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Parliament Buildings, Ottawa.

BY THI EDITOR.

®Tun present writor hus scen some of
8o wost notable public buildings in
¥ world, and he records it as his de-
fRorate conviction that, for beauty and
plturesqueness of situation and archu-

Zture, the Puarliament Buildings at

Bn are unequalled, so far as he
g5, in the world.  The Parliament
}}gs on tho bank of the Thames
geed them in extent and magnifi.
ut the site will not compare for

ur. Neither the buildings of
rps Legislatif at Paris; nor of
dom of Italy at Rome ; nor of
ublic of Switzerland at Borne;

E the kingdoms of Belgium or
hd at Brussels or ab the IMague,
R cither situation or architecture

compare with them, The Capitols ut
Washington and at Albany are both
magnificent in architecture, though not
as picturesque as our own; but in
situation, though both occupying noblo
sites, they do not, we think, equal the
stately buildings at Ottawn. The
engraving only shows the central build-
ing of three groups. The departmental

i

capitals of the columns, made up of
Canadian plants and animals, ure a
study for hours, The library ab the
rear, both within and without, is one
of the most beautiful buildings we ever
saW,

The view, from the terrace, of the
' hroad Ottawn, two or three hundred
feet below, with its rafts, and steam-

PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS, OTTAWA.

offices flanking this one, to the right
and left, are also exceedingly fine. As
seon against the western sky at sunset
these many-towered structures present
a sight of ever fresh heauty. And to
walk about the terraces and note how
the buildings and turrets group them-
selves in ever-varying combinations, is
an unwearying delight. Then the de-
tails of the architecture—the quaint
corbels, and gargoyles, and grinning
faces, and grotesque anials, and the

boats, and barges, and its tree-clad
banks, and in the distance the Suspon-
sion Bridge and boiling cauldron of the
Chaudidve, and the blue Laurentian
mountains rolling away in gigantic
billows to the far horizon, make one of
the noblest sights one ean behold. We
once saw from this spot & thunder-
storm como rolling down the valley,
and it was renily sublime.

1t mnkes one proud of his country
to stand upon this spot and view those

stately buildings. They are well worth
s long journey to see.

The Way to Heaven.

ONE day, when Bishop Wilberforce
was travelling by rail, a young man in
the carriage said to & companion that
he would like to meet his lordship.

«Would you?” said the bishop,
speaking under the shade of his news-
paper; “and why ¥

«T should like to give him a poser,”
rejoined the youth.

«\What would it be?” said the bishop.

«Why, I should ask him to teil me
the way to heaven.”

« And the bishoy's answer would be,
Turn to the right and go straight on.”
the prelate responded, looking up with
a twinkle in his eye to his interrogator.

£
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A Toronto Sabbath.

Hax fallon o'er tha lsud; :
The city, ‘mid its toil and din,
11aa stoppeil to grasp the hand

Of (Ind, receive fresh courage, hops,
And strength the world to meet,
Ont of the weven one day spend
In sorship at his feet.

No sounds of lahour vex the ear,
Of strifo or vevel none,

As on its hundred spires ahines
Another Sabbath sun,

The birds are singing in the trces,
Whse leaves are only stirred

Ry gentle winds, that come aud go,
Ot restless mother-bird.

Tho daisies whisper—whisper low-—
To clover and to grass ;

The little fiowers arg softly kissed
By butterflics that pass.

While now the church bells, loud and
Ring out the call to prayer; {clear,
Aud far and near the echo foats
Upon the quiet air,

The peace of Christ, that praseth far
Our feeble human thought,
Has sottled o’er the worshippers
In heavenly wisdom taught.

O city fair | the God you serve
Shall greatly prosper thee—

Shall spread thy glory through the earth,
Thy praise from ses to sea.

E’en now the nations eall thee blessed,
E'en now they speak thy fame—

Unto their daughters and their sons
Repeat thy honoured name.

Toronto | may it never be
That thou must lose thy crown
Because thon hast forgot the Lord
And thrown his altars down.

4 Queen City of the West"” indeed—
Queen City of the world ;
0 koep thy Sabbath sacred still,
Thy banner white unfurled.

Hugh's Anger,
AN OCEANX TALR,

«Yx canna’ ‘go eeling this night,
Hugh, for I'm a-needin’ yeo at the
mill.”

Thus spoke the miller, old Peter
Wilson, to his nephew, Hugh, a tail,
well-built lad of seventeen years,
whose faee would have been handrome
had it not been just mow distorted
with anger.

“Guy can help ye" Hugh said,
sulkily.

“ Ay, ay, Guy wull help me, but
he's » leetle chap, an’ I nesd yer help,
too.”

“T've promised George Lawton to
‘ set night-lines with him.”

«Ye can set yer lines another time,
1ad; but to-night ye must help me
with the grist. So off with yer coat,
Hugh, sn’ remember what the minis-
ter told ye about yer fearful temper,
for it will bring ye into trouble yet,
T'm afeared, if ye don't conquer it.”

Hugh turned away, almost blind
with rage, and, as he did so, his foot
struck a table, overturning it and the
lamp that stood upon it. With a ery,
the old man eprang forward, but he
was too late. The lamp shattered to
pieces as it struck the floor, the burn-

Almost  instantaneously, the flames

wT'is Habhath, an i a holy calm ¢

was & mass of glowhng etbiis,

phans whom their uncle had adopted.
The mill was his only fortune.
it burned down he lost all but a few
hundred dollars that he had saved

years before.
himself, his brother, anil his uncle into
poverty ; aud, though he suffered bit-

rmthered  headway, maunted highar
ind higher, snd by midnight the mill

Hugh and Guy Wilson were or
When

Hugh's act had cast

tor remorse, that woxld not build the
mill again.

The year 18— was noted for its
gnles of wind. On sea and on shore
the tempest was severe. Many &
brave ship sank under the violenco of
the wind and waves, and many others
came into port with machinery out of
order, or with torn sails and broken
Spars.
On the 15th of December, in this
year 18—, the steamer Sea Bird
steamed out of Liverpool, bound for
Now York. She was an old-fushioned,
wooden ship, originally built ‘e carry
only freight ; but within the past year
she had been fitted with accommoda-
tions for passengers, of whom, on this
voyage, sho carried some twenty-three.
Among these were the Wilsons, who,
after the destruction of the mill, had de-
cided to seek their fortunes in America.
During the first weok of the voyage
the weather was pleasant. The pas-
sengers became familiar with the rou-
tine on shipboard, and acquainted
with each other, They confided their
plans one to another, and had already
begun to speculate upon the date of
their arrival in New York. But, with
the opening of the second week, the
weather changed. The sky was over-
cnst with masses of dull, lcaden clouds,
the wind inereased in force, and the
sea grew reugher. The steamer pitch-
ed and tossed in A manner which, to
the passengers, seemed most alarming ;
nor were their fears lessened when
they observed the anxiety plainly
written on the captain’s face.
The stotm grew in violence until,
on Wednesday night, the waves were
running mountains high and the wind
was blowing a hurricane, The pas-
sengers were locked in the cabin, and
nene but the officers and crew allowed
on deck., Befors morning the captain
had been washed overboard, and the
ate took command of the ship. On
Thursday there was no abatement of
the storm, The ship groaned and
creaked in every timber, until the
frightened passengers thought that
every lurch would rend her in pieces.
As night fell, a tremendous wavo
broke on the deck, sweeping off several
of the crew and all the boats save
two, and putting out the fires in the
engine-room. At length, after great
exertions, the sailors managed to set
a gail, hoping thereby to seud beforo
the wind; but the ¢anvas was rotten,
and blew away in tatters,
The ship was now low in the water,

GRS S

sbating.  Allairs might not have been
te 1o the mate lad yeruained

g0 despern
songht

sober ) but, unfortanately, he
refuge from bin troubles i diink, and
his example was Kp»
the seamen.

SCHOOL.

———

enlily tollowed by
Crazed by the liquos
which they hud drank, imagmary dan-
gers hind more terror for the crew than
real ones; and in o fit of desperation

- —

from the davits abovo hix he ., hy
he know that it was a woithleg
worm-eaten thing, which wanld gt
live ten minutes in the water, «\en if ]
ﬂll‘)’ could lower ib, which th«'g.' conld
not, for the ropes and blochs wep
jammed. If the man was to be <wed,
some oneé must swim to him with g
rope. Who should that some oue bot
A sudden tremubling camo over Hugh, ) '

thoy launched the life-Loat, awl, with
the mate, put off from the ship.

The passengers, happily unconscious
of their new danger, spent the night

e know how to swim; in the <h dloy |
mill-pond near his old hon.e he wou,
have had no fear; but the seem l

caught short snatches of

that follows a storm,

been shipped from the deck.

of his hand.

left upon the deck.

the old furm-house,

the safety of those he loved.

flecked by a single cloud.

vessel,

waving his hand.

ing oil was acattered all around, and,

but the storm was very perceptibly

jn prayer, whilst those who could
sleep 5 but
when morning dawned, hearing no
sound upon the deck, they burst open
the doors that confined them to the
cabin, and learned the terrible truth.
They were forsaken in mid-gcenn, and,
to add to the horror of the scene, a
thick fog shrouded everything. The
wind had died down, and the sea had
gettled into that long, regular swell

But the Sea Bird was well built,
and her timbers and planking remain-
ed intact in spite of the severe wrench-
ing they had received. She was half
full of water, it is true, but it had
Had
there been among the passengers one
who could have told the rest what to
do, the voyage could have been quick-
]y resumed ; but all were ignorant of
seamanship, and they could only put
their trust in God, who stills the
waves and holds the sca in the hollow

So the day wore on and night came
again, and one by ono the weary pas-
sengers retired, until only Hugh was
He could not
slesp. All night long he paced the
wet boards, his heart filled with bitter
regrets and reproaches. But for his
yielding to his anger, his brother and
his uncle would have been safe in
His weakness
had doomed them to death—for in the -
horror of that thick darkness and
silence thoir doom seemed certain.
Hot and bitter tears ran down his
checks. Gladly would he have given
his own life could that have assured

length, in the extremity of his despair,
ke knelt on the deck und prayed that
God would forgive and succour him.
After his prayers were said he grew
more calm, and at length he sought
his berth and fell asleep. While he
slept, a light wind blew the fog away,
and the stars came out in a sky un-

Morning had scarcely dawned when
Hugh was awakened by a shout. He
sprang from his berth and hurried
upon deck. The others were already
there, gazing over the side of the
Hugh looked, and saw a bont
filled with water, yet floating, and
bearing & man appavently helpless
from injury or eéxhaustion, for he
could only respond to the shouts and
signals from the steamer by feebly

Hugh looked at the boat that swung

scemed so0 vast, the sea 30 deep, tha
ho falt & vague, indefinite dread .ot ||
plunging into it. But ho did net hei. f
tato. He shut his teeth hard, awd, |
with his eyes fixed upon the pevishiug |
man, began to strip off hin clathing— ||
for he, in common with the e, had ’
recognized the mate ; and Hugh knew
that, with him on board to tell them
what to do, their chances of salety
would bo greater.

The mate was rescued, and the <hip ‘
was navigated safely into port. Hugls
valour met with o substantial 1eward, 1
for the law declared the passengers |
entitled to salvage: and the sum which |
came to the Wilsons was mwme than |
thrice the amount that hod buen lust
by the burning of the mill.

But what Iugh valued more than
the money was the lesson of self-
restraint which he had learned. The .
oxperiences through which he had -
passed were never forgotten ; und in I8
after-life, though often tempted to !
yield to the angry feelings which had !
brought such trouble upon himself |
and others, he remembered the pash |
and, by God’s grace, kept thewn in sub- |
jection,

“ Boys,” he would say to his own
sons, there is one text I want you
to take to heart: ¢1Te that is slow
anger is better than tho mighty ; and
he that ruleth his spirit than he that i
taketh a city.,’ "—A. Dudley Vinton.

<&

A Word of Encouragement.

A puLL boy in & certain schon] was
frequently reproached by his teacher,
and made little progress. One dy he
mado a first attempt to write. T
serawl was so wretched it amused the |
boys who sab near him. A gentleman,
visiting the school, witnessing hisdis |
tress, snid to him : ‘

«Never mind, my lad, do not he
discouraged, and you will bea writer |
some day. I recollect when 1 firt
began being quite as awkward as yot :
but I persevered, and now, look! Bt |
what I can dol” J!

He took his pen, and wroto his name |
in a large, logible hand. Years after |
ward, when the dull boy had ""“""’_e;
one of the most celebrated men of his |
day, ho met again tho man who had |
spoken to him those few encourn:.(lng.;
words. He said to him: !

«Ttis my firm conviction that Lowe |
my success in life, under God’s ble~ng ¢
to thoso few words you spoke t we |
that any when I sa so discourds™:
trying to write.”
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«Thy Burden.”

-
o KVVRY ohe ol carth
(i1 gves n burden to Do carried down
e 10wl that lew betwoen tho crons aud

<

1owi.
No lot is wholly free s
He giveth one to thee.

Some carry it aloft,

Oypen umd visible to any cyes ;

At ali may seo its form and weight and size.
Sont® hide it in their breast
And deem it thus unguessed.

The burden is God'a it
Awd it will make the bearer calm nnd strong,
yot, let it press toa heawily and long,

He snys, Cast it ou me,

And 1t shall easy be.

And those who heed his voice,
And seck to givo it back in trustful prayer,
Have quict hearts that never can despair
And hopes light up the wy
Upon the darkest day. :

Take thou thy burden thus
Into thy hands, and lay it ab his feet,
And whether it be sorrow or defeat,

Or pain or ain or care,

It will grow lighter there,

It is the lonely load
That crushes out the lifo and light of heaven,
But, borne with him, the soul—restored—
forgiven—
Sings out through all the days
Her joy, and God’s high praise.
~Marianne Harningham.

-

Talks About the Queen.

WiEN the Queen was about cleven
she paid a visit to George IV. at
Windsor, and we are told her «Uncle
King,” us she called him, was dolighted
with her “charming tuanners.” Her
grandmother at Cobourg wrote to her
mother in regard to this: “I sce by
the English papers that her Royal
Highness the Duchess of Kent wont
on Virginia Water with his Majesty.
The little monkey must have pleased
and amused him, she is such a pretty,
dover child” Upon this a writer re-
warks, “To think of the great Victoria,
Queen of Great Britain and Ireland,
and Empress of India, being called
‘a little monkey !’ Grandmothers will
take such liberties.”

When she was twelve years of age,
the Princess Viotoria made her first
state appearance at Court in February,
1831, on the occasion of & drawing-
room given by uer aunt, Queen Ade-
\nide, for George IV. had died, and her
Uncle William was on the throne.
aWe can without difficulty,” says
Niss Tytler, “call up before us tho
girlish figure in its pure white dress,

s litthe device was resorted to.

| that little hand saying, ¢1 will be

the soft open face, the fair hair, the
eandid blue eyes, the frank lips, slightly
apirt, showing the white pearly tweth.”

Most people now knew that if she
livd she would be queen, and after
sho had passed her twelfth birthday
circamstances arose which made it
desitable that she should know the
truth about her prospacts. To do this
A
gonedlogical table was placed in a
historical book which she was reading.
When she discovered it she exclaimed,

not thought. necessarv that you should
sev it.”  The Princess oxumined it
carefuily, nnd then said - somewhat
timidly and thoughtfuily, wo may well
imugine—*1 sco that I am nearer the
throne than I supposed.” And then
with quaint, carncstness she uttered
her thoughts aloud. Now many a
child would boast, not knowing the
difficulty. There is much splendour,
but there is also much responsibility.”
«And then with charming seriousness,
her yor ag heart quite full,” the Daron-
ess tells us, “tho Princess, baving
lifted up the forefinger of her right
hand whilo she spoke, now gave me

good. I understand now why you
urged me so much to learn even Latin,
My aunts Augusta and Mary never did;
but you told me Latin is the founda-
tion of English grammar, and of all
tho clegant expressions, and L learned
it as you wished it; but I understand
all botter now. And the Princess
gave me her hand, repeating, ‘I will
be good.’ I then said,” continues her
governecs, “But your Aunt Adelaide
is still young and may have children,
and of course they would ascend the
throne afler their father, William IV,
and not you, Princess.” The Princess
answered : ¢ And if it were 80, I should
nover feel disappointed, for I know by
the love Aunt Adeluide bears me how
fond she is of children.’”

Was not our Queen a right noble
and right loyal little child, and is not
her conduet worthy of the imitation
of overy boy and girl who rends this
paper? It may not be given them to
bo placed in high positions, but a life
of mote or less responsibility is before
each of them, Will they, reading this
paper, make & quiet resolve in their
hearts, and in the Quoen’s words say,
«T will be good t”

A Woman's Practical Argument.

«Wuar brings you here, Mary (i
gaid Truesdell to his wife, as she en-
tored the liquor-shop.
«Tt is very lonesome at home, and
-your business seldom allows you to be
there,” replied the meek and resolute
wife. To me there is no company
like yours; and as you cannot come
to me, I must come to you. I have s
right to share your pleasures as well
as your sorrows.”
“But to come to such & place as
this!” expostulated Tom.
«No place can be improper where
my husband is,” said poor Mary.
« Whom God hath joined together,
let no man put asunder.’ »
She took up the
which the shopkeope
out for her husband.
¢ Surely you are not going
that 1" said Tom, in huge
ment.
«Why not? You ssy

gorrows to forget!”

”

“Why, I never saw this before,
Baronws Lehzen replied:

The
It wulgoing to give that stuff to

#“Woman| woman!

glass of spirits
r had just poured

to drink
astonish-

that you drink
to forget sorrow; and surely I have

You are not
the chil-

Aren?” cried Tom, os she Was passing
the glass of liquor to them.

« Why not? Can children have
better oxample than their faiher's!
Is not what is good for him gaod for
them also? It will put them to alecp,
a d they will forget that they are cold
and hungry. Drink, my children ;
this is five, and bed, and food, and
clothing, Drink-—you see how much
good it does your father”

With seoming reluctance, Mary suf-
fored her husband to lead her home,
and that night he prayed long and
fervently that God would help him to
break an evil habit and keep a newly-
formed but firm resolution.

His reformation was thorough, and
Mrs. Truesdell is now one of the hap-
piest of women, and remembers, with
a melancholy pleasure, her first and
last visit to the dram-shop.—Selected.

Temperance Hymn.

TroM Gallia’s teeming wine-press,
From Holland’s stroams of gin,
Where thousands, in their blindness,
Propare the bait of sin;
From many a fiery river,
From many & poisonous rili,
God calls us to deliver
The victims of the still,

What thongh they sing of pleasure,
Whils each the goblet fills3

What though their bliss they measure
By quarts and pints and gills;

In vain, with lavish kindress,
Heaven gives us grain fer bread ;

Distillers, in their blindness,
Make whiskey in its stead.

Shall we, by temperance aided,
In heaiit and peace to live—
Shalt wo to men degraded
Refuso the boon to give?
The fountain! Oh, the fountain !
The balm of health proclaim,
Till men, o'er sea and mountain,
Shall speed to tell its fame |

Watt, waft, yo winds, the story,
And you, ys waters, roll,

Tl temperanoe ix ite glory
Shall spread from pole to pole;

511 health and peace and bloming
Shall follow in its train,

And Christ, all hearts possessing,
God over all, shall reign.

Put to the Test.

Jomn DEAX was on trial in a large
business house. He had been engaged
for » month, and the understanding
was, that if he proved satisiactory ab
the end of the month, he should be
entered s one of the regulat employ-
cos of the firm, Of course, as his
fubure depended greatly on his conduct,
the young man tried to do his best,
good will of his employers.

One day towards
month,
firm, called Jobn in

and in every way sought to win the

the close of the
Mr. Foster, the head of the
to his private office,

iy

this way, I think .wre is no doubt of
our glving you a permanent ongage:
ment. 1 say this to you for your
encouragement, and because I feel an
intere.t In your welfare. Continue a8
faithful ns you have been, and your
futurs is assured.”

«T am sure,” replied John, his cheeks
red with the flush of joy Mr. Foster's
kind words had brought to them, “that
I am very thankful to you for both
your praise and your advice. Lknow
T want to do my duty, and there is
notaing I should like more than to
remain in your empley.” Upon this
he was nbout to rse, and go back to
his place in the stoce. .

“Btag o moment,” said Mr. Foster,
and, going to & small cabinet, he took
out & bottle of wine and poured a glass
full of the sparkling fuid. ¢ Take this
glass of wine before you go,” he oaid,
and, suiting the action to the word,
handed it to John.

For s moment John's mind was ina
whirl, “IE I refuse to take this wine,”
he said to himself, I may offend Mr.
Foster and upset all my chances for
the fatute. But how can I take it
I have promised mother never to drink
anybhing that intoxicates ; and besides
that, it is wreng.” He was a young
man of principle, and his decision was
soon made. Looking up to Mr. Foster,
he said, quietly bus firmly, “ Excuse
me, Mr, Foster, 1 never drink wine.”
«Why not?” said his emaplayer. A
glass of good wine will not hurt you.
Besides, it is not very polite to refuse
an offer of this kind.”

«That may be, Mr. Foster,” said
John, his oheeks again flushing, *but
I promised my mother that I would
never drink wine ; and then, t0o, I am
afenid that I might form the habib of
drinking, You must excuse me, Mr.
Foster. - I renlly cannot take it.”

He said this so firmly that his em-
ployer turned to put the glass back
into its place. He wasa good while
about it, and when he turned again
there was a suspicious moisture in his
oyes, and as he spoke his voize trem-
bled a little. “Dean,” he said, “I
have been putting you to a test. I
wanted to see whether you could resist
temptation.  ¥ou have resisbed it
nobly. Give me your hand, my Loy.
Go home and tell your mother she has
s son of whom she should be proud.
When your month of trial is closed,
yon may consider yourself as a regular
clerk in this house ; and may God ever
bleas you and keep you faithful.”

It need scarcely be said that John
Dean went out from the office of his
emplayer s happy young man. Nor
was Nur. Foster ever after disappointed
in him. The lesson he had learned
proved & laating one. When tempta-
tions vame, he remembered the scene

talking pleasantly to him

work.
 Dean,”

us very much. You

what thera is to be done,

and, bidding him ba seated, began
about his

said he, ¢ you have pieased
have been atten-

tive to business, quick to understand
and faithfal

in the comnting-room, and put them at
once behind his back. In a fow years
he became a pavtner in the house, and
was everywhere recognizod as a man
of sterling worth. God belp all young
men, when put to the tes like bim, to

to our interests.

If you keep on in

stand firm.

o——
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God Bless Mother.

A vrrrLE child »ith flaxen haiv
And sunlit ey o8, 8o sweet and fair,
Who kneels, when twilight darkens all,
And frem whose loving lips thero fall
The accents of this simple prayer:
“(iod bless 1 God bless my mothor1”

A youth upon Lifo'a threshold wide,
Who leaves o gontle mother’s sids,
Yet heaps, enshrined within his breast,
For words of warning—still the best
And whispers, when temptation-tried,
«*God biesa | God bless my mother 1"

A wite-haired man who gazes back
Along life’s weary, furrowed track,
And seca one face—an angel’s now ;
Hear words of light that led aright,
And prays with revercntial brow,
“God bless ) God bless my mothert”
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The Ear, of Shaftesbury's
Nurse. '

Frw knew of his unhappy child-
hood, and of the teaching of his faith-
fal old norse, of whom to the last he
would speak s “the best friend he
ever had in the world ;” and although
everyone knew of his strong fidelity
to evangelical truth, and of his firm
faith in God, perhaps comparatively
fow were aware how beautifully simple
and childlike was that faith. The idea
that he was little else than a narrow
bigot will be considerably modified by
a thoughtful perusal of the remarkably
interesting volumes of his life. ’

And yet the home into which the
future philanthropist was born was
such as to discourage the growth of
truo piety. His father was an able
man and of keen sense, but largely
engrossed in public life ; his mother,
daughter of the fourth Duke of Marl-
borough, was a fascinating woman,
and attached, after a certain manner,
to her children, but too much occupied
with fashion and pleasure to be very
mindful of their religious training.
Occasionally his father asked him a
question from the Catechism, but for
the rest he was left to grow up in the
cold, formal religion of the time.

But there was in tbe household o
simple-hearted, loving, Christian wo-
man, named Martha Millis, who had
been maid to young Ashley’s mother
when at Blonheim. Sho loved this
gentle, serious lhittle boy, and way
wont to take him on her kneo and
tell him stories from the Seriptures.
Throughout his life, it seoms tu us,
can bo traced the offects of these
teachings, which, growing with his
geowth and strengthening with his
strongth, ripened into o firm and in-
tolligent but a childlike faith. She
taught him the first prayer he ever
uttered, and which, even in old age,
he found himself frequently repeating.
Po promised Mr. Hodder, before his
fatal illness, to put this prayer into
writing, but he was never able to fulfil
this promise.—7'%e Quiver.

How Glaciers Make Soits.

Ur on the sides of the mountains
the frost keeps splitting the immense
edges of rocks into large and small
pieces. Theso sometimes fall of thew-
selves, and sometimes the snow ava
lanches carry them down. So the ice
river, or glacier, has mixed in with it
large numbers of rocks and stones of
various forms und sizes. Somo of these
fall down into the cracks to the very
bottom ; others are carried along the
sides, and grind with tremendous force
against the rocks there. The moving
ice grinds not only the sides of the
gulch, but also grinds to powder fhe
stones fallen in where they are under
hundreds of thousands of tons of ice,
it may be. They also grind and crush,
and wear off the bed. These stones
are in great part ground to fine soil.
When this material flows to, or is
pushed to, the lower end of the gulch,
it is carried away by the water, and
deposited as soil, far away, Why, the
Arve river is so charged with this
crushed rock, that it looks almost milk
white, and as it runs swiftly you can
see its white waters fifty miles down
stream, where it enters the clear blue
Rhone. Then the white Arve water
is plainly seen for a mile, before it
mixes with and is lost in the clear
Rhone. The Rhone river, for many
miles below its head, at tho Rhone
glacier, is also white with the ground
up rock  But it enters the upper end
of the broad Geneva lake (or Lake
Leman, as it is called on the map),
which is fifty miles long and eight
wide. Here it spreads out and runs
so very slowly that the ground reck
sediment, or soil, sinks to the bottom,
and the water flows off beautifully
clear at the lower end, near the city of
Geneva,

‘Many glaciers are to-day making
goil in Switzerland, which is carried
off in the Arve and Rhone, and de-
posited in part in Southern IFrance,
and in part carried into the Mediter.
ranean many hundreds of miles fromn
Mount Blanc, where it was formed.
The soil supplied to the Rhine river
is carried to and enriches portions of

T I T
il

D!

Germany, far north. Other rivers,
like the Ticino, flow south-cast and
carry new soil to portions of Northern
Italy. Various strenms are doing tho
same in tany other directions.

A large part of Greenland and of
other far northern lands, is almost
covered with glaciers, which are grind-
ing down the mountaing and carrying
them into the ocean.—Selected.

A Polynesian Idol.

Tur whole of the inhabitants of the
vast Polynesian Archipelago, in the
Southern Pacific, were at the beginning
of the present century idolaters. The
vast proportion of them are now Chris-
tians. Never oven in the days of the
apostles, nor when the Roman Empire
was converted to Christianity, have the
triutapbs of the-Gospel been so marked
and so glorious. In tl.e Fiji Ielands,
where only a few years ago the inhabi-
tants were the most degraded cannibals
on the face of the earth, thers are
now 900 Wesleyan chapels, 240 other
preaching places, 54 native preachers,
1,405 local preachers, 2,200 class lead-
ers, and 106,000 attendants on Meth.
odist wership out of a population of
720,000 ; and this is very largely the
rosult of the labours of the heroic mis-
sicnary, John Hunt, a Lincolnshirve
ploughboy, who grew up to man’s
estate with no education, and died at
the early age of 36. Yot in twelve
short years, he became the apostle of
Fiji, and brought nearly the whole
nation to God.

The picture above shows the char-
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A POLYNESIAN IDOL.

acter of some of the hideous idols, which |
the South-Sex henthen in their blind- ff
ness used o worship, But, thank |}
God, they ave casting their idols to |3
the moles and to the bats, and turning |§
to the living and true God! Ourown
Church has its missionaries among the
heathen, whose labeurs have been |f
gloriously blessed. Wo hopo that i
every school and every schoiar in *
Canada will have a part in the grand
work.

Shall we whose lamps ave lighted
With wisdom from on high,
Shull we to men benighted
The light of life deny?
Waft, waft, ye winde, his story !
And you, ye waters, voll !
Till like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole |

When She Said [t.

Tur late Earl of Chichester wal
authorized by Queen Victoria in 184)
to write to the Youriba chiefs in Wes-
ern Africa, that she was glad that thy
wore encouraging commerce, but cot
merce alone would not make a naton
great and happy like England. Tist
she suid, has becomo 8o by the kmw
ledge of the true God and Jesus Chist
Sho was therefore glad that theyhsd
kindly received the missionaries, and
to show how much she values Gods
Word, she sent a present of it to3:¢:
bua Tn both the Arabic and Eglish
languages, This settles the corre:tness
of the report, which has been cenied
by Sir Henry F. Ponsonby, that Jueen
Victoria ever told an African chief
that the Bible was *the secret <f Eng-
land’s greatness.”
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HOMELESS,

The Story of the Children’s
Home.

BY REV. T. BOWMAN STEPHENSON, LL.D.

V.

which | W& have always uttached great im-
blind- {{R portance to industrial training in the
thank [ Home, The primeval curse of the
ols to {S cround was intended as a blessing for
irning | man.  And in modern society the sced
r own of pauperism is that many will not
ng the work, and a large number cannot work
been |JR proatably. Of these, some have not
> thet |[SEER the habit of industry. Steady appli-
iar in cation is to them a trouble and &
grand  difficulty ; nay, it has become almost
[ an impossibility. They are essentizlly

d f “loafers.” In all classes of the com-
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£ munity the Micawber element——which
8 is waiting for something to iurn up,
k but never makes an effort to turn up
anything—has its numerous represen-
 tatives.  And in proportion as a child
J is born near to the pauper class, it the
danger greater of his taking readily
 to criminal ways, for the pauper spirit
is not distantly related to the thief
R spirit.  The pride of independence,
f and the sense of being able to earn an
8 independent living, are enormous safe-
jguards against both pauperism and
criminality, If, thevefors, you want
to arm a child against the world, you
must not cnly inculcate the fewr of
iGod and instil the love of home, but
Fyou must put him in the way to earn
% respectable and comfortable liveli-
Bhood,
B Now, it does not much matter by
fwhat work s lad is broken in to in-
fdustrious habits, if it only be honest
fwork.  But when you have some hun-
@Rareds of children to train, you will
Jeertainly have amongat them a great
variety of capacity and taste; and it

Bhit most desirable that you should be |

HOME AND SCHOOL.
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able to aflord a consider
able variety and chowe
of employment.

Further, it 18 desirablie
that they should bevowe
acquainted with steady
and  recognised  indus-
tries. Shoeblacking,
woodchopping, street.
stop cleaning, and a nun
Ler of similar occupa-
tions, will not provide
permanent aud savisfac-
tory employment for the
boys when growu up,
Such employments,
though useful for first
breaking in the lads to
industry, are not far re-
moved from casual la-
bour. Wo have, there-
fore, endeavouved to pro-
vide industrial training,
which will open to the
children hereafterspheres
of permanentemploy-
ment. In our country
Homes we carry on farn-
ing and market garden-
ing. To theso I will
refor more later on. In
Tondon, besides the necessary house-
hold work and that of the kitchens and
Jaundry, we are able to employ our boys
in prin‘ing, carpentry, shoemaking,
piinting and glazing, and engineer’s
work. Then, for the gitls, there is the
work of the sempstress and some of the
simpler processes of bookbinding.

In the printing-office as in the shoo
making department, contracts are un-
dortuken, and fulfilled in good, work-
manlike manner. Whilst not pretend-
ing to the highest and most finished
styles, good, sound, average work is
done, of which no establishment need
be ashamed. And after doing this, our
lads will be able to hold their places
amidst their fellow-workmen of similar
age in the ordinary labour-market.

But, it may be said, why cogplicatm
tho arrangements of the Homes by
introducing industrial pursuits ! Why
not givo the children a plain, ordinary
education, and let them begin work
when they leave the Home? A full
answer to this would require & long
discussion of educational questions.
Some, who can speak with authority,
maintain that «half-timers” wmake as
rapid progress in their intellectual pur-
suits as those children who devote two
sossions daily to school work. How-
ever this may be, it is certain that the
children of the Home take a very fair
place, scholastically, as compared with
those of ordinary elementary schools ;
whilss it cannot be doubted that the
formation of the habit of industry is
valusble to those who must depend
on the labour of their hands for their
future sustenance. Beyond all this,
many of our boys acquire an amount
of technical skill in their several in
dustries which enables them to com-
mand good wages from the moment of
their leaving our care.

destined for domestio service, We
teach our girls to look forward to
“service,” either at home or abroad,
ns to a sphere in life not to he avoid-
ed, or to be accepted because nothing
elwo is attainable -but to be welcomed
and prized.

An inecreasing number of our girls
is nvailable for situations ; aud thongh
we can by no means guarantes to
meet. all applications, we shall be
pleased to receive them, and to tneet
them when possible ; and, in any case,
to send a prompt reply to any cowm-
munication.

Thus, by the combined influence of
veligion, the family, and the work-
shop, the children ave systematically
trained ; and, thanks be to God, with
a large measure of success.

The physical change that comes
upon many of them is very marked.
Somo of them have come to us in rags
which would scarcely hide their naked-
ness. Scme of these have been cover-
ed with itch, vermin, and sores; and
the countenance, that quick and sensi-
tive index of the inward condition,
hus told too plainly —Dby its vacant, or
hongry, or downcast look—of the pre-
vicws history of want, neglect, ill-
usage, or injudicious treatment. And
even of those children—orphaned or
otherwise thrown on charity —who
have never known these deeps of
sorrow and shame, many have been
underfed and indifferently clothed, and
far too hardly worked, so that they
frequently bring with them a blood-
less complexion and heavy eyes, and a
feoble, purposeless gait and deport-
went, which contrast strongly with
the buoyancy and vigorous health to
which most of them subsequently at-
tain. Some, indeed, never lose—and
never can loss—the effects of the zad
experiences of their youth. ‘They will
always be undersized ; and, alas! some
will be, to their death-day, more or
less crippled, and these, in some in-
stances, through the drunken careless-
ness of a mother or the
drunken cruelty of a father.
But of the bulk of the chil-
dren, it may be said, that a
few months in the Home
makes a wonderful differ-
ence in their appearance, .
and even works in thew a
sort of physical regeneration.
Of course cleanliness soon
takes the place of the hither-
to habitual dirt. Sometimes
a sorb of *crisis” comes on,
and there is an outbreak of
boils or other sores, which
give trouble enough for &
timo; but presently good
plain food, regular hours,
aud cleanly habits, together
witl the calming influence
of n contented mind, begin
to tell, and seon ““their flesh
is as the flesh of a little
child.” The countenance
usually accords with their
gener‘-\.} physica.l improve-
ment ; and most visitors are

The girls are, with rare exceptions,

struck with the free, happy, at-homo
look of our lads and lasses.

It must be acknowledged that thera
mie some exceptions to this statement,
ns, indeed, might bo expected, Some
of the children come to us only to bo
nursed for heaven. The utmost that
our eare cou do for them is to ward
off for a while the enemy’s attack, and
try, weantime, to prepare them for
Christ when he calls them. Soveral
of the children have come to us with
subtle but obstinate hrain disease,
Others lnve brought to us o constitu-
tion hereditarily and hopelessly un-
sound. A yet larger number have
working within their systems con-
sumption—that fell plague of our Eng-
lish race. Almost all the deaths
which have shadowed the Home have
been from these causes. One dear
little girl came to us, with two broth-
ers, from the far north of England.
Thoy were all doomed by consumption,
and ono by one we lad to give them
up at the call of their Best Friend.
Dear little Maggie was a sweet, fair
little flower, whom we almost grudged
even to our heavenly Father’s home.
But she was ready to go; and after
her spirit had departed, we found
under her pillow her own little hymn-
book, open at the page whereun was
the simple hymn so many have learned
to love:

¢ Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on his gentle breast ;
There by his love o’ershaded,
Sweetly my soul shall rest.”

VThen Dr. Guthrie was dying, he
said, “Sing to me a bairn’s hymn”
¢ his great heart coul? {ind comfort,
after tho expericnce of his brilliant
carcer, in the simple words of a
“pairn’s hymy,” wha can doubt that
in such teaching little Maggie’s soul
found, for her faith, power to soar and
to trustt \

( To be continued.)
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storms, ,
Where the winds of passion blow;

foam
Tho shadows that lurk below;

868,
And the wild, strong stress of the gole,

To the strain of the crowded sail.
Then the masterful spirit was on me,
And with nature I wrestled glud ;
And danger was likoa possionatesdride
And love was itaelf half mad.
Then life was a storm that blow me on,
And flew as the wild winds fly,
Aund hope was & pennon streaming oub
High up —to play with the sky.

Oh ! the golden days, the glorious days
That so lavish of life we spent !

stars
"Noath the sky’s mysterious tent !

desire
And the pulse's quickening thrill,

And youth had its free, full will !
The whole wile world was before us then,
And never our spirite failed,

ward
Into the future we sailed.
Ever before us the fair horizon
Whowe dim and exquisite line
Alone divided our earth from heaven,
Our life from a life divine.

Now my voyage is well-nigh over,
And my staunchest spars are gone ;

bark
Drags slowly and heavily on.

shore
With its odour dim and sweet,
And soon in the silent harbour of peace
Long-parted friends I shall greet.
The voyage is well-nigh over,
Tho' at times a capful of wind
Will rattle the ropes and fill the sails
And furrow & wake behind.
But the sew has become a weariness,
And glad into port I shall coma

dropped,
And my cargo carried home,

—Blackwood's Magasine.

o

Brother Will.

in Chicago not long siace :

You, out thers’in the.:
’c . 3, yol . —:

J i

.

I sAve weathered the turbulont cape of
T havo sheered by the roefs that goash to
1 have joyed In the surge of tho whistling

As my brave back quivered and leaped, alive

Oh! the dreaming nights with the silent
Oh | the light, light heart and the strong

When joy lived with us, and beauty smiled,

And we never looked back, but onward, on-

And my sails wre tent, and my barnacled

The faint breeze comes from the distant

With my sails ali forled, and my anchor

Tae following thrilling story was
told by Major Hilton, of New York,
in an address before Christian workers

“Just at break of day of a chilly
movning the people of a little hamlet
on the coast of Sootland were awakened
by the booming of w canron over the
stormy waves. They knew what it | from the shore.
meant, for froguently they had heard
before the same signsl of distress,
Some poor souls were out beyond the
breakers, perishing on a wrecked vessel,
and in their lsst extremity oalling
wildly for human help. The people
hastened from their hotaea to the shore,
poutiding. Haelf to!
. poriahirg * 61 6w-beings
ng. qle rigging; overy..mow or-from six to seven inches a yeur,
ang “Qﬁti‘ﬂm wal sweph Bupposing & man to have had fifty
off By this furious. waves into the sea. | yoars’ "growth, ot seven inches a year,
The life-saving orew was soon gathered,

“<Man the life-boat)’ cried the men.

it -
‘;mm .,
_ - »

not there, and the danger was immi-
nont.  Aid must be immediate, or all
was lost. The next in command sprang
into the frail boat, followed by the
rest, all taking their lives in their
hands in the hopo of saving others. O,
hiow those on the shore watched their
brave loved ones as they dashed on,
now over, now almost under thoe waves!
They reachod the wreck. Liko angels
of deliverance thoy filled their craft
with almost dying men—men lost but
for them. Back again they toiled,
pulling for the shove, bearing their
precious freight. Tho first man to
help them land was Hardy, whose
words rang above the roar of the
breakers :
«tAre all horet Did you save them
all?
“With saddened faces the reply
came :
wAll but one. He couldn’t help
himself. We had all we could carry.
We couldn’t save the last one.’
«Mun the life-boat again!’ shouted
Hardy. ‘I will go. What, leave ono
there to die alone! A fellow-creature
there, and we on shore! Man the life-
boat now! We'll save him yet.’
#But who was this aged woman
with worn garment and dishevelled
hair, who with agonized entreaty fell
upon her knees beside this brave, strong
man? It was his mother,
“tO0 my son! Your father was
drowned in a storm like this, Your
brother Will left me eight years ago,
and I've never seen his face since the
day he sailed. You will be lost, and
I am old and poor. O stay with me!’
«:Mother,’ cried the man, ¢where
one is in peril there’s my place. If
T am lost, Goc will surely care for you.'
“The plea of earnest faitii prevailed.
With a *God bless you, my boy I’ she
released him and speeded him on his
way.
“Once more they watched and
prayed and wailed—those on shore—
while every muscle was strained to-
ward the fast sinking ship by those in
the life-saving boat. It reached the
vessel. 'The clinging figure was lifted
and helped to its place, whero strong
hands took it in charge. Back came
the boat. How eagerly they looked
and ealled in encouragement, then
cheered as it came nearer.

#sDid you get him¥ was the cry

#Lifting his hand to his mouth to
trumpat the words on in advance of
landing, Hardy called back, *Tell
mother it is brother Will’”

Tan average thickness of one of the
hairs of the head is about & four hun-
dredth part of an inch, and its rate of
growth about a line and & half a week,

he woqld have produced a crop of the
!plandxd length of about thirty fest,

upon by n poor man, & very Joyal sub-
Jeet, who brought him a very large
voot which he had grown. Ho wasn
very poor man indeed, and overy root
he grow in his gorden wns of conse-
quence to him ; bub merely as n loyal
offering he brought fo his princo the
largest his little garden produced,
The prince wus 80 pleased with the
man's ovident loyalty and affection
that ho gave him a very large sum.
"The stoward thought : « Well, I see
this pays. This wan has gob £50
for his large root. I think I shall
make the Duke a present” So he
bought a horse; and he reckoned that
ho should have in return ten times as
much for it as it was worth, und he
presented it with that view. The
Duke, like & wise man, quietly ac-
cepted the horse, and gave the greedy
steward nothing. That was all.

So you say: “Well, here is a
Christian man, and he gets rowarded,
Ho has been giving to the poor, help-
ing the Lord’s Church, and see, he is
saved. The thing pays. I shall mnke
a little investment.” Yes, but you see
the stoward did not give tho horse out
of any idea of loyalty and kindness
and love to the Duke, but out of very
great love to himself, and, therefore,
had no return, And if you perform
deeds of charity out of the idea of
getting to heaven by them, why it is
yourself you are feeding—it is your-
self you are clething, All your virtue
ie not virtue—it is rank selfishness ;
it smells strong of seifhood, and Christ
will never accept it. You will never
hear him eay, *Thank you,” for it.—
C. H. Spurgeon.

The Slave Girl's Prayer,

A suave girl in Africa once made
her escape. Her cruel master, how-
ever, soon discovered that she had run
away, and, calling together his neigh-
bours, a8 cruel as himself, set out in
search of her, Each of them was
armed with a heavy whip, used by the
slavedealers when in charge of slaves
whom they have stolen from their
homes and families to sell. These
whips are indeed terriblo things to
look at, and it makes ono’s heart acha
to think that it could ever have been
used to inflict punishment on a hunan
being.

These men set out, but for a time
they could not find a single trace of
ner. Natives of Africa, like the famed
Indian scouts on the prairies, are very
quick in tracking any one they wish
to catch. The displacement of a twig,
the leaf that has been moved by the
hurrying footatep, ave quite enough to
put the hunters on the track of the
hunted. They were baffled, but not
for long.

The girl, in her eagerness to ewoppe,
hud forgotten to use caution, and, in
hurrying by  siffall stream, she dis-

turbed some water-fow], and they rose

54 HOME AND
Coming into Port. cWhere is Hardy ¥’ Rewards of Grace. in the nip,. flapping thcir' Wity gpd § W
« But the foroman of tho crew was | Pyg Duko of Burgundy was waitad | Serenming in the most excited iy

Her pursuers saw this, aud shf.um :
in triumph.  Nearer and newr they
come. At length the girl hewd they,
What was she to do? To go un way SR

to bo caught ; to tarn back weuld 1 W
to run into the very arms of her cne. SR
mics. In an agony of despair she fo}
on her knees and prayed. :
While she prayed, tho footstep | \
were hurrying nonver and neaver;
now she coukd hear their voees— §
now could hear their hard breathing,
as they came on undor the ficice sun, S
Suddenly there was a loud rhrick, |
then rotreating footatops, then the
silence of the grava, ‘The girl looked |
up. Bhe could ses nothing. Wit § ‘
had happened! Standing up sho lock. S

ed around, and there not ten yards

away from her, was the causo of her

would -be captors’ retreat. A hugp ¢
hippopotamus atood right in the way! |

‘While she was praying it must “In
have come up from the stream, and S fancy
thus made itself & barrier between my time
the girl and her foes. The men, Wo wer
coming upon it so suddenly, were ter S vest-ficl
rified, and turned and fled. The girl must m
hurried on once more, and soon gained SR sticks,
a place of safety, *Truly the Lord j gove us
preserveth all them that love him.” ity to ]

women

A Great Sea on Fire. m}.gaf

' Tue shores _Of the Ca.s[-)inn abound tumble
in nuphtha springs extending for miles said st
undor the sea, the imprisoned gases of boy.
this volatile substance ofteu escaping SR voik o
from fissures in its bed and bubbling I}
up in large volumes to the surface. SR 50 1o
'This circumstance has given rise tothe Judge
practice of “setting the sea on fire,” inaP
which is thus described by & modern SR o jor
traveller : i gardes

Hiiing » steatrn barge, wo put outto v of o
sea, and after a lengthy search found IS peopls
at last @ suitaole spot. Our bost RSN o4 {
having moved round to windward, » | g
sailor threw a bundle of burning flax | York
into the sea, when floods of light dis o e
pelled the surrounding darkness. No R could
fireworks, no illuminations, are to b¢ R 1o,
compared to the sight that prcscnmd § two
itself to our gaze, It was as though | 1ig
the sea trembled convulsively awid R ang
thousands of shooting, dancing tongu® I wory
of flames of prodigious size. Now they [ velv:
emerged from the water, now they § «w
disappeared. At one timo they soared SR : ¢
aloft and melted away; ab N‘Otl‘e” f old
gust of wind divided them into bright N o)
stroaks of flame, the foaming, bubbling S .
billows making musio to the scenc. .

In compliance with the wishes of I 1oy
somne of the spectators our barge wid city
steered toward the flames and passed (IR i
right through the midst of them—* (NN o,
somewhat dangerous experiment, . S
the barge was employed in tho tran® g imi
port of naphtha and was pretty well L pol
saturated with the fluid, Howo'" R col
we escaped without accident, and g E the
for an hour longer on the unwonC g kn
spectacle of the ses on fire.—Selected [IEE i

- S in

Thz way of the transgressor is heod. 18
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A Lost Day.
Wy 2 the duy T loa—
the wolden duy

1o awd all price amd cost,
Lot slippueld away,

ot of my wandering sight,
31y eareless hold Y

W e re obied 1 1ift in ﬁight
Jts wings of gold?

What wero the treasutes rare
It bors for mo?

What wero the pleasuros fair,
I shall nut seo?

Ah, never day was yot
So fine, go fair,

So rich with promisc aet,
So freo from care,

As that wo mourn and sigh
When we do say :

* Alas, how time doth fly,
P’valost a day 1"

On Stilts.

#1 reMeXMERR,” said the doctor, 2
fancy which raged among the boys of
my time for walking on stilts, Whether
wo were send to school, or to the har.
vest-lield, or to the village store, we
@ must mount up on theso high, unsteady
sticks, and stagger along on thom. It
gavo us a delicions feeling of superior.
ity to look down on ordinary men and
women, until suddenly we slipped, and
fell flat in the mud.

#T remember my father saw meo
tumblo into the gutter one day, and
said sternly, ¢Keep to your own legs,
j boy. Too many people in this world
walk on stilts | Keep to your own legs.’
“I have never forgotten his warning,
R So many of us are on stilts)! There is
Judge O——, who was a leading lawyer
in a Pennsylvania town. He lived in
} & large house surrounded by beautifu)
gardens, his family wera the centre
¢ of a circle of cultivated and refined
. people, their life was busy, simple,
j and gonuine, and therefore happy.

| “Suddenly C———removed to New
B York, in order that his boys could
| have wider opportunities and his girls
could make wealthy marriages, His
S large mansion in the village had cost
 two hundred dollars a year for rent,
j his cramped city flat cost thres thou-
 sand.  His wife and daughters had
| worn muslin; now they rustled in
R velvet and silk,

| “Late balls took the place of the
| informal, friendly hospitality of their
; old home, The end of it -was, tho
‘ girls, having no dower, were, laughed
| 0t and neglected by the rick and fash
lonable min whom they courted, the
boys piunged into all the vices of the
b city, and 0—— in thres years wasa
f ruined man, He had tried to walk
on stilts |

3 “When I see plain men trying to
| imitate the Jeaders in business or
f Politics, women aping fashionable life,
j college-boys pluming themselves upon
E their acquisition of the alphabet of
. knmvlcdge, or girls smiling and lispiug
b Vith an affzotation of sweetness and
; Jnccence which-they do mot possess,

HOME AND

Lfeel Tike o dling, ¢Cowe down from

your st 1"

Inntation and “haun in uny vhuracter
hinti

Bald

syuony s Yor  weakinels,

Youth's ¢ ‘Dnpunion,

Father Daniel's Last Mass.

J0LY 4TH, 1048,
(Written tor the Oritlia Packel,)

ALORF in the forest’s verdant shade, "neath
a towening pino he stood,

Erect, and ngile, and strong of frame with a
visago uld and good,

One haud to his broad, lr. w brow was raised,
in the other was clasped a buok,

On which his half-closed cyes were cast with
a dreamy, absent look,

Did a vision pnas before his brain of the lifo
he had left behind,

Of lofty hopes in glorious France for the love
of the Lord resigned?

Or wero his thoughts of the peril nigh, for
the wolves prowled near the fold,

Those hungry wolves, the Iroquois, biood.
thirsty, fiorce, and bold?

Then ho lifted his head and o tender light
shone forth from tho radiant eyes,

As ho looked through & rent in the folinge
green ot the blue, unclouded skies,
And murmured : ¢ Father, thy will bo done !
T have driven the world from me;
Without reserve my naked soul I humbly

offer thee,”

With a gesture meck he turned away, snd
walked with a solemn air

Up the tangled, wild-wood path that led to
the rustic placo of prayer,

Where his faithful flock Hurons had
assemblerd, young and old,

To worship God at their pastor's feot in the
shelter of the fold.

In gentle loving toues ko told, in words they
could understand,

The story of Chist,{the infant God, to that
simple, reverent band,

And, though full oft the wondrous tale he
had told to them before, .
\With abat:d breath and willing ears they

heard it o’er once more.

Then lowly they all knelt down to pray, and
the birds and the trees around

Seamed to hush their songs and still theiy
sighs aa if filled with awe profound.

But, hark ! What was that? “The Iroquois!”
rang the warning wild and shrill,

And at once the dreaded battle-cry re-echoed
from vale and hill,

Pere Daniel sprang erect to his feet, and a
momeat gazed around,

There were nono cculd fight, for the braves
had gone to n distant hunting ground,

And only the women, and aged men, snd
childrea 1met hiy gaze,

As horror-stricken they turned to hir with
Jooks of blenk amaze,

His oye flashed fire. He lifted his hands,
and his voice, like a trumpet clear,
Rang out o'or the din of approaching atrife :

+ My children, do not jear | .
This day we shall be in heaven with Christ |
Tlinch not from the chastening rod 1"
And in tones of triumph baptized” them all
i the name of the Triune God.

Then wrapping his vestments round his
frame, that scemed to increase in size,

He atrode ¢ the door with a smilo on his
Jips and a luminous light in his eyes,

And facing undaunted his fiery foe, unfiinch-
ing he braved tho shock,

And died with tha nawe of his God on his
tongue av the front of his little fluck.

—Charles . Jakeway,

SC

HOoOIL.

55

The Cunning Crows and Their
Victim,

A TRUY BTOKY!

A wuarsr in Chottuchor saygs “1
have o funny story to tell you from
Burmah, sbout some clever crows, [
dieen 5oy you have often noticed those
bold, blsck birds, who gather so quiekly
over a newly-sown ficld, and are sowe-
times sren in hundveds holding n solemn
couclave, or in ones or twos warming
their feet on the back of some quiet
oy | .

“The Barmah crows are not a whit
behind their English cousins in bold-
ne<s or cunning.

“Ono day I gave my dog, Rajah, o
nice bone, and he went to enjoy it en
the lawn opposite my window. Pre-
sently I saw about a dozen erows perch
round him, at & respectfyl distance,
with their glossy black heads first on
one side ond then on ancther. They
seemed to be wondering how it was
possible to get hold of the coveted
morsel.  Presently two old fellows
Iopped nearer and neaver to the tempt-
ing bait, when a deep growl from
Rajah warned them that he meant to
keep it for himself. They drew back,
and then once more svumed to hold a
whispered council. Soon, to my great
amusement, I saw one of the conspira-
tors hop quickly up behind the victim,
and with his sharp, strong beak he
scized the end of Rajal’s tail! With
o snarl of pain the dog turned upon
his enewny, and in an instant the game
was won. Before poor old Rajah very
well knew what it was all about, his
bone was gone! High up in the air
went the wicked thieves, carrying their
booty to some sufe place, while Rajah
lifted up his head add howled. He
was answered by a distant ¢Caw, caw,
caw,’ which sonnded to me very much
as if the crows were chuckling over
their practical joke.”

A New Kind of Happiness.

Maxy boys have tender consciences
and a great reverence for refigion, but
shrink from becoming Christians lest
the change may make them sober and
sedate like men, and tuke away their
boyish cheerfulness and love of sports.
They forget that if a great joy filis
the heart, from peace with God and
the forgiveness of sins, this joy will
moake all life oleasanter to them in
study and work and piay. 1. Nehe-
mizh Adams gives an account of a boy
who becamo a Christian, withou$ quite
knowing what the change meant, or
why he felt so bappy. Dr. Adams
5AYS t— g

« A 1ad was on his way from school
with other lads, in playful conversa-
tion. When he entercd his home he
laid down his books in the entry, went
to his chamboer, locked the door, kneel-
ed down, and heedless whether anyone
wasin the room adjoining, prayed in
childlike language nearly as follows:
‘O God, my hea-enly Father, I have

come to pray to thee. I don't wani

anything in particalar, but I love
thee, [ have come just to say that
I do not know what has made me
feol as T have felt this forenoun ; but
I haven't been abie to think of muck
besides (God, T never loved anything
50, Whom have L in beaven hut thee,
and there is none upoa enrth I desire
besides thee, Yes, there is one thing
that I do desire, and that is that all
scholars may fecl so towards thee)
After a fow words more, he joined his
brothers and sisters in their play.”

This boy was happier than ever be.
fore 1n his life. He didn't know the
reason, but it was because he had come
to love God, and that made him love
parents and brothers and sisters and
schoolinates better, and all beautiful
things in Nature better. He was
much happier than his schoolmates
who did not love God, aud this new
Jjoy entered inte his talk and play, and
attracted their notice.

Roligion helps children to better
study and more faithful work. A little
girl of twelve was telling, in a simple
way, the evidence that she was a
Christian, “I did not like to study
but to play. I was idle at school, and
often missed wy lessons. Now I try
to learn every lesson well to plesse
God. I was mischievous at sctnool
when the teachers were not looking at
me—making fun for the scholars to
laugh at. Now I wish to please God
by behaving well and keeping the
school laws, I was selfish at home—
didn’t like to run errands—and was
sulky when mother called me from
play to help her in work, Now itisa
real joy to me to help mother in any
way, and to show that I love her.”

Such a religion is essential to the
best interest and moral growth of
youth, and will make life sunny and
cheerful,

Break the Chain.

Tax foble story is told of some
young and inexperienced sailors who
once, when out fishing, cast anchor, as
they thought, but soon found their
boat woving along.

A great fish had hold of the chain,
and was dragging them down to s
rocky coast, near which was also a
dreadful rapids.

What could they do? No time was
40 be lost. Their only hope was in
breaking the chain. The fish was not
in sight ; but by cutting loose from it
thoy could then move the boat with
safety.

8o it is every day in life. We seem
to be safe; but a careful look will
show us that we are moving towards
danger. A bad habit, an ugly temper,
*aziness, dangerous compuny, evil de-
sires, strong drink, and many other
things, take strong hold on men.

Oh, break the chain! Cut locse
from the enemy. Tear away from all
that is unholy. And safety lies also
in doing this at once. Waiting is
dangerous. 'When too neur the preci-
pice death is certain.




HOME AND SCHOOL.

e i e

.

The Peace of God.

BY ALE\. A. B. HERD,

TATHER, the peace, the perfect peace
Of him who's mind is stayed on thee,

That calinly keeps his soul at rest
While all around unrest may be,

Yather, that peaco ! only ask ;
Whate'er my lot, whate'er thy will,
In quiet confidence of heart
To love, and trust and serve thee =till.

Father, I caunot hide from thee,
My sinful self’s unworthiness,
But for his sake who died for e,

Pity and help my helplessness.

Give me, not as the wotld can give,
Bt lasting sure, divinely free,
Thy peace, on earth for thee to live,
Thy peace through all eternity.
SoMmENoz, Vancouver Island.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.

A.D. 30) LESSON III. [Arrin 15
CHRISTIAN WATCHFULNESS.

Matt. 24. 42-51.

GoLpeN TEXT.

And what I say unto you, I say unto all,
Watch. Mark. 13. 37.

QUTLINE.

1, The Faithful Servaunt,
2. The Evil Servant.

TimE,—30 A.D. The Wednesday of Pas.
sion Week.

Prack.—The Mount of Olives,
RuLxrs,—Same as before,

ConnkcriNG Links,—Jesus had on the
dny before left the city behind him, He
had given his last public teaching. He
now, ih the two days that remained befora
his crucifixion, gave some last necessary
teachings to the twelve, and of these the
lesson forms a part.

EXPLANATIONS. — T'he good muun of the house
—Or (iinply the occupant of the house. 7o
be broken up—That 1s, forcibly entered by
the thief. Be ye also reawdy—The duty of
Christian watchfulness a¥ainsc every form
of sin so as to be prepared for Christ’s second
coming. [Ruder over his household—The cus-
tom alluded to is that of apyointing a steward
to ;;‘rovide for the wauts ot the family of one
with a large estate.  Shall make him ruler—
The sgme moral as in the parable of the
talents: promotion for fidelity. Shall cut
him asunder—Or, cut him off, or utterly
deprive him of every thiny honourable, and
grive him to punishment for his offences.

Memory verses, 42-44

Qussrions vor Home Srupy.
1, The Faithful Servant,

To whom were the teachings of this lesson
directed ?

What was the great duty that was here
inculcated

Why wete the disciples bid to *‘ wateh?”.

How had Jesus in this same teaching de-
scribed hisown coming?

What impression did this figure, of &
householder and a thief, make upon
Peter? 2 Peter 3. 10.

How did Peter explain the apparent long
éluy of Christ’s coming? 2 Poter 3. 8,
What is the reward which earthly masters

give for fidelity ¥

By what parable did Cirist very soon
tench the nature of heavenly reward
for fidelity?

2. The Evil Servant,

What will be the language of the unfaithful
servant?

On what ground will he base his wicked
action?

Give the steps in wickedness which charac.
terize the evil servant?

Among whom does Jesus here class the
intemperate, or us he calls them *‘the
drunken?”

Is there to be any mercy for such an evil
servant?

What is to be his portion?

f« there n hint heve of another opportunity
for watehful and faithiul service?

What 1s the evident teaching of Matthew's
Gospel coneerning future punishment t

PRrACTICAL TEACHINGY,

Pliere is nothing more suro than that Christ
is coming again,

Wo may not live to sco him come in clouds.
But to cach of us he will come.  When? Weo
caunot tell, ** Wateh therefore.” .

Watchfulness will make us patient, faith-
ful, honest, trustworthy, gentle, temporate,
discreet, guarded, and ready for what may
cotne, .

Here is blessing for fidelity, Iero is
weeping for infidelity, Which is yours?
Once more, walch.

Hints vorn HoMr Stupy.

1. Look at the prophecy in vers. 1 and 2
of this chapter.

2, Find when this prophecy was fulfilled,
and how,

3. Find what led to the discourse of Jesus.

4. Write down the things that a watch-
man stationed at o post of danger, ought to
be. For example, a flagman at a railread
crossing; or a sentinel on a rampart; or o
picket outside a camp.

5. Find how many of these qualities are
shown in Christ’s picture of the faithful
servant.

6. Commit to memory all these verses.

7. Find and learn threo other texts which
say **watch,” beside ver, 42.

Tue LikssoN CATECHISM.

1. What does Christ say might happen
to the honseholder who did not guard his
house? It might be broken up. 2. What
did he say would happen to the evil servant
wlio neglected his (E\ty? He would be cut
ssunder. 3. What lesson did Jesus teach
from these two illustrations? Therefore be
ye also ready., 4. What did he call such
an ono as was always ready for his coming?
A faithful and wise servant. 5. Were these
teachings meant for more than the twelve
to whom he spoke? * And what 1 say unto
Jou,” ate.

DocrriNAL SuvagestioN.—Fidelity,
CATEOHISM QUESTION,

21. How is it proved that the Holy Spirit
insgimd the Old Testament Scriptures?

Chiefly by the words of our Lord and his
upostles.

Matthew xxii. 43, He saith unto them,
How doth David inshe Spirit call him Lord?

2 Peter i, 21, iMen spake from God, being
moved by the Holy Ghost.

A.D. 30) LESSON 1V.

THE TKN VIRGINS.

Matt. 25. 1-13.
GorpeN TExT.

And they that were ready went in with
him to the marriage : and the door was shut,
Matt, 25. 10.

[ApRriL 22

Memory verses, 10-13

OUTLINE.

1, The Wise.
2. The Foolish.

TME, PLAck, RULERS,~The same as in
the last Jesson,

IXPLANATIONS, —Ten virging . . . . went
Sforth—An ullusion to Oriental marringe cus-
toms. After the bridegroom had received
the bride at her father’s house he led her to
his own home, usually at night, and was met
by some who waited to escort him, This
fact furnishes tho pavable, Lamps, and no
oil—Fach party took something, one party
that which would make a show for the time
being, Lamps and oil—Pr-pared for any
service. T'he bridegroom Gy ried—Delayed
in the houseof the bride.  7hey all stumbered
—They nodded and fell usleep over their
waiting, so long the bridlegroom delayed,
Primmed their lanpx — Replenished “and
lighted their torches and were ready to
meet the bridal procession.

QueirioNs vor Howw Stuoy
1. The Wise.
From what custoih is the figure of our
lesson drawn?
How did the five wise virging show their
wisdom ?
What does the taking of oil show concern-
ing the habits or character of these five ?
What is the character which in this lesson

and tho Just Chuist depicts as aceeptubile
to tod 1

Wihat were the advantnges which the
action of the wise vivging s cmed for
them?

From what snnoyanees or fears were they
delivered ¥

What ix meant by the torrying of the
bridogroomn ?

In the present day who are represented
by the wira virgins?

2, The Foolish.

How did the faolish virgins show their
folly ?

What does their action shew concerning
their character?

What trait of character is shown by their
request in ver. 87 .
What must have beon their state of mind

while going to buy? .

To what martification were they subjected
by their foliy?

Is there any hint here that the door was
over opened?

To whom in the present day can we com-
pare the foolish virgins?

What similarity do you discover between
the ending of this'lesson and the begin-
ning of the last ono?

Whut great truth must have formed the
burden of these teachings of Christ?

Pracrioan TEACHINGS,

There are wise ones in the world, There
are also foolish ones. The wise veap reward,
The foolish suffer loss,

1t is of no use to buy oil aftor the bride-
groo conies,

Preparation for the coming of Christ is an
individuel affair; it cannot be on from
one to another. I cannot have oil enough
for you and me both. No other man’s
righteousness will help Iou.

Is your lamp trimmed? There wasa door
that was shut on the foolish virgins. Jesus
hlimsclf says the kingdom of heaven is like
that.

Will you enter with the bridegroom, or
will he say, I know you not?”

Hixt4 ror Homx Stupy.

1. Begin by earefully reading this lesson
three times over, slowly, thoughtfully, and
with & purpose to remember it.

2. Now tell it over as accurately as you
can without the aid of the book.

3. Write five questions, next, on each part
of the Outline,

4, Now compare these questions with the
questions of the Question Book.

5. Make a note of such things as you want
to know about, and cannot i%nd ary thing
about., Give it to your teacher,

Tux Lrssonx CATECHISM,

1. HowdoesChrist illustrate the principles
of tho last lesson? By the parable of ten
virging? 2. In what respects were they
alike? They all took lamps and went forth,
3. In what respects did they differ? Iive
were propared, five were not. 4. What wus
the result of the wise preparation of the
first? They went in to tﬁe enst. 5. What
happened while the foolish tried to rvepair
their mistake? ¢ The door was shut.”

DocTRINAL SUGArsTION.~True Wisdom,

CatecnisM QUESTION.

22, How is it proved that the New esta-
meat is inspired by the Holy Spirit?

The Savieur told his epostles that thuy

should be witnesses of him, and promised
that the Spirvit should bring his words to
their remembrance, and teach them phings
to cowe, .
. St John xv. 26,27. When the Conforter
is come, whom I will send unto you from the
Fathet, even the Spivit of truth, which pro-
ceedeth from the Father, he shall bear wit-
ness of we 3 and ye also bear witness, because
ye have been with me from the beginning,

It will be just a thousand years be-
fore the three 8 come together again,
A.D, 888, 1838, 2887. Could we not
work out an equation suggests 7%e In-
terior, by comparing the past period of
eights with the second? As 888 with
the dark ages then prevailing, iy to 1888
with the 19th century enlightenment,
so will 2888 Lo to the millenniul glory.

A BUNDLEOF LETrEns

T0 BUSY GIRLS ON PRAGTICAL MATTERS

Written to thoso girls who have not tiy,e
or inclination to think and study abowy N
the many important things which
make up lifs and living.

By GRACE XL DODUIL.

12mo, cloth, 6o cents,

This is & book of practical asense *hat |
should be in the hands of every girl. A« §
well known, Miss Dodge is & member uf the §
Now York Board of Iducation, and ne one
knows better than she does juat what m!s |

need to know and how to tell it to them

+ Josiah Allen’s Wife ™ says of this book: §
It in one of the beat and most helpful buoks
for girls I ever read. [t is written with §
charming directness and simplicity.”

The N. Y. Herald says: ** The lettersare |
written in the frank, familinr style wiich
makes all Miss Dodge’s talks so delightiul,
There {8 no conventionality, no formalit
about them, but every word is as thougi;
spoken from heart to heart." :

The Congregationalist says: * They are |
plain-spoken, soanible, earneatly Christian,
and in every way thoroughly valuable.’ :

—4 G ET 4

For your 8. 8, Library, for gifta to your
friends, for home reading,

Amelia Barr’'s Books!
The Bow of Orange Ribbon, $1.00

Jan Vedder's Wife, $1.00. |

The Squire of Sandal-Side, $1.00, |

A Daughter of Fife, $1.00.

The Christian Union says of one of the
above :—*¢ After 8o many novels of realism §
and analysis, ono reads such a romance a3 3
with the zeal which one puta a cup of clear, ¢
cold water to his lips after s journey through
a dry and dusty land.”

SPECIAL OFFER.—We will supply
Sunday School ‘Teachers with uny ot the
above books at a discount of 20 per cent

READING THE BIBLE§

WITH RELISH;

Or, Brief Bible Rendings for Daily Homeg
Worship, Daily Prayer- Meeting~, Daily]
Chapel Readings, Daily School Frer-fy
clses, Dadly Bible Lectures. '

'J‘ravc-rsing the whole Bible in a jear, ing
chronological order, by selocted passngcsh i
requiring about five minutes daily  forg
veading, omitted portions being coue isely,
summarized to preserse tho contiectivn und
tivwhiness, securad by adnntion of the wloe g
tions to the peculiarities ut the months, anGEE
to tho various holidays. \With appendixg

containing Bible markings from Mooy (R
Bibles, :

By REV. WILBUR F, CRAFTS,

Author of “ Taivs to Boys and (irls aboulgs
Jeaus,” ote., ete. e, -

& Pocket size, paper covers, 150§
each, net. Post free.

WILLIAM BRI1GGS,

78 & 8o King Streer asT TORONTO.
¢, W, COATES, Montresl, 8. P, KULSTIS, Halllsz.




