
HOME AND SCIOOL.

JOSEPH'S DREAM,

Old Engstid, and her Enemy,
Drink.

I r.on ipoi fair Fnglanid,
lin all lier power and prile

Hler soin have foiglit fvr flecdom,
Far riglt, an<i truth liatli died;

Ausl o I lier faime is wafted
O'er every land and sea,

Aii voices 'ver sioit, "l Hurrali,
Eigland and liberty."

Alat ! for brave ol Figland,
A eloid is on lier brow,

Aiil naiy homles are saddeni'd
Anîd weeping hearts there bow;

Hler stalwart sons are prostrate,
We'Cll iligli ou ruinî's brink;

Blnth brain and imlind bewillleed,
Cursed, by the dcimon, Drink.

I 'oray for dear old England,
Thiat sie nay soon arise,

Mlanlnod's dignity assert,
lioth fear anl shamiiie deslàise :

Mlay duiity be lier Nwatchword,
Anul puîirity hi"r aim ;

And England ye. shall prosper,
lIer prestige still imîaintain.

Then rouse, ye sons cf Eigland,
cast eut the tyralit foe:

D3e ien -not slaves to paion;
Lot all the nations know

Tiat ye vlo in the old tie,
Fair freedoni's figlit diI wi :i

Can snap their self-forged fetters,
And conquer self and &in.

Joseph's Dream.
Now Israel loved Joseph more than

ail lis children, because lie was the
son of lis old age: and he made him
a coat of many colours. And wien
his br.tlien saw that thtiir fatlier
loved Iin more thaun all lis brethren,
thley liated iimîî, and could not speak
peaceably unto him.

And Joseph dreamec'd a direani, and
lie told it lis bretlhren : and they liated
him yet the more. And lie said unto
thiem, Ilear, I pray you, this dreamn
whicl I have dreamied: For, behold,
we were binfding sheaves in the field,
and, Io, iny sheaf arose, and also stood
upright; and, behîold, your slieaves
stood round about, and made obeisance
to mîy sheaf. And his brethîren said
to himîî, Slialt thon indeed reign over
us i' shalt thou indeed have dominion
over usl .And tliey hated lilm yet thie
more for lis dreans, and for his words

And lie dreiaed yet another dreai,
and told it his bretlhren, and said, Be-
hiold, I have dreaiîed a dreain more;
and, behold, the sun and the moon and
the eleven stars made obeisaw'e to mue.
And lie told it to lis fathier. nd to his
bretlhren : and lis fathier rebuked him,
and said unto him, What in this dream

that thou hast dreatnled i SlwtlI
I and thy rjo tlier and thy
br'thrn inded come to bow
down ourwhos to the' te ti'
earth And his biet h re'n en-
vield liiî; but bis fatlir ob-
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"His Love to Me."
To au invalid friend, vho

was a trembling, doubting be-
li-ver, a clrgyman once said,
SW'en I leaxe you, I sall go
i) liy own eislien('(e, if tle

L'i d will; and, wien tlei e, the
first thing that I expeet to do
is lo enll for a baby that is in
the lounse. I expect to place
lier on my knîee, and look down
into her sweet eyes, and listen
to hier chma lil ng piattle ; and,
tirevd as I aim], lier presenie will
rest me - for I love tlat child
witl an unutterable tenderness.
11ut tlie fact is, shte does not love
ie ; or, to say the imost for lier,

sie loves Ie very little. If
ny heart were breaking under
the burden of a crushing sor-
row, it would nlot disturb hbei'
sleep. If ny body were racked
witi excuciating pain, it would
not interrupt lier play witlh lier
toys. If I w'ere dead, she would
be aniused in watching my pale
face and closeil eyes. If my
friends calle to reimove the
corpse to tle place of burial,
she would probably clap lier
bands in glee, and in two or
three days tot.ally forget lier
napa.

Besides this, shte hias nover
brought me in a penny, but lis
been a constant expense on my

hands ever since she was born. Yet,
altlough I am net rich in the world's
possessions, there is not money enougli
in this world to buy my baby. HIow
is it? Does she love nie, or do I love
lier ? Do I wvitlliold ny love until I
kiow sle loves me Ain I waiting
for lier to do soiething vortly of
mîy love before extending it to lier?"

" Oh, I sec it," said the sick man,
while the tears ran down lis cheeks.
"I see it clearly. It is not my love
to God, but God's love to me, I ouglt
to be thiiking about; and I do love
him nov as I never loved him before."
Froin that time lis peace was like a
river.

A Striking Case.
TnE animus of the 'whirkCy spirit

is sometimes vliat the Bible calls
"devilish," that is, manifesting the
spirit of the "Nwicked one." A striking
exalmple lias lately cone to light. It
is doubtless one of imany.

A 'widow, in oue of our large cities,
tle mother of a promising boy, dis-
covered, as lie came to manlioed, tliat
lie was being ruined by strong drink.
In lier earnest desiro to save lim, she
called on the dealer, and begged him

not te seI lier son any more liquor.
IIe Ainly lauîglied, and raid, " It was
iot, bli, s to, take care cf yoiuing
mle - thnt they muîust t»ke enre of

themelve." er perso-nal ell'ort

proving useless, Sihe souglit aid ob.
tained the se'rvices of a gentleman,
whoi she hopeilîî,iglt lie iore suc-
Cessful. IIe visited the saloon keeper,
laid the natter plainly before lin,
and added, " The boy is breaking his
motlier's heart, and ili send lier pre-
imaturely te the grave."

And whaat did the dealer say?
Pointing te a smîall banner standing
in the corner, lie reiarked, " YoIu
see that. I paid five luindied dollara
license for that. I have litted up this
lieuse in firït-clasq style-.sparing

neither noney nor labour te make it
attractive for aIl ; and I have taken
special pains to niake it a first-elatss
slaughter liouse for young men."

The gentleman vrote the reply in
lis note-book, read it. over to the
dealer, and asked Iim if it was cor-
rect. " Yes," said lie, "it is correct ;"

and, added: "You take that and read
it to the young nan's muother, and tell
lier, as long as lier son lias ten cents
to pay for a drink lie can hive it, and
wlen lie lias no money lie will be re-
fused."

This niay bc an extreie case, but
it clearly shows wliat lenîgthls humain
beings can go wlien conpletely domi-
nated by the whiskey deion. Sucli
cases, though comparatively rare, are
met witl often enough to stir good
ien, and imove hîoly wonen, to the
externinati, n of the liquor traie.
Alexander was never more determined
on the conquest of the vorld thai the
temperance army is on the destruction
of the rm power-and the saloon will
go.-J. W. Bos'-ell.

Why Not In the Sunday-
School?

"I u too busy duîring the othier
days of the week to think of being in
the Sunday'schiool on the Sabbath."
Too busy ! Read the following: "No
busier man tian John Wanmaker
exisis. He owns and conducts the
largest store in the world ; lie lias six-
teen thousand eiployees in stores and
factories; lie is soughît For in conunec-
tion vitli every great pioject that en-
gages the attention of Philadelphians;
hisname is a household word in business
circles througliout the world, and yet
lie finds time every Sunday to super-
intend the Bethany Sunday-school,
with its more than twenty-four hun-
dred pupils, and to do it well."

You may not be ablo to do wliat
Mr. Wananaker does, but could you
net hear a small classl, Or, if not,
could yhu net attend a Bible-class?
Or, shîould that be too much, could
you not be present as a visitor, and so
enoourage the workers ' The Sabbath
religiously spent is often more restful
fron secular employments thai simple
inaction. Try the Sunday-school. You
can hardly fail to get good, as well a
do good. Y.e, try the Sanday-school.
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