
M H-O ME AN D SOHOOL. 
-A-Lesson Worth- Enshrininug.

A Ls¯Ox ii itsclf sublime,
A iceo Wtortht elisiîrinilig

Is this: "I tke tit note cftimo
$a% e A lien tlie sun i shining."

These molto mtords a illal bore,
Anti a istliomi never lreaches

To liuait iarts a e<tter bre
Titan tiiis short lesson teaeliîs:

As life -i soitetimies bright an fair,
And somîetiines dlark and lonely,

Le tforget ita toil ant care
Ant note its bright htours only.

Tliere l no grove on carth's broad chart,
fiut lias usone biir to cheer it;

$-oho *smga on in every hcart,
Aitlougl we may not hear it.

Andî if to.day thelîc' tmi
Of sorro la otppreisinn,

Perohance to-morrow's sut will bring
The wcary heart a blessing.

For life is sometines bright amti fair,
AnT soinetinics dark ani iloaiy

Then let'.- terget its toit auti cale,
An¯d note its bright holurs only.

Ve M>id the joyous moments hate,
And tien forget tlcir glitter ;

\ e take the cup Of life and taIste
No potion but the bitter;

lot we shouild teacli our lcarts to deci
1I sa eetest drops the stronîgest;

Anti icaint hours shoulti ever seci
To'ilnger round ls loi est.

As life is-sometiues Iright and fair,
Anti sonetimiis tark anid loncly,

Let us forget its toil and care,
Ati il note its bright lhours only.

-The iarkcst liaiowa of the niglit
Are just iefire the :noio

Tien let us wait the coining liit
Ail >odeles, 'ihantoms scornin:

And % hilc we're asing on the tide
Oftime's fast-ebbîing river,-

Let's pluck the blossons by its side,
.Atiïlbless the gracions Giver.

As life la sonctimes bright and fair,
Ani aonetines dark and lonely,

We shouli forget its -ain antid care,
Andi note itsbrightloursonily.

A Brave Boy.
-ai EDFS E. RExFORDi.

I LIE to read of beroes. I like to
se ien who have done heroic deeda.
I -feel -strengthened by thinking of
what tbey -have clone.- It acts as- a
tonic to one's moral nature.

Not long since I saw a herc. I was
a Vitnes of his brave deed, and I felt
a warm glow at-myeart- a- hundred
timnes since at the thought of it. But
the deed¯of bravery was one the papers
said nothing about. They would not-
have considered it worth mentioning, I
suppose; but I do, and I am-going to
wite -it down to help others who -may
be tempted as this boy was. For -my
hero was only a boy-;-but there is the
making of a-strong man in him.

It happened mu this-way: I was
walking dowu the street and stopped
in-front -of -a -saloon to=talk with- a
friend. As we stood-there two -boys
came along.

" Conte in-and= have something to
drink," Maid one of thet.

" Thank you," was the reply, " but I
never drink."

"Oh I temperance, are -yout" aid
the-other, that had a suspicion of a
ineer in it.

I Yen," answered the boy bravel."
'I don't beieve in drinking lhior."

4Well, you needn't drink ,iquor if
you- don't waut to," sud bis comn-
pamnion. "Take sone lemonade."

"Not n a saloon," was the otiher's
-rpy.

IWhynàott! asked hais friend. 4 It
won't make-you drunk-b se=they
sIl whiskey over the ane bar, willi

f "I don't suppose-itwould," was the
reply. "But saloons are bad plose, and
I don't believe in patronung the.."

Il-

"Wbat-amoral younmg fellow you
are i" said _bis fiend, -withs contemp
luii- -ord& "Do y-i -in --t c
preach-wien-you get to be a man 1"

" No, I don't expect to," was the
reily. " But I intend to make a man
of iyself- and I never knew a fellow
to- aiount,-to much who got-into the
habit of frequenting saloons."

"I Ihaven't asked you to bang about
saloons, have I1" demanded lis friend
angrily. " Onu would¯tbink front what
Yet say that I sked you to get
drunk.'t

" You didn't ask me to get drunk,'
was the reily,"bit you have asked me
to take the first step in that direction.
If I drank now,A Iwould probably
drink again. How long would- it be
before I got the habit formed of drink-
ing liquor" -

Soute other young fellow had come
-p -b>- tiis ting, and the one who hlad
invited his-friend to drink,:turned to
them and said:

" You've come just in time to hear
Stelierance lecture. Go on, Bob;

usay be -you can convert theme claps."
Then they laugled. But Bob did not
get-angry. -He looked thet -bravely
in-the face and said-:

I suppose-you think I an 'soft'
becanuse I won'tdrink. -I know you
tiink it foolisn becanse I refuse te go
inutesamon-sud- bave a gls c f
lemonade"-(to-bis -friend; " but I-
don t, and I am not afraid to stand up
for-what=I think is right. If you wat
to drink, youwili do it, I suppose, in-
spite aniyl ing-I cotlt say againstit,
but you can't. coax or laugh nie -into,
doing it. I want to-have my own re
spect, sud _I_ shouldn't _bave it if I
drank, for-I don't-believe iL i- right to
drink whisàkey. Fou tihink,-I suppose,
that I am a coward in not driuking,
but-Ithink I shouid prove -myself¯a
coward in doing it "

Wsn't I glad¯to hear the boy say i
that I couldn't help going to him and
telling hit so.

" Thank you," said hie, -looking
pleased at what I said; "- I mean-to
ho a-man, and I know I-shouldni't be
if I-got to drinking."

He vas right. :God bleu the young
hero i I wiss=there were thousands
more like him.

REv. D. O.MCDOWELL, of the Metb-
odist Churchs of-Canada, in renewing
bis subscription to Te Observer, Bible
Christian paper, -writes : "I -ighly
esteen your valuable -palar for its
faithfi -and able advocacy of Divine
truth and religion. I atm much pJessed
that the union measur, no nearly and

appily' consuummated, will- draw the-
varioes -branches ¯of the Methodist
family more closely together. I admire,-
thankfuilly, tse¯ spirituaity of your

inistersand people. When I visited
your Conference -I mw your proceed.-
ings stamtped by the ane divine seal
and conducted with a view to God's
glory and tihe salvation of souls, as
among ourselves. I hope _that a sltini
further baptist of the Divine Spirit
will be granted to the United Church."

INSTITUTIONs.-You might as vell
go to the catacomb of -Egypt- sud
acrape=up the dust-of thei mummies,
and knead it into= forma, and bake
them in your oven, and call such
things men, and prement them, as citi.
sens and teachers, for our regard, as to
bring old, time-worn irstitutions to
serve the growth and the living-wants
of today.-H W.W. Beecher.

8 Sriug-Race.
IT began anci ented M ithl just one boy,

-Cliristoplier iliack was lie, -
Als t dilaoi aindi straight and tall,
J118t flte toy for a race, or a n me of bail,

A inerry as tuerry coul

Christoliber Illack hat a cousin Chris,
Christopher White was ie,

-Laiy- a freckned, routi.ioulteredc-aid
short,

Just the boy in="prisoner's.base " t getcati ht,-i
Ala as lialpy as happy could b.

ifalf a-mile t h=sout-imm the court.
hiou1e steps,

-Chose the Ililaeks for their cottage site;
Ilait a tuile to the north-lias aniiothier i eu

Just a îîîL' betweeii,less- th-wittlh of a
usite, --

Anti there lived Christopher White.

One -nîornîg -ii-sprinîg, younig Christopher
-llîck

Set ot at a break.neck speed.;
in two minute*s lie passed the squire's front

Sgate -
Wliat iow? samid the squire ;-"I say-

jus8t wait !" - --
lut Christopher diia not heed.

"cii Bentealin' something,!' said oltai quiru
lien,

With a wag of lis grizzly liati
Do teil l" sitl the mian withtlihe butcher's

steaks; -
"lThief ! Thief I" cria- the boy with - thebiker'a cakes;

Anti away up the road-they sped.

Four minutes brouglt Clîris to-the-cogt,
-liuse green,

"Wiat's to py?" asked: lawyers three:
SWho's sick? '-said -the ioctor; • Who's

killed ?" said-the jud e 's -"Wlat'safire?" saidtli can le.stick maker,
Fudge;

And off rushed-tle six to sec.

Still- on. liko an 'arrow, shiot Cliristoplier
Black,

-Nor glancedi at lits following throng ;-
ILittie boys,- big boys,.oiiî anti alleu,
Ant lack of ticn ail puffe11 oui Squire Ben,

- For the roatl was hilly ani long.

lAt sat tue boy stoppeI; "Wihat's up?"
-eiioti lie,

Wly, it's April Firàt," witl a ýrin,
Ani I t'houglit I vould give Cousin Chris

a cail
Ant 'twas qiicker to run than ta walk-

tlîat's ail 1"
And softly te door ahut him in. S. C

The London Ruffian.
A viTra _among the poor was one

day climbing the broken stairae
vwhich-led-to a- garret in- one of¯the
worst parti cf London, when his atten-
tien was arrested by a man of peculiarly
ferocious =and repulsive- countenance,
Who stood upon the landing-place,
leaning with:folded arms against the
Wall.

There was sometiing -about the
man's appearanue whicha made the
visitor shudder, -ad -bis first impulse
was to go back. He made =an effort
however, to get into conversation with
him, and told im that be came there
with the deuire to se- bim happy, aud
that the book he bad in his -land con-
tained the secret of halpinese -

The ruffian shook him off as if he
had-been a viper, and bade him begone
with his nonsense;or be would kick
him down- stairs. While-the visitor
was endeavouring, with gentieness and
patience, to argue the point _with him,
he was startled by hearing a feeble
voice, which appeared- t corne from-
behind one of the broken dcoru which
opened upon the landing,Saying:

" Doe your book tell of the blood
wlich cleahaeth from all sin"i "

For a moment the visitor vas ton
mtih abSorbed in the came of the liard.
ened sinner before bima to answer the-

enquiry anti itwas repeated in earnest
anti thriiling tones:

"Tell-me, -ch, tell nie,_ does your
book tell of the blood-which -cleanseth
front all sin i"

The visitor pushed open the door
and entered the room. It was a
wretcbed-=place, wholly destitute -of
furniture, except a three.legged stol
anti a bundle nstraw in a corner, uion
which was stretched the wasted limbs
of-an aged-woman. When the visitor
entered, she raised berself=upon one
elbow, fixed ber eyes eagerly upon him,
and repeated her former question :

" Does your book tel of -the blood
which cleanseth from all sin i"

He- sat down -upon the stool beside
her, and enquired, " My poor friend,
what do you want to know of-the
blood whicli cleanseth front all sin 1"

There was=something-fearful in the
energy of her voice and nmners as se
replied, IWlhat do I want to know of
it"1 Man, I atu dyng 1l am goîng to
stand as a miner before God. I have
been a wicked woman all mlîy life. :I
sball bave to answer-for everything I-

ave done,"- and-she groaned -bitterly
as the thought of a lifeti te's iuiqity-
seeumed to cross lier seul ' Butotic',"
se continued, "once, years -go, I came

bythe door fa church, aud I weut in-
I don't know-what for. I wvasem out
again, but one word I heard I couId
never forget. -It-was something about
blood' which cleanseth from all min. Oh
if I coudld but bear of it now ! Telli me,
tell-me, if there is anything about that
blood-in your book i "- -

The visitor answerd b>' reading the
firat chapter of the First Epistle of St.
John. The-poor creature- seemed -to
devour the:words, and when ho paused,

she exclaimed, " Read cre, road-
imore.",

He red the second caapter-a slighit
noise made him look round; the savage
ruffian had followed him-into bis
mother's room and though hbis face vas
part' turned away, thie visiter could
perceive tears rolling down bis cheeks.
The-visitor read the third, fourth and
fifth chapters, before he could gct the
poor listener to consent that ie sbouid
stop, and she would net let him go till
ho promised- to cone -again _the -next
dlay.

Me-never from that- time _missed a
day reading to her until she died, six
week afterward ; and very :blessed
was it to see how, alniostfrom the firet,
se seemed to find pealce -by believing

in Jesuas. Every day the son followed
the visitor into his mother's room, and
listened with sient interest.

On the day of ber funeral,i he beck.
oued bit to one sidu as they were fill.
ig up her grave, and said: "Sir, I
bave been thinking tser, ià nothing I
should like so much as to spend the
rest of my life in-telling others of the
blood which cleanseth from all àm.'-

A CHANGE IN AFFAIRs.-A poor boy
was once put as au apprentice to-a
mechàanic, and as be was the youngest
he was obliged to go for beer for the
older-apprentices, though ¯he- never
drank ut. lu vain te>h teased:and
taunted him to=induce him to drink;
he neyer touched it. Now there is a
great change. Every oue of -thos
older apprentice became a drunkards
while Mhis temperance boy=bas become
a master, and bas more tan a hun.
dred men n his employ. * So much for
total abstinence.


