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The Wind Over the Chimney.
BRY H, W. LONGFELILOW,

Sux, the fire is sinking low,
Uusky red the embors glow,

While above them still 1 cower,
Whilo a moment more I linger,
Though the clock, with liftsd tinger,

Points beyond the midnight hour.

Sings the blackened log a tune
Leatned in some forgotten June,

From a school-boy at his play,
When they both were young together,
Heart of youth and summer weather,

Making all their holiday.

And the night-wind rising, hark 1
How abovethere, in the dark,
In the midnight and the snow,
Ever wilder, fiercer, grander,
Lika the trumpets of Iskauder,
All thie noisy chimneys blow 1

Every quivering tongue of flame
Secnis to murmilr some great name,
Scems to say to me, ** Aspire !”
But the night-wind answers, ¢ Hollow
Arc the visions that you follow,
Into darkness sinks your fire !

Then the flicker of the blaze
Gleams on volumes of old days,
\Vritten by masters of the art,
Loud through whose majestic pages
Rolls the melody of ages,
Throb the harp-strings of the heart,

And agnin the tongues of flame
Start exulting, and exclaim :
**These are prophets, bards, and seers;
In the horoscope of nations;
Like ascendant. constellations,
They control the coming yeara.”

But the night-wind cries : ** Despair !
Thl’:: whox vlnlk wi;h foet on ;{r

ve no long-enduring marks;
At God's forges incandescent
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yightfall b the firelight's cheet,
¢ little Margaret sits me near, i
dbegsme tell of things that were;

ftdé'little jst ukel;ég_-.’/';,g

]

Of sweetest sad remenberin

nd hearth and heart flas

With vuddy tints of long aﬁiﬁ\“llm
ify v

SRRy 1 at my fathers fiveside sil

, 5 Youngest of allwho circlelity,

T i{;{nd beg hivy tell me what di Jje,
C A he vlas Little just like:me.
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“Dust are all the hands that wrought ;
Books are scpulchres of thought;
The lead laurels of the dead

Rustle for a moment only,
Like the withered leaves in lonely
Churchyards at some-paasing tread.”

Suddenly the flame sinks down ;
Sink the rumours of renown ;
And alone the night-wind drear
Clamours louder, wilder, vaguer,
4°Tis the brand of Meleager
‘Dying on the hearth-stone here}”

And I answer : * Though it be,
should that discomfort e ?
endeavour is in vain;.
Its reward isin the doing,
And the rapture of pursuing

Is the prize the vanquished gain,”
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B.C. 588.]

Jer. 37. 1121,
thee. —Jer. 1. 19,

reign with him.

the ‘siege.

To

Mighty bammers beat incessant,
00 are but the flying sparks.

people of Babyl
e of . on.
. v The land o

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIFS !{1 ISATANM, JEREMIANR, AND RZIEKIRL, M

LESSON IX. -
JEREMIAH PERSECUTED.
Memory verses, 15-17,
GoLpky Txxr.
‘I am with thee, saith the Lord, to deliver

CEXTRAL TRUTH.
They that suffer with Christ shall also

Hxurs Over Harp Praczs. ,

—A general name for the
Brob? up — Broke’
‘his bome a4 Anathoth, ia .Bumjamin,
‘| Separate Mhemucl/—Either  to go
among the crowds, but better, to.secure his

(Feb. 28;’

' and acrvin§ the Lord.” 3. \What did they
a

share of tho food at his residence, or to take
posseasion of his inheritance. Hc would
need the food in the famine when the Chal-
deans returned.  In the midat of the people
~Great numbers would rush out of theeity
for various reasons. 7Thou fallest away—
Dlesertest ; art a traitor,  7'he princes—Not
the fricndly ones in the last leason. Those
wero taken captive. But tho new ones.
Cabitls- -Vaulted cells belonging to the
underground dungeon.  AMany daya—Till
after Nebuchaduezzar returued to the siege
wver 19), having defeated the Egyptiana
Court of the prison—Or guard ; above ground,
where the guard dwelt. A much nwre com.
furtuble place than the cell of the dungeon.

Find in this lesson—

1. Several things to avold.
2. Some things to imitate.

Revikw Exxrcisz.

1. How many times did Nebuchadnezzar
besicge Jerusalem? ** Thres times—several
cars apart.” 2. How could the Isruelifes
{m\'o escaped ? ¢ By turning from their sins

do to the faithful Jeremiah? *‘ They beat
him and put him in a dungeon.” 4. Did
this make him change? “No; he kopt re-
peating the same warning to the end.’

CATrCHISM QUESTION.

9. \Vhat have we then to (o in repent-
ance?

We must think on our trans {ons,
confess both our sins and our sinfulness.to
(:od, und strive to amend our life by the
help of the Holy Spirit.

I thought on my ways, and turned my
feet unto thy testimonies.—I’salm 119. 59,

*“LITTLE THINGS.”

Here is a little confession taken
from the lips of a little school girl, and
set down in her own words ¢ .

“I've begun to find such little
mean streaks in myself that I'm quite
frightened. Guess what 1 was tempted
to do the other dayt I was washing
the dishes for mamma, and when'T
got to the tins and kettles I was dis-.
couraged, they looked so greasy and
black, and I've always been a littly
vain of my hands. , :

“I am going to Kitty Merrill's
party to-night, and I want to keep my
hands nice for that. 11l leave this
for mamma; it won't make any differ-

the ¢ little foxes that spoil tlie grapes
of a fine character.!”

A GIRL'S BEST FRIEND. ,

Locy Larcom says: There came
to me in a letter the other day the
sentenco : “ Mother is 0 unsympathe-
tic,” and I wish that I could reach outto-
the girl who wrote it and tell her what
a mistake she had made. And then I'
suddenly remenibered that it was not

this, and that thére seemed to be a
general wmisunderstanding about it.
Don’t you think;that scnie of the fault,

is with you! Don't you think, that |:
as the days of your life go by, you tell |
your mother Jess and less of what| ) ) .
.C. W. COATKS, :Moxrrrsr, Qux..

happens, until she, of all others, is

‘secretly
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ignorant of your desires, your com-|.
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‘Worthington's Annual (Boards

one girl, but many-who had written |

panions, your hopes, your disappointy
ments? \What shall you do ! y

Remember that the best fiiend, the'
best confidante, is your mother. Have
no friend with whom she is not;
acquainted. Muke her interested iy,
what you are doing, and if the trinlg.
of her life are many, just remembee,
that to gain sympathy you must givel
it. Mako yourself your mother's,
companion and friend, then she will
be yours. Do nothing that you con
ceal from her, and never beliave
for & minute that when you haveY
really made her understand, she will,
not care for what interests you.
Mother is not 2o wuch older than you,
after all. It hasn’t been such a Jong
time since she enjoyed just what you’
do, since life scemed as full of bright!
ness as does yours, since she made a4
many enquiries and tried to think ouf]
as many prohlenis as you do, and oncy
you two can wmeet on this commog
ground, be sure that you will have ng
body who will as thoroughly symp
thize with you as does your mother. §

Never, my dear gitl, permit your;
self to say or write this again; try]
first to find if the fault is not with
you, and take as much care to culti.]
vate the friendship of your mother axj
that of a stranger, and be very sure}
that it is a thousand times much better:
worth the having. That it is a friend.}
ship upon.which you may alwaya rely,:
and that it will be that most marvel.’
lous of all friendships, one where the:
thought of you will be first and always.;
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BOUND ANKUALS
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has reduced our stock of Annuals to small>
compass. Of 3ome we have no remaiaing!
coples. Of the following we have yet a few,
coples left which go to the first applicants

AQViBer o oecinenniinrar cavason. 90 851
Band of Hope 0.

B S R

ence- with her hands, because she ]csil.t'i;z gorkiom.......... .....
“n’tkeep them n"ce’ w".y. s 'x4:-. ...... .o.o.o.--o.oo'
“ Then something” seemed to say to | RIS Frimdcg i verereree O
me: ‘Oh, you coward! Oh, you]Children’s Treasury.........eu.c...
snesk ! To be willing to have whiter | Child’s Own ........
hands than your mother! Aren’tyou [, ». u (Clothi.ccceeooicooo,
» Family Friend.....eecveeviriscess
ashamed ! L _ Girls’ Own Paper X
“J was ashamed, and T. washéd the | Good Words............
kettles pretty humbly, I can téll you. | Iufants’ Magazine
I felt ns if they weren’t half as black Teistire Hour
as I. Since then I've watched all iny | Sifiire our.- - -«
. : Little Folks ...
thoughts, for fear I should grow so [Little Wide Awake (Cloth Gilt)
| wicked mamma won’t know me. I've | Our Dailings............ ceerenaas
learned pretty thoroughly what the’ ‘g“"g‘% el seesveaas ue
minister means when he:talks about s:;gd:;,:l et el

w  (Cloth) i
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Our-friends will.remember that we PRFPAY]
THE POSTAGE on all these books, and in
case of the larger books, the postage 1
siderabte. ’ R

.-- '- ‘g "."""_‘“',
Sunday-School Libraries.  Ovrsrecsy
low us to give n full list of Sunday.echool}
‘Books, but ‘we.wish our friends t0 remembes)

that our stock is complete of well-selo
books, and at, populsr prices.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND TREME. .

WILLIAM BRIGGS;]

Methodist Book and Publishing Hi

“Toronta, "~

~.

8.F. HUESTIS, Hatirax,
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