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The Sunaine.
The aunshine la a gl6(rioua thing

ThRt Cones alike toaait.
Lighting the peasânt's Iowly cot,

Thé noblesa painted bal.

Tho miusic cf the bird, te heard,
Borne on the Passing breeze,

As sweetlY fram the bedgerows as
Fraie aid ancestral tre.

There are as mafl ovely things,
As mny pieaBant toues,

For those who dweil by cottage heartba
As thase who ait on thrones.

IWO BRAVE OHILDREN.
This story istlId by a Western paper:

--The skY at n1glit ln t.he vicinity ot
Apple Greek, la Dakota, wras red al
&rouind the horIzon. and people knew that
praf rie tires were burning. Evcry even-t
Ing as darkness-tell the farinera sa'w the
glare becoring more and more distict.1
and cirIng the day the axnoke incteased 1
unýtil it got te
be aireost suffô-
catlng. Not far
frola Apple
Creek Is athé
iittlO village otft
Sterling, and
fleur Sterling
liveci the Stev-
ens faanly. Mr.
Stevenis vas
awsY frofl home
an the day that
the Oire ap-
praached hfil
hanse. anld it sa
happeneilithat

Their children
iwere a irl or
clgbt years and
a boy of eleven1.
The bOY bad
heard tbat It
was a good
thlng te llougli
a tUrroW acrosO.
thé patl et,
the advaalng
fiâmes, and
about fon a!o
the day leiques-
ion lie tied te

proteet the pro-
Perty in that
manhier. With
the tWlo-horse
teaM a nd the
élaUgSbçliecut a
trench around
the .bo.use and
the sheds, a.nd
ieonanot.her
trench around
the stacks cf
UnthreShed vheat. He vas flot atrong
enaugli to plougli the trench ta a greati
depth ; bustthe Wlde Une of damp eaath
throlvn up vouid be bard for the liamtes
ta ieap a=rsa, especcally siece lits littie1
ulster foilowed hlm arouzà. carryngx
away gil trasb that wouid add ta theé
fury of the flaInes. That Might the lire
wu so neiar that the poar vomn xthouglità
aT.-getting out of bed wlLh the purpose!
of attexeptieg ta escape, but sho vas too
Ill te try-sncb a thing. '.loreaver. abe
knew that if ber Iiusband cod m rach «
thie bouse hé would corne, and se c
'watched and prpred as the liglit came .
inta lier room tram tie crimson skiesi
without.Whon the fames, runnlng hé-
fare the wInd, came -clwn upon teic
Stevenï' -place thay licked up the fonces
ln a jity, s'wct avay thé shocks of
grain anld staclis o? bay ln the fields,i
ami 'thon roied suddenly up te the fur- 1
rave piolhghed by thic boy. Thé wheat
stacks (elh-a prey, and numberless sparlis
'weré aBcàttered aronnd the bouse : but Uic
braye boy and lits slster ran ail about,
traaepling out the lire wherever It cauglit.
The iittie voricers wer. desperaté. for
-hey -knew that should the bouse bure
their jlaor mother'surely would pei8hi
1*,i te& bd.Thor fougbt:'with- brooms, jt

miivel, a& Vtêr. 'Wàerov. tkq

a quarter of an hour thay did nlot pausé I think this la Joo's te tellIl" Inter- EIBHOP AD3AI OEOW'rEL
a siegle moment. Once thé houso ruDted IJecle John. "Bow waa it, boy?-
cauglit, and the wood begun te add lu' "Why," said Joe. 1i thouglit thé girls A SLA FB lWHO'BACA MX A BIOP.
crackling ta thé rush and roar of the I ad as mucli riglit on thé pond as the
vast prairie lire ; but thée hlîdre dashed boya. Sa I spuko Lu one or twté cf thée American tra'telleru la r :gland. as a
bueket str bucicet of vater upon the hîgger bu)». and thcj thought se, &col, a-ne, mako a pill&MAXO ttheLb.auclent
bureing spot. and sa put lt eut. They and wé stopped it ail. 1 thouglit it was eathtdriJ of Canterbury. which l ilêed
carrted the day. The great fb-e swept, mean to treat girls that way.*" viLliassociatIons otrnmoment to the hi.-
past. and ln e w ak crnme the tather,, Thoe camé a flash tram Uncle Johna tortan and thé Christian. Her. the
hait frantic wlth joy. ta finci LhaL h& packet. The next minute the skates Crusaders lcept vigil before. departtng té
littié haro and hérainé had savcd their vere on Joe's kace. thé Holy Land. Hors Becket wax mur-
mother'a lite. IlThé éptlliflg-mntetis l ovr" satd Idared. Thé atone stops are atils boe,

Uncle John. "andI Joélbas won the prize11 ore la deop héllova by' the knees et
Thm-e bet ildered faces mutely ques- catinteas ptlgrimr, ln put centurie&.

tianed hlm, Erery sta tel>' pIllar and carveono b ha
A SPELLINO.BEE. IlBoys," lic answered. gravely. "we*vo its record of dim, far-aif dm u Z aih

"I' goeg o hvea seîîeg-,ee~*been npeiling 'man,' nlot Ita etters. but htstory.l'm ging t baveantI vi gve aln acte. I toît y-ou tberé vere cifernt One scene. however. which vwu vit-niglit," said Uncie John, "n 'lgv ways, andIweve proved Lt hure ta-night. nesseuile this great mIester. la morepair of skates ta thé boy wha can hast Think ovér IL, boya. and sce." ignificant ta Americans, vexed &3 thmy
speli 4'=an.' ae'ih hIlae rbeata

Thé children turned and starad Inta mrwtIer or retio m, hn
oe anothar's eyes.1 udrocrnal.

-Béat spéli 'man,' Uncle John ? Why. 1 "Katie, why haven't you o .rméd my Heme. before thé bih l tar, vith &il
tbares oniy ana way !" they cricd. study botter ? Thé thermomoter shows the solemn splendeour cf the ceruniontal

"Thaere are ail sorts o? ways," replieci nniy flfty-atght degrees!" ' But, po-0f thé Englieli Church. a poont reed slave.
Unclé John. "1 leavé you La thinli of fesser, for sa emaîl an omm t seems e t'with a skie a.s hlack as coal, vas cou-
IL mwhIle." me flfty-eight degrees are enoughY ! secrated the first hishop ef the Niger.

Mijal. a Yor-
ua u boy or

-, tvelve. vas
takmn prisonir

~ .< s~ ~ ith hie niother
15Y the Foulali
tzlbe, and uold
te Portuguese

... ... lave - ta-ade.
t RHie mother vau

~ ~ ~lett la Atrica.
X1ýîAn Englieli

1 man-of-var ran
AR& down the &lave-

brouglit out

te wretehed
prisoners ani

wth vhite sklis
and biWne ereof
thoir réscuora.
They aistook
the cannn-balls
on dock for
ictihs, and the
carcns of a bol;
Ie thé cook's
cail for a bu-
man body. andI

posed caneihp!a
by jumping tt

jal. was sent
té the mission

i arbool at Sir'rra
-. e'-~~ ~ Leoni' TbP er'h

taaget the
- ~ Christian hi th

PALÂcI 01, DOM MP ILz.and trained to
hé a caponter.
Ho vas baptlzed

And hé buttoned op bis coat andI vent. PALACE 0F DOM PEDRO IL under thée nmé of Samuel Crowthmr but
"Watdo ieman ?"* kd o. Fer things le bistory are aiorneré- kcpt. ton, i w ae dasyn

'I tbink 1Lsa joke," sald Harrr>' loîas rééth to he li huand almost .. 1amn Christian. But 1 amn slwaya
tbonghtfuily. l'andI whetTneeJohn bode rvliin hc ul- rmiblack nl Yruba."
asks me, rra going ta say, '%Why. m-a-n. Domhedron e f thvaLempIr enfiBrazil, HéO D tah seto cn athiniandI prie-
cf course., l adm or-o, an o Uic m thbéeflcent tical, botli as Christian aed negro. that

*It'a a connadrum, 1 know." said Joe: ndiarty-erlovi nn arh Uc oid le vas sont te England te maké known
andI hé leaned bis liaad on bis liand and h' vé * la hie case theottea the condition andI vants cf bis ponple.
sottied clown te thiek. quoted sayieg vas abundantly verifled, ILarge sums vere given hlm, which he

Timeven sivîrta té pzzid bys Uneaz' lies the head that wears a i-M d illi mucli sagacity for hi. race.
for al their funnthat day. Iu seemed dcrovy a. Dladtnldes hobnjoyisunquoeThe ~Queen sent Bibles. Prince Albert a
as If that after-supper ime vould never diity vas laindreie anen édmre -steel corn-mill. and atber farrnlm U-
coe ; but IL cama at last, and jacee , realcoufrt antIos nemtpirwe. huriplamants. whlcb Adjai tauglit hi% people
John came too with a shIny skate-runeer inhi udn fa mié ow e se
peoping out of bis great-coat pockct._____ On bis second Vîsit he V=s made

tiecie John did nlot delay ; lie satclown bisliop. Hé retureed La ll own tribe,
andI lookcd stralgot. into Ilarrya arycs. ** ouglit tea tudy pliotcjgrphy.* andI atter long searcli found bis mother.

Bcen a good boy to-day, Bal T* musetI théesseiclé young man wbo liad Eo took lier te hie homo.,nasbc ame
Ys-nio," said Harry, fols. 1"I preposed egnin. -1 really ought. 1 a devout servant of Christ, andI livea to

dîtI soznthtng AnL Mag toltI me nlot can devclop more negativea tri a givcn a great ase ttshe prslsted te vear-
ta do, hocauso Ned Barnes darcd me te. ,Lîma than anyiaocy 1 kow r.-Ing aiways thé dreent Yoruba costume.
1 can't bc--- a boy ta dure -nc. Wihat's and ln speaaMng L'îat language, anuwer-
that -ta do with -speling Ian * 7" héc 'When going tha-cugli a coal minaelt8le lg ait arguments by salieg -
added, haIfteta bmseif. InéccU*ry ta carry a zatety-lamp. le Il' 1 am negro. Jeans vili Dznow me ln

But Unelo John had turned ta Bob . order te Uirow a llght acrosas Lhe patli. my awn skie and lenrny blanket."
IHat a gond day. my boy T" The iglit prevents xnany a stumble over No mn lntr Africa servedl thé Matter
"Havee't haîtfnn enougli," answercd thei une-.en Mtond. This vorld la full more fa4lhfnlly than Bishop Adjal

Bab, stoutly. .It's all Joé's finît., ton. o? the darknezs of ale ; scares andt tmp- Crowthcr The thouglitful rescier lu tho)
W. boys waxted thé pond te curselvea for taions ]lie Iii lb"'Cb-IsUas path ; but story -of bis liteec lied a raeaeing
o'ne day. and wvé-matIe op aur rinda tstIre f hé carrnes vlth.bimthe Jamp of God'a whleb, righfly used. viii upllf& lis own.
'whcn the Xgil.came vs'd cear-them otI yard. i t-viii show kMm vhexe the danger
BqtL Jo", 114_ u» »M and so kep hlu fromf&iL-g. The péad la an oceania the tadoie


