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8  Wgat the brre is to the Aral, the,
B ame) to the desert travelior, or the

8 OANUE LIFE 1IN TBE GREAT
' NORTH-WEST,

B dog w0 the Eeyaimaus, the birch-bark |

fI caoe i to the Indian. The forests,
slng the river thores yield all the

miterials requisite for ita construction ;I

oedar for its ribs; birch-bark for its)

! outer covering; the thews of the,

juiper to sew together the separate

plices ; red pine to give regin for the,

H samp and czevices. 1

1

“ And the foreat life is in it—

All ils mystery snd magic,

Al the lightnees of the birch-tree,

All the toughness of the cedar,

Al the larch’s supple sinews,

Like a yellow leaf in antumn,

Liks a yellow water lily.”

N During the summer season the canos '
lsthe home of the red man. 1t is not:
@y a boat, but s houss; he turnsit’
® over him a8 a protection when he:
cmps; he carrdes it long distances!
oter land from lake to lake. Fraili
beyon'} words, yet he lcads it down to
the watm's €¢dge. In it he steem!
kidly out into the brosdest Iske, or'
prddles through wood and swamp and !
rtedy shallcw. 8ittingin it he gathers'
his harvest of wild rioe, or catches ﬁah,:
ot gteals upon his game; dashes down
tto wildest rapid, braves the foaming!
Uerent, or lies like a wild bird on the!
BN hcid waters. While the trees arel
B fStten, while the waters dance and!
L &\xkle,and the wild duock dwells in!
R the gedgy ponds, the birchbark canoe!
I i2the red man's home, !
B  And how well ho knows the moods'
g of the river! To guide his cance’
} throngh some whirling eddy, to nhooti
*mp roaring waterfall, to launch it by
e edgo of some fercely-ruahing!
8 {xyent, or dash down a foaming mpid,'
B i to be a brave and akilfal Indian. !
S T man who does all this, and does it!
S i), must possess a rapidity of glancs, !
§ 2 power in the sweep of his paddle,!
B 3% a quist consciousnees of skill, not!
Stained save by long years of practice,
e An exceedingly light and gracefnl
R caft is the birch-bark canoe; a type!
i %speed and besuty. 8o light that
8 Go man can essily carry it on his
R shculdess over land where a waterfall
’ cts his progzess; and s3 it only
B saks five or tix inchesin ths water,
8 fow places are too shsllow to float it.
f In thia frail bark, which messures
Rywhere from twelve to forty feot)
SR Jwg, and from two to five feet broad
8 {2 the middle, the Indian and hisj
B Qunily travel over the innumerablo,
Lkes and rivers, and the fur-hunters,
Prsas their lonely calling, i
SR Canoce travelin the Fur Zand pre-|
PR uts many plotaresque phases. Just,

i

as the first faint tinge of coming dawn , of bLesauty, some changing scone oflbow —the important sest in the'manage
steals over the east, the canoe is lifted | lonely grandeur. The canoe sweeps,mont of the canoo-rises upon his
gently from its ledge of rock and laid | rapidly over the placid waters; now knees, and closely scans the wild eceno
apon the water. The blankets, the Luffets with, and advances against, the before attempting the ascent. “lnking
ketile, the guns, and ail the parapber | rushing current of some powerful river, down again, he seizea the paddle, an

nalia of the cawp, are pinced in i, and | which seews to bid Jdefiance tu further pointing significantly to @ sertain s;0t
the swarthy voyageurs step lightly In. | progress, again, is carried over recks in the chaos of bolling water be”re
All bas one. He remaing on the shere . and through deep forests, when syme him, dzshes into the stream. Yard by
yard the rapld is thus sscandod, some-
, times ecarcely gaining a fcot a minute,
,again advancing more rapidly, until at
,last the light craft floata upon the very
,lip of the fall, and a long emooth piece
.of water stretches away up the stroam,

Bat it the rushing or breasting up a
rapid is exciting, tho operation of
shooting them in a birch bark canoe is
doubly s0. As the frail birch-bark
nests the rapid from above, all is quiset.
Tht most akilful voyagexr sits on his
heels in the bow of the canoe, tho naxt
bert oarsman aimilarly placed in the
stern.  The bowesman poers straight
ahead with a glance like that of an
cagle. Tho csnoe, seeming liko =
cockle-ghell in its frallty, silently ap-
proaches the rim whers the waters
dissp from view. On the very
edge of the elope the bowaman saddenly
stands up, and bending forward his
head, peers esgerly down the eddying
rush, then falls apon his knoes agai
Without ing his head for an
| instant, the sentient band behind him
|signals its warning to the steerwman.
{ Now there is no time for thought, oo
eye is quick enough to tske in the
rushing ascens.  There are
currents, unex bac
n;d eddies and wmt;hrnmch rough
and jagged, smooth, slipper; and
polished—and through all this tho
cance glances ike an arrow, dips like
s wild bird down the wing of the
storm.

All this time not a word is spoken,
but every now and again there is a
quick twist of the bow paddle to odgo
far off some rock, to pat her full
tbrough some boiling billow, to hold
her steady down the elopo of some
thendering chute.~- Hethodist Magazine
Jor June,

ALWAYS8 A POISON.

Yzaxs ago an aged and eminent
tan said: “ I thero is & particle of
depravity in & man's heart a glam of
brandy will find it out and stir it up.”
And what ig true of brandy is truo of
alcohol in every zbspe. From thee
time of Ncah till this day its offecta
have shown that it bas an affinity for

SHOOTING A Rarip.

to steady the batk on the water, and | foaming cataract bars ita way. Witb.
keep ite gides from contact with the,abmﬁngb:eﬁzothmmhupontbel
rock. The passanger takes his placein | ear the rush and roar of water; Qndlthevorstpsmdonrmm.m Henoe
the centrs, the outaide man sprioga, the cunoe shoots toward a mmblmg've cannot be too carefal in

gently in, and the birch-bark canoo, mam of spray sud foam, studdod vith'young people against it Strong driak
glides away from ita rocky resting- | huge projecting rocks which gark a is cvecywhere and always a poison,
place. river rapid. A3 tho canoe spproaches | Lot us firmly resclve that we will bave

Bach hour roveals somos nsw phase tbofoamlngﬂmd,tbewwintbolmthlngtodovitbit.
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PLEABANT HOURS,

THE DOMIRION OF QANADA.
LY W, . WITHIOW,

‘*Methinks I 8« 10 my miud a woble and
puissant nation rous.og hereclf like a atrong
tman after eleep, and shakicg Ler inviucible
lo ks ; & uaticn not slow and dul), bat of a
quick, mngenious, and plercing spirit; acuto
to anvent, subtile to discourse, not licneath
tho reach of any point that human capacity
can soar to.

‘¢ Mcthinks I sos ber as an angel mewing
her mghty i'oulh. and kindliog her undazzlod
vy ua at the full mid-day beam ; purging aud
uuncaliog her sight st the fountain itself of
Leavenly radiance,” Millon’s ' Arepagition,”

NATION, young and fair, aud strongt
arn
Ta the full statere of thy preatness now )
Thy glurious destiny duth thes endow
with ligh prerogative.  Before thee lies
A future tull of promise. Oh 1 bo wise!
Be great in all things good, and haste to
sow
Tho presunt with rich goerms from which
sy grow
Sublitue results und noble, Ligh caipnse.
Oh ! be it hence thy mission to advance
The destinies of man, exalt tho race,
And teach down-trodden nations through the

expanso
Of tho round earth to riso abave thuir base
And low estate, love Freedom’s holy cause,
And give to all men just and cqnal laws,

Oh { let us plant 1u the fresh virmin earth
0Of this new world, a sciag of that tree
DBencath whose shade onr fathers dwelt, a

freo
And noble nation—of heroic birth.
.0t the Penates of our iathers hearth
Be hither boruo; and let us buw the knes
Still at onr fathers’ altars, O’cr tho sea
Oar hearts yearn fondly and revero their
worth.
And dl::ough forth-faring from our father's
ou:
Not ferth in anger, but in love we go.
Jt lessens not our reverence, bat dotg rouse
To Jdeeper love than ever we did know.
Not alien and estranged, but sons s1e we
Of that great Pather-land bsyond the sea,

—

FORGIVE MUOH.

*Vxry well,” said the head of the
firm, looking over tho top of his glasses
at the ercet figuro of tho boy in front of
his desk. * Referonces all satisfactory.
Will engage you from to-n:orrow morn-
ing as office boy. Do round early now,
aund keep up to time.”

He medo 8 motion with his hand
towards the door, but the boy lingered,
twirling his well-worn cap in hiz hand.

 Pleaco, sir,” he said at length,
“I'vo a dog, a real clever little chap,
Mother's out washing all day, and 1
don't know wkere to leave him. 1ile
follows e round everywbere, and if I
should twmn him out by himself ho
might get lost. Would you mind, sir,
it hosat in the entry while 1 w=as in-
gide 1”

1t was a novel request for the now
office boy to make, and tho head of the
firm frowned, but fortunstely for the
boy he was fond of dogs,

“Havo you got the animal with
you ?” ho inquired.

“You, sir,” was tho eager answer,
“right outside, sir.”

Ho {ollowed tho boy out through
tho front offico whore threo clerks were
sitting writing busily.

Tho dog, » small Scotch torrier, was
Iying on the pavement, his bright cyos
fixedon the door, patiently waiting for
his master to come

* Ho's not bad, a3t bad at all,” said
e head of tho firh, surveying him
critically. “ You wouldn't want to
sell him, now 1"

** Pleasq, gir,” said tho boy, flushing,
“I'd a dea! rather havo Mop than the
menoy he'd bring.”

“*Well, woll,” said tho old gentlemsn,
somowhat touched at the boy’s evident
dovotion to his little favorite, “keep

L

tho dog and hiing him every morning
if he givoa no troub'e.”

And so the matter was sottled
How proud and happy Mop and hix
maater folt ag they ran bome through
the atreets of the city that afterncon, to
think that thoy had obtalned the cov-
cted poeition.

“I wonder, Mop,” eaid the boy,
“what Jim Elder will say when he
hears of it. T guess ho wanted the
position moet as bad as wo did.” And
Mop wagged bis tall as if to ssy ho
wag glad they had beon the succossful
candidates.

Suddenly tho tall, ungainly figure uf
tho sabject of their thoughts loomed
up before them with a dark ecowl on
his faco,

“J eay you, Nat Meadows,” he com-
menced. “So I hecar you'vo emeaked
Into that place. You knew I wanted it,
and it was mighty mcan—that's all T
have to say. Everywhere, in school
and out of it, you are always gotting in
my way.”

Ho spcke with a mixture of despair
and passion that was pitiful to see.
“] can't eay I'm sorre I got the
place,” mid Nat, gently, “but I wish
you had one too, Jim.”

“ Ob, it's all very well for youto eay
that,” exid the boy. ¢¢Qet out of my
way,” and he gave the inquisitive 3fop
a kick with his foot, and was off the
next instsnt down a side street.  Mop
nursued him, barking furiously, but
Nat called him back, and they went
home quito soberly together.

The next morning Nat commenced
his work, and very soon bad become a
great favorite with the clerks, ag well
as with thehead of the frm. Hewasal-
ways conscientions, prompt and oblig-
ing, and full of a certsia bright humor
that brought freshness and lile into
the quiet office. Alop, instcad of being
a trouble, was a great arausement, and
tho young men taught him a number
of tricks, of which he was very proud.
Sometimes they noticed a shade of anx-
iety and trouble on Nat's bright face,
but they did not know that on theboy's
way homo st night he was often sab-
Ject to petty persocutions that he found
it hard to besr. Ounej:oming hebuist
into the offics with flashing eyes and
the tosrs runaing down his face, Tho
clerks looked up in consternation,

“ What is thematter $” one of them
asked, anxiously.

« Jim Eldor’s killed my dog,” cried
Nat, passionately. X could stard
anything he did to me—but Mop—."
He stopped—it seemed =3 if he conld
not go on.

* \What a ehame—how did hedo it1”

ssked his sympathiring and indignant
listeners,

“ Threw a stone at him, and it hit
him in the head,” ssid Nat in s emoth-
ered tone,  When I tock him up ke
was quito dead.”
*« Wkere i3 the wrotched boy 1”
thoy avked, with xighteous indignation.
¢ He cat and run while I was seeing
to Mon,” said Nat, dejectedly. ¢« Ob,
thereisnouse talkingany morcaboutit”
The boy went around for tho next
few days looking as if he had lost s
near and a desr friend, and they all
telt profoundly sorry for him. On his
way home in the evening Nat looked
in wvain for the doastroyer of his dog,
intending to tako summacy vengeancs
on him, bat nowherv did he ses him.
*1 gucss ho knows enough to koep
out of my way,” he thought, gloomily.
« Ob, Mop, Mcp, how 1 wias youl”
Not long afterwards s measenger

boy came into the offico with a note
directed to Master Nut M-adows, from
ono of the nurses in B UHeapital

“Thero i8 a boy in my ward,” the
note ran, “vory ill with a kind «  low
fever,  Ho says he has dono you an in-
jury, and cannot rest until he socs you
Will you come to him?t”

“1t must bo Jim Eldor,” thought
Nat, “and I don’t want to go.”

Al his lifo Nat had been taught by
hia honest, hard-working mother to lis-
ton to the voico of Conscience, and do
nlways what was right, yet it waw
hard to put down anger, and the scose
of injury ard injustice dons to I imself
and to his companion Mop, But the
next aftcrnoon be walked slowly up to
the houpitsal, and with a hesitating hand
pulled the iron door-bell, Iu one of
tho uppor war(s ho was met by the
nurge who had written to him, and
was taken to the end of the room whore
Jim Elder lay tossing to and fro.

As goon as tho gick boy saw Nat he
sal up in bed, strong with fever, and
held out hishand. ¢ Nat,” hoeaid, “I
want to hoar you say that you for,ve
me. I'vebeen awful jealons, and mean
28 ~ould be to you, and them I killed
Mop; I am sorry. Every night it
secmed a8 if you came and stood beside
my bad, and I can't get any gleep.”

The boy sank back on his pillow ex-
hausted, with his bright eyes fixed on
Nst, who was not looking at Jim, bat
st a gpot in tke carpet; and a tumult
was surging within him. Theore who
had done him more injury than anyon.:
else in his lite sy before him. IIs
was afraid he ocould not gay frem his
heart that ho fully forgave him for
wantonly killing Eis littls favorite,
No, the words choked him. At length
he raised his eyes. The victory was
half won, but only half. “X am sorry
you're sick, Jim,” he said, drawing a
long breath.”

“8ay you forgive me,” whispered
tho sick boy, but slill Nat was silent.

Over tho bed hung a colured text,at
which Nat loocked vaguely for a
mivute without taking in its meaning.
* Forgive and ye ehall be forgiven”
he repeated to himpelf. Suddenly his
face flushed and he grasped hie cap
with a convulsive movememt. The
words which seemed written all over
the wall in letters of light entered his
heart. Qould he ever pray, * Forgive
us our trespatses,” unless le freely
forgave his prostrate enemy?’ Ab, no,
never. How bitter and hard he had
been, and a great wave of contrition
swopt over him. The battle was won
at last, but 20! in his own unsided
strongth, “Jim,” he eaid, “I do for-
givayou, for Mop, for everything,” and,
bresking down with a sob, he left the
room. Every viritors’ day after that
eaw 2 Lright, dark-syed boy sitting be-
side the ncw convalemorat Jim, talking,
reading to bim and fillng that little
oarser of the ward with sunshine
“when tho sick boy was able to leave
the hospi-al he found a plros apen to
bim. lie did nct know that Nat had
gono to ono of the clerks in his offize
and that it was through .:. interces-
sion with the head of the firm that (he
piace hed b-en se¢cured. But he
guesszd that Nat wss the mainspring of
bis good fortuae, and it touched him to
the uick.

Nat forgave mach, and foued graat
joy in doing it ; peaco of cosscience, 8
chanoo to help another back to health
and useful Jabor, and boand to his side
by tics (f gratitudo and Iy & life-long

friend.-—Jean Sutherland Reess,

JESUS XNOWS.

LL onr littlo basrt-aches,
All our j?-n and woes,
1 our hopes and wishes,
Jesun says he knows,

And our every action
Is to Jesus known,
From the time we'ro Jittle
Till we'rs fully grown.

When wo play or study,
When we wake or alcep,

He deligbn to bloes ug,
And Lis childron koep.

He will always guide us,
Listen to our prayers;

Far the loving Saviour
For hia children cares.

—

A HUNT FROM BIRDS AND
INSECTS.

WmLe watching a pet canary en.
joying its morning bath, hopping in
and out and flirting the water sbouc in
all directions, then shaking its wings
and pluwming its feathers, I thought
how wonderfully dumb creatures, and
even little ingects, learn by instinct to
koep themselves clean and to dislike
dirt. Even our little city sparrows do
thoir bost to keep themselves tidy.
During the severe frest last winter wo
poured canfuls of watar on the n-
walks, hopieg to heve a good slide
Tho water did not freexo, £0 our hopes
were disappointed ; but we wero amply
repsid for our trouble by seoing eloven
gparrows aad two robing washing them-
selves most industrionsly in the water
that cold winter morning. We wish-
ed soms of the boys and girls who take
8o little trouble to keep themselves
clean could have seen thoss poor bieda

Then, again, how careful old Pussy
ig tolick her little kittens after ycu have
been nursing them, for feax thei - glossy
coats hava been eoiled! Oats are
provided with very roogh tonpues, by
which they can keep their fur very
and clean.

We have all watched a fly budly
rubbing his legs over his wings above
and below, until wo thooght tho tiny
fellow would bs tired out; bat if we
could examing him under a microscopo
wa should find at the bottom of each
foot two rounded combs consisting of
two or three rows of taeth, with which
he regularly rubs his wiogs and body
uantil he f els himself clean enough to
vizit his friends,

The fly's mortal exemy, the spides,
a's0 posaessea 8 oowb —mnot on his feot,
butin hismouth. His way of gatting a
living bim to dost ard dirt,
and somelimes he hss to ran into very
d'rty corners. 8o, whenever he re
quites & wash, instead of havirg s
bath, he poia bis leg in his mon'h snd
draws it through the teetb, axd when
every particle of dirt is ccmbrd off be
collectsitinto 2 ball angd throws it eway.
Thus we find that all creatures—oven
the tiniest insects—naturally love to
koep themselves clean, What a pily
i* ig thet a0 many intelligent tojs and
girls, snd men and women too, do not
take greater pleasure in keeping their
skin pure and clean |

Our little friends must learn that it
they wish to have a purs whits skio
they must not be afraid of washing
their faces sand hands frequently, We
wish all our boys and girls wonld lesrn
& lesoa from the sparcows and spiders,
and wo aro sove they would bs ben'th- 1B
for snd heppler children.—Childs '{'

Comparnion,
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DOMINION DAY ODE,
BY BEV. JOUN DUNBAK.

{FH1LYX the nations of antiquit
The l»ﬂx{:‘md the l!roz‘xlg, ¥
Have their doeds enbalraed iy Listury,
Or immorializod in song
Let ua sing of yenthful C-mJa, lot her bannor
be gnfurled,

And ber name, and her fame, be proclaimoed
throughout the world,

May ber song be aye her glory
And her dgughtm be her prido,
May ber morals be her bulwark,
Ard her Biblo be Ler d!;m'du,
Msy wisdom bo hex counselior, alike in Church
snd State,
And ber motto ever be that the good alono

uegmat.

May har pross be aye nntrammellod,
And her 8enato over pure,
May her pulpit ayo be konoured,
And her achool be mads se:ure,
Till wtplligeuce snd onterprise be seon on
every hand,
Acd w}eng qud religion bs the glory of our
an

Mav her arts and manafactares,
With the products of hur soil,
1B at once the wealth and witness
Of ber hardy freeman's toil,
And tho causs of truth and freedom, may she
over lead the van,
In fostenng and defending qll that'sdignified
in man,

May ber over-growing commerco
Bs aye rattling o'er the rails,
Or, bor..o onward by her navy,
Amid steam aud prosprrous gales,
T her e and manufactures be diffused
through every zone,
And honoursd, loved and valued, aye, wher-
ever they are known,

May rapid be her progress,
ay lofty bo hee Dame,
Msy honour, truth, and iibcrty
Be inwoven in her nams,
Ever rising 'mid the nationy, till, like yonder

nhinpggm,
Bhe reach that meridian glory which can
nover be out-shone.

e

WHY THE DRUMMER LEFT
OFF DRINKING

#No 1 won't diink with you to-day,
boyz,” said a drammer to several com-
pavions, as they seitled down in the
emoking-car and pasted the bottle.
4The fact is, boys, X have quit drinking
~—I’ve gwore off.”

Hizs words were greated by shouts
of laughicg by ths jolly crowd aroand
him. They put the botila under his
noee, and indulged in many jokes st
his expenss, but ke refused to drink, and
was rather serious about it.

* What is the matter with you, old
bcy Yeang out one.  #*If you've sworn
ot drinking, somathing is up. Tell us
what it in?

“ Well, boys, I will, although I know
jou'll Jgughia me, But I'll tell you,
all thesgma, I have been a drinking-
men gll my lds, ever sines I wag mar
—it's a3 sweest in 10y mouthas ger—
ried. As you all krow, I love whiskey
azd God anly krows how I'll quit it
For geyam years, not 8 day passed over
my hegd that I didn't have at lesst
one drink. Bat I amdona  Yesler
day I wagsin Obicago, On South Claik
street a caslomer of mins keeps s

woshop in connection with hig other

g‘mches of business. Well, I cslled
¢u bim, 4ud while T waa there ¢ youpg

man of [oy gxb;;-; a tw?ty-ﬁve,
wearing threadbare clothes, gnd logking
ss hyrd g2 if bo hadp't eseq 5 sober day

for a month, careo in with a little pledge
in his hand, Tremblingly he unwrap-
ped it, and handod $he” spticle to the
pawnbrokor, saying.

¢ Give mo {en centa

“And boys, what do you sappose

that it wusl A pair of baby-ahoos,
little things with tho Luttons only u
tritlo soiled, as if they had been wurn
culy once or twico

¢ Whero did youa get theso? ™' asked
the pawabrokor.

“¢Go’ 'om at home, roplied tho man,
» ho had an intelligent faco and the man-
ner of a gentleman, despite higsnd cordi-
tion, ‘My—my wifo bought them for
our beby. Qivomo ten cents for 'em—1
want a drink)’

“i1You had botter take the shoos
back to your wifo: the baby will neel
tham,’ said the pswnbroker.

“'No, s-sho won't, Locause-—becaueo
sho's dead. She's lying at hon o now
—died last night.’

“As he Baid this tho poor fellow
broke down, bowed his heud on tha
showcase, and cticd likea child. Boys,”
said the drummer, “you can laugh 1f
you please, but I—I huve & baby of my
own at home, and I swear I’ll never
drink anothor drop."

Then he got up and went into ar.-
other car. His companions glanced as
one another in silence ; no ono laugked ;
the bottle dissppeared, and soon each
wa gitting in a seat by himaclf reading
a newspaper.

JAPAN LiFE IN BOATS.

In Polund sowe fumiliss are born
and die in salt mines, without over
lying above ground, and in Japsaa
some are born and die tho same way
on boats, without ever lying on shore.

* One of the most interesting features
of Japanese life to me,” siys a recent
traveller thero, ‘“wss the manner of
living in tho boats and junks, thou-
sands of which frequent every bay
along tho coast. The awkward junks
always belong to the member of ona
family, and usasliy every brapch of
the family, old and young, live on
board.

“The smaller sailboats are made
like s narrow flatboat, and the saail
(they nover have but one) is placed
very ncar the stern, and extends from
the mast about the same d-atance in
either diiection, s ¢, the maat rues:in
the middle of the gsil when it is
spread.

* {n thege little begts men are born
and d.s, without evar having an sbhiy-
ing-place ¢n shore, Womenr and al
arc pearly naked, except in rains,
when they put on layera of fringy
straw matg, which gives them the ap-
pearanca of baing thatched. At night,
if in harb.ar, they bend poles over the
boat from side to side ia the shape of
s bow, and ccver them with thisstraw,
~ater-tight straw, and go to tlezp all
together, like a ot of pigs.

A child throe yearsold can swim
liko a fish, and often children who will
not leam of their owr accord, are
repeatedly thrown overbeard undl they
become cxpert swimmers, In the
harbors children seem to be perpetual y
tumbling overboard, but the mothers
deliberately pick them out of the
water, and cuffing them s little, go cn
with their work, It is really sitonish-
ing at what an agp thece boys and girls

il learn to scull a boat.

“J have sten a boat twenty feot
long, most adroitly managed by three
children, all under seven years of age.
I am told that notwithstanding their
aptnoes at gwi many bcatmen
get drowned, for no boat ever goes to
another’s aid, nor will any boatman
&ave another from drowning, because,
a3 he says, it is all fate, and ke who

interferca with fute will be severoly
puaished in tone way. DBosides this,
the saving of u boatmain's lde only
keo,s a chatiog scul so much longer in
purgatory, whon 1t ought to bv reloased
by t}e desth of the saitlor which tho
guds, by fate, soem to have selocted for
the purpos..”’

ABOUT SOME JAPANESE BOYS,
BY HEV, . T. LOUKIN®,

I uave about vsenly five boys and
youvng men who gather for an hour and
8 half, three eveninga in the week, in
tho adjoining church, for the purpose
of studying tho English language;
most of them aro very intolligent;
three are sohool teachers; about half
of them come a fourth cvening fn the
wock for Bibic instruction, which our
indefatigable pastor gives them, and
somo hulf-dosen of thess come on Satur-
day afternoon to my atudy for a c.te-
chism lexon. 1 have never felt such
joy in my life before as I have lately;
1t {8 8 work tha! angels might well
eavy, ani the fact that I epeak so
little of the languago yet i a sore trial
to me. But I must hasten to give you
their compoeitions, Here is one:

 Baligicns aro very important; but
there ate two kinds amongz them, that
is, bad and good, In our conntry there
are two roligions, Christisnism and
Baddhiem, and both profeesors are now
claimiag their own causes to lead our
bre.hren i.to their doctrines. Henco
wo shall compare them, and then we
will take either of them that we
beleiv.”

Hero is an oxtract from another
entitled

“Tam LiON,”

1t has a iarge head comparatively
with body: and a long and ourled neck-
hiir: which is 1ts particular form.
Toough it placed on its groatness under
other beasts, on its furiousnesg over-
powers all them, When it rosra it is
tilemnly a8 a thunder. And the boast
lives on a meat. Ther.fore it will put
the another beasts which met with into
dea‘h and eats them fondly if it was at
huager. Bat if the caso is not so; on
the contrary it behaves a greatness, and
loves his inforiora. This virtue have
been esteemed so much by Englichmen
tha: they fixed tho figuro a8 their owa
stale’saign on the standard.”

Perdaps these two will be sofliclent
for this letter.

A WATER-MUSEUM.

A WATER-MUSEUM coneists of glass
voeselz coataining fish, mollusks, larvie,
snd such other creatares as will .ive
in the small quantity of water thess
vessels hold. The great advantage
that the water-muscum hsa over an
squarium is, that while tho latter ia
bu:ky and has many dark corners in
which you can geo only with difficulty,
if at all, the jars of the musoum can
be casily carried about and held to the
light, 8o that you cav readily obeorve
teo smallest movements of your speci-
mens. Beaides, in an squarium you
can have but ono kind of water at s
time, cither salt or fresh, and you can
koep only thoso spocimens that will
live together poaceably ; but in s
water musoum one may have both sorls
of waler (in different veesels), and both
marine and fresh water specimens,
This museum, or water-csbinet, {00,
coslg very little, while an aquarium is
not only expensiva but troublesome.

Wo must Gret make sure of a sunny
window, where tho muweum will bo
out of tho way, and whers thore is
roow for & amall table. Then wo must
forage for tho vesscls in tho glaswaro
shope, or at the dealers in chemical
apparatug, I have ofton been ablo w
pick up coofectionery jars which 1 got
cheaply beaauno thelr tope were broken
which, of courpe, made no diflercnce to
me. I consider theso tho best for vur
purpos, In slee from four inchea
in diameter by dx in height to seven
inches in diameter and wine in height.
‘The jars must be placed on tho table
in the sunny window, 8o tbat thoy will
all got plenty of tight, as this is necos.
sary to most forms of life. Une or
two of the larger jara had bost bo used
for fish, and t0 make them attractivo
their bottoms should bo covered with
clean river eand and pobbles, or frag-
ments of rook in tho shape of grotrocs,
us the fish itko to rest on theao and to
cat the almoat invizble woeeds that
grow upon them. Of courss, all the
vesaols must be filled with water and
sprigs of aquatic plants, such as water-
cress, vollimeria, or duck-woed, placed
in them to keep the water pure. Many
kinds of water ingects arc carnivorous,
or prey upon the weaker spocics. Of
course, it wont do to keep theso in tho
same jar with their victims. To find
out which kinds agree, wo can mix
them in the clear, shallow bol-giass,
where wo can oasily obasorve the prou-
lissities cf cach,—@G. Z. Channing, sn
St Niciolas for August.

AN INDIAN'S IDEA UF
LIBERTY.

A rew years ago Standing Bear, the
great Ponca chief, camo to New York,
with his daughter linght Eyes. Thu
old man, sitting in his room at thu
hotel, talked about freedom. Hoe
described the lifo of tho Indian us
typical of freedom in its highest sense.
He compared tho hiberty of the Indian
with that of the eagle, which Lfts ita
wings and soars whither 1t pleasca.
The old chioftain was tsken upon the
streets, He watch~d the mighta with
the closest attention—pecred mnto tho
shop-windows, whero only s traguoe
pane of glasms protected thousands of
dollara’ worth of property from thiev.
ing bands; saw the roads crowded with
Wagons moving in opposite directicns,
and the children playing without
danger along the pavements.

Ho watched policemcen helping ladive
acrosy crowded thoroughtares, and the
thousands of people burrying in every
direction, bent upon different errauds,
working at  cross-purpoecs, Opposing
each other in the battle of life, eapect:
ally iuterested him. In this great
strugglo nothing but order conid Le
observed. Standing Dear pondered
long upon the wonderful mght; and at
last ho turned to Brnight Eyes, recalled
his remarks 1n tho hotel, and eaid, 1
now zee that law 1s freedom.”

So when wo learn to knouw the
beauty of law, and love to obey 1L, we
lezmn also that **law is freedom.®

Paul says, “The law of love which
isin Christ Jeeus hath mado wme free
from tho law of giz and death.”

Lizz, Gua » heee glﬂ. to man.
Cinst L best,
And bearen his lagt.
Soasethe first that throngh the best
You may obtain the Iast.

Portsmouth, Uat,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

WORK FOR JEBUS.

UR Master has taken his journey
To a country far un{..
And haa left us a task to finish
Agaiost his reckoning day.

Your task may be great and glorious,
And mine but a simplo ono;

1t diffors little. The question ia
Will his coming find it done?

1t may be our bands are forbidden
To work for him day by dsy,

Qur feet cannot run on his errands,
But atill we can watch and pray.

1t matters not in this hittlo while
Whether we work or watih o1 wait,
So we fill the plare ho azsigus un,
Do its serviro small or great

There 1s one thing ouly concerns as,
To fiud the task that {s ours,

And then, baving found it, tcd- it,
With all our God-given powens.

Qur Master 13 coming most surely
To reckon with every ono,

Shail we then rount onr toil and sorrow,
It his sentonce be, ** Woll done 1°*

OUR PERIODICALS.
PXR YEAR—POSTAOS YRR

The best, the cheapost, the mosd ontertaining, ths
most popular

Christian Guardian, weekly ... .....cceee.-.
Methodist Magazine, 06 pp., tnonthly, Mustrated
Methodist Magauine Guardisn together..
The Wesleyan, Hallfax, weekly
Sunday-8chool Banaer, 82 pp, 8v0,
Hereans Leat Quarterly, 16 ?x. V0. ceera.ee
Quarterly Revisw Service By the year, 2{c. a

dozen; §2 per100; perquarter, 6. a dok §

0c. per 100
lowme uv; School, 8 pp., 4to., fortalzhily,

00
200
350

e . .20
monthly 008
008

asingle coples . ....... 030
Jass than 20 o des . . 013
Over 20 coplea .... .. seeieeonses O N2
Measant Hours, 8pp . ¢W, fortaighily, single
coples [-R 1]
L1000 1020 S0 COPISS .....ccvrsencctccccses O 20
Nrer 2N ~oples [ -1
Sunbaam, fortalizhtly. lew than 20 ooples.... 016
20 ocopteaand upward . . ........... 012
Happy Days, fortaightly, less than 20 coples.. 0 15
20 oo and upwards ......cce.. ... 012
BRerean Teat, monthly, 100 ocoples per month . & 80
Addrecs. WiLLIAM BRIGUS,
Mathodist Book & Publishing House,
78 & 80 King St. ¥ass, Toronto
0. W Coarme, S F Hrosms,
3 Bleury Street, Westeran Book Room,
Montreal. Halifax, M. 8

ﬁlcazant Hours:
A PATER Fuk OUR YOUNG FOLK:
" Rev. W. H. W-THROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JURE 26, 1886.

$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

PURE IN EEART.,

TaE cure for the evils of this life
cannot bo found in ontward surroand-
ings. These help to some extent.
Bat ovil finds its birth in the eoul's
choices, To meet this want Christi-
anity is redical. The Word of God
reaches to the purposes of men's hearts,
and thus seeks to control cutward aota.
Formsalizm mskes the ountside olean.
That purifics the fountain from whence
life issues. Ountward influsnces may
Testrain in some degres, but no life can
be made pure from without. The body
may be surrounded by pure air, and yet
}Joﬁllei vlthd::eue. But let healthful

ring the air in contact
:&815&0 blood sll:x?:h flows to the
heart, and disesse iz driven out.
L Christ cast the devils ont. The Bpirit

D

-

in the heart keops them out, and so
the life remains pure, 8eck that in-
ward purity, This only is purity.
All elso ig delusion or deceit. This
within, all elso is harmless. Tempta-
tion may rage, but it muat stay out-
sido, It is dangorous only whon it is
pormitted to reet within,

MANNERS.

MaxxgrS aro more important than
money. A boy who is polite and
pleasant in his manvers will always
have frionds, and will not often make
enemies. Goid behavior is cesential
to prosperity. A boy knows when he
does well. If you wish to make every-
body pleasant about yoa, and gain
friends wherever you go, cultivate good
manners. Many boya have pleasant
manners for company and ugly man-
ners at homs. We visited a small
railroad town not long sinoe, and were
met at the depot by a little boy of
about eleven or twelve years, who con-
ducted us to the bouss of his mother,
and entertained and cared for us, in
the absence of his father, with as much
polite attention and thoughtful care as
the most caltivated gentleman ocould
have done. We mid to his mother
before we left her home, *Yon are
groatly blessed in your son. He is so
attentive and obliging.”

“Yes,” said she, “I can always
depend on Charley when his father is
absent. He is a great help and com-
fort to me."”

She eaid this as if it did her good to
ackaowledge the cleverness of her son.

The beat manners cost so little and
are worth go much that every boy oan
have them.—S. S. Herald.

“I'LL TALE WHAT FATHER
TAKES.”

“ Waar will you take to drink}”
asked s waiter of & young lad who for
the firet time sccompanied his father
toa public dinner. Unoertain what to
81y, and feeling sure that he oould not
bo wrong if he followed his father's
example, he replied, “I'll take what
father takes”

The answer reached tho father's ear,
and instantly the full responsitility of
his position flashed uwpon him. .And
the father shuddered as tho history of
several young mnr, once promising as
his own bright lad, ruined by drink,
started up in a solemn warning before
him. Should his hopes be blasted, and
that open faced lad becoms 2 burden ?
Bat for strong drink they would have
been active, earnest, prosperous men ;
and if it conld work suck ruin upon
them, wss his own son eafe$ Quoicker
than lightning theso thoughts paised
through his mind, and in a moment
the decision was made. < If the boy
falls, he will not have me to blame ;”
and then in tones tremulous with
omotiop, and to the sstonishment of
those who knew him, he gaid, ¢ Waiter,
Tl take water;” and from that day
to this strong drink has been banighed
from that msan's home.

O

LiQuor is at the bottom of all our
povercy. If the tax for it were lifted,
there would not need to be a msn,
woman or child withont bread. Thero
cannot be a more pitifal or contempt-
ible sight than a man quarrelling over
and bemoaning his taxee while tick-
ling his palats and burning up his
stomach and his substance with gisss
after glssa of whiskey.—J. &. Holland.

THE 8POILT DOG.

Tar groat and good mis
glonary, Moffat, relates a
funny sadventure about a
Bible : ‘ One day,"” eays he,
“as I was pasing by the
hut of ooe of the most im-
portant, but least attentive
of my Bunday hearers, this
exciamation: ¢Oh, what &
misfortune I’ pronounced by
a man's voioe, struck my
ear. Quite concerned, 1
pushed open tho door, and
went in. ¢ What is the
matter, Tamrat' I aiid;
¢ what misfortune has hap-
pened to you?! I hope
neither your wife nor your
son is ill, my poor friend.’ "

% No," replied ho, ““ the-o
is no one ill in the hut”
“ Well, what trouble were
you speaking of in such a
melancholy tone?”

The man soratohed bis
woolly head with an em-
barrassed air. ¢ Why, the
boy has just come to tell
mo that my dog has eaten a leaf of
the Bible yon gave us.” * Ob, well,”
I sard, * that mischief is not irrepar-
able. I can, perhaps, replace the leaf.”

“ Ah! but,” said the man, “my dog
ig spoiled ! He will never more fetch
me the smallegt bit of game, nor will
be fly at the throat of my enemy when
I tell him to. He will become as
gentle 28 a lamb, like all cur warriors
do now who resd that Book! I tell
you what, mismonary, my dog is ruined,
and it is your fault !

READING ONE HOUR A DAY.

TEERE was onos & lad who, at the
ags of fourteen, found himsalf an ap-
premtice to & soap-biiler. Having &
spare hour every dné, he desided to

that fleeting time in reading.
%e?t.hin a few weocks the habit became
fixed, and then he thoroughly enjoyed
his lesson. He stayed seven years ab
the piace, and when he wra twenty-one
he took a position that could be filled
only by an educated man.

Now, let us see isow mm;him time he

t in reading during toven
;133& At the rate of ons hour a day,
the whole time thus passed would bs
2,666 hours. In other words, it was
equal to the time one would spend in
reading at the rate of cight hours each
dsy, three hundred and ten days, or
nearly a whole year.

BRAGGING AND DOING.

Have you not heard how some boys
brag about what they are intending to
doy They are alwaya going to do
wonders.

‘“ You just wait,” said they, *and
wo will show you, some day, what we
can do.”

Now is your chance, wo would say
to you. You are old encugh now, and
you will never have a better time,
Better begin now, we are anxious to
800 your first effort. st us at once
800 you snimated by the practical pur
pose of doing, not by the dream, and
wo will compute your future for you.

Make an effort even if you shall fail
the firgt time, & hundred times, gtill
continue to try. Tke result is inevit-
able, It is only those who falter that
como to griel.— Well-Sprirg.

GxNERAL WOLFE,

TEMPERANOE.

Lorp Jomyx RusseLL is authority
for the statement that in five years,
from 1865 to 1870, the expenses for
sgpirituous liquors in Great Britain
wore one-half more than the national
revenue for the whole timz; that they
were twice the capitui of all the
savings-banks ; that tl.ey were thres
times the annual railway inoomes of
the United Kingdom ; and that they
were fifty times the collested revenues
of all the religious and philanthropic
socletiea.—Rev. 0. H. Tiffany.

WE can prove with mathematical
certainty that as much flour as can lie
on the point of a table knife is raore
nutritions than eight quarta of the
best Bavarian beer ; that a person who
is able daily to consume that amount
of beer, obtains from it in a whole
year, in the most favourable caee,
exactly the amount of nutritive con-
stituent which is contained in a five-
pound loaf, or in three pounds of flesh.
—Baron Liebig.

TaHE fact of the matter iz, {f we want
to multiply disesses, poverty, crime,
indolence, and all the stages of idiocy
and drunkennses and the consumption
of the stronger drinks, introduce the
more mild drinks and make them
cheap, and they will make the rest.—
Prof. 8. M. D, Fry, relating the result
of her observations in London,

Bovs were nevar seen in
places as long a3 whiskey was the
standard. Bat after lager beer was
introduced, the boys would go to the
saloocns where games were
for them, such as bsgetelle and pool,
and in a little while you found drunken
boya.—CAsef of Polics of Baltimore

Tax Beer Bill haa done mcre to
bratslire the English labourer, and
take him from his family and fireside
into the worst associations, than almost
apy measure that conld have beer
dovised. It has farnished victims for
the jails, the hulks, and the*g:llova,
and has frightfolly extended the evila
of pauperism and suoral debasement.—
G. F. Drury, Magistrats, England.

‘WaEerkrore do ye spend yoar monsy
for that which is not bread, and your
labour for that which estisfie’h not?

Bese stupefies and besots—Bir R

marck,
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SOMETHING SURE.

" HAT a pity ncthing ever
Has a biauty that will stey (
8aid our thought{al little Nellis,
Stopping briefl / in her play.
' All theso velvet pansiea withered,
And I picked them just to-day !

** And there's nothing very certain,”
Answered Beis with face demure ;
* Whon it rains, we can't go driving,
1 wish promisos were truer §
I could rest if I were certain
Of a single thirg that's sure ! ™

Grandma smiled from ont her comner,
Smoothing back s s0ft gray trees ;
** Sixty ssconds maks & minuts ;
Did you know it, little Bees
Sixty minutes maks an hoar,
Neovar more, and never lsas,

 For the seconds in a minute,
Whetber full of wark or fun,
Or ths minutes in an hounr,
Nover nombered sixty-one!
That is ono thing that is certain
Evar zsinco the world began,

" Thongh the rose may lose its crimson,
And the battercup its gold,
There is something through all changes,
‘You may alwaya surely hold :
Txﬁth cau never Ics% its beauty, .
or its strength, by growing old.”
griOur Zittle Ones.

THE RFAL XING.

A wriTER of great intellectuzl ability
and fame, being reproved for carryi
in his winter's coal, replied: *The
men who is ashamed to carry in his
own oocal dessrves to eit sll winter by
sn empty grate.” Honest toil, to the
noble mind, brings no di As
between the man who lives by his
own labour ard the one who lives by
the Iabour of othgrs, the first is the
real king and hees w:g:h de&e:m the
strongost em: young,
that labour crown life with honour
and idleness with shame,

Tex wine of Judea was the pure
juioe of the grape, without any mixture
of aloohol, and commonly weak and
harmless. It was the common drink

THE BATTLE OF THE PLAINS
OF ABRAHAM.*

\ Ta.s stirring story can never lose
y1t8 in:erest to Canadian youth. We
yabridge from Withrow's  History of
Cansds,” the following account:
‘ On the early moonless morning of
{8eptember 13th, 1759, before day, the
,ﬂeet dropped silently down the river
with the ebbing tide, s>companied by
thirty containing sixteen hun-
dred men, which, with mufflad cars,
closely hugged the shadows of the
shore, Pale and weak with recent
filnems, Wolfe reclined among his
officers, and, in a low tons, blending
with the rippling of the river, recited
several stanzi8 of the recent poem,
Gray’s “ Blegy written in a Country
Churchysrd.” Perhaps the shadow of
his own approaching fate stale upon
his mind, as in mournful ecadeunce,
he whispered the strangely-prophetic
words,
““The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power,
And all that beagg, all &tpqug der

gave,
Aliks await the inexorable honr;
The paths of glory lead bat to the grave.”

‘With a prascience of the hollowness of
military renown, he exclaimed, X
would rather have written those lines
than take Qusbec to-morrow.”
Oballenged by an alert sentry, an
officor gave the countersign, which had
boen learned from a Freoch deserter,
and the little flotilla was mistaken for
a convoy of provisions expected from
Montreal. Landiog in the deeply-
shadowed cove, the agile Highlanders
climbed lightly up the stecp and
narrow psth lesding to the summit.
“Qui vive!” demanded the watchful
seatinel. “La France,” replied Cap-
tain McDonald, the Highland officer
in commsand, aad, in & moment, the
guard was overpowered. The troopa
swarmed rapidly up the rugged preci-
plca, aiding themselves by the roots

*The cuts which sccompany this sketch

and branches of the stuntod epruoce
and savins; tho bargos moanwhile
promptly transferring {rosh re-enforco-
ments from the fleet. With much
difficulty, a aingle field-picco wus
dragged np tho rugged steop.

When tho sun rose, the plain was
glittering with arms of plaided High-
landers and English r:d-oosts, forming
for battle. A breathless horsomun
conveyed tho iatelliggnoo to Monteaim
at early dawn. At firat inocredulous,
tho gallant commsnder was soon con.
-rinced of the fact, aud the roll of drums
and peal of buglea on the fresh morning
air, summoned the scattered army to
action. With tumnolinous haste, the
sk-le.on regimants hu-ried through the
wwn, sad focmod fu loog thin lince
upon the Plains of Abraham, without
waiting for artiliery, excopt two small
fiold pieces brought from the city.
The French numbered seven thousand
five bundred famine-wusted and dis
heartened men, more than half of
whom were, i the wordsof Wolfe, “a
disorderly peasantry.”” Opposed to
them were less than five thousand
veteran troops, esger for the fray, and
strong in their confidence in their ba-
loved general.

Wolfe passed rapidly along the line,
cheering his men, and exhorting them
not to fire without orders. Firm as a
wall, they awaited the onset of the
French. In cgilence they filled tho
ghestly gaps made in their ranks by
the fire of the fos. Not for a moment
wavered the steady line. Not a
trigger waa pulled till the enemy
arrived within forty yards. Then, at
Wolfe's ringing word of command, a
gimultaneous volley fiashed from the
levelled guns, and tore throngh the
adverse ranks. As the smoke-wreaths
rolled away upon the morning breezs,
a ghastly sight was seen. The French
line was broken and disordered, and
heape of wounded strewed the plain.
Gallantly resisting, they received an-
other deadly volley, With cheer on
cheer, the British charged before they
oould re-form, end, trampling the
dying and dead, swept the fugitives
from ths field, pursuing them to the
city getes, and to the banks of the
8t. Charlea, In fifteen minutes, was
lost and won the battle that gave
Canada to Great Britain,

Beside the muititude of alain on
either side, whoee death carried deso-
lation into many a humble home, wero
the brave commanders of the adverse
hosts. Almost 2t the first fire, Wolfe
was struck by a bullet that shattered
his wrist. Binding a handkerchief
round the wound, he led the way to
victory. In a moment a ball pierced
his side, but ho still checred on his
men. Soon a third shot lodged deep
in hiz broast. Staggering into the
arms of an officer, he exclsimed, **Sap-
Let not my brave fellows
He was borns to the
roar, and gently l1aid upon the ground
“Sool they runl” exclaimed one of
the officers standing by. “Who runt”
demanded Wolfe, srousing as from a
swoon, “The enemy, &ir; they give
way everywhere,”” was the reply.
“What! already?” maid the dying
man, and he gave orders to cut off
their retreat. “ Now, God be praised,”
he murmured, ¢ X die content,” and ke
gently breathed bis last,

His brave adversary, Moatcalm,
also fell mortally woanded, sad wes
borne from the field. ‘ How long
shall T live!” bs asked tho surgeon.

] am glad of {t,” ho said; *I ehall
not noe the surronder of Quobes.” Ho
refased to oocupy his mind longer
with earthly conoerns. To another ho
said : ¢ Bince it is my misfortune to bo
dofeated and mortally wounded, it is &
groat consolation that I have boen
dofcated by 80 great and gomorous an
enemy.” Ho died before midnight,
and, coffined in a rudo bax, waa bumisd
amid tho tears of his soldiers in

rave made by tho bursting of a shell.
go perished a brave and unoblo-hosrted
map, a skilful genoral and an incor-
rup.ible patriot,

Near tho scons of thelr doath, o
grateful people have ereoted & common
monument 0 the rival commanders,
who generously recognized each other’s
merit in li‘e, and now koep for ever
more the sulemn truce of death  The
two races which met in the shock of
battle dwell together in loving fealty,
beneath the prolecting folds of one
common flig.

STRENGTHENED BY KXAMPLE.

A7 » largo boarding houso in tho
South, » guest was asked at dinner if
she would have some plum pudding
with wino sauce. *I will have some
of the plum pudding but none of the
wine seuce,” wss her reply. Her
triends laughed at her, and instated
that she should take some, but she ro-
plied, “I decline upon principle; I take
no aloohol in any form.”

The converistion tarned to other
toplos, bat s young man whom sho
noticed gitting opposite her at dinner,
approashed her and regaesting a word
with her, said, “I waot to tell you
how much good you did me to-day by
your prompt and decided rejestion of
the wice in the pudding sauce. 1 had
been deliberating what I would do,
being strongly tempted by the smell of
it, which reached me, Xthink I should
have yielded to my desire and the
solicitation of my friends, who oslled
my resolution & whim, if I had not
keard your refusal. That gave ms tho
courage to resist tho temptation. I
have an inherited appetite for liquor,
but by the grace of God I have veen
enabied to contrul it ; but if I had got
a taste of wins todsy, I should have
fallen again.”

It was a very light thing for that
woman to put aside an indulgenoce
which cost her no sacrifice whataever,
But by 8o doing sho gave strength and
courage to one whoao feet had -well
nigh slipped. Weo need to look st
theso things, not merely in the liyht
of personal dexires or personal expori-
ence, but with reference to the oundi-
tion snd dangers arcund us = We
know not what eyes are watching us;
we know not who may bo bensfited
or injured by our actions. Oaur de
cigion, which may bo but a paming,
transisnt choice, may forge tho fetter
which shell bind some other noul in
bonds never to bo broken. ‘It is
good neither to eat flash, sor to drink
wine, or anything whereby thy brother
stumbleth, or is offended, or iz made
weak.” Rom. 14 ;h2l. " Wtzhthm
that are s ought to besr the io
firmitics dhgg'mi and not to pleaso
oursalvea.” Rom. 15. 1.

Lzr every labourer know this fact:
—That at least ozs full bhours toal of
oach day’s labour is his tax for the 1
supoort of the dram-ahops of America,

of the and did not tend to pro- .
dmhmnn.—-ﬁm ADeort Barnes. m’; gr'.i‘&d h&%@ndﬁumm “Not many howrs,” was the reply, | -~—Rev. J. H, Sherman.
z -4y Fastic)
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PLEABANT HOURS.

SUNRISE SOMEWHERE.”

wiln HERR 11 wiwaya »ontise sotmewhiere
Lhough e Light be fouue thee

TALWAYS

1aan,
Homewhere <1l the vant 19 bright'ving
With the rosy Hu-b of uswu
Wit thougic uear tho Lat s thtting,
Aud tho ravea crouks lus iay,
Sumnewhiere atill tho suu lard » greeting
Hails the nsing of tuv day *

Should bereavensnt's hnavy shadow,
Yali like, ol the thy stncken heart,
Ard tae very star. abuve thee
Cease their lex-on to 1mpart,

Ti1ak the desr vne, whose Jepartare
uund thy sonl such dataness cast,
Sotmewhere tuds the haaveuly orniug

That sy are on thee at la-t,

Gropest thou in failure’s valley,
Sad dishicurte ned, an ! dismayed,
leat us i thie jast thy foosteps
May be yet ayato teiryed
I'ix tiage eyes upon the tent,
Turn thes from the sorrow s feast,
T1il the vover-fadiug sunrise
Glonfies \2» wurkonod east |

Let uslay to heart the comfort
1t this swat retl.ctiva found,
That, howe.er Jdsiso our darknens,
Somewhere still the world around *
Dews are ghis.entug, Hovers uphifung,
Wiid b rds warbling, us ret orn,
Lakos aud streams ana woods and mounntains
Melting 10 the ki of nornt

Ne'er was night, however diemal,
Bat mithdrew tte wings of gloom,
Ne'er was sorrow, but a dav-star
Hinied of the murrew s Lloom,
Ne'er was woo, but 10 1ts bosom
W as tho aced of hojo 1mpearled ;
There 15 still a sunnse somewhere,
Spreding, specding round the world 1
—Counyregatimalust.

PIONEER METHODISM.

. BY TEE REY. EDWARD EGGLESTON D D,

CHAPLER V.
BELF-8ACRIFICK.

Ar last Kikeis getting better, and
Morten can be spared. There is no

. long-r any reason why the rowdies cn
* Jenkipsville Circuit should pine for

the wuscular young preacher whom
thoy bave vowed to *lick agsoun as
they lsy oyes on to him. Morion
and Dr. Morgan have «xhaus.ed their
soveral systems of theulogy in discus
sion. 5o, at 1aut, the impativnt Morton
mouuts his impaticnt horse, and gallops
away to preach to the impatient broth-
1en snd tace the impatient ruffians of
Jenkinsville Citcuit.  Kike is left yet
in his quiet harbour to recover. The
doctor has tuken u strange fancy to
the zealous young pro het, and looks
ferwurd with regret to the tims when
he will leave,

A, happicat experience of life, whea
the fluod tide sews back through the
veins! You have no longer any pain;
you are not well enough to fwl any
responsibility ; you cannot wark ; thest
is no obligatiun resting on you but one
—that is regt.  Such perfect pussivity
Kike had never kovwn before.  He
could walk but hietl. Hu sat the
hvelong day by tho open window, .us
listiess ay the graes that waved before
the wind.  A.l the senso of dire
sibility, all thuse feelings of the awful-
ucss of life, and the fearfulness of his
work ; and the drcadfulness of his
socountability, were in abeyance. To
cat, to drink, to.sleep, to wako and
breate, to suffer as a passivo instra
ment the play of whatever fecling
might chance to come, was Kiko's life.

‘ho austerity of Kike's oonssienoce
had sglumbered duving his oconval-
cooenco. At Jast % awakened. He

sat ore evening in kis room trying to
ﬁ%» = —

teo tho right way, According to old
Muthodist custom he lovked for some
inward movemont of the Bpirit—some
* tmpression "—that shonld guldev him,
Dusing the great relig:vas exclto-
ment of tho early part of this century,
Western  piotists refetrel everytbing
to God in pruyer. TLe opening of a
Biblo at yundan for a directing text
becameo 80 common during the Wea-
leyan movemeat §n Eugland, that Dr
Adam Quarke thought it neccusary to
utter a stout Irish philip ic against
what he called  Bible sortilege.”
Thegs dovout divicings, theso vanc3
sot to catoh the direction of heavenly
breez.s, could nut but 1mpress so ear
aest & naturo a8 Kike's, N-aw in his
distress ho prayed with eagerness and
vpened his Bible at random to find
his eye lighting, not on any iatelligibla
or remotely spplicable pasisge, but
upon a bead-roll of unpronounceable
nwmes in ono of the early chaptors ct
tho Book of Ohronicles. Tbis disap-
poiutment b, ..ccepied a8 a trisl of his
faith, Huith like Kike's is not to bo
dashed by disappo.utment. Ho prayed
again for directiun, and opened at last
at the text: ¢ 8imon, son of Jonas,
lovest thou me more than these$?
Tho marked trait in Kike's piety was
an enthusiasiic yewm.uul logalty to thoe
Lord Jeaus Ohrist.  This question
seemed directed to him, a8 it had been
w Poter, in reproach. Ho would hesi.
tate no iongeie. Love, and life itsalf,
should be eacrificod for tho Christ who
died for him. Then he prayed onco
nuore, and thore came o0 hig mind tha
memory of that eaying about leaving
h-.uzes and lands : nu wives, for Ohrist’s
sake. It came to him, doubiless, by a
perfectly natmal law of montal a=zocia-
tion. Bue what did Xiko know of tho
asgociation of ideas, or of any other
law of mental action 7 Wesloy’s ser-
mons and Bensen's Late of IFlotcher
crnstituted his libhary, 7o him 1t
seemed ceriain that this text of Serip-
turo was “suggesied.” It was a call

And in the epirit of the sublimest
nelf-sacrifice, ho eaid : “ Lord, I will
keep back nothing !”

But cmotions and resolutions that
ure at bigh tide in the evening often
ebb befure morning. Kike thonght
huuself strung onough to begin again
to rise at four o'clock, a3 Wealc. had
ordained in those * rules for a preach-
er's conduct” which every Mothodist
preacher even yoo promisca to keep.
Following the san.o rules, he preceeded
to set apart tho first hour for prayer
and meditation,

Heo conducted his dovotions in a
state f greal mental distraction.
Seeing a copy of Baxtu's R._formed
Pastor which belunged to Dr. Morgan
lyiug on the window-est, he took it
up, hepiug to get some light from its
stimula ing pages. He rewmembered
that Weeley spoke well of Baxter ; but
ko could not fix his mmnd upsn the
book. He kept listlessly tuming the
leaves until his eye lighted upon a

respan- f sautenco in Latin. Kike knew not a

single word of Latia, and for that very
reasun his attentivn was the more
readily attractod by the sentencein an
anknown toogue. Ha read it, “Nec
vitam, vivendz pirdere causas:”
Ho-fouud written ia tus margin a free
rendering: “ Lot us not for the sske
of life, sscrifico tho only things worth
living for,” He knelt down now and
gave thanks for what seomed to him
Divino direction.
Kike rodoe to his old homs in tho

from Christ to give up all for bim.

Hissawaohee Sottlement, Tho cabin
in which his wothor livei was vory
little differont from what it was when
he lofv it Tho old stick ohimney
showod signs of decrepitudo ; the barrel
which sorved for chimnoy-pot way
cunicd a little un ono side, giving to
tho cabiy, ag Kiko thought, an un-
plousant sir, as of a man s littls exbhil-
arated with whiskey, who has «ipped
his hat upon the sido of his head, to
leor at you smucily. The mothor
roceived him joyously, and wiped hor
oyed with an apron when she saw how
gick ho hud heon.

Kike had como homs to have his
tavterod wardrobe impioved, and the
thoughtful motker hadu already msade
bim a warm, though not very shapely,
suit of joeanw It cost Kike 4 stroggle
to leave her agaln.  Buae did not think
him fit to go. But she did not dare to
say 80. -iow should she venture to
advise oue who seemed to her woador-
ing heart to live in the very scorets of
the Almiihtyi God bad lsid hsnds
on Lim—the child was hers no longar.
But still sho losked hor heart-breaking
apprehensions as he get out from homp,
leaving her standing dizconsolate in the
doorway wipiug her eyes with herapron.

Was Kike unhappy whken he made
his way to the distant Pottawottomie
Oreck Circuit !

Do you think the Jesuit migsion-
aries, who traversed the wilds of Can-
ada at the call of duty ag thoy heard
it, wera unhappy ment The highest
happiness comes not from the satisfac-
tion of our desires, bat from the denial
of them for the sake of a high purpose.
I doubt not the huppiest man that ever
ssiled thiough XLovantine seas, or
climbed Cappadccian mountains, was
Puul of Tarsus. Do you thick that
hs eavied the volupiuaries of Oyprus,
or the rioh merchacts of Corinth$
Oan you believe that one of the idlers
in the Epicurean garders, or one of
the Stoic loafers in the covervd aide-
walks cf Athens, could imagine the
joy that tided the sonl of Paul over all
tribulations?  For the.e is a gort of
awfal delight in selfsacrifice, and Kike
defied the storm of a northern winter,
and all dificulties and dangeis of the
wilderness, atd all the hardships of his
lonely lot, with ane saying often on
hig-lipg : “-O Lord, I bave kopt back
nothing !”

I bhave heard that about this time
young Lumsden was socustomod to
electnfy his audicnoes -by his fervent
preaching upon the Christian duty of
Glorying in Tribulation, and that
shrewd old country women would nod
their heads one to ancther as they
vient hame sftervard, and say: < He's
soed a mighty .eight o' troubls in his
time, I ‘low, fer 8 young man?
' Yey; but he's got the vigtory ; and
how powsrful sweet ho talks sboatit! I,
never heerdtheb:atinall my borndays.”

SYMPATHY WANTED,

AN coinent clergyman sat in his
study, busily engaged in preparing his'
Banday sermon, when his little boy!
toddled iuto the room, and, holding,
up his pinched finger eaid, with .an
ex ion of suffering, ** Look, pe,j
bhow & hart it 1#

Thefathor, intexrupted in 4he middle:
of .x.gentence, -glanced hastily at him,|
aond with just the slightoest -tone-of im--
patience.caid, ¢ I can't help:it, sonny?

The little fellow’s syea grew bigger,

aud, 58 he fuzned Lo gocut, ho edd'in;
a loud woice, ¢#Yes you oould. Yon:
might have said, <Qh*” |

WHAT DEKTERMINATION DID,

A younu man bad decided to dovate
his f t, the study of natural history,
Lack of monoy to buy books met him
in tho outset, Deatermined to succeed,
he copied with his owa hands two
largoe books whoso poesession he deemed
ind‘ﬁpomble. He was still putsulng
this toilsome plan, when he becime
convinced that this acquisition of book-
knowledge and of technical naraes was
leadiog him away from study of the
greal book of nature writton by our
heavenly Fathor.

Thean he began to collect fishes, and
keep them in a stono basin under the
fountaia in his father's back-yard, that
he might study their habits; ho hunted
tho neighbouring woods and mondows
for caterpillars, and ralsed from them
4 fresh, beautiful butterflies ;” in fact,
ho saw that the study of tho objeuts
themselves was far moro attractive than
tho study of the bocks he had covoted,

When, in later years, ho had access
to theae booke, hs womioxed that they
contained so lttle ubout the babits and
aclions of animals with shioch he had
grown familiar,
sAnd poy that largo libraries are
pocogalble to me,” he adds, # X usually
ooptent myself with turning over the
leaves of the works on natural history,
and lookivg at the illustrations that
they may guide moe should I have an
opportunity of studying them in
nature.” ’

Thus we see that that which looked
like a mirforfupe proved to bo a
“blessing in disguise.”

e B g O Rty
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THE CANDLE.FiISH,

ProrLe do not gat gandles from
waler, a3 a yule, 1 believe, byt never
theless thers was 3 Lime whep men
wero indebted 4o the ocean far much
of the light that mude their homes
plescant at night. The best candles
and cil of your forefathers' timo came
from whalea. There i3, bocwever, s
very remarkable liglt-giver, which is
nothing more nor Jlegs than a small
fish. This fish is g0 very oily that all
you have to do, after it has ted
this life, is to fusten it by its 4ail be-
tveen two piecgs of wood, toush a
match to its head, and a flame will
arise from the fish’s month 4tat lasts
until, like a caundle, the fish is slowly
c.:ommmed;lfu1 s

The ugoful figh, mareoyar, is @ yery
important one o pecple livingon the
northwestern coast of North Awmerica.
At certgin gessons the candle fishes
swarm tho bays and rivers in vast
numbers, and every native man,
womau, aud child is engaged in captur-
ing them. And how do y:u suppas
thoy catch themd They sctually comb
them in. The boats drive them in
shoro, where e.ch native, armed with

|e gigantic weapon with teeth cight

inchsa long, eweeps or combs them up
by the hundred.

‘When the boats ave loaded full, the
fish sre carried ashore, whero women
and children tsko, oharge of <hewm.
After bolng driod smokod, they
.ave ready fcr candles. They arp also
akod a8 f0dd, and in ¢hat caso $he-ofl
is tried out end.put awsy for winter
use.—From + Jack-in the-Fulpit’ n
St. Nioholas for March.

- cCo—

Nxver was a giaoere m{d“ym&
loot, pover s magnapinity f{ell o the |} ¥
ground ; there is somo hesrt slways fo |3 8
groet and accopt it unexpectedly. g
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE ORYSTAIL FOUNTAIN,

]« ROM ont the cryatal fountain

F That flows in Leanty {ree,

From shady hill and mountain,
Al h{gh the cup for me.

Sing of the sparkling waters,
8ivg of the cooling spring :

Let fro dom's sons and dsughters
Their joyous tribute bring,

From many a happy dwelling,
L.ats misery's J?r{ abede, &
Nev the glad p2o) is swelling,
‘tho hymn of praise to Go
Hoar the glad song ascendivg
From toany thaukful hearts;
Hope, Joy, and Peaco aro blending,
And each its aid imparts.

\Ve'll join the tunefal chorus,
And raise our song on high,

The cheorin; viow beforo us,
D.lights the raptured eye,

The glorious cause is gaining
New strongth from dsy to day,

The drunkard host is waning,
Befors cold wat. ’s sway,

A BROKEN-HEARTED PRINCE,
BY M. M.

Peenars somo boy who reads this
true story may think it would be a
firo thing to be a princo; to live in a
palace, and have scores of servants to
do one's will; to be flattered and
courted and envied, and to have every-
body eay, “‘thero goes tho prince!”
wlen he so much as goes out for an
aitir g,

But look upon some pictures in the
real life of a real prirce of the blood,
and gay if you wonld like to leave jour
frce, happy country and tako your
chance among the uneasy heads that
aro doomed to wear crowns, if thev are
pot snatched off by envious hands!

Less fhan a hundred years ago,
Louils X VI, king of France, vas told
that it had been decided that ha should
die within twenty-four hcurs, not for
any crime that he had done, but bs-
caugs the oduniry was in a state of
turmoil, 8 revclotion was in progrees,
snd the inrane p:ople weore clamouring
for change.

He was allowed to see his fawily
onos more, For nearly two hours op
the last evening of his life ho sat with
his ‘oved ones about him, his #ite and
sister on either side, his young daughter
in front, and his one dear little son
upon his knees, The litlle Inuis was
gcarcely eight yesrs old, but the shadow
of that awful night never left his
youug life!

For a little while tho children were
Teft with their beautifal~other, Q 1een
Marie Antoinette, snd Madame Kliza
bth, the king's sister, and tken tho
liztle boy, sby, timid, cluging child as
he was, loes than nine years old, was
taken from the cthers and put into a
room by himself whero be bzl no ore
to speak to bim but the grufl man who
wag suppised to take caro cf }iw, but
who treated him unkindly at ficst, and
Some-
timea crafty men would ocome and

g il talk with the pror boy about his| box.
B 11 ferxece lifo, and when, by aud by, his

mother was brought fo trial, things
which he had sald were told in such a
way a8 to make it appear that tho
queen h.d done very evil thipgs of
which gho was qu'te innocent. When
the little Louis was t.1d this he ssid
be would n ver epesk a;ain, and for a
long time he kept his word,

B,th the quecn ard Madame Eliza-
beth wero put to death, and the royal
children wers left without a friend

okil 1 fell il), and, in timo, soemed to
become almost an idictd

When, at Iast, }» 5¢ % began to eome
to thofr senses < litle, and a kind
guardian was given hin who tried to
amuro him and wsko bim hsppy, it
wasp too lato, The little princo born to
tho thzono of Francw died of a broken
hoazt & year or two after his father's
doath !

Perhaps you want to kuow what
becamo of the princesst Sho was
older and stronger and of & moro
resoluto nature than her brother, Bhe
lived to cscaps from bor prison, and to
grow to womanhood, when shs wrctoa
very gpiritod socount of the way she
and her famlly had boen trosted.

THE LORD'S MONEY.

¢ BrrrIR, Bertin, isn't this a shame”
cried littlo Qaspac Hall, as he held up
a silver quarter for hix older brother to
look at

It was & bright guarter, and at first
gight there was nothing tho matt:r
with it ; but cloger inspection showed
that it had been bored, and the hole
bad afterward been carefully filled up.
“They wouldn’t take it where 1
bought my slate,” sald Quspar, rue
fully ; “and then I tried to pass it at
the candy-shop, and the lady sheok hur
head ; and when T offered it to the
conductor of the car he was quite cross,
and asked me if I dido’t know how to
read. When I said, ¢ Yes, of course 1
do,’ he pc'nted to & motico in big
letters, * No mutilated coin received
hore.’ What shall I do with it%"
finished the little follow, with a sigh
*“ You have no idea who gave it to
you; have you, Cagpari” said Bertia,
 Not the lesst. It ie part of the
change I had from Uncle Jobn's
Christmas-gift to ma.”

“Well, you must be sharper next
time. Now if I wero you, I would
put it into the missicnary-b~x The
society will work it off somehow ”

* But—I don't went to put a wholo
quarter in the box.”

“It is not a whule qustter, Casp;
it's & quarter that's hnd a hole in it
Nobady'll take it from you., You may
just a8 well get rid of it in that way
88 any other.”

Bertie and Oaspar Hall were in their
father’s library when this c>uversa-
tion took place. They thrught thrm-
selves elcne; bat just on the other
gide of n curtain which divided the
rcom frsm the parlour their little
cousin Fthel was sitting. Ar Caspar
moved toward the mantel whore the
fawily missionary box stood in plain
sight, Ethel drew the curtsin aside snd
gpoke to him

* Boys," she riid, I did not mean
t» list~n, but I could not help over-
hzaring yon; and Caspar, dear, don't
drop thst qnarter into the bux, please.”

** Why 1.0t, Ethel}’

“The Lord's money goes into that

n

Bertie l:oked up from hiz Latin
grammar to meet tho glowing fico of
the little girl. Her eyes were shining
+ 2d her lips quivered a little, but she
gpoke gravely: It was the lamb
withoat blomish, don’t vou kaow, that
the Hebrews were to cffar to the Lord
If you saw Jesud bevs in thia 100m,
yeu would not Jike to aay, ¢ I will give
thiz to thes becanse no omo elo will
have it It was gold, frankincense,
and myrrh th . wise men offered to the

in thace gadly troubled times. ¥You do

infaat Josus,”

went on © It {an't much we can glve
to him who gavo himaclt for us, but I
beliore wo ouglt to give him our boat,
and what ccst us somothing. Excuse
m», but it seors meoun to drep a bat.
tered coin ivto God'e treasury, just to
got it out of sight.”

Cagpar and  Burtin agreed with
Ethnl, Thoy were alout to do wrong
for want of thought, Aro there ro
older pooplo who should remowivr
that the Lord's money ought tn Ik
perfost, and of our bostl—3. K
Sangater,

A TERRIBLE DANGER,
MATTIE DYER BRITTS

PzorLe read, with palo faoes, tho so-
count of a tornado, and the tingle word
“cyclone” is all that is required to
torrify tho dwellers in somo of our
8tates Thoy build cellare and bank-
houses in which to hide frem the fury
of the storm, and run to their refuge
at the firet approach of the dreaded
visitor. And ye! tho samo pemons it
calmly down, snd witness the terrible
tornado of intemperance sweoping
furiously hroadcast over tho length and
breadth of the land—its breath foul
with poleon, its hende red with murder,
its voice hoarso with cursese—woe, and
death, aud destruction, fcllowing in
its wako overywlere And, if one
dares to lift up the cry of “denger!t”
and entreat men to fly for safety toa
sure refugo from thiz appslling storm,
be i3 called ““a craak,” and * a funatic ”
and laughod, or snea.d at, for his
earnestness.

Not by overrbody thavk Ged!
Thero are these who would gladly help
him ; but by too many, and by very
many who know too well the fearful
ravages of the awful cyclono of in-
tom; eranca.

Nc one who uses cven one drop cf
intoxicating liquor is safo Some of
onr best and brightcst men and women
bave sunk under this dreadfal scourge,
unable to resist the appetite, when orce
it was yielded to. The anly perfect
h.pe of safety is, never tn touch the
vile thing. And the nex:, to do all
wo can by example, law, and inflzencs,
to save these who are in danger.

Our best Lopo for the fature, dear
children, is in you. Will you do «ll
you can to avert the storm of iniew-
pe-aucs, and bring a better and
brighter day? Intemperance is the
leading crime of the sge, and you must
make a mighty stroggte to overcome it

-_—— e ——

JAOK'S SCAR.

Arxost every boy has some kind of
ascar. Thecdoro has a ecar upen biy
cherk, made by fallicg sgiinst the
store; Albert a ecar on his font, cut
with a hatchet ; Franklin a scar on his
ghoulder, where 8 horse, namoed L.cy
Lolly bit him; but Jack's scar in not
like theso

I heard about Jack’s scar at the
prayer mcetiog 'sst night, and a voico
m my heart whisperod. “Tell that
story to all the boye you knew.”

Though, t» be ruve, Jack is not a
little boy. Heisa young wan——a con-
ductor on a railroad train.

A great rai‘-oad hasits headquartors
in our town. 83 almoat overy man is at
work for the reilroad cympany.

Last woek a conductor was killed—
scmebody 18 killed nearly every woek.
Whils Jack, with a group of his com-
1ades stood eadly talking about the
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a Christisn  gentloman  remarked,
*There s hardly & wan 1a the mil
road sorvice Lt has been {n vome way
hurt—-csrries somo scar.” Whercup'n
Juck jroudly replicd that be had been
in tho employ of the rallroad compauy
for yoars, and he had pever boen hurt
—he carriod no esur; sad to wuke his
statomeat strongoer, ho used eomo vory
wicked waord- ; for alas, alas, Jack had
lrarned to wwear |

Tho gentleman lo ked porrowfully at
tha young man.  Ho know his hisiory;
knaw thet Jack had not been brought
up to swear, but tl at he bad kept com-
pany with profuno boys and men until
he had fallen ints the habit almost un-
conrciously, scsrvelv kiowinrg when ho
did ewear. Thnr comrado thenght of all
thin, thrn said earnestiv, “Jack, you
do carry a ecar.” Bt Jack aguin
ngserted with an oath that he did not;
huy way very positive the'o was no rear
apon him. ¢ Ah, Jack. Juck!” an-
gwercd the Chrisiian frievd, “you have
a bad nour—ia yoor mouth 1"

And girls, to), 80:10times have ugly
gears. 1 know a lady who enys she
has a scar on her keart, mado by listen.
ing to sgom« hiad storice one day, when
she was a girl at school.

Doar boys und girle, you may not bo
ablo to prevent tho scars »f accldents
uponhandsand fuces; but I omploro yon
to strive earnostly all tho time, for-
vently soek'ng the help of the Saviour,
to keop vour m u.hs and hearts froo
from tho scars of sin.
PRV ——

THE DRINK FOR ME.

ot HE drink thatsin the drunkard’s bawl
. s not the rink for me!

1t 'kills his hody and hta eoul,

How sad & ight is he!

But there's a drink that God has given,

Daatilhing i1n 1he showers of hraven,

In moa:ure large and free;
Oh, that's the Jdrink for me !

JOHN QUINCY ADAMS AND
H S MOTHER.

Tue mother of John Quiney Adnws
gaid in a lottor to him, writup whe
ho wa< o.lv ten vears old, * I would
mather see y 'u Ijid in your grave than
grow up a profare and graceless boy.”
Nt long before the death of Mr.
Adams a gentleman sad to hum, 1
bave found out who made you.”

«What do you mean?’ asked Mr.
Adams.

Tho gentleman r ptied, “I have bean
reading the published letters of your
mother.”

“[f"” this gontlomsn remarks, 1
had spoken that desr mame to some
hittlo boy who had boen frr woeks away
from his mother, his eyes econld not
havo flushed m re br.ghtly, u_r his face
glowed more quickly, than did the ey
of that venerable ~ld man when I pro
nouneed the name of his mothor. e
atood np 1n bis peouliar manner, and
gaid, * Yes, mr; all the gocd that 3 in
me 1 owe to my mother.””

John Q .ircy Adams could say with
Dr. Bethune:

** I've pored o'er many 3 §~I' w page

Of anelnt windom, aod bave won,
Perchance, a acholar 3 pame,; bot sage

Or tard has never tanght tb{ son

i trath

Lessons so detr, 8o fragrast with hol
As thoso his mother’s faith aked ot b« youth.™

A uirrue child, bocoming weary
with the qaarreling of two younger
children over a glass of milk, exciaimed,
« What's the uso of quarreling over
that milk{ There is a wholo wowful

The boys drow nearer Ethel. She

conducstor’s death, one of their number,

out in the barn!”

¥

i

3
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BRAVE BOYB! GLAD GIRLSI
RA‘V;E boys, glad girls, who have no
ear

“Of summer’s hoat, of winter's cold,
I hold it good that yo be glad,
I count 1t weil that ye be bold !

The world shall need, ere ve bo old,
Your valour and your mirth, I trow—
Your strength to striks for truth, your smiles
To litv tho cares from heart and brow.

Brave boys, bo strong ; grow fit to face
The Iattered lie, the spoken wrong ;

Glsd girls, bo gay ; your womanhool
ﬂhﬁ‘l help tho weak aud bleas the strong,

Glad girls, brave bovs, with shout and song
Play on : wo ask but this of you,

That you, glad girls, be kind svd pure,
That you, brave boys, be straight and truoe.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
HTUDIRS IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN,
AD.29) LESSON 1. {July 4.
JRNUS AND THE BLINKD MAN,

Jokn 9. 1-17, Commit (o nem, vs. 1-4.

GorLoeN Trxr,

Ons thiog I know, tlat, whoreas I was
blind, now I ses, John 9. 25.

OUTLINK,

1. Darkness, v 1.4,
2 !.‘y(ht. v. 67
3. Wonder, v. 8-17.

T1uE.—0n gamo day with events in Lesson
X11. of 1ast quarter,

PrLaoz.—Jerusalem,
not io the temple,

ExrraNaTIONS. — Who did sin—It was a
common belicf an g the Juws that calami-
ties and bcdily stilictiona wers the result of
sn.  Neither Ath this man sinned—This
meane that this blindness was nut the resnlt
of any sin. Of courss ke was a sinner, as we
all ate  Works of God—These were the
miracles which Jesus was constantly doing,
and which he proposed now to do tor this
man. Night cometh—Jeo'us menns death is
coming to all. Spat on the ground, and made
cay—A symbolic act, probably designed to
ald the man s (aith., A sinner—A deceiver,
an mnpostor. The people did not believe the
charge which the rulers were all the whilo
making.

Traguinus or THE Lreesox,

Where, in this lesson, aro we tanght—
). To improve every opportunity for sor-

vice!

2. To find light through obsdience !

8. To confess Jesus as the giver of the
trae light t

Tar Lessun CarkuBisy.

). Whom did Jesus and his disciples sse
inJerusnlem ¥ A man bom blind, 2. What
did Jeson n{ whon he saw the bliod man?
1 am the light of the world.” 3. What
did he do to the blird man? He anointed
bis eyes with clay. 4. What did he t+11 the
man todo? To wash in the pool of Siloam.
5. What then trok place? Ho washed, and
cams secing. 6. at did tho t ind "an
say of the miracle 1o the Gorpex Txxr?
¢ One thivg."” otc.

Dooram¥aL SvoozstioN.—The light of
the world.

OATECHISM QUESTIONS,
S1. \What do yon call tl..s myteryt The
mytery of the Holy Triaity. g
82 What do you mesn by mystery? A
truth which man's reason conld not discover,
and which God by degreos makes known.

In the city streets,

A.D,28.) LESSON 1. (July 11.
JEAUS, TUE GOOD SHEPUEKD,

John 10. 1-18. Commis to mem, v, 14-16

Gorpxx Texr.

I am tho good shepherd: the good shepherd
giveth his life for the aheep, 8John 10, 11,
OvrrwNz

1, The Fald, v. 1.4,
3, Tho Falss Shepherd, v, 5-18,
3. Tho Paithinl Sbepherd, v, 14-18,

Tiux.—Closaly following the events of last
loason.

Puaox—Jarulem.  Probably iu the | life i3 attainment to a resemblancs of | o C. W- COATES, MoNTREAL, NS, 78 & 80 Xora 8. Risry, Toacard,
tompls, the divine, 8, F. HUESTIS, Haroax, No5 | | o 00ATES, Mostreal | 8, 7. HUESTIS, Hattis.
TA bd

PLEABANT HOURB,.

— — =

Bxrianatiows, —This puug‘: ia one long
word picture —of the sbeep, the shepherd,
the fold, and the enemies of the sheep; of
tho pasture and the coommon labourer hired to
tend the flocka in the ficlds., It noeds no
word explapations. It is a beautiful picture,
and one which overy scholar should try to
seo with his own eyes.

TEACRINGR OP THR LEx8ON,
Where, in this lesson, ere we taught—
1 The safety of the Ohritian !
2. The reason of that safety !
8. The cost of their security ¢

Ty Lessox CATZOBIAM,

I What doas Jesus call himself? ‘The
ood shepherd, 2. Who aro hie flock?
hose who bellove in and follow him 3
What does Christ do as the shepherd! He
calla and leads his own, 4. What does
Chiist ssy of hisknowledge of his flock? '1
know my sheep ™ 5. What does Christ say
1a the GoLvex Taxrt "1 sm,” ete. 6.
How did ho give hislile for uat By dying
on the croas,
N Izi«-v'mm.u. Sveasyrion.—The good shep-
erd.

CATEOHISM QURATIONS,

38. What do you mean by the attritutes
of God1 All tho perfoctions of Lis nature.

34. What do tho Scriptures teach concern-
iog God aattributes! That ho is omuipresent
and almighty, that he is ommiscient and all.
wise,

SERPENTS AMONG THE
BOOKS,

I Bxap, not long ago, a story of a
geutleman who lived in the far-away
land of Indis.

One day he went to his library and
took down a book from one of the
shelves. As ho did a0 he felt a slight
pun in his finger, likoe tho prick of a
{in—only a slight pain. He thought
nothing of it, except that some cateless
parson had stuck a pin in the cover of
his book. But in a little while his
fnger began to awell, then his whole
body, and in a few hours he died. It
was not a pin among the books, but a
small and deadly serpent.

Thero are serpeuts among books in
America ; one need not go out to India
to be poisoned by se'pents more deadly
than the cobra. Never take up a
book and read it without first locking
to aee if perbaps a serpent is lmking
betwesn ite covers. You know what
I mean. It may seem Lut a pin-
prick at firat—that foolish love-+cene,
that exciting revel, that fascinating
picoo of villainy that eecapes into your
mind; but beware! Before you know
it, it will fester, and begin to poison all
the pure enjoyments of your life. Let
nothi~~ tempt you ever to read a bad
book, 1 s it will have power to defile
your heart ; and you remember what
the Bib'o says: “ Keep thy heart with
all dilignnoe; for out of it are the
iosues of life,”

Read, boys and girls, read, read—let
not a day go by without reading at
least a pragraph in some geod book ,
but reaolutely resolve to chcose your
readiog—not to read what you happen
to pick up, or some school-mate hap-
pens to lend you, but to read books of
real power and worth, books that in.
stract as well s 8 entertain, 8o that you
will be tho wiser for having read them
—books that ou can chow to mother
and futhor, and tell them all about;
then you will never die a loatbsome,
bomg'{lndea'h from the secret, poisonqus
stin of ‘*a gerpent among tho
bookﬂ-"g g

TaE heart of tl;e rudent gettoth
knowledge. F g

Tug most beautiful thing in human

METHODIST MAGAZINE

VOLUME XXIV.
JULY TO DECEMBER, 1886.

OINLY S$8100.

W. M. WITHROY,, D.D., F.R.8.0.,, + EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

A Fing Stext PorTRAIT OF ‘Dy. Riox,
with momorl tribute by the Editor, Dr.
Dougles, Dr. Stewart and L7, Harper.

«'f'ig Grear Nortn WxsTt,” its History
aud Resourcos—Indian Races—the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting--Farmingund Ranching—Missions
aud Missionaries and tho Two Rebeilions
in the North-West. This will run through
most of the ycar.

W AVoNDERS oF THE YRLLOWSTONK AND
Tux Pacirio Coast,” with superb engrav-
ings, by J. ‘I, Moore, Esq.

% PicTORRSQUE CANADA," with aew and
besutiftl cuts of Toronto and Montreal, etc.

s FoorpRrINTS oF ST, PavL" ,

¢ Ty SKVEN CHUKCHES IN ASIA."

 PICTURESQUE SCOTLAND."

¢ SAUNTERINGS IN ENorLaxp."—IL

s Amoxa Tire ZoNt”

«Qur lxpiax Expige: 113 CiTIRs, IT3
PALACKy, 1TS PropLi "'—3 papers. "

1 WANDERINGS IN S0UTH AMERICA.

«ThrovcH THY BosPHORUS.”

1% THE GERMAN FATHERLAND,"

«Swisg PICTURES.”

' CHINA AND 1TS MIssioNs,”

« Ix 7% CAROLINAS," by Dr. Eggleston.

« Ix BrpLy Laxps.”"~Third Serics.

140y ik CoLorADO."” .

+¢ JAMAICA AND 1TS ProPLE.™

¢ FaTitER MATTHEW AND 113 WORK," by
the Rev. William McDonagh.

«Jony Mirton,” by the Rev. F. H.
Wallace, B.D. "

¢ Tiux MoLRkN SAINT ELizankTy,” by the
Rev. S P. Rose.

A Misstoxary Bisuor,”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the numerous other articles will
be the following :— ,

«« Lrss Kxowy Ports or MEeTHODISN,” by
Dr. John A. Williams. "
« fux Lost Ewrirk or tur HirTrTEs,
by Thos Nichol, M.D., LL.D., D.C.L. "
«Harr Hoons 1N A LuNaTio ASYLUNM,
by Dr. Danicl Clark, Superintendent of

Asylum for Insane, Toronto.
“ S1sTER AND SAINT,” Rev. W, Hall, M.A,
« MyaoRriaLs of Dr. Rick axD DR, Car-
ROLL.”
«TnxScorr Act,” by Rev. D. L. Brethour.
¢ LOVE AND SACRIFICE,” by Rev. W. W,
Carson.
- BricRS ANp it BibLe,” Dr. Burwash,
«'Pyg ScuooL o THE HiLy,” a story of
Irish Mecthodism, by E Morphy, Esq.
And many other articles.

OUR SERIAL STORY,

U Jax VepoRe's Wire," is one of surpassing
interest U this book Mrs. H. B. Stowe
says: **J have read_and ro-read with deep
interest the story.  Irejoicoina book whose
moral is 80 noblo and o nobly and strongly
expressed."”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

«s I'he Englhish Princes at tho Antipodes,”
fromn tlhc J%un}al.-{, of Princo Edward aod
Prince George of Wales.

" Chi\'alr;" by Rose Elizabeth Clcvelfmd
—Sister of tho President of the United
States. .

«PThe Origin of the Universe,” by the
Rev. W. H. ?)allinger, LL.D., FR.S' .

« Famous Mcn and Women Series,” bein,
brief studics of the most eminent persons o
recent or remote times.

Papers_ep Scicuce, by Prof. Drummond,
Sir Jobn Lebbock, Grant Allan, and others.

¢ Higher Life.”

+ City Miasion Sketchos,” etc. .

Some schools have taken ten oogxoa to
circulato instead of libraries, aa being freshor
and more attractive.

Send for apecial torms,

Address—

WILLIANM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Enxe Srexrr East, TorONTO,

HOME COLLEGE SERIES 8

Price, oach, 5 oonts.
Mailed post fres on veceipt of cash with order, 9

The ‘*Houe ConLxor SzRIEs” contaly
short papers on 8 wide range of “subjects— |JiE
biographical, historical, scientific, literary, |1
domestic, political, aad roligiour. Indes,
the religious tono will characterizo all of |}
them, They are written for everybody—for |§ _
all whoss Joisure is limited, but who desire to |JERIE
uso the minutes for tho enrichment of life,

1. Thomas Carlyle. By Daniel Wise, D.D, |}
2. William Wordsworth, By Daniy {38
Wise, D D, :

Egypt. By J. 1. Boswell.

Heonry Wadsworth Loogfellow.
Daniel Wise, D,D.

Rome. By J, I, Boawell,

England. By J. 1. Boswoll

7. The8un. By, 0. M. Wostlake, M.S.

8. Washington Irving. By D. Wise, D.D,

9. Political Kconomy, By Q. M. Stesls
D.D.

Artin Egypt. By Edward A. Rand.

Greeco. By J. I. Boawell, )

Ohrist as a Teacher. By Bishop B,
Thompson.

Georgo Herbert. By Danie] Wise, D.D, I

Danicl the Uncompromising Young Man, H
By C. H. Payne, D.D.

The Moon. By C. M. Westlake, M.8,

Thoe Rain, By Mits Carrie E. Dennen,

Joseph Addison., By Daniel Wise, D.D,

Edmund Spenser, By Daniel Wise,
D.D.

Chins and Japaa.

. The Planets

21,

8, !
4. By

[
U,

10.
11,
12,

13.
14,

16.
16,
17.
18.
19 By J. L. Boswell,
By C. M. Westlake, M.8,
William Hickling Prescott. By Danis
Wise, D.D.
22, Winss Sayings of the Common Rolk,
. William Shakespeare, By D. Wise,~
D.D.
Geometry,
Tho Starr. By C. M, Westlake, M.S.
John Milton. By Daniel Wise, D.D,
Penreanship.
Housckeeper's Guide.
Themistocles and Pericles. (From Pla.
tarch.)
Alexander. (Ffrom Plutarch.)
Corivlanus and Maximus. (from Pla.
tarch.)
Demosthenes and Alcibiades.
Plutarch,)
83. Tho Gracchi. (From Plutarch.)
. Cesar and Cicero. (From Plutarct.)
35, Palestine, By J. 1. Boswell,
88, Readings from William Wordsworth.
87. Tho Watch and the Clok. By Alired |
Taylor. ‘
A Set of Tools. By Alfted Taylor.
Diawmonds and other Precious Stones. By
Alfred Taylor,
Memory Practice.
Gold and Silver. By Alired Taylor.
Metevrs. By C. M. Weatlake, M.S.
Aerolites, By O. M. Westlako, M.S,
France. By J. 1. Boswell.
Euphiates Valley. By J. I. Boswell.
United States. By J. 1. Boswaell.
The Ocean, By Mirs Carrie E. Dennen,
Two Wesks in the Yosemite and Vicin- -

2.
25,
26.
.
28,
29

80.
3l

82, (From

38,
89.

40.
41.
42,
43,
44.
46.
48.
47.
48,

ity. By dJ. M. Buckley, D.D,

49, Keep Good Company. By Samuel
Smiles.

0. Ton Days in Swilzerland. By H. B,
Ridgaway, D.D.

51. Art in the Far East. By Edward A.-
Rand.

62. Readings from Cowper.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,




