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THE MASTER. : Coxquen thyself. Till thou hast ~~ WHeN youare reading » bookina | REQUIRED READING, S.8.R.U.
- . done that, thou art a slave; for it is | dark room, and come to a diffizult part, Su Reading U
o TO th ds ; d A 3 1or ) ) { ( eading Union.)
"'gh Clean ?&ﬁm.’?ﬁﬁfﬁ?’ went : almost as well to be in subjection to ! you take it to a window to get more | ‘\M’m?tg o
Iuto the woods tny Master came, . another's appetite asthy own.—ZBurton. | light. So take your Bible to Christ. I Siras Toup, T PriSoNkas’ Friexn,

Forgpent with love and shame. ,
But the olives they were not blind TV TIE KDITOR.

APY HE life of Silus Told was
xp one of extrsordinary vi- l
LBl Cissitude,  He has left
tho record of bis remarkable ad.
vontutes, wnitte 1 with a vivid
ness of detarl that Defoe nughe
have envied  He was born sn |
tho ancient seaport of Bastol, 1n
the year 1711, Both hix futher
and grardfather were cminent
phy sicians and laoded gentlemen
But, through wisfortuue and 1ll

ey - advised apeciiation, the famnly,
uﬁf’{ﬁhﬁf e oAt on the futher’s death, was re
s "‘3':'0'9";'}‘5 Bkt & duvcel alinust to poverty  Silaa
’ AP recrived a meagre education at &
chanty hospita’, endowed by «
weaitly East Iodiv e chant
Here, even in buylioud, ke was
the subiect of devp cunvictions
of sin and of sulmeguent rehig.ow.
enguyment.  While swinming
with some schuol cumpanions | e
was weli-nigh drowned, and, with
difliouity, was brought back to
Iite, to pass thioogh tribulations
which, as he said, ** seemed like

a 2ea of blood and fire.”

In Ins fourteenth yeur ha wan
apprenticed to a Weat Tudia nea
captais.  In the bard school of
the ship's turecaatle, he recerved
such barbarvus trestment that he
thought he should have broken
his heart with grief. DBut the
orphan cabin by, alone in the
wudo world, had no fricod tw
whomw he could apply fur redins.
Un the Spaaish Main the crew
were several weeks on the shart
allowance of & single biscuit and
half a pint of fonl water an day.
At Kingston, Jamaica, they wero
overtuken Ly a hurrics ¢, aud of
seveaty-six ral an tho harbuur
ounly onw vsenjpred destruction.

Fur miles aiong the shoro the
drowned sestnen were cast up by
the waves and desvured by the
valtures.  The poor Jad was
abandoned, 1l ol fever, 1n the i

rt of Kingstun, #.thout money

r friends, and luy down to die
. .Y ona dunglull. Hoere be “ pon-
belore great assemblies of the dered much ugon J'ol:;s case, con

! 5% idering bhis o ndition suni-
muimll:vf?;’?; nl;:;:]): THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES.— To Jiustrate Lesson for November 3. Lev. 23 3%44. f;?f;nfu_n Rw:‘c?ed ﬁ:ﬁ du‘;;,
such as the pouriug out of water from, A urrie child was eating ler, Ir har been well 1aid thit no man , by a London capiain, he x:etu:-ned.to
the apring of Siloam, near Jerusalem, | hreakfust with a spoon, aud the sun , ever sank under the vurden of theday. , England, and was scon shipped with
und the lighting of Iamps in the city. ; shone in upon her little mess of broth. , It is when tomorrow's burdenisadded , & Guinea slaver, bound for the coast of

to Hu,
The Jitile gray leaves were kind
to Him :
The thorn-treo had a mind to Him
When into the woods he came.

+¢Oupof thewoods my Master went,

Aud He was well content.

Ouat of the woods my Master came,

Cuntent with death and shame.

When Death and Shame would

woo Him lass,

From under the trees they drew
Him last:

‘Twas on a tree they slew Him—

. Juat
When out of the woods Hecame.”

THE FEAST OF TABER-
NACLES.

.HE Feast of Tabernacles
was at once n thanks-
giving for the harvest,
andameworial of thetime when
the Israelites dwels in tents 1n
he wilderness. It was heldin
the tull of the year, after the
frulty were gathered, from the
15tk to the 22ud of the month
‘Listd, or the beginning of Octo-
ber. It began with “an boly
coltvgeation” or assembly of the
prople tor worship, and ended
outhe eiglth day with a similar
meeling.  During this week
waly sucrifices were offered,
wore than at any other time
in the year, W exprees the
thunks of tho nation o God
for his mercies; and for the
seme period the people left
their houes, and Jived iu booths
or huts unude from boughs of
trees.  After the setiement in
Pulestine these booths were
pliced on the roofs, in the
collrt-yurds, and in the streets.
Also, the people carried in their
tizndg, with songs of rejoicing,
thefruits uud branches of trees,
13 Of the pulm, and the willow.
When the feast of tabernu-
cles fell on & Subbatical year,
(thatjy, one yexr in seven when
theground was left uncultivated
by divine commund,) portions
of the Jaw were read in public,

Inay ‘50_ rest of tho year there was no , As«he lifted 2 spoonful to her mouth, . to the burden of to-day that the weight Africa and the West Indies. A greater
mc{x period of universal rejoicing as | she said, “ Mother, what do you thing? ; is more than a man can bear.—Geo. villixn than bis new master, Lo writes,
daring the feast of tabernacles. —I bave eaten a #poonful of sunshine.” ; Maodonald. » he firmly believed never existed. From

[
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kindness than from his own country
men,  The appalling croclties o that
Honting hell, 0 sluve shap, were nover
more  vividly  deseribed.
down under the hutebed, half the hu
man cargo wero saffocated in a single
nicht.  Driven to frenzy by outrage
and wrong, the slaves rose in mutiny.
Uverpowered by their tymats, many
plunged overbonrd und were drowned.

the negro suvages ho received more

Battened '

“roughly. which treatment the young

PL
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stulll It is nothing but a puck of
liew”  Sach clerical influence and ex-
ample did not decpen his conviction of
the reality of religion.

He shortly nfter found employment
with o bojlder in London.  One day a i
young bricklayer asked him  some
question on husiness, Ho answered

mun received with wmuch  ngeekness,
“« Thig,” nays ‘Told, “struck me with

gurprise.””  Thut young mmn, by hix
meek silence, had preached an eloquent
sermon, which led to Told’s conver-
sion, and, through him, to the conver-
wion of multitudes of others.

His new acquaintance intioduced
him awong *the peoplo called Metho-
dists.”  ‘Told tried to stifle his convie-
tiong by cursing und swearing at his
voung friend, who had been so largely
the cause of them ; but he bore it all

Bloodshed and murder 1ioted unres-
trained,  “The murinets,” says Told, ,
“heemed greedy of oternal death and
dntnntion.”  The unhuppy boy, nmid
thene  vile  companionships,  plunged
1ecklessly into sin; yet, thiough the
merey of God, his terrilied conscience
wais never without fear of death, hell,
and tho judgment.
fho outrages and wrongs wreaked
upon the hapless slives m Jamanicn |
were too revolting to be deseribed. | with unwearied patience, without ve.
By an awful and inevitable retvibution, turning onoe evil look or word. *llis
such wickeduess degraded wnsters as i countenance,” says Told, *“appeared
well ay slaves; and in his many so- | full of holy gricf, which greatly con-
journys on the island Told never met a { demned me.”
singlo person having the fear of God,! Told was at length induced to go to
or even tho form of godliness, | carly Method-st service at * the Foun-
With » snilor like vein of supersti- | dery.” He found it a ruivous old
tion, ho tells us that, on the home voy- | place which the Government had used
age, the captain being sick, a hideous | for casting cannon. It had been aban-
devil-fish followed the ship for eighteen | doned, and was much  dilapidated.
hundred miles, und on the captain’s | Above the smoke-begrimed rafters was
death ulimppearcd,und\\':wsecnnomore.Iscen the tile roof-covering. A fow
During a Inter voyage the vessel in | rongh deal boards were put together
which Told sailed was captured by i to form n temporary pulpit. Such was
Spanish pirates, and the crew were in- | the rude cradle of that wondrous child
formed that “ every one of them should j of Providence called Methodism.
b hunged,and that without ceremony.” ! Exuctly at five o'clock a whisper ran
The prize, with its crew, mudo 1ts es- ) through the Iarge congreguation that
cape, however, but only to be wrecked | had assembled, * Here ho comes, here
upon a rocky shore. “The crew were | ho comes?” ‘lold expected to sce
rescued by a New Englind vessel, but | “some farmer's son, who, not able to
were again wrecked on Martha's Vine- | support Limself, was making a penny
yard.  Reaching the mainland, they jin this low manner.” Instead of thisg,
%ot ont for Noston, but wero arvested | ho beheld a learned clergyman of the
for travelling on Sunday. | Established Church arrayed in gown
After several other voyages, in one  and bauds. The singing he much
of which, through stress of weathor, | enjoyed, but tho extempore prayer
the ship’s company coulid dress no food | suvoured rather of dissent for Told’s
nor chunge their wet clothing for six y sturdy Churchmanship. Wesley’s text
wecks, the whole crow were pressed for | was, ¢ I write unto you, little children,
the royul navy. The commander of | because your sins are forgiven you.”
the stup to which Told was assigned, § The words sank into the heart of the
m stnking exception to mavy of his) long-storm-tossed sailor, weary with
clags of that age, was a devout Chuis- | beanng 1ts load of sorrow and sin,
tian, and used constantly to visit tho { # As longas I live I will never Jeave
shup's invalids on Ins koees at their | this man,” he excliimed with a char-
bedsides.  The story of Told's short j acteristic, generous impulse. He was
saior-courtship and wmrriage s re- ¢ soon met by persecution. * What Told,
corded in four lines. He now joined | are you a Whitefieldite?” jeered his
the royal fleet of twenty-four ships of ; boon companions. * As sure as you
the hue, which so0if suled to Lisbon j are born, if you follow them you are
to protect’ the Brazil fleet from the | damned,” admonished those zealous
Spamards.  They lay at anchor in the | enemies of Methodism. His wife,
Tagus ten months, und then returned | also, although, he says, “a worthy,
to Chatham, whicn movement occu- | honest woman,” swore at him, and
pied another month, Those were the ; said, 1 hope you have not been
lewurely times before the days of steam | among the Methodists. X'l sacrifice
and telezmiphs.  Told was now paid ; my soul rather than you shall go
oft, and, disgusted with the havdships , umong thoso miscreants.” Thus was
and wickeduess of a life bofore the, the despised sect everywhere spoken
mast. he never went 10 sen again, j ngainst. His firmness and affection,
* Being now married, aud desirous | however, overcame her opposition.
of living & regular hfe,” us he says,; Told was soon requested by Mr.
“he habituated himself to church-; Wesley to undertake the teaching of
gomg,"” but, finding churchmen living | the charity children at the Foundery

'
b
t
|
|
]

religon was a more sham.

quently docoyed Told to his lodgings | summer. During this time he * edu-
10 join him in smoking, drinking, and | cated two hundred and seventy-fivo
rngiog songs, 80 that often tho ea-; boys, most of whom were fit for any
sailor could scarcely find his way home. ¢ trade.”

Ax Told once quoted a text ot Serip-,
turv, the parson exclaimed, “ Are you , scholurs, attended the five o'clock ,

such a blockhead us to Dbelieve that!sermon, Mr. Wesloy preached from

the words, * I was sick and in prison,
and yo visited me not.” Tho generous-
hearted gailor was couscience-stricken
at bis neglect of whut was now revenled
a8 0 manifest duty, and was *filled
with hovror of mind boyond expres-
gion.” Learming that ten malefuctors
were lying in Nowgate under sentence
of death, he committed hiz school,
without an bhour’s deluy, to tho cue
of un usher, nnd hastened to thoe
prison, .

Silns Told had at length found his
vocation. For five and thivty years
he continued to burrow in the dun.
geons of London and the neighbouring
towns—often literally to burrow, for
many of them were underground--
carrying the light and liberty of the
Gospel to their durk cells, and to the
still darker hearts of their inmates
The unvarnished story of his experi.
ences nbounds in incidents of the most
thrilling und often harrowing interest.

He was often locked up with the
felons all night befove their execution.
He sat beside them as they rode to the
gallows in the death-cart, with the
halter on their necks, sharing with
them the jibes aud jeers, and some-
times the issiles, of tho inhuman
mob who gloated on their misery. He
prayed with them and exhorted and
comforted them as they stood on the
brink of etornity. 1l begged or pur-
chased their bodies for burial, and often
succoured their wretched and suffering
families. He led many to repentauce
and forgiveness of sins.  Hurdened
criminals broke down under bis loving
exhortations; and turnkeys, sheriffs,
and hangmen wept as they listened to
his prayers. Yriendless and degraded
outeusts clung to him for sympathy
and counsel, and through the manifest.
ation of human love and pity caught a
glimpse of the intinite love and pity of
Him who died as » malefactor to save
the malefactors. Through his influence
the felon’s cell becamo to nany the
antechamber of heaven; and to those
that sat in darkness aud aftliction and
terror, light and joy and gladness
sprang up, The ribald oaths and
obscene riot of the British jails—then
the vilest in Europe, save those of the
Inquisition—often gave place to the
singing of Christian hymns and the
voice of prayer and praise.

At one time Told bad a Methodist
society of thirty members, and at an-
other, of thirty-six members, among
the poor debtors of Newgate. The
chief opposition to this Chiist-like
work came from the “ordinaries” or
chaplains, whose hircling and heurtless
service was put to shame by the intense
and loving zeal of this voluntary evan.
gelist. Buv he burst through every
obstacle, and, “in the name of God,
would take no denial.”

.The appalling condition of that
prison-world, with which he became so
familiar, makes one recoil with horror,
The dungcons recked with squalor aud
wretchedness and filth. Honest debtors
were confined, sometimes for years, in

odious cells; and, as a favour, werc

ws others, ho hastily concluded that school, at the salary of ten shillings a | permitted, cuged like wild beasts, tq the Lord he loved, he went about doing
I Ho ob- week. At this work he continued for | solicit the precarious charity of passers- | good, tall, with the weight of well-mgh |
tuined the position of & schoolmaster , seven yesrs, having the children under ¢ by. Men and women were dragged on ) Seventy years upon him, “ he cheerfuliy
on the magnificent salary of £14 a , his care fium five in the morning till, hurdles to Tyburn, and hanged by the | resizned his soul into the hands of his :
year.  The curate of the parish fre- fivo in tho evening, both winter and { score, for forgery, for larceny, for petty He:venly Father.” ‘

theft.
Told records the tragic eircumstance
of & poor man who was hanged for

stealing sixpence to buy bread for his
Onc morning as Told, with his starving wife and babes, Their parting ) be, I am not what 7 shall be, but,
in the prison was a harrowing scene., ; “by the grace of God, I ax wuar I
Told. collected from & pcor Methodist | AM."—JoAn Newlon.

congregution a sum of mouney for the
desututo widow.

Sometimes n rescue of the culprit
was attempted by his friends. A volley
of stones would ussail the sherifl’s posse,
and a rush would be mado toward the
gullows. Then tho ghustly proceeding
would bo bhurried through with the
1nost indecent desputch and contus.ion.

Yet the frequency of this awful
spectacle did not diminish crime. On
the contrary, it flourished, seemingly
unrestrained, benenth the very gallows,
Fuamiliarity with scenes of violence
created a recklessness of huwman life
and propensity to bloodshed. Often
the confederates of tho relon surrounded
the gibbet und exhorted the partner of
their guilt « to die game,” a8 the phrase
was.

Sometimes Told hnd the great joy of
conveying u repriove to the condemned.
After u convivial election dinver, three
young sprigs of nobility, hulf crazed
with drink, diverted themselves by
playing highwaymen and robbing a
farmer. One of them, an ofticer on one
of the King’s ships, was betrothed to
Lady Betty Hamilton, the daughter of
an ancient ducal house. The lady im-
portuned the King upon her knees for
the life ot her lover. * Madam,” said
His Majesty, ¢ there is no gnd.to your
importunity. 1 will spare his life upon
condition that he be not acquainted
therewith till he arrives at the place
of exvcution.” The condemned man
fainted with joy when the reprieveé
was communicated to him 3 “but when
T saw him put into a coach,” snys
Told, *and perceived that Lady Betty
Hamilton was scated therein, in order
to receive him, my fear was at an
end.”

Such was some of the checkered
scenes in which this humble hero bore
u prominent part. He was not only a
remurkable trophy of divine grace, but
an example of the power of Methodism
to use lowly and unlettered men in
evangelistic and philanthropic work. |
And what was the inspiration of this |
unwearying zeal? Tt was the entirc'
consecration of an earnest soul to the
service of its divine Master, At a time |
when Told rose daily at four o’clock, .
attended morning service at five, and |
toiled every spare hour for the prisoner
and the outcast, he was agonizing in
soul over the remains of the carnal
mind. Like the psalmist, he even for-
got to eat bread by reason of his sin.
Often he wandered in the fields till |
near midnight, *roaring for very dis- .
quietude of sonl.” If he might, he .
would have chosen ‘¢ strangling rather |
than hfe.” Atlength deliverance came.
The heavens seemed visibly to open,
before him, and Jesus stood stretching
forth His bleeding palms in the bene
dictions of full salvation. Tears gushed |
from the eyes of the impassioned sup-
pliant, and, in ecstacy of soul, he ex- .
claimed, ¢ Lord, it is enough.” ;

Thus was he anointed to preach good |
tidings to the prisoners, to bind up the |
broken-heas 4, to proclaim liberty of

soul to them that were bound. Like |

I as not what Jwas, I am not what
I would be,; 1 am not woatt should |

—
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THE GOLDEN GRAIN.

VHE grain! the grain! the beautiful

“B gran!

[Ow it laughs to the breezo with a glad
refsain, . .

Blessing the famishing carth in her pain,

Makiog her smi e with glee.

4

Lifting in praise each bright, golden crown,

As it drinks the dew the fathor sonds down,

Conrting the suu’s warm, lover-like [rown,
Returning it smilingly,

Tho grain! the grain! the heautifal sheaves!

A song of joy their rustling weaves,

For the gracious gift that tho carth receives,
Given most royally,

From every hill-side, every plain,

Comes the father's song as he reaps the grain;

And tho geutle breeze wafts on the strain,
it wildest hanaony.

He pours o'er the earth his brimming horn,
That the valleys may laugh and sing with

corn,
While hope, with her death.trance, rises
now-born,
The brighter days to sce.
FORTY DOLLARS FOR FOUR
TEETH.
A REAL INCIDENT.
gLSIE!"
“Yes, papa,” and the child
@ dashed away her tears and
gprang to the bed where her father lay
baondaged and helpless.

That day an explosion had happened
in the mill where he worked, and he
was hadly burt.

“Watar,” he said fecbly.

She gave it to him and he went on

_apeaking.

“Where's the money, Elsio?”

“Here, paps,” putting her hund on
the bosom of her dress.

“'Ibat's right. Take good care of it.
God only knows when we shall have
any more. Poor child! he added
fondly.

“Not a bit of it,” she answered gaily,
“You'll be at home ull the time now
aud we'll have such & good time to-
gether."

Her father gave ler a loving smile,
and closed his eyes wearily. Elsie
began to stroke his hand, and he soon
fell into an uneasy slumber.

The two were ull in all to each
other. They came from England and
had been in America but a few
months, Elsioc was a plin, delicate
girl of thirtean, but her father called
ber his dove of comfort, and now she
was proving her right to the name.
She tended him every day and night,
with a cheery, skillful patience that
made everybody love her.

But the weeks went by, the money
was spent, aud still he lay on the bed.
‘The wolf was at the door. How could
they keep him out?

Then it was her father said: “Elsie,
whore aro the silver spoons$”

“In mamma’s little trunk, with the
ring and locket,” she answered.

“You must get them out and carry
them to Mr. Black.”

““Oh, papa,no! It's all the silver we
have, and mamma thought overything
of them,” she cried impulsively.

The xick man made no auswer, but
be put his hands over his eyes, and

soon Elsie saw the tears steal slowly'

through his fingers.

“Papa, dear papa! T did'nt mean it |

How cruel of mel” she excluimed,

“Bofore long - slow wnd sure, you
know,” she answered brightly, and in
a few minutes set out on her first visit
to tho puwnbivker.  But it was not
her Iast. Tune and agoi. she went,
till every possible thing lad been
carried ; and meantime she way  Jearn.
ing cheerfully to bear hunger and cold
for “papa’s sake.”

Lle, too, poor man, must sece his dar-
ling grow hollow-checked and big-eyed,
with no power to save her.  What
could they do but lie down together
and diet

As Llsio went home from her last
visit to the pawnbroker, sho stopped at
a grocery to buy n littlo coal, and,
whilo sho waited for other customers,
she looked listlessly at tho smorning
paper lying on ‘he counter. As she
did so, these words caught her eyo;

Wanted—Four perfect front tecth,
for which I willgive forty dollars.
Cias. Dow, Dentist,
No. § K street.

The poor little faco flushed searlet
with a sudden hope. “Perhaps he
would tuke mine,” she thought; *“Mo-
ther Savage said yesterday she won-
derved how such s howely cnild came to
have such handsome tecth.”

“Forty dollws,” “Forty dollars,”
kept saying itself over in her bruin,
and when the shopman turned to wait
on her she wus gone. A few wminutes
after, she stood in the dentist's oflice.

Please, will you see if my teeth are
good enough to buy 1" sho asked tim-
idly.

‘Tho doctor v as engaged in a delicato
operation, but he stopped to give the
teeth a hurried examination.

“How beautiful! They are just
what I want, Come (o morrow,” he
suid, going back to his work.

The rest of the day Elsie's father
thought her wonderfully gay, but he
could not think why, for she said
nothing of her plan, about which she
began to lose courage when the first ex-
citement of it subsided, Hard things
look easier in the morning than they do
at night; andas she sat in the twilight,
studying berself in a bit of looking-
aluss, she thought sorrowfully; *“Ishall
bo homelier than ever when they are
gone; but then how silly of me to care
about that, Papa will love me just the
same. Butit will hurt so to have them
out,” she went on thinking, and cvery
nerve in her body quivered at the pros-
pece.  “If it wasn't for the rent, and
the medicine for papa, and ever so
nmany other things—1I never could beg,
never. Yes, Elsie Benson, it’s got to
* 4 doue, if it kills you.”

The next morning she entered the
dentist’s offico by the mere force of will.
Her courage was all gone. Dr. Dow
was alone, and said “Good morning”
very kindly; but when he saw how she
trembled, he put her on the lounge,
and made her drink something that
quieted her. Then hesat down by her,
and said: “Now tell mo what your
name is, and why you want to scll
your teeth.”

e spoke 5o gently that at first Elsie
could only answer hius with tears, but

story, and his eyes were wet and bis
voice husky several times while sho
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agwin,”

“Nover mind that,
there fan't kome better way out of thie
trouble,” he answered.

So, hand m hand, they went back to
the sick man; but 1 cannot tell yon
how happy and proud he was when the
doctor told him about Elsie, or how

going to a nice hospital, whero he soon
got well enough to work i the ductor’s
handsome grounds; while Elve,in her
pluce as nuke to tha doctor’s baby,
rolled it over tho gravel walks

So though Elsie kept her teeth, they
saved both bher and her futher from
poverty and distress. -V, Y. Obaerver.

THE HANDLE OF THE CIDER-
PRESS TIIAT WOULD NOT
TURN. S

4 U stood in the corner
of Jerry Mullins
provison-store, that
little cider band.
pres:, and at  tho
end of the handle
of tho crauk, oper
ating the presy,stond

pourcdapples,pickle-

’ sour, into the hopper
ot the press; day after day, Hunnibal
kept tho handle turning;, and day
after day, the cider gurgled down into
the pail catching it. _ How many puils
Jerry did sell !

it was just so with ITanuniba's face ; the
longer he twrned the handle, the more
sour he looked. As for Jerry’s face,

larger grew the stream of wmoney
flowing back into his drawer, all for
cider. The difference was that Jerry’s
conscience was tough as the outside
bark of an old onk; it did not feel,
Hannibal’s conscicnco wastender. He
was & temperance boy, and he hawd
to grind those old apples. One day hie

of black marble by the side of the
cider-press, and the handlo wus motion-
less also.

Mullins, who loved to hear the sound

into the pail below.

Hannibal was silent as an mummwy.

“What's the matter1’ shouted
Jerry.

«Jt won't turn,” answered Tfannibal
with a glum look.

“Won't turn?”’

#XNo, sah.”

wheel and catches it 1"
¢ No, sah.”
“ Rusty 1"’
¢ No, sah.”
¢ Does it need *iling 1’

emphatically.
It don't need 'iling, and no stone dar.

“1 ¢hall never have courge to come ' keep it till it hab a tang.

We'll gee 0t

gratefully he fell in with the plan of

“\What’s the matter?” asked Jerry !

‘1 3 o

Iy bory
i day, 1 heard wocane ob g child —-dunno
s pame-—who got hin hands on a
, muy ob cider that bad hwen a-warking
some time, and ke dmak 1t, and when
Che et fur to be uncasy, ho was
standin’ in a chur uear do winder,
and hee gab an unlucky hick out ob do

winder.  And, box, dis arm won't
i turnany longer.”
The Ditherto  sweet  Jorey  now

looke.d sour as the sour, wormy apples
(he hnd thrown anto the peess. He
wit i, mad clear down iuto his
boots, ---and ns Jerry's legs were long,
e wag mad a goad deal,—and he
raised bis foot to kick Hannibal.

“Ttome with yo! And here’s some-
thing to help tuke you home,” said
Jerry, raising his boot,

Hannibal waa nisible a8 o coon in n
corn-tield, nnd ho was out of the storve
in a minute,

“1 had rader hab a good conshens
dan ull do cider-presses in de world,”
he ghouted,

Looking ont of the door, Jerry saw
Hannibal standing on his head, to
express his satisfction at the stand ha
bad taken on his feet when by the
cider-press,

“Dar ! my granny told me not to

Hannibal Jonos. y stand on my head,  Dunno what fur [
Day afterday, Jerry | cun o, now I dun lost my place,” he

said, inverting himself.  Then he went
to talk tho situntion over with his
beloved granny ,who was an authority
in all neyghborncod matters.  Heo was
hurdly out of sight when a boy came
running into Jerry's store.  Jerry
hopel that it was a cunstomer, and one

Every day, though, that the ciderwas | wlo had u favorable interest in the
kept, it grew more wnd more sonr  And | ider ueation.

Ho had an interest,

| but nov a favorable one.

“ Won't you—won't you—"" said the
Loy, all out of breath, “please como—

that grow sweeter and sweeter the + up—to your daughter's 1"

“\Why 801 \What—whut is the
matter1”

“Her httle Jerry has fullen out of
the window.”

i “Out of the window 1’ said Jerry,
; grabbing his hat aud running after the

boy,

Tattle Jerry waus his pet. 'The house

stood motionless as a handsome statue | of 5 danghter was reached.

« O father . Jerry went out of the
| window, and thero beas in bed.  Thee
ductor sads 16 will besome time before
he 13 well.”

. i How did it happen 1"
of the cider gurgling from the press |

« i—he—drank somo cider, and
it made himn uns eady.”™

* Where did hoe get it

“ Some you seut up here, and it got
too strong for the lutle fedow,” ahe
said, hesttatingly,

« Humph ! mumbled Jorry.

He did what he couldd for the chill's
comfort, and returned to lus sture.

“Stone got anmywhere about "hcl'l'lu:n he atched the cuder-press into

the yard back of the store.

«Last of the seutf I will sell, and
Haunnibal sball come back to-might,”
declured Jerry.

s DBack came Hanmbal, to look as

| “No, no! dis won't turn,” and iswcet. asonco he hind lovked sour.”
Hannibal pointed at his arm very |

My arm ain’t rusty. | )y jic stopped the making of cider,— i

Jerry did not wil bis customers

 whether a swne had  unigged the

“Why, what is the matter? YourI wheel, or the wheel was rusty,,snd .

ljust now first-rate.”

« Something 'bout dat old cider-

at Iast he contrived to get all her sad | avm turned away at the grindstone | needed **umng." Xt is o fact, howser,

sgain.

that the wheel never turned

throwing her arms about him. “I'll
take them this minute, and when you
get well and earn money we'll have
them back again.”

“ When Iget welll T wonder when
that will be,” he said despairingly.

was telling it.

“You are a dear, brave child,” he
said when she finished. “Now I am
going with you to seo your futher.”

“But you'll take the teeth first,
won't youl” she asked imploringly.

3.

ress dat parllyzes my arm, and it
' Iv)von't turn.’!’)a d ? ’ —+¢ I~ pursving my themo Ishould
¢ Paralyzes it 1” like to cover more groucd, but "
“Yes, sah, People come bere, boss, | “ Buy shoos big enough for your feet,
and buy your cider, and nay, “no,and you'll do it!” wus the impudent
l tang to it."” Dey go home wid it, and | suggestion from the crowd.

r—a.
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ONLY.

-

@ NLY a seed but 1t chanced to fall
=/ In a httle cleft of a cnty wall,

And, taking root, grew bravely up,

Tl a tiny blossom crowaed 1ts top.

Only a flawer but it chanced that das

That aburdened heart passed by that was,

And the message that through the flower
was scal,

Brought the weary soul a sweet content ;

For it spoke of the hlies so wondrously
clad,

the heart
strangely glad
At the thought of a tender care over all,
That noted even a sparrow’s fall.

And that was tired grew

Only a thought—but the work 1t wrought

Could never by tongue or pen be taughy ;

For 1t ran through a life Like a thread of
gold,

And the life bore fruit  a hundred-fold

Only a word, but "twas spoken in love,

With a whispered prayer to the Lord
above,

And the angels in heaven rejoiced once
more,

For a new-born soul “entered in by the
door.”

Py

OUR PERIODICALS,
PER YRAR—TONTAQR FREK.

Chriatisn Guardian, weelly o« o0 saeeen .. -

Methiodinst Magazine, 46 pp. monthly, fllustrated

Sunday-School Banner, 32 pp. Sy, tmonthiy.
Unider 6 coples, 65¢. ; ovef $ copies...oa.s.

Canadian Schular’s Quarterly . ... .. ..

Quarterly Roview Service, By the year, 24c. a
dozen | t.u)er 100 ; por quarter, e a doz.;

Per 10,

&Hoc.
Pleasant Hours, 8 pp. 4to., seml-imonthly, single
coples .

................... .

Less than 20 copies .. . 0%
Orver 20 coplen ., .. 022
Over 500 coplea ..o.oe o0 oLl Ll o

Berean Loaves, manthly, 100 copren per month & 60
Sunbuaam —Scml-monthly — when leas than 20

coples .o .. L..iliiiiee.l cons

20 coples and upuards.......

Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Pablishing House,
T8 and 50 King Street East, Toronto.

—

o
Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
Rev. . H. WITHROW, M.A., Editor.

_[ TOROXNTO, OCTOBER 22, 1881

\IREM EMBER THE SABB:\TH\/
DAY, TO KELP IT HOLY.

place Remember! Do not for-
get the Sabbath day when it comes.
You are very busy, I suppose, in your
studies or I your sports. That is
right. But when Sunday comes, re-
member that it is # duy for sport to be
lud aside, a day for Bible study. Your
common duties and pleasures have no
business on the Lond’s day. So re-
member the Sabbath day.

It is the Sudbath, that is, it iy a vest
day. Young people do not feel the
need of rest, beyond the ordinavy
sweet sleep of the night, so much as
grown prople do. Butstill the Sabbath
rest is a blessing to childven. It would
not bo good for thew to go on the year
vound with study aund play, week after
week, with no intermission. But rest
does not mean mero idleness.  Sleep
is good in its place, but uctivity ot
body is necded as well as sleep.  Rest
is most truly gained through chunge of
occupation. Thus if you have been
studying your usual lessons dilijently
during the school days, 1t will rest
your mind if on the Sabbuth you study
the Biblo It will wake your mind
much fresher on Monday than if you
were simply idio all  the Sunday

) §

ET me talk to vou a Jittle about
[ Sabbath-keeping,  In the first |
S/
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throngh. So if your leisure hours

during the week have been full of
j sport nned play, it will rest your body
I to give over your running and jumping |
1 &ud nll those various nctivities you are
| xo fond of, nnd tuke n more sober and
| quiet method for ono day.

Then the great thing is~—to keep
the Sbbath soly. It i God's duy.
It i3 not u holiday, a8 80 many mnke
it. Itiswn holy duy. It is a day for
religious worship.  Wo ought to be
religious, of course, every dny.  But
the Sibbath i the specinl duy for
religious worship,

—t ol § 4 —— > o
Co L. 8. C

< 4 I2 have pleusure in submit-

ting tho following appeal

X8 to Canadians, by James
L. Hughes aud L. C. Penke, Esqu,,
‘Torouto, who will give any further
information desired ;—

The necessity for literary culture is
widely felt. There is scarcely a vil-
lage or school section in Canada in
which thero are not a few people who
have n longing for the establishment
of a Mutual Improvement Society of
some sort wm their neighborhood during
the winter months.  This desire shows
itselfin the Literry Socicties, Debating
Clubs, and Young People’s Agsocintions
started, at one time or another, in con-
nection with every church, school-
house, aud temperance society through.
out the lund.

Unfortunately, however, these so-
cieties usually languish and die after
short existence. ‘'he moving spirit in
connection with them is often the
winister or the teacher, and when he
removes from the district, the society
i3 given up. Euch asgociation stands
wlone, recetving neither inspiration nor
direction from any other; each works
on its own line, without the advantage
of tho experience of others, and so the
work done is not continuous nor
systematic,

To organize all such socicties into
one, to bind them together by the
common ties of interest and emulation,
to direct them in prosecuting cheir
work from one central department,
would surely be ono of the grandest
educational reforms of the age,

The Rev. Dr. Vincent conceived the
idea of accomplishing this great work,
and by founding the Chautauqua
Literary and Scientific Circle, has es-
tablished » simple und effective means
for the accomplishment of his noble
purpose. The specinl features which
adapt it to the circumstances of all
communities are :

1. Xts courso is broad, and the books
to be read ave standard works in their
respective departments,

2. The course cau be read with ease
by those who determine to follow it,
whatever may be their position.

3. While local circles for mutual
aid, drill, and discussion are very
desirable, they are not essential. Even
one person can prosecute his reading
independently.

4. Where local circles are formed,
every possible variety of literary exer-
cises may be conducted in direct con-
nection with the preseribed course.
Dcbates, discussions, reviews, essays,
&c., may all be based upon the books
recently read, and as every member
will be funiliar with tho suhject from
his recent reading, all will be able .0
take an intelligent part in such pro-

ceedings.

HOURS.
Tho attention of ministers,
teachers, 8. 8. superinten-
dents, and all interesterd in the
wider diflusion of intellyzenee
throngh gomd reading ix spe
cially directed to thiv great
morement.

Let Canada bo in advavee

STUDIES For 1R81-82,

The course for 1881 .82
comprise readingsin—1. His.
tory ; 2. Literuture; 3. Sei-
ence and Phitosophy ; 4 Art;
5. Religion,

The required books for the
yoar, which will be sent po-t-
paid upon receipt of price, by
W, Brigas, 78 & 80 King
Street  Eust, Toronto, Ont.,
are ny follows :

1. History. — Man's Anti-
quity and Langmge.  Dr. M.
S. Terry.  Price 10 cents,

Ountline of General History.
De. J. H. Vincent.  (Chuu-
tauqur Lext Book.) Price,
10 cents.

Mosnics of History. Se-
lected by Arthur Gilman,
Esq., of Cambridge, Mass,
(Conutauquan.)*

Muckenzie's  Nineteenth
Century. Books I. and 11,
cents.

9. Literature.—Art of Speech, Part
II. “Oratory and Logic.” Dr. L.'T.
Townsend, Price, 50 cents.

Ilustrated History of Ancient Lite-
rature. Orientul and Classieal. Dr.
Quackenbos.  Price, 31.10.

Euglish History and Literatare.
Chautanqua Library. Vol 3. [Tobe
ready in 1882.]

3. Science and Philosophy.—Popular
readings concerning Mathemntics, Poli-
tical Economy, Geology, Chemistry,
Laws of Health, and Mentul and Moral
Philosophy. (Chautauquan.)

4. Art.—Outlins Lessons on Art.
Miss de Forest. Price, 1C cents.

A Short History of Art. Miss de
Forest.  Price, 81.50.

Price, 15

5. Religion—God in History.
(Chautauquan.)
Religion in Art.  (Chautauquan),

6.— Additional..—(For students of
class of 1832.) Hints for Home Read-
ing. Dr. Lyman Abvott. DBoards,
75 cents.

The Hall in the Grove. Murs. Alden.
(About Chautaugua and the C.I.S.C.)
Recommended. but not reguired.

INITIATION FEE

To defray the expenses of cotres-
pondence, monthly reports, &c., an uu-
nual fee of fifty cents is required.

* The Clhautauguan is a monthly maga.
zine coataining a portion of the ¢ requirod”
reading. Ten numbers for the year. 72
pagesa month. DPrice, $1.50 3 ycar. Ad-
dress—Lewis C. Peaks, Drawer 2559, To-
ronto, Ont,

A YOUNG man was recently found
in the Mersey drowned. Ona paper
found in his pocket, was written: “ A
wasted life. Do not ask anything
about me; drink wasthe causo. Let
me die; let me rot.” Within a week
the coroner of Liverpool received over
200 letters from fathers and mothers
all over England, asking for a descrip-
tion of the young mun, and saying that
the boy they loved had been drawn
away into the shining halls of sin and

glass and you will never cause your
parents such sorrow as that.

AT THE DOOR OF THE MOSQUE. (Se¢ next page.) |

, Iady, “Gen. 8.
drink. O boya! never take the firat

g § SRETR T .

/

OBEDIENT. v

BYOCGER SHERMAN wus one of ;
E the old-fushioned great men!
[ which Connecticut was in the
habit of producing some eighty or a;
hundred years ago. He was brought’
up to fear God and honour his parents,
then counsidered cssentinl traits of a!
good education. :

After Mr. Sberman had become s’
great man, his widowed mother came:
to live with him. Ono morning, at
family prayers, a little son of Mr
Sherman’s, refusing to stop misbehav. :
ing, wag boxed on the ear by the fa-|
ther, :
The old lady was childish in ler.
love for her grandchildren, and their:
punishment ulways roused her. Rising |
from her secat, she hobbled over to
where her son was reading from the
Bible, and giving him a slap on the
ear, said,—

“If you box your child, T'l box;
mine,” ;

Mr. Sherman went on reading the’
Scriptuves, as if nothing had occurad
But to bis own children his quiet’
manner was & mosl impressive Jesson
in obedience to the Fourth Comuund.:
ment. |

A correspondent writes us that dur’
ing the visit of Gen. S—— at the
White House, an incident happenel:
which exbibited Gen. Gaifield as an
obedient son.

It wus the practice of the Pregident
to run his eye over the morning paper
while cating bis breakfast. On the:
morning after Gen. S——'s arrival!
while at breakfast, the President, treat |
ing his guest as an old familiar friend, |
began reading the newspapers.

The customary act anunoyed bis]
venerable mother, whose notions o
courtesy are of the old-fashioned sort
“James! Jawmes!” she exclaimed,
“put away the papers. Gen, S—-is
with us.”

“Yes, wother,” smilingly replied
the dutiful son.

“Yes, Jawmes,” continued the old
does not comt
every day, and the papers do.”

The papers were not read that more
ing at the breakfast table.

v
i
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THE MOSQUE OF OMAR, JERUSALEM.

THE MOSQUE OF OMAR%
et

IS famous Mohammedan
the most sacred places in the
; world, viz, the site of the
Temple of Solomon at Jerusalem.
“Up to a late period,” writes a re-
cent Canadian traveller, ¢ no Christian
was allowed to enter the Temple Aren,
and even now the expense and difti-
culties are 80 great, that visitors form
into parties for the occasion. Our
party was under the protection of two
cavasses, servants of the English and
American consuls, who, dressed in
gorgeous half-mélitary attive, swaggered
about as though they owned the whole
troop. Arriving at the gate, we ex-
changed our shoes for slippers, and set
out on a long morning’s work. Our
steps were first dirccted to the lurge
platform or elevation, which rises
about fifteen feet above the rest of the
area. Here the great object of attrac.
tion is the noble octagonal building in
the centre, pupularly known as the
Mosque of Omar. The Joweat portion
is composed of marble in the lower
half, and in the upper half of porcelain
of various colours,
this part are of beautifully carved lat-

mosque issituated on oneof Tho great interest attached to this
p'nce arises from tho probability that
‘thigis the spot where Abrabam pre-
- sented hig son Isanc asa burnt-ofiering,
and that here stood the great altar of
gucritice, when the Temple was the
centre of Jewish splendour and devo-
'tion.”

" travellers had to put off their shows

, bid them not; torof suchis the kingdos of heaven ™
The windows in !

tice-work and brillixut- stained glass. :

The second story is drum-shaped, and
above it rises ths lofty dome, to the

height of 150 feet above the platform. !

Entering the huilding, we found the
interior somewhat gloomy, but yet im-
pressive. Its two spacious corridors,
making the circuit of the building, are
flanked by columus of marble and
porphyry, evidently brought together
from different sources.

Immediately under the dowme is the
chief object of veneration—an irregu-
larly shaped rock, sixty feet in length
by fifty in width, and five to ten in
height, known as the Dome of the
Rock. It is really the crest of the
hill, but the Moharmamedans maintain
that it 18 a vock floating in mid-air.
The tradition is that Mohammed took
his flight to Paradise from this rock,
aad the rock felt in duty bound to fol-
low him ; but just then the angel Ga. !
briel seized it und held it down.
convince us that there could be no
mistake about it, we were shown the

To ,

marks of his fingers ia the stone.
Under the rock is a good-siz=d cavern,

Mobammedans show their respect for
1 all sacred places—probably in comme- .
" moration of God's command to Moses
"before the Burning Bush—¢ Put off
. thy shoes from thy feet, for the place .
~ whereon thou standest is holy ground.”
At all events this is the universal
;usage at Mohammedan mosques, and
_often hundieds of slippers will be seen
i about the door.
: shi
of trouble to find their own foot geur.

WITH Goon.”
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e, ARawayan asuall
cdenting o the

W dxat the wald

tler und lna faualy.

yents, and was but just
begmning tofeel at bowe.
One duy wlile the fumly
wete at tea, 8 number of
Indang oke in, one of

disable Inm, wnd theu they
teok all the things they
cated foront, of the houre,
utdd went nway

Sandy Maclean was a
Christian wuan, and often
praved that God would
enuble him to be a fiiend
to those Indiang, and to
show them a good turn
for their unkindness to him.  One day,
when he was out hunting, he thought
he hewd a cry or groun, and looking
shout under the bushes he found a tall,
'ﬁ(-rco-looking_’ Tudian in great suffering,
Ihe man had fallen from w great heighe,
and wag gadly cut about the head, as
well ag much shuken,  Sandy spoke to
him, aud fetched kome men who were
working near to help him to carry the
Indian to the settlement, where he
was tenderly cared for and looked
after.

Day after day the man lay on the
little couch they had provided for him;
lie harvdly epoke at all, but he watched
them constantly with his large dark
eyes,

At last one duy, when Sandy had
just come in wnh his gun, und was
asking the Indian how he felt, the man
looked up und said :

“ Do you know who [ am 1"

“I fancy you have been in this
house before,” srid Sundy.

“T was the leader of that band who
came and robbed you and broke your
arm.”

“T thought as much,” veturned
Sundy, quietly.

“And yet you took me in and
nursed me hke a brother!” said the
Indizn in a low tone.,

* Becanse our God tells ux to d..
wood, and to love our enemier " replied
Sandy, gently.

“Your's must be a wonderful God,”
'said the Indian, “and you must be 2
very good man. And see here,” he
added, raising himsclf on his elbow, «1
and my people will give you back all
we took away.”

The settler smiled, and baving
fetched his Bible, read to the durk
.man, *“If thine enemy hunger, feed
y him 5 if he thirst, give him drink ; for

i t in 80 doing thou shxlt heap coals of fire
nto perfect boliness. bis head. B -ercome of ¢vi
Soowy brows—no care shall shade them ; j 07 018 head. ° no_t overcome of evil,
Bright eyes—tears sball never dim ; , but overcome evil with good.”
Rosy lips--no time shall fade them ; :
Jesus called them unto him.

Lattle hearts forever stainless—
Little hands as pure as they—
Little fect by angels guided
Never a forbidden way !
They have gone to heavenly mansions,
Leaving many a lonely spot;
But tis Jesus who bas called them—
Suffer and forbid them not.

hole about two fect in diameter,
through which it is said men ure pulled
by the hair from perdition to Puradise,

It wus mentioned nbove that the

before entering the mosque.  Thus the

It must give the wor-
ppers, we would think, a good deal

GOING HOME.

**Suffer little children to como unto me, and for-

Py
O HEY are going—only going—
b Jesus called them long ago ;
All the wintry time they're passing
Softly as the falling suow.
When tho violets in the spriug-timo
Catch the azure of the rky,
They are carried out to elumber
Sweetly where the violets lic.

They are going—only going-~
When with summer earth is dressed.
In their cold hands holding roses
Folded to cach silent breast ;
Witen the autun hangs red baunery
Qat above the harvest sheaves,
They are going—cver going—
Thick avd fast, hke falling leaves.
‘They are going—only going—
Out of pain and into blixg—
Out of sad and sinful weakncess

®-

“I cax forgive,” say some, “but I
ccinnot forget.”  Woe to us if God
should inuke the samo distinction.
But forgiving, and a disposition to for-
get are the same. If the memory of
un injury is cherished, it is not for.
given,

_

I learned that he that will be a hero

TuE word of God moves along like

in which are the praying-places of ,a passing shower; wherever it comes | will barely be & man, that he that
sevoral prophets and saints. A wall . it must be received at once, or it will | will be nothing but a doer of his work

. t
of masonry prevents very extensivs , begone.
2xplorations. Overhead is a circular ; becomes a “never!”

is suro of his manhood.—George Jac-

How soon & man’s *not now"”
| donald.

them with a beavy blow
Lrake the settler’s srm to

“COVERCOME EVIIL |

PUHESTER A ARTHUR was
: Torn in Forkbn Cointy, Ver

West hived n Scoteh set-
He,

had teen thers only two |

THE NEW PRESIDENT

mont, Octeder 5, a1 Hae e
the won of Rev Walhaw Asthwr wihe
eamo to Ametica from Ceanty Autuim
Dieland, at the nge of sevorteen years
Rev. M Arthur wan n Baptast ueen
ister, who died in 1873 nt Newten
ville, near Allmny, New York

He way eduented at Unton College,
Schenectady, New York  He was the
most brilliant student at the College
in hiy tone, grdunting i the lass of
IS8, when only dighteen yemin ol
Like President Gutield, Me Arvthur
ttught school after be lete coltege.  He
was n teacher for two yons. At the
el of that time he had 0200, He
brought his small sovams to New
Yotk nnd begun the study of law,

Mr. Arthur, a8 w lawyer, struck
sucerss in the start. Almost his tirst
important lawsuit won him natiound
fume, It was the uow celebinted
Lemmon Fugitive Slave case, I 1852,
when Mr Arthur wus only twenty-
one years old, Jonathan and Juliet
Lemmon, Virginin  sluve holders, at.
tempted to puss throngh New York
City with eight slaves, on their way
10 Texas. They were obligud to wiit
the sailing of a ship, and thus renmined
in Noew York soveral daye. Whle
they waited their sluves were  dis-
covered and set free, being in o free
State.  Judge Paine decided  that
under the Fugitive Slave Law  the
Lemmons could not hold their human
chattels in New York,

The case was appealed, the Virginia
Legislatite authorizing the Attorney-
General of that State to assist the
owners. Wm. M. Evarts aml Chester
A. Arthur were associnted us counsel
for the blacks, and the State of New
York. Charles O'Conor the famous
criminal luwyer, was uttorney for the
slave-owners.  Arthur and Evarts won
their case trinmphantly, and, as has
been said, “u long step was tuken to-
ward the emancipation of the bluck
race.”

four years afterwards Mr. Arthur
had the honour agsin to become the
champion of the rights of the negro.
It can scarcely be comprehended in
our time that so late as 18306 negroes
were not allowed o rido in street cary
with white people. Such, however,
was the fact. In 1565, a respectuble
woman, Lizzie Jennings, wus roughly
pushed off a Fourth avenue car in
New York. She bad paid her fare,
and had sat quictly, conducting her-
gelf in & ladyiike manner. But she
wag guilty of the offence of having &
black skin. That could not be tolerated,
and she was thrust out of the public
conveyance by violence. Mr. Arthur
brought suit against the compeny for
her aud got £500 damnges.

The day following the verdict the
company issucd an order thut colonved
peoplo should he allowed to ride in
all their carn. The other car com-
panics speedily insued like orders, and
thus another question ax to the civil
rights of the negro was settled.  Mr.
Arthur, in his legal capacity, hus
always been the friend of the coloured
prople.

Personally, Genernl Arthur is very
popular, und he huy many wuarm
triends. He is sill in the legal pro-
fession. Ho is a widower, his wife
barving died some two yems ngo.

—
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LABOU AND PRUSNT.
h." Y/ LARITY 1wt and woave
YoY% Fhe tangled web of irle.

The pattern which my hawis haro wiought

ls but n 1t of ¢colour franght
With datly, hearty stnfe

Lowmgugly | ~eek to tra ¢
Tho tnweve thrade ] span
T know how thia und that 1uite,
bor bringing forth the fiyures hoght !
That fort the perleet plan,

Rapidly the shuttlo s
W hon weart and hogos are mine ;
When on the oo the sunligat ponrs,
The Heeks of gold hke summer oo g
In wondrous beauty shane.

Glownuiy thoe hugers e,
Dark tinted 18 the work,
When ‘moryg the threads an «vil knot
Eavy aml nulice--lane forgat---
Dath nnexpected fuck.

Patiently, with bowal head,

I wesve 10 sorrow’s day,
Scarce can 1 toil what threads | hold,
[ only kuow that gricf untold

Hides all but sodden gray.

Trastfully | st and weave;
I know "tia mine to do
That which he gives into my hanlg,
Complete in him who wisely planued
Shall be the pattern trae.

THE BRAVEST MAN IN THE
REGIMENT.

HY DAVID hER,

you want a story about a
brave man, littlo people”
said Colonel Graylock, us
his nephews and nicers
gathered around his arvm-
chair by the fire. * Well,
I've seen plenty of them
in my time, but the bravest
man I ever knew wag a young ensizn
in our regiment, whom we used to call
*Gentleman Bob,” and right well he
deserved that name, though not as we
meant it,

* Soldiering's a very different thing
now from what it was in my yonng
days.  Then the hader an English
oflicer diank, the louder he swore, the
more he bullied s men, and the rea-
dier he was to fixht a duel, the better
his comrades liked him ; and we were
utuch the same as the rest. So you
may faney what we thought when a
man liko ‘Gentleman  Bob’ came
among us, who was always sober and
ordorly, and instead of Lrawling and
rioting like the rest of us, spent his
spare time over scientitic books, and
read a chapter of the Bible every
morning and evening, How we did
langh and make mock ot him! But
the proveking thing was that he nover
seemed to mnd 1e: and he wus so
good-natured, and so ready to do any
one a good turn when he could, that
it ought to have made us ashamed ot
ourselves; but it didn't.

“But before long sowmething did
make us ashumed of ourselves, Uur
Colonel was 1n & great Jnury one dny
to find the wherealiouts ot a village
that wasn'c on h1s map, and noue ot us
could help hun, when lo! torwara
stepped ‘Gentleman Bob' with & neat
map of lus own drawing, and thers was
the very plice just whera 1t ghould be.
Tho Colonel looked at 11, nnd then at
us, and naid, *It's not often, gentlemen,
that the youngest otlicer of # regunent
18 also the smartest; let thas bo =
lesson w you.'

“Youmny be suro this reproof made

i
Ot of onr wien, who used to have fits of | Smeared with a little lamp-black, par- !

" madness every now and then, from an
Coll wounad in the head, came flying
along with 0 big knife in his hand,
Uwlashitng at every thing within reach.
P Some eried to <h oot him, hat Bob said,
aquietly, =\ wan's hie is worth smore
Ptonn that; let me trv.”  And in n
mowent ko had  geized the fellow's
I knife-bmud, nud tripped him so cleverly
* that he was down beforo we could eall
“out, and they some of the wen secured
' nm,
'owOr conarse we could say nothing
ugainat Bob's pluck aftee that. A few
Pdavs bater came one of the greatest
*battles of the war, and we were 4o hard
pressed en the l-ft, where my regiment
i, that at Iast there was nothing for
1t but to farl hack.  We formed again
under eover of soma thickets, but oven
thete we hud enough to do to hold our
wround, for the cnemy had brought up
several gunsg, and were giving it to us
pretty hot.

“Suddenly, between two gusts of
smoke, one.of our wounded, lying out
on the open plain, wag scen to wave his
hand feebly, wsif for help. 1t wasone
of our licutenants, who had been
barder than any one upon ‘Gentleman
Bob,” and his chance was a poor one,
tfor it seemed certnin death to try and
reach him through such n pelt of shat,
while 1f u bullet didn’t tinish him, the
scorching sun was pretty suro to do it.

“Allnt once a maun was soen stepping
out from n sheltering thicket, and that
man was ‘Gentleman Bob.”  He never
looked to right or left, but went straight
10 whete his persecutor was lying help-
less, and tried to mise him, At first
tho French banged away at him like
fury, but when they suw what he was
doing, several officers called out, ‘Don’t
fire, my bovs,” and raised their caps to
him in salute.  Bob lifted the wounded
mun geutly in his avms, and shielding
him with his own body, brought him
| buck mto our hnes; and such a cheer
{ as went up then I never heard before
nor swce.”

“And did that horrid lieutenant die,
uncle?”

“Lmckilv not,” answered the Colonel,
laughing, “for I'm sorry to say the
‘horrid heutenant’ was vo other than
myself.”

“O uncle, where you ever as
naughty as that?” lisped a tiny voice,
in tones of umazement.

“But what became of ‘Gentleman
Bob? " usked an impatient boy.
| “Heis now my brother-in-law, and
§ your papa,” said the Colonel, exchang-
p g & siy look with a fine-looking man
j on the other side of the room.—Hur-
{ per's Young People.

—_— eee - — !

LOOK AT YOUR THUMBS.

IfF anybody will look carefully at
i I[ thu end of his thumb, he will find
| 2= that the surface is ridged with little
; thread-hke ranges of  hills, wound
y round and round in tiny spirals. 1f he
i will tnke his magnifying glass and ex-
j wnme them closely, he will find that
j there is a great deal of indiriduality in

tho way in which these are arranged.
| No two thumbs in all the world are
| exactly alike. Tho mininture mountain
j ranges are as fixed and decided as the
y Alps or the Swerms, the geography of

the thumb as uumistakeable. Now the
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tinlly wiped nnd then pressed down on
a pives of white prper, an engraving of
the thumb is made and kept in the
polico records,

It serves just the samo  purpose
which is served by onr photographing
onr burgls and pick-pockets. Tho
accnsed ean bo identitied with great
certainty. Nothing short. of mutiluting
or burning the thumb can obliterate
its features. Sometimes a ghustly proof
of guilt is furnished, A wuvdererieds
handed with his crime, may touch his
finger's end upon a white wall, and so
leave in the colour of his gult a pho-
tograph on the accusing watl. His sig-
na.ure is left, just asg unmistukeable »s
if ho haud signed the bond of his ini-
quity ; and thus great crimes lave
been brought to light, and deeds of
blood made to tell their own story.

But this individuality in the skin of
tho tip of tho thumb, strongly marked
a3 it is, vet adinits of strong lumily like-
ness.  DBrothers and sisters who tuke
impressions of their thumbs will find
resemblunces awong esch other that
they will not find when comparing them
with tho thumbs of strangers.  Even
thus ninutely does thut strunge thing,
family likeness, descend. What wonder
is it that faces look ulike, voices sound
alike: how can it seem strange that
members of the sume family should
have similarities of temper, of mental
aptitudes and hereditary diseases,when
such minor peculiarities as the texture
at tho end ot the thumb, and its ranges
of bills, should also have family re.
semblances in the midst of their in-
definite diversities,

“The hairs of our head are all num-
bered,” and not ouly so, but each huir,
if examinet with a powertul magnity-
ing glass shows peculiavities us strong
as the trees of the forest. No two are
exactly alike. Everything from the
smallest to the greatest, is impressed
with a specific character and individu-
ality.= The Creator’s invention is ex-
hiaustless, and he no more repeats him-
selt in the geography of a thumb than
in the geagraphy of a continent. Now
it anybody doubts this, let him take a
little black or aniline colour, und try it.
He will requite an acquaintance with
his thumb and respecs for it that will
Ue quite interesting.— Buptist Weekly.

-

THE MARQUIJS OF LORNE.

Maxy instances are cited of the
manliness and kindly fecling of the
Marquis of Lorne and the practical
good sense of his wife, which have
endeared them to tho people of tho
Dominion,

The destructive fire in  Quebec
occurred on the day before a graud fete
which the Marquis intended to give
to the oflicers aud members of colonial
aristoceacy.  Calling that morning
upon & venerable French lady, he found
her greatly agitated, talking to a poor
woman who, as she explained, had lost
all by the fire, barely escaping with her
children, Lord Lorne took this woman
by the haod and sheok it warmly,
suying,—

*You shall have no reason to regret
the fire.”

He went out, gave orders to have
her wants liberally aupplied, counter-
manded the invitations for the ball and
turned over the money it would have

us none the more meraitul in *alking ; Chineso have made use of this fact for | cost, three thousand dollurs, to the poor,

against poor Bob; and, perhaps, wo

 establishing a rogue’s gallery.

g When- | going himself from dwelling to dwe!
might have dune something more than | ever a crinanal is examined by thelaw,  lingin the burned district to relieve

talk but for a thing that happened. | an impression is tuken of the thumb- | their wants.

The Princess won all hearts by her |
sim ple munners and hearty cordiality.

It is not easy to discover exactly
what the prpulnco expected in an actual
Princess; perhaps they remembera
vaguely the princesses of their nursery |
tales who wore crowns for night-caps,
It is more than likely, too, that the
object of sending s daughtor of the
Qucen to this colony was to strengthen
the loyulty of tho people with a display i
of semi-regal state, Do thut as it may,
the effect seems to have beon  ditferent
from that oxpected. The Canndiang
appenar to have given their alleginnce |
to the Priucess because of her true .
womanly qualitics, and to have been -
won over, not by the assumption of
royul pomp, but by the higher power
of simple, generons manliness in her
husband. |

-

PUZZLEDOM,
ANswERS for last Number : i

I. ExteMa.—Pyrrhus will the Ro. '
mans COlNlll(}l‘.
11. Braxks.—1. Vote, veto. 2. Ow], !

low. 3. Lune, item, aiite,
1. SyLLanic SQUARE.—
Lex 1 con
I on ic
Con ic al

1V. Hwpey Cities—). Chama,
2, Madison. 3. Troy. 4. Sparta.

NEW PUZZLES.
REVERSALS,

1. Reverse a girl’s name, behead
and curtail it, and find another gitl's :
name, i

32, Reverse a crime, uvd get what is
often the cause.

3. Reverse an ancient model of
friendsbip, and find & wanderer.

4. Reverse a British minstrel, and
find a colour.

TRIPLE ACROSTIC,

A large bird.

A large land animal,
3. A cluster of flowers.
Primals. A bird.
Centrals. A lump.
Finals. A fish,

1.

-

BOYS, DON'T BLOCK UP YOUR
WAY.

I was Tsitting in the office of 2
mechanic not long since, when a lad
about sixteen entered with & cigaria
his mouth. He said to the gentle
man:

«1 wonld like to get a situation i
your shop to learn a trade, sir.”

1 might give you s place, but yor
carry a very bad recommendation ia
vour mouth,” said the gentleman.

«1 didn’t think it any harm t
smoke, sir ; nearly every body suioks
now.” :

«I am sorry to say, my youong friend
I can’temploy you. Ifyouhave moneg
enough to smoke cigars, you 'will b
above working as apprentioe ; aud i
you have not money, your love for cigin
wight make you steal it. No boy wh

A word to the wise is sufficient.

—Scene : A court of law ; trial
manslaughter is going on; Pat int
witness-box, Counsel for the prisoner;
“ Did you see the prisoner at the
knock down the deceased 3’ Pat : “Ni

yer bonour ; he was alive when I
him knocked down.”
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S|RISTER DORA.

oy ANUARY 16, 1832, in the
village of Hauuxwell, in the !
[2ed  North Riding of Yorkshire,

England. was born Dorothy Wyndlow,

! teuth daughter of the Rev. Mark

attison.  From her mother she in-
herited uncommon bonuty of fenturey
and complexion, and from her father a
tine figure and bearing.  Fortunate in
many wiys, it wius not the least of her
advantages to be ono of the youngest
in w Jurgo family, left from that very
reason to follow her bent with less
restrnint and discipline than falls to
the lot of older children, while still
the atmosphere of obedience, the air
of good breeding, and the gayety of
lwouschold of young people were around
her trom her birth, giving her thoe best
educationn! influencer. Until her four-
teenth year she was a very delicate
child, with no promise of the superb
physical development, amazing endur-
ance, ind immense strength, which she
atterwards attuined.  From fourteen
to twenty she rapidly grew in vigour
and health, engaging in active out-door
exercises, 50 thut she became noted for
her skill in various boyish games, and
wag quite famous for her daring us a
horsewonmnn.  Her eldest brother at
this time made her his frequent com-
panion, end with him she studied
clussics and mathemmntics, writing at
his dictation, copying for him, and en-
tering, us through her life it was her
habit to do, with unfuiling zest and
ardour into all thut she undertook.

Her family were in easy and, indeed,
afluent circumstances, but were dis-
tinguished by their devotion to the
sick, the poor, and the suffering, It
was usual amonyg the sisters to plan
how they could wmake their clothes lust
a3 long as possible, how they could
save from their travelling expenses, or
how deny themselves at the table, that
they might be able to give awuy more
generonsly than they were able to
without the self-denial.  As little
children no reward could be offered
them so great as to be permitted to
perform some deed of love, and this
feeling grew constantly stronger in
Dora.  For her there was no pleasure
in the world equul to that of service,
the service of the sad, the sinful, aud
the repulsive. The nine yeurs after
twenty were so beautifully spent in
her home, that her father called her his
“Supshine.” She faithfully attended
upon her mother’s failing strength,
and watched beside her death.bed.
When she felt that she could not be
happy any Jonger at home, that » vaice,
divine as that which whispered to Juan
of Arc, was summoning her forth to
labour, she went out, sad becanse of
ber father’s reluctant consent and her
sister’s disapproval, yet compelled to
go. To her had comae that call which
many u soul hears, even a8 our Elder
Brother heard it, “Wist ye not that I
must be about my father’s business 7"

Her beginning was a verv humble
onc. It happened to be the first open
door, and she took it. She became the
village school-mistress in the parish of
Little Woolston. For three ye s sho
tuught the poorest children, worked
obediently under the vicar's direction,
and lived in a bit of a cottage, where
she did her own work, and craved iup
scciety. But she was not satisied
with this, and her next step was to
enter the Sisterhood of the Good
Samaritans, at Coatham. Here sho

‘underwent an exceptionally severe

- - cea o~ as wemae o

| S

! course of training, shvinking from no
!lmrdship, stooping to the puttiest de-
tails, and choosing danger and hard-
- ship rather than ease.  Gradually she
rose from subordinate positions until
she becamo the Rister in chnrgo of’ the
Cottage Hospital at Walsall,

The cases which crowded the beds
here were,many of them tho results of
accident ; mon and boys were bronght
,in wounded from the conl pits, torn

and mmngled in machine shops, or

hurt on the railvond. Children were

brought who liad been feartully scalded
ror borat, and often men and women
i who lind fonght like wild beasts, when
; eruzed by drink, wero carried hither to
y be biealed and helped,  Sister Dora’s

keenness of eye and deftnes of hand
! fitted her to eacol in surgery, and the

physician in charge, atteacted at first,
as men always were, by her 1are benuty
of face uud form, and then delighted
by her wit aud common sense, taught
her thoroughly, so that she becune a
practical setter of bones, aud a rewmnrk-
ably successful nurse for people who
were the vicums of bodily injury. It
would be impossible to tell in a sketeh,
s quarter of the wonderful stories re-
lated in connection with her hospital
gervice.  She was very tender towards
little childien, and had great success in
quicting them when fretful and sooth-
ing thew when in pain.  “Don't cry;
Sister’s got you,” she would say to the
struggling Labe, carrying it safely in
her right wrm while going about doing
needed work with her other hand,
And presently the little ono would
yield to the mugnetism of her gentle-
ness, nnd go into a happy sleep. Ouce
a child of nine. dreadfully burned, but
past the period of feeling pain, was
brought to tho hespital. The extreme
exhaustion of approaching death fright-
ened the child, and sister Dora sat
down by her, and talked to her about
the Saviour, and the bright home she
was going to soon, till the terror was
exorcised, and u smile of content
wreathed the pallid lips. “When you
come to heaven, Sister, I'll meet you
at the'gate with a bunch of flowers,”
were the little girl's last words, her
eyes resting, no doubt, on the flowers
which Sister Dora always kopt within
sight for the comfort and cheer of her
patients. A man whose arm she had
saved by pleading with the doctor to
let hier try to do so, when he thought
amputation impervative, felt for her a
gratitude and admivation which knew
no bounds. Long afterward, when she
was very ill, he walked eleven miles,
Sunday after Sunday, bis only day of
leisure, to enquive how she was, always
saying, ** Tell Sister her «rm came to
inquire.”

Once sitting np with a small-pox
patient in a wretched cabin, the inch
of candle was rapidly burning out, and

Sister Dora sent a wotnan, who was
her fellow-watcher, to buy another.

She did not return, being presutnnbly
tempted by the charms of the gin-shop,
and in utter darkness the kind nurse
sat by the bed of the dying man.  She
koew he could not live till dawn, and
she waited with him for the coming of
death. Thero was u pleading voice
from the couch, “ Kiss me, Sister, be-
fore I die,” and she put her arms
arvund the poor lvathsumt wretch aud
gsve bim the kiss which enabled him
to pass away in. peace.

Sister Dora was noted for several
qualities which always inhere in suc
cessful workers. She was prompt to
decide, and thorough to execute. She

HOURS.

wag o thrilty economist.  * Mind yon

waste nothing,’ was her cunatant n- |

junction to her aswistants,

She was .

patient in mastering detads, aud ehild
like in necepting irtruction,  She hal

a quick sense ol humour, aud her
mirthfulness oiled many a rongh place,
and saved from friction and attrition,
Sho was u devoted behever in Caniat,
und followed Him daily, praying over
her cases, with ximple trustfulnesy that
her prayers would be hieard and un
swered.

She was not perfect.  Sometimes
she manifested too much pleasure in
the compliments paid to her winning
personuhity and her marvellous success
m manuging diflicult and Liatal men.
Sometimes she was oo easly iutla

!
)
|
|
!
i
!
(
!

4
i
)
i
)
t
i

SAWHO GIVETH US THE VP ToRY ©

' H Uleat 18 lia to whow s aiven
The tstinet that  an tell
That tiesl is wn the Geld when be
I uast mvamt fo!

Oh learn ta acrn the pravse of men
Oh learn ta Iwe wath (el

For Jesue won tho world thr wgh shanie,
And bockans thee Hie road

And right 1 nght, since Gad as il 5
And right the day must win

To Jdoubt wonld be distoyalty,
T falter would be s

POV G
A FAITHFUL SHUEPHERD BOY.

Gerhardt was a German  shepherd
buy and & nolde feliow ho was, althongh

enced by her feelings of attiaetion or | he way very poor.

repulsion.  Sometimes she was too

e dny he was watching his flock,

willing to do the hardest work herself, ; which was fee ling in n valley on the
aud to aceept inelictent subordinates | borders of n forest, when n hunter

from
divide her duties with one who was

what scemed an aversion te: cune out of the woods and asked ¢

“Haw  far a8 it to the nearest

upon an equality with her.  Sometimes | forest 1

she lost her temper.  But, tuke her all
in all, she way a magnificent woman,
grandly benevolent, splendidly eapable,
and an honour to her countre.  The
poor who mourned for her when, in
1878, at the age of furty-six, she went

« Nix nules, sir,” answered tho boy,
“but the road 1sonly a sheop track, nnd
very ewily missed.”

I'ho hunter looked 2t the nrooked
track and said :

“ My Ind, [ am very hungry and

to ‘hvr rest, paid her the tribute }»f‘ thirsty , 1 have lost my companions
theit honest tears, and their love will {and nussed my way . leave your sheep

long keop her menmory green,  -Selected.
v

A LITILE WON'T' HURT.
Sometimes tho devil comes to & boy
ora young mun und says, * Come, let's
go and drink u glussof beer. 1t won't
do you any harm, but will make yon
feel good.” Boys, if you ever hear
these words, or any like them, don't
answer, “Yes,” Tor its a ¢ fulso
prophet ” speaking to you.

“ Oh mamwa,” said = bright nine
year old boy, *“did you-bear the fire-
bells ring early this morning 1" “Yes,
my dear; where was the fire?"” she
angwered. “ Why, mamma.” suid the
boy, ¢ the City Hall was burnt down,
and a young man who had been put in
the lock-up for disorderly conduct was
burnt to death. IIe was a real nice,
kind man. He thought last night
that he would drink a little liquor,
only enough to make him feel good,
but it made him real drunk and he got
into & scufile with some rowdies and
was arrested.  The officers think that
in lighting his cigar toward morning
spurk fell on something in his cell thut
kindled very quickly, and so the bwld-
ing was burned and the poor man with
it. He shrieked dreadrully to be lot
out, but they could not help him, for
it was too late. Poople arc so sorry
that he was burnt, for he wasa very
kind-hearted man, and he was only a
little tipsy.”

Don't you sce, hoys, that when the
teupter said to him, “a little liquor
won’t hart you,” it was a “false
prophet ¥ speaking to him Tunstead
of having ‘a good time,” as he ex-
pected, he suffered greatly and died a
drunkard’s death. Drinking a little
liquor doesn’t always end so sadly as

and show e the rond . T will pay you
well.”

“ [ cannot leave my sheep, sir,”
replicd Gethardt,  “They will stray
into tho woods und may be eaten by
wolves or stolen by robbern.”

“Well, what ot that?" queried the
Lunter. .*They are not your sheop.
The loss of onu or two woulin't by
much to your master, and Tl give
you more than you have earned in 8
whole year."

“1 caunot go, sir,” rejoined Ger-
hardt, vere tiemly. ¢ My master pays
me for my time, and he trusta mo with
his sheep , if I were to sell my  timeo
which does not belung tome and the
sheep should get lost it would be the
same g if I had stolon them.”

“\Well,” suid the hunter, *“yon will
trust your sheep with mo while you go
to the villuge and get me some food,
drisk, and a guided” T will take cure
of them for you.”

‘The Yoy shuok his head,

“*Pho sheep,” suid e do not kuow
your voice, nnd—" he stopped speak-
ing.

“And what? Cun’tyou trust mel
Do 1look hke a dishonest man?’
asked the hunter anguily.

“Sir,” said the boy, “you tried to
mnke me fulse to my trust, aod tried
to mako me false w my master , how
do I know that you will keep your
word 1"

The hauter laughed, for he fele the
lad bad tuirly cornered bhun.  Ho
gared |

* 1 see, my lad, that you are a good,
j faehful vuy, and L will not furget you.

Show me the roal, and I will try to
j make it out myself.”

Gerhardt then offered the cuntonts

j of hixs script to the bungry wan, who,

that, but it is very apt to be followed | .. w0 us 1t was, ate 1t gladly. Pro-

by u wiserable and unhappy life.—

Rovert L. Bousall in Christiun {"pitm.

- ——p————

sently his attendants came ap, then
Gerhardt, to his surprise, found that
the hunter was the grand duke who

O THERE aro golden moments in men's | owned «ll the owuntry aronud.  The

lives,

duke was so well pleased with the boy’s

Sudden, unlooked-for, as the littlollmucaty that be sent fur bLiw shortly

clouds,

 after that, and had hin cdacated.  To

All gold, which suddeniy ilume the | after yours Geiharde bosume a grost

gates
Of the lost sun.

and powerful man, but he remained
honest and true o his dying day.
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CAN o~

MY IIOURS.

o NI Y diys among the dead are pansed ;
M Aronnd mogl behold, !
W sa'vr theae casual eyes nre cast,
Tho soghty minds of old ;
My vever tmling fiiends ate they,
With whotn { converse day by day,

Wath them [ take i light mn weal,
And week eelief in woe ;

Ard winde | understand and feel
How much to them | owe,

My ¢ lieeks have ulten been bedowed

With tears o thonghtful gratitude,

My thoughta aie with the dead ; with thom
[live tn lonyg past years,

Thete virtaen love, theie fanlts condemn,
Partake their hopes and fears,

vl from thear lessons sevk and Gnd

Instruction wath a humble mind.

My hopes are with ithedead ; anon
My place with thewn will be,
Aned [ with them shall travel on
Through all futmay ;
Yet, leaving liere & nawe, 1 trust,
Fhat will not pensh in the dust,
[

SRR T2
PAINTING FOR ETERNITY.

HEN Apdles, the
Greek painter, was
agked why he be-
stowed 80 murh
labor on his pic-
tures, ho replied,
Bocause 1 am
printing for eternity.” He used the
word a8 » bold figure of speech; but
we may use thu word literally when
we g1y we are painting the picture of
our lives for cternity. We use fast
colore,  Whatever pure or holy word
or deed bo wrought into that picture
will stand thore, imperishable and
imortnl.  Whatever seltish or sinful
thing be puinted on that life-canvas
can never be washed out except by
tho application of the blood of Jesus
here in this present lite. Now or
never that precious blood availeth.
When death comes the process ot
paintingstops! No stroke of pemtence
can bo wdded to it then. No guidty
spots can bo washed ont then.  The
pamting iy fimshed, and tioished for-
ever!

Death frames the picture, and sends
it on to the judgment-duy for exhibi-
tion.  Not a ** private visw ” before a
gelect company, but a public exhibition
heforo an assebled multitude whom
no mun can number ; for God will
bring every word and every work into
Judgment, whether it be good or
whother it be evil. Tho picture of
our hives which is presented before the
¢ great white thione ™ will be forever
uuchangeable.  If the canvay iy
adorned with dreds, however humble,
for the glory of God, then the hfe-work
willstand a3 an everlasting memorial of
divine grace.  If life were spent only
tor the grutification of sinful self, then
the wretched picture of it will only be
held up to **shame and everlasiing
contompt.”

We anay desive most inteusely to
altor the portraiture then, and to
tprove it; but the pencil and the
colots wore lefe behind us, the haud
will have lost its cunning for everniore.
We mny  iwportunately beg and
bescech the righteous Judge to give us
one more opportunity. The irreversi
ble answer will be: “ He that is
upjust, let him bo unjust still; he
thut is filthy, let him be filthy still ;
he that is nghteous, let him be
righteous atill; and he that is holy, let
him be holy still.” Seeing that these
things are true, what manner of persons

!
|

|

PLEASAN

ought we to * - in all holy conversa.

ti-n and godhiness,

When the noble Russel wak exeen-
ted ug n martyr to ficedom ho hunded
hig wat h to u friend who stood beside
him on the scaff:ld.  *Tuko this
witeh,” said be, *for 1 have no more
to do with time. My thoughts now
are only nbout eternity.”  This utter-
auc- of the dying mautyris n word in
senson for us all,  Young friend, are
you traming  yourseif for a life of
self-indulgenco ov un fmmortal crown i

Upon the walls of a Catholic insti
tution in Montroal I saw Just summer
this brief line, * Nothing is long
except etermty.”  That wus « motto
for every pastor’s study, and for the
walls of overy dwelling. Lot us all
writs 1t up before us as on the
heavens.  Nothing is worth living for
but vt rnity,

** Let the clanging bells of tine,
With theit chunges 1ise and fall ¢
And in undertopes sublime-—
Svunding deep beyoml them all--
ls a voice that wust Lo heanl,
As the moments onnanl tlee ;
Aud it speaketh but this word,
Eternity ! Eternity **

=1 L. Cuyler,

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THX PENTATEUCH.
B.C, 1490] LESSON VI, [Nov. 6
Tue. DAY oF Atosenes:; or, Tue Atose-
MENT RECEIVEDL,

Jev, 16, 16-80 Commit to meinory vers. 2022,

GoLuks Text.
We uleo joy in God through our Lord
Juesug Chrise, by whom wo have now re-
cewved the atonement.  Rom. 5. 11,

OvurLixNk.

1. Tue Reconciling Blood v, 16-19,
2. The Sia Bearer, v, 20.22,
3. 'The C eansed People, v. 23.30,

Tinv, Prack, ete.—See Lesson 1L

Exrnasarions —Tho services of the day
of auncincut Wwere the tost solen n of any
i the year.  On this day alone the peoplo
were futbidden to partake of any food, from
sunset 10 suuset ;3 and on the duy alone the
higue-priest entered wichiu the holy of holiea
1 the tabernacle. lts design was to show
tho universal pollution of sin, tamting even
the tabernacie itielf, aud those who minis.
tired within it : the way of savaton
tutough tho sprivkling of Mood ; and the
cutnpleseness with which God takes avnay
sin.  The rervices were, in bri f, as tullows:
1. The high-priest brought several anunala
for sacutice, but wspecialiy, two goaty.  Oue
of thess guats and tho other beasts were
s an aud offzred.  ‘Che high-pricse clad in a
wnite 1obe took the blood of tho sac.ilico,
enteted tho holy plaee, sprinkled all its fur-
niture, and then hfted tbe cu ta-n of the
holy of hoaes, went within, and spnoklid
the mercy-seat.  1his was to remuve the rin
of the 1avernacleand * recoucile’ it to God.,
2, Noxt, the high-priest having couse out of
the Loly place, lard his vands on the head of
the hving goat, and coufessed upon ic the
sins of the people.  The Lot was thentaken
away by a mau ¢ osen for the purpose, and
and led far (f o the wilderuess, wheuco
it could not return to the camp, and there
left to die.  This wus to sbhow the fulnees
with which God by s salvation takes away
his people’s sins. 3. ‘Lhe bigh-peiest theo
to.k off the white robes whicn he had thus
far woin, (and which were never to be worn
agaw,) bathed himself, robed himself iu sne
rich garments of bis office, and offered cor-
taio sacnitices for the people, which closed
tho services of the day ; thus represeoting
the people brought into reconcihtatios and
pe.co with God. .

QuesTioNs oN TH® Lessox,

1. The Reconcriing Bload, v. 16-19.

What is meant by ** an atonement 3’ [Axs
‘That which guites thoss who have been
separated on account of sin.]

What 1s it reconctles men with God ! Eph.
2. 13, 14.

How was tho atoncment by Cbrist repre.
sented! Ass By theslain saceifice and
the sprinkled blood.

T HOURS.

\What was the purpose of the seevices on the
day of atonement ? {See Explanations.)

Why was the atenement madet v. 16,

\What 18 said 1 Heb, @, 227

How was the atonement wmade in the taber-
naclo? [~co Explanations.]

Through whom do we receive the atone-
ment? {Gorpes Teat.)

Why 1s Christ's sacritice be ter than those
of the Israclites? Heb. . 12 14,

2. The Sin Bearer, v, 20.22,
What was brought after the abova services?

v. 20,

What did the priest do to this goat ?

How (id tlus represent the sins of the
people * Isa, 63. G.

What was then donu with the goat? v,

Whom did this goat represent ? Isa. 53. 11,
12; 1. Per, 2, 24,

How does God ivok upon tho sins of thoso
who have been forgiven ? Heb. 8. 12,

3. The Cleansed People, v, 23-30.

What did Aaron take off after sending away
the goat ¥ v, 23,

What was he then to do?

What sacrilices was ho tooffer 3 v, 24,

What was done with the animals of the
sacrifico? v. 27, .

What did this represent? Axg. The entire
taking away of sin,

What was required of the people on this
day ? v. 27,

How may we bo cleansed fromn oursius? }

John 1. 7, .
TRACHINGE OF THR LESSON,

Where docs this leason show—

. ‘Fhat sin ncedr to be taken away ?

2. That sin may be taken away ?

3. ‘Lhat sinuers may be reconciled to God?

o)

.

Tur LeoN CATECHISM.

1. What was represented by the acrvices
of the day of atonement? The taking away
of sin. 2, What worc chesen for this day?
Two goaty. 3. What way done with ono of
the j ats? It was alain aed sacrificed.
4. Wuero was its blood sprinkled? Upm
the mercy-s-at. 5. What was done over
the other gnat? Isracls sins were con.
fursed. 6. What was then done with it?
It was takeu away into the wilderness. 7
\Vhat were the people to do on that day?
To show sorrow for their sins.

Docrnixan Sceoestion. — The  takng
away of sin.

B.C.1490.) LESSON VIIL. {Nov. 13,
Tuy Feasc oF TABERNACLES ; OR, BENLFITS
Restesnengp.

Ler. 28. 88-44.  Commut to memory v. $1-44.
GoLveN ‘I'exT.

filess the Lord, O iny roul, and forget not
all his beuetits, 12a. 103, 2,

OurLing.
1. A Ho y Convocation, v. 33-35.
2. A Hearty Offering, v. 36.-39.
8. A Happy Peuplo, v. 40-44,
EXvLANATIONS. —See first page.
1. A Holy Conrocation, v. 33-36.

When was the feast of tabernacles held ?

What monrh was this?

- How long did it continne?

\What was forbidden on the first day ¢

Why was this day to be kept holy ¥ [Axs.
As a day of thanksgiving.}

What great event did this feast keep n
md. V. 43,

By what othier name was tlus feast kouwn ?
Exod. 23. 16.

What did tius name show ? [ANs, That it
was a time of thanksgiviug for the har.
veats and fruits.)

What sunilar day is kept in our own coun-
try ?

For what bave we occasiou to thank God as
a pco[lﬂe H

Ho~ should we keep Thavksgiving Day t

2. A Hearty Uffering, v. 36.3%.

What was offered during this feast ?

Why were so many offeriugs giveo?

Io what spiit were they to be given?
Deut. 16. 14, 15.

What kinds of offcrings aro named in v. 379

What offering should we render to God for
his merci s? Rom. 12. 1,

How should God's goodness be kept in
mind ? [Gowvex Taxr}

S. A lappy People, v. 40-44.
How were the people to sbow their bappi-
ness ?
In what did they live during the week of

tho feast?
What is related of the celebration of this

feaat in Neb.-8, 14-17?

‘

What didl theso booths bring to their mind ¢
v. 41
What is tho command of Deut. 8, 2?
What elae was doune at tbis feast? Neh. 8,
2,3, 18,
What example is here given to us !
What did Christ once say at this feast?
John 7. 37.
TEACHINGS OF THE Lrssoy,
Where in this lesson do we learn—
1. That we should remember God's mercies?
2, ‘That we should rjoice in God's grace
3. That wo should present hearty offerings
to God 1 :
Tir Lrssoxn CATECHINN,
3. At what time i the year was the feast
of tabernacles kept?  When }he fruits were
athered. 2 How long did it last?  Eight
days. 3. What were offered during the
feast? Sacrilices of thanksgiving., 4. Where
did the people live during the feast? In
booths made of treer. 5. What was the par.
poscof this feast * Thanks to God for mercies,
DocrriNAL SvcorstioN. — Thauksgiving
to God.

THE

Sunday-school Reading Union,

The ** Sunday-schoul Reading Union,” is
an nwsociation of young people who desire to
pursue a graded course of reading in religious
and general literature, selected from the
standant authors of all the ages; the selec.
tions made by a competent committee of
ladics and gentlemen, ) :

The Lycetm Library will be irsted semi. §
monthly, and will contain a very Jarge amouunt §
of first-clags reading matter at & reduced §
prive. Some of these will be adapted to
children, some to youny people, and some to 3
the most mature results.

PRICE, 12 CENTS EACH.

LYGEUM LIBRARY. :
Children’s snd Toutlis® Series.
This is w series of valuable Juvenile books,

at the rew kabily low price of 13 ceuts each, ,
bound iu thick manilla covers,

NOW READY. ;

No. 1.--YOUTHS' SERIES~—containing-
four Stories Btom Euglish History: ** The
Two Kings," u taleof tke days of Richiard L.;°
*The White Rose of Englanud,” a story of the
time of Heunry VI, ¢ * Five Stages in the’
fafe o' a4 Grent Man.” biing sketcues of the:
striking carcer of Cardinal Wolsey ; and A ¢
Queen wio was not a Queen,” the pathetic?
story of Lady Jane Grey.  ‘This is certuialy &>
chaning way to leatn the grand old tory ol.
Enghsh history i

No. 2 YOUTHS' SERIES—containing;
four Storivs of Domestic and Religious Life!]
in Getmany durmg the Reformation era ;"
< The Kuiewilery Docror” ¢ 0ld st
Stepben’s Tower,” *Croocked Beak,” andJ
¢ Ministery of the \Word.” i

No. 3.—The Fur Coat; Spitzi; Master
Nicholus ; ‘I'he Forest House, !

No. §.—~the Eye Doctor; The Talking®
Fire-Irous ; The Man who Kept Himae!f ju ]
Repair ; The Two ** Co-Opa.” By Rev. B. B¥
Power, M.A. !

No. 5.—Kuights of Tedustry,

CHILDREN'S SERIES. .
No. l.—Little Henry and His Bearers?
Slicve Bloam. . 5
No. 2,.—Norah, the Flower Girl ; ¢ Bob,™
Some Chapters of his Early Life; Mary,
Ashton, A True Story of Eighty Years Ayo.]
No. 3.—Valks to the Children. By A:ex ¥
ander M'Leod, D.D. b <
Vu. 4.—Anox Rage,
No. 5.—Penrls for the Little Ones,
—_——— .
&3 Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of
Price. Order by Series and Number. - .

e —— s

‘These books, we hope, will drive out of
hauds of our young people the cheap at
papers and dime trash which are raining
many. Sunday.schools will find thix seri¥
“much superior to certain *‘cheap* librarig}
that are announced.
Address,—

WILLTAM BRIGAS,

78 & 80 King St. East, Toronto 38

"

or, Montreal Book-Room; 3 Bleury St, Montsslé




