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pmpmppEmRRTme TR
PHE BLRESSTHNG OF TO-PAY,
Stiange, WO pavor prige the muslo
il the awdot-voived binds have fown-
SHtrango, tint wo shonid alight thoe violets
il the Jovely fOWOrs 8X6 (0RO !
Btraugo thay Sumner skios and sunshing
Novex seom onp-hatl sofaty
As whon Winter's snuwy pintans
shokoe tho white down {u tho uir

Lips froin which thia acal of stlenco
Nono but ¢iod eau roil away,
Novor blosscaed in such Loauty
As adora the month to-day.
3 nd aweot words that froig. 6 our mouery
1ith thetr beautiful perfums,
Come tousin gweotost acecds,
Through the portals of the tomb.

Tetus gathier up il 3 sunboams
Lying sil around our path s
Lot ug koup tho wheat and xozes,
Cagting out the thorrs and ohedl;
1,08 us find our sweotest & mfoxd
In tha blossings of the day,
With o pations hend yemoving
All tho brinrs from our Way,
—Ths Churchman.,

GREAT MEN AND THEIR WIVES.

Trom the days of Socrates to Ghurles
suee9s-
oot and
painter, dramatist and novelist, philo.o-
pher snd linguist—the Molieres, the
Miltons, the Byrous, the Bulwers, the
Durers, the Scaligers, the Sherdians,
the Thackerays-—will all marry and
quarrel in the future as in the past.
without exception will,
the past, blame their
wives for the soveral successive eatastro-
And yet what a record of heart-
lessness and indiference our greatﬁst
r.
wranklin, that old utilitarian kiteflyer,
went to Europe, leaving his wife behind,
and never saw her face for eleven years.
and prag-
pinched
patched and darned,
worked early and lIate, bred children,
nursed them through jaundice, red gum,
measles, scarlet fever,
Benjamin enjoyed the
splendour of & cowt, velvet cushions,
dinnors and choice society. Of
course when he came back the poor
for the philoso-
pher; there was a great gulf between
That her heart rebelled is mani-
fost in tho headstrong acts of her child-
sons and
aisinhereited ome of them. Thus the
mother was revenged. A just retribu-
tion for any wrong on women is sure to
come, in the vice and erime of her child-
zen to the third and fourth generations.
Clay thought he could safoly
his wife at Ashland’ to bear child-
ven and make butter for the Loxing-
ton market, while he made laws for the
nation and love to the loyely women in
There his heart stood al-
my boarding house door,
agoinst her who was playing
Solomon's wise woman ona farm in
cutting out lindsay and jeans
His dvenm of ambitinn
gicic and sad, he went back to Ash-
land to find that the domestic drudge
the holy mame of wife, had
race of degenerate
He was filled

Dickens thore has been one lon%
gion of unfortune ex. mples.

All these men, W
in the future, asin

phes.

men have left of their domestic life.

She had shared his poverty,
tised his Pocr Richard maxins,
and economized,

whooping cough,
and fits, while

great
drudge was no match
them.

ven. He quarrelled with his

Henry
leave

‘Washington.
ways open as
Dbut shut

Kentucky,
for the niggers.
over,

called by
reared up for him o
and way-ward children.
with the

g s

bitterness of disappointment.
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A DRAVING-EOOM GAME,

Perhaps the best drawing-xooum grmo
of adl 18 thn. ealled Words, an invention
nob only ontertaymng in itself, bub ox-
ceedingly useful to all young poople (and
between ourselves, ton goodmany grown-
up folks) as o Royal Road tu Spelliug.
It is pleyed m this way: onch persen, s
in the game of Historieal Piotures, is
pravided with pencil end aheet of paper,
and o word of modorate length (but with
2% mauy vowels as possible) is publicly
fixed upon, snd writien down upon it.
The object is to break the word thus
given mto ns many words as possible,
using only the same letters; aud he who
makes most words out of it- «uuthou%ht
of by the rest of the company—wins he
game. Any word may be fixed upon for
this experiment, but the words to be
devived from it may not be nemes of
places nor perfect tenses, nox poxticiples
of verbs, nor plurals; and they must
consist of not less than four letters.
Thus suppoge Cambridge to be the word
seleoted, Would it be imagined that
this comparatively short word breales up
into sixty-one others! DBridge, image,
ream, ridge, badger, crag, bride, acre,
admire, grme, deer, brig, crib, care,
braid, ride, card, dream, dame, mare,
gird, raid, bard, beam, abido, bare, garb,
mire, drab, amber, bior, bear, bird, grab,
grace, gear, dare, viee, race, mead, Crap,
Drace, bead, cram, grade, vead, brim,
cigar, dive, dram, cadi, rage, grim, cider,
maid, crear, badge, crim, cage, drag,
mirage. There may be many othors;
but a novies whoattemptsthisgamemay
bo very clover if he hits upon half of
these within the time allowed for their
discovery, which is five minutes. No-
thing bub practice can make perfect at
this amusement, and o child who is ac-
quainted with it can xun off fifty words,
while » highly intellectual adult is set-
ting down his ten. But it is nol the
number of words, it must be remember-
ed, that gains the victory, but theu com-
parative rarity, since all those th.t
appeaxr on duplicate lists are cancelled,
and go for nothing. When the cluck on
the mantle-picce nnnounces that the ive
niinutes are over, everybody is bound to
stop, and then each declares how mauny
words he has envolved out of the origin-
al. He who has made most (whom we
call A), reads them out from hiy own
list aloud, and B.C.D. &e. ery out, *“Ah
T've got that!” whenever the word ap-
pears in their list also, and it i struck
out accordingly. 1t is like the show of
hands at an election. It may be flaleor-
ing to A's vanity to have got the most
words, but he may not be the chosen
candidate for afl that. Tt is possivle to
have made fifty, and yobuot éne cf them
to bo worth anything, since they maybe
50 common-place that une or other of the
rest of the company 18 sure tc have
pitched upon theraaleo. In the present.
cnge, such words as Crib, Cars, Card,
for example, are sure to be cancelled,
while Mirage, Image and Cadi have o
good chance of remaining unchallenged.
The game is really an excellent one ;
but when played among grown .olk:,
only good-natured people that don’t
mind being laugied at should indulge in
it, for the mistakes in spelling thus pub-

ward andafalse position. 'Lhe influence |
of this state of things upon the world
that lies outside of tho sphere of Chris-
tian belief and notivity is bad beyond
ealonlation. We kavs lind enovgh of e
patronage of Chyistianity by a half-scoffing, |
[ half-tolorating 1world, Christiona do
not sufficiently recognize tho legitimaocy
" of the pastor’s calling to vemler him fully
his just wages, and %o assist him to
maintain his manly indc%)endence bofore
the world, they must not hlame the world
for Jooklng upon him with a contempt
that forbids nppronch and precludes m-
fluence. The world will be quite reudy
to take the pastor at the valuation of hus
frionds, and the veligion ho teaches at the
priceits professors ars willing to pay tn @
business way, for its ministry —Serdbner's
Mag-tzine.

OUR DINNERS.

P

Let us enter the middle-class dining-
room, and look al the company at any
ordinary dinner. Look at the host first,
whose whole attention ought to be cen-
tered on his guests, and on making the
conversation brilliant and above all gen-
ernl. Poor follow, ho is workmg hard
at the bottom of the table, through
avery course for he has to carve.
course, he carves badly, having never
studied that difficult axt—breaks o glass
or two—jokes in a crestfallen way over
the ncoidents—uever hears whon he is
addressed, or answers vaguely, his en-
tire mind being fixed on the gravy—
splashes his cuffs—manuai labour ma
tight-dress-coat covers his wrinkled
brow with honest drops—the sharp cor-
ner of his shirt-collar fix themselves in-
to his jaw and bring tears mto his eyes.
He eats nothing himself-—the reason is
obvious. he has not & moment to spuro
—never was & man more pressed for
timo, so anxious, S0 Nervous, so bowil-
dered. Observe the hostess bohind a
tall pair of fowls.  She knows that she
cannot move her arms freely (what wo-
mant in a low-necked dress ever could ?)
lLer bracelets ontangle themselves with
the legs of the fowls and with each
other, and clank like chains and gyves.
Sho gladly accepts the offer of the near-
ost cavalier made with half o heart, but
noblesse oblige—to ¢ saveher the trouble.”
Of course the gentleman carves worse
than the ho.t, because the dish is not
in the right position for him—more
crestfallen jokes—conversation flags—
all wateh him—he becomes mors ner-
vens and proceeds still more slowly—he
explains that he is awkward—the guests
wish be would not expla.n, as it delays
him, and the remark is quite suporfiuous
—his knifo slippiLg senids a leg Gancing
across the table, where it settles in o
. nimbus of grense upon the hostess’s lap
—xho assures him with a glare that she
«.does not mind, on the ccnwary ™
. . Thosilenceisdeadly. . . . -
At last all is served, ona of them having
got all the ment, another all the gravy,
and none of them any stuffing; the
carver then obfains a little flabby serap
for himself, perfectly eold, just asall the
other plates aro removed. Now for the
rest of tho company. They get exough
to ent, but seldom the right kind, and

¢ | xts force.
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THE (ARE OF GOD.

« Do you seo this Jook of hair? " said
an old man to me,

- Yeos, but whatof 1t ? [tas, I supposc,
the curl irom the lend of o dear cluld
long smee gone to God.”

It 18 not. b v 8

look of my own ‘

HUMIE CHRUYERDS.

Proverbs intrudewhon loast expestod.
| They offer unasked advice, be it weloore
| ot anwelcome.  They willtake no deniad:

they will be hoard, anduot seldom theie
Canblushing effrentery ime twrned the
senle  How often have the nuwary

hatr; and i ts now nearly acveuty yewin | fuulsteps of vue who fasicied himself o1

sice 1t was cut from my head.”

+ But why do you prize o loch of your
own hinir so much ?”

« Tt has a story belonging to it, and &
strange one. 1 keop it thus with care
because 1t spenks to me more of God,
and of s specal cure, than anything
olse 1 possoss,”

] was o httle child of four years old,
with long eurly locks, whieh, in sun, ox
rain, or wiud, hung down my cheeks
uncovered, One day my fether went
into the wood to eut up o log, and I
went wath lnm. I wvas standing  little
way belund hum, or rather at lns sde,
watelung with mterest the strokes of
the heavy ax, ss 1t went up and camo
down upon the wood, sending of sphn-
ters with overy stroke, in all directions.
In duing so I stumbled forward, and in
« moment my curly head lay upon the
jog. 1had fallen just at the moment
when the ax was commg down with all
It was too late to stop the
blow. Down enmetheax. Iscreamed,
and my fether fell to the ground in tex-
ror. He conld not stay the stroke, and
in the blindness which the sudden hor-
ror ¢ansed, he thought he had killed
his boy. Wo soon recovered—I«from
my fright, and he from his terror. He
caught me in his arms, and looked at
me from head to foot, to find out the
deadly wound which he was sure he
had inflicted. Not a drop of blood nor
n sear was to be seen, He knelt upon
tho grass and gave thanks to a gracious
God. Having done so, he took up his
ux, and found a few huirs upon its edge.
e turned t2 the log he had been split-
ting, and vhers was a single curl of his
boy's har, sharply cut through and laid
upon the wood.  How great the escape!
It was as it an angel had turned aside
the edge at the moment 1t was descend
ing on my head.

«That lock he kept o1l lus days as a
memorial of God's care and love. ‘Chat
lock he left mo on ins death-bed. I
keop it with care. It tells mo of my
father’s God and mine. It rebukes
unbelief and alarm. It bids me trust
bun forever. I have had many tokens
of fatherly love 1r my three-score yeurs
and ten, but somehiow this speaks most
to my heart. It1s the oldest and per-
haps the most stniking. It usedto spenk
to my father's henxt; it now speaks to
mine.”

Was not this an instanco of delivering
mercy on tho part of our God? And this
Grod is thosamo kind Being who gave you
%ifo, and has wetched over and caredfor
you until now.

LAUGHING CHILDREN.

Give me the boy ov the girl who
smiles as soon as the first rays of the
morning sun giance in through the win-
dow, gny, happy, and kind. Such 2

herself 1 love been chocked by the
golomn, deliborate tome ot tho old
roverb: «Marry in haste and repent b
eisuro."”

And so, I apprehend, it was & fore-
thoughtful fatherly love which gave us
thoso divinely inspired proverbsthat lay
bare the miscries of ill-assorted wedlook.
ssTp is better to dwell in a corner of the
housetop than with a brawling woman
in a wide honse;" oy, again, ‘A con»
tinual dropping in a very raiuy day aud
a contentious woman are alike;™ or,
again, “As a jewel of golil in a swine's
snout, so is o fair vomunthat is without
diseretion; " or, again: *A virbuous wo-
man is a crown to her husband ; but she
that maketh ashamed is & rottenness in
his bones, "

1f some minds, however, need cnation,
others need stimulus; and proverbs are
oqually ready with the rein or the spur.
My private conviction is, that many a
man would huve hung back and lost his
prizo if 1t had not bean for theold homely
saying: *Faint hesrt never won fair
iady.” O,

“If ye will not when ye may,

When yo will ye shall have nay."
Or, *By the street of « By-and-By' one
arrives ot the house of Nevor.””

A most beautiful proverh comes to us,
as so many of ourrichest thoughtscome,
from that family in which all the famil-
ies of the earth are blessed: * Marringes -
are made in heaven.”  Archbighop
Trench is mistaken in claiming this say-
ing as o native of England.

It really comes, howover, neither from’
heathendom nor Christendom; bu from
tho Jewish Talmud. ¢ The Holy One,
blessed be He, sits in heaven and makes
marriages;™ and it is thus the echo of
the nspired words the Rabbis know so
well: * A prudent wifo is from the Lord.”
—Rev. B, Bickersteth, in *¢ Clristian
Weekly." :
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SOWING AND REAPING..

A Christian gentleman was staying a
few days with & farmer, who though &
man of sound sense and many amiable
traits, was o neglecter of roligion, and
known to be botl passionate and pro-
fane. e wasanexcellent farmer, prid-
ing Iunself not a little on_the fine ap-
perance snd thorough culture of his_
form, and evidently was plensed with his
guest, whowas sman of winning man-
npers and extensive inforn. .ion.

Ono day, as the gentleman walked
out where the farmer was seattering his
sc;ed broadeast i the field, he inquir<
el —

« What are you sowing, My. H—?""

« Wheat," was the answer. '

«And what do you except to reap
from it 9"

1 1 " 3 1] T o .
But they measured the depth of the | licly disclosed ave always numerovs.— | they have other sorrows. 'They are l)x?gn‘zi‘altl{gaﬁtt- vtlo . Toﬂ{tin:tl;d ::1&(;1 :1: farm\ZP)’ wheat of course,” said the
mother's humilistion. The angles of | Chawers's Journal. obliged-to sit nlternately, men and wo- 1l ; " .“xe. bbed ** fellow, wl At the cl
incidence and retalintion were but equal. e men. None of the ladies ave comfort- sullen, m?{ose’ l‘mli"k e 010“'. T‘ 10 tthe close of t!’o d‘}y: as all were
Was it the sorrowful mother that made PAY YOUR PREACHERS. able. Their feet are cold, their heads enaps ond_angrls like a surly cur, or | gathered in the family cirelo, some lit-

growls and grunts like an untaraed

tle tling provoked the farmer, and at
hyena,

one son crazy with hopeless love, ax-. . : '
y 1 : once he flow into o violent pagsion, and

! 3 are hot, their arms are so confined by
other o sour, discontented man over-

If & man is fit. to preach, he is worth from the moment he opens his

come through life with a sense of in.
pnd jockeys and gamblers of
wigdom is )ustified
with her children. We do not gather
grapes from thistlesnor figs from thorns.
their fruits ye shall know them.
Great pacificator! how could he with
volictieal creed over fathom
the cause of our social wrongs? We
thirst at sweet and
whose fountains we
He might depise the
wife who ministered to him in carnal
just and mighty was hor re-
Honry Clay is dead ; his com-
measures are scattered to the
but his misdeeds live after him.
Pheodore still lingers in the
There is but one
that is love.—aMrs.

feriority,
the rest? Truly,

By
his narrow

cannot quench our
pleasant streams,
have poisoned.

things, but
venge.
promise
winds ;
His own
asylum at Lexington.
thing immortal, and
Stanton.

A MINISTERIAL IMPROPRIETY.

A pastorzte terminates.
best.
people thought so.

generally
matter.
place.

and the new pastor.
that his predec
ing back and forth,

receiving their presents.
ful.

Chuyist.

‘Why should n former pastor foster
Why cause his sue-
Why do that
which will distract and injure the ﬁ;n-

- ‘Bt

C
«I spesk as anto wise

this unensiness ?
oessors in offica pain ?

torests of the precious tause oX
in the pleve ?

men; fudge e what I usy.”. .

It may be
And it might last longer if the
But when there is
a demand for a change right ov wrong,
there i5 no alternative in the
The pastor settles in anothex
Some of his former charge still
fiold on to him, yielding o feeble or re-
Juctant support to their own meeting
Ho (the new ong)
faols it keenly, sspeciaily when he finds
ssor favors their disaf-
feotion, corresponding with them, visit-
and he, perhaps,
Oh, itis pain-
A pastor needs the united confi-
deonce and support of nll.  Heis entitl-
ed $o it, if Lo is n faithful wminister of

wages. Ifheisworth wages they should
be paid with all the business regularity
that 18 demanded and eaforced in busi
ness life. There is no man in the com-
munity who works harder for the money
he receives than the faithful minister.
There is no man—in whose work the
community 1s mterested—to whom regu-
lar wages, that shall not cost him &
thought, are so important, Of what
possible use m a pulpit can any man be
whose weeks ure fritted away in mean
cares and dirty economies 2 Lvery
month,or every quurter-d&y, every pastor
should be suro that there will be placed
m his hands, as his just wages, money
enough to pay ali his expenses. Then,
without n sense of special obligation to
anybody, he can preach the truth with
freedom, and prepare for his public mimn-
jstrations without distraction. Nothing
more cruel to a pastor, or moré disas-
 trous tc his work, can be done than to
force upon him o feeling of dependence
upon the charities of his flock. The
office of such a man does not rise in
dignity above that of & court-fool, Heo
is the creature of the popular whim,and
n preacher without influence to those
who do not respect him or his ofiice
sufficiently to pay him the wages due to
s man who devoteg his life to them.
Manliness cannot live in such n man,
excopt it be in torture-—s& torture endur-
ed simply because there are others who

him.

Good, manly pastors andprenchers do
not wand menbs;thoy want wages.
It is not a kindness to eko out insuffi-
cient salaxies by donation parties, and
by benefactions from therichermembers
of o flock. It is not » merit, as, they
L scom to regatd it, for paishes or individ-
uals to do this,. It is an acknowledge.
ment of indebtness which they are too
mesn to pay in & businoss way. The
pastor néeds it, nnd they owe it, but
they take, to themselves the oredit of
benefesiors, aid place him in an avk-

depend upon the charities deled out to,

their tight low dresses, that they can
hardly eut their food, and, morecver,
thoir skirts are being cru<hed by the
crowding chairs on either sine. In fact
they are altogether got up as if fo. n
dance, when to be sure exercise supj..1e8
some reason for scanty clothing.  The
man neorest the host is in agony about
his large and board-like shirt-front:
what if that infatuated carver at the end
of the table should splash him! Heis
afraid to look off the dish—he is fascin-
ated by the play of the carving Laife,
and if he does twen his head, his shirt-
collar makes it an act of self-abnoga-
tion to address the lady on either hand.
There is no possibility of changing the
position. En fin—the ladies begin to
draw on thoir gloves as soon as desserd
arrivos—(what gloves are worn for at
dinner I am at a loss to conceive). Tho
hostess, after ¢ catching ” her own ““gyo"”
geveral times, nt last sugceeds in coteh-
ing some one else’s. 'The lacdies rise in
the midst of a rentence and stumble
from the room, treading on each vther's
skirts and dragging <bout chaes. As
the door shuts, the geutlemen sverhenr
the invuriable .emark on the stairs—
« Difference in tho atmospliere outside!™
—8t, Paul’s.

A cheerful temper is the cloar blue
sky of the soul.

The colebrated Dr. Strong, of Hart-
ford, preached some time.in a neighbor-
ing village. One dny & commitieo called
upon him to settle with him for his ser-
vices, and uftor otannnering for a while,
 signified to him that his services wero
no longer Gosired. “What doos this
mean, gentleren 2" asked the dootor.
«Why,” raplied the spokesman, with
gome hesitation, * the people have gob
the impression that you aré inclining to
universal ealvation.”  *Gentlemon”
answered the dcetor, *1 mever huve
preackied: that dootrine, but i X ever
shenld, I promise Yo make,¢he people of
 this tows an expuption.”’ "< v T

LA

red and angry eyes till he is ** comfort-
ed' by lus Lreakfust. Such a girl,
other things being favorable, will be
good materal to aid in gladdening some
comfortable home, or to refine, civilize,
tame, end humanize & rude brother,
maning huusolf gentle, affectionate and
lovable. It is a feast to oven look ab
such & joy inspiring gul, such & woman-
bud, and sec the smiles flowing, so to
speak, from her parted lipy, displaying
a set uf clean, well-brushed teeth, look

ing almust the personification of beanty
axd goodness, singing, and as merry as
the birds, tue wide-awake birds, that
commenced their mornmg concert long
before the lazy boys dreamed that the
sun was approaching and nbout to pour
a whole flood of joy-inspiring light and
warmith upon the carth. Such a girl is
like & gentle shower to the parched
corth, bestowing kind words, sweet
gmiles, and acts of merey to all around
her—the jo, and light of the b usehold.
Tamily Visitor.

BE GENTLE WITH THEM.

Be over gentle with the children God
has given you.  Watch over them con-
stantly. Reprove them carnestly, but
not in anger. In the forcible Janguage
of Seripture, “Be yo not bitter against
them.” “Yes, thoy are good boys,” I
once heard a kind father say, ©Italk
to them very much, but do not like to
beat my children—the world will beat
thems.” Tt woz 2 beautiful thought.
Yas, there isnot one child in the oircle
around the table, hearlthy and happy
as they look now, on whose head, if long

enough spared, the storm will not beat. |

Adversity may wither them, sickness
may fade, & cold world nay frown on
thems.  But amidst &ll, let memory
curry thom back to 'n home where kind-

' ness roigned;where' the mother's reprov-

ing eye was mojsiened with & tear, and
the father frowned ore in sorrow than
i anger.” : : .

S -
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_pluokbi‘

forgetting in his oxcitement the pres-
i:nce of his guest, swore most profane- .
¥ b
The latter, who wao sitting next him,
at ouce, and in & low and serious tone,
said, * And what are you sowing now "
The farmer seemed startled, A new
meanmg at once flashed on him from
the question of the morning. **What!”
he smd, m 2 subdued and .thoughtful
tone, ** doyou take such serious views
of fe as that, such serious views of
every nood and word and action 2"
Yes,” was the reply; «for every
mood helps to form the permanent tem-
per; and for every word we must give
account, and every act but mds to form
a habit, and habits are to the soul what
the views and arteries are both blood, .
the courses in which it moves, and will
move forever. By all these little things
we are forming character, and that
chorneter will go with us to eternity,
and according to it will be our destiny
forever." .

BRI
It was a new and startling view to the
farmer, who though scnsible and
thoughiful on most matters, had given.
little thought to the subject of xeligion.
¢ WHATSORVER A MAN SO0W2TH, THAT SHALL
RHE ALSO REAP.'—Am., Messenger.,
Tho London Christian World says :—
«A number of cases conlinue to be
chronicled of the clergy of the Esta~
blished Church engagivg in the groszest
ritualism without cheok from any guars
tor. It is genernlly remarked that the
ritunlistio practices are becoming more
marked.” =

Tho ostrich (feathored giznt of South-
' evn Africn) that used to ronra the degerd
ju freedom snd solitary grandeut : hias
Dboon reduced by Clivistian civilizationto,
the ignoble position.of & harnyird fowl,
At the Cape Colony it has bevome a-do~
mesticated fowl, and ig:foroed te sabmpit.
thrice & year to.the disgrace o ing:

g LAY
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