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A DESPERATE EN-
COUNTER.

Tax eagies of the Alps are
very large and strong birds,
They will sometimes swoop
down and carry off alamb or
even & child. The picture
shows an example of the latter.
The father rushes to the rescue
snd keeps the eagle at bay till
awell-aimed shot brings down
the ferocious bird.

P L L e

INDIAN GRATITUDE.

Ar the time when the In.
.dians were scattered alony the
borders of the cettlements in
the neighbourhood, of Litch.
field, Conn,, & poor, weary In.
dian arrived at a country inn,
and asked for something to
eat. The landlady refused,
when a white man told her to
give the Indian all he waunted,
and he would pay the bill.
The Indian promised he would
-some time pay him, and went
‘bis way-

Some time afterward thiy
man was taken captive by the
: Indians, and carried to Canada,
After some time an Indinn
came to him and told him to
meet him at a certain spot at
s certain time. The man,
fearing a trick or some danger,
neglected to go. The Indian
sgain came and asked him why
be did not come, and kindly
reproved him for want of con-
fidence, naming auother hour
for meeting. The white man
went and found his Indian
‘friend, who had a inusket,
“knapssck, and provisions ready.
Pointing to them, he told the
white man to take them and follow
‘him, After several days’ travel the
-white man, wondering what would
‘become of him—for the Indian said
very jittle—suddenly came to the top
of » hill. The Indian, stopping him,
sid: “Do you know that country t”
The white man looked, and at last
.ctied out, *“Why, that is Litchfield 1”
" «Well,” said the Indian, “long time

.o you give poor Indian supper there. |
.Iodian tell white man he never for-
 get.” And bidding the delighted and | morally, no stronger intellectually, by ; or personal friend, essaying to do the

Nl

same, miserably perish, and
his poor bones whiten the
sanguine shore, is he not there-
fore hurtt He who blessca
all says, no man can live to him-
sclf. How humble soever the
lot, unknown beyond our own
door-sill though we be—and all
the more if conspicuous in posi
tion—there yet are some, thero
may be many, who certainly
will be affected by what we do
aud what we omit, and we
may as well try to escape from
our shadow, as escape from
the responsibility which living
imposes.  Jet us, therefore,
munfully meet it.  In the par.
ticular of drinking let us use
the influence beneficently.

In its best result intoxicat-
ing drink cannot ennoble; in
its ordinary 1ssue its course.is
downward; too often its end
is irremediable disaster. If it
be self-denial to let it alone,
danger is imminent; make
haste to any sacrifice. The
cnll is so  seli-<denial ; the
award, to abundant liberty.—
F. G. Cooley.

—————————
IS IT RIGHT TO LICENSE?

We respectiully ask, Is it
right to license man thus to
mar the image of God in his
brother mant Right to give
him authority thus “to sel}
insanity ¥ and deal out sure
destruction? If it is right,
why should any man be for-
bidden to do it? If not right,
why should any man be per.
mitted? Why forbid all but

Cutgle
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A DESPERATE ENCOUNTER.,

long-lost exile farewell, he turnad and i the drinking. A course revolving peril |
retired into the wilderness by the way , must, with the man of businesss, show
they had come. ; Iarge profits possible, or he prudently
i keeps out of it. Notso here. The!
- ; most any one can sy, reviewing a life '
ADMIT IT: WHAT THEN? | of moderate drinking. is that it has’
WHAT if here and there a man be not hurt him. Has not hurt him?
so made, nervously, physiologically, as ; Alas, that important factors should be '
to use stimulating drink his life long { left out in the reckoning ' What if |
and not become seriously injured by . one nowand then 20esdry shod through '
the habit? At best this is a negative , the Red Sea—red with the oceans of
result. He has been made no better , bloodithasdrunk ¥ If ason ar hrother -

*“men of sober life and convee-

sation ” to do thisif it is right t

Why allow ‘“men of sober
lifo and conversation ™ to do it if it is
wrong? Will the poison be less ac
tive or less fatal if it is dealt out with
a stead¥ hand? Will the buyer be
the less a drunkard because the seller
is a sober man? May this pollution
be poured out upon society only by
clean hands? Can that which always
works privato evil conduce to public
good? Can that which is bad for all
the parts be good for the wholel!  Can
vl be converted into good by mul.
tiplication? Can wrong be legislated
into right

=&
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PLEASANT HOURS.

My Own Little Sam.
Y YREDERICK LANGNRIDUP,

A change in the house, tovan -
A wad ‘un—you'll tris1;
All still 4w a tnouse, aam g
I'H draw up the bimd,
No, no' [ aint fretting—
He dacthall well
But, as for forgetting—
Ah, mothors cantell

Yes, these 1 my riches,
My jewels and goll—
The Ju ket and bie hoa
1 made hing of ol
I brush ‘entand air ‘e,
And lay "em ont nht,
As though he wonlt wer 'em
O Satunday nyght.

sut no little Sammy

Cames runung anon,

A'ulnlub' out, * My,
Justlook ot "emon t’

\Vhen the housewark s ending,
Tow'sds three of the clock,

] atil} st a-monding
Some hittle gray sock.

And romatimes - though thirsting
Aund Jonging 8o sore—

1 bear hun come bureting
Aml ll:lll‘,;iﬂ'o' the dHor,

And jump up to hold hun
And feed on Lis mnites—

Qk:, how could I scold him
For soiling tho tiles:

Al tho gold ever minfed
1°d gladly give o'ur
To see his foot printed
1n mud on the flbor.
There's the bed where T hid him,
My precions, st night
And the quilt as I male him,
So cozy and light

And now as he's lying
Pown under the meuld,

I'm waking and ctying
A-thinking ho's cold.

I know as it's Llindness—
Rebellious I am:

The Shepherd in Kindness
Has folded hig lamb.

But oh ! how I wiss him,
And hunger to kiss him,
My own little Sam ™

WORK AWAY, BOYS.

TheSE are years of advancement in
many ways, and good men, wen of
skill and power, inventive men, are
needed o carry on the progressive his.
tory of the age. We would stimulate
the boys of to-day to work on in spite
of all hindrances or discouragements,
ta wake the wisdom of the past their
own, to cherish any fresh suguestions
that come into theirminds, and to per
sist in such practical experiments as
ngay Jead them into ways of uscfulness
and distinction.  As an eacourage.
ment ta do this, we will recall the
liveg of some who have struggled and
achieved syccess.

Whp wag poorer than Hugh Miller
at his start ip life? An uncouth lad,
plodding in a stone quarry, lodging in
the loft of a barn ona bed-of straw,
fpcding on gatmeal, nothing more, and
sprroypded by rough iznorant wen.
Iy the intervals of Jabour young Miller
wandered alang the shore, amony rocky
crags, with hammer and chisel in:
hand, cutting out odd petrifications
which scemed of no use at all, and .

carefully observing the muuner of the
stratifications of rocks, thereby prying
into all the secrets of geoloay,  The
ve-ult to hon wasa world-wide fame,
awd gavo Lo us some of our richest
treasures of science und literature,

You know how the boy Watt found
out the tromendous agency of steam.
When the nunt of James Watt e
proved the Loy for his idleness and
desired him o sit down quictly and
vead nbook, and not to b weddling
with the 1id of the tea kettle, Iifting it
ol and putting it on again, holding
first a cup and next a silver gpoon over
the stean as it poured forth from
the spout, she litde thought that he
was ftvestigatite: o problem that was
te lead to the greatest of human in.
ventions  the steam cauine,

And it is said  that we are indebted
for the impottant invention in the
steameengine ealled handgear,” by
which its valves are worked by the
machine itself, to an idle boy, Humn.
phiey Potter by name, who, being em-
plaed to stop and open a valve, saw
that he could save himself the troub
of attending and watching it by fixing
a plug upon a part of the machine
which eame to the place at the proper
times in consequence of the general
movement. What docs this prove!
That Humphrey Potter might be very
idle, but at the same . .ue very in-
genious, It was a contrivance not the
result of accident, but of obscrvation
and successful experiment,

The father of Eli Whitney on his
veturn from a journey, which had taken
him from home for several days, in-
quired, as was his custom, into the
oceupations of his boys during his
absence. o received o good account
of them all, except Eli, who the house-
Keeper reluctantly co.fessed, had been
engaged in making a fiddlet “Alas?”
said the father with an ominous shake
of the head, *I fear that Eli is my
seapegrace 1 To haveanything toda
with fiddles the father thought, showed
a mind ouly fitted for trifles!  Little
did he think that what scemed a were
fiddle-faddie was the dawning of an
inventive gepius that should rank
amoug the 1 ost useiul and effective in
arts and manufactures,

Tt is related of Chantrey, the cele
brated seulptor, that when o boy he
was observed by a gentleman at Shef-
field very lunily cutlting a stick with
with a penknife. e asked the youth
what he was doing, “{ am cutting
old Fox’s head ! he replicd—Fox was
the schoolmaster of the village. The
gentleman  then examined it, pro-
nounced it excellent and gave the
youth a sixence. Yearsafterward the
stranger heard of him as one of the
greatest sculptors of the age.

The ficst panelson which W, Etty,
the celebrated painter, drew were the
boards of his father's shop floor, and
his fizst erayon o lump of white chalk.
Now William's mother was a sensible
woman, and instead of seolding the
buy for distigering her nicely swept

floor biy his chalk marks, aes what he
wrote suon afterward to a frieud: ¢1
shall never thank my mother enough
for her patience with y fiest trinls,
and the promise that she guve me of
same colours mixed with gum water
instead of chalk. I was so dlighted
T could hiardly sleep.

Young West, the great Awmerican
painter, first began to display hiw gkill
in drawing, and feapped the method of
preparing colours framy the teaching of
some roaming Indians, but being at
a lo:g o know how to lay on these
colonrs, a nimhbour told him that this
was done with brushes of cawnel’s hair
—of course there were no camels in
Auericn, and he bethought him of a
favourite ciat, whose back and tail sup
plied his wants, and thus day after
day he laboured secretly in the attic of
his wother's hamble dwelling, having
forgotton all school dutjes in his greater
love {or painting,

Aud another American  painter,
Fdward Malborue, spent the intervals
of school-hours by industricusly making
experiments.  One of his greatest de’
lights was in blowing bubbles to dis.
corer the colours therein displayed.
Thus we sce that even the blowing of
soap bubbles may help the artistic
mind to better know and understand
the more dclicate shades of colopy.

The spark of electricity in the hair
of the old black cat to the observing
boy, Franklin, develaped into the dis-
covery of that tongue of tiame speak-
ing all languages; telljng our wants
acrosg the water almpst s saon as our
lips can speak them.

As scon as you begip to search for
the powers within yaurselves, God
reveals himself to you ag the wonder-
working One, aud there is a great dif-
ference between wondering over any
talent you have, and giving devout re-
cognition to the Giyer of it! When
the apple dropped from Newton's hands
he not only followed it downward, and
discovered the great iaw of gravitation,
but the warvellous principle thus
brought to light caused him to look
upward to the throne of God with
a profonnder reverence. Newton saw
that the law he had discovered was a
areat power, and he also recognized the
wonderful Counsellor wlho ordained
it. So we would urge you while im-
proving your spare motents, and using
the faculties God has given you to the
best advantage, reverently to acknow-
ledge the Giver of any good things
you may achieve or honours that may
conme to you. ‘Thus vou will not fail
of the love of God, which is the begin.
ning of wisdom, and all the powers you
presess will become stronger, brighter
and better.—Mrs, G. Lol

Ay old Quaker who was hardly ever
known to be angry was once asked by
a young man liow hie managed to keep
down his temper. His answer was:
“ Ay friend, if thee always speaks in
a low voice, thee will never be angry.”
A good rule, and we want our hittle
friends ta try it

WHATS THS HAEM!

" Just this once! What hurt will
it do? You can’study quite as well
to-night, and if you have a ride at all
you must go npw.” ‘

Thus persyaded, Dick threw down
his boak and jeined his companions,
They bad a delightful ride, aud then
in the gvening he settled down to study, |
He did not feel much like 1t, purtly
Linpause ho wag tiped, purtly becauso
he frequently fonpd his thoughts wan.
dering from the lesson tq something he |
had seen in the afternoon ; still, beng '
pretty persevering, he finally fearncd
it, and had g perfect recitation the
next day. :

“There!” said his  companions; !
“what did we tell you?! You ncedn't :
have made such a fuss about gong; it -
didn’t do a bit of harm.” |

Dick agreed with them then, but he |
was inclined to change his wind later |
in the day when he found how mefiee
tual were his efforts to fix his attention
on his books.

“I've learned the harm,” he exclaim. |
It is just like sliding down dull:

ed.
the first time, before the snow is broken,
we only go a little way; the second
time we go farther; and pretty soon

we can't stop short of the bottom if we -
want to. There are two sides to i, :
though : if I stick to these tough old .
lessons tc-day, it will be easier to do it |

to-morrow.”

Stick to them le did, and learned
a lesson thus that was as valuable ay
any in his books.— Early Dew.

LAPLANDER BABIES IN CHURCH.

I wANT to tell you how the mothers
away up in Lapland keep their babies
from disturbing the minister on Sun.
day.

Poor babies! T suppose it is growing
bad style everywhere to take them out
to church.

And 1 suppose, too, that the minis-
ters are privately as thankful as can
be. But the Lapp mothers do not
stay at home with theirs. The Lapps
are very religious people. They go
immense distances to hear tb *= pas-
tors. Every missionary is sure of a
large audience and an attentive one.
He can hear a pin drop - that is, should
he choose to drop one hiwmself ; the
congregation would not mwake =q much
noise as that under any consideration.
All the babies are autside, buried in
the snow. As soon as the family
arrives at the little wooden church
and the reindeer is secured, the futlier
Lapp shovels & snug little bed in the
snow, and mother Lapp wraps Laby
snugly it skins and deposits it therein.
Then father piles the snow around it,
and the parents go decorously -inte
church. Qver tweaty or thirty habics
lic out there in the snaw around the
church, and I never heard of one that
suffocated o froze. Smoke-dried Jjttle
creatures, I supposa they are tough.
Lut how would our soft, tender, pretty,
pink-and-white bahics like it, dp you
think 1— Wide dicade.

i
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PLEASANT HOURS.

1

Blood-Staihed in the Snow.

RY REV, B STUALT BRST.

The story told in this little poun is a al
reality—recordel not longagomn thecoluinna
of the Holyohe Transeripls

Qur in the cold, yes, out in the vold,
A shoelens, shiverinyg child
Yeung in years, i svgrow old,
Thas 13 the ternble talo she told
0 shattermg acounts wild e
f

1 go to the shop that sclla the Lieer,
I want them to fill my pail;
| 1 teemblung to death, Ol deart Oh deart
13 ncter gt home again, L lar,
{ lifreczem this aw ful hail.”

The cruel fce cats into her feet,
Her Mol cnertinsons the snow,
A 3he moans and minees alon the street,
Her scanty garmonts corered with sleet,
A picture of waut and woe.

w('omein ! come n ! No longer stay
Fang thns feartal cotd

Lattle lost Janh, no_logsger stray,

Wandering this walc awd wintry way,
But rest in this o erud fold.”

1Qh, no t Oh, no. Imnust never stag g
My mother iy dead a years

They beat ine dmost every day,

They never haten a word [ aay,
But ord.r me off for beer.!

She ent.rs the Lar *tis blazng with light;
To imnors they make ne sales
They ondér the httle-wretch out-of their
sight,
And send her wandering back through the

night,
Bearing her battered pail.

Ah! those scllers of rum, so sly and shy,
Their hearts with pi'y swell,

-When they licar & measured tread go by,

-Or catch a glance of an officer’s eye—

Te minors they never sell !

:Home aguin, but almost dead,
" No beer for her-brutal father;
“Scoffed, and cursed, and beaten to bed,
“\Vith handly a tatter to cover her head,
She weepe for & grave with her mother,
Out again goes the battered pail,
And with it the tottering toper;
He shudders and shakes in the howling gale,
But dreads far more than the driving hail
The pain of sleeping sober.
The pail is filled, the money tilled—
A legalized transaction
“Talk not of stuff with poison filled,
Talk not of thousands it has killed
And buried in perdition.
:J1- Who sold the right to curse and kill
His weak and tempted brother
“Who sold his suffrage to the still
Who voted license with a will?
We noed not ask another.
These blood-stained footprints in the snow
Are calling loud to Heaven.
God will his righteous anger show,
And all who traffic in this woe,
Down, down to desth be drivenl

— A Pt

A Nxw Zraraxo girl, brought over
“to-England to-be educated, became &
trae Christian, When she was about
to return some of her playmates said :
—4Why do you-go back to New
_Zealand? You love England, its shady
lanes_and clover fields. Besides, you
may be shipwrecked or killzd and eaten
up by your own people” «“What!”
shie said, “do-you-think I-could-be
contentwith-having-got- pardon-and

A SCENE FROM THE LIFE OF
MRS, ANN H. JUDSON,

Dr. Jepsox  humsdf bad leen
arrested by the Buaman authontns,
and had been thrawn nto o Joathome
prisen,  Mrs. Judson was andefatyt
able in her efforts to securn sonn
ntigations of his sutferings, and if
possible, bns release.  As often as she
could, she visited the authorities, and
implored ther on his bebalf.  Owe of
these visits she thus describes:

“Lor two or three wonths T was
subject to  continual harassments,
partly owiug to my ignorance of the
police management, and partly through
the insatiable desire of every petty
officer to enrich lumself through our
musfortunes, When the officers came
to our house to confiscate our property,
they insitted on knowing how much 1
had given the governor and the prison
oflicers to release the teachers from
the inner prison. T honestly told
them, and they demanded the sum
from the governor, which threw him
mto a dreadful rage, and he threat-
ened to put all the prisoners back
into-their original-place. 1 went to
him -the next morning, and the Grst
words with which he accosted e
were, ‘You aze-very Lad; why did
you-tell the royal treasurer that-you
had given me 50 much money-t  “The
treasurer inquired ; what could I say ¥’
T replicd.  Say that you had given
me nothing,’ said-he, ‘and I would
have made _the teachers comfortable
in prison; but now I know not what
will be_their fate ¢ Butl cannot-tell
a-falsehood,’ I-replied. My religion
differs from- yours ; it-forbids prevari-
cation ; and had-you stood by me with
‘your -knife raised, I-could not have
said what you suggest. His wife, who
sat by his side,-aud-who always from
this time continued my friend, in.
stantly said, *Very-true;-what else
could she have done? I like such
straightforward conduct; you must
not'—turning to the governor—*‘be
angry with her’ 1 then presented
the-governor “with-a beautiful opera
glass-T'had just received from Eng-
jand, and begged his -anger at me
would-not=influence him to-treat the
pri with unkindness, and I
would-endeavour, from time to time,
to make_him-such_presents-as-would
corapensate for his loss. ¢ You may
intercede for-your- husband. only ;-for
your sake he shall remain where he is;
but let the other prisoners take care
of themselves.”

It is-plessant-to know -that Mra.
Judson's-efforts-on behalf of her bus-
band and the other prisoners, seconded
as they doubtless were by the wife of
the governor,-were -successful-in part,
at least. Had-it-not been for bher;
they “would, in all probability, have
been put to death.

Asit was, after many weary months,

THE BLUE RIBBON CHILDREN.
Tevtand Jown Dadadranken tathee,
and qpans Gt were they dl teatad
by him when ke wac the worse for
drink.  Their nother wasate totadler,
and dit all she could for than, but
she eanld searedy proaple thems ith
the necessarres of hife, bozaus the
money whieh their fathor earned was
sput in the pblic hoase,

The poor, she s eintdren were cut
together, one day, und theughtful Jen
me hd been relating to Tom < e of
the stories she bl heard at the Bawd
of lope mecting the nizls before
She had put on the Blue nbbon, and
had made up her mnd to follow her
mother's example

It did not regoire mueh peravasion
to induce httle Tom to put on the ribs
bon too, fur he had sutfered o good
deal from the hands of his father, and
fie was well anare of the disadrantages
of drinking the intoxicating enp.

« Look here, Tom,” said Jennie, tak
ing the ribbon oft her dress, 1 will go
and ask the gatlenan this evening, to
give me another piece, and he will be
soglad to know you have made up
your mind tobe a *Blue Tubbon'*
Toor Fittle Tom stood still while Jennie
pinned-*he ribbon to his breast , and
lie was never sorry for the step he had
taken.

Boys and girls, T kuew what it was
when thirteen years of ago to be temp-
ted, by men who ought to huve kuown
better, to partabe of intoxicating
liquors. Dut it is now-many ycars
since 1T becaume a tectotaller; and,
trusting in God's strength I have kept-
the pledge -ever since. ‘o T urge muy
young readers-to mako-np their minds
to follow the example of poor Tom and
Jennie, to *sign_the pledge, and don
the blue.”

— ————
ADVICE-TO GIRLS.
WIIAT TO AVOID.

A 1oup, weak, affected, hamsh or
shrill tone of voice.

Extravagances in comrversation—such
phrases as ¢ Awfully this” ¢ Beastly
that,” *Loads of-time,” “Don't-you
know,” “hate,” for *dislike,” ete.

Sudden- exclamations of annoyance,
surprise -and joy-—oiten dangerously.
approaching to * female-swearing "—
as “Bother!” “Gracious!” * How
jollyt”

Yawning when listening to any one.

Talking-on family matters even to
bosom friends.

Attempting any vocal or instrumen-
tal piece of music that you cannot exe-.
cute with ease.

Crossing_your betters,

Making shorty sharp nods with the
head, intended to doduty as & bow.

WHAT TO CULTIVATE.

An unaflected low, distinct, silver-

toned voice, The art of pleasing thos

| But, most of all, it-is good for the

The balat of miaking allowances for
the opadens, ferlings or prejudiced of
oth
An ereet varriige- that is a sound
L,-.Iy
A jod memory for faces, and facts
eontarcted with them—thus avoiding
grving olfence through not redognizing
or lnmmg tu lkmph‘, or sayimg to them
what had best been left unsaid,
The art of htening without impa:
tonee to prosy talkers, and mniling at
the twwe-told taleor johe.—Kachangs.
40
The Song of the Cricket.
LY GRACE DRNIO LITCHRIRLD,
Yis, the world ix bigs but Il do iy beut,
Rince I happen to find myself fn it
Ard Tl sing m) lovdest out with the riat,
Though I'm neither a lark or a hone,
And strive towand the goal with e tireless
teat
Though ‘I know I may never win ik

For aball no bird sing but the aightingale?
N flaner Lloom but the rose?

Shall Jittle stars quench their torches pale
When Mars through the midnight glows?

Shall only the highest and greatest prowail?
May nothing scxfa W hite but the snows?

Nay, the world is sa brg that it needs e all-
T'o wake auditle music in it,

Gowl fits a melody e'en to the small;
We have nothing to do It beglo It

So I'll chirp my mermiecs out with them sll,
Though I'm neither a latk nor & linbiet

A GOOD THING FOR BOYS.

MasvaL training is one of the few
good- thungs that are good-for every-
body. It is-good-for the rich boy, to
teach lum respect for-the dignity of -
beautiful work. 1t is-good-for-the
oot boy, to inereaso his facility-for
handling tools, if tools prove to be the
things he must haundle for-a-living
afterwards, It is good for the bookish
boy, to draw him away from books.

non-bookish boy, in showing Aim thet
there is somethinyg he can dowell. The
boy utterly unable, even if he were
studious,-to keep up-the book know-
ledge and percentage with the brighter
boys, becomes discouraged, dull and
moody. Let him go to the work-room
for an hour, and find that he can make
2 box or plane a rough piece of board.
as well as the brighter scholar, pay,
very-hkely better than bhis brighter
neighbour, and you have given him an
jmpulse of sclf-respect that is of untold -
benefit to him when he goes'back to-
his studies. e will bea brighter and-
a better boy for finding out something-
that ho can do well.  Mind-you, it is
not planing the board that-does him
good; it-is planing the board-in-the
presencs-of other loys who can no
longer look-down upon him when they
see how well-he can plane.  He might
0 home after school and planes hoard -
in the bosom-of his family, or go to an-
ovening achool to leatn to plane, with.

. i These- d you, and ing pleased-with | out » quarter part, nay, without any,
‘:;"’;o:”!s::dm ch for lhem::r:‘: them and all they may do for you. of the invaluable effect upon-his man--
wemes. Not after tho rolonse of The charm of smaking little tecrifices | bood that it will have 40 le¢ hi plase -
De. Julotn, tie-sak-izto the grave, quite naturally, as if of ne ascount %o | side by side with thote who in mestal-
exhenstid by teil dndl saxiely. stbsiamentt mey be his sperive.
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Mothers Qirl.

Sas sita securcly by my side,
My hnny, little lass !

T'he world s cold, the world is wilde,
1 let the cold world pass;

With Mary sunhing up ot me,

1 carv not what tho world may be!

She looks into mny faded fuce,
My bonny, little lavs !
But does not sce the wrinkled place
Where Timo's rough footateps puss;
She measures we by love’s own rulo
And thinks ** Mamma is beautiful,”

She asks mo many curious things,
My Lonny, little lnss !

B angels shaking out their wings "
She says when snow shuwers piss.

1 kixs her happy faco and say :

% Angels have surely passed this way.”
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Tims collection, it will be remem-
bered, is ordered by the General Con-
ference to be taken up in each and
every Sunday-school in the Methodist
Church ; and the Review Sunday, in
September, is recommended as the best
time for taking it up. This fund is
increasing in usefulness, and does »
very large amount of good. Almost
all the schools comply with the Discip-
line in taking it up. In a few cases,
however, it is neglected. It is very
desirable that every school should fall
into line. Even achools 30 poor as to
peed help themselves are required to
oouply with the Discipline in this re-

spect, to be entitled to reoeive aid from

L the fand Buperintendents of Cir

cuits and Superintendents of Schools
will kindly sco that—in every cnse—
tho collection is taken up. 1t should,
when taken up, be given in charge of
the Superintendent of the Cireuit, to
be forwarded to the District Financial
Secretaries, who shall transmit the
same to the Conference Sunday-school
Seeretary, who shall, in turn, remit to
Waering Kennedy, Eeq., Toronto, the
lny-treasurer of the fund.  The cloims
on this fund are increasing faster than
the fund. We need o large increase
this year to even partinlly mcet the
many applications made. Nearly 600
new schools have been started in the
last three years by means of this fund.
No fund of this comparatively small
amount is doing more good.

-~

WORK OF THE SABBATH-8CHOOL
AYD AND EXTENSION FUND.

Tue Editor of the Sunday-school
Banner performs also the duties of
Secretary of the Sunday-school Board
of the General Conference, and Exceu-
tive Aduinistrator of - the Sunday-
school Aid and Extension Fund.
During the last quadrennium, this
fund had made over 950 distinct
grants to poor schools, involving a
ccorespondence of over 3,000 distinct
communications. With exch of these
schiools a distinct account is kept, and
credit given for the partial payments
on grants,

EXTRACTS FROM LETTES.

The following are extracts from a
few only out of several hundreds of
letters received by the Secretary of the
Sunday-school Board, showing the
nature of the operations of the Sab-
bath.school Aid Fund, and the char-
acter of the benefits it confers. It
will be observed that these schools are
doing all they can to help themselves,
and to pay back part or the whole of
the grant given by the S. 8. Board.

From New Brunswick: “I cannot
ind words to express the welconme
which these papérs meet in the schools,
and also in th> homes from which no
scholars can come, f{ar surplus num-
bers from one independent school are
prowptly dsstributed in the course of
my pastoral visitation.”

A missionury in Manitoba writes:
« Please find enclosed $6.00, from the
Sabbath-school at Stoney Creek. This
is one of the mission-schools I formed
this year, and to which you gave books
and papers; and I am sure that if
you oould see the avidity with which
thess are read, and knew the good
that they are doing, you would be
more than gratified.”

A brother in British Columbia
writes: “There has not been much
done in Sabbath-school work on this
wission before this year. The greater
part of the scholars are half-breeds,
and their parents care nothing about
Sabbath-school work. Muny of them
are worse than Indians. If you man
help us atill further, 1 wi! try and

spring. This mission 18 over two
hundred miles in length, and we can
only get a few scholars in a place;
Lut we must do what we can to save
them.  Although a very hard tivld,
wo rejoice that the work of God is
making some ndvancement.”

Another missionary writes: “To
those scholurs and teachers who go ou
the Labrador, we shall send papers,
etc., during the fishing scason. so as to
keep them supplied with profitable
reading matter.”

A minister in New DBrunswick
writes: “These precious papers are
about the only religious literature ever
put into some of these howmes. This
fund is &s truly a mission fund us that
which bears the nunine, Favoured
ministers of independent schools and
churches, composed from homes of in-
telligence, little know how hurd the
work is in uplifing children and adults
where parents, because poor, will not
spend a cent in religious literature.”

Anothe: wmissionary, in Newfound-
land, writes: “The poverty here is
extreme. For three years the fisheries
have failed, and it is very diflicult to
earn any money. The teachers in
these schools are working very fuith.
fully ; and last summer a large num-
ber of our people went to Labrador,
and we had some of the Sunday-school
papers sent down to them, for the
benefit of the scholars, teachers, and
parents. And they gave them to
others—sailors, fishermen, and others
who resort thither. I awm sorry to
say, that many children are not able
to attend school this winter for the
want of clothing; but we have a large
number of young men and women
who are coming in to learn to read
God’s holy Word,”

Another missionary, in Newfound.
land, writes: *The papers come with
surprising vegulavity, and afford infi.
nite pleasure to the children. In
some of the poorer homes, no other
literature—periodical or otherwise—
is ever seen. The ‘parents con the
papers alnost as eagerly as the young-
sters. Our enterprising Canadian
Church is doing a grand work, in the
gratuitous distribution of healthy
literature for juvenile capacities. We
sincercly hope that the present gener-
ous grant may be continued after the
current half-year closes. With many
thanks on behalf of one hundred an”
fifty delig™ted children.”

A missionaty in Newfoundland
writes: *The papers are u great boon
tous. They are eagerly sought after
by adults as well as children, and
eternity alone will reveal the smount
of good done by them. Methodism
has a hard fight here. The people
dare not attend a Methodist service,
or allow the Dlethodist minister to
pray in their houses, on pain of expul-
sion from the sacrament, which to
them is the same as locking heaven
aguinst them, But if they cannot
take the gospel from the * preacher”
in the usua! way, they will gladly take

start one or two more sctwols in the | i* in the shaps of Pisassnt Howrs, or

-Moffats, the Martins, the Careys and

Home and School, or Happy Days,
and the simple message, told so simply
and beanutifully, uttracts and impresses
them.  When going wbout  nmong)|
these people, 1 have often thanked |
God that [ had papers that 1 cnuldi
give them so full of the gospel ey
suge.”
A missionnry on the Island of Grand |
Munan, N B, weites: 1w thankfu) ;
to be able to report that God 18 bies. !
ing our ellorts to win the young
people of our village for Cluw
Several of our Sablath-school puply
have becoe active members of oyr
Church.  Praise the Towd! We ted
exceedingly pgratetul to you for e
generous aid you have alveady ten.
dered us. Your Sabbath sciool pal).
lications are considered by all ¢hises
here SUPEror to wny extant, as faur s
wo kuow,  You are doneg a glorwuy
work for the youth of our fiir de
minion.” :
A minister at Lion's Head, writes:
“Qur school is the oniy Methounst |
Sunday-school on this laryge mission, :
and u few of its wachers ure very |
earnest to maintain it Loth wimcrg
and summer.  Your papers are highiy |
valued, and anxiously looked Yor; and,
in my opinion, are a credit to the
cause of Methodism, being of & veiy |
exceptional order of merit.” )

An enthusiastic missionary writes
from New Brunswick: “I orgunized
a Mothodist Subbath-school at W——,
where our blessed cause hins Leen per-
secuted so much. The school has all
the appéarance of a glorious suceess.
Up to date I have collected back
numwhers of your soul-stirring papers,
which I have given to the scholurs—
even the ofd papers hmve worked up
an interest. Thank God! T expect
the new oncs to influence, many to
gather into our schools.  We have 10
contend with the diabolical elements
of infidelity and mormonism. By
this you may form an ides of onr op
position ; but we find, that ¢ He that
is for (and with) us, is stronger than
all who can be ngainst us.’”

Another superintendent  writes :
“We live on poor laud. Sowe have
hard wark to get enough to live on;
but we try to do what we.can. We
are thunkful for your help, that our
young people may have something to
help them to live aright. They would
rather read those little pupers than
big books.”

Mi1ss10XARY tendencies often reveal
thewselves in successive generations of
the same family. The Brainerds, the

others are examples. Another has
recently been furnished. Rev. W. P.
Carey, son of Rev.J. P. Carey, and
great-grandson of the Rev. William
Carey, the futher of Indian missions,
has been appointed by the Baptist
Missionary Society to the oversight of
the work at Howrah near Calcutta,
where he will direct the missionary
work of the district. This is the third

William Oarey now living devoted %o
-the cause of missions in

"
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Going to School.

senoot wall b te moriow,
And oly, what fun there wall be,

Lot 'm geotng teo mt this sutnmer
With my cousin, Clarabel Lee,

W ¢ have got our books all covered,
_ And our pencils shar pened nice,
Amd velv et over our slate-frates
| So wo can by quict us mice,

P We ahall it m that pleasunt corner,

" Where the window opens wide

Rizht into the elm-tiee briunches,
I'rensed close to the school-house side.

Aml then in the long, nice noon-time,
We shall go to the woods for tlowers,

And to where the wild-grape tangles
Make two of the pretticst bowers,

And there we shall play housckeepirg,
With lots of the lovelicst things,

And Clarabel suys her brother
Will make us somo grapo-vine swings,

Ob, I'm 80 happy for thinking,
§ don't like to wait at all,

1 wish to-night wus to-morrow,
And 1 hieard the school-bell eall.

\We mean to have splendid lessons,
The pet fectest ever were heard,
And wo hopo we muy say at the end of the
term,
That we never have missed a word,

The King's Messenger;

OR,

Lawrence Temple’s Probation.

(4 STURY OF CANADIAN LIFR.)

BY THE RDITOR.

CHAPTER IX.
“THEK WORM OF NILUS STINGS NOT 80.”

At the last it biteth like a serpent and
stingeth like an adder.--ProOvVERDS,

This is an aspic's trail. —SHAKXSPRARE.
Ant. and Cleop.

Death's harbingers lie latent in the draught,

And in the flowers that wreath the spark.
ling bowl

Fell adders his and poisonous serpents roll,
—Pr1or.

Lawnresce pitied from the bottom
of his heart this solitary, cynical,
broken-spirited man, who had made
shipwreck of such fair prospects, and
wasted such golden opportunities, and
had sown such a crop of bitter
memories, whose melancholy harvest
he must now reap. He therefore took
an opportunity of quictly conversing
with him and endeavouring to inspire
hope in his I'apeless heart. He re-
ferred cspecially to the good Provi-
dence, by which he had been rescued
from imminent peril, as a reason why
he should endeavour to live a nobler
life, aud devote his gifts and attain-
ments to the service of God.

“ It is very kind of you to care for
a poor forlorn wretch whom nobody
else cares for; but it's no use, I tell
you,” said Evans. ¢TI know all you
would say, and I know it's all true;
but it's too late—-too late,” and he
gave a heavy sigh. “I've Lind to
make shipwreck of all that a man
should hold dear to be what I am.

bR APIN

There was a noble woman loved me
once and I hoped to call her wife, but

even her holy infhience had not power
to keep me from the wine cup”  And
his featurey twiched convuimvely, und
his eyes, though tearless, wore a look
of hopeless agony.

“ Do you see that log 1" he nsked,
pointing to u bruised battered trunk
drifting helplessly down the iapids,
“Well, T am that log, battered and
bruised with knocking nbout in tho
waorld, drifting without hopo on the
strenm of chunce, Nothing on earth
can stop me or help me.  It’s too lute,
I tell you,” he repenated, with an im-
puatient and almost angry gesture,

“It is never too late, my brother,”
said Lawrence, laying his hand aflec-
tionately on his urm. “It is never
too late, if you will but put your trust
in God and lovk to him for help.”

w1t is, for me,” said Evans, deject-
edly. * Young man, you don'’t know
the overmastering appetite that drives
me to drink, as the devil drove the
swine into the sea. llerc I can’t got
it, s0 1 keep pretty straight, though
an unsatiable craving gnuws at my
vitals all the time. But when [ go
down to Quebec with the raft we are
building, I can no more withstand the
temptations of the scores of taverns
in Champlain Street and  Rue des
Matelots than that log can help going
over thosc falls, and as he pointed it
dirappeared with a plunge in the
foam.

“Why, the very smell of the liquor
coming out of those low shebeens,” he
went on, “burns up all my resolu.
tions, as flax is shrivelled in the flames,
and I go to my fate like an ox to the
slaughter. Even while I think of it
the thicst kindles like a tiger's that
has tasted blood. You see those boil-
ing rapidst Well, if there was liquor
on the other side, I'd go through them
to get it.”

“Oh! don't talk so dreadfully,”
exclaimed Lawrence, with a shudder.
“It is wicked. Try to give it up.
Ask God to belp you.”

“Do you suppose I haven't tried,
and vowed, and prayed?” asked
Evans, bitterly. *“God only knows
how I've tried. But

The limdd sonl that struggles to get free
Is but the more eagaged,

as the immortal Shakespeare has it ;
and liquor is the devil’s bird-lime, by
which he catches more souls than by
anythingelse. Young man !” hesaid,
solemnly, grasping Lawrence by the
hand, “I'm on my way to hell, and I
can’t stop; but for God's sake, for
your friends’ sake, for your soul’s sake,
I adjure you, ncver touch the tirst
glass. Would to God I never had,”
and he buried his face in his hands.

“I never have, I never will,” said
Lawrence. **My father taught me
when & Loy to vow eternal hatred to
it, as Haunibal did against the ene-
mies of his country.”

“Your father was a wise man,” said
Evans, raising his head, “and my
father was a ——, but I'll not upbraid

his memory. Yet, when I was s child,

he used to have we rought in after
dinner, and set we on his knee, and
let me sip his wine, and showed me
off to his guests, he was so proud of
me. e lived to be ashamed onough
of me,” he ndded, bitterly.

“And my mother——one of the kind-
est of wothers, but whut mistaken
Kinduess !~ when T was studying, used
to bring me up wine and cake, and
kiss me good-night. 1 think T seo her
yet!  And, O God! 1 broke her
heart, and brought down my father's
grey hairs with sorrow to the grave.”
And he shuddered through all his
framo with a convulsive groan, ns he
again buried his face in his hands.

Luwrence wept tears of sympathy
for this unhappy man, but in the
presence of this bitter sorrow, this
appalling past and hopeless future, he
was dumb.

RAFTING.
The brain grows dizzy with the whirl and
hiss
Of tho fast.crowding billows as they roll,
Like struggling demous, to the vexcd abyss,
Lashing the tortured crags with wild de-

toniuc bliss,
—SANGSTER,

The glorious summertide had come.
The leafy luxuriance of June robed ail
the forest in richest verdure.  T'riliums
and sweet wild violets filled the woods
with beauty and fragrance.  The
river had . fallar to its normal height,
and most of the logs had been run
down to join thousands of others on
the mighty flood of the Ottawa. Each
bore the brand of its owner, and they
loated on together, to bo nrrested by
the huge boom, and there sorted out
to their several owners. The long
spars and square timber intended for
exportation were made wup into
“drams,” as they are called. These
consist of a number of “sticks” of
pine, oak, elin, or ash, lashed side by
side. They are kept together by
means of *traverses” or cross pieces,
to which the “sticks” are bound by
stout withes of ironwood or hickory,
made supple by being first soaked in
water aud then twisted in a mnchine
aud wound around an axle, by which
means the fibres are crushed and
rendered pliable. The “drams” are
made just wide enough to run through
the timber slides. , On the long.
smooth reaches of the river they ave
fastened together 80 as to make a
large raft, which is impelled on its
way by the force of the current,
assisted by huge oars, and, when the
wind is favourable, by sails. In run-
ning the rapids, or going through the
slides, the raft is again separated into
its constituent ““ drams.” |

By the end of June all was ready
for the final breaking up of the camp.
Many of the men had already gone,
sone to take up land; others to drive
the teams through the forest trail
The last meal was prepared, the per-

-sonal kit of each man was packed and

piled on a raised platform on the raft,
and the whole covered with a tarpaulin.
On the * Cabin Dram ” was built the

cook’s shanty, with its stores of perk,
bread, and bise :it. Tho raft was
loosed from its moorings, and, with a
cheer from the men, glided down the
strenm and out into the Ottawa. It
was stecred by huge ‘‘sweeps” or
onrs, about twelve yards long. Dip-
tiste and the Indiuns nssumed com.
mand of the onrs and piloted the pait,

The crew, with bnt one exception,
sceined delighted at the prospect of
returning to the precincts of civilisa.
tion, though to many of them that
meant squandering their hard-earned
wages in prodigul dissipation and 1int,
That exception was Matt Evans, who
wore the air of n deowed mun going
to his death.

“I know,” ha gaid to Lawrence,
“that in a week after we reach
Quebece T shall Le a drunken vagahond,
and not draw a sober breath while my
money lusts. 1 think I'll ship on a
two years' whaling voyage. 1 won't
be waylaid by taverns at every tur
among the iccbergs.”

Lawrence was full of eager lenging
to reach home. He was to Jeave the
raft at Ottawa. Most of the others
were to accompany it to Quebee.

The voyage down the river was un.
eventful but not monotonous. The
weather was glorious.  The bright
sunlight and pure air scemed to ex-
hilarate like wine. The raftsmen
danced and capered and sang “En
roulunt ma boule,” and

“ Ah! quil hiver est longt

Dans les chantiers nous hivernerons t "

Buptiste meanwhile furnishing the
music with his violin.

Lawrence enjoyed running the
rapids exoeedingly, although it was
not devoid of a spice of danger. With
the increasing swiftness of the current
the water assumes a glazed or oily
appearance. Objects on the shore fly
backward more rapidly. The oars at
bow and stern are more heavily
manned. Right ahead are seen the
white seething “ boilers  of the rapids.
With a rush the dram springs forward
and plunges into the breakers which
roars like sea monsters for their prey.
The waves break over in snowy foam,
The shock knocks half the men off
their feet. They catch hold of the
traverss to avoid being washed over-
board. The dram shudders through-
out all its timbers, and the withes
groan and creak as if they would burst
asunder under the strain. The brown
rocks gleam through the waves they
flash past. Soon the dram glides out
into smooth water. The white-crested
billows race behind like horrid mon-
aters of Scylla, gnashing their teeth in
rage at the escape of their prey.

The great oaldron of the Chaudi2re,
in which the strongest dram would be
broken like matchwood, was passed by
means of the government timber slides

~—Jloug. sloping- canals, with timber

sides and bottorus, down whith the
drams glide with immense rapidity,
Sometimes they jam with a fearful
oollision. But such accidents are rare.

e
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This is the way in which Canada’s
:gn"ll timber harvest sceks the sea,
S At Quebee the rafts are broken up
. and the “sticks” are hauled through
“timber ports in the bows of tho vessels
“that shall bear it to the warkets of
, the Old World.

“HOMR AGAIN.”

\Where'er I roam, whatever realms to see,
My heart nutravellod, ever turns to thee,
—GounLusmTiL.

At Ottawa, Lawrence took leave,
not without much wmotion, of his
winter comrades and friends, for such,
with scarce an exception, they had
become.  He wrung Evans long and
warmly by the haud, and adjured him
to avoid the taverns at Quebee.

Fyans shook his hand and said, “I
gaess the only safe place for me is at
the North Pole, or somewhere clse
which the liguor has not reached, and
such places are hard to find."”

O’Neal took both Lawrence’s hunds
in his own and shook them, while the
tears ran down his faco. “Never
fear,” he said, “I've drvinked my lust
sup av whiskey, an’ I'll go an’ sce the
Methody pracher as soon as I get to
Quebee, an’ put meself under his care.
I feel as wake as an unweaned child,
not able to watk alone,” which, to one
who noted his huge bulk and inter-
preted him  literally, would scem a
rather astounding statement.

Lawrence received his  winter’s
wages from the ageut of the lumber
company at Ottawa, and found him-
self the possessor of more money than
he had ever owned in his life. He
felt an  honest, manly pride in the
fact that it was carned, every dollar,
by his own hands. He kuew what
hard toil it cost, and he determined
to muke it go as far as possible in
carrying out his cherished purpose.
The free gift of three times the
amount would have been a less valu-
able possession, without the lessous of
thrift, economy, and self-denial that
to well-balanced minds hard-earned
money brings.

At the camp, on account of his
superior education, Evans had been
employed much of his time as clerk,
accountant, and keceper of the stores.
After his accident at the “timber
jam,” which proved more serious than
it scemed at first,—-Lawrence, relieved
him of those duties, and had, from his
trustworthy character and obliging
manner, discharged thewy greatly to
the satisfaction of the foremnan and of
the entire camp.

M. Mc]utyre, the company’s agent,
to whom his fidelity and skill had been
reported, offered him for threo years
the post of clerk, ‘which would reljeve
him of much of the hard work of the
camp, with the promise of a hundred
dollars increase of salary each year,
and the chance of further promotion
at the expiration af that time.

“I am much obliged, Mr. Me.
Intyre,” replied Lawrence, “but I
cannot accepy the sitpation.”

“Hag yg opything else in view,

}
lnd 1" asked the kind-hearted Scoteh.

man.

With gome  hesitancy, Lawrence
told hun his purpose to usw his hard
earned mouney to pay his way for a
time at college,

“Vera guid; 1 wis twa winters at
auld  Marechal mysel'.  But what
thent Yell be gangin’ into the law
or phecesic belike : and enan’ wenteel
starvation instead o' carnin’ an honest
leevin' in business,.”

Lawrence wmodistly expluined  hiy
further hopo of preacinng the Gospel.

AR what'll yo get for that, zia l
may speer 1” nsked the ngent.

“ Perhaps a hundred dollars o year
for four years,” replicd Lawience,
“and then three or four hundied
wmore.”

“ An’ here 1 offer as mueh ns that
at the vern ‘urt, and before four
years double ns much.”

“If you were to offc me ten times
as much, I dare not take it,” said
Lawrence firly, yet respectfully. T
feel bound as by a promise to the dead,
a duty to the living, and an obligation
to my Maker.”

“In that case there's nae mair to
be said,” replied Mr. Melntyre. «If
ye're houn’ to starve, ye're gaun to do
it on high preenciples, Isee. I'll no
say yere no richt. JFaur ye weel an’
guid luck to ye,” and he shook him
warmly by the hand.

At the truly “general” store of
IFather Daily, Lawrence bought a new
suit for himself, stuff for a dress for
his mother, and some bright ribbous
for little Nell. In spite of himself,
he got a very good bargain out of Mr.
Daily, who gave him a very unbusi-
ness-like discount. At the village
bookstore, he bough Robinson Crusos
for Tom——n book he had long heen
wanting-—and a copy of Mrs. Hemans!
Pocms for his sister Mary.

In order to enjoy for a day longer
the company of Jim Dowler, to whom
tie felt his soul knit by tender ties, he
ook passage in a barge on the Rideau
Canal. The little cabin was a mere
box “ where ye cudn’t swing a cat,” as
Jun remarked.  “Dut then, nobody
wants to,” he added, *an’'so as we
can double up at night, what's the
odds 3"

While the Liurge was going through
the Jocks, the two friends strolled
along the bank of the canal, Lawrence
giving much good counsel, and Jim
thapkfully drinkin’ it in.

“I used to think that nabody cared
for Jim Dowler’s soui, but now I know
better, an’ Tl tey, God helpin’ e, to
save it, for yer sake an’ my sainted
mother’s, who's an angel in heaven,
an’ for my own suke.”

At night, they had litemally to
“double up,” so “cabined, cribbed,
contined” were they in the berths of
the barge.  Nextworning they parted,
Lawrence taking the stage for North-
ville. 1is emotisns, us he drew near
hoine, we shall not attempt to describe.

His coming was not expected, for no |
letters could be sent from the Mattawas !
He wathed rapaly up the garden
path, mtending to surprise the
mates ; but the love-quickened ear of
his mother recognized  his footstep,
and with the ery of delight *Thats
Lawrenee,” she rushed to the door,
seattering spools, thuanble, and work
on the earpet, —a home-mnde vne of
mgs. A moement more and the brave
bay wax tn his mother's arms. and a

long, loving embrace, hely as any ever
known on earUs, was s, s gister
Mary claimed her tarn, then httle
Nell and Tom, who svaried the per
formanee by daneing around the floor
with delight, aud then returning to
hug and kiss thar brother agam

“Thank God to be home agun,
wether dear,” he said. 1 want to
embrace ¥ou all at onee,” and he tried
to fold them all i his long, strong
arms.

“God bless you, my your
mother's pravers are answered at last.

“ How handsouer Mary has grown,”

son

sid Lawrence, after all enquines as
to each welfape over,
“Why, Mary, you're alimost as hand-
some as mother.”

“Thank you, Lawrence dew. | that's
the highest compliment you could pay
me” said the affectionnte girl.

“And these children, how they've
grown,” he went on folding one in
each arm. And a very pretty group
they wade, the great bronzed fellow,
the two fair children, and the loving
nother and sister banging on his
shoulder and stroking his hair.

“ But we must give you more sub.
gtantial welcome than this” said the
housewifely mother, and soon the
snowy cloth was laid, and furuished
with white bread, sweet butter, and
rich strawberries and (ream—¢ A
feast fit for a king,” I-.wrenco de-
clared. While Lo aid ample justice
to this dainty purveying, Tow brought
his slate to show how he could do
long division, and Nelly Lier Christinas
Sunday-school prize, and Mary her
clegant gold watch—‘s0o useful at
school, you know,” she said,—a pres.
ent for playing the organ in church;
and the mother brought,—well, she
had nothing to bring but the great
mother-love beaming in her rich dack
eyes, with which she feasted proudly
on her boy, and he busked in their
light with a fecling of infinite content,

Then the presents were distributed.
amid great glee and fresh caressos—
amongst the rest, a pair of embroid-
ered woccasing from Red Fawn for his
mother and tiny bark baskets of
maple sugar for the children. But
the bearskin rug made the greatest
sensation of ull, and the story of
Bruin's capture had to be told with
all its details, the mnother’s chieek
paling, and Tow’s eyes flashing from
time to time at the crisis of the tale.
The wolf adventure, Lawrence did not
tell for some time after.

Great gladness filled their hearta

other's were

It was after dark when ho arvived.

" xevonth,

favourite psxalin, the hundred nand
“0 give thanks unto the
Loed, for he s gowd, for lus mercy
enddareth f aver,” with aits exultant
refraan, 0O that men would pratse
the lord for his goodness, for his
wonderful works to the children of
men”  And sound was s sleep and
swset his dreams as he sank wnto his
*lowy nest in lua little attic chnmber,
fur which he had so often longed na
ho lay upon the spruce boughs wn the
lumber shunty on the Mattawa.  As
ho lay in the dreamy border land be
wween sleeping and  waking, he was
aware of u smntly fuce bending over
I, aud 8 wmother's kisc falling hahtly ‘
as norose leaf on iy fireled, and
muther's tear, not of sorron, but of |
Jov. fulling on his cheek, and hie e ed :
to be ngam a httie child i lus enib, 'I

watched over by a mothers Lave, and
his soul was tilled with a gieat content.

(v be continusd )

D

Tho Little Ones.

Os1a a bittle lail
Wath a morsel of barfey bread,

And & fow spall fish,  “T'waeall he had,
So the disoplew s,

As they pluced bes ot before
The blegsead Master's feet

When, 0 from aat the wondrous store,
Five vhousand people cat !

Only a little chuld
Obeying the Savivur ¢+
Yuwlhding Ins heart, by s dended,
With his gifta and graces small.
Yet tirm with a purpose true,
And tilled wath a faith sublune,
The good that ittle cluld can do
May reach to the end of tiune.,
—dunt Adna.

-
NELLIE'S DAILY BREAD.

“Maxya,” said little Nellic one
day at breakfast, suddenly, “every
morning 1 pray to God to give me my
daily bread, but really it 15 vou that
gives it to me—isn't it 1"

“Jet us think & 1noment about
that, Nellie,” replied her mother.

“Wheye do I get the bread T give
yoult”

* From the baker, mammn.”

“ And he gets the flour out of which
he makes it fromn the miller, and the
miller gets the grain out of which he
wakes the flour from the farmer, and
the farmer gets the grain—--where dovs
the farmer get the grain, my little
girlt”

“Why, out of the ground,” said
Nellie.  “ Don't you remember Uncle
George was cutting whest and oats
when we were at the farm 1%

“Well, now, suppose that Uncle
George put grain in the ground, and
God sent po sypshipp, and no dew,
and no rain, would Uncle George have
any harvest1”

“Why, no,” said little Nellie.

“Then, you see, it i God, after all,

who gives us each day our daily bread ;
and when we have fruitful seasons
and plenty to eat, we ought to be
very thankful to our kind Father in
heaven, who never forgets to give us

that pight as Lawrcuce read bLis

what we peed.”
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. did they sa
i Wanld God we had died in Egypt!” 3.

PLEASANT HOURS.

Nobody Knows but Father,

BY H. C. DODOUE.

Nonony knows of the money it takes
‘I'o keep the home together ;

Nobuly knows of the debts it mukes,
Nabady knows-~but father.

Nobady's told that the boys need shoes,
Aud girls hats with a feather;

Nobody else ol clothes must choose,
Nobady  only father.

Nobo'y hears that the coal and wood
Anu flour'’s out altogether ;

Noboly else must make them good.
Nolady  only father.

Nobody’s hand in the pocket goes
So often, wondering whether
Thete's any end to the, wants of those
Dependent—only futher.

Nobody thinks where the tnoney will come
To pay the bills that gather:

Nobody feels so blue aud glum.
Nobuty—only father.

Nobody tries so hard to lay
Up aome thing for bad weather
And runs behind, do what he may,
Nabody—ouly father.

Nobedy comes from the world’s cruel storm
‘T'o meet dear ones who gither

Around with loving welemmne warm.
Nobudy does—but father.

Nobody known of the home-life pure,
Watched over by a mother,

Where rest atul bliss are all secure.
Nobody can—but father.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUI ¥S IN TUHE OLD TESTANENT,

B.C. 1490.) LESSON XL
THE UNDYLIZF OF THE PEOILY,
Num. 14, 1-10.
Gorpes Texr.

So we see that they could not enter in be-
cause of unbelief, Heb. 3. 19.

QOuTLINE,

1. Unbelicef.
2. Faith,

Tivg axp Prace.—The same as in the
previous lesson.

CANATIONS.—Fell on their facrs—The
atte. ¢ of solemn prayer to God,  [lleat
their clothes— A common custom to  ex-
press grief ; it waas done by teaving the skiry
downward & hand.breadth tow.and the feet,
Floweth with mitk—An excecdingly fertile
and beautiful land, 7'heyare bread for ue—
‘That is, they will become our screants.
minister to our support; or, on their h.
which God will give us we shall live, 7heir
defence is dejarted—** Their shadow,” says
the margin; probably the favour and pro-
tection O?Go(r is gone from among then:,

TxacHINGS oF THK LEssoN.
Where, in this lesson, are we taught
1. That unbelief is sin againat God?
2. That faith in God . gives courage in
?

[Strr. 9

Memory verses, 2 4.

3. Tl;-z wicked people dislike thoss who
rebuke their sina?
Tux Lxssox CATRCHISN,

1. What was the effect of the spies’ report?
The people wept all the night. 2. \What
in their frenzy and fear?

Wit did thev do? They chose a new
leader. 4. Wihat did Moses and Aaron do?

. Fell on their faces in prayer. 5. What was
 the result 1 the people of this night of

rebellion? **> ) we see that they could not
enter,” etc,

Docrrivar vecrsrioN.—The sin of un-
belief.

Ca-tcrisM QUBSTION,

11. Dors Gu.d care for you? I know that
he cares ‘or n », 2od watches over me always
by his frovid oos.

LESSON XNIL [SErT. M
TIHE SVMITTRN ROCK.

Num. 20,3-13.

B.C. 1451]

Mecinory vernes, 7, 8

Gotpey TrxT.

They drank of that spiritual rock that
followed them 3 amd that Rock was Christ.
1 Cor, 10. 4,

OvTiasr.

1. The rock of ladesii; Rebellion,
2 The water of Metatu, Robuke.

True, 1451 B.C.

Prack. —The desert of Zin,

EXPLANATIONN, -~ The wrst month- -The
month Nisan, thirty mne years after the
kxoiua, W Aenour breharoged - Rederring
to some onc of the owasions when God lmﬁ
visited them with death tor theirsing, - Sce
Num. ML 83, Fell upon their faces~Tho
attitude of prayer.  Glory . . appenred—
The usuai iminediate answer which God
gave to the pryers of Moses.  Take the rod
- Nota rad, but the rod ; the one that he
had in his hand at the bush when God first
appeared to im in Midian,  Speak unto the
rock —-God would thus work a most notice-
2\}1)!(; miracle.  He smote—1He disobeyed

od.

Teracuisas or Ty Lessox,
\What does this lesson teach us about—
1. The sin of ingratitude?
2. ‘The duty of prayer?
3. The Jdanger of disobeying God ?

Tur Lrssos CaTECHISM,

1. What memorable event happened at
the second vi. & to Kadeshy  Miriam died
and was buricd 2. While the people were
eninpang what enlamity came? A searcity
of water, 3. What sis were occasioned by
thir water famine? The people murmured
an-l Moses digobeyed, 4. Why were Moses's
words xinful?* He nssumed power that was
unly Christ's, 8. \What proof dees the Bible
wive iy that the work and the water were of
Christ?  “They drank of that spiritual
rock,"” ete.

Docrurivat. SteGesTIoN, — Perversity of
hrunan nature.

A TATAL POSTPONEMENT.

A Scorci Missionary says: ¢ Some
time ago, when I was at Lanark, &
godly mother came to me and said,
‘I have an only son, whose father
died some years ngo, and I am very
anxious about his soul. I should like
you to try and ge. him to some of yovr
meetings, for this is a very critical
time of his life. e is twenty years
of nge, and had just finished his ap-
prenticeship as a plasterer.  If he is
not led to give his heart to Christ
now, I am afraid he will go astray.’
T went and saw him, told him what
iis wother had said, and asked him
to come to our mecting that night.
lie expressed his willingness to com-
ply with my request, but hoped that
I excuse him for that evening, as he
had promised to see some of his fellow
plasterers, but the following night he
would come. I told him I could not
say anything of the morrow, that now
was the accepted time. The following
day I was at the Falls of Clyde, and
there I saw this youug man, John
Neil, with some other young fellows.
By-and-by, as 1 looked about me, I
saw John and some others amusing
themselves by jumping fromn rock to
rock, seemingly with ease, but their
success made them careless, and to my
horror I saw John's foot slip, and he
was precipitated over the rocks. lle
was dashed to pieces. His body was
recovered afterwards, but for Jolun
Neil to-morrow had never come.”

THE BEST WAY.

O vk tired mothers and daughters,
and occupmurts of the sitting.room
generally, listen now and let me tell
you u seeret—-u secret. worth knowing,
This taking no comfort us you go
along, but forever looking forward to
all the enjoyment, dor~ not  pay.
From what 1 kunow of it I would ns
soon chase battertlies for o living, or
bottle moonshine for a cloudy night,
The only true way to be happy is to
tuke the drops of happiness us God
gives them to us every day of our
lives. What is work bLut something
to keep us out of mischief? DBut sho
who does too much of it is playing
the very mischief with herself. How
can & woman be at her best to enter-
tuin her husband or to amuse and
instruct her fimily, who mnkes a per-
petual slave of lerself and keeps her
poor, tired body in a state of drudgery
and physical weakness?  Better let
some things go undone than to com-
pletely untit one's self for all enjoy-
ment of home. The great thing is to
learn to make the most of one’s self
and to be happy over our work.—

THE BIBLE THE WORD OF GOD.

“Tnag Bible the word of God !” ex-
claimed a young sceptic in the hearing
of a friend. ¢ No; it is the invention
of men.”

“The Bible cluims to be God's word,
does it not 1" asked the Christinn,

“Yes, the men who wrote it pretend
that they *spake as they were moved
by the Holy Ghost.”

«“If the Bible, then, is not what it
claims to be, it is, you think, an im.
posture, and its writers liars?”

“Yes, that is what I believe.”

“Good men would not not lie and
deceive, would they 1”

“Of course not.”

“Then the Bible, you nre sure, could
not have been written by good ment”

« X feel certain it was not.”

“Now, answer me caudidly, Does
the Bible condemin sin, and threaten
bad men with punishment?”

“Yeu.” rather reluctantly.

“Does it condemn lying and decep-
tion?”

“Yes,” a little sharply.

“Would bad men—deceivers and
liars—make a book that condemns
their own sins1”

“They would not be likely to do so,
certainly.”

The young sceptic felt the ground
giving way under him, and changed
the subject.

“ NEVER start what you can’t stop.”
Never start a false report. You can’t
stop it. Never begin a bad practice;
it will become a habit which you can’t
manage.

A Cmxrse boy at Pekin connected
with onc of our missions, recently
repeated the entire New Testament
without missing a word or making a
nistake.

'CHEAP READING

Iror The Young.

In order to reduce vur stock, an well as to
give the reading public an opportunity to
procure goold Iunﬁm atgreatly educed prices,
we propose ftom time to time to issue liste
of books, stating to whom most suitable, ag
pricea leas than ever otleted before.

Only 12 Cents Net, Post-Paid.
Cloth Boards,

Sueaves rroyM THR HARVEST-FIRLD OF
SUNDAY-5CHOOLS,

Bread Found After Many Days,

Buds of Grace Expanding in
Glory.

Charley Smeaton; or, Have You a
Harp There?

The Child's Last Prayer; or, The
Story of Maggie.

Going Hop.e. By the author of My
Dear, Dear Saviour.”

Labours of Loove; or, Forty Years'
Experience in the Sunday-school.

The Model Son. By the author of
* Beautiful Christ,”

My Dear, Dear Saviour.
author of *¢ Beautiful Christ.”

Neddy Bruce; or, Happy Changes.
The Saved Claas.
‘Willie's Good-Bye.
Work in Waate Places.
Onivk PraxTs rroM CHRISTIAN HoMEs.

Chapturs from a Family Circle,

Grapes and Thorns.

Helen Lindsaye. By the author of
“\Work in Wasta Places.”

My Mother's Prayers.

The Rewsrd of a Life's Wr 'k, B
Mary Ounley.

The Unseen Hand.

Only 38 Cents Net, Post-paid.
Cloth, @Gilt Side.
Above the Breakers. By Mary Ox.

ey, Author of *‘Bread Fouad after
Many Days,” &c., &c.

Afte. the Holidays; or, ™ -mnie’s
Work. By Mgs, Euuis,

Breaking the Rules : A Tale of Schaol-

By the

ife. By Mrs. H. B. Paur,
Author of *‘Miss Herbert's Keys,”

¢ Lucy West,” &c.
““This is a vclume in which schoolboys of
all ages will Juxuriate.”

Edi%h Hinton ; or, Twice Blessed. By

. M.

¢ Thisisanother of those admirable staries
from the press of the Sunday-school Union,
No young person can read it without being
benefited.”

Factsand Fancies. A book of sketches
and counsels for young people. By W.
H. Groskr, B.Sec.

““Intcrestingly written and attractively
got up.” *
Ferryman’s Famil e); or, Dais

Hope’s Fortune. %%L’A Lnul’,

Author of ** Squire Lynue's Will,” &c.
High and Low; or, Help Each Other.

By MRS, DAMMAST.

small matters.”

xeY, Author of * The Pilot's Daughters,”
&c., &c.

rirep, B.D.
““ A well-told and _affecting tale, particu-
larly suited for distribution just now.”

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

PorLisuxx,
78 & 80 Kixo 8r. Easr, Toroxro,

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.

s*Like everything that is issued by thLe
Sunday-school Union, it is —good in
the sense of beiniall that & Christiau people
could wish a book to be,”
Miss Herbert's Keys. ByMns. H, B.
Pavry, Authorof * ing the Rules,”

&c. .
¢ A capital book for servanta, impressin
upon thepm the importance of honeaty iﬁ ¥

Mies Irving's Bible. By Sazan Doup. |

Old Oak Farr.. ByRxv.T. 'l:.. Haver.

S. F. HUKSTIS, Halifax, N.8
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