- A = . ———— e . Pt - ot

146

et + ————— - —

—— -

HOME AND SCHOOL. i

T~ —— u I..—.._ p=y T et~ o — » : .

Hew It to the Line. mad pictures the worst, and the heart | The Baobab is said to attain a much When Jestis Came, :

Wies you lm\u‘vu loy to hew, lsml\.\ lower and \In\\'(\p_ C?,.“M (lm gyeater :‘1gc than fm.\' ather teeg, thon- IV 10U Y. WILLSON. )

Hew itsquurand tine; f thoughtless boy kiow but onéhalf of | sands of years being hazarded s the  ywyee Jusus enmo, 1let him in ;

Do the best that yon can o, the angnish he is eansing he would | term of life of some speeimens, 1t He cleansed my weary heart of win,

Hew it to the e * hasten at onee to di!&'p}'\l' it with his | has exterovdinary vitality 1 the bark, | And all seemed ehnnged without, within, .

LS

Let the chips fall where they will;
FPollow the desien,

Keep the pha betore yon still,
Hew it 1o the hue!

Knot« and Knurks and erooked woml
Weary had el spipe: o

Al your work my yet e good s
Hew it to the hue?

Human deeds when fairly done,
Copy it divine:

Solet all and everyone o+
Hew it to the line!

When a ety carnest men
Raldiery combine,

Trath and honesty will then
Hew it to the hine !

Vain sd foolish theories
Soher mindg dechine

I*uthiul work surpasses these,
Hewing to the line!

So e all our needs alilie,
Yourx iy wel as mine,
Able hands will fitly ~stike,

Hewing to the line!

That our fanlts may fade away,
While our virtws shine,

Let the voters while they may,
Hew it to the line !
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Sitting Up for Her Boy.

Here and there throughout the vil.
lage n few Jights fhcker like pale stars
throuzh thie darkness,  Oune  shines
from an attic window, where a youthiul
aspivant for literary honours labours,
wasting the idnight otl and elixiv of
his life in toil, useless, it may be, save
as patience and industey arve gaiped,
and give him a hold upon oternal hap.
piness.  Another gleams with o ghastly
light from & chamber into which death
is entering and life departing,

One light shines through a low cot-
tage window, from which the curtains
are pushed partially aside, showing 2
mother’s face, patient and sweet, bat
careworn and auxwus.  The eyes, gar.
ing through the night, faded and sunk.
en, but lighted with such love as steals
only into the eyes of true and saintly
wothers, who wateh over and pray for
their childven: who hedge then in from
the world’s temptations, and make of
them noble men, and true and loving
women. It is nearly midnight, and
the faded eyes are strained to the ut.
niost'to catch the far-off' sight of some
ofe coming down the street.  The
mother’s listening ear loses no sound,
however light, that breaks upon the
stillness that reigns avound.

No form scen, no quick step heard,
slic drops the curtain slowly, and goes
back to the table, where an open book
is lying, and w half knit sock.  The
cut jumps up in her chair, and yawns
and shakes herself, and geadually sinks
down again into repose.  No one dis.
putes her possession of the easy.chair,
Up and down the room the mother
wulks, trying to knit, but all in vain;
she can only think, and wonder, and
imagine what is keeping him.  MHer

jpresenee,

She tiembles now as she listens, for
an aneertain step s heard  asound of
coarse lnughter and drunken vibaldry
her heart slands otil), and she grows
cold with apprehension.  ‘The sonnd
prasses, and dies awayfin the distuanee,
Thank hemventit is not he, and a glow
comes over here and once more her
heart beats quick, . . * .

Only a moment, for the clock on the
mantel hows on its pallid face that it
is almost midnight.  Again the curtain
i drawi aside, and again the anxious,

Ioving eves peer into the darkness,
Hark ! 2 sound of footsteps coming
nearer and nearer; a shadowy form
advancing shows more and rmare dis-
tinet : acheery whistle ; a hrisk, light
footstep up the pathway : a throwing
wide open of the door: and the truant
hoy tinds himself in his mother's avme,
weleomed and wept over,  Jle chates
at the wentle discipline © lie does uot
like to be led by apron-strings : but he
meets his mother’s geatle, questioning
ware with one honest and manly, ol
makes a halfunwilling promice uot to
be so late again.
promise,

Aud he keeps his
aind in afteryears thanks
heaven again and again that he had
a mother who watehed over him and
prayed forthim, -~
He knows botter than she now the
god that was done by her -sitting up
tor her boy.—dmerican Rural Ilmns,
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People. who .Live' in-Trees:-

Wi read wonderful stories ‘of the
immense trees one sees in- Calitorniy,
but they sink into insignificance be.
side the Duobab tree, which 1 found
in many parts of western Afrien,
principal
of Sahara, 1t is not distinguished
for its extraordinary height, which
rarely reaches over 100 feet, but it is

Afrienn trees; namy,. it ds-snid, are
over 100 feet in circumferance, rfsing
like 2 dwarf tower from twenty to
thivty feet, and then twowing out
branches like & miniatare forest to a
distaee of 100 feet, the extremities
of the branches bending townrds che

ground.  The leaves arve large, abun-
dant, and of a dark  green © colour,

divided into tive vadiating lanceolate
leaflets,  The flowers e lrge and
white, hanging to peduncles of 2 yard
in length, which form n striking con-
trast to the leaves.  The froit is a
soft, pulpy, dry substancd about the
size of a citron, enclosed in w long,
wreen pod; the pulp between  the
seeds tastes ke cream of tartar, and
this pulp, as well as the pressed juice
from the leaves, is vsed by the native
African for luvouring theiv fowl. "Fhe
juiee is greatly velishad as a beverage,
and is consulurul w vemedy in putrid
fevers and many other diseases.

ly just south of the desert

the nost Tinposing and pngnificent of’

which is vegulavly «(riﬁpv‘d ot to e
wade into ropes, nets for llshlng, trap

ping, and native d«)thnw, speedily
grows ngain.  No exter il mlmv, not

even five, can «lcslmy it from without ;
nor enn it he hurt fgbii-within, as speci-
mens have been found in full sphaidour
with (I ioside of the trunk hollowed
out. into a chawber whicl conlid; ImI(l Hl
seore of peaple, | One half of the'trunk
w: n' Te cut or lnum-«l away, even the
tree may bie eut down, and while lving
on the gronud, so long as theve is the
slightest conneetion with the roots, it
will grow and yvield fruit,
ey peenline disease

1t dies from
A softening of

its woody straetore, and it falls by its

own weight, o mass of rvains,  The
mative villages e generally |l|li|l;
around one of these immense  trees,

and ander its far spreading heanches,
whieh form an agrevable shelter from
the sun. is the kotla, or place of assew-
hlave, where all the puolic business of
the tribie s (eansacted, The cireuit
deseribed by the extremitios of the
lowermoat eange of hrane hes is fenced
around. o that none bit these privi-
lv-'(-(l m atteml these weetings ean
intr udo y In thinly populated distriets
of south(,lu and contral Africa, where
lions, leopards, and hyenas abound,
lhv matives live in huts Tike™ wnu(u,
l;ulmvs, hnul\ lixed awmong the Inr'v(-
branches ofthe trec, “On the nppm‘lch
of night they ascend=to theu' huts hy
means of rude ladders, \\]nlv the llms
roar about thew eamp fires until the
appraich of day drives thew to their

-lairs,

*As Tanny ns thivty families have
been tuuml to oceupy a single tree,
In- rimny instances n: itives, who il
the ¢ ound at any great distanee frow

‘their tribe, buile these huts for nightly

accommodation.  In tinvidling through
the-country, one frequently sves these
tw(w alive \nll luln)nm awd ntlu o1
kinds' of the: monl\m tul)c lm‘Q' in

J eolleeting the fruit and mdul--m-v in

éeascless gunbols and t.h'\ttvr' f(w
this reason it is commonly called the
monkey bread tree,

hollow trank is used by the natives
as a sepulehive for exvented eviminals —
the Iaw of the people denying them the
vight of Larial- inside of which the
bodies dvy up and to 2 great extent
resemble mmamies. To a Buropean
this tree is aomarvel. Coming across
onc inhabitéd, by moukeys, it is ex-
tremely dangerous to shout any, unless
one is with @ party; for if any e
wounded  the whole colony take up
the battle; and more than once 1
found that a retreat in short order
wits necessiry.—~issiinea y Review.
W ————— et -
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A Cluus'r 1a8's henrt should be prac-
tieally more at hone in heaven than
on c.uth. .

When the tree

is not occupicd as a habitation, the | he o greater mistake,

s o man soweth, that shall he also veap.”

| .\‘lu" of the vancam that w; .\% thine,

AVhen Jesus came,

The sky beeame of dedper blue,
Each flower put on o faicer hue,
Aned ol the worlit seemed sweot and new,
& When Jesus eatie,
L, .
‘The sunbeams ne'er wero half so bright,
The tleery clouds ue'er badf so white,
For, olt, my heart with joy was light,
When desus camo !

The very birds more sweetly sang,

And o the bells with &,l.ulxu.as r.mb‘

Turned by my heart, in which joy sprang,
When Jesis came,

Each face familiar to my sight

s Seemedtohay egrown mmc:lc ar, more hright,

For love tilled ull iy heart with hbht,
When Jesis came,

sing thy joy, O heart of mine !

Ning,
Ning of thy Kaviom love divine::

When Jdesus came
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The Sowing and the Reaping.

Tue harvests of a great portion of
the world are now being wathered.
Many months ago millions of aeres
were sown with seed.  In due time it
sprang ups, The rains and the dews
watered it, and the sun shone upon it.
The blade and the statks were formed,
and othe full-grown ear and ripened
grain appeared in due time.  And
now the hawrvestitime has come, and
hubtdreds of millions of bushels will b
gathered into the gmers,

Inevery field that was sown, whethey
in. Americn, jn Lmnpo, or elsewhere on
the glolw,.-tlw kmd of seed that was
sown is -"\thewdl..lgun And so it is
in all our sowing. 1f we sow the seeds
of Sin we shall rgap sin and sorrow,
“ e tll‘ng soweth to the flesh shall of
thp fEsh reap corpaption ; but he that
soweth to thg Bpikit shall of the Spirit.
reap Hifo everlasting.” - He that soweth
to'the wind shall veap the whirlwind,
Bug there are many who do not think
30. They sow to evil habits, to drunk-
et ,uss,}lo pqumnt\ to falsehoul, to
many other vices and sins, and expect
somehow by wnd by to reap havvests
of purity and Wlessodness, T here can
“ Whatsoever

“ Do men gather geapes of thorns, or
figs of t.lnstlv.sl askéd the Saviourin
the Sermon on the Mennt.  Yet there
are men planting thorn-trees and sow-
ing thistle-seed who think they shall
-v-uhu' these Juscious fraits. A good
tree,” said Jesus, * cannot bring forth
cvil fruit, neither can a corrupt tree
hring forth good fruit.” )

What are you sowing to-dayl Have
you filled your hand with the seed of
the thistle,—-with the sced of anger,
hate, falschood, bitter words, .evil pas-
sion and habits,—or are.you scnttering
the sceds of love, of geiiticiiess, of for-
bearance, of purity, of sweetness; of
noble thoughts nnd deeds? The har
vest will be by and by. -
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