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741t passeth knowledga, that dear love of Thine,
My Jesus ! Saviour ! yet this soul of mine
Wauld of that love ju.all its depth and length,
Its height and breadth aud everlastivg strength,

Kuow more aud more.”
‘ou stamd by the dwelling of poverty, where a weary
\\'u\'x:::l is toiling over the wash-tub to win her daily bread.
ler clutdren are playing by the door. Theras are six of them

to be fed and clothed and sent to achool aud launched upon :

wne worid,  Their father is dead.  There 13 nobody hut the

mother, with hier narrow opportunities and scant.education, .

ta v for th e hearty, hungeg boys and girls all that must be
Jone before they will be men and women, It is a hard lot,
aud you pity her, and wonder whet_hur sho is not discouraged,
waether she dees not lie awake nights and cry, and won‘dur
whero she is 1o get flonr and wood and coat next winter, She,
wringing out b r clothes, and carrying a great basket of them
wvor the grass $o hang upon the lines, gives unconsciously her
answer 3
“In nome way or
other, the Lord
will provide.
It may’ not be
my wey; it
may not be
thy ways
And yet in 1His
own way, ‘the
Lord will pro-
vide,””
Perhaps there i3
an invaud's chame

ber wheré you
sometimes sit_an
hour or two, You

go to it, ont of she
pright world, so full
of  activity and
movement, and you
are sorry HoF Your
friend who bas to
spend s0 many mo.
otgnous  hours—
hours, too, of suf:
fering: fand, weali-
néss—on couch or
chair. 7But, tliough
ou_ may Sympa-
{liis'é, ‘ybg’ﬁgcd not
condole,” for theré
isa f:nmh{n hymn-
lookgopen on the
Ded,”ang you seo
thav a pencilsmark
b Bgeh dfan:
“Nv.more heart:
changs nor sads

> L§S%;
.. Whau. desus
- icomess; ., -
All;‘peace, S and
- joy,2and ‘glad-
§ @ nessy . )

When- Jesusd .

.comes.” o

Of course there were hymns before Moody and Sankey
bound -up-their sheaf and gave it to the Christian world.
Tlhiero wae £hé grand, sublime, .all:comprehending liturgy of
the afcrqd Pralmy, and there were what we still have and
prizd; the Jyricd” of Ambrose, Gregory, Bernard de Cluny,
Rictiard 'of Clairéaulx, and.thé sainta-who sang their lofty
iaithand theif heroic courage from the darkness of cloister
walls; There wers the sWeet hymns of Wesley dnd Toplady,
of Cowper, Lyte, and Kebls, of Faber, and of Ray Palmer and
Horatiug Bonar. _ All theSe speak-for the heart when it-longs
to pour’itself forth “in i’%qégxoh of praite. ‘But What these

e liag"been partly becausé they have
I The .children

beeri wédded to fefvent- and, inspiring tunes.. | :
g them a8’ they go to. achool The

cateh* thisin “up and sin
shan fndy that théir- rhythm wil fimio £ the beat
ofihis hammer," while the méther lally {tle one:to- sleep

i : her
with their silvery cadences, )

g

P s not, possible to make moro use in our homes of the

, power which dwells in such wmelodizs? Before the work
begins in the morning, let the daughtur's hand strke the
keys, whilo all tae family gather arcund her and sing, At
; evening have an hour of musie.  Sometines drop the sewing
, and the studying, the plinning and contriving, awl brighten
the busiest part of the day with an interlude of sweet song.
"It will be a tonic to the weary and a ve-t to the toilworn,

THE MARTYR'S MONUMENT.

HE ruins of the Castle of St. Amirew's aro within nve
minutes” watk from the churcuyanl. Horever n past
« generation may have neglected these rumns, 1t 1= cerbrinly nos
. 80 with the present.  Everything hae recently Deen dony to
y keep the from falling to picees 3 and they are now cared for
| A if they were flowers i a garden.  ilumwmous as shicy are,
they are not tie ruins of the castle m which Patici flaui-
ton, Henry Forrest,
and  George Wike
hart were confined
hefore being led out
for exreution, and
in which Cardinal*
Beaton was killéd,
This older castle
was destroyed in
154G-47 by  th¢
French, while ‘thé
present ruing are'
the remains of =«
castle  built by
Beaton's 2uccessor,
Archbishoy Hawil-
ton, But moiernag
these rnins are, they
doubtless give acor-
weet jdea of what
the carlior one inust
have beén, and in
what frightfal dun-
geons prigovers
were confined in
pre - Reformation
times: The dungeon
in the North Sen
Tower is said to be
eighteén feet in
depth and sixteen
in widthatthebase;
1t isentitely cutout
of~ the ‘ireestond
rock, "The prisonefi
were let diwn, as if
into a coalpit by a
wihdhug,  As we
looked - down! the
Keeper Jawered can-
dlds- attached™to o
cordy andlightedup
its ddrk - recéeds,
They seemed apoor
abode for- rats, not
to speak-of ‘men of
whom the' world
o was not'wotthy, |
The Martyrs' Monument is about five minutes walk ffom
the castle alung the shore, 1t is a ireestone obelisk, and 1s
said to be forty-tive feet inheight. It was put up in 143,
The words of thd inscription dv not say ‘much tor the his:
torical knowlédge of the eroctors of the menument, fur the
name Protestant was first heard of in the Diet' of Spiers 1a
1529, And the haine of Paul Craw, who siiffered in 1433 at
' St. Andrew’s, might have been included, as Patrick Hawilton
has been, although a pre-Protestunt martyr, The shscription
on the east side 18 T L
““In méiniry Of thé martyrs, Patrick Hamilton, ieory
Forrest, George Wishar?, and Walter.Mill, who in suppurt of
the Protestant faith, suffered death by fire a2t St, Androw's,
between the years 1528 and 1558. ¢ The righiteous shall be i
éverlasting renfembrancd.’” )
. The inscription is repeated on the westside.—From ¢ The

Martyr Graves of Scoltund.”



