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A New Game at Cards
Oze Sunday moining, viseing the
vessels Iving in the Regent's Canal

bamn, I found three captaina playing
at cards. When 1 hau bidden them

., * Good morning,” and shrken hands'
. with them, vne of them—the captain
" of the ship 1 was on—anked * Wilt|

you join us in » gume or twol”

I replied, “ Yoa, with pleasure, bnt
not till you bave finished that game.”

One mid, “ But aren’t you a Metho-
dist1”

“ Yea, I am.”

‘ And will you play a game on the
SBabbuth day 1"

“ Yes, I will join you.”

There were some smiles, and sharp !
nods of their heads towards each other. |
At length one of them suid :

“ John, he's only chaffing you; it's|
more than his place is worth to play .
at cards.” |

But I gave my word that [ would
join them when their present guine
wan over. When ic was fiuished there
was quite a stir, and the captain,
guthering up the cards, called out :

“ Ncw then, my lad, will you shuffle
them or shall I1”

“ You may place them on one side,”
I replied ; *“ they are old and greasy;
I won't touch them. [ have a new
pack iu my pocket, which Las never
been used; and as it is the Sabbath,
we cannot have a better day for begin-
ning with them.”

I shall not soon forget their looks of
astonishment at the mention of  new
cards” to be introduced iy the mission-
ary. Taking the cards out of my
pocket, I maid, “they don't need
shuffling ; I will serve them round. It
raatters not how many are present, all
can play.” The cards were embellished
with texts of Scripture, and hud been
given me for distribution. When
eight cards had bLeen dealt out to each
person, we took them up to see whbat
they were.

‘“Ah! we are licked,” said one of
the cuptains ; “ he hus done us brown
and clean, How are we to play with
these things 1”

I asked them to be seated, and 1
would show them the game. I then
took my card and read, * What shall
I do to inherit eternal life?” Now it
wus tho next man’s turn, and he read,
“ What shull & man give in exchange
for his soult” The thi d man red,
“Jook to Jesus,” and the fourth,
“The blood of Jesus Christ His Son
cleauseth us from all sin.” 1In the
second round of reading my text was,
“Unto you, O men, 1 call;” and in
this way we oontinued until all the
cards had been used up.

When this game was over it
appeared to be a great reiief to them ;
und yet they seemed uneasy. I offered
to chunge cards with the captain.

“ Yours sre old and greasy, only fit
for fishes; let me throw them over the
ship's side, and you shall have my new
oues.” .

*“Done ! " he shouted ; ““it’s a good
exchunge.”

i then proposed prayer, and two of
them joined me in knesling, but the
other one declined, saying, “1 like a
bit of tohaooo, and wiil have a little
smoke while you hold forth.” Bat,
thank God, the Holy 8pirit soon began
to work on his heart, and dropping the

ipe out of his mouth, he mank on kis

nees, weeping.

Before leaving, I iavited them to
God's house, but not ome

“sin of backsliding.

HOME AND SCHOOL

How to Begin.
Yas, I want to be a Christinn, but

haunds, went on board the next vessel,
an i, when my work was done, hastened

"t> the chapel.  What was my suprise | [ 0 not know how to begin.

to tind my three card-playing captaina | Are you sure yuu are ready to begin
present there, listening to the Gospel. | if vou know Lhuw?
The minister’s subject proved to be the I I think so. I1've tried for & long
On leaving the | whyte.
chapel, 1 followed cne of the three, and ~ Huve you not tried to get ready to
asked how he enjoyed the service, : begin instead of beginning !

“Ah! my lad,” said he, “ you ought . | don’t know. I suppose one onght

not to have been so hard on a fellow. | t5 think about it

You must have made haste to tell the
parson about me, and he's been hitting
me from the beginning to the end.
Like Peter, 1 am a backslider.”

I assured him that I had not seen
the preacher that day until he was in
the pulyit, and that I had not breathed
4 word about our morning card-playing
to a living soul. It was the Holy
3pirit that was calling him back;
would he listen and obey ?

“Yen,” he replied, “I will, Goa
being my helper.”

He spent most of that day with us,
aud on the following Tuesday, after
we bud been prayicg with him, light
broke in upon his msoul, and he was
enabled to rejoice in God his Saviour.
~—Friendly Greetings.

Temptation.

“I wrLL not leave thee, nor forsake,
Lean hard on mie, my child,”

Thus spake the voice, with word divine,
Out of the night, so wild.

All day long my soul had been tossed,
Tempest and seaward driven,

I bad well-nigh sunk in despair,
The clouds by no my riven.

Temptation strong and trial sore,
Had reached my heart of hearts,
Wounds were bleeding, freshly made

By Satan’s cruel darts ;—

When *‘ Peace, be still,” in tender love,
Made storm aud darkness bright,

Love healed the wounds that sin had made,
And gave me peace, that night.

Effect of the Bible.

Taxe's “ English Literature ” has a
remarkable pussage with reference to
the effect of the Bible on the English
people, as read und learned for the first
time from Tyndal’s traaslation :—

“ One bid bis book in & hollow tres;
another learned by heart an epistle and
a Gospel, 50 as to be able to ponder
it to himself even in the presence of
his accusers. When sure of his friend,
he speaks with him in private; and
peasant talking to peasant, laborer to
laborer, you know what the effect
could be. It was the yeomun’s sons,
as Latimer said, who more than others
maiutained the fuith of Christ in Eng-
land, and it was with the yeoman's
sous that Cromwell afterward reaped
his Puritan victories. nWhen such
words are whispered through a nation,
all official voices clamor in vain, The
nation has found its poem ; it stops its
ears to the troublesome would-be dis-
tractors, and presently sings it out
with & full voice and from a full heart.
But the contagion had even reached
the men in office, and Heanry VIII.
at last permitted the English Bible to
be pubiished. England had her book.
Every one, says Strype, who could buy
this book, either rend it assiduously or
bad it read to him by otheis, and many
well advanced in years lourned to read
with the same objoeot.”
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It is said that the Internationsl
Sunday-School Lessons are now studied

of them
would promise to come; so I shook

by 15,000,000 children,

Has your thinking brought you uny
nearer beginuing

I'm afraid not.

Suppose you think of going to Bos.
ton. You start, and after you huve
goue some distance find you are on the
wrong road ; instead of going to Pos-
ton you ard travelling exactly the other
way. What would you do!

Why, turn about, und take the1ig
track.

Would you'! Why not stop ano
think, and think like this: Yes, I
know I'm on the wrong road. This
will never bring me to Boston, but I
think I'll keep on awhile. Perhaps
something will turn up to put me on
the right road, or I may find a cross-
roud, or it may be easier turning bye-
and-bye. I'd better be sure of the
whole road before I turn back. Would
that dot

No, of course not. I'd turn round,
and set my face toward the city sure,

Cannot you use the same common
sense in starting on the heavenly
journey ! You know you are on the
wrong road. You know each day’s
travel on it only brings you so much
farther trom the right way. You will
never make any progress unless you
fuoce right about. You are on the
wrong track ; turn and take the right
one.

But how 1

No matter how, or what, just now.
All you have to do is to turn around.
The man who wus feeding swine did
not get on until he had said to bimself,
I will arise and go. Then he got on
his feet. He had begun the homeward

journey.

If 1 only knew how to begin !

The vmyy to begin is to begin. Re-
solve on that with all your might.
Tell your Heavenly Father thst you
have turned round, and are coming
home ; coming somehow, ever. if you
must crawl. Ero long you will find
Christ cuming out to nieet you.

I'll doit. I'll right about face, to-
day, now.

A Bit of Logio.

Rurus lay ut full length on the
sofa, and puffed & cigar, back parlor
thougly it was; when Mr. Parker re-
minded him of it, he saw there was no
ludies present, and puffed away. Be-
tween the puffs he talked :

“There is one argument against
Foreign Mismion work which is un.
answerable ; the country cannot afford
it. Two millions und & halif of money
taken out this year, and sent to the
cannibals or somewhere else. No
oountry can stand such a drain as that
upon it, with everything else it has
todo. Foreign Missions are ruinously
expensive,”

he two young sisters of Rufus,
Kate and Nannie, stood on the piazza
snd Jaughed.

“O Rufus!” sid Kate, * you wont
take a prime in oollege for logic, I'm
sure.”

“ What do you mean, little monkey!
And what do yox know about logic!

“ More than you do, | should think.
Just 1magine the country not bheing
able to affurd two milhons and a halt
for Missions, when just u year ago it
paid over four millions for Huvanua
cigars. Have you thought of that,
Rufust”

“And I wonder how much cham.
pagne ix a bottle?” chimed in Nunnie.
* How much is it, Rufus? You know
about ten million bottles are used
every year. And, oh, why, Rufus,
don’t you know that we spend about
six millions for dogs! Bomething be-
sides Foreign Missions might be given
up to save money, I should think.”

items?”

“ We got them at the Mission Band;
Kate is Secretary, and I'm Treasurer,
am *hese figures were all in the dia-

to recite.

Tleological Seminary besides. I meun
to tell him that two millions and a
half for Foreign Missions will ruin the
oountry ; I want to hear him laugh.”
And then the two girls laughed merrily.

“You needn’t tell him anything
about it,” said Rufus sharply. After
the girls ran away he added, thought-
fully .

“How fust girls grow up. I thought
thes: two were children, and here they
are w th the Mission Bands, and their
largr wordd ubout ¢Secretaries and
Treasuiers.’”

* And their embarrassing facts about
money,” interrupted Mr. Parker.
*“Those girls had the bes* of the argu-
ment, Rufus,” and then he, too.
laughed.—Z'he Pansy.
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For Their Sakes.

It is not true that it we teach child-
reu to read they will not become vic-
tims to drink. An Oxford graduate
came to me in vile and mean attire.
But his speech at once revealed his
social position and culture. He said,
“It is usecless to give me monev.
Watch, dress, every peany has gone

Aor drink and will go again.” After

some time he signed the temperance
pledge, and said with emotion: “Oh,
that my mothe: had seen this befure
she died!” Teacheww, you may not be
absolutely safe, whatever your culture.
But if not for yourselves, will you not
for the children you teach, practice and
teach abstinence? In how few years
those children will be tempted to place
their feet in the stream that has hurried
away in its strong tide thousands older
aand stronger than themselves, Can
you not persusde them never to ven-
ture into that treacherous tidet You
love the children you teach. Can you

fuces becoming bloated with drink,
those hopeful lives sacrificed to the
Moloch of the duy! For their sakes
abstain, Let them never be able to
say, “Teacher drinks, why may not 11"
Help thew, then, by living counsel.
Even in giving secular instruction
higher truth may be taught incident-
ally. You can teach godliness and
worality with ut delivering theologioal
discourses or ethical lectures. ~ Thus
if even in day and secular schools, how
much more in Sanday-schools, children
may be encouraged in the practice of
total abstinence. Where there is a
will, there ix & way.—Newman Hall

D, D.,in 8. & Times.

logue that Dr. Stophens wrote for us |
If you choose to call what |
he says absurd, I suppose you can ; but '
he is u graduate from a College, and a !

endure the thought of those pure merry |

“ Where did you two grow so wise?
Where did you get all those abaurd |




