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A Glorious Battle Won.

o atood with a foot on tho threshold
And o elowd on his boyish face,
Whalo his eity comvade urged him
"f'o outer the gorgeons placo,

« Thero™ nothing to fuar, ol fellow §
It sn’t w lou's den 3

1jere waita o rayal wel ome
Lrom lips of bravest men,”

"Twas the old, old voice of the tempter
That sought in the old, old way,

To lure with a lying promise
Tho innocent feob astray,

« You'd think it was Bluo Beard’s closet,
To see how you stare and sarink 1

I toll you there’s nouglht to harm you—
It’s only & game and a drink 1

1Ie heard the words with & shudder—
It's only & gamoeand a drink 1

And hia lips made bold to answer :
¢ But what would my mother think ?2”

The name that his heart held dearest
Had started w sceret sprivy,

Aud forth from the wily tempter
He fled like a haunted thing.

Away | till the glare of the city
And its gilded halls of sin

Aro shut fiom his sense and svision,
Tho shad-ws of night within.

Away 1 till his feet have bounded

O’¢r fislds where his childhood trod 3
Away in the name of virtue,

Aud the strength of his mother’s God,

What though he was branded “ coward 1”
Il the blazoned halls of vice,

Amsd banneil by his baflled temptor,
Who suddenly tossed the dice.

On thoe pagoe where theangel keopeth
The record of deeds well dono,
That night was the story written
Of n glorious battle won,

And ho stood by his home in the star light—
As guiltless of sword and shicld—

A braver and nobler victor
Than the hero of bloodiest field !

The Ruined Missionary.

Oxi of the most impressive specta-
cles I ever saw is many a timo present
to wy mind. I was a young student
at college, not above fourteen ycars—
not even quite that. On a week day,
ong of the largest churches of the
city whero the college was placed was
crowded with people. 1t was a very
unusual service. A large platform
was filled with the ministers of the
presbytery and of the neighbourhood.
They“were to designate a_group of
young men to go from the Irish
(ieneral Assembly as missionaries to
the Gujarat, in India. You can fancy
how it impressed the people that had
never scon a thing of the kind before.
1 sat, as it were, upon the end of that
gallery, and I looked down; and I
tell you, as I saw those young men
kneel down upon the platform, and
saw the presbyters lay their hands to-
gether upon their heads, and then in.
voke the blessing of God Almighty
upon them as they went into heathen-
dom to preach the gospel, as a boy I
thought they wero entering upon the

most brilliant and noble career of:

which I could well conceive. And
they went to India.

I .uppose it was about twenty years
after, when I was a minister myself,

in the capital of the conntry. T had
a Dibleclags in the lecturerom of
the church cvery Saturday; and 1
remember very well, on one givomy,
rainy Saturday, as I was condueting
the clasy, the sexton camn to me, and
apclogizing for disturbing ma, said,
“There i3 a man here, sir, that I don’t
know. He looks as if he had been a
gentleman once ; but ho is very poor
now, and J ean’t get rid of him, He
says ho must see you, and I was afraid
to make any disturbance, and so J
have come to you”

I arranged for tho class as well as 1
rould for the little while I was to he
absent, and went out into the passage.
There wag a man, with clothing that
had once been respectoble, speaking in
such a way as to show that he had
been well educated. It was a very
rainy day--he had no overcoat—and
he had that look of misery that you
see upon o man dripping all over with
the rain. 1lis shoes, I could see, had
no stockings within them ; they were
broken in places so clearly that one
could sce the naked fect. And he

‘began to tell me that he had come to

get o littlo money.

“You don’t know me,” he said;
and then he proceeded to tell me who
he was—one of the young men on
whom I had scen the hands of the
presbytery laid as he was sont forth
to do the work of missions in India.
1Io had been led into temptation—he
had yielded to the temptation; and
he had becomo a pitiable, helpless
drunkard, It became necessary for
tho presbytery to send him home.
Charity had put forth its hand in his
favour again and again, and there ho
was—n poor, wretched, despicable,
hepeless tramp, begging like the cover-
less beggar in the streots.

Lead me not into temptation! Oh,
young .nan, thinking within yourself,
“«I am so strong, there is mno fear
about me,” I tell you, you make the
most dreadful mistake! Tho very
fact that you think yourself so strong,
opens up the way for the devil and
his insidious ettacks. Iling the temp-
tation aside! Come to the Lord’s
side, and pledge yourself to him, and
bo his. And when you say, “Lead
me not into templation,” move in the
direction of your prayer, and God
will give you the strength in which
alone you will be able to conquer the
tempter. Then you will be delivered
from cvil, and then you will look up
to God, not taking credit to yourself
—not magnifying yourself—but say-
ing, *Thine is the kingdom, and the
power, and the glory.”—Dr. Joln Hall.

«TATIER,” said a little boy one day,
“can you tell me why tho whiskey
shop is like a bad ha’penny?” “No,”
answored the father; “Can you?”
«Yes; becauso you canna pass it.”

“Pa, is it right to cail a man born
in Poland a Pole1” “Of course it is
right, my child,” “Well, then, if a
man is born in Helland, is he a holet*

A little Temperance Boy.

Nor very many years since I was

acquainted with a little boy.\vllose

mothc* was left a widow by the late

war of the rebellion,  She, feeling

deoply the great responsibility of

training her children for the Lord,

talked much to them about the evils

of swearing, lying, and stealing, and

especially of the great evil of strong

drinking (as this is often the founda-

tion of all tho rest), and she told her

little boy that many mothers ruined

their littlo boys by giviug them whiskey

and brandy, sweutened for medicine
when small chiliren, and called it good,

thus creating o taste for it, which
grows with their growth, and ruined
them, when they becameo men.

This little boy remembered the in-
struction of his mother, and God ans-
wered her prayers in the conversion
of her darling boy when about twelve
years of age, and he was a great com-
fort to her because ne was so kind and
dutiful. When he was nearly thirteen
years old he was stricken down with
seatlet fover, was very sick for u while,
but seemed to be getting better and
walked around some when the dropsy
set in and when he was very weak, a lit-
tle whiskey, only a few drops at a time,
was ordered for him to take in sweet-
ened water, He said, “I cannot take
it. I made a promise, long ago, that I
would never tasto a drop of liquor
while I lived,and I cannot take it.”
When told he would die, if he did not
take it, he said, “Then I will die,” and
soon after he did die, a little Christian
temperance boy. How many little
boys who read this, will make such o
promise, and keep it, until Jesus comes
and says, “It is enough, come up
higher.”

o
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A True Gentleman,

WusN you have in truth found a
man, you have not far to go to find &
gentleman. You cannot make a gold
ring out of brass. You cannob change
a Cape May crystal to a diamond.
You cannot make o gentleman till you
first find a man.

To be a gentleman is not sufficient
to have had a grandfather. To he a
gentleman does not depend on the
tailor or the toilet. Blood will de-
generate. Good clothes are not good
habits. The Prince Leo Boo con-
concluded that the hog was the only
gentleman in England, as being the
the only thing that did not labour.

A gentleman is just a gentle-man;

that was first-a diamond in the rough,
A gentleman is gentlo. A gentleman
is modest, A gentleman is courteous.
A gentleman is slow to take offence,
as being ono who never gives it. A
gentlewan is slow to suriiso evil, as
being ono who never thinks it, A
gontleman subjects his appetites, A
gentleman refines his tastes. A gen-
tleman subdues his feelings. A gentle-

no more, no less; a diamond polished |

deems avery other better than himself.
Sir Philip Sidney was never so much
of u gentlenan-——minor though be $os
of English knighthood ~as when, upon
the field of Zutphen, as he lay in his
own blood, he waived the draught of
cold spring water, that was to quench
hi# mortal thirst, in favour of & dying
soldier,

St. Paul described a gentleman when
he exhorted the Philippian Christian :
“ Whatsoever things are true, whatso-
over things are lonest, whatsoever
things are just, whatsoever things are
pure, whatsoever things are lovely,
whatsoever things are of good report,
if there be any virtue, and if there be
any praise, think on these things.”
Aund Dr. Isuac Bartow, in his admir-
able sermon on the callings of a gen-
tleman, pointedly snys: “He should
labour and study to be a leader unto
virtue, and a noble promoter thereof ;
directing and exciting men thereto by
his exemplary conversation ; encourag-
ing them by his countenance and
authority ; rewarding the goodness of
meaner people by his bounty and fa-
vour. Ho should be such a gentlemnn
as Noal, who preached righteousness
by his words and works before a pro-
fane world,”—Biskop Doane.

Jarrah Wood.

Tug jarrah wood of Western Aus.
tralia is acknowledged by thoss who
know its qualitics, to be about the
next thing to everlasting.  Almost
everything in Western Australia is
made of this timber — work-boxes,
piano-fortes, buildings, wharves, and
jetties. T4 scems to defy all known
forms of decay ; and is untouched by
white ants and all other inscets, so
that ships built of it do not require
to be coppered. It has been used
above ground and below, in almost
every situation in which timber con
be placed, and is durable in all.

There are about fifteen voricties of
the timber, anud it can be obtained of
any ressonable length up to sixty or
eighty feet—the trunk of the tree
aaving no branches whatever.

Another advantage is that it does
not burn freely, but only chars, which
makes it additionally valuable for
building. It is poitonous to all in-
sects. This timber will not grow on
good soil—only where there is iron-
slone—tons weight of which are sowe-
times lifted by the roots. The wore
ironstone there is in the soil, and the
higher the elevation, the better the
trees, grow.

It is omo of the most remarkable
facts connected with this timber, that
if you put a holt—no matter of what
size it way be—into it, when you take
it out a bolt of precisely the same size
will go into the hole again. The eflect
of the iron, apparemly, is to preserve
the timber, and the timber to prescrve
tha iron. Jarrah is far superior te
teak ; it is less liable te oplit; and
it will beud freely without beiug
steamed.

man controls his spesch. A gentleman
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