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TI/FA'I-‘ A A;\' EVYE,

Thore is nn Eyo that never aleepa
Bononth the wing of night ;

Thore {s un Ear that nover shuts
When sink the beaws of light

There is an Arm that never tires
When human strongth gives way;

‘Thore 13 a Love that novor fails
When earthly loves decay.

That Bye i8 fixed on seraph throngs;
That Ear 1s filledowith augel s songs .

That Arm upholds the worlds on high;
Thnt Love is throned beyond the sky.

—Bishop Heber,

A QUEEN'S CONQUEROR.

ARY, Queen of Scots,“was confessed by
every one to be the most charming
princess of her time.” She had a brilliant com-
plexion, dark eyes, auburn hair, exquisite
hands, a fine voice, a. tall, majestic figure. She
was a great dancer, rode well, sung sweotly,
accompanying herself on various instruments,
spoke several languages, and wrote both in
prose and verse.

By the death of her father, James V., she
became a queen before she was a week old.
She was educated in France, and brought up
in the Roman Catholic religion. When nine-
teen years old she returned to Scotland, leav-
ing France with much regret, and feeling no
love for her native country.

John Knox, the “great Scotch reformer,”
was thirty-seven years older than Mary. He
was educated at Glasgow University, became
an enthusiastic Protestant, and preached with
tremendous power.

Only a few daysafter Mary’s arrival in Scot-
land she sent for Knox to come to the palace,
where they had a long talk in her brother’s
presence.  She accused him of attempting to
. destroy Ler authority vver her subjects, and
using magical arts to carry out his purpose.
But so completely did his cloquent defence
overpower her that she sunk into a silent stu-
por, from which she was roused by the dinner
bell, putting an end to the couversation.

Not long after, Mary gave & splendid ball
in honour of the success of a brutal massacre
in France. On the following Sunday, Knox
preached a sermon denouncing the atrocity
and the festivities. Mary was told that “he
had spuken in & manner caleulated to bring
her under the hatred and contempt of her sub-
jects.” She sent for him to come to the palace,
where she received him, surrounded by her
counsellors and maids of honour, and adminis-
tered a long rebuke.

Kunox listened quictly, and then repeated
the whole of what he had said in the pulpit.
For the only time in her life Mary was com-
pelled to listen to a plain, fearless sermon.  As
he left tho room one of her attendants was
heard to mutter, “Ile is not afraid:”

Not a great while clapsed before he was
smnmoned to her presence in Lochleven (tastle,
For two hours she pleaded with him on behalf
of the nationality of her own religious service.

“Will ye allow that my subjects shall take
any sword in their hands¢”

“The sword of justice is God's,” the reformer
answered.

The qucen was very angry, but the next day

sho sent for him agui-, and adopting & plan
unlike any she had cver befove tried, nttempt-
ed by every art in her power to charm and
fascinate him.  * For my sake " was the plea,
equally unsuccessful.

There was only one more interview between
them  She sent for him upon heaving that he
censured her marriage with Lord Darnley. “I
can not be quit of ye' she cried in a passion
of anger, “and I vow I will be revenged!” She
sobhed and wept, but Knox was as unmoved
as before,

“I’am sorry to hurt you, madam,” he said,
“but I should be more sorry to hurt my con-
science.”

This speech infuriated her, and she ordered
him from the room.

On the occasion of her marriage with Both-
well, the supposed murderer of her first hus-
band, Darnley, the nation was wild with in-
dignation,

Some proposed banishment, others impris-
onment for life. Knox used his powerful ora-
tory to have her tried on the plain charge of
being an accomplice in the murder.  Theve is
no doubt that the fiery cloquence of the great
reformer war one of the mnightiest agencies in
bringing to punishment the queen whose beau-
ty and whose tears could never swerve him
from his honest convictions.

He died fifteen years before Mary’s execu-
tion,and it was truly said of him when he was
laid to rest in the old church-yard of S. Giles,
Edinburgh, “Heve lies one who never feared
the face of man.”

THE NEW SCHOLAR.

o—

NEW scholar arrived, after the beginning
of the term,at Academy—a well-
dressed, fine-looking lad whoso appearance all
the boys liked. There was a set of gay fel-
lows, who surrounded and invited him to
join their set. They used to spend their
money in eating and drinking and amuse-
ments, and often ran up large bills, which
their friends sometimes found it hard to pay.
They wanted every new scholar to join
thein, and they always contrived, by laugh-
ing at him, or approaching him, to get ahmost
any boy into their meshes. The new loys
were afraid not to yield to them. But this
new scholar refused thewr invitations, and
they called him mean and stingy—a charge
boys are particularly sore at hearing.
“Iean!” he answered; “and where is the
genevosity of spending money which is not
my own, and which, as soou as it is spent, is
to be supphul again, with no sacrifice on my
part? Stingy! Where is the stinginess of
not choosing to beg money of my fnends in
order to spend it ina way which those friends
would disapprove of? for, after all, our money

“must come from them, as we haven't it, nor

can we earn it ourselves. No, boys, I do not
mean to spend one penny in a way that 1
should be ashamed to account for to my
father and mother, if they asked me.”

“ Eh, not out of your leading strings, then?
Afraid of your father; afraid of his whip-
ping you; afraid of your mother? Won't she
give you a sugar plum? A precious chap,
you:”

faned without deep pain.

-

“ And yeot you are trying to make me afraid
of you," said the new scholar, boldly. “You
want me to be afraid of not doing as you say.
But which, I should like to know, is the best

J| sort of fear, the fear of some of my school fel.

lows, which is likely to lead me into: every.
thing low, weak, and contcmptiblo, or fear of
my parents, which will inspive me to things
munly noble, and high-toned ?  Which Fear
is the best? It is a very poor service you are
doing me, tu try to sct me against my parents,
aud teach me to be ashamed of them.”

The boys felt there was no head-way to be
mado aguinst such a.scholar. All they said
hurt themselves more than him, and they

Jliked better to be out of his way thau in it—

all the bad boys, I mean. The others gath.
ered around him; and never did they woxk or
play with «vrcam relish than while he was
their leadel and friend.

A BAD HABIT.

GENTLEMAN cast a mild look of re-
proof on a young man who had taken
the name of God in vain. .

“I am sorry, sir,” eaid the young man,
“that 1 have wounded your feelings .by any
word 1 have spoken.” .

“I confess,” was the reply, “that I can
never hear that holy and blessed name pro-
As my Benefactor
and Friend, to whom I owe every blessing, I
am jealous of the honour of God.”

“1 spoke, sir, without thought
110 harm.”

“I believe it, my young friend, but your
Creator requires you to be thoughtful of Hi,
honour, and of your duty to Him. As

I meant

. thoughtlessness cannot justify, nicither can it

be an excuse for any sin.”

The young man looked serious, and said
“1 admit that the use of profane language is
neither necessary nor right; yet you must -
make some allowance, as it is the mere result *
of hahit.”

“This plea is not better than the other
Can you say to God: ‘I profaned Thy holy
name hecawss 1 was in the habit of doing it?
No man is forced to form a bad habit. To
persist in any course of wrong-doing only
adds to our guilt.”

“T see that T have done wrong, sir,
you pardon me?”

“Y am glad to hear this frank confession,”
and the gentleman held out his hand in a
friendly way; “but the offence is against
God. He alone can pardon. I have found
Him a merciful God, slow to anger and ready
to forgive, and if you seck Him, through
faith in Christ Jesus, forsaking every sin, you
shall fird mercy, too.”

“ Accept my thanks, sir, both for the mat-
ter and the manner of your reproof. I will
never swear again, nor take the name of the

Lord in vain.”
“A good resolution, if made in humb]e

will

'dependencc on the grace of the Holy Spirit
-of (zod for help and strength.

Farewel].

Itis well to begin right; it is betterbokccp
on dding right. You may notbe able to ieamn!
the whole of your lessons by merely taking a!
glance at the book or reading fora few xmnutcs,
but keep at it, and by and by you will have 1t.



