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Our American Thanksgiving.

Each year, from all our central and 
■crowded cities, there is pouring forth 
a positive exodus of people, going 
down into the rural neighborhoods 
where their fathers have lived and 
died, in order that they may meet to­
gether and freshen the cherished asso­
ciations of their youth. Generally it ! 
is “ the old boys and girls ” who are 
first and faithfullest in these annual ' 
Hittings; those whose age is multiply­
ing upon their heads, but whose 
young hearts persistently refuse to 
grow chill or forgetful nevertheless.
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pointment to be even after some few 
yeais, forgotten. We toil hard for 
many a season ta> keep out name un­
sullied and preserve our fair fame un­
stained for the- sake of our offspring. 
Grown people, d judge, are more
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seen ? what have they heard theie ? 
Has the talk been of worldliness ? 
Has the gloryfying been in things 
that perish ? Have thé vanities of 
time engrossed your attention ? Have 
the world’s delights been thé best 
thing you could show to the friends 
around you?

“ What have they seen in thine • 
house? The result of their visit no 
mortal can tell, but the lesson from 
this godly yet vain-glorious king may 
teach us to exercise the most solemn 
watchfulness in the exhibitions which 
we make to those who enter our 
dwellings. "If those who come to us 
from the outside world see in our 
houses only worldliness and pride, our 
influence over them is lost, and their 
influence over us may be for evil and 
not for good. If, on the contrary, 
they learn of us the fear of God, and 
hear us talk of the things that pertain 
to his coming, his kingdom and his 
glory, if the wonders of the Lord and 
his gracious work« are the things ¡4^ 
which we most delight to boast, we 
shall disarm their unfriendly criticism 
we shallavoid their envy and malice 
we- shall make the memories of our 
dwelling.to be such as shall bless their 
hearts, we shall have peace in our 
borders, and our influence shall be on 
the side of those who * follow after 
the things that make for peace, and 
the things whereby one may edify, 
another.”—-Sei.

r words of old Barzillia: “ Let thy ser-
■ vant, I pray theA, turn back again,
■ that I may die in mine own city, and

be buried, by the grave of-my ■father 
and ot my mother.” ’ 4f

i 5. Once more: These thanksgiving 
i djrys are needed to keep our own 
. family histories abreast of the times 

•which the other families are having, 
while the rapid years aie hurrying us 
all along. • .

Do you observe how queer these 
conferences are growing to'be as time 
proceeds / Something fresh is reveal- 

i ed every year when the old boys and 
1 the old girls come home. What an 
l eager interest when we try to teach our 
children to know each, other, and love I 
the aged faces we meet there! How j 
the eyes glisten and the hearts leap,, 
as we tell the little family secrets 
while the boys are out.of doors !

How odd it seems to see William’s 
children! And what quaint speci­
mens of demureness Sister Martha I 
brings upTiere to greet us en Thanks- < 
giving day! , How familiar become! 
our confidences : “ Stephen, your old­
est boy is a splendid fellow ; what \ 
are you going to do now that he is 
through college? .'J .lifter I Well, 
that is good ! . It is worth scrimping 
for a little ;• and we shall all be proud 
of him.”—“ Kate, how does Charley’* 
get on with his velocipede ? Mother 
says her Gertrude ;has joined the

I

thoughtful and appreciative in this 
respect than there is reason to expect 
childreff to be When the^e is one 
boy, who really feels |he worth of the 
education which the young Timothy 
received, I suspect there are a sorrow­
ful score of Loises and Eunices, who 
modestly believe their own " unfeign­
ed faith ” ought to count for more 
than it does.

„„ w. Thanksgiving times are excellent as
It so happens that we are called in pemindersota vanished generation of

' worthy ones and beloved. 1 tie young 
| need to-he drawn clear back now and 
then into association with the old. It 
is as edifying as it is pathetic to hear 
one of these old grandmothers, whom 
we are bound to respect, interrupting 
our hasty disetfssionstat the chimney- 
corner with the quiet assertion: 
“ Your father, boys, used to think and 
say so and so!” Just as if that ought 
to settle it on the instant, without any 
more talk ! Possibly she is right.

Now in this there is not ‘such pride 
as needs rebuke, nor any such sensi­
bility as needs to make one ashamed, 
but aieen and far sighted recognition 
of a profound truth, namely, that a 
nation of people grows by the gather­
ed accretions of individuals : a line of church. _And something else», too ?

tie order of our lessons to study the 
festival of ancient Israel which most 
resembles ours. Leaving those to 
teach in the classes to point out the 
simple particulars of resemblance, it 
might be our privilege now to talk 
tor a while together about the advan­
tages of such a national custom

1. For one thing, first and chief, 
theie is the consideration that for all 
God’s love and care for us there is due 
at least full acknowledgement of the 
hand which „Las bestowed our bless-
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“ Be careful for nothing,” is the en- 
encouraging admonition 'of .inspired 
Scripture ;v “ but in everything by 

-grayerand supplication, with thanks­
giving, let your requests be made 
known ujito God.” One day in each 
yeai is surely not too much to be giv­
en to this formal rehearsal before Gdd 
of our gains and prosperities. Israel 
surrendered seven days. When the 
plow is laid aside, and even the busy 
flail is stiff; when the autumn Tfuits 
are all safely housed under 6ure shel­
ter, and even the Indian summer is 
over; when the glorious crisp frosts 
have come, filling the veins with vig­
or and the step with a more elastic 
spring; then indeed, it is a sight worth 
looking at and admiring, to see a 
great people, summoned by their chief 
magistrate, coming up devoutly to 
thank a beneficent Creator for his pa­
tient care of them all. It gives hope 
for the future.

2. In the second place, there is 
manifest advantage in these annual 
festivals growing out of the cultiva­
tion of dur domestic ©flections, and 
the perpetuation of our home tastes 
and feelings. .

It mingles religion with our best 
sympathies. He cannot be called a 
manly man, who did not feel himself 
a weaker man from the month when 
his praying mother died and was hur­
ried ; or who does not feel himself a 
stronger, braver man, if now perhaps 
the beloved old voice still lives to be 
his counsel and his inspiration.

I speak very deliberately when 1 
say this now: I do not know how I 
could ever be made to care for anyone 
or even to trust him, who, without 
awful cause, suffers himself to be 
estranged from those brothers who 
slept with him in the room next the 
sky, and heard in the winter frost, as 
each told his stories before going to 
sleep, the weird cracking of the beams 
overhead. I do not see how he could

• hope that pure starlight, like a shower 
of benediction, could ever fall upon 
him again on the other side ef 
the roof. God gives men these sensi- i 
bilities; and woe to him that defies 
his noblest nature in checking them! 
Let'us get together, if we can, and keep i 
together—God willing- for many and i 
many a faithful fond year yet! ’ i

3. Again: there is a manifest ad-, ly or womanly feeling—no matter 
vantage in these thanksgiving festi­
vals found in the perpetuation of an- 

' central memories to which they are 
calculated most strongly and valuably 
to minister. „ '

It is instinctive in the heart of ev­
ery true man and woman to desire to 
live beyond the limits of an immediate 
generation. Some of us, who are 
not ready t« confess we have been 
particularly ambitious or inordinately 
vain, do yet honestly feel it would be 
• tad mortification and a sore di««ap-

genealogy is elevated injaqrth .by the 
aggregated worth of such men and 
women as compose it. Children will

What Have They Seen ?

From the goldeu city which sat as 
a queen upon the river Euphrates 
came royal ambassadors to the palace 
of good king Hezekiah. The Baby­
lonian monarch had heard of the dan­
gerousness and speedy recovery of the 
Jewish king, and perhaps moved by 
kindly impulse, or by royal courtesy, 
sent letters of congratulation and a 
present to his brother king.

The Jewish ZlV waa elated at such 
attention paid y>y the head of the 
grandest empir^aj^the globe, and 
could not conceal the pride and vanity 
which the visit aroused within his 
mind. . “Hezekiah was glad of them, 
and showed them the house of his 
precious things, the silver and the 
gold and the spices, and the precious 
ointment, and the house of his armor, 
and all that was found in his trea­
sures there was nothing in his 
house nor in all his dominions 
that Hezekiah .showed them not.” 
The ambassadors went their way and 
speedily there came to the presence of 
the king the prophet of the Lord of 
hosts.

“ What said . these men, and from 
whence came they unto thee ?" said 
he.

“ They have come from a far coun­
try, even from Babylon.”

i “ What have“" they seen in thine
. house ?” ’ . -
H* “ All that .is in’ mine house have 
j they seeh/tbere is nothing among my 
I treasures that I have not shown 
them.” -

“ Then said Isaiah to Hezekiah, hear 
the word of the Lord of hosts, behold 
the days come that all that is in thine 
house,' and that which thy fathers 
have laid up in store unto this day, 
shall be carried into Babylon, nothing 
shall be left, saith the Lord. And of 
thy sons that shall issue fi%m thee, 
which thou shalt beget, shall- they 
take away, and they shall be eunuch« 
in the palace of the king of Babylon.” 
(Isa. xxxix.)

The humbled monarch bowed be­
fore the prophet nf God and said, 
“ Good is the word of the Lord which ■ 
thou hast spoken.” -

at_.
Hezekiah might wisely have exhibit­
ed to his heathen visitors, he might 
have told them of the glorious truth 
of God, he might have showed them 
the law of the Lord, which is perfect, 
converting the soul; perhaps he might 
have exhibited their blasphemous let­
ter which was sent to him from the 
Assyrian general, and which he spread 
before the Lord in prayer, and he 
might have related the answer that 
came from God, when 185,000 Assyri­
ans were smitten by an invisible foe, 
and left lifeless in the invading camp, 
he might have disclosed to his won­
dering visitors the might and power 
of Israel’s God, as manifested in the 
history of his dealings with his chosen 
people, and thus have sent them back 
with a salatary impression, or whole­
some fear of the God of heaven and 
earth. But no. As if he had nothing 
better to exhibit he showed them his 
gold and his silver, his treasures and 
his gems, his costly raiment and his 
magnificent armor, and they looking 

.upon it all with eager, covetous eyes, 
went back to tell the story of his 
wealth, and awaken the avarice of the 
Babylonish monarch, which was not 
satisfied until all that wealth was 
carried to Babylon and placed in the 
imperial treasure house.

My readers, visitors have come to 
your house, they may have come from 
afar with friendly words and curious 
glances, they may have waited to 
catch your words, and eagerly gazed 
upon everything which came within 
their view. ■ “ What have they seen 
in thin* house ?" What has been the 
impression which has been made upon 
them 1 Have they learned the lesson 
of pride, envy, vanity nnd sin ? or 
have they learned the solemn lesson 
of the fear of God, which is the be­
ginning of wisdom7? What have they

You surprise me ! Why, how old” is 
she ! Oh, how they do keep growing 
up When did that happen ? and do

Then tlje dinner; and the eldest son 
carves; and Stephen’s educated boy, 
that is going to be a minister, asks 
the blessing in grandfather’s place— 
and never forgets that till the day he 
dies !

Then the snow fort, find the chest­
nuts in the evening, with a few stories; 
and then Kate’s Gertrude makes the 
fire-lit room ring with a song; and 
Stephen puts in an appearance on the 
base while she carries the air, and 
breaks down as he knows the- old 
mother remembers his father’s voice 
twenty years ago. Then comes the 
thanksgiving prayer: mother chooses 
that this shall be made by hfr first­
born, who henceforth is the high- 
priest of the family, And now the 
sandman is here with weights for lit­
tle eyes; and so we all vanish into 

^sweet sleep that folds us into unbrok­
en rest. And on the morrow we go 
home with a softer, more gentle heart 
for every one.

G. Finally : The annual thanksgiv­
ing feast is valuable for opportunity 
it affords for quickening a lofty and 
true patriotism in the hearts of the 
people Who love it and cherish it.

Thanksgiving Day is a bright sym­
bol of religious liberty and popular 
freedom. All there ix in our republi­
can institutions which is priceless to 
our heifla is commended in the festi­
val. In our country this is the only 
point at which the church and state 
comp into contact; may God grant 
there shall never bo so much as one 
other !— The state invites the church 
to pray for peace and love.

Some of us can go no more to the 
old homesteads. We sit here in the 
twilight, and think it all over,however. 
And we come forth from the reverie, 
thanking God we once did have a 
sweet circle of faces to look upon. 
And we pray so humbly over and 
•ver again that we may be able still 
to keep the faith, to live penitently 
and pilrely, so that by and by we 
may hope to look upon them all once 
more in God's shining and without 
shame!—$ 8. Tima.

be builded up more on that principle you. approve of the young man ?' 
if they are kept in mirid that they 
have ancestors, whose names, are re­
membered in the Annals of a decent
past

4. And this leads us on to mention, 
a fourth advantage ilafrived from such 
an annual festival; it kindles and 
fastens an attachment between city 
and village life which is profitable to 
both.

Once, in the midst of David’s troub- 
lous’history, Saul was to be told by 
Jonathan that the young man had 
asked his leave “that he.might run to 
Bethlehem his city.” 
be a
Now 
town 
when 
how the cool water in the well by the 
gate used to taste, and he loved .the 
old place because it was his; ba 
wanted to go home, and get away 
from the palace.

Some of us feel very glad we»were 
reared in the country rather than in 
the city; we cherish a loving regard 
for the prosperity of our old birth­
places. If we have been making 
money, and have now a sort of com­
petence, we propose to keep up things 
a little there. It may be assumed 
that the shutters on the church need 
some small fixing ; the minister ought 
to have a parcel of books for his li­
brary, and we remember his fourth 
boy is going to college this autumn. 
Some of the stones in the graveyard 
are toppling, and the sexton is not 
quite sure, if he lays out two days’ 
labor, that any one will be " responsi­
ble.” The .school house is sadly in 
want of a new bell. It is just as 
well to be somewhat public-spirited 
in the old town. I

In every rope on every vessel in the 
British navy, the world over, there is 
always twisted one red strand; one 
more of slender body, but of imperish­
able color. Aud in every line of man-

There was to 
yearly family gathering there. 
Bethlehem was a poor little 
any way; but David, even 
hd became king, remembered

how rude, no matter how delicately 
fashioned—there should be always 
twined a one sweet element of rever­
ent honor and love for one’s birth­
place. The hills are fairer in the blu« 
distance there than anywhere els« ; 
the blossoms ar« thicker, ths autumn 
leaves are rieher in color, the frosts 
are crisper, the snows ar« purer, the 
homes are 
graveyatd 
One feels 
again the

brighter, and aven the 
is the dearest on earth, 
often like uttering over 
simple-minded and wiae

Volo« of the People.
B. V. Pieroe, M D., Buffalo, N. Y. :

I had a aarioui disease of the longs, sud 
was for a time confined to my bed and nn- 
dor the the care of a physician. His pre- 
eoriptions did not help mo. I grow worse, 
coughing very severely. I oominonced 
taking yonr ** Gohlen Medical Discovery,'* 
and it onred me. Yonra respectfully, 

Jrona Bvaam, Hillsdale, Niobi 
r *» •.. ..... t a? 1 -

—A lady, soUij Weeks ago, spo”keto 
a friend of a suggestive sermon she 
once heard preached from the texly 
"And Andrew, his bsother.” The 

Tesson deduced from thia-text hung by 
this thread. We ¿ear a great deal 
said about I’etcr in theVhurch of the 
first age, but very little about An­
drew. If wo examine the Gospel, we 
shall see that it was Andrew who 
first found the Christ and brought, 
Peter to him. The discipk 
who have no great reputation, are 
worthy, perhaps, hardly less than 
those who are well and widely 
known. 1 he thought of this sermon 
came fresh to this lady, as she read 
about James Garfield ; for’ she kept 
thinking, "and Thomas, his brother.”

There-were many thing* which L or aJl who read the memorials of the
greater brother must remember how 
nobly and with what unselfish denial 
the older made possible the element­
ary education of the younger. And 
when we now hear that Thomas has 
been, and is, just as in those early 
years, keeping up only a hard fight 
with adverse fortunes, we must share 
the wish we have seen expressed, 
that some of those who have done so 
nobly for the Garfield funds, monu­
ments, and so forth, could bethink 
themselves of " and Thomas; hie 
brother.”—Pacific.

—We always feel an interest in 
those who show an interest in us. 
Even those whom we do not know 
personally—public writers or speakers 
—gain a hold on our affeciions when 
they describe our personal feelings* 
and our personal characteristics, and 
in giving ttasdescription show a sense, 
of sympathy vvith these peculiarities 
of ours. Preachers and teachers would 
do well to bear this truth in mind • 
for there is no bond like sympathy; 
and attention to the characteristics 
and feelings of others seems the first 
step toward sympathy with.-’thoso 
thus noticed. A recent writer on 
Addison, speaking of the power which 
that ossayist had and still has over 
his many readers, says of its source 
and secret: " Man is the one interest­
ing thing to him; be is never weary 
of tracking out human character into- 
its shyest recesses, of studyirfjg human» 
conduct, of watching the play of hu— “ 
man thought and feeling, and con­
trasting mans infinite capacities of 
greatness with his infinite capacities 
of littleness. But the sight stirs in 
hm not only interest but sympathy. .

. . It was the sense or this that 
won him so wide a love m his own 
day ; and it the sense of thia that still 
makes his memory so dear to Eng­
lishmen —and to the English-speak­
ing race everywhere.—H. 8. Tima.


