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BRISTOL OATHEDRAL.

Baautiful Hands

Suou beautiful, beautiful hands!
1hey are neithir white nor amall,

And you I know would scaroely think
That they were fair at all,

I've looked on hands whose form and hue
A wul{tor’l dream might be,

Yot are thevs aged, wrinkled hands
More beautiful to me.

Such beautiful, beautiful hands!
Though heart was wiary and sad,

Theae patiens hands kept toiling on,
Thas children mighs lad,

I almoat weap, as looking back
To childhood’s distans day,

I think how shose hands have rested not
Vhile mine were still ot play.

Such beautiful, beauntiful hands!
They are growing feoble now:

For time and pala have left their mark
On hand and heart and brow,

Alsy! alas! the nearing time,
And that sed, sad day $o me,

Whea ‘neath the daisies, out of sight,
These hande will folded be,

But O, beyond this shadowy land,
Where all is bright and falr
I know full wall thoss dear old handa
Wiil palms of victory bear ;
When orystal stireams through cadless years
Flow over golden sands,
And when the old grow young again,
1'll clasp my mother's hands.

Bristol Oathedral.

Tuis is the fumous ocathedral of
whi. i Sidney Smith was canon, after
his herolo strujgle with poverty in
Yorkshirs and efuwhore. Among the
nams of nots who have lived beneath
the rhadows of this ancient pile, and
who buve worshipped within its sacred
inclosure, axe the posts Southey and
Chatterton ; the artists Lawrence and
Baly; Robert Hall, Coleridge, snd

- Yarpenter and Dr. Pritchard, Its fame,
hurever, is owing mcst to the wonder
fukoy poet, Ohatterton; and thousands
€9 Sch year tv meo the cathedral in
whiok he said, that while accidently
lockedin, he found the remarkable
Rowley\anuscript,
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Sam Jon®gn Joining the Ohurch,
I NEVER 8bi) og,00 pr.ining the Lord

for giving me Mpgrob to join, If they

were to turn Wyu¢ of the Church to-

morrow, the first:,, . ¢ opened the
doors I would goin h.qﬂome people
don’t want %o join U, (puioh beoause
they i em 80! 3

Hannah More ; the Misses Porter ; Dr. | Hip

Methodists in Toronto than one old red-
nosed drunkard, If it's better to be
sober than drunk, and beiter tr be
goud than bad, aud better to go to
beaven than to go to hell, let us pay
ow little bills and go along and shut
our mouwl.? A man said to me in Cin-
cinpa.f, “I \quldn’t have missed that
sermon for ten Cvllars,” and when the
collection plate came round he put a
copper cent in, (Lsughter.) There's
muny & fellow round mee.ing-house
paying in the widow's mite. A great
big, old, long-whiskered follow paying
in the widow’s mite. Are you a
widow?! How long has your husbaund
ooen dead, old fellow? (Laughter.)
How can anyone but a widow put in
s widow's mite? tha.'s the way I look
at it. Bretkren, we have not zppreci-
ated the Church enough. A man will
sit in his pew and sy, “1 will give
so-snd-s0,”" Never say what you will
give to the Ohurch, but say, I will
pay my dues to God." “That's it,
Oh! bretbren you owe a debt to the
Churoch which you will never pay.”
Just may after this: “I will pay a
much as I can on the debt I owe God
and the Church.” Anud 1 will say
another thing, the Church has never
lived & day without praying God to
help sinners. d when you oome
into the Church and try it a whils,

you will think we have done preity | &

well, I hear people aay, “I am not
worthy to join the Church.” Waell,
I have been in the Church fourteen
yeawn, aud I have never felt fit to be
in the Church, I am mot running on
my fitn s, but glory to God, I am run-
ning on my unfitness; lor the fitness
He requires is, that I fee! my need of

’
.

We 2dove in St-ata.
BY S8AX JONKS,

Soxk of you good womun know there
i a coriain strata you rua with, There
may be thirty or forty ladies in the
Metropolitan Church, about & dosen of
whom you oall upon, and about hal a
dozen you arereally intimate with, T'ake
the Metropolitan Church with all her
history, and if we were all called up to
heaven to-morrow it would {ake the
angels two or three weeks to get you

all introduoed to each ather, It would
jrat keep the busy a while, In
his natural voloe he onutinued :—*¢ This

is Miss Boandwso from Toronto, a

wember of the Metro-
politan Church,” Imitat-
ing the high female voice,
he continued : ~—* Why,
was you & member of the
Metropolitant When 1"
Natural voi e, “ Why, in
the year 1886.” High fe-
male voicy, ugain, “Law,
me! J waj & member at
that time, but I never
knew you. (Laughter,)
Now what sort of religion
do you call that when
two «r three bom ton
members got off to them-
selved? “I can tell you
why I never met her,
Bbe was a cook with Mrs,
80-and-to, and we never
a8 ciate with this sort,”
Sister, what are you going
to do in heaven! Won't
you hate to run with your
cook in glory, Is it not
truet
s (oo

Woolly Bear or Tiger Oaterpillar.
BY ROBIN MERRY,

THis is & ratherlargename forsosmall
a orcature as a caterpillar. T oan eusily
understand why thecaterpillar should be
called woolly, but why he should also be
catled baar or tiger I do not kaow. Ido
not know that he has ever been known to
eat anybody alive, Indeed, I do not
think he oould if he wanted to. Bat
that he is & most interesting creature
is certainly true, He is rich in colour
ing. Taose brilliant brown and black
dycs are worthy of the highest imita.
tion in art, Hus movemeuts are quict
aad noosteusire, He will not attumpt
& thrast himeelf in anybody's way; and
just ag soon a8 he \hiaks his presence
19 not entirely sgreeable to his larger
companions of the human sp-cies he
tries to get out of the way., He is not
st all unpleasant to handle. You can
take him up in your hand if you wish
and he will not make himself oflensive,
A little squirmiug expression of nin
love for liberly is about all shat you
will get from him, Buu do not by any
mesns hurt the poor fcllow. Take
him up kindly, look into his shining
dark eyes, sxamine the rich colouring of
his hairs, handle him any way you
wish, only be very gentle with him, and
Iay him down softly again on the
round,

But one of the very interesting facis
about this caterpiliar is that he shall
by and by becomo a mos: brilliaut but.
terfly. 'When the autuma days become
coluer, and he begins 4o teel that winter
is not far away, he will hide himself in
some secluded and wrap himself
:{ in & throud maae of the ocoverings

his own body. While the long
winter Jaats he will never atir, and will
serm as though he were dead. 1Ia fact,
however, he will be alive, anu when
the warm days come again he will com-
plete his wonderful transformation and
come forth & Iarge, brilliantly-coloured
butterfly. To ocomplete this strange
circle of life, 0 wonderfully
by the wise and good Creato?, the but-
teifly in due time will deposit its
¢ from which again the caterpillar
iv hatoned, Thus from year to year
the marvellous prooess is continued,
There is a Le.utiful lemon in tais
transformation of the caterpillar into
the brilliant butterfiy. It suggeais the
resnrrection and transformation of our

own pevishable bodies. In the order

of the Lord's arrangement wo shall be
hidden away in the earth. Bat the
Bible tolls us that after awhile our
bodies ghall come forth again to a
glorious resuriection, The power of
what wa call death shall be overcome,
and wo shall live in a glorified state
forever .

oo
*Alexander the Great,

A YouNa and ever-active king, hand-
gsome, brave, and famous, was A lexander,
son of Philip. What more?! After
twelve bLright years of glory he went
down to the grave, kiiled, at the age
of thirty-two, by strong drink, Boon
after he bicame king he crossed into
Asia, and beat the Pe sian# at the riv. r
Granicus, After this battle the hero
visited the wouanded s 1diers, and oared
for the widows and orphans of the
dead, Then came another dreadful
battle, in the Plain of Issus, near the
sea-side, The numbers killed we.o
countleas, The king of Peraia fled, and
bis kingdom was broken up. Alexander
noxt took the great, rich city of Tyre,
which was the London of those days,
} yre was situated on an island, about
half & mile from the shors, Alexander
made & causewsy acioss the channel,
which work still remains. After seven
months Tyre was taken, and eight
thousand of the citizens were killed ;
benides this, thirty thousand were sold
a3 slaves. The conqueror then marched
toward Jeruealom. He was angry with
the citisens of Z{on, for they had refused
to help him, aud he meant to punish
them. Bat the Jews found s road to
Alexander’s hoart. They melted his
suger into kindness. The high-priest
Juddus, warmed by God, adoined the
oty with banners and flowers, and
flung opon the gates. By his advice,
too, ull the people put on white robes,
and the priosts their peculiar drosses ;
and then they went in a long procession
to meet the terrible young soldier who
was conquering the world 80 fast. When
Alexander saw the multitude in their
white garments, and the pritsts in fine
linen, und the high-priest fn purpls and
soariet, with his mitre on his head and
God's holy name on  gold plate ia the
tront of it, the young conqueror saluted
the high-priest, and made a aign of
worship before the name, When some
cne asked Alexander why he did o, he
said, “1 do not adore that man, but
ths God who made him a high-priest ;
for 1 saw this same msn in & dream,
when 1 was wondering hov' to oonquer
Asia. He told me to pess the mea
boldly, aud ha wouid lead my army and
heip me tol::st the P, »

(hvang his xight uand to the -
pricat, Alexander came into the l:{;,
and vasited Lhe temple, where he offered
sacrifios ; and when the Book of Danisl
was uarolled and shown to him, he wus
muchk sutprised while he read in the
tighth chapter about & he-goat coming
from the weat, and running at a ram
and breaking his two horns and ossting
him to the ground and stamping on kim,
and how the ho-goat waxed very strong.
The he-goat was the king of Greece,
Alexander himself; and the ram with
two horns was ihe king of Media and
Persia, whom Alexander kid over
“The- groadly

young oonqueror was
surprised and deli‘!?tod with this eighth
chapter of Daniel, which showed th:
to coms; and he gave the Jews all
wished t) have, and left their city much

happier than it was befors his vislt.—
i S




