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nay, our dearest children playing with tbeir pet dogs at
Clirit's very feet.

1 once thoughit tbis irreverent. IIow foolisbly I As
if clilîdren wvhoni lie lovcd coula play anywbere else'
WVbat lthe Venctian sougbît to portray in lais pictures
of the truc relation, the arasc larmony. betweeu tlîings
celestial and îbings terrestial, we are just nowv beginning
tu, realise. For a long liane tlîe idea of tbe other Italian
school of art wvas ours aise, and wc kept our religious
feelings and aspirations in a spccially rarilied and glori-
ied almospliere, apart front our daily life, wvith its

commouaplace dulies and material needs. Mdens and
feelings, so diî'nrced, band a way of etherialising into
vaigueneçç and fainîg away altogether. We are iviser
now, -and cry,

Arc <aurs, nr toutl itrlIs fliesti nrnw thuier heltus seul.
Encli age hrings ils portion ai trutb wvrested from

experience. ta tlie cairn of te past, andI ours is tiais.
The truc food of the celestial is the right ordering of the
materiaI life, for since IlGod dwells iu ail, frnt life's
mnutle begitinings up at Iast to nman," we can cast far
bcîîind uas the i-ýceticisrn of the mediaeval Christian ;
-and if we bave lost the cnjoyment in life of the Greek,
we bave entt<red iuto sonietbing far better, the liberty
in Christ whicbi makes liq free iudeed, and our bornes as
hîappy aud joyful as liant one in Betbany wîhither the
Master Ioved 10 go.-" Christian Commonwealth."

7//E HOM E C/R CL E.
THE UP-TO-DATE WOMAN.

liere tics a p.our w :naai who always %ras buffy:
>ho liveil affiir pressure that rcndereil lier diziy.
Mec tel'~~, ton acadls. and reti Blrowning iy sight.
'iourd ai lune-d,ns and tras. and woutd vote if the miglit.
Mihe ",rvegi oni a ficher] boiard v.itb courage and mal;
-hn g..Ife.I. an.) bilekdacd and rode on a whaccl
baie reaIi 1 Illai auut Ibsen, lcatew fiurrobes ,y naine,

Aî1r.clut Iielaarlte. ivait a -Iaàugliter" and * t>anic."
Iler children %vent tn for the top cdteatioa,
Iler auoshanil went seaward for ncrvouu prostration.
O>1, dli on lier tablau the found an heur free--
The ellor. was ton groat, and she dacd anstantlc

-'hiladthin R4 tc.r.

THE INTERRUPTED LESSON.

Iwas a sultry Sunda>. an July, oppressive witb the
stiggcson tif coi;lug tbunder. MI day long the sky land
lieai beavy andi tbrcaîcning, and lthe faint breeze wvbicb
bil arisn lieralded te rienr approach ai the sîrirni.
In.%ide the little ivy.coi'cred schoolroomn i Ellesniere
groups tif bot, re.stless children fidgetted and yawned,
wbile tircd-looking techcers tried in vain to captivate
their îvanderiug attention. Even the eyes ai the tbird
class boys were eagerly wvatcbang the dlock, and the lads
were wltiling away the lime -,]l sy pinches and winks
in the fouritb claiss wvbo adjoined them. And îvbeu the
minister's genîlle 11111e wvifé failcd Ici keep hcr class
attentive, luec was snîall chance of succcss for anyonc
cIsc, forNMrs. Grey was acknowicdged ta be the most
capable tencher on tbe books.

"B;oy-s," -Jie plcaded, "listera to mena moment. I kno%.
titis lesson sotinds uinteresting tayou now. Most ai
you proaaly knaw very littie of trouble ycl. Voit have
nevcr longcd for the syrnpathetic toucb ai the Lord, fer
tc conisolation lie aniy cati give. Bist ane dayyou wvill
caxil have to wvaik side hv -ide wiîb sarrow, and lear
lthe lessanls wlticiî s4he sets for yau. lu that heur yen

A s sl'c -. e -a v'ivid Il.-fli of Iightcning lit up the
room. follaiVcj t'y -a crah of tiîunder. A sobbing ctv ai
Il mm, a bîîrried flatter of'litîlc fet, aud Leslie Grey
land recheil te nîotbcr's irmsi, aud bast biddeu bis face
t'il lier %hotilder.

Il A-; anc whba:i lus mother comîanîcîb,- Mrs. Grey
%aid. sitly, - Mly little l has illustrated aur le.ççon
fo'r ai-s."

TieIN'ileq hall hnd a silit da-.v's wvrk. aud hnd
clis( off vtct-.ri'uns. bist livy. lie.trtcd. Luittie kuots of

n huiug aroîtnd the lent wltcre Ibeir gallant yoauug

colonel ivas lying mortally wouinded, cagerly waiting
for soine glirmcer of hope from the doctor.

The doctor looked pityingly at the patient. IlPour
fellow," lie said, "b e cannot last out the night. Such a
pity. A plucky chap, and s0 youlig."

IMother."'
The mani who wvas wvatching by his bedside tient

down sadly.
%Vbiat is it, Colonel:""
1 want my motuar."
Shail 1 senti lier a message fromn you ?

The blue eyes openedw~earily. Il Is that you, Ford ?"
he said. I have made such a hopeless tangle of
my life, and 1 wvant lier to corne and talk to me, and
tell me bowv to start (air again Cant youi tell me
Ford?"

The bronzed face beside hiti. lost some of ils liard
hales, and tb eyes grew softer. Il I haven't tbought:
mucli about things of that sort I.iteJy," hc said, huskiJy.
"lI knew once, though. 1 remember elle tesson. 1 can
neyer forget it-af our teacher telling uis how God wvas
îvaiting to take our'tangled lives, and makce tbem ail
fair and square again."

1le paused for a moment, and a low "lgo on II camne
from the wounded mian.

IlAnd how Jesus came t0 look after the people wbo
had gone wvîong, and bring tbem back to the rigbit way
again. Sometirnes she told us bow ready He wvaF t
belp wvhen wve were in trouble of any sort."

Another pause, but the pleading glance slarted bim
again.

"lOnce, Colonel, site talked about the future ; about
the days when sorrow or death ivould corne vint t us
and we should need someone to take care of us, -and
comiort us. That day ber lesson was cut short, for a
storm came, and lier little boy got frightened, and slipped
away front bis class, and man into ber arms. Tbat
belped us to understand the lesson. XVe didn't knov
mucb about sorrow or trouble, but wvben wvc saw the
little chap rush sobbing int his motber's arnic, wve
thought of our own mothers, and bowv good il wvas te
have somieone to tell %visera things went wrong-sonie-
uody wbo knewv bow to cornfort a feiloiv. Ànd tben slie
turned our thoughts up to God again, wvitb the verse
sbe gave us toi learn, "lAs one wborn bis mother com-
forteth. so will I comfort you."

Tbe Colonel sbivercd sligbtly. "lFord, tbat was my
mother, -and 1 was that frightened litie lad."

A long deep silence fell on the two men. Nèglected,
haif-forgotten trutbs carne crowding in uapona tbem, -and
conscience, long stifled, spoke again.

Prescntly tberew~as a sligbit niovernent, and tbe wvhite
lips parted. "-God," lie murmured, faintly, Ilîy mother's
God, have mercy upon me, a sinner.*"

Another silence, then lie spoke again, IlFord, tell
mother."

Overhead the stars were shinning calmly, -and tbe
carth lay stili and peacefuil. Inside the lent, two men
had passed int the peace of God, but the river of
deaîb Ilowed between ibem.-S. S. Chronital.

SUNSMINE.
The secret of a bappy lIfe is to bave sunshinc in the

hecait. If tlbcrc is no sunlsbine in Our hives, ail will secm
datlk ta us whctevcr wc go. Sone one has expressed ibis
in a1 fable:

"lA cold fire-brand and a burning hanap stîaucd out onc
day to sce what ihey couait finnl. The fire-brand canme
hack and wrotc in ils journal that the .vho!e worid was
dark. Il did not find a place, wlicrever il wçnî, in wlich
there ivas light. 1E.vcrywbec the las datkiless. Theb
lamp camec linck and wrotc in ils journal. 'Vlicrtvcr 1
went, il ilas iight.' Wliaî was the difl'erec.'î? Thlw lamît
carried sîinehinc with il and i whcrcver il went il illunîinrd
cvcnlhiing. Tîte dcad rire lirand bad sin 'igii in il, icncc
everywbvcrc il went cvcry:izig wis daîk. If lvc wc'uluI la
happ'y ourselves,.-tnd make otbers hîappy, <scaîwcr suiihinc.'

A ]ilUle rjirI sva S:î:îng i ilie lèTeafasî taille ; îbrnugbh
-a crteîice in tbe vail oI te dinitig.îofnî the sun was siîining
n the îal.The litte girl chanccd to lift a spcionful "-f

rice in l.vr mnulb. lapion whîebi the sais ivas sbîning, whecrc-
tilwan she vxcliiaitd : (1 maniinî2. 1 swaln.-wcd a -lmiionlull
--I .inliiie ! * Our lave,% and honmes would all lie lirigitcr
it wc would swallow sanie sunshine >cc.isitan3nlly.:
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