134

HOMYX AND SCHOOL.

Queen Victoria's Jubilee.

Ruse Canadiang, leal and loyal,
Sons of leal and loyal gives,

Rlso and grndly greet the Royal
Ruler of our hearts und Iyres!

Herald her acvoss the acean,
‘Mid the nmiversal glee,

Loviug veverenve and devotion
On her joyful Jubiee,

Greet her ns the Queen of Beitan,
As the Einpress of the Bast,

She upon whose shiehds <o wntten—
Power by vivtue is increased.

Empiess, whose dominions measure
More than Caesar could concenve,

Aud whose people at then pleasure
Wealth frvmn wildernosses weave

Whose renown ax (ueen and watian,
Wise, sugacions, good and great,

Rings and rolls wherever human
Songs or sighs reverherate

o

While she's held the wighty « eptre,
Ne'er by her to eval lent,

God, the b ing of kings, has kept her
People prosperons il coutent,

While she reigns uo foe ar faction
IVer cunt hope to shake her throte

While she lives, in aim and action,
British heatts will be hier own,

Whe in history can neateh her?
O to whiat higly soul sevene

Can historians attach her
Peerless 1ecord as a1 Queen?

As i wotan, wife and mother —
Al that venders hame divine—

Who can pont to such another
Tuan carthly royal line?

Call from gracions Heaven upon her
Al that she wmay ~Ull reguive

To maintain the Empire’s honour
‘Gainst vrevolt or foreign tire,

Nor let this be ¢'er forgntten,
*Midt our charges and our cheers,
That the ticlds our fathers fought on—
Fought and won—in hygune ycurs,

With their fame in song and story,
And the love which they allured,

Still ure ours, with ull the glory
And the greatness they secured.

This vemembering, let Canadians,
English, rish, Scotch and uil,

Still united stand with radiance
Though the starry heavens should fall,

While Britannia's glorious banner
Floats supreme o'er soil aud sea,

Proud Canadia’s, in like manner,
Shall forever flonrish free.

iamg may our loved Queen reign o'er ns !
And with loyal berts may we
Dravely face whate'er before us
"Till the eternal Jubilee !
Haminrox, — Willam Murvay,

e

Tarrue: Tommy has a very perverse
disposition—a fact which the doctor,
who wis called to preseribe a course of
treatient for him, recently, seems to
have taken fully into account.  When
the doctor called, two weeks after he
had told Tommy what to do in order
to get well, he found the boy plainly
much better.  “Well, how are you,
Tommy 1” the doctor asked. “Q, I'mn
all cured, now,” said Tommy, with a
grin.  “That's very good, I'm sure.”
“Yes; but 1 didn't do a single one of
the things you told me to, doctort”
“Of course you didn't. 1 knew you
wounldn't, and that's the reason 1 told
you to do them,” said the doctor.
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I'r was a bright future that seewmad
to spread out Uefore us when poor Dr.
Spencer died. - We had so many plans,
Hugh and 1, for getting at every eot
tage in the'parisl, aud winistering to
the sick and agel, and enllecting the
children to teach them, and inducing
the en and women to come to chureh
I pietured the old ehareh fual of car
nest, attentive faces, such ng we had
seen at Gwennap Pit, deinking in the
“words of this life” from  Huegh's
hips, and “in thewr eagerness and atlee
tion ready ta eat the preacher,” as
Mr. Wesley said,

And mother there too, auld father,
and byand hye Jack  all in the old
pew Sunday after Sunday, receiving

-
.

help and cawmfort tvom Huagh's words

But | not think of it now,
[t is & great blessing mother does not
think so badly of the Methadists as

must

i she used, or it wanld have been a ter

vible sorvow to her to know that Hugh
had Jost the living beeause the patvon
had lieard that he had “w dangerous
leaning to the Methodists.”

Cousin Evelyn is especially indig
nant heeause the elevgyman appointed
instead of Hugh is her great uncle,
the Fellow of Brazennose, who has
exchanged o living in the east of
London for this. She ways he is a
mere dey selnlat, and only looks on
human bengs in general as a neces
sury hut very objectionable interrup.
tion to books.

Men and women, she says. begin to
be interesting to him when they have
been dead ubont one thousand. years .
and his sermons  will  probably  be
either element-ry treatises on the im
propriety and danger of stealing and
resisting magistrates, or acute dissee
tions of the controversies of the ante-
Nicene centuries. which  Betty will
have to apply as best she ean,

Hugh told me tivst of this appoint
went when we were alone,  We had
walked to our own dear old cave ; and
as we paced up and down there, Hugh
told me of the change which makes
all our future uncertain, and of his
desire to go as an  cevangelist to
America.

I dave told Bvelyn.  She talks
beautifully of the wonderful joy of
teaching  the truth that makes the
heart free to the poor slaves in the
West Indies, and of preaching the
lfe-giving Gospel  to the Awerican
colonists, who have unever, perhaps.
henrd of it except as a faint echo of
what their forefuthers were taught
There are searcely twenty clergymen,
she says, in all the southern colonies,
and many of those ave men who have
taken refuge there because their char-
acters were too bad for them to re
main in England any longer.  And
then, she says, there ave the convicts
working out their sentcnces beside the
negroes in the plantations,

——

* How they must want the consola.
tion of the trath,” <he said; “aod
what w glovious destiny to ¢ty it to
them !

1 have told mother Hugh's purpose
to beeoms a missionary, and she is not
displeased. She says she has often
wondered how it was that the king-
dom of Christ Jas not seewmed to
spreadd for so many yems: that it
should be lwited to one quarter of
the world when all the rest are still
hvang in dackuess,  She oven said that
she would have thought it her greatest
wlory that a son of hers should have
aone on such an ervand to the out-
vasts, and wretched, nnd lost.

Cousin - Evelyn has heen  urging
wuch that we should all return with
hee to London,  She says dear mother
has a very delicate and suflering look,
amd she feels suee that some of the
learned  physicinns  Aunt Beauchuuyp
knows could restore her to health,
sinee there seems to be nothing dan
wevous the matter.  Moreover, change
of air, she says, works wonders, es
pecially with o little troublesome, un-
conquerable cough, such as mother hans,

Betty, on the other hand. is very
much opposed to the move.  She says
it is & plain flying in the face of Pro
vidence.  The Almighty, she says,
kuows what is the nutter with Missis,
and he can cure her if she is t he
cured ; and if not, all the journeys,
from one end of the world to the
other, will do nothing but wemr om
her strength the sooner,  Taast of all
should she expeet any gowd thing to
come out of Foandon, which she con
siders a4 very  wicked place, where
people dress in purple and svarlet, and
fare sumptuously every day,

Slie knows, iundeed. sure enough
tthis in answer to my hunble rewon-
strances), that we are to ‘“use the
means ;" but she will never believe
that it is using the means to tly all
over the country, like anything mazed,
after the doctors. Therve is pepper-
mint and horehound, and a sight more
wholesome herbs, which the Almighty
lias set at our doovs; and there's a
doctor at TFalmouth who has blooded,
leeched, and blistered all the folks for
tifty yvears, and it the folks haven’s all
got better, there’s some folks that
never will get better, if you blooded
and blisteved them forever.  She says,
also, that there is plenty against doc-
tors in the Bible, and nothing for them
that ever she saw.  King Asa got no
good by secking after thew ; and the
poor, foolish woman, in the Gospels,
spent all her living on them, and was
nothing better, but rather worse. She
hopes it may hot be the same with
Missis ; although if it were, she ndds
signilicantly, it is not Missis she should
Llinie, poor, dear, casy soul !

Nevertheless, Evelyn has cavried
her point, und in a week we are o
start.

To<day Hugh and T went to bid
Widow Treflry good-bye. She was
out; but we found Toby cowering
over the fire in much the same hope-

t

less atfitude as Evelyn aad I had
found lus, mother,  He lud been to
the justices, he said, and given up the
purse, but he was no hetter.,

“Master Hugh,” he said, in & hol:

low, dry voice, which made me think
of the weords, ¢All my wmoisture is
turned into.the drought of swmmer;’
“Master Hugh! I do believe that
poor hand thut clutehed the purse was
dead! They say dend hunds do clutels
fast like that; but yot, I'd give the
world to have that poor lad’s body on
the sands ngain, just to bring it up to
the five and chafe it, as wother did
futher's, when he was brought home
drowned.  All her chafing and wail-
ing never brought father’s eyes to open
agiin g and & wightn't that poor lad's.
Oh, Master Hugh| the devils may say
what they will, but I do think it
wouldn’t.  But, oh, I'd give the world
to try.”

“Toby,” said ugh, very gently,
stooping down, taking both his hauds,
so that his fuce was uncovered, and he
looked up -**Toby, you will never
see that poor kul’s face on the sands
again.”

“Don’t | know that, Master Hugh!”
said Toby, with almost a sob of agony,

“Suppose thut poor lad wax not
quite dead,” Hugh continued, * and
vou might have brought him to life,
what would your erime bo1”

*Oh, don’t make me say the word,
Muster Hugh.” said the poor fellow
“ 1 ean't, I can't, though the devils
seem yelling it in wmy ears afi night.”

It wounld have been noerder ! said
Hugh, very distinetly and slowly, in a
solemn tone,

Toby trembled in every limb, his
eyes were fixed, and he opened his
lips, but could not bring out & word
Couvulsively he sought to pull his
hands from Hugh's grasp, as if to hide
his face from our gaze: but Hugh
held him fast, and he looked at hin
with steadfust, kind cyes.

“ 1t would have been muder,” he
vepeated 3 “but there is purdon even
for murder.  The thief on the cros
had comwitted murder, I have no
doubt, for he felt cracifixion no more
than he deserved.  King David hay
committed wurder, and meant to do
it Listen how David prayed when
he felt as you do.”

And Hugh repeated the 51st Psalm
As he spoke, the fixed look passed
from Toby's fuce. He was listening .
the words were penetrating.  When
Hugh came to the verse, “ Purge me
with hyssop, and 1 shall be clean
wash me, and [ shall be whiter than
snow,” he said, “The hyssop was an
herb with wlich the blood of the slain
sacerifices was sprinkied on the guilty.
That prayer is cleaver to us, Toby,
than it was to King David ; for sined
then the Lord Jesus has veally offered
himself up for us, and his blood
cleanseth us from «ll sin, and cleanses
us whiter than snow, so that we may
start afresh ouce more.”  And then
he repeated on to the end of the
psalm,

It
ul
01
j at
 fo
ha
R
1L
me
=
3 <h
) ]4‘)
of
fin:
g sul
f the
i hot
the
B noy
son
io ]
(N3 111
R s
I
But
f and
nob
1
l 113
) the
)
hiaw
they
) Iu:lk
N Wi

A A T R




