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An Unhappy Uid Age.

As years pass the illusions of youth are
of necessity dispelled—the eye, quicken-
ed by experience, penctrites the thousnd
shams that deecive the nnwary, and men
are prone to ery, “All s vanily ' As
this experience Liroadens, and one {olly
after another is discovered to be sucel,
many become embittered, and quickly
Yearn to despise the world and the men
that make it. As age advances they be-
come more bitter, until thereis no man,
no enterprise, no motive that is above
suspicion. No converzation of these
haters of their kind is free from gibes—
morning, noon, night, at lome, on
the street, in business hours, always,
everywhere, the same harshness char-
acterizes them. Other men with bet-
ter balanced minds—minds made *even”
by high and holy purposes—may penc-
trate as deeply the shams of the world,
yet remain sweet minded and gentle,
quite untonched save by pity for the de-
luded. These may see quite clearly that
the man they are dealing with isa knave
and will cheat them il he ean, yet have
the power to remain unruflled by the un-
pleasant knowledge.

This evenness of temperis Ly no means
synonymous with weakness. Its possess-
ors can be as decided, #s positive, as de-
termined as the violent man, and can ac-
complish as much with less mental strain
to themsclves and those associated with
them than the man who rages and swears,
it may be with onlya “wooden oath.”
Violent minded men as they grow older
find themselves deserted by relatives and
friends—this by no means tendsto im-
prove their tempers. None will of choice
seek the company of thuse who invariably
indulge in suspicions and hate—it mat-
ters nol where one finds them, the thewe
is sure to be the rascality of the worldin
general and of some man in particular,
Though none should adopt the beliefl that
all men are knaves till they prove them-
selves lionest men, you the discovery ol
deception and frand makes no necessity
for the enltivation by any man of chronic
hate toward all the world, and habitual
harshness of speech. The ovil inereases
with years, and before the man realizes it
he reaches a loveless vld age—avoided by
all save those whose hard duty it may be
to try to love vthe nlovable.
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Weare in receipt of the “Prospeetus of
the first: Annual Inter-State Farmers
Summer Encampment, to be held al
Spartanburg, 8. C,, beginning Tuesday,
August 2nd, 1887, at So'elock, A, M., and
ontinuing until Saturday, August 6th,
1857. Under the auspices of the patrons
of husbandry of the States of Alalsuna,
Tennessce, Georgin, North Carolina aud
Sonth Carolina.”

We know but little of whatis hoped for
in this movement, and of conrse know
less as to what good will come of it, but
we have a vague suspicion that it will fol-
low “immigration.” *fish eulture,” “eiv-
il serviee reform,” and kindred enter-
prises.

- .=

Dr. E. J. C. Wood, Aiken, April 26,
writes favorably of the Methodist Church
in that town and of Bro. Dunean, the
pastor. The church is mueh in advance
of what it was twelve and ten years ago,
yet but few now remain of those who
were members then. The pastor’s re-
ports at the Quarterly Conference indi-
cate prosperity in the juvenile and adult
departments of the church. The family
of our friend, Dr, Wouod, also his venera-
Lle mother have bheen much afilicted,
The Lord bless those triends whose Kind-
ness during our pastorate there has not
Leen forgotten,
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Many over a hundred times we have
thought of mustering up suflicient cour-
age torequest the publishers ol eight-page
journals to cut the leayes so as to save the
trouble of turning in'and out, and out and
in, dee., but as often has our heart fuiled—
the Neighbor heing only a four-page and
rather under size at that. If we cver
should make such a request it is hoped
that the **big brothers” will not think
“‘little Benjamin™ is impudent.

—_—— . —

Ex-President Davis and Gen. Beaure-
gard, of lottery fiune, are at lngerer-heads
over some exploits in the late war. It is

rather seldom that one of the more proo- | L

inent heroes in aowar is loved to death by
his yoke fellows in arms and honovs,
Very fow people will eare mueh absut
any quarrel between theso two gentle-
men,
—— b —— =

We must thank the committee foran
invilation to the “Basket Pienieto the
Employees of the Walker, Evans & Cogs-
well Company,” Midland Park, May 14
The day wonld be a pleasure Lo us, and
we can only regret our inability to attend.

Jolin M. MeBryde, president of the
South Carolina College has aceepted the
offer of the presidency of the University
of Tennessee at Knoxville,

e —

Davis.—Mrs Harriet Roach Davis was
born in (i stown, =, Cu, and died at
Macheth, Berkeley County, 8. ., on the
Tthinstant, from burns reecived en the
6th., She united with the M. . Churel,
South, many yearsago, She resided in
Marion, where she was much estecmed,
Her life was not free from much sorrow,
for she drank its eupto the dregs; but in
the linal hon he was able to engage in
prayer and praise with the writer, who
committed her body to the grave by the
gide of her sister, Mrs. A, A, Markicy, at
Rehoboth Chureh.,  She leaves an only
child, Mrs. A, 1. Dennis, who tenderly
eared for her and now laments hor loss,
though she weeps not as ifshe had not
the hopo that her mother is now in I’ara-
dise Lto await the resurrection of the just.
May we all who survive our departed
sister “so namber our days that we may
apply our hearts unte wisdom."

Rev. C. D. Rowell of the South iro-
lina Conference, died at the parsonage of
Jonesville Cirenit May™, 1887. A devoted
and faithful watchman on the walls of

aged and the indirm,

Conference -2 Session—Coneord—0ne
Day. .

Dear Neighhor : Friday, April 20, he-
fore breakfast, the . F, and the P
boarded the teain for Leesville, thenee

(HES
No nead to say that this seetion
Ll wind  that day and the next.—

Never before had T scen such clowds
of dust and sand as the winl lilted
from the fieldsand roauds and earvied them
whithiersoever it listed.

After a eapital sermon by Dr. Jones
came the Conference—eleven of the six-
teen oflicials present.  In the course of
the preseribed routine of husiness John
D, Rikard and 1L Thompson Rikard were
licensed to exhort; George A. Fulmer
and D. . D. Mitehell were clected dele-
vates to  the District Conference; A, =,
Bouknight and 17, A. Warren were cho-
sen as fleserres,

Amount raised daring the gnarter for
the ministry something in advance of
what it was this time Iast year. Inaddi-
tion to this {1815 was reported  on last
sear's elaim—paidout pro pefecto the min-
istry, P. 15, and P, C. last year.  The ses-
sion was pleasant and harmonious all
through.

We dined together at John W, Spanu’s,
and after sowne church business, at 5 p.
u. the P E. left with J. A, J. Mitehell,
en route to hold Conference with pastor
Vaughan and his people. T abided still

with friend John, At night-meeting
“Unele’ Joel Warren [exhorter] gave

the people anappropriate talk.  We were
all glad to hear words from the venera-
ble servant of God as he sat [a part of the
time] in his chair,

Preaching by the pastor on Saturday.
Walked home with unele J.W. to din-
ner.  1lis wife bas not been able to get Lo
meeting since I have been her pastor.
These dear old people speak hiopefully of
their future home.

At5 p. m. thoold gentleman walked
with me to the publie road where Willie
Mitehell took me in his buggy, On our
way to his home we called to see “Unele”
Jolin Miller who was quite sick ; and fur-
ther on we turned in to see Dro, Boland,
who also was in bed sick. A pastor
should give preference to the sick, the
poor, the widows “in aflliction™ and the
It was nearly  dark
when we reachied Willie's home where
he has a mother, a sister, and a “bet-
ter-linlf? reeently and happily  added.
This trio of ladies will help to keep their
Willie straicht—thouah T think he isal-
ready one of wy straightest members,
eturning to chureh Sabbath morning 1
learned that the siek friends were “aboul
theswme.” The Suniday School exercises
were of interest, The congregation  wss
unusually large—rather suspeet some of
them had expeeted to hearthe I, 15, Itev,
1. O. Waison eame up unexpecledly to
me just at presching time, but he de-
elined to preach for nie or in the shoes of
the absent P, 13, Buteonsented to preach
at d p. m. which he did—and we were all
elad to hear what he said. The commun-
ion, following the morning  sermon,
Drought many to the table.

A quarterly meeting does not look like
one without the Presiding Elder, but we
all tried to do townrd the hest we could
after e, Jones lelt us,

I dined Sabbath with that stirring tur-
pentine furmer, Mr, Cook, or ruther with
bim and his founily, and then slept four
minutes hefore the “ehaps™ and 1 drove
a mule down to the church, Said mule
was safe and good looking but seemed as
unwilling to go to meeting that evening
as some members of the chureh. Some-
how things fell eut so that sundown
fomind me at Tom Warren's tnking tea,
and, rather contrary to the ealenlations of
Tom and *“John™ they, as aforctime, gave
me a pleasant ride to Leesville—this time
by moonlight,

Thinking bacik on the quarterly meet-
ing, one among other pleasant facts re-
membered is that of the faee of my friend
Mack Mitchell among the Aearcing wor-
shippers on Sabbath morning,.
S,

I 1.

The BEnd of a Dog's Quarecll.

One day a tine Newfoundland dog and
aastifl” had aosharpe discussion over o
Lone, and warred away as angreily as two
boys, They were fighting on a biridge ;
andd the first they knew, over they woent
into the water. The banks were so high
that they were foreed Lo swim some dis-
tinee before they ciune to alanding place,
It was very easy for the Newtoundhuuders
he was a3 wuehrat home in the water as a
sl Bul not so poor Braee ; he struz-
cied andd tried Lo swim, but made Titth
heasdway, 'The Newlonndlad dog quick-
ol the laad, and then turmeld
cat his old encwy, e = plain-
v thut his strength was fast Guling, and
that he was likely to drown. 5o what
<hould the noble fellow do but plunge in,
seize him gently by the eollar, and, keep-
ing his nose above water, tow him Iy
into port! It was funny o see these
look al each other as they shook tie
wet counts,  Their glanee salil as plidnly
as words, SWe'll never gquarrel any
more”

I this is a true story many professors of
the Christian religion may learn a lesson
from the Newloundland dow,

— T R—

There are now nearly one Linndreed
montuents on the battle-tield of Giettys-
burg, costing from 2500 1o 21000 eieh,

“ALnn being in honor abideth not; he
is like the beasts that perish. This their
wiy s their folly 5 yet their posterily
approve their sayings, — e, weir s 18,
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Tae Rentaiors Way To Do I'r,—The

N Ohelectps Selvaedte says:

“rhe salvation Armey, while  doing
many things that look strangee, =ceims

fruitful in expedients for raising money,
Nob longe =inee S2H 000 were necded and
they went to work to raise it How ? By
a Saaered coneern’ ? Notat all. By an
Sjee eream party” T e from it By
Slittie bop™ 7 Nothing of the Kind. Ty
a tsupper”? N Ty simply leud
what they enlied “weck of sell deninds™
anil the tnoney wis pised,  Ohy ve paan-
pered Chivistians, i you want to raise iht
Lond's woney, learn from these despised
Sulvitionists !

-
Anothier Biow at Iomesty amd Fair
Dealing.
[Spartanburg Herald.)

This is unother blow at honest and fair
dealing and will enable many avaseal and
his wilo to avoid paying honest debts,
We are ghul to see that Judge MetGiowan
at least, dissented from this opinion.
= e — .

Zion has fallen at his post.

Virtue consists in self-conquest,

per bugey 1o I AL Warren's for hreik- [Sype

COMMONS.
Dizarmament.

“Put ap thy sword I The volee of Christ onee

nore
il i the payses now's o,
prar tields of corn by Al
Al deit drey nshes; ped
s&alea Ini &low

S of wou
1 runs
uuls, lovers,

3
I e i
Irroan fortured  brothers,

SONE,

OF desalaie women in their
Waiting to hwear the step never eones !
0 paid brothers? et that voive he hesed
Woar Lutls, tey peace: pul up the uselesssword.

.Ir-.
frnshy

far ol homes,
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The Christian Way to Kill an Enemy.

“That man will be the death of me
vet, said Paul Levering.,  Ie looked
worried ont, not angry.

“Thee means Diek Hardy? ‘Yes)!

“What has he been doing to thee
now 2 asked the questioner, a Friend,
named Isaae Marting a neighbor.

‘He'salways doing something, friend
Martin, Scarcely aday passes that I
don't have complaint of him. Yes-
terday oite of the hoys came and told
me hesaw him throw a stone ab my
new Durham cow, amd strike her on
the head.’

“Phat’s very bad, friend Levering.
Does thee know why he did this?
Was thy Durham trespassing on his
grouuds?

*No, she was only looking over the

fence. e has aspite against me and
mine, and does all he ean toinjure me.
You know the fine Bartlett pear tree,
that stands in the eorner of my lot, ad-
joining his property
Yes)!
“Pwo large limbs, full of fruit, hung
over on his side. You would hardly
believe it, but it's troe; I was out
there just now, and discovered that he
had sawed ofl those two fine Iimbs that
nung overon his side.  They lay down
upon the ground, and his pigs were
eating the fruit)

“Why is Dick so spiteful to thee,
friend  Levering?  Ie doesn’t annoy
pre. W hat has thee done to him??

Nothing of any consequence.”

Thee st have done something.
Try and remember)]

[ know what first put him out—1I
kicked an ugly dog of his onee. The
heast, half sturved at home, 1 suppose,
was all the while prowling about here,
and snatched up everything that came
in his way. One day I came upon
him suddenly, and gave him a tremeli-
dous kick that sent him  howling
through the gate.  Unfortunately, as
it hias turned out, the dog’s master hap-
sened to he passing along the road.
The way heswore at me was dreadflul.
[ never saw a more vindictive face.
On the next morning, a splendid New-
foundland, that T had raised from a
pup met me shivering at the door,
with his tail cut ot I don't know
when | have felt so badly. Poor fel-
low! his piteous look haunts me now.’
1 had no proof against Dick, but have

matter.  Inomy griel and Indignatio

thy hands with biood ? said the (Qua-
ker mildly.

‘Why, you?’

“T'hee’s mistaken, T never used the
word blood,!

But you meant it.
murder.’

‘No, friend Levering, T advised thee
to kill thy encmy, lest some day, he
=liould kiil thee.”

‘Isn’t killing murder, I should like
to know " demanded Levering.

“I'here are more ways than one to
kill an enemy, said the Quaker, ‘I've
killed a good many in my time, and

You sugrested

sarments. My way of killing ene-
mies is to make them my friends.
IKill neighbor Hardy with kindness,
:lll_ul ljlmv‘ll have no more trouble with
1inn.

A sudden light gleamed over My,
Levering’s face, as if a eloud had pass-
ed, ‘A new way to kill people.

‘The surest way to kill enemies, as
thee'll find, if thee'll only try.’

‘Let me see.  How shall we go about
42" said Paul Levering, taken at once
with the idea.

‘If thee has the will, friend Lever-
ing, it will not be long before thee
finds the way.!

And so it proved. Not two hours
afterwards, as Mr. Levering was driv-
ing into the village, he found Dick
Hardy with a stalled eartload of stone.
He was whipping his horse and swear-
ing at him passionately ; butto no pur-
pose. ‘The ecart-wheels were buried
half way to the axle in stiff mud, and
defied the strength of one horse to
move them. On seeing Mr. Levering,
Dick stopped pulling and swearing,
and getting on the ¢art, commenced
pitehing the stone off, in the middle of
the road.

‘Holld on a bit, friend Hardy,' suid
Levering, in a pleasant voice, as he
dismounted and ¢commenced unhitch-
ing his borse. Dut Dick pretended
not to hear and kept on pitehing out
thestones. *Hold on, Isay, and don’t
give yoursell all that trouble,” added
AMr. Levering, speaking in a louder
voice, but in kind and cheerful tones,
“T'wo horses are better than one, With
Charley's help we'll soon have the
whecls on solid ground again.’

Understanding  now  what  was
meant, Dick’s hands fell almost nerve-
llus.-; by his side. ‘There, said Lever-

I Dick’s and made the trace fast. ‘One
Ipull and the thing is done.! Before
Diek eould get down from the eart it
was out of the mud-hole, and withont
fanying a word more, Levering unfas-

Dick’s animal, and hitching up again
rode on.

On the next day Mr, Levering saw
Dick Hardy in the act of strengthen-

Levering's cattle had broken once or
twice, thus removing temptation, and
saving the eattle from being beaten
and set on by dogs,

“Phee's giving him a bad wound,

no stain of blood can be found on my | ¥

ing, as he put his horse in front of

inga bit of weak fence through which|inanew

n hl
HOUSE AND FARM.
A Cure for Diphtheria,

R. Munch, proprietor of a drug es-
tablishment in Leipsie, Saxony, pub-
lishes in the Pharmacist, a medical

aper, a remedy for diphtheria which
s had surprising success, He ur-
gently presses all physicians to try it
for the benefit of all patients suffering
from the disease, and requests the
press to publish it.

He says: My little daughter, seven
ears of age, has had diphtheria twice
within some weeks, with severe fever
—about 105° Fahrenheit. We gave
with great success rectified oil of tur-
pentine (oleum tercbinthinac rectifica-
tum.) Dose, one teaspoonful in the
morning and the same at evening.”

Adults should take one teaspoonful.
Afterward drink a little lukewarm
milk toallay thie burning in the throat.

TFor children the second dose can be
mixed with milk, which will render
it easier to take.

The result is really marvelous: The
inflammation of the abnormal diph-
therie spots in the throat grows lighter
at the edges, and in this way they
gradually shrink until in twenty-four
hours they disappear entively, leaving
uo sign.

To quiet the inflamed tonsils the
throat was gargled at first every two
hours, and then every three hours
with the following gargle: One ounce
cholorate of potash to forty ounces of
distilled water.

This remedy has been used with per-
feet satisfaction both by adults and
children, not one case ending fatally.
The Milwaukee Volksblatt quoted this
remedy from a German paper, and af-
terward received a letter from a sub-
seriber in Mitehell county, Iowa, say-
ling that “'a child In the writer’s fami-
ly was attacked by diphtheria, treated
by loeal physicians, and died; then
four other members of thesame family
were similarly attacked, treated b
this remedy, and, I am happy to tell
you, all recovered.”

A New York physician says that
there is nothing better for the treat-
ment of diphtheria than tar smoke.
It has been used by many physicians
in New York and found most effica-
cious. The method consists in closing
the room tightly and burning a quau-
'tity of pitch on a red-hot stove or
Ishovel.  The smoke dissolves the fi-
brous matter that chokes the patient,
land gives almost instant relief. A
lremedy so easy to try is certainly

tened his horse from the front of| worth remembering.

e

A New Mecthod with Pansies.

Last season I tried growing pansies
manner, at least it was new
{to me. Wesowed a large quantity of
iscud quite early, but the drought came
on before the plants bad attained much
size, and all through the summer they
just managed to live, and that was all;

never doubted as to his ageney in the|

[friend Levering said the Quaker, on|indeed, they would have died long be-
colling information of the two inei-l fore fall came with the long deferred
dents just mentioned, ‘and it will be|rains, had we not watered them daily.

leattia into his ficlds, that he might set)

[ shot the dow, and so put him out of|
sirrhit.!

“Thee was hasty in that, friend Lev-
ering,’ =aid the (juaker.

‘Perhaps 1 was, though I have never
regretted the act, T met Dick a few
days afierwards.  The grin of satis-
faction on his fee I aceepted as an ac-
knowledgement of lis mean and eruel |
revenge.  Within o week from that
time one of my cows had a horn
knovked offl!

“What did thee do??

T went to Dick Hardy, and gave
him a picee of my mind

“Phat is, thee seolded and ealled him
hard names, and threatened.!

*Yes—just o, friend Muartin’

‘Did any good eome of it

sAbout as mueh good as though I
had whistled to the wind.!

thy own fuault if thee does not kill
him.’

an approaching storm, and while Dick
Hardy was hurrying to get in some
clover hay, his wagon broke down.
Mr. Levering who saw from on2 of his
ficlds the incident, and understood
what its Joss might oceasion, hitched
up hig own wagon, and sent it over to
Dick's assistance.  With a storin com-
ine on that might Inst for days, am
ruin from two to three tons ol hay,
Dick could not decline the offer,
[hiugh it went against the grain to ae-

hated for years, and injured in so
many ways,
On the following morning Mr. Lev-
ering had a visit from Dick Hardy.
‘How has it been sinee?? It was raining fast. ‘I've come,’ said
“No change for the better, it arows, | Dick, stammering and confused, and
it anything, worse and worse. Dick |looking down_on the ground instead
lever gets weary of annoying me.)  [of into Mr. Levering’s face, ‘lo pay
s thee ever tried the law with | you for the use of your team yesterday,
him, friend Levering? The law should | ingetting in my hay, I should have
protect thee! [fostit if youhadn't sent your wagon,
‘0 yeg, 've tried the law,  Onee e and itis only vight that 1 should pay
ran his heavy wagon against my ecar-| you for the use of it.!
ringe purposely, aud upset me in the) ‘T should be very _-"”1'1';\_'-" answered
voudl. - 1 made a narrow escape with | Paul Levering, eheerily, ‘i T couldn’t
my life, The earriaze was so badly do a ncighborly  turn withoul pay.
broken that it cost me lifty dollars fort You were right welcome, friend Har-
repairs. A neighbor saw the whole dy, to the wagon. I am more than
thine and said it was plainly intended  paid in knowing that you saved that
by Dick. %o Isent him the carriage- | nice field of clover. How much did
naker's Lill, at which he got into al you get
towering passion. Then I threatened | ‘About three tons.
him with a prosceation, and Le laugh- | ing Fmust—" . .
ed in my faee malignantly. T felt that| ‘Not a word, if you don’t want to of.
the tinre had come to act decisively,|fend me,! interrupted Levering, ‘I
and sucd him, relying on the evidence | trust there isn’t a man around here
of my ncighbor.” He was afrad of !

hat wonldn’t do as mueh fora neigh-
Dick, and so worked his 10,-.;{5111(,.._\"[:(:1' in time of need. Still, if you fecl
that the jury saw ully an aecident ]||-!f:ll]|1:ll'l';l:-'~'t':l—ii' you llt}!l’l wish L
sead of o purpese o injure.  Aller stand my debtor, pay me in wood will,’
that Dick Jlaidy was worse than ever, |  Dick Hardy raised his eyes slowly,
e took nn evil delight in ;11111:9‘1:1::"3“” looking in a strange, wondering
and injuring we. 1 am satistied that | way at Mr, Levering said, *Shall we
in more that one instanee he left gaps|not be friends?  Mr. Levering reach-
in his fenees, in order to entice my  ed oout his hand. Hardy grasped it
L with aquick, shorl grip, and then, as
Iiis dows on them and hurt them with | if to hide his feelings that were be-
stones. 14 is more than a child nl‘ic-mnin;: too strong, dropped it, and
it dares Lo cross bis piemises. Only | went ofl hastily. . )
Jast week he tried to put his dog on! ‘Thec’s killed him?’ said the Qua-
my littde Florenee, who had strayed | keron his next meeting with Lever-
into one of his fickds after buttereips., [ing; (thy enemy is dead.’
The dog was less eruel than his mas-| <lain by kindness)! answered Paul
ter or she wotthl have been torn by his] Levering, ‘which you -"11]‘_1“11"'1-’
teeth, in=tuead of Leing ouly frighten-! 'No, thee took it from God's armory,
cd by his bark) : {whoere all men miy cquip themselves

s hard case, trily, fricnd Lev-|without charge, aml beeome invinei-

e, Our neishbor  iardy  scems|ble,” replicd the Quaker.  *And 1
sed of an evil spirin! (rust, for thy peace and safety, thee

“Phe spivit of the devil,” was an-] will never nse any other weapons in
swered with feeling, fighting with thy neighbors. They

Le's thy enemy assuredly j and ifjare sure to kill.' =70 8, Arthur.
thee dovsn’t et vid of him will do iy
thee great hiarny, Thee nwust, it thee
would dwell T salely, ficnd  Lever-
g’

Uihe Quaker's faee wias  growlng
very sericus, Hespoke inoa lowered)
voice, snd bent toward his neighbor in
weonlidentinl manner.) )

“Phee must put bim cut of the way'

Priend Martin!? the surprise  of
Panl wis unfeinned,

“I'hee muest Rill bim,!

The countenanee of Levering grew
blaek with astonislhnent,

il bt he ejaculated,

I thee doesa’t Kilb hime he'll cor-
tinly kil thee, one ol these days,
fricd  Levering, Awl thee knows
what is said aloul sell preservalion
being the first lnw ol palure)

AT get hune !

S don’t think they'll hang thee)!
coolly returned the Quaker. “Thee
can o over{o his place and get him
all alone by thyself.  Or thee can meet
him in some by-road. Nobody need
see thee, and when he's dewd, T think
people will be more glad thansorry.’

‘Do you think I'm no better than o
murderer? I, Paul Levering, slain my
hands with Dlood ! .

—

DLut Mr. Lever-

A Horpay ror e Wirk—CGive
vour wife i vacation,  She needs one,
Little enres are harder {0 bear than
wreater responsibilities, mnd she has
many more cares than her husband,
and somelimes us greatb responsibili-
ties, A woman's work is never done,
And modern life has inereased and in-
tensificd it. Cares have multiplied
fuster than convenienees,  Lileis more
complex, its demands are greater and
more numerots, sociely more exaet-
ine.  Who needs a vaeation, if she
does not ? And s=he can not get it al
home,  The more quict and restful the
homie ig o you, the more evidenee
that it is a eave, if not a burden, to
hor. A housckeeper can no more take
a vaeation i her home than a mer-
chant in his counting-house. Tven
though her absence oceasions incon-
venienee, give her an occasional vacu-

tion.
e A

The inner life is the only means
wherchy we may oppose & profitable
resistance to cireumstance,  If the
cailor did not earry with him his own
temperature, he could not go from the
pole to the equator, and remain him-

“Who said anything about staining'scll in spite of all.

Notlong afterwards, in the face of|

cept a favor from the man he had

[ But the water we appiied did not
lseem to produce the same results that
follow the application of moisture in a
natural manuner, and the Eoung plants
stood still. Bnt when it began to get
cooler, and an occasional rain came,
Ilhe plants began to grow. I wonder-
ed what effect pinching back would
[have on them, They were inclined to
I make a growth of one or two branches
only when they got started. So I

1! went te work aud pinched off the ends

[of all of them. This induced other
[ branches to start and these wesc pinch-
[ed off when they had grown a few
inches. In thisway I hadzose com-
pact little plants rather than the usual
slender, sprawly specimens,

Why Arctic Animals are White.

Wherever all the world around is re-
markably uniform in color and ap-
pearance, all the gnimals, birds, and
insects alike necessarily disguise them-
selves inits prevailing tint to escape
observation. It doesnot matter inthe
least whether they are predatory or
defenceless, the hunters or the hunt-
ed; il they are to eseape destruction or
starvation, as the ease may be, they
must assqyme the hue of all the rest ot
nature about them. In the arctic
snows, for exanmple, all animals, with-
oul exce’pl.lou, must needs be snow-
white. The polar bear, if he were
brown or black, would immediately be
observed among the unvaried ice-fields
by his expected prey, aud could nevet
get a chance of approaching his quar-
ry unperceived at close quarters. On
the (-t\mr haud, the arctic hare must
equally be dressed in a snow-white
coat, or the
ly discover him and pounce down
upor him ofl=hand ; while, conversely,
the fox himselfy if red or brown, could
never ercep upon the unwary hare
without previous detection, which
would defeat his purpose. For this
reason, the ptarmigan and the willow
grouse beeome as white in winter as
| the vast snow fields under which they
[ burrow ; the ermine changes his dusky
summer conb for the expensive wintry
suit beloved of British Themis; the
snow-bunting aequires his milk-white
plumage; and even the weasel assimi-
lates himeself more or less in hue to
{he unvarying garb of arctie nature.
o he out of the fashion is there quite
literally to be out of the workl; no
half measures will suit the stern de-
eree of polar bigotry ; strict compli-
anece with the law of winter ehange is
absolutely necessary to suceess in the
struggle for existenee. )

Now, how has this curious uniformi-
iv of dress in aretic animals been
Lrought about? Why, by that unyield-
ing prineiple of Nuature whiclh con-
demns the less adapted for ever to ex-
Linetion, and exalts the better adapted
to the hizh places of hier hierarchy in
their stead., The ptarmigan and the
snow-buntings that look most like the
<now have for ages been least likely to
attract the unfavorable attention of
aretic fox or prowling ermine; the fox
or ermine that eame most silently and
most unpereeived across the shifting
drifts has heen most likely to steal un-
awares upon the heedless flocks of
ptarnigan and snow-bunting. In the
one case protective coloring preserves
{hie animal from himself being devour-
ed, in the other case it enables him
(he more casily to devour others. And
sinee “eat or be eaten™ is the shrill
sentence of nature upon all all animal
life, tire iinal result is the unbroken
whiteness of the arctie fauna in all its
developments of fur and feather.

cdp e

Nothing is more expensive than pe-
nuriousness; nothing more anxious
than carelessuess; and every duty
whicl is bidden to wait returns with
seven fresh duties at its back,

arctie fox would too readi-|1

A Safe House to Sleep in.

A lawyer of high reputation in the
city of Philadelphia was traveling in
one of the Southern States, and being
Lelated one evening, after a long day’s
ride, he was compelled to turn into a
house on a solitary plantation and ask
for shelter and hospitality for the
night. His request was granted, In
the course of the evening he thought
he observed something reserved in the
master of the house which awakened
Lis suspicions. He was at length con-
ducted to his chamber, which was ad-
joining the family room. There he
dwelt on the circumstances that had
alarmed him {ill his excited imagina-
tion was filled with thoughts of night-
ly robbery and assassination. He pro-
ceeded to barricade the room as well
ag he could. He fastened down the
windows; against the doors he piled
up tables, chairs, every Lhing that was
movable in the room. While thus en-
gaged, words uttered in a low voice
caught his ear and increased his alarm.
He placed his ear at the key-hole. The
man of the house wasengaged in pray-
er—in family prayer. Among other
objects of intercession, he was pray-
ing for “‘the stranger whom the provi-
dence of God had unexpectedly
brought to lodge beneath their rool
that night.”” When he got through
our traveling friend arose from his
stooping posture. Imagine thechange
in his feelings. All his fears had van-
ished. Though no Christian himself,
he knew that the prayers of Christians
are like guardian angels to the abode
in which they are offered up, and went
to bed and slept soundly and sweetly,
feeling that the house where God was
reared and worshiped was « safe liouse
to sleep in.— Worker.

A Good Experience.

God knows me better than I know
myself. He knows my gifts and pow-
er¢, my failings and my weaknesses,
whatl can do and eannot do. So 1
degire to be led, to follow Him ; and I
am quite sure that He will thus en-
able me to do a great deal more in
ways whicl seem to me almost a waste
in life, in advancing His cause, than 1
could in any other way. I am sure ol
that. Intellectually, I am weak; in
scholarship, nothing; in a thousand
things, a baby. He knows this, and
so He has led me, and greatly blessed
me, who am nobody, to be of some use
to my church and fellow-men. How
kind, how good, how compassionate
art Thou, O God! O my Father, keep
me humble! Help me to have respect
toward my fellow-men, to recognize
these several gifts as from Thee, De-
liver me from the diabolical sins of
malice, envy, or jealousy, and give me
hearty joy in my brother's good, in
his work, in his gifts and talents, and
may I be truly glad in his superiority
to myself, if God be glorified. Root
out weak vanity, all devilish pride, all
that is abhorrent to the mind ol
Christ. God hear my prayer. Granl
me the wondrous joy of humility,
which is seeing Thee as allin all,

End of the Christian’s Trials.

The time is coming when thy heart
shall be as thou wouldst have it; when
thou shalt be discharged of all these
cares, fears, and sorrows, and never
ery out, O my bard, my proud, my
vain, my eurthly heart, any more!
When all darkness shall be vanished
from thy understanding; and thou
shalt clearly discover all truths in God,
that erystal ocean of truth. When ali
vanity shall be purged perfectly out ot
thy thoughts, and they be everlasting-
Iy, ravishingly, and delightfuilly en-
tertained and exercised upon that su-
preme gooduess, aud infinite excellen-
¢y of God, from whom they shall
never start any more like a Lroken
bow. And as for the pride, passion,
earthliness, and all other matters ot
thy complaintaud trouble, it shall be
said of them, as of the Fgyptians to
Israel, “Stand still and see the salva-
tion of God.”” These corruptions thou
seest to-day, enceforth thou shalt see
them no more forever—when thou
shaltlay down thy wuuﬂous of pray-
ers, tears and groans, an ]puL on the
armor of light, not to fight, but tri-
umph in.

Lord! when shall this blessed day
come? How long! how long! Holy
and true! My soul waiteth lor thee!
Come, my beloved! and be thou like
a roe or o young hart upon the moun-
tains of Bethel. Awmen.

e Al
A Double Edged Hiut.

Our pastors in our cities and towns
should be examples of neatness in ap-
urel.  Slovenlinessin a preacher is a
great hindrance to usetuluess.  He
should ulways weur a clean collar and
shiny Loots, und his toilet should al-
ways be so neatly adf'ustetl us o give
no offense to people of taste. His
clothes should never be ragged or of-
tensively conrse. Now, if you wunl
your pastor to fill this bill, furnish
him the meaus. If you want the
bricks, furnish the straw. It you are
niggardly and illiberal, do not grumble
if your pastor's sewdy appearance
causes you to blush when he enters the
saered desk,

P e i
Power of Evil.

I do not know why it is, that, by the
constitution of the universe, evil has
so much more power than geod to pro-
duce its effect and Lo propagate its -
ture. One drop of foul will poliute a|
whole cup of fair water; butone drop|
of fair water has no power to apprecia-|
bly improve a cup of foul. Sharp pain |
present in a tooth or a toe will make)
the whole man miscrable, though ::Ilf
the rest of his body be easy; but if
all the rest of the body Le suflering, )
an easy tooth or tove will cuuse no pet-
ceptible alleviation.—Dr. Boyel.

v dhn: - |

The licentintes of I'rinceton Seini-|
nary were in the habit of preaching|
some distance from that  place.
Among their hearers was a sincere
(hristinn slave, who, on his rcmrn|
home, would tell his mistress what hie|
could remember of the sermon, but|
complained that the students were too !
deep for him. One day he said that
a poor unlarnt old man, like himself,
had preached who was hardly fit to
preach to white }:guple; but he was!
elad he eame, for his suke, for he could|
remember  cverything  he  had  said.
Sam's “Unlarnt” preacher was Dr.
Archibald Alexander, who, when he
heard the criticism, said it was the
highest compliment ever paid to his
preaching.

o

s -
The selfish man has the most pres-
ence of mind, e never forgets him-

self. i

"SCHOOLS.

On the Guft of a Cent.

It Is a bright and shining thing
Jut some good things "Lwill buy;

1°11 therefore not desplse the coln,
Thls birthday girt—not I,

'T would huy a pen, wherewith to write
A volume for the press;

'T would buy a traet, with truth enoungh
Some erring soul to bless,

'T would buy a penell, to work out
'T(’\ ‘rcntl Y?bloms on the slate;
ronld buy an egg, wherewll
Might make a fortune grent_m e

"I would buy a nall, to stop a 1
‘l.-\nd ?g\ge nsln kllnzwbnn r.? _
"I would buy a stielk, by graspin
Some drownlng boir n’;!.%ht on%. Which

T would buy a piece of wholesome bread,
Some starving child to bless;

'T would buy a pin, wherewith to save
Some article of drees,

'T would buy, 't would buy, I ean not say -
How many thin 5 'L won{&. buy ; -
I'll therefore not desplse the gift
Of a bright new cent—not I

-
¥\ Disposition to Excuse.”

The biographer of William Wirt
says of the Bwiss aunt who mothered,
the young boy after his own mother
died, that, although she was a firm
and sucecessful disciplinarian, she had
“a tender disposition to excuse,’”’ for

This *‘tender disposition to excuse’”

er by firm control, makes the -most:
perfect motherhood in the world. Do
the two things seem incompatible? O,
be sure they are not! The control
must be the wheels upon which family
verumeﬁtrmoves, utbzreﬁdineas to
orgive and forget ma the springs’
upon which the ramll§ rides smogtl:}s?
“I wouldn’t mind being beat once -in
a while," said a sturdy little chap to
menot longago. *“What I hate wust
is the way mammy jaws me all day.”
Do not too mavy ‘‘mammy’s"” make
“jawing,” which is easier to them, -do
the work of prompt, over-and-be-done-
with-punishment, which would be so
much easier to the little offenders?
Easier, and much, much more efficient.
0, you old newspaper advisers,”
cried a perplexed mother in my hear-
ing, giving a certain religious weekly
a thump as she spoke, “you always
make your examples fit your theory;
but I'd have you know that your fine-

boisterous examples !

The offending paper contained no
less than these articles, from different
pens, warning mothers against keep-
ing muddy-booted boys off the parlor

the library. “They always make the
children ask the most reasonable
things,” complained this mother of
five noisy examples, “and then make
the mothers refuse in the most eruel
manner. While the biggest part of
the truth is, that the precious children
want to do unreasonable things most
of the time, and the mother has to say
don’t, don’t, don't as a steady refrain
all day."”

And I, fresh from the picture of
Wirt’s aunt, was prompted to suggest
“the tender disposition to excuse.” I
believe my suggestion was taken, for 1
overheard from the parlor the next
day: “Mabel, Mabel, how can you be
soveareless as to set your chair on m,
lace curtain ? See! you've torn a hox%
in it that’s too bad; now don’t sit in
the bay-window again to-day.” There
was a sulky little answer, and then the
mother’s voice in an entirely different
tone: “*Never mind, dear; little heads
can not always remember, I'll have
to keep you out of the bay-window to
help you remember; but I'll stay out,
too, to keep you from being so lones
some.” This time there was an uns
mistakable sound of a kiss, and the
littie girl’s voice, sweet and lovin
now : “Indeed, mawma, I'm sorry ;
know T can't mend it nicely enough,
but I’ll run and get your work-basket,
and then I'll read What Katy Did to
you while you sew.”

O mothers, don't you wish we each
had a picture of that good Swiss aunt,
so firm, so gentle, to hang over our
nursery fire-places?

cod>e
Playing Stage-Coaeh.

—_—

“All wanting the same place makes
a great deal of trouble in this world,”
said mamma, thoughtfully., *Shall I
tell you a little story about it—some-
thing I know is true?”

“Q, yes, do mumma! chimed the
children,

‘1t is a very sad story, but I will tell
it to yeu,” mamma continued, “and
the very vext time that you are tempt-
ed to be selfish, stop and think over it.
Ouce, long ago, there were four child-
ren playing stage-coach just as you
have been doing now, and, just ﬁke
you, they all wanted the first place,
Instead of playing on a log, however,
they were in the spreading branches of
a willow tree,

“OT want to drive,” said Lucy, get-
ting in the driver's seat,

“*No, let me drive, and Harry
climbed up beside her. ‘Let me sit
there,’

*But Luey did not move.

‘O Let me sit there,’ again repeated
Harry, giving her a slight push and
crowding his way on the same branch
where little Lucy sat., *You must let
me drive,’

“A moment more, a sudden crash,
and they were on the ground. The
branch had broken.

“Harry was on his feet instantly,

trying o raise his sister, but there was
asharp ery of pain, then she lay very
still,  Mother and father came run-
ning out of the house and gently lifted
the little, fainting form, from which
the arm hung limp and broken, There
was sorrow amd erying, but it was too
late; nothing could turn aside the

| weels of suflering and pain that must

be burne before the little girl could
take her place again among the other
children, I think they all learned a
lesson of loving unselfishness in those
weary days, each trying who could
bring the most brightness and happi-
ness into dreary hours, I was thatlit-
tle girl, and I learned to appreciate lit-
tle kinduesses as I had never before
done. It was then that I learned
something clse too—something I want
you all to remember,” and mamma
looked at the little group. “‘It is,
‘Ioven Christ pleased not Himself,"
e

In a cemetary a little white stone
marked the grave of a dear little girl;
and on thestone were chiseled these
words: “A child of whom her play-
mates said, ‘It is easier to be good
whenshe was with us.’” T used to
think, and do now, that it was one of

"the most beautiful epitaphs T ever

heard.

S e —

As overy theead of gold is valuable,
so is every moment of time.

which all children feel deeply gratefal.
on the one hand, balauced ou the oth-

phrased theory don’t fit my tive noisy,

carpet, and sticky-fingered girls out of -




