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SPRING MUBINGR, <

Hp;ing cometh slowly, its sniles are beam-

ng,

1t's glorious light on the hills is streaming,

The willows look golden,and soon will he
seen :

The trees all enameled with livery of green,

The spring cometh slowly, it's levely hours,
Will waken the bloom of the Locust flowers :
I1t's branches will be all alive with song,

For the robin will sing there all day long

The purple lilac will breaghe on the air,
‘I'he erimson lily be bright and fair, -
But others will smile at the flowers as they

spring, ,
And others will list when the robins siog,

That beautiful river that laughs In its tlow,

Other ears, than mine, shall its melody know,

Other eyes %hall behold its bright mirror
unrolled,

And see it all burnished at evpnimg with
gold,

And the.friends | hrve loved, whall I mect

them no more,

Our days of sweel converse, bow »soon are
they o'er ;

They will walk mid these scenes, they wmh.

this rear

muee
But 1 shall beheld it more forever,

But if from my wanderings, and they from
their rest, :

Eve: meet in the home of the pure and the

blest,

No partings shall come on that
shore,

No tears, and no heartaches, forever more:

j 0 > — i
CISSES

peaceful

THE THREE
She kissed the dead. Her waim, red lipx
Were pressed agsinst his marble brow—
“#or if he's but asleep,’” she said.
(‘And is not numbered with the dead,
Helll rise and kiss me now.

She kissed the dead,  Her warm, ved lips

Were pressed against hix blueless check o,

“KFor he will know,’ she softly said,
«My kiss, and if he be not dead;
He'll turn to me and speak .’

She kissed the dead.  Her warm red lips
Were pressed against his lips ofice,
“l{e answers not,” she weeping said,
‘] know my darling must be dead,
For J have kissed him- thrice.

CODFISH AND POTATOES.

361 am sure-1 don’t know what we shall
do when t/is week-is gone.”” said Mrs
Merriam with a sigh thst was almost a
groap, and the lady, middle-aged, care-
worn and very pale, looked imploringly
at her dsughter, who was just then busy

utting the finishing touches to a bright
ittle landscape pieturc,

‘‘Begin spother,” replied the young
woih?:‘:hns addressed; ¢

“I might have known you would have
replied in some such strain,” said the
anxious mother, ber eyes filling with
tears; “hut just look st the wey we are
situated, - By theclosest economy we can
mapsge to squeeze along till Monday ;
then our rent is due, the gas bill must be
psid—and our ¢ is replenished.’”

“Must ? did youliay, motber 7" ia-
quired the young lady arebly.

“Yes, must,” veplied tho elder, or
secept the alternative——dispossessai, und
perbaps hunger,”

“Well then, mother, if we must bave
ul] these things befoye a given .time, we

. nndoubtedly shall bave thew ; and if we

must aof, we certainly shall - pot,
Mother,” aad now Hope Merrill lsid aside
her brush and looked frankly into the
tace of the tired woman by her sides
~What would you think if, for some
reason, you thought it best to withbold
{rom me something which 1 wanted very
ugch, snd thought I peeded, and I should
come into your presepee with my heart
full of misery, and my cyes dropgins
tears, and should talk o¢ you in thiskin
of o way—‘What [ am going to do after
this week is gone, I sm sure I don't know.
1 must bave these things that my mother:
denies me ; 1 know very mueh better
than s/e does what is best -for me,’—
would you not think, desr liffle mother,
that I was extremely disrespectful and
uploving 7"

“1 don't see the apalogy, Hope,!' said
the mother, looking 8 little brigbser al-
ready, ‘“The cases are entirely different.
T bave no intention of talking at—"

“God,” interrupted Hope, “and yet
you are doing it all the time. I thiok
the best way is, if we have any fault to
find with our Heavenly Father's manage-
ment, to go sway by ourselves and have
it out with Him alose—tell Him all
ahout it, and then after it is once explain-
ed, to say no more on the subjeet save in
the way of asking His adviee and bless-
ing,
g1‘But I beve had so much trouble,
tiope, I sm completely broken down, and
it isn't at all likely that He means for us
1o sit with folded hands until He drops
the food into our mouths, and the
into ourlaps, Wesre commended to z
what onr?:nda find to do with all our
'™ "h

“Apd what do your hspds find to
oscnpy them pow, mother 7 You bave
darned every darnsble in the house ; you
have turned all lthe ilbut;. 9:: scrubbed
everything uptil it is #5 bright as 8 pew
do‘l,l?:; :gd there is really nothing for
you to do for the next few hours but to
mend up your spiritusl pocket, and_put
a new puckering-string in it, at it
may hold a little more faith and eomfort,
Ab, that pocket leaks a little, mother,
snd I don’t know but it would be ax well
to make a pew one sltogether.’

“But don’t you see, Hope, that we
ought to make some calculation for the
immediste future ? It certainly can'tbe

" the way to leave everythiog unprovided

for vatil the exaet moment it is needed,”
“I am with you on the arithmetic
question, »nd for the sake of relicving
load, would even

try to change the multiplication table if
1 dido’t know from expericnee that it was
go. ‘Twice two sre four ;' there are
the figures, snd you can't make five out
of four to save your life, Wearein a

.tight fiz, snd we are sll doiog our best |-

“to ustanglo the skein ; bus if we go st it
perveless” fingers, and eyes blinded
weeping, will thore be any prospect

of o;r.:ur w‘n‘ing.i‘t‘up ne'::’ y '.'”“ :

“But Hope, you y as if yo
dida’t oass,” g zﬁlﬁ?. the
pained coming ace,

+In one sense 1 do not care,” uplieq

| of this world is entirely

- - o

{as they do now. = Digestion waits on ap-
petite every time, mother.”
~+That way

Overthe mountain, which, who stauds npon
Is apt to doubt if its indeed a road ;
While, if he views it from the waste itself,
Up goes the line there, plain from base to

brow,
Not vague, mistakable ; what's & break or two
Seen from the unbroken desert ¢ither side ?’
repeated Hope, replacing her pallet.
““You stand right » the path, mother,
and the line isn’t clear to you; I viewit
from a distance, and %o that it leads
to the top of the mountain, and that every
step is Jooked out for,

Just theo the door opeped, and a
third figure appeared in the little sitting-
room, :

“Why Kate,” said both ladies as a very
beautiful, but very clouded face was
turned to them. **What's tke matter ?”’

“Ob, I'm in a perfectly awful state of
rage,” she replied, divesting herself of
ber hat and sacque, and throwiog them
to the nearest chair, . “The mesuness

beyond miy com-
prehension.”

“What is it now, Kate 7"’ grosned Mrs.
Merriam, on the gui rive for a calamity.

“IDo you believe, Hope," continued
Kate, with a faee of scarlet, and a quiver
of the pretty lip that Hope understood
to mean grief, and not rage, *‘that as I
was comipg down Mrs. Sincoe’s stoop,
who should I meet but Will Harkness
and Faony, and little May Earnest. [
don’t know what ever made me, but [
forgot cntirely that 1 had just been giving
a music lesson, and that we lived in part
of a house, and 1 said, ‘Good morning,
how do you do; I'm glad to see you.' or
some such nopsenxe,”’

SWell 77 gasped Mrs. Merriam, as
Kate stopped to take breath, and wipe
the tears that would fall in xpite of her
effort to restrain thew.

“Well,” repeated Kate with a soap,
»Will Harkncss touched his hat, and
said, with an awfully red face, ‘[hope 1
sce you well, Miss Merriam.” Faopy
stalked by without a word, and I never
saw such a look oo a human being's face.
One would thiok I had murdered her best
fricod.”

“And little May 7" said Hope. with a
smile.. :

“Oh, she kisscd me, and said she wax
50 glad to see we, and where did 1 live,
and wouldn’t I let her come and see us ?
and she sent you a kies. Hope, and told
me to give you a real good squeéze for
ee

“And didn't. the warmth of May's
greeting make up for the coldness of the
others 7" inquired Hope.

“No,” sobbed Kate, ““of course it did-
n't. Just thiok of it! Will Harkness
cutting me dead after all the operas, and
soncerts-and things I've been to with him,
and after all the letters he has written
me, .
“Poor child.” said Mrs. Merriam 1n
toues of sympathy. taking Kate's hand in
hers,
~“You felt it keenly; I don’t wopder,”
It roused the hopest pride in her
mother,” said Hope with spirit, ‘‘and if
it did any more than that—if Kate should
fret a single hour about this, -or lose a
moment's gleep in consequence. she is no
relative of mise, If you must grieve
over this matter, grieve for the two unfor-
tunate children’ of luxury who hadn’t
magnapimity cnough to be doubly tender
of a friend in misfortune. 7hey need
your pity, Kate, dearest,”

“But I  always thought,’" persisted
Mrs, Merriam, “and [ su that Kate
bad very good reasons also for supposit
that Will Harkoess mesnt something—"

“Pon’t say it, mothér, don't ssy it,”
interrupted Kate with a bysterieal sob.
“I hate him from the very bottom of my
hesrt~—1I hate him. 1 bate Fanny Hark-
ness, too, and I hate the whole family of
} Harknesscs, so I do! and I'd see them
all choking to death for a drink of
water—""7

“Thet \will do, Kate,” said Hope,
“You arc angry pow, little sister, and
folks are always foolish and wicked at
such times, You have quite enough now
I{Jbe sorry for without adding to the
ist,” ¢

**Don’t you suppose, Hope Merriam,

that it you were out, and met some of
your‘old friends, as I did, and they eut
you, as those Harknesses did me, that
you would feel bad 7"’ broke in Kate,
evidently determined to argue the point.
“*Yes—for them,” answered Hope.
““And pot one bit for yourself 7"~
And pot ooe bit for myself.”
“Why,” persisted Kate,
*“Beeause the littleness would be all op
their side, The consciousness of my own
integrity would be suffieient, ¥ thipk, to
earry me through-—"'

“But what's ity in tihue da t‘{'['
interru te again; “w!
might nl‘%‘u t:g sun, lﬂd’Ii’l
badn’t money and position, what would
it amount to ?”

“Truly,” put in ‘Mrs, Merriam, with
s wise shake of the head, “what would
it amount to 7"’

“Jet’s go back a little,” said Hope,
grieved in spite of herself at her mother's
quite endorsement of Kate's foolish
worde. “You met Will Harkness this
werning 7"’

“Yes,” avuswered Kate with another
jerk, y
“You were favored with a glimpse of
his /- character, were you not ?”
“Yes, I suppose wo,”” with still another
bob of the head, which uoder other cir-
cumstanees would have made Iope Jaugh
heartily.

“You saw that he was lacking in true
manhood, Now what, do you want of
the acquaintance of a” man evep, who
basn't integrity -enough to recommend
him ?” '

“Nothing,” replied Kate,
< “Then what is integrity worth to
you?"

“Kverything to me, Hope,” she sobbed
“but so little to anybod P:l'u." o

“You don't know 7" 5o
Hope, *You have bad a bard experi-
ence this morniog, Kate, but ‘h.ln’robu
nuz:t try and remember that Will

his sister are not fair samnples of
the nven&a‘ standard of even,
Perbaps, Kate, had we not have been:

other Kl‘nll“il“’““ 'mﬁﬁ'.':.

ve on believing that
W " lld—-

That barmon

out a back-bone of prisciple! why I
should rather a man without asy1
spinal column at all—s man—
:{ﬁing, rather than sach an one.
y, be'd be worse thin Paddy’s fles ;
I should never know where to him,
What could be worse than such a life,
mother 7" ; _

“T always liked Will Harkoess,” re-
plied Mrs. Merriam, “and never saw
anything in him but what was “‘le
po{ite and well-iftentioned.  He has
own ideas of poverty, and for my past,
although it burts me to have my ch
slighted, I don't koow but bis ideas are
correct. A poor girl oughtnot to expecs
to marry into a rich man’s family.

This was too much for the already
excited Kate, “And 1 wonder what

girl wants to marry into that man’s
ml 7" 'she asked. ‘‘That gitl's name
isn't {(‘t Merriam, at any rate. 1 don’t
think I ever thought much about marry-
ing any way,” she continmed, thought-
fally. ~ “Of course, 1 liked m Hark-
ness; he “was , musicsl) and
even brilliast sometimes. Ile appeared
to like me—now I koow he neyer did—
and [ think it was quite natural I shonld
fecl annoyed at his treatment of me.’

“You were annoyed at the change you
saw iv bim, said Hope ; ““you could sot
bear to have a former friend step from
the pedestal on which you had placed
hiw ; be dido’t belong there, you see, 80
your eyes had to be opened. How did
you get on with your musie lessons.
Kate 7" continued Hope.

“Oh, nicely,”” answered Kate, whose
equilibrium was just being restored by
her s ster's stern' eomman sense; “but,

advapee my salary. [t is due two weeks
from to-day, and I koow she’ll pay me
as soon as the childrens’ terms are out;
don't feel badly about it, please don't,”
as the grave face grew a shade graver.
“] tried. truly I did, but I believe if I
hed gone on. the words wonld have chok-
ed me.” :

] am glad you didn't, Kate xaid
Hope. “If possible, go strietly according
to your agreement. It would be a very
questionable sort of pride that would let
our wother suffer, if by asking a favor
we could relieve ber; but we haven't
come to rea! suffering yet, let's wait till
we do ; what do you say, sister 77

¢ Hope Merriam, what should I do if
I hadn't you ?”" exclaimed Kate, koeel-
ing by her sister’s side, and layiog ber
curly head in her lap.

“Do without, I nmu," laughed
Hope, tenderly kissing ber. “The ques-
tiop, my fellow citizens, of doing and not
doing, is an exceedingly simple one. If
s workman is uzt out into the forest by
his employer to fell trecs, and through no
fault of his own he is robbed of his tools,
it is a question of “not doing,” so far as
that labourer is concerned ; and if he be
a thoughtful man, be’ll get back to bis
employer as s00n as he ean, and in the
most sensible manver. No workman is
expected to work without tools, snd God
does not demand impossibilities of his
children. Mother is fretting becsuse she
don’t know what we shall do neﬁ w'oek,
and by this rasping process is blunting
the w’ s her i Father has givea
ber to fight the world with. Let'smake
the most of what we have, and leave the
rest to God,”

“I will try, Hope,” replied Mrs. Mer-
riam, wiping her eyes, “‘but misfortune
at my time of life isrm hard to bear.”

Hope Merriam tu to ber picture,
and was soon apparently lost in her work,
On this bit of eanvass she had endeavor-
ed to give some evidenee of the artistic
talent she really possessed. The sketch
she had made some months before, and
which had been greatly admired by ber
friends—among them a gentlemao to
whom she had been introduced just be-
fore the crash came which had driven
them out of their home, and out of
society. To this gentleman, a connois-
seur, and a very wealthy man, she bad
determined to apply as soon as the picture
was finished, believing from what she had
heard Lim say of the sketeh, that he
would gladly be the owner of it ; and so,
with the twio desire of aiding her mother,
and developing ber own resources, this
brave girl sat before her easel sod thaok-
ed God that He had given her this one
talent she could make available for the
comfort of others. Two or three days
sufficed to finish it, and Hope's eyes
grew very bright and teader as the last
touch had beep given and approved.

T am afraid prosperity would never
liave brought this out,” she murmured.
was born here in this
little room ; thank God for the little
room.” A few moments after, Hope de-
posited the following note in the lamp-
post on the ecorner :
Dear Me. EarnesT,—1 have just
completed a little pieture from the sketoh
admired so mueh swhile ago. You
{::e, of course, heard of our reverses, an
it is now quite importaot that I should
dispose of my work for its equivalent in
mopey. Will you eall and see it, stmy
present residence, No —, or shall I
send it for examination to your office ?
Truly, Your Friend,
Hore MERBBIAY.

It so happened that the gentleman
thus addressed was absent from the eity,
and did pot receive the communication
for several days; and in the meantime,
the finances of the Merriam's dwindled
down to no finances at all. The gas bad
been tufned off, and Hope said:

“Let jt go, mother, that is no calamity ;
we can burn candles, " and Mrs. Merriam

replied : ; .

w(Ob, but Hope, the disgrace of the

1” to which Ho o n;‘ia’t

“No disgrace, in '8 N
attach to ﬂonut woman—and I don’t
care one farthing for the opinion of the
whole world.”

Then the landlord became elamorous,
and 8 three dsys’ notice was served u
them to vacate. In vain did Mrs, Mer-

ggeted | iam assure him that it would be

mother. I could not ask Mrs. Siscoe to]

d | from G o

)

declasingit her & u.oonvistion thstios|
anly was she deser d by all of her fric#l
but that God him »if
Hope, like s sens e girl, ceased tore-
monstrate. Tha! work had been
out of ber hands. - :On this very day #r.
Earpest had ret tmed tothe city, #8d,
immediately upo the receipt of |
letter, sturted fo  the residence ofishe
Merriams. ““Thc - live up stairs,” @id
‘s little girl who iswered the belk
“gecond door to he right"—and Mr.
i -oprepared for s0

ildren | a chaoge in their | anner of hv'gng,.

ed upand knocke at the door i
No answer. The door was ualatc
and the gentlema  » knoek upon it
quite ajar, and he valkedin. Hope d
te were in the adjoining apartmést,
endeavering, as iate said, to ‘‘JRke
something out of ithing.” The vistor
stood stock still ¢ ke heard his @wn
pame mentioned'. ° g

“Thea yon thir x Mr. Earnest didbot

receive your lette’ 7"’ inquired Kate.
“of amquitew - he did not.” we e
firm reply. ;

“But we can't {oll who's who in these
days,” replied K: . “He may be hike
all the rest of 'emr; Lt isa proud. stick-
up family any wa_."

“Mr. Earoest i - a gentleman,” anser-
ed Hope; ““and ' shall write him again,
or call at hix offic..”

Mr. Earnest ¢ sliked to make hinkelf
known just then, ‘o he waited.

“It’s no use,” Tnid Kate, a momxnt
later ; ““there ix { terally nothing toeat
in this house. V> must have something
for mother wlien ) ¢ wakes. It willbe
an awful blow to <, Ilope, when we hive
to say, ‘Mother, _here isn't a mouthful
for you to eat.”  think I had better g0
to Mrs. Sincoe's ind ask her for my
salary | zuess | can do it now withest
a wry face.’ ,

“Wait a little “lear, and let’s see if
we can’t manag . till to-morrow. It
there a bit of codish, Kate ?”

“Nothing but the tail, Hope. We
can't do any thit’z with that.”

“A codfish il?" laughed Hope.
“Why, Katie da_|ing, weare rich, then!
You havn't the 1 motext idea how far a
little codfich wi® zo. The trouble is
with most cook | that they hoil all the
nutriment of the iixh.” -

“And all the . 1t,” suggested Kate.

“Yes, and all the salt, and then, of
.ourxe, folks dor t likc codfish. I wan-

er if I couldn’t zet a position in some
restaurant to cool, codfish and potatoes ?
I should save mcre than my wages every
week. Now, thire arc mine potatoes.”
continued Hope 7'+ Margaret -Fuoller says
that the really 3oble do not repine—do
pot chafe, cvenj~in the inmost part.
They feel that irhatever else may be
denied or withd:swn, (beefsteak is with-
drawn about thie  ime,) there remains the
better part, whic; cannot be taken from
them. Now, I "all mix this fish, after
I have picked itall carefully, with these
toes—there’: a bit of milk, left from

ast, to mo tem it with—"

“But there iz 't a particle of batter,”
put in Kate. “Vho ever heard of fish
eakes without b iter 7"

“Who's talkir ; about fish cakes, little
sister ? Fish cices arc for Delmonies’s
and Fifth Ave ue, not for such as we.
Must I remind ‘Hu that we are poor?
Lon;.rfellow says
“If thou art worn " nd hard beset with sor-

rows, that th _u would’st forget ;
If thou would’st - ad a lesson that will keep
Thy heart from f: ‘nting, and thy soul from

sleep— S e

Go to the woods :2ad hills.” - ;
I say, disseet thi tail of the codfish.”

Af ever wort: man was in a state of
wonderment, t at man was Joha Ear-
pest. To find ;' family in such a condi-
tion of destitut oo, and so thoroughly
contented and ¢ rene, was more than he
could understar-. It was something he
bad pever seen - or heard of; and wiping
.a suspicious mosture from his eyes, he
walked into the all, elosed the door.and
then knocked lc d and long. >

Foreign trave is falling off. Owing
to the panicof (ast fall the dulness of
business siuce, « ur people bavegot super-
fluous cash cnozh to scatter along the
thoroughfares ¢ ¥urope. Then there
i# no Vienna Exhibition nor other

ial attracticn to draw erowds across
the sea a8 last *ar. This will be a good
thing for our o _n watering places, some
of which furnis® superior attractions to
visitore: Sara ga, for- instance, has
admirable hot: accommodations for
15,000 visitors.. Our own eountry has
some of most p turesque and charming
seepery in the v hrld, and whoever can
afford the time ‘nd is not affected with
the European ¢ 1ze may find a world of
beauty and dei ;btful adventure in the
New Hawpsbir hills, the Adirondacks,
the Biuec BRidg  and the maguificant
and fas 1esses of the mountains
juperior are unsur
in their a¥tract venecss, and even New-
port and Niagz'a Falls, and Bedford
Spriogs and the ' Altoona region of the
Allaie:nieu. L :ng Branch and -Nabant
and Mouot De: :rt Island, have not yet
been exhausted -by everybody. lo fact,
if Kuropeans o1 |y knew -what objeote of
interest and sur hassing natural seemery
this country b s, and have the money
to travel with, ‘he tide of travel would
turn this way. | Our own people might
go farther and e less,—Graphic.

e . DD O D BE—

The efficienc: . of the encalyftwa, or
fever tree, is to ve tested in Italy by
planting the R uan Campagns with six
siz thousand of “his species, for the pur-

of neutral iing the miasma and
rendering the egion habitable. The
United States ( ommissioner of Agricul-
ture has proved y repeated experiments
that it will pot “ourish ia our climate
where the ther: ometer sinks ten de-
grees below thc freezing point. The
territory suited | ts growth is therefore
limited to certa 1 States in the Bouth
and on the Pac ic coast,

St

o

e

oy

forgotéen fer.|

* | “country without a monkey.”
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CHURCH FUNDS,

\Theddtc Rev. Andrew Fuller, the

| | great Baptist predcher, was in the habit

of aping almost every year to Scotland
to allvoeate the eclaims of the Baptist
M Society upon the liberali

of the ‘“‘csnuy” asd somewhat -
headed Sdot. On ome occasion after
lug return* from the land o’ cakes,a
friend asked*him how he succeeded.
“Very poorly, very ely,” was the
roply.  “‘A man can gomdnlg in that
Perha

Mr. Fuller was at the moment IOI:
what in the “blues,” and was therefore
ready to say harder things than at
other times he would have approved of.
Yet after all it was sot so far from the
point, enly he need not have confined
his remark on Scotland and Seotchmen.
There are too many everywhere who
need to be tickled and amused into
something like liberality towards any
religious- or benevolent eénterprise. Ia
‘short, they must n one way or other
bave their “monkey.” Sometimes this
“monkey’’ takes one shape, sometimes
another.  But in every case the same
desire to secure personal gratification or
amusement, while eontriaﬂting to the
causc of God or the comfort of one’s
peighbour, is manifest. Charity balls
all thought to be a really splendid way.-
of helping the destitate, the stroggling.
or the dying. It is sonice to have a
real right down good evening’s daneing,
with the comfortable fecling all the time
that the whole proceeding has about it
much of the sacredness of a religious
duty. And then it is =0 satisfactory,
after one has danced and eaten and
drunk to saticty, to be able to hand over
the balance that remains when all ‘the

.| bills are paid to some clothing society,

or t»a small-pox hospital, an orphanage,
or a blind asylum. One feels ‘“good”
after such an:effort, for the world eannot
help admiring the inherent loveliness of
the scheme.

And then there are amature theatri-
cal= for a fever hospital or a refuge for
the destitate, in which fun and philan-
thropy are so nieely sandwiched —that it
is exceedingly satisfactory to think of
the enoeémous otitlay in order to procure
the fun, and the small residnum ‘‘when
all expenses dre paid, you knmow,” that
in duetime comforts philanthropy’s ten-
der heart. Sometimes the ‘‘monkey.”
that is todo duty, aod go round with
the charity box in its paw, takes the
form of a diomer, and still more fre-
quently of a soirce, when people can
with free consciences gorge th mselves
to repletion in the sacred cause of heaven
and human souls. - The soiree, as we
all know, is specially orthodox and
popular. A “‘very good time” is prom-
ised. Cake firstrate, tca and coffee
could not be beat ; with all the et ceteras
which make up what is called a “‘first-
rate spread ;" music both vocal and in-
strumental—the loeal choir and band
being put in requisition, with a few
favourite speakers, who are specially ex-
pected to make fun for the people,
and fools of themselves, and the thing
is complete. Only twenty-five cents for
all that! Any-quantity of iced cakes,
buns, pics, custards, coffee and sand-
wiches, of comrse; and black coated
jokers to tell how they are not going to
make speeches, but only “to say a few
things ;* while withal there is an air of
sacredness thrown over the whole effort.
seeing the profits to go to the ““building
fund,” or are intended to buy a great-
coat for the minister, or a new bonnet
for the wminister’s wife.

If this is not benevolenze made easy
we don’t know what is.  No doubt those
who “take tables” have rather a trouble-
some and expensive time of it ; but for
the great majority, who eat within two
cents of the price of their tickets, the
whole arrangement is a most ‘“‘monkey”’
one for pleasing the palate and at the
same time satisfying the conscience.
Bazaars are another kind of religious
“onkey,” warraoted to draw, and to
afford endless oppertunities for flirta—
tion and chaff. =~ What a pumber of
dainty little_shop-girls are extemporized
for the nonce with the most unimpeach-
able of toilets and the most eloquent of
tosgues! Young men are led to the
stalls as lambs to the slaughter, and
under the combined influence of bright
oyes and pretty faces, cannot help ren—
dering themselves penniless by liberal
investments in anti-macassars and pin-
‘cushions, ‘“‘all for the good object. you
know,” and to please the ladies. And
then, when some noticeable article is set
up for a rafile, or the lucky bag is
brought into acquisition, with a ‘‘funny
minister”’ to erack jokes while the
drawing ;l goingon, “i;: ﬁutful:e-—
nearly, if not quite, as asa “f
which relieves, of course the whole pro-
ceeding hoth in its sin and itsa ity.
But the religious lottery is the grand
thing, and has agaia and ‘again beema
“tremendous s ” The isherent
love of gambling in this way can get
free scope “‘on strietly religious princi-

les,” and for a poor paltry quarter or

alf a dollar, one can have a chance for
a pair of ponies or a “tea set of the best
and purest silver,” or ‘“‘a magnificent
cameo,” or ‘‘Hogarth’s Works,” or ‘“an
exquisite family Bible,” sll without the
slightest fear of church censure, seeing
it iz done for the Church funds, or, it
may be, to put a splendid memerial win-
dow into some ecelesiastical edifice.
Time would fail to enumerate all these
religious ‘‘monkeys’ that have been put
in requisition since stern old Andrew
Fuller’s days.

Among others it would be scandalous
to overlook the rity’”’ dodge. A
few years ago the School teachers
of Chicago wanted a little money for
“g good objeet,” and instead of asking
for it frankly and directly fi

than more.

thing to be determined is more or less
religious—most frequently less rather
The last effort of the kind
“to raise the wind'’ by a solema popu-
lar vote on ‘‘popularity,”” has just come
off among the Presbyterians of Hull,
Ottawa. They wanted money which
they could not get without the ‘monkey.’
An easy chair was put into requisition,
and instead of gauging the relative

popularity of lawyer, doctor, or editor
thequmao stood, “Who is the ;nosi

Fupnhr Premier ?” The voting wazed
ast and farious. Mea purchased fran-
chises by the hundred, while the ladies
smiled, and- the contending factions
cheered. No doubt hets were taken on
Premier Mackenzie and ex-Premier
Macdonald.” Aod when thc struggle
was over, and Sir John had beea crown-
ed with laurel, and seated in the curule
chair, for the love of God and the Pres-
byterian buildieg fund, the fair treasur-
er counted up her gains and found that
the chair and:.the contest had brought
$600 into: the Treasury of the Lord.

Sarely, in all sober sadness, these are

ways of bringiog gold into. the

rd’s house or into the strong-boxes of'
charity. It may all do very well for a
‘‘dead beat” or a travelling menagerie.
A ‘‘monkey” for such is all in the way
of business ; but when charches canunot
raise the necessary funds without recur-
ring to the most questionable ways of
the worst part of the world, it is about
time they fraskly and for ever gave up
hre attempt.—Globe.
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ARISTOCRAT AND PLEBELIAN.

®ae of the Duke of Argyll's sons, it
is said, is going to marry Miss Miloe,
daughter, ofa rich masufacturer who
began life as a workman. A correspon-
dent, writing to the paperon the subject,
says : é 3

’;‘The Duse will thus find himself in
the ioteresting position of being
allied to the royal family on the one hand,
to the laboring classes on the other; and
he is already connected, through both
his younger sons, wholesale commerce of
the country. Miss Milne will suddeanly
find berself connected very closely with
the royal family of England, and not
very remotely with those of Prussia,
Denmark and Russia. Her fuatare
husband is brother of the Marquis of
Lorne, who is brother-in-law of che
Princess of I’russia, the Prince of Wales
and the Dake of Edinburgh, and whose
wife is sister-in-law of . the Princess of
Wales and the Duchess of Edinburgh.
What, it bas been asked, will Russia,
Prussia and Denmark say to this- mar-
riage 7 It is difficult to answer the
question all at once. Wheo, however,
the Vicar of Wakefield's son publibsed
his volume of paradoxes, and was after
wards asked by his father. ‘what the
world said to his paradoxes,’ ‘the world,’
replied the candid young man, ‘said
nothiog to my paradoxes;’ and that, I
fancy, is the sort of amswer ‘Russia,
Prussia and Denmark, would give, if
consulted on the subjeet of Lord Walter
Campbell’e marriage.

A HULL BIGAMIST.

Louis Bertrand, a soft looking French-
man, formerly a residentof Lower Town
was examined before Dr. Grabam, mag-
istrate of Hull, yesterday, on the serious
charge of bigamy. Bertrand is said to
be the father of six children, by his first
wife. The children are all dead. Some
five months ago his wife left him, and
it is said has since borne- a very bad
reputation. About four months ago
Bertrand went dewn the river to Ange
Gardien, and there, becoming dissatis-
fied with his lonely bachelorhood, he
wooed and won a respectable young wo-
man. They were married, and came to
Hull to reside. Bertrand was about to
start up the river for the shanties, when
the father of his first wife, cne Valade,
sped for a warrant for arrest on the
charge of “bizamy. Wife No. 1 swore
to her marriage with Bertrand, aund so
also did wife No. 2, who was soundly
rated by No. 1 The magistrate eom-
mitted Bertrand to take his trial at the
next assizes. and he was sent to Aylmer
jail, where he will have two months to
‘meditate on the unpleasantnese of being
too much married.

LEMONS  WHOLESOME.

When people feel the need of an acid,

4if they would let vinegar alone, and use

lemons or apples, they would feel as well
eatisfied, and receive no injury. A sug-
gestion may not come amiss as to a good

, when lemons are cheap in the
market, to make good lemon  sirup.
Press. your hand ob the lemon, and
roll it back and forth briskly on the
table to make it squeeze more easily ;
then the juice into a bowl or
tumbler—uaever into a tin ; strain out
all the seeds, as they give a bad taste.
Remove all the pulo from the peels,
and boil in water—a pint for ls::en
pulps —to extract theacid. A few min-
utes boiling is enough ; then strain the
water with the juioe of the lemons ; put
a pound of white sugar to a pint of the
juige ; boil ten minutes, bottle it, and
your lemonade is xeady. Pat a table
spoonful or two of this lemon sirup ina
glass of water, and have a cooling,
healthful driok.

The Eoglish Wesleyan Missionary
Society is gaining firm foothold in
Italy. They have fourteen ocongrega-
tions in various parts of the country. The
preachers are Italians, several of them ex-
priests and of marked ability. The
churches are developing real workin
power. At most stations there are weﬁ
attended schools. As yet few women
attend the services, and the audience
consists mainly of young men. The m
important coogregations have

thered at Naples and Rome, at which
Etter place the congregation has begun
ts own home mission. .
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REsiGNED,—We regret to have to
make the announcement that his Lord-
ship Bishop Horan owing to ill
H&A\l._hlbeen i
ion of his hi
of th

A rather rediculous scene occurred in
Norwalk, Obio, recently. The hero
is a promineat and mu dea-
con. The other Sunday he started for
church with an cld hat on his head. It
was an easy hat, and the old gentleman
enjoyed it. It appears there are
to hang hats on in churehes there. He
thus disposed of'his head gear on reach-
ing the church. When the services
were over he lingered, as is customary
and proper for deaconste do. He finally
reached the porch and stopped for his
bat, 'mdh“h, resp:;cuble citizen can
imagine the horror he experienced on
beholding but one hat leﬁ,P::d that a
most dﬂaﬂdlted and scandalous looking
article. He could feel his blood - boil
within him as he looked at it and thought
of the mutton-head who owned it, and
had walked off with the glossy beaver
instead. He said odt loud that the
owner of that bat was a mutton-head,
and ground his deaconish heel into the
floor, and felt much relieved by so doing.
Then he tied a handkerchief about his
head because the old hat waz much too
laige for him, and he oould not wear
it, even if flesh and spirit had not re-
volted against the spectacle. He “old
the sexon that that bat must have been
built in a dry-dock, and the only thiog
that troubled him in the matter was how
a man with a head of that size get into
church aoyway. Then he stalked
majestically homeward, with the red
handkerchief wouad about his head,
and the detestable hat held at arm’s
length ahead of him, and altogether
forming a spectacle that fastened the
astonished attention of every beholder.
Arriving at home, heextended the ob-
noxious article towards his wife, and
waiting an instant for her to take in
the awful  enormity  of the
offense, he  explosively  shout-
ed—Look at that villainous rag!”’
The lady looked at it, and was astonish-
ed. “I don’t wonder you are sick,” he
howled morosely ; “it makes me sick to
think of the ball-head who owos such a
smoke-stack jalming it off on me, and
taking my new beaver for himself in
mistake ! [He groaned this out with
withered sarcasm.] A pretty mistake
Ipmust say when his miserable rag is
big enough to cover a'cart, and filthy
enough to make a crowsick. “But
that’s your every day hat,” asserted his
wife, in still greater astonishment. “My
hat ! gasped the amazed deacon, star-
ing at her with his eyes half out of tteir
sockets, and then laughiog hysterically,
and sbivering from head to foot. ‘Cer-
tainly it is,’ persisted his wife, ‘and here
is your best hat,” takin that article
from its accustomed place and holding
it out to him. Withont a - word the
miserable man sank into a chair, and
after staring blankly at his wife for a
moment said : ““The ways of Provi-
dence are past finding out. - Rub my
heid, Matildy !”
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LOCKED OUT

GRANTS.

' THE IMMI-

(Froi the Quebec Chronicle.)

The locked-out agricultural labourers
of the eastern counties of England, who
arrived by the Sarmatian from Liver-
pool, are still on board the steamship at
Indian Cove. The Sarmatian bad not
been able to reach a wharf of a s
ficiently ample capacity upon which to
land her humanb freight with avy degree
of security, as a parrow. perilous plank
is all that can be offered as a gaogway
to a long, narrow wharf piled to the
utmost limit of space with staves. Mr.
Rae, of Allans, Rae & Co., in view of
the manner in which the steamer is
lying. has determined oot to disembark
the immigrants until a safer place of
landing can be reached.
These labourers, the first immigrants
of the season, are of the ordinary type
of Eoglish pheasantry, who~ will be
found iovaluable—in the agricultural
districts where labour is scarce. They
are of the hard-working class most need-
ed in the new country they have deter-
mined to make their home They are
all, of course, very poor, for their oppor-
tunities of saving were never great, so
they will be the more likely to be in-
dustrious and thrifty ugon the better
wages to Be carned in Cavada. They
are intelligent looking people too, most
of them, very few of the John Hodge
class being noticeable. They speak 1
bigh terms of the treatment they re-
ceived on the passage out, and the
uniform kindoess of the officers of the
company. They are not a_little disap-
pointed at the unpromising state of the
weather, but got over any feeling of
discontent when t>ld that summer comes
almost directly on the heels of  winter,
and that at a few bours’ railway ride
from bere the fields are bare and plough-
ing golng on. B ]
The Ontario Emigration agents io
England have shown much energy in
taking hold of the opportunity of secur-
ing a desirable emigration, and assisting
these poor locked-ott people to Canada.
Tt is hoped that the sgents for this
Provinee will not fail to obtain a share
of the tide setting out from the agrical-
tural counties of England. The immi-
grants by the Sarmatian all go to Oat-
ario. :
e 2

PERILS OF BALLOONING.

A party of seven persons, two fcmales,
and five men, under ch:ﬁe of aeronaut
Barbier, essayed an aerial excursion re-
cently at San Francisco, in a balloon
carrying 60,000 cubic feet of gas. A
strong wind blew at the time. The
ascension was & suceess, an altitude of
7,000 feet was attained. The desotnt
was disasterous. The anchor rope caught
on a building and the rope broke. Up
darted she balloen 400 feet, when a
crack was heard ; the balloon burst open
and down it came, thumping the pas-
sengers, upon the ground with great

mile. - Finally ued, bruis-
ed sadly, but no limbs broken.

THE - DEACON'S HAT.

“And 50 they go,” ome of the late
Portland School &mim it isreported
said, ‘‘ourgreat mes are fast departing—
first Gredo{, then Chase, and now Sem.
mer—and I don’t feel very well myself.”

A recent critic upon Othells had the
following : “The Moor, seizinga bolster
full of rage and jealousy, her.”
“Thiunk ofit Mr. Bobbs, the United
States drinks $90,009,000 worth ot
spirits every vear !” Bobbs (exoitedly),
;E«:w'} wish I was in the United
ates!

_ A sentimental young man, o speak-
ing to his father's coachman of & neigh-
boriag family, remarked that “they were
In{py until sorrow suddenly came sed
left her traces there.” 'The coschman
looked puzsied, but finally responded.
“Indeed, 8ir ; an’ what did she do with
the rest of the linrness »” :

Aud this is what H Ward -
er said about it in his’h&re H?.c:
“I caunat pass over the gigantie vixd-
ness of our Geverament to-day, printiog
lies by the hundreds of , tend-
ing to depress and destroy our industry
and rotting out the foundations of our
prosperity.”’ Sevators are recommend-
ed to read, ponder, and iowardly digest
these words of this emivent presacher.

Aa enormnous maple which grew oa
the farm of Mr. -Allen Hedley, Lobo.
was purchased last week by Me. Biekett
for the small sum of three dollars. The
tree when reduced to cord wood was
represented by ten cord of exeellent
wood, six cords of which were taken
from the trank and four fromi the limbs.
When each four foot length was cut it
required a yoke of oxen and four men to
move it

The Rev. Wm. Knight, of Dundee,
Scotland, who has been covnsiderably
talked about since the Presbytery of the
Free Church, to which he belonged,
proceeded against him .for heresy. has
applied, with his co tios, t be
admitted into the ished Church.
Mr. K.’s letter of application was to the
following effect : —*1 vespectfully ' re-
“quest to be admitted as a minister of
“the Church of Scotlaad. T shall glad-
“ly give to the Presbytery of Dandee
“all information on the points which
“they may judge it necessary to enquire,
“and hope to do so to the satisfaction of
“the Court.”” The application, with
the accomgunying documents, was re
ferred to the General Assembly.
Ry

AND FREEMASON-

ARY.

Lately another member of the Roya'
family, Prioce Arthur, was added to
the ranks of the Freemas6ns, receiviog
his initiatoi y degres at.the bands of the
Prince of Wales. Shortly after six
o'clock the Princes proceeded from
Marlborough-bouse to Willis's roems,
where the ceremony was to be held.
They were received by the officers of
the Prince of Wales' Lodge, together
with the Marquis of Ripon, d
Master; the Earl ot Carnarvon, Deputy
Grand Master ; Joha Harvey, Grand
Secretary; Brother Femn, P.A.D.C. ;
Brother J, C. Parkinson Deputy Pro-
vincial Grand Master for Middlesex,
and several others. The lodge haviug
been opened in due form, Prince' Arthur
was admitted to the aucient rites of

ROYALTY

uf] | Freemasonry, the Priece of . Wales

K:;‘orming the usual ceremony. Bro.
ford was the tyler of the | and
Brother Spaight from the Grand
assisted in the duties. The lodge havieg
been closed, the Prince of Wales, Prince
Arthur, the Grand Master, and others
sat downto dinner in the banqueting-
room
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ONTARIO GAME LAW.

Many of our readers will be interest-
ed in the following, whish is the new
Game Act in the Proyince of Ontario,
giviog the season when game may be
killed. - 5 5

Deer, moose, elk, reindeeﬁr/ cariboo,
between the 1st day of September and
the 1st day of December.

Wild turkey, grouse, pheasaats or
partridges between the 1st day of Sep-
tember and the first day of Jauuary.
Woodcock, between the 1st day of
July and the 1st of January.

Soipe, between the 15th day of
August and 1st of May.

Mallard, grey duck, black duck, weod
or summer duck, and all kinds of teal,
between the 15th day of August and
1st day of January.

Hares or rabbits, between the first
day of September aud the first day of
March

Except in the Counties of Essex.
Lambton and Middlesex, no quail swail
be taken or killed for two yearsafter the
passing of this Act.

- No person shall bavein kis possession
any of the above animals or birds, or
any portion of them, during the close
seasons. They may be exposed for
sale; nevertheless, for one month and
no longer after such periods, or had
in ion at any time for family use ;
but in all cases the of the time of
killing or taking shall be upon the party
8o in possession.
None of the avimals or birds above
mentioned shall at any time be taken by
means of , snares, gios, bated lines
or other adim' oonm'.::u Auny per-
son may destroy an traps, sares,
&e., whyiohiie may discover without in-
curring aay luhd ity for so doing.

No one shall have in possession the
eggs of aoy of the birds meationed a¢
any time. No batteries, susken punts
or night Hues allowed in the killisg of
swans, geese of ducks. .
Beaver, muskrat, - mivk, martin,
racoon, otter aud fisher may be hunted
and killed only betwees the 1st Nov.

and the 1st of K
deer and &e., out
4 ten

violence, capsizing the car en the
ers in the rigging and %ﬂ each animal.
m for a third of a




