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Break, Break, Break!
Brrax, broak, break,
Oun the colil, gray stones, O Sea !
And [ would that my tongue could utter
The thoughts that arise in me.

Oh, well for the fisherman's boy

That lie shouts with hus sister at play ¢
Ob, well for the wailor Iad

That he sings in his boat on the hay

And the stately ships go on
To their haven ander the hill;

But, oh ! for the touch of a vanished hand,
And the sound of a voice that is atill

Dreak, break, break,

At the foot of the crays, O Sea !

DBut the tender grace of a day that is dend

Will never come back to me.

—d{fred Tenngoon.
PAWNEE CHIEF.

Tnx Pawnees are a very fierce tribe
of Indians in the far west. The pic-
ture gives a very good idea of their
fantasticdress. The most conspicuous
feature is the tremendous crest of
eagle’s feathers. It almost makes the
wan Jook as if he could fiy.

FOR OTHERS.

Ox the New Jersey const there
stands a quiet little farmhouse which
was the scene of u long, heroic
struggle, never recorded in any his-
tory, Twenty years ngo it was occu-
pied by Mss. Blank, « wowan of great
beauty and intellectunl power, a
favourite in New York society.

After her husband’s death, she re-
muined throughout the year in this
country louse. One day n dissolute
woman, iu rags and bloated with
drink, came to the door begyring.
Mrx Blank inquired into ler history,
found that she had some feeble wish
to reform, to *“be like other women
again” She took the woman in,
clothed her, and gave her work.

The woman brought her companiona  Mrs,
Blank received eight of them. Her means were
small. To enible ler to do this thing, she was
forced herself to dress coarscly, to live on the
plainest fare, to share in the work of her inmates.
For eighteen yeurs she carried on this charity,
always keeping her louse full Many of the
women Were brought back to decency and respect-
ability ; some of them even to a religious life.

She laboured to help each one, as if she were her
own child. Bat she was often deceived by im-
postors ; many of the women went back to a life
of crime; still more were ungrateful. As time

PAWNEE CHIEF,

s the city again; t0 lead a life of ease and enjoy-
\ ment in the society and pursuits for which she wus
suited. But yhe pervevered in ber work until her
death, about a year ago.

Molokai, one of the Sandwich Islands, as our
rewders know, is set apart us & Home for T.epers.
Five years ago, a young priest, Father Damen, left
his home and friends and gave himself up to work
ainong these people, every one of whom is marked
for a slow and awful death.

For some time he was able to return for a yearly
visit to his family and howe, but recently a fare-
well letter was received from him.

ne, Now that I amn satisfied as to
the true character of wy disease, |
atn more cal, nud am resigned and
bappy among my people”

There lie remains, administering
consolation to the members of this
wretched colony, more than wver de
voted to the work of the Master now
that he, like themselves, s living
under the shadow of a terrible doom

wspire them with hope amd contidence
i an fuunortal hfe free fro the spots
and taints which in this lower world
atfect both body and soul 1

This man and woman belonged to
sects of widely different creeds. But
surely, they  who have thus dgiven
ther lives to thear fellow men are
together, very near to that Saviour

us all.—Companion.

HIS MANNERS.

He was a pretty httle fetlow, but
it was his wanpers, not his looks,
that attracted everybody—clerks
the stores, people in the Porsecnrs,
men, wotmen and children. A boy
four years old, who, if anybody said
o him, * How do yvou do?"” answered,

“Thanus® and * Please” were
that he never knew he was doing
anything at all nouceable

*“How cunning it is,” suid a sliowy
woman to his mother, as they st at

dinner at the public table of 1 hotel

the waiters, and say ‘please’ when he
wants anything. [ never xaw any.

: thing 80 sweet. My children have to be constantly

told if I waat them to thank people. How well
you must have taught him, that Le never forgets.”

* He hus ulwnys been accustomed to it,” said the
mother. “We have always said ¢ Please’ to him
when we wished him to do anything, and have
thanked him. He knows no other way.”

The showy wotnan looked as if she did not need
auy further explanation of the way in which hahits
are forwmed.

Probably you do not.

Tuere are sowe folks in this world who spend

« It is impossible,” he wrote, * for me to go any ;tbcir whole lives hunting after rightevusness, and
passed, too, ber friends urged her to come back to ; more to Honolulu, as the leprosy Las broken out in * can’t tind auy timve to practise it.

Who, better than such o man, could )

who is Elder Brother and helper of

“1 am weli, thanks,” and if he had E
a request to ke, be it of friend or
stranger, began it with * Please
And the benuty of it was that the

*0
much a matter of course 10 the child |

oue day, “to hear that child thank |

o~



