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MRS. JOSEHIXE BUTLER.

Moses, the meekest of men, and
called most unequivocally to Le
God’s mouth-piece amongst men, |
made one mi-take in his ministry. |
He gave not (iod the glory at the |
It is not, |
thereiore, wonderful that the same |
tempting form oferror creeps 0c-
casionaliy into the ministry now-
I listened recently toa

smiting ot _Horcb.

a-days.
narrative, illustrating amongst
other points, this one:

Rav. P- had been laboring
for severul evenings in the pulpit
of ‘a church iu the outgkirts of
M . The membership was
weak, the community hardened.
No regular minister could be sux-
wained there, and Rev. Mr. P
being & fearicss preacher and an
ardent orator, had been invited to
come thereund " getup a revival.”

The house cach night)iwas full
to overflowing. 'The minister
l:lcuchcd with power, and tae

rethren praycd, but the desired
outpouring of the Spirit did not
follow. Amongst the congrega-

tion xat, night atter night, Colonel '

McClean, 1 poted and dangerous
infidel.  Dangerous, because he
was wealthy and agrecable, and
exercired a  pernicious influence
over many minds in that commu-
nity. Rev. I came to the
conc usion that the people came
10 be entertained, and for the gra-

[were earier than to uuderstand

tification of a very unspiritual cu- |
! some of the fun loving again com-

riosily,
“ [ will make a tremendous ef-
fort this once more, to shake them

out of their stupidity,” thought he, |

ax he sguin ascenied the pulpit
stair.

It was really a tremendous ef- |

fort. He flinched not from por-
traying a true picture of the sin-
ner, und the doom that awaited
his rejection of Christ’s mediato-
rial oftfer of salvation, He tossed
infidelity hither and thither likea
football; it did seem to the speak-
er and to the brothersin the front

seat+, that many in that concourse |

must be clectitied, und foreed to
yield. The minizter came down
and stood within the altar at the

close ot his appeal, while the bro- '

thees and sisters strack up, ©* Come
ye sinners, poor and needy,” with
unusual unction.

At the commencement of the

sccond stanzas; a boy of about

twelve years hurried torward and |

taurly tumbled on his knees at the

altar.  All bent forward to see !

him ; many ungodly ones tittered,
and 1 spite ot themselves the

singers lost a litle of their unc- |
uvon. The minister, at one hasty |
glance, saw an immense shock of |
bluck bair, that looked as though |

it had never known a comb, a
face grimy and tear stained, and

"flune himselt wild!y about, while

his prayer for mercy grew 'muflgr
and louder. Bro. Wright pluck-
od Rev, P—— by the ~leceve aund
said. hastily and somewhat re-
}yl'u:u'hf\l‘:)'.: ¢ Here! wemust put

" a stop to this ridiculous scene, or

‘L will kill tie church, sure ! )

- Who is the boyv ?7 whispered
Rev. P——, unegsily

- Why, its Beu Sle mmons,—
1n"mn'_f~~ down here at the coal
digeins, and is one of the dirtiest
ruttians and  vagabonds in the
country. They all know him,
Can't you stop him?7 ¢ You sct
i agoieg. 1Useemed to the min-
i~ter he wishied to udd.

N A ot undertake to stop
him.”  replicd he, calmly, al-
thougzh 1o some [M'Lurbation of
mind.,

1 wiil then,” said brother
Wi 1oht, an i Luxh:h;u\'\'l' to where
the “\H une sinner wias pounding
away. he causht him by the
chouider and save him a shake.
iut Ben, it he fett it atall, con-
sidered it a grasp of encourage-
ment from a friend, and vociferat-
et all the louder. Bro. Samp-
son’s wandering pruyer—f‘or what
he lacked in unction he made up
in length—now came to an end ;
but just a moment before he said
¢ Amen,’ young Ben’s vigorous
manifestations suddenly ceased,
and as they all urose from their
knees the silence was fairly op-
pressive. But Ben sat on the
beneh, and looked about him in «
bewildered, halt-laughing sortof a
way that disgusted some of" the
members more than his previous
conduct.

“[ don't know but I'll give that
young scapegrace a thrashing be-
tore all's over, for coming here
and spoiling the meeting,” whis-
perea Bro. Wright to Bro. Samp-
son.

Rev. P was making sore
remark that nobody seemed to
heed, for many an amused glawce
wus girected towards the boy, who
sat faéing the pews. He bardly
knew himself what he was say-
ing, but in the meantime ho gave
poor Ben a scratinizing glance,
and saw what none others saw in
that dirty, absurd Jooking visage.
Said be, suddenly, ** It any one
herc wishes to speak a word,
we will give an opportunity.”
There was silence; then the boy
looked inquiringly up at the min-
ister, and said in an anxious whis-
per:

“Mr. P , may [ speak 7"

« Certninly, my lud,” he replied.

He then arose awkwardly to his
feet, looked around him in a duz-
ed sort of a way,and then, while

menced to titter, and the brethren
to squirm uneasily in their seats,
he said :

“ Whben I came here tonight
everybody looked so ditferent. i
never was Lo meetin’  but once
afore in my life. | came in heve
to-nightan awful bad one, but I
didn’t think about ittill the preach-
er here pointed it out to me.
What ! God a willin® and anx-
ious t» have me trom down in the
coal diggins a-saved and livio’
with himin glory! Au’ his Son
died for to litt me up there, and 1
a-cursin’ his holy name and wont
let him! No! No! No! I rush-
ed for him, for fear my chance
would slip,and 1 ¢lung to him till
he swept out my black hea t:
and now everything looks so dit-
ferent and (ueer and pleasant that
it don't scem as though this is
me aud them's you'uns,  On glo-
ry ! glory ! glory b I never waus
so happy in my lile like this, and
I expect o be happy tll L die and
et there.”

More :han one heart wurmed
toward him agge sat down.  The
benediction was pronounced, and
Bro. Sampson waispered, * You

didn't appoint another meeling |

suppose you think it not worth

ctothes tattered and uncouth., At

the close of the fifth stanzas, two
Liwe girls, Suanday-~chool rcho-
lars, who had perhaps never con-
sciously committed asin ¢ ime tim-
édly aud knelt at the same benceh,

ealled upon brother Simpson to
tead in jrayer.
altheursh the nost gitted in devo-
tion ot ail the brethren, seemed at
&his time shorn ot his strength.
Rev. P veecasionally, during
she good brother's prayer, ejucu-
lated, ** Lord grant it!”  God
bave mercy !’ and one or two'tee-
ble * Amens cume from another
quarter. In the meantime, in
spite of him=elt. the minister kept
ruminating 1 this wise
mountain  hath  labored, and
boughit forth this mouse.”

Lut the Loy was all this time
torribly in earnest,
thing, telt nothing, but the peril
of remaining unsaved. He pound-
ed the bench with his fists and

while. My! such a graod ser-
mon ! how could they take it with
such indifference.” * Toey needn’t
tell e its the tine preaching does
the work atter this,”" whispered
another.

| ~_Lhe-e remarks served to kindle
Y ith assumed tortitude the min- |
ister sand, * Let us pray,” anl

B.o. Sampson, !

!

|
|

“ The

He saw no-!

\

the ministerial pride, and he said
ina low tong, < U'll try to redeem
myselt here,” und then, halting
the departing congregation a mo-
ment, he anpounced preachingon
the ensuing night.  He then turu-
od 1o shake hands witn the young
convert, but be was gone. The
next night the church wius again
crowded, Col. McCiean and his
coterie were there in tull torce.
Lue brethren noted dhis, but sor-
rowtully shouk their heads.  No

bope of moving him or any of bis |

Iriends since the burlesque scene
ast nieht. The comic recollec-
tion of the coal-digger’s pertorm-
ance would effectually keep them
trom sccking the anxious seal,
Ben Slemmous was  there too, or
—was it he? Toey had 0 ook
aguin to Lesure of it.  Hiv tuce

" was clean as soap an { water could

make it ; his hgir was unnaturally
<leck; aband o clean gingham did
duty for s collar above a coat
muc-h larger, bu! much cleaner
and more ‘whole than the one he
had worn betore. le sat modest-
Iv in a =ide slip near the front,
and a pink fuced flurried - little

woman, in very oid fashioned

bonnet and scanty shaswl sal beside

him. It washis mother; but few
Lad ever scen the poor broken
down little creature betore. She
vas a slave ; slave 1o Dan_Slem-
mon's slow l)‘runnit:\[ rule,and he
in turn, was a slave L drink.
Well the ]n'u;lv'ncr 1»1:_t'ut'h("l,
and it ];:w\u-d to be his grandest
etfort.  * Surely stubborn wills
must bend betore <uch a gale,”
thought he, and  the brethren's
trust in the revivalist began to
grow stronger. They may bave
thoucht theirtrustwasin theLord,
but it was not. \nd, sure enouch,
before the invitation Was fairly’
riven, the tall form of €. Mec-
Clean made its way dHwir the
crowded aisle, and with a blanch-
ed fuce and compressed lip he baw-
ed at thealtar. “Thank God!” ex-
claimed the preacher, warwmly,
mentally adding, * 1've brought
down the lion!’” A dozen per-
sous who had been restraining
their convictions for fear of the
Colonel’s ridicule, now followed,
but before they did so, young Ben

had taken his poor, timid, little |

mother by the hand and led ber
to the very spot he had occupied
the night previous.  The prayer
meeting now began, and there was
no lack of fervor and directness
in the petitions now.  The pastor
and the brothers never experienc-
el u warmer glow of feeling.

They were jointly and singly,

however to receive a lesson.  Af-
ter several seasons of prayer, an
opportunily was given 1o any who
wished to speak.

were the words which fell like

an electric shock upon every ear. |

He puused a moment, overcome

with strong emotion, and all was |

still as death. He then continu-

ed, in a tirm and unbroken tone:
“] have heard many sermons, |
and huve scofted nt the religion |
ot tho Nuzarene for forty years. |

Last night there wus a powerful
discourse preached bere, but it

rolled oft me like water ofta duck’s |
But 1 suw the boy go

buck.

forward., 1 saw him struggling

as it for lite ; my rocky beart be-| A . »
| Scientific American, a lifelong

gan to melt, 1 pitied that un-

taught, uncared for lad, and felt'

my tirst conviction of guilt. When
he arose from his knees I watch-
ed him curiously. 1 was study-
ing his case. | saw the cbange,
and when he arosc to speak 1 vow-
ed in my heart thatit this un-
taught, unprompted ind spoke the
language ot Cunaan, then, indeed
there was a Divine reality in re-
ligion, and I would have it or die
seeking. He did speak that lan-
cunge; he did not learn his piece;
it was genuine. Through his ir.-
strumentality I stand bere, with-
the knowledge of God demoustrat
ed in my soul to-night. There
may have been a powertul sermon
preached here this evening, but I
do not believe 1 heurd a word of'it.
I was so anxious to humble my-
selt and confess Christ betore this
people whom I have =0 deeply in-
Jured.”

lle sat down and there was not
a dry eye in the house; but ob!
what a feeling of guilt pervaded
the membership. They had despis-
cd one of Christ's * jittle ones,”
and almost shut the doors of the
kingdom of heaven in his face.
And how small the preacher felt!
Humbuled and rebuked, he walked
no more in his own conceit, but
retired  within his God. The
church was powerfully built ap
during the meetings that ensued,
aud prospers to this day. Benja-
min Slemmons and Colonel Mec-
Clean bave been fust friends for
the past twonty-five years, and
have been letting their light shine
in the charch and out of it all the
time. Special efforts bad boen |
made for thut poor drunken tyrant |
and slave, Dan Slemmons, and by i
the grace of God, he was enabled |
to give up drink; nothing but |
God's grace could do that:  He'|
diel n Christisn yeurs ago, and |
his white haired widow lives a|
happy life with her honored son. 3
Ruw. P still preaches the |
gospel, and has never since forgot- |

ten that * Paul may plant, and |

' Apollos may water, but God alone |

giveth the increase.”—Goldimn
Rule |

TRAVELLING DINNERS.

Another German triumph is
the * truveding dinners ” in vogue |
on the line between Cologne and
Berlin, Between these two points,
a matter of ten hours’ jouruney,
the train stops nowhere longer

Up rose the |
Colonel. *“1 am a sauved man,”‘

than five minutes. To enable the

passengers to refresh tlu-n.wl‘.“c*
en route, theretore, the vuard H?-
quires betore stal ting who will
dine at Hanover, and when I]'u'
train arrives at the station }\’:nt-
ers deposit tray=~ in the carriages
according to the number i dicated
by slips stuck by the cuard on the

'windows ot cach compartment.

These trays are electropiate, with
a \'c'.\‘ui«;.l support to _rc~t l}xcm
on theknces, and contains a whole
assortmentof covered electro-plut-
ed disbes, fitted into holes to keep
them firm during the oxcillation
of the train. Removing the lids,
the traveller finds asoup of boul-
lon in one, a cutlet with peas or
beanrs in another, a tine cut on a
joint with two \'«-_;'lfiul“.c‘ on i
third, and some <owed strawber-
ries in=Nourth., Add apint bottle
of white wine, and <uch convent-
ences as a napkin and a toothpicek,
and the usual condiments and
bre:ud, and even the stinsiest trav-
eller cannot bezrudge the halt-a-
crown which 13 asked for this
neat little entertainmernt.

By the time the train has arriv-

ed at Haumm, half an hour distant,
the meal is over, and the traveller,

banding the tray out of the win-
dow, throwshimself baclk with sat-
istaction in the carriage to indulge
in an after-dinner nap, while the
Courier zig  rushes on, with the
same admirable speed as before to
i's destination. There is no hurry-
scurry gobbling ot food, as on
English railways, the meal is com-
fortably and calmly eaten amid’
the joyous talk of carriage triends,
and the non-travelling Briton ex-

periences a permanent admiration '

for State-held railways.—ZLondon
G['I’N’.

— e —————

THE MASK.
"Tis only the mask of your friend you see,
W eather-stained, soriow-stained, scarred
and gray
Pitisul. fading and changing fast,
Soou to be covered aud luid away.

Je not repelled by the sorry mask.
Beauty immortal and fresh as dew,
Love which is all that your soul can ask,

Wait in its shadow, iny friend, for you.

The spirit is ever unseen, unknown,
Struggle to shine through the flesh as {t
may ;
In the arms of its chosen it still is alone;
They all Iend into oue when relessed from
the c'ay.
— Augusta Moore.

IS 1HE OBELISK A
MASS OF (ONCRETE?
A correspondent of  The

|

manutacturer of limes and con-

crotes, states as the result of a re- |
cent examination of the obelisk in |
Central Park his belief that itis
a mass of concrete and not a gran-
ite monolith.  * What looked at
a distance,” hesays, “to bea
gray, rveddish, uniform tint was,
on close inspection, granite brok- |
en in to pieces from the size of a

| likeness,
all the meaning out of the fairest

into a contract to erect exact dn- !
plicates of it in any city tor 315,

000 each.
e E———
BEYONID) THE STARS.
Beyond the stars that shuiein golden glory,
Bevond the calin, sweet moon,
Up the bright ladae <aints have trod beture

thee,
soul : thiu <halt venture soou
cectie with thim who sees thy L
yearuing,
Safe 1 his arme of love,
Thou shat es hange the mid ight tor
orning,
And thy tair home above.

PREPARING FOR CHHUR "

Probably in mauy bouschiolds the
hours betore church are hurried,tu-
multuous and undevout. The fami-
ly rise late, and breakfast ix tardy.
The children are harassel about
lost or misiaid articles.ot dress.
'I'he pareuts have not fully recover-
od from the fatigue ot thebusiness
or pleasgre on Satuvday night. The
tirst bell peals out betore anybody
feels ready to hear it, and the pro-
gress o the place of prayer 1s a
scramble to arrive belore the first
anthem shall have been concluded.

Dr. Arnot, of Scotland, used to
beg hispeople to spend the hour be-
fore coming to church in reading,
meditation, and prayer. If'it were
the habitot our congregations thus
prepared in beart to go to the sanc-
tuary, how ditferent might be the
impressions made on them by ser-
mous and public prayers, Had
every disciple made the pastor,the
week loug, the subject ot vreverent,
carnest prayer, would not the pas-
tor enter the pulpit clothed with
power, and would not the benedic-
tion return with tenfold largeness
on the worshippers ?—Chra. Int: L.

PERRONAL BEAUTY.

A beautiful person is the natur-
al form of a beautitul soul.  The
mind builds its own bouse. The
soul takes precedence ot the body,
and shapes the body to its own
A vacant mind takes

face. A sensual disposition de-

{ forms the handsomest features.
| A cold, seltish heart shrivels and

distorts the best looks. A mean,
groveling spirit takes all the dig-
nity out of the figure, and all the
character out of the countenance,
A cherished hatred transforms the

i most beautiful lineaments into an

image of ugliness, It isasimpos-
sible to preserve good looks with
a brood of bad passions feeding
on the blood, a set of low loves
tramping the heart, and a selfish,
disdainful spirit enthroned in the

; will, as to preserve the beauty of
| an clegant mansion with a litter of

swine in the basement, a tribe ot
gypsies in the parlor, and valtuc-

| es in the upper part.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

walput down to ‘corn or wheat |

size,and these broken stones were

intimately mixed with some bi-

tuminous matter,black and seamy,

something of the nature ot a<phal-

tum. The black substance and

broken stone were thoroughly '
mixed with hydraulic lime; mnot'
cement, but lime which contained '
sufficient clay to render it hy-

dramiic. -~ Tne hydraulic lime is

light in color, with a slight yel-

lowish tinge pecualiar to all true

hydraulic limes; such limes

withstand the action of the weath-

er much better than the best Port-

Jand cements.  With my steel

point I eould plough out this by-

draulic lime, and with my knite

[ cut and shaved the black sub-

stance, which lay in all conceiv-

able ways, the grain in some !’gils

presenting theiv flat sides, #dine-

times therr ends, sometimes verti-

cal, sometimes horizontal, show-

ing it to bave been mixed up with

the lime and broken stone hap-

bazard. The lime showed in such

thin strenks that it is evident that

the men who made the obelisk

knew how to muke concrete.

The bieroglyphics show, as
plain us auything can show, that
they were formed by fastening
the proper forms on the inside of
the box into which the concrete |
was rammed, and when the con-
crete hardened sufficiently, the'
boxes were tuken away, umd the
patterns of the hieroglyphics were
withdrawn, leaving their impres-
sion on the tuoe ot'the concrete,ex-
actly us is done every day by
manufacturers of artificial stone.
Such work cannot be mistaken
for work done by the chisel by
any one familiar with that class
of work. Every letter is made to
‘draw,”  and 1 no place could I
find a spot among all the hicrog-
lyphics where a patter would not!

«draw.” Such a structure, made

in concrete, could safely be car-
ried up at the rate of trorz twelve
to fitteen inches per day, and so
positive am I thut it is concrete,
that 1 would not bhesitate o enter

" ter ?”

THE TRUE SECRET.
At the bouse were [ was stay-
ing there were two little sisters
whom nobody could see without
loving, for they were so happy to-
gether. They had the same books
and the same playthings, but nev-
er a qugrrel sprang up between
thcm—-'n'o cross words, no pouts,
No slaps, DO rUnNing awiy inea
pet. On the green betore  the
door, trundling hoop, playing
with Rover the dog, or helping
mother, they were always the
same sweet-tempered littie girvls,

T said to them oneday ; - how is
it you are always so happy to-
gether 77

They looked up, and the eldest
answered, [ s'pose "tis cause
Addie flets me, and I let Ad-
die.”

1 thought a moment.

“ Ah!

and you let her, : that's it.”

Dear young triends, did you |
ever think what an apple of dis. |

cord * no letting” i1s? Even
now, while I huve been writing,
a great crying was heard under
the window. I looked out.

“ Gerty, what is the mat-

‘* Mary won’t let me have her
ball,” bellows Gerty.

“ Well, Gerty wouldn’t lend
me her pencil in school,” cried
Mary, * and I don’. want her to
have my ball.”

“ Fie, fie! is that the way
sisters should treat each oth-
er ?”

 She shan't have my pencil)”
'mll’tlercd Gerty, “she’ll only lose
it.’ ’

“ And you'll ortly lose my ball.”
retorted Mary, * and [shan’t let
you have it.”

Bat these little girls, Addie and
her sister, have got the truc sec-
ret of good mauners.  Addie lets
Rose, und R-e lets Addie.— Ban/

QJ HO‘Lﬂ' Rl (‘:.4 ",

A TALK WITH TOM.
You want to know, Tom,
what is the
hood ?
Well, histen,
tell you in one

tirst quaiity ot man

v

| ¢l

that word in very loud |
though you were deat, =~o
YOU miay never

i torget 1it,
\\'('I"l i~ 1 “4’.,,/7

Now, then, remember truth is
the only foundation on which can
be erected a manhood that is

worthy ot ll‘;r!!‘_',' ~o calle ;

Now. mark what I sav, truth
must be the touudation on waich
the whole character is erected tor
otherwixe, no matter how beanu-
tul the vpper stories may be, and
no matter of how good muaterial
they may be vuilt, the cditice, the
character, the manhood, wiil be
but a sham which offers 1o sure
refuge and  protection 1o those
who seek 1t, for it will tumble
down when trial comes,

Alas, my boy, the world is very
full ot such shams of manhood,

| in every profession and occupa-
¢ tion, )

There are:lawyers in this
town who know that they have

"never had any training to fit them

for their work, who yet Impose
upon the people, and take their
money for giving them advice
which they know they are unfit-
ted to give. I heard of one 'vho
advised his partner “never. to
have anything to do with law-
books, tor they would confuse his
mind !”’

There are ignorant physicians
who know that they are ignorant,
and who can and do impo<e upon
people more ignorant than them-
selves, There are preachers
without number pretending to

know what they have never learn-

ed. Don’t you ree that their
manhood is at best but a beauti-
ful deceit ?

Now, I want you to be a man,
and that you may be that, I want
you first and foremost to be true,
thoroughly frue. T hope you
‘wnuld scorn to tell a lie, but that
is ovly the very beginning of
trathfulness. I want you to des-
pise ull xham, all pretence, all ef-
fort to seem to be otherwise than
we are.

~When we have laid that founda-

tion then we can go on to build
up a muanhood, glorious and god-
like atter the perfect image of
Him the perfect Man, who said
that He was born that he might
bear witness to the truth.—Bishop
Dtll[/r.l/.

ARE YOU SAFE?

Two little gitls were playing
with their dolls in a corner of the
narsery, and singing as they play-
ed:

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

_Safe on his gentle breast,

lh_erv by his love o'ershuded
Sweeily my soul shall rest.

Mother was buxy writing, only
stopping now and then to listen
to the little ones’ talk,‘unobserved
by them,

" Sisny, how do you know you

. ‘¢ y ’ 1
are =safe? asked Nellie, the
younger of the two.

“ Because [ am halding  Jesus
with both my two hands—tight "’
prom I)U)‘ replied Si”s{y.

“Ah! thats iowsade,” said the
other child, “ Suppode Satan
came along and cut your two hands

oft ?”

“ You never seem to quarrel,”” |

Little Sissy looked very troubl-
ed for a few moments, dropped
poor dolly, and thought deeply.
Suddenly her face shone with joy
and she cried out, “ 0O, [ tur;.;ut '
I forgot!  Jesus is holding me
with his two hands, and Satan

| can’t cut his hands off, so I am
| sule !"—Sunshine,
that is it,” [ said ; * she lets you, |

- ———— -

A BOY TO BE TRUSTED.—The
tev. Ricbard Cecil;, who lived to
be a greatly useful minister, wus
boru in London, in 1748. When a
Loy \he was strong-willed, but
brave, straightforward, and
thorough.ly to be trusted, hating
all thut wus mean, shuffling, or de-
ceitful.  One day his father, wha
had business in the city, took lit-
tle Dick with him, and left him at
the door of the East India House,
telling him to wait there till he
should finish his business and re-
turn to bim. Taken up with oth-
cr matters, his tather forgot all
about him, and left the house by
another door. Richard, in the
evening, was missed by his moth-
er.  His tuther, now remember-
ing where they had parted, said,
¢ Depend upon it, he is still wait-
ing tor me where I left him.” Im-
mediately returning to the spot,
there, to be sure, he found poor
Dick faithfully waiting, as he
had been for hours, and as he
had been ordered todo!
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