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AT 1last the toil.encumbered days are over,
And airs of noon are mellow as the morn;

The blooms are brown upon the seeding clover,
Andl brown the silks that plume the ripening corn.

Ail sounds are hushed of reaping and of niowing:
The winds, are low;- the waters lie uncurled;

Nor thistle.down nor gossamner is flowing,
So lull'd ini languid indolence the world.

And vineyards wide and farmg along the valley
Are mute amid the vintage and the sheaves,

Saye rouind the barns the noise of rout and sally
Affong the tenant-masons of thse caves.

Afar the upland glades are flecked in dapples
By flocks of lamba a-gambol fromn the fold;-

And orchards bend beneath their weight of apples;
And groves are bright in scarlet and in gold.

But hark 1 I hear the pheasant's muffled drumming,
The turtle's murmur from a distant del],

A drowsy bee in mazy tangles humming,
The far, faint, tinkling tenor of a bell.

And no*, from yonder beech-trunk sheer and sterile
The rat-tat of the yellow-hammer's bill,

The sharp staccato barking of the squirrel,
A dropping nut, and ail again is stili.

--&ribter for Novemiber.

A GERMA N STORY.

IN tliat beautiful part of German>' whicli bon-
dens onthe Rihe, there is a noble castle,

wiich as you travel on the western bankc of
tbe river you ma>' see lifting its ancient
towers on the opposite side above the grove
of trees which -are about as old as itself.
About forty years ago tbere lived in that
ca-etle a noble gentleman, wvhom we sball Cal
Baron. The Baron bad an oni>' son, vOio
ivas flot oni>' a comfort to bis father, but
a blessing to -al Who lived on hîs fatber's
land.

It' happened on a certain occasion, that
this young, man being from home, there-came
a French gentleman to see the old Baron.
As soon as this gentleman came into tbe
castie, lie began to talk of bis Heaveni>'
Father in terms -tbat chillcd the old man's
blood, on which tbe Baron reproved iim,
sayin'g, "Are you not afraid of offending
God, wvho reigns abov'e, b>' speaking in sucli
a manner? "

The gentleman said tliat lie knew notbing
about God, for lie iad neyer seen bim.

The Baron did not notice at tlis tirnc whjat.
the gentleman said, but the next morning
took occasion first to show a beautiful picture
whici hung on the wall.

" My son drew tbat picturc," said the
l' aron.

" T.S2n your son i.s a vcry clever man," re-
plied the gentleman,

Tben the Baron went witb tbe visitor into
the garden and showed him many beautiful
1owers and plants.

'«Who bas the ordering of tlie ganden ?"
said the gentleman.

"Do you tbink I want common sense? or
tiat' I have iost the use of mny eyes, ni>
friend ? said the genlçrnan somewhat
angril', "tiat I sbould not lie able to relisi
tbe cbarms of suci a scene as tis ?

"'Weil, then," said the Baron, " if you are
able to judge of my son'sgood .character b>'
seeing his good works, bow: doc, it happen
that you form no judgment of t he1 goodness
of God, b>' witnessing sucl iwonders of his
iandiwork as are now before you ? Let me
neyer bear you, my good fniend, again say
that you know not God unless you would
bave me suppose that yoù" have nottbe use
of your senses."

A FE W WORDS FOR! THE BOYS.

WT~ E want a few privatewords with the
VVboys. The tnuth is we have a great

idea of boys. We used to tbink men were made
out of boys. We begin to think now tbat
those were old-fashioned notions-that tie>'
are ail out of date. We look tround and see
a great man>' pensons grown up With men's
clothes on, who -are calléd men. But tbey act
and bebave so that we feel certain that tic>'
were neyer made out of boys". If the>' bad
been tie>' would bave knc>wn iow to behave
botter. Wbere tbey came from we do not
know. But what we wisb to put into the eàrs
of tbe boys is this : Be gentlemen. In tus
country every boy may grow up to lie a gen-
tleman, if he wili. It is not necessar>' that
lie should become ici-and most boys think
it is-nor is it necessary that lie should bce-
corne a distinguisbed man.

But some impatient' ones are asking: How
can we become gentlemen? How can a boy
go about making himself one ? Can lie work
for it ? Yes, lie cami. And the liarder lie
works in the igit vay the better. Can lie
study for it ? Yes lie can. But lie must
study witb bis eyes and his ears. 'Reading
books and newspapers is flot enougli. He
must thirik and feel, as well aS speak and a ct.

their parents to lie received and nourished at
bis own expense.

lie chldren in tuis bouse looked. so liappy
and innocent that the Frenchi gentleman
was very muci pleased, and wben lie return-
cd to tlie castie lie said to the Baron:

" «What a happy man you are to bave suci
a good son."

"How do you know I have a-good son?
" Beca.use I bave. seen- bis works. and I

know lie must be boti clever and good if
lie lias done ail you have shown me."

" But you have neyer seen him."
"No; but I know him ver>' well, because

I judge of im b>' is worksi,"
" You d o; and please now draw near to

this window; and tell me what y'ou observe
from thence."

" Wby, I secethe sun travelling tbrougi the
sky and siedding its gionies over one of the
greatest countnies in thie world ; and I bebold
a migit>' river at my feet, and a vast range
of woods; and I sec pasture grounds, and
orciards, and vineyands, and cattie and sieep
feeding in green fieélds, . and man y tbatclied
cottages bere and there."

"And do you see,,anlything to bce admnired
in ail tbis; Is there- anytbing pleasant or
lovel>' or cbeerful in al that is spread before
you ?"

Can lie buy it ? No, lie cannot. Money will
buy a great many things, but it will net buy
what makes a gentleman. If you have m»n-
ey you can go to a shop and buy clothes. But
bat, coat, pants and boots do not make a gen-
tleman. They make a fop, and sometimes
they corne near making a fool. Money will
buy dogs and borses, but how many dogs and
hiorses do you think it will take to make a
gentleman? Let no boy, therefore, think he
is to bce made a gentleman by the clothes lie
ivears, the horse lie rides, the stick lie carnies,
the dog that trots after bim, the bouse lie lives
in or the money lie spends. Not one or ail of
these things do it-and yet ever boy may be
a gentleman. H1e may wear an old bat, clieap
clothes, bave no borses, live in a poor bouse,
and spend but littie money, and stilil be a
gentleman. But liow ? By being true,
manly and bonourable. By keeping himself
neat and respectable. By being civil and
courteous. By respecting hiniseif and re-
specting others. By doing the best lie knows
how. And finally, and above ail, by fearing
God and keeping bis commandments.-Par-
ùsh Visitor.

A PARABLE.

T HERE were tliree men walking up a
steep hil, cadi ver>' tired with a beavy

burden on bis back. Tien there stepped up
to them a strong, kind, man, wlio said to them,
" Let me take your burdens ; I will carry tbemi
for you." But tbe first man said, I b ave no
burden," for lie carnied bis burden so long
that it seemed like bis clothes, or like part of
bis body, so tbat lie did not feel it, and did
not know bow muci better lie could walk
witbout it. So the first man would nlot bave
his burden toucbed.

The second man was very selfisb and un-
kind himself, and lie thougit ail other people
must lie selfisb and unkind, soelie said, You
wvant to play me some trick; I do flot believe
you want to carry my burden; I will flot let
you toucli it"

The tbird man was ver>' tired indeed, and
was saying to bimself, Ohi, wbo can help- me,
for I feel tiat I cannot carry this terrible
wveight any further; and wben lie feit the
stranger toûci bim on the shoulder, and offer
to take bis burden, lie said at once, I t is
ver>' kind of you ; I am very tiankful; please
take it, for I see you can bear it and I can-
neot."

Tie strong man is Jesus. The burden is
sin.

If we do not feel our sin, Jesus cannot bear
it for us.

If we do not trust in him H1e cannot bear
it.

But if wve are tired of our sins and trust
in Jesus, He will take the terrible weight of
our sins away.-Parables for Chi/dren.
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