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Day Dreams,

Winee che slighted gramm o nnopened lay
Phe ittle mand dicaed of o terey ehie,
A magre thiead thot Jed far and avay
The decp, tapcdol maze of the forest
throngh -

OL ' Tk there were things to de to-day,
Queer vuddles to colve, great prizes to gain,
Enchantmenty to break, magisans to <lay,
And that 1, & queen, on a throne might
rolgt !

““But the puzzles arv lost, the queens are

dead,
And there™s nothing to do,” she sighed and
said.

A little lad leaned on his hoe In the morn,
And longed tor o horse and a burnished
shueld,
To ride avay from the pumpkins and corn,
T'o the towney's lists on iha tented field 1

“Oht ®wish there were things to do to.day,
Gieat dragons to kill and battles to fight ;
I would breck a lanco in the fiercest fray,
I would fling a glove at the proudest
knight,

* But honour is lost, and glory has fled,
And there’s nothing to do,” he sighed and
said.

And the poor little maiden never know
That knowledge was ready to crown her
gqueen, ’
And the clue that led this labyrinth through
Lay hidden the leaves of hor book between.

And the little lad naver even guessed
‘'hat tho diagon Sloth conquered hin that
day,
While hie lightly dreamod of some idle quest,
And his unused hoe in the young corn lay.

But honour and fame passed the dreamers by,
And orowned brave T'oil, who found no time
to aigh, '

How Shall We Divide?

It is & vather difficult problem to
divide one orange among three people.
I am inclined to think that the little
girl will get the largest share. I want
to call attention to the admirable
quality of the engravings that are
being given in our Sabbath-school
papers. How well the dark eyes and
rounded cheeks, and the very texture
of the large white sleeves of these
Italian dresses are given |

A Russian Railway Station.

Tug following description of a rail-
way station in the Ural Mquntains,
is taken from George Kennan'’s illus-
trated account of his trip across the
Russian frontier, in the May Century.
1t will be read with surprise and pecu-
liar interest by many in America, the
railway country :—

“We were greatly surprised to find
in this wild mining country of the
Ural, and on the very remotest fron-
tier of Kuropean Russin, a railroad so
well built, perfectly equipped, and
luxuriously appointed, as the road over
which we were travellihg from Perm
to Lkaterineburg. The stations were
the very best we had seen in Russin ;
the road-bed was solid, and well bal-
lasted ; the rolling-stock would not
have suffered in comparison with that
of tho hest lines in the empire; and
the whole railroad property seemed to
be in the most perfect possible order,

HOI1lE AND SCHOOL.

*Unusual attention evidently had
been paid to the ornaumentatiov of the
grounds Iying wdjacent to tl v stations
and the track.  Fven the verst-posts
wera set in neatly-fitted mosaics, threo
or four feet in diameter, of coloured
Ural stones,

“The station of Nishni Tagil, on
the Asiatic slope of tho mountains,
where we stopped  half-an-hour  for
dinner, would have been in the high-
est degree creditable to the best rail-
voad in the United States. The swh-
stantial station-building, which was a
hundred feot or more in length, with
n covered platform, twenty feet wide,
extending along the whole front, was
tastefully pamnted in shades of brown,
and had o red sheetdron roof. It
stood in the middle of a large, avtisti-
cally planned park or garden, whose
smooth, velvety green sward was
broken by beds of blossoming flowers,
and shaded by the feathery folinge of
graceful white-stemmed birches ; whose
winding walks were bordered by neatly
trimmed hedges; and whose air was
filled with the perfume of wild roses
and the murmuring plash of falling
water from the slender jet of a spark-
ling fountain,

“The dining-room of the station
had a floor of polished oak inlaid in
geometrical patterns, a high dado of
dark carved wood, walls covered with
oak-grain paper, and a stucco cornice
in relief. Down the centre of the
room ran a long dining-tuble, beauti-
fully set with tasteful china, snowy
napking, high glass epergnes, and
crystal candelabra, and ornamented
with potted plants, little cedartrees
in green tubs, bouquets of cut flowers,
artistic pyramids of polished wine,
bottles, druggists’ jars of coloured
water, and an aquarium full of figh-
plants, and artificial rockwork.

“The chairs around the table were
of dark hard wood, elaborately turned
and carved. At one end of the room
was a costly clock, as large as an
American jeweller's “regulator,” and
at the other end stood a huge bronzed
oven, by which the apartment was
warmed in winter.

“The waiters were all in evening
dress, with low-cut waistcoats, spotless
shirt fronts, and white ties; and the
cooks, who filled the waiters’ orders as
in an English grill-room, were dressed
from head to foot in white linen, and
wore square white caps,

“It is not an exaggeration to say
that this was one of the neatest, most
tastefully furnished, and most attrac-
tive public dining-rooms that I ever
entered in any part of the world ; and
as I sat there, eating a well-cooked
and well-served dinner of four courses,
1 found it utterly impossible to realizo
that I was in the unheard-of-mining
settlement of Nizhni Tagil, on the
Asiatic side of the mountains of the
Ueal.  This, however, was our lnst
glimpse of civilized luxury for many
long, weary months, and after that
day we did not sce a rallway station

for almost & year,” -

Make Your Daughters inde-
pendent,

frroM an “Open Letter,” in 7%
Century, for May, wo quote ns follows
“ Would it not be wiser far to induce
young girls in thousands of happy,
prosperous homes, to make nmple pro-
vision for any and all omergencies
that the future may have in store for
them? Could a better use be found
for some of tho years that intervono
between tho time a girl leaves school
and the time she may reasonably hope
to marry ¥

“The field for woman's work has
been opened up of late years in so
many different directions, that a vocn
tion can easily be found, outside the
profession of teaching, that will be
quite as congenial to refined tastes,
and considerably more lucrative
Book-keeping, type-writing, telegra-
phy, stenography, engraving, dentistry,
medicine, nursing, and a dozen other
occupations might be mentioned,

“Then, too, industrinl schools might
be estublished, where the daughters of
wealthy pavents could bo trained in
the practical details of any particular
industry for which they displayed n
special aptitude. If it is not beneath
the sons and daughters of a monavch
to learn a trade, it ought not to be
beneath the sons and daughtors of
republican America to emulato their
good example, povided they possess
the requisite ability to do so.

“Two years will suflico to make any
bright, quick girl conversant with all
the mysteries of the art of house-
keeping, especially if sho be wise
enough to study the art practically a«
well as theoretically. The manage-
ment of servants, and the care of the
sick and children, will be incidentally
lenrned in most homes, and can be
supplemented by a wmore extended
study of physiology, hygieno, ete.,
than was possible at school. Sewing
need uot be neglected cither; whils
leisure will readily bo found for reud.
ing, or any other recreation that may
suit individual tastes, Another yeur,
or longer, may bo added to the time
devoted to these pursuits, if desired.
But, above all, let two or threo yours
be conscientiously set spart for the
express purpose of acquiring n thor-
ough experimental knowledge of some
art or vocation which would render
its possessor self-supporting, and, con-
sequently, independent,

“If the tide of public opinion favor-
ing such a course would but sot in,
many u, one would be spnied untold
suffering and misery in after-life, Lt
the rich set the examplo in this mat-
ter. They can ufford to do whatever
pleases them, and, therofore, have it
in their power to mould public opinion,
Be not afruid, girls, that you will find
your self-imposed task irksome., Re-
member that occupation is necessm y
to happiness, and that there is no
reason why you should not dream
while you work,

“The ory will br raised that there

is danger that such & plan as the o,
advoeated here will tend to BIve g
a distaste for the quict vetivcinen, o
home, but thore is little eause 4y,
fear, Not one girl in twenty il
voluntarily choose 0 business e "
proforenco  to  domestic happi. s,
Indeed, it is absolutely certain t,u
happy marriages would ho promots d
by this very independenco mmong we
men, Mot being at loisure to nujee
overy passin 7 ey, givls would el
to wait patiently until the light of
true love eame into their lives.”

Fishing for an Alligator.,

AN nlligator w "y avoids huwan
beings, but if it Fappens to get a tate
of homan tlesh (o becomes o man.
cater.  One evening an English official,
while sitting in Jis tent near an Euut
Indian village, was snluted by an old
native, with dust upon his head and
his elothing rent,

“Protector of the poor,” he cried,
prostrating himself at thoe officials
feet, “help thy wretehied sluve! An
ovil-minded alligator has thns day de-
voured my littlo daughter. She went
down to the river to fill her earthen
Jjar with wator, and the evil one drag-
ged her into the strenm, and devoured
hor. Alus! she had on her gold ban-
gles, Qreat is my misfortune 1”

Dismissing the suppliant, the Ling-
lishinan began thinking out a plan for
catehing the gunning saurinn,  He de-
cided upon a flonting bait, and ordered
the village blacksmith to make hiw
twn strong fish-hooks.

Eurly the next morning the English-
u, followed by the villagers, stole
down Lo the bank of the river, A live
fut duck, with n fish-hook fastened
under each wing, was the flonting bait.
Each hook was attached by o strong
cord to a stout line, buoyed at regular
distunces by net lonts,

The struggling duck was carefully
put in the river, and went sailing
down the current, Bapping and quack-
ing, until it Hoated near the hele in
which the alligntor Jurked.

Suddenly the long waves parted in
the dark current before a snouted head.
There was a splash and w swirl, The
duck disappeared, and the line began
to run out swiftly. Its shore end had
been fastened to a tree-stump, and,
amid yells and execrations, the villa-
gers tugged at the rope—now paying
out and then pulling in.

At last ho was drawn iuto shallow
water, where he lashed and ecircled
with his mighty tail, until shot in the
head. On cutting him open the gold
hangles were found in his stomach,
and their recovery afforded consola-
tion to thio bereaved parents.

A* ¥IVR-YEAR-OLD returned from his
firsb day at school disgusted with the
ignorance of his teacher: « Why,” he
sald,  with  tremendous indignation,
“she kept asgking me questions all the
time. She even asked how much two
and two were” !

-




e
iy
)
ot
v ]
o
LN,
nmt
ted
Wes
e

et

nn
e
an-
ul
ast
okl

ed

v

ed,
'y
.'\ll
de-
nt
1l
ng-
ed
1

1
for
de-
ed
im

sh-

Vo
ed
it.
ng

ar

HOME AND SCHOOL.

107

e

The Pheenix.
BY MRY., LAWSON, HALIFAX, N 8.

Yo have heard the wondrous story
0f the strauge and eacred bigd,
Who in werrd and lonely glory
In the far-off ages stiveed ?
Hood and feathers greon aud golden,
Burnished wing snd erimson breast,
And by scers and sages holden
Messenger of Goid’s behest.

Through the mystic Iinstern ages,
Living five in haunted air—

Centuries folded up their pages,
Still the wondrous bivd was thero.

Generations camo and ended,
Numberless in mul .tude,

But the Pheenix lone and splendid
In its changeless beauty stood,

None ou earth its secret sharing,
Day of death and hour of doomn;
On with stately preseuco hoaring
Ever thiough the coming gloom
Boughs of trankineense, scent laden,
Gathered where the dew-drops press,
Myrrh, whose twigs like weeping maiden
Held life’s sweot in bitterness.

All the fragrant branches heaping
Into one grand funeral pyre,

While the stars their watch were keeping ;
Higher grew the pile und higher,

Untal morning’s roxy fingers
Rent the curtain night had drawn,

And with touch that faints nor lingers
Flooded all the golden dawn.

To the altar ho had moulded
With brave step and fiory eye,

Head etect, and plutnage folded,
Went the lonely bird to die.

Ambient smoko tho ait perfuming
From that stow and sacred fire,

Al s glovious life consuming —
Uly ashes strew the pyro.

Sage and seer their watch ave keoping ;

As they gaze with straining eyes,
From the holoeaust is leaping

New boun bird in glovious guise— .
Brighter, stutelios than the sire

Who had passed the flame away !
Getm unfolding out of fire

Into full unclouded day,
Still to walk adown the uges,

Or through realms of ether flying,
Folding up the centuries’ pages,

Symbol of a life undying.

Country Life in Ireland.
BY D. JANES.

Tar farmers iu the north of Ireland
were nbout as contented ns the Cana-
dian farmers, They — tho farmers
—are a priviloged class, allowed to
grumble when it suits their purpose
or quiets theit mind. Tho rents of
good arable land are from four to six
dollars per Irish mere. Cowrts are
held from time to time for their re.
duction, when the tenant may apply
for redress if he decms tho vent a
burden. Some of the farmers ave
making money, and are quite con-
tented ; others, like people here in
York County, are only making =
living,

The farmers of the north depend
very much upon flax, oats, and pota-
toes for their profit. The yield of
potatoes was very large, and the
quality was botter than any I ever
saw in “Comada. - I measured vines
between five and six feet long, yet the
tubers were plentiful, and of good
tize, Was pnt aware that the Irish

farmer depended s6 much upon pota-
toes ns an article for feeding stock
and hongehold eonsumption.  In some
honses the potato-pot is over the fire
from morning to night. Not being
able to raise peas, it ia fortunate so
good a substitute i found in the po-
tutn for their stack.

Whiles a great majoricy of the hold-
ings are small—about twenty acres—
yeu in some places (east of Dungannen
for instance) the farms are from one
to two hundred neres, have goud out-
buildings and fine orchards. The
stack-yards aro neatly kept, and were
well fiilled.

On tho small holdings, the small-
ness and irregularity of shape of the
fields attracts the notice of a CUana-
dian. Yet this is not so much the
fault of the people as of the land laws,
which are being modified from time to
time.  Much of the land is naturally
wet ; snd when the tenants reclaimed
it from the second growth of trees and
shrubs, the small portions reclaimed
each year was enclosed by a Jitch and
fenee, answering a double purpose of
protecting it from the stock and encry-
ing the water from tha cultivated
land. Another reason why the fields
are so irregular is, that the roads are
very crooked—ut least they appoear so
to a stranger, although, perhaps, not
to a native.

Ono day, when out for a drive of
gonie fen or twelve miles, and making
enquiry as to the direction to take for
a certain place, the reply was to “keep
straight on.” 1 thought the answer
peculiar ; for, during the two weeks I
was in the country—with ono single
exception—I never saw two niles of
what we in Canada would call &
straight road. The roads keep the

alleys as much as possible, making it
much easior in the draught of vehicles,
Bug if the roads nve crocked, yet the
surface of tho roadbed is so smooih
and nico that I never saw them nearly
equalled in Canada. The less travelled
roaes are in such a high state of re-
pair, that a full load can be drawn at
any and all seasons of the year. The
drives are most enchanting, having a
smooth and hard veadbed, and the
ensy reclining seat of a jaunting-car.

Nico hedges of various shades of
green, the flowers and berries of the
shrubs in the rows, the famous holly
tree, the spreading beeclhies and elms,
the vich green of hill and feld, the
well-kept lawns, make quite®s contrast
to the wooden fences, brown and tree-
less fields of Canada.

The Advice of Miss Alcott.
Oxce, in the audacity of youth, 1
wrote to Miss Alcott a lotter, tho
tenor of which iz indicated by her
prompt, characteristic reply, hevewith
shown you. It may help some of you
‘young people, as it did me :-—
“ Concord, October 24th.
«J. P. True: Dear Sir,—I never
copy or ‘polish,’ so I have no old
MS8. to send you; and if X had it

would be of little use, fo prerson'’s
method iz no rule for muotier.  Bach
must. work in his nwn way, and the
only drill needed is to kvup wrifing‘
ond profit by criticism.  Mind gram-
mar, spelling, and punctuation ; uee
sharl words; and express as biiefly ss
you ean your weaning Young peo
ple use too many adjectives, and try
to ‘write fine The strongest, sims
plest words are best, and no foreign
ones if it can bo helped.

“Wrice, and print if you can; if
not, still write—and improve as you
go on. Read the best books, and they
will improve your style. See and
heor good speakers and wiss people,
and learn of them  Work for twenty
years, and then yca may some day
find that you have a style and place
of your own, and can command good
pay for the same things no ane would
take when you were unknown.

“ I know little of poetry, as I never
read modern attempts; but advie
any young person to keep to prose, as
only once in a century is thero a true
poet, and_verses are so easy to do that
it is not much help to write them,

“T have so many letters like your
own that T can say no more, but wish
you success; and give you, for a
motto, Michnel Angelo’s wise words :
¢Genius is infinite patience.’

“ L. M. Avcorr.

«P,8,—The lines you send are bet
ter than many T see; but boys of
nineteen cannot know much about
hearts, and had better write of things
they understand. Sentiment is apt
to beerme sentimentality; and sense
is always safer—as well as better—
drill for young fancies and feelings.
Read Ralph Waldo Ewmerson, and see
what goou prose is, and somo of the
best poetry we have. I wwuch prefer
him to Longfeilow.”—8t. Nicholas.

A Noble Wife.

Durixa the revolution in Poland
which followed the revolution of Thad-
deus XKosciusko, many of the truest
and best of the sons of that ill-fated
country were forced to flee for their
lives, forsaking kome and friends.
One of those who had beon most enger
for the liberty of Poland, and most
bitter in the enmity against Russia
and Prussin, was Michael Sobieski,
whose ancestor had been a king &
hundred and fifty years before,

Sobieski had two sons in the patriot
ranks; and the father and sons had
been of those who persisted in what
the Russians plensed to term rebellion,
and a price had been set upon their
heads.

The Archduke Constantine was
eager to apprehend Michael Sobieski,
and learned that the wife of the
Polish hero was at home in Cracow,
and he waited upon her.

# Madam,” he said, speaking po-
litely, for the lady was beautiful and
queenly, “I think you know where
your husband and sons are hiding.”

“JT know, air.”

“Itf you will tell me where your
Imshund is your sons shail be pac
doned.”

“ And <ol be <afe ??

“ Yoo, Madam, 1 swear it, Tell we
whete o hnshand is ('ﬂnl:t-nlvd, foned
both you aned yonr song shall be sato
and nnbarimed.”

“Then, sir,” snswered the noble
wowan, riging vith a dignity sabline,
and lyying her hand wpon her borom,
“he lies coneenled here—in the Leart
of his wife —and you will have to tear
thi+ heart out to find him”

Tyranut -~ he wasg, the Archduke
adired the answer, and the spirit
which had inspired it ; and desruing
the good will of such & woman worth
seeuring, he forthwith published a
pardon of the father and sons,

Cigarettes,

Tue increase in the use of cigar
ettes by boys is really alaruing. There
are over a billion and a half manu
factured, and the number has been
arowing at the rate of abont a quarter
of a willion por year. It is estinuted
that from one-third te onellf of all
the cigarettes consumed are smoked
by lnds under fourteen years of age.
Cigars are harmful enough—to grow-
ing lads partienlarly so—butr cigar-
ettes are tenfold worce.  Therr action
18 compatatively quick and deadly.
Cigarettes make havoe of the nervous
system. Not a few cases are being
reported of young men who bave been
unable to rally from the elivets of the
poison inhaled through them. ’There
should Le a law, rigidly enforeed, pro-
hibiting their use by persens under
sixteen years of age. So long as there
is no such law, teachers in the Sunday-
schools should wisely counsel the buys
in their clusses against having any.
thing to do with them. It would be
ditlicult to render them a more im-
portant service. Still, it should be
borne in mind, that the cigar cannot
well lecture o cigarctte.

Having Revenge.

PeorLe somictimes say, “ Revengs
is sweet.”” Often it is not—but quite
the reverse.

One time a certain little bay was
stung by a honey-bee.  OF course it
hurt, and he dotermined to have re-
venge, e got a stick, went to the
hive, .pushed up among the bers, and
commepced punching them. Very
soon & lot of them came out to see
what was the matter. It took no
time to find out, and at the boy they
flew. ‘Thoy stung him on his hands
and face, aud mude him yell and run
with pain. They left so much poison
in him that ho waz vevy sick, and his
mother had to put him to bed. ¥ora
day or two his face was so badly
swelled that his eves were almost

elosed.

This little boy conclided revenge
was not sweet, and he was very care-
ful after that about having revenge.
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“Hoe Out Your Row."”

Oxz day a lazy farmer's boy
Was hoeing out the corn,
And moodily had listened long
To hear the dinner horn.
The welcome blast was heard at last,
And down he dropped his hoo;
But the geod man shouted in his ear,
“ My boy, hoe out your row 1"

Although 1 “hard ono” was the row,
To use a plowman’s phrase,

And the lad, as the sailors hava it,
Beginning well to * hazo "

X can,” said he, and manfully
He seized again his hoo;

And the good farmer smiled to sce
The boy hoe out his row.

The test the lad remembored,
And proved the moral well,
That perseverance to the end
At last will not ly tell,
Take courage, man ! resolve you can,
And strike a vigorous blow ;
In life's great field of varied toil
Always hoo out your row.
~—Selected.
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Not Bothered About Souls.

“TomM, you're the sort of Christian
I like.” 'The speaker was a young
man, of no religious profession. His
companion was a church member in
good and regular standing. “ You're
the sort of a Christian I like. You
never sesm to bother yoursel! about a
fellow’s soul.” The words were lightly
spoken, but they pierced like an arrow.
If we had listened at Tom’s chamber
door that night, we would have heard
something like this: ¢ O Ged, forgive
me that I seemed indifferent to the
welfare of my friends! Help me to
trouble myself more and more about
them! Make me hungry ard thirsty
for the salvation of those about me]
Give me a passion for souls!” XKind
reader, are you one of the mewbers of
Christ’s church who are not botheted
about souls? You have unconverted
friends. You profess to believe the
Bible. It declares that all who reject
Christ shall be cast forth into the outer
durkneas, where their worm dieth not,

and their fire is not quenched, Yol
you utter uo warning, stretch forth no
hand! One of two things must be
true.  Either (1) your profession of
love toward your friend is mere pre-
tenco ; or (2) your profession of faith
in the declarations of Scripture is a
serious error.  May the Lord help us
to bolivve in the verities ! If thete is
a hell, how should we pray and strive
to deliver our friends from the danger
of going there! If there is a heaven,
how should we siretch cut both hanas
to help them thither! Dut if heaven
is nothing but a dream, and hell is a
hoax, then, in “not bothering our-
selves about souls,” we are doing the
correct and logical thing. Read
Ezekiel 3. 15-21,—Interior,

Doing for Christ. —

A nITrLE boy sail that he wished
Christ were on earth still, so that he
might dv something for him.

“ What could a little fellow like you
do?” some one asked.

“Why, I could run errands for
him,” was the reply.

Do you know how to run errands
for Jesus? He has said that all you
do for any of his creatures you do for
him, Now what is there that you
can do for Jesus? If you love him,
you will show it by being loving and
kind to:some one else, and see how
much good you can do them, for
Christ’s sake.

The Night in the Lighthouse.

WE looked up from our little boat
that was rocking in the ocean’s crystal
cradle. There in the door of the
lightiouse tower, shooting up out of
the sea, stood the keeper. Would he
take us in? The sun had gone down,
The might was trailing across the sea
darker and darker robes of shadow.
If there were no hospitality in the
lighthouse, certainly the sea could
offer none. But the keeper was will-
ing to be our host. We climbed the
ladder planted against the tower, Wo
passed within the strong walls that
made the shaft of this mighty candle-
stick in the sea. How cozy was the
kitchen! The sea without was cold—
how warm the shelter within! The
ciock could tick. The tea-kettle could
hum, Sweet and domesiic was this
duet in the tower amid the waves,

Later we were shown to a round
little room above the kitchen—our
quarters for the night. We went down
into the depths of slumber deeper
than any diver that ever touched
the ocean bed. But others watched
while we slept. Above us was another
snug, round sleeping-room. Higher
up was the watch-room. Finally cume
the lantern—an eye of glass with a
pupil, of fire. This light must be
watched. What if it should suddenly
fail at midnight! What if some ves-
sel, headed for the harbor, should miss
the guiding ray of the lighthouse and
be dashed upon the rocks? While we

were aslesp, others must watch,

As for the vessels far out to res,
they could rave through the darkness,
heedless of any light on the rocky
shore, for the hratens were studded
with the torchvs of worlds, each set
like some Pharos in the midst of the
deep, abysmal gulfs of space. But in
these vessels, also, while some slept in
Fecurity, others must watch,

1f we extend that thought still far-
ther, how many must watch that
others may sleep! You are young.
Father and wother still are with you,
All anxiety about jou. food or cloth-
ing may go to sleep in your bosom,
because your parents watch over your
welfare. In your vacation, you jour-
ney. The train rushes along all night.
You may close your eyes, Ahead,
though, in the locomotive-cab, is a
watch that is never taken off from
the track. You near your home again.
You halt. You take up the duties of
school-lifo once more, That you may
safoly pursue them, what is society
but an aggregate of eyes looking out
for your welfare

Think of these unrecognized hless-
ings. Be grateful for this incessant
watchbfulness in your behalf. Above
all, think of the heavenly eye that
nover slumbers nor sleeps. Be grate-
ful to God, and prove it in your life.

The Upper World,

A GENTLEMAN, visiting a large salt
mine in Austria, was told that in the
mine were persons living who had
never been on the earth’s surface,
Here were they born, here had their
whole lives been passed. The father
of a family might sometimes visit the
outer world; to his children it was
unknown ground,

Before the gentleman left the mine,
being anxious to ascertain what such
a child must think of the upper world,
he asked permission to talk with one
of them,

He found the boy—a child of some
ten or twelve years—ready to enter
into conversation, and to tell all he
knew. He was well acquainted with
his own little world—the mine ; he
could find his way through its intri-
cate passages, and could drive a horse
with ease, for these animals, after
having once been brought down to the
mine, also spend their lives there.

But when the gentleman began to
talkk of the upper world—of which
the boy knew nothing—he did not
find it easy to make himself under-
stood. He told the child—or tried to
—about the sun, but how could one
understand whose only idea of light
was formed from the lanterns that lit
up the mine? He tried to tell him
of fields of green grass, of beautiful
trees laden with fruits and flowers—
but here he utterly failed. The bay
had never seen anything which re-
sembled in any way the things of
which he spoke,

Hé seemed to understand more
about rivers, for there was really a
little lake in one part of the mine,

When his instructor saw the plnomy
little pond, he felt how utterly it ot
fail to help the buy to realize the
lovely flowing streams he had tried to
picture,

At length the geatleman gave up
the task, feeling that he had itmparted
no new iden,

“The child has seeu nothing with
which T can compare them,” said he,
“Even a clover plant might help him
imagine a tree, but if one has never
seen leaf or branch, how shall he wet
a faint idea of anything in the vege.
table world more complicated ¢”

So it seems with the vague deserip-
tions of heaven we find in the Bible,
Heaven is far more glorious as com-
pared with earth than is the interior
of a mine when compared with the
most beautiful scene upon it! But
when the sacred writers would at.
tempt to describe it, they find us like
the boy in the mine—unable to follow
them—and are compelled to sum it
up by the assurance, “Eye hath not
seen, nor ear heard !”

The Happiest Boy.

Wo is’the happiest boy you know1
Who has “the best time?” Do I
mean the one who, last winter, had
the biggest toboggan; or who now
has the most marbles, or wears the
best clothes? Let’s see.

There was a king who had a little
boy whom he loved. He gave him
beautiful rooms to Ivs in, and pic-
tures and toys and books. He gave
him a pony to ride, and a rowhoat on
a lake, and servants. He provided
teachers, who were to give him know-
ledge that would make him good and
great.

But for all this the young prince
was not happy. He wore a frown
wherever he went, and was always
wishing for something he did not
have. At length one day a visitor
came to court. He saw the boy, and
said to the king:

“I can make your son happy. But
you must pny me my own price for
telling the secret.”

“ Well,” said the king, “what you
ask I will give.”

So the visitor took the boy into a
private room. He wrote something
with a white substance on a piece of
paper. Next he gave the boy a
candle, and told him to light it, and
hold it under the paper, and then see
what he could read. Chen he went
away, and asked no price at all,

The boy did as he had been iold,
and the white letters on the paper
turned. into a beautiful blue. They
formed these words :—

“Do a kindness to some one every
day /"

The prince made use of the secret,
and became the happiest boy in the
kingdom,

You cannot repent too soon, because
you do not know how soon it may be
too late,

_

lw" ‘ .

3




HOME AND SCHOOL,

8 tinder-box—of which

more presently—light o
fire of sticks, As the fire
burned up they were half
frightened out  of thejr
wits, and it was only with
great difficulty that they
conld be persuaded that
the flame was not alive ;
and that the heat which
came from it, so far from
being the bite of some
strange creature and hurt-
ful, could be made of the
greatest service to man-
kind.

So that you see it is
quite possible to exist with-

OORANIAN PRODUGING A FLAME,

Fire and Fire Making.
BY H. DEVENPORT.

It is very difficult for us to imagine
a time when such a thing as fire was
unknown., Fancy a state of affairs
when cookery was an undiscovered
art, and when warm water had never
been heard of |  But such a time there
must have been; and even in recent
days, tribes have been met with in
out-of-the-way parts of the globe who
had no conception of the meaning of
fire, and seem to have managed very
well without it.

For instance, two Englishmen were
wrecked on the coast of Australia.
The natives were friendly, and pro-
tected them; and the Englishmen,
being hungry, began to prepare food
for themselves. They thought they
would like some stew, so they set
sbout making a fire—their proceed-
ings all the time being viewed with
wonder by the curious onlookers. The
£~ alight, and a substitute for a sauce-
pan having been found, they filled it
with water, and placed it over the
flames. Presently it began to hiss,
sud then to bubble. But this was

too much for the savages, who at once
took to their heels, thinking that the
water was alive, and might hurt them.

S'milarly the Ladrone islanders,
when discovered by the explorer Ma.
gellan, expressed the greatest astonish-

ment as they saw him, with the aid of

out the means of pro-
curing fire; but there are
very few tribes who have
not discovered for thomselves the uses
of artificial heat, and how to get it
whenever they require it.

In their case, however, the obtain-
ing of fire is a very long and tedious
process —not that the length of the
operation matters a very great deal
to a savag. to whom time is not of
the slightest value; but he is, almost
without exception, remarkably chary
about =xerting himseif more than he
can possibly help.

Some tribes get a light by rubbing
two pieces of dry wood together; and
if you want to gather an idea of the
difficulty of this process, just try it
for yourself. You will probably find
that you iight rub away for a week
right off and never see the slightest
sign of smoke, or of anything ap-
proaching to a flame.

Others, such as the inhabitants of
Tahiti, squat down, and scrape a bit
of pointed wood up and down another
piece placed on the ground, until the
little bits of dust which are rubbed off
by the friction catch fire. The fire-
maker has at hand some very dry
moss, and by blowing on the spark, he
manages to puff’ the nioss first into a
smoulder and then into a flame, and so
can light his fire—as we should say.

Then there are others who, rapidly
twirling a bow—one end of which
rests against the shoulder and the
other against a piece of wood fastened
to the stem of a tree—
contrive, aftor much long

and patient labour, to get
fire.

The Esquimo has in-
vented a more ingenious
arrangement. He twines
a thong round a stick, and
placing one end of the
latter between his teeth,
and the other in a hole in
a block of wood, twirls it
until the flame comes,
Lot us hope that his testh
are strong ones. You and
I would soon havs to go to
the dontist if we were to
indulge often in such an
operation,

But there are some who

have shown still greater

ingenuity, for these have
invented a weighted drill ;
and, going to work ex-
actly as a man does who
wants to bore a hole in a
plate of iron, they soon
have fire, without a very
great amount of labour in
procuring it.

So late as the year 1820,
fire was obtained in Han.
over for a particular pur-
pose by means of friction.
No doubt this was a sur-
vival of ancient usage, but
in the market-place there
stood a couple of posts,

and a crosspiece, which
rested in holes made for
the purpose, twirled by
the aid of a thong, produced the
flames for lighting the alarm-fire of
the beacon which stood close at hand.

The southernmost part of the Con-
tinent of America is, as many of you
know, called Terra del Fuego. This
means the “Land of Fires,” and it
got its name from the fact that its
discoverers, on first sighting it, saw a
great number of fires burning on the
shore. They could not understand
the meaning of these; but the fact
was, they were burning because the
natives had much difficulty in lighting
fires, and wished to save the trouble
of kindling the flames again i they
were once allowed to go out.

And yet the natives of these parts
were almost as far advanced in the
art of procuring a light as were civil-
ized people until within the last sixty
or seventy years, for they made their
fire by striking a piece o1 quartz
against a piece of iron pyrites; and
this was exactly what our grand-
fathers and grandmothers wers wont
to do, except that these latter used a
piece of flint and a picce of steel.

It was anything but pleasant in
those days to get up on a cold, dark,
winter morning, and chip, chip, chip
away with the flint at the hooked
piece of steel which went over the
knuckles of the left hand of the opera-
tor. 'When she—for the morning fire
is usually lighted by a female—was
lucky enough to get a
spark t¢ fall upon the

Gaucto Grrrive o Licur,

when once they had it. To this day
many a savage will walk miles to take
a light from some fire which has been
already kindled, rather than under-
take the kindling of a flame for him-
self. In the southern seas, travellers
frequently come across islanders in
their canoes, who are carrying a small
fire on a little raised stage to protect
it from the spray of the waves. And
in the East—in patriarchal times—
the people suffered from equal difticul-
ties in this respect. You will remem-
ber that Abraham, when he ascended
Mount Moriah to sacrifice his beloved
son, carried the fire for the sacrifice
with him,

‘When matches were first invented
—a little more than fifty years ago—
they were nothing like so convenient
as those in present use, and rendered
necessary the carrying of a Lottle of
asbestes moistened ® with  sulphuric
acid, in addition to the matches thent
selves ; and they were valued so highly
that they were so'd &% one shilling a
box. Now-a-days a much better ar-
ticle can be hud at two-and-a-half cents
& box.—Selected.

I» you cannot pray over a thing,
and cannot ask God to bless you in it,
don’t do that thing., A secret that
you would keep from God is a secret
that you shounld keep from your own
heart.

burnt linen which was in
the tinder-box, she would
have to blow away until
the linen burst into a
flame, Then, having ready
her matches-——which were
pieces of wood tipped with
brimstone—she would ap-
ply one to the flame, and
henceforth all was plain
sailing,

If this was the best
method of getting a light
known to the -civilized
world, it is not surprising
that savages, whose meth.
ods were much more tedi-
ous, took good care of fire

Esquivo Osranaxa 4 Lienr 3r Faicriox,
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How to Keep a Secret,

SOIN viodet,” my mamme says,
A secret shoudd be ke pt s
Thead hier ay o papr
Lost nretit be fore | slept,
I heard her tdking in my room
With papa. soft and low,
*Seciots are kopt in vielet,”
Aned ' so glad T hnow ;
For I've the loveliest secret
I want to taltk about,
Of course I can’t tell any one,
Le~t it should be let out.
But I can tell the viclets,” =
Nl darted down the walk,
““You sce they're just the very ones,
For the violets don’t talk.”

Ti» violets heard a whisper,
A murmur soft and low,

Then warniugly she ended with,
“ You mustn’t tell, you know,”

I kuew her small fivst finger-tip
Was searred with needle pricks,
And that somothing was often brought
For dear mamma to fix.
Awd on my birthday by iny plate
A bandkerchief I found,
All suowy white amd neatly hemmed
With tiny stitches round.
“*Tis yours,” she cried, “T was so "fraid
1 could not get it done,
See all the stitches round the edge ;
I hemmed them every one.
It was a seeret.  Did you guess?
I kept it; no one knew,
'Cept mamma and the violets
"I'way being done for you,”
“"Pis beautiful,” I said, and kissed
Her shining curds of gold ;
And it was kept inviolate,
Fornot a violet told.
— Harper's Youny People.

A BOY'S FRIENDSHIP.

A Story of Boy Life in England.

CHAPTER IV. -
-,
A GOOD CHARACTER ALWAYS TELLS.

NDER his rough exterior,
David Grimston had a kind
and honest heart, and very
sincere was his grief to find
this lamentable evidence of

Frank’s complicity in the fish-poaching

at Church Meadows. Of course he

knew him, and, like all the people in
the village, had unbounded respect
for and confidence in the hoy; it
seemed quite impossible that Trank
could have engaged in such an expedi-
tion. But thero was the rod, with his
name on it! And yet the good name,
which was, in the Psalmist’s opinion,
far better than riches, seemed better
eviderico to the mind of honest David
that Trank was not guilty. How
often he had heard him talk to those
worthless fellows in the cottages down
the lane, urging them to give up their
bad" habits ; and -especially to remem-
ber that God had said, “Thou shalt
tlot steal,” and he would punish them,
whether they escaped the constable or
not! Such a kind-hearted, straight-
forward little fellow was Frank, no-

. body'had 4 %ord to say against him,

But there was the rod, with the
name on it. David lost several hours’,

sleep thal night, turning. over in his
mind the mystery ef the rod, and was |

| gl ol when morning vame, and e could
put on s hat and sally forth to make
quity, Peardug to cause trouble by
gomg duect ty the cottage, David
malde stivight for the blwkaniths
forge, The worthy man—f anything
a bit grimier than usual, but with the
same bright eye gleaming through the
coal-dust —bade him weleome,

“Well, David, and how's it with ye
this morning, my lad$”

“ Bad, Ben—bad 1"

“Lh! What's matter? Why, ye
look as fretted as a hoss with a stone
in its foot, Tlast fell out wi' th' Cap-
tain”

“No, Ben; I'm all right in that
quarter, as | suppose you would say,
CThank God, for it

“Yes, that T should, David. And
why not? TIsn't God good, then?
And can any of us say, looking at
what he has done for us these many
years, my ‘own right hand hath got-
ten mo the victory?"”

“I daresay you're right enough,
Ben, God is very good; though T
didn’t think that when my poor little
lass died in my arms a year ago como
Michaelmas.”

“Ay, I remember the dear little
heart ; but the Saviour has just done
what we read he did in the Gospels
—taken her in his arms and blessed
her, and will never let her hurt her
gentle feet in life’s rough road agen,”
| This reference to little Polly had
touched the old gamekeeper to the
quick. e stooped down, as if very
much interested in sowe old horse-
shoes in n corner, and on the rusty
surface of one of them fell two or
three big tears. Tho loud clanging of
old Ben’s hammer on the fiery iron he
held between his tongs, at this mo.
ment provenied him from hearing the
deep sigh which was heard from under
David’s velveteen waistcont, and the
choking words which struggled to his
lips: “The purty darling; my heart’s
a'most broke over it.”

In a fow moments more he had re-
gained his cothposure; xund, takihg his
seab just where Frank had always sat,
he asked Ben a question,

“Y say, Ben, do you really think
God always keeps from harm those
that trust in him$”

“Well, let’s 5o to the Word and
the testimony, David: ¢'I'he Lord pre-
servoth all them that love him 3’ then,
again, ¢ The righteous shall ba in ever.
lasting remembrance ; he shall not be
afraid of evil tidings; his heart is
fixed ; trusting in the Lord, his heart
is established, he shall not be afraid.’
These, and many others, David, are
the words of your namesaks, in his
Psalms”

“Ay, that seems very true, Ben;
and yet we do hear, now and agen, of
good folks getting into all sorts of
trouble, and‘sometimes disgraces, which
they don’t deserve.”

“ 8o it bo, David, for ‘in the world
we shall have tribulation ;* but Christ
will give his ixithful ones the victory

Jn-the end, make no misteke.”

“Well, Ben, that's very wmuch in
my mind just now.”

* What is it, lad? I fancied when
you enne in there was a bit of bother
m your face”

“Then the old gamekeeper told Ben
all his experivnces of the last evemng,
and finally how Frank's rod was
found, and how he could Hardly be.
lisve his own eyes,  Ie also explaived
that he could not find it in his heart
to go to the cottage with such sad ti-
dings, s0 he came straight there to the
forge for Ben's advice on the subject.

The blacksmith looked grave, and
folded his two arms, in decp thought,
“ Il never believe it of the young
master; there's some bad business at
the bottom of this, I'll be bound,
David.”

“But there was the rod, Ben —his
own rod—with his name on it.”

“ Well, my advice, David Urimston,
is, go and see Frank on the quiet,
without giving his poor mother any
trouble about it, and seeé what he
says.”

“That’s » good thought, Ben ; and,
please God, he may give a good ac-
count of himself, so that it may be
explained—leastways ehough to clear
him,” )

Teaving the forge behind him, old
Grimston strode through the village
in the direction of the place where
Prank lived, anxiously looking for-
ward, in the hope of secing him in
the road. But in this he was disap-
pointed. Not to be tarned off' his
quest, however, so ardently did he
wish to see the matter righted, David
knocked at the door, which was opened
by YFrank himself.

Such a fair, open countenance the
boy had, that the gawmeckeeper felt in
his heart ashiined of his business, nnd
half inclined to say nothing about it
after all,

So he chatted about many things ;
and thus tatking, they passed into the
garden at the back of the house,
Then David Grimston got very absent-
minded, returning foolish and evasive
answers to Traiik’s shmple inquiries,
for his mind reverted to the scenc of
the previous night, and what kind of
explanation he would be able to give
Captain Starkie on the morrow ; so,
mustering up all his resolution, he
looked Trank in the face, and said
abruptly i—

“ Master Frank, did you go out last
night 1 :

“Yes, Grimston.”

“I wish you had said *No," my hoy
—it would have made me happy.”

“Why ¥

“ Because—well—there's something |
wrong ; and I thought—no—I didn’
really think—but, perhaps, you might
know something about it.” :

“What is it? I will do my best.”

“Whers is your rod, MasterFrank

The boy got up from the tree-stump
where he had been sitting, and walked
to the little shed. Opening the doar,.

is. looked in ‘wein fir the rod, sud

turned upon the gamekocper a fa.
fall of dismny.

“ Grimston, its not herot
ean it ho¥”

W here

“1 ean tell yon, Mastor Frank, 1t
is safely lodged in wy kitehen ey
board.”

*You got it! Why, however dul
it come into your hands? Ilave yon
beon having a joko with me, Griw.
ston”

“No, my boy; far from that. |
only wish, in my heart of hearts, it
was & joke,”

*What.do you mean? Is anything
wrong 1  Pray tell me, please!”

“Yes, my dear boy, T will; and T
hope you will not take offence, for I
feel as sure us 1 stand here that you
are not to hlame,”

“ Ga on, Grimston, please,”

“Well, your rod was picked up in
Churel Meadows last night, and I've
got one youny fellow, who was poach
ing for fish there, and he said he had
a compatiion who owned the rod, and
that rod was yours, with the nawe cut
ot the thickest part.  ’m suve there's
no mistake about it being yours.”

“ But, Grimston, I was not there.
On my word of honour believe me;
and 1 know nothing of it, except that
Squire Christie’s son asked me to go
with him some days ago.”

“Oh, did he? Well, I'm glad to
know that, for it was that young ras-
eal who tried to lay the blame on you,”

“Onmet Why should he do that?
I am innocent; indeed I am, Grim-
ston.”

“I thoroughly believe you, dear
boy ; so don't distress yourself like
that. But what bothers mo is, that
Captain Sturkie will want to know all
about it tomorrow, and will ask to
see the rod.  And what am I to say
to him¥”

“Tell hitm ¥ am {unocent ; or, if you
like, T will come and say it myself.”

“So I will; but then there’s the rod.”

Frank thought a minute, and in
that quiet interval lifted up his heart
to his heavenly CGuide to lead him
nright fn his trial,

“The best thing, Grimston, will be
for me to go with you to the Captain’s
house, nnd we will sen George to-
gether, and he will clear me of this
before you.”

The pian was soon accepted by
Grimston, who was only too glad to
gt a chance of putting the matter
straight, and getting Frank from
under this cloud of suspicion.

They had more than a mile to walk,
crossing the fiolds by the stile at the
end of the lane.

Little was said on either side for
soveral minutes, Frank, with his
sensitive nature, was feoling de8ply
the wrong which had heen done him,
and hoping and praying in his heart
that a way might be opened for his
escape. He looked up at the blue
sky, with its light fleccy clouds sailing

overhead, and listened to the birds
singing cheerily im the trees. And
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tiod whispered to Frank that he ned
aet fear, *only believe " and he felt
his Luth, ke the teet ot drowning
peny fimd nosare resas s plveo wod (i
hotd on the promi-e-

o snppose you have oftea heard
e sging  his hymns,  Grimston,
hnen't you i

“Yes, Master PFrank; and
comtorting they are too.”

“Therd's one comes to my memory
Shall |

vy

now, and it does me goud.
tebl it you 1"

s Captainof Invael’s host, and tinfde
Of all who zeek the land alme,
Beneath thy shadow we pbide—
Fhe clowd ot thy protecting love,
O strength thy grace  our rale thy Word;
Owt end the glory ot the Loid,

“ By thine unerring Spirit led,
Wi shall not m the desert stray,
We shall not full divection need,
Nor miss our providential wayy ¢
Ax far from doanger as from tear,
While love, almiglity love, is uear,”

Frank had just f(inished rvepeating
these lines when Grimston called his
attention to the Squive, watking very
swiftly and exeitedly towards thei,

“What is the netter, siv?’
the gamekeeper, touching his hat.

“ Matter, Grimston ! Why, mueh is
the matter, My boy, George, has
bolted, and his mother is nt home half
out of her mind lest he should never
come back again.”

“Gone! Why Master Frank and 1
wore just coming up to see him.”

“ Al Lrank, 'm afraid my boy is
not the sort you carve for. fle has
given me « fot of trouble, and now to
run away like this is really too bad.”

“Has he left any message?”

“None; at least I never saw him,
But the stableman says he cane home
very late, with his clothies torn and
muddy, as though he had been in
some serape.”

“Then yow've no wden which way
he went 7”

“None. But I tell you whar,
Grimston, I know you're & good hand
at finding things out, and mean well
towards everybody ; if you can heat
anything of George, so that I enn get
a clue, there's o sovercign for you —
and more if ‘you want it.”

“Thank you, Squire, all the same ;1
but T don’t wont the money —though
Il do my best, you may depend on
it.”

A few minutes more, and the dis-
tressed father was hurrying to the
village, lenving Frank and Chritston
wondering what next to do. One
thing was evident-—George had gone,
and there was no chance of Frank
being cleaved in that quarter.

The next day Captain Starkie close;
Iy questioned his gamekeeper as to
the trespussing in the Church Men-
dows, and, as Grimsionr expeeted,
asked for the rod which was picked
up.  He looked carnestly ft the name
on it, and ordered Grimston to bring
Frank to him at once.

(To be continued.)

asked
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The Gunpowder Plot,

linanavn, at the beginuing of tha
seventeenth ecntury, was a very un
comfortable place for thowe who cuny
to the Roman Catholie relizion  Ne-
vere daws oppressed  them, and gave
rise to grent dissatisfuction. When
Jame, L ovawe to the throue, the
Ruoman Catholies hoped for some form
of relief; but they soon discovered
tint the Ling was not disposed to'help
them,

Fpurred on by the growing
discontont, & man, by the name of
Robert Catesby —with more zeal than
wisdom - thought he could help mat-
tets along by blowing up the king and
prehament with cunpowder, This was
a novel way to work on their feelings,
Imt it promised to be effectual, nnd
Cateshy went to work with grim de-
terminntion.

He first secured the services of a
desperate villain by the name of Guy
Fawkes, who, by reason of his ex-
perienco in crime, was well fitted to
enrry out the details of the plot. Then
hie ook iuto his contidence a number
of men who were as eager as he lo
help along the Roman Catholic cause,

After o seeret meeting, in o lonely
bouse, the conspirators hired » build-
ing Lack of Pavlinment Ilouse, and
began to dig through the cellar wall,
i order that they might place their
powder beneath the room where par-
lisment was to meet.  But it was hard
and slow work, for the wall was nive
feot thick, 1t was not pleasant work
either, Tor the cellar wos damp and
dismal ; and, to their excited imagina-
tiong, the slightest noise seemed to be
4 human voice, and filled them with
fear lest they should be discovered.

Jearning obue day that the cellar
underneath Parclinment House was va-
vant, they hired it at once, theroby
saving themselves the labour of dig-
ging through the wall.  Into their
new quarters they cautiously carried
thirty-six barvels of gunpowder, and
covered them up with coal and woed.
Then Guy Fawkes mouuwed guard,
wauting for the proper time to fire the
mine.

The fifth of November, 1605, was
the day appointed for the meeting of
parlianent.  Before that day came,
liowever, oue of the conspirators, be-
cowing frightened, sent a letter to-a
relativeo — who was a member of the
House of Lords.--warning Lim to keep
away from patliament at the opening
session, 'This letter, although not dis-
closing the plot, gave rise to sus-
picions which led to its discovery.

On the night of November 4th,
Guy Fawkes was captured at the en-
trance of the cellar, and was taken to
the Tower. There he was tortured,
but would ake no confession suve as
to his own guilt.  The other conspira-
tors uttempted to eseape, but were too
late in starting. Some were shot
while trying to get awgy. Otiers
were taken alive, and, with Guy
Fawkes, woere tried for treason, and
sentenced to death,
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To-Day.

Iy we knew the woe end Bieartss ha
Waitine for ws down the voad,

it v N conld tasts the worm wood,
It s B hos contd oo} the T,

World v w ste 1o day i vashing
For ot thot meer o be

World wo washiin rucl impationce
For sun -hips to comr fion eq®

If we kuew the by fingrs
Pre ced again ¢ the window puns
Wonld bis cold arud still to morrow,
Newer tronble as apan
Would the brizht « ves of vur dutling
Cateh the frowa upon vur row 7
Wonld the ptint of xony tingera
Ven us then s they du nog !

Al those little jee cold finaa sy,
How they point our menortes back
To the husy words and actions
Strewn along our hackward fraek ?
How those Iittle hands vemind s,
As in snowy graee they he,
Not to seotter thoins, but roses,
For our yeaping by and by,

Rtrange we never prize the mncde
Till the sweesvoiced Inrd has flown 3
Strange that we should slight the violets
Till the lovely Howers are gone
Strange that swmmer skies and sunshine
Never secm one-half so fair
As when winter's rnowy pmions
Sheke then white down in the air,

Hope, from which the seal of silence
None but God can roll away,
Never blossomed jin sueh beauty
As adorns the month to.day 3
And sweet words tat freight our memories
With their bewtiful perfume
Come o'er us in softer accen}s
Through the portals of the tomb,

Let us gather up tho sunbeams
Lying all avound our path,

Let us keep the wheat and roses,
Casting out the thorns and chail':

Lot us find our sweotest comfort
In the blessings of to-day,

With the patient hand removing
All the briars from our way.

Ot
—

“The Great Thomas Campbell.”

TpE author of Zhe Pleasures of
ITope, being on a visit to Ayrshire,
happened to go into a shop at “ Auld
Killie,” otherwise Kilmarnock. The
bookseller, as Campbell entered, whis.
pered something over the counter to »
portly and coiuely old lady, who was
making a small purchase of sealing-
wax and note-paper.

«Gudeness save us!” said she, in
audible whisper. *Ye dinna mean
it?”

“It’s true, I tell ye!” rvejoined the
bookseller, also in a whisper.

The old lady turned toward the
po°t, and said, not without Letraying
a slight embavrassment: “Aw’ sae
ye've the great Thomas Campbell, are
vo? I am very proud to meet ye; an’
didna think when 1 left hewe in the
mornin’ the sic a great honour was to
befn’ me.”

"The voet felt much tlattered by this
tribute, but confusion touvk entire pos-
session of him as the worthy woman
continued : ¢ There’s no n man in
Ayrshiva that has the great skill ye
hae, Mr. Campbell; aw’ 1 will be
greatly obleeged to ye if ye will come
an’ see my coo hefore ye leave this
part o the country, an’ let me know it

| Dunati ies,
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yevan do vuy thing for ber. #he’s a
yoruyg benstie and o vuid Leastie, an’

I ohoudd ns tite to loso her”

There wis an eminent veterinary
surpeon i the yeighhouring county of

e was  alg
Thoue » Coinplell, The old Indy leul
mi~fahe n idie poet for the cow-doctor.

B e

If She Was Urged.

Jreovr Jones was a very little givl,
and it was the fist tiwe she had ever
been visiting by herself,  She was
sperding the afternoon with one of
her s hoolanntes, and when it came
tea time Jennie was invited to stay to
ten. .

“No, T thank you, ma'am,” she
said, shyly, in answer to the request.

“I wuess you'd better,” said ler
little friend’s mother, good, hospitable
Mrs. Mowse,  “8it right up to the
table along with Sairy—won't yon
now 1”

Jenny tidgetted, twisted her apron,
put her finger in her mouth, and
tinndly electrified the company by re-
marking :

“Well, T don’t know., Ma said 1
was tos y ‘No, thank you,” the fire¢
titne T was asked ; but—but—if you
wryed me L could stay 17

w hose

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER,

B.C. 1491]  LESSON IV. [JoLy 22
FREE GIFTS FOR THE TADERNACLL,
Exod. 33, 20-29,

Gorpex Texr.
God loveth a cheerful giver.

OUTLINE,

1. Willing hearts.

2, Ready hands,

3. Rich gifts,

TiME AND PLACE.—As before,
Coxxeering Lixgs.—After the prayer of

the last lesson God had commanded Moses
to return with two new tables of stone hewn
from the granite of Sinai into the mount,
He went alone. There he received a vision
of the glory of God, t.nd in & new communion
received additions to the laws which he was
to teach the peuple. When he returned
from the mount to the plain below his face
wag illunained, and tho people “vere afraid to
look npon him, until he had veiled his face.
Then Moses detailed to the people the
plan for the tabernacle, and asked for the
ift to enable him to build it The way
in which they responded to the request of
their leader is wold in ourlesson.

BxprrLaNATIONS.==T'he congregation or the

chi'dren of 1sracl—Or, more simply, “allthe
people.” " The Lord's offering—That is, an
offering for the lovrd.  Zabernacle of the corn-
gregation.—~The tent which was to bs made
as a place for 'vorshi{). Bracelets, . . . war-
rings, ete.—Personal ornaments which were
very much esteemed among the Igyptians.
Wise hearted—="That is, instiucted in domestic
arts, and skilful in them.  Zhe riders ~Pro-
bubly the heads of families in the tribes, or
the seventy clders of whom we read in
chapter 24,
QurstioNs ror HoMr Stupy,

1. Willing Hearts,

Wha* new slirection did Moses show the
peuple m which to display activity ?

How large a demand would this work
mzko npon their means ?

What classes joined in this work ?

What was the spirit which prompted this
otfering ?

What was the Seripture rule for the aceept.
ance of gifts to God?  *If there be
fivst,” ete. 2 Cor. 8, 12.

What blest assurance ought to comfort
the heart of the cheecful giver? 2 Cor,
9. 7.

Is there any hint that some did not take
part in this service of giving?

Memory verses, 21, 22

2Cor.9. 7.

.
B
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2. Rfally H’ll’xd&.

How many dlasses of the people were
brought to take part in these gifts?

How nany different sorts of nifts were
brought ?

\What traces of the mechanic arts are to
Le fonnd in these prepaiations

\What evidences of domestic skill are
shown*

What light is thrown on the condition of
these people before they left Egypt?

3. Rich Gifts.

Why were these varied gifts needed ?

What characteristic of these people is
shown by their pussessing such rich
materials as they gave?

What has always characterized them
since ¥

What noble element of character is shown
in their giving !

Do you know of auny evidence to corrobo-
rate this testimony to the wealth of the
times?

What does the great discovery of mum-
mies in 1881 show of the state of art in
Egypt?

What is the one gift, richer than gold or
;ilver, which God desires us to bring

im?

PracricAL TracHINGS,

The first Church of God in the world con-
sisted of people with willing hearts and
ready hands.

The first chureh building was the costliest
one that nation then possessed. There was
no other tent in Israel like it. It bad no
mortgage on it, and no ether debt,

They gave willingly., Do we?

They worked wisely. Do we? .

Men and women and rulers gave, Xes.
““every one;” and they never expected to
get anything back,

Let usleain the lesson of Christian giving.

Hixts ror HoME StUDY,

1. Have you read all the Questions, Ex-
planatious, and Practical Teachings? If not,
do it now,

2. Are they not as good as you could have
made had you been making them?  Well,
write eighteen questions on this lesson all
ditferent fiomn those written, and better
ones,

3. Make a Lst of the different sorts of
gifts which the lesson says were made.

4. Now tell what each thing was to be
used for.

5. Find some characteristics of true giv-
ing, and measure your own practice by
them,

Tue LessoN CATECHISM,

1. What were the children of Israel asked
to brins gifts for. To inake a tahernacle for
God. 2. Who brought the gifts for which
Moses asked ¥ Every one who was willing,
3. What did each person bring? The best
gift he had. 4. How does God regard those
who thus give? “God loveth a cheerful
giver.” 5. How ought we nowadays to
give? ** According as the Lord hath pros-
peved us.”

Dovrrisan SvagusrioN.-—Christian giv-
ing.

CatroliisM QUESTION.

4, How was man the chief creature on
earth? Because the Creator made man in
his own iinage.

Genesis i, 27, So God created man in his
gyn image, in the image of God created he

im,

LESSON V,
THE TABERNACLE.
Exod. 40, 1-16. Memory verses, 1-3

(oLDKN TrxT.

Behold, the tabernacle of God is with mens
aud he will dwell with them, Rev. 21, 3.

OUTLINE.

1, The Tabernacle.
2. The Priests,

T1me.—1490 B.C.
Prace.—At Siuai,

Coxxecring Lixks,—The donations re-
corded in the last lesson were received hy
Moses and put into the hands of skilled
artisans, who, in the months that followed,
wrought out all the implements pertainic
to the tabernacle as they had been by Goﬁ
described to Moses. hen when all was

in great beauty, God ordered the
completed structure to be reared, and the
variotis articles of its furniture to be put in
pisce For the full detail see the leason,

B.C. 1499] fJuLy 29

EAPLANATIONS, ~First day of the Ar:t
ront—The fisst of Nisan, one year lacking
fourteen days since the departure from
Foipt It was the beginning of their
national year,  The things to be set in order
—That is, the cakes of unleavened bread as
ordered in Lev, 24, 3.9, Thr hanging of
the dyor—Thatis, the enrtoinat the entrance
of the vabernacle,  The altur of gold—That
13, the small altar of incense betore the holy
of holies,  The altar of the burid-ofle ring—
The great altar which was at the entrance
of the tabernacle, et up the court—=That is,
put into position the stakes or posts for the
mcloswre,  Hung up the hanging—Hang up
the curtams around the entranve.  The ves-
w«/n theregy'~The utensils belonging to the
tabernacle,  Laver and his foot—The great
laver which contained the water for purifi.
cation and the base or foundation on which
it stood, Holy garments—Thatis, garments
pertaining specially to the priestly and high-
priestly office.

QuesTtioxns ¥or Houmy Stupy,

1. The Tabernacle,

How was the work provided for in the last
lesson accomplished ? chap. 39. 43

What was the next thing to be done?

What peculiarity marked the arrangement
of the tabernacle ?

What was the great purpose of this in.
stitution ¥

How was it perpetuated in after Jewish
history ?

What relation or connection is there be-
tween the institution called the church
and the tabernacle?

How long did the tabernacle exist?

What special mark of God’s presence for
thirty-eight years attended the taber-
nacle?

2. The Priexts,
Whut was to be the duty of the priests?

\Who were to be the priests ?

How long was the orusr of priests to con-
tinue ?

Can you find in ver. 15 an argument for
or against the Roman Catholic custom
of forbidding priests to marry ?

How were the priests to be recognized
among the people

How were they to be specially prepared
for their work ¢

Who is the high-priest of the Christian
Churchy Heb, 4, 14.

What preparation was required of Aaron
and Kis two sons before their anointing ?
ver. 12,

What preparation of heart is thereby
symbolized for us?

PracricaL TeacHinegs,

‘The tabernacle was God’s first great school
for his Church., It taught that God was in-
visible ; that man ought to consecrate him-
self wholly to God; that man must be
wholly cleansed from sin; that man could
not come to God except through a mediator;
that man must give himself and his substance
for the Church of God; that man must
daily offer his life & service and saciifice to
God, How much better way hath Ged pro-
vided for us through Christ !

Hixts ror Homr Stopy,

1. Find how long time had elapsed since
the departure from Egypt to the completion
and erection of the tabernacle,

. 2. Enumerate their journcys, telling all
the places %o which they had been,

3. Recall all the various gifts which had
been made for this tabernacle.

4. Study out the aftér history of this first
church edifice and learn what became of it.

5. If you can, get the little Chautaugua
Text-book on 7'he P'abernacle, and read it.

6. Read what the book of Hebrews suys
about the tabernacie.

Tue LessoN Carecmism,

1. What was the t.bernacle? The first
church of history. 2. What wasit designed
to teach? How men could worship (lod
3. What great truth did it teach about God ¥
That God isa spirit and invisible. 4. What
did it teach concerning muw’s approach to
God? There is one way, and onc only, 5,
The old tabernacle perished: does the idea
still remain? “ Behold the tabernucle,”
ete. 6. How does (od still dwell among
xéxlen? By the blessed Comforter, the Holy

ho8t.

DocrrixaL SuacestioN.—The Church of
God.

CaTrCcHISM QUESTION,
5. In what part of manis the image of
God? In his spirit or soul, which was

hreathed unto him by the Creator,
Genesis ii. 7.
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A number of very important Illustrated
Articles will begin with this volume,
among others the following:

VAGABOND VIGNETTES.

BY THE REV. GEO. BOND,

Kz.President of the Newfoundland Corference

Mr. Bond has recently returned from an
extensive tour in the Kast, and will,
under this head, give a series of hand.
somely illustrated articles on

The Land of the Pharaohs,
Syria and Palestine,
and the Levant,

This series will be of much value to all
Sunday-school workers, and, indeed, to all
Bible readers,

The Editor will begin an important series,
extending over five or six numbers, en-
titled

Landmarks of History.

They will describe with magnificent pic-
torial illustration some of the great historic
movements of the ages,

ROUND ABOUT ENGLAND.

Five or six papers, with many engravings
of the most romantic scenes and historic
sites in the Shires of York, Durham, West.
woreland, Cumberland, Lancaster, Derby,
Leicester, Lincoln, Cambridge, Warwick,
Worcegter, (loucester, Keut, Somerset,
Devon and Cornwull; including numerous
engravings of London, York, Oxford, Cam.
bridge, ete.

OUR OWN COUNTRY,
By TuE Eplror,

With numerous engravings of the most pic-
turesque scones in the Provinces of Quebec,
New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, will be
continued,

HERE AND THERE IN
EUROPE,
IHustrating many of the most important

scenies and cities in Frauce, Spain, Italy,
Holland and Belgium, will also be continuved,

Now is & Good Time to Suhscribe. Only Qv
Dollar to the end of the Year, Back
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OF REV. F. W, MACDONALD'S

LIFR Or

WILLIAM MORLEY PUNSHON, LL.D

BY
REV. HUGH JOHNSTON, M.A, BD,

Introduction by Rev. Geo, Douglas, LL.D,,
and an estimate of tho great preacher’s
character and work in Canada, by
Hon, Senator Macdonald,

With portrait of
Dr. Punshon,

12mo, Cloth, 180 pages, 60,

George Millward McDougall,

THE PIONEER, PATRIOT AND MISSIONARY.

BY H1S 3ON,

JOHN McDOUGALL,
Morley, Alberta,

With Introduction by Alex, Sutherland, D.D,,
And » Chapter on

MANITOBA AND THE NORTH.WEST
OF TO-DAY.

12mo, cloth, 244 pages, 75c., with a portrait
and illustrations,
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A BUNDLEOF LETTERS

TO BUSY GIRLS
ON PRACTICAL MATTERS.

Written to those girls who have not time
or inclination to think and study about
the many important things which
make up life and living,

e

By GRACE H. DODGE.

12mo, cloth, 6o cents,

This is a book of practical sense that
should be in the hands of every girl. Asis
well known, Miss Dodge is a member of the
New York Board of Education, and no one
knows Letter than she does just what girls
need to know and how to tell it to them,

*“Josiah Allen’s Wife” says of this bool :
‘It is one of the best and most helpful books
for girls I ever vead. It is written with
charming directness and simplicity.’

The N. Y. Herald says: **The lettersare
written in the frank, familiar style wiich
nnkes all Miss Dodge’s talks so delightful,
There is no conventionality, ne formality
about them, but every word is as though
spoken from heart to heart.”

T'he Congregationalist suys: *They are
plain-spoken, sensible, earncstly Christion,
and in every way thoroughly valuable.”

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PuoBLISHER,
78 & 80 Kiva St. East, ToroxTo,
C. W, COATES, Montreal, Que,
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