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THE COMFORTER.

& P e Comforter which is the Holy G}H,r,zt, { ly adhered to .our purpO.ie.' ol
who o the Father will send in My Name.”— | A few evenings after thisresolu-

8¢t. John xiv, 26.

O Holy Comforter,
I hear
Thy blessed Name with throbting heart,
Pressed oft with sorrow, sin, a.d fear,
And pierced with many a venowed dait;
Come Messenger Divine,
Come cheer this beart of mine!

O Holy Comfcrter,
l k:w\\'
Thoa art not to dull sense recealed ;
Tho: com’st nun<e-n as the swert flow
Oi tesoft wind that woos the ficld;
Breathe, Mes ~ng r Div '
Breathe on this soul of wmine!

O Holy Comforter,
Thy light
Ts lisht eternal and serene ’
Shin- lhou. and on my ravishe! sight
Visions shall break of things un=ecn ;
Come, Me-senger Diviue, o
Muke these bright glimp-es nine .

(), ”'l‘-\' C'l uforter,
T
Q’erfloweth a- the flooding ea;
Give me its - ndeness v
Then - iall iy beart o’'erflow to Thee ;
Come, Messenger Divine,
Fill ‘1 hou this Lreast of mine!

O Holy Cowforter,
Ty grace
Is lif and hea'th, aud bope ant power;
By tuis I can each cros- emnb ace,
® ciumeh in the darkest bour;
Come, Messenger Divine,
The stiength of grace be mine!

O Holv Comforter,
Thy pesce,
The peace of God, impart and keep
Unrufiled till Life’s tunult cease,
And all its angry teipests sieep ;
Come, Messenger Divine,
‘I by periect peace be mive!
4a g —Ray Palmer.

THE BIBLE IN MY TRUNK.

Conversation at the tea-table
turncd upon the propriety of pray-
ing betore other persons; and
some contended it was pharisaical
to kneel down ard say your pray-
-ers while cthers werein the room.
A minister who was present,
related the following :

When I was a young man, said
he, I was a clerk at Boston. Two
of my room-mates in my boarding
house were also <lerks, about my
own age, which was eighteen.
The first Sunday morning during
the three or four hours that elaps-
ed from getting up to bell-ring tor
charch, [ felt a secret desire to get

a Bible which my mother had |

given me out of my trunk, and
read in it ; but I was afraid to do
80 before my messmates, who were
reading miscellaneous books. At
last my conscience got the mastery
aud I rose up and went to my
trunk. 1 had half raised it when
the thought occuried to me that
it might look like over-sanctity
and pbarisaical, so I shut my
trunk and returned to the window.
For twenty minutes I was miser-
ably ill at ease. | felt I was doing
weong, | started a second time
for my trunk, ard had my hand
on my Bible, whean the fear of be-
ing laughed at conquered the
better emotions, and I again drop-
ped the top of my trunk. As I
turned away from it, one of my
room-mates, who observed my
irresolute movements said laugh-
ingly :

“I say, what's the matter?
You seem as restless as a weather-
cock 1"

I replied by laughing in my
turn; and then .conceiving the
truth to be the best, trankly told
him what was the matter. To my
surprise and delight, they both
spoke up, and averred that they

had Bibles in their trunks, and |

had been secretly wishing to read
in them, but were afraid to take
them out lest I should laugh at
themw., ‘‘Then,” suid I, *‘let us
agree to read them every Sunday,
and we shall have the laugh on
our side.”

To this there was a hearty re-
sponse ard the next moment the
three Bibkles were out; and I
assure you we felt happier all that
day, for reading in them in the

morning.

The tollewing Sunday, about |

ten o'clock while we were read-
ing our chapters, two of our fellow
boarders from another room came
in. When they saw how we were
engaged, they stared, and then ex-
claimed :

“ What is all this? A conven-
ticle?”

In reply, I stated exactly how
the matter stood; my struggle to
get my Bible from my trunk, and
how we three having found we
had all been afraid of each other
without cause had now agreed to
read every Sunday. “ Not a bad
idea,” answered one of them.
“You have more courage than I
have. I have a Bible, too, but
have not looked into it since I
have been in Boston. But I will

read it after-this, since you've |

broken the ice.”
The other then aske 1 one of us
to read aloud, and both r»at and

listened quietly till the bell rang |

out for church.

i DES.
That evening we three in the BOTH SI

same room ﬂ.gl-ccd to have a cbaP‘ A man in a carriage was riding :lc.ng,
ter read every night by one of us, | " A guily dres-ed wife by his side;

i religi In satin and laces she looked like a queen,
at nine o’clock ; and we religious- g oy e et g e

\
\

A wood sawyer stood on the street as they

i -dar assed ;
| tion, four or five of the boarders e Tl ool cousle Bawyeils

i (for there were sixteen clerks And said as he '1)erti with his saw on alog,
| boarding in the house) happened | = [ wish I was rich and could rid ..

| U - . e - .

| to be i our room talking w hen | The man in the carriaze remarked to his wife, |
l the nine o'clock bell rang. O!le‘i - Ope thing 1 would give if I could— " |
| of my room.mates, Jooking at me, | ['d give my wealth for the strength andiths
) . i =
. v
|
|
I

. — health - |
opened the Bible. The others OF the nan who sawed the wood. ;

. . : iy |
' inquiringly. .1 then e ' |
l‘m‘.{e‘j l' ’ l::,".z | A pretty young maid. with a bandle of york,
l)h“"ed R ] list 1 | Whose face, liks the morning, was fair,
“« We'll all stay ﬂp(l isten, ' Went tripping along with a smile ot Jeughz'
| they =aid, almost unanimously. | 7 Wik bamming & love-breathing air.

e 1es was. that without an ’ ' |
o ,'("’"“' v ONe of the sixtecn | She looked on thecarriage : the lady she saw,
exception, every one of the sixtect | B0 o i parel »o fine,
| elerks e his '\"”“luy Merning | gn4 wid in awhisoer, ** 1 wish from T-"bcnrt
in reading the ““’IC; and the | Thoso sativs and laces were iniue, |

| moral effect upon tha bow<hold) The lady looked cut on the maid with her work,
was of the higzhest character. 1 | " 'So farr with her calico dress. ‘
relate this incident, continued the | And m,l,l “Td relinquish position and

‘ wealth, .

Her beauty and youth to posscss.

|

|
|

| minister.to show what one person,
! even a youth, may exert, tor ;,'m'nl
| or ('Vil.. No man ~hould be atraid | Thus it i “1. th»_w .rj :“uim‘:'\,e: v;u:'vlof,
l to (i“ hi‘ \h”".. ‘.\ lll“ld:'c.! hci“'t" hl‘;l‘?lr.u!:llz.:‘::::Tll‘~:;."ll‘llilll.' t:‘»r w hat :\ci{;‘\e llOty
mavy throb to act right, that only Ungrateful for whas we enjoy.
avait a leader. I forgot to add
thut we were all called the “Bible e
clerks.” All these youths are now

tkan one is laboring in the miun- ‘ .
istry.—Church and State. Beauty is superior fitness, as
| a Darwinian would say, and in
- | this respect, 0o, the preeminence

of the ancient Grecks was probab-
| ly the outcome of their general

UNFAITHFUL ASHEP-
| physical and mental superiority

HERDS.
The Church of England, before | to “their fellow men, though they
the Reformation which Jobn | themselves believed in the exist-
Wesley began, wasin alow re-|ence of a chemical pan-cosmetic.
ligious condition.  Clergymen, | In the trial of the arch-quack Cag-
who had the nccessary influence, | jinstro, it came out that, during
often beld several livings and re- | the twelve years from 1765—17177,
eided in none of them. lho had realized three million
The servicesof the Church were | francs trom the sale of his * Rc-
performed in aslovenly manner, | cipe for Beauty,” a recipe which
and pastoral visitation was neg- | had been more eagerly sought tor
rocted. | than the philosopher’s stone, or
The following anecdotes, related E th_e secret of longevity. Andre{ls
by an Anglican clergyman, indi- . Cisalpinus made' the notat.)le dis-
cate the state of aflairs which | covery that an ointment of Cl'.“-‘}h'
moved the great soul of the found |ed locusts and mistletoe juice
er of Methodism. would treble the charms of the
Mr. ¢ Radcliffe, ‘& fox-hunting | {aivest. woman. * What must 1
ot & Stk of Disi do to become very beautitul ?
parson in the north of Devon, was : e
. : s s : the damsel in “ Don Quixote
tond of having convi 1.l eveninzs 4
b W : : >~ | asks the enchanted Moor’s head.
in his parsonage, often ending up- | % wey honrada,” (be ver
roariously. Bishop Philpotts sent Que seas may ll'o d u“'h J Pz{-
for him and said, * Mr. Radeliffe, | cOtinent), replies the head.
e bortlo helinva it | I8Celsus recommends meadow dew
' hear, but I can hardly believe it, : mine while th
that men fight in your house.” | gathered in the morning while the
e - = - May moon is on the inerease ; and
Lor, my dear, snswored the Montaigne inquires into the hubits
parson, N broad ]’?V(’"Sh're' of the most well favored tribes of
“doant’y believe it. When they every country, but comtesses that
begin fighting 1 take and turn | (he problem is rather an evasive
them out into the churchy'ard. one, the coast-dwellers of Sweden
A certain Parson Winterton | being as distinguished for their
was rector of four parishes and | comeliness as the Highlanders of*
vicar of one. When he lay on| Aragon, and the Normandy cider
his death-bed, a neighboring | drinkers not less than the Tuscan
elergyman visited him. *“What | wine drinkers. Iis only general
account can you render for the | rule, however, still holds good—
talents committed to your charge?” | that out-door dwellers are never

useful Christian men, and more | HYGIENE AND BEAUTY.;

WELL DRESSED.

The bestdresscd people are those
who covet the least notice. The
art of dressing well is to yield a
pleasing and unobtrusive impres-
sion: so that one of the lower
lords of creation may be able to
say: ‘

“There was something about
that lady’s dress which charmed
me. 1t was not the duck of a bon-
net, or the lawn-tennis boot, or
the arabesque on the skirt; butit
was the whole thing. No part

| was striking, but every part told

upou my xense of harmony and
propriety.” )
Do not think that everything

| fashionable is becoming ; it is oft-

en the essence of vuigarity. Fash-
ion thrives upon extravagance;
and a garment is admired, vot for

| its suitability ; bat tor cost.  Yet,

after all, tine teatbers do not make

tine birds; tor thebirds which have
| the fairest plumage are In them-
| selves the least valued ; they rare-

ly or never sing.
The parrot, the peacock and

| the king-tisher are beautiful to
| look upon; but their melody is
worse than the bark ot a pet-dog |
which the ladies of 3 certain or (

uncertain age are apt to preler
| to the conversation of their call-

Artemus Ward :

when 1 can.”
Fine feathers do not make fine

torever, or the late queen of Na-
ples was made virtuous by her
habit of sticking pious ejaculations
inside of her stays,

care that the trame shall not inter-
fere with the picture; but what
if the frame be all glitter and gold,
and the picture ““a thing of shreds
and patches,” as it too oftea is ?

THE ST. GOTHARD TUN-
NEL.

A correspondentof the Engineer
writes as follows :

At 10 a. m. we steamed out of
the station at Goschenen ; at ten
hours two minutes we passed un-
der the arch of the tuanel, and at
10 hours 28 minutes we emerged
from the corresponding arch into
the daylight at Airolo. We were
thus twemrty-six minutes in traver-
sing tbe tunnel ; and as the length
is about eine and & querter miles,
this gives an average speed of
about twenty-one miles an hour.
As a matter of fact, however, the
first part of our joarmey was per-
formed at a considerably higher

asked the pious neighbor, anxious wholly ill-favored, ner in-door
to awaken penitence in the dying | workers altegether lovely ; and
man. “ What use have you made | we might say the same of alcohol
of them he continued.

“ Use of my talents,” repeated | schnapps-worshipping @atives of
the dying man, thrasting his [the Tyrolese highlands make
hands out from under the bed | amends by their active out-door

’

—and now he began to check off ’ deal in race, though.
the names on the fingers of the
le€t hand with the fore-finger of | III wrote more than a <housand
the right hand—* now I am rector | years ago to Archbishep Cath-
of Eigncombe, worth eighty | bert, who had sent him a.batch of
poends; rector of Marwoed, worth | Anglo-Saxou neophyle_s, and a
four bundred and fifty pounds; | trace of the same angelic features
reetor of Westcoate, werth five | may still be recognized among the
hundred and sixty pounds; and | little ragamufins of many a Sch-
| recter of Eastcote, worth a thou- | leswig--Holstein  coast-wvillage
sand pounds. If that is not mak- | where men subsist on &randy,
ing use of one's talents, I do not | cheese, and sour rye-bread. Their
know what it is.” neighbors, the Pomeraniang, are a
The Wesleyan reformaticn en- | mantal if not celestial generation,
ded farever this state of thiags in | 30d, in spite of their dreary anoor-
the Exglish Church, lands,very fond-of out-door sports.
But farther easi nature sucexmbs
- = to art, and the worthern Russians
THE SWEETEST .JO¥S, |Are about as outrageously uepre-
possessing as ie-door life and a

Very many of the sweetest joys [ combination of all vices ceeld
of Christian hearts are sorgs | make the image of the Creater.
which have been learned in the | Extremes meet, tkough, and their
bitterness of trial. It is said of a | Emperor bas the bonor of come-
little bird that he will never leara | manding twelve regiments of the
to sing tke song his master will | most godlike men of the present
have him sing while it is light in | world—the lance-eairassiers of;
his cage.  He learns a snatch of{ the body-guard, reeruited in the
every song he hears, but will net{ bighlands of Lesghis and Daghes-
learn a full separute melody of his { tan. Nearly all the matives of the
own. And the master covers the | Caucasus have that fatal gift of
cage and makes it dark all about | beauty which made their land the
the bird, and then he listens and | favorite hunting-ground of the ha-
learns the one song that is taught | rema agents, and this gave the
to him, until his heart is full of it. | Czar a pretext for treating it as a
Then, ever after, he sings that | Turkish dependency. But no so-
song in the light. With many of | cial degradation could counteract
us it is as with the bird. The | the eombined influence of the Cau-
Master has a song he wants to | casian climate, hardy habits, tem-
teach us,but we learn only a strain | perance, and frugality, for the
| of it, a note here and there, while | Circassian mountainecrs are tee-
| we catch up snatches of the | totalers by religion and vegetari-
| world’s song and sing them with | ans by preference—figs, honey,
(it. Then he comes and makes it | barley-cakes, and milk being the
| derk about us till we learn the | staples of their diet. They are
sweet'melody he would teach us. | physically selfmade men, for
| Many of the loveliest songsof peace | their language proves tha their
| and trust sung by God's chiidren | ancestors were Turanians—first-
| in this world, they have been | cousins of the ow!-faced nomads
taught in the darkened chamber | of the Mongolian steppe.—Dr. F.

drinkers and total absta‘ners—the |

sunt ; non Axqgli,)’ Pope Stephen‘

and the latter at a -considerably
| lower speed, and that for a some-
what curious reason. [t was due
to the particular state of ventila-
| tion of the tunnel at that particu-
| lar time. My neaders will proba-

| bly remember the immense diffi-
clothes. “I came into this diocese | life, as Lowell fuctory-girls by | culties which were encountered
with nothing—yes, witk nothing | their teetotalism. There.is a good ' in maintaining proper ventilation
“ Angeli | in the twnnel duning its construc-

tion, and the many prophecies of
equal difEculty te be experienced

whenever it became the chanuel

of any eonsiderable traffic. So
much did these fears weigh even
on the managers of the undertak-
ing, that schemes were mooted for
carrying bags of exygen t> sup-
ply thedrivers with the means of
respiration, and designs for work-
ing by eclectric locomotives were

seriously entertained. When, how-
ever, the matter was putco the
test, the dificulty vanished. It
was found that at all times there
is & difference in the height of the
barometer at one side and the

other of the great ehain af the
Alps; the eorrespording .differ-

ence in pressure forms a head of
air always acting on the one end

or other, exaetly as tkere waild

always be a current ot wecer

through a pipe eonnectiag two rre-

servoirs with usequal head. Thkis

nataral ventilation is found mere

than sufficient for the present trat-

fic of between tweaty and toirty |
trains per day, and there seems

o fear that it will ever need to be |
supplemented. On the particular |
occasion of my visit the barome-
ter apparently stood higher st the
north, or Swiss portal, by which
we entered. Consequeatly we
were bringing as it were, the fresh
air with us; and certainly for the
tirst half of our journey it was to
us on the engine not perceptibly
fouler, though somewhat warmer
than the damp and chilly air of a
wet morning at Goschenen, Those
in the train had, of course, the
benefit of the smoke and zases
from our engine, but this was
not so bad but that windows could
be kept open without ~pecial an-
noyaunce. The tunnel is guarded
by means of brilliant lamps plac-

of sorrow,—Christiar Weelly, L. Oswald.

ed at each kilometer, and signal-

ers, Such birds may think with |
“I am sorry when I cannot |

sing, and my friends are sorry

birds, any more than the cosme- |
tics of the famous Madame Bu
chel made her ladies beautiful |

. |
A true artist will always gake

ing white for safety and green for

danger ; and during this first balf |

of the journey I was able, after
passing each of them, not only to
sce the next, bat also the next but
one, shining like a star of the first
magnitude just above one of the
first. It isobvious that it'a light
can be seen at 2,000 yards dis-
tance, the atmosphere must be
more than moderately clear. But
atter we had reached the summit
level, and began to descend toward
Airolo, things became ditferent.
The atmosphere got thicker and
thicker, and soon assumed the
character of a white mist, which
was vaguely lighted up by the
bead lamp, and through which
the signal lights only became vis-
ible when some 200 yards away.

At the same timg it must be ob- |

served that the air, though warm
and heavy, was in no appreciable
dezree sulphurous or choking.  fn
tact to a Londonar, accustomed to
face without shrinking the pas-
saze ot the * Underground” from

Westminsier to the City, or from |

King's Cross to Paddington, tae
idea ot any unpiecasntue-s in the
| St. Gothard tannel would have
rather the appearance o a joke.
The thickuess ot the mst is,

however, some what more serious, |

and it seems open Lo question
| signal might not be substituted

it was, our driver ~hut oft steam,
screwed the brakes on ~lightly,

and went  cautiously down the |
gentle incline at about ten miles |
an hour. It was well that hedid |

s0, tor ong ot" the lamps, when at
last we did see it, ]ll'o\'c«l to show
| green; the brakes were applied

Pand the train nearly pulled up, |
and we crept at a fool’s pace past |

a gang of laborers engaged appar-
ently in plate-laying. It is in
this way that the mean speed of
twenty-one miles an hour, at
which we traversed the tunnel, is
accounted for. It adifferent sys-
tem of signaling could be devised
there seems no reason why the
speed should not be at least thirty
miles an bour, and the transit
wouid then occupy from fifteen to
twenty minutes only.

The Contirental Gazette says
that the opening up ot the St. Go-
thard route is changing the com-
mercial relations ot the countries
north and seuth ot the mountains
with almost revolutionary rapid-
ity. So long as the formidable
Alps remained unpierced, Italy
was cut off from direct overland
communication with Ceotral and

merce was very largely limited
to traosactions with Great Brit-
ain and France. The Gothard
lailway iscbanging that state ot
things with unexpected rapidity,
and és throwing the ltalian trade
inte the kands ot Germany, Bel-
gium and Hollaund. The through
railway service brings early fruit
and vegetables without tranship-
ment from all parts of Italy to
Ostend, Antwerp and Rotterdam,
whence they are conveyed by fast
steamers to London and other
English ports. The Great Eastern
Ruilway Company alone is stated
to have earried over 6,000 tons
of" these goods via Antwerp and
Harwich in atew months, Malta

gevian  produce, such as green
pezs and early potatees, is made
move available,

In the ether direction, Italy is

to say an wverwhelming, amonnt

of attention from Germany. In
the first two months after the

Germans dispatched 40,000 tons of
coals, 107 tens of unmanufactured
iron and hardware, 14000 tons of
machinery; €93 tons of copper,
17,402 tons of spirits, 1,446 tons
of paper, and 76 railway wuggons

ous exports had been either xil or
quite neminal.

To most waiting is hardor than

working,  Patience is a difticult
virtue, and in this busy, over-
strained age it is becoming some-
what scaree.  Ofttimos it is the
best service that ean be readered.
“ For they also sorve whe only

- stand and wait.”  Away from the |
‘ gl.ure ot the world in the privacy
. ot home, waiting, not in idloness,

nor i!l disappointed pride, but in
imtbtul pertormunce of the small
duties, which come hour by hour,

' ( |
the soul’s devotion to God is prov- |

ed, its strength is nourished, and
if a call comes to higher work it |
is not found wanting. * He that |
is faithful in that which is least is
faithtul also in much.”
By - — !
Happiness is a great power of |
holiness.  Thus, kind words, by |
their power of producing hupplu-‘
nes<, have also a power of pro- |
ducing holine-s, and so of win- |
ning men to God, :

whether some species of audible |

with advantage tor the lamp.  As |

Northern Europe, and its com- |

is thus brought ncarer, and Al- |

receiving &n unpiecedented, not |

opeging of the Gothard route the |

—of all whiek articles the previ- |

OUR YOUNG FOLKS

COMING TO JESUN.

When I was a child, if onr min.
ister finished his ~crmon by tell.
ing us to come to the Saviour, [
u~cd to think, be hias lett off ilh[
where I want him to bewsin,
What is com/n / to Christ ? and
how am I to teli it [ Lave come ?
Have you ever felt puzzled with
thoughts of this kind? Wel],
let me try to make it plain, though
it really is so plain it is hard to
make it plainer. Suappose a per-
son is suifering from a paintul dis-
tease, and I say to bhim, ** You
have only to go to such a physi-
| ciun and you will certainly be cur-
ed.”  Next time I mecet my poor
peighbor [ ask, *“Ave von bet.
fter?’  “No, worse.”” * Did yvou
[ go to the lbh_\'si\'i:ul ” et Y:'-,“
* Have you taken his remedy 77
“He gave me none” - Why,
how was that ? What did yon
tell him.,”  “ O, nothine! [ went
s and sat in his hall among the oth-
er patients, and saw him talking
| to them; and when they came
away, | came too. ~*Why, when
I toli you to go to him, of’ course
I meant you to tell him all about
yourself, and answer all his ques-
| tions, and carefully follow his ad-
vice. You will get no good by
only seeing him cure others, if you
went to his bouse for twenty
| years. Bat if he undertakes your
| case and promires to cure you,
then you may trust yourself com.
pletely in his hands, and expect
| to be cured.”

Now, in this simple way you

are to come to the Lord Jesus,
Tell Him what you want Him

troubles and hinders you. Trust
yourself in his hands to be saved,
*Him that cometh to me,” Heo
says, “I will in no wise cast out.”
Ah, say you, that would have
been easy when he was here on
earth, Not easier than now,
perhaps not so easy, for Jesus
was a “man of sorrows,” walk-
| ing about and talking, eating
and drinking, like other people,
only different from them in His
look and voice and manner, and
wonderful works and words,
Surely it must have been harder
then to believe that he was the
Son of God and Saviour of men,
than now when he is reigning as
the Lord of glory in bheaven!
You know that merely going to
the place where Jesus was, to see
and hear him was not coming to
Him, tor the unbelioving Phari-
sees and Scribes sometimes came
many miles to see and hear him ;
but yet he said to them, “ Ye will
not come to Me, that ye might
have life.” They did not believe
what he told them, nor that they
needed the salvadon He offered,
and so did not trust Him.

So, you see, to think it would
have been easier to bea real'dis-
cipleof Christ if one could have
seen and heard Him when he was
here on earth, is a great mistake,

e . e —

“I WAS GOING T0.”

Children are very fond of say-
ing, “ I was going to.” The boy
lets tho rats catch his chickens,
He was going to fill up the hole
with glass, and set traps for the
rats ; but he did not do 1t in time,
| and the chickens were eaten. He
consoles himself for the loss and
excuses his carelessness by say-
ing, “1I was going to attend to
! that.” A horse falls through a
broken plank in the stable and
breaks his leg, and is killed to put
{ him out of his suffering. The

owner was going to fix that weak
| plank, and so excuses himself. A
' boy wots his feet and sits for
| hours without changing his shoes;
catches a severe cold, and is oblig.
:o«l to have a doctor for a week,
| His mother told him to change
his wat shoes when he came in.
and he was going to do it, but did
not. A girl tears ber new dress
80 badly that all her mending can
rot make it look well again. There
was u]ittle rent before, and she
was going to mend it, but she for-

got.  And so we might 0 on giv-,
Ing instance after instance, such
as happens in overy home with
almost every man and woman, boy
and girl.  “ Procrastination is”’

| not only “ the thief of time,” but

it.is thg worker of vast mischiefs,
If a Mister “ I-was-goin’-to” lives

| in your house, just give him warn-

ing to leave, Heis a lounger and
a nuisance, He never did any
good. He has wrourht unnum-
bered mischiefs. The virl or Loy
who begins to live with him will
have a very unhappy time of it
and life will not be su:-ve«fu!:
Put Mister “I-was-goin’-to” out of
your house, and keep him out,
Always do things which you are
going to do.— Youth's Wold.

to do for you. Tell him all »
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