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The grees of God and o good conseionce

have made horoee.  Simhas mudemany o
Juaia p aoward,  Ono of these men whom o
troubled conseisnre mado cowardly was
Telix, the Rowan-governoref Juden,  The
aqoatrast between the man who waz frlgh.t-
oned cud the one who has sent the paunio
into his soul is rematkable, The speaker
whose bold words “did the business” wasn
little old mon, of ungainly bedily presence
—u solitnry prisopoc, just bronght ont of
the *hold™ to turnish au entertuiniacns by
- descvibing hig novol system of religion. His
“ehief auditor wan an indolent, hard-heasted
sensualist, clothed in pmple, flanked by his
adulteress wite and surrounded by his' Jie-
tors. Beforo the stecl-clad raler the old
apostle stoed unblansheds for the Lord
stood with him.

Prol's address was a two-edgod sword.
One cdee of the blade was "rigl_lteousuos_s,"
or righiness, and it eutsharply info Tolix's
notoriruy injustie and ccnelty.  The other
edge way “toraperance,” which in this pas.

" gago signifies purity,  Not only the sin of
the drinking cup, but the sin which turned
a prince into & bothel, was stiuck at by the
keen scimitar of tiuth which Paul wielded
that duy. Having given Felix astroko with
euch edgo in lugn, thoe apostle drives homo,
the weapon to tho hilt by the thrilling an-
npouncsatent that “for all these things God
shall bring thee into judgment 1"

_ The effect produced upon the Roman
rulor by this trencliant personal preaching
i deseribed in the Bible by one simple
Greck word. Our translators have mostin-
onrrectly rondered it “srombled.” But there
is nothing about trembling or any other
bodily sonsation in the originel. The word
srombled” is merely a copying of Tyndalo's
loose transli tion of a Greek worl which de-
. notes an fnrernal feeling, aud not an oxter-
 pel shudder.  An accurate reading of the
verso would bo:—*And as Paul discoursed
of rightness, purity, and the judgwent to
- como Felix was afraidyl” 'Uhat wsgall.
But ihat was enocugh.  Such torror seiged
upon the guilty ruler’s corscisuce that ho
stopped the bold, searching preacher out.
right. “Go away for this timo,” says the
"frightened man, with feigned politencss;
“go away, and when I get an opportunity
. T'will scud for thee,” Is there a more
striking picture anywhere fo bo found than
this onc—of o couragoous Clivistian and a

I cowardly sinner ?

. But what frightened Tolix? Certainly
ot tho plain, unarmed old man who stood
“before him. Paul could not hirm a hair of
" hishend. Tho countenunce of the nged
- prisover must have beer radiant with love,
and overy sharp' word was spoken in love.
The man whom Folix was afraid of was—
himself ! Still more, ho was afraid of God.
He saw himseif to be an unrighteous, un.
clean, and guilfy man, convicted of his own
sins, and oxposed to a rightoous sud n cor-
tein retribution.  Paul held up before him
the flashing mirror of God’s truth, and I'e-
lix heheld ﬁis own ugly “natural faco” in
tho glass, Ashe gnzed at it, ho was afraid.
If, likke another frightened man in tho pris-
on of Philippi, ho had “inquired. *“What
must I do to ho saved ?” DPaul would have
rejoiced to givo him the ouly answor. That
answer i8: “Bolicve on the Lord Josus
Clirist, and thou shalt be saved."” But we
do not read that the apostle preached Jesus
the Redeemer fo him at all that day, o
did not get to that glorious truth of thruths,
that “faithful edying.” Ho began with
what too meny ministors neglect—with a
thorough “law-work" on Felix's conscience,
He eimod at convictions of sin,  Ho pro-
duced it. Felix wasalarmed. Just at that
moment was tho crisis of his life. Ifhe had
asked for mercy,ho would have found mercy.
Ifho had cried for salvation, ho would have
been abundautly pardoned—chuef of sm-
nors though he was. But the wrotched man
did what millians of awakoned sinuers have
done whou a fuithful minister of Jesus told
the, in truthful love, that they were con-
demned before God. Ho silenced tho nlarm-
ing voice and sulked away. Perhaps tho
very man or womnan who' is reading now
this ﬁnmgmph has done the same cowardly
mischief to their own souls an hundred
times already.  Afraid of themselves, afraid
of God, afraid of the coming judgment, they
have stifled conviction and driven away
God’s spirit.  Worse than all, they have
driven away the forgiving Jesus, who was
ready and yearning to savo them. Go
away for this time,” was their fatal cvasion.
“Go away now. By and by, when I can
bear it or am ready for it, I will quit my
sing and becomo a Christinn,”

On thing told powerfully againat Felix,
that cught to be noted here. It was a fact
full of warning. Felix was in bad company.
The voluptuvus Drusilia by his side was
aunother man’s wifo,whom she had corrupt-
ed, and she was a partner iu hissin,  Sho
had her noosc ovor him. A good woman
just then might have been 1o him what a
puro Christian wife has been to many a
troubled husband—a great Llessinz; but
she was Lis curse and his punisher. I havo
known of scores of awakened sinners who |
where in the nooso of bad company or bad
habits, and, instead of surrendering to
Christ, thoy surrendered o the Devil. IMelix
had mertgaged himself to Satau, and that
day the mortgage was “forecloscd.” Whoso
committeth sin  becomes the bondman of
sin.

Other striking lessons cling to “his power-
ful epigsode vf Pauland the finghtened Felix,
It teaches the miniaters how to preach the
truth boldly and in lovo. If the tinthk con-

victs mon, 1t 18 not our fault. To conceal
tho truth would be.
Fear dvues not save a sinner, It did not

savo IFolix. But fear is often most salutary,
* when it is followed by prompt, wise action,
“ The alarmed stoersman often  *puts up hus
helm® just i titno to save bis ship from o
crashiug collision. Petci’s auditors, when
prickod in their hearts with alarm avd con.
trition, “beard the Word gladiy" and gave
themselves to Chirist,  Lear may oither
send a sinuer out ¢f bimselfto the Saviour,
or back info himself to drown conscrenco
and griove away the loving spirit. Tho
great lesson of Iohix's ease is the fatal peril
of tampering with God and trifling with an
awakencd conseionce.  Folix's “convoniont
time" to repont nevor camd. uenching

cowardly Felix, which wu luave our renders
{o thiuk sbout.

Domoestic Produsts,

——

Ta appoal to tho women of the couniry
to come to the xolief in tho present fluanel-
al troubles muy at first secrn abaurd ; but
there is & 1¢neon fov it that move speoiour
ealla hinvo not,  Itis not nsked of them to
bo moro economicul; to save monoy, and
contrtbute it to the poor; er to change their
axponditure o whit ; but to turn their mo-
notary brooklets into a different channel—
in short, to buy doruestio instead of import-
ed oods. No great perapicacity is noeded
to comprehend that, while the .R'apubhc i3
payiung, yearly, millions and millions more
of gold for importa than it gutx for oxpurts,
it can hardly rotarn to specic pryment ; ond
just 0 long as that is deforred, wo must
have panics and all corts of monetary do-
rangements,

So, if the buying of imported goods be
the sourco of 50 much trouble, would it not
bo well to refrain from baying them, and
keep the gold wo need, instead of sonding it
abroad ? Thove is no need of leagues and
clubg andmueh palaver to make this o prac:
tieal moversent.  All that the wisest end
most carnest woman can do ia simply to
ask for a domestic brand when she is mak-
ing a purchase. Tt is to women that tho
appes) is made,beeause it is for their benelit
that the majority of costly imporis ure
brought. It is they who demand aud use
them ; and therefore it is for them to act
against the tyranny of mode.

The sacrifice will not be 2o great or so
difticult as mght scem. Wo manufacture
elcgant skins, only iess beautiful than thewr
Thench and Belgian compeers.  We mal.e
as fine ribbons and flowers as are madeany-
where.  Our alpacas and other stuff goods
are not oxcolled; while all our cotton fab-
ries are world-renowned. We manufacture
beautitul cloakings, often sold uuder the
head of “imported”—n word having a mys-
terions but very powerful atiraction for
‘most women. 'Tho flannclsand feltings of
certain Amoerican houses are proverbial for
their finoness. We make fringes, faney
trimmings,and cortain kinds oflace. Shawls
shoes, woven underclothing, stockings—~—all
kinds and qualities of goods are in tho catu-
logue of our products.

Wo do not supposo the Treasury Depart-
ment will immediately resumne specio pay-
ment because of onr littlo suggestion; but
wo do beliovo that if it were widely acted
upon, it would greatly lessen the monotary
troubles of the nation.—Ilome and Socicty;
Scribner's for Dceember.,

The American Gentleman of Leisure,

Did the reader over sce n lost dog inn
great city 2 Not a dog recenily lost, fullof
wild nuxioty andxestless pain and bowilder-
ment, but one who has given up ¢ search
for a muster 1n  despair, and las becoino
consciously n vagabond? If so, hio lins
scen an animal that has Jost his self-xespect
travelling in the gutters, slinking along by
fences, makingacquaintance withdirty toya,
becoming a thorough coward, aud losing
every admirable characteristic of a dog. A
cat i8 o cat ovon in vagabondage; but o
dog that does not belong to somc%ody is ns
hopoless a speaumen of domorahization ns
can bo found n the superior race among
which he has sought w vain for lns master,
We kuow him at first sight, and ho knows
that wo know him. 'Tho loss of hisplaco in
the world, and the loss of his objeets of
loyalty, personal and official, have taken
the significanco out of his life and thoe spirit
out of him. He has become a dogof lois.
ure.

We do not know how it may be in trans-
Atlantic countries. It ig quito possible that
in Constantinoplo, whero dogs are plonty
and masters scarce, the canine vagabonds
keop each other in countenance, There 18
nsort of self-respoet among human thieves,
if only cnough of them got togethier. Whero
beggara are plenty, there are sowmslimes
generated a sort of professional ambition
and a somblauco, at least. of professional
pride and honor. Liquor-derlers form a
snciety, pubhish a nowapaper,call thetnselves
*Wino Merchants” and mako themsclves
behieve that they uro respectable.  Stock-
gomblers in Wall street, by sheer firce of
numbers in combination, make a business
semi-respectablo which never added o dol-
lar of wealth to the country und never will,
and which constautly places the business
interests of the country in jeopardy. Soat
15 possible that in Censtantinople lost dogs
mantain their self-respeet, by commumty
of feehmg and a covscionsness that they aro
neither exeeptional nor eccentrie. A dog's

scnso of vagabondage would seemn,thoreforo,
to depond mueh upon his atmosphere and
circumstances. 1n Now York he loses him-
sclf with his home; 11 Constantinople he
jons a commaty.

The American man of leisure is asort of
lost dog.  The people are 5o busy, they
have so long associated personal ‘imipori-
anco with action and nsefulness, that it 48
all s man’a hie s worth 1o drop out of ac-
tive emiployment. If o Vanderbuilt aliould
quietly rolease hus hold of the vast railroad
interests mow m s hands, and <lao'd
nover more show his face m Wallstrect, Lo
would practically shrk ta o nonentity. If
o Stowart should retiro to onjoy lus piled-
up mithons in the quet repose of his paltace
he would ceaseo to be nu ulject of intorost
o auybody. It s undeniably true that
thero isnobody s America who has ro
hard a tune as tho man of lewsure.  The
ran who has notlunyg to do, and nolie ly to
help him ta do »othmg, may properly be
countea among the unfortunate elasscs,
without regard to tho amount of wealth he
pussesses.  This is, doubtless, the reason
why so many who retire froma lifo of
profitable labor come back, after a fow
months or years, to their old hauuts and
old pursmits. Thoy see that the moment
they count themselves out of active Iife they
aro counted by their old acquaintances ns
out of the world. Thoy beciume mere loaf-
ers and hangers-on ; and 2 eertain sorso of
vagabondage depresses them, 'Tho clim.ate
is stimulating, tmo hLaugs heavy on their
hands, business is excitieg, business nssoci-

they go back fo their industeics, never to

In Eurape we Jnow that tho case is wide-
ly differont. The number of men who live
upon their estates,~cstates eithor won by
trade-or inhorited by rich ancestore,~~is
yery lavge, while thoss who have staall
fixed Invornes, which they nover undortako
to inecreaso, is larger still, The Englishman
of lelsnre who cunnot live at home on his
incomo gocs to the Continent, and seeks o
placo whore his limited number of pounds
per annum will give him gonteel lodgings,
with a life of idle leisure,  In auch a place
he finds others in plenty who ave as idie ns
he, anid who have come thero for the samo
renson Hhint bringe him. o fiuds it quite
respeetablo to do nothing, sad knows that
his command of tho means that give him
leisuroe is the :ubjeot of envy on the part of
the inhabitants, o eats, sleeps, reads,
v1gits, writes letters, nnd kills time without
any losg of self-respeet, and without feeling
tho slightest attraction for busier hfe. In-
deed, :Lu tradesuien who are aetive around
him ave looked down upon as socnal infori
0138, on account of the fact that thoy ave
under thoe work. Work is not & gonteel
thing to do, unless it be done an an offico or
})rofcssiou. shop-keopimg and Invor of tho

1ands ave accounted vulgar,

It scems imposaible to conclude that the
mau of leisure can ever hold a desirable
position whore labor holds 1its legitumate
position. We wish the Ameucan could
have more leisure than ho has, It woull,
in many respeets, be well for society the.
men who havo property enough, and ton
times more than enough, should 1etive from
active life to mako place for others, vather
than go on aceumulatmg gigantic fortunes
which become emses to thewr owners aud
the connnunsty.  Aster ally if wdleness  can
only be mado respectable aud desirabie by
making labor yulga, we trust that the
Americaa geuticmen of leisuro will ba as
rare in the futurs as ho has been in the
past.

We are glad, on the whole, that overy
Amorican deems 3t cssential to belong to
somobody, to belong to something, to sus-
tain some active relation to some industry,
or onterprise, or chanty, to bo counted 1n
at some pomt among the usefal forces of
society. He is thebetterand happier for it,
and he helps to sustain the honor and solf
respect of all those with whom labor isa
constant uccessity- ~Dr. J. G. Holland,
Scribner's for December.

Death of the First-Born.

This beautiful extract, from br. Helland's
now book, “Arthur Bonnicnstle,” will be
rend with deep and tender intors 3t by many
whose experience it truthfully yortrays:

“I stand in a larkened voom before a lit-
t1o caskst that holls the silent form of my
first-born. My arm is around tho wife and
mother, who weceps over the lost treasure,
and caunot, Ll tears have tbewr way, bo
comforted. I had not thought that my
child could die—that my chald could die. I
know that othor cluldren ad died, but I
folt safo. Wo lay the little fellow close by
his grandfatlier at lnst; wo strewllns grave
with flowers, and then roturn to our sad-
dened homno with hearts unitedin sorrow as
thoy had nover been united in joy, and with
sympathics forover opened toward all who
are callod to & kindred griefi I wonder
whore hie isto-day, in what mature angel.
livod hoe stands, how ho will look when I
wmeoeet hitn, how Lo will make himself known
to me, who has beon his teacher! He was
iike mo; will lus grandfather know him?
I novor can ceaso thinking of him as cared
for and led by the same hand to which my
own youthful fingers clung, nud as hearing
from the fond lips of my own father the
story of s fathor's eventful hfe. I feel
how wonderful has been the mumistry of
my cluldren—how much moro I have learn-
ed from them than they have ever learned
from we—how, by holding my own strong
life in sweet subordination to their helpless-
ness, thoy have taught me patience, selt
sacrifico, scit-coutrol, truthfulness, faih,
simplicity, and purity.

*Ah! tlus taking toone's arms a htilo
group of souls, fresh from the hand of Gud,
and hving with them in loving companion-
ship througl all their stainless years, 13, or
ought to be, like living in heaven, for of
such is the heavenly kingdom. To uo one
of theso am I moro ndebted than to the
buy who went away from Inm  before tho
world had touched him with o stain. The
key that shut him in the tomb was the only
key that could unlock my heart, and lot in
among its sympathies the world of rorrow-
g wmen and women who mourn because
their little ones are not.

*“The little graves—alas! how many
they are? The mourners above them,
how vast the multitude!  Brothers, sisters,
Iam one with you. I press your hands, I
weep with yua,X srust with you,I belong to

on. Thuse wasen, fo'ded hauds; that
still breas+, 80 often pressed warm to v
own ; t..uso slecp bound oyes wluch have
been so ull ot fluve and hfv; that swoeet,
nnmoving, alubaster tace, ab ! we have aii
Tooked upun thow, and they have mado us
one, aud made ui better. There 18 no toun-
tain which the angel of lhealing tivubles
with his restles and  lifo-giving  wings s
coustantly as the founiain of tears; and
ouly thuse toa lume aod Liused to  bathe
sy the Llessed influence.”

There was good sleighing in the vicinuty
of Austin, Minnesota, on Monday last.

A mombor of Parliament of Deninarkis o
wood-splitter, and when not ongaged in
looking after the affairs of the nation, takes
a job wherever e can find 1it.

Phmeoll, the British Membor of Parlia-

hunself in two actions.

Several cluefs of tho Kaffirs, in South
Africa, rocontly visited the Colomial Becia

tary and gathoucaily mglored him to
prevent tho licensed salo of liquor among
them. ‘

The Sparasly steamship Murilio, wlicl |

was fe17ed for mnning into and sinking tho

otious ure congenral and attractive ; and so | oimgrant sbip Northfleeb, has Leen con-

demued, aud wilt be sold.

meot who has denounced the frauculent
sinking of ships, spent 810,000 Cefending |

word glesp pieant, and he auswored, 1t
means to l;'o to bed and stop thinking all
night.” This will do very well for a boy's
definitfon. T doubt if Wobator's is much
bovter, Lot usses, Mo eays slecp mouns
“ to take rest by tho euspension of the
powers of bedy end mind.”  Well, youcan
take your choica of the definitione, One
thnng 1s voiy certain, if we did not sleop we
should soon die, To be kept awako all the
time would bo a tovrible punishment. How
pean one feols aftor lying awake all night !
Young t-lks ravely keop avake ail night,
bus older onea do.  Indeed, it is very hard
work for a ohnld, or a boy or girl, to lie
awako very long afier gog to bed. I
once offered to bay & beautiful pony for a
boy if he would he awake all night.  He
wagsure heconld do it. T know I was
perfeetly safe. Ho went to bed =~ Noxt
morning 1 asked him how_long he kept
awake. “OL!" sayshe, I never knew
when I went to sleep.”  ** Very hkely,”
goys I. I never kne v aunybody that did.
1 have been to sleep soveral thousand tithes,
Lut the instant I was never couscious of.”
Slocp comos on so stealthily.  Little by
little it stenls nway our senses, and we
know no more than if wo were dead, While
sleeping, what do you suppose goes on in
the hody 2 The blood ewenlates just the
samuo as i we were awake, only not quite
so fast, The heart keops on pumpmg away
for dearlife all the while. 1t it should go
to sleep ton, we probably should never
wake again, The heart never sleeps.  The
blood must go on its rounds when wo are
uneonscious, to carry good things to the
differant parts of the bady, so sny little in-
jury or wearing out that was dono in the
netive howrs of the day can be repaired. In
sleep tho hady is repaired, and stores up
power for tho noxt day s work, You know
when the wator 15 low m the dam the pall
will not go; but let 1t be 1dle awhilo and
tho water accumulates and turns the wheel
agam. During aleop wo forget all our
naughty ways; and if wo wake ug right in
the wmorning, we ave, or ought to be, choer-
ful and happy—at least assoon as we get
washod and combed and dressed and
ready for breaktast.  Children who wake
up cross in the morning must have some-
thing wrong about them—oither wormns or
o deprossed state of vhe nerves.

The brawmn in sleop is not so full of bloedas
when awake.  If1t were, it would keep on
thinking all tho same. 'The veins seem to
havo poveer to contract their walls in sleep
and drivo much of tho blood out, and then
tho heart does net send so much there—at
least this is my opinion, though peoplo may
differ about it.

Sometimes wo dream in steop; but healthy
children do not dream much,  When thero
is o little too much bloodin the brain it
begius to ot as if awnke, and for a moment
or two it, or o part of 1t, beging to act in o
conscions and somotunes in 8 very queer
way. Dreaws, howeyer, aro not of long
duration. Two or threo minutes is long
cunough to dream of going all round the
world. I supposo most dreams last but a
fow seconds. I bave aeard peoplo say
they dreamed ail mght long.  Such per-
sona aro decdived ; or if thoy do dream all
mght thoy have a hard timne of it.

Children need to sleop o groat deal. For
this renson thoy should go to bed early.
Don't Lo terapted by nsoy thoughtlese,
naughty porson to bo out Inte nights; but
gu to bed carly, so you can get up early.
Tinus 18 all I have to say m this lesson,—
Herald of Health.

The Riches of Christ.

God does not want his children to com-
menco business on credit, It is true our
dobt is large, our sins are many; buat 1t 1s
God that justificth ; and ho giveth more
grace—-cnough of graco to pardon all at
onco ; not only that, but he mves a good
stock mn hand to begin hfe. Wo ave not to
live on the murey of tho dovil and his
chitdren, and begin bumness on trust. The
trade 18 to be tree; all our debt 15 paid,
aud sufficient 1 bsod tscacry on; wo have
ouvugh to meet the ills,  Blossed be
ll;}og. " as thy day 18 sv shall thy rtrength

0.

I oxpect to make a better fortune than
the Rothschilds, or the East India Com-
pauy, or ull the merchants of London,
Liverpool, Manchester and Bumingham-—
yon, than all the world. Glory to God,
* for the merchandiso of 1t is better than
tho merchandiso of silver, and the gain
thoreot than fina gold.” It is better mor.
chandise than that of Eaypt, Ethiopia, or
the wealth of Peru, * Godliness is grest
gain”

Who would onvy the rich of this world ?
Who would envy thorr palaces,therr castles,
theu 1o, ther fish ponds, therr coaclies.
and-foi, that has all lne  consnlation aund
happinessin God? 1f tho Father, Son
| aud Hoiy Ghost bo your portion, don't
j quarr s with the dogs of this world abont

\ u‘.« buues, it them have them.  You
| ¢laing to the troasures of ctonut, Liny

Lold vu ctesual hie. I thik I should
! famnt before I left tins placo if I lhad no
hope that 1 pussessed somethung that wiil
be with me in every storm in tlus workd,
1 tho doep waters of Jordan, 12 tho last
Judgment and forevey. Glory to God, 1
almost thank, friends, I eball vot faint
agnit. God Almighty and I are united
togother — Wo are partners, rlovy to his
name. Hore s o fiem 1bat will never
tecomo o bankrapt.  Thers ave thousands

of puur it wut thern 13 One sufliciently
riek tu kovp tho ercdit of tho firmn, not only
i ths world but in otermty.~Alorgan

i Howedds.

| A curious stury is told in regard to M.

| Ernost Renan.  Ho'was recently in seareh
_of apmi tinents i Pans, and having found s

site to lus taste, and bemg told by the con.
curge that refercnces were requred, he
gnve the names of some of his friends and
took his departure.  Upon enlling tho fol-
lowing dag ho was told that he could ot
have the rooms, “\Why?” ho demanded,
with much surpriso.  ©'Oh, this1s a very
quict house, and we are told that your
works mako & great deal of noiso1”

Then Hasgmor dotenained to hold a grand
festival, The tents woce pitclied, snd youn

and old, ths whole ¢ity, indecd, gathore
together without. Those who preforred,
wont on skatea; othera foilowed on sleds.
Musio resoundad  in evory tent, and while
the dancors kept time  gracofully, the old
Ecop]o sat and drank togather at thoe tablo §

ut tie jubilee was only jurt begun.

Ot all tho old women in the city,only ono
old womau remained alone. she was sick
and feeblc, and could no longer ute her
foet, but where her simall honso stood upon
the bank, sho conld Jook from her hed out
on the ice bevond. When it drew toward
cvening, sho  perceived, whilo  she
lonked out over  the ses, in the
west, a small white cloud, that rose even
from the hovizon, Soon sho folt an infinite
fear,  She had in earlier days been with
her husband upon the sea, sud understvod
well the wind and the weather. She reok-
oned thus: in g little loss than an hour
the fluod will reach them, tho storm will
break upon them, andall will be lost, Then
she called and lamented as loud as she
could, lut no ong was in herhouse, and tho
neighbng were il upon tho ice.  Nobody
heard hgr,

Even larger meanwhile grew the eloud,
and gradually blacker.  Yet ono minute
and the flood must reach them, the storm
break., Then shis gathered =all her little
sirengil togethior, and crept on hands and
feet vut of bed to the stove. Luckily sho
fvund yet one brand, and flung it into the
straw of lier bed, and hastened ns fast as
she could to get herself into enfety. In the
twinkle of an eyo the little house was in
buight flames; and wu n the dQie light was
seen from the ico all rushed to the confla.
gration.  Soon the wind sprang up and
swept up the dust in clouds. The heavens
were datk, The ice began fo crack and
awing, Tho wind grew with the storm.
Aud when, oven tho last one, set foot upon
dry land, the tent was torn up, and the
flood washed upon the strand. ~So the poor
old women rescued the whole city, aud
gave all her possessions for its deliverance.
—From the German of V. Mullerkef.

That Kiss of my Mother.

Georgoe Brown wanted to go somowlere,
and his mother was not willing.  Ho tried
tv argue the matter. When that would not
do, instead of saying, *I should really like
fo go, but if you cannot give your consent,
dear mother, I will try to be content to
atay,” he spoke roughly, and went oslam.
ming the door behind him. Too many boys
do so. Georgo was fourteen, and with his
fourteen years' experience of one of tho best
of mouthers ons would hiave thought bettor

of him. “But he was oaly 2 boy. What
can you oxpect of boys?”  So sny somo
peoplo.

Stop, hear moro! That night George
foun thorns in his pillow. o could not
fix it any way to go to sleep on, Ile tarn.
od and tossed aud ho shook and patted it ;
Lut not o wini of sleep for him. The thorns
kept pricking. 'Lhey wero the angry words
ho spokeo to his mother. Mgy dear mother
who deserves nolhin‘g but Kindness, and
love, and obedience from me,” he said to
himself. I never do enough for her; yet
how havo I behaved, hor cldest son! How
tenderly skonursed imc turough that fover1*

Theso unhappy thoughts quite overcame
him. e would ask her fo forgive him in
the muvning.  But supposo somethin
should happen boforo morning? He wou]ﬁ
ask hes now,to-night, this mowoeat, Georgo
crept out of bed, and went softly to his
mother's room.

“Gearge,” sho said, “is that you? Aro
you sick 2" For mothers, you kuow, seom
to sleep with one eye and car opon, especi-
olly when the fathers are away, as Georgo's
father was,

*Dear mothor,” he said, kuooling at her
bed sede, I coudd not sloop for thuking of
y rude words to you, Forgive me, moth-
i, quy dear mother, aud may God help ize
never to behave so ngain 1"

Sho clasped the ponitont boy in hier arms
and kissed Ius warm chock.  Georgeis a
big man now, but he says that was tho
swectest mouient of Ins hte,  His strong,
healthy, mnpetuous nature bocame tempeor-
ed by o gentloness of spirit. It softened its
roughness, sweetoned s temper, and help-
ed him on to a true and noble Christian
manhood.

Boys aro sometimes ashamed to act out
their best feelings. O, if thoy only know
what o loss it is to them not to do so l=—
Mother's Magazine,

Estimate of a Pastor.

——

In ono of the most popular of the recent
pnblications wo find tho following just son-
timents, Tho author had unauestionably
been benefitted by o pastor'sinstruction and
influcnce, aad thoe acknowledgment of it ig
thus beantafully mnade

“Whe can ostimate tuo highly the blessed
wiluence of o good pastor ? While wo ave
furlndden to give to them the Jovo that bo-
| mgzs to God only, wo are told te esteem
thowm very highly in love for their works’
sako; and truly should; for is not tl oir
work n blessed employaent?  Co-workers
with God in man's _salvation; guiding the
tempted, cheering thysorrowful, comiorting
tho dying, sanetifying the nuptial tio, com-
nuttng the dead to the silenc tuiab.  IHow
varied ! hew intenso the lnbora of o faithful
ministor !  How cudless the demands upon
his timo and strength!  Who needs o
nouch the forbeavance of his people, and
their faithful prayers?  Could thoso who
take pleasure 1n censuring their pastors,
only know of the domunas of ono single
day, mstead of blaming, how often . would
their unkind, unveasonable words bo turaed
inte prayert”

The average salary of Mothodist minis.
ters in California is said to be about $992

or yenr ; that of Congregational unuisters
about $1,100.

Thet - is sorae excitement in San Fran-
cisco ovor tho xoport that a Roman Cath.
olic priest, the Rev Father Dugan,is to
Yubhcly abjure his old faiih, aud embrage

’rofestantism.



