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The family,

PELACE,

How sweot that word to thoso who love
'fo tread tho heavenly way,

1t charms the car, it calms the heart,
And spreads a blissful ray.

How blest are those who look beyond,
Tho flosting things of time,

Whoso peaco is made secure above,
To tasto tho joys snublime.

What blessed hopes are ours to share,
By God tho Fathoer given,

*I'o those whoso peace is made with Him,
And sealed by love in Heaven.

O, happy home beyond tho skies,
Wheore wo shall meot aud rest,

Whore peace forevor reigns supreme,
Eteornal ages blest.

0, blessed poace ! what can compare,
With all tho priceless joy,
Throughout eternity to spond,
In bliss without alloy.
The crown to wear, sweet bliss to gain,
Are worth the toil we give,
I this.grent vinoyard of the Lerd,
Whero souls, though dying, live.
—F. A. P., Bormuda,

THYE LARGEST IDOL.

Fow ave aware that the largest idol in tho.world
is in Mexico, and very sigriticantly, it lics prestrate
at the foot of Popocatapetl.
stone, tho hardest of gravito, and is indeed im-
monse in itz proportions. Mr. Joaquin Miller,
who, recently visited this wonder ef the Moxican
moxutains, thinks that Rov. J. W. Butlor, of the
Mothodist Mission, and himself, aro the only two
Saxons who have ever looked upon this monster
idol. Ho took its measuroment, which is thirty-six
foot long and eighteon feet from sheulder to shoul-
der, and eighteen feet through from front to back.
Its estimated woight is one hundred tons. As to
when it was construoted and by whom we have no
cortain knowledge. It is supposed to have origin-
ally ocoupied its plage in a temple, higher up the
mountain, and to have beon displaced by the Span-
iards at the time of-the invasion of Mexico, who
also defaced the imago, chiseling and battering its
face, and breaking off a portion of the left hand and
left foot. It now lies sprawling on its back, its
kead down -hill, in a most desolate place on the
mountains, On the head of the huge idol is a basin
which would hold many barrels of water, demon-
strating it was the great rain-god of the ancient
Astecs.—Journal and Messenger.

WE MUST LEAVE THEM BEHIND.

A story is told of a robbor named Akaba, who
lived in Arabia, o was the captain of a robber
clan- which by.its dopredations, had filled hiz tent
with gold and many precious things, But he was
not happy. His mind was greatly disturbed be-

cause ho realized that his wealth had not been.

honestly gotten.

He went to a religious teacher living ab the foot
of & mountain, and asked him how ho might win
heaven, He said :

*t Five hundred awordy oboy my nod; junumer-
able slaves bow to my contrdl, my storchouses are
filled with silver and gold; but now I wish you to
. tell me how I may add to all these tho hopo of
eternal life,”

The old hermit pointed to three groat stones,
and told him to take these up and carry them with
him to the top of the mountain, The man went to
them, but it was as much he could do to'lift them,

It is constructed of.

Heo could scarcely move a step whon they wero all
laid on his back, So the hormit told him to follow
him (o the summit without this load.

One by one they wore cast asidoe, and tho ascont
was casily maodo,

¢ My son you could not climb this hill until you
had cast away the burdons which you at (irst teok
upon your shoulders, Let me say to you now, ycu
havo a threofold burden to hindor you from climb.
ing the road to heaven, Disnise your robber band,
sot free your slaves, give back your ill-gotton gains.
Soonor could you climb tho mountain, bearing
thoae heavy stones, than reach hoaven or happiness
in such power, lust and wealth,”

So must we cast asido avory sin if wo would ad-
vanco heavenward.

A BEAUTIFUL FATHER,

—

“Tell your mothor youw've been very goud boys
to-day,” said a school teacher to two littlo now
scholars,

“Oh!” roplied Tommy, * we haven't any
mothor,”

“ Who takos care of you?' sho asked.

¢ Father does, We've got a boautiful fathor,
you ought to seo him }»

““ Who takes care of you whon heis at work 17

‘¢ Ho takos all the caro before ho goes oft in the
morning and aftor he comes back at night. Ho's
a house painter; but there isn’t very much work
this winter, so ho is duing laboring till spring
comes. IHo leaves us a warm breakfast when ho
goes off; and we have bread and milk for divner,
and a good supper when he comes hume. Then ho
tells us stories and plays on ths fifo, -and cuts vat
beantiful things with his jack-knife. You ought
to seo our father and our -homo, they uro buth so
beautiful 1

Boforo long the tcacher didsee that father.and
that_.home. The rvom wasa poor attic, graced
with cheap pictures, autumn leaves, and other little
tritles that cost nothing. The father, who was
proparing tho evoning meal for his motherless buys,
was at first glance only a rough, begrimed laburer,
but, bofore the stranger had beon in tho place ton
wminutes, the room beca 10 a palace and the wan a
magician.

His children had no idea thoy were poor, nor
were thoy so with such a hero as this to fight their
battlea for them. This man, whose grateful spirit
lighted up the otherwisoe dark lifo of his children,
was preaching to all about him more effectually
than was sny man in priestly robe in costly temple.

flo was a man of pationco and submission to
God’s will, showing how to make home happy under
the most unfavorablo cicumstauces. e was recar-
ing his buys to be high-minded citizens, to put
their shoulders to burdens rather than becomeo
burdens to socioty in the days that arocoming,

Ho was, as his children had said, ‘“‘a beautiful
father,” in the highest sense of tho word.—Echange.

ESQUIMAUX ENDURANCE.

¢ The amount of cold these northern nowads can
endure,” says Lieutenant Schwatka, *“ borders on
the phenomonal, I have seen tho little babies, two
and threo yoars old, play, perfectly naked, for
hours at a timo, on tho reindeer robes of the bed
in the igloo, the temperature, as I bave said, being
‘constantly below freezing; and in the fall I havo
soen them naked, playing and splashing in a pond
of water, long needles of ico forming in tho quiet
places. I once saw an Esquimaux baby boy taken
from its mothor's hood, and naked, made to stand
on tho snow until she for.nd its reindeer clothiug
from the sledgo, a fairly slrong wind, sréicient to
drift the looso snow along with it, blowing at tho
timo, the thermometor minus thirty eight degrees,

the only protection it had being buhind & sledgo

loaded about tbreo feot high, around and ovor
which tho wind pourcd. Its uxposure wag thusa
good minute, and to appreciato this ono must take
a watch in hand and sco that length of timo drag
by, a timo that & not unconseientious but scnsa-
tionnl writer might readily jot down as five or ten
miautes. And I have known s naked man, sur-
prised asleep in his igloo by a polar bear, grasp his
gun and pursuo his ecnemy 200 or 300 yards in the
snow, tho thermomoter fifteon or twenty degrees
bolow zoro, and slay him. These Esquimaux rub
slushy snow, dipped in water, on the bottom of tho
rumiors of their sledges, tho thermomoter being
from zero to twenty helow when I have known it
to bo dono. 1 have scon an E:quimaux traveller
throw himself on the snow and rest.comfortably
for balf an hour, tho thermomeoter seventy-ono de-
grees below zero, or 103 degrees below freezing,
and probably doing somo work with ungloved
hands, ‘Tho Kiuneptoo Fequimanz, who seldom
build ovon tho small fires.of tho nativo stone lamp
in thoir igloos during tho very coldest weather of
wintor, aro probably tho hardiest of all thezo boreal
tribes in withstanding low tomperaturos, and eit
around in their cold, cheorless. houses with ouly
thoir undergarments on (the Esquimauxbas two
suite of reiudoer skins; the outer with the hair
turned outward, afid the innor with tho hair turned
toward und testing against the Lody), their arms
withdrawn from their sleeves and resting on their
bare bodics across their breast, chatting. all tho
while pleasantly about various mattors, tho thor-
mometer ofton being below zero. In faet, tho
only warmth tho -snow houso has is-that given off
by their bodies. I havo known.one of theso Kin-
toptous to tako an undressed veindeer hido that
hod beon soaked in water to remove the haiv which
was frczen stift as a plate of rolled iron, put the
sano against his naked body, and not only hold it
thero until it waa thawed out, but until it was per-
fectly dry, svas to uso it as a drumn-head (keo-low-
tee) in-their peculiar savage rites, In faot I might
say that I havo been naked myself i a tunporature
of minus sixty-eight degrocs, during the shott tima,
it tuvk tu.undress, roll iny reiudeer cvat in o bundlo
for a pillow, and crawl into my:sleopiug bag ; but.
my movoments partovk moro uf the charactor of 3,
small boy goiug to a Laso-ball match than one.
sawing weod,—Szlected,

A HELPLESS GOD.

A missionary, accompanied by aChristian native,
visited n grand heathen tomple lately in India, at'a
place called Rossral.  There was a huge brass god
heve, weighing moro than half a ton, which nsed to
bo covered with precious jewels. The visitors
found no worshipors, but the temple door locked.
Tho priost in charge, on boing asked the reason of
this, said, ¢ "fo keop the god from robbers,”

¢What ! did any one reb the god 27 ‘

¢ Yes,"” said tho priest; * somo timo ago a Brah-
man who came hero to worship, stols all the jowels
which the god had on his right arm, and now wo
have to keep the tomple locked lest the other arm
bo stripped too.”

You may bo suro that tho missionary wog rob
slow to declare that a god who could take no better
caro of himseif than this was hardly worth trusting

in,

Telling an untruth is like leaving tho highway
and going into a tavgled forest. You know not
how long it will take you to got back, or -how much
you will suffer from the thorns and briers in the
wildwocds. How much botter it is to tell the
teuth at all times!

Man loves what is lovely, but God luves what is
lAunlovoly, to make them lovuly.




