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The Dark.

Where do the chickens run
When they arc afraid?

Out of the light, out of the sun,
Into the dark, into the shade.
Under their mother's downy wing.
No longer afraid of anything.

Dear little girl, dear little boy,
Afraid of the dark !

Bid your good-bye to the daylight with Joy,
Be glad of the night, for hark!

The darkness no stranger at all can bring;
It is the shadow of God's wing.
Where do the little violets creep
In the time of snow?

Into the dark to rest and sleep
And to wait for the spring, they go

Under the ground where nostorm can reach,
And God takes tenderest care of each.

Are you afraid, little girl or boy.
Of the dark of death ?

Jesus will carry you. full of joy,
To the world of light, he saith:

Under the ground where the violets sleep,
Your little body the Lord will keep.

Tribunals of Birds.

The animal creation, whether of
beasts or birds, is full of wonders, and
its members often exhibit an intelligenceand power of thought, a design
and aim iu their doings, strangely
akin to what we see in human beings.
Natural history is full of examples
confirming and illustrating this statement,and observation is continually
adding to their number, one of the
most singular and curious of which is
seen in what has been called, as in our

title, "The Tribunal of Bird9."
As one instance of this, the writer

will state what he himself has witnessed,and in three different cases
where he has mentioned it to others
they have told him that they had
themselves seen substantially the
same thing. He was going with a

friend through a woody and sandy
part of lower New Jersey, when his
attention was arrested by a large gatheringof crows on the border of the
woods, who were flying about with
not a little noise and excitement, so

much so that, as he drew cautiously
near, he did not seem to be noticed.
Quietly seating himself with his
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their doings, when he saw the strange
and curious proceediug, a brief accountof which follows.
In number the crows might have

been some fifty or sixty. Most of
them were flying backward and forward,filling the air with their cawing.
One was sitting on a branch, some

twenty feet above the ground, as if
supervising the whole scene, and at
intervals uttering a sharp and authoritative"caw" to the others. On the
ground below, entirely by themselves,
were two crows, silent and apparently
depressed, who were evidently the objectsof the gathering. Whether they
were sick, or old and feeble and disabled,or had committed some crime
against the crow-law, their language
did not inform us, but they looked
and acted like culprits, and so seemed
to be regarded by the others. My
friend thought he once or twice heard
some sound from them, which he
fancied might be a tone of remonstranceor complaint, or perhaps of appealfor pity; but the writer did not
notice it. For some minutes the great
body of crows were flying about energeticallyand cawing, but soon the
noise diminished, and most of them
had settled upon the trees, when suddenly,as if at some signal, or by some

simultaneous impulse, they all darted
upon the two culprits or offenders on

the ground, and literally tore them to
pieces, scattering their feathers or everyside, after which the entire flock
dispersed and flew away.
Since witnessing the sight thus

mentioned, the writer has been told by
an old and leading physician of New
Jersey, that he has twice in his lifetimewitnessed a similar transaction
otnnnc thp r»rr>ws nnri a vnnnc friend
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says he has once, when out hunting,
seen substantially the same thing, exceptthat, in the last case, the victim
was but a single crow. In each instance,the offender, whatever his offencemight have been, was torn in
pieces by his associates. And so we

see, in a leading journal of Geneva,
in Switzerland, that a well-know Alpinetourist publishes an account of
the proceedings of a "raven tribunal,"
which he accidentally witnessed,
while in an excursion in the Swiss
mountians.
Decending from the region of the

glaciers, he came upon a glen suroundedby thick woods, concealed in
which he witnessed, as he says, a

strange spectacle. Some sixty or

seventy ravens formed a circle round
one of their number, whose conduct
they were eagerly discussing, with
great clatter of croaking and clapping
of wings. Every now and then they
interrupted their noise to listen, for a

moment, to the energetic cawing of
the culprit, who seemed to be defendinghimself with earnestness and
vigor, the apparent judges breaking
out as soon as he clased into a deafeningchorus of comments and replies to
his statements. And soon, having arrivedat their conclusion, they flew
upon the arraigned bird from all sides,
and tore him to pieces with their
powerful beaks, and then dispersed,
leaving the remains of the executed
offender strewed upon the ground.
And this narrative from the Geneva

. papers leads a a correspondent of the
"Daily Telegraph" to say on the same

subject that when he was ridiug on
horseback near Norfolk, in England,
he was startled by hearing an unsual
commotion among the rooks of the
neighborhood. Quietly tying his
horse, he crawled to a gap in the hedge
of a grasa-fleld in which a "rook trial

by jury," as he calls it, was going on.

The culprit, he says, "at first appeared
very perky and jaunty," though surroundedby some forty or fifty of his
evidently indignant associates, while
an outer ring of some hundreds were

incessantly aud loudly cawing with
far greater indignation than was

shown by the more select number.
After a few minutes, however, he says
the manner of the culprit suddenly
and wholly changed. He bent his
head, cawed weakly, as it were imploringlyand dropped his wings, as if

pleading for mercy. But it was useless.The select circle closed upon
him at once, and, picking him to

pieces, left a mangled carcase in less
time then one could write it. Then
they all flew away with a sort of
exulting scream, some to the rookery
and some to the neighboring fields.
On picking up the remains, he adds,
"I found but a shapeless mass, but was
able to discern that it was a male
bird.".Christian Weekly.

Molly Malone, a worthy washerwomanin the West of Ireland, used to
say, and almost invariably after hearinga sermon on Sunday, that it was

"mighty improvin'."
One day, however, her clergyman,

who was not quite content with this
generality, spoke to her respecting his
discourse, and Molly suddenly became
what they call in Ireland "a little
bothered." Nevertheless, she got out
of her difficulty with one of those
parabolic answers, which are such
favorites with her class, and which,
while it completely evaded the ques-
tion, satisfactorily repiusea to it.

"Well, Molly," said the clergyman,
"you liked the sermon, you say ?"
"O yes, your rivirince," was the

reply; "it was mighty improin'."
"And what part of it did you like

best?" he continued.
"When, sure sir, I liked every part,"

said Molly.
"But I suppose there were some portionsof it that you were more struck

with than you were with others?" persistedthe parson.
"In troth, plase your rivirince," said

the old woman, "I don't remember any
part exactly, but altogether 'twas
mighty inprovin'."
"Now, Molly, how could it be improvingif you don't remember any

part of it ?" asked the reverned gentleman.
"Well, your rivirince sees that linen

I've been washing and dhrying on the
hedge there?" said Molly.
"O certainly," was the answer.

"Wasn't it the soap and wather
made the linen clane, sir?" asked Mol-j
lv.
"Of course they did," said the rector.
"And isn't the linen all the better

for it?" asked the old woman.
"O no doubt of that, Molly," was

the reply.
"But not a dlirop of soap and watherstays in it. Well, sir, its the same

thing wid me," continued Molly;
"not a word of that sarmint stays in
me. I suppose it all dhries out o'me;
but I'm the better and the cleaner for
it, when it's over, for all that.".The
Budget.

Salt for the Teeth.

Millions of dollars are spent yearly
upon dentrifices. They lead to the
csrvnn^t«f» r\f m111 ?/-**-»a imnn flan.
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tists. A large percentage of this vast
outlay is unavoidable. The remaindercould be saved if mankind, after
reaching the age of reason and its last
teeth, would not persist in continuing
fresh. Common table salt is all that
is needed. There is no manufactured
tooth powder more harmless. There
is none so simple and efficacious. It
will actually retard decay after we

have filed off the enamel by using the
fool's toothpick, which is a quill, in
stead of a sliver of soft wood.or betterstill, a thread.

For Cramps.
A lady correspondent writes : Take

a piece of unbleached cotton cloth
that has never been wet, heat it well
by the fire, and wrap it close around
the limb or part affected, and in a

very short time the cramp will cease
and will not return as long as the cloth
remains. ,

To wear a piece of cotton wick constantlyaround the ankle, will prevent
cramps in the feet. The other night
I forgot to replace the cotton, and beforemnrnillir W«B nhlicrorl noil fnr
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help, and by replacing the wick was
soon perfectly relieved. Such a simple
remedy is within the reach of all, and
I have Dever known a single failure
through many years of practice.

^ ^

Peaches and Gelatine..A deliciousdessert is made of canned peachesand gelatine in this way: Soak onehalfcupful of gelatine with a cup of
sugar and a dozen halves from a can

of peaches for one hour, then pour on

a cup of boiling water and pass all
through a strainer. Be sure to stir
it all over the fire until all the gelatine
is dissolved. Set it aside to cool, and
when ready to congeal have ready a

cup of rich cream ; whip the cream untillight, add a pinch of soda, and stir
it into the gelatine quickly one spoonfulat a time. Turn into a mold wet
with cold water, and set in a cold place
to harden.

Memories of Childhood.

A SERMON TO CHILDREN. BY THE
REV. HENRY BUNTING.

"When I was achild.".1 Cor. xlil; 11.

Our text forms part of a letter writtenby the Apostle Paul from Ephesua
to the Christian people who dwelt at
Corinth. He was noticing how poor
and unsatisfactory our knowledge is,
in this world, compared with what it
will be in heaven. We can imagine
him pausing for an illustration, and as

he does so, his thoughts go back to the
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more in his childhood's home in Cilicia.He watches his father as he
stitches away, making and repairing
sails, wanders among the boats on the
river Cnidus, listens to the sailors as

they whistle, sing and jabber through
the sunny day; gazes again upon the
great buildings, the old schools and
colleges of his native town, Tarsus;
feel3 the wonder and awe which, as a

boy, he used to feel when he saw the
scholars and learned men who dwelt
there. The thoughts and feelings of
childhood come back again, so tery
different from the thoughts and feelingsof his manhood. He used to
think some things better than they
were ; of other things he did not think
highly enough. He felt afraid sometimeswhen he had no reason for fear.
He was sometimes fearless when he
ought to have been afraid. By the
things he said and the questions which
he asked, he often showed that he was

very ignorant. He was but a child.
Now he has seized upon the illustrationwhich he wanted, and he goes

on writing: "WhenI was a child, I
thought aH a child ; but when I becamea man, I put away childish
things." Paul remembered his childfmmwhinh we learn that.

I. Children, Remember. One of
the most valuable gifts which our

Heavenly Father has bestowed upon
us is meiaory the power to treasure
things In our minds so as to be able to
recall them, look at them and think
about them again. Have you ever

thought what a valuable possession
memory is, and what a miserable
state of things would exist among us

if we could not remember ? Without
memory we should notbe able to think
or imagine, or sing, or read a book,
even if there were a book to read.
How should we get on without memory? In order that you may succeed
well in life, it is important that you
should have a good memory. Learn
the importance then of improving it.
It may be strengthened by exercise.
Carefully and honestly learn all the
lessons appointed you to learn.
Never, if you can possibly avoid it,
have to say, "I don't remember."
We begin to remember very early.

We have heard some one say ere now,
"Look ! baby notices !" That is the
first step toward remembering. Baby
soon learns to distinguish mother's
face and voice anywhere, because babyremembers.
Our memories are always receiving

fresh impressions. The doors of mem-
ory's chambers are always open, ana

all sorts of things walk in and remain
there.
We can remember best what we

commit to memory when we are

young. I used to hear an aged ministerwho could repeat many lines of
Greek poetry correctly, and yet he
could scarcely evor repeat correctly
a dozen lines of a hymn. The reason

was, he learned the Greek when he
was a boy and the hymns afterward.
Seeing, then, that through life we

shall be familiar with that which we

learn when young, how necessary it is
to learn the best things now, and not
allow any bad things to enter the
mind.
Whatever is once lodged in the

memory will remain there for ever.

You have heard of a Scotchman namedHugh Miller who, by his own industryAnd ability, rose from being a

mason to be an eminent geologist.
He wrote a book which every youth
would do well to read, called "The
Testimony of the Rocks." Geologistscan read upon the rocks records
which were made upon them ages
upon ages ago.how this world was

formed, and how changes have taken
place in it from age to age. And they
can read records of small events as

well as great. Upon the red sandstonethe geologist reads how ages
ago there fell a shower of rain.generationsof people have been born and
buried since then; but the impressionsremains and they are so plain
that the geologist tells us he can tell
even the direction from which the rain
came. So upon our memories impressionsare being made which will abide
forever. Small matters are treasured
up as well as great. Even looks and
tones and gestures are making a re
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again when ages have rolled away
and the day of eternity has come.

Elderly people tell us how strangely,at times, things which they had
imagined long forgotten aud buried
past recovery reappear quite suddenly.A gentleman told me how he
once fell into a river and narrowly escapedbeing drowned. As he sank
and rose in the water, as in a moment
the events of his whole life reappeared
before him, and things which he had
thought forgotten forever came back
as vividly as if they had only occurredthe day before. Our memories are

like parchment-scrolls, upon which
we are writing every day. As the
earth revolves, these writings are

rolled up a day's length ; may not see

it. By and by, perhaps at death, certainlyin eternity, we shall see the
scroll unrolled from end to end, and
read it all again. How careful ought
we to be as to what we commit to
memory.
II..The memories of early life will

either help us or injure us in the future.
There are memories which are a

blessing. A passage of Scripture.
"Thou God seest me".lodged in the
memory, has saved a boy or girl from
lying, stealing, etc. A young man

has been saving from yielding to
temptation to enter the theatre, ait at
the gambling table or go in the way of
the .vicious; and a young woman has
been saved from joining in the dance,
associating with bad company and fallinginto immorality, by the memory
of teaching received at home or at the
Sabbath- school.
I have seen black people in the West

Indies with charms upon neck and
arm, worn to save them from the
"evil eye" and make them successful
in life. It was a foolish custom and
could do no good. But I have known
individuals upon whom the memory
of the piety and purity of their parentshave acted better than a charm,
guarding them from evil. They have
remembered their parents, and have
been ashamed to do anything false,
mean or unjust.
The recollection of teaching received

in 'the Sabbath-school has led to the
conversion of an abandoned sinner far
on in life. I have read of an old man

in the backwoods of America, far
away from Christian teaching, who
was awakened and led to the Saviour
through the sudden recollection of a

sentence in a sermon which he had
1 J 1 1 mu« /vf
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good things will go on with us into
heaven and will make us happier
there.
While there are memories which

bless, there are others which area

curse. A good man goes into his
closet to pray, or to some religious serviceto wait upon God. He wants to
fix his attentionon good things, when
suddenly the memory of some bad
look, book, word or action crosses his
mind, and he is disturbed and pained
thereby. A gentleman tells how, one

day when he was a boy, a bad book
was placed in his hand. He only
glanced at the pictures for a few moments."I would give worlds," says
he, "if I could get those pictures out
of my memory again. I can see them
when I go to prayer and when I attendthe Lord's table; and they give
me great uneasiness and pain."
The memory of an ungodly home.

a home where there is no family prayerand where business and worldlinfiroffnf onrl f«1 nf i« A

very painful and injurious memory.
We ought to be very sorry for childrenwhose parents are ungodly, for
there are so many difficulties in the
way of their salvation.
The memory of false professors of

religion is very injurious. There ar®

some to-day who scarcely believe in
religion at all, because the only form
of it of which they know anything
is what they saw in the life of a socalledChristian who did not really
possess true religion. They are ready
to call all religion a sham.
III..This subject furnishes lessons

both for children aud parents.
Children should learn to avoid evomffViinrfthotr wnnlri nnt, like to

CiJUIIUg hUUV VMVJ ( VVKV» .WW .

be familiar with in days to come.

Peter would never have been bo quicklybetrayed into cursing and swearingin the Judgment hall if he had
not learned it upon the Lake of Galileewhen he was a boy.
Avoid bad companions and those

silent evil companions.bad books.
Get the mind stored with God's Word
and hide it in the heart.
Parents should learn carefully to

guard their children as far as possible
from contact with evil.
Be careful to maintain piety at

home. Let children see religion
there in all its beauty and attractiveness.Try in every possible way to
make the memory of home fragrant
and blessed for ever.

Cultivate self-control. Be careful
how you act and speak in the presence
of children. Let nothing be done or

said before them that you would avoid
if you thought they understood.
They will remember it again when
they can understand. Endeavor by
precept and example to train them in
the nurture and admonition of the
Lord.
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There is a tnaohine in the Bank of
England which receives sovereigns, as

a mill receives grain, for the purpose of

determining wholesale whether they
are of full weight. As they pass
through, the machinery, by unerring
laws, throws all that are light to one

side, and all that are of full weight to
another. That process is a silent and
solemn parable for me. Founded as it
is upon the laws of nature, it affords
the most vivid similitude of the certaintywhich characterizes the judgmentof the great day. There are no

mistakes or partialities to which the
light may trust the only hope lies in
being standard weight before they go
in.. Wm. Amot,

"Ye are The Light of The World."

With a heart full oflove and kindnessI come to you, dear young people,with a message from our blessed
Lord and Master. He has laid it upon
me to speak to you, and so in His
name and for Christ's sake, I have
said, "not as I will, but as thou wilt."
A short time ago, a beautiful picture

was presented to my notice, and has
so rested with me that I would like for
you to see it as I saw it, and think concerningit as I have thought.
In a dark and gloomy desert place

two men are seen dressed as for a race.

One completely exhausted is stagger-
ing, falling; in his hand he bears a

lighted torch, and as he sinks by the
way, his companion coming up, apparentlyin great haste, seizes the light
and speeds on. The work of the one is
flished. Well done, may truly be his
reward, while that of the other is just
begun.
How typical this is of the world and

our own lives.
Christ, the Light of the world, came

to this earth eighteen centuries ago,
and as He passed into the heavens.
His followers took up the light and
have brought it down to us. We, in
our turn, are to take up the torch and
carry it as far as may be.
Through trial, persecution and death,

the early followers of our Master held
the beacon light of truth aloft, runningtheir race, doing their work amid
the thick darkness.
As the Egyptian nigiit of error and

sin passed away, the children of God
still held on high their signal lights;
passing them down from generation to
generation.
Yea, some may say, truly there was

need of lamps by the way to guide duringthe dark ages, but we are living
in this enlightened nineteenth century
in broad daylight, what need of torchesnow?
Ah! dear ones, especially our youngermembers, there is {need, aye, great

need of light now, perhaps greater
need than ever before. Even in this
beautiful land of ours the darkqess is
over us, and shkll we do nothing to
dispel it? (

We have the promise that Christ
shall give us light; and what shall
we do with it: try to hide it under a
bushel ?
Our blessed Master tells us in that
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we are the lights, of the world; and
then gives us the command to let our

lights so shine before men, that they
may see our good works and glorify
our Father which is in heaven.
Sabbath breakers, inebriates, idolaters,are all around; are our lights

held so high that they may see the or-
ror of their ways?
Then there are, in our very midst,

those who, by their negative lives, are 1

refusing Christ as their Savior, who,
perhaps by their morality, are doing
as much harm as those who are break"
ing the laws of life. Are our torches
held aloft when we are with these, or

for fear of criticism do we trail our

lights in the dust?
Let us think of these things, dear

ones, and remember that no one can

bear our torches for us.

Shall our path be that of the just,
as a shining light that shineth more

and more unto the perfect day, and
shall the promise be verified to us

that at evening time it shall be light ?
Remember this it only as we walk day
by day as the Master leads; letting, as

an old writer has said, "Obedience
keep pace with knowledge."
This is a trying, testing time in the

history of our church. Shall we who
are younger take up the torches fallingfrom the hands of those who are

finishing their races and going up
higher, or shall their lights be allowed ]
to fall by the way and become extin- ]
gulshed ?
The dear Master has blessed us i

abundantly as a church, and He has >

still greater blessings in store for us,
but we must be willing to do as He
bids.
In the love of Christ, one of your

number, E. A. H. (
.From Friends Review.
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Shall We Meet Again!
The following is one of the most 1

brilliant paragraphs ever written by (

the lamented George D. Prentice:
"The fiat of death is inexorable.
There is no appeal for relief from the
great law which dooms us to dust.
We flourish and fade as the leaves of
the forest, and the flowers that bloom, (

wither and fade in adavhave nofrailer f

hold upon life than the mightiest mon- 1

arch that ever shook the earth with '

his footsteps. Generations of men will '

appear and disappear as the grass, and
the multitude that throng the world
to-day will disappear as footsteps on

the shore. Men seldom think of the
great event of death until the shadow
falls across tbeir own pathway, hiding
from their eyes the face of loved ones

whose living smile was the sunlight of
their existence. Death is the antagonistof life, and the thought of the tomb
is the skeleton of all feasts. We do
not want to go through the dark valley,although the dark passage may
lead to paradise; we do not want to go
down into damp graves even with
princes for bed-fellows. In the beautifuldrama of 'Ion' the hope of immortality,so eloquently uttered by the
death-devoted Greek, finds deep responsein every thoughtful soul.
When about to yield his life a sacrifice

to fate, bis Clemanthe asks if they,
should meet again, to which he responds: I have asked that dreadful
question of the hills that look eternal
.of the clear streams that flow forever
.of stars among whose fields of azure

my raised spirits have walked in glory.
All are dumb. But, as I gaze upon
thy living face, I feel that there is
something in love that mantles
through its beauty that cannot wholly
perish. We shall meet again, Clemanthe."
Six Reasons why all Christians

should activelv oppose war.
1. Because war is, in its nature,

contrary to the spirit and teachings
of the New Testament.

2. "No war can be reconciled with
the words of Christ, Love your enemies."

3. Because war appeals to the passionsof men, fosters a vindictive and
aggressive spirit.
"They who defend war, must defendthe dispositions that lead to

war.'
4. Because the war system, as supportedby Christians, is the great hindranceto the spread of Christianity,

both in civilized and heathen countries.
"If Christianity is to live and spread^

the war system must die."
5. Because war, in its best aspect,

is an attempt to overcome evil by
evil.
"How can Satan cast out Satan."
6. Because the war system habituallysets aside even the ordinary

rules of morality, and tolerates murder,lying, theft, rapine, and every
evil thing.
"It is never right for either nations

or individuals to do wrong; for "all
unrighteousness is sin."

7. Because war is wasteful, beyond
description, of life and property,;
while its decisions are in favor of brute
force rather than of right.

The Sabbath Stronger Than Armies.;
Count Montalembert, one of the

most eminent statesmen, once wrote:
"Men are surprised sometimes by the
ease with which the immense city of
London is kept in order by a garrison
of three small battalions and two
squadrons, while to control the cap-j
ital of France, which is half the size
40,000 troops of the line and 60,000
national guards are necessary. But
the stranger who arrives in London on

a Sunday morning, when he sees evntnrfVtirtnrnrarvn in fViof rvSrvanfirt
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capital in obedience to God.when, in
the center of that coloesal business he
finds silence and repose scarcely interruptedby the bells which call to prayer,and by the immense crowds on

their way to church.then his astonishmentceases. He understands that
tfcere is another curb for a Christian
people besides that made by bayonets,
and that when the law of God is fulfilledwith such a solemn submissiveness,God himself, if I dare use the
words, charges himself with the police
arrangements."
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Cattle are frequently troubled with
unpp fppt. frnm RtAndintr in fllfchv sta-

blesor muddy yards. To prevent it
keep the stable floor and yards dry
and clean. To cure the feet wash
them with warm water and carbolic
9oap. Break all blisters and scabs and
get a clean raw surface. Then apply
earbolated vaseline or cosmoline mixedwith enough acetate of copper (verdigris)to make the ointment green.
Bandage the feet, passing a part of
it through the cleft. Keet the feet
dry.

Two Points in Preserving.
Fruit that is to be preserved may be

kept from turning a dark colorby droppingit into cold water as fast a peeled.
Never let metal touch fruit and handleit as little as possible, is the rule of
in authority in all sorts of fruit pre3erving.
Branches that were broken during

[he winter should be cut near to the
trunk, a smooth cut made and covered
with grafting wax or thick paint.

Eggs intended for hatching should
not be over two weeks old. If much
jlderit takes longer to hatch them,
md the chicks are, as a general thing.
not so thrifty.

Just here we will say to those who
complain of receiving no eggs, to
change the food by giving a goodly
jupply of meat once a day. A pound
will supply twelve fowls, and if they
ire kept warm they will nearly always
ay under a meat diet.

Let parishioners beware of judging
iheir minister's power and efficiency
by the conditional of the Church
Inances. . . . The Clergyman is
not a "drummer," but a preacher of
ind witness for the truth. To preach
;he truth is not always either acceptaDleor pecuniarily profitable..Church'
nan.

Make your home the brightest place
>n earth if you would charm your
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!hiiaren to me uigu pmu ui virtue,
ind rectitude, and religion. Do not
ilways turn the blinds the wrong way.
Let the light, wich puts gold on the
jentian, and spots the pansy, pour
ntoyour dweellings. Do not expect
he little feet to keep step to a dead
narch.

i
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Odd See-Saws.
.

I saw a cow-bide In the grass,
A rush-light on the door,

I saw a candle-stick in mad,And a bell-pull on the door.
I saw a horse-fly up the creek,
A cat-nip at her food;I saw a chestnuUbur, and heard
A shell-bark In the wood.

I saw a Jack-plane off a board,
A car-spring off the track;

I saw a saw-dust off the floor,
And then a carpet-tack.

I saw a monkey-wrench a hut
From a fair lady's pate;

I saw a rattle-snake a bird
And bogs-head on a plate.

I saw a brandy-smash a glass,
I saw a shooting-star;

I heard the corns-talk in the-field,
A pig-Iron crow-bar.

I saw a pin-wheel off a post
And a wbeel-wright In a shop;

I saw a gin-sling on a bar,
I saw a ginger-pop.

I saw a house-fly o'er a field.
I Raw a ox-roast, too;

I saw a shad-roe and dam-bake,
And saw a chicken-stew.

I saw a sword-fish from a bank,
I heard the water-spout;

I saw tobacco-spit, and then
I heard an eye-ball out.

I saw a fence-rail at the din,
I heard a waist-band playA lively-strain.a sweet spit-toon.
And then I went away.

.
M

Wha t Others Say.
'SISLend-a-Hand.

Care fob Them..There is need of
the people who care. Many a young
man sroes downward instead of up-
ward in our crowded-cities, not for
lack of religious privileges and opportunities,for empty churches invite
him at every corner, but for lack of a
friend who cares. Many, a young
woman in our kitchen deteriorates in
character and usefuluess, because if
only her work is done, what she. does
with her small leisure nobody knows
or cares. Absence of genuine interest
is the worm at the heart upon fair
blossoms of charity. Every possible
substitute is oflered sufferiug humanity
.nursing, medicine, food, clothing,
advice.but nothing avails for general .

uplifting without the heart of a friend.
No pretense of interest is ever mistakenfor the genuine feeling. It has
no counterfeit. Nor can its lack bo
supplied by money, missions, or tracts.
We snail learn tms as last aua no nunerthan| we learn to care.

Elizabeth Hamilton.
The horrid outrage committed by '*

the brutal fury of the conquerers on

the innocent and defenseless, give us

a view of the nature of the pride of
war ; that pride of which we are accustomedto speak as constituting the
soldier's glory. However strained by
cruelty, perfidy, or injustice, he is
henceforth transformed into a hero,
and;dignfiied by all the epithets expresiveof admiration. The reader
the young reader especially, is thus apt
to be surprised into approbation of
deeds which, if stated in their native
deformity, his soul would lhave abhorred.

It is reported of the late Dr. Wilson
that he said to one of his classes in the
Western Theological Seminary: "Gentlemen,when you go out to engage in
the work of the ministry, do not joette
one another around to get the best places,but take places that no one wants
and make something out of them."
Good advice this, and it might not be
out of place to commend it to the attentionof some Methodist preachers
about Conference times where there is
sometime a good deal of jostling
around for places.

Boston Herald.
A verv distinguished prelate of the

Episcopal Church found himselfstrandedin a little town away down in the
backwoods of Maine iastSummer, and
had to put up at a farm house, where
he was hospitably entertained. "Do
you have many Episcopalians down
here?" be inquired of his hostess.
"Well, really now, I don't know," she
answered;" "our hired man shot some
sort of a queer critterdown baafcof the
barn the other day, but he allowed It
was a woodchuck."

Harper'I Magazine.
Clergyman should be brief and to

the point. A Boston clergyman once

had a broad hint to that effect. "We
would like to have you short when
vou marry us," said a prospective
bridgeroom, "because we are going
West." "How soon after the ceremonywill you start?" "In about a week,"
was the reply, Then the minister
realized he had a reptation as one

possessing the gift of continuance.

South' Western-Methoditt.
Sharp, but True..There are no

hypocrites comparable to the sinners
who make no effort to serve God, and
tell us that if the Church were better
they would joiu it.

.

If You Hare Anything
Better, send it along. A gentleman

in Massachusetts, when recently offeredby letter a package of infidel publicationsanswered aa follows: "If
you hajre anthing better than the 'Sermonm the Mount," the parable of
the 'Drodieal son,' land that of the
'good Samaritan,' or if you have any
better code of morals than the Ten
Commandments, or anything more

consoling and beautiful that the twenty-thirdPsalm, or, on the whole, anythingthat will make this dark world
more bright than the Bible, anything
that will throw more light on thft future,and reveal to me a Father more
merciful and kind than the New Testament,please send it along."

* ->*'


