'FOR SUNDAY READING.
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THE KINGDOM OF PATIENCE

The Hale of the Inner World Regnires
Sinew of Baul—FPationce the Urylug Need
of the Times.

It it is & greater thing to rule the
spirit than it is to take a city, we have
great worlds to conquer which are
closo by, and we need not sigh for
greater. Tho unseen world we each
live in, do our battling in, where we
love and huto, hope and despair, con-
quer and full, is an immense arena,
whioh the *‘piginy size " we wear doth
grestly belle,. We do not realize the
immensity of our being, nor the ime
mensity of the world in which we live,
the ondless chain of thought, the
depths and helghts of our spiritual ex-
istence even in this present life, until
we have learned to know something of
the roal things; until we know that
this visible world ia the most nnreal
world we know any thing about. The
Kingdom of Henven is within you, so
this Kingdom of Patience must be
wiﬂl;lm 'o rule this inner w’orl.l in
truly groater than to take a ofity. It
mﬁ:u dlnew of sonl. How sublime
40 be a kingly ruler of this real self, in
4his real world, where nobody but God
knows ali about it. Irritant, anxions,
impatient ing betokens woaknuss
and an, undisciplined force. When the
endurance, the patience of the soul
fail, shen' the fl are open, and
all is lost and the el taken; but if

hath her perfect work, ye are

ot and entite, wanting nothing. |

oo h to the end; Patience
oan wait can see the end, has eyes
to seo mnd ears to hear all. Itlis at
leisure. A soul hurried and worried,
strung to the highest tension, not only
loses its desired end but loscs all, for
the kingdom Is not ahead oll}‘ou. but
is in you, if it Is anywhere. tience,
patience Is the orying need of to-day.

Bomebody has sald we do not have
mﬁ& to even it still in these days.
ess and stir is not always prog-

Tess, any more than waiting is a losa.
fine, grasp of the relus is what
wanted, whether we are going for-
ard, or whether we are holding still.
The thing to be gained is a full self-

How much of real life is destroyed by
the carking oares that, like the little
foxes, do the mischief. Martha robbed
s M
C with _Ilo:"!umlug loml":ro.
No doubt burdens are to be borns, but
the _how to bear them! the one thin
neediul firsbl It Is the very straw 'll
whish to the brioks. Exw
Lord build, the Isbor in vain that
and It was so with Martha. Bhe was

Iu" to get on without the “‘one
hing." Mary, with her heart full of

rd, could probably have gone
about the same dutica self-
and herolcally patient, and there woald
have been no care about it. Possibly
the meal might not have been so per
fect (but we have no right to infer even
this), but we do know such a full heart
would bhave added a blessing to the
dinner that no material pérfection
could. Mary must have been a patient
to have borne with so bitter a
rebuke in ths presence of the Beloved
without replying, and we see how well
the Baviour replied for her. But what
& we have here of aserene soul,
with lelsure enough to drink in the
spirit of the Master before she sets

t her tasks. Wonders can be ac-

complished when such are moving

about their duties in Him, not only be-

cause they are Divinely sustained, but

m“ulp over self; are self-enthroned,
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Habit m&l about the whole of pa-
tlence. , under .irnm. the soul
soguires the habit of enos, the bat
tle is nearly won. 0 mnqnerlnE
then is dome without exhaustion of v
tality. God so made us that the will-
power will sct unconsciously when
oncs habit has taken the details of
the matter In hand. It cost ench of
us immense mental effort to learn the
art of making this body of ours stand
on end and walk, bul when onoe the
muscles act from habit, without
drawing upon the conscious will-

er, then one Is free to run a race,
and not until then. Then it requires
so much enginery 1o steer us aright,
we can well underatand that paticnce
ie not passiveness. Yot It 1s restfuls
ness.

Many & patient and peaceful natul
too, hns the credit of being pliable an
charnoteriess, while many s blustering,
forceful mature has the credit of being
vnzﬂu::rhty. A mother sometimes
ra mires a willful ohild, "'"Pl;"”“
ing it to have mach character. But
wﬁllulnm may be any thing but
strength. It is more probably pure
wenkness noting out Its contortions.
Yet in these gayn of disordered nerves
it is Is doubtful f impatient people
should not very often be pitied instead
of blamed. e will-power Is Im-
paired, and to sit in judgment upon
ourselves or othera may very often ag-
gravate the case. We may yet con-
clude that sin and sickness are very
closely related, and that there Is but
one curs for the whole disorder. How-
ever that s, we know that the Lord
pitioth as & Fatlier, and remembreth
that we are dust, and if we would
reign in His Kingdom, it must be m
Him, whether sick of soul or of body,
Through great humility must we find
the only way, and bo patient with our-
selves since God is pntient with ns.

Belleve fully that the Word Is Life
as well as Light. We must more than
read it, we niust eat |t Ghﬁsulnltﬁ
is more than s system of truth; it
Life, and if we really partake, we shall
have that complete dominion which

God gave. There is none ater.—
lﬂ.‘;ary Bull, in Advam‘“
e el A e

PLAY.

Extracts from a Sermon on *The Chil-
dren's Portion," by Rev. Alezander Mao-
leod, D, T,

Play is neither idleness nor folly. It
is one of the many good things which
have come into your life from Heaven.
It is » gift from God. It is one of His
wonderful works. When he made the
beautifnl earth and the sky, and the
body and soul of man, he made the
happy play of childhood. It is a part
of your life as truly as prayer is, as
truly as the sogl iteelf is. And itis
part of the life of children all the world
over. If it were possible to journe
with the sunlight nad see all that it
secs, and go round and round the globe
with it, we should everywhere see chil-
dren at play.

Now, the first thing I want you to
see is that this playing of you boys
and girls in the streots, or anywhero
else, isn plensure to God. s God
so kind and loving that He delights
in every thing innocent that is a de-
light to you. Just as He dalilghu in
the songs of birds and in the color and
fragrance of flowers, Ho delights in
the play of childhood. 1t wns because
He wus thinking of it ss a pleasure
that He pent hariah to tell the
builders of Jerusalem the %:Jd news
that childeen should soon playing
in the streets.

I know a poet who made a song on
the happiness of poor children at their
first day of play in spring. All the
winter they wero shut \Iilp in their
homes for want of shoes. But now the
winter was past, and the sun lhh:l:u:I
and the air warm,. And *the bairnies,’
barefooted but biappy. “‘were out on
the pavement
“ Thelr v?u sholess fect bave forgotten thelr

As thg: “w'nlhln the sun oo the pavement
am.’

e

Someshing like this must be the joy of
God as He lovks down on the sume
sight.

Giod hes made play a part of your
life, beeanse He wants you to be
strong. He hu!s work walting l: l,ht;
yedvs to come for eve an r
ua the earth,  And alt b°§ it is %!ot
all the same kind of work, all of it is
work which will want strongth for the
doing. Thercfore He will not have
you always at tasks, Ho has divided
the ime for tasks with the time for
play. He will have you out in the open
air. By your gamea He will have your
body . in endless motion. You shall
run and not be weary. You shall

and dance and race and olimb. so

 every part of may be made
Hr the '3“ lhnz’ll- before

n Me.
’.';ol snother thing God wants ﬂnn
to have a ha gnwwny into life.
Nobody ean tell boforehand whether
our afier life will be bappy. But God
g? H;; lfu“ hl;]n]sbougcured ihnt the
me of play sl appy. In games
you are {nd to‘etharl: just as we
who are old are in our toll. The play-
Eround. is o little world. You ecan not
ave any pleasure in any of its games,
unless you try to huve the others
plriylnq‘owilh you as happy as your-
well, pe unkind, unjust, unfair or
g:lgunaromh 8 , Is to spoil it or
ng itto an end. Burely this is a new
rich addition to our knowledge of God,
when we discover that the ssme kind
Futher, who gave His Son todle for us,
that He might deliver us from sin and
death, made the joy and play of bugn
and girls in the streets and in the
house. May vou ¢ something of
the joy of it all through life with you,
and may you remember that God haa
been so good to you that He bas set
your life between two worlds of joy-—
the world of your happy childhood, and

*| the world that awaits you in Heaven.

——
Toleration, Sympathy and Pity.
As men grow older they grow more
tolerant, if their lives have had proper
development, and therefore have less
use for their probes and foroeps than

serlousness. y

tolerant of sin, but know better how to

weigh and estimate it as committed by

different persons and in different eir-
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JESUS CRUCIFIZD.
tnternational Banday-School Leseson for
Oclober 24, 1886,

[8peoinlly arraaged trom 8 8. Quarterly.]
Jobn 19:17-80; commit verses 17-19,

H and two oth-
ore with IHMMudhﬂlln
the midet.

i9. And Pliate wrote a title t # onthe
m writl 8 OF NAZ-

ING A,
20, Thin title t many of the Jows;
the place where Josus was orucified was
to oty: and It was writtea in He-

E.-- reek, and Latin,

21 said the ch!
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ore among themselves:
t, but oast lots for it. whoso
he ipture might be ful.
filled, whioh saith: ¥y _parted My raimeot

m. and for My vesture they did
1“0“. These things thereforo the soldivrs

#5. Now thore stood by the oross of Josus
Hin mother. and His mothor's sister, Mary
the wife of Cloo uud Mary Illﬁdﬁelw.
ﬁ:ﬂ‘ tb::;ela;lla“ rand !n&m ':Em‘u‘:‘i'&"'

ol;.}l.ht unto ﬁn- mothor: Woman, beho

Then saith He to the disciple: Behold
thy inother! And from that hour that disciple
took her unto his own hame,

24, Aftor tha, Jesus knowing that all things
were now mmp!lnh«l“thu the Beripture
-ght be fulfilled, snith: 1 thirst.

: N&w‘t::m‘"ﬂ . qo lw?“: ﬁ:ln:
rin [ s n 1 "
:‘M rut # upon the Mxﬁ. and put it b.l.:l!

mouth,

W 1 v the
“ﬂ- hﬁ:m::.l‘:‘;ral:::%&?lnd leglrgd
His hoad, and gave up tho ghost.

Time—Friday, April 7, a. 0. 80, from nine
a.m. to thres p. m.

Prace—Calvary (Golgotha), just eutside
the walls of Jerusalem on the north.

PanarLen  Accovxrs — Matt  97:89:50;
Mark 15:21-37; Luke 33:53-48.

Hewrs over Hano Praoss—{1) On the
Way to the Cross (v. 1. And He Bearing
His Crom: snch victim was accompanied
by four woldiers. Jesus bore His cross av
long as Hs occould, and then Bimon
trom Cyrene in Afrioa was compelled to
belp Him., A great multitude followed.
@olgotha: Hebrew for “skull. Calvary iy
from the Latin for skull. The place was a
knoll in the shape of askull @ The
Crucifixion (va. 18-2). Jesus was nalled to
the cross so that His feet would bo but s
short distance from the ground.

Drara 3y Cavcirixwox—The victim was
stripped maked of all his clothes. He was
Iatd down upon the Implement of torture.
His arms were stretched along the cross-
beams, and at the ceater of the open
palms she point of & huge nall was placed,
which, by the bluw of a mallet, was driven
home Into the wood. Then, throvgh erther
foot separately, or possibly through both
together, as they were placed one uver the
other, another huge mnail tore its way
through the quivering flesh. And then
the mooursed tres, with fts living
buman burden b n n it
In helpless agony. Inﬂ.:ﬂlﬁl:.ﬁ lﬁh tort-
ures as every movemsnl lititated the
fresh rents in hands and feet, was slowly
heaved ug by strong ll'lu‘l and the end of
it fixed Hrmly in a bole l;idnn in the
gronnd for that pu o feet of the
sulferer were only a foot or two above the

7
g

ground. Death by crucifixion ssema to in-
clude all that pain and death can havo of
the horribleand ghaat!y—dizxiness, cramp,
thirst, starvation, alesplessaess, publicit
of shums, long continuance of on
horror of anticipation, mortificasion of un-

¢ point at which they can be endured at
all, vut all stopping jost short of the point
which would give to the sulferer the rellet
of unconsciousnesa,

20. Hebrew, ote.; the three chief languages
there lr::;a. (8) The Arnt of the seven
worids the croms. . “Father, forgive
them,"” while Jewus was being
affixod to the cross (Luke 33:34). (4) The
four soldiers divide rmeuts of Jesus
among themsolves (vo g&l). Boon after
nine o'clock. 28 eoal: & long tunie,
or undergarment. 24 The Seripfure ful-
Miled: Pw. 22:18. (5) Moockerles around the
Crosa (Matk 37: . Nins to twelve
o' . _(B) Conversion of the Penitent
Robber (Luke 23:30-i. Toward moon. ()
The Mother of Jesus and Other Women
(v 25-27). Toward noon., 25 Jfir Mother's
sixfer; Baloms, the mother of John. (lropas:
rather Clopas, the sama aas Alphsus, the
futher of James the lesn. ) Darkness
over All the Land (Matt. 27:4%, From
tweolve to throe o'clock. (9) The Closing
Boeenes (va. 25-900.  About three o'clock, 23
Al . . . mce : the same word as
finished (v. 30). His whole work was done:
all that the Beriptures had foretold; all
nommr{’ for rumeticu. Seripture: Pa
991, ineav:  cominon sour wine for
the soldiors to drink. (10) Accompanying
Bigns. Earthquake, vail of tho temple rent,
and graves oponed.

Govuorx Texr—It is finished. —John 10:30.

CexraaL Tuvru—Christ erucified is the
wislom snd power of God for the salva-
tion of man,

LESSONS PROM THE CROAS.

1. Calw Is the cvater of the histo:
the wnrld.", e

2. Even by thosy who have no interest if
it, the Beripture {3 belng fulfilled.

4 “There la one death-bed repentance in
the Bible, that all may hn;u:. re is only
one to prevent presumption.”

4. The stepa of the repentant thief:
scknowl II'.lmwr his nins, @) mlunlﬂ
that Innocent, (& faith in J
ia prmu', (56} assurance of eterual life

B Verse 25 Those that love Josns most
will kevp close to Him even at the oross.

6. Verse 00-27. The height of unselfish-
nead 18 1o remamber other's needs, even In
the bours of greatest agony.

7. The cout of our salvation should make
us feol its worth, and take great pains to
obtain it

8. Christ crucified Is the wisdom and
;owu' of God for the sulvation of mn.-ga
Bc:.{“ ong ;oll:llma ;tn t-h::é;uuu‘n how

can ust an 0, ot forgive
all who repeas snd belleve. 7o forEt

§. The atonementon the cross (1) shows
God's hatred of sin. (2 It shows the ter
rible evil of gin. (3 It shows that we can
not enter Heaven unless cleaused from our
sin. ) It shows thef ving lovs of God.
(8) It shows the value of our salvation.

HREVIEW EXEROISE.

1. Where was Jesus crucitied] Axa—
On C&Ivn:z. called Golgothm, near Jerusa-
l,l‘la on the morth. 8 When! Axs.—On

(3 Agrll 7, A. D. from nine to three
0'0.0&. What did he say! Axs.—He
spoke seven timos, called
from the cross. 4 What were the last
words! Axs.—"Itis finished; Father, into
'I‘hg bunds I commend my Ell.;lk" %
Wiy was He crucifled! Axs make
atonoment for our sins

~A grave-stone in the cometery at
Bothol.‘(r}-onn..menohd by & man

1 n'-?or eJews to | To
0
the

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

BIDDY'S BABIES,

010 Diddy walked forth from her nest In the
m:w somothing too ugly for her to et
“What 8 1t1" she thought, with hor head in

ie,
“ Ob, now I femember, B8 duck. [ declare!”
8o, forthywith sbe eaughit It by the back of it's

And tossed It a; il 1t waa noar doad.
Lattle Geoffroy, who saw It, rushed into the

Tra
Picked Up little ducklitag, And drove Biddy

AWy,

“ And now, Mrs. lll:ld(r. see what 1'1) do,

Tie SO0k sl Lhe apee Abe ra" J Y Pp—

And put| in tm ducks’ efgs, the froshest
nin L

* And pow, Mrs, Biddy, whon you've had the

(8

Instead of  ohioken, to hateh out o duck,

We'll meo If 1t Jooks illwt a¥ ugly to you

As other hena' duckling now scem to

So In Nddy's warm nest, r wooks to & day,
Hight through the white m tho broud l.ulfn

And Thau E.:E L. lont All the aid that
iy, U e /A

she con
As n:rlk?ﬁmbull such & time

And w‘;:-a'thq onme out, of ducks there
wors ni

Bho l:lriod .!:.&ollllrtl “Now, these are all

And n:aan:'nm 40 ber pride, 8s If novor be-
ote

A youny croature had knocked or a hen
upened the door.
Their fert wero llke paddies, their bills broad

and wide;
They waddied in walking. all nine by her aide.
1y shapelsd the food in thelr pen,
And yet she adored them, this ridioculous hen.
When they took to the brook and swam far

AWAY,

Ehe clucked and she grieved through the
whole of the day.

* They may poculiar, these dear bables

nino,

Iint thlen _l. adore them, because they are
minn,
—Mre, C. 0, Pareona, fn Our Little Ones.

THE UNKNOWN "DOCTOR."

A Story of Empevor Joseph Il and & Cruel
Physioian.

Night was falling over Vienna, and
the cold November rain, which had
been threatening all day, was begin-
ning to come down in earnest. Kvery
ono seemed to have gone home who
had a home to go to, and the streets
were almost deserted, when a tall man,
in a broad-brimmed hat and long, dark
cloak, came tramping down a narrow
Inne in one of the pooror quarters of the
city.

Nogradays, any one can walk about
Vienna at night safely enough; but a
hundred years ago, when rogues and
vagabonds swarmed In every street,
few honest people cared to be out after
dark more than they could help. The
olonked winn, however, went forward
briskly and fearlessly enoungh; but
any one who had been watching him
would have noticed that, whenever he
happened to pass a policeman, he kept
his head down, and pulled at the collar
of his cloak, as if wishing to hide his
face as much as possible.

All at once a ragged, hall-starved boy
eame flying past, who, eatching sight
of tho tall man, ran up to lum, and
said, imploringly:

“One gulden (forty cents), good sir;
just one, for pity's sake!"

He hung back a little as he spoke,
as if fearing that his petition might be
answered with s hard word, or even a
blow. But the tall man replied, ina
kindly tone:

“Why do yon want a gulden so
much, my boy? Are you hungry?'

*It's not that' panted the boy.
“Mother's very ill, and the doctor
won't come to see her unless I give
him & gulden first, and I haven't got
50 much as & cent; and perhaps mother
may die in the meantime."

’l‘yhe stranger paosed and looked
keenly at the boy, b} eyes seom-
ing to glow like live conls under the
dark shadow of his slonch hat. Buch
tales were told every day by the knaves
and be of the town; but the poor
Jittle fellow looked thin and miserable
enough to make his assertion that he
had no money only too probable, and
the earnestness of hias voice and look
could not be mistaken.

“Here's a gulden for you, my lad.
Go guick and fetch the doctor, und I'll
look after your mother in the mean-
time, if you'll tell me where she lives."

The boy hastily gave him the ad-
dress, and, muttering s few broken
words of thanks, darted away, like an
arrow from a bow.

8o, here's nn adventure already!"’
musod the unknown; *snd a strange
one it scems likoly to be. There are
doctors in_this town, it would seem,
who would let & sick woman dis
rather than lose » den.  And vet
people call me hard-hearted. Bah!

Just then he passed n baker's store,
and a sudden thought appeared to
strike him. Hew and bou:&ht a
small brown loaf, taking care to chooss
the freshest he could find. In that
of tho town most men were fond of
keeping thelr faees hidden, so that the
baker was not surprised to see hls cus-
tomer pull his hat over his eyeas as he
came in; but it struck him that the
hand which took the loaf was far too
white and well aha to suit the
grensy, threadbsre cloak that hung
over it The stranger pushed on at a
brisk pace through the maze of crook-
ed, gloomy alleys, and soon reached
the house to which the boy had direct-
ed him.

A dismal den it was, much more
like & wild beast's lair than the
nbode of any human being. Not with-
out more than ono awkward stumble
did the visitor make his way up the

Iteh-dark and tumble-down stairs, to
rha small, bare, chilly garret in which
the sick woman was lying, with nothing
but an old plank between her and the
hinl, phmﬂ floor. He greeted her
kindly, and she, supposing him to be
thn doctor whom her son had gone to
fcteh, told him all about her illness
readily enongh. Buthe soon saw tbat
what she was suffering from was simply
slarvation, and breaking up the loaf
which he had brought, he procceded to
feed her with the softest morsels of it

““Now," said he, sceing that she was
hoginning to revive a little, *I'll write
down the name of a medicine which 1
think will do you good. Bend your
son with this paper to-morrow morn-
ing to 28 Ferdinand street, and they'll
give you what you want, and notcharge
you any lhé:i for iv."

“May bless you!" murmured
the poor woraan. faintly.

At that moment the rickety stair
creaked benenth & heavy tread, and in-
to the room strode the dootor, with the
boy at his heels.

irHello!" cried he, roughly, ‘‘what
sort of a dog-hole's this that you've
brought me to?"'

*If it bo a dog-hole," said the stran-
[u. a{alng him sternly, *it's all the

tter for you."

**What do you mean by that, you
rascal?"' roared the burly doetor, stalk-
Ing up to him. *“Doyou know who I
amf

“Yes, 1 do,"” retorted the other,

& man with-
ous heart."
""ha answer to this tannt was a blow

with wy
dmeml’:n . witle

once, had not the unknown man leaped
nimbly aside. But as he did so, his
hat fell off, disclosing features at the
sight of which the bullying doctor
atarted back as if he had seen & ghost,
glu c:am. rod fuce growing pale as
eat

“Do you know who [ am?' asked

the stesnger In turn, “You look us if
you did.’

He did, indeed, for he slunk out of

the room like & beaten dog, without
daring to utter a word.

Meanwhile the sick woman, who

had been listening In amuzement,
opened the paper given by the
stranger, and read:

“Pay to the boarer the sum of Afty ducats
L1 Jusnen."”
*The Emperor!" eried she, clasping

her hands.

“The Emperor!’’ echoed the son. “Is

this kind gentleman really our Em-
peror himself?"'

“Yes, my boy,” said Joseph II, lay-

ing hiz hand tenderly upon the curly
head; *and as {ou'n been such a goud
son to your sio

I won't lose sight either of her or of
you."

mother, I promise you

And the Emperor kept his promise.

—David Ker, in Golden Days.
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WHAT THE SUN DID.

He Made & Amart oy Drop H's Hoe and

Take Up His Books—Thus John Adams
Became a Siatesman.

John Adams' father wished to give his

son a collegiate education, but the
boy liked the brooks better than his

books. Study was monotonous to the
notive lad, who found both excitement
and pleasure in hunting aud fishing.

* John," said his father, onc day,
whon he was fourteen yoars old, * it
Is time for you to decide respecting

Eour future ocoupation in life. What

usiness do you wish to follow?"

“] wish to be a farmer, sir,”’ re-
plied the sturdy boy.

* Yery well," saild tho father, not a
little disappointed, for he had hoped
that John would enter the ministry.
“1f that is your choice, it is time for

ou to begin. You must give up fish-
ng and bunting, and enter at once
upon the work of fitting yoursell for a
farmer's life. You will begin to-mor-
r w morning."

Shortly after breakfast the next
morning, John was sent slone to the
field to hoe corn. He worked until
noon, came home to dinner, returned
to the lield. and worked till night
While he worked he thought, and the
scorching sun quickened his thoughts,

*Father," said he, hesitatingly,
that evening, ** I've been thinking to-

day, and have coneluded that I should

like to try my books. It was very hot
out In the corn-tield.”

** Yery well. You ean begin school
to-morrow morning,"” nnswered the

judicious father, concealing his pleas-

ure at the fact that the blezing sun had
burned out his son's dealre for a farm-
er's life,

The boy fitted for college in two
years, and was graduated st Harvard
at the age of twenty. He then began
to support himself by teaching school,
at the same rime studying law in Wor-

stained
cester. Braddock had just then suffered ments all arran

his disastrous defeat, snd the colonies
were in great peril. France and En-
gland were struggling for the maste

of the Amerioan continent. The school-

master's martinl nature was so stirred th

that he would have abandoned teach-
ing and the law, could he have ob-
tained the captaincy of a troop of horse
or a company of foot. Fortunately for
the country and for himself, he could
obtain nelther, but was forced to open
a law-oflice in the town of Braintree.
The cbnoxious Stamp act was pub-
lished. The yeomen of Braintree met
in town-mee ito protest agaiost its
enforcement. awyer Adams, then
thirty years of age, was appointed to
draw up the remonstrating resolutions.
His production so litly expressed the
B«- le's sentiments that not only
r:rntrue. but forty other towns of
Masanchusotts, adopted it, and the av-
thor became one of the people's lend-
ers. He was sent to the Continental

Con and there began a career

which, while not frce from blemishcs,
is one of the greatest in the history of
the country. That hot summer's day
did a good denl for ropular govern-
ment when it forved John Adams to
drop his hoe and take up his books.—
Youlh's Companion.

THE MASON SPIDER.

A Wise Little Creature Who Knows How
to Keep Close at Home.

What a wonderful little creature this

is! It does all its work in the night.
It builds a comfortable home right in
the side of a bank. Itisexactly round,
and no bigger than a quarter of a dol-
lar; you would say it was done with
some instrument, and so it was; but it
is on its own body. It is a sort of rake,
made of hard points, on its head. This
little tunnel is then lined with silk, and
do you know why? Because damp-

ness can not get through silk, and your

mother's druwing-room is not more
beautifully furnished with drapery than
the Mason BSpider's sitting-room is.

But the door is the most curious part of
his house, It shuts of itself, It is about
as large ns a sixpence, bound very
thick, and made of thin layers of fine
earth, moistened and worked together
with fine silk; attached to this little door
is a silken hinge, very springy, and so
\rcr‘y tight that if the door is opened it
spr

ngs back with a sharp snap. Even

e socket is bound with silk, and the
outside covered with bits of moss, glued
on, 50 thut noone can find it. If any

one should attempt to open this door
the spider would hold 1t tightly at the
bottom, at the same time clinging to

the walls of the house with main foree,

All day the Mason Spider remains in
this home. When night comes he
ventures out to spin a few threads on
the grass to eatch his qrey. Currying

e

ita food into the tunnel it has a

feast. — Mrs. G. Hall, in Our Lillle

Umes.

Cruda Coal Oil for Stock.

As an ointment, and a cure for many
skin disenses, crude coal oil ean not be
surpassed. It is a different thing from
kerosene oil, and its excellence can
not be too strongly urged. It will kill
all kinds of insects or parasites, being
the best remedy known for seab,
mange and other skin diseases. It
does not blister or Irritate, is very
cheav, and should be in every farmer's
hands, There are several modes of
using it, one of which is to mix it with
equal parts of lard, and another is to
n:llt & pint of the crude coal oil with a

allow of milk, applying as a w:ab,

ur-

ping the mixture well stirred

ing the operation. It can, in that man-
ner, be used to great advauntage, when
the erude oll may then be applicd us a
liniment, it answering admirably for

which would have ended the dispute at

brulses, outs, burns nod other injurles
Steckman.
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TEMPERANCK READING.

A STRANGE APATHY.

The Terrible Onglaught of the Ram Pow-
or Against the People, and the Falal
Indifference to the Havoe Shown by the

The terrible onslaught thatis now
waged by the belligerent forces of the
rum power against the people has no
parallel in history for viciousness and
fearful carnage.
The devastation of numerous happy
homes, an immense waste and destruc-
tion of property, the suffeiving of Inno-
crime, wretchadness,
pauperism and the vicious tendencies
that pervade s 'urge proportion of the
commninnity are among the terrible con-
sequences of this awful warfare now
being waged by this unscrupulous and
relentless foe. The conflict is an irre-
pressible, unmitigated antagonism of
muny, many thousands who are the
very demons of selfishness, or incarnat-
od devils impelied with all the venom
and frenzy of a mercenary and de-
bauched human nature and opposed
by the patriotic, consclentious masses
ple possessing
ceptibilitics and a noble
etly aspiring after a moral and
hristian civilization.
The rum power with their numerous
sympnathizers are combined in a solid.
unbroken compact, and are strongly
fortified with both money and influence.
They have secuared as allies the force
of political power, h
interests, and are strongly barricaded
and protected behind the social habits
and perverted appetites of their victims,
of the people, men,
women and children, are on the other
pide; most of them seem too timid or
too much occupied with their own pe
sonal affairs to know or care what will
be the final outcome of this terrible
This apathetic carelessnoss
of the people has given the rum power
many and special advantages, and also
iven them {avorable opportunities to
ortify and intrench their position.
They have also succeeded in deluding
seople with the conviction that
ve the most innocent intentions
lanting their batteries in every
able point and on the mosteligible
positions, so that they can sweep the
whole fleld, and reach every man,
woman and child.

Their numerous fortifications are al-
8o barricaded with legal and govern-
mental sanction, and these still further
securely protected by political earth-
works and intrenchments of perverted

cont children,

The majorit,

me of these fortifications and bat-
teries have the fascinations of beauti-
ful surroundings to attract the taste
and fancies of the rich and high-toned
among people, especially the young,
and in some cases combining grandeur
ousness of color,
These fortifications
are often covered with banners and
gold mountings, and are sometimes
pear like fairy
o most exquisite melody
and the display of elegant mirrors,
lass and other rich adorn-
and designed to
make the impression that no harm can
come from their belligerent and danger-

ing and drape

For an opposite class of the people
batteries are of the meanest and
lowest character, and are made attract-
ive by an occasional bilarious song and
placards and pictures
to mislead and deceive
the unwary. To cover up their dead-
ect their guns are masked and
ied with euphonious names, and
even their shot is so poisoned that
when it strikea it produces a delirious
and pleasurable frenzy, and while they
do not kill their victims outright, they
are often reduced to an inanimate
stupor and left to drag out a misera-
ble existence of disease and suffering,
besides impoverishing their families and
filling their surroundings with the moat
vicious tendencies
hour in the day and long into
the night these batteries of the rum
wer are opened on the people with
earful havoe, but their most effective
work is done at night, when they find
roportion of the victims of
their diabolical work are massed in
such positions that they can mow them
down with the least opposition and the

The moral portion of the people, es-
pecially those belonging to the Chris-
tian church, are to some extent aware
of the character and designs
batteries, and the terrible devastation
and death struggle that is going on
ple, and occasionall
tion, but their chief of-
be confined to s mild
sttempt to persuade the multitude to
out of the range of the shot and
that are constantly though silent~
ly hurled forth from these deadly guns
{,ellld not a few of the

animated with an lrSQnt
zeal to take care of the wounded.

These are often taken to hospitals
especinlly provided, where they are
y nursed, and when conva-
lescert are instructed to keep out of
of the guns of the enemy,
bnt as the markesmen know their vie-
tims they become their targets and an
prey to their practioed eye.
ese victims of the rum power are
very numerous, and known to be the
especial objects for their shot, and lis-
ble to be struck down agsin and aguin,
until some final and more deadly alm
from some of the batteries ends their
accompanied with the most
which is often made
to inclade their families and even en-
tailed on their children. In some cases
the shot of the enemy produces all the
horrors of hell itself, making their vie-
tims rage with a demonical frenzy,
somatimes torturing their families with
indescribable vioclence and brutality.

Onpe of the most lamentable features
of this war is that the mass of the peo-
ple are indifferent, and seem i
85 to the designs and the vi
their enemies —- W, Jennings

fort seems to

terrible sufferings,
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THE SALOON MUST GO.

However Men Ma;" Dissgree as to the

Manser of Killing It, the Awiul Neoces-
sity of Its Denth Is Apparent.

Public sentiment Is well-nigh om-
nipotent. It enacta lIaws; it speaks
through the judge's charge; it gives
eyes to policemen;
crowd on the street, and like a subtle
stmosphere pervades all things, and
with commanding power.
lic sentiment is rising up agninst the
Every dey enlurgesand inten-
sifies the conviction that the dram-
shop is an altogether uselesa and irve-
deemably wicked thing, that it laa
bardensome barrier equally in the way
hest elvililninl“nd of en-

it governs the

widows and orphans from whom 1t hes
taken the hasband sad
Nay, many a time the Illwor inebriste

himself, the victim of his appetite, ?o-n

near when the very ideaof a man,

made in the Image of God, mnnlni

into a corner groggery to take a drin

of ram while standing on his feot wil?

sesm utterly preposterous and absurd.
To be suu.yugeh a procedure was onon

the fashion; and so was the dy
dress, made up of the colors-of the
magpie and the harlequin, in wiich
Oliver Goldsmith used to strut about

to hisown infinite delight, but at which
the world now jeers as fantastic and

lndicrous. There never was any neces-

sity for a man to standup to a bar and
to pour aleohol down his throat; and

henceforth such s habit will be deemed
inexcusable, because undi¥niﬂed. un-
manly, disreputable, as well as moral-

ly rurnlulmm in example, and tending
on

y toward the degradation of ha-

manity and the destruction of human

happiness.

en may differ widely about the
questions—whether teking a glass of
wine Is & sin per se, whether total ab-

stinence, or the use of n thing with
self-restraint embodied in the word
Tempoerance shall be the Chrlstian's
law, whether the absolute prohibition
of the manufacture and sale of ardent
spirits is practicable or otherwise, ete.,
ete. ; but surely there ia, or ought to be,

no und of difference among all
good and thoughtful men on the de-
mand that the saloon must Fn. It has
already wrought mischief enough,
without ever doing one iota of benelit.

To attempt to put into language even

a few of the awful crimes that have is-

sued directly from the saloon would

secm like the outburst of rant. And

i'el. no words can bogin to convey any

ust conception of the varions forms of

vice and misery, of intellectual as well
s moral debasement caused by the
snloon, It 1s infinitely pathetio
and harrowin

5 for us to im-
agine just one night's doings 1n the sae
loons of this broud land. Who can bear

to think of the profanities, of the

malignant curses, of the demeonted
wits, of the violent and mg;ry words,
of the bloody encounters, of the mur-
ders, of the scalding tears and bitter
agonies, and unspeakable remorse
which were produced by the saloons
during Lu.-tt the last twenty-four hours?
And what shall we say when we re-
member how these things are multi-

plied during all the seven days of the

week and the fifty-two weeks of the

year? There is hardly n family among

our sixty millions of the people which
has not been struck somehow and

somewhere b‘y the saloom devil; and
N

therefore it is certainly wise and
for all our families to combine for ita
overthrow. Let us agitate to make the

saloon disroputable, to securs am

legislation against it, to help ju
and jury and policemen to fesl and 3:
their duty with regard to It to oreate
a public sentiment rendering it dis-
graceful to peddle out stunding drinks
snd equally disgraceful to swallow

standing drinks—in short, let us ba

loyal to humanity and to Christian
civilization and to God by crying
out and acting on the cry: “Down
with the saloon!''—Christian at Work.

—— A
POISONED SPIRITS.

A Wholeanle Liquor Dealer Gives Away
Trade.

Secrets of the
“There is not one saloon 1 fifty in
this city where you can get a purs
drink of whisky. I will make is
stronger. Forty-nine out of every fifty
liguor dealers nare selling whisky,
which is neither more nor less than
poison. Iwould not drink it, sir. I
weuld not allow a good dog to drink
"

This remark was made by a reputa-
ble wholesale liquor man to a reporter.
He is ready, he says, to subsiantiate
his statements by proofs that can not
be denied.

*“You do not mean to say that [ can
not get good whisky in a fine saloon
where | am charged twenty-five cents
a8 gluss?' inquired a bystander, in
amazement.

“[ will make no distinction between
fine saloons and the ‘holes in the wall.”
They rll handle about the same kind
of goods. The cheap salvons may pud
N 1ﬁua more water in sheir whisky,
but it containe no more poison than
that whiei; you purchase in the saloonm
where oil paintings adorn the walls
and high-priced mirrors set off to an
advantage fancy bar lixings. It is al}
the same, Faney saloons must make
plenty of money in order to moet their
expenses,

“A law should be passed prohibiting
the rectification that makes live barre
of whisky out of one. Bome whisky is
put through a certain process whereby
& large quantity of the fusel oil js taken
out. This whisky is purchased by rec-
titiers, who will draw perhaps nﬁ ous
of a barrel but five gallons, fill it up
with cologne spirits, = lu.rﬁc percent-
age of which is fusel oil, and then add
drugs to give it the proper color and
taste. I was in the rectifying room of
a wholesale house a fow days ago. E
saw the compounder put several
ounces of earholie seid in & barrel of
stuff he had compounded aud called
whisky. This was, he said, for the
purpose of giving it a bead, make is
sparkle, sharp, biting. A barrel of this
kind of whisky contains enough fusel
oil to kill a half dozen men. wounld
just as willingly take a small dose: of
polson as drink a giass of it. Step inte
a saloon and tuke a glass of this vile
stufl and you will feol the evil resulta
before you cross the threshold. It
acta directly wpon the brain, and is
keely felt shroughout the system: Men
who "drink any amount of it become
wild, lost to their better judgment and
reason, snd are scarcely responsible
for what they do. Besides, they are
being slowly poisoned to death. Young
men ure atunted in their vigorous
growth, and the energiea of oldér men
ure \l;:shd. A law . l??it.:]lo.pl. n::
to mix u and se m

the pupo-ap |m:lm‘lnkin money nhyonhl
be repealed. This w oiten finds
its way into sick chambars, and the po-
sults con be imagined.

“An old liquor man stated o me a
short time ago that he could not held
his trade nnd handle pur‘:gum]s. and
mn order 0 meet the dem; forchea
whisky be had been gompelled to auul-
terate. These statemgnts [ am roeulf
to prove. Show mw & man who adul-
terates his whisky and I will show youn
one that will not drink that which he
sells to others."" —Pillsburgh Press.

o ks

Tae World's Woman's Christian Tem-
Ennca Unicn has & bearty su
at




