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HOME AND SCIOOL.

The King’'s Weavers.
BY OORA X, QROVEW.

Turravs of golil and vuby splendour,
‘Tender as the son's last ray,
Vying with the rainhow's colours
In their inellow rudinnes gay ;
And not alone these fairy tints,
But with thewm some of duller hue,
Were ‘mid the stramis the king bestowed
Upon his Taithful subjects trus,

“Weave moaweb,” theking proclaimed,
 From the threads ye now receive;
Titl the time when work is tinished,
\With a lofty paticnee, weuve !
But should perplexing doubts arise
In the task 1 give to thee,
Lautse not to drewn of better things,
But bring thy web at once to we,”

Each with an carnest pu.spose trie
Laboured till the laxt oay came,
When to the king their webs they brought,
And sadly, humbly bowed in shame.
I «ome the brilliant rinbow tints
Wore deeply marred by dullest gray,
Aud some were woven carclessly,
Thongh of hues so bright and gay.

Each brought his offering to the throue,
Tl at last but one remained—
A little chilil, on eager feet,
With tiny, glistening fabric came.
A fairy web it was, indeed ¢
Not one with it conld compare
Fither in fanltless workmanship,
Or brilliant tints so bright and fair.

“How isit,” cried a saddened voice,
“3So glorious a web you bring?

We've been, e'er since our work begun,
At morn and evening, to the king.”

“You went, night and morning, to him"—
Sweet her voice as nusic chime;

* Ah! but he was kind and willing,
And I went at any time!”

How is it, dear hearts, daily weaving
Life webs from bright <hining strands,
Knowing that the honr approaches,
¢ \When they lie in kingly bands?
Do you seck the Kin's direction
As lights and shadows intertwine?
You go zight and :aoruing to him;
But do you goat any time?

Doth ha give to thee afiliction?
"Neath his tender, loving care,
Gluomy, sawbre steands you hiring him,
Change to golden, rich and fair.
In the web thou'rt daily weaving,
et the chords of Christ’s dear Jove
Shed o'er all & perfect beauty,
When thy work is showa above.

Ah ! wiso words by child.lips spoken !
Heed them in lifos busy hours.
In the work our King has left us,
Make her simple motto ours,
Aim to weave 3o fair thy fabric,
That whea lifc's last work is done,
It may, at the throne of glory, ~
Earn for thee the King's ** Well done "

The Goldfish.

Tur cats in the picture are in a
strange predicament. They want to

catch the goldfish, which they see

through the glass globe, Lut these for-
over clude their grasp—they cannot
imagine how. They do not like to
wet their feet, it is said ; yet one of
these is trying to seizo the fish with
her paw. Let us hope she will not
succeed.

Evgs raised toward heaven are

always beautiful, whatever they be.——.

Joeeph Roubert,

A Lesson in Toleration.
A TRUE TALE OF WITCHCRAFL.

“To the gnllows with herl” “To
tho stake—fnggots and Givet”  “Bring
hor out!”  “The witch! The witch}”

Such wero the cries that grected an
oflicer of the High Ecclesiastical Court.
of Sweden, as he ewmerged from the
doorway of a house in the villago of
Kavlseopen,  His  right arm rested
upon an old, bent, shurp-featured
woman, while he bheld out the other
hand in a warning gesture to the
crowd of farmers and peasants who
seemed to be infurinted at the sight of
the ancient damo.

“In the nawme of the law " he said
and the crowd fell back, though with
eries and gestures they still continued
1o show their anger against the pri
soner.

"To find out who this old woman was
and what her crime might be, we musi
take a little excwision into the readims
of Swedish History,

The village of Karlscopen was seat-
tered along a navrow valley fumous
for the excellence of its soil and the
quality of its cattle and dairy pro.
ducts. A dozen or more farms bor-

dered the highway, while the churcl

(which had seldom a resident pustor)
and a few houses, made, as it were, a
auciens for the settlement. The Ketler
farm was, by fur, the richest in the
valley ; but though Dame Elsan saw
the bright rix dollars accumulate in
the stout oaken chest, which was the
family treasury, and although there
was as yet no rebel bold enough to
dispute her sway, there was one draw-
hack to her felicity—for she could
never rear a calf.  All the Ketler
cows must be natives of other farms.
One warm afternoon in July, Dame
Llsan had sent all of her family into
the field, and was herself spinning in
her farm-house porch.  The popula.
tion of the cow-luse had been in-
creased that week by two calves, but
ono of them had died the preceding
day, and the other scemed about to
follow its exawmple.
meditation upon this unpleasant sub-
ject, Dame Llsan did not perceive the
approach of a stranger until & pleasant
voice .said : “Cood day, mother!
HHave you a drop of skim milk, or
small heer, or even a cup of spring
water, to spare a thirsty travelleri”
The traveller's dress proclaimed him
to be a young minister, or.candidate
for orders, ir the Lutheran Church,
who, having finished his course at the
university, was cmployed looking after
remote and out-of-the-way parishes,
The dame ceased heér work, .in

vited him -in, and’ set before him her |

new cheese, barley-bread, -and howe-
brewed ale; and: while he ‘wns satis-
fying his appetite sho enlivencd his
repast with her -conversation. Its
chief topics were, of course, Karls-
copen and the Ketlers; but, from the
affairs of her own and her neighbours’

families, she soon -digreasid. to--her |-

trials in the matter of the calves. She

Engrossed i

narrated all her wods, eud thotigh she
admitted that it was hardly compati-
ble with his sacred ealling, yet she
begged her guest to leavo with her a
chavm to keep death out of her cow

house.  Ab first he tried to veason
with her, but, at lust, with o smile,
he yielded to her importunities, and
taking ont his pocket-book, ink-horn,.
and pen, he wrote something upon a
blank leat. This writing he folded up,
sealed with bHlack wax, and the im-
press of a ring which he wore upon
his finger, handed her the package,
and proceeded on his journey.,

From the time of this odenrrence,
Dame LElsan’s edlves lived and pros-
pered, and her suceess in reaving
them beeame as notable as her failuve
tiad been betore.
of learning her method, eume fur and
near; but though it was Diame Flsan's
policy to keep the presents, it was also
hier policy to keep her own counsel,

Strangers desivous

Now, of a sudden, there came over
the country—whenee or how no man
could tell—a mighty dread of witceh-
eraft, and-a genaal  discovery of
witches. There began to be rumours
respecting the old dame.

The rumours increased when it was
known that the great and wise Bishop
Svedburg would hold a cowrt for the
trial of witches at his cathiedeal,itown
of Skara. Accusers of the old dame
were not wanting, and she was speedily
arrested by an oflicer of the court, ax
mentioned in the fivst part of this
story.

To the surprise of every one, when
she was arraigned for trial sho at
tempted no denial.  Falling upon her
knees before the bishop, she evied out:

“1 confess ‘my evime. I have prac
ticed witcheraft these twenty years by
ineans of a charm which the devil, in
the guise of a travelling winister, gave
to me when my calves died.  Jg is
sewed under the lining of the shoe of
my right foot.”

“Take it out and show it to me,”
the bishop said.”

The dame .did as she was bidden,
and a closely-falded note, sealed with
biack wax, was handed to the bishop.
He took it, glanced at iv curiously,
tore it open, and read aloud :—

“The calf way be white, the calf may In

red, .
And if 'tis not living, it sure must Lo
dead.”

The murmur of horrar that went
through the assemblage when this
awful charm was read caused the
bishop to look around with surprise
and wonder; <but after a moment’s
pause he said :— :

“What did the minister Lid you Jo
when he gave you this charm$”

“He bado me give the calves four
piuts of milk that never saw skimper
nar water, in a clean pail, thrice & duy
—at sunrise, at sunset, and at high
noon—ind to keep the charm in the
lining of my right shoe.”

“Rise from your knees, good wo-

may” &xid: the bishop; “and you,

-one position to another till he becune

good people, listen to the confession
which T have to make. This papor is
no charm, but a foolish rhyme which
I wrote—to my shame be it spoken-—
when I was o travelling deucon passe
ing thiough Kavlseopen, [ gave it o
hor with the simplo ndvice to gite lher
anlves good milk—and yet the poor.
woman might have been executed for
witcheraft, and my foolish frolic would
have been responsible.” '

History does not say whether Dama
Elsan was or was not subsequently
reinstated in the public favour, but it
does record that on that day the bishop
discovered that the black and dreadiv)
sin of witcheraft was not so real
thing as in his zeal he had imagined
it to be. The Eeelesiastical Couit was
adjourned, and heneeforth the bishop
directed his energiey to stopping ‘the
persecution.~ddupted by Arthur Dud-
fey ¥Yinton.

A Model Town.

GrorGe M. PyurLyay, the great
manufacturer of the Pullman palnce
cars, was oncee a very poor hoy, but by
diligent effort and energy rose from

a wealthy man.  This is nothing of -§
itself ; thousands of others have dane
the same, but not all have doune as
well as hie in some respeets,

He wished his workmen to be under
good influences and have such advan-
tages as he could give them, so he laid
out the town of Pullman, just south
of Chicago. IHe built houses, which
the workmen rent.  Every one has its
yard, and the strictest cleanliness is
enforced. Tt was begun in 1330, and
in four years had a population of
7,500, Being so near to a large city,
with temptations on all sides, one
would expecet it to be like other manu.
facturing towns—the home of much
vice and disonder.  Just the contrary
is the case.  There are tive churehes :
two school buildings, with thirteen
teachers; no jails, no  magistrates,
only one policeman, no poor, no crime,
no asylums or need for them ; and the
great reason for all this remarkable
showing is, there are no saloons,

From the very beginning the sale
of intoxienting drinks -was strictly
forbidden in any part of the town of
Pulltuan,

Every effort was put forth by hiw
to furnish better things for the people.
A public library and reading.rooms,
lyceums,-cte., have given -them w taste
for sowmething Letter thun the saloon
can furnish, and, as a conscquence,
the workmen in the- Pullman car fac.
torics are sober, industrious, and in.
telligent, and wo-hear -of no strikes
among them.  Such o thing is a crown
of glory to any man's life, and far
better than to boe able to fail for mil-
lions, It would be well if other
manufacturcrs would try tho saie
plan, and see if :a better ‘condition of
workingmen's lives might not result in
increased -prosperity ‘fof their cm-
ployers.—Zidings.
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el ‘T'Want to be a Christian, was finished.  After the singing was supper, and thought he would keep Robert Bruce.
i‘o;; BY MISS M. X, WINSLOW, done, a ganh-mn‘n arose and :ul(lressc-d me all righ‘t. Oh,. dear1” BY N M. WiLLi Am:ix, b..
A X waxr to be a Christian the children, telling them about their “Your Father in heaven has sent. L
"‘fh And aa » Christian stand, Heavenly Father, who had so kindly | me o eire for you, poor little Teddie,”] RovErT Bruck, whose name is still
-~ 8afe undernsath the shield of faith, provided for them, giving them food | said Mr, C——,  «T am in want of q |0 familiar to men, being ut breakfast,
'!{19‘; God'qurd grasped in my hand, and clothes, friends und howme, “Go | boy in my oftice. You shall have the | called for something more, saying,
g’;t() N;.'h'::o,f‘umt x}or f;:u:';]’ St to him with all your needs, children,” | place ; plenty to eat and drink; and | “I think T ain ."ft hung‘ry.” But
her And u,g;;;ﬁ;::me m;e.g ’ said he; “tell him what you want, I new clothes; and, if you are good, | having mused awhile, he suid,, “H?,ld:
oot From early morn till night. and so far as is right he will give to | friends to love you,” daughter ; my M"?'t‘"? ‘~'-""_S ““’-". With
for‘ l I want to be a Christi you”  Yeddie was listening with ears[ Do you really mean it, sir$” these words his sight f‘"lt“". him ; on
uld i :‘:n::ior:fm::‘:rn' and mouth open, and fairly deank in | ¢« Yos; every word of it.” which he called for the Bible, and
: To bear aloft some tro[;hies, the words of the speaker,  He looked "Teddy stopped, took off his brimless | snid, “Turn to tie Qigh_tl' chapter of
me | Nor wear a atarless crown, around upon the happy-looking flock, | hat, threw it up in the air, and was | Romans, and set my finger on the
tly I kuow I'm weak aud sinful, and wondered if they all had one Just about to shout out his. joy when | words, ‘T am persuaded that neither
it Anﬁ"&%‘;{‘:ﬁi’:ﬁ‘ ;’\:’l‘;s‘:m Srong,  father,  w Why,” said he to himself, | My, C checked him, and bid him | death, nor life, etc, shall he able to
\op The overcomer’s s%ng. ’ “ he must have lots of money to give | remember where ho was; and ndded, separate us f"O’_“ the love of Go,d,,’
ful them such nice clothes.” with a smile, “You may shout as | Which is in Christ Jesus our Lord,
N0 T want to be a Christian, “Go to him,” continued the speaker : | much as you please in wy garden ; [ When this was done, hé.Sﬁid,.“NO‘V,
ed Fof-‘(:l:t)?ep\z;f;l:::ﬁ%:A:v?t‘;?ll‘.;im “He loves you children ; Yes, every | but thank your Heavenly Pather, for ‘b my finger upon t]'e':‘?" Being t?ld
as Christ’s glorious throne shall share, | one of you are welcome to his shelter- | it is he who gives you all this good | 1L was, he “dd(‘d_' “ Now God be with
op ‘T would not miss his baptism ing arms,” fortune,” You, my ‘dt““‘ children ; T have ""'e‘}k‘
he Of pain, and grief, and loss, CAN but e, thought poor little|  “Ieddie remembered to do this, and | fasted with you, und. shall sup: with
td- "Twas not a flowery pathway, Teddie, and the tears rolled down his | proved himself worthy of the good [ my Lord’ Jesis Christ this night.”
Wl se portal was tho Cross thin checks, home provided for him.— Evchange. And then he expired,
I \:’{mtltolbu l:: ?hristian. Mood “The poorest and the weakest may - It was said of & man who lived five
"ashed in xrist,‘s pl‘eciqﬂﬂ hlood, come, and he will make them his very : : thousand years hefore Robuit - Brace
" Sa;:zgr;xu\)-, tglll:ll‘:.l:ll]"y ‘é‘:)l('lmlg’ nncs.’,’ ) 1skx tl ]G?I '?lg'l :o SChOO'l ‘_ .| was boin, “And hé wis not; for God
:e With tlfo:mpcace:f s;nys forg.i\'cn, ‘ “Oh, he does mean m(_:,” thought. bll;:\:':ut;:': Lufp;‘1'.;’Lilnl.:ﬁf:"ﬁ:,"’iﬁffcfﬂﬁf’gc took him.’_’ Does {mt this so.uind hke
by An'd joy of sin o’crcome, Teddee, and he began o brighten. school, the cessation of b(‘m;; 7 .//0 ¥ nol, is
m Lauu_ng on my Beloved, “In him the hotrelesy will fiud a \\'itl} slow, reluctant feet, and almost weep- | the doleful sound Wlll.ch. rings out from i‘
o | He'll guide me safely hone, hon!e. Do not wait until to-morrow, " o"t’:'\‘l o swmner with the sterner e the bell .of‘ the nfuterm.hst:. Mm‘x, wluf) i
of - I want to be a Christian, for it may then be too I:lt?')’ . | Of t:wks(mﬁl hours:mul\\'asteOt:zo?wr\\‘eatl‘lc: {m.:x ?he l dea. (-)f 1‘mm]ortu.ht)}' : "e 1:;1-133 ;
e And Christ’s own image wear, “.“0\\; am I togo tohim? 1 don't Pent up in irksome study all together, 1O lmmort,“htty’ Wi, 1n his stu % 3
. ‘His robo of righteousness to-dny, know him. How came he to know - can touch upoh the borders of the in-
* ,n*m“ pot f"l“" l,“l"“""“"s";"',";“" me,” queried Teddie.  “'The man says | 1 S‘Cve‘““’ ‘il‘tlcl'{h“"“C":t"““"in& l‘llmflir;g.x finite;: who can give speech: to ‘that |
1en close beside my Bridegroom, 1en school is over, to resume thei . ; e . ) . :
e His i};i(le, m‘l‘::yc(.l)in \\'hi?c, 'J!IOl'gl" ,“Htt‘ L must go to-day ; a."d Or in Lthe I.:’t(c swccg.\;'airn{fh :)? tiny;igl;:::, ,.;reat th;mg‘.t T ax, ‘m‘n ks, M mai?enai- 3 !
’ Ohie with him in glory, UH goif as ever so far.  But I wish sunning ) 1sm. t?“}"*» 1“’/°"}f’“""8v llk? ﬂ“} dog . %
-  shall be day and night, wy clothes were nicer ; he won't like | Their littlo discontents away, cach one, | Which follows hiwi. For the one.as |
d O, wivo would 1 ol a ragged, dirty boy, will he 7 “How nice to be grown up,” %o they are { well 43 for tlie other, xhhtériz;liéu’x.;gyﬁ N L
h :'ll"l‘lt:goﬂ?u:“zt(S:l;(:l:!llll?"'llf’: l’w? After the speaker sat down the . saying, . N that the death of the' body i5 tht end ! 3‘
h ; ‘Lord Jesus by thy Spiiait children repeated the Lord’s Prayer. And not to study but be always pPlaying ™ | oo all. The. Bruces: andﬂ the Enochs, ; ;
S B A Christian make of me, © Our Fathen,” that must be the onc. | v, foolish littto ehitdren s if youknew it, | the Pauls, the Luthers, iirid tlie Pay- ;
s K B«it‘tcr thy robe of whiteness, thought Teddie—* give us our duily | Grown folks must study, just as children | sons, nll sink into non-existence, , p
. g‘,}.!;?!.lrsgl.e:‘:'l‘;f """’;r’, I\::\n?l'x " bread,” —“ that's it; 1 never huve do; . ‘ o But, bold! Do we ot réad,” Fon 3
if [l chomls ;:,mp;,s h;;g_'s’ wnough. bread ;- Shy didn't I know “"\s:;";i;‘:;‘fi“l""l;::::’,’f;'(;ﬁ‘;cl:"tg:‘:-r::;“' Gop ook mM?  These four little i
’ o where to go for it? Early they set to work, snd toil all'day; | tonosylables hold back the ‘st four i
¢ - l»‘;"f’_‘t to b"l“_(’"f‘:‘“:"’” The school was dismissed, and the. The school lets out too Inte for any play. | from the grip of tuaterialism.. ; Yoinig ;
&! t\llﬁ‘l;ﬂl!i:;so(l:i]?'ti‘l:,llic; children came out, Teddic with the S . o o1 f friend,. you are hearing, now-a-days a n
= | To wilk and never faint. others, but the boy's eyes were wateh. | Their sc:wo.l-room i the world, and'lifé the good deal coricernitiy matedialisnt* Do ,
: } And when, a faithful servant, ing for the gentleman who had. ad- A!;l:(:sri?:-'llnrsh mastér ke, and hard to'] 30U accept it‘s‘?ér‘riblc teénchings - o i
= i Chow eallest me ou high, dressed them all,  When he at length please. f you incline towdrd: them? Then you N
' - .. Lhy pro 1nise “l'“lf "“:’.{""l e, appeared, Teddie caught him by the | Some of the brighter children study faster | are ‘inelining toward the view tlint fg:;
, A saint can never die, sleave, and said carnestly : « Logk Th‘)‘" can the others who are dull; and | youy dear, pious mother has iceased to R
Poor Ll Tede, 115 D 0 8 060 0 it eyt | oo S
) te (ne who wants to be my father The Master sutfers to go home asd reck, world; slie was nbt i any* éther-world {7
A LrtrLe ragged urchin, who knew | 1 never knew about it il to-day.’ i ' ’ ==that she was absolutely-and forsver PP
I _naught of God or hieaven, and had no Will he et me go in theso old ragged | But all must learn a leason soon or later, - annihilated. But does Tt ﬁ)llb\‘v “that I’i‘;.
© eirthly frieud to care for him, was one clothes?” and Teddie looked. down: Aud all must avswer a & the great review ; Your motlict i§ tioWhiere Vecause shic i g
! @-ni)ISlxtln-(Ixty'loitcn-}xx'r about the streets |rather sorrowfully " and continued, | Ul at length the last dircouraged wa er not'lieré? -“For God took hinn” it is e
Sahbath-cy 3 5 [rathg & y ang TSl Has done his task,,and read the lesson ’ jre
P of a greab city, discouraged and for- “they are all T have,” through; i T said ot Enoch; ‘and if iyour mother i
I lorn.  Ile scireely knew what it was |« What, do you mean, child 3” asked | And; with his swollen oyes and weary. head, | died relying upon ‘Christ; you may. he ’,
* ‘torhave-a full meal, and never ‘had the good gentlews, in surprised toneg. | At last is told he may hie home to bed. © assured that the. -reason awvhy -pour i
) I oco.mfortnlv]o bed to rest on. _No “ \\’I:y, ,(‘lmt, Ons you Wld;‘ about, So, little children, when you fe{al like c!")"ihgk \:ii‘oxt}ier“ia‘*tiot k‘erc‘ is t'}"?t' ""’“”:“’?’," . :
! ifriends, no home—how snd for » litthe | who will gvo bread and things to; Thut you are forced 6 learn to read asid'| her If-you- seriously desire~to-knoiv
Pschild! poor childeen, and love us too; yes,, write, | what-is meant- by God’s taking.her, 1
' On the day named, he wandered |and a home.  Why, sir, I haven't any | Think of the harder. lensons lying | tiear: the words of-infinite grace which N
tinto a church: where a Sunday-school | of these, and Lll go to him if it’s ever I“bt.b'; t.d‘m‘ future which. you deera | come: from: the lips of' Incarnated gé‘s,,é%
"was -holding its weekly scssion. It Sofar. T can.walk miles, Lcan u Grow:%:lku must study, even ‘gainat their'| LOVe 1. go ‘to pnppane a phcg- for §§§
“Wis e dreary autamn ‘day, and.the Kind Me., Com— taok the child by will ; . Jyou. AndifI'go nndspm‘pa_ro'a»plaoe Vﬁ
“room seemed-so -bright and warm that | the hand and led him along the streety;| Be:vary glad that you are children atill . for-you, I-will-come’again, anid reccive g‘;-.%
$Teddiv-crept into « seat and crouched and told hiin how he hail' reant God, —Susan Coolitlye.. . ‘you -uirto mysolf] that where' I -am wii
{ddwn, hopinig to-be.unohserved. in heaven, and not an cearthly friend ; T —— . i|'theré ye maybo-also.” No, no, young ;
. Presentlysthe school began to-sing, ['and spoke so-simply, that l'oddie com.’ Many; people; aro Jborn: crying,, live! frietidy; - tlig-annihilation-of:a: husn |
tacoompanied by:the-organ; and-thougl [ prehended it at onice * + | complaining; ‘and: die' disappointed ;| soul is an impossibility. Immortality . } f:§§
-Teddie’ did ot .heed the words, -thie'[:  «Qhy” said-the child, in‘disappoint.: they cliew the “bittet- pill “whiich-they![ is impressed - upon everyman, and 1. 5?‘2"’5
music was very sweet-to his ears, and ‘ment; ¢ theén- L. oan’tigo.. s can't: fly: wéi';lii'xijgtgﬁ?éﬁg.‘_}:i}id\}‘ to be bitter ifi| MorTAL LIFR is ‘the- gift. of .God: .to HZLH
‘forgetting: his' embarrassinent, -he sat up to heaven, and: I amn: hungry aveni| they I:‘gg‘,t)_gehsqgsg@‘ggggllp\y it whole! ‘every belicver ih his Son. Bewars: 6t REl
-straight-up-to listen-until the hymn [now. I .was-going to» him:-for: my ! in a:cup:of;patience and.water., . .. | materialiom}: : - § .
- EY P Ty T . . x > 1‘ 5 »‘. YL > . = e - . * EELE PRI L S F AP PPN ’
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A Word to the Boys.

Look into your mother's eycs,
Full of deep atlection ;

You will find your itnuge there
In their soft retlection.

You are growing strohger now,
She is slow declining,

Look into your mother's eyes,
Kerp them clear =ad shining.

Look into your father's face,
Seamed with care and sorrow ;
His heart turns toward yesterday,

Yours turns toward the morrow,
He must leave his work to you;

Come boys, are you veady?
Look iuto your father's face,

Keep it glad and steady.

What then saith the Book of books?
Listen to no other.

** Wise sous make their father glad ;
Fools despise their mother.”

In the reverent fear of God
Wisdom finds beginning,

Choose your name and pl.ue with care—
Which is worth your winuning?
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The Need of the Church.

Tur Church nceds Sunday-school
work. It never needed it more than
to-day. It can never exist without
active, aggressive conversion work,
Where Sunday-schools fiil to do that
work, they miss their mark — they
leave their work undone.  "Lheir great
aiw should be to convert young souls,
to increase the number of the disciples
of Jesus; to add to the mewmbership
of the Church. Christ and his people
look to the schools for this work.,  As
naturally us men look to the fountain
for water, and to tho quarry for stone,
do the godly look to our schools for
recruits to the siacraunental host of the
Lord’s cleet 3 nor do they look in vain,
This quarry has supplicd thousands of
thousands of stones polished after the
similitude of » palice; from this rill

have gone forth rivers of hoh(\st influ-
ence; from these schools have hosts
departed, who proved themselves val
innt for the trath, and **good soldicrs
of Jesus Christ.” When it is sand
the Church needs Sunday-school work,
let us not be misunderstood.  Some
times men say, *Sunday schools help
the churches,” or, “They are in
closo sympathy and alliance with the
churches,”  That is not what should
be said.  We do not tatk about the
Sus lay-school being in *close alli
ance” with the Churel; we say it is
part of the Church as truly as the
preaching service, 1t is not an oul
side and  independent  orginization,
any more than the ministry 1s an out
side and independent organization ; it
is no more separate fnom the Churceh
than apples arve from the tice on whose
branches they hang.  I‘rom bulbous
1o ripened state the Church fed them,
and all the life, all the vitality, it the
sweetness they have is derived from
the blood and breast of their grand
old nursing Mother. No, no, the
Church and the school are not dis-
tinet, separate, independent, any more
than the nwsery is distinet from the
house, or its tiny, prattling tenantry
are separate and independent from the
family.  The clasp of an indissoluble
union is around them.

“He Careth.” .
BY MARJIANNE FARNINGHAM,

WHAT can it mean? I8 it aught to him

That the nights are long and the days ave
dim?

Can he be tonched by the griefs I bear,

Which sadden the hear t and whaten the haje®

About his throne are ctermal cabng,

And strong glad mnsic of appy psalms,

And bliss, unrufiled by any strife:

How can hie care for my hittle hife?

Aud yet 1 want him to care for me

\While 1live in this warld where the sorrows
be.

When the lights die down from the path 1
take,

When strength is feeble and friends forsake,

When love and musie, that once did bless,

Have left me to silence and loneliness,

Aud my lifesong changes to  sobbing
prayers,= -

Then my heart crics out for a God who cares.

When shadews hang over the whole day long

And wy spirit is bowed with shame and
wronyg,

When I am not good, and the deeper shade

Jf conscions sin wakes my hewt afimid,

And the busy world has too mnuch to do

Lo stay in its course to help me thraugh,

And I long for a Saviour,—~can it be

That the God of the mmverse cares for me?

Uh, wonderful story of deathless love,
Lach child is dear to that Heart above.
He tights for me when I cannot fight,

He comforts me in the gloom of night,

He lifts the burden, for he is stroug,

He xtills the sigh and awakes the song,
The goreow that bowed me down he bears,
And loves and pardons because he cares,

Let all who are sad take heart again:

\We are not alone in our hours of pain;

Our Father stoops from his throne above

T'v soothe and quict us with his love;

Ho leaves us not when tho storm is high,

And we have safety, for he is nigh.

Can it be trouvle which he doth share?

Oh, rest in poace, for the Lord will care.
~Christiun World.

———— s . e —— -

Saved by Song.

A ranrry of northern towrists formed
paat of a large company gathered on
the deck of an exceursion steamer that
wits moving slowly down the historie
Potomne one beautiful evening in the

summer of 1381. A gentleman, who
has since gained a national reputation
as an evangelist of song, had been
delighting the party with his happy
vendering of many familie hywns,
the last been the sweet petition so
dear to every Cheistian heart, *Jesus,
lover of my soul.” The singer gave
the first two verses with much fedling,
and a peealiar emphasis upon the con
cluding lines that thrilled every heart.
A hush had fallen upon the listeners
that was not broken for some seconds
after the musical notes had died away.
Then a gentleman made his way from
the outskirts of the crowd to the
side of the singer and aceosted him
with, “Beg your pardou, stranger,
but were you netively engaged in the
late war?”
“Yes, sir,”
the mau of song;
Genera) Grant.”
“Wel}," the first speaker continued,
with something like a sigh, “T did my
tighting on the other side, and think,
indeed am quite sure, I wus very near
you one bright night eighteen years
ago this very month. Tt was much
such n night as this. Jf I am not
mistaken you were on guard duty.
We of the South had sharp business
on hand, and you were one of the
enemy. I erept near your post of
duty, my murderous weapon in my
hand ; the shadows hid me. As you
paced back and forth you were hum-
ming the tune of the hymn you have

courteously answered
“I fought under

just sung. T raised my gun and aimed

at your heart, and I had been selected
by our commander for the work be-
sause I was a sure shot. Then out
upon the night rang the words:

¢« ¢Cover my defenccives head
With the shadow of thy wing.’

“Your prayer was answered. I
couldn't fire after that, and there was
no attack made upon your camp that
night. I felt sure when I heard you
sing this evening that you were the
man whose life I was spared from
taking.” The singer grasped the hand

«

of the Southerner, and said with
much emotion: “1 vemember the
night very well, and distinctly the
feeling of depression wnd  loneliness
with which I went forth to my duty.
I knew my post was one of great
danger, and 1 was more dejected than
T remember to have been at any other
time during the service. 1 paced my
lonely beat, thinking of home, and
friends, and all that life holds dear.
Then the thought of God’s cave for
all that he had created came to me
with peculine force.  If he so cares
for the sparrow, how muech more for
man, created in his own image; and
U sang the prayer of my heart, and
ceased to feel alone.  How the prayer
was answered 1 onever knew  until
this evening. My Heavenly Father
thought best to keep the knowledge
from me for eighteen years, How
wael of his geadness to us wo shall
he ignorant of until it is revealed by
the light of cternity! ¢Jesus, lover
of my souly has been a favourite
hymn; now it will be inexpressibly
dear.”

The incident related in the above
sketeh is o true one, and was velated
o the writer by a lady who was one
of the party on board the steamer.—
London Freeman.

g

Daiy ought we to renew our pur-
poses and to stir up ourselves to
greater fervour and say, “Help me, my
Ged, in this my good purpose and in
thy holy service, and grant that 1
may now this day begin prrieetly.”

It was the sympathy of Jesus Christ
with the degradid andd lost classes of
society which most took that old world
by surprise. The fascination which
the lowly, the weak, and the wicked
had for him required a heart akin to
his own even to understand it. He
was spiritually hospitable toward the
veriest castaways, and in his presence
the worst found it casy to believe in-
the possibility of redemption. His
whole life was given to the rescue of
those who seemed unfit to survive in-
the struggle for existence. Compas.
sion was his essentinl spirit, and sal.
vation to the uttermost the sum and
substance of the Gospel which he
preached.—Rev., Jokn Junter.




animals, and that especially by them-
selves being kind, considerate, and
gentle with the little folks committed
to their care. Cruelty begets cruelty,

when great irritation of the sensitive
mucous membrane, thus laid bare, is
unavoidable; and, duting sunnner,
flies are known to have entered these

this notable dearth is the absence of
Evangelical life in many of our
Churches. Our pulpits should be on
five. Sermons, prepared under Divine

and often it is to be feared the first

cavitics in large quantities through

influence, alive in the soil of liim who
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‘ these apertures and caused great | speaks, and uttored with the unction
—— suffering and annoyance to the | of the Holy One, are needed.  Prayer
animal, in the pew, and in secret, for the suc-
“The practice of dishorning | coss of winisters, is needed. Our
o _ cattle is not approved by the [ weekly prayer-mectings  should le
e — :“3\.,?‘_\\‘—_,' e N - great mass of cattle-owners, Tt | crowded. Christiuns of advanced ex-
/N—‘: I .~.-}qt,;’£$;§?«lwﬁ‘@ﬁj (00N was practised more or less, lmf‘e perience should enter with hearty zeal
i w&{{,“ by’ K -;\‘,’;\ :‘;:_(‘w}" . and there, many years 450 I | upon aggressive cffort, inviting Flmir
D / f’;-,-\ ek 7o ‘ltllh{} A some parts of Great Dritain. [ neighbours to the sanctuary, and their
. et &(‘ 7\ Khdy Z / Many lawsuits on the score of | children to the Sunday-school. Deep
N X cruclty were a consequence. Tt | contrition on the part of Christians
never came into public favour | for thejr past neglect, godly concern
theve or in any part of Europe. | for souls, Scriptural views of the Chuis-
and, at the present time, T am | Gan character and profession, readiness
not aware that it is practised | to unite in any hopeful projoct to sup-
in Lurope exeept in a very fow press intemperance and kindred vices
isolated enses,” --these should be the characteristics
The branding of eattle is very | of all who profess faith in the Tord
often done with much unncees | Josus, A new impulse  would then
vith sary cruelty, seize the minds of our youth, Their
the S teere hearts would soon turn to the higher
the . : Christian Work for Qur |duties of lif.  Moved by the exuinple
Joss : 2 Youth. of the members of the Church, they
W DEEP AND UNNECESSARY B RANDING. - . ., would come forward, mighty host,
1. Tuk demand for Christian veady to respond to any eall in the
ent When Days are Dark. lessaps in that sort of work are re- | labsuris most, pressing, and thesupply | i, ¢ " "P0 Ay«
han . e ! g o © | Master’s serviee.  Here, then, rests
BY MARIANNE FAKSINGHAS ceived from the capricious and cruel | iy sadly inadequate.  Vast areas open | — .
her MARIANNE PARNINGHAM, - | eceive fi heir . . very largely the responsilnlity.  Will
w lav. % ) treatment they receive from  thei before the Chureh in the South and t this be suflicie awak I
my HEN days are dark, remember arents.  There is wed of woine | W ] ) s hot this be suflicient to awaken the
The brightness that is pagsed s parents.  There is no need of going | W est, and even our home work in the Chureh? The Christian youtls of
wnd 1 L 2 |.\.. 3 int olo catalogte of 1 ticalars, | < ' N N X wireh e Illbtl.lll)olltl of our
Call up the glad Spring music nto & whole catalogue of particulars, | suburbs of our cities, and in  the age are receiving that spititunl train
n, To mingle with the blast; but kind words generally awaken kind sparsely populated country, needs an "',’,, which is Li,) ) .'l , ,l .  cotirine
for Think of the merry sunshine echoes, and kind treatment is not, for | immedinte replenishing.  The oppor \'u:rs ;]0“: s‘nlcm:; lwln))(i‘l\\'(-il-vltgnl::‘i
me Lj"d hosts of scented flowers, the most part. thrown wwiy upon | tunities for Christian effort are won. [ *c > ) ) . sty th
res st memories of the Summer it] beast boy. Of - olyine : 4l o [ thought ! If the Church about thenr
Take gloom from off sad hours crthier man, beast, or boy. course [ derfully multiplying ; the futurc will is lifeless, unaguressive, worldl h:
for 2 there are cases in which ners  f ) < 1o 20 - 1s Iileless, unaggressive, worlc Yy, what
ere are cases in which persons from present fields  hitherto  unknown. reason have we to hope hereafter f
nd When days are dark, be cherrful; earliest childhood have heen manine- Foreign shores are heing depopulated | Y ! c' lereatter tora
ud Becauso the leaves must fade, C : o 1o A more clevated type of Christianity ?
: " Thy hopes need not, bo ot away ally cruel in spite of all gentle ane by emigration to Amevien, as never Casfing 2 glance toward that reat
yer Nor thy heart he dismayed humanizing survoundings.  But they | hefore since the scttlement of this AR ’ b gre:
il ol ! sayed. : . J . future, which is certainly to open
This is the timo for laughter are exceptional, continent.  Millions wait for the Gos. upon the continents of this redeemed
ler And happy household song, Then, beyond the range of the | pel at our very doors. The mind has | '} 1 ’ > oo
o Hours that are filled with clicerfulness ~ i : . .3 H wot d’ we 10"3 to behold our Christian
2 Are never sad and Jone home, any one can see a frightful [ been quickened by recent. providential youth preparing for their wondorful
W 8- amount, of cruelty almost at any time. revolutions,and is now ready to receive apportunities oI"nlis‘t them in Cinris
all When days are dark, be tiustful, Who, for instance, will say that there | the seed of the kingdom. But, not. |} AN )
by The sun shines after rin - . X . o . tan work immediately, Place upon
v . s 15 not an outrageously unnecessary withstanding all this immediate and o o sye b
or And joy goes not 5o far away s . , them responsibility, Do not sy that
Nl But it returns again amount of it in the treatment of prospective  deinand, our Protestant immaturity is a suflicient reasoy for
te X Life is not ruled by sorrow, horses?  Tf w dozen of butehers’ boys | Churches are offering comparatively religions inertuess l-:‘.ncour't. e them
ly But blessinga reign o'er all, or their masters were up hefore the | few of their young men and women to to s;ml;' and won"k‘for Chri%t,' gDo not
And we can sin{; of mercy, Magistrate every day in ‘loronto alone | God and his work. Is it not meet, hold thcl;) at  distance Zi‘l;e Amers
ve 1n spite of pain and thrall. and heavily fined, would the world | that we should pause, and inquire can Bible Q'oc'ict, ) for c.\'am e, is ern-
d When days are dark, be thankful uot be all the better? Then the |into the cause of this lamentable . o s Auinple, pro-
16 en da s » S - . .. posing to resupply the whole land with
Light is not always best, cruelty in driving and killing animals deficiency 1 the Word of Life, and calls for volun
— And us'{f“l are the shadows, for food is something simply abom. The trath is, the business activities { .. . o cq s :
The silenco and the rest. inable.  The very looks of some of | of life absorh lnost every ot} oy service Lo accomplish this desied.
God gives whato'er is good to come, O v : 5 ot lite absorhb alinos every other con- 1 cilt.  Divide the community into
The day und then the night, the young savages enguged in that [ sideration, Men are running to and districts, and invite Christian youh
r And those who find their joy in him work might bLe suflicient to convict fro in quest of wealth. The brain is { en :md’ women to share in this reiiif
o Live always in the light. ) them.  There is no fear of lowering | erazed by visions of sudden gains, tribution.  What could fire the soul
v ~—Christian World. | ¢ho national courage by lessening the | The popular enthusiasm s quickly of youth 1;101-etlxa|1 to be thus enpa e(kl:
n - national cruelty. Cruelty and cour- communicated to the fumily cirele, and Loft,y):nqpiratio" very fre uentlgsgizes
1 Cruelty to Animals. age have very little in common. Ii- |4 hearts participate in the raling im- {,, o suddenly, but no legs 0\\'{1‘full
WE are glad that a Society for the | deed, as the one grows the other gen- [ pulse.  Wealth brings with it fashion. on this acconn; A religi(!))ns convic.:y
. Prevention of Cruelty to Animals has | erally deeays.  We hope this society | able display, secret vivalries, and tion, definite, sincere, and strong
> : . H D 1 vapry . " R . ‘o H ng,
¢ | boen organized, or rather re-organized, | Will have a very prosperous and useful sinful 1ndu]gellf:e. Qur Young people usually comes while we are engaged
i in Toronto, and that on a basis which | career. thus lose the higher impulses of man- in doing soncething for the glory of
, || promises to make it really eﬂccuv?. The ObiICCt.Ole}fO 5?‘«";‘.‘ 1 to P;ex "100('1 *f“g “(;’“‘t'“‘h"?d' “9‘”0“]‘?_ e | God and the salvation of men, Tt is
1 S“°h&sl°°1fty is much needed, and it ‘f’"t S ey s shown i the fﬂ;’&z;‘ ol i(‘)’um’sﬁd"‘"' ‘";“3‘;"'?“’ just this impulse that our youth need.
N g < 4 | above cuts. - reen s a naterial in. ervw .
» J 18 one which x;m:y 'carr:v ‘(‘)n 1tsfop'er't. e Hlineis State Vetor. | teructs “Gfdliness is profitable unt .And the Churc-h everywhere ought
» J| tions in an ing eh‘x.nte variety of ways _ Doctor aaren, lllinois State Ve er- | o yeciit prohita 0 immediately to rise to a full apprecia-
, J§ and amid every diversity of surround- arian, writes: “1 regard the dis- | #ll things;” it is the unlawful Pre- | tion of it. ’
, § ings. One great ficld for the opera- | horning of cattle as a cruel act, and | occupancy of worldly aflairs that we R :
. | tions of such a society is evidently in | especially so when practised upon | would condemn. The greatest danger N T ;
the home. Fathers and mothers can | cattle over half reir old.  The | 1s just here. Plunged in this whirl-| “I AX to tell the truth.”  «Yes»
5 ; 3 The | is . \ ; es,”
¢ J do much in leading their little ones to | operation is especially cruel during | pool, thousands are lost forever. said an acquaintance, “and you ars
- § be kind and gentlo with all domestic [the colder seasons and in winter, | We beliove that the chief cause of | Probably the worst shot in America.”

Inseveral of the German universities
the students liave formed missioniry
societies. Many of ‘the professors arg
members of the same. They exist at

Berlin, Leipsig, and Halle.
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iy N NRLH NGB Y and then a fearful crash above us, and | chimney falling thm 1h the roof of Chapel .lt lho 1’0undm v, or Mr, White-
l"h l)x\\l\ 0" ‘VI'HSLEYo . piereing sheiek from all outside, with [ the old part of the house, ‘The dan- | tiekl's Tabernacle, or :m)(lm\g. But

IN,

Tuavg Gon we are al honte again,
which o month sinee I seareely ex-
peeted to by,

At Haeckney, on Friday wmorning,
Marveh the 3thy, 1 was startled out of
my sleep in the carly dusk betfore dawn
Jarring, which
made me think, in the confusion of
waking, that | was at sen agnin with
father and Hugh, and that the <hip
had struek against a rock, and was
arating over it

I sprang up instantly, with o vague
fear of iowning: but 1 shall neve
forget the liorvor of utter helplessness
whicl tollowed, when 1 percened th
1itowas Aunt
son-danmiask four post bhed whiech was
thus tottering
tic polished oak wardrobe whose daoes
fiving open. and the fumilin
white jug and hasin which were rat
tling in that unaecountableway against
ench other,

Ht flashed orome at onee that it was
the carth that was moving
carth itself heaving like the sea!

My fivst impulse was to throv. my
self on my knees hy the bedside,
Then | conmitted myself to God, and
felt there yet that
“could not he moved,”

by a heaving and a

Henderson's great cvim
that it was the g

Wwere

the solid

was something

Then followed another shock and
Jarring motion,  The fire-irons rattled,
the waterjug fell and was broken, the
wardrobe tottered and strained.  And
there seetned something more awful in
the unwonted noses snong these fa
miline things than there would have
heen in the roar of a cannonade or
any other strange sound.

But hesides these noises,and throngh
and  behind, and underneath  them,
came a low distant. rumble like thun
der, which yet was not thunder; not
but beneath, for it secwned
quivering through the earth.

1 sprang to my feet, and wrapping
myself in oy great cloak, rushed out
to mother'’s room.

The frightened servantswere already
gathered on the landing, crying that
the end of the world was come, and
wringmyg their hands and wondering
what would become of mistress, who
has gone to the early prayers at the
Foundery.

Al had rushed together with the
instinet of frightened cattle. No one
had thought of striking a light.

T crept 16 wmother’s bedside, and
kneeling down pressed her hand in
both mine.

“ My darling,” she said,
thankful we are together. If only
Jack were here, Xitty! If only I
could feel he was sufe, whatever hap-
pencd ! Kitty, Jet us be still, and
pray for Jack.”

Tor mother thought, like most of us,
that the end of the world was come.

Another shock, and jar, and rumble
of that awful underground thunder;

above

“T am so

sobg, and eries of “ Tord have merey
on me.”  Another erash, and another
burst of shricks and sobs,

And wother said nothing, but sel
emnly clasped her hands in prayer,

Then there enne a stillness and a
hush in the voices outside, amd through
the silenee we heard the wind rustling
in the tall eluteee elose to the win.
dow amd saw that the dusk as slowly
creeping into dawn,

Aud mother said solemnly, -

1 was to be in the morning, Kitty!
At lest balways thought so. And,
O elied, it must e Jess terrible than
death 1 only )
Laek  What ave ligdtuings and thun
ders, and the volling  together  of
[Hesven and carth com-
pared with the «o\vnn" of soul and
bady, of hushad and wite, of wother
ad child ! Aund then,” she said, as if
that hope absorbed all terror; and ali
ther “Ilis appearing!  His
slovtous appraring! (U5 to come one
day, and suddenly, we ave told.  Who
can say when it may not come?”

It was very strange, the awful ap-
prebonsion which terrified so many
that night cut of all their dveams of
seeurity, seemed to give mothera ealm
ard an assurance I never heard her
express before.

It at other tiwes the question had
been asked her, “ Lovest thon me?”
she would have answered, “ T hope so.
! fearit is very little ; but 1 only trust
o may he cdled love.”

But now that she thought he might
be indeed at hand, all thought of her
short-comings scemed absorbed in the
thought of hits. She never thought
of her love. She loved, and looked
tor him.

1 remember it all so distinetly, be
cause, ufter that little prayer by my
own bedside, 1 cannot think why, but
my terror seemed to vanish, aud alimost
my awe. 1 felt almost ashamed of
myself us if it were an irreverence,
that I could not feel the apprehension
others did.  Dut after all, though the
house trembled, it did scem to stand
quite firm.  And when that great
crash came, I could not help thinking
it was like a chinney falling; for
afterwards 1 heard the stones and
wmortar rolling down; and when no
hartn followed, I thought, * Now, all
that is likely to fall hus come down,
and the danger is over.”

T feel quite angey with myself fer
being so insensible, but I counld not
help it. 1 suppose it was beenuse I
have so little imagination.

In a few minutes L heard fatber's
voice rising in o tone of quict com-
mand abm the sobs of the maids,
desiring one of them to bring him a
tinder Lox.  Then the house dvor was
unbarred, and very soon father re-
entered the room with a light, and
said,—*It is un earthquuke, but not
very violent. I have feit far severer
shocks when I was on serviee in the
West Indies. The crash was the

were sure about

as seroll,

hopes,

gor is over for the present, but it wmay
veeur, and we should be prepared.”

Not Jong after, Aunt Henderson
camie back in her sedan-chair from the
Fouundery.  She told us that they were
all assembled in the lavge pronching.
house, when the walls wore shaken so
violently that they s}l evpected the
building to fall on their heads. A
arent ey followed, and  shricks  of
agonized tervor.  But  Mr. Charles
Wesley's voice immedintely rose eahmly
above the tumult, snying, —“ 2 herefore
will we not fear though the earth be
moved, and the hills be carried tnto the
midst of the sew ; for the Lord of Hosts
& reith us @ the God of Jueob s our
refiege”  Jvelyn was  there, Aunt
Henderson said, and observed to hey
that it would be worth while to have
an earthquake & week, to see the
hearts of the people shaken as they
then,”  “ Evelyn is a stiange
girl, but there is more in her than 1
thought,” she coneluded,

And 1 thought how strangely we
shall all Le reverled to each other,
when the day really comes which will
strip off’ all disguises, and take the
Llinding beams out of all eyes!

The danger was not over.  One mes-
songer after another continued to
arrive with accounts of the totteying
walls and falling chimueys they hal
scen, and with wild incoherent rutours
of the ruir and destruction of which
they had heard.

At eight o’clock, Aunt Beanchawp’s
caach drove up to the door, and she
herself crept ont of it with Ivelyn,
her grey hair streaming in dishevelled
locks under her hood, her face wan
and baggard with terror and the ab-
seuce of rouge.

“My dearest sister,” she exclaimed,
throwing herself hysterieally into Aunt
Hendevson's arms, *the chimmey-stacks
were crashing through the roofs in
Great Ormond Street, the tiles raining
like hail on the pavements, the people
shricking and erying, the streets full
of flying couches and men on horse
back. L wanted to have escaped from
the city at once, but Sir Johu said it
waus impossible for & day or two, so I
have taken refuge with you for the
night.”

Poor Aunt Bemdmnp was very
tender and subdued.  She was ready
to listen to any smount of sermons,—
provided she were in a safe place,—
from Aunt Hendercon, even when
they descended to such details as hair
powder and rouge-pots, although she
decidedly objected to nccompanying
her to M. \lecj"s tive o'clock early
morning service at the Foundery.

“ M) dear Sister Henderson,” she
sobbed, “ you, and Kitty, and Evelyn,
and cvery one, huve become s0 good!
and T am a poor, foolish, worldly old
woman. T am sure ¥ do féel T'want
some kind of religion that would make
me not afraid to meet whitever miglit
happen. If you really think it Wwould
make mé safe, I would attend that

were

»

L cannot go back among the tottering
houses now, 1t is too nuch to expect.
If you could only find any one to
presels in the open air, we might go in
our chairs, and there would be no
danger,”

“My dear Sister Beauchamp,” re-
plicd Aunt Henderson, grimly, ¢ we
einnot go in our chairs to Heaven,”

“What do you mean, sister1” was
the reply: *“the Methodists do not
recommend pilgrimages, do they?t
am sure | have often wished we Pro-
testants had something of that kind,
Lady Fanny Talbot comes back from
her retreat in Tent looking so relieved
and comfortable, feeling she has ar.
vanged everything for the year.  Dut
the worst of the Methodists is, they
seem never to nve done.’

Aunt Henderson’s horvor at this
stggestion was so great, she seemed to
have lost the power of reply,

Aud then mother said very quictly:

“ Dear Sister Beauchamp, the Bible
and good men say religion is not only
a shield against destruction, it is a
stalt” in all the troubles of life, and a
cordial which we never want to have
done with.  For, if religion does any-
thing for us, 1 think it leads us to
God, and this is our joy and our rest.”

Tears gathered in Aunt Beanchamp's
eves, not hysterienl tears ; and -éhie
looked at mother with something like
one of Cousin Tvelyn's wistful, carnest
looks, and said very softly :

“T am afraid 1 do not know much
of that, sister; 1 wish I did.”

On thu following night Aunt Beau-
chawp insisted on whirling fathet, and
mother, and me away to Bath in her
coach.

She would not wait an hour after
Sir Johm was yvendy, and we started at
midnight.  Link. boys ran beside us
through the dark and silent streets.
The city scemed deserted. We met
un noisy rollicking parties.  Only in
two pluces did we éncounter n eroivd,
Onc of these places was Moorfields,
where s crowd of men, women, and
children had colleeted, weuping, and
Lunenting, with no one to comfort
them ; and the.other.was Hyde Park,
where Mr., Whitelicld was pryaching
to a muititude who had  gathered
around Lim in theit terrov, as little
children round a mother's knee.

Tt was a strange scene, as we drove
slowly on the outskivts of the erowd.
Here and there the uncertain flave of
torches revesded’s group of awestric
ken faces, many of them wet with
sifent weeping; while the dense thie ongs
beyond were only wifest fioin ll\.\t
peculiar auiible hush which Lroods
over a listening multitude, Broken' )u-l e
anll there by :\l\}ll(:px‘cxxll;lc soh or
wail, or by agonized criny, such as:
“Tord, have mercy on me, u sinner !"
“What shall T do to be saved 1

‘We scaveely spoke to each other all
that night, and it Was very strauge

when the dawn crept up t}w sky {6 sée
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the highways thronged with coaches,
and horsemen and pedestrinns, fying
a3 from o doomed or sacked city, and
to feel of how little avail it was to
fly if, after all, it was the earth itself,
—the solid immovable carth, —that
was being shaken,

It was very pleasant to me to see
what o kind of tender reverence crept
over ‘the aanner of both father's
sisters townrds mother, before we left
London,

Aunt Henderson, as she puacked up
for us a hamper full of Jjellies and
cordials, on the night of our departure
said to me, authoritatively, as if she
wero completing an uet of canoniza-
tion: “Xitty, my dear, your mother
and Aunt Jeanio are the best women
Iknow. They are ns good examples of
perfection as I ever wish to sce. They
may argue against the doctrine as
much as they like, but they prove it
every duy of their lives. You under
stand, my dear, Mr. Wesley only
argues for Christian, not for Adamic
or angelic perfection, He admits that
oven the perfect arve liable to ervors of
Jjudgment, which your poor mother
alsg proves, no doubt, by her little
bigotry about the church, and Aunt
Jeanie by two or three little Presby-
terian crotchets, But Your mother's
patience, and her gentleness, and her
humility, Kitty, and her colmness in
danger, I shall never forget. I should
be very happy, Kitty,” sho concluded,
“with all my privileges, to be what
she is.  And how she attained such a
height in that benighted region is
more than 1 ean comprehend.”

“But, dear Aunt Henderson,” T
ventured to say, “the grace of God
can reach even to Cornwall 1

The parting between mother and
dear Aunt Jeanfe was like a leave.
taking of sisters; and for keepsakes,
mother gave a beloved old volume of
Mr. George Herbert’s hymns, and
Aunt Jeanie an old worn copy-of the
letters of Me. Samuel Rutherford,

We stayed three or four days at
Biath, during which Aung Beauchamp’s
spirits revived; and also hep colour,
and her interest in eards, “Tor, after
all,” she observed to mother, “we have
our duties to our childven, und to
society, and. there is no religion, at
least for us Protestants, in making
ourselves seare-érows,”

But on.the. morning we went av 'y,
when we went to her bedside to wis),
her good-bye, she said to mother ;

“ My.dear Sister Trevylyan,.if ever
[ should be ill, for we are mortal, and
my nerves hive been so terriblyshaken,
promise me that yoit will come s see
me:  For I am sure you woitld:do me
more good than any one.”

And 57 we reached home again, and
dear-uiother thinks,—as Evely. suys
1o doubt the sun docs, —that this is
very warm and génial world,

There was a strange tenderness: in
Auat Henderson’s mnnner as.she took
leave of mother .and- me; and as we
sat in the coach at Hackney, waiting

e O -

for the horses to start, she came for.
ward again and took mother's hand
with 2 lingering eagerness, as if sho
had some special Inst words to say.
Yot after all she said nothing, she only
murmured, “God bless you hoth,”

And when T glanced back nt Cousin
Lvelyn when we left Bath, expeeting
one more of her bright louks, she was
gazing at mother with a strange wist-
fulbess, and then suddenly she burst
into a tlood of tears, unl turned away,

Can mother, and father, and 1 have
been deceiving ourselves?  She Says
she feels better and stronger, znd so
often on the Journey she used to plan
how we would resume all our old
habits, and she would rise carly again.
“There is such life,” she siid, “in the
morning air at home ; nnd then, Kitty,
we will read the lessons for the day
always together, Perhaps 1 have not
sought the especinl blessing promised
to the ¢ tiwo or three gathered toyether’
as T ought.  And you shall read me
sometimes one of those hymns of Dr.,
Watts or of Mr. Charles Wesley, |
am an old-fashioned old wonan, and 1
shall never be able to understand why
people cannot be satistied with the
Bible and the Prayer-Book, nor how
they can spenk of theirinmost feelings
in those bands and elasses your Aunt.
Henderson speaks of without danger.
But [ do like the hymns, and I am
sure we ought all to feel grateful to
the Methodists for helping the people,
no one else ever thought there was
any hope of helping, or of teaching
anything good.”

It was rather a sad greeting the
night we came near home. It was
growing dusk, and everything was very
still, when a low chant broke on us
from the opposite hill. Soleminly the
measured music rose and fell, like the
ris¢ and fall of waves on a calm day,
until, ns we drew nearer, the hill-side
sent the sound back to us so clearly
we could distinguish it to be the deep
voices of men singing as they moved
along the moorland, From the slow,
steady movement we knew too well
what the sad procession must e, We
did not say anything to each other.
But when we weye sitting at supper in
the hall, mother asked Betty which of
the neighbours was dead.

“It was old Widow Treftey,” said
Betty, “and Toby hus Jjoined the
Methodists Intely, and the members of
his class carvied her to the church
yard today, singing one of Parson
Wesley’s hymns as they went.”

“It was very solemn and sweet,”
said mother. %It made me think of
the stories my father used to tell e,
when I was a ¢hild, of the ancient
Church and :the funeral of the mar-
tyrs.”

Yesterday afternoon, when mother
and I returned from a little walk to
the entrance of our cave, where she
had rested « little while on 2 rock, to
driik in the air from the sea, which
wits 45 'soft as milk, and made the
heirt' glad, like wine when one is
weary, we found the “parlour occupied
by our ew vicar, Cousin Evelyn’s
great-uncle.  Botty was talking to him
at the door; and when he had greeted
us, the viear observed in rather 5. ner-
vous way to mother,

“Madam, I have been informed
that their is a conventicle held on
Sundny evenings in this house.”

Mother coloured, and rose ; but it
evidently cost the viear too much to
make the assertion not to pursue it :
he conld not rely on his own courage
for a sceomd charge, and accordingly
pressed it “Yog, madam, a conven-
tiele, in which is also perpeteated the
furthey enormity of female preaching.
I was also inforimed that in this con
venticle the most pointed allusions are
made to the elorgy ; that it is spoken
of ns w great marvel that any good
gift or wrace should be given Lo the
bishops or curates ; and that last Sun-
duy evening it was actually stated, in
the most  offensive manner, that it
would be a goud thing indeed if the
priests showed forth God's glory, either
by their preaching or by their living.
Madam,” coneluded the viear, having,
L suppose, exhausted his ammunition,
and relapsing into his usual nervous
and courteous gnanner,—*“madam, a
clergynian, a stranger does not know
what to believe, T would have pre.
ferred seeing Captain Trevylyan; but
sinee vour servant told me he was out,
[ did not like to wait.”

“8iry” said mother, who by this thme
had resumed her seat and’ her com.
posure, “yonu have acted with true
courtesy and frankness,  On the win.
ter Sunday evenings we have been in
the habit of collecting our two servants
with a fow of our ailing and aged
neighbours, to read the Church service
to them and some passages from the
Homilies,”

“The Church service and the Ho-
milies? A very primitive and praise-
worthy custom, madam !” said the
viear, evidently greatly relieved, “and
only a few aged people, within the
legal number, no doubt 3 not more than
thirty-nine 3

“I never counted them, sir,” said
mother.,

“No. doubt, my dear madam, no
doubt; but you would in futuze be
particular on that score. The times
are pe:ilous, madam, and these Metho-
dists sesm to have penetrated even
here. No doubt my informant was
mistaken.”

“Perhaps, mother,” I ventured to
suggest, “the vicar's informant was 2
Dissenter, You always read theprayer,
‘O God, who alone workest great
marvels, send down on all bishops and
curates,'—and last Sunday father read
the Litany,~—and you remember ¢both
by their preaching and living,?

“Exactly,” said the vicar, seizing at
the escape, “the young lady’s sugges-
tion shows great acuteness.” And my
informant may himself be a dangerons
person, & noncomformist, perhaps even
himself a Methodist.”

“1t is very strange,” however, said
wmother, when the vicar had left, and
slie related the interview to father,
“that any one should confound me
with the Methodists, and suspect me
of holding conventicles, It is very
strange I” “vepeated mother, in & tone
of no little annoyance,

“Very strange, my dear,” said
father, with & mischievous twinkle in
his eye; “but I have always observed
it is the cautious People who get into
the worst scrapes,”

Finding Betty one day in an ap-
proachable mood, I took the oppor-
tunity of asking what her opinion was

.on Mr. Wesley’s doctrine of perfec-

tion.”

holiness, and Heaven itself, Jnust begin

“Well, Mrs, Kitty,” she suid, 4 I've
got my thoughts on that matter. In
the fivst place, my dear, it’s my belief
when & man’s not a fool in general,
when you do understand him, it's o
wise thing to think he’s not a fool
when you don’t understand him, but
to try to makeout what he does menn,
That's my way: some folks, Mus,
Kitty, go just the other way,—how-
ever, that’s no concern of mine. N ow,
my dear, when T heard the folks say
that Parson Wesley said there are
soe poor mortals on earth who've
ot beyond sinning, I said to myself,
Parson Wesley’s no fool, that’s plain
if nothing else is, and he must have
some meaning,  And so I said to some
of the folks, ‘Did he sy you were
perfect and had got beyond sinning 9’
And when they said ‘No, I said,
‘Well, leastways, he's right enough
there.”  And that quieted them for a0
bit.  So I was left to think it out for
myself.  And, Mrs. Kitty, it's my be-
lief Parson Wesley means this. = He
has seen, maybe, some folks sit, down
moaning and groaning over their sins
as if their sins were a kind of rheu.
matism in their bones, and they ha:d
nothing to do with it but to bear jt,
For I've seen such folks, Mus. Kitty,
I can’t deny, folks calling themselves
Christians, who'd speak of: their tem.
Pe s, or their laziness, or their flesh, ns
they eall it, as if their Jesh were not,
themselves, but a kind “of ill-natared
beast they'd got to keep, that would
bark and snap at times, and no fault
of theirs. Some folks, if you speak
to them of their faults, will shuke
their heads and say, ¢ Yes, we're poor
sinners, and the flesh is weak, but
when we get to Heaven it'll be all
right. 'We can’t expect, you know, to
be perfect here’  And if Parson Wes.-
ley ever came across such I enn fancy
his being aggravated terribly, for they
be aggravating, and have many a time
angered me.  And I can faney Ins
going up to them in his brisk way,
and saying, ¢ You poor, foolish souls,
you'll never get to Heaven at all in
that way ; and if you don’t get sin out
of vour hearts now yow'll find it'll be
deatlk by-and-bye. “Get up and fight
with your sins like men, The Almighty
hever meant you to go on sinning and
groaning, and groaning and sinning,
He says'you are to he holy, you're to
be perfect, and what the Almighty says
he me s, Get up and try, and you'll
find he'll help you! And if they do
try, the Almighty does help them ;
and instead of keeping on sinning and
moaning, they'll be singing and doing
right. They’ll.be loving the Lord and
loving each other. And,” continued
Betty, “that’s what I think Parson
Wesley meuus by ¢ perfection.’?

“Some.folks,” she resumed after a
pause, “seem to think going to Heaven
i$ a kind' of chunge of air, thatl
make their bodies well all in n meo.
ment, But I don't see that changes
of place make the body any better,
and I don’t see vhy it should the sou).
Parson Wesley says eternity and eter-
nal life, and forgiveness of sins, and

in the soul, here and now, or they’ll
never begin there and' then.  And,”
she concluded, ¢ Myrs, Kitty, my dear,
that's what Parson Wesley. means. by,
‘ perfection;” and if he means anything
wrong, it's'no concern of mine, .my
dear, for Parson Wesley’s not the
Bible, and it isn’t nt Ads Jjudgment-
seat we've got to stand.”

(To be continued.)
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A Mother's Carcs.

{ bo not think that 1 could beor
My daily weight of woman's v e
If it werve not for this
That Jestis seemeth alway s nea
Uiseen, but whispering in my car
Some temder word< of love or e e,
To il my heart with bliss?

There wie 2o many trivial cres
That uo one huows el no one siares,
Too sl foe wme o tell;
Flintigs o’en my hushad cannat see,
Nor g dear fove uplitt from e
Fach hour's unnanid perplesity
't mothers hiow xo well ;

The fatlure of some honsehold schen o,
The ciding of xome pleasant dream,
Deep Uidden in my breast s
The weatttiess of chithithomd s nose,
The yearning for that subtle poise
That tmneth duties into Juy s,
Aund givetls inner vest,

These seervet things, however small,
Are known to Jesus, vach and all,
And this thought brings me peace.
L do not need to say one wonls
He kuows what thought my heart hath
stirredd,
And, by divine catess, my Lord
Makes all its thrabbing ceuse,

Aud then, upan his loving breast,
My wemy head is luidd to rest
I specehless costasy !
Untid it seemeth all in vain
That ense, futigne, or mortal pain
Should hope to drive me forth again
From such felicity.
—Srlected,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STEDIES IN THE GUSEEL ACCORDING TO
MATTREW,

AD, 28} LESSON XN.
TRUST IN OUR HEAVENLY FATIRR,
Matt, 6. 2434,

tiot by TEXT.

[Sept. 4.
Memory verses, 31-34.

Casting all your care upon him ; for he
carcth for you, 1 Peter 5,7,

OuTLINE,

1. Our Cares.
9. His Care.

Trug, Prace, ReLenrs, CIRCOMSTANCES, —
Same us list lesson,

EXvLANATIONS. = Can zerve o maders—
That is, at the same time,  MNaommon—AaA
Syrine word, that teeant rviches or wealth,
and was sometimes personificd as the god
of worldliness,  Evidently so intended here,
Yake no thought: The phrase weurs three
times tu thus lessos 1 ineans, do not devote
yourself to siteh thoughts to such an extent
a8 to produce an anxiety which will shat the
mind agaiust every thunght of Gold. 7
life more thun meat—"The true spiritual life,
more important than the food which feeds
the body.  One euldt — A measare alout o
foot anda half in length,  Cast fato the oren
~The Oriental oven was a hole duy in the
hard earth, in which a tire was built ¢l the
earth wus heated hot enough to bake whit-
ever was pnt i The tive and ashies were
then vetnoved, and the avticle to hake wis
it in, and the opening covered  The peen-
lian' coarse growth, which Jesus catled g,
was wied for this tive,

Questioss roit Hove Steoy,

1. Our Cares,

What ure the careswhich beset hunua lifes

What engtosging care does the service of
Mo represent?

Does Jesus incan to teach that a wan can
not be rich and serve God?

What is the dunger to a vichinun Y

How diil Christ once illustrate this?

Does Jesus teach not o Jook after daily
food und life's necessaries

What is the teaching ¥

How can yvou reconcile the prayer, * Give
us thisdan one daily bvead,™ with this teach-
ing, ** tahe no thought what yo shall eat ™

Does desus mean o teach, take no
thoight” of any kind at abl for vaiment

Explain the meaning,

What ix the effeet on human life of anxione
care Y

Q. His Care,

What one great leszon did Jesus nean ta
teach by this part of lus sermon Y

I wow many ways iy God's temler cae
shown m the world >

Whit is the one condition which he askys
ineturn Y ver. 24,

What gieat duty does the Goroes Tiaa
set forth

s sdidd Ao slion g abasinte tinst
in God's faithfulness®

tu what knowlege of God can we rest?

Tathie tead hing of the tost comerningtand s
care i safe teaching to follow ?

What Padinof David gives utterance to
the «ane thought ¥

Pracricat, ‘Traciizas,

Man is not broad enough to divide his
atfeetions and gervice between twa,

Worldliness mst be banished asa prin
ciple of action, )

Gul's care it suflicient tor everything we
need ¢ for fuod for vest, fur clothing, (o joy,
for comfart, for peace,

And God knows all our need,

While all he usks i3, SEER righleonsmess
FIRST,

Hixas pone Home Stupy.

L. The verses of this lesson should all be
committed to memory.

2. Ihe things that God does shonld be
written Jdowa : thus: He feeds the fowls,
he gives physical growth, he paints the lily,
ete, There are ot least seven,

R The things that men do should be
written down ;s thus: ‘Thicy serve mannon,
they try to serve God at the same time,
they wor-y about foad, ete.  There are at
least seven,

4. Findfrom Scripturetive instanceswhere
God cared for men it the matter of food or of
drink or of clothing, i

3. Review all the lessons =0 far on the
Sermon on the Mount, and sce how they
ditler from vacls other,

DocrrINAL StceesTioN.—Tust.

CATECHISY QUESTION,

12, Was not the Redeemer still further
humbled ¥

Hewas ““tempted of the devil ” (Matthew
iv, 1), though he was the Son of God who
could not sin,

LESSON \L
GULDESNS PRECEITS,
Matt. 7. 112,

AD. 28) {Sept. 1]

Memory verses, 7-11.
Gorpes TrxT,

PTherefore all things whatseever ye would
that men shauld du to you, do ye even so to
them.  Muatt, 7, 12,

OUTLINE,

1. Our Brother.
2. Qur Futher,

Tivg, Prace, ROLERS, CIRCUMSTANGES, —
The same as last lesson,

Exrrasarions, =Judye not —In a severe
aml unkind spivit. e judged — Not only
by uthers, but by God, who takes account of
our heuts towand snen. Mete —Or easitre
toothers,  The mote -Something very small,
Lhe bewn -Or * splinter ;™ something wuch
greater.  Hypoerife —A pretender,  Cast out
the bram--Fuke awny your own evils before
you judge severely thase of others,  Holy
That which is pure and high,  nto the fuye

<ln the East the dogs are vile, homeless,
ownerless, nud despised 3 henee taken ns
symbol of the wicked and worthless,  Jearls
hejore sine Fruth given to thesew hinwoulht
net understaned, bat wonld despise it. Lol
won. -Oppase and pesseente those who try to
o therw gowld, Keeryane -\Who asks for the
vight things in the right way.,  firead . .,
stone Nofather wonbitso decvive and wrong
bis chilld,  Being cod - Even the best of men
are evitincomparison with God. Whatvorver
—~That iy, what you should justly reccive,
that give, -

QuesTtioxs For Hovk Stuony,
1. Qur Brother,

What ix the subjeet which iy disensaed in
these verses?

By what other e did Christ call our
hrother i one of lis paables?

1 we, willing to “ustify omselves, shounld
iy, Who is my Wathery what wonbd his
answer be?

What great duty does the Gonpes ‘Peave
teachy

In Peter's ludder of Christian chareter (2
Peter by there are eight. vouuds, of winel one
of these i otherly Kindiess?

Ya what relition does it stand 1o holy
harity ¥

Wheare doesour duty to our brother begin ®

L Owr Father,

Whit velution between onr Father and us
wosnggested by these verses?
Wit ditactedistios of the Father's heart
1 onr hieavenly Father said to have in nuch
pveater power?
Ask what? Seek what? Knock where?
How ean you reconcile this precept with
the tast lesson?
Ix it possible for a mun to retnove his own
sinn? ver, 5.
What stionld be o man's chief degire con-
cerning his brother?
Ix there any connection in thought between
these three:
A wan cannot cast the beam from
his own eye.
He ought to want to sce clearly so
s to hielp his brother,
Ask-—seck - knock,
How can ver, 12 be truly said to be ** the
law and the prophets?”

Practicat, TracuiNas,

How casy it is to jmlge another,

How hanld it is to escupe condemnation
ourselves,

Was ever a more liberal promise? Ask—
seek—knock,  Have you done it?

Woulld you have god neighbours? Boa
soml neighbour,  Gowd friends? Bo o gomld
viend, Al 0 on through all the list of
huaman wants,

Hixts ror Hour Stuny,

1. The Outline to this lesson is given as,
1. Vur Brother, 2. Owr Father. Which
verses belong to (1), which to (2)?

2. Study the meaning of the following :
tege” Cmote,” heam” ¢ hypocrite,”
Sodoys,” ‘¢ penrts,” *anine”

3. When yon understand all the allusiona,
and strange use of words, then read, and
1ead, and read this lesson till you can study
it without the book as well ny with it,

4. You are in an advanced class.  Teach
this lesson to the younger children in your
Lume, or help them study it

4. Carry it so in your mind that as you
go uluug the street, and here und there, yon
will think ont Practical ‘Teachings.  And,
whenéver you get home, write down what
you have thought.

DocrriNat, Sucarstion,~-Christian
ing.

liv.
CateciIzv QUEsTIoN,

13, What do we learn from this?

We learn that temptation iy not itself sin,
amd ulso thut onr Saviowr will help va when
we are tempted,

Hebrews iv, 165 Hebrews i 18,

A e will not lie as it falls, but it
will full ag it leans,  And the great
question every one shoula bring home
to himself is this: “ What is the in-
clination of my soull  Does it, with
all its atlections, tein toward God, or
away from him 17—/ J. Gurney.

WiueN Alexander the Great visited
Diogenes, he asked if there was any-
thing that he could give him.  He got
this short answer: [ want nothing
but that you should stand from be-
tween me and the sun”  One thing
there is which should never satisfy
and coutent us, and that is anything
that stauds between our soul and
Christ.—Bishop Ryle. )

PANSY.
(MRS. G. R. ALDEN.)

IN PRESS.
AUTHORIZED  EDITIONS. .

AL PANSY BOOES.

There ate substantinl reasons for the great
wpularity of the PANSY ROVKS, and
}orcmoshmmuu these is their tenth to nagure
and to life,  The gennineness of the types
of charscter which they portiny is indead
vemarkable; their heroey bring us face to
face with every phase of home life, and pre.
sent graphic aml mspiring pictures of the
:lctll:li, struggles through which victorions
sauls must go.

BEST AND CHEAPEST EDITIONS
FROM ORIGINAL PLATES,

Price, Cloth, 50 “ents.

WELL BOUND, GILT, ll.l.US'I‘RA'I:BD.

INOW READY.

One Commonplace Day.
Mrs. Solomoen Smith Looking On.
IN PRESS.
The Randolphs.
Julia Reid,
Those Boys.
Chantangua Girls at Homs,
Hall in the Grovs,
Ester Reid,
Bster Reid Yot Speaking.
Ruth Erskine's Crosses.
&o., &c., &o., &0,

AlSO

IN PREPARATION.
A New Book by *Pansy,” titled

“EIGHTY-SEVEN."

Price, Cloth, $1.00.

Send along your orders.  They will be
filled us the volunes are issued.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixa St. East, Toronto:
C. W. COATES, Moxtrean, Que,
8. F. RUESTIS, Havrax, N.S.




