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HOME AND SCHOOL.

The * City of Pause.

IN thy “City of Pansa * the walls are thick,
No sound ean break theoueh the stone and briek ;
But a decp hushi Hes on the outsade varth,
And the solemu moorlands we brown and dark,
Within thero is silence instcad of muth,
And without, vo song of thu spring-glud lark,
Aud far away is o sea thatsighs
As if tor the monrnful thoughts that avise,

In the *¢ City of Pause ® theie is nothing to do,
No noisy duty to cry “ Pursue 1
But with folded hands the workera wait,
And look at each other in mute appeal,
And little they care that the hour is late,

So great are the Joss and the pain they feel;
But they wonder a little, ** 1low long will it lust?
And what will follow when this is past 7”

From the * City of Pause " some pass away
T'o the unknown land and the cloudless day,
And they lenve the scenes of the waiting placo,

I'he toil and sorrow, the care and pain,

And they are missed for a little space,

But none may summon them back ngain,
And those who love them can only know
That God takes care of them wlore they yo.

From tio © City of Pause ” some pass away
To the common light of the working day,
And lo! the old hard tasks, and the cave,
And the dear familinr toiling-place,
Have grown trunsfigured and strangely fair,
And even the unloved things have grace ; .
So they thank their God for the sweet now luws
That are learnt in the silent ¢ City of Pause,”
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I desire to form a League, offensive and defonsive, with
svery soldier of Christ Jesus.”—John Wesley.

The Epwarth League In Canada.
BY REV. W. H. WITHROW, D.D.

Wk do not forget in this country the filial rela-
tions of Canadian to Awerican Methodism, We
do not forget that that mother in Isvael, Barbara
Heck, who had so much to do with the planting of
Methodism in your country, was also one of its
ploneors in this land. Her sephulchre is with us
to this day, and her children’s children live among
us, honoured and revered, adorning with their walk
and conversation the religion of their godly ances-
try. We do not forget that your early bishops and

«» preachers—Asbury, Dunham, Hedding, Buangs, and
many others—sowed the seed from which has
sprung the vigourous Methodism of this Dominion,
‘We have ties, too, strong and tried and tender,
with the parent lund actoss the sea—the mother of
us all—but our earliest official relations were with
American Methodism.

‘We feel, thercfore, at liberty, we feel bound—I
may say-—when we see anything particularly good
in Americzn Methodism to adopt it and naturalize
i among us, - Thus the “C. L. 8. C.,” which, while
not exclusively, is largely Methodist, has many
thiousands of devoted adherents among us. Wae
endeavoured, also, fo adopt something like your
Oxford Teague and Church Lyceum, but they did
not seem to quite meet our needs.and conditions;
but when we heard of the Epworth League we
felt that this was the very thing we wanted. "We
therefore, at the meeting of our Sunday-school
Board last October, proceeded formally to adopt it
with such minor modifications as were necessary to
bring ‘it iato harmony with our church organiza-
tion." We received hearty consent and co-opera-
tion from your League authorities at New York, to
whiote unweatied kindness and courtesy I desire to

_hear witness and give thanks,

Our first publie meeting to insugurate the
League was held m Novemher in ‘lovonto, [t was
¢ remarkable success, The lavge Motropolitan
church—one of the largest Mothodist churehes in
the world--was crowded to the doors with an enthu-
siastio audience, Our strongest men, lay and clor-
ieal, heurtily took hold and made the inenguration
most auspicious and encouraging.  Other wmnss
meetings were held in London, Hamilton, Toronto,
and olsewhere,  Again, the press, veligious and seou-
Inr, lent its powerful aid, and soon, like the fiery
cross on the heathery hills of Scotland, the signal
flached from one end of the land to the other,
swmmoning the consecrated energies of young
Methodism to orgamze for Christisa culture and
Christian service.

In the six months which have sinco elapsed, 120
Leagues have been formed. In every centre of
population, and in wany smallor towns and
villuges too, there are devoted bauds of young
Tenguers; from Nanaimo and Vaencouver, on the
Pacific coast, to Trinity Bay and St. Johns, in the
Island of Newfoundland. And everywhere, as
with you, the result has been the quickenipg of the
spiritual life of the Church, the enlisting of the

young life and young blood of Methodism in active,

service in the cmuse of Clrist. The 1eligious
work is kept in the very forefront. Four large
editions of the prayct-meeting topics have been
called for. Our leading men—Dr, Carman (our
General Superintendent), Dr. Potts, Dr, Sutherland,
Dr. Dewart, but I cannot mention a tenth of them
~give the movement their hearty endorsemens and
suppors  We are trying to organize every district
and every conference. . When we tuke into account
our relative numbers and the time we huve been at
work, our numerical results will compare not
unfavourably with your own. I congratulate the
Leagues, American and Canadian, on having such
8 ‘“live” and energetic organ ns Lhe Epworth
HMerald, and pray that in both Jands the blessing of
God may abundantly rest upon this great move-
went, which has come like an inspiration upon the
Clhurch.—Epworth Herald: .
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Epworth League Notes.
(From the Epworth Herald,)

—Have you said a real soul-cheering thing to your
pastor during the Jast three months? Think that
over.

—It is one thing for the young Christian to be
busy ; it is another thing to be busy abnut some-
thing worth while.

—We know struggling churches to which the
Epworth League has come as.a special benediction.
There has been an injection of buoyancy, and cheer,
and religion. Things ave livelier than they werve.
—You need not say smen out loud during the
sermon. Lot your face speak it: Muuny a prencher
bas been helped over  barren patch of sermon by
the respouse which beamed from the face of some
saint.

—There is & wondevful conpection between good
boyhood and good manhood. It is the unalterable
lIaw of cause and effect. You haveseon it in opera-
tion a thousand times. And how about the relation
between bad boyhood and bald manhood? 'Fhe
same, Lot these tromendous facts stic you to now
sousecration and endeavour,

—Young Mr. Oroaker has been threatenix;g to leave
your League every little while for the past yeur
But he is with yoy yet. And will be. You could
not drive him out., The youngster is eaply giving
evidence that be is made of hwman nature. He
takes great delight in telling what awful things he
will do if be is not coaxed and petted and coddled,
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A Story.

Nernie and Mollis Brown were two littlo sisters,
‘They loved each othor; bat, what was a pity, euch
loved herself the best. Now, you know this hind
of ponple cannot agres very we .

One dny wlien they came 1. 10 from school at
noon they found that their mather had left thejr
luneh veady for thom on the table, nnd had gone to
town. For each was a heaping saucerful of straw-
berries, and beside thom a little gless pitcher filied
with crenm.

“ Nell, theso strawborries are nice, aven’t thoy §”
said Mollie, as she lifted & spoonful to hor lips,
“1 believe you have the moat, though, and I don't
think that is fair,”

“I haven’t, either, Mollie Brown,” answered
Neilie, sulkily, )

She took up the pitcher and began %o pour the
cream over the berries, )

“ Now, Nellie, that cream is for our tea; yon
shan’s take it for berries,” cried her sister, snatel-
ing tho handle,

“Lot me alone! T will have it]
go )" sereamed Nellie,

By this time the two were standing, with angry
faces, each pulling at the little pitcher. After a
moment of struggling Mollie lab go her hold, erying
as she did so, *Take it, you oross-patel !”

As she let go, Nollie, who had grasped thoe
pitcherin both hands, of course fell backward, and
pitcher und all went crash to the floor. Such o
tumble brought: the naughty girls to their senses;
but the pitcher was gone forever, and rivulets of
sream ran hero and there over mamma’s carpet.
When the glass was swept away, the cream wiped
up (though not so well but that an ugly stain was
left), and the red bruise on Nellie’s forehead bathed,
the two sat down to lunch. How much do you
think they enjoyed their strawberries then ¢

T tell you, lot

How to Keep Sober.

Iy a rural district in the North of England, the
following dialegue lately took place bhetween a
friend and a shoemaker,"who had signed the tem-
perance pledge t-—

“ Well, William, how ars you?”

“Oh, pretty well. T bad only eighteon-pence
und an old hen when I sigued, and a few old
scores ; but now I have about ten pounds in the
bank, und my wife and T have lived through the
swnmer without getting into debt; but as T am
only thirty weoks. old, 1 cannot be very strong yet,
friend.” )

“ How is it that you never signed before ?”

“1 did sign, but X keep it differently from what
I did before, friend.” +

“How is that1”

“Why, I gae down on my knees and pray.”

Better-informed persons might learn a lesson in
this respect, by applying to the Source of strength
now possessed by William, the shoemakor.

He Would Not Take it.

Tux following incident shows the true bLravary
and steadfastness of a hoy who had resolved to
never drink whiskey. "He was a boy of only thjr-
teen years, and by accident had his legs so badly
hurt by & passing vailroud train that amputation
was necessaty. Of courso he was very weak, and
tho doctors suid he muse have & glass of brandy.
Bus, to their surprise, he refused to take it when
they held it to his lips.

“ No brandy for me, doetor,” he said, -

“Lut you need it,” they urged. “We'll have to
B e e b iy v

1 right,” sal y faintly ; “giv 4
thing bub randy, e Tomporance Jonngr,




