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OUE HOME CIRCLE.

THE COMFORTER.

* T le Comforter which ie the Holy Ghott, 
who a the Kither will »eud in Sly Name.”— 
Bt. Ji.km xir. 2A.

O Holy Comforter,
1 bear

Thy blenned Name with throbbing heart, 
Pressed oft with torrow, ein, a..d tear.
And pier.ed with many a veiioiuol dait ; 

Come Mei-enger Divine,
Come cheer thi* heart of mine!

O Holy Comfrrter,
1 know

Thoi art not to dull aeti-e reveal#! ;
Tho i coin’at un«e-u an the wet fl .w 
Ol t ie*oft wind that woo* the field ; 

Breathe, Me* nir r Dmii-,
Breathe on this aoul of mine !

O Holy Comforter,
Tin light

Is lu bt eternal agjdeerene :
8hm- thou, and on my mvi»h*-' sight 
Vision* shall break of thing* tiivecu ; 

i"ome, tle-*enger Divine, \
Make these bright glimpse* niiue !

O, Holy Co iifor'er,

O'er!owetll a the fl'anJing ea ;
Give me it* • mle.ne*« • », ,v —
Then - fail my heart o’erflow to Thee ;

< 'nine. Menaenger Divine,
Fill 1 hou this breast of mine!

O Holy Comforter,
Tty gra< e

Ie lif and health, and hope an'1 power;
By lai* I can each cro«- emb ace,
Can t’tuiiinli in the darkest hour ;

Come, Messenger lit line.
The ttiengtb of grace he mine !

0 Hoh Comforter,
Thy peace.

The peace of God, impart and ketp 
Unruffled till life’s tumult erase,
And all it* ans ry tempests sieep;

Come, .Messenger Divine,
Ï by pcrrict peace he mine 1

—Rag Palmer.

BOTH SIDES.

THE BIBLE IN MY TRUER.
Conversation at the tea-table 

turned upon the propriety ot plac
ing before other persons; and 
eome contended it wan pbaris&ical 
to kneel down and say your pray
ers while ethers weiein the room. 
A. minister who was „ present, 
related the following :

When 1 was a young man, said 
be, I was a clerk at Boston. Two 
of my room-mates in my l warding 
bouse were also clerks, about my 
own age, which was eighteen. 
The first Sunday morning during 
the three or tour hours that elaps
ed from getting up to bell-ring for 
church, I felt a secret desire to get 
a Bible which my mother had 
given me out of my trunk, and 
read in it ; hut I was afraid to do 
eo before my messmates, who were 
reading miscellaneous books. At 
last my conscience got the mastery 
and 1 rose up and went to my 
trunk. 1 had bait raised it when 
the thought occuried to me that 
it might look like over-sanctity 
ami pharisaieal, so I shut my 
trunk and returned to the window, 
for twenty minutes I was miser
ably ill at ease. I felt I was doing 
wrong. 1 started a second time 
for my trunk, and had my hand 
on my Bible, when the fear of be
ing laughed at conquered the 
better emotions, and 1 again drop
ped the top of my trunk. As I 
turned away from it, one ot 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 replied by laughing in my 
turn; and then .conceiving tho 
truth to be the best, frankly 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 
them* “ Then,” said I, “ let us 
agree to read them every Sunday, 
and wo shall have the laugh on 
our side.”

To this there was a hearty re
sponse uud the next ru»>tnent the 
three Bibles were out; and I 
assure you we felt happier all that 
day, for reading in them in the 
morning.

The following Sunday, about 
ten o’clock while we were read
ing our chapters, two of our fellow 
boarders from another room came 
iur. 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 bad 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, hut 
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 askc 1 one of us 
to road aloud, and both rat and 
listened quietly till the bell rang 
out for church.

That evening we three in the 
same room agreed to have a chap
ter read every night by one of us, 
at nine o’clock ; and we religious
ly adhered to our purpose.

A few evenings after this resolu
tion, four or five of the boarders 
(for there were sixteen clerks 
hoarding in the house) happened 
to be in our room talking when ,the nine o’clock hell rang. One The man in tbec.rn.te remarked to hi, wife,

of my room-mates, looking at me, 
opened the Bible. The others 
looked inquiringly. ml then ex
plained our custom. .

“ We’ll all stay and listen,” 
they said, almost unanimously.

The result was, that without an 
exception, every one of the sixteen 
clerks spent his Sunday morning 
in reading the Bible; and the 
moral effect upon the household 
was ofi the highest character. 1 
relate this incident, continued the 
minister,to show what one person, 
even iVyoivh, may exert, for good 
or evil. No man should l>cafraid 
to do his duty. A hundred hearts 
maj’ throb to act right, that only 
await a leader. I forgot to add 
that we were.all called the “Bible 
clerks.” All these youths are now 
useful Christian men. and more 
than one is laboring in the min
istry.—Church and Slate.

A man in a carriage was riding along,
A gaily dre*-ed wife by hi* fide ;

In eatin and lace* the looked like a queen, 
And be like a king in hi* pr iue.

A wood lawyer stood on the street ai thf-y 
passed ;

The carriage and couple be eyed :
And said a* he worked with hia aaw on a log, 

“ 1 wish I was rich and could rid.-, ’

One thing 1 would give if I could—
I’d give my wealth for the strength and the 

health
Of the man who sawed the wood.”

A pretty young maid, with a bundle of work, 
lVlio«e face, lik- the morning, was fair, 

Went tripping along with a smile ot delight. 
While humming a love-breathing air.

She looked on the carriage : the lady she saw, 
Anayed in apparel so fine.

Arid «ai l in a win-oer, “ 1 wish from my heart 
Thoso satin* and lace* were mine,”

The lady looked out on the maid with her work, 
Si fair with liei calico dress.

And said, “ I d relinquish position and 
wealth.

Her beauty and youth to posse**. ”

Thus it i« in the world, whatever our lot, 
Our mind* and our time we employ 

In longing and sighing for u bat « c have not, 
Ungrateful for what we enjoy.

UNFAITHFUL SHEP
HERDS.

The Church of England, before 
tho Reformation which John 
Wesley began, was in a low re
ligious condition. Clergymen, 
who had the necessary influence, 
often held several livings and re
sided in none of them.

The servicesof the Church were 
performed in a slovenly manner, 
and pastoral visitation was neg
lected.

The following anecdotes, related 
by an Anglican clergyman, indi
cate the state of atfaiis which 
moved the great soul of the found 
er of Methodism. ____

Mr. t RadcIiffe, a f<ix-hu nting 
parson in the north of Devon, was 
fund of having convi ixl evenings 
in his parsonage, often ending up
roariously. Bishop Phi I putts sent 
for him and said, “ Mr. Rudclifl'e, 
I hear, but I can hardly believe it, 
that men tight in your house.”

“ Lor, my dear,” answered the 
parson, in broad Devonshire, 
“doanl’y believe it. When they 
begin fighting I take and turn 
them out into the churchyard.”

A certain Parson Winterton 
was rector of four parishes and 
vicar of one. When he lay on 
his death-bed, a neighboring 
clergyman visited him. “ What 
account can you render for the 
talents committed to your charge?” 
asked the pious neighbor, anxious 
to awaken penitence in the dying 
man, “ What use have you made 
of them ho continued.

“ Use of my talents,” repeated 
tho dj’ing man, thrusting his 
hands out from under the bed 
clothes. “ I came into this diocese 
with nothing—yes, with nothing 
—and now he began to check off 
the names on the fingers of the 
left hand with the fore-finger of 
the right hand—“ now I am rector 
of Eigneombe, worth eighty 
pounds; rector of Marwued, worth 
lour hundred and fifty pounds ; 
r celer of Westeoate, worth five 
hundred and sixty pounds ; and 
recter of Eastcote, worth a thou
sand pounds. If that is not mak
ing use of one’s talents, I do not 
know what it is.”

The Wesleyan reformation en
ded forever this state of things in 
the Kuglish Church.

THE SWEETEST JOTS.
Very many of the sweelestjoys 

of Christian hearts are sor.gs 
which have been learned in the 
bitterness of trial. It is said ot a 
little bird that he will never learn 
to sing the song bis master will 
have him sing while it is light in 
his cage. He learns a snatch of• 
every song he hears, but will not 
learn a full separate melody of his 
own. And the master covers the 
cage and makes it dark all about 
the bird, and then he listens and 
learns the one song that is taught 
to him, until his heart is full of it. 
Then, ever after, he sings that 
song in the light. With many of 
us it is as with the bird. The 
Master has a song he wants to 
teach us,but we learn only a strain 
of it, a note here and there, while 
we catch up snatches of the 
world’s song and sing them with 
it. Then he comes and makes it 
dark about us till we learn the 
swect'mchxly he would teach u< 
Many of the loveliest songsof peace 
and trust sung by God’s children 
in this world, they have been 
taught in the darkened chamber 
of sorrow.—Christian Weekly.

HYGIENE AND BEAUTY.

Beauty is superior fitness, as 
a Darwinian would say, and in 
this respect, too, the preeminence 
of the ancient Greeks was probab
ly the outcome of their general 
physical and mental superiority 
to their fellow men, though they 
themselves believed in the exist
ence of a chemical pan-cosmetic. 
In the trial of the arch-quack Cag- 
Jiostro, it came out that, during 
the twelve years from 1785—1777, 
ho had realized three million 
francs from the sale of his “ Re
cipe for Beauty,” a recipe which 
had been more eagerly sought lor 
than the philosopher’s stone, or 
the secret of longevity. Andreas 
Cisalpinus made tho notable dis
covery that an ointment of crush
ed locusts and mistletoe juice 
would treble tho charms of the 
fairest woman. “ What must I 
do to become very beautiful ?” 
tho damsel in “ Don Quixote” 
asks the enchanted Moor’s head. 
“ Que seas iwy honrada(he very 
continent), replies the bead. Pa
racelsus recommends meadowdew 
gathered in the morning while the 
May moon is on the increase ; and 
Montaigne inquires into tho habits 
of the most well favored tribes of 
every country, but confesses that 
the problem is rather «n evasive 
one, tho coast-dwellers of Sweden 
being as distinguished for their 
comeliness as the Highlanders of 
Aragon, and the Normandy cider 
drinkers not less than ike Tuscan 
wine drinkers. His only general 
rule, however, still holds good— 
that out-door dwellers are never 
wholly ill-favored, ncr in-door 
workers altogether lovely ; and 
we might say the same of alcohol 
drinkers and total absta:ners—the 
schnapps-worshipping -natives of 
the Tyrolese highlands make 
amends by iheir active out-door 
life, as Lowell fuctory-girls by 
their teetotal ism. There-is a good 
deal in race, though. “ Angeli 
sunt ; non Ax y It," Pope Stephen 
III wrote more than a thousand 
years ago to Archbishop Cuth- 
bert, who had sent him a batch of 
Anglo-Saxon neophytes, and a 
trace of the same angelic features 
may still be recognized among the 
little ragamuffins of many a Sch
leswig-Holstein coast-*village 
where men subsist on krandy, 
cheese, and sour rye-bread. Their 
neighbors, the Pomeranian**, area 
manful if not celestial generation, 
and, in spite of their dreary «r.oor- 
lands,very fond -of out-door sports. 
But farther east nature succumbs 
to art, and the northern Russians 
are about as outrageously uepre
possessing as in-door life and a 
combination of all vices could 
make the image of the Greater. 
Extremes meet, though, and their 
Emperor has the honor of com
manding twelve regiments of the 
most godlike men of the present 
world—the lance-euirassiers of 
the body-guard, recruited in the 
highlands of Lesghia and Daghes
tan. Nearly all the natives of the 
Caucasus have that fatal gift of 
beauty which made their land the 
favorite hunting-ground of the ha
rem agents, and this gave the 
Czar a pretext for treating it as a 
Turkish dependency. But no so
cial degradation could counteract 
the combined influence of the Cau
casian climate, hardy habits, tem
perance, and frugality, for the 
Circassian mountaineers are tee
totalers by religion and vegetari
ans by preference—figs, honey, 
barley-cakes, and milk being the 
staples of their diet. They are 
physically self-made men, for 
their language proves tha their 
ancestors were Turanians—first- 
cou-ins of the owl-laced nomads 
of the Mongolian steppe.—Dr. F. 
L. Osicald.

WELL DRESSED.
The bestdressed people arc 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. It was not the duck of a bon
net, or the lawn-tennis bool, or 
the arabesque on the skirt ; hut it 
was the wh.de thing. No part 
was striking, but every part told 
upon my sense of harmony and 
propriety.”

Do not think that everything 
fashionable is becoming ; it is of t
en the essence of vulgarity. Fash
ion thrives upon extravagance ; 
and a garment is admired, not tor 
its suitability ; but tor cost. Yet, 
af ter all, tine feathers do not make 
fine birds; lor 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-fisher are beautiful to 
look upon ; hut their melody is 
worse than the hark of a pet dog 
which the ladies of a certain or 
uncertain age are apt to prefer 
to the conversation of their call
ers. Such bird* may think with 
Artomus Ward :

“ I am sorry when I cannot 
sing, and my friends arc sorry 
when 1 can.”

Fine feathers do not make tine 
birds, any more than the cosme
tics of the famous Madame Bu- 
chel made her ladies beautiful 
forever, or tho late queen of Na
ples was made virtuous by her 
habit of sticking pious ejaculations 
inside of her stays.

A true artist will always Jake 
care that tho frame 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 often is ?

THE ST. GOT HARD 
NEL.

TUN-

A correspondent of the Engineer 
writes as follows :

At 10 a. m. we steamed out of 
the station at Goscheneo ; at ten 
hours two minutes we passed un
der tho arch of the tunnel, and at 
10 hours 28 minutes wo emerged 
from the corresponding arch into 
the daylight at Airolu. We were 
thus twenty-six minutes in traver 
sing the tunnel ; and as the length 
is about nine and a qcarter miles, 
this gives an average speed of 
about twenty-ono miles an hour. 
As a matter of fact, however, the 
first part of our joarney was per
formed at a considerably higher 
and the latter at a "Considerably 
lower speed, and that for a some
what curious reason. It was due 
to the particular state of ventila
tion of the tunnol at that particu
lar time- My readers will proba
bly remember tins immense diffi
culties which were encountered 
in maintaining proper ventilation 

I in the tcnnel during -its construc
tion, and the many prophecies of 
equal difficulty to be experienced 
whenever it became the channel 
of any considerable traffic. So 
much did these fears weigh even 
on the managers of the undertak
ing, that schemes were mooted for 
carrying -bags of -oxygen tj suit- 
ply the drivers with the means of 
respiration, and designs for work
ing by electric locomotives were 
seriously entertained. When, how
ever, the matter was put (to the 
test, the difficulty vanished. It 
was found that at alK times there 
is a difference in the height of the 
barometer at one side and the 
other of the great chain of the 
Alps; the corresponding differ
ence in pressure forms a head of 
air always acting on the one end 
or other, exactly as there would 
always be a current ot waiter 
through a pipe connecting two .re
servoirs with unequal head. This 
natural ventilation is found more 
than sufficient for the present traf
fic of between twenty and thirty 
trains per day, and there seems 
bo fear that it will ever need to be 
supplemented. On the particular 
occasion of my visit the barome
ter apparently stood higher at tho 
north, or Swiss portal, by which 
we entered. Cjnsequeutly we 
were bringing as it were, the fresh 
air with us; and certainly for the 
first 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 gases 
from our engine, but this was 
not so bad but that windows could 
be kept open without special an
noyance. The tunnel is guarded 
by means of brilliant lamps plac
ed at each kilometer, and signal

ing white for safety and green for 
danger ; and during this first half 
of the journey I was able, after 
passing each of them, not only to 
see the next, but also the next hut 
one, shining like a star of the first 
magnitude just above one of the 
first. It is obvious that if a light 
can be seen at 2,000 yards dis
tance, the atmosphere must he 
more than moderately clear. But 
alter we had reached tho summit 
level, and began to descend toward 
Airolo, things became different. 
The atmosphere got thicker and 
thicker, and soon assumed the 
character of a white mist, which 
was vaguely lighted up by the 
head lamp, ami through which 
the signal lights Only became vis
ible when some 200 yards away. 
At the same time it must he ob
served ihat the air, though warm 
and heavy, was in no appreciable 
degree sulphurous or choking, fh 
fact to a Londoner, accustomed to 
lace without shrinking the pas- 

i sa_;e ot the “ Underground” from 
j Westminster lo tipe City, or hum 
King’s Cross to (Paddington, the 
idea ot any nnp^ea*ntne-s in the 

! St. Got hard iimjnel would have 
I rather the a p pea ranee of a j >ke.
, The thickness of tho nust is, 
i however, somewhat more seriou*. 
and it seems open to question 
whether some species of audible 
signal might not be substituted 
with advantage foi the lamp. As 
it was, onr driver shut off-team, 
screwed the brakes on slightly, 
and went cautiously down the 
gentle incline at about ten miles 
an hour. It was well that he did 
so, for out; of the lamps, when at 
last we did see it, proved to show 
green ; the brakes were applied 

j and the train nearly pulled up, 
and we crept at a foot’s pace past 
a gang of laborers engaged appar
ently in plate-laying. It is in 
this way that tho mean speed of 
twenty-one miles an hour, at 
which we traversed the tunnel, is 
accounted for. If a different sys
tem of signaling could bo devised 
there seems no reason why the 
speed should not he at least thirty 
miles an hour, and the transit 
would then occupy from fifteen to 
twenty minutes only.

The Continental Gazette says 
that the opening up of the St. Go- 

I thard roule is changing the com
mercial relations of the countries 
north and south of the mountains 
with almost revolutionary rapid
ity. So long as the fbi mid a hie 
Alps remained unpierced, Italy 
was cut off from direct overland 
communication with Central and 
Northern Europe, and its com
merce was very largely limited 
to transactions with Great Brit
ain and France. The Gothard 
Railway isebanging that state ot 
things with unexpected rapidity, 
and is throwing the Italian trade 
into the hands of Germany, Bel
gium and Holland. The through 
railway service brings early fruit 
and vegetables without tranship
ment from all parts of Italy to 
Ostxmd, Antwerp and Rotterdam, 
whence they are conveyed by fast 
steamers to London and other 
English port*. Tho Great Eastern 
Railway Company alone is stated 
to have carried over fi.OOO tons 
of these goods via Antwerp and 
Harwich in a few months. Malta 
is -thus brought nearer, and Al
gerian produce, such as green 
peas and early potatoes, is made 
more available.

bn the other direction, Italy is 
receiving an unpiocedentcd, not 
to say an overwhelming, amount 
of attention from Germany. In 
the first two months after the 
opeeing of the Gothard route the 
Germans dispatched 40,000 tons of 
coals, 107 tons of unmanufactured 
iron and hardware, 14,000 tons of 
machinery; if93 tons of copper, 
17,40y tons of spirits, 1,440 tons 
of paper, and 70 railway waggons 
—of all which articles tho previ
ous exports had been either nil or 
quite nominal.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

COMING TO .JESUS.
When I was a child, if onr min

ister finished his sermon by tell
ing us to come to ihv Saviour, I 
u.*cd to think, he has left <>ft' ju*t 
whefe 1 want him to begin.

What is comin i to Christ ? anil 
how am 1 to tell U I have corne ? 
Have you ever felt puzzled with 
thoughts ot this kind ? Well, 
let me try to make it plain, though 
it really is so plain it is hard to 
make it plainer. Suppose a per
son is suffering from a painful dis- 

j ease, and I say to him, “ You 
have only to go to such a physi
cian ami you will certainly be cur
ed.” Next time 1 meet my poor i neighbor l ask, “Are you hvt- 

! ter ?” “ No, worse.” “ Did you
| g,> to the physician ?” “Yes.” 
j * Have you taken his remedy ?” 

«• He gave me none." “ \N by, 
how was that ? What did you 
iell him." “ O, nothing ! I went 
and sal in his hull among the oth
er patients, and saw him talking 
io them ; and when they came 
away, 1 came too. “ W by, when 
l told you to go to him, of course 

' 1 meant you to tell him all about 
yourself, and answer all his ques
tions, and carefully follow his ad
vice. You wi'l get no good by 
only seeing him cure others, if you 
went to his bouse for twenty 
years. But if he undertakes your 
vase and promues to cure you, 
then you may trust yourself com
pletely in his hands, and expect 
to he cured.”

Now, in this simple way you 
are t > come to tho Lord Je«us. 
Tell Ilim what you want Him 
to do tor you. Tell him all 
troubles and hinders you. Trust 
yourself in his hands to be saved. 
“Him that comoth to me,’ ITo 
says, “ I will in no wise cast out.” 
Ah, say you, that would have 
been easy when ho was here on 
earth. Not easier than now. 
perhaps not so easy, for Jesivs 
was a “ man of sorrows," walk
ing about and talking, eating 
and drinking, like other people, 
only different from them in Ilia 
look and voice and manner, and 
wonderful works and words. 
Surely it must have been harder 
then to believe that lie was the 
Son of God and Saviour of men, 
than now when ho is reigning as 
the Lord of glory in heaven ! 
You know that merely going to 
tbo place where Jesus was, to see 
and hour him was not coming to 
Win, tor the unbelieving Phari
sees and Scribes sometimes came 
many miles to sec and hear him ; 
hut 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 salvation He ottered, 
and so did not trust Him.

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

To most waiting is harder than 
working. Patience is a difficult 
virtue, and in this busy, over
strained age it is becoming some
what scarce. O fit i mes it is the 
best service that «un ho rendered. 
“ For they also servo who only 
stand and wait.” Away from the 
glare ot the world iu the privacy 
of homo, waiting, not in idleness, 
nor in disappointed pride, hut in 
faithful performance 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 
faithful also in much.”

“ I IFAS GOING TO."

Children are very fond of say
ing, “ I was going to.” The boy 
lets tho rats catch his chickens. 
He was going to till up tho hole 
with glass, and set traps for the 
rats ; but ho did not do it in time, 
and the chickens were eaten. Ho 
consoles himself for tho loss and 
excuses his carelessness by say
ing, “ l 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 wets his foot and sits for 

j hours without changing his shoe**
I catches a severe cold, and is oblig- 
I ed to have a doctor for a week. 

His mother told him to change, 
his wot shoos when he came in, 
and ho was going to do it, but did 
not. A girl tears her new dress 
so badly that ail her mending can 
r.ot make it look well again. There 
was a little rent before, and she 
was going to mend it, but she for
got. And so we might go on giv-. 
ing instance after instance, such 
as happens in every home with 
almost every man and woman, hoy 
and girl. “ Procrastination is” 
not only “ the thief of time,” hut 
it is the worker of vast mischiefs. 
If a Mister “ I-was-goin’-to” lives 
in your house, just give him warn 
ing to leave. He is a lounger and 
a nuisance. He never did any 
good. He has wrought un num
bered mischiefs. Tho girl or boy 
who begins to live with him will 
have a very, unhappy time of it, 
and life will not he successful.
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Happiness is a great power of 1
holiness. Tints, kind words, by _ijitviwwiul>
their power of producing liappi- i Put Mister “I-was-goin’-to” out of 
ne**, have al*o a power of pro
ducing holine-s, and so of win
ning men to God.

r*----- ",ulyour house, and keep him out* 
Always do things which you are 
going to do.— Youth s World.


