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order and brightuess ; sometimes loxuriously furnished; but could not’ 
“sitaated that thie most inex- | be called comfortable. They were never plaster 
trace them ont. © | ed; they had. no fire-place, were warmed, if st 

most beaatifal at this season is the all, b Bre Lian, pases placed ou the, Gore 
he Syrian name of them js Succoth, | The window Was a simple hole in the wall, 

derived from a Chaldaic word | which admitted ain as well as , sgn light, — 
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+f termine exactly the course which the san describes 
in thie beaveus, nd to thus divide the year into, 

hati i la eridian in 
sary, February aud March, pre- 
brilliant and interesting / por- | 

© an annular num- 

gs xvii. 80) have 

ven daogh- 
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of the year, * the star of the | 
A niariver. It is also call- 

and 

i and he found a star fulfilling in a remarkable 
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fLars, ships, aod similar 
imaginary or real. The inven. 
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“carrent of stars divides into two great streams 

the great astronomer groped his way, subjecting 
- each to the severest tests, employing in the ope- 

| class of people in their collection ; these were the ‘necessity of carefully exam 
sacasaively Chucured fn th bus 

| She bad rings in her ears and ose, a gold chain 

| with costly rings;. her flowing robes of white, 

ion | stones, while’ 
| whieh, chained 

index of time, and a guide to the surrounding 
stars, Hesiod says: 

“When Atlas-born, the Pleiad stars arise 
Before the sun above the dawning ski 
"Tis time to reap ; and when they sivk below 
The morn-illamined West, tis time to sow.” 

Virgil says: , 
“Then first on seas the shallow alder swam ; 
Then sailors quartered heaven and found a name 
For every fixed and every wandering star— 
The Pleiades, Hyades and the Northern Car.” 

What gem more exquisite is there in Hebrew 

poetry than, * Cans’t thou bind the sweet influ- 
ences of the Pleiades I” and * Seek him that ma- 
keth the Seven Stars and Orion, and turueth the 
shadow of death into the moruing, and maketh 
the day dark with night.” = But to bright Aley- 
one, Light of the Pleiades, is given the great ho- 
nor of being the CextrAL Sux of our astral uni. | 1% 
verse. Look reverently upon the fittle star, bow'{ 
humbly before the power then enthroned, while} 
a feeling of nnutierable awe takes possession of 
the soul, seeking to comprehend the systems of 
suns upon suns with their revelving worlds, which 
in obedience to the great law of gravitation,ie 
perfect barmouy revolve about this beaming 
centre, ; 
The honor of the di 

of Dorpat.. Takigg as his starting point the dis 
covery of Herschel, that our sun 1s one of the 
great astral system forming the Milky Way, and 
is situated not far distant from the centre of the 
strata, and near the line where the principal 

recognizing the law of gravitation as extended to 
the fixed stars from the actual demonstration of 
the revolution of san around sun in the bivary 
systems,, From point to point, from star to star, 

ration seven years of the closest aud most patient 
research, antil at length his efforts were rewarded, 

manner the requisitions demanded by the nature’ 
of the problem. ; : ay 

Thos star is Aleyone ; and, accepting his theory, 
is at present Tue Sun aroond which the universe 
of stars comprising our astral system is revoly 
ing. The known parallax of certain fixed, 
stars give us the approximate parallax of Al 

a 

our sun from the central star about which it per- 
furms its revolutions, that it takes the, light 537 
years to travel the distance; and if we cau rely 
ou the angular motion of the suu and systew as 
alreasly determined, it. will take wore than eigh- 
teen millions of years for one ievolution around 
this grand centre.’ Re 8. 

St. John, Jaouary, 1368. 
In NRT Bese ee oo as my im avd 

ti ak 

‘Jewish Civilization atZthe time of Christ. . - 
At the birth of Christ, Palestine was a Province 

of Rome. The government was a military des: 
| potizn, administered by Governors appointed by 

These rulers only sought 10 get the most money 
‘the ¢ould oul of the people, ; 

pnid «a special tax ; every mav paid a tax on his 
pr y 5 a poll tax for himself, and every old 
bachelor a special tax for his independence.” The 

| privilege of collecting the taxes was sold in Rome 
to the highest bidders, who employed the worst’ 

| publicans of the New Testament. « As to couris. 
of justice, practically the Governors aud centri 
obs were the obly judges, a d from their decision 
there was no appeal. Mal-adiministration of go- 
vernment. rendered roblery and Lrigandag. com- 
mon, and life aud property iusecure;, The people 
in consequence were foreed to live in towns, and. 
villages, Farm hoases and villas were unknown. 
‘The houses of the peasantry, built of mud, con- 
tained but onc room, and at night afforded shel- 
ter to the cattle as well as to their owners. The 
‘houses of the better classes were built of brick or 
stowe, around an open court vard; they were 

being the principal articles of dict. The dresses 
‘worn in those days, though siniple in structure, 
were luxuriant and ornate in form. 
The following is a description of a Jewish belle © 

‘about her neck, bracelets covering her arm from 
the shoulder to the wrist, her hauds ornamented. 

iy embroidered with gold and scarlet, were 
A about her persou with pins of precious 

on her ancles were wanacles of gold 
together, . ompelled her to adopt 

Wm and, tinkling kt evory stop, made 
it literally true of her that * she has music wher- 

The roads were mule paths over the mountains : 

and were of little use ; REST "on | 
bere were uo ions, but resting places 

¢ travellers could get shelter and cook their | 

rich 
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scovery of this brilliant by. : 
pothesis 1s dul to M, Maedler, of the observatory | 

eyone, and shows us that_such is the distance of | 
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the Roman Seoate, and by their subordinates, {pl 

Everything 
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(From the Watchman and Reflector.) 

John Holbrook’s Punishment. 

BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON. 

Only a lonely, solitary mau, standing ther un- 
der the summer sky ; so lonely and so solitary 
that it seemed as if earth rejected and heaven 
bad forsaken ‘him. Behind him, a quarter of a 
mile, lay a great gray pile of buildings —a State 
Prison and glancing at them. and his closely 
shaven head, you might have asked if it was not 
his own fault, Doubtless. . And for the rest of 
us, sarelr we never deserve punishments we do 
not sédeive, vengeance that is vot swift to over- 
take vs. Because he got Mis dae, in full measure, 
pressed down and ruouing over, it is well that 
th of ns should amuse ourselves by throw- 
gBtoves at him, ¢ 

hot even in the one sin which worked his 
was he the sole offender. A great frand had 

by ‘a company of men, and be 
re gailty, but less subtle than the rest or 

seape-goat whose doings came with- 
1e law, and Grenils Eranhies its 

" re te ir 

sobs hind been opened, and 
Hood ounce more a free man, 

h sky. - Seven years, and thea the, 
ge’; but for hin what was there to rejoice in 

—what meaning had freedom ¢ When those 
prishh’ walls shut him in they had shat him away 
from every thing he cared for io life.” He had 
loved his wife ‘so well thwt she filled his horizon 
as the sun does the sky at mid-day —there had 
beemno room for anystars to shine. ~ So her loss 
had been the chief of his miseries, and that loss 
wag otal. She bad never looked upon him after 
his ;eonviction, | He saw her face in the court 

om when the judge was reading his sentence— 
ot, wide-eyed face, white with eagerness. Their 
a little girl of four, with wistful eyes and 

» he 

te mouth, was ih her arms ; bot he had nev- 
or'eired machi about the child, her mother had 
filled bis heart 80 ‘full. © When his sentence of 
doom was uttered he bad seen that woman's face _ 
onlygand lit had seemed to him to harden into 

He thought fate had done her worst when he 
Was shut away from his wife, But a yet heavier 
blow awaited him, in, the silence of his prison- 

3 for even through the prison walls the tid- 
petrated that she, his wife, had sued for a 

¢ from him and obtained it. After that, he 
ged to die, but he only tasted the bitterness of 

death with the lips’ of life, So to-day he stood 
Jin hs freedom alone! adeno Me 
Abd as he'swod, a voice seemed to fall from 

the sammer sky, and say; * Go home, John Hol- 
b go home.” = But what home bad he to go 
J a. ing oa pe pk wo 

© taught their child to hate hip. Bot 
voice urged, and vow it seemed like a 

; tender whisper in his heart—* Go home, 

en he began to bethink’ himself of the old 
where he'aud Jane had lived together —the 
pofod, - hospitable ‘brown- house, with the 

hing garden at the east, where the old 
ith the pear and eherry trees hanging 

ape and the foxgloves snd. four -o'clocks grow- 
ing.close by. A breath frow its peaceful cool: 
ness secmed to soften the sultry heat of the snm- 
wer day, A home sick longing came over him 
to sée those haunts again, Lt was not unlikely. 
that Jane might have moved away. Strangers 
wight be in"the old home now { ‘but ‘at Teast he 
could stand iv'the cool garden shadows, and drink 
some water:oat of the old ‘well "Then he be- 
thought him of his shabby clothes and his empty 
pashie His hom. was nearly fifty miles away, 
e could walk there in time, but to, what end? 

Better lie down aud die at once, 
. He turned hisface toward the place where he 

had lived seven years, It seemed to him just 
then that it was the only home for him in the 
world | and he was tempted to go back and beg 
then to open’ its door to him again. As he look- 
ed, he saw the chaplain driving down the hill. — 
‘He bad missed Chaplain Marcy wheb he came 
(away, and now h¢ would wait till he should come 
by, 10 say a few words of thanks. to his Christ- 
like sonl, who had been kind to him throngh the 
years of bis disgrace, The chaplain drew rein, 
as be came near. 7 go " 
“T'meant to be back belo e you left, Hol- 

d, cheerfully, * but I just missed brook,” he sai ly, | 
it, so T'canié on to overtike You. 1 want to know 

bel 

est in you to be ‘willing to lose sight of you al 

~** I have vo plans. - You know about my wife, 
and that I've no heme to go to. -Pve been long 
iug to see the old place, even if nobody in it be 

| longed to me any wore. 1 want to hear some- 

$156, too, phot ax sbi, , Bas | mast tag, Gel, 
to find a little work. I don’t want to go home 
in these clothes, and T mast have some money.” 
“That's just what 1 came to speak about,” 

Ohaplain Marey said, cheerfully. “Come howe 
with me for to-night, and you shall muke a fresh 
startin the morning, ‘with some other clothes, 
and ‘money eivough to take you home and bring 
you back here if you want to come. If you 
dou’t care to stay, after vou there, just get 
back here, afd ri ribs a am hoo- 

LA flush of emotion overspread John Ho!- 
[tar rena his voice was husky as he un- 

I'll pay you, sir, if I live, for the money and 
the ay but 1 you for being 
m : 

8 3; but 1 never can pay. 

hen I thought I stood all alone in the 

» John Holbrook got out of 
| at th inn, and weut along the 

highway with thr pulses toward his old 
ome. He stopped just in front of the garden, 

in between the tree boughs, Were 
were, of did his own“ five there still 1 

a moment he balf expected to sce little tod- 

ox that 
¥ 

frag io 
Figs of “a 

Lo 

So he went in, a stranger in the old scenes, and 
sat down by the well, Fhe girl—his girl —offer- 
ed him a drink of cool, clear water, the taste of | 
Which be remembered so well ; and then she sat 
down again and buried her face in her hands, 

seeming to forget that he was there. After a lit- 
tle while she got ap to go. 

*“ Are you in trouble ¥ something moved him 
to ask her. » 

She evider:tly had no distrust of him, stranger 
though he was. The quiet of her life had spared 
her that lesson, 

* Yes,” she anawered, “in very sad trouble, 
indeed. My mother is very sick. She has not 
known me at all, to-day ; and they think she will 
not live till morning. Dr. Green made me come 
out here, because he said I looked so tired.” 

Jane going to die! His June! He struggled a 
moment for the mastery over himself before he 
asked bis next question, 
* Isn't your father there ¢” 
“ No, sir,” 
“Is he dead ?” 
To save his life be could hardly have belp.d 

uskiny This. "She ‘was Afs—he had a right to know 
whether she understood or cared about his “ie. 
He was not prepared for the white pain that crept 
into ber young, wistful face. 

* Oh, I wish | knew, | wish | knew,” she cried, 
with a passionate voice and gesture. 

* Dou’t you know §” he asked, not even pity 
for her pain strong enough to restrain hun. 

She shook ber head mournfully. 
“1 just remember, long ago, some one for 

whose coming my mother used to watch and 
wait, with me in ber arms. I think it must have 

been my father; but that was years ago, and 1 
have never seen him in all the time since. If 
ever | ask about him, mother only says. * Child, 
that is something never to be talked about be- 
tween us; ~but her face grows so set and stern it 
makes me cold.” : 
“May I go in and see your mother?” He 

tried to keep his towcs calm as he asked the ques- 
tion. “I used to live in this place once Per- 
baps I knew her. She may be an old friend of 
mine.” 
“I wonder if she is 1" the girl said eagerly, 

brightening up for the moment with the vague 
idea of some help in friendship which other things 
had failed to give. * Her name is Jane Hol 
breok.” LA 

“1 knew her very well, then, very well,” he 
said lingeringly, getting up to follow the child. 
Ou the threshold be met Dr. Green, and as 

little Jenny ran in before him the eyes of the two 
men encountered each other in stant recogni- 
tioms 
“Lam going in to see my wife,” John Hol- 

brook saul, quietly. 
Dr. Green's face was full of compassion. He 

waited a silent moment, toen said, as tenderly us 
he could — 2 X 
“You did not know, I suppose, that she got a 

divorce from you almost seven years ago 1” 
“Yes, | koow.” The man’s voice was hoarse. 

“1 koew all; bat T must see her once more be 
for she dies.” : 
~The doctor stood side to let him pass, saving 
to himself — i 

“Let him go, let him go. She's too far goné 
to be troubled by it. She won't know him now.” 
Buz his science was ai fanlt. Those who were 

watching Jane Holbrook saw a change pass over 
her face when she heard her husband's footsteps 
in the kitchen outside, The moment he crossed 
the threshold of her room, she started ap with 
a strength they thought bad forsaken her forever, 
and eried out'in'a clear, loud voice— 
“You shall sot take little Jane away. 

cannot ; the law gave her to me.” 
“ Heaven forbid that I should take her from 

you. lcame to sec you. Yon and I usea to love 
each other ounce, Jane,” 

His voice had a pitiful quivering in it. His 
eyes saw nothing but the dying woman on her 
bed. I do’ not think either of them knew at 
there was another soul in the room, 
“T know it, but you committe] a great crime.” 
“Yes,” he said sadly; “ind you were always 

so good” 
He meant the words in simple literaliess, but 

she took them as irouy. * ~ 
“I koow I wasn't perfect,” she said, “but 1 

never did anything like that—anything to-dis- 
grace an honest name, and shame every one who 
belonged to me. But I did love you, John, | 
think if I hadnt I would not have takeu it so 
hard.” I was so proud. Bat samehow, now I'm 
lying here, I can’t feel ubout it as I used. I be- 
lieve I'm ready now fo forgive you ; and its the 
first tithe in all these years” 

ohn Holbrook was kneeling beside her bed, 
solibing passionately. He reached out his hand 
br took hers into it, and held it to his quivering 

You 

Oh, Jane! do you mean it sure and true? 
Will you forgive me, just as if it never had hap- 
pened 

“Yes, I forgive you. I need forgiveness too 
much myself to die with scorn or anger in my 
heart. 1 do forgive you; and I never stopped 
loviug¥you, John, never for one hour. It was 
only my pride that was so strong.” 

“ But you will live, Jane, you will get better 
and live, now—for me, if you love me— for me.” 
+ Lwish | could,” she said slowly ; * but it's 
wo Jute. I believe 1 began to die seven years 

0. 
“And I killed yon I" The words barst from 

his lips like a wail of agony. She drew nearer 
to him, and got ber arm over his shoulder, 
“No, it wasn't you, Jobn. It was my own 

pride.” If I bad been a troe, Christian woman 1 
should have lived, in the hope to comfort, you 
some day, and do you good. Bat it's too late 
now. Sea ps bas Lrought me back from the 
very jaws of 
came, ~ But this won't last. | know that all “ihe 
springs of life have failed.” 
“And you won't oven die as‘my wife, 0, if I 

could only wouru for you fecling that you were 
‘mive.” ; pes 
Yes, I'd ondo all that if I could.” 
“ Will: you—nowt “Will you let some ove 

marry us aguio —for the next world, this time 1” 

4 

: 

of 

1 great dissatisfaction is felt concerving past 

wth. [eouldn’t speak before you : 

__ 

[— two, husband and wife once, quite alone, 
save little Jane, whom no one _poticed, and who 
was kneeling at the bed’s foot, hearing every 
thing, seeing every thing, and beginning to under- 

stand that this was her own true father, come 
back after all the long, sad years. 

“ We want some one,” John Holbrook said, 
‘ priest or justice, whoever can be got first, to , 

marry us.” 
“1 will,” Dr. Green answered. “It is well to 

hasten things, and I hold a commission as justice 
of the peace.” 

So, in three minutes more John Hoelbrook’s 
wife of the old time was all his own again—his 
and death's. 

He took her in his arms. 
mouth wildly to hers, so cold, so cold. 

He pressed his 
He 

 enughtghe words coming faintly through her stiff- 
enn 

“ 

lips— 
, Jenny will be yours—and I am yours 

again, too, before I die.” 
And then the lips closed, and the eyes looked 

at him till all speculation passed out of them, and 
they ouly saw heaven. is voice had called her ' 
back for aii heur, when already she was crossing’ 
the silent river; but now death had his ewn 
again, and John Holbrook held in vain in his 
arms the woman he loved. There would never 
more be word for him from those still lips, or look 
from those sightless eyes. 
They took her from him at last, and made him 

go out. He obeyed silently, but except this pas 
sive obedience he gave no sign of feeling or sense, 
until Jenny came up to him, and laid her bead on 
his shoulder. His arms closed round her then 
with a convulsive pressure, and he gre out— 

“ Q, child, child, if 1 could only have died with 
your mother [” techy. 

“ And then should have been all alone,” she 
whispered, “with no one to live for me. ) 
think, father, God will help us to comfort each 
other.” 
“Father” He had not realized before how’ 

sweet that word might be. He held her close, 
close—this one thing left to be his 'own; and 
around them the twilight of the summer day fell 
softly, and they thought a presence. gentle and. 
viewless was in the room, glad, at. last, to have 
given them to each other. 
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Mr. Spurgeon on Penny Readings. = 
When the Penny Reading, or*the lectare 8. ” 

elevating in moral tone, let every right-mind d a 
man be thankful for it; but when it is a broad 
farce, a coarse comedy, a silly lovesong, of werse, 
it is altogether out of ‘place ia connection’ with» 
Christian men, their schools avd associations. Let: 2 
the church eater into rivalry with theo theatre, ! 
and we know which will get of iti: on. x 
our side such contention wonld he, all. Joss and. 
no gain. We would by no means interdict the... 
ase of wit and humor; fageotherwise, we 5a 
that our plentiful use is frequently justifiable and 
advisable ; we should like to se¢ a more abup- 
dant spice of them, not only in iy ye rn ep HE 
sermons and inwehgions books; but thers must” 
be an end and a purpose in the humour, or it be<'* 
comessidle justing, which is not convenient. «To =. « 
make men laugh at folly, at superstition, at mean=- 

| vess—to pour ridiedle upon contemptible: moi; o 
tives and actions until men laugh them. to seem . 
—is one thing; to keep an audience in a roar by ,. 
a series of empty witticisms without moral 
port, is quite another. Aguinst the cheerful, th Jo is 

genial, the humorous, thére is no laws for the 
frivolous, foolish, and indelicate, there ‘is ‘no'ex-"*"" 

cuse. Between the moroseness which’ will ‘not’ 
allow a smile, and the lawless levity which would" 
turn our Zion into a Vanity Fair, there is a wide « » 
difference. Will not all the managers of those: 
socieiies which cater for. the. Christian , public, 
look well to this matter, and act upon the rules 
of Christian ‘prudence in arranging their pro- 
grammesd Shall the world be dllowed td ens’ 
trench itself within the Church itself? Shall folly 1: 
deliver its delusive teachings from the chairs of | 
our own prophets? Let the mischief die at anee, #91 
and as the lecturing seasow now commences, jet. -.; 
sweeping reforms be accomplished forthwith, 
wherever they may be required, before the iB. 
spreads further in the camp. In some places 

ro- 
ceadings; and this smothered fire will break bt ) 
in a flame of discord if fresh fuel be put upon it: ~~ 
in-others old heart-burnings have already led so’ '~° 
divisions through this i pre before such’ ills «© 
shall fall upon other churches, let the accursed // 
thing be sought for and put away. Honest; fa- 
uocent, instructive, interesting entertainments.are 
not so difficult to get pp, thatowe, are driven fo..:. 
ribaldry to help us.’ Let us try agaio, and show. ., 
the world henceforth that, even in their recrea- tees 
tions, Israelites are not Egyptians, Christiaus are 
not men of the world.— Sword and Trowel. : 

The Best Thoughts of Good 
The title of bishop is a name not’ of honour, 

bat of work.— Bede. #139 | ‘ 
A wan way as soon be well without health, as 

happy without goodness. — 7'illotson. ut oh 
Fortune is painted blind that she 

blush to bebold the fools who belong or Ped " 

If we are commanded not to judge individuals; 
it is surely more presumptuous to pass sentence «i 
on a whole nation.—dnon. | » ittaitds be 
*A*Woxper.—I never wonder to see men wick-o 1 i 

ed, but 1 often wonder to see them not ashameds ~ (1 
— Dean Swift. 

Success.—You may depend it-there is; 

10 

Jad 
oF 

Yio 

no 

¥ 008 

is 
, RE 

even in this world, nothing i | 
gerous for a man as to be for a long time su- 
premely successful.— Arthur Helps, hs i 

Proverss.—1 hate proverbs ; they are such... 
bumptious things ; they are like boys of sixteen; . - 
they all want taking down, not one peg, bat 
oy pegs.— Jbid. Hg 
[Saptacy. che wer bx 3 

‘into a language intelli ; 
to whom you speak. All poetry and the had 
prose must be written in the language of th 

shame, 


