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THE FIRST PRINTER

Wx canuot even in imnagination
measure tho great blessing the art of
jrinting has been to the world. We,
inour gratitude to the great benefne-
tors of mankind, cannot pass over
the name of John Gutenberg, the
iivetitor of the art of printing. He
wis bYorn in Mentz, Germauy, about
the year 1400 and died there Fob-
ruary, 1468. In 1420 ho becamo a
citizen of Strasburg and here, in 1438,
he completed his invention of the
lirst printing press, with movable
types, formes and other appliances of
the art. Of course, in comparison to
the beautiful work of tho press to-day
the work of this first printing press
was crude indeed, butit set in motion
&'power more mighty thanany previous
disvovery, for the revolutiomzing of
the world. A bronze statue of Guten.
berg was erected in his native place
a little over fifty years ago and a few
years later ono was erected in Stras-
burg, the birthplace of the art.

ESKIMO BOYS.

e E<kimos are natives of
North America, living along ,the
Arctic coast, from Greenland on the
sast t0 the western coast of Alaska on
the west, Their faces are oval and
tlat ; cheeks fat; foreheads low and
rather retreating ; heads large and
covered with coarse, black hair,
"Theirclothes are all made of skins, the most
common being the seal and reindeer, but
sumetimes the bear and fux are used. The
trousers are fastened into the boots
made of sealskin., The houses are huilt
very low and have ice wind. ws. They are
reached by a long, low passage, so low
that they have to go through it on their
tiauds and knees. (gee snow-houses in the
lmckground.)

They live by hunting and fishing. and in
the picture the boys are playing -t hunt-
ing. Two of them are cuvered with skins,
and the others have their bows
aund arrows to kill the pretended
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ing lun hands meot at the top, over the
wich, he safely removed it frum the barrel.
At first he smuiled at his previous fear,
hut the reaction was so great that it was
wecks ere he recoverod from the shock
whi;:h his nerves sustained in that terrible
trial,

There are candles in many a barrel of
gunpowder to-day. Many homes have
been blown to ruins hy them. Thereisa
candle in the cellar of the wine-bitber. It
burns brighter with the added fuel of every
cup he drinks, and, ere he is a #are, all his

hopes for this world aud the next will ko
blown-up with a ruin mure terribic than
any destruction that gunpowder can bring.

There is a candle in the cellar of the
liquor dealer. burning slowly but surely.
He who is dealing death to others will be
startled by » sudden blasting of his own
peace, when the wrath of God, restrained
no longer, shall fall upon him ina moment.
*“Every way of a man is right in his own
eves, but the Lord pondereth the heart.”
*“He that by usury and unjust gain in-
creaseth his substance shall gather it for

musk-ox, while the wolfish-look-
‘ing dogs ave eng'oying the sport
as much as any of them.

-A OANDLE IN THE
POWDER.

A MERCHANT was celebrating
the marriage of his dtughter.

While they were enjoying
themselves above, he clianced to
go.to the basement hal' “slow,
where he met a servant carry-
ing a lighted candle without a
<andlestick. She passed on to
the cellar for wood, and returiied
quickly without the candle. The
merchant suddenly remembered
that during the day seveml
barrels of gunpowder had becn
placed in the cellar, one of wh.ch
tad been opened. Inquiring
what she had done with thu can-
dle, to his awful amazement her
teply was that, being unable to
carry it with the fuel, she had
set it in a barrel of *“*black sand”
in the cellar.

He flow to the spot. A lonji
ted snuff was jus? ready to f
fiom the wick into the massof
powder, when, with great

him that will pity the pose.” Tho
man who is wilfully destroying hiue-
self may be deluded, and see no dan-
ger , the man who i3 destroying ethers
wmny say, **1 do not tee it"; but the
eyen wlach ponder Loth their ways seo
not only the evi' but the sudden
‘s destruction ” whicn is befcre them
if they do not  speediiy repunt and
reform.  See to 1t that uoe righteons
anger burns against you. Ree to it
that no burning candle is endanger-
ing you 1n your cellar.—Gued Werds.
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- GOOD FOR EVIL.

A PROMINENT lawyer relstes to a
correspondent of the New York Swe
that many years sgo, while ke was
attorney -general of Missousi, he ba
pened to be in Governor S&ewul'a
office when a copviet was brought in
from the penitentiary to receive
pardon at the governor's hand. The
convict was & *‘steamboat man,” a
Iurge, powerful fellow, with the
roush mannera of his clans,

The governor looked at the man,
and scemed strangely affected, sorwt-
inizing him long and closely. Thea
ho signed the document which re-
stored him to liberty ; but before
handing it to him he said. *You
will commit some other crime, 1

_ fear. and soon be back in the pem-
itentiary.”

The man protested solemnly thet
such a thing should never occur agai
The g rernor Liked doubtful, and after »
fow minates said. *“Yon will go back on
the river and L .uate ngain, 1 suppose 1"

The man said ycs, that was his inten-
tion.

**Well, I waut you to promise me one
thing,” continued the governor : ‘I want
you to pledge me your word that when you
are mate agan §-4 will never tako a billet
of wood an i drive & poor, sick boy. out of
his bunk t» hiclp you load your bost on a
stormy night.”

The man auswerced that he never would,

and secmed surprised, and in-
quired why the governor re-
quested such & pledge.

““ Because,” answered Gover-
nor Steward, ‘‘some day that
boy may become governor, and

* you may want him to on you
for some crime. blaek,

stormy night, many years

u atopped your goot w‘&

fississippi River to take on &
load oftmrdwood. w’l;l\m !‘-u s
boy on working his
sago from New Orleans toF.S:
Louis ; but he was very sick-of
a fover, and was lying in Zis
bunk. You had enough 1mem
to do the work ; but you weas
to that boy with a stick of
wood in your hand, drove him
-on deck with blows and curses,
and kept him toiling like a slave
till the load was completed.
was that boy. Here i your
pardo.  Never again be guilty
of so brutal an act.”

Theo prisoner took hia
covered his face, and went out.
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Wars {::r neme  with
kindnees, e, and mercy
on the bearts of the pevple
you come in oomtast wits,

on
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! e.nglo.nd make

sach side ol the

S4KINO KOYB AT PLAY.

end you will never be {ur-
gotien.



