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The Press,

ot adui S T

Phat the pressis & powerful ally of the
Chureh, will be ealled in question by none
who know what it basdone and s deing
alill.  Bub it ia & vory peave question whe-
ther it cannet be need on a vasJdy moro ¢x-
tensivesealo. 'The fack i ouly too obvious
tlint thie preea is at preseny working against
tho Church ne well asfor it. Let the nroney-
making entevprise of the country, little re-
strained by.coneoientions seruples supply
the Hierature suostin_derand, and the re
sult is what wo might eafely anticipate.
There are hundreds of publishers and thou-
sonds of writers busy in considering what
will mnke tho most” proltable sensation ;
and their engerness to provido and purvey
popular tastes, howaver vitiated, is conta-

ious. 'Pho average new-paper finds itself
impolled to adopt a policy like that of pub-
lishers, wlo simply ask what'will sell best,

Now it is quite obvious that this state ot
things will naver, of itsclf, work its omn
cure. The vitiated tasto is confirmed by
that upon which it feeds. Wo must do for
good publications and for good reading
what we must not do for the bad, or t!m
merely sonsational, wo must push their cir-
aulslion. This is a duty of good men as
much and as truly as anythingolse. Books,
magazines. nowsYupers, and pamphlots etn-
body influences that aro the allics or tho
antagonists of Christian tiuth, If they are
good, caleulated to be useful, adapted to
the times and the ocoasion, they deserve to
bo studiously distributed, planted as care-
fully and thoughifully as trees are planted
or sced sown. If they are evil they should
bo supplanted, or their cirgulation antici-
pated and provented by getling the
them, nnd preoceupying tho soil with good
influences.

What we should aimx atis to bring the
wonderful power of the press just as far as
possible fiom tho side of ovil to the side of
good. And we must not trust to the spirit
of the age, the nature of things, or commenr-
sial tendencies, to accomplish this. Thero
must be positive and direct and possibly
exponsive cffort. It js worth considering
whether measures cannot be adopted to se-
caro the far more extensive circulation of a
Christian—not to say Prrshyterian—litera-
ture than now prevails. One of the first

roquisites to this is to have the power of

the press appreciated, to have our ministers
and churches alive to the benefits that may
bosecured, the good that may be done by
availing themselves of the issues of the
press, whether in the ferm of the religious
journal or other literature. Wo ean con-
ceive of this form of Christian enterprise
being so appreciated and adopted, as to be-
come {ho right arm of the Church. In full
accordance with our views ave those of Mr.
Thomas Sinclair, of Delfast, who, in the

course of a speech at the annual meeting of

the Belfast Bible and Colportage Socioty,
remarked :—

«he modern Press is the modern Tower
of Babel. It aspired that its top may reach
unto heaven. A hunan thing, it claims
omnipresence, and pretends to omuipotence.

In every circumstunce of human lifo it is
present. It sits by our fireside, it is a guest
at our tables, it is our companion in soli-

tude. It buys and sells in exchanges and
market-places, it regulates our shops and

our counting-houses. It rulesin our placos
of learning, iv disputes the supremacy of
tho pulpit. and it is a continuous occupant
Tt governs our _goveinors, it

of the pew.
speaks oven within the sacred precinets of
justice. Tt travels with us by rail or roal,
it takes ship with us for far off lands. Go
to the battle-field, it is there; enter the
High Court of Parliamont, it is there; sit
with prelates in (Ecumencial Assembly, 1t is
there ; join with the councils of kings and
of emperors, and it is there, assisting to de-
cide tho destinies of nations., He, there-
Sfore, who will subdue the world, must first
subdue the Press. They who will Christi-
anise the world must first Christianise the
Press.  ‘They who will conquer the world
for Christ, must first conquer in Iis name
the world ofliterature. 1t is, then, in this
groat warfare that tho Bible and Colportage
Socioty stands forth to do battle for the
truth ; and we find in the field already
raarshalled hosts of hostile forees.  Ifthe
Church has been slow to enter the lists, the
Church’s enemy has not been slow, He
ruined the world at first by [esenting the
desire of forbidden knowledgo, and he per-
petuates that ruin by the same poliey. He
whom in the beginningof the worll Gabiiel
discovered in the shape of a toad whisper-
ing in the ear of Eve, may be found in the
ninetéenth century in thoe form of the sen-
sational novelist—(I distinguish him from
the legitimato novelist)—whose gilded wic-
tures of breaches of the sixth and seventh
commandments are shattering the moral
gafeguards of women and menin all elasses
of sociely. Heis to be found in the coarser
form of the publishers of those low news-
papers, whoso weekly tales of almost un-
varnished vice and crimo act as burning
tinder to maddencd desires. . . .  And it
is the function of our gociely to wage irre-
concilable war in this class of literntute,
and to drive it from tho field, not by physi-
cal foree, but by the superior and expulsive
atiractione of a pure and elovated literature.
The taste for the true, the beautiful, and
the good, must erercise the craving for the
false, the debased, and the depraved. *The
4ares are sown in the ficld, and 1f wa eannot
absolutely root them out tho good seed
must destroy their power by suth 1 vigor-
ous growth as will stunt their ovil tenden-
cles."—Weekly Revicw.
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Duty of Protestants to Romanists,

There i n tendency awmong Prolestants
in tho United States to regard the Rommsh

Chureh as less dungerous than it once was,

in the cther days and in the other lands,
'Chig tendeney arises, on the one hand, from
the provalonco among many of chrounie

apirit of libevality, wiuel, throwiug down
tho barriersof creed und dogma, 18 disposed
1o look chantably upon men of all shades
of opinion, nnd to gather under the broad
mantle of Christian charity those whose
dootrines.and practices are vndisguisedly at
tomity wiih the Inw of Chnstian behef and
u.orals lnid-down m Ho.y Seuipture  The
tondeniey also ks ats ongn, tu o conrder

able oxtext, mn the nature of our poirticsl
institutions, which uccord el men ru equat-

the staxt of

religions convictiong, and which, indeed,
are indiffevent whether they have auy re
liglons convictions at all. "On the other

geourity beeause the Romish Chuvch hos
never, as yot, openly exhibiled in ihis
couniry tho arrogant, intolorant, dominasr-
ing and porseculing epirit which it has
shown, ont oceasien, in other lunds,
Neverthelers, tha Romih Ohuveh remaing
the samo. It liag never sbandoned o singlo
ono of its protensions or mado 2 voncession
of any of its most presumptucns claims,
It has ever proforved, as Schiller has well
said, “to risk the doss of everything Ly
foreo rather than voluntarily to yield the
smallest mattor to justico, for tho loss was
accidental only and might ensily be yepair-
ed. 'This prineiple hag run throngh the
entire life of the papacy. Whatever las
boen yiolded has beon under compulsion,
subjeot to conditions oxpressed ox resorved,
and it has been Iaid aside in readiness to bo
asserted ngain in all its proportions when
tho oxrerior pressure should be removed
and the times and people have become fa-
vourable, Thug it has come that whilo
England aud Prussin andtho United States
aro Protostant, and have been DProtestani
for centurics, Romo holds that they are in
the condition of hexetics and schisinatics;
{hat they aro under obligation to retwrn to
tho obedience of the Church, which event
she waits {or withimperturbable irapudence
and works for with indefatigable ¢unning.

I Rome is less imperious, less repressive,
less intoleraut, less perscenting than she
once was, it is because, as & matter of pol-
icy, eho allows hier arrogant eluims and dan-
gevous protensions to slamber for n season,
while the exteiior pressure of ruleys and
peoples and of the spirit of the times, istoo
groat for her, This temporary aceidont, as
she conceives jt, once removed or greatly
mollified, Rome will be herself again—in-
tolerant, inqusitorial, destructive of per-
sonal and civil and civil liberty as ever—
carrying the swoxd in one hand, and in the
other the fagot. She only bides her time.

The declaration of the infallibility of the
Popo by the General Council, in 1870, was
the lutest step, or rather stride, of the Ro-
mish Church toward that supremacy over
the 1mnds of her adlierents which bas been
hitherto greatlv impaired ~nd was intend.
ed to pave the way for the assertion of her
supremacy over ihe nations and their gov-
ernments, however ¢ flerent therr political
mstitutions, By its operation the Church
was pronounced noi only absolutely inde-
pendent of but superior to tho State ; aud
at the same time, the bishops, who had
always before been boforo in a large mea-
sure mdependent of and antagonistical to
the centralization of all authority in the
Pope, were made absolutely dependent
upon the Pope, while the diocesan clergy.
in their turn, were made depondent on the
bishops. Of course, the Ialty, having no
voice, were dumb, and abjectly followed
in the train of their spiritual eachers.
Th'. chain, contrived to manacle the minds
of men, was now nearly complete, and has
sinco been fully forged by papal allocutions
absolutely condemning cvery kind of tol-
eration, declaring all the ideas on which
the relation of the modern Church to the
State is based to be erroneous, and assum-
ing that the Tupe, as the iepreseutative
of Christ on earth, is infallible in matters
net only of faith but of merals, and all
the wido interests which orals may be
construed to inzlude. The principle un.

ity before the law without vegard to their

hand, wo aro led into this delasive senso of
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Tho Best Toeachor.

From overything our Saviour Jasy,
Yessoni ot wisdom Ho woull draw’
Tho clouds, the colours In the sky;

The gontls breoxs that whisperaby
Tho fleldy, ail white with waving corm ;
The lilios that tho valo adoyn;

The raed that trembles in tho wind;

"ne troes whoro nonw its fruit can find
Tao siding saud, the flinty rook,

That bears unmoved tho temapest’s ehocky
The thorns that on the earth abound ;
The tondox grass that clothes fie giouad,
Tho Jittle birds that dy inir;

The sbeop thay neod the shophord:a onie;
The peards that deep in ocean o,

The gold that charms tho ralser’s oye;
All from his lips some truth proclaire,
Or learn to toll thoir Maker s nams.

Strong OChildren,

© Freddie!”

“ What is it, manima ?”

“ Como and sit down by me.”

Fred walked across the room in & rolue.
tant sort of way, and seated himself at
mamma's side. Ile had nothing remark-
able in his looks, this Fred Long; * just a
rough, honest-looking boy,” and ono would
have said, * with plenty of indopendonco
and frankness, but yather lacking, perhaps,
in pity and tendorness.

On this partienlar winter afternoon, Fred
Lad been sitting still and doing nothing for
twonty consecutive minutes—a vory xare
and unusual thing for him. His watehful
mother had noticed that his step lagged
when hie camo in from sohwool ; he, whose
walk was firmer and pereo swifter than any
boy theie; his Lead hung down, and he
threw his books on the tabloas if they were
s load tor heavy to be borne. Then he
walled out to the barnyard to have a look
at his pet doves, and back to the houso in
a most moody, spiritless way ; so miserable,
indeed, did le look, that wmammsn asked if
ho folt quite well? ¢ Perfectly 1" was the
answer, and given so unhesitatingly that
she knew it put illness out of the question.
Then Fred began to study, but it was not
long before his books slipped unheeded to
the floor, his elbows went down on lus
kuees, his head on lus hands, and there he
had been for full twenty munutes, when as
;vo have said, mamma called him to sit by
ror.

“ Freddie,” she said, * you are unhappy
Tell mamma what the trouble is.”

Yes, it was an unhappy face that was
raised to meet Mrs. Long’soye ; misery had
made a little temporary home in the puck-
ers on the forchead, and wretchednoss look-
ed out of tho dark, gray eyes. His mouth
quivored, but Fred had heard it was * not
manly ” to ery, so ho was quite resolved no
amount of unhappiness should make him
do that.

“Well, mammsa, I don’t think I shal
over hold up my lead before the boy®
again.”

“Why Fred! what ean you have done ? *
and the mother s eyes looked anxious and
sorvowful.

* Mamma, dear, if you witl give me your
hand to hold, and let mo lay my head in
your lap, as I used to do when I was a very
little boy, I think I can tell you; but 1
eouldn’y look you in the face, at Idast not

derlying the whole of the dogma is aimed
at the supremacy of the laws of the State,
and amount to this, *‘ that the Siate has
no night over anytlung which the Church
declares to be in lLier domain, and that
Protestantism has no rights at all.* Lhie
1s o far different thing from the declara-
tion that the State shall do nothing im-
pairng freedom of faith and conscienco,
and is, in fact, a declaratiin that the
Church of Nome alone, and in spite of
State or people, will impose a rule of con.
scienco and of belief, and that wherever
the canonical or ecclesiasticallaw and the
laws of a country contradiet one another
the latter wmust go to the wall as being of
inferior force and authority.

This s the battle which Rome is now
waging, openly m Europe, and silently but
ndroitly m the United States. Ilere, the
aim is, by the contracted efforts of priests
and Jesuits, to sap the foundations of our
public schools, to debauch our literature, to
| disarm Protestantism by Liberalizing it, and
by every means that they can devise to mix
up their religicus system with the needs of
political adventurers so as to endure o pro-
pondermg power, which shall bo divected
from o common centre, and bo controlled
as by one mind, for the exaltation of the
Romush Church and the abasemont of all
others.

1t is time that Protestants should awaken
from their dreams of liberality to Roman.
iste. Tho two systems are wreconcilable
and deadly enemics, and must ever remain
s0. As Protestants we can nover resort to
tho means which the Romanists would
swmely resort if thoy dared—mamely, the
rack, the serew, the dungeon, or the awfo
da fe of the inquisition. Nor would wae if
wo conld. Equality beforo the lav, equal
protection and equal rights for al! under
the law, form the koy-stone of Protestant
thought, and feeling, and action. 'There-
fore woe would not covnsel intolerauce,
much less persecution; but if the signs of
the times are read aright by us, Protestants
should bo propagandists as against Rome
and 1ts impostures moro than they have
been or now are, and that speedily.  Their

and patriots, &t thns hourshould be directod
toward tho youth of Roman Catholic parents,

wao seo 1t, and taught to roject the supersti-

them.
oxertions of Protestanta and to this end
missions should evergwhere bo organized
and sot in motion to cunasculate the grow-
mg strength of Romanism in this eountry

Roraen Catholic youth to the Protestant
fth.~—N. Y. Christian Intclligencer.

Talkative persons seldom read  Thisis
" pinong.ibe lew truths wluch nppear the
more strange.the more wo reflect upon
them,  For what isreading bus ailent con.
~ereptton 2”7

while I am telling you about it.
be g0 ashamed of me.’

then he commenced :

0! you'll

Mrs. Long dil as Fred had askzd, and

“You know, mamma, the boys call me

tho strongest boy in school ; theysay Iean
walk longer, run faster, and jump higher
than any of them, and then I hiave always
stood pretty well in my classes too.
couldn’t help it, mamma, but I have liked
to hear the boys praise me so; & week ago,
when Iwent head in place of Bertic Adams
in geography, nad he burst out crying, I
heard Tomn Nealo whisper,  What a cry-
baby! I'm glad our Hercules has gone
above him ! I'd like to soe I'red Long ery I”
aad then some other boy said, * That's so!'
It Qid please me; I suppose-it was wicked,
mamm:\,’but it did please me. Well, fo- '
de Bertie Adnins went aheadof me in four | prass, She had just beguu to run alone,
different classes, and it made me 50 angry | aud cvuld not_sicp over anythmg that lay
that Le, the *cry baby,’ should do it, that | in the way. Ilis mother told him ho might
I couldn't get cver ity and resolved to pay | lead out the little girl, but charged him not
hLim off for it. ' ot

went out to make a snow fort, and we had ); .
1t nearly flmshed when I saw Bertie coming lappy w tho field
along with an apple in his hands. Thon!
all at once somsthing (I suppose you'll say
it was the devil; put it into my liead that
T'd Iike to send the apple out of lus hand,
with ono snowball, knock him down with
another, and make him cry, so that the
boys weulkd call him ¢ ¢ry baby ’ once more.
So I sent ono snowball, and the apple went
out of his hand, and thon had raised an-
other large one, when Will Carson touched
me and whispered, ¢ I wouldn't, I'red, ho's
such a weak little follow 3 but something
urged me on, and I throw it.

I

At reeess, all wo big bays

I heard a little scream ”—therejwas a

suspicious choke now i Fred s vorce—** ond |
Bertio didnt get up, so Will and I went |
over to sce i he was hart, and we found ne
had fainted away.”

Hore Fred stopped altogother, and mam-

ma thought she heard o little sob; but his
face was so buried in her dress, she couldn’
see, and soon ho went on:

“Well, we carried him into the school

mightiest congerted efforts, as Christians
who should be edueated to see the truth as

tion and imposture which would enslave
Theso must bo cvangelized by the

by the enlightenment and conversion of

house somehow, and whon he came to, we
found his arm was broken. Mr. Nelson
sent ono of the boys for the doclor, and he
told mo pne, mother!) to fan Dortio till he
should come, and:0, mamma, as I bent ovor
Iim, Bertie wluspered in lis littlo voice,
‘Im sorry I got knocked down, Fred; I
was bringing you an apple for your lunch,
beeause I was afraill you were mad with
mo this morning.’ "

There could bo no doubt about it—mun-
Yine-s had flown to tho winds, and Y'red was
erymg as if ius hieart weuld break. ** Oh,
mamma.” ho sobbed nut, * God will never
forgive me, and you and the boys will al-
! g:})_"s duspise e, and as for Bortie, 0! O!

Mre. L-ng waited till he was o littlo
. ealmer, and then said, * Fieddio, my =gn,
Tet un kel right dovwn now, and ask God's
forgrvonces.”

Ba they knelt down_togethor, and afler
tho prayet was finfehed, Frod's 1aco looked,
and hig heart jelt, lighter.

Thon the mother enid, *Now, Fred, go
and tell Bertio all about it, sud ask him to
forgivo you;” ond Fred eaid nothing, but
put on his hat and weant out,

Tt might have been an hour afterwad,
when a boy came runming into tho front
wnto of Mr, Long's garden, Couid it bo
Tred? Yes, it was; but such o difforent
looking Tred from the ono who had passed
out fof iho gate an lionr sinco, thatone
wonld have hardly thought ho was the sawma
boy.

That one huad lovked so downcast and
froubled, and this ono came bounding u
the steps and ruaning inte tho house with
s smile on Ing jface, Wo will let Lim tell
his story in his own way.

 Well’ mamma, it was harll for me to
toll even you about it, that's a fact; butb
afver I had done that, and had asked God's
forgiveness, tho way scemed plain enough.
So when you spoke to mo about Bertie, I
went right down there, and do you know
the dear little fellow was so good about 1t,
that I—I did—1I eried again, I don't think,
though, I could over have acked Bertie's
forgiveness if I had not felt first that God
had forgiven me, and do you know, mam-
ma, I think, mawme, that boya who do ery
sometimes are worth more than them who
don’tV

t Yes, dear boy,” said the mother, ¢ and
I want you to remember that the best
strongth wo havo is the strength to do God’s
will, and that, * Bottor is ho that ruloth his
spitzt than ho that taketh a ety "

Listen ! Obey!

“ Walter,” said Mrs. Mayn st, pleasantly,
“ will you close the sutside door ?”

o was a dear littlo fellow, but not quite
an angel, and ot this timo was kneeling on
the ecarpet, very busy with hig building-
blocks, and pretended not to hear.

*Walter,” she repented, with wmore au-
thority, “ close the door for mamma.”

o did nut even Jook up; but drew Lis
feet under him ready for a spring, and wané
on building his ehureh with nervous haste.
Mrs. Maynor smd no more, but went to the
nursery tor a rod of correction. 'The little
boy threw one swift glancoe after her, huy-
ried on two or tliree more Llocks, anl as
her returning feet crossed the threshold,
placed the last block, and springing across
the room, closed the door carefully. Then
turning around, Ins face all aglow with ox-
citement, and a wonderful mixlure of tri.
umph and penitence i lus tone, he exclaim-
ed: 1 didn't do r'ght, did I, mamma?
*ought to minded twick I”

The Threatened Blow.

I want {o tell my younger readers a true
story about Eddie and Willie; the one
eight, the other six years of age. Dright
Iittle fellows they were, and loved each

other dearly. Thoy would play happily to-

’ gether for hours, while their dear mother
was attending to the wants of ther sweot

i baby sister. But it happened one day, as

thoy were enjoying their plays, that Eddie,

the older brother, dil something that ex.
ceedingly displeased Willie. In an instant
lio raised his little fist and said : « 1 would
strik  you, Eddie—if mother was willing!”

Though he was very angry, the band fell.

The blow was not given. A long pauso en-

sued, but they finally resumed their sports.

How many children, do you suppose,
would have been thus thoughtful, when an-
gry, of mother's wishes ?

! When anything ocecurs to displease you,
and ycur naughty tempers riso and make
you feel as though yoy would just like to
strike your doar brother or sister, or avy
other playmate, remember Willie, Stop
and think *“if mother would be willing.”

% It will save you many o heartache.

Taking Care.

Ono day 2 little bey asked his mother to
{ let him lead his littlo sistor out on the green

to let her fall. I fuund thewm at play, very

Isard: “ You seem very happy, George.
Is tlus your sister®”

‘ “ Yes, sir,”

* Can shoe walk alone ?”

¢t Yes, sir, on smooth ground.”

« And how did she get over these atoees,
which lio between us and your houso 2"

* Qh, sir, mother charged .ne to bo care-
ful that sho did not fall, and so I put my
hands under her arms when she cameo to n
stone, so that she need not hit hor little foot
against it.”

“ That 13 right, George; and I wani to
tell you one thing. Youu sce now how to
understand that beautiful text: *Ile shall
give lus angels charge concermng theo;
and 1 their hauds they shall bear theo up,
lest at any time thou dash thy foot against
a stone.’ God charges lus angels to lead
and lift his people over difficultics, just as
you have hfted httle Aunie over tho stones.
Do you understand it now ?"

# Yes, sir, and 1 shall never forget it.”

Can one child thua take care of another,
and can not God take care of thoso who
trust him?  Surely he can. Thero is not
o child who may read this story over whom

o 1s not ready to give Iis holy angels
charge.

i

You are an imwortal creature; n being
boin for otornily ; a creature that will naver
go out of existonce. Milions of ages, ns
numerous ag the sands upen the shoro, and
the drops of the ocean, and tho leaves of all
the forests on the globe, will not shorten
the duration of your buing; etornity, vast
oternity, 18 before you. Kvery day brings
you nearer to everlasting tormonts or feli-
city.  You may dis any moment; and youn
arc nsnear 10 heavon or hell as you ave to
i doath, No wondar-you are askug, * What
shall X do to be saved 2"

o e
Thoe Sunday School,

If St Poul wors to wilfe an opistla gy,
day to the saints thad ave in the Sundgy.
sohaals, his fivst words of caution wonld by
¢ Donrly boloved brothren and sistors, dowi
gush,”  What he means by gush overyhody
will recognizo to be extravagance of ey.
pression, r surplus of sentimental words
the offusive garrulity of shallow “minq,
“The superintondent who comes inlo his
gchool saying, ¢ My dear, dear children, you
caw't know how muech I lova you; jow
constuntly T think of you a3 I go nbout 1
business ; as Lwalk the crewded street my
mind is dwelling upon you; and Iam qjj
the while studying to know what I ¢an g
to mako you happy, and to load you to the
Savionr,' is probably guilty of gush, Thig
atatemont is not likely to bo oxactly truo to
begin with. No doubt he does think of tne
children goveral times duving the wegk,
IIo may oven give to the interests of hig
school four or five hours of thought and .
bour between two Sundeys, - But it js net
proboble that his mind is so engroased with
concern for the children as his remarks re.
presont ; and it ix altogether likely that the
children know it. Nothing could bo tryer
than this: The injary that is done to chil.
dren by thisexteavegant style of expression
is very great, for it encournges them to g
like extravagance and inaconracy. Wo wish
this * don't gush ™ advico would be taken
in largo doses, not only by superiniondents,
but by that numerous army of Sundry.
school friends as woll, who are bappy {e
have the opportunity of making » few re.
marks to the scholarg, * all of whom they
hold next to their honrts,”

Duratior. of the Lightning Flash,

Sineo the time of Franklin, the lightning.
flash has been regarded as n gigantio elec-
trie spark produced m the atmosphero ;tho
inquiry, therefore, mvolved tho nature of
the moteorological dischargze as well as of
the spark artificially produced. Varions
attempts to deftermino the duration of
hightning have been made, with varying re.
sults. Faraday observed 1it, without any in.
strumonts for measuring the time, which
seemed fo last for a second, but ho was
doubtful if part of tho effect was not due to
the lingering phosphorescence of the eloud.
Dechaime observed the lighining-flashes
from a distant storm. which also appeared
{o last for from a half fo an entire second.
Prof. Dove employed a revolving disk with
colored sectors, and satisfiod lhimself that
single “ashes of lightning often consisted of
numbers of instantancous discharges. It
is well known that, when a rapidly moving
train of carg is illuminated at night by
lightning, it- scoms to stand 'still, that ie,
the duration of the flash is so brief that no
molion of the {rain is porceptible while it
lasts. The wheels ave shavply defined as if
perfectly motionless, but if they had a
blurred aspect, weo should know that the
fllumination lasted sufficiently long to
render the motion perceptiblo.  Prof, Rood
oxtemporized & simple contrivance for oh-
sorving lighluing, which acted upon this
prmeiple. It consmisted of o white card-
board disk, five inchesin diameler with a
steel shawl-pmn for an axis, on which 1t was
made to revolve by striking the edge. He
traced black figures near the cireumferenco
of the disk, and when it was in rapid
motion these figures were somotimes scen
a3 sharply as though they had beon
stationary, although they woro often blurred
as though the disk had moved throughs
few degrees dnving the act of discharge, Ho
then cut narrow, radial aportures into the
circumferenco of the disk, and obsorved the
hghtning through these opemngs. Here,
again, the apertures were sometime seen
quite unchanged, but they were more fre-
quently olongated into well-dofined strenks
somo degrees in length. He afterwards
measured the faverage rats of 1ointion im-
parted in tho digk in this way, and arrived
at tho conzlusion that the lightning-flushes
on the oceasion referred to had & duration
of about ono five hundreth of o second.
Diseatisfied with the roughness of {nese ob-
servations, Professor Rood sarrapged o
small traiv of toothed wheels driven by 3
spring, which rotated a circular pasteboard
disk with four open sectors. This instru-
ment gavo more regular and precise re
sults; and while it waz shown that tho
flash sometimos lasts for a whole second,
the sngrestion of Dave was eleatly vorified
that each flash = cons'sted of a considerablo
number of isolated and apparently instan:
tanodus olectrica? discharges, the interval
betweon tho components so small that, to
tha naked eve, they constituted a continu-
ous act."—Popular Sciznce Monthly.

Ohjection Makers,

It will probably be found, however, that
those qualities which como under the head
of foibles, rather than of vices, render peo-
rle _most intolerablo as companions at
condjutors. TFor example, il may be ob-
served that theso persons have o more
worn, jaded, and dispinted look than any
others, who have to live with peoplo who
maka difleultics on every occasion, great or
small. It is nstonishing to sce how ihis
practice of making difficultics grows info 3
confirmed habit of mind, and whab dis-
heartonment it occnsions. The avor of 1ifo
is taken out of it whon you know that noth-
ing you propose or do, or suggest, hope for,
or endeavor, will moet with any responst
but an ennmeration of tho difienltics that
lio in_ tho path you wish to travel The
diffienlty-mongor is to be met with not only
in doimostic and social life, but also in bust-
ness. It not, unfrequently ocours in busl
ness rolations that tho chief will never by
any chance, without many objections ad
much bringing forwnrd of possiblo diffictl-
t1e8, approve of anything thot is brought t0
him by his subordinates. Thoy ot Insb
cease 0 {ake pains, knowing thal n¢
amount of paing will provent their work
boing dealt with in o spirlt of ingeniond 097
jectiveness, At last thoy say to themse'ves
“ The better the thing wo presont,,tha1poro
opportunity ho will havo for doveloping hi¢
unpleasant taxk of objectivoness, and bi$

imaginntive power of inventing diftionttios.”
—Arthur Helps,



