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listen ns quiot asa dumb cratur, if it
plazes ye.”

Gladiy accepting this not very
‘mcious pormission. Iawrence brought
hs Bible, and after thinking what
‘would be least likely to offend the
fprejudices  of the rather cholcrnie
ipstient, he read tho beautiful hymn of
\(he Virgin, *My soul doth magnify
the Lord ” e then read thoe story of
! the marriage at Cana of Gallee, with
its account of the reverence paid by
i Mary to her Divine Son.

«Ts that the Blessed Vargin, ye're
ireadin’ aboutl” asked O'Neal with
:gome interest.

“Yes,” said Lawrence.

«Shure, she was the good woman,”
' replied his patient in a sort of expos-
tulatory tone.

« Certainly,” continued the reader,
athe *blessed among women' the Bible
calis her.”

«Does it now?l the Protestant
Bible1” asked Dennis with eagerness.
¢ An' is that it ye'ro readin’t Shure
thoy tould me it was a bad book.
| Read'me some moreav it, if yo plaze.”

Lawrence read him the touching
Lstory of Calvary, and then repeated
! the beautiful Stabat Maler, that hymn
of ages with its sweet refrain,

i Mary stood the cross beside.”

Strange that that hymn of the
Umbrian monk should be repeated
six hundred years after his death ina
lumber shanty in the backwoods of
Canuda.

Lawrence then repeated Wesley's
beautiful hymn.

«Come, yo Weary sinners, come,
All who groan beneath your load,
Jesus calls his wanderers bome,
Hasten to your pardoning God.
Come, yo guilty spirits, oppressed,
Answer to the Saviour's call:
«Come, and I will give you rest.
Come, and I will save you an'”

As he reaited stowly and with much

feeling the last verse .
« Bardened with a world of grief,
Burdened with our sinful load,
Burdened with this unbelicf,
Burdened with the wrath of God
101 we como to thee for ease,
True and gracious as thou art;
Naw our groaning soul release,
Write forgtvencss on my heart,”
a tear trickled down the bronzed face
of the sick man, the first that he had
ghed for years, and his features
twitched convulsively as he said,

«True for ye. DBurdencd enough
Pve been, and far enough Ive wan.
dered. If the Blessed Vargin "ud only
look on a poor wretch pr'aps I mght
tepint afther all.”

Gently and lovingly Lawrence arged
him to look from the Virgin to her
Divine Son for the forgiveness of sins
and spiritual succour that he alone
can impart.

As he was about to leave the sick
man, he laid his band on his fevered
brow and asked him kindlyf he felt
better.

«Jt’s powerful wake 1 am,” smd the
grateful fellow, «put, thanks to yer
kindness, I'm cruel aisy.”

i

Taking tlus rather contradictory
statement as it was meant, Lawrence
retired to Ins secret oratory in the
woods to thank God that he had been
cnabled to overcome evil with good
As ho watked i the dim forest aisles
in the Sush of the depatting day he
felt that in the rude lumber shanty he
had been able to serve God no less
acceptably than if he had worshipped
veneath cathedial dome  In secking
to do good unto others Ins own sovl
had been benehtted and blessed

(To be continued.)
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Mother's Letters.
Morien's letters* precious things?
Speading with ther snowy W ingst
Waited for by bouschold Lands,

In all countries and all landa i

Mother's lettcrs to her boy !

See bim graspat, oh 1 what oy !
Now mith tears his eyos aro dim —
AMother, dear, believes in him

Tender thoughts from mother s pen
e must read to listening men.

They 1n canp, oF smarchng through,
.\lay‘havo snxious tnothers, too.

Q'er the sea, from shore to shore,
Mud tho great Atlantic's roar,
Speed the little missives white
On their rounds of love and lights

Checring meny & s.aiden’s heart,
Forced from home and fricnds to part ;
Checking mauy o lad's career

When tho tempter lurketh near.

Mother's letters ! full of love,
Ob, what comforters they prove
In the dark and dismal day,
\Vhen no sunlight gilds the way.

Mother's letters ! precious things?
Speeding with their anowy wings!
\Vaited for by houschold bands,
In all countries and all landst
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BOYS WANTED.

Wiar kind of boys are wanted in
counting rooms and offices, to take the
place, in time, of the merchants and
ship-masters who are so active to-day?
Let us ree”

TFirst, boys that know how to obey
orders. I¢ is said that the famous
General Havelock set out for a walk
in London one morning, taking with
him his son Heunry, about twelve years
old  On his return his wife exclaimed:
« General, where is Henry?” ¢ T left
him on Thames Bridge this morning,
telling hiln to await my return,” he
replied. Hurrying back to the bridge,
the boy was found walking up and
down, up and down, waiting as he had
been told. All the long day the boys
had jeered at him, called him names,
pointed at him ; and now, touching his
hat to his father, ho was ready for
home.

During a famous battle between the
French and English, the British com-
mauder gave orders to an officer, with
his regiment, toguard a certain bridge,
and remain there till ordercd to march.
The battle raged fiercely, now one
anny retreating, and then the other
forced back, till the oflicer could wait
no longer, but gave orders to ¢ march”
and join in the thickest of the fight.

He was brave and did good service,
but Napoleon erossed that bridge and
escaped.  After the battle the com-
mander called the officer into s
,resence, and, breaking Ius sword,
stripping hum of his honors, disgraced
him.  Severe, was it He should
have remained upon the bridge till the
timbers fell into tho nver, unlees
ordered away. The kind of boys
needed must learn to obey.

Sceondly, boys must be able to say
«No," and mean it Nime out of ten
boys who fail to rise in the world lack
the will.power to biave a sneer, and to
resist temptation.

In the tinrd place, boys need help.
They ought to be Chrstiang, and not
fear to let thew compamens hnow it
Twenty years agod boy m Boston had
a good situation, with excellent pros
pects, but gave it up beenuse he would
not do wrong to please his employer,
though there were several dependent
on him at home. Hoe was desirous of
pleasing the merchant, but he scrved
and trusted in a better Master. To
day he is respected and wealthy, and
occupies several positions of honor.

Boys are needed everywhere who are
prompt, honest, faithful, Christian.
All such will find favour here, and a
crown hereafter. .
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DARE TO DO RIGHT.

It takes courage sometitmes! In-
decd 1t does.  There's Nellio Roberts
She has a kind heart, and it hurts her
%o see another hurt. The other day
when Daisy Melton confided to her
special set the plan of playing an ill-
npatared trick on Amy Ray, and Nellio
cried out, O, don't let’s do that, it
will make Amy feel so bad!” do you
think it was casy for Nellic to stand
by her conscience when Daisy sneered,
and sad, #O, Miss Diety! How very
good you arel Can’t you show us how
to be as good nsyou are?” But Nellie
dared to do right, and the girls re-
spected her 1n their hearts.

And Arthur Jones, the day the boys
all went to an exursion. What a
happy tune he was having until Tom
Prince came to the little group, whe
were resting under a big tree, with a
dozen aigarettes in his hand. * Come
on, boys, here’s a treat,” ho said, and
passed them around. With what a
grown-up air the Loys took them?
Not one dechned until Arthur was
reached, and what a storny of ridicule
and persuasion lie had to meet because
he politely and tirmly said no!

Arthur dared to do right, though,
and ho has never been sorry forat.

Stand by vour principles, boys and
gwisy Daro to do might, though ali
the world sneer at you.

Oneabove, who s the Right, 15 look
ing down upon you. He sces and
he will gve the strength to stand
Grm for the nght, whatever it moy
cost.
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Thoe Open Door-

WIS & town of Holland ouce
A vidow dwelt, tissafd ;

So poor, alas * her children asked
One night in vatu for bread.

Dot this poor woman loved the Lond,
And knew that he was good

0, with ber Jittle oncs around,
She prsyed to him for foud

\When prayer was done, the «\dest Juld
A Loy of eight years vl ~

Said softly, ** In the holy Bock,
Dear mother, we are teld

tow Lod, with food by raveus trought,
supplied bis prophet’s need ™

" Yes," answered aho, ** but that, niy ot |
Was long ago, Indeed.™

s But, mother, God may do again lt
4

|
|
|

What bo hias Jone before;
And 30, to let tho tand dy In,
1 wall un.lose the door.”

Then httle Ditk, in simple faith,
Threw epe tho oot full wide,
So that the radiance of their lamp

*ell on the path cutside.

Ere long the burgomaster passed,
And, notiuing the ight,

Paused to luquire why thus the docr
Vas open so ut night.

“ My Intle Dirk has done it, atr,™
The widow, smihng, aaid,

«'That ravena might dy tn and Lnog
My hungry childrer bread,”

s Indeed 17 the burgemaster octed ,
«7Then hero's & raven, iad ;

oo to my home and you shall sce
\Where bread may svon be had

Along the street to his own bLouse
He quickly led the boy,

And sent him back with food that filled
113 humble home with joy.

The supper snded, little Dirk
\Went to the opea door,

Looked up and aaid, * We thask thee,

Lond,”

Theun shut it {ast once more.

For though no bird bad entered I,
He knew that God on high

Had bearkened to his mother s prayer,
And sent this full aupply.

~Selected.
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CAMEO-CUTTING.

It s sud that the stone from which
cameos are cut—onyx and sardonyx —
18 so plentiful on the Uruguay Ri er,
1 Brani, that ships often take it
away as o ballast. Nevertheless, por
fect picces of large size are coatly, »
prece suitablo for a large portrait cost-
ing as much as seventy-ive dotlars.

This stone s preferred for camneos
becauss of 1ts hardness and durability,
and 15 suitable for such work owing to
the fact that 1t comes 1o layers of con
trasting colour, as biack aud white,
black and cream, or red azd white.

When the eut figure is sunk into
thie stono 1nstead of being raised, the
cutting 1 called an intaglio Tho cosy
of these gems is duo to the time and
skl required 1n the work. Formerly
a small gem night occupy so artist a
year or more, but with modern apphi-
ances the work can now be done much
more rapidly.  Still, the ancient work i
bears the paln for artistic oxeellence.

The cutting 18 now done by holding
the stone agammst a rovelving drill, {

whose soft steel face is covered with
diamond-dust. No steel 12 hard
encugh to cut this stone. The utmoat
patience and caution and delicate

Give what you have. Tosome one it
may be better than you dare to think |

handling are required, as the slightest
slip may be fatal to the work o
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