
Spre-nco linin' AFai eal hs st i

Iou, andlf .is sorrow ?-urnour'gase
Oi ne.who felt >the chillyiig~ dow's wet;

Ecoo HomolI . - ,,c 0 -lm)
lend0 have deerted ? Those you'ihougft soc

i. dear . - .
Dave left you onely in;your misery?-- -
meé instadness,'pain, and4wearmnesa, .

8aken, wro ed ;another went to die,
- ce Homo 

around us man's fell work cf wrong,
auûnts of vice, the evil everywhere,-

eRss.1ife shines forth tolet us hknow
ta may ho ur,. lives innocent sud fabir,

coe omoli
a#dorn of manl, his brother,-selfish fear,

i.pitiless Wsiath at insult, here we know;-
om the parched lips of a victim came

árt praydrs for those who caused his
blood to flow,

Ecce Homo!
ý,a what stills our doubts and calms our

-- fears .
>,Christ .that Thou, the :nleas ,lived our.

rkt man, wert tempted even as now are we,
o look,-aud pride .a gone, and fear, snd

strie'
Ecce Homó 

look upon Thy lifo, O man of men.
Lii good seems good, and evil but the grim
6i y bacrk.ground that thows forth the

good.
e look, and pain grows light, earth-shadows

dim,
Ecce Homo!

1 He not come on earth, and lived and
loved

4f. had been but a puzzle never solved,
, tak set by Ster hands, a stream

bridged,-a war, loss sure and death
involved,

Ecce Homo!

; uow that He has lived it, is sublime,
ý1împtation welcome since we oongder all

Rim, and still his love can make a home
à faithful heart, where death-clouds may

not fall,
Ecce Homo I~

hie M. Almon Windsor, N. B.

HALF A DOZEN HEROINES.
A STORT IN ONE CHAPTIA'

he Hon. Katherine Bcott.-(Continued.)

Then1"1 answer it," said mother, smiling;
. Black's little maid-of-all-work, con-

ef rough hair, and blaok bands, and not
olean apron, nearly sank into the ground

the elear, kindlythoe and fresh attire Of
ke lady",who opened the sbabby.dgor.

issis's'empliments, and could she do. any•.
îg for th. lalies on first arriving ?"
Mina " was on watoh behind her blind, and

he apparition of anyone so perfectly' "lset.
" looking and so brightly, lady-iike, pop.
right up and displayed her best afternoon
and her blue shawl, which was a warit of
ility ahe had never before been guilty cf.
rs. cnoer's thank, and she ia very
Sbi1 but does not require anything."

[ra. Black had re.aeated herself before Nancy
med, and.was rying to look quit indi

4'M "aud no i is-ohr d ho e otseb n
erth-y iliust eviden be-so if any-oa ed you've dös aAo .dale eadre but I
she had two.pieces cfinformation ready,2 and ,knoew L~au kingepy ; ndasforl e other
bad the consorousness òf having only .abown girls here,-they'r.re.-so do ily dulil. When
neighbour ykindness ii obtaining them.e Jòk'comes. biokhe won't- ona witb an

'Hormlde p'eople. were not given to early idea 'e d 'the' river: on -one Sidé and the
rising; at leat, not the inhabitants cf the-High ilough fleId e ' the other;" and- Doly
Street, whotad scarcely enough to do to make burit into a' good
it desirable that their days sbould be unueces- "Now Doll,won have yon uncharitable.
sarily len^gthéneda; and neit morninw DOll There are aa'in kilôcking about the
had had -our ood houri' hard wor by the world, and you've had them, andnow we must
time the'inai -of.al-wörk were engaged in the use them.
process of whitening the doorstepsand convers- "Mother, dar, come on I Yeu know Vou've'
ing with the milkman. .0hoght'f -ebmething, and are nly pavin

Most marvellons i - but the littIe gate and t to the dieclosure of your sch ,yca
front door had both ben painted a darkchoco- md ky seated- herself at .ither's feot ad
late during the night; the windows were sin- waited.
ing, thejasmine's wild sprays trained up against - The rult of. tie Sunday Nening's coita-
the house, something red sud white appeared tions asS that Dolly despatched-,neet lithe
at one open window, and a creamy cloud attho cards, adorned with bees. iln various positions,
other; and by thu timethe ten-o'elock 'bus re- ihvitilg- Miss gne Lambrt, Misa Forbes,
turned from the station sad again stopped atiSt. Miss Janet-Somers, nd Misa Penelope Hop-
Hilda's, the house had quiet an inhabited look. wodto a "Oouncil." Thon-eh. arranged the
More boxes, and,-most- exciting of ail-s "sky paieur" as tastefully a' possible; and
youugman in a sailor-like garb descended from dreW the table near the slop!ug .indows so
-the 'bus and vanihéd into the bouse. Mr. that.they might have tbe, fui ,benefit of the
Black and the Misses 'Simon, who lived nxt .winter afternoon 'sun. Next pu other's
door, were inundated with visitors that after. "wo.kiug-ohair" at onle side ad br "h*ve"
noon, all anxious to have.seats near thel win- basket by'her. Having no floral decorations,
dows ; and there was quite a buzz of gratified- she-placed green glass goblet's in the middle,
feeling when, at about five, the figures ci thei and al the working requisites she could think
"miling eiderly lady and the young -man emerg. ef round,
ad from the door and walked off into the town. She proposed to bring downz U'ncle Simeon's

In every bouse in Hornside that evening Aey-high mirror, but, as i had bung there ail
conversation was lively, and Mrs. Spencer, his days, inother woeld not allow sc desecra-
Dolly, and the sailor bad little idea what a ti. Moreover, avery-thing looked crooked
boon they we-e to the flagging minds--a-leep in 1L, a' d, as Dolly observed, it might destroy
for the want of new ideam. ;By. the end of the- .tieir ideas. .Two little books were placed in
week the clergyman had calléd at St. Hilda's,, roit cf mother-" Mother's Extracts " and one
and all the world followed his examp for theT Minutes'of the Proceedin ," explain-
sud having seen fo• themselves the intern *id' ·owö, byi motb~er's oders, having
arrangements, and learnt from Mrs. Spencer a'ran the party, seated berself and began an
herself who they were and'whence .they came, interesting.paper from a magazine, -on "Self-
te flow of conversation rushed in a perfect Cultt.e."
torrent. " Been for years in the Colonies." aeantime, s mothor deftly cut and shaped,
That accounted for eccentricities of ail sorts; bb- %tudied the ialftdoren heads before her.
but all the same, sone of the motherrs in Horn. Dolly vas always 'widow awake, and inspired
aide would have been glad to send their daugh. with a love of action cf any sort. Penelope
tors te the Colonies if they could have hâd Hopwiood, on -ber right, and plenty of goôd'
them back again as useful individuals as Dolly. staff in ber, and talent too, but she looked
Dolly, assisted by Jack, had painted, papered, bored. Annie and Dosie's pretty, empty faces
stained filoors, hung up pictures and curtains, betrayed thit their thoughts were more taken
and, what was more wonderful stili, considering up with- different modes of doing their hair of
her ladylike appearanie, did all the work in alteriug their gowns than anything else.
the bouse, and produced cakes and fancy breads Janet Somers. she was shure, had. something in
which were the envy of ail. As Dolly humbly her if she could get the oppertunity of develop.
acknowledged, mother's neat fingers pieced the ing it; and Agnes Lambert, cutting.,ut in
carpets, made the, ourtains, and clothed the the back round. had a gentle, good 'face, but
chairs. There was plenty of~hard work; but ws deciaedly oneof the half-awake. -

the result was a anug, tasteful little home, with (To be Continued.)
odd cupboards, shelves, comfortable window-
seata, and all so shining and fresh that the TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION.
aleepy, atuffy atmosphbere which pervaded
most of the heavily furnished Hornaside houses " Canst thon send forth lightnings, that they
found no existence here. may go and say unto thee, Hère wo are."2 -

Besides the comfort of the abode, which the Job xxxviii. 35.
old ladies persisted in calling I' peculiar," there Benath the sas, or hi la sud dales, the wires
wao a bomfert ea Mra. Spncer kindly welcome Of tèlegraph and telePIhoue oonveywhicb, by Nevember, had gene far te make ai
the inhabitants agree that she was a very From lai te i thé " burden" cf the day,
pleasant«neigbbour. Dolly bad just drawn th Fash'd noiselely by Nature's ystic ires;
curtains and shut ont the chill liovember fog men a t bear a frind desirqa,
the firelight was playing over the room ; mo, Or foe's deflances t farthest ovies.g;

hemwasmedtalng u er asychar; ~an *Or thunce brlg dings cf the meving times,
snkm guteue opi sudta t The aiisuad ends to wiich proud ian aqpires.

the fire. It was Sunday afternoon, and a good Here leaus pause, and solemn thought in ite:
time for meditationsi, but DoIy's were never of If God te man uch marvellous power iparta,
very lonsduration. Are there from earth:to Heaven no lines Ofllight

"Mother wake up 1 A p for That bear to Him 1he secretaf allhuarts?
ts." p cl.Apnn o ous"*Slall Xature's miraoles around us wrdi

walm't asleep Doll A penny for your0. Of God, hud Hiq omnisciencé ring no
"mine à re s tuid mOthori I fee myself egh

ettg rusty nd futy.", Panmy Ohkisan.


