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The Bravs Scottish Maid,

EY DFLLA BOGRRAS,

“Twas in 01d Scotland, land of the mountain

and dell,

With its clear %ux‘gliag broaklet« and deep
river's awoll ;

One bright aummer's day in the gay month

of June,

Wheu the fields wore rosplendent with
heather abloom,

And the hirds sang their swoefest, mout
joyous of lays,

To the God of the universe,

horalding praiso;

And the gay bells rang morrily ont through
the g%en,

Ory!nﬁ, **God bless the brido; Good will to
all mon,”

For, fer

threo Sundaye past, tho banns had

boen read
For brave Bessie Douglas and Jamie MocBaeth,
And, with hand clasped in hand, and s
heart beats to hoart,
They vow to be faithful “4iil death do us
"l

rti
Wltﬁmfeauting and laughter the hours speed
In their flight,
With no carus to annoy, no dangers to fright;
All joyous and hapﬁy ebba fort une’s full tido,
c

For brave Jamie

Both and his blushing

young bride,

Just ono year has passed with its weal and
its woe,

Bringing sorrow to many and

bitterest woe,

For the storm-cloud long gath’ring has burat
o'er the land,

By the ﬁox;;:e fire of prejudice and bitter hate
fanne

“And orag; rear thelr foreheads in solemn
surprise,

And the hoather waves slowly,
dies,

For the

while liberty

sako of the truth men are forced

from their homes,
To dwell in dark cavorns or mid wild glens
to roam ;
Or, s:ire] hunted like deer over mountain and
1

Because ’that the

dared the true story to tel]

Of Him, who did’st dio the world to reclaim
Fromhthe bondage of sin, of death snd of

shame, -
ThntG n:;n’might yet be at peace with his

0
E'or the life here is

onded, and he rests

'neath the sod,
Just one year from the day that she atood

aga

The !airyeat of’all the

ride
falr maidens who

throng round her side,

8he toig up the aide of the steep mountain | P
oM
To the glen where

brave Jamle has fixed

his abode ;
And she thinks of a time wilen she trod

that

8ame pass

With no thought of sorrow, a light-hearted

Iass

And the

scent of the hoather floats on the

soft zephyr's breath

While she hears
than death,

of a love that Is stronger

*Do the birds sing as swoetly as they did at
that time?

To me it sounds like the cadence of some
#ad mournful chime,

And see! The wild flower xo radly is droop-
ing its head,

Doell ltdknow that this hoart is ax heavy as

ead ?

For Jamie e’en now Claverhouse may have

8
And
has

fed
is warm heart's
dyed |

¢ ]

life-blood the heather

Oris dli:gged from his refuge to dungeon or
ta

atake,
Oh God! Is
to tak
‘Would to Heaven

’lt not robbery thus a young life
{:]

"twere %0 I my own life

could'st give,
How gladly I'd dle if Jamie might live}”

When, lo! down

tain

the side of the steep moun.
height

Flashes a long line of redooata with swords
glitt’ring bright,

"Tia Olaverhouse’ troopery hunting now for
their prey,

Who in

eul’ln the wild wood or dark

oaverns stay ;

And boisterous t’he
breeze

the

shout $hat i borne on

As before him the form of the fair maid he

s0es,
*Now, show us the cave whers thowe hers-

tios

hide!

For days we have acoured the stosp moun-
in side,

And rearched every cavern or won that fa ! vlothing, and a placo to sleep ; and not
hecanme they want to Lo nefu!, and
leal men to Ohrist,. How can wo
exprot the people to be good when the
roligioun teashers are bad 1 This is one
reason there aro go few roally plous,

near,
So tell ue, falv maid, and you'va nothing to
CAr,

“What! You never will telll Secst thou
yon biight blade®
One toment, and It m thy preved Lesrt ia

rtayed 1" inteNigent Ohriatians in 1tnly.
She lookog at the faces that were glow’ring Many yoople in this country have no
around,

confidencs in the priests, and they do
not hesitate to say 50, You may think
it atrange, but T havo mevor hoard
worgo things eaid against the privats,
ard the Catholie Ohureh, and the Pops
bimeelf, thaz in Rome, the great capital
of the Qutholic world, Some of yor will
remember how disappointed Luther
was when he went to Komo and found
the priests so bad, and tho wholo olty
80 corrupt. Ho had imegined Romo to
be a holy place,

Of courso, some of the pricsta are
good men; and othors would bo much
botter than they are, if they wero situ-
ated difforently, Somotimes n priest
becomes a Protostant and a proacher,
and proves himselfa worthy, useful, and

oc K3
And 1f thou dost atill In thy obatluncy bide, | pious man, I want to toll you some-
I'll make theo an example for the rest of thing about one of these,

thy clan, Man h s
. ) Y yoars ago he was a prieat, and
Till :ér'}l;nﬂfch vile heretics we'll soon rid lived in Southern Italy, where muny of
Five ixglnutes I'lt give thee in which to con: | the peoplo are ignorant and super-
sider,

s stitious, When ho was quite young,
And“ig i::“’:;l:e}}l“?ﬁg‘:. It not thy blood | o occupled a prominent potition in the

church, being a Superior, or Diroctor,

Hark ; Klimt lwee‘li strain is that—that sad | of & convent, Ho was consolontious
platntive soun and tried to do his duty ; but he had
Th“:oll’é‘igg: :::;; (;"’ the eyes of the rough many falso and strange idéas.. Ho was
As i borne on the breeze, & bigoted Oatholic, believed Jjust what
through the alr, . the Chutch taught, and thought only
The;r?y::fted to Hoaven—a maiden's laat Oatholics were right, and all the rost
“The Lord’s my Shepherd I'll not want; | Of the world were blind to tho truth
Ho makes me dymr sbjo s Il not wan and on the wrong rosd. He disliked
the Protestants very much ; and when

But 1o touch of pity In acy ¢he found ;

She looked at tho vooks, that stretehed far
“down boneath,

Far lawa}{ whoro a cot docked the blossoming
louth ;

8he llim:]hd to the Qod upon whem she re-

s
Thon ln’ tones iirm

and low she bravely
replied :

“Though you thruss wish
drag mo to stake,

To prison or dungeon, theugh my lifo’s blasd
you take,

You cannot compel me this seeret to toll g

I cannot, I dare not, I never will tell}”

Astonlailaed, R eygaed at the brave C! 1istian
maid,

Then in tones loud and angry Claverhouso

your daggor, or

“Five péinutes T'll give thes In which to
ide

and resounds

In pastures green, He leadcth me

The quiet waters by, they first came to his town ho was vory
%ﬁ%‘i“fﬁe?"'}oﬂﬁﬁ’fa‘l,’,:’ ¥ life, angry with . them, and would have
And In God’s house for evermore willingly driven them away, had it
My dwelling place shall be,” been possible, Ho know ho was right,
Ended the song, and on dowa the glen and was just as sure the Protestants

e Claverhouse’ troopers, and out through } Wore wrung, I heard a man preach a

the glade;

sermon on infant baptism on t
But up on the p co, and &

mountain there lissh the conclusion of his sormon, he said,

at rest

oor Betaie, the brave Scottish id, i $
Yer, ended the song and ended ﬁu?- life, o 8m right, and I know I.am right.”
But 'the apirit bright sngels attend, Oar priest folt Just as certain ; and go
And bear it away on their swifs winge of light | he determined to R0 to the meeting and

To that land where joys never end, convince the

people, and the preacher,

* » » . by fair argument,
Only a grave on the soft downy heath, Ono day h? went; and he went
Where standéth » aad youth beside, 8gain and again ; but inatead of con-
And I hear him murmur to the Iov'd one | vinoing he

Wag convinced ; and aftor

willingly drive him.
away, if they could, hey would bhe
vory glad to find gome grave fault in
his character that would shake the oonf.
dence of the Pecple and lessen hig
TR Tllllgy w:;ulg not hesitate to
8l a lis on him, if the i
would bo balioved, "o Swreit

In spite of al] this, he has the re.
#pect and confidence of somo of the
best peo;_)!e of the city, and numbers
among his beut friends several uf the
Prof University, Notlon

trouble to help their sisters, Byt if
they will only do o, they will find that
it will be its owa reward, as doin,
right always is; and that they will o
win the affections of their sisters and
all whom they oblige that they will do
almost anything for them in return,

—— i~
A Good Testimony,
JOHN M, EAGER, ROME, ITALY,

;‘l]l::lUPPl?sx ::[nat:ﬁ of youhwill be wur- hel;lors of the
P when ou that probably | agohe eard ®metuin

most of the prlestnyin Italy pure noyb Prof o oeof those
Christians; are not oonverted men ;
and that many of them are really bad
men. Thousands of them are priests
gimply because they get their food and

the general opinion thatwhen g priest

abandoned the

“Del;:nBB::?i’el for me $hou hast AW sovoral private interviews with tho :3‘0;;::1‘:11{““(11;:&;3::‘;3(?;’ an((}lOdotE?ny:t:
But 'twill not be long, something tells me so %rrm::;x ¢ he Tﬁeiided to bec:me 3 do steal, God says : “Thou s{alt not
now, o AL was som {3 i, ¢ . 1331
Ere I pass to the bri bt golden shore ; years ago, and he has been fai:h{uvlvg!\:ei lie;” and yeb men, like Ananiag, il lio
%‘hffﬁ“ﬂmﬂ Iand, the hom”l’h, blest, | kince. Ho ia g 80od man, and his to God, even at the risk of torribo
» . 3y .

I o T 2 b bl G

enemiss respect him. For more than y i
Helping Sister. ten years, ho hag been living in the axo safe, Beht.meot, bruthful, just and

same oity, & bigoted Cathol: always do the right.

(8ee Arst page.) h ]& goted Catholio place, Did you ever notice the line botween
Tius is just what an older brother | o its Utder the influence of the the light and the shadow? It takoes
ought to d.L. Yot sometimes brothers gi:ll?olio ab:i:{fy f‘[),zd p}rty in hthf but onge step to croes that line, and that
are selfish and unwilling to take the him, and would wils, . Ciuite hate onestapleadsyou out of thelightintotho

g | gather.

7 [part of earthly existence and drop »

nothing—turned qug budly, of
thy gentlomon present, who 1y g Pt
doaxr to our brothey, and knew ki,
well, gail; ¢ No; I ¢ap tentity thy
this 8 not trnv in OVary Cuse, fo |
know ouo ox pricat who hag dome )
who is & worthy, good WAR § why s«ts'
& good exampie to 8very man jn th,
oity, aud deservos oup respect gp)
oiteem.”  All wepg surprived, gpq
wished to know whg it wug, w1 N
Proteatant miniater,” roplied the fentle.
mMan, ’I'hov'ucknwltdgod that i vy,
right ; for they knew nothiug ny.ing
him,  What a valuablo and oamics ting
testimony | I know thig aged ministor
woll, and alwayg onjoy bolng with by,

Every hoy and ghrl ought to livaj,
such a way ag to havos good tegtin
from othets, But in order to |
this, you muat st a good oxample, f
you aro impatient and crogs gy, ° sel-
fish ; if youtell stovics, und 88y nanghty
words, and disoboy your parents, and
quarrel with your brothors agd sirters,
jou cannot expect to havo this tegt
mony, The only porfect examplo i
Obrist's, and He hag taught g to
i&l‘itato Him, and soek daily to bo like

m.

Don’t Oross the Line!

A AN who owned an orchard ['lanted
with trees that boro very raro fiujt Whg
annoyed by the town boys climbing the
fence and carrying away the choicest
fruit. He resolved to stop theso rids,
He propared an explesivo mado of ritro.
glycerine, and placed it in tho orchard
at & short distance from the fonco, go
that by treading on one of the many
traps he hid among the grars the hox
containing the nitro glycorine would
explode, He then placed a sign of
warning just inside the fenco, so that
all oculd read it and bo faithfully
warned. Two boys, more bold than the
others, determined to risk thedangerand
venture within the orchard. One atep-
ped upon a trap, the nitro.glycerine
exploded, and he way fearfully injured,
It was unsafe to cros; the lino-fence,
He was faithfully warned, but dis-
obeyed, and the digobadienco brought
its just punishment, So there is a lino
between safety and danger to the soul.
God bas placed signs of warning all
around us; and yet thowo warnings ar

darkness, 80 with the soul, Thereis
8 line, clearly marked, bsiween right
and wrong, It is only one step across
that line, and you pass from moral light
into the darkness of sin, Don’t cross
the line, Tt is not safe, It is sinful.
—8Sunday-Sehool Messenger,

Turne is no place like hore, how-
ever poor or smmall, It is the placs
where al} fawmily affoction loves to
Take away home from the
heart, and you remove tho brightes
blank on the hest years of any man’
life. To be home-sick is good malady,
;nd one that it is no disgrace to suffr
rom,
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