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The Song of the Golden-Rod.

Qu, ot {d the morning of April or May,

sk Wb i tho young light: lics faint on the sod,
b: dod ti:o wind-flower blovins for the half of «
Coday—
uril x:,t, then comes the Goldeu-rod.
ha i swn viv
t when the bright ycar has gréwn vivid
her pa antd bold &
A With itw utmost of beauty and strength,
hor W Tien st leaps into life, aud its banpers ubfold
swn B Along all the land’s groen leugth,
wne Jl 1tis bord in tho glow of a great, high nobn,
the 1t 1s wrought of & bit of thosun;
the IR 1ts 1ing i st to & golden tune
' solden stnmer begun, .
aly [ gy 8
[’u‘z §o.1T is too high for its resoluta foat,
iy N tkadow too bire or too low ¢ .
k- fLasks hut the space of its fearless root,
lu'e And the rght to be glad aud to grow.
e
Jio, B¢ ddights-in the louclicst wasto of the moor,
tin,, Aud mocks at the rain and the gust,
tin; JE It Lelongd to tho poople. It blooms for the
Ay Wor, |
nta, lt?ili:(_\’ri- in tho roadside dust.
:‘g‘ B ..uiut‘tja 'tilough Soptember wax chill and
thip | uekindy
4 1t latglis on the brink of the crag;
Mg" M Nor Ularches when forests turn winto in'the
Ay wind ;
:;é’: Though dying, it holds up its flag !
<If.' B 1ts bloom knows no stint, ita zold no alloy,
ich®. Aud we claim it forever as ours ;
iost" @ God's symbol of fréédom atd world-wide
her R o\ joy—
3y ;Amwrica’s flower of flowers !
[§) . ’ i —&e Nichola.&.
her: . . ettt
e NI :
it} " .
w8 Pig- tory of & Hymn-Book.
io:’.; L —_—
it ',’, CHAPTER IIL
fﬁ:’, FilE ADVEMZ OF THE HVMN-TOOK AT
TR - OAENHADE.
ith 16 *go "back to-that first-ovening when

I'was introduced to the oxcollent family

illy: I st Oakshade: I havo still 2 dnu rocollee-
uld' B tion of* being - packed and forwanded in the
.[!ex} darrier's van'to Winton, the circuit town.
nd W I fémember how glad I was to sce day-
her B light again, as tho hook-pareel Wns opened
irg: M in the” study’ of -the guod isinistér, Mr.

Richmphd. ~ Books wero not ‘80 plentiful
then, and but-for Methodist-preacherethey
¥ould “hot - have ‘becn -as acceasiblc as'they
were. “The villago of Oakshado had no book-
sller; no-village library, no mewsvender.
Tyé squire- and the panion had, perliajia,
théir Nowspaper, antd what with'the stamp
doty;thiey.hiad to pay - forit too. The era
ofmiim:'d*"}rﬁmiimla and peany dailies
had not, then dawned upoa the -world.

'No ‘wonder, theh, that the: preachér’s
bookmeel waa opened: with interest, and
Bt the'vinit-of the good man to. village
ad hamlet, pevhaps with thonow-liters-
tare- -in" his’ MS o-bags, were eagerly:
“Togethor with ¢ tho Magazine” -and
s other bookesand pamphlcts, I was
¢ up bato. s small. parcel to-bo

A W”

the oocupein

‘of about forty-five yoars of age, robust and
Teddy, the.very type of an English ycoman.
Ry growitg:dusk in the afternaonrof an
ﬁmml day. when Mr. Wilnot's light
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% opped st Mz. Richnioni's door-to
iv: ke upt*the proachet’ and; Toyaclf, with
- qyeosx anions .in the-book-parcel.  The
= % Poom ‘ﬂigh;-hagl.bpgun to sottle down
be' I on the land3caps whieti the ath veachiod
= -J B¢ Hawthorns, and'in the clear aky right
"o v & fewr stars wore twinkling withi the
s - ¥bulinr brightdiess indicativo of a froet in

__ At least 30 the farmer mid; 2% we
ilegd, as 1-happen i kuow,
faken out of the- parcel.
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put 1t by tll the morgine, fur she 18 siro
to come weats ety youe pocketn for bouks,
ns syl

Me. Riclunond wns prudently kce*ning
his wmouth shut, to excludo tho cold tir
which meb his faco, and swithout waiting
fora response the farmer wont on—

“Ruch a girl for singing!  First thing
in the moming and last thing at night, is
thiit lnss’s voree ringing thivugh the house,
I toll hersho's lark and thrush and nght.
uygalo all in one.  But bless hor, shu's
only like David, when ho says, ¢TI wilk
bless tho Lord at all tunes @ his praiso
shill bo continually in my wmouth.”*

So the good man tatked on, proud of his
dnughtor, as ho well might be, unti! the
eart drove into tho fold-yard, und hoe and
the nunister dismonnted,

Though I waa then in the fanner's
pocket, U could hear the clicoty voices that
greeted him and his goest,

Frow wy own: observation of that even.
ing, 1 can say nothing, but how oien havé
1 been present at sinnlar scencal  Justico
done to the amply tea, for which the nine
miles' drive ba gwven a suflicient appetite,
the hour for divine service armved. The
Methodists had then no chapolin Oakshade,
and theservices were held inthe big kitchen
at The Hawthorns,

Can Inotseoitnow ? Tholarge, deepfiro-
place, with room for one to sit actually in
tho chimney-corner on either side. ‘The
“long settlo”  standing  betweon  the
firo und tho -door, shutting out all the
draught and keeping in all heat, like a
“ hastener ” before a firc.  "ITio tall brass
candlesticks, polished till they positively
sparkled again. The bright tins and stirrups
and steelyard that graced the high mintlo-
picce.  The sanded floor, scouréd so cloan
that nota speck or stain was anywhore to
be seen. ‘he Iittlo congregation filling
the place, sometimes a littlo sleopy as they
sat still, fecling the heat of th fire, after
many-hours’ continnal toil in the open air,
but always wide awake ab singing times.
Tho farmer's spectacles, quite unnecessaty,
as I believe ; ‘Mrs. Wilmot's spotless cap;
the farm-lads’ round; red facer; tho clean
print dressesanid ricataprons of the snaide—
ave not the features of the picture perman-
ently photographed beforo me 2 Then old
Allen, the shepherd, our rustic precentor,
with his flute:that roquired 0 inteh scrow-
ing. and unscréwing, and that did not
always give *a& cortain sound.” And
above all, ‘the hige, roaring fire, im-
medistely in front of which, his back

‘turncéd  toward ‘tho chimnoy-picog, the

préacher stood. It required no great
exortion to preach in. tho- kitchen at The
Hawthoms, bit many a time -have I scon
thu good man mop his face like a mowor in
a June bay-ficld,

But those simple services werd the only
means of grace for-the villagers-at Oak-
shade. Thero was-a.church a milo or two
distatit, whero prayers were hurriediy and
-indistinetly read on the Sunday afternoon;
but the village would have been as dark as
a-Centeal Africian-scttlement but for the
ministries of ‘Methodism. Good Mrs.
Wilmot was tho-sick- visitor for the whole
region, and'the fannhouse thé-only place
where.the children wero instructed-or the
Word of God proclaimed.

It-was on. the next -iorhing, -however,
that I first inado acquaintatice :with Alico
Wilmot. Her father éime in'to. bronkfast
after-a look . round the farm, and sheim-
mediately ran to-embrace -him; while - he

. wished her many happy returnis of the day.
Idon't krnow whether Mr. Wilinot'a -vyes:

were not web; T iim sure his daughtet’s
wore. Then it waS:thst I was didy pre-
sontod to Alice as her parents’ gnft. Andif
you. Jook within my-cover you will' see

thero, in -characters legible enough if ok

clegant, “ Alice Wilmot, fromi her father
and inother, on her 21st birthday, ‘with
love and prayers.” Happy the child whose
priviloge -it is to be onriched by godly

rents’ ¢ love and praycrs 1”7 The hest

g;emmgs of ‘both woilds are hice heritage—

human  affection and hoavenly: gmcu
Sttong human lora amnctified by divine
grace, awd: divine favour -supplicatdd by
affectionato hearts, as tho ' »st poescssion
for their: child,

. 440 fathér dear, the very thing I have
onzed for, a hymua-book ail' my own't
And stich a. béauty*" (Do nat sccuso nie
of Vanity, dcar réader, becnuse 1 ropeat
tho lavish praisos of my: first professor.)
*Ilove red moroceo ; and then the edgea

are s picely prot fod by that e bets
Do oh Bikee cver whnli e aosn 'y
Aud here 1actually a penhett Wkt
e that bo fort  Fur potes of cviens
Oh, no; I guess that will bo for socity
tickots.”  And ro Alico chaltered on, her
cheokn gloning, and her vyes brightoning,
whalo hor father andsother wey o tolighted
in her delight,

“May God sk the book a grost bless
ing tw you, my child:” sid the good
mother,

4 Amon,” said Mr. Wilmot; and Alice,
haviug kissed her panents, doent up to her

own repom o feast hier eyes on tae vutmido

and wsido of hor new possession.

Shall L desoribo hor? Geageful and
sletelod, nob too fall, but of dignified
stature; fiur, with rich brown hair that
nerded no adilien to make it curl and
wara tpuns the shapely heod, hazel cyes
and  puire cwnplexion; lipy richly red
aud swoetly paited wodi noamilo that wos
tho cutistant sudes of the peace atd biight-
noss of thy pure suelof doar Alice. Sach
was my youny nsties when 1 fimt kuow
her, and the years that have mtervened
sineo then livo been punalesys to oblater-
ato tho bright imprissions of that hoar.

I can hear hor now, with a soico of
singular purity and power, aitzag her
first strain from my jegges, as ha oyes
cwught tho jubilaut wonds &

* How happy every child of grace,
Who knows his sinn forgiven ;
This carth, he eriek, 18 ot my place,
I scek my place 1n braven’)

¢ To that Jerusalein above,
« With singing 1 repair:
While in the tlesh, my hope and love,
My heart aud soul art thero.”

(7o be continued.)

CURIOUS EGGS TEAT BIRDS LAY.

Astoxa the guecrest bird's eggs in the
world are thuse of tho tmamoun of South
America, which are distantly related to
our own domestic fowls. Their most
striking praihanty is that the shell is
beantifully pohished and often very brightly
colored.  Onu spcics lays an ey of o deep
stonzc colur aud of 4 poliah so Liilliant that
it Jooks as if inade antifivially wut of fine-
grained rock.  Other specics have ogps
that are puwsk or bluo or green, in many
different shades. X

Among the North American hird's cyps,
pechaps the 1wst curiously marked are
those of tho flycatcher, of whigh tho com-
mon, grey-crestod flycatcher-is a ropresen-
tative type. ‘Their cggs havo a delicate
buff. or cream-colored ground, vasied by

Iashes of lavender and othier soft, neutral
tints. » The ost resarkable point -about
thern, however, is that tho wholo surfaco is
marked with fino lines, running lengthwise
from-cnd to end, and louking -exactly as if
they were mado with nen and'ink,

The eggs of suniv onuivs and tischlinls
aro also vury strangely marked, the mark.
ings often resoubling, in. A very stoking
way, Chinese Jharacters and other gro.
tesjuo figures.,

Cuckoos, of the gonus-érolophaga, lay

rvs which appear at the fing glanco o b
of. a uniforin dull white, but en Jugo en-
aminaton it 18 fouud that this e murcly &
chalky cwating over the surface. When
tho o'oatixiq is removed, which is casily ac-
complished by gently scrajuny with a pen-
knify, tho shell 1s duscovered W bo of a very
deep blue.

In South Amenca therv is a cuckes: that
lays a simalir 1%, bue the chalky vat,
instead of being spread unifuanily o s the
surfacv, 1 amanged in the form of . aeb
work, thu Llue shuwmg in the jraus
between the lines, so that thy «Jwi o a8
if the sholl were covered with o fine whito
nct.1 As may bo imagiued, 1t 1s very iwau-
tiful.

Tho exg of tho Celifornia partndoe and
of 1is Anzona rgelation, the pambel. part
nidge, 18 covercd’ with a dulicate poaukish
bloom, which softens and 1indess wore
heautaful the buld anark.seg un the shell
hut the touch of a fingi t dus cuys this 1loom
entirely, owing to thy mo.-ture of the skin
A drop of water will huvo the zamo ceffect,

Egas of woudpoeckors and Jangfishers are
always -of tho purcst whit. and so highly

lishcd as Lo roscblo the finest poreclan,

ery beautiful, also, aro thu egga of cortrin
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small fiymaciery, anch as Yho wood pfowee,
which hiave a defiesats Ymdlop crentn gfound,
exqut-itedy avlivsed by an mu'imlhg tand
el neddish lown or laveudor -spots. —
wolii s Days. !
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DIOK'S QOOD MORNTNG.,

T had o curivus thing huppen $o e
this moruing,” sid Mm. Northér; ahe
was putting nwm{ her boat bonnet, flding
up hor soft kid gloves, snd patthie tho
tiny semp of laco vell into a swally »ll
Ax T crossed the strvol by Dr. Qamp-
ball's 1 saw Mra. Howland's little IhrL.
dancing along befory ine, his yollow curls
Louncing up and down undop thy wile-
brimaged lat. ¢ Good marning. ))wk.'
T called nfter him in a feiendly
did uet hjpar mo, bub « [«)or,'_mﬁm)-!u
leakiug nulatto boy, dirty nul miggdl neo
up fi- the eurbegtors, and mmlo.ane a
bow © cmnwain, wistis,’ he saldid41 is
porly nufl dis mawnin, thah yedmann
for your kind axing. "

*“He esidently thought 1 was sponkin;"
to him when I said *geewl . tning Dick,
and T did 1t tell e T mean€ $1me
Howdl's Ltdde boy. [ etoppad  and
chattedd with him o while, and found him
poes, anl s be scemed to thimk, without
any friends. T hoped T encournged him
sowe.”

Tl wax M~ Northerw's sido of the
little «tory . o of the rest of us heard
it frun Dick himsolf
v Lhad dune Jow’ my place,” said Diek,
“oause 1 was sick, and 1 was powarful
fretted ‘gamnst wmy Hebenly Father ‘hout
bein’ sick, 'bout losin' iy phace, 'bout mos’
cverything. Seemed to i Jek nobodyin:
all dis big shinm® world cared nothin' for po*
Dick. Tt kim 1. Yot him die, it sll de
sune: sun go on shinin’, peopld kedp
goin’ dis way, goin’ dat, aud Dick jos’dmp
out. Woll, hero comes along ono of dem
high steppin’ luhiey, everything 'bout. her
lookin' like & pesy of ganlen pinks, -and 1
turns in and gets m.s;fh at her, ‘bout livin’
soft an’ fine, and not oven givin' a bwk at
po’ folks, when, -Jod bloss her, she says
out loud and cheerful like, ¢ good fiawnit,
Dick.” How comu she know dis hiB{-F'a
name? I dunno, 1 ’spect thy "LoT
A'mighty told ber _anylow 1 felt difercht
all over 1 I got up an' mado wmy bow, an'
told hor how poo'ly T waus, and ahy jus’
stood dar in do sunshine, talking t Ihk
lek he was de presidint. ¢ Cheer yp Dick,’
says she, *our Lond sets enme of 08 ont the
up hill road and some on the level, But Lo
gous alowi;l with us hiwsolf, and heayon s
at tho cnd of both puths, when wo wnlk
with him.'”
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A SERMON BY AN INDIAN OHRIS-
TIAN MISSIONARY.

His text was ““Quench not the Spint*
He preached in a school-house.in Ixkota
to L_‘llo Indiane, and in his sennon he sl

*The huurt in a lamp, The Lody ot
1 Lavo in this school toum & fausp. At
night I comu 1 here and 1 tumblo over the
chairs or stove, «nd run againgt tho dour.
Why?  Tho rom s 3ust the samo an 5t 1
in tho (l.\{ tune, and the lamp is hero all
right. Why di» I mnke 50 many mistigs
1 have'not Iighed the lamp,  Now 1 gl
the Jamip asul 1 inove alung withoat hastayg
auything.

“We, an haathon, have a huwly, well
nado and with all the lp.\ﬂn well fooaed
and woll placel.  Our hoart in shere, s
Yt @ :.’ d s u:ulod' o Lfoat the Qb ?
Why v v w0 ss Lanl? Why i re
always dooud death and foor the il
spurds Devause out heart Jas wwt Yecn
lighted. Gud wen hight your heart withy Lo
Holy Spant, but o wecp it bumning you
ust keeps c!os?’ to God. '

** If you got far away, forget to.pmy or
read the Bible or u;y gorft;n camlvc)h yu.,ul
prayer meéting. tho devd @il Llow aut
your light atd e larkesn will 1« dinsor
thanever Kupde * 6.2 Kegpm
praying and study o 0t Tl and #¥s
devtt wall ranaway £ -0y 0 o afiad
of God'nlgkt H  1°; ‘Xes darknoss ”
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Tur carcraal prnaple of tobdeco in s
great dosatalizer of hving tisgue.  Exccssive
use of it will cause the tiwuo of tho hedry
to bocomo ax rotton as old rubber.



