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HOMK AND SOHOOL,

Oharity.
*The greateat of thess Ix charity '

Tur besws of nrorning are reaow'd,
The vallev laughs their light to 2ee

And earth is Lright with gratitude,
And heaven with Charity,

Ob, dew of heaven ; oh, light of earth
fola would our hearts be fit'd with . _,

Becaure nor darkness comes, nor dea: °
About the home of Charity.

God guides the stars their wandering
He seems to caxt sheir courses free,
Bat binds utite Himself for aye;
And all their chains are Charity,

Whyn first e atretch'd tho signed 7o
And heap'd the hills, and harr'd the

Then Wisaom sat beside His throne,
But His own word was Charity,

And still, through every ago and hout
Of things that were and things that . .
Are breathed the presence and the pc - -
Of everlasting Chiarity,

By noon and night, by sua and shows-.
By dews that fall and winds $hat flc .,

On grove and field, on fold and flower,
Is shed the peace of Charisy.

The violets Jight the lonely hill,
The fruitful furrows load the lea ;
Man’s heart is aterile still,
For lack of lowly Charity,

He walka a weary vale within—
No lamp of love in heatt hath he

Hix steps re death, his shoughts are ain,
For Iack of gentle Charity,

Daughter of heaven | we dare not lift
The dimnesa of our eyes o thees ;

Oh ! pure and God-desoended gift !
Oh'{ spotless, perfect Charity !

Yet formamnch thy brow is crost

With blood-drops from the deashful tree,
We take thee for our only truat,

Oh! dying Charity!

Ah! Hope, Enduranoe, Faith—ye fail like
death;
But love an everissting crown recelveth
For she is Hope, and Fortitude and Faith,
Who all thiags hopeth, beareth and be-
lieveth. —Jokn Ruskin,

3diiilod.

Sam Jonos on Running the Risk.

Hzga is & man gitting on the pin.
nacle or oons of & five-storey building,
He sat there whitiling with a litile

which only cest 650 csnta, but

it i3 & beautiful litsie knile, and all at
onoe the kuife slips out of his hands
sud slides down to the edge of the
building and atops. He sits and looks
ot that knife and says :—° I am sorry
I let that kuife slip out of my hand j
I helieve I'll go down and get it/’
“ But you might alip and fall off; it's
very near the edge.” ¢ I know that,
bus people have gone that near the
edge and not fallen. It is true the
knife is only worth fifty cents, and it
ia risking s good deal; but I think L
oan get iv and not fall off,” ¢ Bus if
you tall, it is death,” ¢ Wall, I know,
but I am golog 0 be aarelul” Aad
he orawis d::dn ‘0 t‘h odhgc and ‘“:’:
the koife, Jjust as ho griaps hie
knife, his hold loowens and he falls and
is oruahed to jelly om the rocks, Bab
he got the knite ; he got the knifs, 1
my 0 » woman, “Don't go (o that
dauoe, sister, it might be the camse of
the first downward alep of your
daughter,” ¢ Bat,” she wayn, ¢ other
poople have had dances and thelr ohil-
drem bave come out all right.”
but i¢ might be the dowmfall of your
da sad their dammation,”
¢ Well, that is trwe, bué I am not
alreid of my daughtem” B
every child

£
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pagre supper a drunkerd hag been
started to hell, It wae just one little
drink of champagune; and while the
warnisy voioe says,  Don't drink it,
don't driak it ho did drink it, and
woke upin hell at last. Bnt he got
tie drink of champngne, Ain't that
“ansolation far & fellow? Suppose you
rend your daughter te & dancing echool,
and ghe gots to b3 the nicest dancor in
town. ‘Then ruppose your husband
loses all his money, and ycur daughter
i thrown ont on the wor'd, and you
gay, ¢ Mr. Jones, will you give her a
racommendation ; I want her to get a
position ; ghe's a good girl, and williog
to work, I recommend her as well
‘ualified to teach music, and say she's
s good girl ; but I just add this post-
soript, ‘She's a first-clasa dancer.”
Why, there im't & place anywhere
your daughter could get a place a8 &
music teacher. Why, do you want to
add something to her education that
will bar her out of every honest job
that she would apply for. I advertise
for a teacher in my family; and if I
bad a young lady recommended by
avery Governor of every State in the
Ugion awd by the President of the
Uaited States, aud by all the preachers
in the oountry testifying o har oulture
snd goodneas ; and if they just added
this, ¢ She's & first-olase danoer,”
the whole ocomosrn migh* go. I
wouldn’t bring such a cne into my
house to train wud educate my obii-
dren, Some old women may just get
up snd nearly go off in & couglomera-
tion of ecateay to mee their daughters
gnt » pigeon-wing on & ball-room foor
ister, your heppy stxeaks ars out of
line with everyching I consider worth
comidering, Lt in time you are begia-
ning to think, I will do it for wmy
good aad for my ohildren's good. Let's
*right abowt ” in thess things. I will
say 1t and I expest to die saying it.
I will protect my ohildren or die in a
pool of blood at my fromt door. Tmi
shall not run foul of my children wit
thewo tides of wovdliness ruuning over
this country. Come to the by-servioe
in the Rink tonight. You better go
to the Rink, All who want to work
aud pray go the Rink, I want all the
old bench:-warmers to come here.
Bfore we leave L want to know hew
many will say: **I want that heat
and one way, for my good and for my
children’s good.”

Tae entive audience rose, when Sam
Jones exciaimed, * Thank God for a
sight liks that,”

— - —— .
Children on the *Ville du Havre.”

TwErTY children wers on board the
Ville dw Hevre when she went down
in the goean, & fow days before Thanks-
giving, November, 1873, I believe
but one of the number was saved,
And the ninetesn precious lost ones—
what a fearfal void their absenco makes
in many howmen, lcaviag some of thom
entirely empty and sileat which ence
all day long echoed to happy voives
and to the patter of busy feet! Mome
of these children I knew, I bad seen
them in their joyful wporis, and wel-
comed them to my owa vireie of play-
fol ehildren wha are stiil spared to mv,
while their playmates and their play-
mates’ mothsr—a whole family—weat
dowa in the mosé painfal of ocesn
disssions,

But the aalamity had its mitigetions,
s the death of Christien no

Ohristiang ; they had given their hearts
to the Saviour only a short time before
thoy started on their disastrous journoy.
Two of them, espeolily, hsd shown
great earnestness on the pubjec® of their
souls’ salvation, and begged thoir
psrents’ permiesion to go out to t'e
evening meetings hold in their ohurch.
Their parents were excellent Ubristin
people ; but they rather restrained than
encouraged the children in this wish.
Finally they were permitted to go; and
when they asked and begged to be
allowed to stay and meet the semsion,
that thay might he examined for admis-
gion to the church, with much hesi-
tation this wish was also graoted,

‘* Ace you not too young to join the
church §” asked one of the elders.

“I am not too young to love Jesus,"
was the reply.

They were admitted to the church,
and soon after railod with their mother
for Earope, expecting to make long stay,
and to get & good part of their oducation
abroad. But theiv ¢ nsecration to Jesus
had already prepared them to meet their
approaching end more compiotely than
could any American or Earopein
sohooling, Pomibly it was foreseen by
s higher intelligence tlian man's that
further earthly traiaing would have
tended to unfit them for the heavenly
life. Cortainly there was some great
mexcy wrapped up in this mystery of
sorrow. The less we oan see of it the
mo-e we are called to believe it.

It was the conduct of these Chriatian
ohildren amid the horrors which were
crowded into the fiflebn minutes be-
tween the shock and the sinking of the
vessel which proved the piwer of their
faith, and which onets a great ray of
light wnd consolation aver the gloomy
scene, They gather close around their
mother s she stood helpless upon the
sicking deck. Instead of waiting for
confort from her lips, the brave little
ones oheered her with such words as
thesa: * Don't let us be afraid, mosher.
If we die, you know we sball all go
straight to Leaven; if we are to be
saved, nothing oan huré ua.”

In such calmness, and as if with in.
spired words upon their lips, these
little heroines of faith went down
beneath the water. How wondrously
lightened did thie calumity come to
them | The prese.ce of the Saviour,
whom they loved, took away the stiug
of death, In His victory shey oon-
quered. They maw fn the emgulfing
walers, and they taught otbexrs 0 see
in them, a short way ¢o heavea,

Why, dear Chiistian pareats and
tenchers, should our faith in the re-
ligious possitilities of little children be
0o small and wesk ! Why should an
of ua ever be found the reb
disciples who would bave kept the
young caildren away, when Jesus, with
open arms and yearning heart of love,
was wailing 0 re:eive thew }— Pres
bypderiem at Work,
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About Toads,

“Brroanor” wrltes thus in the
ddesnos about toads:

1 can think of 20 meny things in.
tereuting about this disearded, not to
wy sbused, brown animal thas I know
uot what to way first, I will mention
» very few,

Firwt, I like thom because they ve
WOVS 750 JuaRY ble {nveots, I
always pet thom, gronbens

blowing
% 1.y gardem, next to the suashine snd
the rain, ate the robing wad the Soadn,
By theeway, T vonoted what 4 vobin

would eat of caterpillavs at the rato at
which I saw ono cating them during
one hour, and it way three thousand
per week,

Tonds are just as useful in their way,
continually watching, with their long
tongues curled up inslde their mouths,
roady to snap any little mosquito or
, b ting 8y that happens in their way,

T would like §> have fifty in my gardon
"ut onpe if they did not quarrel about

heir breakfasts ov dinners or suppers,
1 o n not endure quarrelers. 1 wish
tverybody who do not like thelr toads
w0 .ld givethem to me, But that would
not be best. They ocould not sparo
them from thelr own land, although
they might not know it,

I alwayn stop and pat them, Do you
know how funnily and meekly they
bow their hemds when patted gently
with n atick! They seem to like man’s
lordship, and do not try to hop away
—at loaut the old and wise ones do not.
I do not thiak I could let a toad sit
begide me and help eat my dinner, and
kisa it afterward, as I heard a little
girl did with her pet toads,

My long acquaintance with toads as
servanty has shown wme, without a
doubt, that they belong to God's per-
feotly harml-ss orea'ures, aud are a
great blossing, mnapping up all the
inseots in their way, I tuke ayery one
I find in the road, and bring it home
mafe, Oace or twiee I had no pail or
handkerhief, and I gladly took my hat
to carry them to my garden in, ~Yes,
Mr. Toad is good,

A toad ohanging his 0coat I saw onoce,
and only ovce. In August or Beptember
of the year 1874 I saw, neas the south
side of our house, a toad partly greenfsh
and the part near his head very dark,
The thought flaghed on me, ® Here iaa
toad taking off Lia ocat, that I have
heard so much about. Run for the
others to see too® 8o I ran in for
Stella, Clara, Brnext, and Harlan, who
wore guick to respoud. There we Naw
him, atill on ike flower-bed, pulling the
“emainder of his old brown, jeweiled
coat over his arss snd
funny hands, all ia ows plece; and
then we all mood in amuaromens 4 seo
him ficish by swallowimg the ecat,
which he did im three dreadful gulps.
He then hopp:d wway iw & very com-
placent mwaner,

Eow to * Get On.”

Long ago a littla boy was entered at
Harrow Sokool. He was put into a
olass bayond his years, and where all
the acholars had the advantsgeof having
been iu the; lower classes, His maeter

y | chid Mm for hia duliness, and all his
uking | eflorts then could not vaise him from

the lowmt place vn tte form But,
nothing daunbed, he bought the gram.
:leln sd h&t!m Wh which his ‘eid:m
ows thro in us
tornis, Fe Q;:?Ghe ho‘:mghfot‘ pg:;, sad
not & fow of the hours of slesp, to the
mastering of these, wnd ia a fow weeks
he began to rise ; and it was nes long
before e shet far nhead of all the other
boys, aud became nok only leader of the
dividon but the pride of Harrow,

You may vee the steine of that boy
in Bt. Paul's Oathodral ; for be lived to
b thegrentont oriental scholvrofmodern
Ewope. Hi name way Sir Wilkam
Jonen.—~{ London] Children's Paper.
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