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IRREVERENCE.

It was a common saying of the Rev. Dr. Wash-
burn, that unbelief comes oftener from irreverent
asscciation than from intellectual doubt. The
sneer of o Voltaire has killed more than all his
arguments, A jesting tone of talk un religivua
truth, a habit of reckless criticism on religious
things, 8 to ‘‘take the name of God in vain® ag
the truly vulgar oaths; and when I hear him w®ho
calls himsalf a Christian, or a gentlen , indulging
in a burleeque of thissort, Iat once recughiza soms
moral defect in him. Intelleot without reverence.
is the head of a man joined to a beast. There are
many who think it a proof of wit; bnt it is the
cheapest sort of wit, and shows ol much lack of
brains as of moral feeling. I would say it with
emphasis to each Christian who hears me. never
indulge in that habit, nor allow sacred things to be
jested at without rebuke, but keep them as you
would the minature of your mother, for no vulgar
bands to tonoh. There is an anecdote of Boyle,
that he never pronounced the name of God without
a perceptibloe pause, and whatever you think, I
recognize in it the dictate of a wise heart. We
peed this reverence in the air of our social life, and
its neglect will palsy our piety.

WHAT A SMILE DID.

A lady of position and property, anxious about
her neighbors, provided religzious services for them.
She was very deaf— cuuld scarcely hear at all. On
ons occasion one of her preschers managed to make
her underatand him, and at the close of their con-
versation asked: )

‘* But what part do you take in the work?”

“0,"” sho replied, ‘1 smile them in and smile
them out.” - . .

Very soon the preacher saw the result of her
geperous, loving sympathy in a multi'ude of broad
shouldered, hard fisted men who entered the place
of worship, delighted to get a smile from her as she
used to stand in the door way to receive them.
Why do not the working classes sttend the house
of (30d? 'They wounld in greater numbers, if self-
denyiog Christ-loving OCbhrirtians would *‘smile
them io and amile them out.—London Christian.

DON'T STEP THERE.

A man started out for church one icy Sunday
morning, and presently carao to a place where a
little boy was standing who, with a choking voice,
said,

¢ Pleaso don't step there.”

“ Why uot 1"

¢ Bacause I stepped there and fell down 1" sob-
bed the little fellow, who had thus taken it upon
himnself to warn the unwary passer-by of the danger
into which he had fallen.

There are many men in the world who have good
reasuns for giving such warnings as this, The man
who had wrod the dark and slippery paths of intem-
peraucs, as he sees the young learning to taka the
first glass of spirits or wine or beer, has gond reason
to say to them, *‘ Don't step there, for I stepped
there and fell down.” The man who has indulged
in gambling till_he is despized by others and ab-
horred by himself, has good reason to say to the
'young when they are entering on the same coursr,
tDun't step there, for I stepped there and fell
down " ’

Bow many there are to-dayin prison and conviet
settlements, with reputations ruined and lives
blasted, who could say to the young man tempted

It is well for us to be warned by the sad experi-
enco of others, and it is somotimes a duty for theso
who have fallen by theso tomptations to lift a
warning voice. There ire slippery places all around
us, and thousands are passing needlessly along.
Lot us entreat them to beware, and as we remom-
ber the bitter oxperience of our own sainful lives,
lot na say to those who are just yielding to such
temptrations, ** Don’t step there, for 1stepped there
and fell down,”

LET BY-GONES BE BY-GONKES,

It is generally without thought, seldom with
intention to inflict pain, that a child’s past mis-
demesnors are kept fresh in his memory wheu they
shoutd be furgotten; but that this very often is
done by these who should do better, sometimes
eveu by parents, no careful observer can doubt.
That the harm thereby done to the child is unreal-
ized makes it noue the less real. In some natures
a hard sullenness is engendered ; in others an
unhealthy tendency to brood over their own
failures and a sense of discouragement as to the
future. Furgiveness which does not forget, nor
allow the offender to forget, is of small value. It
brings no peace. It will be prized lightly, and
slowly sought, by any keen-witted child.

‘¢ Lot by-gones be by-gones,” is a maxim won
from the wisdom of the ages. What need to probe
a well-healed wound? If the discipline which fol-
lows a child's offense is wise, and bis own repent-
ance is sincere, the lesson has entered into his hfe,
That is enough. He has taken a step forward, but
it was & rough, bard road. Let him forget the
path ae far as he caun. Do not keep vivid before
his mind the thought that he has been naughty,
and therefore cannot be so again. He will soon
beuin to feel that he is rather expected to be so,
and he will be prompt to falfil the expeotation.
Your obild will find out soon enough that he is one
of a race of * poor miserable sinners” without
your trying to ewblazoa the fact on the walls of
his inper consciousness. Make bitn feel that recti-
tude is expected o ba therule of his lifo; that lapses
from it are not to be tolerated, only as the except-
jons whioh shall prove to him the beueficence of
the rule. Their lesson learned, they are to be cast
behiud his back—and yours.— Babyhood.

PLAYING FOOL.

An iadustrions young shoemaker fell into the
habit of epending much time at a saloon pear by.
Ooe by une hie custumers began to desert him.
Wnen his wife remobstrated with him for so
neglecting his work for the saloon, he would care-
lessly reply, O, I've just been down a little while
playing pool.”

Hias little two.year-old caught the refrain, ard
would often ask, ** ls you going down to play fuol,
papa 1

Swith tried in vain to correct this word. The
child persisted in his own pronunciation, and day
by duy he accosted his father with, ** Has you been
playia’ faul, papat”

This wade a deep impression on the shoemaker,
as he realized that the question was buing answered
by the faliing off of his customers aud the growing
wants of the household. He resolved again and
again to quit the pool table, but weekly allowed
the pusivn of play to hold him a long time.
Finally he found himself ouv of work, out of
money, sud out of flour.  Sitting on his beach one
afternoun; idle and despondent, he was heard to

to enter the paths of dishanesty and wrong-duing, | exclaim:

“ Don't atep there, for I atcpped there and fell
down,”

+ No work to-day — what I'm to do I don't
know?"

¢ Why papa,” prattled tho baby, ‘‘can’t you run
down and play fool some more "

O hush ! you puor child,” groaned his father,
sheme-stricken. ** That's just the trouble. Papa
has played fool too much already.”

But he never played it again, and to-day his
home is cowmfortable and happy onco more.—
Temperance Review.

SENSITIVENESS.

Wo have heard penple talk about their senaitive-
ness aometimes as if it was a peculiar meritorious
quality—sovmething to be proud of, indeed—until
we had longed to undeceive them; for sensitiveness
they only meant that they were extremely quick to
take offense, and uncommonly apt to fancy hidden
meaninys where none existed.

Such sensitiveness has other names not quite ao
flattering to its possessors, as touchiness, suspicious
temper, and even self conceit, Few people are
more uncomfortable in every-day life than these
sensitivo ones; and too often they exhaust the
patience and alienate the love of their best frieuds.
To be explaining ur smoothing over is a wearisome
task, and when we must stop to measure our words
and adjust our phraees continually, the constraint
becomes irritating, as well as tiresome, and we
fecl like that Rhode Island woman who used to say
to her son: *“ I don’t know what to make of my

Sammy; he is so ‘sensible’ I dun’t know what on
airth to do with him ¥

A little good, wholesome self-restraint and
homely common seuse would greatly irmprove thess
‘¢ ggnaible™ people, who seem to think the world
revulves around them, aud that everybody is
thinkiug of them, or spenkiug of them, or intruding
on them. When they learn the lesson of their own
littleness, and find how small a place they ocoupy
in the universe, they will be leas self-conscious and
sensitive, and much more'peaceful and cumfortable,
—The Christian, .
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WHAT CHRISTIANITY CAN DO.

Writing from a town in northern India, a private
corvespondent says: ¢* I had before me to.dsy a
wonderfal iustance «f the power of Christianity to
regeperate [ndian womanhood. I was callivg va
the old native pastor here. His wife, dreased in
quiet native style, came into the liutle drawing-
roow, and sat down and talked with us as if she
was & motherly old English lady, ss simply and
freely, and with perfectly well-bred propristy. It
was marvellous to me that Ohristianity could, in a
single life, without inherited traditions, have so
raised an Iudiar woman from the poor shrinkiug
thiugshe onoe was, ashamed to look at her husband
even, let alone strangets, and thinking she would

be uuilty of grisvous indecorum if she spoke a
»ord to them, or to him in their presence. I
aould not but think, if a native heathon wife ever
came to sce her, how thu sivht would dwell ia her
memory and awaken louging in her breast, shook-
ing as the cunduct of her Curistian sister would
seem to her.”

1 may do little or I may do much. That n atters
not. I¢ must bs my own work, And by doing my
own work, pror as it may scem to some, I shall
better fulfil Gud's end in making me what I am and
more truly glorify his name than if I were either
guing out of my own sphere to do the work of au-
uther or calling in another into my sphere to do my
proper work for me,—Ruskin.

No wise man wonld sesk to be exempted from the
healihy discipline of trouble any more than an in-
tellizent child would wish to be excused from school

and be allnwed to play all day aud every day in the
meadows, No; weare not butterflies that flit frum
flower to flower. Lifa is reul, life is earneat, and
the tonic uf sorrow braces and strengthens us to
make it 80,—Syurgeon. -



