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TOLEDO, IOWA. 

y 
WHAT WILL THE 

SAYTy 

CHILDREN 

* We have pined, dear wife, w« hare pitted foe 

-. Shut ia by oar fore t trees, 
-.. Jfor a aijbt of the great Atlantic waves, 
w'.-v And a breath of the halt breeze. 
v ao-morrow. to-morrow, we ll reach the eea!— 

Oh wif a, what a happy dav:" 
" 4lbe turned with a radiant taee, to aak. 

John, what will the children say? 

•< We have pined, dear wife, we have pined for 
-•- year*, 

For tl ie f ttherland of Art, 
" Vor A a ffht of the famoan towns that took 
^ 1 n the world's great march their part, 
3§o tread where the good and the noble trod; 

' Now. darling, we'll have our way." 
;! uh, John," she said. " I'm the happiest wife! 
b But what will the children say? 

And, better than all, we will seek the land 
jMftde Holy by Calvary, 

. ,^e will walk the streets of Jerna&lem, 
. ;y>£ And weep m Getfoemane. 

-£h.wife, you are weeping now at the thought; 
What will you do in thnt day 
Dear John, God knows; but the ehildren, 

' \ dear -
What will the children say?" 

ijfhe wind blew hard, the storm rose high, 
j John spoke to his wife onoe more: 
* l)fMr heart, we have come to the end of life, 

• tor we cannot reach the shoiv. 
v^care n"t so much that our dream is past— 
^ We have nearly iivrd our dav — 
i^ut lmle Mary and Harry and Will— 

s' t Wife what will the children say?" 

§The children are sleeping: we'll tell them not. 
Ah. John, wlwt a jov for them, 
o wake in ' the land that is very far off/ 

.r" In the new Jerusalem! 
When they feel its bliss, and the Lord himself 
& tthall wipe all their tears away. 

%hen they walk with the angels and seethe 
Cliriat, 

John ! what will the children nayt" 
* —Harper'8 Weekly. 

*. LOVER'S MISTAKE. 

John Lorrimer believed it a sad day 
for himself when Mr. Strathley came to 
lord to look after the mill, which had 
kitely fallen into the hands of Strathley 
& Stone, lumber merchants of the me
tropolis, a hundred miles away. Why 
lau Mr. Strathley chosen to immure 
fciinself in that little country village, 
Whose society was naturally unconge
nial to a man of the world? Why, if 
ft were not because he had seen lilar-
ffaret on his first visit to look after 
She purchase of the mill, and had 
dined at her grandfather's as if he 
were an old friend, John reasoned? 
Were there not women as fair in his 
own world whom he could love and 
win, that he need go out of his way to 
rob another man? Could he not have 
sent an agent to reside at Ford, and at
tend to the firm's business, in that old-
foshioned corner of the earth, if mon-
tjt-making were the only attraction? 
What malign fate had caused him to 
gravitate to Ford, where no stranger 
was ever known to stay a moment 
longer than circumstances obliged 
him? With his tine manner and tine 
clothes; his palaver about all things 
In heaven and earth; his handsome face 
*nd figure, was it not hiding his light 
under a bushel? What could he find 
in Ford to interest him if it were not 
Margaret P 

It was a bitter season for Lorrimer, 
who, having been sweet upon Margaret 
ever since he was a boy in jackets, felt 
as if he had established a claim upon 
her affections, and was aggrieved to 
find her amused by Strathley—walking 
With him in season and out of season; 
sitting in the farm-house porch in con
fidential converse, or singing from the 
•Bme old psalter on Sunday evenings. 
It was surely enough to enrage any lov-
*r, and especially one who felt so cer
tain of his ease that lie had delayed 
about riveting the chains, and had 
taken everything for granted before 

• putting the question. 
Lorrimer began to study his mirror 

for the first time in his life; to become 
•Bamored of line clothes: to suspect 
Wmself of awkwardness and ignorance. 
It suddenly occurred to him that he 

• ttiust have been blind ever to have be-
Keved that Margaret would care for 
Mm, though he had thought that ac
tions spoke louder than words; though 

, fcr had taken her part at school, when 
t&e others twitted her about her shab-
kj' gowns and her wild brother Ben, 
Who had brought his grandfather's 
•Dse to the grindstone—the country 
people said—and obliged him to mort
age the farm and this same mill, which 
Mid been his own years ago, in order to 

. ffi,y gambling debts. 
" And served him right," they grum-

Med, not satisfied with the retribution 
Providence had seen fit to administer, 
"served him right for edicating Ben be
yond h is betters, 'til he was that proud 
He looked down on liisown kith and kin 
4Mid ran away to sea, where all the 
Mamps go, when there ain't no more 
money to make away with. And it 
•an't no great loss, neither," they de
clared, " when he went down with all 
fwnds on board, off the coast some
where, and nobody left to give the par-
Knklers; though he's gone to his ac
count, and we don't hev no wish to dis
parage the dead." 

All at once Lorrimer began to look at 
himself as if lie were somebody else, 
and the view failed to satisfy his soul. 
Crossing the brook that flowed through 
tte meadow, one evening, he met Mar
garet alone. 

"Well met," said she, gayly, show
ing him a handful of water-lillies. 
"See. I fished these out of the bottom
less pond, in an old leaky wherry that 
was rotting on the shore. Will you have 
•ome?" 

" Why didn't you ask me to get them 
for you, Margaret? You might have 
been at the bottom of the pona by this 
time." 

" It is bottomless, you know." 
" Why didn't you ask Mr. Strathley 

to get them for youP" he added, as an 
•Iterthought. 

The sudden color reddened upon Mar
garet's clieek. 

"Mr. Strathley has something else to 
do." 

" But I have nothing else to do that I 
tfeould like half as well, Margaret—we 
Wed to be such friends—I used to think 
—but no matter what—vou lind Strath-

.•!«!>• more to your minil, no doubt. I 

«'n't blame you, only we were such old 
tflends!" 

There was a look of trouble growing 
in Margaret's eyes. "We are friends 
•Kll, I hope," she said. 

" Are we? That fellow with his fine 
firs and bold eyes has bewitched you; 
KB were happy enough before he came. 
0D you know what they say in the vil
lage?" 

, " I do not care what they say," she 
Mplied, with growing color ana a tear 
la her eyes that belied her word 
"AVliat right have you to speak of me? 
Why do you listen, you who pretend to 
be my friend?" 

" Preiend! That's an honest word 
between you and me! 1 listen because 
rm not deaf. If Strathley had your 

-gpod at heart—" 
"Take care, John, don't say.any-

Sing against Mr. Strathley. " You 
ight be sorry for it some day. He is 

—'be knew my poor Brother Ben—at 
acbool, or somewhere. It does us good 
to hear him talk of Ben!" It was Tiard 
for Margaret to dissemble, and she did 
It with a poor grace. 

" Blessings brighten as they take 
. Iheir flight, thought Loirimer;" knew 

JWur Brother Ben, did he? and your 
grandfather listens?" The time had 
been when Ben's name had been for
bidden, and the old farmer had sworn 
that Ben's shadow should never darken 
hit door. 

"* People ought to be careful how they 
apeak ot their own flesh and blood," 
groaned the neighbors when the Arc-
torus was cast away, and the last chance 
ot forgiving Ben with it. But though 
Grandfather Bevishad aged since then, 
bad begun to have a halt in his step and 
a stoop in his shoulders, and to grow a 
fresh crop of wrinkles, yet even grim 
Death had failed to obliterate Ben's 
misdeeds—their impoverished condi
tion was a constant reminder. Mr. 
Bevis saw his more fortunate neighbors 
enjoying the fruits of lands he had 
cleared with the horny band ot toil, sit
ting down to bounteously supplied 
tables, with a good balance in the bank 
for rainy weather, while he and his 
fared scantily, and hardly dared to look 
the future in the face. Ben had been 
tin apple of bl« eye, and to hare suf-

it * 
"fc - •* - , 
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fered from his selfishness 
Other sting to poverty. 

" When Mr. Strathley first mentioned 
Ben, grandfather just groaned, and 
toddled out of the room. The next 
time he shut his eyes and made believe 
to sleep; but now, do you know, he 
hangs upon Mr. Strathley's words, 
John, thtmgh he never asks a question. 
But the d4y will come when be will 
pardon poor Ben, I know it will." 

_ " And Strathley, having done mis
sionary work, will demand his re
ward?" said John, bitterly. "Marga
ret, do you think he means fairly by 
you? Isn't it just a season's amuse
ment to him?" 

" I have no fears," she answered. 
But in spite of what folks might say, 

Mr. Strathely was at Ford, on and off, 
all summer. 

" The mill needs a sight of looking 
after," they sniffed, " it might run 
away; he had taken a mighty fancy to 
Meg Bevis, and p'raps she expected to 
be a fine lady, anon, and ride in her 
carriage and have servants under her; 
bnt there was many a hole in the skim
mer. 'T wasn't likely but he'd been 
used to women-folks as could play the 
pianny, and wear the fashions as. natu
ral as their own skins. Old Bevis 
ought to be ashamed to allow such go
ings on under his eyes. High time 
o'day, too, for Mr. Strathley to put 
Bevis in overseer at the mill, over the 
heads of younger and smarter men, 
with no end of wages and nothing to do 
but watch the gang-saw! That didn't 
lock queer, did it? And wasn't Strath-
ley's team stabled in Bevis' barn; and 
diiln't Meg use it when she pleased, 
and a mighty smart team, too, no one-
ho.'s-shay. And who could tell why 
he'd bought the Dean meadow of Bevis, 
when it was such a barren waste that 
the grasshoppers avoided it? He hadn't 
no use for it, there wasn't a stick of 
timber on it, but it put cash in old Be
vis' pocket, where cash was a stranger, 
eh?" 

Lorrimer was obliged to listen to all 
this, without the power of proving it 
false, and it made his heartache as that 
organ had never ached before; dark
ened the day and embittered life for 
him. He dreaded to meet friend or foe, 
for fear of hearing opinions which he 
could not combat, and the}- all won
dered that he would not join in the gen
eral cavil. Had not Margaret thrown 
him over for a flashy fellow, about 
whom nobody knew anything beyond 
what he chose to tell? Wasn't resent
ment the proper attitude for a jilted 
lover? To be sure, he felt very hard 
toward this handsome, well-to-do gen
tleman who had stepped between him 
and happiness—who slipped so easily 
into the position for which John had 
served twice seven years. 

He could scarcely bear the sight of 
him dawdling about Bevis' farm—as 
though to the manner born—but he was 
obliged to own that Strathley showed a 
surpassing good-nature, an inditlerenee 
to his rudeness that was provoking; and 
that he was just as ready to be civil and 
friendly to him afterward. 

" Surely this is a hard world," 
thought Lorrimer, " in which it is nec
essary to love one's enemy, though he 
has stolen the apple of one's eye." 
Wasn't it requiring a little too much of 
human nature—or, at least, of Lorri
mer nature? Still, if he happened to 
meet Strathley on the highway and 
fared on a piece with him, talking of 
the prospects for lumbering the com
ing winter; about provisioning the 
camp and engaging men, and of that 
kind of rougli-and-iead}' life, Lorrimer 
could not deny but he was a pleasant, 
companionable fellow enough, with a 
deal of backbone, who knew his work 
and the sort of people with whom he 
had to deal. 

"I mean to have a taste of this camp-
life myself, this winter," be said, by 
the way. " I want to know what it is 
like, to become brave enough not to 
heoil poor fare, a hard couch, or howl
ing wolves." 

" You won't find it as easy as lying, 
I reckon," said Lorrimer, " a little of 
that kind of thing goes a great way." 

"I dare say. Are you going to join 
my gan<j?" 

'1? No, thank you. I'm, looking 
for a chanee to sell out. 1 want to raise 
some ready money and be off to Cali
fornia, where it grows faster than in 
this soil." 

" Ah. going to leave for good and all? 
Any disappointment? She hasn't gone 
back on you, eh?" 

"Who do you mean?" asked John, 
fiercely. 

" The girl you are going to leave be
hind you." 

"I have no sweetheart," said John,' 
evasively. 

" More's the pity—it's lore that 
makes the world go round." 
" No, it isn't—it's money." 
"If you want money my boy,letme 

help you." 
'•You! No, thank you. I want no 

man's money." 
Lorrimer "did not find a purchaser 

for his farm before the winter set in, 
cold and bitter, with angry storms and 
biting frosts. He was still waiting for 
one when Mr. Strathley came from 
town on a dark December flay, and 
meeting Lorrimer, begged he would 
pioneer him tluongh tlie woods to the 
camp. 

" I suppose ytu know the woods as 
well as your own face?" he said. 

"Yes," said Lorrimer; "only, if it 
should come, on to storm as it threatens, 
we may lose our reckoning. Hadn't 
you better wait till the weather clears?" 
" How far do you call it?" 
"Near six miles; but it isn't like 

walking on a concrete pavement, jou 
know.1' 

"No. I'm inclined to push on to
day. if you're willing." 

They set out not long after noon; 
the sun came out and blinked at them; 
but by the time they had struck into 
the deep woods he had thought better 
of it and retired behind a flaw of snow. 

" This will all blow over," said Strath
ley, confidently. 

" Or maybe we'll outstrip the storm 
and reach the camp ahe&d of it," agreed 
Lorrimer. 

But though the storm seemed in no 
hurry, it meant business; from a slight 
flaw, it goes into a lazy tumult of snow-
flakes, obliterating landmarks, and 
making the woods murky and bewild
ering. 

" Six miles are soon traveled in the j 
worst weather," averred Strathley. 1 

"It's getting confoundedly dark, 
though, Lorrimer; it seems to me we 
have walked ten leagues already." 

" I'll be blessed if it isn't the longest 
six miles I ever footed," confessed Lor
rimer. 
the camp, unless — 

, " I tell you, Lorrimer, it's no go; 
you'll have to leave me and push 
ahead." 

•' I'll carry you first." 
"That deuced fall took all the pluck 

out of me. 1 might find courage to 
crawl if I were sure it wasn't a tom
fool's errand—if we were on the right 
track—but it would be a sin to keep 
you here in this ' weather. I'll wait 
awhile and watch my breath. Do you 
go on. I'll overtake you sooner or 
later." -

" Will you? If I leave you, you'll 
never take another step, you'll just 
doze off into the other world. The only-
safe thing for us to do is to keep jog
ging till we drop; anything else is sui
cide, and"—With an* effort—" there's 
Margaret." 

"Yes," drowsily, "there's Mar
garet, to be sure. I must make—an 
effort—for her sake! But you push 
along—I'll follow I couldn't walk 
just yet to save myself from perdition. 
I'm so stunned and shaken; no—I— 
couldn't."' 

Lorrimer leaned against the nearest 
tree and waited in desperation. It was 
bitter cold, he owned, and his powers of 
persuasion were exhausted; but to 
leave the man to his own devices was 
certain death—and what then? Was 
he his brother's keeper? Why should 
he hazard life and love for this stranger 
who had stepped between himself and 
happiness? Did he owe Mr. Strathley 
aught? He started forward a few paces 
-•-perhaps the camp was near at hand 
and he could bring help. But what was 
he doing? Deceiving himself? Should 
he leave Strathley behind? Would he 
be able to find him in the dark? Would 
any halloo of his waken him from that 
deathly sleep into which he was fast 
falling? But there was Margaret— 
would she not be all his own again? 
And then he hung his head there in 
the thick darkness. Only an instant, it 
may be, he paused in the shuddering 
night, and he turned back to Strathley 
— already slipping into eternal slumber 
— and half dragged, half carried him 
forward. Sometimes he rested and 
took breath; sometimes his sluggish 
burden slipped from his hold awhile; 
sometimes he shouted for help, and 
the howling wolves seemed to mock 
him. 

"For God's sake, lay me down and 
let me die!" groaned Strathley, be
tween fainting and sleeping. "Marga
ret —can explain— everything —who 
could bear a grudge—against a ghost? 
She loved me through good and evil re
port " 

Lorrimer picked up his burden and 
trudged on. Was that a star glinting 
through the trees, or the moon rising 
big and red? or was it—great heavens! 
could it be the camp-fire shining like 
the gates of Paradise? Some one com
ing out into the night, closed the rude 
camp-door behind him and shut them 
out into darkness again. Lorrimer 
plunged forward with a cry for help, 
and fell fainting with his burden within 
a yard of the camp. 

•• If it had not been for you, Lorri
mer," said Mr. Strathley, next day, 
when he found himself too lame and 
frost-bitten to lift himself from the bed 
of spicy boughs, such as the camp af
forded." "If it hadn't been for you, I 
should have stepped out last night. 
And it was at the risk of your own Fife, 
too! ' Greater love than this had no 
man!' And you thought I was Mar
garet's lover all the while? That's 
what I call heroic. I'm going to put 
you out of your misery. Look at me, 
John Lorrimer. Did you ever see B»n 
Bevis—Wild Ben they used to call him 
—though I believe he was lost at sea, 
wasn't he, before you were grown? I 
see there's a stone In the burying-
ground to his memory, eh? Well, the 
prodigal son has returned; 1 am Ben 
lJevis—Margaret's brother. It -was 
hardly worth while being jealous of me, 
was it? I have been winning my 
grandfather's heart; that's all of my 
deep-laid plans. If 1 had appeared be
fore him without disguise of any sort, 
he would never have believed in my 
reformation; never have profited by a 
stiver of my money—well-gotten gains, 
too. As a stranger I had some chance 
of earning my way into his good graces. 
You see, 1 left here twenty years ago, a 
stripling, with flaxen hair and beard
less face, and I'm bronzed and weather-
beaten beyond recognition. When I 
return to Ford, we will have it out with 
Grandfather Bevis, and know the worst 
or the best. And you, Lorrimer—well, 
there's Margaret. Perhaps I shall 
dance at your wedding in spite of a 
rough night in the backwoods."— 
Mary X. 1'rcacotl, in Qohlen Rule. 

Patching in England. 

The wire is, perhaps, the regular 
poacher's best implement, and ground 
game his most profitable source of in
come. Hares exist in numbers upon 
the downs, especially near the localities 
where the great coursing meetings are 
held, where a dozen may be kicked out 
of the grass in five minutes. In these 
districts of course the downs are 
watched; but hares cannot bo kept 
within bounds, and wander miles and 
miles at night, limping daintily with 
their odd gait (when undisturbed) 
along the lanes leading into the plowed 
fields on the lower slopes ond planes. 
The hills—wide and almost pathless, 
and practically destitute of fences— 
where the foot leaves no trail on the 
short grass and elastic turf, are pecu
liarly favorable to illicit sport. Though 
apparently roaming aimlessly, hares 
have their regular highways, or 
"runs;" and it is the poacher's busi
ness to discover which of these narrow 
paths are most beaten by continuous 
use. He then sets his wire, as early in 
the evening as compatible with safety 
to himself, for hares are abroad with 
the twilight. Long practice and deli
cate skill are essential to successful 
snaring. First, the loop itself into 
which the hare is to run his head must 
be of the exact size. If it be too small 
he will simply thrust it aside; if too 
large his body will slip through, and 
his hind leg will be captured; being 
crooked, he draws the noose probably. 
Then if caught by the hind leg, the 
wretched creature, mad with terror, 
will shriek his loudest; and a hare 
shrieks precisely like a human being 
in distress. The sound, well under 
stood I y the watchers, will at once re
veal what is going forward. Rabbits 
are also wired in great numbers. The 
loop is a trifle smaller, and should be 
just a span from the ground. But the 
ferret is the poacher's chief assistant 
in rabbiting; it takes two men, one on 

. . . , . each side of the "bury," and a ferret 
We ought to be close upon which wU1 not e„ stay in 

But just theTstrathlev stumbled in ! ^ole and feast HU overcome with 
the swiftly descending darkness, and I -phe greatest difficulty with any kind 
tell with a groan, oyer the ragged rem- of lfeig to t ho^e unoJerved 
naiit of a lightmn«r-bl&stca stump. ! ^ •& .. i ® . . 1 . >wtn the bag. Keepers are quite aware 

" l ough luck, saul Lorrimer, rub- 0f tuis; and in the case of large es- ! 
bing his face with the new fallen snow, ; tates, leaving one or two assistants near ! 
and chafing his hands; for Mr. Strath- ! the preserves, they patrol the by-ways 1 

ley was prone upon the ground in a dead and foot-paths, while the police watch ! 
faint. 44 W hat if he never came to life • (?ross-roaiis and lanes which lead to i 
again? ' Lorrimer asked himself. ! the villages. If a man comes along at 
" \\ hat would Margaret do? W ould it an exceptionally early hour, with coat- ! 
be bappjer for himself?" pockets violently bulging, there is aj 
" Where have I been?" asked Strath- prima facie case for searching him. 

ley, suddenly, sitting upright and try-1 Ono advantage of wiring or netting I 
ing «o look through the darkness. j over the gun is here very noticeable; • 

" 1 hat s more than I can tell you,'1 : anything shot bleeds and stains the 
answered Lorrimer. 44 You had a fall;; pocket—a suspicious sight even when 
that knocked the breath out of you a j empty; strangulation leaves no traces. 
S'> ill v-V™ better. Could you Without a knowledge of the police-
walk, think. i man's beat and the keeper's post, the 

"Certainly. Let's be jogging. Tacre ! poacher can do nothing on a large 
—give me your hand. I'm a trifle stiff scale. He has, however, no great 
from the fall yet. It's deuced cold, trouble in ascertaining these things; 
seems to nie." _ the laborers who do not themselves 

"That's so; it left off snowing a mile : poach, sympathize warmly and whisper 
back, and the wind has stiffened. It's ! information. There is reason to think 
going to be a rough night. We haven't that men sometimes get drunk, or suf-
any time to lose; you see, we must have j iiciently so to simulate intoxication 
missed the path some time ago; that j very successfully, with the express pur-
rascally snow pelted a fellow's face so ; pose of being out all night with a good 
fast and thick. Eh! what's the trouble excuse, and so discovering the poliee-
now?" ; man's ambuscade. Finding a man 

" I must sit down again for a spell; I j whom he knows to be usually sober, 
can't keep up with yoii." ' overtaken with drink, in a lonely road, 

•' But you must, you know." where he injures none but himself, the 
•'I couldn't walk another rod just policeman good-naturedly leads him 

now if Death himself were at my hoipc, with a caution only. 
heels." J The raiders, who come in gangs 
" Nonsense. Trudge along; it's grow-; armed with guns and shoot in the pre-

ing colder every moment, it's death to ! serves, are usually the scum of manu-
give up," facturing towns, led or guided by a 

Strathley staggered alon^ for a few man expelled through his own bad con-
paces. with LorriraWs aid; but soon ^ duct from the village, and who has a 
came to a halt, i knowledge of the ground. These gangs 

display no skill; relying on their num
bers, arms and known desperation of 

character to protect them from arrest, 
as it does in nine cases out of ten. 
Keepers and policemen cannot be ex
pected to force such brutes as these 
iellows; they do sometimes, however, 
and get shattered with shot. The 
" mouchers" sneak about the hedge
rows on Sundays with lurcher dogs, 
and snap up a rabbit or a hare; they do 
not do much damage except near great 
towns, where they are very numerous. 
Shepherds, also, occasionally mouch— 
their dogs being sometimes very ex
pert; ana plowmen set wires in the 
gateways or gaps where they have 
noticed the track of a hare, but it is 
only for their own eating, and is not of 
much consequence in comparison with 
the work of the real local professional. 
These regular hands form a class which 
are probably more numerous now than 
ever; the reasons are—first, the high 
value of game and the immense demand 
for it since poultry has become so dear, 
and, secondly, the ease of transmission, 
now that railways spread into the most 
outlying districts and carry baskets or 
parcels swiftly out of reach. Poaching, 
in fact, well followed, is a lucrative 
business.—Pall Mall Gazette. 

Business Prudence. 

It is quite the habit of many to at
tribute success or failure, particularly 
the latter, to luck or hard times. The 
times and surrounding circumstances 
of life may have a large influence, but 
it is not reasonable to suppose they are 
controlling influences. The failure of 
a crop, or the burning of a barn or 
store-house, are losses to which any 
person or people are liable. But few 
persons get through life without losses. 
They come to successful men as well as 
to those who are the reverse. In many 
cases they call out better energies, and 
are blessings in disguise. Financial re
verses were the making of such men as 
Sir Walter Scott, Dr. John Mason 
Good, and a host of others. It is more 
reasonable to suppose that much of the 
success or failure of everyone is to be 
found in the habits and management of 
the persons themselves. Among the 
things that do most to injure those of 
industrious habits who might get along 
well in life but for unwise practices, 
perhaps the desire to use money before 
it is earned, or as soon as it is earned, 
is most general. It is quite the habit 
of young men going into business to 
think all the money that chances to pass 
through their hands is theirs. As soon 
as a trade of a few thousands a year is 
started, the idea seems to possess them 
that they can buy a farm, or lot, or 
build a house or store. Their wives 
may encourage such ideas and no doubt 
often do. Thus early in their lives they 
contract obligations that might proper
ly be assumed a few years later, but 
coming as early as they do, they be
come a burden that hangs like a mill
stone about their business, and when 
outside pressure comes, they become 
discouraged—and fail. 

No person should rent o build a 
house or store that may not be proper
ly equipped and maintained without in
jury to his business. Better spend a 
few more years of simple and inexpen
sive living, till the accumulations of 
business will warrant the expenditure, 
and tili it can be done without curtail
ment of business or delay in paying 
current debts. Every person should 
desire a home. Every man should take 
pleasure in making his family comfort
able and happy, but to mortgage the 
future and cripple business, and, per
haps, worse stilt, make forced loans on 
creditors to add luxuries and elegan
cies, is criminal folly. We fear many 
are not guiltleJfc in this respect. These 
ideas may not suit many who wish to 
step to the top of the ladder at a few 
strides. It may have been reached by 
such efforts, but the cases are rare in
deed; while the failures may be counted 
by thousands. They who take the 
straight plodding way and follow it 
steadily, carefully and faithfully, will 
almost surely gain the comforts of a 
good home and a competent capital for 
a successful and legitimate business. 

In this connection we ask attention 
to the following from a New York 
paper, which happily illustrates the 
idea we wish to impress: 

" John Q. Jones died at his residence 
on New Year's night, aged seventy-four 
3'ears. He made the Chemical Bank, 
of this city, what it is, viz., an institu
tion that has a surplus of $3,000,000, 
that pays 100 per cent dividends every 
vear to its stockholders, and each share 
of stock of $ 100 worth $1,600 to $1,800. 
How did he do this? Simply by econ
omy and careful attention to the way 
the fluids of the bank were invested, 
adding something to the surplus every 
year; he did not approve of the modern 
way of doing business, of spending 
money before it is earned. The result 
of his simple policy of earning and sav
ing is the enviable position of the Chem
ical Bank, of this city, of which all 
New Yorkers feel proud. Mr. Jones 
was a quiet, unassuming man, pos
sessed of great force of character; he 
attended strictly to his own business, 
and did not try to interfere with the af
fairs of others. His life is an encour
aging lesson to careful, plodding, sav
ing men; for the result of his prudent 
and consistent policy has been a long, 
peaceful, honored career, while his 
death is mourned by thousands who 
never personally knew him." 

Every business needs accretions, and 
they should be frequent, if not constant. 
Money should be made, and a part of 
it retained in business. With more 
capital and more prudence, the proba
bility of failure would lessen and the 
chances of success largely increase.— 
Grocers' Criterion. 

Do Insects Talk to Each Other? 

" Two ants," says Buchner, " when 
they are talking together stand with 
their heads opposite each other, work
ing their sensitive feelers in the liveli
est manner, and tapping each other's 
heads." Numerous examples prove 
that they are able in this way to make 
mutual communications, and even on 
certain definite subjects. " I have 
often," says the English naturalist 
Jesse, " placed a small green cater
pillar in the neighborhood of an ant's 
nest. It is immediately seized by an 
ant, which calls in the assistance of a 
friend after ineffectual efforts to drag 
the caterpillar into the nest. It can be 
clearly seen that the little creatures 
hold a conversation by means of their 
feelers, and this being ended, they re
pair together to the caterpillar in order 
to draw it into the nest by their united 
strength. Further, 1 have observed the 
meeting of ants on the way to and from 
their nest. They stop, touch each 
other with their feelers, and appear to 
hold a conversation, which I have good 
reason to suppose refers to the best 
ground for obtaining food." Hague 
writes in a letter to Darwin, that he one 
day killed with his finger a number of 
ants who came every day from a hole 
in the wall to some plants standing on 
the chimney-piece. He had tried the 
efl'ect of brushing them away, but it 
was of no use, ana the consequence of 
the slaughter was that the ants who 
were on the way turned back and tried 
to persuade their companions who were 
not yet aware of the danger to turn 
back also. A#short conversation en
sued between the ants, which, however, 
did not result in an immediate return, 
for those who had just left the nest first 
convinced themselves of the truth of 
the report.—Leisure Hour. 

—If you want success and comfort 
with Maderia vines, start them in the 
living room at any time from the pres
ent time to the 1st of March, giving 
each plant a five-inch pot-. Provide a 
trellis upon which the plants may 
climb, but keep them well pinched 
back to induce lateral growth, and pre
vent their running as much as possible. 
About the 1st of June turn them out of 
the pots, where they are to grow, with 
the balls of earth entire, ana they will 
run ten to fifteen feet high over a porch 
or other suitable place, and throw out 
laterals liberally; this from the mid
dle of August until killed by frost, and 
will, besides their shade during the sum
mer, bloom profusely.—Prairie Farmer. 

ONE THOUSAND polygamous mar
riages took place in Utah in 1877, 

—Between this time and April the 
Assessors and Collectors of the " Fools' 
Tax," will be busy all over the rural 
districts, in the shape of agents of 
bogus nurseries, cloth peddlers, mar
velous lightning rods, etc.—Iowa State 

Register. 

—Boiled Pudding.—Two cups of but
termilk or sour milk, one and one-half 
cups of Indian meal, two cups of flour, 
one teaspoonful of saleratus, a little 
salt and one cup of chopped raisins; 
put in a pudding dish ana cover tight; 
boil one hour without taking the cover 
off. 

—A Swiss Soup.—Boil three pounds 
of potatoes, mash them well and add 
slowly some good broth, sufficient for 
the tureen. Let these boil together; 
then add some spinach, a little parsley, 
lemon, thyme and sage, all chopped 
fine; boil all together five minutes; pep
per and salt to taste; just before taking 
it off the fire to serve add two well-
beaten eggs 

—Baked Turkey.—When cleaned, 
stuffed and trussed, put the turkey in a 
baking pan, with a little cold water in 
the bottom; spread some butter over it, 
sprinkle salt all over, cover with a 
piece of buttered paper, and set in a 
quick oven; baste often, and turn the 
bird over and around if necessary. It 
takes from an hour and a half to two 
hours to bake a turkey. It is served 
with the gravy only, after having re
moved the "fat, or with cranberry sauce 
or currant jelly. 

—Corn Starch Pie.—One pint of milk, 
the yelks of two eggs, sugar to your 
taste, one tablespoonful of corn starch 
dissolved in a little cold milk; bake 
j our crusts on two plates first, then 
bring your milk to a boil or nearly so, 
then stir in your egg, milk and starch 
worked smoothly together; when it 
thickens, flavor, ana put onto your 
crusts; then take the whites of four 
eggs and two tablespoonfuls of white 
pulverized sugar, beat to a frothy or 
like frosting, and spread over the top, 
and set into the oven and brown. 

—Salsify, or Vegetable Oysters.— 
Wash thoroughly, scrape oft the skin 
and throw at once into weak vinegar 
and water for a few minutes; take out 
cut across in rather thin slices and 
stew, either in porcelain or new tin, 
until tender; they should be almost dry 
when done, then add milk, plenty of 
butter, pepper and salt, and pour hot 
over slices of nicely toasted bread, or 
roll two or three crackers fine and add 
to the soup. Another way is to wash, 
scrape and boil whole in salted water 
until tender, then cut length-wise, dip 
into a beaten egg, roll in crumbs and 
fry in lard. 

Winter Treatment or Poultry. 

For hens to lay in winter, it is neces
sary that they should be supplied with 
all the requirements of food, egg-shell 
matter, cleanliness and care, to keep 
them in a high state of health and con
dition. Good feeding is all that is re
quired by nature for egg-producing. 
This substance is better supplied by 
giving them sound, sweet food liberal
ly, than by any artificial condiment or 
preparation sold for the purpose. The 
high price of such preparations, how
ever good they may be, puts them be
yond reach of the farmer to get a prof
itable return for the outlay. A trifle 
invested in a few simple things, such as 
pepper, pulverized charcoal, sulphur 
and cayenne, answers all the purposes 
of keeping the birds in health. Even 
these should be used sparingly once or 
twice a week. When a fowl is found to 
be ailing, it must be separated from the 
others and treated with proper medi
cines for the disease. Such are now 
pretty well understood by practical 
breeders and poultry keepers. 

Some years ago, hardly anything 
could be done for a sick fowl; but care 
and patience have found antidotes even 
for the most stubborn diseases, which, 
if taken before the bird sinks too 
low, will generally efl'ect a cure. 
A farmer, however, cannot afford 
to spend much time on a hen, 
though valuable fowls are worth the 
trouble. Yet, when he finds any ap-

' pearance of disease in his flock, he 
must make an effort to stop it at once, 
and not, as many will insist upon, 
leave them to their fate. In most cases, 
the spread of disease is easily prevent
ed, if taken in time. After removing 
the diseased ones, a little sulphur ana 
cayenne mixed in their soft food, a tea-
spoonful of sulphur and half as much 
of cayenne to four quarts of food given 
for two or three days, will generally ar
rest an ordinary trouble. The sulphur 
should be stopped, but the cayenne may 
be continued to be given as the birds 
recover. Indeed, it may be given to 
advantage once or twice a week all 
through the winter. Iron is a great 
tonic tor ailing fowls, when first noticed 
to be out of condition. It is generally 
used in a simple preparation known as 
"Douglas' Mixture." It is sulphate of 
iron (common copperas), eight ounces, 
and sulphuric acid one-half fluid ounce. 
These, put in a bottle with a gallon of 
soft or rain-water, are ready for use as 
soon as the iron is dissolved. All keep
ers of poultry should have this and 
other medicines on hand before any 
sickness w discovered, so that no delay 
occurs when promptness is required. 
Of special diseases I shall treat here
after. I have in former articles spoken 
of disinfecting the house and the neces
sity for the dust-bath, and of a supply 
of bone and oyster-shell. 

The food should consist more of other 
grains than of corn. Although all 
kinds of poultry seem to prefer corn to 
other grain, yet corn has been proved 
by a great many poultry-men to be in
ferior as an egg producer to wheat, 
barley, etc., and occasionally to buck
wheat and oats. Corn may be given 
sparingly with advantage, but corn 
alone makes hens too fat and lazy. So 
fed they lack animation and vigor, es
pecially the Asiatic breeds, which are 
more prone than other strains to this 
fatness that seems to border on disease. 
Their intestines become encased in one 
mass of fat, and to stint fowls to any 
given quantity of food, especially when 
confined, is quite impracticable. Soft 
food given once a day in winter is very 
beneficial, particularly during spells of 
severe weather. It promotes laying. 
It should consist of ground grain, as 
corn, buckwheat, barley, wheat or oat
meal, varied at times with some vege
table and animal food. I make up 
mine by boiling a lot of potatoes or 
turnips, pouring the hot water (in 
which they were boiled) upon some 
meal in another vessel, with ground 
beef scraps added twice a week and a 
little cayenne. Make this into a stift 
paste. Mash the vegetables and add 
meal enough to make this also into a 
stiff mass. Mix them together and feed 
when just warm. Most breeders recom
mend this to be done for their morning 
meal, but this will often keep the stock 
waiting hungry too long. Have light 
grain for them always, early every 
morning, and feed with the soft food by 
noon, if not sooner, and all the grain 
they will eat for evening meal.—Cor. 

Sural New Yorker. 

Leisure Time. 

Oot-of-door occupations of almost all 
kinds have been so finished up, or 
checked by the weather, that there 
ought to be a good deal of leisure time 
on the hands of farmers, builders and 
many other active people, for two or 
three months to come. Will you waste 
it or use it?—that is the point. When 
the preacher, in his New Years ser
mon, spoke of dead time as something 
for which there is no resurrection, and 
lost hours as things that can never be 
recovered, the truth was old, but its 
form of statement was so new that it 
fixed the attention of his hearers in a 
venr sober fashion. 

We have formerly spoken of this as 
the farmer's time to think out his next 
season's operations—to think at a mark, 
at the point of a pencil, and over a 
note-book. There is too much vague 
speculation, and pointless " wonder
ing" as to what they had better raise 
next year, among farmers. The spring 
work that is properly thought out is be
gun in the only right way. And this 
inoludes, of course, plans as to crop
ping the different fields; provision as 

to seed, fertilizers and labor; decisions 
as to stock, tree-planting, building and 
repairs, and everything that must be 
decided at some time. A farmer who 
drifts into the year's work with no 
plan, is no wiser than a General who 
starts on a campaign without a plan, 
or a lawyer who goes into court with
out looking over nis cases. 

There is too much impromptu states
manship, touch-and-go legislation, hap
py-go-lucky financiering, and hap-haz-
ard farming in this country. A little 
leisurs in which to think is the most 
valuable time in the year to a man who 
has any equipment for the business, 
and isn't too lazy to improve it. Think
ing is the hardest work done in the 
world. It pays the best. It is the most 
commonly shirked. 

But leisure at this season brings also 
opportunities for recreation and enjoy
ment. It is the time of all others for 
farmers' clubs—not the over-organized 
and citified affairs, but the neighbor
hood gatherings for discussions and 
comparison of experiences, winding up 
with a supper and a social good time. 
From our knowledge of it, we doubt if 
farming life is as sociable and neigh
borly in its spirit and expression, as it 
was when the country was new, and the 
population scattered. The resting sea
son of out-of-door workers ought to be 
made cheerful and happy. The men 
should renew the acquaintance of their 
wives, and find out something about 
their children beside how much work 
they can do. If the purse will warrant 
it, take a trip to the city and see the 
sights. If not, stir up the social life 
of your neighborhood, and don't let 
it settle down into the coldness, quiet, 
and death-like monotony of a frozen 
pond. 

Reading, also, furnishes a good em
ployment of leisure time. With two or 
three good weekly journals—the more 
the better—and such books as ought to 
be bought for the wife and children— 
the evenings around the center-table 
may be made edlightful and profitable. 
Between the granu grabbing for money, 
the low ideals of contentment, and the 
periodical stimulation of anxiety about 
a remote Heaven, not half enough atten
tion is given to the duty and the priv
ilege of being happy—simply and inno
cently happy—here and now. The man 
who can turn his activities into useful
ness, and his leisure into happiness, for 
himself and others, is a philosopher 
without knowing it—and may be a saint 
also!—Golden Rule. 

Cats. 

It is not often that we hear any credit 
rendered to the cat for either intelli
gence or affection; and it is, therefore 
pleasing to be able to record two in
stances in which one, if not both of 
these qualities, is shown in a remark
able manner in this animal. A gentle
man writing from India to a friend in 
England, a few mails ago, says of a pet 
Persian cat: " I was lolling on the sofa, 
drowsily perusing the newspaper a few 
mornings ago, when Tom came and 
stood near me, mewing in a plaintive 
way, as if to attract attention. Not 
wishing to be disturbed, I waved him 
off. He, however, returned in a min
ute or so, and this time jumped on to 
the sofa, and looking me in the face, 
renewed his noise more vigorously. 
Losing patience, I roughly drove him 
away. He then went to the door of an 
adjoining room, and stood there mew
ing most piteously. Fully aroused, 1 
got up and went toward him. As I 
approached he made for the further 
corner oi the room, and began to show 
fight, bristling up and flourishing his 
tail. It at once struck me that there 
was an unwelcome visitor in the room 
which Tom wished to get rid of; and, 
sure enough, in looking toward the 
corner, I discovered a cobra coiled up 
behind a boot-shelf under a dressing-
table. The noise made by my approach 
aroused the snake, and he attempted to 
make off, but I dispatched him with my 
gun, which was ready loaded close by. 
You should have seen Tom's satisfac
tion. He ran between my legs, rubbing 
himself against them caressingly, as if 
to say ' Well done, master!' The snake 
measured five feet seven inches in 
length." 

The friend to whom the incident is 
related, after reading it to me, went on 
to says that some years ago, when in 
India with her father, the family were 
gathered after tea, one rainy evening, 
listening to one of their number who 
was reading an interesting storv. While 
thus engaged, a cat of which her father 
was very fond jumped onto his knee, 
and, moving about in a restless manner, 
began to mew in a louder key than 
usual. The old gentleman, as was his 
wont, commenced to caress the cat, ex
pecting thereby to quiet it; but to no 
purpose. It showed signs of impatience 
by jumping down and up again, mew
ing vigorously the whole time. Not 
wishing to be interrupted in what was 
going on, he called for a servant to put 
the cat out of the room; but Puss would 
not tamely submit to an indignant turn 
out, and commenced clawing at the old 
man's feet. This he thought was going 
too far; he rose to chastise the cat; but 
ere he had time to do so, he discovered 
that it was nothing less than a timely 
warning which Puss had given him; for 
not far from where he sat there was, 
under the table, a small venomous 
snake, which probably would have bit
ten him had he molested or trampled 
on it. The reptile was immediately 
killed, and Puss ceased her mewing.— 
Chambers'1 Journal. 

—A Ponca Indian, on horseback, was 
chasing a cow on Spring River bottoms, 
Kan., and while going at a high rate of 
speed, his head caught in the forked 
limb of a tree, killing him instantly. 

A Clond of Wltntnca, 
For nearly a quarter of a century Dr. Sage'> 

Catarrh Remedy has been acknowledged by the 
people ae a positive cure for all catarrhal af
fections. Its great popularitv with physicians 
and patients, together with its constantly-in
creasing sale, attests. In arguments stronger 
than words, its healing power. It there be 
general or nervous debility and Impoverished 
blood, Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery 
should be used in connection with the Catarrh 
Remedy. The following-named parties are 
among the thousands who have been aired oj 
catarrh by the use or Dr. Sage's Catarrh Rem
edy : • 

A. F. Downs, New Geneva, Pa.; D. J. Brown, 
St. Joseph, Mo.: E. C. Lewis, Rutland, Vt.; 
Levi S|iringer, Nettle Lake, Ohio; Chas. Nor-
crop, North Chesterfield, Me.; Milton Jones, 
Scriba, N. Y.; J. E. Miller, Bridger Station, 
Wyo.; J. C. Meiriman, Loaansport, Ind.; M. 
M. Post. Logansport, Ind.; J. W. Bailey, Tre-
mont, Pa.; 11. 11. Avres, La Port£, Ind.; Jes
sie M. Sears, J?'t. Branch, Ind.; L. Williams, 
Canton, Mo.; VV. A. Thayer, Onargit III.; S. 
B. Nichols, Jr., Galveston, Tex.; Jonas F. 
Reinert, Stoncsvillc, Pa.; S. W. Lusk, McFar-
land, Wis.; Johnson Wililams, Ilelniick, Ohio; 
Mrs. M. A. Currev, Trerton, Tenn.; J. G. 
Joslin, Keene, N\ II.; A. J. Casper, Table 
Rock. W. Va.; Louis Anders, Gayspoit, Ohio; 
C. H. Chase. Elkhart, Ind.; Mrs. Henry 
Haiglit, San Francisco, Cal ; Mrs. E. M. Gaf-
luslia, Laivrenccville, N. Y.; W. J. Graham, 
Adel, Iowa: A. O. Smith, Newnan, Ga.; Chas. 
E. Rice, Baltimore, Md.: Jesse M. Sears, Car
lisle, Ind.: Dau'l B. Miller, Ft. Wayne. Ind.; 
Mrs. Minnie Arnaise, 290 Delancy Street, New 
York; II. W. Hall. Hastings, Mich.; \Vm. F. 
Marston, Lowell, Mass.; I. W. Roberts, Mari
copa, Ariz.; Chas. S. Delaney, llarrisburg, 
Pa.; M. C. Cole, Lowell, Mass.; Mrs. (1. J. 
Spurtin, Camden. Ala.; Chas. F. Kaw, Fred-
ericktown, Ohio; Mrs. Lucy Hunter, Farming-
ton, 111.: Capt. E. J. Spatilding, Camp Stam-
bangh, Wyo.; I. W. 'I racy. Steamboat Rock, 
Iowa; Sirs. Lydia Waite, Shushan, N. Y.; J. 
M. Peck, Junction City, Mont.; H<jury Ebe, 
Bantas, Cal.: L. I*. Cummings. Rantoul, 111.; 
S. E. Jones, Charleston Four Corners, N. Y.; 
Geo. F. Hail, Pueblo, Cal.; Wm. E. Bartrie, 
Sterling, Pa.: II. H. Ebon, 948 Penn Street, 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; J. R. Jackman, Samuel's 
Depot. Ky.; Henry Zobriet, Geneva, N. Y.; 
Miss Hattie Parrott, Montgomery, Ohio; L. 
Ledbrook, Chatham, 111.; S. B. McCov, Nash-
nort, Ohio; W. W. Warner, North Jackson, 
Slich.; Miss Mary A. Winne, Darien, Wis.; 
John Zeigler, Carlisle Springs, Pa.; James 
Tompkins, St. Cloud, MiDn.; Enoch Doer, 
Pawnee City, Neb.; Joseph T. Miller, Xenia, 
Ohio; 8. B. Nichols, Galveston, Tex.; H. L. 
Laird, Upper Alton, III.; John Davis, Fres
co tt, Ariz.; Mrs. Nancy Graham, Forest Cove, 
Oreg. _______ 

WE have sold Hatch's Universal Cough 
Syrup for about four years, and It has steadily 
gained In lopnlirlty from its first introduc
tion. We' Keep all the cough remedies consid
ered " standard" in this seetlon. The sale of 
the Universal has become greater than anv, 

Serhaps greater than all others combined. We 
o not hesitate to recommend it. 

NICHOLS A LTTU, 
Westbnrv. Cayuga Co., If. T. 

Bold by Van Bebaack, StaTenian ABeid, Chiat-
tfclU. 

Tliff Don't Know It. 
Borne people don't know that they are being 

swindled every time they buy an inferior, 
short-weight baking powder. It would be far 
better to buy and use the old reliable DOOLFT'I 
YEAST POWUEK. Every package ol the Dooley 
Powder is warranted absolutely pure and strict 
ly fall weight, Sold by grocers generally. 

Religious Beading. 

PATIENCE. 

there no sight we eouid n«* 

The^Srens wonld tarn intoa bl^diMSlaiw 
Freedom is beat »een through 

And rough seas make theoAven pe Bring fair. 

We can not measurei joys but by If"" . 
When bleounss fade away, we seethem then; 

Our richest cluster* grow around the cro*. 
And in the night the angels ung to men. 

The seed mnnt first be buried deep in earth. 
Before the lily open* U. the sky: 

So " light is sown, and gladness h» its birth 
In the dark deeps where we can only cry. 

" Life out of death," is Heaven's unwritten taw; 
Nay, it is written in myriad fornu; 

The victor's palm grows on the field ot war. 
And strength and beauty are the fruit 

storms. 

Come, then, my sonl, be brave to do and bear; 
Thy life is bruised thai it may be more sweet. 

The cm*" will eoon be left, the crow^^*®^ 

Nay, we will cast it at our Savior's fiset 

And up among the glories never told, 
Sweeter than music of the m»mage-t»e»c 

Our hands will strike the vibrant harp of gold 
TV the triad son*. " He doeth all thinse well. 

—Henry Burton, in Sunday MagaztM, 

Bob's Sermon. 

AWAY out in the mining regions of 
the far West I was holding a meeting. 
The place was a desperate one, and I 
had been warned not to go there; but 
God went along with me and took care 
of me. . 

There was an organized band ol 
gamblers, who had been a terror to all 
preachers and all good people. The 
leader of this band was named Bob. 

Through some generous turn Jof 
God's wonderful providence, I "got on 
the good side" of Bob at the very first; 
and, by a little tact, gained the ears of 
the whole baud. They came to church 
and demonstrated, very soon, that they 
knew well enough how to behave when 
they had a minil to try. 

After a few days, Bob rose in church, 
and while I was making a little talk, 
and said to me, " Parson, let me talk a 
while." 

'• Say on. Bob," I replied. 
Turning his face about toward his 

comrades, he began: 
" Henry, old Doy, you know I love 

you. You and I have been together in 
many a spree. Henry, old fellow, I 
can't turn away from you. I can't 
throw off on you, but, Henry, I don't 
want to go the old road any more. I'm 
down, clean down to the bed-rock. 
Henry, let's all stop and try t'other 
way. Boys, all of you, you know me. 
I don't wanttoquit you, but come, let's 
all 'bout face. I tell you, boys, we are 
all gone up the flume if we keep on the 
way we've been living. I am going to 
try t'other road, boys; come, go with 
me, won't you?" 

With such words as these, only with 
vastly more mining slang, Bob went 
on begging his old couirades to join 
him in coming to Christ. The effect 
was general and profound. The whole 
band melted down. Then we had a time 
of weeping and confessions. Strange 
stories were told about early homes for
saken; early lessons long ago forgotten, 
about the iong descent down, down, 
down, to the life of crime. 

There were prayers and instructions, 
and finally, as we verily believe, sound 
conversions, more than a score of 
them. 

Bob organized his old comrades, his 
new comrades, now, into a prayer-meet
ing, and, at last tidings, he and his 
friends were still faithful to the new 
life, and still continuing their prayer-
meeting. 

If unconverted people who are held 
back from Christ by fear of their com
rades would only take Bob's plan, they 
might have all their old companions 
along with them here on earth, and 
have them for stars in their crowns in 
Heaven.—Angeron Page, in American 

Messenger. 

Tke Religion of Character, 

IT seems not over-sanguine to find in 
the signs of our times many indications 
yielding hope of another and a pro
found regeneration of the religious 
spirit. Tliese-indications point to the 
identification of religion with personal 
character at once in its simplest and 
largest sense; as right doing, the faith
ful, the patient pursuit of all moral ex
cellence; as aspiration and toil toward 
a perfect manhood, a manhood firmly 
planted in fidelity to all human and 
earthly relationships, and bound by 
conseious and vital kinship to the spir
itual power of the universe. This re
ligion, when fully developed, will 
recognize goodness as the one thing 
needful; it will find the noblest employ
ment for all lofty and spiritual faiths 
in applying them to produce integrity, 
purity, love, joy, peace, in the lives of 
men; it will find in such fruit the best 
approval of the faiths that nurtured it; 
it will, let us hope, by making men mor
ally better, and purifying, their minds 
of the animalism, bitterness and selfish
ness that dim the moral vision, enable 
them to discern as by intuition the great 
spiritual realities about which we ques
tion, thus making good the promise 
that the pure in heart shall see God; 
While a religion of character will thus 
be in the strongest sympathy with 
spiritual faith, it will not condemn any 
man, whatever his belief, who in his 
life is pure and benevolent; it will not 
be afraid to accept the teaching of 
Jesus, that the supreme test question is 
whether we have ministered to the hun
gry, the naked, the sorrowful and sin
ning. It will affirm without reserva
tion that the only real heresy is wrong
doing. "Every man shall be judged 
according to his works."—G. S. Mer-

fiMttil Scribner'.i MontMu. 

A Veal Nobleniaa, 

WE know of no man in England who 
can show a clearer title to true nobility 
than the Earl of Shaftesbury. Besides 
tilling his place in the House of Lord 
with distinguished ability, he devotes 
his time, his talents, his influence and 
his wealth to the promotion of the cause 
of Christian and philanthropic benevo
lence. There is no one who is more fre
quently called upon to preside at pub
lic meetings or who acquits himself 
more honorably in his public address
es, which are frequently elaborate. 
He recently delivered an address be
fore the Young Men's Christian Asso
ciation of Glasgow, which in addition 
to the sound advice it contained was 
filled with happy allusions to practical 
jife, and to science and literature. He 
closed with the folio wing personal state 
ment: 

"In early life I was passionatelv de
voted to science, so much so that I was 
almost disposed to pursue science to the 
exclusion of everything else. It passed 
away, and I betook myself to literature, 
hoping that I should not only equal, 
but that I should rival many in men
tal accomplishments. Other things 
were before me, snd otfcer things 
passed away, because, do what I would 
I was called to another career. And 
now I find myself at the end of a long 
life not a philosopher, nor an author, 
but simply an old man who has en
deavored to do his duty in that state of 
life to which it has "pleased God to 
call him. But then I had, and ever 
had, and have now, one consolation 
and that consolation I tender to you, 
young men. There are many of you 
full of earnest desires after knowledge 
—who would fathom the depths of 
science, or explore all the regions of 
literature, and seek to know every
thing that can be known. But yet you 
are interdicted from the full pursuit, 
because you find yourself bound down 
by an industrial and daily occupation. 
It was sp with me. I could pursue 
none of those things. I was bound 
down to a particular work which I could 
not set aside, and which I have been 
obliged to follow up to the present day. 
But I told you .1 had one consolation, 
and that consolation I tender to yon. 
I knew, and I know, and you know, 
that there is a time coming when all 
will be clear; when you shall know 
even as you are known—then an intel
lectual Dives will be no better informed 
than pious Lazarus. And all this I 
learn and believe—and I trust that you 
will learn and believe it, too—from the 
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