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HOME AND BOHOOL.

« Shall I,” he wrole, “ who have for so
muny years preached patience and con-
stancy uuder triala—-shall T fall into
perjury, and 20 shamefully soxndalize
the people of God?  [fir from me be
the thought! The Tiord Jesus will be
my succour and my recompensn,”

He freely forgave all his enemicg—
oven his chief accuser, who (ame to
gloat upon his sufferings in his cell,
and whom ho heard say to tho gaoler,
“By the graco of God we will soon
burn this horetic.” After thirty days
longer of weary confinement, he was
brought forth to receive his sentence,
The august ceremony took place in the
venerable cathedral. Sigismund and
the princes of the empire sat on thrones
of stato, The cardinals in scarlet
robes, the bishops in golden mitves,
filled tho chancel. High maes wasg
sung ; the solsmun music pealing through
the vaulted aisles, and the fragrant
incense rising like a cloud, The
writings of Huss were first condemned
to be destroyed, then himgelf to be
degraded from his office of priest, and
his body to be bureed. ¢ Freely came
I hither,” said Huss in that supreme
hour, “under the safe-conduct of the
Emperor,” and ho looked steadfastly
on Sigismund, over whose face thore
spread a deep blush.,* ¢ Oh! blessod
Jesus,” he went on, “this Thy Council
conderans me becauso in my afilictions
I amsght refuge with Thee, tho one
just Judge.” To this day men point
to a stone slab in the pavement of the
church—a white spot on which always
remains dry, when the rest is damp—
ag the place where Huss atood when
rentenced to be burned at the stake,

The last indignities were now to be
inflicted. Priestly vestments were first
pat upon the destined victim, and then,
in formal degradation, removed, As
they took the chalice of the sacrament
from his hands, the apparitor said,
‘ Accursed Judas, wo take away from
thee thiz cup filled with the blood of
Jesus Christ.,” ¢ Nay,” he replied, I
trust that this very day I shall drink
of Iis cup in the Kingdom of IIeaven.”
They placed on his head a paper mitre
daubed over with devils, with the
words of cursing: “We devote thy
soul to the devils in hell.” *And I
commend my soul,” he meckly replied,
““to the most merciful Lord Christ
Jesus, T wear with joy this crown of
shame, for the love of Him who wore
for me a crown of thorns,”

Then the Ohurch—baving dcolared
him no longer a priest but & layman—
delivered him to the secular power to
be destroyed. He was conducted be-
tween four town sergeants and followed
by & guard of eight hundred horsemen
and & great multitude of people, from
the gray old minster to tho place of
execution, in a green meadow without
the walls, Before the bishop’s palace
the guard halted, that Huss might see
the firs on which his books were burn-
ing. Kunowing that truth is mighty—
next to God Himself—he only smiled
at the ineffective act of malice.

Arrived at his funeral pyre, Huss
knelt down and recited several of the
penitential psalms, and prayed, ¢t Lord
Jesus, have mercy upon me, Into
Thy hande I commit my spirit, I
beseech Thee to pardon all my ene-
mies.” “We know not what this
man’s crime may be,” said the people;

*At the Diet of Worms, a hundred years
later, when Charlex V. was urged to violate
the safe-oonduct which he had given Luther,
he replisd, remembering this scene, *‘No;
I shou!ld not like to blush like Sigismund,

“weo only know that his prayers to
God are excellent.”  As he prayed, his
pspor mitie fell from his head. A
soldier rudely thrust it on, with the
jeer, e shall be burned with all Lia
dovils,” “Friend,” said the patient
martyr, “I trust that I shall reign
with Christ since I die for his canse,”
Ho was then bonnd to the stake with
s rusty ohain, and wood and straw
wero heaped about him. As the fire
was applied and the smoko wreaths
roge, the voice of the dying martyr
was hoard singing the Clurista Elvicon
“Jesus, Son of the living Gad, have
nierey upon me,” Then his head fell
upon hix breast, and the awful silonco
wag broken only by the crackling of
foggots and the roar of flamos. In
impotent rage his vxecutioners gathered
his ashes and cast them into the swift-
flowing Rhine, But tho zeal of hig
followers scraped up the very earih of
the spot, and bore it as a precious relic
to Bohemia,

But one victim could not appease
the wrath of this zeslous Council. A
fow days later, Jeromo of Prague suf-
fered on the same spot. On his way
to the place of burning, Jerome re-
peated with firm voice the Apostles’
Creed. As thoy piled the faggots and
siraw about him, he sang the hymn,
“Salve festa dies—Hail, joyful day,”
a8 though it were hig birthday—as it
was—into immortal life, As the exe-
cutioner was lighting the fire behind
his back, he said, “Light it before my
face. Had I been afraid, I would not
have heen here.” He then committed
his soul to God, and prayed in the
Bohemian tongue as long as life lasted.

To-day the pilgrims from many a
foreign land visit with reverence the
places made sacred by those imperish-
able memories. They see the house in
which the martyrs lodged, the cell in
which they were confined, ths hall in
which they were arraigned, and the
church in which they were condemned,
Then following the route of that last
procession through the quaint old
stroots and beneath an ancient gate-
way, they reach the place of their
martyrdom, No chiselled monument
commemorates their death, Nothing
but & huge granite boulder, bearing
simply their names and the date of
their martyrdom—the emblem of the
indestructible character of the truths
for which they died,

Measured by years, their lives were
short—Huss was forty-two and Jerome
forty-one. But measured by sublime
achievement, by heroio daring, by high-
wouled courage, their lives were long
and grand aud glorions, They oon-
quered a wider liberty, a richer heri-
tage for man, They defied oppression
in ite direst form—the oppression of
the souls of men, They counted not
their lives dear unto them for the tes-
timony. of Jewus, They have joined
the immortal band whose names the
world will not willingly let die, Their
ashes were sown upon the wandering
wind and rushing wave; but their
spirits are alive for evermore, Their
name and fame, in overy age and every
land, have been an inspiration and a
watohword in the confliot of eternal
right againat ancient wrong,

No county or city has over gone
back to the license aystem aftor having
had a trial of the Scott Act, The
liquor men have brought on seven
repeal contests, but have always boen
beaten. The Scott Aot has never boen
ropealed,

Think of Hoaven.”
(ko x: 20.)
BY RFV, JAMRS LAWSON, CORDEN, ONT,

Prretanck, while trav’ling thro' this ¢ . ale
of tears,"”
Dark clouds may overhang theo on thy

way 3

Yet heed them not, but drive away thy
fears,—

Dark nights can no’er prevent the light of

Y.

Howover):lark the night, 'twill pass away
As surely as the daylight tades at oven;

Lok, then, and thro' the darkness see the

day;
Think ¥mb of troubles here, but think of
heav'n.

It may be that thy lot to thee may seem
A hard one, full of griefs hard to bo borne;
But why despair? 'tis but a scaring dream,
That, at the most, can laet but till the
morn,
No mattor, then, what griefs may thee de-
pross,
Howe'er by tempoats toss'd, or wildly
driv'n,
Despair ean never mako thy sorrows less;
Tger;l gri9vo not over them, but think of
oav'n,

The trials which wo all muat suffer here,
Are nought, compared with that eternal
root

'y
Whero, safe from ev'ry sorrow, ev'ry fear,
The lllaints shall ever dwell among the
hlest ;
Forevor more at rest, their joys unbroken,
No loving hearts are thero asunder riven,
No Rarting words of sadness ever spoken ;
Then think no more of earth, but think
of heav'n,

O may we all prove faithful to the grace
Which Christ in us has riohly shed abroad,
That we at last in peace may seo His face,
And deioll forevermore with Christ our
od,
May we improve the blessings we enjoy,
The time and talents which to us are

given ;
Let things of earth no more our thoughta

em?loy,
But da ly feast on Christ, and think of
heav'n,

-~
A Missionary’s Letter.
DEAr Dr. Wrirnrow,—

With your permission I shall fulfil
my promise ot giving some further in-
formation sbout Bella-Bella,

I intended to speak chiefly about
Christmas and its pleasures, but there
are other things which I beliove will
be interesting to many, 80 I note them
down also,

Since last I wrote you thers has
been much of sadness as well as of joy.
Esrly in December the diphtheria
broke out, very suddenly, too, Among
its victims was little Eva, Though
she was but five years old, she had
learnt something of Jesus, and just
before the end came she said, in her
own language, “Mamma, I want to
pray.” When the dear child had com.
pleted her simple prayer, she said,
“ Now, lay me down to sleep,” 'This
being done, she closed her eyes a8 in
sleep. Pragently she awoke with these
words, ¢ Oh, I see Jesus and his angels ;
and how lovely, how lovely is Jesus 1"

Another was a young woman, Her
ill.neus Wwas more protracted, but borna
with Christian patience; her constant
testimony being, “I have no fear of
death.”

During the last threo weeks of the
old year revival meetings were hold,
All through the meetings the people
sttended well, and were very attentive,
but bept of all, the Lord was with ug,

Christmas time was very interesting,
For weoks before two bands of singers
were In preparation, No one else
must know their gongs; not even one

* These veraes, set to muslo, can bs had

at 5 cents per sheet, or 50 7
by addresming the al{thor. oonts por daozen,

,,_‘:‘"2 .
» band know the othors, o
burst upon the ecara of the villape f,}o
the firat timo on Ohristinpg ove, ‘
At last tho long oxpeoted evey,, S
arrives, and long bofors the hong foﬁ e
tho march to begin the Bingom apo |8
their respective places, all nglow wiy S
the oxoitement. of their task, tha Seniory B
in the mission-house, the children i, |8
the schoolroom, B

At about 11 pau, the processio, | TR
wore formed, taking oppocsir.eI:iirmtioor:n 1
and each making tho tour of the | I
village, singing a8 they marchod, ayg
rorenading the principal houses, ;

Noearly every window in the villsgs |
was lighted, ana all tho houses were R
decorated with overgre 18; also arches
wore formod over the eot in s,
places,  About 1 am, wo rotumcdtz
the mission-house, w..oro rofreshmenty
woro gerved, Then after prayer sy
merry handshaking, all wont to the
respectivo homeos,

Doubtless we shoula navo slopt Ly
next morning, but wero prevente
from so doing by the joy-boll, whic ||
rang out at 6 a.m,, loud and lop,
And indeed it was well it did 80, fir
the old are to be entortained to Lresk.
fast at 8 a.m,, and thero is no timet
spare,

Six boys, carrying a basket of swes.
meats as pledge of fidelity, give the
invitations, and assist the moro foctls
ones to the house; then entortain then
with songs till breakfast is ready,
Fourteen have come. To theso to
feeble to come the boys carry parcels
How pleased all were |

By the time breakfast is over it i
time for church, The church was fil
—all in their best attire, worn only o
Christmas, The church was nicely
decorated with evergreons, and every:
thing bespoke happiness. Tho singing
at this sarvice is worthy of note—
every one sang with heart as woll u
voice, After service there wero happy
smiles and kindly greetings and hearly
handshaking all around. :

Before long a messenger camo to sy
that all was now ready—come to the
feast, Just then the soldiers marched
past, and were there to recoivo u
Already the guests were assombled
With but few exceptions every ms,
woman, and child were there, and yei
there was room, All being in order, ||
the games begin,

The soldiers performed thoir march
ings and counter-marchings with uner
pested precision around the large opes
fire, at intervals firing off their muskets
through the opening in the roof. They
looked well in their military suits, snd
did themselves credit by their action®
They kept time to  Grandfathers
Olock” and “8weet Bye and Bye'l|
played on the accordion by ono of their|§
number who headed the procession.
The firemen #oon oame marching in [
dressed in black trousers and red shirls
with white caps and sashes, draped in
black in token of reapect to the sister
whom they had buried but a few dayé
bofore. They were of all sizes, from
the middle-aged man to the boy oM
nine years. They even excelled the
goldicrs in their performances, obaying
the commands of their leader with s(i8
promptness to bo admired.
Next in order were the Chinamen
Two boys dressed after the fashion of
Chinamen came upon the scene, sud
performed various actions common 1
that p3ople, using the Ohinese accent !
in thoir conversstion. Theso wert[R
most amusing,

The ¥oHre

When the food was all roady, $




