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Several, 'Tabitha! Tabitha! Who

| was shot

Abigail, Somelimes she was galled
Dorena ; you will ficd her history in

M| tho ¥ h chapter of the Aits of the

Apostles; she was & woman full of
ulms decds and good works, and was

: greatly beloved,

Robt. 1 would be like the three
Hebrew children,

Mary, Why, you cannot be like
three people av onos |

Robt, I mean Jiko them in the
possession of the principles by which
they were governed, and the grace by
which they were sustained, I think
it the noblest acl in a man's life when
he stands up in the midnt of « pposition
fur hia religion and his Gud,

Teaciior.  Well, Mary, you believe
that exumples speak louder than pre.
cept; you must have some one you
dowre to imicate,

Mary. es, I would be like the
geande vud lo Mary, who sat at
the feat of Jeans learning the lemsons
of His love,

Martha.  And I would be like my
namesake Muttas, willing to learn and
wili.g to help ; I know that Mary has
chosen that good pavt that shall not
bo takem away from her, but I like
Mirtha's bustling soliedtude for the
proper entertainment of her guests to
that Jesus and His disorplos shounld
hive the best in the house. And after
all, want oould the Caurch do without
its Marthes? do they mot adorn and
beauufy the houss of G .d, and prep.re
it for the Lord's tion,

Thacher. Youarequite right, Martha,
sud a0 18 Muary, tos, but you wans to
act a8 8¢ James tells us to: “Show
your faith by your works” Woll,
Poter, you have heard the opinion of &
gieat many, whe is vo have the honour
of being yuur exomplurt

Leter, Oh I go in for something
lively, no slow couching for me. My
smbiion is for & life of military glory,
I would lake to be w Bnaparte, s Duke
of Wellingtom, a General Grant or s—
A

Tsacher. Btop, stop, my brave fellow,

J | none ot thowe gruat men were bora soon

enough for us; you must eonfiae your

{ [ elt to Bible hevees,

Petor, Oh yes; I thank you for

| | reminding me ~ Wetl, then, I would be
1! Jushuw, the greatest militery genius of

hisuge, Don't you r.nember how well
he managed the sicge of Ai, how he
humuled Bihon, King of the Amorites,
and Oy, King of Bashan, how thirty
kings bis the aust betore him, and how
the Hivits, Perzite and the Jebusite
flod at his approsch, It makes me
almost envy “um when I think of his
brilliunt sucosesion of victories,

Teaoher, Your oh ioe, Peter, hus
been the cholce of thousands, but with
Joshu's mulitary skill you wiuld need
Jushuw'a pious heart, wo that God might
bave the glory,

Robt, Give Walter a chance,

leacher, Wail, Walter,

Waitsr, My choioy is Ignatius,

122ie Why, that name is not in

the Bible ) '

Wa'ter. I know it, Lizsle, but be is
Supposed to be the lttle one that Jesus
took and sat in the midst of the disci-
Ples and aaid, “ Wh soever humbleth

Horo I havo boen waiting like patienoe
on & mor ment, aud us 1 have bren so
long practising the virtue of patience
I chink 1'il take Job as my model,

Tsacher, Very good, | hope you
will continue to follow his exampl», for
the Biole says there was none like him
in all the earth,

James, My mind ig in favour of
Tiwothy, there is wwmething very pleas-
ant in the thought £ go.ting a thorough
knowledge of the Word ot God throuyh
the jnatruotions of & good grandmother
Dois, and a kind mother Eunioe, and
growing up and becoming a Bishop
highly spoken of by such & man as 8r,
Paul.  Dont you think so, Lovi}

Levi, I do, and yet for ail that I
would ratker try to {mitate 8t. John,
the beloved discipie, \he celeatial sight-
seer of the {sle of Pa. mow.

Teacher The last two chosen are
certan.y very exoel.ont characters, and
worthy of imitation. Now Obarlobta,
you are the last, 20 many have chosen
that I fear you have but a slim chance,

Charlotte I don t know wbout that,
I have hsiened with deep intereet as
each has chusen his or her favouri e,
but in each charucter the Beriptures
juform us there was a fauit, 1 am s
prone to imitate what is wrdag that
my model muat-be » periest one, one of
whom it can be sid “I find no fault
in this man." My choice is Jesus, to
me Ho s thefuires. among en thousand,
aad the one a’together lovely,

Teacher. Welldone, U arlotte! your
model tar exceis a 1 the rost, for ay St.
Poter #ays, * Ho has left us un example,
that we should tollow His steps.” He
was greater than M wes, bocause Ho was
the lawgiver of Obristianity ; e was
wiser than Solowom, for in Hum ali
wisdom dwelt, He was a greater oon-
queror than Joshus, for He defeated
Satan and gaiued the vietory over
deatll,  Suppose emch of us adopt
Oharlotte’s nodel as our own, snd
fullow she others ouly ns they followed
Jusus,

Several, Agreed, agreed,

ag

Bear the Measage Onward,
BY REV, J. OLARK,

““Go ye into all the world, and prewch the
Goapel % overy oreatare,”—Muack xvh, 18,

Bzax the message onward |
B réad s far aud wide ;
Lot she distaut heathen
Kuaow thas Jesus died ;—
Died, that God might justly
Vileat sius for,ive,—
Died, that througn His merit
Guuliy men mighs live,

Bear the message onward |
Dare ye xoep it baok ?
See tuoes ain-bound millions
Death is on theic track !
Wretcheduess surrounds them,
Woe sucoeeds to woe ;
Listen, friends of Jesus ¢
iUl you leave shem so?

Bear the message onward ¢
Over land sud sea;
Nothiog save she Gos
Maxes man noble - frees,
Spread, U apread tne tidings,
Fraught with endless blise §
Kings and queens might coves
Work so grand as thus,

Bear the mesaage onward !
Farther | farther yet !
Quiockly | ere in darkness

dhis day's aua snall set,

Laving hearts ahould hoar It,
Ransomod souls obey ;

Each and all muss labovr,
While 'tis casled to-day,

RBear the meass e cnward ¢
Speed the word with prayer;
Fou must do your duty
Let who will forbear,
Weary not in service,
Let not courago die ;
Doubs not ; God is falthful;
Fear not ; holp is nigh,

Bear the meraage onward |
"T'ia no smudly true;
Whereaous'er It cometh
den blooms anew,
Woik performed for Joaus
Cannot go unblest ;
Not ill life i ended,
Muat God’s servante reat,

Bear the message onward
Spread it forth with power ;

Let 1t reach fresh regions
Every passing hour,

Humaa souls out-value
Coronets impearled ;

Pause not, $ill the measage
Vibrates through the world,

The Liquor Trafic,

Passing along the street of a little
town wo sce that well-known instica.
tion—a liquor saloon. It interior is
hudden from the gaze of passsrv-by, A
screen is placed betore the door, and
ourtains arv at the windows, 8
sad aymbols, glimpses at frescoes and
pictures, strains of music, vooal or in-
siramental, invite one to enter, And
one is curious to look in. Ouwe who
loves liquor :a tempted to go1n. One
who would gratily both ouriosity and
thirst is guaranteed i public
exposure by intervening ourtairs,
blinds, or other barriers,

Bur why those screenst If liquor
solling ie a legitimate business, why is
8 man ashwmed of it! Wny is he
who uelis ashamed? .Aod why is he
sshamed who buyst It it be & good
thing, why hide it from che puvlic
gsze! Grooeries do not conoceal their
business transactions, unless, indeed,
the groceries are groggeries, Dqy
goods stores do not put up screeas at
the door, They are mot to be found
in front of furnisure or hard ware stores.
The soda jountain is not thus conoeated,
It & ands in broad daylight. Now, we
think ukas tae sods fountein is in most
Canes uvelewt-—noé harmful, giving a
tempotary relief from thiret and heat
sud putting lLiberal profitss inso the
druggist's ull. But no one is ashamed
ot tuking & drink of sods-water, Nor
in be attaid of it. Nor are his friends
saxious about him beoause he indulges
now and then in soda-water,

WRY ot the same opemness about
wine and beer, and brandy and whis-
key! Well, wo need not go far to
fiud an answer, Liguor store mcreeny
a6 simply a protection agaioet she
public gase, Tney are necossary to
whe tiade. Tney secure ocusiomers,
Toey keep the public eye from deteot-
ing youug fellows who are just leura-
g w0 drink, They shiold ¢“resp:ot-
able men"” who are becoming victims
to drink, They hide the weak man's
self indulgence and the mean and ava-
ricious man'’s viliainy, The man who
gives and the mun who takes the cup
wre engsgod in low and oontemptivle

home-love, & mense of justice, and a
desire for etornal life. You may see
blood on the screen at the door of a
rum thop. Yon may hoar groans of
despair und ories of agony m g
with the song and laughter of the
murderer and his viotim beyond the

8creen,

Is not this a very str ting of
the omset Doos it noi;o:asvop:r of the
hobbyist's extravngance and fanaticiap 3
Well, what are the facts? Men inay
cumily full viotims to appetite. The
stimulus, the abnormal excitoment, the
wild joy produced by alcoholio drink,
lead men slowly but surely into a atate
of worse thau any human
slavery, This physioal condition fosters
all the worst passions of the woul—
luat and bate. Lt represses, and in the
end roots out, the noblest sspixations
and affoctions of the moul, It breaks
down the will, I} takes faith and
reverenoe aw~y, It paralyses een-
acience, Its il effects are felt in every
relation of life. Mother, wife, sister,
daughter, are crushed by it. Business
is wrecked by it. The gate of heaven
is walled up by it. And all this evil
work is wrought so0 insidioualy that the
victim is bliaded from the beginning
to his damger. When at last he awakes
to his ruin, hope has left his soul,
Now, suppose tlat it were impomible
for hum to find liquor; suppome the
law made it & orime for & man to sell it ;
suppose temptation were never put in
his way—do we ot see whast he
would have, what a blewsing he might
be to others, and how diufferently his
life would be ordered and ended ! Who
is it puts the temptation befors him?
The rum seiler. Who is it kindles
the first spark and flame of the danger-
ous appetite ! The rum selier. Who
is it fosters his evil ernving and gratifies
it} The rum seller, And for what!
For money, He feeds his family and
fills his cotiers h the ruia of his
neigabour, This is simple fast.

;flzm suaslon is might‘yl.d, I‘f:i ::
employ it steadily, vigorously, .
fully the press, the pulpit,
the platform, and personal visitation.
The one grand remedy of the grest
evil we deplore is PRoMIBITION, The
statute books must recoguise the liquor
traflic as a orime, and theIShh musé
deal with it ingly. It isa orime,
Oallit & mmdmg!m it s a orime,
By law ahut up every rum shop, If
necessary imprison every rum seller,
Drive the olass by lash of publio seorn
sud by execution of law into homewt
business or into the sea,

cumb to Principle, Thea they will
resist temptation. And they will have
firmness encugh as men to vote for
Prohibition, and 30 see 0 it that & law
ouns enacted is mhﬂ. Then shall
Tom and teousness prevail
in m Then shall Peace reigns.
Mothers will bs helped in the comfliot,

hingelf ag this ) same fe Quiskly judgment hasteusth ! busine.s und the sorecn is neosesary, | now o unequal beuause of society and
the greateutinth?;li‘n;ﬁ:: oc::l ‘I"i:::en ’ Hﬁ':.:“"f‘:"ﬁ“hml'm just an olosed doors and the veil of the waakness of law, to bring up their
Iguating afrerward became a learned Moot ,“”m. God ab Iash? dutkuess ure noccesary to the. r‘?bber otildren in the nurtere and admenition
luan, thoa w bishep, and tinally died a snd the adulteter, 1; is & thiet’s de-|of the Lord. Amd the Obureh will
martyr for Chriet, Bo&r:hat::e;w: on‘kmd! . vics. Ic is one link in the plot by bave new opportunity to resch ratienal
Teucher, Angus,ibls your turn now. Hoed She royal mandote whioh one man defrauds ansther and [ beings with her high ministers of grece,

dngus, I think ic sa'my turn now, Uttered from the throne. takes from him wit, heart, oonssience, | and love, and hope.—Owr Youth,
— .
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