old ssttler a litile way up-oouniry was
reading prayers to his household the other
night, and in a second balf the little kneel.
ing cirele were struck dead alongside the
patriarchal reader—dead on their knees.
Two young men were playing a game of
billiards quietly enough; one was leaning
forward to make & stroke when there came
a orash and & crackle, and he dropped dead
with his cue in his hand. The local papers
are full ~very day of sasualties, but it is
not from these sources I have drawn the

receding examples: I only chanced to
ear them yesterday, and they all happen-.
ed quite close by.

uAs for oattle or trees being killed, that
is an everﬁ-day ogcurrence in summer, and
even & hail-storm, so long as it does not
utterly bombard the town and leave the
houses rooflees and open to wind
and westher, is not thought any.
thing of. The hail-shower of yesterday,
thous , bombarded my oreepers, and re.
duced them to & pitiful state in five min.
utes, 85 soon as it was possible to venture
outside the lionse, F——- oalled me to see
the ruin of leuf and bud which strewed the
csmented floor of the veranda. It is
difficult to describe, and still more difficult
to bolieve, tho state to which the foliage
had been reduced. On the weather-side of
the house every leaf was torn off, and not
only torn, but riddled through and through
a8 though by a charge of swan-shot. 1
my iotmg rose-shoots, climbing so s =iftly
ngt o roof of the verandah, wure snapped
off and stripped of their tender leaves and
gretty buds. The honeysuckls's luxuriant

olinge was all gone, lying in a wet, for.
lorn mass of beaten: green leaves around
each pillar, and thers was not a leaf left on
the vines, Bui a much more serious
trouble oame out of that storm. Though
it has passed with the passing fury of the
wind and rain, still, it will always leave a
feeling of inseourity in my mind during
similar outbursts. The great hailstones
were foroed by the driving wind in im-.
mense quaniities beneath the tiles, and
deposited on the rude planking which,
painted white, forms the ceiling, This

lanking has the boards wide apaxt, eo it'

s not diffioult to see that so soon as the
warmth of the house melted the hailstones
w=that is, in five minutes—the water trick-
Jed down as throngh a siave, It was not
to be dealt with like an ordinary leak; it
was hers, and there, and everywhere, on
sofas and chairs, beds and writing-tables;
and the moment the sun shone ont bright
and Lot as ever, the contents of the house
had to be turned out of doors to dry, Dry-
ing meant, however, warping of writing.
tables, anud in fact of all woodwork, and
fading of chinizes, beneath the boiling
glare of & midday sun, Such are & few of
the difficunlties of existence in South Africa
—diffculties, to be met as best they may,
and to be Ianghed at onoe they are passed
and over, as I am really doivg in spite of
my affectatious gruombling.” |
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ONLY one arm is all-powerful, one Lieart
sver-loving, one ear
3:.\. aye l'x‘:mt o.l:::d H l':f there are inner

our w ouly one voies
ug“b‘: Roard.~—Mre, Oharlos.

ever open, otly .
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