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hf.ls Jrtended . to the weather, but e, lfwi I ixr
The Power of Song, ow.'

i lied ui id ;înele eta ~ h ~of the api, b h e j d hie knîow. ui
Ilrlte dut nd mok oaity n'\ould yeu likyex to learn to r ead î" asked May.

'N.th te ilking lightlitte flow ot ue ; but ho did went fat
A liii and pinig veoieug out,
A 0 whero in iy boy tu'liglnt? ' to har a stury, und lo nue, that way-intr- sIIup

ersti the boy in a story. lie seoi bece a Ji
'Tw ltas,, only a untrained vocd , regular visitor. Lenîîîinlg upon the window-sill, he

liut it tonohedl amedreod*I ie akd-eln
I n t e h ea r t o f o e w h o sie w illi g fe t w o u l i te n t o i s n e w f ie ni a s l d ta lk d ic h e

W re treading t e lownward r ad,(l hini of t ings o uI t id0 ei lutin world whivli li ot

Hol Is diniug to-night vith the boeteId " club," kneiw. At length shc jaid " To moroe h wiii bi fiot

Anàd betting alnd cards ami wvine run high ; inday, Suppose you ,dng y si1t v a doo
He paused, with tie ulass just îaised to hiLs lips a little whilo in the afternoon, an we wi "

Ai a recklCss liglt in lis eye. little Buiday-sclool1" to t

His land dropped down witi a heavy crash, " Sunday-school I What's thatl tot

The red wine flowed over table ad chair ; " coe and see." ,to

Ir bowcd lis Lead on lis folded arms, " Can I bring Tommy Britt9 t, a
And ail wa silent as if Death were t er e' . "You uay bring four, b side yours lf." and

ie raised his liead ; his face was Paie, And so ýiiss Vieton began a little Sunday-s

But his voicd when lie spake was stiîong anld swect dwnî there by the sea, with livo scholars.

I I will go to my mlother this very niîght, You who have so often hleard the sweet Old %tory "T

Anld pray for forgiveness at her feet. of a Saviour's love, cannot imaginec what it was te saY

For ail the pain of the wcary years these ignorant children to hear it for the first tine.

Sle has prayed for lier wanudoring boy ;You, te whom the words of the prayer which

And the years te comle, God hIlphîg m, Christ tauglit us have been faniliar fron your

Shall bu years of peace and joy. babyhod, cannot know low strange were the

f-o wlic treill ont oandcriiO th oeiigl air tirds of that praver, nor what a pro

T e song thrled out on th eve g air ;lold upo ni their im agination the idea of asking any-

It reached the car ad the achig heart thig of an unseon iemg took.

Of a palefacd emotiher witli snowy hiair. The summer months passed away. Miss Vinton

"ow l e was pure as the minîig dow." took leave of lier littie class and went back to lier

Thow Uhe sog broughit back againi own hone. She said qadly : " They arc so ignorant 1 th

Thle liappy days ot the long ago pain IL wus se littlo 1 could do for theni, and I am afraid f

we er hat as fre frin they will foret it all."

IA4 lie kiicit nt lias iiiotlier's kic." -teyaih oge L i.

lie haw lier ai mtiful boy, A nDid they forget i One Novenber morning the

As I a i ls i boce e allm truth, ut i n l s b at as usual. Later

ler danltig, lier ridce, alla ber joy. in the day the clouds gathered as for a storm, sh

the darnt Voi c fih hed tp e quiet o y. and the w ife and childre n began te be an xious. h

A1cr t yesw wit te dts teould ri in. As the afternoon ' heurs waned, the sky grw

Brig him% to me vith ail his bhlighit, darker, and the wihd liowild about whe littie c gt-

And tel hin I love hin still." tage. It was already past th d hur rs tha M-

Ys, brilig îiii te nIle," the low voico prayedl, father igit have been expected, and poor lirs.

" lo gl falr in ai l base ale lw v Byrnes soothed the frtful baby, and turned lier cr

" Tiving liiien t sie 1 li is stiliîy boy, es anxiously toward the window which looked 1

And lin loves ie, lie loves i I kno." seaeard. Tue children peered out into the gath-

l nd lie oed h les t e I n ow srering darknes, but ne sail was in sight; ideed, a

ler ver b er ch cl Is he i cain t e ia soon became se darlk that they could not sec far

A stop, a voice, ad ho I se claspd fronm the house. Little Nciel ped a lamp in the

Ilier long lost boy again. widow, and Bob repleislied the ire. Tien lie

- slipped away. A bit 0£ tue conversation wlich

Bob's P the youiger ones had carried on as they stood

Bb'sFirst Prayer. aig eut ovcr the waters had given himin an ida. t

ONÉ summ 1er thoy earried May Vinton te a " " Dont ou,

quiet place by the sea. Fromt the windows of lier saDoi', t you kow," h i d Neill luow Miss Vimiton

roein site could watciu tlîo uîîccasiug roil of tlie said, 1 he sen, is lus, anid lie miade it 1'"
room se could watch the inceaig rold oC fi Yes; and you know she told us the pretty story t

waves ; shte could mark thec incomning and outgoing o o h epewr fad n eu adt,

tide. She grew to love the sea, and did not seen t vhow te peopse stl.e af raid, and Jesus said te

te greatly miss the comîiing and going of friends t e w brS, thB stilr.1 I iked Uit story, , said tlî

which she enjoyed se IIuch in her owi home. Bit "lttIe brother.

shie imlissed opportunities for helping others-at "1 wisi lie would Say se te the aves now re-

least she did at first; but sie was not long im find- tured Nel.

inig soeio one wlo needed lier. It vus the boy pl May be lie would if lie ro lieue," w as e

fromt the fishieriani's little cottage whose acquaint. Beply. Maybo e uld. is i lie aslue.

alice shlo tirst mîadle. Ie Cantoe eveîy îîiernimuw i Bob, liearng tliis, roillembiei'ed ilîore of the teacu-

Inel frs made Hecm vr ongw ns Of the Young lady of whoml they hand all been

tish for her breakfast; and Muy, calling to hian mus fodg n as soon as ete couItl b slipped away e

lie pimssed lier xviido\W 'vitl i s basket, seeuu foliid se fond, a"ia socna i ol i ipe wy

e paed ier indo ith ise basketd building amd vent up into the loft where the children slept.

out that ie lived n the little low-roofed u 'liere, in the darkness and chill, he knelt down

which sheo could sec quite a lon way down thean ske d i Jssmaethe vidsad vs

shore; and she found out that there were several "nd asked Je s te nike the inds aid raes

children in the fa mniiy, and t shat t Se father wv nt "B e stil. a R peatinn g ,is-is irst prayer- :

eut e ery ay h a loiitatter fisl. Su gatierc au a d agalîl, lie at longtli a -ose, Vitli a Cai l

out every day in aL (ota Ter i n)' fior foodele( and 11 in hiCer. G i g - d e~ntbo ut o

that, while they wero not sufforing for food at thi "es luart. Going dowil stairs, lus mnother said

clothes, they were still quite poor, and tlîtthi "Sees te Ie the

childrein hld iever been te school, and were very li si er"

ignoralt of the knowledge gained fromt books. 3ol s iled, aid i ispered w shouldhit Wonder

The boy cotuld tell aIl about the fishmlitg businiess; it lie innard a didn't kmow as l vOUId hear ,

about tle aays et the Old oceatn ; lie knew wtere but iss 'Viiii said lie avod"ld."

ta book fer thii prottlest si hQIl alid the fiHeat sa- l1e piled o ni nio e fuel, saying .îbud • " tthicr

wed. l e Co ul tepl p t at h e li ds an d the e sliftin will bu ho re soon, and w u must have it war , and

it toi <t thie ,îble
) i oady Niothoi>'fi'e. ut I g t 'if your

er iever enîi hîoni, w'e wou imot w-iit any

er," aithe- poor wonîîniii, in a di *pairîig

I know. lut doeî't ion think the wind lias

Sdown con'iderablly 1
t seeuied aige, to the wtitiig group, but it was

more than ti hour Vlienl tle. voice of the

erian vas hekard, and lb-throwing opein the

r-welcoIIed th fathe-r.
1 tell you," said theI drippîiig mianuiî, " I began

linik I should never m'e the shore againi T 'he

rml was awful ; but about ai hiour ago, it began

let up a little. The .elouds broko aLway, ton

then I sw NelI's liglit there, and, I tell you,

just steered for that !"

" About an hour," repeatcd Bob to himself.

hat was when I was up thmere asking Jesus to

Be still.' I guess lue did lear I "-T1 Pausy.
-------- --ý

Bits of Fun.

Old Mrs. Bently (in an art gallery)-"Tie

ogramie says that's the Venus o Milo."

)ld Mr. Bently-" I reckon she iust have been

led in a railroad accident, Mirandy."

-Mistress.-" What are you doing, BridgetV'

Bridget-"< Catching the flies, muni, and putting

eum on the fly-paper, sure; aim't that whiat iLs

r 1"

-Her mother was sowing sotme seeds, and tried

explain te Maggie liow they were put into the

ound little seeds and caime up plants. " O, yes,"

o said, lier face brightening. "They go to bed

abies, and get up growed people 1"

-Guest (at sunmer liote)-" Who is that distin-

uislhed looking young iman wiping disles 1I

Proprietor-" That is Mr. Emerson Tracy Ban-

oft, who delivered the magnilicent oration on iThe
reality ef Life' at Yaiemtouth commencement."

-. Why TheyDon't Go.-First Mosquito-"Wliat

queer smell. Wonder wliat it isl"

Second Mosquito-" Guess sonebody's cooking
abbage."

"O, I sec now. He I he I This fllow is smnok-

ig so as te drive us away.

-Mrs. Brown-"You told ne that if I left mny

able-cloth out aIl nighît the fruit stains woulddisap-

ear. Well, I put it out last night."

Mrs. Jones-" Of course the stains were gone in

lue norning I" ,
Mrs. Brown-" Yes; so was the table-cloth.

-An up-town father a few days before the

Fourth gave lis ten-year-old hieir a live-dollar bill

wvith which te buy hiiself a pair of shoes, a lhat,

and some. fireworks. The patriotic so brouglt

home a 35 cent pair of shoes, a 15 cent lat, and

e 50 werti of fireworks.

-A Different 'Vine Altegether.-" What a deli-

cious drink l" said an agriculturally igunorantyoutig

wvomlai, vlo was sippinlg soue kumuîyss at the cattle

show. " Is it made from the product of the grape-

vine, Ueorge "

"No," replied George, "It is nade from the pro-

duct of the bovine."
S-.-Aiericaii boy-" Doctor, how long will it be

before I get over tise Feourth of July hurts'?"

Doctor-" It will be niine or ten months before

yeu vill be in tirst-class condition again."
yo ilow long will that b before the next Fourth

c o ml e s n w n
" Oh, ler. tffl iiieuitlis."

I al f id t.n
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HOME AND DCH00L.


