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HOME AND SCHOOTL.

v ey whieh showed how genuine it wus, Ha
o su gentlo—so pationt—go0 pure—so good ; yeb
s playful humour wonld assort itself, and, by u
hiave alchomy, out of his very sufferings he wonld
estiact morriment for the relief of others, Always
cheorful and happy, his delight was in spivitual
communion,

About three weeks ago, he sud one day:
« Mother, draw the curtaing, and lot us ke alone.”
Then ho added ; © Mother, kneal down and pray
with me,”  And ho put his thin arms around his
mother's neck while she prayed; and then thoy
tulled together as only mother and child can talk.
He said afterwards: “T would not have missed
thnt sweeb talk T had wivh mother for anything.”

Again and again he was on the shore of the
spirit. land, but, as by & miracle, came back to life.
His young companions were with him much ; and
o night or two before his death, with the family,
thdy sang some of his favourite hymms, “The
Lily of the Yalley,” ¢“It is Well with My Soul,”
“Rock of Ages.” The last hymn they sung was
“(iod bo With "You till Wo Meet Again.” God is
with him : he is with God, And the next meeting
place will be in the skies,

All Monday last he was at the very gates, but
they did not swing open. On Tuesday I spont the
forenoon with him. Xe was passing through his
last conflict, with temptation. He whispered to me
of s vision, ia Lowell, and wondered why the
Saviour had so long delayed his coming. I told
him IIo would come~—come quickly—and call him
home ; and as ho agsured me of his unbroken trast,
overy doubt seomed to vanish, and the smile as of
an angel was on his countenunce.

The doctor now gave him ether, and he said to
mo: “Don’t let them give moe anything moro to
try to keop me hero: I am only sulfering.”

Wednesday ovening, as he lay with his face
turned away, his father entered and put his band
upor: his head. He said: “Lhat is futher’s hand.”
Then ho turned his face over, and, smiling, said:
41 knew it was you.” .All Wednesduy night his
sufferings were intense.

When father and mother wmet at his bedside on
Thursday morning they said: “You had a restless
night—you ave such a sufferer,” ¢ Yes,” he whis-
pered. ‘Then he asked, © What time is it?” ¢ Ten
minutes past eight.” The broathing was getting
short, He looked up and sweotly smiled, and
closed bis oyes as if going to sleep.

The vision dawned again, It was the opening of
heaven, The Muster had come, und was calling for
him. The nurse saw the change, and' as he lifted
the needle to inject the mouphine, the sufferer said :
“Don't try to keop me any longer” ¢Yon are
going,” said his faithful attendant, “Let me go.”
These were his last words, and be was in the
Saviour's arms, and in the land untouched by suf-
foring and unwet with teavs.

On Thursday, the 17th of April, Mr. Anderson,
the faithful Ohvistian nuvse, wrote: % 8.40 a.m,—
Tho end has come, God hag called wy dear new-
found friend to himself. Wo shall soon meet
tgain.  As his nurse, I am glad to sny that I have,
by God’s help, becn able to do my duty. Tare-
well, dear friond, till we nseet abovel”

Wo ave hero to learn the Jesson which this Provi-
dence is tenching us, Denr young friends! will
you learn it1 How brief is Jifel

<« A littlo sun—a little vain—
And then night sweeps along the plaln,
And all things pass away 1"

I am charged, by these closed lips, to urge you to
give your hearts to the Saviour, and live for
heaven, Will you dio as Fred Massey died§ Bo-
lieving in God—in the future—in judgment—and

the vetributions of oternity? Will you put in
peail the tremenduous jesnes of Jife? Yuon cannot
ollord to go out of life unpardoned and unforgiven.
You cannot afford 1o go into the tuture world a
calprit and an outeast,  You have a right, through
the merey of Christ, to die with joy in your hearts
—a erown on your heads; to go forth as a child
of God-—an heir of heaven, into the paluce of tho
King |

A young mun of great promise has been cut
down. Who will take his placs? Lord, send down
upon us & double portion of thy spirit, and inspire
us all to holier and better living,

God comfort the berenved paronts. My heart
bleeds for them. Yesterdny morning T stood be-
side the coffin of an azed wother—the mather of
the Rev. Manly Bensoa—uand il her elildren were
gathered there. Iow different this gricfl God
comfort them! There is one hand that binds up
the wounded heart so tenderly as not to hurt while
it binds. God comfort the brothers, the sisters,
and those he loved as sisters in the houschold.

Over the early dead is often erected n monament
broken at the top—sad emblem of incompleteness|
Bub our young friend has not left his work undone.
ITe hus not gone too scon, The Master has called
hiw to nobler work elsswhere, Let us erect to his
memory no broken column, hut a finished column
—gracoful, complete, and lifted high! To have
been the conlre of so many influences—to have
awakened throughout so large a circle sentiments
of estcem and love—to have lived so pure and
blameless o life, and borne through suffering such
o testimony to the reality and power of re-
ligion, and then pass away, amid the gencral and
unaflected sorrow of a great community, <8 not to
have lived in vain/

¢ 0 that without a lingoring groan
We may the wolcome wond receive ;
Our hody with our charge Iny down,
And cease at once to work and live 1”

Py

The Light Metals.

W think of a metal as hard and heavy, and im-
possible to burn, and as apt to be shiny. There
are quecr oxceptions to some or all of theso quali-
ties in substances reckoned among metals,  Sodium,
potassium, aud lithimin are metals as well as
nlkalies. 'The two first mentioned are lighter than
water and soft as putty. Drop potussium in wafer
and it swims and burns with a pretty violet flame.
Put sodium on u piece of unsized paper, and place
it on water, and it floats while burning with a deep
yellow blaze. These strange metals help to make
'thas invalusble compound, soap ; and common sall
is chloride of sodium. Sodium and potassium have
to be kept in naptha or petroleum to be preserved
pure. In this stato they are both powerful caus
tics, and eat holes into cloth or flesh. Lithium is
the lightest of all metals, and enters into the
mineral water called lithin water, which is now a
popular remedy in this country for indigestion.

Aluminium is one of the light metals. It helps
to form a part of a clay-bank, or of common alum,
or the blue sapphirg, or flashes in the red ruby.
God makes o wonderfully different use of the same
material, but the clay-bank may be of more real
servica than the ruby. Aluminjium is a white
metal with a bluish tint when pure, and vesemnbles
silver. [{ can be beaten into plates and stretched
into wire, and does not tarnish. It js oniy one-
fourth as heavy as silver, and has many valuable
qualities. France manufactures this metal into
various articles. Napoleon IIL had the silver
eagles taken down from his standards and replaced
by those mnde of aluminium ; and bells made of it
give “out & very sweot, clear, ringing sound.”

Combined with ropper it looks Jike gold, und is
very strong, und is wsed for pencil-esses, charms,
and so forth, A brick hns enongh sluminivm in
it to incase one of its sides an meh deep, snd yiva
the appearauce of silver to a houso built of bricks
thus incrusted.  Alwminiun. i3 everywhere, but
not easily gotten at. If it conld be readily and
cheaply separated from the ground under our feet,
thers would doubtless Lo a great demand for it
God has made thix nn age of discoveries and in-
ventions, and perbaps some one will find how tor
get aluminium out without much expense, and the
readers of this paper may sce a house glisten with
its silvery sheen,

The Value of Small Deeds.
BY REYV, JOHN LAYCOOK,

It is not wise in us to scorn
The smallest word or deed,
That out of charity is born
And is of faith a seed.
It is not wise or right to slight
A gracious smile or look,
All quiet beams of love snd light,
Are treasured in God's book.

Deom not that kind and generous acts
Aro ever done in vain,

They constitute ITenven’s book of facts,
Forover such remain,

The whisper'd word of hope or cheer
May o vieh influence <lied,

Remove distruet and niorbid fear
And lift somo drooping head.

The dews which sable night distils,,
Arae hot of trifling worth ;

Without them wheie our rippling rills,
And whatof flowers on eavth.

And what of fruit and golden grain,
If dows their work decline ;

No buds or blossoms would obtainjs,
No spring, no autunin time,

There isno daisy decks the groen,
That does not; bless tho dew ;

There is no fouutain, lako or stream,
"That could without it da,

Thore is no sunbeam of the-morn,
Phat doth not love to gleam

In trambling dewdrops, and thus form:
A flaming crystalline,

And 80 no deed however tame
Cau ever fruiiless prove,

If stimulaied by the flame
Of puro and Clirjst-like love,

Toil on iu fuith and nover cease,
Thy deeds tho' small thoy bo;

If sown in merey shall increase
Thy soul’s felicity.

Waterford, Ont.

Thunder Under Graund.

Soxw strange reports’ were heard under ground
duving the lnte earthquakes in Spain, They were
like the reports of heuvy cannon. ‘They have Leen
heard at dillerent places and at difterent times.
The explanation is difficult. Bnt all agres that
internnl forces were at war with each other, and
nccordingly the shocks ware produced. And by
thesn forces the earthquakes occurved. Wo see
si-ldering voleanoes and trembling communities
nmong the popalations of earth. Mobs, riots, and
wars are exrbhquakes in society. And accompany-
ing these are subterranean noises, And once in
awhile the noise is loud and terrible, The trouble
is hard to exphiin,  Yet all know that forces
beneath the surface of soviety are powerfnlly at
work. Their mut,mrings?wo known, their rumblings
almnst shake the governments of the world. And
their eannon-like reports areheord in the explosion
of dynmwite. Letb none of our youug readersadd to
the discontent of the world. Let none of them put
electricity into the coming storm which will sweep
over the carth, -
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