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The Prairie~F§§e.: E T e
B & A mu(.,

o Ovn the undulabe prairle
I rode -, the dty was done;
Tho wut was oglow—but to northwu'd
R A glare like the riung sun,
Pt Seen through the eddying sea-mists,
o Broke on the darkening vight,
. Anda cloud of smoky.blacknesa-
;: . Shug out t.he stars’ dim light,
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. | felt thq awoop of the northsr.
But > doeper. dudhor chill
o Struck‘to my Heart for an instant
With it pm&ge of déath and ilL
Then r drew tho chinchu ughm
Aud looked to ntm-up and reln, . -
" As'the. northem ghre grew brighter- .
.And the gluta gﬁnod -trengtb amain,
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Then, as we humed nouthw‘a.rd,

» Brightar, 1 ngaver and’highor’

'kao lambent serpenu heavenw:rd

) - . o Writhed' up ea.ch flamiri; spire

. 5Leapmg acroas the benches

’!' W + *Whare the grass was thin and dry,
A ‘-“ ,Rolliug in fery: surges. . .-

T Where the roodh mod rank und high.
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el “Ardrifting whit! of cinders,
A chorus of blinding smoke,
A roaring sea of fire— .
Across the plams it broke !
From the pools the wild fowl darted
To circle the lurid sky;
From hig lair the gcared deer atarted,
N Aud swnpz hke a phmtom by.
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On, towards the distant river,
Wasted by weeks of drouth,
Like a shaft from the sun god’s quiver,
We sped towards the, murkv south,
To halt was death ; and far dxsumr.
Lay | life and satety and rést ;
'The air grew hot and each instant
The foam fell on counter aud breast.’

Nearer each moment the fire swept,
Thicker the red sparks fell ;
Highér thé réaring flames’ leapt
With the blast of that fiery. hell,
+ .+ Itfelt that.we soon must stifle
In the midat of the varrow trail.

‘But brav ely my trusty courder
HKept on in his headlong flight—
Though his laboured brenth grew hoarser—
Till the river gleaned jn sight.
plnnge through the thlckset border
~ Of Withered gms and reed
And the.waters of the river- T
Laved the heaving flanks of xny atoed.

‘Up'to the brink of the river

Swept tlic waves of that ﬁery sea,
With pulses and limbe a-quiver

-X could neither atand nor ﬁeel
laaw the ﬂa\mes tower huvenward

Wnth dim cyes and fnlmg breath ;
Then all ‘aroind Was darkntss—

A faintness'and, gloom like death !
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When I wok tho Bames wem racxng
Far wutward Y er bluff and hill;*
My faithfol'steed was gidzing
-On the banks 6f our guaardian rill;
And I offered thanks to heaven,,
Where the aurs 1 aliono clear aud bright,
For the safety and mcrcy gwen
“To us on that fearful mght.
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Tag congregstnons of the mnexs, generatxon are

d uow, in tho thbath-schoo]s, and it :s anost im-

it

unmta.mcd between school and church

To- bemlwsys ‘intending to lead a new- -life, tbut”
uever find:timé to:set about.it. "This:is.as-if a
*man should put off eating and drinking;'snd. slbep
“ing from ono day ‘and- night'to mother, till ho is
tl.u'ved and destrdyed. - - - .., -
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: ‘hl.d told”Harry Somers that John . was the.meanest

| Frank. Tower ; and. Frank. Tower,,as a .devoted

‘ mean-smnted girl. .

1, “What have I s2id.$”
. follow.”: { .

; honest warmth
[R-VEEY 4.4- P B

’| Sarah told John frankly what sho bad said,:he felt

-] that vexedihim-nmow. - -
-} emphasis, .as they .stood together after school;

‘ment.”

B mo strmght‘ in’ the' eye, Frank Tower, and " tell mg
"Bnrker said't . And you, ‘Hafry Somers, “was n

160, than she' szud it T don't behe\c in this tcll

Tattlmg.
Jonx Smnnns ywwasg in trouble. .Sarah Barker

“

fellow, sho ever saw, and Harry Somers had told

fnend, had como.and told Johu, And John wasn’t’
going t 1o stand ‘that, he said, from any girl. So he
rudely si¢costed Sarahion her. way to school, telling’
her *“she wasn’t: much of a, lady; with. all of her
mincing ways,” feeling rather ashamed of his angry
xmpertmence before he finished the sentence. .
Sarah 'looked surprised, and not a little angry;
but the flushed .cheek. and expression of painin-the
honest \eyes didn’t strike John ‘as belonging to.a

Wha.t’“had ¢she done. that John should treat her
so‘l She met Frank: Tower, and told .thim .her’
grievance. Frank said, “he knew all- about it.
John knew what she had said about him.”

“That John was an~awfully mean, contemptxble
“O Frank I never said that,” cried. Snrah, with

«Biit’ “Harry Somers told me you did,” said
Frank.

““And you told John? Well, it wasi't true;
and if it were, I don’t think it.very kind in you to
run to him and tell him my opinion at second-hand,
for-you koow how. words always get changed in
repeating them. v
. “Well,:what did you say, then $

I told Harry I thought it was mean for-him to
tease that little-French boy-as he did ;-and I-think
50 still, and have.meant-to.tell him‘so m yself, wheu
I saw a good chance to do so0.”

Frank looked rather-crestfallen, and began to
realize he had done rather a:sniall thingih carry:
ing to John this foolish cause for quarrel. IWhen

rather more- ashamed, and quite transférred his
anger-where:he had half unconsciously felt. it be:
longed, if it-belonged anywhere. + John was, by
nature, a hector, seeing 'a joke: -oftener wheie
another would see.only pain..and! annoyance but
bé had:a blunt: sense-of::hohour; :and - was  never
found-in thetattling“business: The meanness of
that hé could see,and: it was the agency of those
tell-tale boys rather.than Samh "honest ‘opinion
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“I hate a tattler,” he said to- the boys with
“and I think you:might find some better employ—

“I only told Frank what Sarah said,” .cviéd
Harry, “and didn’t suppose he'd run to you with it.” |

“And I only to]d you:because -I thought you |
-ought to know it,” siid Frank. )
i And what good did it do 7?" said Johi.
’mttde ni¢* mad 'and- ride to Satdh, and angry ‘with'
‘| you aftériwards.?

“Only

“Well, Jou neédn’t have- hectored Loms 50,

then,” said- Frank, who had -vigorously applaudcd ’
John's ‘funny Jokcs upén- the "Frénch “boy at the'|.
| tiine:

1 Now,” said John, “Tq"like to have you lool\

if it wis your love ‘of fair plny or fégard for ‘Louis)
et lad you.to "cpeat, thh nltemtxons, what Sarali

‘| because you: rcn'lly wished to cire e of' mennness
‘| thit you caine-and told it t5 ‘me, so much worse,

ta]e busmess,mboys., a8 .4 rcform ‘Thensare; and doi’ t:
you" try 1t on ‘nie ‘avy more. I won't carry any’
ugly messagos, and don's, you ‘bring' any to me.”

| “The' boya~felt- a.fittl > ‘abaslicd at: Toha's ‘b’

but had enough of the unspoiied o\,_, nature in
them to accept it amiably.. John netér snubbed
Sarah again, and the boys are all excellent friends,
Louis included. Total abstinence from tale- bearing,
of course, promoted harmony, while all honest
rebukes of cruel excesses in the hectoring line were
taken kmdly and had due effect. Having seen
that tnttilng was worso than hectoring thLy began
to see how mean and cruel hectoring nu"ht become,
when the love of joke and- banter becnmo 50 grent
that they were willing to sacrifice tho-feelings and
comfort of the humblest to its exéreise.

John felt a little honest, satisfaction the other
day when he heard the teacher tell a visitor that
tattling seemed to have been unaccountably ban-
ished from-the exercises in his school, as it had
formerly brought much discord. Not that John
flattered lumself f that he alone lmd banished it ;
‘but he knew he hnd taken a "ood stand in th'\t
little crisis:of thie « Barker, Tower, Sonier's, Sanders
scandal,” and helped a little.toward the good repu-
tation-in. which they all rejoiced, and which they
had fairly earned.

*
° »

A Pretty World.

I oNcE strolled. through a. miserable Mexican
villagé. The shadows were creeping over the
cabins, where' women czme and went in silence,
and men sat smoking at the cabin doors, while
children pla.yed in swarms by the water.

A black, bent, old negro ‘woman, all patcheg
from hend to foot, frosty-headed and half-blind,
came creoning forth with.a broLen crock tied to-
gether, *n,which she had: planted: a flower to .grow
by her door. I stopped, watching her set it down
‘|and-.arrange it;-and then, not wishing to stare
rudely at this bent old creature, I gdid :—

“Good evening,-auntié-} tis a prétty evening.”

She slowly straightened up, looked at me, looked
awayiat the fading sunlight (on. the ‘hills; and'said
softly ¢

“Oh, itsa pretty world, massa!” -

That old woman was a poetess—a prophetess.
She had a.soul-io ‘sée the beauty—the poctry—
about'her: “Oh, it’s a-pretty world, massa!” She
had no other form of-expression; but that was
enough. Hers was the password to Nature.

“And God saw everytlnn" that he had made,
and’behold it was very good."—Selected.

What Made the Baby Cross.

« MAMMA, 1 wxsh .you'd ca]l the lnby in. He'’s
50 cross we can’t pluy, cried Robert to his mamma
oone day, as he was playing in the yard with lus
sister nnd the ba.by i

ay d?n’t ‘think he would be cross if you were,
ot cross to lmn K saxd wamma, coming out.. “ He
xdoes Just as he sees you do. Just try hun, and
Seé. Put your hat op.one side of , your head.”

‘T Robbxe did 50, a.nd pesently the baby: pushed his
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straw hat over on one side of his head,

@ thstle,” 'saxd mamma.
. Robble dia, and baby began to whistly, too.
: “Swp mocking me?” ‘said Robbxe, angnly,
‘giving bg.bya. push. "Baby screamed, and pushed
Ro'bble back.

“« There, you see,” said his tiother;  the b-v.hy
docs” just a8’ you do. Kiss }mn now,,and you will
sce how qmckly he will follow yout exnmple.”

Robbm did not feel exnctly like doing this, but
e did}; and the' baby hugged andkissed him back.
very’ warmly

“Now, you 8é¢,’ smd his mothcr, “you can have
' Gross baby of a good' baby of your little brother,

‘ ‘Just which_you choosc. But you ‘must teach hun

Yourwelf. "% Salected.
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