
HOME AND SCHOOL.

The Workers at Rest.

Tur workers wero alway busy,
And their ldtqls were beit u fh e tte;

On their heart. Iay lnzoiy a butiden,
Heavy and liard to bec-ar ;

They carried the griefs of uthers,
And thuir eyes wee v often dii,

And they looked on the wurld's groat trouble,
Or joined xii a pray.'rfuil hymin

The workers were brave of a spirit,
And woulid not surenhi to ft r

Thoy kept at their posts of danger,
Thoug'h the daya were dark ndit drear;

Their hearte were strong and patiit,
And they livid for truth ant right,

And they iet their work with courage,
And did it with their might.

The 'eorkers were often weary,
And the, sometitnes siglied for rest,

But the calls of life were urgent,
And they needs mut do tleir best;

Se the loyal-hearted servants
Worked on froin day te day,

.And, as those who wait for aguer lon,
Pursutid their onward way.

At last te the faithful spirits
Came a whispered word, " Well Donc,"

And, finding the work was over,
They vanished one by one,

Leaving the tasks to others,
And, onding life's weary quest,

They souglt the feet of the Master,
And entered the place of rest.

O I glad in tiat calm reposing
Are the workers who have gone I

Do they send a thought of pity
To us wlio still toil ou?

Cai they think of the burdens wo carry,
Nor a sladow dia their snile?

If they spoke they would say "Take courage,
It is but for a litti while."

Who weeps for the labours ended ?
The hills wer- stvep that they prert,

lint the tetlious journey ls over,
And nlow they have won tieir rest;

Se they senti us a cheery message,
Though still wo are kept in thrall,

Tho peace and Vie joy of H1eaven
Will make amend for ail.

The Merchant's Dream,
BY MARION.

IT was Sunday morning-a bright, sunny day in
April. The suushinîe, softeneid by the rich lace

curtains, lit up the elegant parlours of the Hough-
ten mansign. In oe of these parleurs, and re-
cliinig in one of the pulfy cushions of an easy-

chair, sat Charles Houghten, Esq., owrir of several

stores, mills, and facteories.
Yes I Charles Houghten, Esq., was a rich man-

this fact never slipped from his nienory; and

though he was too sensible te be offensivoly

haughty, yet soniehow he managed te let the publie

bear well in mind that he was the great man of the
town. He was a shrewd, active, business man,

vIo looked well after his own interests, and was

considered by his friends as boing l Net a bad sort

of fellow."
He was very kind te his fanily, he was agrecable

in society, and with bis nuimerous employees, tee,
se long as thuy performed their duties faithfully.
He was alo an adiherent of one of the leading
churches, and hoped that, somehow, ho would

manage to enter heavon when ho udied.

On this particular Sabbath, and in the comfort-

able attitude previously mentioned, he perused,

thrqugh a pair of gold-rimined spectacles, the news-

ppar. He had beon occupied, with business until
lato the preoise evening, and was, therefore, tee

weary this morning te accompany his wife and

daughter to church,

Lt was. noat longi~ befo, ',îî-, î. to *

litr r'îits and tht' î'mtiiled i I-i, îî.dded ini t

very d'hiiiviiiied ina , thw y-p r fi il fromit 1,
iind, hlien, all at once, a ée#lqlti hh lit of radinLe
.eeed to. ,h1 th, wh-l rom 't ti t1ing thl im-r-
:bilt by its brillialy. On Iookt1g up. he was,
sur'prised to a streaigvr standing near him.

The-re w a' soni'fshing so nîvst'îiclîq about the

presence of thii peon, thdat Mir. Houghtenî was
strangely awed. Crisity, however, pi Ilpt hin

t simi. fe wus abi)ut to do so lien the vis-itor,
hy n stign, stopped i lm, an-I hide bitm folow hlim.
After a short jouriny, Ly a very st-nge road, his
guide coîdueted himii to a woiderful scele. It
seeied as if lie had been sullenlv traislated into
another sphere. The ,iglt preseit-d te his %iew
w-.s one -f gre.at beaut y. H1 he crd souînds of
oxquisite uinsie and glad voices. A large number
of happy looking pCeopte were tlere -soie of
whoi lie recognized as former aqi dintances. They
appeired su-prisel to sec him there ; and, indeed,
lie felt somnehow se unsuited to the place that-
althougli in the miîidst of so uch happiness-hie
becaine greatly depi-e-sd and uncoinfortable.

Ie noticed that there was One who seemed to be
the centre of all attraction, and whoin ail regarded
with great love and ihonour. Ilis cointt-iance was
of surpassinîg majesty and brighitiness. It was also
expressive of infinite love and tenderness.

"Who is that J" lie asked of his guide.
"That is the Kingl This is bis kingdoin, and

theso hinppy people are his sons anvd dauglters."
Stranige te Say, though every one seened se glad

to be near this great King, our friend was far
more unhappy than ever when lie became aware of
the presence.

-le saw that there were utnw ncomers continually
entering. Ail sem-ined glad to get there. As they
approaclhed the King, they brouglit something or
somue person with thelm.

One came whose foreliead was wreathed by a
laurel crown. Taking it froin his head, he calily
laid it down at the feet of the Kiing, saying: "I
have givenl thee the Iigliest of what I deenied my
earthly faîme."

Another caie, vith harp in hand, out from an
eager crowd, joyously exclaimuing: have won
these seuls for thee by song."

Thten aiotlier caine, saying: "1 have given
largely of the wealth entrusted te ie for thy
glory."

And then the merchaut saw one whomi he re-
mnembered as having been a young servant in ls
houseolid. As she drew near the throne, dressed

in shining garmients, she broughît with ber a coml-
panion. This one the merchant recognized as an

orphan-girl, who hiat foruerly worked in one of his
factories. Said the first: "I htad neither wealth

ner genius, but I saw one who was sick and friend,

less. I cared for her, and I have brought her te

thee.' -

Al liad received a smile of gracious approval

and loving çelcome ; but when the last one broughit,

lier trophy, an expression of infinite tenderness
spread over the countenance of th î King, as ho
said: "Inasmuch as ye have done it unto onle Of

these east of my littie ones, ye have donc it unte

me."
Then cheer after cheer echoed through the place,

but overything seeined se perfectly harnionious

that the nierchant was now sure that this place

*was heaven.
What have you broughit for the King?" his

guide asked of him.
" Alas, notliig?" le replied, hanging bis bead

for vcry shaimle. " I never in niy way extended a
helping hand te any struggling brother. I never

mare n itiort to ht r the coudit ion of tht ,u

'roin;d in.' I a tte d a fashionble 'hur,
j 't tl 1» > tun it ' as rt -ps et dtlv to> do so, .ind

J , rit ied' the pie eher. but .itt of aIl mv we lth
I coniti huted but a tiide fotr the support of the
Gospel. Il t\- lved a ellish life, nnd I have Lid
my reward. Take nie out of thi.- plare, I jray
you. for I ain îCost untappy here."

He hid his face il his halls for a momVent.
Wlen he looked. up, thne stiaînge sceelf hadi diap-
peared, and ail the company-his visitor ineýlnded ;
and lie found hims'elf baek in hiq onn parlour.
The French lock was ringing the lour of twelve.

Shortly after, his wife and dauglter returned
from church. They r.oticed the unusual paleness of
bis face, andt anixiously inquired if lie were ill.

He made an effort to appear calm, and parried
their questions with sonie inconsequential answers:
but the iipresdion of that dreami clung to him all
day with such persistency that he could not shako
it off.

After a while he told his wife about it. Said
he: " While I was alone this morning I fell asleep,
and dreanied a most singular dreai, wihich has
strangely impressed nie with the mîe-ln, selhish lfe
I am leading. It was se exceedingly vivid, that I
can scarcoly consider it anything hut a relity.
I am a thousand times thankful to awake and find
that I have still a chance te become a botter nhai."

Mrs. Houghten was much imptessed. " I think,"
said she, solemnly, "lit was a voice from God."

Shortly after this, revival services wore con-
ducted in the church whichx the Hloughtens at-
tended. Everybody vas so surprised to see Mr.
Iloughten . tend these meetings, and publicly take
upon him the --ows of a Christian. How the good
portion of the comnmunity rejoiced I There were
sone of another class, who jeered ; but the mer-
chant paid no attention te tiiemi-and aven they
became quiet in tnie ; for Charles Hioughten did
becoie a changed man. He now proved te
be an earnest, practical, benovolent, Christian
gentleman.

lis good principles really helped ta increase his
business. The public soon found that they were
more fairly dealt with. His kindness won for hlim
a new respect fren his employees, and caused theni
to bo more faithful in the discharge of their duties,
so that in the end he found hinself a richer man
than ever.

Five years later, in the spring of the year, when
the trees were bursting into leai, and all Nature
seemed rejoicing in a new resurrection, Mr. Hough-
ten lay dying. There was sorrow in the town.
Many testimonies were heard, which proved that
the merchant had, during these five years, en-
deavoured to benefit those about him. Mueh
sympatl y was felt for the fanily ; and nmany
auxions glances went up to the Houglten mansion
by its passers-by. Inside, anxious hearts were
watching and waiting, but te both living and dying
these last heurs were brightened by the Divine
presence.

" Do you regret your decision of five years-egot"
asked his minister of him.

An emphatic " No!" came froni the dying mns
lips. " My only regret is, that I did not take that
step long before. These five years have been the
happiest years of mny life,"

He lay for somle time in a stupor, then, al] at
once he opened bis eyes and exclaimed: "I come,
Lord ! Hera are some sheaves that i bring theo."
Then he closed his eyez ta open them ne more until
the resurrection morning.

"Truly," said one, "'The ILord works in mys-
terious ways"'


