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N who weo it posae g th-o« wildl In]t "N!t,
N R Vepe Woaktn e oug feet

O o vernia dEe i, 10 Bas B rlal 8 A LIESG,
3o v o wan asut i tho Learty ot tue ticea?

W bany one think do vou suppose,

e it stk wonld ever produce a roso—
18 own avd frettad, tosmed to nm& fro,

Consted wath 1 o and whitened by snow ?

I"ank an 1 bare is the meadow slde ;
Iheary the w omds, tho distancs wide ;

i Y ot the looms of God, unheard, unacen,
Are weaving thetr draperies of green.

Phe topder sl ver wuts Voo con mand,
The vinlet pnr]"lv he holds an hos hand

! Thousantds of servants are worlany s watl,
In the undergronnd spaces vast ansd stall,

1 rcer and Jouder the wild winds blow,

But we who are i the seeret know

That short is tho tune of their savage power—
‘Ltio gun comes neater hour by hour,

And what of the heart that is beaten and tossed,
sl by sorrow til) hopo is lost ?

Can there bo lifo 1n the frozen earth,

And for humnan henris no summer birth ?

In there a san for the el ind tho rose,

Shan‘ng and winnimge il e overflows

Winle the soul fes dexo e, watting w vain,
Wath no power e the neasven to loosen 1ts chain?
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Pléz-i_lsd_ﬁt Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, MARCH 5, 1892

HOLD UP THE LIGHT.

Tuz famous Lddystone hghthiouse, off the coast
of Cornwall, was first built in a fanciful way, by
the lenrned and eccentric Winstanley.  On its
sides he put various bouastful iuscriptions. He was
very proud of Ins structure, and from his lofty
balconv used boldly to defy the storm, crying,
“ Blow, O winds! Rise, O ocean! Break forth, ye
elements, and try my workt” But one fearful
mght the sen swallowed up the tower and its
builder.

The hghthouss was huilt a second'time of wood
and stone by Rudgard.  The form was good, but
the wood gave nold fur the elements, and the
builder anJ lus stiucture perished an the flames.

Next the great Smeaton was ealled e raised
a cone fean the solid rock upon which it was built,
and rivitod 1t to the rock, as the oak is fastened to
the carth by 1its routs. From the rock of the
foundation he took the rock of the superstructure.
He carved upon 1t no baastzul inscriptions hko those
of Wiustanley, but on its lowest coursec ho put,
“ Except the Lord build the house, they labour in
vain that build 1t ;" and on 1ts keystone, above the
lantern, the simple tribute, * Lavs Deo!” and the
structuro still stands, holding i1ts beacon hight to
storni-tossod mariners. .
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‘ Fellow.workers for the snlvation of men, Olirist,
$the hight, must be held up before them or they will
fpevidi. Lot us, then, place hitn on no superstrue-
tare of our own devize, Lot us reas no tower of
wood, or woud and stone.  Lut taking the Word
of God for our foundntion, et us build our strue-
turo upon its massive, solid truth, and on every
course put Sincaton’s humbie msersption, that wo
way be sure that the lighihouse will stand.

SCENES IN CHINA.

A serxe on the street where the pedidlar is offer-
ing sumetiung for sale and the baber is shaviug
the head of & custumer,  But what strange sceue is
this where men re running through the fiiet 1t
is u festival of e, and oceurs in China on the rve-
puted birthday of the Taougads, and is observed by
the tubning of the men barefooted thiough a heap
of butng charconl that is generally twelve feet
square

A I ze number of people nssembled to witness it.
When alt is rveady the heathen priests vush wildly
through the tice followed by others, while deafening
sounds of horns and gongs drown the shricks and
aroans of the men whose feet are burning, and who
sumetimes fall down in the five and are burned to
death,

A missionary in China writes about some Chirfese
children. She says: ‘“[saw a poor little girl the
other day sitting under an arch on a dirty bit of
matting, and holding a basin in her hand begging
money from people who went past.  When I went
close up I saw that she was quite blind. Her cruel
father had put out her eves-so that peopls might
pity her and give her money. She looked a dear,
bright littie thing, and told me her nnme—just four
years old. When 1 passed again she was singing to
herself. I felt so sorry to see her all alone, with
no one to love her or take care of her, and that she
did not even know that her Father in heaven
wis watching over her as sho sat in the crowded
strect.

« I saw some little girls to-day in our school here,
who were much happier. They had bright eyes, and
were busy readiny, and writing, and sewing. Two
of the little girls wero helping to get dinuer ready,
great-big jars of boiled rice, snowy white, and little
saucers of green peas and pods.  One of them went
to a cupbonrd and got out a great many little basins,
more than thirty, and lnid them neatly out on the
long tables in the girls’ dining-room, and beside

spoon, for them to eat with.
¢ QOne little girl did not want any dinner, because
she was sick. I went up to sce her. She was lying.

thing but a big bundle on the bed, because she was
frightened, and hid under the thick quilt, which-

I poked in my hand where 1 thought her head
should be, and out it popped—such a little black,
untidy mop of hair. Her eyes said she was pleased,
and soon she found her voice. Her nawmo is Euu;
in English it would be Monkey. 1f you were sick
you would not liketo lie on Monkey's bed. Itis
so hard, and instead of a pillow she has a little
round wooden stool for her hend. She does not
seem to wind, and 'will soon be-well, I hope, and
able to play with the others. They. do enjoy a game,
and they skip very nicely.”

Another missionary writes of a pupil that came
to the girls’ school : “She was a little girl robed in
bright scarlet, with green trousers and a gergeous
bespangled head-dress. Her father, Yao,is an ir-
quirer, and a very iuteresting waun. He has four
sons, the second of whom is at our school, aud this
little daughter, who is dreadfully spoiled. I gave
her a little bit of hemming to do, and she put in

1t home for her mother to finish. Nekt day |
npped out the sewing, and told her she must do it
herself, as I wanted. her to learn. She.calmly
told me shoe would not, that she .should take it
howe again for her mother to do! Sheis a day
scholar, and goes home with her biother for
weals, so costs us nothing. She won't rerd, and

back, throws horsclf on' the foor and howls” -

each she Iaid two long; thin sticks, instead of a.

on a mas on her bed. At first I could not sce any-.

was blanket and sheets to her allin one. However, |

three or four stitches for hier day’s work, and took"

at cvery chance rons away homé, and, if brought | djected the Water and the unfortunate:rat-with ong-

. A TRUE GEOST'STORY. ,

Anour a milo beyond the Beeeli Hill'stood Squire
Alncdonald’s store, nud oue dreary night in irte
autuinn thero came thither first Rory O'More, und
then Sandy Big Johh, snd finally Alec Gill'es, all
in o high state of excitoroent, anll asserting with
much positivoness that -they-hud seen the ghost on
Beech Hill.  Now the squire was aa ghrewd, hard-
headed . und unsuperstitious a Scotchman us ever
traded tea for butter or sugar for.epgs, und he had
no fore fuith in the Beech. Hill'ghost than in the
man in the moon,

But this time the testimony of the terrified wit-
nesses happened to agree-remavkably.  The ghost
had appeared to all in precisely thie sameo form,
namoly, ns & white, shapeless thing that rolled along
the ground, uttering shrll and threatening shricks,
The matter was suvely worth looking into.

“ [Tark ye, now,” said the squire at last, ““ 1 be-
lieve you are nothing better than a parcel of foolishe
boys ; nnd to prove it, I'll go up to the Beech Hill
miself and see what it is that has come so nigh
scaring the life out of you.”

Thus speaking, he got his coat and hat, and
calling upon them to follow, set off for the scene of
the. ghost’s walk. Rory, and Sandy, -and- Alec
would much rather have been excuded, but pride
overcamo their timidity, and they followed in their
leader’s track. Hardly had they reached the foot
of the hill than tho shricks they had heard before
came to their ears. :

“ Nhere it is again!” exclaimed Rory, with
trembling lips. “Can ye no hear it, squire?”

“'To be sure I can,” cesponded. the squire, stoutly,
“and I'm going to sece what it is. Cowe along.”

The distance between the doughty squirg and his
followers incrensed as he went on, while the shricks
grew stronger with each forward step. .

When about the middle of the ascent he saw the
ghost. Tt was as the men had reported, u white
shapeless thing rolling upon the sground, and from
it undoubtedly came the piercing cries which had
proved so alarming.

Going straight up to the thing, the- squire
touched it with his foot, then bent down to feel it
with his hand, and then burst out into a roar of
laughter that at first startled the three farmers
almost as much as the ghost’s shrieks.

“ Come here, you fools!” he shouted.
and see what your gho<t is.”

In a hesitating way they drew near, and
examined the cause of their affright. Tt was a
white meal bag containing two very lively young
pigs, which had in some way fallen off’ a farmer’s
waggou into the widdle of the road, there to prove s
source of terror to the superstitious and perhaps
not altogether sober passcrs-by —J. M. Ouxley, m
Harper's Young People.

THE ELEPHANT.
TaE principal peculinrity of the elepkant ‘is his
trunk. It consists of thousands of small muscles
interlaced, so that by means of these the animnl
can ecither streteh it out or draw it in,.end.tyrn it
round in any way that it likes. It has two holes
in'it something like nostrils. It has also two little
projections at the lip, like a thumb .and small
finger. - .
The elephant is the biggest four-footed animal
that- livés upon land—in fact he looks quite-a woun:
tain of flesh; yet he generally obeys his keeper as
quietly as if he were a spanick.  He looks. rather
larger than e actually is. It is not often that he
-is more than nine fvet high. o
Tn the Jardin des Plantes, at Paris, -an elephant
had Leen turned out of his houso'to allow of & chase
of the ratg that devouréd his feod. "Tlie riaty fin
about in all divections,.xnd while the elephant, was,-
stooping 10 pick up a-morsel of. bread which ong-of. -
the crowd*had thrown to him, a rat, fanéyingho siw
a shonns of ‘eseape, took refuge in tha intérior of his
trank. The clephant made frantio ch_bi‘_ts.to relicve: |
himself of his unwelcome visitor, but in vain. -Suds. .
douly. he paused, und secnied to refiecct; then le:
1 went to bis basin, filled h.is trunk with water, and’;
amidst the great excitgment of tho lookers-on,-
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