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aid e mie. She eaid nothing when 1 woke
up, but turned hier head away, and I could
sue she wau chokirag.

"I wishi I had somoething to driink. said
1. Then she took up a cup that she had
brought ivith hier, and went to %vhe'o a
spring came up, and dipped up a cupful
and handed it te ne. Tust as ehe did so
sho ieaned ovor to hide hier eyce. 1 saw
a tear drop into tie water. 1 took the cup
and, raiaing my hande, I vowed that I
wouid nover drink my wife's teare ag-ai
as I unad been doing for the lust twonlty
yeara, and I was guing to stop. You boys
know who it was that7ieft nme. You were
all in the gang. Give nme anc-ther glass
of water, Mr. Bartender."-Hoitdto7's
JVeekl y.

EARLY IMPRESSIONS.

The permanence of early impressions la
an old and weil. worn theme, but. one the
p)arent and the teacher, who would securo
the mos; t salutary results froni their iii-
struction, must neyer forget or noglect.
Firsf teachîngs go deep itîto the feelings;
the materialis e hn plastic; the slightest
traces leaves ite record, and time, instead
of orasing, hardons it to rock.

lul une of the early Indian raids in
New England, a boy was captured and re-
tained by the savages, for sonie yeare. Ho
grow up in the custome of the red mani.
*After hie return to hie c.ld home, hie made
a profession of religion and stiglied for
the ministry. ln the opening of the Rev-:ý
<lution he was preachiîig near one of our
battie-filds. As the fight waxed hot, hie
wvas seen te beave his heme and advance
toward the scene o. engagement. On his
return, he waa met by one of the membera
of hie churcli. who at once diecovered
isoinetihing peculiar iii his manner. *"Are
you àick 1" was the natural înquiry. " No."

4Are you wounded «(" heo continued&
4No, not wuunded" Just then the

preacher's coat became unbuttoned, and
there fel te the ground three or four
scalps. I couldnfot help it,"bhoexciaini-
ed as hoe threw up his armns and led. The
savage instinct revived at the sight of
blood, aud instantly broke thruugh the
thin cruat of later instruction. Tbat ear-
ly instruction took him back to the foreat,
where hoe evor after reniained.-Ziua's
Herald.

CHRIST THE COMFORTEP.
It is not culy the new converted uiit»

whom Christ is the brînger of gladnegss:
hoe i8 the be8t of comf<rtors, to the believ-
or in hie trnes of shadow and sorrow.
Ah, my brother, there is an "1uppcr rocim, "
a secret chamber of the heart, whose key
you and 1 surrender orîly to the dearest
friend. It is the soul's ,cicîtir with
which the stranger interrneddled nlot.
Sometimes that apartaient becomosB dark
and lonesome. The catîdie weIi nigh goos
out, and the atmnosphero is chili and lieavy.
Oite enteis through duie ciosed door, anîd
the assuring voice cf hie love speîîketh the
dear old 'vords spoken long ago, " Pence
ho unto you. " Ho shows us tho scars of
his self-sacrifice; hoe opeus, the j ewel-casket
of hie promise. His cons'flatioîis 611 the
room with their heavonly perfume. Ou
that besoin we can lay our ad, weary
head; his right hand is utiderneath it, and
hie left hand dutb embrace us. Our bu-
loved is ours, and we are hie; thero je noue
on earth whom we desiro hesido hiîn.
Hie smüle fille the soui-chamber with sun-
shine, and thon 've are aIl glad beca use
'vo have seen our Lord.

HOW TO HELP YOUR CHTJRCH.

One Sunday, Lord Salisbury the Englieli
Primo bIinister, dropped itito a Wesleyaîî
chapel at Tunbridge Wellt3, supposing it te
ho aut Episcopal Church. Ho 'vas s0 ini-
tereared hoe remained the service through-
out. The service. over ho waa at once ac-
costed by an official, who, ehaking hande
with hie iordship whonm te did nlot recog-
nizo, inquired if ho 'vas a stranger. Bis
lordship having roplied in the affirmative.
hie interrogator said, " Have you joined
classa yet? " "No)," eaid the Marquis.;
"&not yet." Whereupoiu the officiai in-
vited hini te a eociety clas conducted by
hinisoîf in hie own houase. The old gentle-
man, etill in ignorance whom hoe was ad-
dresaing, invited hie lordship to romain to
the communion ; but ho had another en-
gagement. A gentleman who happened
te be pro ent and recognized the Marquis,
merîtioned the incident te hie lordshilp
subsequcntly when meeting hini on board
a steamer, whereupon Lord Salisbury-
said, IlIf that is the way you Wosleyant
Ilook after strangers, I do not 'voxîder you
got un as you do."
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