.

day go out and take part in the great Jife
leyond our litthe village,”

1t was the day Gearge Wiltnn was to
graduate. A good many of our sequain
tances were going down to the eity to at-
tend Commcncenient, e George wax a
great favorite with all his futher's people.
The miuister invited Phil. and o to join

their company, which we did,
Corinthian i{:xll was crowded to over-

flowing. In the throng rat wen whose
lives were crowded and clustered with
the noblest fraitage,~tuen of' middle age,
who had turned away from the din of life
to sit for a while in the windows of their
lives which lookud to the castward. There
were women of beauly and goodness, |
merry and blithesowme maidens and grace-
ful girls, fair as lilies that flant upon the
busoms of suuny laker. The
were remarkable, but that of George was

ortions

conceded to be the most finished and !

scholuly of all; it had graater grasp and
intensity of thought; its fignres wererieh
and Inxuriunt’ as-the flewers of the tro}-

ies.  As lie ratired, 2 murmur of applause

R R
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Well, the time cawe when Philip was
lo graduate, and 1 again went to the city,
Three years afterwards ho stood up in
the pulpit of onr chureh, and by the lay
ing on o hands waw set apart and ovduin-
el by men to be u teacher of rightrousness,
I rememtber bis fiest serman, and may God
forgive me if on fhat day there was in my

.

P e ol

'scut was next to a lad named Tow "Tuck-

er. When T found he lived in asmall
houre behind the academy, 1 began to
strut a little and talk about what my

i futher vas ; hut as hie was a capital achol-
Lar, very much thought of by the boys, be-

sides bLeing excellent at bat and ball, we
were soon on pretty good terms, and so it

heart more pridde than piety. went on for some time, After a while,

Tt iz agzain Soptember, and Autwmn is | rome of the fullows of my stamp, and I
writing her glowing thetoric on leal and | with the rest, got into a difficulty with
sky,  Twenly-two years today since one of the ushent; and romehow or other
Alice diedt T shall be forty seven next , we got the notion that Tow Lucker was at
month,  How time ftlies! i the bottow of it.

Next Thursday there is to be a wed-}  ““Tom Lucker! who inho? 1 eried,
ding at the minister’s.  Susan their only | sngrily. ¢ Pl let bim know who [ am?’
daughter, and Philip are to join hands ' and we rattled on, until wo fairly talked
and repeat that beantiful worde—fivers» 7 oursclves iuto a parcel of wolves. The
Georze Wiltan, the distinguished lawyer, | boys then sct e on 10 go down te Tow
will be there with his dark-eyed Julia and | Tuoker's, and let him know what Le had

In four wecks
our beloved pastor, who fur twenty years
hag broken the bread of lite unto us, will
leave for Favope lo be gone a year, and
, Philip, T almost tremble for the boy, is to
" fane his plice and ceeupy his pulpit. But

“Ahiree year old Charlie.

to expect, Swelling with rage, I bolted
into his yard, where ho was at work with
Lrip and his little sister. ¢ I'll teach you
to talk about we in this way,’ I thundered,
tarching up tobiw. He never winced,
or scemed the least fii-htened, but stood
still looking at we a mild 13 4 lamb, ¢ 'Tell
me, [ eried, throwing down my books,

rau through the evowd, and the venerablo God will kihe eare of those whost trust §s doubling up my fist, aud sidling up to

Pregident Lowed to our minister, who sat
near hiing with a look of commendation
that spoke wore than any words eould do.

[ due time Phil. went lo college. He
hud finished his stadies as a Suphumore,
aml was hone fur vacation. By sclling
theee of his father's paintings and wak-
ing a few other effurts, his expenxes had
thus fir Leen definped. But my heaith
hegaw to fail, amd Phil., with unspoken
piiin in bis heart, feared that he shonld

uot ‘he wble to return to his studies at the |

vpening of the Junior year,

1 hud been oat in the country  twenty
miles and spont two weeks with an old
triend, hoping fur =ome benefit frum the
change,  Phil. wet me at the depot, and
as-soon as we were alone he said,  Auutie,
von'll not belteve ne, bat Towe my futher
yestertluy I 1 hardly knew whether I
was in the body or not, as Phil. told me
that the day befure, while Tie was at Liy
mother's grave trimming up the box that
botders it, a tall stranger, with a foreign
air, came there from the cas, and kneel-
ing upan the wounl, sobbed aud wept
like 2 broker-hearted girl. e left on
the noxt train, after placing in Thil’s
hands two hundrel dollars, and telling
hini that cre long he would hear from him
again. Six months afterwards he received
a paper il the intélligence of his father's
dzath,togethér witha ehieek for a thousand
dollars, and some small articles of value
aud perzonal interest.

!
cin” Him,

* G e comemens. et

-

THEMIGHTY COlwu-ALL

Several gentlewen were talhing one
vaning at the housc of  fiiend when one
of them exclimed, * Ahy, depend upon it,
a soft answer is i mighty careall”

¢

At thie stage of the conversation, a boy
who sat belind at a tuble studying his
Latis granmuar, began to listen, anml re-
peated, a< be thought, quict to himnjelf‘,‘
# A soft ancwer is aomighty curcall”

starting, and turizing round to sce where
the ccho came from— Xes, that’s it,

blushed a little at finding hizselt] €0 un-
expectedly addressed, but answered,
don’t know as 1 understand you. sir.”

“Well, L'l expluin, then,” said the gen-
tleman, wheeling round his chair: » tor
it is a principle which is going to conquer
the world.”  The boy looked more puz-
zled than ever, and thought. he should
like to know something that was equal to
Alexander himself.

“ T might as well explain,” said he, “ by
telling you about the first time it.con-
6 edme. My father wasan officer, and
his notion was to settle everything by fight,
ing : if a boy ever gave me a saucy word,
it.\vns, “Tight ‘em Charley, fight ‘em !”

“ By and by T was. sent to/the famous

“Yes, that's it,” cried the gentleman,y

don't you think =0, my jad¥”  Theboy,

“Ig

!him i *tell we, or I'lE Aill yeu,” 1 was go-
|

lyct wildly ¢ Chales, you wmay etrike mo

ing *n say, for murder was in nsy heart,
Ile stepped one side, butanswared finaly,

us much = you please ; L tell you I sha'n’t
sirs ¢ Do agiin: fighting is a poor wuy
to seale v lictlties, 1w thinking, when
you are Charte Eveistt, Tl talk with
‘ou,’

# Oh, what an answer was that ; how it
cowed me down : so firm, and yet so mild.
1 fuit there was no fun in having the fight.
all on one side. I was ashamed of my-
self, my temper, and cverything uboit e,
1 longed 1o get out of bis sight. 1 saw
what u poor foolish way my v ay of doing
things was, 1 felt that Tom had. com-
pletely got the better of me—that thore
was a power in his principles superior to
anything I lad ever seen before , und from
that honr Tom Tucker had an influence
over me which nobody clse cver hud be-
fore or since ; it has been for good, too.~—
That, yutt see, is the power, the wmighty
wioral power of a soft awswer.

# I'have been about the world a great
deal wince then; and L believe,” said the
gentlemait, * that nearly all, if not all the,
Dickevings, *he quarrels, the disputes,
which arise am>0g men, women, or chil-
dren, in famiiics, neithborhoods, churches,
or even nations, ¢an De cred by the mighty
woral power of a soft auswer; for the
Scripture has it, ¢ A sof. an2wer turneth
away wrath. Yes; yos, it is justso;it.
stops the leak in the beginning.” .

The fighting principle bas been tried .
these many thousand years in the world,
and every body admits that the remedy is
worse than the disease ; in'fact; thatitin-
creases the disorder.  Anger begets anger,,
fishting makes fighting, war leads to war,
and'so on.  Diffcultics are neither healed
norcured by-it. “Let us turn sbout sad

school, and it ¢o happened my

L]

@rreentegale,

try the pezee prineiple.



