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FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
ALL SAINTS.

'Neeth dreary skies, in dull November weather,
When birds are silent and the troes arc

bare,
Bome lovinc faithful souls are called together,

To eeek God's comfort in his bouse of prayer.
With fragrant flowers decking font and altar,

And every token of a foetal day,
With hymne and songe of praise that nover

falter,
The Chu roh ber tr:bute fto er saints doth psy.

She does not call them dead or deem them
sleeping

On the ]one bill aide, 'neath thégrtssy mound;
She knows them safe within the Saviour's keep-

ing,
Wher light and rest and blessedness abound.

And looking for the promise uf that morrow,
That vision bright, which " eager hearts

expect,"
She lifts Our thoughts above all earthly sorrow,

To join the triumph song of God's elect.
O blessed day I Thy lesons sweet and holy,'

Bringing new light te weary tear-dimmed
yes,

Mové us te pray that with the meek sud lowly
We Eoon may soc our God in Paradisel

And even hère we raine a glad thanksgiving,
And join the cho uns of the heavsnly bot,

To Hlim who once was dead but now is livix.g,
One with the Father und the Holy G boat.

-J. 0. B. in Minnesota Miasionary

THE WAY IB DA RE.

BT MAUX THOMAI OABSTENsUN.

The way l dark,
And loue, and wild I
I stumble oft-
Oh I Father I help Thy child i
Sharp thorna abound,
They press on svery side,
Above, the tempests wa I

h 1 whither shall I bide?
My feet are tern I
My panting breath cornes quick,
My bruised and acbing heart
With very fear la sick,
I faint I I die 1
O Lord I lift Thou my head I
Lord, eave I Lord, help i
Witbout Theo, I am dead I
Humbly I ary;
Thy wounds, Thy cross, I plead I
I cannot lot Thee go,
Without (ho hsip I nsed.
Se i low Ilie
Prostrate beneath Thy rod,
I dare not floe,
For 'tis Thy band, O God 1
Lord, take my will,
It is no longer mine;
Into Thy bands I give,
Lord, make it Thine I
Then shal I se
That clouda, and thorne, and woe
Are all Thy will-
Why-is not mine te know.

-7hs Living Church.

TEE TRUTH AT ALL HAZARDS.

Some time after the beginning of the présent
century thore were living in a busy country
town in the North, a pious couple who had an
only son. For this son they daily prayed te
God. Se the foundations Of Un upright life
wore laid in the boy's heart, and among these

Tory éspecially a regard for ûprightness and
truth.

In the course of years, the boy's sehooldays
were ended, and aIso his apprenticeship to a
business life in the country town; and, as there
was no prospect for him there, Le came up te
England, te eue of the great.seaporta, and by.
and-by he got a good position in a merchant's
office.

But he was not long in this excellent place
before he was put te the test in a very painful
way with respect te the lessons hé Lad received
about truth. It was part of the business of
that cifo te have ships coming and gr.ing.
And it was the rule, when a ship Ome nto
port, that its captain sent .word to the office
that he had arrived and was now waiting in-
structions whére to discharge the cargo; and
it was the duty of the manager of the cie to
rend back instructions to the captain where
aud when this was ta be done. A few monthe
after tho little lad from the North came te the
c<fie a ship laden with coal came in, and the
noual message from the captain came; but
somehow or other no answer was sent back to
him. The captain waited a week, but still no
word came back. Now, that was very bard on
the captain. Until Lis ship got free of its
cargo it Lad te lie idle in the dock; and al]
who belonged te the ship were kept idle too.
So, at the end of a week, the captain sent word
to the office that bis sLip had been kept se long
waiting for instructions where te disoharge its
cargo that it had mimsed a good Ofer of a now
cargo, and the c Mo would have te pay him for
the los. This payment is called 'demur.
rage.'

When the manager of the cRce got thie mes-
age from the captain he was very angry. Ho
sent for the little lad from the North and said
to him, 'Didn't I rend you down ta Captaio
Smith with instructions te discharge his
cargo ?'

The little lad said, 'No, sir; I do net remem-
ber being sent down.'

'Oh, but I did,' answored the manager. 'Yon
have forgotten.' Aud thers for a time, so far
as the office was concerned, the matter was
allowed te rest.

But the captain did not intend te let it rest
there. He applied for Lis demurrage. And
whon that was refused, hé teok the master of
the office ta law And, by-and-by, his coin-
plaint came before the judges In the court of
law.

Thé day before thé trial thé manager came
to the littie lad (rom the North ad said Ie him,
'Mind, I sent yon te the dock with those in.
structions te disoharge the coal.'

'But, I assure you, I cannot remember your
doing se,' Baid the lad.

'Oh, yes, but I did. Yen have forgotten.'
It was a great trouble te the lad. He had

nover been sent to the dock, He could not say
that ho lad been sent; and hé foresaw that ho
would hava te say before the jadgeâ what
would certaimly offend the manager, and lead
te the loss of bis excellent place.

On the morning of the trial he went to the
court. The manager came np, and the poor lad
tried once more te maure him that he was mis-
taken, but he would not listen.

'It is all right,' hé said hastily. 'I sent yen
on such a day, and you have got to bear wit.
ness that I did-and see yon say it clearly 1'

In a littie while he was called into the wit-
ness-box, and almost the first question put to
him vas whether he remembered the day whe»
Captain Snith's ehip came in. And thon this:
'You rermember during the day being sent by
the manager of the office te the dock with a
letter for the captain ?'

'No, sir.'
'Were you not sent by the manager of your
yffice te the coal.ship on that day ?'
Iwas not, sir.'

'Ner the next day ?'
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'Nor any other day ?'
' Ne.'
Thé gentlemen who put the question was a

barrister. He had béen engaged by the man.
ager to win the case for thein But when he
heard the little lad's reply hé turned to the
judge and said; ' My lord, I giveup this case.
My instructions were that this witness would
prove that a message ta disoharge had been
sent ta Captain Smith, and it is plain no such
prof is te hé got from, him.'

Be the case ended in the captain'. favor sud
againet the offce in which the little lad had
fouud so ercellent a place.

He went ta bis lodgings with a sorrowfol
heart and wrote te hie father and mother that
hé was sure to be dismissed. Then he packed
his trunk to be ready te go home next day; and
in the morning, expecting nothing but his dis.
missail, h went early te theolae. The firat to
come in after him wos the master. Hostopped
for a moment at the little lad's desk and said,

We lost our case yestprday.'
' Yes, sir,' anewered the lad, 'and I am very

sorry I had to say what I did.
By and-by the manager came in; sud after a

little time he was sent for to the master'a room.
It was a long whiLe before hé came out. Then
the little lad was sent for. ' I am going to be
dismissed,' hé thought te himself. But the
master said to him, 'I was sorry yesterday, but
net with you. You did right te speak the
trutb; and te mark my approval of what yon
did, I am going te put you in charge of all the
workings and sales of eur Glonfardle mine,'
Thén he sent for the manager and told him
what ho Lad said, and added, 'And the young
man will make his reports direct te me.'

Six months afterwards the manager laft the
oeffie, and, young though hé was, the little lad
was appointed to his place. And before as
many yeara had pasaed hé was admitted as
jinior partner in the firm; and h is now at
the head of the entire business-the managing
partner.

In Lis case truth was the best. But I want
te say that, if thingk had turned ont other than
they did, and hé had been dismissed, it won d
stili have bean the best for him te speak the
truth.-SundaU Magazine.

WHY TRE LITTLE BOY WAS BORN DEF
AND DUMB.

Once a minisier paid s visit te a deaf aud
dumb asylum in London, for the purpose of
examining the children in the knowledge they
possessed of divin truth.

A little boy on this occasion was asked in
writing, 'Who made the worid ?t

The boy took up the chalk and wrote under-
neath the question. ' In the beginuing God
created the heaven and the earth.'

The minister thon inquired, in a similar
manner, ' Why did Jeans Christ come into the
world ?'

A smile of deligbt and gratitude rested on the
countenance of the little follow as he wrote,
' This a faithful saying, and worthy of all ac-
ceptation, that Jeuns Christ came into the world
te save sinners.'

A third question was thon proposed, ami-
nontly adapted te call his most powerful feel-
ilgs into exercise, ' Why were you born deaf
and dumb, while £ ea hear sud speak?'

' Never,' said an sye witness, 'shall I forget
the look of resignation and chastened sorrow
vhich sat on Lis countenance as ha took up d s
chalk and wrote, -Even se, Fther, for so it
seemeth good in Thy sight.''

These are truly beautifu( answars, especially
the last. Many of us, I fear; think mach more
of our tiny troubles, than did that dear boy of
his one great trouble, of net being able te join
in conversation with those around sud hear
what in said.


