
THIE CANADIAN INDEPENDENT.

Mr. Maoullum!s eldest son bas just gene to Oberlin
College, Ohio. Intends studying for the ministry. Before
going, bis Sunday sohool cais presented bima witb a purse
of tbirty dollars, as a mark of their good opinion. Frem
many others did ho receive tekena of friendship and
esteoxu. Succe8s te him.

Miss Maoallum goes to Constantinople to take charge of
a sohool there, under the auspices of the Ainerican Mis.
sionary Society. Those of us who stay at home cannot
bonour too muoh those who thus give themselves to Puch
a work. She will meet with drawbacks and diffiouities,
and may bave to exercise seif-denial. But it is a noble
purpese, and God sees Bis workers.

I cannot close wçithout a reforence to the Bey. Mr. Pea.
cock. Ho lives in a littie cottage near the chnrch. Ho can-
not go out very often. It did me good to see hixu, to bear
hlm talk. Sncb a strong spirit one rarely sees. Such brave
words as he spoke were an inapiation. He is a perfect
ozample of a strong soeul, hampered by a w'qak body.

So the time slipped away. Colloge work clamored for
attention, and I left for Montreal, carrying with me the
memory of a most enjoyablo visit. JU=9 W. PziDLEY.

Caong. Col/e-, MoAf cl

THrE INDIAN MfISSION.

Mr. J. C. Oopp. 14 St. Mary Street, Toronto, Treasurer
of the sp.ýfety, intimates to us that the Indian Missienarv
Society is auxions to secure flic services of a suitable por-
son as General Agent, te sncceed the late Boy. James
Howeil. To a suitable ininister or ether gentleman, wel
kncwn to the churchos, the Society could offer a permanent
Position, and the opportunity of doing mnch gond.

SUNVDA Y DINNER Q U1CKL Y PREPARED.

tgl're lied it on my mind fer several weoks te write yen
something about Sunday dinnors. Yen know whon there
is a fanxily of five or six personp, more or less, and ail
wvant to go to the morning service, and stay to Snnday
school, their appotites are pretty weil sharpencd by the
time they get home, espocially if there is a ride of twço or
thiree miles. I have experirnented in varionsa ways that
we may have our dinner as soon as possible after getting
home, or oach eue boglins te bolp hixusoif, whicb canses
mnob confusion and speils the moal. I find that by leav.
ing the tea-kettie cn the steve, and filod, with a little fire,
the water is in a condition te bell quickly, and mnsli is
seon prepared. In cold weather nething is botter than
oyster sonp, whicb requiros but a few minutes cooking. A
gond meal le quiokly proparod by having a chioken made
ready ever nigb; by dressing and stufllng, and then it is
ready to put into the ovon whon the fanily ait down te
breakfast. It roouires littie care, and is nicely brownod
by cburch-tinie, and keeps warm in the ovon until wanted
for dinner. I find it a great help te have petatoes ready
te wsrm, ever. 0f ten meat is boiled or roasted on Satur-
day, whbich relishes well celd. A rice pudding, made with-
eut ogg, and Ieft iu the oven, is nice witb angar and
crearu." It is easy by taking thonght, ospecially a day or
twe before, to so provide that Snnday shah be net only te
thxe famfly, but te the belp, a, «day of re8t."-Arrerican
Agriculturist.

THE D YING MO TIER.

Lay thxe gem upon my besomn,
Let me feel tho sweet warm breatb,

For a strange chili oee me passes,
And I know that it s death.

I would gaze upon the t oasure
Soarcely given ere I go;

Peel ber rosy, dinipld fingers
Wander er my oheek of snew.

I amu passing threugb the waters,
But a blessed shore appears;

Kneel heside me, huaband deareat,
Let me kiss away tby tears.

Wrestle with thy grief, my bnsband,
Strive from midnight unto day;

It may leavo au angol blessing
When it vanisheth away.

Lay the gem upon my bosoin,
'Tis net long she eau be ,there;

Sec!1 how te my hoart she nesties,
'Tis the Pearl I love te wear.

If in after years beside theo
Sits another in my chair.

Though bier voice be swoeter music
And bier face than mine more fair.

If a oherub call thee " «father,"
Far more beantif ni than this,

Love thy first-heru, 0 my husband!1
Tnrn net froxu the motherloas,

Tell hier sometimes of bier muethor,
Yen ean call ber by iny namne

Shield ber frem the wiuds of sorrew,
If she erra, 0 gently blame !

Lead bier sometimes wbere I'm sleeping,
I wiil answer if she calis,

And my broath shail stir bier ringlets,
Wben my veice in blessiug fails.

Thon bier soft black oye will brighton,
She wiil wondor wbence it came ;

Iu ber heart, wbou years puass o'er bier,
She will find ber mether's name.

It la said that every mortal
Walks betweu two angels bore,

One records tho ills, but blets it
If before the midnigbt drear

Man ropentotb ; if uncancolled,
Thon hoe seuls it fer tbe skies;

And tbe right baud augel woepeth,
Bowing low with veiled eyes.

It wlll ho the rlgbt baud angol,
Soaling np the geed for hoavon,

Striving that the mxdnigbt watches
Find ne inisdeed nforgiven.

Yeu will not forget me, husbaud,
'When I'ma sleeping Ineatb the sed;

Love the little jewel givon us,
As I loved thee, next te, God I


