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“THE WRONG LEVER.

BY A TRACK HAND.

This is what the pointsman saud,
With both hands at his throbbing head:

“] drew the wromg lever standing here
And the danger signals stood eut clear;

* But bhefore l.conld draw it back again
On came the fast express, and thea—

“ Then came s roar and a crash that shook
This cabin floor, but I could not look

“ At the wreck, for 1 knew the dead would

Wilhpe:um, dull eyes at their murderer

here. .
# Drew the wrong lever!” “Yes | -’-:!

Go, tell my wife, sud—take mc away .

‘That was what the pointsmarf said
With both haods at his threbbing ‘head.

O ye of this nineteenth ceatury time,
Who hold low dividends as & crime,

Listen. 8o long ss a twelve-houry’ strain
Rests like a load of lead on the brain,

With its ringing of bells and rolling of wheels,
*Orawing of levers until one feels

““I'he hands grow numb with a nerveless touch,
And the handles shake and slip in the clutch,

-8o long will ye hnvl:vpoi'nm:cn to say—
~ D the n, er' take me away !
it tiood Words.

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE.

Only five years since, from the
Nogmal schoel of a neighboring
-State, was graduated an earnest,
thoughtful girl. She had acquitted
herselt honorably, and now that
school days were ended, she carried
with her the regrets and commenda-
tions of teackers and companions,
Teuchers regretted the departure of
an enthusiastic and industrious
pupil, while school-mates mourned
the loss of an ever helpful and
sympathizing friend. !
Thoroughly conscious, yet never
vain of her energetic nature, fecling
that there was much work to do iu
this world, and that God had given
her ability to do her share of it, sl
thought seriously and often, *“ Wha
shall I do with my life ?”
In a kindly home she was loved
and appreciated, yet mother and
sister were compassing those duties,

and so, quiotly yet decidedly, she |

gave herselt to the arduous yet
yowertul
Fo the delightful

country town

where her duties began and ended, |

she came a stranger, yet, when she
died, around her coffin stood a group
of sorrowiny friends, who had learn-
ed to know and love her tirst, trom
her influence on her pupils.  Heurt-
ily she believed that “ good the
more comaunicated, more abundant

grows;” and always caring tor her

scholars with the largeness of an |
carnest Christian soul, she uncon- |

sciouly became to them one of those

“ Meaditative authors of delizht
And happinoss, which to the end of tie,
Will live and spread and tourish.”

Unruly boys>and foolish girls

always came to a fair adjustment of |
her tirm but |

their unatures under
sentle guidance, while she gathered
into her Sabbath-school class Loy
who often had no other influence in
the right way. Mot thoughttully
would they listen as she labored
faithtully ter theirsouls, and though
she sowed seed ot which the full
harvest is not yet, the regularity ot
attendance and, the consiant kind-
ness of this band of boys, who kept
themselves always at her service,
eager to do a2ny and evervihing to
give her plexsure, spoke clogquently
of her power.

Activity, unselfishness and chari- |

ty made her lite beantiful; vet it
was 8o simple, so natural, and witl,

al had been so short, that those who |

loved her never realized that its
earthward side was closing,  But
her work had Leen well Cone and
the Master bad need ot her in His
heavenly land. It matters
how the call :owes; there are many
ways of slipping ofi’ this mortal coil.
She seemed to suffer only from a

work of a teacher's lite. |

litte

Kneeling by the bedside, the
mother, with a strength which
could only have been given her from
above, prayed that the good Lord,
who had already taken from her
two dear children, yvet who had
graciously madethemali ready to go,
wonld graut®o this one also a peace-
ful crossing ovér. Then, quickly,
ad if in immediate answer to the

 prayer, andias if hee foet had touch-
_ed the golden streets, the dying girl
looked upward, and, with glad sur-
rice, exclaimed, “ Why, Bess,

sie!""—then fell asleep in Jesus! |

Wlhio shall @ay that the child just
gone betore had not given her wel-
come at the gates of the Celestial

City, and in the knowledge of so

' short yet so beautiful a life with its
calm and blessed ending, who could
not sing as Faber did:

How pleasast are thy paths, O Death,
Thither, when sorrows cease,
To a new life, to an old past,
Softly and silently wre haste
Into a of peace.

N. Y. Observer.

. o

CHRISTIAN AMUSEMENTS.

|

To many young Christians whe
earnestly desire to know the right
' way, the question of amusement is

one of deep interest. For amuse-
ments eannot be, and ought not to
be, entirely disearded in the forma-
tion of a beautiful, symmetmical
Christian character, such a chavac-
ter ax any and every young disciple
can and ought to build.

If then, some amusements are law-
ful amd commendable, what arethey,
and how shall we distinguish be-
tween the good and the harmtul ?

Perhaps no better rule can be laid
down than that given by the great
apostle:  “ Whatsoever things are
pure,” ‘“whatsoever things .are of
goed report,”’ think on these things.
Among fasaienable amusements we
are aware that the ¢ ¢ poetry of mo-

"tion” holds a conspicuous place.
How does St. Paul's rule apply to
this ? Is it * pure?”

A company composed solely of
ladies never spends the nightiu this
ainusement,  Why is the presence
of gentlemen indispensable?  Does
it elevate and refine the character,

and are emirent” Christians unani-
mous in its favor? Think of Wes-
ey, Fletcher, Mrs. Fletcher, or our
reverend bishops, engazed in this
Fdiversion. It it is pure and right,
why need such a thought startic us ?
Isit = lovely ?” We never heard
of vne soul won to Christ through
 the allurements of the dawce; we

have known many lost to kope and
| heaven through this instiumen-
ality.

Is it “of good report 2" Y otwith-
standine the verdiet of xome pro-
| sexsing  Christians in its tavor, the
{ worldling never goes to such Chris-
| tians {01 bolp or counsel, it he de-
[ nives to come to Jesus. When he
fears that death is near, he does not
seid for the dance-loving protessor
to plead with God in his bebalt.  In
a late police report tfrom New York
city, itis stated that a great majori-
ity ot the talicn women were lost to

virtue through the infiuence of this
P biandess (7) amusement.” It the
; Young disciple will examine Lis own
neart as be comes trom a place
where pleesure has been seught in
the dance, we think he would never
ask iucation, Is dancing a
Christian  amua~cment ?

Euchre playing is anotherof these
“ harmless amusements,”  thouch
more than one ruined ommnbler,
Cdying in prison, has said ;] it
[Hearned w play cards in the parior
of’ projessing Christians,

[ In this beautiful world where
| music, litcrature and a thousand
| other avewues are open to all, why
I nead Young discipies veniure on this
We have
cmany thoughtlesshv indulge in these
Cpastimesand ere many monihs had
‘ elapsed heard them say: = 1 do not
betieve T am n Christian. T have

I

|

)
the

debatable ground ? ~een

oceans. Northern Africa and West-
ern Asia are selected as winter
quarters by most of them, and they
mav be otten noticed on their way
thither to hangover towna at night,
uzzled in spite of theirexperignce,
t)' the shifting light¥and houses. The
swallow or the nightingale ' may
someiimes bedelayed by unexpected
circamstances.
they arrive and depart many days
sooneror later, one year with anoth-
er. Professor Newton eonsidered that
were sea fowl satellites revolving
round the earth their arrival could
"Hurdly be more surely calculated
' by -an astronomer. Foul weather
or fair, heat or cold, the puffins re
ir to some of their stations punc-
"taally on a given day, as if their
movements were regulated by clock-
work. g‘he swiftness of flight which
characterizes most birds enables

time.

The common black swift can fly
two hundred and seventy-six miles
| an hour, a speed which, if maintain-
ed for less than halt a day would
carry the bird from its winter to its
summer quarters. The lurge pur-

ple swift of America is capable of

even greater feats on the wing, The
chimney swallow is slower—ninety
miles per hour being about the lim-
it of its powers: but the passenger
pigeon of the United States can ac-
complish a journey of one thousand
miles betweem sunrise and sunset.
It i~ also true, as the ingenious Herr
Palmen has sttempted to show, that
migrauts daring their long flights
may be directed by an experience
Lmrlly acquived by the individual

ird. They often follow the coast-
lines of comtinents, and invariably

take, on their passage over the Med- |

iterranean, ene of three routes. But
this theory will not explain how
they pilot themselves across broad
oceans, and is invalidated by the
fact, tumiliar to every ornithelogist,
that old and young birds do not
journey in company. Invariably
the young broods travel together ;
then coame, after an interval, the
parents; and finally, the rear is
brought up by the weakly, infirm,
moiting and broken winged,
i~ the rule in autumn. . The return
Journey is accomplished in the re-
verse onder. The distance jravell-
ed scems, moreover, to bhave uo re-

lation to the size ol toe traveller. |

The Swedish blue-throat pertorms

them to cover a vast #pace in a brief

9 the speaker went on to show how | with the ways of God, which appear-

This |

maternal fancetions among the Laps |

and enjoys its winter holiday among

the negroes of the Soudun, while |
the tiny. ruby-throated humming |

bird proceeds annually from New
Mexico to Newtoundland and back
again, thoegh one would imagine
that o delicate a little tairy woulld
be more at home among the cacti
agaves of the Tierra Caliente than
among the firs and fogs of the North.

THE LAST SUNDAY.

The correspondent of the N. Y.
Tribune tells how the new President
and his family spent their last Sab-
bath at their old home:

To-day was a day which doabtless
General Gartield and the people of
Mentor will alike long remember.,
He attendod service in the {ittle
Disciples” Churceh here for tie last
time betore entering upon his new
sphere ot life. The chureh is a sim-
ple white frame building, with cu-
pola—plain to utter barcnes; botl
on  the inside and outside, with
a broud expanse of whitewashed
wall inside and hard-backed reats,
The churcn was filled with what
must have appeared like a great
crowd, about 200 people, insmuch
as the attendance often numbers
only thirty or forty. The preacher
was the Revy Harvison Jones, of
Union. Oihno. who was a torner pis-
tor of this chureh, and alwo chup-
L of General Gastield's regiment,
the 42nd Ohio, and =0 has speclil

\
|

| When the service had ended all
| the congregation gathered about
| General and Mrs. Garfield, and be-
' gan their farewells, There were
 many old friends in the number,
and there were many hearty hand
shakes and kind words on both sides,
| with some tears following upon the
simple and earnest service. [t was

Yet it is rar y that ' an impressive and touching scene

and will not soon be forgotten by
those who witnessed it.

Perhaps it might be mentioned
here as an instance of the errands
on which people come to Mentor,
that one person visited General Gar-
field whose main object seemed to
be to persuade him to walk when he
goes to church in Washington. As

in the habit of doing the mission
did not seem important.
——————

A LESSON.

Recently Andrew H. Reeves,
assistant  superintendent of the
Michigan Avenue Sabbath-school,

school one of the most practical and
instructive  object-lessons. Mr.
Reeves is a gold-beater. He brought
befure the school a handful of white
rags, which were clean and bright,
also a handful of old oily, dirty rags,
and asked the children which they
would prefer, Of course the white
rags were preferred. “ Which of
the two do you think most valu-
able?” asked Mr. Reeves.

the white ones were chosen. Then

this is just what General Garfield is |

Chicago, gave the children of that |

Again |

|

quaintance, if the spur of the mo-’

ment could but quicken our minds

so that our brigbtest and best

thoughts should be the inspiration |

of the moment'rither than the re

. . \
sults of soberand matarareflection!

How provoking it is, “indeed, . 10

know that we bungled where we'

have flashed lightmings ;
wers,

might
that we did discredit 10 our

and disinherited our reputations for |

readiness; that our deloats are due
merely to belated brain waves! In
the meantime we flatter ourselves
that our after-thoughts make
' amends for any lack of quickness
'we may have manifested, but we
forget that their aptness and effec-
tiveness are owing more to the fact
that we have rehearsed the situa-
' our own for instantaneous thought.
| We can turn pretty sentences be-
| camse we happen to be behind the
| scenes, and are no longer to be tak-
' en by surprise by the mental alort-
ness of another. The scintillations
of our after-thought, result from
the friction of minds, not from
| spontaneous combustion, or why
| did they mnot clothe themselves
E in werds at the nick of time, in the
moment of our necessity ? and why
are we mocked by their tardy ex-
| cellence ? —Harper's Bazar.

THE HIDDEN WISDOM.

The mind of a pious workman,
| named Thierney, was much occupied

tion than to any latent talent of

wrong it was to judge from appear- | d to him full of inscrutable myster-
ances; that while the white rags | ies. The two questions, ** How ?”

secmed to be the most valuable,
they were almost worthless, while
the dirty rags were worth a great
deal, but in their present state could
not be nsed toadvantage. He next
showed that these dirty rags might
represent the unrenewed heart; it
had good qualities, was of great
price, but corrupt, and it must be
purified and cleansed to be of ser-
vice to the Master. e had the
xchool read various passages from
the Scriptures to prove his state-
mentx.  He then promised the chil-
dren that on the following Sunday
he would bring these identical rags,
and exhibit them, after they had'
gone through the crucible and retin- |
ing tire.  And ho would then show
them how much the dirty rags were |
worth, and how little value there
was in the white rags, . On Jan. 9,
Me. Reeves campleted his ohject-
lesson. e first showed them a
large diasram ot a fumace.  Then
he showed them the retining pots in
which he melts his gold—!ike those !
in which bhe had retined the rags, |
He then unrolled a ribbon ot gold |
nearly twenty feet long and about |
an inch wide, and suspended it |

{ where the whoie school could see it., |

A little lump ot ashes waus all that |
was left after refininge the white

1

tal
raws,

This ribbon of gold was the
. . . r {
product ot the dirty rags. The

L gold was worth twenty eight dollatrs, |

|

| Nortlacestern Advocate.

and would make twelve thousand |
gold leaves tour inches square. The '
uld rags were sach as book-binders |
use in removing the surplus gilding. |

Mr. Reeves had more Scripture
read to show how God refines us 1n
the turnace ot aftliction and trial, |
and the hotter the fire the brichter
the luster of the character that is
refined ; aud that unless we were |
retined by the fires of the Holy |
Spirit, and the dross separated from
us, we could not enter heaven, The |
object-lesson nade a protound im- |
pression on  the entire school.— |

AFTER-THOUGHTS.

How many pangs have we endur- |
ed from tho=e brilliant atter-thoughts |
which erowd upon ux an instant too !
late, those flashing, biting repartces |
we might have wtiered at cortain |
memorable scasons, tho<e witty re- |

t ihe reply,

! established them forever, and ever;

i sashy he proceded to the details of

(of a ragged shin-plaster, just below
| the

| and long continued practice. Blow-

| eye—and remarked :

and “ Why ?”" were constantly in
his thoughts—whether he consider-
ed his own life, or the dispensations
of Providence in the world.
Oneday in visiting a ribbon manu-
| factory, hisx attention was attracted
| by an’ extraordinary piece of ma-
chinery. Countless wheels and
thou~ands of threads were twirling
in all directions: he could under-
stand nothing of its movements.
He was intormed, that all' this mo-
tion wus connected with the centre,
where there was a chest which was
kept shut,  Anxious to understand
the principle of the maching,he ask-
ed permission o see the interior,
“The master has the key,” was

The words were like a flash of
licht.  Ilere was the answer to all
his perplexed thoughts., Yes, the
Master has the key. He governs
and dirvects all, It is enough. What
need I know more? He hath also

he hath made & decree which shall
not pass,

N

MACKI
TIONS.
ABOUT SECOND HAND PROFANITY.

IK'S NO-

BROTHER

The old gentleman fingered his
chin in a meditative way and then
suggosted that as he was going to
town he had better “scrape his
face.” Stunding ‘befere a smull
looking-glass, which he had care-
fully balanced upon the window-

the business in view. His razor
rattled along until he had succeeded
in clearing a pateh, about the size

ear.  Mumbling of a ¢ wire-
edge, he reached tor Watson's * [n-
stitntes,” on the skeep-skin binding
whereof he began strapping the of-
fending implement with a twist of
the wrist that indicated oft-repeated

ing the surpius lather out of the
way, he looked up with a tear in his

* Brother Tounrs, do you ever
have any trouble finding texts to
preach trom?” :

“Yos—once in a while that is the
case,” said I, gnardediy.

matter. I tell you it'y a\
example. Wicked Young me:'"h _
notice of such things and myy LY |
cuses of 'em when we ain't 2 ‘a
in". A man professin’ reljg
especially a preacher, nu;;,:):’o“‘\
mighty keertul ot his tongue
how, or he'll break his ind .
and lose his religion wlhen he‘,h“ ,
(\xl)(‘('l.lll. it. It the “"le &,‘\ 3
that spile the grapes, My Ta

|is ef we'd trapand still hupt 5

the vineyard of the Lopg aj;
closer we'd raise better cmp.l
have better luck than to be -
beatin’ the brush fur big g.,,:?'
A tresh application of lather
a seal of silence upon the “peak 3
lips, I rubbed my chin apd pm '
nated. The old razor repon;.*
gress with subdued emphasig, ’
tore the job was finished [
ed a new resolution.—‘\'amm, o

SO EASILY FRIGHTENg)

Mrs. Bottome is quoted in th |
Guide to Holiness as *AYIng iy op
ot Dr. Palmer’s Tuesday Liag
As we were coming to the m"d'!
this afternoon, I saw a lum%
of bread covered with butter in thy
street, and five little sparrows wen
enjoyi.g & good meeting, But, o
we approached, the little birdg Weny
trighténed and flew away,
wus no danger—we would not have
harmed them. [ thought, how like
many of the dear children of Gy
A rich spiritual feast is wet befony
them, and yet like the little
rows they are so casily fiightone
away. Instead of coming te fh
point of full surrender, and bu'.'

grace, some trifling consideratioy |
turns them away,

mer was reading the Scripturg lo
son, I said, “ Lord, let me bave
something from thy Word whig
shall be food to my soul " gy
he gave it to me in these pre
cious words :  “ Their sing and
iniquities  will T
wore,” It was a full meal, ¥y
heart went out in praise.

sparrows, so casily frightened, Let
us hear the gracious invitation
* Come, for all things are now res
dy I The deor of the entrance o
the banquet of love is wide open,

a full repast.

A CHILD'S LIBRARY.

Our own experience has convine
ed us that, for the averagze child,

is of grreat importance.  The bop
rowed book, however attractive, is

siasm with which the ehild deveurs
the volume that is his own, - Try
the experiment of loaning to yonr
pupil Scott’s “ Lady of the Lake,"
“ Robinsou  Crusoe,” or ** Arabias
Nights,”  Give to another pupil
Unc same books as his own property;
In hine cases out of ten, the borrow-
ed book will be read on a gallop,
hastily taken inand forgotten, The
book owned by the child will be
read leisuvely, returneld to, ‘and
lingered over with loving fondness;
tiken out under the trees in sim-
nmier 5 taken down from the shelf
for consultation ; really assimilated
into the mental and moral being.
[t is the most common-place truism
that the value of reading does net
depend half as much upon the quan-
Lity gone over as the quality of the
book and thedeliberate ag dthuughlf
ful method of using it.

Now the natural way to inter
est & child in readineis to give it s

() o

book, suitable to its years and
mental condition, and leave it toits
own way of appropriating its cov
tents, Every chiid now-s-days,
even the poorest in the publie
schools, should be encouraged to

“Well, look-a-here, I'll give you

found a liprary.  The hoy who sees

Advocate.

While Mrs, py. |

remember  p )

the element of possession ol a book |

partakers of the rich promisesof

O belor.

ed, let us not be like the trcmbﬁng :

not *“«jar”—Ilet us not be tobbed of |

never read with the loving enthe 5

science,
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the rent s

cold, but at last one day there fol-
lowed that terrible sight ot the lite-

blood.

torts which might have “ floored” | one that's just to the pint: “Thou
Lour adversary, so to speak, at times | shalt not take thename of the Lord '
when we fignred but poorly, owing | thy God in vain.” I've been thinkin'
to our laggard thoughts, which fail- | about it a long time, and a ‘vondd:-
ed t) come o the front at some de- | in” why somebody don't preach a
cisive moment! With what wit, | sermon on it. My notion is, & sor-
what subtilty, what poetic senti- | mon’s needed on that partickeler
ment, has the brain answered the ! subject.”

relations with the next President,
Greneral Garfeld was pressut with
his wite, Mrs, Laribee.and Miss Liari-
bee, Gen, Gartieid’s sister and nicee,
and Captain Budolph and jIrs. Ru-
dolph, the tormer Mrs. Cartield’s
brother, who will manage _he tarm
in the President’s absence. The

a growing book shelt, every morn
ing, whewhe gets out of bed, will
have a constant reminder to save
his pennies to buy some favorite
book, rather than spoil hix stomach
with candy or-buy a ticket td the
“ Black Crook.” Now-ua-days, when
readable editions of the Hngﬁnh

o assurance that I am.”  Casting The sume
awav their contiderce beeause eon- L

Rest, remedies, and change, were | science condemns! Surely the plea-
abundant, and better things were | sure is not worth the tfeartul risk,
hoped. - Sorrow had come to the | and cach young disciple’s influence
family in the unexpected death ot a | should be o tavor “of’ that ouly
dearly-loved nicee ealled  Bessie, | which is = pare,” loveiy™ and * of

and e
faro bhuanhs
places o
ture, ratil
sellinig—n
:,}};:(“w Of
e elne
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HEMUTIEN

knowledge of which had been kept |
trom the ‘invalid as she waited for
health under the Southern skics. |
Suddenly, one day, as it'a vision ot/
bher swiftly-approaching end had |
¢ome to her, she cried, “ Take 1ne

home ; take me home!” Once more

sately in her mother's armsshe simp-
Iy said: * Don't be vexed, mother,
that [ could not stay; 1 wanted to
come home and bid you adecent
g()tll-b_\'\‘.n :

‘Two weeks more, and the phy-
sician gave warning that the end
was near, The mother, stooping
over her sajd: * Daughter, it the
dear Saviour shounld call you to Him-
self, are you willing to go?”

“ Yes, mother,” was the gentle
answer,

“ But if he should be calling you
now, darling ?”

“Ob yes, mother, I am ready,”
she said, and, resting her face upon
her hand, seemed to sleep, ‘

good report.”—Mrs, E.J. Richmound

Uin Northern Christian Advocate.

MIGRATION OF BIRDS.

The London Standard in a recent
issue says: * Familiar ax the migra-
tion of birds is to us, there i‘-.purl‘n:xps
no question in zoology more obscure.
The long flichts they take and the
unerring certainty with which they
wing their way between the most
distant places, arriving and depart- |
ing at the same period vear atter
Mear, are l»uint.s in the ‘l)i%tn'\' of
birds of passage as mysterious as
they are interesting.” We know
that most migrants fly after sun-
down, though many of them select
a moonlight night to cross the Me-
diterrancan.  But that their mete-
orological instinct is not unerring
is proved by the fact that thousands
are every vear drowned in their
flight over the Atlantic and other

| rustain them at all times

family sat in their accustoned pew.
Tierc was no allusion in the sermon
to the fact that the President elect
Wits present. [t was an old-fishioned
discourse upon the atonenent and
the literul resurreetion of the dead.
At the close, according to tic Chris-
tian custonm, penitents wae invit-
ed o come torward. Gemeral Gay-

field always takes part inthe sing-
ing with zest, and his vace could |
be _he:\.nl in the invitaton hymu |
beginning, - Al you thut are weuary
and sad.”  The Lord’s Sipper was
celebrated after the sernon, in ac-
cordance with the churel custom,
The final hymn, * All hail the pow- !
er of Jesus’ name,” was followed |
with a prayer, in which the preach-
er who was visibly atfected, invoked
the Divine blessing upon “our dear
brother and sister Garfield and
prayed that the hand of G()d’might

and bring
them safely back to their h;meljnn&

demand made npon it atter the oc- |
casion has passed! How adroitly
we evade when there is no longer |
anything to evade; how neatly we |
snub another after his back is tur.-
ed; how wisely we respond when
there is none to listen; with what
facts and dates are we re-enforced
atter the discussion is closed ; how
ably do we defend our cause when
it i~ already lost; what exhaustive
knowledge ot a subject flows in up-
on our consciousness after the sub-
jeet is di<missed; what terseness,
what eloquence, come to our aid
atter the instant has gone by wien
they might have proved serviceable,
when we are no longer called upon
to speak!  How gracetuily might
we acknowledge another's compli-
ment, with what skill detend our-
selves against intrusiveness, with
what stinging rebukes might we
meet impertinences, how cunningly
hoodwink the Paul Prys of our ac-

“ Why, Brother Mac, T just skin
sinners for their profanity.”

“You do, hey?  Well, you see I
want the saints skinned a little,
You talk about cussin’ and swear-
in’; thai's all well enough as fur as
it goes, but don’t you know that
people can take the name of the
Lord in vain and not cuss nor swear
nuther ? There's lot of folks that do
that very thing, and mv notion is
balf of 'em don’t know it’s any
harm. They think it’s all right to
use the name of God any way, just
s0 they don’t use a cuss word along
with it. The fact in the case ix,
plenty ot people , good church mem-
bers, once in awhile a preacher,
even, does a good deal of recond-
hand cussin’ in tellin’ of a joke and
such like, and lnugh over it, and
have crowds around 'em a laughin’,
when mebbe the pint of the joke's

in telling how rome other man cus -
ed like a sailor about some triflin”

classies can be bought for fifty cents
a volume, almost every childis able
to buy a tew books (-\v'cry year.
is surprising how soon such a lik
rary assumes respectable dimes-
sions, and amazing how many bead-
titul books and valuable magazines
are destroyed by childien now
days, for want of some definite plso
of keeping them together. And
anybody who knows child nature
can understand how much more
thoroughly the books of that home
library will be rcad than the vok
ume borrowed from any source.

* * * * *

Teachers and parents, set your
children to this good work of found-
ing a child’s library, and keep them
at it till they need no pushing from
you. And it may turn out that &
few shelves of good books will ed
cate your child more than all the
schools and universities.—XN. &
Journal of Education,
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