
HOME AND SCHOOL.
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talk•T peada hat God gives his "Praise Hfim above, ye heavenly hos

chijdren do "e %a iineed pa ai e r- i Yes, earth and heaven blend s
ren does deed pasal under- it;

lttndin pIt seems strange that that In "newsong" the seraphs b
estnPle song should reach my heart, 'Toronto, true to God and Right

"*rbus had been in vain, and They sing with rapture, all abroad:

the tender pleadings of my "Her sons and daughters honour G

Parents had passed uncared for. You Aud other "harpers " join the stra
have led iie to my Heaveily Father; And other voices shout the songs,

hoW can I sufficiently thank you ?" That thrill along the heavenly plain

fjoy any times prevented And our "Doxology" prolongs;
asY ofrom reading the gad nws Praise him," the raneomed father

Sh.could only fall on iher knees ande"Our wOrthy ebjîdrei tribute bring
thank God from her heart that even "Praise Father, Son, and Holy Gho
that day at the dinner-party she had Faith saw the "day" when "G

been able to do sonething for his reig an,"
bAnd schemeï and sehemere and the1

Years have passed. Wallace Of trucklers, who for sin and gair
olds an important and responsible Would rob our homes of "virtue's'

Position, but is still keeping the trett- Before omnipotence go down.

ure lie found at that Christnas-party If ail who own his name were true,

long ·ag, and is growing strong in all Then God could work, and sin wo:
ebistian virtues; while Fanny, still The Right would stand in clearer vi

Panny..Ellis, is trying more than ever And truth and righteousness wou.

to do ail she can to help others heaven- To make our city-by its worth-

Wad an IS tjI aîî cotezî*3d The pride and glory of the earth.
.and is still happy andcontented,_ TL.hAe.Mo

learni 1 g more and more the secret of a Toronto, Jan. 8th, 1887.
apy life: -Guardian.

Just to·let thy Father do
What he willust to know that he Itrue, How Bobolk Paid his

î4 t owtht helttueHmIi is going te put out the
Aad boe stll

JUStto follow hour by hour, as he leadeth: : at poor littie bird," said

ustto draw the monent's power, as it Oliver te bis Bâter Maria.
nleedethA aheineeth "Oh, how cruel andbdlei
to-trst hhn, that is all i

Then thy day shall surely bepiied Maria.
il Whatsoe'er befall, The two chidren were Plyiî

right and blessed, calmn anid free." balcony which overlooked the

bouring area. For some day

The oxolgy.had been interested in watchingThe Doxology. ugi
hEMI, -littie Bobolink. whichhung i

INIscENCE OF THE cIVIC ELECTION, 1887.a1 st within their reac
a neeting, held in Shaftesbury Hall, iad been iateiy caught and wasl

teditey following the announcement of tc'captivity therefore it did no
ôle tion of W. H. Howland, Esq., as

or bf Toronto, by a majority of 2,200 id the cruel boy who had cu
b his opponent, Mr. Blain, who had beeii tried by varius tormeit
rought oùt and supported by the liquor men his heipleas littie prisoner te
f Ihe eity; jst as Mr. Howland came on jore than once a cat had*spru

he platforn, some one started the "Long e cage and, thrusting in its
.l)ocxology," and in a moment the
audience, numbering between two

ldthiree thousand, were on their feet, osd.Teth bi
Joi ng in with a heartiiess and good-will t ies Tfen thesbirdhu

showed their entire sympathy with the uad taken Up the idea that frigi
Pirit end sentiment of the hlymn. It wast r d pei.the poor b

scene long to be remembered by ail who
hpreseit and had the pleasure of sing.

i their voices in Bishop Ken's grand Day after day lenry and
oxlogy.a hed him drive Hobby

aise Cori from whom all blessings ßfow;" stick fron perch te perch ai
Tle timlie, the place, the cause, thermen;rund the cage. T

itter strife of wrog,toshow take a slender willo
ThatI"licensed sin," (by tonge and pe)ntcaptive,and

claitorle; that honest Rigtengreatlyr
'st yield the lead to Mamimoned Might. No'v otis parib a dy

raise God," yes praise him! How they ing, being freed freuxthe restrai
sang ! -np

~ ~~hy sit hie aîxd nd wn hi ghool, he was terturigpoJ
ey saw his hand, and owned his power; eJ have heard," said John

Vith trustful hope, their voices rang 4"that they put Out birds' eyes te
ith triumph, praising for this hour,- twant te have ti

a laurel on our city's brow,--

etGod cau trust Toronto now. te-day.
M m a i c r e a u r e . h e r e bt eo mC"" i , d o ' t ! d o n ' t d o s u d S a t h

ain im allcreatures here Ibelow ;"an,
cried Hlenry ancgtria in chorus

ai lsing .up before then came adj'
rision of the want and woe, the balco ce b s
The wVeary sinu btter Likeameein

'hat keeps lis "ecatures" ail their (layes fyîr~"si on
o rinhxg in their Maker's praise. W 1 'Uws od t1

e deo Rouun, with fostered1 power Let~,~euttgcoe s1
Atd< prestige, Iegalized by titme, ~ 1udti lelaln<e uo't
tL1 SI read o'er ail his cursedl dowver jtuee

j pauJperisi, hate, an.d critte, .fcu' î1îuIlshoW 1

4rotn-muortal sitîwrc ou

mxd '~"eHthis going totpof oi~e the

"Oh, let us buy him -we will buy
ngs to- him," cried little Maria.

"The money is wlhat I want," said
John, "else I will put out his eyes.

"How much do you ask 1-" said
d." Henry.

"Three dollars is the least I wil
is, take, and if I can't get that I will take

out my spite on him. I won't have al
my trouble for nothing."

sing; "We will buy him," said little Muria,
who had begun to cry.

"Hand'over your money then," was
d shall John's answer.

" Wait a while on us," said Henry.
ost " Half an hour and no more, and if

crown, the money don't comle, out the eyes
goes." This was John's ultimatum.

Henry and Maria rain to find their

d end; mother. She had already noticed poor
',little Bobby and joined with the chil-

1 blend dren in sympathy for him.
I"You know, my dears," she said,

"that we have some money put by for
. excursions. If you had rather gave

the bird you can do so. Take your
choice. Had yon rather go on the
steamer and have a pienic dinner on

ebt. the river bank, or would you prefer to
yes of have Bobby for a pet ".
Ienry "Oh, mamma," said Maria, "the

sight would haunt me all the time. I
1 " re- would dream of it every night if I saw

that poor little bird tortured and his
g in a eyes. put out, and felt that we could
eigh- have saved him and we had not done
they so."

, poor "Let us buy him," said Henry, who
cage felt as much as Maria, though he ex-
bird pressed himself more coolly.

aused "That is right, my dears," said the
sing, kind mamma. "I like to see you un-
]ht it selfish. I like to see you deny your-
>mipel selves for the sake of others."
o so. "We love poor little Bôbby, too,"

ag on said warm-hearted Maria.
laws, "Heré is the money," said Mrs.
i side Oliver, placing three dollars in Henry's
tered hand.
, Roe With deliglht the children ran back
b and to complete their kindly purpose, and
rd to in a few minutes Bobby's cage was

hung in the sunshine in an upper
4aria balcony to which no eat could gain
ith a access. And now the children's -pla-
i dl sure was to cater to his desires and to
hin find for him whatever he liked. Chick-

ry to weed, strawberries, lumps of sugr, and
their every other delicacy were given to him.

used. Above ail, he was left in peace. They
norn- even introduced into the cage a branch
its of of a cherry-tree covered with leaves

)bby. and fruit and large enough for Bobby
Roe, to feel sheltered and at rest amid its

nuake foliage.
e fun In a few days when the children

caime from school Bobby welcomed

.g! " themn with song; and, having once
from comnenced, his cheerful voice was

constantly heard, while their amuse-
it is muent was great to perceive that,

whenever John Roe appeared in siglht

Lske'd below, the bird uittered cries of anger
con- and distress.

ht to It so happened that across the area
and inte the rear balcony ef a house

inîg," opposite a bridge hîad beens placed for
the convenienice of thse children of the

two families. Frequently-they cr'aéd
from. one dwelling to.the ether and

i often they played and studied together.
Bobby was an object of great interest

1 to them all, and he soon came to know
each one. Thus the summer*months

I passed happily away and winter came.
About six moiiths after the time

l when our story opens Henry was
crossing on this bridge to visit his
young friends in the house opposite.
When lhalf way over his foot slipped
on the ice, ho caught with his hands
to a slight projectiuîg edge, and there
hung. None saw the accident but the
bird, which Maria was feeding at the
time. Instantly Bobby sounded his
shrill notes of terror and distress.
Maria looked round and saw the
danger of.her brother. . She ran across
to the spot where he hung, laid herself
fiat across the bridge, and held and
supported his hands in hers. His
situation was stili perilous, for Maria's
strength could not long have. sustained
him; but Bobby continued his notes
of alarm, fluttering up and down in
his cage and beating against the bars
as though hoecould have flown to the
rescue, until he thus attracted -the
attention of Mrs. Oliver, who was in
the net room. She came in to look
what was the matter and perceived the
great, danger to whieh both of her
children were exposed.

" Hold on, Maria," she said. "(our-
age, Henry; I will call papa."

Mr. Oliver wasjust leaving the door,
but happily she recalled him in tinie,
and it was not difficult for him to
reach the spot and lift Henry to the
surface of the bridge and then returu
for Maria. *

When the happy little fauily were
gathered in the evening they discussed
the servie which Bobby had rendpred.

" We can never be too thankful that
we pitied his sorrowful capti ity,'
said Mrs. Oliver.

"We loved him," said Maia, 'and
ho has loved us."-llustrated Chr stian
Weokly.

What War Has Dôiie.i
Iir the Napoleonic battles 6,000,000

men were killed ; in l"the tMrty ears'
war," 12,000,000; under the wars of
Sesostris, 15,000,00; in those of Jus-
tinian, 20,000,000; in the Jewish
wars, 25,000,00Ù; in the cfusadd, 80;.
000,000; and in the Roman wara,
180,000,000. Thesé are estimates, but
probably less than the real truth. In
ail wars since time began 3,500,000,000
of men are supposed to have fallen.
This number of men would engirdle
the earth, counting ton to a rodi single
file, forty-three abreast. What an
awful sacrifice to the god f war! and
how fearfully the hate of nan against
his fellwseis illustra-ted by it! But
soon-and lot us tha;nk God fot- It-
the nations suhall learn wvar. ne more.

~OTHING is se reasonabi and cheap
as good manners.--Don tx.
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