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| What s lory? hmnl&-ﬂ

“hlt is Glory ? What is Fame?
The echo of a long-lost name ;
A, Lreath, an idle honr's brief talk ;
The shadow of an arrant naaght ;
A flower that blossoms for a day,’ -
Dying next morrow ;
A stream that hurries ou its way,
s Singing of sorrow ;
The last drop of 1bootlm llaower,
: Shed on a sere and leafless bower ;
%) - A rose, stuck in a dend man's breast—
This is the World's fame at the best!

What is Fame ? and what is Glary ?
A dream,—a jester's lying story,

A theme for second inlancy ;
“ + A joke serawled on an epitgph ;
A bnu at Death's-own ghustly laugh ;
A vmonmg that tempts fhe eye,
g . “But modka the toueh—nonentity ;
: A rainbow, substancelsssas bright, :
g *  Flitting !orever 53 o
: O'er hill-tep to moré distant heuht‘
i’ Nearing us pever ;
A bubble blown by fond conceit,
In very sooth itseif to cheat ;
The witch-fire of & [ﬁanzlql brain,
e A fortune that to Jose were gain;
A word of pruae. perchance of blum ¥

1 The wreck of & time-bandied name,—,
Ay, this is Glory [—this is Fame ! -
. > — Motherwell.
R
; L Trastworlhy Bey.

It was on the eve of the hau!e of |

White Plains, The British army |
was eneampefl within two miles of |

men who were to aet as_ senlinels |

during the night. Only one was|earning fuud"ttld shelter, lrutllitllrl

wanting, and the captain nI{_lf'r dili-
_ gent seareh had just selecied a very
youthfat soldier to #ill the position;
when Gen. Putman appeared. lle!
e\prensod great ‘surprise; and even |
reproved the eaptain for choosing a
mere boy to act lr| 80 important a
“We are in great danger |
of Brivish spies. 1 beg you, to re-

service.,

To tickle fools withal, or be. .

plnnn a he ulzlied “Yu, it
would ildoml v

“ Strive then to act 80 a8 0 de-
sorve sich commendation whether
-you receive it or not, remrmbermg,
*He that is faithfal in the least,
taithful also in mueh.'”— Ex.

- WILLIE'S VIOLETS. '

T is not always thie case that an
Aot of kindness meets a reward im-

a real kinduess it such reward is ex
pected ; but a little ator’ was told
‘me yesterday of a reward that came
| w0 uncxpettedly and pleaunmly, that
I'write it down for my young vead-
ers, hoping it will please them as
much as it-did me,  Willic Glover is
a lad of whirteen years, who was
| orippled three years uco by a fall
from the hatchway of alarge factory
where he was ut work., He lay for
many long, weary wonths in a hos
pital, and then returned home, |
{ knowing that be must never hope |
again te stand erect or use. his feet
| It was & very poor homr, a room in
!n crowded tenement howse in ile
ugreat uly of Now Yark, and Willie
[kneéw that an idle ¢hild must be a

'J'terrih!e burden upon his widowed

| mother, who was mal?)'er) strong
[ herself. So be tried hard to thiik of
some emplo\rment that wounld enable
him to earn a living, and finally de
cided upon the same. woik that

| aftet day, busily ul1|c[ung away, and
| more. “In the ‘nest in the
growded honse, a_young gentleman
had taken lodgings, and was work-
| ing at hix profession, that of an #ruist,
while the two humbler neighbors
stitched at lhe thoe-binding. A
friendly “greeting Lad_often. passed
| between Mrs, Glover and Mr. Hud:
son, n.nd pomelimes the latter w onl«l

roem

eonsider this matter,” said be.

“I wold trust myself under the
very guns of the Britich fort with |
: Stewart 1o proteet me,” was the re-|

ply, and the general was eatisfied. !

iL chaneed that_during the mght
fien. Patmgn had ocoasion to enter
the lines. As he approached Stew- !

*art, the guard, asked:

“Who goes there”

“Gen, Potman,” was the reply.

“We know no General Putman
here. 'Give the countersign,”

I have forgotten it.”

“A pretty story from General Pat- |
man's lips,” said the sentinel.

“ Boy, do you not know me?
am General Putman,” replied that |
officer. The “boy,” hewever, was |
iuflexible, and the stout old veteran |
was not allowed to pass without the |
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Tdropy in for a word or two with
Willie ;

|ing Willie’s Sunday school lencher
"'who mever forgot her former lchutnr
| in his affliction, came to see him,and

but the very poor have bat
little Lime for gossip, so all the
Glover's knew of their neighbor -was,
thu -he was_as poor as lbumwlwn
thongh he ‘worked hard at his pie
tures, The spring was np(-ning after

a long, hard. winter, when one morn-

| was heve 1"

mediately and dirdetly, and it is noT

| again, and shed-more” than one tear

.m’l tell Mai tlu-y are & prasm,,wm#
my love. Ihave nothing-else T can.
Tend lnim." For nearly two- weeks
the \u!mg artist lay very ill; then,
when death seemed near, b u:d'-to
s Kind nurse : “ Mrs, Glover, will
you go to my mopher for me #?

*“ I did not know that your mother
“1 have not been a
gaod son,” said the young wan in a
low tone, *“and Ieft her in anger to
Lury to,seek my own lortune, Buot 1
am dying, and T .wamt 40 hear her
say shie forgives me; - Will you send
hertome ¥ Gladiy the wilow went
npon the errand, and brampht the
mfther to her child, .

*Such a grand laly, \71!“0 " Mrs.
Glover told her som, snd=sach
sptendid house-! Slm caine in & car.
ringe, and has a doetor in there now,
who is ordering wines angd medicines
and ull sorts of expeusive things.”

{ The mother. was evidently rich,
{and-inahe tesr of a weparation by
| death, forgave ber sori foF his former-
| wild life, and nursed him faithfully
llll“ he wasmble to return.to his"old
Lonre. But the story [ wanted 1o
write was about the box of violets,
Upon the day when the grand car.
riage stood in the narrow, dirty
street, to tuke Mr. Hudson home, fhe
gentleman” himself eameto bid '(’f!ﬂ'd
good by, and in his hands he beld
| the violets, ~“They have comlorted
me, Willie,” he said, * and taught

more thanone-tesson. I will be] "pr:rm—hkrrnrhem s held up* ™ 7
f—— —the Americans.—The-eaptein-of -the motherdid, *h“—h‘mﬂ“—h‘quTlﬁi‘T“ﬁmhaW 17 Well, well dear, you ean Leach

several rumpﬂﬂ!ﬂl had selected the | poor close room, the two sat day beride me d

aring my tloess.”

He pat the box in its ekd old place
and lelt ibe room, after thanking
Mys. Glover for all her cire, Buv
the vielets would pov thrive.  Their
roots had been disturbed, and then
1| drooped and died.  Willie tried in-
vain by care to make them vigorous

over them as they faded away,
“STake them up, mother,” he said

earth will do them any goud.” -

“ 1 am’atraid not,” Mrs, Glover
said, * but-I will try.” ;
* (ently shie Joosened the earth, and
then lifted the poor dead roots in her
hands. - A ery of wonder burst from
her lips, anda then great tears of joy
tell upon the box, for there, amongst
the grains of earth in the box, were
broad gola ptece!l, a8 many as could |
be hidden under the thin layer of dirt. |

brought-him a small box containing
a root of violets.— It would be hard |
for & eountry boy-to realize wlmt|
those bluecyed flowers were to the |
enppled 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

| grateful !

watchword. The general felt cuu-:near him as he worked, stopping
- siderably displeased at first; ‘but he | often to bury his face in the cluster
well knew the youtk had aeted | of blue blcssoms, and dream he was

strictly aceording to the rulesof war, |
and the next day commended him
highly, saying, “ Wetlmave nothing |
to fear from the British or any other
enemy with such soldiers as you,”

Rloger heard a friend relate this | they unfolded before bLis eyes; as | me you almost live on them.”
more fortunate ehildren love lhmrl

story. It made ‘an impression upon |
him, and he talked about it with his
F teacher. Ile said:
e “1 would like'to be a soldier and
: do something brave{ like that. It

oflicer spoak of you 3s the eaptain
and general did of Stéwart,”
, *“You can do th{ngs as manly and
brave in daily life, snd which, it dune
fromh right motives, will ‘make your
heart swell with pleasure greater and
piirer than that which would be eall
ed forth by "the praise of saperior
oflicers,” replied Roger's friend. .
*“ lHow so, Mr. Smith
“ First let me say, the merit of an
act consists not in its greatness in the

which is required, or n'n rigid ld
* herence to duty under trying cirenm-
stances, Would it not tanse yoa the
highest sasisfaction: to hear your
father or mother_say, ‘1 can_ place
ho fullest confidence in Roger. e
¢ is a boy tg be trusted.”
Roger'seye and cheek g!awed with

profe
Beptim,
day wash

Ainan vam, -
heva choppiog
the Congn
.morning &

el
- Buad -

would be grand to he4r your saperior |

4 deed, mother

eye of the world, but‘in the saerifice |

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;

“ 0, Willie ! T thought he was un-|
I did not nurse bim for
pay, but I hoped he would give me
sume little keep-sake, when I found
he was so rich, ] was a little: hart

| prized very highly, az it was a New

| striking azainst the wall,

> on
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-thri_*}i— “his beam into my soul;
when old Death comes an’ star’s in
my fuce, and #ay, " I eogin’ arter’ ye
sooh, to take ye into de dark grave,
den I comes ont into God’s sunshine,
and dares him to frighten iy sonl!
Says ¥ to him, * Ye. hasu't power in
ye to throw one shadow onte my pik
low 3 for oy blesfed Jesus, de Sun of
Righteousness, hie been down dar be-
fore me, and he lets it full, heaped
up, and and ronnin” over wid God's
sunshine. I shall rest sweet in dat
warm place for de eternal ‘suoshine
dat shall magnify and glority all as
loves the shinin® Jesus,'”

© * Auntie,” said her [riend, who al-4

ways felt that she could sit av the
feet of this humble saint and learn
of Jemus, “ that is very lovely, Buu
there come days when there is no
sunshine—when the clouds gather,
and’ the rains lall, and the gnows
comey and the winds blow.. What
do you do thon :

“ O Iy, honey, by de time.le storms
come, I've got my soul so full ob de
np_nahwe dat it lasts a heap o’ timeé

wile's "seouraged, and de child'n n

"kitrle wont bile;
it, - God’s simshme is in my soul, |
and I'tries to spread 1t round, and
sometimes Jim’sywife feel it ‘and she
say (O she's a géod daaghter Jaw),

‘Long as I keeps close to granny,.

me somethin’, and ye can feteh me
nice things to make mo” sunshings
but I can teach you what ye never
thought on—dat God's sunshine's
‘nough for rich and poor, and dem
dat thank bum lor it, and-#it in it, or
work in it, and let it into dar heart,
will soon go whar it’s all sudshine.
Try to make folks live in God's =un
shine, and .get ip into dar beurts,
honey."— Christicn %mﬁrrd

L

Deii times Jin scolds, and his poor |

cross, snd de stove #mokes and de |
bat ]! never kuow& -

at a hotel to “u] 3 the nuTvql.

One of them paus«d o sime. . He
thnqhhmlhm hims. I I go en
T this way L shall o « able to
I‘QP- I will go b e ie house

0o more.” ‘He kept bis word, and
lived an honovabile ~ndd -m-lal lite
The rest got & g0ing and couldn’t stopy,
and every one of tie « fi/led 3 drunk.
ard’s grave. Beware, boys, isowyol
ge a going. Befote you start be
sure yon abe in the right way; for
-when youo are sliding down hillit s
very hard to slbp.-nbdodet&

A Lecture for Iun.g Men.

When imu retive to bed thinkover -
what_ygu hawe been doing dt.umg
the duy. : .

Make no haste to be sich if you
would- prosyer; mmall and steady
gainx —give mmp&etjoy, with tran-
quilivy*of mind, -

Avoid temptatiop for fear you may
not withstand it _

Never go i debt unless you sée s
w.n) to get oul again, ey

Never bprrow if you can ~pumbl y
ravoid it ; o :
Never apeak evll nf uuy obe, -
Save when you &re young to spend
.when you are old:~

e just before }'nn are generous,

Keep - yourselt innocent if yon
would be happy. -

by soaking the feet in verg warm
walter, in which a spoontul of powder.
ed mustard has beeii stirred. ” Soak
as long as possible, or gill the” water
getg cool § it draws the blood fromn.
the head.” Another quieting remedy
is to scald IOIII‘ milk till it wheys off

make a bag of thin muslin, angftrain
it oft, not very dry, and purfhe card
in the bag, upon the head, warm

a8 it can be perpe ; it will relieve the

L -

“ Gola Going and Conldn’t Slop. .,
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.

Arthuar hn-ll a new sled which he

Year's present from bis aunt. He
was very ecareful lest it shonld be
injured or broken, “One dayhe drew
his gled to the top of a high hill,
| near the foot of gghieh was & stone
wall. He thought be could take a
good long ride down the hill, and
rtop the sled in time to save it from
He seat-
ed himself on the sled, ‘taking firm
hold on it, and then gave it a gentle
start. It moved slowly at first, but

when he seemed to forget it, and now
see—see—the fortune hie has left us " |
To the little act of kindness to the
sick neighcor they tbought poorer |
than themselves, brought comlortd |
and rest to the widow and her son, |
hidden under the leaves of Willie's |
violets,.—8. Annie Frost.

God’s Sanshine,

“ Well, Aunt Polly, bere you are

| and he loved the little blossoms, as

pets or playthings, Ile had been

| the owner of this wonderful box of

pleasure for more than a week, when,
one morning, his mother told him
Mr. Hudson was very, very ill.

“1 ean hardly afford the time,”
said the wldow,“ Lo nurse astranger,
| but he will die it somebody does not
care for him. Se, if you donot'mind
bging alone, Willie, ¥ will go in and
stay with hi I'll leave both daors
open, so if you want me, I will hear
you esll.” - I shall not want you,”
said Wilhe. “Is he very sick in.
“[ fear s0.”

* Dues he know youo "’

“Oh, yes. He is not deliripns.”

“ Then —,” Willie gave a great
gasping nlgh—“ take him my box of
violets, They will make him better,”

“*Your violets, Willie! I thought

ly

them away 27 *
—and—" here "Willia was nnrly
ready o take Yick hls words; so he

you loved them too urell 1.0 ‘lqu

#gain on the doorsteps. It seems to

Old Polly raised her faded eyes to
the face of her friend, and langhing,
said : “ Yea, dear, dai’s jus' so ! Jim
says * We mought build"a house ali
ddo’-steps, and. nothin’ eise, fo" gran-
ny, "cause she lives dar aw’ mowbar
else.’” *“I suppose you like to see
the people, and to hear the clildren
prattle as they go by te school,”
said the lady.

“ Well, yes, I likes to see folks,
‘canse my Fader ap dar made 'em all,
but it's most fv) de-sunshive dat 1
stays o4t here. O God’s sunshine’s
a . owerful blessin,’ dear. When I’
cold I come ont and sits in it, and |
grows warm ; when L's hangry, and
Jim's wife's got mothin’ to eat, I
comes out here and 'pears like I'd
had my dinner ; when I's in" pain,
and ’serutiated all over wid de rhu-
mnetiz, [ comes oat into the snnshine,
and de pain okulh off ; when Jm
| don't Le ars -
goin' vo "struction, and my heart is | a

said : ¢ Tukw~ them quick, mother, ! God's sunsliime, and ' peace comes
" iz r o
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| being badly hurt by leaping from

lﬂghting began by bantering each

bustin’.like, 1 comes out abd sits in |

its speed soon increased, and it went
on faster, and faster, "(ill 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 wall,
| and was dashed in pieces against it.
Arthur only saved bLimself from

the sled just in time to eseape. As
it was, he received many bruises,
and felt the effecis of them a long
time. e got a going and ‘couldn't
stop. Now this is she way with
very many boys who get intotrouble;
for doing wrong is like going down
the hill. They begin so slowly that
at first they scarcely know they are
going down at all; but they got
a going and eouldn’t stop.

Those two boys whom we saw

other in fun. At length they be:
came angry, and then harsh names
were ussd "till at last fhey came to
blows, Thus they get a-going and
couldn’t stop. The boy that tells lies
Legan by stretching the truth just a
little. By and by he learned .to tell
a direct falsehood, wutil now it is

casier for him to tell a lie than to
speak the truth. Thus, Ae got a-going
and couddn’t stop. That yaung man
who was sent to prison began by
stealing a few apples from a neigh.
bor's, orebard, nexy he stole a few’
cents from his father’s drawer, and

simple remedies are far preferable to
drugs or to ‘doctor's prescriptions ;
they relieve as quickly, and are
‘chéaper, as well na more readily ap-
plied.

" Mixcep Cxnpace—Cut op tie
eabbage heads into ‘quartérs or
vighthe, or smaller, and stew " gently
two hours, doiag the waler well out,
megsure it; and put inlo a porcelsin.

| lined stewpan an equal weasure of

thick stewed Lomato, adding o each .
quart one spooniul of finely minced
onion ; let this cpok five minutes, and
then add the cabbage chopped up,
fine ; mix well till allis hot, aud then
serve, This +hoild be stff enough

‘to make up in shape on a platter.

The edge of the platter may be gar-
nished with slices of boiled beet, o5
with hnkud Lumnloes- BN
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Touaro Fies.—Take six pounds ofk
sugar to sixteen pounds of frait, scald
and remove the skins in the n;nnl
way, cook them over the fire until
the sagar penetrates them and they
are clarified ; take them out, flatten,
spread on dishes, and dry them in
the sun ; keep the ayrup, and sprinkle
a little of it over them occasionally
while lhey are drying, after which
pack them in boxes; sprinkle pow-
dered sugar between cach layer,

Coungant axB Raseserry, on
Curmant Axp Cumrry Puomise.—
Take equal quantities of raspberries
and earrants, or cherries and currants, -
ling & podding basin with a .saer
crust; stem your fruit, put it into
the barin with plenty of sugar, buy
do not put any water; cover it with -
a top crust well fastened on, tie a
cloth over it and buil tor two hours,.

To Fastex Laseis ro Tix "Cixs,
~—Put a teaspoonful of brown sugar
into & quart of paste, and it will
fasten Ixtels as seearely to tin caus.
as to wood. Ionsekeepers may save
Wmmm
lossof labels from tiveir frait cans

going andcouldn’t’ d@- A
'A few young men were in the ‘when putting-up their own frull., by
“habit ofmhgm ina mﬁtﬂng thh. o .
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comphint ggngeneratly be refioved——
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