\ CRY O'ER THE WATERS.

CRY o' the watvrat
4 A _ashing wail!
From carth’s darkest quarters
‘I'is borne on each gale,
01 lint to ita pleading—
** Help, help, cre we dio!
Qur bricf sands are apeading ;
Toxaveo us, O fiy!~’

Dark Africa groaning
With gult and despair,
Sends forth with sad moaning
‘the heart-picreivg prayer;
From tho thonsaud 1elex lying
Like gems on the wave,
Hoar it mournfully sighivg,
‘0 hasten to rave "

And hark ! how 'tis awelling,
In woman's soft tones,

From tho hapless ones dwelling
In Axia’s sad homes, -

«+* wivos, motbers, daughters
In Christian homes, hear

This cry o'er the waters,
That comes to your ear.

And Europe is sounding
The same earncst strain ;
From forest-clad mountain,
And vine-covcred plain,~
From lands whers tho terror
Of Rome long bas swayed,
Now wakiog from error,
They call for our aid.

Disciples of Jesus !
Tuwmn not from this cry ;
What have you 50 precious
That youn would denyt
01 send o'er the waters
Your silver and gold ;
Yoar sons, to, and daughtors
You may not withhol

Anpd young men, why loitor
The labouress are fow,
This cry o'er the water
Sounds loudest 1o you,
O ! haste the glad tidings
Of Jesus to bear,
The lost and the dying
To savy from Jdespair.
M. G. B,

LITTLE NEWSBOYS.
BY MOC ENARB,

It mgy be that many boys and girls
who read the PreasasT Hoors, especi-
slly those who live in the comnntry,
know litilo ubout newsboys, who live
chiefly in large cities, whero hundreds
of them are found upon the streeta sell-
ing newspapers, which mccounts for
their being called ‘newsboys.” They
are a sharp and eaucy set of boys, anu
often do well selling papers, but only
a fow of them save any money. Like
many other boys I know of, they spend
their money as fast as they get it, and
for things which they cinld very well
dJ withaut,

Most of the newsboys in Washi
as quite small; and xearly half
of them have neither father aor
mother, and many of them have no

fel. :ws! How they shiver, thinly clad,
in 18 cold winter-wind, as they cry,
“! ‘ar yer! Star yer!” The weatheristoo
¢ .d for them to sleep cut-doors now, as
t « homeless ones often do in summer-
twme. Although many of these nowa-
b v8 are quite bad and sinful, largaly
e wuse tuey have nobody to care for
then. no doubt, I am glad to aay that
they are industrious and persevaring.
I If tbey get “‘stuck” to-day, ss they
} say wken they do not suoceed in sell-
10g their papars, they hope fo~ better
| luck to-morrow. A loes of that kind anly
; sccus to push tnenrcut of bed oarlier
. the next morning, in order that they
may make it up.
+ 1 ought toeay that gome of thess
newsboys ars real good and bonest, and
give all the money they make to their

bz ucs, Don't you pity them? Poor littleg

mothory, many of whom are wretehe Hy
poor and rorrowful. Al childien ovght
to be helpful to their parcnts, like thew
good newsbays I now speak of, and do
all thuy csn, in connection with their
studies and play, to make toemselves
useful to thoeo who care for them,
especially theic mothers.

Even sniong nowsboys who aro rough
£nd wicked there i3 a remarkably kwen
gense of hounor and justics; but 1t8 ex
presgion gcems to by more the reault of
circumstances than of thought and
purpose. For instanco, it & boy finds
himaclf “atuck " at ¢he closo of the day,
and has no money with which to buy
8 supper or & bed, his more fortnvate
“chum” will divide bis last penny
with him «nd sce that he has some
thing to eat and a placo tosleep. Anl
then, too, it 18 u tare cmo if a larg>
boy i8 allowed to sirike orimpigoupon
a little ono. They tcom to consider
such conduct unmaxly and outrageous,
and will not tolcrateit. Now I ad-
mire the newsboys for theio traits of
character; and I think the reader does
too.

A **Nowsboys® Scciety ” was rocently
organized in this city, the olject of
which i8 to provide & home for these
little stroet-workers, who will outgrow
their calling, and ehould be prepared
for the realities and responsibilities of
life. Don't you thiok so1

Some thirty years ago Mr. Bra:o
established a newsboys’ lodging-house in
WNew York City, and through that chan-
nol geveaty-five thousand newsboys
have been sent to good and comfortable
homes in the variousstates of the Union,
This shows what may be done when
only one man geta earnestly to work.
There are thousands of poor and help-
lees children, like these almost friend-

our sympathy, and we ehould help
them all we can and in every possitle
way. The drar Saviour wants us to
be like him—kind and helpful to thoso
who are in nead. .

-

ONE BRICK WRONG.
BY BRV. R. XEWTON, D D\

Not long ago, some workmen were
engaged in building a large brick tower,
which was to bo carried up very high.
The masterbiilder was very parti-
cular in charging tho masons to lay
every brick with the greatest cave, eapo-
cially in the first couries, or rows,
which had to bear the weight of all the
rest of the building. However, ons of
the workmen did not mind what kad
been told him. In layinga corner, he
very carelesely left ono of the bricks a
little crooked——out of the line; or, as
the masons call it, “not plamb.” Well,
you msy say, ‘It was only ons single
brick in a great pile of them, YWhat
diflerence does it make if that was not
exactly straightt” You will eco di-
rectly. The work went on. Nobody
noticed that there was one brick wrong,
but a8 each new course of bricks was
kept in iine with those alraady laid,
the tower was not put up exactly
straight, and the bigher they bailt it, the
moro intecurs it became. One day,
when the \iwer had becn carried mp
about fifty 1 et, atremendouscrath was
beard, The building had fallen to the
ground, bury.ng the workmen in the
roins. Al the previous work waslost;
the materialg were wasted ; and, worse
than this, valuable liveg were sacrificed
aund all becaugo one brick had been laid

wrong at the start. The workman

PLEASANT HOURBS,

who careluaaly Isel that beick wrong
little thought what a Jangerous thing
ho was doing, and what terrible harm
would 1esult from s neglect. My
dear yonagtrivnd, you are now building
up your character. In tho habits you
now form you are laying thotoundation
of that charact r. One bad habit, one
brick Iaid wrong now, may ruin your
charadter by andby. Remembeor what
yeu are dving, and sco that serry Arirk
v kept straight

SACRED.

I\ writing of the Dyaks of Borney,
Mr. tHornnday tells of the sacrodness in
which animal lite ia held, and the
I'yak's forbearanco forms a marked
contrast to the wanton dmtraction of
harmicas animals in Amcrics,

At tho hotel I met one day an edu.
cated native who spoke English per-
fectly, und whom I tinmediately bogan
to quesdon about loealitios in which I
might tind certain animals, particularly
crccodiles, sincd the native was ac-
quainted with Kurracheo and the gac-
red crocodiles of Muogger Peer. Ho
was talking rapidly und I was busily
jotting down notes, when he suddenly
stopj<d and asked,—

“Sir, why do yon requive to know
atout thess animala?”

““ Why, I wish to find thom.”

“ Why do you require .0 find them §
Do you wish to kill chem1”

#Yes, for their sking and skeletona.”

«“Ah,” he replied, inatantly drop-
ing my map, “then T cannot inform
you where any of tho animals are.
I do not wish anything to be killed,
and it I tell you where you can find
any anitcals, I shall do a great wrng.”

“Did you never kill an animal$” 1

les3 newsboys, who appeal strongly to | asked.

* Never, gir, nover; not purposely.
It would bo a great sin for me to do
so-"

He then wont on to tell me of a cer-
tain caste of Hindoos, tho members of
which are 80 conscientious about taking
tke life of any living thing that they
always eat before sunsot to avoid
making a light, which might be the
death of some moth or gnat.—Church
and Home.
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LET YOUR LIGHT 80 SHINE.

Av earnest and godly minster re-
latea the following incident, and gives
us tho leszon that it teaches:

Dauring a voyage to India, I sat one
dark evening im my cabin, feeling
thoroughly unwell, 28 the sea was ris-
ing fust and I was e poor sailor. Sad-
denly the cry of ¢Man overboard!”
made ms gpring to my fect,

I heard a tramping overhead, but
rezolved not to go on deck, lest I should
interfere with tho crew in their efforts
to gave the poor man.

¢What can I do}” Iasked mys-lf,
and instantly unhooked my lamp. I
held it near the top of my cabin, closs
to my ball’s-eye window, that ita light
rright shine on the ses, and as near the
ghip a8 possible. In half a minute's
timo T beard the joyful cry, * It's all
right ; he's eafe,” upon which I put my
lamp in its place.

The next day, however, I wax told
that my lictlo lamp was the sole means
of “vmf the man’s life ; it was only by
timely light which shone upon him,
that the knotted ropo could be thrown
89 a8 to reach him.

Christian workers, nover despond or
think there is notbing for you to do,

even in dark and weary days.  “Took
ing unto Jesus," it up yoar light ; Int
it "so shinv” * hat men may eoc,”
and in the bright resurrection moraing
what joy to hear the * Well done!”
and to know that you have, unawarxe,
“gaved somo soul from doath!’ —8-4

NPRING.

SI'RING has come ! hor reay hingrrs,
39 losen water's icy chain;
Suid on hall and helght he lugrers,

Lath to end his dreary reign.

Spring has come 1 the binds to greet her
Ful tho air with maai- gay,

W\ hiist tho vagrr brooka to mieet her
Chatter down their notsy way.

Spnuy has coma ! and as sho pa«-=»
Round her path, thn south wend «ighe,

licom the fHHw tx aud sprunt the grasses,
Bad the trees and blush tha skies

\Wako my heart, and join the gladness,
Bring thy tnibuto to ber freet *

In there room for winter salons
In & world »o yourg and sweet !

Lrave the past with all 1ta scrmw,
Take the joy to-day can bnog;
Nigat bat bangs s glsd to-worrvw,
Winter always onds 10 spring.

DIARY OF A LUM-SELLER.

Moxpay: Took ragged Bill's last
dime for whiskoy.

Tuecsday: Had a viait from Ckarloy
Piper, who swore oft thres months ago
and signed the pledgo - gave him threo
drin‘?sgzn tick. e e

Wedneeday *© That poor nervous fool,
Dick Plaster, who getas wild and ner-
vous after one drink, came in today;
sold him a quart. P. 8.—Here he
killed his wifo in a drunken rage.

Thursday: Johnny Slogan's «in
begged me never to eoll anothe~ drop
to him. 8he cried till I promised
P, 8,.--8old him ecnough this very day
to make him smash furniture and best
hig children, ha!l ' ha} Busziness
is business,

Friday : Phil Carter had no money;
took nis wife's wedding-ring and ailk
dress for an old bill; sent him home
gloriously drank

Satucday: Young Sam Clap took
his third drink today. I kmow he
likes it, and will make a speedy drunk-
ard, but I gave him the value of his
mcpey. His fathee implored me to
help break up tha practice befors it be-
came 8 habit, batI told him if 1 did
oot gell it someone else would.

Sanday: Pretended to keep the Sun-
day Law to-day, but kept open my back
door. Sold becr and wine to some boys,
but they will be ashamed to tell of it.
But my till is fuller to-night than the
chnrch baskets are. N.B.—Mvw busl-
ness must be respectable, for real gentle-
men patronize my bar, and yet, 1 guess
I won't keep a diary, for thesa facts
look very quecr cn paper—Social Re
former.

I¥ numtsr 10 of their National
Library, Oazseli's & Co. gives us the
famous “Voyages and Travels of 8ir
John Msunderville,” price 10 cents,
written over five hundred years sgo.
One of the very fivst printed Eaglish
books, His acoount of his visit to
Palcstine and other Eastarn lands is
wonderfully interesting.

— et ——

A yOET sent to an editor a contriba
tion entitled, * Why do I live1” and
tho editor answered, ¢ Because you
send your contributions by mail instead

of bringing them in person.”

[ 3



