ning .o tuke
. m;_",‘?‘y . I
it unealled for, is prima facieevidence of
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The Law of Newspapers.

1, All subseribers who do not give ex-
press Notice to the contrary, are consid-

as wishing to continue their suberip-

s order the discoutin-

thei peﬂ, the publishers may
genl them until arrearages

neglect or refuse tak-
10 offices to which
are leld responsible
led, and their papers
ed.
4 The b decided  that refu.
i a newspaper or periodical
s, or removing and leaving
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From Gleason’s Pictorial,

THE HUSBAND'S PRESENT;
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The Bezinning of a New Year.

BY BYLVANUS COBU, TH.

Te was a bitter cold night on the 24th ol
December.  The snow luy deep upon the
frozen eurth, and the Lright  moon, riding
halt way up the  bright heavens, lent a
<rystaline lustre to the scene.  In the high
ruid, a short disumee from a guiet, repos-
ing  villuge, stood the form of a human
beng.  1is gannents were seart nnl tat-
tered, by far insutlicicent 10 keep out the
biting frost; his frame shook aud trembled
like the ice-bound boughs of the weep-
ing willow thut grew near him, and his
face, ua the moon-benms now dunced upon
it, exhibited all the fearful foot  prints of
the demon Intempernnce.  Poor, wretch-
e, debased he looked—and such in truth
he was,

Before him, at the end of a neatly-fene-
ed and trellised enclosure, stood ‘l sl

 cottage. It was elegant in its simple neat-
ness, and just nud:x:: one ns tlwplmmbk-
lover of true comfort and joy would seek
for & home, The tears rolled down the
Lloated ~eheeks of the poor irllebrilat:-édu
he gazed u the cottage; and at length,
as he cl&-popsn his hand:ﬁrngony. he mur-
mured:

*0, thou fond home of my lmol;pim
days, thou lookest like a heaven of the

the idol of iy soul, and within thy walls
Gud gave me two blessed children —Then

peace and were mine—and love
and joy. wi od bless her g:nllo

—was {om then: and my children
Heaven protect them —laughed
aod played in glessome piensure.

-

the fire place, was a heap of striw
tuttered blankets, which served as a rest-
ing-place for the brother and sister.  Part
of utallow candle was burning upon the
table, and by its dim light one might have
seen that wretched mother’s countenance:
it was pale and wan, and wet with tenrs,
The faces of the childron
ied in her lup, and they seemed to sleep
peacefully  under lier prayertul gaurdian.
ship,

At length, the sound of foolsteps upon
the snow crust struck upon the mother's
cury and hastly arousing her ehildren, she
hurried them to their lowly couch, wml
hardly had  they crouched ~Leneath the
| thin blunkets, when the door was opened,
and t.e wan whom we have seen benenth
that pretty eottuge, enrered the place,—
With  tre nbling, fenrful look, the wife
gazed into her husbaud's fuce, sud seemed
réady to crouch back from his appronch,
when the  murk of a tenr-drop upon his
cheek caught her eye. Could it be,
thoughtshe, that pearly diop was in truth
atear!  No, pethaps n snow flake had
fullen there and melted.

Once or twice, Thomns Wilkins seemed
upon the point of speaking som. word to
his wite, but at length he tarned slowly
away, and silently undressed himself ani
soon after his wearied limbs had touched
the bed he was asleep. .

Long and carnestly  did Mrs, Wilkins
guze upon the features of her hushand, af:
ter he had fullen asleep. There was some-
thing strange in his munner, something
unaccountable,  Surely e had not heen
drinking, for his comenance had none of
that  vacant, wild, demonine look, that
usually rested there.  His fontures were
rather sad and thoughtfol, thun otherwise;
and O, heaven! is it possible? n smile play-
ed about  his mouth, and  a sound, as of
prayer, issued from  Lis lips while yet le
slepu!

A famt  hope, like the misty  vapor of
approaching morn, tlitted before the heart-
broken wile.  DBut she conll not grasp it,
she hind no  foundation for it, and with w
deep groan she felt the phantom prss.—
SBlhe wentto her ehildren and  drew the
clothes closely about them; then shie knelt
by their side, and afier imprinting upon
their cheeks a mother's kiss, and uttering
a fervent prayer in their behalf, she sought
the repose of her pillow,

Long erethe morning dawned, Thomas
Wilkins nrose from his ?ml, dressad him-
self,  and left the house,  1lis poor  wifie
awoke just as he was going out, und she
would have called to linn, but she  dared
not. She would have toll him she had
no fuel, no bread, not anything with which
to warm and feed the ehild reng bt he was
gone, and she sank back upon her pillow
and wept,

R'I!L" ]

-

The light of smornin ¢ came at length,
but Mres. Wilkins  had not visen from her
had, nor had  her chililren  erawled out
from their resting place. A sound of foot-
steps was henrd from without iweeampan-
ied by anoise, as though a little sled wis
|r-"Il'|:-" 'lrllggeal through the snov. The
door opened=and  her husband  cntered,
He laidd on the table a laege whenien loaf,
asmall pareel, and w paper bundle; then
from his  pocket he took  another paper
parcel, and again he tarned towards the
door.  When next lie entered he bors in
his arms a load of wood; and three times
did he go out and return with & lond of
the same deseription. Then he bent over
the fire  place, und  soon a Llazing  fire
snapped and sparkled on the liearth,  As
soon as this was accomplished, Thomas
Wilkins bent over his chiliren mnd kissed
them; then he went to the bedside of his
wife, and while some powerful  enotion
stirred up  his soul nud  made  his chest
lieave, he murmured:

“Kiss me, Lizzie,"

Tightly that wife wound her arms about
the neck of her husband, and, as thongh
the love of years was centered in that
one kiss, she pressed it upon his lips.

“There—no more,” hie uttered, ns he
gently laid the arm of his  wite from his
neck; “these things | have brought are for

ou und our children;” and as hespoke le
ft the house,

Mrs. Wilkins arose from lier bed, and
tremblingly examined the articles upon the
table. She found the loaf, und in the
pail she found milk, one of the papers con-
tained two snaller bundles, one of tea,
and one of sugar, while in the remaining
parcel she found a nice lump of butter,
“0,” murinured the poor wife and moth-
er, as she gazed upon the food thus spread
before her, *“from whence these! Can it
be that Thomas has stolen them? No, he
never did that! And then that look! that
kiﬂ'——l]l(ﬂ; kind, sweet wl;:rdulm O, my

. eart, ruise not & hope at may
m Il and crush thee!”
“Mother,” at this moment spoke her
son, who raised himself upon his elbow,
“has father
“Yes, Charles.”
“0, tell me, mother, did he not come
and kiss me  and little Abby this morn-
i

“Yes, yes, ho did, he did!" cried the
mother, as she flew to the side of her boy
and wound her arms about him.
That mother could not speak, she conld
only press her children more fondly to her
b:mn,audweop & mother's tean upon
them. . .
. Was Lizzie Wilkina happy as she sat
her children down to that moring’s mealt
was

were both bur- |

| that he was & man!

] “But its that miseralle Wilkins, sir,”
b “Never mind,” sail the cnpmin, after n

moment’s hesitation, “show him in.  1oor

tellow,” he continued, after the servant il
; .l.:um-; “I wonder what he wants,  In truth
l pil}' him”?

With a trembing stepand downeast look
Thomas Wilkins entered Captain Walker's
| parlor,

“Ah, Wilkins,” said the old Captain,
“what hus brought you hierep”
| The man twice nttempted to speak, but

his heart fuiled lim,

“Do you come for charity?”

[ “No, sir)" quictly returned Wilkins,
| while his eyes gleamied with a proud light,

“Then sit down  and out with i, said
Walker in a Llunt but kiud tone.

“Captain Walker," commenced the poor
mun, as he ok the proffered seat, T have
come to n=k you if vou still own that little
cottage beyond the Lill”

1 do

“Is it occupied!”

“No»

“Is it engngedi®

“No," returned  the captain, regarding
his visitor with uncommon interest. “But
why do you aski”

“Captain Walker,"” said Wilkins in a
firm and manly tone, even though his eyes
glistened and his lips quivered.  “I have
been poor and degraded, deeply steeped
in the dregs of poverty and disgrace.—
Everything that madelife valuable I have
almost lost. My wife and  children have
sutfercd—and O! God only knows liow
keenly! T have long wandered in the path
of sin. One after another the tender cords
of friendship that wsed to bind me o the
worlil have snapped assunder; my nnme
has beeome :-.I-_\'-\\'nr-l.nn‘lnlmn the earth
U have been s foul blot. But, sir from
henceforth 1 am a man! Up from the
depths of its lomg grave, I have dragraed
forth my heart, and love still has its home
therein, I have sworn to touch the fatul
cup nooanore; and while in my heart there
is life, my wite and my ehildven shall suf-
fer no more for the sin they never commit-
ted. 1 have seen my ol employer at the
machine shop, and lie has LIVEN e nsit
uation, and is anxions thae [ shoald come
bacek; and, sir, he has been king enough to
give me un orderin advanee for neeessary
articles of clothing, fod and furiture.—
To-morrow morning | commence work.”

“And you came to see it you could ol
tein your cottagge back agnin to live ini*
sulill Captain \\'nlker,as Wilkins hesitat-
e,

“Yes, wir, to seeif Leould Liire it of you,"
returned the poor nian.

“Wilkins, how mueh can yon make at

your business” blunt'y asked the ol cap-
| Liin, without seeming to hewd the Fequest,
' My cmployer is going to It e on
L 3ol work, sir, and  as soon as | ger my
[ Band iy 1 ean ensily make from twelve to
fourteen dollars a week”

| *Awd how much will it take to support
| your fumily "

[ CAs soon as T ot cleared up, I ean ensi- i

[ Iy et along with five orsix  dollurs n
| weel,"

SThen vou right e able to save ahout
fonur hundred dollars o year?”

“Imean to do that, sir

A few moments Captain Walker cazed
into the  face of his visitor, wnd then he
uskedl.

“ILave you pledged yourself verg”

“Before God - and in my heart T have;
but one of iy errands here was to get you
to write me a pledge, sand have it made wo
my wite wied ehilidren,”

Captain Welker sat down to his table
and wrote  out the required pledge | and
then in atrembling but bold hand, Thomas
Wilkins signea it

“Wilkiug,” said the old man, as he took
his visitor Ly the lund. 1 have watched
well your countenanee, and weighed your
words, [ know youspeak thetruth. Whey
[ bought that cottage from your ereditors
six years ago, T paid  them one thousand
dollurs for it. It has not been harmed, and
is as good as it was  then, Most of the
time I have received good  rent for it.—
Now, sir, you shall  have it for Just what
L puidd for it, and each month you shall
pay me such a sum as you can comfora-
bly spare until itis all paid, [ will ask
you no rent, nor for a- cent of interest.—
You shall have adeed of the estate and
in retorn T will take but a simple note :nd
mortagage, upon which you can have your
own time.” :

Thomns Wilkins tned to thank the old
man for his kindness, but he only sank
buck into his chair and wept like a child;
and while he yet sat with his face buried
in his hands, the old man slipped from
the room. And when he returned, b bore
in his hand a neatly covered basket.

“Come, come,” the captain exclaimed,
“cheer up, m - friend. l{;m are some bits
for your wile and children—take them
home; and believe me, Wilkins, if you feel
half as happy in reeceiving ny favor as |
do in bestowing it, you are happy indeed.”

“God will you for this, sir," ex-
claimed the kindness stricken man; “and
when I Letray your eonfidence may I die
on the instant!" \ Wik i

“Stick to your pled ilkins, a
will take cm’-;nf l:he ﬁt," said the old
captain, a8 his friend took the basket. “If
{uu have thne -morrow, call on me, and

will arrange the "

As Thomas Wilkins once more entered
the straet his step was light and easy, A

nmn( tymm shona in every
' as he wended his way home-
ward, he felt in every avenue of his soul

there was more of comfort than we found

hal been added l.oIlmftlrhitlll'vﬁlllw[llm:--. :I|n.' prast be forgotten and  with this, the
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‘or the last six daya her  busband had
came home every evenin y Al rone away

knew he hiad drank no intoxienting Leyor-
age, for alrendy had his face began (o as-
sume  the stump of its fortner manhood,
and every worl he had spoken had boen
kind and affectionate.  To bischildren he
brought new  shoes nnd  warn) clothing,
and 1o herself he had given sucli things as
she stood in innnediate need oy yet,
with il this, he  had been tacituen and
thoughtful, showing a dislike of ull quies-
tions, and only srmuking such words us
were necessaty,  The |"Kmr. devoting, lov-
ing wife bogan to hopel  And why should
shenott  For six years her hushind had
not been thus before.  One week ago she
dresdec his appr aeh, but now she jounl
herself waiting for lim with all the anxie-
ty of former  years,  Should all this he
broken?!  Should this new charm Le swept
away. Eight o’cleck eame, anid so did nine
and ten, and yet her husband came not!

“Mother,” suid little Charles, just as the
clock struck ten, seeming to have awaken-
ed from a dreamy slamber, “is not this the
Inst night of the year?”

“Yes, my son”

“And 4o you know what I've Leen
dreaming, dear mother? I dreamed that
futher had brought us New Year's prsents,
just the same as he used to. But he
won't, will he?  He’s too poor now "

“No, my dear boy, we shall have no

| other present than food; and even for that,

we mnst thank dear father. “There, lay
your Lead in my lap again.” ’

The boy laid his curly head once maore
in his mother's lap, and with tearful eyes
she gazed upon his mnocent furm.

The clm-L struck  eleven!
wife was yet on her tireless, sleeploss watel!
—But hardly had the sound of the [ast

ment more her husband enterod.

face, and o wild theill of joy went o her
heart as she saw that a1l was open arid
hold—only those manly  featires looked
mere jnl\'u'llﬂ, maore pl‘tjlll.l than ever,
“Lizzie,” said e, in mild, kind accents-

me, and now [ Lave a favor to ask of thee™

“Name it, dear Thomas, and you skall
not ask it a second time,” eried the wife, ns
she Tuid her hand mnﬁdinp!j‘ upon her
husband’s arm. &

“Anml vou will nsk me no questions?”
continned Wilking, ©

“Na, T will not.”

“Then,” eontinued the husband, as he
bent over amd inprinted a kiss upen s
wife's hirow, “T want you to dress onr chil-
dren for a walk, and voushall RIRETT TS
us,  The night is calin ol tranguil, and
the snow is well trodden,

.\lll "y |lI||'-‘-
tions!

Remembar your promize!”

Lizzie Wilkins knew uot what this all
meant, nor did <he think to eare: for nny-
thing that conld please her hushand  <he
would have dime with pleasnre,  oven

| strings,

thougl it had wrenched her very heart-
In e short time the two children
wese tendys then M. Wilkins put on
stich articles of dress as she conld com
mand, and soon they were in the road.
The moon shone biright, the stars peeped

smile upon the travelers from out their
twinkling eves of light.—Silently Wilkins
ld the way, and silently  his wife and
children followed,  Several times the wite
looked up into her hushand's conntenance,
but from the strange expression that rested
there she could m ke out nothing thut
tended to satisly her,

At length, a slight turn in the road
brought them suddenly upon the pretty
white cottage, where, vears Lefore, they
had been so happy. " They approacti®®
the spot. The snow in the front yard had
been shoveled, and a path led to the piazza.
Wiikins opened the gate—lis wife, trim-
bling, followed, eut wherefore she knew
not. Then her husband opened the door,
and in the entry they were met by the
smiling eountenance of old Captain Wal-
ker, who ushered them into the parior,
where a warm fire glowed inthe grate,
and where evervthing looked comfortalle,
Mrs. Wilkins turned hergaze upon her
husband.  Surely, in that greeting be-
tween the poor man and the rich, there
was not e of that constraint which would
have been expected. They met rather as
friends and neighbors. What could it
meant

Hark! the clock strikes twelve!l The
old year has gone, and a new, a bright-
winged cyle is about to commence its
flight over the earth.

Thomas Wilkins took the hand of his
wife within his own, and then drawing

from his bosom a paper, he it in
her hand, remarking as he 80 1 —
“Lizzie, this is your husband’s present
Jor the new year.”
The wife took the paper and ed it
~—8he realized its contents at a glance; but

she could notread it word for word, for
the streaming tears of a wild frantic joy
would not let her. With a cluiek. nerv-
ous movement, she placed the pri
rledge next her bosom; and then with a
ow murmer, like the gentle whispering of
some heaven bound angel, * fell into
her husband's arins,

» up, my own dewr wite,” uttered

the ed ml::'. "Io:: up ":nlo. smile
u s A m
o s ]

when first we visited] her; but yet nothing

every morning, and during that time «le |

The poor |

stroke died away, e e the snow erist gave |
back the sound of n footfall, and in 5 mo- |
With a |
trembling fear she raised ler eves to his |

“I am late to night, but business detained |

down upon the earth, and they seemed 1o |

| dawning of a new year, let us commence
tolvein the future”

Gently the hushand and wife sk upon |
itht-ir knees, clasped in ench other's arms:
| il elinging joyTully to thew, knelt there

coneeions, happy children, A prayer from
| T.IIU Illlhl):lrlll‘aiﬁm w l-!lllm| s Wiy Lok lfn-l
fthrone of grace; and, with the war teas
Ctricklinge down his apred faee, olid Captain
Walker respomde ! a hearticlt *Amen,”
% * P %

| Five years have passed since that linppy

moment. Thomas Witkins hias eleared
his pretty cottage from all escumivance,
[ and a happicr, or & more respected family
|do not exist.  And Lizzie—that gentle, |
|confiding wife—ns she takes that sinple |
paper from the drawer, and gazes again
upon the magie pledae it bears, Weeps
| tears of joy anew.,  Were all the wealth |
Fof the Tndies poured ont in one aolittorine |
[ pile at her fuot, and all the honors- of the |
[ world added thereto, shie wonlld not, for |
the whole countless sum, give in exchaneo
{one sinele word from that pledge whicl
[ eonstituted her Husband’s Present,

— D — |
From the Olive Branch, |
Editors, |

Witar an important set of men od-
itors ure,  What could our country do !
without them? There are some dozen or |
twenty in the councils of the State Lo !
islatures, just Ly wity of salt, to keop
everything pure and wholosome, A |
then in setting politien! wheels i motion,
and driving them aliead with railrad speed, |
editors are altogether indispensable.  But |
they are generally modest wen, and are by
o means aware of their own importance, '
There are exceptions, however.  Some-
{times one of the eraft finds out  the re- |
sponsibility that rests upon him, and then |
he feels it. An wditor of a0 sl prper |
not a thousand miles teom the Lol of
witehes, Intely apologized fr the bk of
newsin the followine manner  —

“Chyr will exctse the
absenee of news matter 1o dave s polities
e, and the country looks to s tur sul
vation,”

rewlers |Please

That editor cortainly ouglht not to Le
obliged to trouble Limsels about nuws, |
[ forifthe eonntry should reallv lose thronsds |
[ his attention to the news of the day, it
I would Le aosul ecalimite, Yo my dear
[xiry we will echieerfully exense you Tl |

news o the dogs, only save the country

{which looksto you, and Probialily o you

| 'llll_\' for its salvadon,

Another wlitor, we see, apologises for |
the lack of matter on the waond that b,
[ his foreman, wed some of lis SO positors
|are sick, We presume e lins oot bis

liealth Spsured sinee, fr L wlds, win
futmre we will o betrer 8o | Ll
may alzo be relied onin the salvation of

:th\' conntry.

[ When an editor sits down to pen an
ticle, what an importanee e
there is attacliod o the wic Llinee o Lis
pens The worlid isin eapectation of sone-

| thing not only brilliaun, L

 highiest importance tothe weltiee of o,

[ Aud i B any possiblemielanes, Lis pro-

fonnul [lltlll'._'lll" shonld not renehy the com

munity of rewders, the workl will <nflir—
sufler an eclipse of almost total darkiess,

("l the saine brigelit lominary shall be more

{suecessful in pouring out hisravs,  Who,

then, ean blinne an editor, for teeling that !

heis the great contral Loy of light soronned
which other smaller Lol may revalve,-——

Avdif hie shonll omit to mention  that

Jolin - Smith and Luey Brown had just
been bound up together in n honey moon
of eestacies, or if ho. shonll not pubilish
the impartant fiet that - Bill Jones's horse
biroke his leg, nothing shortof a lundsome :
apology for the omission, wonld prevent
the country from being lost.  Editors are |
some spikes after ull,

s ol e

T — i — ’
A Billion. |

WhaT a very great sum is a billion! |
It is a million of millions. A million |
seems large enongh—but a million of |
millions! how longdo you snppose it wonld |
tike you to conntit? -~ A mill which makes !
one hundred pins a minute, it kept to |
work night and day, would only muake
fifty-two millions five hundred and ninety-
luix thousand pins & yoar—ard at thu |
rate the mill must work twenty thou-
sand yenrs without stopping n moment, in
order to turn out a billion of pins!—It is |
beyond our rench to conceive it—and yet |
when a billion years shall have gone, |
eternity will seein to have just begun. |
How important then is the  question, |
“Where shall I spend eternity?" |

e —— A E—

Love is as natural to a woman as fra-
grance isto arose.  You may lock up a
girl in a Convent ; you may confiue her in
a cell; you may compel her to change her
religion, or forswear parents ; these things |
are ible ; but neverhope to make the |
sex forego their henrt's worship, or give up
their reverence for cassimere ;. but such o |
hope will prove asa bootless as the Greek :
Slave and hollow as Damboo.

L —  E— F'

‘Oh, dear, Mr. C, you are certainly |
jesting when you say my baby is the |
'L.lmlsommt you ever saw—must Lo sofl-
soaping.’

“Well, madam, I sliould think it need-

ed soap of somne kind)

An old uzor chancing to drink a giass
of water, a few dnys :igoe. for muft of
something stronger, his  lips,
and turned to one of Ji- companions,
remarking, ‘Why it don'? taste budly. [
hhave no doubt it's"wholesorne for females

enmbivie need]o!

{ bronehitisg ne saw throngh ! Sent men |

| . )
| & cortuin enrel

| spevehes,

your rights, dears (Deuee knows Tdarsn't!

st focl e

[ and sit upon the beneh yonder?” suid a |

and tender childron,
- b

From the Oliye Hrapeh,
“A woman, o dogy and 2 walnot tree,

The more they are beaten the bueiter they
be” Provert, l
Sy man who believes that, bl Lt |
1L'l"-:v|| into mi shoes,” said little Me Wea- |
sel, | SU|rpose o whint you call *the fnmfi
af the juwily but 1 shouldn't know ity it |
somebody dido’t tell e of it Heigla!
who'd e thousht it, five il LWenty
vears ago? - Dide’e T stitle a0 fremendes |
strong penchiant for Disna Dix, (never
smoked, T remewlber, for four hours afier |
it) beeanse 1 had my  private suspicions |
she'd hold the reins in spite of my teeth, |
and so [ otlerad myselt to litthe Susy Stow, |
(mistake in her nome, by the way) you
might have spanned her vound the waist,
or liltted  her with one hand,  She never
looked any body in the face when they
a]u-!;-- to Lier, anil her voice was as soft ns |
——my brains! 1 declare its waveccounta- |
ble iow deceitful female natire i< Never |
was so tuken in oy lifg she's n regrnlar |
v will? (oa't men- |

Try 1o pry up the Alps with o |

Vesuvins exare
tirn -.rZ)

IV she'd only By into q
pission, I think T eoull venture to pluck
up a little spivit; bt that cool, determine’,
never suy die look! would tuen caveni
pepper twoil, Tt wilts me Fight down, like
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Stortes for the Wowng,.

Advice to Bays and Girls,

1. I:v--l-.-.-r and obey vonr parents, |

Love your brothers aml sisters sin-

:f.l Nener i L1 ak evil of vne anotl I |
Never strike,

nor lie, nor elieat,
nor stead,

v Il'lTIL"". even in

0. l;n- stri

stiadlest ity

the

6. Swve eversthing you ean Lo give to
th ..l.j.q-l».. of Twevolenve,

T Doonos mioek the deaf, the lame o
the L,

B, Alwivs be respectful to the awal, |

2 Keep vour cloths neat and elean. |

1o, Return articles borrowed or found.,

Vo Avoid the company of bad  chil- |[
dren. ;

12, Never wantonly kill a fly or any |
animal,

13. Do notcovet what is not your |
Wi, ’

14. Tmprove your opportunities fur
gamnmg anstruction, |

15, Avoid low, vulgar, profune and
vhsene words,

18, Do ot find favle with your food.
17, Let your conduct at table be be-
coming.

18. Be exact in all your dealings and
accounts,
19.  Have a place for every thing and
put everything in its proper place,
— - —

Which Boy will You be.

“Will you huve this seat, sirt [ prefer
to stand, said « fine little boy, sitting in u
pew, when the chiureh was crowded, to an
old gentleman, standing in the aisle,

*Thank you my little man,” said the
gentleman, smiling gratefully upon the lit-
tle fellow, *and you shall sit upon my kunee
it you please,”

When the service elosed, the rentleman
inquired of Lim his name, and asked him.

*Why did you give up your good seat?

“Mother  teaches me,” said hie, “never
to sit, while un older person is standing
near lllt'."

Now look at another scence.

“Will you let the ladies have your seat,

gentleman to  four Loys, sitting togethier
mna P(!\V.

*1 shan't," says one.

“They may sit  upon the benel them-
zelves, it they plense,” said another,

Not one of them moved.  All the peo-
ple near turned and looked with surprise
aned disgust upon them.

“They ean't bie Sabbath-school seholars,”
one rennrked.

“At nny rate,” another said, “they Iuw
had no bringing up at home,”

_ Very soow the Sexton eame ordered
them all out of e pew,. They were ob-
liged to obey, and out they marched, with
their heads” hanging down, looking
sheepish and ashamed that nobody pi
them.
~ Which example, children, is the most
worthy of imitation, that of the lad or the
four boys!  And which honored their par-
ents most!

| vet speaketh,— 1o,

| wuishy to remember the

L Chirist 1s God's)!

Sunday Weading,

Decition.
More than furty vears ago, a young man
was preceptor of Bradtord Academys

[ who had Just beeome interested §n relisrion.
| Il was ivitud to a

soeial ]»:i!'i}' to h]"_‘!l-l
the AMter  tea the  tables
were prepared tor cand playing.  This
young man was very imueh wied when he
caw this prepartion. Severnl of  the
compiany were younz  ladies who were
members of his schoaly aud e felt a
respon=ilility  resped tng  the influcnen
whieh he shoull exert upon them.  ]Te
made up Fis mind that Lo wonl] not en-
gagre in the amusement, and  rvetired 10
another reom, The vounge ladies  asked,
“Where the  preceptori” They all
gatheved around Lim and  entreated” him
o join them in card pliving, e told
them that he conld not, and gave them
This afforded lnm an op-
PUVLNILY L0 cntor into o free conversation
ou the subject of personal religion,
Among the voung ladies present that

Crenine.

is

lis reusons,

[ evenine was Harvict Atwoad, who wasat-

terwirds Harriet Newell, of the first com-
[y of missiotnries whap from this
country,  The fuithful  eonversation  of
that younz mem resulted in lier conver-
S,

Thouah the '|-ir_-\-;it:_:_:nl-lim|. nmn en-
tire revolution was wrousht in her feel-

| ines ol purpeses, She  devoted
herselt 1o preaching e wospel to o the
brethren,  She il 2t hee head to do
this work, bur live, o come in
stelit of beathon “ler menoir,

preprired and pull s

s done o Lreat v

D, \v\'r-’Jl!:‘,
Ceing desd

Cove been bap-

[ tzed into Lier s T as imbuad
with Lirsnivii— il apne will live,
ated comtinne te cxert an iutiuence,  until
et s remotend 1t ous shiall hnve learned
Mesfah's nnae,

| onng man who took this stand
has been o swecessiul pastor i New

LHlanpehire more tlim tarty yvous,  The
ool aecomplished by the decided  stand
which he took that ulghe will pever bo
filly vwdemstood natil the seerets of all
[Low important

that Christiuns be l“\i'it'l]A—[).('C

herpts slindl b rea enled,
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The Belisvers Rest in Christ,

and
you

SCome unto e all ye that ]'.|1M\l'.
are Teavy luden, and 1 will give
rest.”

A convineed sinner, out of Christ, sces
ervivthing agaiust himg nothing  yields
any o enmfort—yven, evervibing inereases
and awgrvates his burden, when he looks
to thiners sty his soul is filked with an-
sis committed
aned the sensons ¢ 1-;!.|\-|c-1, il the pre-
doms ercien that liave been abnsad, If
hee ook en things present, the cnse isdole-
Ml and wiserable— nothing  but trouble
ai] damzer, Chivistloss and comfortless,
Aned it Lelook forward (o things to come,
thut vives him o t'lvl'[ln'r ent 1o the Lieart
tin anything else, fae though it Le sad
s mizeralle for the present vet be fears
it will Le meh worse hereatter; for all
these are bat the begiming of sorrows.—
Bt on his comming to Clirist, all things
are mesryellonsiv altered; o guite contrary
face of things appear to Lim—everything
& Dl hope and comfort whieh winy
saover he looks, 8o _-'.||.-:;|.'.‘a the :\pﬂ:-'ll(',
A things are vours, whether life or
death, or things present, or things €0 come;
all s yours, and ve are Christ® and
Clirist invites and com-
wateds such to comae unto him: and if
your sin hinder not Cliist fiom ealling,
neither should it linder you from coming.
Bethink thyself what wilt thou do, and
whither wilt thou go, if not to Jesus
Christ I Nothing can case or relieva thee,
till thou dost come tohim; thou art un-
der a happy necessity to go to him; with
him only is found rest for the weary soul.

 — - —
Swearing Nobly Reproved.
Prince llel:;'gy. the .-3;1 uI'pJumea I had
particular aversion to the vice of swearing
and profinations of the name of God,
When at play; Le was never heard to

| swear; and on being nsked why he did

not do so nt play as well as others, he
answered that Le *knew no game worthy
ofan oath.” The same answer lie is said to
have griven at a huating mateh.  The
stag, atmost quite spent, erossed the road
where abutcher was passing with his diog,
The stag was iustantly killed by the
dog at which the Luntsmen were greatly
offended, and endeavered to irritate the
prinee agnainst the Lutcher ; but Lis high-
ness answered cooly, “True the butcher's
dog has killed the stag, and how could tho
buteher help it” They replied; %if his
father hiad been so served Lie would have
sworn 80 as nomam could have endured.”
LA wny,” snid the prince, “all the Blml.lre
in the world is not worth an cath.
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American Tract Bociety.

Ta dishonest course of this Institution,
in introducing various  alwrations of the
text of the works they re-publish, withont
the perinission of the authors, and serious-
ly eticcting their whole character, has been
repeatedly exposed,  Remonstranees have
been addressed 10 it in vain, and it is fust
losing the confidence of -those who bave
heretofore supported it. No
writer ia e fiom the grong
1ons of his words,
books ean be sure




