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The Quiet Hour.
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Short Ladder From Her House To 

Heaven.
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This I beheld, or dreamed il in a dream:
There spread a cloud of dust along a plain;
And underneath a cloud, or in it, raged 
A furious battle, and men yelled, and swords 
Shocked upon swords and shields. A prince »

Wavered, then strggered backward hemmed by

A craven hung along the battle s edge 
And thought, “Had I a sword of keener steel— 
That blue blade that the kings
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So here hath been dawning 
Another blue day;

Think, wilt thou let it
Over in New York a certain gre.it hou* S!* uie,ess

hired a new boy. In the multitude of Ont ol eternity
e'erks he W.IS lost, uiirerngnirct! by his This new day is born;
chief. In the middle of the afternoon it hvo eternity
was his duty to star d beside the head of the At night will return,
house and l>kh e checks and important docu* Behold it aforetime
nivnts (nr rapid signature. He did this No eve ever did;
work with such rapid ski ! and such extp.ii- Soon it forever
site manners that suddenly his employer From all eyes ,sh,d.
looked up and recognised a new face. Horn hath been dawning
•‘II iw long have you been here?” “Two Another blue day;
weeks sir." “Ilow old are you?" ‘Tour- Think, wilt thou let it
teen, Mr.____." "How much are you re- sup useless away.
ceiving?" “Three dollars." “Do you live Hut whether we let the new day slipusc-
at home. ?" “No Mr.------ " Is y-ur mollv le,;s away orno^ it will slip away; and .
er living ?" “No Mr.------ . she dud when .|t we chase after it to all eternity we Pa*|j toward victory. . ,
I was three year, old " “Dues y -ur Inlh.r Catdi it. 1;, ;hts meaning, that \\e may nut atop in serviee lor others.
do nothing fir you ?” -No sir." “W ith ,my onc us urf.ed on by vapid Sometimes wo ate templed to bcoauic our
whom do you live ?” "My teacher." Do ,ni] l(,urnk's day., no one if us can «top, ««vice wemi to ill-rcquiled and unrecog- 
you mean your public .chool teacher?'1 “1 ** nisccl. Put our main thought may not be
do, sir." Three dollars a week will not P Vc, ?hl,e i, a sort ol stopping which ma, upon the wage for service, hut upon the 
support you. Have you any extra e,pence, ,,, ,,r. vcl.tei|,to which . ... .fen «>« <>uf Kord»ou d have 
thin week besides car fares i *1 hid a ]un t ut stt'pi>ins t;f noble | urpose fed the emphasis on that done till lately,
dentist's hill last week." H w much was ^dVn' r. \Y: ,! L-fnot foil hmputi, n ‘Inasmuch as ye have done * 
il?" '-Fifteen doliatt. I am paying it off , j ? \Vho h s ,,-ifi perhaps, s-re, wvtirh d, the least of I rose my brethren, ye have done 
, dollar a week." or-mil'enwi-.h some Üddcn disap, ointment, tt onto Me. But rtts s.rvuc ion,our

Just a few e.-lors and sliok.-s of .he brush, or\„inly for some harvest front co.nma.ada—not act vurc drea,ned about
and lo ! the aitist paints the angel and the r . ,ff : 1 fit llvs me mi t cf u v or lea-.d horn. k. v. and ttaard arc yond 
seraph. Very few cf the strokes— we see U;".,,' ' If h Ring the nerve e.f t>. Th„ l.fet. .he place foe anuastoppio»
etitV child left an orphan at three ; we see p, résilié get unicn;e. lound himself will- diligence. Ckmtian Juttlbgennr. 
another woman c lining ir.lo the home and jrs to auulv himself i 1 a relaxed lutlessncss 
counting the stepchild .1 burden; V' sec a a, the ne.v dus greet him? S :rh sort nf 
man making himvc'la border.; easting a stoning I. dearth and d 1 .ni f r all high Lord, 1 would live thy life ! I he life ol
lit le child out int 1 1 atw tld. T e |jvl . If it hi wed t 1 fasten into • tbit thinking and doing and getting and having 
,e a school teacher inlcttsted in this boy, biight is certain. Andin the presence ol cannot satisfy me. My heart aches in loncli 
who must drop her < t vser. ar.d then, , ,uc| : ■ one 1 it t o quickly ness and hunger. Nothing of wealth or power 
in • her slender store, she makes a h iii.f r ri.g;rj his <!. teiminatirn of ins'ant alertness cheers me. I came to Thee as the only
this child, puts his feet on the first round of ,uward the duty next him. Reason, the only power, the only Ontde.
th . golden laditir, ti .tche. I 'm by m XVc may not slop in the brave u-v of even Take me as I ain and make me what lhou
Somewhere in this city there is a heroine' the slenderest opportunity. One day when wouldst have me he. Forgive nrc lor my
I know not her name. She abides in our Mr. Lincoln, a young man utterly unknown ignotanre and folly, and lead me into wii-
m dst, and lends glrry to this city. Ten and (nor, was kee ping a greet ry and variety dom and character. And let me know that
men like Abraham c iu!d have saved S:dom, ,'0re in the poineering and shanty villiagc nothing is worth while without I'hee.
and ten women like this could rivilia0( New Salem, a man who was migrating Amen-
Brooklyn and New h oik. Oh, these old. still further west drove up to the dour and
maid school teachers I This world would asked Mr. Lincoln if he would not buy an old ..................................
fall 10 pieces but for them 1 sometimes • barrel containing nothing of special value, Wealth anil eminent position witness 
think that they ate the bulls that keep the the man said, and for which he h'd no room powerfully the transforming influence of
machinery of ocict) together. The-re is a in his wagon. Always ready to oblige, Mr. exalted characters. "My lords, saidSa.is-
Infiy hilltop somewhere in this city, and 1 n l.ineoln bought the h ml and contents fur bury, “The reforms of this century have been
the summit thereof is a little house, where fifty cents ; and putting it away in the back chiefly due to the presence here of one man
ihis teacher lives with this orphan hoy. It pad of the store, for a good while forgot —Lord Shaftesbury. 1 he genius of his life
will take a very short ladder to reach in in af> mt I»is purchase. Overhauling tilings, was expressed when last lie addressed you.
her house lo God's heaven. Some day this wcver, afterwards, Mr. Lincoln came up- lie si.d : ‘When I leel age creeping upon
boy will climb to greatness and position, il on his ham! ar.d emptied ils contents un me I am deeply grieved, for I cannot bear
only health is vouch-'fed I..111. B it the the floor lo see what they might I c. Amid to go away and leave the world with so much
honors will be hers.—Dr. A*. D. Jlitlis, i" nhbish he found an cdin n 11 "B’ackstonc'i mi cry in it." So long as Shaftesbury lived'
Plymouth fulfil. Commentaries" Siys Mr. Lincoln," 1 be- England lieheld a standing rebuke of all

gan t-1 read those famous wmks ; the mort wrong and injustice. How many iniquities
1 read, the- more intensely interested I he- shiivcled up in his presence! This man,
came. Never in my whole life was try representing ihe noblest ancestry, wealth and
mind so thoroughly absorbed. I re-ail until culture, wrought numberless relorms. He
I devoured them. That chance copy of became voice fur the poor and weak. He

There is a meaning in which none ni us I; - k.i-nc made Mr. Lincoln a lawyer; gave his life to relorm acts and corn laws;
can slot). Mis. Browning sings "My day lh.it know-led, c, - ize 1 anil won, en .Med he emancipated the enslaved boys and girls

on." How swiftly they do go on, and hint lor that great debate with Senal 1 Dou- toiling in mines and factories ; he exposed
with what accumulating swiftness as life ad- gl.is ; that debate c./.ipcliu! National .at- and made impossible the horrors of that
vtr.res Sid s'rong, giuff, tender Thomas terni-n, It is i,"t 100 much to aay—that inferno in which chimney-sweeps live ; he
Carlyle scein- the blue li-ht on the hi.lr, chance ropy of "Blackstonc's Commentaries I .uncled Iwo-scorc industrial, ragged and
and leaning mi the •i-rat-ct ol :h ■ atone wilh that rnrty store fur study, was the trade schools ; he established sheilas lot the
bridge spanning ihe little stream flowing fir-t swinging ajir - I the doors of oppor- homeless poor ; when parliament closed its
Ihrouiih his htr'h town. Kcclefechan and lunity into Mi 1.1 loin's immortal service sessions at midnight Lord Shaftesbury went
noticin'' how quick water runs cn ar.d on, as lTmidcnt, victor, emancipator. There forth to search out poor prodigals sleeping
niver to return, breaks thus into poetry are some lofly hnes concerning opportunity under Waterloo or Blacklnars bridge, and
ahoul the wavelets of the days going .0 by Mr. Elward Rowland Sell, worth every- often in a single night brought a score to his
hurriedly: bodys heeding : iheliei-Svlected.

son bears—but
tins

Blunt Hung— I he snapped and flung il from
his band, _ ,

And towering, crept away, and left the held. 
Then tame Ihe king's von, wounded, sore br-

And weaponless, and saw Ihe hrekrn sword 
Hill-buried in Ihe dry and trodden sand,
Ami ran ami snatched it, and with battle shout 
Lilted afresh, he hewed the enemy down,
And saxi'il a great cause that heroic day.
We may not call even a poor opportunity a 
blunt thing, and stop endeavor. We must 
bravely seize the broken sword if we can get 
no bet;er, and struggle on. To stop is de
feat. To bravely struggle on is, anyway the

Prayer.

Transforming Power,

Don t Stop

BY WAYLAND HOLT, I ». I*.


