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ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

TWO SONGS FROM THE PERSIAN.

Rev, Henry Ward Beecher thus presents
the Evidences of Christianity in one of his
recent sermons:

Gold in the minutest particlos is used for
ornamental purposes in the form of plating,
leaf, wash, ete., but one of its most delicate
applications is that of & fine thread either

I had occasion, a few weeks sinee, to take
the early train from Providence to Boston,
and for this purpose rose at two o’clock in |
the morning. Everything around was |

The errors which creep into new:
are sometimes odd and queer e It
may be the fault of the compositor, but

There is no apology for Christianity that that d 1 sod more likely that of the writer, whose manu-

L can have any 'n““' f a man is not a|woven into a fabric of silk, used for em- | wrapped in darkness and hushed in silence | script is often entirely illegible. It is said

0, », sweet music, let us rest : a Christian, no apology can make it scem | broideries, twisted into fringe or netted into | except by what seemed at that hour the un- Horace Greeley once wrote an editorial en-
on the hatefal light is born! asif he were one; and if a manis a Chris- | lace. Innone of theseforms, howeveris the | earthly clank and rush of the train. It was | titled “William H. Seward,”’ and was highly

Henceforth let day be counted night,
And midnight called the morn.

tian, he needs no apology. A man that is
true, upright, loving, honorable, just, cheer-
ful, hopeful, courageous, heavenly, and that

thread a filament or wire of solid gold; the
thread is gilded and consists of two metals
and a core of silk. Wire for gold thread is

a mild, serene mid-summer’s night, the sky
was without a cloud, the winds were whist.
The moon, then in the last quarter, had

enraged when the proof came to him under
the caption of “‘Richard the Third.”” Yet,

I T. KEAGY, = c 2 ; [ ! threa 1 ! a aoybody familiar with his chirography, if
s 2 ATTORNEY- 0, cease, sweet masic, let us rest: { like the orange branch that you pluck from | of silver with a coating of #old so infinites- | just risen, and the stars shone with a spee- | his inky jerks can be so design: n.es, will
Reed & Schell® A ul, languid spirit lies | the tree and carry with you, gives evidenco | simally thin as to be beyond our comprehen- | tral lustre, but little affected by her pres- | readily see not only how sueh a mistake

dness in sweet sou

ent in violets,)

of his presence wherever he is, does mot
{ need any argument to show that he is a
Christian.

sion. A rod of silver is coated with gold to
a thickness of about one bundredth part of
that of the silver, and thea this silver gilt
wire is drawn down to a ®ire much finer

ence. Jupiter, two hours high, was the
herald of the day; the Pleaides, just above
the horrizon, shed their sweet influence on
the east; Lyra sparkled near the zenith;

could be made, but how probable it would
. Again, he wrote about “‘three men in
buckram,”” and the Erosau: type-setter got

ey AU e o I see that Dr. Barnes is going to preach : , e ! th; | it “three men in a back room.” And this,

el gt ‘:h\l’ ;:Il’}lng(- sorrow, cease! | tensermons on the Fvidences of Christiani- | than the finest human hair, and yet it will | Andromeda, her newly discovered glories notwithstanding the fact that two composi-

W d faithfally to ol busi- Be still, and let us rest. | ty in our days, in the Mercer street Church. | be then perfectly coated wita the gold, still ﬁ’-ogu‘the naked eye zf:he scuth; the steady | tors of sagacity and experience are hired at
: ed te their care. Special stteution | Now I will tell you where those evidences | maintaining its relative ¢ h“"‘.‘s of ene | P , far the pole, d meek- | an , because they can read his
= Joctions and the prosecution sf claims . | are to be foun In rity missionaries, that "‘“"‘Tgl S _one tentirdi® of | Iy &D, rom the. of their ﬂovamuqr;. <W OF bﬁ’h vio- |
, Bounty, Pensions; &e K1) Rk wee thit Who Liiw 6t Iows { work among the poor; in those men who fine gold leaf, Such was the glorions spectacle as 1 en- | tim of the grosee outrages in ﬂnr"‘ﬁ

n Juliana street, south

But, far from pas

n's tears and smiles,

| study the happiness of other people more
| than their own; in those men who are sweet

This gilded wire is then vassed between
highly polished and hardened steel rollers

tered the train. As we proceded, the timid
approach of twilight became perceptible;

one of his book notices he took the liberty of

quoting from Shakspeare, *“'Tis true, 'tis

A “f".l.‘ FEEh A BoNe | and patient when they are sick at home, or | and flattened, preparatory to being spun | the intense blue of the sky began to soften; | pity; and pity 'tis, ’tis true,”’ and the wretch-

SRR PR it i | when their children trouble them. - When | upon the silk thread. In this form of a film | the smaller stars, like little children, went e.d{nngler ot it *“'Tis two, ’tis fifty; ’tis

M AT LAW, \ud sadder they whose longing lips | your neighbors speak unkindly of you, and | like ribbou'it is so light that a handful of it | first to rest; the sisters heams of the Pleaides | fifty—'tis fi ty-two !”’ That is some worse
¥ PExN'As g L'ml,”.'“i‘r. nnd‘nu'ugtukuch i | you speak kindly of them; when men revile | tossed into the air will float in the atmos- | soon melted together; but the bright con-

ar warm mouth of those they love,

vou and despitefully use you, and you are

phere of a roomlike gossamer. This flattened
wire (if its diminutivenes deserves thename)

stellations of the west and north remained
unchanged.

than James F. Babcock’s mutéqgeo‘m, when

he wrote “‘Is there no balm in 7" and

ng, wasting, suffering much. | genial and gentle in your bearing toward | ¥ X ename St»adil_\.'. the wondrous change | read next morning, to his consternation, *‘Is
3 s . - | thems, then your apology is in your conduct. | is spun around athread of silk, covering itin | went on. Hands of angels, hidden from | there nobarnin Guiiford?”’ Mr, Crawford,
N L &

ilgrim-wise
B

| angels pray !
erlasting light,

1's smile by day,
his heart by night.

nd from dawn to dusk.

rearer Paradise.

Miscellancons,

GAMBLING

FOR THE

GLORY OF

| Oh, give me Christians that prove Christi-
{ anity. I do not mean to say that arguments
| are of no benefit; but all the arguments in
| the world never could carry Christianity far
{ along. Tt is the contagion of life that does
| that. You must have the spirit of Christ,
| and above all you must live by faith and
| hope and love, if you would impress men
| with the eenviction that you are a Christian.
Everybody loves these things. Everybody
is won by these things. And the best of it
all is, you do not know how handsome you
are. I hear persons say of another, ‘‘She is
beautiful; and what is more, she knows it.”’
It takes away from the moral effect of beau-

a spiral coil, so closely Jaid that it appears
like a solid gold thread while in fact the gold
is as nothing compared to the other material,
This thread is so delicate, although of triple
composition, that it canbe easily threaded
ina fine needle and used for embroidering
purposes. It can be woven into silk or into
gold lace, or spun and twisted into cord,
bullion, and fringe. The lace that decorates
the uniforms of our soldiers, the ballion
fringe of their epauletttes, which bas such a
massively rich appearance, is but this fine
hair like thread of silk, silverand gold.

But the larger part of our gold lace and
other ornamental gilt material is base, hav-

mortal eyes
ens, the glories
turned softly

:d the seenery of the heay-
lawn. The blue skynow
the great watch-stars
shut up their holy eyes; the east began to
kindle. Faint ‘streaks of purple soon
blushed along the sky; the whole ce
concave was filied with the overflowing
tides of the morning light which came pour-
ing down from above in one great radiance,
till, at length. as we reached the blue hills,
a flash of purple fire blazed ont from the
horizon, and turned tlie dewy tear drops of
flower and leaf into rubies and diamonds.
In a few minutes the everiasting gates of
the morning were thrown open, aud the lord

a member of Parliament, recently sent to
Iudia the message, ‘“The news from Amer-
ica favors the holders,”” and it arrived there
with the information that ‘“‘news from
America savors of soldiers!”’

——————— - -

‘ICOULD NOT FIND YOU, MOTHER.’

Amid all the abominations and illustra-
tions of the dark side of fallen humanity,
seen at the station-houses, says the Boston
H:rald, one occasionally witnesses a scene
in which the ludicrous or affecting stands
out in the strongest colors. An incident of
the latter class came under our observation

GOD. ty. Butitisnot so in Christian life. A |iog not a particle of gold in its composition. | of the city, arrayed in glories too severe for | recently. While in one of the station-hou-

Y = person may be very lovely and beautiful and | That which represents gold is merely one of the gaze of man, began his course. —Edward | ses, our attention was attracted to a little

was when gambling was_es-| ;¢ know it, while others may know it. | the compositions having copper fora base, | Everett boy of three or four years of age, neatly
v nd wicked thing. | YWheie ope in & true Christian life does | ductile and tenmacious, and worked in the e —

yst abandoned

good, and passés on, it is like the summer

same manner as in the true gold thread.

———
THE MISERIES OF WEALTH.

dressed, playing on the matting with a cat,

| and apparently utterly indifferent to the fact

mblers. qu[ shower that never comes back to see what Tll_is wire, however, has no silver core, nor 5 B that he had wandered away from home, got

R S AR AN LUTZ 18 of morality | i+ jas done, but sweeps on through latitude | is it usually spun upon silk but on orange It is to bave a subscription paper handed | Jost on the streets. and hli been brought in

= RROW & LUTZ, vould sec “;”""l-":”“b]"]'v?' after latitude. But the flowers and harvests | colored cotton. This is largely manufactur- | you every hour in the day, and be called a | as a “lost child”’ by the police. He was
i} U ATTORNEYS AT catect, but even refe- |y, vo hehind to tell the story of its bounty. | ed in this country, and when just from the | niggard if you refuse your name. It is to | talking in his childish way to the persons
\ invoked on all sides, There are not a great many true men; but | workman’s hand is very rich in appearance, | eat turkey, and drink wine, at a dearer rate | who noticed him, and no one would have

hosp
ing

> same in either cas

als, public halls,
anity in many
forward

I think there are a great many things in al
most all Christians that, when they come up-
yermost, lead people to say, ‘T like that.”
Chey may say, *‘I wish the rest was so.”
It is with gion as itis with fae There
very few perso ho have not some
tures that are beautiful; and people say,
The upper part of that face is beautifal ;
but oh! the rest of it!"” Soit is in the be-
gimming of Christian life. The brow and
the eyes are glorious as angels’, but alas!

but soon tarnishes, and, if exposed to mois-
ture, turns green from oxidation, which
quickly rots the cotton core.

Gold thread and its manufacturcs are
costly, not so much for the material employ-
ed ag tor the #kill and care nccessary in its
production. It is wonderfully strong when
properly made, and if protected trom mois-
tare the lace and embroidery will retain
their luster fory 3

—— -~ - — Co

than your neight
college, infirmar

upon the bank

or. It is to have every|
d asylum m a run |
your benevolence, and
then wonder at the smallness of the divi-
dend. It is to have scctarians countend for
the keeping of your conscience, and lawyer:
struggle for the keeping of your purse.
i be taxed for more than you are worth,

-

1s to £
and never be believed when yon say so. It
is to have addition of dollars, substraction of
comforts, and multiplication of anxicties,

dreamed that the fountain of suppressed
grief was bubbling up so near to the smiling
surface. Just then a plainly dressed woman
rapped at the inner door of the office, and
wasinvited in. She had bardly time to ask,
in an agitated tone, if anything had been
seen of a ““lost darling boy,”’ when the little
fellow caught sight of her, and bounding to
his feet, ran like a scared deer to her arms;
then clasping his littlearms around her neck,
broke forth in a lon nt-up agony of tears,

2 ved - % for the mouth, that consumes all things and | AN AMERICAN LOCOMOTIVE WINS | ¢nd in division among spendthrifi hmi‘ It | exclaiming—*‘T could not find you, mother!’,
¢ Bedford ffect upon the community is much | ¢ all appetites. And yet, although THE PRIZE AT PARIS. is to have the interest of cvery one about | The scene was over in less time than we can
3 ne, no matter what the 0. be not be perfect symmet is 1s — you exceed their principle It is to make | tell it, but the effect produced on the by-

- . Itis all thing to se reader is already acquainted with the | up to the merchant all the profits he looses | standers, judging by what we sawaon the fa-
: " 1964 ion deep in the heart of every t that the Patterson Locomotive Works | by knavery, or frugality. It is never ¢ | ces of bearded men, will not soon be forgot-
y man, ‘T am b 1 to be true and con a locomotive to Paris, which has attrac- | allowed to be on easy terms eve acoat | ten. The little fellow was the only child,

sntions and beautiful.”’ A man that is | tedagreatdealof attention from visitorsfrom | or a shoe. Itis to be = your | and had wandered in search of his mother,

e yuscientious is like a tree in winter | all partsof the world. The jury on locomo- | money, or have a wife always casting up the | who had been compelled to leave him a few

leaves on it, but ic stout in the | tives have come to a decirion o the merits | sum total of the dollars she brought. It is | minutes alone in the house.

is both conscientious
trunk
st is the

at 8¢
y strong in the

ranches. Ch

sompetition
large number

Austrian and
v took exe

surrounded
ehters made a|

4 .
selfish to aim
Iship by the

d sell |

to have your son's steps
“maa-trag l
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EVERY-DAY RELIGION.

We must come back to our point, which is

g vine that be f 1 : not to urge all of you to give yourselves up
that the clusters to the ““America it was =0 lig otors smile upon | ¢, mission work, but to serve God more and
ches of which ¢ some of its parts, an ) to the amount of e you by the hand. It | more in connection with your daily calling.
are ripe Polish to theiron work, which they thought | wife, and pale chil- | ['have heard thata woman who has a mis-

was more for sl ¥ hey | geto buy | Gon makesa poor wife and a bad mother;

claimed that the me of the ighter’s | his js very possible, and at the same time

| machinery was | very lamentable; but the mission I would

that your darkness | beauty. But fortuna ng { urge is not of this sort. Dirty rooms, slat-

|7 9 1 that your desponden- | ber of the jury is well informed on I teruly gowns and children with unwashed

The night is far

beauty. God lov

Children of i, |

t th
n entirely di
orean 1 13

engiues, and

: aply built, | ‘
ment from |

od re
zives two dollars. |
ou a short life

| neg

faces are swift witnesses against the sinceri-
ty of those who keep others’ vineyards and
glect their own. I have no faith in that
woman who talks of grace and glory abroad
and uses no soap and water at iome. Let

# en up the way; to | frost; that roads there | @ widoW | the buttons be on the shirts, let the chil-
18 rown you with | must be el i ; that | T ' % " dren’'s socks be mended, let the roast mut-

N American en, ton be done to a turn, let the house be as
3 - — | tend with w 1 than | joat as a new pin, and the home be as happy
. A NOBLE WOMAN. that, taking a )] entrance | . home can be; and then, when the can-
: e ~— ; { the Americar ;”'"—‘,“.","" ' t than the rest of | o balls, and the marbles, and the shots,
g a noble creatu whispered a | an; lis arguments | mankind. and even the grains of sand, are all in_the

friend to us, pointing to a handsome woman
i f life, who stood conversing

}
he

other jurors
rold medal to the

we

- - -

| |

THE WRITING ON THE ROCK.|

box, even then there will be room for those
little deeds of love and faith which in my

it triumph and it |
¢h the intelligence
the English juror. Unfor-
not his na but he is
sant with / ican rail
i i d though

| master's name I seek of you who look for
: { his appearing. Serve God by doing com-
this sheet of | p\op actions in a heavenly spirit, and then,
sed overthe | if vour daily calling onl{' eaves you cracks
R hail cawe | 453 crevices of time, fill these up with holy
‘l';‘»': as 1"““‘ service. To use the Apostle’'s words, ““As
i drove e | we have opportunity, let us do good unto
s w-ln_ a llxl(:lr | all mcn.”~—[S;)ury«:ou.
n their sh | el e cr - K
Rauin, W b‘;:‘i‘ WE DO FADE AS A LEAF.
gandlizards | o 4ho trigls of life_thicken, and the
"k““"‘}"“a “‘C}:, dreams of other days fade, one by one, in
- l“’l"‘j?h."f_g_l-t the deep vista of disappointed hope, the
I e cover. | heart grows weary of the struggle and we
“i“? it o . and uo | begin to realize our insignificance. Those
ed the whole sur re for azes upon | Who have climbed to the pinnacle of fame;
the trs ‘L"‘ e o vt b roek. | or Tevel in luxury and wealth, go to the
ages. 1he clay haraened iuto solid 10€k, { o v a¢ Jast with the poor mendicant who
egs pennies by the wayside, and like him
are soon forgotten. Generation after gen-
eration, says an eloquent modern writer,
have felt as we feel, and their fellows were
as active in life as ours are now. They

And kence, |
nees of the |
was al- |
1 parts of
wny antici- what a world of lov
law and pub- | And her lips! mark tl
st this ‘spe- | line! 1 tell you she s
o8t every State ol | woman ; and though no
lown. The flood- | her, and wealth is hers, she renounced fash

ion, fame and riches, for a man who was
i in his attributes, but poor in pocket. |

jestic about her,” the tide was out, and

e me.
A shower

m
A clou

§

1t firm out-
there a true
lendor surrounds

*n strenuoas for justi
has succeeded in obtaining it for the
United States. This isa good beginning,
and if the othercontributions equally deserv-
ing have equal justice, the United States witl
lendor to offer her—nothing | have a fair share of awards, notwithstanding
heart. She waslively, witt7, | the meagre contributions and faults of man-
5. | and very much accomplished. Her parents | agement.

| had bestowed upon her all they had, to give | — - -
her a liberal education, yet she was never, | AN UNLUCKY PRINCE.
because of their old fashioned, simple ways, 2
and unpolished conversation, ashamed of | 1y, Vienna correspondent of the London
{ them, for in all that makes nature noble | 77, . writes that for some time it has been
ir bad | gheerved that the Archduke Budolf, the
loved and was proud of t‘hcm : Austrian throne, has
-xlll:f“;;;lm: g 1<—1—1g_|-i\r}1}:1n HD'M:L;'UIH color and healthy
ally P ally—who never cared but the cause of the change

history as plai
even the di
was recorded.
which used to live there
the mud, and le
printed on the sk

N0 §
| but a pric

}

| they excelled, and in spite of their
| grammar, she

sands of years had pa
came upon the curious inscription.  Men of
science, who are skilled in reading these
stony leaves of God's great book, read, as

away, sonie Iasons
it any won-
Y
ures

them

t much
ppearance ;

l)‘\A7;11 DENTISTRY

A Beautiful Set of Tecth for induced | know what made the eyes of the poor ol ie child’s health iz only now known to | P2 as if they had been present, the story | o away as a vapor, while nature wore

| ¢ - e | SH9 e eo.avee 0 dors %o | in the child’s health is only now known to Fulint Hasairis o} It had been written I} i, po! : e i €
T DOI.T == % iy °nTs | mother dim, or what kept her so silent in | (1o public. A few days Dr. Losshner. | © t passing s It had be tt the same aspeet of beauty as when er Crea-
. = - s 3 bomars: patienty | fhy ir company, and I know she was thus |, phl)'~ilinn 5 whom. the L ‘ror ul'x«i K. | o0 the softest clay, but it was read on soild | ¢ ommanded her to be. And so likewise
DR. H. VIRGIL PORTER, apbetios, “f‘“-"i ught by the laziness, conceit, and con- | yress have great confidence, was summoned | F0¥- S0 yourh s “k“"“e i"hf‘,shau it be when we are gone. The heavens
e e aik aa ut onece. 1t 18| tampt of these charming daughters—alas vom Prague; and, after ha . clay. verything them, but the | Cony oc bright over our grave as they are

to remove. They | [0’ sund our path; the world will have

g carefully

y that | hut her old mother was no slave to her dar- |

-y s rg™ ined e little patient, 0 3 o 2 & )
DENTIST, attract the | jing and beautiful child; for she sat down | Ifﬁm,‘:.u‘;l‘,t(,}l’“m‘;‘t':f ;;‘r.‘ ;,nn,] ;c.,‘,[::f'ﬁ:l?;:, | are grown up to }'L_ | the same attraction for oﬂ's{mng yet unborn
s D th Sexes. | smiling in the cheerful sit room, while | iy {he system of education. The Archduke tdeep, dark prints | g, he had once for ourselves, and that she
" | the sweet voice of her hter carolled { who is not seven vears of agé. w =i iates make? "‘_" | has now for our children. Yet a little while,
o forth from the neat, homely kitchen Shg Y & to recall the record | and all this will have happened! Days will
in this spe-

e B g acticns wmake upon

They married, and very soon came = B st
> Progress 1o | ing want.  Sickness ted the strength of | General Count Gondrecourt, who lost no
s both na_ | her husband; but s ed him, aud loving, | time in beginning to give the child such an |
tiing out of | what will not a true woman do? With her | oducation “‘as weuld speedily make £
ginning. but|own hands she toiled, with her hopeful | g s L Lr U O SPONCLYIARD A, TSR
soon el dllant e 'fd VIR # ﬁ_d e T e ol “]- opa d { of him."" The little boy was practically taught
3 | words encouraged, until the clouds parted, | five languages at one and the same time, by
and the sun shone again. o { means of attendants of five different nation-
_Slander noy joined hands with envy to | alities; he was n
{ aid in trampling out the brave heart, but in { yow and then he
| the end they made it much stronger. Like
the little flower that sends forth rarest per- |
| fume when crushed, that gentle heart |
ia ¢ nui : | loved and trusted more exceedingly. And
» public morals, and | when that malignant sisterhood hedged up |
vere penalties, in almost | the path of her husband, she had only to
{ smile, and they burst out; she had only to
speak, and the thorns bowed themselv
turning outward the down that shrou
their stalk.

And they saw that with such a wife, that
man could not be conquered, or even for a
would pay as imjury 10 | moment cast down. So they ceased their
s would at Jeast b ss general, and | yyachination, and fortune smiled; and friends |

> fatal to the few who were | came with better times, and the true woman |
ugh to be attract- | stood before the world a model wife and | heart that has sinned and suffered, and | or. T saw him as a Union soldier. lvingina | Joulalia did so, and behold! her delicate
mother. e | represent to myself the strmoeles and | lt‘,r’ e T S S el | white hend was ssiled and blackened, and
1 gazed toward the subject of M.’sculogy, | temptations it has passed through, the brief | DosPital in Tennessee. T - e b | as it chanced, her white dress also.”
and as I gazed I venerated. “How many | pylsations of joy, the feverish inquietude of | 1655 Wanderer dependent on charity foradin- | ™y "connos be ‘too earefal in handiing
such,”” thought T, “‘can our land boast of in | hope and fear, 1he pressure of want, the de- | "™ coals,”’ said Eulalia, in vexation.
this day and generation? | sertion of friends, I would fain leave the er- | 2 Z “Yes, truly,’’ said her father; “‘you see,
ot BT AN . . | ring soul of my fellow man with Him from | SOME men are very entertaining for a | my child, that coals, even if they do not
™m TAaLkATiVE MEN seldom read. This is| whose hand it came.—| Longfellow. { first interview, but after that they are ex-! burn, tlacken. So it is with the company
S and while. te | amonz the few truths which appear the RSNy > hau«cd,‘und run out; on a second meeting | of the vicious.”
IRGIL PORTER, supj e nib- | more strange the more we reflect upon { Wy is it impossible for a yerson who lisps | we shall find them very fiat and monotonous: | —_—
Dentist. | bling between meals, ill temper, haste to | them. For what is reading but silent con- | to believe in the existence of young ladies? I like hand-organs. we have heard all their |
1867.-1y. marry, dread of growing old.” | versation? He takes every Miss for a Myth. tunes.

press-

and entrusted to t

continue to move on, and laughter and song

| will be heard in the very chamber in whic

| we died; and the eye that mourned for us
will be dried and will gllisten with joy; and
even our children will cease to think of
us, and will not remember to lisp our name.

S
AN FrerioN.—An
T say: £
the Union Depot
ago Twas accosted by aone armed b
ded army blue. lis apparent | Ev s i o
. &2 . | Evin Cospany.—The following beau-
& WY e : ty surprised me at first, but soon | . =3 - ¢
in order that he n.,,,h,ﬂ;ﬂ‘;)‘?:%ll.:.:,l;]c.q”;\;‘(“_ | recognized himas anold acquaintance. n.usj :‘f}":‘““eg‘“) is trauslated from the Ger
:ﬂ',”m K 'l‘l;;“ vosults of Ssch ur :l;}»ulni { is not the place for a biograpy, but the his- | n:“‘().sl\ronhl: S i bbb wiald ant auf-
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Errors oF THE WoRrLD.—The little 1
have seen of the world teaches me too look |
upon the errors of others in sorrow, not in |
anger. When I take the bistory of one poor |
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Wy is the sun like a good loat? Because
it is not light until it rises.

B y | -un, Penn’a., March 2§

THE BRIGHT SIDE.

¢ them no easier by w a sad
gloomy countenance. Itis thenuuLine and
not the cloud that makes the flower. There
isalways that pefore or around us which
should cheer and fill the heart with warmth.

sky is blue ten times where it is black
once. You have troubles, it may be. So
Perhaps it is as well that none should be.
They give sinew and tone to life—fortitude
and courage to man. That would be a
dull sea, and the sailor would never get skill,
were there nothing to disturb the surface
of the ocean.

It is the duty of every one to extract all
the happiness and enjoyment he can with-
out and within him, and above all he should
dhangh thinge 05 ok s Sttt mark? The

i o look a little ? e
lane will turn, and the night end in the
broad day. TIa the long run the great bal-
ance rights itself. What is wrong; right.
Men are not made to hang down their heads
or lips, and those who do, only show that
they are departing from the fatha of true
common sense and right. There is more
virtue in one sunbeam than a whole hemis-
phere of cloud and gloom. Therefore, we
repeat, look on the bright side of things.
Cultivate what is warm and genial, not the
cold and oon;iuh've, the dark and morosc.
The Iron Duke was right. Don’t neglect
your duty; look on the bright side; live cfown
prejudice.

m& a pleasure for a m
for there is no saying when and where it
myngdm bloom forth. Does not almost
everybody remember some kind bearted man
who showed him a kindness in the duleet
days of his childhood? The writer of this
recollects himself at this moment as a bare-
tooted lad, standing at the wooden fence of
apoor little garden in his native village,
while with longing eyes he gazed on the
flowers which were blooming there quietly
in the brightness of a Sunday morning.
The possessor came forth from his little cot-
tage. He was a wood cutter by trade, and
spent the whole week in the woods. He
had come into the garden to gather flowers
to stick into his coat when he went to church.
He saw the boy and, breaking off the most
beautiful of his carnations—it was streaked
with red and white—he gave it to him.
Neither the gver or the receiver spoke a
word, and with bounding steps the bovran
home. And now here, at a vast distance
from that home, after so many events of so
many years, the fee}inf of gratitude which
agitated the breast of that boy expresses
itselt on E.per The carnation has lung
since whithered, but now it blooms afresh.

StRONG MEN.—Strength of character
consists of two things—power of will and
power of self-restraint. It requires two
things, therefore, for existence—strong feel-
ings and strong command over them. Now
we all very often mistake strong feelings for
stmnichmcter. A man who genrs all be-
fore him; before whose frown domestics
tremble, and whose bursts of fury make the
children of the h hold’ quake,
he has his own way in all things, we call
him a strong man. The truth is, he is a
week man; 1t is his passions that are strong;
he, mastered by them, is weak. You must
measure the strength of a man by the pow-
er of the feelings he subdues, not by the
Kower of those that subdve him. ~And

ence composure is very often the highest
result of strength. Did we ever see a man
receive flagrant injury, and then reply qui-
etly? That is a man spiritnally strong. Or
did we ever see a man in anguish stand as
if carved out of solid rock, mastering him-
self ? or one bearing a hopeless daily trial,
remain silent, and never tell the world what
cankered his home peace? That is strength.
He who, with strong rassiuns, remains
chaste; he who, keenly sensitive with
manly powers of indignation in him can be
provoked and yet restrain himself and for-

ive, there are the strong men, the spiritual
eroes.
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WaAT Do Youse MEN MARRY?—Some
voung men marry dimples; some ears; some
noses: the contest, however, generally lies
between the eyes and the hair. The mouth,
too, is occasionally married; the chin not so
often. Poor partners, these you will own.
But young men do marry all these and many
other bits and scraps of a wife, instead of
the true thing. Such as the marriage is,
such is the after life. He that would have
a wife if he can meet with one of equal so-
cial position, like edueation, similar disposi-
tion, kindred sympathies, and habits con-
enial to his own, let him marry. But let

im beware of marrying a curl or meck,
however swan-like, or a voice, however me-
iodwous. Young ladies do also make some
queer matches, and unite themselves to

iskers.
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A GesTLE WIFE's EXprLANATION.—In
the police court of Chicago, a wife thus
ingeniously explained a very serious charge
of barsh treatment towards her poor has-
band:

One day when she was running across the
room, with a fork in her hand, he jumped in
the way, and struck his wrist against the
fork, wrenching it from her grip by the
tines, which he ran into his wrist. Then
he undertook to strike her, but she held up
a pan of hot dishwater between themand he
spiltit all over hishead. Then he got still
more at this accident, and started to
i‘ums at her, but his head came against her

and and he fell down. She took hold of
his hair to raise him up, and the bhair was
moistened by the hot water so that it came
off. Then she saw that it was of no use to
reason any longer. and she left the house.

HANDKERCHIEF PREACHING.—I notice
in some cases a handkerchief habit in the
pulpit, which has led me to inquire if the
use of that very neceasari article is a part
of theological training. I notice that some
ministers take it out of their pockets as they
do their sermons, and lay it_on the pulpit.
Some spread it out lengthwise through the
middle of the Bible; some roll it up and
tuck it under the Bible; some shake it over
their heads as if they were going to throw
it at the audience; and some keep crowd-
ing it into their pockets agd pulling it out
again, with a nervous movement, as if they
did not know what use to make of their
hands. I once went to hear a popular
young preacher, and as much as half his
sermon was made up of pocket handker-
chicf, and the most of the other half was
gold watch and bits of poetry.— Christian
Reflector.
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Crries WHICH EMBRACE ALL NATIONAL-
mmies.—London is a world in itself. The
last English census developes the curious
fact that there are more Scotchmen in Lon-
don than in Edinburgh, more Irish than ip
Dublin, more Roman Catholics than i
Rowe, and more Jews than in Palestine.
Next to London perhaps New York is the
most cosmopolitan of cities. It has not so
many Scotchmen as Edinburgh, but accord-
ing to the census it has nearly as many Irisk
as Dublin, while asa German city, it is prob-
ably the third in the world, ranking next to
Berlin and Vienna.

————— >+

s@-An Irishman from Battle Creck,
Michigan, was at the Bull Run battle, and
was somewhat startled when the head ofhis
companion on his left hand was knocked off
by a cannon ball. A few woments after,
however, a spent_ball broke_the fingers of
his comrade on the other side. The latter
threw down his gun and yelled with pain,
when the Irishman rushed up to him, ex-
claiming, ‘‘blast yer sowl, ye ould woman,
shtop crying; ye make more noise about it
than the man who lost his head.”
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