-

Ji ! fate Dro* Lot ua sing Iu oxultation,

A Lobellion, like o sorpont orushed, les dend

Peati Mortui' We hdve sung tho requiem,-

HOME AND BOHOOL.
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Hymn of Peace,

With harpa attuned to highest pltch that
trlumphant souls attain 3

beforo tho nation
That with open arms has wolcomed her
brave soldiers home ngain,

Jubidate Des* Wohavowntehed themthrough
' the vista
Which our prayors kopt over opon, in the
i weary waiting days;
Well your patience is rowardud, faithful
: mother, wife and sistor,
And we taste one joy of heaven, whercin

prayer is turned to proise.

aserere Domine ' 1f guict teave bo stealing
I From eyes which novermoro behold those
: whom lips grow pale to kiss;
In the moment of our triumph we aro with
tho mourners, focling
That deep void which garth fills nover—
for the dead wo sorely miss,

.| We have laid our proud sad tributes on the

wooping
Over heroes whom-:hoaven crowneth with
ita wroaths of aaphodel ;

graves where they are'sleoping,
And to history given the sacred charge,
their dauntless deeds to tell.

E:ullale Deo! We, our songs of wolcome
singing,

Not one jarring note of dlscord in tho har-
mony have found ;

Bo the voico of strifo aiid’ faction stifled’ by
the chebrs still ringin%,

As they hushed the drum’s loud beating,
and the martial music's sound!

Jubalate Deo! Unto God we give the glory,
And to thoso wiw did so nobly, thanks
from grateful hearts outpour;

In our prido we would be humble: Lord of,

all, we bow before Thee,
And we pray to Theo that peace—Thy
peace be with us evermore.

~—~ROSEDALIA,
Toranto, July 27th.

The Enginocer’s Remedy,

My engineor was n gray-haired,
thick-set man of fifty, quiot and unob-
trusive, and deeply in love with- his
beautiful machine. He had formerly
run & locomotive, and mnow took a
stationary éngine because he could get
no employment on the railroads. A
long talk with the superintendent of
the road from -which he had been
removed revealed only one fault in the
man’s past life—he loved strong drink,
“He i,” said my informant, “as
woll posted on steam as any man on
the road. Ho worked up from train-
boy to firoman, from fireman to en-
gineer, .has rendered us valusble sor-
vices, hag saved many lives by his
quickness and bravery ; but he cannot
let liquor alone, and for that réason we
have discharged him,”
In spite of this discouraging report,
I hired the man. During the first
week of his stay I passed through the
engine:room many times a day, in the
cowrso of my factery rounds, but never
found aught amiss, = 'The great machine
ran ag smoothly ond quletly as if its
bearings wore set in velvet; the rteel
cross-head, the crank-shaft, the brass
oil-cups, reflected the morning, sun
like mivrors; no spock of dust found
lodgment in the room. In the “fire-
room” tho same order and neatness
provailod; the steam-gauges showed
even pressurs, the water gauges were
always just right, and by our daily
report wé knew we were burning Jless
coal than formerly, Tho most eritical
Ingpection  failed to find anything
about either engine or boilors that
showed the faintest symptoms of
neglect or carclessness.
Threo weeks pagsed. Thé tman who
bad been rocommended as “good for

drunk” had not swerved n hair from
his duty. The gousips were beginning
to notice and comment upon the’
strango affnir,

“I should like to speak with you a
moment, sir,"” said he, one morning, s
I passed through his ganctum,

“Well, John, what now?” I gaid,
drawing out my note-book. * Cylinder-
oil all gone1”

“Tt's about myself,” he roplied,

I motioned him to procecd.
“Thirty-two years ago I drank my
firab gless of liquor,” said the engineer,
“and for the past ten years, up to tho
laat month, no weck has passed without
its Saturday-night drunk. During
thoso years L was not blind to the fact
‘that appetite was getting o frightful
hold upon me. At times my strugglos
against the longing for stimulant were
earnest. My omployers once offered
me a thousand dollars if I'would nob
stouch liquor for three months, hut I
logt it. [ tried nll sorts of antidotes,
and oll failed, My wife died praying
‘that I might be rescued, yet my
spromises to hor were broken within
two days, I signed pledges and joined
gociotics, but appetite was still my
master, My employers reasoned with
‘me, discharged me, forgave me, but all
'to no offect. I could not stop, and I
know it, When I cameo to work for
jyou I did not expect to stay a woek ;
I was nearly done for; but now !” and

junspeakable joy, “in this extremity,
when I was ready to plunge into hell
dfor a glass of rum, I found a sure
iremedy! I am saved frora my appe-
itite "

“ What i3 your remedy 1”

'The engincer took up an open Bible
-that lay, face down, on the window-
‘ledge, and-read: “The blood of Jesus
i{Christ cleanseth us from all sin.”—
i Selected.
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Facts about London.

Apovur 3,000 horses die each week.

About 129,000; paupers infest the
city.

About 11,000 police keep good
order, .

About 120,000 foreigners live in the

city

About 10,000 strangers enter the
city each day.

About 9,000.new houses are erected
snnually.

About: 700,000 cats enliven the
moonlight nights.

About 2,000 clergymen hold forth
every -Sunduy.

About 620 churches give comfort to
tho faithful,

About 125 persons are added to the
population daily.

About 28 miles of new strects are
laid out each year

About 500,000 dwellings sheltor the
people of London,

What She Did.

A nuxigr of Harvard students
were recently taught that true polite-
ness, liko the rain from heaver;, drops
alike upon the poor and the rich, .the
cultured and thu unrefined. The story
is told by Every Other Saturday :

Some time ago, » Cambridge lady,
who wag as rém.rkable for her dignified
bearing as for her porsonal boauty and
gracs, entered a crowded horse-car
whero thore were a aumber of Harvard
uidergraduates, all of ‘whom arase to
offer.hor a geat,

five days’ work .and then two days’

She accepted one with. thanks, Pre-

the old man’s face lighted up with an |’

sontly the car stopped, when a poor
woman with a baby in her arms entered
it. Not a seat was offared her,

The lady waited a few moruonts, and
then finding that her young admirers
took no notice of the woman, she rose
and asked her to take her seat. At
once & dozen young mon sprang up and
again tendered their geats to her, but
she persisted in standing, and had full
opportunity of noticing tho confusion
of the young collegiany, Xt was a
quiet but an effective rebuke.

A statoment of tho affair soon got
over to the college, and no under-
graduate could be found to admit that
he was in a horse-car that evening.

The Temperaince Ship,

TARE courage, ‘temporance workers, you.
shall not suffer wreck,

‘While-up to God the people’s prayors -are:
rising from your deck, ’

‘Work cheerily, temp’rance workers; for day-
ligat and for land ;

“The breath of God is in your sail, your

rudder in His hand.

Sail on! snil on1 desp freighted with bless-
) ings and with hopes,

‘The good of old, with shadowy hands, are
pulling at your ropes ;

‘Bohind_you, holy martyrs uplift the palm
. and crown,

.Beforo you, unborn ages send their benedie-
) tions down.

3

Courage ! your work is holy, God’s errands
never fail !

,Sweop on through storm and dsrkness, the
; thunder and the hail ! :
Work on ! sail on ! the morning comes, the
. port you vet shall win,

Aund alt the bells of God shall ring the ship
of temp’rance in,

—Jno. & Whilticr,

Sitting up for her Boy.

Here and there throughout the
‘villago a few lights flicker like pale
stars through the darknese. Oneshines
from an attic window, where a youthful
aspivant for litorary honour labours,
wasting the midnight oil and elitir of
his life in toil, useless;it may be, save
as patience and industry are gained,
and, give him a hold upon eternal
happiness, Another gleams with a
ghastly light from a chamber into
which death is entering and life depart-
ing.

'‘One shines through a low cottige
window, from which ‘the cartains are
pashed aside, showing & mother’s face,
ptient and sweet,. but careworn, and
anxious. The eyes, gazing through the
night, are fadéd and’ sunken, but
lighted with such love as steals.only

wothers, who. watch over and pray
for their children; who hedge them
in from the world’s temptation, and
make them noble men, and true and
loving women. Tt is nearly midnight,
and the faded eyes aro strained to the
utmost to catch the far-off sight of
gome one d¢oming down the street.
Tho mother's listening éar loses no
gonnd, however light, that breaks
upon the stilluess that reigns around.
No form seen, no quick step.heard,
ghe drops the curtsin slowly and goes
back to the table, where an open book
is lyiag, and & half-knit sock, The
cat jumps up in her.chair and yawns
and shakes herself, and gradually sinks
down again into repose. No ome
disputes hor possession of the casy

tho mother walks, trying to knit, but,
vainly; she can only think, aund,
woader, and imaginé what is keeping
Nim, Her mind pictures the worst,.
and the heart sinks.lower and Jlower.’

into the eyes of frue adid saintly |

chair, Up and down the little room;|

ono-half of the angnish he is causing, he
would hasten at ones to dispel it with
his presence,

She trembles now as she listens, for
an uncertain step is heard—a sound of
course laughter and drunken ribaldry ;
her heart stands still, and she grows
cold with apprehension, The sound
passes and dies away in the distance,
Thank heaven it i nos he, and & glow
comes over her, and oncs more her
heart beats quick.

Only & moment, for the clock on the

it is almost midnight. Again the
curtain is drawn aside, and again' the
$ . 4
anxious, loving oyes peer into the dark-
ness, Hark! o sound of footsteps
coming nearer and nearer; a shadowy
form advancing shows more and iofe
distinet ; a cheery whistle, a brisk,.
light footistep up :the pathway; a
throwing wide open of the-door; snd-
the truant boy finda himgelf in liy-
aother’s arms, welcomed and wept.
over, He chafes at.the gentle djscip.-
line; ho does not like to bo led by.
spron strings; but he meets his
mother’s: gentle, questioning gaze with,
oue honest and .aanly, and: makes .a

and in after yeais thanks heaven again
and again that he bad a mother who,
‘watched over him and prayed for- him.

? Beizing, Opportiunities.
A. LADY dnce writing to & young man:
'in the navy, who was almost a stianger;

‘a moment, slie wrote,, télling him‘ ‘tﬁ‘dﬁ:
.hig constant change of scene and place;
‘wag an apt illustration of the words,

“Here wo have no continuing city;"t |;

rand asked 'if 'ho could say, ¢ I sebk ‘onte’
to. come,”
and sent it off. Back came the anawer;
“Thank you so much for those ‘kind'
words. I 4m' an orphan, ‘and‘ no ong
has Spoken to mé like that singe my
mother died, long years ago.” The
arrow shot at a venture hit home, and
the young man shortly afterwards re:
joicad in the fuldess of the Gospel of
peace. How often do we, as Chuis-
tinns, close,s letter to-those ws. know
have no hope' ‘‘as dnybody. ‘would,”
when we might say s word for Jesus:!
Shall.we not-embrace each opportunity
in the futuve ? o "

Prompt and Practical,-

DeaN STANLEY was a brave,.quick-
witted man; No maiter how large the
majority against him, he was always
willing to stand up and be-.counted.
When questioned, his answer was
ready. 'The following agecdqte}iﬁllixs‘-
tratés the Dean’s readiness to give-an
answer, which, if not the very ‘best,
was the best for the.time and place-:

The Dean was oncs. travelling 'inva
rpilway carrisge, when a blistering
man exclaimed,— X .

s I ghould like to meet that Dean ot
Westminster! I'd put a question.to
him that would puzzle him,” N

#Very well,” suid a voice out of
another corner, *Now ix your time,
fot I ara the Dean,” .

The man was rather startled; bub.
presontly recovered, and saidy—— ,

« Well, sir, can you tell :me the. way
to heaven?t” ] ! .

“Nothing ediier,” anywered

[

Could the thoughtless boy know but-

Dean. * You have anly to tuin tothp!

. i
;
right and go straight forward.” 3

mantel shows on its pallid face that |,

half unwilling promise not to be so:|
late again. And hé keeps his promise, |i

:thought, ¢ Shall I close this as anybody: |.
‘would, or shall I say a.word for my !
i Master ;" and; lifting up her hedrt for },

Trembling “she folded ‘it |
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