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Ga tecch to he Bacdo of v, by,
Coo hide s vadted 1o dayy
For the years go out and the vears come in
Regatedless of those who mav lose < wan,
Of thase wha e wotkh o play

Azt the troops warch steadhily o way by,
To the army gone before
Younuty hear the sound of thaar falling feet
Going down to the nver where the two
worlds meet,
‘They g to return no more

There s a place for yeuan the rashs, iy
boy,
And duty, tog, asgned
Step anto the frong with a cheerful face,
Be quick ar another qiay take your place
And you may be left behingd.

There is work o be done by the way,
boy,
That you catraescs tread Gy,
Waoark for the lofties:, lowilest men—
Wark for the plow, plane, spandle and jen
Wark for the hamids and brain.

The serpent will follow vour steps, my boy,
To ay for your feet a snare

And pleasure sits e her fairy bowers,

With garlands of poppies and lotus fiowers
Kawreathiny ber gulden hair.

Temptations will wast by the way, my hoy,
Temptations withont and withm .,
And spieits of evi with rabes “s fair
As those whieh the angeds w heaven wught
wear,
Will e you o deadly sin.

Then put on the armour of God, wy boy,
In the beanuful arms of yourh ;
Put on the helmer and breast-plate and
shicld,
And the sword that the fullest ann
waield
In the cause ol ngha and trath,

may

And go o the Lattde of T feomy Boy,
Wath the peace ot the ‘nl\}-k’! shod

And before azh heasen do the hest you can !

For the gre areward and good of man,
Forthe ampdom and cronn of God

s

Qur Story.
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“Oh' Fom Y Tom' 1 did
she could be so crud ™

The speaker was an Jddalywoman, in
widow's weeds, ard the gueture <he was
gazing at showed agrlish face, far and
delicate, with dimgding <beeks and a pair
of “oft blie eves,

‘Fom Raymond was
~ at teast, as wuch of an wdol as was
consistent with her devaur adhenence o
the Decalogee; bur her love tor him

nar think

Lis minther's adnd

had that unsclfish qualuy thar adwas

characterizes trne motherdove, and when
he brought home s young wise, she
took the gird to her heart at onve, thank.
ing ‘Fom with genuine pleasure for giving

her w0 wwect o danghter. \nd for o
time  everything wenl smoothly,  the

young people making & a point 1o go to
“NMothers" at teast once a weeh, to take
tea and spend the esening. Just how
the aliunation hegan it would be (b
cult to tell. Vo Tom and his mother it
was always . mystery, noaber of them
being cunstivus of bashoring any un
kindly feching.  Perhaps an untimely
suggestion in repard 10 the hgiend
treatment of the baby had ~omething to

do with it, for Lita was a warm advocate

! Yoacen after matters had reached thisi

“unthappy pass Tom continnied 1o nuhe
"his mothee's name a household word ;
Yhut one evemag, when, wi he title Phi)

mon his ke, he began kg of “Grand |

" b ia angndy intoreepted ham,

* 1 wonder that you vver consented to
feave that mother of yours'  One would
think there was nor another such on the
face of the carth ™ she cned, a red spot
burming on cither cheek.

Tory looked at hier for an instant, his
fine gray eyes widonny to thair atmost
l hmit.

i *There are nat many Wike her,™ he
said, quietly . but after that he never
prawed his mother in Litas hearing,

One day Aumt “Tracudale, a relative
whom Lita had not seen for years,walked
tn, with her satchel and umbeella, and
announced  her irtention of making a
week’s visit.
| *What a sweet-looking 0ld Ly ! she

evclaimed, the nest marning, holding up
5, a photograph that <he had found buried
under o heterogencous collection of dis-
carded freca foan, trom which na had
teld her 10 helt herself 1o whatever she
fancicd.

“Who is <he. dear 3"

*That' Oh' that's Yom's mather
said T ua, mdifferently.

“Your hushand’'s mother®  Why,
child, you must take me to see her, 1
know I shall like her ™

*Weare notion aisiting terws,” an
swered Lita, enldly.

“Naot on visiting terms 2 repeated
Aunt Frue, anviously. = My dear child,
1 hope its not your tauie.”

“1am sure I don't know whose fandt
1t is,” said Lita, pettishly - Aune “F'rue,
I musnt forget 1o show yvou my musical
Palhum. Tt s a real cunosits.” Bt

Aunt fruc was not v be tarned from the
Usubict i hand.

"

1

Jdear” she sad, caraestly.
sets herself against her hashund's fricnds
Closes what che can never regain i her
Phushand's reavmd Poecially oeght his
f mnther (o he swred to e, Remember,
he can naever have another mother @ and
for his sake, no mart-r what the rouble
has heen, you augbt 1o be fnendly with
her. Fhes ar yon, dear child, not o et
t 1 go on another day.”
But the zond wiords 1l an Qony
verennd and when, onthe day hefore
CChanksgiving, lem sentnred 1o him

that he werdd Bhe o ask hes mather to
take Thanksonvng dinner wih them, |

P lin propthy answered that Jhe had ab
ready invized as many Zuests as the tabile
would accommuodaie

The same warming, whije they <at at
breakfast. a n 2e was recenved from Mrs,
Ravmond, beggng Yo 1o biring his wile
and boy 10 spend Lhanksgiving aui her.

“You will go, won't o, deary ¥ said
Tom. cagerly.

“Nodwill net," answarad Lt ¢ Vou
can poaf you hke: bug, as b told vou be-
tore, 1 kave mvied company 1o dinmer,
and it would be somewhat ankuward to
have var abeent”

Tom. puching back s soarcedy tasted
breakfist, e frone e table in i
silence and wandhicd off. wthowt even
giving hor the usual good bie Lise,

*Paor Mother™ he saido bimsedf, and

put it off until the last thing hefore leay-
ing the office, hoping fur some mussage

of *“ Mrs. Winslow's Souihing Syrup,” of | trom Lita that might change the taor of

which nostrum Mres. Raymond, Senior,
had 3 whalesome abhorrence . and per-
haps it was pantdy due to Tom's frequent
allusions to his mother’s <kifl in prepar
ing his favorite dishes  young hushands
are prone to afflict the <ouls of incyperi
enced wives by their outspokenallegiance
to the traditions of their mothers in culi
nary affurs: but, whatever may hawve
been the entering wedge, the breach had
gradually widened, until afl interconrse
between the old hame and the new was
practically at an end.

. the answer: but none cam, and when at
siast hie ook up his pen he was strongly
{tempted to <ay that he and htde il
would come, but, in doing that, be would
“necessarily make | i seem &t fault. So,
using as an excuse the fact that his wife
i hatt made other arrangema nts before her
invitation was received, he evpressed his
f hearty segret and promised to drop in to
f see her as s00n as practicable
I ®Paar Maother'™ he waid again, as he
I 'dropped the letter into the lamp post.

i “She will be disappointed

[}

I

though he intended to write at once, he |

“ Whoever 1s to blame, it s alt wrong, { have a4 carriage vrdered 27
A waife who { not seem Lo !\C;\f then.

¢

5
i

Aad could Lia pave peeped into the For the counters . but never a sight could

ol home the neat day, perhaps she too
would have said *Paor Muother ™ for
Your's letter, owing to his having, in his
pre cupicd state of mind, directed it to
the wrayg number, did not come to hand
until dinner was ready to be served; and,
sitting down alone, with those empty
sets staring at her Tom’s own high-
chair, that he had used when a baby,
waiting for litle Phil the widow could
not heep back the tears.  She had so
longed 1o see thew all, and especially
*hee bay.”

* just for onelook from his dear, brave
vy she sighed that evening, as she
stood gazing ar Toms pontrait. From
the Sintde casel beside it Lita's girlish face
stited up at her,

“Oh! Tom! Tom! 1 did not think
she could he so crued 1™ she waid, sorrow-
fully, “to rob a poor ald wmother of bher
only boy.”

1.

Oue bleak afternoon, some two weeks
after Phanksgiving, Mrs. Raymond, Sen-
ior, had just stepped from a toy-shop,
with her arms full of Christmas bundles,
when she heard a glad httle voice shout-
ing: “Ganmal Gan'mat”

“Why, Phil, yon darling!™ she  cried,
springing toward ibe boy; but before she
could seach him, a horse, of which the
driver had lowt control, dashed upon the
side-walk, and the nest instant the child-
wsh figure lay brmsed and senscless on
the pavement.

“Givebimtome!” ened Mrs. Ray-
mond, dropping her bundles and snatch-
ing the ntle fellow from the stranger who
Lad taken him up.

The crowd pressed about her, some
full of sohenude, ather simply corious.

= What could they do for hee? ” “Was
the child seriously injured 2 Would she
But she dud

”

“Permi me, Madam,” sad a tall
Jdderly man, who was evidently a physt-
aan; and, beading down, he passed his
hands carctully over the manimate form,

¢ N faually hurt, T think,” he said;
“bhut his arm 1» broken.  ake him home
and have it sct as guickly as possible.”

Heor own carriage wits i waing on the
opposite side of the street, and, the
sringer havng summoned it and lifted
her i, with the boy stll in her arms, she
directed the drver to lose no tme m
reaching home.

=1t would take so much langer to
carry him o Tom's,” she said 1o herseld,
and then tor the first time she wondered
hose iz happened  that the child should
have been on the strect alone.

Where was Liwta ? Where was the
nurse 2 She must wehgraph o Tom at

once.

Fortunately, her physician was  ber
nest-door peghhar, and fortunately, toe,
they found himin Once of taice the
child had opened his eyes 5 but only to
close them with a moan.

- Poor ditde man ! He has been pretty
padly shaken ™ said the doctor. “ And
I am atrud he won't Ly able to hold up
his head agaun very soon. He mut be
kept as quict as possible™  And Mrs
Raymond, hearing i, could not help feel-
mg, in spite of her sorrow and  amiety,
thoroughly glad that, since the accident
had happened. she had the darling under
own roof, where no one could hinder her
from carmy for m.

At Tow's, meanwhile, the houschold
was in a state of woeful alarm, Maggie,
the nurse, having made her appearance
some twa  haurs after the time fixed for
her return, weeping  hysterically and de-
claring that hule Phil had been * stole.”

 Shure aw’ he was standin’ forntnt me,
lookin’ mn at the windy at the wee Chnist-
masses , an’ whin I turned meself to
spake 1o him,he was now}}crc:, to be sane.
An', sez ), the saints Dliss the darhing!
He's went inside. So I walks in me-
self, thinkin’® loike as not he was at some

Jeould cauhy of the charub, thongh 1
wint fram ane ewd of the store to the
other.  And whin [ comes out, there
was an onhl leddy (shure, an’ she had
the look of aleddy, Mom, bad as she
i) jest alighiin' into her kerridge, wid
the dardint 0 her anms. May the
Blessed Vargin save him ! An' afore 1
could spake the driver was off likea
feyther anint the wind; and whin
scramedd to the poulice to stop "im for a
thafe, he just laughed in me face. Och!
shure, an’ I wish [ was dead, Mom,
ruther than have the bad tidin's for yeas,
Yeas kin bate wme to a jilly, if ye lokes,
aw’ I'lt not say niver a word.”

But her mistress sat looking at her
with a frightened face, too overwhelmed
to speak or act.  ‘Tom had disappeared
before the girl had balf-finished her story,
and was already telegraphing in cvery
direction that saddest of messages: ¥ A
child lost.” Instinctively his heart turned
to his mother.  ** But why trouble her?”
he said to himself. It would he time
cnough to tell her when the suspense
was at an end, in whatever way the ead
might come.

[ate n he evening, Lia, watching
for hitn in a state bordering on freney,
was startled by a sharp peal of the bell

* Shure, an’ it's a telegraph, Monu
Praps ye kin tell by the writin’ who ity
from,” said Maggie, hurnying in with the
inevitable yellow wrapper.  The nustress
tore it open with quaking hands. * Quick,
Maggic!  Put on your shawl and come
with me,” she aicd. “And tell Bidget
1o telt Mr. Raymond that we have gone
to Mother's.”  And half an hour later
they were at Mrs. Raymond's door.

What words of reconcitiation passed
between his mother and his wife Tomn
never knew; but when at midnight be
walked in, wan and haggard, he found
them sitting hand in hand, watching,
with troubled faces, httde Phil’s uncasy
stombers,  He was oo overwrought to
trust himself to speak ; but, going down
on his knees, he put bis arms about them
both and the theee wept together.  {ur-
ing the anvous days that followed, while
nature  was hanting together the poor
hatle broken bones w the haby arm, a
Lnaung together of hearts was also in
progress, and by the time the child was
pronounced ot of danger” Mrs Ray-
mond had found a daughter and Lia
a mother.

On Christmas Fe litde Phil sat oup
for the first time, and on Christmas Day
he was brotght to the able and placed
w Tow's high-chair, where he sat * king
of the feast,” Grandma having come be-
hind him and Jropped a wreath of holly
on his yellow curds. ¢ For a httde clald
shall lead them,” she said softly 1o her-
self.
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7270 NUNDLY SCHAOQLS OF
TORONTO.

In thiy ity there are 19 Episcopalian
Sunday Schaools, having 6,064 scholars
and 604 teachers ; 17 Preshyterian, with
3,519 scholars, requiring 3356 teachess
14 Methodist with 4,352 scholars .ad
406 teachers ; § Primnive Mecthodist,
showing 1,062 scholars and 535 teachers
1o Bapiist, with 2,083 scholars instructed
by 211 teachers; 3 Congregational, with
1,463 scholars and 161 teachers.  There
are 15 wiscellancous schools, number-
ing 1,-530 scholars and 118 teachers.
The total number of schools is go ; of
scholars, 19,222 ; and of teachers, 1998,
Of the scholars, 10,300 are girls, and
8,522 are boys, and of teachers 1,094 are
ladics and gog are gentlemen.

-

- A traning school for nurses, in con-
nection with the Montreal General Hos-
pital, has been opened under the charge
of a competent fady instructor.  Speceiz)
instruction m various departments of
technical work will be given by members
of the Medical staff.



