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A three-year old darling,
One morning in springsr,
Went inta the parden

To hear the binds sing.

Her bread and her milk,
She cariied along,

And she ate and she drank,
And feasted on song.

But a flash of the biain,

Caused this cluld now to think,

Why do 1 eat ? and why do I dunk ?
Who am 1?2 she cricd,

And whete have I been?

Where did 1 come fiom?

Has I got a dream?

And why am I here in the garden alene 2
And somfing it tells me

I have more than onc home.

The deas little soul,

It was filled with the strife :
1t was reason uafolding
Individual life.

Did the song of the bird

‘Fouch the depth of the soul
When reason awoke

To aid and control ?

Now the search is for knowledge,
There is more yet to gain 3

Then she runs to her mother,
“That she may explain,

Mother, why do 1 ¢at?
And why do Idrink?

Well, you eat when you'se hungy
When you're thitsty you drink.

But why do I eat ?
Arnd whyda I drink?

Then the mather perceived
The child struggling :0 think.

Arnc who am I, mother ?

And whetcam 1 from ?

Why am 1 here?

Have I more than one home?

God madce you my child,

And gave you to me :

And e pave you a soul,

‘That you cannot see.

You ~at and you drink,

Or yo. “ody would die.

Hut your soul would return

To God now on hiph.

To a beautsaful home,

A mansion of bliss,

In a world of gilory,

Far brighter then this;

The sun in his splendour

On that hume cannot shine,
For Chiist is its light

And its gloty divine.

No song of the lugd 15 heard on the aur,
But the sung of God's angels
And redeemed cnes is there.
The lambs of the fleck,

The kind Shepherd doth keep,
And death daic not cater,
Thete's no wight and no stecp ~
Then this poos fittlc lamb
Began now to slcep.

Oh mother ! shesaid, how can 1o there ?
You know I must slecp

When I've said my prayes,

Then plezse to ask Jesus

I }1e wouldn't mird

It I took my cradle,

And some place I'll find

To set it aside, just out of the way,
Then I'l 1est when 'm weary

And tred of play.

The mother then saw

She had made a miscake
In presenting strong foad
The child could not take.
L2t teachers take waming
And follow tiod's plan

To give milk unto labes,
And strong meat unlo men.
The tosehiud may swell
Till 1t Luist into bloom,
RHut it must not be made
T'o apen tno soon.

Now the years have zalled by
And many have past,
And this child has became
An aped Charictian at last.
She is waiting the meseape
That will come from above,
And the eradle she rests in,
Is the atms of God's love.

St Mary's.

TEMPERANCE SAFEGUARDS.

A young man of our acquaintance passed
through many temptations in town and city,
in college and in University, and never formed
the drinking taste or habit. The secret of his
safety lay in the fact that be was taught, from
his earliest years, not only temperance princi-
ples, but to hate liquor in every shape, The
power of early education is great, and isan
important factor in the temperance-reform.

THE CANADA

Mothers and fathers who begin in childhood
to teach their children the evil effects of strong
drink, and who create in thema disgust for ity
and who follow uptheir precepts by prayersand
example, have little reason to fear they will
£0 back upon their training, or fall into intem-
perate ways.  Intelligent and persistent home
instruction and example are amonyg the best
and safest temperance safeguards ever invent-
ed. —Presbyteriun,
—————— .
THE DIFFLRENCE.

There are too many people, both in aty
and country, who require a more pleasant day
and more favorable conditions for gowng to
church than for almost any other purpose.
If there is slush or 1ce on the pavement they
feel quite excusable for staying at home ; but
they would not think ot declining an invita.
tion to dine with a friend if they had no better
excuse. It is seldom that the roads are too
muddy or too rough to keep the farmer from
going to market with his produce, but how
frightfully bad are they on the Sabbath!
The young people must get to the social en-
terstainment, however  disagreeable the
weather, but it is only at a time of unusual
religious interest that many of them will en-
counter the storm to attend the prayer meet-
wmy.

THE STREET ARALS TRUST.

The following pathetic story was told by
Jjohn B. Gough: ‘A story is told of 2 street
boy in London who had had both legs broken
by adray passing over them. He was laid
away in one of the bedsof a hospital to die,
and another hittle creature of the same class
was laid near by, picked up with famine fever.
The latter was allowed to lie down by the side
of the little crushed boy. He crept up to him
and said :

‘ Bobby, did you never hear about Jesus?'

* No; I never heard of IIim.’

‘ Bobby, I went to a mission school once,
and they told us that Jesus would take you to
heaven wheo you died, and you'd never
hunger any more, andno more pa, if you
axed Him.!

‘I couldn’t ask such a greatbig gentleman
as He to do anyihing for me. He wouldn't
stop to speak to a boy like me.-

* But be'll do all that if you asked Him.'

*How can I ask Him if I don't know where
he lives, and how can 1 get there when both of
my legs are broken.’

* Bobby, they told me at the mission.
school as how Jesus passed by ; teacher says
as He goes rouad. How do you know but
what He might come round to1this hospital
this very night? You'd know Him ifyou was
to see Him.'

‘ ButI can't keep my eyss open. My legs
feel so awful bad. Doctor says 1I'l die.?

‘Bobby, hold up your hand and He'll
kaow what you want when He passes by.’

‘They got the hand up ; it dropped. They
tried again ; it slowly fellback. Three umes
he raised the little hand only to letit {all.
Bursting into tears he said ;

‘1 giveitup.?

‘ Bobby, lend me yer hand,’ said the other
lutlefellow ; * put yer elbow on my piller; 1
can do without it.

* So one hand was propped up. And when
they came in the morning the boy lay dead,
his hand still propped up for Jesos. Youmay
search the world and you cannot find 3 gran.
der illustratioa of simple trust than that of
the little boy who had been to the mission-
school but once."—Scircted,

CREAM OR MILK

* What am 1 going to do, this vacation '
said Tom, laying his books down on the old
poich and turniog 1o look at his cousin.
* Why, I'm going 10 fing something 10 dn
that will help mother—that's what I'

*Well, 1I'd like. 10 help mine, teo, if 1
could get a chance,’ said Cleve. * There is
need enoogh, now that father is laid up with
his brokeo arm.’

¢ ¢*Chance?"’ repeated Tom, catching up
the word in his brisk fashion ; ‘there’s got to

PRESBYTERIAN.

be a chance for me, I tell you. I'm going to
spin around this old town like a top ll [ find
i’

* That snunds very fine,' said Cleve, with
a doleful shake of his head, * but places are
not so easy to get. I've tried a little already,
mornings and evenings. I'veasked at several
of the big stores and offices, and nobody
wants any help.’

* * Big stores and offices ' *  Tom fell back
on repetition once more. ¢ 1 might go to the
bank and ask Money-bags to let me he Presi-
dent for a little while ; 1 hadn't thought of
that.  No, sir : that's not the kind of lookung
['m going to do. Mother says this world 1s
like a great panful of mitk with only a little
cream on top. If you are willing to take mik
you may get your share ; but if you must
have cream, you are hkely to wait long and
fare slim.'

Cleve did not see his cousin again for
several days. He made his own weary rouand,
trying here and there for the things he
thought he should like to do—~the pleasant
places that paid the best—but the world seem.
ed uncomfortably crowded. It occurred to
him that, since Tom also wasin search of
work, it was strange that he did not run across
him somewhere ; but when he inquired, he
found that Tom had already found work. It
wasvery strange, Cleve thought, chagrined,
and somewhat envious, that Tom should have
been the more successful of the two. Cleve
was older, taller, and, so he flattered himself,
more prepossessing in appearance and ad-.
dress than round.faced, blunt, merry Tom.
But one evening he went around to the ald
porch again ; the matter was explained. Tom
had just come home from the wooden mull.

¢ Atsuch dirty work as that ' exclaimed
Cleve, in surprise.

¢ Well, it earns clean money, and that is
more than can be said for all easy work,’
laughed Tom, pouring a {resh supply of water
into the great bow! before him, and preparing
for another plunge. “As for my face and
hands, they'll wash ; no danger that $04p Or
water will hurt them. Besides,1 couldn't
affard to spend my whole vacation in locking
up something. I took what I could get ; and
this is steady work, too.’

He worked steadily at it, and Cleve tramp-
ed pretty steadily, asking here and there—
asking somebody to see somebody else, and
inquire whether athird somebody could not
make an opening for him. These embassies
vecessitated a good deal of waiting, and there
were other days when poor Cleve was too dis.
couraged 1o even try. He did get some odd
bits of employment now and then—copying a
few letters, taking the place ofa clerk who
was absen: for a week, and occasionally stay.
ing in a dactor’s office when that busy man ot
pills and powders was called into the country.
But these occupations were 100 transient 1o
afford much profit.

He saw little of hic cousin until, with the
ctisp, bright avtumn days, school reopened.
Then Tom appeared, looking remarkably
well ina comfortable newsuit of clothes,
buoyant, and ready for the winter’s study.

Cleve planced down at his own coat,
where his pale-faced, anxious mother had put
in a bit of dainty darning that morning, and
over which she bad sighed out a fear that the
garment could ‘oot be made 1o last much
longer.’

* Did you really earn those yourseif » he
asked of Tom.

' Yes, sir, besides helping mother, though
she says providing these helps her as much as
anyhing,  answered Tom, triumphantly.
* Why, it was steady work, you see, and that
couals up preity fast. 1 say, Cleve, that
¢ milk’ mother is always_telling about isn't so
bad. Ifyou dipin and take your share that
will raise a little cream of its own.'— Lisitor,

The new prospectus of Hoston's celebzated n-
stitation, the New England Conscrvatory of Musie,
isjust out. The courses of instroction have been
improred from time 10 time and this conscreatory
has always heen the leader of such institations in
America  Bot the present stardard shows =
hreadth of musical educatinn which can probably
not be surpassed by any one conservatory in the
wotld, and insurcs a high xtatc of mosical proficicncy
and gencral knawledge in these who succeed in ol
taining its diploma.
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d GLASGCOW MIRACLE
A SCOLUI TASSIE KESUL KD BY A ANANIL AN,
Her Life Was Despaned of - Sulject to Fainting
Spells and Hewrt Trouble~ Doctors Sand Recov-
ey Was Impossille—~ A Wonderful Story,
From the Glasgow Echo,

The case of “ Little Nell,” whose miraculous
cure was reposted in the newspapers, with a subse-
quent letter from the Rev. Samuel Hardiog, is hut
onein asenes of simlar cases in Glasgow, The
latestis that of Miss Lizzie Duancan, a young woman
who has been snatchied back to hle. She was in
what us termed a * dechine ~wasting away by
inches Lefore the cyes ut her parents, and her sad
condition svems to hase be 1 known to a2 number
of peaple. Consequently when she was found 10
have escaped the thieatenel death, and to be,
apparently, as well as anyane i Glispow, a tre.
mendous impetus was giyen to the prevalent talk,
and an Echo reporter was airected 1o make a search-
ing investigatior, with the result that this stranpe
story was entirely canfirmed.

Aravinp at 208 Stithing Road, the 1cputter was
conducted into the presence of Mrs, Dunecan by a
rosy-cheeked young woman, who proved to be Misys
Duncan, who lanked 11 no way hike an invalid

**This s the lassie,” said themother. ** Heaven
knows that a miracle bas been wrutght upon her.
Elphteen manths ago Luzie Lepan 1o pite away,
The color left her entirely, and she appearcd to be
as weak as water.  One Sunday morning she said,
¢ Oh, mother, [ canna rise to-day,* and b fore she
had gotout the words her whiteness Lecame like
that uf a cotpse, and she fell awayinto a faint. |
sent for the ductor who said she had heart disease,
When he saw her apain she had Lroan warse and
the doctor s3id, * The pour lassie is vory fag
through.’ \We expected that poor L zzie would not
live long  "These was no color in hes face. She was
wasting away, her check bones sticking through
as if they wauld hreak the <kin. Her arms apg
legs were just bozes  “The decior said, ¢ Lizzie
may stand the winter, hut if she dues, that will be
all.'  Oae day, however, I chanced 1o read of sev-
eral cases in which dying persuns had been nstored
to life by a new scienntie method—some pills, not
like other mediane, hat altogethes of extranrdinary
vittue, called D:. Wiibams' Pk Iijls for Pale
Perple. I s3d to my hueshand, *In the name of
God Iet's try Dr. Waliame' ik Datls. Weil, he-
fore the finst box was emply there was an improve.
ment.  She prrsevered and when she had fimished
her Gfth hox she wag petlectly we.l, ard there js ot
ROW a slronger young woman in she townhead ot
Giasguw, theagh at one time siic was a living shele-
ton  You can ask any of the acighbors,” said Mis,
Dancan in conclusion, ** or any person in the strect
and they will confirm my stoiy "

** I am strenger than ever 1 was in my life,” ad.
ded the daughtcr, + yt I can hatdly descrslye how
T was, 1 was certainly dying. 1 cauld ncither
Roup 197 down staires 1 was afraid 1o walk on ac-
caunt of the fluticung ser<ation a1 oy heast. 1iaak
Dr Wilhams® Pk Pillg ae my nndher has descrily.
e, and feel that they saved my lile.™

Mies Waud, the lady who drew the reporier’s
atteanion to ke case, said that ke parents had their
daughter's i holograph taken, for they thought that
shic wauld swon e sleepang an her frave.  lizsie
once visited her, and wacso weak that she had 10
cany her back o ker kouse. ¢ The chanpe,” said
Miss Wao, in corclusien, “has heen wonderfy),
She is anw a gansic Iass, and Dr. Williams® Pinl:
Pills have been an instrument in God’sown hande,"

THAT TIRED FEELING

Is a dangerous conditian directly due to
depleted or impure blood. Tt should not
be allowed to continue, ay in itg debilit
the spstem is especially liablo to scrious
attacks of llnesw.  Hood's Sarsaparilla is
the remedy for such a condition, and alse
for that weakness which prevails at the
change of season, climate or lile.

Hood's Pills are Purely vegetabln,

carclully prepared from the hegt ingred-
ients,  25¢.

The Nese York Heyatd £ays that the dis.
appraranceof all titles in the French Cham.
ber isshown by acomparison of the Deputics
in the new Chamber bearing titles with
those returned by the first clections under
the Republic.  Now there are two princes
three marquises,fificen counts and forty-five
members bearing other titles—or sixty-five
inall.  Inl1S71 there were &g many as two
hundred and twentytwo, the number of
princes being the same.  The dukes, how-
ever, mustered seven strong, the marquisca.
thirty, and the coonts fifty-two.



