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{ Rivo it out | ring it out on ov'ry hand 1

s} Then joln in our union, never fear—

| Ring tho bolls in tho oast and in the west,

‘ All unite in the war-cry—do you. bist !

HOME AND SOHOQOOL,
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Ring it Out!

eformation hos bogun 1
lhffq it out ! ring it out throughjall the lamd'(
Victory in almost woh | ]
"Tis war to the death ’gainst wino and hegr,
With alo and gin and whiskey, too;

Be earyest, faithful, firm and truo,

Crorus,

Ring it out ! Ring it ont
Let the velgn of ponce begin |
Ling it out with o shout !
Temperance is bound to win !

eformation has begun !

Let tho work bo-grandly done,

‘Then raise.up the standard, swell the song !
And press the fou on every field 1

il justico shall triumph over swrong,
And all the hosts of evil yleld.

Ring it out } ring.it out in overy home.!

Reformation has bogun 1
Lot the young hear the call, let old ago como,

Ivery heart should;join as one,

Then labour at morn and work at noon,

Nor rest when, gvening shadows fall ;
tor victory grisiid shall crown us’sogn,

And truth’and right'shall'reign o'erail.

—K. P, Hakes.
The Quiver’s First Hord.

Ty first arrow shot from Z%e Quiver
{his wonth, is an account of the winner
of Zhe Quiver's first silver medal offored
for herote conduet. The design of ‘this
new medal, of which a reproduction is
given, was made by Mre, Olausen, and
represents & brave young man bearing
a tninting brother from a watery grave,
while Doith, deprived of his prey, is
skulking off in the background. James
Nolans, the young Irishinan who fought
the fierce hattle in & mining catastrophe
near the village of Niddry, is the first
yurver hero, and he was a hero indeed.

Abunt two o'clock on Friday, October
12, 1883, the rumour was spread that
the pits were filling with water. It
was confirmed by a gush and fall' of
waters from a height of 180 fathoms,
with a din which struck despair into
tho hearts.of the weary minors. They
wero just about to ascend the shaft, and
the man at the pit head discovered that
gomething had gone wrong, There
were sixty:three men and boys at work,
of whom thirty-eight eecaped to &
neighbouring pit, whilo twenty-five, who
were on the opposite side of the torrent:
remained. These ran through & portion,

perisbed, and that such signaly as
reached thom, from the roof, waro
warnings to romain whero they were,
Their lampy were kept burning with
difliculty.

Three more houra passed, and the
reseuing party saw that something
must be done to draw themt from their
living grave, Somoe one must foreo a
passage throngh the water, hut whot

“T will go.if some one will push me
through, for tho current is so strong,”
volunteered our young Trish hero,
James Nolans; snd a mate named
Smellie put his feet against his buck,
and he forced himself through the
wator. He reached his imprisoned
comrades, spoko to them cheerfully,
bade them follow him, and, placing the
boy Kerr, aged thirteen, on “his back,
daghed buck again, Saved! All but
ona’!
Nolans did not pause to consider, but
vontured sgain through the waters.
He found. the boy in the dark alone,
abandoned to death. “Eh! and may
God bless” youl” wero the words
breathied into bhis ear as ho took him
algo on -hig' back, and bore him safely
through the torrent. Jo was ‘eloven
o'clock at night when this daring deed
was accomplished,and cheers of welcome
greeted our collipr hero,  The Quiver’s
first silvor medal has been aws.ded to
brave Jumes Nolans., Will it not Jook
well on his brosd chest¥—The Quivar
for Adugust,

The Secrot of & Happy

. JusT to let thy Father do
What Hewill ;
Just to know that He is true,
And be still ;
Just to follow hour by hour,
As it needeth ; .
Just to trust Him—that is all.
Then the day will surely-be
Peaceful, and whate’er befall,
Bright and blessed, calm and free.

Just to let Him speak to theo
Through His word 3
Watching that His voice may be
Clearly heard. '
Just: to tell Him everything
As it rises;
And at once to Him to bring
All surprises ;
Just to listen and to stay )
Where you cannot miss His voice—
This is all ; and thus to-day.
Communing, you shall rejoice.

Day.

of the workings as yet freo from thof
flood, bhut found their escape cut off,

turn where. they would, and éxhaustion ||’

ook the place of despair. At last they
awaited their fate in a level communi-
cating with another, pit, measuring only
0 feot broad and five fest high, The
shaft wag nearly filled with wator, and
a volume of water was rushing down
upon; them ; but here they waited: $wo
mortal hours, until secing o change of
the flood diminishing so as to give hope;
of escupe, seven of them dashed under!
tho water, and through the hole whonce
it cameo,.leaving their companions. in
the belief that-they were lost. They
were, however, mercifully saved, reach-
ing -the sliaft where anxious friends
weke gwaiting them, after battling’ ini
the dark with the seething waters,,
But what of tho cighteon that remsined )

#1| Una by ono twelve.of them adventuxed;

their lives ag. their comrades had done;

: | —braved the waters and the dark helo,,

and wore similarly rescued.  But four
men and two boys were still lefu bohind.!
Threq morsihéurs passed,. while friends,

to thom to follow their comrades’ ox
ample. THey ‘wore thé ‘more hopbleds

1 above were yqinly_si%p,alling,and ca!lfm{.,% {

Freedmen’s Love-Feast.
REV. S. L. HAMILTON,

Tue place is Simpson Methodist
Episcopal Chu-ch, New Orlears. The
time, Mondxy, 8 p.oi,, May 11; & week-
night, and during summer {for it is.no
Jlonger spring brre but sumrher). About
400 are presen’. The presiding elder,
Rev. L. P. Ou hruan, has charge, and
in the introdue ory services gives the
meeting, a good sond-off. Tennossee
"Jackson is on hand, and his hand is on:
the holm, e fy:the pastor.. A slave

‘Where was the lad Whalkerk

'

| shut up in their bones.

Following the collestion comes the
pasaing of the omblems of good-fellaw-
ship—* memorials of our love,” the
pastor said, Song and testimony, teati-
mony and song, now follow in quick
succession, What singing! Tongues
already tonchod with the finger of God;
lips that have been in contact with live
conls from off God's altar,—how they
pour forth the old melodies with a
wiord tromulousnass which seems to
vibrate through all the seorot chambers
of tho soul, and to awaken on the part
of tho old veterans memories of the
long ago, and to inapire hopes of the
better times which await them in the
coming kingdom,

*¢Como along my broders, como along,
For de time i3 drawing nigh
When do angels say dere is noftin to do
But to ring dem chavming bells.

Chorus.—-
O ring dem (harming bells,
0 ring dem charming bells,
For d2 angels say deroe is noflin to do
But t0 ring dem oharming bells.”

“We'll end dis wah, we'll end dis woh,
Down by de ribber side.”

“Dis good ole 'ligion
Is good enuff for me,”

My elders, I come o tell you,
lo tell you who Lam;
My elders, I come to tell you
\ hat Jesus have done for me.  [slowly;
I weep, I mean, I am getting along but
I am one of Zicu’s travellers,
I am on my journcy home.”

These wore some of the songs which
wera peured forth from rejoicing hearts,
And then the testimoénies! Some -of
them wete gems that sparkled and scin-
tillated like diamonds. They spoke
because the love of God was like fire
“Ige got a
s:eady wheel turnin' in my heart, and

| I must talk;” ¢-I never fonnd anything

better than religion.” A sister, true
to her colours, like a Iloyal soldier,
said: “I'm a stranger far from home,
but I’'m & Metkodist Christian wher-
evor I go, I am astranger to you, but
T'm not a stranger to God.” An old
gracdms, who had seen eighuy-two
summers, thrilled the audience by testi-,
fying her joy ab what tho Lord bad
wrought for her race.  Sheremembered,
the time when théy had to hold love-
feasts in dark -corners, and sing and!
speak in hushed voices; but now her:
race was free, and people from the
north, of whom she felt proud, were
trying to lift them up. Then a little,
girl spoke, and gave as clear aud sweet!
‘" ‘testimony as over fell' from the lips:
of ~hild or man, Said a brother: “How’
wmy heart does burn to think what aé
friend’ I have in Jesus. O, bless the;
Linrd! O, bless the Lord 1"  The wordai
were uttored with wonderful pathos,!
and-while the brother stood on his feet,’
his frame heaving with emotion, the!
very flcod-gates of heaven seomed to;
open, and- wave after wave of salvation!

once; and driven by the lash; but now
‘himself driving the chariot of God's
galvation like a Johu, so eagor is he to
have the wheels roll round and the
;kingdom come. Following the singing
and opening prayer is the collection,
The coloared churches ave thoroughly;
orthodox and Methkodistic in this re-|
spect; they tske collections. on .alli
‘ocensions when it is admissible.  While
thg collection is being taken sevqr’ali
pioces aro sung, among them the follow-:
ing .

‘. “Qb, it makes.mo.to-teemble, tremblo,
When Lsco how de billows roll ;

heeause thoy .beliaved their-mates hnd§

(+  Yas, it makss me to tremxble, tremble, |

Whon I sce how de billows roll.”

LR

to be poured into the hearts of ‘thei
gathored multitude,

I cannot speak at -length of the:
“«hodily .exerciees,” which abt times:
were quite-general and very violent, so:

of them, in jumping up and down and;
throwing their ‘hands.and arms about,]
would fairly unjoint’ themselves. T re-!
membered the declaration of the Beok::
« Bodily exercise profitoth little,” and’
thought possibly **tho timoe ‘of this;
ignorance,” as with othors aforetime.
W (od winks at.” ;

e

Tue world: potices the company we
. ‘:eel?l = %

Consocrated.

Dunina the autema of 1884 largn
audiences gathered in Boston, New
Yorl, wnd Ohicago, to listen to tho
lectures of Mr. and Mrs. IT. Grattan
Guinness, upon the new missions on
the Congo. The story of the interior
of Africa, ag told in theso lectures,
geemed almost like Arabian fiction or
fairy tale. They presonted the nects-
sity of o miesion to fifty millions of
people; to & pepulation as large, or
nearly as large, a8 that of the United
States; to cities as large in aren ag
New York, Chicago, and Boston, the
oxisterice of all of which only a few
years 2o wag unknown tosthe world.

The story of the work of Mr. and
Mrs. Guinness in London is of itself
rematkable, Years ago, impelled by &
conviction of the claim of the heathen
world on the Christian ‘Charch, and
up -+ civilized nations, Mr. and Mrs,
G..i siess founded tho Bast Tondon
lastituto for Momo and Foreign.Mis-
sions, with a view of ‘training: young
men ag missionaries.

It waa a school 6f provincial lan-
guages ag woll ag of faith. and piety,
It offired a practice.. education to any
young man in the United' Kingdom
who thought himselt cailed’ to do reliz
sions work amoug, uncivilized poople,
and who was wiiling to mako a sacrifice
of himself and all that he had for the
cause,

The Institute openéd ‘in 1873, It
received young mén of all evangelical
denominations: It made a test of
these by giving them home mission
work to.do in the purlicus of London.

Out of it have grown other training

ing in the lieathen world who were
prepared for their work in these-prac-
tical-schools. *

In 1877 it began its mission enter-
priges in the basin of the Unper Congo
—a country nine hundred thousand
square miles in éxtent. Young men
offered themselves for this work, know-
ing that they were going to almost
certain death. Tt was: in the -interest
of this mission that Mr. and Mrs,
Gluinness visited this country,

- The New York. Herald, at the timo,
gave an account ot the. sailing of a
numbor of younk men from that city
for this mission-field, As malaria in a
fow months or years usually comsumes
by its fevérs the workers in these
newly-discovered countries, this act
shows that the spirit of the martvrs is
not dead in the Christian. Ohurch, and
that the world. still produces heroes
who value a ciuse more than life, the
future more than thé present, the har-
vest more than the eeed, and the gold
of God more than any temporal gains.

friv on the west side an evening or two
gince, a lady soffored the plate to a,

;| woalthy wan, well noted for his stingi-

noss. “I have nothing to give,” was:
his surly- reply,
thing,” she resumed; “I am begging

‘muchi so that it scemed ag though some;|.for the poor ™ ]
Nor long ago tlie King of Uganda,.

Africa, wishing to imipress the first_ex-
plorers with his skill in the use of fire-
arws, took some of his women to servo
as targets:] Since then two. of King:

and arosongaged in giving religious in-
struottons to others in:tha royal harem..
Nothing: 'bit the :Gospel could: have.

effected siweh n-yadical -chdtge.

At a_ collection made at a.church-|"

“Then take some- |

Mtesa’s daughters have been reccived |
‘into the mission church in. Ugandy,

schools and colleges. DMore than threp |
hundred missionaries are now Jabour- {.
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