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DH OLLOIES issusd at the lowest rates, pataole in New 

Brunswick Carrency, with an without participation in 

ofits, and every information afforded on application to 
’ W. J. STARR, Agent, Princess St., 

Oct 13—v¥ Opposite Commercial Bank. 

TINE OlL.=«The Albertine Oil Company 
re sediouh the yes of their burnivg ul to Fifty. 
0 barrel. A to the 

e Cents by the barrel, pp IRE OIL, COMPANY, 
jan 18. ' 33 Prinve Willidm Street. 

ONTINENTAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPY., 
Capital $509,000 ~all paid up and invested, 

"Surplus in hand, 2st July, 1865, £250,000. 
(ev Brunswick Aaency—7 Princess Street, opposite Com- 

mercial hy, we Nt. John. ards 
IES issued at the lowest rates, payable in New 

gy mie i Currency, with and without participation 

5 iw dividends to Policy Holders entitled to Pro- 
\ t to 44 t. 
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Coat 19, 1006 Agent. 

CITY OF GLASGOW 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF GLASGOW. 

Incorporated by Act of Parliament. 
ovate pe: Bhs Honorable the Earl of pms 

480, 
Subscribed Cag 

minted 103,000 
Accd 
Annoal Revenue 

i BABIES. , oo oc conesiorsssdssriasce 2,700,000 

Cor Fas 0 tot Shandon, Esq., M. P., Chairman. 
W. F. BIRKMYRE, $ and Actuary. 
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Half Premium System, without debt or interest. 

Endowwent Assurances. 
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Short Term Assurances. 
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HE “ City of w Life Assurance Company” was 

established in 1838, by Act of Parliament. It 

has now been conducted with much success for 25 years, 

which is attributable not only to the perfect security which 
it affords for the due fulfilment of every contract, Dut like- 

wise to the Company’s extensiye and influential connexions 
and to the liberality of its dealings. 
Tne Premiums are equitably graduated. The Profits are 

distributed with a due re to the claims of all classes of 
Policy-holders. 
The last declaration of Bonus was made 20th January, 

1864, which 18 the close of the Yawppnrs financial year, 
when a Bonus at the rate of one and a halt per cént. on the 
sums assured was declared for the past year. In place of 
the surplus being annually divided, the profits will in fo- 
ture be ascertained aud allocated quingneanially. Po- 
licies participate from the date o their issue, but the Bo- 
puses do not vest until they have been five years in exis- 
tence. Rates of Assurance and all other information may 
be learned trom the Agent, WILLIAM MACKAY, 

inly 18.—wpv ly Custom House Building. 

GEORGE THOMAS, 
Commission Merchant and Ship Broker, . 

Or ptrant, St. x B. 
| Fire I ce Com ent at St. John. 

Souris it EE y GE JRGE THOMAS. 

LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE 
FIRE AND LIFE 

INSURANCE COMPANY"! 
Fund paid up and invested. ...£8,212,343 bs. 1d. stg. 
Premiams received in Fire Risks, 1864, £743,674 stg. 
Losses paid in Fire Risks, 1864,, 520,459 © 
Premiums in Life Risks, in 1864, . . 285,248 " 
Losses paid in Life Risks, in 1864, . 143,197 © 
Io addition to orm above large ob 3 capital, Su —— 

holders of the Com are person respons or 
Policies issued. ov EDWARD ALLISON, 

: Agexr ror New Brunswick, 
feb, 1 (Commercial Bank Bwmlding.) 

re L. INSURANCE COMPANY, 92 
 § ud ncn Loudon, and ‘Royal Insurance Build: 
ngs, Liverpool. » 

hasrman of the London Board,~—SamvrL Bixee, Esq. 
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AN AUTHENTIC 

BY REV. G. DE FELIOR, OF BALBEC, FRANCE. 

With slight additions from Le Semeur, a French 

David Tougs was a journeyman of Plain- 
champ, a small village in the canton of Vaud, 
Switzerland. God had given him health ; but he 
gave himself up to intemperance, uttered the most 
shocking blasphemies, and often indulged in the 
most violent paroxysms of rage. 
One day, having labored long in the water, 

near the torrent of Vevay, he was seized with 
violent rheumatism. The disease made rapid pro- 
gress. His legs and arms werc covered with ul- 
cers; his body was swollen in a frightful man- 
ner ; and soon after, he was struck with a general 
paralysis, and became so emaciated as to resemble 
a living skeleton. The unhappy man could not 
move. one of his limbs; but lay with his arms 
extended, as if upon a cross, and suffered the 
most excruciating pains. Po 

This was his condition for two years. He 
murmured ; he cried oat; he blasphemed ; he 
was transported with rage. Did not God know 
that he necded his limbs to labor and support his 
family? What had he dove to be chastised in 
this manner? Were not his sufferings more than 
he could endure? Sometimes he gave himself 
up to despair. * Death I” he cried, * death, kill 
me; life is hateful to me!” He cursed the day 
of his birth, and attempted to kill himself; but 
as he could scarcely move, it was wholly beyond 
his power. His friends tried to console him ; but 
in vain. His wife wished sometimes to read to 
bim passages from the Bible ; but he would not 
listen to her. *“ What avails the Bible I” said he; 
“will the Bible heal me? it is health I want, not 
the Bible.” 
At length a pioas lady, who came to Vevay to 

spend Saturday and the Sabbath ot each week, 
heard of his situation and visited him. 

“ Ah, I wish I could tell you,” said David after- 
wards, “the good which her visit did me. There 
was something in her manner that consoled me, 
without my knowing how. She offered to read 
to me from the Bible, where alone she said 1 
could find consolation. I could not refuse ; and 
from that hour, that dear, dear lady, forgetting 
that she had tome here to breathe the fresh air, 
passed at my bedside nearly the whole of the 
time she was in the village. She read to me the 
Scriptures, choosing the portions which she 
thought suited me best, then explaining what she 
read, often praying with me, and begging the 
Lord to instruct and comfort me.” 
He now began to see his sins, and to feel that 

he must sink under the weight of them for ever. 
He was pointed to the promises of the gospel. 

“ But are these addressed to me?” cried David: 
“ Yes, they are addressed’ to you,” replied his 

pious friends ; “ Christ says to all, Come unto 
‘me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 1 
will ig you rest.” ” . 
“But 1 have despised the Saviour to this day ; 

I have openly offended him from my youth,” 
+ gr David, “so that I dare not now go to 
im.” ’ 
“ Fear not,” 

reply to seas 
on in 4 rd 
righteous, byt sinuers to repeatance.’” . 
® This was a ray of hope. for the paralytic. 

“Now,” cried he with joy, “1 understand the 
design of Jesus Christ's coming upon earth, Yes, 
vow I see that he can save * the chief of sinners.’ 
He has said it; and he is able to accomplish it.” 
He cast his soul on Christ, to be washed and 

purified through his atoning blood, His faith in 
Christ brought peace to his mind, and. peace of 
mind gave patience to bear his sufferings. 
His wife no longer viewed him as the same per- 
son ; she was astonished to 8ée how this man, be- 
fore so impatient, so irritable, had become, in a 
short time, so mild and so resigned to the will of 
God. Ob, what a precious treasure to kncw Christ 

lied his friends; “ Christ is 

ATM 

heart: what appeared to us an evil, we regard as 
a good; afflictions which caused us to murmur, 
excite us to bless the Lord; and the sick man on 
a bed of suffering, is more happy when he bas 
chosen Christ for his portion, than are kings on 
their thrones, x : 

David. now became ar, objact of deep interest 
nity to visit him. It 

was indeed instructive to find in a small, obscure, 
damp chamber, confined for ten years upon a bed, 
where through a small window he merely got a 
limpse of the sky and of an old tree that shaded 

Bis room, a man wot only submissive to the will | 
of his Creator, but contented with bis lot, and 
who testified, both by the expression of his conn- 
tenance and by his discourse, his soul pc 
sessed true happiness. It was delightful and 

‘to see the sod much-worn Bible 
pon the table, as if to invite some friend of 

‘his soul to read to him; and to hear from a body 
wasted to a skeleton, and exhibiting the livid 

| tentment in # situation ; 
not to recognize the power of f; 
the promises of Ged, and the re: 

Spirit in the he 

~at one person and then at another, as t 
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of grief, and his death. was more dreadful thao 

night before last my mother was take very sick, 

| here the tears flowed faster 

be, in 

tered ; he had also on his back and feet great 
sores, which gave him much pain. He rarely 
slept more than fifteen minutes at once; and toa 
friend who spake of his long and tedious nights, 
he said, “God is with me. When I think eon 
him, and on the mercies he has shown me, and 
reflect on all his promises, I am not tired.” 

At length the time of his deliverance arrived. 
He felt symptoms which he had not felt before ; 
and about fifteen days previous to his death, said 
to his wife, “ Now I believe, thanks to God, my 
hour is come. Behold the moment I have so 
long expected.” Daring these days he suffered 
much, but gnjoyed peace of mind. The day be- 
fore his departure, he exhorted his youn son, 
who was attending him, “to enter into the 
straight and narrow way that leads to eternal 
life.”" Only a moment before he died he had a 
short delirium, and even then it could be seen 
what thoughts occupied his mind : all at once he 
asked his wife for his shoes and cane, that he might 
départ; and said to his son, “Hear me, we all go 
to God by faith.” : 
Thas did David Ronge give up his last breath, 

and enter into rest, ater ten years “of sickness 
and sufferings—ten years of pain. A long peri- 
od ; but O, how short compared with eternity, 
on which he hae now entered, and where he wili 
sing the song of redeeming love for ever. Let 
no one marmur against God in suffering, which 
may be sent in great mercy ; and let no one 
postpone repentance and faith in Christ till the 
day of sickness and death, lest he thus resist and 
grieve the Holy Spirit, and the sofrows of a 
death-bed be exchanged but for the deeper sor 
rows of despair eternal. 

AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR. 
A BEAUTIFUL STORY FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 

“ It must be, my child,” said the poor widow, 
wiping away the tears which slowly trickled down 
her wasted face, “I am too sick to work and 
you cannot, surely, see me and your little brother 
starve. Try and beg a few shillings, and ng + 
4 the time that is gove I may be better. 
enry, my dear. 1 grieve to send you on such 

an errand, but it ust be done.” ) 
The boy, a noble little fellow of about tem 

vears, started up, and throwing his arms about 
his mother’s neck, left the house without a ward. 
He did not hear the groan of anguish that was 
uttered by his parent as the door closed behind 
him, and it was well he did not, for his little 
heart was ready to barst without it. | 

It was a by-street in Philadelphia, and as he 
walked to and fro on the sidewalk, he looked first 

by him, but no one seemed to look kindly upon 
bim, and the longer he waited, the faster his 
courage dwindled away, and the more difficult it 
became to muster resolation to beg. 

Everybody seemed in a hurry, and the poor 
boy was quite in despair, when at last he cépied 1 BC x 

‘whic a gentleman who seemed to be very leisurely tak- 
ing a morning walk. He was dressed in Black, 
wore a three-cornered hat, and had a face that 
Fran oasis ond beni ant as an 's. Some- | 

oars VEY 43 nce, 8 instaduy pr a 
him. His tears bad been flowing so that 
his eyes were quite swollen and red, &6d his voice 
trembled ; but that was with weakness, for he 
had not eaten for twenty-four hours. As Henry, 
with a low faltering voice, begged for a little cha- 
rity, the gentleman stopped, and his kind heart 
melted with eompassion as he looked into the 
fair countenance of the poor boy and saw the 
deep blush which spread over his face, and listeo- 
ed to the modest, humble tones which accompa- 
ied his petition. es 
“You do not look like a boy that ‘has been 

accustomed to his bread,” said’ he, kindly, 
laying his hand on the boy's shoulder, “ what has 
driven you to'this step?” 

“ Indeed,” answered Henry, his tears begin- 
ning to flow afresh ; “ indeed, I was not born in 
this condition. Bat the misfortune of my father 
aod the sickuéss of my mother, bave driven me 
to the necessity now,’ 

“ Who is your father I” inquired the gentle- 
wan, still more interested. 

“ My father was a rich merchant of this city, 
but lic became bondsman for a friend, who soon 
failed, and he was entirely ruined. He could not 
live long after this loss, and in one month be died 

any of our trouble. My mother, my little broth- 
ag sad myself soon sank into the lowest depths’ 
of poverty. My mother has until now managed 
to sppen herself and my little brother by lier fa- 
bor, and I have earned wht 1 could by shoveling 
snow and other work that | could find vo do. But 

and bas since become s6 much worse that,” — 

fear she will die ; 1 cannot think of any ove in 
the world to help her, I have not had any work 

I'he tears, an sit mov of 
iid pideboy 1aand, i hod uy Ac wn. of 

“ Where does your live, my boy 1” said 

¢ lives in the last house in this street, sir,” 
enry. “ Yon can see it from here in the 

, on the left hand side.” ~~ 
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to pay for either a | 

her, and manifested so warm sympathy for her 
condition, that thé heart of the woman throbbed 
with a pleasure that was unwonted. 

“ Do not despair,” said the stranger ; * think 
only of recovery and of preserving a life that is 
so precious to your ehildren. Can I write a pre- 
scription here. 
The woman took a little prayer-book from the 

bands of a child who sat with her on the bed, 
and tearing ous a blank leaf, “ I have no other,” 
she said, “* perhaps this will do.” 
The stranger took a pencil from his pocket, 

and wrote a few lines upon the paper. 
“* This preseription,” said he, “ you will find 

of great service to yon. Ifit is necessary, I will 
write you a ségond ; I have great hopes of your 

"le Tid ths paper on the table and departed ron the table . 
Scarcely Ais: © mite when the oldest son re- 

, my dear mother,” going to her 
onately kissing her. e what 

a kind, benevolent bas given us, It will 
make us rich for several days. It has enabled us 
to have a physician, and he will here in a 
moment. mpose yourself now, dear mother, 
aud take cofirage.” 

“ Come r, m§y son,” answered the mother, 
looking with pride and affection on her children. 
“ God never brikes the innocent and good. Oh 
may he watch over you in all yoor paths. A phy- 
sician has just been here. He was a stranger, 
but he to me with a compassion and kind- 
ness that was a balm to my heart. When he 
went away, be left that prescription on the table ; 
see if you can read it.” 
Heury glanced at the paper and started back 

~he took it up ; and be read it through again 
and again, a cry of wonder and astonishment es- 
caped him. : 

“ What is it, my son!” exclaimed the poor 
widow, trembling with apprehension of she knew 
not what. 

“ Ah, read, mother! God has heard ns.” 
The mother took the paper from the hands of 

her son, but no sooner had she fixed her eyes 
upon it thau she exclaimed, “ Itis Washington,” 
and fell back fainting on her pillow. 
The Writing was an obligation from Washing- 

ton—for it was indeed Mt—by which the widow 
was to receive one bandred dollars from his own 
private property, to be doubled in case of ne- 

Ae 

sanwhile, the expected physician made his’ 
appéarance, and soon awoke the mother from 
ber fainting fit. The joyful surprise, together 
with the good nurse with which the physician 
provided her, and plenty of wholesome food, 
soon restored her to perfect health. 
The ijofluence of Washington, who visited 

thers more than once, provi for the widow 
friends who furnished her with constant employ- 
ment ; and her sous, when they arrived at a pro- 

) were placed in respectable sitnations, 
rendered the remainder of their mother’s 

life comfortable and happy. 
: Let the children who read this story remember, 

when Shor this of the great and good Washing- 
that he was not above onimin the dwelling 

hearts of a oe vg This is, no "Hoti3ons ts e, 
bat it is only one of a thousand incidénts which 
‘might be related of him, and which stamp him 
one of the best of men.— Christian Observer. 

POS 

4 READY FOR ANY HONORABLE WORK. 

©! When G. came to the city; it was in what were 
called “ hard times.” Many merchants had fuiled 
in their business, and a great many persons, young 
and old, were out of employment, anxiously seek- 
ing new positions where they might earn a living. 
There was very little business done, and wer- 
chants dismissed their clerks, in order to reduce 
expenses. Many persons who had been in com- 
fortable circimstances heretofore, now found it 
§iflieals at times, to secure their daily bread. 

at no one should really suffer for lack of food, 
generous .nerchants established soup houses in 
different parts of the city, and invited any persons 
that were unable to purchase food, to come and 
receive, without expense, wholesome soup enough 
for themselves and families. 

It was at such a time as this that young G. 
came, to seek a place of business in the city. He 
went from store to store, but found wo opening, 
and received no encouragement. He was ac 
uainted with a merchant who was then out of 
ori himself, and was managing one of the 
soup houses, and to him he went for advice and 
fad. Mr W- received him kindly. He 
‘knew of ating Sx ye then inthe city. Busi- 
ness prospects hardly ever looked darker, he said. 
a ¢ A" to be no door pening nin foe you gow] 
‘but here is an opportunity for you to do good. 

.& position as you nd: can render 
Pediuatie service at the soup hous 
" The books had not been erly kept, and 
‘the accounts were all in confusion. Now mai 

: as this, and have said, “ I cannot: yield my 
time without aa I must be constantly look- 

n 

id Ta re Gr say 
the circumstances, would have taken Ji : or 

g ‘the books of a temporary 
ity, but would have turned them off with as 

ei- habit to do whatever be undertook 3 dh og bo 

ai fe 
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LORILLARD INSURANCE COMPANY, DAVID ROUGE. legs aud arms. “ft was often necessary, in order | tears flowed unrestrained down her cheeks. But | Jdoing whatever was in hand as well as he was 
pital $1,000,000-all paid up and invested BARRATIVE. to case him, to rub them till the skin was blis- | the pretended physician spoke so consolingly to capable. He became the cashier of a large bank, 

and afterward the honored and trusted treasurer 
of one of the largest benevolent socicties in the 
country. 
Now the lesson of this beantiful personal his- 

tory is, to shrink from no honorable labor. Keeo 
busy. In doing well what falls first to our hand 
we shall give the best evidence of our capacity to 
accomplish other services that may be offered to 
us. Always be ready to give cheerful service to 
those in want. “He that giveth to the poor 
lendeth to the Lord,” and he has infinite resonr- 
ces from which to * repay” the Joan. God has 
a plan and a place for us all; by moving dili- 
gently and prayerfully on through the path that 
God marks out for us, we shall find just the place 
for which we are fitted, and aceomplish the work 
he has given usto do.—Zion’s Herald. 
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“ As the mother, sc the daughter.” Kind pa- 
rent, have you ever thought of this? Add have 
you endeavored to conduct the affairs of your 
family circle accordingly, so that the good infln- 
ence of the home circle might be brought to bear 
on the social interests of your youthful family 
growing up around you ! These are momentous 
questions to the parent of tho present genera- 
tion, when there is so much wickedness in the 
world. Let us, in this humble way, strive to ad- 
vise Christian pareats, with a view to the bring 
ing up and nurture of their offspring with which 
God, iv his iofinite mercy and goodness, has 
blessed them. 

Every day should be commenced and closed 
with family devotion, the reading of the Scrip- 
ture and the offering up of a prayer—and on 
this service every one of the family should be re- 
quired to attend ; for, unless you make it open 
and free to all—members of your immediate 
household and domestics,—yon throw away that 
influence which, once lost, can never be regained. 
Never think of sitting down to your meals with 
your family without returning thauks to the Gi- 
ver of every bounty for the gifts spread before 
you. This, too, goes hand in hand with family 
devotions, and will soon show its influence in af- 
ter years, if not now. 

ake your homes pleasant for your children at 
all times, and, especially, when at that age when 
they are moulding their characters for their fu- 
ture life. How many young men have been rui- 
ned for life in this way! and when asked the 
reason, invariably reply, * My home has no at- 
tractions for me. My father beats me, and my 
mother is always finding fault and scolding me. 
I would rather spend my time in the street among 
wy fellows, than be the butt and jeer of my pa- 
rents, from whom I should reccive nothing Fat 
kindness.” And there are many young men, 
also, on the downward road to ruin, whose career 
ia to be attributed to the evil influences and unat- 
tractiveness of the family circle. Remember, you 
are rearing immortal souls, and just as you faith- 
fally act your part in the family, and train up 
your children in the way they should go, so will 
Jeo receive your reward for the part thus per- 
ormed. : 
May God give all parents grace to act well 

ERR; ROTARsh Hheadonag intrusted, to, thelr 
up and bring forth good fruit in man and woman- 
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JENNY LIND’S LOSS OF VOICE. 
All our readers will regret to learn that the 

great singer who excited such enthusiasm in this 
country nearly twenty years ago, and who was 
loved almost as mach for her generosity of heart 
as for her marvellous voice, no longer retains her 
power. A letter in the Courier des Etats Unis 
tells the sad story : 
How shall we describe the impression we re- 

ceived on hearing Jenny Lind at St. James's Hall 
last week in M. Arthur Sallivan’s concert { 
We had not seen Jenny Lind for more than 

eighteen years. At that time she was the idol of 
the pablic; we were. then at Vienna. Day and 
night, thousands of people were collected around 
la place G'rabon, where she was stopping. The 
illustrious cantatrice was then in the zenith of 
her fame. The police themselves could not dis- 
perse the crowd, for they were also under the ma- 
gician's spell. One of our friends compared this 
‘power of fascination to that of Orpheas, who 
conld subdue even ferocious beasts. 
La Malibran did not meet with a success more 

cathasiastic. 
At that time, (we are still speaking of twenty 

ears ago,) Jenny Lind visited America with 
Suid, and Barnum. What a reception! 
Never did a queen on her first entry into her 
kingdom receive such a welcome. This ovation 
was spontaneous. 
Barvam, the king of Pug, would not sell tick- 

etsfor Mise Lind's ‘concerts at the music stores— 
‘ve put them up at: auction, and, thanks to this 
‘means, realized fabulous sums, People 
seats several weeks in advance; they bought 
them for their weight in gold. 

| #No artiste that we know ever met with such 
brilliant success; we were young at that time, 
and on hearing the “ Swedish Nightingale,” we 

ing around tosfind: some opening. for business. [ thought we had never known till that moment 
RR hs kind of work, and. I should | what the buwan voice was. © Was it a woman 
rather not i ertake we But this was aot the | who was singing! The aogels in heaven st 
character of young G. He was a Christiap youth, | vot have or more delicious notes. What 
and was rt Lo od to a a en his | vigorous; ravishing fullvess | —if we may be al- 
ower for the good of others. So be immediate- | lowed: to conbeot: those two adjectives. What 
6a n ready for anything that is Bonora. | av angelic jon! That word alone—* an- 

! gel"—sums up Jenny Lind. “She is an angel,” 
said everybody, and no one could say it enough. 
Her voice was vifgimiév.” ‘We bave said that 

the first time we hoard Jeppy Lind was at Vico 
ma; she was then in the | lipess of her power, 
Ten ea pls Hong still as BH 
ul grad 2d sublime as ever. 
: it week Jenny Lind was to make her ap. 
pearance in Loodo, in M. Sullivan's concert: 

Jenny Lind—it was Madame Lind 

pio 3 os si we found ourselves yt 

| 
| 

. We believed we should sce the 

y of a great actress with voice worn out; | 

{ do a dishonest action; and so you will 

§ « 7 ¢ , and \ id, imagined CRE hall Dons ever [il Novas and 
bé diminished. What & cruel deception! It | ago 
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Perhaps she remembers a little circamstance 

pretty well known in her day in Germany. 
Miss Lind was at the time in Vienna; slte wad 

then in the fuli blaze of her glory. Handreds of 
admirers, with shouts of triumph, led her to her 

theatre and back. Places were unattainable, ex- 

cept to purses well filled. One day an old woman 
presented herself at Jenny Liond's hotel, and re- 
quested permission to speak with her. The 
illustrious cantatrice was at that moment with 
Meyerbeer. The old woman was introduced, and 
asked in a trembling voice for a ticket to the 
evening's entertainment. Miss Lind immediately 
slipped two in her hand. 

“ Mademoiselle,” said the old woman, “1 am 
peer, miserable, and unknown, now, but formerly 
bore a name as illustrious as yours. | was, like 

you, a queen of song—I have had, like yoo, my 
admirers, bunt age bas destroyed my voice and 
my beauty—neglect, oblivion, has come, that 
death of artists, a thousand times more terrible 
than death itself!” ) 
Jenny Lind and Meyerbeer immediately de- 

manded her name. That name I have myself 
forgotten, as familiar as it was at Vienna at the 
time this incident transpired there: I remember 
the fact, however, that this woman created in 
Germany the role of Pamina, in the * Enchanted 
Flute.” 

I cite this anecdote becanse it returned imme- 
diately to my memory when 1 heard Jenny Lind 
at St. James's Hall. 
Why have not great artists the courage to quit 

the scene the moment their prestige vanishes, 
that the public may not be allowed to witness the 
sorrowful spectacle of a decayed talent? It is 
painful to break the statue upon its pedestal. 
eel ® © 

SuxsHiNe.— We advise everybody to live on 
the sunny side of their houses. The room in 
which the family spends most of the time should 
be 6n the side on which the sun can find its way 
into it. Let the parlor, i it be seldom used, be 
on the shady side. We observe that there is not 
a cottager so ignoraut that she will not set her 
plants, if she has taste enough to grow them, in 
the east window iu the morning, and at noon 
carry them to a south window, and in the after- 
noon put them in a west window. Bat perhaps 
she is careful to keep her children in the shade, 
and her precious self, as far as possible, out of the 
ravs of the san. The plants, in obedience to 
natural law, are kept healthy, while the children 
and mother, being kept in the shade, suffer in 
consequence. 

Light is beginning to be considered a great 
curative agent, and we apprehend that the time 
is not far distant when there will be sun baths. 
Corridors with glass roofs will be so adjusted that 
persous can properly remove their clothing and 
take a bath in the sun for an hour or two, much 
to the improvement of their health. The chief 
advantage in going to the country is to get into 
the sunshine, and to be in the pure breegzes. If 
we desire merely to keep cool, we should stay in 
the shady city. People talk of * hot walls” and 
“ burning pavemeuts;” itis much hotter in the 
country, for the breezes that play there in mid- 
day only bring heated air in from ‘out doors. But 
in the city the breeze brings airin from the shady 
side of the street, and the lower rooms of « city 

' house are much cooler in mid-day, than the ex- 
VME 

Parents can do nothing "better for their puny 
sick boys than to put them on a farm for two or 
three summers, and let the san bathe them the 
livelong day. They will, by such a life, grow 
rapidly, and become tough, brawny and broad. 

e have seen this tried to the highest advantage 
in more than one instance under our advice.— 
Presbyterian. : 

A ParaBLE.—A certain tyrant sent for one of 
his subjects and said to bim, “ What is yoar em- 
ployment?” He said, “I am a Blacksmith.” 
“Go home and make me a chain of such a 
length.” He went home; it occupied him several 
months, and he had no wages all the time he was 
making it. Then he brought it to the monareh, 
who said, “Go and make it twice as long.” He 
brought it up again, and the monarch said, “ Go 
aud make it longer still.” Each time he brought 
it, there was nothing but the command to make 
it louger still, And when he brought it up at 
last, the monarch said, “ Take it and bind him 
hand and foot with it, and cast him into & furnace 
of fire.” These were the wages of making the 
chain. “ 

Here is a meditation for youn, to-night, ye ser- 
vants of the devil. Your master, the devil, is 
telling you to make a chain. Some have been 
fifty years in welding be links of the chain, and 
he says, “ Go and make it longer.” Next Sabbath 
morning you will open the shop of yours and put 
another link on ; next Sabbath you will be drunk, 
and put an another link ; next Monday you will 

Lois on 
making fresh links to this chain; and when you 
have lived twenty years more, the devil will say, 
“ More links on still?” ~ And then, at last, it will 
be, * Take him, and bind Wim hand aud foot, and 
cast him into a farnace of fire.” *“ For the wages 
of sin is death.” There is a subject for your medi- 
tation. I do nql think it will be sweet; bat if 
God makes it profitable, it will dq you good. 
You may have strong medicines sometimes, when 
the disgase is bad. God'apply it to” yotir hearts. 
— Spurgeon. _ 

Some sixty years ago there lived on the bord- 
ers of civilization a man who had an aged, infirm, 
and blind father. Theold man frequently broke'the 
crockery on which his food was served. His son's 
wife complained of it, and the son at last deter- 
mined to take a black of wood and hew out a 
tray or trough, on which to feed his . Ae- 
‘cordingly hie took his axe apd: went to the f 
followed by his little son. Fe found a poplar 
that lookeil as'if' it would suit his purpose, and 
began to cut out a block of the size. 
Having swoug his axe a few moments ga o 

ving to make?” The father replied, “I 
ing to make a trough for your Krivdthonn 

eat out of.” The little boy loved udfath 
oy mn 5 e ‘all . 1 ¥ 
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