~ balance. Qaick as thought,

- the sonl that sat and smlled in Nina's

* speeding by !

. #preading her palette. '* Did yon make

ghorda!
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‘The First Feckel.

What is this tremendous ncive ?
‘What can be she matter ?
Wilide's coming up the stairs
With unusual clateer.

MNow he bursts into the room,
Nolsy as s rocket :

“Auatie! I am five yearsold—
And I've got a pooket!"

Kyes as round and bright ae stars;
Ubeeks like lfplﬂl gluwiog,

Henrs that thls new treasure fills
Quite to overflowiog.

“Jaok mn{]hnu liis squeakiog boots ;
Kute may have her locket ;

i've got sumethipg better yat,—

1 bhave got w pocket |

Alltoo fresh the joy to make
Emptiness a sorrow;
Liittie havd is plump enongh
Yo fill {t—tiil to morrow.
Aud exo many days were o'er,
Birangest things did stoek it;
Nothipg aver came amiss
To this wondrous pocket,

-

Leaiber, marbles, bits of shiivg,
Lic srice-sticks and candy,
Htones, n ball, his dpenulan; too,
It was always handy.
and wren Willlesanug in bed,
Khou!d you chapes to kuook it
Buudry treasures rattle out

+ ¥1om 1his crowded pogket,

Bometimes Johnny's borrowed knife
¥ouud a place within it :

He furgut that bhe had said,
* [ want it just & mionte."

(Once the closet key was lost:

No one could nclook it:

Where do you supp ose it was ?
Down in Wilile's pocket!

——_

NINA.

Viator Blumenthal was pauntering through
the publioc garden, thinking about the piotare
he was painting, thinking how the light
smong the trees suggested certain strains of
musio to him, when his eye fell upon a young
girl feeding the swane, and lingered there.
‘It I could only carry that face home in my
mind’'s eye and refleot it npon my canvas!”
be thooght, ‘'8he is the very imege of
Undine hersell.” Justthen the ohild beside
her reached asross the brim of the basin to
foés & oramb into the water, and lost her
Viotor sprang to
$he rescue, brought the ohild up dripping,
8nd confronted Uadine, out of whose face all
§he rove had faded, all the sunshine had fled.
*Oh, bow shail [ thank you! what shall I do
for you!” she oried. ' I! you bad not saved
hber, how could I have lived? Bhe is my litile
neighbor, and I promised to be so careful of
her. Ob, though you are a stranger, I feel
a8 il you were my Leat friend !”

‘‘ Then oblige me by meeting me here
again, and telling me how our little friend
boura her dremohing,” ha retarned, ss he put
them into a oarrisge. Then he went to his
studio, and tried to limn the face of Undine,
and threw down his brash in despair. And
the ngxt day, happening into the publis gar.
den sgain, thers she was before him, smiling
and blushing, with the child beside her.

I thought perhaps we should meet you
here," she oonfessed. * Jonny brings ‘her
wnother's thanke, How can we repsy you but
with our prayera?

*“If you conld sit to me—"

“1? You mean Jenny?"”

‘*I meaa yoursell, If you would eomse to
my studio, and let me paint you—"

**0b, you are laughing at me | ”

‘* I was never more seriovs in my life.”

** Liat us go, then,” she said,

‘**Your plotura is lorg in finishing,” she
remacked one day, alter innumerable sitsings ;
for Vietor had every night wiped ont what he
had laboriounsly painted in during the day, so
difficnlt was it to imprison the shadow of his
model within the oauvas, to lend to Undine
eyes,
to endow her with the spirit that informed
the face, flushed in the oval cheek, or $rem.
bled abous she mobile mouth.

* You are tired of coming o me. I tax
you too long.”

**No,” she replied ; ‘* I was only thinking
that if I made my flowers so slowly, L should
starve.”

Viotor laughed sofily., * Fame is better

money.”

‘‘ And life is better than fame,”

Aud then Viotor threw down his brash.
** The sun is setting,” he said ; ** let us go out
upon the bay for inspiration.”

Aund Nios followed, nothing loath. How
eool and sweet the hour was out there, with
#ails blowing out like winge of white gulls in
the offing, pleasure boats loitering or
ow gayly the sun smote the
oity's spires, and changed the windows of

warehonses on the wharves into
precious stones like those of Aladdin's
palace | How much pleasanter all this was
than eitting at home, in a dark alley, over
her artifiolal flowers, tryivg to embody her
fancies in satin and velvet |

Viotor walked to the dark alley in the dusk
with Nins, and thought of the white lilies
that grew into perfect beauty and sweeiness,
though rooted in monld and slime.

Bo the friendship grew betwen Vistor and
Nina—Nina, the poor little flower-maker, the

—

—

st o berrace, and Viotor Blumenthal, the

Arliat and millionaire—~and ihe plotare grew
Apace. Somehow he dared mot finish is, lest
ina should feel her debt paid,and esoape him,

** Oh, what is that beantiful thing ?” she sak-
¢d one day, as he trilled a familiar air while
L
yourself ?"—her face all aglow. ¢

“If is an air from an cpers,” laughed
Vietor—* from * Trovatore.’ The honor of
‘making I up’ belongs to one Verdi, ' Have
Yyoa never heard an opera 1"

‘' Never,”

** Then you shall hear one to-night. Hold !
*Trovatore’ls on the bill for this blessed
night, What acoinoidence !” And so, when
the olty lamps were trying to outdo the stars,
Viotor drew Nina's trembling hand within
his arm, and they beoame a part of the gay
and fashionable world inside the theatre.
And what a world it wae, with all the glitter
of lignts and beautifal faces, the shimmer of
#ilk and jewels, the odor of musk and sandal.
wood, and the kind, handsome face of Vietor
Blamenthal shining upon her! How the
tenor sang ont, sweet as syllables of love !
how the soprano soared | what depths the
bass explored! what pathos, what ROTTOW,
what delight swelled and ebbed with the
id people really love and suffer
and despair and tridmph like thin? Had she
Jived h it all hersell, somewhere, some-
how, thal it seemed an echo of her cwn ex

- perlence ; or was it but a shadow of things to

oome? When the onrtain f.ll, Vietor dla.
oovered tears in her eyes, Other people were
laughing around her; ome tall gentleman

‘Almosk stooped to look under her hat as he
_rud, bowed to her companion, and woun!d |
have

joined them had Blamenthal been less
frigld. ' { have seen that gentleman bofore,”

fald Nina; * he came with a lady who was in

& hurry for some flowers I had promised. He
called her Btella.”

It was his ocousin, Btells Grandelaw,” said
Vietor,

One day Vietor, who eonld no longer find a
pretext to continue the sittiogs, pus bis pio-
tura on exhibition. All the town was talking
of 1t before night, ** Buoh flesh-sints! suoh
expresgion! such beauty!"”

‘* Yet it does not equal the original,” sald
Grandelaw.

‘' No," returned Vietor ; ' pigment is a poor
make-shils for fire and epirit.”

At about this time he received news that
bis only gister wua seriouely i)l in London.
He was obliged to drop his pencil and
fly to her without so much ss bilding
Nina good-by; but he would write and
éxplain, he promised himsell. Inthe mean.
time Grandelaw found oocaslon to make
friends with Nina. Bhe had happened into
8 shop to purchase materials for her work ;
ehe had laid her pocket-book down for au
inetant, and nof till she had nearly reached
the door did she discover that she had taken
op, not her own, but another's plethorio
purée. At the pame moment a sirange hand
detsined ber, and the was accuted of shelr,
' This lady is a friend of mine,”said Grande-
law, stepping forward to h:r rezoue, having
followed her into the shop—''gha is a friend
of mine ;" and the acouser begged a thousand
pardone,and obsequiously bowed himaelf out
of sight,

After this, what oould Nina do but aceept
him a$ his own valuation? How eonld she
avoid meeting him in her walks, and allowing
him to ascompany her? how refuse admit-
tanoe f0 one who had befriended her? And
he knocked oftem, and watched her at her
preity toil, and the intimacy progressed.
S8ometimes she opened her door, and showed
& beaming face, but the smile would fade
soon. Af other times he observed that ehe
started when a footstep pansed outside; she
expeoted some one, answered absently, listen.
ed to his fiatteries with a far away look in
her soft eyes. One day Grandelaw deter-
mined to probe the wound.

** Did you not eit to Vietor Blumenthsl for
his Undine?” he ssked. *‘It was a picture
worth painting; he mast have had a shous-
and sitsings,” :

‘ Not nearly so many,” sighed Nina.

* I should have been jealous, 1f I had been
Mre. Blumenthal.”

**Jealons |” repeated Nina—* Mrs. Bla-
menthal! His mother?”
| *“Hies wile—Victor's wife.”

‘““ His wits!—Viotor Blumenthal's wifa "

** Oh, then, perhaps you did not kaow he
was married 1"

‘* He never spoks of it.”

' Beoause everybody knew it. Oome, Mise
Nina, don't look at me as if I was to blame.
Yietor Blumenthal was married more than
two years ago to his ocousin Theodora. If
you doubt it, I will find you the notioe of his
marrisge among my fyle of the Tribune. Buat
of eourse you have no interest in it, What
ia it to you or me?”

‘* Nothing, nothing,” she anewered. * I do
not doubt it.” Bat the bhad grown very
white, and her eyes shone like wandering
stars, and the needle trembled in her hand,
“Of course he is married,” she added, in a
lighter tone, **only the idea never ocourred to
| me belore—It took me unawares.”

What had Viotor Blumenthal mesant, she
asked hersell, *' by thoee words & thought
too tender,” by glanoces that made love
plainer than speech? Why had he held he
hand till she blashed, and kissed the pin
finger.tips? Why had he sought her out,
only to break her heart? Did he not love
bis consin Theodora? And then she hid her
face in her pillow, remembering how her
heart had gone out to a married man.
Another woman's lover and she had mistaken
him for her own | Douttless this was why
she had neither seen nor heard from him for
80 long ; he had divined her heart and eon.
sclence had made a coward of him. Bat it
should never be said of her that she wore
ber heart on her slesve. And when Viotor
retarned when the sister whom he had just
sucoeeded in snatohing from the valley of
shadows, baviog written to Nina, but ia his
snxiety mailed the letter without an address,
she had been engaged to Mr, Grandelaw for a
month already and had gone to visit his
mother in a neighboring town till the wedding
chould take place, without leaving any trace
behind her. Grandelaw had, in fact, persecated
ber into consent. A thousand things bad con-
spired in his favor, Bhe had fallen ill and
into deb$, and work had failed, and Grande.
| 1aw had sent Liis own physician to her, with

e
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out in his carriage when air was preseribed,
and had ended by proposing to take care of
her all her life, by winning a reluctant con-
rant to endow her with all his worldly goods.
Viotor had decelved her, or, rather, she had
taken too much for grunted, and had de-
oeived hersell, and what better conld she do
than reward the devation of Grandelaw, who
;;:l;ﬂd her that he had love enough for them
?

Kverybody was very kind at Liaurel Liodge ;
everything wae fine enough to win a mercen-
ary heart, it Nina had owned one. Nobady
hinted that Grandelaw was msaking an
unequsl marrfage. One day when Nina
relurned from a gallop across the hille with.
Grandelaw there was a tall, gracious woman
waiting forjthem on the verandab,who allowed
Grandelaw to kiss her hand, and made Nina
& siately bow,

** Have the skies fallen, that we oxch
larke " asked Nina's lover.

** 1806 that you have already caught one,"”

aughed his cousin Stella.

‘ Btella has come to look at her rival,”
said Mrs. Grandelaw, when Nina bade her
good-might. ‘“ We feared that my son
would marry Btella some day. Bhe thought
mlII:lrnH, bat I dlaspprove of cousing mar.
ry “'u

** Did she love him ?" gasped Nina.

‘‘ 1 dare say eheloved him well enough ;
but one survives these thinge.”

‘“ Ob, how she muss hate me !" cried
Nina.

Bat if cousin Stella hated or loved, she
knew how to disgnise her foelinge; nobody
oonld bs gayer or punnler than she daring
those days. Bhe sparkled with repartee and
anecdote, and shook her listeneras with gales
of laoghter. Parhaps ahe was showing
Grandelaw what a mistake he had made to
ohoose this sad, shadowy woman instead of
hersell,

"' I have been sitting for my portrait,” she
y8aid one evening. Nina's heart gave a llttle
siir ; had she nob sat for her pioture onee ?
The moon was shining in throngh the long
windows of the drawing.room ; there was no
other light in the room, exoopt the fitfal blaze
behind the fender. . Grandelaw had been
:-.-.!hd out of town on business for a night or

wo.
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fruits and flowers and wines, had taken her |

“ Indeed,"” said Mrs, Grandelaw. *Is it not
& tedious affair

“It would be, perhaps, i any one bat
Viotor Blumenthal were paintiog is.”

Nios sterted and dropped ber fav, Had
she come to Laurel Lodge to hear of Vietor ?

** And who is Vietor Blumenthal 7" asked
Stella’s aunt—** another flame of yours 1"

‘I have seen no symptoms of that kind,”
laughed Stella, * I wish Imight. He wounld
make an ideal lover,”

** Bat he is married,” spoke Nixia ous of the
shadow, and there was the sound of tears in
ber voioe, if any one had had ears to hear.
‘* He is married, Stella.”

* Then Grandelaw has told you about him?
Yo : it was 80 romantio—-and ead.”

“ Didn't the marriage turn out well?”
atked Mre, Grandelaw, t0 whom romanoce
meant nongense.

“ That depends,” returned Biclla. ** He
married his cousin Theodora—"

** I have no patience with ocousing marry-
iﬂﬂ-"

‘““ No? Thera was no great need of patienge
in this oase. Blumenthal's grandlather had
left all the money to Theodora and her
mother., Viotor was as poor as became an
sriiet to be, I suppose Theodora had always
loved him, butsbe 1ugisted upon being marriod
to him ou her death-bed, thut he mightinherit
her portion of shefortune. Bhe died an hour
afterward.”

Nina sat like one stanned by an earthquake
shock ; all Grandelaw's perfidy stood out
like the handwriting on the wall. Victor
had loved her after ail! His kiss had not been
treachery. Bhe would go to him. Bhe would
leave thia prison for ever and ever. How had
she ever dreamed of gqving Grandelaw some
day ? 3
*-You have been very kind to me,” Nina said,
when she kissed Mrs, Grandelaw good-night,
‘* I ehall’always bless you for it; but—Stella
would meke Grandelaw a better wile and you
a wiser daughter."” -

‘* My sonand I think diffsrently,” replied
his mother; but she remembered afterward
that Nina had lingered and hesitated—'* just
as if she wished to aek pardon for some-
thing," Mrs. Grandelaw explained ; and when
Grandelaw himself returned to Laarel Lodge
there was a little three-cornered note on his
library table, in Nina's hand, which read :

IfIshould marry you, Mr, Anson Grandelaw,
some day, in looking over your fyle of old
Trﬁbums.i Bhould happen upon one contaiviog
the marriage of Victor Blumenthal to his cousin
Theodora, and the notice of her death on the
Aame day, and your deceit wounld kill whatever
love I hud learned to bear you.

Bo good-by, and make Etells happy. NIxa.

Impure Mk and Disense,

A physician who writes to ome of the
Detroit papers eays that the cunsumption of
milk in that oity * reaones something like
10,000 gallons per day, and is furnish-d by
three sources of supply: firet, by sk ppera
who buy of fafmers and ship it in by rail or
large waggons, and from their stores here
deliver it so consumers ; second, by prodacers
who have milk farms or dairies near the oity ;
and, third, by p:ople who keep a few cows in
rmall stables aud yarde in the city.
Jaet how much of this eupply is
pure sand wholesome, and how muoh
is aduolterated and unfit for use, muet
be left to the consumer to judge. There ia
no doubt, however, that much of the mor-
tality among ohildren ocan be set down as
resulting from the uee of adulterated milk,
or, what is jaet as bad, milk msade from
nowholesome food. The milk that & cow
gives is largely detstmined by the food she
eatr, and in order to get good wholesome
milk you must feed good wholesome food.
U you feed swill you muet expeot awill
milk, It is very ocommon in eities to
Be0 porsons mellng in  the double
cspaclsy of garbsge gatherers and
milk vendors. Barrels of swill and eans of
milk pass your doors daily in she ssme
waggon. These people are very kind and
very usefal. They take away your kitchen
refuse to day to accommodate yonm, and to-
morrow they retarn it to' you as food for
your ohildren, having firat passed it through
& poor,filthy bovine distillery oalled a cow,and
thus converted it into pure milk. This iano.
oent economy in parents may save one or two
cents a quart on milk, but in return it brings
dootora’ bille, disense and sometimes death.
People as a rule pay little or no atten-
tlon to the source of their supply of milk,
whetker the vendors are honest or responsi.
ble or not ; whether their premises are filthy
or olean ; whether thoir cows are fed om
swill-slops and straw or cornmeal and hay ;
and, in faot, whether it comes from oows,
goatd, pumps or penstooks, only so that it is
white, won's sour, and, above all, is cheap,
they will buy it, feed it to their ohildren and
be contented, If their ohild is exiremely
sirong, and sucoeeds in keeping sonl and
body together on the cheap, unwholesome
food foroed upon it by its parents, all js well,
and if it is sick they lay it to the resistlogs,
ever aoting, unseen foroes of natare, over
which no one save the Almighty can hgave
conirol. Il the learned and good family
physician has no remedies of suffisient ogra
tive powers to exiraot or oconnteract the
polson that iz administered every day, and
1ts sufferings are ended by death, they bow in
broken-hearted submission to the hand of
fate, and lay the cause of their aflliotion to
an all-wise overruling providence. I bslieve
that disense, like everything else, has its
ocause, and in oases like this where the canse
ls not removed physioians cannot cure, and
Providence wonld have to perform a miracle
o sava. Ias it mot time that parents wake up
on this subject and see toit that the milk
they “feed to their ohildren is at laast good
énough to be relished by themselves,”
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London Truth:—* To ladiea of a mignonme,
petite type ol beauly, with pretty iittle feet
and well turned ankles, the now somewhas
generally worn short ball dress may be be.
coming, slthough it oan never produce an
elegant or dignified effect. But why is it
thas tall, angular gawks, and great, fat awk.
ward frumps will vie with each other, night
after night, in making themselves look
uiterly ridionlous? Will tbe female mind
never realize that some fashions are made
only for the few?" »

L'he Whitehall Review oontaing the names
of the following gentlemen tor whom
peerages ara fo be provided: Mer. Ohaplin,
Uolonel Taylor, 8ir R, Wallace, Bir 0. Mills,
Hir Lawrence Yalk and Viecount Galway, in
addition to a whole posse of Oonservative
borough membors, Awmong the lstier. it is
#aid, will bs found the name of one or two
represeniatives of a western seaport,

Dishoneat beggarsin the interest of the
safferers of Ireland are oironlating in different
pAria,

Hastings MHan  rednoed ils Warden's
#alary from $100 to 8300, at his own re-
quest.

AMONG THE CcnuURcmEeEs,

—_—

A Saturday Night's Pabulum of
Interesting Notes.

Lord Rolls, accompanied by Caunon Tris.
iram and Dean Howson, is about to make a
tour to the Holy Land.

A new Russian Church temple is to be
dedioated at Mosoow in August next. It was
begun in 1833, and will ooas over $13,000,.

L]

Rev. Walter Home, of Polwarih, is now tho
father of the Uburch of Beotland. Hae still
l::ndu to his pastoral duties with hies former
vigor.

A young Glargow olergyman ia eaid to be
nearly rendy to astonish the world with a
series of sketohes of '** Scenes from BSooteh
Clerioal Life.”

The last thing the Bishop of Mancheater
dil befora etariing off to get married was to
devote $1 5600 o the poor of she Cisy of
Manchester,

At the Advent ordipations in the Chureh
o! England 450 candidates wers sdmitted to
holy orders., The largest ordination was in
London, where there were 31 descons and 21
priesis.

Canon Farrar rcoently preached in Weet-
minster Abbay a sermon on the 814:h anni-
veraary of its founding, and made toushing
allusions to many of she distloguished
persons interred within ita walls.

The Liverpool Bishoprie Fuaund progresges.
The Addistional Bishoprie Commiitee have
appropriated a farther sum of one thousand
pounds stg. for the purpose. A gusraptee is
aleo proposed of five thousand ponanas, whieh
would seoure the immediate foundation of the
Bishoprio.

The total membership of the Baptist
denomination in the United States is now
2,133,044, a gain of 81,010 over last year. In
Oatario, Quebeo and Manitoba the member-
ship is 27,252, a decrease of 127 from last
year'sreport. In the Maritime Provinees
there is a membership of 37,017, an increase
of 276 over last year's report.

From the Registrar-General's annual report
it appears that the number of Romuaa Qutho
lioc marrisges during the past year in the
Oity of London amounted to 1172, or 8 48
per ocent. of the wnole number—33,5693.
During the same period 28,873 marrisges
were solemnized in tLe churches of the
Establisbwmens. -

The Home Reunion.Bociety having offered
& putse of £25 for an essay under the follow-
ing title, ** Anirenicon for the Wesleyans,
with proposals for the present co-operation
and a scheme for the fature reunion with the
Ohuarch of England,” the purse was divided
equally between the Rev. T. 0. Borradale and
Mr. W.T. Mowbray.

Rev. William M. Barry, who died recently
at Worceeter, Mass., lofs directions 3o bis
exeoutors to barn all his papera uaread, to
bury him in his plainest clothes and a oheap
box, to permit no clergyman nor his wife to
be present at the funeral rervicés, and to de-
vote his properly to the maintenance of
worship in the Cougregational Chuareh of
which he had been pastor.

One of the mirsionaries of the Chursh of
Eogland, who went to Ohina thirty.five
yoars ago, wrotea home to his Board a short
time agn a sentence whioh ought to tomoh
every heart : * From the day 1 arrived here
in 1844, to the present day, I have never had
the pleasure of the moolety of a brother
missionary assooiated with me in the mission
work here, and I suppose I shall never enjoy
that privilege now.”

At the monthly meeting of the Presbytery
of Mancheater, the Committee in Bynod on
lapsed Presbyterians recommended the
Presbytery to hold a conference at.an eatly
day to consider * how we are to prevent the
enormous leakage that goes on from year to
year from the ocommunion rolls and tbe
disappearance from our congregations of a
very large number of our baptised yonths and
others,”

The last published minutes of the Uon-
gregational Conference Association of the
Btate of Connectiout contain carefully som-
plled estimates exhibiting the relative in-
create in Oonneotiont of Oongregationalists,
Methodists, Baptists and the Protestant
Episcopal Church in the twenty years pre-
ceding 1879. The relative increase is as
follows : Congregationalists, 20 per cent. :
Methodists, 34 per eent.; Baptiste, 13 per

oent. ; Protestant Episcopal Church, 69 per |

cent.—N. Y, Churchman.

A reoent numbsr of the New York Church.
man notices the facts that in 250 years only
88 clergy of the Angliean Churoh have taken
orders in the Ohurch of Rome. O! these, 6
were originally Congregationalists, 8 Presby-
terians, 11 Methodiste and 1 Roman Oatholis.
Bince the English Reformation, 800 yoars
ago, 2 bishops have perverted to Romanism—
Bishop Gordon, of Galloway, Beotland in
1688, and Bishop Ives, of North Oarolins, in
18562 ; during the same time, 14 Roman
Oatholie Bishops have renounced Romanism,

The London correfpondent of the Ger.
mania (an ultramontane German orgav), in
announoing that the Uountess of Tankerville
and her son, Lord Bennett, had * returned
to the bosom of the Oatholic Chureh,” says:
' There is hardly a day in which the news.
papers do not announce some oconversions,
and yet we must contest the view commonly
held in Germany that Enogland will soon be
Oatholie. Unfortunately, this view ocannot
be justified. Unquestionably, the Catholie
Ohuroch in England has made enormous
etrides in the last fifty years, but still the
ground has only been brokem. * * *
The best ally of Rome is the Englishman's
love of splitting up into ever new and sirange
religious bodies on mooount of the most
trivial differences.”

The Bishop of Manchester, in a recent ser.
mon in his Oathedral, remarked thas in
natlonal and politioal affairs the past year
was not marked by muoh of which as a nation
we could be justly prond. He said the ques-
tion muet foroe iteelt on Englishmen, ** What
business had we with our armies either in
Zaluland or Afghanistan? Oould it be pre-
tended that either of them was just or
necessary ?" He added that * unless weo
were to abandon all pretemece to justily a
recourse to arme, he, as a Ohristian Bishop,
must distinotly say, if he was to be faithful
to his mossage, that as a nation we bad
misdoings to repent of lor having been the
firat to draw the sword in these two wars.”
Wo fear there is some foundation for the
Bishop's scomplaint. ‘

The recont death of the Buffragan Bishop
of Guailford is apoken of a8 * strangely dram-
atlo:” *“His Lordship preached from Mat-
thew xxv. 24~'Then he who bad reosived

| the one talent oame.' Those who had heard
him before thonght His Lordship even more

impressive than usual, It was noticed that
he referred to the meroy which had been
ebown in sparing them throngh another year,
After the sermon, His Lordship descended to
the ohancel aud read the prayers for the
chureh militans, and, haviog uttered the
worda ‘' that it may please Thee shorily to
accomplish the nmumber of Thine elect,’ he
knelt down before the eommunion table, fell
forward and aled, His Lordship’s wife was
in the eburob, and exelaimed in pitleons
acoents that she had begged him nos sc ven-
iure out in the cold weather.”

The Baptist ministers of Philadelphia have
been discnseing the qusstion, * Is the pulpis
losing its power?’ 'The principal speaker
admitted that the multitude was no longer
aliracted to the ohorohes, but he
'* What then? The minieter of Obrist ie nos
the head of a house of publie entertainment,
Lt the public entertainer does not draw he i
& failure, Not so with the preacher. He may
Lave a small following aud yet do great
good.,” Aunother said shas the preashers who
atiraoted the largest congregations were by
00 means the most jufluentisl ; snother
thovght that preacbers had weakened them -
éolvos by meddling with politics ; aud another
remarked : ** The inveterate teudency on she
part of the press to hold Christian sentiment
up to ridioule, and to attack the charaster of
the winistry, has had much to do in muaking
ua lose our power."”
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Funnigrams.,
A rioh man's eon lives on his pap.

‘‘ Grinderpest ” ia a very appropriute nume
for the toothache.

* Swane sing before they die.” Thoy have
to, if they sing as all,

" It your son has no brains dov'’s sfnd him
to oollege. ¥ou onnoot maeke u palace out of
a shanty by pastivg & French roof on i,

There are two clasees who eanmot bear

prosperity, one «f them being those who oan's
get a ochaunos of is.

The Eoglith have presented Outewayo's
wives with oconoertinas. Irandula is to be
avenged, Ob, unbeppy king !

Broad isthe road that leads to debt,
And thou:ands walk together there ;

Prompt paymeuts Bud & narrow rut,
With here ana thers & pasceLger.

The man or womsan who has rever loved,
hugged, kissed, played with, listened to, told
stories to, or thoroughly spauked a chid has
missed the cardinal joys of life.

The New York News informs a wailing
public that ‘‘peison does nos rhyme with
raisin.” Neilher doss pie oru:t rbyme with
overshoe, and there are lots of other werds
that don’s rhyme,

cold when it should bs warm, and hot whenm
it shonld be frigid, is undoubtedly the work
of our many weather prophets. Their booms
have clashed $oyether.

I eaid to my little girl ona day: ** Whoat a
large forehaad you have got! Iiis just like
your father's. You could drive & pony ear-
risge round it.” To which her brother, five
years old, said : *‘ Yes, mamms,; but on papa’s
you can see the marks of the wheels.”

A distinguished and long winded Parla
lawser lately defended a eriminal unsucosss-
fally, and at the end of the trial the judge
received the following note: ¢ The prisoner
humbly praya that the time cecapied by the
plea of the counsel for the defence be counted
in the sentence.”

‘ Oloves,

“Joho, what odor is that?”
‘**Allepice, my

love.” * Bat that other 1"

beloved.,” ** But isn't there another?™
‘“* Yes, apples, belovedest.” ¢ Just ome
more?” * Ralsins, my imost belovedest.”
‘** Well, Jobn, if yon would only drink & little
brandy, now, [ think you wounld make a good

mines ple.”

De. Adolt Bander, a physiaian of Heidel-
berg, dled recsntly from the effeots of swal-
lowing & shirt batton. How often have we
warned bachelors of the dangers likely to
-arise from trifling with these treacherous and
exploslve artioles! Marriage is the only

 8alety-valve againet death from buttons.

‘ How it does remind me of my ecourting
dayal" exclaimed Mrs. Goodington, remark-
ing the blush that the delioately turned
compliment of Araminta’s young man had
brought to the girl's cheek. ' In those hal-
liard deys, when I was young and pereeptible,
bhow frustrated 1 used so feel when Danisl
paid ms a condiment, as he always was
a-doing! Yes,” she continued, stopping to
brush off the tear that trembled at the tip of
her attenuated nose—'' yes, Daniel was one of
& thousand. And he never changed during
all our years of patrimony.”

i

Recenr Bourveve.—Messrs, O'Kaefe, of
Hamilton, and G. L. Olarke, of the Pacifie
Hallway survey staff, who left Ottawa Iast June
to proseoute explorations north of the Bas-
katohewan River, Northwest Territory, have
reporied. From the Big Baskatchewan Rivex
o a point one hundred and filiy miles north
they found a fertile, wooded, and well
watered belt of country with an average width
of one hundred miles. From its northern
limit the sterile distriet spread. Ae ilas-
trating the fertility of the lower belt the two
engineers have brought with them samples
of wheat averaging 25 bushels to the aere,
grown by the Oree Indians, a wsettlement
conducted and instruoted by the Rev. Mr.
Hinds, of the Ohuroh of England Mis-
eion, He hae a church, school house, a
Im:i; of 160 aocres, and gsome 60 Indians under
taition. :

A oorrespondent of the London Times,
who hae travelled throogh some of the
distriots in Ireland where the present distrees
is most keenly felt,remarks upon the oivility
and respectiuinese of the women and shildren.
“A famlily limited to a siogle apartment by
night and day,” says he, * have thefr own
idens of what is decorous and what is nos;
and I oan #ostily that here neither the
improper house accommodation nor the
working of girle and young women ont of
doorsinduces that boldness or gross rudenees
of behavior whioh distinguish the field handas
in some parts of England,”

London ZTruth: * Other women's girls
may go over the border, but each mother
thinks her own as safe as il youthial blood
was loed like echampagne oup, and the fire
was not lighted that would make 1% boil.
Those who know better do nos oare to inform
ageinst a young oreature who never offended
them, and who is onmly falfilling the law
that governs lambkine and kidlioge. It i
not their business to epoil sport, and the
office of private deteclive is both thankless
and uogracions.”

A man in Utah who haa only the legal
namber of wife is spoken of as, ‘' compara=~

tively speaking, a bichelor 1"

This confusion in the weather, having it .




