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Pictures from Japan.*

BY REV. SAMUEL P. ROSE.

. (bridged from articte in Mernopist Maeazixs
Jor April.)
_Or the many books relating to Japan
Snd the Japanese, few are more in-
t”"%ting than Mr. Maclay’s ¢ Budget
o Letters” The range of topics
%overeq by these letters is large. We
8t 5 glimpse of old feudal times in
%pan. We are treated to a vivid
Pen-picture of life in the interior.

fh ™Me notion of school-teaching, -its
“H“lllties and characteristics, is im-
Med. Sketches are given of the
Mcipal cities and chief points of
%erest of the country. And, of

Ater moment than these, we learn
" the social problems in Japan, and

the progress of missionary labour
ong  this wonderful people. It
Neh— —

"4 Builyget of Letters from Japan. RelEl-
i'ce“%s of Work and Travel in Japan. B‘Y
TUUR Counays MacrAv, A.M., LL.B,

3:\]:“" Instructor of English in the Ko

R,

would be an excellent book for Sun-
_school libraries. .
da}x;s; ;panese house, as a rule, is l;:;t.
e story high, and, to our though,
ozite small. The only covet:mg of :l; e;
goor are the tatamis, “ heavily pad

mats about seven feet long, three feet

ide and about two inches thick.
w

. ro
They constitute the prmclpx:lh ::'M:;ft
in a native house, for, fromh eir sof
nature, they serve as beds, cha rr:,d d
tables. They are manufactu

' ACE,
VIEW OF THE THIRD TERR.

are bopdeted With

cordingly, in our
A would seem very

soft rushes, ,:\nd
ilken edges-

:l;es, a native house
scantily furnished.

The cost of & Japanese house 18

s can be b‘.li]f;

between twenty-five

r:d dollars, the furrfitu::
. some fifty dollars addml:r;ng
'i‘(;mnaare no doors, their pla.oef being
e idi rtitions O

ied by sliding P2  of 2 o8
supplhe:w:;g or thick.mabenal:ers’ he
o heated by little brazk o
o e ooden boxes filled wi

small square “;ﬁch a fow small

NIKKO TEMP'LES.—(NATIVE PuotuarAPH.)

matter for surprige that one of the
chief occupations of winter, with many
of the natives, is the task of keeping
warm ; for while the thermometer does
not often register a very great degree
of cold, the air is peculiarly damp, and
cold sea breezes seem to find their way
to one’s very bones.

" Meals are served on small, square
tables, about a foot in height, one
table being provided for each person,
who sits, of course, on the floor.

i

AT

Frequent bathing, in water of a high,
temperature, is a habit of the Japan.
ese. The bath is heated by a charcoal
furnace, connected with one side of
the tub. It is not always deemed
needful to change the water for each
bather, and guests at hotels find it
difficult to secure absolute privacy
during their ablutions.

Writing of the social condition of
the Japanese, Mr. Maclay expresses
the conviction ¢ that, generally speak-
ing, the Japanese men make kind and
affectionate husbands, and the women
make virtuous and exemplary wives

certainly the happiest little imps in
the world ; their parents fondle and
spoil them most effectually, and, at
the same time, never lose their control
over them.”

The liquor problem has not yet
-assumed the proportions in Japan that
it has with us. The tawme diet of the
people, our author tells us, does not
tend to produce violent appetites. It
must not, however, be supposed that
total abstinence is the rule; neither,

-

‘when practised, that it is practised from
principle. Public holidays, especially
New Year’s Day, are made the occasion
'of intoxication, and drunkenness is
then common. Wine is not native
to Japan. Beer, ale, porter and brandy
have never been made. But the
Japanese soon acquire a taste for these
products of our civilizatior ("), and the
need for prohibitory legislation will
undoubtedly be felt in the near future,
Sake is the native intoxicant. Tt pro-
duces drunkenness, mild compared with
ours, but real enough in all conscience.
But Mr. Maclay was riot aware that

PP p——

Rio, Tokio. New York: A.C. Amm- | 4 0 ypon W It is no|and mothers, and the children are|delimum tremens was known in the’
~Rip, Tokio. New York: A. C. £ rest.
& Son. Toronto: Willian Briggs of red-bot charcoal ,
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empire, Smoking, though not un-
comuon, is reduced to u gonteel art.
But minuto quantities are smoked at
a time, and only u couple of whills are
taken nt once.

The Spanish Jesuits were the first
Chuistinn  missionnries  who went to
Japan.  They Lugun their lubours i
1519, and in half a century counted
their nominal converts by the thou
sunds.  But the mischief-making pro-
pemsity of this sect soun manifested

itself. Through interfering with things |

temporal, intriguning and conspiracy,
the Jesuits brought banishiment on
themeelves and so aroused public in-
dignation i gainst Christianity that, in
1587, & decrev for the extermination
of all Christians was published, a
decree which, a foew years ago, was
found by Protestant missionaties upon
every public place in the empire.

With slight exceptions Japan re.
mained a closed country to all the
world from the end of the sixteenth
century until the middle of the nine-
teenth. In 1853 two treaty-ports
were opened to American trade, and
in 1858 six treaty-ports became open
to forcigners, to whom liberty to
reside at these ports was given.

Under these conditions, Protestant
Christianity began its labours in the
« Flowery Kingdom.” The Protestant
Episcopal Church of the United States
sent its first missionary in 1859, In
1867 the number of missionaries in-
creased, and the peopie, beginning to
distinguish between Romanism and

Protestantisin, gave more attention to’

the truth, In 1873 the grand influx
of all denominations occurred, new
stations were formed, and a brighter
day dawned for Japan.

It was in 1873 that our own Church
sent its first heralds to this distant
field, the opening of which has been of
such large blessing to the work at
home. In April, 1886, wo had 591
members, an increase of 144 over the
previous year. We had also, at that
date, nino iissionarics, male and
female (since when the staff has been
increased), seven organized churches,
five ordained native ministers, seven
on probation, and cleven young hired
looal preachers, wlio are being tested
before Leing received on probation.

No missionary field offers larger
opportunitics for faithful toil.  Men
and money will be nceded in much
more liberal supply than hitherto
furnished, if, as a Church, wo are to
do our work as we should ; and failure
to “go forward” in the Master’s name
is to merit the condemnation of God
and the contempt of our fellows,

To close up every saloon door,
brewery, beer garden, variety theatre,
negro minstrel show, and other places
whero pcOplo spend their moncy for
that which is not bread, would be
equivalent to opening all the mills and
workshops and setting every man to
work at bettor wages than he has ever
reccived beforo.

Three Thoughts.

Coate in, Sweot Thought, come in}
Why linger at the door?

Is it beenuso a shapo of sia
Defiled the place beforo?

Twas but a moment thero;
I chased it soon away ;

Behold my breast is clean and bare—
Come iu, Sweot Thought, and stay.

The Sweot Thought said me, ““No;
1 love not such a roomn,

Where uncouth inmates conte and go,
And back, unbidden, come,

1 rather mako my cell
From ill resort accure,

Where love and lovely fancivs dwell
In bosoms virgin-pure.”

O Purc Thought, then I said,
Come thou, and bring with thee
This dainty swectuess, fancy bred,
That flots my house and me,
No peevish pride liast thon,
Nor turnest. gluce of scorn
Ou augh* thoe laws of life allow
In man or woman born.
Said he, *‘ No place for us
Is hero; and, be it known,
You dwell where ways are perilous
For them that walk alone ;
There needs the surer road,
The fresher sprinkied floor,
Elso are we ot for your abode"—
And turned him from my door.

Then, in my utmost need,
O Holy Thought, 1 cried,
Como thou, that cleanseth will and deed,
And in iny breast abide.
“Yea, sinuer, that will I,
And presently begin;*
And ere the heart had heaved its sigh
The guest divine came in,
As in the pest houso ward .
Tho prompt physician stangs, i
As in the leagured castlo yard :
The warden with his bauds, :
“ Ho stood, and said; “ My tusk
Is biere, and here my home ;
And hero am I, who only ask
That I be asked to come.”

See how in huddling.fikht:
The ranks of darkness run, .
Exhale and perish in the light :
Streamed from-tho risen aud ;. .
How, but a drop infuse
Within the turbid-bowl
Of some clixir’s virtuols juico,

It straight makes clear the whole; | .

So from before his face
The fainting phantoms went,
And, in a fresh and sunny ploco,
My soul sat down content ;
bor mark and understand
My ailment and my cure— .
Love camo and brought me, in his hand,
Tho Swoct Thought and the Puro.
—Littell's Living dge.

-t

Young Men and Tobacco.

Tur use of tobacco puts a serious
obstacle in the way of tho success of
u young man. There is no employ-
ment to which it recommends him;
there are many employments in con-
nection with which it was a formid-
able or a fatal difficulty. The use of
tobacco is rarcly, indeced, a predis-
posing term in favour of a young man
with anybody; while in many cases,
even with those who themselves use
it, its usc is n decisive objection when
any position of delicate trust is under
consideration. It lowers, both directly
and by association, in very many
minds, tho sense of soundnéss and
strength which they wish to conncct
with a young man whom they are to

- . .
encounter constantly in important re-

Jations,

Raraly, indeed, would any man,
himeself addioted to o temperate use of

tobacco, recommend the habit as a}

wiso and grateful one o a young man
in whom ho way interested. " How

| many fathers would give this counscl
J:to sous?

How very many, on the
othor hand, out of their own experi-
ence, would give with great urgency

‘| tho opposite advica? A maun of good

Judgment, having reached  mature
veurs without the habit, very rarcly
takes it up. It is fastened on boys:
and young men in. that period of
crudeness and greenness in which they
are mistaking the voics of their elders
for their virtues, their errors for thein
excellencies. A boy once gotten be-
youd this unripe age, so succulent of
moral malaria, without the habit, finds
nothing in it to appeal to his growing
Judgment and experience.

Tho expense of this habit is an
important and uncompensated burden
on any young man. A wise economy
is & universal coudition of success.
Hero is an economy large enough to
be of itself of considerable importance;
one which in no way interfercs with
progress and self-improvement ; and
one which tends to remove the tempta-
tions to indolence and wastefulness in
many dircctions.

The funds which a young wman
addicted to the use of tobacco devotes
o this end, are quite sufficient, if he

| is without wealth, to.reduce seriously
‘his " chances of success in business;

while this form of expenditute - will
often anticipate for him very desirable |

.| outlays for social and intellectual im-

provewent, He often chooses between
this one habit, with ‘its unfavourable
associntions, and a large varioty of
truly valuable attainments to be won
at a much higher rate.—President
John Bascom.

" g

Mrs. Crossman’s Dream.
BY REV. N. R. KNIGHT, A.B.

Oxg Sabbath smorning in March,
18—, I was on my way to a regu-
lar fortnightly preaching appointment
some seven miles from home. I wag
not in » very happy frame of mind.
The sun was shining Dbrightly, so
brightly that the glistening snow nude
wmy eyes ache, and I was compelled now
and then to close them, and procced
awhile by faith rather thun by sight.
The state of affairs in my soul way
very much the same. I was not {ully
content to walk by faith fromday today
and from year to year. I wanted to see
where I was going and what I was
doing. I was nearing the end of my
ministry in that neighbourhood. A few
weeks would terminate it. My work
had been hard, the results as yet were,
very small, especially at the appoint
ment to which I was then driving., I
felt vather down-heurted at the thought
of leaving so0 soon, with so little .uc-
complished. My prayer was that my,
sermon that morning might Lo blessed.

lead them ‘to him. ;
it in such & sorrowful wav, as if u;

roads we held speeial services,

Such wére the thoughts‘thnt occupxcd
wy mind as my good *horgo ,ploddcd
along thloug,h ‘the. n.]térnuto mud mnd
suaw-baiks. A

T had come in sight ofn "the school
house whero I oﬁpected ‘to. preach,
whon a youhg mun, Cr ossmtm‘by Bame,
meb mo at his gato. \vxth a. ook on fus
face as though s6mebno \ha.d left-ham
a fortune. Indeed, 1. doii’t, beheve that
nny fortune could muko 8, r{lun ok so
happy.  Lis fivst words ‘werea:

“Mr. K , COIne m a.nd see my
wifo; she's converted., '~

I needed no st,coml mvxt:mon T
went in, and what'n clm._ge I saw.

Mis. Crossman had not been marvied |

many years. She had two Suall
children. She had. been a good living
wamu, industrious ; a loving wife aud
fond mother, yet had manifested very
little interest in religion. But whata
change! The light that never was on
land or sen was in her eyes.  She had
found the Saviour indeed, to the gre:t
joy of her soul.

“Well, Mrs., Crossman,” T said,
“how did «il this come about? Wi
led you to seck the blessed chunge?”

0 Mr. K , it was last night.
[ had « dream. T thought the Lond
himself stood before me.  And he said
he would tak:.away Roy and tho biuby,
beeause T was not a Christian woman,
and I was not fit to teach them wd
And he sud

nlxixost. broke his heart to lhiave 1o do
it.

have religion if it could be got.  Then
Henry went for uncle and aunt, wud
they all prayed with me, and 1 prayed
‘and eried to tho Lord 1o have muny
wpon my soul, until ho seemed to crune
in and drive all the darkuess away.
And by his help 'm goiug to bea
Christian woman, and teach the dul-
dren about Jesus, and be a help te
Henry in his religion.”

It was “glad tidings” to me. We
knelt und thanked the dear Saviour,
and prayed that Mrs. Crossman's con
version might bo the beginning of gl
times in that community.

Andsoitproved. After that morn
ing's sermon in the school-house, severat
arose for prayer. In spite of the bt
and
special services they were, too, for
three or four weeks, until nearly all
the unconverted in the conmuunity
wero brought to the Savie ..

1 am not superstitious as to dremus,
but the Bible teaches us that God
cmployed them someties to convey
warnings or revelitions to his people
And certainly in the case here relatd
the dream, with a definite purpose
is not only n scientific fact, but wa
followed by blessed results.  In itself
and in its fruit none can fail to s
its origin.

Larree Youx, P.EIL

We stand in our own sunshnt
oftener than others do.

e At e m—— A e
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And I woke up in an awful way, I8
and I made.up my mind that I would
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The People’'s Curse.
BY OOLIN RAE-BROWN.

CuRse of the land l—of svery clime
Where thou dominion hast,

What havoo dxro to thee is duo
Thmughout t.hy fcarful past !

T ho a'h.t!orcd hvea nud scattered homes
Wh\ch ﬂm\\ Haat rent and rivin,

For vongoanco n{d [dr aiddivino
Send pforcing cries-to heav'n.

‘ 2% » Fad
The. m&triagc i)e“s wiid ) mxm-mbo vows
Aro bealitif uL to'htar,
ARd. eath msponsh devoutly breathed
Falla sweot upon ﬁw ear.

A t.hqusand blcssmga m;h them go
As they froim s, dep:n-t 3

Tiidir wedded.lives seém “ruly orie,
In took nmd word and heart.

Y qt ere ono \M\o ycnr hasaped,
Ho!ulls withit thy apell,

Aud. thon het‘ little piradise
Becomca a dréaded hell.

is smile is banished for a frown,
Fach day hiz love grows less,

And in the end she but receives
A curse for a caress !

It exnnot bo that precious lives,
Aund souls more precious stiil,

Shall in the future as the past
Be given thee to kill,

Enfranchised millions ev'rywhero
Now freely-think and vote,

Yet still the demon fiend of drink
Holdes nations by the throat

‘Neath ev'ry vky thy victims swarm,
They poison every land

As countless us are drops of rain,
Or graius of shining sand.

A day of doom nuat come ere long,
_ When men thy bonds shall burst,
Aud give delivernuee to a world
By thee for ages curst.

Therv is the rushing of a wind
Alrcady heard avound,

Which in the fury of its wrath,
Shall hurl theo to the ground.

Run riot yet awhile in crimo,
Scorch all the carth with fire,
Then, iu the zenith of thy power,
With oio wild shrick expire!

Last Days of Chas. Wesley.

Iy old age Charles Wesley rode a
litile white horse, grey with age. It
appears to have beeu brought every
merning from thefoundry —an arrange-
ment which its master did not like, but
which it was impossible to avoid. He
was somewhat stouter than his brother,
but not corpulent. lenry Dooro says
that ho wore winter clothing oven in
summer,  'When he mounted his horse,
“if n subject struck him, he proceeded
to expand it and put it in order. This
he used to write on a card in short
hand  with his pencil” Not an-
frequently he used to ome to the
house in City Road, -and, having left
the pony in the garden in front, he
would enter, crying out, “Pen and
ink! pen and ink1” "When these wero
given him, ho proceeded to.write out
his hymm, This done, he looked around
on thoso present, saluted them with
much kindness, inquired after their
health, and then gave out some short
bywn,

! What unpremon he produced on

i -
[l
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strangers may bo understood from
Willinm Wilberforce’s account of his
first interview with the venerable poet,
at the house of Hannnh More. Ile
says: “I went, in 1782, to scoe her,
and when T came into the room Charles
Woesley rose from tho table, around
which a numerous company sat at tea,
and, coming forward to me, gave me
solemnly his blessing. T was scarcely
ever more cffected. Such was the
effect of his manner and appearanco
that it altogethor overset me, and I
burst in tears, unable to restrain my-
self.”

‘When City Rond Chapel was built,
Charles Wesley preached there or in
some other Mothodist chapel every
Sunday morning aund afternoon, ex-
cept when he was supplying the coun-
gregations, in Bristol, or was laid aside
from bhis growing infirmities. His
ministry was solemn and awakening,
yeu full of tenderness for the mourners,
When in good health and under the
speeial influence of the Spirit, us he
often was, he was fluent and powerful.
He used short, pointed sentences, full
of Scripture sentiment and phrascology.
« In prayer he was copious and mighty,
especially on  sacramental occasious,
when he scemed to enter into the
holiest of all by the blood of Jesus.”
If his thoughts did not flow freely, he
was very deliberate in the pulpit,
waking long pauses as though waiting
for the Spirit's influence. *“Tn such
cases he usually preached with his eyes
closed; he fubled with his bands
about his breast, leaned with his elbows
upon the Bible, and his whole body
was in mwotion. He was often so feeble
as to be under the necessity of calling
upon his congregation to sing in the
course of his sermon, that he wmight
partially recover himself, and be able
to finish his discourse.,” Till within a
few months of his death he continued
his ministry in the London chapels.

Every lover of Charles Wesley's
poetry has been touched by the dying
cllort of his muse.  For some time ho
had Leea lying quietly ou his bLed. At
last he called for Mrs. Wesley, and
asked her to write the following lines
at his dictation:

¢ In age and feebleness extreme,

Who shall a-sinful worm redcem
Jesus, my only hope thou art,
Strength of my failing flesh and heart;
O could T catch a smilo from thee,

Aud drop into cternity 1™

On Saturday, the 29th of March, his
happy spirit fled.  Through the whole
week the restlessness of death had
been on him. e slept much, without
rofreshment. On Tuesday and Wednes-
day, he was not entircly sensible. His
end was what he particularly wishied
it might be-—peace. *“No fiend,” he
said to his wife, “was permitted to
approach  him.” Somcone obscrved
that the valley of the shadow of death
was hard to be passed. * Not with
Christ,” was his answer. He spoke to
all his children with aflection and hope
of their salvation. Samuel Bradburn

sat up with bim the night but oné

beforo his death. His mind was calm
as a summer evening.  On the Satur-
day all the fannly stood round his bed.
The last words which they could catch
from his lips were, “ Lord, my heart,
my Qed!” With his hand lying in
his daughter’s, the old saint passed
homo so gently that the watchers did
not know when the spirit fled. It was
afterwards ascertained that John Wes-
ley was in Shropshire, and at the
moment of his brether’s death he and
his congregation were singing Charles
Wesley's hymn :—

““ Ono army of the living God,
To his command wo bow :

Part of his host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now.”

~The Quiver.

The Maiden’s Song.
DY CHAPLAIN HMENRY B, HIBREN, U. 8. N,

I saw a inniden young and fair,
At ovening’s quict close,

A flow'ret bloomed in her Qark hair,
And on her check tho rose.

She sang a song in plaintive strain,
With mien of sage or scer;

Tho cchoes of the sweet refrain
Still linger on my ear:

T fear not death ; I love not earth,
"I'is full of toil and pain;

The soul is of cclestial birth,
To die in Christ is gain.”

When a few days had floated by
Adown life's solemn main,
I saw that gentle maiden lio
Upon a couch of pain;
T'ho damp of death was ou her brow,
Her cheek had lost its bloom—
“What is it,” said I, ¢‘cheers thee now
So pear the voiceless tomh?”
I bent down o’er the dying bed
To hear the maid’s reply ;
In whispered words she sweetly aaid,
‘I do not fear to die!"”
And while my own lips moved in prayer,
Her eyer beamned as of yore,
And faintly on the evening air,
She breathod her song onco more:
“T fear not death, I love not earth,
"Tis full of toil and pain;
Tho soul is of celestial birth,
To die in Christ is gain!”

The flceting years havo passed away
Like cloud-specks from the sky,

Since on tho sumincr cvening day
I saw that maiden die;

Yet sometimes in the crowded throng,
And sometimes when alone,

I fancy that I hear the song,
The sweet familiar tono—

T fear not death ; I love not carth,
"Tis full of toil and pain;

The soul is of cclestial birth,
To dic in Cbrist is gain "

Patriotisy, humanity and religion
all demand that you join this conquest
against tho saloon. Get on the right
side, tho strong side, God’s side,

A VRRY aged lady and geatleman
wero- seen walking on one of .our

thoroughfares recently, the ldtter &
o v '| promised to all his children.”

littlo in: advance of the foruier in croes-

ing the street. Ho came very near|
being run over, and the lady shouted |

in notes of warning, - Willie | Willie1”
It soemed odd to hear an octogenarian
nddrcsscd by this pet name, but she
had,probably always called him thus,
and he was the same Willie” to her
that ho was uxty yeam 2g0.

- .

The Dingy Sod-House of Dakota.

I rasskp it far out on the prairie,
The house of necessity born;
No lines of its dinginess vary,
So sombreo, so dark, so forlorn,

It is bounded by measureless acres;
Not a fonce or n tres is in sight ;

But, though plain ns the dress of tho Quakers,
It stands in tho sun’s broadest light.

The badger near by makes his burrow,
The gopher ais hitlock of soil,

And plows, with their mile-lengths of furrow,
Go round it with infinito toil.

A welleurb, a washbench, a woman,
With poultry and pigs, are outsido ;

The clothes.line is wondrously human
In look, and the vista—how wide !

You can go to the sunrise or *‘sundown”
In straight lines, the left or the right,

And leagues of long level are run down
Before you cscape from its sight.

The roof iswell thatihed with coarse grasses;
A stovepipe peers out to the sky.

"Tis o picture whose plainness surpasses
All objects that challengo the cye.

Twisted hay serves its owner for fuel ;
He twists it at enis by tho roar

Of a hay.fire, which parrics the cruel,
Harsh bite of the wind at the door.

Sometimes in an ocean of colour
(In sumier 'tis yellow or green)

It stands. 1In November o duller
Broad carpot about it is seen.

In winter, whilo blasts from the prairie
Bring “blizzards” that cease not to blow,
"T13 as warm as an islo of Canary,
Deep under the tempest and suow.
—larper's Magazine,

P

Here and Hereafter.
TuEe Duke of Ilamilton, it is said,
had two sons. The older one was, of
course, the heir of the dukedom and

.of the estate, but he was stricken with

consumption. Two or three Presby-
terian ministers visited bim, and they
asked him : “What is your hope and
your expectation?” And he bade
them take o little Testament out from

ander his pillow, and read the verse

that he had marked : I have fought
a good fight; I have finished my
course; I hme kept the faith; hcnce
forth t,here is laid up for we n crown

of rightecousness, which the Lord, the |

righteous judge, shall give me at that
day.” “There,” said he, “stop there;
leave me in the contemplation of that
crown which the Lord Jesus has

promised to give me in that day.” He |

sent for his brother, and took an
affectionate adieu of him, finally utter-
ing these words: “Douglass, a short
time, and the estate will be yours;
but remember one thing, when you are
a duke, I shsll be a king ; when you
ave in the possession of the estates, X
shall come into an everlasting posses-
sion, the inheritance which Christ has

A

Tar Daily E’crald, of Chxcago, after

a careful estimato, computes that the
.cost of the mtoncatmg drinks annually
consumed in tho galoons of that city i !

$30,000,000, much the larger portxon ;-

of which comes out of the pocketl of
labounng mon,
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The Ten Commandments.

. Txov shalt have no gods but me ;

. Before nu idol bow the knee,

Take ot the name of Galan vain,

. Nordare the Sabbath«day 10 fine
Give bath thy parents houome due
‘Fake heed that thon no murder do.

. Alstun from words and deeds unddean,
. Notsteal, the' thouwait pren ol nean
Normake a wilful e nor love it

. What is thy neighbour's, dare not covet,

How many children say,

*I'd like to go to heaven ;"
But never think that they

Must have their sins forgiven
Beforo they can in giory be,
Or Jesus i lus beauty see,

PrRAVER.
Jesus ! take this heoart of mine,
Make it pure and wholly thine ;
Thon hiast bled and died for mie,
J will henceforth live for thee.
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Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D.. Editor.

TORONTO, MAY 21,

250,000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887.

1887,

Canadian Missionaries in
Japan.

ELOQUENT TRIBUTE BY A MEMRER OF
THE ENGLISH BAIST Missl0N.

Ve have received from an linghsh
Bapuist missionary at Tokyo, Japan,
the following testimony to the service
rendered by Dr. ID. Maedonald, Can.
adian Mcthodist missionary, Inbouring
in that field :—

(To the Editor of 7%e Glohe.)

Sir,—The Canadian Methodists have
laid Japan under a lasting obhigation,
through the agency of the splendid
stadl of missionaries by whom they are
represented here.  They are strong in
their evangelistic worl, no less than in
the educational department, and have
cause for fervent gratitude hecause of
suceess already adhived.  But it s
not only J.l];.tn and the Japaaes wlo
aro indebted 20 i st sachitive and

generosity of Canadinn  Mcthodism ;
for the entire missiomury band ac.
knowledges the same debt.  For the
past seven years and wore Dr. Mac-
donald has leen labouring in Tokyo
in tho name of his honoured mission,
and has made himself the best known
andd inost popular of all the missionaries
and forcign residents heve, He s
respected and trusted alike in the lega-
tions and in the homes of the poor
vst, is necessary alike to Methadist,
Preshyterian, Baptist and Ipiscopalian
missions, Dbearing  friendly  comfort,
physician’s hiealing i brotherly conn
sel wherever he goos,  1is work has
been most varied and he has seemed
ubiquitous, though always lent on
ervands of helpfulness and  utility
Wherever good was to e done and
soumd sense was  ueeded, Thy Mae
donald has been looked to as a leader,
and whenever pain and disease have
stricken the family of a brother mis-
sionary, Dr. Macdonald has been in
prompt and generous attendance. Now
that he has gone for a twelve months’
lholiday, our sense of sceurity ’s shaken,
for he had the -onfidence of all. It
was but a short while ago that a pre.
sentation was made to him by the
many whom he has obliged, at no small
personal sacritice.  During the cholera
epidemic of last summer he alone of
the few forcign doctors in Tokyo re-
mamed at his post and so had the care
of the forcign community. It is an
open secrct that he was sonstantly
experigncing symptoms of the disease
humself, yet he was always devoted to
those who sought his aid.  Night and
day he was runaing from one distant
part of the city to another, summoned
sometimes from much-necded rest by
the basciess fears of those under the
mfluence of the panie.  "The Japanese,
of course, were removed to the cholera
hospital whenever they were affected
by that disease; but this regulation
did not atlect foreign residents or the
I'sukip concesston ; and some of the
sutlerers here succumbed, while many
were brought through the attack only
with the greatest ditliculty.

No one expects the cholera to return
this year, but all foreigners hiere com-
mend Dr. Macdonald to the hearty
welcome of his friends at home, pray
fur lns preservation during his tour,
for his recovery to health, and for his
speedy return nther; for we all ahke
recogmze 1 him o member of Gods
Legion of Honour.

o

One Ituef-Million Temperance Traets
in the German and Scandinavian lan
guages have just heen published by
the National Foreign Depurtment of
v, C.T. U, They have ulso Tracts in
th(- Polish, Holland, Italizan, Bohemian
and Spanish languages, and it is hoped
that every church and Temperance
Society will send for some at once for
distribution. A sample package will
be sent 1w 10 cents, and 1000 pages
for oue dullar.  Address all orders to
Natwid Department of Foreign Work,
Tank Box 837, Minueapolis, Minn.
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The White Cross.

AN association was formed
years ago in Eugland, children, ctllv(l
the “ White (‘lO\.s Society.” It has!
now a number of branches in this
country. lts obyject is to pmmoto sou.\l
purity. Tt aims, that is, to lead all
who belong to it, and all others whom
it can reach—Dboys and girls, men and
wamen--to entire purity in thought,
in speech, and in action,

This is a very important matter, and
I want you all to read what I here say
about it.  Of course T am talking hero
only to the children.  Older persons
will find discussions of the subject
clsewhere,

There are & great many t(-mptatmns
to impurity \\lm.h children are con-
stantly mecting.  Girls, fortunately, |
arg not so much exposed to theso
temptations as are boys. But it is
hard, even for the most watchful
parents, always to shield even them.
There are bad children in school, whos~
Linguage 18 too often foul and whose
actions are too often disgraceful. There
are bad Looks and low story-papers
smuggled into school or displayed on
the playground.  Sometimes the read-
ing of these wretched things is urged
upon one child by another.

Now there are two or three things
which you can always do, children, so
as to keep yourselves from being in.
Jured by these evil companions or evil
things. If your schoolinates use had
Ianguage, if their speech is at all im-
pure, you must have just as little to do
with them as possible. Do courteous
to them, of course, when you meet them
in connectjon with school dutics. But
you do not need to nssociate with them
in hours of recreation. It is your only
way of safety. You must leave it to
older versous to try to influence them
for good.  Your association with them
will not henefit them and it will hort
you,

v few

Then if bad bouks or papers como |

into your lads from any source, don't
rend them. It will not take wore than

v a glance for you to see whether a honk
“or paper is bad.  If you evon think,
from the source from whence it comes,
i that it may be bad, then do not examine
(it yourself.  Ask your father or mother
or teacher to tell you whether it is fit
fm you to readd. 1 know the power of
curiosity. I know how strong is
the temptation to sce things for your.
’self. But, dear child, do not yield to
it.  You would call that foolish curi.
osity which led a baby to feel the end
of a red-hot poker. But theso lad
hooks and papers burn into the imagi-
| hation, and it is almost impossible to |
' remove the sears.  You will be safe if |
you refer every questionnblo thing of
this sort to some older person in whom |
I you havo confidence. i
i And then, once more, you need to
‘pmy to God to keep you from being

brought under the power of this
temptation. Ask God, dear child, to

koep you pure. You remember that
Leautifel one of the Beatitudes, ¢ Bless
cd are tho pure in heart, for they shall
sece God.” If your heart is pure, if
evil thoughts are kept out of it, you
will be able even now to understand
better what God's pure and hely
character is, and so you will really se
God.

Is it not worth a great deal to keep
thoughts, speech, and actions pure!?
' Remember that it takes very httle
 to defile.  You put a single, tiny drop
of ink into a glass of pure, clean
water, and all the water is discoloured.
A single evil thought, if itis harboured,
defiles the soul. You neced to be o
your guard constantly. You nced t
set a watch on your thoughts, on the
words you speak, on the things yon da
that all may be pure. God, you
loving Heavenly Father, will givo yn
all the aid you need for this if you at
him. But remember to ask him ©
keep your heart pure.—Selected.

Soctety has no moral right to rege
| late nor protect an evil, but to remon
| it
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“The Lower Orders.”

Wyo are '* the lower orders?”
Not those who toil all day,

Aund for fair wages give good work,
As honest werkmen may.,

Faithful to wife, and kind to child,
And true to self and God 3

Such men are of the noblest
Who life's rough paths have trod !

These are the higher onlers,
Tho nelf restrained and strang,
Too great to yield to seltishiness,
Too prowd to o the wrong.
{8 Who copy Christ of Nazareth,
! And live and toil as he,
l And claim their rights as frecemen
\

Since ho has made them frec.

Noble, not low, although they live

E In houses amall and mean,

Are these, the masters of themsclves,
With heart aml conscience clean g

With brave eyes lifted unabashed,
With conragoe to enduro;

These are our Llest and happicest,
For ‘¢ Blessud are the pure.”

Men talk about ** tho nasses,”
And call them ** Lowly born,”
But many are more vorthy
B U reverence than scorn,
Al those of wealth and place might learn
Of these hevoic ones;
f Aud well for good old England
Were theso her only sons!

But of **the lower orders,”
Funongh and hosts to spare

| Jias Evgland for her sorrow,
And have we all for care.

The wlle and the diswlute,
The cowardly and base ;

Alas for countrics and for homes
That have to give them space !

They are ** tho lower orders™
Who practico low decoit;
The drones in hives of industry,
The ivungers in the stroet,
The self indulgent sons of vico,
The sullen and untrue ;
Whose usolesa hands are stretched to take,
But are not skilled to do, ¢

There arc no ** lower orders”
But these, tho sclf-malo low ;

Men nre despised, and acorned, because
They choose to have it so.

1 Unw rthiness, not poverty,

i Alue supplies the ban,

Which keops.tha hand of fellowship
Of man from brother-man.

RUINS OF THE CITADEL OF AIDZU CASTLE.—~NATIvE ProToGRADS,

Cannot wo lift the low ones
Up to u fairer height?
01 Lovoe shall be the teacher,
Aud God will speed tho right.
Hia heaven has room enough for all,
Salvation is for cach;
Let us go down in loving guest
Theso lowest ones to reach,
—Marianne Farninghan,

A Summer Tour in Europe.

MaxY persons wonld wake a tour
through the historic lands of Europe
if they knew the best voute {o take,
and could compute the exact cost, and
were assured of pleasant companion.
ship, and relieved of the worries of
bargaining in an unfamiliar language
with extortionate hotel proprietors uud
cabamen.  Dr. Withrow, in response
to numerous requests, has aryanged to
meet just these conditions, e will
undertake to personally conduct a
party of not less than twenty persons
through the most picturesyue and in.
teresting route of Great Britain, Hal
land, Belgium, up the Rhine, Germany,
Switzerland  and  France, including
twelve days stay in London, and six
in Paris. The teip will ocenpy cleven
weeks, and the entive cost, except
laundry and ship-steward’s gratuity
(which is optional), will be 3450.
Carriage drives will bo provided in
| Tondon, Paris, Brussels. Heidelberg,
fand over the Brunig and Téte Noir
| Passes in Switzerland, and from Cha-
mouny to Geneva, Al travel will be
strictly first-class hy steatship and
railway, and the party will stop at only
first-class hotels. For particulars ad-
dress Rev. Dr. Withrow, Methodist
Publishing House, Toronto.

&

« WINE-DRINKING,” says Augustine,
“is the mother of all mischief, the root
of crimes, tho spring of vices, tho
whirlwind of the brain, the overthrow
of tho sense, the tempest of tho tonguo,
the ruin of the boedy, the shame of life,
the stain of honesty, and the plague
and corruption of tho soul” Whay
would he liave said if ho could have
seon the cffects of whiskey-drinking?

e

THE DAYS OF WENLEL.
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To pav T had a greas pleasure.  Last |

Sunday we went to s chapel in Bury
Street, and heawrd a venerable old
minister ealled Dr. Watts preach. Tt

under which he used to sit, and the

tlowers he enjoyed, will have something
of the fragrance of Iden left on them.

So they have their rewnrd; yet not
all of it.  There will be more to como
when they see our Lord, and he will
thank them for taking care of his
servants.

Dr. Watts writes such  beautiful

was a sermon on safety in death, tol Iiymns.  They have not the long wind-
comfort pavents who had lost little ing musie of John Milton’s hymn on

children.  And I am sure it must have
comforted any one; it went so far into
the sorrow with the balm. e spoks
of this world as like a gavden in a cold
pluce, from which God, like a careful
unrdener, took the tender plants into
his own house hefore the winter came
to spoil thens.  Yet sweet and touch-
ing as it all was for those whose hearts
were already awake to listen, there
wus nothing of the rousing, penetrating
tones which awaken those whose hearts
are slumbering.

The good old man spoke so tenderly
I thought he must have felt it all him-
self. But Auwnt Henderson says Leis
a student and an old bachelor.

And to-day she took wme to sce the
place where he lives. Tt is a beautiful
park Dbelonging to Sir William and
Tady Abney at Stoke Newington,
And there, five and thirty years ago,
they brought Dr. Watts to e their
guest for a week when he was lonely,
and poor, and in delicate health,  And
they have kept him there ever since,
caring for him like a son, and reverene.
ing him like a father. Ile has nice
rooms of his own; and they always
are grateful when he joins their circle,
so that he can have as much solitude
and as much company as he likes, and
have the good of riches without the
responsibilities, and many of tho plea-
sures of the fumily circle without the
cares.

It seems to me such & beautiful use
to make ot riches, The holy man's
presence must make their house like a
tomple ; and when the dear aged form
has passed away, I think they will find
that the garden-walks, where he used
to converse with them, and the trees

the “Nativity,” or Bishop Taylor's in
the “Golden Grove," but they have
a poiut and sweetness about them
which T like as much, especially when
one thinks that the very hest thing in
what they sing of is that it is e, for
ever true. I shall wever forget one
they sang last Sunday at chapel :—
¢ When [ supvey the wondrous cross
On which the Princo of Glory died,

My richest gain [ count but loss,
And poure cantempe o all my pride.

“Torbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Savo in the death of Christ, iny God

All the vain things that charm me most
I eacritice them to his blood.

¢ See, from his head, his hanids, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Dil ¢'er such love and sorrow mcet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

“Were the whole realm of nature mine,
‘That were a present far too small
love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.”

It nido the chapel seem as heautiful
to me as any cathedral while they sang
it, because one seemed to look through
it straight into heaven, where our
Tord is. And anything which helps
us o do that makes it matter so little
whether what we look through is a
whitc-washed ceiling or a dome like
St. Paul’s. And then the comfort is,
the poor can understand it as well as
the most learned.

While we were at Abney Park, a
conswmptivelooking wminister from
Northampton was there, a great friend
of Dr. Watts. Tady Abney had juse
brought him from Londow in her coach,
a gentle, thoughtful-looking man called
Dr. Doddridge. Healso writes beauti-
ful hymus, they say.
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To-morrow I am to leave Aunt
Henderson to stay with Aunt Beau-
champ at the West End of the town,
in Great Ormond Street. Aunt Hen-
derson has been talking to me very
seriously about the dangers to which 1
shall be exposed. She says poor Aunt
Beauchamp's is a thoroughly careless
family, and they live quite in *the
world.”

They were all so kind to me when I
left Hackney, I felt very sorry to go,
and should have grieved more, had not
the leave-taking been like a half-way
house on the journey to my dear home.

Aunt Henderson gave me a little
book with a very long name, which she
hoped would prove, at all events, more
profitable reading than Bishop Ta.ylor

Whon I reached Great Ormond
Street, the - butler said my lady was
still in her chamber, but had directed
that T should be shown up to her at
onee. I thought this very affectionate
of Aunt Beauchamp, and stepped very
softly, as whon mother has a headache,
expecting to enter a sick-chamber.

- But, to my surprise, Aunt Beau-
champ was sitting at her toilette, in a
wrapper more magnificent than Aunt
Henderson’s Sunday silk. And the
chamber was much more magnificent
than the best parlor at Hackney, with
a carpet soft as velvet, and all kinds
of china monsters, on gilded brackets,
and rich damask chairs and cushions;
not stiffly set up, like Aunt Hender-
son’s, as if it was the business of life to
keep them in order, but thrown lavish-

ly about, as if by accident, like the
mere overflow of somé fairy horn of
plenty. Two very elaborately dresséd
gentlemen were Bitting opposite her;

what seemed to mié a beautifully dress.
ed lady was afranging her hair in
countless small curls; while a shapé-
leds white poodle was curled up in her
lap ; and a black page was standing in
the backgfound, feeding a chattering
patrot.

It startled mé very much ; but Aunt
Beauchamp, after surveying me rather
critically for a moment of two, as
I made a profound courtesy, held
out two fingers for me to kiss,
and; patting me on the cheek, said,
“ Al rosy as ever, Kitty; the roses:in
you(' cheeks must make up for the rus-
set in your gown. A little oounf,ry
cousia of mine,” she said, introducing
me in & kind of parenthetical way to
the gentlemen in laced coats. :

One of the gentlemen looked at me

through an eye:gihes, as if I had been |
a lohg way. off, which made me indig-

nant, and took awsy my shyness. The
othér,m & qkybhe cwt,whomma& :
;gﬁo dm not hke, and she turned the
elambvwoﬁemdmesehmr and |- '

tolihﬁ\d'oﬂ,m,gﬁdthhan

befora 1 wltb

_ ,,}gw bs_tong

“ natarally- gathered around the syn.”
Aunt Beauchamp gave a little girlish
laugly, tepping Bim lghtly with her
fan, called him & “mad fellow,” and
bade me go and seek my Cousin Evolyn

et o e g

h ; pressmos. ogain [hew
plamets,” he
) '-_W%Ahnﬁ Beauchamp,»

It deémad to iMé very strdnge 0 see
thete &lderly paople arnising them-
selves in this way, like old-fashioned
children. ]

I found Cousin Evelyn in dishabille,
not -elaborate, but real, in her room,
one hand holding a nevel which she
was reading, the other stroking the
head of a great stag-hound which stood
with his paws on her knee.

Her greeting was not. very cordxal
it was kind, but her large penetrating
eyes kept investigating me as they had
on our journey from Bath. Having
finished her toilette and dismissed her
maid, she said, “ What made you stay
so long at Hackney? Did you not
find it very dull¥”

It had never occurred to me whether
it was dull or not, and I had to ques-
tion myself before I could answer.

“You need not be afraid to tell me
what you think,” she said.  Mamma
thinks Aunt Henderson a self-satisfied
Pharisee ; and Aunt Henderson thinks
us all publicans and sinners;.so there
is not much communication between
the families. Besides, I suppose you
know that the distance between Am-
erica and England is nothing to that
between the east and the west of Lon-
don ; so that, if we wished it ever so
much, it would be impossible for us to
meet often.” ‘

“T am not afraid to tell you any-
thing, Cousin Evelyn,” I said; “but
I never thought very much if it was
dull. Tt was of no use. I had to be
there ; and although, of course, it could
not be . like home, they were all very
kind to me.

“ And now you have to be here,” she
replied ; “and 1 suppose you will not
think whether it is dull or not, but
still go on enduring your fate lik~ &
martyr.”

“I am not a martyr,” I said; “but
you know it is impossible to feel any-
where quite as one does at home.”
And I had some difficulty in keeping
back the tears, her manner seemed to
me so abrupt and unjust.

Then suddenly her tone changed.
She rose, and seatihg herself on a
footstool at my feet, took one of my
hands in both of hers, and said, * You
muet not mind me. I think I shall
like you. And I always say what I
like. T am only a child, you see,” she
added, with a little curl of her lip.
“Mamma will never be more than
thirty ; therefore, of course, I can never
be more than ten.”

e | dmld not help ooloucing, to hear
for 50 of lier mother; and yet
i could not tell how ‘o dontradict her.

'Bhe_always saw in a moment what

, paying very gently, “Tell me
about your home. I sheuld like to
r sbout it. Youmubfond
pf it

At first it !eemed 88 if there were
nothing to tell. Every one and every-
thing at home are naturally so bound
up with my heart, that to talk of it

seemed like taking up a bit of mylol!
and loohng at it.

T AT T 5 BT MK S A (N YO M NS B T AT K

But Evelyn drew me on, from one
thing to another, until it scemed as if,
having ence begun, I could never finish.
When I spoke of mother, a tender,
wistful look came over her face, and
for the first time I saw how bea.utlful
and soft hei eyes were.

Evelyn next gave herself, with real‘

interest, ﬁrthe inspeohon of my ward~
robe. Ej

It seerhed almiost like saerihge tq
see the t!iﬁgl which had ‘cost mother
so much 3 , amd pains treated
with the unpoﬁoctly ‘conoealed oon:
tempt: which curled my cousin’s lips as

she unfolded ' one : carefully packed

article after ansther. "My best Sunday']

bonnet brought u very comical twist

into her face ;- bntthewolstofsllm.

when I unpmned my very best new
dress, which had been constructed with
infinite contrivance out of mother’s
wedding dress, Evelyn’s polite self-
restraint gave way, and she haughed.
It was very seldom she gave any token
of being amused, beyond a dry, comical
smile ; and now her rare, ringing laugh
seemed to discompose Dragon, the stag-
hound, as much as it did me.

She gave him a parenthetical pat,
and then, looking up in my face I
suppose saw the foolish tears that
would gather in my eyes. ..

“You and Dragon seem aggrieved,”

she said. “I am afraid I have touched
on sacred ground, Cousin Kitty. You
seem very fond of your things.”

It is not the things,” I said; “but

mother and all of us thought they
were so nice.”

I could not tell her it was mother’s’

wedding-dress. Rich people, who can
buy everything they want immediately
they want it, at any shop, and throw
it aside when they get tired, can have
no idea of the little loving sacrifices,
the tender plannings, the self denials,
the willing toils, the tearful pleasures,
that are interwoven into the house-
hold possessions of the poor. To
Evelyn my wardrobe was a bad copy
of the fashions ;—to me every bit of it
was a bit of home, sacred with mother’s
thoughts, contriving for me night ard
day, with the touch of her busy fingers
working for me, with the quiet
delight in her eyes as she surveyed
me at last arrayed in them, and
smoothed down the folds with her
delicate neat hands, and then contem-
plated me from a distance with a
combination of the satisfaction of a
mother in her child and an artist in
his finished work. = I oould not say all
this with a steady voice, but she only
laughed, and said,—

“We must send for my milliner.”

«But mother thought it so nice,
Cousin Evelyn,” I said at length; «I
could not bear to have what she took
such pains with pulled to pleces

She looked up at me again with the
soft, wistful look in her eyes, folded the
precious dress together as reverently as
I could bave done, and, laying it on
the trunk, said very gently,—

“Do not.think any more about it,

Qousin Kitty, I will manage it all.”

At church Aunt Beauchamp 9""; '

countered many of her little court, and
distributed her nods and smiles M‘d
her deprecatory glances, as at a play-

During the Psalms people made'
profound courtesies to their neighbours i
in the next pews; and duringthe Litany*
‘there was a general fluttering of fﬂ“s

and.application of smellmg—bottles,

it: the confessing ourselves miser cable]

sinnefs: were too much for the. nerves,
of - the eongregatlon - But. _then it!
ooenrm(iif )-tme that, L was a’careles® |
a8 anyone, - “should have knowsi
tothing of vtk thé restof the congr® |
Ms’(am% andiit ;was' a com:

fort: to, confess #.in: th‘evords of the ft
.Iatnny

Aftnrgmrdi 28 ngmd up, an
‘Whe hgxhaing to join “with all m]
‘heart in..the: Psalm,. when Evely?
tapped  me. lightly, . and whlsperedf
“No one sings but the’ profe:ssxoﬂ"l
choir.” Then I noticed that seve

people were looking at me with co?}

A A

'S t

§

S

siderable amusement, and 1 felt vef]

much ashamed of my own voice, /
then felt ashamed of being ashamied.

The sermon was on the 1mprop!'ie"'7 :

of being righteous overmuch; and evel‘] |

one said, as they met and excha

greetings in the porch, that it was "%
able discouts® If
It was a pity some of the Met‘h'*.

most elegant and

odist fanatics could not hear *t“
Afterwards many important arr&ngo'
ments were made as to card-pa
and balls for the ensuing week, or fot
Sunday evening itself.

On our way~home Aunt Beauchaﬂ‘f
said to me, *“ My dear child, you reslly '}
must not say the responses so- €%
phatically, especially those about uul’
being miserable sinners. People ?
think you have done something re& oy
very wrong, instead of being a sm
in a general way, as of course, W°
must expect to be.”

There seems such a heavy welghﬂ“f
emptiness about the life here.
rigidity of Aunt Henderson’s I8
seems to me liberty compared with
endless drifting of this life thhou‘
laws. In . the morning the toileth® ‘||
with the levee of visitors, the eager dir
cussions about the colour of . b
dresses and the shape of hoops. Int°
evening a nuinber of beautifully- dre”ﬂ
people, payihg elaborate complime®”
to their present acquaintances, o
elaborately disseeting the characters o
their absent acquaintances —the onl]
groups réally in earnest being 8 |
parently those around the card- tabled
who not unfrequently fall into som®
thing very like quarrelling. i'

This kind of living by the day su!"’l
cannot be the tight kind—this ﬁ
up of every day with trifles, from briP
to brim, as if every day were a sep“’
life, and every trifle a momenw“’
question. ‘

When our Saviour told us to hv'éw
the day, he meant, T think, a 8
encompassed by Eternity-—a day wi¥
yesterday had gone up to God, 0
ita little record tothe long unfo

history of the past, whole to-mi
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way take us up to God ourselves. We
arelto live by :the day, not as hutter
flies, which aro creatures of a day, but us
mortal, yet immortal, beings belonging
to Eternity, whose mortal life may end
to night, whose longest hfe is but an
ophemeral fragment of our immortality,

Evelyn seems very much aloof from
the world about her. In society some-
times she becomes animated, and
flashes brilliant snyings on all sides,
Rut her wit 'is mostly sativical; the
point is too often in the sting.

At present, I believe, she has passe”’
sentence on me as Phavisaieal, because
i of something I suid of the new oratorio
of the Messiah. At fitst it seemed to
e more heavenly than anything I
had ever heard ; but when they came
!to those words about our Lord'’s
sorrows, “He was .despised and re
jected, aman of surrows and acquainted
with grief,” and around us there was,
not & hush of shame and penitence,
but a little buzz of applause, suppressed
! whispers, such s Charming!"—
- “What tono!”-—“No one else can
su-tain that note in such a way ! ”"—
al at the close the audience loudly
dipped the singer, aud she responded
with a deep theatrieal courtesy—-1
thought of « When I surecey the won
droug cross,” wished myself in Dr
Witts' chapel, and felt 1 would rather
b listened to any poor nasil droning,
which was worship, than to such
mockery, 1 could uot help erying,
When we were in the house again,
Evelyn said,—

“You enjoyed that music, Kitty.”
“No, Uousin Evelyn,” I said; «I
would rather hato been in Aunt
Henderson’s chapel at Hackney.”
“Your taste is original, at all
k events,” she replied drily.

“To think,” Lsaid, ** of their setting
p the great shime and agony of our
| Sniour to music for an evening's
E entertainment, and applauding it like
JEa play!  One might us well make a
f 111y about the death-bed of a mother.
g For it, is true, it is true! He did
B suffi r all that for us."™

E “he looked at me earnestly for a few
B wonents, and then she said coldly,—

f * How do you know, Cousin Kitty,
Bt ather people were not feehng it as
JBwu Y as you? What right have we to

flier tless just becauso the tears do not
Hoone at every moment to the surface.

BTh Bible says, ‘Judge not, and ye
JRshall be not judged ;7 and tells us not

Ecut of other people’s eyes.”

2 1 wus quite silenced. It is so
ot to think of the right thing to
§.y at the moment. Afterwards T
JRhought of u hundred answers, for T
lid vt mean to judge awyone un-
inl's T only spoke of my own feel-
But Evelyn has retived into hor
and ovades all attempts to
Bosute tlge‘subject.

8 '~ worning -at ‘breakfust Cousin

Rlury (of ,whomw we see very little)
ke quite us an ordinary occurrence,
Bi « duel, in Whiich soine one had beer

L3

killed, in consequenco of s quarrel
about & lady; and of another little
affair of the same kind ending in the
flight of a lady of rank to the Continent.

1 asked Evelyn afterwards what it
meant,

“Only that some ono ran away with
some one else’s wife, and the person to
whom the wife belonged did not like
it, and so there was a duel, and the
husband was killed.”

“ But,” I said, *that is a dreadful
sim. Those are things spoken of in the
Ten Commandments.”

“Sin,” she replied, “my scriptural
eousin, i3 a word not in use in polite
circles, except on Sundays, as o quota-
tion from the Prayer-Book We never
mtrodace that kind of phraseology on
weell days.”

“Do these terrible thi-igs happen
ovten, then 1” T asked.

“Not every duy,” shs replied drily.
“The next thing you will'be thinking
is, thut you huve lighted on a den of
thieves. A great many people only
play with imitations of hearts in ice.
For instance, mamma’s little amuse
ments are as harmless to hevself and
all concerned as the innocent gambols
of a kitten. The only danger in that
kind of diversion,” she added Vitterly,
*“is, that it sometimes ends in the real
heart and the imitintion being scarcely
distinguishable from cach other.”

The easy and polished world around
mne no longer seems to me empty and
trifling, but terrible.  These icicles of
plensure ave, then, only the spurkling
crust over an abyss of passion, and
wrong, and sin. -

There is excitement and interest
enough, certainly, in watching this
drama, if ono knows anything of what
is underneath,~the same kind of ex-
citement as in watching that dreadful
rope-dancing Cousin Harry took us to
sece at Vauxhall The people are
dancing at the risk of life, and more
than life. The least loss of head or
heart, the least glancing aside of one
of these graceful steps, und the per-
formers fall into depths one shudders
to think of.

I trembls when I think of it. Dull
and hard as the religion ceemed to me
at Aunt Henderson's, it is safety and
purity compared with the wretched,
cruel levity, this dancing on the ice,
beneath which your neighbours are
sinking and struggling in agony.

Religion is worth something as a
safeguard, even when it has ceazed to
be life and joy.

The sweet hawthorn which makes
the air fragrant in spring is still some-
thing in winter, ulthough it be ouly as
a prickly prohibitory hedge,

Evelyn looked at me one day with
her wistful, soit look, and said very
yravely,—

“Kitty, I believe you really do be-
lieve in God.”

“You do mnot think that any
wonder 1” I.said.

“I do,” she said solemanly. “I have
been watching you all this time, and'I

14

am sure you really do believe in God ;
and I think you love hun., I have
never met any one who did since my
old nurse died.”

“Never mot with any religious per
son!” I said,

“I did not say that,” she replied
“I have met with plenty of religious
persons, Uucle and Aunt Henderson,
and soveral ladies who ahlmost shed
tenrs over their cards, while talking of
Mr. Whitetield's *heavenly sermon,’
et Lady Huntingdow’s—numbers of
people who would no more give balls
in Leut thau Aunt Henderson would
go to Church, T have met all kinds
of people who have religious seasons,
and religious places, und religious dis-
likes, who would religiously pull their
neighbours to pieces, and thank God
they are not us other men. At the
oratorio I thought you were going to
turn out just a Pharisee liko the rest;
but I was wrong. Except you and my
old nurse, I never met with any one
who believed, not in religion, but in
God ; not now and then, hut rlways.
And I do wish, Cousin Kitty, | were
like either of you.”«

“Oh, Cousin Evelyn,” T said, * you
must not judge people g0 severcly. How
can we know what is really in other
people’s hearts? How can we know
what humility and love there sve in
the hearts of those you call Phavisees ;
how they weep in secret over the in.
firmities you despise ; how much they
have to overcome ; how, perhaps, the
severity you dislike is only the irritation
of a heart struggling with its own
temptations and not quite succeeding?
How do you know that they may not
be praying for you even while you are
laughing at them 1”

“1 do not want them to pray for
me,” she replied fiercely. “I know
exactly how they would pray. They
would tell God I was in the gall of
bitterness and in the bond of iniquity ;
they would thank him for having, by
his distinguishing mercy, made them
to differ ; and then they would express
a hope that I might be made to see the
error of my ways. I know they would,
for I heard two religious ladies once
talking together about me. One asked
if I was a believer; and the other, who
had expressed great interest in me and
sought my confidence, said she ‘was
not without hope of me, for 1 had
oxpressed great disgust at the world.’
She had even told Lady Huntingdon
she thought I might be won to the
truth. The woman had actually worked
herself into my - confidence by pre-
tended sympathy, just to gessip about
me at the religious ten-parties.”

I endeavoured to say a word in
defence, but she exclaimed,—* Cousin
Kitty, if I thought your religion would
make you commit a treachery like that,
I would not say a word to you. But
you have never tried to penetrate into
my confidence, nor-have you betrayed
any one else’s. I feel T can trust you.
I feel if you say you care for me you
uean it ; and you love me as me, my-
self,—not like a doctor, as a kind of
interesting religious case.  Noiv,” she
continued in a gentler tone, 1w not
at all happy, and X beliove if I loved
God as you do I should be. ‘Thutmay
seem to you a very poor reason for
wishing to bo good, but it does seem as
if God meant us to be happy; and I
havoe been trying, but I don't get on.
Indeed, I feel as if I got werse. I
have tried to confess my faults to God:
Tused to think that it must bo easy,
but the more I'try the harder it'is. It

seems as if one never could get to the
bottom of what one has to confess.
At the bottom of the faults, cen-
soriousness, idleness, hastiness, I come
to s, pride, selfishness. It is not
the things only that are wrong, it is /
that am wrong,—T myself,—and what
canalter me 7 I may chunge my words
or my actions, but who is to change
me? Sometimes I feel a longing to
fall into a long sleep and wako up
somebody else, quite new.”

T said, “¢Except ye be converted,
und become s little children, ye can-
not enter the kingdom of hieaven.” 1t
is v that must be converted, changed,
and not merely, as you say, our actions
—turned quite round from sin and
darkness to God and light.”

She caught at the woras “as little
children.”  She said, “Cousin Katty,
that is just the thing I should like—
that would be like waking up quite
uew.  Bul how ean that be?”

“It seems to me,” I said, “that it
must be hike the blind man, who be
lieving in our Lord's words, and look-
ing up to him sightless, saw. Looking
to him must be turning to him, and
turning to him mnust be conversion.”

Then we agreed that we both lad
much to learn, and that we would read
the Bibie together.

Since then we have read the Bible
very uften together, Lvelyn and I,
But her anxiety and unensiness seem
to increase.  She says the Bible iy so
full of God, not only as a King, whose
audience must be attended on Sundays,
or a Judgo at a distance, recording
our sins to weigh them at the last day,
but as a Father mear us always, hav-
ing a right to our tendercst love as
well ag our deepest reverence.

“And I,” she says, “am far from
loving him best—have searcely all my
life done nuything, or given up any-
thing, to please him.”

I comforted her as well as I could.
I told her she must not think so much
of her loving God as of his loving her;
—loving us on through all our in-
gratitude and fooishness. We read
together of the (Nass—of him who
bore our sins therc in his own body,
and bore them away,

I :dnnot but think this is the true
balm for my cousin’s distress; it always
restores and cheers me—and yet she
is not comforted.

It secus to me sometimes as if while
I were trying to pour in consolation,
mightier hand than mine gently put
aside the balm, and made the very
gracious words T repeated a knife to
probe decper and deeper into the
wound.

And then I can ounly wait, and
wonder, and pray. It does seem as if
God.wers working in her heart. She
is 50 much gentler, and more subdued.
And the Bible says not only joy. and
peace, but gontleness, is a fruit.of* the
Holy Spirit.

I often wish Evelyn were only as
free as the old woman who seils oranges
at Aunt Beauchamp’s door, or the
little boy who sweeps the crossings ;
for they may go where thiey like and
hear the Methodist preachers in Moor:
fields or in the Foundry Chaper. And
I feel-as if Mr. Wesley or Mr. White-
field could help my cousin as I cannot.
If she could only hear those mighty,
melting words of conviction and con-

colliers’ faces, or holding ‘the crowd at
Moorfields in awe.stricken, breathless
attention ! !

v

© T (To be-continued,) .
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IIOME AND SCHOOL.

A Nice, Clean House.

I seane by dared to troad witlion,
Do nuat was evay thing,

The porch wis clean as any pin,
T'he stoop showed suap was kg,

Alunst with ano 1 strode the door
Tute the parlonr pram,

And as 1 closed the noiseless door
The light was soit and dim,

The sofu stood in stately formn,
Eacl clinr was a0 its place ;
1 could not suy the air was warn,
Though wider teigned with grace.
Nu speck of dust no sign of rust,
Profaned this nice, clean houso s
Nou cat, o dogs their bones discussed,
Nor ¢'en u nibbling mowse.

1 aid unto my well-housed frieud :
* You'te very quiet here.”
Anld us be gpeaks his cold words sead
A il upor: my ear.
“Not not® hesaid s *one ehild is dead ;
Thete's none ubout the place.”
Alus ! withim the life he led
Nou sign of dust 1 trace.

No children round the well-kept house,
Nou soumd of patteriny feet,

No little ones to Kiss und bowse,
Nu dirty lingers sweet,

Give me the toys und dust and noise
Al furnitire awry —

The work of taby givls amd boys—
Awmd that will suit wy eye.

--J. W, Wateon,

LESSON NOTES.
SECUND QUARTER,

STULIES IN THE LD TESTAMKNT,
LESSON IX.
‘THL KED SFA.
Exod. 14, 19.31.

Gowbes ‘T'enr.

B.C. 101 [May 20

Meuny verses, 19-21.

When thou passest through the waters, 1
will he with thee s and thiongh the tivers,
they shiall not overtlow thee,  Isa, 4302,

ULTLisk,
1. The Cloud,
2. The Sca.
3. The Foe.
1491 B.C. Just after the pussover.
Pilushitoth.

Trae.

Prace.

Consrertsa Lisgs,  Theforetolddestrue-
tion has come.  1n every botse, from King's
Jalace to prasant’s ant, there was one deal,
I'he cll comes from Phaioh i the nig,

The sea.

Depart. A vast any hitd obey ed the mian
date.  Desite tor sovenge tikes posession

of Pliaravh, who in his heat, elirge
athunity upon the Heaews,
hemted in by sea ami imonntaing, wl resolves
to destioy thent, Ui lesson is the story of
their escape.

FXrLaNaTIONS, = The Anyel of God-See
ver, A, 22, chup. 13, Phe pillar o the clond
—T'he Lord himself did for Isracl what the
leders of armies were wont w do for the
troups.  More thun i thonsand years after
this, Alexnmder led his troops by similar
signals, o1 atrony st wind—"The ncoount
distinetly cliims that God wsed the forees
of nature toaid in this wok of power, A
wall unto them—No nttack wits possible on
cither tlank, hut ouly from the rear,  futhe
morminy wateh— At sunrise; a httle before
6 a.n, in the month of Aprile Yok off
their chariot wheels ="The Septmgint .
Intion says, clogyed.  The e returned to hin
adrenygth when the morning uppeared =oubt.
luss the wind consed, the waters reflowed,
the tide may have been rising, and the full
power of the sen would be once more felt,
The Lord orverthrew—Qr shook them off
from their chatiots,  Not 2o ninch ax one—
They perished ntterly,  Paa. 136, 13, says
Plaraoh ulso perished,

QuEsTioNs bor HoMe Steny,

1. The Cloud.

When did the cloud, mentioned in ver.
19, first uppent?

Whete was it wont to be when Isracl was
marchivg?

How long dit this cloud remnin as the
gutide of Isrnel? Exad, 40, 38,

W hat sught to s e been the etfect of the
Lonel v ity to the scar upon the mnnds of
the people?

Whiat was the purpoase of this clowd *

I it like anything in secalar history ?

What didd it becoms to the people in their
years of wandering

D Phe Sear,

Whit part of the Red Sea did Istrel cros?

Whiat led them to this entiapped position
hetween the mountaing and the sea?

What was the means that opene.d the sea,
natural or supernataral ?

What purpose did Moses's ontsteetebed
liand subwerve?

Of what was the wide sea apread before
them v type ibour lives?

What was theone vasentiul to deliverance?

3. The Foe.

How came [srael to have a foe in the rear?

What way the tirst etlect upon the people?
ver, 10412,

What promise did Moses make them of
deliverance ?

Whydid these Egyptinnsfollowso eagerly?

How was their destruction ettected

How complete was it? Paa. 136,

How dues the fact that the Isvaelites were
not molested in the peninsula corrohorate
the Bible story?

How generally was this story believed by
the Jews even to lutess times?

Pracricat, TracuiNas,

In Gud's providence very often what iy
light to one man is dark to another, Why't

The extremity of st was God's oppun-
tunity.,

The command of God was explicit: *Go
forwurd.”  What God wunted was not vain
cries for delivetance, but action,

Let us lewen these lessony

God i always realy to help when help is
needed,

God could nat huve helped then then, if
they Indd not obeyel,

God ne er leads s man into  ditliculty
without poviding an eseape.

If tbere ix uo way of eseape opened, e
stite Gl didd vot lend you,  You went by
yoursclf,

Hises vor Hostk Satoy.

1. Thisas an exceedingly impor tant leseon:
therefore, stady ot with great care. Real
over and over till you can tell it, like a
familine story.

2 Ty to pieture to your mind the whole
seene,  The mountaing in the rear; the sea
hefore s s foe close at hand 3 no escape pos.
sible: afrightened people i pingy ing leader:
and then the liest sign ot help, the slowly
changing pillar of elond,

a4 Rc:u, chap. 15, to sce how Moses de-
seribes the  deliverance,  Read also the
Esidin which desctibies it

4. Ik other Serptuve incitents where

the s atery of vivers or aeis yiclded obedicnce
to Gl 3 servanta acting nnder his ditection.

Cun you think of four others®
a0 Find for yourself two practical lessons

not given already.
Ductrisat, Staukation

The superna
twal in acligion,

CaTrentsy QuesTioN,
o=

925. Who i3 the devil or Satan?

Fhe chief of the fullen angels, who, before
man’s full, sinned agattat God, and were cast
out of heaven.

1 Peter v, 83 Jude &,

LESSON X,

TILE MANNAL

B.OC1491) {Tune 5

Exod. 16, 412 Mcemory verses, 7, 8.

Got.beN TeaT.
Jesun suid unto them, I am the bread of
life, John 6. 33,
OuTLiNE.

1. ‘I'he Manna,
2, The Bread of Life.

Tivr—1493 B.C,
of national life.

Prack.—The wilderness of Sin.

Covzeering Livks.—The Red Sea is le-
hind than.  The song of Moses hns been
sung.  The day of festivity, when Miriam
aud the women danced to the sound of the
timbrel, is over.  The hard life of the
wilderness has Legun.,  Murah and its

Later in this first yenr

bitterness is forgotten in the delights of
Flim., But they cannot vest in Elim, and
food fuils the maghty host, and the ory of
hunger is for the plenty of Egypt. ‘Then
comes the mame,

ExrLaxatioss,—Ram bread=The food
wis to by supernnturally aup!»lic\l. -
certain. rate— Aday's portion.  FThey wete
to gather only cnough for the daily want.
Prove them—"This wits the tist vestricting
command. On the sioth day—Here was o
direet remembrance of the Sabbath ledore
the giving of the specttic conumandment,
The Lond huth browght yor ont —"They were
continually murmuorving nguinst Moses 1')01'-
wounlly, as though he, nnd not Jehoval, ot
brought them out,  The glory of the Lord =
Probably some appearance in the pillar of
clowd s uy yet there was no tabenincle or
abiding place for this pillar of cloud and fire.

Questions yor Hovx Stubpy.

1. The Manna.

Whut wus the manna?

Who gave the naine to this food ?

What cauned the gift of manna? )

U‘xm whom did the people churge their
troubles?

Hud they any reason to expect deliverance
from this trouble?

How many masnifestations had they pre.
viously 1cceived of Gud's presenco and
power?

How long did this daily gift of mauna
continue? ver, 33,

How was the memory of this food to W
prescrved

What way the appearance of this food ?

How was it prepared for use? Num, 11. 8.

2. The Bread of Lije.

What was une of the things that Israel
learned from this gift of food ¥ .

What evidence in after history is there
that the people believed that Moses wronght
this mnivacle ? John 6. 30, 31,

What did Moses himself claim converning
it? Exod, 16, 15

What did Jesuy say
John 8. 32

What suggestion did Jesus make as to the
spiritual signiticance of the manna?

Who is the true Bread from heaven?

\What is the meaning of thiv; how is Jesus
Lread ¥

‘Phe hody grows by the carthly food it
receives, {3 there such a thing us spiritual
sowth? .

How does the spivit grow ? On what does
it feed ¥

Of what is the lord's Supper a great
memorial ¥

How may we eat of this bread ¥

4 .
ot this same point?

Pracricarn TracuiNes,

See the patienee of God with the weakness
of bischildien, He is just as patient with ua,

They wete very ignorant,  So are we.

They were very forgetful.  So are we.

They wers tiying.  So are we.

God was wonderfully loving.  And so he
is still,

See how God provides for his people.

Noddoubt they hungered.  We often do,

No doulit they felt troubled heeause they
wonld 1ot see where food was 3o cotne from,
S0 do we,

Yet God was able to feed them.  And as
the mianna was free to them, so the Bread of
Life is frec und at hund for us,

Hivts ror HoMe Steny

1. Frace on the map the probable courso
of lsrael to Mamh and Elim, and into the
Wilderness of Sin,

2, Find the evidence that Moses stood
nearer to God thun Auron, and that Aaron
was nearcr to the pco?lc thun Moses.

3. Study thesicth chapter of John's gospel
to see how Jeaus used this history.

4. Compave Jesun in his relation to the
people und the munna,

The wannn was in great ah........
Itwasne...... ath....

It wasTr....

it never for forty years fa,......., cte.

Find at least four more things nbony the
mantia,  Then compire Jesus with thens all,

a. Take the lzwon to your hedside, und
pray houestly the prayer in John 6. 34.

Docrrival, SveorstioN.—Tho Bieml of
Life.
Catherisyt QuesTioy,

20. What is the employment of the fallen
ateeln?
‘hey tempt nien to sin, amd thus seek to
hring them to their own pluce of misary,
Matthew xxv, 41; [phesiuny vi, 125 1
Thesealoniaus iii. 5; 1 Tancthy jii, 7.
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