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The Prafie re.

Ovxi the nudulate prairie

The est as o b northwird
Aglare like the risingsun,

~.1 Sièi through the eddying sea.mists,
Broke oa the darkening night,

*Âd a cloud of smoky.blckness
Shut out the stars' dim light-.

feltstIi sweep of the norther,_
Butjs per, dadlier chill

8truckt ;.my 'hsai for an instant
Wit-ts p'stip e of death and iIL

TÉied'Üdiw thë chinchas tighter
tidlookid tô (tiriup snd ri' n,

As the lorthbernigaregrew brightar
'And theus g1ied strength unan

- Tien, as we huriied southward;

Like lainbení * te~ii heavenward
\rŸlthed up elachfiaii ',spir

eLapiig acrosa thé benchf.
'ere the grsas thia and dry,

~Ra1hignflry:urgea.,
yi her thei'enkàt and highs

>' drifting whirl of indes',
A chorus of blinding .amok,

A roaring sea of fire-
Across tie plains it broke -

Fron the pools thé wild fó,l darted
To circle the lurid sky;

From his Jair the scared deer started,
And sw'pt like a phantom by.

On, towards the distant rivir,
Wasted by weeks of drouth,

Like a shaft from the-sun god's quiver,
We sped towards the.murkv qouth.

To halt was death ; and far d'staný
Lay lif' nd saety'ad'röst

'The air grew hot and eaîch instant
The foam fell on count'er and breast;

Nearer each moment the fire swept,
Thicker the red sparks fell ;

Higher thé 'róIring flames1lsat
With the blast- of ihat fiery hel.

· felt,that,we soon must.stifle -
lî the midst of theuarrow trail

,But brvely-tmy truity conrser
Kept on in his headlong flight--

Thougfi bis laboifedbrcath greir hoarser-
Till the river gleaned in sight.

A plunge through the thickset border
Of iiithered grAàss a'dreed',

Ahd %te -waters of the i-ivere
.Lavedýthe heaving flanksof may.steed.

Uip to the brink of the river
Swept the waves of that fiery sea,

With pulses and limbe a.quiver
.I could neither stand nor flee I

I saw tho flam tower heavenward
With dim eyes an'dfaili ath;

Then ail arouhd w darknG _-ü-
A falütnesa and.gloom liklideath 1

When I woh: t;ie fia s.üere racing
.Par éétw$ard o'er bluffrid bh;

My faithful'steed-was gr-zing
-On the banks ôf o-.r guardian rill;

And I offcred thanka à0 hoeavn,,
Vhere ti esta abone clearand bright,

Foi th'Ï sa.fey 'an iércy gîven
To tis ol that feirful nightL

Tai congregations of the next generation.are
iow in) tho Sabbath-schools, and it is inost imn-
portant tlt. tlo ciosest vital connection shan oe'
miittained-botween scbool and church.

To-beatlways intending ta lead a nëw-life, ibùt'
niever find timé to set ibdut-iL This;is,as-if a:
mnan shonid put off eating and dririkingand4s'eep:
ing fron one day:and- night-to another, till he in
Itrved and dest.iyed. . -

r Tattling.
- m;SANDEicR8 ,was in trouble. Sarah Barker

hidtolHarry Somers that John, was the.meanest
tellow i'e ever saw, and Harry Somers had told
Frank Tower; and Frank. Tower,, as a ,devoted
friénd had comoand tol John. And John wasn't
going 6o stand -that, he said, from any girl. S le
rudely accosted Sarahion her way ta school, telling
ber " she wasn't- much of a lady, with all of" lier
mincing ways" feeling rather ashamed of.his angry
imipertinénce before ho finisied the sentence.

Sàrah looked aurprised, and not a littie angry;
but tlé àluslied.cheek. and expression of painlinthe
bôîîeat 9Y'es didn't strike John 'as belonging to .a
nean-spirited girl.

Wbat hadsho done that John should treat lier
sli She met Frank Tower, and toldAhim her
grievaice. Frank said, "lie ktWw all- about it.
John knew what she had said about him."

"What have I said,1"
" Tha John was aneawfully mean, contemptiblo

fellow.»l
O, Frank, I never said that," cried, Sarah, with

honest warmth.
S «Bit* Harry Somers told me you did," said
Frank.

" And you told John I Well, .it wasn't true;
and if it were, I don't think itvery kind in you ta
run ta him and.tell him ny'opinion atsecond.hand,
for -you know how- words always get changed in
repeating them.
. "Weli,twhat did yousay,,thent"-

"I told Harry I thought it was mean for-hin ta
tease that little-French boylas he did; -and Ithink
so still,.and havTe mneant-totell him-so myself, when
I saw a good chanceto do so."

Frank looked rather,,crestfallen, and began ta
realize he hd done rather asniàll thing Kin carry;
ing ta John this foolish cause for quarrel. W lien
Sarah told John frankly, what she bad said, ho -felt
rather more- ashamed, and quite transférred his
anger whereo he, had half uncorisciously feliit be
longed, if it .belonged anywhere.- -John was, by
nature, a hector, seeing -a jokes -oftener whei-o
another would"seeonly pain,.andý annoyance; but
bè bad:a ;blunt: sense-of hionour; :and T was* never
found -in the -tattlingbusiness: The meanness of
that hé could see, -and: it was the agency of-those
tell-tale boys rather.than Sarah's 'honestopinion
that vexedihim-now. ' -

"I hate a tattler," ho said to, the boys, with
emphasis, as they ýstood together after school;
" and I- thiink youý mighi find so7ne better employ-
ment.,' -

I"I only told Frank what Sarah said," :crièd
Harry, " and didn't suppose ie'd run ta you with it."

" And I only tol you. because I thought you
ought to k'now i," said'Fanc.

"Aùd what gòod did it do " saidJohij. "'Only
mil.dé uid" uiad'and- rid ta Sâidh, -and angrfy"with
yôu afterniards."

"Well, you iiedn't have , hecoed' ouiis so0
then," said Frank, *ho had- vigooiiify ïipplatidòêd
John'a 'funny jokes upon the 'Frènchboy "it- the'
time. -

" Nv,' saill Johi, "I'd ike Ïo have yoù look
mie atrai;git a' inth èy, Frànk Toiýc, àtid tell nï
if it was Your love 6f 'fair play or ièàgrd' fr 'Loùi i'
th1t lyou dy to repeat, with alteratioùs, wivat Sara-h '
'Barker sàid'i And you, IHarry Soieis; was 'iv
bcaàuse you realy vishied to curo me ofý ieanriesà
that you caime-and told'it to i,,so nuch worsel
too, tíàan slie'said iit 'I don't blijeve ii' tiis téli

L bsirissne;'a rehi ïn.sure; at' on' t
yoû tryi on ni any-ñoro I ao't däirryàñ

y1ymè ,isagos, ai'd on'tyou-bring'tny toni& "
î TiebyfeToalittl «alastsie'tddehià's'ießüff, .'

-- .. ~- . - ----- 4 -4.-- -'

-E
1163

but had enough'of tlie uhsþoiÍéd b.y nature in
them to accept it âmiably.. John nevèr snubbed
Sarah again, and tho boys are all excellent friends,
Louis included. Total abstinence fronm tale.bearing,
of course, promoted harmony, while all honest
rebukes of cruel excesses in the hectoring lino wero
taken kindly and had due effect. Having seen
that tattinàg was worsè than ,hectoring, they began
to sec how mean and cruel hectoring night becomne,
when the love of joke and, banter became so great
that they were willing to-sacrifiée tlie.feelings and
comfort of the humblest to its exorcise.

John felt a little honest satisfaction the other
day vhen he heard the teacher tell a visitor that
tattling seemed to have been unaccountably ban-
isied from- the exorcises in his school, as it had
formetrly brought mnuch discord. Not tiat John
flattered hinself that lie alone had banished it,
but lie knew he had taken a good stand in that
little crisis:of thé Barker, Tower, Somers, ganders
scandal," and helped a 'ittle-toward the good repu-
tation.in, which they all rejoiced, and which they
had fairly earned.

A Pretty World.
I ONCE strolled, tiirough a. iniserable Mexican

village. Thé shadows were creeping over the
cabins, where' women came and went in silence,
and men sat smoking at the cabin doors,, while
children played inswarmns by-the-water.

A black, bent, old negro wonan, all pat~ches
from head to foot, frosty-headed and half-blind,
came crroning forth with.a broken crock tied to-
gether, 'n4 which she-had.planted a flower to grow
by ber door. I stopped, watching lier set it down
and' arrange it;ý.and thon, not .wishing to stare
rudely at this bent old creature, I sùid:-

"Good evening,-aurtioè- 'tis a prètty evening."
She slowly straightened up, looked at me, looked

awaylat 'the fading sunlighi o, the hill'sÌ arid:säid
softly :

" Oh, it'!a' pretty wârid, massa!
That old woman was a poetess-a prophetess.

She had a- soùl 4 o 'sée the 'beaùty--the potry-
ab-it'ier "oui;.i' apretty %vold; iassa!" She
had no other forn ofUexpression; but that. was
enough. Hers was the password to Nature. .

"'And God saW everything that ho had made,
and'behold it ;vas very good."-Seced.

What Made the Baby Cross.
"MAMA, I Iish you'd call the baby in. Ho's

s0 c'Os Wecan t play," cried Robert to his iñîimaiit
one day, as he was playing in the .yard with bis
sister and the baby.

"l don't 'tiink he NouId be crois if you 'ere
ni érois to lim,"'said mamna, corning oit.. "H

aïes juit as he sees yau do. Just try 'hin , and
seé. ' Put yö r bat onone side of your hei,

'àbi!é did sö, and pesehtly the'baby pusbed ais
straw bat öve on.orie aide of his head.

" Whistle," saidmániâua.
Robbie did, and baby began ta whiste, tooé.
"Stop mockihg mo'i" 'àaid Robbie, angrily,

giviig 'icby a plsh. Baby screamcd, and pushed
Robbiè blàk.

"'Te'r,: fou see," ait is îiother, " tio b.i.i
does just u yoti do. Riss hini iow,.and. you will
see clow quickly he will follow youiiekaile."

ýRobbie did niot feel eïactly'likè doing tilis, but
he did; and tho baby huigged, ad' kissed liiin back.
v.öry ivarnly.

" Now, you sëë," said his motiér, "lyoù can have
a. cross baby oi- a good' biliy of your iittfe br'other,
ust which you choaso. But-youmust teach him

fifl'"Seecked. --


