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“SMILES FOR BABY'S BAKE."
A Tres Imcldent.
You ask ms why T smile to day,
gﬂll y 1 w'l.“
And though for weary weeks as weli,
ariel's vigiln 1 have kept.
You po'nt to the lmull‘rln“lm
or,

A wonder whas bas dried Shy Sears
onder

#h!nh flowed no censeiosely. -

Ah friend, inst n betors [ alept,
The toars ﬁ al t&n faat, i

Till weary nkture fa nied, and
Sweot slumbear came mdgn

Thon enine a dreain  Methought | saw
A gnrden P:‘;r and

swoet,
Where relenad A wondeous harmony,
b And beauty all complete.

And M'iting softly here and there,
In robes of spotlens white,

A host of lttie ones [ saw,

WAl radiant and bright

And m oach | ttle hand they bore
A lumr with vlow nr ttame

Then, midst the <h ning nngel throng,
My own wee darl.ng came.

With'n her dimpled, baby-hand
A little lamp she bore:
But oh, dear friend, its I'ght was 2im,
Anid lickered o'er and o'er,
And while | wander  gr evingly,
Amil wapt anew with Tonrs,
One nsked: “Why burns thy light so low?
Ehe nnawored : “Mamma's toars."

Ah me! to think that I should dim
The light my naby hore!

Tdriod iy tenrs, nnd praved; “Dear Lord,
Help me (o '!'llr no morea !

And now [ amile for baby's sake:
And though 1d4'd but aream,

1 love to think that baby's lirht
Dright as the rost will gleam,

—=Meary I). Iirine, in Congregationalist.

A COUNTRY BURGLAR.

What He Found That Was Worth

Carrying Off

Lucia was twonty-two years old, the
daughter of a country physician, and gener-
ally considered pretty. One August morn- i
ing Lucin’s grandmamma sppeared on the
threshold between her sleeping apartment
and sittiog room, holding out & chocolate-

colored calico “loose dress."
“I want you to put on this dress of mine,

Lucia, and go up into the attic over Jobn's

room and in the southeast corner you'll
#eo a red codar chest.  Open that chest and

wou'll ind two pairs of long narrow pli-
lers. 1 want you to bring them pillors

down nnd emptly 'em into a barrel you'll
find out the back door and fill two new
ticks I've besn making."

0. grandma!" groaned Lauey, “I just
looked at Uncle Jobhn's thermometer, and
it is 80 in the shade.”

“Plho, you can't tell any thing by that
thermometer! It you are so mighty deli-
cate, though, I suppose I oan go myself,"

The old lady wns 84, and of the full habit
that portends apoplexy; and Lucia was in
Canterbury for the special purposs of tak-
ing care of her,

“Why do you wish a‘ii;uam pillows!" pro-
tested Luecis.  “You don't need tham, and
You've nlways bee.. satisfled with the old-
fashioned long kind.”

“Hecause I nlways have been satisfied
with a thing i no reason why Ialways
should be " sharply retorted the old lady.
“John's wile hins four pales of square pifl-
ors, n‘nd I'am going to bave one set, any-
wey."

*Wall, if | must. grandma," aighed Lau-
cia. laying down ber fan and her morning
paper, “1 soo no reason why [ whould put
ou that droadful dress of yours."

“Heason enough—the attic will be all
cobwebs and dust. Do as | tell you."

Lucin obedlently made the change. Her
mamma's last injunction bad beon, ‘‘Huo-
mor grandma!” The yokesof ndma's
dress descended hall way to Lucia's walst
and fell off her shoulders three or four
iuches. The slueves, which wore of the full
kind xnown as “bishop," were so long as
to require rolliug back at the wriat, and
much superfluous material wan confined at
the wnist by strings, butth old lady smiled
complacently upon her trasformed grand-
daughter, and whon Lucia reappenred with
the four pillows clasped 1 her aring, her
face flushed, her bair torn by hitting hor
head agninst the rough rafters, grandma
beamed approvingly and led the way to
the barrel at the back door.

“The way to tranafer foathers, grandma. |

isto make openings in both the old and
mew ticks and sew the edges togethor. The
faathers can then bes shaken from one to
the other. If we empty them into the bar-
rel ;: Illlllun"ol: g:& {I:ouu l:;r.lk.."

“Don’t tell me " Im ently ejaculated
the old lady. “‘What I I;'llnl; h’knﬁw. ohild,
iin in what kind of a condition those feathnre
are. 'Turn them into the barrel, as | tell
you!

Lucia ripped tbe sacks and shook out the
feathers, and the lvoss, wora-olf fuzz rose
g‘dnnds and settled in bor hair and on her

AN,
I *Good, lively foathers as ever
grow!" said the old lsdy, uttiog on her
tacles and oecring Itto the barrel.
ftar u brief survey she trittad away, and
retarned, bearin no' Gicks, “Never
s:t off till to-morrow wha can be done to-
y." said she bllnd.li.. “Pill thoss right
Lucis, and you'll be giad when the job
e it ing look |
icis ono a; nto the
benevolant but inflexible old face, wiped
hee rcru’tring brow on a superfluous
of “loose dross," recallad p of,
sure inoulcating reverencs for hairs,
mising rewards for patient continuance
n well doing, and for enduring light afic
tions Which are but for a sesson. She then
plun bher arma into the barrel, and
slowly. handful by bandfal, filled theticks,
while the roof above her cracked with the
fervent heat, and the morninx-glories at
the upen window closed their delicate blus
corollas and shrunk amid ths wilted leay
aud the son Aowers at the door radis
the hent and glared s[ckoulntl y. Her
finger-naily had seraped th rough bottom
of tho barrel for the Iast feather, when
grandma looked out from Ler sitéing-room
with a smile of approbation, and said she:

*“I've made n nice cup of wea for you,
dear. Como right in and sit by the open
window, and driuk it while it's fresh.”

Too exhausterd to remember that this was
the season of sumamer boarders in Canter-
hu:l'y. nnd that the usually nm‘r:. stisats

meny passors, Lueis wank f‘c(v grand-
ma’s easy chali took up the morniog's
paper. and with her tea cooling on the
window-s{ll, rond on and on in child-like
unconscinusness,

Presently grandma coried oub: “For
mercy sake, who is that man leaning on
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the mat but iuc forgot best onen,

all-dozen of 'em up in
a hox on the top cupboard shelf. There's
that old teapot (s wolid—and the sirap-cup.
Bﬂ;g them all here.”

“You can't sleep with the tea-pot and
sirup-cup under the mattress, grandma."

"Yea, [ can. Put 'em over the back side !"

Lucy had resumed her position on the
sofa and was gotting finely drowsy when
the old Iulr ceried: “‘Lucls, you awake!"

“Yea'm.

“I've just &hwglt—u rleeve-buttons
and your ndfather’s sleeve-buttons and
wtuds and my brooches, and some ﬂ:{!ﬁ
tings are in that Cbristmas box John's
wife gave me, under the linen sheets in the
lower burean drawer."

“Where could they be safer!"

“I should fecl a great deal easier about
them if T had them bere by me."

Loy ross and obeyed orders by dispos-
ing the Christmas box beneath the mat.
trulu. ;}q'in she composed herself for sloep.

YLaols.

D‘Y-.m-n

“Do you know where your ¢ candfather's
gold-boade A cane is!"

“In the darkest corner of the olothes.

ress, behind two old umirellasand a band-

:bwil.h two overconts hung over it."

“Bringit right bere and put it over back-
side under the mattreas."

During thislittle arrang t the teapot
waa dislodged and fell over behind the bed.

‘Do please let it lie there, grandma,"
prayed sleepy Lucia.

“No, indeed, I shan't let it lie. A burglar
with & dark lantern would ses it sbine.
Crawl right under the bed and bring it out,
Lucia—that's a good girl !"

The last injunction Luecia had received
from home had been “Humor grandma!"

Bhe crept under, brought out the tsapot
aud restored it to its place under the back
nide of the matress.

| a0 that the black trunk shows, have you,
Luoia "

Reluctantly Lucia admitted that the
black trunk was visible.

“Well, crawl right under and fix the
blankst!"

Bo Lucia ‘‘crawled” under and fixed the
blanket,

considerable effort sbe had agmin fallen
futo a pleasant dose when she was aroused
by a ahrill whisper.

“Lucia!™

“Yea'm."

“[ hear somebody at the back room win-
dow,"

“0) no, grandma.”™

“Well, you get up and ses. I'm not going
to lie bhere and be murdered alive. You
sleep like the dead.”

Lucis rose and investigated. “It was
only the wind in the blinde."

C around to the windows, Lucia, and
seo il the fastenings are secure.”’

‘0 grandma!"

“"Well, if you don's, I shall.”

Lucia made the eircuit. She had once
more wrapped the drapery of her couch
around her and lain down to pleasant
dreams, when there camne a rattle, & clatter
snd o clash in the bed-room—the teaspoons
had fallen out.

“Lucia!"

Lucia rose and replaced the tea-wpoons
uuder the mattress. Once more she had
fairly cought the odge of & nap when an
eager voice broke upon her sar,

‘Lucia.”

No response,

“Lucia!—I don't see what makes that

sleep 50 unnaturally sound—Lucia! I
a step on the piazza. Just hop up
and look out of the window!"

Lucis besitatel. Bhe must choose be-
twean evils. This experience might be
ropoeated every night .during the August
mooun.

“Urandma," sald sbhe desparatsly, ‘‘that

wasn't a burglar whom you saw staring at
the bhouse this morning. It was & gen-
tleman with whom am slightly wsc-
(quainted.”

“Gentleman! Who!"

“His name s Biscoe.™

“What was ho up this way for?"

“To enjoy the cenery, probably."

“Why wasn't be lonking nt the scenery,
then—not staring at the house!"

“Itwas vory bad manners, but he recog-
nized me."

“Why didn't hs call, then. like a Chris-
tinn—not stand thers staring?"
*Perbapn altor the view he had he didn't
care to call.”

Bilence for a fow momenta.

“Lucia! Youawake, Luciai”

‘“E;.‘ul'" h be

‘How loog have you been uainted
with thie Mr. Brisiowl” " s

“I'm not very well uainted with him.
He once called at o?rq house to ses papa

when papa was absent, and once we had
an hour's coanversation i1 the Bpencer
Junction depot, when we were both walt-
ing for a train, and we me thres or four
1 times. I know something of him
wecause the wile of a cousin whom he es-
semeod very highly was once my intimate
rm'n.d. Now do please go to sleep, grand-

The olock pendulum had s monopol
co:[n‘ge(i:r] rr';.lpl five minutes. ety of

No answer.
:'l.-nuu: vou asleep!"
"'go'tﬁ.:l.“l‘n:wwswu L bac

ower -
% oras b
Lucia ed.
;u i i sl d fork
e Jin g '] ne an
hlok-u’uﬁnnlh old ;u:ul lpﬂll::;

rlqhtln

“"And you spent an bour with & married
man in & railroad station, Lusis Hayden!"

*“What harm would it have dons had I
wspeat twol”

“Makes talk."

“Well, I don’t care, it it don't mak
e ll'h'r. oe' on'd elt in

“Now 1 "Shink ‘more upon it

'‘Now nk more upon
Tl s b aptarnads S

noe o ouly by grandma's so-

11! *{ wish I badn't ‘dous any thi
lb:‘lll?diou foathers—as its turned inv-“‘

nl‘eh!ll

“Yes, ma'am."

“You asleepi”

T

. at's oecu ont™

“Whose!" o

“Why, that Bliston's."
“Professor in Bt. Paul's college.”
“What's he prolessor ofi"
“Clams."

HOlamv—what kiod of clama?
““The kind that lis quist nights.”

“Ob!lIsu it must be natural b
Mm:.ﬁudtuua‘h hmm
s -

b know how much!"
“!-:::.dolumgrl to dlesp, grand-
The short. ot bush speedily broke
S v SRty broke b7
"l‘h.n"a nston looks as if he drank."

“Well."
“Does ho!"

“Yon haven't disarran that blanket | best

Bhe was now fairly awakened. After

e
professor or the u.:ull.

ma cams oud hnlmngc

“John says be don't bouk
that Biston's drinking; and he thinks as
like as not he's worth something. He's

ng at the hotel."

oL ndma, did vyou tell Uncle John
that! How could you! I never thought
of his taking any personal interest."

“Pemsonal impudence! Now I want you
to run down to Mr. Green's store and Iﬂ!
me some bleached muslin for square pi
cases.”

Mr. Green'a store is renowned beyond
the limits of Berkshire. Mr. Green has
kept it forty years. The stock includes
& well proserved apecimen of every thing
that has been in fashlon and out of fash-
fon in dry goods, groceries, hardware,
and boots and shoes during these two
score ehlnllnwu. The stock is packed
through three storiesand an attioand over-
flows to the barn, The lower floor has a
main defile something less than three feet
in width through the goods; warious
alley ways and crossroads reach out
into the back d ents. Custom-
ers wait on the piazza and go up to
the counter one by one as {f through the
straits of Thermurrln. Mr. Groen keo
no clerk, When he wishoes to leave the
stors bhe locks the door and and cus-
tomers walt on the piasza. 'T'he babili-
ties are they can get just what they want
nowhere elss in the county, and Mr. Gresn
bas them at an advantage. The old man
ia dsat, and he bent forward and curved his
band around his ear as he this morning
addressed Lucia.

“You want bleached muslin! Pretty
good quality! Or that that taint quite so

i yos: yves!—You're she—that—wan
ey Maria Hayden's girl—yes; yes; 1
thought so. Well, you don't look” much
liks your mother. he was a pretty good
looking girl—your mother was—yes; yen.
Well, you're tip tak ln&care of the old lady
—curis, how sharp she js—faculties hold
out wonderful—curis! You want bleached
muslin—yes; yea! This ‘ere Wamasutta—
kind made—cost you 168 cents—ought
to charge 18 for it—best kind in the market
this ls—yes: yes! How many yards did
you say "

Grandma [osisted that the soams in her
plllow-cases should be sewed "over and
over." Lucia put on her cream-colored
banting with a bunch of grandma's great
purple pansies in her “flah-you,’" and weat
out to mit under the apple trsen. The
boughs of the apple-tress grew down
like = canopy until &hni touche |
ground on the street side. Lucia hal
& novel with her. Hhe sewed an imch
or two “‘over and over,” and them read a
few pages; then sewod another inch, When
sho saw the old lady looking out of the
window she generally sewed. Pressatly
tho odor of cigar smoke wa« lumptlblo_
Two gentlemen, who had strolied up the
bill, pausel just outside the apple-trees,
and leaued their backs againat the stones-
wall. Lucia could saslly have thrast her
hand through the apple boughs and touched
their shonlders.

“She ix here taking care of her grand-
mother,” said the cousin.

“She's grown fearfully plain since I saw
her last,’ said the professor.

Luecla musn't linten: she sprang to her
feot: her book fell and struck the corner of
her chair, snd ber scissors struok the book.
Both gentlemen turned. Their eyes were
not two fest from Lucin's through the green
lace-work. Bhe stepped out—her cheeks
flushed and the purple pansies quivering
ou ber bosom. The consin lifted his bat,
reached his hand across the wall and intr)-
duced anew the professor. The prolessor,
in some tation, put his cigar in his
pocket, and said he already had the pleas-
ure of usintance, The old lady came
tripping down from the house, her head a
trifle unsteady, but her undimmed blue-
gray eyes sharply peering ahead.

“My ndmother—Mr. Phlllips—Pro-
fessor Biscoe."

“Well, 1 declare! Did you over ses a
women most & hundred before! I've got
more lﬂlg than hall the girls now, thongh
Ido say it that shoulda't. I set Luoia to
filling pillers yesterday and it tired her all
out. Girls aren't g for any thing now-
adays. Walk in, gentloman, and ses my
old-fashioned mahogany farmiture. Most
of the bourders are crazy to got (t, but they
oan't—not whils 1 live. I can afford to keep
it much better than three-fourthis of them
could afford to buy it—walk right in, Pro-
fessor Brassco."

Professor Biscos remained through the
monthsof August and Heptember. He called
often, and the oll lady addressed him by
every name beginning with B known to the
Enoglish directory.

x months Iater Dr. Hayden wassaying
to bis daughter: ‘I supposs you'll bs want-
in%somt money protty soon to buy clothos
and faraitare, Lucla!"

[ suppose so."

“How much!"

“0,1 can't say how much—as much as
you fesl able to give ms, papa."

1 shall give Io‘ﬂ all I can afford 1
b {:m‘ grandmother might do some-
thing for vou—you've always besn her
favorite; but when I mentioned the sub-
oct to ber, ahe took ofense and sald she
hought her children and ﬂnudchlldnn

be willing to wait until she was dead
b they an spsuding her money."
Two weeks later Lucis was in Canter-

burﬁ.

“How muoh is your father go

you, Lucia!" y e S

“Fifteon bandred."

“Btiogy old hunks! How far will $1,500

£ln1yurh; clothes and furniture these
A L]

“You've aiways been telling how r
papa is, m-udm{." - pos

“Comparatively, I meant—compars-
tively, child. Filtesn hundred isn’t balf
what you ought to have, but [ always sald
you'd never get your dues. You crawl
undar my bed, Lucia, anl draw out that
black trunk. Now you get up in s chair
and rut your bhand on top of the clock and

ou'll ind & paper collar-box and inside

o collar-box you'll ind & little match-box
and iuside the match-box & key. Bring
the key bhere,"”

The old Iady shut her bedroom blinds &
let down the curtains. She then knlﬁ:
openad the black trunk, and took there-
from a poot:z: that Luois knew held gov-
ernment bo

“They're all stered I ejsculated she,
I:nprl:l the pa':s.u lamlguhlr.

““There, child,” continued abe, taking one
after another and laylog them in Lucla's
Iap—'five hundred and five hund and
two bundred maks twelve hundred. n't
you say a word ahout it to anybody! Get
all you can; 'twon't bs any more

desarve, or n&m will '::::;g

n&tm
t the bonda
:-n_mk.ud%:o old Wmlm

er:
“'m to give you that pair of
!H.'Il_n.“. =
?2‘%&4 Republican. A
—————

What Would Follow,
Were such s thing possible as the

substitution of a chemical for animal
and vegotable food, some very curious

results would follow. An article in &

scientific journal says that the man of
the future will be toothless and halr-

less. As there will be no need for
teeth in assimilating » nutrient that
hﬁquu in form,
hmmﬁd&-‘m want of use,
disappear or rudimentary.
would disappear, for
coudition

g

»od and Asshi
m‘l'd sm‘l mm'n:m

We tled by lnke sod river

t was thore of gloom or nigh
ay without, ‘twas light within;
f lnugh nd dolight

Ro=o ot above the ceaseivss

okly through tho swaying train

flaring torch & porter sped,

Apa it thn burnis' 2l lamps
That in the dome hunyg ov

All wonder cenrcd, when swift and st
Wo plunged in darkness damp nnd
A hundred souls—d precious frelght—
Aud through the tunneled mountain rolled.

We saw each nther's form and face,

The burnished ismps shono brightly ‘round;
Of fear and drond 1 saw no tra

UI disvontent | heard no sound.

Thore doubtiesa iies, T know not where,
Within my way some tunnel deop,

Somo vale of surrow, grief, or care,
Where | would joy and courage keop.

While days are falr, Oh, help me; Lord,
wwuhm my soul the la

Of comfort, ponce, and pure delight.
~ficp, B, P. iavis, in

— ) ——————

TO YOUNG MEN,

you belleve In God?
of ten | feel sure that n
Ing the dictates of his
do. 1 belleve in God and In accountabllity,
and that 1 will be held responsible for every
thing 1 could help.” 1 flud generally thatthe
infidelity of young men is sotwethl h
they try to persumde themselves
Ata In most conveniently with what thoy
want to do, When you are living directly
contrary to the jaws of
wre sotting at deflance al
rightenusness, it is perfectly nstural that
od s a dream of superstl
tion, and that the lawa of the kingdom
of Heaven sre just sentences out of un un-
t makesasinful course much
easicr If you can persusnde yoursell that
U mre nover to be

It morality and all

ut at this solomno momen
question |8 nsked, ne & Ju

onl moment of atrinl might ask a withess,
who foit that come what might, the truth
1 am not far out of the way in
belleving that the majority of youn
would ory: “There is &8 God, thoush 1

perve Him, and never think of Him.
have, I know, to answer before Him for my
men are notyet 8o far from
their mother's knees that they oan forgot the
boly lessons of thele _childhood. The eoho I8
They have not met with
the trials of faith that come in maturer years
when olten only with strong ery
cun we keen our hold on God,
and beautiful world s too full of its Mal
nnd ita Bullder to let their oyes bo utterly
hlinded to Him. A return to right 1ivi
most onses clenrs away the mist whio
scured tho vision of God, Vulgar infid
digappears hefore . nobler stnndard o e,
and philosophie infide! ity lins mude but little
Inroud in tho runks of th
Another question:

yet in their hearts,

young man's life,
nounce all manner of
it is just obeying the laws of Naturo.
fust gotting all the pleasure 1 ean out of 1ife.
1 1o not mean to do thisalwe

RS
but then | am not & dev
That Is true, but s it such a life that yon
oan tulk freely about it, nnd ex
to your father und mother an
yu ean not do that, can you justity your life?
rove of the decoit you practics to
our mother and sisier. I approve of that
ling of manhood In you which says: “My
deuir mother shall nover know, if | can keep
it from her, what a wi-ked, black life I 'oad.
I will uso every subterfuge, so that she may
#'{ll think me clean and upright.”
1 dlsapprove and abhor yoursinful walk an
conversation, but T approve the effort you
stike to spare those you love the
there are so many fond
feel a sword go through their very hearts if
knew onedenth part of the inlquity in
which the'r sons are participants,
you wro too hard,” some will say.
“Young men will be young men. Y
not rxpect toomuch. Thoe lawsol Natupe—'
We are cvery moment of our lives
striving to modify, 10 countersct, to divert,
Itis the lnw of Nuture
pl should overtlow its hanks.
er law of Nature that water
willnot riso above its lovol and we keop it
Why, even suvages do
thomselves to the laws ol Nature without
bringing to bear upon them buman tntelll-
ce and human wrrangement, If the d
rine Is to prevail that we are to give w
everywhore befare the ssmple instinocts of the

tho luws of Nature,
that the Missingl
We oppose anot

Fera.
human being, of over
control his passions an
then as we use puch n power assteam; not
ndvance, to straight-
en, to give foree to the vharueter, The most
make when

piy: “1 ]
ollowing the impulses of my oature.”
a course Is utter lolly when I
about the lives of young me 1
muke o swoeping

Bpenk
do no!

charge of wickedness,

ant of many youngy men,

now thelr hearts, and | know many who lead
and have ever lvad thoroughly chaste
lives, not from fesr o
rtuniiy, not
m' principle,

ht, (od-feari
]

fromooldness of nature, but fro
feum lofty Christinn prinel
ot 9 thia thing ™ ~Ard | Know otk
not do this e r now r you
T ind out of states gf ulul:
chains of lust or drink
which bound them; alss! they can not throw
lection, they cun pot rid them-
tterness of regret st their folly
and thelr orucifixion ufres Lord
Christ, but they have put the r lives upon a
higher and a nobler plane. They b
tho battie and are victors, though
{.urlel that he who thinketh he stund
'

men who bave st
who have thrown

salt which keepa that whole bod
while 1 ory fear)

" FOR BUNDAY READING.
LAMPS OF PEAOE.
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" train on board;
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den Rule,

The Folly and Danger of Liviag Up to the
Bellef That the Passlons of Nature Ex-
cuse the Bins of Youth—The True Govern-
Ing Princlple—="1 Fear God, Therefore 1
Can Nol Do This Thing."

Rev. Clmton Locke, D, D, of Christ's
Episcopal Church, Chicago, lately de-
livered an ecarnest sermon to young
men from which are taken the following

1 am n minister of God; do
Now,in nine ocases out
oung man lﬂl"l!‘!‘l-

at which
cause it

p_ for it
feeling that this
ut the most oritl-

0 not
1 will

tears
rr.Eht

er

g in
h‘nh-
lellty

I

“What 18 your lifet"
al many will answer, “an ordinary
You eall it sinful, and de-
unishmoent forit; butl

s, but I am jJust
am not a salnt,

Mo It detalls
sister? And if

ang, 0O
urents who would

You must

not abanion

00

We becomna almply a cage of

the duty of every umnnh‘lz
guvern a

bis instincts, to use
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oan
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let no ono
leth, st
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5 from
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your city, and on your country, and on you
when wretched and shivering you come to
His judgment, But if vou do, If within your
soul thore shapes itself, faintly, 1 moan with
the help of the Perfoot M

my Lord Jesus,
to be different from what .ln'hw been, comn

t 31l of { 1 _counse ns |
counsel a man pursued by savages to n
the nlrnn door of m fort. 1 counsel it as
would counsel a man sinking in a guagmire
to oateh bold of the cord beld out to him, for
If tho Gospel rist and the Church of
( Is worth anv thing it is & help, &
fenne, mhd d, an o8 r for

there in no class with whom 1 fecl so much st
home and with whom 1 delight more 1o be
than self-reepacting young men. Shakespears
pover spoke & truer word than whon he makes
Hamlet say:

“Give m . that man
That & not fon's #inve, and | will wear him
In my hoart s 0or- aye inmy heart of hearts.”
'ake heod to thut which Is right, for that
shall bring &« man peace at the last.

———
SPEAKING TRUTH IN LOVE.

How the Hahit of Franknsss May Saver
of Rudeness and Even Brutallty.

It is not uncommon to hear one who
has just nttered a bitter remark add, as
if offering a sufficient excuse: *I'm a
plain-spoken man, and I speak out ex-
mt}y what [ believe." Upon this habit
of frankncss many pride themseclves, ns
if its justification were self-evident. To
others, however, it savors of rudeness,
somet:mes even of brutality. There is
8 certs.n meanness in trymg to clothe
a harsh and unlovely action in the garb
of a virtne. Christ certainly command-
ed truthfulness. That is beyond dis-
pute. Were the importance of veracity
generally disregarded, socinl chros also
would ensue, and in & very short time.
If every one were to speak and act
truth, and only the truth, some of the
worst evils of our age would be greatly
diminished, if not wholly reformed.

But it must not be forgotten that
Christ inslsted upon kindness as posi-
tively as upon truthfulness. To sacri-
fice the former for the latter is as wicked
as to negleot the latter for the sake of
the former. But, in point of fact, it is
not necessary to sacr fice either on ace
count. of the other. They are entirely
and alwavs consistent mutoally. B]y
“speaking truth in love," as the apostle
exp it in his letter to the Ephe-
sians, the claims of aceuracy and kind-
ness both are honored. Love shows it-
sell unmistakably in one's tone and
manner of speech. It d.es not tamper
with truth. It neither prevaricates nor
omits any thing which ought in honor
to bo mentioned. Somotimes it speaks
with severity and in rebuke. But the

will which is Leneath and behind
t always is evident. It has no tone of
bitterness nor any—even the faintest—
accent of Pharisaic exultation.

It always commnnds respect, there-
fore, and usually it wins regard also,
Mere truthfulness does mot necessarily
secure either, for its possible harshness
is too revolting. But the truth spoken
in love always has a certain winsome-
ness, no matter how reluctantly one
listen to it; and it always is spiritually
helpful, in recollection if not in its im-
imediate impression. To speak the
trath merely may be to throw away
good influence, and to repel others
from the standards of life which we de-
sire them to accept. But to speak the
truth in love is vel;y likely to win, both
for ourselves and for the truth, the re-

t and affection which are desired.—
regationalist.

—

WISE SAYINGS.

—Industry pays debts, but despair
increascta them.—Rough Notes,

—It is better to fight for the good
than to rall at the ill. —Interior.

—A memory may be to us an inspira-
tion or a means of depression, ac-
cording as we look at its durk or bright
side.—8. 8. Times.

—He who would fully and feelingly
understand the words of Christ must
study to make his whole life conform-
lbl: to that of Christ.—Chicago Jour-
na

—Ivan Panin has the pungent thought:
“‘Fear not, lest thy life come to an end,
but rather lest it never begin.'' Yes;
for there is for us no true life except
*“the life which comes in regeneration;
and he who dies without this has never
lived in the truest sense of the word.”—
Standard.

—I consider there is no more respect-
ahle character on earth than an unmar-
ried woman who makes her own way
through lfe quietly, without support of
busband or brother, and wno retains in
ber pussession 8 well-regulated min., a
dh:otil.ion to enjoy simple pleasures,
and fortitude to supportinevitable pains,
and sympath w,lh the sufferings of
others.— Charloife Bronle.

—Take your trial of suffering, and
solemnly dedicate it and yoursef to
God, mx then ard your pan, sor-
row, sickness, weakness, not so much
a8 & *suff-ring’’ as an “offering.” View
it thus: I my illness, suffering,
sorrow, & sacrifice. Reverently, humbly,
I Ilay it upon my Altar, Christ, and,
poor and unworthy as is the offering,
the Altar will sanctify the dedication

8000] -

snd make it ptable.-—Christian
Union,
—The first moral force, after
rdom, which aroused the degen-
g;: of ‘dold l!m::l world
ﬂiml Gsmhllll sen-u-
ality, which were a.lhmlnr
violence and ruin, was Christian
then im-

THE GREAT MAMJ

Internstionsl Sunday-Sobool Les-
son for December 10, 18686.

Is unjust, let him be unjust stilly
is filthy, let him be fithy still;
and he thst {s rightcous, let him be righteous
still; and ho that is holy, let him pa holy still

12. And, behold, I come qilekly; and my ros
ward {s with Ma, to give every man scoording as
kis work shall be,

13, I am Alphs und Omegs, the Beginning and
the End, the First snd Lanst,

14, Bie asd dre they that do Mis command-
ments, 1hat thoy may have right 10 the tree of
life, and may enter in through the gsies iuto

';a. For without are dogs. snd sorcerers, and

and whonosver loveth ard maketh o le,

16, I Jesus have sent mine angel to testify
unto you these things in the churches. I am
the root und the offspring of David, end the
Bright and Morning Star.

17. And the Spirit und thy bride say: Come,
And let him that heareth ray: Come. And let
him that is sthimst come. And whosoever will,
let him take the water of (ife freely.

18, For I testily unto every mun that heareth
the words of the prophocy of this book: If any
mun shall add unto these things, God shall ndd
unl: him the plagnes that are written in this

10, And if any man shall take away from the
words of the book of this prophecy. God sholl
talie away his part out of the book of life, and
out of the holy eity, nnd Srom the things which
are written in this book.

%0, Ho which testifieth those things saith:
Burely I come quickly: Amen. Even so, come,

81, The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ b
with you all. Amen.

Time or Book or REvELATION—Probably

Ixtonvoeriox—The great part of the Book
of Revelation is passed over in these lessons
for want of space. The history of the
church, in its state of confliot and trinl, ot
last draws to a close; ull enemies are con-
quered; the new day dawns; the Gospel
haa triumphed, and Heaven is won.
mains for us in this |
of this vision, to consider the great invitu-
tion to the whole world.

Heves oven Hanp Praces—8, Fell down to
worship: perhups thinking that the angol
was Christ Himself. Ho was full of rever-
ence, and awe, and praise,
8ll see what is written for their comfort and
help, Thetime ix at hand: when these prophe-
cles shall begin to be fulfilled.
wnjust, ete.: (1) implying that those who
chunge must do it very quickly, or it would
(2) This refersalno to the
fact that our characters, and with them our
destiny, ure becoming more fixed, and after
u time there never will be s chunge, 12, [
guickly: thers will be no delay. He
will quickly begin to do in fact what is hore
shown in vision, To each of us individually
He comes quickly In various providonces,
and at death. 13, Alpha and Omega: A and
O, the first and last letters of the Greek
alphabet. 14. The city; described In chaps,
21, 22, 1. Withow! are doga; fierce, cruel,
sensual, undisciplined men, like Oriental
dogs. 18. J am the root; the root-shoot, &
growth from the root, equivalent to ‘‘off-
spring.’’ This identifled the speaker us the
very Messlah of anclent promise.
Bright and Morning Star:
and most beautiful of stars, outshining all
the rest, the harbinger of day, the promise
and prophecy of light and glory to the
world. When we see Him, we know the
day {s soon to dawn.
church; the people of God.
that heareth say, Come: every one who is
obeying the invitation, as he hastens on
toward the Holy City, say: Come, to all
within sound of his volce, And let him
thaf ix athirst come: without waiting for in-
vitations from others, The very desire of
his soul is an invitation, for it was placed
thers by God. Whosomwr will; making the
Invitation as broud as possible,
. Tor every one to como.
 saved unless they come. This is no nar-
row Gospel, but broad us in the pature of
things it is possible to be, It invites every
and every age.
“Whosoever" is better than if our own
names were mentionod; there might be a
mistake in them, but none In “whosoever.*
The water of ljje: the salvation of Jesus
Christ, the water that satistios every want
and longing of the soul
man shall take mway from the words: to tako
sway ls to reject nitogethor, strike out sny
part of it, to neglect it so that it has not its
rightful power over the mind, or to dimin-
ish any of ita threatenings, or modify its

10, Seal mol: let

spon be too late,

They can not be

Rerorrs — The
description of the City of God. The bless-
ings of those who obay. The ultimate chur-
acter and companions of those who refuse,
Dogs. The Bright and Morning Htar. The
Goapel invitation.

GoLpeN Texr—The
Josus Christ be with you all. Amen.—Rev,
28

Bumiecrs TOR

Cextrarn Tavrn—The whole world are in-

vited to enter the Heaveuly city.
FRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Thoe time is short; we should do guickly
and earnestly what we have to do.

2. We are continually becoming fixed in
our charsoters and destiny, and a time will
come when it will be too late to change,

3, God rewards every person nccording
to his works, including his thoughts, feel-
ings, faith, love, words, us woll as outward

4. The joys of the obediont are beyond
imaginstion to conceive.

5. If any do not have them, it is becausa
they will not be such that God can give
those joys to them, Only their own ochar-

and deeds can shut any out of

6. God's iuvitations aro as large and free
as His love. He desires every oneto come

REVIEW BXERCINE,
1 What is the Gospol iuvitation! (Re-
peat v. 17.) 9 What wre the reasons why
uld this invitation]! Axs—
‘1) The time is short; (2) character s be-
coming tixed; (3) the glory sad power
Him who sends the invitation; (4) God ro
wards us 8oco our works; (5) He
irvites to infinite
draw us sway from sin

THE INDUSTRIAL WORLD.
~Th sait wells have boen
down In Wyoming County, M. Y.,
year,

—Nova Scotis ships thousands of
barrels of apples to New York City ev.
ory week.

—Kansas has led all the States In the
Unlon the past in rallroad bulld-
ing. —Chioago Journal.

~—There are 195 cheess factories in
8t. Lawronoe County, N. Y., and last
muhoy mnufactured and sold 18,-

000 pounds of cheose.

—The German Stats Rallway Coun-
oil has forbiddon the employmsnt of
man in sotive servioa on the railroads
beyond eight hours daily.

—The oulture of tobscoo in Germany,
which has declined since 1881, is now
g'r:greulng. 1,086,507 mores having

n planted this year, -against 1,952,-
B20 acrea Inst year. .

—Some Northern manufscturers of
stoves are moving South in consequence
of Wutgm competition and on aoccount
of the cheapness oliron in Alabama and
Tennessee.

—Nova Bootia's apple orop s larger
this season than for many yenrs past.
It ls estimatod that there will not be
fewer than 100,000 barrels for export,
double the quantity of last year.

—In Wyoming County, New York.
the fruit evaporatin E industry has
completely died out. For awhile much
money was mada in the business, but
so many people want lato it that a de-
cline was inevitable.

—DBricklayers have bsen al work
nights on a building in Rochester, N.
Y., by the ald of olectric lights. The
lights are arcanged along the top of
the bullding and the men ﬁnd they can
Iny brick as well by them as by day-
light.—Buffalo Ezpress.

—One of the industries of Vermont
is the gathering of white pine ocones
and extracting tho sseds, which are
sonut to Germany, France and other
parts of Earope. A bushel of cones
yields s pound of seods. The cones are
dried aud the seeds beaten out.—Rul-
land Herald.

—The Sheep Breeder and Wool Grower
says: * Lotters from sheep breoders
and wool growers in every quarter in-
dicato an nlmost ramarkable rev.val of
interest in an industry whoss utter ox-
tinction was predicted by gloomy
propheta a tew years agn."

—The Knights of Labor were organ-
ired in Philadelphia in 1869. They
were first known publicly as the Teapot
club, because a pot of tua was always
on hand at the meetings, for those
members who drank nothing stronger
—no intoxicating liquors.—Philadel-
phia Resurd.

—~-A tract of land on the western
shore of Unyugs Lake, near Canoga,
has bean leased to Rochoester parties
for the cultivation of frogs. The rais-
ing of frors for the New York market
has come to be & recognized industry.
Thera is » lnrge froz farm in the neigh-
borhood of Waterloo and several in
Canada, and still the dsmand is groater
than the aupply.—N. ¥. Sun.

—Grent speed has been attained in
the manafacture of ritles. Ona hun-
dred and twenty barrals ‘ean bo rolled
in an _hour by one machine; they are
straightoned cold anid bored with cor-
responding speel, and evn the rifling
is now done automatieally, so that ono
man tending six michines can turn out
sixty or s :venty barrels per day. With
the old rilling machine twonty barrels
was about the limit of a day's work, but
the improved machines ittsnd to every
thing after they ara onco started, and
when the rifling is completed ring &
bell to oall tho astention of the work-
man. He is thus enibled to attend as
many as six mashines at a tima, —N. ¥,
1vmeq, .

. -—
PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—A live man ehould not want the
earth, he should be above It.—ZTeras
Sifiingn,

—“What is eduoation?"’ asks a writer.
Well, it issomothing & oollage graduate
thinks he has uatil he bocomes s news-
paper man.—N. Y. Mail,

—It makes very little diforsnce how
s hotel napkin Is folded. The query
with the guest is who used it last.—
Chicago Journa!,

—General Horace Porter says Miss
Liborty can hold thirty-six mon in her
head. Th‘alt!br;}z‘:h her abq:'ti. up to the
aver r e period. —Boston
Heﬂl‘E e

—Many s voung man who has been
too bashful to propose toa girl has had
her father coms into tie parlor at
eleven o'clock and help him out.—7o-
ledo Blade.

—The man who invented the English
Innguage must have been a humirous
sort of chap. Otherwise he would
never have oalled servants *help."'—
Somerwille Journal.

—Do not think yoursell smart, my
son, when yoa have succeedad in de-
celving your mother. Your mother
wanls to believe every thing and
nothing bad of her son; therafore there
is nobody yon can fool s0 ensily as her
—axoep’ yoursell, except yourself, ex.
eept yourself.—Boston Transeript.

—*'Well, John,'" said the ju'}p tos
pig-tailed Celestial, *what can I do for
youP” “Waat to getee nams changed."’
“What's your name now!'' “8in
Sing. No goodes. ‘oo muchee aldel-
man. Getee changed to  Walble
Twicee." “To Warble Twice?'' “Yep.
Alle sam2e Sing SBing."'—N. Y. Sun.

—A novelist makes his heroine throw
$100,000 of her own money into the soa
10 s to reliave her lover of the sus-
picion of baing mercenary. Bheshould
have given the monuy to her lover to
start & paper intended to fill a long-felt
want. She would have lost it just the
same and it would have been a little
more natural. —New Haven News.

~—Little Dorrit—*Mamma, when
does my birthday comuP" Duhinx
Yonng Wilow—"Next wesk, pet.
*How old will Lbe?'’ *Wiy! gracious
me! Can it be aP. You will be
nine yesrs old, justthinkof it." “Well,
I'll think of it." *“No, mo, I mean
don’'t think of it.""—N. Y. Independent.
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