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tiiere. "Well," eaid the Marquis, " I bave not

thiere. "l Well,"1 said the Marquis, "l I have not
made up my mind to join class yet." Tien the old
gentleman informed his lordship that the sacra-
ment of the Lord's Supper would be administered
that evening, and invited him to remain. Lord
Salisburv said lie had another engagement, but,
turning to his (Mr. M'Mullen's) friend, his lordship
said, " If that be the way you Methodists do, I
don't wonder you get on as well as you do."

tell a lie yet. Speke came here, behaved welland o adee the Eastlesha
bent his way home with his brother Grant. fr eys everat eesfarom datw
bought no slaves, and the time they weroer fears four scholars,
Uganda they were very good. Stamlee caie l>heat of b h sur
and he would take no slaves, and ofI sall wee othiEer goeshon.

ctamleel has read from his book Iseehttoo r ation tenlerlo w
ird for me to believe. The book begins fro rteo rolar o

Tery beginning of this world, tells us how it w swork wil be pereat

Made, and in how many days; gives us the woret aornthe ertaty
Of God himself, and of Moses, and teherihfeljoh ut claim an

SOloron, and Jesus, the son of Mary.1ae ogtthsP wil go eoi
istened to it all well pleased, andnowshml cverati h.ogene tin H

accept this book or Mohammed'a book as ou i Aito-da wrn . orH
guide ,î"ît io--a -d 1-S-th-gard

To which questioen, no doubt seeing the evident - e o n E
bent of Mtesa's own mind, they all replied, to pro-O as
will take the white man's book ;" and sthearing O sfl asr i

thei anwramai tglwoleasure lighted up gow shall we keep ou

- erno hsweope aandfeto glor to t e ea re- bis Cloe ofd theethor

the Emperor's face. In this manner t Bibe.celov e"fthe slyt
Ountced Islamism, and professed himself-a convet Oh.on wit

to the Christian Fath and he now announced his Aound wasthldherd

diintywbue dreligion, tre And wohersa tedetrination to adhere to his neew ft r sadr ws he ea
build a chureh, and to do all in his power P liAndxigtow epteul C

"'(te the propagation of Christian sentiments Oh, sorrowful hearts t

a i to od binewth teat f his Close hidetogeth

a i g hi r e o ph l e a fo r c i m a d i n er f o r t h e i b lt fls h ! " i t t he , "
Y to the holy precepts contaime oh hA setenghe

ion the other hand, proud of MY cnvertl Whe fhal thue
h huaddiligently laboured uringbptiAn hd For hsththe a

n ths, promisedthat,since Dalng religiohn Tor mthe atilCh

would release him from my service, ath thated A, nier hen kne
asist to conirm him in his new fait, e Thate Ahdt fr the tes

Inlight read the Bible for him, and perforai ,ewet fest lih teo

8ev yofawribe trte m, ntthe 0d poalrOf Tlikwe a mi .cmot e e t lt 

te. is thw e god phela wouldflashthrougi

O i e o a lA neda e r t t i mF o eh r w i t h t h e m or

rop e sh o ud snd a h p ris t ia n religion . T he Lord ca ne back

te a h h i m t h e d u Mt e s o a t e , r s i 8ow eupa r t e d , A n d n e v e r a g a i n i n

ar O t am e ai b t e sa to mthe hite tpeople, A nd still for the sick

* eary two m othafe rs sinatoITh like a n co fort sweet a

When ro u it e o he m, hut I amu th at cl a llr IAnd nevere a.sdnnersn

sitting in darkness, er born blind, an dthatheold nrdlovefhnerns,
ask is that I may be taught how to osoeant, Yadoe h chi

oldtinue a Christian while I hve. tInbovebehrLre LaowiS h

Sgou,0bird in the

i Tu ead be fU ANb is ,your gladdE

s Tul s iacer oy t aomflower 1land i

VAaous will be the expressions of the Easthe Tejgofp ofurhea

~r-11iringoft.heanomnThe thusCwehkeepeo-

Joy all over the earth. Bells wi hendeciared bers gan eth d le
*ill roar it. Voices will shout it. In the chanliber d of Chr an bei,

f any hearts will be a quiet peace 0 rt
-Wiea fot hU in stSrl uoken or silent, joy U

ll the ar it fo r a n httcryf . pt altation be there ' Lo rd S alisb ury

oul thill in o our he as dI tbe felt as a nlew up- A Irish paper repo,

i lgf et.intoourliv-esenv ess oiM Mullen Vice

in foce. It rf n at ergh~ i n a pr-ided ship neinI el n ,

i The spiritual significanceco dowten oh Jdeath.eCon etree afrend ofiis
ne Bide of that truth is theimp of t linesaid hthf - eof oi

When Christ broke the bondag e the tnMehodist ch
lrappings of the torb, he sho fathe delared, bean t theogrtio

ld icy fet breay was. for xistence, but rounditer reein
does not interrupt the stream •elike he fow of of Sali « to the Con

onwY veils it for a little timie. ittis icthe of e seiha chaCit

ransouedtohes of God thach

a brook that, meeting the white,ias n tser-hut

3boismb and nscritionSdown n thetuuÂ", in'th d, haki S

ee , ceases its prattle, disappe s h a te
g1lY is lost. It runs on, though ;ants iods i d eenthe

there it is again. it sliatters and e or rithe treet'no kusdnot,
ond the music of its flow echoes down iilf.tndlikewiste

Valley.'of December ice, plian chur h oditecha

Death is only a short strip o iseo h it was a MthOithsevce

hiding, not destroying life. W hat Iah sseverlating Peased it eahed. vée

latter, amid the green fields of t •b the mirnatb.eister prh eWasscr

w h e r e t h ey u ri ed so m n of th i rto d ·i m m o r-, j" I n e l a ss ayed g e n let
tl9y ree u, tos incrptinsassrtng ined et"rhe Thrsdys,

i. y -

on your scholars' nieniories,
e in Christ's triumph, and
h. Let the warm, tender
rather than the dead walls

ace wiere you will stamp

Imperishable far beyond
ill be your work. Through
ts will be reacled. Your

d in other lives. Have no
of this result. The Easter
nd sing, communicated to
do#i, down, froni genera-
allelujah, Amen! Christ is
nal.

ster Day.
DDY OURTIss.

>ur Ester Day,
d who lives again?
he twiligl*,gray,
ow and spent with pain;
en, still and lone;
'was sealed with stone,
rth where the Lord lay slaIn!

that wept that night,
in grief and fear!
for the world's dear Light!
d its glory in darkness dreari
nad and the suffering go
ling and joy in woe,
rist is laid on biern"

those weeping ones,
dawn their joy would rise-
f a thousand sune
h the mnorrow'sIgolden skies
rning's dewy breath
from the gates of death,
the tomb he lies 

and sad at heart
the dear Lord's aide1

eed depart
rom Christ who died 1
S y.arnu a Friend
nout a end-
o was crucified I

e budding tree! .
est praises ring!1
n fragrant charity
rts shall break and spring!
rEater Day,
sing along life's way,
our risen King!1

invited to Class.
rts a speech by the Rev.
e-President of the Wesleyan
in the course of which he

, a solicitor, was staying at
runbridge Wells, and that

apel there, and on looking
, ie recognized the Marquis
him afterwards on board a
tinent, the solicitor said he
pleasure of seeing his lord-

t Tunbridge Wells. The

re. He 'was passing along

be people going in, he went
ing but it was an Episco-
a little, the Marquis found
pel, and right well he was

and with the sermon the

ly over, when an old gentle-

ng hands with his lordship,
there The Marquis said

tlemian a-sked, "Have you
o," sa-id the Marquis, " not

an said that a ciass met at

and if he-the Marquis--

would be glad to s him

Il

Umm MMM

The Angels of Easter.
GOD hath sent his angels to the earth again,
Bringing joyful tidings to the sons of men.
They who first at Christmas thronged the heavenly way,
Now beside the tomb-door ait on Easter Day.

In the dreadful desert, where the Lord was tried,
There the faithful angels gathered at his aide ;
And when in the garden grief and pain and care
Bowed him down with anguish, they were with him there.

Yet the;Christ they honoured in the same Christ still,
Who, in light and larkness, did the Father's will.
And the tomb, deserted, shineth likethie sky,
Since he passed out frnom it into victory.

God bas etill his angels, helping at his word
All his faithful children, like their faithful Lord
Soothing then in sorrow, arming them in strife,
Opening wide the tomb-doors leading into life.

Father, send thine angels unto us, we pray;Leave us not to wander, all &ong oun 'vay.

Let them guard and guide us, wheresoe'er we be,
Till our resurrection brings us home to the.

Tired Workers.
You have no ides, boys and girls, how much of

the best work of the world is done by those already
well-nigh worn out with labour before they began it.
The neatly-made clothes you wear, the clean and
tidy roomu that welcomes you home from school, the
nice stories you read-are many of them the pro-
duct of weary hands and heads.

Almost anyone can work when they feel fresh
and rested, but it requires determnination and force
of will, moved by love or sense of duty, to perse-
vere in endeavour wien powers of miÊid and body
beg for repose.

Now, we are not going to champion what is called
"the cramming process," or the disastrous systei
of overtaxing the mental or physical capabilities.
Yet neither do we believe in encouraging a weak
shrinking fromn considerable tasks. Fatigue in
moderation wili not hurt anyone, in presentable
health, young or old. On the contrary, it is only
exercise to the point of fatigue that will success-
fully develop the energies. The people of most'
account in the world are those who can work when
they are tired ; they are those that parents, en-
ployers and customers can depend on to keep their
pi-omises and be faithful to their duties.

The ability to attain to this high standard of
usefulness is, of necessity, partly physical. The
strongest will and the most conscientious soul can-
not give strength to the body when it in once seri-
ously debilitated. So if you want that power of
endurance which goes so far to make reliable maien
and women, you must not ruin your constitution by
rich, unhealthy food, by late hours, by indulging in
indolence or excesses of any sort. All these things
tend to enervate, to take the power out of nerve
and muscle, besides weakening the moral' sense.
Be self-denying and temperate, and you will leave
far behind you, in the race of life, the self-indulgent
and intemperate.

"O mmmA," said a little fellow, "I am o i'gld
there was a flood ! " "Why, dear 1 " exclaimed
mamma. "Because, if there had not been anyfiood
I shouldn't have had a Noalh's ark ; and I do love
my ark."


