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WILLIA.M MAYNARD S PRIZI}. o
- (Concluded.)

TblB gr mnm:u school, of which Dr: Barbon was prinei::
Pal, was the oldest school in Bridgeboro’; and enjoyed
certain rights and privileges beyonad thosc'oflike establish-
mentsin the town. - The mujori ty of the'seholarswere l;ho
children of well-to-do parents; but oceasionally there were -
poorar boys admitted under provisions of the foundation,
which.afforded - to- the sons of freemén cortain: adva.n-

" tages by way of nominal ‘sechool fees not to be had else-

_ where, . It happened - that William = Maynard: was: the -
only boy ‘then-attending the school who ‘ranked as'a’
foundation boy; and at no time had the posmon of: ﬁee
scholarship- in - Bridgeboro’ Grammar Sehool’ ‘been * an’
enviable one. - The Maynard family had for many genes-
ations occupied a good position in the town, bub it had ™
fallen to decay of late years, owmg to the bankruptey of
William’s father, who had- embirked in speculations of}‘

_a uniformly disastrous -character;- ‘and had’ died. after 2’

. tedious’ illness,  which completoly drained’ ‘their small~
~ resources. With the help of some: friends, Mrs. May-

pardwas ‘enabled to lot lodgings,” and, bemo' a'woman " *

of superior qualities, she found no: dificulty in kcepmg

gon's‘education should not:be neglected and the. ndv'm- ‘
tages to'be derived from' the grammar 5(,11001 Werd'too
valuable to be ‘overlooked ;. so that, in spite of the’ many -
.dra\vbaoks, and- the matural smgma of povcrty \\luch

lier- apmtments full.--She was: 'very anxious’ that her. * .

Ry
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the lad would have, to- bear, they wore hoth heartily

glad to avail themselves of the ndvantages of the liberal
cducation which he would roceive thole

Kind aid gentle ag William M'tynmd was, he-had not
becn at sehool long before he discover ed, with rogard to
himself, the existonce of two soparate and opposite foal-
ings amongst theboys. One was a fecling of conlompt;
exhxblted principally by the rougher l)oys, and especially

by Drewitt; the other was onc of warm sympathy and

affection, of which James Lauric was a worthy exponent.
“1f youare poor,” the latter would sometimos say to May-
nard, it isn't your fault; and, unless.you. get a decent
edlycjmonlyon are likely to romain popr. 1T'd rathor be
a pauper than a coward!” . But Maynard counld in.some
measure understand the feolings that existod againstthe,
principle of poor boys mixing with their bottors, and he-.
endeavoured to condact himself in such a mannor as to
disarm ¢ven his encmies, until this cruoel, cowardly blow,

‘struck by -an, unknown hand, showed. how sirong and

active. the fecling against him had become. i The:lad

 was earried  home to, his: mother, and for many’ days
: remained in:imminent danger of losing the sight of tho .
. injured eye. - The pain which he endured was terrible;

yobhis thin' white face betrayed.a firm purpose, and a
resolution of endurance, which higger and stronger boys'

. " might not have been ablo to display. As soon:as he
¢ could be spokon to, bis mother sought to discover whoether. .
“he know who it was that struck him; but. he 'scemed

b _first not lo comprehond the question, and. thon
comphmed that talking wearied him, until,’ fm.ﬂly, his-

" mother wisely ceased to speak upon tho subject.

Dr. Barton, who took agenuine interostin thelad, called

“every . day: 110 (600} Jim, . and .spoke very kindly to “his.
‘mather ahout him, deploring the-accident,- as he called.

it now, espocially, as William was learning to join in-the -

"~ school:games; of his.own. free; \\'111. Many of the.boys...



. friendlinoss that was vory comforting to Mrs. Maynard.

““You may some day loarn that what-at first appoars to

_said, in his bright, affectionate manner, ag he took his ;

‘Dbelieve Drowitt d1d it, though he declared he did not. g
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called to inquire aftor him, and every’ one exhibited a

Yt scemed that some thought troubled William Maynard
as he lay, with bandaged eyos, upon his bed. day after
day; and his mother, who was alive to overy expression
of his face, as well as to.every word ho uttored, asLed lum
what it was that troubled him, .

“T'm thinking of that examination, mothel,” hc S‘le !
in oxplanation. “I had set my heart upon going in f01 '
the Latin prize this half.  Thoy all said I'd win‘it; and
it does seom hard to be prevented, from no fault of my
own!” : . : o
“ God wills it 80, my son,’ replied Mrs, Maynard gently.

be hard is, after-all, but a bidden kindness. ~Of course!
this knowledgedoes not conie to us in a day; butit will} - 2
come, if'we learn to trust in God for everything, and if| ", =
we truly believe that Iis hand directs overy ovent. I dol
not see. move clearly than you, William, what special
lessons God wishes to teach us by your accident; but ]1 .
havo nio doubt o is teaching us something that will bej . -
made plain to-us by-and-by.” William was sxlencul by :
his mother's words, but not convineced. . :
The same afternoon James Laurié cqlled, and ag tho R
sick lad was now ‘able to talk alittle, his schoolmate was!’
permitted,.as a great favor, to go up to the bedroom.
- “We.were all dmadfu]ly sorry for, you, Maynard,” he - B |

friend’s hand; “and it was a cowardly, thmg, whocever: }
threw the ball. - Perhaps he did not-mean to strike you
in the oye; but it was a.cowardly thing'all the 'same, ‘T

- A crimson flush covmcd tho sick lad’s i‘ftce WAL

you grant me a favor, Laurie ?". he asked.. ;
‘¢ Certainly, Mayn:ud -What isit 2"~ po
“ You must promise me never to-say th.xb a«am.”, o
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“«What !"nob say that Drewitt throw the ball ?”

“Yes; you must promise never to say it again.”

“Very well, Maynard; . if youw wish it, I'll promise;
bui I can't help my thoughts, you know.” _

“I do wish it partienlarly,” answored Maynard,
carnostly.

Laurie promised obedmnco, but '\dded “They a,ll say
le did it out of spite, lest you should take the first prize

“in Latin, Drewitt is sueh a dunce,”

“When doos the examination borrm ? asked Maynard,

.d most pitcously.

| «On Monday next; and Drewitt has told some fol-
bws that he's almost sure of the prize now.”

“ T suppose ho is,” ! responded: Maynard, with a feeling
of rebellion in his heavt against his inovitable fato:

Tor some days the boy had: been. nursing a project in
lis brain, by which he hoped, or, at least, thought it not:
impossible that he might yet beonabled {o-compete for
the prize; but when ho made sonie slight allusion to it.
ir the doctor’s presence, he was told distinetly that it
yould cost him his life very.likely if he attempted it.

It was, undoubtedly, hard for the boy to be thus laid.
aside, and il would have been contrary. to even human
Inws of natural ambition had he quietly resigned all
Hope and inteest in the contest without a struggle.

Dr. Barton called on the day following, and during his -
visit he paid his pupil the compliment of telling hith

- that he was quite sure he-would havo gained- &' prizo
* had he been perinitted to compets. ¢ But you mist not-

lose heart,” he added ; ¢ for,depend upo'n it,this enforced
rest from- your ‘studies will have a good resalt: You
were applying yourself too closely, I fear.” :
4 Qh, sir, I did want to succeed I said the mv.lhd and
his pale f'xce grew crimson-as he spoke.
“You'll- have yom {urn-some - day, my lad. Good
characler is:moré’ than: praise; and knowledgs-itsell of

i
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ore. account than_any prize,” the master said, with a-

kind gmile of sympathy that was very cheering: to the
“young sufferer.

James Laurie was in 'md out commntly now, and he
- had promised to come round on the evening of the'e\-

3 amination day with & fall and true report of all the pro-
ceedings, Maynard, in the intervals of repose, tried
hard to banish'all thoughts of the contest from his mind;
but, atthough he succeeded in conguering his vebollious
spirit in some degree, thero sometimes seemed a stra ange
injustice in the cirecumstances of his accident ﬂnt, h_ye
could not undevstand.

- Laurie came in, as arranged, on the evening of the
examination day, and his face expressed no pleasure ag
ho said, ¢ Drewitt won the prize; but,” he added, with
considerable encrgy, “he didn't desevve i, \iaymndﬁ
and all the fellows intend to hiss him when he goes-up
for it on Saturday.” .

An expression of o*reat pain passed over thc sick boy's
face, and he c.\c}mmed, “Oh no!l pray, don’t let thcm
%2 do that. Drowitt has won the prize; let him have it
without hissing him. - It would do no good to _any
one.’

“ Wounldn't i, thou trh?" oxcloimed James, L'ume
vohemently, ¢ It would do g, good, T can tell you.” -

“1t \vould pain me very much if you were to do. 1t
James.” | :

« All right. '],‘hon ol not do it n rospondcd L'u]rie.

« And you'll pxomxse me that the other fellows won‘t
~ hiss him?” 5
«T11 toll them what you say, M.\yn'ud ; and T’ m sure
‘they won't do it, as you,lqu said you don’t like it.”

- James Laurio went away soon afterwards; and May-.
nard lay perfeetly still, with a peculiarexpression upon
his face, as if he was undergoing a strugglo with hisown
spirit. .. At last he spoke, as if.in prayer, and said, . No,

i

!
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please Grod, Lavon'l. Foturn ovil for ¢vil, though-: xL doos
seem very hard,” S

The days passed, and the prizes were to be distributed
on the Saturday; but when that day came, and no one
called to say how the eventful distributions had been
vmmlo, William Maynard felt both sad and lonecly. It
seemed so heartless of them. all not t6 come to-him with
the news of tho day, when they knew. he was so anxious
toobtain full information. It must have been quite late
in the evening when he heard the bedroom door opened
gontly, and a voiee, that he failed at hrst to 1'econrm/e,
asked softly, “May I come in ?”

- In obedience to his prompt invitation, the figure
approached the bed and knélt down beside it, apparently
in great distress. - Maynard could not eontrol his curi-

‘osity longer, and, drawing aside for a moment the band-

age from his uninjured eye; he saw kneeling at his bcd—
snde no other than Drewitt himsclf. :

“Oh, Maynard! I can havdly ask your forgivenocss;
but I could remain away from youno longer. Lhaven’t
had 2 moment's peace since that Saturday I'struck you
with the ball. " T told lies then, and I've been telling
them ever sinee, until I feel just as a fellow must who
has committed a murder, Oh, do forgive me l—say you
can forgive me; for my heart feels J\lst as if it would
burst!”

« T have tried to forgive you ever since youstruck mes
Drewitt,” said his comp'mlon, very gcntly and very
‘earnestly.

“And you saw me throw the ball, then, \[‘Lyn‘ud?”
I« Yes,” said he, “I did.”

I ¢ And yet you never split on me, and you sent word

to thé othor fellows not to hiss me to-day—one: of them.
told me so; andT felt as 1f my he'u twas bmstmfr when

he said:it” ’

\1ayn-1rd’s thoughts mfldc hnn for amoment speechloss ;
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but his hand wanderod outside ‘the bed-clothes, and it
now rested in that of Drewitt's.  “I'm better pleased,”
at last ho said, “ at our bemg fmends, Drertt than if T
had gained twenty prizes.” And it was well for him
that his face was shaded, for his tears weve falling fast.

The two boys remipined in conversation for more
than half an hour; and when Drewitt gob up to go
away, he stooped down and whispored in his fmcnd’
ear, “God bless you, \Iflynmd 7. and & hot tear fell

‘upon M'Lynm'd’s faco.

Mrs. Maynard, who had lot Dretht in, and who half-
guessed tho sceret which he had come to tell, came
in ag soon as her son was alone again, and found him
with a happy smile on his fuce, although there were
traces of tears there algo.

“Mother,” said he, tendorly, “wo wero talking the
other day about my accident, and I said-T couldn’t under-

-stand why God allowed me to be injured; but I know

now. You said e was teaching me a lesson; butI didn’t
think so. Now.I've learnt Lhe lcsson, :md T've O‘Imed
a prize‘worth twenty books.”

- And thereupon he told his mother the story.

———— e —

THE CHILD MARTYR.

"I'was in the time of ancient strife,
‘Neath religion’s sacred name,

When bloody Mary held the sway
O'er Dnghrid's fair domain,

Amidst those rocky, fxowumg lnlls,
Of northern Scotia's land,

Highin the mountain fnstncsscs
There dwelt a Chustmn bnnd.

“Among the fovw \vho wcckly met '
To pray, 'mid rising fears,

Two lovely sisters alwny'; c'mic, -
Two girls of tender years,
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The older maiden, Marguret,

“Whas only twelve years old,
She'd deep blue eyes, and golden hair,
" A spirit firm and bold.

The younger one was Alice call’d,
She'd but ten summers seen ;

Her eyes were davk, her hair wag brown,
A little nghlzmd queen,

They mth their father lived alone,
High on the mountain side ;

Their mother died some years ago 4
He wag their only guide,

But ere that mother slcpt she cnll’d
"The oldest to her bed,’

And gave her Bible, 61d and loved,
To keep when she was dead.

#1 have not long to stny my cluld,

T Ibis my last request

Oh, read and prize this precious book.
“When I have sunk to rest..

«.Dark times arc coming o'er the Tand—

The scourge, the stake, the swovd— T
And they who love the simple faith

May suffer for their Lord.

« 7 see the clonds—TI hear the roar
Of bigotry’s fierce flood :

You, child, may suffer for your faith,
Aund scal it with your blood.

# Shonld ever that dark trial come,
Be firm for Christ that day 1"
So saying, with a faint; sweet smile, )
Her spmt pass'd away, ’ . N
But in that tender heart those words
Held long a mystic sway ;
And how she kept that last request
My story soon will say.’

Dear friends, tis well for you and mo,
We worship undismay’d ;-
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In perfect Iiberty and light, )
None meketh us afraid. .

But not so then :—soon tidings came,
Of sainted men who bove

Both axe and flame, for Christ's dear name,
As in the days of yore.

And soou a stern command went forth,
From Crown, and Roman Sce,

That all should go to mass, or banw'd
As hovetics should be.

Ah, then! that Bible-loving fow -
Refused, and held their way,

~ And wet in caverns far remote,
‘Lo vend, and praise, and pray.

But sad to tell, they wore betrayed,
And creatures fierce and bold

Came down on that devoled band
Like wolves upon the fold.

And where a stern tribunal sat
In priestly pomp tnd pride,

’Mid mitred heads and shaven crowns,
They dragged them to be tried.

The two sweet sisters; hand-in-hand,
Amongst them might be scon;

They both refused the Roman Church,
Phe Church of England’s queen.

"“The Bishop said to Margares,

#.Bow to the Pontiff’s will ;
Abjure thy faith?  She moekly said,
“Plense God, I never will,

The Pope is but a mortal man,.

" "T'is Chyist who sets us free;

I'need no man, save Christ the Lord,
‘Between my God and me.”

“Hold, for thy life,” the Prelate cr 1c(1
# Fanatie, do you know -

What is to die » lingering clenth‘
Of agony and woe 3

O
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She lifted up her calm blue eyes,
And slowly, firmly said,

“ My Saviour gave his life {or me,
For Him my blood I'll shed.”

« Enongh,” he cried, “your doom is seal'd;
For mercy vainly cry. ’

Your weeping sister shall be spared,
But you, rash girl, shall die.”

They led her where the tide was out,
And bound her to a stake
With iron chains, as tho’ they fear'd
- The frail thing could escape.

Robed in pure white, serene-she stood,
And o'er her shoulders fair

Her long hair fell in golden showers—
Her hands were clasp'd in prayer.

A weeping crowd stood on the shore,
For all had loved her well 5

The very wind moan'd o'er the rocks,
And scem’d to sigh her knell.

She sees the hungry waves draw nigh—
She licars the breakers roat

In answer to the rising wind,

- And roll upon the shore,

They reach her snowy feet; then rides
Tnto the stormy sca

A man with pardon in his hand
If she'll a Papist be.

t Now, sty you will recant,” he cricd,
# And we will set you free!”

¢ love my lovd too well,” she said ;
«I1is love #s liberty.”

The man rides back—the waves rush on,
As cager for a race;

Her waist they reach, the madden'd spray
Now dashes in her face. ‘

Again they tide—again they cry,
“ Revoke your words, and live 1”
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“T'empt me no more,” the maid replied ;.
“ My life I frecly give.”
Higher and higher rose the tide——
Salt tears stood in her cyes;
They saw hier haiy, like bright sen-weed,
On the billows fall and rise.
_Once more they struggled through the sea ;
# GHve in—give up 1" they cry;
#The tide is strong=—five minutes more,
And you must surely die1”
But in that Iastand bitter trinl,
® Above the storm, and clear,
Her mother's last and dying words
Were ringing in her ear.
A radiant smile lit up hor face—
She wisl'd, she long'd to go;
And rising her bright eyes to Heaven,
ﬁhe firmly answelcd “NoIn
'l‘hcn bent her head bencath thc flood—
A str uf,:glc—nll is done,
And ler pure spiiit wing'd its flight
o rest beyond the sun.
—— O ————

THE WOLF CHASE.

Duning the winter of 1844, being ongaged in the
northern part of Maine, I had much leisure to'devote
to tho wild sports of a new country. To none of them
was I more passionately addicted than to skating. The
decp and sequestered lakes of this State; frozen by the
intense cold of the northern winter, presonts a wide field
to the lover of this pastime. Often would I'bind on my
glkates, and glido ayway on the glittering river, and wind
cach streamlet that flowed beneath its fetters on toward -
the 1)"1'1'01'1'{; ocoan, forgetting all the while time and
distance in the luxurious sense of the easy flight, but’
rather drc‘umn as T looked through the tmnsp'u-cn(,




276 CANADIAN SUNDAY MAGAZINE,

icc at the long wecds and cresses that nodded in thd
current beneath, and scemod with the waves to let them
go; or I would follow on the track of some otter, and
rtin my skate along the mark hehad leftwith hisdragging
tail, until the trail would enter the woods. Sometimes
these excursions were made by moonlight, and it was
on onc of those oceasions that I had a rencontre
which, even now, with kind faces around me, I cannnt
recall without a nervous féeling.

. I had left my friend’s housd one evening just beforo
‘dusk, with the intention of skating a short distance up
the noble Kenneobec, which glides directly*before the
‘door. The night was beautifully clear. A peerless
moon rode through an oceasionally fleccy cloud, and stars
twinkled from the sky and from overy frost-covered
treo in millions. You wonder at the light that came
glittering from the ice, and snow—wroathod and encrusted
brancheq, as the oyes followed for miles the broad gleam
of the Kennebee, that like ajewelled zone swept between
. the mighty forests on its banks. And yet all was still.
The cold secemed to have frozen trees, and air, and water,
and every thing moved. Even theringing of my skates
on the ice echoed back from the Moceasin Hill with a
startling clearness, and the crackle of the ico as I passed
over it in my course seemed to follow the tide of tho
river with lightning speed.

I had gone up the river moarly two miles, when,
coming to a littlo stream which emptics into the larger,
I turned to explore its courso, Fir and hemlock of a
century's growth met overhead and formed an archway -
radiant with frost-work. Al was dark within, but I .
wag young and fearless, and as I peered into an unbroken
forest that reared itself on the borders of the stream, I
lauglied with very joyousness; my wild hurrah rang
through the silent woods, and I stood listening to the
<ccho that reverberated again and again until all was
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A hushed. - I thought how often the Iidian hunter had
concealed himself behind these very trees—how often
his arrow had piereed the deer by this very stream, and
his wild halloo had heve rung for his victory. And then,
turning from fancy to reality, I watched a couple of white
owls, that satin their hooded state, with ruffled pantalets
and long ear tabs, debating in silent conclave the affairs
of their frozen realm, aud wondering if they, “for all
their feathers,’ were cold,” when suddenly a sound
avose: it seemed to come from beneath the ice; it
sounded low and tremulous at first, until it ended in one
wild yell. I was appalled. Never before had such a
noise met my ecars. I thought it mortal—so fierce, and
amid such an unbroken solitude, it seemed as if o fiend
“had blown a blast from an inferhal trumpet,. -

Presently I heard the twigs on shore snap, as if from
the tread of some animal, and the blood rushed back to
my forehead with a bound that made my skin burn, and
I felt rolieved that I had to contend with things earthly,
and not of a spiritual nature; my energies returned, and
I looked around me for some means of escape. The
moon shone through the opening of the mouth of the
- ereel by which I had entered the forest; and consideri ing
this the best means of escape, I darted towards it llho
an arrow. 'Twas hardly a hundred yards distant, and
the swallow could scarcely oxcel my despemté light,
yet, as T turned my head to the shore; I could see two
dark objects dashing tblounl- the underbrush at a pace
nearly double speed to my own. By their great speed,
and the short yells which they ocmsxon‘mlly gave,
I knew at once theso were the much dreaded gr ay
Wolf

I had never met with these animals, but from the
description given of them .I had but little pleasure in
making their acquaintance. Their untameable fier ceness,
and the untiving strength, which seems part of their na-

PR
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ture, réndered. th’e‘m'objects of dread to every bonighted
traveller.

t Wxth their long gallop, which can tire
The deer-hound’s hate and the huntey's fire)”

they pursue their prey—never stray from the-track of
their victim—and as the wearied hunter thinks he has
at last outstripped them, he finds that they have waited
for the evening to scize their prey, and falls a prize to
“the tiroless animals,

The bushes that skirted the shore flew past with the
velocity of lightning as I dashed on in my flight to pass
the narrow opening. The outlet was nearly gained;
one second more and I would be comparatively safe, when
my pursuers appeared on the. bank directly above me,
which here rose to tho height of ten feet. There was
no time for thought, so IT'bent my head and dashed madly
forward. The wolveg sprang, but, miscalenlating my
speed, sprang hohind, while their intended prey glided
out-upon the river. . , .

Nature turned me toward home. The light flakes of

snow spun fxom the fron of my skates, and I was some
distance from my pursuers, when their fierce howl told
me T was their fugmvc I'did not feel ‘afraid, or sorry,
or glad; one thought of home, of the bright faces awating
my return, of their tears if they should never see me ;
and then cvery encrgy ‘of body and mind was exerted for
escape I was perfectly at home on the ice, Many
wote the days that T spent on my good skates, never
“thinking that at one time they would be my only means
“of safety. Tvery half minute an alternate yolp from
my fierce attendants made me too certain that they wore
incloge pursuit. Nearer and nearer thoy came; I heard
their foet pattoring on tho ice nearver still, until I could
feel their breath and hear their snufiing scent. "Every
nerve and muscle in my fidie was stretehed to -the
utmost tension. )
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The trces along ‘the shore seomod to dance in the
uncortain light, 'md my brain turned with | ‘my own
breathless speed, 'yot still they seemed to hiss forth their

“breath with a soundtruly horrible, when an involuntary

piotion on my part turned mie out of my course. The
wolves close behind, unable to stop, and as unable to turn
on the smooth ice, slipped and fell, still going on far
ahead; their tongues were lolling out, their white tusks
glaring from their bloody mouths their dark, shaggy
broasts were flecced with foam, zmd as they passed mo
their eyes glared, and they howled with fury. The
thought rushed on my mind that by this means I could -
avoid them, viz: by turning aside whenever they came
too near; for they, by the formation of their feet, are
unable to run on theice except in a stlaight line:

. I imwmediately acted upon' this plan. "The Wolves,
baving regained their feet, sprang duectly towards me,
The race was ronewed for twenty yards up the stream :
they were already close to my baclk, when I glided round
and dashed directly past my pursuers. A fierce yell
greeted my cvolutions, and the wolves; shppmn- upon
their haunches, sailed onwavd, presenting a perfect
picture of helpless and bafiled rage. Thus I gained .
nearly a hundred yards at each turning. This was
repeated two or three times, every moment the animals
getting more excited and baffled.

At one time, by dehymg my tummg too long, my
fierco antagonists came so near, that they.threw the
white foam over my dress, as they sprang to seize me,
and their teeth clashed togethor lile the spring of a fox
trap. Had my skates failed for one instant; -had T trip-
ped on a stick, or canght my foot in a fissure in the ice,
the story 1 am now telling would never have been told.
I thought all the chances over; I knew where they
would first take hold of me'if Ifoll 'Tthought how long
it would be before Tdied, and when thotie would bo search
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for the body that would already have its tomb; for, oh|
how fast man’s mind traces out all the dread colours of
death’s picture, only those who have been near the grim
original can tell. But, thanks be to God, I arrived within.:
call of my own door, where, help being at hand, the
wolves were dispersed, and I was saved.

| —

SONG OF THE TYPES.

Ix a dismal garret and dingy town,
Where the Rhine’s blue waves are flowing;
0ld Guttenberg conjured my spivit down,
And et my footsteps going.
But I burston the world like the morning’s sun,
And I Yighted its midnight hoary :
And though my long journey has just begun,’
" I have flooded the globe with glory !

I bave torn down the castles of crime and sin,
I hdave opened the dungeons of sorrovw,
I have lct the glad radiance of freedom in,
And seattered the legions of horror.
I have broken the fetters that shackled the mind,
Restored it its strength and beauty ;
And taught the proud princes thatrule mankind
The lessons that power is duty!
T have rescued from prison the human soul,
And opened its inner portal,
Till it spurns indignant all human control,
And sonrs in its fiight immortall
In the realm of science I seatter light;
To the poor man hope in his hovel ;
For never again shall the world in night,
In darkness, and slavery grovel.
et no scholar despair, no warrior quail,
. Obliviow's scythe is rotten;
..Tor no more shall the words of wisdom fail,
* Nor the hero's deeds e forgotten.
- . The minstrel’s strings shall not break again,
" And love shall be ever vernal,
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For the maiden’s vow and the poet's strain
Shall sound through the aisles, cternal I
- The old world shakes 'neath my giant tread,
And iu vaintried to bind my pinions,
Tor my voice speaks doowm, and my arm bears dlcad
To crumbling thrones :md dominions,

Tour hundred years theiv wails I've heard,
And the cause of thcu dire alarm is,

That the pen 1s_mlghtlcl than the sword,
And the types than a thousand ;\rmies\

THE BRAVE ,PEASIAN}I'.'

Ix the lovely land of Italy, on the banlks of the river
Adigo, stands the city of Verona.: Over the river stood,

- for many years, a beautiful bridge, on the central arch

of which:stood asmall house, the residence of a man who
was in-the habit of taking toll from passengers who
crossed the bridge, either on foot or on horseback.
During an unusually severe winter tho river Adige was
completely frozen over, and ‘a rigid thaw succeeding the
frost, -the snow upon the mountains melted and swelled
the river, so that long before it had been anticipated its
covering of ice broke. Large blocks of the broken ice
wore carried up and down stream, and some of them
swam up to the bridge and broke its central arch.before
the toll-collector and his family were able to effect their
escape. The ico was driven more and more violently

- upagainst the bridge; so that gradually its feeble walls

gave-way, and at last nothing was left of the massive
structuro but the single pillar on which the. toll-taker's

house was buil. Thc unfortunate man, who saw his own
death and that of his wife and children st'mnfr him.in

. the face, could only wring his: hands fm_(l »1‘}'9])191‘(, help.
- But altholmh'so many persons wero assembled on both
_sides of the. river, and -though. plenty of hoats were

at h‘md no one had courage sufﬁcxent to venturo m one,
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. 1.111011011 rolling masses of ico, to tlio rescuc of the toll-
collector and Ins family. A rich nobleman now sprang
forward, holding a bag of gold in his hand, and ex-
claiming: “ This is f01 any ong who ventures over the
river to the rescue of the unf’ottlunte family on the
bridge.”

The assembled erowds heard chstmctly the words of
the generous count, bit no one was seen o como
forward and respond to it; for, attractive as sounded
the profiered reward, no onc had sufficient courage to
attempt to win it. The unhappy family had given up
all hope, when a plainly attired peasant made his way
through the crowd to the shore, unloosened a boat, and,
with his strong arm and.resolute courage, forced a pas-
sage through the erashing ice and rushing waves. With
anxious hearts the spectators watched him from the shore,
but with hearts far more anxious the toll-collector awaited
his deliverer.. Safe and uninjured the. rescucr arrived
at tho'cottage, but; unfortunately; his boat was too small
to contain the whole family, and threo times the heroic
peasant performed his short but perilons voyage baclk-
wards and forwards to the pillar; not 1cstm(r until the
noble deed was completed. - : S
Tt need scarcely be said that those whom he lmd reg-
c¢ued overwhelmed him with exprossions-of gratitude,
and that the count immediately placed the purse in his

“hand. " But ke refused it, saying, « Idid not put my life in
Jeopmdy for money.  Give it rather, sir, to the poor toll-
collector and his f‘umly, for thcy havc 1ost; all theu goods

“in this flood.”

‘Without waiting f‘01 an answer, the brave, good man -

‘made his way between the’ shouting mulmtudes and
returned quietly to his home. ~Iis name is not known,'
but we may be sure God knows'it; and has richly re-

- warded the good action of the nable peasant. Does He
“not 1ewa1d even the-gift of a cup of cold water?
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THE QUAKER'S HOUSE.

A wmosT remarkable cage of providential pregervation
occurred at the sioge of Copenhagen under Lord Nelson.
An officer in the flest says: “ I was parvticalarly impress-
od with an-object I saw three or four days after tho
terrific bombardment of that place. For soeveral nights
before the surrender; the davkness was ushered in with .
a tremendous roar of guns and mortars, accompanied
by the whizzing of thoso destructive and burning engines
of warfar e—Conm ove’s rockets.

The drendful offécts were soon visible in thc brilliant
lights through the city. The blazing houses of the rich,
and the burning cottages of the poor, illuminated the
hoavens; and the wide-gpreading flames, veflecting on
the water, showed a forest of slups agsembled round the
city for its destruction.

«This work of conflagration wen(, on for several nights,
but the Danes at lenrrth surrendered. On walking some
days after among the'ruins of tho cottages of_‘_th'e poor,
houses of the rich, manufactories, lofty steeples, and
humble meeting-houses, T descried, amid this barren field
of desolation, a solitary house unharmed. - All around
wag a burnt mags, this alone untouched by the fire,
—amounument of merey. ¢ Whose house is that?' T asked.

-¢ That,’ said the interproter, ‘belongs. to a Quaker.
He would neither fight, nor leave his house, but remained
in prayer with his family during the whole hombard-
ment.’. Surely, thought I, it is well -with the right--
eous. God has been. a shield to thee in battle, a wall
of fire round about thee, a very present help in time
-of need.”

——t
TH® BOY’S DREAM

ONE Summer evening a little boy was sxttmo on the
threshold of a.neat little cottage in a-country wll'lgre,
and as the shades of night descended upon him he fell -
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asleep and dreamed. »In his dream he was an old man
with grey hairg'on hishead; and upon thinking ovor his
past life, he said to himself, « I have lived these years
and not known God, the great Father. I have necver
thought anything about veligion. -O that I had my
time to livo over again! I would learn to live for some

-good purpose.. I would strive to make myself useful in

the world, and to know the Great Being of wwhom the

-Biblo speaks. ”

“The sun had sunk fo rest, and dm-]mes% coverod the
face of the carth when this little boy awoke and found
himself once more a child on the threshold of his fa-
ther's cottage. e did not forget his dream; but ear-

- nestly sought Him who said, “Ilove them that love me,

and they that scek me oarly shall find me. ” Nor did
he seek in vain.

I
HAVE COURAGE TO SAY “TNO.”
You'rs starting to-day on life’s journey,
Along on the highway of life;
You'll meet with a fhousmd temptntxom,
Each 1f~'~“ th evil i is, rife.,
This world is'n stage of c\cltcment,
There's danger wherever you go;
But if );ou ave tempted in weakness,
Have courage, my boy to say no.

The siren's sweet song may nllure you;
Beware of her cunning and nrt;
.. Whenever you see her appro'lchmg,
Be guarded, and haste to depart..”
The billiard saloons nf_c inviting,
Decked out in their tinsil and show;
You may be invited to enter;
Have courage, my boy, to say xo.

The brlght ruby wine may be offer'd :

" No matter how tempting it be,
From poison: that stings like.an adder,
My boy, have the courage to flee. "
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The gambling halls are before you,
" Their lights, how they dance to and fro!
If you should be tempted to enter,
Think twice, ¢ven thrice, ere you go.

. In courage alone lies your smfct&,
When you the long journéy begm
And trust in a heavenly Father
Will'keep you unspotted from sin.
Pemptatious will go on increasing,
As streams from a rivulet flow,
Butif you are true to your manhood,
Take cournge, my boy, and say No.

GIVING OUR HEARTS TO GOD.

OnE day o lady was teaching aclass of little givls, She
was talking to them about giving our heart to God. ¢« My
dear children,” she said, “how soon may we give our
. hearts to God, and bécome true Christians?” '.L‘hey did
not answor at fivst. Then she spolke to thom one by one.
" Turning o the oldest scholar in the class, she aslxed
' What do you say; Mary ?”

«When we are thirtcen.”

“What do you say, Janc ?"

£ Whein we ave ton.”

“What do you say, Susan ?”

“Whenwo are six.”

© At last she camo to little Lxlho, the youngest scliolar
in the class.

« Well, Lillie,” she’ s'ud how soon do you think wo
may givo our hearts to God ?" .
"« Just as soon as we feel that wearo snmers, and know .
who God is,” said Lillie.

How beauhful an angwer th-mt W as, and how true 1 Yos, .
“as soon as you feel that you arc asinner, and Iknow,who |,
God -is,” you may give lnm your he'u't, :md bccome
8 Chusbm,n, : . : . SRR
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' SELF-RELIANCE.

DON".!‘ rely upon friends. Don't roly upon the good .

namo of Your aticestor. Thousands hiavespont the prime
“of life in vain hopes of aid from thoso whom they call
frionds; and thousands have starved because they had a
rich fathor. Rely upon the good name which is made
by your own oxertions, and know that the best friend
you can have is an unconquoerable determination, united
with decision of character.

< -

USEFUL INFORMATION,.

PSS ;S S—"

Couv v ap Heap or Cupsr.~-A light or spoon dict should be
adopted, and animal food and fermented. and spirituous liquors avoid-

ed, The bowels should be opened with some mild apevient; and -

if the symptoms be severe, or fever or headuche be prescnt,,smnll
dinphoretic doses of antimonials, accompanied by copious draughis
of diluents, as barley water, wealk e, or gruel, should be taken.

Borrren LipMosape—~Dissolve half a pound-of loaf sugar.in one
quart of water, and boil it aver a slow fire; two drachms of acetic
acid; four ounces tartaric acid; when cold, add bwo pennyworth of
essence of lemon.  Put one-sixth of the above into each bottle filled
with water, and thirty grains of carbonate of sodn cork it imme-
diately, and it will be fit for use.

- Pyg Bopr.—Not only ure thiere hinges and joints in the. bones, but -

© there; are also valves in the veins, a force-pump in the heart, and

curiositics in ofher patts of the body equally striking. One of the

muscles of the eye forms an actual pulley. The bones’ wlnch sup-
port thebody are made precisely in that form which has heen ealen-

Iated by mathematicians to be the strongest for plllma and suppoxtv i

ing columng—ihat of hollow eylinders. -

COFFEE FOR THE 'l‘zx‘nr.é.ne'rlxe ronasted berries should not be ground'
', until & few minutes’ before you wish to mike the liguid coffee, * The
'coﬂ‘ee-pot should be heated previously to pubtingin thécoffee, which
may be done:by means of ‘Loiling. water. - 'The common custom of -
boxlmg coffee is uunecessary, as all the flavor is exmc{ed by Loiling -

P

o "
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hot water, ~ Shounld’ lt however, be placed upon the ﬁle 1lshould 'be :
only just a minute. “tPo clarify the coffee, add & shred- of isinglass,.
© o small piece of solc or eel-skm, or w spoonful of the \vlute of

“an ege.
¥

Liqur.—The reason why Lodies have differont colouss, some being
_black, some red, &c., is this :—The rays of light are divided -into
o seven primitive coloms namely, orange, violet, red, blue, green, yels
low, and indigo. When light strikes on a body, if the body be of a
i nature to reflect the whole of the rays without decomposing them,
7 it will appear white ; for white is an assemblage of all the colours.
i If 76 veflect the red vay, and absorb all the others, it will bered; if
. 1t absprl-all the 1ays without exception, it will bc bhck, for black
arists from ‘an.absence of lxght ’

=3 Brienarisving Braxonanee—Dissolve in n pint of new millk, half -

¥"“an ounce of isinglass, strain it through a muslin sieve, put it again

¢ on the fire, with the rindof half a small lemon, pared very thin,

Il and bwo ounces ‘of sugar, broken small; let it simmer gently until
.well flavoured, then take out the lemon-peel, and stir the milk to

" .the beaten yolks of three fresh cggs; pour -the mixture back into

§ © the sauspan, and hold it over the fire, keeping it stivred until

1 it Logins to thlckeu, put it into a deep Lasin, and keep it

4 Lmovcd with & spoon, until it is nearly cold ; then pour itinto moulds -

1 which have been lald in water, and set it; in-n cool place till firm,

[ : ''his blancmange we can recommend for mvaluls aswell as for the .

§- tablc gencrally. :

Exraxpize tun Luses.—Step out into ‘pure air; stand petfecily
< ereet, . with the head and shoulders back, and then fixiug the lips as’
though you weré going to wlust.le, draw the air through the nostrils -
into the lungs When the chest is about full, ‘raise the armns, Lcep- L
B ing them txtended, with the palms of the lands down, as you suck

4 in the air, so as to bring them over the head just as the lungs are
quite full.” Then drop the lembs inward, and n.ftex gcntly foxcmg
the arms Lackward and the “chest opeu, veverso the pmcess by whlch E
you draw your breath till the, Iung& me entndy eanny "This pro- /"
. cess should bé‘ropeutcd thiee or A‘ogu ‘t:ﬂze-s qda}:'. ..I.t is 1m130351b1e £
to describe to omf\\ho Lias never. “teied itthe ;.Jm !
which fo\lows the. excrcusc' s We knou-a ’mxﬂbman,, the mensme -
i of whose chelk .hqs 4>ecn.mclcascd some thrsv mtlu,s dmmgus nmng
§ months,:  %e. o

o
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SCRIPTURE ENIGMAS

) . NO nm o
he wulcr of one of the opisttes.
A servant of the early church..
A place threatened with O v.,msc, )
:One of whom it was said that he Iovcd thc woxld
".:One of the seven churches w. hosc cxmdlcstlck was 1emovud
The initials will give the Sllbj(.bt of & verse in the Dbook of 1’|o~

verbs, . .

’ . NO. XXIv.

is i in au and also in sea.

- My second in mpturc, buf. not i in g]co
My third i is in'early, but ot in’ soon, '

* My fourth in morning, g, and also in'noon,
My fifth is in portion, but not in. share..
My sixth in carry, and also in benr

.My seveuth is,in gush, but‘. not in ﬂow

--My cighth in usher, bub not in go.
My ninth is Iin sewer, nnd also in sew ;
My whole is the name of a court at which Paul was 'm'ugm.d

" ANSWERS TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMAS:
E NO. XXI ol
S1loam.
" NO. XXIL
Gcthsem'mc
SCRIP'I'URE Q,UESTIONS

' ',;:;6 —In one wmd give thesubamncc of J olm thc Bnptlst’s plcnch-

03 —S'\t{m el
*+. No. 54 ~Sons of Thundex" At
No. 55.—John the Baptist.




