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¥he Pamily,

THE SWEFT SOUTIL WIND.

OVER the tields and the watens there suddenly swept in
ald.April

somcthing that stemed like a breath that was blown
from far coants of the sunlands,

Langaotous was It and swcel as are hilles or odurous

pices,

Laden with dellcate hints of a summer not far in the
distance

AT the meadows and fields that, embtowned by tte
eold of the winter,

Lay 83 {f ddead to the spring and with never atope of 3
hanest,

wilently passad the south.wind, and there suddenly sprang
into being

Mitlions of grass blades that toss d like an emerald sea in
the sunshine,

Daffudils fan as wete those that galned Moto a consert
in Mades,

Buttercups polden and gleaming like gems on the hands
of a maiden,

Draines that grew near the groand and yer ever and
alway s gared upward,

Vlotets azure and yellow and white and of wonderful
fraz1ance

Uset the trees in the orchard and forest it hzcathed in its
progress,

Pringing the sap from the roots to the near and Lhe
farthermosi Lranches,

swelling the beds i1l the willow was hid in a verdurous
mist cloud,

Touching the boughs of the maple that reddened with joy
at the meeting,

Letaving wherever st fingesed assurance and promise of
summer.

Over the streams the Lenehiceat breeze from the south-
land swept gently.

Filled all the waters with quick daning hfe that rejoiced
in the springlime,

vent all the nvers, now fieed from the grasp of the
winter, exultant,

Moving in shimmering, ghitteting, sinuous curves that led
seaward,

S0 og 13 way pasted the worderfol wahenicg wind from
the sunlands,

Driving befote It the frost and the cold of the winter,
feluctant,

While in their staiad came the warmth and the ce aroused
life of the sptingtide,

For in the wake of the hile giving brecse flew the jubilany
ansliows,

Twittered the roblns and weens, while the ssure-hued
wing of the bluclaed

Cut throu;ih the ale like the blade scintillant that is famed
of Toledo,

Thus in mid-April the heart of rnother sptingtide was
awakened §

Faster the blox! ran along through the veimn in the
glorious weathes,

Generous impulses quickened and wazed in the glow of

the season,
Winter was banished, and with it the cold and the after:
noon twitight,
And, as the wail of his siotms in the notth patsed at fast
fnto uil;:ce. he i hine: her |
Moy wald be seen in the distance approaching, het lap
1+ ~full of blemoms, P .
- . —Qusar Fay Adams,
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SCOTLAND'S PSALMS.

TiE oldest version of the Psalms in English
metre, is thatof Sterahold and Hopkine. Thomas
Sternhold was groom of the robes to Henty VILI.
and Edward V1. He was a man of great strictness
of life, and being scandalized at the wicked dittica
sung by the courtiers, he versified Sfty-one of the
Psaims, and had them set to music, flattering him.
self that the courtiers would sing them instead of
their loose and wanton sonnets; but it is not t!:vro-
bablg that any of them did so.  Stershold's !tg-
one Psalms were published in 1536, and in 163
john Horkinn. & minister in Suffolk, with the acsist-
snce, evidently, of several othes pens, finished
what Sternholdhiad begun, and published a version
of the whole I'saims. This version gradually got
into use throughout the Church of 'nﬁhnd. and
continued tobe used, until displaced by the present
received version of that chureh, aubuﬂuent to 1696,

The version of Sternhold and Hopking was
reprinted in Scotland under the auspices of the
General Assembly, for the use of the Church of
Scotland, very soon after its appearance, but with
considerable variations. Different versions of aa
many as forty-one Psalms were substituted, The
version of the Psalms thus gotten up continued to
be used 1n Scotland til the introduciion of the
present version in 1650

In 1631 what i called Ring .hmes'o verson of
the Psaims was published. The device on the
title.page represents King David on one side,
holding a hatp, and King James on the other, hold.

. -
Lor g

ing & book. Thetitleis the '* Psalms of King David. |,

the so-called King James version 19 that it was
written by Sir Witliam Alexander, of Menstrie,
afterwards Earl of Stirling, and a poet of no amall
reputation in his own day. The * royal” version
found littlelavourin the eyes of the Scottish church.
It was republished in 1636, very much altered,
hawever, in consequence, no doubt, of the opposi-
tion which had been offered to H. This revised
version was attached to the notorious * Service
Book” of 1637. A patent of exclusive privilege to
priatat for thirty-one years had been ted to
the real author, the Earl of Siirling. lut Jenny
Geddes threw her stool in 52 Gules Kitk, and the
King was balked in his plans, and the Barl of his
profit. Though the British Solomon condescended
to tather this version, little more can be said 1n
praise of 11, than that the best of it was not bad.,

In 1643 appeared a version of the Psalmd by
Francis Rous. At this period, 2 13 well kaown,
an attempt was being made to bring about & uni-
formity sn the doctrine, discipline, and form of
church government and worship of England and
Scotland. A new version of the Paalma was de-
aifned as a part of the unilormity, Rous' version
ol 1643 is intereauiny on this aczount, that alter
undergoing much revision and ‘elaboration it was
ultimately adopted in Scotland, and is the version
which is still sung there,

Roua' version was republished 1n 16036, In the
interval, since its first pablication. it had undergone
repeated revisals, and 1t was not uniil it had been
critically examined by the General Assembly and
reported on by the vanous Preebytenes, that the
version, as it now stands, was adapted snd sanc-
tioned tiy the General Assembly in 1649, and by
the Commitice of Estates eatly in 1630. On the
15th day of May, i1n that ycar, it was, for the first
time, used publicly in Glasgow, and a0 continucs
until this day.

Many and tealous attempls have beea made 1o
displace it, but all with signal il} success, Cemmit.

‘Translaed by King rmes." The real history of

tees of Assembly have Isboured over the attempt
in valn. The lounger at book stalls frequently secs
stl-born looking volumes, bclnf versions of the
Psalms in metre, and commonly heariug * 1o be
rinted for the author ' —too plain a sigu of caution
n the trade, and of extenuation of muse to the
luckless poct. Time after tinte have these attemipts
been rencwed, bt no sival has yet been found to
supplant the vencrablo version of 1650, There is
no other way of accounting for the firmness with
which this veeston has held its place than because
it Is worthy of {t. The stifiness of Srottfsh pre
judices 18 ptetty considerable, but there Is no doutnt
that, had a really better version, or one that had
succeeded in marrying the solid merits of the old
pralter Lo the gracu of madern verse, even been
tabled, it would have been recognired andaccepted.
Tiue, there are plenty of uncouth chymes—rugged,
wuneless thymes—and obsolete expressions to bo
found in the present version. But, on the other
hand, what good taste doen not admire fis severe
and manly simplicity, notwithstanding these insig.
mficant defects. It would be easy 1o out.do the
present version in smoothness of numbess, In re
fincment and elegance of expresslon; but its affect-
ing simplicity and likeness to the otiginal, In which
its value lies, would be overlaid and lost,

In addition to its Intrinsic merits, the present
version of the Paaluis has a value 1o Scottish
Christlans which no othee could have. The version
has Leen sung by their martyes ; its melody has
been swept In plaintive Eolian wail on maorland
breezes, in days when it makes the * cannlest” of
them all roclical to think of, Their fathers (or gen.
crations have lifted up their souls to the praises of
God in it. They learned it by heart at their moth-
er's knce ; 1t 18 mingled with their religious litera.
ture , its expressions lie readiest to them when
they scek to utter their spiritual feelings and expet.
fences. No; a new version of the Scottish 'salms,
with all 1he elegance of modern finish, could nuver
be what the present version is 10 the people of
Scotland. DEntrenched among ail these endearing
associations, the present version will, in all proba:
billty, continue to be used until it shall be anti.
quated by the changes which the English language
will undcrfo in the course of two or three centurics,
The Scottish pastors of that distant day will, no
doubt, undertake the task so0 well performed in
other days. Till then, letno Fromising cfo'.mg, man
hope for fame a8 the author of a new and improved
vervion.—AN. ¥y Obserwer,
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CHRISTIANITY AND POPULAR
EDUCATION,

_ THE Rev. Dr. Washington Gladden, in an aiticle
in the Apnil Century with the above caption, says:
*1 have not mentioned this demand for the eniire
secularization of our schools for the sake of oppos.
ing it at this point in the argument, but rather for
the sake of cailing attention 10 a ranifest deteriora.
tion of public morals which has kept even pace
with this secular tendency In education. Twenty-
five or thirty years ago most of our public achools
were under Christian Influences. Noattemp( was

made to inculcate the dogmas of the Christian

religion, but the teachers were free to commend
the precepts of the New Testament in a dlm"!.ﬁ
practical way; to the consclences of their puplié:

and some of us remember, nat. without: gratitude,

the impressions made upon our lives in the school.
room by the instructors of our early days. All this

has been rapidly changing; and, contemporane.

ously, itis discovered that something Is wrong with

society, Grave dangers menace fts peace; ugly

evils infest its teeming populations. Paupetism 1s

increasing. The number of those who lack efther

the power or the will to maintain themselves, and

who are therefore thrown upon the care of the

state, is growing faster than the population, The

cure of t In_allrminf evil is engagiog the study of

philanthropists in all out cltles, Crime is Increas.

fog. The only state in the Usion that carefully

collects ite moral statistics brings to light some

startling facts respectiog the increase of ¢rime

within the past thirty years. lan 1850 there was

one prisoner i Massachusettato every eight hund.

ted and four of the population ; in 1880 there was

one to every four hundred and eighty-seven, ‘The

catio of the crrlmnen to the whole population

nearly doubled In thirty years. Dut it may be said

that this increase is due to the rapid growth of the

foreign ropulnion in Massachusetts. There would

be emall comfort in this :explanation if it were the

true one ; but it is not the true one. The native

criminals are increaning faster than the foreign-

porn ctiminals. In 1850 there was one native

prisoner to every one thousand two hundred and

sixty.seven native citizens ; In 1880 there was one
native prisoner to every six hundred and fifteen

native citizens. ‘The ratlo of native rritoaeu to

the natjve population more than doubled in thirty

yeatrs,

JOHN KNOX'S CLOCK.

A CORRESPONDENT of the N. ¥, IWorld writes
from Huntington, Pa., concerning an ancient time.
piece once owned by john Knox:

- Not on account of its intrinsic wotth, but owing
toits historical value, W, H, Woods, E3q., of this
city, has in his possession a clock that would com-
mand perhips as high a figure as any other time-
r:ecein the country. It was built at Palsley, Scot-
and, by Eavn Skeoch, In 1360, and was owned by
Jjohn Konox, the great Scottish reformer, from whom
Mr. Woods.is a lineal descendant, John Knox
died in 1572, Hua big clock was handed down to
his family for nearly & hundred and fifty years,
when {t finally came in16 the hands of John Wither-
spdon, father of one of the sighers of the Declara-
tlonof Independence. When John -Witherspoo
the son, left Scotland in 1768 to take charge o
Princeton College, he brought the old hesrloom
with him, and when he was elected to the Con-
tinental Congresa the old timepieco was ticking ln
his patlor, and indicated the hour of his departure
to teansact his patriotic duties.

“Dr. Witherspoon prized the clock very highly,
He cleaened it himselfat regular intervaly, and took

leasure in showlng it to his friends and the mem-
rs of Congress. When he died he requested
that it should remaln in his family and descend to
the firar:born of wcceedinf gencrations. At she
death of Dr, Witherspoon, in 1794, the ¢fock came
into possession of his daughter Marion, who subse-
quently matried the Rev. Dr, James S. Woeds, of
Lewiston, in this State, who died In 1863, At the
death of Mes. Woods, shortly after, the clock came
into the possession of its present owner, W. H.
Woods in whase parlorit now stands. ‘The clock
is still & yuud timekezper, eight feet high, built of
10sewood, with brass works. Mr, Woods was urged
to place the clnck on exhibition at the Centennial,
but refused tolet it Le taken from the house,™

THE IRON WOLF,

"I conducted the services two months ago," sald
a clergyman, * at tha funeral of one of my parish.
loners. e had been a farmer. Forty years ago,
as a young man, he commenced work for himself
and ﬁ'u youny wife with one hundred acres of land,
and he ended with one hundred. Ho was a skilled,
jndustrious working man, but he {aid by no money
in bank. 1 understood,the reason, as {listened to
the comments of his neighbours and friends,

s+ |t wan always a warm, hospltable house,’ sald
one. *The poor man was never turned away from
that door,'

U s sons and daughters all received the best
education which his means could command. One
is & ctergyman, one a civil engineer, two areteach-
crs ; all lead ueeful, happy, and (ull lives.!

v Said another neighbour, ' Those childiensitting
there and weeping aro the orphans of A friend. lle
gavo them a home. That crippled pirl is his wilo's
niece. Shalived with them orgeun That young
fellow who is also weepinf so bitterly was a wa
that he rescucd from the stums of tho caty.' ™

And sotho story went on, not of a nuser who
had heaped dollar on dollar, but of a servant of
GLod who had helped mavy lives, and who had
hifted many of them out of misery and ignorance
intolife and joy.

On my way home from the funeral, I stopped at
the fanu of another parishioner, who sald to me,
w0 a shrili, rasping tone,~

** So poor Lould is dead ? He left a poor account.
Not a peany more than he got from his father
Now | started with nothing, and look there !
puinting to his broad fields. *1 own down to the
creek ! D'ye know why ? \When [ started to keep
house [ brought this into it the firstthing, taking
&n lron savings bank in the shape of a wolf out of
the closer. ' Every peuny I could save went into
it jaws.

4 1t's surptising how many pennies you can save
when you have a purposc. My purpose was to die
worth one hundred thousand dollars, Other folks
ate meat; we ate molasses.  Other men dressed
thele wives in merines ; minowore catlico. Other
men wasted their money on scheoling ; my boys
and gitls learncd to work early and keep it up late,
[ wasted no money on churches, or paupers, or
books, and—heconcluded triumphantly—* and now
§f own tothe creck, and that land with the fields
{ondet and the stock in my batns are worth one

undred thousand dollars. Do you see 2 and on
the thin, hard lips was a wretched attempt 1o laugh.

*The bouse was bare snd comloriless ; his wile,
worn out by work, had long ago crept into her
grave ; of his children taught only to make mone
agod, one daughter, starved In body and mind,
was still deudging In his kitchen ; one son had
taken to drink, having no other resource, and died
in prison j the other, n harder miser than his father,
remained at.home to fight with him over every
penn“r wrung out of their fertile fields.

“ Yesterday | buried this man,” continued the
cl:r?man. “ Neither neighbour nor friend, son
nor daughter, shed a tear aver him, His children
ware cager to begin the quarrel for the ground he
had sacrificed his life to eara. Ofit all he only had
now earth enough to cover his decaying body.,

*f Economy for a noble purpose,” added the good
old clargyman, *'la a virtise; but in-the houses of
some of our farmers It is avarice, and like a wolf,
devours intelligence, retigion, hope, and life ltselr.”
—Selected.
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OLD-PASHIONED SCRAP.BOOKS,

S0ME of us recall with pleayure the old-fashioned
scrap-book. lis conteats were ordinary printed
pictures, with hete and there in odd corners little
clusters of conundrums, or humorous items, gath-
ered from the press. When children, we apent
hours over the books, fiest preparing them, thea
looking at the pictures, ‘The more carefully made
books were often pictorial histories. As current
events were illustrated in the weekly papers, the
illustrations were cut out and pasted into the s¢rap-
book. This was a veritable omwinm gatherum,
comic pictures being ae freely honoured as the
more sedate.  Civic scenes and martial glimpses,
home life and life abroad, matters ecclesiastical,
political, and social, maritime views and land.
scapes, animals and men, anything and everything
ptettr that crossed the threshold of home found its
way into the scrap-book. No particular order was
observed, tho piges being filled one after another
utterly regardless of suitable association, A cathe-
dral might find itsell in proximity to a scene illvs.
trative of a Mother Goose story. This aflorded
opportunity for surpnses. To the minds of little
folk the scrap-book possessed perennial freshness.
Every home should have & scrap-book. It willserve
to entenain %uvenile visitors,  Then, too, we all
know of familics where the children see few pic-
tures, and have few sources ol amusement for
winter evening;.o A present of a well gotten up
picture scrap-book would be appreclated in many
such homes. Why should not those of us who re-
ceive many picture papers remember such families,
and make them a scrap-book ? Do not let it beso
large as tobe unwieldy. It need not be ornamental
on theoutside. If plain and strong It can be used
without fear of injuring it, Pieasant indeed to my
mental eye is the picture that comesup of a certain
family group, the centre of which was an old fam.
fllar scrap:book, It afforded endless amusement,
recalled history, and its pletures served as the basis
of many storles from grandpa, ot some other kins-
man or friend who was sufficiently Laterested in the
children to investigate with them the countless
wonders of the scrap-book. In later days [ have
seen sceap-books made up with adveﬂislng cards of
many colours, and still more varied combinations.
‘Theseate not to be despised, but for & sczap-book
that can ofien be studied, and of which one will
not soon tire, I would choose the old picture-book
of childhood's days.—Ex-

THE rotes come and the 1oses

But the 1oots of the roses live under the snow,
Weapped in & dreamless sleep they lie

Tall the sunshine shall wakes them Ly and.by.

Sheltered behind her cloudy bars,

Night keeps her army of glitteriag star,
The light wind sushes o'er hili plain,
And each silvery stae comes back sgain,

Friendships are born and friendships die,
But the lave of the soul {s kept on high,
The blossoms of faith may come and go,
1ut the roots of the toses tive under the snow,
ran- L3 Xy

= What do you think wosld be the yvesulit if every
membder of the Church increased Ais subseriplion
te the Mirsion Schemes by ten cents.

THE CRANK DRPENDED,

WHaT would we do were it not for the ¢ranks ?
How slowly the tired old world would move, did
not the cranks keep rushing it along! Columbus
was a crank on the sublect of American discovery
and circumaavization, and at tast he miet the fate
of most cranks, was lewn Inla prisen, aad died
in poverty and disgrace, Oreatly venerated now |
Oh, yes, Telemachus, we usually esteem a cranh
most profoundly afier we starvo himto deatly, Har-
vey wasacrank on the subject of the cicculation of
blood; Qalileowasanastronomicalerank; Vulion was
& crank on the subject of steam navigation ; Morso
was a lelcEmph crank. All the old abolitionlsts
wete cranks ; the Dilgeim Patherc were cranks ;
John I!un‘van wae.a <rank ;| and any man who
doesn’t think as you do, my son, s & crank,

And, by-the by, the crank you dc:rlse will have
his pamo In every man's mouth, and a half com-

leted monument to hls memory crumbling down
n & dozen cities, while nobody outside of your
native village will know that youerer lived. Deal
gently with the crank, my boy, Of course some
cranks are crankier than others, but dp yoube very
elow to snecr al a man because he knows only one
thing and you can’t understand him. A cranl,
Telemachun, in a thing that turns something, it
makes the wheels go around, it insures progress.
True, it tutns the same wheel all the time, and it
can't do anything else, but that's what keeps the
ship going ahead. The thing that goes {u for van
ely, versatility, that changea its position a hundred
times & day, that is no crank ; that is the weather
vane, ny son. \What? You nevenheless thank
hessen you are not a crank? Don't do that, my
son, May be you couldn't be & crank if you would,
Heaven is npt very particular when it wanta a
weather vane; almost any man will do for that,
But when It wants a crank, mg boy, it looks very
carcfully for the best man In the community, Be.
fore you thank heaven that you are not a uranl,
examine yoursell carcfully, and see what is the
preat deficiepcy that debars you from such an
clection.— Murdelte.
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A DISORDERLY MAN'S LECTURE,

“"\Wbere's my hat 2"
“Who's seen my knifo 1"

* Who turned my coat wrong side out,and fAlung
it under the loungo "

There you go, my boy. When you came intothe
house fast evening ydu dung your hat across the
room, jumped out of your shoes and kicked 'em
tight and left, wriggled out of your coat and gaveit
a toss, and now you are annoyed because each
atticle basn't gathered iteell into a chair, to be
ready for you when you dress in the morning,
\Vho cut thosa shoe-strings? You did it to save
one minute’s time {n untying them [ Your knifc 1o
under your bed, where It roiled when you hopped,
okirped and jumped out of your trousers. Your
collar {s down behind the bureau, one of your socks
an the foot of the bed, and your vest may ba in the
kitchen wood.box for &l you know,

Now, then, my way has always been the easiest
way, | would rather fling my hat downthan hang
itup; 1'd rather kick my boots under the loungo
than place them in the hall; 1'd rather run tﬁc
risk ol spoiling a new coat than to changeit. 1
own right up 10 being reckless and slovenly, but,
ah, me! 1 had to pay for that ten times over!
Now set your foot right down and determine to
have order. [t is a trait that can be acquired.

An orderly man can make two suits of clothes
last longer and look better than 2 slovenly man
¢an do with four, He can save an hour per day
over the maa who flings things helter-skelter, Be
stands twice the show to get a situation and keep
it, and five times the show to conduct a business
with profit.

An orderly man will be an accurate man, ffhe
is a carpenter, every joint will fit. Ifhe is a turner,
his s will look neat. If he s a nmerchant, his
books will show neither blot nor error, An orderly
man is usually an economical man, and always a2
prudent one, If you should astk me how 1o be-
come rich, [ should answer: ¢ Be orderly—be ac-
curate,"—Detrol! Free Press,
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POWER OF THE PRESS,

In an address delivered before the New York
State Press Association, one of the srnkcrs (Judge
Tourgee) expressed himself In the following strik-
ing language: . . . * The rumeeller cannot do
hn%f the harm in a year that a bad man who has
tha long end of the lever of a press can doin a
week., Hewrites in our braln, when we think we
are only thinking ourselves. The man behind a
newspaper comes into our daughter’s heart before
she iz & wrman, to elevate or to degrade it. He
comea into our boy's heart before he is out of his
first boots, either for good orevil. There ianot a
man preseot but who, looking into his past life,
could say to some periodical—~* thatdid me infinite
5ood or the opposite.’ The speaket hoped that the

ivine who bad opened the meeting with prayer
would forgive the expression, but It seemed to him
that the earliest mention of the prees we have 1
found in the New Testament, and is not far from
right ; ¢ many sought to come unto Him, and ceuld
pot for the press) Many a good man has been
transformed into a fiend by it. Many a good
waman'’s life has been turned to shame by the press
of to-day. Those who are sent out for news some-
times have a nose for scandal; and according to
the adage, ‘send a buzzard to market, and you wili
have carrion for dinner,'  Scandal is printed so
freely that the young daughter grows up with the
idea that ber mother's virtue Is an old-fashioned
thing. The danger Is not so much that men who
direct the press will bo grosely corrupted, as that
they will become blinded to their personal re.
sponsibllity.”

Don‘t.—1)o not fret, murmar and complain, and
by all means do not take up the idea and insist on
it that people are not using you properly, that you
desetve more notice than you get, and that if you
ate not better attended to you will break away and

o into some kind of solitude. Do not do this, for
{ people see you are 1ncorrigibly set upen it they
will let you go, and after a little forget you, while
you wilt penish under the Influence of a lell’-:or_\-
suming bitterness, As a tule, if one is doing his
duty he has sympathy enoughto keep him cheerful
=United Pretbyterian,

\WE are confident that no one wha carefully reads
this p:per.l'or a year will say that he does not get

valoe received for his money, -\We hope that many
new readers will join our ranks this year.
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