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In Autumn Days,
BY L. D, PRRKINS,

From hill and mount the forest lifts
Its gorgeous banners to the eky;
The sun of Indian summer sifts
It8 softened splendour far and nigh.

Above tho fertile harvest flelds,
The cannonade of tempest rung,
But tkere. {n grace surpassing falr,

The fleecy flags ot truce are huog.

No breeze-kissed leaf or cloud is seen
1o lower or in upper air—

GOLDEN GOSSIP,

How easy it I8 to speak kindly of every
one. If. during our conversation. a
bitter thought comes {in our heart, wo
can just hesitate a minuts; we will be
sure to change that bard work to some-
thing nleasant, and thus make life hap-
pler not only for the friend in question,

lighter to know that no hasty word of
ours has been the means of making an-
other sad. For cruel words, gometimeg
! intentionsl, but

The woolng zephyr cannot

but it wille certainly make our hearts

him every day and every hour. Now if
we must talk, let it be golden gossip.
“ Speak evil of no man, to be no brawl-
ers, but gentle, showing all meekness to
all men * (Titus 3. 2).

CHRIST 18 ALL.

Cather off your beech trees, in the bud-
, ding spring laya, a little brown sbell, in

OHILDBEN IN OHINA.
BY MIE8 J, O. NVARR

Some days ago as [ wont to my work
almosat across the ¢ity, the thermemeter
botween 90 degrces and 100 demrees, I
thought of you and wrote you a thought
Jetter. 1 often write thought lotters to
shut out the outside world, Going along
the bank of the canal, a littlo girl of
some four or {ivo yoars came from her

which llea tender green leafage, anl If . play to mect me, with a pleasant smile—

you wiil carefully strip- it you will find,

but, children, eho was sc dirty ! 1 don't

more often uttered packed {n a ompass that might almost * think you ever saw such a dirty halt-

dressed littlo girl, 1 d1d not

choose
Between the beauty here
and there.

A holy hush broods o’er the
earth,
On mountain high, in valley
deep,
Save when the blue
screams like one
Aroused from comnscience-
troubled sleep.

Jay

Heaven grant it be that when
round us
Life's rich autumbpal glories
lie,
Through silences of peace we

hear
No gullt-awakened mem-
ory’s cry !

POPE PIUS VII. AND
NAPOLEON L
AT FONTAINEBLEAU.

pope Pius VIL did more
for Italy In some ways than
mgny who have held the same
office before or since his time.
We are told that “he abolished
every kind of torture and
modified the powers of the In-
quisitlon,” bes{des doing “a
great deal towe ds the sup-
pression of banditil,” or the
highway robbers of Italy. He
wWas & man of broad ming,
‘greal powers, active virtue,
and of a peaceful disposition.
Towards the end of 1807, he
saw fit to refuse an important
degire of Jerome, the .brother
of Napoleon I, and otker
things having increased the
high' tension then existing
between Napoleon and the
Pope, the former coolly an-
noxed certain provinces of
Italy. whereupon the Fope
excommunicated him. There
was o longer now any pre-
tence of good feeling,.and one
of ‘Napoleon's generals forced
hig way-into the palace of the
Pope and .conveyed the Pontift
to Spain. From here he was
taken in 1812 to Kontaine-
bleat, where he was treated
with.scant courtesy. Farly in
the following ¥year he was
Persudded to sign. a contract
which virtually surrendered to
Napoleon 8ll the-ecclesiastical
states. This-was all that was
required of him.apd he was

know her at first, through all
the dirt, and she could only
hase known me as a foraigner
She put ber little hand up to
take mine, and led mo along
to her home.

1 wonder what you would
have thought o! ‘hat for a
home ? Just one room (s
thelrs— her father, mother.
and littte badby sister Ilive
there together, the fuel room
and the plg pen In the front
yard; not ono blade of grass,
no flowers no pretly play
things. and as I sat on the
brick bod talking with and
teaching hier mother, some of
ber companions came and sat
down close by me-—they wero
alt just as dirty as ede was.

7 think I pily tho children
of this land rore than the
grown-up people; none of the
nice times and pleasant words
vou have in a Christian land,
mothers here 6o often havo no
pleasant words for thefr little
girls, only scoldlng and
often blows; little giris are
not loved as boys are,

To the same room whero ¥
taught I saw sume years ago o
sight which filled my heart
with joy, & gir] of some twelve
or thirteen lay dying. She
had learned to read and pray.
and loved Jesus. she spokeo @
her mother Just beforo she
died. and told her she was go-
ing to be with Jesus, and was
glad to g6 Her fathor was
and stil} {s a heathen, but we
hope her mother and brother
love her Jesus.

Wobn't you pray for the lttle
glirls in Chlna that they mugy
know and luve youar Jesus ?

RECELESS PRESUMPTION.

A noble ship was bearing tn
*n port It was the evening
hour and too late to eunter
withart a8 ptiat There were
twr  assages into the bhar
bour one a dangerous, nar
row channel, the other a wido
and safer one. The captain
determined to pllot himself by
the narrow passage. A storm
wae coming up, and the pas-
eepgers. with fear apd con-
sternation. begged him to take
the wider channel. He laughed
at thelr cowardlce, and swore

he would do ss he pleased.

at on¢e yelessed. 'Soon after-
wards the Pope saw the mls-
‘take he had made and wrote
to Napoleon to say that he re-
tracted his former ccncessions.

poleOn, however, tcok mo notice- of the | of good, and when once spoken can never

letter. Our {llustration.shows the two
great men discussing. the contract prob-
ably Just-before tho Pope signed it.

A man’s conduct in his own home Is
{he-bost -indication of -his character. It
‘he i3 fault-finding, .surly, and selfish
there, no amount of prayer-meeting par-
ticjpation -or polished.manners in soclety
_can make a real gentleman-of him. His
actione toward his motLer are a good
‘ghuge of his real worth., XHe who on
-every occasion honours his parents
‘proves himselt dne of ‘God's knights.

: be recailed. There is certainly some-
thing good to be found in every human
! soul, 50 we should try during our whole
| lite to speak well of others.
It certainly. {s difficult sometimes to see
! the good in the midst of so much dross,
" but If we caanot speak well, do not speak
fll. We must leave such unfortunates
out of our conversation. There-are so
many pleasant truths to be uttsred which
will make life sweeter and mcre worth
the living. We must ever try to put
away all unfrieudly thoughts and tempta-
tions, and -remgmber the example we
, have to foRow. Strive to be more like

Na- ' thoughtlessly, can never be instrumental  go through the cye of a needle, the whole |

o? that which afterward in the sunthine

. Is to spread and grow as the yellow-
green foliage which delights aud frechens
the eye. So fn Christ, to be unfolded

! through slow generations, fn accordance
with human experience and ¥unts, I8 all
that men can know or need know con-
cerning Go¢ and themselses aad the re-
lations of both—their duties, thelr bopes,
thelr fears and their love.—Alexander
Afaclaren.

! Bill— Is your neclghbourbood a quiet
ope 7 JHl—"No; I can't say that it
is. There are three-* palnless’ dentists
on-our blook.”

As the night advanced, the
gale Increased. Soon arose s
cry, ‘ Breakers ahead, break-
ers shead!” The captain
flew to the wheel, salls were struck: the
wind had the mastery, tiie captain found
a will that could defy his own. Tho
vessel made a fcarful plunge, struck ths
foreship deep into the gand, to be shat-
tered by the wild woves® pleasure. Few
survived the terrors of that fearful night;
but among the dead thrown up by the
rising tide was the body of tho wiltul
and preaumptuouns captain,

Just back of the darkest cloud tha san
may be shining. 1o five minutes we
shall eee him again. Do pot let ua loso
heart because of a gust of raln or & cyell
of gloom. Warp and woof, our 4ays are
blended of the sunshiny and the raln,
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