PLEASART HOURBS,.

ilio where Goodwin stood, saying:
«They're toaring down a tent.”
«The fight will bs there,” eaid
Morton, mounting deliberately. ¢ Oatch
ol you can. Don't shoot if you can
belp it. Koop close togotber. We
bave got to ride all night.”
} He had iscreased his guard by
B nustering in every able-bodisd masn,
Rt except such a8 were noeded to conduct
d|the moetings. Most cf theso mea
were Methodists, but they were all
B trontiermen who koew that peaco and
dvilizstion have ofton to be won by
il coflic. By the time this guwrd
started the camp was in extremo con-
foeion ; women wore running 4n every
tiroction, childven were crying, and
men were stoutly denouncing Goedwin
M| for his tardiness.
Dividing his mounted gusrd of
il thirty men into two parts, he sent one-
N Lalf round the outside of the camp-
8| ground in one direction, while he rode
vith the other to attack tho mob on
the othor side. The foot-police were
went through the circle to attack them
in a third direction.
i| As Morton antidipated, his deley
M| tended to throw the mob off their
d| gusrd. They had demolished oze tent,
fl| and in great exultation had begun on
f| another ; when Morton's cavalry rode
fn upon them on both sides, doaling
h:avy blows with thelr iron-wood and
hickory cluba. Then the fooi-men
B1 charged them in front, and the mob
woro forend to goatier and mount their
horses as beat they could. As Morton
had captured some of them, the rest
B | nallied on horgeback and attempted &
8| 1escuo.  For two or three minutes the
fight was a severe ona. The roaghs
il | made several rushes upon Morton, and
§| nothing but the savage blows that

B | Mollen 1aid about bim saved the leader

%|from falling into their hands, At
§| last, however, aiter firing several shots,
3| and wounding one of the geard, they
B | retreated, Goodwin vigourously per-
| suading his men to continue the charge.
8! Then they fied, and this time, letting
f| the less guilty rowdies escape, Morton
#| pureued the well-known thieves and

their allies through the country, until

the hunted fellows abandoned their

.| horcea and fled to the woods on foot.

For two days more Morton harried

‘M them, arresting one of them now and
Bl then until he had captured eight or
| ten. The orderly citizens of tke
‘M| county were eo much heartened by this

#ldness and severity on Morfon's part

8| that they combined sgainst the roughs

and took the work imto their own

‘M| bands, driving some of the thieves
\gl| away and terrifying the rest into a

sallen submission, Tte camp-meeting
went on in great triumph,

——— A
LET IT REST.
Ax| how many hearts on tho brink
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of snxiety and disquietude, by this
simple sentence, have been made calm
and happy !

Some proceeding has wounded us by
its want of tact; let it rest—no ono
will think of it sgain.

A harsh or unjust sentence irritates
us; let it rest; whoever may have
piven vent to it, will be pleased to seo
it ia forgotten.

A painful scandal isabout to estrange
us from an old friead ; let it rest, and
thus preserve cur charity and peace of
mind.

8l A suspicious look is on the point of
11 cooling our affection; let it xest, and
our look of trust will restore confidence,
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" PRAISE THE LOKD!'™
' [ will slng of t?’y wercy 10 the worning.”

. 9. 1.
N .
y Y Father, thr.  culng, my spirit is
prawing
Thy flnthuly keepong 85 bonnteous and
Ted,

’
In gladuess a nm of thanksgiving t+ raiog
Yor ;:rd.on nierey and favours frem
thee,

Throngh the night thou hast ehielded and
given xwiet slumber;
Each jathway 10 Droamland with angels

was trod.
My soul for thy Liesings amd gifts beyond
aumber
With mpturo edores thee, my Father and
God.

Each day that thou givest 13 token of kind

neas,
1a proof of thy fatherly Xoeping and love;
Ok, koep me from wasting, 1n folly and blind.
nesy,
Thy bountfui gifts, that may crown me
above.

Tho gladness that comea with the sunlight of
morning,
That shines in the dew that be-crystals the

Is seon in the flowers tho meadows adorning,
Is hennlll 1 the song that the meadow-lar
trills.

This gladnoes and sunshine and music and
swostnuss, N
Oh grant mo! let love all my beiug en
thrall !
Then thought, word and action, in blessed
completeneay "
Shall praise the Beneficent-Giver of all.
L. A. MogRi8soN,
Toronto, March 6th, 1856,

COAUGHT ON THE SBANDS.
BY MRS. BOBERT A. WATSON.

¢ CoME away to the sands and watch
for uncle George,” said John to
Edward. “Ho's to rido acro:s today
when the tide is down, and we'll get
gea-weed and shells, and see the bonn)
jolly-fish in the pools while we're wait

These boys lived in Annap, and it
was the sands of Solway Firth they
spoke of. You know the Bolway Fir:h
is that great arm of sea which rolls up
botween England and Sotland until it
comes near to fair Carlislet I have
seen it, on o summer'a day, a broad
blue mirror flashing in the sun—the
gun seems to be shining always there!
—and beaatiful soft hills far cff on
elther side.

Do you wonder what these boys
meant when they said uncle George
was to ride across that wide rolling
flocd. O, but they knew very well
what they said? Living there in little
Annan, they knew all about Solway
and his ways: how he went r 1ihing
down to the open sea every day and
night, to got a taste of fresh eslt and
Atlantic foam ; and how, after that, be
came racing up egain so fast that if
you got in his way you would be
knocked over and drowned before help
could reach you. So when their
mother eaid : ¢ 1€ you are golog to the
sands, laddies, yo maun heed the tide
and no’ wander far,” you may be sure
that they promized to be careful. It
was easy to be tempted along way acrots
the sands when the tide was “out,” for
it olled so far seawards that you might
thi. k it had gone away &ltogother from
that shore and would forget the way
back ; and thero weremany sad atories
told of people who get out to cries
from one sbore to anothor and were (00
alow about it or too late in starting,
and 80 were cavght by the incoming
rush of wator, and never scen again,
“Dinna go far, laddies; snd keep a
lock-out for the tide,” eaid their mother,

Anl so thry meaut to d+, of course,
They had often bren therobefore, for,al
though thero wero beathery hill-tops to
b climbed intand by lads wha could
trudgoe a few miles, Xfancy the favorito
ramble was to thn whore. It was so
freo und fresh on thoso wide yellow
eands, and there was 89 much to
s notico” in mauy pools, big and little,
—clear peols filled with strange cros.
turce that seemed wlive and yot not
alivo, and shone, stme of them, hku
bits of light. What could b» mur
dolightful ¥

So tley ramhled from poovl 1o pool,
looking now xud then azrom tho wet,
gleaming wildernees for uncly George,
but more ocpgaged in trying which
could find the biggest end * bonniest ”
jul.y-tishor otherwonder, Axnd hers and
there o small object moved across the
great spacs,—a cart and horee, to wit,
taking the daily chancs of the ford.

Bright sky—bright shoro—wonderful
thells and fishea—~two boys calling to
each oher as they patter ower the
sand or stoop over a pool.

« Hi, Johnnie, look here what I'vo
gotten 1"

¢ Eh, mon, see this queer beastio t*

They hiad forgotten Solway and hia
swift rosh ap from the soa; they hud
forgotten their uncle.

The carta crept gvor to shore aud
safety, long threads of water began to
run from pool to poo), and s>me banks
of sazd in the midet wors no mors to
be ween, Was Solway racing back
again? Then why did not the boys
look about them aund turn towards tbo
shingly beach, whers tiiy would be
safo !

A black speck moved along the sands
at some distancs; it came nouver, and
if the boys had beoz locking they
wonld havo scen & man on horasback
riding fast.

T the middlo of a dispate over a jelly-
fish a horse galloped up to them, and
before they know what was being done,
a strorg arm caught up firat John and
threw Lim across the neck of the horse,
then Edward, and stuck bim somehow
beside the other, and 80, like & giant,
held thera thery, and galloped to the
beach. Was it really & robbergiant
sprung out of the sea? Before the
boys could spesk or look, the horse
stopped, and the other hand of the
rider pointed back to the place where
they had been scized. It was covered
already with the incoming tide!

“D'ye see that, laddies? Yo're
mither wad hse been weeping this
night if I hsd ns seen ye among the
poole. But, my certy! s it our own
laddics ¥'ve gaved ¥

He had not seen their faces, nor
they his, when he caught them up and
rode with them to shore; but it was
even uncle Georgo!

Had he teen ten minutea later,
the gread preacher Edwerd Irviog
would nover have have been known in
this world, for he was ons of those boys
whom their own uncle saved unawares
upon Solway sands.

And now T am sure you are all
¢hurp enough to find tho moral of
my story for yourzelves. I have told
it because I want you to remember
Edward Irving, and when you are older
to read all the story of his life as it is
writica by Mrs. Oliphant in a boutl
ful book of which I, for one, am never
tired,

« Axp how old are you, my little
mant” “Im not old at all. I'm
nearly new,”

WFrE LIZIE,

+ UMY, my honnls hadrale,
G An st vn mither's knse
Tu £l ;uy Leatt wa pleasure,
 Yerna' the warl tas s,
Ye rin abvot the tare sas tlythe
Tak’ care an’ diana v,
There's no anjther tatrn am sbare,
Ina the land san traw *

Oft as I lock tn yer tnoh™ fave,
. M{ bonoie wee tat laruls

Ye fill wh. n salemy Lsart wi’ paiu
Wi joy 1 ne'ee can explan

Axthroughthislite wew maun gang.
1 2" 1ts care an »arraw,

Ave tak’ the juid o every day,
Aud hupe fur niote b wermw

Ay that's wee Lizgio's vazant chatr
Tlat »tanus beatle tha ted,

I oft-tinea thauk 1 seo her thers,
Hat by, alas ] shesdead?

She's pane tae dwell wi' an;rels,
In thwt Lappy land alane;

Bat wo'll uevt again sume bappy day,
When lifs oxt earth {s Juue.

CarLxnonia,
Fort Mazleod.

OUR INDIAN BOYS

As the wettmg run iw his
mellow light over this boautiful walley,
along the Bow River, I sce a sight
that cheers wy heart. It is the Mac.
doegall Orpbanage, in full viow Yrom
the oprn window, near to which I am
writing. Itis a large story and a-half
framo building, not ye! paiotod, having
four windows on tho #ide und two at
oach end. On the beautiful lawn of
native prairle, between Mr. Macdou.
gell'e house and the Orphsungo, the
boys ave playing on tho icit, and the
girls on the right. No one wonld
think them inmates of & public insti.
tution, rince no two are dreased alike,
All are neatly clad, with nothing tom
aud seedy, yot plain and sutatantial
gamonts cover them. Far enongh
away not to see their colonr, 7on would
think them Camadian childron ont at
play. They ehout and laugh and jamp
and run races and swing, just as
white boysand girlsdo. A few mitutes
glnce, these boys wero cutting woud
with crosscut eaws, It was very
amusing to sos them, they really
worked well. I took hold of ono saw
with & white boy—little John Mag-
dougall, and we tried a race in cutting
off a log with ¢wo of the Indian lads
It is only fair to us to say, that we
bad rather the larger Jog. Bat they
got their log off first, and they thought
it & fine thing, and lsughed at us
heartily, Thers were two that sawed
together liko Httle men, who could not
b over tine years of age.  They are
only sllowed to cut wocod a littie while
at a time.

There, the bell has rang, and thoy
are all in their comfortable home,
whero they =re under thoe kind and
thooghtful care of Mr, and M,
Yeoomans, Now I bave scen hundreds
of Indian boys aud girls within the
1ast six months; but ncne a0 bright
aud happy and good-looking as thease.
One of tho older boys met me at the
atation, three miles off, last evauing,
and rowed me acrosy the rapid and
swollea niver, and then drove me down
to the miesion. Let our fricads feel
g:;fneuly asgured thay their money 13

g well spent, and good resalts aro
already seen &t the Orphanage at
Morloy. ALYRSp ANDRRWSE

Tue two things that did most to
make Washington whet he is in history
wore, his thoroughuess in all he 114,
and his trust in God.
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