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in spite of my shortcomings.  You shouid have been namest
first 1 the oider of mernt, *

** Mrs. Yocomb rarely makes mistakes,” she rephed.

“That confirms my omen,”

* Omens are often ominoue,”

© I'm prepared tor the best,"

“ 1lush 1 and she bowed her head, in the grace custom.
ary before meals 1n this house.

1 had noted that Mr. Yocomb's bow to Mr. Junes was
slightly formal also. Remembering the hospitable traits of
my host and hostess, 1 concluded 1hat the young man was
not exactly to their taste.  Indeed a certain jauntiness in
dress that verged toward flashimess would not naturally pre-
dispose tiem in s favour.  But Adah, although disclann.
ing any special interest 1n him, seemed pleased with his at.
tentions,  She was not so absotbed, however, but that she
had an eye for me, and expected my homage also.  She ap-
patently felt that she had made a very favourable inpression
on me, and that we were congenial spints,  Dunng the half
hour that followed 1 felt rather than saw that this fact
amy#ed Miss Warren eaceedingly.

For a few moments we sat i silence, but I fear my grace
wag as praceless as my morning worship had been.  Miss
Warren's manner was reverent.  Were her thoughts also
wandering ? and whither 2 She certainly held mune, and by
a constraint that was not unwelcome,

\When she hifted her expressive eyes I concluded that she
had done hetter than merely comply with a rehgious custom.

*The spirit of this home has infected you,” I said.

“ It might be well for you also to catch the infection.”

** 1 know it would be well for me, and wish to expose my-
scl‘f‘l;)?is'(o the utmost,  You are the only obstacle { fear? "

“Yes. I will explain aftar supper.”

*‘T'o explain that you have good cause to ask for time.”

** Richatd Morton, docs thee hike much sugar in thy tea?”
Mis. Yocomb asked.

“ Ne—yes, none at all, if you pleaze.”

My hostess looked at mie a little blankly, and Adih and
Silas Jones giggled.

“* A glass of mulk will help us both out of our dilemma,"”
I said, with a laugh.

‘¢ An cditor should be able to think of two things at
once,” Miss Warren remarked, it a low aside.

¢ That depends on the subject of his thoughts.
breathe that word here, or I'm undone.”

¢ Richard Morton,” said Mr. Yocomb, * I hope thee feels
the better for mother’s ministiations since we came home.
Will thee pass thy plate for some more of the same kind 2

*¢ Mrs. Yocomb has done me good ever since 1 followed
her into the meeting-house,™ 1 replied. ** I am indced the
better for her dinner, and 1 oughttobe. I feared you woukl
all be aghast at the havoc I made.  But it is your kindness
and hospitality that have done me the most good. I would
not have believed yesterday afternoon that my fortunes could
have taken so favourable a turn.”

* Why, what was the matter with you then?™ ashed
Adah, with wide-eyed cunionty, and litale Zillah lovked at
me with a pitying and puzzled glance.

‘“ A common complaint in the aity. I was committing
suicide, and yesterday became conscious of the fact.”

** Mr. Morton must have hit on #n agiceable method of
committing suicide, since he could commit it unconsciously,”
Miss Warren remarked misclhuevously.

*“Ircad in Emily Walten's newspaper this alterncon, ™ said
Silas Jones, wath awkward malice, **of a young fellow who
got 2 gul to matry ham by pretending to cumauit suicide. He
didn’t hust himsell much though.”

The incident amused Adah cxceedingly, and T saw that
Miss Warnien's eyes were full of laughter.  Assuming a
shocked expression, 1 saul,

* 1 am surprised that Miss Warren takes a paper so full
of insidious cvil.” Then, with the deepest gravaty, I re-
martked to Silas Jones, **1 have recenily been informed,
sir, on good authonty, that cach one insunctively finds and
reads in & newspaper that which he hikes or needs. 1 sin-
cerely hope, my dear sir, that the example you have quoted
will not lead you to adopt a like method.”

(7o 3¢ continued.)
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MISSPENT SYMPATHY.

The penitence of murderers, burglars, pickpockets, sneak
thieves and such like condemned cununals can never jusufy
any person or parly of people amusing them with pathetic
ballads and humorous autempts of any kind in pusons.
Thete can be no doubt, says the Hartford * Fimies,” that
good music and good singing have a marked effect upon
mankind, and tend to soften the handened charactenstics
of cnmmals, The effect upon anmals s soothing.
The uger will be quict und listen to the music of a
viokn. The higher spirtiual aspirations are strengthened
and clevated by singing and music.  We may not be sur-
prised if thieves and murderers weep as they silently listen
to the music,  Ttis well, then, that prison officers admit on
proper occasions—on Sundays, or cvenings, and at such
tumes as the working rules of the prisons will permit—the
choir who are walling to sing to the prisoners.

Bgt there is another class of the peopl> who are wasting
their sympathies upon the worst of cimunals, and most dan.
gerous in soctely. The wife murderer whose shocking
cnme in stamping the hie out of a devoted wife, wath 1ron-
heeled boots, sickened the community, 1s pitied by these
philanthropists who have piesented him with chotce bou.
tjuets, and delicacies for the stomach, as if he were a martyT
n a ughteous cause. A poot family wunh a sick child, in
the same street, teceives no aid, no delicacy, no rosebud to
cheer a gloomy hour, while the fever preys upon the
child, ang the mother gets no relicf from her constant
care and watching. But choice ices, jellies, rare dishes of
food, and cosily tlowers, are sent 1o the man who butch-
cred his wifc, and to the woman who murdeted her husband
by slow poison, in onder that she might be in the presence of
a wicked paramour; and these cnminals, let loose upon
society, wonld repeat their crimes, oz they would slaughter

the woman who sends flowers and luxuries to their cells,
could they get libeety and license by such a erime.  Kinde
ness to prisoners, care fo- the pour and sick, charity at all
times—these ate Jovely virtaes. But fur the good of saciety,
and to promote the ends of jusuce, may not the devotion
and luxurtous chatities sometines bestowed upon the worst
of crimimals, white guod pevple are suffenny for the want of
hittle eonrlorety, be nverdone—or canied to a point which
may resus ti et aather than a benctit 2

THIRTY-FOLD.
¢ Some sixty—some an hundreld : " —\Vhy
Should not such rcckonmg have been mine ?
The sced itsell was as divine,
The quickening power as strong ; yet 1
Bear witness to the increace told—
* Some, thirty-fold,”

And was the fallow-ground prepared
By patient mellowing of the clod,
And where the precious rams of God,

So often by the furrow shared,

‘T'o yield, with sunshine’s added gold,

But thisty-fold ?

And yet the tiller watched the growth,
And lopped with constant caie away
The noxious tares that, day by day,

My heart-soil nurtured, nuthing loth

‘t'hereby the stinted gain to hold

‘T'o thirty-fold.

‘T'he strengthening of the winter frost
Was not denied, thio” which the root
Might strike with deeper, downward shoot,
And back and forth the blade was tost 3
Yet what the count when all is told ?
Just thirty-fold !

The Master's lowest measure !~When

He walks his ficld another year,

‘T'o guard and guage the ripening ear,
Pray Heaven he may not find again,
That mine lifts upward from the mould

Still thiny-fold !

O Sower of the seed shvine,
Make st an **hundied §"—Nevermore
May 1 be shamed 1n counting o'er,
Amud the swath, these grains of nuae,
‘T'o sec the harvest handsel hold
But thisty-fold !

PROFITABLE POLITENESS.

The Bostun ¢ Traveller,” in cummenting on the preva-
lence of rudeness, tells the fullowing mcident that happened
some years ago :  There was a very plainly diessed, clderly
lady whe was a frequent customer at the then leading dsy
guods store in Boston.  No onc in the store kacw her even
Ly name.  All the clerks but one avouded her and gave their
attention to thuse who were better dressed and wore preten.
tous.  The exceplivn was a youny man who hada conscien.
tous regard fur duty and system.  He never left another
customer to wait on a lady, but when at liberty he waited
on her with as much attention as if she had been a princess.

“This continued 2 year or two, till the young man became
of age.  Onc moming the Iady apprrached the young man,
when the following conversation took place: Lady.—
** Young man, dvu you wish 10 go into business for yourself 2™
“*Yes, maam,” he rephied, **lLut I have ncither money,
credit nor friends, nor wall anyonce trust me.”  *¢ Well,”
continued the lady, * you go and select a good situation,
ask what the rent 15, and report to me,” handing the young
man her address.  The young man went, found a capital
location, and a good store, but the landlord 1equited security,
which he could not give.  Mindful of the lady’s request, he
forthwith went to hier and reposted.  ** Well,” she replicd,
** you go and tell Mr. that I will be responuble.”” He
went, and the landlurd ot agent was surprised, but the bae-
gain was closcd.

The next day the lady again called to ascertain the result.
The young man told her, but added, *What am 1 to do for
goods? No onc will ttust me.”” **You may go and see
Mr. , and Mz, a=——, and Mr. —, and tcll them to
call on me. *  He did, and lus store was svon stocked with
the best goods in market.  There are many in this city who
remembres the crcumstanee and the wan.  He dicd many
years ago, and lcft a fortunc of $300,000.  Su much for
politeness, so much for treating one’s clders with the defer-
ence duc to age, in whateves garb they are clothed.

WHAT IS A GENTLEMAN?

It is almost a definition of a gentleman 1o say he is one
who never inflicts pun.  This delinition is bath retined, and
as far as it gocs, accurate. e is mainly oceupied in merely
removing; the obstacles which hinder the frec and unembar-
rassed action of those about him ; ard he concurs with their
movements rather than talges the imtauve himsell. His
benetits may be considerad as parallel to what arc called the
comforts and conveniences in arrangements of 2 personal
nature ; likc an casy chait or & good fire, which do their
part in dispelling cold 2nd fatigue, though natuie provides
mieans of rest and animat heat witkout them.  The trucgen-
tleman in like manact carefully avoids whatever may cause
a jar ora jolt in the minds of those with whom he is cast ;
all clashing of opinion, ot cullision of feeling, all resiraint,
or suspicion, of gloom, ot resentment—his great concern
being tv make every one at their case andat home. e has
his zyes on all his company, he is tender toward the bashful,

cntle toward the distant, and merciful toward the absund ;
gc guards against unscasonable allasions or topics which

may irritate; he is seldom prominent in conversation, and
never wearisome,  Ie makes light of favours while he does
them, and seems to be receiving when he is conferring.  He
never speaks of himself except when compelled, ndver de-
fends himsell by a mere retort ; he has no cars for slander
or ossip, is sct. oulous in imputing motives to those who in-
terfere with him, and interprets evergthing for the best.  He
is never mean ce little in his disputes, never takes unfaic
advantage, never mistakes personalities or sharp sayings for
arguments, or insinuates evil which he dare not say out.
From a long-sighted prudence he observes the maxim of the
ancient sape, that we should conduct ourselves towards our
encmy as if he were one day to be our friend.  He has too
much good sense to be affronted at insults, and too well em-
ployed to remember injunes. He is patient, forbearing,
and resigned, on philosophical piinciples; he submits to
hain because it is inevitable ; to bereavement, because it is
irreparable ; todeath, because it is his destiny,  If he engages
1n controversy of any kind, his disciplined intellect preserves
him from the blundering discourtesy of better, perhaps, but
less educated minds, who, like blunt weapons, tear and hack
wnstead of cuttiog clean, wha mistake the point in argument,
waste their strength on trifles, misconceive their advctsar;.
and leave the question more involved than they findit. He
may be night or wrong in his opinion, but he is too clear.
headed to be unjust ; he is as simple as he is forcible, and
as Wiief as he is decisive. Nowliere shall we find greater
candour, consideration, indulgence ; he throws himself into
the nunds of his opponents, he accounts for their mistakes,
he knows ths weakness of human reason as well as its
strenpth, its province, and its limits.  If he be an unbeliev.
cr he will be too profound and [largz-minded to ridicule
religion or toact against it ; he is oo wise to be a dogmatist
or lanatic in his infidelity.  He respects piety and devotion;
he even suppotts institutions as venerable, beantiful, or use-
ful, to which he does not assent ; he honours the ministers
of religion, and it contents hum to decline its mysteries
without assziling or denouncing them. Heisa {riend of
religious toleration, and that, not only because his philoso.
phy has taught him to look on all forms of faith with an
impartial eye, but also from the gentleaess, not efeminacy,
of fecling, which is the attendant on civilization.—Cardinal
Newman.

MARTIN LUTHER AND THE ROLL.

After a time of great trial, Luther tells us he was seeking
rest in sleep; and he saw, as sleep came to him—in his
dream he saw—Satan standing at the foot of his bed. And
Satan jecringly said to him: “*Martin, thou art a pretty
Christian! Hast thou got the mmpudence to assume that
thou art a Chrisuan 2" **Yes,"” sud Martin, *“1ama Chris.
tian, Satan ; because Christ has allowed me, as any sinnsr
may, to come to Him."” *“What!" said Satan, *‘thoua
Christian? Thou art a pretty Christian, Martin!  See what
thou hast done?™ And Satan took 2 roll and began to un-
roll it; and thete at its hexd Martin Luther saw some sins
set down that had passed away in the dim distance of child-
hood. e had forgotten them. Martin shrank as it struck
his sight, but the roll was unrolled, leaf after leaf, foot after
foot, and, to lis horror, he saw sin after sin he never knew
anythung about at all, wntten down there, complete ia
every detail—an awlul list ; and 1 his dream, he says, the
sweat of mortal agony stood on lis brow.  tlethought, ¢ Ia
truth, Satan has got nght on his side. Cansuch a sinner as
this be just with God 2" He said, ** Unrollat ! unroll it 1"
and Satan jeeningly unrolled 1t, and Luther thought it would
never end.—At last hie came nearly to the end, and, in des.

ratton, he cried, *‘Let us see theend !”  But, as the last
oot of the paper 1olled out, he caught sight of some writing,
red as blood, at the cnd, and his eye caught the words,
** The blood of Jesus Chust, His son, cleanseth us from all
sin.”  And the vision of Satan floated away, and Luther
says he went to sleep.  Ah, yes, dear fuiends, that is it. The
Saviour deigns to wash away even the unknown defilements
of His ctuld’s soul. ** The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son,
cleaaseth from all sin.”

*T1taT was a good sermon, was it not, that we had last
Sunday 2" * I'ue for you, yer honour, an illigant one!
It donc me a power of good intirely.” **I'm glad of that.
Can you tell me what particularly struck you? What was it
about2™ **Oh, well,” scratching his head, **I don't rightiy—
nut exactly know l-—a—l—a—uherc’s the use telling lies 2
Sure I don’t remember one single 'dividual word of it, good
or bad. Sorm a bt of me knows what it was about atall.”
** And yet you say it dul you a power ofgood 2™ “*So it did,
sir, ' stick to that.” ** [ don'tsee how.™ * Well now, yer
honour, luok hete. There's my shirt that my wife is after
washing ; and clean and white it is, by reason of all the
water and the soap and the starch that’s gone through it.
But not a drop olp'cm all—water, or soap, or starch has
staid in, d'ye sce. And that's just the same way with me
yer honour, an’ its dried out of me; but all the same, just
like my Sunday shizt, I'm the better and the cleaner atter
W —Chambers® Journal,

WieN Rev. Dr. W. LewisGreen was Professorin the West-
cra Theological Seminary he related an incideat which was
fixed, never to be forgotten, upon the minds of some of the
students.  Ie said that in a company of ministers onc of
them started the inquiry, \What text in all the Scriptures,
during the course of their lives, had made the deepest im-
pression upon them ? Sume of them were men of eminence.
Oanc and another mentioned texts which had been used by the
Spirit of God to atlect their heartsand conduct at important
turning points in their history. ** Prepare 1o mcet thy
God,"” was spoken ofasa sentence which had arreated theevil
course, and ofica come up to influence the life of one pres.
ent.  Rev. D1 Robdart . Breckenridge said that the passage
which his observatior of theeventsin society, the experiences
of his own life, and the lessons of God's appointment in na-
ture and in grace, had led him to fecl beyond all others was
this:  **The harvest is past, the summer is ended, and we
are not saved.' '~ Dr. Speer.



