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o8 BY M. L. WINSLOW,
one -DEAD on his shicld lies the hero
»
;1: Untarmshied he bore in the conthet,
3 -Is sulhed to day with tears,
IS, No more the warm heart's beating-
ing l Gives hopo to the poor and oppressed,
rod And token of righteous purpose
tre, ! That il shall bo redressed.
Y
aul _
and| Quenched is the pillar of fire
. Where hightings of old played down ;
i Hushed are the echoes of thunder
one That led God’s armics on ,
and Mute ar o the palo hps' warmngs,
eat] Clos xf are the cyes of the seers
he Silent the accents of sccrnmng
t.u That tyranny qualed to hear.
ity
From voices of righted mllions,
From sutferers clothed and fed,
ive Come up the sounds of -wailing
' Asncenge around the dead ;
mé And peace and truth and justice,
0w - -Fast bedded in righteous law,
ed; Their tnibute bring to the prophe.
oss Who, in the darkness, <av /

Come, all ye people, and mourn him !
O nation, surround his bier !

!{5 Great aity, that once did acorn lam,
the Drop here a repentant tear.
on" Age, with i!.s,ac\'cnt‘y winters,
" , Alrcady crowns his iread,
% Ye pocts, sages, and thinkers,
b 3 Weave yo your crowns for the dead !
e8¢ .
w5 Yet deem not ho heeds your plaudits
a0 Afarn that golden street, {worker!”

Where ** Well done, “thou faithful
To-day is exceeding swect,

"’1( As ho clasps in the hands of heroes

| Who toiled with hun long below, -

e -Hands that from stains of place or pelf
104 Are pure as tho driven snow.

xizf 0 God 1

hu 10 | woall are passing

m§ Where the many mansions be,

be' Peopled with souls unnumbered

il As tho waves of yonder sea;

Grant us 1n nght's ficrce battles,
hose ficlds are round us spread,
To scll our lives as dearly
As did our light-crowned dead *

Buston, Feb. 4.

Birp<Nrsrive,

The I:-‘gmen Horo—Wendell Phillips.
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Book-Notices.

My JMusical Memories. By H. R.
‘Hawcdis. A book -for all who love
music, or would cultivato a tasto for 1t.

j-it wonld be diflicult-to namo s -book
equal to- this. The -writer's critical
“tastes are supplemented by an“infallible
‘msticet as to what peints are of inter-
est to tho greatest number of readers,
and by an easy conversational. style
which engrosses one’s attention before
ho is awaro-of it. The_author is full
of -his subject, and "his-wuting-is evi-
dently a work of love, Published in-
Funk & Wagnally’ (10 & 12 -Dey -St,,
N.Y.) Standard- Library,. No. 111
Paper, 25- cents.  Wiltiam Briggs,
Toronto, sole agent for Cunadn.

Messrs, Fosk & Wacsanes, the
; famous publighery- of -high-cluss books

1at a cheap rate, announce tho following
j as forthcoming issues :
The Clew of -the Maze. By Rev.

Chaxles- H: Spurgeon. Modern -skep-
{ ticism, and the way to -meet it. This
rbook 18 printed-by us_from advanced
1 sheets sent by Mr, Spurgeon.
V' Memoirs of- David Brainerd, mis-
' sionary to tho-Indiaus, based on Jona-
!than Edwards and Sereno E. Dwight's
+ Memoirs of Brainerd ; with-Essays on’

“The- Spirit -of- Missions,” and on
{ ¢t ‘The Life and Character of Bruinerd ”
: Edited by J.-M., Sherwood, D D,

U - The Littte Christian is a vory beauti-

ful fou. page child’s paper. Published
"by. H. L. Hnatings, 47 Cornhill, Bos
‘Mn, Mass. Twice a month. 25 cents
'a year, six for $1°00. The paper, press™
work, and engraving are first clags. 1t
1g issued in tho hope of displacing some
of the dime novel and “blood and
thunder " trash of “tho present- day.
We wish it success, and cordially agreo

‘L. L. Cuyler, DID., Brooklyn: ¢ Preach-

‘papers for children is not-so-casy ns
many people imagine, Tt is a peculiar
gift , and iy scems to me, alter looking
over the Zattle Christian, that you have
the gift o interest and “instruct tho
little folk at the same time.  The spirit
of the pupur is admirable.
and-progper it !

T e -

Tales of Child Life,

Wi have ieceived from the well-
known London, Ifouse of Frederck
Warne & Co., the following series of
admirable Sunday-school library books.
They are all from the pen of the Rev.
Silas K. Hocking,-a-faithtul Enghsh
pastor-of much experience among-the
poor in Liverpool, Manchester, and
other great centres,  Some idea of the

from the fuct that during -the lasc five
years no less-than 150,000 copies of
them have heen sold.  Tuvy are mostly
stories of the little waiis aud- estrays
of society. They are drawn from the
life, and have 2 powsr and pathos that
mere fiction cunnot attain. They are
handsomely printed and copiously illus-
trated.  Somo have over n score of
cogravings.  They are elegantly bound
in gilt and stawped.cloth, and gilt.
edged.

Iis Father, or, A~ Mother’s Legacy.
Pp. 346, wih 26 Lilustiations.  Thus
i3 & touching story-cf- a-boy's devotion
to a drunken father. The author says,

- “My aim has been to do-good; to

point out-dangers and -incito to good-
ness; to -write a-story that could be
safely placed in_tho hands of any %oy
or grl, or i the library of any Sunday.
school.”

Jvy - A~ Tale of Cottage Life. Pp,
282, This-13 the-story of u- brave,
strong,_ patient, true-hearted girl—y
fisherman's motherless duughter, Her
care of her lttle brother when her
“futher’s death leaves her alone-in the
world, and_ her heroie struggle with
adversity, are well portrayed,

Her Benny. 16mo; illustrated, pp.

heroino of this book—are poor chiidren

‘Being beaten one duy by a cruel father,
they run away fiom-home. They are
often-near starvation, and Benny is
“once tempted to steal tg -get ‘bread -for
his sister. Though Benny's heart is
_most broken by poor Nellie’s death,-hé
lives to-be a good-and-successful “man,
It i3 a sound and wholesome siory.

Sea-Waif. This story of the Cornish
coust opens with a-shipwreck, in which
only oné-life, a-little child, is saved..
“He falls to- tho ‘tender_caro of a good
woman, whose liusband i3 a smuggler
and wrecker. 1le has many adven.
tures,-and finally discovers -he-is the
nephew of .« rich gentleman-living in
Melbourne.

Dick's Fairy, and- other Storie..
Lake all Mr. Hocking's provious stories,
 Dick's-Fairy," and- the threo briefer
ones which foliow it, are -to- bo mghiy
commended. They are based on facts
llusuative- of streev hife, and -they
show the clovatiog power of Christian
prnciplo and pracuce. “ Dick’s Fairy *
13 most thiiiling, and gives-a grand
meamng to the promise, “A httle
child shall lead: them.” ¢ That tius
book,” says the author, “may con-
tributo-something towards tho spread
of that kingdom which 18 nighteous.

i with tho following opinioh of the Rev.

ness and peaco 18 my chiot” desire.”

ing to-childien-and- making books and-

~God bless

merts of theso books may bo inferred

272, Benny-and Nelly—the Lero and-

earning a living by-selling -matches,

and wreck—of adventuro and incident,
“Will ‘'bo a favourite with all boy-
readers.

Clips: A Story of Manchester_Life,
-dnd Poor Mike: The Story of a Waif,.
ure two smuller-books, pp. 87 and 83.
They give- touching sketches- of life-
among the lowly, which cannot fail to
cenlarge the sympathies of youthful
readers, and teachi lessons of gentlo-
ness and truth, i
——t——
The Socioty for the Provention o
Cruelty to Birds. i

BY M. M.

WugN Fred Evans -was a hoy he
lived in the country. I had almost
said in the woods. Newspapers were
-not 80 common-then as _now, and I
suppose Lo never even heard “Mr,
Bergh’s name mentioned, so his “so.
ciety” was an entirely original idea.

Fred had five brothers, some older,
some younger than himself, and there
was quits.a number of small-boys in
the neighborhood besides, Such-good-
times as they had in the woods and
fields!  Bird-nesting, squirrel-hunting,
nutting—the year was full of delight-
ful diversions.

Fred loved -the woods-and every-
thing in them with-all his heart; and
the cruelty that was often-shown the
dear patient little birds-hurt him more-
than he-could say. -Ho has often
wighed he -could do something to
prevent-it, and one day as Spring was
coming -on, meditating-and- whittling,
-ho thought it all out.

There wasno use ** preaching” to the

go-their own way ;-s80 Fred- was- wise

m his gencration, and caught -them-
-with guile.  Some square pieces of -
whito -paste-board were procured, and

neatly prepared for cards of invitation.

They were printed’in a round, boyish

hand, and-cost Fred a great deal-of

troublo: o

“You aro invited to come to a meet:
ing-to form-a socicty, Saturday after-
noon, at one o'clock. Bs sure-and
come early.”

Saturday came; so did all _the_boys
in the neighbourhood, full of curiosity
to learn the object of tho “meeting.”
Fied bad kept it a profound -secret,
even from his brothers, |

Very properly, tho exercises wero -

speaker, _
“« I gay, boys, we-ought to have a
society—a regular society, you know, -
-with a president and all them- things.” |
It wasn't a very -long speech -you-
will .perccive, but Fred knew his-
audicnee better than somo older orators_
do, .
“Hurrah 1" “Jolly!” < Good for-
you!” ¢ Just the thing !” were-somo-
of the exclumations which showed Fred
that ho had the public ear. )
"~ “What'sat to becalted 1” < What's_
1t for?" wero questions that speedily
followed, Encouraged by the interest_ |-
displayed, Fred plunged at once 1nto -
the-mddio ot.things, ¢ Well, boys, I .

knows .at; and what's more, I don't.
-bheve there'sa feller here mean enough |-
to wang to hurt ono of the pretty httle -
things 1f ho only stops to thank, They -
don t never do_ any_body any harm,
and I think the woods wouldn't be
much 'count wathout 'em.”
Jos Wilkins gave a prolonged-

whistle, but nobody minded tm.

Alec Green is another story: of | 7
“Cornish -and: sea-faring -life—of perxil |-

-youngsters , thuy would only jaugh and |

opened with-a'speech,  Fred-was the-| |

go fur the birds, and I-dont care who | [
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