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P ubdishere and 1o wbeep

THE OPEN CHEST,

Budly I stepped to mother's poon—
Hho hd travelod awany, and game home e
more,
Now whe lny in the quint tomb—
Lonely nnd orphaned, my hoart was sores,

Tor olost wtennd opiens s | found it toeday
Just e she beft it bn haste to depart
Things stevwed ahout, in the asunl way,

When horses walt gt the door to start.

There Iny hor prayor-tiook, open wide,
With housetold bills, in hor weiting fuir:

“l nmonot n young gentloman, but | have a
benet, and T have lost It W you, 1 am coming
up to tom with your futher to-nlght. 've g
vited mynedf, 17 yon think well of my propos
wion put =ugur [nmy tea, if not, leave 16 out.

“YOurs ever in any ol
HIAMEs JACKSON,"

“What an  eccentric man,'”  cried
Cynthin: and she would have boen loss
than woman if she had not flown to her
room to change her brown alpaca for a
hlack silk, and put a erimson bow in her
hair,

She was not an ugly woman, only
quaint, and rather too dark; snd she
locked bost when most dressed, as all
but beautied do: and thers was P nt
the door, and somebody with him.

Miss Cyvnthin sat down in her chair,
and the eolor floew 1o her cheeks,

SCynthin, said her father's volce;

And loft fromn hor bironk fast the day sho died, | anil -’Il' arose, and lmr-ll_v dared to look

A morsel of cnke still crumbicd thers,

The prager | rend white the page Iny tarmed— | I;r.umg'hl him up to take ten with us,
| wiied the old gentleman,

My trembling beart now bout in fear—-
The pruyer of n mother whose splrit f‘lh wrned
For Henvenly blessings on ehildeen deur,

I rond the weitipg hior hand  had traosd —
N Jongeer my pin might e supprossod -
Rl ler Ngeares, mnd tore o hastes
Joy's reckonings from my nching broast,

I gathored up, with n plons crres,

i:m-h tindest cramb of her Hithe eakeg
Ate of the chok ing morsel thers,

Aud woept till my hourt wis Wke to broak,
—~Temde Bar,

-— -, -

HER FIRST VALENTINE.

Little Letty Longwood, old Mr. Bar-
row's grand-danghter, just  eighteen
that day, had tripped into her grand-
father's offiee with o messuge from her |
mother and tripped ont again.  She had |
met her Aunt Cynthis there, snd was |
going home 1o tell her mother that Aunt !
Cynthin would be round to ten, when
sho ran against an elderly gentleman, |
who bhowed and apologized and stood
looking after her as she went upon her
way, It was Mr. Stryker, old Mr. Bar-
row's best client; and in that instant
Cupid, perched probably on the window-
ledge of the law office, took aim and hie
him in the heart,

A few minutes after this, Juck Sprat,
Mr. Barrow's office-boy, came whistling
back from dinner. He found Mr, Stry-
ker standing like a sentinel noar hisem-
ployer's door.

“dnek,” said Mr. Stryker, *“Ihaven't
given you unything for your trouble for
a long time, and you've been very oblig-
ing. There's a dollar, "

“Thank you, sir,” sald Jack,

“Who was that young lady in Mr.
Barrow's oftice just now?' asked Mr,
Stryker. “A very pleasing looking
young lady."

O snid Jack, I guess that was
Miss Cynthia. 1left her there. Mr.
Barrow's daughter, sir.”

*Oh, very likely, She's very nice, isn't
she, Juck?" asked Mr. StryKer.

*Very,” said Jack. “She gave me
A big plum cake she made herself at
('hrﬁlmlu; and they say she's o won-
derful housekeeper. ™ The only one that
isn't married and is at home, you
know."

* Naturally,” said Mr. Stryker, ** the
child of Mr. Barrow’s old age?”

“Yes, sin,” suid Jack, agreeing to
everything,

*“Thank you, Juek, You won't men-
tion 1 asked ?* said Mr. Stryker.

** No, sir," said Juck; and made his
bow nnd went his way,

* Lovely erenture,” snid Mr. Stryker;
“nnd domestie, too,

“1 never had a valentine in my life,"
suid Cynthis Barrow, leaning up against
the wall of the sitting-room, mu% looking
sidewise through the curtains at the |
|mulmnn as he ran along the street with
i last bundle of letters for that day.
1 suppose I was too homely: but I
don’t know, There was Sarah Spicer;
she was always terribly long-featured,
and yaller, and she got lots of "em. And
there was Mary Ann Moneypenny —<hae
got her offer in one of them: and she |
was the only woman I ever saw that |
nothing beeame,  Oh, pshaw! I don't
beliove it is good looks; it's a kind of
way. Ddon't know as 1 want to have
it, either. Well, he's got a letter for
me, anyhow-—or a bill." And Mise
Burrow threw up the window of the
honse which she kept spick and span |
and shining for her father, and took the |
letter from the postman's hand. * Glad |
you're wlmost through, I guess® said |
she, |

* Reckon Tam," replied the postman, |
lnconically, as he depurted.

Cynthin Barrow drew the curtains and |
sut down before her tire.  The student's |
lnmp was already lighted, and tea wait- |
ing for ** pa's'” appearance, which would
be just five minutes after the six o' clock [
train stopped at the depot, if nodhiing |
unusnal occuried,

“Who can it be from?" asked Miss
Cynthin.  *“Jane wrote lnst week, and |
Maria's last baby was quite well yes- |
terday,  Cousin Ann won't write linti‘.*
she gets one from me.  And it can't |
be - '

Here it occurred to Miss Cynthia that
opening the letter would be the hu-«-l!
solution of the mystery,  She took her |
penknife from her pocket, ent one sido |
of the envelope, and gave a little shrick
of surprise, for it had come at last—the
valentine for which she had waited
thirty-six years, |

L \\'vll.* declare!™ said Cynthin Bar- |
row, and sat quite still for s moment. !
“Pau has sent it for fun," said she,

But, on consideration, that was not
like pa.  She spreadd the sheet open on
the table and looked at it eritically, An |
enameled Cupid, with purple wings, |

presented a white rose to a lovely maid- |
en in eream color, amid clonds of deli-
aate tint.  Below were verses in gilt
letters, and there was & wonderful
border. It was a costly thing of its
kind. And here was a note inclosed in
the envelope. Cynthia read it & once.
It ran:

CUMY DEAR MISE BARROW-—You never saw
me, but | bave seon you, It was ot your |lust
vislt to your father's offive.  You remember it
was nbout & wook ngo.'”

| Cabinet are not,

up~**Cynthia, this is Mr, Stryker. 1've

8

“This is the

only girl 1 have left st home. Mr,

| Btryker!'

The lndy and gentleman howedl,

“Hang Jack for a fool” said Mr,
Stryker, to himself. ** And I'm another!
It was somebhody else ™

“He's rather old,” thought Cynthia,
“but 1 like his looks,""

Then all sat dewn in some confusion,
to which the old gentleman greatly wdd-
ed by spying on the table the luckless
forgotten valentine, and erying out:

“Got a valenthne, oh, Cynthv"

“I've made this young lady helieve
that I've fallen in love with her"”
sighed Mr. Stryker to himself. A
pretty rasenl T am, to be sure,” and  he
sut in silence,

“ How molest he
thought Cynthia.

**She hns an aminble look,’

s, poor vu:l.uf"’

L]

thougzht |

Mr. Stevker. * After all, how much
more suitable sho is for me than that
young girl.  About the proper age,

really,"”’

Cynthin  was twenty-five yoars
junior; but men will be men,

*“Ho's a great deal older than I, but,
then, how young his heart must be to
full in love like that! said Cynthia.

Tea was ready., The chairs were
drawn up to the table, Cynthin sat at
the tray.

* Letty is coming out
said the old gentleman. My grand-
daughter. You must have seen her
running in and out of my office,  She's
buying her wedding-dress.  Going to
be married soon,” added Mr. Barrow.
‘* She's only eighteen,  Going to marry
Rhodes. You know young ‘ithmlu-u in
Parker's oftice. He'll got on.  That's |
the first married grand-child. 1 feel ‘
quite old when I think of it."

* Married, eh—well, 1 suppose mar-
ried life is the happiest,” said the old
bachelor.  In his hesrt he was thinking
what & goose he was.,

“Your tea, pa,” said Cynthia.

*“Why, help Mr. Stryker first, Cyn-
thy," said the old man.

“I've put sugar in this, pa," said
Cynthia.

Mr. Stryker looked at her.
looked at him,

** Ploase put sugar in mine, Miss Cyn-
thia," he said.

she did,

“To think. mn,

Lo-morrow,

She

vried Letty to hor
mother, one day, *““to think of Aunt
Cynthia being engaged. 1 thought she
wis going to be an old maid, If ouly
he was a little younger. He is almost
as old s rrandpa.” l

* Cvathin won't leave home, thouely,*
said the mother.  Pawill be as comiort-
able as ever, and Mr. Strvker is ten
yenrs vounger than your grandfather, at
enst.’

And so all ended well, and Cynthia
keeps her valentine still, It cam® very
late, she says, but when it came it was
very preitys and as her husband woulid
rather be cut into smull pieces than tell
her the trath abous it now, she will never
know that it was ent to Letty.—N. ¥,
!.-l:ffyl’.f‘_

|
|

- .

Oflicial Etiguette,

A peealiarity of the etiquette in ro-
rard to the oflcial mourning for the late
?’t‘uﬁilli'lll is of interest. It is not only
the stationery used for official corre-
spondence at the Execntive Mansion
and State Department, which still has o
broad black border, but the visiting

eards of the President und Scoretavy of | He imrm-{li.n.-ll\ wicl
| Stite

are also borderead with black,

FACTS AND FIGURES,

—

«~The gold production of Georgia hae
Incrensed from $40,000 in 1875 to nearly
$4.000,000 in 1881,

—The total value of the produat of
the twenty-two field crops raised in
Kansn« in IR81 jg 801,910,159.27, or
more than 30 per cont. gronter than in
any previous year in the history of the
State

According to Prof. Young, the tolal
quantity of light emitted by the sun is
el o 6,300,000, 000, 000, GO0, 000, 00, -
000,000 candles. Such an array of fig-
ures, however, seems meaningless, so
faint is human conception of the num-
her,

~The eolors of 270 prinr-ipnl wlirs are
thus given: Golden, %; vellow, 35; yel-
lowish, 47: yellowish white, 15: white,

I
|

AN Californin,

103 very white, 23: greenish white, 28;

Rcllgl(_)-m; ”I)oinirtumnt.

MY SHEPHERD.

® * e loadeth moe!”
And sa I noed not keok my own wild way
Acroms the desert wilid;
He knoweth whore the soft groen pastures le,
Fhore the still wators glide,
And how to reach the onolness of tholr rest,
Beneath the enlm hill-side,

* He leadoth me!"”
And though It be by ruggred, WoRry wiys,
Chere thorms sapring sharp and sore,
No pathway cun seom strange or desolate
Where Jesus “goes hofore™
His gentle shephoriling my solice i8,
And glndness, yet in store,

“ He lendeth moe ™
I shall not take ono needless stop theough all,
In wind, nor heat, nor oold;
And all day long He soos the pencofual ond,
Through teinls manifold ;
Upthe fair hill-side, Ko some swool surprise,
Wulteth the guiet fold,
—~Wird and” Work,
- - .

bluish white, 1. On the other hand, the
colors of 270 companions are:  Reddish, |
3; golden, 3; yellow, 11: yellowish, 33;
yvﬁuwi-h white, 18: white, 94 very
white, 17; greenish white, 6: ash, 23:
bluish, 24; blue, 23: purplish, 4; pur-
plt'. 1.

—The following is the estimated area
in acres of coal lands yet remaining the |
property of the United States: Washe |
mgton Territory, 826,080; Oregon, 414,« |
246.020; Colorado, 1,-
127,625; Utah, 2,762,620: New Mexico,

| 100 00 Nh: “‘).,;.,ing_ 24,0100 Dakota, 50,

his | Wres: - 3 ki y
| persons: Guzerati, by 5, 103,811: Kanar-

1 l negrea dinlects, hy 2,052 ,\"a-p:lli_ by 13;

| Persian, by 4,230: Goane<e, by 45.541:

| pyepared for statistics like these,

000; Montana, 50,000, No coul has
vel been diseovered in Arizona or Ne-
vada, The coal-bearing rocks of _\'.--’
braska, Indian Territory and Arkansas
gover the |'s-*~|u'l'ti\'v arvas of 9,600 and
L3, 600 zanare miles,

-Census statistics recently published
of the distribution of languages in the
Bombuy Presidency of Indin present
some interesting features, Of langunges
not Earopean the following are the fig-
Muhratti, spoken by 7.751,497

cse, by 2,101,931; Sindhi, by 2,0561,726;
Hindustani, by $71.421; Beloochi, by
149,519 Marvadi, by 141,229: Brahni,
by 24,520: Arabie, by 5,41%: Bengali, by
6:34; Burmese, by 65: (linese, by 310:
Cashmere, by 26; Kargi, by 26: yarious
20,966: Pushtu, by

‘unjabi, by M. 408;

Tramil, fl}' 7.830; Teluru, by 1100, 297 :

Tulu, by 595; Turkish, by 200 Every
one knows how varied are the tongues
spoken in the Enst, but few will be

- —— . -

The Invention of the Telescope,

Some of the most important diseover-
ied have been made accl lentally: and it
hisns hll]‘pl'lll'-l Lo more than one mventor,
who had long been searching after some
new combination or material for carrv-
ing out a pet idea, to hit upon the right
thing at last by mere chance. A lucky
instance of this kind was the discovery
of the ]Jl‘illt'i]l]l' of the Ir':(‘--l'-olu‘_

Nearly three hundred vears sgo there
was living in the town of Middelburg, |
on the island of Wsleheren, in the Netls-
erlands, a poor optician named Hans
Lippersheim,  One day, in the year
1608, he was working in his shop, his
children helping him in various small
ways, or romping shout and amusing
themselves with the tools and uhjn-r‘!w
Iying en his work-bieneh, when suddenly
his hittle girl exclaimed

*Oh, papa! See how near the steeple
Ccomes!’

Half-startlod by this announcement.
the honest Hans  looked up from his
work, curions to know the cause of the
child's  amazement Turning towanl
her, he saw that she was looking through |
gvo lenses, one held elose to her ey,
and the other at wrm's length; and,
calling his daughter to his side, he no-
ticed that the evelons was ||I:mu—vu|:-
enve (or flat on one side and hollowed
out on the other), while the one held at
i distance wa- plano.conves (or flat on
one side and hulging on the other).
Then, taking the two glasses, e re- |
peated his danghter’'s experiment, and |
soon discovered that she had chanced
o hold the lenses apart st their exact
foeus, and this hal produced  the won-
derful effect that she had observed. His
auick wit and  skilled invention saw in l
this aceident o wonderful lli'ﬂ‘ra\'(‘l'_"-
abont making use
of s new knowledere of lenses, and ero

e —————

waile those of the other members of the | long he had fashioned a tube of st

Secretary Frelinghuy-

bourd, in which he set the glasses tirmly

sen, ullhnugll not in any oflicial position | at their exact focus.

ut the time Presidont Gartield « ied, in- 1

This rough tube was the germ of that

herited the mourning when he became great instrument the teleseope, to which

chief of the State Department.

The | modern seionce owes so mucl,
eards nsed by his wife and daughtors | was on October 22,

And It
1608, that Lipper-

are plain white, while his is iu deep | sheim sent to his Government three tei-

mourning.  As is castomury herve the
uame of & member of the Cabinet doss
Aot appear on his card, but only his ofli-
cial title, ns, for instance, on that of Mr.
Frelinghuysen is ®agraved only, * The |
Seeretary of Stage™; on that of My,
Brewster, ** The Attorney-General,” and
so on through the list,  On the Presi
dent’s card, which as mentioned has a
wide black border, is engraved only,
“The President. The sae style is

usual for a Viee-President when we |

have one,  Vice-President Wheeler told
me Iast year that Senator Anthony, who
is the authority in the Senate ‘in all
questions of oMeial etiquette, tald him
that on all his cards, whether to he used
in lmrully official ealls or not, must ap-
pear only, **The Viee-President.”® This
style has not been usnal heretofore for
the cards.of the Speaker of the House
of Representatives. The last Speaker
did not have any title on his, but merely
his full name —Samuel J, Randall,
Pu." Mr. Keifer, on the other hand,
has no name on his, but only, ** The

Blmakar." — Wiashinagton Lettop,
——— ———

—*+ 1 should like to se¢ somebody abe
duct me.” suid Mrs. Smith at the break-
fast table the other morning. * H'm!
80 should I, my dear, so should 1," said

“Bo it was,”" suid Cynthia

M. Smith with exceeding enrnostnoss,

cartain that Haus Lippersheim had nover

URCHPOS el by himasell, calling them
“SJastraments by means of which to see
at a distance,” {
Not afterward |
Jucob Advinnsz, or Metins, of Alkmaar, |
ntown aboul twenty miles from Amsier- I
tam, elaimed to hoave discovered the
rinciple of the tekescope two years enr- |
ier than Huns Lippersheim; and it is |
generadly noknowledged that to one 'Hl
these two men h:-'...u;_r- thee houor of in-
venting the instrament. But it seoms

another man,

lony

known nor heard of the discovery made
by Adviansz, wnl so, i Adriansz had
tot lived we still should owe to Hans
Lipporsheim's quick wit, and his little
daughter's lueky meddling, one of the
most valunble and  wonderful of human
inventions, — SL Nicholad
- -

-A well-dressed young man  regis-
tered at the Oshorne House, Auburn,
N. Y., the other day, and at the samae
time handed the clerk 8 small package
1o keep In the safe until called for,
After staying at the house two days, he
departedd, without ealling for the pack-
age or the bill. Upon opening the
package a cignr-box was found con-
taining half a pound of rusty shingle

| Tost,

nails, pieces of lead I)irl'. 4 quantity of
chalk, sawdust aud a chromo.

Why Not!

The most splendid trait of genine is
its ability to seelife in its great moments
snd its sublime movements, Hazlitt has
written of that night when for the first
time he heard the marvelous speech of

Coleridge, and caught from its eloquent

neriods deep glimpses into the heart of | faithful in his alleginnce
The hii'\'.\ soul took fire at the | 4t a ripe old age,

things.

rhr-mq;hl. healing for many o sorrow and

deliverance from many a lear; a Friend
Who is no other than I.rm Son of God and
Savior of men. Hvtm#ng the eircum-
stances of his text, and speaking with

reat earnestness of Zacchous, the puh-
ﬁvan. to whom Christ addressed the
words—the man who climbed the syca~
more tree to see the Lord—Mr. White-
field turned suddendy to Lamberson
sitting among the branches intently
listening:

“Jthink I see Zaccheus now !’ he
sai. <1 think T hear the voice of the
Lord speaking now--to you: *Zae-
cheus, make haste and come down, for
to-day I must abide at thy house,’

**Oh, why not,” he asked, in & tone
of melting persuasion, “ why not obey
Him, and ‘make haste' to receive the
salvation He brings?"

The effect of this upon the congrega-
tion was eleetrical, but to the young
man it seemed to come like a command
from the skies, He soon disappenred
from the crowd and went home with a
new purpose in his soul and impressions
that lasted through life.

Iartmht-rmn 00N .'tfll'l‘u'n'rl!\ m't'l'plml
Christ as his Master, and continued
U Wis denth,
loved 1o talk of

§ie

vision which rose before him, and as he | "Vhitefield, and always declwed that

wilked homeward under the silent stars |
the world seemed to have widened into
«omething vaster than before. It was ,
the grnm‘w service which Thomas Car-
Iyle rendered his goneration when llt"
opened its thought to the Iufinities and
the Eternities, and gave dignity and sol-
emn grandeur to the most obscure path
neross fields over which such a sky
brooded and under which such abysses
Yawned. '

But are this insight and this ontlook
possible to men and women who have
no inheritance of genius, whose lives
are full of care amr whose strength is
absorbed by duties so small that they
cannot be numbered and vet so imln-r:i-‘
tive that they eannot be “slighted? In
how many careers aspirations die, cour-
age fails, the slow despair which is born
of monotony creeps over the soul beeanse
life seems to be wasting its precions en-
ergies on barren details!  How many
promising men and women sink into
obscurity, and in middle life and old nge
hiave kept no higher ambition than to
get comfortably and respectably through
with the struggle. The play long ago
lost all interest and meaning to them,
and they hold their places only beeause
there is no way of leaving the stage.
For most, life is a matter of detail, of
daily repetition of uninteresting sitng-
tions and petty cares. The store, the
shop, the office, the farm, the sewing-
room and the kitchen swallow up what-
ever of vitality and amvition thev have,

If the grandeur of living depended on
aur-mumhngs and ocenpation they are
few who would ever feel its inspiration;
but it has its seat in the soul that looks
out upon its vieissitudes and opportuni-
ties, It is the eye which brings color to
nature, and makes that which would
otherwise be dull and monotonous beau-
tiful through a vast range of tint and
hue; itvis the spirit of man which sees
under all the Ji\-gni-e-u which life takes
on its essential dignity and solemnity,
Jhe commonest of us move througsh
tragedies as sugnst as that of Promethe-
uk, a8 heart-breaking as that of Othello:

. but we are blind to the movements of

the drama becanse the st ALE NOCeSBOTies
are¢ wanting. No curtain rises on the
solemn scenes that mark the fall of a
human soul from purity to vice, from
peaee and promise to weakness and de-
spair, from Heaven to hell; and yet the
luy is always going on before our eyes,

| No overture preludes the slow ripening

of & man or woman into beauty and
greatness of soul through the ministry |
of obseure duties and the discipline of
obseure trials; and yet in every neigh-
borhood this divinely beautiful drama is
]u-rfnrmwl. It is our attitnde toward
ife which makes it either mean or no-
ble to us.  The smallest works, done in
i great spirit, become significant: the
obseure life, steadfastly looked
upon in the light of the invisible and

| the eternal, becomes rich and full at the

lust.  Greet your ecares as God's mes-
sengers, accept vour duties ns God's
[l':ll'l]l'rh'. Lake your work as (xol's n[l-

| I“"'Tunil_\. and your life will become a

ighway to the palace of the King. —
Christian Union.

e A - |

An Apt Incident,

An ingenions and ready speaker will

gometimes multiply the force of his
Fworids, or make a telling ¢ point,” by

taking advantage of some strikirg cir-
cumstanee or aceidental sitnation.

A good ilustration of this is found in
a story of Whitetield, which is authen-
tie, and has been bat recently maude
mibilie, It is told by Mrs, Sarah E, k.
l‘-l'|;_’-t, of Rochester, N. Y., who sayvs
Rev. Charles E. Fur-
the story as he lay on his
asked her to write it

that her futher,
mnn, tolil
denth-bed, and
down.

In his youth, very early in the present
century, he had known an aged mer-
chant, a Mr. Lamberson, who had lived

who often vopeated the following pas-
sage of his vt[u'l'ia'lu'v:

When Whitetield was last in America
he visited Jamaica.  As theerowds who
cume to hear him could not be accom-
modated in the old octagonal ¢hurch
of the villuge, the service was held in an
adjavent orchard.  Thousands of people
assembled, standing in close masses,
or perched on wagons and on the
fences,  Lamberson, then ayoung man,
climbed an apple-tree in order to hear,
and get a gnml view of Mr. Whitefield,

The great preacher took his text:
“This tﬁ*.\' is salvation come.”" With
earnestness and eloquence he urged his
hearers to receive it, entertain it, and
enjoy the endless blessing it brought.
With it esmwe o Heavenly guest, who

[ ery Lo his servants, chay

t from his bovhood in Jumaica, L. L., and |

| A

che day when he first was lod to serions-
ly consider his relations to God and
eternity  was the day he elimbal the
apple-tree in the old  Jamaica orchard,
and received so unexpeetedly the whole
foree of the great preacher’s appeal. —
— Youlh's f'rmf;.-um.-m.
e .. — -

Suggestions to Young Ministers,

The young preacher who begins his
ministry with the fdea that his sermons

are beyond and above eriticism  will
make a dismal failure of his work., Ad-
miring fricnds have told him that his

theology i« sound, his arcuments con-
vincing, his rhetorie gracefal, and his
oratory equal to that of Daniel Webster.,
They have listened to his wial sermon.
in the composition of which he spent the
last six months of his sominary course,
and they pronouneed it unmatched for
clearness of statement, nhsolute adher-
énce to the text, and power to convinece
the most hard-hearted sinners. From
this kind expression of their opinion the
voung man forms a hich opinion of the
diseourse and of his oratorical ability in
'I\"“\-'!'I'iﬂ: it. Therefors he is much as-
tonished after preaching the same dis-
course in the hearing of sundry Irvever-
eént newspaper reporters  commissioned
to take notes of it for publication. They
jot down several of his striking expros-
sions without taking eare to put them in
their proper comnection.  One reporter
says the preacher is stilted. Another
says tMat although Lis voico i3 good his
delivery is harsher than that of an aue-
tioneer. A third remarks that his
muuner would be gracetul if he did

not stand like & country horse
at a hitching-post, with one 'I‘f‘g
twisted around the piher, I'he

fourth reports him as having o bronchia
diffieulty, which asserted
middle of each sentonee, and roined
what otherwise might have been a gopd
delivery. Reporter No. 5 savs that the
young man talked too load and
ong, and even with these ditficnlties
preached what wounld have beon s good
sermon had he not been so coneeited in
manner, so flowery in style, and sw ver-
bose in utterance. L voung
reacher is o fool, his boart sinks withe-
in him as he reads these

Prapeers,

oo

LR TL

riticisms inthe
If he has good sense, he is in
no  way disconraged by them, bt
miakes the most of the | they
teach him, rugzed and diticult to bear
as they mav be,

Every mun who appears hefore the
publie as <peaker, writor, artist, or in-
ventor, inys himself open to criticism,
whether wise or foolish, [he preacher
who expueots to be exempt from criti-
cism or who worries himsel! needloss]y
about it is a donkey, who neyver will ae-
complish muech good. Swae of the
best preachers do not cven cave to heor
what the crities sav w0t them, Thiy
take it for granted that they will be
er ticised,  botl by fricads and by foes,
Their safe plan is to do th level best
and trust God for the resuliy, — 2 Madels
pluee Times,
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Gems of Thouzht,

—As avery lord giveth o oertain liv-
is the very
wlhio is

!i'.'i‘;‘_\ of Christ. Our ."\-I,‘u.l'_

the Lord above all losds, would have
His servants known by their badge,
which is love, sl i Ll g,

The root of the Divine lite is faith.
The chief branches are Jova of God,

charity to man, purity  and

( . Anumility,
Phese are the higelios! I

s In'.|1

rfyrerd

cither men or angels e el of, the
very foundation of Hoaven' bid in the
HUHL W IMIT Ifth"_

The United Py dpleieme savs that
“the man who leaves his chureh and

duties simply beeanse Lo
his own way is doing Lhimsolf an injury
and is wsting n Liad o unple o others,
He is usually but givive Lis i e,
is declaring in actions that i
than words that he vegireds
opinion and importanc: as o

and
onuder
s personal
Lore valae

than his place in the churel and the
peace of the brethren,™
— Y!"l. i! i.'i ll.:”.'ll 10 priciice, l["l'l'—

we have been preaching 1o ol
~

; hers abont
self-control, and really focling  that it

was not equally necessury 1o tuke the
lesson to heart ourselyes, But, how
quickly were we undeceived. Ouly a

brief word of discourtesy, and vel its
slinrg I8 rankling still after hali a day.

all this time bitter thourhts have
kept coming up. We are asuamed of
ourselves., We had intended to exhibit
such a calm and Christian spirit.  But,
a8 we said at fivst, it is hard Lo practcs,
—Golden Rule,

itself in the #

e




