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o UNRE’[‘URNING '

'Threo lhmtzs nover come agmn B
\now mny vnnmh from the plmu.
‘Blosqoma from the dewy, sod.,
Verdura from the brokcn clod,
\‘V'l\vr from tho river's bed,
" ‘Forests from the mountain‘s head,
Night may brighten into day.
Soon in midnight fade away.
{  Yetthesnow shall come once more
! When the winter's tempests roar.
Blossoms cach returning spring
In hier laden arms shall bring,
Grass bo green where plonghshares run,
Rivers flagh in autumn’s sun.
Timo shall bid the forests grow.
Noon and midnight, come and go. -
But, though all the soul complain,
Three things shall not come again.

Never to the bow that bends
Comes the arrow Lhat it sends;
Spent in space. its airy flight
“Vanishes like lost delight.
AWhen with rapid aim it sprang
From the bowstring's shivering Lwang,
Straight to brain or heart. it fled,
Once for all ils course was sped, )

. 'No wild wail upon its track =~ '

+ Brings the barb of. vengeance back.
Hold thy hand befove it go
‘Pause beside the bended bow ¢
Hurtled once across the plain,”
No spent m"row comes again,

Nevcr comes Lhe clmnce lha.t pnsscd H
“That one moment was its last
Though thy life upon it hung,
“Thovigh thy death b(.neu.t;h 1b SWung..
If thy future all tho way - ’ o
Now in"darkness goes n.stray
When the instant born of fate -
Pasges thirough the golden gnlo;
" When the hour, but not the man,
# Comes and fzods ‘from Nature's plan,
Never more ils counténance
Beams upon thy slow advance.
; Nevermore that time shall bo
Burden bearer unto thee,
Weep and search o'er land and main.
Lost chance never comes again,

Ltk T

Never shall thy spo]\en word

Be again unsaid, unheard,

Waoll fts work the utterance wrought,
Wocor weal, whate'er it brought:
Onco forall tho rune is rend,

Once for all the judgment said,
Though it pierced a poisoned spear
Through the soul thou holdest dear,
Though it quiver flerce and deep, -
Through some stainless spirit's sleep ;
1dle, vain, the flying string

Thal a passing rage might bring.
Speceh shall give'it fangs of steel,.
Utterance all its barb reveal,

CLeerAL Ty

. Givethy tears of blood and fire’;
+ Pray with pangs of mad desire ;
Oflter life, and soul and alf,
That ong sentenco to reeall,
Wrestle with 11s frdad weath, -
Chase with Nying feet ity path,
Rue it all thy lingerng days,
. Hideiv deep with love and praise;
. Once for all thy word {ssped.
None invade it but. the dead.
All thy travail will’be vain—
Spoken words come nob again 1
Ro-m 'l'lmm' Coore.—

————

:  THE YOUNG JOCKEY.
' BY REV. W. HASLAM.

;,f Sitting in my vestry one morning to re-
ceivo any person who desived to eall upon
mo for conversation or inquiry, I he'ud i
knock ‘at the door.  **Come in,” I snid.
Who should appenr but a young inan whow
1 had observed for several Sunduys in the
congregation, . I b e him enter,
seat, and tell me his business,

*If you please, sir,” he s.ud “I should
like to become a conmunicant.” '
¢ Very well,” T replu_d ;o t(.ll e some-
thing. about yourself T have.scen you in
church several-times ; ; and 1 think I heard
you singing heart.xly .
Lo ch sir,” he'answered, ‘I am fond of
mt}wm‘r, and’ now. I love to smg the pmlses
of Go . . S

1God.’
of singing "

. :my means,

| Qifferent places ;, sumt,tnmeg it
"| you know, -and ut the b

| parts of the country,

| to the hospital,

" {yoursoul!
|24 T was struck all of a hen.p- my worst

take a

“That is uﬂht “ Ih isa "ood thmn‘ to |
give thanks,: and -to, sing praiges. to_our.

“Oh. no, an‘. I nml s{orry to S«1y, not lpy
T uged to sibg ]oculur, comlc
songs,and l\eep pu»ple m T trs of lnu«rhter.
e Whew was. ing
t.lus ¥? Tinquire
¢ Oh, in. the’

3 from ﬂmb ?" I

te Wlmt md.de you ch.'m
asked, "’ :
“T w1]l tell )nu. sir. nnh thrown‘from

a horqe _you faow, and l)mko my 'lou very |
bad. ] am- a light wvwhﬁ’ luokmn at his
own slim h«rme. ““and my mnster. Lord
—, said: T was bold and hLe]y, s0-he got,

me to ride 'his horses at rAces in dlﬂ'uent
T ]mve “oftenihad |
bad falls, ‘but last time T cime down a
regular  cropper. Thvy tlmu'rht T, was
de.nd but when I éune fo, they found it
was (mly my ley that was broken.” T was
much hurt inside’ as well.
they could for'me i and it list brou«ht me
Musler was very sorry,
and came to sée ‘'me mm-(. thnn once thore

s After lying for six wecl\s sometmu.s
suffering a mmd deal, I began to get better,
at least T thourrht‘. so, and -the doctor said
80 too. Still I had strains; and every now
and. then severe pains inside, 'The doctor
did not take much account of this ; but T
couldn't - help a-thinking .that. per lm.ps I
should die in that ]l()splt..l.]

““One night the chaplain came to my
bed-side at nine o “clock, and talked very
kindly to me.  He wanted me to take the
communion ; but I was afraid to do that!
¢ My poor fe]lm\, he said, ‘I am sorry to
have to tell you, that you will dio. to-night,
The doctor has sent me to break this solemn
news to you. May God have mercy upon

fears were come to pass. The pain in, my
poor chest was so bad, too. I was in the
greatest distress. Then the nurse came,

and puta screen round my bed. T thought,

‘It is allup with me ' Dearme! ltma.l\es
me fecl quite. bad again; even: to tell it.

What a night I had . of it! The hours
passed very slow]y, and every time I heard
the clock strike, I thought to myself, ‘Is|.
this the last time I shall ever hear it?
Then I_shall lie down-in the ground, and
the clock will go on striking, and I never
hear it !’

“How T did long to send for mother.
What a bad, wicked boy T had been ! . She
gave me rrood advice, and I never followed
it. Iknew better than I was doing. I
knew that I was going wrong, and, tlmb my
master was going wrong too,

““When the d.Ly]wht; began to show at
the hosgpital wmdow, 1 looked about, and
over the top of the sereen I could sce
 text,” When there was light enough, 1
read, * Come unto me, .zllye That Inbor and
are henvy ladeén, and I will give you rest.’

‘¢ ¢ Ab,’ T'said to myself, ‘I used to know
and suy that text! Oh, 3f 1 had come to
Jesus when I was yumw ! Then the pain
came back again very bad indeed. 1 said,
*O Lord, dow't take me away to die, I
will come to Thee. Do Nave mercy upon
my soul, and spare me « little :longer.
Thou didst shed thy blood for me,” '1 went
on something like this, till it last my bur- |’
den and sorrow went away. I felt happy.
1 feltas if T-did not care now . if the Lord
did take me dway to die; 1 should be with
Him.

**Svon after Lhe nurse c.une, and felt my
pulse ; thén she looked at’ me and said,,
¢ Wd] 1 don’s think you want this sereen.
You are better I

“oTam, 1 s.ud,' “1am better" my shul
is better, anyhow.” Then the ducwr ciune
round, and there was a whispering, with
the nurse, ‘Oh, no, 1 heud the dnt.tm'
say. - *Tuis quite a mistake. T ineant, the
poot man upst..ms, he died: at’ three, bh)‘!
mor. ll"l"

% After this he stepped up to the bed-
side and oxamined me. He siid, <1 think
wo will geb you up to-day.. Yuu must_be

gareful, you . know, uboub that Jeg; mmd
you don't bre: ik it Agninl’;

“Linquired, * Did the clmplmn muke n.
mmmke, thea ¥ »

' Y,'es, he said it wns not me ‘ab ull ;wvho
was fo dio that niglit, it was .mother man,
Bub the fn'rht. the” clmplmn put; me i was

. the sa.vmg of my soul praise the Lord.”
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‘Were, you alwuys fond .of such kmd s

;hnvuw thé communion now.
ngt care to talk with me.”

in: ;mum(m next Sunday ”

‘when"we were in the,, railway
“alone,

“The next time the chnpiziiﬁ came ronnd
the ward, -he: told me -how sorry, he was;

means ‘of ;my sa.lva.tlon.

H.wm«' huu'd his: story, I smd o,hlm,
S0 you' would: like ‘to com

b

“Yes, ,8it,” was his reply, <4f you please. _

[

are you living now 2"
L 0h," he replled “1' an wnt.h the ‘r'ne
master still. 1 told his’ lordship the sfory:
about the dying, you know, and told him T
was a changed man since ﬂu.n, and could
not go out’ -.1cm~ any.more,”

“No, no,”-ho answered, “and T lmva
dono with that too. . Hislor dship has been
to church, sir, for two Sundays ;.and ab, T
do pray for hnn. Wlll you pmy fur hlm,

‘sir 7
They. did all |

Having, prekusly nohccd that ﬂm
young man' had & good voice for singing, T

gaid to him, Would you like to join t.he,

choir? I w.mt living souls'to sing there.’
*¢Oh, yes, sir,” he said; “*I should like

:that very much, if you wou]d let me come
and practice a little.”

My happy jockey friend from this time
became a good- and eflicient help in the

choir, md more than: that, he was a regu-

Jar'and conmstent commumcmt While T
had the pleasure of ministering to'him he
remained an earnest worker for Christ ;
and Thave not the least doubt he is still
holding on his way. His interesting story
and ’run.ukuble conveérsion won 'for hima
ready hearing. ‘He was'a bold witness for
the Master, and as h'tppy as he was bold. —
The Christian.
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THE STORY OF OUR I‘IRST COTTAGE

BY DR. BARNARDO.

I shall never forget how. I got the first
cottage at Ilford. Wouldyou]ﬂ\e to know
the story ¥ Twill tell it very briefly. I
had felt that the work of. massing & num-
ber of little girls together in- Mossford
Lodge was wrong. I resolved that, by
God’s help, I would close that house as a

home for fmls, nnd if ‘we could not gather,

s fzumly wore in accordance with what I
knew to be right principles, I would give
up that phase of work altogother. How-
ever, in a very wonderful ‘way the money
to. pumhuse the land on which to build
separate cottages was sent to me., So I
had the land, but as  yeb T had 1o cottiges.
I drew upa scheme of what T intended £6
do. it appeared in the pages of The Cluris-
tion.  Some weeks passed. I received
froin miy oldest friends only. letters of
rebuke for the presumption, as they called
it, of my scheme. 1 do not think I had,
in response, one letter of symp.tthy or offer
of help from anybody! "I was very sad
when I reflected upon this, as you may
suppose.

Well, going down to ceitain mc(.tnws
then about to: »be held at Oxford, one duy 1
met abt the riilway station a  Cliistian
brother in a humble sphueofhfe whom 1
knew us oneof the godliest men it was ever
my privilege to mu.b; A man of prayer,
man of faith, & man’ whi e very face t,old
you something of the ; peace of God whicli
reigied Wwithin. - We et o the platform,
and he told nie he was going to Oxford too,
‘We talked tr)«rethex, up .m(l down theé plag-
form, and then in’ the e riage . when we
gotin, Lhad many burdens ¢ on'my mind
then, and was - feeling ‘sad and downc.tst
about them, T suppise '] ‘showed my gricf

Jin-thé exprossion of .y fl(.!.., for he s.u(l Lo

me, in'a tone. of very sincere sympnthy
arringe
AYHow s your woxk ioing on k2
Then 1 told him all abous my huwy hue-
dens We were Ll(me.

‘to me and qud “lf God shnws you t.hnt; o

your pmpusul ‘scieme s’ too Targe, and:
that you should give it-up,, are you pire-
pzuul to” give lt; up?” 1 thouglit for o
monient, too
and blessmg were - w0t wit
better T'did. noh suceeed, Tr’
poing  of ‘view.' So T said,’
quite prepired.””’ He . rephed

ufl:«.r A

‘noinent’s pause, .“We are going down ' to

‘Oxford for a specml pmpose—for spu'xtual

*Don’t_say a word about it,’ T said, s for
the, ternble fright you' gave me was. the
I don't mind
Bub he'did.

will, to show you clearly, before you leave

,We commltted the case of the c]uldren _to,
1.God:”
‘ nnd refreshed

L 9T s bhe ‘Father's table for his c]n]-‘
,(h'en." -1 c(mtmued' 1 nmllns servnnt.

aud shall rejoice;to see, you there. thrc' breakfast with me ab the Jhotel a.t ‘cight.

'was the servant bx inging up hot WiltCr.

ing ‘a village for little girls at ]lford, are
‘yuu

But 1 said,

T replied,

“know his name ; I had not seen his face

']lns m.m uf ("ud

It,hou«ht; if-God's qppmvul o

! witl e, it “was| 5
om_an earthly))!
“Ye,s,'; I mn,,'"

refreshment. Let us here,in this carringe, |f ;;

alone, kneel down:and commit. your case
to God, and ‘let’ usi ask’ him, if it ibe his

Oxford whether you should go onor turn
b'xck"\ AR A
* Wo knels, down ton'ether in thub carriage.

“We rose. up after ‘prayer, ]wht;ened,
‘We séon . reiched” our
journey's'ond. T went to my hotel. - My
friend said, '**Good-bye.” - He *was- ‘stoji
ping somewlicre else;” but he arranged to

o'clock “the mext morning.’* Well, in’: thc*
ornitig, while T was dressing, a man came
to the door, and knockod -1 thought' it
T
said, ** Come in.' “The door was opened
just about wide enough_for a manto put
lm head in. A hcud was thirust i in, buti s0
that I could har dly sec-who. the dwner of
it.was,* His head “was all dishevelled, and
hé was’ evidently not yet fully" dressed.

“Jg your name Barnardo # he'asked:” T’
s.u(l “Yes,” ““You are thinking of build.

nott You want sume cottages §”

Weéll, I'was scarcely able to answer him. |
‘ “ch—yeq He asked;"
‘“Have you got any "—never coming in

beyond put.mw his head through the door.”
‘*No—not yet.” TWell,” he

cried, *“pub’ mo. down’for the first cottage ;

good morning ;” and away he went.

But as to puttm" him down, I did not

properly. ‘I ‘rushed down the corridor
after him, and cn.u(rht him. T said, *“ You
must come back.” I got him back into the
room. " Ho came into my -room. ‘What
was the history - of his gift? He had had
a - dear ¢hild, a s w'rht;er whom he had
lost some months: bt.f()re ‘and he had ve-
solved in his mind to commemorate that
daughter by rearing some institution, such
as his means would enable him te'do. He
had heard of our work, and'had determined
to help us, but had hitherto done nothing.
The .I.]_)pe.ll in The Christian camobefore
him and his wife, and they said to each
other, *Tlhis is what we will do; we can”
afford that amount; we will build one of
these cottages for little “destitute girls.”
He never sent me word of his intention,
but down there at Oxford, whither I had
gone, after’ having, specmlly ‘asked . God's
"uld.mce, {;he"mess.we canie to me in that
sbnkmn manner. In the ‘morning, while
hewas “dr essing, he had asked the *boots,”
who were in the hotel—* Whom have you
got there? Who has -arrived lately ¢
The man replied, “I will get you ‘the
book and you can sce.”  He went down
and got him the book’ of arrivals, There
was my name, mid my number! -On’ the
spur of the moment, in his impulsive
manner, he dashed away, without finishing
his dressing, got to my room, just opened
the door, and made his announcement in’
the fashion ‘1 have told you. T need not
agstre you we did not leave that bedroom’
without both prayer and praise ! o

I went presently down to the breakfast
room. My poor-rich friend of the previous
night was there by appointivent.  When 1
came up to him, I suppose he saw in my
face an expression somewhab different from
that of the former evening,” and he just
[ looked at me, and’ then qmct.ly said, ¢TIt
shall come to pass that befove they cn]] I
will answer ; and while they are yet speuk:
ing, T will henr.””  And'we together there
and then gave God thanks for that wonder-
ful nnswer to pl'.lyel‘.—-.Nl yht and Day
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]‘DUCA’]‘IONAL 1\PIIORTSMS

“Tois better for buys to see’ sumethmfr‘
thin Lo say siimething.” " RuskIn.

“ It is better that a boy shou]d like lus .

lessun, than learn 1t.’
Sin'Jony Luniock.

: “Loys mwht to Jenrn wlhiat t,ln.y should
1nuctlse when they become men.” .
Aaesiuaus (King of Sparta).
i ¢ Tmpressions received through the eye
m-o ‘the most delmlte and indelible,”
~Pror. Josgpn Heney. -

o I u.frm'd science as'the most powerful
¥ ‘xem; of mtell«.etunl culture.”

"Pror. TyNpaLL. *°
once propelly taught is one_ of the’
euns of. cducatzmtr the faculties of
N WM. RusumN.
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