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CHRISTIAN FAMILY

What Is Glurj? What Is Fame?

W’hst is Glory ? Whit is Fame? 
j. ..Th® echo of a long-lost a »me ;

A breath, au idle hour's brief talk ; 
The shadow of au arrant uaaght ; ‘ 
A flower that blossoms for a day,' » 

■Dying next morrow ;
A stream fhat hurries on its way, • 

3inging of sorrow ; * ,
The Last drop of a bootless shower, 
Shed on a sere and leafless bower ; 
A rose, stuck, in a «lead man’s breast— 
This is the World's fame at the best I
What is Fame ? and what is Glory ?

• A dream,—a jester’» lying story,
To tickle fools withal, or be
A theme for second infancy ;

• A joke scrawled on au epitaph ;
A grin at Death’s owB*gbastly laugh ;
A visioning that tempts the eye, 

"15ut moelw the toudi—nonentity 
A rainbow, eubstanisiiwre^s bright,

' Flitting forever ’"H__ — J..
O’er bill-top to more distant height",

pleasure as he replied, “ Ye», it 
would indèod.”

“ Strive then |o act so as to de­
serve such copunendulion whether 

■ you receive it or not, remembering, 
‘ lie that is. faithful in the least, .1» 
faithful also in much.'”—Ex.

H IL LIE’S VIOLETS.

w ... „ ---------- -—_  ------- ,
• nd tell him they are a present, iwith- 
niy love. I have nothing else I can 
semi him.” For nearly two- weeks 
the young artist lay very ill; then, 
when death seemed near, lie said'-to 
his kind nurse: “Mrs. Glover, will 
you go to my mol iterfor tne ?”

“ I did not know that your mother 
was here I” “ 1 have not been a 
good son,” said the young man in a 
low t«.me, “ and I left Iter in anger to

, .try lq.st;ek my own fortune. But I

» A

throklgh his beam into my soul ; 
when old. Death comes nn’ star’» in 
my face, and sty, ’ I codin’ arter’ ye 
soon, to take ye into, de dark grave,’ 
den I comes out into God’s sunshine, 
and dares him to frighten my sold I 
Says J to him, * Ye. husu’t potw-er in 
ye to throw- one shadow onto my pil­
low ; for my blessed Jesus,jie Sun of 
Righteousness, he been down dar be­
fore me, and he left it full, heaped 
up, and and runnin’ over wid God’s 
sunshine. I sha’ll rest sweet in «1st 
warm plaoeTbj de eternal sunshine 
dat shall magnify and glorify all as 
loves the shinin’ Jesus.’ ”

■“ Auntie,” said her frit-mi, who al-.- 
ways felt that she could sit at the 
feet of ’this humble saint and learn 
of Ji'SUs, “ that is very lovely. But 
there come days .when there is no 
sunshine—wheu the clouds gather, 
and' the rains fall, and the ¡mow« 
comey ami the wind» blow. What 
do you do than ?”

“Oil, honey, by de liine.de storms 
come, I’ve got my soul so full ob de 
Buhehine dat it lasts a heap o’ time. 
Dyiti times Jinj scolds, and his poor 
wife’s ’scouraged, and de chrld’n a 
cross, and de Btove Smokes and de 
kittle wont bile ; but J never knows 
it. God’s Sunshine is iu my soul, 
and Ttries to spread it round, and 
sometimes Jim’s,wife feel it ami she 
nay (O she’s a gdoil~daughter |a»), 
* Long as I keeps close to granny,- 
’pears tike my heart’s held up.’” "

ime. • He 
I I go on 

able to 
foie house 
word, and 
useful lite

at a hotel to “«mJ y . ifo-myejv®».’*' , 
One of them paua- d ••• 
thought-within him*- 
in this way I shall i> 
step- I will go to i .- 
no more-” lie kept io* 
lived ati honorabl. -ami
The rust gotogoing ami couldn’t stop^. 
and evthry one of li'e «« tided »drunk­
ard's grave. Beware, boys, how yoti 
gift a going Refute you start be « 
sure you afe in die right way; for

Ilia not always'the case that an 
act ot kindness meets n reward ini- 
mediately and directly, and it is noT 
a real kindness it such regard is ex 
peeled ; but a little story was told 
me yester«lay of a reward that came 
so unoxpecteilly and pleasantly, that 
I write it down for itiy young Tead- 
ers, hoping it will please tltein a- 
much as it di«i me. Willie Glover is 
a lad of thirteen years, who was 
cripple«! three years aco by a tall 
from the hatch way of a large factory 
where he was at work. He lay'for 
many long^ weary month» in a lie»»*- 
pitaf, and then returned home, 
knowing that be must never hope 
again te stand erect or use . his ieel. 
It was a very poor home, a room in 
a crowded tenement hous«j in the 
great city of New York, and Willie 
knew that an idle child must be a 

'terrible burden upon his widowed 
mother, who was n«»t^jer; strong 
herself. So he tried hard to think ol 
some employment that would enalrfe 
him to earn a living, and finally de 
ci«le«i upon ilie same wo< lc that bi^ 

[ mother did, sl»ue Lmdiog- -lu rim 
poor close- room, the two sat day 
afteT day, busily stitching away,and 
earning food and shelter, but little 
more. In the ’next room in the 
Crowded house, a. young gentleman 
had taken lodgings, and wus work­
ing at h is profession, that of an cr-tist, 
while the two humbler neighbors a ...stirthed st the shoe»binding. A- 

mportant a friendly greeting J.jid often passed 
“We are in great danger between Mrs. Glover and Mr. lltxi- 

son, and sometijnes the latter wopld 
dr'oj^ in for' a word-- or two with 
Willie; but the very poor have "but 

I little time for gossip, yo all the 
Glover’s knew of their neighbor was, 
that.he was as poor as themselves, 
though he worked hard at, his pic­
tures. The spring was opening after 

f a long, hard-winter, when one morn­
ing Willie’s Sunday school teacher, 
who never forgot her former scholar 
in hi» afll'iction, came to see him,and 
brought him a small box containing 
a root of violets».-It would be hard 

[ for a country'boy-to realize what 
I those blue eyed flowers were to the 
I crippled lad, who could see nothing 

from his room window'.but a dirty, 
■narrow street, and brick walls. They 
seemed to him like a little bit of the 
blue sky the high houses shut away 
from him. He would put the box 
near him . as he worked, stopping 
often to bury his face in the cluster 
of blue blossoms, and dream he was 
in the country while he smelled their 
sweet perfume. They were te him 
what walks, drives, and toys are to 
strong, healthy, or rich children; 
and he loved the little blossoms, as 
they unfolded before bis eyes, as 
more fortunate children love their 
pete or playthings. He had been 
the owner of this wonderful box of 
pleasure for more than a week, when, 
one morning, his mother told him

Nearing us never ;
A bubble blown by fond conceit, 
In very sooth itself to cheat ;
The witch-fire of a frtenzieyl brain, 
A fortune that to lose were gain.,' 
A word of praise, perchance of blame ; 
The wreck of a thne-bsndied name;—» 
Ay, this is Glory I—this is Fame ! *

,t —Motheraell. ■

I A Trustworthy Bey.

It was on the eve of the battle of
White Plains.. The British army 

___ was eneanipetl within two miles Of 
—the -Attirrieans. - The captain <d the 

several companies had selected the 
meh who were to act as sentinels 
during the night. Only one was 
wanting, and the captain after dili­
gent search, had just selected a very 
ytrarfrfntTOldier to fill the position', 
when Gen. Putman appeared. lie 
expressed great surprise,- and even 

\ reproved the captain for choosing a 
mere boy to act in so ir----- ----- ’
service..
of Brirish spies. I beg you, to re-J 
7 ..... •: »1-5.1-.-. _IJ*> _.:»' i'consider this «matter,” said he.

“I would trust, myself under the 
very -guns of the Britith fort with 
Stewart to-protect me,” was the re­
ply, and the general wgs satisfied.

ft.chanced that, during the night 
ileii. Puttn^n had occasion to enter 

lie-lines- As he approached Stew- 
* art, the guard, asked-;.

“ Who goes there?”
“Gen. Putman,” was'the reply.
“We know no General Putman 

here. Give the countersign.”
•*I have forgotten it.”

% “‘A pretty story from General Put­
man’s lips,’’ said the sentinel.

“ Boy, do you not knotf me ? „ J 
am General Putman,” replied that 
officer. The “boy,* however, was 
inflexible, and the stout old veteran 
was not allowed to pass without the 
watchword. The general felt con 

_ siderably displeased at first;'but be 
well knew the youth had acted 
strictly according to tjie rules of war, 
and the next d»y commetided him 
highly, saying, “We'tave nothing 
to fear from the British) or any other 
enemy with such soldiers as you.”

Roger beard a friend relate this 
story. It made an impression upon 
him, and he talked about it with his 
teachef. He said:

“ I would like to be 
do something brav 
would be grand to he 
officer spoak of you 
and general did of f?
, “ You can do thfngs as manly and 

 

brave in daily life,and which, if done 
frortl right motives, will tnske your 
heart swell with pleasure greater and 
pitrer than that which would be eall 
ed forth by The praise of superior 
officer»,” replied Roger’s friend.

“ How so, Mr. Smith ?”
“First let nte say, the merit of an 

act consists not in its greatness in the 
eye of the world, but in the sacrifice 
which is required, or in a rigid ail- 

- hcrence to duty under trying circum­
stances. Would it not Canae.you the 
highest savi-faction to hear your 

_ Wi«r--SAy, ‘I can place
tho fullest confidence in Roger. He 
is a boy to be trusted.”

j.rofw ^'’ifer’» eye and cheek glowed frith 
fieptim.
«lay »»Jv-.,

A min nan. • 
Lte.-u chopping 
* r«d tLo CongK . 1 ' 
Hund .-.morn:-'* e*

am dying, and T -want U» hear her 
say she forgives me. Will you semi 
her tome?” Gladly the widow went 
upon the errand, a_n«l brifotfht the 
itflh!her to her child. , '. j

‘‘Such a grand lady, Wiltit,”Mrs. 
G'ovtA- ttdd her b«>o, “ and-Hmcb a 
splendid house ! She caine in a car 
riage, and Inis a doctor in there now, 
who is ordering wines and mediciues 

i and all sorts of expensive things«.*’ 
■I The mother was evidently rich, 
i ami in-thé tear of a separ.atimi by 
death, forgave her sori for his former 
wild life, and nitfsed him faithfully 
till_ he wasaibje to return, to his" old 
home. But the »lory I wanted to 
w/ite was about the box <if violets. 
Upon the day when the grand car­
riage stood in -the narrow, dirty 
stryet, to take Mr. Hudson home, ihé 
gentleman' himself came to bid W’fhta 
good by, and in his hamls he held 
the violets. “They have comfoited 
me, Willie,” he said, ‘‘and taught

■.’i-’bettCT man yet for having had them' 
beside me during my rlliiess.’’ -

He put the box in its tdtl old place 
and left the room, alter tbanking 
Airs. Glover for all her care. Bill' 
the-violels Would;pot thrive. Their’ 
roots had been disturbed, and then 
drooped and died. Willie triad ill 
vain by care to make them vigorous 
again, and t»hed- more; than one tear 
over them as they foiled away.

! “.Take them up, mother,’’ be said 
one-jay-, “-ami see it- a little freslr 
cart'll will do them any good.” ?

“.I am atraid not,’^ Mrs. GJover 
said, “ but'I will try.” •
’ Gently s»ho loosened tire earth, and 
then lifted the poor dead roots in her 
hands. ■ A cry of wonder burst lrom 
her lips, anG then great tears of joy 
fell.upon the box, tor there, amongst 
the grains of earth in the box, were
broad gold pieces, as many as could 
be hidden under the thin layer of dirt.

“O; Willie! I thought he was un­
grateful ! I did not nurse him -for 
pay, but I hoped he would givo me 
some little keep-sake, when I found 
he was so rich. I was a little hurt 
when he seemed to forget it, and now 
see—see—the fortune he has left us !”

To the little act of kindness to the 
sick neighcor they thought poorer 
than themselves, brought coujortd 
and rest to the widow and her son, 
hidden under the leaves of Willie’s 

vViolets.—S. Annie Frost.

God’s Sunshine.

when you are sliding down hill,.it is 
very hard to stop.—Selected

À Lecture for Voun,.; Men.

p When you retiré to bed tFiink over
wliat. you have been doing during 
the day.

Make no haste to be rich if you 
would- prosyer; small and steady 
gains-give competency, with tran- 
quillty’of mind.

Avoid temptatiop for fear you may 
not withstand it .

Never go itr debt unles- you see a 
way to get out again.

Never bprrow .if you can- possibly 
avoid it.

Never speak evil of any ohe.
Save when you Ure young to spend 

when you arc old.—
Be just before you are generous.
K«-«p yourself innocenl if you 

would be happy. •

r ÿôursuperior Sir. Hudson was very, very ill- 
s the captain
wart.”

“ I can hardly afford the time-,” 
said the widow,“ to nurse a strauger, 
but he will die it somebody does not 
care for him. So, if you donot'mind 
bjyng alone, Willie, I w-ill go iu and 
stay with hirh> I’ll leave both doors 
open, »o if you want me, I will hear 
you call-” “ I shall not want you,’’ 
said Willie. “Is he very sick in 
deed, mother ?” “ I fear so.”

“Does lie know you?’’
“ Oil, yes. He is not delirious.”

-,” Willie gave a great

" “ Well, welT dear, you can teach 
me somethin’, and ye can fetch me 
nice things to make mo” sunshiny 
but I can teach you what ye never 
thought on—dat God’s sunshine’s 
’nough for rich and poor, and derti 
dat thank him for it, and sit in it, or 
work in it, and let it into dar heart, 
will soon go whar it’s all sunshine. 
Try to make folks live in God.'s sun 
shine,, and -get jj into dar heurts, 
honey.”—Christian Standard.

, Got a Going and Couldn’t Stop.

“ Well, Aunt Polly, here you 
again on the doorsteps- It seems to 
me you almost live on them.”

Old Polly raised her faded eyes to 
the face of her friend, and laughing, 
said : “ Yes, dear, dat’B jus’ so I Jim 
says ‘ We mought build a house all 
d«to' -steps, and. nothin' else, fo' gran­
ny, ’cause she lives dar an’ nowhar 
else.’’’ “ I suppose you like io see 
the people, and to hear the children 
prattle as they go by to school,” 
said the lady.

“ Well, ye», I likes to see folks, 
’cause my F»der up dar made ’em all, 
but it’s most to’. de sunshine dat 1 
stays owt here. O God’s sunshine’» 
a . owerful blessin,’ dear. When I’e 
cold I come ont and sits in it, and I 
grows warm ; when l’s hungry, and 
Jim’s wife’s got nothin’ to eat, I 
comes out here and ’pears like I’d 
had my dinner; when I's in pain, 
and ’scrutiated all over wid de rhu- 
matiz, 1 comes out into th.e sunshine, 
and de pain skulks off; when Jim

are

»
“ Then

gasping sigh—«“ take him my box ot 
violets. They will make him better.”

**Yopr violet.««, Willie-! I thought
you doved tbem_ too well to give __________
them away ?”- “ But he is sick, and don’t be good and ’pears Ilka lie was 
—and—’’ here Willie, yas nearly 
ready to take ifaik-hls words; so he 
said: “TakF-them quick, mother,

goiu’ to ’»iructiou, and my heart is 
bustin’-like, 1 comes out and aits in 
God’s sunshine,

e

»nd peace comes
r

Arthur had a new sled winch he 
prized very highly, at it wm a New 
Year’s present from his aunt. He 
was very careful lest it should be 
injured or broken. One day he drew 
his sled to the top of a high hilj, I 
near the foot of ^pjjijc.h was * stone 
wall. Hu thought he could take a. 
good long ride down the hill, and 
stop the sled in lime to save it from 
striking against the wall. He seal­
ed himself on the sled, taking firm 
hold on it, and then gave it a gentle 
start. It moved slowly at first, but 
its speed soon increase«), and it went 
on faster, and faster, ’rill it was quite 
beyond his control. " In vain he tried 
to stop its progress, and on it sped 
almost with the swiftness of an ar-, 
row, ’till it reached the stone waj), 
and was dashed in pieces against it.

Arthur only saved himself from 
being badly hurt by leaping from 
the sled just in time to es«»ape. As 
it was, he received many bruises, 
and felt the effects of them a long 
time. He got a going and couldn’t 
stop. Now this is the way with 
very many boys whogetiritcrtrouble; 
for doing wrong is like going down 
the bill. They begin so slowly that 
at first they scarcely know they are 
going down at all; but they got 
a going and couldn't stop.

Those two boys whom we saw 
fighting began by bantering each 
other in fun. Al length they be­
came angry, and then harsh names 
were ussd ’till at last they came to 
blows. Thus they got a going and 
couldn't stop. The boy that tells lies 
began by stretching the truth just a 
little. By and by he learned .to tell 
it direct falsehood, until now it is 
easier tor him to tell a lie than to 
speak the truth. Thus, he got a-going 
and couldn't stop. That young man 
who was sent to prison began by 
stealing a few apples lrom a neigh­
bor’». orehard, next he »tolef a few" 
cents from his father’s drawer, and 
then.hc itolea horse., TiiuB,Ae got 
a going anfyctnddrit stop.

*A, tew young men were in the

. I fr» ’ 1 «•

by soaking the ieel in very...frarm 
water, in which a sjmonful of powder­
ed mustard has been stirred. 1 Soak 
as long as possible,, or ¿ill the water 
get» cool; it draws the blood from 
the hea.d.' Another quieting remedy 
is to scald sour milk till it wheys oft’; 
make a bag of thin muslin, aiidAtrain 
it ofl, not very dry, and pultfhe curd 
in the bag, upon the head, as warm
as it can’bo vi ne ; it will relieve the 
pain in »fBfrt0iw>muaiito..y ¿tome such . 
simple remedies are far preferable to 
drugs dr to doctor’s prescriptions ; 
they relieve as quickly, and are 
cheaper, as well as more readily ap-
plied.

■J

Minced .Cabbage.—Cut up the
1 cabbage heads into quarters or 
-ightlis, or smeller, and. stew ■ gently 

Two hours, doing the-water well out, 
measure it, and put into a porcelain- 
lined stew pan an equal measure of 
thick slewed tomato, adding to each 
quart one’spoonlul of finely minced 
onion ; let lliiacyok five minutes, and 
then a«l«l the cabbage chopped up, 
fine ; tuix well till all is hot, and then 
serve. This > houtd be »tiff enough 
to make up in shape on a platter. 
The edge of the platter may be gar­
nished frith slices of boiled beet, oj; 
with baked tomatoes,.. its ---- —

r

Tomato Fig».—Take six pounds oL . 
sugar to sixteen pounds of fruit, scald 
and remove the skins in the usual 
way, cook them over the fire until 
the sugar penetrates them and they 
are clarified ; take them out, flatteu,. 
spread on dishes, and dry them in 
the sun ; keep the syrup, and sprinkle 
a little of it over them occasionally 
while they are drying, alter which 

-pack them in boxes; sprinkle pow­
dered sugar between each layer.

C’CHRAKT ANfi RASPBERRY, OR 
Ct^RANT AMD C'HKRRV PUDDING.— 

Take equal quantities of raspberries 
and currants,or cherries and currants, 
line a pudding basin with a suet 
crust; stem your fruit, put it into 
the basin with plenty of sugar, but 
do not put any water; cover it with " 
a top crust well fastened on, tie a 
cloth over it and boil lor two hours.

habit of meeting together in a roorf" remembering this.
* , .A* ’

To Fasten Iaabei.s to Tlx ‘CAM#. 
—Put a teaspoonful of brown sugar 
into a quart of paste, and it will 
fasten ifittcls as securely to tin cans, 
as to wood. Housekeepers may save 
tliemnolves much annoyance in thb 
loss-of labels from their fruit cans 
when putting-tip their own fruit, by

•»
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