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« 4 CLOUD OF WITNESSES.”

BY SUSAN COOLIDGE.

On Calais sands the breakers roar
4o fierce and foaming track;
The screaming seagulls dip and soar,
While seen against the black : )
And shuddering wind and furling eail

Are making ready for the gale.

eep off the Calais Light!
":e: lhp-uour Jamps bura free;
For, if they should o out to-night,
Therc will be wrecks at sea,
¥ill them and trim them With duae care,
1%0r there is tempest in the a'r.

« Goout? My lamps goont, you €ay ?
What words are on your lips ?

‘T'here, in the ofing, far away,
Ave sailing countless ships,

Hevond my Ken, .ln.-.\'u‘m‘l my sizht,

But ail are watching Calals Light.

« If bt £ single lamp should fail,
A single flame burn dim, )

How could thev vide the pathering rale,
Qu justiy steer and trii ¢

Fo right, to left, would equal be,

Fhere are no road-marks on the ses.

«® (honl! mot hear their drowning cry,
() see the ship o down, ‘
Aud weeks aud wounths ght pass us Ly

Lore came to Calals town
the word =* A ship was lost one night,
And ail for waut of Calais Ligut”’

“ Jlere in my tower, my lamps inrow,
{ -it the lony hours through;
I'he ve ia no soul to mark or know

If I my dnty doj
\ ¢t ofientinies | scem to =ee
A world ol cyes all benton me!

“Goout? My lamps go out, alas!
¢ were a wolul day
It ever it shonld cowme to pass
Tuat [ mast Live to say, )
A ~hip went down in storm and night,
Recuuse there failed it Calais Light.”
Al, Christian, in your watch-tower set,
Fill all your lamps and trim;
For though there seem no watchers, yet
Far in the distant dim,
W here souls are tossing out of view,
A Lundred eyes arve fixed on you.
’ —Congregationalist.
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LDLETWEEN TIHE TIVO.
BY E. M. LAWNEY.

“Come overand be one of us;
we need teachers very mach,” said
Mrs Grabame, one ot the teachers
in alarge Sunday-school in ——,

Miss Pratts thought ran thus:
Heve is a dilemma.
are awhkward things, T wish jco-
ple were not so sensitive inomuttess
ol relizious  behet; then 1 conld
afford te be honest; but it T should
own o have ~siipped out ot the te-
ther that used to unite ns in that

dear little class of long ago, my old |

triends would be pained,and I should
be put through a given course of
dogmatics from which I should Le
expected to emerge ina given time
—converted.  The smoothest way
out of this is to accept, and thien
teach the orthodox version,”

It took but an instant for Miss
Pratt t) make this mental calcnla-
tion, and there was no perceptible
hesituncy in her answer: —

“It 1 can help you, I will, with
pleasure; but you know I lhave
uever taught.”

“Yes, but you can.’

“ Oh, certainly. I will be there
next Sunday.”

Miss Pratt had just returned to

)

her old home atter an absence of

soveral years which had been spent
uabroaa in completing her eduva-
tion. The influence~ by which she
had been surrounded huad been of a
very different character trom those
ot her childhood, and she had, little
by little, put off the habit of prayer
and communion with God, and had
taken on those ~pecious theories
which men have devised to minis-
ter to their pride and vanity.,  She

now tried to persuade herself thar |

shie  was very
heroic in thus imposing a task wpon
hievselt rather than to grieve and
distress her friend.

“That is a fine” thonght” xhe
said to herselt, as ~he sat dowu t)
look over the lesson for the next
Sunday : ¢ The healthy sonl thiuks
avrthing about itself;” and then she
reat, * Between us and you there
4% a great gult fixed; so that they
which would pass from hence 1o
you can not; neither con they pass
to us,that would come from thence,”

The lesson was ot the rich man
and Lazarus.  She began to think
that teaching the orthodox version
wits not going to atford an altogeth-
or xmooth way out ot the dilemma ;
but she hiad chosen it, and now she
determined to balance things as
well as she might by giving the los-
son as impartially ax she would
give a mathematical formala, True,
stic was using another <et of rules
tor herself, but in the outcome of
things, she reasoned, ** it will make
wo ditference.”

The vext Sunday she was given
a class  of bqv)-p—|-o~tlt-<s, Wide-
awake hittle fellows, ot about a doz-
en years. e strnek her that theire
apiuons wero singalarly like her
owin, asked them it they
over thonsat about dyimg. No, they
aever did,
thindiabout I now for o few minutes
anc ~eeow hat <hall

Leius eanchone asl: oneselves w he' e

She

o e VA e | . P
llwl', <aid she. s letus

We (‘u!.i'lll :\‘,
weshoatd coit we Jhon
Oi Laza
wias cacied by

Abraliaom’s Losom

Fldie to aay,
we are tolld that he
the  ancels pto

;and o the ricly

Explanations |

selfssacriicing and |

man that “ in hell he lifted up his
eyes.” Now are you s:tisﬁed that
if you were t9 dig at _thig moment
! you W Me&ﬁn ; If" you
think wonld, jusk tell us« why
| yowith ¥ A

| “Why,” anid one; «J think I
lsbonld go betweon the'two.”

“So should [; “And I, they
answered in chorus. ‘
| “Oh, ro, you can’t go there;'
' ¢ between the two there is a great

h', head and a very dis
oW’ his face. Capt. Coyle’
upderstand that you
me, sit’ “A the’
the boat, sir 7’ “Xes,
the honor of e8mma
craft.”" « Well, I don’t’|
boat, sir. The berth is &

| able, sir.” “ What is- your name,

sir?”" the captain asked. “My name
is Stuart, sir, Prof. Stuart, of An-

I dover, sir.” “*Oh, are you 7 Well T

~gulf fixed.”  And then with quak- | have beard of you, Professor, and
ling heart, as she spoke the words | read some of your books, und have

ot her own condemnation, sbe told
the story of the Cross: of Je<us,
[ who His ewn sclf bare our sins in |
| His own bedy on the tree.” “And |
{ Jesus said, 1 am the door; by me it/
any man enter in he shall be sav- |
led " “Therve therefore, now no
“condemnation for them which are
Pin Christ Jesus.” We can’t make
 barcains - with God.  Here you are, |

a company of good-natured, well-

disposed bovs; but oceasiona’ly you

s,

and [ do ~ome very ugly, seliich
Cthings, We don’t seriously mean to

do them. We would rather be able to
Ckeep a good opinion of ourselves :
but we can’t always do it, becanse |
CNatan will tempt us; and we will

Prometimes yield,  God, seeine all |

this, and Faving pity upon us di
I mot say that we maust be perfectly
Fgood before we couald ask to be for-
"!;_:ivcn for haviye sinned.  Yet =in
| must be punishied; =0 Jesus Christ

became a man, and in  his death
| upon the cross He was punished
[ that we might be free. ledemp-
tion is Christ's gitt tous.  We can’t
save ourselves; because we can nev-
er be perfectly free from sin; and
when God looks at sinners e says,
There ix no ditference.  We cither
accept Chiristy, or wedo not; there
is no place between the two.”

The superintendent’s beil signall-
ed the closing of the lesson, and
Miss Pratt paused, shocked and
horrified as she thought upon her- !
self as she must appear before an
insuited In her haste and

Goul, |
trepidation she had said more than |
she meant to say.  She had thought |
to evade direet respousibility by |
caretally introducing  her state- |
ments with, © Weare taught to be- |
lieve ;" The Bible says,” cte.
What if it were true?  She shud-
| dered to think of the doom she had
| just pronounced tpon herself.

No place between the two ! Yet
t that was just the. place where she |
" had thought to spend an cternity. |
She kioew she was not a perfect |
character, that she was not exactiy |
fit to livein the presence of God and

hix angels; but she had thought |
that, away out on the confines of
heaven, somewhere in the border-
land, there would be a resting-place
| for her between the two,

No place between the two ! All
that nizht the words rang in her
cars, and anguish and remorse were |
in ber heart. She would have giv- |
en all that she had,or ever hoped to |
haveifshemight therewith purchase |
heaven; but she shiank from kncei-
ing betore the cross; owuing her
unworthiness, and then asking for
the richest gift in God’s treasury.
She took up the Bible and read the
promises: * When he sees the blood
he will puss over you.” le was
wounded for our transgressions, He
wos  broised tor our iuiquities.”
She believed, but she did not aceept. |
Shie could not go buck into unbeliet’
and all betore her was very dark. |
Shie must tind her way out, She turn- |
cd her tace toward God, and beg- |
[ wod him in the name ot His Son to

cive hier just alittle re st and peace

fand e gave ber ally tor every |
| one that asketh receiveth ; and he

Cthatseckethindeth : and to him that |
Fknocketh it shali be opened.”
| It is only that firststep that is
I datn ko aned mystical,  Itis nota long,
[ toilsome journey that the Christian |
Fmust muke betore he comes into the |
kingdom of light: tor there is no
place between the two!—Ziow's Her- |
ali.

PRACTICAL

The bonr calls for practical men.
Theorists are listened to as their
theories promise practical results, |
Men are expected to think practical |
thonghts, to write practical hooks, |
to do practieal act<. 'The bookish j
man must know the mind of'n prac. |
tical world, otherwiae he is as untit
for the hour as Cleopatra’s needle
is forwmodern printing-press. Cap- |
tain Coyle, the leading *steam-boat |
man of New England, rave me this
incident awhile ago, e says that !
when he was master of the steamer
“Portland,” one nirht, down the
coast at abont 9 o'¢loek, the stew-
ard canie to the piloi-ho se and said,
CCaptaing I wish yon would come !
dowa to the cabin, Theie s an old |
man down there who is out ot sorts |
with everything,  He says that he |
Wiit's (o see the capta. T Inadew |
minntes the captain weat dowa, 1t
was before the li:x.\’~ o state-rooms,

Wi

MEN.

borths  were  arranre !
]

In

the berths the captain tountd
man with a 3 cup

the
aronnd the insde ot the ¢ hin,
One of
an old

roteh Ol

Lattempting to dig out the earth.

always thought of you as a very
profound man; but, Professor, T
thought you did know enoagh to
et into bed. Your head is where
your heels onght to be.  Professor,
you bhave got into bed wrong end
tirst, and it vou will turn around,
vou will like the berth better, 1
think.” The Professor looked up
in amazement ana said,
there, captain, don't say anything
about it! Mrs. Stuart told me this
morninge that I didn't know how to
travel; that I couldn’t wet any-

whe'e unless she went alone with |

cme —Rere. J. R Day.

SIHRIVICING.

Time was, I <hrank from what was right,
IFor fear of doing wzonzr;

I would pot bravethe sacred fight,
Because the toe was strong.

Dut now I cast that fiucr sense
And sorer shame aside;

Such dread ot sin was iadolence,
Such aim at heaven was pride.

So when my Saviour calls [ rise,
And calmly do my best;

Leaving to him, with sileat cyes
Of hope aud 1car the rest,

I step, 1 mount where he has led;
Mcu cou: tmy halting o'er;

I know them; yet though self T dread,
1 love his precepts more.

FIVE HUNDRED FOLD.

Baron James de Rothsehild, one
day at dinner, perceived that the
artist Delicioix, who was his guoest,
was looking at him in a peculiarly
searching manner,  The Baron ask-
ed the reason, and Delacroix re-
sponded that, baving for some time
been vainly searching for a head
such asx he would like to copy for a
prominent begzur in his new pic
ture, e was suddenly strnek with
the iJea that his host wouldmake
a splendid model.  The Baron, who
was fond of art, gracelully reonsent-

ed to sit) und uext morning appear- |
ed in the studio of the painter, wiho |

dresred him in rags, £laced a statl
in Lis hand, and pdl him_into a men-
dicant’s postwe. In this attitule
he was discovered by a young
friend and pupil of the painter’s,
who alone had the privilege of being

y admitted to the studio at'all times.

Surprised by ‘the excellence of the
madel, he congratulated his master
at having at last foupd exaetly what

he wanted.  Not for a moment

donbting that the model bad just |

been begeing at the porch of some
church or at the corner of a bindge,

i and much struck by his features,

the young man, espying a moment
when the artist’s eyes were avert-
ed, slipped a twenty-frane  picce
into the model’s hand.  Rothschild
kept the money, thankiog tho giver
by a leok, and the young man waent
his way. He was, as the banker
soon found out from Deluacroix,
without fortune, and obliged to give
lessons in order to eko out his hv-
ne.

ceived a letter mentioning  that

chari v bears interest; and that the |

aceumuliated interest on 20 franes,
which hey prompted by a generous
impulse, had given to a man in

Lappearance beggar, was lying at

his disposal in Rothschild’s office,
to the amount ot 10,000 tranes, hav-

[ ine borue five hundred told, li ke the
[ ~eed o the parable.

YOI'R BROTHER
THERE.

.\ little while back.” said the
eve A, G. Brown, of London, in
the course of an address delivered
at the Mildmay Conterence, * in the
East ot London, they were digging
a deep drain irf the neighborhood of
Victorin Park.  Some ot the shor
ing gave way, aid tons of earth fell
down upon ~everal men who were
there at work.,  Of course, there
wits a good deal of excitement ; and,
standing by the brink was a man

IS DOWN

“ There. |

Some time later the vouth re- |

S HAVERGAL.

wo Aadies were one day shown
office, and I only lcarned

thout it being precisely
ted which, was Miss Haver-
gald ~ Alas! for anything like in-
stinct ¥ these affairs, for I advanc-
ed t0 the wrong lady.
the instant, mistakenly connected

. €S = v

with the elder, graver-looking ot
the two wvisitors.

“ No,” saidgthe lady, “ I am not
Miss Havergal; this is she;” indi-
eating ber eompanion.

I then clearly saw, smiling at my
mistake, a bright, fair face, framed
in a profusion of wolden hair, the
eyes positively glittering with in-
tellizence and wood bumor. The

not more than middle stature, and
[ siight in ficure. I may add that,
as soon as the lips npc;mi. you weie
struck with the nnusuual, sott c¢lear-
Always she was tie

ness of voice.
same unatlected, transparently Sin-
| core lady; welcome in every cirele
as its ornament and grace,

There were at times lencthened
intervals between receiving contri-
butions from heér, and then acain
cone manuscript would fall apon
another with rapidity. I recollect
[a conversation in which I chanced
to make some allusion to this
titfulness of her muse, and she at

lonce gave her explanation® of it; |

{ and if it should seem to some minds,
| those of the harder, common-sensc

Itype, to border on a gentle super-

| stitition, they would, had they seen
| the unhesitating earnestness with
| which it was stated, at least have
| known that 1t was a real faith wito
| the spealker.

“ I cannot,” she said,
when [ would,  Indecd, the poems
are not mine but my Master's, [

twrite just

and I have to wait until he tells
me. I do not understand  what
people mean when they speak of
poetry.

“making’ I have somehow

to live mine betore I write it. Then,

r'
|
|a thouzht in my mind scems all at

once to shoot ont into a musical

I e . . v
line, which I write like a child |
| learning a lesson, and look up for |

more.

It i~ in that way anythin
L of mine which does any caod comes,

,:’.nd I have been left '.lui\ic silent for !

| monthsat a tinte, aud even loocer,

——]’rl!/‘df Rest.
IS THIS TRUE?

Many a young man is out ot work
and out -of bread to dav, not only
beeause he haz speut bhis money on
useless and sinful indulgeuces, but
because he had rum  and brandy
l and tobaceo in liis breath; and what

decent, respectable person wants a
fman around, who makes himself
Peontinually disgusting to all clean-
Iy persons with whom he is associ-
ated?  Who wants an office ‘de'iled
by such a man? Who wants his
barw exposed to I3 burned down
| trom the tire kuocked out ot a smo-
ker's old black pipe? Who wants
to enhale the bad breath from a
smoker’s mouth?  1f people wish
| §o occupy decent places, they must
be decent men; and decent men
will not indulge in habits which
[di~gust and sicken those aroand
i them.
[ Here is an instance of the work-
[ing ot the thing: A well-known
| editor having a printer in his em-

| ploy, who several times a day would
| leave bhis work to get a drink of
| Whiskey, instructed his cashier to
l(h'r’)p ten cents into his drawer o
jhi~\\ credit every time the printer
went out,  In sceventeen mouths he
| had \drunk himsclt” out of a zood
| sitwation ; and thedrawer on being
opened was found to contain tour
hundred and nine dollars.  This
was lent to a young mechanie, who
returned iton the 17th of February,
1896, saying that he had then a
wile, two children, and property
worth five thousand dollars, while
:.I:(«:dltt')ox' printer was hungering for
ou.
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AMERICAN ENGLISH.

The American use of the word
“quit” is peculiar. They do not lim-
it the word, as we do, to the ~igni-
fication “take leave’—in tuct | have
never heard an American use the

looking ou—1 grant you with great
carnestnes —on those who were

Buat a woman came up to him, pat |
her hand on his shoulder, and said,

| or “stop.”

word in that sonse. They generaliy
usc it as equivalent to “leave ont ™’
(In passing one may
not:ce as rather strange the circum-

CBill, vour brother is down there.’
Oh! vou should have seen the sud- |
den change! O went Lis coat, |
and he sprang into the trench and !
worked as it bie had the strength of |
tenanen. O, sies; amid the masses |
ot tie poor, snd the degraded, and 1
thedot, your beother is there! We !
tay food o arms and sav, *Am I!
my boother's l{\‘k‘i)cx'?. \'L“'. Iv is
fove e 1 shirk thé re~ponsibili-

ot I 1Y
Phicre e our beehiren, and we

ty.
shacd hieve to IV Y

Lud“x"” L,

aere)itite con-

| e
adverb,

' oy the Ixi\'". for "]

sta..ce that the word “quit,” which
properly means “to go away from,”
and the word “stop.” which means
to “stay,” should both have come to

be used as signtfying “to leave
out.”) Thus Americans say “quit

tooling” for “ieave offt pluying the
fooi,” = quit singing,” “quit laugh-

ing,” and =o tprth. 1o Engli-h cars
an American  us¢e of the word
“some’” sounds strunge—viz,, us o

An American will say, I
thinic ~ome ot buvinea new hoase,”
nave some idea
ol buying,” &c. Lbaven iced heard

p announcement that oné of | ¢

1 had, on |

the serious,~solemn-strained poems '

owner of this pleasant fuce was of

|
[ have put down what he tells me;
|
l

o |

the usage defepded =s ¥y cor- | bad temper does. Now \F
‘ rect, though assuredly t is not | if you want to be a ;:entl‘eunl am,
| aninstance in all the wide range of' | must first be a gentle boy. " " You
| English litesivare which will justi-| A little further on the 4

it.  So, alsg, many Americans | met Peter Jones, Cacher

| Some rton
| defend a3 good Enghsh the use of'| hit him, and he was hurt by oy

' * Well, Peter, what is t}e

. t
| the word “good” in such phrases as bem,

: . . m
| the following, *‘1 have written that | between you and Wil this mlller
note good,” tor “well ;™ “ that will | ing?" he asked. b

| make you feel good,” tor ** that will * I was throwing a balj
do you good;" and in other ways the boys in play, ~ir; and | Miss
all equally 1ncorrect. Ot course, | him and hit Wil| 'l‘l‘,u[n])\»”n'.‘. &‘;?1
i there are instances in which adject- * Then, when he threw Stones 4
lives are allowed by custom to be you, why did you not throw bad\:t
used as adverbs, as for instance,  Because, sir, mother NAVS 1o |
L right” for “rightly,” &co; but a gentleman T must a .,m,ll)e
there can be no reason for substit- boy; and thought it best h:khe
uting the adverb “good™ in place ot out ot his way until he cooled 01?
the adverb “well,” which is as short  little 2 L
a word, and at least cqually eupho-' The teacher walked on, by kept’
nious.  Toc use ot *real” tor reals the bevs in mind,  [le lived t,k‘;
v, as real angey” creal mad,” Wikl Thompson a row Iv. and l'.;.::x;

at one of

|0

1~y o coursey ciammatically indeten- Jones a centleman, loved and pe.

stble.  An American sciiom uses  spected by all.—Children's Friend

the word —stout’™ to senity o tat” a
: o ———

saying gencrally; ctleshy.”
tor our

Again,
Foglish hearty,” signity-
very heaith,” an
American will sometimes employ

LITTLE

Fattle Elsie lay
p[v tree 1 the o

LLSIE'S DREAN
ing n good |
7 | uider a large g

' chard, her little
bare feet stretehed out in the long
icht.
hep bluye
the brap.
Carlo, the
10 generally

the singuiarly inappropriate word
crieeed,” The ol the word
'"(;‘It'_;.‘llll“ for «iane’” strikes |‘:l)1:“>h
4 _ - S0y under her head, and
cirs as strange,  For instance, it ¥ '
) ) : . it eves lookinge up throuch
you sav ty an American, “Thisis a| ¢ o
Y, L ] i ches at the bluer sky.,
fiue morning,” he s likely o reply, | | ) .
i e o ® 5 Newtoundland dog, wl
[t is an cicgant morning,” or Pers Matehod Fisi e
. ; > ‘ atehe N1 RS Closely g $ Y
hu]m oftencr by simply using the kad I '; - ik : B ‘\l 4% A Nurse,
‘ - .. : ad lett her long ¢l
word * clegant,” It is not a pleas- bis thir [‘” : &1 ")“T 1 10 quonch
. : : : . his stata spring close by
| ing use of the word.— L’rof. Proetor. | . ;& Spring close by, R
: [ sic was thinking, while she Tazad
. $ s
| up into the blue above her, think
ing tirst ot her little brother Bertie
who had gone betore w that excm‘i
Chome,  then of heaven, of which
mamma had talked to her a greg
pdeal.  Fisie wopdeired if the l»éami.
| tul sky was the floor of lieaven
; i She thought “ it must be, bee r
Is bitt the bitter fruit of scrvitude, fthink tl ? Al e Moie, l'(tﬂl]se'l
| And mocks my heart’s distress. ; MLEE e '\t‘l”‘\ are litle holes n
\ reaven, to let just a little Ji
) . : . * S X
Ay L Gold is powerful ib this world of ours; | {hroush at meht,’ Kh
Wh tmagic in s gleam ! + S

g . |
"Tis, well that there ave thinzs it can not buy,
Else it had reigued suprece!

Use
cool rrass, her hands (‘{:{x]ypd t

——————

A GIRL'S SACRIFICE.

The links ars wolden, yet for ever fret
With keen it seeret paing
© Not does the metal they are fashioned of
Muake them the less—a chain,

This bridal home, a splendid prison scoms;
10 me, its Joveliness

Whiie Elsie thonght, a beautifa
~robin flew on . braneh and sang tg
her.  While he wang <he heary Yop

name soltly called, and it sedmed
natural tor her to answer, ‘Yes
Bertie,” and then she was -”“"5;
carried through the air il she
| reached the beantitul cate, where

Sweet sister mine, you think I have done well;
You love this pomp sud pride

FALad! 1 fiad it but a poor rewand
FFor all I cast aside.

I dare not think of «ll the vaunished Iast.——
Ilush! let the dead love rest :
But, sister e, remember all your life,

Iewi: .cr, Lore ix best. her little  brother was standing;
| k)
' but O, how gloriticd his body
[ I 2m pot eniirely comfortless; y & ) wes,

Qe oy is mine the while : :"““‘J how spotless his 1obes! It
My fatucr swi s againg witl free glad heart, | filled. little LElsie with uwe to bebeld
‘ And /7 have bought 11:*}’/‘/"“;:2"{"":& Journal. | her brother, and when lw' 's:lid he
‘ 7 _ | would show her the beantitnl hegy-

. len, and opened the gates a Htle
way, the flood of Tight lh‘.lt,tuim
from within, aud the ;_;lux'iwunuuﬁ
I music ~o thriiled her soul that s

Feovered her face with, her hands
‘ This :u\_':nlu-v ed her.  She found'the
jsun shiving in hee eyes and the
[ robin stll Ninging with all bi\
I micht. L

] i
? TAKING OFF THE SHOES.
I In Syria people never take off
l theiv caps o turbans when enter-
ing:a house or visiuing a triend, but
they aiways leuve their shoes at
the door, T'he reason ix, their floors
tare coverced with clean. mats and

[ rugk, and in Moslem houses “the . Y . 4y
 men Kueel on the rugs (07pray, and | | dArw (oul('l not xﬁ.thlfuhtﬂd ¢
. : > slee i )
| press theiv torchdnds on the flpor ;| "; A‘b*“l l:' ‘.Lp.' ’f" 'L ‘ d“““"
s0 that it would not be deeent or ‘l‘“:”h't": “O)rl";,' “": llu:ti:':.n'é
R T valls 3 ’ sty | D SHCe neve org ot thevmi !
S Ko peii ul o With d“‘t”‘ her hittle bl'()lh?‘,l' and * thinks it
shoes, and soil the sijada on which ’ : % .
: was that way that the Ioly Com.

they kneel to pray.  They have no 5 e
tootmats or serupert, and jt s | lovtercame to her.—dgnes, in Chria
cat TWerk.

much simpler und  ¢heaper to leave
the shoes, divt and all, at the door,
It is very curious to go into the
Syrian school-houres and sce the
piles.of shoes at the door.  There
are new, bright red shoes, and old
tattered shoés, and kob-kobs, and
black shoes, aud sometimes yellow
The kob-lobs are wooden
clogs, made to raise the feet out of |
the mud and water, having a little |
strap over the toe to keep it on the  him devout at chapel will be the
foot.  You will often xec little boys ' man who will make religion a trade
and givls ranning down steps and ' and bring Christianity  into  con
paved streets on  these dangerons | tempt; and the bpy who wins the
kob:kobs.  Somectimes  they slip, | highest average by stealing his ex-
then down they go on their noses, amination papers will tigure some
kobskobs go flying ol and go rattl- | day as a tricky politician.  The lad
ing over the stonex, und little Ali, | who, whother rich or poor dull or
or Yusei, or whatever Lis namo ix, | clever, looks you straight in the
begins to shout, #* Ya imme! Yo! eye, and keeps his answer inside of
imme!” (O, “my mother!) and | the truth, already counts friends
cries just like the other children in [ who will last all his life, and holds
other countries.  But the funniest ! a capital whieh will bring him in 8
part is te see the boys when they | surer interest than money.
come out of school and try to find Then get to the bottom of things.
their shoes. There will  be fifty | Yon xee how it is already as to
boys and, of course, a hundred | that. It was the student who was
shoes, nll mixed together i one | grounded in the grammar that took

R —

THIE LAD AND THE JMAN.

As the boy begins, so the man
will end. The lad who speaks with
atfectation, and minces foreignton
gues that he does not understind at
school, will be a weak ‘chromo in
character all his life ; the boy who
cheats  his teachers nto thinking

shoes.

li® the clerk who studies the speci
‘ ~ | alty of the house in oft hours who
"HOW T0 BE A GENTLEMAN, * ' be promoted. Your brilliso

: ham)y-gu-lucky, hit o: -mixs fellow

" L usually turns out the cead weight

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

pile.  When schoal is out, the boys | the Latin prize; it was that slow;

make a rush for the door.  Then | steady drudge who practiced firing

comes the tug of war. ’ every day last winter that bogged

— — -—————————— | the most game in the mountains; 1
I

" “Yon kee [ am a gentleman

said Will Thomp=on. T will not  of the tamily by forty-: ve. Don't
take an ipsuit.”  Awd the little fel- | take anything for grw ted ; get @
low strautted up nnd down with the bottom o1 things. Neither be
rage. He had bee: throwing | a sham yourself, nor be fooled by

stones at Peter Jones, and thought !
that his anger proved him to bea| —
gentleman,

“ I you want to be a gentleman,
[ ~heuld think you would be w gen-
e -Iw_\' first,”" suid  his teacher,
Gentlemen do not throw stones at
tireisr neichbors,
ot tnrow stones at von

shams.—Chris. at Work.

et
e P

“ Will you be good?"" asked a motd-
arasshe heid a refractory fonr-yecar
o'd over her knee. I can't think
while ['m thix way,” was the replfe

“ Let me go, and 1 can teli.”
Peter Jones diud | '8 L0, & ‘

td I othink

he 1= muceh more liaelv to nove a !
I

_ — -

The bl and vicious may be boist
couns y cay, and oviigarny liumor-
but eldom oroevoruly cheer
- 1~ an al

oeiit.enrn. ¢

395 ¢ | o PR L | 1.
Dat e has ot patches on uls oy

vie
kvvoes, sad vl i, G:usecherun:

o te: anineex ofu happy mind
andapue grod Lhert.

“Bad pantiioons do not keep a
boy teom being a gentle uan, bat a
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