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familiarity of manner with the ladies

RELIGION AND DOCTRINE.

BY JOIIN 1IAY,

He stooa before the Sanhedrim ;
The scowling rabbis gazed at him,
1le recked not of their praise or blame ;
There was no fear, there was no shame,
For one upon whose dazzled cyes
The whole world poured its vast surprise,
The open heaven was far teo near,
His first day’s light too sweet and ciear,
To let him waste his new gained ken
On the hate-clouded face of men.

Bt still they questioned, Who art thou ?
What hast thou been?  What art thou now ?
Thou art not he who yesterday
Sat here and be{,:Fed beside the way ;
For he was blind.
—AND T AM HE
FoR 1 WAS BLIND BUT NOW I SEE.

He told the story o’er and v'er ;
It was his full heart’s only lore ;
A prophet on the Sabbath day
Had touched his sightless eyes with clay,
And made him see who had been blind.
Their words passed by him like the wind
Which raves and howls, but cannot shock
The hundred fathomed-rooted rock.

Their threats and fury all went wide @
They could not touch his Hebrew pride,
Their sneers at Jesus and His bmx(f,)
Nameless and homeless in the land,
Their boasts of Moses and his lord,
All ceuld not change him by one word.

I KNOW NOT WHAT THIS MAN MAY BE,
SIXXER OR SBAINT : BUT AS FOR ME,
ONE THING I KNOW, THAT I AM HE
THAT ONCE WAS BLIND, AND NOW I SEE,

They were all doctors of renown,
The great men of a famous town,
With deep brows, wrinkled, broad, and wite,
Beneath their wide phylacterics .
The wisdom of the East was theirs,
And honor crowned their silver hairs.
The man they jeered and lnughed to scorn
Was unlearned, poor, aud humbly born :
But he knew better far than they
What came to him that Sabbath day :
And what the Christ had done for him
He knew, and not the Sanhedrim, |
—Harper's Magazine.

DIARY OF A POOR YOUNG LADY.

(From the German of MARIE NaTaUSIUS,)

A TALE FOR YOUNG GIRLS.

(CONTINUED.)
When I had arranged my belongings and

“begun a letter to my Aunt, it was noon

“and Sophie appeared, as she-had promised
'to call me to Frauvon Schlichten, who

“was at the “ second breakfast” with her
~daughters and the guests. There are
“some old uncles and young cousins here
for the pheasant shooting, also several
ladies, and every day there are festivities
"at one o other of the neighboring country

| seats. '['uo lower story is very magnifi-

cent—carpets and vasesand brocade furni-
ture every where. I steod with a beat-

' ing heart in the ante-room. Through the
open door I heard the murmur of wmany;

voices ; it is very hard togo:alone among
strangers.. Trinchen’s words ross in' my
soul to ‘comfort me: “When the Gréat
Lord of all is with you, you can appear
fearlessly amy where, armed with His
weapons—humility and love—you will
make your way in any place.” Frightened
as I felt, T went in. Aunt Julchen came
to meet me; there was & silence, 1 was
looked at curiously and introduced.
Frau von Schlichten greeted me with a
kind of graciousness which was not plea-
sant to me. Then Thekla and Rosalie,
the two daughters, came forward, they
are both very pretty girls, but rather too
small, Ithink. When they had said a
fow words'to me I was left alone, Aunt
Julchen turned to me occasionally and
invited me %o eat. Ihad the opportunity
now of seeing and hearing. There were,
for the most part, ladies ; the gemtlemen
having gone shooting. A young, hand-
some man was addressed as cousin by the
ladies of the house, and as Herr von

Reinberg by the visitors. He appeared|.
to be leading the conversation, bub seem-|

ed 80 silly, and even o cearse and rude
that I wondered how the young ladies

could laugh at his jokes. An old gentle-
man with a very large mustache was even
worse, and at the same time displayed a

which disgusted me.

Trinchen’s descriptions of the world
recurred to me, “We bring our yeurs to
an end as it were a tfale that is told.”
Some time afterwards there was a mea-
surod step in the ante-reom. ¢ Uncle
Schaffan ! " exclaimed the ladies, and to
my surprise the conversation took a dif-
ferent turn, only the old gentleman seem-
ed to wish to continue as before; but he,
too, seemed to give way to the quietude
and gravity of Count von Schaftau, I
begged Aunt Julehen to direet me to my
employment, and to allow me now to go
in quest of Lucie. She was extremely
kind, aud had I not feared that she was
so0 out of opposilion to Herr von Schaftau,
I should have felt her goodness deeply.

I found Lucie in a room, quite near my
own, which was occupied by the three
sisters. I did everything that we do to
win children’s hearts, and I noticed to
my great joy that she seemed to hecome
less comstrained. Suddenly, she said :—
“IVill you be a3 mice to-morrow as you
are to-day?” I was shocked by the
sharp, unchildlike tonme in which she
spoke. *I hope, with God's help, to be
nicer every day,” I answered gravely.
“With the Lord's help?” she said won-
deringly. *“Do you not know what that
means?”’ I asked. “0, yes, but’—and
she shook her head. I went with her to
the window. “Do you see the arch of
the sky, the shining sun, the splendid
trees, the lovely flowers? He who made
all that, can He not do with our hearts
also as He will?  “Of course,” said Lucie
hastily., Then I will pray Him,” I con
tinued “to make me more deserving of
love every day,and I will pray him to
give me your heart and your love.”
While I said this, my heart was greatly
moved, I clasped the child in my arms,
and kissed her lips. She looked at me
thoughtfully, and her dark eyes glisten-
ed with tears. Her face no longer look-
ed ugly, but pleasing and touching. We
went into the garden together. As the
sun was shining so brightly, I put on
ms hannet. and insteac of the heavy
shawl, I took my — a _ . x_.
stared at me. “What do youlook like?"
she said. “Well, what?" I asked, ra-
ther disconcerted. ““You look like Donna
Petronella in “Preciosa,” she exclaimed
with evident satisfaction, ]
had a happy thought. The cemparison
was not agreeable to me, for she had told
me hefore about a troup of actors who
were staying in the village, and whero she
had seen “Preciosa.” Isuppose she read
my feelings in my face, fof she added
quickl®, she is beautiful too. I was
ashamed of being so sensitive, laughed at
the whole affair, and we went into the
garden, Wo were sitting in a lovely
spot, under some maple trees; I hafl
made a -wreath- for Lncie of the beauti-
fully coloured. leaves, when we heard and
saw some of “the party from the castle
approaching us. When some distance oft
they stopped. ‘I don’t kriow whether my
hearing is better than that of other peo-
ple. I am sure it was not their intention
thati I should hear them. My .toilet
was the subject of their wit.  “She looks
like a princess on the stage,” said Thekla,
after - other remarks. “A vain, foolish
person ! added Count .von Schaffau.
Lucie read the expressions of my face
anxiously and kindly.~ The eolour rush-
ed into my cheeks, and involuntarily I
took eff the unfortunate bonnet. Lucie
put the maple wreath upon iy head, and
leaned against me, saying ‘tenderly,
«don't be sad.” I kissed the child's fore-
head ; -when 1 looked up Herr von
Schaffau was standing before us.  He
seemed surprised at our familiarity, and
turned very kindly to Lucie. I don’t
khow why his harsh judgment should
have hurt me most of all. o
[To be Continued.]
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of an object is that which ene’

gave His life for it.—Jackson.

“Wort oF THE Sour.—The real ;'alue
“who
knows ite worth will give for it. He
who made the soul, knew-its worth, gnd

Children's epartment.
A STORY FOR BOYS.

A group of boys stood on the pave-
ment before a a large chemist’s shop,
pelting cach other with snowballs. In
an unlucky moment, the youngest threw
his ball so wildly, that it went spinning
through the frosty air against the large
plate-glass of the druggist’s window. The
crash terrified them all, but none so much
as the little fellow who now stood pale
and trembling, with startled eyes, gazing
at the mischief he had wrought.
“Won't old Kendrick be cross? Run,
Ned! we won't tell. Run! quick "
“Ican’t!” he gasped.

“Run, I tell you! he’s coming!
Coward! Why don't you run! He
wouldn't catch me !”

“ No, I can’t run I” he faltered.

¢ Little fool! he'll be caught! Not
pluck enough to run away! Well, I've
done all T can for him,”* muttered the
older boy in a tone of disgust.

The door opened ; an angry face ap-
peared.

“Who did this?’ came in fierce,
angry tones from the owner’s lips. “Who
did this, I say 1" he shouted, as no one
answered.

The trembling, shrinking boy drew
near ; the little delicate-looking culprit
faced the angry man, and in tones of
truth replied :

“ I did it, sir.”

“ And you dare to tell me of it?”

“T dare not deny it, sir; I dare not
tell a lie.”

The reply was unexpscted. The stern
man paused ; he saw the pale cheek, the
frightened eyes wherein the soul of truth
and .frue courage shone brightly, and his
heart was touched.

“Come here, sir ; what’s your name "
“Edward Howe, sir. Oh! what can I
do to pay you? Tl do anything-—only
don’t make my mother pay it, sir I
“Will you shovel my’ pavement when
the mext snow falls 7"

- Ned's fiep wmar s 1110 1t every
time; and more too, s!r; I'll do anything.”
«Well, that's enough ; and do you know
why I let you off s0 easy? Well, it's be-
cause you are not afraid to tell the truth.

When the next snow falls be sure you
come to me.”—Selected.

Tee CuiLp AND THE UXBELIEVER.—
A sceptic once said to a little girl :—*“Do
you believe there is 2 God?” “I do,” she
immediately replied, “I will give an
apple if you can tell me where He is,” he
promised. “L will give youa dozen if
you tell me where He is not,” was her
unanswerable retort.

SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED.

N. 8. Mrs. Peter Colg, do., do. Mrs. E,
Hartman, do.. do. Wm, fFrolick, do., dq.. Z
M. Hyson, Mahone Bay, N, S. Henry Krnst,
do., do. Fred, Slaughenwaite, do., do. Isaiah
Veinot, Clearland, Mahone Bay, N. S. Joseph
Zwicker, do., do.  Elkani Silver, Martin's River,
N. S. Francis Bachner, do., do. - Miss M. Lan-
gillé, Chester N. S. Henry Morash, do., do.
James Whitford, do., do. ouglas . Mills, do.,
do. ©,J. Lovdly, do.,do. Edward Pryor, do.,
o. Mrs. A, M. Lutes, do., do.. G. E. Redden,
do., do. Mrs. A. E. Rafuse, Martin’s Point, N.
8.’ James Barkhouse, do., do. Edmund Hiltz/
do., dc, Joseph Hiltz, do., do. Jas, Boehner,
do., do. Wm. Hiltz, Gold River, N. S. John
Holman, do., do. Rev. A..D. Merkel, Chester,
N.S. Mra. Coll, do, do. John Webber, do.,
do. Very Rev. Dean Boomer, Huron College,
London, Ontario. Mrs. Woodroffe, Woodville,
Upper Newport, N. 8 __ Rev. R. L. Houston,
Lansdown, Ont. Rev. W. 8. Darling, Torontv,
Ont. Mrs. Spanks, Liverpool, N . H. C.
Holnes, do., do. rs. D. Zwicker, do. do.
Mru, George Johnson, do., do, Alex. Shand,
do.. do. Edward Myra, (io., do. G. Jeffrey,
Digby, N. 8. Colman Van Tassel, do., do,
Jonas Price, do., do. Mrs. ‘"W, Wright, do., do.
William Jones, Joggins, do. Mrs, Shaw, Clem-
ents, N, 8. ' Rev. T, Rallit, Greenville; Quebec.
Robert Scott, Thorne Centre, Que. Rev. Chas.
Forrest, Morrisburg, Ont. M. B. Haley, Wey-
mouth, N. S. Wm. Rabson, do., do, C, E
Scott, Scottsville, Que. Mrs, W. H. Ham, Ma-
hone Bay, N. 8. W. F. Joudry, do., do.

Chas. Tnglis, do., do. Mrs, Tsaiah_Joudry, do ,
do. Chas. W. Zwicker, do;do. W. L. Wade,
do.
land, do., do. _John W. We

Langille, do., do.

James Garrett, Western Head, Lunenburg Co ,

. Henry Schnare, do., do. Jacob Rhu-
ao o, : x{t, do,, do, Alfred

Boarding and Day School for
Young Lades.

Cambridge House,

29 aud 27 Tobin Sivegt, Halifex, N. 8.
Principal, MRS. DASHWOOD,

(Formerly Miss STUDBBS, for Ten Years
Principal of Rolleston House, Toronto,)
assisted by
Dr. Dashwood, Two Resident Govern-
esses, and a Complete Staff of
Daily Visiting Masters,
B2 Terms Dbegin September 31d,
November 10th, February 9th, April
20th. 1-1y .

Boarding and Day School

for Young Ladies,

ROLLESTON HOUSE,
TORONTO, ONTARIO.

Principal, MRS. NEVILLE,

Sister and Successor to Miss Stubbs, (now
Mvys. Dashwood, of Halifax.)

£

s

The above School has been established 13 years,

and is now in full operation, offering undeniable-
educational advantages, comnbined with the com-

fort of a refined home. 2-1y

Compton Ladies' College, Compton, 2.0,
An Incorporated School for the Higher Education
of Young Ladles, embracing also a Junior
and Preparatory Department.

EsrTABLIBHED 1874,

President & Visitor—The Lord Bishop of Quebec.
Pruncipal-~The Rev. J. Dinzey, S, A. C. .
Lady Principal—Mrs. Mines,y.¢.L ,London, Eng.
Lady Superintendent of the Hongchold—

Irs. Dinzey.

This well-known School for the daughters of
ntlemen, so noted for the Healthiness and
eauty of its situation,

_WILL RPQRDN SEBT, Jfitners,

The facilities offered in this Insiitution for a
thorough education are second to none in the
Pominion, while no effort is spared_to make the
School a REFINED, CHRISTIAN & HAPPY
HODME for the pupils, .
The MUSICAL DEPARTMENT is under

as if she had|Ilike a boy that tells the truth always.|the able management of Miss HoLLAND,

FRENCH, by n FRENCH teacher, is taught.
DAILY in the.échool. .
YOUNG PUPILS will be the exciusive charge
of a kind and experienced Governess, specially .
engnged for the ;En' ose, and will also be tenderly
cared for by the Lady Principal and Mrs, Dinzey. -
TERMS. A
Board, Laundry, and Tuition Fees, including the
whole Course of English, French, and other
Modern Languages, taugﬂ;t in the School,
Drawing, Painting, Calisthenics, Neellle-
Work, Medical Attendance, and Medicine,
- - - - - $185 per annuin, .
Music, with use of Pizmé)r. - 36 ¢
& A reduction. of .$20 per. annum for each
Pupil is made in case of sisters and the daughters
of Blex‘gymen. ) ) .

- REY¥ERENCES.
Rev. J. A. Kaulbach, Trure, N. 8.

. Xaulbach, Esl.‘. MP, Lunenbmﬁ,
Wm. M. Jarvis, ‘sq.', St. John, N. B.
Hou. J.J. Fraser, Fredericton, N.B, =~ - .
** For “Circulars,” address the PnncB)al, ;
Rev.J.DINZEY,Ladies’ College, Compton, P.Q.
16-t€ ‘ :
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' - THE
BISHOP STRACHAN
- SCHOULL
FOR YOUNG LADIES.:

President....... .. . ..The Lerd Bishop of Torcato. ~ -

Thia School. ofters a liberal education at a rate suf-
ficlent only to cover the necessary expenditure,the
best teaching being scoured in every department, '
The only extras are Music, quptlni_ and Dancing,
while open to all, arc'the Languages (English, Fren
and German), - Mathematics, Natural Bclences,
Drawing, Needlework, Calisthenics and Vocal Music
in Class. Special attention is givento the English
Lﬂngunﬁe and Literature and English Composition,

The Building possesses great advantages in size
and situation, the arrangements for the health and,
comfort of the inmates arg perfect, and the grounds:
spacious and recluded. ’

The Lady Principal and her assistants earnestly de-
gire the hagplnesa and sell-being of their pupits, and
strive to keep ‘constantly before them the highest
motives for exertion and telf-discipline,being anxious
to make them not only educated and refined, but con-
scientious and Christian women." -

'The. Bcholastic gzdr is divided (
ten weeks each.’ lhaelmas Termt begins, W ED=-
NESDAY’, Seplember 3vd, S

Foes per Term, $6 to 818. - Additional for boarders

l“ipply for admission or informationto - -
. MISS GRIER, Lady Pﬂnl,}?_ﬂ, '
18-6mos. oronto.

into four Terms of’

) Wykghm Hall,



