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THE FIRST ROBIN. 

g4.
ARK ! Is it spring? 
I waked, and heard a robin sing,—

Only a shower of silvery notes, that dropped 
In tremulous outpouring, and then stopped; 

While from the window nigh 
I saw the little singer flitting by, 

As scorning to retreat, 
Although the sullen winds that moaned and beat, 
Had frozen the tears of morning, as they fell, to sleet. 

at all damp and foul, as it is in many caves. It 
must be grand and solemn to float away into this 
great natural cathedral, with its innumerable pil-
lars, its vaulted roof, whose beautiful lights of 
purple and gold are reflected in the water ; and 
to listen to the waves surging always in deep 
and measured tones against the rocky sides. It 
is to this cave that the poet Scott refers in his 
"Lord of the Isles", when he says :— 

WORK BEFORE BREAKFAST. 

IT was a lovely spring morning. The birds were 
all in a twitter, getting ready to build their nests 
and set up housekeeping. 

Hannah came across the lawn on her way to the 
milk-room, her big pail in her hand, and butter-
bowl under her arm, and stopped a minute to 
breathe the freshness of the soft air. But she 

With steadfast claim, 
This messenger of gladness came 
To welcome with joy the tardy spring; 
And, from the winter's cold farewell to bring 

One measure of delight; 
Foretelling miracles of sound and sight; 

Of south winds blowing strong, 
When the white apple-blossoms drift along, 
And for this one faint lay, the whole world steeped in song. 

O Robin ! you 
In your belief are strong and true; 
By storms undaunted, with your notes of cheer, 
You sing, and we grow blither as we hear; 

Till, echoing your content, 
With larger faith, we lift our heads low bent, 

And by past sorrows know 
What may have seemed life's desolating snow, 
Only prepares the soul for summer's flowers to grow. 

—Boston Transcript. 

FINGAL'S CAVE. 

N the Atlantic Ocean, off the northwest coast 
of Scotland, is a small island known as the 
Isle of Staffa. It is one of the group of 
islands called the Hebrides, but it is such a 
rocky, barren place that no one lives there. 
In the hard basaltic rock of which the island 

is composed, are numerous strange caves, which 
give to the place its only interest. The most re-
markable of these is Fingal' g Cave, of which we 
have a representation in our picture. This opens 
into the rugged coast of the island with a noble 
gateway, the height of which, from the rocky floor 
to the top of the arch, is 177 feet, and the breadth 
nearly 54 feet. The depth of the cave from the 
entrance to the farther end is 227 feet, and for the 
whole distance the sides are supported by massive 
columns of rock, of different forms and sizes, many 
of them being from two to four feet in diameter. 
From the roof of the cavern hang numerous whit-
ened stalactites, sparkling with crystals. 

The sea at all times flows into the cave, cov-
ering the rocky floor, at the entrance, to the 
depth of eighteen or twenty feet, but the water 
becomes shallower as you go in, until at the 
farther end it is not more than eight or nine 
feet deep. The action of the waves has broken 
many of the columns near the entrance of the 
cavern. The whole cave is lighted from with-
out, so that it is easy to see the entire length 
of it. People often go in there in boats, and 
they say the air is dry and wholesome, and not 

" The shores of Mull on the eastward lay, 
And Ulva dark, and Colonsay, 
And all the groups of islets gay 

That guard famed Staffa round. 
Then all unknown its columns rose, 
Where dark and undisturbed repose 

The cormorant had found, 
And the shy seal had quiet home, 
And welter'd in that wondrous dome, 
Where, as to shame the temples deck'd 
By skill of earthly architect, 
Nature herself, it seem'd, would raise 
A Minster to her Maker's praise! 
Not for a meaner use ascend 
Her columns, or her arches bend; 
Nor of a theme less solemn tells 
That mighty surge that ebbs and swells, 
And still between each awful pause 
From the high vault an answer draws, 
In varied tone prolong'd and high, 
That mocks the organ's melody." 

E. B. 

TAKE your stand on the Rock of Ages. Let 
death, let the Judgment come : the victory is yours 
through Him.  

looked very grim. It would take more than the 
song of birds and the smell of spring flowers to 
make Hannah feel happy this morning. In fact, 
it was a long time since she had felt happy. All 
night she had been lying awake, thinking of her 
boy John, who was going wrong in many ways, 
and was writing home to her for money to get him 
out of foolish debts, instead of earning enough to 
help her, as a boy who loved his mother should. 
She had made up her mind to write him a sharp 
letter, and tell him she washed her hands of him 
entirely. She would send him no more money to 
help him go to ruin, and she did not want to hear 
from him 'again until he had made up his mind to 
behave himself. No wonder poor Hannah looked 
grim, and cared nothing about the birds. 

A light step sounded behind her, and little Grace 
came down the grassy path in a fresh spring dress, 
with a black ribbon tied around her waist. Grace 
had been at the old farm-house with her auntie only 
a feAays, but she was already a friend of Hannah's, 

loved to follow her around at her work. She 
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had many questions to ask about the cows and the 
milking and the churning and the little pats 
of shining butter. 'Hannah liked the sound of her 
voice. She was able to stop thinking about John 
for awhile, and listen to Grace. 

"Are you going to churn again this morning?" 
Gracie asked, following her from one pan of rich 
creamy milk to another. 

Hannah shook her head. "No; this is baking 
day. I've got bread, pies, and I don't know what 
to tend to. You come down to the kitchen after 
breakfast, and I'll show you how to make a little 
pie for your uncle's dinner. Would you like that?" 

"Oh yes!" Grace said, with happy eyes; that 
would be so nice; she would ask auntie if she might 
come, just as soon as she wrote her letter. "I 
must write to Jerry this morning," she continued, 
her merry eyes-assuming a graver look. 

Then did Hannah give so sudden a start that she 
almost overturned her bowl of cream. 

"Jerry. who," she said sharply. 
"Why, Jerry Brown. Don't you know?" Gracie 

spoke in a low, sad tone. 
"It can't be that you write to him !" 
"Every week," said Gracie quietly. "Every 

Friday he watches for my letter." 
"And he killed your father! Why, Grace Cam-

eron, how can you write to him ? I should think 
you would hate him." 

"Oh no I" and a shocked look came into Gracie's 
brown eyes. 

"He is so sorry, Hannah. He didn't mean to 
kill papa, you know; if he had not been drinking, 
ke would not have done it; and papa forgave him 
with his last breath ; and Jerry is in prison, and 
feels so terribly, that they are afraid he will die." 

But Hannah 'shut her grim lips together. 
"There's reason in all things," she said. "It's 

against nature for you to forgive that man, I don't 
care how sorry he is ! He needn't have swallowed 
the poison that took his brains away. I don't see 
how you can forgive him." 

"But, Hannah, I've got to, you know." 
Gracie's voice was low and her lips were trem-

bling. "The Bible says you must forgive seventy 
times seven; and it says you must forgive your 
enemies, and you know Jesus said on the cruel 
cross, "Father, forgive them." Papa said I 
couldn't ask Jesus to forgive me if I did not forgive 
Jerry. • At first I could'nt ; I had to ask Jesus about 
it a great many times. But at last, when I went to 
see Jerq, he asked me to forgive him, and of course 
I had to then." 

Hannah turned away suddenly, to hide her face. 
Just then she saw a line in John's letter: "Dear 
mother, I know I have done wrong; will you for-
give me and help me out this time? I promise 
you I'll never get caught in this way again." 

It was more than an hour afterward that Mrs. 
Cameron, Gracie's aunt, met Hannah as she came 
in from the milk-room with the cream for breakfast. 

"Well, Hannah," she said pleasantly, "outside 
work all done ?" 

"Yes'm," said Hannah; "and some of the inside 
work." 

That meant a good deal more than Mrs. Cameron 
knew anything about. 

• The afternoon mail took two letters away from 
the farm-house. One was to poor Jerry Brown in 
his prison cell, the other was to poor John Barton, 
Hannah's son. In that letter was this sentence: 
"John, poor boy, your mother forgives you; try 
again." 

Gracie Cameron had helped to do some of the 
"inside work" that morning; but she didn't know 
anything about it.—The Pansy. 

GOD knows our secret actions, and that is suffi-
cient; for his reward is better than that of men. 

A LESSON FROM NATURE. 

"In honor preferring one another." 

TOOK a walk on a bright spring day 
(Such as Eden must have known), 

And myriad voices reached my ear, 
Though I seemed to be alone. 

"How brilliant the Maple blossoms are," 
Said the Oak so grim and gray. 

The Maple admired the century Oak, 
On the hill a mile away. 

The sweet Wild Pear looked across the field 
To the Spruce and Pine's dark room, 

And said, "They are always fresh and green; 
My beauty's but leafless bloom." 

The Evergreens did not swell with pride; 
No, they sighed and bowed to say, 

"See how white and pure the Wild Pear looks! 
What fragrance she sends this way !" 

The Moss in the nook admired the Elm, 
That far toward heaven could go. 

The Elm felt," The Moss is a beautiful child, 
Though it live in a home so low." 

Just then all joined in a chorus sweet— 
(What matter who led the van?) 

"Though we cannot be what others are, 
Let each do the best he can. 

"For this we know, whether high or low, 
In foreground, or distance dim, 

If we fill our place with modest grace— 
Our Maker—it will please him." 

MARY MARTIN. 
	MO- 

EXISTING RELICS OF NORMAN TIMES. 

DURING the reign of William, the Norman con-
queror of England, there was much done in the 
building of cathedrals and churches. Many of 
these still remain, though to some extent recon-
structed and restored. 

Ethelbert's St. Paul's church of London being 
burnt down, William had a cathedral constructed 
in its place; this covered three and a half acres 
of ground. In those early times there seemed to 
be a great strife as to whose building should be 
the highest. Henry III. carried the spire of St. 
Paul's to 493 feet. 

In 1666, the year after the plague in London, 
which carried off sixty-nine thousand of the in-
habitants, there was a great fire which destroyed 
thirteen thousand two hundred houses, and 
eighty-six churches, including St. Paul's Cathe-
dral. So the present St. Paul's, though on the 
same site, is of modern date. The top of the 
dome is four hundred four feet high. The 
building was finished in 1710, and cost $3,740,-
000. It stands on about the highest ground in 
London. The entire length of the edifice is five 
hundred feet. It is in the form of a Latin cross, 
and the width at the transepts is two hundred 
eighty-two feet. Many of the most famous 
of England's countrymen lie buried in this cathe-
dral ; among others, Lord Nelson and the Duke 
of Wellington. 

The western towers are two hundred 
twenty feet high, and one of them contains the 
great bell which is only tolled on the death of 
a member of the royal family. In this cathedral 
is a great eight-day clock, with three dials, each 
fifty-one feet in circumference; and the hammer 
which strikes the hours on the bell weighs one 
hundred forty-five pounds. 

One of the great curiosities of this cathedral 
is the Whispering Gallery. It is the one which 
surrounds the concave surface of the interior 
dome; here a person speaking in a whisper near 
the surface of the vault is heard distinctly by a 
person also near the surface just at the opposite 
extremity of a diameter—persons in any other 
part being unable to hear the sound. 

Quite a portion of the Tower of London, espe-
cially "the keep" or "white tower," ninety-two feet 

in height, was constructed by William. This keep 
is surrounded by various smaller buildings, the 
whole being inclosed by a high wall and sur-
rounded by a moat, now kept dry, the inclosure 
comprising thirteen acres of ground. 

This tower, situated on the north bank of the 
Thames, was originally used as a fortress. Some- 
times it was used as a royal palace. For centu-
ries it was the state prison of the country. It 
has contained one thousand prisoners at a time. 
It is now used as a government store and ar-
mory. It is exceedingly interesting to pass 
through the armory. Here are horses and riders 
of life size, clothed with the very steel armor, 
helmets, coats of mail, etc., that were worn by 
the kings and knights of olden times. 

J. N. LOUGHBOROUGH. 

GRANDMA'S ANSWER. 
DEAR Grandma Benson was a beautiful old 

lady,—beautiful as a picture, with her snow-white 
cap and soft, gray hair, and the sweet, placid face 
beneath it, so full of smiles and pleasant things for 
everybody. 

What the world said of her was more beautiful 
than all,—that she was never known to speak ill 
of any one. Three-score years and ten she had 
lived in this world of vexations and cares, yet only 
kindly words for others and their faults, had es-
caped her, so full of loving charity was this dear 
old heart. 

One day the children talked it over, how grand-• 
ma never spoke ill of any one, and, holding delib- 
erations on it in childish council, resolved to ask 
her what she thought of the devil, the evil one. 

Now, they said, as the result of their young wis- 
dom, she must speak ill of that wicked person. So 
with this snare laid to trap grandma's guileless 
tongue, they present themselves before her, and 
put the question, confident she cannot speak well 
of him who is the source of every evil. 

" Grandma, what do you think about the devil?" 
Grandma Benson looked wisely at the little group 

of questioners, and then quietly answered,— 
" I think we would all do well if we had his per-

severance." 
Dear, precious old heart, full of divine love. 

She had woven early through the warp and woof 
of her life the blessed text : " Keep thy tongue 
from evil, and thy lips that they speak no guile." 
—Aunt Margaret. 

MOTHER'S LOVE. 

ONE day, on the street, I met a lady. Just be-
fore reaching me, her whole face lighted up with a 
bright smile. Joy and love were visible upon ev-
ery feature. She was a stranger to me, and I could 
see that she was looking beyond me. I wondered 
what brought the happy expression to her counte-
nance so suddenly. In an instant, I heard a voice 
behind me, saying,— 

"Oh, there's my own dear, dear mamma! I 
knew I'd meet her. 0 mamma, I'm so glad you've 
come !" 

Turning, I saw a beautiful little girl, with spark-
ling eyes, flowing curls, and outstretched arms, run-
ning rapidly to meet her mother. The mother saw 
her child first as it turned the corner, and her face 
instantly lighted up with love. As the child called 
impulsively, the mother opened her arms, and in a 
moment more received her little birdling safe 
within their shelter. 

If a mother's heart is so filled with joy at the 
trust, love, and faith of her child, and its eager de-
sire to be in her presence, how our good Father 
in heaven must rejoice, when we, his children, turn 
to him in faith and trust, making manifest that we 
love him, and desire to be ever in his presence! 
Ay, truly he is ever waiting with outstretched 
arms to receive us tenderly into the fold.—Chil-
dren's Friend. 
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Eht $abbath-#thool. 
SECOND Sabbath in May. 

SCENES IN THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 

LESSON 67.-JES US TEACHES HIS DISCIPLES 
TO PRAY. 

ONE day after Jesus had been praying with his 
disciples, one of them said to him, " Lord, teach us to 
pray, as John also taught his disciples. And he said 
unto them, When ye pray, say, Our Father which art 
in heaven, Hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done, as in heaven, so in earth. 
Give us day by day our daily bread. And forgive us 
our sins ; for we also forgive every one that is in-
debted to us. And lead us not into temptation ; but 
deliver us from evil." 

Jesus then tried to show them how willing God is to 
hear those who pray to him earnestly, by relating the 
following parable :- 

" And he said unto them, Which of you shall 
have a friend, and shall go unto him at midnight, 
and say unto him, Friend, lend me three loaves ; for 
a friend of mine in his journey is come to me, and I 
have nothing to set before him ? And he from within 
shall answer and say, Trouble me not ; the door is 
now shut, and my children are with me in bed ; I 
cannot rise and give thee. I say unto you, Though 
he will not rise and give him because he is his friend, 
yet because of his importunity he will rise and give 
him as many as he needeth. And I say unto you, Ask, 
and it shall be given you ; seek, and ye shall find ; 
knock, and it shall be opened unto you. For every 
one that asketh receiveth ; and he that seeketh 
findeth ; and to him that knocketh it shall be 
opened." 

And he said further unto them, " If a son shall ask 
bread of any of you that is a father, will he give him 
a stone ? or if he ask a fish, will he for a fish give him 
a serpent or if he ask an egg, will he offer him a 
scorpion If ye then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts unto your children ; how much more shall 
your heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit to them 
that ask him ?" 

And a certain Pharisee who had been listening to 
Jesus, asked him to go to his house to dinner. And 
Jesus went with him, and sat down to eat. Now it 
was a custom among the Pharisees to go through with 
a long ceremony of washing of the hands several times 
before eating, and they thought it a sin not to do so. 
So it was not strange that this Pharisee wondered 
when he saw Jesus sit down to eat without first wash-
ing. The Saviour knew this man's thoughts, and per-
haps, tdo, some one at the table said something to 
call out the remark ; for he said, " Woe unto you, 
scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites ! for ye make clean 
the outside of the cup and the platter, but within 
they are full of extortion and excess. Thou blind 
Pharisee ! cleanse first that which is within the cup 
and platter, that the outside of them may be clean 
also." Now we are not to think from this that 
Jesus meant to forbid the washing of the hands or of 
dishes before eating ; but the Pharisees had many tra-
ditions and customs which they were very particular 
to obey, while in their hearts they were proud and 
wicked, and made their living by wronging their 
neighbors. He took this way to show them what he 
thought of their wicked course, and quite likely he 
sat down without washing his hands, knowing that 
they would say something about it, and thus give him 
a chance to teach a useful lesson. 

Jesus then went on to tell the Pharisees that while 
they had been very careful about doing their duty in 
little things, they had entirely neglected " the weight-
ier matters of the law,-judgment, mercy, and faith." 
" These," said he, " ought ye to have done, and not 
to leave the other undone." He told them that they 
had taken care to appear very religious, but this they 
had done, not because they really wanted to be right, 
but rather to be seen of men, and because they loved 
the greetings in the market place, and to be called 
Rabbi, or Master. And he said to them, " But be ye 
not called Rabbi ; for one is your Master, and all ye are 
brethren. . . . But he that is greatest among you 
shall be your servant ; and whosoever shall exalt him-
self shall be abased ; and he that shall humble himself 
shall be exalted." 

QUESTIONS. 

1. What request did one of the disciples of Jesus 
make of him.? Luke 11 : 1. 

2. Repeat the prayer which he taught them. 
3. How did the Saviour illustrate to them God's 

willingness to hear those who pray to him earnestly? 
4. With what request did he suppose a man to go 

to his friend at midnight? Verses 5, 6. 
5. What answer would "he from within " be likely 

to return ? 
6. What might finally cause the man to rise and 

give his friend what he desired'? Verse 8. 
7. By what promises did Jesus encourage his follow-

ers to ask his Father for what they needed? Verses 
9, 10. 	 • 

8. How did he teach them that God is more willing 
to give his blessing to those who seek it than earthly 
parents are to give good gifts to their children? 
Verses 11-13. 

9. Who invited Jesus to take dinner with him ? 
Verse 37. 

10. What were the Pharisees accustomed to do be-
fore eating I 

11. How important did they regard this ceremony? 

12. What did the Pharisee who had bidden Jesus, 
do when he saw him sit down to eat with unwashed 
hands? 

13. What did the Saviour say in answer to this man's 
thoughts ? Matt. 23 : 25. 

14. What did he bid these blind Pharisees do? 
Verse 26. 

15. How had many of them been in the habit of 
getting their living? 

16. What did the Saviour mean to have them under-
stand from his words to them? 

17. Why had Jesus probably sat down to eat with-
out washing his hands ? 

18. What did he say further to these Pharisees 
about their way of doing ? 

19. What did he tell them they had neglected? 
Verse 23. 

20. In what words did he point out to them the 
right course to have taken 

21. Why did he say they had taken care to appear 
religiOus? 

22. Why were not the followers of Christ to be 
called Rabbi, or Master ? Verse 8. 

23. How did he warn them against being anxious to 
gain the honor of men? Verses 11, 12. 

24. What will be the reward of the humble? 

NOTE. 
Offer him a keorpion.-The scorpion is a small 

animal, which is found in the warm countries near the 
equator. They are seldom longer than four inches, 
and have eight feet, eight eyes, and a long tail, which 
is full of joints and ends in a sting. One of these 
creatures is often found rolled up in a ball, and when 
of a white color, looks very much like an egg ; but if 
taken in the hand, it will poison a person severely, 
sometimes causing death. 

NEW-TESTAMENT HISTORY. 

LESSON SO.-AMBITION' REPROVED. 

" THEN came to him the mother of Zebedee's children 
with her sons, worshiping him, and desiring a certain 
thing of him. And he said unto her, What wilt 
thou? She saith unto him, Grant that these my 
two sons may sit, the one on thyoright hand, and the 
other on the left, in thy kingdom. But Jesus an-
swered and said, Ye know not what ye ask. Are ye 
able to drink of the cup that I shall drink of, and to 
be baptized with the baptism that I am baptized with? 
They say unto him, We are able. And he saith 
unto them, Ye shall drink indeed of my cup, and be 
baptized with the baptism that I am baptized with; 
but to sit oh my right hand, and on my left, is not 
mine to give, but it shall be given to them for whom 
it is prepared of my Father. And when the ten 
heard it, they were moved with indignation against 
the two brethren. But Jesus called them unto him, 
and said, Ye know that the princes of the Gentiles 
exercise dominion over them, and they that are great 
exercise authority upon them. But it shall not be so 
among you ; but whosoever will be great among you,  

let him be your minister; and whosoever will be chief 
among you, let him be your servant ; even as the Son 
of man came not to be ministered unto, but to minis-
ter, and to give his life a ransom for many. 

"And as they departed from Jericho, a great multi-
tude followed him. And, behold, two blind men sit-
ting by the way-side, when they heard that Jesus 
passed by, cried out, saying, Have mercy on us, 0 
Lord, thou son of David. And the • multitude 
rebuked them, because they should hold their peace; 
but they cried the more, saying, Have mercy on us, 
0 Lord, thou son of David. And Jesus stood still, 
and called them, and said, What will ye that I shall 
do unto you? They say unto him, Lord, that our 
eyes may be opened. So Jesus had compassion on 
them, and touched their eyes; and immediately their 
eyes received sight, and they followed him." 

"And Jesus entered and passed through Jericho. 
And, behold, there was a man named Zacchmus, which 
was the chief among the publicans, and he was rich. 
And he sought to see Jesus, who he was ; and could 
not for the press, because he was little of stature. 
And he ran before, and climbed up into a sycamore 
tree to see him; for he was to pass that way. And 
when Jesus came to the place, he looked up, and saw 
him, and said unto him, Zacchmus, make haste, and 
come down; for to-day I must abide at thy house. 
And he made haste, and came down, and received 
him joyfully. And when they saw it, they all mur-. 
mured, saying, That he was gone to be guest with a 
man that is a sinner. And Zacchmus stood, and said 
unto the Lord; Behold, Lord, the half of my goods 
I give to the poor; and if I have taken anything 
from any man by false accusation, I restore him four-
fold. And Jesus said unto him, This day is salvation 
come to this house, forasmuch as he also is a son of 
Abraham. For the Son of man is come to seek and to 
save that which was lost." 

QUESTIONS. 

1. What mother came to Jesus with her two sons? 
Matt. 20 : 20. 

2. How did she present herself to him ? 
3. What request did she make ? 
4. What did Jesus say to the anxious mother? 
5. What question did he ask her sons? See note 

on Lesson 54, INSTRUCTOR, Vol. 30, No. 5. 
6. HOw did they answer him ? 
7. What did Jesus promise them ? 
8. What did he say about granting the place of 

honor which they desired? 
9. How did the other ten disciples feel when they 

knew what request had been made in behalf of James 
and John ? Verse 24. 

10. When Jesus had called his disciples together, 
what did he say to them about the princes of the Gen-
tiles? 

11. What entirely different rule of action did Jesus 
lay down for his disciples? 	 • 

12. How did his own life illustrate this principle? 
13. As Jesus passed through Jericho, how did the 

people show their anxiety to hear him 1 Verse 29. 
14. Who were sitting by the wayside a short distance 

from Jericho ? 
15. What did they say when they were told that 

Jesus of Nazareth was passing by? 
16. How was their action regarded by the multi-

tude? 
17. What effect did rebukes have upon thi blind 

men? 
18. How did Jesus show his willingness to help 

them? 
19. What did the men say when Jesus asked them 

what he should do for them? 
20. Describe the miracle that followed. 
21. Who was at this time the chief among the publi-

cans in Jericho? Luke 19 : 1, 2. 
22. How did he manifest great anxiety to see Jesus? 
23. As Jesus passed by, what did he say to Zacchseua? 
24. How did Zacchmus respond to these words of 

our Lord? Verse 6. 
25. How did those who stood by manifest their dis-

pleasure? 
26. What did Zacchmus say to show that he had 

genuine repentance? Verse 8. 
27. How did Jesus show that he was willing to for-

give this man's sins? 
28. What remark did he make concerning the work 

that he had come to do? 
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A CHILD'S THOUGHT. 

wondering if the woodlands 
Are full of the wild birds' song, 

Where nobody ever hears them, 
Or listens the whole day long; 	. 

Or if the far-away meadows, 
That no man ever trod, 

Are full of beautiful flowers 
Upspringing on all the sod; 

Do you think the birds and blossoms 
Just blossom and sing for God? 

Perhaps sometimes when the twilight 
Of a fainter glory falls 

On the streets of the golden city, 
And over the shining walls, 

God leaves some trustiest angel 
In charge of the "great white throne," 

And comes through the gate of heaven, 
To visit them all alone. 

How they must watch for his coming,— 
The birds and the blossoms sweet,— 

And listen in loving silence 
To the passing of his feet; 

There are lovelier birds ind flowers, 
They say, in his •` land of rest," 

But may be they are the angels' 
And the Lord loves these the best. 

And oh I—if I were a blossom, 
To gladden the summer long, 

Or bird, to weave with the sunshine 
My daintiest thread of song, 

Away in the far off woodland, 
That no man has ever trod, 

I'd be a bird or a blossom 
That blossomed or sung for God. 

—Selectol 

Z ile  But Jamie answered doubtingly, "Oh, but, sir, 
yon big soldier mon will-na let ye by neither." 

" 0 yes, he will," said the young . gentleman ; 
" only try him now. 	Just put your hand in mine, 
and trust me, and I will get you in; for he must 

throuol" let me 	. a 
Half doubtingly Jamie took another good look 

at the young gentleman, and then checking his sobs, 
he boldly put his dirty little hand into that of his 
kind conductor

' 
 and walked off with him to the gate. 

Here the soldier stepped out and moved his gun, 
and little Jamie thought he was going to shoot him; 
but he was not, for he very respectfully presented 
arms to the young gentleman, and did not mind the 
little lad at all. 	Jamie jumped for joy when he got 
inside the gate ; but he soon began to be troubled 
again, for he saw another great soldier near the 
palace door ; so he turned to the young gentleman 
and said, as he looked down upon his rags, that the 
other soldier would not let them pass ; but the 
young gentleman replied,— 

"Don't fear, Jamie, my lad ; only hold my hand 
and trust me. 	I'll bring you to the Queen." 

And the little boy asked, "Gentleman, who are 
you that is so kind to poor Jamie?" 

The young gentleman said, " Oh, I am the 
Queen's son ; so you see you need not fear." 

The little lad did not fear after that, but boldly 
walked past the soldier at the door, who won-
dered how it was that the prince would walk with 
such a very poor-looking boy. 

And by-and-by the prince walked into a beauti-
ful large room, and left Jamie alone for a bit, 
whilst he went and told Her Majesty ;and "pres-
ently he was brought in to the Queen, who was so 
kind to him, and pitied him so much, that she sent 
him to a good school, where he was looked after, 
and taught to read and write. 

" Now, my dear little children," said a Sabbath- 
school teacher, who told this story to the school, 
"tell me how it was that poor, ragged Jamie got 
into the Queen's palace? " 

"Because the Queen's son took him in," said a 
hundred little voices. 

"And," continued the teacher, "did the soldier 
try to stop him?" - 

" Yes, at first,!' said the children ; " but not when 
the gentleman was with him." 

"And did the Prince say what the soldier said, 
' that he was too ragged and dirty a little boy to 
go inside Queen Victoria's palace 7" 

"No, teacher; he pitied him, and kindly took 
him by the hand, and led him in." 

" Now, my dear children," said the teacher, with 
a smile, "who wants to go to the beautiful, bright 
heaven where God is 7 " 

" I do I I do ! and I do !" answered many little 
ones who seemed to mean what they said. 

", But you have wicked, sinful hearts, and you 
have done many naughty things, and how can you 

you ing  that God will let 	" hope place. 
There was silence for a few moments, when onemill, 

little one said, " Please, teacher, if we trust Jesus, 
he will take us in safe, too, the way the Prince of 
Wales did Jamie.", 

Was not that a sweet answer for one so very 
young? 	Remember, my dear children, what the 
little child said ; and if you will put your hand in 
that of Jesus, and trust him fully, he will save you, 
and bring you home to heaven.—Band of Hope Re- 
vte w' 

soldier only laughed, and told him to on 

GIVING THE HEART. 

" MOTHER," said a little boy who had num-
bered only five summers, " what does it mean to 
give your heart to God?" 

The mother put down her sewing, and looking 
at her boy, said, "Charlie, do you love anybody?" 

With a look of surprise the child answered, " I 
love you ; I love my father, and my sister, and 
Henry.,, 

"Then you give your heart to your father, to 
Henry, to your sister, and to me, and you show  
that love by doing all you can for us, and obeying 
our commands." 

The child's face looked bright with a new thought. 
" And you ought," continued the mother, " to 

love God best, because he gave you your father and 
mother, and all your friends and comforts ; and he 
gave you his dear Son, Jesus Christ, who came 
from heaven to die that you may live forever.  " 

"I do want to give my heart to him, mother; 
how shall I do it?" 	. 

The mother taught him to tell Jesus his wants, 
and led him by her example into the good way.  
His child-life did not disappoint her hopes. 	He 
always tried to live like Jesus. 	Charles is now 
one of the best of men, and he says he had one of 
the best of mothers.—Mothers' Magazine. 

LSTTER 13VOGST . 

WE are sure all the children will be glad to hear  again from SARAH TROXEL, the little girl who has 
written us twice before frorp. Silver Lake, Minnesota. 
She says : " My pa died. on the 14th of October. 	He 
complained of a pain in his heart two days before 
he died. 	It was caused by the fever-sore on his leg. 
It grew worse and worse all the time until he said it 
would kill him, and it did. 	Now ma and my brother, 
who is fifteen years old, have to work very hard to 
take care of us. 	I am twelve years old, and I have a 
sister eight. 	We had to stop school one week this 
winter on account of the small-pox. 	We were sorry 
to do so, for we like to go. 	I love to read my IN- 
STRUCTOR very much, and it is agreat deal of compan 
for us. 	I keep all my papers." 	

y 
 

May the good God have a care for these dear father- 
less children ! 	Let us all remember to pray for them. 

	

ADA MILLER writes from Dimondale, Mich. 	She 
says : " I have written for the INSTRUCTOR once be- 
fore, but it was not printed, so I will try again. 	I go 
to Sabbath-school, - and get my lessons in the IN- 
STRUCTOR. 	I like our Sabbath-school. 	There are 
eight scholars in our class, and our teacher's name is 
D. N. Gibbs. 	I have been a reader of your paper 
about five years. 	I am trying to be a good girl." 

ESTHER L. MEANS writes from Corydon, Pennsylva- 
nia : "I am nine years old. 	I live on the banks of 
the Alleghany River. 	They are building a railroad 
through our town. 	I hope that the cars will be run- 
ning in a few weeks, so that I can have my first ride 

a railroad. 	They have built a Pulp Mill in this 
They put poplar logs four feet long into the 

and they come out long sheets of pulp which they 
fold in packages of fifty lbs., and send to the paper 
mills. 	There are a few Sabbath-keepers in this place ; 
we have a good Sabbath-school. 	There are about 
twenty that attend." 

GOING TO SEE THE QUEEN. 

LITTLE boy who lived in Scotland, want -
ed very much to see Her Majesty, Queen 
Victoria. 	He was an orphan boy, and 
had no one to care for him; and he 
thought if he could only see the .Queen, 
she would pity him and send him to a 
school where he might learn to read and 
thus be able to work for his bread after-

Little Jamie, for that was his name, started 
morning to Balmoral, to talk to the 

he said. 	Those who heard him thought he 
foolish, ignorant little boy, to think 

Majesty would have anything to say to such 
and poor boy as he was ; but Jamie 

mind what they said. 	He was quite de- 
to see the Queen, and tell her all his 

Well, when Jamie came to the castle gate, 
to walk right in ; but a great soldier 

out and said crossly,— 
cannot go in there ! 	What do you want?" 

Jamie answered, "Please, soldier, I want 
Queen." 

; " that such ragged boys as he could not 
the beautiful palace; and so the poor little 
back with a heavy heart, and sitting down 
some few yards in front of the gate, began 

a young gentleman came near, and 
Jamie sob, went up to him, and said 

my little man, what is the matter? 
so gently, and looked so very good, as 

at him through his tears, that he re- 
and told his trouble to the young 

who, when he had heard it all, only 
said,— 

my little man, you want to see heQueen, 
" 

Jamie said, " Yes, sir." 
said the gentleman, " will you come with 

I will bring you in." 
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• 
IF children have a truly obedient spirit, they 

will gladly do what they know their parents de- 
sire, even if they have not been strictly commanded 
to do so. 	Many blessings are promised in the Bi- 
ble to those who keep the commandments of their 
fathers, and who forsake not the law of their 
mothers. 
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