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Christian Family.

EDITOR.

WISS MARY STTUMP,
i s
- We Shall Know

W en the mists have ru‘:lm! in splendor
From tbe beauty of the hills,

And the supshive, warm sud tender,
Falls in kisses on the ri

We may read love's shining letter,
In the rainbow of tlie spray-;

{atter that the
paradiw !

We'shall know each other better
When the mists have cleared awny.
We shall know as we are known, . .
Neévermore to walk alone;
In the dawning of the morniog, .
When tue mists have cleared away.

< 1f we evr in human blinduess,

And forget that we are dust,

I -we miss the law of kindness,

When we strnggle to be jowt, -

Snowy wings of peage shall cover
'\ll the pain that clonds onr day,
When the weary wateh is over,

Aud tLe mists have cleared away.
We shall know as we are kncwn, .
Nevermore to walk alove,

In the dawning of the morning,
. When the wists bave cleared sway. -

When the silvery mists have veiled us
Trom the faces of our own,
Oft we deem their love has failed us,
And we tread our path alone ; R
We shonld see them near aud tr lllr,
We shonid trust them day by day.
Neither love nor blame nuduly,”
if the mists were cleared away.
Weshell know as we arg knows,—
Nevermore to walk aloue]
In the dawbing of the morning,
When the niists have eleared away.

When the mists have risen ahove us,
As our Father knows his own, .
Tace to face with those that love ns,
We shiall know as we are knowu ;

Love beyoud the orfent meadows
Floats the golden fringe of duy;
Hesrt to Léart we bide the shadows,
Till the mists liave cléared away.

We shall know as we are known,
Nevermore to walk alone,
When the day of light is dawning,
Aud the mists have elevradaway.
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The Hunter's Moon.

The Harvest Moon has Imlled and
1t n ﬁl”
behind the

waned, and afain last nig
1'se

Lilla.

its

lowly from
It shamed the
brightness, till they

!tI&IL‘-'w

moon
eastern atars
crept
s hack to their the
blae depths and- swung steadily up
Jack Frost

our \'a”v

with
hiding m
toward the zenith while
was making a of
boldly nipping the tomate and Jnelon
The Hunter's Moon an old-time
wierd Seandi-
wild hunts-

tour

vime
custom ealls it, and the
navian legend of the o
man " seems almest probable as we
hasten homeward. through the white

woonlight and the shadows of the

woods. Alone in the spectral light
all things real vanish aund common
ounds startle the listener till the

barking of a neighbor's Jdeg is changed
the hounds ™ that
follow upon the heals of he
“wild huntsman " as he forever ehases
imdginary game above Norwegian
pines and the mighty forests of the
Fatherland.

The lnmters of our mountain deer,
though they love not the chase as did

to mad chorus of

(& !u e

that one who sacrificed all for the ex-

citemept of the hunt, and in return
was sentenced o go on hunting till
the judgment day, yet they know full
well that from a deer hunt now they
will come home laden with the fattest
veuisen of the year. Juiey and tnder

the nnsuspecting

and tewmpting upon  the' hreakfust
table, while delicious tid-hits

roasted 'h.--.rw.-‘-ﬁ thimes on the coals,
The jerked meat swints fron it-

<eaffold or is stuifed into the }ncx-n

mountain side,
of all H-rn yoar,

For L]u maiest _sport
» 'l\u' e the honter's
moon,’

high.
heard on the m;.;ht watcl and the poor
mangled  ercatore lies prine at his
fect, tho knife is drawn relentlessly
gerosa its throat an-] the hunter again
is at his post, watching silently for
another vietim, And thus the Hun-
ter's Moon rides on in heaven's blue,
and still another weckIwill hold high
carnival in full orbed splendor, and

getting—1 suspeet-

b~

| than yourself.

fawn is served l.oi‘-

li)\

are | side of that is ¥

waning, 1]!::{11'- h!lnlvl"h {
”‘.r

over, vanishing into

sty darkness from whenee it cane.
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Cousin Jack's Cake.

—

By MBS ¥ D KENDALL,

Before Jack sailed for Singapore-—-!

he went first mate this royRLR, which !
is doing pretiy well, 1+ think, for.a

voang fellow of twenty —his aunt |
Alice made bim, as she usually does, &
couple of loaves of pies fruit cake.
couldn't tell you the numbet of good|
things she ixed up in hee ample |
earthen bowl; but 1" know that al- |
though there was plenty of cinnginon,
cloves and nutmeg, she did net use
any of the caraway and gifiger Harry |
brouglit her in his eagerness to help,

1 fior 40 wuch as a sprinkling -of that

voleanie pepper he had to)d \lmlre

about,
o't 1 do & -mvlhm;_;_ " asked
Harry, whi  very mmh wanted _a

hn;;cl in cousin Juck’s cake,
“ Yes, vou may pound the mace.
Then Jark
a saifl’ of  spiey
fragrance that must have been slight-
threw
and coming

ly familiar to ‘him, down _the

morning papes, ‘ot into |
l:lf‘ I-xll:l:"'l nf‘;l.-d his gervi u.n.ﬂm-
Aunt Alice langhed - s

‘J won't trust. yoir to stone the

raising,” she =aid; “but if ~you'll
promise not to use the same blEde of
yvour  knife  with _whiels yom * ént

toligeeo, 11 let you chip the eitron for
me” -
asked

“ You're making considerable

“* YWhat are you about, Hal "

Jaeck,

| noise for-a small boy, seems to me.™

suid

Bt

Ll | Jh..]'m um.ﬂ_qhi_h:'- .--'-1nl-tflll‘l;.h
Harry. * Itsmells like
it don't look like it.”
“Mace, ch? Yell it has a good
ciglit to smell like nutmeg. It isnut-
meg.”

“ No
Harry,
politensss o
megs nll

nublny

=

o

it isn't 7 replied dmpulsive
with anore promptness than
“ Mother keeps the tut-
alone in a ok by them-
.‘i-.‘]\'t"\.“ >

“Harry !” said his other rf'p'r'n-
singly, “ I do wish yomu get
over your very bad habit of contra-
dicting people —especially those older
. Covdin. Jack. wounldn't
make the statement he did ignorant-
lv. He knows n dexl
a]‘mllt ﬂtlt'&'" than you do,”

“ | was going to tel' you,

Jack went on

woukld

great more
Hal, how
“You'd
nutineg trees,
hands

mace grows,”
A grove ol

They're

like to se
I'm t-vrtnm.
can deil you.”

“Is maee the bark
paked aunt Alice,

“No," said Jack; “ It is a part «of
the fruit, which grows to about the
gize of an average pear, and hgs @
smooth, thick, yellow rind, white in-
side, and when ripe, cracking apen
everywhere among the thick, dark
green, glossy leaves, aud showing the
deep red coat of the kernel. That is
mace.” é

“ How beautiful it mast be.”
claimed his aunt.

“ You're right there,” replied Jack,
who knows what beauty is, though he
roughs it for a living. “And you
peel off the mace and there's thenud,
almost as black as jet, with about as
fine a ]_lu“.\}l on it as .\‘nl; can get with
& Martin and a good brush.  In-
t speckled, brown,
And the tree it
It's an ever-

ome, |

of the tree

ex-

L]
ia:-\'.lil'l'}‘ lmtuwg.
grows on can't be beat.

grecn, with a dense fulinge, sterting
for picce meal on long trampsup the *1l.unnt from the ground, and making
a splendid cone twenty to twenty-five
it fould do
rings out the voice of 1.-"1\--11 ,509-1 to: walk thvough one of
mofintaineer as he piles his tr-upluo-u e plantations- --u‘.lll) yuu'd.]m\v to
The sljirp re |m]l of his rifle is | taka it early in the moming, or wait
till evemingy for when the son shines
in Singapore “it bakes as well as

fect high.  Aunt ‘\hw

shines.”

« Aml t.ht'n Jnck told tbout' th‘

baiiyins and covod-paling; Bhe ram |all cut in the metal.
butan and custard-apple, pomegranate, Some persons used to climb u._ﬂo
durian and mango ; the immense jack- | top of the mohument, é

rwell

_.1101an;—1"10 ToteE, ]

for they grow in the Bast Indies-as | look from the dome of the . Pantheon | | sincere, troe, ‘wpright;—Godlike.

the West;—the tamarind;
| saursop and jambu ;
| papaya, Llimbing, and lanseh ¢ ~the

| luscious pine-apples, and that prince

ins

“of all natural delieacies, the mangos-

| teen; which .1 believe is found no-
where but in the Malay }mumula and
fon the au{mcent islands,

-1 had never heard the mangosteen
| demeribed before, anl 1 don't believe
J'\ w have ever—boys and girls who

. 1 read Hu' Corporal —so 1 will tell you,

| as ruuii\ as 1] ecan remember, wha.t
| Jack sdid abont it.

It is abaut as large as @ common
apple, and looks quite “like some of

| morg brown than red.  The rind i3 a
quarter of an inch thiek, hard on- the
outside, but soft within, its juice
being astvingent.  Iimagine the fruit
is scalloped something like a cantele-
lope or musk-melon, only the number
nine ; becaunse Jack says that when
vou take off the uppér pdrt, the pulp
is in curved sections, each enclosing
its seeld, and vasily removed, a section
jata time wit h the fork.. The pulp
|is white, sometimes tinted wifh a

' }"‘_'_‘;’."_J_‘E‘_'L';)'_- and melts in the mouth.

the realization of everything that
He declares that there
is nothing which can compare with it

not even the

i:i ﬂvhl'il itls,
rambutan, whi¢h re-
outwardly, an
stinwberry, and-is perhaps the hand-
somest fruit of the Indies.

Avnt Alice said it was delightiut to
hear ‘of these ‘exquisite” dainties, but
very tantalizing ; whereapon Jack in-
sisted that it was wors tantalizing to
of them having once tasted
thewn end become familiar with their
luseions “properties; and it seems to

so g bles, inmense

think

iee e was :'i'ght. !
CWell, the eake was baked—two
nice loaves of it coming out of the
aven in aboit three hours' time, with
as rieh a brown as eoul] be desired —
and then it was varnished with a
heavy frosting, and set away in the
pantry. The next day it was packed
in a tin box aud Jack took it to sea
with him. When he told aunt Alice
that he should never eat a morsel of
it without Ulessing God that there
was somebody in America to love him,
and tears eare into her eyes. “ And,”
he added, “your cake shall makesome
of my shripmates think of their homes,
tow, round the €ape of
lnnni j{OIu' cF

‘That's 1glxt. Jack," said unecle
George; *and T'm inelined tgfthink is
will do yeur hearts all more good than
it will your stomachs.”

“ Oh, never fear for us” retwrned
Jack ; " we salts have better digestion
than you landsmen ; and I'll divide it
up so that none of uvs shall Le sick
You won't eare, I hope, aunt Alice I

“No; make the most of it you ean.
It is yours ¢ do with just as you
pleaw° ‘and if you'd rather distribute
your happiness than keep it all to
yourself, why then you shall and wel-
come.”

before  we

Corpo val,
- -

'Ihe Vendome Oolumu

Nd one who ever visited the l-t-au__-
tiful espital of Frenct can have for-
gotten  thisomwonderfuli piece of art,
lifting its lofty spire at the end of the
‘Rué de la Paig, in the centre of the
place Vendome, [t was rhrec!lv in
front of the hotels where our ehuatx)
men most Joved to fongregate, and on
their way to the garden of the Tuil-
‘eries. How meny times we have all
lingered at the base, to watch the sol-

les upon the pinnacles of the iron |
ra.ilmg How glorions were those |

| the red vavieties, only perbaps it is

e n, . X
of ridges varies from four to eight or

 the rind s divided. transversely, and [miscuous g

L eton file of old soldicrs as they camo |
to venew the rings 6f white immotel- |

mysterious stafrcase through the dark-
ness and dust on the inside, Tlnnt-

(3

.\\a.q better, however.. Of Jate years,
.nmro ditticult, for the :\uthuuuvu gave
| permission rarcly, ;
The very next season after his coro-
wation as emperor, Napoleon the Gireat
set out upon his Rhine eampaign.
Vietory followed his eagles™@s usual,
and when he retwned in 1806, the
people, wild with - enthusiasm, saw
him ereet this huge tube of bronze,
“pouring into the melted mwass twelve
hyndred Ruossian and Austrian cannon,
which his armies had captured.
| In gyneral fashion, it was wmodelled
after t?c well known colummn of Trajan
at Rome—in every respect larger,|
however, and in details move finely
wrought. The hollow shaft was
twelve feet in diameter, and stood *
upon a stone hase; this last covered |
almost emh"c.-ly \\'ith bronze platvn,.qm
which were some fine bas-reliefs, rep-
resenting shiclds, 4\\'01\!-: ouns, htmul
ards, trophies ul Hw campaign in [no-
At_each cor
of the pedestal ‘-!tund a colossal eagle,
in bronze like the rest, and lluldlllg
of metal fashioned like twined wreaths
of oak-leaves.  Through thia base of

stone, a heavy bronze door, massive I\

the empire, led into the hp iral stair-
way, by which one eould reach the
snfmmt As he came out he found
hmm!fmi a marrow _gallery, around
which rin a hLIu:.lul.nlu,.:n{d there, at
the top, was [nla(.:!'-l a-colossal statue of
\alm]t'uﬂ

The or :gnml statue was tovn lln\\ n
when the Bourbons came into pow er ]
again in 1814,  Once more the
passed through the flery furnace ; and
Pont \vuf which Henry IV,
trian majesty, bestrides,

In 1833, When Lonis Philippe was
beginning to lhope he gould better
hold his new throne by gratifying the
clamors, daily increasing, which the
uneasy rabble raised for a vestoration
of the imperial times of glory, he re-
woved the were Hagstal” which disfig-
ured the colamn, and erected a very
good picture of Bondparte, in bronze,
representing him in eocked hat and
military overcoat. - This same figure
now araces a monument at the farenfl
of the Avénue de la Grand
about two miles behind the
Triomphe, at Courbevoie,

For when this “nephew of the
unele ” eame mto power, he removed
the image and put in its place a statue
clothed in imperial robes, and liolding
the ball :

The destruetion of the beautiful
column togk place in the afternoon of
May 17, 1871. For over a week the
workmen were making preparations
for its overthrow, but so firmly was it
anchored-on its solid foundations ihat
for days it defied the efforts of the
vandals to disledge it. At last, how-
ever, it fell with a great crash, and
the grand and graeceful shaft thdt had
been the glory of Paris lay a shapeless
mass of ruin on the pavement.

Any madder pices of insensate rage
it would seem that not even a I'rench
fool could commit, than this of over-
“turning the colimn of Ansterlitz
o Woud's Magaziie.

in *"{Hi'.'l-

Armee,

Are de

—- > o
Stand for yns Truth.

] B

Lot me m]\'i:«’.‘_'{ml to wear no ar-
nor for your backss whet jouw have
determived to follow the tracks of
| truth.  Reegive wpon' “your Ireast-| ¥
plate of vighteonsness . the sword-cut
of your adversaries ; their stern metal
shall turn the edge ul your foreman's
 weapon.  Let the ru,'ht be your lord
L paramount, and for the vest bd fiee |
and your own master still. - Follow

bas-reliefs of battle scenes, umdmgftmth for her own sake ; follow her in
far aloft, a sort ofiepiral history around

the coluinn, two thowsand figures in

evil report, and lot mmuquadl
your love for her. Yield to no estab-
wmma-du-u Do
‘come of

-

ornamentedy with ¢]mphhs of oak-
e A g
loaves, embossed \»\It.: nmunn ol

metal]

reappeared as part of the horse on the |

“The
| world's maxim®s, trim your sails and

the bread-fruit, | | moreover, this was begoming more ani [}‘itfld to eirewinstances.  But (if yow

would de any good in your géneration
you must be mwade of sterner stufl, and
help make your times rather than be
made by them. You must not yiekl
to customs, bat, like thé anvil, endure @
all the blows, until the humqlern break
themselves. When misrepresented use
no- crooked means to clear yourself.
Clouds de not last long. 1f in the
course of the day yow.are tried by the
‘distrust of frieids, gind up your loins,
and . sday @ your heart, I was not
l driven to vistue by the encouragement.
. of friends, nor will I be repelled from
it by their coldness, Finally, be just,
laml fear not ; “corrmption wins' not
' more tham honesty ;" guth liyes and
‘reigns when falsehood tlle% and rots.
N prie vepein,

- i :
Tue Orrck oF Sorgow.—There is
something about du'p serrow  that
tends to wake up the child-feeling inm
“usA-man—of giantintetiect
‘hewlm'u like a little child when a -
great | crief - smites him, or when a’
arave opens at his fireside. 1 have
l‘«m na steut sailor—who laughed at
the tempest—eome home when he was®
| sick, and let his old mother nurse liux
as if he were & lusin Hé was willing -
to lean on the arms that mever failed
him.  So a Chyistian in the thae of
E trouble is brought to this child-foet-
{ing.  He wants tolean somewhere, to
talk to %lm.}m,mi]\l, tu lave ﬂnlul!]mdy
love him and hold him up. 4
- Ome great purpose i all’ atﬂacuun
is to bring us down to the everlasting
arws.  What new strength and peace
it g.i\'vﬂ us to feel” them underncath. -
us! We know that, far as we may .
have sunk,.we can not ggany - farther.
These mighty arms can not only hold
“us ; they can -Jift .us up. They can
earry us along.  Faith, in its essence,
is simply a vesting en the, evedasting
arms,  The subline act of Jesus, our
Redeewmer, was to descend to the low-..
est depths of human depravity and
guilt, and to bring up his redoemed
ones  from that horible pit in his
loving arms.  Faith is just the cling-
ing tu those avms, and n-;thm,g more,
Rev. Dy, C N‘!ﬂo’l

— -

Love to Christsmooths the path of
duty and wings the feet to tiavel it;

| it is the bow whicl impels the ariow

of obédienee; it is the mainspring
woving the wheels of duty ; it is the
strongarm tugging the oar of dilligence.
Love is the marrow of the bones of
fidelity, the blood in the veins of piety
the sivew of spiritual strength, yea,
the life of sineere devotion. He that
hath love ean no more be motionless
than the aspen in the gale, the sear
leaf in the hurricane, or the spray in
the tempest. As well may hearts
cease to beat as love to labor. Love
[is instinet with activity, it eannot bee
idle ; it is full of energy, it cannot con-
tent itself with littles ; it is the well-
spring of heroism, and great deeds ary
the gushings of it fountain; it is o
giant, it heapeth mountains upon -
maoantains, and thinks the pile but

dbtle; it is o we ghty mystery, fur it
vhangca hitter into sweet; it calls
death Yife, and life death ; ;and it wakes

pa¥u less painful than enjoyment.—
Ez. A 3
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- The reason Presbyterians are some-
times, called “blue,” had rise.in the
l‘act that the distinet dress of Seoteh

shvt,mum clergy was a blue gown
a.nrl a broad Blue bonnet, The ¥pic=
copalian clevgy cither wore no dress
or ons of black. From this arose ﬁl

controsting epithets, “ Black Prelacy,”
and “ True Blue Pmbyternnm

Tuuu mbud wlth‘ us ; l,ug they
secmn wonderfully casy wlum we hear
of the wholesale famine in India,
 where the total amount required o
;m u&dt\om&:mh;w,
three cents a day necessary to keep
ﬂlﬂlﬁ“h“hm

np tl:o etupqmlm mm nngn_-;m ,.....,". ;
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