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HOMMX AND BOHOOL,

The Barren Tree.

THERE atood in a beauti{n! garden
A tall and stately troe ;

Crowned with its shining leafage,
It was wondrous fair to see,

But the tree was always fruitless ;
Never a blossom grew

On its long and beautiful branches
The whele bright season through.

The lord of the garden saw it,

And he sald, when tho leaves were soro ;
¢Cut down this tree 5o worthless,

And slmt another here,
My garden in not for beauty

Alone, but for fruilt as well;

d no barren tree must cumbor
The piace in which I dwell.”

The gardener heard in sorrow,
For he loved the barren sree
As we love some things abent un
That aro only fair to sce.
¢ Leave it one season longer—
Only one more, I pray.”
He g)lcaded; but the master
Was firm, and anawered, *Nay.”

Then the gardener dug about it,
And cut the roots apart
And the fear of the fate bafors it
Struck home to the poor tree’s heart,
Fadthiul and true to his mmater,
Yet loving the tree se well,
The qurdoner tolled In sorrow
Till the stormy evening fell,

¢“To-morrow,” ha said, “I will finlsh
The task that I have begun.”

But the morrow was wild with tempeat,
And the work remained undone,

And through all the long, blsak winter
There atood the desolate tres,

With the cold, white snow about it,
A sorrowful thing to see.

At Iast, the sweet Spring weather
Made glad the hearts of men,

And the trees in the lord's fair garden
Put forth their leaves again,

“I will finish my teak to-morrow,”
The busy gardener sei

And thought, with a thrill of sorrow,
That the beautiful tree was dead.

The lord came into his garden
At an early hour next day,

And then te the teak uafinished
The gardener lod she way.

And lo! all white with blossoma,
Fairer than ever to ase,

In ite promise of coming fruitege
There atood the beautiful trest

It is well,” said the lord of she garden,
And ha and the gardensr knew

That out of its loss and trial
Ita promise of frultlessness grew,

It is 50 with some lives thas cumber
For a time the Lerd’s domala;

Out of trial and mighty sorrow

*  There cometh a ceuutlens gain,

And fruit for the Mastee’s pleasure
In born of loss and pain,

—The Congregationalisi,
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‘When It Began.,

“84Y, boys, let's have a temperance
secisty of our own.”

It ‘was Saturda morning, and the
boys had met at Mr. Patker's shop for
su heur's chat, The fact was, that
Ben Parker had some beans to shell
that morning, and the boys had been
up in the loft hel kim, and now
they were resting outside ; resting and
whittling. How it does help a boy to
reat, if he only has & jack-knife and &
billet of wood! They whittled and
talked, and if the truth must be told,
they ocut their fingers, 00, At least
Jack Onrr did, and whimpered a little
over it; but then Jack wav a little
fellow, so they overlooked his whim-
Berlng, and the hoys pitied him until

e was a8 good a8 new,
been the temperance meet-
ings over at Moanticlalr, whers Ben
had been staying a few days with his
uncle. He had attended.

“Yee, I signed; of oourse I did,”
declared Ben; “anybody would after
hearing that man taik.” And then
Ben went on to tell the boys all he
could remember about the lecturer, the

They had | ber

meetings, the men who reformed, and
the crowds which came to the meot-
ings, and at length wound up with tho
oxclamation, ¢8ay, boys, lot's have a
temperance gocfety of our own.”

I yny 50 t00,"” sald Frank Shorman;
‘“we manage fo get together pratty
often, and we might as wo Lave Lome-
thing to meet for. I go in for any
kind of a society.”

* All right,” said Joo Burch,”

“Come on! Let's go and talk to
Grandfather Briggs about it; he will
draw up a plodge ror us with a lot of
flourishes; I don't know any young
fellow who can writo half as well as
geandfather can. And gathering rein-
forcoments by the way the boys soon
brought up at a little bird’s nest of a
cottage, where they were sure of a
wolcomo, The boys wero always wel-
comed by the old couple who lived
there. These old people had not for-
gotten their childhood, and they under-
stood just the kind of talk girls and
boys like.

“Wo are going to start s temper-
ance society,” began Ben Parker, “snd
wo have como down to agk you to
write the pledge for us,”

“Pledge, eh! What sort of a
pledget”

“Why, a temperance pledge, of
course,”

“But there are different kinds of
temperance pledges.”

“Are there!” said two or three of
the boys in & breath, Aund Ben added,
“J thought they were all alike,”

“Hump! Let me read to you what
was ca'led » temperance pledge in the
year 1808;” and taking an old book
frora the shelf where were stored a few
volumes which appeared to have been
well read, Mr. Briggs read as follows:
¢ No member shall be intoxicated under
penalty of fifty cents,. No member
shall drink rum, gin, whiskey, or wine
under penalty of twenty-five cents;
snd no member shall offer any of such
liquors to any other member under
penalty of twenty-five cents for each
offence.’ There, is that the pledge you
want1” sid the old gntleman, suiling,
s ho closed the boo)

“Well, not exmctly,” maid Ben;
“who ever heard of such an absurd
pledge as that$”

*That is the pledge, or at least the
substance of it, which was adopted by
the first temperance society gn the
United States. It does not seem much
of a pledge to you, but it was & begin-
ning of a.great temperance reform
which has been gaining ground ever
sinoe, though we sometimes think but
slowly. The Total Abstinence Pledge
was introduced in 1834 : it was oalled
the ¢Tee-total Pledge,’ snd sinoce then
temperance socleties have for the most
part used this pledge,”

“ Grandpas, do you know why it was
oslled the ¢ tee-total’ pledget”

* The story is, that a man in Eng-
land, who stuttered fearfully, in trying
to speak the word ¢total,’ stammered
repeatedly over the first letter of the
word, Try it and see how it sounds.”

Of course the boys were ready to
try it, and they will be apt to remem-
why people say *¢ tee total,”

“ What about the Washingtoniang$”
ssked Frank Sherman. I have heard
un.ole.’l'?hxhp speak of such a soclety, I

“ Very likely you have; your uncle
Philip and I joined the Washingtonisns
more than forty years ago, and I have
my pledge now ; hera it is,” producing
s he spoke a worn and time-yellowed

oard from hatwoen tho loaves of the
old family Bible, “You mno it is &
tec-total pledge, It is what they call
an ‘iron clad’ nowadays, and I suspoot
it is what you boys are after. You
800 ‘ wo do pledge ourssives as gontle
men not to drink suy spirituous lquors,
wine or oider.’ It appoars that six
drinking men mot at a tavern in Bal*i
more, and somoway the conversation
turned upon the sul jeot of teaperance,
and after somo talk they decided to
form thomsclves into & tomperanue
gsocioly, much to the disturbanco of the
landlord.”

“ Well, it was queer to set about
ferming a society to undo the work of
tho man under whoso roof thoy wore
entertained,” said Bon, laughing,

I believo they did not form them-
golves into a socioty there, but ad-
journed to the house of one of the
number, and there drew up the forms
of .n ausoclation. At their next
meeting they received two new mem-
bers, and soon the movement became
popular, and thousands were enrolled
a8 members, and auxiliaries sprang up
all over the country, Sinco that time
thero have been numerons organiza
tione, all having tho same end in view
~—tho promotion of tomperance. Ono
of the most remarkable in the carliar
days of the movement was tho Father
Mathew Society; and later we havo
had reform olubs, and red ribbon
armies, and blue ribbon bands, and
white ribbon unions, I always join
everything that comes under the name
of a temperance cciety, so if I write
out your pledge you must let me
belong, I signed the first teetotal
pledge, and maybe yours will be the
last one I shall have an opportunity to
sign. 8o you'll let me, won't yout”

“Of course we will,” cried the boys
all together,

“And make it strong,” said Ben
Parker.

“Put in tobacco,” said Joe Burch,

“And profanity,” added Frank
Sherman,

Now I rather like the ideas of those
boys, What do you think about
their plans $— Zover,

—e -

Autumn,
BY REV, HILARY BYGRAVE,

Now the shadows lengthen early,
And the birds that with us stay

111 a¢ ease and anxious seeming,
Bing not as they do in May,

For the wind suggests the keeness
Of the Winter duys so nigh,

And the trees stand bare and lonely,
As the leaves drop off and die,

Now the squirrelr are moat bua
Whisking here and leaping tgére 3

Gleam their colours in the sunli ht,
Soundw their chatter on the a 3

And with cheerful toil and wisdom,
Lay they up their winter store,

'Galnst the time when snow will cover
Bheltered wood and open moor,

Now the denseness of the foreat
Lesseny aw the days epeed by,

And, in search of game, the sportaman
Listens for the quail’s lone ury,

And church steoples in the distance,
And towns lying far away,

And the blus Iake, gloam before us,
That lay hid for many a day,

Oh ! when summer's day i3 ended
And the strength of apring ls lp’o'nt,

And the frame of man so sturdy
"Neath the weight of time ix bent,

May not man pass like the A

A I:‘is;llng ‘;x“i ﬁtoolgm m‘,utnmn,
nd from heights of contempl
Bee a future large and f:i‘rt.) tion

: —l
Kind Words,

“KiNp words can never din” But
if thia wevo not cqually trug of unkind
words our world would bo far happiar
Kind words sro ko the ojl and t.hf:
wine of the good Bamaritan ; unkinq
words ars to tho sonl &8 nitric aeld to
iron,  Most unkind words affeqt at
leatt two gouls—the one uttoring they,
and tho one hoaring them. Wity thé
former rest their most withering ang
dwarfing effrat, A thousand time
better to be tho one for whom hagh
words were intonded than the ong
uttering them. e who oan rostrain
his anger and control hia tongue under
sovere provocation s a horo, # Yoy
way tame the wild beast, or chock the
wildest conflagration in the Ameriean
forcsts, but you can nevor arrost the
progross of that oruel word which yoy
uttered this morning.”
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Unconscious Influence,

It in 8aid that among the high Alps,
at cortain seasons, the travellor is told
to proceed quietly ; for on the stoop
slopes ovorhoad the snow hangs g0
evenly balanced that the sound of 5
voice or the report of a gun may dos-
troy the equilibrium and bring down
an immense avalanche that will over-
whelm overything in ruin in its down.
ward path,

And 50 about our way there may be
& soul in the very crisis of ita moral
history, trembling between lifo and
death, and & mero touch or shadow
may determine its destiny, A young
lady who was deeply improssed  with
the truth, und was ready, under cim.
viction of ain, to ask, * What must [
do to be saved!1” had all her solemn
impressions dissipated by the unssemly
joating of & member of the church by
her side a« she passed out of the sauc-
tuary, Her irreverent and worldly
spirit cast » repellant shadow on the
young lady not far from the kingdom
of God. How important that wo
thould always and everywhero walk
worthy of our hich calling as Chris
tians.—Rev, 7. Stork.
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. © Finger-Marks,

A GrNTLEMAN employed a mason to
do some work for him, and smong
other things to *thin.whiten” the
walls of one of his rooms, Thia thin.
whitening is almost colourless until
dried. The gentloman was much sur-
prised, on vhe morning after the cham-
ber was finished, to find in the room
whits finger-marks, Opening a drawer
he found the same on & pocket-book.
An examination revealed the samo
marks on the contents of a bag, This
proved olearly that the mason with his
wot hands had opened the drawor, and
searched the bag, which contained no
money, and had then closed the drawer
without - ~ce thinking that any one
would ever know it. The ¢ thin-
whitening * which happened to be on
his havds did not show at first, and ho
probably had no idea that twelve
hours' drying would revenl his wicked-
ness, As the work was all doneon
the aftornonn the drawer was opened,
the men did not come again, and to
this day does not know 5:;% bis acts
are known to his employer, Beware
of evil thoughts and deeds! They all
leave their finger-marks, which will
ono day bo revealed, Sin defiles the
roul. It betrayw those ‘'who engag? in
it by the marks {t makes on thow,

though theas may be fuvisible a¢ first.
The Voics,
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