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HOME AND

BOHOOL,

——

Oast Thy Burden on the Lord,
I ANKIE L, DYER,

Hasr thou heard the precious promise,
Nover tried in vain?

Jesus says, * Leave horo thy burden,
1 will theo sustain,”

Cast thy burden on Him fully,

Trust Him day b{ day,
Serve tho Lérd, and serve Him only,
* Keop the narrow way.

Pray that Xo may tako theo wholly,
ow, without resorve ;
For Io’s promised to recoive theo,
And thy soul preserve,

As thou know’st that He can never,
Never break His woxd,

Wilt thou trust. His (})recious promise,
And cbey the Lord ? .

Take thy cares and trials to Him,
"To the throno on high,

He will comfort theo, and make thee
_Porfect by and by,

Do you say, *“The words He uttored
ere not meant for meo 2
Surely, you can test the promise,
You can come and seo

‘Ara you weary with the burden ?
Has it heavy grown?

Why, then, brar.it any longer ¢
‘Why not lay it down?

Take it to the feot of Jesus,
Take it, leave it thero t
not trouble moke about it,
It will bo his care;

Trust more fully and completely

Inithe word Ye's giver ;
Leave thy doubtings ; launch out beldly
< On the way to heaven,

' OUR PERIGDIGALS,

PER YRAR—POSTAGE FREA.

\‘Ohdlﬁu(lmdhn,weeu seerestresisianess §5 00
Methodist 0, HpP.’monthly, illusteated 3 00
Mogaxing and Guardian, together <., e 3 59

- The Wealeyar Halifax, wos, Y eieeeesvetcesees 200
!nndt_v_‘:cnooi Banner, 82 np, 8v0,, monthly ¢ dn
Berean Leat Qu-rterl,v—peryeu.............. 0 06
Quarterly Review Service, Ly the year,. 24c, a.

—%:n:t%per 100 ; per quarter, 6c, & dosen;
undred,
Home -Behool, § pp. ¢to, seml-monthly,
llnglcooplu...:.................n —oer 089
Ovor 30 coples 08 iiertcerctonen o sg
1. Pleasant Hours, 8 pp, 6@:;00111!“".-;:;“)_;1&1;‘;&3}5 0
Lot that 80 oopiee vorresonnestits 982
o I(.)‘vuiooopm...l.“..a_....-...& 23
‘|- Berean Leaves, mon ooples per mon
1| Sunbeam—Semi. -nont{fy—'hon leﬁe than &0 15
'uuu-‘f--uu-{cu.nu,nuu-.. o
: WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House,

o 78 & 80 King Btreet Xast, Toronto.
N e bion, I*E;tﬁ","m‘n""x Roo

o 0 00k - Room
ey Montreal, Halifax,

.gjgnmef & ﬁklwni:f

Rov. W. H. WITHROW, D.0. - Editor.

|~ 'TORONTO, FEBRUARY 14, 1885;

Thoughts for Mothera,
You are- tired, weary mother. The

|’ eareworn, anxious- look ¢n "your face,
-§:] the long-drawn sigh of discouragement;, -
-and:the -dejected attitude, all indicate

. that the duties of the day.have been’
‘more than- your willing heart could
"plan, or your ready hands execute,
Byt can-you not ses “by. the expression
“of your child’s face as he stands before

-.you, that' thoughts which bid defiance’
'|. to submission -are rising in his breast,
' y to be quickened into life_
I by a hasty, passionate reproof }

and wait ot
) Con-
trol your irritation; speak’ kindly,
 lovingly to him. Note now the change;
the ‘X-will-if-T-want-to- look has disap-

|: peared from his face, and submission is

plainly written on every feature,

An hourlater. Your little ones are
- quietly ‘slecping, and you wonder as
.you sit there in the gathering darkness,”
; if-there 18 no release from this weary -

load, Must ono wonry day succead
another, and so the years of lifo woar
away? There may come a rolease atb
any hour of our livos, 'The litilo one
who clings to you through the long
woary day, may be lying white and still
ero another day shall have passed nwaYy,
and the lips that weary you with thoiv
prattlo now, may novor again lisp the
aweeb words in your oar. As theso
unwelcomo -thoughts como orowding
icto your mind, you ory out in agony
of spivit, “Not that! Oh, not that 1
Involuntarily, you clagp your sleoping

| bibo closer to your hentt, and as your.

oyes rost on the. denr boy, sleoping so

| 8weotly in. his little bed, you fool

thankful that you were pationt with-
him to-night,

Dear mothers, wo stand among the.
shadows of earth  Around us there is
turmoil, confusion and strifo; but if

Life,” we shall find our souls refreshed.
Then shall the dear ones whose sun.
shine is tho smiles of mother, and
whose happiness depends upon the
cheerfulness of the wife, abundantly
reward us for all our efforts, Oh, let
us be patient and tender with these
little children ! Too quickly thoy pass
from our homes out into the world’s
great battle-field. God grant they muy

'{ then look batk upon a childhood made
| heppy by & motter'spatient forbearance,

‘Treasure-up this lesson in your heact,.
apply it to your life, and remember.
that the little trials which meet you ony
every side, may ‘bo but rounds in the
ladder which reaches to the gate of
heaven.—Church and Home.

—
'i‘tying to be Useful,
A GENTLEMAN whose name was

back: along a dusty road.  As he did
80 he wasg looking about in every direc.
tion for a stream, or for a house, ‘from
the well of which he might refresh his
tired and thirsty lorse with a good
drink of water.  While doing so, he
turned a bend in the road, and saw
befora him a-comfortable-looking farm-
house ; and at the same time a bay,
ten or twelve years old, came out into
the road with -a pail of water, and
stood directly before him,

*“What do you wish, my boy 1" said

Mr. Harvy stopping his horse,

“Would your ~horse like a drink,
sir$” gaid the boy respectfully,

“Indeed lie would, and I was Jjust
woudering wherd I could get it.”

. Mr. Barvy thought, of course, that
the boy was in the habit of doing this
to earn a few pennies; and so, when
his horse had taken his' drink, he
offered the boy a bit of_silver, and-was
very much surprised t6. hear him re-
fuse it,

man,” gaid he, as he looked earnesil
at the boy, and noticed for the firgt
timte that he wus lame, .

“ Indeed, sir, I don’§ want it. It is
little enough that I can . do for myself-
or anyone else. I am. lame, and my
back is bad, sir; but motker says.no
matter how small a favour. may secra,
if it is all we can-do, God loves it ag
much as He does a larger favour; and
this is the most that I can do for others,
You see, sir, it is eight miles from her
to the next village, and I happen .to
knot: that there is no stream crossing
the road in all that distance ; and 80,
gir, almost every one passing here is

sure to have & thirsty horse, and I try

we will opon our hearts from within and | |
drink deeply from tho * Fountain of |-

Harvy was riding slowly on horse.- |

“I wish you would take it, my litle |

to do a little gooa by giving the poor
orcatures a drink,"”

on the boy., Ho thanked him for his
kinduess ; and as he went on his Way,
ho folt that the littlo fellow had proached

shim s serfmon that Lie would not soon

forget,

- -
The Watching Angels,

A prerL girl was lying on a sick
bed from_which she was never to rise
again. "She was in great pain of bady,
but the sweet young heart that
balieved .in Josus was at rest, A little
while before she went away to be
with Him she opencd her blue eyes
and whispered, “Angels are all around
my bed !”

And so they were. And it is not
only at such' times that the watching,
waiting angels are about us, but
always, everywhere, in the daylight
aud in the dark, at work or at play,
with a heart full of love, or & heart in
which angry, selfish passions are burn-
mg’ .

Think of it, dear children, when the
hasty words rise, when the temptation
to run away from the right comes—
_the loving angels are watching, and, ag
far a8 you will lot them, are helping
you to conquer! Don't let them turn
away grioved to say, “I tried, but
failed.”  Listen, and you will hear the
spirit voices galling you to tho right
path 1 Look, and you will #ce the
spirit hands beckoning ! Do not thiok
that this watch-care is for a chogen few
only, and that you may nof be in the
number. It is for you., «He shall
give MHis axgels charge concerning
you,"

g

Chautauqua in the Soutn,
Tux growth of the Chautauqua idea
A8 -marvellous. Its latest develop-
went is the establishment of an
Assembly in Florida. Tt opens at
Lake.de Funigk, on Fabruary 10th,,
and .closes March 9th, It offers a

-grand programme rivalling that of the

original Chautauqua itself——in addition
lo the attractions of the balmy
Spring of the land of flowers, The
trip i8 easily made in conuection with
the visit to the World's Faiv; and by
the same routes of travel, A large
hotel and several boarding-houses offer
accomwodation af, reasonable rates,

For  information address 0 o

Banfill, Lake de Funiak, Fia, .

Tne SeA oy GALILEE.

Mr. Harvy looked with great interost |

‘Tho7Sea of Gs,ilee.
BY MRS, M, G, KENNEDY,

Ir is a little egg-shaped lake, twelve
and & half miles long and six miles

rocks, and lying away down in a

fitty feet below the lovel of the ocean.
But there is something which honours
it more than all the seas. Jesus said
to its waves: ¢ Peact, be atill; and

there was a great calm,”

thing very much like this sea; and

and the next there comes romething
that rufiles it all over. There is a
wave of anger, and one of- selfishness,
and one of disobedience, and one of
frotfulness-—oh, what a lot of waves
all over the boy or girl that was so
calm a littlo while ago! Read Tsaish

27, where Jesus says:
givo unto youn,”
that is—how calm |

“My peace

troubled sea
said: “Peace ‘b still}”

He wants you to ask Him to do it !

o

Dr. Surnernanp, our Missionary
Secrotary, forcefully says 3 ““What are
our Sunday-schools doing for the great
missionary cause? Some of “them aro
doing nobly ; eome are doing nothing.
Two years ago the income from this
.Source was over $23,000 ; last year it
fell off more than $1;000, ~ Why
should not all our Sunday-schools, fall
into line-in this the greatest enterprise
of the Church? Where is the. noxt
generation of missionaries and mis-
sionary givers to come from if not from
our Sunday-schools? And what hopo
of finding them there unless: they are
brained aright? Our Sunday-school
superintendents and teachers have it
in their own power to determino
whether the Church of twenty years
hence shall be a missionary Church or
not.”—Wesleyan.

-~

Harriness is liko manna ; it is to bo
gathered'in grains, and enjoyed every
day. It will not keep; it-cannots ke
accumulated ; nor have wo got to go
out of ourselves or’iato remote places
to gather it, since it has rained down
from heaven at our very doors, or

rather within them,

wide, shut in by tiresome limestono E

hollow, its surface six hundred aud |8

There is in every boy and girl some |]
when the winds of temptation ave blow- |}

ing. hard, how the waves risel Ono g
winuto it is all quict and beautiful, ]

Ivii, 20,21 ; and then read John xvi. |{
Oh, what a peaco
Has Jesus ever looked .over the ||

in  your heart, and|f
Oh, how
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