30

THE AMERICAN PRESBYTERIAN THURSDAY, JANUARY 28, 1869.

Ehe Family Sivrle,

‘“HE GIVETHHIS BELOVED SLEEP.”
BY LILLIAN HOPE,

Leave her to sleep.
Fold the pale kands-above the pulseless breast;—
Leave the dear maiden to her quiet rest;—

Why do you weep?

We LOVED HER 30!
Her smile the brightest of the smiling throng,
Her step the lightest, hers the weetest song,
A ‘month ago!

A week ago,

Her fair cheek flushed like roses after rain,

It ne'er had known the withering touch of pain
A WEEK AGO!

- But yesterday, :
She brightly smiled as I'stood trembling near,

And whispered, “Love hath power to banish fear, -
I know the way.” C
" The night, came down, <71 :}

A starless night, a night without a moon ;

* And on our browssas rayless dhd 68 ssen;, ! 1177
A thorny crowa.
" Wetried topray, © ',

But in the gloom we faltered one by one, -, . . .
We coULD not 8sy, ‘Thy will alone be done,”

. We couLp not pray.. ...

R I T L A R TR I PRt .

¢ ‘Till one whose faith,. - ... -

Tho' often tried was stronger than our own; :
Bade us remember:ie who heard-each mosn: .- .
. voo .o 1 Had conquered death..
[RVREE ST R R P BN B
s . 'Webreathed her name,« -~ -

But angel. wings. were rustling ‘o’er *her-—hark!
Lol thro' the solemn silence and the dark, < /-
et et The summonscame, -
. soeber by AnTe T P
cooose ot Beloved, sleep;— SO
Fold the pale hands-above the pulseless breast;—
Leave the dear inaidén to her dreamless rest;— *

: :  But let me weep.,
Marquette; Mick.~ -~ -

DUNIE AND-PHE IOE.. -

I believe only six of the Pardde children went
to church that day,—though. it may. have been
seven. .. But, if I am not:accurate :as-to numbers,
the story-of their adventure ia-perfectly true. -

They lived on' an island in’the middle of the
river, ‘in “a little world ' by themselves. It was
early spring time. The earth appeared to be
covered with 'a ,patchwofk /quilt.of whitey-brown
and grayish-green._ ., Upder this ragged old quilt
the forces of nap"wigg,%'g;&?%ﬂard at work. The
dry grass was uundergoing thorough repairs, and

. the “ sod” would “turn to violets” one.of these

days.. All in due time; .but: just now things
looked dismal enough. - The -trees” were only

sketched in outline, ard even the willows showed -

as yét no little vapory touches of green. The

roads were full of holes, and, es Grandpa Pardoe ’
said, it was ‘“dreadful travelling ~underfoot.” -
It seemed asif
the “upper deep” had ‘tipped ‘over, and was

Overhead it was scarcely-better.

pouring itself irto the lap of ‘the earth. .

"But on this particular Sunday the dripping

clouds were .ready for s day of rest: - The wee '

bit girlie of the house; Dunie Pardoe; looked out
of the window, and’ said with ‘intense surprise,
“ Why, mamma, marima, "tisn’t yainin'l There’s '

a little bit o’ sin ou’ doors. I'sawed it!” -
4+ She’s a precious baby to tell the vews;” cried
Brother Phil; smothering her with kisses: -

anybody else.”

“Well, if you

of the next to thgw_y!'aiznn e

knot; it seems to me, ifrshe had dugi-fult posses-

sion of her faculties, she would. never, have con-
L o e 2
out, when jtha roads -

*

sented 150} 1oF MibgiJ ulia g
were scarcely navigable except for boys’ buots.

Dunie clapped her hands.

1've :
a great mind to take her to’Sabbath:school.” May '
1, mother 7 She wants to see things as much as .

take her, Philip, you must be '
responsible for her,” replied the bpsy Mrs. Par-
doe, whowas at that moment tying the sheestrings
ungest. - Perhapspfith so -
much to do, hét ‘mind “had slipped into 4 bard -

Q) swill- they let’ me " in ?* she asked;’ « for, |
when I go to the school, then somebody comes .
that)s a teacher, and tells, me.!Go .home,"3ad .

says I must n't stay.”

tee-men,” overlooking her pecuilar merits, had

Dunie was three years old, and the * commit- |

not copsidered her a seholar, Bat'this was only-a °

Sabbath-school; nobody would
ing, just for-one day. :

- objeot to her go- :

Then there was a-scramble to get -her ready; -
but when' she was fairly enveloped in her Rib :

Roy,cloak and red quilted héod & murmur of ad-

miration ran round the room. Who so beautiful -
as-our, Dupie? ~Such a splendid, “adust com-
plexion,” ‘such wonderful ‘¢ Indian-red ” eyes, '

shaded by the blackest of lashes! She was a
litele i sister “to be . proud of.:""Not due ‘of "the
other ten had ever béen so cunning o so fat.

Well, they took, her 40 churcly, and, in order !

to get there, they had to cross a bridge. They

looked over the railing, and saw around the piers -
a fow logs floating in the high' waten, though

ice. « -
“] -ghouldn’t think,” said- Mary, with mock
gravity, “’twas proper for logs to go swimming
nSanday’. . - o0 Lo P
_“Nor I either,” said Phil; “they ought to-be
‘taken up’ for.it. But come let’s hurry; we're
late.”™ R B
« Hurry !” echoed four childish voices,~—hur-
ry with Duanie!” "

% My shoes won’t walk,” said the Littlb onfe,by

way of apology.: ‘It was her feet which were at

fault. They weré not lirge enough to carry her

lump litele body; and though she had now en-
arged them with mud, that did not seem. to help
the matter ‘at- all. There was no way;for it-but
to carry her in arms, “for fear they might lose
her in one of the holes”” I

They reached the main-land at last, and the
church ; and I believe Dunie only spoke in meet-
ing ‘orice;'and ‘then she said %71 so tiréd.” ~ Phil
observed- that afterward the clergyman preached
faster, —from sheer pity, he presuwed.

Dunie practised gymnastics just a little, and
pow and then opened her rosy mouth, inlaid
with pear],-and very gently yawned. But soon
the “ spirit;'of deep sleep™” fell upon her, and she
lost the Sabbath school exercises which followed
the sermon., This would hereafter be a subject
of Tagret ta Dubie; bat it whs just now a real
relier to Ler five “responsible”
ters. ¢ w4 s »

W d TR

they could not move far, being locked in with .| ™
i e e C “{'for’ your lives!” shouted the people on, the bapk.

brothers and sis-.

SR

After their lessons had been repeated, and
school was out, the six Pardoes started for home.
But a change had come over the weather. The
wind had started up from a sound sleep, and was
blowing as if all the people in the world were
deaf, and must he made to hear.

«Never mind,” said the eldest sister, cheerily,
«It will blow us home. Duaie, what made you
talk in church 7’

«T never,” replied the young culprit, rubbing
‘her eyes. “ But,” added she, indignantly, “that
man up in the box, ke kep’ a talkin’ all the
time.” s :

“But what made you go to sleep, dear, and
lose. the Sabbath-school 7 said Moses, who was
pext_younger than Phil, and, though kipdly dis-
posed, had a peculiar talent for making little
ones cry. . : .

- “I went asleep in Sabber-school ?”” ‘sobbed
Dunie, -completely - discouraged,—in Sabber-
?:‘}901? Where'd they put io? I neyer sawed

“ There, don't you tease her, Moses,” said the

‘| youngest but- two.  “We've ‘got as mirch- a8 we

can . do, to ‘get her home,—for 1 'begin to believe
-she’s chip-footed,—I do.” B

" | Thenext to the: oldest wha “abvit  tocorrect

his\brother, and say *.cfub footed,” when'a fright-
ful. noise was. heard;—not. thunder, it. was .too
prolonged: for that. It was s deep sullen: wroar,
heard ahbove the wail of the wind like.the boom
of aeataract. . ... .

The ice was going, out. i

There is always more or less ex

T e

ltement. to

was very strong. and’ the fresliet
"down'streain with ‘great force.”

was hurifing it
“The white blocks, incrasted: with snow, Were as

: fblue- at heart as turguoise, and they ‘trembled
and crowded ‘one another:liké an inimensé com- |

pany of living ‘things. The powerful tide was
cruslfing them Hetweén’ ‘vastmnasses of logs, ot
heaving them upwarll t6 fall heudlong and side-

z-erimble theip_éél es: 10t Bmaller frag:

- ; [ )
The sun’ came .out of :a cloud, and hone on
the ereamy, frozen waves in their mid .dance.
Then they sparkled-and quirered as if thé ri
had fhrown up: 'from"'ts"iiﬁquief bed a mine of

diadlonds. '+ g i 0ol
“ How splendid !” exclaimed the.
in rdpture. e

nakes o id: Jiétle Dunie,
falling, face downward; itto'a mud puddle.

1

* Why, what dre’ you afraid of'?” said Moses,
picking: héi dp, and pattially clednsing {Her with
his pocket-handkerchief. & The ige can’t touch
us LT A
“Hullo there " screamed the toll-gatherer,ap-
pearing at the door of his small house with both
arms raised above his head. *“Children, child-
ren, stop |, Don’t go. néar the bridge for your
lives " o T

« (), it's going off, it'’s going off I” screamed
the five Pardoes 1n concert, joined by-the- terrified
‘Dunie, who *did- not know what wag  going off,”
but thought likely it was the whole world -and
part.of the sky,
- The children for adi ! :
‘magnificent white flood..The ice might be glorious
incbeiuty, but, alas! it was terrible in“strength.
How could theyget home ? . What would:become
B Rliorh:? “Thy say thBis fashbr's house fin*the
distance ; but when and how were they to reach
it? It might as well have been leagues iway.

«Pyil) be ‘duys dnd days,” ‘eried MArY, * be-
fore ever we'll.be able to. cross this river in boats;
‘What will ‘be .done with us? for. we.can’t sleep
on the ground.” . - - e

“ And nothing to eat,” wailed hungry Moses,
tortured with a fleeting vision of apple-pie and
doughnuts, . Lo o

«Jt 75 a hard case,”’ said the- toll-gatherer,
compassionately, S hut  you - donit want to risk
lives. Look at them blocks, crowding up ag'inst
the piers; hear what a thunder they make:;:and
the logs coming down in booms. You step'into
our house, children; and my wife and the neigh-
bors, we'll gontrige to.stow:you awaysomewhere.”

Crowds ‘of “péople Were collécting on the bank,
watching the ice ‘¢ g?l ost..”Ii Thg fﬂdg:mf?od
irregolute ' when siddenly thére Was-a shgut from
the othier ega‘”bffﬁﬁe“ﬁridyg‘e',“as Toud aud shrill as
a fog-bell, © Children, eome—noMe!” i

It<ias Mr. Pardgels voiee.rni 'y (A !

«'What shall we do? what shall we do?” said
Philip, running round-and round.
. “"I'yon't do to risk .if

screamed the toll-keeper. : ‘
“ 1t Qhildrén — run — thére’s—time!” answered
the: father -horsely. T S
It .was Mary who replied, Yes,. father, we'll
come.” I
% He knows,” thought she.
doit;it'sright. . ° U T
Firm in obedience and faith, she stepped upon
the shaking bridge. ~ For aun instant Philip hesi-
tated, looked up stream and down stream, then
followed cautiously with Dunie. After him the
three other children-in-all stages of fright, with
white lips, trembling limbs, and eyes dilated with
fear, - R :
7 Quick! quick I seréamed M. Pardoe.’ “*Run

<Tf ho tells usto

" The foaring torrent and the high wind tf)géther
weré focking tne bridge like a cradle. If it had
not been. for Dunie: - All the rest-could run:s It
seemed as if there was lead in ‘the child’s shoes.
She hung a dead weight, between Philip and

‘| Mary, who pulled her forward without letting her

lictle toddling feet touch the ground.
" “The small procession of six! How eagerly

| everybody watched ¢ what speed they. made, with:

thieir graves so nigh.”  Ouly a few brittie planks
between them and destruction! More than one
man was ‘on the point of rushing after ‘the litt}e
pedestrians, and drawing them back from their

| doom:: Vet ail the anxiety'of “the® mniltitude

could 1ot have equalled the agonizing suspense
in that one father’s heart. He thought he knew
the strength of the piers, and the length of time
they:-could resist the attack of the ice: But
what if he had made s mistake? What if his
precious children were ;about to-falk asacrifice: to
their obedience?. Every moment seemed an age
to the frantic father, while -the little- creatures
ran for their lives;  ‘But it was over at last; the
bridge was crosséd, the children were satel” ™
The people on 'the oppssite bunk :set up a
shout; but- Mr. Pardoe was speechless. - He
caught Dunie, and held her cloge to his heart, as
if, in her litule person, he embraced the whole

six. o L ;
Q. father [} eried Philip,“if you could know

New England children in suoh au event ~This | "
wis an unusially imposing spectacle, for the ice |

i R TR I Lo
forgotto admire any longer the |

, Neighbor . 1Pgr§iq_’§e," :

O e——

—— ]

how we trembled! 'T was like walkine over an
earthquake !” °

“With Dunie to drag every step!” added
Moses.

“Ill tell you what I thought,” said Mary
catehing her breath,—“T thought my father was
& stone-mason, and ought to know more thaum a
toll-keeper about bridges. But anyway, if he'd
been nothing but a lawyer or a doctér, I'd have
done what he said.” '

. ‘“Bravo for my Mary!” said Mr. Pardoe, wip-
ing his eyes. : ’

Five minutes after this the bridge was snapped
asupder. The main body of it went reelin
down stream, the sport of the ice. Mr. Pardoe
closed his eyes, shuddering at the fancy of what
might have been. =~ ‘ B

Everybody fell to kissing Dunie, for "this had
Jdong been: a family habit whenever there arose

pression. c . 4
" “I'm glad we got all home,” gasped Dunie, her
eyes expanding, with a perfectly'new idea, as she

b'idge is a goin’ way off! " The ‘ite catched it!
‘How T did yin tn that b’idge, so the ice would'nt
catch me! But.”added the listle innocent, with
a sudden play of faney, “ 1 wasn't *fwaid, man-
mi, for T’ looked up ‘to the sky, and théen’ God
sended some ‘boofal clouds; and I Fovant T siw
two'little, angels’ yidity on “ent"-— Sophie My in

Ouwr Youny ‘Folfss.'

 THE (RILD AND'THE'EAGLE, " '
." A child was captured by an, eagle;near Meigs-
ville; Teno., 00 Christmas Eve, and carried about
two miiles before it was réscued, He was a bright
little ; fellow, just old- enough to belearuing to
walk. . When no one was in the house, he man-
aged to roll out of his trutdle bed and erawl into
the front yard. A great gray eagle came sw‘o"d»;.)-
ing dowi und fasténetlits immense talons in the
‘clothing of the"little boy, then rosé'up with much
"difficalty,” aid’‘sailed’ ‘off''across -the  adjacent
‘Woods, just skimining the tops'of the trées. Its
‘course lay toward ‘the: Cunibeflind. River. A
servant girl savw the eagle; 'and ‘gave chase; ' SHe
dashed “into thé tangled wood, and tried to keé
a straighit line; thinking' the 'bird would do*the
‘samé. - The patchof * wood was fully 4 mile‘and

.other edge of,.it without feeling fytizue. Beyond
:the wood; and . between it and the Cumberlaud

the -neighborhooed. of; the: river. -/This gave her
new courage. ‘ It happened thag.there was:a man
| hunting.io the:ngighboring, marshes, and, just at
the. moment, when. the eagle reached the ground
with " his burden; & shot went,off 8o dpngerously
mear him that he mouuted:into the air again, but
this. time without the boy. ; The .pursuing girl
i.began,a vigorous.shouting as she ran, whigh at-
tracted the hunter's’ attention, who, seeing :.the
eagle quite mear him, and adady.rushing down
the slope with:stréaming hair.an | garments; and
wildly shouting, cancluded nt onee’that, there was
.spmeb_h_ing 7BtTnge, aad,perhaps,idreadful in-his
;inimediate vicinity;; he-.also, set up :a vigorous
hallooing, and: proceeded .to, reload. his gya. - The
eagle;soon became:aware; of, the formidable oppo-
sition hie would meet if he; aftempted: to. recaptire
his,.prey, hovered, over: .the spotia.moment,; and
.then wheeled -aronnd.in one grand sweep -aaross
the river, and disappeared. behind,the shelving
-tock which, forms.the opposite:bapk.; \When.the
.girl; eame .down to,the hunger, she fellistiff-and
.was not.able eventq indicate what was the mat-
ter.... The:rough, gallant then. heard- the..scream
of a child, and soon found a fine, healthy, rosy,
boy; with , torn glothes, but ofhermise uninjured,
.£ndeavoring to rise upon his Jittle feet. The. tears
streamed dowp, bis innoegnt cheeks, and hi
wore, & most piteous. expressions, Th
fook the baby,in his arms and garried it to th
girl, who was now recovered. ~She clasped - it to
her bosom, covered it with kisses, and 'wept with
Joy, The parepts in the; mean fime bad, missed
the, little, gne, and: had  become \very  uneasy.
 There was laughing and erying enongh when the
wanderers returned, and the wonderful voyage of
the litfle fellow was explaiped. .- . .~ ‘
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. ! MRS, VIOE-PRESIDENT:C0LFAX. -

" Hdfpéer's ‘Bazar has &' very excellent pie-
“ture of the ‘wife of the Vice Presidént elect.
It does greater justice to her ' beanty than

the fuir porbFalt o i i the sbdompuying

Nellie Wade, as she is familiarly styled by
her friends, is she daughter of Theodore L.
Wade, the eldest brother of Bepjamin F.
Wads, aow Presidont of the Sébigte and Vi
f the United Stytes. Her step-

t

-

Preﬂiqeﬂt‘ = A 9;1;-;--
‘mother is her aunt, the sister of her own
mother. Her father who died some .fve:
years ago, wag an Ohio farmer, and shie has,
spent . her ‘whole 'life -when not at’ school:
(she wa# ddicated at'the Cleveland and the'
Willoughby ' (Obio) fefiale" sedinaries,) in
- the “faim-housd ‘where’she was borh, éngaged’
in domestic and home duties, which"Wwere
-variéd-only by:océasional yisifayto, her rela-,
tivesiin different parts: of .the.icountry. It
was on one of these visits. to her aunt in:
Washington, threeyyears ago, that.¢lr. Colfax
formed the acquaintance. which ;i»pened;igl-:o

an‘engagement last summer, during & trip

to: the;Rocky Mountaius.: The picture shows
a sensible, earnest and-thoughtful face, the
owner of which woeuld.belikely o give none

but ' good:counsel to ber ‘husband in, his res:

ponaible’ position: - Bat still, more: striking

is the graphic portrait-kindly drawn for.us

by a friend who knows.her: ‘well. *8he is

just thirty-two,” the says, “‘and-not ashamed

of ler sge.” She is'not tall, not.short, nor

stoat, but -will- average one hundred :and

forty. pounds.. She is not handsome, but

good:locking: She :is ;quiet, ‘reserved, . re:

‘presged, self-poised and ‘se.lf-qont.t_,olled toa

remarkable-degree. ~But you . think .of her

that still watefs run deep:: She -seems.to

have-had a:lifo,~—a quiet: country town, vil.

lage and. farm. lifs,—~that-has not'been con-

génial; or ratlier; hasinot drawn her; out.at

all; :and-her repressed ! manner and:..nature

are due possibly o this.r: There:i¥no gush, ’

any fqel;ing;whiicl_lﬂas ,,beyom}i the power, of ex-|

‘watched ‘the ruins from. the window. ¢ That |

P 1 O; Lwish 'we had not come this:tript? !
ahalf thtough; but the girPmade’ the ruir fo'the |

River, lay @, -patch. of;; cleared ;ground, . partly |->+~
marshy and partly; conncfield, full of . old stunips. |-y ;
.When ;the girl. left:the wood, and had a glear | .;
View, she saw the eagle,in. the ajx; the seemed-in-
clined to, alight with hig burden somewhere in |*”
: + - Never was there a:time.when it-would.be, |

no brillianey, no show, no exuberance in
manner, appearance and style. Her new
life will bring her out; but she has nothing
of what is called “society manners,” and will
make no impression upon the multitude.
Fastidious and feminine to & very high and
rare dogree in one of such experience, she
is a most admirable sclection for a wife for
Mr. Colfax,~—a aweet, true, self-adjusted wo-
man, with a younger heart than I ever saw
‘at thirty odd years, who never would make
a career for herself, but wounld accept and
fill whatever place came to her in the way
of duty.” Judging from this brilliant bit
of character-painting the women of America
will have reason to’be satisfied with their
representative in the second lady- of the na-
tion. B R R O

———

. VOYAGE IN THE ARM OHAIR,

Oh papa! dear;'p' ‘p,a.fl, we've had such-a fing game,
» \‘f:pmiﬂed at 3 sail on theses; . . ;
The old arm chair made siich a beauti ful ship, . ..
And it sai'l'éfi-—é'h',:‘,ar‘s‘-’xrxiié,élaS'cth‘Q‘be;r spLe

P |
.

s

‘We made Mary the captain, ‘and Bob wag the boy,
: ‘Whocried t*Ease het,” **Back her)” arid:“Slow,”
-And-Jane.was the steersman who stands at the
. Wheel, . .. R R T A
~ And I watglied:the engines below.
e S T 1 N I 11§ ST T NPT IO B
: We had for 3 passenger grxﬁdm{amm&’s,cat,, L
And’ds Fom 'couldn’t pay hé went free; = -
From the fireside we sailed at ha!f past two'd"clock,
-+ And we got to the sideboard, at three.. .27

el

‘But oh],only think, dear. paps, when half way,,
.. Tom overboard jumped to the floor;, =~ "
And ‘though we cried out, “Toni, come back, ‘ddn’t,
e lrowned s R

- He galléped rightiout at t}jé’ao"

But papa, dear papa,listen oné motient fnoke,: |

v Tilkd téll.:yQu'ibe»,end OfF-0uE sall; ¥ sutay g onm

Fromiihe side-board we weupalitive  minutes. past
.. three;, - Uy )

T Rt R RIS ‘ » -4 Zi ;" s “d STretg
, And’at four o'clock saw ‘sich a whale?. | .. |

The whale Was the sofa, and'ii’., déar papay «'*
- Isat Jeast twice' as‘large’ ag'our slifpi ! ' U oL,
Qur captain called-out, l'urn thé'ship round aboat,

e 3

And we all cried, * Oh, yes, let us get away home,
+And hide iu some corner.quite snug;” . .. |

‘So’ we sailed for the fireside as fuick as we could, ;

o.And we.landed &ll dafe on-therag. .

RERIN {1

£

FEE TS S Pl PRV i T ETR S

s apriog
,

.-t . 1OVER THE LINE. .
fidy - BY REV. THRODORE: Ly CUYLER: ¢ .0
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more appraprigte to carye on-the very walls
of the sanciuary, and for every Christian

‘Lo grave « on thie palms of his'hands” this

‘divine ' admofition, ' Bé & 1ot -donformed
to this-world.”:: *“Whosoever therefore: :will
be a.friend of the world,.is the enemy of
God Y r o e
" No'snare is so subtie, constant, and peril.
“ous to the followers of Christ as econformity:

ituality;: ‘mothing- hidders a' ¥dvival inithe
,Church.; more . effoctually,. . Conformity: im-
plies respmblance. And when a profegsed
Christian begins to look like aworldling, and
live like s worldling, how dwelleth the love

‘of Christ in him?. For there is s complate

Sl b
8, life is to

The chief end'6f a Chiibtian’s life i
glorify God. Is this the chief end of life

of -them;, and heswill-answ
enjoy miyself,'in promoting my interests, in
gratifying mytdstes, aud it/ taking my com-
fort. » I wantto get all I.can, and to getithe

things which are seen and temporal.”” = God

anyone of them, The worldling commonly
delights most in what a consisient Christian
findd 10 be ‘forbidden ‘fruit"on forbidden.
ground. That forbiddenfruit is peisonto
the Christian: ‘, Tt [ Sagn e, o ;

Bear in mind that every pure pleasure
which an unconverted heart can enjoy, such
as the joys of home and of friendship, the
love of-letters or-art, the sight.of: beauty, or
the deligt.of ,relieving:sorrow, .all .these the:
Christian can have nnd enjoy:likewise. ‘They'
| are, ot ginful, and the.child of God can par-
take of them with a clear conscience. . Bat
just where. a Bible-conscience tells him: to:
stop, the license of the world begins. Tho:
Word. of God.draws.a dividing liner Quer
that line, lies the path of self-indulgence.
Over that line, lies:self;pampering, frivality,
slavery to.fashion.. Over-that line,:God is
ignored, and often defied.! . Christ iswonnd-:
ed there and crucified afresh.. . Over ithat,
line, the follower of Jesus has,no business,

Bunyan’s Pilgrim looked wistfully; for: the'
path,was soft agdiskirted with, lowers,; but’
when he,sLepped gver, lie.800n, found him-
gelf in the dungeons of Giant Despair.-

of the world, or .as.a. protestant ‘against

ill-chosen associates. Christian ! if you ever
attend a conyivial-pariy,a ball-room;asgem-
bly, a theatre, or .a -gaming company;:do

make. your ,protest -sgainst’ such ‘amuse-
ments ? If fou go for the first objeet,you
offend your Lord ;.if you.go forthe second,
you offend your company.. —They,.‘dpiiiot,
want- you there. ./ We are guite.surethatno
bevy of merry-makers: would :be the hap-
pier over their cups, or their cards, or their
cotillions, if all,;vhe.Blders and. Deacons of
our Church were .10, come ‘:in.'su'ddehly
among. them.. :Brethren! .the .¢.world™
di:)n’n want l}:lou in their giddy and: Godloss
easures, Unless, you.are willing to: wo - =
}Lngths Wibh;uthfe!,l}@’;-,:‘ Aa;d villing 401 go all

ngLh And: if.you.walk. one
mile wish.them overithe, ige,:athiy;miu;u com-
pel you to go with tem fwain.’ If your
consgience, yisldmithe ¢ coat,” they mwiil goon

rob you of “yeur cloak, also.” Nt

| Chrisg wopld  be, likely .
'| earth, is'the right side;

‘| he. sparkling Tiguor. Without going into

;| martyrdoin weo: leadi sin

 [ofobnitty Xo- it, but by trafslorming it to a
( :| higher and/holieteiden} of ife.”# Love not

‘| the world, nor the thingsithat are inthe
|world: 71f'anythan'love the world;the love

totthe world.; ’thhin‘g‘ gooner saps§ his Bpir-

and ‘irrecongileable antagonism betzvfé;énlysibgﬁ

:thé'Bih,lé'ﬂﬂ.l}ﬁ t{he"‘"w,orl(i}f’,and' he égrv;ce iwas sinspended a. w:i_.llet‘;pogtainiug, as [
of Chirist. ... Lo | supposeds o few  anticles. of apparel.  He

with the people-of the world? Ask any one | Pa8s. ' T-glanced at him, hi whble hppear-
ill.answer, nol. -Llive to

most out of it. He “looks only at, those |

is iguored entirely ;thesoul is ignored ; eter- whole countenante lighting wp’ and his
mity is forgotten!:The pleasires mostirelish-
ed are the pleasures of sin;;for God is not.in

£0.go: . It was.. over-such..a ¢ gtile” ;that

- | spoke 8o kindly, last ‘wéek, to'my poor old
.1 Over, the Jing, which.sepazates rpure piety | ST ey Ly

from the world, the Christian, if-he, goes at |
all, must.go.ag a.panticipantiin:the pleasure

them. - 1f he.igoes. to, partake, he::offends |
Olrist; if,he goes to,protest,:he offends his.

you go a8 a partaker.in. the sport; or. to

—=

Vanity Fair would have welcomed Chris.
tian and Faithful to their jovial town,if th,
pilgrims had only been willing to doff thejr
Puritan dress and ¢ take a hand ” with ther
in all their revelrics. But because the godjy
men refused to be conformed to the fashions
and follies of Vanity Fair, one of them way
soon sent ta the prisoen, and the other 4o
the stake. S

Where doos the dividing line ran between
true religion and the world? We answer
that it runs just where God’s Word puts it;
and a conscience which is enlightened by
the Word and by prayer does not commonly
fail to discover if. Wberp-(.}qgi.-;a‘ honored i
the right side; where God is. d)ghqnpred, or
even iguored, is the wrong side. .. Where
to go Jf ha were on
‘but,where @ Chris.
tian would be ashamed tp have his Master
find bim, there he ought never to find him.
self. Wherevera Christian can go, and con-
scientiously ask God’s blessing on whbat he
is doing, there let tbat Christian ga.. He is
not- likely to. wander over the lipe. “And
when a &hurch member .can enter & play-
house, or inito 8, danciog:frolic, and hopestly
ask God’s blessing on ‘the, smuscmepts and
.come away & bgtter, Christian, fox, it, then
et him go; but, qot beforg.. Wheun g Ghris.
tiap ipvokes the; divine hlpssing on thé bot-
tle which be puts to his neighbor's lips, he
had -better, look sharply. whether there is
not a “ serpent.” and a ‘! stinging adder” in

fartber illustrations, we come to, this funda.
‘mental principls; that whatever, of work, or
of recreation a Christian engages ip to pro-
| mote the health of his body or goul and in
which he can glorify Christ, lies on the safe

side-of, the dividing Jige. YThe. moment he
crosbel it + to' iba}eoﬁte *f:he? Yfriend' of the

world ¥ be becomes the * enemy of God.”
 But should not every good man be a
« friend of the world.%; .. Wins not the Divine
Jesus a friend .of -the world when he so
loved it that He gave Himself for its re-
‘detiiption?" “Did ‘not Paiit“Iove” the world
-wheu he:endutéd ha¥dbbip,burailiationsand
Berd 10.the.eross?
Ah ! yep—very. tzue;,

deemer and. His apostle were after.wag not
sinners siis, but SiHD

o giisa tilayd .
, r8’ ‘souls. ~ And
they sought to savé the world not by con-

of the Rather'is not-in him.%c
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. . POWER OF A'SMILE-

"I sighed to do good, bag I could not.’ My
friends and nejghbors were all independent
and ‘needed no aid from me, My.pieans
were 80, limited that I'had nothing with
Which to assist the poor and needy, and my
‘healih, 8o delicage that I could b of no ser-
vice to the sick and suffering. 'The power
of doing goed, L felt, greatly touny regret,
' had been dented me.  AsT walked, musing
'in this way, I beheld an old man approach-
ing. . His form was bent, his cheek furrow-
ed; bis hair,whitq apd thin.. ‘In one hand
wag o staff, in the other was a stick, which
he held across his shioulder and upon which

]

camg feebly opward and as I drew near he
stepped from the walk’ and stood for me to

ance indicated poverty and:want. *My heart
 went opt.tomard the: worp. 0id man. 1 did
not speak, but with.my feelings expressed
,i.?'m,f&bps'l smiled kindly npon him. “Ab,
how.de-do: how.de-do!” instantly and with
strong emphasis, gpoke ont the old man, his

whole manner changing. Nothing more
‘was said, we both passed in‘silence along.

A short time afterthis; at'nearly the same
spot:in which I:had mret' with' the-old man,
‘I saw-a'woman: sitting upon thie: grass, by
‘the road-side; with her elbow nupon her knee
-and her head resting wpon ‘her hand. She
did- hot notice’me, as' I passed  her, for her
eyes were closed, but she looked -s0 worn
and tired-and, bher-attitude.wag:sosad and
thoughtful. that. my -sympathies were st
opce. excited and I turped back io.address
her. . In'my hand I.carried a small backet
«of early apples which I emptied upon the
.gra88, beside thp woman, saying : ¢ Madam,
-you are .worn and.tired; these apples may
refresh. you—will you gceept them?’ At
the.sound of my.: voice she: started, looked
.earnestly at me and said: “ Accept them !
O yes, Miss, with a thousand thanks.”
Conversing with her a few moments, Ilearn-
ed that she had been to see a poor sister, re-
‘8iding several miles diktant; who “was sick
and dying. "‘As- ¥ tarned: io léave, with »
few: words -of sympatliy;: she ,thanked me
again and again, and; then, fixing, her oyes
enquiring upon me, sho said: *Mayn't I
ask, Miys, if you ain’t the yéung fady that

T

father 17 BB

- #¢1.met: am old. inan,’ just,about -this spot,
lastrwoek, and: Tamgiled mpon him, but T did
oot speak,” I replied. “That wasmy fath-
or ! she exclaimed, graping my hand,” and
I' thank" you, for him, for “the smile. He
has talked about it ever since'and tells every
day,how mnch :goodrit did -him.. .And now
tow. much good your kindness bas done me,
young lady,” and she pressed my hand and
burst into tears. And }' feli, st that moment,
that'T'would' never say again that 1 could
not'de’'geod in ‘the world:— Luthéran Obser-
_uer'f, R i - ¥, . L

- R
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- Lioox upward for the grach ‘needed now,
and forward for the redt that remaineth.
'GuiLT .upon_the conscience, will make 5
feather bed bard; but Peace of mind will
make a straw bed soft and easy.
Wz may be engaged in the work of th
t Lord’ aa"yvell"w‘i‘th"é% sf)iaefbr a ploagh in our
hand, as'a'Bible’;’ 6n iour krecs scrubbing
floor;:a8;'0n 100k kineds: in-the ateitude &2
act of.prayerom@mhrie, 1o 0




