90

HOME AND SCHOOL.

one hundred and twenty already had
Clyistian churcues, and teachers wero
ut once found for all the rest,— Youth's
Companion.

Guilty or Not Guilty.

Sk stood at tho bar of justice,
A creature wan and wild,
In form teo small for a woman,
In features too old for & child §
For a look so worn and yuthetic
Was stamped on her pale young fuee,
It soemed lon§ rears of suffering
Must have n?t that silent trace.

“Your name," said tho judge as ho oyed her,
\With kindly lool:, yot keon,
¢ Ig" —* Mary McGuire, if you please, sir.”
“ And your age?” “T am turaed fifteon,”
«\Well, Mary,” and then from a papor
He siowly and gravely read ;
tYou're charged hore, I am sorry to say it,
With stoaling three loaves of bread,

* You look not like an offender,
And I hope that yon can show

The charge to be false. Now, tell mo,
Are you guilty of this, or no?”

A paasionate burst of weoping

Vas at first the solo reply,

But she dried her cyes in & moment,

And looked in the judge’s eye.

¢ 1 will tell you how it was, sir;
My father and mother are dead,
And my little brothers and sisters
Were hungry and asked me for bread.
At first I earned it for them
By working hard all daf,
But somehow times were hard, sir,
And the work all fell away,

T could geot no more employment,
The weather was bitter cold,
Tho young ones cried and shivered-—
(Little Johnny's but four years old)—
So ihat was I to do, sir?
I am guilty, but do not condemn,
I tock—oh, was it stealing 1—
The bread to give to them.”

Every man in the court room-—
Gray bearded and thou{;htless youth—
Knew as he looked upon her,
That the prisoner spoke the truth,
Out from their pockets came ’kerchiefs,
Out from their oyes sprang tears,
And out from old faded wallets, .
‘Treasures hoarded for years,

The judge’s face was a study—
The strangest you ever saw,
And he cleared his throat and murmured
Something about the law ;
For one so learned in such matters—
So wise in dealing with men,
Ho scemed on a single question,
Sorely puzzled just then,

But no one blamed him or wondered,
‘When at last these words they heard :
“Tho sentence of this young prisoney
Is, for the present, defox're(? "
And no one blamed him or wondered,
When he went to her and smiled,
And tenderly led from the court room
Mary, the ““guilty ” child.
—Selected,

Grandpa’s Plan,

Ox the first day of the new year,
Grandpa Bogardus stamped tho snow
from his feet and inquired for Howard,
Howard was the more pleased to come
when he saw a package in the hsll
nicely tied up, Certainly it must be
for him, ag grandpa had taken his seat
beside it and called for him, but what
could it be?

Howard had begun to dream about
being & man, but when he counted and
counted the years of his age, he could
only make them ecight. Certainly it
might have been thought that Grandpa
Bogardus, in bringing a New Year
gift for Howard, would bring a toy;
almost any grandpa would have done
80, but Grandpa Bogardus had a way
of his own, and drew tho boy betweon
his knees for a moment’s chat,

“J have a great work to be done,
Howard,” he said gravely, “a gréat’
work to be done; do you think you
would’ be willing to do it$” ’

“1 might try,” replied Howard, a
littlo astonished.
“1 is a very important work for
somebody ; the trouble is to get the
right boy ; a boy who, when he begins,
will be a mon about it; a boy who
knows how to keep a promise, 8 boy
not afraid of work.”
Howard's eyes shono quite Lrightly
under the gas-light, and ho atraightencd
himself up with a little pride, and won-
dered if the work had anything to do
with the package.
#Jg it very hard work, grandpe?
I am turned of vight."
% Well, yes; I may say it is hard—
hard in one way. [t will take time,
pationce, and resolution; it is some-
thing which will take a great while to
do, and I am very much afraid of
gotting o Loy to do it who will grow
tired and out of patience, and want to
neglect it.”
“How long will it take, grandpa ¥
“ 1 will allow three years ; just three
years from to-day.”

“Threo years! Why, grandpa, what
con it be?”

Tt is somebhing which if once begua
must be continued; it will not do to
stop, and that is why I am go.anxious
to get the right boy.”

Howard looked restless and anxious,

I cannot do this work myself and
I awm veory anxiour to have it done;
what do you say, Howard "

¢“Grandpa, it must be something
dreadful ; T would like to help, only I
am afraid to promise.” ’

T have three handsome book-shelves
here which I bought to give to the
right boy,” said grandps, ““for you know

should never have one, I would like
to give these book-shelves tc you,”

Howard looked seriously up in
grandpa’s face, but did not quite know
what to say.

“The boy to whom £ give that book-
shelf must promise to fill it with books:
to fill it with books is not an eusy
task,” '

“Do you think so, grandpa? I
bave a great many already, and I am
sure papa would give me more,” re-
plied Howard, confidently.

“But how many of those books have
you read? No books must stand
upon these shelves bub those you have
read.”

Howard looked troubled enough.

“ QOnly two, grandpas, all through by
myself; you know it is so much easier
to have some one read them to me.”

“No ohe must read for you the
books which go on these shelves: to
have them you must earn them; to
earn them you must fill them ; to fill
them you must work.”

“Then is the work to read the books,
grandpa i’

“That is the work. Every time
I ghall expect the boy who owns it to
tell me as much as possible about it,
and I shall expect togeo a new book

these books I will give mysolf, but any
nico book, of which papa'and mamma
approve, will answer if it i8 read en-
tirely through alone, I shall expect
the shelves filled in three years,
they avo filled in that time they will
belong to the boy: if they are not fillod
at the end of the time thoy will bolong
to mo. Now you sece why I said I
wanted a boy who would be a man
‘about it, and why I cannot do the
work myself, and why it will not do to
gtop if once hogun.”

a boy who does not earn a book-shelf

there is a new book put on the shelf

go on the shelf quite often. Some of

It

Tloward looked thoughtfully toward
the floor, and tho parcel, and up ab
Grandpa Bogardus,

«Wall, littlo man, what do you
think about it,” inquired the lattor;
“do yonu know of any boy who will
holp met Do you think you will like
to try 1"

A great many boys would havo con
gonted in a minute, and havoe had the
polished shelves hung on the wall, and
forgatten cver to keep the promisoe
about filling them until tho time camo
to loso them; but IToward was moro
of n man than this, if he was not yol
nino years old.

“{t would bo very little books T
could put on the shelf now, grandpa;
but please lot mo tell you boforo you
go home, T want to think sbout it,

Grandpa opened the packago,  Ile
held up the bright cords with tho
shelves. Howard was dolightod, 1low
glad ho would be to have such & set of
shelves just for himself, and cortainly
mamma would bo proud. e ox-
amined them on all sides, and had a
thousand questions to ask jgrandpa. 1
think he had alveady decided within
himsolf, but he was always caveful
about making a promise, but when it
was mado ho was generally man onough
to keep it. XIo brought all the books
he owned and stood them along to ses
how far they would go toward filling
it, but when squeezed togethor they
did not cover half of one shelf. Ilo
stood up the two which he had read—
geraps of thingg—what did they
amount to toward filling a shelf? He
lay down on the rug beside thom, with
his face resting on his hand, and
thought and thought.

Grandpa camo out in the hall and
found him there. “ Well, little man,
have you decided?” inquired grandpa,
better pleasod to sco tho mattor viewod
as of so much importance than ho
would have been to have hud it decided
upon in a hurry, to be perhaps ro-
pented of afterward.

#T think T have, grandps,” replicd
Howard, rising to his feet and standing
before the shelves; “T shall soon be
nine, and then ten, and I can do moie
after a while; three yours is a long
while,”

Grandps was pleagsed that ho had
found the right boy, and the shelves
were hung up. They did look very
empty in spite of their bright cords and
polished sutfico, Howard asked if ho
might be allowed to put on them
tho two little books which he had read,
and was pleased enough to see them
there. He did not fill the firat shelf
before tho next new year. The second
yoear he did better, but there was a
whole shelf and a half yet to bo filled ;
still the habit of having some .useful
little book at hand; of whose contents
‘ho was to give an account, had begun
to grow, Ho was obliged to work this
lagt year, but thke task was comploted
in time, and Howard was entertained
and improved quite a8 much ag grandpa
had hoped,

At the end of the appointed timo,
grandpa sent Howard a very proetty
book-caso as 8 New Year gift, to be
filled in the same way, by books which
Howard had read, only with this,
there is no limited time. And who
will doubt that the boy who hae thus
mastored his task for three years, will
‘continue the like pursuit until he
grows to be wiser and wisor each yoear,
and will remember gratefully the omp:y
shelves and the havd task and grandpa’s
helpful, loving plan.—4. Y. Observer,

It is Coming!

Do you hear an ominous mutterine g o §

thunder gath'ring round ? e
Da you hear the nation tromble as w1 Catth

quako shakes tho ground t ‘
"Tin the waking of a people- “tin u gy, 8
battle sound. g
“Tho great thing in the presy

peoplo of this country want to gt g §
of whiskoy., Thoy may to desire fo §
n great varioty of motives, they g,
prefer many difforent mothods of hyip
ing about tho dosived result, but g |
man who docs not see plainly that th
groat majority of Caundinng desive 1,
rid their conntry of the liquor traflic y

1eaction, thero may be more than op
reaction, thore may be changes in th
mothods of working, but thn wilt of th
people must rulo in tho ond, and i
traflic must go'—Canadw  Predy.
lerian,

Do you see tho grand uprlsiig of Lhe peuph
in thoir might?

They are girding on their armour, they s
arming for tho figat, ’

Thoy are going forth to Dbattle for th
triumph of the Right. ]

For the power of lkum hath bound e aud.
the power of Rum hath reigned,

"Fill baptismal robes of Liberty ave tarmapad, |
torn, and stained, i

Till tho struggling nation shudders s itr,
forces lic enchained, ‘

It hath trampled o'or the hearthstone and
hath left it desolato;

It hath slain tho wife and mother, it hath
filled the world with hate; 1

It hath wrecked the noblest manhood, and
hath laughed to scorn the great.

¢ Yes there they are, men and,
womeon, harlots and burglavs, an
brutal ; blaspheming God and cursing’
their own gouls. They crowd each
othor down, sinking, with a hell with|
in, to a darker hell beyond; umd ye,|
though they werish abt tho rate df
thousands overy year, the supplies ae;
continued ; and I seo coming from ou|
homes those who shall fill their placs|
and follow in their stepe. On even
breezo I henr tho hoarse voico of the)
destroyer erying in his demoniae thiss
for souls, “Wanted! wanted! wanted"|
Fathors, mothers, teachers, pstorm|
liston to that cry. Wanted ! Wante;

fill tho places of the drunkards, who ae
vushing this year ovor ‘the dark prec
pice of ruin, Wanted, ten thousad
fuir girls to £ill the places of those nes
dying in misery and shame, ~Wanted:
twico ton thousand of your bright-eyrd
boys, to supply the mad-housoe and the
jail.
Junless we at onco rise and stand te
tween them and ruin, they will ie
had {"—2Rev. Chas. Gurrell.

Shall it longer reign in triwmph, longer wear
its tyrant crown?

Shall it firmor weld*the fetters that new
‘bind tho nation down?

Shall this grand young country longer L 4
and tremble 'ncntﬁ its frown?

No! let cvery heart re.echo; romse 3!
gollant men, and true!
Rouse, yo broken-hearted mothers
night is almost through ; .
Rouse ye, every man and woman— (o 1
calling now for you.
=M. Florence Mot *

Tax Scottish Bpiscopal Church b
begun its first mission at Chunda,
the Central Provinces of India.

Lire being shovt, and the quict heu'
of it fow, we ought to wasto nont ol
thom in reading valueloss books: wd
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one,—Ruskin,
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