! »
4

T iet” g v, muatiny SC T S S

‘
Ao 4o it
“ Lo e

Is Published every THURSDAY, by
BARNES & Co.,
AT THEIR OFFICE,
. b8 Prince William Street,
. Safwr Joun, N. B.
)3 TERMS :—Cash in Advance.
One Copy, forone year,. ... iiiiviiiiiiuiiiiiivanss 2 00
Fifty Coplesito onw Adhressys . i ..o 0 i. .\ creein8180
Advertisements h_gertod at the usnal rates.

rHE CHRISTIAN VISITOR
T.:"orgt m':‘mﬂn.t wndiAhu for advertising.

: THOMAS & WETMORE,
INSURANCE AGENTS, SHIP BROKERS,

i LAND
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
‘ Saint John, N. B.

G. B, THOMAS,
0. D. '.“.“8. Willism

_:""—"' L .

{ AGENCY

sl e Aspurancs Socioty of Landon,
N

)

Brokers and uderwriters of

T

mission Merchant and Ship Broker
VR M;mt:suoh%x.

B
y Co t hn,

pacntrsl Fire Insurance G pa ED G THOM A%,
RPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE

FIRE AND LIFE .

~INSURANCE COMPANY !

B ke s, o
S
AR e
hollor s the Qompaty Soe ML ATISON,
s L : ';Aong_ mw.

(Ce r 1 1 n_g.)
SAMUEL J. SCOVIL,
oanes o UAGENT FOR THE

. ST.. STEPHEN’S - BANK.
OFFICE--Corner ¢ Prince Win. Street and Market

. )
BT B :

' Unenrrent Funds, Sterling Exchange, Spece.
oy g aand ) on the United States,
D (o e anada, Novn taetiarhes.s. '
' Di ;' Interest and other Moneys
il Dt Dt et n

16 anEiTiEn v

lms‘:‘ufhu of every description..

T g i B4 Vet beshing oaret at L i o
ceut, per sunum, and payable either at call or fixed
m".‘.” ‘Mml. : e

x{

o ROTAL GARIAL, .

HE ROXA)

I S Doy

" 1 """\q
SIS ::Zz-‘x‘ﬁ”, i.vg. 4‘.'-’
; Nhgwive .V gy
; i‘*ﬁr teryrg

: ; atual 1'\ l 1 ) O & o ¥
o (A g A Aos s

‘| longings. than these. Ho wanted to do some

"su-m«mm;m‘

T

1KE, FIRE & MARINE INSURANCE:

ed their entreaty by relating th
* | which so pleased {
- | that other little bovs and

wing | of & coun

f | 8he seemed to Liave no one belonging

*| none to love and eare for her, except

| I mean 'vo one in’

"| * She lived alone in a queer little cave, that no

" | one hadever entered ol'c;pt herself ; but she loved
| all the great world ontsi

.w: ulﬂ'h"}'  fall ,&;&‘(Z
tho{ tains, and go out into the workl

| do vothing but what his brothers could do as
| well ; and that, poor as his father was, he could

| to cheer the suffering, to whisper words of com-

| but all. : :
‘do nothing. Soow and ice all around him, and
oard. | which be ui:bﬂ“m cro;o}d ‘ix%*ua felt that his
e | destiny w live an die in

deep in his

o e

hrislia

L)

. : T =y i sl
l% l I" r . | CHRISTIAN VISITOR, ;¥

e

“Hold fast the form of sound words.”®—2Timothy, 1,13

With beautiful lights they are all aglow ;
With their costly fruits, of books and toys,
The bright green branches are bending low.

2. They suit the larger children best ;
Fathers and mothers, ancles and annts ;
Baut not the wee lassies who play with dolls,
Aud boys who are just into jackets and pants.

3. Your nicest time is when Christmas ove
- Fivds you il in the family room ;
The clean swept hearth and blazing fire
Make you laugh at the cold and gloom.

4, Far up the chimney you try to peep,
The grand old chimuey, so wide and tall,
Where SaxtA Craus comes clattering dowo,
Horses and waggons, and presents and all.

5. Now hunt up the stockings, oh ! best of fan,
Carcfilly look for the E:)'Ics in the toes ;
Nothing will do our friend Santa, you know,
Butthenewest, the nicest, the biggest of hose.

6. Here they are all, and say what is this?
s1..Oh ! the tiny sock of the baby one,
For the very first time bung up with the rest,
He wont understand, bat inust share all the
fan. ’

7. To bang each one 'up, to be seen at a glance,
‘And fitled'in & hurry, will fivish the work ;
Take a peg or a nail, or, what I like best,
The trusty prongs of a kitchen fork,

8. A merry”Christmas’| I thiok it is ;
Who ever heard such a noisy. ront,
Such pulling of well filled stockings down,
And tumbling the beantifol presents out !

9, Just the things vou wanted so much ;
Tops, and knives, and games, and balls,
A rattle for baby,—and for the girls %
All maouer of trinkets, and toys, and dolls.

10. Ob, woﬁdprfnl ﬂw\in@l ion stand amazed,

* . To thik what they bold of sweets and toys; |

Some of these days you will dream again,
How much they bronght of life’s purest joys.
Mary Byron Reese.
Tl S e—prare
. Bt. Nicholas.
: A CHRISIMAS FAIRY STORY.
- % A real Christmas story, annty,” said Willie.
“Yes,” said Edith, a real nice Christmas story ;"

me to commence. .

Thus beseiged, how could I

resist ! 1 answer.
ie following tale,
give it here ontire,
gitls whom I love for
jogiibtoo l ot o s
Once upon a,ti‘l?

‘them that

e
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particular,

e, and was always ready
and glad to help such as were distressed.-

In the same.country, and not far from where
she lived, a young man dwelt with his father and
. Nicholas was the eldest, and ‘had maoy long-

to leave the hut amongthe cold snow-moun-

t ‘he had heard of,
and make bis fortune ! He felt that here he could

easily be spared ; besides, he had other and nobler
good, to make hearts bnp'ﬁci'-—(or Liis baving lived,
fort to the sad, and, most of all, to make little
| He planiied iow he migit sscape and-do ¢

‘fﬁﬂfu avail ; he soon found he could

.

‘above moutain, the smallest of

is lonely spot,
’r to sce any other, ﬁ-"’iﬁ'i

no one, for. bo knew his parents wonld suffer if
$hey.wine suaty of ilp. wishes, il spld 0o aoak

wandered away farther than
ause his mind was full of these
s, and all at once he heard |
AN cr N ‘what .hl“l.“'*—
p me | helpme!” '
DQ’JO: iﬂb;ol!liwmun, Ichll'h&p such
K

ied: * No, o) i

'and two little faces looked pleadingly up to mine
| 58 they sat down on the rug at my feet, ready for

e, in the faraway mouutains !
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y but sbo vas too_g0od to go by

~| the scene p
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of your longings.” Then turning to the othershe
continued, * As for you, poor mortal, I shall visit

good, not of evil. By this touch of my wand 1
heal your wounds, trusting you have learned in
this lesson that age and helplessnéss should be
tenderly cared for by the young and strong.”

. She waved her wand over him and he rose,—
bat deigned them no reply, for he wss too asha-
med to answer in apger, and too wicked to ask
their forgiveness; but walked away from the scene
of his disgrace toward his home.

“ Nicholas,” she said, “ you have restored to
me the power which I had almost lost for ever,
and what you most wish for, you shall have, for I
know it will be a wish worthy of the fairies.”

“I want,” said Nicholas, modestly, * to do
good. I long to make people happy, particularly
to care for little children, and cargy. joy to their
hearts 1” e

“ Well said ; yon shall do so. Yon shall be
their patron saint ; and in remembrance of what
vou have this day done for me, and in consequence
of yoor wish to serve little children, I dub you
Saint Nicholas, or in the language of the fairies,
Santa Clans” ;

He knelt at her feet, and she toached his fore-
head with her wand.

When' he rose, he found himself newly clad in
garments of white fur, just as our souls are robed
- fresh purity after every good deed we perform.

At his side was the most-beauatiful sled he had
ever seen, and harnessed to it fonr reindeer.

“ This is yours,” said the good fairy. * It is
foll of toys to delight children’s hearts. The
supply will never fail. When youTiake out one,
another will be fonnd in its place. Now go, and
may all "good children love and prize, as they
ought, the good saiot who loves them. Farewell,
Santa Claus,” -

With these words she vanished, and Nicholas
stood -gazivg at the door and the sled, lost in
amazement : but yet they were really his, and:with
them, and protected by the fairies, he eould seale
mountains, traverse plains, and cross rivers so
. speedily, that every Christmas he could add fresh
Joy to this ever joyfal festival.

wearied of them, and he never will.
fresh to-day as then, and where good children
weleome him, he will be found.
grow. old as long as their simple hearts will
cherish him !

no'revenge npon you, for I am only the fairy of

So, with a light
heart, he started on his travels, and he has never
He is as

¢ will never

“ Oh, what a preétty story,” eried Edith, * and

how glad 1 am that he happened to find the good
fairy.”

know Santa Claus will not disa
“be is 80 good. Don’t vou, Eddie "~

“ I wonder what became of the wicked one ?
I guess he never showed his face there agsin, 1
oint us now, for

- “Yes, I think we shall have what we want.—
Oh, I'm in-such a hurry for Christmis " and she
ran away, fall of ber eager anticipations, tc repeat

 them to some one else.— Eisther Pazton.
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there is no great interest in the proceedings, es-

ore,

i an instructive study.

all that takes place.
ficult 1o explain, but assuredly the spectator in

historic ceremony.  Generation after generation
| has appeared and disappearéd, and  left some ca-
| rious wark on these quaint formalities. To the
intensely practieal or utilitarian faculties, it would
be exceedingly hard to describe the effect which
uces on the less inflexible imagina-
tion, and it would be ihpossible to give satisfac-
tory reasons for it. Bat the impression cansed is
not the less real becanse it cannot be exactly de-
fined.  The actois in the pageant are of no signi-
‘ficancs. It does mot owe ‘its influcnce to them.
It is the embodiment of these 1deas of state and
grandeur and external marks of dignity which
‘were once more pq’pn‘_lar than they are now,

L

modern thonght, soon to be olsolete, save in that

hntt of the world where they originated, and
| where they still give a

eous coloring to pub-
lic events—the unalterable East. W

e show must have

The Queen was notpresent, aithough the crowd
streets seemed to her. T am con-

aces | vinced they would be delighted
pty
su

ik 4
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vl |

v _ to see Her Majes-
ing in state, with a pr on before her,
uch as the Lord Muyor used to eshibit on the
9th of November, Fairies in

iy y of music—these would realize

i3] of
o AT apay e g b Bngs

prot o

on _conceptions of traly royal

correspondent, nnder date of

bo opening of Parlia:
onies, ladies in attendance,

Uhnless the Queen o'pe;u Parliament in person,

‘pecially to those who have witnessed them be-
F To strangers, however, the formalities with
which the séason 18 begnn are not without, signifi-
cance and atiraction, and to Americans the scene
The forns and customs
of the two legislative bodies vary no less in the
appearance of the chambers in which they meet.
‘Here in England a variety of curious and ancient
ceremonies have grown up, and no one proposes
to diseard them becaose they do not give offence,
or constitate an obstruction to business, while
they have a certain character of their own which
lends in some indefinable way an air of gray an-
tiquity, and the digpity which comes of age, to
Why it should be so is dif:

the House of Lords finds his-mind becoming
- penetrated, as it were, with the aromatic dust of-
 the past. It all scems to Lelong to a by-gone
‘period, and we who look on appear to be transla-
ted into a-former state of being, Itis visibly a

and which seemed destined under the pressare of

- To many persons who went to the Houses of
| Parliament on Tucsday, the s
seemed like “ Hamlet,” with Hamlet omitted.

ot > mber, Fairies in spangled dresses, a
| buge gilt coach, some men in armor, lots of ban-
S L0 SN e e o i e of

L

4%1:?‘!? “a Com

thinks it proper to vse. They had to wait a long
time. Thellouses are not opened until 2 o'clock,
and it is desirable to go an hour before to secure
good places, [ need not remind my readergwhat
they must have heard many times before—that
admission4o ‘either chamber is only to be obtain-
ed by order, and on the opéning day so great is
the demand for tickets that it is alinost impossi-
ble for a stranger to obtain one. I believe, how-
ever, that any American would find vo difficulty
in obtaining admittance, if he applied to the Lord
Chaoncellor or the Speaker. There is the greatest
disposition to give Americans cvery facility for
attending the Legislatare, and if they only went
the right way to work—that is, pnt themselves in
communication with the proper anthorities —they
could see anything they wished in England with-
out trouble (I meaun the interior of public insti-
tations, &e.) ' But too often they ‘stop in their
hotels, and sét themselves down as outcasts and’
intraders, and" sav Englishmen are cold=just as
if they were not cold to each other as well,’

Toward 2 o’clock a thin and old, but withal
erect and distinguished-looking gentleman, enter-
ed the Honse and looked aboat him, This was the
Earl of Cardigan, who led the Balaclava charge,
and is now_ fine specimen of the yeteran in arms.
Tall, of figure still, with white bair and
mustache, le is one of the most eoldierly-looking.
men io the House.' Lord Straithnairn (formerly
Sir Hugh Rose) is of very similar appearance ; he
is considered bandsome by the ladies.

. There presently entered a Bishop in full canoni-
cals—be was a new Bishop, of the Sce of Roches-
ter. A few Peers straggled.in daring the next
few mioutes, but there were no more than seven
present at any time during the ceremony. They

the speechyand upon the eéntry of the Royal Com-
missioners, '

A whisper of *“the Chancellor” among the
ushers caused a slight rastle among the grand Ia-
dies. Theuw camein an officer bearing the mace,
and behind him another officer with a riebly de
corated bag containing the Great Seal of England,
and immediately afterward there entered the Lord
Chaucellor ; also a tall, thin man, with a shrewd
and intellectual countenance, clad in a scarlet
robe, which was covered with gold and ermine.
He wore a great-wigy and walked np the House
rather quickly to the woolsack. To him there
came the four Royal Commissioners—namely, the
Dake of Marlborongh; the Duke of Buckingham,
the Earl of Malmesbury and Earl Cardigan. They
all wore long scarlet robes, with a sort of cape at-
tached, and cocked hats, which they kept on da-
ting the ceremony. They sat in a row, on each
side of the Lord,bhmcsuor, and seemed rather
like old portraits than living men of our own day.
The Lord Chancellor then told an officer to com-
mand the attendance of the Conmnons, and this
officer, with many bows, hastened to do his bid-

The royal letters patent, authorizing the Com-
mission, were then read by the clerk at the table,
dressed in*the wig and gown of a barrister. As

! ] ouner was read, the clerk
roed and bowed to him, and the Commissioner
took off his hat in acknowledgment. But for this
motion they were still as lay figures, and but lit-
tle of their faces could be.seen. They wore all
scarlet robes and cocked bats.. Bat do net let it
be supposed that they, looked ridicaious; on the
contrary, they were stately representatives of the
‘Crown, * The Chancellor then read the Queen’s
speeeliin a clear, distinct voice, keeping- his seat
all the time. " The Speaker of the House of Com-
mons stood at the bar in front of the members,
like. a school-master atathe head of his school.
There were blind Mr. Fawcett there, the member
tor Bfighton, and Mr. Horsman, and’ o one else
whom | knew. The Chancellor slightly inclined
his head when he had finished reading the speech,
and the Commons withdrew, aud the seven Peers
and one Bishop melted away somewhere in the
gilded distance, and the Pecresses rose languidly
and extended the extreme {ips of their fingers to
each other, and 'so were korne back to Paradise
‘or some other superior world. “This was the end
for the time, the debates not begianing till after
L4 0'elocky .. 2il?, . ¢
 F fetonm * * * *
This is an exceedingly disagreeable day in
| England, Three Fenians were to be bung in
Manchester, (have been hung by this time, I snp-
pose), and no one exactly likes the business, Re-
member, these men -are not hung becanse they
are Fenians, but because they foully and cruelly
murdered a policeman who was doing his daty,
and whose wife and children were suddenly thrown
upon the cold mercy of the world. Yet - all the
circumstances connected with 'this execution are
painfal. The Irish will look upon the men as
martyrs, and more angry blood will be stirred ap.
What are we to dot - Is England—all our lives
and rrope_rt.y——to be formally handed over to a
set of men who cover a system of brigandage and
assassination under the disguise of patriotism and
love of country §. Just think of what took place
here last Tuesday—a band of ruffians, calling
themselves Feniaus, entering the Home Officey ta-
king forcible possession of & room, and spouting
seditions rodomontade in the midst of the ser-
vants of the Govgrument.  Of eourse we do not
want a gnard over the doors of our pablic offices
any more than you do; bat it will be nccessary
if the Fenians persist in their present snicidal po-
liey. They have sent threatening letters to. all
the newspapers, and declared that if their com-
rades at Manchester were hung they would, for
every life, take the life of some prominent Eng-
lishman by way of retribution, These threats have
'had vo influence u e G
‘ment; but if anything was needed to render the
‘ Taen certain, the attempt

glanc

kept their hats oo, except during the redding of |

ding.. There was not the usual rush of the Com-
mons, because scarcely a ‘couple of score at-.
tended. Y

n the decision of the Govern-

e answered the purpese. Are
m k mad 1 Mm:

er they will set every |

——— ——- el S == —— e e — =
New 8¢ ' 0ld Series
vel' S Sgreg, | Whos No. 260. SAINT JOHN, N. B, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 26, 1867. fratlgeries,
: " ——— ~ - - — w—ren
elm‘ Stockings. deed h e d =) ; i , which | other with short, cold nods, and sometimes speak (From the N. Y. Christian Intelligencer.)
1 very nlee things are Christmas trees a;;;oz:: : l?:: y;l??nnlsr:, lil? :]nrc ?:lnﬁ‘lcflﬁ:?ou s(::)e in that mincing tone a high-bred British female Fulton Street Prayer Meeting.

An aged, venerable looking gentleman said :
“1 was in business in this city in the fall of 1857,
about the time this mecting was established.
There was then, as you all probably know, great
distress among the business community, and I,
among the rest, found it hard to meet my engage-
ments without discounts from the bank. I took
my notes to the bank, but I was told they hal
no money. I urged and told them I eounld not
meet my engagements unless | could get some
help, and the cashier, with & sarcastic sneer, told
me I had_better go to the kulton street prayer-
meeting, and pray fomhelp. I had wot heard of
the Falton strcet prayer-meeting before, and I
went Lo it at once, and found relief, and have had
good reason to ask God to bless it ever since. It
has afforded more relicf to the distressed and suf-
fering than all the banks. During that time of
trouble to business-men, thousands flocked to it
and found comfort.” He lived in the country
now, and asked prayers for a blessing from the
Lord upon the means of grace ia the place where
he resides.

One who styled himself a professor, but not a
roucssor, requested prayer, in substance, as fol-
ows: “Our blessed Saviour says, ¢ Except a man
be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of hea-
ven.”  Men and brethren, pray for me that I may
be born again ; that the F oly Spirit muy witness
with my spirit that T am a child of God: that
my wife may be converted; that my son, who is
tin the United States army, may be brought to
the knowledge of God ; that my other son and
| daughter may seck the Lord, and find him to the
 salvation of their souls ; that we may be delivered
: frolm"our present temporal troubles, if it be God's
P wall.

Another said : “I have often sent requests for
1 prayer to you, and have been blessed with speedy
. answers ; and I desire now to ‘ask your earncst
prayey for two dear friends, who arc a great bur-
den on my heart. Oneis a yonng physician of
talent and culture, who makes his unceasing prac-
‘tice an excuse for mever attending church. He
' knows and admits the importance of personal re-
“ligion, but delays attending toit. The other is a

- ‘gentleman of high motal character, and seems to

lack but ‘the one thing necdful.’ I have spoken

to him lately on the subject, and he promised to
‘thiok seriously of it. These two cases are con-

tinually in my thooghts and prayers, and I wish

you %o pray for them in the name of him who has

promjsed to grant what is asked for his sake and
- for biy glory.”

Another said : “Sowme time since I asked pray-
ers for a beloved father and sister. At times the
way seemed dark and hopeless ; but yesterday a
ray brightened my heart, and at once I felt l{nt

" there is hope in the mercy of God for each of
them. Pray for them again, that our hopes
may be confirmed by brighter and strouger evi-
dence.”

Another asked prayer for a whole family :—
“The father, who while his pious, Christian wife
was alive, pfid some respect to religion, has sinee
her death come out an avowed infidel. The chil-
dren, who are old onough to think and act for
themselves, profane the Sabbath, scoff at religion
and ridicule those who profess it. Only two
short years ago, these same children read” their
Bible and prayed every night; but now, how
changed, being surrounded by unbelievers they
embrace unbelief, and have forgotten the God of
their mother.  Your prayers are requested that

to God. Yoar prayers are also desired for me
and my family, that we may be possessors as well
as professors of religion, and be Christians indeed
and in truth ; and, also, pray that God will pour
out his Spirit-upon the church and congregation
t¢ which we belong, revive his children, and
bring in strangers to the fold.”

Among the requests for prayer was one from
Rochester, asking: *“Do pray for onr college
boys; we desire very much that they may love
the Saviour; ask Christ to come in Spirit to Ro-
chester University.”™
- A brother said: “Among the requests for
prayer were many for young men, There seems
10 be unvsoal interest in thetr bebalf, and they, in
their Christian_associations and otherwise, appear
to be alive to the important duties which rest
upon them. At a convention of young men rép-
resenting these societies in the United States and
Canida, lately held at Montreal, it was resolved
to set apart the first weck in November as a week
of daily prayer for God's blessing upon the young
mea of all uations, and he hoped they would be
remembered here. Another said those meetings
had been remembered here; and he doubted not
that young men would ever be one of the subjects
of prayer in this meeting. Here'they are remem-
bered and pleaded for in the'requests which come
before us every day. To-day, how that young
wife pleads for her young husband : “ Please pray,
dear friends, that my uaconverted busband may
soon be brought to love my Savionr.” And that
other * widowed mother,” how she pleads for her
only.son, a young man who has been leading a
wicked life, who was at one time a professor of
religion.”  Aund those Christian parents, how
they pray and “plead a fervent sopplication to
our Father in heaven, with whom all things are
possible, to arrest the wanderer before it is forever
too late. And that devoted sister, whose * bro-
ther's case is an urgent one; what is dune for
him must be done quickly.” And that other sis-
ter, who begs her “ brethren to pray for the pro-
digal a8 if your prayers wero to save him from
the abyss of woe into which he is even now about
to plunge.”  And also, that young disciple's ear-
nest prayer for the conversion of a father.”

. These and the like are our daily food each
noon, aod our souls aspire after blessings for them
all as"we are moved thercto by the grice which
quickened us iuto newness of life, of which we

ve a precious, glorions hope in the resarrection
of Christ from the dead, and in the daily presence
of the promised Cowforter, 3

Saixr Jomw, N. B.

REV. I. E. BILL.
Editor and Proprietor,
Address all Communications and DBusiness
Letters to the Editor, Box 194, St. John, IQ}!;.
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’
Cuvier's mother was pious, a lover of natare,
and usea to accompany him to and from school,
and to point out the intcresting natoral objects
they met, and to excite in him a taste fcr the study
of the works of God, She stimulated his passion
for reading, and judiciously selected his books,
and he acquired in childhood an accurate and
extensive historical knowledge. At the age of
fourteen he formed a‘society of intelligent lads.
Says M. Girardin: “ There is no instance of &
mother who can read and write whose children

are not likewise able to read and write.”

the child s for vears, from whom it acquircs”its
tastes and its character, should not only be edu-
cated, but educated in the mgst thorough manner,
and have her mind stored with varied learning,
so that she may be able to answer the multitude
of questions that will be put to her by her inqui~
sitive child on art, science, literature, and religion,
and “thus to stimulate bis curiosity and awaken
his mind,  An ignorant and narrow-minded wo-
man will not be likely to make her son or daugh-
ter the opposite of herself.

And if she is never to become a wife or mother,

things being equal, as a teacher, physician, a wri-
ter, or in any capacity will be in proportion to
the extent of her education.  On this poiot his-
tory is full of examples.

e —D0 +  —

The Potato-Dumpling.

“ What is the matter, 1da? You pout as if you
were about to swallow a dose of jalap,” said Me.
Pearson to his only daoghter one day, as she sat
fretting and frowning before her plate, on which
was an apple-dampling l.rge enough and nice
enough for an ordinary child.

Ida made no reply, but her lips grew larger,
and the tears began to steal slowly down her
, cheeks.

“ Are you sick, Ida 1" queried her father.
“1don’t like my dumphing,” replied Ida in &

drawling tooe,

er, with surprise. “ Why, it looks nice enough
to tempt the appetite of a fairy. What is the
matter with it ¥

“ Eddie’s is bigger than mine,” said Ida, sob-
bing.

“gO, that's the trouble, is it? Little Self is at
the bottom of all this trouble, eh ? Well, sup-
pose we teach him a lesson. Mrs. Pearson, please
| pass me Ida’s plate !”

Mrs. Pearson obeyed, and Ida's father transfer-
red its contents to the dumpling-dish, and ‘then,
looking sternly at his daughter, said :

“ Ida, go ioto the parlor!” .

Ida knew that father would not be trifled with,
So, with a great burst of sobs, she left the table,
and lost her dompling. Thus she was taught that
selfishness is a very unprofitable. siv. |

Shortly after, her father followed her, and talk-

ed with her a good while, trying to show herthe
| meanness and sinfalness of crying for the biggest

selfishness, ~

A day or two later, Mr. Péarson privately said
to-bis wife: “ I wish yon would order apple-
dumplings for dinner to-day, my dear, and be sure
to put a big potato into a_crust, and serve it up
with the apple-dnmolings.” .

When the dumplings appeared, Mr. Pearson

this father and bis children may all be converted

smilingly said, * Now, Ida, you sha!l choose your
‘own dumpling to-day. Which will -you take
. Ida pointed to a dumpling which was half as
large again as either of the others. Her father
put it on her plate, looking comically at her as
he did so. She received it with many smiles, and
soon planged her kuife into it and cat it apart.

How blank Ida did look ! Her clolor came and

went as she triedi to discover the quality of the

i contents of her dampling,
“ Why don’t you eat your dumpling " asked
her father, laughing. :

Ida was vexed with herself this time, for she
had sense enough to see that her own selfishness
had robbed her of her favounrite dish. In grasp-
ing for too much she had lost all. The lesson was
not lost upon her. She was less selfish in ber
ways from that day, and if at times she displayed
her old habit, a word about the potato-dumpling
was sufficient to restrain’ her. 3

lda is vot the only child that has found the
reward of sclfishness to be a_potato-dumpling, —
Ot course, 1 do not mean potato-dampling liter-
ally, asin Ida's case, but sometbing equally dis-
appointing.  1¥ my reader is in the habit of tak-
ing the biggest dumpling, the prettiest pictore,
the best bcook, the nicest bit of meat, the warm-
est seat, or, in short, the best of everything, with-
out regard to the rights and comfort of others, I
beg him to think of Ida and her dumpling.—
Above all, I wish him to note that God cannot
smile upon a selfish child.—S. 8. Advocate.

>
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TariLuing IncmeNt.—At a Temprance meet-
ing in Philadelpuia, some years ago, a.learned
clergyman spoke in favoar of wine as a drink ; de-
monstrating its use quite to bis own satisfaction,
to be seriptual, gentlemanly, and bealthful, When
he sat dowo, a plain, eiderly man rose, and asked
leave to say a few words, “ A young friend of
mine,” said he, “ who had long been intomperm,
was at length prevailed on, to the great joy of
his friends, to take the pledfye of entire abstinence
from all that could intoxicate. He kept the pled
faithfully for some time, struggling with his
babit fearfully ; till one evenjng in asocial party,
glasses of wine were handed "round. They came
to a clergyman present who took a glass  saying
a few words in vindication of the practice.
“ Well,” thought the young man, “if a clergy-
man can take wine, and justify it so well, why
not 1#” 8o he also took a glass, It instantly re-
kindled ‘his fiery and slambering appetite, and
after a rapid downward course, he died of delirium
tremens—died a raving madman.” The old man

*That young man was my son, and the ¢

assembly " A

il
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Toe Cowmistiany Morner.—While my children:
were infants on my lap, as I washed them I raised
my heart to God, that he would wﬂM ) in
that blood which cleanseth from ﬂlhf;"‘ as [
g ot Sy ot g d e

Christ’s usness ; as I provided t
e

The mother, then, under whose sole influence

her happiness and kLer influence for good, other

“ Not like your dumpling I” rejoined her fath- .

dumpling in the dish, and of all” other forms of

pansed for utterance and was just able to add,
was the Rev, Docter who has just addressed the
e

bioay
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