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THLRE 18 BLACK IN THE BLUL OF
SKY.

THE

AN artlst one Jay at his eare| stoad,
And shetched with & penci! free,

The gold of the meadow, the green of the wood,
And the ru:pie and gray of the sea.

A child tovked over, & little way back,
And questioned the artist, \'h{‘

Dea you iz with your colour & touch of blackh,
When you paind the blue In the sky? "

“ Only Lecaure 1 sec it my chilld g
I am painting the shy as ft {5 3"
And he sofily sald 10 hirasel, and smiled s
(v one of eatth’s mystegles
Not the lily lisedf wears m pezfect white 3
Nor the 1ed s01¢ an unmixed dye
There s dight in shadows, and shadow in light,
And black in the blue of the shy.”

There are films over natare everywhere,
To swothe and refresh our sight,

For mostal eyes were not made to bear
The Jazele of shadeles Light,

Qur consulation amd cur complainte
Awabing both smile and sigh .

Thete are human faulis in the holiest saint |
There s Llack In the blue of the sky.

What then?  Are the skics indeed not blue,
falies white, not the roses red ?

Shail me doubt whether ever the crystal dew
Drops pearls on the path we tread ?

We may dwell where there [y no blur in the air,
No veil over earth, by-and bye,

DBut good it good always and everywhere,
Though black may steal into blue sky,

We have read from the leaves of an old-fashioned Book,
Ol One In the gloty unseen,
Whose gate the poor seraphim dare not brook,
Hefure whom the heavens are unclean,
And the hope of immortals is the thought
Of 2 Trurh and a love 30 high
That possible evil sullics them not §
No black 1o the blue of the sky.
— Youth's Companion.

BOOKS AS FRIENDS.

THE highest use of abook is as a companion and
afriend.  You mre not particular as to the bind-
ing ; for though you like to tee your friend well
clad, the tailor does not make the man; neither
does the book-binder make the book, A ten.cent
edition of an Eaglish classic may be & fnend. You
do not enquire as to utility. The most useful
books are those which can give no account of
their usefulness. The highest use of a friend is
his fnendship, and in some respects a friendly
book is the very best of Iriends, Speech is silver,
silence is golden. A book is a bi-metalhic fricnd :
it will give vou either mlver speech or golden
silence, as you prefer, [ ait by my firelight dream.
ing, mith my friend in my hand. " ‘* Come, come,"”
I say to him at last, **you are silent and 1 am
weary ; talk to me, Amuse me” And he anawers
not m, petulance with reproach, but looks with
kindly faco into my eyes, and talks. At lsat 1
waary of him., “You talk too much,” I say, and
turn from him. He stops as quietly as hcgqu}
selapses inta silence, and breathes no complalot o
my unreasonable mood. A book is never jealovs,
sever suspiclous. 1t asks no attentionn. It never

uts or sulke because you prefer another book.

t never reproaches you with—" [ thought you had
quite forgottea me.* 1 cannot pet my cat without
a remonstrance from my dog; but 1 can chooee
any book out of my library with no look or word of
reproach from its companions, It exacts no-
thing. Conversation Is give and take ; but read.
ing 13 all take., The book demands of you onl
one thing—attention. That you must give, or it
closes its Lips and is resolutely milent, [ndeed, the
generosity of this lziend is 1te worst fault. Bewarol
or it will make you selfish, Your true book.lover
is in danger of not being a true lover of his kind.
Tuere is one virtée 0o book can cultivate in the
soul==the vinue of self-denial. . . . There ls
no batter gift than a book ; only ses to it that you

ive, not an ornament, nor a tool, but a friend.
&'he worst book for a gift Is a gilt-book, Never

ive & book on theology to a minister, nor a law
ktoa lawgcr, nor & medical book 1o a doctor,
por & school book to a boy, QGive a friend, not a
tool; a kindly soul, not a useful instrument, Of
course, il you are to do this, you must learn some-
thing of him to whom ’ou g've the book, that you
may know wbat kind of (niends ho Likes. Books, I
have said, will be milent, or will speak, as you pre.
fer. Now let me reverse that sentence, and de-
clare that books are a law unto themselves : and
some books which are full of life in one pait of
bands are absolutely silent in another. Carlyle is
a fiety and impulsive talker to me ; but there are
some good friends of mine to whom he will say
nothing. Heis as glum acd silent in their presence
as he often used to be in his own housshold,
Wordsworth is a delightful friend to those who
are ftiendly with him. But let a man gibe at his
commonplaces, and he closes his lips tightly, and
will not open them. So then, if you are glvlng a
book as & friend, you must know your book, an
you must know the one to whoa Eou give it, and
you must sce to it that your book goes wheret
will receive a warm receplion, and whete it will
exercise s friendly offices. Do not give Words-
worth to a man who sees no parable 1n nature;
nor Carlyle to one who is offiended by a sharp
tongue and & brusque manner; nor Dickens to a
cynic ; por Emerson to a “pracucal man ;' sor
uskin to & rhtlosopher. 1t requices skill to select
a congenial frrend.  Your bookseller cannot do it
for\zou. Shopilug will not accomplish it.

e read books Loo little an friends ; wo use them
too much as ools. The same Sook cannot well
be both ; certainly not atthe same tume. You can.
not ﬁo to it for useful servico and fnendly converse
at the same reading. Your doctor may bs your
best friend ; but consullation over a headache and
friendly converse are not the same. Every man
ought to have time to take up a book in areceptive
mood, and listen to its message, He oughtto go
soretimes to his books as he goes out in his yard
in the morming to hear the birds sing; not as he
goes to the newspaper to get the last news. The
most fruitful reading is meditative reading. What
a book will be to you will depend upon what you
are to the book ; that iy, upon your mood. Some
persons read books a3 men ride across a count
on a hunt : the only object is to get in at the deat
in the shortest possible time. This is the way
very young persons read novels. Some persoos read
bonks as they g0 to market . they know what they
want 1o get, and go to the book or to the library 10
gatit. This is the way professional men read their

professional books, Some men read books by
stini: so mm{ pages a day, and give themselves
a college mark of 10 whenthe task s done, The
mowt fruitful reading is that which seems to take
the [cast out of the book, and which stimulates the
nmoat in the reader.  1le who can tell what he has
read does very well; but he who can tell what he
bas thought does better, He who can glve account
of the author’s thoughts fs & scholar ; he who can
kive account of his own is & thinker, ‘The best
filend is he who stirs me most deeply to my own
thinking snd my own feeling, The Em teacher s
& (tiend 1 and the best pupil i3 he whose heart is
open to receive afnendly suggestion and a friendly
impulse, Curiosity Is a good reader; conscience
{s a better reader, but love is the best reader of
all, And ho who reads with nelther love, con-
science nor curiosity does not read at all, He only
thinks he reads.—~CArislian Union,

THE STRAIN OF JQITY LIFR,

READ the following (acts with regard to Chicago :
From 1852 to 1863 population increased § 1 times
what it was in the first period. The death.sate
increased 3'7 times, The deaths from arerepur dis.
orders increased 20'4 times, Chicage Is perhaps
a fast place, but the figures are significant of the
wear of city life on the nervous system,

Is not 1kus strain of the nervous system a pecu-
liar American danger? To be sure, all brain.
workers in all countries are llable to It, but in our
country clunatie influences increase the tendency,
Underthese influences we have developed national
charactetistice, showlnwn form and feature, We
do things in a hutry, e are in haste ta get rich,
Woarein hxste to be wise.  We have no time for
exercise. We have no time for play, Both exercise
and play are by serious people often looked ugon
as a waste of timo for adults, however good they
may be for children and young people. A boy
must be a man before his time, and a girl must be
prim and staid, and must not romp hike her more
fortunate brothers, but must be & sober woman
after she has entered her teens, 1t scems as if the
battle of modern life (at least of modern city life)
was a battle of the nerves. * From nursery to
school, from school to college, or to wotk, the strain
of brain goes on, and strain of nerve—scholarships,
examinations, speculations, promotions, excite.
ments, ltlmu‘llion:, long hours of work, late hours
of reat, jaded frames, weary brains, jarring netves
all intensified by the exigencies of our school and
city tife.” The worst of the mischief is, that this
strain falls most of all upon those from nature and
eircumstance least abletobearit=-upon our women.
Pubiic opinion frown upon their exercising like men,
Yet, wuﬁ & nervous sysiem more sensitive than
man's they need the very exercises (out-of-doors)
which, bg a mistaken public sentiment, they are
olten forbidden 1o take. The bealiby house.work
ia often deputed to a servant either because too
hard for our Amencan girly, of too much beneath
them,—Krom “ The Influence of Esercise upon
Health” by Professor E, L, Rickards, in Popular
Science MontAly for July.

JAPAN _IPE IN DOATS.

mines, without ever llvlnf above ground, and in
Japan some are born and die thesame way on boals
without ever living on shore. ** One of the most
interesting features of Japanese life to me,” says a
recent traveller there, ¥ was the manner of living
in the boats and junks, thousands of which frequent
avery bay along the coast. The awkward junks
&|erl belong to the members of one family, and
usually every branch of the famlly, old and young,
live on board. The smaller sailboats are made like
a narrow flat boat, and the sail (they never have
but one) is placed very near the stern, and extends
from the mast about the same distance in either
direction ; f.¢., the mast runs in the middle of the
sail when it lo spread.  In these little boats men
ate born and die, withoot ever having an ablding.
place on shore. Women and all are neatly nakes,
except In rains, when they put on layers of lringy
straw mats, which gives them the appearance of
being thatched. At night, If in harbour, they bend
poles over the boat from side to side in the sha
of a bow, and cover them with straw—water-tight
atraw and go to sleep all together, like a lot of pigs.
A child three years old can swim like a fish ; and
often children who will not learn of their own
accord are repeatedly thrown overboard until the
becnme expert swimmers. In the harbours child-
ren seem (0 be perpetually tumbling overboard, but
the mothers deliberately pick them out of the water,
and, cuffing them a little, go on with their work.
Itis tullr astonishing at what age these boys and
gitle will learn 10 scull a boat, | have seen a boat
aoft, long most adroitly managed by three children,
all under seven years of age. [ am told that, not.
withetanding their aptness at swimming, many
boatmen get drowned, for no boat ever goes to
another's ald, nor will any boatman ever save
another from drowning, because, as he says, it is
all fate, and he who interferes with fate will be
severely punished in some way, Besides this, the
saving of & boatman's life only keepsa chafing soul
so much looger In purgatory, when it ought to be

a | released by the death of the sallor which the gods,

g_y fate, seem to have selected for the purpose.—
elected.

VALUABLE ADVICE TO YOUNG QGIRLS.

A LADY of intelligence and observation has re-
marked : “ 1 wish I could impress upon the minds
of the girls that the chief end of woman is net to
m younz.® If girls could only be brought to
belleve that their chbances for a happy macriage
wero better alter 35 than before there would
much less misery in the world than there now is.
To be sure they might not have so many oppor.
tunities to marry as before, but as they do not need
to marry but one at a time it is necessary thaf one
should satisfactory. As agirl grows older, if
she thinks at all, she certalaly becomes more cap-
able of judging what would make her happy than
when younger. How many gitls of 20 would think
of mnrylng} the man they would gladly have mar.
tied at 167 At 30 & woman whp is somewhat
independent, and not over anxlous to marry, is
mucrbarder to please and more careful in her
cholce than one at 20. There is good reason for
this. Her mind has improved with her years and
she now looks beyond mere appearances In judging
men. She is apt to ask ifthis man who is 30 very
polite in company la really kind hearted. Do his
polite actions spring from & happy, genial nature,
or {s his attractive demesnour put on for the occa-
sion and Jaid off at home as he lays off his coat?
A very young gicl takes it for granted that men are

always as sha seee them in society—polite, friend.

In Poland some families are born and dle in salt l

ly, snd on their goad hehaviour. € e¢he marrles
eatlf the man who happens to please her fancy,
she leacns to her sorrow that n ninc cases out of
ten A man in soclety and & man at homo are widely
different beinge, Five years at that period of life
toduce & great change In opinions and feelings.
tl’o frequently tome 1o deteat at 25 whal we
admired at 16.~Scolt(sh American Fournal,
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A MOTHER'S DEYOTION—A TRUR §TORY,
BY REY, M MCKENZIE, GODERICIL

AnouT hall a century ago their lived in one of
the sequestercd glens of Ross-shire, Scotland,
widowed woman who In her younger days came
under the Influence of the gospel as qrcaghcd by
an eminent divine from the south. Hearing that
this minister was to pteach within twemy-one
miles from her home at & communion season, she
resorted thither barefooted and carrying hcron}r
infant child on her back, a boy of two years old,
until she reached the place of rendezvous, where
amidst much cheer she was most hospliably re-
cewed by ber kind friends at that season vie-
ing 1wllh one another in the degree of their hos-

itality, )

d Duning the solemn scason this widowed woman
fed her soul most gratefully on the nulk and
honey of the Word. Her dress, manncrs, and
general behaviour singled her out amongst the as-
semblage as devoted, pious, affcctionate and sweet,
and ta all not only was her presence there a sub-
jectof comment, but her influence shed pathos and
& charm on the whole proceedinge.

Now we would imagine prosperous days and a
happy life for so angelic a creawre, but Qod deter-
mines something more trying for His loved ones
in bringing them to glory. Hence He brought this
motherin [srael through hardshipe and trials into

from this living oasis in the desert whereol she
drank largely, that an unusual storm set in accom.
Eanled by & most tempestuous gale, followed up
y showers of snow with keen penetrating frost.
Some days alter a search pu;l! scouring the
neighbourhood discovered her boay adjacent toa
little hill, from which she sought shelter in vain.
In her arms she grasped her infant pressing It
close 10 her breast, and [t was observed by the
spectators that the dear and devoted mother had
almost denuded hersell con pletely to protect her
child. To the amazement of the party the child
was still living though low, and through the imme
diateapplication of necessary cordials wae restored
to complete health and strength.

This child, is still living, Is now developed to
mankood, and has children of his own. And
happy wo are to Inform our readers that hearing
of tge sacrifice his mother had made for him he
consecrated himsell to the God of his mother and
has been the means of leading many to Christ,

Reader, Chtist made a greater sacrifice than this
for you, do you therefore consecrate yoursell unto
Him as one of His servants, and endeavour to save
others by leading them to Chtist.  *Can s woman
forget her sucking child that she should not have
compassion on the son of ber womb? Yea, they
may forget, yet will 1 not forget thee.”

PATTY'S INTERRUPTED STORY-BOOK.

“PatTY, Lulu Pease has called for you on her
way to Sunday School. Are you ready dear?”
sald grandma, speaking in her pleasant voice from
the foot of the stairs.

“1 had not thought of going to Sunda{ School,
grandma,” said Patty, answering in & low tone,
“1 always go whes { ‘am at home, but here
might a3 well take & vacation. Wil Lulu mind i
1 tell her [ prefer to stay at home? 1 have such s
nice book to read.”

Y1 am afrald she will be very much diu?poinled.
my love, ; and, to be candid, so shall I, if my
Patty does not set & good example. City people,
when staying in the country, so often seem to
forget or negiect their privileges, and the effect is
bag on thoss who are watching them. Slip on
your aack and hat, dear child, and don't keep Lulu
wailing, She is sitting on the beach underthe big
maple-tree

Patty glanced from the window, and saw Lulu's
golden head bent over her New Testament, With
s sigh she closed the fascinating Pansy book she
had been reading, and somewhat reluctantly set
out for the Sunday School. Grandma's wish was
law ; but Patty In her proud little heart felt that
it was very un{md to ask a member of one of the
most beautiful, well-ordered schools in the state—
a schoo! to which visitors came from far and near
just to stndy its methods, see its order, and hear
its slnging—to attenc a school so inferior, Being
a little lady, however, sheaaid nolhing disagreeable
to Lulu; and togeti\er they walked on meeting
tere and there on the rosd little groups of children
and young people also bound for the Sunday
School, The hedges and lanes were green and
flowery with vines, the fictds were golden with
daisies, and tho skies were softly blue, It seemed
so lovely out of doors that the ﬂrl-, Patty especi
ally, felt a sort of shiver when they exchanged the
gay blossoming world of sunshine, bees, and birds
for the basement under the church, with s noisy
board floor echoing with every step, and with the

ushing back and forth of the benchss, Never
ad this apartment seemed iess attractive in the
eyes of Paity, She mentally contrasted it with
her owt school.room at home, ity
mottoes, jis beautiful picture of Christ
little childeen, and itn lowers on the desk,

When the lesson had been read, and theopening
exercises were over, Patty found ferself very glad
she had come; for the lady who taught Lulu's
class—Miss Myrtls the girls called her—explained
the verses 8o clearly, and had such s aweet, affec.

lessing

be [ tionate manner, that cvery one was drawn closer

to the dear Saviour as she talked of His love and
compasaion,

It turned out that Miss Myrtle was the teacher
of the district school, and boarded at Luly's
house, 30 she walked home with Patty and Lulu,

On the way Patty ventured to say :

“Miss Myrtle, do you think the peopls would ba
vexed if we should try to make the Sunday School
room & little prettiee? Its—forlorn as it i,
Perfectly horrid 1| begging your pardon Lutu.”

YVexedt my child, 1 am sure the{ would be
delighted. I have been longing to brighten it up a
little myself, But, Patty, nobody has any money
to spare, and few in this busy season have any
time. Besides, the school is in need of many
things—baoks for the library, for instance, Those
it has are worn almost to tatters.”

# Mother says If we cannot do what we wish,
we must do what we can,” sald Palty, It woold
be a comfort to sea the room prettier,  The sexton

does keep it clean, bat it (s 8o bare. May I coms
over tmmomw":;oon. and talk with the school-

His kingdom. Tt happened that just as she retired

mape and| po

girls about & plan | have? 1 think they would
uot object to heating Jt,"

Mits Myitle assented, and went on, hoping that
she had sowed good seed that day,

Pauy, flylny upstairs, was caught on the landing
in prandpa’s strong arms, and lightly borne down
10 the parlor, where she was seated on the piano.
#100), with CGospel Hymns orcn on the rack. And
Patty played one favourito alr after another, the old
rco le singing and her young uncles, Hob and
{ule, joining 1n with tenor &nd bass, while Kate
the round-armed malid In the kitchen, contnbuted
a clear soprano. * 1 will sing of my Nedeemer,”
was the closing hymn, and then it was time for taa,

Ncither Patty noe tho dear old people knew it,
but just outsido the garden gate, lutking in the
shadow of the trees, and keeping well In to the
fence, skulking from the view of any passer by,
there was a listener to the music in the person of
a clty vagabond, 1o had once been respectiable,
but drink had brought him to poverty; and here
ho was, hungey, weary, dirty, tramping miserably
on in the sweet 3umnmer alterncon, tempted, as
never before, to thelt, and perhaps worse.

These substantial houses, with their large, roomy
barns, their horses and cattle, their fields and
orchards, locked so full of abundance and comfort,
Their owness had so much and hesolittte! He
was Eazing with envious eyes and hardening brow
on the broad farmstead which sheltcred Patty,
when suddenly a sweet ¢hild's voice pealed on hig
ear,

" Sing of Jesus, sing forever,
Siog the love that changeth never.”

Something in the words and the tune smote the
hard heart, as the rod of the prophet touched the
rock in the desert. e sa. down under the tree,
and listened 1!l the singing was over, and then
went on his way—still poor, hungry, and earth-
stained, but with a new purpose and somelhing
bke a prayer in hls thoughts. Feeblo as the
prayer was, Qod heard it, and guided the wanderer
to honest work=the first step upward once more.

Paity thought she would have a chance to get
stone with her book when the tea should be over,
for there was no evening sermon, only a brief
vesper service ; but Aunt Mercy happened in, on
her way to visit a sick neighbour, and wanted
Patty's company.

'] thought it would please poor Mrs. Saunders,
dear, to hear you recite that beautiful poem about
Batbara,

'\Yhether we sleep, or whether we wake,

Weare his who gave His life for our sake.!
She cannot read, and her daughter grows tired of
reading to her, with everything else 10 do, and this
would be such an entertainment, She could think
of 1t all day to-morrow, when Matilda will be too
busy with her washing to sit beside her mother”

‘thls visit and the vesper service past, it was
carly bed-time, and soon every light was out.  And
the Eye that never slumbers was watching over
the beloved in the home of Patty's grandfather.

The result of the conference with Miss Myrtle
and her pupils, was visible when, on the following
Friday and Saturday, all the girls of the neigh-
bouthood spent hours on the verandah with Patty
making paper flowers. Wreaths, and garlands of
roses, hydrangeas, and peonies grew under their
deft little fingers; and when these were [ntens
mingled with long festoons of ground pine a
boughs of cedasr, the room was s0 decorated dad .
transformed that the boys and girls hardly keew
it when Sunday came around. On the superintont!
dent's desk, when the next Sunday summoned the
chitdren, stood a great bowl overflowing with roses
set upon & bed of moss and ferns, the fragrance
filling the house and the blooin delighting the eye.

It o wonderful how our interest yrows as soon
as we really begin to work for any cause. Pauy
becameo enthuslastic over the Sunday Schoal of
Clover Centre, and wrote so much in iis praise to
a certain tich and generous cousin Edgar in the
city, that when she opened one of his letters in
reply to an interesting one of her own, a long,
natrow alip of pldper dropped from the folded
sheet. This proved to be a check for Aty dollars,
to be used in the purchase of new nln;mi books
and new books for the Jibrary. Sothat s blessing
which did not soon pass away came from Patty's
interrupted afierncon.—AMre. Murgarst E. Sanp.
sler in S. 5. Times,

*

HISTORY OF A DISTILLERY.

WHaT if the history of a distillery could be
wnitten out =30 much rum for medicine of real
value, so much for the arts of res! value—that
would be one dtop, I suppose, tcken out and
shaken from the distillery. Then so much rum
sold to the Indians, to excite them to scalp one
snother ; 30 much sent to the Africans to be
changed into staves to rot in Cuba and DBrazil ; eo
much sent to the heathens in Asia, and to the
islands of the ocean; and so much used st home.
Then, if the tale of every drop could be written out,
so much pain, 80 much redaess of eyes, so much
diminution of productive power In man ; so many
houses buraed, ships foundered, and rallway trains
dashed to pieces; 10 many lives loat; so many
widows made—doubly widows, because thelr hus-
bands still live, so many orphans—their fathers

et living, long dylng upon the carth—what & tale
t would bel [magine that all the persons who
had suffered from torments engendered on that
plague spot came together, and sat on the ridge
fo and roof, and filled up the large haill of that
distillery, and occuplied the sireets and lanes all
sbout it, and there told tales of drunkeancas,
robbery, unchastity, murder, written on their faces
and forcheads. ‘Would not such a spectacle be
stranger than fictlon,—Parker.

THE MYSTERY SOLVED,

MRS, PRESIDENT GARFIELD asked someone i
he could account for her two sons taking to a sea.
{aring life. Pointing to & large picture of a splendid
ship on the wal, he said, ** There is the solution
of the myuerf.' And so with regard 1o sensuous
and sensual pictures. Parents hittle think how far
they are responsible for the sin of after-life in their
boys when they allow in their otherwise pure
homaes the impure, ungodly things that provoke to
unholinsss, Can we not, at least in things like
these, help to keep the sons, dearer to us than our
lives, at all events from a home influence to evil.—
TAs Christian,

THE English Prasbyterian Church Is In the fore-
feont of the Temperance movement. Of her 280
congregations 240 have temperance societies,

Make us eternal truths eecelve,

And practice all that we beliere.
—/ohn Dryden.



