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“Anerlea  Cotnpoasd thy 122 during & severe
ilesa

To lvel the mild de lelous elle
Mhere suidint? fever fulos

Ty Lreathe the glotlous atiuoplire,
Whieh slekhiena ne er Insadin

To reacl of 1avd that Lapps land
\liete Leats 42¢ BOART KRO%H
T ree the worelrous face of Mg

Who sita ujeon the throne

All the groat sonls, of all the vears,
In heaven's l'gh courts to tneet
M Kzl spinits, gloriRet,
To jolt lts coarerere ameet

To Lurst the cJizyrmlin, and sonr
On Jove's telumphiant wing
Toswcll the hyvtuns of tnighty pralee
The ransoried arinfen sing

To wearthe rolxs of salnte ln hght
Toshine an shines the sun

To Lieat the SAviours welcome vuice
Pronvuncs the gl = Well dyrie !
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Where all the glortes hlend
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Al in God s loving snosto rest.
Oh, it s gwin todid,
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Mike.
BY L, W RRENCH,

Away mold Treland, where great ehiffs
rise high amd wtragelit ont of the wa,
hved my gowd fricud Mike

Many atune 1net Make while wander-
g about on thoo chiffx, cr roming, when
the water iv calm enough, down under
tho gom and awful ledges. Io alwaya
batdt a bright snnfo amd A wase of his
tand, whether ho was hoemg in Ins poor
tired out potato-field or gathering dulisk,
a kindof xeaswecd, which formed a good
part of the feod upon which he and his
bedriddden old mother hept hife in therr
bodies. Yot iu all tho tinme that 1 know
i, and huew that ho was my freud, (
never knew more of him than that w
thin poor way he paid the rent of their
wixcrable onv:room Lint amld carcd for
that poor oldmother.

Wonosver onehanged a word, for ke
wiedealwud dumb, but you would have
huown to look at linm, without heariug
a wonlabout the wother, that Miko was
a tene bad and an epenehicarted fnend to
GAVOEY Ol

A timg camo when the potato crop
failed and the pisg dicd.  Miko 2old the
chichens, which wero all that was left,
to pay the rent, and they lived on dilisk
alone. [ did not kuow anything about
3 at tho time. [ onky hnew that there
wan the saie sunling preeting from wy
mute friend,

The nost year the falure of the crop
ik mven worso thau before, and Mike
hiad nothing loft to rell, and conkl not
livo ot oss thaae tho seasweed whieh bio
gathered lumalf, amd water from the
<pring.

Tho poor old mother grew weaher and
weaher, and when the timo came when
Jherent was dne and thero was nothing
to pay ot with, the woman had hardly
lfe enongh left to realizo it all,

The agent mado Miho understuu that
ho must cither pay or by ovieted, but
Aiko only opened Dix empty hand<and
shook his licad s then ho mt dewn by
hix wather's cat and gently wmoothisl
hee gray haiz, and refusad to tey to
wndeestatid anything woro of the agent.

Tho owuer of tho property ail alony
the cliffs wanted posasstone of the hat,
an o propo~nt making changes thero

post office for delisery, for any
e Lo 1) thie lockesd bag,

andl erecting a sunmes bouo for hitnack

.
on the spot,  So ho was all the moro

pleased with an oppartunity tocsvict tho
tevant who conkd not pay rent.

He caine himeell with the agent and
tho otheers, and brought his Jittle srl.

Most of the neighbors wero as badly
ofl as Mihe, and the poor okl mothier
was carnal upon a table for moro thau
a mwlo to the nearest hut that coukd
possibly gnve hier aliclter.

Mike carrict ono ensd of tho table.  Ho
wonll hasvo carried 1t all of ho could,
atd they saild the great tears rolled
down hix brown chechn all thu way,
‘Then he eame back and went ant to tho
wr[y brink ot tho clifl Levind o hut
and rat down theeo sl alone.

Ho conld not have heard if avy one
had catno to Lim with wonls of wym-
athy,  He could not hear tho waves
heating on the rand below, coming near-
er to the chifl. Elo could not hear tho
<hrill shrichs which rose from a littlo
sheltersd cove just down below hum,
which waa always tho tast poiut to bo
coveral by tho wconmug tude, but in Jas
Swiday clothes ho wat with head be-
tueen v knees, his red, wet oyes look
ing aadly ont over tho occan,

Saddenly a boat came around the
poimt, steugaling  tho waves, and Miko
«aw tho lundlord standing in tho prow,
mahing frantic gestures,

Instantly hia ¢y ran down tho cliff,
for ho huew that just below him was
the covo where ono who did not hhow
of 1 might bo canght by the tide, and
thint to be cavghit thero with auch a <ea
eotmnys in would Lo certain death,

To his horror then Mike xaw tholand.
lont'« littlo daughter with the waves
alecady reachy her. In an instaut
hix oyes micasured the distanco to tho
boat. " It coull not possbly reach tho
cove in time, even if il was ablo to
reach there at all, without being dashed
m pece st tho rock«,  Mready
tho boatmen were holding bach. They
did pot mcan to venturo there, It would
havo been folly

Mike started to lns feet. Did he
remeinber that it was the lardlond who,
au hour Lefore.evictet hisdyingmother?
That it was the little davghter ho had
brought to watch tho eviction, aud see
where ko waa to build a beawtiful house
for her?  1do oot hnow, but 1 do know
that Mike, poor, dumb Mike bad a real,
truo heart that was ready with joy or
hclp or sympathy for thoso who nuecdwd
it. I«Io{mo“ that in an inatant dhko
waw over tho brink ot that sheer clifl,
and that catehing. clinging, clutclnng
on tho raged odges of the rocks, ho
went dowt, donn, down, till at last ho
coull not reach another rongh place,
nor dul he dare wait an mstant to look
for ouo. Lut throwing his Lody as far
out ou the ladge as poxable, he let nne
~olt fall thoe lant thirty foet,

Thow in tho boat waw it all, aud then
the wasves covered him from their sight
for a mowcst. Then neat thoy saw
hun apeam teaping into the waves with
the littlo gird v his Lack,  They pulled
towand bitn with might and s as ho
swam for tho boat, and ~oon the land.
lord’s daughter was hited ont of tho
water, saved!

And Miko? | believe thoy tried to
gavo him. Humau beiugs could not
well have helped it after his herote act,
but ho had been injurcd by bis fall.
He died beforo they reached the shore,
Poor [ellow, it wan aliwost providential,
alinost fortuoate, after all, for hisold
mother died a few wnnutes after Lo left
ber, and I apesuro his hicart would havo
broken had Jie returned to tind ler pone,
It was better for Y, I tlank, that he
parve I hife inono graud act of himdness
ta thowo who had wyured hin.—Sunlay
Sehool Vesitor,

———rpy - P

*There e o nse tryng to beat the
gas company, my daughter. I have
noticed that "the shutting off of the gas
1 alway+ followes! vy a mrralm1|(l;|:g
increase of preeare,” 2 Well,  that
lexsonn the waist, dosn’t ity mummay
dear?” replicd the artless gicl,

A Renl Horvo,

Thero was n little el named Con
stance. Her father aas dead, and her
nothor quite poor.  Constaucouenttoa
school which wan alro attended by tho
children of noveral nich fanmlice iy the
neighibothood.  The children nwxd to
make fun about poor Countance, becanse
aho was net so finely drexod as they
wore. Ono day they wero going homu
froin nchool. Constancoe was walking a
ltttlo way beforo thein.  Ono of the girds
pointed at her and »wand :

* Scohow many patehes hohasoun her
dresa!  One, two, three, four?™

Then the boy«all langhed &t lier. Poor
littlo Constance! Sho brust mto teazs,
and tricd to run homo,
bo“ Cry baby! cry baby! " shonted tho

My

""Idou't want herto sit by mo!" eried
Ella Gray.

*“What right has sho to comw to our
school 7' asked proud Lily Cross.

Thero wasonly ono boy in that schuol
who was bravo cnought 1o do what was
rigght under theew ciccumstances,  Hix
namo was Douglas Stowart. lo felt
worry for poor Constance. and breaking
away from tho rude boys and girls, ho
ran ujr to hier to try aund comfort her.

“ Never nind what thoy nai'. Let wmie
carry your books. Choerup! I4's ouly
a hittle way to your house, Isut jt 2

“[ hweo in the houso under tho hill,"
xaitl Constance. It 't like your
grasd house,”

* No matter for that. It has pretty
vines and elimbmg rowes, and s o
very nico ouso to hive in,” naid Douglas,
snthing.

* Idaromay you aro very happy there”

*Yex, but | don't want to como to
the school any moro” xaxl Conytanco,
softly,

“Qh, things will bo all ight in a day
or two.” waud tho boy, kindly., "Newver
mind them just now.”™ And it turned
out as Donglas said.  Thero was e onv
in school who Ladl more intlucnco with
tho scholars thau ho bad.,  Awd when
thoy saw how Lravely he took tho part
of poor Constance thoy all felt ashaned
of thiemuelves, and after that no ono ine
the rchivol uver spoho an unkind word to
her.  Thix was truly noblo of that hoy;
ho was acting hke a real hcm.-—'ﬁw
Water Lily.
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scoteh Honesty.

At ono timo in the highlands of
Scotland to ask for a reccipt or & prom.
isrory noto was couxidered au inwult,
atd such a thing as a breach of contract
was rarcly heard of no stn‘cll{ did the
L.eop]o repand theic hoonor.  The Pres.

ytenan Witness tolls s story of & farnier
who hiad been in tho lowlands and lad
thero acquired sorldly wirndom,

AMtor returning to his nathve placo ho
tceded somo monoy and requested a
loan frotn a gentleman in their neighor
hood. Tholatter, Me. Stewart, complied
aud counted out the gold, when tho
farmer imnediately wrote a receipt,

“And what is this, man?” eried Mr,
Stowart, ou receiviny tho slip of paper.

*That i+ & receipt, sir, bindivg mo to
givoyuback fonr wold at the right time,”
replied Donakl,

*Binding ye, indecd?  Well, 1y
man, if yo cauua trast yourself, F'm sure
I'll not trust ye.  Such as yo canua hao
my gold I and gatherivg it up ho retura-
od it to his dcsl,-: and lochad 1t up.

* But, nir, I might die,” replied the
nealdy Scot, unwilling to suerender his
hopo of tho loan : “and perhap tuy sons
might refuse it ye, but tho it of paper
would compel then™

“ Compel then to sustaiu their dead
father's honor!™ cricd tho enraged Colt.
*Thoy'll need compollivg te do right, if
this is tho road ye're teadiog them. Yo
ean gang chowhero for money. I tell yo
but 5u'n tind nane about hero that'll
put moro faith o a bit of paper than a
neighbor’s wonl of hounor and hiv lovo of
right,—Erchange.



