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The Battle of Life.
pY JOUN IMRIE,

BN or where deadly bullots rattle

Is the only hero-ground,

ot upon the field of battle

Ave the most of heroes found 3

frhere aro livesthoth noble and great,
Yet wa never hoar their naise,

& Martyrs to duty —yet thelr fate

Tllmics not the page of fame !
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In the daily stiuggle for bread
o Thera ave scenes of diveat woe,
The achivg henrt and throbbing hoad
‘ Doth company keep, we kwow ;
Tifo's great battle goes beavely on,—
Wo heor but a smothered sigh;
8 The croas ix kiss'd—the crawn is won—
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n As the vanquish'd heroea die}
\le Labour's pay is meagro sud acanty
10 The poor are but sluves to wealth
to 8 Tho hardest wrought ke®w most of want,—
to j  May starve when broken in health 3
of Dives atill looks at the palace gate
us Whero Lazarus moanisg lies,
E Nor sceks to ease his brothes's iato—
;10 Through neglect and wans ke dies }
hie
i Oh! there ave lives 2o fraught with grief
ol And the sum of human woe,
‘c In sleep alono is found yelief
he From the cares that overflow 3
he Yet on they plod from day te day
e Treading the Slough of Despond,
| Hoping 'gainst hope—but to give way
on i To the uching void beyond
y
olt R Oh ! for the heaven beyond earth’s cares,
nd | The love that dispels our faass,
H ,
tho | God's auswer to our fervent prayer
o And the Hand that wipen all tears;
She S The more of trial on earth we know
of | The greater our joy in heaven,
red IR Our empty hearts shall then c'erflow—
ut, | The crown for the cross be given!
ing R .
i::d Dr. Talmage's First Cigar.
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ning back steps. If the house ocould not
agre tand sanctified smoke, it may be
told imagined how little chance there was

soul | for adolescent cigar puffing.
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Tae time had come in my boyhood
hich I thought demanded of me a
pacity to smoke. The old people of
he household could abide neither the
sight nor the smell of the Virginia
weed. When ministers came there—
not by positive injunction, but by a
ort of instinct as to what would be
afest—they whiffed their pipe on the

By some rare good fortune, which
put in my hands three oents, I found
ocess to a tobacco store. As the lid
of the long, narrow, fragrant box
opeued, and for the first time I owned

plished without. effort, and so I pulled
away, Indeed, I had heard my older
brothers, in their Latin lessons, say:
“ Omnia vineit labor ;” which, trans-
lated, means, if you want to make
anything go you must scratch for it.
With these sentiments I pasied
down the village street, and out to-
ward my country home, My beart did
not feel exactly right, and the strect
began to rvock from side to side, so
that it became rather uncertain to me
which side of the street I was on. So
I crossed over, but found myself on
the same side that 1 was on before I
crossed over. 1ndeed, I imagined that
T was on both sides at the same time,
and several fast teams were driving
between. I met another boy, who
asked me why T looked so pale, and I
told him that I did not look pale, but
that he was pale himself, After some
further walking, I sat down under the
bridge near my house and began to
reflect on the prospects of early de-
cease, and on the uncertainty of all
earthly expectations, I had deter-
mined to smoke the cigar all up, and
thus get the full worth of my money,
but was finally obliged to throw three-
fourths of it away. I knew, however,
exactly where I threw it, in case I
should fecl better the next day.
Getting home, the old people were
frightened, and demanded of me an
explanation ns to my abserce, and the
rather whitish colour of my com-
plexion. Not feeling that T was called
to go into particulars, and not wighing
to increase my parents’ apprehension
that I was going to turn out badly, I
summed up the case with the state-
ment that I felt miserable at the pit
of my stomach, Mustard plasters
were immediately administered, and I
received ca.aful watching for some
hours. Finally, I fell asleep, and
forgot my disappointment and humili-
ation in being obliged .to throw away
three-fourths of my first cigar.—
Brooklyn Magazine,
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#|g it Too Late, Sir?"

Sucu was the dying enquiry cf the
soa of some, perhaps, praying and
pious Scotch mother; who had often
asked, ¥ Where is my wandering boy
to-night1” Her Scotch laddie, in the

» cigur, my foelings of elation, manli-

hers, |
ness, superiority, and anticipation can

ubt
\:,e“ Iscarcely be imagined, save by those
st who have had the same sensation.
verd, When I put the cigar to my lips, and
ates, stuck the lucifer match to the end of
on & the weed, and commenced to pull with
an energy that brought every facial
muscle to its utmest tension, my satis.
faction with this world was so great
paves my temptation wag never to want to
wing leave it,
atom The cigar did not burn well It
falls jrequired an amount of suction that
mper- tasked my determination to the ut-
, field Imost.  You see that my worldly means
n oadd had limited me to a quality that eost
Jown. only three cents. But¢ I had been

years gone by, had left the Highland
home with har Bible in his hand, her
blessing on his head, and her kiss on
his lips—the farewell kiss, #o bitter-
sweet, which lingered on his parched
lips to tho last, He marched away to
the sound of music of the bagpipes,
in the bloom of an uastained life.
But what a terrible trunsformation !
He was living in one of those pices
whose chambers lend to death. ITe
shortened his days by evil, and was
cut down in the prime of an ignoble
and misspent manhond and life. Not
«too late,” my brother, while God’s
love is changeless, his compasaion un-
failing, his mercy infinite, and while
Christ lives to intercede, and you de-

A Secure Fastening. |

Ax old sencaptiin was rudiag m
the cars, and & your g man sat do¥a :
by his side, e said, % Younyg man, '
where are you gomg1”
“] am going to Philadslphis, t
live,”
s« [{ave you any letters of introduc
tion1”

«Yes,” said the young man, and he
ulled some of them out.

“Wall,” said the old sea-captain,
“hLave you a church certificate "
“() yes,” said the young man, “I
did not suppoce you desired to look
at that.”
“Yes,” said the sea-captain, “I
want to look at that. As soon as you
reach Philadelphia, present that to
some Christian Church. [ aman old
sailor, and I hLave been up and down
in the world, and it ix ny¥ rule, as soon
as I get into port, to fasten my ship
fore and aft to the wharf, althouga it
may cost a little wharfage, ratber than
have my ship out in the stream, foat-
ing hithe= and thither with the tide.”
—@lad Tidings.

Girls, Look Up!

Wirs gracious mien snd {ace serene,
The future rises, clad in sheea,
While unto her the ages lean.

Look up, dear girls, look up!

1Vith outstretched hands she, smiling stands,
Welcoming to ker sunny lands
A myriad happy, girlish banca

Look up, dear girls, look upt

Her accents rare, float on the air—
] hold in trast rich guerdons, fair
Jewels for you to win and weaz.”

Look up, dear girls, look up!

«There's work to deo, bs brave, be true;
The havvest waits. reapers are few ;

The world's sweet hope les wrapped in you.”
Look up, dear girls, look up !

« By siu hurled down, souls gasp aud drown,
And you, the fiir—creation’s crown—
Heedless of gibe, or sneer, or frown,

Must help me raise them up.”

T hear the beat of answering feet,

As maidens, innocent and sweet,

With purity and strength replete,

8 to the work with courage meet—
The world moves on, moves up.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THY NEW TESTAM'INT,
A.D. 20] LESSON VI {Fzn. §
THE TRANSFIGURATION.

Matt. 17, 1-18. slemory v-raes, 4.5
Goupxx TEXT.

And there came & voice out of "the cloud,
saying, This is my beloved Sop : uear him.
Luke 9. 85.

UUTLINE.

1. The Three Disciplea.
2. The Two Saints.
8. The One Saviour.

Tiux,—29 A.D.

Prace.—Mount Hermon,

RuLzRs.—Same as before.

Cosnrering Lixks.—The story of Mat-

thew goes straight on, passing over only aix
days, and brings us to

this moat wounderful
acene in the life of Chriat which had yet been
enaoted.

EXPLANATIONS,— Six days—Matthew and
Mark say definitely six. Luke says, ‘‘about
an sight days” Six full days between the
day gf Peter’s confession and
descent from the mountain make the two
accountsugree. A kiga mountain—Probably
Mount Fcrmon, and not Mfount Tabor, as
yometimes stiil maintained. 7 ranyfigured—

Y in fi or in the a rance o
g ™ Thves 2 Hfee arbors

or thros forest tents. Bright clond~-Not an

the day of the | f
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aomx, shewing ths resl prasence of God.
Thr vemom--Unt dresm; but miraculous
ngit, Av apectacie

Greamons ron Hous $1uDY.

1. T Thras Draciples,

Cas you fiad any other ocension when
dexin ks Pater, Jawms, and Jobn with
Bun sway {rom tiae other disciples?

Hat he doms taw befove this tine?

Had he gven them any warning of what
was L0 oosur?

What did they sce and make carefui note
of in this scenet Whas did they hear?
What eles?

Of what does thefr question in verse 10
show they wers now convinced?

What was the oaly thing that made them
wonder how it could be as they were
beginring to belisve?

2, The Two Saints.

Who were the two ssints?

When and where hiad Mnoses last been seen?

Under what circumstances bad Eliss last
been seen?

What does their appesrance sfter so many
centuries (Fro‘u conceraing immortality?

Of what did these two visitors talk with
Jesus? Luke 9. 31.

What was the appearance of these men?

When did the disciples lose their sight of
the two saints?

3. The One Saviowr.

For what purpose had Jesus gone into the
mountain?

What changes came to bim in this tracs-

figuration?
When did it heEin!
What does Mark say about its brillisncy ¢
What may have been Peter’s hope when
Le pm;:ooed to build the three tents or

~ When had *“the holy cloud,” the Shek-
imab, last been neen?
Of what was it thea and at this time alsg
a symabol?
What testimony came from it to confirm
the img belief of thewe disciples?
How did Jesas dirpel the little doubt they
still had? verses 11, 12
What was the ome peesence that filled
their sight when the cloud had pased ?
Pracrical TRaCHTNOS
Twelve disciples, but oaly thres to witness
his gloey.
rees, “drawn from the water.” That
veaif was worth saving. Such immortality
awaits the saint to-day. 'Yhbe voice from the
cloud said, ** Hear him.® Have you heard

him?
How rear the su ral is! Herewas
heaven on earth. e may bave it if we

will. 1. We must keep vear to Christ. 2.
We mn=t have our souls Siled with the Spirit.
The great leseon : “ Jxsus oxLY.”

Hrxrs ror Hoxx Sropy.

1. Commit to memory this story to verse
9, Every oue should know this by heart.

2. Com it with the account in Mark
9 and in Luke 9. N

3. Find the or think out the
reasons, why Jesus ssid, **Tell to no man.”

4. What tesin of thought was in the dis.
ciples’ minds when they came down from
the mountain?

5. Find the reascns that make some ‘each-
era say that the transfiguration occurved at

night?
Taz Lxssox Catmomss.

1. What wonderful acene is deacribed in
our lsasson? The transfiguration of Chriat,
2, Wheu did it occur? Six days after Petet’s
corfession. 3. Where did it occur?! Ona
high wountain peak, 4. Why did it occur?
To show forth Christ's glory. & Of what
woulw the exhibition of his Jlory convince
the disciples? That he was the Son of Gad,
6. What did the voica from the cloud alvo
zgll t}.\em! «This is my beloved Son: hear

m,”

* DocTMNAL Sucaxs.1oN.—Immortality.

CATECHISM QUESTION.
8. And what was the last and greatest

proof?
His rising from the dead, as he himself

oretold,

John ii. 18,19, 21, The Jews thercfors
answered and said unto him, What sign
showest thou unto us, secing that thou doeat
these things? Jesus nuswered and said unto
t.hum!r Destroy this temple, and in thres
days T will raise it up. « « But he apake of
the temple of his s
Acts ii. 32, This Jesus did Gud vaise up,

rdi oloud of mist lighted, but doubtless
the samie as the pillar of cloud of the wilder-

tuught that nothing great was acoom-

sire salvation,—Glad Tidings.

whereof we all ave witnosses,




