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HOMMNM

AND BOHOOL,

rosn——,

Quebeo,

PUBLIBAXD ON THE OCCARIOK OF THX MRRT
ING OF THE MUNTRRAL GONFERENOK,
MAY, 20, 1888,

Quaixz old Qnebao, the touriate say, troading
thy tortuous ways;

Quaint old Quebev we hear full oft through
summer holidays.

And quaint thou art, old olty, with thine

antiquatcd halls,

Thy win('iing atreets and stairways and thy
battlemented walls,

But thou hast other moods than this thou
ancient Capital 3

When down Qape Diamond's rugged Lreast
the sulph’rus vapours fall ;

And when from o chi lofty brow peal
vollled thunders forth,

How ly towers thy war-crowned head,
tgor:n Monarch of the Norsh,

We've seen thee when the calm of peace wan
on thy war-worn breaet,
When snowy cloud and azure heaven canno-

ed thy orest;
The meteor flag of England was on thy turret
furled

And round thy foot confiding Isy the com-
merce of the world,
Oh! then we felt the charm and power of

thy majestic grace
Yor thz aunlight ] np’on thee like the amile
Andm:ﬂ. wmarrlo:l’: ?l(lw; k th d
o y peak the noon.day
g\m’pukd forth “
To warn us of thy slumbering might, thou
Monarch of the North,

We've seen him when the gathering tempent
dark sarth and aky,

And like the marshalled renks of war the
thunder oloudw rolled high ;
ile above his lowering head the
artillery of heaven ;

And with the lurid lightning fiash the frown.

sky was riven ;

Bilent and stern the war-king sat upon his
mountain throne

And seemed another storm.cloud oharged
with thunders of hig own H

Shouldst $hou nalock tb{ stor'ed might and
hurl thy lightnings forth

T'wounld quell the raging
Monarch of she North,

We've seen thukw&-n the wearied sun in
grandeur san
And filled the
around th
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Welove o view thee when the moon assumes

hor gentle sway,
When far wide on mount and plain the
silyery moonbeams lay;

From the slopes of Montmorency o the green
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® warn us thou art filgh thou Mon.
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1 foel my apirit atfrred within * e
Upen tzo Relghbouring hl'h:.t'o view the
portaly of our land .

My soul e: wings of fancy wanders far
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And boldly up the broad 8t, Lawranos sails
n hostile Heet,

Until around thy rocky throne tho gathering
foroes moet ;

I hear from all thy reeling spiros the wild
alarum clash,

And sce from each embrasure the awakened
lighinings flash ;

At once around thy frowning brow the flery
war oloud lowers

And swift upon the assailing fleot the iron
tempoat pours.

Back from thy rupged shoulders the blood
red mantle curle,

And high abovo the
battle flag unfurls ;

Dimly throngh sulph’rous canopy I ree thy
warrior sons .

Swift leaping at the soldiars toil training the
death fraught gune,

No si%n of doubt or woaknenss, of wavering or
of fear,

But flash on flash, and peal on peal—anon—
the English cheer,

How loud and clear above the
out the war-like yell,

Telling of dauntless British hearts dolng
their duty well,

Careless of death’s wild havoo, heedless of
shattered wreok,

For the honour of Old England, for the glory
of Quebec,

Aye, fling thy banner to the breeze and peal
thy thunders forth,

Proudly def¥ a world in arms, thou Monarch
of the North,

shrouding smoke thy

strife rings

—Stdney C. Kendall,

The Model Character—4, Sunday-
school Recitation.

BY WM, HARRISOK, RICHMOND HILL,

Teacher. I muggest that we spend
the evening in the selection of such
characters as we would like to imitate,
snd that we confine ourselves to the
Bible, as that in the beat biographical
history’ in the world, Are you all

agreed
Al Agreed | sgreed |
Teacher. Well, Richard, T will begin

with you, Of all the excellent charac- | d

ters in the Bible, which would you like
to take as an examplet

Richard, You have not given me
much time to think, but, in my opinion,
Abrabam, who is styled the futher of
the faithful and the friend of God, has
left bebind him the history of a life

:vl}x.ioh might be safely imitated by us

Teacher, Justso; you have had the
advantagé of the first chojoe and haye
‘made a good selootion. Now, Randolph,
we will call on you next,

Rando’ph. T woult be like Jabes,

Honry, Jaber! who in the world
wan he

Randolph, He lived about 3000
years ago. Hiy name is only mentioned
onoe in the Bible, and then it says that
“be was more honourable than his
brethren.” I think that is an excellent
chara-ter,

Toncher. What is your mind, Harry

Horry, My fanoy is for Moses, who
was the merkest man on earth, although
the world’s historian, the Jewiah Law-
flver, and the leader of the hosts of

srasel. He was the man whom God
buried, for

““No man dug the sepulchre,
For :gen:nm:l: :? Yﬁ:fi :;e?u d th
'y
And Iaid the doad ma theee 17® 40

Teacher. Yos; from his oradle to
bis grave, the life of Mosos hag s re
markable interest. Well, L zie, sup-
Ppose we listen to your opinion,

ZLixsis, T'll take Miriam, the faithful
sister, s my model, How carefully she
watohed the ark of bulrushes in which
her baby brother lay aa it floated on

river Nile, How thoughtful too,
when Pharaoh’s daughter wanted
nurse for the little one, for her to fetoh
its own mother,

Burely she mnst have | £

been & model sister, and a model
daughter!

Josaph, I think T would like to be
Goliath, the giant ¢f Gath. There ir
something majeatic in being & man 10
feet 4} inchos high, and strong in pro-
portion, with a helmet of brass on his
head, a spear liko & weaver's beam, a
huge sword by his side, and--and-—

harles. And be taken down with
8 pebble by a lad about half your size |
I would rather be David and have all
tho honour of that exploit, But, above
sll, I would rather be David as the
swoet singor of Iirael, or as he was
when God deolared that he,was & man
ufter His own heart,

Teacher, Will you give us tho bene-
fit of yeur opinion, Sarah §

Sarah Yo, willingly ! T go in for
Women's Rights; I would be Deborah,
Would it not be splendid to sit under
& palm tree and listen to the prople as
they come up for Jjudgment—urge an
the army to battle, and head a proces-
sion singing the songs of viotory,

Teacher, Your cheice may snit you,
Sarah, but it is very difforent to Lizsiv's,
Who are you thinking of, Thomas

as,  For my part I like an

life; T would be Mahershalhashbey, the
son of Issiah the prophet, You res he
belmged to an oxcellent family, had
the ] ngest, name in the Bible, and the
least to do,

Teachsr. I do not envy your choioe,
You evidently think that there is s
great deal in a great name, and you
want to live on your fither's fame
The less there are of yonr stamp, eithor
in the Ohurch or in the State, the better.
Obristianity i« alwavs in want of active
sgents, and our New Dominion, like
England, expects every man to do hie
aty,

Jokn. Yes! that's my opinfon, a
“useful life” is my motto, and to ¢
and leave the world better than I found
it is my determination, I would rather
he 8%, Paul, whose maiden speech ufter
his oconversion was, ‘ Lord, what wilt
Thou bave me to do1” and the result
was a noble life, a triumphant death,
snd a gloriovs reward,

4difred. My inclination is towsrd
Samson, I am fond of the exciting
snd the marvelons. Warn't it wondon
fal how he killed a lion by the wayaide
how he carriad the gates of Gaga on
his back, and slew a thousand men with
the jawhone of an am !

Teacher, Your choios, Alfred, is a
very singular one, Sawmon was as
weak in mind as he was strong in body,
and there is hut little to praive in his
cbarscter, Who would you oopy,
Jenniet .

Jennic  As far as our sex is oon-
cerned, we have but few to seleot from,
from Genesis to Revelations, but we
bave the satisfaction of knowing that
nearly all who do take part in Bib'e
history set us good examples

Joseph Yes; J. z3bel, Herodias, and
Lot's wife for instaucs,

Jennis. Oh, well; they are the ex-
ceptions ; the majority are gnod, and
there is one charmcter I have often
sdmired ; her name was Lvdia, & seller
of purpls, of the city of T+ yatira, whose
heart the Lord opened and into whose
house the disciples were receiv d, I
think she was an amiable ang pious
woman,

Alexis Tl
if you bave no
like E isha, he

give you my model now,
objections. I would be
who called down fire

trom heaven, raised the widow's son to] 1

life, and went to heaven in a ohariot of
re,

Y | and the sellers, and overthrew the tabls

=S
Toacher. Why, Aloxis| why A Mg,
take you have made, YOu mean Elyj .
Elisha did none of those things, '
George  Yes, that is Jnst the gge
T have chogon ; Elijsh is juat vy filoy
of a good man, How nouly he spoat,
his life, how boldly he wnqd np hofor
Ahab and the prievts of B wl, how ably
he vindioated tho onune of his (414, ang
how glariourly ho accanded to hoaven,
Zeacher Thero, A'exis through yoyr
want of proper sttention in roading chy
Bible yon have lost your chance Naw,
Jorry, if your mind in made o, we
would like to havo the benatit of know.
ing your model.
Jerry. I thivk it is Judas,
Jannie  What! he who betrayed
his M ater. "
Jerry  No, Jennie, not s fat; |
mean Judas the brother of J ames, th, "
losser half brother to our T, 11y
wrote one of tho Kpisties and oxhorted
the Qhristian Jaws to fi tht manfully for
the faith onca delivered to the saintg,

Will. Solomon is my choics, the
wiseat man in history—the man of
Proverbs, and the wan of song He
who buil" that magnificent temple, the
glory of the J:wish nation,

Teacher That was indeed a great
work, and it is a good thing to ba wivg,
hut, Solomon wi*h all hiy wislom fell
int1 idolatry.  Well, T'by,

Toby, Rather than be Sloman,
and be hothered with his three hundred
wives, T would be like Agar, who prayed
“Give me neither poverty nor riches,
lest I be full and deny Thee, or leat I
be noor and atasl,?

Teachsr, Woll, Bomsle! Surely there
are no little models in the B.ble suitable
for you to imitate,

Beesie.  Oh yew; there are lots!
Don't yon reonllect when J:sus wont
into the Tample and oast ont the buyers

of the money changers, how the children,
Just such as ma, shouted Hosanna,
hosanna to the Son of David” They
sre the ones that I weuld imi‘a‘o and
that's tha way that I would welcome
Jeans,

Teacher. I did not think of them,
B ssle, and I do not think that Jesus
cver mot with a heartier welcome,
Now. Harriet. I gre ycu are ready

Harrist Yen, and T will set my
m~del pretty high. Nothing lower
than & qreen, the Queea of Shebs.
What & magnifioent retinue she had.
What rplendid gifts she gave to the
Eing; and she was so wice tha’ it
reqnired the wisdnm of Solomon to
aurwar her questions,

Ells. T would be s queen ton, hut
Es her, whose very nama means & star,
ismy model. How beattifal she shines
s she does her duty to her people, her
kirg, and her Qod, In my humble
opinion she was a modal of piety, 8
m' del wife, 8 mode] queen,

John  Lat ug hear Matu opinion.

Mat. Tl soon g've it. Alf-ed rays
*hat he would lik to be a strong man
like Samson, and Joe a big man like
Goliath, but Y wauld like to he the
little man 2 icharias, who olimbed up
into & aycamorn tree.

Abianil, 'Y u mean Zacheus, T sup-
pose | Z ohariag was the father of Joha
he Baptint,

Mat, Oh, yes; I beg your pardom.
I knew it was Ziok—something, bnt I
had forgntten, .

Absgasl T think when the So-iptures
are 80 cortect iu their desoriptions, the
oast we can do is to be correct in our

now, It is Tubl

quotations, hut umo.e X give you mine

B
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