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MENDED.

A, wet the shattered edges daintily,
Placc them togetber in the ancient shape;
Match hueand fair design with careful eve,
And let no fragzment trom your search es-

capz; o
Se, place the cup where no keen sunlight’s |
glance—
Pshaw, does such injured beauty pay your
pain ?

"Pwill hoid a mimic waxen bad perchance,
Dat never water for a rose again.

Y ken. He runs by here onct a
month. I watches tur him ailers,
and I love to pint him out.  1t's all
dis poor nizger can do.”

The clerzyman was deeply moved
by the earnestuess of the poor ne-

ness of his gratitude, In a moment
there flashed across him 8 humiliat-
ing sense of his own ingi‘.’\titudc to-
ward One whose stronz arm had
snatched him from the jaws of an

DOmay the angry words; the charge recall;
Deny or plead away doubt, slight, or sneer;
Befoie the outraged shrins for pardon fall,
W in back the smile with the forgiving tear;
The happy salety of affiction lost,

Trust and its frank, free gladness fled to- |

gether.
What boots to feign the faith, to count the
cost ?
The wounded love will bear the scar forever.

Ah, keep the precious porcelain in its niche, |

Guard close the fragile darlings of the heart!
O ve, in life’s pure treasures proud and rich,
The fruit and its first bloom are lizht to part;
Dread one rough touch ; no time n‘guu cangive,
Once gone, or perfect form or fe
Ia praycer and patience mourn it while ye live,
Auad hope to win it back in heaven through

death.
—From All the Year Round.

- GRATITUDE.

A clergyman was on his way to |

arless fuith; |

Veternal death. Why should }w.
ever forzet the high privileges ot
! his cailing while he could point out
| to any one Ilim * whore name is
{above every name, the man Christ
i Jcalla '.’"—E,;[.s,'/;/;.l! Recorder,
|
|
|

GOD HAS PROSPERED
US.

We have seen several appeals in

[ religious papers of late, for the vol-

AIS'

| untary adoption of the tithe by
Christians.  Some of these appeals
have been made by correspondents,
| and some editorially. They indi-
cate a wide and encouraging inter-
est in Christian benevolence. The
lack of a willingness to give is one

a meighborhood lying beyond the | of the greatest dangers to the Chris.

beunds of his parish, where he was
aceustomed to hold occasional ser-
vices. He came to the river which
he must needs cross before he could
reach his destination, In a cabin
by the river's bank lived a colored
boatman named Joe Brown, who
was accustomed to ferry passengers |
over to the other side of the river. !

tian cause to-day.

But we do not believe that the
tithe principle is a desirable one for
general adoption. It is not fairin
the first place. The poor man

| whose yearly earnings do not exceed
|
l}

8300 finds 880 a severe drain upon
his resouices.. In order that he
may give it, he or his wife or his

The boat was ready, and the clergy- | children must practice close scif-

senger, seated himself in the bow,
amd making himselt as comfortable
as the accommodations would per-
mit was soon wrapped in his own not
very cbeerful mood. Discouraged |
with himseif and his work, he had
half made up his mind he had neith-
er heart nor fitness for his calling.
He had so brooded over the frequent
fhilure of his Best endeavors, that
he began to lose sight of the wor-
thiness of his aim, which he had
believed was far beyond all worldly
aspirations.

oe stepped into his place and

man, finding himself the only pas- |

denial somewhere. DBut the man

| with an income of thousands has

but to draw his check and the thing
is done. Neither he nor his family
is compelled to forego any of the
luxuries of life, He simply accum-
ulates & little less that year, that is
all.

Now wo are far from saying that
the poor man should not devote one-
tenth of his income to Christian be-
nevolence. What we do say is that
the rich man should often, if not al-
ways, give far more than one-tenth.

!f:lne general adoption of the tithe
system moreover, would only be a

taking up his oars the two glided | way ot cheating God. The Mosaic

swiftly along. There were sloops
geing up and down the river as they
did every day, when the winds
would carry them on their way.
Suddenly Joe drew in his oars,
and springing to his feet, pulled off
his ragged old straw hat, and with
his hand shaded his eyes while he
strained his siﬁht to some object on

law, it is true, exacted the tithe;
but the Christian law demands that
one give * as God hath prospered
him'’—no more, no less. If God has
not prospered us, it may be our duty
to give less than one-tenth of our
incomes ; and if he has prospered us
greatly, it may be our duty to give
him one-third or one-half. Itis a

uestion for cach man to decide for

a sloop in the distance.

“ As I'm a libbing man,” he ex-
claimed, “ Jdat am de Captin!”

The clergyman, started out of his

masing, followed the eyes of Joe, |
bat could distinguish nothing but |

the forms of three or four men on a
sloop in the distance.

"« See them, Mr. Preacher?” ox-
claimed Joe. .

¢« Don't yer see dat strong, kind-

looking man agin the mast ?” urg- |

ed Joe.

« Perhaps I shall sec him when
the vessel comes nearer,” was the
reply of the clergyman, doubting if
he should be able o dizcover by his
sight the strength and kindness
which Joe described him by, not
knowing that Joe had tested
thiem both, and that grateful love
had made-his sight stron:s, so that
what was all undiscovered by oth-
ers was to him written out in glow-
ing letters,

«“] wish yer could sce the Cap-
tain.” said Joe, in a tone which
geemed to imply he might it ho
would but look.

“Who is the Captain ?”" asked the
clereyman,

S De Captin?” said Joe, tnrning
upon him a look of surprise, as it
he should have known,
de man what sabed me.” But
quickly turning his eyes agzain to
the sioop, he said: “1 can’t miss
seeing him while he am in sight ?”
And he gazed with an intense ear-
nestiness.

The sloop did not come very near,
and passed by with no apparent sig-

- nal to Joe, who svocd as steady as a

niast in a ship, with his hat in his
hand and his eyes still shaded. As
the sloop sailed on, the tigures of
the men became hidden, and Joe sat
down again to his oars.

“I tole you, sar,” said he, “dat
he am de man what sabed.me.”

“ How did he save yo%',-fae ?
asked the clergyman.

“He strip oft his coat, and jump
into de ribber and cotch hold of dis
poor chile wid nis strong arms, just
as he was a sinking into de tarnal
dépths, wid de ropes around his
feet. Dat's de way he sabed me,”
said Joe, ‘growing eloquent with
emoti n.

“ You have not forgotten to be
gratetul, Ixee,” said the clergyman,

“Grateful ! Joe Brown would
breave every breff he draw fur him
el he could. I tole him I would
work de rest of my days widout no
pay. It would be enough and more
and I pay him just to be aliowed to
sarve him. But,” he added rather
sadiv, “so I stays close by him as

“1le am

| himself, as the Spiritshall.give him
light, what proportion of his income
| will fultil the requirement, “ as God
hath prospered him.” No rule will
cover all cases. The proportion
| that is immense for ono man may be
| ridiculously small  for
. Examiner and Chronicle.

{ How JUDGEST THOU?
|

A laCy, the wife of a professor in
one of our Western collezes, once
told me that for nearly three months

she had misjudged and almost daily |

|)lllli~h('<l her little boy, not yet six

entirely innocent.  In
my exclamations ot surprise she
told me the story:

“The tamily at the time consist-
ed ot M. C. and myselt, Willie, our
only s wnrand two fittle girls young-
cr than he.  Ounrservant girl, Fan-
ny, was about fourtecen years ohl|
but being bright, active aud help-

another.— |

' lv confess his fault, when confront-
ovb and at the depth and temder- |

|
[

1

in the evidence against the child,

response Lo |

ful, was tully  trusted, thoush she

had been witn us but g month or
two,  Willie was a quiet little fol-
low, who ciared more
with his playthings than is ubuul
tor children of his ave,

“One day, aiter Wiliie had been
alone in the parior tor a short time,
Itound a valuable photographalbum
utterly rained. I questioned the
child, but he declared he knew no
, thing about it. Yet so far as I could
discover no one else had been in the
i parlor.  Appearances were certain-

ly very much against the child,
but he so positively, and apparent-
:ly with such honesty, denied any
 knowledge of the mischiet) that I
fcould not find it in my bheart to
| punizh him,
“ But a few days later, after he
had been alone in anether room, 1
| found another article destroyed.
Again he denied all knowledge of
the mischief. From this time scarce
a day passed without mischief of
the same character being done and
always under circumstances that
soemed to show that my darling
boy wasguilty. He every time de-
nied, but at last I would not allow
him to do so. I punished him very
soverely; but the troublé Zontinu-
ed. The circumstaices were always
80 strongly against him that I took
it for granted that he was guilty,
and I would hear no explauations
or denials from him.

“No one can imagine the effect
of this experience upon our minds,
We were ataid that the mind of our
boy had been thrown off its balance,
and took him to a skilful physician,

to be alone |

e

but he could find no evidence of dis-
ease or mental aberration. What
then eould induce him to commit
<uch acts of wanton mischief? - No
one could tell. He would prompt-

od by any act ot mischief—for [!
would permit uuthi{»;.’ but a confes-
sion—then at the first opportunity-|
the mischict was repeated.

« Pally a hundred doilars worth
of articles had Leen destroyed, be-
wides repairable injuries done to
other articies.  Cherc was no flaw
put in every case, as iu the first, it
was purely circumstantial,  We
watched hnn most cavefully, but
while he was never scen to do any-
thing out ot place, it. he were lert |
alone for a few minutes and un- |
watched something was sure to be
destroyed.

“ One day Willie bad been out of
my sight tor a few minutes, when
looking for him, I saw Fanny steal
into a room where, as I knew, she
had for the time nothing to do.
Something moved me to watch her.
Looking through the partly-opened
door I saw her with a pair of scis-
sors cut and ruin a fineJace curtain,
It was done in a moment, and tarn-
ing to the door she met me. She
saw at once that she was discover-
ed, and that it would be useless to
deny anything. '

“ Imagine if you can, my feel-
ings. For weeks I had been pun-
ishing my poor boy, and in view of
what scemerd to be his inexcusable
fault my heart was almost broken.
The wretehed girl made a full confes-
sion, and you may be sure I lost no
time in carrying the glad news to
my husband, that our boy was at
lastshown to be innocegt. Aslong as
I would hear him he%ld declared
himself innocent, but I had compell-
ed him to say that he was guilty |
With all my gladness I could not
forgive myself for the way I bad
treated my child.

“ Do you ask why Fannydid the
mischief ? She was the daughter
of a New York criminal, and, being
deserted by her parents, had been
sent West. She had been well
treated, but she freely declared that
she hated everybody, and this was
the sole reason for her conduct.”

Doubtless many another child has
been misjudged and punished when
innocent. Be careful how you dis-
pute tho word of a child; Treat
your child’s word as you would
treat the word of your neighbor. It
may become necessary for you to
punish him for faults, but see to it
first that you have good reason for
so doing. A boy was once crying
by the roadside. Said a passer-by :
“ What are you crying for, what is
the matter 2”7 ¢ Dad licked me.”
“Well, what did he do it for?”
“(Cause he's the biggest I'”  1s it not
possible that your child is some-
times punished for no other reason
than—uyou are the biy jest ?

Never punish a cnild unless the
evidence acainst him is clear, In |
our courts circumstantial evidence
is valuable, when =ustaining direct
testimony, but the easoe that rests

‘ . . by 4 :
L RETN NG | on circumstantial evidence alone is
vears old, for taults of which he was | €8 stantia 3 ¢

apt to be rather dubious. Ot the
things that try their parends, chiid- |
ren probubly do most trom thought-
They may deserve pun-
ishment, but it in any case there be
a2 doubt, vive the child the b#nefit
oiit. Do you not think this would

E(‘vd:\'\\.

be the better course ?—Clentral Ad-

rocdte.

THE BLESSING AT MEALS. |

A correspondent who asks why
it is that thanks or blessings at
meals are so strictly observed, not
only by professors of religion, but
even by numbers ot the irreligious,
when thore are so many blessings ot
every day lite that would seem to
demand a return of gratitude and
no notice is taken of them or
thought of the donor, gets this an- |
swer trom the Llustrated Christian
Weekly .

“We had not supposed it was
common for people refusing all
other expressions of thanksgiving
to (rod to still give thanks at meals ;
but so far as this is a custom, it may
arise from an earlier and fuller per-
formance of Christian duty now
fallen into disuse from worldliness,
this only retained because the con-
science has yot some sensitiveness
to duty. Or, those repeating a for-
mul blessing at meals and s?\owing
no gratitude at other times, may
have been taught that much of
Christian form in early life, with-
out cver expressing true, grateful
atfection towards God, and now re-
tain the habit simply as a habit.

“The practice of asking a bless-
ing on what we eat is as old as the |
era of Samuel at least. (r Sam. ix:
13.) Indeed we cannot doubt that
pious families from thé beginning
were always impelled when brought
together at the daily meals to re
cognize the Giver of food, ‘dsking
}.in‘ blessing upon and giving thanks
or it,

| invariable habit with him.

L vi: 23.)

,congregation.

“The Saviour (Matt. xiv:19)
blessed the food He provided for the
thousands when he was incarnate,
aod this was a customary it not an
(Joln
And we learn tfrom Rom.
xiv:b and 1 Tim. iv: 4, whuat every
pious heart feels, that lh:lxlk\;_"i\'i!f-_f
for daily temporal blessings is most
fitting to the God who gives us all

[ things to enjoy.

A COUNTRY CONGRE. |
GATION., |

It is related of a distinguishetl{
proiessor that he said to a class of
Young mimsters: * Gentiemen, if
you are to preach in the city, wear |

| your best coat; it in the country, |

carry your best sermon.” We think
the best sermon is wanted every-
where and every time, and we have
never seen a congregation that did
not like to see its minister in his
best coat; but there are no better
congregations for close attention,
for a good, hearty relish tor the truth
earnestly and sensibly presented,
and for first-class ability to recog-
nize a good thing, thaun a country

The hard-working farmer is pro-
verbially spoken ot as a sleeper in
the church. But give him some-
thing to think about, and he will
keep wide awake. ’

There is not to us a more inspir-
ing sight than to stand in the pul-
pit of some grand old church, so |
situated that the congregation drive
or walk miles to reach it, and look
into the browned, strong, serious,
honest, intelligent and sensible taces
of the men and women who, wiLh
halt'adozen bright children, sit at
each end of the long, straight-back-
ed pew.

he earnest look thoy give you,
as if in anticipation of something to
nourish the mind and heart, and
thedisappointment depicted on their
countenances when the bread they
expected proves to be dough, and
soft at that, will convince any man
that the best he can do will be ap-
preciated by his hoarers.

A country coungregation differs
from a city congregation in that it
is more devout, more reverent in its
ways, moregerious in the attention,
and more sympathetic in its atti-
tude. A country congregation takes
a position as much as to say, “We
expect to worship God and be bless-
ed in the service.”” A city congre-
gation has the air of thinking, “ We
nave complimented the preacher by
coming to hear him, and now let
bim interest us it he can.,” A
country congregation leaves the
church, if fed, saying one to another,
“We have been blessed to-day in the
faithful presentation of the truth.”
A city congregation leaves the
church, if the sermon was able, say-
ing, “ Was not that splendid ? W hat
a smart preacher!”

The reason tor all this is, that the
country is practical, seeking the best
things it can find. The city isxina
rush and eannot stop for anvthing
but a passing word. We have to
say to our brethren in the country,
no better tields td cultivate, no more
appreciative audience, no warmer
hearts, and no larger purses, ac-

[ cording to the wants of lite, are in

the city than in the country.

If you have z good church and
are appreciated, do not be writing
to yodr eity friends who are city
]\:ht()#é, tor an empty pulpit which
may have fitty auppheants.  Stay
where you are, to enjoy the best
Lome and lite that any man can
have.—Golden Rule.

GOOD SOCIETY.

Many parents who have sons and
daughters growing up are anxious
for them to get into good society.
This is an honorable anxiety, if it
interprets good society atter some
lotty fashion,

Parents, your daughter is in good
society when she is with girls who .
are sweet and pure and true-heart-
ed ; who are not vain or frivolous ;
who think of something besides
dress, or flirting, or marriage; be-
tween whom and their parents
there is confidence; who are useful
as well &s ornamental in the house;
who cultivate their minds, and
train their hands to skilfal work-
manship. If society of this sort is
not to be had, then none at all is |
preferable to a worthless article.
See to it that you impress this on |
your children, and above all, that
you do not encourage them to think |
that good socicty is a matter of fine |
clothes, or wealth, or boasting to
be somebody.  As you value your
child’s soul, guard her against these
miserable counterfeits ; and impress
upon her that intelhigence, and sim- |
plicity, and modesty and goodness, |
are the only legal coin.

The same rule holds for boys as
weli as for girls.  You must have |
these enter into good society. Do |

not imagine that you have accom- |
plishwl it when you have got them f
in with a set of boys whose parents !
are wealthier than you, who dress '

better than yoar boy can afford to |

snd who pride themselves upon
their social position.  Good society
for a boy is the society of boys who
are honest and straighiforward, who

have no bad habits, who are earnest |

and ambitious,  They are™mot in a
hurry to be men.  They are not
ambitious tor the compuany of shal-

low, heartless women, old enough
.

to be their mothers, and are not en-
vious of their friends who tancy
there is somethiing erand in dulting
all the edge ot their heart's hope
upon such jaded favorites.

There is nothing sadder than to
see either young men or women

priding themse'ves upon the society

which they enjoy, when verily it is

a Dead Sea apple that will choke |

them with its dust when they need
some generous juicy fruit to cool
their lips and stay thoe hunger of
their souls '—Christian Reyister.

“« TURNING-POINTS 1IN
LIFE”

Rev. Frederick Arnold thus hap-
pily illustrates the difierence be-
tween the * Providence that shapes
our ends”” and what men eall  luck”
and “chance.” What we call the
“ turning point” is simply an occa-
sion which sums up and brings to
result previous training. Accidental
circumstances are nothing except to
men who have been trained to take
advantage of them. Erskine made
himself famous when the chance
came to him of making a great for-
ensic display; but unless he had
trained himself for the chance, the
chance would only have made him
ridiculous.

There is a story told of some
gentleman who, on a battletield,
happening to bow with much grace
to some officer who addressed him,
a cannon-ball just went through his
hair, and took off the head of one
behind him. The officer, when he
saw the marvelous escape, justly
observed that no man ever lost by
politeness.

There is a man in Berkshire,
England, who has a park with a
walled frontage of .several miles,
and he tells of a beautiful little
operation which iade a nice little
addition to his fortune. He was in
Australia when the first discovery
of gold was made. The miners
brought in their nuggets, and
brought them to the local banks.
The bunkers were a little nervous
about the business, uncertain about
the quality of the gold, and waited
to see its character established.
This man had a taste for natural
sciences, and knew something about
metallurgy. He tried each test,
solid and tluid, satistied himself of
the quality of the gold, and vhen,
with all the money he had or could
borrow, he bought as much gold as
might be, and showed, as profit, a
hundred thousand pounds in the
course of a day or two.  IHis luck
wias observation and kuoowledge,
and a happy tactin applying them.

The late Joseph Hume went out
to India, and while he was =still a
young man he accumulated a con-
siderabie fortune. He applied him-
selt w the work of mastering the
native languagzes, and turned the
knowledge to most prolitable ac-
count,  On one oceasion, when all
the gunpowder had failed the DBrit-
ish wrmy, he succceded in seraping
torzether a large amount of the ne-
cessiry material, and manufactured
it 1w the troops.  When he return-
ed to England he canvassed with so
much ability and earnestness for a
sceat in the Bast India dirvectorate,
that he migzht earry out his scheme
ot retorm, that, though he failed to

‘ get the vote ot a certain I:l."gc pro-

= ——

“XNo, sir; I counted it overin the
hall, to be sure it was all right.”

“ Then perhaps the dork made g
mistalke fivinge vou'chan

19 4

1 ge?”

But John shook hist head: « No,
sir, I counted that to Faiber sig
we must always count our chance
before we leave a store.” °

“Then how in the world do yon
accouhit for the missinrs five ('m;ts?
How do you expect me to believe
such a queer story as that ?”

John's cheeks were red, but bis
voice was firm; “1 don't know how
to account for it sir; I ean’t. All )
know is that it is s0.”

“Well, it is worth a good deal in
this world to be sure of that. How
do you account tfor that fivk cent
piece that is hiding in’ your coat
sleeve 27 ?

John looked down quickly and
caught the gleaming gt with adittle
cry of pleasure. *Hefe you are I’
he said. *“ Now it is :lll’right. I
couldn’t imagine what had become
of that five-cent piece. I knew that
I had it when I started from the
store.”

“ There are two or threo things
that I know now,” Mr. Brown said
| with a satisfied air. “I know yvom
have been taught to count vyour
money iu coming and going, and to
tell the exact truth, whether it
gounds well or not—three important
things for an errund boy. think
I'll try you, young man, without
looking farther.”

At this John's cheek grew redder
than ever. He looked down and up,
and finully he said, in a low voice,
‘“I think I ought to tell you that i
wanted the place so badly I almost
made up my mind to say nothin
about the change if yon didn't aaﬁ
me.”” ‘

“ Exactly,” said Mr. Brown, “and
if you had done it you would have
lost the situation ; that's all. I need
a boy about me who can be honest
over five cents, whether he is asked
questions or not.”"—7he Pansy.

THISTLES AND GRAPER

Little Florence was so obliging
and sweet, that her mother’s visitor
was much pleased with hef behavior..

“What a ladylike little girl she

played a protty piece for her on the

ome errand, and took a seat near
ve door, looking about her in &
umid way.

“Please play me another piece,
Florerce,” said the lady, as she busi-
ed herself with her embroidery,

How astonished she was at the
change which came over the young
girl’s face! Striking .a scornful atti-
tude, she sat back trom the piano,
and said : ’

“lam not going to play before
her.”

It was like opening a glass win-
dow into that little girl’s heart,
showing what nests ot evil things
were crawling there. Worse than
serpents are such feelings and dis-
positions.  Florence was greatly
lowered in the eyes of the lady, and
how would the poor little girl bo
likely to remember her? A blow
in her face would not have beem
more unkind, and I think she would
not have remembered it any more
painfully. 8 A woutided spirit whe
can bear 7% “ A high lovk ands
proud  hgart are an aboming-
tion to the Lord.,” That shows us
how she would appear in his sighte

Very different was the impression
left on the mind of a stranger by 8

{ young girvl who was walking belore

prietor of stock, he won his daugh- | i on the street.  She wius beanti-
ter’s heart and made a prosperous | fylly dressed, and he wondered if
marriage. And marriage is, after | her disposition and habits were 88

all, the luckiest bit of luck, when
it is all it should be.

There is, then, in truth, no luck.
There are turning points in life, mo-
ments,
worth more than years; neverthe-
less a great occasion is only worth
to a man what his antecedents have

enabled him to make of it; and our |

business in life is to~prepare for
these supreme moments, these hours

' when life depends on the decision of

the instant. Whatever of truth is
veiled under the popular idea of
luck and chance is, rightly consid-
ered, an incentive te the busiest
industry, not an incentive for fold-
ed hands and dreams.—Sel.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

D e i T s e e

FIVE CENTS.

“ Well my boy,” said John's em-
plover, holding out his hand for the
change, “ Did you get what I sent
you for ?"

“Yes, sir,” said John; “and hereis
the change, but I don’t understand it.
The lemons cost twenty-eight cente,
and there ought to be twenty-two
cents change, and there's only seven-
teen.”

* Perhaps T made a mistake in
giving you the money ?”

fair as her outward adorning.,  Jusé
then a poor, old man - came by,

| trundling a load of bricks. He tried

critical moments that are |

to go in at the little gate betore bis
small house, but the gate woul
shut before he could get in. The
young girl stepped along quickly,
and »aid: '

“ Wait a moment, and let me bold
the gate back for you.”

It was done politely and pleasant-
ly, and the surprised old man want-
ed words to oxpress his thanks W

_the besutiful girl for her small

charity. If she had been over 8
plain, she would have looked lovely
in his eyes, and in the eyes of
' other one who saw hor. It show
_that her heart was like a garde®
| where sweet flowers grew ; thatkl
| thoughts dwelt there, pmmpuni
‘her to kind and loving deeds.
fear the other little girl would.bsv®
! swept by haughtily, complmnmﬁ
~perhaps, that the wheelbarrow 0
structed the sidewalk, ¢ Even#®
' child is known by his doings,”
we all make up our minds V@
quickly with regard to a boy or gF
we meet. Little things give @
sometimes, a decp insight into !
charncter: “ By their fruits ye sha
i know them.” Grapes mnever gro¥
on thistles. T think griyesare bY
far the nicest to cultivate,

is,”” was her inward comment.’ She '

piano; and was about to play another,
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