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P rat the hiob midsummor’s sun
'L he men had marohed all duy 3
Apl now Desido & ripplog otream

Upon the grass thoy lay.

Tiring of games and idle joats,
‘\s swept tho houra nloug,

They vihieid to ono who mused apart,
«Come, friend, give us o song.”

o] feur I eannot ploaso,” ho said ;
Lo only songs I know

Are those my mother usod to sing
For mo long yeurs ago.”

i one of thoso,” a rough voice cried,
w [ here's none but true men hore;

To every mothor's eon of ns
A mother’s songs are dear,”

Then sweetly roso the singer's volce

——— e ———————

Amtd unwontsd oalm,
« Am I o soldior of the oross,
A follower ol the Lamb ?

« And shall I foar to own His cause!”
The very stream was atilled,

Ant hearts thes nevor throbBed with fear
With tender thoughts woro filled,

Faded the song ; the singer sald,
An to his feot ho rose,

#Thanks to you all, my friends ; good-night.
God grant us sweet repose,”

“Sing us one more,” the captain begged ;
1ho soldier bent his head.

Then glaucing "round, with amiling lips,
“You'li join with me,” he said.

“We'll sing this old familiar air,
S4cot as the buglo call,

*All nail the power of Jesus’ name,
Let angels prostrato fall.’”

Ah ! wondrous was the old tuno's spell
As on the singer sang 3

Man after man fell into line,
And lond the voices rang.

The songs are done, the camp is still,
Naught but the stream is heard ;
Butah! the dorthu of every soul
By thoso old hymns are atirred.

Aud up from many a bearded lip,
In whiepers sofs and low,

Riss tho prayer the mother taught
The boy long ycats ago,

~Chisago Inter-Ocsan,

The Mother's Blessing.
BY SUSAN TEALL PERRY,

I was the gray dawn of a wintor's
morning A mother stood in the door-
way of a New England farm-house
with her hand upon her oldest son’s
sh.ulder, Ho wws a tall boy and she
wag a lirtle woman, with a fresh young
lonk in her fuoo, notwithstanding her
forry yeurs, Albert Morrison, her firat-
born child, was standing upon the
threshold of his old home, ruady to pass
out of the door into the great bread
world, aud take his place smong its
countless workers, Hiv overcoxt way
buttoned tightly up to his throat, tor
% was & very cold morning, aud his
travolling-b g stood by his side, The
taam wag waiting in front of the house
?nd his father #at in the sleigh, looking
o hus coming through the open door,
for is was atmont time to drive his sun
to the station,

As the words, ¢ Hurry up, my %on,
or we shall be Tatel” fell upon the
‘t‘l‘:ﬂhers ear, she lifted up her tace for
| ¢ good-by kiss, and when her much-
oved boy b-nt dawn to receive it, she
R‘}r her & ms around his ne k aud said :
" hI‘: Lord bless thee and keep theo;
tlune srd mako His face to shine upon
Lee aud be gracivus unto thee; the

+d lift up His countenance upon thee
aad give thee peace.”
off& ter giving his mother a succession
doo""mg kinses, he bounded vut of the
ar or aund wan gone, Hie mother went
th‘u stood by the window and watched
Ny retreating form of tor boy until he

88 out of sight, and then ahe went

d?wn by b’ bedside, she committed
him to the Lord,

A fow days afterwards the young
man stepped «ff the train that hai just
gtopped in the lmge depot of a western
city, 1o was going 1o takn a pwition
in « wholesJo busincss houso in tht
city, snd afier & fow hours h d pag s d,
ho roported at the Jesk of the senior
purtner of the firm, ana vas assigned
to his immediate post of duty, Ho
wag o young man of grot energy snd
an apt scholar, and 80 n became quito
farwiliar with his particular duiies. He
had taken a room in a b ardi g-house
wheie there wero a number ot other
young men, with whom he was thrown
in close companionship. The firgt fow
Sundays after o camo to the c.ty he
attended church in ths morning, and in
the afternoon he wrote long loving
lotters to his mother. But his young
companions did not go to church, Thoy
told him no one in the large cty
churchog tonk any interest in strangors ;
besides, as they worked all the week
they needed that time for rest. It was
not long be'ore Albert foll into theit
ways of thinking, and spent his Sundays
with them, lounging about in the parior,
rcading the newspapsrs, or wande ing
about the streets of the ocity. Huw
empl y.r paid for one of the highest
priced pevssin the largest church there,
but he never inquired where his cl-rks
attexided chuich, or even if they went
at ail, C

Tt was then for the firat time that
Albert heard arguments made and
opinions expressed unfavourable to tho
truth of the Bible, His muther's teach-
ing from that holy book had been so
plain that hitherto he had « walked by
sight,” so implicitly did he beliove in’
them, DBut now the child of faith was
beginning to take the first steps away
fr. m tho little fenco of t1ust wlich had
hedged in his pure life, ‘Tue firat
steps are theso that tell.”  Soon Al ery,
began to accompany his companions to
piaces of resort that would have brought
4 bMish to his face had his mioumer
Jooked in upon him. He had already
begun to take tho *social glass,” He
was & gencrous, whol -souled fell )w,
aud of course he must treat his oom
panions and be treated by them, All
his companions spske of wild oat
sowing,” s a ncceasiy to bo gone
through with in order to reach & high
degres of manhocd, Of course they
oxpeeted to reform by and by, Taey
never calcalated upon the harvest this
twild cat sowing” produces.

Alhert Moriison wus taith ul to hi:
business trus:w, but when the cfii:e
was closed for the day, he tuought 1%
his privilege to go whete he enjoyed
himsolf the most. His mother's letters
came t» him every woox, full of loving
couns 1. When he read them the cun-
goiousnes3 that he was travellng tar
away from his mother’s toachings made
him resolve for the moment to do #8 he
knew his mother firmly believed he
was doing, honouring her name and her
loviug counscls, But the thought ot
what his companions would siy w8
too muoh for his foolish, wicked prido
to overcome.

The *social glass” brgan to becomo
& necessity to him, He found at
cerlain hours that he could not rosist
tgoking # drink.”  Ono S.iturday night,
after he had treated to an eXtra d 'grue,
he atarted to go to his room When
ne left tt-e saloon hisstep was unste-dy,
and iu mukicg an attempt to oresi the
strest-car-tiacks, he fell in front of the

instantly stopped tho car, but it was
only just in tim+ to save the prostrate
man from being instantlykilled, Albert
Maorrison was taken up m an uncon-
reious state and comried into a drug
store, I+ waa reegniz d, and his
companions had him cacrried to his
romm.

Whan he recovered himself the round
of chuich bells, calling the worshipp srs
to God’s houss, came in through the
window_of his resung place, In a
moment the scones of the past night
came to his miud, Then ho listened to
the solemn sound of the bells; their
sacred music filled his heart with
anguish and remorse. Ho thought of
the littlo church at home; of his dear
motlier sitting in the pew—p rhaps at
that very moment with bowed head
thiuking of aud praying for him—and
then Le remembered ho had a letter,
st: | unopened, from his mother, in his
overc at pocke-, He took it from its
neglectrd hiving place and opsming it
read it with tearful eyos. Ic begwn
with brig:t pictures of the home life,
sud the luved oncs thore, and their
pleasant talks about the absent one;
then followed the bits of news in the
neighvourhood aud then some kind y
loving counsel. The leter closed with
the same words the mother had sp ken
i blessing whon she bade her son good-
bye. *The Lord bless thee and keep
theo ; the Lord m. ke His face to ghiue
npon thee and be gracious to thee ; 1he
L ud litt up Eis countenauce upon thee
and give thee peace,” Oh, how vividly
the scenes of the mornivg when he left
homs came before his fuce, The sweet
words sounded 1n_ his eais juat as they
aid when hey fell from her luving ips.
He buried his face in his hauds snd
repeated : “Tne Lord be gracious unty
thes” How much ho needed grace and
mercy! Then he prayed, as he never
pisyed before, that the light of Gud’s
o uutenunce might thine upon him and
gwe lum peace—" For Oarist’s sase
and my mother’s suke, O God, turn me
not away 1" It was @ true reper tance
When Albert Morrison 1esolved with
the strength of his mother’s God to
ke vp the new life, he felt that h.
must loave all his old companions and
begin entirely anew. But on second
thought he felt assured that right there
was the very place for him to stay and
do a great work tor others as well as
tor himself, It was a bold stand, but
s influence was siowly gaining asoen-
duncy as day by day paessd, Succoss
& nover gained by oasy stages. There
wte fatures many times—discourage-
ments, oh ! so often, Ioiss constant
wa.fare, but to the persistent sow God
grveth tho victory.

A year atterwards Albert viited his
cld homs for she fiist ame, and when
his mother sat alone witn him in the
golden uwilight of the summer’s day,
he told her alt his temptations, and how
God had heped him to resist them.

«I couldn’t get away from my
mother's God and my mother’s blessing,
even in that distant city!” he said, s
he ooncluded his story, and imprinted &
loving ki~8 on his mother’s tearul face,
—Christian at Work  °

« Age you in tavour of enlarging
the currictum ' asked a vural achool
iroctor of a farmer in his district,
«Elarge nothwg!’ replird the old

gontloman; ¢ the buuding’s big envugh;
what we want is to teach more things

e
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His Mother's Bongs into the ewpty room, snd knecling | wheels of a coming Sar. The driver | Do ¥ou. «+nd Bunday-8chool.

BY REV, J. LAWSON,

11 in likely most of those who read
this question will be prepared to angwer
Ves, a8 it is into the hands of tho-e who
gtiend Sunday-school this paper is most
likely to fall. But it is not unlikely
‘hat ‘many will & e this who seldom goe
the insids of & Sabbath-school room.
word to those, in all kindness and with
only one motive, namely, to do you
good,

If you are & father, ao you take your
chi dren to tho Sabb.th-rchool where
they will be carcfuly ingtrunted in
apiritual things and taught the way to
heaven’ If not, why? Bat perhaps
you say you send thum, Whell, that is
better thon ke ping them away, I
admit, but how much better to take
them. If all were to do a8 you do,
what would bs the use of sending
them? Who would be there to teach
them? But perhaps you say you cau't
teach, Well, you may thiok you are
right, but I think you are wrong,
Surely there will be somo at the school
whom you can teach, But even ifeyou
don’t teach, go and encourage by your
presence and approval thos who can
and do. Now, don't lay down this
paper and forget all about it, and don't
try to mike any excuss in defence of
your habit of stiying away ; but rouse
up, do your duty, and you will never
repent so duing.

Young men, do you attend S bbath-
school. Itnot, why ¥ Has it Lo attrac-
.ions for you ¥ I trust you are not €0 far
gone in the sins and follies ot the world
as that wouid iutimate, It is a ead
condition for any young man or womai
to get into when they have no relish for
the Sabbath-school. Do you say you
are not wanted there! Great mistake.
Thatyou not needed there? But you are,
All are needed, and are wanted either to
teach or to bs taught; to pray, and be
prayed for; to sing, or to hesr others
»ing; to fill some office, or w0 sit and
look on and enc urage the rest.

Q .ildren, come to the Sunda.-school ;
youths, come to the Sabbath-school ;
paren 8, neighbours aud friend, come to
the Sibbasth-school, and you will be
benefiting both your-elves and others,
and honouring the cause of God.

Cobden, Ont.

Drink,

to sum up and deliver to
a jary consisting of all manhood, and
wouwn hood, a ocharge again-t the
temptcr, the betrayer, the home-curse,
the disease pr ducer, the soul-deatroyer,
blighting mddsewing, ruiuing, wherever
ic ob.uius power ; the fiend that nega-
tives all prosperity, that baulks the
teachings ot viitue, the guidnce of re-
ligion—the revealed, and natural, faith
in hereaftor. The cwse 0. drunken-
ness is tho ov rwh Jming curse of our
country—ot E i1gland, Ireland,Scotland,
and Wales. 1. fills our poor-houses,
insaLo asylams; and jils. It is the
fertile source of orime ; almost the only
sourca. There is not a judge, & cor-
ouer, a magistrate, who wilt not tell us
it g.ves him s ine-tenths of the work he
s to do. Thers is not a physician
who has not testifi-d to the misery it
i .ducus, and ror which he has no cure.
It is the cxisting, but it is also the
he reditary curse. The children.of the
diur kard are recoguized by emaciated
forms, diseased coustitutions, aud pre-
disposition to orimo t—Retrospect of @&

Ir is easy

to the suholars.”

Long Lufs, by 8. C. Uall,




