Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy avaitable for filming. Faatuies of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleu2 ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

/
/ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have

been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmees.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indigué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il
{ui a 616 possible de se procurer. igs déiails de cet

exemplaire qui sont peut-&étre uniques du point de vue

bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image

reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification

dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/

Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/
/ Showthrough/

Transparence

Quality of print varies/

Qualité inégale de i'‘impression

/

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index({es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/

22X

Générique (péricdiques) de la livraison

26X 30X

"

12X 16X

20X

28X 28X



YO_UN,U‘“

o a ©

EntizgxD Sprms.—Vor VI TORONTO, OUTOBER 2, 1886. No. 40
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PLEASANT HOURS,

and fifty milen in lemgth, althongh the
breadth, measured iu a straight line,
bardly exceeds four hundred miles:
asnd during the whole time ars in the
midet of anow crowned monarchs.

The extent, distinctness, and variety
of Alpine sconery visible frrm the
railwav trainn sre beyond adognate
perirsysl and comparison. The line
enters the mountaing nwpon the eugt by
ascending ths Bow River, abcut one
hundred and fifty miles n rth of the
boundary, to its sources awid tho sum-
mits of tho main range ; after paesing
which, it {s led by a marvel of engineer-
ing down along the cataracts of the
Kicking Horso to the Columbis  The
railway does not follow that queenly
river {n its detour to the northward,
however, but ¢'imba straight over the
Selkirks and sucoeeding barriers, notil
it has descended to the Fraser and
threaded itas canyon to the ocesn.

Here, thep, are six hundrid and
fifty miles of mountaivs, bosped agninst
and over one another, in Titanic
maseos, ever pregent to the traveller
and evor changing in aspect—a great
““gea of m-uotaing” that csn te
likened to no other on the earth.
Rising mora than two miles above the
een, theso mountsiog are cleft to their
base by the passes followed by the rail.
way, and their wholo dizzy height is
soen at once. Far up on ther
shonlders, in full view from thse trzin,
rest many glaclers, by the side of
which those of the Alpz would be
insignificant ; and from bencath tho
cleor green ice crystal csscades come
down tha mountain sides in enormona
leaps. Foreg's of gigantic trees fine
the valleys and reach far up the
mountain gides. Great rivers follow
tho deep and narrow valleys, now
roaring through dark gorges, now
placid’y expanding into broad lakes,
reflacting esch cliff and enow-capped
pesk. For thirty-two hours the
traveller volls along through this grest
and vsried mountain panorama, with-
out lesing the wonderful ecene for a
minute, avd finally emerging from the
s'upendous and terrible canyon of the
F ager River, finds biwmself at the
tide-waters of the Pacific, having. in
lees than five days, completed the
1w gest continuous railway journes
that can be made in the world, and
thiorgh the most interesting, pictur.
erque, and sublime scenery anywhere
accessible to the modern traveller,

The terminus is the new city of
V'ancouver, on Barrard lnlet, whenoe
meamships will foon ply to China,
Japan, and Austialagis, as well as to
San Fraccis-o, and all along the coast:

And ali this may be reached in com-
fort ~nd luxury, snd in greater com ort
ard luxary than can be found on any
other line of travel. The Company
planoed its work on a wide and iiberal
gcale, and with a determination to
make its rail «<ay tho beet that bad yet
becn built on this coptinent. Wih
its nberal subventions from the Gov-
erpment in lands and monry, and with
the gres resources of ita membars, it
wss ablo 10 carry its magnificent pians
to full completion. The roadway is
thoroughbly built, with wide ombsvk-
wents and essy gradients, The rais
&ro of heavy s'cel and the track is
thoroughly baliasted throughout ; the
bridges with few oxcepiions; are of
jron and steel, ard 'he hoaviest that
bave yot been butit in America ; and
trains msy safely be run at sixty miles
an hoar.

Tho passenger equipmont is all now

and has been esprcially desigooed to
secure the greatest possiblo comfort
snd eafety. It iv superior in every
respect to that of any other ruilway,
and ombraces many roveltier not to
b found elgewh-re. The sleeping snd
d ning ard ordinary pessoncer cavs u8
w: 1], are finivhed outside and in with
polirhed mahogany.  Solid comfort
end artistic ¢ffect havo bern rought in
ovory detail. Even bath-rooms ave
provided in the sleeping cavn intended
for long journeys. The trains are fo
timed a3 to enable tourists to aee the
moit interegting eosticna of the line
by daylizht, and well.appointed hetols
are provided at intervals in the moun.
tains—stopping places for pleasure-
vt kors and #portsmon,

The Cunadian P-cific Rallwav may
be resched at Qebec, Montreal,
Toronto, and Brockville, or by way o
8*. Paul; and excurgion ticke's are
ald, covering a great variotv of rwtes.
Fine steamships connect the Pacific
termipas with all points on the Pacific
Coast, and excureion steamers will rap
northward throvgh the mountain.girt
Gf of Qeorgia and tho ficrds of
Alaska.
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THE BOY THAT WILL LIE.

WuaTt is a boy good for that will
¢! Boys at the best mako considerable
trouble by their ignorance, inexreri-
enca. and awk wardnegs ; and it requires
considerable patience to put up with
the faults of an ordinary bov. and try
to make anything of him But when
in addition to &}l his usnal faults & hov
will lte, what is he good for? He break-
things, and lies about it; he forgets
thioge, and lies about it; he neglects
things, and lies about it; you send him
on an errand, and he lies about it; you
give him work to do, and he lies about
that, As crooked as a snake, you
never kuow where to find him or what
to do with him. You cannot know
what to depend upon, mor wher2 to
trust him He misleads you. deceives
vou, and divappoints yon. If you hire
bim to work, you need to hire some-
body elss to watch him; so you bave
to hire two persons to do the work of
one and of courge what yoa pay for
watcbing comes out of the wages of the
rascal who needs to be watched, or elge
is his employer’s Joss.

A boy who tells the truth, whose
word can be depended upon, who owps
up to his fallures. is a treasure. Xfhe
fails to-day, he will do bettor to-mor-
row; if he makes mistakes, you cap
show him how to correct them; ifhe
is thcuzbtless, you can admonish and
caution him; and you can bave the joy
of seeing him improve from day to day,
and grow wiser and atronger and better
s0 that even in his boyhood he can fill
the place of a msn, and be worth more
than 1asny 8 man who cannot be de
praded upon  Thero are geod thirgs
ahead for such a boy. He is wanted w0
take charge of burine:s, to do honeat
work, to fill impottant positions, to
watch rascals who cancol be trusted
He is wanted to fill placas of respon:i-
bility, to manage great urdertakiogs,
to tn a power in the commusity aad a
blessing in & home, He is wanted as
2 husband to some hobest, truthfal
noble giri; he is wanted a3 2 head of &
family, to train children in the paths
of righteousness; and as & member of
the Onurch of Choat, to ds good in the
world and to save tho souls of men.

But tha boy who will Jie—whst on
exrth is ho good for3 What can be

done with him4 He nevur cun bs oon-
fided in; he never csn be trusted. No-
budy knows whea he ix lying, uad no-
body dares to believe him when he talls
the trath.

My boy, God bas given you a tongue,
to speak tho truth and to ting Hie
praises, and you had tetter bite your
tengue « ff chun to ugo it to tell lies, fir
“alt liura shall bave their part in the
lake that burre¢th with fice and b.im-
gtone. whi b is the secund death'—
The Little Chrsstian.

THE ORGAN IN WESTMINSTER
ABBEY,

I was woary with wandering, and
et down to rest myself by a monu-
ment. The souad of cesual frotsteps
had ceaged from the abbey. I could
only bear, now and then, the distant
voice of the priest repeating the even-
ing service, and the faint response of
the choir; these paused for a time,
and all weg bushed. The stillness, the
degertion, and obscurity that weie
«radually prevailiog around, gave a
deeper and more solemn interest to
the place:

For in silent grave no conversation,

No joyful tread of frieuds, no voice of lovers,
Ko careful {ather's connsel—nothing's heard,
For nothing is, but all oblivion,

Dust and endless darkness,

Buddenly the mnotes of the deep
libouring organ burst upon the ear,
falling with double and redouble in-
tensity, snd rolling, as it were, huge
billows of sound. How well do their
volume and grapd ur a~cord with this
wighty building! With what pomp
do tbey swell through its vast vaults,
and breathe their awiul harmony
throvugh these caves of deatb, snd make
the silent eepulchro vocal! And bow
tuey rise in tiiumphant aocdlamation,
heaving higher and higher their accord-
aut no &g, and piling gonud on sornd—
and how they paunse, and soft voicea of
*ho choir break out into awee! gushes
of m=lody ; they coar aloft, and warble
ilong the roof, and seem to play about
theso lofty vaults like the pure aira of
heaven. Again the pealing organ
heaves its thrilling thuoders, ¢ m-
pressing sicr into music, and rolling
forth upon the soul  'What lopg-drawn
cadences! what solemn sweeping cob-
cord! It grows mors and more devse
and powerful—it fills the vast pile,
and eeems to jar the very walle—the
ear is stuoned—the senes are over-
whelmed. And now it is winding uy
in full jubilee—it is rising from the
earth to heaven—the very ecul seems
rapt away and floated upwards on this
swelling tide of harmony 1—Irzing.

A NEW LEAF.

Harry WiLDE eavs he * has turned
over a new leaf.” X8 tescher thinks
he hss, and his mother knows he hasz
«The boys,” Harry’s old c: mpanions,
s b a little, and say, “Just wait
awbhile, and yon'll sea 1"

What has Harry done ?

He h .8 smoked his last cigarette!
He has bought his last seneatioral
story-paper! He bas taken hold of
Lis echool work in earnest, He bhas
turped his back on the “fast” beys,
and esys to them iny maaly way whea
they want him to 3 ' +h m in some
of their old-time wicked fuan, X can’t
go into that with you, boys.”

At home, he i3 & very different boy.

There i8 no moro tessing to spend the | pubiic.

evenings on the strest; no more slan
wing of doors when he is not allowed (§
to have his own way; no more soyr
looks and lagglng frotstepe whin ra
quired toobsy. O'| Harry is certainly
ano ber bay! What can it mean! ||

Just thin: & looking-glass was held [f
up before Harry’s oyes! In it he gaw
himself, a seifish, conceited, wilfyl
boy, on the road to 1uin! The right
started him, as well it might, He did
not shut his eyms s he might havs ||
done, bat he lo.ked lang enough to gee
that he was fast gettirg to bear ths
1 keness of one of Batan's boys, and he ||E
suid, ** Tois won't do; I must bo one
of G:d’s boys ! ”

Harry soon found that he could not
change one ci’ his evil ways, 80 he was
obliged to let God make the change in
him. and it s indeod a great change,

How g11d Harry'sfriends are ! How
g'ad Harry’s Sviour and the good
angels ave! And how disappointed
Satan and his ev1]-minded s1 iez are’

Harry hag chosen ¢ the goad part”
Will you, dear boy? Wil you, dear ||}
girl ?

——

A THOUGHT FROM BRUSS3ELS,

@N Brussels bright, upon the town hall’s ||§
corling, i
A form is piotured wondrous fair to see :
Intently I bebold at with the feeling,
That calmly it is peeriug down on me,

To right X o and then to left, amszing!
Upon me ever rests the figars's eyos;
Far off [ walk—upen me steadfust gaziog

1 viow them still with intinite surprise.

To-day in Brusssls, but away to-morrow;
The paiotiog scon may all forgottea be,
Bat O, the leasor from it | may borrow
Is worth a piignmage o'er land anu sea!

Thero are abave me other eyes all.seeing,
That 10lluw after every tay | turn—
In aweetness, graco and majosty agreeing,

Which mine oyes some day shall unveid ;B8

di,cern |
—@rorge Rose,

ADVICE TO GIRLS.

«Sgx,” counsels Mr Ruekin, “thst ||
no day pasars in which you do not
make youis-1f a somewhat better crea- (|28
ture ; and, in o der to do that, find ou! (i
first what you are now. Do not think ||#i
vaguely ab:ut it; take pen and psjer}|#8
and srite down a3 minute & de s:riptizn ({8
of yoorself a8 you can, with the date v
it. If you dare not d) 8o find out why {|B§
you dare not and try to get strength !'S%:
of heart enaugh t3 1 ok youreelf fairly | <3
in the face, in mind as well as body. | ‘

do not donbt bat that the mind isa les
pleasant thing to lock at than th= ficy, [igRl
and for that very reason it needs mers ||
losking at; so always have two wiricrs |{F8
on your talet-table, and see that, with il
proper cate, you dress bedy and mind (B
berore them daily, Write down, thes, |1
frankly what you are, or, at leas |G
what you think vourself, not dwelling {¥§
upon thoee inevitable faults whish are i
of iit:le cons quence, and which the |i
action of a right life will shuke or |id
amgoth away, bot that you may deter- |8
mine, to the best of your intelligencs, &
what you are gcod (or and can be msads |3
into ~ Giris should be like dsiei.s—
nice aud white, with an edge ol red, 1if 8
you look cloee; making the ground i
bright -wherever they are; knowing i§

simply and quietly that they do it, sod |
are meant to do it, and thet it would |
bs wrong if they dida’t do it.” 5

NEVER correct fether or mottor |
when they are telling apything io @
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GRANDMOTHER READING THE
BIBLE.

‘,I:_l’l'\ll little feet ! go soltly

34 Uver tho echolag fAoor,

Graudmother’s readiog tho Bible
There by the open door,

Allot s pages are dearcr etill, ¢

Now »he 18 almost down the hill

Metiow Septembez sunshine
i .«ad her is gentlp shod—
Guld sod silver togethoer
(rowning her bonded hesd—
Whi'e the rollows where saints havo trod
Reswiny tae bleesed book of Uod,

Oraudmother’s past the morning,
Past the noonday sun,

And she i3 reading a~d rosting
Alter ber work {s dcne ;

Now 10 the quict autumn eves

She his only to bind Lor sheaves,

Almsst through with tral,
Almost done with cao,
Atd the dis-ipiine of sorrow
Hallowed by trust a d prayer;
Wating to lag her srmcur down,
To go up higher and take the crown.

Bl| Rolitils feet to follow

({8 grave crime

i
|

|

.|B t sfiord the loxury of & surname, o
M ¥as kpown by the name of Lamberd
: |§f Meliszoon, or (v8 it would be in Englisb)
| {8 Lawmbert, son of Melis. His mother
£ ¥as a cripple; Lut with her boy's help

'

N
‘8

{
|

Orer this weary road,
Nolittle baad to lighten
Cfoay a weaty load ;
k| rtilsren standiog 1n honoured prime
1 Bles ber now in her evening-time.

Grandmother bas clozed the volume,
And by her ssintiy lcok
Pesce | know she bas gathered
N1 Uat of the sacred book ;
81 May be she catches throngh that door
Glimpees of heaven's eternal ghoro,
~XNew Yerli Evangelist,

PRAY AND PULL.
BY J. C. HONIGH,

S WuEeN our Saviour was on earth he
jE| told biarollowers: ¢ The timo cometh
£l that »whosoever killeth you will thiuk
that he is doing Qod service.” This
| prophecy has been fulfiled in various
B! timee, bat etpecislly abcut tbree hun.
}| dred years ago.
Phivip 1. of Spain was then the

4

Il - ulzhtiest monarch on earth—the great-

i e part of Ecrope, South America, and
the Indies being subject to him. This

I8! kiog was p very bigcted :dberent of

g8l the Catholic Church, snd his desire
§| vas that all his subjects should embracs
B the game faith, Netonly did he desiro
5| ttis, but he looked upon every depar-
k| mre or deviation from that faith as a
Among the variaus
B countries that were subject to this
Bl tjrant was Holland, a small country ;
tut owirg to the industry of its inhabi-
tnisand its peculiar situation, it prov-
a8 ol & very profitable possession. TLhe
g3 majoricy of the people, however, were
gt trorg telievers in the doctrices of
B Mariin Liuther, and as such were called
W Prctestants or heretica 'When Philip
8| wdertook to force the Hollanders back
B into the Church of Rome, they vebelled
®Y sgairst him; and (hough he duvited
!‘_'I evary imnaginable cruelty to compel
3 them to forsake their religion, they
B 10,4 [ra, and fought eighty years for
B itsprivilege of tollowing Christ accord-
84 iry 10 the Bible,
@ In those days (about 1550 a.p.),
BY there lived in tho province of north
3 Holland—ten miles from the city of
W Hoorn—a poor widow and her son.
B The boy was twelve years old, and his
B nzme was Lambert, Being too poor

i the mansged to raiss encugh potatoes
j and vegotables on bex faw acxes to pro-
@ vido for their simple waats. Though
g beir huy was emall and their pue

'om L X

empty, yot they wero happy.
happiness had been 1nctesssd when,
a yearago, a colporteur—in the disgaise
ot u tin nedler—bad ocme acroes theire
lone atdn and glven them a capy of
tho New Testament. Tois Limbert
usod to read to his mother, sbo not be-
ing able to read it hersolf ; and both
drapk in the words of etornal llto
eagarly, receiviag the witnes of the
Spint: love, joy, pence, etc. To read
the Word of Qod, howsver, was com-
mitting a great ofience, fur the intro-
duction and rosding of the Bible had
bren forbidden on a penatty of death.
Lambert and his mother were well
uware of tho danger in which they
wera, but thus far thoy had escaped the
sharp eyes of the knquisition,

Oae day during the winter, while
Lamoert wss amusing himseif oa a
pair of skates rudely mude out of a
pair of cow's 1ibs, he heard the sound
of approaching skatera. Looking up,
he saw a msn witha chi'd un his baok,
and a wom:n with a bave tied in her
shawl, ekating us fast s8 they cou.d.
Becing the Loy skating leisurely up
and down, the man stoppid cigie Lo
Lambert and gaid :

“Seo here, boy! Duke D'Alva’s
goldiers are about two miles from. here,
coming to take Hoorn.  They aie
butning and kilung everything that
comes 1n their way! You'd betior
burry and get out ol their way,” Aad
withoat waiting for answer, the man
nurried along to his wife, who had not
stopped &t all.

Lamtect stood & few moments as it
bewiidered; then, ahakiog coff his
skaws, he ran into the hut, cryizg
out,

“ Mothor, the Papists are coming!
What sbalt wedo?”

“ Who toid you 80 my gon!” asked
the mother, anxiously, looking ap fiom
her knitting.

“ A man with bis wifs and children
were flecing for life,—skaiing on the
canal,—and he stcpped long enough to
give me the warning.”

* Yes; I thought our time would
come, Lambert. Waell, the good Lora
belp usif we fall into the hands of these
fiands "

“Oh! and he will mother. Bat
didn't it say in Qod's Word, wkere I
read yeaterday, not to bo afruid of them
that can only kill the body but cannot
touch the sout 1"

« Yes, my boy ; and Itrustthatif we
are to sufiar anything, God will give
u3 gtreogth to bearit. At the camse
time, I think we have a right to try
and escape if wecen,”

““ Yes; but how, mother §”

“)Y don't know, my boy, 1 can
bardly walk, and will be a great hio-
drance to you. Ycu are yourg and
amart; put a piece of bread in ycur
pocke:, put on your skates, and go to
Hooin, There you'll be safe, for it is
atill oure.”

¢ But, mother, whbat about yout”
queried Lambert,

 They'tl pexhaps have mercy on a
joor crippled womsan, Lambert,” ans-
wered the mother, 1rying to smile,

% Oh, no, mother! They have mercy
toward none. Don't you remember
how the man that gave us the Bible
Iast year told us how these sildiars ia
the lower provincas tock women and
ch.ldren, and evun helpless old people,
and beat thern arnd kil'ed them in tie
pame of the Charct 1"

“Yer, my 8on; bat wkat can wedo!
We cau’s go together. And then,

This 'l

they can bat kill me; and that is ngth-

ing; I am growing old. Bat you are
young, undaf thay got you they'lik op
you prieoner and mnke you renounce
your faith, and you'd bicome one of
their soldiocs, and 80 be a traitor to
your oountey. That would by worse
than doath. No, no, my 8an, receivo
wy blessing, and go to thocity.”

. Tho buy Lambert stvaned to feel him-
pelf grow into a wagp, snd stret hiog
hiwself to s full length he said :

¢ Nuver, mother. We will live tc
gother or die tog.ther. We will make
our escape togother; but it wo are
caug. t, they won't kill you before they
kili me. Hark! They are shooting.
Well have to hurry. Ive got a plav.
Mako yourself ready as soon as you
w.”

After saying this, ho printed a kiss
upon his mother's forehead snd ran out
into the yard, where on the day before
he hud beea trying vo mako a sied, which
tor some reasun ho had not fiuisbed.
He eoon found some nails; and, uaing
a stone for s hamuer, ho had in o tew
it n.es 8 Btrong but very rude sled.
Kaocaing & knot outof the ouddle of
tae boatd, he pulled a strong rups
through tho hole he thus made, anu
dragied tho affair in front of tho hut,
Runuiug ia, he said gleetally,

 Now, mother, your team is ready ;
we'd drive to the oity in miyle. Aie
you ready t¥

The mother came toward her sen;
lsying her band on his hesd, ahe kitsed
him, und, with tears in her eyes, ake
sald :

* May God bless you, my boy | Yes,
{'m ready. We have no treagures to
carry except God's Werd, and that I
have."”

Lambert tcok his mother cut and
placed her on the sled ; but tvinking
she badn't suflicient covering for the
coming pight, he went 1n again to get
somo biankets, Having made her as
comtortavlo as c.rcumstances would
permit, he put on bis cow-ribs, tock
the rcpe, and, ater thiowing oxe more
lcok upon their humble home, star.ed on
bis journey. About half an hour
after their departirs they heard a dis-
tant soand of horses’ hoofe, accompan.
o4 by a tumultnous noise. Looking
vack ho saw flamos leaping up in the
awr.  ‘lLuraing to his moiher ho eaid :

“Mother, our hut is burning;
they'll socn be after us now. Piay
all you can, and I will pull all ¥ can.’

Axd, without tcoking pack any more
the faith{ul boy flew over the mirror-
.ike 1cs ay fasv 83 his rude skates and
sled would let him, Having been de-
taived but ashort time by the burning
of the Jittle sut, tho soldiers proceedoa
to£oo what else they might duvour; and
though Lambert arsgged his precicus
freight along as fast as he c.uld, he
heard tho n.ise of the spprosching
marauders draw nesrer and cearer.
As yot he was protected by the trees
and shrabbery along the cansl; but zs
the muin road ran almost paraliel with
the canal, he c.uld not hope to escape
their eyes much longer. Btill, ag it
wag geuiog dark, he was in hopes of
receiving the covering of the night
it he conid only keep far eaongh ahead
untdl then, The noito, however, drow
80 near that every momant he expocted
to be ccmmzndid to halt. Fear gave
him 8 r.ng:b, and swiftly glided skater
and sled over the amocth roaa un‘il he
cams to whers a ditch was cut. Hero
bis mother stopped tim, and whispered:
¢ Lambert, tcllow this ditch; 1t will
take you to Hoomm, but it is a little
roundabout,”

Without answoring, Lambort did as
he wan diiected.  He did not elsckan
bis ¢peed, and son the sound f the
prars o8 grew fafuter, and at last was
board no woie  The twilight, which is
of rather loog duration in Hollaud, at
last tuined into darknight.  Henuw
fclt himeelf out of danger, and went
semowbat glower X caduy he followed
tho winding diteh turough the dark-
ness of tho night unttl ho cawme within
ahout fuur miwes from tho city of refuge
H ro be was suddenly urought to
siund by tho appuaravce of threo men
who cowmand d htm, in Spaatsh,
anlt, Frighwerod by tho unexpected
Jowsnd, be wastnclived to go on as fast
us he could without heeding it, when an-
other votco spcke in plawn Datch :
**S.and, or you'sl be shot 1"

Lawbert stupped ; and, stepping in
front of his mother, astt to pro.oct her,
hos id:

*“ What do you want of a poor boy
and his poor muther !’

“ Waero are you going this time of
night 1" agked tho lust speak.r.

“Ueingto fird sheleer,’ answered
Lambert  **Tno soldiors burned our
house.”

* @ive us your money !” be safd.

“Wo haven't a cent in our puise,”
answered Latobert.

Again the men, who were evidently
Spaiichapies, exchunged a few worasin
their tongue.

* Weul, then, boy,” asid theono who
epoke Dutch, *“go as {ast as you can
s thank the Holy Virgin tor your
mcap( ‘"

Lambert bardly waited for him 1o
fimsh his sentnce, but ¢ peeaily utarted
off once more with his precious burden.
lhough ha commenced to fecl scro and
tired, £o did not stcp until be came
under the very walls of the stroagly
fortafied city, where he was halted by
une of the Duich sentinels, who kindly
tock them under his protection. When
the sergeant of the wa ch came to re ieve
the seniing), Liambert and s motber
wero taken into the barracks unil
morning, whon the civil authouities pro-
vided them with everything they
needed,

It any of the readers of this incident
shou.d ever travel through Holland and
visit the city ol Hoorn, they will find
on one of the city gates-—cat out in
stone—a bcy drawing a sted on which
a woman is sitting, and this legend
under it: *Lambert Meliszvon and
his Mother."—The IWell-Spring.

Pictou, N. 8.

BURYING A HEATHEN CHIEF,

Tnr horrid nature ¢f heathenism in
Congo-land, iy rovealed by the cere-
monies of burying a chief. The cowss
of a stream i5 turned and a laige pit
oug In its bed. Tae bottom ot this is
covered wich livibg women. Then the
dead chief is placsa in s sitting posture,
surrounded by bis wives. The earth is
then shoveled ia, and the women barted
alive, save the second wife, who has the
privilege of being killed before the
gravo s filled up, Then some ferty or
tifty male elaves are kiiled, and their
blood poured over the grave, afur
which the stream is turned back into
ita course.

How thankful we coght to be that
weo are living in a Ohrisusn land where
we bave o such drexdful castomst
While we are thankfal that wesre £o
much better off, wo ought to do what
we can to eond the geap:l to these who
am jet living in hesthen darkness.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

THE BIBLE.

TUDY R catefally
Think of 1t praverfully,
Deep iu the heart let 1ts pure precepts dwell ,
Blight not 1ta bistory,
Ponder 1its mratery,
None csn o'er prize 1t too fondly ur well,

Accopt the glad tidings,
‘The warni* gs nad chidioge,
Pound {n thin volume ot heaven!y lors,
With faith that's un‘arling,
And love ali provarting,
Trust 10 1ta jromis0 of life evcrmora

With fervewt duvot on,
And thauktul emouon, R
Heat the lest w1 u ue, resjun i to 1ts call,
Late's pure otlat.on,
‘The Lesrt s ado stion,
Give to the Savivar who diod for as all.

May this message of love,
Frem the Triune ab ve
To eve'y nat on and kindr-d be given,
74jl the ransom’d shall raise
Joyous anthems of praite—
Loud Halle:ujshs on earta and in heaven !
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NORTH-WEST INDIANS,.

ToroNTO'S great seneation the other
weok was the loyal Indian chiefs,
brought down from the North-Weat,
tv tba missionsary, Jobn Macdovngall
E m 8ireet Methodist church would
not hold half the people who turned
ouf to geo them, and listen to therr
acdresses. They were weloomrd by
Lieutenant- Govemor Robinson, Mayor
Hosland, and Dr. Potts, and in rply
Paksan, chief cf the White Fish Lake
Btcneys, and bis brother chiefs, spoke
in Cree. *Jobn,"” as they called Mr.
Mascdougall, tranalated each speech, and
one could not but compare the elcquent,
oignified, and impressive addresses
which fell from their lips with the tea-
m.etipg speeches which he has often
listened to from cultured whites, to the
manifest disadvantage of the latter,
How many readers know that the
heroio George Macdougall, who loat his
way cn & North-West plain in a
blizzard, and was found frt zan to death,
was born at Cralghurst, and sp~nt bis
boybood thero? How many havs ever
heard that he who in after life braved

Tee Rooky Moustains—Fgox Esiow River.
tFrota a Skdch by the Marguis of lorne.)

Fathers who were killed at Penetan-
guishene, broke down on bis first ap-
pearance in the pnlpit becausa a conple
of dozen prankish atudenta from
Victoria College, esch wearing a pair
of blue glass goggles, filled the front
geats of the little church in which he
was to have delivered his ¢ trial" ser-
mon? If we wers to tell the rest of
the story, how he returned to bis
room utterly discouraged and refazed
to be comforted, how one after another
of the spectacled lot bscame ashamed
of the part he had taken in the p-ac.
tical joke and dropped in to apologize,
how Macdougall got them all at last in
his 100m, and how it wound up with a
prayer-meeting from which gome went
away repolved to be better men, who
aro better men to this day, our r.aders
might accuse us of preaching.— Orillia
Packet.

GQUIDE-BOOKS

DuRING a visit to Bwitzarland and
the Tyrol, last summer, I was much
s'ruck with the constant nse which
intelligent cravellers were making of
their guide-books. Every excursion
wag planncd with reference to the
account which Baedeker bad given of

the yoint ot view, and the general|p

opinion was that if there were two
starg sfliced to any psrticular place,
that place must be geen, no matter at
what cost of time or money.

One eovening, in the parlour of a
h>tel, I overheard 8 Jady exclaim with
great animation: “ I have discovered
at lest the on'y right way to rad a
guide book. You wust read it before
you visit any place of intereat, in order
to lesrn what you sre to 6ee; yon must
rerd it while you are there, to be surc
that you sre missing nothing, and that
yon are tsking the right turnings in
puzziing paths; and yon must be sura
to read it after you get home, 8o a8 to
deepen the impreesion maede, and
strengthen your memory of all the
beanty which you bave enjoyed.”

Now this was well said, and it was
quite true, even about an ordinary
gutde-book ; but if we put the DBible
in the plice of that guide book, how
valoable is the lesson which we may
lean !
are travellers in & st-ange country,
and that we need advice and help
about esch step in our daily lives,
sarely . would study the great

1f wo only remember that we |

A GREAT AND GOOD MAN.

MosT of our readers have heard of
tbe great Dz Jobnron a learned man,
who died in 1784 He wrole many
wige books, and also published & Dic-
tiopary of the English.language: a
book which is found in almost all
Eoglish litraries. Heo said meny wise
bings, too ; and some very fuony ones.
But better than his witdom or wit was
his kind heart. You may judge how
kind and gentle he was from thesso
facte. Very often as Dr. Jobun:on
walked through the streets of Liondon
la'e at night, or rather earlv in the
morning, for it was often one or two
o'clock before he returned home after
visiting his friends, he pamed poor
little strest arabs curled up asleep on
doorsteps, snd he would quially slip &
few copp riinto their hande and gently
olese the little slerpers’ fingers ovec
the money, and then walk on, picter
iog thelr surprise and pleasure in the
morning, when they would wake up
=0 wonder what good fairy had sopplied
th.em with money to buy tkeir breakfast.

Once, when Dr. Johneon was stay-
ing at 8 houss in Wales, the gardener
bronght in & hare which he had found
running about in the garden It was
roposed that the animal thould ba
killed and cooked for dinner; but Dr.
Johnson asked to have it placed in his
armg, Then, to the surprise of all
present he opened the window, and let
+he poor thing run away as he shouted
to increase its speed. His host com-
plained that they bad lost their diuner;
but Dr. J shnson said that the hare had
p'aced iteelf under the protection of
he msster of the house, and it would
be a breach of hospitality to injure it.

Dr. Jchuton was a truly good man,
too; and that i3 better than being kind,
He bad a gond mother, who brought
tim up in the fear of God, and he
feared God =1l his life; though for
some years the cares and plessurcs of
lifo choked the good seed. Bat not
until a short time before his death did
he love God 35 his r vn Father. You
know there is a diffarence between @
sorvant and s eon, snd Johnson, like &
scrvant, nsed to thisk he must Ao a
great deal to earn salvation. “I sm
sfraid,” he would s«y, ‘I shill be one
of those who will bs coademned.” Bat
before his death he came to Jesvs and
rectived the kingdom of God as s little
child. OQae day he ssid to his physi-

tion but in the sacrifico of the Lamb of
God;’ and go tbis wise, clever, kind
min entered Hraven just as we mut
all enter it, by simple (aith in Jgus.
G.E 8.

THE RIGHT MAN.

A Prince, once travelling through
Francs, vieited the araepal at Toulen,
where tte convict galleys were, The
commandant, ag a corpliment to ths
rank of his visitor, off-red to sat at
liberty one—any one of the prisoners
he selected. The prince went round,
aod conversed with tbam all. He
icqaired the reason cf their b
there, and met with little elga but com-
plaints of injustice, oppressin, sni
falee chargss At last he cime to one
man, who admittet that his impriscn.
ment was just. *‘ My Jord, T haveno
reagon to ocomplaia. I have been s
wicked, desperate wretch
deserved the g eateslt tor'ares, and i
is only in meroy that I am here”
Twue piince, fixing his eyes upon the
map, without s moment’s hesitation,
gaid : “Tois is the man whom I wish
to be released.” Aud he was set free.
ZLife €n a Parsmage By W, H

Witkrow, D D. Price, 60:. Wn

Briggs, Toronto

The story is a hsppy conc ption of
the experience of a ploncer Methodist
i inerant, the lights and shadows of

they had tranmspived but yesterdsy.

i mmrm o mbeor

1 hava. R

which ars pressnced with & faithfalne:s S8
which will be fally recogaized by not (@8
s fow Metbnd st micisters and theic j
familiez  F.miliar faces came cut @
upoa the picture, and many scones ||
very trying to the youog itinerant ris [
up again when we resd, as though ||

Very faithfully, teo, has the suthor (§
preserved the personnel of his principal 1

oharact-2s, smoog whom one essily

recogoiz2s the lamentsd Dr. Rive, who, |§
a3 Dr. Dwight, tessons his converss- [¥
tion with his young friehds with 83 |B

much wiz‘o~
of “0ld Vic.” 13 also persomated by
another Doctor,

The genisl Obancellor |g

whose ready wit |

sparkles so fraely threughont his charn- |8
iug talks. To multitudes of the early |8
Mathodists of this country this litile i
book will bs & rominis:asce of eariier |3
days, while ta thoso whoes lives have i§

beca spent under less primitive con-
ditions 3¢ will be & ravelation of how
our beloved Methodism was planted

1
e
v

“fa

b

dsn that enlitle bim to be remem- | Gaide-Bedk more, and read it not|oisn, who did not Jove God: « Dyoto the wil isliax §
', bered asat least the equal of the Jesuit | three times only, but over and over. | believe & dying man, there is no ::lv:: ?:::'Zs'm: A4 of Gunada,—Chrisios
= — G el s o
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PLEABANT HOURS,

mud cn the wet grourd
Then the farmers gow the
eéed

What makes tho river
rieeia tlis strango manner?
Away cft at the towco,
bundreds of m 1 8 fiom ite
mouth, every ear fall, O
such beriraios! Of course
the water f.om the countiy
then 3uns ioto the river,
acd it grows to te a very
large, swollenstream,d own
iug ali ttoriih, luw garde ps,
ard meking Lt lc 18 ands 0
che L.uges, }f it were not
or thig, the land wouid be
unly a desert, where no one
could ave. When wo leary
that theyeojlo did 1ot knos
ot the true Gud, it d es nct
gsem 80 strapge -hat the
envwd worsh § the Nie
ticce it was ube cause o
fo many blestings to them,
But in the dry season the
'‘and would become parched
if the pecple did nut take

Ax Eoyrriax SBEADOOF,

IN TRE OLD CHURCH-YARD.
.DREA'IHE to.t and low, O whisparing

Wiud,

above the tangled grasses deep,
Whete thess who love ! me long azo

Forgot the woild and fell a.leep
Nutoaering sba t or sculp ured urn,

Or msuscleam’s empty yride,
Tel- to the cusious passer-by

Theic virtues, or tho time they died.

P T

1 count the old familiar names,
‘ergroan with mosr and iz’ en gray,

Where taog] d brier aud creeping v.ne

Across tae cruu bli. g tableis stray,
The sammer 8ky is 83f:1y blue :

Tho birds still sing the s#uet 0ld strain ;
Bat sonwethiog tzem t .6 summer timeo

1s gone that will not come again.

8> many voices hare bean hashed—
So muy songe ceased for ay—
80 many hands [ used to toucr
Are fulded over hearts of clay ;
The snallow world recedes trom me—
1 cearo to hear its praise or blame ;
The mos+y matbles ecno back
No holiow souad or empty fame.

103l know, that calm eaa still, .
Thsy sleep beyond life’s wee and wail,
Beyond the fleet of aailing clouds,
Beyond the shadow of the vale;
1 only fesl that tued and worn,
1 halt upon the highway ba'e,
And gaze wita yearniog 6y.s b yond
To ficlds that shine suprundly fair
—Exchange.

.

AN EGYPTIAN SHADOOF.

Waar is the msn in our plcture
doing, do you think § He toems to be
very hard et work. dioping water ap
ot of the river. You know he does
not live in any country that you have
feen, for off in the distance stand a
group of palm-treea. 8o you judge
from that and the scanty clotbing the
wan wears that it mwvst be in some
very warm osuntry. Aod so icia

This river that fows so smocthly
sod quietlv along is the Nile; aud
that, you kaow, is in Ezspt. In that
pars of the country where this man is
st wak they have no rains. Just
think what long, sunshiay dayas they
mwust have, and such & blue, blue eky !
Bat the land wonid be parohed ard
dry if it were not for ons thing. Every
year the river risos till it comes up
over the bizh banks, and thoroughly
7 waters the lsnd. Afiwez awhile 1t

goes down, lcaving & rich odxating of

fom>o way 10 ke- pit watered.
8o all over the lsnd the)
dg d:ep diiches, cr litue
csnals, and keep them filled
with water from the river. Aud that
is what the man ia our picture it
doing. At one end of the ewiaging
pole hangs an empty vess:l, and &
th other is a great lump of Nile mud.
He pulls down on the end where the
vessel is tiid, thus ra'sing the heavy
mud at the other erd, and dips t-e
vessel into the river. You may be
sure it is not esev to move this great
pile, atd I whould think he would
almoat bresk bis back. Hs bus to
keep doing 1t all day loog, for ome
bucretful wonld not go far towad
ti ing the ci.nal. Tbis awkward ms-
chire is calied a thadocf.

For hundreds of years the land bas
been wat:red ia this way, Itdces po:
seem to bave occaries to the pzople
that there is any easier way to get the
wetor from the tiver.—Youths In-
struclor,

-

TEMPERANCE,

ALL our most experienced arctic
navigators and voysgers have come to
this unquestionable c.nolusion, that
for resisting for any lengthened p-.riod
the severest cold, there is notaing to
be compared with fat food, and that
alcoholic liqaors, 8o far from being
beneficial, are pceitively ivjurious. ..
Tbe operation of alcohol is essentially
that of & siimulus—being followed by
s correepondiog depression of power.
Warn exhilaration 18 produced thera
is corresponding depression.—Dr. W.
B. Carpenter.

Ir is two clear that the rapid ox-
tension of this system of saloon-
drinkiog is threatening the very life of
the community ; that it1s predacing a
phyeical and moral pesillence more
deadly in the deepest sense than any
other plague which atslks the infectad
cities of the East; that it Is brioging
great massss of our working clases to
a gelf-impoa.d bondage, more complete
and more degrading than slavery iteslf;
that it is undolog for the people; that
it is not <oly filling the present wih
unepeakable misery snd vice, but
bligating the prospects of labour for
the future,—Goldwcsn Smith.

In the summer of 1648, there was
Leld at the mission of Slllery (acas

Quetec) a t'mperance meating ; the
fi-stin all prelability on his ¢ nti-eat.
The drom beat aftor mass, and the
‘ndians gatherd at the suwmons
Thon an A'gonquin ohief, a zoslous
o~nvert of the J-suts prochrimd to
the orowd a Iate td.ct ot the givernor
imposirg penaltice for drunkern s, and
in bis own nawe snd thet <f hsother
chiets, exhorted them to abstinence,
dealaring that all drunkards st ould be
handed over to t* e Fpch for punish
a eat — Francis Parkman,

Ir sh pwrgh s, 8 riving to wake &
seawurt .y vessel sh.aid 1 ok only at
te shepo and mode), and do tothirg
to di«tuto the worms thet were manir g
beneyoomb of cvery tumto , 1% weu'd
s:arce geem to us more a ~urd or
1 dicrous thao tte Mew Yok e 1t %
make gocd city g .verrments wi beut
s o ting the de meb p 1 1ta ol ren
— . D Cushng cunioriang the NV ¥
commsason (o * davias a plan for the
governnient of cilues.”

-
THE SEVEN VICTIMS.
BY WILLIAM BEATTIE, TORONTO.

ALnosT tweoty years ago I je't mv
hemos tn aa eastin to vo to attend the
Meitarg Scacol ta Torono. In the
1quad of which I was a member weie

1ght young men, of whem I was the
youages’, a8 L weil might e at tixt-en,
tult ot hogo and confid nce in a pres
perous carar appearirg to my wil in,
tye3 ag they gae-d along the vista (f
the future yeurs glowiog with bribiint
poteisilities that invited me to pursue
he path to fame snd honour. The
br-t righ: I was incus:r ously engrged
at the Qieen’s Regulat ocs when m
study wos interrupted by @& rap in
sngwer to whick I iavied the ic-
tending visitor to enter, wl eo in cane
the senior member of tue eqnuad, whow
tbey called Qentral, as tke otheis 2lso
were titled, according to tke faucy of
tteir fell.ws, C.lo: el, Maror, etc. dawn
to Eosign, my milituy title, I being
both youngest atd last eotered. H-
had come to invite me to be initiated
ict> full memberabip at a hotel ke, t
by the Bergeant—ate tired eoloi r who
saccezsfully catered 1o the appe:i es of
the cadets of the Muitary 8 hal. 1
had never teen in such a place, and
had made a j romise to my mother not
to drink anyt-ing intoxicating, whch
I meanteiace ely to bo°p. Now came
the time to resist the t mptation at its
incepuon, - ut I was 10 fattered by the
attentionsof the G sneral—a hsndsome,
stalwart s m of Mars, six feet on-,
with 8 wirtome gleaming smile on a
face o! Sa: on mouid, ana complexion
that fairly « ormed my good intentions,
dispersing hem libhe morning mists
belore the riing of a8 summer sua
My text-bo :k was shelved, and proudly
my little sell walk 4 arm in arm with
my patron into the gilded chambers of
deatk. 1 was formally introduced by
the General, on whose 1ight hard I
sat, in an spprcpriste rpach to which
1 msde a very iaadequate reply bat 1
hsd the satiafaction ot koowiog furtkte
fitst time tbat 1 was a joliy g od fellow
‘s which nobody could deny.” If this
was not strictly true then, it soon was
shundantly so when the wine heatid
my yourg brain and etimulated my
fancy, then I was indeed sil they had
8o flatteringly asserted of me, Grad-
ually, bowerer, I became insentible to
all theee delights, and kuoew nothing
till next mo:ning, when I awoke wi h

crdnred by Hm who ealled tor Lezirus
10 olp tho t p <f his finger in water to
q ench that intel rable drought. Al
iy na ure was in rebetlion agalnst the
tirst outrsge.  H-.ad, throst, =snd
stom: ch co’ spired to torture me for
oy aluiv of th-m, and thele r-veoge
was as ocm_lot: as my eut mieion was
abject and pusishment intenee.  Cupi
ous as were my dreughis *hoy could
oot eatisfy tho cravings for water,
Wa Or, W8 or.

A gen |+, avmpathetic rapisheard, wel
comed by af ev o v Core jp,” when in
at ypad the G o ral irck pg a8 radiant
ani hegod gper t the provious night on

be summit of Qlvm us a1 0aget the
ya I r8 of braveply pectsr, nbnerirg

g nu i etriaing the divine thrrg,
whare he mi.} ' we'l bave pereonatel
tve gnd of 'te golden lyre  His vory
1vk was a bd'm to my o tfirings a8 in
-0 hiog t'nre ho a8 und me | wus
n t eo bad as I {magined.  Helping
me up h+ ‘oid me ho know how I fele,
to checr up, that 1 would bo a'l right
in an hour, and rcon 1 would bo ablo
ta ca-ry sy much as spy of the sqand,
and think as ‘it le of it tro. I feit no
desire to ren-w my acquiininoce with
Ba cbus, 0.y to be rid of the resulta

t tho debeuch I hoped would be my
last, as it bad been my firat,

As I caunght sight of my ashy gray
facs in the glsss, 1 was startled at i
ghas liarse, as if 1 had seen my own
corpse.  Consciencs was upbraiding mo
tor neglec: of my sacr-d promise to my
mother and two s gers, whoee kisaea
woro 8till fresh on my lips, and their
sarnings still ringing in my eara, I
had beard t-at moth-r's prayers for tho
i r-aervation of her aon fiom #urronnd.
irg temptatioug in the groat city.
1h y were like bread cssb on the
waters, Dot to be found till a'ter waay
dsys. I deessed myeolf wih the
nssigtance of my well.in-eotioned
vigitor, and aided by bim 1 wa ked
down to bs revived by a draught of
something that would cure my dread-
ful beadiche, The Sirgeant took in
the rituation st aght, and the mixture
=g prepared and swallowed with the
mosat satislactory rcsults, so that I
8 ruggled through the morning at
g:shool till noon, when I had ansther
revivifier that enabl'd me to eat a
little dianer, after which I wag almoat
myso.f again. Thua b gin my educa
jon in the ways that lead down
towards the perdtion that sweits
those who *¢ shall not inberit tho king-
dom of heaven.”

In a fow weeks, as predicted, I could
carry pearly +8 much ligior as the
neat of them, nfl cting grest credi: on
my trainer, why 100k mach prids in
hes prctuge. Every duy we would
have five ur £ix dsioks, ard Baturday
vighs were spicislly dedicated to
baccbanalisn orgies, to which wo usu-
ally invited eome of our friends, who
spent these ) lly occasions with as,
when we did not go home tili morning,
often being indebtod to friend:y | o.ice-
men for piloting as home isstead of
taking us to the station to swell the
list of Mondsy morning drunks
After suzh a night the next day wes
spent moetly in recupersting from the
¢ff cte of our debauch, and goon church-
going was neglested for more congenial
ex+rc:e0s with those wh: |, like me, were
gliding down the stream of plessmie,
bresthing the exbilara:iag a:r of tran-
siett happises that intuxicates i's
votar.ca, and larea them to eterral

such a thirat a3 might hsve been |misery. 8o pusied the weeks till tse
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exawination came, when, In spite of cur
juyous times, wo u;] pa-sed oreditably,
the Genersl in particalar, winaing the
encomjums of Colonel L , who
prawod his ticging word of cowmmand,
expresany the bopo ho would yot bea
Britkh «tlzer, wnd eorve s Quuen
and ccuntry with credit and honour.

That night we had a grand farewoll
bar«uet, tho General presiding with
his usual graco over about torty genml
young fellows, somo f wh m have
made thelr mark in tho profo sions
cho.on by them, avd severnl have
become peliticians of note in our Lugis-
latures. Yot there was not ano of
thom that had eo Lright an eye, cr eo
brilifant an imaginauon as the jree-
duent, whese tact a8 ctaurman of a
convivial perty I have nover seen
Cyuailed, By and by, au the - fun grow
furious,” “Thero was a eound of
roveiry by night,” some succumbed 1o
the influenco of protracwd puts 10ns
sod lay in stato under tho tab o, ot hers
wore perforroing miraculous feats «f
agility, and soveral wero singing,
spouting, and tomsting at the snme
tiwe, when the preetdunt, still avle to
contivl biwself and the noisy reveltors
alao, propcsod weo sbould ‘part with
Auld L.ng Syne, which he led with
i fine, strong, mellow baritone, The
¢ight members of the jolly squad were
amung tho sutvivors, ard s they gave
and touk tho hands of trusty freres, the
tears of truo friendabip fell unre-
prosted, and wo pledged eternal fidelity
to onoanother. Thus we parted, nover
all to meet together sgain, with great
jossitilities befure us, tur with our
courses 8adly warped at the beginniog
ot our lives—a fatal impediment to the
successful issuo of our careers, Next
day Ireturned home and was met at the
station by my dear sieters, who kissed,
&8 they supposed, their own brother,
and at home I was embraced by the
Lest ot mothors, who thought her own
son bad returned , but trodher, orson,
that left ttvasthreoshe rt months before,
Bover Cato buck, A change which
they goon painfully realized bad teken
place, and I was their prodigil son
and brother.

There wag another, not a sister, the
memory of whom extended away into
the misty days of childhood, whom 1
had learned to love with that affcien
at ance deeper and more tender than
any other. She at last, baving hoped
againat appearances, guve up in despalr,
and knew ! was » drunkard. Those
wero bitter days for them who Joved
e, and I, adjured by my motber mare
than once, tried to stay me oo my
downward course, tut unaided by the
Power whom 1 had not askei for
help, I 6oon relapsed 1ato the deepest
grooves of sin, and slid along them

with the merry companions whose waya
were mine, .

Thus pased several sorrowtn! yesrs
during which ¥ met at d flerent times
the varous members of our jally
°qusd, all of whom wero chasing the
i \eting pbantom of unlawful pleasures.
1 bad met the General and Oolonel
several t'mes in eummer holidays st
axbibitions or elsswhere. Tho former
atd I had coxchanged visite, Tao
Lieutensnt and I «fien did 80 =8 there
were only tbirty miles between our
hemes.  Of crurge 2!l theso 1ennions
were signalized by an apprep iste sproe
to indicate our joy at again meeting
with cne ancther. and menily flowed
the poisonirg cup

Five years bad elaps.d since we left
the Military Sobool, dutiog whi.h wo
hed all been buei.y sowing tho wild
oats of ein, Tho qacstion, * What
ehal’ the harvest bo?” was soon
to be answored, The final aund fatal
reaping time for ono of our num-
ber had wlmost corue. Nemeeis had
teon on our tracks, and now she
wag about to cloze on hor first viotim
with sudden and appsilling fury. It
wag » holiday time, and going up to
T r nto [ wes glad to mest my dear
od friecd the General, whom I invited
beme with me next day. We cele:
brated our reunion with becoming
‘ostivities, and bad one more jivia
time. Next day woe were both in
j0yous mood, carelees snd happy as we
went down to the Union Btatioo
After the train started it was backed
up ou‘si’‘e, and the opportunity thvs
jpresenting it elf to buy rome oranges,
we both rushed out to ob*aln a supply
of that thirs.-quenchir g fruit, and were
gwi‘tly returning with them. A brick
wall sirce removed provented us fiom
seeing another tiain that wag backing
into the sta'ion. We were botb
ruaning abreast, he next the moving
osr. Buddenly we eaw it, but ¢00 la o
to avoid it. In a moment [ was
senselezs. When I awoko from what
seemed to have been a deathly trance
I wag in a ward of the Qenera
Hoepital, and my mother was by m
bedeide. 1 Iay unable to move, suff,
sorg, and dez¢d. My firet words wero
to ask for my fiiend as the moving car
flisbed across my mind, My mother
was unwilling to tell me, but I learned
onough from her to ccn«iace me that I
would never ageia see that noble feace,
cr grasp that munly hand, sad I wept
silent, norrowful tears for him I had so
loved end admired, the friend I should
never sgain behold. He had lived
just lorg enough fcr his wife, to whom
ho had been married little move than &
year, to ees him alive ere his shsttered
frame yielded op i 8 immertal guest to
appear before the Judge of all.

Y then determined 10 quit the habit
we had both so carefully nureed till
one of us had paid the awial peraity
of death, and the other narrowly
escaping a eimilar fate, lay with a leg
broken, a jaired body, and a mirerable
wind troabled by an acouging con-
scienoce. It was th.es weeks bifire 1
con'!d be moved home, and many mora
ore I was able to go about. During
this time my companions frequertly
called to ece e, and, gad to say, my
resolution to abstain fcrever frum
what had caused y friend's death, and
almost mine, wss broken b; one of
them, with well-meant kindnesr,a ki ¢
me to take a sip from his brandy fl sk,
his con-tant con.panion. { yieldid and
fol. Aguin w.sl whirled isto the cur
rent fram which I had been #o painfally
aruggling By ard by I resumed
bisinezs, and my cld habit too, to the
d ep but ineflectual sorrow of my dear
ones who wept and yrayed for the
wanderer far from the fold of the Good
Shepberd.

One lick of the golden chain of
*.1endship having been wrenched away,
cthers wero goan to follow, so that in
a:ber five years cnly one poor s:litary
member was left to look back remarse-
|f..lly on a misspeat life, and to count
 te fatal catastrophes thet had shat-
‘ten‘d ‘“the goems of l.ve's thining

circla” Wit in that pericd wy other
sx fiiends brooght tbemselves to

snd thoir unchangeable future realized,
I was down in N , whero the
Lieutenant lived occupying the position
of registrsr, and on viriting him be
called mointo bisotlice with a tronbled
look on his face, and asked me if I had
heard tho nows, I saw it was evil
tidings which ho was unwilling to tell,
80 1 obquired, what! He had juat
rceived a lotter from the Colonel with
an scoount of the Captain's dcath
osuved by an attsck of delirium
tremens while he was away some
bundreds of miles from homo A
draadful dobauch hed had a fatal
tormination. Weo folt so sorrowful
about his sudden departuro that we
had to go to tho nearcat hotel to
conscle ourgelves for the loss of the
second of our school chums within a
yesr, aud parted far from sober, yet
baving had & serious talk of refcrma.
tion, which was indefinitely postponed
till a more convenient season. Did i
ever come ?

I kopt on the uneven tenor of mv
devious way down “the broad road
that Joadeth to destruction” for many
more months, when I was suddenly
arrested by the death of another com-
-ade, and induced totry tostruggle out
«f tke whirlpool of death that was
drawing me nesrer that fatal vcrtex
that now bad engu'fod thrce of thuse
fast friends whom I so dearly prizad,

The Colonel wasg the most joyous
syirit of all the £qiad: mirihfulness
was the predomins.ing feature of his
chsraoter, and noone ever gave or took
a j.ke with greater gusto than he did.
Has professlon of surveyjor had taken
him to one of the ba L . ./nship,
where several mines «<ere wrought
One day ho was out r1.th g,me friends
esjoying the festivities of the bottle at
a picnic. Returning in the evenirg
wivh high epitits and fast borzes, raced
to the t.p of their speed, they shying at
a bmsh on oue side of the road, rushed
to the o.-her where yawned oue of the
mines, a bundroed and fitty fest deep,
upset the buggy over a stone, ana
nitched him inw the rccky abyss
whence his shapel¢ss corpss was drawn
by his sobered companions, the one in
the vehicle with bim haviog narrowly
escaped the same awful fate. So
stocked was I at the melancholy news
that [ determined t> make an effort to
celease myaelf fiom the fatal fetters of
vice that beld me in their viewless
corls, Bat “unless the Lord is with
us our efforts are vain.,” In spite of
excruclating pains, however, 1 beld on
my way and was gaining against my foe,
and the smiie of hope lit up my
mother’s faded fsece, and teamed from
.he briyhteaing eyes of my dearest
Mary who never during wy darkest
years degpaired of my ulumate re-
clamation, My sisters wero both
married now, and living st a distancs,
80 that those who were left had a
grester interest in me, it that were
postible. But an accident cecurred
that caused mo to lapse into the patts
f toe tempter, and again become his
victim. An early snow-storm was
folowed by a thaw, and sn avalanche
from a roof having fallen upon me, I
was carried insensible into the nearest
s.ore, kept by one of ry dricking
ascociates, who always carzitd a flask,
Of couree this was a mercifol provision
for such a cass, and I awcke with
the taste ¢f brardy on my tongue, and
an apge.ite for more, which demanded
and received satislying from that

88 wo drained its untimely graves, their brisdant pres- | carsed vestel. Away I went again
*pects blizhted, their lives a wrek, '

adown the awitcning current, heediass

alike of the eighs, tears, and prayers of
those who would bave dicd to rave o,
Thus ended my unassisted cifuris to
save mysold from following thoto t9
destruction whom [ had been 20 long
accompanylng. 8o I continued wich
the survivors, gome of whom ain
failed like mo in their ¢ florte to recover
themselves from the captivity of
sin,

Ogo ‘day I was reading the Globs
newspaper, and observed a psragraph
headed, ¢ Oatastrophe on the Bay —Oce
Man Drownod~-Anothe. Res ued from
a Watery Guave" Taoeir names were
given, thogse of the doctor and the
Maujor, vigiters to the <ity from ths
west who had, partislly intoxicated,
hired a boat to go over to thoislard,
and upset while (rying to tack, the
former going down before kelp arrived,
and the latter eaved in a precurious
condition, But 0 exhausted was he
that he survived the thorough chilling
he recelved only m few daya.

I at onoe wrote to the Adjutint,
now practicing law in a western city,
and to my neighboar, the Licutenant,
the other gurvivor, and we s.lemaly
pledged onreelves to total abstinesce,
.bat we might be eaved from the fate
of our five friends who hsd ended
their lives 8o disastrounly. Aga‘'n the
rotes were blooming on my D ry's
face, and hope's checzful rays shine
from my dear old mother's.  Mntha
had pas:ed sicce a drop of the avcareed
stuil had entered my Lips. I folt ua if
I had escarod from a protracted im.
prisonmer . in some enchanted region
subjeoted to the tyraunical w.1l of an
evil gepios. Thauk.ul to God f.x my
preservation, I bhad again after many
yesara of satsemce become a uar
attendant at charch, where one might
oxpect td> be sife. I was kindly
weloomed by minister and members,
tricndly hands warmly grasped mine,
aud kindly volces cheered me with
words of encouragement, Stiange thal
amongst such surroundings there
should be the enare of the temp:er.
Yis, those good people thought that
the Savicur’s blood could only be
symbolized by “that which giveth
its colour to the cap® At the tableof
the Lord from the chalice iteelf I
partcok of that draught i1bhat jevived
tue old demon in me, and egain was
bittan by the old terpeat, and telt the
sting of the adder. Draintng the cup,
{ rushed from the charch, and syaic I
madly sought aeblivion from my shame,
a3 I greedily swa.owed stronger
potations to satisfy my rearimated
appe:ite. Tous was I d.iven, like the
Babylonian king, among the bestial
train whoss asscciation 1 bhad learntd
to shan, I was a victim %o an ides
prevalent in some Churches, that only
sntox.coticg wize should be ueed at
the commaunion, 88 tne only symbol of
our Regeamnsr's shed blood. Bue for
tois fatse notion of fitness I should nut
have lspsed into that oid and fatl
babit which had proved the death of my
five trienas, and f which § was to be
the bond-slave for another pericd of
degradation, till I was well-nigh drawn
in:o the very jaws of death.

The nexs time I mut che Ldvutenant
I wzs not sorry, for sim likes compeny,
to .earn that ke 8 %0 had firgutten huis
glemn vows as well a8 our cumaon
triesnd who bad joined uws in making
them. As wo weretalkiog he recsived
a telegram from the Adjutant thas
ke would be dows on ths nmexs .rain,
He received a jolly welcome from us,
and we atl got om amethar txis frem

~)sweeu:at draughts.
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which we did not get off for some day=
. dwri-g which we visited scmo fric: .4
st the nemiest {own where we pro-
longed our bacohanalian festivities,
putting io u eesscn of mirth and riot
that wen'd hava teen no discredit to
ths modern Damon and Pythiss,
whom Burns dopicts as fall of brotherly
love and whiskey as Tam the firmer,
snd Souter Johonfe  But cur opree,
| theugh nat o protrected as theirs, was
more desdly in its resulta  Wo saw
our triend off to the we-tin a condition
far from sober or fit for truvel'irg, and
then returned to the nearest hstel to
walt for the down train, A number
of the choice spirits from N had
joirrd us, and in the midst of our gles
wo heard the whistlo of the locomotive
Dwn we rushed and scrambled on
beard 88 the cars wers mcving off
Whea we had collested gur breath and
loked around, we diecnvered that mv
friend was missing. But this ga=n us
0 uneasiness, a9 it was no uncommon
ocarrence for ome or more of our
number to be left tehind on such an
cccaron.  That nigbt I slopt long and
soundly till late in the morning,
Darirg the forenoon I walked up to
my friend’s houss to see him, for I
Inew he would be down on the
norning train,  When I inquired for
tim his mother told me be had not
returned beme, and asked why he hed
not como with me? I told her how it
bappened, and rofe to go when the bell
wis loudly rung.  She ran to answer
it. A breathless mergenger, pale and
slmost speechless, held out a gealed
telegram  Sae mntioned to mo to take
it from him, seeming to know there
nust be unwelcome tidings that caunted
bim to make suck haste. It was from
the town we had been at.  Trembling
Issnk into a chairunable to communi
ate the dreadful contents that must
plerce that fond mother’s beart. By
thia time her thres daughters had com«
in, to 1ho neavest of whom I handed
the tenible news for her to read. A
loud thriek and she fell into my arms
in a fitt No questions were agked,
they instinctively kmew that a fatal
catastrophe hsd overtsken their only
trother and son, and the room was
filed with wailings for poor Frank,
vhom they shou d never see sgain.

“Your son Francis was killed by

! filling from the btridge between here

sd N
this morning.”

85 read the message of death, Ina
moment I was thoroughly sober, and
did evervihing in my power to scothe
the suffe ing ladics, who needed a
better consoler than I could be. Soon
kind friends came to show their sym-
patoy for them in their distress, and ¥
wag left to my own sad refl o ionp,
which were in no way alleviated b
the sounds of sorrow irom tho bereft
relatives of my deessed friend. Cculd
L hear those wailings and answer that
I was in no way responsible for their
158 Guiliy, 1 slonk from that house

His bcdy was found

‘ ‘eehng that 1 cv.'d not wash my
Bl| hands and say I was clear of his blood.

I a1d not dere to stay till that mangled
corpse was brought home, Was no*
bis blood crying to me from the
groundy 1 had failed to be my
biother’s keeper. 1 bad mnot kept

i) myself, 1 felt myeelf on the crumbiing

veage of a fiery votcano, yawalng to
devour me, Ketiring 0 my rcom at
the hotel, I lecked the door, and failing
on my knees 1 prayed to Ged to take

: away my vile appotite and restore me

to my former condition of sobriety I
hwa L8t in my you:h,

The funeral of my friend's remains
was atterded by a vast number of
pecple from miles aroind. Tho awtal
suddounees of bis deach, together wich
tho high estcom he was held fn com.
bined to maxe bis death a pudlio
bereavement.  The wholo town and
viclnity wore aft cted by it. I hed
ben batthing with my desire for the
deadly potioa which almost overcame
my stern determinution pever agsin to
taste * thut direful epriag of woes un-
nvmbersd.” My dismay was great
when the aroma of port wine, old ard
very fine, filled the Louss of deatn
wih its fregrance, so that I had to
rush out into the c¢p'n ar to avold
veing recaptured by wne enemy of my
temporal and eternal happlness. What
madness to bring the tempter into tha
home he had roboed of a beloved mom-
ver! Ah' ye simple ones, why will
ye love simplicity and bate wisiom!
How subtle is the influevos of the
vinous mooarch who swmites with one
hand and scothes with the other, who
18 at onca the bane of huppiness and
the antidote of woe, who firgt lacerates
bereaved hearts and then sootbes them
with the falsa consolation tbat seems
tke the balm of Gilead to their
wounded rpirits! I sat down on a
geat 1 the garden to compose myself
for the struggle. My thoughts fled
acros3 the bourne whence cometh no
roturning traveller, Imagination de.
proted six wan speotres waving their
chadowy hauds across sn awful abyes
warning me to avoid meeting them in
that dolotous regian. I knew thog
ghastly visages that once emiled in glve
on one another, and on me also. No
gound was heard, for their volces were
mute, but the gestures were el.quant
urging me to flse from the wrath to
come upun the workers of inlquit,
and despisers ot God's law,

I had written h.me ao account of
the catastrophe with a statemant of
my 1enewed determination to quit the
path that leads to the grave of those
who cannot ¢ inherit the kingdom of
heaven,” My motherreceived me with
outsiretchod arms—me, the prodigel
who hsd been in the far country so
long *feeding on the husks that the
gwine did eat.” We kaelt in prayer,
ehe leading and I following in humble
devotion, feeling myselt an unworihy
sinner, to whom X ssked God to bs
merciful and who answered the prayer
ot the contrite heart. Weeks of ill-
ness, accompsvied with excruciating
tortures followed, during which my
mother was ailded and aupported b
my Mary who had clung to mo throug
wl the hopeless yesrs of a whoe
wretched decede, lit up by only occa-
sional glesms of hope. The tortares
of the morning after wy first debanch
wore repeated and prolopged through
# setming eternity. At .ength I re-
vived, The devil was cast out. I
was in my right mind. When I was
able to go out it was the end of genial
June when pature is at her best, and
1 geemed 1o hear the songs of the hiils
and the vaileys and the trees of the
forest clsppiog theic hauds. Those
were halcyon days when the infli ence
of the Oon forter descended in 8 reet
effusions 1n my hsppy heart, makmng
melody therein, Never had the birds
sung 80 sweetly, nor the flowers
blcomed with such fragrance as they
then did. ““O:.d thipgs had passed
awsy. All things bad beccme new,”

I was scon abie to reawne bueiness,

and tha* in such & manvor ss I had
naver hi fore done, 8o that my employer,
Mr. Robineon, oxpriesed hirusell as
higbly pleaged with my real and abllity,
Ina few more moaths ko increased my
salary ; then 1 vontured to renew a
queati n I had moro than onos asked
my Mary, bat which ahe had always
answored io the negn ivo for only too
-uflicient a reascn. 8ho locked calnil,
at me with her d ¢p Llue oyes, raying,
I must contnue in well-d irg a whole
vear,” ag ehe must ba certain that sho
would nover bo tho w.fo of a wan
whom she coild no: respect and trust
as & @ober man, This was go firmly
esid that 1 resigned myselt to my long
prebation with the best possitlo grace
knowing that ehe had for long, weary
vesrs walted for mo. Bat bLefure it
was opded my only sutviving comrad ,
the Adjutant, bai died, the last of the
-oven victime, in an inebrlato asylum.
How lonely I folt when I heard the
aows of his decease. Ten years before
we wore attendtng the Military School,
acd enjoying a season of biiiant
pleasures which to me germ'd the
dawn of brighter daya. Alss! we
were repairing to streams of false
deiight to drink the draughts of un-
law ul pleasure wh:se wortal taate
dragged all except me iato that fearful
maelstrom in whose vortex are the
undying worm and the urqueachatle
tire. Alone I was spared—a mionu-
went cf God's graco to “iho chief of
&innem.”

At the end of that year of tral,
Mary asked me if I had becn true to
ay vow? When I answered her she
la1d her hand in mine with smiling con-
fidence saying, “ I can trust you nuw,
desr Oharles.” With Ged's graco I
have tean enabled to hold on to the
tight amid every trial, and have been
brenght forth more than conqueror
through Jesus Chrlst who hath loved
snd given himself for me, so that
nothing can separate me from the love
of God which is in Him. Verilyit is
the Lnd's doings, and wondrouws in
mine eyes.

KNOW THYSELF.

Anout 2500 years reo 8slon, the
great Athenian, and one o the ssven
wise men of Greece, wrote the two
words at the head of this article. It is
axcellent advice. Every one of us
ought not only to be acquainted wi.h
our peighbours, but with ourselves.
‘We onght to know all about our minds,
and hearts, go that we may, by the
grase of Goid, strongthen our weak
p ints and overcomo the bad ones
Many people would not know a gond
d.acription of themselves. They weuld
ttink it looked like some one tl.ey
know, but would scarcely take it for
themselves.

There is a story in the New Orleans
Times about an Eust Tennessee moun-
tawneor and raftaman who csme out of
his rough mountsin home to that city,
which illustrates this idea very nice'y.
It i3 amusing and may be instruciive,
Here it is: .

¢ A rafteman, fresh from the moun-
tsiog, was coming up the siriet at a
rapid rate, As he passed Facier's
jewetlery house, he happaned to glanes
1n the atore, and eaw his body reflacted
in the large mirror in the rear of the
stororoom. He had never seen @
mirror tefore, and recognized & familier
otject in the fizure, and suppoeed it
wag ane of his frievds., He glanced a
second time, and exclaimed :

“Wait a minuto, Tl be thar, Bill*’
and the same instant ho hurried around
tho atore to mast his supposed frinrd.

“He found no one, and looked
rather perplexed  Ho mturned to the
door and looked back, and on soolng
the frown, felt his faco, and ahaking
bis fist, ho excisimod -

“*Wait for mo, Bi'l" I'll cowro right
away,' and ran around the corner again
as quickly as ko conld.

“ He moarchod for soveral minates,
and on failing to fiad his friend, ro
turoned to the stroot, looking mom
perplexed than ever.

*“Ho glanced slyly into the store,
thook his head, and contioned up the
atreet, completely nonplusard and evi-
dently doe:ly disgusted with the querr
antics of his imaginary frinnd.”

BEHIND THE SCLEEN.

Al but a rostic conntry lsd,
And have noet learnod tho ways

Tbat v1 lag~ boys ¢ scon adopt
Iu these progrossive days ;

And somo things I can’'t anderatand
Which ! bave often scen ,

Ono 1y, why ail tho saloon bars
Ate hid bobind & s~ nen

Another is, why men who work
fon hourg every day,

And onstantly are grumhling at
iheir smali ameoant of pay,

showd eyqusnda it for worso ihan nanght,
T appetite, I ween,

That akes thom spead s0 much for drink
Boehind the saloon acreca.

Another is, why many that
Bhould early be at home,

Nignt after night tal tweive o'closk
Erder the etrests to roam ;

E’en boys of young and teuder ago,
From ten years to sixtecn,

Are forming habits hard to change
Bahind tns saioun screen.

Another 1s, ;ow men can feel
‘T'1s nght to dim the brain,

Axnd stimulste the bsser thonghta,
Where reason onght to reigu ;
And {f tho men who zell and drink

Don‘t think the basiness mean,
Way do they aiwags strive . hard
To hide behiud the screent

All this, 1 honestly admit,
1 cannot understand,
And to this question pertinent
An answer | demand :
1f whiskey, wine and iager beer
Do not mankind demean,
Why not dispenss them openly,
And pot bohind the screent
~—Belected,

— )~ P

DESIRING AND CHOOBING.

«0n,” ssid = poor drumkard, “I
d-gire above all things to reform, and
be s steady man.”

Yes, you may desiro it, but do you
choose it? There is & great difference
between desiring a thing and choosing
a thing. Ifycu choose to be a reformed
man you will be one.

Ask a poor, ragged vagabond, “Tlo
you wish to become rich." OFf course
he will eay, “ Yes” But ho does not
chuose it ; he degiros to be lszy much
mors than to carn a living; therelore
he is » vagabond.

“ Charlie, do you degire to bo a
scholar, and stand at tho head of your
classl”

“Indeed T do,” cried Charlio; but
Charlie is at the foot of everything.
because he likes his ease better than
ho likes to study

Lucy e~'3, “1 really desire to be
obliging end sweot-tempered.” “Thex
you must choose to bo,” answered her
b mother
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PLRAMANT HOURS.

THR KEAPER.

Q‘HHRE ina re rper whose name ‘s Death,
And, with hineickle keon,

1fs ranpa the b ard d grain at o breath,
And the luwoea that grom between,

' Qhall T have panght thatiefaic ' aa th ha,
** Have nangh® bat tho bear lod graint
Thaovyy the bresth of thers flowers 15 aweet
to me,
I wiil give them all back a, a0, ’

He g vrad at the flowers with tearfal eyes,
te kisw | therr droaping Jeaves

It wactor the Lerl of Pary iso
He biund them in bry sheaves,

My Tard has need of these flowerets pay,”
Tha reaper eald, aod smiled ;

1 art kenn of the earth e they,
VW here ho wan ence n ch 1,

“They ata'l all bloam in fields of light,
Transplanted by my care,

And wuate, upon their garments white,
Theso eacred 110 ms wear.*

Avd tha mother gave, in tears and paic,
The flowera she most did love ;

She know sh» «honll find them all agsin
In the fields ot light above.

(), nrt in cruelty, not in wrath,
Tho resper eamo that day;
Twas an apgel visited tho greon carth,
Aund took tho flowers away,
—ZLongfelow,

A THOUGHTLESS BOY
PUNISHED.

I ruALL never forget,” remarked a
friend of curs on+a, “an inciden* of
childhood, by which I was taught to be
careful not to wour ¢ the feelings cf the
nofortunate. A puwnber of ua achont
children were plaving by the road-side
one Satardav afternoon, wken the
stago-coach drove up to th~ neigh*our-
ing tavern and tho pasiengers alizhted
As ususl, we gathered sround to
observe thow. Amoog the numher
weas an elderly gantleman i h a cano,
who got ont with mvch dith vrlty, and
when on the grourd he w lked with
the mort curi.us contortimg, His
feet tu-ned one wav, hig karozanotho,
and his whole body looked as though
the diff rent mewmbers were ind p-nd
ent of each other, and every one was
making wotions to suit iter1f

* T unthivkingly shout-d, * Look at
o'd Rattle Bones!’ while the p-or
mun turned his hesd, wizh an expres.
sion of pain which I cga never forget
Just thep, to my sarprise avd extrema
horror, myv fatbor camo around ths
corper, and immediately slrpping up
to the et-auger, shock hands warmly,
and agiisted him to walk to our house,
wbich wasg but a sbort distance.

“I could enjoy no mare play tha*
afternoon, and when tea-time came I
woald gladly have hilden myself, but
I knew it would be in vaio, ard fo
tremblingly went into the situing rcom
To my great relief, the strang'r did
not recognize me, but remarked pleas.
antly to wy father as he fntroduced
mwe :

“*8uch a fine boy is euroly worth
the eavivg !’

“ How tho words cut me to the
quick! My father had often told me
the story of a friend who bad pluog-d
1to the river to save me, as I was
drowning when an iofant, and who,
in conseq-once of a cold then tsk-p,
had been made 8 crippls by inflamma-
tory rheuwatism ; and this was the
mau I had made a butt of ridicnle
snd a laoghing stock for my com.
panions !

« 1 tell you, boys aund girls, I woua'd
give .navy dollars to have the memory
of that event taken away. If ever

vou sre 'ewmyted #8 I was, romembor
that whila no gond comes of sport
whereby tho foelings of cthers are
wound=d, yon may bs laving up for
yonrtelvos painfal recollecti'ns that
will no’ Joave you for a life time."—
Salectad

BY AND BY.

“How dull and dingy yon lock
among «r 1" gaid a voung te-ch-tree,
that bad just ¢>me out in all tho glory
of itg spring filiage, to a sombre
locking yew that stcod alone of its
kird in a plan‘ation of fresh grren
raplings  “It's a pity you're not a
littlo fartber off for your own sske, for
nobody will no‘ice you hare, nulrgs it is
to aay how ugly you are; and really,
yeu'll excuse my eaying so, tut you
quita srol orr plan‘ation with your
dusky leaves.”

“ day be 8o now, friend,” asid the
vew—* though tbere may bs two
opioinus about that—but wait awhile
till November comes, and whero will
v ur glory bet When your hranches
aro bare, and the grcund etrown with
your withered laaves, my b ughs will
be caverel with glossy fo'iage and
shining berries, and T worder which of
us will be most sdmied then. R
member, my time is coming !"—2Mrs
Prosser,

.

WRITE TO THE BOYS,

Ir we bad the ears of m1thers in
thy conatry, whose bogs bave gons
away to the cities, and to the great
«i y, aud who are wonderiog how they
may help them to keep purs and true
among the temptations of city life, we
should say tbis to them: Wriie th m
s mother's love-letter every wegk, We
know, by peraonal experience, how
mother's lottere keep her b_fore the
young man's eyes and eafs in the
young man’s hesrt. We koow how
thoas letters keep on building a hedg-
round & yourg man o high and se
-bick that foul conversaticn snd evil
enticement csonot ge. thiough, Woe
do not ba'ieve that the divil can get
near tha mother guarded  youth —
Sunday-School Chronicle.

LESSON NOTES,

FOURTH QUARTER.,
A.D. 80.] LESSON 11,
JESUS BRPOLR PILAYE.
Jokn 13. 88 50, Comunit to mem, vs $6.38.
Goroex Txxt,

I find in him no fault at a'l,
35.

[Oct. 10.

John 18,

OvTLINE

1. Tho Accusers, v. $8.32
2 The King, v 33-37
3. The Ruober, v. $8-10.

True.—EBarly tn the morning of Friday,
the day of the craciaxion.

PLaos.—The Komsn vretorium, called
judgmout-hall, was pronbiy Pi.ates resi.
dence when in Jerta.lem. and was also
probably in the castlo of At tania.

EXPLANATIONS —SA:uld be defi'ed — To
enter tho houss of & Gentile was 10 be cere.
montally defile). B.t they did not hemtate
to secure the punishmont of death for Jesua.
The #assover—1ihe great commemoration
feast in honor of I.raels deliverance f1om
Egypi.  Mulefactor—He 13 a cnniminal by our
law. Wedo nota)k you to try him. = Woe
have tried hm. ‘e want tao sentencs of
death,  T%ou sayest —1 his was the comron
f rm of assteut, cractly ¢qaivalent to cur
shorter wo d, yos 4 robd r—Not siwply a
thief, but a violent murd.rer and higaway
robber,

! Traonings oy Tnn Lzssox,

Where, in tbis lesson, are wo shown—
1. The cruel ha red of wicked men t
2 The {ndiff. rence of worldly men?
3. The Liviao witness for the teuth ?

T LxssoN OAYROHISM.

1. Beforo whom did the Jawish ruler bring
Jews! R fore Pi‘ate the Roman gavernar
2, What did P.late ark Jasust ¢ Art thon
the King of tho Jewxst' 8. What did
Jesus toll P.late alio t his ki-gdomt ' Ny
kingdom is not of this world.”" 4. For what
mrpse d d Jesus say that be usd ¢ mat
To bear witness of the truth, Wiat was
Pilate’s tmvtin oay concernirg Josus, s given
in the GoungN Trxr! “1 find,” otc.

DocrrinaL Sucorstion,—~The truth.

(JATROHIEM QUESTION.

§0. Tn what part of man is the image of
God? In his spirit or roul, which was
breathed in'o bim by the Creator.

And the Lord Gol formed uan of the dust
of the s rvuud and bros bel into his nostrils
tho breath of life ; and man became s living
soul.—Genosis i, 7.

A.D. 20.] LES8ON III. [Oct. 17,
JEAUS DELIVERED TO BE CRUCIPIRD,
JoAn 19. 1.16, Commil o mem. vy, 14 16,
GorpeN TgxT,

Thea delivered he hum therefors nuto them
to Le ceuc.ti.¢. John 19, 16.

OvTLINE,

1. The Kingly Mag, v. 1.7,
2, The Cwardly Govercor, v. 812,
8. The Murderous Crond, v. 18.16,

TiM®.—A~in Les on Il,

FL-c&—Th- jo.guent-ball. as in Lesson
I1, aad the pave. co1.t wit.out Pilata’s haly,
whera wes tpe Judgmo ‘t-seat, on whicn he
was siated when he offically deiivered up
Jesue,

ExpLANATIONS, — Scourged Asm-The Romsn
8cou go waga sh.rt cl.b wiik lasies a tached
with  hooks at the end of the lashes.
These not only boat, but also tore and
Jacerated the flash. A crown . . . a jurpe
rube — lusignis of royaty. 71he soluiers
wished more to insul. the Jews by this
de kng of Je:us than to insult Lim, and
Pilate countenanced it. Ciuxfy Aim—A
Row o punisuient, not & Jewish, It was
tho most ternble death, and the most hnmili-
ating Rome could i flict  Wehavea law—
the law was 8 Jowish law agsinst 11isphomy,
sad did not come within the province of
Reman jastice,  The preparaton of tie pass.
«v.r—Jous and his oisuples evidenuy ato
t-e pas.over oa the night before the regalar
time for the cast,

TRACHINGS OF THE Lzason,

Whero, in this lerssn, are we tanght—

1. The faultle s character of Jasus?

2. the tuifiiment ot prophasy

8. The wikedners of yielding to popular
clamoar?

TER Lrssoxy OATEOHISM.

1. What did Jesus suffer from his enomies
dariog his trial ! He was moci:d and
sconrged. 2. What did tte s.ldiers piace
opon his hed? A crown of thorns
8 What did Pilate say when he broughthin
forth to the Jexs1 * Bshold the mans™
4 Whit c1d the priests «nd sulers cry cat
whev tiey ssw nimt ¢ Crocty him!”
5. What decos the GOLDES TEXT eay that
Pilato didt ¢ Then delivered,’ etc.
lnDoornmu. Svacesrion.—~1he wages of
sin,

CarzonIsX QUEsTIONS,

§1. Isthen the soul of man created to live
forevert Itisimmatal and will not die as
the body dies, {Ecclestastes xil, 7 )

52 What is the other part of msat His
bady. which is flesh end blcod, and will die.
[Matthew x, 28.}

Tue boaster fights his battles with
his tougue while the enemy is absent ;
the quiet one, with hands, head and
beart. The one wins, the other ruxs,

THE po#er of drudging at disagree-
eble taskn i1 neceesary to any worthy
work. Tais power is nover attsived
by one wha alwass otooges and refutes
in accordancs with his inclination, ,

BOOKS SUITABLE FOR ADVANCED
SCHOLARS. .

Well printed and Aandsomely bound,

Each 50 cents.

Light Amid the Mountaina.

Lamplighter, The,

Lawp snd Lantern,

Lost Bless ng,

Lats o' Lowries,

Li‘e of James Keyworth,

Light at Eventids,

Last in the Jungle.

Laniea B oarbunt,

Lury, Campaign,

Lote ta Mur Father,

Mary Bl iott,

M rriage Bells,

Martio Luther,

Ma tie's Home.

Merchaat of Harlem.

Manchestsr House,

Mary L-ason.

Motas in the Sunbeam,

Maygie and the Spanows.

Marcia and Leon,

Mornirg

Mother s Best Words,

My Youthtul Con.pauions.

Ui bael K:mp,

Miae, Tho.

Merchant s Daughter.

Mothodiat Pioverr.

M ss Margar.t s Storlos.

Mr. Rutherford's Children.

Maizchen and i *iatress,

Morning and Nigl § Watches,

Melbourne Houxe,

Mury Lyon.

Messsge from tte Throne,

Mabi]l Vaoghan,

Momorials of F. R. Havergal,

My First Class,

Msud L ndin.

My Grandmother's Budget.

Milestones of Lite,

M ogs,

Mus.hiet Thanksgiving,

Nortbanger Abbey,

Nell's Mission.

New Outwobs,

Nidworth,

~ed Wrieht.

N art, Natare’s Heart.

Nettiv's Miseion.

Nelly ; or Secking Goodly Pearls.

Natioaal Temperavce Reador,

Old Truthe io N.w L.ghts,

One ot the Less .

Ocr Daty to Animals,

Overton‘s Questions,

Our School Days,

Ongiual Pyems,

Ol Helmet.

Only a Girl Life,

Oratory and Orators,

Uuce B rthdaya.

Our Home in the Marsh Land.

Op niog of & Chestnot Bure

Pledge toat Redeemed f.self,

Ples:ant Lite,

Picciola,

Pa,ing Dear.

Peggywi non Chapel.

Prives of the Houss of David,

Pillar of Fire.

Parliswent in the Play-room.

Poor Mike.

Promiso and Promiser,

Placked from the Burning,
Pratt.

Psul Bradley,

Pictures of Girl Life,

Pine Needlos,

By Tauns L :

Royal Brad to Riches.

Rills from the Fountain.
and Tag,

R 80 Hart'ey.

Ruaning Awsy.

Roses from Thorns,

Roby Family,

Raables of & Rat,

Ray of Light, A.

Stories t.r Willing Ears.

8ydney Stuart.

Stony Road.

8aow, The. k

Sanbeam of Seven Dials,

8parks from the Anvil,
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