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TORONTO, JUNE 24, 1882.

THE WAY TO BE HAPPY.

A mERMT there was, who lived in a grot?

And the way to be happy they said he!
had got.

As I wanted to Jearn at, I went to his cell;

And tlis auswer ho gave, when I asked
him to tell ;

arTis being, and doing, and having, that

make

ALl the pleasures and pains of which
mortals partake ;—

To & what God pleases, to do a man’s

sty
And to have a good heart, is the way to
be blest.”

ADRIANOPLE.

ADdriaNorLe is a large Turkish city
of 150,000 inbabitants, on the Maritza
River about 130 miles North-West of
M Constan tinople,
It is grandly
rituated, The gar-
denson the banks
‘of tho yiver, and
the neighbouring
villsge of Hiskel,
inhabited by the
‘wealthy merch-
‘ants, are delight-
‘fa), but the in.
‘terior of the
traggling city,
is, ke that of
.most  Turkish
‘towns, dirty and
desdlate. It ‘has
imany interesting
f histotic  associa-
j;t1008, having been
‘the cepo of fam.
.0us encounters in
ji.tbe times of the
;Romans, the Ba.
'zantineempireand
‘thecrusades, The
.fumous mosque of
:Selim [I. with the
‘largest dome, in
.the world, was
. built largely from
ithe ruins of Fa-
.mlgousta in Cy.
‘prus,  The most
. capaeious bazaar,
‘"pamed after -All
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of decay is visible everywhere.

&

«wWney I

behave yourself.” )
do the lazy boys turn ot to be women
when they grow up.”

. Pushg is the centre of trade, which is | tereating level. s
" comiderable, the city being the focus | city. It has produced generations of
i| of the whole of Thrace. Much of the | men. How few of -them have ever,
" city is now in rnins, and the marks ! made their -mark here or elsewhercl: &
It cannot be said that they go into
other parts of the country and there
' dovelop the higher forms of manhood.
grow up I'll be a man, They are never heard of except in the
.won't 11" esked a little Austin boy of | aggregate, concrete form of our *fel-
“his mother, “Yes, my son; but if low.citizens’ How much of a manisi “why don’t you cross over and ges
you waut to be a man you must be in- ' due to qualities born in him, and how « them1” Tho
dustrious at &chool and learn how to much to his early environment no : other side.
“Why, mamms, ' philosopher bas becn able to tell us; | to get {hem. That which costs noth- for the world. We all understand iv,-
- but it is impossible to conceiva of a jing is worth nothing. God puts
’ugtcious intellect like that of Lincoln, | thiog valuablealittle out of our

THE CITY AND COUNTRY.

IARE HE Rev. Robert Collyer made
Q_E the remerk on one occasion
wein® that during his twonty yearw’
residence in Chicago ho had not known
of a single man who had come promin
ently to the front in any pursuit who
was born and bred in ularge city.
All the leading men in every calling—
judges, lawyers, clergymen, editors,
merchants, and so on, had been reared
in the country, away from the follies,
the vices, and tho enervating influ-
ences that are known to exist in all
large towns. ‘The New York Times
takes up the same subject, and says :
 Faghion reduces all young men
and women to the same dull and unin-

or a glorious mwind like Webster's

gthat wo may struggle for it. For tho

emerging from the false glitter and | samo reason ho puts gold deop down
noisy commotion of tho city. Wo in the minw, and pearls down in the
think of Washington, the patrician sea,to muke us dig and dive. We all
eage, pacing among the stately oaks of  undorstand that in worldly things;
old Virginia, of Jefferson in his coun  would God we understood it in religi-
try scut, and of Johu Adams tilling:ous things? Nobody is surprised to
s farm in Massachusetts, These read that Cornelius Vauderbilt blis
men, it is true, flourished in a time,tered his hands rowing a ferry-Loat.
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when there were no big cities in the
TUhnited States. Not one American
President, from first to last, was born
in a city.”

We do not become righteous by

doing what is righteous, Lut having

Lecome rlghteous, we do what is right-
cous.—Luther.

Nobody is surprised to hear that A,
1 T. Stewart used to aweep out his own
istore.  You ‘can think of those who
jbad it very hard who havo now got it
very essy. Their walls Llossom and
bloom with pictures, Carpets that
made foreign looms laugh now kiss
s their feet. The horses neigh and
champ their bits at tho doorway, gilded

harness tinkles,
and 1bo carringo

ADRIANOILE,

New York is an old

1 of those grapes!” ¢ \Well,” said Joshus,

ruils away, likoa

beautiful wave,on

New York life.

Whoisitl Itis

the Loy who once

hud ull  estate
tlung over his
shoulder in & cot-
ton handkerchief.

Thero was u river

of difficulty Le-

tween Benjamin

Frapklin with a

loaf of bread un

der Lir arm tradg
ing along the
streets of Phila-
delphis, and Ben-
jawin  Franklin
the pbilosopler,
outside of Boston,
playing kite with

a thunderstorm.

An indolent man

was cuted of his

indolenco by look-
. ing out of the
window at night
into another win-

dow, and geting n

man turning cff

onesbect after rn-

other of writing

paper until al-
most the daybreak. Who waus it that
wroto uyntil the morningl It was
Walter’ 8'ott. Who was it that
looked at him from the opposite win-"
dow? It was Lockart, afierward his
illustrious biographer. _

It is push and strugglo and drive.
There aro mountains to zcile, there
are rivers to ford; and there has Leen
olruggle for every body that gained
any thing for themselves orany thing,
for the Church, or gained any thiog,

g‘s
I

1

14
;
]
{

AN

!

A RIVER OF DIFFICULTY.

bright and beautitul and use-
o fsxl and prosperous there is 2
river of difficulty that wa
mustcross. “O!"” gaid the Tsraclites
to Joshua, “I wish I could get sume

é‘ ETWEEN us and every thing

grapes are always on the -
You have got to cross over |

every ,in worldly things; wby can we not
mch,‘uuder’su.nd it 1n roligious things1®




