
mu Àcl Abugh bond lifti hlm udii plac.i hlm &alaunt tho Wall. Thezho stood, bis tuar makin" litho luottei
do,, bie hogrmed chooki. Mon, as tho
Pus@&i laugbod at hlm, Dlot carlng formoment tu stop and laquiro If ho ver
réally hurt. Boys haitod a moment tJer and lad hlm wlth thoîr insulte
Poor boy!1 ho hadn't a frlond in the worl4that ho know of. Cortalnly ho did nodosorvs ono. But If nono but tho doser,lng had fionda, ho, many would ho
iendioua 1

A lady pused. Hor klndnooa of boartPromPted lier to, atay and say a Word tuthe boys wbo Worm joklng their com-
Paulon ând laughîng at hlm sorrow,
Then as looked drsdlIy at the dirty,
crouchlng lad agaînat the wall.

IWhy, John, la It you ?"
Ho rsmovod one black flot irom hie oyoand lookei up. He recognîzed ber. shbadt taugbt blm at thé Sunday Sebool.
" Oh, ma'am ! Pm no bai!"l
She bail hlm oxamînsi, tbon taken Intbe hoapîtal. Afterward ahe vlolted hlm

klnily snd frequently.
A issu' pasi by.
Thoro vau a ire one nlght. A dwell-

Ing-houso waa ln dames. The engins@
bs.d flot yst arrlvsd. Thé tnmates would
flot hoe reacued. A boy lookoi on. Sud-denly ho abouta& "lOh ! abse lîvz bore 1"I
Thon ho cllmbed up the hoatui, falllng
ataîra. Be fought against the suffocat-
Ing amoko. He bunted about outil ho
found wbat ho sought.

Abs bail finted-waa dylng, porbapa.
No ! He would savo bier. F'lvo minutea
of agonlzlng suspense, aud she waa sais
lu the cold air.

The hystandera wsre struck witb theIntrepidlty of the boy. Ho only valked
about mutterlng : "Ash didn't tomn away
from me wben 1 wua hurt.Il

Ob, friands ! thé atone looka vory
rougb, but it may be a dîsmond !-BD-
wortb Herald.
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The Weley bicentanary recélvec prom-mnent; treatmsnt lu a brilliant article bythe lots Dean 1"az'rar, snd a caréful studyby the BuItor on **The Bsglnninga ofhlrlbodlam," alao a&tory of the daymof Wesley, by Mimo M. B. Braidon.

p The etrong Canadianiam o! thia olest
s Canaian magazIne la ahown in au1 amply illuatratoi article en IlMouatrftlY Paut ani Préent" "The Tragody ofa Martinique" slad 'fThe Bermuda laland&"o are aimo coplouly illuatrateî. A ânooetudy of Shelley ; Il The Lite of Service"
i. y Misa B. B. Springer ; a sketch ofd Sonator Coz, snd Frank Bullen'a sériaitwlll all b.e rosi wltb laterst. Qulte an
-Buer dlaTor is gîven the numbér by
IPicturea and 1>5mB.
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The Sang cf Monsa.
(Prtm the Muthoried version.)

Iwill alng to the Lord, of hia triumph
and glory;

The boras and bie ridor are caut ln the
sea'

The Lord la my goug, my salvatlon, my
story;

My Goi, who oxalted and tompîsi shall
De.

HI. name la the Lord, and ln War hoe la
glorlous,

Pharaohas hosto, wltb their captai,@a
aud charIots, are irowued;Thé fl00dm bave gone over them; ve are
vîctorlous;

AR a atoue ln the bottom to-day they
tbsy found.

Ho, mlgbty, O Lord, tby rigbt arm bath
hecome;

Tby fuse, Into piscs, tby rigbt bond
bath broke,

Thy majsty markei tbem, and thsy ho-
came dumb,

Thy wratb, It consumed thém, 11ke
stuhble In smoks.

A hreath frrnm thy nostril. it only wag
wanting,

To gather togstber thé wtéra no dosp;The docode, tbey 8tood upright, thy paver
an vauntîng,The iepthm,' tbey wsrs trozun, conheai
Iu a bsap.

St John, N.B.
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