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(tbWn'ti's Drpnrtmrnt.

HOW TO LKAHN A LKSSON

An easy W*<>» may 
Too iitird at hrat tor mo.

Although to otluTH vi i y clour 
Aud Miiuj'lo itH can l>v.

If with good will I try to learn,
Soon 1 may hud it plain ;

But if from it in haato I turn,
Hard it will still remain.

It will nT)t do to think or my—
•• 'fis ot uo use to try ;

To giro it up L not tin- way,
Nor yet to fret or cry.

The vav to make that l©anon plain, 
Winch now t- o hard 1 find.

U hot to try, hu I try again,
With all my heat t and mind.

1 know net what I may get through 
In time, with proper euro ;

What others have done 1 may do. 
And their rewaid may share.

Ills own 

]><>or. And the tl.iy was

------- o-

He

THE BUILDERS.

| < 'onlin uni. I

ceased speaking and was 
gone. A sudden sound made me 
look round. The sky had become 
dark with clouds ; an oppressive 
stillness was in the air. Then came 
one bright fl tsh, and a crash of 
thunder which seemed to shake the 
very ea th. Veal after peal, flash 
after flash ; a lurid blue light show­
ing for a moment every stone in 
its brightness—then a crash which 

*was not thunder—and a very bit­
ter cry. The rain defended in tor­
rents, and the storm passed away ; 
a gentle breeze sprang up ami rustl­
ed the leaves of the trees ; but I 
looked not at this. The affrighted 
birds burst for.h once more into 
their joyous song, the blue sky ap­
peared, but 1 cared not for it. For 
the scattered ruins of the building 
were before me,—bright jewels 
broken and displaced,—and where 
Francis’s building had stood crouch­
ed the boy in a wild agony of 
grief.

“ It is gone—all gone—and 
there is no time to rebuild it. It 
was so fair and ‘beautiful, I had 
spent all my time on it, and now it 
is destroyed.”

For a long time he lay there, too 
miserable to move, too dejected for 
fresh efforts.

“ Be thankful you were no crush­
ed in its fall, my child,” said a kind 
voice, and I saw once more the old 
man appear.

" Thankful !" cried the boy bit­
terly. “ Alt ! j^ou do not know.” 
lerhaps he was right ; perhaps no 
one could know all the hopes and 
fears, the long days and nights* the 
plans and trouble which had seem- 
e ) as part of the building. No 
°ne could know how beautiful it 
had seemed to him in spite of his 
faults.

' Look,” said the old man gent- 
y- And the boy saw for one mo- 

ntent his building notas it had 
seemed to him, but as it had really 
ocen, with no sure foundation, and
utterly unlike the* model before 
him.

Can it be >" hr said sadly.
IA lid I heard no more ; but 1 sax-. 

1,1111 1111 «1 -«way quietly and begin 
OIH e mole to build, < ver fixing his 
vyrs on the gi eat Vattein, nil slow- 
*>’ building tine and beautiful 
aiose and giew each dav­

it never Can never be worthy, 
•’-‘i'l the boy. But stiil he built ; 
while often the other children would 
I'">k up in awe and admiration at 
hit wa irk, w hu ii srcine-1 in 
>lght so poor. And t! 
ipproachmg when the Great Mas­
ter x\ o u I d i om e t o see the buildi.igt 
• mil reward t he g-md woikmen 
And ever brighter and grander 
seemed the m id el, though the 
r-'iigii winds whistled around it, 
and blew down many stones of the 
les er b nldiugs

It must be nearly time, ' said 
said 1 lieodtira one da) . " See how
low the sun is m the sk)-. Look 
at that distant silver lignt. I ne 
King must be t urning.

\\ here is Ralph ? said lvarnest 
anxiously, " his building is scarce 
begun. But Ralph was nowhere 
•o tie seen , his stones lay around 
m disorder.

If I might build his for him," 
said Ins little sister.

"But no, we cannot do that." 
answered Lamest, “ we may only 
help. But listen " And a strange 
quietness spread along that little 
banel of workers. The sun had 
sunk to rest ; the flood of golden 
-'gilt was still in the west. Then the 
narrow silver streak became broad­
er. and the light was glorious. At 
the same moment the vast crowd of 
children sank upon their knees, 
stretching forth their hands as if 
to ask something. But no words 
came ; and with bowed heads they 
waited till the light had spread 
over all the sky. How it changed 
the appearance of the buildings ; 
many which before had glistened 
now seemed quite dull, while the 
plain ones caught a reflection of 
the light and shone forth gloriousl). 
The children did not see this, for 
their eyes weie closed. They only 
heard the sound as of a thousand 
trumpets, and the rustling of ten 
hou-and beings around them. 

Not till the valley was filled with 
these bright creatures, not till the 
King in all His beauty stood by 
the model did they look up, The 
King placed His hand on Ernest's 
building, and more beautiful than 
ever did it appear. “ Well done, 
my child.” said He, with a smile of 
approbation ; and Ernest Was lift­
ed by one of these bright messen­
gers and borne away to the Palace 
of the King. Then 1 saw Theodora 
look up ; and her patient, Weary 
face grew bright and radiant, anu 
she too followed her brother. 
Afterwards, the King laid His 
hand on the scattered ruins of 
Ralph’s building. “ These stones 
Were beautiful, they might have 
been a fair building, but now it is 
too late.” And of him I saw no 
more, he Was hastily borne from 
the King's presence. And Francis ? 
He was still kneeling with bent 
head and tightly clasped hands.

King uttered his name 
he , sobbed, "forgive

The 
sir,’
(ear I was too late." 
m)' eh II, and the King 
Ins building, and I ranci-.

"Oh,
me, I 

>Ook ll|), 
tom heel 
saw it

more bright and glorious than an) 
ot the other-.. 1 he weary, anxious 
look vanished from his face, and 
the thousand trumpets burst out 
into music far more lovely than
moi tal ear can hear.............. And I
woke, wondi ring still .it my dream, 
ami I looked forth into the world 
amend me and sa\v the different 
live-, of men. Anti I saw ho\V some 
ike Ralph wa-ted^t heirs in selfidi 

enjoyment ; While others, like Er- 
not and I heodora, Were living 
entirely for Ood. And lastly 1 
noticeel some like Francis, who be­
gan their lives according to their 
own fancy till in mercy their plans 
Weie stopped, and then happy in­
deed are they if their lives are 
given to the Great King. And 
some few [ever-striving, ever-long­
ing, are daily coming nearer the 
Pattern of that Great Life before 
them.

----------0—-------
“CHARLIE.”

“ Charlie ” was an intelligent and 
affectionate little terrior dog. He 
was very small, yet sharp as 
needle and brave as a lion. He 
would have laid down his life for 
his master, and was always ready 
to serve his master’s friends. He 
invariably knew the latter after 
seeing them once ; and any one 
who patd a second friendly visit 
to the house was sure to receive a 
demonstrative and joyful welcome 
from the little dog.

Charlie had his favourites, how 
ever, among his master’s friend ; and 
to these, like any other gentleman, 
he would pay frequent visits. He 
did not take his card-case with him. 
But, dispensing with ceremony, he 
would run up to the house at which 
he wished to make, say, a morning 
call, and jumping up at the win­
dows, would bark until he had at­
tracted the attention of some one 
within, when of ct urse he was at 
once admitted. He would not stay 
long ; but having received the greet­
ings of the family, and been regaled 
with a sweet biscuit, piece of cake, 
or seme other trifling dainty,would 
a.-k, in his way, to be let out, and 
then trot off to make another call 
or return home, according to his 
plans.

Another pleasing proof of the 
interest Charlie took in his mas­
ter’s friends was given by the regu­
larity with which he would, of his 
own accord,escort them home when 
they were leaving the house after 
daric.

One of Charlie's greatest delights 
was to go out in attendance on his 
master, and particularly when the 
horse and cart were to be taken. 
Whenever there was the slightest 
sign of preparation for such a jour­
ney, Charlie was almost beside him­
self with joy ; and once upon the 
road, he would run backwards and 
forwards,goingover three times the 
distance of the journey, and jump

and bound with the wildest delight 
in front of the horse, who seemed 
to relish the fun quite as much as 
he little dog himself.

But Charlie never attempted to 
cave the house on Sunday. The 
shrewd little fellow knew by ex­
perience that on that day his place 
was at home. Frequently, on 
Sunday evening, all the members 
of the family except Charlie’s mis­
tress, who was an invalid, would 
go to a place ( f worship, leav ng 
the faithful d- g to keep his mis­
tress company and protect the 
house. On such occasions, as soon 
as the two were left alone. Charlie 
would jump upon the lap of his 
mistress, and wagging his tail, 
would look up into her face, as 
much as to say, “ Don’t be afraid ;
1 11 take caie of you,” and then 
jump down, and lie quietly on the 
rug before the fire, ready fur any 
emergency and attentive to the 
slightest sound.

Though not by any means part­
ial to cats in general, Charlie was 
strongly attached to the particular 
pusse y belonging to the house. 
And, to do her justice, Miss Pussey 
fully reciprocated the affection,of 
the little dog; and the queerly as­
sorted pair would lie side by side 
for hours on the rug in front of the 
fire. But there ended Charlie’s 
fondness for the members of the 
feline race. If any strange cat 
showed itself upon the premises he 
would chase it away with the ut­
most fur). ,

Just another instance of Charlie’s 
intelligence and goodness of na­
ture, and then we shall have done. 
His master, who was a human 
man, used, on winter mornings, to 
throw out crumbs for the poor lit­
tle hungry birds, great numbers 
which would come régulai ly to the 
door for this welcome meal. One 
these occasions Charlie always 
made it his business to be present, 
not for the purpose of driving the 
birds away, but to see that they 
were not robbed of. any portion 
of their breakfast. So long as only 
the little wild birds, such as >par- 
rows and robins, came to eat the 
crumbs,Charlie would remain quiet 
and pleased spectator of the scene ; 
but if one of the tame pigeons be­
longing to a neighbour dared to 
approach the spot, the little dog 
would fly at the intruder with the 
utmost rage and drive it away.

J. W. Keyworth. 
o-------—

" The Only onjk in Amkricj__ The
International Throat and Long .Insti­
tute, Toronto and Montreal; is positive­
ly the only one in America where dis­
eases of the air passages alone ere 
treated. Cold inhalations are need 
through the Spirometer, an insbu- 
ment or inhaler invented by Dr. M. Y 
Soovielle, of Paris, ex-aide surgeon of 
the French army, with 
hygienic and oonstituf 
suitable to each 
cases of Catarrh, Larygnitis,
Asthma. Catarrhal Deafness and Con­
sumption have been cured at this in­
stitute daring the last few years. 
Write, enclosing stamp, for pamphlet, 
giving fall particulars and reliable re­
ferences to 178 Church street, Tor­
onto, Ont.; 18 Philip*» Square,

P. Q.
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