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John Milton,

BY RMILY I. BLACKHALL.

plete and gererous education, that
which fits a man to perform justly,
lskilfully, and magnanimously, all the
Tue life and character of Milton | offices, both private and public, of
prove that “weven the best of men are ' peace and war, and to repair the ruin
but men at the best.”  An ardent, yet jof our first parents by regaining to
stern lover of his country; a cham- | know God.”
pion for liberty in its broadest sense ;! John Milton was born December 9,
and eminently an honest man;
he also had repellant traits of
character. His unsympathetic
disposition found expression
in the wish to have “fit
sudiecnce, though few;” his
most loyal biographers admut-
R ting that his greatest poem,
Paradise Lost, has been from
the first more adimred than
read , partly because of its
Iack of what is known as the
“hunan clement,” and partly,
no doubt, because of the real
excellence of the poem, requir-
ing more effort to understand
it than ordinary readers can
| make. A poct suggests so
R much more than he says, that
one must have at least tasted
of the snme fountain of know-
ledge to be ablo to follow him.
What school-girl or boy has
not had headnche over vainly
trying to analyze und inter
pret—

2 Q.
i
N LN
A

- —God is light,
And never but in unapproachable
light
Dwelt from eternity.

A volume of Milton is not
for an evening of “slippered
ease.” or an hour of leisure by
the study window. He says
B of limself, when referring to
B his habit of study, “When I
take up with o thing I never
pause, nor reak it off, nor am

oy © BORH

1608

described of middle-size and well pro-
portioned ; of erect and manly bear-
ing; his hair a light brown; his fea-
tures regular ; his complexion wonder-
fully fair when a youth, and ruddy to
the very last.

His genius began to announce itself
in his boyhood; his eagerness for

» profession, but were considered only
to bo dismissed; sad, it is said, he
returned to his father’s house, at the
age of twenty-four, when his college
days were over, bringing nothing but
his education and a “gilent purpose.”
Having finally settled it that the
will of heaven led him toward what
he called the “prophetic office,”
he set forth his estimate of a

truo poet in the following
cxalted strain: *He who would
not be frustrated of his hope
to write well hereafter in laud-
able things, ought himself to
be a true poem ; not presuming
to sing high praises of heroic
men or famous cities, unless
he have in himself the experi-
ence and practice of all which
is praisoworthy., A poet's
soul should contain of good,
wise, just, the perfect shape;
and to knowledge and tovirtue,
must be added religion ; and
to this must be added industri-
ous and select reading, steady
observation and insight into
all seemly and generous acts
and aflairs.” Such an ideal
should have made Milton a
bette . -ounded charactor; bu3
he bristled with angles, and
his impetuous and austere
temper scems inconsistent with
his lofty aspirations.

His daughters were treated
as inferiors, because of their
sex ; wero not sont to school,
nor allowed to study Janguages
—their father saying that “one
tongue was cnough for a wo-
man;” and they were sent out
from home to learn trades.

A variety of causes, added
to his natural reserve, resulted

drawn away from it by any
other interest, till I have ar-
rived ut tho goal I proposed

JOHN

MILTON.

f to mveclf.” The sune kind of severe ! 1608, in Bread Street, Chenpside, Lon- | learning often keeping him up until

B mental  applieation i necessary for | don.

those who would understand him.

His homne was ono of plenty, midnight, from the tims ho was twelve
Fand of considerable culture. From ® years old. He was not a docilo pupil ;

B Tlc s do not lic on the surface, i his father he inherited a capacity and ; but, when a boy, showed trsits of

Bbut nust be delved for ; or, as one has

. 1 . .
lovo for music, and he becamo some | character and a temper that, in his

8aid, “n wan must sweat to read him." | what skilled in the use of the bass- | manhood, led him into many tribula-

g His reveronce for learning is expressed | viol and the organ.

in his definition of it: “I call & com .

Ho possessed , tions. The Church ang the law were
Lathe unhappy gift of beauty,” and is | considered, as ho cawo of ago to choose

in that “aloofness from men”
that characterized Milton,
His hasty and uhhappy mar-
riage, his violent party zeal in tho
political troubles of his time, and his
blindness, were somo of these. That
tho reaping shall bo according to the
sowing, is proved in the scquel to all
this. Ho had nosons. When ho be-
camo old, and blind, and desolate, and
turned to his daughters for sympathy
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and help, they not only neglected him,
but of one it is recorded that she
hated him.

A pathetio picture iz given by one
who saw him not very long beforo hi,
death, as he sat in a small chambor
hung with rusty green, his hands and
fingers gouty, and marred with chalk
stones. 1lo died of “ gout struck in,”
November 8, 1674, and was buried in
St. Giles, Cripplegate.

The Girl we Buried To-day.

BY K. ¥, GROVER,

Y3, stranger, a very bhig fun'ral—at least,
for down this way—

Never lived a better girl than tho one wo
buried to.day;

I was born in this 'ero township more'n sixty
years ago,

Knew her when she was a baby, so I oughbt'er
know.

Many’s the time I rocked her to sleop—sho
was protty then,

But when she got older, playin' 'bout with
her brother Ben,

I use’ter think her face looked just like a
Madonuer,

Specially when the day was bright, an’ the
sun was shinin’ on her.

Well, stranger, *‘Tempus koops fugitin',”
our minister uso'ter say;

"Tis & good many years from then to this
twenty-fourth of May,

And she ia havin’ the first quiet rest that she
ever knew,

From the time that she was ten years old till
she died at fifty-two.

Her life was one long struggle, with all the
odds agin her.

Did scem kinder hard she should bo treated
like a sinuer,

When she was always good herself. Lifo is
a riddle, thoy say,

And ’twas a hard one for her—the girl we
buried to-day.

Bet down, sct down, stranger—this ‘ero log
is better than standin’,

And I'll tell you somethin® "bout her.
lived down to tho Landin',

Her father had bin a sailor—pretty rough
one, too, I guess,

Till he drifted inter this ‘ere port, and saw
Dick Burton's Bess;

They was as little alike ns ever was darkness
and light—

He was as cross an’ crabbed as she was sunny
an’ bright.

"Twas the strangest kind of a match ever
scen, old sottlers say,

And Az was mother to the girl that wo have
buried to-day.

She

Well, strangoer, her mother died when she
was ten years old.

Arter that the old man took to drink, an’
then their home was sold,

And they went to live in a shanty—it was
moro like a pea—

But she grew fairer an’ fairer an’ stuck to
her father an’ Ben.

Sotnchow she took to larnin’, an’ could tell
n verb from a noun

Quicker than any youngster that ever lived
in this ’erc town;

And sho would study an’ study, an’ never
would stop to play,

Till she was fit to keep o school—the girl we
buried to-day.

Well, stranger, Ben grew to bo worsc than his
father ever had bin;

Scemed to have a hankerin’ after every kind
of zin;

And while she was workin’ away, keepin' tho
village schiools, .

Ben and his father was drinkin’, and actig!,
worse than fools.

And arter the o'd man died (killed in a
drunkon fight;

They brought him homo on a strotcher, 'twas
on a Now Year's night)

Folks often use'ter toll hor 'twas’nt safe for
her to stay,

But sho wouldn't leave her brothor—the girl
we buried to-day.

Then, after her wretched brother was sen*
away to prison

{He broko intor the corner storo, took things
that wasn’t his'n),

Sho give up keepin’ school, and went to live
in tho city,

Where she could be nezr Ben—she did,
stranger without pity.

For years she took in washin', workin' early
an' workin' late,

And then day after day sho would come to
the prison gate

With somethin’ nice for Ben,
wore her lifo away

For that wicked brother of hors— tho girl we
buricd to-day.

Stranger, she

You've haer'd the story told—maybe you've
read it, stranger—

About One who came from hear-~ begun life
in a manger;

And they say that he died on purpose to save
us, sinful men—

Well, she was in ono way like him, for she
givo her lifo for Ben.

Ho served his time in prison, an’ got out to
sce her die—

You could almost seo the angcls that bore
her to the sky.

I'm Ben, myself, an’ I mean to travel in the
DATTOW Way

Where she has left her footprinta—the girl
we buried to-day.

Curiosity of Science and Nature.

GoLp beaters, by hammering, can
reduce gold leaves so thin that 282,000
must be laid upon each other to pro-
duce the thickness of an inch, yet each
leaf i3 so perfect and free from holes
that one of them, laid on any surface,
as in gilding, gives the appearance of
solid gold. They ars so thin that if
formed into a book, twelve hundred
would only occupy the space of a single
leaf of common paper; and an octavo
volume of an inch thick would have
as many pages as the hooks of a well
stocked library of fiftcen hundred
volumes, with four hundred pages in
cach. Still thinner than this is the
conting of gold upon the silver wire of
what is called gold necklace. Platinum
and silver can be drawn in wire much
tiner than human hair. A grain of
blue vitriol or carmine will tinge a
gallon of water so that in overy drop
the colour may be perceived. A grain
of musk will scent a room for twenty
years, and will at that period have lost
little of its weight. A burning taper
uncovered for a single instant, during
which it does not lose one-thousandth
part of a grain, would fill with light a
sphere four mules in diameter, so as to
be visible in every part of it, The
thread of the silk worm is so small that
many of them are twisted together to
form our finest sewing thread. But
that of the spider is finer stil, for two
drachms of it by weight would reach
four hundred miles. In water in
which vegetables have been infused,
the microscope discuvers animalcule
of which wany thousands togcther

do not equal a grain of sand; and

nature, with a singular prodigality,
has supplicd many of these with
organs as complote as those of tho
whale or of tho elephant, and their
bodies consist of tho same substance,
ultimate atoms, as thet of man him-
self. In a single pound of such matter
there aro more living creatures than of
human beings on the face of the globe.

g

Spiders’ Work.

By study, by art, and by rule

Tho wheel of the workman is made;
But tho spider ho nceds no tool,

And he nover learned his trace,
No human model ho takes

Of iron, of wood, or stecl;
No plane, no mensures ho makes;

Yot how perfect his flimsy wheel,
His lines, his circles, his curves,

So rogular, yet 80 unsolved—
A mothod that nover swerves,

Azd a knowledge that none have solved.

Long practised and carly taught,
Until habit and skill combino,
The lace-maker’s work is wrought
After pattern and fair design;

But the spider copics none,
As in bush and shrub he traces,
All silver-white in the sun,
His wonderful gossamer laces,
No pillow, no looin nceds ho
Foretho delieate web ho weaves,
Spread out on the breezy treo
Like a veil on the trembling leavea.

A long time scienco require

Ere ita cloverest sons arc able
To perfect clectric wires

Or to lay a telegraph cablo;
But the spider wins his goal

With an instinet swift and fine,
As from garden pole to pole

He stretches his plastic line.
Can tho human artist copo

With the marvelous littlo olf
That skilfully spins his rope,

And then walks along it himself ?

Man, working by sccond causes,

Look only on natural laws;
*Tis well, when ho sometimes pauses,

To remember the great First Cause.
The wisdom that man attains,

For *which morfals must pore and pled,
The inscct untutored gnins;

But alike 'tis the gift of God.

~—

The Little Hero.

Oxr of the pathetic littlo stories
which John B. Gough used to tell with
telling effect should teach happy, well-
cared-for little children to be grateful
for all the good things God gives them.
The orator went one day with a friend
away up to n small garret room.

A fecble voice said, “Come in,” and
they went in.

There was no light, but as soon as
theic eyes wero dilated to the gloom,
they saw, lying on a heap of chips and
shavings, o boy about ten years of age,
pale, but with a tiagularly sweet face.

‘They asked the boy, « What are you
doing there?”

“Hush, hush] T am hiding.”

“Hiding? what fort”

The child showed his white, delicate
arms, covered with bruises,and swollen.

“Who was it beat you like that1”

“Hush! don't tell him; my father
did it.”

“What for "

“Poor father got drunk and beat
0 bocause I wouldn't steal.”

“ Did you oyer steal $”

“Yes, sir, I'was a thief once”

“Thon why don't you steal now "

“Becauso I went to the ragged
school, and thoy taught me, *‘Thou
shalt not steal,’ and told me about God
in heaven. I will not steal, sir, if my
father kills me”

Mr. Gough's friend said, “T don't
know what to do with you, Heroisa
shilling. I will sce what I can do for
you.”

Tho boy looked at it o moment, and
then suid :

“ But, please, sir, wouldn’ you like
to hear my little hymn{”

They thought it strange that, lying ]
there without frod, without fire, bruisud
and beaten, he could sing a hymn
How could he sing the Lord’ssongina
strange Iand? But they said, “Yes,
we will hear you.”

And then, in a sweet, low voice, the
child sang:

Gontlo Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child ;
Pity my infirmity,

Suffer me to comeo to thee.

Fain I would to theo be brought,
Gentle Lord, forlnd it not ;

In the kingdm of thy grace
Give a little child a place.

“That's my little hyrn ; good-bye!”

The gentleman went again in the g
morning, mounted the stairs, knocked
at the door-—no answer; opened it,
and went in,

The shilling lay on the floor, and
there, too, lay the boy, with a brave
smile on his face, as if to make the
best of it ; and 8o he had —for he was 38
dead.

In the night he had gone home.

Drink anvd Work.

“«I pRrINK to make me work,” sail g ..
a young man; to which observativn au
old man replied thus: ‘

“Thatis right! You drink and it §&
will make you work! Hearken to wme
a moment, and I'll tell you something Ji8
that will do you good. I was onweagE
very prosperous farmer. I had a grand,
loving wife, and two as fine lJads as $§
ever the sun shone on. Weo had a J;
comfortable home and used to live
happily together. But we used to BB
drink ale to make us work. Thase B8
two Yads I have hid in drunk-rd’s §5
graves. My wife died broken-hearted, P
and she now lies by her twosons 1)
aw soventy-two years of age.  Hol it o
not been for drink I inight have heen B
an independent man; but T used to B3
drink to mako me work—and it nikes B
me work now ! At seventy-two ycars g3
of nge T am obliged to work for my g
daily bread. Drink! drink?! and it &
will make you work!” X

Thero is a powerful warning in this§
incidental anccdote that ought to bt
heeded by every boy or young wan @
And it is forced homo asa true out. ome
of dabbling in strong drinks. ThyX
will.beat you in the end. :
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“For the King.”

Hx slowly came into tho pastor’s porch

And wiped his dusky brow, and sat him down
Liko ono who ia a-woary, yeot contont.

Ho was a vory poor and ancient man

Of that unlucky race which soino men say
Wero best awopt altogether from tho carth,
Then Yose the gracious mother of the house,
And made him welcome, and in kindly tone
8aid, *You aroweary, brother; sitand rest.”

Then with a amile thatshono on his dark faco
Like summor lightning in a dusky cloud,
Hosaid, I have beenworkingfor the King!”

His was a tiny farm—a bit of ground

Rift from tha woodland, tilled with his own
hand,

And yet the richest corner of the plot

Ho got asido and planted it with roots,

Asking God’s blessing on tho kindly sl

So all tho summer long he tended it,

Kopt down tho weeds, and stirred the mellow
8!'Ol_lndo

Till winid and rain and sun and nightly dow,

Mixed with God's blessing, had done all their
part,

And prospered in the thing whercto they
worked.

g| So then ho dug tho product from the ground,

Ho and his aged wife, rejoicing much

it Over the boutiteous yield; and on his back

8 He bore it to his pastor's door and said,

| “Take thishnd soll, andgivethe pricetoGod *
| Tishie. Ibave been working for the King ™

I'think thé King will not refuse the gift,

i But wheén at last ho in his glory coines,

q With all his holy angels i6ind his throne,

{ The Indian brother will recoive awmid:

i “Welldone, good and faithful servant! Thou
last faithfdl been in little, therefoie now
Fater thou, Friend, into thy Lord’s great joy,
And in his hduge be tver with the King."”
—Christian Weekly.

A Letter from Port ‘Simpson.

Pory Stépsow, B. C.

Dec. 2nd., 1880.
Dean vouNG FrieSvs,—As we are
just closing another year of +unning
the (’lad Tidings—your mission ship—
I may be permitted to say sho 'has
arried the Gospel to soiib Tribes that
wo had not reached befote. She has
also catricd luviber for several new
churches, and luinber to assist the
peoplo in builditg up new Tisuses Tor
themselves, Tot o Teel, oSt to preach-
ing the Gospel to them, it Ts itportant
o get them into a bélter lonlife
than tho o]a sIab homes provided When
three o Tour oF more fainilics Were
living togcthet.
Aud she has Jone a ¥ittle outside
Work in Treighting, TLoWing, cte. u
Bl abe Thas Tun % 907 iniles, aiid she is
ot of (1cbt:. “OF course, chdh mission.
70 has Hiad to pay somathing for the
Carriuge ()ff liis stories, and other things
one fur hiim on’his field, aid all who
ave Liad ‘suc:h work done find “the
teamer & benefit. Thailks to some
H_cai friends at houte Who liave helped
i,
But out lispe Is ‘that slie Will yet
each many Inofo tFibds.  -Tvould like
0 s hier be able ‘to ‘take “tho ‘Old,
Old Story f Jesus_and ‘his lovo to
tvery tribe Bétween Puget"Sound and
Hlaska.  This night need o grant
i the ‘Soidty o assist in runring
xpenses,

S

In all probability she will nced some
considerablo repairs in the near future,
as her tubes, ete,, may need replacing.
In that way we may have to have a
larger bill than in the past; but still
with care, and trusting in the God of
missions to raise up friends to help, we
expeet to be kept out of debt,

We believe in the motto of the
old soldier—*T'rust in God, and kuep
your powder dry.” That ig, wo think
whilo we trust in the Lord to help, we
should do all we can to keop down
expenses; hence we have not many
luxuries on the Gospel Ship.

The poor fellow that thought we
were having a nice time in pleasure
trips, if he will come and take a trip,
we will show him how the preachers
have to do work in splitting wood,
cooking and other things.

We have a happy, good, useful boat,
doing a good work for tho missionary
cause, and at a very littlo cost. May
she long live to carry the glad tidings
of salvation to all the tribes on this
North Pacitic Coast! Pray for us!

T. Crosby.

[The many friends of Mr. and Mrs.
Crosby will be very sorry to hear that
their hume has been again bereaved.
They have lost their little babe. M.
Crosby writes that a blessed revival is
going on in the church—over a hua-
dred of the natives professing wonver-
sion.  What a wonderful change from
tht hoatiien orgies of a few years ago!

-

Near at Hand.

I is stated that Howard spent his
youth in dreams of heroic deeds and
‘impossible ndventures for the help and
clevation of uncivilized nations. Being
aiptured while at sea by a French
privateer, his nttention was drawn to
the crudlties practised on prisoners,
and on his releaso ho began an inspec-
tion of the jail in his native village.
The reform he inaugurnted spread
throughout all ‘the prisons in Europe.

Charles Dickens, while a boy ‘in
Jones' school, was in ‘tho habit of
writing romances for the amusement
of his companions, of the most vague
and lofty charncter. Tis preat fame
came ‘to him through 'his ‘pictures ‘of
Mis. ‘Minns over ‘the way, of the
policcnien, -shop-boys, butcliers, and
cooks, who ‘came in ‘his way ‘in his
daily walks'in ‘the strects of London.

A widdle-aged meréhant in one of
our large cities complained, a couplo of
years ago, that he hiad been thwarted
'in his true work inlife.

“ Ay hope was to earry Cliristinnity
and civilization to ‘sonie hesithen na-
‘tion. ‘Theén T should not ‘have lived
‘in vain. But T ‘liave ‘been mnchored
‘here inexorably” ¢“‘Tlio lieatlien'have
come to you,” siid his'friend, nodding
'to n Chineso launiryman, with his
‘wooden shoes and ‘pigitail, ‘who w.s
passing.

The hiit was tiken. 3r. Blank
went to Ah Sing’s‘lagndry and made
a friend of him; persuaded him to
come, with’four of hisfriends, twice &

‘Stmon.”

‘sent ‘conditions.

week, to learn “Melican Yligion.” Thero
zre now hearly seventy Chineso men
in a Bible-clnss taught by Mr. Blank,
of whom a larfge percentage are sin-
cere Christians,

It is the habit of young and imagi-
native peoplo to search tho far horizon
for their careet, theit work and re-
wards in life.

Of one fact they may be sure—that
when God has work for a man to do in
the world ho puts it within his reach.

The great authors and painters of
all ages have earned success by depict-
ing that which wus most familiar to
them.

Here in our overy-day life, in the
common-place kinsfolk, trades-people,
and servants that surround us, is ma-
terinl for all the power in our brains
or souls.

The religion, too, which will save a
mun is not & far-off, visionary rapture.
It is in his henrt and in his mouth
while he is about his daily work.

A humble work-woman taught an
English shoemalker the happiness of a
spiritual life. On the shoemaker’s
wall was a map; and the shoemaker
looked at it at times while at work,
and it conveyed to him the impression
that the larger part of the world was
ignoraunt of the inward light and joy
that made of his life a psalm. The
map haunted him night and day. It
became an inspiration; and in the
heart of this man English evangelical
missions wero begun. He is honoured
here; but we cannot doubt that the
poor work-woman bas her reward din
being-among those who, having turned
many to righteousness, ‘shine as the
stars.”

Miss Alcott, whose own life has been
very practical and useful in meeting
the duties of her homne and town, was
once handed an autograph-book, and
asked to write a sentiment in it. She
wrote, “ Do the duty that lies nearest
to you.” 'Tho thought recalls those
simplo but telling words of Scripture,
“He first ‘findeth his own brother
But work for others does
not end where it 'began. Xt is pro-
gressive; its influcnce grows, and is

-eternal.— Youth's Tnstructor.

STRANGE as it may seem, the earth

'is now 3,000,000 miles nearer the sun,

in January, than she was on the lst
of last July. Tt would bo natural to
oxpect that we should ‘have the warm-
est weather when the sun is nearest to
us. But 'his rays fall so obliquely on
this portion of the earth ‘that the in-
tensity of tho cold far outbalances the
dilferenco ‘in the distance. There is,
however, a compensation for the pre-
The -winter cold is
toubtless tempered by ‘the carth’s

‘rreator mearness to the central fire.
‘In tho southern hemisphere, where the
‘sun i 'in apogeo in mid-winter, the
‘cold is intensified for this reason. Thus
in Australia and Southern Africa the

average ‘temperature is lower ‘thanin
corresponding latitudes ‘morth of the
equator.

Won't Keep the Pledge.

A PRIEND wrote mo tho other day,
“I wan$ to seo the cause of temper-
arco go forward, but I disapprovo of
your movement among the children.”

For what reason, do you think,
children 1

 Because,” he says, * you ask them
to sign the pledge, which is wrong, as
they won’t keep it.”

Our friend is a good man, but we
think he is mistaken here. Children
won't keep the pledge! I wish that
all adults kept the pledge as well asg
the boys and girls; the world would
exhibit much less backsliding and
much less misery. Children know and
feel what they do when they sign the
pledge, better than most people are
willing to give them credit for.

Some years ago, a goentleman in
Virginia bad a boy six years of age,
who wanted to sign the pledge; but
thre father, feeling that his son did not
understand the obligation he was
about to take upon himself, refused to
grant himn permission. But the boy
was 5o importunate, and begged so
hard, that he at length consented,
though he felt almost sure that his son
would break it. His father was a tem-
perance man, and so were the rest of
the family; and when this little boy
had signed the pledge, they were all
tectotallers. Not long after this the
father war travelling. The stage
stopped at a tavern, and he called for
some water. He waited some time,
and no answer. He called again—
still no answer. At last the servant
came, bringing & .gluss of cider in-
stead. He was very thirsty, and being
afraid he should get nothing else,
drank it in violation of his pledge.
‘When he returned home he related
the circuistance, and the tittla Loy
was there. After he had finished, the
little boy went up to him; his lips
quivering and his eyes full of tears.
Said he, *TFather, how far wero you
from Juswes river when you drank
that cider$”

“Y was fifteen miles from the James
river, my son.”

«Well, ‘father, I'd have walked to
JamesTiver .and ‘back again befors I
would have broken my pledge.”

Commend me to the little ones for
fidelity to the pledge!

' Children won’t keep the pledge 1”

“Won't keep the pledge!” As fur
‘ay our experience goes, which has been
considerablo among adults and youth,
we have known but few instances of a
youth breaking the pledge. Flabit
becomes strong.  They would not
willingly leave the pleasunt way of
life that saves them from hendache,
sickness, and heaviness, for the sake
of tasting the drunkard’s drink, and
in the end, perhaps, filling & drunk-
‘ard’s grave. Let every friend of
humanity, evary friend of temperancs,
labour to enlist tho youth in this great
work, Everywhere you will find the
children and young poople most eern-
‘est'and anxious to sign the pledge.

——— > 1
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Nobody but Mother.

Nezopy knows of the work it makes
To keep the home together;

Nobody knows of the steps it takes,
Nobody knows—but mother.

Nobody listens to childish woes
Which kisses only smother;

Nobody’s pained by naughty blows,
Nobody—only mother.

Nobody knows of the sleepless care
Bestowed on baby brother;

Nobody knows of the tender prayer,
Nobody—only mother.

Naobody knows of the leasons taught
Of loving one another;

Nobody knows of the patience sought,
Nobody—only mother,

Nobody knows of the anxious fears
Lest darlings may not weather

The storm of life in after years,
Nobody knows—but mother.

Nobody kneels at the throne above
To thank the Heavenly Father,

For that sweetest gift—a mother’s love;
Nobody can—but mother.

—H. 0. Dodge.
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He'll Do.

I the autumn of 1830 a travelling
book-peddler, who afterward became a
succesaful publisher and the head of a

. firm whose name is well known in the
United States to-day, came to the door
of a log-cabin on & farm in eastern
Ilinois and aaked for the courtesy of
& night’s lodging. There was no near
inn. The good-wife was hospitable
but perplexed, “for,” said she, “we
can feed your beast, but we cannot
lodge you, unless you are willing to
sleep with the hired man” *Let’s
bave s look at him first,” said the
peddler. The woman pointed to the
side of the house, where a lank, six-
foot man, in ragged but clean clpthes,
was stretched on the grass, reading a

book. “He'll do,” said the
stranger. “A man who
reads a book as hard as that
fellow seems to, has got too
much else to think of besides
my watch and small change.”
The hired man was Abraham
Lincoln; and when he was
President the two men met
in Washington and laughed
together over the story of
their earlier rencontre.

———n () e

The 8wiss Cross.

The Swiss Croes is the offi-
cial organ of the Agassiz
Assgociation, devoted to
spreading among the people
an accurate knowledge of
nature. It is published
monthly for $1.50 a year.
Single copies 15 cents. N.
D. C. Hodges, Publisher, 47
Lafayette Place, New York.

The Agassiz Association
i3 a society for the pérsonal
observation of nature. It
is an affiliation of local
socisties, called chapters,
having a common (name,
constitution, and badge, but
free to follow their own pursuits under
the direction of the president. The
smallest number of persons permitted
to organize a chapter is four. There
is no entrance-fee for chapters, nor are
there any assessments or dues. Ex-
changes among members of the Agassiz
Association are advertised in The
Swiss Cross free of charge. - The only
necessary expense for chapters is 54
cents for the Association Handbook.
Individuals may join the A. A. with-
out organizing a chapter, and are
charged a registrationfee of 50 cents.

The following letters will indicate

. the nature of the work done :

“Dayton, Ohio. Our Chapter was
organized in November, 1885, and we
have held weekly meetings during the
school-year regularly. Our work has
been quite varied, but always pertain-
ing to nature. Our oollections are
prospering. Of wood we have fifty
species ; of insects, about one hundred;
shells and fossils, sixty; of seeds we
have eighty, arranged in bottles and

|labelled. We also have fifty speci-

mens of snakes, frogs, spiders, etc., in
alcohol. In pleasant weather we make
occagional excursions. We go out to
collect, to compare, to take notes for
our special work. We have for ex-
change, wood, seeds, snails, fossils, and
some insects, ‘These we report-on and
discuss at our meetings.” '

«Hohokus, N.J. Our Chapter is in
a most flourishing ocondition. Our
meetings, held semi-monthly, are full
of interest and entertainment. During
the early spring months we gathered
and studied lichens. We take long
tramps through woods and meadows,
and usually come home laden with
specjmens for study. Our collection
is steadily increasing. ™

“ We gather as we travel
Bita of moss and dirty gravel,
And we chip off little specimens of stone ;
* And we carry home as prizes
Funny bugs of handy sizes,
Just to give the day a scientific tone,”

&

The Midnight Sun, the Tsar and the
Nihilist. By J. M. Buckley, LL.D,
Illustrated. Boston: D. Lothrop
& Co. Price $3.00.

Dr. Buckley is well known in
Canada by his preaching and lecturing
visits, and more widely still as the
editor of the New York Christian
Advocate, the most widely circulateq
Methodist paper in the world. In thig
vecord of his late travels in Europe
he produces a work of extraordinary
interest, and one that deserves a wide
popularity. The ground over which he
went is one which has not been fre.
quently traversed, or at least not fre.
quently described, although it POsseeses
attractions second to no other part of
the world. Dr. Buckley’s course of
travel led him through Demnark,
Sweden, Norway, Finland and Russia,
a distance of nearly ten thousand
miles. He reached Copenhagen in the
summer of 1884, In some respects

this is one of the most interesting R

cities of Europe. Its Museum of
Antiquities is the most complete in
the world,and the archwological seholay
ocould spend months in constant study
without exhausting its treasures, From
Copenhagen Dr. Buckley went to

Sweden, touching at Elsinore on the | i

way. Landingat Gothenburg, a hang.
some and striking city, he spent severa]
days in studying some of thé socia]
questions and . peculiarities of the
country. Practical philanthropy, it i
asserted, is more highly developed at

HUMANE KILLING OF FISH.

| stantiating the statement. Christianit

(:lothenburs than in any other- city 8.
the world, and the instances adduced’
as proof go a long way towarg, sult

the capital of Norway, was next visit-
ed, and is:described as the “joy"‘
i:;way.” Dr. Buckley is not usually
fow usiastig, but he believes there are.
W Places that can vie with this char@
“‘S_cz_ty .iﬁ natural beauty. Aftef:
. SVANA came . the -journey of 347
n}fles to TNndhjem’ oier t.hz mount-
i";;“’ backbone of the country, the
of lmms the summit at an altitude |
T ,d A M above the sea level:
Nl'on hjem 18 the ancient capital o
orway, and where for more than
' years its kings have beeP
After exhausting the sigh

Oftoo the duaint old city, Dr. Buckle] |

arl for the North Oape—a.n excu
No:;o"{ than 1,700: miles along th®
°glan coast. He found on bos
niontatives of eleven  difforest
oy o.m’“nd°fﬂlesenineoould§ ok §
msoe a twenty-four ¥
l:‘-“'," 510p was made, an?-’at yHailP' ‘
worlg 2 the northeramost town in
quite £0 long a stay.
Orway the author, with his"
y: orossed over into Sweden, firsh

rsio?

“ers are devoted to St. Pefarsb“.’f‘
810;:,0 snd tearly as much ipwe
w. addition to the desc

e
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and I had a disposition to fol-
low their example. But all
at once something checked my
littlo arm, and a voice within
me said, clear and Joud, ‘It is
wrong.' I held my uplifted
stick in wonder at tho new
emction, till the turtle vanish-
ed from sight.

«T hastened home, and told
the tale to my mother, and
asked what it was that told me
it was wrong. Sho wiped a
tear from her cye, and, taking
me in her arms, said, ‘Some
men call it conscience, but I
prefer to call it the voico of
God in the soul of man. If
you listen and obey it, it will
speak clearer and clearer, and
always guide you right; but

BROKEN DOWN RY OVERLOADING.

Don't Lat Mother Do It.

Davontir, don't let mother do it!
Do not: et her slavo and toil,
While you sit a uscless idlor,
Fuaring your soft hands to soil.
Don’t you seo the heyvy burdens
Daily she is wontto bear—
Bring the lines upon her forchead,
Sprinkle silver in her hair?

Daugliter, don’t let mother do it
Do not let her bako and broil

Through tho long, bright summer hours—
Share with her the heavy toil.

See, hier eyo has lost its brightuess,
Faded from her check tho glow,

And the step that onco was buoyant,
Now is fesble, tired, and slow,

Daughter, don’t Iet mother do it}
She has cared for you so long,
Isit right the weak and feeble
Should be tailing for the etrong ?
Waken from your listless languor,
Scek her sido to cheer and bless,
And your grief will be less bitter
When the sods above her press.

Da..ghter, don’t let mother do it!
You will never, never know
What wero homa without a mother,
Thll that mother licth low—
Low beneath the budding daisies,
Freo from cavthly care and pain,
To the homo 8o aad without her,
Never to retura again,
~—Selected.
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Kindness to Animals.

M Tuar the lower orders of creation
uﬂ'cr, there can be no doubt. I re-
eollect veading not long since an inci-
[ent in the life of Cuvier. He was
fwatching « pair of swallows, The
male was seized by a hawk. o shot
Bhe hawk, and wounded the swallow.
&He dressed the wound with all possible
Zenderness, and veplaced it in its nest,
‘ hile the hen fluttered sadly sround,
Pattering cries of distress, and for three
gys left the nest only to seck food.
g hree days after the innlo was wounded
@t died  From that time the hen
RRefuswd food.  She died five days after
fgcr mate.

4 I know one of the best women of
glassachusetts who some. years ago, to
hame her husband for speaking hastily
@ud improperly,. answered the call of

her little canary-bird (to which she
had never before spoken an unkind
word) in a violent and angry tone.
Within five minutes there was a flut-
tering in the cage, and when she got
to it the bird was dead. I was told
at New Orleans, winter before last, by
a personal friend of Mrs. Hendricks,
widow of the former Vice-President of
the United States, that Mrs., Hen-
dricks once killed a favorite mocking-
bird in the same way. Other similar
cases I have seen reported in various
publications. There can be no doubt
that great suffering can be caused to
many of the lower animals simply by
the tones of the human voice.

Concerning the importance of birds
to agriculture, what Ilorace Greeley
once wrote is literally true: “The boy
wl.o robs a bird’s nest is robbing the
farmer of part of his crops. The
farmer might as well consent that a
strolling ruflian should shoot his horses
or his cattle, as his birds.”

Agassiz taught his pupils to kill fish
by a blow on the back of the head as
soon as they were caught, that they
might not suffer before dying. (Seo
cut on opposite page.)

President Lincoln, walking witn a
friend one day, stopped and put his
hand down <through the bushes.
“YWhat do you find there, Mr. Lin-
coln$” said tho friend. *“Why,” an.
swered Mr. Lincoln, “here is a little
bird fallen out of its nest, and I am
trying to put it back again.”

“Thank God,” says the celebrated
Dr. Channing, “I can say I have never
killed & bird. I would not crush the
meanest insect that crawls upon the
ground. Thoy have the same right to
live that I havo: they received it from
the same Father, and I will not mar
the works of God by wanton cruclty.”

«J saw a littlo spotted turtle,” wrote
Theodoro Parker, “sunning itself in
tho shallow water, I lifted the stick
in my band to kill it; for though I
had never killed any creature, yot I
had seon other boys, out of sport,
dostroy birds, squirrels, aud the like,

if you turn a deaf earor dis-
aobey, then it will fade out little
by little, and leave you in thg
dark without a guide. Your life, my
son, depends on heeding that little
voice.'”

From Waterton’s ‘Wanderings in
South America,’ weo take the follow-
ing :—

TO TAXIDERMISTS.

If by my instructions you should be
enabled to procure specimens from
foreign parts in better preservation
than usual, so that the naturalist may
have it in his power to give a more
perfect description of them than has
hitherto been the case it will please
me much,

But should they unfortunately tend
to cause a wanton expense of life;
should they tempt you to shoot the
pretty songsters warbliag near your
door, or destroy the mother as she is
sitting on her nest to warm her little
ones, or kill the father as he is bring.
ing a mouthful of food for their sup-
port,—oh, then, deep indeed will be
my regret that I ever wrote them.

In conclusion, it is not for me to
Jdecido for others. Tvery one must
judge for himself or herself what his
duty is in regard to the destruction of
any of these lower forms of life which
God has created. But whether he
cares for his lower as well as human
creatures, and how far he will hold us
responsible for our treatment of them,
are questions worthy the consideration
of every human being who believes in
God and immortality.

>

A Grateful Dog.

“SoME years ago,” said a Rock
Island locomotive engineer, “I was
running along near Joliet, when I saw
a fino big black dog fast under an old
farm-gate by the side of the track.
He had evidently tried to jump over
the gate, and, the hinges being broken,
it had fallen on him. He could not
get out, and was howling so pitifully
that I stopped my engine and went to
his assistance. Ho was so grateful
that he licked my hand, and wanted

to follow mo into tho cab. I wanted |

to take him witlLme, but didn't dare.
After that, the dog, whom I and my
fireman named Rocks, used to sit bo-
side the track nnd wag his tail when
we went by. He got so ho could tell
my engine as far as ho could see it or
hear my whistle. A fow months later
we were running along there, behind
time, und going very fast. It was
just at daybreak, and I was a little
surprised to see Rocks on the track
ahead of us. 1o was acting strangely.
Ho barked furiously, and howled, and
reared upon his hind-feet. When wo
came up a little closer to him, heo
started and ran a ways on the track,
and then t'irned and sat up and howl-
ed again. Ife did this two or three
tites, until my fireman and I felt sure
that he was mad.

“TFinally Rocks lingered too longon
the track, and was struck by the pilot
and drawn under the wheels. T heard
him howl so agonizingly as he 'went
under, that I immediately shut off
stcam and stopped the train. My
fireman went back to see what had
become of Rocks, but he had been all
mashed to picces. My fireman and I
were about ready to cry as we started
up again ; but imagine our aazement,
when, on turning a curve, o little ways
ahead we saw an obstruction on the
track, so placed that it would surely
have derailed our train had we struck
it at full speed. As it was, we were
hardly in wmotion, and euasily stopped
before reaching the danger. Al that
could ever be learned about the
obstruction was that probably some
farmer or other person, having spite
against the road, had placed it there.
Nobody was arrested for it, but I
believe that, if old Rocks had lived,
he could have barked his fiercest at the
criminal.”

©

Vote it Qut.

Turre's an evil in the land,

Rank with ago and foul with crime,
Strong with wany a legal band,
Moucy, fashion, use and time;

"I'is the question of the hour,

How shall we this wrong o’crpow’r?
Vote it out! Vote it out!

'This will put the foo to rout.

REFRAIN,

Vote it out! Vote it cut! Vote it out1
Vote it out!
Let us rise and voto it out!

We have begged the traffic long,
Begged it both with smiles.and tears,
To abato the flood of wrong,

But it answered us with sneers;

We aro weary of tho scourge,

This the way at last we nrge,—

Voto it out! Vote it out!

Loyal peoplo raise tho shout,

*Tis the battle of the hour;
Freeman, show your strength again,
In the ballot is your pow'r,
This will bring tho foe to pain;
Wo bave preach’'d against this wiong,
Wo have pled with words of song;
Vote it out! Voto it out !
Voto and pray with heart dovout.

© —Sdected,

4

Tag only source of help is m God.
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It is Coming.

Do you liear an ominous muttering

As of thunder gath'ring round t
Do you hoar the nation tremblo

As an carthquako shakes the ground ?
"Lis the waking of a people—

"I'is a mighty battle sound.

Do you seo the graud uprising
Of the people in their might?
They are girding on their armonr,
Thoy are arming for the fight,
They are going forth to battle
For tho triumph of the Right.

For the power of Rum hath bound us
And the power of Rum hath reigned,
"Lill baptismal robes of Liberty
Are tarnished, torn and stained,
"Till the struggling nation ahudden
As its forees lis enchained,

1t hins tidled the oealos of justice
With unhallowed, blood-stained gold,
And her sword to amito crimo's minions,
Now lies powerless in her hold,
For the serpent of tho still
Hath wrapt around it fold by fold,

It hath trampled o'er the hearthstone
And hath left it desolato;

And hath slun the wife and mother,
It hath filled the world with hate;

It hath wiecked the noblest mauhood
And hath laughed to scorn the great.

Shall it longer reign in triumph,
l.un,gx rwear its tyrant’s crown?

Shall it frmer drw its futters,
Firmer biud the sation down?

Shall thix grand young country longer
Bow awd tremble “ucath its frown?

No! let every hieart re-echos
Rouse, ye gallant inen, and true!
Rouse, yo broken-hearted mothors)
beo the mght s almost through;
Rause ye, every man and woman—
Gad is culling now for yvou.
—Southern Herald,

" g

Felix.

“TrL1X, my boy, can you carry this
bouk over to Mr. Gay's for me?t”

* Course [ can, grandfather.”

“1 wish you would do it at once,
then. I borrowed it, and have kept it
longer than Tintended. Wait, though,
uttil T wrapit up. It is a handsome
binding, you see,, and Ishould be very
sorry 1f it were to receive any injury.”

Felix tovk the bovk and went out,
s grandiather thinking it not neces-
sary to give hin any further caution,
but, two bours later, tho old gentle-
wan set vut for his accustomed after.
noon walk.  As he strolled aleng a
pleasant, shaded path, he observed a
hittle group of Dboys stooping over
something on the ground, and, going
near, saw that they were intently in-
terested in the motion of two beetles.

*dee them tug!” said one,

“What do they do it for, anyhow §”
asked another.,

* Wiy, they use that ball of carth
to lny their eggs in?”

“1 dunt belhevo it,” said Felix.,

“Its so, for my father told me,”
said the other.

*“Yes, it's s0,” snid grandfather, with
a smile, touching ¥elix's check with
tho end of his cane.

The boy sprang up in surprise at
seeing him bending over him.,

“Why, grandfather, is that you$”
asked Felix.

“Yos. Did you sge Mr. Gay?”

“Well—not yot, sir. T—just waited
o fow minutes to run a rco with the
boys, and thon we saw theso beetles—
and--

 But whero is tho book 1”

“Qh, that's all safe, sir.
behind this tree.”

He ran towards it; aud his grand-
father following him, saw Rover, his
littls dog, was very busy at somothing.

“Got out of tho way, Rove,” crieil
Folix. “Hor. ’tis. Oh}”

His faco fell in blank dismay b4 he
raised the book. The dog had totn
all the wrapping, and then gnawed off
o corner of the costly volume-—of
course entirely ruininy its appeatands.

“What o mean, mischievous dog!”
exclaimed Felix, ready to ory with
regret and confusion,

“What a carcless, unreliable boy!
we might, perhapa say,” said grand-
father. “How could you be 30 negli-
geat, Felix, when I trusted you with
it, and told you to be careful $”

“X am sorry,” faltered Felix,

“But your sorrow will never help
the matter, you sce. Nothing which
you can do will help it. All the loss
must fall on others.”

Grandfuther took & rewepaper from
his pooket, and again wrapped up the
book.

*“Now take it to Mr. Gay,” he &aid,
“Toll him exactly what has happened,
and tell him the loss shall be made
good as far as T can mnke it go.”

Felix hung back. “Grandfathor;
1 cannot bear to tell him,” he said.

“1 know it is hard, my boy. I send
you not to punish you, but to try to
give you a lesson that you may re-
meruber.”

Felix thought it the hardest lesson
which could have been set hiny; but
cowardice was not oue of his faults,
and in a few moments ho stood befors
Mr Gay, bravely told him of his error,
and showed the sad result, adding very
carnestly :—

“I only wish it had been something
of mine that had been spoiled, siv, I
guess grandfather's right when he says
no one can cver do a wrong thing
without its hurting some one clse.”

“Yes,” said the gentleman, looking
regretfully at tho mischief; “your
grandfather is right.”

“Can't I pay for it; sir!” asked
Felix eagerly. “T'll save every certt
of money, and after awhile I'll have
enough.”

Mr. Gay laid his hand kindly on the
boy’s head, and stid :—

“Nover mind that. It is & loss
which no one could make up to me,
for the book was the gift of a dear
friend who is now desd. DBut, m¥ buoy,
if you are given to carelesshess, negli:
gent ways in your childhood, you will
suro to work far greater mischiief to
yourself and others than tho spoiling

I hid it

of a book. Lot me tell you of sonis-.

thing taat happerted to me tvhed 1
wag o boy.”

He sat down, and miot'oned Felix to
& chair.

P T

e

“When I was not many years older
than you are my father died, nnd I
had to stop going to school for a while
and go to work. I got n ‘tuntion in
o Inrge business house, nuc often had
valunblo parcels placed it my eave.

“It i3 n pity thas I lind not o decper
senso of the siced of belng faithful in
the performance of all dutles, whothies
great of small, to the very lotter, 1
wis careless to an oxtent which led
my motliee often to watli tne that 1
should cotne to sorious hatin if 1 did
1nob mend iny ways. I paid little heed
to hor onutions. feeling quite sitisfied
with miyselt in view of the fact thab
110 on6 could bring & shade of reproach
againgd my honesty of iy truthful-
Tikss.

#Ond day I was glven a parcel to
carry to the bank. ¢Bo careful;’ thoy
gald; tit contsins soven lindred
dollars.’

“X had & sccure inside pocket, and
had little fear of any loss: As I tookt
toy wey towards the bank, I saw ad
oxdited orowd gathering -about one of
the principal nowspaper offices. It
was during tho darkest days of the
war, aud I soort learned that sbme
stirring nows was being roceived:

“Qf courso I had no ULusiness to
atop. 71ae news would have been us
well reported without anysupervisioh
of mine. But I looked at my watoh
and saw that I had nearly an hour to
spare, Sp I threw myself iito the
orowd, and joined my voice witlt the
enthusiastic cheers vhioh rose higher
and wilder ns each particular of one
of Grant’s earliest victories wus givoens

out. Time and prudence wrre lost
sight of until the lust itemn was
learned:

“Then I rushed to the bank to be
fuced by the forbidding-looking card
—¢Bank closed.’

«I had not been specially told to
deposit that duy; but, of course, it
was understood that I should. It
would have beent the right thing for
me to carry it back and have it placed
in the safe; but I was ashamed of
having it known that I had loitered.
So I cmmmtted a sccond unfaithful
act to conceal the fitst—always i dan-
gerous thinig to do.  The only wag fo
make ainerids fof & fatlt i to confess
it at onée.

«I"catried hoirié thie riionéy and hid
it ini the safest place T kiiew of. You
wiy bo siitc it wiis a heavy eiglit on
my mind; diid as iiight settled down,
it grew heavier and heavier. I re.
solved rot to sleep, but laj awdke, Hs:
tentng, aid glarting in aldtm at evety
sdithd. -

At length I was sire I heard
mysterious  noises: bt  something

scetticd to hold mo dow, so that 1

could not move. Thu gotnds iherdssed.
Sutel¥ peoplo wedd in the ‘house. I
cotld hear themt imoviigj honr thens
iit tho #domt iy which I Lind hidden
the taemey. Finnlly, with n desperats
cffort I sprang up-to' tind myself in
tha grasp of & firetiiah. My roof wis
full-of snﬂ‘ocatmg lmibkc, Tho hotss

was on fire, I hiad fallen inte a heavy
usensy sleep, anmd would hnve bren [
strangled by the smoke if I had not ||
beeh found just in tiine.”

“ Aut the money1” usked Felix, in {8
gront exdtcnwnt :

“I fought against my fesétor with |
all tity wight, (ll}(,llll ing T would get it
it I dled forit. DBubthe stoat fellow
drigged ine down blafrs and out—jnst
befory the roof fell in.

e \What oid yoit to then, sir$”

“What eoild T do bitt go to wmy X
clitployerd atid toll thom what tilschief §
iy eribtinal ¢arolessness had worked fi)
for them "

Felix drow a long breath; ahd shook |
hls liead soberly.

“It was 08 dreaiful as linving lo
toll you about the book, wasu’t it1”

© A little worse, I thiitk,” shid the J§
gentlemnh, with & sifils. 1 fiojpe I
youi will ngvér have such a burden to B
earry as that one I bound upon my: {‘..
solf through my gwh folly. It \véxghcd
me down &ll through the younger yoars
of my life, for it took me long to pay B
tho debt. 1t 18 not for tio to sdy the 4';:
lesson wig ot severs i ohe, bttt T have B
always felt # 8teody desire that others §8
should profit by it.”

« I will try to, sir,” said Felix, very
carnestly, as he got up to take hisj
leave.

“Do 56, Felix; and try and bear
in mind tho promise to those who are|
fmthful:”-—S tatudird, "i '

Stick to the Schoot

BY C. A. W,

Stick to tho school, boys. Boys, at
least the majority of then, thintg®h
lightly of getting an educAtiori untlfk
they are it theif teens. And often &8
0 how oftén do they think too late topX
put their thoughts into execution! %

AN

Then let us improve the moments »Bx
they fly; with provisions for that vas
storehouse —tli6 mitid.  Most boys an
tempted, and especially the poor, tfg
quit school and get n “job” Thusf 3
for a few paltry dollars, they lose wha#
might have been to thiont aritold wealt
aud happiness—ai good édcation.
But, boys, do not be in a hurry tf
get into fife's cruel, grinding mill, th} 4;'_
timo will comié tob quitk withoutkd
Youth is the spring-time of our lives}
and the time when life's foundatio
and character are laid. I pray that
miy uot bo ou the sand, but on tig
solitt Rock, to endore for centuries. §
Stick to the dotermination of gu#A4
ting an education. Stick to it througie
thick and thin; and through (rirlgs
persecutious; sheers; poverty; and th
many other hunulmtmg scenes of ths
lifo, “Where there is & will there H
a \vny, is an old truisin. Look to lu
who is ablo to give you all thinggd
‘trustfully, hopefully, and repeatedigf
L reiterate, “Stick to.the sehool 1" B3

.

Houp of s your gontleticss.  116e8
ot to yout kindness: Hold oni to yoi
promises t0-God. Hold 6h t6 yoies

aficstions for ono htinthéy, . k-

X
R
’
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h vy Alas for the good that we might have done, | lines had . néver dawped upon him; ﬁanyvaananome
- nea

. ~;The Rana Lighthouse.
o MARIANND FARNTNGRAN,

14 woryy stood at a cottage door—
| e Groftary aottage sud njosn and small;
ther heart was rich, if her home was poor,

. dn.oodmnmuhwdudm

| M40 anineme ae 96 & hing cosid be,
‘N{ she did not envy the queen; for who

{ 'Obild be better cared for and loved than

shet

Th6 wee green taland was all their own

{Whii y r the laird’s
schief . emt:;{paidhothefmm
orked I‘m‘ithoubutaewpnfm
] Y“ﬁondapooplemwe}leonbn&'
shodt ‘ i%hdhuhnportwooathohoiahh.
: A‘d‘f'woahguwilumdtwmiﬂnl;
ng o 4% they s at sunsat yaah glovious lights,

4t it seemod Heaven came to their little
Spuce, :

%Mmumﬁ.hm«nw
- Tight,

en w{ ;  bountifal harvest that grew in the seas,

1 my- "':d they worked in the day and rested at
hed _ ihighs,

?“n : &Th&nkful, contented, and quite a$ ease.

o pay e 0 Woman stoad at the doov with eyes

t scanned the sea for the little belt.
% all that she had in the world to prize,
Her brave, bonnieladdies, were thereafloat.

r&i\“ﬂ'k came rapidly dawn that night—
 deep, thick darkness without a ray;

 yery °re is almost always a gleam of light

o his | ’q.' ﬂhu&,buttbenithadp.ued'ony.
?:hey are very late,” the woman said,

bear | 2. And ik the minch the water is ro h;

5 ar® 'ﬂ ¥'ve in no danger™—she her

Ry o are by and e snongh”

lighted na candle, for there, within,
'll;w 8 nothtug to do, and naught to see;

Steadied herself, and would not begin
2 et 4o yield o anxiaty.
the hours went by as she waited there,
But her heart grew heavy withdread at last,
she shivered with fear, as she orled in
- ‘¢ pmyer' ”
i Oh, God, let the terrible night be peat!

2 Morning broke on the sullen sea,
; Q"d over the cliffs the woman peered,
st PRI round the island in haste went she,
I Till ag jagt she saw the thing that she

feared;

there on the rugged rocks she found,
% and lifeless, her dearest ones,
11 by darkness, wrecked and drowned,

Her noble husband, her bounie sons!

A,

"oh, the pang of the vain regret,
ﬂi'fhe deepest trouble, the worst to bear!
"W that thay might have been Jiving yet,
: 1 Only a light had been burning there,
o%¥ had sought in the dark for the I&ndm‘

ives, Place, .

tion: I} But no gleam had shone for their anxious

ab it |d 4 Saze; - . ] .
thd.. * Weeping widow, with covered face,

* is,thia that will haunt your nighta and
dayg,

gob-
rught: 8 out of the sorrow one blessing arose;
ialay | he Wwould do for others, though strangers

- Y,
Tha Which she ought to have dena for those,
8 " Dest and dearest passed away.
ver after when gloaming came,
‘“Q“ upper window there shone a light,
: "lfny a man’s wife blessed the flame

: Th“t feebly gleamed on the sas ab night.

Id’° my best, but the light is small,
e 2 for & beacon that conld not fuil!”
¢ eagor woman spoke to all,
o the earnest tones that must prevail.
3 & groat light shone o’er the westorn ses,
g, nded ever with loving care,
! the MiNthouse-kecper was noné but she
Shed livedand lovedandsuffered there.

¥or. her aaus were kindly apd strong and.

| watched the slow pis

l‘orhnpsnnh’tl_iﬁdynulhdphgoﬂ'
Yet peace and pardon and hopemwo;noa

Hweﬁghmﬂdglmof'mﬁo;:‘lm
Letusthrowsomegleamo-lhmd ,
Intu-nmlwnl;;om‘ P‘i‘,
For if their journey may Hgh e
O;Ve shall not h&ﬁmﬂbmdmdmyﬁ n
T London Christian World

T

A Heiping Hand.

“Iy you
class you had

»

bettet. go into & lawer

The ocountry schoolmaster spoke
harshly, and Robert Gates' hears sank
Jower than before, i "that werepo:;
ble. He was the biggeet boy in

lass now, ) ;
:luune of geing awmong boys. still
smaller ! ' o 5

But there was na denying the m

that the master had bhad & great

with him, , [

::e:lm:hthmgh he’ were hepeludy
dull. Mr. Hardy delighted in ﬁgur;&
To be bright at-figures, he l’«boulg:u t,
jnsured a boy for suocoess ?hrough ! 3
Every boy who came to hnn’ mm
by the one test, andlf h"‘f‘gho

that he had no oppat:&}miﬁx;o: showing
whether he waa bright at nyﬂung

"o Babert, whoos taleata i ot i
igures, was havxng just the Ba
:n 1;81":1.‘;1;001‘whlcb. if well gmhmd.
iz mon tell us, gives the dissiplize
which makes the best mdnoblest m?n.
He had struggled 'thx:ongb tb'é'mmmb.
traction, » - :
wr::ch bad been & sepamwbi(lilimm&
culty to him. And now long . vislon
stood wp before him Jike » doad, .
wall. There was no gettingmamn ey
it, no getting under it—-ham w4 i
to the tep. L ten
The boys were d_lsmnz:::.ép ’ mv;ni

; with a whoop ana
the school-housemmm who, with his

Y walked
slate, slowly walke
away. A chee -faoed t;;in ‘::?:
and looke&’bgsqk-‘a}” hm, ‘then ran
him, saying :— Bob
ivé you s lift, Bob— — ’
wCome. o Jack Bracd” dhouted
 adogen voloes.
ha{f I&dcan‘b cdnie‘noy,”;khg upg:d.
o faake ap
« We're going to make baa-‘
pball club, and you'll lose your place.
We're going to pu
«You'd betier
“Ihaheohafoz@m
« Never mind,
« P've plenty of tHm
here, novr--let’q g0
parn and cipher away
for a while.”

go,” gaid’ Robert.
fss the fun.”

o for fun yet. Bee
out behind the old
at your exampl?

;1:;: of warly Jume, snd Robert opened
his book with a heavy sigh.

“It's a perrec w:pt}ze;m&
said, with 3""“8:;‘ wirlew;l:ich he had
thinking of 830 T30 " and workifig

| mysteries. % Why,” he went-on, “I

cannot koep up with this |-
|divisor’s a thing you do something

# | ended, for his mind was of a different

o | now,” said Jnck, after two or three

‘| Latin and Greek, although he can’t

guessing how many times it would
f‘h:n,’*andthmnttmz down a figure,
and the long straggling column of
figorea gyrating off to the right and
finally ending in nothing, so far as he
ocould see, was & fearful piling up of

can’t even remember which is divisor
and which is dividend whem he ques-
tions me about the rules.”

- «Qb, that's easy emough, if you only
think a moment,” laughed Jack. “The

with.  This way now—mower, a thing
ou mow with. “Reaper, a thing you
'x’;ebp f:itli{ Divisor, s;:kl;ng you divide
Wi‘th—don’t‘yi)n see M
“ Why, ye&, of course I do, now you
give me something to’ remember by.”
Thea they hent themselves reso-
Jutely to conquer the. difficulties of
the process before them, and it was
fortunate that Jack was blessed with
the gift of patience, for days passed
before Robert could see anything in
it except & huge and frightful puzzle.
The shouts of the boys at play came
to them from a distance, but no sound
move disturbing- than the soft whisper
of the summer wind or the pert in-
quiring “ ke-thee  kee-chee$” of robin
or wren disturbed the droning wurmur
with . which Jack uptiringly went
through the lesson over and over again,
little dreaming that he was securing
for himself & valuable exercise in pa-
tience and self-denial. .
] gee it 1” at Inst exclaimed Robert,
springing up with & shout of triumph,
«T never expected to see, daylight
through ‘such & muddle, but I do.
Now, let’s be off and have & glorious
play. But,” he added, very earnestly,
«] never oan pay you up in the world.”
% Never mind that,” said Jack;
“but,” he ‘ddd. « myh you can
sometime”
And his words came true years later.
When the boys went to prepare for
college under the gild teachings of the
village pastor, & strong contrait to the
rough schoolmaster, Latin and Greek
pame to Robert almost as & pastime.
He revelled in the line of study now
opening before him with all the de-
light which éomes of ﬁndmg some-
thing in the world of learning exactly
Jack’s tiaubles began where Robert's

order, and now Robert was able richly
to repay all his kindness. ’
« Byt I've got enough of languages

years of “hlundering among moods,
tenses, and roots. “I am worse at
plassics than ever you were at figures,
and a man can be a man without

very well without arithmetic. 8o go
your way, old fellow—heap up the
Jearning and come out & grand scholar.
I'm going te dive down into one of
thoss grimy, noisy, whizxing, buzzing
machihe shops, whiere I can figure till
the end of my days, But we can help

the pastor of a large, struggling,
working church, Jack, a successful en-
gineer, was his right hand in every
enterprise for good. And“the two
often laughed as they recalled the days
spent behind the old barn. =~
$I've never thought life had a diff-
culty to overcome which appeared so
terrible as long-division,” Robert said.
“But for your help in just the right
time, Jack, I think I should have
given up trying to get an education.
Our old schoolmaster made me believe
it was useless for me to try to learn
anything, because I did not take to
figures. Yes, Jack, if the Lord blesses
me as an instrument of good, how.
much of it will be your work1”

“ Help each other, boys. Hold out
strong, willing hands to the weak and
stumbling, and with cheery heart and
voice encourage them. Keep them
side by side with you in the battle of
life, and then rejoicingly mark how
their successes will shed a light on all
your pathway, which will shine more
and more unto the perfect day.:

A Noble Confession.

Wazen J. Coloridge Patteson - (usu-
ally called “Coley”), afterward the
martyr bishop of Melanesia, was a boy
at Eton, like many other boys, h& was
enthugiastically fond of cricket, and
not ouly was he fond of it, but he was
also an unusually good player, At
the cricket suppers at Eton, it was the
custom to give toasts, followed by
songs, and these songs oftentimes were
of & very questionable sort. Before
one of these suppers Coley told the
captain that he should protest against
the introduction of anything that was
immoral or indecent. His protest ap-
parently had no effect, for during the
evening one of the boys got ap and
began to sing a song which .Coley
thought was not fit for decent boys to
hear.  'Whereupon, rising from his
seat, he said, ““If this sort of thing
continues, I shall leave the room.” Tt
‘wag continued, and he left the table,
The next day he wrote to the eaptain
of the eleyen, saying that unless he
received an apology he would withdraw .
from the club. The apology was sent,

{ and Patteson remained ; but those who

knew how passionately fond he was of
cricket knew what a sacrifice it must
have been to have risked the chanee
of & withdrawal. Now that Eton boy,
by hia conduct, confessed Christ. It
was a great temptation to him; doubt-
less, to be silent, and to allow the evil,
ribald thing to pass unnoticed. - But
silence in such circumstances would
have been disloyalty to the Master
whom he served ; for him, at least, it
would have been to deny Christ,

WHEN the state authorizes men to
sell intoxicating liquors as a beverage,
it authorizes them to do that which in
its known practical results defeats the

’ " the ‘blackboard.
the examples on’ ckboar
;‘fhe why and wherclore of the curved

each other all thé same.”

very objeot of all good government, .
VO. J. Chubbuck. ' PEERINT: 8
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| Thank Thee, Father. '
Cax I thank theo enough, my Futher,
For *hy wonderful gifts to me,
For the days thut grow brighterand biighte,
For the juys that wre yet to be”
Ive a bouse that s tall of sunshine,
My trends who e tetdet ated tiue,
And to il a happner heart than g,
One may search the wide workd through!

Al cais life, though so aweet i the iy ing,
13 the pathway to future bliss,
At the love still o constantly giving,
Has sometiung fur betder than this!
I've u homen the mansionus of beauty above,
I've a Saviour there, tewler and true,
And to tind a happer heart than nane,
Une may search the whole world through!?

I am sure of a loving welcome
Where my Jesus wiats for me;
I am sure of the dear howe faces—
Of those who have died i thee:
I am sure of my howe in glory,
1 my farth keeps firm and true,
No to find a happer heart than wine,
One may search the whole world through'!

T thank thee again, my Father,
For the sweet hopes given to me,
For the truth that shine the brighter
The nearer 1 come to thee.
I'll praise and love and serve thee—
It is all that I can do,
And to find a happier heart than mine,
One may search the whole w aild throwgh !

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUANTER.
STUDIES IN THE uLD TESTAMPNT.
B.C. 1523)  LESSON L {Aprl 3
JOSEFH SOLD INTO EGYPT,
Gen, 37. 23.36.

GouLpex TexT.

Mem. verses, 26-28.

But the Lord was with Joseph, and
showed him mercy.  Gen. 39, 21,

OUTLINE.

1. A Brother. 2, A Bondinan,
Time, 1528 B.C.

Praces,.—Dothan.  Egypt.

RupLers,—The Pharachs in Egypt of the
Shepherd King dynasty.

CoxsecriNe  LINK.—=The lust lesson o
the last quarter lefv Jacob at the brook
Jabbok, after s struggle with the angel
Jehovah,  Eleven years have passed. Jacob
has falfilled his vow, made so many years
before, and has erected bis altar at Bethel,
Ritchel is dead.  Her last born sou, Benja
min, remains the pledge of her atfection for
thus man of many tramls. Isaae i dead
Jacob and Esw have burted ham,  fsan
hias goue mto Mount Sar. Jacoh bay full
possession. of his paternal inherit ce in
Canaan.  The sons have become men, and
are cngaged in ther duties as keepas of
their father's flocks. A bitterness of feeling
had grown up ameng the ten hrethiren he
cause the boy Joseph was his father’s favour.
ite, and bhecause, boy like, he had told to
s father sume of their rwle misdoing
The opportunity for hate to work its pur
poses soon came.  Our lesson tells the story,

ExeraxaTioss.—Coat of many colours -
Pictures from Egyptian Jdiscovery scem to
mddeate that this was a garment made of
ditferent picees, sown togclhcr. of varted
eotour. 1L max empty. This was acistern
or well dug to catch amd preserve the min.
water, and, at this season, was dry. Com-
pany of Iahmatas s N ave g Company,
or caravan, on their way to Ilzgypt  One of
the indications of the carly developments of
conuuercial pursmts,  Spicevy and balm @l
myrrh—Gums from trees in the mmountaing
of Gilead, highly prized by the Fygvptians
for their swses an the arts.  Lwvnty pueces o1
xileer—Probably not coin: but bars or cut
picces of silver.  As there were ten brothers
there would be two hars cach,  Rewdon
yorsrnad unto the put="I'las shows that con
stderablo time ha elipsed sinee the hewin
niny of this story, and Reuben, heiug away
with the facks, did not know of the caravan
and the sale.  But he scemns to have joined

Hebron,

HHOME AND

SCHOOL.

Vot in the <tory to his father, and prob-
ably took lus two bars of siver.  Nent Ais
shth<-<Tare down towanl the lower hem
of s skt A common sign of gricf.
Sl Joth The customary sign of mol\rniuf,'.
A0 ks danghters Dinab is the only dangh-
ter whose birth is mentioned : but thero
iy have Leen more, or the wives of the
suis ey e meant.

QuisTions tor Houg Steoy,

1. A Brother,

Where did Joseph find lis brethren?
What custom of patriarchal Wfo is sug-
pested by their \\'umlcring?

© What must have been tho relation of
Jacoh and s family to the Cannanitish
preoples ¥

What meteorolugical condition is sug-
gested hy the dey astern?

What peture of Egypt as tho commercial
metropolis of the East 13 shown?

\What was the motive for the hato which
these men showed ?

W hat was thar position before God, as
tested by Christ's interpretation of the law?
What was the zole motive for the changed
purpose of these men?

What wete the sins of which ¢isey wero
gumlty before the end of this trouble camne?

2. o Dondman,
‘To how many parties was Joscph in bond-
age?
bl_l"ro'm what did tho first bondage cut him
off ¥
From what did the gecond scparate him ?
To what did the third consign him ?
What was the condition of the slave in
ancient times?

What was the sequel of Joseph’s sale to
Potiphar?

\\'\mt. way the character of Joseph when
sold into bondage?

Pracricat. TeacHixes,

Sin i3 never content till it is absolute
master of the situation. See how it led
those orothers into personal violence, heart.
tessness, vonabity, deceit, falsehoaod, filinl
Aishonour

Conscience asserts itself when men least
expect it Poor Renhen,

God's purposes camot be foiled by men,
The dreamer's dreatus were still to be ful-
filled.

Jacob s agony was frum sced of his sow-
g, There onght not to have been a cout
of many colours.

Docrrsar StacestioN -The powerof sin.
CaTtecnism QUESTION,

16. \What was the sin by which onr first
parents fell from their holy and happy state?

Eating of the fruit of the trec of which
tiod had furbidden them w cat.

Seucsis ii. 16, 17 ; iii, 6,

LESSON 11
JOSEPIL EXALTED,
Gen, 41, 38-48.

GoLDEN TEXT.

Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust
also i, and bie shall bong it to pass.
Psulin 37, 3.

3.C. 1715) [April 10

Memory verses, 33-40.

OvTILINE,
1. The Counsellor. 2. The Ruler.
Time.—1713 B.C. Thirteen years since
events of last lesson.
Prace.~—Egypt, at Pharaok’s capital, per-
haps at Memphis or Heliopolis.  Rameses
was built Iater

RuLERs. — Pharaoh, one of the dynasty of
Shepliend Kings.

Coxsrerine Links, — The years have
puassed. Joseph has passed through n varied
experience A slave in Potipl .e's honse, a
trusted servant, tempted awl vactorious, Ins
fate easts bimnto prison on a falsc accusa
tion ; spared and honoured in the prison, he
iv at last, by u chain of circumstances,
hrought nts Phariwhs prescine to fid
honour and exaltativn,

aveasatiess - Man in whom the Spirit
of Gud ix-='That is, one who is endowed
with abidity to execute such o plan as has
jast been unfolded by Joseph  Only in the
throne—1te thus makes the second ruler.in
his absolute monarchy. 7ok off hix ring —
The signet ring was the special symbol of
office o1 anthority  Vedwres of fine linen —
The peenliar dress of the Egyptian pricsts,
Iam P'hareoh He pledges us royal wond
and takes oath by his name as representative

By handfuls—Not literally, the exprossion
signifies the wonderful fertility of the carth
in thoso years.

Qurstions ror Hoxg Stupy,
1. The Counsellor.
What were to bo the requisites of the
counsellor who was to be chosen ? ver, 33,
\What confession as to his own officers is
mado by Pharaolt’s (question ?
On what ground did Pharach chooso
Joroph ?
Wi the advice of ver, 33-36 called for in
tho interpretation of the dream?
What were the characteristica of the
counsel ho offered ?
What was lus own charncter as shown
through theso thirteen years?
Is the counsel an evidenco that Joscph
schemed for his own advancement when
onico ho was in Pharaol’s presence?

2, The Ruler.

\What wonderful change of condition is

narrated in this lesson ?

What was Joseph, tho counsellor?

What was Joseph, the ruler?

\What was his Juty as rulor?

What outward sign of bis rank was

bestowed upon him?

What special preparation had Jesaph had,

which fitted him to be ruler?

What other Hebrews in Scripturo history

attained high position under foreign kings?
What prophetic intimation huﬁ come to

Joscrh years before that he should be ex-

alted asa ruler?

Pracricat, Tracuixes,

Here we havo threo lessons in character
building :

Rectitude of lifo is the best preparation
for peculiar trust,

Discretion in speech is the bost evidence
of fitness for peculiar trust,

Fidelity to peculiar trust is tho natural
result of fidelity to God.

Discretion and wisdom are the gifts of
God. Pharaoh spoke a greater truth than
he was awaro.

Here is o lesson in practical economy.
Jesus himself taught it *“ Let nothing be
lost.” Josoph gathered all the food. Thero
wns no waste.,

Docrrisarn Sucorstion—The providence
of God.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

17. Why were they commanded not to
cat of this fruit?

To try them whether thoy would obey
God or not.

18, Wherein lay the evil of eating the
forbidden frujt?

In the apirit of disohedienco to God, unto
whom, as their Creator and Bencfactor and
Lord, they ought to have been in entire
subinission,

Youru is the time to begin the
service of the Lord.  Few ever become
Chistinns who do not begin young. It
is a fearful risk to wait “for a tore

of turning to God at some future day.
Satan tells you to wait. He says
there is time yet. IHe will tell you the
same thing to-moerrow, and the nexi
day, and the next. ¢ Now is the
excepted time; now is the day of sal-
vation.” .
Evenry song has a key-note—heard
all the way through—pervading the
song as the fragrance of flowers per-
vading the air of a garden, as a vein
of gold stretches through a mine, or as
some central point in & picture gives
tone and character to th2 whole. Re-
demption is the key note of Christinn
ity. Redeeming love is the sweet
sound that makes its melodies so
ravishing to the cars of men and
angels, the crimson cord that reaches
through the warp and woof of sacred
song. It is the blood-red rose of Cal-
vary, that flashes out fairest and
fuilest nmong all the Lloom of earth.

of the gods that Joseph should be suprene.

convenient time,” with the intention |.

HOME STUDY.
CANADIAN

Homs Reading Ginel,

Orgonized in accordance with n resolution
of General Conferenco of 1856

For full particulars—Constitution, ete.— ||
see February * Banner.”

COUBSE OF READING FOR, 1887,

The following books aro recommended by:
the General Conferenco Committeo for
home reading during 1887 :

Assembly Bible Outlines. J. H. Vincent, [§
D.D, 12 cents.

Richardson's Temperance Lessons. 25 cents,!

British and Canadian History, Adams &
Robertson. 35 cents, W)

Christian Evidences. J. H. Vincont, D.D, §
12 cents,

What is Education? By Prof. Phelps. 13°{§
cents, ;

And Socm.tcs. By Prof. Phelps. 12

The Completo List will bo supplied for {§
$1.00 net, post-iree, :

COURSE O RN

FOR 1888-87.

I

REQUIRED READINGS

PRICES TO MEMBERS.,

Walks and Talks in the Geological
Field. By Alex. Winchell, LL.D,,
of Michigan University, 12mo...

Recreationsin Astronomy. By Henry
W. Warren, D.D., LL.D. 12mo..

Sketches from English History. By
Prof. A. M. Wheeler, AM., of

Yale College. (Not required of
Class of 1887.) 12mno ...........

English Literature. By Prof. I, A.
Beers, AM., of Yale College.

I6Mo suiveeiininrinnnnnnennnnnn.

Classic French Course in English, By
Dr. W, C. Wilkinson. 16mo......

Warren Hastings. By Lord Macaulay.
{Special & L. 8.0, Edition.} Wno
A Stort History of the Early Church,
By J. F. Hurst, D.D., LL.D. 13mo

The Christian Religion. By George
P. Fisher, D.D., LL.D., Professor
of Ecclesiastical History in Yale

College. 16mo.................. (88

1
<)
Ry

Complete Set mailed posb-ﬁ'ee '
receipt of $8.25,

—— e,

Post-free, net 50 Cents.
R
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