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FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
THOUGHTS BY THE WAYSIDE.

On TRI BEAUTï Or NATUaE.

"E halA made everyihing beautifut"-Ec, iii.11.

What wondrous boauty spreads around,
On wood-elad height, in cultured vale,

And testifies the love profound
Which, thus adorning bill and dale,

Deifghts the eye, the heart makes glad,
And cheers the suff'ring and the sad.

Beneath the tall umbrageous trees
Whon bright the morning enbeams fall;

Or when the evering symphonies'
To meadow.meditations call,

What pure enjoyment for the mid,
May we in nature's beauties find.

And when, amid the foliage green,
Distant or near, the rising spire.

Whicb marks God's sacred fane ls seon,
Enkindled thon the heart's dosire,

Tribute of boly song to bring,
To God-Creator, Lord, and King.

But ah I familiar with the gifts
Pour'd by th' AlI-Loving Father's band,

Too seldom cares to understand
Too seldom man the heart uplifts,

That earthly blessings all may ehare
Should turn thu voice topraiso and pray'r

Thus lu the beautiful, the bright,
In nature's sweet, soft harmonies,

Souls oft are bound in fettera light,
Which hindur thoughts that tain would rise;

And thus content mon live and move,
Nor ca e the joys of Ueav'n to prove.

Givo me, O God, an oye to seo
Thy Hand in ev'ry earthly thing;

An car te bar Heav'n's melody
In ev'ry note the song-birdssing;

&And may my praise as theirs be pure,
For mercies that for aye endure.

Honbury. J. F.

Daddv's Boy.
(Br L. T. Mzsuu.);

CHAPTER XXVI.
The almswomen and Peters being now satis-

fled, Bob not removed away to the tender mer-
oies of the pawnbroker, and the Kempe having
secretly roturned Major Frero's monoy, the
whole incident was speedily forgotten by Bo-
nald, and the one grand topic of conversation
was the coming fancy ball. Nothing olse was

tbought about, nothing else was dreamt about
during the few days which intervened betueen
New Y ear's day and the 6Lh of January. The
differeut costumes, the decorations, the supper,
in short, the varions details absorbed one and
all.-With bis nual enthusiasm Ronald threw
bimself into Ihe affair, and was most anxious
to sustain his own character on the oventful
night to perfection. Having made a confident
of the Major, bu much worried the old gentle.
man with querices and numboless remarks.

Uncle Bon Lad arrauged that Ronald shonld
wear the dress of a drummer bov of bis own
regiment, and as bis regîmeut had really fought
at Waterloo, nothing could please the little boy
botter. The old regimentals for this special
corps were red with yellow facings.

"Not that we were proud of our facings,
boy," said the Major, "l or yellow is the
traitor's color, and wu put them on bedause we
came long ago to that aurper, Prince William
Of Orange. There, there, W won't go into
bistory, lutle chap ; yellow our facinge were

at the poriad of the great battle, thongh I'm
glad to say they are changed to white now."

"I'd botter Wear the facings you had
on when you won your chief glory, Uncle
Bon," said Ronald. " I Fbould net like any
change, please, and I don't really care about
the Prince et Orange, because I have not cone
to him in my history book yet. I am at Charles
II now, and I don't think much of him. Well,
Unele Bon, I mutbave my drum and my trum.
pet. I am not only a drummer boy off the
field of Waterloo, but I have gone with one of
the generals into the thick of the flirht, and
bave sounded my trumpet for more than one
magnifi ent charge. I muet bu woun ied,
Unele Ben ; it would be very unnatural if I
wasn't wounded, now wouldn't it, Uncle Bon?
I muet have my wonnd, and I think it had bet-
ter ho an my arm, for thon I can wear it in a
sliing."

IWell boy," replied the Major, "I think
that fancy of yours of being wonnued carries
the thing a trifle too far. You must know, my
boy, that no soldier wilfully fires ut a drummer
boy."

" Yes, but, Uncle Bon, ho muât e in danger.
I mean 'the drummer boy who goes with the
general, for he's in the thick of it all, and if he
site hie horse like a mari, and rides straightfor-
ward and never flinchesi, why you know, Uucle
Ben, a ehell may burst near him, or a few stray
shots may riddle him bore aid thora."

" Yes, my boy," said the Major rather sor-
rowfully, I it's quite within the reach of pro.
bability, and I have heard of more (han one
blue eyed drummer lad who got his quietus
just as he was in the act of sounding his trum-
pet for a gallant charge.-Thero is nothing at
ail improbable in your acting the part of a
wounded drummer boy, but I only think that
yon are carrying your joke a little too far.
When we come to wounde, the play dies out,
you know."

41 So it doces," said Ronald. " Uncle Bsn, I
have made up my mind I eau only bu a play
drummer boy on Twellth Night with a play
wound; but 1 will follow in your steps, Uncle
Ben, if I live: I will bleed for my country's
honor as you have bled,-UnIcle Bon, I muet
Say it, except father, you are the greatest hero
I know. Oh, dear 1 it will be lovely to put on
rogimentalal but I don't muoh care for the no-
tion of a play wound."

CHAPTER XXVII.
Fev little boys ever oponed their eycs in a

happier trame of mind than did Ronald on the
morning of Twelfth Day. A double cause of
vlasure was before him, for Uldie Ben, who
had been botter for the last few days, had beuen
won over by his constant entreaties, and had
promised that about noon on thie day, provided
the weather was fine and still, Le would meet
him in the copse about half a mile from the
louse and give him hie first lesson in shootii.g.

Ronald fait nearly wild with happiness over
this idea. At last, at last, he sheuld use that
beloved little gun whiob his fatber had given
him. At last, with his own bands, ho should
fire a gun; and this one accomplishment, in
which he had made ne way whatever sinco his
father's death, should be hie.

"I Wonder if father knows arytbing about
it," ho said te himself.-" I sbould n't bu sur-
prised if father hasn't felt a littie low about my
never becoming asportsman; but it hedoes be
thinge, and I rather think he must, bell b
very happy to day. Dear father i How dread-
fui Ai wouîd have been if God bad sent for me
and I had been obliged to tell father that i
had never once used my sweet little fowling
piace V"

Ronald rau down stairs to breakfast, and
when the meai was over he found himself for a
moment by bis unele's side.

Now a very and truth is bore to be confessed;
Uncle Bon, for al the warlike and heroic quali.
ties which Ronald inveated him with, atood in

considerable awe of Aunt Eleanor. Not for
worlds would the M-sjor confess to his good
wife that ho was about to carry Ronald off on
a secret shooting expedition. Aunt Eleanor,
since her brother's death through a gun acci-
dent, had been morially afraid of these instru-
ments of destruction, and had strictly forbid-
don oither Guy or Walte to bandle a gun,
except when accompanied by one of the most
trusty of the keepers.. Nover Lad it entered
even into ber wildest imaginings that Ronald
would touch fi-earms, and the Mjor, who
knew ber prejudice without at ail sharing it,
quite made up his rather cowardly old mind
that the shooting expedition must be a pro,
found secret between himseif and bis nephew

Yes, yes," he said, fid geting as the boy
ame up to him witb his face brimful of hap-

piness; " yes, yes ; I quite nnderstand-twelve
o'clok-yes, I'il be punctual, never, fear."

" What's ail that about twolve o'clock ?'
said Mra. Frere. " Yon are not going to ven-
ture out, surely, Bon, this damp morning ?
What i Ronald whisering to you? That boy
is always up to Some miEchief 1"

"Oh, nothing, my dear, nothingl" said the
Major, turniug his back on bis wife. " There,
bu off, IRanald, be off. I want to read this
leader on the IriNh Land Bill."

"I'll bring my little gun," buzzod Ronald
into his ear, but the Major gave him a push,
and ho ruan out of the room; Aunt Eleanor, un-
fortunately, as things turned out, not having
heard these dangerouswords,

The whole house was in a state of topsy-
turvey in preparation fnr the coming bail. The
fancy bail was to take place in the great hall, a
magnificent apartment which ran across the
whole width of the house, and the children
were all busy twining greens round the stately
marble pillars. Mrs. Frre, too, had not a
moment to think of any eue in ber anxioty for
the success of tbe evening, and Ronald was
quite et liberty to disappear unnoticed from the
active scones of preparation about half past
eloven. A brilliant ides. had coite into his
head, and ho resolved inatantly to put it inte
execution.-What more suitable aud more
glorions than that he shoald lire bis first gun
in regimentale ? Why should Le not put on
bis drummer's dr ess a few hours before the bail,
and with his drum and hie trumpet and his
beloved little fowling piece, sally forth to meet
bis unole? He rushed up to bis room and
locked his door, trembling with delight over
this happy thought. The dres was laid noatly
in the wardrobe, all ready for the evening, and
ho soon tore off hie ordinary black velvet suit,
and got into the littie drammer's trowsers and
vcarlet jacket. The dress fitted him nicely, for
Uncle lien had seen to that, and the drummer's
cap, the trumpet, and the drum were ail com-
plete. Ronald feit lifced into the seventh
heaven of eataey whon ho saw hie own lidtie
figure se attired.-He bundled hie volvet suit
into the wardrobe, and fetohing hie gun from
its place on the Wall, and putting into hie
pocket the precious powder sad shot which ho
had purohased weeks butore at Conton, ho fisw
downtairs and out of the bouse. No one saw
him, for nearly overy individual was at work
in the great hall, and Ronald ran down stairs
by a back way which he well knew. .Exatily
at five minutes tri twelve ho had reached the
copse, and there ho waited as patiently as he
could for the Major to appear.

[To be continued,]

NEW BOUS.
Tu SACaAXIAMTL TEAcHING or TH: LOaD's

Ptarîa-by ev. Edwata Larrabee, S.T.B.,
(The Young Churchman Ou. in iis little
book, 94 pages in ail, the author atrives to show
that the Lorda Prayer naturally lends itself
to the explication of the sacramental system ;
and throngh a supposed correspondence be-
tween its seven petitions and the " Seven"
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