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BOOKS OF THM BIBLE,

THE OLD TRSTAMENT.
‘The gheat Jehovah speaks to us
Tn Genesis and Exodus,
Laviticus and Numbers see,
Followed by Deut :h e
Joshua and Judges away the land,
Rath gleans a -h‘::f with trembling hand ;
Samuel and numerous Kings appear,
Whose &hronicles we wondering hear,
Ezras end Nehemish now,
Esther, the beauteous mournsr show.
Job speaks in sighs, David in Psalms,
The Proverbs teach to scatter alms ;
Ecclesiastes then comes on,
And the sweet songs of Solomon,
, Jeremiah then,
ith lamentation takes the pen.
Ezekiel, Daniel, Hosea's lyres,
Smell Joel, Amas, Obadiah’s ;
Next Jonah, Micah, Nahum come,
Snddeny Habskkuk finds room ;
While Zephanish Hagga: calls,
Rapt Zachsrish builds his walls ;
And Malachi, with garments rent,
Concludes the ancient Testament.
THE NBW TESTAMENT.
Matthow, Mark, and Luke snd John,
Acte of Aposties follow on ;
~the Reth ans ahid Corintlians learn,
sod Ephiesidnb turn ;
Hifppideis nnd' Colossidtis next,
With gians have the text.
.To%mﬁth is shown—
To,Titys and, (0 Philemen.
i i gorpine:has Paul's pasting words,
When James, the brother of.onr Lord,
And Putet, sstibeloved John

“Fake in‘and: bear it on. .
-ﬂmmpm §
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THE
The sun JAIMT ¥hd Wedt| ovlb lovely

evening in June, gorgeously ﬁnud_ clouds
s % over. & s
haap',  maiden, youngand very fair,

souptry
e S

Yibuibe. S ~
o B safy T $y88 werp
heavy with weeping. Sa7p! % »
Whils she sat idly twWisting® in her slenter ]
fingers the op: le ing from
the arbor, two the
house ; one, &' grayhaitdd elderly man, the
othe ;m‘ 190 - mign ¢! about twenty-five;
uh%”muudmmm
Sie Joaked up s the steps orushed the gravel
end, remembering éf M. eybs; would ‘bave
eped, swaybub her father's voice detained her.
. ¥ be said, and. e she stopped,

Margaret
still downeast and ; e took her hand
in hie and "o was a
QMW;%W

told me that he loves yon; and would make'
yowhibwile;if T would consent.'’-

5lye 100Wed wff with éhy happiness; blushitiguyi,p clowds had gathered over tiie sunshine of

voty rhir, 5 .

“You kinow well," the father cortinued,
* that there is nd men living 10 whom [ give
inare Perfect trust or deeper affection than to
¥ .

mmqﬁ Wuling upliffing of the'

blue eyes for snswer.
¥ 4be fatlier's hand took a clover
graep of the Niltle white one nestling in its

pelm—* you .4k’ 466 youmg yeét 66 - face the‘
duties of & wife—tog young to und: 1 fully

. |

on respect antl est
lighter baasis of admiration. They said fare-
well over and over, and were turning Lo the
house, when Preston stopped, and gathering
some sprays.of the heavy honeysuckle, said :

“ T will Jeave you an oriental bouquet, Daisy,
to remind you of this evening. Make me one,
drling, to carry away in memory of my little
love. 8See, I bind the honeysuckle, which
means temder memories, with the pansy, or
thoughts of you, and the heliotrope, true love.
Here I will put this half-blown moss rose, or
modesty, and for leaves wo will use the haw
thorne, meaning hope. Now, let me cut the
ribbon frem your hair, 80, in two pieces. It is
blue tendre, and Llue stands in lov~'s vocabu-
lary for fidelity. Will you keep it, Daisy—ten-
der memory, hope, love, and thought of you,
with the moss rose centre, and all bound by
fidelity 7"

“You know I will, Preston. Tie the ribbon
round the one I have made, and carry it with
you over the ocean.”

“T will not go in again,” Preston said, “for I
have bidden your ‘ather farewell, and you see
the carriage is waiting with my baggage
at the gate. Good bye, little one ; be true to
me."”

So'he was gone, only the little bouquet left
to keep his memory Lright for three long years.

But Mr. Desborough had no intention of al-
lowing Margaret to droop and pine in lonely
waiting for her true love. Looking upon her
a4 & child, he was determined to allow her full
opportunity for testing her own heart before
taking 80 impor tant a step in life as mairiage,
and for two years the young girl, with her
father and governess, travelled in her own
couglry, sojourning in many cities, meeting
friends of her father, soeing society, yet keep-

ing up her studies and improving a decided |

talent for drawi ng and peinting. llu':l s I.in{

gein of art she carried from poinis of interes

having.a tagte for flower painting and skeich-

ing, on gministure soale, e

was eighteen, when & sudden, sharp ill-

neps deprived her of ber Sther, and within, a

mduth of her breayement she knew that sk

was loft penniless as well as orphaned.

w i all & dizzy, sickening whirl till sbe found
“peelf in. Naw_York, with. her mother's sister,
nowip3g her old home was lost to her, aud her

a:fual support depending upon her own - exer

tions.,

relating, » bustling, active old maid, who |

broiderad fora living, gave her a kindly wel-
comey but told ber Bg s .

¢ You will have to help make the pot_boil,
Margaret. My, eyes are ot strong, and 1 dare
nok tax them too heayily by fine unbmitiery,
and the goarser sewing is poorly peid. . You're,
wélcome to all | bave 1o give, for I have never

otgotten your father's offef of & home to me
wiore than once, or the presents he made me.
But I have but little, desr, to give you."”

So, #fter many efforts, tryingto obtain pupils
or work in various ways, Margaret finally found
a sale in a large fancy store for articles painted
by her awn deft fingers, 1% was before the day
of decaleomania, and the articles she offered
Were salvable among the wealthy customera.
* In all this weary time hor heart turned often,
v it had ever turned in Lrighter days, to Pres-
ton. Was he still tru¢ ?  Did he know hkow

her life? Was he one of the summer friends
who would turn away from her poverty and
sofrow after sharing the lavish hospitality of
more prosperous days ?

Bhe had but little hope of hearing from him.
He had gone abroad to join his father in an ex-
tended tour in- Europe. Thre hews had come
of Laing; senior, having married in Paris; but
Preston had not returned to New York:

Memiory of the days when -his love seemed

your oan heart.” i
“FUETSixVO0H; PiPa’ he hurmured. '
“ X grestnge. vty § ‘Bat you must be oo
tent 1o remain hete, my little gisl, for a fow,
yearslonger. Preston must leave us, to joini

hip fother in return for
your own hearta. ' must bs no correspon-

dence, no betrothal ; but.if in three years Le
returns true to you, and finds you love him
still, T will gladly call hiro my son. Now Iwill
leave you fo sy farewell 1** 1V 1200 o

As Mr. Desborough spoke, he put Margaret's
band in Preston laing's, and, turning, retraced
Lig staps to0.4he-bouwss. And Preston, bending
over the little figure, said tenderly :

“14 is » long furewell, Daisy ; bus you may
~trust me. 1 sbisll come back to you in three
years, true io my Jove I

“ And I will wait, faithfully.” ;

Eo, a8 NG fell, they talked long and

carnietly, her | sentiment for
they wese theugh b:gz’.u;
there was q noble ferver in their affestion

stronger and mote vivid in the long hours when
she bent over her pretty work, in the close,
little room, than when she was tasiing all thie
pleasant excitement of travel with her father's
saciety ever to cheer her;  She had bseh al-
lowed to retain much of her own personal pro-
perty when her father's cieditors sold his house
and grounds, and in her writing-desk lay still
the withered bouquet; bound with a faded biue
ribbony that bad been Preston’s last gift. More
than omes it had been moistened with Dbitter
tears wrung from her sorrows.

Her sunt a practical and affeciionate, was

her former friends, and but little of herold life.
It was all new snd strange to Margaret, and her
work was a blessing in keeping her too basy for
much idle repining.

Winter had conre, the third since Preston
bad Jeft her, when one morning Margaret
started for the store for which :he worked,

.jencircled by a wreath of forget-ae-not and

yet comparatively a stranger, knowing none of

. s
as well as uw’ “ | have an order for you, Miss Desborough,” , into it, and in &8 moment he drew her close

he said—one that will pay well.”

She looked up brightly. Ordered work was
a blessing to her, and it was certain and more.
prompt psyment than the work that was sold
on sommission. Frem a drawer, Mr. Moore,
the proprietor, took a fan, and opened ir. It
was of delicpte watered itk with an edge of
feathers, and stick * of motherof-pearl and
gold. \
“Tt is a bridal fan,” Mr. Moore explained,
“and upon one side is to be painted a mono-
gram, P. D, for the bride's initials. Pauline
Demaisne is the name. All the other d~sign-
ing is left to your own taste. In the box is the
card of the gentleman who left the order. You |
had better keep it, so there may be no mistake
in sending it home. The wedding is on the
twenty-first, s0 you have more than two week's
time.

All the time he was talking, Mr. Moore was
putting the exquisite fan in its box, and eare-
fully enveloping it in paper, for Margaret to
carry home. She was glad of the order, for
such pretty work as this promised to be in-
teresting to her, as well as being profitable.
The morning was not yet gone when she drew
up her chair to the painting-table, “and opened
the package.

Under the fan lay a card, and upon this was
#ritten :

“ PrestoN Laixa,
No.—~ Fifth Avenue.”

It dropped from Margaret's nerveless fingers
as if it was a hot coal. Preston's bride ! She
was to paint a fan for Preston’s bride! He
bad ceased to think of Daisy ] No one ever
called her 5o but Preston, and she guarded
the name, as she did all love's memories,
jealously. s s !
It was .0 long, long time before she could
feommence the delicate tracery for her fan, and
the work was slowly done, often interrupted
by blinding tears that must not fall upon the]
white silk, or the bright cosering. ~ But’t' was
dane ‘at'last, atid'serit to the ‘store] wiiere “Mr.
Mpore drew up a bill, and speedé¥ifon its way
fto| the handsome residence where Preston
4aifig 18dided with his TatheVs Twiily. ' *
He was'ilotie in the libbary, reailing b3 fhe

"lamplight, when the messenger handed |
in the parcel. Paying the bill, he dismisset] |
the boy, and indolently opemed the package.

I hope Paafine “Wwitl' bd* pleased,” he
ht. "“She has so*'‘tatiy “presents, il
i /difficult to select a HeW one.”

"Phen Ne unfurled the fan, and his face
grew very pile, his6ew dilated ‘in start
led sarprise as he wank "intow'chair; stilt
;t‘hrhg at the exquisite puinting before

m. -

For the white/silk was the precise
fac-simile of the bouquets he #nd
Desborough hac exchanged at parting. In
all the glow of their fresh, bright colouts,
the honeysuckle, ‘helittrope, pansy, ‘ahd
hawthorne shaded the moss rose in the
heart. of the bouquet, while the blue ribbon
in & truo love knot, bound all together.—
In a dazed, mechanical fashion, Preston
tirned the fan on the reverse side. The
monogram letters, in blue and gold, were

daisies twined together, with another knot
of blue tendre. ]

“Margaret Desborongh painted thatf an,

That was the thought in Preston‘s mind
a3 he turned it from side to side, studying
the device, while before hiim rosc the sweet
face of the girl to whom he had vowe 1 eter:
nal fidelity.

It was long before he put the fan in its
box, took out a withered bouquet tied
with a blue ribbon; &nd put the box with
the dead flowers Lack again in their re-
ceptacle. Then. drawing on his overcoat,
l:¢ went out; and ais steps led him directly
to Mooro's store.

“Will you give me the address of the
artist who painted a white fan for me ?”
he asked.

“Cottainly: T hope it was satisfactory.”

“Perfectly.”

“And T hope you hate another order,”
said Mr. Moore, “for.Miss Des
needs the money. It is not 8o long cither
since she was buying goods of me, ggd sell-
ing them.” .

Then, seeing Preston’s interested face,

=

him Margaret's story as he knew it, con-
cluding by writing out the desired address.

It led Preston to a very small house in
Harlem ; and in the sitting room, alone,
he found a little black-robed figure. It
startled Margaret to a deadly pallor to see
standing before ;her the man she mever
ceased to love, the one hero of all her mai-
den dreams. And he, deeply moved by
the sight of the pale sweet fice. the sor-
rowful blue eyes, had only one word ef

the door.

oarrying & package of card cases and other

dainty trifles upon which she had pain: o ng. .

z.i‘m'. The proprietor of the store met her} ' “Daisy " he, safd in a-husky-+oice hold-
oar

| my darling 1"

the good-natured little shopkeeper told gy

to him i
“Duisy! Daisy! have I found you at last ?'
he cried, almost in a sob. “My own love !

Very pale, she drew back from him.
“You forget !” she said.

“I forget everything bLut that you are
here!” he cried. Daisy, why do you try
to take your hand from mjine? Are you
not true, as I have been? Your father
would not forbid our love now.”

“Preston 1"

The name burst from her lips with a
thrilling cry. :

“Preston ! how can you speak so to me
—you who are to marry Miss Pauline De-
maisne only to-morrow.”

“I!l I marry Paaline! Who told you
that ?"

“I painted a fame"'

“For a bridal present to my stepmother’s
daughter, Miss Demaisne. She will be
married to-morrow to Mr. Coleston, a most
estimuble gentleman, and the fan was in-
tended for my bridal present.”

“Oh, Preston 1"

The sweet face lighted with the radi-
ance of the summer so long ago, and thé
little hand no longer struggled in the
strong yet tender clasp detaining it.

Miss Demaisne naver Knew the history
of the exquisite fan that was Preston’s
bridal gift, and the pretty blonde, who

ame a3 Preston’s bride to his *ather's
ioma, told no tale of the dainty device that
was painted with so many tears.

Aud if Preston read to. the pretty Mts.
Coleston the meaning of the Oriental boa-
quet upon the white silk, what better could
ne offer to his Atep-sister than ' the tehder
wishes therein ¢onveyed.

>~

Cows.—Mr. Willard, in his new Buttor
Book, speaks ‘in ‘the strongest terms of
kind treatiifenit % cows Ropt forithe duiry -
‘At'is reatly astonishing™ {:o sHy®, ““what
& Jarge difforenve’in: che« yield- of mitk iv
mitkes: by:attonding propetly-to - numbesr-
of smadl things in the management of stoek
—jthings thut would seem .to. many quite
insigniticant.to be worth . observing.—,
The dairyman shonld Lave genuing heatty |
love for the animals nnder_fi.;n, GO’}{D},U.—)‘

dending 1o every.detail for their com

kind'in abundunce—keoping the aiiials}
plmp'ﬂ_y;i:l’:dwred &omw:ﬁsf'fe‘ﬁ%
alwilys greas ; paywig
mm‘rz-hod ot n:‘i:g:m :zb n-np‘ er and/
time éfomilking, and- withal preserving ai
uniform kindness anil gentleness of treat-
| ment throughout every operation, & gentle-
hess. even oxtending to the, tone of. the)
voige. , . .

senerally speaking that cow will do her
bo‘:}_, that is loved tl?fbeat mig petted the
most by those who have her in charge, 1f
yott wish a cow €0 do hel ‘best, you st
cyltivate her acquiintance intfmately; and
be unsparing in {ittle acts of kinviess. You
may whip and tortare a cow into sabmise
sion, but she will strikethe balance against
you inthe milk pail. Oue of the greatest
iauits amongdairy farmers today is a lack
of kindness and consideration to d tie
animals. . Cows should be. petted daily;
and be made to feel that man is a friend
amd protector. . All pain, fright and uncas:
iness checks the secretion of milk, and the
man who is passionate and abusive to- his
herd, never did or never can realize a fall
yield of milk from it; I think that any
oné who has the charge of anittials should
study their character and disposition. It
is an interesting study; and under the law
of kindnéss you will wot unfrequently
bring out wonderful  traits and exhibitions
of atievtion,which will show a forethought
and design which may well be ranked
with the higher intelligence of reasonable
beings."”

“ Veny LikeLy."—The following is go.
ing the roiitid of the English railway smok-
ing ¢arriages :—

“This is iiot a smoking eompartment,
Sir,” raid an indignant laudy; pmesing on
the step, and glaring at the smokor.

“ Very likely,” said the smoker.

“You have uo right to smoke here, Sir;
and f you dow't desist, I must call the
s said the lady.

“ Very likely,” wae the reply.
“1 shall be choked.” :

“ Yery likely.”

“ Why do you smoke, Sir, when I ob-
ject "

“ Why, mad is & capital dis-
infectant, and as I am professionally en-
fng?d at Stockwell Small-pox Howpital.

The lady got out.
faint.”
“ Very likely,” was the last se, a

tol
)

“I feel a8 if I should

providing wholesome, nutritous food, pure
whter and piire air:-evojyxi.n o:ifpﬁﬁb Bl

A Bovp ResoLvz 1x A Dancerous Srru-
Arion.—~A “remarkable instance of pres:
ence of mind on the part of the Captain of
& man-of-war is related by the St. Peterss
burg papers. About the end of last month
the Russinn war frigato Olaf, which had
accompanied the yateh of the Czarewitch
to Copenhagen, was lying at anchor among
hundreds of other ships in the. harbour
when a fire was diseovered in a coal cellar
below, which was only a few feet from the
powder magazine. There was no time
to put out the fire before it could reach the
the magazing, and an explosion of the large
stores of cartridges and gunpowder con:
tained in it would probably have destroyed
not only the Olaf and the surrounding
ships, but part of Copenhagen itself.
Captain Rehbinder, the éommader of the
Olaf saw at once that the only thing to be
done to prevent a ¢wtastrophe was to -sink
the ship. After sending away the crew
with the ship’s papers, cash boxes, and
most valuable instruments in boats, he
ordered the carpenters and engineers to
make a leak inm(e. vessel, and half an hour
afterwards she sank in not very deep wa-
ter. Next day she was raised again, and
after some provisional repairs she was tak-
en to Cronstadt, where she's now lying in
dock pencing her complete testoration for®
service. The damage done is stated to
comparatively triffling, and the congt-mar-
tial held on the officers of the vessél un-“’
animously expressed the highest praise "of”

310 conduct of the captain and his stBor-
inates. The Emperor has appointed bipi
his aide-de-camp,which is onodr ¢ highest

Honors conferred on Russian naval officérs
land men under bim have received gr,itub
tigs from the Fmperor’s privy pirse. "
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Reerre por Maxixo Tarrugas. s

Hiandfal of & weed called B-l“m

fsame quantity of & root called: Ni g

tongue, a sprig  of _herb salied: Baglkhite,. .

ither before or aftor dog days; s

mlofmm‘yondl ity e driuns. of
drops of

lice, & Ewvy, which cop-de lf."
rchased i any quantity at she sh % e
s8 Tabitha table and -Mies . s

Gadabout: -‘Stir ‘them well togpther;and ;.
simfmer them for half an heur rovef the.

fire of Discontent) lcintard'by:lawo.fqﬂr- 1
oudy, thed stiain: iv Chrough thalemg: of . .
m?qmuueﬁm, al ¢obd in! thes botble of: |
Mudeévolence, #hd ‘hang -it on'sayskein ofi
[Btréet-yarh, shitke it oeeasionally fora fow- .
duys; and it will be fit forcliser slmstanfove ¢
jdvops be takél’ before: walking out,; and ;s
rﬂn subject will be -able to continually

speak il ritazmer o: evil: axT

“We knows the publi¢ is dowsi on''us,* 2
remarkéd the ok f miilkman, as ‘e’ dipped
qut the desived quart froni one of ' the bigg
cans; * birt the ptbfic is mistaken: ¥n'the
st place we put in alectis water—only &

bit, Yo make np for shi " 10 goes te
the big d ,and they ain'e % bit keetfal
wheén t 8 to pouriny ift witer;” They
kells it o the grobers;” and they'put inv °

chaulk and with one hand’ and ‘water with >
the other, and thiey are thinking of polities, -
and get in too muth, " "The servamt gal
goes aftor milk for the family, drinks s
third of it, and she puts in water to
up the mensure ; and, you see, when the
family gets it the taste ain’s there, theloak
ain’t there, and they goes for us old
ll:\cn wb?rhusn't a dishonest hair in our
eads. That's the way, mistor—gee up, °
there, Homer !"— Detroit  Free Press. "

Archduke Maximilian, of Bavaria, went
recontly. to Vienna to visit his daughter,
the Emipress of Adstria. Tle lfnyg
travels quietly, and was mistaken for a
business man by a talkative Austrian *
tradosman who occupied the same com-
partment in the train, and who, after tell-
ing all about his own affairs, asked the
Archdu%e whore he was goi “To
Vienna.” “On business 7* “No ; to visit
my danghter, who married an Austrian.”
“Is your sow-in-law in good business 7'
“ Well, tolerably 1, but troublesome at
times.” “ Whatishe ?"* “The Emperor.”
The tradesman was edvered with confusion,
and, notwithstanding the laughing protes-
tations of the Archduke, he dartad from
the carringe at the very first stopping
place. :

it

Tux Loyep Oszs.—We lay our loved
ones in their graves, with despairing gri
yet they await ue in the glory ‘and ight.
Bat knowing that to day or to-merrow ma
be the last time on ‘earth thntwo.hlﬂ
hear some loved voice, how ean we epeak
harshly ? Ilow ean we utter impatient
words that our breaking hearts can never
recall ?—for only when the Golden Gates
apen to our longing souls, can we win that
loving forgiveness from the dear eyes that
denth has closed. < o

the traveller pulled up both windows ¢

g out his hand. She put alit le cold ono

erjoy all his smoke.—Editor's Drawer, iu
llgzrptr‘a Magzine for November, -

- e @
Take care of the r Indian and he'l
; 1ake hair of the whitmuu. - Q‘d el
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