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goddmgton, where, he hau ufldemt.ood some time,’ she said to beggelf, softly. | alarmed by 'a piercing erf. Th;’"“’“""
e young couaple were making a tem- | ¢ hope Kate Burton’ isTwu-_ thy of | of the reservoir had broken away, and
porar?r sgjourn a.fter their trip. M-z, | bhim .’ . | the flood was upon thém! (i
D(fddmg.t.on rccelvefi hx_m beamiugly. And with that prayer on her lips| Mise Burton took' it in with ‘one
So kind of you,” ssid she, “Walk |she moved around 1o make things | glance. She opened the door, flang

| this way. The turtle-doves are in the | bri . :
’ right for he V's eo A0 ’ ;
mornidg-room.’ ! ¢ r rivai’s conipg. down the book that she bad Léen vea .
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[ pretty Muveard-roofed villa just out of

;'Eimpt’mmi’, town. There was a fountain in front |

| ¢f the veranda, und a perspective view
qu bluoe-+ilk furnished drawing-rooms
through the epen French casements.
: ‘Mrs. Major Doddington is uet at
home,’ spid the little maid in a white
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‘'Weu,' she rejoined, “Ishall retarn
to Barritown the first chance; but 1
wish yow wopld remember that I am |
better able ta stand the Joss of a hus- |
band tban I am of my wardrobe.’ |
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“Touch nol, Taste not, Handle not."

DON'T LAUGH AT BREAKING

N. €

- Asother lip canght up tha word,

“Jlis motts” was “Upwhid angr onward.”

- averred Dick.

*  Mhen,
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THE CARELESS W ORD.

*Twas but & word, a careless word,
As thistle down it seemed as light;

It pauged n moment in the air,
Thep onward winged its flight

_And brewthed it with a hearty sneer,
1L gmhered weight as ou it sped, /|
I'hal eareless word, in its career.

Tlen rumor caught the flying word,
And busy gossip gave it weight,
Until that little word became
A vehicle of angry bate. :
Ani theh another page of life
With borning, scalding tears was blurred;
A load of care was heavier wade,
1ts added weight, that carelesd word.

% hat vareless word, «h b how it scorched.
‘a lain irg, Vleeding, ynivering heart !

‘Twas like & hungry fire, that seégrched
Througli every tender, vital part,

How wildly thyobbed that aching heart !
Deep agony its fountains stirred;

1t calmed, Lut bitter ashes mark
The pathwiy of that careless word.

| Selected Storp.
Mr, Mopsleigh's Mistake.

BY AMY RANDOLFH.

m————

b Jur. Moj sleigh was an aspiriog man.

And, 1o 8 certain extent, he Lad lived

. bhad an excellent wview of oxne of t.l.w|

Alacess asUMIED yOUDE 1RG) valns R scom

(&pron  and vink ribboned _cap, who
came to the duer. *Would the gentle-
men walk in and see Miss Etherege ?°

But Mr. Mepsleigh dee'ined this

e TN v P U.ﬁ *

Mr. Mopsleigh wrung his nephew '
hand, avd kissed the Clusbing bride
uff-ctionately.

o ‘Here's my wedding gift,' said he,

ess without
Doddington's presence. He handed
out his card, ou which he huriiedly
pzrcilled beneath Lis own name, that
of his nephew, and said that he would
‘call again.’

Bat as they passed the corner of the
house, themselves hidden by & minia-
ture thicket of rbododendrons, {hey

the advantatse of Mre. |

Clara’s neck, :EWW‘
biooch on  the table. “Weleome, 1wy
love, 1nlo the Mopslsigh family !"

Just then a tall, blue-eyed girl en-
tered, aud Mrs.. Doddingten made
baste to introduce ber to the elderly
visiter.
= “Mr. Mopsleigh, iy niece, Miss
Etherege.’ a

blue silk rooms, where a slender, i:ret- -
ty young lady, alse in blue, sat writ-|
ing at a desk—a young lady with long
eye-lashes, an oval face, und a rose
twisted in lhe cuils of her blue=blaek
hair, |
‘That’s she, sir !" said Mr. Mopsleigh,
grasping bis nephew's arm, and gesti-
culating towards the uncounscious note
writer with the fore-finger ot his dis-
engaged hand. ‘That’s ths* heiress !
Look at her! Isno't shea beauty?
‘Ste i, indeed, sir,’ said Dick, who
stood transfized in the middle <f the
rhodcdendrons. ‘Buat are ysu sure—=’
‘Of conrse I'm sure,” brusquely in-
terrupted Mr. Mopsleigh. ‘Who else
can it be? Dick, look here! You
shall marry thav girl ! {
‘I will, sir,’ averred Dick, with equal |
gincerity. Mr. Mopsleigh's face bright-
ened up.

“You're a trump, Dick !’ said he. ‘T
knew you'd come back to your senses
after a little! Marry her, Dick, and
I’ll settle my whole fortune on you !
‘All right, sir, said Dieck. -

_Hardly had the footsteps of the de-
parting guests died sway on thie lawn

an adjoiniing room, and bexnt ber pret-
ty head over the fair letter-writer.

np o . it; for, beginning life with no
Ei‘eate; capital thaa a ragged coat,a
stiocsblock, and box of blacking, he
Lad snceeeded in amassing a fortune
of uin;tlhiug ¢ver u hundred thousand
dollars. He Lad never married, be-
cauge he had been too Lusy in bis
younger days, and LOW that bis means
would @dmit of such a Juxury, his
Lopes and aspirations were ail center-
¢d in his cnly nephew, fine young
fellow, just one-and-twenly years of
‘E“’ oute all I Lave inf the world,
Dick,’ said be, ‘*Aud you shall be my
} gir, il only you marry to please me.’
But Mammon and Cupid are almost
invariably ranged in opposition to one

. gpother in this world—and in fall

view of tLe unparalleled idioey of such
g proceeding; Dick Avenel fell in-love
‘with-a pretty girl who hadn’t & penny
4, blees herself with; and one day he

~ songht his Uncle Mopsleigh.

tUnele,’ said Dick, T'm in luve)
. .gého deuge you are, ¢aid the old
- pentienan,

*With e gweetest girl in the world!’

)|
‘And whe, pivy, may she be?’ de-

 manded Mr, Mopslégh, |

"Hsr name is Clara Cieveland. She's
nél Be1y QUVEILEBS in Mrd, Van Vorsts
family.” B :
gaid Uncle Mopsleigh, ‘you'd
Letter get out of love with ber as quick

1§yl can., I want no beggurlj_gt_-jfn_‘

1 es8¢s in my femily T Besides, 've al-
ready picked out a wife for youl
“Eh !’ said Dick. '
‘Miss Clementina I
Leiress! Just come to yisit ber aunt,
Mrs. MB] Doddingtor. Wort'.h a
uagter of 8 willion in ber own right |
* And they tell me she is ps pretty asa
“yink] That's the sort of wifs for you,
mxlbog;g your pardon, Pir,' said Mr,
Avene), with dignity. ‘Were she rich
as Crcesus, and beaatiful as Venus, she
would be periectly indifferent to mel™
Don’t be an ass,’ said Mr. Mops-
l1aigh. ~
" iSir 1" said Dick. .
«Come with me at once, and call .on
Mrs. Msjor Deddiugton. See for your-
pelf.” - :
‘Of course, I will do as you please
* abont thie,’ gaid Dick, pentally steel-
jng himself for » stiff eombat. And,
;nwardly more determined than ever,
Le got his hat arid agcozx_lpan;ed the
old'gentleman. i

' Mrg. Major Do&dington lived in &

BEtherege, the

“Are you almost through, Clara?”’
“Quaitle through now, dear.’

“Well, then, Clara, look bere ?’

Ard Miss Etherege—the real Miss
Etherege—sat herself down with a re-
solute air. '

T've made up my mind to one thing,
Clars,” said she. ‘Yom shan’t be a
governess any longer. You shall be
my companion, and I'll pay you twice
as much—’

“But Clementina—"

“Say, yee ! Darling, do say, yes!
And when Richard Avenel called
that evening, in obedience to a little |
pencil necte from Clara, he found that
she had decided to change her situa-
tior.

bluntly, when Clara introduced bim to
‘Miss Etherege.’

‘Exactly,” said Clementiva. ‘Aud
you are the 'nephew of the rich Mr.
Mopsleigh, I suppose ¥’ !

Dick nodded. ‘Yes, said he. ‘And
my uncle wants e to marry you.’

sMuch obliged to him, I'm sure,
said Mies Htherege, lauching,

‘And I am determined (o marry
Clara Cleveland, and no one else,” add-
ed Dick. -

‘1 admire your thste,” said Miss Kth-
erege.

And Dick weut on and wold the
whole story of how they had called
| there thet UTLIOG, ana hew his aocle
had mistaken Miss Etherege’s visitor
for Miss Etherege hersell.

‘He told me (o marry you,’ caid
Dick, taking both Clara’s'fluttering lit-
tle bands in his; ‘and I mean to!’

Now it so chanced that Mr. Mops-
leigh was telegraphed to come to Chi-
¢ago the pe3l morning, to be oecupied
$here for an indefinite length of time,
but be left a message that Dick must
not neglect to prosecute his suit,

‘No, I won't,’ said Dick, smiling fo
himseli.

Mr. Mopsleigh had not been gone
two weeks when Dick wrote to him:

‘You will be glad to learn, unele,’
said he, ‘that I ain engaged to the lady
you pointed out as my fatare bride.
We are to be married at onee.’

In auswer to which, Mr, Mopsleigh.
sent on his blessing by telegraph. And
iu less than a month he found himself
tnabled to burry back to New York.
And with him he brought a supgrb ses
of diamonds for bis new niece.

| gentleman, wheeling

“Miss-—Etlherege !’ bawled the old
around toward
the bride. ‘Then who is this ?'
‘Formerly Clara  Cleveland, al your }
serviee,’ said Dick, bowing low.

“Yes, the governess,’ said Dick. ‘She
was licre on a visit to Miss Etherege
that day you saw bLer, You told me to
marry her, und I said I wguld. Aud
I have obeyed you!" | '

- ‘Don’t be angry, sir!’ coved Miss
Ktherege. ‘Clara is the 'sweetest gir!
in all the world !"

‘Forgive us, sir,” pleaded Clara, in
the prettiest of supplicating attitudes,
with her soit eyes*brimming ever with
tears.

‘Well,” said DMr. Mopslgigh, after a

| momentary pause, ‘I suppose I.shall

Lave to! Kiss me again, my dear.
Youn are pretty! And Diek—’
“Yes, sir.’

Oa the morrow, Mrs, ILogrange

druve over after Miss Buarton.

She was a very handsoipe, showy
Lawrence

X ”’5,“5' golder plymgge !’ he
Eentally ¢jaculated ; ‘but I wigh stk
awrende Lad been eontent with som -
thing less showy. Ii I mistake not,
she’ll keep his pockets well drfained.
They welcomed hcr warmly at the
Legrange bouse, and she acknowledg-
ed to herself that she wus satisfied
with ‘Liawrence’s people ;' for Mr. Lo-
grange was part owner in one of the
large manufactaring establishments,
and lived in a manner beceoming his
position. ;
‘I thought Lawrence was your only

ter Liva left the room.

‘He is,” was the respouse. ‘Liua
is vur ward—our adopted cbild,, She
bas filled the place of a daugbter in
my henrt for many years.’ :
‘Thavk God tbat she is dumb?
was Miss Burton’s inward commexnt ;
‘ or else I mueh doubt if I should ever
bs Liawrence Legrange’'s wife. Men
are always caught by just such iono-
cent, pretty girls.’ .

Hardly Lad Miss Barton got estab-
lished in her home before a telegram
reached thew.

*T'm sick. Will be home on the
eleven o'clock train. Meet me.
LawgreNce.’

Lawrence sick! Their Lawrence,

‘I'll hava the blue and silver rooms | who had never known a day’s illness

fitted up for you al once.

For, of | gince he was a babe !

It seemed to

course, you'll come and live with me ?'| pyake the great pulse of the Legrange
And so the old gentleman acquies-|hoase stand still.

ced, as philosophically as ke might, in
E}&_ixrﬁisliﬂc tide "ot ik

ek and Ulara: &

‘And, after all,’ says Diek, “I did
obey my uncle.’
——

Incident of the La.’ge Flood.

—_——

BY REBECCA FORBES STURGIS,
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with an eagy carriage.

gir,’ he said. *He had a of

_*And we not married I’ ;was Miss

™~

——— ————

The conductor helped huﬂ ‘\
“He's been very ill all the

F 4

to himself, and I've attendéd:
best I eould.’

& .

* God bless you!’ was all

¢ We are to have a visitor’ exclaim- | man could say ; for he saw 'bl, his
ed Mrs. Legrange, as she laid down a |boy's vacant look that he wgs notiin a
letter which she had been reading.— |state to reatize even that he was 8.
¢ Lawrence writes that his betrothed [home. '

is spending a little tinde with an aunt
in Barrytown, and that she wounld iike
to come here and see us if we will go

| after her.

¢ Which we certainly will,’ rejoined
Mr. Legrange. :

¢ And make her “welcome,” retorted
the old lady. * Lawrence's future wife

_ ‘| mnst be made welcome.’
‘So you are the heiress ?' said Dick, |

Then she called o a young girl who
was standing, with bowed head and
drooping eyes, neay the window :

¢Come and read Lawrence’s letter,
dear ¥

The old lady did not aotice how her
adopted daughter’s hand trembled as
‘she took the precious epistle.

She handed the note back after pe-
rusing it, and thep, lifting a little
glate, wrote thereon :

¢ When wiil you go for her ?’-

¢ To-morrow,” was tle verbal re-
sponse. ¢ We will get the house in
order to-day.’

For a few moments the mnia girl
stoad lika ane-in a dream, and  then
turning, left the room.

Mre. Legrange looked after her ten-
derly.

‘I hove Lawrence’s wile will love
her,” she tiwought. *Bub, then, who
could help loving the child ?’

Ling Terry had heen dumb from
her birth, No one knew the cause of
the affliction, for all her ‘other ' facul-]
ties were perfect. When three years
of age, her-parents had died and left
her under the guardianship:of the Le-
granges. Their only child 'Lawrence,
was nine yesrs her genjor, awd they
grew u) together as brother aud sis.
ter, until he was sent to colleye, ‘and
from college he entered a law - office,
and had béen admitted to the bar.

His visits home haa bgen brief and
fsr between ; and though ke noted
tiow very beautitul bis afflicted adopt-
od sister had become, he alse noted’
how far-they had grown apart.
never dregmed that in her heart she
eherished his picture as the dearest

The first place {o Wwhich ‘he hasten-
led wasthe residence of Mrs. Major

portion of her Jife, and now his inten-
Lded wife was coming to vieit them.
< Qi course Lawrence would marry

He

There is no need of telling how they
got him home—to bed—and sent . for
a physician. It was the commence-
ment of a long fever.
Miss Burton hung over his pillow
in the most devoted mau::r, thinking,
‘If he should die, they will noi forget
this!’ -

While he was unconspious, Lina
took her turn at his bedside ; but as
soon as he became convaleskent, Miss
Barton called hér out. -
*Of course you cannot witch Leside
him any more,’ she said, idsoft, insin-
uating tones. It would ot be be-
coming. Anything I wanfiyou bring
{o the door.’

Aud go she estered hi§ room 'no
more, and he wondered Bpw it was
that his adopted sister waqso neglect~
ful of him. . Ll ¢,
¢ Afraid of the fever,’
binted. ‘L do not wonfer. .
child, she is/already so dedly
Lad ! \\
‘I would not have helieved §.” he
returned ; ‘she was always #0) thor-
oughly unselfish ; but I do o A
her.” .

The old folks were -of thefgpinion
that Liawrenge would need a Btle trip
to ‘set bim up’ before he retgnad to
bis business, and on his littigérip he
would need some one to earefor him.
No,one epuld do that so faitfully as
a wile, and so they proposed fhat, 8s
soon as he became able, be slifwid < be
married fo ‘bis Kate,' and go |, on a
bridal tour, _ i
was set. : £
~Lawrence bad just got able § move
around his room slowly, and Bd not
thought ‘of vemturing downstairs,
when a message eame to his kaother

>

time

poiut of death, X

Mr. and Mirs. Legrange badsiKate
take good care of Ew¥ente, ad then
started to visit their’ sick relalye,—
She lived up ‘toward the mounjins,”
some filteen miles away.

Three hiours after the old folkq had
ieft, the Legrange household was

[gir', every day as old
bitself. V- g,
WWUBJE g TVver———

 Mogire g

v Yorrs Tater, sh8 YellSa with &

x Lawrenoo Legrangg hil
.| perilous position. 1 “°°

that one of her sisters was lyingt the |

ding at Lawrence Legrarige’s feét, and
fled down the staire. . '

Lina was hastening ap.

“Bring Tawrerce!’ “she slirieked,
speech cemiog to Yeri in‘her‘préat foat
[ Burton's slecve -2ty BAiks
Bat Lawrence’s betrothea paidl® Do

attention to her—she was fleeioy for
Aier Jife ! '

Livu pussed her by,  Ste gratped

Lawrence's gy,
) ‘ 9“"""1 the water Lias burst' !’
With a ¢lrengty which Hud
been exerted betore, she palled” him
frow the Touty, down the stairg and

out of the Lonse,

In the dirtance shie conld see Miss
| Batton flying us if o the wings of the

wind ; and bebivd them' they -counld

N 2 ’ i weel! 1 ! . - - ] =
= ]-;-‘!0" the governess!” yelled Mr Mops- child,” she said to Mrs. Legiange, af- : Liear the nogry roni of the' wabv'r, gwees
| leigh. '

ping everylbiog i s way fo  destrae-
l| tivw,
Tl stose ehureh ' Liva étiel) étif
draggivg Lhe alnr st inseusible wau.
It was tue ont, place that eonld of-
fer them the leust appearanee of ref-
uge, for it was
farther tligl'.

impossible to make

* Leave wme and save
murmured, faintly.
¢ Never !’

« yourself,” “he

They gained the church awd *tlam-
bered up into the galler;.

The angry floed swept ouward + but
part of the stone church eseaped its
fury, for it being an old, firm building,
gitnated on a Inl!, was muech in its fa-
vor.

At o distance Miss Zorton behetd
the ecmplete demolishment of the Lew
grange residenca, : '

* Aud Lina and Lawrence have both
et ith:}gﬁ&.ﬂml "
numker of penple going teward the
part of the country that Mr. and Mrs.
Liegrango had started to visit, and a
little further on met the crazad father
and mother retarning.

‘ Lawrencel—where is Lawrenece ?’

they shrieked, frantically, when they
saw Kate. i
She bowed her head.
‘ The waters swept him away!’ she
sobbed. ‘I heard the flood ; I drag-
ged him out, but the water overlook
us, and swept e away from ‘him.—
He’s dead—1I saw him drewn !’

*And Lina ?

¢ She was so stapefied with fear I
could not get her out,” was the re-
sponse.

Such a ery of grief that broke from
the lips of the fond mother would have
melted a hoart of stone.

*God help us!’ was ail the father
could say—* our hearts are broken !’

A few hours later, folks were out in
boats from the neighboring villages (o
reecue the dead. «

‘Part of the stone ehurch is stand-
ing yet !’ soune one eried. ‘Perhaps
some unfortuzates may have taken re-
fuge there.’

They rowed up to the place.

“Here ! here!' a voice shonted.

. And they desatied Lina Terry and
ding om in ‘&
> ST 5

They were speedily resened, and ta-
ken to the father, motl;er and Miss
Baurton.

The old lady clasped her son to her
beart, bat he drew Himself away and
thrust the faicting Lina into her arins.

- “Hold her. She saved my life!" he
said, huskily.

As soon as he coald contral his em-
otion, ke teld them of their miracu-
lous escape.

* And she,’ said the old man, point.
ing his finger toward Kate, ‘did she
nof drag you from your room, and
strive to save you, until the flood
swept her away ?’

“She leit me t o die,, he answered,
solemnly. ‘She fled from the room,
and weuld not assist Lina to save me.
Thaok God, He bLas aercifully un-
loogened the poor child’s tangue !

‘Oh, yes; and yom'll marry her
now !’ exclaimed Miss Baurton, reali-
zing that she Lad lost Lawrence L«
grange by her Leartlessngss.

_+Hush !’ said his father. “Where
death and sorrow are reigning around,

it is no placé to speak of marrying

never |

* Your wardvobe shail be replaced,
Mr. Legrange refursed. *Iam thank-
ful my “son bas escaped you, even
though it was by such fearfol, means.

be family went on. to thyiy  rela-
biveso : Misd Burtom: petoged \todier

HHEARTS.
Do not lau;;'.:.ut the drapken man
reelicy through tho sireet; “owever
ludicrous the sight may be ; jus® atop

to think: * s is coin-lom ~dten—1m-

aunt, shd otho nggf dav
the elder Legrange, was placed in ber
hand, to indewmnify her for the loss of
her muck-laoved finery,

Nextwoek Lawrenee L» range and
his truc aud faithful' wife, Lioa, start-
ed an a foreign tour.

‘I bayg loved you always,” he says,
‘bat. I knew met my own beart. My
eyes were caplivated, that was all !’

Auod Fioa'is lappy. ' A mute no
Wore, but the, wife “of ' Lawrence Le-

afange, ber long-laved idol, what
more can ghe gl ?

Commanications,

—— ———— — L E——
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FOR THE FRIEND,
THE SMALL LOSS.

1 ———

| Xt i undonbtedly thougbt by a good
| many people, especially those of whom
'! all indulge in the iutexicating bevera-
| ges to an excoss, thatihe small amount
of money they so frequontly spend for
their ‘dram,” as they call it, iv is but a
small loss; and if they were to give it
to aid auy benevolent sociely (which
they have not the remotest idea of de-
ing,) it would be but & small aid. It
~would indubitably be a generous aid,
providing it wounld be givew.as punec-
tual and as frequent as it was for oth-
er frivolous purposes, How many
dollars are anunally spent for injun-

to | stores noz gk
. '.“., l-‘ = ‘l .I

_":-' o ¥

inebriato woald pause aud reflect over
his carger one moment, and imagite
the condition of the poor and helpless
little orphans, and how he could have
aided them in some way, but did not
heed their anxious cries, it would fill
his bosom with sore remorse, and
cause his very sonl. to tremble with
agopizing pain. There ave still sever-
al ofher ways in which money i8 spent
that I could mention, but will content
myself by mentioning only a few 'of
them.

How ofien do we ses in these little
-eonntry villages, the young men, and
perhaps (1he young ladies very often,)
earrying around a paper or a snbscrip-
tion list for the purpose of getting all
those who wish to partake in the af-
fuir, or enjoy the benefits of the ball,
to assist them in buying things that
would be requisite in ball-rooms and
dancing halls, such as candles, ‘fidlers,’
& The admission fca being perhaps
$2.50, with the privilege of carrying
in & partner, Tphe question may be
asked, how many of these young men
make thatin g day? Perhaps they
have & widowed mother, and are the
.only source upon which she can rely
for her daily sapport.

ung men, spend your money for
some&thing that will profit you some-
thing and other people also. Spend it
for something that will either profit
you corporally or spiritually.  There
ara a good many of our best young
men pow & days that entertain the er-
roneeus not.wns that they are not &
gentleman, or not an accempiished
ong unless they smoke cigars, ehew
twisted the_yari-
Hous knowing
ai the Bame time that it is injarious to
‘them both mentally and physically.
Remember the voel says,
“ Lirtle drops of walers,
Little grains of sand, :
Makes the mighty ocean.”
Little dimes makes dollars, and dcl-
lars are of great value towards help-
ing ehurches, orphens and other pur-
poses of charity.

Have for your motto Faith, Pemper-
ance and Charity. Do your daty,
both to Gud and man, and when you
bid 'your final adien to this sin eursed
earth, you will reap your deserved re-
_watd in heaven, as it is promised by
our ommipotent Creator who gently
'watches us while we are upon youth's
sliprery parts.

Yoars in F. T. and C,,

E. H. Sixss.
Aaron’s Ford, Jane-dth; 1876,

et AP

How that can be called a church of
Christ which reqaires things, in order
to ecclemastical eommunion, whieh
Christ does not require, in order  to
eternal life—which 1s established npon
laws that are not His, and which ex-
cludes from its communion such per-
sons as He will one day receive iuto
the kingdom of heaven, I do not un-

and giving In marriage.

derstand.—John Lecke.

teose agony ; some doting mother,
perhsps, who will grieve over Uhe
downfall ci her onca sinless boy ; or it
may be a fond wife, whose heart ‘will
almost burst with grief as she views
the-destruetion-of brer-idol ; orit may
be a loving sister who will shed tears
over the degradation of her brother,
shorn of his manliness and sélf-respect.
Ratherdrop a tear in silent sympathy
with those hearts so keenly sensitive
and tender, and yet so proud and loy-
al that they cannot accept sympathy
tendered them eitber in word, look or
act, allthough it might fall wpon erushb-
ed and wounded hearts as refreshing-
ly as the summer dew upon the with-

ering plant.—Selecled.
.—_—.—_—*—-.-!*—-—-‘—-'-—' —

WHO ARE THE POOR MEN?

'___Il you would find gat who are the

poor men of the country, start a tem-
perance newspaper or uundertake to
run a temperance raform. The expes
riment will snrprise auy peraon. '

Oar experience is that the poorest
people'are not those who have the
least money and least amount of world~
ly goods. It is true that these appear
to be poor ; bat, their fiberal acts con-
tradict the appearance, oftenfimes. To
illustrate : E

We have on our bouks the names of
persons who labor for their daily
bread—who own neither houses, lands,

the I'riexp, and seem to pay for it as
cheerfully ws if they were buying & -
Sunday dinner, They tell vs they

cannot do without their temperance

paper, and what is more, they will not

do without it. On the other hand,

thére are weli-to-do gentlemen be-

longing to our Order,—men who han-

dle their thousands of dollars snnual-

ly, who spend enough money foolishly

each year, to ran the Frizxp a whole

month, who pretend to love the tem-

perance cause and are very ready to

express the desire that the cause, the

paper and all the interests oconnected

with the reform movemnent, shall pros-

per ; yet, when called ‘upon to sub-

aeribe for the Frwexp or help ‘pay the

expeuses of a temperance lecturer,

they are too poor to do either.

The poor men and women ol the
world support the Gospel. -It is troe
that, now and then, hberality may be
found emong the rich-—but, as a
class, they won't do to depend upon.-
The poor not vcly have the Gospel
preached unto them, buat, with their
scanty meaus they aro preaching the
Gospel to others. :

The poor men of this world are

those who have mo seuls—or .whoge
souis are so small that u spurk of be-
nevolence can’t enter thew, They are
rich, indeed, who thankfully receive
and freely give. .

"CURE I'OR PALPITATION.
A cure for palpitation of the heart
has been given to the world by & med-
ical eorrespondent, an acconut of which
we take from the Medical ZTimes oi
London. As a great many people are
subject to the disease, it would be well
for them {u take » note ot what the
corresponden: advises. ¢ Palpitation,
when not Jdepending upon organic dis-
eases, may be almost immediately ar-
rested by bending the head down-
wards, and allowing toe arms to hang
pendent.” The correspondent further
adds that “ the effact is more rapidly
produced by holding the breath for a
tew seconds, while the bady is in this
bent position.” The above has been
tried by a medical friend of eurs, ‘who
is smabject to the disease, and he says
the effect is wonderful. As soon ashe
placed bimseli in the position describ-
ed, the palpitation was imwmediately
stouped.

* What is your business, sir?’ asked
the court, in a eharp voice. “A con-
chologist.” * What's that?' said the
jadge. ‘I opens clams.’




