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Auntumn Fires.
BY ROBRUT LOUIS STEVENSON.
In the other gardens
And all up the vale,
From the autumn bonfires,
See tho smoke tral}’

Pleasant summer over,

And all the summer flowers,
The red fire blazes,

The gray smoke towers.

5ing a song of seasons !
Something bright in all!

Flowers in the summer,

_ Fires In the tall !

INTERIOR OF ST. PETER'S, ROME.
BY THE EDITOR.

The most notable of the churches of
Rome 8, of course, St. Poter's. I shall
not attempt to describe what defles de-
serjption, Its vastness awes and almost
overwhelms the beholder. Its mighty
dome swells 1n a sky-1ike vauit overhead,
snq its splendour of detail deepens the
impression made by its majestic vistas.
The interior effect is incomparably finer
thap that from without. The vast
Sweep of the corridors and the elevation
of the portico in front
ot the church guite gwarf
the dome which” the
genjus o7 Angelo hung
high in air. But the
very harmony of pro-
portion of the interior
prevents that striking
fmpression made by
other lesser diles.

“Epter. the grandeur
overwhelms thee
Rot;

And why? it is not

lessened, but thy
mlnd:
Exvanded bv the

genius of the spot,
Has grown colessal.”

1t is only when you ob-
serye that the cherubs
on the holy water vessels
near the entreénce are
larger than the largest
men; when you walk
down the long vista of
the nave, Over six hun-
dred feet; when Fou
learp that its area s
26,163 square yards, or
mpre than twice that of
St. Paul’'s at London,
that the dome rises four
bupdred feet above your
bead, that Its supporting
pillars are 230 feet in
tircismmferencs, and that
thg letters in the frieze
are oOver six feet high,
that some conception of
tho real dimensions of
this. mighty temple en-
ters the mind. It covers
ba)¢ a dozen acres, has been enriched
durjng three hundred years by the
donations of two score of popes, who
have lavished upon it $60,000,000. The
mere cost of its repair is $30,000 a year.

No mere enmmneration of the waalth of
bronze and various coloured marbles,
mosalcs, palntings and. sculpture can
give an adequate.id2a of its costly splen-
douyr. The view, from the summit of
the dome, of the gardens of the Vatican,
of the winding Tiber, the modern city,
the ruing of old Rome, the far-extending
walls, the wide sweep of the Campagna,
and in the purple distance the far Alban
and Sabipne hills, is one that well re-
Pays the fatigue of the ascent.

It wag my fortune to witners the cele-
bration of the feast of St. Peter and St
Paul in thls very centre of Romish
ritual and ecclesfastical pageantry. The
suhterranean crypts, containing the
shrine of St Peter, & spot so holy that
hp Womap may e¢nter save once & JOar,
were thrown open and illuminated with
hupdredg of itamps mnd decorated with
a profugion of flowers. Thousands of
persons filled the space beneath the
dome—priesis, harefooted Iriars of
orders white, black, and gray; nuns,

nilitary officers, soldiers, civilizns, peas-:

ants In gala dress, and ladies—all stand-
ing, for not a singlo seat is provided
for the comfort of worshippers in this
grandest temple in Christendom. Hligh
mass was celebrated at the high altar
by a very exalted personage, asaisted by
& whole coilega of priests in embroidered
tobes of scariet and purple, and of gold
and silver tissue. ‘The acolytes swung
the Jewelled censers to and fro, the arn-
mauc incense fllled the air, officers with
swords of state stood on guard, and tho
servica for the day was chanted 1n the
sonorous Latin tongue. Two cholrs of
well-trained voices, accompanied by two
organs and fnstrumental orchestra, sang
the majestic music of the mass. As
the grand chorus rose and swelled and

Judgment could aot but condemn the
semi-pagan pageantry, I felt the spell
of that mighty sorcery, which, through
the ages, has begulled the hearts of men.
I mlssed, however, in the harmony the

the holy precincts of St. Peter's no wo-

of her Redeemer.

The bropse statue of St. Peter in thc
nave, originally, it is said, a pagan
statue of Jove, was sumptuously robed

INTERIOR OF BT. PETER'S, BOME.

in vestments of purple and gold,—the
imperial robes, it is averred, of the Em-
peror Charlemagune—a plece of frippery
that utterly destroyed any native dignity
the statue may have posscssed.

A BEAUTIFUL INCIDENT.

This simple story may serve as an in-
spiration to the children in thelr work
for Jesus, and as an encouragement to
parents and Sunday-school workers i
secking to implant in minds that are in-
fantile a desire to love and lubour for
others. Its scene is the Prince Street
Methodist Sunday-school, Charlottetown.
This school has always beea character-
ized by its earnest missionary spirit, and
there have gone forth from it mare than
a score of ministers to carry the glad
tidings of salvation to different parts of
the world. To-day it supports a native
missionary in Japan. The miasionary
money is placed by the children in boxes
and purses, and there Is quite a ittis
rivalry between tho boys and girls waich
ghall have the largest sum at the end o?
the year. A dear little buy, about five
. y8a1r8 of age, in one of ihe junior classes,

filled the sky-hke dome, although my |

sweet tones of the female volce, for in , much

thought that he was not ocontributing |

enocugh. Hig father was a, shoemaker,
and both of his parents were devoted
Christlan people. One day he begged hia
father to cut him out a pair of ilttlo shoes
that ho might make them. At first his
father put him oft with a laugh, but
persovering in bis applleation, the tather
at length cut the leather into shape for
him and zave him awl and thread. Thus
equipped, tho little tellow, instead of go-
ing to play as usual after school hours
sat down by Lis father’s slde and worked
away day after day at the tiny shoes un-
til they were finished.

Having sold them to a lady, he made f

& lttle bag for the money and hung it
over his bed, intending to take it to
school on the following Sunday and put
it 1n <he box. But when Sunday came
he was very slck, had caught the scarlet
fover, and the doctor sald he could not
live. His throat was very sorc. and he
had a gargle to take that hurt him very
much. The use of it caused him so
pain that hoe refused to take it any

more. At evening his father coaxed

man's tongue may join In the worship , him to try it once more, and offered him | uncommon

a dollar i he would do so. He con-

sented, and taking the dollar in his
hand, pointing to the bag at the head
t the bed, said to his father, This shall

bs for the misslonaries too,
he was dying he

Then as
pulled his weeping
mother's face down to his and whis-

pered: “He died for all mankind,
mcther. I am golng to Jesus. How
sweet it will be to be in heaven,” and
so after leaving the beautiful lesson of
sclf-denis! and suffering for the sake ot
Jesus and his work, he entered into rest.
Precious truth. Jesus accepts the littie
ones and their services !

There is a beautiful hymn which re-
presents the man at the gate in the
Pilgrim's Progress, receiving the pil
grims as they come to cnter the celestial
city. The man says to the way worn
travellers making application for admit-
tance, I am willing with &l! my heart”
Presently & little child comes.

“I am only a little child, dear Lo:d,
Anc'l my teet already ave stalned with
sta,
Bu¢ they say he hath gent the children
word
To come to this gate and enter in.
And the mar at ths gate looked down
eud smiied,
A guvodly smile and fair to see,
And cﬁo!;e &8 be lookad 2t the trusting

‘1 am willing with all my heart'
sald he'

Jesus Is the “ Man at the gate,” and
he it 1s who accepts tho praises of the
children and says,  Suffer tho little ones
to come unto me, and forbid them not,
for of such is the kingdom of heaven.”
-—(lad Tidings.

WHAT S8HE FOUND IN THE
BOOK-OASRE.

A native physician Mving {n the coun-
try of Bilngo, in Southern Japan, has a
relative In Osaka. This reélative is an
earncst Christian, and takes every op-
portunity to spread the knowledge of
the truth. Sumo timo ago, when the four
Gospels aud tho Acta were all the Japan-
es¢ had ot the Word of Qod, this Chris-
tian relative gave to the physician these
five books, and he put them away {n his
book-case,

y _He had a little daughter named O
 Tadzn, t0 whom he gave, what ia quite
amung Japandse women
& 8ood education. She becamo fond of
reading , and in scarching her father's
book-shelves one day she came across
the five bocks, which bad 1aln ununoticed
fo: a long timo. 8he
was intensely interested
in them, and read them
through and through,
and often lay awake
at night wonderiug how
sue could receive tho joy
and peaco that sho felt
sure was for her.
* When sho was fifteen
years old her father
took her to Osaka, to ro-
ceive better advantages
than she could get at
home, and procured
board for her in this re
lative’s famlly.

\When the famil, as-
sembled for praycrs the
guud manh began to ex-
plain to her the msaning
of what he read, thinking
ber wholly ignorant,
when, to his astonish-
ment, she began to
question him in a way
that showed her to be
well acquainted  with
the Gospels He asked
ber where she had learn-
ed about the Bible, aud
she told him of the books
he bhad given to ber
father years ago. A
Chinese Bibie was pro-
cured for her. and she
resd with Intense 1n
terest tho Old Testament
histury. whicrh «as a2
new and wonderful to
her.

She soon gave her
heart to Jesus, and un-
derstood for herselt the
joy which the Christians, of wborm she
had read in fhe Aects, had pcagessed
When she wrote to her parents of her
desire to be baptized, they sent her a
complete suit of new clothes, teliing her
to wear them at her baptism, for wlun
her soul was clexnsed the body too must
be clean.—Forelgn Missionary.

—— - - — .

TWO WISHES.

*“I wish,” sald Jeannle, * that Clara
liked me well enough to do the thing 1
want to do, and to give me things some
times, then we could have such nire
times together, azd now we don‘t agree ™

* 1 wish,” said Jennie's mother “‘that
my lttle girl liked her friend Clara well
enough to do the things her frlend
wants to dJo, then I think you would
bave nice timea together”

Jecanle thought it over, and then sald
“1 belleve your wish s best, mamma.
I'll Zzo right over and tell Clara that 11
go to her pienfe In  tho orchard thiy
. afternocn jnstead of to my doll party
: that 1 wanted to have*

And (would you belleve it *) when she
vent to Clara she found her guits willipg

to come to the doll party, so they had
| the plcate firs:, and then the doll party.
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