]

L

—

—

THE CARRIER'S BENED

= ——————

Gus Turns Orator and Poet.

e

My name is Gus, I make no fuss,
am a quiet man,

And hence you see, you must agree,
To give me what you can.

Without the noise of other boys,
I do my duty well,

And so it’s true of each of you,
That you'll do yours as well.

No need to stay, g0 Ionl[{; to say,
That you your duty know,—

But what I'd do if 1 were you,—
I’s, quickly let me go.

And each, himself, the little pelf,.
Would scarcely ever miss,

That he might place, in the embrace,
Of this my humble fist.

Another thing that I might bring,

To urge you to be quick,—
A long address, just from the press,
I might on you inflict.
With all your names and Christmas
mes,
Well woven into rhymes,—
Now I don’t swear,—but bestbeware,
And bring out quick, your dimes.

, That Carrier boy, is full of joy,
Who lives in sucha town
As Abbeville, where ev’ry till,
In silver dogﬂ abound ;—
Prosperity and energy,—
Thlég' ffgd here, their abode,
As many mills, and big green bills,
And new railroads here showed.

My duty done, to ev’ry one,
n Spring and Winter day,—
So now my life, tho' I've no wife,
Ts blithe as days of May.
If vou forget, and will not let,
" Your purse strings loose for me,
The blithesomne ways of many days
Knocked out of me will be. .

To each of you, the friends so true,
Of 'Wilson’s Press and Banner,
1 bring good cheer, to close the year,
In this poetic manner ;—
Now if it be that you can see,
Your way quite clear to trust us,
The Banner will, be better still,
I’m humbly yours, Augustus.

Christmas. -

Dalnty little stockings
Haneglng in a row, .
Bloe and yray nnd searlet,
In the firellghi's glow.

Curly-puted sleepers
Sufely tucked inbed:
Dreams of wondrous ro.\'-'ﬂhnrm
Dencing through each head.

Funny little stocklings
Hanglng in & row,

Stufferd with sweel sarprises,
Down lrom top Lo toe.

Skates and bullg and trumpets,
Dixhes, loyx and denims,

Books and doils and candies,
Nuts and sugar-plums,

Little sleepers waking:
Bless me, what n nojse!—
Wish you merry Christmus,

Happy girls sbd boys!
The Nursery.

Christmas Carol,

Down the ages floats the echn
Of an anthem swect and clear,
Chanted by an host of kngels,
1n she enlm Judean :ur,
Oh! the glory vnd the rapture,
Of that loud, trinmphant strain ;
Sweetest kong e'er sent from Heaven,
“Peace ou eartl, good will to men.”

There's no minor in the eavol,
Saddest notes belofig to earth,
Naught but joy nud peace and gladness
Blesslug hearts thut droop beneatn.
Crushing welzhts of gloom and Murkness,
Teurless sndness, voleeless care,
Merging sunsbine Into shadows,
Bringing hope to grim despair.

Oh! that heav'nly benediction !
Chrnted on the natal day,

Of the King of earth and heaven,
Rang there ne'er o grand a lay,

Blessed peace! senl here from kden?!
Like a snow-tlaku pure aod white,

Calming life's great, stormy billows,
Lighting up earth s bluckest night,

Holy hymn, forever ringing
*Through the corridors” of years,
Bringing peace to hizn nnd lowiy,
Drying sarrow's bltter tears,
M1y the white robed angel choir
Chaut for aye that happy sirain,
Mav the saints unite fn Ringing
i peace on eurth, good will 1o men.”

Santa Claus on the Train.

On o Christmas eve an emigrant traln
sped on through the bluckuess of night,
And elett the piichy dark in twaln
With the glesn of its tierce head-light.

In a crowded car, a nolsome pluce,
Sat n muther and her child:
The wornnn's fuce bore wanl's wan trace,

But the little one unly sintled,
And togeed and pulled at ber mother's

dress,
And ner volee had n merry ring,
Asshe lisped, *Now, niummg,’ come and
FUERS
Whut Santa Clans'll bring.”
But sndly the mother shook her head,
As she thovght of s happier pust ]
“fe never enn eaieh us here,” she said,
*The trndn b5 going oo st”

S0, mammn, yex, he'll eome, T say,
S0 switt are his [Htie deer,

They ransall over the world to-day,—
LIl hang my stocking up Lere.”

She pinned hor stocking to the seat,
And closed hertired eyes,

And soon ste =aw exeh bmged-forsweet
I drewtsbandd’s purndise,

On o <eat behind the Httle maid
A rouginman ot apart,

But asolt Hehi o'er his features played,
And stade fnto lits hoart,

As the earsdrew npat a husy lown
The roush mn left the frain,

But searee nne from the steps jumped down
Ere ho wies back e n.

And a great biz bandle of Christmas joys
Bulged out from Wis pocket whle:

He rilled the stocking with swoeeis, nnd toys

He lnld by the drenmer’s shde,

Atdawn the Hule one woke with a shout,
s st o st her i

s fenowwed ot Saoa would add me oat ]
He eanzht the trin, you sew”

Thouch =otme TTom sinliing may searce re-
I LY
- right,
izt the train,
lght,

il w
The good Salet Nieh
And catne abosand th
For the salnt is fand of musq
And muy Tool the old amd wise,
And 8o lie enne to e it audd
In an emigrant's dizgulse.

wade

And he dresses in many ways because
He wishes no one 1o know hiin,
For he never says, I am Sanine Claus,"”
Bt liis good deeds alway s show hiw.
diewry C. Wash,
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Texas Editor—A Mormon editor is
in jail for supporting four wives.

Wife—You say he was an editor?

“That's the way it reads.”

s A nd he supported four wives "

“Just so."

sywell, I don't helieve it.”—Texas
Siftings.

Peace and Good Will.

“Peace, ponce on earty!” the angels sang,
On Christmas night, so lODR sgo,

And ux thelr song wix borne along,
The shepherds heund beglow.

uGood will to men ! the gong went on,
soilad tdings of erai joy we bring;
In Bethlehens, in o manger ride,
Lies Chrisi, the Saviour King!"

And leaving all thoir iocks hebind,
The shepherds hestened ere the dawa,

To bend the Knee ¢ Lim, teir Lord,
Who, as u babe, wis born.

S0 we may hear the | 'hisiniag songr—
“Peace and good w1 stll echoing;
S0 wa luny bring ouf jorful hearts
To worshlp Christ,] ! King.

And we may join thja* .ol choir,
Their message canf o @ volees sing—

“Glad tidings of grefi! _? to all,
Chrlst s our Saviduriing!”

Though lonely may|thesinger be,
And all untralued inart his voice,
The henvenly song Wil wing 1th way,
Ani inake some waking heart rejoice !
Helan Pevey in Guod Howsekeeping.
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Do Children Pay?

“Sometimes 1 just think children
don’t pay,” said 'be of my careworn
and discouraged jeighbors one day
*What do you tlink about 1t 2"

“What do youhilnk about it ?”

“Well, I don’knjow,” I replied and
my consciznce s10ife me even while I
spoke. But th28I said, in mental
self-reproachs and flelf-excuse for say-
ing it, “I know I fida’t pay,” and I
don't think I did.

But when it
bairns—do they pW# ?

Well, they are ' sight of trouble.”
Indeed they are,ind they cost time
aud money, aud pdn and sorrow,

There are three of them, and they
are little ones stll, and my friends
who have larger clildren tell me that
I need not expect i time wheu wy ba-
bies will be less trcuble than they are
now. I can not e:pect a time to come
when they will bea source of care and
anxiety, and hopdand fear—no, not
even when they fave gone forth to
homes of their pp, and have their
own little oues ago

Do they, pay
wearing old ¢l
brush my hat -
new, that my
may have new
hats and shc
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shoes sou dread
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and destroy, an|
particularly th
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ld buby pay for 1t-
it veacbes rhat in-
mmetimes I think
vesterday when my
1o my study and
rand its best white
pe of ink. K He was
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Then *he duf¥out the center of a
nicely-baked buf of cuke, and was
found in the middle of the dining-
room tuble, wth the sugar-bowl be-
tween his legs and most of its con-
tents in his stonach. .

He has alrealy cost more than $100
in doctor’s billy and I feel that T am
right in attribiting my few gray hairs
to the misery [ eudured while walk-
ing the floor with him at night during
the first year o s life.

What has he «ver done to pay me

for that?
Ah! I hear l¥s little feet pattering
along out in thehall. I hear his little
ripple of luugh®r because he has es-
caped from his wother, ynd found his
way up to mystudy at a forbidden
hour. But tl.edoor is closed. 'The
worthless little agabond can’t get in,
and [ won't let vim in. No, 1 won’t.
I can’t be distirbed when I'm writ-
ing. He can jut ery, if he wants to;
I won't be othered for—''rat, tat,
tat,” go his divpled knuckles on the
door. 1 sitin perfect silence. “Rat,
tat, tat.”

I sit perfectly still.

“Pypa.”

No reply. .

Y Peexe, paph.”’

Grim silenc.

*Baby, twn in: peeze, papa.”

]:Lﬁuhnll no: cowe in.

(1) pa-.l

I wﬂt‘:‘o-.._

“Papu,’ =ay: the little voice.

III

{1ub my papa ; peere let baby in.”"

[ am not quite a brate, and [ throw
open the door. In he comes, with
outstretched Jittle arms, with shining
eyes, with lapghiag face. I catehhim
up in my arns. and his warm, soft 1it-
tle arms go armand my neck, the not
very elean Wt:le cheek is laid close to
mine, the buby-voice says sweetly, “I
lub my papa.”

Does he pay *

Well, I guess he does! He has caus-
od me many stxious days and nights.
He hins vest me time and money anid
splf-suerifice. | He may eause me pain
and sorrow. jHe has cost much,  But
he has paid forit all again and again
in whispering these three little words
in y ear, *“ilub papa.”

Our childen pay when their very
first feeble letle eries fill our hearts
with motherlove and father-love that
ought never t fail amoung «!l earthly
pussions,

Do your ehillren pay ?>—Detroil Iree
Press. '

— e —

Tae Ciildren®s Christmas.

Drar Hittte ebifdren, did yon heny
Tt on the sarth there did appear,
Upen dudeak starlit pluins

A bl of nbzels with sweet stralng?
Andl w bl s hear them sweetly sing
Say, o you pear the news they bring
O Chirlst, wan surely shontd be bork
g thnt sy bappy Christions morn ?

You surely Ipow e Hved snd tacghl,
Al Enow tle mineles e wreonghit,
Tl Kuow et e was eenelitnd,
Aned that forpon this Savioue diced
Arah will yovjeive bim hat his ddue,
And fove bk s Lo onee loved you?
Sy, will yoidehonse that better part,
And give th1ﬁuwuur ull your heart?

Yes, precloniehiidren, you have heard,
e rend 1, inGod’s holy word,

Ihiat Jesus, tho wis erucitied

For you, andil] the world hath died,
And do vou nok amd see him die,

And see himrise and go on high?

Aud do you ce bim sitting there,

FFor you ande engaged lu prayer?

e is your Mlvoeate above,

your great, igh P'riest, u God of love,
He loved yop once; he loves you still;
(1, love hinhnd suy now you will

(3, lave hingknd then when you dio

You'll go to\ve with Lim on high,
And live wig those gone on before
On heaven' Lrh.'h t, elernal shore,

‘you, fellow-Christian, a

“Kiraight from the Beek."
“Straight from the rock.” So said a

little boy, us he brovght a pitcher of

pure cold warter to his dear sick moth-
er. “Thank you, my dear,” respond-
ed the suffering one; *'1 hope you, too
will drink ‘straight from the Rock., "
By the lad’s quiet, thoughtful look, it
was evident that he had interpreted
his mother's meaning.

Does every reader of The Sword and
the Trowel know what itis to drink
“gtraight from the rock”? Have the
eyes now reading these lines been sup-
plemented by an inward power of vis-
ion called *‘the eye of faith,” with
whieh the soul has seen ‘‘the =mitteun
Rock” in Jesus Christ, from whom
there low “rivers of living waler’”?
We read of one, in olden days, whose
eyes God openerd, “and she suw a well
of water,”” Have your eyes been thu~
opened ? Have you heard—reader ol
those lines—with other ears than those
of vour head, the voice of the Son of
God, as be xays, ** Whosoever dri nketh
of the water that I shall give him shull
never thirst”? If not, listen —listen—
LisTeN sow! “Ho, every one that
thirsteth, come ye to the waters.” *“If
any man thirst, let him come unto me
and drink.” *“Whosoever will let him
take of the water of life freely.” Come
at once, “struight to the rock” Christ
Jegus, and drink from the spring of
eternal life. DrinR freely: as freely
as the cattle standing ﬁnee—deep in
mid-stream on u hot, sultry day.

The little lad may not have kpown,
yet, in every deed, Christ's awn desire
“Give nie to drink,"” was being grati-
fied ; and thegift of thix small cup of
cold, elear water shall in no wise lose
its reward. And when you come
sgtenight from the rock,” bring with
itclier for
the thirsty ; a cooling draught for
some one who cannot reach the fount-
ain-head. Many of the Saviour's lits
tle oues, and sickly ones, and aged
ones, osst longing eyes tpward you
and Jesus is saying, “Give ye them to
drinlf1: freely ye have received, freely

1ve.

The old book, God’s Word; is a rock,
from which the streams of refreshing
grace are ever tlowing. Yet how few,
alas ! are found habitually goiug
“gtraight to the Rock” to drink. 8o
many rest content in haviug “the
truth” brought to them. This, we
know, is ofttimes blessed, and some-
times mecessary; but how delizhtful,
how refreshing, how invigorating,
when, by the cool, sweet, bubbling,
spring, the sounl sits God to form the
foundationu-stone of his house, i. e..
ckurch; buttypically itrepresentsiJesus
the Messinh.”’—Meyer. He is the sure
foundation of tle Christian church,

What is meant by rhig head of the
corner? Aus.—The corner-stone laid
at the foundation binding the walls to-
gether.

How do you understand verse 18?
Ans.—7 hut whosoever shall fall upon
that stoae, stumble at Jesns' lowly
pusition and refuse to believe, shall
be broken--le greatly injured; but it
was possible still 1o repent and be say-
ed. Buton whomsoever it shall full :
if they continue to reject’ Christ, he
will vet be exalted to be their judge
and king, and they will be utterly

. destroyed.  ‘This was fully illustrated

by the destruetion of Jerusalem. Had
the Jews accepted Jesus and his teach-
ing, Jerusalem would not have been
destroyed by Titus.

19 And the chief priests anid the seribes the
game hour songht Lo lay bands on him; and
they foured the people; for they percelved
thul be had spoken thils purable ugalnst them.

What did the rulers seek to do?

What hindered them? Ans,—They
feared the people who had come from
other parts of the country and were
not prejudiced against Jesus. The
rulers were afraid that if they uwier-
took to put him to death, the people
would rescue him and probably cause
a riot.

Why were they now specially angry
against Jesus? Ans—'‘They perceiv-
ed that he had spoken this parable
against them.”” Nothing makes a
wicked man so angry as to be told of
his mennness,

Kindness in a Sireet Car.

One warm spring morning a poor
woman eunlered a beavily-laden down-
town cable car, in one of our lurge
Western cities. Besides her large
market basket, she had two small chil-
dren, bardly mwore than babies, A
zlance at her care-worn fuce and the

=habby, although clean, attire of her-)

self amd the children, told at u

glance of many a struggle with pover-,

g

"She was evidently on her way (o]

market, and baving no one to leave
the babies with at home, had been
forced to take them with her. DPer-
haps this had been the case before, for
with a glunce at the *‘rules and regu-
lations,”"—all fares five cents cush, and
only infants in arms free,—she put her
besket on the floor in front of her, and
took both the ehildren in her urms for
the long, weary ride. )

Shortly afterward there entered the
car two daintily-dressed school-girls,
pe fresh as the June morning irself,
Their merry faces sent a thrill of pleas-
ure to the bearts of the other passen-
gers, so much of youth’s buoyancy
aml happiness did they seem to bring
with them.

They found seats next (o the poor
woman, and after a minuote or two_the
one nearest said to her: *Let me hold
the little Loy for you,” at the same
time transferring the warm little bun-
dle of humanity from the overcrowd-
ed mother's lup to ]Il!_'l' owil,

The words were spolken so mently,
and aceompanied by a smile so_win-
ning, that the little fellow made no
objection, but was happy and content-
ed all the ride, espeeinlly when a rosy-
cheeked apple from the pretty lunch-
brsket feund its way to histiny hands.

Pl womansgrateful * Thank you !
as she left the exr, showed that not on-
Iy were the wery arus rested, but the
Neart cheered, by the gittle aet of
thonghtfulness,

SWhat made you do that, Ruth?"
asked her companioin
has mussed your nice elean dress. It
would have been so much easier o
hay e paeid his fare, and let him have a
seat.””

“yes,’ said Ruth, it would have
Leen ensier, but I don’t think it would
have been so kind.”

s@od bless her! exelpimed an old
rentleman with white hair and gold-
rimmed spectacles, as the corner was
renched where the girls got of' to go to
school; “God bless her, and may she
Jong live to make the world brighter
and better by her kind acts.”

URee how hes

A Christmas Hymn.

The alr was #till o'er Betfilehem's plain,
As if the grent nlght held 1ts breath,
When life eternal canme to rélgn
Over a world of death.

All nnture reit u thrill divine , :
W hen burst that meteor on the nlight,
W hich, puinting to the Suviour's shrine,
Proclslmed the new-bora light,
Light to the shepherds! and the star
Gilded their silent midnlght fold ;
Light to the wise raen from afar,
peuriug tuetr glits of gold.

Light toa reilm of sln and griefl;
Light to n world in all its needs ;

Thelight of 11fo—a new bellel L]
Rislog o’er allen creeds.

Light on a tangled path of thorns,

4 ough lendiug W & MAartyr's throne;
A light to gulde ull Corlst returns

In glory tw his own.

There still it shines, while far abroad

The Cnristmas cholr sings now uud then,
“Glory, glory upto our God |

Peace aud good-will to men !”

Chastening or Bevenge?

I knew a lady who, in one instance
ut least, chastived in s perfect fashion
und with perfeet results, though the
child corrected was under twelve
months old, The baby had all & ba-
by's inexperienced love for bright, kot
things—the fire, the shining' tea-pot,
tiye lamp. “Burning —burning P and
“Baby iaustu’t!)’ were not enough, 8o
baby was sllowed to touch the hot tea-
pot with the tips of those adventure-
some rebeliious little fingers; and it
was sufficient, What baby thought
about it, I cannot say, but never, as
she grew older, was she known 10 at-
temptthat tatal play with fire or light
which Lias cbhst 8o many a precious lit-
tle life. More : she becameone of the
most obedient of children, with the in-
telligent, willing obedience born of
perfect confidence in the reason and
rightness of* the maternal laws.

With children who are of an age to
understand “moral suasiou’’ explana-
tion, u clear and patiént setting forth
of the wrongness of the naughty deed
should surely tirst be tried, and failing
that, to allow, the evil which 18 persist-
ed in to bear its vatural fruit must be
the mest proper and efficacious penal-
ty; only when such metbods are im-
practicable =hould arbitrary inflictions
be resorted to, and never without un-
mistakably shewing that an unmixed
esire i cure the erring tendency, and
not in the slightest degree, aspirit of
retaliation for the annoyance caused
by it, is your onl motive.

—— . —

He was Real Nice.

A LI'M'LE GIKL'S COMMENTS ON A
BISHOP THAT MADE' A NOISE,

Bertha wus very fond of play; in
fact, she was a little inclined to be a
romp, and the more noise she made
the better i1t suited ber.

Berthu's mamma did not allow her
to play with some of the boys in the
neghborhood because they were rude
t00; but there was one gentle little
boy who lived near, and he and Ber-
thia had fine tlmes together.

Ouce Bertha and her mamma were
speuding the day at a house where &
Bishop was visiting. The Bishop was
a smill, boyish-looking man, and he
was extremiely fond of children, so he
and Bertha were friends direetly.
And what a merry time those two
had! Bertha seemed to have found a
playfellow ufter her own heart, and
the Bishop appeared tu enjoy their
trolies as much as she did.

When the time came for Bertba and
her mamma to leave, the little girl
walked up to the Bishop avd said :

“] wish you would come atid play
with.me someafterncon. Mamma lets
me play with nice boys !”

Thet: she wlded to her mamma, in a
coaxing toue:

“iHe's renl nice, mamma, if he does
make a noise "

And Bertha wondered why every
body laughed.

.
-

ugoroMoN IN ALL HIS GLORY.'—
We huve recently read a most humor-
ous description of & donation party
given to a wood coyutry clergyman, in
part puyment of his sinall salary, the
principul resylts belng twenty-seven
bushels of beans and a large variety of
second-hand clothing for his five chil-
dren. 'I'he patience of the clergyman’s
wife gave oui. On the next Suunday
she dressed all her five children in
the dom. ted second-hand elothing, and
upder her direction they marched up
the aisle just as the good pastor was
reading thit beautifal passage, ** Yet
Solomon in all his glory was not ar-
rayed like one of these.,) We need not
add that the next donation party was
of an entirely different character.
L hristisas is coming, and perhaps this
story may suggest to some of our read-
fcrs that there are better things to give
{the pastor tiian second-hand clothing
fand twenty-seven busbels of beans,

A Rraorsper.—The Editor of the
Home Depuitment has received the
following :

vin e Christian Advoeate of May
8, 1800, a young lady is reported us
suying : *As long as men admire slen-
der and tupering waists, women will
wear {izhtly-laced corsets.’

i\Where is the man who admires
suell waists 2 Let him stand up.
never wet one.  Certainly thoughttul
| men, whose admiration is alone worth
!Im\'lng, pity, if they do dot despise,
the wispwaisted simpletons, T hope
you will doall you can to open their
blind eyes."

s

PRESCRIPTION To FIT I CaspE.—~
There is o good story abouta Gernian
lloctor who told an  American lady
{when she consulted him about her
child to give the child a bath.

“Why, deetor,” exeluimed the
[mother, "l hasa bath every morn-
line”

b G umph ' oeaid the doctor, Yot
the bath,then,”

| Who knows but the doutor was
[pight?  The Germans under-buthe
wd the Americans over-bathe,

| e e <= R —
i The world is a looking-glass and
ives back to every muan the exproess-
Frown at itand

i
1§ =]

lion of his own fuce.

it will inturn look sourly upon you
[augh atit and with it and itisa jolly,
'ki!l(l compauion ; and so let all young
| persons tuke choice.—Thackeray.

— Ny ——
{ It is easier to resist temptation than
{recover from afall.  Dut many refuse
[ Lo believe this, und so fall and are crip-
pled for life.

What Others ‘_Say.
1 . s ..'. . 4 I ‘i" Y ‘
PusLIc VINTUE AND PRIVATE VICE.
The political history of America has
furnished some conspicuous examples

of the attempt to make the people be-|’
lieve in ‘he compatibility of publie|:

honor acd fidelity to a party with per-
sonal corruption and the employment
of dishonorable election methods,

Men who are familiar with all sorts of |

‘'ways that are dark and tricks that
are vain” and not in the least scrupu-
lous as tostheir use to effect a party aim
are or affect to be surprised that it
should be doubted whether their
statesmanship and pacriotism are reli-
able snd valuable. Some of these]
have been from time to time promoted
to headship in governmental affairs
and become chief organizers and di-
rectors of important political move-
meunts. Temporary succesd reemed to
give the endorsement of Fate; *vox
populi, vez. Dei"” was accepted as a
maxim, and conscientious men who
believed in goodness and purity, geb-

uine, ‘unchangeable and‘ universal,.| - .=

‘were told to stand aside as not suited
to “practical politics.”” But they
have shown a perverse disposition nof
to statnd nside. And more and more
they are getting in the way, very in-
conveniently, of aspiring candilates
and managers of party ‘‘machines.”
They will belleve, and, which is much
mere to the poinl, they are making
the people at lurge believe, that an in-
dividual rasealis & political raseal;
thut clean hands and pure hearts will
nét be guaranteed in the political are-
na unless they exist in .private life,
These crttigs teach thé doctrine, very
pestilent to demagogues and meun des-
titute of moral principlg, that ‘‘the
end” does not ‘“justify the means;”
that the liberties and welfare of the
public cannot safely be enirusted to
rogues, liats, drunkards and adulter-

| ers and. their allies.

Nashville Christian Advocate. *

The following statemeut was made
to us a few days ago by a gentleman of
the utmost probity. We give it for
what it is worth. ‘I beloug,” said he,
*‘to an Association of 1,300 ex-Coufed-
erate soldiers, who are scattered over
twelve counties in Eastern Kentucky
and five in West. Virginia. Every
one of these old soldiers is self~support-
ing. The Association has a large fund
accumulated through muny years
from admittance fees and yeurly dues,
and has advertisedextensively through
all that territory that it is anxious to
give help to any comrade that needs
it. Up to date, however, there has

L not been a single application for fi-

nancial assistance. In all the State of
Kentucky there are only three ex-
Confederates who are inmates of alms-
houses.”

Nashville Chiistian Advocate.

Many Christians seem to think that
an unusual pressure of adverse influ-
ences excuses them from the necessity
of living up to the highest level of
conduct. Where did this notion orig-
jnate ? Itis certainly not found in
the Bible. The very time above all
others when we ought to be true and
faithful is when the difficulty and the
danger are the greatest. There may
be sorae excuse for the soldier who re-
luxes his walchfulness in the camp,
but none for him who is surprised on
picket or plays the coward in the thick
of the fight. To show signs of weak-
pess in the supreme emergencies, is to
confess that our piety is mot fitted to
serve the ends it was intended to

meet.
Nashville Christiau Advocate,

Why will not men speak as natural-
1y when they stand in the pulpit as
tkey do when they are carrying on an
ordinary conversation? Every trace
of affectation in a preacher discounts
bis influence. Especially is this true
of affected tones of voice. Whining
and whiwpering are utterly unmanly.
Against genuine emotion, and the ex-
pression of it, not one word can be
said.  Whal we are condemuing is the
effort to put on the appearance of
feeling where the reality of it does not

exist.

(irent grace is as easily,secured as
any meuasure of grace when there is a
willingness lo pay the price. .

Nartovan (GreeTiNGs.—The peo-
ple of all lands have a way of saluting
euch other when they meet, but they
do not all say as we do, “How do you

du?”  The Swedes say, “How can
you?’ The Duteh, “How do you
fure ™ The Tinlians, “How do you

stund?”?  The Spuniarvdd, *“Go with
God, senor.”  The Russians, *How o
you liveon 2" The Beyptians, “How
Ho vou perspire? The Poles, “How
do you have yoursell?’ The Ger-
mans, “How do you find yourself?”
The arabiang, “Thank God, how nre
you™  The Psrsians, “May thy sha<=
pw never grow less,””  The french,
“How do you carry yourself?” The
Turks, -*Be under the guard of God."”
The Chinese, *How is your stomach?
Have you eaten your riee”’
- - . 4

A SArE AxswiR.—Miss sLucy (dy-
ing with euriosity) to fellow-bourder :
“ALr Fowler, Jennie asked me the oth-
or day whether yon were engagd. I
sie asks e again what shall T tell
her 2"

Mr, Fowler: “Tell her—tell her—
you don’t kuow."

| Wear the Smile of Gladness.

Ye who with youth and beauty | :
«Come wear the amile of tlnglg::.'m.
Pépm eye and lip let sunlight gleam,
uwrxed \rm{_.mw’snd sudness,

“The Hght and Joy
:g'%étna‘&jg?o!iﬂbﬁm ra;r.
1 r aAwWaY, '

I’rne ;lm:-eluud-nr.:i’rm.' >

And you upon the ndon of 1ife, .
wigh_’mnm h!er;?‘ s m’ﬁm SEA

Be hopeful, zeslons i1 the strife, ' -
Theright and truth defencing. '

Your blest indeed, who dally shar

The smiles of Lhose your ﬂm: ;

Wiil you to diacnntent and
mkowuhrm'be;md!g.; '

No, while fond w nrm&m' gulle,
Are ronnd your fir
Then let the amf ;ﬁ;mnmﬁ'ﬂig
~ 7

Your lips aud eyes be wreathin .
And you, whose b
L

're

Ll lo\rg'j ouf soul .”'. il - :"m stage,
Ar tiohest falls sanls il ;
BT

cnlmer smilos 1d : .

Than when In ' uih's b gu’_ﬂﬁq::f::'

Let hutred, strife s matice cease,
With en';y and or aining, -
And let the smile of: d peace, *
All o'er the-earth be | o ¢
o2 O P e

To soften needful sorrow.
Wiih trusting henrts and hopefal eyes

* L Lovk
; .WW ; , @%}q'

And though the tear mﬁnm’indllﬁn rise,

' Never 811 & ialii" whi!:a itis
Never fill it penr .fnother'ngh . m
or a gas jet. . Never fill-a lamp and
thez}e:ualttt:? 15“]?: down mear'it and
ro¢ o light t p ;. the'
gu ffaw]“y - r§=.—.~ ;a lamp i xetl_t\ll:g oil
_If a lamp hasa feeding-place on the
side bé sure that this I8 ‘tightly’
belr;:erletel lgat-:lti_ng'th& ‘lam shtly _elose@
r always fill and trim 1an
daylight, B amnpe by
Always select lam h & |
heavy b’;uw. o .wj!h R:higes:
Never use 8 large lamp, or any Ja
with a standard, as arp"'rnn-:%;ﬁ-
lamp.  There are plenty of small
lamps with handles *“‘standing on their
owwu buttoms,’” eusily
irdbly ddnpted for safe ise for such .
purpozes, .
et.sBervﬁry careful that lamps in' brack-
or hangers are abr, reuch
o ég:d g reabove the re of
ever pernit children to bandle or
light lamps,

fu puuing out a lamp, always turn’ .

the flame very low before blowing into

the chimney; -then blow a quieck,

short puff, uua then turc up the wick |
again 10 be sure the flame is exti n-

guished. Some lamps aze provid ed

with extinguishers, but they are usu-
ally very unsatisfactory. ]
danger in b owing out a lamp, if the
flame is tirst turned very low.

Let these uud other precautions
which common sense will su t be
carefully observed inthe earagtgla:m s
and the kerosene lamp will cease to
the source of annoyance and danger
that it now is in many households,'
and will become truly ‘‘a joy for-
ever.,)’—Mrs. SBarah Jessup. =

- :

Agirt:vrlin_g %;?H of children can
completely satisfy hungry appetites on
Laked beavs with a bitsl(')yf p%l:'g, some
bread and a glass of milk each, while

a dish of rice would only vate
in place of satisfying their jeal
peeds. If baked potatoes an gnmd T

and butter are set before them, the;
should be accompanied by a litl:’ha'lhlm.)-r
conor some beelsteak.

If light breakfasts of bread are used
one of the forms of the bread 'should
be of corn meal or of oatmeal, and
fm{ﬁf m.lk lli?aed with iz.edlmking

ere can t served, 0k~
ed wheat is uun;ltiugfsalao. vt

Vegertarians may devry meat, but in
our opinion most persons need meat or
some vegelable which is equally
strength-giving, at least once aday.

Egg-plant fried, tomatoes fried,
beans baked or - boiled, -80up,
cracked corn, corn-mea! mush, whole
wheat or oatmeal, or cheese or ome-
lettes can on a pinch be made to do
duty in place of meats, but not for
long. ! :

—_——————————

SoMEBoDY Says.—When apythiog
is nccidentally made too salty, it can
be counteracted by adding a teaepoon-
ful'of sugar and a teaspoonful of vine-

ar.

To curl feathers, put some coals of
fire on a shovel; sprinkle brown sugar
on the coals, and hold the feathers in
thesmoke, : !

If you vannot obtain a hearth-rug
that exactly corresponds with the car-
pet, get one entirely different ; for a
decided contrast looks better than a
bad match. Neatness is better than
richnese, and plainness better than
display.

Powdered potash tbrown into rat-
holes will drive the rodents away.

Mice will never gnaw through a
piece of eottnn  sniskled  with cay-
enne, that is stuffed into their lroles.

e

IT 1s HARD 'ro B:-:Lmv::.—'l‘hat\g\"""h-

mun with a narrow head can have a
big heart.

That people who can pay and woni
pay, ought to prdy very loud in meet-

ing.

That to be dissipated in youth is the
surest way to be steady in after life.

T'hat what is not sauce for the goose
ought to be sauce for the gander.

That the life can be right while the
heart is wrong.

That a man who lives an irreligious
life ull the week could be mueh of a
Christian on Sunday.—Ram’s Horu.

U -

A mixture of dry earth and land
plaster iz good to nse as an absorbent
in the stable for the purpose of retain-
ing the ammonia, which is lighter
than air and zives that strong pun-
went smell in stables,

TR —

Never wash macaroni.  The eouk-
ing water dissolves everything unde-
sirable.

i ilpreme

Tea should never be made in a tin
pot. The tunnic acid in tex unites
with the tin und produces . poison.

i

The harder our work the more we
peed solitnde and prayer, without
which work becontes mechanical and
in<incere.

— b A— -

Our idea of a real nice girl is one
who can be with poorer people and re«
sist tulking of the nice things she has

carried’ aud. ad-

here is no

!

-




