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THE OTHER WORLD.

(T liesaround us like a cloud~
A world we dv not sce .

Yet the sweet closing of an eve

May bring us there to be.

Its gentle breezes fan our cheek :
Amid our worldly cares

Its gentle voices whisper love.

And mingle with our prayers.

Sweet hearts around us throb and

beat,
Sweet helping hiands are stirred
And palpitate the sdil between
With breathing almost heard

Thesilence ~-awfulsweet.and ealm. -
They bave nu power to break ,
For mortal wonds are not fur them
To utter or partake,

So thin, so soft, so sweet they glide,

So nedr to press they seem—
They seem to lull us to our rest,
And melt into our dream.

And in the hush of rest they bring,
'Tis easy now to see

How love{y and how sveet a pass

The hour of death may be.

To tlose the eye and close the car,

Wrapped ina trance of bliss,
And gently dream in loving arms,
To swoorr to that—from this.

Sarce knowing if we wake or sleep,
Scarce asking where we are,

To leel all evil sink away

All sorrow and all care.

* Sweet souls around us ! Watch us
still

Press nearer to our side,

Into ourthouglts, into our prayers,

With gentle helpings glide.

Tet death between us be as naught,
A dried and vanished stream ;

- Your- joy be the reality,

Our suffering life the dream.

SIGHTS IN.AULD REIKIE,
BY TEE EDITOR.
AN O city in Europe occapics
s grandeér site tlian
‘Edinburgh, and none are
- invested -with more heroic or
- Tolantic associations. My first visit
way fo the -boble Scott mohument,

I'.l‘he lofty narrow crow-stepped build-
lings of the former rising tier above
jtier, especially when lit up at night,
jhave a strangely picturesque appear-
ance, It was lhike a dream, or likea
chapter from the « Heart of Midlo-
thian ” to walk up the Connongate, the
High Street, the Lawn Market, be-
tween the lofty and grim-featured
houses. My garrulous guide pointed

his grave—the exact position is not
known—and all day long the carts

the great Scottish Reformer,

stones of the causeway.

s picturesque old place with a steep
outer stair. It was with feclings of

Eotxporea CastLE.

jout the Tron Church clock, which he'

said ¢ was aye koepit twa minutes fust,

I
!

and carringes rattle over tho bones of  vniqve. bpro;" “wiIst
Near, FRVSTRA ; ” ** PAX, ENXTRANTIDVS, SALVS.
by, tho site of the old Tolbooth is exeEvNTIBVS."
shown by a large heart marked in the | wife, with a charming accent, showed

!

CHRIST ;" ' WIIAT. EVER, ME. BEFALL. 1.
THANK. TIE. LORD, OP. ALL;" *‘ LAVS,
DO. MINVE
A garrulous Scotch

a number of relics of tho great Re-

In the High Street i Knox's houss, , former, including his portrait and that

of tho fair false Quecn, whose guilty

conscience ho probed to the quick, aud
the beautiful Fcur Maries of her
court. In the Muscum I saw
Kuox's old pulpit whero, says
Malvillo, “he was sae active
that ha was lyk to ding it in
blads and flec out of it.”

The grim old castle riscs on
an islated crng, four lundred
fest above the Forth — balf palsce
and half prison—a memorial of
the stormy days of feudal power.
In a littlo chambor about eight
fect equare, James VI, only son
of Mury Stuart, and future
King of England, was born, and
it is said he was let down in a
basket from tho window to the
Grass Market, three hundred
feet below. On tho ceilingixa
quaint black letter inscription :
Lord Jesus Christ that crowned was

with thorne, o
Presorve the baun quba heir is boroe,
The stern old castlo has looked
down on many strange sights,
but on none more strange
than wben in this very Grass
Markot, Soottish martyrs for
the Protestant faith glorified
God amid the flamex.
At the other end of the loag
and parrow satreet—the “mest
p icturezque in Europe—is tho
1toyal Palace of Holyrood, with
BN ;ts memories of guilt and glocm.

| Here is the chumber in which
Enox wrung the Queea's proud
heart by bis upbmidings; the
supper room -very nmall—in
which Mary was dimng with
Rizzio snd her Maids of Honcur,
when Damnley and his fellow.
assagsins climbed the winding
stair, and mordered the uohsppy

|pecnlil.r reverence that 1 stood in the * wretch clinging to his royal mistress's
ey 1 room in which Kunox died, and in the ' skirts, and then dragged his body into
~where I had'a bird's-cyo- view of the that the warkmen might na be late ;" | littlo study—very small and narrow— ' tho Queen's bod<chamber, whero tho

——— . . —— .+ ——— s

i e v an

“eene, over which ho has cast such an,aud the old St. Giles’ Church, where | only about four feet by seven, in which * blood-stains aro atill shown upon tho

‘undyivg spolls Beneath the arch is a
" wable statug of-the great enchanter,
-‘andfilling the mary niches aro the
figirés that he called from ‘the realm
"of fancy, and enbreathed with Jifo for
“ever.” Theo deep ravine of ‘the North
- Joch, now: a charming public en,

croged by lofiy traficcrowded bridges,
el Xutes -the- piciureeque and historic
w14’ EoWh um} the bandsome new city.

A

i he wrotc the History of the Scottish ' floor. The Queen's-bed with ita fadod
, Reformation. I sut in his chair at his ' ta jog, her jrivate a,lul'. the stono
mass in terlog.” : desk, and T stood at the window from | on which she knelt, ber meagre rairrar,

Here aro buried the Regent Murray which he used to proach to the mul- ber tiny dressing-room, "m“ the om-
and tho great Earl of Montrose, and titude in the High Stroet—now s ! broidered picture of Jacoba Dream,
without, berieath the stons pavemeat squalid and disrepntable spot. The ! wrought with herown fair fingers,mako

Jenny Geddes flung her stool at the
prelatic hireling ¢ wha would say a

jof the highway; once put of the ' motto on the house front reads, ¢ LVFE ‘vcry vivid and real the sad story of

churchyard, lies the body of John K GOD. ADVFEZ. AL. AND. YI. XYCUTEOVR | the unhappy -sovereign, who realized
Enox. A metslplate with the lotters, ' As. YL SELR.” Thero are maoy such ! o the fall the words, T
“L K. 1572," cobjectarally marks pious mottocs, as: “uv. uoIR. 18" *Upeasy lies thehésd that wesra s crown.”.




[

rGO

‘Dan't tonch the bowl,:detware, deware,

y—

PLEASANT HOURS.

The Abloey Church, now an exquisite
ruin, dates from 1128, and still afforda
a nanctuary to insolvent debtors.

‘I'he wynds aud closes of the ancient
town, once the abodes of the Scottish
nobility, are now the rqualid laivs of
mirery and vico, Once bigh-born
dames and knightly men, banquetted
in carved chambers, now the degraded
purlicus of poverty und erimo. Some
of these havo still interesting historic
nraocintions, na tho houses of the Duke
of Gordon, of Earl! Moray, Hume,
Boswell, Walter Scott, and others of
istinguishied name and fame. I pene-
trated some of tho grim closes, which
surpassed aught I ever saw of squalid-
ness, and wan glad to find myself
anfely out again.

The churchyard of old Gray Frinrs
is an epitomo of Scottish history. On
the broad flat stone shown in the cut
on page 68, the Solemn ITeague and
Covenant was signed, 1638, und on
Martyrs' Monument one roads, * From
May 27th, 1661, that the moat noble
Marquis of Argyll was beheaded; until
Feb.. 18th, 1668, thero was executed
in Edinburgh about one hundred noble-
men, gentlemen, ministers, and others,
the most of whom lie here.”” Nour-
ivhed by such costly libations, the tree
of liberty took root and flourished
strong and fair. The tomb of ¢ Bluidy
Mackenzie,” of sinistor memory, still
exerta its malign spell upon the be-
lated urchin as he slinkn past.

While visiting the antiquarian
museum, I had tho great and unex-
pected pleasure of meeting a fellow-
townsman, Mr. John Macdonald, of
Toronto, with his two chatming daugh-
ters—tho only persons that'I had ever
seon before that I met in a four months’
tour. 1 gladly accepted the cordial
invitation to join his party, and we
drove ugain to Holyrood, the Canon-
gate, the Cemetery in which lie the
bodies of Drs. Duff;, Candlish, Chal-
mers, Guthrie, Hugh Miller, and many
other of Scotland’s greatest sons ; and
Calton Hill, with its magnificent pan-
orama of cliff and crag, and strath and
frith, and its mnoble group of monu-
ments. A grizly blue-bonneted  cice-
rone pointed out, with brozd Doric
comments, St. Leonard’s Crags, the
home of Davie Deans, the moss hags
of Jennie’s midnight tryst, St. An-
thony's Chapel, and Arthur's Seat, like
a grim couchant lion, one of the most
majestic objects I ever saw.

DON'T TOUCH THE BOWL
DY & ALDEX 'BHACE.

q@L’ON’T touch the how), my darling

; Loy
Each aparklgx:g drop ie fraught with woe,

The fac of every future joy,
‘Of every noble deed the foe.

Don’t touch the bowl, thon dost not know
How small, how weak, how frail thou art;
Thou dost not know how strong the foe

. Thay secks the rmn of thy heart.
" Don't touch the bowl, though friends unite

Axd press thee bard-with them to go ;
Résiet the wrong, stand for the nght,
And firmly, sternly, answer no.

Don't totich the bowl, there’s danger there,
“ Hands off? I label every bowl,

“ Hands off,” "twill lead thee to despaiz,
*Twill ruin body, mind, and eoul.

Don’t touch the bowl, *tislignid hell
And-deep damnntion sorges tnere ;

Ten thousand fiends in fory yell

To great cach roul that enters there.

Ere thoo art bound with cruel'chains ;
Ere thon the drunkard’s hiell shall share
And writhe in sverlasting painis,

THE LONGEST DAY IN THE
YEAR.

DON'T know
whatthealmanac
man sxid about
it, but Dan said
it was tho long-
est, and Dan was
certainly the one
who undorstood

the matter best.

It began like other days, only there
was a heavy fog, and Dan know that
it was bad weather for haying, and
tip-top for fishing. He made up his
mind to go fishing. Perhaps if hie
mind had not been already made up
he would not have minded it so much
when his father eaid at the breakfast
tablo. “ We must get the scythes in
good order, 80’s to take n fair start at
the lower meadow to-morrow. Don't
lot me have to waste timo hunting
ufter you, Daniel, when I'm ready.”

Daniel’s appetite was gone. How
he hated to turn that heavy, creaking
old grindatone. Ho went around by
the sink drain, and dug his bait; he
examined his fishing-pole ; he put up
his lunch, he even tiied a worm on
the hook, and then he wandered dis-
consolately around, wishing grindstones
had nevor beon invented.

Ho went to the end of the garden,
and leaned sulkily over the low stone
wall, eating the half-ripe harvest apples,
and throwing the cores spitefully
away. Down the road a few rods lay
the mill-pond, and in the widdle of
the road near by stood Deacon Skin-
ner’s horse and chaise.

Old Whitey had his nose down, and
one leg crooked in a meditative fash-
jon. The Deacon was over in the
field, making a bargain with Solomon,
Murmy for some young cattle. What
fun it would bo to start the old horse
up, and set him trotting home! Dan
could almost hit him with an apple
core. He tried two or three, just to
sce, and then he picked a smooth
round stone from the wall, and sent it
singing througk: the air.

Old Whitey brought up his nose
with a jerk, straightened his foreleg,
and started off at u brisk trot, the
cheise-top tilting and pitching back
and fortb.

Dan laughed—at least the laugh
begun to grow, when he canght one
glimpse of a frightened little face at
the chaise window, and knew that
Nanny Dane, the Deacon’s little lame
grandchild, was in the chaise. B

It was only a glimpse, and then the
bank of gray fog swallowéed Whitey
and the chaise, and it secemed to Dan
that they had gono straight into the
mill-pend. :

“ Daniel! Daniel !

stono ; and Dan oboyed.

Round and round and round; his
tough little hands were blistered on
the handle, but he did not know it ;
his mouth and throat wero as dry as
the stone, but he did not think of it.
“Crrrerrycrir,” rang the rough,
wearisome noise, until his ears wore
8o deafened ho did not even hear it.
For he was perfectly sure he had killed
little Nanny Dame. What would
poople say? "What would they doto
him? Hang bim, of course ;.and Dan

| felt in his heart that he descrred it,

and that it Sould be

almost a aatis-
‘faction.

Come on now, |
and be spry about it!” called his’
father, as he moved towards the grind-.

« There,” said his father vt last, ¢1
reckon that'll do, Daniel. You've
been faithful and stiddy at your work,
and now you may go fishing.”

Dan never knew how ho got to
Long Pond, or how he passed the slow
hours of that dismal duy. The misery
scemed intolerablo, und before evening
bo had mado up his mind that he
could bear it no longer. flo would
go homo and tell his tather, he would
toll every body. They might hang
hiim, they might do anything they
pleased. .

Tramping desperately homo with
his empty basket in his hand, ho
heard the sound of wheels behind him,
dragging slowly through the deop
sand. Perhaps that was the Sheriff
coming to arresi him. Dan's heart
beat harder, but he did not look
around. The whecls came nearer;
they stopped, and some one said :

« Huito, Daniel ! been fishin’? Fish-
erman’s luck, hey? Woell, jump in
here, and I’ll give ye a Jift.”

Before Dan knew it ho was over the
wheel and sitting beside Deacon
Bkinner in the old chaise, with Whitey
switching his tail righ% and left as he
plodded along.

“@it up, Whitey,” urged the
Deacon ; “it's getting along toward
chore-time. Whitey aint so spry as
he used to bs, but he's amazin’ smart.
This mornin’ I Jeft little Nanny in the
sbay while I was making a dicker with
Solomon Murray, and a keerless thing
it was to do, but I'd a8 soon expected
the meetin"house to run away as
Whitey.
have scart him ; but he just trotted
off home as stiddy as if I'd been
driving, and waited at .the door for
mother to come and get: Nanny beforo
he went to the barn.”

Oh, Deaoon Skinner,” burst out Dan,
it was me; I scart Whitey.”

“Did ye now, sonny? Well, there
wuzn't any harm donse, and T know ye
didn’t mean to.”

«I did, I did,” said Dan, sobbing
violently from the long strain of excite-
ment. * I.didn’t know Nanny was in
the chaise, and T threw a stone at him"”

“ Well, well,” said the Deacon,
rubbing ‘his stubby .chin, and looking
curiously at Dan. ¢ Beats all what
freaks boys will take, but I know ye
won't do it agin".”

« 1 never will,” said Dan, solemnly.
¢« Thig has been’ the awfulest longest
day that ever was in the world."—
Hairper’s Young People. '

«THANE YOU” AND “PLEASE.”
T is s grand thing to be associated
with men and women trying to

-make drunkaids sober. I went

there were many, were allowed enly a
minute each. One womsn said in
tk«! minute what thrilled me through
and through : *The love of Jesus hasg
méde my husband and myself man-
nerly. We used o swear al one
another, and now we say, ¢ Thank ye’
and ¢ Pleasr.”” I tell you, the preach-
ing of infidelity and. of all the scien-
tists cannot produce an effect liks that

in one hundred years nor yet in. five
‘bundred years.—Jokn B. Gough.

o

‘A petble in the streamlet scant

turned the course of miny a river;

-A-dewdrop on ths.baby plant,

Has warped the giant sak forever.

X reckon something must |

77" o s ‘little ‘mission. chapel in.
‘New-York, and-the speakers, of whom-

DEAD IN THE NEST,
( From an Epitaph in an English Cathedral)
BY ROSE TERRY COOKE.

3 HE lay
With

in her cradle, sweet and fair,
smiling lips like a dauyy
bloom,
A cloud of lace on the silk-white hair,
And slumber veiling her eyes' soft
gloom,

s

A dew-drop gleamed on the blue-veined
row,
Where px’iceﬂy fingers the cross had

sign
The tcnr%ul token of many & vow
That baby spirit to guard and bind.

Still sho slept, for the rite was done,
The chorml hushed and the prayersall

said
The life for Heaven on earth begun,
The chrismal dows on her forehead shed,

One by one the sponsors came,
Gifts of price at her feet to lay~

A golden cup, with the sweet new name ;
A string of peatls for the baby’s day ;

Ermine mnantle and robe of silk,
Thick and heavy with broidered show;
And silver bells, as white as milk,
Frosted like lilies all a-row ;

Carven coral and filmy lace ;
Velvet shoes for the tiny feet ;
Babies to stare in the baby’s face,
With silent smiles for her laughter
sweet.

Heiress she of a lineage proud,
Tender bud of a stately tree ;

Over her cradle bend and crowd
Lord and lady of high degree.

Qift on gift in her nest they lay,
Knight, and squire, and priest, and nun;

Till tho christening guests are all away
And carth is red with tke setting sun.

«Still she sleeps 1”  *Tis the mother calls.
« Still, my lady ; nor sound nor sigh.”

Ah! through the lofty castle-walls,
Rings a sudden and fearful cry.

Yes, she sleeps ! in her hour of pride,
Crushed by splendors above her spread;

Of heavy treasures the child hath dicd,
Stiﬂei and cold in her gorgeous bed.

Sleeps she now forever and aye,
Long ago did the legend bloom ;
The baby blossom who died that day

Is but dust in a lordly towmnb.

“Yet the story lives o’er and o'er ;
Still as the swift years onward roll,
Eartl's lieaped riches have erushed far

more
Many and many a living soul !

.

A SHORT MEMORY.

RRESIDENT Arthur has a won-
3 derful memory for faces. At
one timo hu travelled ina
railroad car for a few miles with a
physician who was carrying a brother
to some kiud of an -asylam. Seven:
years afterward he met the doctor,
cilled himn by. name, and inquired for
the brother. Xn this particular the
President is quite unlike the celebrated
divine mentioned in the following
anecdote: ¢ When tho great Joms-
than Edwards was out riding one day
a little boy opened a gate for him.
¢ Whose boy are you, oy little -mant’
asked tho great ‘theologidn. ¢Noab
Clarke's boy, sir,) was. the answer
On the return ot Edwards soon after,
the same boy appeared and opened ths
gato for him -again.. The :great the-
ologian thanked him, and ssked:
¢ Whosa boy are you, wy little. mant’
t6 which. the urchin roplied: ¢ Noah

Olarke's boy, #ir;; the same man's boy. g

I was a quarter of an hour #go, sir."";
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PLEASE THE LORD AT ANY COST.

JEVER mind—the world will hate
you
Nover mind' its frowns or smiles ;
Never mind what griefs await you,
Please tho Lord at any cost !

See ! He reigns supreine above us;
See ! His fayour’s light itself :
"Tis our all that He approves us,

Piease the Lord at any cost |

Listen to His atill small voice,
Act upon it whilo He speaks ;
Give thyself no time for c{ﬁ)ice,
Plense the Lord at any cost !

Perfect love will dictate to you,
Though severe the mandate be,
Ouly good His will can do you,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Please the Lord in lonely hours,
With your friends or with the world ;
Spend for Himn your gifts and powers,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Think His eye is on you ever,
‘Think—He heareth all you say,
Marks each motsve and endeavour,
Please Hiu, then, at any-cost !

Where's the friend would die to save you 1
Who would bear with you all day 1’
Who but He would care to have you !
Please Him, then, at any cost !

Have 1o object,but t’ obey Him,
Siugle-eyed to do His will,
Your whole life could ne'er repay Him,
Please Him, then, at auy cost !

Work in faith of future glory,
Nothing’s lost you do tor Him ;
Al recorded, your life’s story,
Pleage the Lord at auy cost !

Living always in His preseuce,
You will realize His * peace ;"
Aye! this forms its very essence,
Please the Lord at any cost !

Then there follows sweet communion,
Such as worldlinga never know ;
One with Christ,—a growing union,
Please him, then, at any cost !

Oh ! His love is névér dying,
Still preparing bliss for you ;
It is worth all self-denying;
Please. the Lord at any cost !

CARRIE'S DECISION.

W H dear, it's pleasant, and
e it will be just perfectly
elegant thizs evening”
gaid Carrie ILconard,
turning away from her
window with a sigh and
a very, very long face.
) There wag t6 be a - con-
cert in Madison that évering, a remark-
ably fine one by ‘the best talent, and
Ned Wilmer had invited ber to go.
Given the pruspect of a “*perfectly
clegant "’ evening, full moon, capital
sleighing, a four-milé ride in excellént
company, with'a rare musical treat at
the end of it, and can you possibly
imagine what one cotld find to sigh
and look doleful about? But yon see
it was Thursday :

“Prayerand conferénce meeting as
usual on Thursdsy evening at 7.30
o'clock.”

That was the notice read on Sunday,
and therein lay the secret. of Carrie’s
sigh. I¢ was only a few weeks before
that she had publicly confessed her
love for Christ, and her earnest desire
and purpose.-to please Him in all
things. It-had alipped her mind. what
cvening it was, when she had accepted
theinvitation. And now, whatshould
she do'} -

She know just kow Ned would look,
how sarcastically ho would amile when
sho told him why sho could not go.
And yet how many, many times in the
olden days they two had commented on
the inconsistoncies of Christians. Ned
had becn away; sho did not know
whether ho had been told of her chango
or not. Somchow sho had not had
courago to speak of it herself, though
thoy had compured notes on all other
topics, Ob, dear, what should she dot

“If Ned knows I profess to bo a
Christian, I'm very suro that though

ho may be vexed, still, after all, clear | $

down in hiy heart, he will think I
ought to stay at home and bo in my
pluce.”

But how could she givo up the
treat? And how could sho tell himi
Her face grew bot at the very thought
of his mocking smile. She bad hoped
it would bo stormy, s0 that it would
bo impossible to go.  She had felt that
she should look upon her sickest sick-
hoadache as a positive godsend ; any-
thing, in fact, she thought, would be
welcomo that would decide the ques-
tion for her. But never had she felt
better in her life, and not o cloud was
to be seen. She wmust decide herself
whether she would confess her Saviour,
or deny Him. .

“ But,” she thought, brightening up,
“1 do not seo why I need worry and
fret so. It cannot be wrong, after all,
to go ; for Deacon Swith and bis wife
are going; and Mame Trask, Will
Sheldon, and Mr. and AMre. Fisk too,
and every one of them church mem-
bers. The idea of my being so foolish
as to think it wrong.” And banishing
all her scruples, she went about setting
her room to rights—her face bright
with pleasant anticipations for the
evening's epjoyment,

But when she came to sit down to
her morning’s reading, her expression
changed ; for this was the very first
verso her eyes rested up; ‘“"What is
that to thee? [Follow thovw AMe™
After all, what was it to her whether
every one elso went or not—she was
to follow Him, not others. But how
she did hate to give it up !

Then, too, there was Ned. If he

was not a Christian—she pleaded—
she wanted to influence him to be.
Would it not prejudice him against
religion, if she should excuse herself
from going on account of prayer-
meeting?  ““ What is that to thee?
Fellow thon Me!” The words fairly
rang in her ears, Jt was not any-
thing to her; her part was to.follow.
Christ. He would takeicare of the
rest. .
4 The—dickens!” exclaimed Ned
Wilmer in surprise, as he let fall.a
dainty little note_from his hands that
noon. “ Plague take it1” he gaid im-
patiently, as he picked it yp again.

An hour afterwards, be added to
himself, over his books and papers’
¢ But it was plucky in her, after all,
and I respect her for it. I always
gaid, if I was a Christian, I-would be
up to the mark. I hdte half-way work
—but—I wish she'd let -me eslono!”
And then Ned tried to put &ll his
thoughts upon his work. But there
was an earnest-little plea in the noto
he had thrown 80 .impatiently dside,
that would not be forgotien. In fact,
the harder he-tried to forget about it,
the more persistontly he remembered ;
and at last he gave it up in despair.

“ And only to think,” said Carrie
afterwards, ‘the véry ‘thing I was

afraid would prejudice him, intluenced
him most of all, hio says. I believo,
uftor all, it was Satan put that thought
into my head ; for I do believe if only
I follow Christ closely, evorything will
end right."— Christian Intelligencer

&

LIFE PICTURES.
BY E. M. MORPHT,

GRINDING YOUNG,

i \91M O'Shuughnessy kept a
| tavern on ono of the back
&6%ay streets of Dublin,  Over the

“~ door bung & signboard on
which was paiuted a mill; at the hop-
por stood tho miller in the act of
throwing” an old and decrepit man in,
to bo ground young, underneath you
notice a young nan coming out.

The idea Tim wished to convoy waa,
that thirsty and weary souls passing
through his whiskey mill would becomo
8o refreshed and invigorated with the
potecen, and they wont in old and came
out young. The vory reverse being
the truth, as witnegs our fast young
men who become prematurely old by
passing * through the mill,” Byron,
Burng, Shelly, Sheridan, and others,
to wit,

THE KINGS, LORDS, AND COMMOXNS,
wus the name given to a fashionable
saloon opened by two celebrated and
retired prizefighters in one of the
chief cities in England, Tho building
was divided into three compartments,
The King's was a gorgeously fitted up
chamber, and furnished with the
choicest brauds of liquors and.all ¢¢ the
luxurie: of the season.” Hero was
every attraction, ‘‘ men singers,
women singers, musical instruments,
and tbat of all sorts,” and to this place
the bloods with long purses and short
brains wero politsly shown in.

«“The House of Lords” had ‘its
attractions also, but not equal to the
other, being second-cluss. Here the
Lords “got 28 drunk as lords,’ and in
their cups:imagined thewselves “ the
Lords of creation.”

# The House of Commons” was well
named, being tho resort of the com-
mon and unwashed of the city. This
chamber was the cellar or ground floor,
and carpeted with zaw-dust, The
amusoments consisted of fiddling, dan-
cing, comic songs, coarse jests, smoking
and drinking common lignors.

THE DOWNWARD COURSE,

When.the purse of “The Kings,”
like their bLrains, became shore, they
were lLanded snto *ihe House of
Lords.” Here they visited for a time,
til their hsbiliments becoming so
shabby, and general appearance so be-
sottéd, that thoy were no longer fit
company for the Lords, and were run
in to tho House of Commons. In this
poisonous atmosphere, they mixed up
with the boozers—und when the last
shilling was spent, they wecro sum-
marily cjected. Their next companions
were the police, then the criminnls in
tho lock-up.

By tho above humorous anecdotes
wo havo tricd to illustrato the down-
ward courss of the tippling and drink-
ing system, a strango congruity for a
Cbristian Government, to liconse thé
vendor and punish the consunior.

4 Friends of Teinperance, Christizn workers,
Let your glorious atandard ‘ware,
U msuxn. yourselves for conflics,
ired with zeal ond conrage brave.

Touch not, taste net, be your motto,
And your watckword in the fight s
God will give you strength to couquer,

11e'll protect you in the right."”

** Do not then atand idly waiting,
For some tot work to do,
1o the flelds are white to harvest,
And the labourots are few ;
Go and toil in any vincyard,
D2 not fear to do or dave,
If you want a fisld of ladour,
‘ou can find it anywhere."”
e o T X o

MOW TO MAKE ALL THE
WORLD TEETOTALERS.

“ @) SAY, Bill, you ought to have

(= been at tho lecturo [last

i night,"” shouted » sprightly

Band of Hopo boy to a

companion, whom he recognixed coming
down tho stroet.

* Of course; | know I ought to bave
been there it I could; bnt 1 couldn't;
don't you seo thatl Fathor had a
special job to finish, and I stayed at
home to help him."”

“Well, you should have been.; it
wns jolly fun. And didn't he tedl o
crammer, that’s all 1"

“ Who 1" asked Bill.

¢ Why, the lecturer, certninly,” said
tho first. ¢ What do you think he
said. Why, he said if thero wea only
one teetotaler in the world novw, and
he was to get one man to mign the
pledge in a year, and then both of
them got ono each tho next year, and
50 on, cach gotting ono a year, overy-
body in the world would be a teetotaler
‘in thirty years.”

““Did be say that 1" asked Bill.

 Ho just did,” said the first upeaker,
laughing ; “and if that isn’t a cram-
mer, 1 don's know what in.”

“But,” said Bill, after a pauase,
“perhaps it is true.”

“True! It can't be truel Why,
-look hero. At the end of the first
year thero wonld be only two, wonldn't
there? Then the sccond only four;
third year only cight. 'Why, it would
be a thousand years makiug the world
tectotal at that rate.,”

“8top a minate whilo I run home
after my slate,” said Bill. “I'll soon
work it out.”

In a.littlé time .the boy returned,
and sitting down on a block of stone,
he carefully wrote figures on his alate,
and kept. on multiplying, while bis
companion stood watching the pussers
by.
y“ The lecturer was right eoough!”
exclaimed Bill. Just look here. I
read tho othor day that the people in
all .the world wero reckoned to be a
thousand millions ; and in thirty years,
according to the lecturer's way of
making them, there would be 4 thous-
and and. seventy-threo millions, soven
hundred and forty-one thousand, eight
hundred. and twenty-four tectotalers ;
apd.thx)ws..mom. than there would be

le.” S

“ Nopsenso, Bill”

< Yes, there would ;_ just lock at the
figures~—1,073,741,R24."

“Well, said’ the fixet, after looking
at the alate a long,while, L declarp if
it isn't xight.. 1 certainly- thought it
was a crammer, ; bat it isn't, aflerall.”

+Then don't be in & hurry next
timo to doubt what lecturers sey,” said
Bill; and off tho two young folks
trotted in search of amusement till
school,time. The same rule would.jn
tyenly. years make all the world
Christians. :

Tuk tebgus wa litlo momber, nd
s gt g 77

& - ]
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GOD’S WORK.
BY ELLA WIEELER.

@AT;{ER;NG brands from the burn
3 in

’
Plucking %hcm out of the fire,
Lifting the sheep that have waudered
Out of the dust and the mre ;
Bringing liome sheaves from tho harvest
To lay at the Master's feet—
Lord, all Thy hosts of angels
Must sinile on alife 80 sweet.

Speaking with fear of no man,
Spcnkmi; with love for all,

Warning tho young and thoughtless
From the wild beast, ¢ Alcohol” ;

Showing the snarcs that the tempter
Weaveth on every hand—

Lord, all Thy dear, dear angels
Afust smile on a lifo so grand.

Fighting the bloodlees Lattle
Vith a heart that is true and bold
Fighting it not for glory,
Fighting it not for gold,
But out ol love for his neighbor,
And out of love for his Lord ;
I know that the hands of the angels
Will crown him with his reward,

For whoso works for the Master,
And whoso fights His fight,

The engels crown with a star-wreath,
Aud it glows with gems most bright.

They wear them for cver and ever,
‘The saints in that land of bliss,

And 1 know that heaven’s best jewel
Is kept for a soul like this.
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TORORTO, MAY 13, 1882.

A MISSION BOAT FOR THE
PACIFIC COAST.

ANY of oar readers
bave heard Mr. Crosby
P/l describe hislong and ad.
3 venturous mission trips
on the Pacific coast.
Last year ho travelled
four thousand miles on
missionary work, some.
times 600 miles on & single trip.
Theso voyages, for such they r _, are
mado in an open boat. Itis a large
boat it is true, but still it is one hewn
out of a single log, out of the huge
trunk of somo British Columbia _pine.
1t is hollowed out with axes and”then
steamed, wo believe, by filling it part-
ly with water and throwing into this
heated stones; and then the sides aro
spread out. Thero was ono auch.boat
at tho Contennial Exhibition, about
60 feet long, and G or 7 fect-wide. .
As the voyage is madsin the open
sea, whero, iotwithstanding its Pacific
nawe, severs storms often occur, these

LY

boats need to bo very string. Yot
such iz tho forco of the wuves that
they somotin ca split open from ond to
end, and the rowers are precipitated
into tho sea, and are drowr.cd.

It requires a large number of rowers
to- mannge such a boat as this. Mr.
Crusby used to have from ten to four-
teen Indisns to paddle tho boat, I
don't think they use oars at all, only
puddles. These good fellows charge
nothing for their services. They are
vory gind to help the missionary by
tiling day after dny with the paddle,
but he must, of course, feed them while
on theso trips, which costs some $200

a year.

Now, if he had a largo sail-boat with
a steam-engino and screw to uso in
cuse of head winds, hie could get along
with two men beside himself. Ho
would be engineer--ho used to run
an engine in Canada before he became
o missionary—and two Indians would
munsge tho sails und steer. Io could
also do much nore work in the same
time. A trip that used to take six
wocks could be made in two or three.
Ho could also save money to the mis-
sion fund3 in another way. The mis-
sion stations are a long way from tho
towns where supplies can be had, and
it costs a good deal to convey pro-
vigsions and supplies of different sorta.
This mission boat could convey these
aupplies, lumber for building and the
like, at vory little cost.

A few weeks ago some one, I think
in Nova Scotin or New Brunswick,
sent Mr. Crosby o sum of money—I
think §5—for a mission boat, without
I believe being asked at all.  Since
then several others persons havo given
generous contributions. One gentle-
man in London gave $100 for himself,
and his wifo gave §25. A gentleman
in Ottawn gave a complete outfit of
flags worth nearly forty dollars,

Mrs. Cresby has given us a list of
subscriptions amounting to $14.29
given by sixteen children in sums of
from four cents to 85. The last was
a gold piece given to little Bertie Cox
of Peterboro’, and he generously gave
it all for the mission boat. At an-
other place a number of little girls are
sewing for a bazaar, for the same pur-
pote.

Mr. Crosby has now got about
81,000 for this object. He wants
$3,000 more. What a grand thing it
would be if the Sunday-schools of Can-
adas would furnish that sum! They
could easily do so, if they would try,
aud we hope they will try. The time
i3 now short before he goes back to
his mission, and whatever is done
should be done at once. We ho
that many schools will take hold of
the matter. The money can be sent
to Mr. Crosby through the minister of
the circuit, or through the Rev. Dr.
Sutherland, the Missionary Secretary,
at Toronto, or if sent to the Editor of
Preasant Hours it will be acknow-
ledged in this paper, and will be sent
to him. We will venture to promise
that Mr. Crosby will write for PLEas-
ANT HoURS an account of his first trip
in the mission boat, and at least once
a year thereafter.

It is not yet decided what the boat
shall bo called.  Tho * John Wesley”
has been suggested, also “The Mes-
senger” and some other names. But
let us first get the boat and then a
namo will soon be found,

Apart from the benefit to be accom-

plished by such a boat, & great benefit

will be done to the
young folk and to the
Missionary Socicty, by
their becominginterested
in this mission cause,
and Toeling that they
havo a share in this
glorious work,

[N, V———

Wk received tho other
duy an order for 100
copies of Pleasant Ilours
tobesenttotheAntipodes
—to Now South Wales,
in Anmnstralin—also for
the Guardian, and dleth-
odist Magazine. The
latter goes to Japan and Bermuds,
to nearly overy State in the Union,
and recently was sent to New Zealand,
and the Island of Ceylon. The Eng-
lish-speaking vaco are to be found
everywhero. Ve huve also had orders
for large quantities of the Banner to
be sent to New Orleans, Nowfound-
land, and even Australia.

STONE oN WHIC

.
-+

CLEFT FOR ME. l

V@YNE of the “ Jubileo Singers,” a

W74 student of Fisk Univorsity,:
= was on o steamer that took
fire. He had presence of mind to fix
lifo preservers on himself and wife,
but in ths agony of despair, when all
on board were trying to save them-
selves, some one dragged off from his
wife the life presorver, so that she
found herself helpless amid the waters,
But she clung to her husband, placing

her hands firmly on his shoulders as
he swam on. After a little her
strength was exhausted. I can hold

on no longer,” was her cry. “Tryea
little longer,” was her husband’s agon-
ized entreaty; and then he added,
“Let us sing ¢ Rock of Ages.’” Im-
mediately they both began to sing,
and their strains fell upon the ears of
many around them, while they were
thus geeking to comfort each other.
One after another of the nearly ex-
hausted swimmers was noticed raising
his head above the waves and joining
in the prayer,—
 Rock of ages, cleft for e,
Let me hide myself in thee,” cte.

Strength geemed to come with tho
song, and they were able to.hold out
a livtle longer, still faintly singing.
A boat was seen approaching, and they
did get strength enough to keep them-
selves afloat till the crew lifted them
on board. And thus Toplady’s hymn
helped to save more than one from
death by sea, as it has often helped to
save souls'ready to perish,

i THE COVENANT WaAS 816NED, OLD GREY

TFrians' Cnonco, Epinsuren.—(See First Page.)

at the door of the third stands, per-
haps, an old acquaintance, Hae invites
me in, and then it is all over with me.
I spend the money I should keep my
family with, and bave to work hard
all the week, and to struggle, at the
same time, with headache and hunger.”
I shall never forget his concluding
words ; they were spoken with the
encrgy of great feeling. The poor
fellow ‘talked himself sober. ¢ Sir"
said he, “if the great folks want to
keep us poor folks sober, they should
shut up the traps that catch us.”
Remember this, boys, and when you
are old enough to put in your vote,
always let it be against the rum-shop.

-
Py

A WORD TO THE GIRLS.

\ YAHAT, detest tho caro to be
M A7M spotless as a lily, swest and

- fresh as lavender, a blessing
to those who sce her, a part of all fair
and comely scenes, instend of some.
thing discordant, warring them? I
refuse to believe it of any girl who
veads this. Now let the Wise Black-
bird drop a bit of wisdom in your ears
which will take the hurshness out of
every disagreeable duty in life. In
Dr. John Todd’s  Letters to a Daugh-
ter” he wrote: ¢ Whatever one does
well she is sure to do easily,” and
words to the effect that what one goes
at thoroughly ceases to be disagreeable.
I know a gitl of twenty years ago who
tcok these words into Ler heart and
they have made work the pleasure of
her life, All the careless people who
watch her cry out at the trouble she
takes with everything she does; but
they are very apt to say, after all i
through, ¢ You have such an easy way
of turning off things and things always
atay done for you.” Of course they
do. Thorough is the Saxon for throngh,
and anything that is thoroughly done
is through with. It is a queer para-
dox that if you try.to do things easily,
to shirk and slur them over, you will

“SHUT THE TRAPS THAT
CATCH US.”
FEW years ago, while riding
’ in a manufacturing district,
returning home one Sabbath
eveningfrom ministerialduties,
a minister wss accosted by a man who,
though intoxicated, seomed resolved to
enter into conversation, He admitted
that his conduct was wrong, and said
he was constantly forming resolutions
of amendment. IHe was poor and
unhappy at home because he was a
drunkard, and a drunkard because he'
was - Sabbath-breaker. “Many a!
time,” he said, I leave my house on
a Sunday morning to go to a place.of
worship ; but "then the public-houscs
are open. I get past one or two, and

always find it hard to get along;
while if you put «ll.sorts of pains into
your work and never think how easily
it can be done, but how well it can
be, you find it growing easier day by
day.—Wide dwake,

AN EASTERN FABLE.
BY MRS, JULIA P. BALLARD.

%HB Evil One, allowed to kiss

An Eastern king, n double hiss
Was heard, and.from each shoulder, stung
By Gendish lips, a serpent sprung,
The monarch strove with:anight and nisin
To tear them from their hold in vain ;
Part of himself they now had grown,
Their helpless victun all their own.

With smiles the cupa friend may pass;
A serpent springs.from out the'glass;
You learn with horror, stricken dumb,

Part of yourself he has become !
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SCENES IN BERMUDA,

7 few people bave learned that
)] | Bermuda isa pleasant summer

resort, and act accordingly.
There is almost invariably a
good breeze from some quarter, and
the nights and mornings are cool and
delightful.  Sunstroke is unknown.
August and September are the hot
test and most disagreeable months,
owing to the enervating' southerly

winds. The mercury seldom rises
above eighty-five degrees, or falls be-
low forty, while the average is about
soventy degrees.

The coloured people deserve some
notice, forming, as they do, n large
majority of the population. The im-
portation of negroes from Africk ceased
long before the abolition of slavery,
which may account for the improved
typo of physiognomy one encounters
here. The faces of some are fine, and
manv of the women are really good-

well-dressed as anybody, attend all the
churches and.are wmembers thereof, arve
more interested in schools than the
poor whites, and a very large propor-
tion of them can both read and write.
They bave their own secret and be-
nevolent societies,

By bis indifference to the superflui-
ties of life the Bermudian gains much
timo, which offiets in a measure what
he loses in other ways. His house is
simple. He cannot understand why
a man should have so many things
whick he would be just as well off
without. The test question with him
about houses, furniture, and dress is,
“Will it last 17 If it will, it is worth
baving ; if it will not, somebody else
may buy 1%, for be will not. What
to him is a new-fashioned chair, which
will have to be replaced in a year or
two? Those in his dining-room are
one hundred and fifty years old. ‘They
are chairs worth talking about.

A superficial survey may be made
of Bermuds ina month. More critical
observations will require six months
or a year., He who has found in
Nature a friend: or teacher will here
have abundant cause for renewing his
love, or opportunity of adding to his
knowledge, and will bear away s
memory of its beautiful scenes which
will enrich a lifetime,

- LARGE streams from little fountains flow,
' Tall oaks from little acorns grow.

STREET ScENE, ST. GEORGES, BERMUDA.
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looking. They are polite, about as

been around hero all winter,” be
added, but Laura aftorward re
membored that ho did not tell her
his name. * Tuis cvlt does atep
off well, doesn’t seem tived , driven
him far!” . “No, only over to
Mr, Smith’s.” * Yes, he's one of
tho board, I believe.” 1o ie
treasurer.” You taught in a
good district.  Some of them
d t make their teachers wait for their
pa', but I belicve this one nover
does,” “T think not.” ¢ Have
you long to teach?” usked the
man, ovidently hLent on being
sociable.
“My eshool iy done,” said
124 Lavra, still wholly unsuspicious.
“ And you've been after your
money,” said the man with a sud
den change of wanner, * and 1'l
take it,” drawing a revolver and
y ) pointing it at her head. No uso
g . trying to resist. Thoy wero prss-
ingthrough a loncly strip of woods,
not o house near them. She
wag a frontier girl, with plenty
| of nerve. She remembered she
LAURA'S STRATEGY. | lag two pocket-books, one empty and

i

A
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S AURA had  taught her
: school, and now she was
going to get her money—
three months’ wages. She

s

s wonth, and she had paid
for her board in sewing
and knitting—for M=
Bennett had a large fumily, and was
glad to have her do so, so she could
have the whole of the ninecty dollars
to use as she pleased. It looked like
a very large amount to her, and she
planned how she wus to spend it, a
dozen times. “The boys want tho
work horses to draw in wood,” Mrs.
Bennett said, ag she started, “so John
has hitched up Banquo for you. He's
gentle enough, but he’s a colt, mind
ye, and the best thing ye could do is
to let the whip alone.” No need of
the whip, she thought, -as the sleigh
glided smoothly and swiftly along over
tho well-trodden road. She was quite
surprised when she so soon came in
sight of the house where the treasurer
lived. He was at the door when she
drove up. “I'll hitch your horse i,
ye,” he said, coming down to :ue gate;
‘““come after your :oney, I spose.
I've got it in here, all ready for you.
It's lucky you como now, I was just
about startin’ off. Got the colt, have
you? Wall, T swan! he's a clipper;
I didn’c spose Bennett "ud let anybody

drive him. Come in, I'll sign your

order and pay youright off ; spose you
want {0 §ee your money—pretty good
little bunch of chink for a girl like
you.l’ .

Lauras talked with the treasurers
wife a while, then got her money and
started for home. She bad not.gone
far before & man on foot came out of
a cross rozd just in front of her. He
stepped aside and waited for her to
come up, ‘Good afternoon, school-
ma’am,” he said ; “ would yen object
to letting o fellow. ride a little? I'm
pretty tired, and I see you've got
Bennett's colt ; I'd like to ride behind,
him once.” Lsura stopped the horse,
and the man got into ths sleigh. She
did not know him, but from tho way
he spoke she supposed it must be some
of the neighbours who kmew her;
probably a brother of somo of her
scholurs—he was a young man, “I
seco you.don't know we,” ho said ; “it
isn't strange, you gco so many; I've

had earned thirty dollars'

one full,
, . “If you want my wmoney, get it,”
, 8he said, snatching the empty pocket-
; book from her pocket and throwing it
as far as possible behind them into the
| Enow. The man sprang after it. She
caught the whip from ity socket and
laid it sharply, with all her force, the
full length of Bauquo's nervous back.
With a mad plunge, he was off like
) lightning. The mman opened bis
pocket-book and, enraged at his defeat,
fired a couplo of shots after her, but
they did not touch ker. *Tho colt’s
runpin’ away with the school ma'aw,”
shouted John, as she dashed in sight,
but she guided him up to the gate in
good order.

“ You're plucky,” szid Mr. Bennett,
when she vold the story, and, «She's
plucky one,” said everybudy, when it
wasg repeated. The wan proved to be
one of the neighbows’ hired men. He
was aever again seen 1n that part of
the country.—J3fass. Republican.

SONXNET.
[Ox Her Masjesty’s providential cscape

from assassination at Windsor, March 2ud,
1882,

A fiory message flaghed through occan wide

In wrathful joy to say : a traitor's shot

Had missed our gracious Queca and barmed
her not.

Had missed fair Beatrice, who by her side,

While England all aflame rose up and cried,

To tears indignant moved, that sach a blot

Of infamy had atained a aingle spot

Of Eaglish ground, scd humbled so her

ride.
The Qx?eeu of kingdoms and of womanhood,
Exaroplo of all virtues, for the stay
Of this lax age, and her dear country’s rest.
God u\'lod her from the assaamin’s hand of

blood,

And all tho world give thanks; none moro
han they

Who dwell in hor Domision of the west.

W. Xirny, Niagara.

It is cruel to send a boy out into tho
world untaught that alcohol in any
form is fire and will certainly burn
him if he puts it into his stomach.
It is & cruel thing to educate a boy in
such a way that be has no adeguate
idea of the dangers that beset his path,
It is a mean thing to send 2 boy out
to take his place in society without
understanding the relations of temper-
ance to his own safety and prosperity,
and to the safety aud prosperity of
society.—Dr. J. G. lolland,

REQUIRED READING, S.5.R.U.

STORIES FROM CAN ADIAN HISTORY
BY TUE Ebjtunr *

——

SCENES AT FORT OREROQE, MNIAGARA

FTER tho Ubattio of
Quecunton  Heights
an armstico of &
month followed, dur-
g which ench parey
wia grthering ap 1s
strengin for the re
newnl of the yn-

nntural conflict. Gonernl Smyth, who
had succoeded Van Ilenmcluer, assen.
bled u force five thousand strong, for
the conquest of Canndn. At length,
betore daybresk on the mormang of
Novetnber 28th—a cold, bleal day—a
force of some fivo hundred iwen, in
svighteen scows, nttempted tho eapture
of Grand Island, inthe Niagara Raver.
A considerable Bratish forco had raihied
from Fort Erie and Chippown, In
silenco they awuited the upproach of
the American flotilla, An it came
within range, u nnging cheer burst
forth, and a deadly volley of musketry
was poured into the advancing bosts,
and the Awmericans, thrown into con-
fusion, sought the shelter of their own
shore.

In the meaunwlile, General Deur
born, with un army of ten thousand
men, advanced by way of Lake Cham-
plain to the frontier of Lowor Canadn.
‘The Canadiaus rullicd en masse to
repel tho invasion, barricaded the
ronds with felled trees, and guarded
cvery pass,  On the 20ch of November,
before day, nn attack was mada by
fourteen hundred ot the enemy on the
British out-post at Lucolle, near
Lake Champlain ; but tho guurd, keep-
ing up a gharp fire, withdrew, and the
Amcricans, in the darkness and con.
fusion, fired into cach other’s ranks,
nnd fell back in disastrous and head-
long retreat, The discomtited generul,
despuiring of a succexsful uttack on
Montreal, so great wus tho vigilance
and valour of the Cuusatuns, retired
with his ¢ Grand Army of the North”
into wnfo winter quarters, behind the
entrenchments of Plattsburg. A fow
ineffectuul border raids and skirmishes,
at different points of the cxtended
fronticr, were characteristic cpirodes of
tho war during the winter, nnd, in-
deed, throughout the entire duration
of hostilities.

The patriotism and valour of the
Cunadians were, however, fully demon-
strated.  With the aid of a few
regulars, the royal mbitia nd repulsed
largo nrmies of invaders, aud not only
muintained tho inviolablo integrity of
their soil, but bad also conquered a
considerable portion of the encmy's
territory.t

The winter dragged its weary length
along. Itsicy hand was luid upon the
warring passions of mau, rud, for a
time, they seemed stilled, Trs whito
banuers of snow proclaimed n truce—
the truce of God—through ull tho
land. Apprehensions of » sterner
conflict during the coming-Pase. filled
every mind, but causéd’no dismay, —
only a firm resolve’to do and dare~-to

-——

* This sketch is taken from a voume by
tho Editor. eotitled ** Novalle Trueman, the
Pioneer Preacher—a story of the War of
1812, pp. 244, g’rioc 75cen's. Wm. Briggs,
Toronto, Pablisher.

4 Condeased from Withrows futory of
Canads, 8vo. edition, chap. xxii.
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conquer or to die—for their firesides
and their homes.

The spring camo at length with
strange suddenncess, ns it often comea
1n our northorn land, causing a magical
chango in the face of nature. A greon
flush overspread the landscape. The
skies beeamo soft and tondor, with
glorious sunsets. The delicate-veined
white triliums and May-apples took
tho pluce of tho anowdrifts in the
woods ; and tho air wus fragrant and
tho orchards wero abloom with tho
soft pink and whito apploe-blossoma.

‘Tho little town of Nirgnra was like
a camp.  The long, low barracks on
tho broad campus wore crowded with
troops, and the snowy gleams of tents
dotted the greensward, The wido
Srass-grown stroots were guy with the
cunstant marching and counter-murch-
ing of red-coats, and tho air was vecal
with the sbrill bugle-call or tho 1re
quent roll of drums, Dnll, parade,
und inspection, artillery and musket
vracticy, hilled the hours of the day.
Fort Georgo had been strengthened,
victualled, and armed. That solitary
forty was folt to bo the key that, appar-
ontly, hold posscssion of the south-
western poninsula of Canada,

Ono ovening, carly in May, a motley
group wore assembled in the large
mess-room of the log barracks of the
fort. It was a long low room built of
solid loga. The thick walls were loop-
holed for musketry, and on wooden
pegs, driven into the logs, the old
Birown Bess muskets of the soldiers
weoro stacked. Rude bunks ware
ranged along one side, like borths in a
ship, for the men to sleep in. The
groat square, naked timbers of the
low ceiling wers embrowned with
smoke, as was ulso the mantel of the
huge open fire-place at the end of the
room., The rudely-carved names and
initials on the wall betrayed the
labours of an idle hour. Around the
ample hearth, during the long winter
nights, the war-scarred veterans be-
guiled the tedium of a soldier's life
with stories of battle, siege, and gortie,
under Moore and Wellington, in the
Peninsular wars; and one or two
grizzled old war-dogs had tales to tell of
¢ Hairbreath 'scapes in the imminent desdly

breach "'—
of oxploits dono in their youth during
Arnold'ssiego of Quobec, or at Brandy-
wino and Germantown,

Now tho fuint light of the tallow
candles, in tin scones, gleams on the
scarlot uniforms and green facings of
tho 49th regiment, on the tartan plaid
of tho Highland clansman, on the
friezo coat and polishad musket of the
Canadian militiaman, and on the red-
skin and bhideous war-paint of the
Indisn scout, quartered for the night
in tho larracks. In one corner is
heard the crooning of the Scottish
pipes, where old Allan Macpherson is
pinying softly the sad, sweet airs of
** Aunie Lanrie,” ¢ Auld Lang Syne,”
and ** Bonnie Doon , ” while something
liko & tear glistons in his eyo as he
thinks of theswect “ banks and braes”
of the tender song. Presently he is
intorrupted by a sturdy 49th man,
who trolls-a merry marclhing song, the
refrain of which is caught up by his
comrades:
¢ Somo talk of Alexander, sowe of Hercules,

Of Heotor and Lyssador, and such groat

uames as theso ;
Bat of all tho world’s great heroes
‘Thero are nono that can compare,

With a tow-Tow - row-row-row-row-row,
To the British Grenadiers1”

In another corner old Jones Evans,
now a sergeant of militia, was quiotly
reading his well-thumbed Bible, while
others around him wero shuffling a
greasy pack of cards, and filling the
air with recking tobacco-smoke and
strange soldiers’ oaths: v hen a tem-
porary lull in the somewhat tumul-
tuous variety of nvises occurred, he
lifted his stentorinn voico in & stirring
Methodr. . hymn:

*8oldie’s of Christ, arise,

And put your armiour on,

Strong 1n thae strength which God supplios
Through is eternal Soo.

Stand then ngainst your foes,
In close and firm array :

Legions of wily fiends oppose
’i"hroughout the ovil day.”

The old man sang with a martial
vigour as though bhe were charging the
* legions of fiends " at the point of the
bayonet. In ashrewd, plain, common-
sense wmanner, he then earnestly ex-
horted his comrades-in-arms to be on
their guard against tho opposing fiends
who espocially assailed a soldier's Jife.
“ \bove all,” Lo said. ¢ boware of the
drink fiend—the worst enemy King
George has got. e kills more of the
King's troops than all his other foes
together.” Then, with a yearning
tendernese in his voice, he exhorted
them to “ ground the weapons of their
rebellion and enlist in the service of
King Jesus, the great Captian of their
salvation, who would lead them to
victory over the world, the flesh, and
the dovil, and at lust make them kings
and priests forever in His everlasting
kingdom in the skies.”

them, vioient and wicked men, fascin.
ated by the intonse earnestness of the
Methodist local-preacher, listened. with
quiet attention. KEven the Indian

scout seomed to have some apprecia-

tion of his meaning, and muttored
ussent between the whiffs of tobacco-
smoke from his carved-stone, feather-
decked pipe. The moral elevation
which Christian-living and Bible-
rending will always give, commanded
their respect, and tho dauntless daring
of the old man—for they knew that he
was & very lion in the fight, and as
cool under fire as at the mess-table—
challcaged the admiration of their
soldier hearts,

Onc: = drinking, swearing bigot con-
stituted himself a champion of the

Church established by law, and com-

plained to the commanding major that
*“ the Methody preacher took the work
out of the hands of their own chaplain,”
—an easy-going parson, who much pre.
ferred dining with the officers’ mess to
visiting the soldiers’ barracks, :

“If Le preaches as well as he fights,
ho can beat the chaplain,” said the
wejor. “Let him firo. away all- .he
likes, the parson won’t complain ; anrd-
some of you fellows would be none the
worse for converting, as he calls it.
If you were to take.s leaf out.of his
book yourself, Tony, and not be locked
up in the guard-house so oftenm, it
would bo better for you 1"

With the tables thus deftly turned
upon him, poor Antony Doubleill,

a8 ho was nick-named, because hé so'

often contrived to get twice the regu-
lation sllowance of “gr
discomfitted from the field.

Whilo the group in the mess-room:

were preparing to turn into their
slecping-bunks, the sharp challenge of
the sentry, pacing the ramparts with-
out, was heard. The zeport' of his
musket and, in a few rioments, the

| words that they had heard, they in-
Those rude, reckless, and, some of.

og,” retired

shrill notes of tho bugle sounding the
“taurn out,” created an alarm. The
men snatched their gunsand sido-arms,
and were soon drawn up in company
on the quudrangle of the fort. The
clang of tho chaius of the sally-port
rattled, tho draw-bridge fell, the heavy
iron-studded gawes swung back, and
three prisoners wore brought in who
were expostulating warmly with the
gvard, and demanding to be led to the
officer for the night, When they were
brought to tho light which poured
from thoe opan door of the guard-room,
it was discovered with surprise that
two of the prisoners woroe the familiar
red and greon of tho 49th regiment,
and that the third was in officer's
uniform. But their attire was so
torn, burnt, eand blackened with
powder, and draggled.and soaked with
water, that the guard got a good deal
of chaffing from their comrades for
their capture.

4 This is treating us worse than the
enemy,” said ono of the soldiers, * and
that was bad enough.”

The adjutant now appeared upon
the scene to inquire into the cause of
the disturbance.

* I have the honour to bear des-
patches from Gereral Sheaffe,” said
the young officer ; whon the adjutant
promptly requested him to proceed to
his quarters, and sent the others to
the mess-room, with orders for their
gonerous refreshment,

There ‘their comrades gathered
around them, eagerly inquiring the
nature of the disaster, which, from the

ferred had befallen the left wing of
the regiment, quartered at the town of
York, (Toronto)) Ina fow brief words’
they learned with dismay that the
capital of the country was-captured by
the enemy, :that the publi¢ buildings
and the shipping were burned, that
the fort was blown up, and that a
heavy loes had defallen both sides.
‘While the maen dried their water-
soaked clothes befors a fire' kindled on
the heasth, and dte as though they had
been starved, they were subjéct to a
cross-fire of éager questions from every
side, which they answered as best they
could, while busy plying knife and
fork, and ¢ re-victualling the garrison,”
the corporal said, ‘“as though they
were expecting aforty days’ siege.”
“And siege you may have, soon
‘enough,” edid Sergeant Shenston, the
elder of the two men. *Chauncey and
Dearborn will drop down 6n you be-

fore the week’s out.” -
< D

THE PROGRESS. OF CANADA|

AND DEVELOPMENT OF THE
GREAT NORTH-WEST,

R PAPER-on this subject was
4 \ read on the 14th inst., at-the

- Grosvenor Gallery, before the

Rogal ‘Colonial Itstitute, by Lieut.-
Col. T. H.-Grant, the Duke of Man-
chester, ‘in the chair. ‘The -reader,
after th'nmfhtip'g on_the rapidity and
solidity of thé progress achieved by Can-
ada dtnging the lagt halfentury west
on to defend ‘the protéctionist policy
of the Dominion. Hé contended ‘that
Freo ‘Trade was unsuited 'to the
country, as enabling the United States
to flood it with sorplas sbock,
ruining‘ ‘manufacturers, closing fac<
,toties, and’ drividg people out of the
‘country. The Protectionist tariff was
not dirvected, as was-sometimes said,
against the mother- couniry, and- while
tho_imports ‘from tho United- States

'had decreaced 12 pér bebt, the ifn-

ports from Groat Britain had increased
20 per cent, The most important
outerprise undertaken by the Govern-
ment was the construction of the
Canadian Pacific Railway, a work of
incalculable value. It would serve to
bring the commorce of the East nearer
to the seat of authority in the West,
and would conable England to protect
moro efficiontly her interests in China,
Japan, and India. This bad been
recognized by the great American
statesman, Mr, Soward, who admitted
that with such a line British America
would assume o controlling rank in
the world, and that the United States
would vainly attempt to dispute with
her the possession of the commerce of
Asia, and the influence that possession
confers, The line, which would, it
was expeoted, be completed in fice
years, would open up the Great North-
West territory, with 200,000,000 acres
of fertile.land and a climate as fine as
sny in the world. The labouring
clusses were those who would, of course,
derive the greatest immediate benefit
from emigration, and it wus essential
that emigrants ot the upper and middle
clusses shonld have, it they were to

succeed, special truning for a colonial |

career, if not of u proressionul or
technical character, at any rate such
as to inculcate hubits of self-denial
and wmanly independence of character.

THE EMPRESS OF INQIA.*

LYE, give her Empiro ! ¢for she sits
enthroned
On the finn basis of her pcoglc‘s love;
Our glorious Monarch ! with rare virtues
crowned,
Victoria, Queen, anointed from above !

The setting sun casts no departing rays
On her dominions wide, from shore to

shore ;
And they will bask in his meridian. blaze,

Till .the fim fiat,—* Time shall be no

more "

XEastward the star of Empire takes its
way,”

With pomp and pageantry, to Delhi’s gate;

Rulers and Chieftiany, subject to her sway,

Gather in regal, Oriental state.

Let the famed jewelsbright of India’s land
Flagh out their smiling welcome on the

sceme ;

And all the lands, girt by Her “coral
strand,” .
Hail to their Empress! our own gracious

Queen !

And let the trumpet mnotes sound loud
and loug, .

And decp reverberate-o'er hiil-and dole;

Let Britian bring -hier offerings of ‘song,—

Australia’s distant lands take up the tale.

See ! }‘%n land’s royal standard 1s un-
. furle . . )
The “Star of Indis” lights the gorgeous
scene ; A
One hundred guns proclaim toall the world
Victoria,—Empress, ! may “God save the
Queen !’

The roclamation’s read, the thousands
eer,
The Enip'x,‘c'ss-cmwn shines radiant on her
brow ; .
Aud all within her Empire, far and near,
1n loyal fealty to her sceptre bow.

Another crown awaits Victor.,, s brow,

When her bright reign is closed in right-
eousiless ; )

And, with the hosts redecmed, she’ll cast
it low,

Before the exalted Jesus, Prince of Peace !

*A copy of these verses was sent to The
Quecen and Empress of Indin and graci-
ously acwepted by Her-Majesty, who sent
3 letter of thanks to the authoress,

Luoserra A. DesBrisay.

| S—
-

- e e e e




|

PLEASANT HOURS.
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CHRIST TEACHETH BY
PARABLES.

DY DR. FREESE

Y the sea-side Christ sat, with the

A multitude ’round,

All list'ning intently, to catch the least
sound,

When apake He in parables truths that
must live

So long as to man, God reazon shall give ;

The parables all were from God's open
book,

Which they, and we all, may ece if we
look,

And now we'll repeat them, with moral
as given,

With hope that they’ll lend many souls
up to heaven.

THE PARABLE OF THE S8OWER.
Read Matt. 13 323

Behold & sower went forth to sow,
And sow he did full well ,
Bat the wind meanwhile commenced to
blow,
And some by the wayside fell,
When fowls came along and devoured it

-
Not a seed was left of all that did fall .
The meaning of whach 18 thus explained,
As ye may know who will—
The sced, thus sown, by Satan is gained,
Who watcheth all sowers still ;
And no sooner doth secd by the way-side

all,
Than he is ready to gather it all.

Some fell upon stony places, where
No depth of earth was found—
It sprouted up quick to reach the air.
And almost leaped from the ground ;
But when sun was up to the noon of day,
It shrank, and shrivelled, and withered
away ;
This is t{e one who hearcth the word,
And shouts anon with joy,
But hath no root in the living God—
\Whom merest trifles annoy ;
Who, when tribulations come on apace,
Are soon offended and leave God’s grace.

Some of the sceds among thorns fell,
When thorns eprang up apace,
And choked what else would have done

well,
And took of seed the piace ;
So he that gladly hears Ged’s vrord,
But whom cares maketh deaf,
Whom wealth unfruitful makes to God,
Who love but little hath.

But other sced fell on good ground,
And fruit abundant bronght—

Some hundred, sixty, thirty fold,
The owner found when sought ;

So he that hears and understands,
Nor stops not here, but does—

All such bring fruit to Maker's hands—
Their barn so full, o’erflows

And shall not wc be one of these
Whose barn of love o’erflows 7
Who seek, and plan, and work to please
Him whom our heart best knows !
Or ghall we sow of wayside seed,
On stony, thorny ground,
Which may our vanity here feed,
But not in heaven be fouand ?

Oh, {mnd, dear Saviour, that our heart
Like best of ground may be :

Help us with cvery sin to part,
And cleave but unto Thee ;

And when, at laet, wo're gathered up,
As reaper-gathers grain,

May we on heavenly ruanza sup,
When we o heaven shall gain.

-

FrEDDY, sitting by an open window
one evening, was earnestly gazing at
tho stars, when..he suddenly asked,
pointing up &t them, “ What are they,
mammaf’ Mamwma. being very, basy,
only answerod, ¢ They are God's-lamps,
darling.” With -another look, -prac-

tical Froddy remarked,, « Takes lots of
s mafohies.” Y

OLIMBING THE HILL
BY REV. JOHN KAY.

I had & dream that was not all a dream.”
1.

T wraon a beauti-
ful morning in
tha spring of the
year a8 1 lay, for
a8 fow minutes
after tho angol of
sleop had folded
her wingaand was
hovering around
% e couch of slum-
ber before taking
her flight for the

day, that my thoughts, half waking

and more than half dreaming, began to
contemplate John Bunyan's Hill of

Difficulty. In my dream I thought

this hill was very high, baving a broad

baso like a very iarge mountain. At
the top there appeared a large level
plain, crowned with golden sunlight.

I noticed that, while at the foot of the

hill it frequently grew dark, at the

top there was perpetual day. 1

thought that it was gonerally undor-

stood that unalloyed happiness was
there, and the only way to attain it
was by climbing that hill,

I saw a great many people moving
to and fro at the foot of the hill, and
their faces were all set as if thoy
would gladly face the diflicultics, if
they could but attain that happiness,
for every one seemed possessed of a
desire for it,

I noticed young and old engaged in
climbing the hill; and if the young
readers of PLeasaxt Hours will give
me their attention I will tell them
what I saw in my dream,

First, 1 saw a young man and
young woman climbing this hill, and
they thought they would like an easy
and pleasant way up, so they went by
the way which is commonly called
Dancers Lane, and they soon found
themselves brought to a standstill by
a sudden termination of the road, and
thoy were nearly killed ruoning
against Healache Rocks and stumbling
over somo loose rolling- atones of re-
morse, and wers at one time threat-
ened with sudden death.

I looked again and saw somze young
men running awiftly around Gamblers’
Curve, in a by-patb which led partly
up the bill. For a time I beard their
merry lavghter and could easily dis-
tinguish the rattle.of the billiard balls,
and the throwing of the dize, but soon
this was still, and- I heard they were
overtaken by a shower of {falling rocks
nng found a hapless and a hopeless
end. '

In going on only a short way, [ saw
some people young and old clambering
up Guzzlers' Hill. They seemed like
people intoxicated, and talked like
fools. In the course of their conver
sation 1 heard the lesder, who had

‘undertaken to guide them salong this

way for a large sum of moncy, talk-
ing in ‘a slunderous way sbout the
Christian religion and.the Bible. He

.read frequently from.infamous. infide!

pawpblets, and the climbers ha’, ha'ed
and clapped their hands and seemed
in great glee. -Bub in- a shott time I
saw geveral of thess'go to-an untimely
‘grave, one was stabbed to the heart

-in a drunken: quarrel,.one was.cut to

pieces by a lerge. saw,.snother alept

‘the-sleep of death-from pidm taken

found dying by tho roadside after a
bacchanalinn row, and the leader filled
the ranks from the young who wero
enticed to go up by tho way of thia
hill, and he laughed and held his head
high and put the money in his pocket,
and roviled tho God of the Bible. 1
thought, at first, they made some head
way, but after awhile, upon looking
cloanr, I observed that they wero mak-
ing no progress, but only wandering
from mound to mound in a broad dan-
gerous part of the mountain’s side, and
I left them to go on to ruin, and went
to the bottom of tho hill, toward the
young at tho beginning of the way.

In passing to another side of the
hill, I noticed a place called Idlers’
Green, an i this was filled with people
both men and women, and they were
standing around doing nothing, neither
trying to get up thomselves nor to
help any one else up. Indeed, they
cried in & very mean way after those
who were trying, and did ali they could
to discourage them. They wero
dressed in rags and looked as if they
did not get half enough to eat. Thoey
gaid, “We can't try, the way is 8o
steep.” They wers about aa aorry a
looking lot of dirty woe-begoue
creatures ac eye could look wupon.
They begged for bread rather than
work for it, and drank whiskey, and
swore fearfully. For a time I tried
to persuade them to a better way, and
a-few took my advice, but the most
of them remained atill where thoy
were. Some of them sickened and
grew weak, and the wolves of disease
and passion devoured them.

Now, in my dream, I looked for
somo safo path upthe hill,and as T came
round to the western side I raw some
young men drinking from a limpid
stream which gurgled in melody and
sparkled in beauty as it ran from
under a great rock. This was the
stream, of Truth and when they bad
partaken of this water they looked
moroe beautiful than before. Their
voices were sweet and clear, and their
faces were the very picture of health,
They had a good time talking and sing-
ing together, but I noticed, after a
while, that some of them began to be
proud of their beauty, and others were
wealthy and they were proud of that,
and a few others became proud of
thair learning, and iostead of climb-
ing they sought quiet arbors and
shady glens, where they could havea
good time, and business soon  gave
place to pleasure and they were ab-
sorbed in self-seeking and self-pleas-
ing, and, slthough they made a good
general appearance, they made no pro-
gress towards the top of tho hill.

It was all aglow in the beautiful
sunshine but they reached not after it.
I saw, for my dream seemed to take
in many years, that these young and
beautiful men grew old and they grew
hard and worldly. I counted soveral
.millionaires among them. Qthers be-
came statesmen, and, for this life, had
done well, but 1n the search for real
happiness thoy were not much further
up the hillside than when 1 first saw
them. I noticed one or two of them
die. Theré was no Bible in their
hands, but & few works on philosophy
and political economy, and some bhad
charts and maps of new territory,and
rising towns, and corner lots; and
there were a few fine-looking men
walking to -and fro, but it was so cold
and dark. Ob, how damp and chilly !

e e e

wy veine, for the cold overhanging
rocks shut out the sunlight and the
heat, and 1 turned from themn, 1
must tel] tho reat of my dream in the
next paper.

D

PUZZLEDOM.

ANSH RRS FOR LAST NUMARANE.

I. Cuanrabe.—Robin Hood.

Il Cross-Wonp.—Usufruct.

I11I. Exjoma.—Richard the Lion
hearted.
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NEBW PUZZLES.
1. Cuanrape.

When far away from frirnds and heme,
'Midet scencs and finces new ¢

My first to mind wil! aften come,
Bringing the past again to view

My next, & very littlo word,
. In meaning, not as much us little,
Of it no doubt you've often heard
Threo fourths of it you'll find in
spittle.

My whole we all havo Yeen
At one time or another ;

And though its state emnbraced no ain,
It oft hascauged us all mauch bother

Il. Hipprn Fisurs,

. Get ten cheap apolling books.
. Husb, a dear soul is passing away!
. Tell Helen her ring las been
found.
. Drive a loog spike through the
post.
J1I. Wonbp-Square
My first, some of us have had in court,
Others find it ut homo :
My second often comes to nought,
And also weans to aid some ono;
My third is often owned
By peoplo of high and low degree ;
And if my fourth is rightly shown,
A maiden’s namo you'll sec.
24 APITATION.
1. Behead o trick and leave to con-

-~ [N

sume.
2. Behead aloud noise and leave an
instrument for rowing.

3. Behaad a plant, and leave an
animal.

4. Behead a limit, and leave a color.
WHAT A BOY DID.
NUMBER of years ago when

Mr. and Mra. 8. C. Hall, two
p famous Euglish writers, visited
D% Treland, a bright boy offred
to be their guite. Returning lome,
Mr. Hall took a flask from his pocket
and offered some whiskey to the lad.
As ho refused, Mr. IHall, to test him,
offered him a shilling, then half a
crown, and at last a pound, but the
bey, though his jacket was mgged,
remsined firm, and, pulling a temper
anco medal from his pocket, mid:
¢ For all the money your honour i
worth T would not break my pledge.”
The wmedsl had been-Fiven him by s
father on his dying bed, who used to
be & drunkard, but had becomo a sobor
man throngh the total-abstinence moye-
ment, Mr. Hall threw tho flask into
the lake begide which they siood, and
both wére cover after dévoted tae
totalers, working with voice and pen.
The firmness ot u boy brought two
noble workers into the ranks.

while drunk, and' “yet “snothber was

—-—— e ——————

Tt wis ‘enough to freezs the blood in

e - —— — . — — — — — —————




PLEASANT HOURS.

SIR GALAHAD.

N HROUGH the world went QGalalad,
Wy Over Inll and dale,
Sveking ever day by dny

For the holy Grail.

Thus he prayed : “Oh, Lord, I go
Forth with pure intent,

Slow e that for which | oreek,
Make me, Lord, cuntent.”

A he epake he anward passed,
O'cr a louely moor,

And a man he there erpied,
Aged, mck, and poor,

Then the strurger mised bin hiead
Thus ta him be apnke .

*Goaild Sir Kuight, now help me
FFor thy Ma«ter's eake,

* For my home 18 far away ,
If you prans e by,

Herd upon the cold damp ground
L must surely die.”

Galalad o moment pauved .
Must he turn aside 1

But a moment, then he leaped
From his steed, and cried,

** Mount thou here, and 1 will lead

Thee upon thy way, .
Show the road, and thou shalt sce

Home ere close of dny.”

Galabiad walked on and on,
Through the noon-tide heat ;

Ere the even came, full sore
Were his weary feet.

Yet ho paused not till he raw
Near, the cottage door,

Then he helped him to dismount,
Gently as befuie.

And a8 thanks and blessings poured
On his noble head,

“Pry for tue 18 all I ask,”
Low the goed knight said.

‘Then he turned and went away,
Wearfed sore was he,

And he Inid him down to rest
'Neath the greenwood tree,

Suddenly before his eyes
Gleamed a glory bright,
He could searcely look upon

Such a dazzhiny hght.

As its rays flashed back again
From his coat of maul,

Galalind sprang up and eried,
“'Tis the holy Granl !”

Then he Vnuscd, he knew not whencs
Came the gentle vosee,

¢ Galahad, thou hast thy wish,
Sec it and rejoice.

“ Know 1f thou hadst turned from him
Who for aid did pray,

Thou hadst never seen the sight
Which thou dost to-day.

“ Thou hast played a noble
Thou ]mstl;'ulio'\vcd Me; part
Be as pure as now thou art,
God thy friend shall be.”

“NO."

NAZOTLD ye learn the bravestthing
Yo That man can evor do?
Would ye bo an uncrowned king,
Absolute and trun?
Would ye seek to emulate
All we learn in story
Of the moral, just, and great,
Rich in real glory 1
‘Would ye lose much bitter care
In your lot below 1
Bravely speak out when and where
"Tis right to utter “ No,”
For be surs our hearts would lose
Future years of woe,
If our courage coild rofuso
‘The pressat hour with “No."”

A MERCIFUL DOG.

N Edinburgh paper has a story
of a poor dog thut, in order
to wiake aport for some merci-
less beinga in tho shapo of

men, had n pan tied to his tail, and
wus eont ofl on his travels. On reach-
ing tho village of Galt he waa utterly
¢xhausted, and lay down before tho
steps of a tavern, oyeing nust nnxiously
the horrid annoynnce hung bohind him,
but unable to move a step farther to
rid himself of the torment. Another
dog, a Scotch collio, camo up at the
samo time, and seeing the distress of
his crony, lnid himseclf gently down
beside him, and, gaining his confidence
by a fow careses, proceeded to gnaw
the string by which the noisy appen-
dage was sttached to his friend’s tail,
and, with atout u quarter of an hour's
exertion sovered the cord, and started
to his legs with the pan hunging to
tho string in his mouth ; and, after a
fow joyful capers around his friend,
took leave of him in the highest gleo
at his success, Wbhat a lesson to man
to show mercy! And what a rebuke,
from the lower animals, to the more
highly endowed * lords of creation.”

“ Come back, come back, my childhood ;
Thou art summoned by a spell
From the green leaves of the wildwood,
From beside the charmed well.”
Letitia Elizabeth Landon.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

A.D. 28] LESSON VIII,  [May 21-
SREING AND CONFESSING THE CHRIST.

Mark 8, 22-38. Comumnit lo memory v. £7-89.

Gorpzx Text.

Thou art the Christ, the Son of the liv-
ing God. Matt. 1G. 16.

QUTLINE.

. Partial Sight, v, 22.24,
. Perfect Sight, v, 25, 26,
. A Caufessten v, 27-30.
. A Prediction, v, 31.33.

Tive.—A. D. 25, immediately following
the events of tho last lesson. i
Praces.—Bethsaida and Cesarea Philippi,
PARALLEL Passages.—VWith v, 27.38.
Matt, 16. 13 23 ; Luke 9. 18.20.
EXPLANATIONS.— Besought hiim—Probably
dosiring to sec tha miracle wrought., Zed
him out—Not willing to gratify mo:e curi-
osity, but wi ling to beal the man. Spiton
his eyes—Perhaps in order to make it more
evident that tho healing power came from
hinself. Men as trees—That is, dimly, as
if men and trees wero looking alike, Put
kis hands again—Christ never lgaves his
work incomplete. Sent Aim away—Not
wishing to gratify curiosity, nor to draw a
crowd ; since he had finished his ministry in
that part of tho country. Towna of Cesaren
Philippi~Tho littlo villages around it, near
the foot of Mouot Hormon. I¥hom dp tnen
say—He wished to know men's views, ao
that ho might give them the ttue view of
himself, DPeter answereth—First of men to
make this full and bold oonfassion. 7ZAe
Christ—That is, the Messiah expected as
the doliverer of the people.  Tell no man—
Since tho peoplo were not then ready tore.
ceive this truth, which being misunderstood
might Jead to riot and strife. Suffer maxy
things—From this time he kept his death
and resurrcction constantly beforo the dis.
ciples.  DPeler ... began to reduke—Not
willivg to have a Christ of suffering and
shame, but looking for & king. Reduked
Peter—Who then preseuted again the tempt-
ation of Satan. for Jesus to give up his plan
of zalvation by tho cross, and to assums a

o OO

crown by his own power. Nof the things |

. « . of God—God’s purpose to saave men by
Jesus death. Of mea—Peter's deaire. was
for an earthly king, v
Tracrixes oy THE Lxssox.
Wherein does this lesson teach—
1. That Christ doss s thorough wor¥ 4

:the Gospel?: He shall'savs it, 3,

2. That Chriat expects a bold confession !
3, That Christ is opposed to the worldly
spirit ?
Tux Lxsson CATECHISM.

1. What did Jesus ask the disc.iplca
while he was near Cesarca Phulippi? ** Whom
do men say that 1 am?’ 2. Whom did
the peoplo think Jesus to bo? Onbeof the
wropliete. 3. Whom did Deter say that

esus wast Tho Christ. 4. What dud

Chnst command the disciples cogcornh_ng
this truth? Not to tell it. 5. What did
Jesus then foretell to his disciples? llis
sufforings, death, and resurrection. .

Docriunat. SvcorstioN.—The Messiah-
ship of Jeaus.

CaTecHISM QULSTION,

39. What wore the laws which God gave
tho Israelites when ho choso them for his
own people t .

\When God chosq the Isrelites as his own
peoplo, he gave them some general laws,
that related to their bohaviour as men, somo
special rules relating to their religion as a
cgurch. and others about their govr-nmont
a8 a nation.

L}

LESSON IX. [May 28,

YOLLOWING CIHRIST,

Mark 8. 34-38. and 9. 1. Commit to memory
v, 34-87.

GoLpex TExT.

Whosoever will como after me, let him
deny himaclf, and take up his cross, and
follow me. v. 34,

OUTLINR,

1. Self.donial, v. 34.
2. Salvation, v. 85.38; 9. 1.

Tiue.—A. D. 28, on the same day with
the cloac of the last lesson.

Prace.—Cesareo Philippi.

PararLEl Passages —Matt. 16. 24.28;
Luke, 9. 23-27,

EXPLANATIONS. — Called the people—So that
all might kuow the importance of what he
was aaying. Come afler me—As a professed
disciple of Jesus Christ, Deny Aimself—Re-
fuse to follow his own desires whero they
are opposed by the commands of Christ;
snbmitting h's.own will to the will of the
Lord. Take up his cross—Acknowledging

A.D, 28]

_himself openly as a Christian, . Follow me—

Leading a lifo like that of Jesus ; having the
example and character of Christ as a pattern.
Save Ris life. ... lose it—That is, he who
prefers his own safety a d enjoymont to the
service of Chrisr, and counts his lifs hero of
moro' valao than his soul, may save his lifs
here, but will loso it .hereafter. Lose. . .
for my sake—He who follows Christ, ¢ven to
death. Shall save it—Shall be saved here.
after in God’s heavenly kivgdom. Gain the

‘téhole” world~~Even the whole world would

not pay for-the loes of life. Lase Ais own
soul— Probably this should be *‘luse his own
life,” for the highest life is tho Jifo of the
sonl, rathér thaa the body. Ashanted of e
—Unwilling to- confess himseif a follower of
.Christ. .JVhen he éometh—At the end of tho
world, to receive bis own 1uto his kingdom,
Some . . . stard here—Somo of the disciples
—Jobn, snd perhaps others. Not taste of
death—Not die.  Seens the Eingdom . . . come
with power—The time when the Jewish State
should be. destroyed, .and thé Church of
Chnist cstablished throughout the world.

TRACHINGS:OF. THR LYX8SOK,
Where are we here tanght—
1. That we should follow Chnst?
2. That we should deny ourselves?
8. That we shounld own Christ ?

. Tam Lassox OATREORISM.

1. What did Jesussay. are the.datics of
overy one who desires to f llow him? Self-
denisl and bearing ‘the croas. 2. What
shall' become of him-who loses -his life for
What
did Jesus say coneerning thoss who are
ashamed to own him here? He. will be
ashamed of them Lereafter. 4. What did
he say that somo of his'disciples should-live
to seot His kingdom coms with power.

DocrriNav 8veoxsTroN.—Christ’s second
coming.

.CATECHISM - QUESTION,

40. What were the general laws which

related o their.bebaviour as men !

" '‘The genoral Jaws which God gave to the

¢hildrén of Tsrasl relating to their bebavionr

"ss_men, wers'thdae ‘which::ars -commonly
-called- moral; sud: which :bélong to all.nian. |:
iefly: contained in, the }.

Xind ;. .these are chiefly
‘Tea Oimmazdmente.

< e £ -

GOOD BOOES FOR A TRIFLE

Sndad S of Chezp Books,

Printed in large type, on good paper, and-
bound in heavy card manilla. a&™ Mailed;
poat.free on receipt of price. .

No. 70. —JOB'S COMFORTERS : or,.
Scientific Sympatky. By Joseph Parker.
D. D. DPrice 10 cents, .

No, 67. — INGERSOLL ANSWERED,:
‘“Wbat Must I Do to Lo Saved!” By:
Joseph Parker, 0.D, DPrice 15 centa.

Nos, 65, 66.—CUNANT'S POPULAR.
HISTORY OF ENGLISH BIBLE!
TRANSLATION, with Specimens of the:
Old English Versions. Kevised Edition,
containing the History to the present tine,
By Thos J. Conant, D.D. In two parts,.
each 25 cents.

No. 64.—THE SALON OF MADAMER
NECKER (Mother of Madame De Stal),
Iranslited from the Freoch. Part 11..
Price 15 cents.

No. 63.—THE PERSIAN QUEEN, AND
OTHER PICTURES OF TRUTH. By-
Rev. Edward Y. Thwing. A new hook..
Prioce 10 cents.

Nos, 61, 62.- LOTBAIR., By Dimaeli,
Two Parts, cach 250.

No, 60.—SARTOR RESARTUS. By Thos..
Carlyle. Price 25 cents,

No. 50.—THE NUTRITIVE CURE. By
Robert Walter, M.D. Price 15 cts. This;
book is full of practical hints on how to:
get well and keep well without the use of
medicines. :

Nos, 54 to 57.— VAN DOREN’S COMMEN.
TARY ON ST, LUKE. Four Parts, each'
75¢. .

Nos. 58, 68.—~DIARY OF A MINISTER'S'
WIFE. By almedia M. Brown. Intwo:
volumes, each 15 ceuts, .

Nos. 51, 52.—~GODET'S COMMENTARY'
ON THE GUSPEL UF SI. LUKE, With-
Notes and Preface, by John Hall, D.D.
1n two volumes, each $1.00. )

No. 50.—~CULTURE AND RELIGION..
By Principal J. C. Shairp. 15 cents.

Nos, 48-49. —CHRISTMAS BQOKS. By:
Dickens, In two parts, .

60 cents,

No. 47.—JOHN CALVIN., By M. Guizot.!
Price 1oc. '

No. 46.—LIFE AND WORKS OF CHAS..
H. SPORGEON. 8vo., Ilustrated. Pricei
20 centa. R

No. 45.—AMERICA REVISITED. By
George Augustus Sala. Revised. Price
20 cents. .

No. 44.—LETTER FROM A CITIZEN TO:
THE WORLD. By Oliver Qoldsmith..
Prico 20 cents,

No. 42.—THFE BIBLE AND THE NEWS..
PAPER. By Chas. H. Spurgeén. Price:
15 centa.

No. 40. ~JOHN PLOUGHMAN'S PIC-
TURES ; or, MORE PLAIN TALK FOR:
PLAIN PEQOPLE. By C. H. Spurgeon..
Price 15 centa,

No. 39.—THE HERMITS. By Charles
Kingsloy, Price 16 cents. .

No. 37.—~THBE THOUGHTS OF THE-
EMPEROR MARCUS AURELIUS AN-
TONINUS. Price 15 cents,

No. 835, —FRONDES AGRESTES; or,.
BEADINGS in “MODERN PAINTERS.”!
By Ruskin. Price 15 cents. :

No.82.—MISTER HORN AND HIS:
FRIENDS ; or, GIVERS AND GIVING.
By Mark Guy Pesrse, author'of *¢ Danel-
Quorm,” illustrated. Price 15 centa.

No. 26.~0UT-DOOR LIFE IN EUROPE. -
Skotches of Men and Manners, People’
and Places, during two sammers abr
By Rev. ‘B. P. Thwing, Tllustrated.
Price 20 cents. L

No. 23.~ROW-LAND- HILL; LIPE.
ANECDOTES ANDPULPIT SAYINGS,
with Introduction by Chas. H, Spurgeods
15 ocntas. : . ’

General ‘Agent for % K. Foxk & Co,'s Pub-"

‘licasions, for ¢he Dominion of Cauads. .
Send fdr comleto list. - J
" 78480 King St East, Toroato; Ont.}
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