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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Legend of Ohrist Oharch,

Nxan tho southern cosat of. Englaud,
Rinng dazk from hills of greon,

An aaciont churchi with Normsa towers
By the allor's eye ls deer.

Boren conturios have written
8trangest stozies on each stoue,

Making thus s vast palimpsest
With rank ivy overgrowa

01 tho legeuds, rmrcat, swoatest,
Is the story of its birth,

When the mighty frame was lifted
8kyward from its native oarth,

In the tinia of William Rofus,
Normao monks both brave and good,

Laid with zeal ita strong foundations, -

For ita timbers howod the wood.

Day by day there Iabored with them
Ous who {rom the forest came ;
No one knew his homo or nation,
No one cver sakod bu namo.

As wild violots on tho hillaide

Bloom whon southerp winds have blown,
By the deft blows of his chise)

Flowers spracg from solid stone.

And the woods felt all the magic
Of hin gentle artist band—

Yiclded shapes that filled with wonder
All the akilful Norman band.

When at eventide tho maater
Paid tho wages «£ thadsy,
Heooding not, the wondrous stranger
Wendad to the hills his way.

Then tho purzled workmen queried :
“Whois this, who azka no hire,

Yot whoss parfoct skill lsaves nothing
Tricst art could e’erdesire? ®

None gave answer to thelr qu- *lon.
But as whirling mountain anows
Heap great drifts among the gorges,

8teadily she charch aross.

Till the hour came for placing:

The great beem which spans, the nave,
For uis leogth tho oak t.ve, bomng,

AL his mighty Gbre gare.

No oak on tha hills of England
Towered so Iar above his kin

As this monarch, strong, sound héarted,
Fit church wdhto eater in.

Ab i wo all fall short in something,
Moasured by the law's dewend;

Anad the osk bea falled in inchos
By tha distance of & hand.

Thon despas possessed the werken,
\When that tollsome day wes dene,

Mournfally they plodded hotisward ;
Lingered there the 8ilent Cne.

How he laboured In ths atarlight,
While ool night winds roun 1 him stirred,
Whils the world in silonce sln nbered,
Thors is no recordad word,

But the first {alot flinsh of e wice
Showed the beam eet in ity yloce,
While the ura.nger mct the worh:men

With a smils npon his fich,

Rpeaking low, In accents geatle,
"Liko dotme distant anthom’s straln ;

** Unises the Lord doth aid i dbwilding,
Au.the work of man w wain,”

As tho mista drift from & landicape,
Swept the dimnsia frem their sight s

finow- Looy. 1hon twia Lhrist, the Master,
Who hzd lehoured through the night.

W

Cas a uac marry Lis deceased wife's
mstes i any part f Amerival Not
uiless the sister is willing, and os a
srueral thing stelsz’t  She gewemlly
knows him too well

“him.

yet.

BRITISE COLUMBIA.
Letter from Rgv. T. Croypy, dated Poxr
Siurson, Decembor 20iA, 1887,

1 Ax just back from & trip to Noas.
I loft hove last Friday with the Glad
Tidings, and we man up the river to
within about twelve miles of Groen-
vills, when Oliver hind to turn back
on account of the flony ice. I took a
boy and the small boat and put off,
hoping to reach Greenvillo -that night,
bat we got caught with the float ice,
and could not get more than about four
niiles from where the steanter left us,
and wo had to camp for the night. A
party of men came down the river.and
told us of & sad scourge among the peo-
plo—scarlet fover—which has taken, it
18 thought, about fifty children and
young people.  They had a letter from
Brother Green, which will speak for
itself. He says :—* We havo had

A VERY UARD TIME HERBE,

‘Between fifty and sixty of our people

have been down with the scarlet fever.
of a very bad form, and six in our
house were down at one time. Just
in the middis of it I was taken-very.
ill. Our dear little boy was so sick,
and zently passed away. We miss him
s0. much, yet wo know it is well with.
Thig is the greatest trial we
have.met yet. I was not able to follow.
the dear pet to the grave. 1 am only
Jjust able to get into-the other room
But. the dear people have been
very kind, and 6ur Heavenly Father
has beén very.near.”

8o, having read this note, we felt
that we must go on, although the road
was 8o trying. We got a little fire in
an old fish camp, witli the side all out,

which.let in the wiud and snuw, aid:
here we must stay till seven am.

sSaturday morniag,

WITHOUT ANY BLANKRTS
‘to cover us. We sang-and -sanfy, and
had prayers, and -my. boy Henry was
soon asleep on one.side. of the fire; and

‘{ eat-on tho other side simging till:
about eleven, when I fell asleep. Woke.
ap to tind the firs- down, and obh, so

coid! Thus wespens the night, We
had bread and dried small fish, and
prayer, and now as the day was.com-

g, after sach  loog. mghc, vro started,-

snd we were soon up to the ice
Found 1t soft and much broken up.
It rained heavily, but we must haul

our boat up over piles of ice and the
| trealr doep snow, till wa could get ber
{fost to the shore. And now we hed

to make our way tirough the woods,,
with the deep snow filling ovor the

top of my gum boots, and the rwin

pelting dvwi. By plodding away we
got up to what is called Stonoy Point,
on the river, where wo were obliged to
£o wut un the ide, it wos scvered atout

» foot in depth with fresh water and

snow.,.and. I assure you, bud it oot
boen for the ead news X bkad got the
wght bcfom, I shuull Lave taraed
back, fur it seemed -to Lo dwgexvua to
CRUSS 100 an cuci. a condition , bat

814 HULES 0F 1HA nAKULX] THAME

T aver made bmnght s to Gmnvxlle,

but wo first called at Kiticks, & gmall
-villnga, where we found the fover was
in overy house, ard they had buried
seven Onse poor old blind man camo
and said to mae, #Oh, what shall do
noxt spnn,g at the fishing, for the one’
who was ofes to me, and used to lead
-mo to God's house, had gono. +Tell Mr.
Green she has gono;” reforring to his
littlo daughter who had died. Theso
poor people gave all praise to Mr.
Green, that he had. done sa much for
their children. whils they were sick.
They took two latge canoes full of sick’
children to Gréenville, and they all
got over the fover, I.told them of the'
land whero thero is no sickness.
When we got to Greenville I found:
Brother Greod yory poorly, and both

keenly the loss of their Sine boy; but
they have two with them who aro
getting over-the fover (tho eldest son
and daughter being away at school).
Well, as soon: ag I could .get on somie

to come in, and afrangemonts were
made for services next dsy, which con-
sisted of o prayor-meetingin the morn-
ing, ‘preaching'at 11,.then a funeral of
o little. child, and then o missionary.
meeting, with native speakers and. the
writer.
THE POOR PEOPLE DID WELL;

in all about $75 was raised .t the
meeting. I .have only to say if all our.
eongregatioms would do &s well accord-
ing to their means you. would have
half ‘& million instesd of a quarter,
-which you ask for. And just as it
always is when the peoplo mako a’
sacrifice-to the Lord, he blesses them.:
He did that night. The blessed Spirit
came-down, and there was such a.con-
fession-of sin and & fresh consecration |

plesding that God would blesa. the'
missionacy ang' the. visitor, and. then

the night, as.they went from houss to
house. Ob, may.God bless these. popr
poople! But I feel tho most for thigse |
WAy up the- river, with all this saffer-
ing amxdstt.bexr heathenbhndness. I

. Gibson, "dur teacher, dunhg the fiay,

of them -
" GETTING DETTER SLOWLY,

but some poor thinge will snﬁer for
some time with sore eyes and deafnesa.
This dlsea.se was contracted in- Y‘ctorm
Jast fml O SUmIEr, 2nd as.s007 &4 they
came home it began to spread. This
i one of the bad results of the peaple
Laving.to go away 80 far in seprch of
work.

On Mondaymommgl found Bmthex
Greaz much. revived, and Mm Green’

WA aa bomsx spirita,  After . some.
Leueu were written, etc.,. I etn:ted at
ten &w. for down thé river. Mr.]
1 Grag, a5 bite man, enbuged&n Yodiany,
with his dug aledge to t&ke moe &awn,

he and Mrs. Green were fecling very.|

“dry clothes,:thé poor people commenced-

of themselves to God. X-shall notsoon .
forget the poor pecple prostrated jn|
‘the deep snow,-near the mission house, |

the people, one by one, wers named; {’
and this service was carried on fariinto |

had visited overy: ‘houss witk Trother {

found the févor in every: housé; misny |

as the ico wes now sufficiently f:ozs |8
to bear us on the top arust,  Thy 388
Indian started with his-two fine dop g
and put us down to oir* boat in aa il
hour and o half, a distanco that took i
us six hours of hard travel on Saturday, }
Hero wo got our boat, and had fivs |8
hours and a half of hard pulling tu got |85
to Naas Harbour, or Echo Cove, wher { |8
the Glad Tidings was pnohored, avd B
this morning we were home by 11 am, {§
Two little children bave died hers ||
8inpo I left, of the same fever: We|jl
-ave’'hoping it will not sprend’ so much {8
-as on the Naas, This brings us very }
near Christmag. May God save the {8
peopla.—Qutlook,

BT TN ssy-..s'..s;f" .

‘The Uamel's Nose.
Toe Arabs heve this proverb to wam |88
-egainst-letting bad' habiugegin “ Bewenrs |8
of a camel y'nosa.”  Mra. Sigoumnoydsas ex- [
‘plained the proverb in the following lines: .‘ =

'Onco in a aliop a workman wrought.
"With lsaguid band and listlees thought,
Yhen, through the open window space,
‘Behold, a-camel thruat his facs!

- My nosa is eold,"’ he meckly cried ;
4 Qh, lob me warm it by thy aide 1"

Bince no denial. word was said,
-In-cxme the nose, i came ihe head;
Ag sureas scrmon follows text,

Tho leng vnd scraggy neck camo next ; 19
And then, as falls tho threatening storm,

In leaped the whols ungainly form,

Aghast, tho owner gazed around,
And on;thy rede.invader fmwned, .
‘Convinced, s closcr atill ke : prost,
Thero was no room for such’ aguest;
Yet, more antonished, heard him sey,
“ If thon et troubled, go thy-way,
For in this place I chooso to stay.™ .

-Ob, youthfal hearts; 4o gladness bom,.
Treat not, this Arab lore with scorn;
To -xnl hnblz's carliest vile .
"Lend .noither ear nor glanco nor smils,
‘Choke thé dark foantaid ero-it flows,
Nor' o’cn uhmt the canul'a 21082,
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THR OOL‘D-WATER BOY

sugad” gsked o lady
were in & pas ¢ of ﬂour. .
4 No o8, 1 couldn’t,” A'und .Ned.
“.Ln.ﬁe Bammy told me,. ¢ Dont. go 1
t,hat near store, ‘cange: that man se:ls
rum and ‘beer und cider, and all sorts: ii -
of dmnk things.’ Sammy is'g oold-}
watar. boy,azzdeorm going zobeouo i
all my life.”
“Wb&tu a cold-water boy $” iuledé
Insmother. ]
.#1¢’s a boy that won't go- into a
rum-store to buy sugar; and won’t“
taste wine nor cider; and shuts his @
lips hght,—thxs way-nben gmndma g
.gives bim mince-pies: %3*” ‘rum in 'em, [&
andgnddmga with rum in the sance, &
.and wonlt touch 'em, fot fear be'll,
grow into s dmnbman.
“Oh.| but I wang that pugar infig!
gucha hnrry, Nerld" wdlns mothe..,
“Well, scmi ]?atx,y WaY. oﬁ‘to somo {881
cold-water etore ; hntI dén’t want to- r—‘
g0 mto a rumgroeery, 'caubs I’m s
wold-water boy, and we'll ah ba cold
 water folks in- th;shonse." ‘
&Ko we: will, dea:," x:ud his moh.er. _

"s-mi sover gul tcme m 6ar. £a0cs aut.
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