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HOME AND BOHCOL.

The Symbol of tho Dandelions.
“m Cp Gh CHJS WOre O tho downs,

L e pui WOTO green with henther,
i danrlelion’s disk of gold

<hone in the bight spring wenther 3
e blue above, the green hielow,
" Were glad and gey together;

1) ere glul, a8 wore the morry lads
And carly-hoaded lnssen,
Puiliny the dandelion stars
Among tho frosh, greon grasscs—
The gay, the splendeid yollow disks
That grew in goldon masses.

LT he spring-time went; Lite summer brought
The hot end suliry daytime,

he scented Toro, the singing-bivds,

¥ The swuut dried grass of haytime,

B Tho droamy, dusky ovening hours,

E" i children's happy playtime.

F jjut then the dandelion stars

§. Were downy, while, and niry,

K They blow them south and east and west,
¥ They were so light and airy ;
5 Away thoy went, but nc’er cure hack
g 10 Bloom in sweoy Glengary.

B Auay thoy went on sumnor winds,
t * But wheroe? there was no knowing ,
F 1 ot on somo sunny slopo or field
Neat spring would find them growing
B ([0 golden stars, to fairy domes,
Meet for the children’s blowing.

And even 8o the children passed,
B 1nsputo of love's endeavour ; .
L Some went beyond the star-strewn skies,
* Some hills and ocenna sover ;
. But to tilengary’s banks and’ braes
* They came no more foreyer,

E: Vot sull thoy 1ift their Iresh young hoarts
k. In oid Lands sad and hoary,
B. Or tell in new, unplanted ways
. Their simplo childhood’s story.
Ahme! If thoso more happy ones
Still keep it in heaven’s glory 1

, 1 think they do—Doth here and there
. Ono Fathor's love aro gharing
' The dying flowoer, the deathless goul,
- Have tﬁo same Father's caring ;
> Ourchildhood’s blossoms, loves, and griofs,
- Qur manhood’s work and bearing,
All help toward that higher lifo
" For which this is preparing.
—Harpa's Weekly.

A TFish Story.
BY REV. W. H, MOORE,

Ix all countries and in all ages boys
‘have been fond of fishing, It is nob
wrong to cateh fish, if they are neoded
to supply tho table with food. To
eateh them for the fun of it and then

 throw thom away would be wicked.
f Our Saviour chogo fishermen to be Ilis
j tpostles, and even after they became
| His disciples Ho encournged them to
tako fish from the Sea of Galileo for
food ; and at one timo aftor thoy had
toiled all night and caught none Ho
aided thom ; and so many wore taken
n tho net that they could hardly get
them into their boats.

Christ was once up north in Galileo
preaching the -gospel to & great multi-
tude of people, They were far from
homo and as night was coming on e
said to 1lis disciples: *They must not
g0 homo without somothing to eat, lest
thoy faint by the wuy; feed them.”
After looking about for some time in
search of food and finding none thoy
came back to Jesus and roport their
fa}lm'o. But ona of His disciples said :
“Thero is & lad here which- hath five
barley loaves and two small fishes; bub
what aro theso among somany1”  The
People thought that boy was hardly
worth noticing, but Jesus regarded him
very differontly.  Tle thought+ho was
% vory worthy boy, and that his loaves
and fishos wero of groat vaiue. o
commanded the multitudo of peoplé
tosit down on tho grass in companies,
and then taking the bread and fishes
from the basket gave- thanks and with

_abundance he had some to soll,

thom fed thousands c. mon, women and
vldren,

Now that l)ﬁy mwas gnmnb“,]y; he
had been fishing in the lake of Galilee,
and he had had pood luck., ~Nobody
would think of saying he was a gord
for nothing fellow. It was eovident
that ho wng good for nomething, He
owned o basket and carried in it the
fish ho caught and the bread ho needed
to eub; and very likely out of his
Per-
haps tho hread Le had was some he had
awapped fishes for,

Ile did not pass his time in loafing
abont, gelting into mischiof and bad
company. He felt that ho was made
for a wise purpose: that ho must do
somo good in the world and had been
nfishing.  With his basket well sup-
plied he secks the bost socioty and is
found one of tho great multitude who
follow Jesus to hear tho gospel preached,
He could not have carried his besket
of bread and fish toa better place. Ho
had looked forward to & time of need
and provided for it.  In all that great
crowd of people this Ind was the only
one who was prepoved with food for the
coming of night.

e had simply provided for himself
w supper and breakfast ; but, important
as that was, Christ made use of his in-
dustry for larger purposes. In looking
out for one ho was mado to care for
many. Iow little the lad know of tho
vesl value of tho human store ho carried
in his basket., It is likely that many
of tho thousands who were fed from it
made inquiry for the lad, anxious to
geo the one the Muster had so groatly
honoured.  His supply was not les
gencd, for he had for himself all hé
wanted to eat, and then such udditions
were made to it that some ten or fif-
teent thousand people were fed.. What
ho had might weigh five or six pounds,
Jbut with that to begin on tho Saviour
added to it by actual creation fen or
twenby thousand pounds, That was,
wonderful work ; greater, perhaps, tha
raising tho dead. It was addition to
the substauce of the universe, Thab
boy is nssosinted with the creation of
somothing—with the organization of
being—one of the profoundest of niys:
texies.

Tt is thus that the Lord has use for
boys. This one was mado to supply
food for thousands of people. The hoy
that has his basket and has something
in it is usoful now ; and his usefulness
will increase as he becomes older.  The
lads of to-day ave a prophecy of what
the twentieth century will be. This
fact has a physical, moral, social and
intollectual ~ application,  Difliculties
and dangers will arise, and then shall
wo need the lads; but they will be of
no uso unless they have a basket sup-
plied with loaves and fishes.

Bishop Simpson has dono his woik
and passed-away. Is the groab place
he filled to remain vacant forover?
From his boyhood ho carriod a basket
from which millions have since heen
fed. Brain and heart may be wrought
into & basket and filled with all that is
solid and delicious in life. Boys, don't
go about ompty-handed, empty-hoarted
and empty-headed.  Carry something.
Got » basket and go a-fighing—Lilts-

burgh Christian ddvocate.

A youna Centonarian.—Zady (with
an eyo for the picturceque) : * How old
ars you, little boy?” Little Boy:
«Woll, if you goes by wob mudder says,
T'g six ; but if you goes by de fun I's

had, I's most & hundred.”

%

The Ambulance,

A sCENE often witnessed down town
in thin city proves that there is a
tonder spit in eviry heart, a vlace
whare & man csn be touched and muved
and, if the operator be skillful, be
turned from evil to good, We mean
the mannor in which a wav is mad
throngh these crowded streets for to
ambulanco, These drivers of trucks
and drays and waggons aro a rough
lot. They do rough work and acquire
rough ways, Ofton when the streed
is jammed with vehicles, the volleys of
profanity aro terrifying, But if tho
bell of tho ambulance is heard every-
body males and gives a way. Noth-
ing will break a deadlock sooner than
the approaching sound of the bell of the
ambulanee, if it can boe broken, It is
often surprising to notice how ensily

this side and anothor on that, and =
passage opened through a crush of
vehicles that a moment before reewed
almost imn:ovable. The roughest men
give way. 'The bell speaks of some
poor fellow who has fallen through a
batchway or from a masthead, or of
ono on whom some heavy weight has
fallen, or of & man or woman overtaken
with sudden and dangerous illness,
with illness too severe to be treated at
the police station ; it spoaks of sufter-
ing, of life in peril, the lifo that of a
workingman or woman on whose daily
toil & family is dependent, and so these
mon, almost savage as they are at some
other times, make way promptly, ener-
getically for the light one-horso vehiclo
which bears a physician and relief.
Thero is plainly a tender gpot in the
hearts of these mon. There is hopo for
them still, hardened as some of them
may appear. They can- be moved,
moved to humane and. kindly action.
They are not given over to selfishness,
"The woes of other men affect them as
fow occurrences do. = There is a lesson
in this power of the bell of the ambu-
lance to clear a way through the
crowded thoroughfaves, a lesson to all
who would minister to the improvoment
of theiv fellows by reclaiming them
from vicious ways.—Christian Inltel-
ligencer.

Soldier and Thistle.

Lirrie Minnie, in hor eagerness after
flowers, nad wounded her hand on thé
sharp prickly thistle.  This made her
cry with pain at fiest and pout with
voxation afterward.

«T do wish there was no such thing
as o thistle in the world,” she said
pettishly. .

« And yob the Scottish nation think
go much of it they engrave it on the
national arms,” said her mother.

«Tp is the last flower that I should
pick out,” said Minnie, “I am sure
they'might have found a great many
nicer ones, even among the weeds.”

¢« But the thistle did them such good
service once,” said her mothor, ¢ they
Jearned to csteem it very highly. One
time tho Danes invaded Scotland, and
they prepared to make a night attack
on the slocping garrison. So they
cropt along burefooted as still as possi-
blo until thay wore almost on the spot.
Just ab that moment a bavefooted
soldier stepped on a great thistle, and
the hurt made him utter a sharp, shrill
cry of pain. The sound awoke the
gleepors, and each man sprung to his
arms. ‘They fought with great bravery,
and tho invaders were drivenjback with

much loss.

the jam is removed, one hauling off on |

 for the earth when the

«Weli, I nevor suspected that so
gmall a thing could savoe a pation,” said
Minnio thoughtfully..—Baptist Weekly.

Early Gonversions.

Dr, TaLyaGE gays:  “Jt has beon
my observation that the earlier people
come into the Kingdom of God the
more useful they MS?H

Robert Hall, theyprince of Baptist
preachers, wao converted at twelve
years of age.

Mathew Xenry, the commentator,
who did more than any man of his
century for increasing the intereat in
the study of the Seriptutes, was con-
verted at eloven years of age,

Tsabslla Grahawm, immortal in the
Christian Church, was converted at
ten years of age. ]

Dr. Watts, whose hymns will be
sung all down the ages, was converted
at nine years of sgo,

Jonathan Edwards, perhaps the
mightiest intellect that the American
pulpit ever produced, was converted ut
goven years of age. ‘You are too
young to be a Christian,” or “you are
too young to connect yoursolf with tho
Church.” That is & mistake as long as
elernity.—Methodist Armour.

L
What's Your Persunsion.

SoyME years ago a visitor said to a
poor, wounded soldier, who lay dying
in tho hogpital, ¢ What Church are yon
of 1" «Of the Church of Christ,” he
replied. “1 mean, what persuasion
are you of%” ¢ Persuasion,” said the
dying man, as he looked heavenward,
beaming with love to the Saviour, “T
am persuaded that neither death, nor
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor
things present, nor things to come,
shall be able to separate me from the
love of God, which is in Christ Jesus.”
None should rest contented with any
hope less sure or bright.

-
A Journey to the Sun.

Ak to thb distance of ninoty-three
million miles, & cannon-ball would
travel it in about filteen years, Itmay
help us to remember that at the speed
attainéll by the limnited express on our
railroads a train which had left the sun
Mayflower
gniled from Delfhaven with the pilgiim
fathers, and which ran ab that rate duy
aud night, would in 1885 still be a
journoy of some years away from its
terrestrial station. The fare, at the
-customary rates, it may be remarked,
would be rather over two million five

that we should peed both mohey and
leisure for the joutrney.

Porhaps the most striking illustration
of the sun's distance is given- by ex-
pressing it in terms of what the physi-
ologists would call vélocity of nerve
transmnission. It has been found that

inute time in travelling along the:
norves; so that if a child puts its
finger into the candle ‘there is a tertain
almost inconcoivably small space of’

gecond, beforo he feels the heat. In
caso then & child’s arm weré long

calenlated from ‘this known rate of

to live to be o man of over a hundred

before he khnow that its fingers wero
burned,—Century. :

s

hundred -thousand dollars, so it is clear |’

gensation is nob absolutely instantan- )
coug, but that it accupiee a very |
time, say the one hundredth of a|

enough to touch the sun, it can be |

transmission that the infant would have |
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