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'NOTICE.

Subscribers finding the figura 9 after their|

names will bear in mind that their term will
expire at the end of the present month. Jlarly
remittances are desirable, as there is then no
lors of any numbers by the stopping of the

paper.

. . N

VESUVIUS.

The congregation of gnides, mule.drivers,
horse-leaders, bundle-carriers, and general
attendants that welcomed us at Resina, where
we stopped our carriage.to ascend the moun-
tain, was sufficient to “have manned the
expedition to Abyssinia. Such clawmor, such

pulling and hauling, such lying and swearirg, 2
such attempte at imposition, such uttor con- | E
fusion and perplexity, were almost enough to | 3

indnce us to abandon our purpose. But at

. j . >

last, by firmness and patience, we got off with | E2E

not more fthan twice as many guides as we
needed. What advantage to the rider or
. mule it was to have a guide hanging to the

creature's tail up the mountain, was not plain, |
but this was at least the only aid my guide|:Z
* rendered. My beast was not put into good |

humor by this prolongation of tail, but un-.
happily directed his animosity against my

- neighbor's mule instead of his tormentor, who
/ merited & sound tap from his heeels in return

¢ for the needless thwacks he gave him, which

» * “meérely endangered my seat, without the least
' sccelerating the asceut. But at last we got

+ up the mountain. The old road, good for|g
ourringes nineteen years ago as far as the|{
Hermitage, was ruined by the eruption of
1857. It was a costly road, and it is not |3}

likely to be rebuilt. :
Vesuvins isabout

four th'ousnnd feet high. |k

The Hermitage is abont two thousand five | kil

hundred feet from the base. The lowar cone
: hegins about five hundred feet above the

Hermitage. The crater (the old one) opens |}

about seven hundred higher up, and within it
a new cone has shot up two or three hundred
feet. The recent oruption has been active

about forty days, and is not to be considered a |}

very serious one. It has been too deliberate
and methodical to be alarming. It reems
about as active as the one I witnessed in 1848,
—>. Yndeed, in the few days I have been in Naples

- there has been no serious flaming from the|}

- top, or expulsion of stones, That had all
gone by. The outflow of lava, though
evidently much less than at many previous

+ periods within recent generations, has heen,

. and continues to be, considerable enough to

awaken a lively interest and to producea very | 555

impressive spectacle. - The stream of the de-

acending lava on the Naples side seomed to |E

be about three hundred feet wide, and ran at
. least one thonsand five hundred feet'down the
»  mountain. It changed its form, from day to

day,from &Y toan O, and then nearlytoa|" ‘

#olid band. Haunging agsinst the blackness

4 of the mountain, it presented a vory imposing
. if not a threatening appearance. It grew on
.+ the imagination with reflection, and was never
.-~ grander than when it lighted us, with its lurid
_ " glare, out of the Bay of Naples—a red path of
Yeflosted light lay upon the smooth water,
binding us to tho voleano. The city with the
orescent of lights, occupied its amphitheatre,

a8 if spectators of the threat which Vesuvius
held over it. Some day, the people are accus-
tomed to say, the mountain will fnlfil ite
warning, and bury Naples as it did Pompeii,
and what they sav as a jest, may well become

a torrible fact. What a strange catastrophe,
should the regoverad statues of Heroulaneum
and Pompeii be doomed to & second entomb-
ment in the ashes of Vesuvius |—Rey. Dy, Bel-

BOYHOOD OF THE DUKE OF
WERLLINGTON.

In 1821 Lient. Keppel xesumed his soldier’s
career as_nide-de-camp to-TL.ord Hastings in
India. He takes advantage of his voyage to
make himself & fair Persiun traveller, and on
his return he took a wide detour up the Tigris:
across Porsia to 8t. Petersburg, which result.
ed in the publication of “Xeppel's Overland
Journey to England.”” In Dublin, as aide-de-
camp to Lord Wellesley, then Lord-Lieutenant
of Ireland, he seems tohave heard much to the
detriment of the Duke of Wellington as a lad.
He eays; .

lows, .

The post which I now held brought me

 iato frequenf contact with persons who had

been acquainted both with .
“The Wellesley of Mysore, and the Wellesley of
Assaye” . L

The elder brother, as is well known, after
carrying away sll the honors of achool and
university, entered Parliament at an early
age, and soon established a character for him-
self as an orator and statesman. T'he abilities
of Arthur, the younger brother, were of much
slower development. ThelateXarl of Leitrim,
who was with him at a small private school in
the town of Portarlington, used to speak of
him to m~ as a singularly dull, backward boy.
Gleig, lat+ Chaplain-General, in his interest-
ing * Lif+" of the great Captsin,says that his

é ' O Somma ar

mother, belisving hiw1 £0 be the dunca of the
family, not only treated him with indifference,
but in rome degree neglected his education.
At Eton his intellect was rated at a very low
5 standard, his idleness in schosl-hours not being
“Iredeemed in the eyes of his fellows by any
proficiency in the play-ground. He was a
“dab” at no. game—could neither handle a
bat nor an oar. As soon as he passed into the
remove, it was determined to place him in the
“Jool's profession,” as the army in those days
was irreverently called. At the Military
College, at Angers, he seemed to have a lLitle
more aptitude for studying the art of war
than be had shown for the ¢ Humanities,”” but
he was still a shy, awkward lad. It iz a
matter of notoriety that he was refused a
collectorship of Customs on the ground of his
incompetency for the duties; and I have
reason fo believe that a letter in now extant
from Lord Mornington (afterwards Lord
Wellesley) to Lord Camden, dedlining a com-
mission for his brother Arthur,in the army,
on the same grounds. When he became side-
de-camp to Lord Westmoreland, the Tord-
Lieutenant of Ireland, his acquaintance with -
the neages of society was as limited as could
well be possessed by any lad who had passed
through the ordeal of a public school. Moore,
the poet, who visited Dublin. shortly before
me, and who lived in much the same society

- | as myrelf, alludes in hisjournal to the oharae-

ter for frivolity which young Woellesley had .

"lacqnired while a member of the viceregal

staff  An old lady, one of his contemporaries,
told me that when nny of the Dablin elles re-
coived an invitation to a pic-nic they atipulat-
ed as a condi.lon of ita acceptance that ¥ that
mirchievous boy, Arthur Wellesley, should not
be of the party,” It was the fashion of the
period for gentleman to wear, instead of a
neckeloth, .& piece of rich lnce, which was
pasred through a loop in the shirt collar. To
twitch the lace out of its loop was a favorite
pastime of the inchoate “Iran Duke.”” The
disastrous campnign of the Duke of York
appears to have bad a sohering effect upon his
character. From that time forth he put away
cbildish things, and betook himself in good
earncst, to the nctive duties of hin profassion.—
Literary World, Review of Lord Luyndhurst's
Memaoi-s.

New Hearnen Texrres.— The Lucknow
Witness  sayp:—"“A  minister residing in
America who mada the tour of the world two
years ago, remarked in a Missionary anni-
versary & fow weekd gince thatin all his travels
(through Japau, Chine and India) he never
paw A new heathen temple ; that all tho pagnn
worship he witnessed was in old, dilapidated
temples. “We should be glad to corrohorate
the implied statement that heathen peoplo
have censed building new temples, and that
their places of worship as well s theirfaith
are waxing old and vanishing; but so far s
our experience in India is concerned we feel
that this is not tho oase. And we |presume
that in every city of India- whose Hindn
populs.mon is not less than 15,000, new temples
ure being erectod every yonr. Yetthe circum-
stances under which these houses are being
built should be explained. It is fnot to be
inferred that they are the result of any deepen-
cd interest in spiritnal things, either on the
part of an individual or the community.
Frequently they are result of a vow made to
god or goddess. Often they afford a com-
forting method of disposing ot ill-gotten gains.
Always they are built nam ke waste, for the
name of the thing, and to set the neighbors
talking in ‘pruise of the man {who knows no
other or cheaper way to show forth his gener-
osity. These new temples do not at all dismay
us or shake our faith in the coming day of
India’s redemption, when Christian ghm‘ohea
shall outnumber and -olispse both temples and
mosques. "’
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ABSTINENCE BEST FOR STRENGTH
(Being oneof a Seriesof Conversations.)

TREPATED FOR TILE GUROCO DAND OF COURAGHE
BY TIIE REV, DAVID MACRAE.

(L.) Does severe and exhausting toil not
need some stimulant to keep up the strength ?
—Orn the contrary, the strength leeps up
better and longer without it.

(2.) What proof is there of that?—You find
proof wherever you find abstainers and
drinkers working together.

(3.) What about the men in iron and glass
works ?—Thae foremen in some of the largest
of these have declared that the abstainers
amongst their workers live longer and have
better health than the drinkers.

(4) What about the men in the anchor
forges?—Just the same. Dr. Beddoes got
some of them at Portsmouth to give up their
beer, and after two weeks' experiment it was
found that these men were fresher and
healthier than the others, and fresher and
healthier than they used to be themselves.

(5.) Could people exposed to our severe
weither, such as cabmen, do as well without
drink ?—They conld do better, and they do.
Eight hundred of the cabmen in London are
abstainers, and they are the healthiest men
in that employment,

(6.) Havg many soldiers and sailors tried
abstinence P—Thousands of them. Five thou-
rand of our navy men are now ahstainers, and
11,000 of our soldiers. In the Channel Fleet
there are 230 abatainers amongst the seamen
and officers. And these are amongat the best
sailors and soldiers we have.

(7.) So people would all be as strong with-
eug it P—Lhey would be stronger, and they
know it more than they like to confess.

(8.) How do you think so *~—Because when-
ever men are put in training for great feats
of strength, drink is kept from them. It hag
been 8o with the athletes of all ages.

(9.) Were many of the Jewa abstainers P~
The Nuzarites wero ull abatainers, and the
Nazarites were the healthiest and bost look.
ing of nll the Jews. Sumson, the strobgest
mun the Bible tells of, was a total abstainer.

ABSTINENCE BEST FOR ALL CLIMATER.

(1) Are stimulants not mneeded in very
cold wenther to keep people warm?—On the
contrary, they do harm by causing reaction.
So they become more dangerous the more in-
tense the cold becomes, unless people can get
into a warm atmosphere befors the reaction
sets in.

(2.) Iasthata fact?P—A fact that should be
well known. In Polar cxpeditions drink is
almost always stopped. In one expedition
the only death from cold was that of a man
who got hold of some rum and drank if.

(3.) Should thernm not have heated him
rather —Of courre it caused a sudden glow,
but that went off very quickly, and was fol-
lowed by & rapid reaction, and the man was
frost-bitten and died.*

(+.) So nven in Arctic snows men can do
hetter without it ?—I'ur better. Captain
Kennedy, of the Irince clpert Exploring Ex-
pedition, travelled 1,200 miles over the Polar
snows without losing 4 maun, though the ther-
mometer was below the freezing point of
mercury ; and in bis official despatch he said
their safety was owing to their total ab-
+stinence. +

(5.) But people say that you cannot do
without stimulunta in hot climates like India P
—Nothing could be more absurd. The people
of India itself—200,000,000 of them-—are!all
ubstainers.

(6.) Perhaps they mean Euaropeans P—It
is just the samo with Iluropeans. Colonel
Conran of the Bengal Artillery said that at
ono station when drink was sold, he lost his
men in scores. When drink was stopped, he
didn’t within the same time lose & single man.

(7.) Isit the same in active campaigning P—
. Quite the same. Sir Henry Havelock was an

abstainer, 80 were his troops during the Sepoy

*TIn the Russian armies marching far worth, cor-
pornls were detached to smell the men's. mouths all
round {ie regiment, hecause it was found that dvink.
ing arrack in the morning left them frost bitten at
night. The arrack, even whea it prevented the wen
from feeling the cold, made them the maore upt to suffer
from it,

11he only tonrist who has aseended Mont Dlane
without n gruide is o total abstainer—the Rev. Mr,
Muther, United Preshyterian minister of Laupgbank.
Ho was so solemniy warned of the necessity for spirits
that he took a flask with him, hut came bacl without
everbaving taken out the cork—mnot only safe and
well, but far fresher than is usual with those who
take stimulants,

Mutiny, and in consequence theyf-/were
henlthier, fought better, and lost fewer men.

(8) Do _statistics confirm ell this P—They
do. In the Madras army, it was shown in
the ¢ Statistical Society’s Journal’ that only
eleven per thousend abstaining soldiers died
for every twenty-three per thousand of their
moderate-drinking . comrades, and forty-four
per thousand of the intemperate.

TEMPERANCE AND THE CENTURY.

A half century ago Americans were depend-
ent upon Laropean workshops for every arti.
cle of luxury, for almost all articles of com.
fort in everyday life, and for many articles of
living necessity; and now we are absolu-
tely independent of all the world for almoat
everything that relates to the wants of com-
mon life. o ‘

In passing through the long avenues, of
the Centennial Exhibition, bordered by the
¢ exhibits’ on either hand, I understood bet-
ter than ever before some of the causes for
the dullness of trade in Groat Britain. I
saw there samples of a great variety of im-
portant manufactures, the products of our own.
factories and workshops—all of which came
from the United Xingdom a half century, a
quarter of & century ago, giving abundant
employment to her busy workmen and wealth
to her manufacturers. Now these great in-
dustries are transferred to our own shores, and
England must seek other means of finding
work for her toiling millions, who .at present
are asking for bread. An English friend who
was with me, observing everything with
quick ear and sharp eye, said :

“I begin to see why it is that you are now’
supplying your own wrrkets with all gorts of
manufactured goods which you formerly had
of s, and.that you are competing with us
and slowly supplanting us in the markets of
the world."” .

“ How is that ?"’ I asked.

“Your working people are better educated
and more intelligent than ours and they work
longer hours in the week. Our work-people
have been demanding more pay, and at the
same time clamoring for shorter hours for
wark, not considering thut the inevitable re-
sult of this is to drive raany braches of indus-
try out of the country, by making their pro.
ducts desrer, 80 they caunot compste in mar~
ket with those manufactured under more
favorable circumstances. And, besides this,
our work-people ara all idle upon the Satur.
day afternoon, which most of them spend in
the beer-shops and grog-shops, with the Sat-
urday night, Suuday, and Sunday night, so
that great numbérs of them do not return to
work on the Monday, the Tuesday, and often
on the Wednesday, as well, they are absent
from their places; and vast numbers of them
are away during the entire week, All this
adds a considerable percentage to the cost of
our manunfactured goods. While in this coun-
try you bave no ¢ Saint Monday, Tuesday, or
‘Wednesday, for your work people areregular-
ly and steadily at their places. The Ameri-
cans everywhere regard the liquor trafficasan
evil—an inevitable evil many of them say;
whilg in my country the people regard it and
speak of it asa good, as & necessity, to be re-
gulated aud then protected by the law. The
consequence of this policy is that our govern-
ment establishes beer-shops and grog-shops
and gin-palaces with & free hand everywhere
through the kingdom, with the result.of 4
general demoralization of the working classes
and a widespread poverty, pauperism, and
crime. And another result of this policy
will be a gradual diminution of the industrial
products of the country, with an increased
cost of their manufacture ; consequently, a
gradual loss of the monopoly of the world's
markets, where we have formerly found a
ready sale for all our goods.”

A great iron manufactarer in England told
me that he employs in various establishments
forty thousand men; that at least half of
these are absent on the Monday and a third
of them on the Tuesday also. Ir one estab-
lishment; are employed five thousand men, and
the works are never run upon the Monday,
because ro few men would come to their
places. The result of this is that every week
tive thousand days’ work are lost to the nation,
five thousand days' wages are lost to the
workmen, and his loss was thirty-five thoue-
and pounds (§175,000) a year ! .The aggregate
of this is a loss every year of two hundred and
sixty thonsand days’ work to the nation, and
two hundred and sixty thousand days’ wages
to the workmen, which, if earned by them,
would add greatly to the comforts of their
families. The money would be spent in pur-
chasing manufactured goods of many kinds,
thereby giving additional employment to
working people, and the two hundred and
sixty thousand days' work would add largely
to the amonnt of products for exportation and
home consumption.

This is but & fair sample of the course of
things in the manufacturing districts of the
country-~especially in the iron and coal
diatricts; and the result has been a consider-

able increase in the cost of preduction, ro that
many branches of industry are gradually
leaving the country. This is especially true
of the iron manufacture, one of the great in-
dustries of England, which is at present in a
very depressed condition. The United States
is now supplying its own market almost
enfirely, which formerly depended upon
English furnaces; and Belgium is a formid-
able competitor with English manufacturers
in English markets. -

A grand railway bridge of iron has recently
been built at Sunderland, on the east coast of
England, a neighboring town to Newecastle-on
Tyne, & great seat of the iron manufacture.
The bridge was built by contract, after a free
competition, and the Belgian iron-masters
constructed it upon their own ground, then
transported it to Sunderland (six hundred
miles), and set it up, at less cost than the
Nowcastle men could do it, though distant
less than twenty miles. An eminent English
iron manufacturer assured me that less than
one-tenth of the irom consumed in London
was of British production. This gentleman is
probably the largest employer of labor in Eng-
land and one of her most, successful and
intelligent manufacturers. He attributes this
decadence ¢f British industry entircly.to the
effect upon the working classes of the omni-
present beer-shop and grog-shop.—Hon. Neal
Dow, in N, Y. Independent.

RETORM CLUB MOVEMENT.

DY REV. JAMES UPEAM, D.D.

The present temperance movement in New
England is, we think, the mosat vital and most
hopeful movement of our times. It is not
simply the last new excitement; it has been
quietly deepening and widening until now, its
character and proportions command general
attention and respeot. Its converts do not
tell their experience with that rort of gusto
which 8o largely marke the old ‘Washington-
ians, and which almost made one think it was
a nice thing to be a drunkard and then reform.
It has worked down deeper into the conscious-
ness of personal need, and in the despair of
self-help, has laid hold on Him who is mighty
to save to the nttermost. Its language is, I
cried nunto the Lord, and unto the Liord I made
my supplications. " What profit is there in
my blood when I go down into the pit P
—a drmnkard’s grave and a drunkard's hell.
«Hear, O Lord, and have mercy upon me.
Lord, be Thou my helper! Thou hast turned
my mourning into dancing. Thou hast put
off my sackoloth and girded me with glad-
ness.” .
- This - thirtieth - Psalm, Dr. Reynolds, the
leader of the movement, says, was what saved
him. He was a graduoate of Harvard, and a
physician of fifteen years, practice. Buf long
continued moderate drinking had at length
brought him to that stege whence opened
clearly out before him, as an educated man, a
sight of himself as a drunken sot hurrying on
to the pit. That Psalm tslls his experience,
hig despair, his ory to God, his rescue, hie
conviction that God alone can help and heal
the drunkard. He has given himsclf to the
work of saving others just ashe was saved
himself, and he hes already, in Maine alone,
geen more than twenty thousand gathered in-
to reform clubs which recognize the same
iden of help in God. Nearly nine-tenthsof
these have thus far, for some two years, been
trae to their pledges. oo
Ino the larger towns of northeastern Mas-
sachusetts, and especially in Essex County,
the reform has already wrought wonders. . In
Gloucester, the most intemperate town in the
State, the labors of Dr. Reynolds resulted in
gathering 1,200 into a reform club ; and when
he left, a procession of two thousand men es-
corted him with music to the depot, and rent
the air with their grateful cheers as the train
moved away. On the return of the proces-
gion through the streets lined with liquor-
saloons it found them almost wholly deserted.
This is but a sample in kind of the work
being done, and extending itself constantly
to new fields. In some places where it began
with but little of the religious element, it
has more recently put on new power by a
larger infusion of this element. It has also
received, in varionus ways, great aid from the
Women's Temperance Unions, the Young
Men’s Christian Associations, and from the
pastors and churches. The reformed drunk-
ards, moreover, are finding their way into the
churches to be further cared for and guarded.
On the first Sabbath of February, four such
were received to the communion of one of the
churches in this city (Chelrea), all of whom
gave good evidence of having been truly re-
formed and cotverted. One is a most effec-
tive and eloquent speaker, who will probably
do excellent service in the cause. Anather
had been & heavy load on the heart of his
dying mother. She clung to life that she
might cling to her erring boy and hold him
baock from the precipice which he seemed to
be rapidly nearing. TFearing that her death
might drive him to drink deeper of the mad-

dening bowl, she sent & dying request to the

‘Women's Temperance Union, that they would 3
follow that son with their prayers.
Union entered into the mother’s feelings, and
much prayer was offered for the poor young

man. Bat it was as the mother feared..

The son sought to drown grief and discour- |
agement, in drink, and at length one morning
wag found chilled on the bare earth of the
Common, where he had passed the night dead
drunk. He was cared for by the ladies, and
sent to McEenzie's Home for Inebriates in
Boston, where the Lord healed him—making
him every whit whole.—Illustrated Christian
Weekly.

THE ACCURSED THING.

A writer in the Christian Union says: In
some cages & maun hag been cursed in his
children. They havsbeen unruly, ordishonest,
or dissipated, and have wasted the ill-gotten
gain. The very money may have wrought
their ruin, .Some were childless, and their
heirs only waited for them to die. Or God
took away their children, fo that their success
brought them no goed. It would take whole
chapters to tell these stories.

Or, & curse seemed to hang upon the money
itself; and, though wisely cared for and appli-
ed with a good conseience and apparent good
intent, something always stood in the way of
its real usefulness. The most well-meant
attempts, the most pious efforts would fail.
The “dirty money” was not always lost, but
it carried no blessing with i, rather a curse,
ag if it were inherent in the gold itself.
‘ Strange!” No, it is not strange, if we
believe the Bible, and it seems asif it counld
not be purged, with sacrifice or offering.

In some cases these things are recognized,
a8 when men plundered the city treasury of
New York of millions with a high hand, and
were driven into exile, disgrace, imprisonment
or untimely death. There the curse was plain
and sure.

Thus it is with individuals, thus it is with
governments, with nations. How is it with
our own? Have the millions, the frait of
slave labor. done us any good ? Wasted in the
war, in every way accursed, and carrying with
them the thonsands of pracious lives, and the
end’is not yet. “Shall I not visit them for
these things, saith the Lord, and shall not my
soul be avenged on such a nation as this ?”

Some day with clearer vision we shall see
how it is with the revenue which the State
derives from the accursedliquor traffic, which
is semi-legalized by license; that traffic which
numbers its dollars and its vietims by millions,
“ and souls of men.”

The British Government in India has com-
pelled the people of a whole province to raise
opium, and nothing else, in order to have
a supply and force the trade upon the Chinese
~—for money. Now and then there is a™
famine, and thousands starve. Is this to be
passed by ? The Chinese Government protests,
and would fain shut out the drug and eave
its people from temptation, alas! too strong.

But power prevails, and money, and the .
weaker submit to the stronger. The heathen *
netion submits to the Christian, whose God .-
has promised his curse upon oppression and -,
upon unjust gain.

Our Lord is merciful and gracious, and
“doth not afflict willingly,” but He isalso
just, and in the nature of things penalty is in.
separable from sin. o

A Degrrucrive AGENT.~One of the really
fearful results of tobacco is its creating an,.
intensely craving, morbid appetite., Like
indulgence in aleoholic drinks and opium—the
habits of smoking and chewing produce

intolerably gnawing sensations of want,andso - . -

deaden the moral powers that victims ara
held as in a vice. Most of those who have
long indulged, will at times acknowledgs thiaf
tobacco injures them; that it is a wasteful ex- -
pense and unclean habit; that they often wish
it had never been acquired. But they are sc
conscious that réformation must be preceded’
by deys and perhaps weeks of suffefing, that .
they have no courage to attempt to brgnk off,
From this degrading slavery yowng men and”
boys can yet be saved. Doctor Stone-'of Troy
doclares that tohacco is the true .cause-of .u
large number of fatal caseg of hehrt-dispash,
To this Dr. Warren, of Bpston; agrees, and
adds, that excessive smoking is'Known'to ‘pro-
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duce cancerous sffections of the torgue ind . /

lip. Dr. Willard Parker, of New York ity
88Y8:
tioil was called to the ingidigns, -but positively
destructive effects of tobateo on the humanf
system. Ihave seen & greaf doeal of itsin-
fluence upon those who use it and worl in it.
COgarand snuff manufacturers have come under
my carein hospitals and in private practice,
and such persons can never recover 80on, AN

¢TIt is now many years siice my atten &/

in & healthy manner: from cases ofdnjury or °

fever. They are more apt to die in epidemics,
and more prone to apoplexy and paralysis.
The same is true algo of those who c-hgw or

smoke.” ‘
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PASTURE SHADES FOR MILCH
COows. .

The question of shade in pastures is being
discussed, aud wo regret to see it urged that
shade is of no benefit to dairy stovk, but is,
on the contrary, a disadvantege in this—that
it fosters & kind of lazy inactivity and thus,

- ~by preventing a full consumption of food,

lesaens the yield of milk, .

The advooates of “mno shade in pasture,”
argue that the cow is simply a machine for
the manufscture of milk—that to make a
large yield requires a large amount of food
above that needed for the support of the
snindal, and that when pastures are supplied
with trees or other shade, cows in hot weather
seek shelter and rest and will not feed for a
full yield of milk. Take away this induce-
ment for comfort, they say, and cows will rest

* no longer in tho hot sun than is necessary,

because they will be compelled in their discom-
fort to move about—and thus grazing is pro-
moted. We know dairymen of large practical
experience who hold to this view of the gues-
tion, and who have taken paips to remove
every shade tree from their pustures, Bat is
it u fact that cows will give more milk under
such ciromstances ? And even though it be
shown that a gain of milk can be made by re-
moving all shade in pastures, are dairymen
. justified in adopting such a system P—and
will not the milk of cows so exposed to the
sun during intensely hot weather be injured P
So far as we can learn, there have been no
properly conducted experiments that prove
that a larger yield of milk cun be obtained
from cows when they are not allowed shade
in hot weather, than when they are allowed
shade. It istrue cows will not yield so much
milk when they have the run of large tracts
of timber, because in woodlands the cows
c:op the leaves of trees and feed upon various
plants that have a tendency to lessen the yield
of milk. It is quite different with shade trees
scattered here and there over grass lands—
they have acquired size and the branches are
#bove the reach of cattle. We do not believe
thut cows deprived of shade will yield more

—-——nuiilk- than those which have it under such

circumstances. All our experience in the care
and management of milch cows teaches us
that the more comfort yon can give the ani-
mal the more milk she will yield, other thiogs
being equal; and when cows seek shade during
hot westher, they do it to escaps the burning
rays of the sun, and because it affords them
relief and comfort in the same way that it
does man when similarly exposed. It is a
oruel practice to compel catile to bear the
iutense rays of the sun during our hot sum-
mers. They need protection at such seasons
#nd if man finds shade, ut times, not only
grateful but necesrary, there is no reason why
the same rule may not applv in some dogree
to our domestic animaly. e have reason to
believe that milk is not unfrequently seriously
iwpaired, when cows have been exposed for
muny hours to intense heat uuder the direct
rays of the sun. It hus a tendency to make
the animal feverish, and hence where pastures
ure stripped of shade trees it is well .to erect
temporary shades. And these temporary
shadus cin be made useful for euriching
knolls und the poorest parts of the field that
need manures for these shades will draw the
cattle to such points for rest and there will he
an aceumulation of droppings which will be
of great utility in renovating these spots.
Then by chunging the shades from place to
place as occusion requires these poor spots
will be permanently benefited all over tho
field.

Those who study to geb the lurgest results
from milch cows ure careful to keep the ani.
mals a8 quict und a3 comfortable us possible.
All excessive travel or lubor in obtaining food,
all pain, fear, and anxiety are disturbing
causes that check the serretion of milk to a
much larger extent than most peopleimagine,
—Rural New Yorker.

Travine Corrs.—One of the mennest
habits of youny horses is thut of lying down
in the harness. Some colts will lis down al.
niost u8 soon a8 you huve thum harnessed.
Sometimes # blow from the whip, delivered
low down along the side, quick and sharp, will
bring them up with a spring. . If one or two
blows do not apswer, the whip is ef no uwe;
you will ouly torture and scare your cols need-
lessly. The better way is “to beat him at
his own trade,’ asthe saying is. When he
lies down, get upon hiz head and neck, and
muke hiw stay there.  After five or ten min-
utes, he will begin to grow uneasy. Now
there i no position which gives man such ab-

solute command and mastery over a colt as
when he has his knes on his neck, and his
hands gripped into the bridle-pieces. Thus
situated, man is absolutely * master of the
situation ;” and we huve often thought that it
was & very good idea to have a colt of rather
vicious temper lie down once, in order that he
nmight learn how powerless he is in the hands
of man, When a oolt gives up, the man af
his head will easily perceive it. The hot blaze
and mad glitter will leave the eye; the mus.
cles will relax their tension; the neck will
become limp; and the whole body, losing
its rigidity, will lie along the earth asif it
had no thought of rising, ‘and would never
rise. This is the stage of exhanstion and sub-
mission, The colt's rampant spirit 1s cowed,
and his pride humbled. His conceit is taken
out of him. . He has been beaten by his own
weapons and knows it. He will never trouble
you again in that way. As to the time it
takes to bring a colt to this conviction, there
iy no precise limit. Some- colts will “ give it
up” in twenty minutes, some in sixty, and we
have known colts hold out for three hours.
But, whether it takes longer or shorter, carry
the thing through. Believe us, you canmnob
spend your time better.—Golden Rule.

Tue Porato Discase.—An important dis-
covery in relation to the potato has been
made by Mr. Worthington Smith, who has at
lust found the resting spores of the Peronos-
pora infestans. 'These he discovered when in-
vestigating leaves attacked with the so-called
“new’’ disease, of which so much has been
said and written of late. He has distinetly
detected the zoospore and antheridium of the
potato fungus after macerating one of the
diseased leaves for several days in water. The
“new’’ disease proves to be the *old enemy
in disguise,” or in other words he says, * the
old Peronospora infestans is an unusual and ex-
cited condition.” Mr. Smith, in a paper re-
cently read before the Society, recounts the
process by which he arrived at such conclu-
sions, in which he also explains his reasons
for thinking that * the fungus which produces
the potato disease is aquatic in one stage of
its existence, and in that stage the resting
spores are formed.” The reason the resting
spores have evaded previous search is because
no one has thought of finding them amongst
leaves macerated with water. The Society
have awarded Mr. Smith the Banksian gold
medal, in recognition of the value of his dis-
coveries. Of course nothing i3 yeb gained but
additional soientific information of the history
of the disease, and its meang of propagation.
No remedy is suggested. It is-ocertuin,-how-
ever, the disease cannot be cured until it is
understood, aud a correct knowledge of its
nature will, perhape, some day suggest the
proper means of prevention or cure.—.London
(Eng.) Farmer.

HuxeartaN Grass.—I sowed my Hunga-
rian grass, last yeusr, on the 15th of June, half
8 bushel of seed to the acre, which is enough.
I began to mow for hay on the 20th of Aug-
ust. I had then mowed and fed it green to
the cows for more than a week., The yield of
hay was more than two tons per acre. The
cows giving milk ate it well all winter, once 8
day, with a foddering of corn stalks once and
huay once. I capnot say that it is equal to
the best hay, but it is very valuable when hay
is soarce, and giving a good orop on those
farms where there is not sufficient meadow,

quires as much time for curing as clover, and
the same method ; that is, in the cock. Itis
more easily handled than clover, and less in
danger of being injured by rains. It leaves
the Jand in good condition to be prepared for
wheat, and wheat now looks very promising
where preceded by this grass. The Hunga-
rian smothers all weeds, thistles and quack.
It comes (with me) in the place of a summer
fullow, after corn, and makes no more labor
really than a fullow, which requires frequent
ploughing, If it proves that wheat does
about as well after Hungarian grass as after a
fullow, we shall call it an acquisition. It does
not make as much valuable fodder as sowed
corn, but the cost of labor is mot nearly so
much ag in harvesting sowed corn. And sow-
ed corn cannot well be followed by wheat;
even if it wers early enough, it leaves the
land in & bad condition.—Ncwion Reed, in
Country Gentleman,

Tu: Horse's Age.—A colt is born with
twelve grinders; in twelve days he will have
four front teeth added, snd when another four
wauke their appesrance he will be four weeks
old. At eight months of age the corner teeth
have come, and when they have attained to the
length of the front teeth he is one year old.
A two year old colt has the dark substance in
the middle of the crown of the teeth, called
the kernel, ground out of all its front teeth.
During the fourth year the next four teeth are
shifted, and the corner teeth in the fifth. At
six years of age the bridle teeth have attainced
to their full growth, and the kernel is worn
out of the lower middle front teeth. At soven
years the bridle teeth begin to wear off, the

kereel of the toeth next to the middle front is

and the tillable land is warm and dry, It re--

worn out, and a hook has been formed in the
eorner teeth of the upper jaw. The kernel is
worn out of all the lower testh and begins to
decrease in the middle upper front at eight
years. In the'ninth year the bridle teeth loge
their points, the hook in the corner teeth has
increased in size, and the kernel has entirely
disappeared from the upper middle frons teeth.
At ten years the kernel hag worn out of the
teeth next to the middle front of the upper
jaw, and it has entirely vanished from the
vorner teath of the game jaw in the eleventh
yoar. When the animal has attained twelve
years the crowns of all the front teeth in the
lower jaw have become triangular, and the
bridle teeth are worn down a greut deal. As
the horse further advances in age, the gums
shrink awsy from the teeth and the kernels
change into durk-looking points. ’

Usgs or Rawsine.—The skin of an animal,
whether cow, calf, colt, or horse, thut dies on
a farm, is worth more at home than at the
tanner's, Cubinto narrow strips, and shave
off the hair with a sharp knife before the
kitchen fire, or in your work-shop, on stormy
days and eveniogs. You may make them soft
by rubbing. A rawhide halter-strap an inch
wide will bold & horse better and last longer
than an inch rope. « It is stronger than hoop-
iron, and more durable; and may be used to
hoop dry casks and boxes, and for hinges.
Try it on & broken thill, or any wood-work
that has been eplit. Put it on wet, and
nail it fast. Thin sking make the best bag-
string in the world. A rawhide rope is & good
substitute for & chain. It is valuable to mend
a broken link in & trace-chain: Forsome pur-
poses it is best to use it in its natural state.
For other purposes it may be dressed soft.—
Vermont Chronicle, .

Earry Cur Grass Best.—The German pa-
pers publish details of a series of experiments
curried on &t the agricultural schools in that
country for the purpose of testing the nutri
tive properties of grass and hay at various
stages. By an eluborate series of analyses it
is shown why young grass is more nutritious
than mature grass, The phyriologioul experi.
ments show that it is more ensily digestible,
Thus grass 2} inches high contains nearly 50
per cent. more of albumenoid than the grass
which ia 6 inches high, and 10 more of *“crude
fat.”” The mature grass contains more woody
fibre and less flesh-forming matter than the
young grass, and, besides this, it is found
that the nutritious albumenoids exist in a less
soluble form in hay than in yourg grass.
Hence the difference of nutritive valne and
‘digestibility., Autumnpal hay waa found to bs
more nutyitious than summer hay.

Bran awp Cory Mean wor Cows.—The
Practical Farmer says: It is well settled, in
the opinion of all our best dairymen, that bran
greatly promotes the milk secretions in cows,
and it ia fed almost universally. About equal-
iy mixed with corn meal is the usual propor-
tion. This mixture seems to promote both
quuntity and quality of milk. Hungarian
grass i8 slso found for milch cows to be rather
superior to the ordinary run of hay. The last
yeur or two Hungarian grass bas loomed up
wonderfully in the estimation of our dairy
farmers, and a very large scope of lund will
be sown with it the coming season. It ma-
tures for cuttivg in about sixty days, and
produces two to four tons per acre, the latter,
of course, on good soil. Three pecks to the
acre is the usual allowance of seed.

Orzp HousE Praster.—In tearing down old
buildings or scraping plasier off the ceilings,
for improvements, a large mass of stuff is
furnished that may be of great benefit to
gardeners and farmers, if they will hau! it
home and put it on their land. Thers is no
other form of lime which they oan get that
would be so valuable, in proportion to its cost,
ag old house-plaster; and when their tenms
are in town, it will pay the furmers richly to
hanl the old plaster bome and put it on their
corn and garden patches ; and in no application
will it give & better return than when put
around the trees and berry bushes.— Maryland
Farmer. . -

— A writer in the London Gardesi deseribes
his method of training petunias as follows :
“He takes hazel rods, about two feet long,
bends them like croquet hoops, and drives both
ends into the bed, at suitable intervals, all
over it. On these he trains petunies, which
blossom inore abundantly than usual under
this treatment. Petunins have been success-
fully treated as if they were aweet pea vines,
and trained on & slanting trellis. The trail.
ing habit of thig plant, especially lute in the
season, is not always sufficiently considered.”

~ There has as yet boen no application dis-
covered for destroying the Colorado potato
beetle 50 sure and cheap as Puris green. Xtis
a poison, and a physician-farmer, living near
this city, wishes us to call atteution to the fuot
that if applied with water, it is perfectly safe
for ordinary use. A table-spoonful mixed iu
u puilful of water and npplicd with an eld

there can be no danger of injury to anything
oxcept tho beetles.’

DOMESTIC.

CunranT AND RasPBERRY, oR CURRANT AND
Cukrry Pupping,—Tuko equul quantities of
raspberrive and currants, or eherries and
currants; lino a pudding-basin with a suet-
crust; stem your fruit; put it into the busin
with plenty of sugar, but do mot put any
water ; cover it with a top crust well fastened
on; tie 4 cloth over it, und boil for two hours.

Baxep Toxarors.— Select well-ripened frait
of & mearly uniform sizs, say two or three
inches in dismeter, and srrange them on zn
earthen pie-dish. Baking them on tiu injures
them in tuste, color, ‘aud wholescmeness.
Place the smaller ones in the middle and bake
m quite & hot oveh, until tender, suy from an
hour to an hour and a quarter. If the juice
should dry out, add a little water. Make
them soft and tender, but do not let them
burn, Serve warm or cold.

Frexcn Raseperny Tarr.—Choose a pint of
very fine ripe ruspberries, either red or white’;
stem thor, and throw them into & boiling
gyrup, made with & quarter of a pound of
loaf-sugur and u tublespoonful of water;
withdraw them immedistely from the fire;
line & tart.dish with & puff-paste rolled as
thinly as possible ; luy in the fruit, and syrup,
observing to keep the raspberries us whole as
possible ; put it into & quick oven for twenty
minutes; strow more sugar over it, and glaze
it; or, if to be served ¢ld, puur raw cream
over it. -

Beax anp Tomaro Sour.—Tuke one quart
esch of well-beiled beuns and cunned tumutoes ;
mash the beans thoroughly with a pestle, and
rub thom through & collander; then add two
quarts of water and put them to cook with
the tomatoes; add ono medium-sized onion,
finely minced ; boil all together fifteon or
twenty winufes; thicken with about one gill
of sifted Graham flour rubbed in water; boil
five minutes more and then serve. The above
quantity is sufficient for a dozen persons.
Pursley, thyme, or sage may be used instend
of the onion.

Baxzp ‘Bravs avp Toxarors.—Mix equal
proportions of well-cooked beans and cooked
or canned tomatoes; add finely minced onion,
to the taste, depending somewhat on the
strength of the latter, and put all in a dish to
bake. If there is a large proportion of
moisture, let the Jdish be wide und flat like u
pic-dish, otherwise use & nuppy. Bike long
snd gently, from an hour to an hour and .
4 half in & woderate oven. Less baking will
do, but does not muke them so nice. Serve
warim.

Mernop 1¥ nx Houseuorp.—A girl who
ever since she left the school-room has beern
at every one’s beck and call all day long, and
then has had sll her hubits deranged by her
haloyon duys of courtship, and afterward by
bridal travels and visits, may often feul it
difficult to settle into regularity when in her
own house. But then is hertime. Mostlikely,
though her avocations are more needful, the
arrspgement of them ismore in her own hands
than when she was only one member of &
household. If her husband be s busy man,
he is probably bound to certain hours, and she
knows exactly what time he will have to be-
stow on her. If ho hasa good deslof time
on his hands, aud is apt to want her at all
hours, thongh sll plans must be portponed to
big pleasure, still itis well to have certain
fixed landarks in the day, to which to per-
suade him to conform, or that strange wild
thing will grow np, a ramshackle household,
in which no one knows when anything is to be
done, nor where any one is to be found, and
there is continual fret and worry to all who
do not chance to he born with a reckless easy-
going temper. ILet not the young wife be
led away by the foolish suying that only tire-
some people do .things at regular times.
Probably she has a good many hours of the
day before her while her husband is engaged,
and she will do much more wisely if she
regolves against being desultory. If she picks
up her work or her book, or tries the last bit
of music, just when the humor tukes her;
rushes out to garden or to shop the moment
an idea or a want strikes her, encourages gad-
dings at allhours with the friend next door,
and writes her lettors either on the spur of the
incoming post or in a frenzy of haste at its
departure, she will ere long be weary, find
nothing done, and have begun on & course
that will not be easy to break. She will be
much wiser, and much less likely to spend a
wearisomo life of muddle, and of running
after omigsions, if she fixes with herself certain
tasks at certain hours, and on regular daya—
putting foremost those that she is most dis-
posed to shirk. Domestic affairs naturally are
periedical, and good servants are only to be
made, or kept, by regularity in all that con-
cerns them.  So chariteble works (exceps on

broom will ivvariably kill the beotles ; and by { emerygencies) are better followed out at rogular
keepiog u puil ssb apart to this epecial use, | times.—aonthly Packet. ’
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BRAVE BOUSSARD, TIHE
FAMOUS PILOT OF
DIEPPE, -

(From  Chalterboz.)

Huudreds sank down on thei
knees on the shore and prayed
for the brave man, that the
Almighty God would protect
him, and bless his heroic effort:
all hearts beat rapidly, while
eager looks were divided between
the struggle of the vessel and the
struggle of the brave swimmer
with the waves of the furious sea.

Those who have not beheld
the sea when it is lashed - by a
violentstorm can have
no idea of the terrible
power of the waves.
Nothing can impress
the heart more with
a feeling of the little-
ness and weakuess of
man,. than when he
stands confronted
with the raging of
the elements. But we
often see, too, that
there is One Hand
that can protect and
guide him. This was
proved in the case of
the “brave, generous
Boussard. It was
dreadful, indeed, to
behold  him, now
borne up high as a
house ou the foaming
crest of a wave visi-
ble to "all eyes, and
the next woment
buried from sight in
the deep trough of
the breakers.

" “Heislost!” cried
many, in the anguish
of their hearts.

“No!mno! he isthe
best swimmerin
Dieppe,” cried others.

“He has strength
and courage, his
equal is nowhereto be
found.”

‘“ God will protect
and  bless himt!?”
cried those who, with
piety and faith, trust-
ed in the help of the
Almighty and merciful God.

Thus an anxious quarter of un
hour passed between hope and
fear. With the strength of a
giant, Boussard Dbreasted the
waves. The bold swimmer could
no longer be seen from the shore,
but it was just light enough for
the crew of the cutter to watch
the man who was risking his own
life to save them from impending
death. A loud cry ofjoy greeted
the approaching deliverer. The
unhappy seamen had long since
given up all hope. They had
seen how vain all the attempts

which had been made to save
them had hitherto been—they
could not imagine 4ow the
solitary man should venture to ac-
complish what had been impossi-
ble to so many. All the greater
was their joy when they saw the
brave fellow approaching. They
were as full of hope, as just now
they had been of despair; they
imagined themselves, indeed, safe
on the shore. But much, very

much, had to be done before their

hope could be realized.
Boussard had already ap-

proached very near to the cutter,

mariners had brought- his wite
and children down to the pier,

where with anguish they had

watched the struggles of their
beloved husband and father.
They had wrung their hands with
terror whenever he threatened
to sink; they had shrieked and
lameunted when the waves had
cast him back. Now they sur-
rounded him with mingled feel-
ings of sorrow and joy.. They
implored him to give up the
attempt, “and not uselessly to
sacrifice his life. Many of his
relations and friends—even

children, and to the advice of -

companions, he tore himself from
the arms which would hold him
back, and again jumped into the
water. But it did not last long,.
In a few moments a tremendous
billow cast him back again on the
shore.

All surrounded the brave
fellow again, imploring him to
desist with tearsand cries. Buat

the noble Boussard only answer. -

ed, “Don’t you hear their cries
for hélp?” He pushed back bis
friends who would detain him,

and - dashed again into the
waves. : -
1t seemed as if th
noble pilot was destin.
ed not to reach his
goal. He had only
swam a very little way
~when the sea again
hurled him back upon
the shore. Five times,
withunflinching

attempts. At last,
the fifth time, he
succeeded. He reach-
ed the stranded vessel,
and with a cry that
sounded far and wide,
even above the roar
of the wind and
waves, the perishing
seaman greeted their

he was not yet on
board the vessel. A
wave threw him so
violently against the
ship that the crew
uttered a shriek of
terorr,forthey
thought that their
brave deliverer had
been stunned by the
shock and  would
certainly sink. One of
the sailers from on
board sprang into the
sea to help him ; but
Boussard, marvellous
to relate, was quite
unhurt, while the
sailor who had wished

when suddenly a huge wave
seized him, and hurled him back
with its might. Hé was com-
pletely stunned. Before he
could recover his senses he was
back again on the shore, which
he had left such a short time be-
fore, so full of courage and hope.
There lay the poor generous man
on the strand, and it was several
minutes before he revived from
the fearful exertion and exhaus-
tion.

The * tidings that Boussard
had jumped into the sea to try

strangers, too—joined in their
request. His own comrades now
thought that all would be in
vain. It was not to be. God
Himself had declared it by allow-
ing him to be cast back upon the
shore. All entreated him to
give up the attempt, as the poor
shipwrecked seamen could not be
helped.

“You were never in such a
plight yourselves, and don’t know
how those poor fellows feel,” said
Boussard.

Deaf to all entreaties and to

to recsue the poor shipwreckead

the lamentations of his wife and

to save him was
stunned by the fall,
and would certainly have been
drowned if the brave pilot had not
seized him with his strong arm.
He swam with him back to the

valor, he repeated his -

shore, and brought him safely to .

dry land. ]

«“ Take care of bim,” cried
he, as, for the sixth time he
dashed into the sea.

"His wife and children wept
aloud. Surely I's strength must
be exhausted! TUnless the Al-
mighty God works a wmiracle,
without doubt he will perish, they
thought.

God watched over the life of

‘heroic deliverer.. Butm__§
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that noble man.. The eye of the
All-merciful had seen that love
in Boussard’s heart which made
him ready to lay down his life
for his brethren, and graciously
protected him. He gave His
angels charge over him, and He
fulfilled ITis promise to the brave
sailor, who trusting in the help of
his God, had thrown himself into
~ the raging sea, to save the lives

of his brethren from death.
“When thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee;
and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee.”

Boussard safely reached the
wreck, the yards and tackling of
which. were already floating
about,and which in a few minutes
must go to pieces.

*“God is my Protector!” he
cried cheerfully.

To have saved one man was
not enough to satisfy the brave,
generous fellow ; it had only
made him the more eager tosave,
the rest. :

Six still remained on bhoard the
wreck. How would it be possi-
ble to yescue them all?  His
plan wds formed, however. If
the unfortunate men understood
him, and the Almighvy gave His
blessing, then he would succeed
in the project which he had
planned during his struggle with

-~ ~—the waves.

When Le reached the cutter
he threw his rope to the men, and
they seized it. '

With a loud®voice, which
sounded above the howling of the
storm and the roaring of the sea,
he called out to them, «Iold it
fast!” He quickly unwound it
from his powerful frame; tlen
grasping the ond of the ‘rope
firmly, and throwing himself on
a wave which was rolling in to-
wards the shore, he allowed it to
cast him on the strand, where a
hundred arms were stretched
out to drag him on shore.

On a signal-gun being fired
from the land, the six men (who
had fastened the rope to their
bodies) sprang into the sea. A
hundred arms dragged at the
rope with all their strentgh.
In a few moments they were all
safe on shore: their dreadful
death-struggle with the raging
sea was fought out and over,
With joy they threw themselves
into each other’s arms, forgetting
all the danger which had just
threatened them. Then they
fell on their knees and with up-
lifted hands thanked the Al-
mighty, who had given His
blessing to the generous efforts
of their deliverer. Butsuddenly
the steersman exclaimed, “May
God have mercy on the poor sick

self away-from his ‘wife and.-child-

',’
- .

man still left on beard

A silent thrill of horror passed
through the crowd as they heard
these words.

“What!” cried Boussard : “a
sick man on board your cutter?
Where is he? ”

The steersman, in afew words
described the place where he lay.

““Boussard!” cried his wife,
in despair, as she clasped him in
her arms, ¢ hast thou quite for-
gotten me and thy children?
Wilt thou once more risk thy
life after the merciful God has
so narrowly saved thee? Dost
thou no longer love us, that thou
wilt rush into certain death?
Thou hast done all that thou
couldst; thy strength is exhaust-
de. Thou canst never be so rash
as to try again! Hundreds are
standing around, who have done
nothing vet ; let them make an
attempt.” ’

Her tears and entreaties were
in vain. i

“(od is my Protector ! cried
the noble ‘Boussard. *Pray to
Him, and He will aid me again
as He has hitherto done. I
should not have a peaceful hour
again all my life, if that poor
sick man should perish without
my having made an attempt to
rescue him.” o

‘With these words he tore him-

ren, and the next moment saw
him again borne on the crest of
a wave far from the shore.

“This is nothing but fool-hardi.
ness ! it is tempting God!”
cried some of his fellow-towns-
men. ‘“He is lost! he ‘must
verish ! he will never be able to
keep up!” cried others. ¢ May
God have mercy on the brave
man !’ said many, with hearty
compassion. His wife and child-
ren knelt on the shore and clasped
their handsin prayer, while tears
of despairing grief flowed down
their cheeks.

Every eye was strained to
catch a glimpse of the brave
fellow, who swam like a fish
through the waves, using -every
billow which retreated from the
shore as a means of carrying him
out farther into the sea, and thus
gaining strength to battle with
the next, which would have hurl-
¢d him back on the beach.

1t was now so dark that the
wreck could scarcely be seen;
but the lamp was kindled in the
lighthouse, and was casting its
beams over the wild, raging sea,

And Boussard —where was
he? how was he getting on?
God’s eye watched over him;

wreck. From thence much tack-
ling was hanging down. With
his strong arm he seized one of
the ropes, and by its aid clam-
bered up on to the deck, where
the waves had-already washed
e.erything away. The water, too,
had risen high into the hold.

As he descended the hatchway
the sick man stretched out his
arms to him and cried with a
faint voice, “Oh! save me! save
me!”

“God be praised ! ” exclaimed
Boussard, as his heart swelled
with joy to find the poor man
still alive Fle hoped now that
he should be able to save the
last one ; bur there was not a
moment to be lost. The ship
groaned and trembled, the waves
were dashing furiously against it
onall sides. At every fresh blow
it threatened to sink, and then
they would both be lost. Bous-
sard selzed the sick man, drew
him out of the cabin on to the
deck, and here quickly cut off
a strong rope. With this he
bound the helpless man to a beam
of timber, then grasping firm
hold of him, he pushed him into
the sea, just at the moment when
a huge wave was rolling in to-
wards the shore.

The sick man had just strength
to keep himself upright enough
to "be, able ..to.breathe. Now
Boussard managed to push the
beam before him ; then swam
beside it till a second wave, roll-
ing onwards, threw both the
timber with the sick man on it
as well as his deliverer on the
strand. The grand and heroic
deed had, by God’s mercy, beer
successful. .

The anxious and excited peo-
ple had lighted many lanterns,
which gleamed everywhere along
the shore, and now the cry arose;
“There is Boussard!” Strong
arms drew him up into ‘safety,
and unbound the sick man.

% Quick with him to the hos.
pital!” cried Boussard, as he
sank down exhausted.

Shouts of rejoicing now sound-
ed from the pier, and soon
throughout the whole town of
Dieppe. The wife and children
of the brave pilot embraced the
husband and father whom God
in His mercy had restored to
them. With deepest gratitude
the rescued sailors surrounded
the man who had saved them
from certain death. '

His strength, kept up by the
extreme excitement, had lasted
till his noble work was completed.
Now it suddenly gave way—he

His holy angel bore him up.
With prudent forethought he!

swam to the windward side of the!

fell fainting into the arms of his
wife.
“Oh, my God ! he is dying !~

hand.

instrument,”’
noble, and pious seaman ;. “but
that I should have been allowed to
be it, for that shall my soul praise
and glorify Him forever!”

cried the agonized woman: and
the children wept as if their
hearts would break round their
beloved father. :

A surgeon was quickly at
“Be comforted, good
woman,” said he; it isonly a

fainting fit.”

They bathed his forehead,

poured a few drops of wine into
his mouth, and he soon opened
his eyes, and said, with a_smile,
to his wife, « Don’t be uneasy,
dearest Madelcine! thy Boussard
is not dying.”

Sailors bore the brave pilot in

their arms to the nearest inn,
where he obtained some refresh-
ment.
panied him had no little trouble
to defend him from the proofs of
love and gratitude which will-
nigh overwhelmed him.

The surgeon who accom-

“ My good Boussard,” said the

kind man, ‘‘ you needrest ; come,
I will go with you to your home.”

¢Thank you, sir,” veplied

Boussard ; ¢ but first if you will
be so kind, come with me to the
hospital, that I may see how they
are all getting on, especially the
sick man.”

It was a real triumphal pro-

cession to the hospital, where
the state of the sick man demand-
ed a rest which it was scarcely
possible for the authorities to
obtain for him. The surgeon
alone accompanied Boussard into
the room where all the ship-
wrecked sailors were assembled.
They were as well as could be
expected under the
stances, and the sick man was
apparently better.

circum-

Oh, what tears of gratitude

flowed when Boussard entered
the apartment !
surgeon wept with the rescucd.
Boussard directed them to look
above, to the Almighty
gracious God, Who, by the bless-
ing . He had granted, had been
the real and only Author of his
success.

He and the

and

“] have been only God’s
sald the modest,

The inhabitants of Dieppe

testified their satisfaction of their
brave fellow-citizen by oft-repeat-
ed praises, but the brave deed of
the noble pilot became known very
soon beyond the limits of his
native town, and tbe fame of it
soon spread throughout France.
Letters of praise—some contain-
ing rich presents of money,
which were very acceptable, as
Boussard wus poor—came to him
from all parts.

(T0 BE CONTINUED.
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THE WEALTH OT A WIFE.

“ Eheu I quam infortunii miserrimum est fuisse
felicem.” :

The wealth of a wifo that will work for 1 man

Is tho wealth I will have, nothing less, if I
can!

Lot otherd1ook out for the silver and gold,

But mine be the metul no miser has told.

"Tis not the hard hand that & husband needs

fear

But the band that is Lelploss when Poverty'’s
near;

The heart but uncharged, be the hand as it
may

It s still o samo hand that the heart gave
away.

Poor mortals are they who regard as a sin
That arey of God's sun should slight on the
gkin; )
What though it may ronder the lily less fair,
'Tia but an exchange for the rose thatis there.

Ob, never be mine the gay vymph with her
oyes

For ever on nothing but life’s vanities;

Cun ye wonder, fair maidens, that love should
grow less, ‘

‘With so litile, so often, to cherish or bless ?

No; mine be the wife that will deem it a duty

To remember, while grateful to God for her
benuty,

That He _\é'ho firet robed out the fields in their
pride

Pub thy duisy therein for a grace and a guide.

And mine be the wife, though temptation
surraitad,

That will seldom be far from her firesidefound,

‘Who will see little charm in the home of an-

. other, .
Whilo ber own is ull heaven, in each to the
other,
‘Who will turn a dull eye {u the triukets and
- toys v~
For the which way the bosomm huve bartered
its joys,

And in womanly pride, to her innermost blest,
Doint, proud, to & brighter that hangs at her
breast. o

Ab, that is the wife that will cheer me in age,

‘Whea, when I look back upon life's early puge,

And ct}}l é:o wy mind the dear days thut ure
ud,

Will still, with a smile, bid me hold up my

: hend. -

Yen, when grey is the hair that is brown on
my brow,
She will sit by my side as conteuted as now,
Axd tell me in Jooks, 88 no langusge can say,
I never was happier, lad, than to-day.
Fraxk Jounsoxy.
Ascot, E. Townships, Q.

THE HERO OF THE “ARETHUSA”
BY ETHEL C. GALE.

It was soon after the Indian mutiny had
becen quelled, and men felt that it would sgain
be tafe to buve wives and chileren by their
sides in Indin, that my Father sent for me to
juinhim in’Caleutta.” The “Arethusa,” upon
which I took passage, wus & fine, new eailing
vessel, fitted up with great care for her first
voyage round the Cape. There were compara-
tively few male pussengers, but the ship's
umple accommodations wers crowded by wives,
mothers, and daughters, embracing their first
upportunity to join those of their dear ones
who hud survived the horrors of the mutiry,
Of those on board probably not one had escap-
¢d the Joss of some friend near and dear.”

With ull its freight of sorrow.stricken pas-
sengers the social atmosphere of the Avethusa,
though not bright, was far from sombre.
Luch sufferer unselfishly sought to make life
less a burden to the others, and tho result was
it not bappinets, yet ut leust as much of
cheerful rest as often fulls to the lot of mortuls,

Of course we had our bit of rowsnce,thungh
thure was small chance for such a thing where
most of the ladies “were wives or recently
mude widows, sand all of the gentlemen wers
vither accompunicd by their wives, or erip-
pled, or too miuch given over to the morose
humors which besut the age of un English
Kast-Indiun, to have patienco with such fol-
lies. 80 our inmocent trifle of rewmanco was
vuly a violent attachment botween a hund.
sume little fullow of ton, tle youngest of the

merchant-servants middies—of whoin there
wero on board about a dozen of all ages up to
nineteen—and the pretty seven-years-old
danghter of our most distinguished passenger,
a General, and a X. C. B. As a general thing,
any passenger-ship going to Caloutta caun
number from twenty to forty children, but
Joe snd Nelly were the only ones on the “Are-
thusa,” and they became the pets of ug'all.
After more than three months of almnosb
uninterrupted good westher we were overtaken
byone of the deadly calms which sometimes

-] fall upon the Indian Ocean. The great ship

lay motionless upon the water which, was a8
dull, and seemingly as dense as tarnished
brass. The sun was invisible through the

thick atmosphere, but the whole heavens seem- |

ed & glaring, burnished yault of copper. There
wasno distingnishable horizon line : the cop-
per and the braes seemed to be fused together
by the intense heat, and formed around us a
greut hollow bell in the lowest depth of which
we were immovably fixed. As far as our
eyes could reach there wasno sign of life. If
we locked downward, the dense, dull, brazen
surface gave back only a reflection of heat. If
we looked up, the burnished copper sonred our
eyeballs with its fiery glow. Tho sailors for-
got to swesr, the incorrigible jokers were
silenced, the chronic complainers for onco
wore mute, and even the flutter of fans ceased
from sheér exhaustion.

Little Joe and Nelly sat on the stairs ab
the foot of the companion-way as mute a3 all
tho rest. Suddenly Nelly exclaimed :

“ My feet'are hot 1" ‘

4 Of course they’re hot,” said her father ;
“What isn't hot I should like to know P’

“ Bat, papa, it's a fire-bot, feel I”

The general did not stir, but Jos put down
hishand and touched the iron square, like &
furnace register, which was incerted in the
floor, and which mnay sometimes have served
u8 a ventilator to the hold below.

“ It is hot !” he exclaimed, o excitedly that
the general's attention was sroused and he,
too, felt the irom, and immediately grasp-
ing a screw-driver which lay conveniently
nesr—the children having been using it in
their play of the early morning—began har.
riedly removivg the screw which prevented
the register from 'turning. Looking through
it at the same moment that he did, I saw what
appeared to be a bull of flame resting on a
barrel directly under the register. Quickly
closing this, the general suid to me in » hur-
ried nndertone : }

i Suy nothing, Miss Gordon, let no one turn
it ;” and he sprang up the stuir to call the at-
teation of une of the oificers,: - e

Such, howeyer, was the languor thut no one
noticed the little episode, and my watch wus
uninterrupted. Standing thus over the regis-
ter, already so heated that it burned through
the soles of my slippers, and breathing an at-
mo~sphere of soorching heat, my very heart
grow cold as I louked upon the unconscious
facen of the pusengers scattered abous the cub-
in in every attitude of langor and depression,
for I remembered the nature of the cargo. In
Liverpool we had been told thatthe “Arethusa”
was ludened only with cannon and balls, going
out to the troopy, But thres days before this,
I had heard the captuin sharply chidiug the
third officer for allowing a lighted candle to
be carried into & ‘“hold full of brundy and gun.
powder.” Now I was stunding directly over
4 ball of fire placed certainly in the hold with
the gunpowder, and perhaps on one of the
very barrels which countained it. Probably I
did not keep my station more than a mirnute,
but, to measure time by sensations, it was
long hours before my heart grew warm
enough to beat again ; and then Ilooked about
the cabii in a sort of stupid amazo to see the
same people in the sume position they had
filled so long ago, and wondered in 4 dazed
way whether death had not come and chained
us ull in our places instead of scattering our
dismembered bodies far and wide over the
brazen sea, asun explosion should have done.

# Miss Gordon!" it was little Nelly pulling
at my dress, “Miss Gordon, please come up-
stairs with me to look for Jue.”

- Thus brought back to consviousness, snd
finding that no one was likely to disturb the
register, we ascended the compsanion-way,
Nelty o look for Joe, and I to see if any one
hud goné into the hold.

We were just in time to soe Joe's tiny
figure flashing up from the huld, grasping at
srm'8 length a fluming wmuss of something
which he cust over the ship's side into the
hissing sea.  The chief mste, ruuning after,
the boy, cuught him in his arms and extin-
guirhed the lames by pressing the brave littla
fellow sguinst his own broad chest, while a
sailur quickly threw a blanket srouud the two.
The poor boy's hands and wrms und chest and
one'ride of his fuce and neck were found to be
fearfully burned, but .for awhile his intense
excitement mude him insensible to the pain,
and he declared he wus not hurt.

Tho sudden confusivn on deck roused sven
thio most exbuusted of the pussengors, and all
came thronging up to leary the cuuse, foeling

o apprehensions, bus full of whe nimluss curi-

.

osity which ia the gtimulunt of the idle.
The ship’s officers and the middies, puls and
excited, gathered around poor little Joe,eager-
ly questioning. The genersl with a sob
caught and pressed his little daughter closely
in his arms.

“ You see, sir,” said Joe, touching his cup
with the piteous, rugged, brave. right hand,
“when 1 felt the iron so hot I remembered all
ab once what wasin the hold, and how I saw
gomebody going down in there a while ago
with & lighted candle in his hand. So I just
ran down and found tke hold wasn't locked,
aid the candlestick, all afire, was on top of one
of the ‘queer barrels, sir, close up under the
cabin-floor.” o -

The captain gave a startled glance around
to see if Joe's intimation of something danger-
ousin the hold attracted attention ; but all
those who had not previcusly known it were
too interested to heed the allusion.

. There was nothing particular in the hold,
Joe, you know; nothing very particular,”
said the captain, with an uneasy ~bluster of
unconcern. * “But the eandlestick all -afire!
How was that ? Candlesticks are not made
of wood or pasteboard.” .

“ I don’t know how it was, sir,” but I aup-
pose it was so hot in the hold that the candle
melted and ran down, for the hottom of the
oundlestick was full of fire, and I just grabbed
it and ran, and that's—"

Just here, poor, bve, little Joe becsme
conscious of his pain, and turning white, fell
into the captain’s ready arma. )

The tearful surgeon—~his eyes were full of
tears, though no one would have-dared to tell
him go, pronounced the boy's buras to be so
very bad, but not of themselves dangerous, if
only the weather would cool and he could
have perfect quiet. The results of the nervous
shack, he suid, were more to be feared than
the injuries, bad as they were.

I could not do much, but at least I could
give him a more quiet resting-place than his
own, and at my urgént request he was carried
to my stateroom after bis cruel burns had been
dressed on deck. He fainted twice during the
operation, but gave no groan or cry. 1 was
glad when at last he lay untormented in my
berth, and quieted by the powerful opiate.

Very few of the passengers knew the pecu-
liar dangér from -‘which we had been saved by
the wonderful presence of mind and active
courage of the noble boy ; but all knew that if
the ship, dry as it was from the long-contin-
ued, rainless heat, had once taken fire there
would have been hardly s possibility of ex-

| tinguishing it, and that we should then have

hud o tuke to the boats. That the cask; al-
ready charred by contact with the intensely
hot metal candlestick, held gunpowder was
fortunately known to but few.

At last the opiate took its effect, and I lis-
tened, quietly fanning him the while, to the
troubled, heavy, unconscious breathing of the
narcutized boy. The geaeral stood looking at
him with a working face.

 Miss Gordon,” he said after a little, “I've
no son ; I'll adopt that boy if I cun get him.
Da you know if he has parents living P’

1did not know, and suid so. The surgeon,
too, had come in, though it was clse standing
for us all in the statervom, und he now spoke.

“ Parcnts ! I hope nof, poor little chup.”

“ Do you mesn—'"

The general spoke huskily, drawing Lis
thick eyebrows down hard with the effort to
look calm.

* Do you think—"

“ 1t wus the nervous strain and shock, you
see,” proceeded the wsurgeon. “He knew
what was there in the hold, and I belisve he
felt that all the lives on board were in his
hands. I don't think hethought of his own.
He might bave stood the shock without the
burng, or the burns without the shock; but
both and this awful heaf, ne.”

Poor, Lrave, lit tle Joe !

‘While we were talking, a sudden commotion
came on'deck, and the vessel begen to rock
henvily. The hurried stamping of fest, the
rattle of cordage, und shouting of orders,
portended & swiftly coming storm, though
there was not yet a breath of wind, and we
still sweltered in the little airless stateroom,
through which no draught could be coaxed. Soon
the deadlights were put on and hutches batten.
¢d down. The oue sperm-oil lamp in the cabin
flickered heavily, usif oppressed by the lifeloss
atmosphere, custiog only the dimmest of rays
through the stateroom door. In the eabin
were ussoiubled most of the presengaors, ghastly-
looking frumn the sickly yellow cust of the
lamp, not yot from fesr.

The storm that came with such sudden fury
did not best down upun us, but rather kept
plucking the great ship from her brazen bed
uud burling her back upon 16¥in a.rage of
wpitoful cruelty that would never be satisfied,
Little Joe, locked in his berth for safety, al-
ready uLconsciously suffered for breath.
Several of us by turus tried to fan him ; but,
beuten and tossed from ide to side as we were,
the effort was vearly usoloss. No air peve-

trated our grave-like confinement. Ina world
full of huruiing winds, we, helpluss, locked vp

with deatk, grasped for one mbouthful of air.
More than one in the low cabin lay ia 4 death-
like swoon long before morning, but while des-
pair is a narcotie, terror is a powerful atimu-
lant, and the most of us, stifling and panting
a8 we woere, were yet intensely siive to every
sound. i

- Nothing can convey to the ear that has not
heard them the awful dread inspired in tho
helpless passengers of u storm-tossed ship, by
hearing the strange sounds whoss cause he
cannob see.* The tortured groana of theetrain-
iug timbers ; the shrieks of the shrinking cor-
dage; the rushing, maddened whirl and flap
of the riven sails—like nothing so much as
the wild scream of a terror-crazed animal, the
hurried, stumbling tread of storm-beaten
men, bravely froming an unseen, terrible

sullen thump of the vessel as it falls back
upon its cruel bed ; or the ponderous blows of
the waves as they fall with vicious thud upon
the poor ship’s quivering sides, are all & thou-
sands times more dreadful to the useless pas-
senger than would be the most horrible dan-
gors which he could see and face.

Underneath these sounds, common to every
ship in a furious storm, we hesrd & sound for
which none of us could account. A long,
thunder-like roll and a sudden blow, then a
sharp knock and heavy full ; again the roll
and blow ; again the knock and fall.  End-
lessly repeating itself, this sound which was
below, and not above us, or on cither side, ac-
quired & monotonous awfulness like the pangs
of a useless remoree. It conquered all other
sounds, and with them all thoughts or emo-
tions not connected with itdelf. Life, death,
hope, fear, pain, sorrow, wers as nothing
compared with that one undertone of mys-
terious menace. We even—and this is much
more wonderful than that we should have for-
gotten the greater things—forgot the petty
discomforts of our situation, the drizzles and
sometimes streams of water that poured
through the draught-shrunken boards of the
ceiling, the heat, and the many knocks and
bruises. Small things as well us great passod
unheeded under the nightnare oppression of
this uncomprehended terror. *

Afterwards we learned its simple meaning.
Besides the brandy and gunpowder, we really
had on board a number of the unmounted can-
non which with the balls we bad been told in
Liverpcol formed our cargo. One of these, a
mouster, more ingecurely lashed than the
others, had broken loose during the storm, and
rolled and tumbled from side to side over its
slumbering fellows, in sullen resentfulness

son in the lower hold, down to the region
unvexed by storms. It was a real danger,
this vagrant cannon, but had we known just
how rexl and imminent was the danger of its
heating & hole through the ship’s’ bottom, I
think we should have suffered less than we
did through that long night of darkness and
fear. The unknown 1s imameasurable; and
the immeasurable defies courage, while it
crushes 1eason. .

‘Was it only one night, that long agony of
suffocation and dread 7 They told us so atter-
ward, the eaptain and the others to whom the
fierce battle hud madethe night seem short;
but we never believed them.

Through thut time—whether it was ’one
night or twenty—we watched our poor little
Joe a8 well as we could amid the tumult and
-dismay ; but when the morving came, and
the storm bad raged away from us, leaving
thegay “Arethusa’’ torn, battered, and halfa
wreck, and we wera once more permitted to
let in the daylight and the freshened air, we
saw a coming gluze und set of the brave eyes
and mouth, and a distressful heaving of the
noble little frame, that told us all care wus
vain,

Once only, during the night the noise of the
storm had evercome the effects of the opiate,and
he said with a sort of wondering feur in  his
voice :

“ What is the matter ? Didn't I do it in
time ¢’

. Y Yes, dear,” I answered, putting the hair
softly bavk from the uninjured side of the pale
forehead, “Yes, you were quite in time to suve
us all.”

“ Thank God,” he whispered reverently.

Then a moment or two luter, spesking a lit-
tle thickly, as if the tongue was dving ity work
unwillingly, “ Tell my mamma thut I knew
she wonld wish me to try to suve them, and I
am glad.”

Then I knew that hisnoble act had not been
one of accidental heroism, but that he had fully
appreciated the risk he ran and its conse-
quences, and had fuced them consciously. And
in the heart of the racking storm and terror I
prayed earncstly thut sua the bereaved mother
must know that she bad lost her sor,some one
of ur, at least, might be spured to tell her how
ungelfishly his bruve young life had besn given
up.—Christian Fegkly.

— Heo thut walketh with wise men shall be

wise: but u compunion of fuoly shall be dus-
troyud.—Proverbs x1r., 20,

14
force; the sharp crack of a breaking spar ; tig— "

“trying to beaf its way out of its unquisc priz=—"
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THE "SPENDTHRIFT.—A FAITHTU

MOTHER'S REWARD.

BY REV. T, D. WITIIERSPOON.

pd

Evening servicewas over and the congrega-
tion was moving slowly down the aisles, when
my eye rested npon the form of a man still
reated, with his head leaning upon the pew in
front as if in silent prayer. Not wishing to
disturb his devotions, I resumed my seatin the
pulpit and was soon lost in thought. The

. gervice had impressed meas a failure. Theser-

é

mon on the text, * Wherefore do ye spend
money for that which is not bread #” had
heen intended fora full congregation. It had
been preached to a little handful of zealous
workers, who had braved the exposure of an
inclement winter's night. A sense of disap-
pointment oppressed me. I had a fearful
attack of the  pulpit-blues.”

From this unpleasant reverie I awakened
after a little to findthe congregation gone and
the mysterious stranger still sitting as before
with bead bowed upon his hands. I approach-
ed him, fearing that he had been overcome
with strong drink or sleep, or both ; butas he
heard my footsteps he raised his head, cast a
searching glance upon me,and while hia whole
frime quivered with emotion, uttered in an
lelxoi;:ed tona the words, “Had ye & letter from

er i3]

T recognized at once the broad Scotch acsent

* which told the nationality of the speaker, a

)

man apparently of thirty years of age.

¢« A letter from whom P I agked as kindly
as Lcould.

¢« From my &uld mither,” his voice fairly
choking with emotion. “Has she na' writ-
ten you a' aboot me?”

“No, my friend,” said I, “I have not re-
ceived any letter from your mother.”

“From our minister, then,” said he; *for
aweel I know some one has written yeu &’
sboot me.”

“ And why do you think some one hag
written to me about you

“ How could ye a’ preachit aboot-me as ye
did, and told the folk how I had left my hame,
and braken my mither's heart, an’ wandered
away an' &’ that? Asure I am the man, the
wretched God-forsaken man, ye were tellingof.
Ach,sir,” said he, almost convalsed with agony,
“ ye never met pic’ & spendthritt before—my
time, my money, my friends, my health, my
good name, my character,s’, &’ equandered and
gone. I am forsaken of my God and deserted
of men. The pit is before my feet. I have
wasted it all. I have nothin’, nothin’ left.”

As soon a8 he became calm enough to listen,
I 5aid,

% No, my {riend, it iz not all gono. You
have romething priceless left yet.”

He looked up as one who in his despair
grasps at & straw, as he asked,

“ And pray, sir, what can it be 7" .

I answered slowly, looking him in the eye
to sea what impression would be made,

¢ You have a mother to love you and to pray
for your forgivencss and reformation.”

The words were like o.talisman. The deep
currents of the soul were opened up. The
warm emotions-gushed forth. The hot tears
chased each other down his cheeks as he said,

“1t was her prayers that brought me here
to-night. If anything could save me from
this awful pit, it would be the answer to her
prayers.”

Subsequent conversation revealed the fact

* that he was reared in Edinburgh, the son of &

pious mother, who was left & widow in his
early childhood. Ho had come to thiscountry,
found profitable employment, accumulated
money, with the old story of evil, companion-
ship, intemperance, card-playing, descent from
one step of degradation to another, until he
had reached the loweet pitch of humiliation
and shame. Meanwhile years had rolled on.
Communication with home had ceased. The
sanctuary and the Sabbath had been forgotten.
All early associations had lost their powersave
one—the memory of a mother's love and &
mother's prayers. He had changed from city
to city only to repeat his course of dissipation
and folly. A few weeks before he had come
to the city in which I ministered, had secured
profitable employment, lost his situation be-
cause of drunkenness, spent his money in &
gambling-hell, been arrested for vagrancy,
served his time in the chain-gang, been re-
leased the morning before that of the night on
which we met; had walked the streets from
morning until night seeking employment but
finding none; had roamed through the
Sabbath-day penniless, friendless, cursing
God in his heart, and as the shadows of the
evening gathered over the city had deter-
mined, under the gnawings of hunger and the
more fearful gnawings of despair, that he
would resort to burglary as a last means of
supplying his wants. Truly his feet were
upon the very borders of the pit.

But God’s time to answer a mother's
prayers had come. As he passed under the
eaves of the church, his ear caught the notes
of a hymn sung to his mother’s favorite tune.
He stopped for a moment to listen. The
hallowed memories of the past czowded upon

him. IIe turned almost involuntarily and
entered, The text followed the hymn, and
was driven like a nail in a sure place by the
Measter of assemblies. The Iloly Spirit
brought every word of the sermon home as
though it were meant for him. Ilis whole
secret life was uncoversd to him, and, as he
believed, to others, too. Out of the agony of
that night, such spiritual agony as I bave
never witnessed elsewhere, it plessed Crod to
evoke the light and joy of reconciliation” and
peace; and through loag years of donsistent
Ohbristian living and faithful Christian service,
Robert A. approved the genunineness of the
change which came in answer o a mother’s
prayers. . )

A few weeks later, it wae my priviloge to
read the letter which he received from his
aged mother, in’ reply to one apnouncing his
entrance upon the new life. That letter re-
vealed & life that through long years had been
given almost exclusively to importunate
prayer for an erring son, and a faith that had
never, oven in the darkest hour, despaired of
a pgracions answér from above.—Chrisiian
Weekly.

THE FUNERAL OF A SULTAN.
DY HENRY O. DWIGHT.

Sultan Abd-ul-Aziz,of Turkey,had brought
his country to the verge of desiruction by his
extravagance, and by his intractableness he
had prevented any recovery of strength.
Hence, when he was dethroned on the 30th of
May, joy was general among the people. It
was rather a matter of surprise that the
dethroned monarch had not been made away
with, but no one pitied him when it was known
that he had been locked up with his family,
among the ghosts and ghouls of the old
Seraglio. There was even = little wonder ex-
pressed when the new Sultan graciously allow-
ed the old one to leave those blood-stained
hells for a bright new Kiosk on the Bosphorus.
But, frantically cryirg. out agninst the fate
which had dashed him from the height of
despotic rule over 40,000,000 of people to the
-depth of nothingness, the poor old man opened
the veins of his arms, and so killed himself;
and then there was a relenting among the
people and & genuine burst of sympatby. The
orders of the Sulten Murad that Abd-ul-Aziz
should be buried with the same pomp as if he
had died on the throme met this reaction of
gympathy on the part of the people, and ac-
corded with it. The ex-Sultsn committed
suicide on the 4th of June. According to the
Tarkish custom the funeral must follow death
with &ll possible haste. Custom in Turkey, so
oftpn exyetly the reverse of custom iu Europe,
is in this case also diametrically opposed to
our idens, and stigmatizes as indecent delay of
even twelve hours in the burial of the dead.

4

180, as soon a8 an inquest had been held, a

small steamer from the arsenal called at the
quay in front of the palace and removed the
body tothe old palace of ths Seraglio, known
to all travellers as the place where the Treasury
and Library are found. Here a number of
religious teachers and Imams had gathered to
lay out the body, and the DMinistry had also
gathered in the reception rooms to take part in
the faneral procession. .

The body was taken to a epecial room in the
Treasury building. This room has been nsed
for more than & hundred years, perhaps even
from the first days of Turkish rule, for the
performanco of the last offices to dead royalty.
Many & hloody corpse has been laid out in that
room. From this place the procession moved
about 4o'clock p. m., on its march by the
“Gate of Happiness,” through the court-
yard where the heads of fallen favorites nsed
to be exposed, by the porphyry earcophagi
under the walls of the Church of St. f[renc,
through the ‘ Auspicious” Gate into the
street which circuits St. Sophia, and thence
across the end of the hippodrome, to and up
the brond Divan Yoli, to the mausolenm of
Sultan Mahmoud. '

The troops moved hastily, almost shuffling
along, at & route step. Following them wero
a hundred or two of men in black broadecloth
coats buttoned up to the chin, functionaries
about the late court, and very ordinary-look-
ing officiels from the public offices, easily
recognizable anywhere, I imagine, as para-
gites.. Then came several portly gentlemen
in military uniform, with many orders on their
breast and with much gold on collar and sword
belt. These were the Ministry and high

Minister of the Police, a bepevolent looking
old man with a flowing white beard ; Hussein
Avni Pasha (since assassinated) the Minister
of War, a large strong man_with full face and
iron-gray beard ; Mithad Pasha, the soul of
the recent revolution, & man with close cub
gray beard and moustache, prominent nose and
piercing hlack eye; and, finally, Mehmed
Rushdi Pasha, the Grand Vizier, a small,
rather fecble man with sunken cheeks and
short-pointed beard as white as suow; and
after theso were many others of the official
circles. Crowding close upon them came &
motley crowd of ulema and Softas, the

functionaries ¢f Government —Abdi Pashi, the.

‘religibu teachers and 1heoiogicn1 students of

the Moslem aystem, and as they marched they
chanted, in & full baritone, prayers, keyed to
a minor strain, for the repose of the deperted
one, The ohant stopped now and then for
the great chorus of *_dmin,” recited in tones
which seemed to come from cavernous depths
in the chest. All these were also singing,
according to the particular fashion of each
group, wild ronga—unwritten and unwritable,.
ns to the music of them—appropriste to the
oceasion, or gimply ejaculating * Allah!
Allah!” while they foamed at the mouth from
emotion. Then came more white-turbaned
ulema, dervish sheiks in black, white and
green turbans, dignitaries from Mecea in green
robes, and finally the chief expounder of the
holy law—the great Sheik-ul-Islam, dressed
in green and gold, and supported by his lieu-
tenants, the Cazi Askers. ITe had signed, six
duys before, the ferys or roscript authorizing
the dethronement of Abd-ul-Aziz, and now,
directly behind him, was borne by ten men the
rough bier of unplaned ecypress-wood boards,
which contained uwnder its roof.like cover the
mortal remains of the fallen monsrch. At

the head of the bier way a sort of post bear- |

ing the fez of the Sultan, and from this post
bung suspended the great jewelled star of the

.order of Mejidie which the dead man had

worn in life. - The rongh boards of the bier
were hidden from view by costly Indian
ghawls; and theré seemed to be a continual
goramble among the bystanders for the privi-
lege of bearing the corpse: the bearers were
constantly thrust to one side by new aspirante
for the honor. After the body were more
officials, more servants and more guards; and
last of all came & man on horseback with a
gack of silver coin, which be scattered to the
right and left as he went. The whole street
was o solid mass of people, and when this
geatteror of money appeared there ensued a
soene defying description. The rabble behind
the procession and the rabble on each side
became involved in fierce fighting over the
little coins, and women and children were
thrown down and trampled npon, coats were
torn, hats, and even shoes, were lost, and the
cries, * Where is my hat?’ or “ Where is my
ghoe P’ were more vehement than the screams
of the bruised and wounded, and mingled with
childish wails of ¢ Where's my ma?”’ Leav-
ing a chaos like this behind it, the procession
moved calmly. on. .
Arrived at the beautiful octagonal mauso-
leum, remembered by every traveller who has
visited Constantinople, the troops formed in
line to hold back the mighty crowd of
Turkish women and sight-seers, and the pro-
cessior passed into the grounds of the mauso-

leum, Kalting about the building, while only |

the chief dignitaries ontered. An opening had
been made in the floor of the mausoleum, and
underneath, by the side of his illustrious
father, they buried the poor old man who had
been a Sultan. The Turkish funeral exercises
at the grave are few and simple, the same for
king and slave. The prayer was quickly said,
and before the grave was half filled the great
concourse had melted away. The windows of
the mausoleum were closed and barricaded
from the ingide,'and until late in the evening
could be'heard the voice of the solitary priest
by the side of the grave, alone with the spirit
of the dead man, exhorting the departed one to
be of good cheer and to answer truly the
questions of the recording angel who within
three days according to Moslem belief, comes
to the grave to examine into the deeds done
in the flesh. A .weird, unearthly voice it was
which thus rung out upon the air, rising
sometimes almost into a ehriek, then falling
into & low moaning wail of inexpressible sad-
ness.

Apd so ends the history of the reign of
Sultan Abd-ul-Aziz of Turkey.—Christion
Union, June Gth, 1876.

WHICH ?

BPY MARY B. LEE.
“QOwe ho muu anything, but to love onc anotler.”

“ Good morning, Mr. Anderson ; plensant
weather for this climate. . I've called on a
little business,—in fact, to give you an oppor-
tunity to devote some of your means to a good
work,”’ ‘

¢ Indeed, what is it 7"’

“ A new church for the Iinglish residenta.
You know we worship in & very menn build-
ing, and if tho prosperous merchants, like
yourself, will suscribe, say £200, and other
smaller amounts, we can have & fine building,
an ornament to the town. Come I know you'll
put your name down for £200. There's Tut-
tle & Wood, £200 ; Robinson & Sons, £200 ;
;Vgeeler & Co., £200. Just write Anderson,

200." ’

« I must think over the matter first. I
cannot put down my name for £200 as easily
a8 those gentlemen you have named.”

% Well, then I'll call again.”

« Lot me gee,” said Mr, Anderson, when
his yisitor had departed, I don't like to appear
mean, and the church is needed, but when-
ever I wish to be generous that old text comes

up ‘Owe no man anything, and I feel bournd
to be honest first. I must look at my Jist of
debts. Ah ! there'sthat old one sfNat Kicvy's.:
Fow kind he was aboutit! He told me not
to worry, but to pay it when I was able. Te
has never wriiten, so I have loftit till the Iast.
I wonder if I hdad bstter subseribe to the
building fund or pay Nat.: I don't like tore-
fuse when all the merchants are contributing ;
Nat is a rich man and oan afford to wait. I
believe I'll aubscribe and lot the debt wait.”

Still Mr. Anderson was not satisfied. The
subject tormented him all that afternoon and
the next; morning. “Owe noman anything;"
“Bg just befora you are generons,” whispered
Gongcience, #Do as your neighbors do,” said
Pride. “Thou shalt not aleal. That money
in Nat Kirhy's. You have no right to use it,”
answered Conscience.

Mr. Anderson made up his mind to pay
what he owead first, belp the church afterwards.
He took Kirby's account, and caleulated the
interest end found the amount to be nearly
£200. He wrote-s note thanking Mr. Kirby
for his forbearance and telling him of the
‘draft inolosed.

Of course Mr. Anderson could nof subscribe
to the building fund of the church. He had
"the moral courage to appenr mean rather than
to femean.

Some yesrs before he had failéd in business,
and loft England to retrieve his fortumes in
the West Indies. Fe was prospering, but the
payments of old debts prevented him from
having anything to spare.

“While tho arafs directed to Nathaniel Kirby,
Tonden, Englaud,is lying in the mail-bag,
with many other messages of joy and sorrow,
Mr. Kirby was passing through & very for-
rowful pericd of his life. He too had failed
and laft London for the United States. Times
were bad and Mr. Kirby soon exhausted his
means. Still he struggled and toiled and
hoped for better days, till sickness 1aid hold
of him and the strong man gave way. The
torrible heat was very hard on Mr. and Mrs.
Kirby, both weak and ill. There wasmno
money to buy fruit or needful food. Every-
thing valuable had been parted with, and
debts had been incurred for the necessitios of
life.

Mr. Rirby lay very still.  Jessie Kirby, the
oldest dmughter, was fanning him. Mra.
Kirby lay in the next room, the second girl at-
tending her. The emall, close rooms were
stifling, and Jessiesent her brothers and little
sister ons to find o shady place tosit. She
kept fanning her father and woeping. 8he
was startled by the postman’s loud impati-
ent knock, and ran down, lictle dreaming of
what awaited her.

The porbman Ksndad her Me.
note to “Nathaniel Kirby, London, England.”
Tt was re-directed to Dey atreet, New York,
United States. It had been across the Atlan-
tie twice.

« What is it, Jessie P’ asked Mr. Kirby, in
weak tones.

« A letter for you, futher. See, it was_di-
rected to London first, and then to New
York.”

5 Open it quickly. That first direction is
like Will Anderson’s writing. I have been
thinking of him all the morning. The money
he owes would be a fortuneto us now.”

“ Yeg, father, it is from Will Anderson.”

« Rend it, I can’tsee.”

# My dear Friend.—With many thanks for vour
great kindness and forboarance when I was in such
trouble, I enclose a draft for, £150 with interest to
date, nmounting to £195. Hoping you and family
are well, I remain your much oblired friend,

“WILL ANDERSON,”
« Thank God!’ exclaimed Mr, Kirby fer-
vently. .

Tf Mr. Anderson conld haveseen the Kirbys
after the recoipt of his draft, he would not
have had the lesst doubt about the wisdom
of the text “Owe no man anything, but to
love one another”’ Ile had honored God
more by paying = just debt than he would
have done by contributing money which
was not his, to the building of a church.

(Good news is & great invigorator. Unseen,
intangible, it affects the nerves. The Kirbys
forgot the heat and began to improve. When *
the doctor came,he found his patients decided-
ly better. Mr. Kirby was soon up and about.
Small debts wero paid, food and clothes
bought and & few hundred dollars invested
in business.

It is astonishing how much a small amount
of money accomplishes nt critical periods.
The payment of a small debt saved Mr. Kirby
from ruin.

So Mr. Anderson felt' that he had decided
justly, and was repeid for being Aonest first,
generoug afterwards.—Demorest’s Monthly. ,,
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SCHOLAR’S NOTES.

(From the International Lessons Jor 1876 by Bdwin
W. Rice, as issued by American Sunday-School
Tnion.)

CoxxecTrp IhsTony.—~This lesson is taken from the
thivd divigion of the Baok of Proverbs, which begins
with ehapter xxil. 17, nnd has beon called the ** Words
of tho Wise.” 1t ends with chapter xxiv. This portion
of Proverbs was probably arranged by Solomon from the
writings of several wise and good men,

. LESSON X, :

Serr, 3.) .
INTEMPERANCE.

Reav Prov. xxitl, 20,35, Reerre ve, 31, 32
bR ; 3
GOLDEN TEXT.~Be not drnuk with

wine, wherein 18 excess; but be filled
with the Spirit.~Eph. v.: 18,

CENTRATL TRUTIL.~Drunkards shall
not inherit the Kfngdom,

DAILY READINGS,—M.—TProv. xxiii. 20-45. 2.—Tsn.
v. 11.24, W.—Prov, xx, 112, 7h~1 Cor. xi, 18-34. F#*
—Eph. v.1-21.  Sa.—1 Cor. viii, 1-13. [5.—~Gal. v.12-24.

To it Scuonan.~This lesson gives s sad picture of
wlill. we now, nlas ! very often see, Study 1t prayorfully
and resolve, by the grace of God, ever lo avoid this great
win, and-every temptation which lends to it

NOTES.—ine, Wind has made men drnnk over
since the daysof Noalk. There nre not less than seven
Hebrew words, or nnmes, used in the 0id Testament for
wine and strong drink, This text very plainly nud
slrongly points out the dangers of wine-drinking.

EXPLANATIONS AND QUESTIONS. -

t.esnon Topicn.—(L) Woks or Wixr-DrINgING, (IL)
DANGERS 0F DRUNKARDS. :

1. WOES OF WINE-DRINKING. (29.) strifes
drink makes men quarrelsome ; habbling or trouhlg;'
wounds without cause, cither \vguuds o man brings
to.himgell by drink, or that other drunken ones give lim;
redndss of eyes, blurred eyes.—(Stuart) (30.) wine,
the comnion Iebrew word for all wines ; go to—that {g
into " wine-houge? or saloon ; mixed wine, mixed
with spices, or severnl kinds of winemixed, making

| them more intoxicnting than onekind slone. (31.) Look
noft, then you will not be tempted by it; moveth itselt

“arighe, or “goeth down smoothly."—(Stuart.) (32.)

At lang, not at firat, or it would not bha touched ; biteth
Tike noserpent, deadly in its effecta as tho polson of &

* serpent or an ndder, oue of the most deadly of serpents,

(28.) thine eyes, drankenuess Jends to other ains,

Y. Questions.~—State the tile of this lesson, By
whom wete these warnings givon; Statp the six
woes named in v, 29, What cluss of peraons have
these ! When are we nolto look on the wine 7 Why?
What daes wine do at Jn&'.‘l' Why does d;inkiufg

(e s ntriilly lead to othieraing sy Lo e

“I1. DANGERS 0F DRUNKARDS, (34.) midst
af the sea—=that s, slecping in arolling sen, 80 stapld
does drink make n man ; top of n ninst, as asailor-boy
sleeping nt the mast-hend, in the peril of his life. (35.)
srvicken me, you say, hut says the drunkard, * Tam
not gick " benten me, so you say, but “T feel no
bruises ;" seek it yet agnin, so the deunkard says; “his
thirst is terrible and powerful” (a visid picture of the
dnngera and progress of the drunkard,)—(Stuart,)

11. Questions.
—~Whut g sald of
the drunkard in v.
34 Y How does
thiz ghow his stu-
. pidity 7 Ilowdoes
itshow the dangers
Q to whicih he may
» bo expored 7 What
further deseription
of his scenseless
" siate is given 1
1ot is the power
- of hig appetite de-
seribed 1 Why
are porsons in even
greater dangor
now trom strong
drink? How may
we he safe from

auch dangoers 7

* Once {he demon enfers,
Stands within the door,
Peaee. and hope, and gladness,

Dwell thore novermore.” —Chellis,

CoxnkeTep Histouv.—This lesson is from the soecond
appendis to Part 1V, of the Book of Proverbs (chap.
xx% being the tirst, appendix), whick begins with ehnp,
xxv. Stuart, howeyer, ealls it Part VI, He makes Part
1V, begin with chap. xsv.and end with ehap, xx1X, Chap,
xxx. he calla Part V., and ehap, xsxi, Part VI, Part 1V,
of Proverbs was written ont by * the men of Hezekiah,”
who ruled from nbont 726 B, . to GOS8 B. ¢,

LESSON XL,
Seprevugr 10.)
TR EXCELLENT WOMAN, (About 790 B.«C.] -

Reean Prov.xxxi, 30-31. Rucrrr ve. 26,30,
t
- GOLDEN TEXT.—This woman was fell
of good works wid alinisdoeds which she did,
—Aots ix. 1 36,
CENTRAL TRUTH.—~A prudent wife is
from the Lond.

¥ . #

_ DAILY READINGS.—M.—Prov, xxxi. 10;31l. Z.~
Ruth . 6-22. W.—Lukel, 5-26. Th.—Esth. il 5-17. £
—Aots ix, 86-43. Sa~1 Peter in, 1-6. S.—Gen, xxiv
4-31. ,

NOTES.—This lesson is an alphabetical song. In the
Hebrew there are twenty-two verses ; the first begins
witn tho firat letter of the Hebrew alphabet. the second
verse with the second letter, and go on in order to the oud
of the alphabet. Matthew Henry quainily cnllsit“The
looking-glass for ladies ;” others have named it “ The 4,

‘B, C, for wives,” The writer is not certainly known,

Lemnuel is called the King of Masss, and Augur (chap.
xxx. 1 ; xxxi, 1),the son of the queen of Massa,~(Stuart,)’
The topieal divislon given below Is suggested Ly Dr
Zockler in Lange's Commentary.

EXPLANATIONS AND QUESTIONS,

J,enson Topics.~—(L,) Ty Tug Nomr, (II,) Oorsipr
Tk Hoxe.

1. IN THE INOME. (10) Who ... find. in the
Enat such women are rare (Prov. xix, 14); rubies, or
pearls. (11.) rafely trast, keptin ignorance, at slav-
ish work, and bought for wives, or married withont love
to any that frionds may seleet, what could be expeeted of
Enstern svomen  no need of 8poil,becausc of her iuduk-
try. (13.) wool . . . flax, makes garments of these
Seov. 10. (14.) like . . . ships, because sho sells her
fabrics and brings gains, as merchants' ships do. (1b.)
riseth , . . yet night, this early rising is commonin
Syria. (16.) buyeth ir, with her earnings, or by her
savings in the heme, (17.) girdeth hex loins. Seev.
26. (18)) perceiveth, knowath, understandeth, acjs
carefully ; enndle gocth not out, -eithersho works,
1£ nocessary, by night, or she sees that a lamp is burning
wll night to protect from yobbers: (19.) distafl, 8 stick
or ataff to liold (lix or wool in spinning. (20.) stretch-
eth ... poovr, she gives to the poor and the needy. (21.)
notv afinid of the snow, for she and her house are
warmly clothed, (22.) tapestry ... silk... pur
ple, searlet, purple, tapestry, and embroidery are still
the delight of Syrians.

J. Quentions.— Who is doscribed in this lesson?
What 18 8aid of her value ?  Of ber husband 7 Of her
help to him ¢ What is said of her work? Of her
diligonee 7 Of ber care of her hoase t Of her use
of hor carnings ? Of her skill inspinning.1 Of hor
kindness to the poor? OF her clothing 7

II. BEYQND, THE HOME. (23.) in the gates
~that is, where court is hell, and in the market-place.
(24.) girdles, some worn by princes were vory costly ;
merchnnt, literally  the Canannite”—that Is, Pheeni-
olan traders. (25.) time to come, ferrs no troubloor
want in futere. (30.) favor. grace of manner; feareth
the Lord. Sce Prov. L. 7.

1T. Questions.—Where is her husband known 3 What

- nesomblies are held ** 1n” or near the gates of Fnstern

cihies 1 How was shé knowih to merchunts? Who
.eall her blessed 1 How does hior iusband spenk of her?
Whom does she excel i State the two {hings that
are oalled vain and deceitful. What kind of charae™
tor is onduring and lo be praised 7 Where do the
works of such n woman praise her? What lessons
may girls now learn from this deseriptipn ? What
may boys leorn from it? And men? ‘{‘ o

Tlustration —In all parts of the, East Yromen are
spoken ot asmuch inferior to men; and Fastern fages
mention their ignorance as n thing to be praised. Sowo
count woman's qualities to be four—Igmorance, fenr,
shame, and impurity,—(}oberts.) The Bible, however,
honors women, and notices many noble womanly charae-
ters, s Saral, Rachel, Deborah. Jael, HannAli, Ruth, Abi-
gail, Bsther, the thieo Marys, Martha, Doroas, Lydig,
Tols, and many othors, ’

Oh, what makes womau lovely 7 Virtue, faitl
And gentlenese in suflering, un endurance
Through scorn or trlnl,—thesé call beauty forth,
Give it the stamp celestial, nud admit it

‘I'o sisterhood with angels ! ~—Jolhm Brenl,

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACRER'S
PRAYER.

The leader of Thy flock must be,
Shepherd of Israel, led by Thee;

The teader of Thy lambs, be fed

With thee, O Christ, the living Bread.

Thou, Father, must our spirits bless,
Thou, 8aviour, be our righteousness,
Thou, Holy Spirit, be our light,
Ere we can teach one child aright.

Great God, we feel our helplessnesa ! *
Do Thou our work assiat and bless;

Ob, breathe upon us from above,

And fill our hearts with ardent love ;—

Adoring, grateful love to Thee,—

If we from bondage 2re set free,~—
And yearning Jove to those still found
By Satan’s cruel fettera bound.

Ob, make us gentle, patient, kind ; .
Teach us to guide the tender mind,
By earnest words of living truth, -
To Jesusin its early youth. /

Oh, make each teacher wise to win
Some lambs of Thine Thy foid within,
That they, with us, may praise Thy love
Forever 'mid Thy flock above.

Emrry.
Bath, England. :

. — Whoso causcth the right'éou‘s to go astray
in an evil way, he shall fall himself into his

own pit: but the upright shall have good
things in possession.-—Proverbs xxvir., 18,

ARROWS.

‘We might as ‘well be honest and own that
we all do like to shine; and we all may, “ for

they that be wise shall shine as the brightness

of the firmament.” TLook at the great men
of Daniel’s time. 'What becomes of them all ?
But here is Daniel, after 2,500 years hence, he'll
be shining brighter than ever.

Many of our prayers are not indited by the
Spirit, and it would be bad if we received for
answer what we ask. Moses did not get what
he asked; and how much better for him to
breathe hig life out alone on the bosom of his
Lord, than to have to go fighting up and
down the land with Joshua!

God loved Elijah too well to answer that
prayer of his when he lay there under the
juniper tree scared out of his life by one bad
woman. Elijah wasto go up to heavenin a
charjot, instead of sneaking out of the world
that way. :

The world says earnest Christians are mad ;
if they are, they have an uncommonly good
kegper of the way, and a capital asylum at the
end. .

The Gospel hes made these three of my old
enemies my friends: Death, the grave, the
judgment. X used to be afraid of them, now

have no fears of them. They aremy friends
—D. L. Moody. :

ADVERTISEMENTS.

TOPIC8 OF CONVERSBATION,

The incresse inthe circulation of the NEwW
DoMINION MONTHLY, from March 18t to July
13th, 1876, over the corresponding period of
the previous year, is 8 fraction over SIXTY PER
CcenT. The time when that incresse will be
over & hundred per cent. 18 not far diatant, If
the late changes in the magazine are. approved
by its readers, they will aesist it greatly by
speaking of them to their friends. A good
magazine aifords many topics of conversation
tor the home circle, Take the present number
of the NEW DOMINION MONTHLY for 'an
example. Count Cavour’s bistory may not be
ot interest to many, but what a host of re-
collections and matters for discussion it brings
up | *The dtory of Ruth’’ is almost an every-
day one., How many are there who, rough snd
ungaloly in appearagce and manner, but pos-

seseing warm feelings, are misunderstood all

thefr lives through, and pass for much less than
they are really worth, because they believe that
the good wiunin them should be delved for by
those with whom they associate ? Perhaps this
may account for the fact thatihe value-of 8
really great man J8 too o1ten not recogaized tiil
after hig death, and ke whom, afierwards, ages
reverey 1a allowed to live neglected and dfe dis-
heartened. Had Elf’s words been 2s honest as
bis affections, he might not have so long been
left to sigh, “It might have been,’” ¢ Trofs
Pistoies? ¢onjures op many remini=fences. and-
pleasant adventures ; and ¢ Forest Fires” cau
not be read without teaching a most fmportant
lesson, How often the simplest legsons must
be repeated to become a part of character!
Our Lord teaches us to furgive aseventy times’
seven ; the four bundred and eighty-ninth for.
giving m1ghu be of no avall, but the next may
our the ‘*coals of fire”’ on the offender’s head.
‘Chen there is * The House at the Bridge ;' how
pregnant with truth it 18 ! —a truth toac must
be taught the whole life long ; for men have
tallen fiom intemperance at the close of life,
wko ran almost their whole race without a
visible stumble. Conversation on these sub-
jects could well occupy nights, and the young
people sbonld be allowed to listen and engage
iu the conversstion. Their own departwent
might a)so be taken up. Itshould not be be-
neath the dignity of the head of the tamily to
devote a short time to ‘¢ Boiled and Made
Besutiful,” tor }ittle Nellle’s sake. 'I'he father
wiil be a8 much, or more, ‘benefited by it than
Nellte, and befure he fluishes, there will be a
few rays of light entering through the thick
wspgled labyrinth of buefoess, Out of “Bow
we Move About," ¢ Tue Elephants,” and, best
ot all, *“ Our Three Boys,” will crop up so
many subjects of thought that the long winter's
nignt wilt end almost before it was thought to
have begun, ‘while the puzz'es may do for a
ujeter hour., Then, again, comes the Home
epartment, and who can arrive at the answer
to“Why #”’ in an evening, or even & month ?
It is & queetion which many parents for most ot
their )ves are called upon to consider, ' With-
out golng further in thissubject, we recommend
that the magazine be made a topic of conversa-
tion, as above suggested, whereby its value may
be greatly enhanced aud its Influence extended.
This will assist In furthering the objects ot its
publication, which are set forth in the Publish-
ers’ Dopartment of the last number, as followa:
Amongst the objects for which this magazine
{s published are: to supply tohomes a pureg’and
{nstructive literature, desling with both fact
and fiction ; to assist mothers {n training their
children, and-thus in the most effectual way
help to solvesthe problem of the future of this
country ; to ald the housekeeper to do herwork
in the easlest and best manner, and thus make
each homes it viaits more comfortable ; to teach
the principles of health, that preventable dis-
eases may be avolded ; to make home happy for
the little folks, by providing them with pleasant
reading, pictures, and games ; to supply month-
ly extracts from books eufficlent to give the
reader remote from lbraries a good idea of
what {s going on in the literary world ; and, in
a word, to disseminate such lterature as will
conduceto the weifare of the household from
the greatest to the least.—Iublishers' Depari-
mend, New Dominion lonthly,

ADVERTISEIMENTS.,

“NEWFOUNDLAND.~The term of alarge num-
ber of our Newfoundland subscribers ends with
this month. Last mail brought quite a per-
_centage of renewsls, but many more are still to
come, We hope that our friends there will

delay in the recelpt of their papers,. .
— There are many readers of the MESSENGER
who desire s newspaper, one that will bring to
them dally or weekly, as.the case may be, id-
formation of the great events which are now

the news which 13 now attracting public atten—
tion is of no lttle importance. At any time;
England may be drawn {nto & war, and Europe
become the scene 6f & conflict more terrible
than any the world has yet seen. The wonderTul
progress belng made in mission and revival work
and is of very great interes'§ whilethe contes in

tunism and advocates of religlous and political,
frecdom Is & matter which has a personal bear-
ing for all. . The Weekly- Wiiness, published by
Messrs. John Dougall & Son, Montreal, {8 a live
newspaper, bringlng weekly to its readers aun
epitorae of the world’s news, . The price per

vhe paper is within the reach of every one.
Bimples are sent free on application to the
publishers, . .

BREARPAST.—EPPs’s COO0A—GRATEFUL AND
COMPORTING.— By a thorough knowledge of
the natural laws which govern the operations of
digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli:
cation of the fine properties of well-selected
cocos, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beveragewhich
may save us many heavy doctors’ bills, It 18
by the judiclous use of such articles of dlet
that a coustitution may be gradmally built up
until strong enough to resist every tendency to
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are float~
ing around us ready to attack wherever there s
a weak point. We may escape many a fatal
shaft by keeplug ourselves well fortifiled with
pure blood and a properly nourished frame,”—
Civil Service Gazelle, Made simply with boiling
water or milk. Each packet is labelled—
« Jamzrs Epps & Co., Homamopathic Chemlsts,
48 Threadneedle Street, and 170 Plceadilly ;
XVorks, Euston Road and Camden Town, Lon-

on,” '

JNLARGED,

IMPROVED,
ILLUSTRATED.

THE FAVORITE MAGAZINE.

The NEW DOMINION MONTHLY is rapldly becoming
onc of the most popular magnzines. During the Months
ot Marel, April und Muy, the receipts for subseripions

were )
’ FIFTY-FIVE PER GENT.

more than for the corresponding quarter of Iast vear
Thix advance ix nnevidence of the redewed futerest which

follows :—

MISCELLANEOUS,
Compristng original articles on topies of penerel inters st
by competent writers, and includes short nnd serinl toles,
which e, without $njury, be placed in the hauds of every

oue.

YOUNG FOLXS .
Tsn department; whose interest is not confined to tho
young, * Robinson Crusoe,” the most populur book tor
Juvenile, renders tinds #8 many numirers among the old ns
young, und the ** Young rolke” of the NKW OOMINION
MONTHLY are many of thewr gray-t atred gruonatmbers
« grandmothers, tathors and mothers, This department
IR i 1 on the principle tnat wruthful lessons, simply
stated, oro of universal benefit, ana that their simplleity
wakes them more usetul. - E

THE HOME.

18 a depar memt that all can take an interest in, Mama
tinds 1n it the newest recipes for everything, from a pan-
cakoto n Cnrimmns‘nudaluﬁ. Showill also ind bLints for
dressing, health hiuts, and an {nnumernble variety of
eteeteras, ‘rhe father ean find n it discusmons on ednea-
tonal and kindred 10pies,  The duoghters, hists how the
home iy ho made hewutiful and comfor,able, und all the
generl liws by rollowing which, home is preserved the
* hppiest wpot on onrth,”

LITERATLY NOPICES of the most wholesome
new hooks are given, with copious selections, and besidey
thereare | ;

1LLUSTRATIONS, comprising portraits of eminent
men, und_pnewres which instruct, nod pretures which
amuse. The . .

tlemd. It wiil not be conducted on the primeiples of the

DOMINION MONTHLY contsina
NINLETY-S81X PAGES

Each moutl, making in all eleven hundred and fifty-two
pupzes & year, and 1 sont postage free for one pesr 10 any
uddress 1n Cunada or tho United dtares for $1.60, dlogle
copies sent, posttree, for fifteen cents,

GOOD COMMISSIONS

QGiven to compotont agents, male or female, who may do
well by canvassing for this magezine,

JOAN DOUGALL & SON,
. Publishers, fMoutreal.
,T]IE

SUBSCRIPTIONS
for the MESSENGER are:

100 copicn.
1,000 COPIOR connvmeiinconeannansd 200.00
J. DOUGALY & SON,
. . Publishers,
Montreal,

JONN DOUGALL,
2 Spruce street,
Now York,

The NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and published
on the 18t nud 15th ot every month, st Nos, 213uud
220 81, Juwes street, Montreal, by JouN DouGALL
& Sow, composod ot Joha Dougall, of New York

and John Redpath Dongall aud J. V. Dougsll, o
Montreal, .

remit at once 80 as to preveot any contusion or

influencing the world, their immediste causes,
and the principles which 'underlfe them ; and .

Quebec and ovher Provinces between Ultramon-

year, post free, i8 $1.10, 8 price so small that

ja_being tuken in this Zourazl. Ita departmea‘s de - - K

" CHESS PAGE will coniain gsimple cames and lpro~ .

.mzh art of chess, butag an ald 10 amateurs, The NEW -



