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-Spriflg QuoOUn.
There was neyer mYsterY

But 'tis figured in the flowers;1

Was neyer secret history
But birds tell it in the bowers.

~-meSf.

It never rains roses: when we W .nt more roses we Must

plant More trees..;-Geo7ge Eliot.

The eat nd ighest thing a man' calX do in a day is to

sow a seed, whether it be intesaeof 'a word, an act,

or an acoran.eS Boyle O'Reslly.

There is no unbelief.
Whocver plants a seeti beneath. the sod

And, waits to sec it push awaY the clati

Trusts in GOd.. -nuweç.Lyttofl.

hear f row niany a itetra,

A warble interruPted long;'
I -hear the robin's flute-like note,

The bluebird's siender sang.

Brown mneadows and the. russet hill,

Not yet the baunt of grazing herds,

And thickets by the glixmxeriflg rul,

Are ail alive with birds.
-William Catien Bryast.

In hose v ernlsasons of thc ycar, when the air is calm

nts p eal twr an injurY and spîlennes aganst

nture nt t o o and see her riches, and partake iii

her rejaiciflg with heaven and earth.,AfUt».

AudiLbofli TribLitO to t#9 GrOibeWkS Soug.
Que ~~ yerag, the month of August, Iw

trudgiiig along theshores Of the Mohawk rivel

wheu night overto>k me. Being little acqixailte

wit tht artof iccountry, resolveti tO cani

where I was, The evenitig was ciiat o~tf

the sky sparkled wîvth stars, which .were reflectie

by the smnooth waters,, aüdt the- deep shade of tl'

rocs ati ree o the opposite shore fell on t

boson of the streaXu, while geutlYfrnaarai

ou the ear the mnutt;erfg ounti of the cataratt.

litile fire was .soon lightcd under a rock, anti sprea'

ing ont miy scanty stock of provisions, 1 recied c

mygassy couch. As 1 laoked airorndt on the fadis

f eatures of the beautifl lanticpm er ui

towards my. distant home, whete nyf rieuds WÇ

tiobtlss ishngme, as 1 wishied theux, a haP

znight, anti peacefu1l sîimhers. .Then were hat

barkin of thc watchdog, anti I tappeti my faith

coaý i0u to prevet his aswerng thoni.

thougLhts Of my worldly mission theu came over .,

minti, and. having thanketi thé Creator Of all fo' 1

never-faiiug miercY, I closeti n'y eyes, anti was Pa

iug away into the worlti of tireamnilg exWseil

when suddeiily there burst ou my. sont the seren;

of the Rose-,brated bird, 80 rich,,so mellOW., so l(

in the stiliness. of the night, that sleep fleti f rom

eyelids. Neyer diti I enjoy music more; it thri

through my heart, and s urrotindeti ne with
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atrnosphere of blis. e ue might easily have iniagin-

ed that even the owl, Charme&i by such-delightful

music, remaned reverently silent. Long after the

souxitis ceased did 1 enjoy tiiem, and -*len ail hati

again become stili, 1 stretcheti out my weanied lùimbs,

andi gave MYseif up to the lwcury of repose.

The DISOiIliS of slf->in'WUofl

Que night 1 hati a lesson taught me of the quiet-

ncss that makes for jÔY. 1 arn a Young teacher,-

usally il, perfect health, andi mke ny' second

priniary .1departmet a wide-awake place, where

visitors are entertaliet andi pupils kept enthlUSatic

and inspired.
Oe morning I entered my room with qualcin

heart.. was unable to speak louder than a whaÇper.'

I knew the Childreu were well disciplineti, b4it I had

always been able to enterin thmatrstrS.1ld
and present their work in an attractive way. ol

I hold their, attention without a voie?

In the openi g exercises I took Sungrt m e vel r

whisperiflg directionis. The-ongs eesm ee

more sweetly, thé prayer by Canon Wilberf0it ft-

peateti neyer mone dvttY td prO ae

stii ry ain hertdqubted. Froin rny desk 1, lifted

the tw o te et-book to bk studieti by, ohe t., *iIi
I sniiled as they broght theirs ot, nt. n ti4

seconds every heati was bet at' Msidii~OS

angle as ifI hads sOkenithtqm 
.

AndsowitW wa f«y Wheii Iwutfoi i

SI tapped on my desk, #of 0 uelu o hi

eyes. They coýlti have heatrd my w isPCid.:c

d t1ons at any time. It, *as ail such qietca~
~> heyresetiSO itii.And no*, wheà four. dlclck

sem taway, and My ingenttitYges ,taed

<jI give up the idea of ttoeneti OÜ tWe osll

ad- eyes and tireti bcks. tln ftedayor d i

e rs, give th0'oeque or todra~ g

Sthey becôme each an entetaner andii~r<~O o

)u A prorainent pastor 'tells this storY: " visiteti a

19 certain SCho ori _a whr Bible instructionl was

- part_,of the dgay course, a'nd in order to test the

te lre' !~wedC aketi some questions. One'

y la Chmof littie girls locked parîiIsrYbgtud
kil iketi the tallest one: What sin diti Ad=~ Commlit?'

lie "'He ate fbrbitidezi fruit!'
ny "Right. Who tempted Adami?

"38'Not reslly Eve, but 'the ,serPPt.Ad*o

tee, was Adami punishei?'

ide "-The girl hejtateti and looked confusoti. IW

,ud hînti hersat, a littie'eight-yearýid, -who raised lier-

hauti and' sait : ' Please, pastor,. I know.'
Y "Well, tell us. How was Adami punishei?'

.ied " H e hat to marry E e
an
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