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A Little Glrl'a Wlnh.
bMaya't I ho a boy ?V sald aur Mar>',
Trhé toars la hér great eyesof aibIe.

"I'm onl>' a wee littlo lassie,
,Ther's Xothlng a woman can do.

"'Tis sa, 1 heard Cousin John <a>' no,
Ilé's home front a great colloe, too;

Re ss'.d se, jmet now, ln the parleur,
1Thore's nothlng a woman can do."'"

"ligy wee littlassie, ny darling,"
Said 1 puttlng back her soit haîr.

"1 waut Yeu, my dear little malden,
,ro sxnooth 5.way ail mot.her'a café.

le there nathing yon eau do, my
darllng?7

Wbat was that 1'pa ' sald lust ngt?
-M oi wn littie sunbeam bas heen heme

1 know, for thé room Iasa brigbt'

Ponl there Ila asecret, an>'Mary,
Iperbapa yau may lean It nome day-

The bsnd that la wllllng ad lavlng
WVIII do théeniast work on thé way.

ln thé "Lay ai the Last bMinstrel," and
here wau huriéd at lat thé flery heart
ai Bruce. I sat ln Sir Walter'a favourîte
sent. and gazed whore Ilthe darkened
roai rose hlgh aloaf," and on thé laveli'
eastern oriel with ita lender shats of
foliaged traeery, af which ho sings.

Thou would'st havé thoucht nmre talry's
band

'Twixt poplars atralght, tbe osier wand
ln man>' a freaklab knot had twined ;
Thon framed a spell whon the work

vas doue,
And changed the wlllow wreaths te

etone."1

Was ever ruin se sad and fair? Ii
Iingered for bours ln thé legend-hauatod
spot, and thon walked along thé green
Tweed aide ta Ahhotsiord, wbére euhl
'ieide hies peil a mightier whzard thau
even Michael Scott. Itlsl a large and
rambling bouse wlth fantastie, yat pic-
turoaqué groupa ai chixnneys, gables and
turréts. Over thé door la the plous
legend,

"*Can't a fllor snoké a pipe and be-
long ta de churcb 7"

"'Well. yen. ho May baleng to de1
church hulidin', but neber ta de cburc'
triumphnnt."

"I shaould like ta know bow yau Maire
dat aut VI

«Woll. hruddér, look nt t tu dis way
how woauld yau look walkla di) golden1
streets ah de New Jerusalem wld dat aie
pipe la you mout ?"

"lI would jus' gnatcb It aut berry
quick.11

" Yen, but what would you do wid il ?
You could not fIad any place ta frow 'il
out ah sigbt; no place ta bide t . no way
ta gel rid oh St. Van have been gibbon
a nice, white garment to put on. and
daré alnt ani' poclcet ln t te put dé oIe
pipe, na yau wlll bhta bide It ln yo'
band."

'lI say, Brudder Jones, you are gttîn'
a feller la a bad fI: wld de aie pipe, dé
way you ain puttia' t."1

" But dat aln't ali by-and-bye you wlllj
wnnt a sinolce, and you will walk deo

wrang thing about dom . for dé Word
gays, 1'Let hlm dat le fllthb o (11hy ' mli.
and lot bim dat la s bho holy still,' se
Tou ece yau wiII hé jus' what yau ame
whén ytuu itch up ln dis warl': se If Tou
lub te use thé debbils calorie, Yeu wil
bah te go whera de brizntane kindar
kiclts do amél:; you néber. acbar eau get
la thé golden ctty, habte 0an Te' déamecli
eh * Dat Oie Pip.' "

TELL IT TO OTHERS.
A profOsart! n naiofaur principal cal-

loges was natcd aznong bis fellow-
toachers for bis habit ai sddresiag pri-
vatol>' thé young mon ln bis caro upan
the subject ai théir personal relations te
Christ.

"Do they nfot rcSent your appeala as
an Impertinence ?" asked a friend.

"No," was théerepiy. " Nothing la af
such iterest te an>' man au bis éwn
seul and Ils condition. Ho will aéyer
resent wards af warning or comnfort Il
the>' are prompted by genuino feling."
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ABBOTSFORD.

Ahnd the work that la sweetest and
dearest,

'rbe work that so many fle'er do,
The great work of aking foks haDpy,

Cari hé done by a lasie like you 1"

ÂBBOTSFORD.
Oneofa the most Interesting visita the

Edtor ai Pleasant Heure made ln Scot-
land was that ta Moiros bbey and the
home ai Sir' Walter Sctt.

The old Abbey, dalIng irarn 1136, la
one of théefinest relics of Gothie archi-
tecture -citant. The Image-breaklng
zes] of the Reformera and the cannan
af Cromwell bave leit enly a picturesque
ruii. [t Was qulte pathetic to se the
roofless alsies, the braoen windows, the
cruMbling clumns, and thé gras&-grown
chancel Where once the cowled brother-
hnod chanted thoîr amatins and even-
sang. The battered saints loakcd down
reproaehfully frarn their lvled nlchMa
and the elEgles af the kxiighta seemed te
keep watch over the tomba, where,
thraxigh thé long ages, their bodies
eawat the resi!rrectlon." 1 noticed the

techng Inscrlpt.lon, "Cvm Venit lemv
-Céanbt Vnbra "-" When Jeans cames

the drnesa shal fly away." Here laIthe tomb of the arch-wlzard Michael
Scott, whame awiul apparition Ia recerwied

"By night, hy day, _remember aye, ye
gaodneas af yo Lord,

And t.bank hia name wbosé gloriaus
famu la nproad tbroughout je
,world."1

Thé hausq fia full af eid armour-
targes and cinymores, helmets and
bauberks; antique furniture and relies-
thé kéja of thé Tolboath, Quéen Mary'a
cross and purse, historie portraits, and
thé like. Of especlal Interest was the
tateiy library, and thé amal writing

rooro, with thé desk and books Jmat as
thé master left them. anxd thée ifgy of
faithinl Malda. Then 1 stocid wlth
hushed spirit in the room In wblch ho
dlod, and through thé op6n wlndaw
hoard thé murmur ai thé ditant Tweed,
«whieh In lite hé loved so welL I was
ferrled over thé brawling atream by a
stout-armed damsel wlth a pleasant face
and strang Scottish. accent, and was soon
wbirled br rail back to Auld Reekie
again.

"DAT OLE PIPE."
1I say, hrudder, I thaught you be-

ionged to de churchr
1So I dote,"
«Dea why are jeu sueki' dat old

pipe t'

&nlden streets tryla' ta fand a place ta
bide, so yau eau arnake ; and de atreets
oh dat cit>' la 'bout ffteen hnndred mlleb
long, and If you aouîd et ta de end ch
de street you wauld fotch up agnin de
wail dat la made ai Jasper, and so hlgh
you can't dîime aber. and no hale la de
wall ta stick you head for a atiake, and
you wlll want a stoke se bad yon willl
almoat make up you mind teasxnake
rIght la de golden eSt>. Den yauz will
begin ta thlnk oh gettia' a match ta
llgbt dé Ole DiPO;, andi den Il. 'will core
aber yau ail ah a suddea dat dam alnt
no matches la yo' new close. Don you
would wlsh you was hack la dis aie worl'
agaln, wld de aid close, wid de matches.
and de ie pipe, so you could take some
camit.L"

1I aay, Brudder Jones, 1 can't stand
dat. I ca't afford ta lase dema golden
streets for de oie pire, so bore It goca
de pipe, de tahacco, de matches. andi aIl."'

IlDat la dé rlght -way. If yau wais
g90n' tû a 'weddlu', 'wheré wauld jan ft
UP V'

"I woUld fIzup at home, ah cau-rse."
"Jus' se. Now. If joli 'apeet ta go ta

beaben joli must get ready dovn here.
for de church triomphant la de folk* dat
trIumph aber ail dare mIna, hy de help oh
ce Lord o ber ail dam nasty habits, andi
11h just aý «re a js possble, and hbhno

" Wbel 1 was a Young man,» hé added.1 "I tot as you do. MY Wife's cousin, a
yanng follow flot yet of aga, lived la car
bouse for &ix menthe. My dread af
xneddllag vwas such that I never asketi
hlm te hé presoat at famlly worship, or
apoke tc, hlm on the subject of religion.
He fe11l fta the cempan>' af a wild satç
anti was rapitili'seing ta thé badl. Wben
I reasonod wlth hlm, 1 spok-e of Christ.

"-Do yeu cal jursoli a Chnatian ?'
hé asketi assuminz au antonisheti 1ook.

«1I 1hope sBo:'1I -pled.
1«'But yeu are nat. If Yeu were, He

must hé jour hest frlenti. Vêt I have
llved ln yaur bouse for six menthe andi
jon havé nover once naméti bis namo ta
me. Na. hé la nothiag ta Yeu!

,,I havé nover forgotton the rebuke.",
Thé superintendent <of Landau police

toli an American vialtor to Seotlanti
yark latel>' that whcn a noteti crimînal
was visiteti hefore bis éxecutian b) a
clergyman, hé lîstente athe &tory of
3esus ad hia suiferlng upon thé cross [a
silence andi then. $Prluging ta Ne foot,
sali, *"la tbis truco? Hé came to, savo
mon like me r"

Yes," replied the visitaer.
Ad jon mt here qnltly ! If I ha-

lieveti that stor>' andi wcre fra0 I would
walk harefoot over tbe worlti, but T
wouldtelml It W ove>'>'living man l"


