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ONE DAY IN THE COUNTRY.

When ! wn? Ibn ll;l{ garret at morn, for &
moment | half Torget.

And think 1 am hnokwl:ilnln the hewt of the
ETassgrown lea;

?nr_::l{u';lllr&;u"un}glnlzn:ewn the way

Xt the of m =

Bhall | evor forget !llsltdl:or tho kind hearta

that gave it to me?

And ngmin, in the heat of the noon, 1 am faln
to close my ovos,

An’ acrosathe housstops high and the weary,
vnending seam,

Comes & w nd of the dawn to me, and the
bilve of the shining skies

Ani the sigh of the sickls at work —oh! faint
and far-off as a dream.

The whir of tho busy machines turns luto
the hum of the bees,

And the h%h.t creeps over the cors and the
whoent tieids goldon and fair,

Where the low roofed farmhouse nestles
dnwn in the nims of the bowering troes,

Anl the breath of the frigriant lowers arisss
to Giod Like n prayer,

It was onl mine fora day. 1 have neither

Int nor part

Inthe ayous song of the bird, nor the wild
gwret hroszos that roam;

But drenry nod long sooms my task, and
faint and gick growa myv honrt

With the honos.ckness, hard to bear, for a
place that 'k not my howno,

Thure even the graves are geocn—ohl safe

and enlm they lie

Inthe sbw'o uf the old church shire while
the v ver "ows no'seless past:

Awd the clitidren lnuygh at tholr play or sing
ue they hnsten by —

In there nover n corner for me, where [ oan
tind rest at last?
—N. 0. Tvmeos-Demncrat,

HER PHILOSOPHY.

How Priscilla "Pald the Penalty of
Being Too Happy."

Priscilla’s beauty was of that shadowy
and spiritunl kind that it took a good
while to find out that she was a bea at
all. Cortainly Priscilla's sisters, the Misses
Mildmay, bad sublime faith in Priscilla's
charms; but the poor girl herself had spent
s0 much of her twenty-one years of life
trying to conform to the standard of be-
bavior inculeatod in the Misses Mildmay's
boarding and day achool for young ladies
and little girls, that it had robbed her of
that delicious and ingenuons vanity which
is the glorious inheritance of pretty young
things of her gender. The Misses Mildmay
lived in an fmposing four-story brick man-
sion, in & streci of the sternest respectabil-
ity : there was not a suspicion of the shop
in the stately front door and the heavily-
draped windows bore no advertising sign.
The tall man-servant who opened the door
was loftily oblivious to the pupila who

snveaked in by the Fardun way. ® Misses
Mildmay had made money in their school
—und it war all for Priscilla. Had this

guunfont birdling in the dove-cot been like
er elder sistors, nothing could have been
better contrived than the scheme of happi-
ness proposed to ber. But unfortunately
FPriscills was no more a Mildmay than she
was & Montmorency or & Conde.
It is true that she conformed out-
wardly to the Mildmay model, but
nature's origival Prisvilla was a merry,
fiery voung crowture with peachy cheeks
and a perpetusl smile and & good appetite.
All these thin however, were kept in
sbeyunce—partioularly her color and her
appetite. Had that dignitied footman been
cutl up into juicy chops for Privcilla’s break-
fast, and that mahogany door heen made
iuto rich soups for Ii‘riuuilla‘n dinner, she
would no doubt have lost some of that
Enuy pallor, that pathetic look out of her
ark eyes: but the incoms of the Misses
Miklmlg did not admit of the footman and
the manogany door and the juicy cho
and rich soups too, so they skimped on the
dinners, skimped on the amusements.
skimped on all those vanities that had
pever had any charms for them, but which
Mother Nature, who is obstinate as well as
perverse. had meant for the younger sister.

The Mildnay religion was necessarily of
a wall-bred and represrive sype; but Pri
cilla wan given to getting up early and
walking long distances to uarllr worvi
and coming back pale and Lreatl.loss, as i
she had passed 1hrg:5h some exciting ex-
perience. And ins of rending the books
of devotion FMPM by hor sisters, she
had a way of devouring Thomas a Kempis
as if it contained all there was of truth.
When the elder Misws Mildmay hinted to
ol Dr. Bunbury that Priscilla's piety was
not exaotly of a quist, well-governed kind,
be <miled Taintly.

“Don't trouble about the child. On rainy
Bundays I find mysalf watohing her face
while they arve singing the first hymn. It
makes me forget the dampness, coldness.
I'm susceptible to weather influences, and
on those occasions Priwcilia's face helps
mis.

Oune afternoon Dr, Bunbury, walking
dowu the ?ulat streets of West Harrowhy—
Lt 'll‘hll t?lrn. héi:ﬂlswwp.d I.P:'l!l;eillln

urrying along. suddan
when she saw hfm. and hlulrad ilelly uﬁ
over her face and neck, while her pretty
eves songht the und, ‘“Comse, come,”
suid the old doctor, good-humoredly;
*“you've been going to hear that military
parson agnin.’

Although Priscilla seemsd embarrassed,
ahe bad not walked and talked with Dr.
Sunbury all these years without knowin
birn, 80 she was not very much frightens
after ull. “Yes, | bave, Dr. Bunbury," she
paidd, simply,

“It's the uld story. Even il a man has
onee been a soldier, he's axalted—'" Dr.

Bunbury stopped.
eel,” said Priscilla, in a dis

“But 1 do
tressed voice, “as if it were & kind of—in-
ratitude—forgetfulnesy, to leave Bt
olin's, " '

SWhy 17

asked Dr. Boubury, walkin
nhq‘.:l-.;rly along, with his hands {Juhind 1
ok

“You know," answerad Priscilla,
proachfully.

“No, I don't,” said Dr. Sunbury. *“I
nlways thought myself a liberal man, 1
ses 0o reason why vou should think me
olherwise. Mr. Thorburn is sn sloquent

reancher, Imnm told thst be has reformed
hat colony of brick-makers on the edge of
the town so that they have ceased to be the
tarror of their neighbors, and come to
church in such orowds that the more re-
:ﬁmrtnhlu part of the congregation complain
oy are crowded out by them. Why should
:;;t t‘I‘:‘. young and enthusinstic go to hear
m
Priscilla sighed. Priscilla took Dr. Sun-
‘s advice, and on week-days and Bun-
day afternoons forwook the comfortable
cushioned pewsof 8¢. John's for Bt. Phillp's
aud somewhat cheerless interior. 2
Thorburn, and his hearers too, would prob-
ably bave been n:?rhul to know that Dr.
Bunbury bad called him sloquont. He bad
been & so many more years than he had
buen & ol ;luluuatﬂnnlllln

e

st Dr. Bunbury's. As . _Thorburn
was naturally a silent man, and Priscilla
lacked courage ina drawing-room, the
uml{:m“m half a dozon words.
cnme about, though, ns these things will,

that in the e of hi rish work he | ber
oo W Pris m:nﬁf.m a

came Priscilla—! Il“.'I
clnss boys their lessons, &

t the most sty lish young ladies
in West why the most elegant
branches of a polite education. Bome way,
all the rostraint they had felt in Dr. Bun-

bga‘o drawi m nnlqlgha
neiened sbreme, luly coufieat. wader
rel snpreme, calmly confident under
Mr. nnrbm'a ulrchli{nm‘ Bhe had a
Poull.u knack of teaching. Her gentle,
‘Now, pleass " had the same sifect an
Mr. Thorburn's ra “See, you feliows,
bshave yourselves." Mr. Thorburn watched
with admiration the tae with which she
managed her somewhat nnruly crowd. Of
course all this Mlng.dld not m: on with
the unqualified approbation of the Mixses
Mildmay. Priscilla showed a phenomenal
determination about it, and being upheld
by Dr. Bunbury, who in some way alwavs
AROOW her vagaries, the Misses Mild-
may, al ‘5. t.ho{ might look coldly on
it, could not forbid it.

It did not take much to violently excite
Woeat Harrowby ; and therefure when the
Harrowby [nion-Palladium published one
morning, witha big dj-plat bead that cov-
ored balf the firt page of the paper, the
burning of the Northern Lunatic Asyinm,
& certain circumstance connectad there-
with gave West Harrowhy something to
talk about for & week, ive inmatea of
tho fumale ward were missing, When the
roll wis called among them, Mra, Eleanor
Thorburn and five bodies charred beyond
recognition were found in the ruins of the
buallding. Bome daysafter that a notice ap-
peared (n the obituary column of the ['nion-
Palladium:  “Suddenly, on the 17th of
February, Mm. Eleanor Thorburn, wife of
the Reverend Edmund Thorburn, of East
Harrowby.” That was all. Nobody—not
the most censorious—could accuse Mr, Thor-
burn of not paying serupulous respect to
his wife's memory. Yet it made but lttle
outward difference in his lifs, For two or
three Bindays he was absent from his pul-

vit, and when he reappeared he wore a
»and of crape upon his hat,

Ho things went on until nearly two years
#lippesd past. One spring afternoon Dr,
Sunbury, with his particnlar clium and
crony Ur, Forman, the great light of the
medical profession in and about Harrowby,
was anj )yill% a quist saunter through the
familiar shady street. They had wrestled
in argument so often and practiced in com-
pany wo much that Dr. SBunbury had be-
come a pretty good doctor of medicine,
and Dr. Forman was no mean proficieat in
theology. Right in the midst of a friend]
flerce wrangle on the subject of ecclesiasti-
cal history, Dr. Forman suddenly remarked :
“That's going to be a match.”

As Dr, Bunbury glanced u!) he saw Mr.
Thorburn, as he met Priscilla Mildmay,
stop, emile, speak a fow words, and lifting
his bat, go upon his way.

“Blass my soul!" almost shouted Dr.
Bunbuary, stopping short and gazing at Dr.
Formau's immovable face.

“Why not!" said the physician, testily.
"I T them together half a dosen timesa
week."

Dr. Bunbury was at hoart an inveterats
mutoh-maker, as all truly benevolent old
Iwrmmn are apt to be, and as soon as he al-
owed his imagination to feast upon the
idea of a mutch
Priscilla its manifest fitness pressed itself
s0 upon him that he would fain have got
out s licenso, gone to them, and command-
o them to stand up and be married imme-
diately. He did. however, firmly resolve
to give Thorburn a hint; but giving Thor-
burn hints was alwnys a matter of more
or less diffloulty with sverybody, At last,
however, the opportunity came, and Dr.
Bunbury weized it courageously. He had
besn gpending the evening with Mr. Thor-
burn at his lodgings, and the other clergy-
man bappening to mention, as Dr. Bun-
bury was tuking his leave, that he thought
of getting lodsings elsewhere, Dr. Bunbury
remarked quite naturally that he *‘had
hoard something regarding Mr. Thorburn
and Miss Priscilla Mildmay which perhaps
accounted for the KIN¥“ change.” They
waore standing at Mr. Thorburn's door, and
by tho bright moonlight Dr. Sunbury saw
the dark Aush which overspread Mr, Thor-
burn's somewhat saturnine face.

*}—1 nssure you—" he hu[fsu'. and then,
after a pause, **I am too old."

“Nonsense ! replisd Dr. Bunbury. “Pris-
oills is neurly twenty-four” (sh! doctor,

ou know shi was only tweaty-three month

'ore last,) “and you are—let mo seo—
l.hirtg—nevun,"

“Thirty-nine," consclentiously said Mr.
Thorburn,

“Well, thirty-nine. You are enough man
of the world to see that age interposes no
obstacle in the case. owaver, | shall say
no more. Good-night."

ﬁl‘ I badn't been going just then, I don't
think [ could have said it."" confldentially
remarked Dr. Sunbury to Dr. Forman.

The little seed that Dr. Sunbury had
planted in Mr. Thorburn's mind w, and
waxed to be a great tree. But all the time
be looked upon it as imposaible. Priscilla
was but a child, and he wasa man grown
old in sorrow, in suffering, and labor. No,
it could never be. And harving come to the
conclusion that he was in no danger what-
ever, Mr. Thorburn fared just as such iPre-
sumptuous Samsons always do—met Fris-
cills under the most adverse circamstances,
running home from a shower, and in &
manner the most une ted to himself
pro to her just as they came in front
of the West Harrowby savings bank, which
was also the post-office and the %l;hlcipnl
apoth 's shop. Priscilla's havior
was of a piece with hisown. The idea bad
never beon presentad to her mind before,
and it was & matter that required the
utmonst circumspection in du‘ldln% and yet
by the time she reached ber own r she
bad acospted Mr. Thorburn, the rain mean-
while from his umbrella trickling in little
rivers down her back. There was neither
time nor opportunity for love-making in
the midst of & pouring shower upon the
parement in front of the Mildmay man-
sion, so Mr. Thorburn could only take her
little cold hand and sny: * bleas you,
God bless you, my Prisollla!"

In due conrse of time the wedding—a
very quist one—came off, and Mr. and in.
Thorbura were settled in s modest rectory
in East Harrowby. The Misses Mildmay
had suggestod —indeed, u --that Mr,
Thorbuin should establish his rectory in
the more fashionable precinet of West
Harrowby, but Mr. Thorburn demurred, on
the ground of its being a clergyman’s duty
to live in his parish. :( were as hlp&y
as the day was long. Priscilla, under the
m'rln‘d M ;: '; ':lt and ronst

and a daily pint of porter, W rOoRy.

and blossomed guz intoa n;ur:: bnut;r
sud Mr. Thorburn's face lost that puinfu
exprossion it had been wont to wear when
he strode through the streets on his parish
work. Aud time went by so fast—so fast;
they bad beon married nearly three years,
when thoy felt as if their honey-moon was
ust beginning. It was gotting toward
Pn:;:‘ﬁim minytl:iuvelmtnr nthnr:lwu v’h-::
a wenl ng past s ]
nioosp ite side of

on the of
rom the over-

betwesn Thorburn and

“May 1 lnq&v;.-ha -
verend Mr.

P
i

e
3]

in the | nigh

orburn about it.*
Th

about

pationt. ?n. Thorburn uired
About the woman who m"ﬂmg;.a in
wreet. Dr. Curtis bhad heard Dr.
my ml‘“lil! abomt {6 but suppdeed it
was all right, as he had

further on the suliject. Mrs. Thorburn
weather, and take care of

# (noldent made mo very particular
Impression on Priscilla. But onpt‘be night
after it lnid happened, g; Bnﬂrbu got n
YOry pressing mensago m Dr. Forman.
Her{rant at ‘arws to the doctor's house,
B‘i’c his way through the dark Novem-

¢ night; and Dr. rman opened t
door himself, and led the way into his little
back office, whore he told hia visitor of the

at that moment l'l{upqulﬂ in the doctor's
spare bedroom, with the dootor's house-
kesper in attendance on her.

“And—she—is—" Dr. Forman hesitated.
"“She Is—the first wife of Mr. Thorbura,"

Dr. Bunbury rose from his chair and sat
down again. " He raised his hand asif in
denunciation. “May God—"

“Wait. Hoiuns fltless ms you are.'
Dr. Forman paused a minute or two, and
then took up the thread of his discourse
where he had left off duoril)ing his nending
Priscilla Thorburn boms, *I brought her
with my man's belp, into the house an
had ber put in bed. It wasplainly nothing
but a faint; but she went from one fainting
spell into another, and when I had finall
brought her round. the (fainting spell
changed into convulsions. For hours I
worked with bor. At last [ stopped them,
and got her under the influence of an opi-
ate. [ was tired myself, and went to_bed
to get a faw hours' sleep, leaving word for
k'lll'til to be called. In the middle of the

ight I was waked by Jane standing by my

ide, Im;}rln#ul'righhnod out of her wits.

‘Do, pray, Dr. Forman, come to the strange
lady.' vahenl t to the room she was
lying in the b«f.nwult. but perfectly con-

scious. Bhe intimated to me that she
wished to say something to me privately.
Of course I tried to induce her to put it oll,
but she was determined. I sent Jane
out of the room. Then she said: ‘Doo-
tor, T am the first wifle of Edmund
Thorburn.' I was incredulous, and
thought her o ., the more so that the
next thiu;i‘ she told me was that she had
been [or the lust six years in a lunatic asy-
lum. But when she told me her story I saw
that she was at that moment as sane as I
was. Itis an interesting case' sald the
doctor. suddenly falling into his fon-
slonal tone. “No family taint—violent fe-
ver, followed by more violent insanity, and
likely to resultina cure." Aftera moment
be continued : ‘‘Shs, of course, remembered
nothing of ber first attack. Bhe called it
insanity: nothing insane in her way of
speaking of it, using just the same terms
you or I would, without evasion, and sup-
now that from certain faint recollec-

ons her cure had begun about the time of
the asylum fire. Bhe remembers somsathing
of the scene, and the next thing finding
hervolf shivering andbalf cladin s n!i!mr
train. She remembered nothing more until
she became an inmate of the Central Lu-
natic Auylum. There were no means of
fdentifying her for a long time. Bhe had
been supplied with clothes by charitable
people on the train, Noinquiries were mads
about her, which she could not understand
until I told her of her supposed death. Bhe
was called Mrs. March, because it was in
the month of March that she was brought
to the asylum. Her recovery was v
but {t is s common experience with such
persons that their own names and individ-
unlity is the last for the restored mind to
grasp. About six months she became
perfactly herself. Bhefelt an entirely sane
and rational doubt of herself, until time
bad tested it: but sbout a month she
gave such information of hersel: as led to
a letter bwing written to Brightwood,
where Thorburn had a church at the time
of her illness. Thorburm was not there,
but an answer was meceived say thet he
was at East Harrowby. They wro ¥
That letter could never have been deliv-
ered, and. after waiting four weeaks for an
answer, Mrs. Thorburn persuaded su-
perintendent to allow her to come here
with an attendsant to find ber frisnds. The
attendant found some acquaintauces and
began to gossip with them. Mrs. Thorburn
tolls me that she felt shame aud horror at
returning to ber husband's bouse accom-
paniad by a keaper: so she slipped off and
met Priscilla. You know the rest."

Dr. Bunbury sat looking like a man par-
nl?ud. "Wrgill" -

‘You must send Thorburn here to-night."

Dr. Bunbury rose and walked restlosaly
about the little offive,

“To-night,"” repeated Dr. Forman; *for 1
don't think she'll last bayond to-morrow."

“Why. what's the matter with her!"
ssked Dr. Bunbury, psusing in his troubled

walk.
‘Nothing but death,” answered Dr. For-
man. “Skill can do nothing for that

woman, She ought to have rallied from
the fainting spells; in she went off
into convulsions. She ought to have ral-
lied from the conwvulsions; inatead, she Is
sinking as fast as any mortal |eversaw,
Poor thing; so pretty, so gentle!"
1t was arranged that Mr. Thorburm was
to be sent for; and to Dr. Bunbury was
left htho dreadful task of telling him the
truth.
An hour after that, Dr. Bunbury, think-
miserably of poor Priscills and the
unhsppy creature laP-tn.ln. bhoard the
wheels of Dr. Forman's hugy ‘lr;lhn;iln'oa
the vel outside, and Mr. rburn’s
uiumldhrly step as he entered the house.

. B hu‘y t him with a sinking heart,
u:d -uu::ld rol:;:r thnl' shook bim like an
aspen.

“] caine at Once, &8 you see, m Me-ogl"

Pon? o il Senbe e ‘};'1’3 u{h:. said:
closer at Dr. w, 3

Mgl
. S ., out B WO

back into the little office, and’ ocarefull

closed the door. “Thorburn,’ he said, *

bco.lllllu y&u u; be u.nmn and a Clulllﬁlld

u erofors, ur manhood,

all youp} dependence nnyaod. to bear w?ﬁ

I bave to tell you."

Mr. Thorbum's dark skin w ashade
durker at these words, but made, no
reply, only looking Dr, Bunbury full in’'the
oye.
,"Prixcilll told you, perha f a woman
tainting—in the road—Tu a{ afternoon.”
Dr. Bunbury got his words out in gaspe.

“Yes, you."

“#Shes is now in thishouss. Thorbura, she
ls—the wife you supposed dead.”

Mr. Thorburn took in as quickly what had
been told bim as his dyving wite had dons.
He rose from his 3 the strong man

lad and fell, with & dee) , and his
arme o0 W om-&‘:mﬂ:‘lﬂu&y

ou
table. Dr. Bunbu offer of -
e [ g e L TRt B
bands and wept.

aaid “'Ig
r Priscilla
Dr. Bunl

Fl’n out In this weather. I shall spoak to

would be all right too if she would stay in | Dr.

he | the license in

patient he had found in thestreet, and who | ceal

cllia's face was [T}
Thorburn touched her hand. If—if he
should have Dr. Bun

the ceremony.
ble in the sense of having somethi H
1. Priscilla had been wild with distress,
and stra
Iny ; but
fused.
“Our happiness is at end forsver,” sald

Princill 1y, when she gave in.

“Bo b-.'lt." npﬁod Thorhmgi‘: “hut never-
theless shall we comply immediately with
God's law and the law of the land."

" Prillicﬂh was rn‘h. Their %’r:‘t mnllﬂl od
appiness was at an e somethin,

b.!iﬁ.-, stronger, desper followed. It is
{mponsible that two souls so wall fitted for
each other could be long unhappy from
any cause that was not wrong-doing. 8o it
foll out that befors another im
Priscills was surprised to find out how
bappy she had bscome. Indesd, from

its
very inning, the love of Priscilla and
Thorburn Iudﬁ.-un full of surprises; but

the worst was the last. “Some time orl

other," said Priscilla in her philosophy,
“one must &ny the ‘Pndhr of being too
bappy'—Harper's Weekly.

TILE-DRAINING.

The Remarkable Resulta Accomplished
by FPractical Dralnage.

Special cara of manure, improved
implements, etc., is all right, but with
the ground saturated with water, and no
chance for it to escape without evapor-
ating, we can not raise crops success-
fully. Evaporation not only makes the
ground colder, but iz injurious. Ele-
ments are carried away that should be
retuined for fortilizing the soil. The
ground is left in a solid condition, and |
when the dry weather comes the moist- |
ure escapes, lenving the ground baked
and hard, Well-drained lsnd is porous,
and will hold much more water than '
ground that is undrained; but will re-
tain only what Is necessary for the !

rowing crop. When the rains fall
they are readily absorbed by the soil, |
leaving the warmth and fertilizing ele-
ments behind, I suppose it is well
known that we stir and loosen the soil
in dry, hot weather so that it will re-
tain the vapors that rise from the earth,
also allowing the air to pass through,
leaving the molsture, ammonia, ete., in |
the loose soll.

SOHOOL AND OHUROM.

~A Mnoon (Ga.) hat olalms
that he hna con
sonls In fire months.

—Dr. Newman Hall's chureh, In
London, operates nineteen € -
in which are enrolled five
thousand aix hundred children.

—A school teachor of Char!

AT T
o - WA { 1 ——
Boston Jouwrnal, i

—The largest theologieal ooll it
is said, is & Moslem oollege, :ﬁ:'h Is
located near Cairo in Egy It has

ten thousand studenta all the time.

—The Presbyterian Theological S8em-
inary at Ban Franclsco has reosived
from Mr.'W. 8. Ladd, of Portland,
Ore., fifty thousand dollars for the
foundation of a new professorship.

—Bishop Littlejohn has resigned the
oare of the Europenn churches bew
ing to the American Epise ¥
snd the Bishop of North Carolina has
taken hin plnce,

—One of the liar Institutions
for which New York is exclusively
noted I & ‘school where y Indies
aro taught the art of entering an’l
alighting from a carr The school
has many pupils,—N. Y. Sun.

—Work is to be begun at once on
the bullding of the &hpﬂlt Theologioal
School at Louisville, Ky, It is to be
the largest Baptist school in the world,
and one of the Iargeést in any denomi-
nation.

—Nearly every evening in the Allah-
abad bazaur may be seen (wo blind
Christians reading from a Hindostanee
New Testamuent, printed In raised let-
ters, to large sudiences of Hindoos and
Mohammedans, who murvel at the
strange sight.

—The Children's Beripture Unlon,
which celebrated its seventh anniver-
sary recently, has over three hundred
thousand members in all parts of the
world who daily read the Bible to-
gether, though m: twenty-sight differ-
ent languages.

--~One of the German papers states
that “‘at Vienna Inst year no less than
three hundred and sixty-three Jews be-
came Christians;"' and snother paper
tells us that **at no period since the flist
century have conversions from Juda-
ism to Christianity been so frequent as
they are at present.”

~The alumni of Kimball Union Acad-
emy at Meriden, N. H., in Boston and
vicinity, have formed an association
with Rev. F. E. Clark as Presidont, and
all former students and friends are in-
vited to become members. The fee is
one dollar.

—The statement, which has been
somewhat widely made, that the First
Presbyterian Church of New York was
the oldest organization of that denomi-
nation in this State, is quite incorrect.
The church in Jamaied, L. L, Is be-
lieved to be the oldest, not only in the
State, but in America, having been or-
gunized in 1662, —N. ¥, Times.

—At the Inst meeting of the Connec-

subject of short pastorates was dis-
cussed. A plan was proposed by which

four thoussnd |
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joff Garkndes was beneath His foet

But is frown.
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thick clouds quickly

Hpthipdad itk eesss
The people of oe.

]
Hin lightn} who voxed
e paopis of T Lol

At Thy rebuke, O Lord!

The sen's bod a o
1The word s foundations wore laid bare,
And all creation fenred.

He renched down, and me drew
From wholming waters great,
And rescued me Trom my strong fos,
And them that did me hate,
—Adbroham Coles, in N. ¥, Observer.
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TWO DOMINATING FORCES.
The Love of thes World, and the Love of

Pre-Eminence or Power,

One who shall carefully read his New
Testament—not forgetting the Old—
{ Will hardly fail to see pictures of ha-
: man nature, of men and of women,
' quite similar to the pictures which now-

a~days are placed under the eye. He
, will discern in all this what multitudes
before him all through the Christian
|lgea have discerned, viz.: that mone
but a Divine hand could have drawn
! such distinctive outlinus of man as
{ man evermore is. Even of those with-
!in the inclosure of the “one fold,"
gathered by the *‘one Shepherd,' we
| trace manifestations of moral infirmi-
{ ty, and more than that, which are
quite unmistakable. *He came to His
own, vet His own received Him not.”
Following Him in the short journoy of
His public ministry to His erucifixion—
for the less than ‘Z'mr yenrs embraced
in it—even when their feet, with His,
drew near toward the foot of the Cross,
| we yot do not fall to note that among
| these very disciplea there were divis-
jons and strifes, On one occasion the
: dipute waa as to who should be the

pre-eminent aud the preferred ones—
, 88 to who “should be the greatest."

| tiout Valley Congregational Club the | And these that were most instinct

i with such a temper of mind, so
' alien to that of Him who was “meek

I commenced tilingand d'ﬁ!‘“ﬁ"l"m a minister shonld be settled for a term ' and lowly in heart,"” scarcely quailed

drains for outlets more than
years -fo (my land has only been :
cleared from ten to fifteen years), and

have kept it up ever since, until now I |
have more than two thousand one
hundred rods. Some open drains are
necessary, but I have na few as pos-
sible; they keep filling up, take & !
deal of ground, are in the way, and are

not as effectual a8 a tile drain. If a

ditch has just been dug, and there is

water in the ground, the water will

readily flow into the ditch for a num-

ber of days. An old open ditch will

not do this; the pores get stopped up.

A tile drain is always like a fresh dug

ditch. I have found by experience that |
fewer and Iarger outlets are better |
than those that are small and more

numerous. I havé two-inch tile that

have been in the ground fiftven years,

where there I8 no more than one-fifth

of an inch fall to the rod, and [ have

never had a drain fill up yet. Some-

times the mouth ﬁeu stopped up by

dirt covering over it, but it always runs

when the dirt is removed. The mouths

of large drains do not fill up as easily

as those of smaller ones.

I once planted s fourtecn-acre fleld
in corn, and ‘gol. about two hundred
bushels of soft corn and nubbins, and
not more than uarter of a crop of
stalks. I told my wife that I would
never plant that fleld in corn again
untll it was tiled; and I did not. A few
years afterward having put in nearly
thres hundred rods of tile in the same
field, I again planted it with corn. The
suason was very unfavorable for corn,
but4 got more than one hundred and
ten bushéls of sgund ears per acre, and
one of the finest érops of stalks I ever
raised. T have had several similar ex-
periences.

A gentleman living near me had a
ten-acre sod-field that had never been

lowed. For more than thirty yeara it
E..d been in ure; was mostly a
clay loam. I was surprised in the
of 1882 to soe him commenee breaking
the firld without draining, as he was a
very shrawd man, snd the field had
several wet sags running through it
sge. § wasa
deal.interested in the matter, as

e fleld, with . would
have lyla!dad 8 vory heavy crop. After
plowing the higher places, & rain came
on and the field was abandoned
untll lprinﬁ. After mudding and mus-
sing sround all the spring, the field was

lanted to corn the first week in June.
t cost & deal more to tend that
oorn fleld than it would an ordinary
field, and the result was a total failure,
There was not five dollars'
oorn and stalks together

o the frost ou't.“
spring as soon a8 was a
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should be allowed a rest of a year for
special study, his relation to the church
to be resnmed at the end of the year'it

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—A msn s obliged to dle before his
will amounts to anything, but that of &
woman s always in forece.—Chicago
Ledger,

—Hard cider is 8 New England rem-
edy for rheumatism. If & man drinks
enough of it he does not feel it—feel
the rheumatism.

—An Ohio {oung woman has just
started for Dagkota to take charge of a
825-acre furm which she has taken up
under the culture aet.

—An exchange has an article headed,
“Every Woman Should Wear a Smile."’
But there is no use talking, they won's
do it nnless fashion says so.

—A solemn old scientist printed the
fact that by bathing the_feet in toepid
water & man could doufle his ciroula-
tion, and now all the editorsare having
tanks fitted to their office stoves.

—It is said that the dressmakers of
Buffalo comphain bitterly becanse Miss
Folsom had her wedding dress made in
Paris. Thoy wanted her to be married
in & Buffulo robe. —Milwaukes Sentinel.

—The difference between a sell-
made man and.a aeclf-made woman is
ten old Im rs, four hair , ninety-
oight hairpins and a pretty little box
labelled face powder.—N. Y. Tele-
gram,

—1In the opinion of & naturalist, the
lion will be extinet in' ome hundred
years. 1t would bs better for the morals
of the country if the tiger wero to be-
come extinet in that time.— Norristown
Herald.

—Two fashionably-dressed young
Indies were walking down street, one
on either side of & young gentleman.
extremely swell in attire and equally
meagre in proportions. A street Slmln
grinned at them, then remarked Ty.
mueh to the discomfiture of the **dude:"'
+Ain’t much ham in that sandwich!"'—
Boston Budgel, .

—A well-known aunthor in the street
car, rising and giving his seat to s stout
woman, who does not acknowledge the
civility—*I'm obliged to you am."

woman (fl ly)—*For
what, sir?" mrtaoﬂmh’lly)
—+For tahnE. my seat' ty
among the other passengers.—Chicago
Ledger.

—*"How In the world can you content
yourself to live in this dead-and-alive
placal’’ asked 7 the olty visitor of her
conntry cousin. *I know I should dle
#r h:;l.to stay here." "IWell.“ ui
'n“ '.'uﬁ fﬂllﬂ". ] su
fhouldfoobes s e iy 3 ol
4 8 E
fo iy g ' o o

tteon ©f six years, at the end of which he | before the Master when He visited on

them the rebuke: “Ye know not what
(spirit ye are of." " All through the
. four written gospels, how atevery stap

mutuall able. This, it was sald, | is one im with the slowness of
would give both church and pastor & | heart and dullness of spiritasl appre-
{ chance to take s fresh start once in six henslon and of insight on the part
years. | even of those who gathered to His feet

as claiming to be loyal followers.
One whose thoughts seem to have been
occupied cliefly with hertwo cohildren
is heard praying that one may sit on
His right hand and the other on His
| left, when He cometh into His kin
dom. Not even to the end of the
New Testament record do we see this
obacurity and this darkening vall taken
off from the minds and the hearts of
Christ's avowed disciples.

We can not fail to see that the fwo
things which have ever confronted the
pure religion of the Gwl)el were es
cially present and especially assertive
all through its early history in the lives
of those who nominally espoused it
These two things are just what the Now
Testament jtself phrases as *‘the love
of the world," chiefly of its riches; and
second, of the love of pre-eminence or
of power. Aa illus ve of this last,
which has ever been a disturbing ele-
ment in Zion, we easily eall to mind
the characterisation the late Rev.
Dr. Duniel Sharp, who on a public oo~
casion set forth of some men in the
gmhm:ho were ‘nothlnm g, and wonld

nothing, excep were reco,
nized as leaders. Baid 5! Sharp, wl&
characteristic poin aking of such
men—** they wlllnra or they will ruls,
and they will sure when they
rule.’ He as a well-Instructed scribe
and tescher never essa to be s
*Jord over God's heritage,

yed

*' but rather
to be *‘an ensample' to the flock of
Christ. What *an ensample' as all
who knew him will Iy call to
blessed remembrance!

Thoere are two New Testament char-
acters which are as fully drawn as if
volumes had been written co
them. Yet to each is given but a sin,
sentence, But that sentence, like the
hand of Moses smiting the rock, lays
open all that is interior and all that is
essential in the man. These two men,
whose names begin with the same
initial, each illustrate the two thin
alluded to in the foregoin, pmgnpg

stated, and yet in full out-'ine; on the
one hand, love of the worid, and on
the nther, the love. of er, and yel

both alike iples of
professing p

 throtilin them, kee|
hnlningsthem. keap -.lr &Tdr:pnﬁty_

what should be only the

the center of aweet and socordant har-

mony—but to remain there that

hn:'.inmhmm the
Our artiole reads its own obvioua les-

son, — Waichman.

WHAT IS NEEDED.
AMistaken Idea Entertatned by Many—The
Infloence of Charsoter. 3

Not long ago & young and aspiring
business man sald to & noble
whose great ohurch is thronged

eager congregations month after month

and year aftor “I envy you
opportunities of doing good." *Why
should youP" % u_have
such & at " said the youui
man, * nd,” was the instan
reply; ‘‘don't make that mistake. Your
place is as good as mine; in some re-
better.” It is a mistake which
multitndes of men and women are con-
stantly making; I.h&y underrate their
opportunities and their abilitles. No
5 ﬂn. no remarksble plsce in
e world, are necessary to influence
others; the fact that one has no pro-
fessional duty to discharge In exerting
such an influence s sometimes the
strongest le source of such a
power over others. What thoe world
naedll pre-eminently is not pnln m n::
culture, mor person
any kind, but character—the one re-
sult of lving which lies within the
reach of every human being. Insmall
communities it is noticeable that there.
are often a few mén and women whose
decisions seem to possess a kind of
final authority; they sre rarely brilllant
persons, they are often deficlent in
education and lacking in any extended’
knowledge of the world; but the com-
munity has tested them and knows that
they are true. It ylelds to their char-
acter a deference and accords to |
lives an influence which it denies to
their more glﬂ'.ed and sccomplished,
neighbors. Buch persons are -
conscious of the regard in whioh they
are held, rarely aware of the extent te!
which they miodify the lives of those
around them, Looking at their nar-
row oircumstances and limited o)
tunities, they often feel, no doubt, that|
they are of small account, and that it!
mattera little what they do or say; and
yet every one sees tnat they are
the most influential persons in the|
community, There is nothing com-
arable in beauty with & noble, unsel-
sh character, gathering sweetness:
throngh patience, and grace through
self-fo ulnegs. Noman or woman
whatever their olroumstances, need!
miss this highest charm and noblest
achievement of life; the lists are open
to all, and there is no disabllity of
fortune which makes the prise hnpoo-i
sible to any combatant. t influence
springs from character, and therefore.
influence lies within reach of all|
There is no nobler thing in life, nothing)
which the stro t may long for more
intensely, than the power to influence
another for some , benefloent end;
and that sacred priv may be yours.
— Christian Union.

Our Young Men.

There are two thousand telegraph
operators in the ocountry, most off
whom are young men; - seventy-five.
thousand printers, the majority of
whom are young men; and in the
oourse of my inquiries in various di+
rections I found that scarcely five per
cent. of the yonng men had any
church connections whatever. The
great majority of crimes committed 1n,
the city are committed by young men.
Of the thirty-eight thousand persoms
arrested last year, the great

was made up of young men. Young
men fill the jails, and the aver
of convicts at Joliet is twenty-five

efars.
i From the reign of Solomon to the.
reign of the Bourbons, the corruption
of the cities has been the ruln of the!
Btate. The Jom(!ﬁ men of the cities,
. Giv

m:;t be sav R .ha the Jogngthm;
A chance, e doors for the
remove the m!a: that are to t!wﬁ

insurmountable, awaken their ambi-
tion, kindle their hope, ire thelr

rage, snd oall forth their powers:
by kindly words and counsel, and also’
by judicious, substantial assistance at:

ful to the young men: drink from
young keep

of & low life from enerw
the devil off. —Rev.
tol before the Chicago Y. M. €. Associg-

CHOICE EXTRAOCTS.

spe :
even the angels that dwell in Heaven,,
could expl the thing, or tell the
at s it has wrought. It Is &
y tree, whose fruit and whose
shadows have filled the world, and
from which every body has suffered.

ur readsrs who oare

—Laet me tell
to know, in the fewest ble

words,
what it [the Bible] is, tluhcglnd-
est group of gs existent the
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