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‘‘Summer is Here.”
BY ROBERT AM'INTYRE.

When the mower cuts the clover, and

the swallow skims the corn,

And you hear the herd boy calliag ‘cross

the meadows {n the morn,

And the dawa I8 rich with robins, piping
in the poplar trees,

And across the bending buckwheat gad
the )ellow-buskined bees,

And tho quail calls up his covey by the

music of his name,
In the plaited old fence corner, with iis
Indian pinks aflame—
Then summer-time {8 bere!

When bobolink falls from tree-top, trip-
ped and tangled .n his song,

Angd the catbird buttonholes you, for a
dialogue, right or wrong,

And the speckled bhawk loafs
lonely on the dappled, dis-
tapnt sky,

And the affable white sheep
graze about you as you lle,

ship in our picture.

when 1 was a mite iIn my dear old

our foes, and made England mistress of
the seas  Good old wooden walls: But
| now what a difference.
| have given way to steel, and sails to
steam. Cur fighting ships now harve
walls of steel twelve or olghteen inches
thick, and are armed with monster guas
| which cost the country about £20 at cach
firing, and which will send the destruc-
tive bullei to hit and damage at a dis-
| tance of five or six miles, while for closer
quarters, from the fighting top: on the
masts, a storm of bullets are poured out
a8 the gununers grind the handle. Ter-
ribly destructive are theso modern ships
| of war. We are glad they are seldom
| called upon to show thelr teeth. May
their strength and might long maintain
our peace.
Travelling waa slow when I was a boy,

That was the sort, '

mother’s arme, which swept the soas of ,

Wooden ships '

all 80 satisfled with the coach.
could be faster or more comfortable.
What a mad-brained follow Stephonson

, was to think of doing batter than tho .

, coach and hurses. What disasters, the
knowing ones sald, would tcke place
, When the first rallway was made. Boll-
, ers would burst, cattie wuuid stray on
; the lines and upsot the train, and as for
, Lho 1dea of travelilng at Lwenly miics &0
, hour, it was wicked, People must ox-
pect to got killed it they rushed along
; at such a breakneck pace. But now you
, youngsters coully step !ato the mudern
, tralns with the palace care, so different
, to tho stifling boxes of early times, and
; are whisked along at sixty or more miles
, &g hour, making a joutney in a day
; which we 9old boys would not have
, dreamt of doing in leas than ten days.
| I wonder whether the horse will vne
; day be thonght worthy a cage in our Zoo
as a specimen of one of the animals

|
Nothing .

spark. What a feeblo light our asplut.
tering, guttering. tallow candles gave.
, Every fow moments they neceded snuft-
ing, and somotimes in snufflag thom, dut
, would go the light, becauss our sauflers
, bad snapped off too much of the wick.
, And then wo wouldghave to go ollck,
, clicklng agein for another aspark. At
, last, 8ir Hamphroy Darvy sald we should
, have our streets and houses lighted with
, 8. Nonsenso . how could It be ? How
, could he got the gas to our houses?
) No, he was a d-eamer, suroly. But yet,
, We heve got the g.s in our housce, ®0
, bright with its incandescont maniio, that
, surcly Sir Humphroy Lavey wouid open
) his cyes 1o sstonishment at Wta beil.
, nancy. And botter than that, electricity
; 18 here with its powertul light, and olee-
y tricity by which wo may send meoasages,
| in a fow moments of time, to ans part
i of the world; and by which wo may
speak to one another, although bundrods
of miles apart. What an aitera-
tion, too, In farm work. The
sicklo and scythe are old-

Looking down cool terminal col-
onnades where bits of blue
are seen,

Through the sinuous antique
arras of the breeze-blown
muscadine—

Then summer-time is here!

Far and faint you hear the
tinkle of the bland bells of
the kine,

And your heart spills out its bit-

terness as hacchanals splll

wine,

peace comes down, balm

breasted, on the weary

heart and brain,

And your soul bursts off her
gyves, and, rull-statured,
hears again

Tarough lapped leafage the light
footsteps of the Master
pausing near,

Rise and gird thee for his com-
ing — hear him calling
plaintive, clear:

Summer-time {8 here !

Soft

1857-1897.—THEN AND NOW.

What! You want grand-
father to tell you the story of
hig life ? Well! that's & large
order. But stil), TI'll tell you
something of the old and new
things I've scen.

Now sgit round and listen .
and you, young Quicksilver Bert,
sit in the centre, and see If you
can keep your restless energies
quiet for & few minutes while 1
show you these Dictures, and tell
you the story. Are you all com-
fortable ? No? Well, let Dolly
come closer. Miag, cease chat-
tering. ‘There, now, you &re a
nice party.

Well, when I was a youngster,
some siuty years ago. I well re-
member the good Princess Vie-
toria being hailed Queen of Eng-
land. The old king had died in
the night,” end his, ministers
hastened to Kensington, whero
the princess was sleeping, and
aroused the household. They sald they
must see her Majesty the Queen. * But,”
said the ladles of the household, *“the
princess is fast asleep.” *“Ah! but,”
replied these gentlemen, ‘‘the Qucen's
business is {mportant, and we must see
her Majesty.” So the princess was
awakened, and hastily putting on a dress-
ing gown, she came to the room where
these gentlemen were awalitlng her. They
satd they were sorry to disturb her Ma-
jesty's slcep, but events h2d happened
which rendered it {mportant that they
should at once see the Queen of England.
And 80 they delicately made known to
her that the king was dead and she was
Queen.

For sixty years has she rolgned ; a
model Queen, a npble woman. And
possibly, she, with others of up old folks,
will be Iboking back over those years,
and compating what then was and what
new 8. Look ut that old woodsa bDutile-

fashioned implements of harvest
Now the farmor employs a ma-
chine, which cuts the corn at
one side, and throws it out at
the other as a neat, tied-up
bundle. And tho old fiail, shovel,
and sleve aroc laid on one side,
for machinery now boats cut the
corn, winnows ft, and stacks the
straw.  All this is thie result of
fntelligence. The harvest s
quickly gathored, littlo is now
spolled, and so thero is more and
cheaper food for the pooplo.
But wo old folks somectimes long
for the swish of tae scythe, and
the song of the barvest homae.
Ah, mo ® for the old days But
yet it 18 goud to sec tho free
schools and the froe lbrarics,
where all may acquire know-
ledge. What pokey little rovms
the old dames taught us in, and
what a little they taught. “What
nerseus old svuls they wero.
How they cleared the rooms of
all necdles, and even the fonder
and fire-irons, when a  storm
camo, and we all huddied to-
gether, shivering with fright,
terrorized at each crash of
thunder. Wonder of wonders
was the penny post, when Sir
Rowland Hill enabled us to send
a Jetter to any part of the coun-
try for a penny. But you young-
gters can beal that, for thero {a
sour halfpenny post. It was
catd tha penny post wuald neser
do, for everybody Wwould be
wanting to write. Yes, It's true,
these fine schools and the in-
telligrnt teachers aro putiing
knowledge in cvery one’s way.
And Is it not geod to learn that
pain is lessened nowadays. With
chloroform and ether vur surgeons
put us to sleep while they cut
away or examine our diseases,
and osur dentists with their gas
make us unconscioua that we are

TIE QUEEN'S LONG REIGN,—1S%7.1897.—THEX AND KOW.

go where you would. Lands across the
sea were only reached by salling vessels.
And if winds were contrary, it was slow
indeed. But steam has altered all that,
and we don’t wait for favourable i.inds.
The powerZul engines ¢krust the steamer
against wind and tide, and rapid travel-
ling Is now tho order of the day. But
more than that.

other lands. These are s0 quickly car-
ried that scarcely anything the world
produces cain now be consfdercd perish-
able. Ice is not now sought for, but
made; and in theses steamships are ice
chambdaors in which these fruits and foods
are kept gweet and good  So-that even
i the very poor may row enjoy what in
| 2y boyksoed's days weres considered by
i the rich as luxuries.
y Ahl what a to-do there was whex
, Ceorge Step™cnson set adbcut chaoging
cur ways of land travelllng We were

Steam has brought .
within our reach the fruits and foods ot

, which used to inbabit England.

used to ride hlm a good deal. Now the
. cycie takes his place, To-day we make
him drag our carriages. By-amd-bye, I
suppose, he won't be wanted at all, for
we shali ail travel by motor car. And
then poor old puss will have to fina some
other food than cat's meat.

People

take our box of matches, strike one, aud
immedlately there s light. You would
, scarcely beliese it, but there was not a
;match fn England when I was a boy.
; When wo wanted a light, we took a pleco
, of flint and g steel, and got 8 spark like
Bert dees when he strikes his heel-tip on
'the kerb. Bat we took care to have
, some very dry tinder close by, Into which
. our spark should drop, and thes, haring
, caught our spark, we would blow and
puft, and puff and blow, till we got &
, flama. Ah: often I've stoed sbivering
with anl allek. ecllek. clicking Cor the

How easily we get onr light now. We .

bavng ©vef sv many of thuse
gehing teeth removed. We have
potice to protect, firemen to savo;
while out at sea the satlor ia
peril sends up his rockets, as-
surcd that some braie lifecbuatmen wiil
bnog thels unsinrable lifcboata $o Lis
rescue. And thers are papers and buvks
by the hundreds for us to read, and
<hii*rens buoks are cheapel, ever so
much ilarger, and twxenty times more
interesting than when Viciuria bowame
Queen. Surely it 18 good to llve to sco
1. We are ali happier and morc com-
fortabie for a:l th.s inteil.gence. let us
,uss cqur iotelligence to make others
, happler—QOur Bouys and Glirls.

' Tho latest devico of & Paris papr~ for
' ativacting attention s tbe engagement
‘ot two eminent physicians to attend

‘zramnously upon ta yearly subscribers

, The giass and porcelain trad« of Vieans

, s interested 1o & new aubstitute for

, glass, which hss all the brilliancy with.
ont the Dritiensss In fact s Uexibla
1t ts made sf Collndlon wool
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PLEASANT HOURS,

’ - COoiubus,
BY HARBINT PRNLCOYT SPOYFORD,

Heavily In hia breast
The marinors heart was buating;
Iver the course shaped weat,
LEver the land retreating,

Mutiny muttering loud~

Naught ail his heplag, his dreaming—
HSuddonly out of a cloud

Wings woro flashing and streaming !

Wings that told of tho nest,
Told of the bough aad the blossom ,
Uave him tho joy of his guest,
Kindlod tho heart in his bosom

Promising land at last,
Circiing over and under,
Fanuing around his mast—
\What was the bird, I wondor ?

Nothing the GQenocse cared
Wero it osproy ¥r swallow—

Tho gray sea waste was dared ,
Paim-tringe and shore must follgw.

Oh. when bleak skies break up

With winds the bluebird is whirled in,
1 drink from tho seifsame cup

Tho voyager pledged the world In!

For some of his juy must be

In the flash of the blithe new-comer,
Whose wings discover to me

Whole contlnents of summer !
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JUNIOR FPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

JULY 11, 1897.
<Confession of sin.—Psalm 61. 1-6.
THR AUTHOR.

David was the author of this and many
of tho Paalms to be foind in this book.
Like most people, David's oxperlence
abounded in lights and shades. Wken
he compcsed this Psalm, ho was suffer-
ing Intense grief on account of the hein-
ous sln which he had committed. Sin
always ouccasions misery. You cannot
meontion a single evil that exists in the
world that has not been produced by sin.
None of the readers of this lesson over
do a wrong desd without bringing upon
themselves some penalty. Shun sin if
you want to estape punisbmeat.

H1% NEXD PROMPTED THE PRAYER.

He felt a load upon his mind which no
carthly hand could remove, Kence the
burden of his heart prompts him to pray
unto God. He did not scek to conceal
or hide his sin. He that coversh hils
sin shuall not prosper. David confessed
his sin. Bishop Hsall has said, “ There
ars many who have sinned like David,
dut only fow hava ropented llke Darid.”
He did Dot regard his sin as something
of little moment. Ko akhorred himdel!
and repented as in dust and ashes
Nover rezard sin as solmenlag of small
tmport. You ses, Davig c3lls aln “in-
1quiteus,” and trensgressions, wiich suffl-
clently indicate his opinion ol it

vnmtgé_nmmoxs

v ANR. Hewauty hlsagia fo
bd!?g‘:ﬂ%d'ent Oxr lls ofbex: vo

sembles & dirty page which we cannot
cloan. David wants his sin to bo blotted
out, 8o that it can be no longor seen,
He also prays to bo * svushed ” thorough-
ly. When porsons wash thomsalves
thoy do 20 that they may bo clean, Tho
lth of sir was now upon him, and ho
wants every particle to bo taken away.
Tho lspguage Implies that the Paalmist
will submit tp the infliutlon of any
courso of discipline, 1f only this curse
may be taken away,

FELT KBENLY,

Vorse 4. This vorse sets forth the
depth and intensity of his gullt. 1Tt is
as much as to say, To have slnned
agalnst others i3 bad cauugh, but, oh!
to have sluned against Cod, to have
brought dishonour upon his holy namo
fc what overwhelms me with grief. Ho
truly mingled griof with weoplng and
watered his couch with tears. He was
tortured by night and by Gay, and
wherover he wont ho could do nothing
but mourn over his condact, to describe
«hich he could not command language
suficlontly strong and Cetestatle.

A GOD OF PUBITY.

Verso 6. David knew that God was
boly, just, and good. He knew what
God iovked for in othors. Man lcoks
at the outward appearance, but God looks
at tho heart. He not cnly sees tho
deeds porpetrated, but he knows the
motlve that prompted them. Man msy
be decelved, but God cannot. Man may
not understand, but God knoweth all
things, Ho sees the end from the be-
ginning.

How important that we should keep
from ain. When sin finds us out, do
not seek to conceal {t. Acknowledge
guilt where it exists, Pray for pardon
to him who alone can grant it. God
only can forgive, and ho will not bestow
that prerogative on another.

EINTS ON SWIMMING.
- BEGINNING.

All young persons should learn to
swim. It not only affords a delightfu:
and hezlthy exercise, but is often the
means of saving life itself,

The greatest difilculty in the way of
learning to swim in fear. Observatios
reason, ana vtz will overcome this.

Remember that your body is lighter
than the water, and this fuct will give
you confidencs in the power of the water
to bear the weight of your body. Were
it not that the lungs Aill with water, thus
forcing out the alr, It would be almost
impossible for & person to sink. To
avoid this let yourself well down in the
water, keeping your head above the sur-
face and thrown wall back, Keep the
mouth closed, brezthing ugh the
nose. In this way your lungs fill with
air ingtend of water, thus making your
pody lighier than the water, and you
cannot sink. i

You have now learned to float, and
your battle is half over. Practice of tho
arm and leg movements will do the rest.
It I8 better to learn these without the
ald ot things commonly used, such as
gorks, ropes, plarks, and inflated blad-

ers.

Wade out at some point wheio the
water despens gradually, and es far as
your courage permits; turn toward thoe
shore and strlke out for it with both
arms and legs. The propelling force is
mainly in the arms, Place your hands
in front of you with the backs together,
at the same time drawing your fest well
up toward your body; now separate your
hands as far as you cap, pushing back
tnhe water with the palms, at the same
time kicking backward with your legs in
much the way a frog does.

Keep calm and level-headed, making
your motions #luw and steady.

OTHER METHODS,

Paddiing. The next simplest method
in swimming is that adopted by Carlo
and other dogs. The position in the
water i3 much the same as before, but
the motions are differont. With your
uaude in fromt of you, palms downward,
paddle with first one and then the other.
In times of danger, or wher speed is
otherwise reguirad, this method is not
the best, neither is it as ussful as =z
means of chest expapsion. It 18 gener-
ally used by swimmers for the purpose of
rest by bringing a new set of muscles
1nto nlay.

To float on the back kesp your head
on a leval with the rost af your body.
No movemonts sre reguired for the legs,
which are kept togethsr. A slight mo-
tion only 1a ncaded with tho bsnds at
the xides. in this way you msy flvat
for a long time without fatigue,

~ 3SR onthe bask kesd the sama

movemonts aro tke sams as in the fimt
method.

Another rost motfon is that of treading |

water, Stand erect, moving first ono
log, then the other, up and down, using
the arms to baiance yourself.

“ Probable Sons.”

CHAPTER IX.
‘A LITTLE CRILD sOALL LEAD THERM."

When Sir Edward rotired to his room
that night, he paced up and down for
gomeo timo in front of his little nicco's
plcturo that she had glven him. Hle
brow was kniited, and he wag thinking
deeply.

“1 am longing tb have peace,” he mut-
tered. “ Why cannct I make up my
mind to seek it! ‘I will arfse’-~aye,
easy to say-—it's a hard and bitter thing
for a backslider to retraco bis steps.
How tho child stabs me sometimes, and
how littlo she knows my past!”

He stopped and gazed at the picture.
“ And the Lord himself used this as an
ustration. I could not want anything
stronger."

A duep-drawn sigh followed, then a
heartfelt cry rose to hoaven.

“May God have mercy on me, and
bring me back, for I can't Lring myself I

The noxt morning Sir Bdward had an
intorview with his keeper, who brought
his son up with hiw, and as the tall,
broad-shouldered young fellow stood be-
foro the squire, and in carnest, humble
tones asked 1f ho could be given a chancs
of redeeming his character by being em-
ployed on the estate, Bir Edward’'s sever-
ity reluxed, and after e long conversation
with him he promised he would give
him a trial, .

He smiled grimly to himself as father
and son left him with warm expressions
of gratitude.

8o thet s tho child’s hero! One
whose examplo T might well follow. He
has had the courage at last to take the
step from which I am still chrinking.
Whr should I fear that my welcome
home would be less full of love and for-

" giveness than his 7”

It was Christmes Eve; a wild aud
stormy day, the wind raged ceaselessly
round the old house, howling down the
chimneys, and beeting the branches of
the trees outside against the window
panes,

Milly had been very busy for some

hours helping: Ford to decorate the heil
though Ford would every now and then
pause in his work, saying, “ There, Miss
and rooms with holly and evergreen,
Mslly, I'm eure wore ovardoing fit; if the
house was full of company now, I would
take a pride in it, but I don't believe the
master will notice whather it's done or
pot. It seems to me as he is getting
more and moro shut up into hisself lately.
Christmas is & dull time with us.”
“. All was finished at 1ast, and Milly went
up to the nursery and stood at the win-
dow, her bdright brown eyes eagerly
scanning and taking note of every ob-
Ject out of doors.

“It's a periect hurrican~,” said nurse
presently, as she sat with ner work in a
comfortable chair by the fire. “If we
feel it inland Iike this, what must it dbe
8t !ID

« ¥ ghould like to be on the sea,” said
Milly. “I love the wind, but I think it
is geiting a little bit too rough this
afternoon. I'm rather afrald it will hurt
the little trees. Ford said if I went out
I shculd be blown away. Do you think,
nurss, if the wind was very, very stroug,
it would ever be able to blow me up to
heaven 7

+1 am afraid not,” said nurse gravely,
«and I don't think wo cculd spare you,
my dear. You would not like to leave
this world yot awhile.”

“Sometimes I think I shonid, and
somstimes i think I shomldn't. I think
1 should 1ike to be blown up to spend 2
day there, and then come back again.
Obh, nurse, Goliath Is screaming =nd
cracking 0! I wish the wind would
knock him over, ho iz a horrid oid troe,
I always think he 15 making faces at
me when 1 run past him. Wouldn't it
be nlco to sce him dblown down 2"

* You musin't wish that,” said nurse,
Eetting up trom her chilr and moving
towards the door; “it's a dangerous
thing for an old treo to ba blowa duwh.
Now I am going downstzsirs for a short
time, s0 bo a good child and don't get
1ato mischiot while I am awey.”

Milly remained at the window for some
rainutes after nurse's depastitro, then her
quick eyes ncticed a poor wretchad liftls
kitton mewing pitifully as sho vainly

to shsitor herself from the violent
Digsts around by axuching cloze to 3
trea - -

N

In an {ostant, without thought 22 con.
seguencas, tho child darted to the nursory
door aud down the broad oask atafrcase

“ Poor pussy, I will run and fetch hor
in, T oxpect sho has run away from
tho kitchen.”

8ir Eiward was writing at his study
table, when an unusually violent guot
of wind caused him to raise his oyes and
glance out of the window. There, to
his <maxoraout, ho saw, under the old
oak trep cn tho lawn, hls little nleon
her golden-brown curls fiylng as sho
battled with tho elements, and struggled
vainly to stoop and tske the kitten in
her armas,

He started up from hls seat, dbut as ho
did =0 a blast that shook the house swept
by, there was an awful cracking, then a
crash, and, to his horror, a huge lir ) of
the old oak came with an awful thud
upon the very spot whers his little nloce
was standing.

“ My GQod, save her !” was his agonized
cry, as ho saw at the same momont the
little flgure stagger and fall. Then, for-
getting his weakness and lack of physical
strength, he dashed out of the houso, and
iln apother Instant was standing over

er,

His first feeling was one of {ntenso
tiankfulness to flnd that the brancit in
falling could have only slightly grazad
her, as she ®~as lying on the grcund un-
toucked by it; but as ho raised the
motionless flgure, and noted a red mark
on her forehead which was swelling
rapidly, his heart sank within him., It
did not take him long to carry her into
the house, and he was met at tho door by
nurse, who wisely vwasted no time in
useless lamentatfon, but set to work at
once to restore auimation to hor little
charge. Her efforls were succeesful.
Milly waa only slightly stuaned, but it
had e a miraculous escape, and had
the .blow been an fnch nearer her templo
it might have been fatal. As it was, the
child was more frightened than hurt, and
waen a little time after her uncle took
hor in his arms with unwonied tender-
ness, she clung to him and bural into
passionate sobs,

*“Take care of me, w ~le! That nasty
old Goltath! He trf d to kill me, ho

When the bruise had been bathed and
dressed by nurse, Sir Edward still kept
her on bis knee, and after nurse had

little head on his shoulder in a very sub-
dued frame of mind, hé did, what he had
never done yet—stooped over her aund
kissed her, .aying: '

afternoon, little one, and I could ill have
spared you.”

Milly raised her large dark eyes to his.

«3¢ I had aied I should have gone
straight up to God, shouldn't I m

*'Yes, you would.”

«1 gheuld have llked that. 1 suppose
he doesn’t want me yet, or ue would have
cent for me.”

Yhen she came down to her uncle that
evening ehe raised a very sad little fece
to his from the opposite side of the table.

“ Uncle Edward, have you heard who
Gollath really did kil 2" -,

“T you mean the tree that came on
‘you? No one else was hurt, I hope?'
and Sir Edward’s tone wss & little anxi-

ous,

mangled, nurse sald. It was the poor
littie Litten, uncle, that I ran out to
fetch.” N

The brown eyes were swimming with
tears, and Miily could not understand
the smile that came to Sir Edward’s 1ips.

“QOnly a kitten. Well, it was sad, 1
daresay, but there are plinty of Kkittens
about the place.”

«But, uncle, I've bheen thinking s0
much about this gne. Ford says thu
hxd run eway from the stable, I éxpect
she was golng to be & prodigal kitten,
perhaps, and now she’ll Never run away
any more. It’s 5o sad about her, and I
think why it 18 sad is because nobody
caven. not even nurse. She- sald she
would rather it had been the kitten than
me, Poor little kitty, her mother will
Yo missing her so to-night! Do you
think, uncle, the wind or Goliath killed
her? J think It was Gollath, I Jjust
Jooked out o2 my window on tho stairs
bofore I cawe down. The wind has
stopped now, and the trecs seemed to de
erying and sobbing togetber. I'm sura
they were sorry for kitty, I think they
were tired out themselves, 200, they heve
been so kuocked ahout to-day., I wish
s0 much I Had been Just in time to save
the deer little kitten.”

“We will pot talk about her any
Imare,”

left the room, aund the child rested har-

did! I saw him cor ing on the top of
me. Go¢ ounly Jvst saved me in time, o
didn’t bo ?”

“You have been very near death this )

»,

“'She was killed dead—quite deac, and

g2 Sk Edward okeerfully. , -

“ Heve you seen Tom Maxwell 1alely v - .

(To e continddl):
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Ooaverslop of the Gaoler,
{Acts 18. 20-31)
BY JORK NEWTOX.

A bellover fres from care,
May In chains or dungeon sing,
1t the Lond be with him there,
And bo kapplor than a king;
Paul and Silas thos confined,
Though thoir backs were torn by whips,
Yeot, posscasing peate of mind,
Sang his praige ith doyful lipa

suddenly the prison shook,
Open flew the iron doors;
And tho gaoler, terror-struck,
Naow his captives’ help Implores
Trembling at their fcot he feil .
“ Tell me, sirs, what must I do,
To be saved from gullt and heli ?
None can tell me this but you."”

“ Look to Jesus,” they replied ;
‘It on him thou canst boilove,
By the doath which he hath died,
Thou salvation shalt receive.”
While the living word ho hearq,
Falth sprang up within his herrt,
And, reloased from ail ho feareq,
In thein joy his 2cul had part,
[ ]

Sinnors, Christ {8 stfl} the same;

Oh, that you could likowiso faar!
‘Then the mentlon of his neme

Would be music to your ear
Jesus rescues Satan's slaves ;

His dear wounds still plead, “Forgive!”
Jesus to the utmost saves ;

Sluners, look to him and lve.

LESSON NOTES,

D ad

THIRD. QUARTER,
STUDIES N THE ACTS AND EPISTLKS.

JLESSON IL-JULY 11,
PAUL AND THE PHILIPPIAN GAOLER
Acts 16, 22-34, Mewmory versss, 28-3L
GOLDEN THXT.

Beliove on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou shalt be saved, and thy house.—

Acts 16. 31
OUTLINE,

1. The Prisoners, v. 22-25.
2. The Deliverance, v. 26-34,

Time.—A.D. 52. Shortly after the
eveaty of the last lessom. .

Place.~The court of justico and prison
in Philippt.
HOME READINGS,

. Paul and the PLilipplan gaoler.—
Acts 16. 16-24, -

Tu. Paul and the Philippian groler.—
Acts 16. 25-84.

W. Brought out—Acts 16. 35-40.

Th. sgamemny entreated.—1 Thess. 2.
1-9. .

'F. * A mighty Deliverer~Dan. 8, 21-30. |

8. Falth and life—John 8. 14-2i.

Su. Faith and salvation.—1 Peter 1. 1 9.

QUESTIONS FOR HOX® STUDY.

1. The Prisoners, v. 22-23,

‘Who arrested Paul and Silas? Verse 19.

Why were they arrested ¢ Soe verses
16-18.

Before whom twere thoy taken ?

What charge was made against them ?

Who Joined in the clamour against
them ?

What did the magistrates do and say ?

What ig said of the heating ?

How many times was Paul thus beaten?
2 Cor. 11, 25.

What command was given the gaoler ¢

How @id he secure the prisoners ?

How did all this affect Paul anad Silrg ?

TWhat does Paul say of his treatment at
Dhilippi? 1 Thess, 2. 2,
2. The Deliverance, v. 256-34.

What disturbance suddenly occurred ?

‘What happened to the prison and the
«prisonera 7

‘What was the gaoler about to do, and
“why ?

Who tindersd him, and how ?

‘What did the gaoler then do ?

What earnest question did he ask 7

What was the reply ¢ Golden Text.

‘What mors did Paul and Silas do ?

What did the gaoler at onco do for
“them ?

What 4id they do for bim and his
household ? -

What turther did {he gaoler do ¢
s‘v{huwas ths cauge of bis Jor ¥ Rom.

PRACTICAL TWACHINGS.

Whore in this leqeon are we shown—

- ~ . ..

BTORY OF THB QUEEN'S LIFB,

TES QUARK'S MIGRLAXD MOMX,

Victoria and Prince Albert visited
Bwtand in 18¢47. This was thelr third
vislt.  They set asil in the yacht Vio-
terin  and  Albert from Osborne and
salled round Land's ¥ud, through the
Irish Sea to the river Clyde, and up the
Clyde to Dumbarton Castlo, Ilver sinoe
then thls te the Western High-
lands of Scotland has been calied “ The
Royal Route,”

There ware contrary winds and the
Victoria and Albert did not arrive
promptly. The Scotch turned out in
vast pumbders to welcome thelr Queen.
There wero hundreds of thousands of
them. But no Queon came. A large
part of them steyed over till the next
day. They were very hungry, and they
spread over the country round about, and
ate overything tRoy could find.

Tho noxt day the Victoria and Albert
arrived.  Forty steamers, gay with
ounting, and crowded with poople, went
to meet tham. As thoy all came safling
together up the Clydo, they were a beau-
titul sight.

It was at thio time that the Queen and
the Prince declded to have a homeo in
the Scottish Highlands, and thoy bought
Balmoral. Balmoral s on the river
Dee, In Aberdeenshire. It llve among
the hills where there are mountaln
stroams and pine woods, and deer, and
above all, the lovaly heather., The pink
fragrant blossoms of the heather are be-
loved by the bees, and from them they
make their very sweetost honey.

“It was g0 calm and so solitary,”
writes the Queen, “and the pure moun-
taiz air was most refreshing”

Queen Victorla loves this miouataln
home Dest of all her homes. She used
to liks to put ou her waterproof and go
out In the raia and wind aad snow. She
Iiked to climy the mountains, to plcalo
on the hills,

She likes, tro, to visit her Highland
peasants In their cottages. To carry
comfortadle gitts of warm stockings and
fiannels to the old women, and toys to
tho children,

“I'll bring you a pretty toy when we
come back next year,” she sald one day
to little Highlend Jenny, And sho did.
Bhe bought the pretty toy in Parls, too !

The Queen and tao Prince went to
Paris to visit the BEmperor and Bmpress
of Framee. “Vieky ” and “ Bortle” went
with them, It was a busy and gay visit.
But amid all the pleasant bustle, Queen
Victoria did not foiget her promise to
littls Highland Jenny. She hought the
toy, as I said, and the noxt autumn gave
it to little Jenny, erying, * Now I haven't
torgotten yow." It is said that Queen
Victoria never breake a promise,

The Queen hag another title besides
that of Queen of Great Britain and Irec-
land, Sho is BEmpress of India. Though
Euggland is so small an island, it has pos-
sesslons in every part of the world.

“The sun never sets upon Victoria’s
dominfons.”

SOMETHIRNG YOR NOTEING.
BY 7. DWIGHT EONT, Jn.

in“ '%‘ed! 1 say, Ted, where are you go-
8 1:]

Johnny Wakeman, caite cut of breath,
came pufing up to the bridge wkero
Teddy had stopped, his face all beaming
with excitement.

“Me ? I'm golng down-town for som
lamon extract, Hurry vpi”- - .

“Whoopea! TYou're just In luck !
How much are you going to get ¥’

“Thirly cents’ worth, Why 2”

“Why, haven't you heard about it ?
Blackman’s goin' to give ‘way & blcycle
freg on the Fourth o’ July, and—>

“ Give 'way a blcycle ¥

“ Yep, glve 'way & brand-new ono to
the fellow who holds the lucky numbder,
and overybody who buys A soda, or a
quarter’s worth o' stuff, gets s chance
on it; 83 you ses you'rs in luck*

This astonishing news almost stupefied
Teddy, but he managed to gasp out :

“What ¥ Everybody svho holds the
lucky number gets & bike? Great Caesar,
£ X could only get ono! YWhat trips
wo'd take this summer! And X could
ot my papors nll peddled o no time,
an’ ‘twould de mothing but fun ™ Ted's
brown face shozne, as visions ofa bicycly,
bis vory own, rau before his eyes,

“Nops, I dtdn't sey everytody'd got
one,” resumed Johany; “ only just ono—
the lucky cue, you know. But you've got
23 good & chance 88 - eybody, and some-
body’s fure to got It ror it’s thera {n ths
W.hdow pow;you can sse it from hars.”

In front of the siora wero a Iot of
other boyp, all gnatly interested over
“A dleycle to be given away!” Jos

rathive others 8l
%" m&: max‘.nu "h:%m"

e

and wers prondly exhidbiting tickets kav.
ing printad numbers on them, to the
sary of those who had mone.

“I'm guin® to spend every ceat I got
this spring on sodas, you'd better belfeve
that 1" Joo said, emphatically; and nearly
every one volced the sams sentimeat,

“ There's only ors thing agafust ft thut
{ can mo,” sald Teddy, thoughifully,
wille he and Johnny stoed Hefare the
window. “ A fellow who can't buy s.any
avdes don't st2 ¢ much of a show™

“ Yes,” inte.posed Johnny; “bdut the
follow who just buys encugh for on3
ticket may get it, At aay rate, it's
worth a try, ss long as it dooan't cost
waything. And fost think Ted, a'posin’
you won i, you'd have a bettsr whoel
than i, for mine’s & last year's one, and
aot 50 good as this, oither.”

But what was troubling Ted most for
the moment waa his knowledge that his
aunt disiiked trading at Blackman'’s.
Howevor, as Johnny kept up his flow of
persuasive arguments, and as a dicycle
was his Lisart's dosire, tho queation quick-
ly sottled Itself. Lemon extract was
lemon extract, no matter whero he got it.

YWhen Binckman's clerk handed him
his change, hoe also gave him = perap of
blue cardboard, on which the followling
was printed :

**Good for Ons Chancz oxn Bismarck
Bioycla, Ladie# or (Gentleman's, %0
be awarded Fourth of July. A ticket
with every glass of soda water, or 250,
cash purchase of other goods.

“ Georgo Blatkman."”

On the back, stemped o rod ink was
the numbor, 2,081 -

Teddy. took the ticket home to his
room, and put it away ir his mothers
old writing-caso, where he kept the fow
il‘ttle knilck-knacks and troasures dear to

m,

During the next fow woeks Blackman's
soda fountain did & flourishing business.
Indecd, Blackmay himsel? was heard to
say that he had never beiora enjoyed
gsuch a run on *soft drinks.”

Ted spent no eoney on soda waler, for
his afckels had to go towaré hls clothes
and cchool books. His aunt had little
to live on, and he knew that since she
had taken Lim in suo bad felt olitzed to
tighten her purae-strings consfderably.
The llttle his papers brought helped hor
to got elong. Consegusatly, as there
had been no occasion for other purposes,
the middle of June found him still pos-
gessed o©Of but ono *chance” on the
whesl, .

But Johnay had promisod to give him
his thres tickets. 8o great were theff
hopes that even on these paltry chances
they had bullt many wonderful air
castles and laid many brilliant plans for
the long summsr days, when “If I get
it, w211 both have bikes,” as Ted often
repeated.

In a1l this timo Toddy had not once
mentioned the scheme to his aunt; in-
deed, he had not been much given o
confiding his boyish sacrets and longings
since conaing to live with her after his
mother died. Not that he did zot love
her,~his heart acted to love some one,
~—nor that she eras unkind to him; bdbut
&3 Inexplicable something always coomsd
to hold him back. Perkaps it was a
feeling that she Qld mnot like bors, or
distrusted them, Ted was slways at a
1oss to know just what {8 was,

o couid mot help comparing, almost
anconscionely, Aunt Jane's peculiarities
and oftentimes rathor narrow views with
the indulgent, afectionate - ways of his
mother. Hs hed never known hisg mother
to oxpress fear lest he gol into mischief,
or, to uge Aunt Jane’s =ommon phrase,
** diggracs ths family name.”

Aunt Jane was 10 casuist. She had
no patience with people who @!d not gee
that It way “28 great a sin to steal a
pln aa to steal & greatsr thing” An
act was, In her vlaw, right or wrong,
black or white; she scorned the sanss of
sghades of blackness or whitenesa—there
w2s 20 moral neutral tint, or drad, or
plebald in her calegory. She would
Ircely express herself when the cocasion
offered. Hence, sho could not always
remsin silent concerning Blackmarn's so~
much-talked-of blcycle scheme,

One afternocon, whiie Ted was filling
the wocd-hox and Aunt Jane was aitting
in her accuptomed place by the kitchon
windsw, reading the villago paper, she
1 «addenly spoke her mind fn the case:
1“3 decigre, if it {2n't dreadfnl the way
,fomn ars gambling now—simply dread-
; fol " She paused, gave Teddy a search-

{ng glance, and resvrsed ; “As. it {sn’t

thoss aleps who don't profass asything,

elther, but church people, TedSy Watson,

who shoald Lo shockad at the very men-

tion of i Ané the worel s, they'so

not oaly zambling, bpt geiting 0 they
y actuzlly keep grmbling-plsces them-
} selves 1

ASeip there was & pauss.  Teddy ve-
f-;n:xn«; <tandiag &t 2o door. sllemily

ISR bt s s
¢ o [ ]

ing‘ly at Rlms, But 28 k33 xat laag to
wa!

t.

“Thores that Jim Rosa, for Inatante,
she conltaned, “has gt & thlag mem
drop quartcrs late. aud gamble
cizare.  But of oourze he's not a P
feenor: bul Gesrge Dlacii=an is, 224 a
Aedcon in tho church, end ia epenly rup~
ning & bisyele lottaryt 1It's parfestly
scandalous I

At these 1aat rords Ted sxarted vialdly,
anm looking up met Als aunt's sect-

n s,

* Why," ho pasped, * that's beea golag
on ali the epingt Rverydsdy's tryiag
for it! And you don't snean, Aunt Jans,
that it's gamtbling

“Qambdling? gambli=g ™ ropeated
Aupt Jane, excitedly. ~Qf csurse IU's
gambling "

“ But no oue risks auyiding: they get
what they pay for at the regular prices,
sud the tickets are givza to them. It's
all free—" :

*8h-8-b, Teddy Watson! Dol hexr
you actually uphoading that wonrst of al}
balts of the dovil~gambdling?t Yom!
Hava you forgotten so quick what ruinod
your father and broke your poor mother's
hoart? Where's your promise to kae?
Teddy, you sheck mal!  Yso—"

* Aunt Japal JI~*

“ Teddy Watson, thero's no uss in ex-
cusing svil! Gawbling is zamdliag,
nc matter what cloak it's hid by*
th}; B;_x‘t. Aunt Jane, where's the hatm in
“ ? harm? No harm, when all
the siliy boys and girls of Patexshoro® are
golng crasy ovar it, and spandiag every
cent thoy can lay theéir hands ogp, buylug
chancss ¢ Who knows but what many
of them saro- tetapisd to steal, 14 moxe
of ‘am to ruin thelr digestion with soda
water ¢ Teddy Watson, to gel somes
thing for pothing ain’t vight, and only
the guiltr uphold it. ¥f you'vo—*

But sho atoppad short. Ted was gote

“1 declare, it e isn't most tryingt”
sho exclaimed aloud to herslt. “There's
no uso {n doing anythicg for snch & doy.
Here I 2m, pinching and seciaping, and
doing all T know to take hiz mothers
placo, and then when I commencs say~
ing a word, ho just clears out. 3ut I
suppose he’s not much worse than all
boys,—all of hin sex, I might say~IY

presums thers aro soms aexceptions, -

Anyway, ono can’t trust them & misule
but they'rs into rnischief, and Ted's 20
excoption. Couldn't be, consldering whe
his father was, for If over there was s
deceiving mant It's the Wataon {n tke
boy; that's whero he gets it, It he emly
showed a little mors of his mothers
blood, I tciieve I conld love him as sy
own, But he has the same hair, thke
same eyes—overythisg Just like his
fathey, and it's beginniang 2o odoie out {u
his character.” . .

In the mesantims Teddy was lying on
his back out among the grape-vines,

“Just gg if I'd over break that pro-
mise ! he thought, choling back kis
tears. “BSbhe would never say that it
ghe liked moe, or be always thismking 1
was into miachief. I'Mm not to blame
‘cause of father, and—X can’t gtand it
muck loager. X'l—"

Bt at that point the supper-bell rang,
and in spits of hia grievance it wss a
welsoms sound. He could feel gure that
Aunt Jans would not alluda to ths sube
Joct of difforence again. When she had
hed her say on a matisr, ahe usually
dropped it. So when Teddy appoared,

_red-oyed and silont, vary 1ittls wasg gald 7

by ocither,

In troth, Miss Jane felt a bit ashamed
of her lack of ssif-control, Besides,
blup? and outspokon a&s shy was, she had
a wuris boart, and when Teddy came to
say good-night, sho sven gmiled by way
of making up. This had more effeot en
the DOy than hor previous manner of
moral indignation,

As ths days glided by those wordz of
ters, “ Gambdling 1s no mettsr
what cleak U8 hid by,” kopt eskoing In
Ted's memory noiwithstanding ovary
argument that thsy were nunreasonshly
applied to Blackman’s schemns, A (he
promise she had alluded to—the one ke
had solemnly wmade to his mother ¢ 3w
daya hefore she died, that he swouid
tever gamble in aay way-—continually
rang in his ears, until hs bepan askipg
bimself £, after all, Agnt Jane wasa't
right abon? it. Caitalfly there Wil =&
* chance” glement to tho schame, and ke
knew a8 go2d many doys and n‘!}.{? wao
wers gpending all their spurs zo on
zodes, %It no othor obfect than $o gsd
chances op the wheel Thet waly hxd
‘% smsck of evil to it

Al this troudlsd Ted, and oz ivwo %;
thres occasions Be even weni ts 20

ro0m qnit.: tsooln% on tesring.th the
tekeot, and thns en 2 Xh
:.53 bat eech time, gfa’%*@o é%‘:

I
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PLEASANT HOURS.

**THERZ'S ONLY ONE THING AGAINST IT.”

the Jittle blue card in his hands, and
saw those alluring words, * Bismarck
Bicycle,” he put it back.

" After all,” he reasoned, “ 1.} never |

get it, so tt won't be really gambhing.”
By way of easing his conscience, he al-
most ceased taiking about 1t with
Johnny, taking particular care, also, not
to remind him of the three tickets. He
had not yot risen to the moral helght of
trylng to convert Johnny to Aunt Jane's
views,

S0 the Fourth of July dawned, and
found Ted still with but one chance on
the whesl. At the very first boom he

was up, thoroughly bent on enjoying |

himself, and soon his home-made lead
cannon rang out as loudly and de-
flantly as did Joe Butler's brass one up
on the corner, and his firecrackers popped
as merrily.

Of course Johnny was with Ted, and
all went on smonthly until about eleven
o'clock, when Johnny stared and gasped,
“Whew! It's Jong after time for the
bleyeclo *draw* 1

‘ Sure,” sald Ted. * Let's burry,” and
both scampered down the street.

* Wouldn't it be luck 1f you won it,
eh, Ted ?* Johnny exclaimed, as they
approached the group gathered before the
show-window.

*Oh, there's no danger of it; and, be-
sides, I don't care much anyway,” sald
Ted.

“Don’'t care! don't care!”
Johnny. * What—"

But before he could finish both were
elboewing thelr way toward the front.
There was a8 perfect babel of tongues,
and {n the midst of it, as he crowded in,
Teddy heard some one say, * It's queer
the fellow who's won it don’t show up,
ain't it ? Why, the whole town’s been
here, and still she stands.”

By this time Ted could see the shin-
tng handle-bars, and thon, as some one
moved away, the whole of the beautiful
machinc. A large sign-card, with four
freshly-painted numbers on {t, leaned
ageainst the front wheel.

The Instant Ted's eyes fell on these
numbers his heart gave a great thump,
and then seemed to stand quite still,
while a queer, smothering sensation
came over him, until he felt so falnt he
could scarcely breathe. I'or tliis i8 what
he read :

echoed

No. 2,081
392
‘114
¢ 855

*“ Number two thousend and eighty-
one:! number two thousand and elghty-
one ! Teddy Kkept repeating it in a
dazed way, until he found that Johnny
had crowded in to bhis side.

* Number two thousand and ecighty-
one,” Johnny read aloud. ‘ Why, Ted,
wasn't yours o number two thousand and
something 7"

Getting no response, ho repeatod his
question, emphasizing it with a pinch on
Teddy's arm.

* Why, what's the matter, Ted ? Have
tkey got you down thare? Or—why-
Ted ™

1

But Ted wss no longer
there. He had turned and
forcod hias way through the
crowd, and was running
swiftly dowa tho street, leav-
ing his astonished chum gaz-
ing in opon-mouthed wonder.

“Well, 1 never! gaspad
Johnny, as soon as he could
find words. °* What’'s got {n-
to him now ? Must 'a’ just
misged {t, and it's clean broke
him.”

When Ted reached Aunt
Jano's gate, instead of resum-
ing his sport, he hurried
around and out of sight, down

old retreat. Here, throwing
himself on the ground, he be-

audible, sobbing.

“ Mino! mine !" he moaned.
* A Bismarck bicycle mine:
Oh, it ain’t gambling- it can’t
be !

‘There, outstretched
grass throughout that long
afternoon, poor Teddy lay,
while again and again his
slight form writhed and
trembled under the emotions
of his desperate struggle,
with no other earthly wit-
nesses aave the birds in the
branches of the old apple tree
which sheltered him from the
blazing sun.

Tha dinner-bell rang re-
peatedly, but in valn; Johnny's
whistles and calls roused not
Teddy; frecrackers popped
and small cannon boomed un-
til dark; crowds came and
went, but the holder of No
2,081 rematned unknown, and great was
the wonder thereof. Only ome week
was given for the holder of the first num-
ber to claim the wheel, after that period
1t wouald fall to the second on the lst,
and so on.

All this time poor Miss Jane had been
getting very uneasy, and no wonder,
Fourth of July,—the worst of all days in
the year to her,—and * that boy " absent
go long! Into what mischiet? Who
could tell ? She had eaten her supper
as she had her dinuner, alune, and at
half-past nine was stil'! waiting. But
just as the clock struck the half-hour she
heard footsteps on the back stairs.

In an lonstant she was at the door. “1Is
that you, Teddy 7

The click of Teddy's door-latch was the
only tnswer. She called again, but in
valn,

Poor Miss Jane! How sorry she was
to be, later, that she scolded Teddy, as
she did the next morning, until he left
the room in bitter silence. She &lways
meant to do right, and could tolerate
nothing else in those around her. Con-
sequently she did not cease “ worrying "
the mext few days, because, as she told
her lifelong friend and cousin, Miss
Alvire White, “Teddy’s acting so strange

[

back of the grape-arbor—hls |

l

gan a violent, though scarcely | couldn't got it.”

t

in the closet, when, lo! she found it
locked and tho key gone,.

For a moment she was too much as-
tonished to think; then ali sorts of dark
suspiclons crowded upon her, and sho
hastened down the stairs, nearly upset-
ting Teddy at .he foot.

* Ah, you're here!"
1 was just looking for you.
that closet locked 1"

*The closot ! the closet i stammered
Teddy. 1"

“Be caroful, Teddy Watsen! ['ve
beon watching you Ilately, and there's
something wrong. Tell me, where 18
that key 7" and her volce was very stern.

“It's in tho garden. —**

*“The garden! the garden!”

*“Yes'm; I throw it there so—s0o—" ho
faltered, growing very pale, *“soc 1

she exclaimed.
iIow came

“QGet it! What do you mean, Teddy
Watson 7

* The bieycle ticket. I won it, and—
and -0 Aunt Jane, don't hold it agalnst

me, for I didn’'t want it after what you

in the , said, ‘cause it was gambling; and so I

Jlocked the ticket up {n the closet, desk
and all, and threw the key away. But

[ the week’'s up now, so it's Willy Blakey's,

|

and—not—mine.”

Poor Teddy could go no farther. He
leaned against the ralllng with his face
on his arm, whilo the hot tears fell thick
und fast.

Tears, too, scalding tears, were begin-
ning to run down Miss Jane's thin
cheeks. In a moment shre was down
on the stairs with her arms about him.

“ Teddy,” she cried, *forgive me!”
But the bitter thoughts of how she had
been misjudging him choked her, though
how dearly she loved him then needed
not words to tell. And there on the
stairs together the * somsething’ which
had grated hardest between them rolled
away.

A few days later Miss Jane and Miss
Alvira were sitting together again.

*“His birthday comes next Monday,
Alvira, and I've been thinking what &
nice present a bicycle would make. But
I can’'t do {t, for I've only that thirty-
two dollars saved for the Boston trip
we've talked about so long, and that
wouldn't get a good one.”

During the long silence which followed,
Miss Alvira gazed intently at a certain
figure In the carpet. Then she looked up.

**Jane,” she sald, “ we can put that
trip off another year. Let's go down
and see what we can get one for between
us, will you ?”

And so, through the self-sacrifice of
these two good women, Teddy had a
blcycle that summer, after all.—Youth’s
Companion.

Tne Kinderdike.
BY JENNIE E. CROSS.
All qulet in the twilight lay
The little Friesland town,
Bathed in the sheen of setting day,
That turned to gold its roofs of brown.

CHILD AFLOAT IN A CRADILE.

—cating little, talking less, and moplag , The broad, low flelds that stretched afar,

somewhere down In the grape-vines all |

That evening smiled in softest green ;

day, just as it he was guilty of some-, No gathering tempest came to mar

thing.”

Miss Alvira nodded, and remarked,
“ He's mogt likely been up to one of his
fatNer's old capers, and ‘twill all leak out
soon.”

But on Saturday morning, just 8 week
after the Fourth, their fears were still
unrealized.

cdslon to go up to the spare room. She

was in a huyry, and after hastily gulling |
opgp all the bureau draw wﬂ@
a%?n‘g vu’? she wanied, d‘?%?& N [

The trangufl beauty of the scenec.

| The village maiden by the stile,

Then Miss Jane had oc-

While lingering for bher shepherd
swalp,
Heard the low sheep-bell's chime the
while
With the deep sarging of the main.

The lacy cows wers driven lhome,
The milkmald sang her merdy lay ;

‘B SR SeliEE

Bohind the dike the weoary sun
S8ank slowly, slowly down o reat,
The stars came twinkling, one by ons,
As daylight faded {n the west.

No comet streamed his flery tail
Athwart the sky, foreboding {11
Nor swept tho wind with bitter wall,
Around the hamlet hushed and st'll.

But brightly gleamed the silvery moon
Through many a vine-wreathed lattice-
pane,
Whose inmates plept, nor dreamed that
soon .
fShould sleep to nover wake again.

That eve a mother kissed her child,
And lald her in her cradle-bed ;
‘ May angels guard thy slumbers mild,
‘Twould breax my heart to find theo
dead 1
0Old pussy napping by the hearth,
Woke up as Gretchen broathed her
prayer ;
The babe sho'd guarded from her birth,
With tender love and watchful care.

Now with a light, elastic bound,
8he sprang close to the infant's feet ;
The mother knew the purring sound,
And soou was wrapt In slumber sweet.

Dream on, dream om, young hearts and
true | .
Dream on, stout hearts and brave!

No thought of dangor visits you,
No boding dread of watery grave.

The sallor on the treacherous deep,
May fear the coming tempest's power ;
But to the village wrapped in slcep,
‘What {ll can come at midnight's hour !

Alas ! alas! feir Friesland town !
No warning bell rang out alarm ;

No signal-gun was wafted down,
To tell thee of impending karm !

But still the sea with sunllen roar,
Kept measure with the waning night,

And ‘gainst the old dike evermore
Each time repelleq, returned to fight.

That night, while all the viilage slept,
The dam gave way—the sea rolled fn;,—

They all were drowned ere they had wept
Or cried to heaven to pardon sin.

All, save the baby and the cat,
Who fearless in their cradle-boat
Satled out to sea, nor wondered that
The bed which rocked should also float.

Next morning on an fslet green,
Sole remnant of the ancient dam,
The cradle and its crew were seen,
Puss and Ler charge {n slumber calm.

0Old ocean sweeps o'er cottage home,
O’er pasture green, and hamlet brown,
Untettered all his billows roam
Above the little Friesland town ,—
But He who bids the waves be stili,
Had heard that mother’s evening
prayer,
And guarded her sweet babe from ill,
While twenty thousand perished there.

Ottawa, Ont.

Mrs. Keith Hamilion, K.B.
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