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A HOUSE IN IKONIDU.

Mother.
By R.v. Jo1N w. SEI..

Timsax is a spot in aiother land,
Wlcre inienatory loves to roain,

Ataiad the sceles of hy.gone <lays--
That spot was ny atlr's honte.

Unsullied were ny youthful joya,
When sheltered by its care ;

But alas i how vacant in the place-
My imother is not there.

'lhe house is there-'tis just the saie,
Tlouglh altered sliglt by age,

And the poplar tree 'ncath viicli I played
Writes iiingled scenes lit naemory's page.

Nature is lovely yet, the roses give
Sweet fragrance to the air;

But, alias, thon Iast no Charme for me-
My mother is not there.

How lappy the lays in that home iado briglht
By ai aautler's love and ci. c,

How often at eveni kinelt at ler aide
And aid iy infant prayer ;

Then laid away in miîy trundle bed,
Or rocked in the old arb-claitr !

But ialloweul spot thou hast lost thy charms-
My mnother is net therc.

In the silent tomîb lier hody lies,
lier voice no more lIl lear;

My nother deai, hest fricnil on earth,
At her grave Il drop a tear.

Angl mtother' God, l'il trust andti serve
Till free frot toil and care,

I reach the bright eternal shmre
For oh ! iy nother is there.

The Old Woman's Appeal.
Tu inliabitants of a thariving town having as.

sembled, as was thaeir customi, te decide whaat
numiber-if any-of spirit licenses the town should
petition fromt the Countty Court, there was a verv
fuit attendance. One of the maîmîgistrates presided;
and upon thae platfit were ser ted, amnong oUhers, 1
the pastor of tie village, ote of lus deacons, and

the plysician.
After thie meeting iad been called to order, one

of the ttost respectable citizens rose, and, after a
short speech, mioved thait the meeting petitioi for
the usual ntuimtber of licenses for the ensuing year.
le thtouglit it was net best to gét up an excitenent
by refusing te grantt licenses. They hlad better
license good men, and let thiemut seli. Thie proposi.
tion seetmied to iect witi alnost ittiversal faveur.

The presidenît was about te put the question te
the meeting, wlen at object rose iii a distant part
of te building, and ail eyes were instantly turned
in tiat direction.

It was an cld woman, poorly clad, and whose

carewor'h countenance was tlie painful index of no
light sufferings.. And yet there was something in

the fiash of hof bright eye that'told she had once
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been wliat site thei was not.
Site addressed the presidenat, anad
said site lad comc because site
hat heard tlaat tlhey wero to (le-
cide tlhe liceise question.

Yu," said shae, "all know
wlo I am. You once knew aie
imistress of onle of tlhe best estates
in thu borougl. I oeu lad a
liusaid and live sons : and
%woian naever lad a kindr lhu
band--aaotler ieven hiad five
better or more aflectionate sonis.
But whero are tlhcy now i Doc-
tor! I ask whsero are they tnow i
li yonder burying-ground there
are six graves, filled by thtat lius.
baud and ilose live sons ; and,
oit i thtey are ail drunkards'
graves! Doctor! low caine thaey

to be druna':ardst You would comae and drink
wi itlh theim, and you told thien ttat teiperatc
drinking would do them no laarî !

"I And yoti, too, sir," addressing the parsoni,
" ouîll coine anmd drink with my liusband ; and may

sons thoughit tley iniglht drink with safety, and
follow your religious exaituiple.

l Dcacon ! you sold themi rui, whiclh made thtei
drunkards. You have now got miy fari and all
may property-and you got it ail by the drink !

Aid iow," she said, " I laave done iny errand.
I go back to the poorlouse, for tlaat is mtîy liomae.
You, reverenîd sir-you, doctor-and you, deacoi-
I shall ntever icet again until I mteet you at tte
bar of God ; wiere you, too, will meet my ruined
hiusbad and thiose five sons, wlo-thîrough your
means and itlluence-fill thie drunkards' graves."

The old woman sat down. Perfect silence pre.
vailed, until broken by the president, wlho rose te
put thie question to the meeting: "Shall we peti.
tion the court to issue licenses for the ensuintg
vear ?" and the one unbroken " No 1 " wlich made
the very walls re-ecio withi thle sound, told thie re.
suit of the old woman's appeal.

Dear reader! while your leart is still heaving
witha deep emiaotion, and your eyes are suffused with
generous tears, resolve "To abstain frein all ap.
pearance of evil."-Selected.

Let Your Light Shine.
Duniso a voyage to India, I sat one dark even.

ing in miy cabin, feeling thloroughly unwell, as the
se was rising fast, and I was a poor sailor. Sud.
denly the cry of "Man overboard1" made nue
spring te amuy feet.

I heard a tramaping overlhead, but resolved not to
gfo on deck, lest I slhould interfere with the crew ia
thaeir etiorts ta save the poor mai.

I What can I do?" 1 asked myself, and inastantly
unhooked miy lamnp. I lid it near tie top of iaiy
cabin, close ta iy bull's-eye window, thiat its lighat
iniglit slhine on tIe sea, and.as near tie shaip as
possible. In lialf a minute's time I hcard thte
joyful cry: " It's ail rilght: he' safe," upon wiich
I put mty lamutp in its place.

Tie next day, however, I was told tiat my little
laip wvas the sole means of saving the matis life.
It was only by timtaely lighat whicl shone upon limt
that the knotted rope coulti be tlhrown se as te
reacli lahtai.

Christian workors! never despon'd, or think thaere
ils nothing for you to do, even in dark and weary
days. "Looking punto Jesus," lift up your liglt.
Let it "so shine" "that men may see," and in
the brighat resurrection morning, whiat joy ta hear
tle "Well done 1" and to know that you have un-
awares "aved sone soul from death 1"
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Educate Your Boy.
Huns ils a fine mingling of enthusiasn and logie,

as ve read it in the Raleigl Advocate:
llow rapidly your boy is growing ! It seems but

yesterday wien he was in long clothtes. But now
he is in lhis teeis, full of life, hope, and stirring
enterprise. He is beginning to think wlaat big
things lhe is going te do wlhen ie becomes a man.
But he little knows, and cares less, of low maany
hard battles he lias to figlht before lie establisies a
manly character and aclieves success in the calling
lhe nay select. How shal you make a successful
nati ont of hlim i? Educale him. Give hlim the
best Christian education possible. The young mari
vid a slharlp scythe, thiouhl it cost timate and oney

to bliarpen it, will cut a cleaier and broader swath
thlroughl life tIan tte one with a dull seythe.

Generally, tlhe mten wlio are the ablest and best
educated lead society in the great enterprises of
life. Thaey botlh manufacture and lead public
opiniona on thie vital questions of tie day. Thaey
are the slheplaerds, wlile otliers are slheep following
their leadershaip. It is so in statesmiîanship. The
educated, the strong, the intelligent, umtake and
execute tlie laws of tlae laad. Now and then we
find ignorant men in our legislative laalls, but tlhey
are thtere to be laugled at, because of tlhe bluaiders
arising front thteir illiteracy.

Educated mind rules in Clhurcha as a general rule.
Moses never could have been so successful in tlhe
dillicult leaderslhip of the Israelites laad le not been
"Ilearnied in tlhe wisdomn " of the Egyptian sclhools.
Paul's brilliant career as the great Gentile mission-
ary and thie epistolary wvriter was founded on lais
tlorough education and ample stores of lebrew
and classical knowledge. Luther's lcarning made
him a thunderbolt in conductinag, to a successful
issue the Protestant Reformation. John Wesley, the
great organizer; Cliarles Wesley, thie hymnî.writer ;
Wlitefield, tlhe unapproacliable puipit orator, were
ail grandly successful because of tlhcir intellectual
training and rich stores of knowledge. In ail
tliese Churcli leaders we sce God's endorsement of
education.

The transcendent value of educated mind is seen
in Newton discovering the law of gravitation, in
Copernicus discovering the solar systei, in Col-
unbus discovering a nnw world, and in ail the
inventions of steam and electricity.

Educated mind ls ruling tlhe world. " There is
niotliîng great on eartl but mai, and nothing great
in man but màîinid." But wlat is mind uneducated ¶
It is a peari at thte bottomt of the sea-it is gold
laid in the mounttain-it is an acorn closed up in
the box of ignorance wlhere it can never grow-into
the storm-defying oak. Thi, a lucate your boy,
lot it cost whîat it nmay. A t lhtona.%.nd dollars given
to a boy iay be sooi spet, but a ilaousand dollars
given te a·hoy in education is a-ticasure incompar-
ably rich, tlhat can't be spent, yielding its hundred
per cent. interest annually. It is a shame in'this
country, se full of ciucational facilities, to send
your boy or daughlter out to battle witha the w'orld
witliout intellectual equipment. It is like sending
a soldier to war witlhout agun or sword. It is like
sendinag a tian to build a lieuse without tools. It
is liko sending a boy to cross the storiy ocean in a
leaky canoe. I is tie old Egyptian task of making
brick witiout straw. Educate your children. If
you hiave ta live on bread and water to do it, then
don't lcsitate. If you have to sell land to.do-it,
sell it witli joy. Give ail diligence to secure an
education for your boy.

CatLnaas who roam the streets will learn much
tlhat is evil, and that will unfit them for the duties
of good ditizens. ý I

il

»ke n)
' neck

miity-
f Eng.
ut the
i their

s chief,
ô new.

mibhait

a little
wviligs

lit, yet

i 

by 

a

Who
goesI

lucre
re not,
tin in.

le litay
is lienr

ed the
gospel
ieard,
faith.

ishone

J


