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To-Pay and To-Aorrow.
Dy GRRALD MARSKY,

fliot hopes-hat burned liko stars sublime,
go down 1’ the heavens of freedom ;
and lmt hiearts flesdsh in tho tite
We b uu'liw?{l%oul Uhetin ¢
pat never 8it wb down andisay
There's fiathiogt Jefp bug rorrow ;
e vwalk ‘tho &il&mm s toloy —
The plqu_llgol laigd ty-marroly,

vur plirdupf spng aro sileul now ;
'ﬂ!«-g ate ‘ig H%)ch blooning t

vt lifd Jorln thofrozen hough,
Apll:frpdy s ﬂ)riu,g is vomiyp: 1

ol ffcedolu’s Riide comes up alCay,
Thotigh' 'wo may wtrund §n sofrow

tod oub-gapd Lagqite dgrotus m-(‘u}'
Shallfﬂd&&'l}g&lnzb?'l!nwrow.

ool the gy ek e of scor
H.epoople’s ery gacenideth,: o
Aud carth s et with bloodyind tears ;
Butiour. meck-stufforance endetls !
The {6}y sliall nut for ever sway,.
Tho many moil in sorrow ;
The powers of hell are strong to.dny,
But Christ shall rjso to-morrow.

Though hearts brood o'er *ho past, our eyes
W\ ith smilng futures paisten !

tor, lo ! our day bursts ur the skies;
{ran out your touls and listen !

The world rolls freedom’s radinnt way,
And ripens with her smrow,

Kg‘p heart $ who bears tive cross to-day,
Shall wear thie crown Wwemprroyv.

pyouth ! flame-carnest, stilt aspire,
Vith cnergics imgottatt  °
To 1nany ndieaven of desire,
Onr yearning opea » portal ¢
ind though age Wearies by the way,
and beatts break io the furrow,
We'lk sotv-tha golden gruin to-day,
The Lrviet cotoes Lo-mmottow,

laild upy hewje lives, and all
Lo like o xheathen wpbre
Bu:d%’. 1o flash out ut God’s call,
O chlvalry of Iabour !
Tiimyph and toil are twns, and ayv,
Joy suus the cloud of surrow :
Aud 'tis the martyrdom to-day
Brings victory to n..crow,

fhe Stery. of o Hymn-Book,

CHAPTER IV.
ARNOLD AND ALICE.

Tt was not ldjt, $0 T discavered that,
hough Alico IWilitait loved dier parents
with a full hzmd devoted .ixﬁccﬁl?n, thero
s2 3¢ apother toyards avhauy bor young
bt afgﬁiﬂ\:}. b pure, stEong jave.

Uy first recollections of Arnold Guest-
ling are nssociated with a bright Sabbath
norning. in winter. The snow lay ctisp
1nd white .all azound. Though tho sun
done resplendently, the frost was hard
lencath. * Aoross the fields, with rod
Jdecks and aparkling eyes, camo the
dildren jo bo gathered together in the
deery Kitchen, and there taught te sin
wd préy.  Aftor much stamping :'\hg
sraping: of feet in ¢ho porch, the little
rostics came shyly into the room,.and spon
thero was & buz of 1cading and talking,
ad thon thore was a simiple hymn, m
shich the children’s voices joinwd spmo-
shat irrggulatly,. yet not ymnmncladivasly.

. Alice xiu_n'l'hcr'molhgr were the only
chefRi 3 Mr. Wilmot sitcdng in the
wrner, with spectacles on his brow, and
the big Biplo.open:hefore hing, botloohiug
s often at’Bio Yoting onés as at the sacre

e,

1 mid adicc and her mother were the
wly teachers, but T should have said that
3o bigzer bovs wer. gruuped aroruud a

yung hagn, wliose wjimeted face preseiited
tstnkitgggm gg}x‘o round-oyed, open-
xouthed lads who stood staring at him
etiroly absorbod by the Bible story of
Dsvid and Goliath.
- That young m:n jras Arnold ‘Guestling,
=d it, tras ot Jong “before even a stranger
:ﬁht havo discovercd that between him
A&ico there had 1tzpmng up a close
Gy -and 8-yoaptual gffection.
}&%Sédtt%at%old 3?:;3&)16 pupu ofa
seshbouring, farmer, in-whoso houso ho
biged, and undér whom howas acquiring a
bowledge of practical agriculture. Ho
ame from & - t #hire, bat Was tho

scion of & ood Mothodist family, and thus

bwas that Die had oot woleomed by the
hospitablo fanuly at The Hawthorns ; and
therv o frequent visitor, he had quickly
discerned the beauty and worth o‘} Alico
Wiliot.

As for Alice, her heart was enguged
almogt before she knew it. Youna Guaest-
ling posiesscd mnany manly chares of per-
pon 3 he had seen more of life than the
goml people of Oakshade, who had seldom
travelled” beyond Winten, or at  tnost
Towerchurch, tho county town.

Ho fascinuted them all by his frank and
opon mannor, his freo um{ ongaging? con-
versution, and his manly pioty.

On this part of my story I must not
flwel), for 8o mmch remaing to bo told. In
lesy than twelvo wmonths from my first
aequsintance with Alice, aho becme the
wi}o of Arnoll Guestling.

It was Aruold’s purpose to take a farm
in the neighlworhood of Oukdiade, and
there to rettle mmelately apon his
marringe. A farm was sccurcd, but con-
siderable difficulty oecured an the jprove s
of negotintions 3 and whenafl wasan weged,
the farmhouse nt Brovklea was found so
thoroughly out of vepair, that a lone time
wag expended in venovating and fitting it
for Alico and her husband.  Yor rome
mypths, therdorg, after her mariace, Alice
still lived at home with hier jeoents ; and.
indeed, did not enter upon Bruoklea until
about . wonth before Githart wns born.,

Those wero haleyon days.  Thu villagers
were right glad that “*Miss Alice” was
not to bo takon far away.  Inspite of all
his popularity, Arnold Wounld surely huve
found many who would bave been &low to
forgivo him_the offenco of robbing Oak-
shade of its fairest flower.

Ihere is hardly a cottage in ail the
valloy into which my mistress and I havo
not been. From the time that sho
possessed o X was her daily companion,
and she never went into the home of the
poor or the chamnber of the sick without
moe. For when she had tatked o winle,
and read a fow verses from hier Bibily, sho
would say, with a oright smilo, **Now
shall { rea-l you some nice verses 7"

How the poor and suffering delighted to
hear the sweot poetry ag it fell in masieal
cadente from herlips!  Often and often
have T homd them ask for that ** prtty
picco as Miss Alice read last time her were
theer.”

¢ Jesu, lover of my soul” and “*Reock
of Ages,” weroe cerlainly Alice's and hor
clients’ chief favourites.  Youug and old
alike Joved those hymans, and knew sviae
line or two of their precious truths.

It was Alico’s common babit to induco
the children to lcgm these hyinns, and
many a time she bestowed little rewards of
Tuoks, ribbuns, or tippets upun thowe who
proved most succ;c&sfui)as scholars.

Alice was an angel of mercy in tho abodo
of sorrow. Xer hand was so soft as sho
smouthed tho pillow of the suffering, her
littlo lasket was syeh an inezhawtible
treusury of comforts, and, best of all, *‘re-
plenished wero her lips with graco.”

Brooklea ywas about two miles from Tho
Hewthorns. It was a pleasat spot, sur-
roynded wich all the sweet sylvan beautics
of an English landseape.

How:bright was thelifoof the happy and
harmotsus prur, as they watched thu
growth of their infant buy, who, in theic
Judgment, with the usaal partialty of
{:"\rcnfs, s considenad to be a prodigy of

sauty and intelligence |

The months sjred un, and the Guestlings
had now Leen ostablished ot Brovklea
nearly a year, when, like the * tempest-
uvus wind called Euroclydun,” there burst
upon the calin and happy home a sudden
and-terriblo sorrow.

Arnuld had Lissed his wife and Tittle by,
after breakfast, and had taken his gan ap

me off ‘upon the farm. Ilv would &)0
Ewck ‘befor¢ noon, angd would bring witb
him & bird or -two and a hare; for }Mr.
Richmond thy minister, was expocted at
The Hawthorns in the evenipg, and thp
guod man should not go-batkto Winton
capty-handed.

Alng, alng ! Alicolittle know, as sho saw
the sunny smile upon her husband's hand.
somoface. e stood at tho gate, tuming
back to wuve his hand to the babe who
leaped in her arms, that it was almost the
last ray of that light of love which would
cvor-boam upon her.  No ovenihudowing
prescentiment of the cowing awhul edipse

touched her apirit.  Sho knew not that
Lior sun was to bo turned ante bloud, ard
hor sky wrspped in darkness, its noon
changed to sudden night.

Amiald Gueatling was milead tack bo
fore ueon, hut ho was catrind fo lus hamo
a Liven, bleelg, dying man.

I'n (imbing overa'pats his loaded gun
had caught by the togger, snd the whale
contents of the chinrge were blown int lug
hiead and acck.

Chat was a day of hurror pud deep dark-
nessat the two homesteads,  From the fimt
the doectos gave 1o hope of hfe, There
might bo a briof return -;J winkeiousnoes, Lut
it would bo the fmnediste prccurmg- of
death,

And soit was,  Farmer Wilmeat and his
wife, and Miw's ouly brother Cloment,
were soun at Brooklea, and thither too
camu good dr. Richyond— the spprow of
hix friends his own,

Poor Alice was heavily stricken.  The
sudden and awful ¢ ity had, o8 1t poere,
stunned her, and beyumbed hep fagulties ;
so that silent, tearloss, and deadly pajo,
her nerves strung to highest lenwon, ~gho
attended  upon her husband with an un-
tstural calmness.,

‘The sun was going down in tho west.
Its departing ray x shed a golden glory into
the chamlicr of audening, and rested upson
the pallid faco of tho dying man. He
moved uncasily, andopeped hiz eyes. Tho,
thuught the  hight distressed hin,
moved to elose the blinds, when for the
fimst timo since the accident ho spoke.
** Nu, no.  The sun shsll no more go—"
His voice failed, and his eyovs closed again.
The composure of the bystanders failed
them as they heard that voico speaking
back to them, as it seomied, from witlun
tho margin of Jondaun's stream.  Alico
bured her head an tho pillew, and her
mother and brother rushed from tho room.

Mr. Richmond drest near to the sufferer,
and-took lus hand and waited till the noext
gleam of wmtelhigence should appear.

Tho oyes unclosed again, and turned
tovands the winduw, thoough which, with
suftemug radiance, tho westoring buns
stall shone. A radunce a8 beautiful glon-
fi.l the faco of Arnoll Guesthg,--
momory, iutelligence, faith, hope, joy, all
dowed upon his noble features, as he
« clnbcmtc‘y, and witn perfect distinciness,
repeated—

** No need of tho sun in that day,
Which never is fallowed by night,
Where Jesus™s beanticx display
A purc and o permanent fight.”

He paused and looked wistiully at Ar.
Tuchmond, who, understanding husn, took
up the strain,—

** The Lamb s thar Light and thar aun,
And lo! by reflection they shue,
With Jesus ineffably one,
And bnyght in effulgence divine.”

‘Al is well, my dear Loy 7" aaid Mr.
Wilmot with a bro¥en voice, fe.ling nerer
theles how unneressary was the question
in tho presenco of that cloquent fice,
already *‘light in efulgenee divine.”
Arnold spread his hands toward the
winister and his father-in law on cither
side, and as they took thom in their 0w,
the dying man's grasp said more than lijs
could speak

He loohal raund and feclly  <ad,
““Alim ”  She put hor Lyt his, and he

flung his arms arvund ha Oh, the
anguish of that Iast cnla (o o the wild's
bruaking hieart !

It was the fual offat of dopartug
strength on Arnold’s part A cloud pass
ing over the sun dimmed for a few momenta
its glory.  The leaden huo of death spread
vver the «afferer’s cheek.  They thoeght
that 1l was over, when, o, the sha? we
lifted, and a more glorious radiance from
the setting sun E-."u'cd intn the char b v
Simultancously the soul ilashed its 1,cht
once more thr ug’ the ryes and ~nnten
anco of Arnold Guestling. For tho
mament it seemed as if the dadly il v
were all gone, and a8 if it were a eanquerir
in his manly might, and nt a <ink.ng
s Yerer, that Ly “here e yoire rang
ou. with almost ite farmer strength and
molody -

** With lum I on Sjon ahall atand
For Jusus hatn apoken she word),

The beeadeh of Jmmanuer's land
Survcy Uy the Jight of tho Yerd,

But when 0}[ thy hosom relined,
Thy face I am strengthe nvd to seo,
N{ fulurss of 13 stunt fin)
1y heavon of heavens In thoot ™ ,

s Ptboq~~!pi thee,” ~an angelic amily,
and then the oyes close, nnd the last wigh
fs broathe).

The sun's dise drepped sudd nly hehind
the Inll, and the ery fadidd from  the
chamber.  And of Aranld Guosthue nen
sand, ** His sun hath gono down whale st i
yotday * But glonows wisats g ypon
that horizom which never knnws a Suitset.

(Tv b conlinned.)
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S0RROWS OF HEATHEN OHIL-
nn;;xﬁ o

BY S8Oruip 8. £3UTIL.

Nreur  Dear mve, this losson 18 g0 I)"\r\l
Kitty, don't yon dish yoit was a Jua hien
u-név({imﬂ,: " d-;\ \

Kit Nelliee Whits, you ough
ush um{l. That 15 a sin'full \w\}:lg Bl bo

Sellis I didn't wean to bo wicked. 1
only thought what a nico timo littlo heathen
girls must havy without aoy hard lessgny o
multiplication table t4 learn.

Dirm T don’t think they have near as
nice a timo ax wo do, oven il wo do have
hand leasens,

Katty T'don’t want to bo aieatheu, Our
{m;-'m and wanimas lovo us, and arv glad to
1vo us, but in Iulis tho papas aru angry
and tho mammas are ashamed whon a gl
baby is bo

Nellio-
boys

Kitty —No ; thoy say giris aro of no use.
aml thoy cost Loo much money to rsisy.

Do They acver go to schoal, and learn
nothing cxcept how fu couk and tako carv
of the house.

Kitty “Ahoy get wanied when they are
only vight ot ning yeary old, and go to live
with *heic husbabd’s neothior, who téaches
thow low tu pripero hus faad 10 the way
he dikes.  Whoen it is wmked thoy stand
behind his chair and wmt spon lum ; and
]\\lu,n ho has ad enough thoy ¢t what s
cft.

Do And if tho huslund ahould dix
the wifu has to give up all lut urnaments
aud protty dresces.  Sho can’t go anywhers
or hawvpg o % pleasure, but she st stay at
howme, fonc y and despised, becauso sho 1~
o widpw.

Nlie -How dreadful ! What make~
theso people so cruel o their girls ?

Kitty Ilecause they do not huow and
love Jesus.

Nellie—I'm glad X hve in a Christian
land where our papas and mammas love
Jesus and love all the Ttde . hldren he
sonds them. I will never oish that T was
@ heathen again.

Dorm  And wouught t- duall %6 cav b
sond *he Bibla 1o the he atwt, that they
may loarh abuut Jesus and Lecutus guwd
uen and wotsen.

rn.
Ron’t they like girls as well as

A COMPOSITION BY LN INGIAN
BOY.

Tlm are ﬁh, o s, n}u»]x ary Lb_o w}ul.u
atd jolion aud Llick and nd and brusva.
The )x::vo tat Lhe b, eat rat, Aj‘xl t.
Lk race dhes b cat an, and the whia
rwe nkeds o o\ fovy, and the rud race
$ihes to eat lndilo,

The Cavcasian 18 tho strwngest i the
wall.  The semi-civilized havo theds ona,
wovilizatagn, bat not Lhe the whité rau
The savago roce képt Lielr own ways, ant
they havo had three occupatiops . thoy wer
hauted, fished, a‘d qu'ghled to the other
'\-\'};ln.. 'n‘cy bﬁf}t\, 100. 0o Wh‘iw .
%hum agncultnre, wapufactaring, and con.
3

n. rco
thoy axp

Th. white gm o thoy Aty yh .
they havo pvexrythiog and go to schodl,
‘tin Thuy Iq?nhs‘)}‘ to mf;;g )‘rrietﬁ &
wy cad riyd nowgmper.  The yellow
wuple they Wm, sotio gf thon.
know bow to -mvad and write. and gome.
Yuow how to dake care of themsell. The
red people they big eavages; tho ot
know any thing.

v

>

Tar sy that carried tho fivo Joayes and

two fislics wan of sumo servico fo tho bo-
novient and wonder wyzhipg Savieus.




