the prophecies about the state of lh!a: ‘
world, when it shall be full of light} pe following suggestions of Rev Chas. ||
snd love, and all shall know the Lord, | Brooks, of Boston, accord with our notions H
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How to Teach Children. t

from the least unto the greatest. *of what constitutes the true mode of teaca-
3. I resolve to do what I can to,

hasten the time when this happy state !

shall be %?0{8(}" k for Chris- i mind, follow it up till he isrid of it. Ifa
4. 1 will, therefore, work for | word is spelled wrong, he sure that the

tisn Missions :—First, by prayer ;! class is right before it is dismissed.  Re-
secondly, by spreading knowledge ; ‘; peat, and fix attention on the exact error,
thirdly, by collecting money ; and, |tillit never can be committed again. * ¢ ¢
fourthly, by trying to get others to join ! One clear and distinet idea is worth a world
in this pleasant and useful labor. rof misty ones, Time is of no consequence

. | in comparison with the object.  Give the
If every girl and boy would form | cpid possession of one clear, distinct truth,

ing the young :—
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how much help might they give to;In all your teaching—no matter what time
missionary effort!—Juventle Mission. it takes—never leave your pupil tli you

ary Magazine. -know he has in his mind your exact
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Jubilee Missionary Hymn.
BY JAMRES MONTGOMERY, BEQ.

Arnise and shine, your light is come,
Fair islands of the west !

Awake, &nd eing, once deal and dumb,
Now islxnds ol the blest.

Shine, for the glory of the Lord
Your coral reeie surreunds:

Sing, for the trumpet of his word
O'er sl your veean sounde.

Poor Africa! through thy waste sands,
Where Calviry's fountain flows,
Deserts become linmanuel’s lands,
And bloszom 1.ke the rose.

India, beneath the chariot wheels
Of luggernaut o'erthrown,

Thy heart » quickening Spirit fcels,
A puise bests through the stone,

China! behold thy queking wall,
Foredomined by Hcaven's dectee :
A hend 18 wnting on 1t—** Fall !
A vuice goes forth—'* Be Free!™

Ye Pagan Tribes ! of cvery race,
Ciime, country, language, hue,

Believe, obey, be saved by grace,
The gospei speaks to you.

Father of lights ! thy will be done,
Here, an by saimnts above ;

Give earil's whole empire to thy Son,
For He must reign in love.

Reign, till beneath his feet, all foes,
Vanquished, for ever lie ;

And the last judgment’s sentence close
The Book of Prophecy.
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these resolutions, and act upon them,’ and it becomes to him a centre of light. ‘
i
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“thought.”

Fine, Fine, Superfine!
Many vears ago, the wnter was at the
Canal, on bnsiness, and heard ** fine,” ** fine,’

** superfine,” calle¢ out repeatedly by a per.

son on the wharf, who wus inspecting flour.
Now, this g, duning thc season of open nawi-
gation, an almoat **every day occurronce ;"
and has often been witnessed by many whe
: will read these lines,

Notwithsianding ils frequency, 1 was
amused and interested, and, withoot being
,ble to assign any reason for it, was induced
"particularly to notice the proceedings. A
- very large quantity of flour—many hundred
| barrels—were on end, ready for inspection,
'A great portion of it was in clean barrels,
{with Mat, well dressed hoops, and stamped in
.red on the head with the name of the mill
" where it was greund, snd the quality of the
" contents—¢* fine” or *‘superfine.” But the
“result of the inspection did not always tally
; with the “ brand” or pretension of the Mil.
rler. I obserzed that often the best looking
; barrels  (aithough ostentatiously marked
i
‘and, sometimes “rcjected” flour, while a
small lot of about fifty barrels, in short jll-
iiooking casks wiln round hickory or birch

| hoops with the bark on, and a Litle oval burnt
|

1€ superfine”) contained * middling " ¢ govr," !
o ’ v b}

lbmnd---“ fine” onone end of the barmel, t'n—Jl
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