
CANADA TEMPER

Wth features haggard and pale,
With breathing hicavy and long,

A toper sat u'er hie mugin of aie,
Telling to youth a warnur)g taie.

And sang this desperate sang.
Quaf-quaff-quaff-

In misery. niadnese and woe,
'Mid ronzied roar and treacherous laugli,

And his rcaEori's fading glow,
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THSE CRATR.-' Imagine a railway fromn here ta the sun.
How many miles is tlie sua fram us? Why if we were to
send a baby in an express train, goiàg incessant'y a liundred
miles an hour, witliout making ariy stoppages, the baby
would grow to be a boy, the boy would grow to be a mani,
the mani would graw old anid dies without seeing the suri; for
it is distant more than a hundred years from us. But What
is ibis carrpared ta Neptune'3 distane? Had Adami and
Eve starîed by Our railway ta go frani Neptune ta tlie suri,
at the rate of 50 miles an liaur, they would riot have got there
yet ; for Neptunie is more than six buridred years frora the
cenîre of our systern.' By reading the aboya yau cari formn
sanie idea of the vastness in which we li ve, and which God
made. The suri,-tue moori, and ail the stars that shine sa
beauliful aboya us, by day or by niglit, are ait the workman-ship ai God, wbo requires us ail, bath aid and yourig, ta love
him. Why do yau love yaur father? You arswer '-:Be-

cause ha is good ta mre-' Why do you love your mother?7
' Because she loves me and takes care af me," must be your
answer. Wliy do you love your friands ? c Becaube lliey
are kind ta me,' is the reason given. Now, thirik of God
who is goad ta yau, because he lias giveri yox lieé, health,
and enjaymeilt..wli loves you, or lie would riot bave sur-
raunded yau witli ail the Tieauuffl thhlus fla*& uisan Cyr
bas ever seen-who is kind ta yen, or lie wagld not h~ave
given you the liglit of the suri by day, or that af tlie moon!
arid stars by niglit. Little chidren shoutd thirik of the
greatness and kindriess oi their Heavenly Father, that tliey
may in eaily life learn ta obey and serve him. He whoî
learris in early life will not be apt ta forget if in aid age.
Anid lie wlio truly serves and loves 'God from chuldliood ta
aId age, ia the happîest mar in the warld. Sucht a mar isj
riot ority blessed by bis God, but he is loved, lianaured and
respacted by bisi fellow-mer.-Christian News.

Tu! HoME MovssEî.-Some one, wrîiirg for the Mator-ic
.Mirror, bias drawri a cliarming pictura of a home loving,
chutd-loving mother! ci IVe meust draw a lina, aye, a broad
lina, batwaeri ler and tlie frivolaus btztterfiy af fashiori Who
fuits froni baIl ta opara and party, decked in robes., and fat-
lowed by a train as hollow and heartless as lierself-she who>
forgettui ai the bloy taek assgned, riaglects those Wlio have
been given in her charge, and teaves theni ta the care of
hiirelirigs, while slie pursues lier -giddy round of amusements.
ciNot so, aur haome mot ler ! Bleairigs le an lier liead. Tlie
lieart warms ta, s e lier in hér daily routine af pleasant du-
ties. liow patieritly sie sits, day aller day, sliapirig or
sowing same'article for ilie use or adornment of lier lit-le
Bock ! Arid how praud and plaased is ecd little reci pierit
ailier kiidriessi How tlie utile face dimples witb pleasura
and the briglit ayes gýoýw stili brigliter, as mamnia decks
theni witb ber ownWbands in the new drest she lias *mide!
liow much warmreïjind marec omfortable tliey féel, i?
mamma wraps tliem up bafore they go ta seliool 1 No one
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but lier car i varin the nls anid overshoes, or lie the coi-
forters round the rieck ! There is a pecutiar charm alicut
aIl! lie does-tle preciaus mother. Tliey could riot sleep,
nay, for tbat natter she couId nat if she faited ta visil their

jchamber, and witb ber soit liarids arrange therri comiortably
before she slept ! lier heart thrills with gratitude ta ber
Creator, as she looks on those sweet blooming faces ; and
when tbeir prayers are done, she impriats a good night kiss
an ecd rosy litIle mouti. lb may be, bon, a tear will start
for onie libtle ncstling, laid in ils chilI narroiv ied, for wliom
lier maternai care is no longer riaedad. It steeps, Ihougli
the sîel and snow descend, and tlie wild winter winds liowl
abova ils liead. It ncads no longer lier tender care ! A
miglilier arm enfoids it ! lb is at rast ! Slia4cels anid knows
that it is riglit, and banda meekly ta, the hand that sped the
shait, and turris with a warmer love, if it be possible, ta
those littie ones wlio are leit lier to lave. liow tcnderly sie
guards theni froni every danger, and witli wliat a strong, un-
Itiring lave she walclies hy their bedside wlien they are iii !
Blessirig lie on tlie gentie, laving hame-moîher. Augets
must look with love upon liai 5 acts. lier clidren shahl rise
up and eall ber blessed, and tlie mcniory (,f ber kcindly deeds
shall enfold ber as a -arment.">

The Vdice of the Grass.
]BY MARYT HOWrrT.

fiera I camne creepirig, creepf: - everywhere:
By the duaty roadaide,
On bhc sunny hill aide,
Close by the noisy brook,
In every mhady noak,

1 camne creepirig, creeping everyivherc.

,Ail round the open door,
Wherc Bit the aged poor,
Hre where the c>ildreri play
In the b.rght and merry May,

1 camne cre'eping, creapirig everywhere.

Here 1 came creeping, creeping evervwbera;
In thie naisy city utreet,
My plcasant fe yvou'll mecl,
Cheening the sick at heait,
Toiiing bis buny part,

Si!ently creeping, creeping everywhere.
liera 1 camne craeping, creepirig everywhere;

Yon cannot see me conninig
Nor hear ni, iow sweet humming;
For in the .tarry inight,
And the glad marning iight,

1 coma quietly ereeping everywhere.

Here I corne creeping' cresping everywhcre;
Mort walcame than the flowers,
Ini aummer'u plaisant houri;
The gent le cow le glad,
Arid tha merry bird flot sad

To sec me creeping, creeping everywhore.

liere 1 coma crecping, creepirig everywbere;
Wken you're ribered with thbe dead,
In your stilI and narraw bed,
In tha happy spring Pli corne,
And deck yuur silent home,

Creeping, silently creeping everywhsre.

tiare 1 corne creepinIr, creeping evcrywhere;
My humble sang¶ ot prauss
Most grataiahly r1 aise
To Hlm Bt wbtime command -

1 beautiiy the land,f
Crceping, silently creieping everywdýù*£.-


