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Euw | Lay Me Down to

C o | ey me down to alecpg

1 a1y thee, Lord, my soul to keep,”
« . the by learned her puayes,

foie g by her mother's chair

1u her httle budsgown white

Sl 1t over overy night,

L nng in bor ebildich way

How a little child should pray.

Sleep.

«Now I Iny mo down to sleen,”
<o b the ohild & maiden geown
Tiaulang, with 2 backwand lance,
tlow the happy past has flawn

sy e breside her mother’s kuee,
Wath & onld’s humility,

She had «md hes simple prayer,

I+ +ling safo in Je .us’ eave,

7 pray thee, Lovd, my soul to keep—"
1.t the words were careless 2aid,
Taghtly had the hand of time

1w his fingers on her head ;

In hifv'a goliden afternoon

iy the hells and sweet the tune,

Aud upon her wedding-day

She had half forgot to pray,

“Now T lay me down to sleep—"
How the words camo back again,
With « meastre that was born
alt of pleasure, half of pain;
haceling by o eradle bed,

Wath a hand upon ench head,
tove the old prayer =oft and low
A~ a brooklet in its flow.

Al alone, with bended head,

She has nothing but her dead

Lot with heart so full of care,

Sull her hps repeat the prayer.

Test at last, O storm-tossed soul,

Nafe beyond the breakers’ roll 3

He, the Lore hor soul shall keep;

Now she luys her down to sleep.
wT'ruth in Life.

The Aurora Borealis in the
North*

Whitefish Lake, N W.T.

«“Op all the northern lights whieh
I have over seen, the most splendid is
the Amora Borealis. It occurs so
fieuently as to be deemed an ordi-
nuy phenomenon, and we saw it
several times during the nutumn.”
[ The northern lights rarely appear in
the autumn as far north as I have
been,  They are very brilliant in win-
ter.] Tt commonly comuiences with
a red glare on one spot of the sky,
grolually extending-—moro or less-—
over the horizon, and encompassing it
with its vadinnce. Frequently the
lizht is distinctly seen moving in dif-
ferent directions—sometimes slowly ;
while its form and outline constantly
change, But of all the auroras I ever
saw, none can compare with one 1
witnessed on the 9th of September,
18140, of which I will attempt a feeblo
deseription :—

“At ten o'clock at night, o loud,
crackling noise was heard in the air,
a3 though coming from a distanco.
The inhabitants were not slow in
divining what this uproar in the ab.
mosphere betokened ; but almost before
they could rush to the windows, the
whole of the environs were enveloped

* Tha above extract was lately found in
au old magazine, nnd it so well describes
tho Aurora Borealis in our own Far North,
that it may be taken as a correct accountb
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in one blaze of illwination,  Called
by our handlord, we hovried into the
courtyard to ee lemplate the pheno-
menon, and woie cnraptured ab what
we guw ; but to deseribo the spectacle
1< heyond the power of my feells pen.
The night was frosty and clear. Fvery
objuet arouud— the earth, the forest,
and the town—were white with snow.
Berezov was ne longe a miserable
collection of huts, but, radiant with
lights reflected hy its covering of
snow, looked like a world of enchant-
ment, ‘The different parts of the
strunge scenery seemed to form but a
single grand and stately structure—
a structure with walls of flane, sur-
mounteid by n conelike cupola of fire,
which towered over our heads. The
light was neither red nor lurid, but
beamed with mild, soft, indeseribable
lustre, unlike anything that can be
imagiaed

“The entire fHubrie, a8 it seemed,
gradually threw ofl' the cupoln, and
assumed the form of o sugar loaf. It
was narrow ab its baso; but tho sum-
mit, or apex, of this cone rose to such
an itnmense height as to bewilder the
vision. It appeared s though it even
penetrated the vault of heaven, and
ut that hour of extraordinaty solem-
nity, permitted mortals—though but
for n moment—to catch from their
earthly valo a glimpse of that myste-
rious region, inaccessible but to the
spirits of the blessed.

“'he walls of the wondrous cone
were formed by light, floating clouds
of silvery brightness, which, cutling
upwards like volumes of thin smnoke,
spread their Juminous rays in every
direction, These clouds roso like va-
pours from the base, us if they were
engendered in the earth, aund rolled
rapidly up to the summit, where, after
covering the apex, thuy vanished as
quickly ss they ascended. Their dis.
appearance, however, did not in the
slightest degree interrupt or diminish
the splendour of the spectacle ; and
fresh volumes of cloud continved to
roll up in all kinds of fantastio shupes,
and with the samo brilliant effects.

«Pheso Hoating walls completely
blocked out the sky, so that nothing
could bo scon of the blue vaulk of
heaven or the countless stars, The
eyo could only behold-the wonderful
ovolutions of masses of light set in
motion by an invisible hand, while the
oar was enchained by majestic strains
of harmony with which the whole at-
mosplere resounded.

“Tho nurora was undiminished in
splendour for several hours ; but after-
wards its motions were less rapid, the

away, and ot two o'clock all had van-
ished. The stars, which up to that
timo had been obscured, or only par-
tinlly visible, appeared in all their
formor glory; the moon shone brightly,
as it sailed over its clear azure path;
and overything resumed its usual as-
peet.

«Wishing to nscertain what the

coruscations of light faded gradually,

st knowledge of netural philesophy,
thought of the nurera, I made enqui-
ries with this view, Tho explanation
I obtained  from the  wisest among
them  was, that the weves of the
Arctic Ocenn, reflecting the light of
the moon, threw back a radiance on
the sky, whence all the eflects of the
aurora.”

Our Indians eall the “lights” the
“gpirits of the dead duncing.”
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" The Beggars at Our Gates.”

Tuk beggars at our gates are the
heathen nations.  The responsibility
of our nation to those Leggars whom
Giod has placed at our gates is great.
It is the devil's doctrine that a man
who deserts God will prosper.  The
wealth of the world is passing into
the hands of tho meek servants of
God. Heathen aations are impover-
ished. The wealth of India is a myth.
To us who have lived in China and
India the word poverty has n meaning
you cannot understand.  Millions of
families never huve meat. Whole
families are clothed for twenty-five
cents a yoar. I believe there is more
suffering from the cold in Caleutta
than in Bostor. To-night 2 hundred
million of people will lie down to sleep
with only the carth for a bed, with a
thin pneco of cotton cloth, o few leaves,
of a bamboo matting for protection
from the weather. There are two
hundred millions of people whose
average annual income is twenty-five
dollurs for a whole family. They have
nt two menls a day, consisting of
coarse millet and rice.  An American
State wastes enough to support a
whole province in India.

The moral state of the heathen is a
deep and horrible poverty. There is
much that is sweet and lovable, even
in the darkest corners of the world.
But there is no Christian fellowship,
no prayer, no spiritual hope. To me
the city of God is a reality. Tako this
hope out of my life and I am poor.
The Hindus have no clear ides of what
comes after death--only vague tradi-
tions. Thero is no prayer outside of
Christian influence. The Mohamme-
dan mumbles Arabic words that he
does not know the meaning of. He
does not talk to his God face to face.—
Extract from lecture in Boston Herald.

The Giant’'s Causeway.
BY D. JANES,

LANDING at the historical city of
Tondonderry, & Canadian will notice
that most of the vehicles have but two
wheels. I only saw one four-wheeled
during my stay. I here took my first
ride in an Irish jaunting car, which i8
a very pleasant, yet amusing way of
travelling. Walked on the famous
wall of Derry, viewed the monuments
and cathedrals, the old cemoteries,
the fine bridge across the river Foyle.
The next place of interest to the tour-
ist will be the Giant’s Causeway—

ionably w. g-place and seaport in
the North «. Ireland; ears are ex-
chitsged for the eleetiie trmn ears for
the Cru-eway, o distneees of sl cight,
miles,  Skimming over the country is
vomewhat notel without either steaun
or horse power, and the sensation
pleasanut,  The caves were first visited,
one 350 feet long nnd 45 feet in height,
the other 666 feet Joug and 96 feet
high, one rite of the farge cave is trap
rock, the other being basalt. Being
low tide when we were in the cave the
oxide of iron showed itself in bright
red colours mingled m the rocks. The
first view of the Canceway is quite dis-
appointing, ytt upon elose inspeetion
it well repays for the visit ; some per-
sons having time have counted up-
wards of 37,000 colunns, the sides of
which number from three to nine, the
joints of the columns being concave
and convex, fitting quite closely.  The
guidn will taks you to the wishin,» seat,
where, belnyg seated you wish, which
will be relized on one condition, viz. :
That you keep your wish a secret. On
our way back the party made a call
at Dunline Uastle, now in ruins, but
around which are vvents of historieal
interest, part of the castla being built
abont 900 years ugo. amd it shows the
pinciple upon which fortiticatione were
constricted during that period

Going Against Nature.

Jack was thirteen years old, and
consequently thought himself a man-—
at least that he ought to do every-
thing he plensed, whether he always
pleased to do right or not. Iis uncle
surprised him one morning by in-
quiring:

i Jack, did you ever see a fish try-
ing to ent a cabbage 1"

« Of course not, uncle,” Jack re-
plied indignantly.

“Why not1” pursued his uncle.
“ It might taste good to them.”

¢« Because they are aqueous mam-
mals,” repiied Juck, “and not nauny-
goats.”

s« Because they find it does not
agreo with their stomachs, Jack,” re-
plied his uncle; *“and it is just as
silly for n boy to try to drink beer,
when this he finds is the case, as it
would be for a fish to taste cabbage-
heads.”

Jack was silent.  His mother was a
widow, and did nst control him very
well ; but this old uncle had a way of
finding out everything. He had seen
Jack tasting the beer— just out of
curiosity — when Jimwy —the man
whe jobbed for his mother—offered it
to aim, and heard him declare that it
was good— though a few minutes after-
wards it made hum violently sick.

Jack made up his mind that there
was nothing so manly after all in
making-believe, and resolved to let
beer alone in the future.~—Z'emperance
Banner.
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A TASTE of every sort of knowledge

taking the cars for Portrush, a fash-

of it,—0, GERMAN,

Berezovians, who have not the slight-

is necessary to form the 1mind.
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