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AND SCHOOL.

St. Martin and the Beggar.

IN the freezing cold and tho blinding snow
Of » wintey eve in the long ago,

Folding his cloak o'er elanking mail,

A soldior is fighting the angry gole

Inch by juch to the camp-firo’s light,

Star of his longing this wintry night.

Allin a moment his path is barred ;

e draws his swovd ns he stands on gnard,
But who is this with a white, wau face,
Amd pitecons hands uphold for grace?
‘Tenderly bending, the soldier bold

Raises a beggar faint and cold.

Pamishied he seems, angd almost spent
The mgs that cover him worn aud rent.
Crust nor ¢2in ean the soldier find ;
Never his wallet with gold is lined ;
Rut his soul is sad at the sight of pain;;
Thu sufferer’s pleading i not in vain,

Rix mantle of fur is broad and warm,

Armour of proof against the storm ;

He =matches it off without a word ;

One downward pass of the gleaming sword,

And cleft in twain at his feet it lies,

And the storm.wind howls 'neath the frown
ing skies.

“ Half for thee” —and with tender art

He gathers the cloak round the beggar's
heart—

“And half for me ;" and with jocund sony

In the teeth of the tempest he strides alony.

Daring the worst of tho slect and snow,

That brave yourig:spirit so long ago.

Lo ! a3 he slept at midnight's prime,
His tent had the glory of summer-time ;
Shining out of a wondrous light,
The Lord Christ beamed on his dozzled sight.
1 was the beggar,” tho Lord Christ aaid,
As he stood by thc soldier'’s lowly bed ;
*Ialf of thy garment thou gavest me;
With the blessing of eaven I dower thee.”
And Martin rose from the hallowed tryst,
Soldier aml servant and kuoight of Christ.
—~Jarper's Young People.
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Rescued.

Tue dog is 5 +ory fond and faithful
animal. Though lower in the scale of
being then we, yet he seems to have
loves and hates much like our own.
We have heard of his braving the
perils of the mourkain suows in searel
of storm:bound travellers, and of his
plunging into deep and dangerous
waters, as represented in our picture
on the first page, to rescuo his drowr.
ing master or more intelligent com-

us we have heard of none more humane
than that related by the Courier
Journal :—

“A most pathetic and remarkable
incident in conncction with the death
of Samuel J. Medill, late ‘managing
editor of the Chicago T'ribune, has
been related.  Mr. Medill had owned
a pet dog of which he was-extremely
foiud, but the carc of whick had been
so great a burdep to hin in his con-
dmon of healtli that ho. had’ givenit to
a friend near Quiney.
seemed at times restless, but ordinarily

late it had apparently been especially
well domiciled and happy. Early in
the morning of the day of Mr. Medill's
death the dog suddenly disappeared
from its home. At about six o'clock
the dog appeared at the residence of
Mr. John I3. Carsun, where Mr. Medill

panions; but among »ll the touching.
incidents of the kind that have reached:

Theanimal had-

well contented in his newhome. Of

was alrendy dying. JL howled most,
piteously about the place until ad-
mitted, and instantly, with sowme un-
oxplainable amd marvellous instinct,
dushed to Mr. Medill's room, Lounded
upon the Led, and covered its dying
master with its loyn} cavesses. Itig
stated that Mr. Medill, although
alroady almost unconscious, gave re-
cognition of the occurrence nnd seemed
to realize its surprising impressive
ness.”

Dear childven, be kind to the feel.
ings of your dog, and learn to prizo all
the creatures God has mado.  Each
has its place, and when made the sub.
ject of meditation dispjays wonderful
wisdom in the Creator.
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The True Missionary Spirit.
BY M. D, R. BOYD.

“On, yes, indeed, Aunt Ilelen,”
said Milly, laying down 7%e Sunrise
Kingdom, which she had been read-
ing aloud ; “I take a great interest in
wissionary work. We have two mis.
~ion bands in our church, and I belong
to both. DBesides, I keep a box to
collect money for the two societics,
and what with the dimes and quarters
that papa and mamma and Uuncle
Charlie drop in, it amounts to a large
«am at the end of the year.

ask, auntie?” .
Aunt Helen was a widowed mster

of Milly’s father, and after a short.

sojourn with her relatives at the East,
she'had brought her young niece back

with her to pass the winter on thej.

wide prairies of her Western home.
She looked up from her task of ar-
vanging little illustrated papers and
Scripture cards into small packnges
that almost covered the long {able
Lefore her, and, with a grave fuce,
answered Milly's' question :

“ Because I thought, from your rudt,
behaviour, to the little Indian girl
who came to the. house yesterdny:
when. you were sitting. on the porch

waiting .for- your friend .Kate, that |

you. felt no ‘interest-in the conversion
‘of the heatlien.”

-Milly_coloured with shamo: “But,
Aunt Helon,- shd 'was such an odd-
looking gir}, and.wore such uncouth
and illfitting dress.and- shoes. Kate
says she belongs to some.Indinns who
ara encamped on the plains.  She
snid, too, she wouldn’t wonder if they
got their living by begging or stealing.
Besxdcs, Aunt Helen, .1 only.told hc
when she was marching right up-to

the front door, that wo always ex.’

pected beggars to go round to .the
kitchen."

« Esther is not a beggar,” snid Aunt
Helen, quietly; “she is a dear little.
Christian gir), and has done a great
deal of good among her own people.
You look surprised, Milly. et me
tell you her story :

“QOne stormy night, several years
ago, a poor little Indian child, half
naked, hungry, and ahlmost perishing

Wo are,
supporting & little girl in India and’
another in China. But why do you.

with the bitter cold, was found crying
on the prairie.  We took her in and
cared for her until sho was old cnough
to be plrced in one of our mission
schools, Iero little Isther (ns we
had nnmed her) proved: so bright and
eager to lenrn that she was soon able
to read for herself about the wonder.
ful love of Jesus in coming to save
thoso who were lost, The Holy Spirit
applied’ these truths to her heart, and
sho became 4 true Christinn,  Like
the first disciples,. ns soon as she gave
herself to Christ she wanted to tell
others what a dear Saviour she-had
found, ’lhrough a series of providen-
tial events she was a short time after

‘vestored to her kindred, and has ever

sinco heen doing the work of a wis.
stonary among them, Whenever her
prople, on thexr hunting or, trading
expeditions, pass a mght or two in
this vicinity, Esther comes to me for
a supply of little text-cards to carry
home with he. I am going this
afternoon to take these packages to
the camp.  And see, Milly, what she
has brought me.”

Here Aunt Helen showed her niece
a pretty Indian basket, beautifully
woven, and dyed in bright colours.
1t contained bead pin-cushions, braid-
¢d toilet mats, and. necdle-books.
-« “Esther wishes theso to be sold for
the benefit. of: the mission-schools,”
said Aunt- Helen.  “They.are all her

| own svork, - and .tho. materials- were

bought, no doubt, by the'sacrifice of
many necedful comforts, from the
‘moriey she earncd by selling nuts, ber-
ries, and baskets in the settlements.”
The tears came into Milly’s- eyes.
“Dear Aunt Ielen,” she said, “do.
let me buy some of these with the
oney -papa gave me to spend as I
choose. I have never really denied
myself or given anything that would
causo.me self-deninl in the way of my,
own pleasures, although I thought T
was doing so much for Christ. And
I will go with you to the camp—may-
I notl—and learn from Iisther what
it is to have a true missionary spirit.”

Grandpa's: Queer Cane.

I was'a cold winter night, seventy
years ago. Little Polly had mnde a
“hreath-hdle” on the frosty window
pane, so she could peep- out and watch
Jonas watering the cattle nt the brook,,
and sec the red sunsct clouds ; and

‘there was grandpp coming home:from

the woods with an axe on his shoulder
and a cane in his other haud:

Hecame mto the large warm kitchen
whero she was, a- few mmuus later.

" “Here, Polly," ho said, “gcome arid
sce Iy new C"l!le .

Polly ran to -examine it,” "It wog
slender and tapering, the head lookcil;
just like a snake’s head, and it way
striped and spotted like a snnl\c.

“1t looks just like a snake,” said
Polly, “only-it is so straight and stiff.
Where did you get it, grandpa”

“T found it in o hollow log I was
chopping to-day. I thought it would

‘mnko me n nice.cane, so I walked, home

‘tha table.

.clty

:drxfts m\&)

with.it.to-night ; and,it did very woll,
Jt's slonder, to bo-suro; but it -scems
stout, and I doni’c boliove it would
break very easy.” |

*“It’s nico and smooth " said Polly ;
“and it’s protty, too, if it didn’t+look
so much like a snake. T don’t. like
snakes very well”

“ Don't you? Well, sot'it up in tho
corner now, and’ put tho -chairs about
I seo Jonas coming in, and
1 wnnt iny swpper.”

Polly set the cano in thie corner near
the great fire-place; and just then
grandma came in from. the back but-
tery, with a bowl of upple sauce. Tonas
camo in with a pail of milk, and soon
they all sat down to supper in the
pleasant firelight.

They had just finished eating, when
there was a little noise in the corner.
They all looked around, but no cane
stood there. Instead, a snake was
squirming and €wisting on the floor.

“3For the land sakes!? cried grand-
ma.  “MHow on earth did that snake
get into the house?”

“1 found him -frozen up stiff in a
log,” said grandpa, ‘“and walked home
with him for a cane. He mdde a very
good one; out, now he has thawed
out, Jonas, I guess you had better take
him out and chop oft his head,” Wliich
Jonas was very willing to do.
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Driver Ants,

TuERre are certain ants that show
wonderful intelligence, and' the “driver
ants” not only build boats, but launch
therh, too ; only,.these boats are form-
ed of their own-.bodies. They are
called ¢ drivers ” because of their Toro-
Nothm« czm stand before the
attacks of these]xttle creatures Lairge
pythons have-been killed by them.i in a
single night, while ¢hickens,. hmrds,
‘nnd other animals in western f\thcx\
flee from. them in tl:rror To. pﬁbt’cct

“themselves from the :heat, they: efect

arches under which mymerous aryies
of them pass. ‘ig- safety.  Sometimes
the. arch is made of -grass-and unth
gummcd to"ether by son1o~§ec;et10n,
and ugain it-is forniéd ‘by:the -bodies
of the lurger nr_xts }\_lu_ch__ hold thom-
selves togcthcr.by their strong nippers,
while the workérs pass under them.-
At certain times of the. year, freshets
overflow the country inhabited by the
«drivers,” and it is’then. that .these
unts 2o to sea.. The rain-comes sud-
dcnl), and the, \valls of thioir hoyses
are broken ml)y thodlood ; butanatc.ld
of coming totho surface insscattered

| hundreds and -being-swept- off :to, do-

struction, out of tho ruing rises achk-
Dball.hint rides- safely on-tho watcrnnd
At the- first W Warning of
dnngcr, the little .crentures rush,.

‘gother and. form, a solid ball of ants; -
{the-weaker in the centre; often- this

ball is Jarger than a common base-ball,
aud in this way they float about until
they lodge against some tree, upon.the
brauches of which they are soon safe
and sound.—St& Nicholas.
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