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“Lat it be Instilled into the Hearts of
Your Children that the Liberty of the Prees
is the Palladium of all Your Rights."

— m—
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Labor on a Sirike. :

bor Is strong, buteapltal is stronger. The
og‘:lu rremled h;‘preueul. necessitier, the oth-
Ive on pasl accumulations, With the

ood {llustration. Here wasn powerful labor

grnnlzauon making war upon organ ized

caplital., Labor selwgead its ct'lwll; l%;‘::t‘\'::‘iim ,([)ri_
utely anembarrasse

i loey . Yet the defeat was crushing,

t miseand offered
k‘:%.ralml{stﬂz ?gbtgr?lmr;ﬁloio be more con-
siderate and wnse{l;;usv: 151 1orp ;:&lltvnél lﬂ g
!:::? t3\?&.!& ::?r:eexun:t of evil.—Associale Re-
formed Presbyterian.

All well said ; but there is a little more that
might be said, The Railronds pay better
prices for efficient labor, and skilled work-
men than any other corporation on the face of
the earth, The very circumstances make it
{ncumbent on the owners of rallronds to em_
ploy the most trustworthy and the mostcom
petent men In the respective departments o,
their work, no matter whether In construct.
ing trestles, bridges, cars, engines or tracke.
So in the employ of conductors, engineers,
and trainmen. A sgingle train as it goes skim-
ming along represents a great estale in prop-
erty, to say nothing of the {mmense liabllity
for damage of life or person through the care-
lessness of its operatives. All these things
make it necessary to have the best men of the
country in their serylce;

On the other hand, we have one thousand-
or five thousald, or any other number bound-
ed together, to extortstill higher pay, and to
prevent other laborers from taking thelr
places. Asa matter of fact, we doubt If balf
of the recent strikers could go into any otuer
business and earn half the money which they
‘were recelving before the strike. They hada
perfect right to resign thelr position. Nobody
questions that fact. But they bad no more
rightto prevent others from taking their
places than had Reabe Burrows to “hold up”
a train and at the face of a pistol demand the
treasure of the company or passengers. The
=‘holding up” of a train and an organized
stike to extort money might be placed in the
same penal chapter,

The laws of this country should punish
strikers for organizipg to prevent any ecor-
poration from hiring laborer: at will. The
train robber, and the striker against brother
laborers, shonld be punished. There 1s
nefther justice nor reason In punishing one
sinner and allowing another to go scot free.
If strikers can organize against rallroads,
then the “holding up” cf tralns should be
without let or Hindrance as far as the law I8
concerned. Then the act of relleving express
messengers and passengers of their treasure
might be reduced to a fine art.

Bad Spelling.

A Correspondent of the of the Palmetlo
Post writes a letter, whichis good enough in
itself, but its merit 18 marred by the bad
spelling, the following being a epecimen sen-
tence:

“Thare was deleguhuns from both fack-
shuns arter men. Sum ov em & serenadin
with mouth orgins and singin, “Coom down
me boye, coom down,” and sum & pintin
whisky bottles at me, and a slogin, *Keturn
to yer first luy, Johnny,” & all gleh foldyrol
devilment.”

No man should intentionally misspell any
word. Buch words as ‘‘delegations,” ‘“fac-
tions," “some,” *come,” loved," ete., are not
pronounced differently when spelled “lack-
shuns,” *“delegashuns,” “sum,” *‘coom."” If
aman wants to say “yer” ‘‘sich,” “arter,”
“gingin,” ete., then spell the words as It may

desired they sbould be pronounced. Un-

ler certain ecircumstances, provinclalismes
may be tolerated, but outrageous spelling of
proper words s an offense agalnst the lan-
guage.

Bill Arp, Josh Billings, and other bad spell_
ers of less renown, will have much to ac.
count for when they are brought to an ac-
countablility for their corruption of the En-
glish language.

Let ench writer do the best he can, and
there will stlll be érrors enough to mnke him
blush.

Why the Difference?

In quoting from the New York Sun In ref-
erence to the weather and the danmage to cot-
ton crops in the South by recent rains the
News and Covrler and the Augusta Chronicle
run along very nleely together untll near the
close when the Newsand Courler says:

"Rarom from the South mentioned heavy
ralns in Charleston and light ralns at other
polntt:, but otherwise clear and clearing
weather.”

The Auguosta Chronlele says:

“Reporta from the South mentloned heavy
ralns in. Georgia and light at other poluots,
but otherwise clear or clearing weather.”

Why the difference in locating the ralns?
Alllancemen in this sectlon don't under-
stand it,

———————————
THE ALLIANCE WAREHOUSE AT GREEN-

WOooD,
—_—
The Corner Stone is Laid—Wet Weath-
er Prevented a Large Atteundnnce
of Friends.
Columbia Register.

GREENWOOD, Sept. 4.—Under a clonded
eky the farmers laid the eornerstone of their
warehouse to-day at 4 o'clock. Greal prepa-

gramine was not earrled out In foll.
morning in the publiec hall President Stokes
of Orangeburg and the Hon. M. L. Donaldson
of Greenville addressed a small crowd.

The stone was lald by Hon, M. L. Donald-
son In theSBoutheast corner of the house, Un-
der the stona were placed two boxes; one con-
tained a liet of the officials of State and
County Alllance, ncup‘y of the alllance con-
stitution and copies of the Abbeville Press
and Banner and the Cotton Plant. In the
otber box were small packages of oals, rice,
barley and wheat,

Some objection was made Indirectly by
some of thealliance men to the placing of the
Prea's and Banner in the box, but it did no
goo

A GOOD NEWSPAPER INDISPENSABLE,
—— e
No Family Can Afford to be Without
the Best and Cheapest Educator in
the World.

The boy or girl who is a rega lar newspaper
reader will grow up to be Intelligent, and will
use good language, both In spenking and wri-
tlng, even with a limited education. It is
news, solence, literature, grammar, history,
geography and spelling combined.

The Golden Rod,

Nearly everybody has had something to
gay, or has read something, about the golden
—the flower which some men desire to be
adopted as a national flower. On the train
one day lnst week as It was passing along the
road, some one sald someth n% of the golden
m,?when & passenger sald : “That the golden

s

To Miss Vernon.

The richest rose, the rarest flowers, in Texas
wvalley shining,

Can pever match the absent one for whom my
beart is pining,

My thoughts are with her day and night, nor
can I from her turn "em.

Go where I will, I still bekoid the smliles of
Nancy Vernon.

Ye beller of wealth, ye devotees of fortune’s
heartless pleasures

If to your stores you wish to add falr virtue's
shiniug trensares,

3o seek 1he subjectof my song, In her you'll
quickly find em,

For every gem of soul and mind is found in
Nancy Vernon.

I know' ils sald there never shone on earth
a faoltless creature,

That some sllght shade must dim the bright-
est, form or feature.

But it such shadows;dwell with her I'm sare
I can'tdiscern 'em.

Iown thut others have faults, but none has
Naney Vernon.

But why should I her paises sing? poor worth
wy my softest numbers;

Songs of mine can never wake the love that
in her borom slombers

my songs and burn 'em,
I prize them not since they can win no amiles
from Nancy Vernon.

GRAINS.

The great secret of success in life is
to be ready when your opportunity
comes.

The assignment of false motives to
others is the most seductive sin of the
disputations.

If our religion does not make us
wiser, better and happier every day it
is of little worth to us.

Love is the greatest of human affec-
tions, and frierdship the noblest and
most refined improvement of love.

It is one of the most beautiful com-
pensations of this life that no man can
sincerely try to help another without
thereby helping himself.

That peace is an evil peace that doth
shut truth out of doors. If peace and
truth eannot é;o together, truth is to be
preferred, and rather to be chosen fora
companion than peace,

Have you learned the lesson of yes-
terday or the infinite meaning of to-
day? It has duties of its own; they
cannot be left until to-morrow, To-
morrow will bring its own work.

People are never so miserable as
when engaged in strife, moved by en-
vy, hatred, jealousy and ambition.
They are never so happy as when
ungted in loving ministries to one an-
other.

It is not enough that the branch
abide on the vine, it must abide in the
vine. There must be a vital union
with it. True Christian life manifests
itself in growth, development and
fruit.

Our Lord has a keen eye for all that
is good. When he searches our hearts
he never passes by the faintest long-
ing, or desire, or faith, or love of an
of his Ipeople. He says to each an
all : “I know thy works.”

Christ is a stumbling stone to those
who will not believe upon him. Th
fall over him abd are broken. It is
believe and be saved, or reject him
and perish. Itis fearful to think of,
bul:thwe must be faithful to tell the
truth.

Our Bundays should be like hills in
a journey, mounting which, now and
then, we get enlarged views and are
lifted to a Ei her range, on which we
catch the divine sunrise, and whence
we move on afresh, purer and braver
for the kiss of the hem of the garment
of God.

The test man is he who chooses
the right with invincible resolution;
who resists the sorest temptations from
within and without; who bears the
heaviest burdens cheerfully; who is
calmest in storms, and whose reliance
on truth, on virtue, on God, is most
unfaltering.

“Yet lackest thou one thing.”! A

utting away of every thing that
Eides between the soul and God. .In
one case it may be wealth, in another

leasure, in another love of applause;
Eutwhntever it is must be gotten out
of the way, or the soul can never, nev-
er enter the kingdom.

“Among the beautiful things of
earth are the hands that do kind and
useful acts for all about them. No eye
is 8o beautiful as the one that drops a
tear of sympathy over the sins and
frailties of the tempted and the sweet-
est voice is the one that speaks kind
and tender words to the friendless and
forraken.  These little things will
spring up in your pathway like ama-
ranthine flowers that shed their beau-
ty and fm%rance over life's pathway,
and even light up the portals of the
grave.,"

Gioethe, near the close of his life, said :
‘‘Tolerance comes with age. [ see no
fault committed that I myself eculd
not have committed at sometime or
another,” We learn larger sympathy
as we suffer, as we are tempted, as we
fall and rise again amid stru%gle and
sorrow. These conflicts—failure and
loss and sorrow—as we grow older, are
not to make us bitter and cynical, but
more charitable, fuller of git,y and
love. That is a very doubtful kind of
Christianity that does not keep a man
or woman, as age comes on from being
bitter and morose and uncharitable.
As weripen for heaven, we ought to
grow more sweet, tolerant and unsel-

o- | fish.—Cumberland Presbyterian.

—— - .
Razzle—I understand that Robinson
is  fluent French and German schol-
ar.

Dazzle—He is. But the great trou-
ble is that you ean’t tell where his
German leaves off and his French be-
gins.

e L e e —

A great mistake which is too often
made, is thus presented by Arthur T.
Pierson : *“We build gorgeous gothic
fanes, furnished with crimson and
gold, garnished with the artist’s pen-
cil and chisel ; then we secure for the
pulpit the grinces of oratory, and for
the choir the star singers of the opera;
then we multiply concerts and chorais,
fairs and festivals, entertainments aund
excursions; and by such allurements
hope to draw the people and to ‘evan-
elize the masses.” DBut the hope is
ound to be delusive.”

———  —

The fundamental facts of the gospel
must be preached over and over again
—constantly iterated and reiteraled.
They form the soul and substance of]
the gospel, and should form the soul

When I was a boy, we called it snake
root.”

\

——

and substance of every gospel sermon.
Nashville Christian Advocate.

Then take my harpand bl:uk its chords take:

In a Crowd.

Round me, before me, behind me,
People I do not know !

‘We meet and touch for a moment
Then apart forever we go.

And what can we bave In common
Who glance in each other's face,

And waitin the world together
For only so short a space ?

Ab! really we are not strangers
Though our homes lle far apart,

But children of one great Father,
Who keeps us all In His heart!

And have we not much in common,
To do, and perhaps to bear?
Regret for the years that are over,
Sorrow, aud pain, and care?
I know you have had to suffer,
And oftener still to be glad,
For trouble Is not forever,
And no one is n.lwajs sad,
But I know that the days have been dark

enough,
For mine have been darkened too,
And a thought of neighborly sympathy
Has gtirred In my heart for you,

There are marks in most of your faces,
And I sece the sign of a cross

That Is given to you to carry,
But life is not meant for losa:

And I hear the sonnd of your langhter,
And see the llght in your eyes,

And perhaps there are little children
To make you tender and wise,

There 18 surely gome Joy for the whole of us,
And to each s glven some love,

For gentle hearts are In every place,
And the blessing comes from above,

80 we wiah God-speed to each other
Though we utter 1t not aloud ;

We are brothers and sisters together,
Though we only meet In a crowd.

Do we not work for the same good end,
Loyal to truth and the right?

And lonk for a glorlous future,
And try to walk In the light?

W hat though we know not each other,
Since the Father knows us all?

Perhaps weshall meet In the same dear

home
' When the shades of evening fall! -
Christian World.

eI e e —
A Poem Withount an E.

John Knox was a man of wondrous might,
And his words ran high and shrill,

For bold and stout was his spirit bright,
And strong was his stalwart will.

Kings sought In valn his mind to chaln,
And that giant brain to control,

But naught on plain or stormy main
Could daunt that "‘“ﬂ"f soul,

John would slt and sigh till norning cold
Ita shining lamps put ont

For thoughts untold on his mind lald hold,
And brought but pain and doubt.

But light at last on his snul wus cust,
Away sank pain nod sorrow ;

His soul 18 gay, in a falr to-duy,
And looks for a bright to-morrow.

A Week of Work.

On Monday we will wash our clothes,
And hang them DF to dry.

On Tuesduy we will fron them,
And mend each hole we spy.

On Wednesday we will make our bread,
And sometimes, too, a cake,

On Tharsday we'll recelve our friends
And time for reading take,

On Fridaf we will sweep and dust
As nicely as we can,

On Baturday, for Sunday's rest,
We'll cook and work and plan.

On Sunday we will learn at Church
How Lo be' —and then

On Monday cheerfully begln
Our week of work again.

-

A Chat with Girls.

It is just because of the things I
missed knowing in my girlhood, that
I want to have a chat with you, dear
girls. Some of you have busy, weary
mothers who have never learned the
blessedness of living with you, instead
of for you; some of you have none,
and to you all my heart goes out in
warmest affection and sympathy.

Not for what you are now, for I may
not know that, out for what you may
be, for the possibilities you hold in
your hands.

I hope you will understand why I

have chosen to speak to you, first, of
your personal appearance.
. I know ‘‘the spirit is more than rai-
ment,” and yet, as in'a difficult and
intricate problem, the firat self evident
facts are used as the foundation, so
must we give due deference to the
“‘outward and visible sign.”

I would not have you over nice or
fastidious, but I would wish you to be
dainty. 'Why? Because it is elevat-
ing, refining and ennobling; because
it will cultivate your ideas to a liking
of heautiful things—things that we
may have in this life, if we will.

‘Because, too, of the benefits others
will receive, even if unconsciously,
from seeing often before them a bright,
tidy, dainty little woman, who is de-
i|ijx'0us; of making the best of what she

as. .

Scrupulously perform each duty of
the toilet necessary to make you abso-
lutely cleanly; you will soon grow to
enjoy the incomparable comfort of
knowing you are clean throughout,
from dainty ear to feet, and from un-
dergarments to pocket handkerchief.

Be neat, too, about your own private

room, Take pride in knowing that
closets and bureau drawers will, at any
time, bear close inspection.
‘ In buying new clothing, make a
strong effort to get the beat, even if
you have to dorn and mend the old
ones a little longer to wait for more
money. You will find it the best
economy in the end. A strong point,
too, is to select pretty and Lecoming
colors. 8o much depends on a girl's
taste in dress, that it is really worth
while to attach a little importance to
it, No one denies that personal beau-
ty appeals very strongly to most na-
tures, and it is only natural and right
that girls should desire to look as well
as may be. God made the world beau-
tiful; let us follow his footsteps by
showing a proper amount of interest,
untinged with vanity, in our personal
appearance.

If the dress is but calico, it may be
durable, and of fast and becoming col-
or. Then if daintily and becomingly
made, the effect is all that could be de-
gired. The same degree of care is nec-
essary in working with better and
richer materials. Be sure to have
them becoming and well made, and of
durable material.—Woman’s Work.

Great Magazine Editor—We are
very short of matter. All the great
enerals, notorious politicians, famous
awyers, eminent physicians and
rominent scientists seem to be too
usy to write for us just now.
Assistant (meditatively)—Perhaps
we might get some articles from litera-
ry men.
- Great Editor—Good idea! I'll make
a tour of the poor-house to-morrow.

Farmer: ‘“Come out here to the
bars, Miss Beacon Street, I want to
show you my new Jersey calf.” Miss
Beacon Street (enchanted) : “0, what
a lovely little cow! Now, I suppose
that is the kind that gives the con-
densed milk, isn't it?"”

-
A mosquito is never asked to ‘‘eall

e ——

Got Even with the Teller.

The autocratic paying teller of a cer-
tain Nassou street bank had an un-
pleasant experience one day. A tall
young man with whiskers trimmed as
though they had been laid out by a
landscape gardener hurried up to the
window and presented a check for
$250.

“Please let me have it In"’—he be-

gan.

“Mind your own business,” snapped
the red headed autocrat within. *I'll
give you what is convenient.”

The tall young man foliowed this ad-
vice, took the money handed him and
started away. In amoment hereturn-
ed. *“You've made a mistake,” he
said mildly.

“Not responsible for any mistakes
after leaving the window," respouded
the paying teller sharply.

i ut’ youl!_.

"’We make no corrections; move
on."

“Qh, very well,” said the tall young
man cheerfully, waving a bill at the
grating, ‘I was ouly going to tell you
you had given me $50 too much, but I
ean stand it .f you can,” he added as
he turned away.

headed teller was extraordinary.

“Hey there, hold on,”’ he called.

“Mind your own business, I shall
suit my own convenience.”

“But wait a moment,”’ called the
teller, growing more and more agitat-
ed as he hastily unlocked the window
and thrust out his head.

“Don’t grow excited,” responded the
overpaid young man soothingly ; ‘‘we
never make corrections after leaving
the window.”

“Qh, don’t mind that; come back
here,” pleaded the head from the win-
dow beseechingly.

By this time the dialogue was at-
tracting attention, and the tall youn
man stepped up to the teller and eai
sharply :

“I have come to you aﬁa.in and again
with checks to be cashed for the firm,
and you are always grumpy, ungentle-
manly and disobliging. o-day you
thought you had underpaid me and
you were going to let me suffer. Inp-
stead of that you gave me $350 too
much and I have gof you just where I
want you. [If you will apologize: for
your meanness and agree to be pleas-
ant and obliging bereafter you can
have the $50 back, but under no other
condition.”

Those who listened did not hear
what the paying teller answered, but
his meek ‘tone and the return of the
$50 bill told a sufficiently Elaln story.

New York Tribune.

A Roman @irl and Her Doll.

In May last the workmen who are
digging the foundation for thenew law
courts in Rome discovered a sarcopha-

us buried thirty feet below the sur-
ace. Immediately the telephone call
ed to the spot the members of the
Archaological Commission, scientific
and literary men who watch with jeal-
ous care all the excavations made in
the Eternal City. Under their direc-
tion it was carefully raised and open-

Within lay the skeleton of a young
girl, with the remains of the linen in
which she had been wrapped, and
some brown leaves of the myrtle
wreath with which, emblematie of her
youth, she had been erowned in death.

On her hands were four rings, of
which one was the double betrothal
ring of plain gold, and another with
“Filetus," the name of her betrothed,
engraved upon it. A large and moat
exquisite amethyst brooch in Etruscan
getting of the finest work, carved am-
ber pins, and a gold necklet with
white, small pendants were lying
about.

But what is most strange, as bein
almost unique, was a doll of oak wood,
beautifully carved, the joints articulat-
ed so that legs and arms and hands
move on sockets, the hands and feet
daintily cut with small and delicate
nails. The features and the hair were
carved out In the most minute and
careful way, and the hair waving low
?n the forehead, and bound with a fil-
et.
On the oulside of the sarcophagus
was sculptured her name, Tryphena
Creperia, and a touching scene, doubt-
less faithfully representing her parting
with her parents, Bhe is lying on a
low bed, and striving io raise berself
on her left arm to speak to her heart-
broken father who stands leaning on
her bedstead, his head bowed with
grief, while her mother sits on the bed,
her head covered, weeping.

It seems but yesterday, so natural is
the scene, and yet it was nearly eigh-
teen centuries ago that these stricken
parents laid so tenderly away their
dearly beloved daughter, with her or-
naments and her doll.

Youth's Companion.

How SHE MANAGED IT.—A young
couple in an English village had been
courting for several years. The young
man one day said to the young wo-
man:

“‘Sal, I canna marry thee.”

‘“How's that ?”? said the.

“I've changed my mind,” said he.

“Well, I'll tell you what we'll do,”
eaid she, *'If folks know that thee
has given me up, I shanna be able to
get another chap; but if they think
that I've given thee up, then I can
easy get another chap. Bo we'll have
the banns published, and when the
wedding day comes the parson will
say to thee, ‘Wilt thou have this wo-
man to be thy wedded wife ?” and thee
must say, ‘I will;’ and when he sngs
to me, ‘Wilt thou have this man to be
thy wedded husband?’ I shall say, ‘I
winna,’ "’

The day came, and when the minis-
ter said, **Wilt thou have this woman
to be thy wedded wife ?”’ the man an-
swered, “TI will.”

Then the parson said to the woman ;
Y“Wilt thou have this man to be thy
Welclh’lfd husband ?” and she said, ‘I
Will.

“Why,” said the young man, furi-
ously, "you said you would say, ‘I
winna.’ "

4] know that,” said the young wo-
man, “but I've changed my mind
since.”

The most prosperous people are not
always the most thankful. There is
danger that, like a bough broken from
the parent stem by the weight of its
own abundaut fruitage, the prosperous
person will allow the very blessings so
richly bestowed upon him to divoree

again’ when he presents his bill.

his heart from Him who gave them,

The change that came over the red|peps

e

“If She Only Wonld.”

If she only would strictly obey rules,
all would go well enough with a girl
at school, for in these days any school
of reputation has good regulations and
“sugprestions.”

Ilbshe only would believe it, the av-
erage strength and health of a girl
does not stand in the way of “the
higher education of women.”

f she only ‘would invariably go to
bed at ten o’clock instead of sitting up
“just a few minutes longer,” a girl
would awake next day alert, and with
a clear head, and those ‘educational
bugbears, “nervousness,”. “lasgitude,’”
“irritableness,” and  “‘insomnia,”
would never follow upon hard study.

If she only would not make haste at
table, but eit willingly and sociably
through the time allotted for meals,
“indigestion,”” another of the school-
girl's bugbears, would never put in an
appearance. Steaks, chops, and roasts
should be both “well-chewed and well-
chatted.”

If she only would forego little
lunches and midnight spreads, eat on-
ly at table, never touch a nut, a cake,
candy or fruit, **between meals,’’ those
other terrors of the girl student-—"''dys-
ia,”” “'billiousness,” ‘‘loss of appe-
tite’” would not make her their prey.

(The girl careful in all these matters
will be sure to have inviolable rules
for her baths and her out-of-door exer-

cise.)

If she only would, furthermore, hold
it to be ‘‘bad form’ to indulge daring
school-life in formal calls, the theatre,
dances, correspondence and making
acquaintances with gentlemen, and
the reading of current fiction—then,
great ease and simplicity of living, and
time to rest, would be possible to her,
together with a tremendous concentra-
tion of* the mind upon study; she
would find herself, day after day, full
of “‘attack,” “pursuit,” ‘‘corps d" €s-
prit,” Ylove of investigation,” ‘‘mas-
tery,” and all the other high vitalities
of brain and blood that make the
“hard pull and lohg pull” of a school-
course an enthuriasm and Bj:.liy.

Wide Awake.

e

ONLY A Cumn.—“Onl{ a child,”
“QOnly a baby,” many will say as the
funeral cortege passes, and from the
hearse it is indicated that a child is be-
ing borne to its burial. But not so,
not thus speaks the mother. Ah! the
host - of mothers, who -have known
what it is to see the little, blithesome,
happy child, who made sunshine in
the home, who brought joy and peace
and comfort to all hearts, sicken and
suffer, and die.

What desolation then takes posses-
sion of the mother's heart; oh, what
a vacaney there is in the home! How
the presence of the older children
seems as nothing compared to the ab-
sence of that one of which the mother
is everywhere conscious. How their
mirthful voices grate harshly on the
mother's sensitive heart, and how
soon all the world and its attractions
seem to dwindle into utter insignifi-
cance, when the child of her love,
which nestled in her bosom, which
opened her laughing eyes in the cradle
by her gide to gladden every mornin
with their beams, whose merry laug
was music to her ear, the patter of
whose tint footateps heralded a joyful
welcome, has gone away from her for-
ever.

- -

T stood in a 8tore the other day when
aihoy came in and applied for a situa-
tion.

“Can you write & good hand ?" was
asked.

“Yaas,"”

“Know the city well 2"

‘“Yaas,"”

“That will do—I don’t want you,”
sald the merchant. ' 4

“But,” I said when the boy had
gone, "I know that lad to be an hon-
est, industrious boy. Why don’t you
give him a chance "

“Because he hasn’t learned to say
‘Yes, sir,’ and ‘No, eir.’ If he an-
swers me as he did when applying for
a sitnation, how will he answer cus-
tomers after being here a month ?"

‘What could T say to this? He had
fallen into a bad habhit, young as he
was, which turned him away from the
first situation he had upplied for.—Ez.

————— ——————

How ToO %‘POIIL IA Ejmr.nﬁ—t:. Bh&
n young, by giving him whatever he
gti'ies for. 2. 'f‘alk freely before him

of his great cleverness, 3, Tell him
he is too much for you—that you can
do nothing with him. 4. Let hif

learn to regard his father as a creature
of unlimited power, capricious and ty-
rannical ; or a mere whipping ma-
chine. 5. Let him learn (from fa-
ther’s example) to despise his mother.
6. Do not eare who or what his com-
panions may be. 7. ILet him read
stories about pirates, Indian fighters,
and so on, 8. Let him roam the
streets in the evening and go to bed
late. 9. Devote yourself to making
money, - remembering always that
wealth is a better legacy for your child
than principles in the heart acd hab-
its in the life, and-let him have plenty
of money to spend.—Exchange.

There is lots of difference in men.
There are some workmen in.ever
town who make from one to two dol-
lars per day to maintain families, buy
homes and pay for them, simply by
saving a penny whenever and wher-
ever they can. There are others who
make much more money, and at the
end of a year, if they could go to New
York for five cents, they would not
have enough money to stand near the
railroad and see the trains go by.
There is lots of difference in women
too. Some women will lay up by lit-
tles hundreds of dollars out of their
husband's wages ; others will run up
bills for him without any reference to
his income.

RSN

Socrates, finding himself in great
emotion over a slave, said : *'I would
beat you if I were not angry.”

Peter the Great made a law that if
any nobleman beat or ill-used his
slaves, he should be looked upon as
insane, and a guardian appointed to
take care of his person and pf his
estate. This state monarch once
struck his gardener, who, being a
man of keen sensibility, took to his
bed, and died in a few days. Peter,
hearing of this, exclaimed, with tears
in his eyes: “Alas! I have civilized
my own subjects, T have conquered
other nations, yet T have not been
able to conquer or civilize myself."”

come.
known in mind jor morals is ‘‘back-
sliding,” and theri when once a m
Legins to slide alo g easlly he may be
sure he is retrnf ding. The advance’
is always uphill; i

The Title “Reverend.” -
We are willing to reverence the 4
pastor, and we did not hesitate to:
that title to our-beloved friend, George
Rogers, justin the sdme way we USe
the term “the venerable Bede, or ‘the
judicious Hooker,' "’ but we: are not
prepared to reverence every stripling
who ascends the pulpit; and
over, if we thought it due to others '
call them reyerend, we should
want some reason for their eallix
themselves so. [t seems rather gddt
us that a man should print,on his
iting card the fact that he/is &’ rever-
end person. Wby does not be occa-
sjonally vary the term, and cail’ him-
gelf estimable, amiable, talented .
beloved? Would this seem odd?_Is -
there any valid objection to such a asa’
of adjectives after the fashion js onee =
set by the use of the word ndf
If 4 man were to assume the titleof
reverend for the first time In history,
it would lcok ridiculous, if mot pr
sumptaousor profane. It maybe gs
that the title reverend is only oneé o
courtesy, but then so was the title
Rabbi among the Jews, yet the
ples were not to be called Rabbl. Tf)
at any rate a suspicious circu 2
that among mankind no class of p
sons should so commonly el
themselves by a pretentious title -
the professed ministers - of the low
esus,
Peter and Paul were right reveren
men, but they would have been-
last to have called themselves 8o,
sensible person does reverence 18
jot more use we assume. th
[t cerlainly is in some cases & flagrani
misnomer, and its main use seems. t
be the pestilent one of keeping up
unseriptural distinction of clergy a
laity. ;
We wonder when men first s
out this invention, and from
original mind did o
nate? We suspect tha
Roman Row of Vanity Fair, alth:
the Rev. John Bunyan does not “in
tion him. One thing is pretty ce
he did not ﬁou&l,.s:l in the days of
Rev. Paul, the . Apollos, or

Rev. Cephas. .
; C. H. SPURGEON.

* Who Does it ?

Who does what? who fasts? Wi
n, man and woman, does

layma .
thing ? ' What oﬂini:g-trus , class-
leader, exhorter, local p her,

er in charge,

Stewl?ilid? ghat by ho habitual
residing elder op, who ki

y. or cma.slonaily observe the ‘self-d
nying ordinance “of fasting? g
would like to know if the race is e Sy
tinet, the duty obsolete. 'Can theZ
number who do it be reckoned in ors
der, or out of order? Are Lhey count-.
less because of number, or for lack™
number ? i e
The Methodist Discipline, in its .

Gereral Rules, in the y Dy
and alongside of family and private
rayer and Bible reading, enjoins fa
ng or abstinence. - These Rules say
that it is expected of all who con-
tinue in these societles, that .they will
continue to evidence their desire for.
salvation by attending on this
ordinance of God. e law expect
us to obey it, but who does ohi€y
Whbo mended the Rules? Have
been mehded or broken ? 5
5 Itl; our Book of ‘Discipline the fourth
u

Friday preceeding every quarter]
meeting, and that suitable service

held wherever practicable. The fast
mandatory, the public service on.
fast-day conditional on its practic

Conference, says: ‘‘Aftersolemn fast-
ing and prayer.” Who are to do the.-
fasting and prayer? The Methodist -
Church in Conference, assembled.
The whole '‘Conference, officers and
members, lay and clerical,” and the .
candidates. Suppose the Bishop atthe
Conference make the announcement
that on Friday the class will be ad-
mitted into full connection, and ‘in
the pursusnce with the %ﬁ
direction the morning will be

by fasting and prayer, the meeting fo
begin at sunrise, and continue till the
Conference session. That would look =
like coming up to the Discipline in
this matter, and the coming up'in
tbis matter would help the coming up
at other points. :

An eastern caravan was overtaken
once in the desert with the tailure of
the suppiy of water. The accustom-
ed fountains were all dried, the.oasis
was a desert, aud they halted an hour
before sunset to find. after a day of .
scorching heat, that they were perish-
ing for want of water. Vainly they §
explored the usual wells, for theywem-i‘
all dry. Dismay was upon all faces:?:,
and despair in all hearls, when one of
the ancient men approached the sheik
and counselled him to unloose two
beautiful harts that be was conve;

home as a present to his bride, and 1
them senur the desert in search of wa-
ter. Their tongues were protruding
with thirst, and their bosoms _heavillzﬁ
with distress. But as they were

out to the borders of the camp and
then set free on the boundless plain
they lifted up their heads on hig and
sniffed the air with distended nostrils,
and then, with unerring instinet, with,
course as siraight as an_arrow,
gpeed as swift as the wind, they dart-
ed off across the desert. Swift horse-
men followed close behind, and an
hour or two later hastened back with
the glad tidln%a that water had been
found, aud the camp moved with
shouts of rejoicing to the happily dis-
covered fountains.

Bo still there is a bart that can ever
find the springs of living water. Itis
the heart that hungers and thirsts for
God. Thank God, beloved, if you
have this deep spiritual instinet im
your soul ! Follow it as it leads you to
the Throne of grace, to wait, and ery,
and receive, until you can say, “Satis-
fied with favor and full with the bless-
ing of the Lord.”

Christian Alliance.
e —,'_._.

No man or womap~ever slides int

happiness, or succegs, or greatness

this life, or into bliss in the life

The only kind of slidin,

inst the current;

Presbylterian.

against the wind.

I




