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Bo alise' Wark herd'  Play
bard ' Some ane oo wad of sdivnons that
i the bt of lnang man”  In one
of thote proserbs our grawdmothers used
to todl of ndog tht was so lazy that it
et o Jean agianst & wall to bark."
When vou are lazy at your lessons or your
woth thunk of that * lazy dug.

Peoples who are left to themaclves and
fall intes catoless wayn go onthink n e
ot the poppres an the tield tha of the corn,
it thy wike who cate st fur the corn,

that w, for u<eful, endunng, wholesome,
and uoble things Iho pappres an the
tisld of Lifo are shat wo «all tomptations.
Wo need the goco of God to gusnd ns
ngins dovang theso, 1t s much ax at s
with Chinosy opium smokers.  When onco
the habut of taking the opram is formed 1t
1 ot enmngh to take away the oplum.
The craving for it stitll remmns.  What s
noodoed 14 that the eraving should be de
wtrved.  Inour sinful heats thore ar
bt cravings and desives, and thio Spint of
Christ ean cure those, and fill us with
daosire for and love of sll that 1 pure and
trao an Ulovely and of good roport,

way
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HOME, SWEET HOME.
BY E. 8. GCRDON.

T was a cold, raw evening 1n mid-winter.
The wind which had been blowing all day
s fitful gusts had by this time increased to
ngnlo. Tt rowred and howled in the clnm.
neys, wattled at the doox and windaw-
shuttors, whistled through the key-holes
and shricked and mnaned among tho leafs
less branches of the trves; and not content
with wreakingits fury oninanunate ubjects,
it sont tho «leot with stinging furco mto the
faces of those unlucky pedestrians whose
daty or bLasness enlled them abroad on
that anight. But while the storm raged
vutaudo 1 ali ts fury, thero was ono houss
i the vidage of Belmont where' warinth
and comfort reigned supreme, that was the
**bar” of the “Green Man " A bright fire
burned i the polished grato, tho gas-light
gloamed from the pendant chandeliors,
which shono and sparkled, whilo heavy
crimson curtains hung before the window,
shutting out the sight and svund of the
pitdess sturm and helping to give an mir of
wartuwn and home-likoness to tho place.
Outside, by the door of the ** Greon Man™
siood a hittio boy of about twelve, evidently
watchiug for sume one.  Crowds of people
woro pasnmng into the bar-room ; there were
the thriving tradesmen and the well-to do
mechanies who unly went in to have a glass
with afrend, “*.Juer nthe way of business,
you know.” or to talk mer the times uof
*‘Auld Lang Synr'  Side by mdo wah
them passod the drunkand and the de-
tuchos, yoang men and women on pleas-
arc bont, muthors with bibies in their arms,
and ovean littls children, sont perhaps to
fotch father's beer or m thor'= gin.

Sull, no one nppoared to gladdon the
oyon of the weary watcher outsmide.  Ono,
two, threo, four, tive, si1x, seven, eight,
mng, penled out from the belfry of a neigh-
bornng church

** Nmo oelock,” naid the lad, ** and stll
no Bigns ot fither commyg home, and poor
mothor doos ko want i to come home ™
Noinolessly pushing open tho spring door,
ho minde v way to where s father snt
with his pupee w his haud and lus pot of
beer an the 1able before hia, ¢ Father”
ho snid, m a weak, trembling voics,
* mother sent e to ask you to cone home.
She is dying, and she wishes to seo you be-
fore she dies.  Please, father, do cemo
hanne

** Dying 18 she P’ said tho man.  ** Woll,
shie hay beon a precious long tuge about it
three months ago she ashed e to stay at
howe with hier for she was dynge, and she
1onot dead yet. Be off howe with you and
tell her that 'l come when P ready and
not aanoment soon v And taho that for
disebeytayg your father’s ordors,” and xo
saying ho dealt the Lttle buy n stinging
blow m the face, which sent hin staggoring
egamst the boor,

Billy hurried home an fast as his legs
could carry him, longing, yet fearmg, to
appear before hin dying mother without his
father. A< he mmfo his way cautiously up
the ricketty stairs he paused and llntcncd‘.
Was that someono spoaking ! Then mother
is nov alone ; perhaps the good mimster is
with hir.  She must be better, s:ud he to
himnself, fur she is speahing meo and loud.
Hark * she s singing.

** In tire Christian’s home of glory,

There remnins o land of rest,

Where e Suvionr's gene Leforo mo
To fultil iy soul’s 1egucst.

On the other sido of Joidan,

In the sweet ticlidn of Edon,

Wiere the tiee of life 18 blooming

There is 1est tor you.

There in rest for the weary,
There is vest for yon.”

**Yos, mother is getting hetter,” said
Billy, ¢ she will svon be well aguin.  Bug
what was his astonishment to find on
apen.ng tho door that lus mothor was
alews in the darh.  ““ Why, another, I
thought you had some one with you,” he
anud, going up to the straw pallet on which
Iny s wmather, * 1 heard you speaking and
staing as I eame upstars.™

** Yus, Bully,” said his mother, 1 was
talking to my mother  Sho came inand 1
faid my hymm to her before I went tosleep,
but then it grew dark and X could not seo
hor, but 1 know sho is not far away ; she
suid she way come to tuke me home agam
tu the bunibie hume far avay 1 the country
where the roses and the honeysuckle climb
ovor the roof and the binds sing all day 1n
the old clin tree.  Oh, that wit} be nice to
be at home again !"

‘¢ Mother, wother, don't go away and
leave your Billy,” sobbed the lad, as he
threw his arms round his mother's wasted
framo and luid his cold check to hers.
*Oh, mother, takeme with you. I cannot
stay behind you.” The sobs of her bov
sooined to rouso tho poor woman; sho
uponed her oyes and looked round the
miserablo attic sho ealled home und saw her
boy kneohing besde her.

**Oh, Billy, my boy, 1s that you?” she
sad, **you have been gmie a long timo ;
have you brought yow fathor?”

** No, mother.” saiw. the boy, **he would
not come.”

“Did you toll him I was dying and
wished to sce hsm once more 2" asked the
dying wife.

** Yes, mothoer, but he would not come.”

**Oh, Jack,” she murmared, **once you
wore A laving husband and fither, but
drink hns closed your heart agsinst your
wife 2ud son hut 1 pray Godthat bemaygive
you & now hoart and that when I am gono
you may leara to lovo my Jesus And 1
want yeu te promise me hefore T go that
you will never touch a drop of drink.
Will you promiso me this, my boy 7"

*Yes, mother, 1 will ” )

‘“And I want you, for your mother's
sake, to be gnod and ‘mticnt with your
poor father, for oh, mv boy, he anco loved
us dearly ; look atter iin: and da not leave
tum axiong as he s ahve  Will you do
this, Billy 2"

** Yoq, mothor. T will.”

** Aud now, my darling, Tam gning; 1
shall never seo fixhcr ngglin, butg:ollgi;im
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that I forgave huu with my dying beeath,
Kiss e, Billy, and bo a good boy and
meot me in heaven,”

* But, mother, 1 do not kuow the way,”
aaid Illy. .

*Gou furgive mo for my negleet,” raid
the dymyg woman.  ** 1 thought you wero
too yaung to understand these things, and
now 1t 1 too late. 1 am going to leave
you. Ol Lord, teach my Buly the wayt”
And with thas proyer on her hips sho passed
awny to her lome on lugh to receive a
wolcome,

Give we the wings of fath to rise
Wit the veb anl gee
The ssints above, how groat their joys,
How hiright thetr glorivs be.
Citones,
They Il sung their welcome home to me,
They 1 s ng me a * welcome home,”
The ungs Is that stand on the hallefujah strand,
Aund sing me a welcome home,

XCno,

Welcome, welcome home,
Welcome, welcome hor-

FULL CHONURA,

The angels shall stand on the hallolujah strand
And sing me a welcome home.

The shades of ovening were softly falling,
and night was covering the earth with her
mantle of darkness, when a’ong one of the
busy thoroughfires of a busy senport town
camo Billy Lowis, foot-sore and weary, the
dust of the waysido chinging to his tuttered

arments.  Poor boy ! gince we saw him
ﬁtst. ten months ago. the world had gone
hardly with him. True, his father had
managed to kecp sober for i whole weck
after his wife's funeral, but, alas, alas]
ufter this he only went faster and fuster
down the road that leads to death and de-
struction. Billy triod his best to keep him
straight, but his efforts were unavailing.
Eight months after his wife’s dexth he fell
down a chalk pit and was tuken up dead.
He died as he had lived, without a hope

-and without a God in the world.

JACK'S OPINiON,

Ax earnest Jack Tar was onco called
upon to address an audience composed of
gatlors und soldiers, when ho used the fol-
lowing itlustration:

“ My fricuds, the drinker is, as it were,
on the Niagara river. 7The river is bright
andattractive Down the stream he glides,
all in full trim. But hark! a voice is
heard from the shore. What ig it?
*Young man, ahoy! Beware, the rapids
aro below youl!’ ‘What care I for the
rapids? Time enough yet to steer ashore '
*Young man, shuy! ahoy! ahoy! You
are nearing the rapids !’ ‘I'm not sucha
fool as to got there—time enough yet. I'll
steer out of danger when danger comes.
I cannot give up my pleasure.' Sce now,
he persists in his so-called pleasure ; he
has passed the point—his bark is now on
the current of danger—he cannot escape.
Seo how fast he goes now! Up with the
helm! Now turn! Pull bard! Quick!
quick ! Set Jhiv mast in the socket! Howst
sails! Ah! ahl ivis toolate! He would
have it 8o !

** Now, my {riends, thousands of drunk-.
ards go over the rapids. Hoist your sail in
timo, boys! Catch the broezo while it is
high. Steer for Temperance Port. Give
your hearts to Christ.  Out of danger, out
of trouble. Soldiers and brother sailors,
prevention is botter than cure 1"

A wisx and holy rule for our noigh-
bour’s faults 18 this: To apeak of thom to
God, and forget them before mon.

Tur womon do well to watch legislation,
and they can watch nothing moro profitably
than liquor legislation. Fifty women were
present when tho Delawars house of repro-
sentatives voted to repeal the act allowing
saloonkeopers to soll liquor by tho glass ;
and we do not wonder, even if it was un-
parliamentary, that thoy started up the
doxnlngy, led Ly the wife of Chancellor
Walentt  Nar is it sirange that the legi.s-
lators were so taken by surprise that they
did not robuke the violation of the rules.
Let the women keop up this crusade and
sharno tho men into jolning it.

En Voyage.
BY O A. M,

Wiaicnrver wu{ tho wind doth blow,
Some heart is glad to huve itwo;
Thon blow it aust or blow it west,

The wind that blows, that wind is boat.

My lttle craft salls not alone;

A thousand fleets from overy zone

Aro out upon a thousand seas;

And what for me were favouring breeze
Might dash another with tho shock

Uf doom, upon some hidden rock.

And 80 1 do not dare to pray

For winds to waft me ou my way,

But leave it to o Higher Will

To stay ur speed me,  trusting still
That all is well, and suro that He

Who launched my barque will sail with me
Theo' storm and calm, aud will not fsil,
Whatever breezes muy prevail,

To lund me, every peril past,

Within His sheltering haven at last.

Then whatsoever wind doth blow,
Some heart 18 glad to huve it so;

And blow it cast, or blow it west,

The wind that blows, that wind is best.
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Srrve Hiy Aronx.—Ezxodus 20. 3.

There seems to be an idea in man wherever
found that he must perform worship to some
God. Nonation has beendiscovered, no matter
how barbarous and degraded, but had some
form of worship. Altars, uomatter how rude,
are found among all nations, whether civilirzd
or pagan. [Lhe Israeiites, iike the nations
by which they were surrounded, were much
addicted to the worsh.p of 1dola. It seems
amuzing how prevalent idolatry hes become
and how shocking are some of the practices
which exist in ccrtun uations where there
are thonsands af strange gods. india, Africa,
and China may be mentioned in stlustration.

Gol here commands his people not to have
any other god but himself. A good reason s
nssigned in the preceding verse. I am the
Lok thy God,” ete. The word Lorp youw il
Kcrcenvc 18 1n small capitals, winch means

ehiovah, the most august word by which the
Maker of the universe 1s kuown. The people,
too, were under obligation to him. He brought
them out of the house of bondnge.’ Verss 2.

We have not been born in pagan lands, but
wo had our birth in a land or religious privi-
leges and Gospel ordinances, where the true
Gosuel light shinea. No nation has been sv
kighly favoured, henco surely we should serve
bim who bas done such great things for us,
and should serve him alone, not serve our-
3elvea, but him to whom our rmore than all is

ue.

THE JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.

Tre Junior League should be mor-
generally introduced into our churche-
After organizing three Junior Leagues in
as many different churches successively.
wo have reason to velieve that the society
is adapted to all our churches, large an.
small, in city or country.

Muny Junior Leagues have nui pros
Pered becaurs thoy have run out of work
Ii: meetings once a month for missions
temperance tho whole League can be in
structed together, but in literary work theie
should boa division-of the League accordiny
to ago ; the divisions containing boys an.
girls from eight to ten, ten to twelve, .u.
twelvo to fourteon or sixteen, nccurding ..
tho decision of the cabinet concerning a-
of gradustion into the Scnior Leagu:.
These divisions aro numbered **one,
*‘two,” ‘‘thres,” beginning with the
youngest. Work in the catechism and
Bible can then be graded, and interest will
not be Iacking. A Junior League that
holds ouly a prayer-meeting for children . {
all ages for a short hour once a weck h.s
made n _good beginning toward a re.l
Juniur Jeague, but only a beginnia,.
Boys and girls from twelve to sixteen cau

{vund to tako charge of tho lower
divisions; tho pastor ot _superintondent
sbould take the advanced division.



