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The Legend Beautiful,
BY H, W, LoNaPLLLAW,

*TLansr thon stay e, L nost bas e tled D
That 1> what the Vision saul.

10 hix ehantber all alone,
Kueeling on the tloor of xtone,
Prayed & Monk m deep contrition
e sans of ndeason

Uraveld for geeater self-denial,

In tewpration and in trinly

{t way novwday by the diald,

And the Monk was adl atone.

R pbdenty, as if it lightened,

An unwonted splendonr brightened
Al within lim and without him

In that narrow cell of stone ;

And e saw the Blessed Yision
Ufow Lond, with light Elysinn
Like o vesture wrapped about hin,
Lake a gaviment around him thrown,

Not as crucitied and dain,

Not in agonices of pain,

Not with bleeding hands and feet,
Dl the Monk his Master seo

But ax in the villago street,

In the honse or harvest tield,

Halt and Jame and blind he healed
When he walked in Galilee,

Inan attitnde imploring,

Hands upon his bosom crossing,
Wondering, worshipping, adoring,

Kuelt the Monk in rapture lost.

Lord, hie thought, in heaven that reignest,
Whe a1, that thus theu deguest

Fo reveal thyself to me Y

Who am 1, that fiom the centre

Of tuy glory, thon shouhlst enter

This poor cell, my guest 1o be?

Then, amidst his exultation,
Lowd the convent hell appalhing,
From it belfry calling, calling,
Rang through court and corridor,
With persistent irritation

He had never heatd before.

It was now the appointed hour
W hen abihe i shise or slower,
Winter's cold or summer’s heat,
To the convent portals came

Al the blind and halt and lame,
Allthe beggais of the street,
For their dinly dole of food
Deadt them by the brotherhond
Aud their abuoner was be

Who upon his bended kuee,
Wiapt in silent eestaey

Of davinest self.surrender,

Saw the Viston and the Splendonr.

Deep distress and hesitation
Mingled with his adoration ;
Should he go or should he stay ?
Should he teave the poot to wait
Hungry at the convent gate,

Till the Vision passed away ®
Should he alight his heavenly guest,
Shight his visitany celestind,

For wcrowd of ragged, hestial
Beggars at the comvent gate®
Would the Vision there remain ?
Wauld the Vision came again

Then a voice within his breast
Whispered andibly and ¢lear,
A3 if to the outwavd ear:

* Do thy duty, that is best;
Leave unto thy Lord the restt”

Straightway to his feet he started,
And wath longing look intent

On the Blessed Vision bent,
Slowly from his cell deprrted,
Slowly on his errand went,

At the gate the poorwere waiting,
Looking throngh the iron grating,
With that tevror in the eye

That is only scen in those

Who amid thar wants and woes
Hear the sound of doors that close
And of feet that pass them by ;

Grown familiar with disfavour,
Grown fanmiline with the savour

Of the bread by wlueh mien dio !
Bt teday, they know not why,
Lake the gate of Paradise

Secd the convent gato ta rise s
Like o saetatue ot divine

Seemed to them the bread and wine,
T b heart the Monk was praying,
Finnhang ot the homeless poor,
What thoy sutter and cwdure
What we see not, what we see s
And the inward vowee was saying:
* Whatsoerver thing thou doest

T'o the least of mine and lowest,
That thuu doeat wito we '

Unto me ¢ but had the Vision

Come to him n beggar'a clothing,
Como a mendicant imploring,

Would he then have knelt adoring,
Or have listenad with derision,

And have tnmed away with Joathing ?
Thus his conscience put the gquestion,
Full of troublesotne suggestion,

As at length, with hurried pace,
Towards his cell be turned his face,
Aud beheld the convent hright

With a supernatural light,

Like a luminous cloud expanding
Over tloor and wall and ceiling.

But he paused with awe-struck feeling
At the thieshold of his door,

For the Vizion still was standing

As he left it there before,

When the convent bell appalling,
From its belfry calling, ealling,
Summoned him to feed the poor,
Through the long hour intervening

1t had waited s return,

And he felt his bosom hurn,
Comprekending all the meaning,
When the Blessed Vision said,

* Haadst thou stayed, [inust have fled *”

Ruined by Alcohol.

Our readers may remember the story
of & New York youth who, some years
ago, distinguished himself by saving
several persons from drowning round
the wharves aud piers of that city. His
mame was Willizm O'Neil, though he
was general know as ¢ Nan, the news.
After his paper sules were can-
cluded, lie would travel around the
wharves until midnight, armed with
vopes and  hooks, aund listening for
cries for help from persons who had
fallen overboard.  As an average of
one or twn a night of drunken or care-
less persons managed to fall into the
witer surroanding the great city, our
young hero managed, in less than two
vears of voluntary service, to save
some twenty lives. His exploits be.
came known to the press; he soon
gained a notoriety that lifted him into
favourable notice. IMHis photographs
were civeulated-largely, and the papers

hoy.”

gave illustations of his methods of
work. Presents poured in upon him

from philanthropic admirers, aud offers
of positions in various kinds of promis-
ing businesses were made to him, A
theatre manager tempted him with a
large sum to appear nightly on the
stage, but, with the wmodesty and
healthy pride that always accompanies
true heroism, he refused all such
sources of min. He was then an
ignorant youth of seventeen or cight
teen years, and he was content to be o
newsboy, until growing into manhood,
a year or two ago, he procured u com-

mission in the police fovee, which is
the highest point of ambition to which
a New York n®wsboy aims.

Sven heve fortune was in his geasp, |
and carnest fricinds might have soon
influeneed his promotion; hut an enemy
e in the shape of strong dviak,
and so rapidly did it gain upon him
and disable ham, that last December
lie was ignominiously, though relue.
tantly, expelled from the forea for
repeated drunkenness.

But, fortunately for this brave young
wan, hie has lately turned over a new
leaf, and, as he is only on the threshold
of life, he may make a noble record
yet. A few weeks ago he sent to
McAuley, the Water-street evangelist,
asking to be prayéd for. e after-
wards attended several meetings, has
signed the pledge, and claims to be a
Christinn.  He said recently :

“1 was a respectable young fellow
until T took to drink. What did it do
for me? It brought me to poverty
and want, It caused mo to leave the
police force, and daily covers me with
shame.”

As “Nan” is widely known among
the young drinking classes of New
York, he may yet live to save more
tfrom aleoholic than he has from watery
graves.  May God speed him and
guide hita.—Z7emperance Cause.

Telegraphic Rates.

Tur cost of foreigy telegraph corres-
pondence can be gleaned from these
figures. The rate to Aden, Arabiy,
from London, exclusive of the rate
from here to London, is ninety-three
vents per word. To Beloochistan it is
one dollar per word; farther India,
one dollar and thirty cents; China,
Amony, two dollars and five cents;
Italy, nine cents; Java, three dollars;
New Zealand, two dollars and ninety
cents; Australin, vin Siberin, four
dollars and five cents; South Africa,
two dollars and twenty-five cents;
Burmah, one dollar and thirty cents;
Ceylon, one dollar and twenty-five
cents; Sicily, nine cents; and to
Tripoli messages are mailed from
Multa. To Muscat, Arabia, the rate is
one dollar per word, exclusive of eigh-
teen dollars and forty cents charged
for u boat from Jask. It costs to send
messages around the world, but men
who have to send them have the money
to pay for them.—-Littebury Dispatch.

“Tur cause of temperance is the
cause of social advancement.  Temper-
ance means less crime and more thrift
and more of comfort and prosperity
for the people. Nearly ull crime in
our army cau be traced to intoxication,
and 1 have always found that when
with an army or body of troops in the
field there was no issue of spiritg, and
where their use was probibited, the
health as well as the conduct of the
men were all that could be wished for.
No one can wish the cause success
more carnestly than I do.”--Sir Garnet

Wolsely.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL

Reward Gards

EXTRAORDINARY!

We have just opened up the most elegant
line of

Sunday-School Reward Cards

ever shown in Canada for the monoey. Tlie
average size of the eard tx 5 X 6 tnelies,
Each package contains 10 cords, with Serip-
ture texts and verses by Miss Havergal.

Please order by numbers.

No.
251,
238,
49,
281,
24,

7.

286,
243,

Landscapo and Floral designs.
Floral designs.

Landscape and Floral deaigna.
Landscape designs.

Floral designs,

Floral designs,

Floral designs,

> {:‘{ora{ dcs‘i ..daca

235, Floral and Lan desi
271, Floral designs. bo dovigna.
. Floral designs,

Floral designs,

. Floral designs.

Flora) desigus.

Floral designs.

252. Floral designs.

300. Landscape designs,

301. Landscape designs.

7. Landscipo and Floral desig:.s,
240. Landsc:po and Floral desigua.

Send for a sataple package and
examine them.

Price por package—30 Oents.

Mailed post free on receipt of price.

ANNUALS FOR 1686,

Our Stock of these Annuals is
almost Exhausted. Order
quickly if you wish to '
secure them.

Adviger, Boards .....iiiieiine, o &0

¢ Cloth .... .....
British Workmean ...
British Workwoman ..............
Children's Treasury, Boards........
Cottager and Artisan ...
Chatterbox,

4

R TR T RY

Boards....oviennnnn.,
Cloth ......oc0vvvnenn
C’ "Xlren's Friend, Boards ......

o “  Cloth

. .“

SRIASSREBIR,

* Gilt edges..
Child's Companion, Boards ........
Every Girl's Annual, Cloth .....
Every Boy's Annual, ¢
Family Friend, Boards ......... ..
Friendly Visitor, Cloth ............

o . “  Gilt edges..
Friendly\(‘:rcctings, Clath ..... ..

LBRSLSE

X

Infants’ Magazine.....ooo0n... ceene
. “  Cloth ..... Ceviees A

Gilt edges..
[ittle Folks, Boards ...............
v o Cloth Liieeiia...
Littlo Wide Awake, Boards ........
s . “ QCloth,..
Leisure Hour, Cloth ... ..........
. ¢ Gl edges
Sunday, Boards ........ ceeiaseens
The Prize, Boards. . oveiiiriinennnns
o Cloth
The Pansy, Boards .. ... e eeeens
Waorthington's Annual ....... ...,
Wide Awake ... . ...
Young Englind, Cloth

WILLIAM BRIGGS
Publisher, ;
78 and 80 King St. East, Toronto}’

€. W COATEN, I Hleury 1., Montresl, « )
3. F. MUESTIS, Halifax,
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