8| fer the oorasion.

8| doue.
i| English but the cecond.

FTLEASBANT HOURS.

FIRST TIME AT CHURCH,

fgg witAVE, sweet wonder in thy ! 7
ave,

1ad -k of mingled diguity and grace,

s1ch s~ & pamnter-hand might love to trace

A ait of travting, 1nnocent blne eyes,

That :icher than the stsined.glass window
Tive,

Tute the fair and cloudless summer akies.

luv rople Toand her sing, ** Above tho sky

where o rost for little cuildren when they
e —

To Ler—thus gacing up—that reat seems
wehi,

The ran peels ; sho must not look around,

Altbeugh  with  wondermont her pulses
bonod—

The jis ¢ wnereon she stands is holy ground.

The sermon over, and the blessing eaid,
Ske tows—ay **motner” does—her golden

Laad,
And tanke of little tister who i- dead,

Bi| She krows that now ehe dwells above the sky,

Wher- holy chitdren enter when iloy die,
01 Aud prays God take her there too, by and by.

B re: may ho keep you in the faith always,
| And brivgz you to that home for which yon

H iy,
| Whero all shall have their clild-hearts back
one dsy.

—Chamb:rs’s Journal,

E| OPENING OF THE COLONIAL
- EXHIBITION, LONDON,

Tae chief featnre of the opening
Hi cerv.oaies was tho singing of ti«
oew Biitisk ode composed by Tonny.on
The prem wus in
| four parte, ove of wolcomeo to the
o8| exhivitors; one of prayer for the
8| inbr itance by the Colonics cf England's
B suwribntes; tho third deectibing the
i | loss of America, and the fetson of it;
ji| and the fourth containing an appesi
fi| for the unity of the Empire. The ode

B is considered remarkable in many

81| tespccts a8 a national hymn, zud for
K| the vigour of itg lince. The choir
ascompanied by the orchestra and
| organ rendered the ode with perfect
81| expression, and the effect was tremen-
All the parts were sung in
o Thig had
ji| becn translated into Sancciit by Prof.
#| Max Muller as a mark of courlesy to
| ths iarge number of Orientals a‘tending
Rl| the Exhibition. The Queen was much
| affected by the singing of the cdo.
Bt She smiled and nodded approval over
B! each patriotic sentiment rendered, and
was farly radiant with pleasare whon
tho vest audience caught up the poet's
8| spirit and vented their joy in deafening
| thunders of spplanse. The text cf the

B | ode is as follows : —

Welcome, welcome!  with ons volcs
In your welfare wo rejoico,

S.ns and brothere, that have sent
From Iale, and Cape, and Continent,
Produce of your fluld and flood,
Munt and lizo and primal wood.
Works of subtlo brsin avd hand,

And splendours of the morning land ;
Guts from avery Butish zone,
B..tons hold your ownt

May we find, as ages run,

The mother featured in the son ;
Aund may yours forever bo

That old atrength a. \ constancy,
Which has made yon. fathers great
Ia our acei nt Island Stats:

And where'er her flag may fly
Glrying betwesn aca and sky,
M.ke tho might of Britain known,
iritons, hold your own !

Rritain fought ber sons of yore ;
tntara failed, and never more ;
Lareless of our growirg kia,

“hall we sin our fathers’ ain ?

Men that in & narrower day—
Unpxoghe;ic rulers they—

Drove trom ont the mother's'nast

ihat 5o-ng eagfle of the weat,
To forage tur herself alone,
Britons hold your owp *

Sharem of our glorion« pa-t,
Brothers, must we part at lastt
8hall not we, throngh good and il),
Cleave to one auother still 1
Britain's mynad vorcs call ;

Sons, bo wodded, each and all,

Into one Impenat whole

Ono with Bnitatn, heart and soul,
One life, ¢ne 1ag. -ne tlect, one throne,
Britous, hold your own!

And God guard sll,

THE QUEEN's DHPARTURE.

At tho cunclusion of the ode the
Quern  pronounced the Exhibition
cpenel and peseed out, the choir sing-
ing “ Rule Britunnia.” Her Majesaty
recrived another ovation .uring her
departure and plainly indicated how
greatly pleased she way with the en-
thusingm which her prestnco evoked
everywhera.  The Q1een’s declaration
that the Exhivitiou was opened was
signalled to the public by a grust
flovrish of trum, ¢'s in Hyde Park,
followed by the firing of a K.yal
salute. Dr, Giudetone was not pre-
sent sl the opening of the Exbibition.

-
A TRAGEDY.
BY DP. R. W, MORRIS.

IN a narrow psssage, one summer
day, a terrific conflict took place be-
tween a big black beetle and a small
spider X. was a trag-dy , for the big
bectlo was slain, and ite living blood
suclzed by the little spider.

The weapons ustd by the beetlo
were two pairs of piachers, while tne
canning, bloodthirsty apider used only

| the nticky thresds of its web, in which

tte beetle Lecame entangled. The
power, gize, and strepgth of the beetle
as compared with the spider were as
that of the grea* nirve-foot giant,
Goliath of Gath, and the ruddy youth
David,

In trying to break one thread the
beetle bocame entangled by many,
uetil, finding itself hopelessly bourd,
it seizd hold of the ground with the
vice-Iike grip of coming death.

But the little spider, undismsyed by
its obstinate resistance, simply ran
sbout six inches above its prey, to a
heavy cross line, to which it attsched
and spun web after web, each of which
it glued to the body of its antagonist,
until their united atrength overcams
the beetles hold of the ground and
raisod it about an inch from the esrth,
where it was soon bound with cords
too strong to break. When perfectly
huspless, the spider fixed upon it, lanced
i s body, and began sucking its blood
and life at leisure.

So ended the life of the big black
bestle.

Now it followed that after the
beetle’s veing and heart were drained
of living blood, its hitherto attractive
Lody became an unsightly encuambracc,
to the web and home of its destroyer,
who, catting the threads that bound
and heid it, cast out its worthless body
upon the ground.

Boys and girle, there are living
huxan epiders, who ars daily weaving
wobs in which to cat.h your prasious
budding livs.

They eay, * Will yon walk intt my
pariour of infamy, or den of doath 1"
(which they make as brilliant, spark
ling, and beautiful as the glistening,
dew-covered web of the gpider, when
scen by the rays of the early morning
sun.) ‘“Btep iz and taste the sccret

110 ated, worthless bedy, they will cant

———— eI T ——

pleasurca found therein,” Beware of
them, for like the bloodthirsty spider,
after they have sucked the bleuwd of
your r.apectability and guold name, and
rubted you of all your monvy, leaving
you the possessor only of a 'lvar-cyed,

5 mout in the cold of & winter's night
tc »erish.

Like tho heotls yon are only desir.
ablo to them whils yon hava Li i,
life, and money.

Fico the.e human spiders, for they
only Invite you to certain death and
ruin,

TAKE OFF YOUR HAT TO A
SAVAGE DOG

Tnr Hon. Phil. Hoyne of Ohicago,
is reaponaibla for the fallawing .

“ 1 was going along th+ other aven.
ing, when a savage dog flow at me,
evidently ready to rond me in plo-ee,
Now, what d'yo suppcee T did?"

“ Whippad ont your pfstol, I prosume,
and let fly at him.”

“Not a bit ofit. T simplylifted my
hat.  Don't langh. Tha do, stopped,
looked at me, growled, and fina'ly
orouched back to the doorstep and te-
gan wagaing his tail. I have dono the
same thing over and over again with
the same rezalt.”

“ How do you account for the resaltt”

“ ) his is how I figuro it out,” eaid
Mr. Hoyne. *Dogs, in my opinion,
thick—in a crude way. They eca a
man, such as I, walking along, say
with a plag hat on his head, and a,
forth. To bim I present a complete
picture, just as a dog with flapping
cars, swigshing tail, and foar legs
presents oae equatly complete. Now,
matk ! Th four-footed creaturo cannot,
8) to speak, disintegrate. No dog
over saw another dog take off his tail,
or lay down his ears, or throw away
one of his hind lega. This human ap-
parition suddenly begina to take him-
gelt to piecos. He lifts off his bat.
Tho dog doesn't know what is coming
next, perhaps. He begins to think.
He is overawed. He mects with a
power which is beyond his cow prehen.
sion, and he succombi.  Mind you,
this is only my theory; but I have
tri.d it on several times, and 1 always
found it to succeed.”

TEA.

Tea culture 18 one of the most im
portant industrics, and the trade ia tea
uno of the leading features in the com
merce of the world.  Chiness writers
claim that the tea plant is a native of
China, bav.ag born first discovered in
the eighth century. Tho Japaneso
clsim that it was introduced into Jepan
in the ninth century, by the Obineae
It has been introduced inte various
countries gince ; and though s sub-tropi-
cal plant, can accommodate itaelf to cold
winters, Bat Ohinese tea is sugerior,
in flavor, to that producedin any other
country.

It i3 an interesting fact that the
differeat varieties of green and black
teas may bo prepared from tho same
kind of leaves, gathered at the ssme
time, and under similar clrcamstancas
—the differences in quality, color, ¢dor,
and taste—being tue result of diffr
en' treatment of the leaves after they
are gathered. The drying process, b-ing
eitber sluw, or rapid, and producing
different chemical action upon the
leaves, causes the various shadesof calor
and flavour.

Tea is used chiefly asa beverage; and

{8 n v univera'ly liked than anyother
It is refreshing to the old, and (fton n
valusble romaly in certain formos of
dismse.  Bu! exemive wse of it s
rainoun to healh of bedy and mind

Tia was a great luxury in Europe
in the seventeenth century. -soms of it
that wan ueadin E-gland, on rare ocea
alms, ccsting from thirty to fifty Jdollars
a pound.

e g

A NEW DAY IS DAWNING
@n, tow b ust the wine.cup! 'tis fille}

with Gvep sorrow
It bnngs nonght but troalle and care ;
Your mirth of to day wmll prove sadness toe
nOrrow,
Ualeas you ricape from its snara,
The bnghtest and fairest aroand us are
falling,
Drawn down tu a premature tom'
And loved onea, in anguish, for susor aro
calling,
From housebelils enehironded {n gloom.

Cheer up, weepiog wmourners, a uew day 1s
Jawniog,
Fnll freighted with blossiogs it comes §
Though dark bo youzr sight, ther'll Le light
in the morning,
Te brighten your desclate homea.
For whils noblv men to ycur rescue are
moving,
Dear womau bas entuered thestrife ;
Thoso hands that are strong, and those hearta
that are loving,
Will corjuer the fos of your life.

Al hal, valiant heroes! may true love for.
ever
Tha crnng to punity lare,
Fid-uty prosper ea b carnes: endeavoar,
Humauity's frailties to curo!
And when, all your efforts for xood being
ended,
Your spints from carth shall remove,
Moy yoars Lo ibe Lume whero so owostly are
blended,
Filclity, purity, love.
- Kloazer Proa~-

et o Gl > Goe - -
WHAT SHALL TOM READ!

You will find it a very hard task
to keep the sight and sound of bad
reading away from Tom. It is overy-
where.  If he does not see it at home,
somo of his echoolmates will have their

ckets filled with it. Broadsides,
containing wonderful pictares aud the
opening chapters of such talrs, are
weckly distributed by enterprising
nowedealers.

And T think these stories are far
worge than they used to bo; for even
pirate stories had in them the smack
of the blue ocean, and tho fascination
of white aails and tropical islands, and
all the thousand and one charms that
visions of the sea summon up befors
the eyes of an imsginative boy; and
Indian tales bore the flavour of the
pirstes and buffelo huuts, and of &
wild, free open-air life. Buat theso
stories which aro thrust into Tom's
hands and under his cyes at every
corner ave mainly detective stories,
and the reader is led through the
lowest slums of New York and Lon-
don ; crimes of the bloodirat and vileat
natare are dopicted, and the language
is the worst of thieves’ alang.

The Indisn fighter and the pirste
were pictured as brave, and ovem
chivalrous. Bat theeo villains are
only cruel and murderous, froma the
begioning to the end of the stary, aad
the bust way to keep Tom away fiow
them is to fill his reading houri so full
of somsathing else that he will kave no
time for them until his taste is so far
formed that they will have no fascina
tion for Lim; and the remedy lise
almost entirely in the hands of the
mothers —Good House kesping,




