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: power=,
" Whase' \nllh lord thro’ all his world do-
Wb nulothonrfumn. and burst his
v Iu v.ml‘nnoolmownlmpmdﬂomr,
L- Alexandrowna.
Andwdcc.o,lhudnﬂovor, a people pride,
To Britain, when her Gowers begin to blow!
" From love to love, from home to homo you

8%
From'mother unto mother, stately bride,
Marie Alexandrowna.
: b | RO
The golden news along the ateppes is blown,
And at thy name the Tartar tonts aro
stirred ;
Elburs and all the Caucasus have heard ;
And alltb suliry palms of Indis know,
Alexandrowna,
The voicea of our universal sea
- On capes of Africs as ou cliffs of Kent,
- The Macris and that Isle of Continent,
And loyal pines of Canada murmur thes,
. Marie Alexandrowns.
_ _ m. -
Fair empress branching, both, in lusty life'—
Yet Harold’s England fell to Normand’s
swords ;
Yot thine own land has bow’d to Tartar
hordes
&nee English Harold gave his throne a wife,
Alexandrowna.
For thrones and peoples are as waifs that
swing,
And float or fall, in endleas ebb and flow ;
Bat wholove best haveo best the grace to
koow
That love by right divine ia deathless king,
Marie Alexandrowna.
: A A
And love has led thee to the stranger land,
‘Where men are bold and strongly say their
* say—
See, empire npon empire smiles to-day,
Ax thou with thy young lover hand in hand,
Alexsndrowna,
So now thy faller life is in the West,

Whose hmd at home waa gracious tothy |-

%Thy name was blest within the narrow door;
ere, also, Mme, shall thy name be blest,
Mane Alexandrowaa.
V.
Shall fears and jealous hatreds flame again ?
Or at thy coming, Princess, everywhere,
. The blue heaven break, and some diviner

air
Breathe thro’ the world and change the hearts
" of men,
Alexandrowna.
But hearts that change net, love that cannot
cease,
And peace be yours, the peace of sonl in
© soul!

And howsoever this wild world may roll,
. Betneen your peoples truth’and manful peace,
Alfred—Alexandrowna.
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MY -BIT OF ADVEHTURE

Ihadllwayt wanted to bo a heroine, but
oy opportunisies wero limited—most people’s
- ‘ave, I believe, unleas it ba for the sort of

heroism that poseibly is the highest after all
- —that of being contentedly commonplace.

Our horses never.run away, our flues were

not defective, and Thaddeus’ busineas was too

absurdly proaperous te omit of my rushing to
his arms with the pathetio aduration, **Meurn
not the paltry gold! While thou art left my
woman's heart will crave no other wealth.”

‘The sun-lighted, shadow-flecked days just

slipped evenly by, one meonotenously like an.

other, 1said to myself that ‘very morning.

Odd, isn't it ? that the marked days of our

lives come clad in such common garb! The
". June breeze swayed tho curtains at the win-
~ dow, and brought in the faint perfume of flow-

-ers and dreamy hum of insect life. The sum-
. mer languor was in my veins ; nevertheless
. all the ever-day hovaehold cares and countless
amall worries crowded up for their usual place
" in'my theught. ‘Baby escaped from the bed,
and went on & Dpilgrimage to the balcony in
scsnt attire, md must needs be capturod and
“brought back. Cook anuounced in. dismay
- the entire failure of a muffin enterprise ; and
was there time to make biscuit or waffles?
. ‘Then when the daily conundrum of * what's
N forhukﬁ»" had been solved once more,
© came Thaddons with hu inevitablo harrassing
q\luholll s
" %What.do you waub- ordered {rom ‘down
oar 7
Lo Seud's roast and vogctubln—-ﬂomo gm
pm. Snnly thmmpmmmnh#by‘hhm
tuno!" .
Co e Ve Oh! wait a minuto until Igomd
.- g%t a'clean handkerchief.

'mumbeumf ready to bear them,

| linem, * Greon pess you sald, didn’s you? s

1 after anything just then, and 8o sat still with

Thaddeus mekes a point _ of slways seking

E: > o p— R —
nﬂouly diveﬁﬂodpd - Don’t trouble yourself, ma'am., I'sce|was there, and Bridges for some sndefined| LINES ON THE DEATH OF JAMES
“ There 1" with a flourish of fresh notion that she would be safea$ mearme. I .
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“Why po, Thaddeus. A roast, yon know,
and 1 want seme sbenwberries and—

-9 8¢ here, dear, seoms to me this ahgt-
front doa’s sit exseily right, doea itt By the
way, Jenkine has some made after a new
pattern ; wenderif 1 hdn’t bettor order »
dozen?”

*{ No$ unless you expech to live as long as
the patriarchs ; you have enough for an ordin-
ary lifetime now. Therc are all those heavy
muslin enes that you would have made because
they were warmer, and the linen omes that
you wanted because they were cooler, and
theso others shat open at the back—"

#Oh! well ; I'll wait a few days. Some
pess, you wanted, and a roast, wasn’t it 1"

¢¢ And strawberries—"

« Exactly. Pity we don'tlive a little further
south where wo could got such things earlier.
Frank's letter aaid they were luxuriating in
fruits of all kinds. I declare, I don’t believe
you saw that lotter, did you? And thers was
» note enclosed for you too. Must be here in
my pocket somewhere. Really beg your
pardon, my dear, for I've earried it nearly a
mk'”

“Well” I acceptod the stale document
mlgnodly—' ‘about the thmga to be sent up
from town—". . .

““Ah]yes; stnwbemen Let me see didn’t

you mention something else ?”
“]should think I did! Meat and vege-
tables. And, Thaddeus, do send a man to
leok after that gas-pipe in the east room, it
surely is leaking somewhere; and, pleass
don’t forget to stop and leave word about that
carpet this morning.”

‘ Whew ! you don’t expect a follow to re-
member s0 many commissions, do yox: t Why,
I baven’t gobit! Wonder if it is possible I
left it at the office?”

Then followed a hurried soarch through im-
probable places, and sundry drawers had as-
sumed the appearance of having went through
» tornado, when the imdomitable exploring
party suddenly recollected that he had changed
coats, and that the missing article was doubt-
less in *‘ t'other pocket.”

4All this hunt for nothing! What a bother!
Don’t believe I'll go after the thing anyway ;
I can do'well enough without it this merning.
Peas and strawberries *”

““And meat, looking after the carpetand

the gas—"
*“Hold on ! I'd ‘better write it down after
all ; that’s the surest wsy.” And therenpon
he diaappemcf, and returning with the book
remarked biandly : ** Now tell me what is
needed as speedily as you can, my dear, for I
really haven’t much time to atiend to such
matters this morning.”

So my list had to be builded again *‘from
turrent to foundation stone,” or rather vice
versa ; Thaddeug kissed the baby, straighten.
od his necktie, observed in a half-congratula-
tory, easy way that women certainly have an
eany time of it—*‘ not to do, but order what
they wish, and bave it seut to them without
taking any trouble abont it”—and so took
his departuro.

I surveyed my once txdy drawers and sigh-
ed, mused upon Thaddeus’ valedictory and
lmghed heard him go whistling down stairs,
and close tb® street door with aalam, and
wondered whether he had been careful to see
that it locked, or lef$ it unfastened as he did
.about half the time. I strongly suspected
this Iast to be the state of affairs ; but not-
withstauding the * easy time you women have
of it, my dcar,” I experienced a singular fecl-
ing of exhaustion and disinclination to look

Blossom in my arms.

By aud by the blme veinod lids began to
droop over the baby eyes and that was a rea-
son for sitting still longor. The wind fanned
my cheek softly, played with the sunny rings
of Blossom’s hair, and awakened pleasant far
away shonghts in which atreet-doors were for-
gotten. I do mok know how long a time had
passed ; the house muss have been very quiet,
for nothing disturbed by reverie, I had just
1aid the little aleoper in her crib beside me,
and hent over it for & moment to mark the
beauty of one tiny dimpled baud, when some-
thing startled me. It was no sound, only the
sudden instinctive consciousness that some
one was near mo. For an instant I remained
motionless ; then there was a slight rustle in
the room adjeining that in which X sat, a care-
ful step, and as I turned my head towards
the half open door connecting the two apart
menta » pair of sharp grey eyes met mine,

I donot think I atarted, but the effect of
that glance was like a breath from the north
pole ; I shivered and my hands grew cold as
ice on'that bright June morning. Mechani-
cally, almost unconsgionsly, I surveyed the
intruder—s stout form coarsely olad, a rongh,
bearded Iwe, and an old cap pulled closely
down over. the shaggy hair, and the brown
knotted band on the door fearfully suggeative
of strength. Oh, that neglected lock in the
hall below! Why bad I been 80 careless?
‘What had become of cook and Bridget ¢ How
could those heavy boots have sscended the
stairs withont me hearing them ? What should
Ido? It seemed to mo. that I had ample time
for thinking of & hnndrod thmga in that bnef
snimite. .

"Whae do yoo M!" I asked, trymgto
steady my voice, Jlmt it did not sonnd natoral

'_t!u :ukmg out of tbo mornlng listisa |

Onn to myself. -

whut 1 came for, and I ocan geb it mthouﬁ
much bother,” was the cool reply. )

Little bother, indeed. - The sscomplishing
of his scheme would be ealy tos easy.

*Iam not alone ; I can call for help,” 1
began, half rising as I spoke ; but the know-
ledge that th¢re was only ook and Bridget to
answeor the intimidated me far more than
my suggestion did him.

“I¥ano use. Yeu needn’s be troubling
yonmlf ma'ara ; just sit still,” he responded,
in the same guarded toneas before; and I sank
into wy chair agsin as if the words had been
8 most fearful menace. ““I'll help myselt to
what I want,” and he disappeared from the
door,

S .

It was a relief not to 06 him, even though
I knew he was 50 near. Byt iu & moment the
dark face was thrust forward again with the
ominous remark :—*I'll make a clean job of
it, and be sure to leave no tracks, ma'am ; so
you needn’t think of that.” .

16 seemed useless to be thinking of any-
thing; but I could not help my thoughts, and
remembered, with unavailing chagrin, my
watch and my chain left thoughtlessly exposed
upon a toilet table ; a roll of bills sent me the
day before as treasurer of a benevolent so-
ciety dropped loosely into a drawer ; and vari-
ous valuable possessions of Thaddous’ and my
own lying in temptingly convenient places;

.there was little doubt that our burglarous

visitor would ““ make a clean ]ob of it,” as he
had said. T heard him moving cautiously
about, rollmg s chair out of his “way, and an
occasional rattle of some steel or iron imple.
menta knocking against each other. I was sure
from the sounds that he had commenced in
one corner whero a small secretary of Thad-
deus’ was standing. It was locked, but that
would make no difference, A sligh noise as
of hammering and boring resched me, and
I wondered grimly that he bad not demanded
the keys, since he had been so kind to assure
me that he would * leavo no tracks.”

Just then a sudden thought made my heart
stand still in terror. What had that vague
threat meant? ¢ tracks )’ no clde by which
he could be discovered and brought to punish-
ment? Was it probable, then, that he would
depart with his booty, leaving me unharmed
and free to give information, when I had seen
his face so fully, and had so fair an opportun-
ity to note dress and features? For the firet
time my vagve dread and alarm took definite
form as I comprehended that something worse
than a robbery nught befall ; my very hfo
was in danger.

I glanced about the room with the eagor-
ness of desperation during those slow moving
minutes. No weapon, nothing that could be
made available at once, was in sight. Even
Thaddeus’ revolver had boen banished from
the apartment, lest the fearful thing should
fire itself off in somo way. Ah! the ground-
less fears of our hours of secarity, into what
real peril do they sometimes lead us! - I was
defenceless, helpless. The open window near
me overlooked only back-yards, the front
room, with all the buay life of the city just
below it, held the keen eyes and murderous
hands from which I sought to esraps.

If 1 could but reach the street ! only a fow
rods from me thero was a door leading iuto

[ an upper hall, and once there I might descend

the stairs ; but to reach it I must pass direct-
ly by the open door of the adjmmng room,
and risk detection from its occnpmt. There
w23 10 other hope ; and as the olinking and
grinding of his lawless work fell again upon
my ear, warning me that what I did must be
done speedily. 1 ross to my feet—nlowly,
that there might be no sound, not the olsght

est rustle of my dress. I paused for ag in-

stant, glanced at my tiny, sleeping Blossom, !

and longed to snatch her in my arms and
take her with me,
awakening cry should betray my movement ;
20 I did what only a woman would have
thought of doing at suoh a time—stooped and
kisaed tho little sleoper, then nerved myself
for the offort. Cautiously, silently, yet with
my heart beating 5o loudly that it sesmed as
if the whole town might hear, I made my way
toward the hall, crossed the open apace before
the door withont once turning my head—I
could not summon coorage to look in that
direction, even to discover if I wers watched
~-and so reached the stairway.

There was no stir, no sudden motion of pur-
suit, and I began to descend. Always befors
I had thought thoso stsirs firmly built, snd
the carpet thas covered them thick and soft ;
but that day every ‘step had .a voice of its
own, and cracked and groaned as if it were
in loagne with the enomy. Yet I reachod the
street door safely. It was locked. Tho man
bad evidently intended to provens intrusion
from without. But the lock turned essily,
and in & moment I was on.the ateps, with
the outer world of hoposud help all about me.
Marvellously onough, ® policoman was near
at hand, and promptly obeyed my summons.

A few words explained the case, and he hast-

ened into the ball. Just then Bridget appear-
ed at the dining-room door; bat ltntod nt the

.sight of the officer.

_*‘Keep quiet I”
His peremptory tone silenced the exclama-
tion on her lips, and I whupered
* There is & burglar in the house,”
¢ Och! the ssints defind us!” muttered Brid-
g%, rolling up ber eyes in borror, ¢ Wlut’l.l
come of us all?” -

"Rapidly, butstealthily tho pohcoman mount

o3 the stairs, I followed because my baby

But I dared not lest her-

had never in my life fainted, but as the officer .

sprang forward into the dreaded room, every-
‘thing grew dark about me, and I -lesned
against the wall for suppors. . It was caly for
a fow seconds ; them my strength returned,
and I began to wonder thatall was so quist
when $he door was \puhod back, and my
policeman presented a puzsled fsce.:

# ] can't find » sign or trace of anyone.”

“] haven’s seen a living soml abous here
anywhere ma’am,” added another voice.

And Yooking in I saw the dark face and
keen eyes of the stranger wearing an honest
expression of astonishment, and the strong
haud busied with no more deadly work than
that of repairing the fractured gaspipe.

I wanted to faint then ; I tried to ; I would
mllmgly have been unconscious lor the next
hour. Butit was no use; and with those
three pairs of oyes turned cntionsly towards
me, I stammered out an explanation which
brought a cloud of profound disgust to the
countenance of the disappointed official, and
into the fnce of the workman first mdlgnaﬁon
and their amazement.

I had forgotten about asking my busband |

to acnd some ono to see to the gas. I thought
the door had been unlocked ; and then you
came up stairs 80 softly —'

Bridget threw up her hands in a perfect
paroxysm of merriment.

¢ Then, is that yor fine burgln, why shure
I let him in myself, and told him where he
was to go ; and told him ye'd be jist in the
next room if he wanted to ax yees anything,
but not to bother yees wid -stopping to knock
or make a noise at the door, as baby had been
troubled all night and was jist getting to

‘nleep.

Iudsde 1did ma’am. I thought you looked
a little wild, but I didn’t think ;” and there
he siopped and joined Bridget's demonatra.
tion. )

The valiant knight of the mace taok his
way to the street sgain, telling the whole
story—of courss, while periodical shrieks, in
the loud voices of cook and Bridget, came
from bolow,and an eccasional chuckle mingled
with the sound of tools in the adjoining room
for the next hour. But yet that was not to
be compared to Thaddous when he came home
to dinnor. That man had a positively sublime
gevius for laughing when once hegets started,
and he certainly was started that time.

“Qh, my most sagacious detsctive!” he
gasped. “‘Inthe golden age when women
are no longer debarred from the position for
which their talents fit them, whbat a shining
light you will be at police headquarters !”

Well, 1 aat in my room that night, and I
felt my face grow hot as I thought it sll over.
I clenched my hand, and I wished I hadn't
been such s pvinny, and that the policeman
had been a thousand miles away ; that Thad-
deus wouldn’t quite raise the the roof, and
that the pipemender had been a burglar in
good earnest, until a quaint remark of Aunt
Betsey’s ﬁoated iate my mind, ‘Queér how
some folks will mourn over a little blunder
that makes ’em ridiculous in the sight of folks,
more than over a sin that makes ’em black in
the sight of Heaven.”

AhL ! but Aunt Betsey, Heaven will forgive
our sing, while the world never pardons our
blunders, Neovertholess, when a law-abiding
citizen and Christian finds herself wishing
that somebody else had been guilty of a crime
so that she might have been guiltless of & mis-
take, it is timo to be looking into the matter
alittle, and I aubsided. Butl felt asort of
reverential pity for absord blundors sinoe
then. So many of them are -only heroism on
the wrong track.

A 'an STORY.

————

Talking aboud the sagacity of bn-da, a ouri-

'ous amecdote is related of & pet raven. Ho

lived many yeara ago st the Red Lion Inp,
Hungerford, .and was called Rafe, It was
given in words of a gentleman who lodged at
the inn. = * Coming into .the inn yard,” says
he, *‘my chaise ran over and bruised tho leg
of my Newfoundland dog ; and while wo were
examining the injury Rafe mot only visited
him, but brought him bones, and attended on
him with’particular and repeated marks of
kildpess. ‘The ostler of the inn informed me
that the bird had been brought up witha dog,
and that the affection between them was mu-
tual, and all the neighborhood had been wit-
nesses of their many reciprocal acts of kind-
ness. Rafe’s poor dog after s while broke his
leg, and during the long time he. was confined,’
Rafe waited on him constantly, carried him

his provisions, and scarcely over lefs him
alone, One night, by accident, the siable.

door had been shut, and Rafe, deprived of she
company of his friend thé whole night ; bet
the estler found ih the morning the door so
pécked away that, had it not been opened in
another hour, Rafe would bave made his own
ontrance.. My landlady confirmed thisacconnt,
and mentioned several acts of kindness shown
by this bird to all doge in general, bus par.
‘ticularly to maimed or wonnded opes.” %

The best part of one’s life is the perform.
ance of his daily duties.
ideals, conception, sentiments, in a man are
of po'account if they do not come down and

¢ on him for the Better discharge of the
duties which ‘devolve upon him in the ordi-
oAty aﬂun of life. .

» ’

All higher motives, |-

EWART.
( Written for the Ontario Workmen, )

Dear Jamis's gone, onr d.ling one,
. Wo think of him with gvief ;
He was beloved by all he knew
ARbough bin stay was brief, *

‘We've Jaid him in the grave so dark,
And lonely is our home, N

For baok to this sad wicked world
Our Jamie ne'er will come.

«

‘Wo miss him at the evening hour,
His face no more wo'll sce,

Here, thére will be a vacant chnr
A saint in Heavenis ke,

"Ho is the first of eur young band,
‘Who slesps beneath the sod,
He now unites ’ suong angels bright,
In singing praise to God. _
_ CALT AL
Oshawa, March 31at, 1874, .

m
Guins of Gold,

The pleasure of doing good is the only one
that never wears out.

They who know the truth are not eqnal to
those who love it.

The universe is lodged as oollateral security
to insuro bliss to every sparrow that falls.

There are only. twe.kinds -of ministers—
those born to minister and those born to be
administersd unto.

Let there be in nocessary things unity, in
everything charity ; and shen there need not
be in everything uniformity.

The Sermon on the Mount cannot be read
by any good man without the strongost feel-
ing of shame aad humiliation for the contrass
betwoen the picture of Christian - principles -
there drawn and the realxty he sees around
him.

Most peoplo need all the strength which a
high-toned public opinion can give them to
keep them true to their conscience and their
God ; and that opinion is partly formed by
what we do and what weare. Strive earnest-
ly, then, to order your life with a wise sim-
phcxty Be frugal in ‘the shows, and generous
in the substances of life, Set tha example, 8o
greatly needed, of wholesome moderation.
Show that yeu care for character above all
else. ) ' '

When a finely-constituted nature wishes to
go into baseness it has first to bribe itself.
Evjl is never embraced undisguised as evil,
but under some fiction which the mind ac-
cepts, and with which it has singular power
of blinding itself in the face of daylight. The
power of imposing on one’s self is an essential
preliminary to imposing on others. Iong
habits of this kind of self-delusign in time pro-
dues a paralysis in the vital nerves of truth,
80 that one beeomes habitually unable to sce
things in their verity and realizes the awiul
words of Scripture, ‘¢ He feedeth on askes; o
decsived hears hath turned him aside that he
cannot deliver his soul, nor say, Is there nat
a lie in my right hand ?”

The following sentences are from the
Vedas : '

“Refloction is the path of immortality ;
thoughtlessness, the path to death. Those
who reflect donot dio ; those whoare thought-
leas are as it doad already ”

“He who knows that this body is like
froth, and has learned that it is unsubstantial
as mirage, will break the flower-pointed arrow,
of Mara, and nover see the king of death.”

“As the bee collects nectar and departs
without injuring the flower or its color or per.
fume, so let the sages dwell upon earth.”

¢ Ag the lily on the rubbish grows beantiful
and full of aweet perfume, s0 bloom thoze
self-controls found growing tnseen and un-
sung on the wasto heaps of human misery."

" ¢ Ag an archer raakes straight his arrow, so
» wise man mekes straight his thought, which
it is difficult to turn.” ’

Iam well aware that in these days hero
worship, the thing I call hero worsblp, pro- .
fesses to, have gone out and finally ceased.
This, for reasons which it will be worth while
sometime to inqmro into, is an age that, se it
were, denies the existence of great men. . Show
our critics a great man, a Luthor,for example,
they begin to_what thoy call **account” for-
him ; mot to,worship him, but to take the
dmennou of him, and bring him out to be a
littls kind of wan! He was tho “creatureof. -
the time,” thoy say ; the time called him

 forth, the time did everything, he nothm‘—

but whai the. lmle eritio could have done too ! .
This seems to me bus melsncholy work. The
times eall forth? Alas, wo have known times
call londly enough for their great man ; but
not find_him ‘when thoy called! He was not .
thiere ; Providenco had not sent him ;. -the. -
time, calling its loudest, had to' go dovm,to
confusion aud wreok, because be, would\not

‘eomowhonullod. S
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29 Ball Cards and Programmes, Pom-. .
ers, in plain and colored inks, Business -
Cards, Bill Heads, Circulars, and .every -
desoription of Plain and Ornamewddd Job: i
Printmg exeocuted in ﬁrst-clul style’ ﬂ&b
Wo:xm Offion.



