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HOME

AND

SCHOOL.

Good Friday.

+ 1n it nothing $0 you, all ye that paes by ! Behoid,
ard see if there be an) servow like unto uy sorrow.”
~—Ldawm. } !2

I buraM1 that all the world made lioliday ;
The S:ring Lad come, and every Lill was
; fau ;

Upon the émm the folk had met to play :
1, too, methought was there,

But as the day wore onward, fieree and loud
1 hein math became ; snd 1 iu heamt opprest,
Halte.d upon the outshits ot a crowd,

Aud turued aside to rust.

1 looked around me: hnow ye what was
theie !t

A rounded Lill, a rugged cross of wood ;

A Mau was uailed thervou ; his wounds were

bare,
And slowly trickled blood.

An T crept near, I heard Him speak and sigh
(Hix patient eyes were sad with love diviac):
*¢ Behold and see, all ye that pass me by,
What sorrow is like mine !

* What have I done, my peopls, unto thee?
And wherein have | weariod thee? O stay !
Tuin for u moiucnt's tpace and look at me,
Before the closo of day,”

Whene'er Ho spake, the soldicrs mocked
afiesh :
Hore bad He hung thto' all the heat of

noon,
Thorns pressed His forehead ; rods Lad torn
His flesh;
All would be over soon.

# This ix for you, my people : Jook; for 1,
Because | love you, did wmy Lieaven resign ;

Behold and see, ail yo that pass we by,

* What sorrow is like mine 1"

Then 1, with tears, and head bowed low, and
hand

an .
Stretched out with reverent haste, bewailed
their loss,
And crivd: “*They sce Thes not, or they
would stand
With wme beside Thy cross.

** Forgive us, that we saw not.” Then said

e:
*CLill, they have passed mo oft, upon
this hill,
Are their eyes holden 1 will they never seet
Yet do 1 love them stiil.”

The earth grow dark, as though tho sun had
set
1 saw 10 more the nails, the thorn-crowned

cad,
And then [ woke—and found my pillew wet
With tears that 1 Lad shed.

1 wnke, but foaud my dream was truth in part:
The Spring washere; the folkakept hioluday;
1 pessed through crowded streets and busy
mart,
Where every face was gay.

Till, in t::‘e throng, one raised his voice, and
said ¢

* Bethink ve, careleas people, what ye do:

This is the day whercon Christ’s blood was

shied :
To-day Christ died for you.”

As in my dream, then some passed scornfully,
But others said, * Yea, we will tur: aside

Upon this day, dear Lovd, to look on Thee,
How Thou wast crucified |

“ Bend from the cross Thy patient face of woe:
Teach us the triumph ot Thy Calvary !

Beneath this hill the crowd may come and go,
But we will stay with Thee.”

— Wesleyan Methodist Magazine,
-
The Salvation Army.

It is still attracting much attention
in Englaud. Itisbut ashort timp since
a large number of the best and influ-
ential journals in London discussed
the methods of this religious organiza-
tion, and without exoeption, we believe,
dencunoed the attacks of the “roughs”
upon the These attacks
hud become frequent all over the
oountry. Tae hoodlums of the towns
did not hesliate to the rank sud

with stoncs and kicks, the soldiers of
the Salvation Army, who were often
women, making no resistunce, except
hy an appeal t» the protection of the
law Ly the prosecution of the asmil
ants. The woik of the Satvation Avuy
is a good work, ro farasit yoes, That
is the testimony of every one compet.
ent and candid enough to give a valu.
able opivion, 1t deais with the lowest
classcs wife Leaters, dinukards, street-
thieves, and the pariaks of society
generally, and rederms very lnrge num-
bera from their crimes and vices, and
makes them respectable, good citizeus
through the power of the religion
which its soldiers preach.

The methods of the Sulvation Army
are wholly nmque and startling; and
the opposition to it arises almost
wholly on this ground. The sim of
the leaders of the Army scems to he
to muke ita work striking, and ia this
etfurt it succeeds. Processions of men
and women march through the prin.
cipal streets headed by & big drum, o
fite, a bugle, and sometimes a fiddle,
making much noise and little music,
hut compelling all eyes to oha=rve the
strange sight. The demonstration ter-
minates by entering the hallinto which,
usually, a considerable r jmber of idle
curionty huaters also enter. The re-
ligious exercises consist largely of the
relation of the experiences of the
soldiers, told in few but forcible words,
and there are few wmeetings where
some souls are not converted and
express & desire to join the Aimy.
The organization is military through.
cut. It has in Great Britain 240
stations under nearly 500 offoers, who
hold nearly five thouzand sarvices each
week. General Booth, tlie commander-
in-chitf, in making an effort to pur-
chase the London orphan ssyluin, at a
cost of about $100,000, to be used a8
a training-house for cadets, or these
who shall be taught to carry on the
work, This asylum ocontains a great
central hall, capable of accommodating
nearly five thcusand persons.

A suort time apent in reading The
War Cry, the organ of the Salvation
Army, will give a good idea of the
methods of work employed. Thix
paper is published in London, claims
to have a circulation of 300,000, and
is full of reports from captains, wer-
geants, majors, colonels, of the battles,
skirmishes, reconnoissances and vic-
tories of the varinna detachments of
the Army. At P.ckham, the pro-
cession hud a fight with “ mud larks,”
on the S8undav hefore Christmas. and
“apt. Luke Robinson reports: ¢ After
I had been three or four minutes jn
the ranks, one side of my face was
covered with mud, Lut I was still able
to say ‘hallelujsh;’ it was the first
time that I had had my eye full of
mud, for the sake of Christ. I expect
to xee some of the<e people fighting
nnder the Army flag. We got the
side-drum smashed in hoth sides, and
one or two of the soldiers with eyes
and faces cut and blood flowing. The
soldiers stood to it nobly, singing,
¢ We're Marching on to War.’ TIn the
old Kent road I got knocked down by
seven or eight men, and kicked about
in & moat cowardly and brutal manser.
Thank Ged, h» was uble to bring me
out all safe, with only a few knocks
and plenty of mud. The reason we
conquered was, we had God, and they
only had the devil and drink.” Them
ro'?lo never return blows for hlows,

A

file, applyiog sll sorta of spithets to
them ; but frequently attacked them

ng adopted ths New Testament
teaching of non-resistance.

How She Contrived It.

IN acertain Sunday school, no matter
where, there wan a cluss wlich had
been the deapnir of successive tencherr,
Qune after snother wus frez=n out by
the elegance, or was it by the stitfness
of the haif-dogzen beautiful gils who
composed the exclusive cirele, Buound
together by congenial social relutions,
the young ladies reuained, apparently
indifferent a8 to whether they had a
teacher or not, and equally pohite and
uninterested with the new teachers
who came from time to time, as they
had been with tire old.

The Buperiutendent grieved over
theic luck of olass feeling. Thev were
in the school, and not of it, It was
suggested to him to press them into
torvice as teachers. They one und all
declined the office. During the open-
ing and closing exercises, they brhaved
with propriety, as grown up ghilu
should, and when they hal no one to
teach them, they spent the time ap-
pointed for study in talking to each
other, with evident enjoyment, but as
evidently about anything else rather
tian the lessone,

One day, a little, dark-eyed woman
entered the school and offsred her ser-
vices as « teacher. She stated thut she
bad recently come to live in the
neighbourhood, and wanted to work for
Chrint.,

“We huve a young ladies’ class,”
suid the superintendent, with some
hesitation—thinking, good man, of the
rich and rustliog silks worn by the
class in question, and of the plain
attire of the woman before him. [t
1s an unpopular class,” he continued ;
‘“nobody succeeds in it; but you might
try for (o-day.”

Lovking in her direction a little
later, he could hardly believe his eyes.
The ice had melted. The olass had
forgotten itself over the Bible, und wus
aunit in its eager attention to the lady,
who was spesaking to them iu a low,
soft voice, and as if what she had t1
say was worth their hearing. And,
yes indeed, he coild see that they were
asking questious as well as replying to
thewm,

Sunday after Sanday, the stranger
who soon grew t> be a friend, was in hier
place ; but ere Jong the six had giown
to twelve, and then to twenty ; and in
three months the number had increased
to thirty-tive. A little unused room,
not much more than a recess, was set
apart for the cluse, which could no
Tonger establish itself in its old quar-
tere,

The criginal six were as well dre:sed
ns ever, but very much less exclu~ive.
For, among the additions to their ranks
was a pretty German Bertha, who wae
a nurse in & neighbouring family ; a
Swedish Katrine, who was & seam-
stress ; and [rish Nora, who lived an &
maid of all works in the home of one
of the demcons ; and ut least a dozen
young women who earned their living
in shops and fuctories,

Thers wus besides, a teacher in one
of the public sohools, & young art
student who had come from the country
to pursue her fuvourite branch, and a
ple girl who was writing for the
papers.

A more miscellaneous set could not
have been imagined. Yet they did not
seom ill-assorted. There was no

tronage in the manner of Floribel

+ the judge'’s daughter, not the least
wervility in the air of Dualcie W., who
was folding sheets for bouks daily from
eight until five,

“Tell us your recret,” said roms of
the terchers one diy (o Miw —— |,
was 1t n litile alternoon meeting of the
ladv teachers, informally wssembled 1,
talk over methods. ** How do yiy
contrive to hold those girls "

* | buve no seovet,” was the reply,
“I pray for my gils daily, 1 nawe
each individual at some time, every
werk, to mv Master, and T also stuly
the lesson with my whole heart wnd
soul. I try to make it & living leson,
not astory of the pust, but a vividsti.
ring story for today. I tiy to find out
whut is back of ench givl—what Lome
influence she has, what are her su.
roundings, and to what key her life 1
tot. Then 1 reek to discover whether
she is happy or discontented, whether
she feels heiself of use, and what work
she can do, and my constant retuge
every douht aund perplexity is my
Saviour. I know these young lives
are very precious to Him,snd I cannot
be satistied to let them slip in woilili
ness, when they ought to be cons.
crated to Him.”

“ But how do you conquer the caste
feeling so completely 1

A light came into her durk eyes
kindling the expressive face into rar
beaury,

“1 think nothing ahout it. Custe,
must go down when the cross is the
central  thought.  Why, Elsie D.,
biought Katrine in, having aiked per-’
misston of her filend, who was
Katiine's employer; and Norsh came
because Kutrine, who lived next door, ,
asked her to; and Miss Jenny F., a
gilted young creature who is very much .
nlone in the vast city, was invited by
Carrie P., who aleys studied with Pio-
fessor ——, Ounce we had set the Lall
rolling, there was no trouble, The
only secret,” said the little woman,
smwiling, ‘18 that I bear my scholars
on my heart night and day, and T set
them at work, and that I get them
to be wide awake with interest in the
Bible, which is the most interesting
book in the world  Aund then I trus
in one who never breaks His wod,
He is with us alwavs."—3. §. Tines.

g

The Scott Act.

REFERRING to the above subject the |
Genyetown leald snys :—* Since the
enforcament ot the Scott Act >ur Ma- |
gixtrate’s Court hus had scarcely any- !
thing to do, and the fulling off in fines |
is 80 great thut our council caleulated :
for the shrinkage in muking vn esti-
mate of the available revenus at their
disposni.  Our town has certainly im-
ptoved mornily, Business has not
suffered. Drunkenness has been de-
creased to & minimum, and the benefit
to our homes und churches cannot be
preperly estimated,”

Sunilar atatements to the above are
made in every part of the county. The
tempr rance people of Halton ure more
determined thaa ever to enforce tle
Scott Act, and the success which has
attended their efforts during the past
fow weeks, is certainly satistactory.—
Acton Fres Press,
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Tur gales of free thought toes its
branches, and now and then a dead
limb fulls, but the heart of the Metho-
dist-tree is sound, and it is striking its
roots deeper and still deeper into the
confidence and affeotion of mankind.

Ir is what the child does, and not
what is done for him, that makes bim

what he becomes.

L"-;g—




