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Dominion Day.
BY L. WwW.

Deant Canadal our country,
Thou fairest land on carth !
To.dsy wo raise our voices
To celebrato thy birth.
Thou daughter, true and loyal,
Of Britama o’er the sen,
Canadinn hearts aye faithful
To Britain’s crown shall be.

To dny we bring a garland,
Entwined with loyal hauds;
No foeman’s sword can sever
Its fust.locked fourfold strands,
The shunrock, rose and thistlo
Of Britain o'er the sea,
With maplo leaf, forever,
Upon cach brow shall be.

Canndiau hearts are loyal,
Caniadian hearts nre brave;
O'¢r them with undimmed lustro
I'he Union Jack shall wave;
The etvblemn of true ficedom;
\Vhere'er it is unfurled ;
7 Symbol of truth and justice,
Revered o’er all the world.

While Britain holds unswerving
Allegiance to God's laws,

Ang in the nations’ council,
Upholds the appressed one’s cause,

Heaven still shall smile upon her
Her empiro safe shall be,

We'll prize as ‘priccless treasure,
Our **British liberty.”

P

THE CONQUEST OF CANADA
BY THE EDITOR.

Ox the moonless morning of September
13th, beforo day, the flect dropped silently
‘down the Tiver with the cbbing tide, ac-
companied by thirty barges containing six-
teen hundred men, which, with muffled
‘ars, closely hugged the. shadows of the
the shore. Pale and weak with recent ill-
ness, Wolfe reclined among his officers, and
in a low tone recited several stanzas of the
recent poein, Gray's ‘¢ Elegy, written in a
Country Churchyard.” Perbaps the sha.
dow of his own approaching fato stole upon
his mind, as in mournful cadence he whis-
pered the strangely proplietic words,

—

+The paths of glory lead but to the grave.”

Witha feeling of the hollownessof military
fenown, he exclaimed, *‘I would rather
lave written those lines than take Quebec
to-mortow.”

Challenged by an alert sentry, an officer

ive tho countersign, which had been
garncd from a French deserter, and tho
ittle flotilla was mistaken for a convoy of

visions expected from Montreal. Land-
iog in the deeply-shadowed cove which has
gince borne Wolfc's name, the agile High.
lincers climbed lightly up the steep and
narrow path leading to the summit, and in
afewmoments the guard was overpowered.
The troops swarmed rapidly up the rugged
preci}nee, ¢ barges meanwhile promptly
transierring fresh reinforcements from tho
fleet. :

When the sun rose, the plain was glitter-
ing with tho arms of plaided Highlanders
and English red-coats forming for battle.
¢ redoybled fire from Point Levi, and a
portion of tho fleet, upon the devoted city
and the lines of Basuport, held the atten-
tion of Monteslm, and completely deccived
him as t{o tho main point of attack. A
breathless horseman conveyed the intelli-
genco At catly dawn, At first incredulous,
the gallant comnander was soon convinced
of the fact, and exclamned. “‘Then thoy
have got tho weak side of this wretched

irrison, but wo must fight aud crush
Scm;" and the roll of drums and the peal
o bugles on the fresh morning air sum.

=

moned thoe scat.
teredarmytoac-
tion. With tu.
multuous lste,
the  skeleton
French  regi-
ments  hurried
through the
town and form

ed in long. thin
lines on  the
Plains of \hm

ham Theynum

bered seven
thousand five
hundred  fam.

ine-wasted and
disheartened
men.  Opposed
to them wero
five thousand
veteran  troops
cager for tho
fray, and strong
in their confi-
dence in their
beloved gener-
al.  Firm asa
wallthescawait.
cd the onset of
the French. In
silence they fill-
ed the ghastly
gaps made in
their ranks by the fire of the foe. Not for a
moment wavered the steady line. Nota
trigger was pulled till the enemy arrived
within forty yards. Then at the ringing
word of command, a shinultaneous volley
flashed from the lovelled muskets and tore
through the cnemy's ranks. The French
line was broken and disordered, and heaps
of wounded strewed the plain.  With cheer
on cheer the British charged before thoy
could rc form, and swept the fugitives from
the field, pursuing them to tho city gates,
and to tho banks of the St. Charles. In
fiftcen minutes was lost and won the battle
that gavo Canada to Great Britain.  The
British loss was six hundred killed and

GENELEAL WOLTE.

wounded ; that
of the Fronch
was moro than
twice as many.

Almost at tho
first fire, Wolfo
was struck by a
bullet that shat-
tered his wrist.
A momont later
o ball pierced
hia side, but ho
still cheered un
hismen, Soon
a third shot
lodged deep in
hisbreast. Stag-
gering into the
armsefanoflicer
ho  exclaimed,
‘*Support me!
Let not my
brase fellows
sce me fall.”
He was born to
the rear, and
gently laidupon
the ground.
“Sce,they run!”
exclaimed a by-
stander. ‘“ Who
run?” demand-
ed Wolfe,
arousingasfrom
aswoon. ‘‘Tho enemy, sir; they give way
everywhere,” was the reply. ¢ What!
already 7" said the dying man. ‘‘Now,
God be praised,” ho murmured, *“I die
content.”

1lis brave adsersary, Monteal, also fell
mortally wounded, and was born from the
field. < How long shall T live1” he asked
the surgeon.  “* Not many hours,” was the
reply. 1 am glad of it,” he raid; 1
shall not sco the surrender of Quebee.,” He
died before midnight, and, coftined in a
rude box, was buried amid the tears of his
soldiers 1n o grave made by the bursting
of a shell.

Wasted with famine, and its dcfenders
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THX DZATH OF WOLYE.

reduced to a moro handful, the beleaguered
fortress surrondered, and on tho 18th of
September, 1769, the rock-built citadel of
Quebec passed forever from the dominion
of France.

Near tho sceno of thoir doath a gratoful
people havo crected a common monument
to the rival commanders, who gencrously
recognized each other's merils an life, and
now keop for evermore the solemn truco
of death. The two races that met in the
shock of battlo dwell together m loving
foaity, beneath the protecting folde of ono
common flag.*

THOROUGHNESS.

A yousa New Englandor, whuso know-
ledgo was more showy than deep, went,
many years ago, to teach a district school
in Virginia.

Amotrg lis pupils was a small, rathor dull
and insignificant- lookinlilmy. who annoyed
him by his questions. No matter what the
subject under discussion, this lad appar-
ently never could get near cnough to the
bottom of it to be content.

One wann August morniug, the teacher,
with no little vanity in a knowledge not
universal in those dnys, began to lecturo to
the boys on the habits and characteristics
of a fish which one them had caught
during the recess. He finished, and was
about to dismiss the school, when his in-
quisitive pupil asked somo questions about
their gills and their uso.

The question answored, others followed,
concerning the sacales, skin, flesh. The

v teacher struggled to reply with all the
information at his command. Dut that was
small, and tho day grew warmer, and tho
Saturday afternoon’s holiday was rapidly
slipping away.

*“Tho school will now be dismissed,” ho
said, at last.

“But the bones! You have told us
nothing about the bones* ™ said theanxious

g(r. Dash smothered his annoyance, and
gave all the information he could command
on tho shape, structure, and uso of the
bones.

“ And now-tho school," he began—

¢ What is insido of tho bones 7" stolidly
came from the corner whore tho quict boy
was sitting.

Mr. Dash never remembered what answer
ho gave, but the question and his despair
fixed themselves in his memory. Thirty-
five yosrs anfterwards ho visited Washing-
ton, and entcred the room where the Jus.
tices of the Supreme Court were siting.

Tho Chief Justice, the most learned
jurist of his day, was a man like St. Paul,
whose bodily presence was contemptible.

The stranger regarded hum at tirst with
awe, then with amazement.,

“Tt 18 the boy who went mmside of the
fish's bones 1" he exclaimed.

If ho had not tried to go wnside of overy
“fish's bones,” howould nover have reached
the lofty position which ho held.

Tt is the boy who penctrates to tho heant
of tho matter who 1s ¢the successful scholar,
and afterwards lawyer, physician, phileso
pher or atatesman.

It is tho man whose axe 18 laid at the
root, not tho outer branchea, whoso religion
is a solid foundation for his hfo here and
beyond.

g

—Pupil . “Tho climate of Patagonia is
botl mountainous and moisturous."”

Teacher. “ Whatdo the poople hve on?’

Pupil. “*On the seacoast, on tho gua
naco, and other animals.”

*From Withrow's Chautauqus History of
Caoada. Toronto: Williaay Briggs. Price,
50 centa.
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A Christmas Hymn.

*Waar meana this glory round our feet,”
The Maglmused, *-mure brighy than morn?

And vances chanted strong and sweet,
“Tu-day the I'tince of V’enco 1w born,”

* What moans this star,” the shephords sall,
" That brightens throttgh tho socky glen? ™
Aud angels, nnswering oserhead,
Sang, ** Peace ous varth, goud will to ment®™

Tin exghteen hundred years and more
Sinco these sweet oracles were dumb 3

We walt for him ltke them of yoio;
Alas, ho seems 5o laug to cote !

But ft was said 10 words of gold
Nu tiine or sorrow o er shall Jum,

That httlo childron tmght bo buid
In perfect trust to come to hun

All round about our feet ahall ahine
A light like that the wice then suw,
I£ wo our loving wills ineline
To that mrect life which 18 the Inw

S0 ahall we learn to underataml
The sumple faith of shiepherdn then,
And kindly claspang hand 11 haud,
Siny, ** Peaco on earth, gool-will to mon!*
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Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. 1. WITHROW, ... Editer.
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TORONTO, JUNE 30, 1804,

THE RICH YOUNG RULBR.
BY REV. ANNA OLIVER,

Oux subject is aboyt a young ruler who
lived when Jesus was®on earth. Ho was
what would be called **a geod young
wan,”  Ho had kept God'’s connmandiments
- -always doing what ho thought to e right.
But still he felt i Ins heart that there
was sometlung ele necessary bofore ho
could have cternnl hife.

50 oue day, seciny Jesus come out of a
house, and bolieving that he was a preat
teacher, this Young man van up to Jesus
and very earnestly asked our lord, what ho
yet Incked, or what more ho ought to do,
that ho unght have eternul hife.  Now tins
young wan was very heautiful and nterest-
ing, aud when Jesus looked at him he
loved hun.  And Jesus, who knows evory-
thug, kunew that he wan vary ych. So
our Taml told hnn to give all that he had
to the poor, and to come and fotlow lnm.
But this rich man thought so much of lus
large, beautiful house, and all the hand-
somo things he had 1 at, that ho felt very
gorry to liear Jesus say that ho must give
thew up.  And ho would not gve them up
Su we are told that ho went away, aud did
not follow Jdesus.

The Tond gives us & groat many beaut-
ful things to enjoy, and to use \\-hlfc we are
i this world, but this account ot the rich
young wan teaches us that f we are not
willing to give them up, or spend what we
have for the Lord’s sako that we will nover
an oternal hfc; that wo cavuot be fol-
owers of Chnst, that we are not Chris-
tans.

When we love Jesus we are not only
willing to give up everything to plense hun,
but we are dulig'ited to give him ourselves
and all we huvo. 1t make . us glad to think
that the Lord has given us the meins to
helps the poor and sick, aud to send the
Bile and inastionnniea to the hoathun, to
tell thewm abran the Une whonm we love wath
our whede hears, and who died for them
and for uw 11 we do not ool st 1m o sign
that we are not Cluistians

L wall tell you a httle story that will shiow
you how casy nnd natmal 1t s o give up
the very best thmngs we have, for thoe sake
of yomeono whom we Jove very much. It
in o truo story, for I saw und heard mysolf
what I am going to tell you.

One timo 1 was visiting whae there was
a Little gul nawed Nelbie, at play in the
room. A set of bright, shining tin play-
things had just been given her. Shewas per-
fectly delighted with them, and no \rnmllcr;
for thero were platesand dishes and kmves
and forks and little pans, ay bright aa
though they had been made of milver. And
in Nellie's vyes thoy were as precious as
silver and gold and jewels would be to
others.

Now, soveral of ua in tho rooin wanted
Nellie to talk to uy, or look up at us.  You
know everyone enjoys talking to good
littlo cheldren.  But Nellie was seated on
the fluor, with a stick of candy m one hand
and the other busy with hor protty play-
things, and we could not get her nttontion
at all.

Tanust tell yon that Nellie's mother had
been away from homo for some time, and
hor hittle wirl had not seen her.  Whilo we
were talking among ourselves, and had
dquite forgotten Nellie, and while Nollio's
eyes and thoughts weie all engrossed with
her bright toys. the door opened and hor
mamma entered. At once Nellie sprang
up, left her pretty things, dropped her
candy on the floor, and with her sticky
hands was elinging round her mother’s
neck.  You sce she loved her mother more
than hor playthings, ~o she left thewm for
Jier mother.  She did not love us as much
as she loved her toys, s0 we could not coax
her to leave them.  But when she saw her
mother, she was glad to leave them. Sho
forgot them. She had found what she
cared mure about, and her little heart was
full of juy as she nestled in her mother's
arms,

It was, perhaps, an hour before she re.
memberod her playthings. And what do
you suppose she did then? Why, she
gathered thewmn in her apron, as best sho
could, and poured them into her mother's
lap, saying:

“ O mamma, seo! beautiful !
T dive 'um all to ‘ou.”

Su, if the rich young man had loved
Jesus, ho would have found greater dehight
in following him, and even suflering for his
sake, than in all hisriches, If you area
true Christian you will never find it hard
to spend .your money for the poor, or in
any way that will do goad. To give the
best you have and all you have to the
blessed Lord will make you happy, just as
little Nellie was delighted to pour all her
playthings into hier mother's lap.

Some persons think they cannot give up
so much for Jesus ; that they caunot Iive
without their riches, or their pleasures, or
without having their ows: way ; and thoy
go off’ sorrowful, like the young man, and
never follow Jesus.  Thut if they loved the
Lord ns Nellie loved her mother, they
would find that they were happicr with
hun as their Saviour, than any richs could
make them  That is the reason that the
poorest Christian is happier even in this
werld, than the richest. man who has no.
thing hut his houses and money to hive for.
Amd hesides our <atisfaction in rehigion
here, if we follow Jesus, lie will lead us at
last to mansions m the heavens—those
beautiful houses that he will give us thero
ta live in forever, thut shine brighter than
the sun

— e Qo

“MOTHERING SUNDAY.”
BY MARY B MEKRILL

** Momueging Sunday” is tho fourth
Sunday m Lent, and s often ealled 4 Mid-
Lent Sunday ™ The custam which gave riso
to the name, ke many anaother delightful
old custom, has passed away, and so the
namo hins become almost forgotton also.

1 auppose you all have read stories of
approntices, young lads who wore **bound
out,” ns thoy called it, to learn a trade,
or to wotk for sume farmer for a term of
yenrs. )

How would you like it, my boy- just
howme from a spin on your now ** safoty "—
to bu tied down to work day after duy,
under n master who was not always easy to
please, and who would allow you enly Sun-
days mud an occasional ** day off” to go to
seo your mother.

And you, my dear garl, with your happy
home and  days brunful of enjoyment,
what would you think of o life exactly op-
posite to yours f .

o1 in the days of loug age, as well as in
vur own tune, theto were many young
girls who found it best to leave ther
liomes and make their own way in the
waorld,

Wouid you not be glad of an sccasional
Sunday when you could array yourself in
all your Lest finery, and go to see your
mother, taking care that you wrapped your
little present up very carefully, so that you
could watch hor evident plensmre and sur.
priso as sho untied the string, took off' the
wrapper, and brought to light the treasure
which you find bought for her with your
‘ vory own earnings ?"

That. was *¢ Mothering Sunday,” tho
fourth Sunday in Lount, when absent sons
and dnughters—particularly the young ap-
prontices-—would return to their homes
with somo little present for both parents,
but moro cspecially for the mother. An
ancientcustom, and a delightful one it seems
to e,

Imagine the juy of Peagy or Thomas, the
pride of the mother in the simple gift, and
the admiration of the small brothers and
sisters who gathered around and longed for
tho time when they also would be out in
the great unknown world and could come
* aamothering.”

Porhaps 1t was not an apprentice or a
serving maid, but some young housekeeper
who would come from her own home, and
with a most important air would present
her mother with some pasties or a **sim-
nel” of her own making. The simnel, or
sinpel, was a kind of rich, sweet cuko
offered as a gift at Christmas or Easter and
cs]‘)ecinlly on **Mothering Sunday.”

e muy be sure that it wasa happy time,
and that the mother admired the gift and
praised the giver, and rejoiced that her
‘Thomas was such a fine, steady lad, or that
Peggy was so strong and rosy and loving.

In onc of his poems, Robert Herrick,
the early English poet, says:

T'l1 to theo a simnel bring,
"Gainst thou go a-mothering ;

So that, when she blesses thee,
Half that blessing thou'lt give me.

A DUTIFUL SON.

GENERAL GRANT, as a youth, honoured
his parents, and his days, in tho language
of Scripture, have been ** prolonged,” and
4o in truth were theirs. Yorty-four ycars
ago he wrote to his mother from West
Powt: * Your kind words of admonition
are over present with me. How well do
they strengthen me in every good word and
work ' Should I become a soldier for my
country, I look forward with hope to have
you spared to share with me in any ad-
vancement I may gain, and I trust my
future conduct will prove me worthy of the
patriotic anstruction you aud father have
given me.”

His written desire was realized n a won-
derful manner

TEMPERANCE IN THE SCHOOLS.

TRERE i3 no more important work than
the cducation of the young in the prin-
ciples of tomperance. In afew years the
drinkers of to.day will have passed from
the stago of lifo, and if the saloon is unable
to recruit ‘patrons from among the rising
generation its occupation will be gone.
Thero are now in the public schools of
Ontario, 488,809 pupils registered, and the
report of tho Mimster of £ducation shows
that temperance and hygieno are taught to
151,817 of these. Tho separate schools
have 36,168 pupils, of whom 13,351 are
given instruction in temperance aml hy-
giene. Thus it will bo scen that 165,000
children are having their feet ast upon the

right road, but why is not tho number
Inrgor? ‘Tho mntter reccives now consider.
able attention, but it is worthy of - re
Every child attending school s}multl le
warned by its teachors of the pitfalls et
by the liquor traflic to accomplish its ri.u
—(itizen.

Dominion Hymn.
BY GEONRGE W. ARMSTRONG.
Tune: National Anthen.

Lorp, our Dominion bless,
With peace nud plenteousness
From shoro to shore;

Lot truth and virtuo reign,

Merey's fair fame sustain,

And equal rights maintain,
For evermore.

Our provinces unite,
In federation’s might,
In union strong;
Let overy diacord cease,
Stnfe’s litterness decreaso,
Just laws uphold in pence,
With pen sud tongue.

Concord and love bestow,

Let goodness over grow,
i{eep honour bright

Qur freedom strong and suro,

QOur patriotism pure,

QOur heritago sccure,
Founded on right.

Let neighbouring nations be,
Friendly n rivalry,

1 trado and art;
Q’er this terrestrial sphere,
Let mankind far and near,
As brethren appear,

In mind aud heart.

Canada first desire,
Loyal to old empire,
Na feuds botween;
Unitedly our race,
Implore thee, God of grace,
To guard our foremost place ;
God savo our Qucen.

London, Ont.

WORLD'S TEMPERANOE TOUR.

DuRrING the lastseven years, tho World's
Woman's Christian Temperance Union has
been preparing for presentation to all the .
governments of the world, a monster °
polyglot petition against the traffic in :
aleohol and opium, and against lemalized ;
vice.

Lady Henry Somerset and Miss Willard
liave been appointed as the deputation to
convey the petition to the different govern- !
ments. The petition itself now bears the
unprecedented number of over 2,000,000
individual signatures, and with tho attesta- -
tion of certain great socicties, not less than
3,000,000. - :

With this purpoese in view, a first-class
steamer is immediately to be chartered,
and a party of one hundred persons will
be organized to accompany Lady Henry :
Somerset and Miss Willard in this rewark. ;
ablo crusade. Teaving the United States :
next October, the delegation will join the
British contingentay Excter Ball, London. -
It will visit Naples and Rome, Athens, :
Jeruslem, and other places, and return
via the Pacific.

AN ITEM TOR BOYS.

Ir isnot necessiry that a boy who leamns
atrade should follow itall his life. Gover
nor Palmer, of llinvis, was a country -
blacksmith once, and began his political
career in Macoupin county. A circuil
judge in the central pat of Ilinois was :
once a tatlor.  Thomas Hoyne, a rich and -
eminent lawyer of 1llinos, wasonce a book-
binder. - ;

*Erasmus Corning, of New York, to-
lame to do hard labour, commenced as-»
shop boy in Albany. Whon he apphed
for employment first. ho wasasked, ¢ Why. -
my little boy, what can you do?” P

*¢Can do what I'm bid,” was the answer. 3
which secured hima place., K

Senator Wilson, of Massachusetts, wass
shoomaker. Thurlow Weed was a canal
driver. Ex-governor Stone, of Iows, was
a cabinet-maker, at which trade Hom.
Stephen A. Douglas warked in his youth

1t docs notdepend upon the kind of work
you have whether you rise or not; it de- -
pends wpon how you do it
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Don't You Sce?
BY JOUNXN M. MORSK,

T ¥ boy who on tho corner stunds,
wath open outh and listless air,
W ha in his pockets thrusts his hands,
Andd shows no signs of thonght or caro;
Wha idly dreams—who rarely works-
Who needful tasks of duty shirks ;
1‘hou$h kind i manner he may be,
There's much thav's lacking—don't you sce?

The boy who will noglect his book
For game of chaunce, or bat and ball,
Fur gun and dog, or rod nnd hook,
Or for a dance —for one or all—
Will find he's made a great mistake,
Cn games the placo of knowledge take?
\\'hen on tho top round he would bLe
Ho'll find ho's Iacking: don't you seo?

The boy who smokes a cigarette,
U drinks with fricnds a social glass,
Is forming habits to regret
Whotsolls all other ills surpass,
Though solid rock is near ut baud,
Tl 1t boy is building on the sand ;
With scolling ates and boisterous glee
His courso is downward —don’t you sco?

Tho girl who at the window waits
With idle hands and dreamy look ;
Who, by her actions, says she hates
The household work of maid or caok ;
W\ ho lets her mother work away
Whilo she indulges in a play ;
Howe'er refined that girl may be,
Thero's much that's lacking—~don't you sco?

The girl whose rocitations show

No carnest work, no careful thought ;
Who fails in what shie ought to knew

When skilful test of work is brought ;
That girl will fail to win the prize—
\Vill fail, while earnest workers rise—

A grand success she’ll never be,

There's too much lacking—don't you seo?

When one would build a houss to stand,
t{v builds upon the solid rock.
He takes tho best at his command ;
e })i]cs the granite, block on block,
No soft shale rock shall have a place
Iu inner or in outer face.
Well-tested rock shall polished be,
‘or lasting structure—don’t you sco?

Build thou for time—on solid rock.
Give thought and care; build broad and
decp.
Then tempest wild, with rudest shock,
Shall harmlessly around thee sweep.
With knowledge gained, and purpose grand,
The ills of life thou canst command,.
From all thoir power thou shalt be freo;
Thy pow'r the greater—don't you see ?

~=~DBoston Cuurier.

HUNTED AND HARRIED.

4 Tale of the Scottish Covenanters.
BY B. A. BALLANTYNE.

CrAPTER IL _—-(C’orm‘nued.)

** A dragoon and a spy !”* thought Andrew,
while he rajsed his cudgel, the only weapon
ho carried, and frowned.  But Andrew wasa
merciful man, and would not bring himself to
strike @ slecping man, though waking him
migh entail a doubtful conflict, for ho saw
that the trooper’s band grasped the hilt of kis
paked 8word. For a few moments he sur-
veyed the slecper, as if calculating his chances,
then he ‘?uietly dropped his plaid, took off his
coat, aund untying bis neckloth, laid it care.
fully on one side over a bush.  Having made
thess preparations, he kuelt beside Will
Wallace—for it was he—and grasped him
fiemly by the throat wvith both hands.

As might have been expected, tho young
trooper attempted to spring up, and tried to
use hig weapon ; but finding this to be im.
possible at such close quarters, ha dropped it,
and grappled the farmer with all hig might;
but Andrew, holdinglon to him like a vice,
placed his kaeo upon hischest and held bim
firmly down

*1t’s o' nag manucr 0 uso tostrive, ye see,”
said Andrew rela.xin§ his grip a little: * I've
gotten ye, an’ if yo like to do my biddin® T
0o be hard on ye.”

“*If you wi! let me rise and stand before mo
io fair ﬁgl_xt, 144 do your business if not your
bidding,” returned \Wallace, in a tone of what
may he termed sulkiness. .

“Div yo think it's likely I'll staund before
You in fair fecht, as yo ca'd—yon wi’a swurd,
and me wi' a bit stick, my 1ad? Naz, na, yo'll
hae to submit, little though you like it.”

“Givo the stick, then, and take you the
oword, I aball be content,” said the indignant

troopor, makinganother violent but unsuccess.
ful cffort to freo himself.

‘*It's a fair offer,” said Andrew, when he
had subidued the poor youth asecond time,
*an’ reflec’s favourably “on yer courage, but
I''n a man o’ peace, an’ have no thirst for
bloodshed—winlk i« more than ye can say,
young man ., but if ye'll let tio yor lhands
thegither, an’ gang peaceably hamo wi' me,
I'sg pramise that nae mischief "Il befa' vo ”

No wan shall ever tle my hands togetheras
long as thero §u life in my body,” replied the
yonth."

** Stop, stop, callant ! exelatmed Andrew,
as Will was about to renew the struggle,
" The pride of youth isawfu’! Hear what
I've got to say to ye, man, or I'll hae to throt.
tle ye notright  It'll come to the same thing
if el alloo me to tie ane o' my hands to ane
o' yours. Ye canna objec’ to that, nurol?-, for
I'li be your prisoncr as muck!e ns as you'll be
mine- and that'll be fair play, for we'll
leave the swurd 1yin’ on the brac to koep the
bit stick company.”

““ Well, I'll agreo to that,” said YWallaoe, in
a tone that indicated surprise with a dash of
amusement.

** An' ye promise no' to try to got awny
when you're tiedl to—when I'm tied to you ?”

¢ I promise.”

Hereupon the farmer, reaching ont his
hand, picked up tho black silk neckcloth
which ho had laid aside, and with it firmly
bound his own left wrist to the right wrist of
his captivo, talking in a grave, subdued tone
as he did so.

** Nae doot the promisc o’ a apy is hardly
to be lippened to, but if I find that yo'to
a dishonourable man, ye'll find that I'm an
uncomfortable prisoner to Le tied to. Noo,
giv up, Iad, an’ we'll gang hamo thegither.”

On rising, the first thing the trooper did
was to turn and takea steady look at the mnan
who had captured him in this singular man.
ner.

* Weel, what d’ye think o’ me?” asked
Andrew, with what may be termed a grave
smile.

1€ you want to know my true opinion,”
returned Wallace, “I should say that 1
would not hiave thought, from the look of you,
thut you could have taken a mean advantage
of u sleeping foc.”

“ Ay —an'] would not have thought, from
tke look o’-you,” retorted Andrew. * that ye
could hae sell't yoursel’ to gan skulkin’ aboot
the hills asa spy upon the puir cratera that
are only seckin’ to worship their Maker in
I)O.’wo.”

Without further remark Audrow Black,
leaving his coat and plaid to keep company
with the sword and stick, led his prisoncr
down the hill,

Audrew’s cottage occupied a slight hollow
on the hill-side, which concealed it fromovery
point of the compass save the high ground
above it. Leading the trooper up to the door,
he tapped gently,and was promptly admitted
by someone whom Wallace conld not discern,
as the intorior was dark.

** Oh, Uncle Andrew ! 1I’m glad ye’vo come,
for Peter hasna come back yot, an’ I'm feared
somethin’ has come ower him.”

““Strikea light, lassie. I've gotten haud o’
aspy here, an’ canna weel do’t mysel’.”

When a light was procured aud held up, it
rovealed the pretty face of Jean Black, which
underwent & wondrous change when she be-
held the face of the prizoner.

*“Uncle Andrew " she exclaimed, ** this
is nae spy. He's the man that cam’ to the
help o’ Aggic an’ mo against the dragoon.”

**Is that sae 2’ said Black, turninga look
of surprisc on his prisoner.

“Itis true, indeed, that T had the yood
fortune to protect Jean and her friend from
an insolent comrade,” answered Wallace;
‘‘and it is also true that that act has been
partly the canse of my deserting to tho hills,
being starved for a day aud a night, and taken
prisoner now as a spy.”

. ‘*Sir,” said Andrew, haatily untying the
kerchief that bound them together, * I hum-
bly ask your pardon. Morcover, it's my
opecnion that if y¢ hadna been starvin® yo
wadna have been bere ‘e noo, for ye're un-
uncommon teuch. Rin, lassie, an’ fetch
some breed an’ cheesc.  Whar's Marion an’
Il

** They went out to seek for Peter?” said
Jean, as sho bastened to obey her uncle’s
mandate.

At that moment a loud koocking was heard
at tho door, and the voice of Marion, one of
the maid-servants, was heard outside. On the
door being opened, she and her companion,
Isabel, burst in with cxcited Jooks and the in-
formation, pantingly given, that the ““sodgers
wero comin’.”

‘¢ Haud yer noise, lassic, an’ licht the fire—
Eit on the parritch pat.  Come, Peter, lct's

car a’ aboot in"”

Ramblin’ Peter; who had been thus named
because of his inveternte tendency to ramge
over the ucighbouring hills was a quiet,
undersizod, sald-to-be weak-inded

boy of

sixteen years, though he looked little more
than fourteen. No excvitoment whatever
ruflled s placid countenance as he gave lus
report—to tho effect that & party of dragoons
had been acen by hun not half an hour be.
fore, scarching ovidently for s master’s
cottage.

“They'll soon find 1t,” sald the farmer,
turning quickly to his domestics,- - ** Away wy’
ye, lassier, and hide.”

Thoe two servant girls, with Jean nnd her
cousin  Aggie Wilsony, ran at ouce into the
iuner room and shut the door, Ramblin®
Potor sat stolidly down beside the fics and
calmly stirred the porridge-pot, which was
nearly full of the substantial Scottish fare.

‘* Noo, sir,” said Black, turning to Will
\Wallace, who had stood quietly watching the
various sctors in tha scono Just described,
** yor comrades "Il be bers in a wweo winle, May
1 2sk what yo expect?”

“T oxpect to imprisoned at tho least,
more probably shot.”

*Hm! pleasant expectations for a young
man, nae doof. I'm sotry that it's oot o’ my
g(:war to stop and ses the fun, {or the sodgers

ve strange susplcions aboot me, so I'm
forced to mak® mysel' scarce an'leave Rambhn®
Peter to do the hospitnlities o' the hoose. But
before 1 gang awa'l wad fain repay ye for
the good turn ye did to wy batrns,  If ye are
willlin’ to ahut yer oyes and do what I tell yo,
'l put you in a place o° safety.”

*Thank you, Mr. Black,” returned Wal
lace; **of coursc I shull ouly be too glad to
escapo from the consequences of my unfortu.
mate position : but do not misunderatand e ;
although ncither a spy nor a Covenanter Lam
a loyal subject, und would not now he a de-
serter af that charactor had not Leen forced
upon me, first by the brutality of the soldiers
with whom 1 was bauded, and then by the
insolence of my comrade.in-armns to your
daughter-—"

** Niece; niece,” interrupted Black : 1
wigh she was my daughter, bless her bouny
fuco! Niver fear, sir, I've nse doot o' yer
loyalty, thaugh you an’ yer freends misdoot
mine. I claim to be as loyal as the best o ye,
but there's nae dictionary in this warld that
defines loyalty to be siavish subipisuon o°
Lody an’ sowl to o tyrant that fears mnether
God nor man. The question noo is, Div ye
want to cscape and wull ye trust me?”

The sound of horses’ fect gulloping in the
distance tended to quicken tho young trooper’s
docision. He submitted to be bhndfolded by
his captor.

“Noo, Peter,” said Andrew, as he was
about to lead Whallace away, ** ye ken what
to dae. Gic them plenty to eat ; show them
the rum bottle, let them hae the nn o the
hooso’,' an' say that 1 bade ye treat them
weel.

‘“Ay,” was Ramblin’ Petor's lacome reply.

Leading his captive out at the door, round
the house, and re-entering by n back door,
apparently with noother end in view than to
bewilder him, Andrew wentintoa dark room,
opened some sort of door—to enter which the
trooper had to stoop low—and eonducted hun
dow 1 a steep, narrow staircase.

Tho horsemen mcanwhile bad found the
cottage and were heard at that moment
tramping about in front, aod thundering on
the door for admittance.

Wallace fancied that the door which closed
behind him must be of amazing thickness, for
it shut ount almost completely the sounds re-
ferred to.

On reaching the foot of the staircase, and
having the napkin removed from his cyes, he
found himszelf in a long, low, vaulted cham-
ber. There was no one in it save his guude
and a voncrzble man who sat beside a deal
table, reading a document by the light of a
tallow candlo stuck in tho mouth of a black
bottle.

The soldiers. meanwhile, having been ad-
mitted by Ramblin’ Peter, procecded to ques-
tion that worthy as to Andrew Black aud his
houschold. Notbeing satisfied of the truth of
hia replics they proceeded to apply torture in
order to extract confeasion. It was the hrst
time that this wnode of obtaining information
had been used in Black's cottage, and it failed
entirely, for Ramblin® Peter was staunch, and
although inhumanly thrashed and probed with
sword-points, the Jad remained dumb,
insomuch that the soldiera at length sct him
down as an idiot, for he did not cven cry out
in hig agonics—excopting in a carious, half-
stifled manner—becanuse he knew well that if
his master were mado aware by his cries of
what was goiug on he woald bo sure to hasten
to the rescue st the risk of his life,

Baving devoured the porridze, drunk the
rum aad destroyed a considerable amount of
the farmer’s prodoce, the lawless troopers,
who seemed #0 be harricd in their proceed-
ings avthat time, finally left the place,

About the time that these events were to!-
ing placcin and arcand Black's cottage, bands
olarmed men, with womenand even children,
wero hastening towards the same localey 10
attend the great ** comveticle,” for whic the

preparations already described were being
wade,

The tinmediate occasion of the meotlngnv:u
tho desire of the parishioners of the Rov.
John Welsh, a great-grandson of John Kuox,
to make public avowal, at the Communion
Table, of their fidelity to Christ and their at
tachment to the mintater who had been o3
pelled from the chuech of Irotgray: but
strong syinpathy induced inany others to at-
tend, not only from all parts of Galloway and
Nithsdale, but from the distant Clyde, the
shores of the Forth, aud elsewhero; so that
the roads wero crowded with ple making
{or the rendexvous—nome ou foot, others on
horscback.  Many of the Iatter wore gentle
men of means and position, who as well an
their retalners, were moro or leas well armed
and mounted. The Rov, John Blackadder,
the “‘auld" minister of Troqueer—a noted
hero of the Covenant, who afterwards died a
prisoner on the Bazs Rock—travelled with his
party all the way from Edinburgh, and a
dompany of eighty horse pi od to the
meeting from Clydesdale.

Preliminary services, conducted by Mr
Blackadder and Mr. Welsh, were held near
Dumiries on the Saturday, but the place of
meeting on the Sabbath was only vaguely
anuounced as **a hillside in lrongray,” so
auxious wera thoy to cacape beng disturbed
by their enemics, and the aecrot was kept so
well that when the Sabbath arrived a congre-
gation of above threo thousand had arsembled
round the Communion stones in the hollow of
Skeoch Hill,

Sentinels were posted on all the surround-
ing heights.  Ono of thexs sentinels was the
furmer, Andrew Bluck, with a cavalry sword
belted to his waist, and a rusty musket ou his
shoulder. Beside hun stood a stalwart youth
in shephend’s costume.

** Yer auin mother wadua ken yo,” remarked
Andrew with a twinkle in his cyes.

‘I doubt that,” roplied the youth; **a
mothet’s eyes aro keon. I should not like to
encounter oven Glendmning i my present
guise.”

As he spoke the rich melody of the opcnin%
psalm burst from the great congregation ant
rollv.;d in soitened onco towards tho sen-
tinels.

{To be continned.)

Two Pictures:

AN old farm-houre, with meadow wide,
And aweot with clover on caely aide ;

A bright-eyed boy, who looks from out
‘Fhe door with woodbine wreathed about,
And wislies this ono thought atl day ;
Oh, that I could but flgy awa

From this dull spot, the world to see,
How happy 1 should bo!™

Amid the city’s constant din,

A man who roaud the world has been ;
Who, *mid the tumult aud the throng,
Is thinking—thinking all day long:

** Oh! could I only tread once more
The field-path to tho old farm door,
The green old meadow could 1 ace,
How hoppy I should be1”

o,

BEAUTIFUL ANSWERS.

A Pensiaxy pupil of the Able Sicord
gavoe the folluwing extrmordinary answors .

** What is gratitude 1"

¢* Gratitude 1s the memory of the heart.”

¢ \WVhat 18 hope 1"

** Hope is the blossom of happiness.™

‘‘ What is the differvnco between hope
and desire?”

“Desire is a ho
treo in flower, an
in fruit”

*“ What is eternity 1"

‘‘ A day without yesterday or to thorrow,
a lino that bas no end.”

¢ What is time 1"

‘“A lins that has twu ends, a path
which begins in the cradle and cnds in the
tomb.”

‘* What is God 1"

*¢ The necessary being, the sum of cter-
nity, the merchant of nature, the oyo of
justice, the watchmaker of tho universe,
tho soul of the world.”

““Does God reason 1"

““ Mau reasons bocauso he doubta; he
doubta, he deliberates, be decides. God s
omniscioat : he never doubts; he, there-

i Jeafl, hope 1 the
enjuyment as the tree

fore, nover reasons.”

—

e

**In the boss at home?*
** Nu, tho nurso has her out

Workwan -
New Father

for an airing.”



PLEASANT HOURS.

THE S8TAR IN THE EAST.

The Star in tho East.
BY BARKIET AUREXR,

Burtant was the guiding star that led,
With mild benignant ray,

The wise men to the lowly shed
Where the Redeemer lay.

But lo, a brighter, Jdearer light
Now pointa to his abule;

It shines through siu aimd surrow ‘s night,
‘T'o guide ux to our God,

Oh, hasto to fullow where it leads,
The gracious call oboy ;

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads,
‘The Christian's destined way.

Oh, gladly tread the narrow path
While light and grace are given;

Who meckly follow Christ on carth,
Shall reign with him in heaven.

e

The Three Kirgs.

Tnure Kings came riding from far away,
Melchior and Gaspar and Baltasar:
Three Wiso Mecn out of the East were they,
.vnd they travelled by aight aud they alopt
by day,
For their guide was a beautiful, wonderful
star,

T'he star was so beautiful, large and clear,
Uhat all the other stars of tho sky
Recame a whito mist in the atmnosphere,
And by this thoy knew that the coming was
near
Of the Prince foretold in the prophecy.

Tlireo caskots they boroon their saddle-bows,
‘I'iree caskets of gold with golden keys;

‘I'Leir robes wore of crimson silk with rows

Of bells and pomegranates and furbelows,
Their turbans like blossoming almond-trees.

And a0 the Threo Kings rode into tho West,
Thm“&ih the dusk of night, over hill and
dell, .

And somctimes they nodded with beard on
breast,
And sometimes taltked, as they paused torest,
With tl]l]e people they met at somo way-side
well,

*¢ Of tho Child that is born,” said Baltasar,
** Good people, I pray you tell usthe news;

For we in the East have scen his star,

Aud have ridden fast, and have ridden far,
T'e tind and worship tho King of tho Jews.”

And the people answered, ** You ask in vain;
We know of no king but Herod theGreat !

Thoy thought the Wise Men wore men insano,

As they a‘\urmd their horses across the plaio,
Liko riders in haste and who cannot wait,

And when they came to Jerusalem,

Herod the Great, who had heard this thing,
Sent for the Wise Men and questioned them ;
And aaid, ¢ Go down unto Bethlchem,

And bribg me tidings of this new king.”

So thoy rode away ; and the star stood still,
Tho only ouc in the gray of momn ;
Yes, it stopped, 1t stood still of its own free
will,
Right over Bothilehewn on the hill,
'i‘hc aity of David where Christ was born,

And the three Rings rode through the gate
and the guand,
Through the silent strict, till thetr horsesa
turned

And ncigh‘cd as they cntered tho great inn.
yard ;
But the windows were closed, and tho doors
wero barred,
And only a hight in the stable burned.
And cradled there in tho seented hay,
I the air made sweet by the breath of kine,
Tho little Chtld 1n the manger fay,
The Chald, that wonld bie King oue day
Of & kingdom uot hunma but wivme.

His mother, Mary of Nazareth, y
Sat watchung besido lius place of rest,

Watchiing the even flow of his breath,

For the joy of life and the terror of death
Weromingled together in her breast.

They laid their offertugs at his feet :
The gold was their tribute to a King,
The fraukincense, with its odour sweet,
Wasy for the Priest, the Paracleto,
The myreh for tho body's burying.

And l:xo ;nothcr wondered and bowed her
1en¢
And sab ns still as a statno of stone;
Her heart was troubled yet comforted,
Romembering what the Angel had said
Of an ondless reign and o% David's throno.

Then the Kings rode out of the city gate,
With a clatter of hoofs in proud array ;
But thoy went not back to Herod the Great,
For they kaew his malice and feared his hate,
And roturned to their homes by another
way.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSONS PROM TNE LIFE OF OUR LORD.
LESSON IIIL
VISIT OF TIIE WISE MEN.
Matt. 2 1,2

B.C. 1) (July 16.

Memory verses, 9-11.
GoLvEN TrXT.

They saw tho young child with Mary his
mother, aud fell down and worshipped him.
—Matt. 2 11,

OTTLINE,

1. The Light of the Star, v. 1. 2
2, The Light of the Scriptures, v. 3-8
3. The Light of the World, v, 9-12
Tivke—B.C. 4,
Praces.—Jerusalem. Bethlehem.
Exvravartions.

1. ¢ Jesus was born "—Ho came a helpless
baby, born as are all men : never forget that.
** Wise men from the cast”—Legend gives
their names, Caspar, Meclchior, Balthasar.
Thoy wero such as are called in Daniel Afagi,
and they came from tho home of the Magi,
Persis, or some otber far castern land.

.2 “Born king"—Herod was not bora
king ; ho was mado so by the Romans. Jesus
was born to bo a king, ¢ His star*—Those
were the daya when the learned wero astrolo-
gers, and believed that each man was born
under the influenco of.some star. His star

“was probably o mimeculons light, but the star

was no more a miraclo than the fact that they
wero led to ask thoir question concerning it.
5. “ Wntten by tho prophet ” — Written
Ly Mical centuries before, and well under-
3\.00.\ by all students of tho Seriptuics in that
ay.

f **Among the princes"—
Auws g the towna of Judah

. Inguiced . . ... dihgent
Iy that 1s, mquired carefully
as tu the exact tinie of tho appear.
ance. - What tuno the star
appeared * - That is, how lung
siuco iU first appeared.

11, * Frankincenseand myrrh"

Fragrant and costly gums,
valuable as  perfuines, and
symbols of dosotivn when offered,

Hovue Reabinos.

A. Viat of the wiso men.—
Mate, 1. 1 12,
Tu Light of the world. —Isa

GO, 1-7.
. Tho propliccy.—Micah 5. 1-4,
7h. Worship and gifts. —Psalm
72. 115,
F. Of no reputation.—Dhil. 2,

1L

S.  Honour to Christ.—John 5.
17-03.

Su. Worthy the Lumb.— Rev. 6.
8.14.

Puracricat, TracuiNgs,
Where in this lesson are wo
taught—

1. That God’s Word is true?

2 That we should bring our best gifts to
Jesus ?

3. That God will protect his own?

Taur Lessoy Catecniss.

1. What nameo was given to tho Saviour
before his birth ? ““ Thou shalt call his name
Jesus : for he shall save his peoplo from their
sins.” (Matt. 1. 21} 2. Where was Jesus
born? *“in Bethlehemn of Judea.” 3. Who
came to Jerusalemn secking him? ¢ Wise men
from the East.” 4. By what were thoy led
to Christ? * By a star.” 5. How did the;
honour him? * With worship and gifts.”
6. Repeat the Golden Text. ¢ They saw,” ete.

Doctrixat SucGrstiox. — The royalty of
Christ.

CATECHISM QUESTION,
What is regencration, or the new birth?
It is the work of God in the soul, by the

Spirit, which begins the new life in Christ
Jcsus,

WiiLe spending recently a few days at
the house of a friend in a Middle Ten-
nessee town we met with s frank and in-
genuous boy of sixteen, a kinsman of our
host. The sen of well-to-do parents, ho has
been for several years in attendance upon
a first-class boarding school ; but just as
soon as tho school is ended he goes home,

uts on his rough clothes, and makesa full

and upon the farm ; and seems to regard
this as a perfectly natural arrangement.
Out of such boysthe ruling men of the noxt
generation are to be made.  The parents
who rear their sons in 1dleness are doing
them an unspeakable harm. Every boy is
cntitled to know by actual experienco what
hard manual labour means, and to get the
blessing that comes from toughened mus-
cles and a sun-tanned skin.—Christian
Advocate.

BITS OF FUN.
Grandma—*‘ Bobby, what are you doing
in the pantry?” Bobby—‘Oh, I'm just
putting a few things away, gran'ma.”

“The sentence is that yeo be hanged,”
said 3 Welsh judge toa poor crininal ; “and
I hope it may prove a warning to you.”

She— ‘I think Wagner's music is per-
fectly beautiful, don't you?” He— ¢* Fair-
ish; but he'd better stick to his car-buil@-
ing: he can make more money.”

Haughty Lady (who has Ias just pur-
chased a stamp)—*‘Must I put 1t on my-
self?”  Stamp Cletk—** Not nccessarily.
Tt will probably accomplish more if you put
iton tho letter.”

Visitor—*¢ Tommy, I wish to ask yous

few questions in grammar.” Tommy—
“Yes, sir.” Visitor—If I give you the
sentence, ¢ The pupil loves his teacher,’
what is that1” Tommy—*¢ m.”

Flossic was watching tho masons lay
bricks, and the procoss interested her
greatly, ¢ Oh, mamma,” she oxclaimed, as:
ghe saw tho man putting on the mortar,
‘‘they're buttering the bricks, ain’t thoy '™

Weeds.

Hav g you scen the eity folk riding by,
With hungry glances at ficld and sky,
And exelanations of quick delight
At the sizht of a meaduw with 5nlsics white? -
They do not kngw
That o ficld of daisies should nover growy -
And I envy them sot

Have you ever at eve of a midsumimer’s day,
When the air was sweet with tho scont of
hay,
Felt a sweeter perfume upen you steal,
And stranzely that poifume makes you foel
So aad, fur you know
A ficld of thistles should naver grow?
I am sorry 'tis so.

Have you heaid of the distant descrt land,

Where the cactus bleoms in arid sand

So thick it blocks the traveller's way,

And no green in the lonely plain but they
Can live and grow?
So tho cactus 1 only a woed, you know,
Though we prize it so 1

Have you ever noted a field of wheat
As it waves in tho summer breeze and heat,
With here and there in the yollow rows
A pretty pink blossom asred asarose!
t will pleaso you so!
But tho weed ought not in the wheat to-
row. :
Still they can never weed it out,
And I'im glad it’s so.

you know, .

But wheat would not be allowed to head
If it sct its roots in an onion bed—
You'll find it so;
1f a stalk of wheat in tho garden grow,
Iv's a weed, .you know,

From the daisied hay
And the thistle grain
The moral wo draw
Is simple and plain
And cogent and brilliant
And lucid and clear—
A weed is o flower
Dropped out of its sphero?

S

A recenr German writer says : ¢ The -
lark goes up singing toward heaven ; but if -
she stops the motion of her wings, then
straightway she falls. So it is with him whe'
prays not. . Prayer is the movement of tha
wings of thesoul; it bears one heavenward,
but without prayer we sink. .

A HARMONY
of the GOSPELS

BEING THE :

LIFE OF JESUS IN THE WORDS OF .

THE FOUR EVANGELISTS, |
ARRANGED BY

W. H. WITHROW, D.D,, F.RS.C.

ZFyrom the Revised Version of the New Testament.” |

CLOTH, 50 CENTS, NET.

HIS new harmony of tho Gospels will -
bo of much inlerest and value to Bible
students, weaving, as it does, into one, :

continnous narrative, the story of the lifs of .
our Lord, which is the special subject of the: !
International S. 8. Lessons for the edsuing -
yeor. Of such a harmony, Proyrssor Amos
IWELLS writes: R
¢ Far above Concordance, Bible Index,
or Bible Dictionary, I couat the Mono-
tessaron the very best help to Bible
Stedy. Through a recent first acquaint-
ance with the Monotessaron, that Match-
less Life has shown upon me with a
:splendor of beauty and majesty before -
-upimagined. It has given the life and
person of Christ marvellous vividness,
wetting facts in their due order, location,
welation and proportions.”
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