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A PERSIAN LEGEND.
Itis related of a Persian mother, on
giving her son forty pieces of silver as

is portion, that she made him swear
never to tell a lie, and said:  “Go, my
son; I consign thee to God, and we
shall not meet here again until the day
~of judgment.”

The youth went away, and the party
he travelled with were assaulted by rob-
bers. One fellow asked the boy what he
had, and he answered with a candor
that surprised his questioner :

“Forty dinars are sewed up in my
garments.”

‘The rohber laughed, thinking that the
hoy jested. Anothier asked him the
sune question and received the same
answer. At last the chief called him
and asked what he had. The boy re
plied :

“ I have told two of your people al-
ready that 1 have forty dinars sewed up
in my clothes.”

The chief ordered his clothes to be
rinped open, and the money was found,
And how came you to tell this? ¥

“ Beeause,” replied the boy, 1 would
not he false to my mother, whom 1
solemnly promised never to tell a lie”

“ Child,"” said the chicf, * art thou so
mindful of thy duty to thy wmother, and [
am insensible, at my age, of the duty I
owe to God ?  Give me thy hand, that I
may swear repentance onit”  Ie did
so, and his followers were struck with
*he scene.

“ You have heen our leader in guilt,”
they said to the chief; “be the samein
the paths of virtue” And taking the
boy’s hand they took the oath of repen-
tanee on it.—Selected.

THE FATAL DOOR.
'The Chevalier, Gerard De Kampis, was

a very rich and a very proud man  Soon
after the completion of his magnificent

was this: In reading, when they came
to a comma, they were to say tick ;
when they came to a semicolon, they
were to say tick, tick ; toa colon, tick,
tick, tick ; and to a full point, tick, tick,
tick, tick. Now, it so happened that
the worthy master received notice that
the parish minister was to pay a visit of
examination to his school. As he was,
of course, desirous that his pupils should
show off to the best advantage, he gave
them an estra drill the day before the
examination,  “ Now,” said he, address-
ing his pupils, “when you read before
the minister to-morrow you inay leave
out the ticks, though you must think
tham as you go along, for the sake of
clocution.” So far, so good. The next
day the winister was ushered into the
schoolroom by the master, who, with
smiles and bows, hoped that the training
of the pupils would meet his approval,
Now, it so happened that the first bay
called up by the ministér nad been ab-
sent the preceding day, and in the harry
the master had forgotten to give him his
instructions how to read. "The minister
asked the boy to read a chapter in the
Old Testament, which: he pointed out.,
The boy complied, and in his best ac-
cent began-—* Aud the Lord spake unto
Moses, saying tick, speak unto the
children of Israel, saying tick, tick, tick ;
and thus shalt thou say unto them, tick,
tick, tick.” ‘This unfortunate exhibition
acted like a shower-bath on the poor
master, while the winister and his friends
abmost died of laughter. - Voutl's Com-
panion.

e

DIED THAT HE MIGHT LIVE.

In adreadfully cold winter, many years
ago, an army was flying from Moscow, a
city in Russia.  With this army there was
aGerman Prince and some German sold-
wers,  One by one the marching soldiers
fell down by the way, and perished of
cold and hunger, At length, at the end

castle, he wished to have a house warm-
ing, and, accordingly, all his great neigh- !
bors were invited toa great feast.
the conclusion of a sumptuous repast,
his gnests made speech after speech, in
which the host was lauded to the skius,
and told that he was the most fortunate
man alive.  As the Chevalier loved
flavtery, we can imagine how prond and
delighted he was.

Ouce among the guests, however, said
nothing for a time. When each man
had made his speech, he uttered the fol-
lowing singular observation ‘upon the
happiness of the host. )

“Sir Knight, in order that your felicity
should be complete, you require but one
thing ; bixt this is a very important item.”

“And:what thing is that 2” demanded
the-Knight, opening wide his eyes.

“One of your doors must be walled
up,” replied his guest.

At this strange rejoinder, several of
the guests began to laugh, and Gerard
himself looked as much as to say, “ This
wan-has gone mad.”  Wishing, however,
to.have the clue to this- enigma, he con-
tinued—

"« But which door'do you mean ?”

“J méan that through which you will
one day be carried to your grave,” re-
‘phied the other. N

The- words struck both guests and
host, and made the latter reflect most
seriously:  ‘The proud man remembered
the vanity of all earthly-things;-and: from.
‘hericéforth'he no longer™ thought only of
the | Perishablé tréasures. he had once
gloried in:  He was. completely altered,
and, niade.good use.of his'riches:

) A

MINDING THE STOPS.

‘A:country schoolmaster, who found it
difficult.to'make :his pupils,;ebserve the'
difference;. in reading, between 2 comma
and.a full point, .adopted” a plan ‘which
he flatiered -himself .would -make. them:
proficient in the art of punctuation.. It

of one day, when only a mere hendful of
them were alive, the privee and a few
common soldiers, and these were nearly

AU ull spent, camé up to the remains of 2 quif so

hovel, once built to shelter cattle, now
ruined by storms which had blown it all
to picces.  But in the wild, snow-covered
waste they did not despise it; even a prince
was glad of a little shelter from the sleet
and wind of the coming night which this
tumble-down  shed could afford:  And
there, hungry, cold and weary, he and
his men-lay down o sleep. The men
were rough, stern-looking fellows, yet the
sight of one so delicately brought up, used
to comforts they never had known, spent
heart and body, come to such want, glad
tosleep insuch a dretched place, touched
them.  “The sight of him asleep, no bed,
no dovering, probably sleeping his -last

1 sleep, was wore than they could stand,

They took their own cloaks off, and laid
them all on him, gently one by one, lest
they should awake him. He should be
warm with thes.  Then they threw them-
selves daien 10 sleep.

. ‘The night passed. 'The prince awake.
*“Where am 17" was his first thought,

1«Am I home in bed? Lam so warm?!”

and be turned over, and raised himself
up’to look about. ‘Fle was not at home.

-All‘around wds snow; and'all was silent |-

save the wind, whic whistled through the
planks of the broken shéd.  Where were
his men'?” ‘He, stopd dp and' looked,
when lo t'there they lay, huddled together
to keep warm,yet not awake.  Hespoke,
‘but-they, anwered not.  He advanced to
touch them ~they were dead!  Without
their cloaks too! ‘Where were their
.cloaks? Anotherglance toward ahere
he had ‘lain, dnd all ‘was ‘plain.  The

{ prince burst into’tcars. .His men were

Jead:to save him_ alive: ,Now, was not
the .deed, these rough soleiers’ deed, 2
nobledeed ?. Their hearts were gracious
hearts : they.graciously took upon. them-
sélves the peath another should have
"died:—Sunday Magazine. .

THE CHOKED LIFE,

“That which foll among thoms ars thoy which,
when chc{ have heant, go forth and are choked with
cares, nnud sichien, and pleasures of this life”

Notice here, not merely that Christ
tells how the soud, like the body, may be
choked or suffocated to death, hut most
of alt that those things which are aptest
to accomplish this dreary and ruinous re.
sult arc things in themselves absolutely
and uncquivocally ianocent.  Cares,
riches, pleasures—there can be no such
thing as hfe without having somethung to
do with cach one of them. Every facul
ty within us pleads trumpet tongucd to
ply itself, somchow in connection with
+aer the toil, the treasurd, or the enjoy-

ent of life.  Nay, more, no healthy
carcer can be lived quite through without
needing for its right ripening that at some
point or other it bend under cares, or be
tested by the stewardship (larger or
smaller) of treasure, or quickened by its
impulse and refreshed by its expericnce
of enjoyment.  ‘To live truly, at all, is o
have every one of these things educating
us somchow by owr daily and fammbar
contact with them mto a larger life and
loftier; and to renounce them utterly
and run away from them imto the psendo
privacy of any hermit’s cave or convent
cell, is at once an act of cowardice and a
crime )

But because alt this is true, is there
not, nevertheless, very real danger lest
these innocent things, innocent cnough
in themselves considered, even as a weed
is innocent, should domineer so aggres-
sively in a man's heart, as ultimately to
smother or stitle its demost tife to death ?

Take, for instance, what we ordinarily
call the cares of life. It would be,
verily, a deplorable thing if any onu
amony us were left free to hive withow

nary hfe that to be free from 1t s simply

impossible.  But it, by no meany, tollows

that he who gives the most time and
i thuught and w1l 10 the matter of grap-
) pling with these cares s 3nang the bigh-
jest style of hie. On the contrary, it 1s
p entirely posstble for a man to give lum-
absolutely to s daly catling, that

every added thoroughness m it s only
jan added eud, bought at a price so ex
gorbitant that it had better never been
bonght at all.

» know very well that such a doctrine
s thus 15 o direct contravention of all
i the nowsivr teachings of our age. [ know
j that its utihtanan spint  cdamors that the

highest work of a manm this hife ss 1o do

s work, diligently, thoroughly and well.
1 But T take issue with any such teaching,
jabsolutely, 1 aftirm that the highest
j amm of man s tot to do any work whate
soever, save as it upbwlds and enlarges
and ennobles himself! It is not 10 be
wondered at, that when onc sets himself
to any task m life he should long to per-
form it completely and symmetrncally.
That longmmg is an echo of the divine
mpulse toward perfectness n every man,
which is the signature of the Being who
made lum. But 10 be so absorbed in
the daily round of business or house-
keeping, of traflic or caretaking, that
the mind has no strength nor desire to
risc above it, this is not manly service,
but ignoblé slavery:

And yet how many men are galled by
its chain!  As-the world stands apart
and watches them, it cries in  noisest en-
thusiasm, * What splendid devotion to
‘one’s business,. See-how the plans that
-the'man has hatched'in his restless brain

fly out of them,. thought out and articu-
dated. in every ‘least -detail ¢ -See--how
this scheinet knows how 1o use men and
nake them supplement himself!  What
‘masterly” forésight -in"his _calculations ;
what more-than magical swiftness in their
realization ! Look, ye beginners in
lif, at the truly successful man and take
pattern from his energy and his achleve-
ment,” Aye, success and achievement,
but in what? Come closer to this tire-
less toiler, -this; penctrating thinker, and

sce how it fares with himself.  Verily,
the man's work is the very perfection of
achievanent ; but how s it, meannlule,
with the worker! Will he never leam
that a man iy greater, in God's account,
than his work, and that inthe final analy-
sis of human achievement the supreme
and crucial question will be not " \What
have you wrought w life?" bt * What
has hfc wrought in gor 2" What matters
it if you have originated the cleverest
schemes, and conducted the most bril-
Hant perfection?  What mavers ot ifa
wan has planned and engincered and
carried to completion some gigantic high
way of commerce that  binds two hemise
pheres in ene, if, when it is done, we
find him chained to one vnd of his work
and revolving there in ceaseless devotion
to its drudgery, like any beast of burden
in a treadnull ?

It is, verily, a brave thing to bend
steadfastly  and courageously to onc's
task, but to stoop down till one can no
longer stand erect, to let your work drive
you as if you were the veriest galley
slave 5 to be so full of the fret and worry
and burden of a thousand pestiferous
cares that they sting and torture you like
gnats 3 and call this anything less than a
despicable and degradine ¥ ~dage, 5 a

tibel on our Maker an ol If
He has called me to b, ¢ Hw
tiew wood or 10 draw wate «ch the
seales that tremble o humblest

counter, or to hold tho:  Jatuer seales in
which are weighed the conflicting ‘w-
terests of men—whether He has bidden
me to be a judge on the bench, in other
words, or a clerk in 2 shop or a journey:
man_on the wall, I will do what wmy
hands or brain find to do, and as the
Aposthe bids me, *“do it heartily.”  But

cares.  And, pracueally. care of vanous i to be so cager in Oglc's work as to }\nx*c
forms, su absolutely environs every orde § BV Cdgerness that risus above #, thiz no

matter what the workd may sy, or what
the work may by, is not anceess, bat
faiture

There are men whose careds 15 hke a
mmers  digging and debving m a shate.
Time was when the man fult the sun,
aimd heard the birds, and luuhed ups aud
san the stars,  But every blow of his
pick, and every spadeful of carth that he
throws behind him only carries him far-
ther and deeper down, away from hight
and warmth and life. Time was with
many a man when he heard a wvoice
which rang wn his cars with the sound of
a trumpet, saying, “Son, ghve JL iy
heart 17 He hears it still, somciimos.
But it i5 as when one standing at the
mouth of a mine ealls down into its
cavernous depths. Such an one may
suddenly have awakened to the pent of
the solitary and selfabsorbed. totler be-
low, Thereis water vising in a sugh
bofing shaft.  The man alone there may
he cut off, and perish withowt warning.
And the thought of alt this thrills m lus
friend’s voice as he cries with  all his
might down the long black-throated
abyss which jawns wide open bcfure
hin..  But, when the sound reaches the
toiler below, it is only a faint munmar,
an indistinguishable sonnd, and if e
hears it at all, he hears it only to disre
gard it.  Just so, to-day, and right here
among us are men and women whowe

awhole life has been a process of digging

doton, and now they are so far buried
and walled over with their cares that they
2. in danger of being smothered or
stified to death. —Henry C. Potter, 2. D.

It is declared that the French have
extended a “protectorate” over the
land of Raiated, on the west of Tahig,
and it is complained that this is in oppo-
sition to engagemenys entered into by
France in a convention with England
signed 19 June, 1847, whereby buth-pas
ties:recoginized the independence of tha
istand, and proinised neither to ahnev,
nor-to procliim a protectorate over'it.



