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@ And nn voice but found words to say

g And fell just as the fight began.
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B And brave and manly to the end ;

§ Has had such burial as this,

3 And love our country and our friends,

} To keep along the food, the true,

a8 Then, though no queenly hands may strew
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 the hospital.
| more boy- for all that. The lady who

O B W e W

g8 large durk -eyes.opened- slowly, and »

j: “that God rules and- reigus. in your
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“WHAT MADE THE PEOPLE
MOURN HIM SO?”

BY SUSAN COOLIDGE.

~HE President is dead, you know.

) They buried him the other day ;
1ne whole world watched the funeral,

[ For miles along the crowded way

The mourners marched with looks of woe
And tramping footsteps, silent all.

A Queen laid flowers upon his tomb ;
Strong men and little children cried,
And all the Jand was bowed in prayer, *

There seemed no other thought Leside,
Nor could a heart that day find room
For common joy or common care.

What made the people mourn him so ?
Far mightier folk than he have died,
Great kings and queens have buried been

With pomp andcircumstance and pride;
But no one really cricd, you know,
Or gneved for the dead king or queen.

The lords and ladies wore black clothes ;

Butlaughed and gossiped just the same,
And talked of the new king to be,

And few spoke praise and many blame ;
But over Garfield’s still repose

All voices hushed to tender key.

Words full of praise and love and grief
For the lost friend, the brave, kind man,

The trusted leader, and wise chief,
Who set the battle in array,

\What made the people mourn him so?
Because he was so good, so strong,
So true to God, so true to men,
So sweet and patient 1n that long,
Long pain, stll knowing as we know
He never could be well again.

| Because he did not feign or lie ;
Simple and true was all he did,

Cheenly he 8uuled thie fires amid,
Content to live, content to die,
d Still trusting all to God, his friend.

Would you not like to be mourned so?
Not many men, not any man

Since the first day the world began;
1t cannot often be, you know,
There are not many lives like his.

But this is left for me, for you ;
We can be brave as he was brave,

And give curselves, as once he gave,

Forgetting Self and’selfish ends.

Our graveswithflowers; ornationsweep,
Thaugh few may mourn us or may miss,

Lying down for our last, long sfeep.
The Lord will'keep his promise true,

A poor ‘wounded boy was dyin, in
He . was a soldier, but a

watched by his bedsite gaw that death
was coming fust, and- plicing her hand
on his head she:said-to him, * If this
is death that'is coming apon you, ate
you' ready- to meet your God3’ The

smile paised over the young soldier's
faco as‘he ‘answered, **I-am' ready my
dear tady, -for this'has  long been ‘His
kingdom;” and as he spoke he placed
bis hand: upon-his: -heart. Do yon’
mean,” questioned the 'lady gently,

heart 9”7 « Yes,” héanswered ; but his
voico svunded far off, awcet and low,
as1f it cume from o soul-already well

shadow of deth, .

&#d siill ko lay. theve with his hand
above his, heart,.éven after that heart
had ceased:-to beat, and the rvdier

lips every day have a family history

-you will ind what was true of it when

‘most common species of either is yellow,

t And guard our dust and mark it his. /
LOVE TO GOD GIVES PEA(Q

on its way through the dark valley and’

WORDS AND THEIR MEAN-
INGS. v

WZORDS, words! The
commonest of all
things! The huby in
Wy Deginning to mako,
them his own , the
street-boy hns an
- abundant supply ;
the lively school-girl never tires of
uxing them; and the collego youth
floundery in  sea of words!

What are they, and where did they
come from? is a question wo may well
ark when we consider their importance,
for important they are, littlo as we may
think of their worth. Perhaps you
have seen tha mun, or woman, or child,
who cannot speak. Silent in a world
of sound, they can make kngwn but
fow of the thoughts, and hopes, ani
desires, that fill their minds, for words
fly beforo them, and they can nover
make one of tho ready littlo messengors
their own !

We owa s0 much of onr happiness
to words, that we can well apend a
little time in getting botter acquainted
with them, and wo may be aure that
they will well repay our efforts, for
many of the words that fall from our

that is full of interest, and that is
sometimes very amusing too.

Let us glanco at a fow of our common
words, and perhaps our interest may
be awakened in the study, and we may
be led to an acquaintance with the
great family that will be of real plea.
sure and profit to us.

Buys and girls who are studjing
gevgraphy hurry over the lung n-me
* Newfoundland,” with, perhaps, never
a thought of whence or why. But take
it apart, or pronounce it slowly, -und

it wax first discovered, it i8 new-found
lund. To be surs there was plenty
more land that was equally now-found,
but this name, which the discoverer.
who was, we presume, a mun of few
words, guve to this island, stands as
its nwme to-day.

Every child learns at an early age
what the butterfly and the duttercup
are. But why are they so called ? The

avd because butter. i, or ought to be,
yellow, our aucestors gave the names,
dear to every lover of beauty and gruce,
'o the insect and wild fluwer.,

Thero 15 & class of compound wordr

we would but stop to think of them.
You gay, “Iam thankful” Are yon
full of thanks? or ar~ you only using
a common expression? If you are a
Cnristian boy or girl, you have often
said, no doubt, “I am trying to bLe
faithfn).” Never ray it again without
asking yourself the question, “ Am I
uying to be full of faith; n .t to have
a little faith, or to have faith for some
thing, but-to be full of itt”

These ure only a few examples of
compound words which may be taken
apart and looked at, but if they set us
to thinking and inquiring about others’
they have served their purpose, and wo
may pxss them' by. '

The moon is as old as the world, at
least, and it is- interesting to kunow
whore it found 2 name. Qur ancestors
looked upon this -heavenly body as a
time-measurer, and named it accord-
ingly. The root from which moon is
derived mesns to measure, and the
name answars every purpose, though'

which would mean far more o us if |

our forefuthers. Tho Latin name, luna, { for the correapondence, she anawered
Lowever, is an exception to this popular | that nine hunidred wounded officers and
understanding of the peculinr work | men would bo {n the hospital in three
belonging to the moon, ar this menna |

¢ tho shining ono,” and our wonl

hourn. and thnt shv must cave what they
required fmmediately.  She then went

{unatic, which comes froms this, is a{to tho magnzines, nud, telling the

reminder ot tho old belif that wan
dering wita depended upon the motivus
of the moon.

The word alave takes us back to the
Siavonians of «astern and western Ea-
rope, who were hold in snch contempt
by the more cultivated Germans, and
often beld in bondage by them. Who
would expect a short word to open n
whole chapter of history to us1 But
it may, as in this case and in many
others.

A great many words are no longer
used in their own proper sense. Thus,
to forgive, is to “give up.” Ono may
forgive a debt, when ho gives up a
cliim; or he may forgive an offence
when he gives up unkiud feeling on
account of it, but in the original sense
of the word he could not forgive an
offender.

Wa have called attention to a very

sergeant of the guard there who she
wane, ashed him if ho would tuke an
order fiom her,  He snid he would, and
*ho ordered him to diive in the door,
This wan doue, and thy wuunded were
provided fur in time,

Her firmuess ot surgical oporations
wns  somsthing  marvellous,  MHer
appreciutiou of her mission was grand,
She stood one day with apivits, instru.
ments, and litt in hand, during the
performing of a frightful amputation,
Half a dozen young ludy nurges wero
beyide her, hiolling biiming, towels, unil
other things surgrons might want. A
harrowing groan from the patient
~uldenly putthem all to flight, except
Miss Nightingale, who, turning calm'y
round, called to them  *Come back!
Shawe on you #s Christians ! Shame on
youns women " They 1eturned holding
each other's trembling hnuds, and some

small nuwber ont of the great army of | of them nlmoat ready to faint.  Bur they
wonds that have each their own story | got over their nerv.as weaknoss us their
to tell, but our cbject ix only to direet | novi iate advanced, and did an amount

our young student friends to this charm |
ing study, which is really more pastime
than study.

We are quite sure that one who be-
gins to study words will also begin to
watch bis own wonds, Where there
are severnl words to express the sawe
idea, how shall we know which tu
choose? It is quite nuturul to use the
one that we have been accustomed to
hear. But i1hat m.y not Le the best.

of good that yot lives in the memory of
wany a man vesened from desth and
pain by their gentle ministiations.
Miss Nightingule’s work was duly
apprecinted At a large dinner party
siven by Lord Stratford, when pasce
hal been miade, ta the supe rior ofli ey

of the sty aud pavy, Mis. Nightingale !

wlso was nneny the gues's.  Wron 1he
Iadies bad withdrawn, the Ambsaddor
wate aspe-ch reeording the  serviees

We must learn to listen to the words , w1 dered by thase presont, und gones
of educated p-ople, und especinily to, “ully alladed @y the fwportant part
observe the use that the best wrilem|

make of words. Do not let your vo
cabulary be made up in uny degree

pased by Lor. Where I was sitting.
fl \tlering remarks weore made o the
e mduet of those whom Lard Strutfard

from the sensationsl storivs that abound | had 8o warmly praixed. It was at lust

 these days, and the unly way to pre

17 posed that every one should write n

vent this will be to let them entirely | aslip of paper the nume which appearsd

alone! Our use of words is very
largely affected by what we read, and
if we want tv cultivate the true, anud
right, and beautiful use of words, we
uust go to the best source of supply —

the best books. ,

v

FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE'S
. GRIT.

wounded, who were ut once
sent to the hospital at
Scutari. Miss Nightingale
had arriv d there with her
bevy of lady nures Her
firsr act showed her wonder
ful energy and determing-
tion. The stenmners laden with the
wounded had cast anchor at Constanri
nople. "There were not yet any wmat-
trasses or bed-clothes on the camp beds
in the hospital, and the'lutter were not
nearly sufficieat in number for the
wounded ‘coming. Miss Nightingale
went to the quartérmastersergeant in
charge of the stores, and asked him for
the ‘stores ‘which she required. He
told her there was everything she could
desire’ in the magnzines, -hut that she
must get the lnspecror.-General of
Hospitals to write an official letter to
the Quartermaster-Generzl, whg would
send him ‘an authority to draw™ the
stores, and that she ‘might then receive
them on showing thig authority., Miss
Nightingale askéd how Jong this would
take. Ou being told that thre- days

boy's sotll had gone up to its God.

we do not count time by moons, as did

w.uld be the shortest time necessary
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to him most hikely todescendto posw ricy
with rennwn  The names wero writteo
and given to the proposer of tins
benevolent form of ostracism. Every
one of them contxined the nameof Mi s
Nightingale. An enthusissuie cheer
was ruised, in which the two com-
manders in chief, Bir William Codring
tou of the srmy und Lord Lyons of the
navy, were among the most clamosous
in their spplause, Lord Stratford lending
the hurrab.—Temple for.

AUSTRIAN WOMEN.

Woes in Austria work as brick-
layers und as borers. and may b
seen currying hods of moartur ard
tmskets of bricks up high ladderm
They dig and wheel barrows of “ballast”
a8 nimbly as their lords. They chop
woad, carry water aud offer to tlack
your boota in the strwéts ; and they per-
form many other little offices which,
according to our notions, bacdly come
under the denomination of women's
work.” "Perhups this state of things iy
unavoidable in a.country where it is
considerrd necessiry to keep a standing
army of 800,070 mien. The women work

idle men are constantly sauntering
about in various uniforms, deing
nothing ut all, except perhiaps blowing
a cloud of tobrcco-smoke.

Way catnot men begin to glorify
God:with & yard-stick, a pair of shears,

inordinately hacd, while hundreds of

a ‘hand #aw, and n goose quill in their
hdndg, and not wait' for golden harpa{'
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