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HOME AND SCHOOL.

Autumn Loaves.
BY BOLIIS FREEMAN,

Hank ! T hear a mournful wlusper
From a hart that sorely griesven

‘Lo * the spring time hopes have fallen
In a shower of dry dead leaves,

And they bury m ther falling
All my golden dreas of youath,

For with Liasty strides the winter
Cometh on in bitter truth »

‘Then I called to secret council
My own heart which nnswered true:
CAutuinn leaves lie decp arouid us,
And the lowers are pale and few
Your sweet days of hope and promise
These sad, withered leaves enfold,
Bringmg laughter hushed tosience,
Gray !iu\ins wvieecping miid the gold,

** What, my heart, if coming wintor
Be the cold and darksome tomb?
Oh, let Autunn s footsteps linger,
Yea, awid the wsts of bluum .
Never thought Iin my drcaming,
Blinded in my headstrong priﬁe.
I had passed the summer boundary
KReached the falhng autumn-tide.

¢ What if all my spring time blossoms
Sleep beneath theso vellow leaves,
Higheat hope and inspiration
Bouand with autumn’s darkest sheaves?
Wilt thou i the frozen winter
Torpid grow, anl cull and numb
As the twilight shades surround thee?
Speak !” But lo ! my heart was dumb,

Then T said . ““Thou should’st have told me
Youth and love were fleeting fast ;
1 had spent & happy spring time
Ere I {1t time's wintry Dlast.
I with life, that dreary puzzle,
Something greater would have done,
Something better, hadst thou spoken,™
But my heart gave answer none.

¢T3 there left but shortening daytime,
Famnter light and deeper shade,

Feobler foutsteps down hill treading,
Westering suns v'er lifc's green glade?

Isthis all?” Then like a trumpet
Pealed the answer from above :

**No ! through autumn leaves you hasten
Homeward to oternal love,”

—Zion's Herald.

Heoarkening at the Key-Hole,

It is & common saying that listeners
never hear any good of themselves by
putting their ears to a key-hole. Eaves-
droppers are generally condemned, and
justly. The French servant in the
picture seems to have heard something
not very agreeable if wo may judge
from the way he let the dishes slide off
the breakfast tray. I predict that he
will hear something before long, on ac-
count of his carelessness, not very
agreeable,

But there ig an example in Scripture
of some one who, listening at the door,
heard something that made her heart
leap for joy. “Rhoda” was not in
fault. As a damsel in the house of
Mary when Peter  knocked,” it was
her duty to respond, hut none the less
to ascertain the character and purposes
of tho cne that knocked in tho night
beforo she let himin. Soshe “heark-
ened ” for his voice or other sign.

In wy early ministry, over forty
years ago, God visited the people with
" a time of refreshing, and many were
added to the Lord in a small rural
parish. Among these were & number
of the young ; but one of the most in-
tolligent and interesting was absent at
the Rutgera Justitute. At the end of
the term, when :he returned to her
home, I called to converse with her,
desirous that shie should follow the good
example set by some of her friends, and
give her hoart to her mother’s Saviour.
Sarah, = coloured damsel, admitted me,
eaying “only Miss Mary is at home;”
and when her young mistress received
me in the parlour, as it was learned in

the sequel, Sarah, from curiosity, to

.

know what the young minister might
wish to say to * Miss Mary alone,” ro-
mained outside the door to # hearken.’
It pleased God to bless the truth, both
to mistress and waid, and very soon
after they stood, side by side, in the
honse of God, to confess Christ,
Aftera fow years I married Sarsh to
a man worthy of her, and soon after
resigned the chargo of the parish, In
process of time I went to reside where
I still live, and found that Sarsh and
Henry, her husband, wero here, much
csteemed as foithful Christinns,  After
a few years T was called to minister to
her in her chamber of sickness and
death, surroundcd by her husband and
children, and then to preach the funeral
sermon. The maid and the mistress
are in the mansion in heaven. Henry
lived on, held in highest respect and
confidence in the community, a pillar
in the coloured church, of which he
was an officer and to which I frequently
minister, until last week, when I
preached his funeral sermon also. Such
is the sequel of harkening at the door
and of the history of a truly godly and
excollent coloured family. S. B. S, B,

A Miggionary Talk With the
Ohildren.

Tue following is one of the chapters
from ““A Bag of Stories,” written by
Miss Anna B. Warner, and published
by Robert Carter & Brothers, New
York :

*“The best missionary sermon I ever
heard,” said the mother, as her children
came round her the next Sunday
evening, * was on three pointa: ¢ What
have you given for missions?’ ¢ What
have other people iiven?’ ¢How
much have you leftt'”

“ But I've got fifty cents left,” cried
Lex.

“Then you are all ready for the
question when it comes.” said the
mother, smiling. But Lex turned
away his head with an air that spoke
him somewhat unready.

“And I've got some ribbons,” said
Try, slowly. “Mamua, I wish you'd
tell us more stories about tho people
wanting teachers. I like that.”

“I might tell of nothing else, and
then not soon get through. A Hindu
woman, with & child in her arms, came
up to ons of the mission stations and
sank down on a mat, all tired out.
Four years ago the missionary had
boen at her village, had talked to her
mother, her sister, and herself, and had
read them Bible words. From that
day to this the three women had never
worshipped an idol, and now this one
had set out to find the missionary and
hear him again. From place to place
sho had sought him, until now at last
she had reached his house. It wasa
walk of seventy miles.”

“Just to hear the missionary and
beg for a teacher. All that evening
ho talked to her and road to her; but
next moraing, before his wife was
dressed, the poor stranger was in her
roomn wecping in great distress. I
want salvation for my soul,’ she said;
‘only toll me more about Jesus Christ
—that is my life.*”

“¢But you were told so much about
Christ yesterday; was mnot that
enough?’™”

“‘Ono; Icannover hear enough.
He is the Saviour of sinners, and I
want to bosaved. I have not heard
enough yot; that is why I ask for a
teacher for my village. I cannot read,
but he could read to us.'”

“ Mamma, they sent her one didn't
they 1" said Try, eageorly.

“They could not, Try.
no money.”

“No money!” Tho children re-
poated the words with a caught breath.

“Teachors and missionaries noust
live, you know, little ones. And
though they can and do live on very
little, yet they must eat. And it costs
something to build a house, even in
India. All day long the woman lis-
toned and asked; she wont to the
Sunday service ; she waked up in the
middle of the night and begged some
ono to read ‘just a little of the Bible'
to her. Then Monday morning came
and she must go. But she stood
lingering, ¢ All this way I have
walked,’ she said, ‘and here I have
heard much to make me glad; but I
must go back to my husband and
mother. They are in the dark, and I
~—what do I know 7—1I cannot tell them
much, and I cannot get a teacher. I
want him for my mother, and for my
poor husband, and for my village.
She broke down in bitter sorrow, and
the missionary’s wife and she wept
there together, ‘Lady,’ said another,
an old woman to whom the Bible-
reader had been preaching Christ:
¢ Lady,'—and she drew out her long
hair from under ler veil—‘my hair
has grown white waiting for news like
this.” And another said, ¢ There are
hundreds of women in Japan who are
weary, weary, weery to see the light
shine in their prison-houses.’”

I do not know what possessed the
children, but at this point they burst
forth together and sang at the top of
their voices :

They had

¢ Walft, waft, ye winds, his story,
And you, ye waters, roll!

Till like a sea of glory
1t spreads from pole to pole.”

“There—now 1 feel better,” said
Lex. “Mammas, here’s my fifty cents,
and I want you to send it to the mis-
sionaries That woman’s going to have
a teacher; and I just wish I could
stuff an envelope full of money for
them, It's time such things weis put
a stop to.”

“But that’s all you've got!” said
Try. “Youll be sorry to-morrow,
Alexander.”

“1 won't, neither. Ik at my
baby picture! While such things as
that are going on I ought to give what
I can.”

#Well, now we've got through the
first question,” said Try. ¢ And the
next is, ‘What other pcople have
given.””

“They have given 8o much, and of
so many kinds, that I hardly know
where to begin,” said the mother.
“Money, of course, is one thing;
money given by people out of their
abundance, or spared, by others, from
their deep poverty, or earned by yet
others who had nothing at all.”

“Let me see,” £aid Lex: ¢then I
was & rich man when I gave five cents,
and a poor ono when I gave fifty cents,
and now I've got to bo t'other man and
work it out?”

“ Something 80,” said his mother,
laughing ; “only your poverty does
not go very deep, Lex.”

“Down to the botton of my pocket,
ma'an.” .-

“ But food and fire and clothes are
quite independent of your pocket.
Tho people I speak of, children, are
thoso who have got no money to give
but what they can save from their daily

comforts or make by extra toil. Thus “
one will quictly go without butter or | @ othc
sugar and give the worth of them to [ffi * A
the Lord's work. Another, unable to || the
labour in tho evening, puts out her [Qf vert:
light and sits till bedtime in the dark, [ tism
and the pennies the candles would cost [ f! put
she gives to missions.” heat
‘ Sitsin the dark I" Trypho repeated. [§! but
“But I 8'pose it never is really very [f| mocl
dark where such folks live,” quoth Lex. |§' her |
“ Another turns again her old dress [ and
and wears her old bonnet one mors § towr
goason ; or, perbaps, gives up kid |§j Ono
gloves, and puts o bows on her‘ from
slippers.” | aski
“ Mamma, it don't gsound nice,” said ; ' Susa
Trypho, ready to cry. | for t
“Jt ig ‘pice,’ love—it I8 joyful to |y coulg
those who do it for Christ. The people heat]
who bear about in their hearts these ' to he
words: hous
dowr
¢« <Y gave my life for thee.

Wl!:nt hmsg thou done for me?’ :::g;
are only too glad of the chance to do 11 ca
aven a little. The poor servant in 'sho 8
India gives a handful of rice if he can @' Susa
no more; the South Sea Islander I But
brings bis emall measure of cocoanut @' up, a
oil. It is pretty to sce the Fiji peoplo || heatl
march up with their little vessels |@! with
singing as they go, for joy that thoy | the j
can give gomething for Christ.” And

“Have they nothing but oil down [ wouls
there?” said Trypho. off h
#Qh, yes ; various other little things, || churc
sometimes. I have seen the quarterly “y
account of what the people gave in one fl| the cl
of the Fiji islands for the support of u
their preacherand school-master. From [R! with
one poor village came ‘two bottles of singir
oil, twelve pieces of native cloth, nine(fll! missi
whales' tecth, eight hanks of sinnet, ||} rapt ;
and about four dollars of our iuoney.|R! at no
Anuother, less able, brought just seven|@! childs
pieces of cloth. Another brought two, [l lifo' r
but added to these one whale’s tooth, gentl;
three hanks of sinnet, and about fify |}! ten h
cents. From yet another came twelvo|Ri and o
cents, one piece of cloth, one hank of B! on th
sinnet ; and among the little gifts of gree-g
the next village was marked, ¢ one bas- B! tho ge
ket People who are in earnest bring B! all aw
what they have and are not ashamed [ if we.
of it.” of tl;
¢ Could the missionary use all thoss B! but h:
funny thiogs?” said Trypho. poor ]
Some of them—and some he could {l] a litt]
gell. A man in the West Indies{&| the h
planted five cocoanut-trees and sct{l come
apart one of them for missions. It/R! South
grow faster than all the rest and becamo| @} with ;

the most fruitful of all, yielding every Ty
year three dollars’ worth of nuts. A “W
fisherman gives one of his fish pots with | presor
all it may catch; a farmer gives an «]
apple treo, with its yearly crop, or s | eaid I
hen and all her chickens, or & swarm | not ic
of bees and their honey. In r.ngland, {M1 just b
Lex, two very poor boys madoa bargain. know.
One bad a hen and tho other had pen- «R
nies enough to buy a few duck eggs B Lord
¢If yow'll let your hen hatch my oggs|B| for it
said the one, ‘we'll both of us work and o
and buy food for tho young ducks, and /M| chang
then we'll scll ’em for missions.” So, ||| Jifo as
by-and-bye, a little package ot money, (B! In Fij
worth more than threo of our dollars Chris!
was handed in at tho mission rooms, || harve
the price of the young ducks.” which
Lex was profoundly struck. < Why, {lf| twico
you can make money out of anything,"[Bl| Sunds
he said. quietl
‘¢ Anything and everything. Thero{li| and t
is nothing & man cannot uso for him- (W neighl
solf, and there is nothing he cannol|{li} woma
use for God.” tinns ;
It Aunty would give us ono of her [l | heath
lockets, we could soll that,” said Try. possib
N || —




HOME AND BCHOOL.

179

Thus
tor or
iom to
ble to
1t her
y dark,
Id cost

eated.
y very
h Lex.
| dress
more

“O yes; wo aro all ready to soll
other people’s lockats,” said the mothet.
““ Away over in Africa, Trypho, among
the Yoruba nation, onoe of the first con-
vorts was a woman named at her bap-
tism ¢ Susannah Kute' Iler friends
put her in prison for leaving the old
heathon ways; they put her in chains;
but sho bore it all with a patient
i mockness which by-and-byeshamedeven

her persecutors into setting her free,
and now ghe was living in one of the
towns and near the mission church.
l One Sunday morning a heathen woman
i from the country came to her house,
| agking some business questions, Bub
|
|

Susannah told her to come another day,
for this day was the Lord's and she
could not talk business. Then, as the
heathen turned away, Susannah called
to her, ‘Stay and go with mo to God's
| house.” The woman stopped and looked
down at herself. Legs and arms and
! neck and fingers were covered with all
| sorts of heathen charms andadornments.
‘I cannot go to God's house with these,’
.she said. “Do not mind them,’ snid
Susannah Kute, ¢ como just as you are.’
| But now another native Christian came
up, aud, hearing the talk, said, ag the
heathen had done, ¢ No, you cannot go
with gll those things upon you,’ and
the poor woman again turncd away.
And again Susannah stopped hor and
would not let her go, and finally carried
off her heathen sister to the mistion
church.”

“ How did she like it 7” asked both
the children,

“She way all astonishment at firat
with the quiet order of the people, the
singing and the prayers; but when the
migsionary began his sermon she was
rapt in the deepest interest and looked
at no one else. .And as she listened,
children, as the ‘wonderful words of
life’ rang their sweet music in her ears,
gently and silently she began to unfas-
ten her heathen ornaments, one by one,
and one by one she dropped them softly
on the floor—rings and bangles and
gree-grees and necklaces—until before
the service was over sho had cast them
all away., Andsometimes I think that
if we, in our churches, who have heard
of the Lord Jesus all our lives, could
but have such a view of Him as that
poor heathen did, thero would be many
a little shining heap left on the tloor of
the church, and the congregation would
come away looking less like—like
South Sea Islanders,” the mother ended,
with « laugh.

“0 mamma ! " said Trypho.

“Within a fortnight that woman
presonted herself for baptism.”

“I muat say that it turned out well,”
eaid Lex ; “ but it seemed rather hard
not to answer the woman's questions
just because it was Sunday. She didn’t
know.”

“ But Swsannah did. Remember the
Tord said, ¢ My Sabbaths yo shall keep,
for it is a sign between mo and you:'
and one of the first tokens of a man's
change of heart will be a change of
lifo as to keeping the Lord's-day holy.
In Fiji not & boat belonging to native
Christians goes out on Sunday, even to
barvest a favourite kind of sea-food
which comes to that coast but once or
twico o year. If the shoal rises on
Sunday, the Christinn natives stay
quictly at home leaving the rich spoil
and the gay frolic to their heathen
neighbours. In Madagascar a native
woman and her daughter became Chris-
lians; but tho father of the family, a
heathon still, sot himself in overy
possiblo way against their now religion

and their now life. And one of his
chiof endeavours was to mako them
break Sunday,—so well he read the
sign, They were poor people, living
chiefly on rice, and this man would
somotimes throw away all the rice
bought Saturday night, to forco his
wife to break the Subbath by buying
more. The mothor and child made no
complaint, gave no hard words, If
there was any cold rice left from Satur-
day’s boiling they ate that : if not, they
patiently went without till Monday
morning.  Sometimes he would pour
into their Saturday-bought rico other
rice which he had bought on Sunday ;
then the mother and child would set
the wholo aside and naver touch it.”

“ But,” said Lex, * that don’t seem
80 rauch, when you're hungry, just to
buy a little rice.”

“You know thereis no little or much
about obedience,” said the mother. A
crack open is as bad s a foot, if the
command is ‘shut the door’ And
when people obey, even at their own
cost, it proves that religion is worth
something to them. The Malagasy
mother and child made no parade, no
fusg ; they just simply obsyed. And
the quiet reality of their faith was too
strong for the heathen father. By-and-
bye he, too, gave up his old life, was
baptized, and became a right hand to
the mission.”

“Mamma, I believe yourhard stories
como out righter side up than if they
wero easy,” said Lex,

“ Things always come out right that
are done for God. But I think of that
mother and daughter sometimes, when
1 gee hot rolls going to one house Sun-
day morning, and icocream to another
Sunday afternoon,—houses where thero
is no ‘famine of bread or famine of
water,’ but only ‘of hearing the word
of the Lord.”

“So, these women did something
for missions, too,” said Try.

« Ah!"” the mother answered, ¢ there
i3 no missionary like a holy life,
whether lived at home or abroad, and
people living such a life will always
find countless other things to do. One
receives a sick missionary into her
house and persuades her rich neigh-
bours to sond him dainties she has not.
Another takes many a weary step
about the city, to find good, cheerful
rooms for a poor misgsionary family
como home to get well ; and another
takes the children for a time into her
own over-crowded hands, that the
mother may rest. For people may
give servico ag woll as money, Look
at your bits of wood, Tex: they were
once the church bell in Raratonga, and
a young man of tho island when he
became a Christian begged that he
might always sound the call to service.
It was ono littlo thing that hoe could do
to show his love for tho cause and to
help it on.” ]

“I could xving a real bell, but I don't
see what he did with this thing,” said
Lex, studying his bits of wood.

“They were used somewhut like a
gong, the long piece beaten sharply
against tho broad piece.”

0, how queer!” said Tryphosa.
“Then when tho clock struck ten the
Raratonga man camo out and made'his
sticks go, and tho pecplo camo to
church.”

“There was no clock to strike in'
Raratongs, and I am not sure how they
know tho timo; but in‘Fiji, Try, it was
told by tho opening of a certain flower.
The bell-ringer stood watching his

plant, and as soon as the buds began to
open he sounded his bell,”

* Did /ie huve a real bell 3"

“ No, it was the old death drum,
which used onco to summon the natives
to their cannibal feasts, You see,
children, struggling little churches can.
not always afford a ‘real bell,’ even in
our own land, At one of the Indian
settlemonts in Canada a man steps out
and gives a great shout when it is
church-time. And it does not much
matter, 8o long as the Lord knows and
the people hear. But it was ono of
the many pretty kindnesses of R. L. &
A. Stuart, that after spending some
woeks 1 a country village one summer,
they made the little ohurch there a
farewell present of a bell.”

“ I like that,”.said Lex. “ IBut 1
guess somebody must have made up
your Fiji clock story, mamma. Flowers
don't care when they open.”

%0 yes, they do; some of thom,” said
Trypho. “Don’t you remember the
evening primroses last summer, and the
four o'clooks?”

¢ Fact,” said Lex. “ Waell, I s’pose
nothing's too queer to happen, What
next, mammaj”

#“The young Raratongan gave his
sorvico, Inone of the Hervey Islands
each Christian family se' apart a pig
for the mission. The pigs were so'd to
the captain of a trading ship and
brought more than a hundred pounds
sterling; and, although this was the
very first money the peoplo had ever
had, they gave every penny of it to the
mission ‘to cause the Word of Ged to
grow.” Then I read the other day of a
poor woman here in New England.
She had a houseful of children, and
she kept one cow. All the milk the
children did not need the mother sold,
putting the pennies, as they came, into
the savings bank. There they lay at
interest, and before her death she asked
that the sum, whatever it was, might
be given to foreign missions. Childreh,
those stray milk pennies had grown
into more three.hundred doliars,”

“But mamma,” sa‘d Trypho wist-
fully, “we haven’t got a cow, and we
can’t take caro of tired missionaries,
Lex and L.” :

“A little girl,” said the mother, |

smling, “earned two cents a weck by
carrying water to an old woman, and
dinner to a young man ; and all that
weont to missions. Another girl, laid
by with her last illness, unable to leave
her bed, made for herself secrotly, a
list of people to pray for. There was
a revival in the village, and friends
noticed that sho asked eagerly from
time to time the names of the converta.
After bher death the littlo list was
found under her pillow. Every one
named there had been convérted ; and,
name by name, she had checked them
off as the glad news was brought that
ouo by one théy had entered tho king-
dom.”

* Mamma, was that missionary work
said Trypho.

“ A soul isa soul anywhore, child.
It was work for the Master; it was
bringing sinners t6 him, and I sappose
that is the essence of all true missionary
work. Auother a very old lady this
time, in New York, for many years
before her death, bad two particular
people on her heart, and" novér once
migied praying for them every. day.
Theso were tho queen 6f England and
the queen of Madagascar.”

“Mamnms,” said Lex, “you give a
fellow too much to do. ~ Firat ho's got
to'live all rjgi}t, aid thet it 8 ainql‘l

job: then he's got to pray, and'that
takes lots of time. Then he must run
around and tell folk, and then he must
givo away all he’s got and rake and
serape to get more,”

“Very correctly stated,” said the
mother with a smile. “And so you
see how true aro the Lord’s own words:
* Whosoever he be of you that forsaketh
not all that ho hath, he cannot be my
disciple.” No one can serve Christ
first who does not in every way put
his own self second.”

Consternation in the Ranks.

Tk Scott Act workers know that the
Halton victory would prove a terrible
disaster to the anti-temperance party,
but they did not anticipate that it would
30 utterly break up and demoralize that
party. Fromrecent articlesin the Toron-
to World, it is quite clear that the cam-
paign manager in the whiskey in-
terest are at their wits’ end. On Fui-
day came the announcement that the
Dominion Brewers and Wine and Spirit
Merchants’ Protective Association had
formerly retired from the fight. The
ropresentives of the association made
haste to contradict the rumor; but
enough discudsion came out to plainly
show that there is embarrassment and
disunion ag well as disappointment and
chagrin in the whiskey ranks. The
World insists that it has the best
authority for asserting that its first
announcement is correct, while Mr.
Dodds and a special committes have
declared that the fight has not been
abandoned.

The temperance workers need not be
affected by the matteratall. Our duty
is plain. We have undertakena task
that must be done, and done well, We
have a foe that is both powerful and
crafty.  We must use every energy to
carry tho Scott Act in every county ;
and the carrying of it by such over-
whelming majorities that our Par-
linment at its next session will have
before it the strongest evidence that
the people of Canada will not tolerate
any legislation on the liquor question
that is not progress infthe dircction of
total prohibition,

In our ranks to-da, we have union,
harmony, onergy and determination.
Let us carefully guard these essentials
to success in ‘our conflict, and let our
opponents’ discomfiture only warn us
against mistakes, and encourage us to
renewed efforts.—Canada Citizen.

e

What Tracts Have Done,

It is said that a torn copy of tho
Gospel of Mark, given in Orissa to a
man who could not read, was ono of
the most important links in the chain
through which the Church at Khun-
ditiur was formed which has been in
existence some forty years, and from
which some of tho best Orissa preachers
have come. A tract, Z%he True Refuge,
received at Ohittagong, led to the for-
mation of the Church at Comillah, in
Eastern Bengal. Tho same tract has
led many others to Ohrist. 'Tract
distribution Iay at the foundation of
the great work in Backergunge. Z'he
Jewel Mine of Salvation, aund other
tracts, have been wonderfully blessed
in Orissa. A Gospel and tract, given
on a tour in Assam. o a Garo man, led
to his convergion, and eventually to the
commencement of that promising work
of tho American Baptists in the Gavo
Hills, where thero:are now, we believe,
a thousand Church members or more.

Scatter good tracts,

Tt T T . e o A e .
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The Shepherd and theiLamb,
BY MARIANNE FARNINGHAM.

Tux Christ has boen sceking the lost
Where the mountains are wild and bare
And the night-dew falls, and the cold
Is filling the evening air;
0, many a weary mile
Has the Master walked to-day !
And He looks all tired and worn
By the perils of the way.

But He has the lamb that He sought
Safely upon His breast ;

As He walks through the valley now,
Oune of the two has reat,

And forgetting the thorns that tore,
And the jagged rocks all round,

The wanderer does but know
How good it is to be found.

So it clings to the Shepherd’s breast,
And nestlea there, and is glad
The trouble is over and gone ;

But why is the Shepherd s0 sad?
He holds with His wonderful hands,
So tender, the lamb in its place,

And lovingly folds it there ;
But trouble is filling His face.

Ah ! the Maater i pitiful ever,

He grieves for the sufferer still,
For its sorrow, and pain, and loss,

As if it wandered o'er rock and hill,
And He mourns for the other lambs

Who are still away on the wold,
Wandering further yet

From the safe, warm home in the fold.
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Pioneer Sunday-8chool of Ontario,

SkrvicEs commemorating the 66th
anniversary of the Metropolitan Me-
thodist Sabbath-achool were held in
the church on October 6th. The Re-
port of the Sunday-school showed an
average attendance of 478; 22 male and
20 female teachers. The average for
the first three quarters was 517, and
the decrease in the last quarter is due
to the alteration in the building. The
sums raised last year were, for Sabbath-
school purposes, $506.63; for picnic,
$228.70; for missionary purposes, $553
64; total, $1,238.97, A good num-
ber of thescholars have taken the anti-
liquor and tobacoo pledge. Eighty
scholars hav' “ecome members of the
church duri.., .he year.

Mr, John J. McLaren, Q.O., then
delivered an address upon

THE SCHOOL AT HOMRE.

He remarked that in thix age there
was a great disposition to relegate du-
ties to & few persons to work by means
of proxies. We, who should all be

reachers, were leaving all our preach-
?ng to the miniaterl.vmgAnd so with the
Sundayschool. There was too great a
disposition on tha part of parents to
suppose that their duties wers ended
when they saw that their children at-
tended Sunday-school. Children must
get more religious instruction than they
could get in the Sunday-achool. So far
obeervation had led him to believe that
many children came to school without
knowing even the lesson of the day.
The speaksr concluded his address by
putting in a word for the girls, who he
thought were apt to be overlooked in
the great zeal shown for the well-being
of boys and young men.
Rev. Manley Benson then addressed
the meeting on the subject of

“oum BoYs."

tined to influence our country and our
church, Without religion no true
manhood was possible. Were we leav-
ing this impression upon our children,
in our homes, in the recreations we
offered to our young people, and in our
business? The greatest men the world
bad known were men allied to God,
snd he hoped we were leaving this im-
pression upon our boys, An irreligi-
ous life was a defective life. A man
might be well developed, pbysically
and mentally, but without religion he
would not be a fully developed mau.
What force was controlling society to-
day? Simply the moral force given to
our people from our Bibles, through
our homes, our Sunday-schools, aud our
churches. The manhood that was con-
stantly struggling towards the right
was the manhood that was constantly
helping the world upwards, Now he
was not certain that we were educat-
ing our boys in this impression. There
were places in which boys could not
be put and live honestly. Sharp prac-
tice in business, folony, roguery, were
going on day by day, and the boys
were reading of these things in the
pspers. He believed these things
could not live were it not that profes-
sing Christian people were constantly
bending their backs and putting their
principles in their pockets in order to
do as other men did. The next ad-

dress was by Rev. Jobn Philp on

Our boya were “here and were dos- bod

HOT APRINGS, IELR NGAU.

THE WORK AND 1T8 CLAIMS.

The great purpose of the school was to
make men and women, The Sabbath.
school was giving to the world to-day
the very men the world wanted,—men
who were sound from centre to cir-
cumference—who cared all for God and
little for the opinion of the world—
much for principle and little for policy,
When he heard any one questioning
the usefulness of Sunday-schools he
was reminded of the story of Horace
Mann, who said of some philanthropic
work, that he would feel that it had
justified its existence if it saved only
one boy, When asked if he really
meant that, he said, ¢ Yes, if it was
my boy.” This thought gave an im-
mense importance to Sunday-school
work., For everyone in that school,
he supposed, was “my boy” to some-

y.
My, James B. Boustead, Superin-
tendent of the Sunday-school, made a
few remarks on its tinancial position,
and the meeting was closed with the
benediction by Rev. Dr. Rose,
New lundsy-v-c;:ool Books,

Tne greatMethodist Publishing House

at New York has undertaken to bring

Orphane of the Forest; or, His Little!
Jonathan. By Anne E. Courtenay. |
London: T. Woolmer, Wesleyan|
Mothodist Book Room. Toronto:
‘W, Briggs. ‘
This is an affecting story of two]

orphan children, commonly known as|

gipsies. The boy wua the elder, and§
the nurse of the other when she was
but a babe. They became ardently at. |
tached to each other, and could not |
bear to be separatod even when very}
young, and the hardships they endured
scemed to make their attachment|
stronger, They went to London|
to tind the father of the girl’l
mother, but he was dead when they
reached the city. An old man took
them into his humble home. The boy
fell into bad company, and at last
turned up in & K sormatory. The
little girl went in search of him, and by
s wonderful course of eventa was taken
home by a farmer, and was stolen by
some of her former associates. The
boy by his good conduct was discharged
from the Reformatory, and by the aid
of the farmer found the dear girl, and
both were henceforthwith adopted by
the good farmer. The atory is well
told, and from the religious incidents

interwoven it is calculated (o be of

out a new Sunday-school book every | great service to young people. The
week. If it succeeds in maintaining ax | results of bad associations, and the
high an average as the book now under | evidences of an overruling Providence
examination, it will deserve the thanks ! are clearly established. The book is

of all the schools.
tina ; or, the Persecuted Family.” This
is an “ower true tale” of sorrow and
suffering, founded on the history of the
Vaudois. It records the valour and
fidelity of that persecuted remnant of
the saints who, under the fastnesses of
the Alps, maintained the purity of the
faith

* When all our fathers worshipped stocks

and stones,”

One Little Rebel. By Julia B. Smith,
New York : Phillips & Hunt. To-
ronto: William B Price $1.00.
This is & story of the Civil War, re-

ocounting theadventures of a Confederate

fanily during the later part of that
great oonflict. The pioturesque aspects
of Southern and megro life are very
well aketched, and the religious teach-

ings are unexoceptionable.

The book is # Chris- |

neatly got up, has some very good
illustrations, and is worthy of a place
in Sunday-school libraries.  E. %.
The Mentor, by Alfred Agyres, the
well-known author of ¢ Verbalist ” and
‘¢ Orthoepist,” is announced by Messrs,
Funk & Wagnalls. The book is de-
sigued for the guidance of men and
boys who would appear to advantage
in the rociety of people of the better

sort. It will be similar in style of
binding and price to the * Orthoepist.”

Stories in Rhyme for Holiday Time,
is the musical title of a book mow in
the press of Funk & Wagnalls. The
suthor is Edward Jewitt Wheeler,
known to the readers of St. Nicholas

and Wide Awake,and Walter Satterlee ||

has illustrated it in his usual happy
manner.
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1s Gordon Safe?f

A MESSAGE from oune who had gone 1 hasto
Cume flushing across the sea’;

It told not of weakness but trust in God,
When it asked us * pray for me;”

And since, from churchesand English homes,
In the day or the twilight dim,

A chorus of prayers has risen to God
¢¢ Bless zm(‘l) take care of him.”

A lonely man to those strange far lands,
Heo has gone with his word of peace,

And a million hearts are questioning
With a pain that does not cease,

*Is Gordon safe? Is there news of him?
What will the tidings be?”

tle M1 Thero is little to o but trustand wait,
Ly Yet, utterly safe is ho?
m{ Was he not safe when the Taiping shots
0: Weroe flying about lns head?

When trouble thichened with ¢ ry day
] And he was hard bestead ?
as | Was he not safe in his weary rides

Over the desert sands?
Safe with the Abyssinian king!
Safe with thie robber bands !

We know not the dangers around him now,
Bue this we truly know,

He has with him atitl 1n his time of need
His Protector of long ago ;

An unseen shield is above his head,
And a strong arm comes between

The true brave heart that rests in God
And the death that might have been.

He is not alone since a friend is by,
Who answers to every need ;

God is his refuge and strength at hand
Gordon is safe indeed !

He trusta in the mercy of God for al',
And finds it a rock to last;

And back to usuow comss the ringing words
He spokes in years that ure past.

“I am a chisel that does the work
The Master directs above,

Ever the Gospel must be good nows,
Kind is the God 1 love.

His salvation is full and free,
He will never cast us out,

I'may say I have died » hundred times,
But I never yet had a doubt.”

It is truc he may pass fror: the far Soudan
To rest, and reward and heaven,
i But he is not less safe because from thence,
¥ His freedom may be given.
B Safe in living, in dying safe,
Vhere is the need of pain?
God give the hero long life—but death
Will be infinite joy and gain.
—Marwane Farningham.,

| Edward Everett Halo again promises

us a new book of Ohristmas stories.
# The title will be A Narragansctt Christ-
|3l mas. The new book represents a party
8 assombled for tho Christwas festivities,

i of some of the principal characters of
his different stories, particularly of
those who met in his ¢ Christmas in a
Palaco” a year ago. The publishers
are Funk & Wagnalls,

R TuHREE-FOURTHS of tho Bibles shipped
from New York to foreign mission
stations go to Mexico and South
America.  After tho Bible has been so
long prohibited in theso nominally
Christian lands, this is a great triumph.
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The Old French Fort Toronto,

. Tnx foundation stone of an Obelisk,
| to mark the site of the old French fort
or trading post at Toronto, was laid on
,the last day of the Semi-Centennial
j week, 1884, by the Licutenant-Gover-
' nor of Ontario.  On that occasion the
Rav. Dr. Scadding read an interesting
| paper of which the following are the
concluding paragraphs: ¢ Kingston
still shows to its sons and daughters,
ard to strangers, the site and remains
of its old fort Frontenac. QOswego
shows to its sons and daughters, and to
strangers, the site and remains of the
i old Fort Oswego or Chouéguen, as well
:as the sito of another structure of the
colonial times, the sccond fort Oswego ,
| to_say nothing of fort Ontario. And
Niagara pointe, not simply to the site
of the fort of La Salle, but to its im-
mediate solid successdr, standing com-
plete and in good order to this day.
It algo points to two other sites of
‘Military works, both of them objects
of much interest, Fort Georgo and
Fort Mississaga.

Toronto is less rich in relics and
memories of a hindred years ago than
theso towns. The spot on which we
are standing is in fact the only one
amongst us that can with truth be
 called” an ancient historic rite, The
’ exigencies of the Industrial Exhibition
Association in 1878, required that the
ground here should be levelled down
and made smooth, and that the crumb-
ling edge of the cliff should be straigh-
ened and guarded from further waste,
This unfortunately led to the utter
obliteration of the remains of our old
French fort.  Therefore the call is all
the more imperative and pressing to
re-establish, as we are about to do,
sorne indication of its former existence,
not likely soon again to disappear—
some indication, that is to say, of the
; former existence of a structure which
| was virtually the first germ of Toronto,
"'and which linked the history of Toron
to with the history of French Canada
and the fates of France under the
regime of Louis the Fifteentk.

Bisuor Foster, of the Mathodist
Church, after his late official tour round
the world, speaking of the cheapness
of wages in India, said that 23 men
gorvants aro hived there for what two
servant girls receive in this country.
“And J often thought,” said he, ¢ that
every missionary ought to hire 23 of
the Hindu servants in order to bring
them within the.range of Christian
iufluence.”

Tsr first steno of tho monument

erected to the memory of John Williams, }

who was killed in the South Sea
Islands, was laid by theson of the man
who slew him,

The Ohildren on New Year's Day | camesovery ill thefamily were alarmed,
in India. and sent for the doctor.

A MissIONARY writes from India.  Fortunately it was not too late, and
The New Year of the Hindus comes , the woman recovered, perhaps to trust
between March and April. It is a, to the same foolish remedy at her next
grand timo for them, as every one that | attack. Tho natives of India have
can goes to the Ganges, which i .on- , numberless superstitions in regard to
sidered to b3 a very sacred river, and | discases. If they are suffering from
called ¢ Mother Gunga,” to have a bath. | rheumatism, they tie a peacock’s feather
After this the children sit on the bank ' around the log to cure it.  If they have
at the foot of some priest, who decorates | fever, they brand the chest and stomach
them with odd-looking lines from a  with s hot iron, Little children are
paste that he makes. When they go | often seon with wide, deep burns, six
nome their mothers busy themselves  or eight inches long, which their parents
with cooking & kind of fritter made of , have made to cure them of discase.
molasses and rice q?ur . The children -
call theso *“putoss.” They spend the . .. . ..
rest of the timein playing and sleeping. Methodist Missions in Fiji.
Last year, the day beforo their New | BY THE REV. JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR.
Year, I said to the children io wy mis-
sion school, “ Every child who will
come to school to-morrow will receive

IN the summer of 1839, a small
sshooner, called the Letitia, approached
the port of Somosomo, a chief town of

a pretty pic.ure.” T was much pleased
to see sixty-four bright faces ready
with their lessons, out of seventy on the !
roll. X gave them the pictures, which
were gent me by children in America,
and they were much pleased. Poor
little children, taught by their mothers

‘vel‘y name inspired with dread even

the Fijian group, It was seldom that
a vessel was seen in those waters. The
terror of that region as a den of canni-
bals had spread far and wide, and its
Fijian savages themselves, No white
man lived on the island.

One,
to worship gods of wood and stons, ) &

. to | Scotchman, who had touched at a
steal, cheat, and tell stories.

neighbouring island, had but a short

- _ | time previouslv been barbarously mur-
The Way They Doctor People in|dered. The Letitia had on board two
India. missionaries and their wives., While

A 1ApY physician in Bombay wag  landing, canoes filled with half-naked
called in great haste to see n Moham- | 8avages, the most forocious cannibals
medan woman, who was supposed to be , 10 Fiji, crowded about the achoqner, to
dying. The lady, being convinced that | tho great terror of the captain and
the patient’s illness must have con.,vrow, who kept strict watch over their
tinued several days, asked the family | i'lfamed visitors. One canov was
friends why she had not been called in | brought close alongside to receive the
earlier. ‘They replied that they wished | mission party, and as the ladies were
to send for her a weok before, but the | lifted into it, men stood on deck, at
woman insisted upon calling in one , fither side, with loaded muskets and
of their own hakims (doctors) instead. | fixed bayonets, to keep off' the people,
They said that the hakim came, wrote | #mong whom these ladies and their
& text from the Koran in Arabic, and | husbands were going to live.
told the person to soak the slip of paper | These wero the first Christian tea-
on which the text was writlen in a | chers that had ever ventured into that
glass of water, and to drink the water | portion of Fiji. *As missionaries,”
for a fow days, when she would be said one of them, ** we thought nothing
quite well. The poor woman followed | of the privations or trials we might
the directions carefully, and drank the 'have to endure. We expect to sow in
water for several days, when she be- tears, as confidently 25 we hopo to reap
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in joy." The man who uttered these
hetvic worls was John Hunt —a name
which Liolds, us it well deserves, o high
place in the annals of missionary enter-
prise.

JOHN HUNT.

|

{  burn of poor parents, in Lincolnshire,
{ England, John lHunt began hife as a
{ tarm labourer at the tender age of ten
| years, He spent the next twelve or
thirteen yoars in the same hard school
of ill.requited toil.  Yet there was a
great soul in that plain untutored lad,
whose energies only needed for their
awakening the quickening power ot
truo religion,  That mighty power he
experienced in s very sound and clear
conversion, which took place when he
wag about seventeen., Despite his scant
opportunities and ditlicultizs, that, to
less courageous spirits, would have
seemed 1nsurmountable. Hunt gathered
knowledge, made rapid improvement,
and above all, becaine a most devoted
and usefut Ohristian,

For years John Hunt had cherished
an eager desire to carry the Gospel to
the heathen. He had set his heart on
Africa g the future field of his mission-
ary labours. . But God ordered it
otherwise. A great cry reached Eng-
land from the far I'acific. The appeal.
* Pity poor Fiji,” stirred the heart of
English Methodism. Hunt was chosen
for the arduous task, and soon he and
his young wife were on their way to
that far-cff * habitation of cruelty.”

CANNTRAL FEASTS.

About the time of hig arrival, naws
came that Rambithy, one of the kings
sons, was lost at sea, and it was forth-

be strangled, that they might accom-
rany lum to the land of spirits. Une
day eleven dead bodies were dragged
justin front of the mission-house. They

within a few yardsof the missien-house,
and the other bodies were taken to a
different guarter ot the town, where
they were speedily cooked and eaten.
The people seemed to become doubly
savage after their horrid feast, and some
of the chicfs came and tried hard to
get up 8 quarrel with the mussionatics,
who for sutue tie wers nearly without
food. At times the wannibal feasts
were more frequent, and  Larbarous
cereivnies Weiw  culsantly  taking
place in the town. The uvens were su
near the mission house that the smell
from them was sickening, and the
young king furiously threatened to
kill the missionarics and their wives if
they shut up their house to excude the
horrible stench.

HARVEST TIME.

At length the day of harvest came,
and Mr Hunt and his fellow mission-
aries were permitted to see blessed
fruits of their labours. A few years
later we find Mr. Hunt rejoicing that
« Fiji i3 not what it once was. It is
not under the sole dominion of the god
of this world. There is s Church in
| Fiji, and Christ will govern the Group
| for its establishwent and prosperity.”

One Sunday, while Mr. Hunt was
' Laptiziug ten adalt converts, the Queen
of Viwa was completely overwhemed.
Her Leart secmed literally vo be broken,
and though a vury stroug woman, shie
:fuir.!.cd twice under the wdght of a
wewnded spirit.  The «ffsct svon be
catue moro general, Scveral of the
wonien, and scine of the mun, literally
roared for the disyaietude of their
hearts. As soon as the baptism was

with ordered that ali his wives should |

wero yuietly and skilfully cut 1n pieces |

wuncladed, as many as could chanted
the 7 Deus, It was very afficting
tu see upwards of & hundred Fijians,
wany of whom wero, a fow years ago,
someof the worst cannibals in the Group,
and c¢ven in the world, chanting “ Weo
praise thee, O Lord, we acknowledge
Thee to bLe the Lord,” while their
'\'oiccs were almost drowned by the
cries of broken-hearted penitents. This
was but the beginuning of a great work
of God, which spread over a large area.
The work went on, and a few years
later found Mr. Hunt and his co-
labourers surrounded by over three
thousand professing Christians, and
nearly two thousand of these actual
members of the Church.

PERSECUTION.

Whilo the work of conversion was
going on, one of the most terrible wars
that Fiji had ever known was raging.
Thak >mbaw, the fiurce native tyrant,
was at war with Rewa. The new con-
verts at Viwa wore exposed to danger,
because ot their refusal to join Thakom-
baw in this war. He sent word to the
Christisng that they must either give
up the.r Christianity, or come to Mbaw
and be cooked.  They replied, ¢ It is
very eagy for us to come to Mbaw and
be cooked, but it is very diflicult to re-
nounce Christianity.” The enraged
Thakombaw came in person to Viwa,
where the missionaries lived, to execute
hig threate  The native Christians
were very firm.  Two of them - 1eoting
near the mission-house shook hands
warmly, and with a cheerful smile,
exclaimed, ¢ HHeaven is very near.’ They
retired to the hmsh—their usual place
for prayer—and many a voice was
heard there in exulting praise, and
wany praying for the salvation of their
persecntors ”  The heathens said,  Oh,
if yon missionaries would go away ;
it is your presence that proevents us
killing them  If you would go away,
all these people would soon be in the
oveng.”

THAKOMEAW.

Thakombaw 1o due time was con-
verted, and 18 thus described Ly Misa
GordunLumnung. Hehasquiterecently
died 1n the triumphs of faith. Miss Cum-
ming heard hun otfer the fiat prayer
at a Now Year's festival. ¢* It certainly
was strange,” she says, * t hear the
fizat words of prayer uttered in the
New Year fluwing from /s lips, con-
cerning whouse youth and manhood wo
had heard such appalling tales—tales,
moreover, which we knew to be un-
doubtedly true, begiuning with that
early feat of his childhood, when at the
tender age of six, tho young Seru, us
he was then called, clubbed his first
victim, a boy somewhat his senior.”
Fitey' years were spent in a manner
worthy so shocking a beginning. Ateer
& geries of mwsfortunvs he was led, at
last, to renounce heathenism, and was
bapuized in 1857, When Mus Cum-
ming saw him he was “ a very fine old
man, stately and chief-like in his bear-
ing, and with clear, penetrating oyes.”
We give his portrait. Ifor many years
tiis man, who had been for years a
ferocions cannibal, was a pious Metho-
dist class-leader, He was particulurly
fond of hittle children. o great 1s the
transforming power of piety. Many
sumilar mstances were wmet, all 1los-
trating the power of the UGospel 1n
securing the salvation of uvery creature.

MISRIONARY TNILS

Ten years of incessant lubour had
| passed. The nature of that work is

aptly described by Mr. Lawry i his
jouenal,  * OQur missiunaries here,” he
writes, “ wro hacd-working moen, and
men of all work., Thoy rise early and
translato tho Scriptures, or prepare
other good books, they teach tho
natives useful arts, and guide them in
all they do.  They preach the Gospel
to all who will hear it, morning, noon
and night. They administer medicine
to the sick, aud settle disputes for all
parties. They aro consulted about
overything that is going on. Thoy are
lawyors, physicians, privy-councillors,
builders, agriculturists, and frequent
travullors on the high seas in the frail
native canves. They are men

“Whose path is on the mountain wave,
Whose home is on the deep.’

They atudy hard that they may give a
faithful translation of the Word of God.
Sevoral of them daily read llebrew,
Greek and Latin for this end, besides
their constant application to the per-
focting of their knowledge of the native
language, in which they preach and
converse daily with ease and fluency.
These things they do in the ordinary
course of their daily labour as pastors
of the flock of Ohrist, besides the over-
sight thoy are obliged to take of their
own domestic affairs, where the busy
housewife plies her care, and where the
tedious natives crowd around.”

MISSIONARY TRIUMPHS.

The glory of Methodiam is that, in
such men as Hunt, the apostolic piety
and spiritual power of the primitive
tumes are revived and reproduced. In
no land has God more signally blessed
the efforts of His servants, than on that
soil where the sacred dust of Hunt,
and of very many of his Methodist co-
workers, find rest. The I'yi of John
Hunt's early day was the terror of the
civihized world, and almost of the savage
world too.  But the unaided power of
the Gospel of Ohrist, preached from the
lips of these simple nmussionaries, than
whom the world has no truer horoes,
has lifted up, as with an omnipotont
leverage, those hideous masses to the

| Joys of intelligence, virtue and Christian

cavilization. Were all the other suc-
cesses of iodern missions obliterated
and forgotten, tho work of Methodism
in F1i alone would sutliciently demon-
sirate that there 18 puwer enough in the
religion of Jesus to redvem and save
the most debaged nations of mankind.
The Fijt of the heathen past stood the
lowest strutum of all in the scale of
nations, but the mission work of less
than forty years reveals to us the
Chnstiamzed Fiji of to<day a nation of
cnlightened and civilized men, the
latest added and not unworthy .tar in
the Crown of England’s noble Queen,
and, what is vastly better, a bright
particular star in the Redeemer’s Crown
of Glory. * Not unto us, not unto us,
but unto Thy name give glory.”

FIJI TO-DAY.

Miss Gordon Cumming, in her recent
book ¢ At Home in Fiji,” thus writes.
“ I often wish that sowe of the cavillers
who are forever sneering at Christian
missions could seo something of their
tesults in these isles.  But tirst they
would have to recall the Fiji of ten
years ago, when every man's hand was
against his neighbuur, and the land had
no test from intertribal wars, in which
the foe, without respect to age or sex,
were' luoked upon ealy in the light of
so much beof , the prisoner deliburately
fattened for the slaughter; limbs cut

off from living men and women, and
cuvked and eaten in the presence of
the victim, who had previously been
compelled to dig the oven and cut the
firewood for the purpose, and other
practices too horrible to mention , and
this not only in time of war, when such
atrocitics might be deemed less inex-
cusable, but in time of peace, to gratify
the caprico and appetite of the moment,
« + « « o Thinok of all this, and of
the change that has been wrought, and
then imagine white men who can sneer
at missionary work in the way they do.
Now you may pass from islo to isle,
certain everywhere to find tho same
cordial reception by kindly men and
women, Jivery village on the eighty
inhabited isles has built for itself a
tidy church, and a good house for its
teacher or native minister, for whom
thoe village also provides food and cloth-
ing. Can you reulize that there are
nine hundred Wesleyan churches in
Fiji, atevery oneof which the frequent
services are crowded by devout congre-
gations, th-* the schools are well at-
tended, and that the first sound which
greets your ear at dawn and the last at
night 18 that of hymn-singing sand most
fervent worship rising trom each
dwelling at the hour of family prayer "

>
This Century and Missions.

Tuere are 800,000,000 of women
now on this planet who have only the
Buddhist hope of being born again as
men, instead of toads or snakes. There
are 50,000,000 of women in Moslem
harems, There are uncounted millions

of men, women and children growing
up 1 the most degraded superstitions,
and suffering in mind, body, and estate i
trom inhorited pagan customs. In the |
name of mere pailanthropy and secular
prudence, Christian missions ought to
receive a support, immediate, abundant, |
permanent, untlinching. i
All that united Ghristendon together |
raises annually for missions would not
pay the liquor bill of the Umted
States for three days, nor that of the
British Ielands for two. At the open-
ing of the century all DProtestant

Christendom expended only $250,000 I

annually fur missions, It expends to-
day 57,500,000 for that purpose. This
is & large sum, you think. It isa ba.
gatelle.  The dissipations of Saratogas
and Newports and Brightons would |
hardly find that sum worth mentioning
in the hugeness of their expenses for
self-gratification. The Churches aro
penurious toward minsions. Wo prido |
ourselves on having paid off great
debts, aud on having received some
mighty legacies for miseions; but I
believe we shall be, as earncat Renan
says. “an amusing contury to future
centurivs,” and one of the things that |
will amuse our Buccessors on this
planet will undoubtedly be our un-
warranted self.complacency in this day
of small things in missions. In Ohina |
there i3 not an ordained missionary
to-day for a million people. In the'
population accessible to tho Americun |
Board there is as yet ouly vno mis-
sronary for some 700,00V inhabitants. |
Modern Christendom has thrown one
pebble into tho great ocean of mus-
sionary cflort, and stands with an
awused chaldish concert on the shores ||
of lustory watching the wide npples |
produced by that pobble, and supposes |;
that 1t is reforming the world. An- |
other century will sncer at us for our |
cunceit and VU penUrEUSREss.—Juscph

Cook.
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¢‘Go Proach My Gospel.”

Gu, ye messengers of Lud ;
Like the beanus of motulng, fly,
PTake the wonder w nrking voul «
Wave the banner-cross on high,

W here the lofty mnaret

Gleamia alung the mvining shics,
Wae it tilt the ereerent ot

And the “*Star of Jacob” rise.

Ji0 to many o tropic sle
In the busut u} the desp,
Where the skirs forevir sinile,
And the oppressed forever weep.

O or the pagan’s night of wre,
Pour the living light of heaven;
Chase away his dark despair,
Bid him hope to be forgiven.

Where the golden gates of day
Open on the balmy Fast,

High the bleeding cross display ;
Spread the Gospel's richest feast.

Bear the tidings round the bali,
Visit every soil and sea ;

Preach the cross of Christ to all,
Christ, whose love is fulland free.

-
Growth of Missions.
BY THE REV. W, HARRISON,

To the Christian Church the world
~¢ to-day is indebted for the social and
moral achievements- which have been
now among the peoples aad tribes who
heve carriod the black brand of sen-
suality, cruelty, and animalism for
years and generations which it is diffi-
cult to name, and though the Church
has not, during the present century,
worked up to the full measure of her
ability, her endeavours have been on a
wider scale than in any former period
in her long and eventful history.

More has been really done within
the past eighty years for the evangel
ization and uplifting of the great out-
side, downtradden, despised, and neg-
lected world, than in all the two thou-
sand previous years put together. In
over twenty thousand different places
in heathen lands the Gospel is now
proclaimed, and about seven thousand
ordained missionaries, with thirty-eight
thousand native lay helpers, are engaged
in this most blessed work.

The Scriptures have been translated
into languages spoken by nineteuths
of the population oi the globe, and
sinco 1804, abcut one hundred and
sixty millions copies, in whole or in
part, have been sent forth among the
teeming, busy, enyuiring millions who
nced this light, which iz above the
brightness of the sun.

Since the commencement of the
present foreign missionary operations,
about two hundred and seventy million
dollars have been spent by the Church
in her grand effort to roll away the
darkness and gloom of ages from off
those parts of tho carth where pagan-
ism and superstition, cruelties aud in-
humaitits, have ruled and reigned so
long. And wo are further told that
about two hundred millions of this
amount has been raised within the
last thirty years.

Whatever men may say, one thing
is cortain and indisputably clear, and
that is, that scores. and hundreds of
tribes are not wha. they were, nor
where they were, before the human-
izing and elevating influences of the
Gospel were brought to bear upon
them. The barbaric and bloody scencs
of purely heathen days have passed
away, to return no more again forever.

When the apostle, in the name of
his risen Lord, poured strength into
the ankle bones of the lamo. man at
the gate Beautiful, it was a striking

symbol and prediction of what Chris.
tianity would, in a higher sense, do for
the bruised, afilicted millions of our
weak and staggering world. 'When
the Redeemer took the daughter of
Jairus by the hand and lifted her up
from the Led of death, it was a radiant
promise of another and grander uplift-
ing yot to be. Ruskin has somewhere
said that in a handful of common mud
all the clements of the finest crystal
are found , and science has proclaimed
the fact that even the black heart of
the coal contains a treasury of sun
beams, a collection of rays gathered in
the olden time for the light and com
fort of the later days. So in the long
neglected tribes and peoples ave posses-
sions costlier far than diamonds or
worlds, and the Divine Author of
Ohristianity takes them all into the
warm embrace of His infinite, undying
love. By the agencics of God’s ap-
pointment, millions of struggling men
and women have raceived sirength and
healing, and thousands and tens of
thousands have already appeared in
the temple rejoicing and praising Him
for His wonderful works ; and the day
is coming when the sanctuaries shall
be crowded with such as have beon
omancipated and saved through the
same blessed and enduring Name.

Yes, the lever of believing prayer,
of elevating educational influences, and
of a wide Christian endeavour, has
been successfully placed under the very
lowest strata of the living human
world, and the whole vast bed is rising
upward into liberty and light. The
fulecrum cannot move, and the lever
cannot break, for into their constitution
is poured not only all that is best of
the human, but also the richest and
most abiding of that which is divine.
When Trojan, the Roman Emperor,
tore from his imperial robe a strip, to
bind up the wounds of a blecding, suf-
fering soldier, he presented an action
crowded with the instinct of a common
humanity ; but there is a Divine One
who, for the benefit and healing of sin-
stricken and dymng men, has wade a
sacrifice which puts all merely human
gifts infinitely into the sbade. This
work of world-wide uplifting cannot
die. The rcdeeming movements of the
age cannot go back, for they are the
fruit of the principles which are im-
mortal, and the practical outcume of
the teackings of that adorable Saviour
who, in the might and majesty of a
boundless mercy, came to sced and tu
sace that whick was lost.

GaukTuwdn, N.B,

The Way to Give.
BY REV. ARTHUR MITCHELL, D.D.

As T was riding one Sabbath with a
farmer to church, we fell into conver-
sation on the subject of giving. He
was an e'der in the Presbytorian
church, & man between fifty and sixty
years of age. Said b, “I givea tenth
of all X make to the Lord. Every crop
of corn, cvery load of hay, every dcz n
eggs I soll, I keep account of, and one
tonth of the profit goce to the Lord.
It came rather hard at first , but that
is past long ago. Now T only have to
distribute what, is alceady given. I
am ready to listen to any reasonable
application, and if I think it a good
object, it is nothing but a pieasure to
give. That tenth, I have come to feel
belongs to God. I never touchit. I
should as soon think of spending my
neighbour’s money as that.”

About tho same time I met the pas-

tor of this man. Said he, * That far-
mer is not only the largust giver, but
tho most Jheetful giver, in my parish,
I preach in two churches, He helps
liberally in sustaining both, and the
monoy he gives is the lcast of the bles
sings he brings to ue.”

Sometime after this I was conver-
sing with a friend in Chicago, a young
butiness man, on the same subject.
“ Yes,” said he, “I determined when 1
was & clerk, the first year that 1 earned
anything for myself, that I would set
agide a fixed perzentage of my income
for benevolence, I made the resolu-
tion and have kept it.”

“Well, you began early,” I re-
marked. “So I did,” was the reply,
“and it was well T did. DMy salary
was small, and to give the proportion
I fixed upon was hard; but there has
never been & year since when it would
not have been harder. A year or two
after I went into business for myself,
it looked as though ecvery cent was
needed for capital. I am afraid I
shouldn’t have commenced the system
that year. But having resolved and
made a beginrving already, I was
ashamed to retreat. Then, the year
after I was married. That year 1
should have begged off, I am sure, if it
had not been for the habit, by that
time pretty well settled. That carried
me through, soon after came our big
fire; then hard tiwes, epizootics; in
fact, almost every year, something to
make that particular year a bad ono to
begin. Now, I always say to my
friends, begin to give as soon as you
hegin to make, start early.” T do not
cartainly know what proportion of his
inccmo the young merchant gives,
Probable a tenth; not less I am sure,

So here in Cleveland. A young
man just beginning his business life
came to me alone a few evening since,
and said, “I like this idea of giving a
reguls proportion, and I am going to
begin now. I think J'll give a tenth,
This year that wi'l be five hundred
dollars. It looks like & good desl to
give away ; and my business is grow-
ing; it will be more yet, T expect next
year; hut its the right way. My old
Bible class teacher nsed (o talk to us
boays ahomt it, and T'm going to do it.”
—Clivistian Olserver

el -
The World for Jesus,
1ur world for Jesus—revereatly
Before Thy throue we fall,

RBring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of all.

1he world tor Jesus—carncstiy
Wl work as well as pray,

With armour bright maintain +he fight,
The victory crowns the day.

The world for Jesus—patiently
The cruss below well bear,

Till, suffering v'er, we lay it down,
The crown above to wear

The world for Jesus—joyfully
We Lift our waiting oyes,

To wondrous signs upon the earth,
To wonders in the skies.

The world for Jesus—gloriously
The shout shall rise, amen,
The Lurd, the Gud vmniputent,
On carth haa come to reign

—-P-to=e —_—
Miss Tsaperia L. Birp (Mrs. Bis-
hop}, in her last book on the Malay
Peninsula, entitled the ¢ Golden Cher-
sonese,” says. ‘ China is irreligious ,
8 nation of atheists or agnostics, or
slaves of impious superstition. In an
extended tramp.among temples I have
not seen a singel male worshipper or a
thing to please the eye.”

A Methodist Heroine,

A LTIk volume of * Sketches of
American Methodist " has this char-
acteristic notice of Mrs. Crocker, whose
husband was a farmer in Now Hamp.
shire. When the Rev, D. M'Oall was
preaching in that Stato sho sat ono day
an attentive listener to his sermon.
The word pierced her heart likoa sharp
arrow. So deop was her sorrow for sin,
that on her roturn home, she could nor
restrain her sighs and tears in presence
of her husband. Her grief annoyed
him, and on learning its cuuse he said
very sternly,

* You shall not go to that Methodist
meeting any more,”

Fearing hig anger she made no reply.
But while spending part of a day with
a neighbour shortly after, she ventured
to attend & meeting held near by, and
was 80 moved that the flood-gates of
her penitential sorrow were re-opened,
and she returned to her home weeping
as before.  In the evening her husband,
who bad been to the mill, came in.
Some one had told him that his wife
had been to the meeting, and the sight
of her tears was to his temper what a
crimson cloth is to an unreasoning ox.
After a volley of cruel words, he said,

“ You must promise me never to at-
tend another Mothodist meeting, or
leave my house at once!”

This unexpected, unnatural threat
startled the trembling woman. She
wasg in truth dumb with astonishment,
Her silence enraged him, and lifting
his arm into a threatening attitude, he
fiercely shouted,

“Say what you mean to do, and be
quick !"

It was a crisis in the lifo of that
weeping wife. *“Whatcan 1.do?” she
thought. ¢ What ought I dol” she
replied.

“If I must comply with your de-
mand, and you will give me no time to
think about it, painful as it is, I must
leave your house !

Whereupon her husband opened the
door and said, fiercely,

“Go! Get out this instant!”

Fearful lest a blow might be added
to these angry words, she stepped out
into the pitiless storm. The culd Llast,
ag it swept aguinst her lightly clad form,
made her sihiver. Her heart throbbed
violently as she whispered to herself.
*If the Lord does nut pity aud save
me, I have none to help me now.”

She threw her apron over her un-
covered head, made her way to the log
barn, and crept beneath the hay.

Hor guilty husband’s thoughts trou-
bled him. ¢TI have tnrned my wife
out of the doors,” he said to himself,
“ And for what 7 Becauseshe was seok-
ing ber soul's hest good, as I ought to
do myself, What if she should pe.’sh
in the storm? What can I say to my
neighbours, my children, to God, if she
shouid die ?”

Unable to endure these torturing
questions, he lighted his lantern, traced
her footprints through the snow to the
hovel he called a barn, and in humble
tones said,

“Do fo.zive me, wife, and come
back to the house. You shall go to
meeting as much as you please, and I
will go with you. Do please come back
home!"”

You may be sure she forgave her
penitent husband, and returned to the
house from which she had been so
cruelly driven an hour before. The
man kept his promise, and their.home
henceforth became the abode of Chris-

tian affection.
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LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER,.
LISSOUN VL
SoLomon's Six,

! Kings 11, 4-13.

GoLben TwxT,

Keep thy heart with all diligewce s for
out of 1t are the issues of hfe.—Prov, 4. 23,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

[hsobedience to tiod leads to further sin,
and ends i run,

B.C. 955.] [Nov. 16.

Commit to mem, vs, 9, 10,

Datiay Reainses,

M, 1 Kings11, 113, Th, Deut, 7. 1-12,

P, 1 Rings 1L F. Deut, 17, 5:20.
14-2.

I, 1 Kings 11, Sa.  Ex, 34, 114
20-43, Su. Gal. 6. 1-10,

Tive,.—B.C. 955-980. Ten to fifteen years
ufter the visit of the Queen of Sheba.

Prack. —Jerusalem, and the Mount of
Oitence, the southernmost summit of the
Mount of Olives,

soromos,  New 30 to 35 years old,
huving reigned 30 to 35 years, He died
B.C. 975, atter a retgn ot 40 years,

IxTRODUCLION. ==L he height of Solomon's
glory was about the tine ot the visit of the
Queen of Sheba,  Confident in his wisdom
aid  strength, Solomon maltiplicd » nes
contrary to tiod's express commind, aud by
them was led astray as God has toretold.
I't 2 story of his fall is the subject of to day's
lesson. )

Heres over HArD Pracks. —4. NBhea
Sedomeont s - H—30 to &5 years old. s
w ey e——he had 700 Wi es, priacesses, and 500
cumvubines,  Many of these winves weie for
the sane of an allianee with the ucighbour
my nations. e awsvbeyed tud o two
respects, (1) he was forbidden to maltiply
{ wives (Dent. 135, 17}, 2 e took wives irom
tuibndden nations (Deutbe 7. 1) Zusaed
-y has keart, S lumoi s sunwas (1) idola-
try . (2 dizobeying God s commaund as to his
Wites (See abuvey, W) axtravagance; o4
oppiussivn, ) toletauce of false rdigion,
Wy uievuraguintnt of umotality and ciaclty
e under Astarte and Mileomy, (7) he dis
honoured the God wno gave him all he bad ;
{5} he sinned in spite of repeated warnings ;
1Y) he led Isvael wto sin. . Jfshtored aldso
called Astarte, the Pheemdan Venus, and
worshipped  with  bmorahties and  de-
bauchery, Zidontus—mnahntants of Zidon,
now Xidon, 20 miles north of 'yre. Midcom

the same as Moleeh, An wlel made of
brass, tu which human sacridoes, especially
of children, were offered. dmmone s—
desceadants of Lot, by his son Ammon.
They lived east of Jordan, north of Moab,
5. high pltee ool o place of worshipona
hill-top  Chem wh —the chief god of the
Moabites, and much the same as Molech and
Astarte. 9. H wich hud appeared wnte b
tirer—ut  Gibeon (1 Rmngs 3. 5) and at
Jerusalem (1 Kngs 9. 2, VL. Qo iy servant
- -Jutobodin, the son of Nebat. (1 Nings 11,
2637, 13, Oae tnb—Judah, in which
Benjamn was also absorbed.

Stmwigers For Sreclal. Rerorts,—The
causes that led to Solomon’s great sin, —
Solomon’s fall.—Was he an idolater ?—
Gradual and pervasive temptations  Ash
toreth.—Milcom and Molech.—Chemosh, -
Solomon's punishment. — God’s anger at sin,
—Practical lessons from Solomen’s fall,

QUESTIONS.

ISTRODUCTORY.—At what })eriod of Solo-
mon's reign was the visit of the Queen ot
Sheba? How long after that should this
lesson be placed ?  How old was Solomon?
How long did he reiga?

SupiEcT: SIN Avh ITs CONSEQUENCES.

I. THY STEPS THAT LED To SoLoMov's Sis
{v. 4).—How many wives had Solomon* (1
Kings 11. 3.) Was this contrary to God's
command? (Deut. 17. 17.) What other
command did he break in doing this? (1
Kings 11. 1, 2; Deut 7. 1-4) Why were
inter marriages with these nations for-
bidden? What similar command is given in
the New Test.? (2 Cor. 6. 14,) In what
did Solomon neat go astray? {verse 4 and
Golden Text.) Do people usually fall into

reat sin suddenly? Is great pros;l\crity
ﬁangcrons to the moral we.fare? What is
the meaning of the Golden Text ?

11, SoLoMON 's BIN (v8. 5-5).—Uf how many
ains was Solomon guilty? What was his
great sin? Did he actually worship idols,
ur only ad his wives mndoing it? Who was
Ashtoreth? Milcom? Molech? What wicked-
ness was connected with their worship?

II1. Tur Hixprraxces ro His Six(vs. 9
10}, A%A\ginst, what warnings did Solomon
sin? (1 Kings 3. 6; 9. 1, 2) Should hLis
wisdom have kept hun pure?  Did ho know
what was right ? llm{ he taught others?
How should God's goodness have preserved
him? What hinderances has God put in
the way to keep us to keep us from sinning?
What does Christ say of those who sin as
Nolomion did ? (Luke 12 47, 48.)

IV, Tne CoNsrquexces or His Six (vs 9.
13).—What is meant by the Lord’s anger?
Has he the same reeling sgainst all sin?
What it eased this feeling against Solomon?
What was Nolomes™s punishment? Did it
s;row‘ont. of his sins? Who else sullered
rom Solvmon’s ¢ins?  How was tho justico
tempered with merey? How could so
glortous a youth have so sad an end ?

PrACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. If Solomon with all his wisdom, fell, wo
should be doubly on our guard.

2, Let him that thinketh he standeth take
heed lest he fall.

3. Lesser sius are pioncers of greater ones.

4 Youth is impetuous, mid age stubborn,
old age weak, —all dangerous,

5. Gud puts many hinderances in the way
of our sinning,.

6. No person can sin without injuring
others.

7. TLe consequences of sin are sure to
follow.

§. God tempers His justice with moerey.

Revigw Exkrcise, (Forthe whole School
in concert.)

11. Into what sin did Solomon fall in his
old age?! Axs. Sin of idolatry. 12, Yow
was he Jedinto it 1 ANs. By tirst disobey-
ing God in taking many strange wives, 13,
What hinderances did God pat in the way ?
AN~ Wyraings, communds, wisdom, proofs
uf Gud’s goudness, the uxample of his father.
14, What scie the consequences of his sin?
Axs, He lost God's favour, and a large
pait of the hingdom was taken from his
tannily.

B.C. 1000.] LESSCGN VIIIL
Proveres oF Sovovton,
Prov, 1. 1-10.
GoLprN Trxr.

The fear of the Lord 1s the beginning of
knowledge.—Prov. 1. 7.

CrNTRAL TrUTH.

The fear of the Lord is the way to a wise
and successiul hie.

DaiLy Reapings,

M, Prov. 1. 1-19. Tk, Prov. 3. 1-35.

. Prov. 1, 20-33. K Prov, 4. 1-27.

W, Prov. 2. 122, S«. Prov, 6. 1-23,
Su, Matt. 4, 1-11

Tive.—About 1000 B.C., nearly 300 yeara
before the Seven Wise Men of Greece, more
than 600 before the great moralists, Socrates,
Plato, and Aristotle

Avrnok, —The larger part were written by
Solomon, but syme were added long after-
wards.

IxnTrODECTION, ~Like other wise men,
Solomon condensed his wisdom into portable
foum. 1lis servants collected 3000 of his
sayings, but less than 1000 are given here.
They are in verse in the original.  All
Scnpture is given by inspiration of God, but
this 18 peculiarly profituble ** for reproof, for
correction, for instruction in righteousness,”

Heves over Harp Praces.—1,  Proverd
—A pithy sentence, illustrative of a well-
known truth. 2, 7% know—Literally ¢ for
knowing”; t.c., this 13 the object of the
Proverbs. HWisdom—"The use of the best
wneans for the best ends. Instruction— Educa-
tion, training.  Caderstanding—Knowledge
of good and evit, 4. Subtalty—Here has its
good meanng of shrewdness,  Sunpic—
Inexperienced ; literally *“the open,” the
Jirst ctass who need these proverbs,  Young
nune—Youth, inexperienced, needing self-
control, the s.cond class., Discrelion—Caution.
5. Wise man—1he third class; the wiser
one 18, the more he seeks larger knowledge
and wisdom, /1"ise counsels—Muastery over
himself and others. 6. To understand a
proverb, ele.—That he may understand and
practise the sayings of the wise. Dark say-
wngs—Great truths in enigmatical forms,
parables. 7. Feur—Reverent obedience,
not terror,—the beginning of wisdom, be-
cause 1t leads to right thinking, right action,
and to industry and carnestuess. Fovis—
Tho stupid and indifferent, hence, the
wicked. & Svn—VPerhaps pupil. Fother....
mother—To be equally obeyed. 9. Urnument
of grace—Diad»m, crown. Chains—luaignia

[Nov. 23,

Contmd to mem. v, d-1u,

of oftice. 11, Innocent without cause—i.e.,
{1) Without having given cause for_the ovil
done them ; or (2) innocent in vain, their
innwcence did not hul{) them, 12, Swador
up alive —Destroy suddenly und completely,
80 that they cannot revenge or bring you to
justice, 14, Cast in thy lot—Huve equal
share by lot. 16. Walk—Associate, Re-
fratn—restrain by force, 16, Ewui—To
othors, which will rebound on thunselves.

Svwixers FoR SpekciAl Rirorts.—Tho
Book of Proverbs.—Solomon’s qualifications
to be tho author.—Solomon’s example
stronger than his precepts over his sun. —
Who need wisdom ?—"The object of the P'ro-
verbs, —The fear of the Lord.—How it is
the beginning of wisdom. ~Beauty of tilial
piety.—Power of *No,”—Dangeis of our
boys and girls.

QUESTIONS.

InTrRODUCTORY.—Who wrote this book ?
When? How many proverbs did tie utter?
Are they all here?  What was his fitness for
the work?

Sumeer : Tue Way to Wisnoys axo
KNOWLLLGE.

I. WisE Savizus {vs, 1.6).—What is a
proverb? Name some famhar proverbs?
What wise men have written proverbsy
What is the object of this Book of Proverbs ?
For the benefit of what three clusses were
they given? What will they give to the
first two classes?  The two-fold profit which
wiser men will gain from them. Define
“know," *“perceive,” and *‘ receive,” in vs,
2, 3. What is the diflere .¢ between
* wisdom,” ¢ knowledge,” - discretion,”
“wise counsels”? What is the frequent
use of the word *“ subtilty”™? (Acts 13, 10.)
How is it here used? Who may consider
themsclives addressed as the sunple? Wit
does St. Paul say will work experience ?
Prove that a wise man will be always learn-
mg.  Matt, 13, 125 25, 20-21; Mark 4. .

11, Tug Way To Wispom (vs, 7-9).—\W hat
is the fenr of the Lord? 1Isit u fear which a
Christian can ever outgton ! (See Job 25,
28; 42. 5, 63 Ps. 119, 105 Prov. 8. 133 10.
27 14,96, 275 19,235 22, 43 Isa. 11, 33
33.9; Aus 9. 31.) How 18 the fen of the
Lord the beginning of knowledge? What
mark is here given of a fool? \t'hy igit a
sur¢ indication of a fool not to study the
Bible, nor to attend church? What is the
duty of a child to his parents? Is it just as
wiong to disobey‘your mother as yom father?
What does the fitth commmandment require ?
Forbid? Is that commandment still in
force? \What s the testimony in regurd to
the filinl piety of grest and good men?

LI1, ‘T'ux NEEb o¥ Wispodt {vs. 10-16).
--To what temptations are the young espe-
cially exposed?  When evil companions
entice us, how can we resist them? What
other way of escape is given in verse 15?
How did the tempter approach Adam and
Eve? How did he tempt our Lord? How
did tl.e Lord resist the temptation? What
was the specinl temptation mentioned in
these verses? What petition in the lord's

rayer do we contimually need to pray?

Vhat helps bave we in overcuniing tempta-
tions ¥

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Education consists not only in learning,
but in learning how. Do not grow im-
patient of drill.

2. A wise man is always adding to his
knowledge.

3. The sure mark of a fool is that he de.
spises wisdom and instruction.

4. It is no evidence of really advanced
thought to stay from church or neglect the
\\'orﬁ of God.

5. It is no sign of wisdom to outgrow
deferenco to one’s father or love to one's
mother,

8. Sin is plausible, and makes wrong look
attractive.

7. Good training anc good principles will
not prevent temptatiun, Lut they provide a
way of escape.

8. Our Lord met the t.mpter wiui Serip-
ture.  “‘It is written.”

0. Learn to say ‘“‘No.” Don’t stand on
Satan’s ground to discuss with him,

Review Exenrcisg.  (For the whole School
in concert.)

1. Who wrote the Book of Proverbs? Axs.
Solomon, about 1000 years before Christ, 2.
What was tho object of the Book of
Proverbs? (Repeat v. 4.) 3. For whose
benefit was it specially written?  Axs. The
inexperienced, the young and the wise. 4.
What is the boginning of wisdom? (Repeat
the Golden Text.) 5. From whom should o
child learn his first lessons of right ? (Repeat
v. 8.) 6. Give an infallible rule for cscaping
the enticements of sin. (Repeat v. 10.)
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