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Little Things.

Bugpnss the Httle fowera should think
That they are mneh foo stunll

Poba of any nse tous,
Anad w9 not bleom at alky

Tow mueh thut's pleasant we should 1eoso;
For udwo pass thora by,

Hvery littla fower thag bloowd
Tu pleasing to the eye.

Suppose the litths raiudrops thoughs,
That they were nuch teo sanll

Ta be of uny use on enrth,
Andennat rinat all;

Thep tho feaits would nover grow,
Nor yoson In the bowors,

For all tha littla raindrops help
To xanka rofroshing showors,

And g0 sha'l fittlo children think
That toy are much too small
o bo of uso to othory heve,
And do no pood at all?
Ah ? dearest obhildren, think not go,
For littlo nots of love
Are pleasingin tho sight of God,
And countod up nbove,
~Qhildren's Friend,

A Mother’s Love.

——

The tonderest illusteation of Divine love
are drawn from the well-known and almost
universal affection of parents for their off-
spring.  “ Liko as a father piticth his chil-
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that fear
Him/”* *“If yo then, being evil, know how
to give good gifts unto your children, how
much wmore shall your Father which 1s1n
heaven givo good things to them that ask
Him?"” In the instance given below by
the Edinburgh Witness, the strength of
maternal love is most touchingly exhibited,
and by the comparison a clearer conception
is given of the power and long-suffering of
God’s love.  ** Whilo we wore yot sinners,
Christ died for us.” While the amner 1s
still far from God, IHis graco pursues, con.
victs, converts, and saves the wanderer.

In the Highlands of Scotland, & poor
widow tound herself unable to pay the
rent of her small cottage, and the agent of
tho landlord threatened to dispossess hir.
A kinsman who lived at some distanco had
prowiced to assist her, and she set out for
his 1esidence, carrying on her back ler
ouly child, o boy about two years old.

The morning in which she left hor home,
gavo promises of a lovely day. Bus before
noon the heavens were darkened by a
gathering storm. It was in the month of
May, and the fall of snow on that day, so
unusual both for its season and its severity,
is yot remembered in the regiou as **the
great May storm.” The severity of the
storm overiook the lone traveler in a wild
mountain pass, ten miles from her home.
She knew that o mile beyond it thero was
a house whero she could find sheltor; but
whenever sho attempted to face the blast
whish was rushing through the gorge, all
hope failed of proceeding in that direction.

After wandering for somo time smong
thie huge fragments of granite whieh skirted
the base of the overhanging precipices, she
found a sheltered nook under a ledge of
rqck, where sho crouched, pressing herchild
to her trembling bosom. ‘The storm contin-
ued to rage, and it becameo bitterly celd.
All she thougbt of was the protection of
her child. She wrapped him in her shawl,
which was thin and worn. As mght came

.en, sho siripped off almost all her own
clothing and wrappod it around the child,
whom at last, in despair, she put in & deep
crevice of the rock among some heather and
fern. Covering his faco with tears and
kisses, sho left him in a soft sleep, and rushed
into the snowdrift, xesolved to find assist-
ance for him or perish in the attempt.

That night of storm was succeeded by a
¢acoful morning. The people cf the vil
age, fearing that she could not havereached

her destination, sot out in a body to search
for her. They xeached the pass, and at its
entrance they found the widow dead, her
arms strotched forth ns if impioring assist-
anco. Before noon the cries of the chld
guided them to its safe hiding-place, whare
_all the story of the mother's love was re-
vonled.

Tifty years later, an aged minister was
preaching in a distant city on tho luve of
Christ, and in illustrating the nature of the
¢ love which sceketh not her own,” he told
the story of the Highland widow, whom Le
had known in his boyhood. Some time
afterward, o message was brought to hn
from a man supposed to be dying, who
grently desired to see him. The request
was speedily complied with, Tho sick man
seized him by the baxnd, and, gazmg intently
in his face, said, * You do not know me,
but I know you, and knew you- father be-
fore you. I.havo been o wanderer mmany
lands, and have fought and bled for my
country. I came to this town a fow weeks
ago in bad health, and was providentially
led to the rlace where you were proashing.
T heard you tell the story of the widow and
her son.” Here the voice of the old soldie:
faltored, but recovering himself for a me-
mont ho cried, “I am that son 1” and burst
into a flood of tears.

“Yes,” ho continued, when he had ro-
geined his ~omposure, “1 am that sonl
Well might you ask what a heart would
mino have boen if such & mother’s Jove had
baoen forgotten by me. I never forgot her,
snd my last desiro is to )ay my bones berda
bers in the old church-yard among the lulis.
But what covers me with sharue 1s, that un-
til now I never saw the love of the Saviour
in giving himeelf for poor sinners.” Witk
deop cmotion ho added, " It was God made
you tell that story. Prawse to His holy
namo! My mother has not died in vam,

- and tho prayer shie has offered for mo has
been answered. T story of ler iove has
been uscd bySthe Holy Spint in leading me
to soo the Juve of Christ, T see it, I beli- ve
it ; I havo fuund refugo in iy old age, as
in my clulithoad, in the cleft ot the Kuck,
but it 18 tho Rock of Ages!’ And cinspmg
his hands, hie ropeated, with intenso fervor, |
#Can g wowan forget her suchhwg cluld
that she should not have compussiou on the |
son of her wornb?  Yea, they wmay luige,
yet will I not forget tileet! He lived tor )

sotue years, ¢ dovuted disesplo of 1uc Lo rd
Jesus, and at fength died reyuiciog 1o the |
pamo precious Lord.

Foreshadowing of the Btylea.

Tho carliest sugpestion of gensonable
clianges in apparel iz always observubla in
hats and bonuets, 'Tho firat hint of epring
or putimn is found in the slight, yot dis-
tinat, variations of lead.coverings, Al-
ready the shop windows are filled with
hats, londed with volvet, and feathors, and
brilliant wreaths, whioh, were it a month
lIater, wonld be the envy of tho passing
crows. Now these milliners’ foreshadow-
ingslare merely glanced at and forgotton—
at feast for the time,  There will be 1o ea-
sential variations of shapes during the early
Fall. The favourite siyle will be the
Leghorns, with low, ronnd, flat orowns and
tinger wide briras, turned up against the
crown on one or hoth sides. 'Phia tyle
hag bean moderately popular all summer,
the liking for it increasing as the scason
waned, For autumn, these hats have the
under side of the brim fuced all over with
velvet, an inch-wide binding showing on
the outside. Around the crown a band,
flatly folded, or aloose-lying scarf of velvet
fastens in & number of loops without ends,
on the left side, not so farback as forraerly.
Mingled with the loops is a bunch of small
feathors or a long plume., Under the
curling edgo of the brim, turned up against
the crown, is a spray or short wreath of
bright coloured leaves and berries. Orna-
ments of all metals,—notably burmshed
silver,—except oxydized silver (this has
run ifs course), are spatingly placed upon
the velvet, garnituro ; and this, with insig-
mficant variations, is the regulation model
for an October hat.

High authorities declavre that plaids.
strines and figures are to Lo fashionable in
all dress materials, for cool and ecold
wenthor, which is equivalent to saying that
plain and simple shapes and meager trim-
mings are to be the coming xule.  Plaids,
and strips, and figures are so difficult to
trim with any semblance of grace or beauty,
that, whon they are the mode, excessive
garniture ceases to bo practicable,

The pretty, old fashioned Gabrielle dress,
modified and improved, is re introduced
under the more pretentious title of the
Princesse. It is well adapted to in-door
costumes, and hko the loug-loved and
soon-to-be-lamented polonaige, is quite bo-
coming to most people. A jgnod figure is
et off, and o bad figure much helped, by
the graceful Princesse costume.

Howaever strongly Fashion may declare
m favor of stuffs with other than plam
colored surraces, there can nevor be a
question as to tho more genuine eleganco of
these. They are more refined and tasteful,
and always more satisfactory and cconomi-
cal than any figuared, striped or plaided
goods can be. One requires aless quantity
of this material, which may bo turned, nc-
cording to necessity, upside down and in-
side out, thanj of such as has an*up aud
down " or right and wrong side.

It is belicved that the deep, xrich shades
of maroon, brown and blue will be quite as
popular as black during the winter, both
for m and out door wear. They are a
pleasant change from black, and there is
much groater security §in purchasing low-
priced colored silks than in purchasing
biack, which has become unsutablo that
the largest dealers refuse to warrant even
tho best makes. Among woolen fabrics,
cashmere drap d’ete, and camel's hair cloth
will, as herotofore, be thoe most widcly
worn ; and & promised compromise between
the light cashmere and heavy drap d'eto
will fill a long felt gap m winter goods.—
“ Home and Society ;" Scribner's for
October.

‘Water Running up Hill.

Did any of you over see water run
up hill? I've always kept my eyes open
(at least when I was awakej, but as lung as
1'volooked at the brook that flows near my
pulpit, I've never yet seen it try to run up
lll. But a bird who heard a navaj
officer talking about it, told this to me

Thero is, in the Atlantic Ocean, a warm-
water river or cwrrent, called the Guif
Stream, that-really, of 1ts own accord, flows
up an mchned plane from south to north.
He saad tuat, according to scientific men,
this warm stream starts at three thousand
teet below the surface of Hatteras, and mn
the course of about one liundied and thirty
tutleg rises, or runs ap i, with an ascen.
of five or six feet to tho mile.

What makes it? Ah! that is more than
Jack knows. More than the bird know.
More than the officer knew, either, I
guess.

Shall anyone ever know ? Why not?
Wirs peoplo are lenrning new thungs all tho
ume, and why may they not find out the
why and wherefore of tlus queer thiug ? —
St Nicholas.

Helping.

““ Poor old fellow, he can hardly get
along. Let's lend mm o hend.' And so
they did.  And the old man, with the help
of the two lads, soon got his truck to’ the
toy of the huil; and then 1v was easy work
atter that. -

Are youa holper? Are there any who
aro the beuter for you ? any whose load you
lglhien? and to whom you are a cumfort ?
Are you trymg to lead any to God? We
canuot toll what power our wourds may
Luve, but ono day we shall know, and, i
we aro faithful, we may find many souls
won, {o «hwe as rtars i our crown of 1o-
Joieing, who might have been lost if we had
spoken no words of Jesus.

Ifyou are not a helper, are you hinder-
myg? Does Four course of nfe give gun to
any heart 2 Dues your examvle lead any
mto sm? Do those who me laboring tor
Unnist find you a lurdrance 2

Learn from theso lads. Help, and do not

lunder.  Help the puor, the old, the 1guor-
ant, tho uagodly ; help all you can, Do not
spend time and strongth in sin, or folly, or
seiichness, Try to do good for Chnst's
.ohe  That 18 tho true mouve Tley whu
feu) what Jesvs hias don. lor them aro the
Lelpe ro Ho died to savé smners  May
yois bo led by che Holy Sparit to be o helpor
tor Il suke. — Young Beaper.

Romyp with the Ohildron,

Hundrods of rasn have no tima to got
acquninted with their children, Thoy seo
in a general way that they are clean and
wholesome looking, they {my the quarterly
school billg, and they gradge no expense
tho mantter of shoes angd overcoats, Thoy
dimly remember that they ouce gonrto;d
their wives, and said tendor thinzs in

loasaut parlors, where the cheertul gas-
ight shm{’ its glow, or on moonlight oven-
mgs undor rustling leaves. The timo for
that hns quite goue by, and thuy woukl
feel as bashful as a school-boy reciting a
pices, whero they to essuy & compliment
now to tho lady at the other end of the
table. They have forgotivn that homo has
its iualienngle rights, and among them,
firgt and chioftest, the right to their per-
ronal presenco, Nothing rests a man or
woman who has been busy about one sot of
things, botter than a total change of em-
ployment or feeling, A nap on the lounge
18 all very well, but after a holf hour of it,
if the most tired man will shake off dnll
sleap by a gamo of bo-peep with the bab?r,
he will bo rested much more thoroughly
than if o drowso away tho wholo evening,
as too many business mou do,

Which shall it Bo.

In view of tho great dangers besetting
young people of the present day, in the
form of ~bad newspapers, illustrated
“juvenile” monthlies and weeklios of a vilo
charactors, surroptitiously and oxtensively
ciroulated, and finding their seeret way into
tho best lomes and school-houses of the
land, the dullest managors of & pure perio-
dical for the young hardly can fail to hurn
with a lholy fire. If they only can do n
negative good, in crowding bad reading to
the wall, in taking up tho children’s atten-
tion so that foul publicatious are unheeded,
a great work is accomplished; thoir mis-
sion 18 o blessed one, and good citizens
averywhere should rally to their assistance.
Lot not parents deceive themselves. No
home 18 too sacred or too carefully guarded
for thoso fiendish invaders, tho venders of
low and dangerous juvemle publications, to
ply their unholy trade. Every clnldisin
danger for whom good, well selected, en-
joyablo reading ig not provided by thoso
most directly having its best intevests at
lieart, All dangerous publications do not
betray their character at a glance. Often
they wear they mask ol useful information,
and oven of piety. A mero general over-
sight will not suffice, Do not force your
child to spend timo in reading, buf look
to it that all his or hor reading-time be
Eroperly and pleasantly filled. While you

lindly congratulato yourself that your boy
or girl, throuzh a fondness for books and
pericdicals, must neccssarily bo learning
something, it may be well to know what
that somothing is. Unduo intollectnal
stimulus for children is bad enough, but
emotional stimulus i3 worse. In the hands
of unprineipled purveyors, it opens the way
to moral ervors of every kind, and by
quickening an oleo slow growth, to what is
holy, develops only precocity in vice. Tho
pomat of the wedge 1s easly inserted, and,
at first, as easily thrust back; but beware
of the silent force that having once gained
an entraco may spht tho peaco and purty
of your home.—* Home and Soctety;”
Seritner's for October,

Treatment of Babies.

A Wnter in the T'rue Womon says thero
can bo no doubt that much of the nervous-
ness and irritability of men and woman
have como from the sufferings andured in
mfancy. She adds, or tho simple matter
of washing and dressing :

Coutrast the treatment of the new-burn
of eny animal with that of a new.-born
babe, apd all will admit the first surpasses
the other in tenderness. Sho scarcely
leaves her young for a moment. It is
sheltered from thecold and harduness in the
most loving manner. 1t is fed just as much
asit wants, and just as often,—the whole
mothor, for a time, subjected to the necos-
sities of the newly-axrived being.

On tho contrary, tho human baby is
taken away from the mother’s side, and
subjected to & thousand nhuman tortures,
generally inflicted by s me elderly female,
who has no call in nature to love the little
stranger, and who has become, by habit,
hardened to mfantile suffermgs. Tho babe
is diessed 1a the duly-prepared now clothes.
That cuticle to which the very softest touch
of the air must scem like hardness, is rasped
by new flauncls, pimned up in now linen,
turtured by Light baudages. Every move
ment s cmbraced by raiment too lung, too
Licavy, by wraps too numerous. No less
thau ten ditferent pioces of raiment com-
puse the dicss of an infant, put on within
an lour after 1t is born. Can this all be
rigzht ? Do woman show that they Lave in
tellectual and moral powers vunmmg to
waste, erying for employment, when the
stmple thung of dressing & baby 18 s0 1l
done?

We will confine ourselves to this poiat,
the dress of tho baby. If baby dies has not
this something to do with it.

The baby cries when it i8 being dressed,
beenuse it 18 rendered simply mgorable Ly
the process. It 1 too compheated. It
takes too much tune to accowmphsh., It 18
o uiterly uuncomtortabie to be endurea.
But nurse suys, * 1v does baby's lungs good
to cry,” and tho poor young mother is too
iguoraut tou know hetter; and meekly sub-
mits to hear and seo hor first-born put to
tho torture witlun her reash, sud stiretches
ont n¢ kand to hander.

Thecflorts of anunregenerate man to resist
evil inay bo compared to tho waves that
break away frowc the xccedmng tido ; they
aro vain aud coustantly dechining struggles
agamst tho backward movement of the
honrt. Tho falls ofa regonerate man, on
the othor hand, ave the recessions of the
wavo 1n an advancing tido; tho gteat pro-
gigssivn will still bo gudward. What wo
want 15 the flow of the new nature to ovor.
bear all the obstacles of wind and saad,
and taie st bo given by the attraction
from above.~D«. Johu Xer.

Courage and Cowardice,

Georgo cams info the house one dt\y'ull
dripoing wot. Hismother, as sho saw him,
oxolaimed :

“ Why, George, my son, how camo you
50 wot 2

“ Why, mother, ono of the boyseaid I
¢ darn't ump mto the cre-k,’ and 1 tell you
I am not to be dared.”

Now was it courage that lod George to
do that ? Some boys wonld say it was; and
that he waa o brave and couragoous boy,
But no, Georgo was a coward; and that
wag o very cowardly not, Ho well knew
that it was wrong for hita to jump into the
oreck with his olothes on, but be was afraid
ths boys would Inugh at him, it he should
stand and be dared,

Edward came strntting along up to
Jameos, and, putting his fist mn his focs,
anid: ¢ Strike that if you dare!” just to
seo if ho couldn’t got hnm into & quarrel,
Now which would show the most real cour-
ngo, for James to give him a Lit and have &
brutal fight, and both get wounnded, or to
eny a8 he did: Edward, if you want a
quarrel yon have come to the wreng boy.
1 nover fight, because it is wrong.
You may call me a coward, if yon will, but
I will show you that I have courage
enough not to be tempted, by your ridicule,
to do what I know is wrong 2" That waos
brave and couragoous.

Woll, o groat maz, Mr, A.,, n member of
Congress, said something that offended Mr.
1., another great man. My, B, rent hum a
pote and dared him to fight; that is, ho
ohallenged him to fight & duel. Mr. A,
ncceplod the challengs, and they met with
doadly weapons and sought to take each
other’s life. Now, some said Mr. A. was a
man of cournge, beeause, like the foolish
boy who jumped into the ereck, he woudn't
be dared. But Mr. A. accepted that chal-
lenge, probably, through cowardice. Ho
knew it was breaking a positive command
of God to atiempt to kill the man who
dared him, but ho had not courage enough
to bear tito teuntings of thoso who would
say he was afrard to fight. o was »
coward !

A gond definition of courage ia *“not to
be afraid to do what isright, and to be
afraid to do what s wrong.”  The etovies
of Daniel and his three triends, and of
Joseph, givo us fino oxamples of those who
possossed true courage; who wero not
araid to do what 1s right, and who were
afraid to do what is wrong.—Congrega-
tionalist,

How to Avoid the Precipice.

A story is told of a gentloman who
wished to engage a coachman., In answer
to his adveirtisenent twu imen presented
themselves. ** Do you undeistand the care
of horses, sir?" smd he, addressing the
first. ¢ Perfectly,” answered thoman; “it
has been my occupation from my youth."
*Are you a skitul driver 2" ¢ Without
boastmg, I think I may eay I am,” replied
the man. “Ilow near do you think you
could drive a team to the edge of a preci-
pice, and not run off " After a little Liesi-
tation he answered, “Well [ think X could
withi'x’l two fect. I have done it before
now.

Then the gentlotnan called tho other ap
plicant, and asked hun the same question
He gave sunilar replies until ho came to the
lust.  To that ke saad ** Inever try oxpert-
ments of that kind, sir. I alwayskeep just
as far from precipices as possible, and then
Iknow I am safe.” “You are just the
man I havo been looking for,” said the pro-
prictor; ¢ T shall foel perjectly safe in -
trusting my wife and (%aughtem to the care
of a coachman who always keeps just as far
from danger as possible.

Thoro 18 a sermon 1 thus which may be
rerd between the lines. ‘The man who keeps
a3 tar from wroung-domg as possibla1s  sate
—others run a nsk, be it more or less, The
n:an whonever plays gambling games never
becomes a gambler.  The man wuo never
drinhs never becomes a drunkard, The man
who always endeavors to stato tho exact
trath never beeomes a liar.  The man who
never uses another’s money without the
owner's consent nover becomes an embez.
zler,  The man who never goes into bad
compauy is nover coirapted by bad com-
pany. Yet nearly all theso approaches to
ovil may be made without actually doing
ovil. Some men make them nearly every
dry of their Jives, and dio virtuousand hap-
py ot last—tloy stop somewhere this side of
the precipice, though perhaps they go with.
in two feot of it. Another step nugnt har}
them down headloug.  Pue that step they
do not take.  Othiers * rushin rafts down
to ruin. ’

Tlie tiouble 18, theve 13 no definite boun-
dary, n very mauy ceres, bote _a the harm-
ic#y and harmful. 1h e is an onchanted
middle ground where wnen and women love
tv linger, hoping to sceure the good and
avoud the cvil of a dangerous courso—to
tasto tho honoy and shun the poison—to
gather tho rose and not be wounded by the
thorn. But just how far they may go in
safety no man knows,  As Maculay says,
“ A good action is not distinguished from o
bad action by marks so plain as those which
distinguish a hesagon from a square. There
i8 g fronticr where vittue and vice fade into
each othor. Who has ever bzen able to de-
fine the exact boundary between courage
and rashness. botween prudence and cow-
ardice, botwaon frugality and avarice, be-
tween liberality and Frodigalit_v 2 Who has
+ver beengable to say how far mesey to offen-
ders ought to bo carried, and wheroe it coases
to deserve tho name of merey and bocomes
a pernicious wopknoss?  What caswist,
what law-giver, has over boen able nicely to
mark tho limits of the right of self-idefenco ?
All our jurists hold that a certaie quantity
or risk to Itfo or iunb jnstfies & man in
shooting or stabbing an assailant ; hut thoy
Eave long given up i despair the attempt
to deseribe, 1n precise wvords, that quantity
of risk.”

The only absolu: iy safe eourso is to koop
as far from tho procipico as possiblo.

I3 13 ono of tho most boautiful cémpen-
sattons of this lun that to man can seero.
iy 1tfry tu hoip an nlier wituoat hielpiag hum-
self,

)
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The Power of Lave.

-

A weother in Brooklyu was sorcly tricq
with the waywardness of hex little duughtey,
It seemed impossible to excite within hey
any emotions of love, convictions of con.
selence, respect for hor mother's wishes, gp
yogard for hor authoxity, This caused dog
sorrow to the other. One night, aftory
day of anguish, she went with ';mr to hep
roors e usual and knelt to repeat with heg
the ordinary ovening prayer, but hor hent
wag so full that she broke vut into tendoy
enrnest, supplication. She spoke of her
love for the ohild, her great ansiuly, he
hopes and foars, cortmonded hor to God,
and besought hira in his great tendernepy
and lovo for her to change hor heart wng
aave her from sin,

The prayer onded, Minnie was quic
for soveral minutes, and tho mather ~stil)
tingored on her knees. TFumally Minnig
spoke,  “ Mammal” said she, with unusy.
al tendorness, “ Mammal do you rogl)
love me, as you toid God that you diq

¢ Yes, my dear, and mors thanTcan ox.
press.”

“ And doos God love 1ne, as you said he
doog 2"

“ Yes, with o vory groal and fondey
love.”

Then she was quiet agnin for gome tine,
Finally she broke out again :

* Mamma, I didn’t think you would brag
to God 80, about me. Bui, mamma, if you
really love me g0, and God loves me, Iwil
try to bo good.”

Her henrt was broken, her will subdued,
hor waywardness ented.  Thenceforth she
was a gentle, obedient, loviug child, Love
conquered her. A rovolztion of love fo
one's soul is the dawn of new life,

‘Peachers and Teaching.

If publie schools are not to be religious,
their teachers should be. ‘'Toteach woll ig
to exerciso power ; and there is no heart so
filled with power as the one that is truly
dedicated to the servico of its Creator. Re.
ligion is to teach men to live honorably,
nobly, and wisely ; and happy are those
scholars who have a roligious teacher. It
will be & long tumo before the world wi'l
distinguish between the inward possession
and the outward expression ; this latter 1
called sectarianism, and is justly shut ouf
from schools upheld by taxes laid on all
kinds of people; but no one objects to a
a teacher who lives o holy life, and whose
heart breathes the continual desira that
lllls pupils may attain that his happiness
also,

It is o popular delusion in these United
States that our system of publio schools

ropares the children for all the variousre.
Bthons of hfe. It the thoughtful pavent
co-operates with a wiso and skillful teach-
er, there may bo sumetling effected. In
truth, liowevor, wo have only reached the
position of “general intelligonco among the
masses”—each one gets the same amount
of genoral intelligence. So many pages
m somebody’s arithmetie, 80 many in
grammar, and the boy has becomes a inan.
Renlly, however, there is n erying need of
something special, for each one hag special
gifts, oach one 18 an individual. Some-
where, in the course of lus study, the pupil
neods to be addressed as though only hs

zisted. Somewhers, rigid classification
must give way—that is to make the system
complete,

Oral teaclnng requires tho object to be
in the presence of tho pupil so na to give an
oceasion for thought. This object call
into oxistence the active powers—and
hence accurate ideas ave formed. There
have been many objections roade to oral
teaching, but they all sum up in this, that
the teachier dves all the work for the pupil
This only lies against incorrect oral tencﬁ-
ing, for corroct oral toaching does nothing
whatover for & pupil that he ecan do for
himsolf. It simply brings objects and sab-
jeets of study into the presenco of the pu-
pil and directs his mind fo them, and
diroets also the study of these objects and
subjects. The objection to vorbal study is
that it is an exercise almost wholly of a
verbal memory. The results look well;
it is easy tu do;but he is a teacher of
snall exporienco who has not seen the
knowledge that he supposed:to bo as firmly
fixed as the hills, disapnear like the
clondsin a summor gky. Words canuot
give the mind the ideas that can only be
derived by observation,

Toachers should therefore adupt their
toaching to the wants of the mind until it
ean go nnd nequire aceurate kunowledge of
itself.—N. Y. School Journal.

The Congregationaliats of Ergland have
Jusi raiced a fund of hait a mien of dol-
larg for retyring pastorg, and are still one
gaged 1 rarang o fund for th- widows of
deceased unarsters, waich nire dy amounts
to ovor eighty thousand dollars.

If God had given us o life full of atirac.
tions we should havo had no desire for_an-
other, Itis natural to love an abodein
which we find delight; whateverattractsus
to carth abates the ardour we may have
for heaven ; the inward man is renewed,
then the cutward man decays, and our
farth is bmlt up on the ruins of our fortune.
When the dove found out of tho ark the
unchained winds, the overflow of water,
tho flood-gates of tho henvens open, the
wholo world buried under the waves, she
sought refuge in tho ark- But when sho
found valleys and ficlds she romained in
thom, :\Iy{sou], sec the image of thyself.—
Saurin.

Theroe ave somo Chrighians who aro ablo
to look forward to dealir, not only ‘without
roluctanco and dread, but with resignation
end pleasure. Thue Dr. Gmgoe wag ac
customed fo say~*TI have two frionds it
the world—Christ and death.  Ghvist i3my
firat, but death is my socond.” Such &
Clhrislian may bo comparad o a child as
sohool.  Tho little pupil is no cnomy to s
book ; but he likes homs, snl finds his
prosent condition pot only n placo of
tuiton, but of comparative cosfinement and
exclusion. Ho does mot run away; bu
while o studlies ho thinks with delight of
his return. o welcomos overy m»ssonger
fo him—bnt far moro thoe messenger who
comes far him, And though ho mav b0 &
blaok “servaat, ho says—-* Wall,.ha will

toko me 1o my fathor's houso."—Jal.




