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JEWISH PRINCIPLE.
Fo)HE Jews sometimes display
31" o lofty principle, which

shows that the divine light

exists among them, although
frequently concealed by the old
incrustations of Rabbinical institu-
tions. In my own family, an in-
terestingand characteristic incident
oceurred.

My worthy grandfother was a
man of great sensibility and of a
warm heart, but easily excited to
wrath. He had a brother whom
he dearly loved. One day they
fell into a dispute,and each return-
ed to his home in anger. This
happened on a Friday. As the
evening drew near, my good grand-
mother, who was another, Martha,
full of activity, began to make pre-
paration for the Sabbath day.

« Come, dear Joseph,” she ex-
claimed, “the night is approach-
ing ;5 come, and light the Sabbath
lamp 1

But he, full of sadness and an-
guish, continued walking up and

]

as much troubled as I was; le
could not begin the Sabhath either,
withont becoming reconciled with
me. So we met in the strect ; he
was coming to me, and I was go-
ing to him, and we ran into each
other’s arms and wept.”

Might not we end this anecdote
with thosc simple words of Jesus,
“ Go, and do likewise.”

HAYDON, THE ENGLISH PAINTER.

i’\ ANY boys like to have their
i\!{ own way; they hate the
heulthy discipline of parents and
teachers ; they would break away
from the resteaints of schools and
work and home. But these are
just what you need to curb you, to
steady you, to make you a true
man and not a monster.

Benjamin Haydon was an Eng-
lish painter, who, with considerable
talent, mnight have gained fame
and fortune by his profession, but
for his self-will and obstinacy,
which misled his judgment, soured
his temper, disappointed his patrons

down in the room. Ilis good wife and turned his friends into enemies.

spoke again in anxiety.

“ Oh, why did I not yield ¥ he bit-

“ See, the stars are already shin-terly cries on one occasion, when
ing in the firmament of the Lord, he had quarrelled with his best
and our Sabbath lamp is not yet friend, Sir George Beaumont,

lighted.”

Then my grandfother took his
hat and cane, and, evidently much
troubled, hastened out of the house.
But in a few moments he returned
with tears of joy in his eyes.

« Now, dear Rebecea, now I am
ready.

He repeated his prayer, and with
gladness lighted the Sabbath lamp.
‘I hen he related the dispute which
had occurred in the morning, add-
ing :—

%1 could not pray and light my
Jamp before becoming reconeiled
with my brother, Isaac.”

« But how did you manage to do
it so soon 7”°

% 0,” he replied, “ Isaac had heen

|

“why did I not yield? It was
because my mind wanted the dis-
cipline of early training. I trace
all the misfortunes of my life to this
early and irremediable want—my
will had not been curhed. Per-
haps mine is a character in which
all the parts would have harmon-
ized if my will had but been bro-
ken early.” This was his bitter
lamentation ; and he at last ended
his unhappy life by commiiting
suicide. . He was found dead one
worning in his painting-room, at
the foot of his easel. He perished
by his own hand. Let not such
examples be lost vpon us,—and let
every young person mark them
well.



