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- Till with-prayer his Leart grow tefder, till™

st Bee il Alhhm‘er Lears, or ugurgrl

1dlin% ‘neath Italy's skies, “*,
Enchanted %ith scenes that delight me
Where'er I may tarn my eyes.
I have snitors—yea, by the dozen— i
- Kuneeling so 10w at my feet, Mg
While pride to my. heart runs riot, |
And the sense of trinmph is sweet.

. 1 am queen in a lordly castle,

With servants at my couimand,
Aufease and comfort aud pleasure

Close within reach of my hand.
Lo ! the fife Las burned to embers,

The room is LI:JI\ and derk, :
[here 5 & well-known step at the doo:way
__ For John is coming, and, hark !

The eoo of my own dear baby,
 Lyiog awake in her nest. | ' !
And we welcome papa tagether,

I and the child on my breast ;.

For though m¥ castles have fallen,
Aund grandear has vanished away,
No queerrconid be pronder.or richer
Than I with wy- dgar ones tosday. .-

f‘ = — H@r;n-r's ll'f.'d‘f_u.

-——

£ Hare A.m S
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* Allal, "Allah " criad the siok’ man, rabk-.
* od with piin the whole night through,

hiis hps with lmm.?grew

- Bat morning came, the t;m[_)term.i ‘"enll
Toudar, child’ol paip,

-

am I’ agaio.”

Like a .stab the- crnel cavil through ‘lm .
brain and pnlses went ; '

To bis heart an icy tuldﬂel! to his brain a
.pulm 88 -ent £ 1
Then hd e Rim "Lllhli Elias ; says, R m] |
thus dmmned ? |

Dost repent

T 4 Ah''whe cried, ** T've called w_o!ten:

“Thatfhis prayer,

/

_Ho, willow and weed !

. 1t taketl something from our hearts,

soul of prayer afraid *" |

never heard the ‘Heré am I,
And I thought,

{and the angel‘invisible. .- ,

Miss Nettire was a person who reg-

Tulated herself by infallible rules, She
" never deviated from them by the

breadth of a hair. You at onceper-
ctive she could have had no faults.
‘| Her nelghbﬁ__ﬂ‘tl deviate-from these
rules ; worse yet, sometimes \\holl)
denied their efficacy.
Being faultless herself, Miss \o,tt.

| had all the more time tordevote to her |
nmghbors and as a rightiminded wo-

T man, was in co‘ustanl crmcern about

-| them.
Therefore, when as I have qut said, |
she belield an angel, Who dé‘mqnded of”

== | her-the: nanves -of - the'most grievous e
ith
rv.mnn‘;‘m who offended. her, she might | e

have been -startled, but. .wht‘ ‘was not
amazell beyond *" She had

| feeling “that it was \eu much what |
' might have been expecteg, and that

amiss, She aniwered ‘the (uéstion
with & full degree of composure, and
then a vast edfinplacency expanded
within ker. Now it
with the sanetion_of heaven upon her, |
who was ﬂght-—she or the people who |

, sneenngly declarad that, 4f—nhe were a, :

"the sinners, How would tbe) do now?
Would they shrink, or swoon, ar fall |
on theirkeees a.nd call on her for. pro-
[ tection ? : :

s .
Piace, the parsonage ;

~To proceed :
15 moie enduring wile.

Miss Nettire 1 d at tliE an
gel. This was a degenierate parson. He

ill
ol L m(;r:’ lw:ﬁl ‘Zm p“" ‘“*ﬂm on horseback when he ‘should

Then the grave Elias answered, * God said |
% Rise, Elias ; go

Speak-to him the sorely te mpted ; 1ift him

from his gulf of woe. = |
¢ Tell himthat Lis very longing is itself an
answering cry ;

‘Coma, 'rucmtw -\llnh

. Jismy amw_;jug\ Herg am il

Every ipmost aspiration is God’ s -ngal un-"
defiled ;
And in every “ 0 m_v Fathor!"
.lrv]‘ a ' Here, my child !”
— Dichela

slumbers

leddin,

Song of Sprmg

Invisible fuands, from sammer lands
Have p}nrlied the icicles one by ovne ;
And shy little lifters, away from the sun
Lain liold on the roots of the grass in the |
sands ; ;
And O, and O,
Where i the snow T
For the erow is ealling, i
And showers are fulling.

Fach socret seed
I« up, and ont of its garments gray |
The wosic of waters is Leard in the

e ﬂk]

And limping old winter is wlntlur away ?
And O, and O,

>Where is the snow

For the snake is crawling,
And showers are falling.
— ll i w.rka

-
i
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HSTODLARD.

Ih#re are gains for all our lol‘lm!
There are balms forall onr pains ;
lat when-youth, the dream, departs

Aud it never comes again,

We are stron ger }u-l are better

Under mashood's sterner reign—
Still we feel that something sweet
Followed yonth with flying feet,

Which will never come again.

Something beautiful has vanished,
And we sigh for it in vain ;. -

We beliold it everywhere,

On the earth and in the air,
Bat it never comes n;-.in.

- Rty

"~ To ripenews, that on ®:

God gives us love. &Mhin‘ to love,

Halendnu.bntvbubvqhm i
at on which it throve
Falls off, nllnnilhnm

5

| Hauton is undoubtedly

ave been visiting sick old wowmen :
and he paid three visits to Mrs. Haut-
on, ‘who occupieds the most stafely
house in Juneroseville, where'he paid
one elsewhere. If ever the thunder |
| fell, what head better merited it than
" that of this selfish, frivolous, worldly,
time-serving, latitudinarian ppriest?
And again Miss Nettire looked hard at
the angel. The parson laid’down his
; book, and looked dnxiously at his

| wite

“1am tmuhlul for Mrs, Hauton,
he said with a sigh. “ Her trials are
so many | First, the death of Luey,|
and now this terrible anxiety. Mr.
in<ane, and
yet his insanity is mixed with so|
much cunning that it would be no va
sy matter to prove it: and she is nb
liged to look on quietly while he reck-
lessly throws to tte wind her chil-
dren's property; and to crown
comes this trouble between Juhn and
his father., The young man ot
eredit his father's mental cond
insistd on remonstrating with him as
“if he was a reasonable being. The |
poor woman feels as if ﬂhu was losing |

her faith undet these repent.ed l.ﬂlte— I

| tinns,
‘Mrs, Parson logked sy mpat!uztng
“Yohu will ride there, to-da}.
lamu’ :

« Jshall go there, but I shall nnt
i ride. I hear that some of my congre-

'ter is, their parson rides about for |

~ pleasure and ease while the nﬁ!mtecf

suffer and dawat.hout him.”

ersons, the much-enduring p&stor and | :

4 not newd it, for she was not bald.

day.
years old, and two extra breadths of
cashmere left from my»Mu pattern.
Between the two 1 contnred myself &
paletot It was curv after tha Intest
| sty le. =1 could ent it no other way.

+ I lined and wadded it, aad embroider-
“ed it to hide the piecing and help out
|the silk. 1t is yery, comfortable and
 you say becoming. Well, Miss Nettire.
| stands atvhut [ap.told. She says,
lit is nor wonder that so many  young
| women are going straight *to destrue-
tlon, and that people sneer at Christi-
maty. when a woman who, from her
position alone, should be pre-emginently

?
gooil works, attivesher-

|

self instead in gold and pearls—and |-

jbroldered erray. That, medns” my
| piecing. What should I do? Remain
i a prisoner in th&Touse, and—then be
'censured for - non-attendance at the

| the angel's se'lectmn of'a guide was not | churéh, non-visiting, ete. ? R

| serve two masters, and I prefer I.md
to Miss Nettire. Be a w:se mart. * Go
and do Ilkewué il gl e

'Y What sermons she had preached jfl‘l.h

What a
" seape-goat. for the sins of the commu-
/nity was that luckless herse in her es-

i that paletot. for a text?

< timation | and how much she h.nfu.l—

dedato Mrs. Houton's heavy burdens !

How natural, simple and inevitable

Yooked these things that in’ lu.r eyes

lml been inexcusable !
-1,

out's breal\faﬂf-mom _,__u:monu, the an-
cel and Miss Nettire, Mrs. Goreout
and her eousin Sue. .

Mrs. Goreout was a pretty woman,
and made the most of it. Her chest-
 nut hair was rolled back becomingly
'from her arch face. A light-minded
bit of lace perched jauntily over her
forchead, evidently setting up for &
breakfast cap, though it could have no
reasonable expectation of being taken
for anything more than a rosette. In
Miss Nettire's opinion this bit of lace
was the key-note to Mrs. Goreout's
character. "It was of no possible use.
It eould not keep her warm. She did
It
was just there to look pretty—Mis.
Goredut's highest aim and copstant

endeavor, although she hypoeritiedlly |

pretemled to eare about better things.

| “Now,” thought Miss Nettire, “ if |
| she knew an angel was looking at her, |
11 wonder if she wnuldn t wish herself |
in a plain gray dress instead of that |
ruffled wrapper, and whéther she
would try to tuck her hair behind her
wam or not.”

. But Mrs. Goreont evidently had no
She sat com- |

cquicion of the angel
| placent in her iniquicous gown, smil-
ing as she dromml Jumps of sugar in-
to lwr cousin Sue's eoffee, and talking
in & pleasant voice,

“ Grevious things are 'mtl against
me? What are they Sue "
- -She smiled and coined a word on the

-
-

=
5 Nettires,”
“Ohb " Mes. Goreont's white fore- |

|g|tmn are displeased with my new "head contracted a little,
|d|\ersltm- Their version -of the mat- '

“You are a member of the chareh, |
and yet, Mis Nettive says, you are ab-
sent half the time fromh the prayer-
*meetmg!, and from the wissiondry

other for the poor, and that the Tich
threw alms to her, s.nd ‘such as her,
as they would to.a dog, to keep them
from being tog troublesome. But when
ladies who were rieh and hgppy and
fortunate left their™grand houses to
sit down with her in her smoky room,
and talk to her about her _troubles,
and waited on her with their own
hands for-Jesus’ sake, then indeed she
did behe\.e there was a Jesus, and
that Christians did love one another.

away when she needed we,.after that
Think of the harm 1 might do to any
one alread v sore et heart:

Mlss Nettire winced. She [elt tha

"And about ‘the Missionary Socie-
ty.” conl.mped' Mrs. Goreout, “ 1 was
absent from that, too. It was the an-
ly day in the week on which I eould
take old Mrs. Bathersby and Miss
Simeex to drive, and they have grown

o, | to count soon that weekly ride ! They
and _ though |

have so l:ttle-plwnre
they save every cent just to live, they
are so proud it is the only thing I dare
affer them:
they like, too, to have the carriage
drawn up in front of their door. Their
poor, poverty -hunted souls shake off
their bondage, and you can feel that a
pl'casmt senseof ease and importance
is warming them thmugh every fiber

11

on the cushions in an elegant manner.
It is pure sélfishness, I suppose, on my
part, These good women, and if
the eup’of cold water is not to be for-
golten, I suppose even such a trifle as
this will bring its blessing.”

“"And the silk and velvet 7" quer-
ied Susan. “ If meat makes my brother

world stands, you know. “And- 1m|r
dress does offend Miss Nettire.”

pose 1 should -have no right to trip

were not for Frank. He declares that |
the best arguments e las ever h
favor of religioa; and that he can
havé confidence in a picty that does
not comsist chiefly in asceticism, but
does everything as to God, even re-
joieing and looking lovely. Miss Net-
tire does not need me as much as
Frank. Her conversation is not at
stake, while-my inflience aver Frank
“depends very. much on such trivial
matters. But I know what I ean do.
I can try to be better friends with
Miss Nettire.. I fancy we have none
of us enough of what Rosa calls ‘ love
charity ' for her. We think too much
1of the prickles, and not of the real
] goodness in her character.™.

| Miss Nettire gasped.  From the sol-
]emn, benignant presence near ‘her,
mmethmb like a hale-seemed to shine
about Mrs! Goreowt™"A great sob
.ma choking into the spinsters’
throat.

\ «Co back” she said, Tuskily, *to
Sally Nettire's house. * She is the sin-
ner whom you came to seek, and. who

- And 8o you will “walk two miles’ meetings; and more than that, she* ong‘nt to arouse all my righteous

‘and a half through this deep mud—
' you who'are already weak 7" -1eplied
his wife, a red spot beginning to glow |
_on_ cither cheek, “ What did the doc- |

tor tell you James? That you could '

not hope to rémain another year in
| your pulprt without  active exercise,
and exercise taken for pleasure, too.
Homd,oumlgbtuﬂﬂoupm

don’t see, for her part, how. she can
coma. ﬂounemg to the communion and
| prayers in silk and velvet. She
shou'd"think you would be afraid.”
Mrs. Goreout sighed, and looked
down for a moment, and then flashed
a bright smile at Susan.
“ Foolish to care, is it not? I ml
care. Itis true, I was not at.the

prayer moeeting last Wednesday. Biit

of steel everyday in on ex-
actly the ssme spot and not expeet to

.mahlnhn. Poﬂowuym

there was a reason for it. Old Lisha's.
mp&lhjﬂ now %o hdtlllhlu

“| judge at all.

wrath. 1 believe now, if we could but
know all, thenm few for whom there

! is not some palliation,.and no case in

which we can be eertain. of judging a
righteous judgment, and. that is why
God forballe us in ‘dur blindness to |
1 could get over the rest
but to think that such & butterfly as’
Maria Goreout should be doing things
for Jesus' sake. I dm_going home to
pray not to be judgel u!lwujndr
glothm. :

Now, Sae, I would never dare to stay |

They like the change and |

u:hhmy;eha.tkmlh»mmdlm_hmk_'

to offend, T will eat no meat while the—‘

“Yes, 1 know ; but how, if cat.mg no| no*

mreat would offend a weaker brother | boots _in her hand, trudging along
yet more 7”7 said Mes. Goreout, gravely. | barefoot,

“1 like to look nice, and yet I do sup- |
Miss Nettire with my fashions if lt,.l._, said the girl, *

my good spirits and tasteful dress are |

Nettire as set all Juneroseville won-

few, how certain other ecommunities-
might be similarly benefitted '--‘!ek(‘f'
ed.

.

Belect. Rea.dmg

. —Hp wha makesa. great. fuss about.
doing good will “do very little; he
who wishes to, be scen ¥nd noticed
when He 15 doing good will not do it

long. ..
B o e 0% a5 With &1~~On' the tombatone of Rev. D.
I " | Morrison, .the renowned Chinese

istie. epitaph : “ I have sinned ; 1 have
repented; I have trusted; I have -
loved; T s
through the grace of Christ, though
unworthy, I shall reign.” — _

being asked for his opinion: coneern-
ing four’ élergymen, replied : “ The
first *is - Clalvinisticalish,  the ‘second
("alvinistical, the third (‘alvmtﬂhc. tlfe
fourth a Calvinjst.”
of the first clas, in these dajs we
presume, than-of the fourth. Most of

diluted form, so to speak.
~—LGold and silver are now reckoned

angel's visit was a dream, bus it had.

left its traces. Henee tant sue-~
 cession of single com Ats’ between her-
self and her second natbyres .private;

in public a reformed edition of Miss

dering. Ifangels’ visits were not so

léep ; 1.-shall rise; and

There are more

them now take their Calvinism in a

'''''

» : e B T el ; .-“""' '.‘ DY h;,‘: s 1.::.‘ -
et : 4 - s -2 : =
B  PACIFIC mu.mm mz, JULY 23, las& s i)
-_— --; - P — - o - ' _N . - -
c“mm 2 Nettires.. ple.nu:.ud don't, walk with the foar kaepa her beds T could sénd hee| S, g
ot 5 Cp—— W ofNott.m before your eyc‘whén yaur whl.guha needs ; but you know there Hm Nettire at l:el'mm:lifww 7%
muirwiththnh-hdd:hlhnol MoV s e Tis: Mok sbis-ainct duty to God and yourself calls you tnplentybowtﬂ'thopnwmb-' ~“I wonder why. Julia
% Mﬁf::‘::ﬂﬁ‘?;’ :"m‘ " Vs o-,.mn' L 3. he anpther way, “1 had no outside wrap ¢ ing, and there are not plenty who will | forever in the street ? Piﬁmmk
prpirgre mm"’.”j" i " this winter” (Miss Nettire _;m-t_.'q) bathe Lnsl':u poor limbs, and brush |she had be'ter be at home with her
Of days whi Toeommenea - The time was worn- : : T i— :
I am clothed in silks and sativs, ~ Aa o Mise Nettire's hed “To buy -one out bf your silary, was her hair, and ‘talk her into a happier | bed-riddea mother.” Pulhng herself
The belle of the ball-room I, fing ; the .’“‘“" 188 e nottobe‘thoughio& -1 had given my | humor. She told me once that for fup: “No, I don't! I won't tlﬁlk :
While envious eyes aré ntohing. cl::imber the- pemm‘h?ﬁ ettire, shaw! to Kate; X% ‘eould not. see her | yems her heart was as hard-ss rsﬁna like that. “Maybe she hu tho best o!'____,....
_ +As ‘laughtily I pass by. and an l.n,gal ou w oPen' . m‘hwmnghame from schoolevery because she I.hough.t. that- Gﬁd' "hld reasons.”
I am travaling in far off countries, | od her eyes. ‘Thad -some pieces of silk ten | made one world for the, rich and an-| Miss Netﬁre had uded tho_.t the

Al

missionary, is the following character- -

—The late Dr. Nathaniel LM— W=

in Wall Street 5? tﬁﬂ fon, and the

speeie vaults built by the Government
two years ago are found to be too
small. The present influx of hard
money is beyond all expectation. One

(.-ovemment hmds What an-enor-
mous sum ' To this, how\er is {o
be added six hundred and t:hlrty tons
of silver: i

—A London tourist met a young
wmmn going to the kirk, and, as was
-unusual, she was carrying her

“My girl,” he said, “is it
customary for all the people in these
parts to go barefoot /" “ Pairtly théy
‘and pairtly they
‘mind their own ‘busin®ss.”

—To keep upper rooms cool

can | the roof white.
—Chin Chin : sa celebrated Chinese

peaker.

—At thirty we are all trying to
carve our names in big letters ‘upon
the walls of this tenement of life;

| or shut up our jacknife,

Dr. James Freeman Clarke, in a
recent sermon said, “1 have noticed
that men holding extreme opimoim in
what is ‘now ecalled free religion are
often just as bigoted as the most
orthodox. The modern sehool of Ger-
man and English materialists, who
know nothing in, the universe but

fanatics whose books I meet with,

They despise every one who believes
m . :

hundred and twenty tons of gold im.

summer and warm in winter, palnt‘

twonty years later we have carved 6, ~

watter and force, are ‘the narrowest

'ch;-ﬁ]f * policy ' and eunring,"”
Perish all thatfears the light ;
Whether 1 ming, whether wlnnlng,
Trust in God, and do the right,
Some will hate thee, some will love tLee
&mn will flatter, some will slight ;
Cease from man, and look sbove thea—
Trust in God, and do the right.
« =Dr. Norman Macleod,
—What the editor printed —* The
Hon. -Luke htﬁcrluug, our distin-

“

rest | with a copy of his'able and
speech'on the * Improvement ':,":1
talled Fm" the' editor said

guished representative to the ‘hw B+
Congress, has very kindly favored ug © °



