
sends all ite bent 
We count that & poor fin place whic) 

the chimney, wind 
thru = none out to Poon: 
» glowong hearth jo Tupi 

wp un ire ie almost 8 * means of 
10 the children of & family 10 waking hime 
#0 sutractive that they will not lust after 
some ther places of evening resort 
fo true 1 the house is alnays trme of the | hog wy joy is 
beset. A wold, cheerless religion attracts All the coal-beds in" Pennsylvania are 
nobly sod wins 80 converts. One of the | ouly wlidified sunshine. The love of Jesus 

favor of the | ig sour soul, streaming down from him thousand strong its in 
“religion Sra oriet is that it a 
perennial glow iu it It is warm with 
warnith or divive love; it kindles with 
what the Bible calls * the jov of the Lord.” 
Tuo opposite mistakes are often mae in 

presenting Christianity The first error is 
thatof the preacher who dwells chiefly on pro 

ibitiou and penitence, and would tura the 
service of God into o sere, 1, Ge 
prasnce. will tell us that “ Jesus 
Le rs Te never told that he ever 
laszhed or even smiled. 

vate Man that the com pass 
* wanenstent with the oil 

his fellows ” If our Lord had bec nyplan- 
choy ur mptawe ‘ie wer or could hace wou 
all clases 10 hivi-«!t 5- hedid,or bas he'd 
his dociden 10 oc 
“ The oie things | nse 

shri, + 

Toe vipgomite tro 
the » 
Buc: oni dwell 

u version rep " 

dm dbalicn (ar 
wre rote induced tot ligion | third. “Soup-plates!” Very litle Inttice windows, and Dtices at 

Bain Tava ible wit ashe ons | ov tod of aay Cind bad Bob taeted:ie the | clate, dad 4 fe Hm 
o for the plemsarsblé excitement. But costa- | 18st twenty-four hours, but just now under | the road and woke ) quiet people with 

wier wre necessarily short-lived, and are apt | the sign, lodgett, Birds Mounted snd | their clatter. While things were thus, the 

‘0 

of 

poken unt: yop.” 
thst wy Joy might re 

main iw yom, and tht juur joy might be 
fall.” y 

«that of predeuting 
wm of Christ as a mere exhil be 

+ much on sudden, 
, und talk so much 

tise Irishoinn said), that jeo- 

Yet we ure toid 
of Borrows was 

fool of i,” bm cowed 

Er 
Here, what dn outery waa raised by all 

al pour their sweet streams 
arom 

ve to giher. | have gladness, because 1 love, 
giaduess ; because | trust, and 
gindness ; because 1 obey my Lond, 
obedience bath mest to est that of! 
know out of. E. or are transien' What 

owsr. Bo doth the joy of your 

aguish Ch 
shake. A 

is nearest to the fire.” Close contact with 

your heart up tos red glow, If 

iden mercies, every tf 
u, your previleges of 

el-promises, your victories over th ness above 

Father's house, let your soul wax warm 
its blaze of eternal glory ! 
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What it Wad' That Woke Rob Barkham up. 

BY REY. EDWARD A. RAND. 

“Oh-h-h I” 

made you think ‘of soup- 
month now open in wonder 

Animals 8:uffed,” he suw such a wonder- to Lo iollowed by depressing reactions. 
Hol sguities health, or wholth * of | ful sight that it almody made him forget 
Torn: id a healthy Chin - {A hit hunger 

way- ie “Pjur, see ‘em! Can stand all day, 
Beton. thme 10 opgon 86 and qpunlly | and « whole year, I guess, 100, 0m one leg! 

prc a options of Bi that | exemined Hob. “Ducky, owle— don’t 
on's ' Len fintin which in | know shat the next be—quirrels, and oh, 

I he Jow of the §ood It has itn | my Don't 1 wish I could get in that 

put toant-bnd iw Rim. It is one of | door? i 
the wn gilts of the Spice, Bpir Look u past the “door halt-open he 
toni) v iraeUChiiciime’s right, Spiri- | saw & bat turned soft, staring, big 
. s eveiy Chootinn's duty iis | eyes towicd lim, and a fox with its sharp 

« tio be Lin porfeiunl inspiration | little nose, nod au old brown bear that liad 
dhe jw of the Lure be our strength. hook euak » surly, ugly Jook. A boy's curiosity 
sor » tok the Ip or of | 0an't stand everything. Tt wus too much 
of th glow. Aj {yp ngs | 10 Fxpect that Rob would «tay outside this 

way budie & base; | I anthracite | *hop.  Siealing forward into this marvel- 
wo Bop 11s ul rad w through | #os collection, conscious that's hundred 
“the be binds, lity squirrels, several deer, a dog, a ng, dark wight 

1) Beery 

Aeht band will be | 

| immb, two momkeys and the above brown 
directed strange looks of wooder at 
nvader, who dared face them in their 

p. Seclusion? Who was it that 
up quick asa Jack-M-a-box, and 

ol soross: 8 ponnter 7 A-funny old 
prying io one hand a # sight- 

ary rp | Joos wow, bul in 8 minute to be supplied 
1 anih we fine § hie of glass eyes nx could 
be bought in al) € ; 

Hob sarted. [le did not expect to ‘see 
Uhis olgeot in the wonderfil menagerie. 
His honet boat wildly. He felt cold, hungry, 

oof | 

own 

a lori 
ds Ths of | wiviched, Au air of busioews returned 0 

wir souls when we Ww He was no longer Robert Barkham, 
are, brought inte full seooncilintion with | the sightarer wud boy of leisure, bus Rob. 
GoPbrough the soning love and | #9 the place hunter, sud boy of Busines, 

lotion of Jesus Uhrist The | "he so want  flod somebody who 
Ras Et Soot mer mo kine of him nod give bim « Job. 
bis forgiving faibe: Who who— want?” de 
“arth has & Joy waknow hla mniled the man with o alr 

The nbw-barn pesor of «ius fo 
Toure of such pure wii deep J 
Ye angels | never diw ined your Cd 

When guilt uw pardon od aud the positon: 
soul i» restored 10 the divine favin—w 
comaciert en longer ip hk 

hen + Det smiles ite approval, 
comes our strength and our song, and we 
can draw. with Joy out of the walls of wl 

vation. The assurance of full salvation is | 
enough i beep our bare aglow 
unto you eternal li" says our cuneipotent 

“Ye shall ue Mond wmv 

* Could—ooul you give me something 
0d" aulied Rob ln hanrse solemn tones, 
The old man shook bie head, and Rob 

hurried 10 the door. How disdainully 
fowbed Lord and beast | 

how | 9 Gan you stick & swea's eye in?" 
| shouted the old man, following Rob to the 
done 

Hie boyhenrt leaped up in 
Could ha? His boart went down 
wo, be ooulde’t | Opoe he made & mistake 

ven 

I give 

eyes were minrked on the 
wad, how stern be would look 

ald have soot the other side of 
11 Just the plonsantest face in | 
Old Jonuthan Blodgett was way | 

4 10 himself | 
“1 dmght not 20 have soared the little . : feller 40, Jumpin’ up behind (at counter 

Ty N— othe rate. Dear me! To nee how his on oe windows of sur WS Aun Gllnged 1 Twonder whee + OM Bis e for hie coming. Bvary cme thar oe | W will sop bein’ & boy! Never, Mr 
ww. 8 loving, Tarim Whe svi 0 ‘sory § ores) vag | or the saglecied, you think you cas gy Swan an 

Baadion © cRROrY 

wh oll these 

Ere Tl 

Blew boeh wo our wit = 

- of giving abes | pty 

ulin war reach 
and & shame, snd & orime for» 

wot divobeedi | daring 0 - 
rong dem 4 yp Sa Tero pod Ne dior 
nt 4 3 . pistinn | litle wich shaebr 

: Beieles is the % ol p Be. er a Whey | aebend the bat o Cos ~. LN 
d eran | the swan lis sight, sash ae) Whe or Jue 

the best of 

if & youog lady 
Brfore ber marrage 

countenance
 during her honey soon prety: | 

body would think that she bad made 

chor A sold, gloomy Chri 

wohady Wo Christ, we 
heart draws any one to 0 

| 

ne witrects 
than » roid bear 

i
n
 i 
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l itl
 

th
 

i Hl 
f It 

agns+ | way [[F—— 

oe or of the Lord bs your @rengih ! 

dhs 5 these injunctions io diskonoring | 
hose, and 10 him who stop 

Jonny in onder to A us to glory 
sods 4 o wie always cheerful | 

should wear & apd | 

v that 

fhodi
s 

ss 

wed subs | po 

YR You One 10 sar , 8 

CWT saked the old man 
the swan 

he 
[a of % o wat now differ 

ent 
~ Wight toy." 

“aid Hob, tmidly, hardly 
grain 

“19 try yom for a week,” Paid the old 
” 

wh Joy ha otemsianed Ju the 
| allen eel hey wene wo 
- iw thew cirmumeiancel, Ghat §, 
ny rg vem ont by the cramb 

& srengih of Rob's goad 

you oan 
. eras | 

1 £ 
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salt barren waste. HoT ass Ohristins 

and endureth forever.” 

makes the central heat ; that heat rales 

ome r rennial - strength. An 
Chcistian cannot do munch but 

backslider is on the road to 
biing Castle and the clutch of Giant 
pair. But “ he who is nearest to Christ 

him, and constant work for him, will kee, 
is love 

connting its treasures, then coust up your 
r precious 

ng good, your 
J 

vil ; sad as you journey oa toward your 

At was Rob Barkham whose big eyes 
{ sod his 

| He 190k Whe 

that b crowd of birds and beasts 
in the shop! A hen began to squawk, & 
duck to quack, a goose 10 hiss, & key 
to angrily chatter, a lamb to blest in ter 
ror, a wi to bark, while the bear 
growled dnd scowled,. looking as if he 
would make & iouthful of the thief! In 

ition to all this, » voice was shouting, 
fer Tt sounded like s dreadfal voice. 
Rob his eyes. and there was old 

t, not thundenng in terror, but 

uess you got asleep, Rob. 1 must 
not EOP pon Songer, Ab, there isa dollar 
I left on Lam glad to see, Rob, 
that are honest. I ought to give you 
suthin’ for extrs work, and I won't keep 
id waiting for the extra pay till pay-day. 

Di the delighied ib , the deli 1 
Before another night _oceme, 

troublesome knees were duly hing 
Eechange. 

those 
led — 

Mark Lorimer. 

A STORY OF QUEBN MARY'S REION, 

On a bright eummer’s evening, about 
three hundred years ago, two youag mes — 
scarcely to be called men, the one sixteen, 
und the other a year or two older—walked 
-down Cheapside together. 

Business was over—people kept early 
hours then—the clumsy shutters vere for 
the most part closed. esmen lounged 
at their doors, pretty faces looked out of 

two Joung wen—Mark Lorimer the young- 
er, and Edward Dawmer the elder —walked 
down Cheapside together. - They were talk- 
ing very earnestly, and did not seem to heed 
the boys at play, or the loud laughing that 
ran through the Chepe, and made ‘the 
rocks upon 8t. Mary's Arcubus come out 
of their homes to see what was the matter, 
“I sm ok that it should be #0,” the 

elder observed; “and sorry that our lot 
«hould be cast ii such troublesome times.” 
“Would God,” returned Mark, “we 

knew when they would end |” 
“1 ugderstand,” went on the ogher, 

“that there is to be another burning in 
Smithfle d to-morrow, and that Queen ary 
and her husband will be present.” 1 
“God pity them!” said Mark; * may 

5% find more mercy in the last judgment 
an they have meted out upon the earth.” 
“Amen!” 
“ Why,” said Mark, and his face flushed 

crimson ; “I heard, and know it for a 
truth, that they burnt a child not" many 
days old in the flames with its mother : 
they drove another frantic, and then slew’ 
it for its mad words. They are crowding 
the streets with orphans, and offering up, 
in the fires that are daily kindled, the best 
and bravest of the land—"' 
“Hush, hush 1” cried Dawmer; there 

are ears everywhere—be careful, for beth 
our sakes.” 
“1 am net afraiil Murk nuswered, with 

all & bea's heroirr © | say again that 
these th ize ought not to bie,” 

“ ce, tint is all very well,” 
Daw: ried “but itis not a pleasant 
thing u «dl 10 & whipping-post ss 

.| more thay of lads were not maay 
days ugo, ui | almost to death.” 
“I would «vt deny the truth,” sald 

| Mark, “if the whi were scorpions, and j 
the whipping-port the stake,” 

inz now,” Dawmer saked— 
uftly |~# they were to 

{ Rut si i 
| ob, co nlily and 
| come to you, snd ar, What do 
about he brewd and wine in the Lord's 
LT 

“ What do I think of it?” 
“You; what is it?” 

“ Well, you is better to be cauti- 
wn,” sald Dawmer. * Nobody can tell 
what may - in these troubloms times. 
Better, I whould thik, try some eunning 
way of getting out of it.” 
“What!” anid Mark smiling agsio 

* fraune some pot verse, like poor Princess 
Elizabeth ; God save her! — 

think | 

of ; 
felt it, and at bi 

ich old hotises then with wl 

him come forth,” 

list.” 

ed their every moyemeat. 

officer. 
rack forthm? * 

twixt as!” 

him, aa they anid, by holding 
& burning lamp, . Bu 

came forth, 

left in his home. 

Judes th 
for. the 
now to die. 

Crowds thronged the way 

‘were ready for the victims. 

fagots were being brought 
burning. At the hodr fix: 

Lorimer. 
riests to re 

red. 

the peeple wept. 

Lorimer—a vic 
Queen Mary’s reign. 

Bridge, aud gone with 

would have found him—dead 

Two Cowards 

BY LILLIAN OREY 

“Faugh 
I'd be ‘airs 

vali into the pantry, 

“Oh, 

side him and listened to » 
the folly of being a coward. 

1 Chris wan the Word that spake 
bread and brake it 

And what the Word did make it 
That 1 belleve and take it’ ” 
"Tine (king the young nen passed om, 
crowed the Stocks market snd shaped (he 
oourse for London Bridge, where the! 

Mark Lovimer lived with hin father ow 
his famous old bridge + for bn those 
it was covered with houses, sad had 

od 

i 

remarks, bat woul 
be brave in an 
mouse might 
either, 

appearance of & regular street. It wee disagroe 
eveningonnd the sun wan selling when twilight, usually no 
Mack resched home. To & small ross, strange eerie 
which everhiung the river sat bis old 8 haonp very early, | 

ist 
" 

f
i
 

Tt
 fe
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et 

re’s cou 
oealed himself in one of those set 

“Bir,” weid the officer, “1 “have come 
here, communded to arrest your son. Let 

“Bir,” returned the old man, “my son 
is but a child; yet do your errand if you 

“Your son was seen to enter here—he is 
here now—surreader him at once 1” 
The old man refused, The officer called 

aloud to his men, who waited outside ; and 
five or six stout fellows, in leathern jerking 
sod half-armour, came at his command. 
They searched and searched in vain; wnd 
when every effort proved fruitless, they 
turned fleroely on the old man, who watoh- 

“ Old blood shall make way for young 
blood, if you conceal him longer,” suid the | #aid 

“As 1 liveyyou shall taste the 

“Spare the green and take the ripe,” the 
old man answered ; and God be judge be- 

‘What needs it to repeat all that was ssid 
—how oaths were mingled with the holy 
Name of Jesus | and how they roughly nsed 
the venerable man) aud were about to test 

his hand over 
t at that moment the 

secret, door was opened, and the young mar 

He was thrown .into prison that night, 
snd the old man with a heavy heart was 

The next and the pext 
be sought to eee his son, but sought in vain; 
on the third he was condemn —that he 
who had betrayed him had borne witness 
against him—oonclusive evidence, 
said, of guilt. This fellow was but a lad 
himself, no other than Edward Dawmer— 

he was I—hg had sold his fricad 
ood money, dnd he had left him 

they 

So there was another high holiday. 
in from New- 

gate to Smithfield ; thousands gathered in 
that open space; and ¢ity officers and 
soldiers kept guard about the stakes, which 

Bix or seven 
were to die that day, and huge bundles of 

ther for the 

vl Aah 
room that overlooks the Th: 
would have seen the old: man kn 
down, If you had toughed him, you 

1 

, the prisoners 
were brought through the street — four 
men, two women, and the lad Mark 

They were exhorted by 
nt, but remained true to the 

ospel ; anc were fastened by strong obainé 
and iron rings to the stakes, the Pagots 
iled about them, and at a given signal 

So the black smoke curled up, and 
the fire leaped and danced, and some of the 

It was more than an hour 
before it was all over, and then the plople 
went their way. So perished young Mark 

im to the persecution of 

the 

If you had eutered the old house on the 
e little 

04 ‘080 come on, baby! 

thrown the lerrible beast away, and Jittle 
dear shan’t be hurt, se it shaa't 

10 temse, but he was truthful; 
#0 Mawd came fearlessly and sat down be 

ing 

! isle I sur “ini p*®.008 | ‘fore 

And Fiud, armed with a shovel, marched 
where Maud 
the day—had 

just spied & mouse. 
“Don't let it bite you, Freddie!” pleaded 

Maud through the key-hole of the closed 

“Don’t you be a goose; and it's such & 
Rocadht bh of 100,” he replied, as 
e caught sight of it dodging behind the 

flour barrel. 
“Can you eatob it, Freddie 7° aud pul owt the cat's aye with a Mick. | © Bread and wine.” “Of "Il oatoh i y pb av Alge J o- Rip never cog againgl * after the prayers of the priest? * make fragt) itin odo — ik v "aed w Sould he, or sny boy, be expect “ Bread and wine” of bei « of od de bith « vvaa’s ope? Rob et ““ Why ; don’t you know,” said Dawmer, 8 rac vicious whack of hie ae aad wer mured | “ that it would ve flat heresy to say #07" the shovel, and Fred Sppeared with the ¥ + no b, hr | “Why? fattened body of the little innosent thief wmph ™ muttered old Mr. Blodget * After the words of the priest, it is bread suspended by the tail in bis fin low did ye expect yo could without | und wine no fon, “Now, Maudie,” he cried ; The So iaed ha h this way, aadlet| “The young man laughed. “What in | wus to be seen; nad after & vain search, be o | it then 7" he anked | threw the body of the litte vietim in the old. wan's face. He |." The body, blood, soul, and divinity off agh-barrel and seated himself on the wrt y 10) oes a he | the Lord Jesus Christ.” 1 poreh ie old geptleman was | That I deny id the youn, a. p L 

Er! i cry died BB 1 BL or | oung Ww Afer a while he saw hie sister's head 
cong around the corner of the wood- 

ve 
I've 

legture op 
lo explained 

10 her bow ridiculous it made. one appear 
to be afraid, and that cowards are not 
trusted and respected. Finally he pictur 

numerons scenes in which he would 
#48 hero sad win undying laurels 

he only had a chance, snd ended with 
hy | ogre remnurk, “Girls is wo *fraid I” 

assented meekly to all his sage 
promise herself to 

re gris where o 
cerned, of snakes 

The dong day finally wore wvay without 
farther ment or mishap; but the 

seemed 
ie, and se Fred lit the 

Bot having turned the 
wick far above the burner, the treacherous 
thing began 10 act in the peculiar way 
Ham will wheo mismanaged. 

ood gracious | the old thing is 
0 burst I Run, Mand, or you'll get oe 

oF Sed borne him half 

= bra. little cownrd-—srasped 
es chimuaey and 

the bluse, sod the oll rag 

- wafety 
hia, heels, 

ES
 

i rs, touch, 

. “Girls always 

bedroom with a candle. 

Ankle Boot ‘sad Coliar Pade 
zinc and ‘leather. Try them. 

to) 
the 

Bot 

the 

ing 

bri 

[ 

ad 

the 

her 

not 
flax 

one 

O71 th 
school-house, with ruch lovely stepping: 
stones, such pretty little lucky bugs skip- 
ping about over the water, such ol ing 
mud in which to paddle? Why could it 

little schoolboys 
Fred threw h 

“Ikoow I'told a lie about the brook 

13) pel SR by bla bed, vith a bright 
le. 

“ This is the candle of the Lord. a 

aod there was found the lie, unforgiven, 
unconfessed. 
“This is very sad,” aid the angel. 

“The 
to fo 
grieves him so much to have little Fred 
cover it up,” und the candle shone very 

*1 hope,” continued the angel, 
now thia little on 
hide the lie any longer he will ask the 
Lord 10 ft 
Fred 

and confessed his sin. 
nightgown to bis mother’s room, and as he 
clasped 
told ber all about it, he promised, with 
God” 

TOLD BY THE GREAT GRANDDAUGHTER OF 

1792. A woman sits alone in a | 
in a clearing vear the shore o 
Lake in Western New York. She 

tree-stumps half buried in the snow which 
encircle her new home ; then her eyes turn 
slowly and wearily to the unhewn logs of 

di an 
floor ; finally with a lon 
seats herselr 
She spins industriously, but her eyes keep 
their faraway look, and her thou 
busy with the home she has fet. There, 

house, are wealth, comsort; and el ce. 
Here in the depths of thd pathless t, 
in the new home which she sod ber young 
hus have ht to create, aré priva 
tions, suffering, danger. Now the tears 
stand in her blue eyes, and her whole atti- 
tude betokens discouragement, almost de- 
L Tr. 

P Wit is this sodden obi t  Bhe 
wlaress ut of the window, she listens in- 

is filled. They stand in 
silence the brave woman pursues her task. 
No sound is heard save the whir of the 
wheel ; her cold impassive face betrays no 
sign of fear, her firm hands do not tremble, 

to, her visitors. The stoieal ehief, acous- 
tomed 10 the shrieks of his “ pale-face ” 
vl 

as at» kindred spirit. Now, he will try 

chair and brandisbes his glesy(s 
in the nir over her her head, 8 

the sealp he intended 10 place there, nud 
with one wild ringing war-w linop, the Indi- 

Watehman. 

A North German periodical gives the 
following story of SR Jay 
home as 10ki by a Bible. gol, 

the Bm pe: 
After I had dose a Tou, 

room, bi 1 = 

me before, me kind] 

NOTAB' 
w g add 

PUBLIO, &o. 

br 
beautiful brook, so near the 

run in some other of the town, 80 
would not be templed ? 
shoe and stocking under 

bed, said his prayers, without mention- 
the lie, ahd went to bed. 

THOMAS L, HAY. 
didesand Calf Skins, 

: a 

fell asleep, He dreamed thata, besuti- 

He said: 

loves him, und is read 
ve that sin if he, will confess it; It 

t, and the sin looked very black. 
+ that 

boy knows that eannot 

ive him.” 
woke with a start, and knelt down, 

He went in his 

his agme around her neck; and 

's help, never to tell another lie.— 
je Pearl, in the Pansy. 

fabber Boots and Shoes. 
0owé to searah out all the sina that li ee 
boys keep hid away ed vi pr de SPECIAL AGENOY 
not confess, is candle shines upon Ne 
them.” PEL Ee a nee 

Then Fred's heart was all lighted up, ? ., 
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Bubber Goods and Mil} 
A True Story of Frontier Life. 1 

THR HEROINE. 

t is a stormy afternoun in the wiater of 

ly out of the window atthe charred 

earth of the 
rvwn sigh she 

before her spinning-wheel. 

wall aad to the 

his are 

© heart of the gay city, in her father’s 

“UHDON HOUSE 
‘Wholesale. 

rie nd SE 
DRY GOODS. 
Ta eden by our Trajolees, ox j= 

, Will have, as usuml, prompt and, 

DANIEL & BOYD. 

—— r 

In 

silence, and in 

appears unconscious of, or indifferent 

gores at her in. dumb admiration, | 

hind ber 
hatchet 
he does 

still further; he strides 

leave the cabin. ~My J. Tansz, in 

Prince Bismarck at Home. 

at 
2.4“In 

roeys I came to in while 
Chancellor was residing there. 

day's work—it was 

of my 

The 

1 
got ‘there I found | 

spacious sud very saitable 
ad been built for tue purpose. 

with servants, farn) Inbor- 
Nagers, some whons; living 

sod in- 

ng kindly 

mary 
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» now he cuts the skein of | hand or power, cost 
trom the back of her chair, factens it taps or dies... 

in bis belt instead of the Jung fair hair ot | } Steam Engine, sow, 

Woollen Mills. 
Largyext and Beat Equipod 

in the Province. 

a fine assortment of © 
TWEEDA AND HOMESPUNS. 
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in various Shades and Colors. 

oll oliality and faish of these Goods are 
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allowed, and prompt returns aide. 
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" Sopa pentru fio ml in shipping Wool, send to 
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