
HOME AND SCHOOL.

WAR WEAPONS.

Nothing to Show.
"M day has all gone "-'twas a wcman who

apoke,
As she turned lier face t the isunset glow-

"And I have been busy the whole day long;
Yet for my work there is nothing toshow."

No painting nor sculpture lier hand hadl
wrouglt; .

No laurel of faine lier baud hall won.
Wat was se doiig er aIl the loag day,

With nothing te show at set of the su i?

Wht swhe doing? Listen: "'il tellyou
What ahte was doing ail the long day;

Beautiful deeds too nany to nunber: ;
Bea.tiful deeds in a beautiful way;

%Vomanaly aeeds that a wonaîinay do,
Trfle that ouly a wonînnl czan sec,

Wielding a power unasiioured, unksiown,
Vberever the light of lier prescuce msiglit
b.

"She had rejoiccd with those who rejoiced,
Wept with the sad, and strengthened the

weak;
And a poor wanderer, sts aying in sin,

She in compasion had gone forth te stk.

"Unto the poor her aid had been given,
Unto the weary the rest of her home ;

Froely ber biemînga te ethers were given,
Freely-and khsdly te ail who hlsal coute.

Humbly and quietly aIl the long day
Hadherswee tserviceforother beendone;

Yet for thse labour of heart and of hand
What could ahe show at net of the iw

"Ah, sihe forgot that our Father in Heaven
Ever is watching the work that we do,

And records he keeps of all that we do,
Then judge ourworkwithsjudgnenttthat's

truco.

"Foran aigelwrits down in avoluimeof gold
The'beautiful deeda that ail doe bciow,

Tlough nothlng th ha at set of te suit,
The angel above had something te show."

"MaUY,» said Adam Smith, "is an
animal that makes bargains. No othér
animal does thii-no dog exchangés
bon *ithanother."

War Weapons.
BRFonz the inven

tion of gunpowde
every nation had it
own peculiar weapon
of warfare, and me
were trained to us
them with wonderfui
skill and precision
Owing te the long dis
tances te b traverse(

n'd the ditiiculties o
narching, hoses anc

eleplaiintswere brough
into irquisition anc
made to act their pari
uipon the battle-field.

The cutlass, the
spear, the lance, the
hattl.txe, th assegai
the how-and arrow, the
arbalest, and the arque
buse have ail figured
as instruments of war-
fare, and have lent
their aid te nany ai
conquering liero.

War is, at tines, a
direful necessity; but
it is painful te think
low mnany battles have
ben fought nerely to

gratify an unholy ambition, and how
inîansy lives have been sacrificed to
please a blood-tlirty nonarch.

War spreads like an epideiîie,
Passions are inflaned. Private in-
juries are made an excuse for commit-
ting public outrages, and those who
have no personal interest in the strife
engage in it for love ofthe pastime.

During the Middle Ages the Pope
sumisoned his people te a holy war, bis
object b>eiig to mîîaintain the riglt of
Christian pilgrinis to visit the ioly
Sepulehre. The Molhammnsedais of
Syria and Palestine opposed them».
After the conquest of Palestine the
object of the crusade was enlarged,
and the crusaders souglt te rescue the
whole land fron the Saracens. Eiglt
different crusades were undertaken,
with less success than might have been
accomplisied had thore been fewer
traitors and cowards among the wear-
ers of the cross.

They went forth as destroyers, and
were pagans at heurt though bearing
the naisse of Christians, and effected
but a temporary conquest over the
Moslcmn foe.

With what different weapons do
Christ's disciples-the true follower
of the cross-engage im their crusae
againstsin! Not by their own strength
and valer do they hope to conquer, but
througlh the merits of a Saviour whose
precepts they teach and whose example
they follow. "For the weapons of
our warfare are not carnal, bùt mighty,
through God, te the pulling down of
strongiolds."

A LAzy fellow once declared in com-
pany that he couln't find bread for his
family. "Nor I,» ieplied an induutrious.
mechanic, "I am obliged te o*ork for it."
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Lord Palmerston and the Irish
Widow.

r Soxss years before bis deats Lord
s Palmeorston visitcd his Irish estate for
s tise purposa of inspecting tise iniprove-
as monets whicli wes-e being made; and ana
o îîîoriiing lie and a friend walked with
i their gu na many miles oves- it in scarchi

of gaine. Thsey found littia spor4 and
bécasue tired snd hîung-y. In tlîr dis-

Itance Lord Palmerston saw a cabin-
f a poor littie cottage, rsat s0 good as a
i stable--te wiiicl lie iniade bis way, in
t coinpany with bis frie-id and a keepe-,

1and fouud tIsa tenesinent occupied by
Lais old wosan aud lier pig. lus lokdslîip

askecl if sise liad asiytising teonet.
'I God bless yous- hiotir, sus-e tliere's

praties sud oggs at your sos-vice'," w<as
tihe rcply; and witel tise old wosnais,w<ithout furtîser ado, cenînienccd w<asîs-ing tise potatoas and pssttiîîg thises iii
a pot, lus iordsiîip told lier lie wossld

*return ini haif an heour. Whoiu lie dit!
Sa tise aId wossîas baid prepared his a

*substantial nîcal of potatoes snd fresi
cgwhiicl, hein 8 h ungry, lie hearstily

cijoyed. One la naturaily la good
*humour aftcr dissîser, liowever siumple it
rnay have been, aud Lord Palmîerston
ds-owv fromn tise old w<osuan tisat site lail
beau niany years a '<'idow, and workod
liard for a livelhood, but feared wlsen
lier strcngtli sliould fail lier thiat site
sliould go te tise workisouse; but site
fos-tunatcly addcd :

"If suy iîusbaîsd liad ùsken iess of
Uic whiskey susd kept tise mncy te huy
a cow, I would have got tIse agenst te
let lie tise bit of waste land ins the cor-
iuer, aud 1 would have been as happy
as tise quecli. Its the poos- lotte
wonîan l'il he, and nehody w<iii cure
whether poos' Biddy la ahive or deatd'

'l<Supposa I wcs-e te speak te Lord
Palmnerston," suggested lier visiter.

IlO, faitl', your botter, it's not tIse
like of you Lord Palimerston talks te,"
s'sid ]3iddy. IlIsn't it iiself tisat lias
dinner witis thse quecu, aud tells ber
what site has ta do, and don't lie tell
tise Hlouso of Lords snd the Pirlia-
tuent aud ail on 'em what tlsey ouîglit
ta do? Sure it'a net yens-self thnt'll
et within a m'ie of bims. Take tIse

contry ail ove-, aud he's the biggest
msan iu it; he's equal te tise Prince o!
Wles, and perbaps beyont hin)."

"WoIl," repliod bis Iordslsip, 111
ssii geing te Londen. and ll try te sut
hins; se 1 shal nlot give you anytbiiîg
for yen- .hospitality, but leave Lord
Palmerston te reward yen.>

IlLuck go wid yen,» said' i3iddy,
"ifs a good rning gentleman ye as-e,

but it's not Lord Palmes-stan that
you'Il see.»

Ruis lordship shook tise old wouian
by the hand and dopas-ted. In a féw
days tise agent sent' down a fine ow
and gavie Biddy ton acres of land froc
of, reut for, ber life-tiie.. Tise old
womna delight knewno.bounds ýandI
Iwien ýtold, that. thse person ase bad
ihakeu-hànd. 'witiî was-lord Palme--I
ston 'hirnself, 'her gratification iwas
po8itivýêIy greter tba7s tie -acqisitiônii
ô! . ii. 1usd ahd tise cow. -

TUE DIYS OF WESLEY.

VI.

JACK lias got bis commission at last.,
He is wild with deligit, and pationiizes
us al], and bestows imaginary fortunes
oi every one in the parisu, oi the
strengtl of the cities lie means te'
take, and the prie-nioney lie imeans
to Win.

Father sceums te live over his youtht
again, as lie talks te Jack of the perils
and adventures before his; a.d al-
thougi hie warns him that tie. days
of victory are few and the nigits of
watching miany, and the days of niarch-
ing long, yet the old martial enthusiasm
that comtes over limis as le fights Mar-
boi-ougi's battles over again, certainly
lias more power te enkiîtdle Jack's
ardour tihan the sober coinentaries
at the end have te cool it.

It is pleasant, however, te see how
cordial father and Jack beconie over
the old book of "Fortficattiois," and
in their endless discussions concerniing
armns and accoutrements.

Meanwhile iother and I rise early
and sit up late te complete Jack's out-
fit. And many tears niother lets fali
ons tI lonsg seamsîs anssd leis-altiougii
I an sure it is easier for us both, than
if we were richi, and could pay somse
one elso ta <lo the work, while we sat
broodiig over the parting. It is a
comîfort te put our whole hearts into
every stitch we do for his; te feel
that no money couid ever purchr.se
the delicate stitciing and the elaborate
button-holes, and the close, strong sew.
ing we delighit te isake as perfect as
possible. Mother sews 'lier tender
anxieties into every needleful, and cer-
tainly relieves lier anxietiesas she does
so. And I sew ail sorts of mingled
feelings in besides; repentance for
every sharp word I ever spoke- ta
Jack, and overy liard thouglt I ever
hiad of his little iistakes, and plans
of ny own for bis comfort. Foý the
becs, and the three Spanish hens,
whose honey and eggs constitute mly
"pis-uonsey," have been very sucéess-
fui lately; and I can very well, with
a little contrivance, make mny woolsey
dress last one more winter.; so that I
shåll have quite a nice little sum for
Jack.

Father seems to feel as:if he were
going forth again te the wars and
adventures of bis youth in Jack's
person. But te mother it is not a
going forth, but a going away. She
shudders as father goes over his battles
on the table ater supper, with the
bread and, cheese for fortresses; and
the plates and salt-cellas for- the
armies, and talks of "massinÈ foréès,
and "cutting up detachmlents ,in, de-
tail."-

'My dear,".se said one day, "1you
tlk s colly of máse and forces, and
>f 'cútting them up 1' You esèm'to
forget itis acko u:ars e talking of,'àxsd
hat oui. Jack is'to be crie o! th'ér-i.»
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