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The Staru are in the Sky aIl Day
Tux stars are In the sky aIl day,
Rach linked coil of Mi ky Way,And every planet th*% v. know,
Behind the suan are circling slow;
They swee, they climb with stately tread
Venus the air and Mars the red;
8aturn engirdled with clear light,Or Jupiter with moona of white.
Each knows his path and keepa due tryst
No iven the amallsut star is missed
From the vide filda of deeper aky
Whloh gicamn ad flash mystellonsly,
As if God's outstretched lingera muet
Have sown thean thiok with diamond dust
There are the al day long, but we,
Sun-blinded, bave no eyes to ae.
The stars are in the sky aIl day,
But when the sun has gone away,
And h>vering shadob cool the weut,And aoil the steepy hirds te roti
And heaven grow softly dil and dun-
Into its darkne. one by orne
Steal forth thee starry shapes al fair-
We sy aal forth, but they wore there 1Thont &Il day long, uneen, ungueesed,
Climbing the sky fro omut te veut
The angels saw them where they hid,
And so perhar, the egles did,
for the' eau am thes $arpsnny
Nor wink, nor need te look aay,
But we, blind mortal, gasei frn far,And did net se a single star.

I wonder If the world iu full
0f other ecrets bautiful,
As llttlo guussed, as Isard te soi
As this sweet starry mystery?
Do angels voit themselves hi space,
And make the sun their hiding-placo IDo white wingash rs spirits go
Ou hea6viY ermaud% te mand Iro,
While we, down-lookicg, nover gues
10w near Our livea they orowd »d preesIl 80, At life'a Qet we mu>' see
Into the du k atout noWimi>
8wut face. that we used to know,Dear eyes .ike stars that softiy glow,Dear handI stretched out te poit the way-
And dee the night more faithan day.

-Congre g ane.

A Ruge Wave.
THE White Star une steamer Gr-

tanic encuntornd a merîlfic vive in a
gale about 500 miles from the coast of
lro]and on ber way to New York,
Aprit b, and was obliged te put back.

lld sho not been a staunoh vesse $he
Wo0uid nover have bee board (nom
again. Capt. Kennedy gins the fol.
iowîng thriing account: " Tse air
caofilled with flying spray that I
Ctl not see a hundeed yards. Whentho vwater appeared likiià al unia high
as the tops of our umoke-stgokl, righL

in tie ourse cf te eiip, Il vu Det"rire thaft a hundred teet mvi>'. We

pointed right into it, and the
boat was buried from stem to
stern. The winch for hoisting
was wronchod out and dashed
down through the dock. It
woighs a ton, and stove a big
hein in the dock. A sailor was
washed overboard. Tho life-boatu
were swept away, and the iron
rallig around the deck was torn
up and twisted like twine. I
was in the wheel-house when it
was stove in, and was uncon.
scious for a minute or no. The
veaiel was trembhing rii over
when I reoovered, but was riding
the se well; but my compasses
were gone, and the ahip was
stripped. Heavy eus were still
running, and it took three hours
to get turned round and pointed
to the shore. The cabin was full

aerwaist deep, and manypugors and sailors vere hurt.
If the bulwarks had been solid
instead of railings which let the
water off more rapidly, we should
have been swamped.
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. "Good .Enough for Rome.ie
«LYDIA, wh do you put on that

old forlorn dres ? " aked Euill Man-
nors of her cousin, one mornin , athr

, he had spent the night at Lydia's
house.

The drees in question was spotted,
faded, old, summer sick, whioh only
looked more forlorn for its once faah-
ionable trimmings, nov crumpled and

;"O, anything is good enough for
home ! " said Lydia, hastily pinning ona soiled collar; and twvsting up her
hair in a ragged knot, she went down
to breakfast.

" our Lair is coming down," said,
Emiy.

IO, nover mind; it's good enough
for home," maid Lydia, careleuly.
Lydia had been visiting at Emily's
horre, and had always appeared in the
prettiest of mornng.drene, and with
neat hair and dainty collare And cuffs ;but now that mhe was baok home again,
sh. seemed te think that anythingwould amVer, and went about untidy g
and in uoiled finery. At her uncle's
àse had been pleasant and polite, and
had won golden opinions fro'n aIl; butwith her own family her manners were
as carele as ler drems. 8he seemed
to think that cour ey and kinduess
were too expensive for home wear, and
that anything would do for home.

I mAya found it an interesting tbing
te stand on the edge of a noble, rolling
river, and to think that, although it
has been goving on for six thousand
years, watering the fields and slaking
the thirst of a hundred generations, it
shows no signa of waste or want. And
when I have watched the rise of the
sun as he ehot above the crest of the
mountain, or, in a sky draped witb
golden ourtains, sprmng up from hie
cosan bed, I have wodered to think
that h. ham melted the Mow of so
many winters, and renewed the ver.
dure of so mainy springs, and painted
t he foaers of me many summers, and
ripen.d thse harvests ofno manyau.
tuans, and yet ehies au billatly es
ever, hie eye not dim, nor his natural
atrength abated, mor him flooIr of light
leu fut for c anturies cf boundie
profusion 'Y.t vhat, are these but
image of the futmes. that ia lu Obriat?
Let LiaI feed your hopes and ohem.

HOME AND SBHOOL.

your hearte I For when judgment-
fames have lioked up that flowing
atream, and the light of tbat glorious
sun shall be quonched in darkneu, tho
fulnees of Christ sall flow on through
eternity lu the bias of the rodcomed.
Blesed Saviour, Image of God, Divine
Redeemer in Thy presence is fulnes
of joy, at Thy right band there are
pleatires forevermore.-4G7hriq,

BARBARA g1gg,
A STORY OF THE ?oUNDING OF

UPPER CANADA.

.BY Tua rDITOR.

CHAPTER IlI.-OLD COLONY DAïs.

OAPTAIN WEDR was serving as bar-
raek-master ut the quaint old town of
Atbany, whore there was a conaiderable
bcdy' et British troopm, vien he finaLheard of the little band f Methpdists
at New York. He sought an early
opportunity of aiding, by bis presenco
and influence, the struggling religions
communit>' upon vhioii lie more amil.
tocratic portion of soity looked down
vhh a haugty diadain. In hie scarlet
cout and saa and goid epauiettes hooften stood behind the lithe ooden
deek that served as a pulpit, and laying
hi% sword acros the open page of the
Bible, preached with an energy and
au eloquence that acon crowded the
house.

So greatly did the congregations in-
creuse, that it shortly becane neceesary
to seek a larger room. An old rgloft ln Williarn Street was therefore
engaged and roughly fitted up for wor-
ship. The naked rafters o the roof
still remained unoovered. A somewhat
tarry emell clung to the wall. An
old ship's figurehed-a "gypsy king" 
with gilded crowir, supposed to repre-
sont one of the E:tern Mugi-sup-
ported the pulpit and formed an excel-
ont reading desk. When Captain
Webb stood behind it in full regi-mentale, he looked net unlike an ad-
niral standing in the bow f bis ship, tor a wardior riding in a tiunphal car. à
This unwonted state of affaira was the
ocasion of no smal comment in the
oesiping old town.

"They do say," said Squire Blake,
the rather pompous Custom Houas
offloer of the port of New York, to
Captain Ireton, a Boston skipper, for
whom ho was writing ont the olearance
papers of the good ship "Betsy Tane,"
bound for Barbadoes-" They do amythat an offioer of the King's army
proaches for those Mothody people upthere at the Rigging Loft. WeilI
woll I Wonders will nover cease. I
muet go and hear for myself; though
I would hardly like to be seen encour-

aging such chism if it were not that

the presence of an offioer of CaptainWebb'sa well-known loyalty really
makes it quite respectable."

" Well, neighbour," replied the gal-lant skipper, who had imbibed the
democratio notions which were even
then floating in the atntosphere of
Bunker Hill, "if the thing in not
respectable ini iteoli, &It the Kingahormes and ai the Kindu me vent
make it go."

" Perhaps not, in the altract; but
for al that it makes a good demi of
difference to loyal subjects whether
thua new.flogted religion il prosécuted
by the buliflaortrouized by getl
men in the Kinga livery;" Md here
the. worthy Oustomn Houas offioes, mufflm
nomewhat grimi, m o if the skippWe
speech were half treson.

"The King may want nome more
active service than that from his ofi.
cers before long, if all I he in t
port of Boston ia tu," rplied the
skipper, pioking up his papers.

1<Tii.y always vote a stlfneekenet of rebel. in' Mamchuets colon,
I will ay to your faO, eyen if you do
hail from there. I hp this Do mev
tremaon they are hatchin'is

" Oh, Fu not in my of their serts,"
haid the homest captain; 'dbut you
know that theme absurd Naigation
Laws hanper trade "adly, ad a ser
are loud murmura at al the ae ports
about them. lIl venture to say tht
unles our ships get a better chaie te
ompete for the Want Injy 'trads,
there'il ba fat rebellion or wholemie
muggling before long."

" Have a Cam skipper Ireton,"
anuwered the Tory ofioer, shaking his
iead with an air of me"ce. ' The
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