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HOME AND SCHOOL.

Hymn by a Native of India.
V1A TOLORORA,

Weirnrn with that ciushing load,
Over salam’s disml road,
Al thy hody sntlering so,
O, my God ! where dost Thou go ?

CHORUY,

Whither, Jewns, goest Thout

Son of Goi, what deest Thou

Oun this city's dolotous wav

With that croex 2 O, Sutferer, say !

Tell e, fainting, dying Loud,
Dost Thoa of Thine own acecotd
Bear that eress ® or did Thy toes
'Gainst Thy will that load nupose®

Patient Sufferer, how can |,

Sece Thee fuint, and fil, and die,

Preasd, and pull'd, and cruahi’d, and ground
By that erosz upon Thee bound !

Weary arm and staggering hmb,
Vigige mant'd. eves growing dim,
Tongue all parch’d, and taint at heart.
Bruised and sore in every part.

Daost Theu up to Calvary go

On that c1oss tn <stame and woe —
Mal=factors exther sule—-

T5 be nailed and ciucthed
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Mission Noteas.

Or the Montreal French Mission
the Rev, L. N, Beaudry writes :

 Our Sunday-school gives signs of a
steady growth. Its contributions to
the Mission Fund are praiseworthy.
Arrangements are being made by be-
nevolent pe.sons to furnish us with, at
least, the nucleus of a libvary, which,
we truat, will become a means cf attrac-
tion and permanent good. In all this
we recognize the hand of God. especially
as most of this assistavce comes ¢ ns
unsolicited and from other denomina-
tiona,

“ After six years of anxious thought,
deep feeling, and constant labour in
this fi--ld, your Missionary is more than
ever convinoed, that the chief instrw-
ment in this work of evangelization, ¢s
the svhool for the young. Those whom
R manism has fashioned and controlled
to advanced years, have beoome either
skepiical in mind, or indifferent in
heart, and usually demoralized in life,
Our hope in with the young, and God
has wonderfully given us acoess to this
class  Thinis our chief encouragement.
The standard of teaching in our Pro-

testant schools is so far superior to
that of the Romish schools, and the
treatment of the young among us is so
wuch more humane, that the moment
the doars of our schools are opened, the
rush for entrance is far boyond our
capacity and means, In thix God indi-
cates our duty. Every Mission should
be furnished with a school as well as &
church. No permanent work can be
done without these twin sisters of
Christianization.”

-

TrErE i8 a style of mutch-safes
known as ¢ seif-illuminating,” 1t they
are kept during the day in a bright
room, their substance is such, that they
will absorb sufficient light fr.m their
surtoundings, to make them luminous
m the darkness atter nighttall, Their
advantage is, that when you enter a
darkencd room at night, you can be
guided by such a 'uminous match-safe
to the means of a more permanent and
brilliant light. 8o it ought to be with
every disciple of Jesus. In his hours
of walking in the light of the Sun of
Righteousness he should absorb suffi-
cient light to enable him to glow with
contained and reflected light in any
darkened room he may be called to
enter. By this means, those who
would otherwise walk in darkness may
be guided surely to the mcans of an
abiding light as their own possession.
Weall know persons of thissort. They
bring light into any 100m they enter.
They seem to shed light out of surround-
ing darkness. And again we know
persons who have the power of darken-
ing the sunlight in the brightest room,
by their pregsence, They come between
the light and our eyes like a piece
of smoked glass; and the sun is al-
ways eclipred while they are with us.
Whether we are to shed light, or to
shadcw light by our presence and
influence is not a question of tempera-
ment merely. It is a question of per-
sonal duty.—Sunday-School Times.
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OrTEN on slight examination of the
leason it mseems like dry ground, and it
will not do to put entire dependence
upon the intellectual understanding,
nur upon commentators ; it is only by
earnest prayer that ‘ the blade, then
in the ear, then the full corn in the
ear” is revealed. It was Whitefield
who remarked, in effeet, that the ful-
lest, clearest light fell upon the inspired
word when he was upon his bended
knees over the opea Bible. Words,
feather-tipped with prayer, will wing
their way to the heart, when length-
ened, clear expositions, sent from the
head will fall cold and unheeded at the
feet of careleas listeners.—E. €. Casey.

It is & pitiful thing to see & young
disciple going about and asking every-
body how much he must “ give up” in
order to be s Christian. Unfortunately
mauny of those who take it upon them-
selves to instruct him, give him the
same impremsion of Chyistian dinciple-
ship—that it consista chiefly of giving
up things that one likes and finds plea-
sure in. But a man in solitary con-
finement might as well talk about what
he muat “give up” if he is pardoned
out of prison, or a patient in consump-
tion about what he must * give up” in
order to get well. The prisoner must
give up his fetters, and the invalid his
pains and his weakneses—these are
the main things to be sacrificed. It is

true that the one
has the privilege
of living without
work; and the
other the privi-
lege of lying in
bed all day:
these are the pi-
vileges that must
be relinquished,
no doubt. And
#0 there are cer-
tain sacrifices to
be made by him
who enters upon
the Christian life,
but they are ‘“not
worthy to be com-
pared” with the &§
liberty, and dig- |
nity, and joy,
and peace into §
which the Chris- §
tian life intro-
duces us; and
to put the em-
phasis upon this
negative side of
the Christian ex-
perience, as so
many at the pre-
sent time are
inclined to do,
is & very great
mistake. — Word
and Work.
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Home College Series.

IN addition to the numbers of this
seriss previously announced we have
received the following :

The Moon ; The Planets ; The Stars,
by C. M. Westlake, M.S.; Joseph
Addison ; Edmund 8penser ; William
Shakespeare ; John Milton; W. H.
Prescott, by Daniel Wise, D.D.;
Themistocies and Pericles; Alexander ;

Coriolanus and Maximus ; Demosthe- |

nes and Alcibiades, (from Plutarch);
The Rain, by Miss Carrie E. Dennen ;
China and Japun, by J. I. Boswell;
Wise Sayings of the Common Folk ;
Geometry ; Penmanship; Housekeep-
er's Guide,

These are neat little books of 16 pp.
each for the amall sum of 5 cents—ouly
the price of a poor cigar.

One of these paperaa week read over
and over, thought and talked about at
“ odd times,” will give in ono year a
vast fund of information, an intellectual
quickening, worth even more than the
mere knowledge acquired, s taste for
solid reading, :nany hours of simple
and wholesome pleasure, and ability to
talk intelligently and heipfully to one’s
friends.

One may have his own little *‘college”
all by himself, read this series of tracts
one after the other, (there will soon be
100 of them ready'i) examine himself
on them by the * Thought-Outline to
Help the Meomory,” and thus gain
knowledge, and, what is bestter, a love
of knowledge.

Winter in India. By the Rt. Hon.
W. E. Baxter, M.P. This ia the last,
and the hest, of s number of charming
books of travel by the Hon. Mr. Bix-
ter He gives us a vast fund of infor
mation and facts conoerning a country
which is likely to call upon itrelf more
notice from the world than any other
oountry on earth. Its groat antiquity,
its vaat remources of wealth of various
kinds, and its ancient lore, mak it
unrivalled, Mr, Baxter’s position as an
English statesman is a guarantee of the

|

TiE Lroranp Cuss. |

He pays ‘\
Methodust |
Published iu;
Funk & Wagnall's Standard Librar. |
Price 15 cents. The Rev. Wm, Briggs

reliability of his statements.
a high tribute to the
and other niissionaries.

is Sole Agent in Canada,
———
The Leopard Cubs.
PRESION.

BY MARGAREL 4.

OuT in the offing lay the shup,
One tiopic suniuer day,

That was to bear the Teacher home— \
Three thousand mles away ;

And gathered for a last farewell,
Around him pressed a crowd
Of dusky followers, on the beach, ‘

Wlho wept and sobbed aloud. |

Upon the surf the native hoat, i
Waiting to waft him o’er ‘
The white-capped breakers, churned ant ‘
chafed i
Against the pebbly shore.
His soul was sad with teil and pan,
So lately had he won
From rites of tetich savagery
These children of the sun.

But soon the last good-bye was said,
For he must be afloat ;

And with a prayer upou his lips
He stop]mh mto the boat ;

And stopping, heard a cry, and saw
Come rushing o'er the sand

A lid who held a leopard-cub
Aloft in either hand.

*¢ Mas' Teacher, sce '—De mudder beast,

Me watch her go,—den up

Me creep into de den and fetch
De litile spotted pup ;

Dis ebery ting me hab to bring
For jay de Captain fee ;

Me want to learn big English so,
Wid you across de sea !

“* Mas' Teacher ! take de boy along'

De pups dey no shall bite ;

Me keep him in mie hosom close,
An’ watch him day and aight.

De 'Metthy mav, he buy him gind ;
Dollars au’ dollars pay.

Me know big Fuglish,—me go teach
Big English den, some day.”

Dim-eyed the Teacher left the shore,
And o'er the breukers' swell

He still could see the Girebo Jad,
As rose the hoat and fell,

Lying in silent, hopeless gricf,
Stretched out upon the sands,

While in his breast the leopard cubs
Neatled, and licked his hauds.
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