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HER FATHER.

mense nnmbers and working to-
gether, they possess great power
and influence. These coral in-
sects arn still working in the
Pacific Qcean, each in his tiny
cell, and building up stony reefs
that become large islands, on
which the-dew falls, trees grow,
and men live.

And little human things—
children2-have also great power
and influence. There is no tell-
ing how much may be done by
a child,

Let oo tell you & story about
little Pbabe Gray. She was
only five years old. Shedid not
livo in & handsome house, nor
wear nice clothes, nor have
vlenty of good food to eat; for
I am-sorry to tell you that her
father was a drunkard,

Now, Phacbe had always been
s sweer child, and her tender,
loving ways had many times
kept her father from taverns
and bad company. It seemed to
him, sometimes when her srm
was about his neck, as if an
angel were guarding bim. He

oven in his worst fits of drunk-
‘enness; and if he got into =
rage, as ho sometimes did when
kis poor broken-hrarted wife
tried to tdlk with bim sbout his
bad habits, his-anger died out
when tho desr child, lifting her
tearfal eycs and frightened face,
would say, ¢ Oh, father! pleess
do not talk so to mother.” _
" Before Phabs was born, Mr,
Gray, when his drunken fits
were on bim, was very cross at
home, and stormed about some
times Jike & madwan. But after
"Phabe was born, these fits were
less frequent, and rarely so vio-
lent as in former times.

He Joved to bold her in his
arms, and would often stay at
hdme in the evening, after she

. geow .20 be a few months old,

- the slavé of a mrddening vice.

never spoke crossly to Phabe, 1

| .
HOW PHEBE GRAY SAVED | her father increased. She had so many 'woum have abandoned himself wholly home for want £

food and warm

winning ways, was 8o sweet, and gentle, ; to drink. The fiery thirst for liquor clothing.

and loving, that her presenco always | had grown so strong that only bis love

So it had gone on until Phebe was ! light.

just for the plersure of .carrying her 1
_about, or rocking her to sleep in the, times, and her sweet blue eyes filled ;influence all would have been lost., :
_cradle, instead of his going off to a,wich tears at the sight of her father as | Now, long indulgence in drinking had | gan to make pictures of dreadfal thinga
. public-house. It was wonderful to see, he came staggering home, tho cb.u:ge

: what power this little tender thing had | did not_make him sngt -

lavé of & mi | the grief of s Littlo one. . .
,., As Phebe grew, her influence over; But for this child Phebe, Mr. Gray ,left his

Prese GRAT.

i . S4ll, love did not dio in tHe heart of
GREAT many of the islands of | softened him, and made him wish that,'for her put any restraint upon him,  Phube, though she grew thin aud

the Pacific Ocean owe their, he were a better man. It was in the and for her sake he often turned back | pale, and the abadow of a surrow that
existenoo to the work of a, gentle sweetness of Phuwbe's character, | at tho vory tavern-door, and went home | was very bitter lay hearily on Ler

small insect, called the cotal | in her furgetfulness of herself and love l a suber instead of a drunken man.

. young face, that waas once 8o full uf
insect. Though small in itself, in im-, for her father, that her power lay.

Very lonely and sad were all
her ovenings now. Her fatber
rarely, if ever, camo in beforo
nine or ten o'clock, and then be
was so stupid with liquor that
her only plessure in seeing him
was to know that he was at home
instead of in some tavern.

Love is dtrong and wise. A
little girl only five years old is
tender and weak; but there
may be in her heart such a deop
and uneelfish love as to make
her both wise and strong. Itis
by lote for others that God ofton
works in us and helps us to do
good. Phwbo, dear child, did
not think of herself whon the
lonely evenings cameo and tho
fathor she so much loved was
away; but she thonght of her
poor mother, who often sat and
cried, and of the harm that
might come to ber father. Then
the wish to do sometbhing came
into her mind; something to
change this dreadful stalo of
things, I mean. Wishing soon
leads to thinking; and, when
thought gets busy, it generally
finds somo way for doing.

One night, a storm came up,
The wind blew, and the rain fall
heavily. A neigbbouring clock
struck nine; and as the sound
died away the wind came with
a rushing noise along the street,
rattling tho shutters and driving
tho rain upen the windows.

¢ Oh dear!” said little Phawbe,
starting up from the ficor, where
sho had been lying with her
head on an old prece of carpet.
1 with father was home.”

And then sho sat and listened
to the dresry wind and rain.

“He'll get so wet, and the
wind will blow him about.” The
poor child knew how weak he
was after bhe had been drinking,
and she felt sure ho would never
be able to stand up against the
fierco wind that was blowing.

And if her face. grow sorrowful some- | five years old. But for her sweot When this thonght cams to ber mind,

sogry, it

foar crept into ber heart, and fear be

ange  made his firy thirst 50 ..rong that, Now she saw,in imagination, ber father
2 Balf. yeven Phabe’s influence failc 1 to keep fall hoadlong upon the pavement, with
. over a atrong man who bad becompe ;scbered him with the pain he felt at him away from the public-house, where , oo one.near to raiso him up ; now she
yhe spent .nearly all his money, and mw bLim tambling into tho swollen
wife and child to suffer at, gutter, and the tide of water rushing
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over him.  “QOh dear, mother!¥ she
crivd, starting up and going to the
window, “he'll got drowned, ho will!
1 must go for Lim."

“You go fur him!”
might well Jook astonished,

“ Somebody must go for him, He'll
bo drowned ' wdd Phabe, in distress.

‘Ol no, dear ; there's no danger of
that,” angwered Mra Gray, trying to
pecify her child, “Don't bo afraid.
He'll not go into the streot while it
ruins go hard.”

‘* Aro you sure of it, mother 1" asked
Phwhe.

“Yes, very sure.”

But Phwbu's heart was not at resat.

“ X'l just look out and sec if ho is
coming,” sho said after a while. And
then she went to the door, as she had
go often done before, night after night,
to watch for her father's return.

“I'll look out jurt for a little minute,”
answered Pharbe, lifting the latch. As
she did 80, a gust of wind and rain
nhwopt into her face and almest blinded

er.

“Ob, how it rains!” she cried, shut-
ting the door quickly. But she held it
closo only for & moment or two. The
thought of her father out in such a
storm made her open it again. And
this timo sho bravely faced the wind
and rain, und looked along the pave-
ments a8 far as the next corner, where
a streot-lamp threw down its circle of
light.

““Oh, there he i8!" she cried, and
then, shutting the door behind her, ran
toward tho gas-lamp, against which sho
thought she saw a man standing. But
it was only the sbadow of the lamp
that sho had scen; and her heart sank
in painful disappointment. Down upon
her baro head end thin clothes the
beavy min fell, and the wind blew
against her so hard that she could
scarcely keep her feet.

If Phaebe bud thought only of her
sclf, she would have run back home,
But love for her father made her forget
herself.  So she stood close to tho lamp-
post on the corner, and looked up and
down the two streets that crossed each
other, hoping to catch sight of her
father. But no one was to be seen.
Far down one of the strects a red light
shone from a tavern window.

¢ Maybe ho's thero,” she said to her-
aclf; and as the words fell from her
lips, off sho ran towards the light as
fast as sho could go. Sometimes the
wind and rain dasbed so hard in her
faco that sho had to stop to got her
breath ; but she kept on, thinking only
of her father. Lovo for him kept her
from being afraid for hersolf, At last
she got to the taverndoor, pushed it
cpen, and went in,

A sight to startle the crowd of noisy,
half-intoxicated men was that vision of
a little child, only five years of age,
drenched with the rain that was pour
ing in streaws from her poor garments,
coming in so suddenly upon them.
There was no weakness nor fear in her
faco, but 4 searching, anxious look that
ran eagerly through the group of men.

¢« Ob, father!” leaped from her li

Mrs. Gray

a8 one of the company started forward,
and, catching her in his arms, hugged
her wildly to his bosom and ran with
hex out into the street.

If Mr. Gray's micd was confused,
and his body weak from drink, when
Phebo came in, bis mind was clear
and his body strong in an instant; and
when he bore her forth in his arms,
strange to s2y, he was a sober man,

PS; | to ““speer

“My poor baby!" ho sobbed, as, a
few mowments ufterward, bo laid hor in
her mother's arms, and kissing her pas-
xionately, burst into tears.  * My poor
haby ! It's tho Jast time.”

And it toas the last time. Phahe's
love bad conquered.  What persuasion,
conscience, suffering, shame, could not
do, the love of n littlo child had thus
vwronght.  Oh ! love is very strong.

Phaebe did not think beyond her
father. Lovo for him had mude her
fearless of the night and tho storm.
But He whoso love is over all things
made ber the instrument of a wider
good. She was the means of his con-
version.

Startled and touched by her sudden
appearance and disappearance in the
arms of her father, the little company
of men who bad been drinking in the
bar-room went out, one after another,
and songht thelr homes. Said omne of
them, as he came in full an hour earlior
than he was in tho habit of doing, and
met the surprised look of his wife, who
sat wearily sewing when she should
have been at rest—eowing, because she
must earn to0 make up for what he spent
in drink:

“Jane, I saw a sight just now that
I hopo I shall never seo again.”

“What was it1” asked the tired
woman,

“A little thing, not so old as our
Jenny, all drenched with rain—just
think what & night it is '—looking for
her father in a ginshop! It made
the tears come into my eyes when her
poor drunken father caught her up in
his arms, and ran out with her held
tightly to his bosom. I think it must
have sobered him instantly. It sobered
mo at least. And Jane,” he added,
with a strong feeling in his tones,
“ this one thing is settled : our Jenny
shall never search for Zer father ina
gin-shop on any night, fair or foul!
I'll stop now, whilo I have a little
strength left, and take tho pledge to-
morrow.”

And he kept bis word. Another of
the men present when Phabe came
for her father was so affocted by the
scene that he too stepped out of the
dangerous path in which his feet were
treading, and by God’s graco, which he
prayed for, walked henceforth in the
safer ways of sobriety.

“SPEERING"” THE BOYS,
N English clergymsn and a

> Lowland Scotsman visited one

& of the best schoole in Aber-
deen. They were strangers,

but the master received them civilly,
and enquired, * Would you prefer that
I should speer theso boys, or that you
should speer them yourselves?” The
English clergyman, having ascerteined
that to ‘““speer” meant to question,
desired the master to proceed. He did
80 with great success, and the boys
answered satisfactorily numerous in-
terrogations as to the exodus of the
Israclites from Egypt. The clergyman
then said ke would be glad in his tumn
" the boys, and at once
began. “How did Pharoah die 1"
There was a dead sgilence, In this
dilemma the Lowland gentleman in-
terposed. I think, sir, the bors are
not accustomed to your Englira ascent;
lot me try what I can make of them.”
And he enquired in his broad Scotch,
“Hoo did Phswrosh des$” Again
there was a dead silence, upon which
the master said, I think, gentlemen,

you can’t speer theso boys; I'll show
you how I doit.” And he procoeded :
“Fat cam to Fhawrosh at his hinder
end 1" The boys answered prowptly,
“He wans drooned ;" and, in addition,
a smart littlo fellow commented, “ Ony
lasgio could hao teld you that.”

THE LOST CULORS,

O\ A HO said we Lad lost the Colors?
y Who carried the talo away,
And whispered it low in Englaud,
With the deods of that awlul day ¢
The story was washed, they tell ns,
Freed fromn a touck of shame —
Washed iu the blood of those who died,
Told in their sacred name

But they sid we had lost the Colors,
And the Colors were safe, you seo,
While the story was told m England,
Over the restless sea
They had not the heart to blame us,
When they knew what the day had cost ;
But we felt the shawe of the sileuce laid
On the Colors they thought were lost.

Apd now to its furthest lirnit
They will listen and hear our ¢1y ;

How could the Colors by lost, 1 s8Y,
While one was left to die ?

Safe on the heart of a soldier,
Where else could the Colors be !

I do not say they were found again,
For they never were lost, you sce.

Safe on thoheart of a soldicr,
Knotted close to his side,
Proudly lie on the quiet breast,
Washed in the crimson tide !
For the heart is silent for ever,
Stirred by no fitting breath,
And the Colors ho saved ars a fitting shroud,
And meet for a soldior's death.

What mors would they know iu England ¢
The Colors were lost, they said ;

And all the time they wore safe, of vourse,
Though: the soldier himself was desd.
Thoe hand was stiff, and the beart was cold

And foeble the stalwart limb ;
But he was one of the Twenty-fourth,
So the Colors wero safe with him.

o

“UPSETTING MOSES.”

8AY, Deacon, Darwin’s theory

of evolution is a little hard

;) on Genesis. Of course we

don’t know yet how it will

turn out ; but it looks a little as though
they were going to upset Moses.”

The deacon mado no answer. Ho
surely must have heard Jim’s remark.
Preeently he was observed to be count-
ing his fingers slowly, and with pauses
for thought between each enumeration.
After awhile Jim ‘ventured to ask:
“ C’ox:nting your saw-logs, deacon,aren’t
you?” .

“No,” said the deacon; Il tell
you. Your remark set me to thinking,
I was just connting up how many times
in the course of human history some-
body has upset Moses. First of all
two old jugglers, named Jannes and
Jambres, undertook this, but they
failed. Then a certain king named
Pharogsh went at the work of upset-
ting. He must hdve found it more of
a work than he anticipated, for he bas
not recached home yet. Then three
lesders of lixal thought, XKorah,
Dathan, and Abiram, want at the job.
They failed in the upsetting part; but
they secured & bit of ranche for them-
selves which they and their children
hold quiet possession of until this day.
Later on a king named Nebuchadner.
zer entered upon the upsetting business.
He did not succeed either. He spent
seven years chained to a stump; and
when he had changed his mind, was a
sadder and wiser man, His successor
met with a still greater dissster in a
similar attempt. Since that time thero

({4
gl

@

have been no end to persons who have

tried to upset 2Mosea. Somoe ancient
heathen, Celsus, and Porphyry, and
Julian the Apostato; and lutterly theso
German critics and thesse scientistn, 8o
called, are at tho same thing. Years
ago when I was in Boston, 1 beard of
a meeting of freethinkers at a placo
called Chapman Hall. I conld not re-
xist tho temptation to go just oncs and
bear what they said. I found about
twenty persons there. Three or four
of them wero women ; all the rest were
men. And what do you think they
were doing? They wero engagnd in
the old enterprise of upsetting Moges.
And yet Mcses hath to-day in the Syna-
gogues of Boston more persons that
preach him than he ever had before.

It is astonishing how much upset-
ting it takes to upset Moses. It is likn
upsetting & granite cuba. Tumn it on
which face you will, there it stands as
solid #8 ever. The cube is used to
being upset, and does not mind it. It
always amuses me when I hear 1 fresh
cry from some man who nobody has
ever before heard of, has found out s
sure way of doing what all others have
failed in. And now here comes Jim
Manley, and Moses hss to be upset
again. Ah, well"—and the deacon
sighed.

There was a roar of laughter which
made the rafters of the saw-mill ring,
and all joined in it except Jim.—
Clhristian Olserver.

THE SCIENCE OF A SOAP-
BUBBLE.

OW many of our boys and girls

. know what is meant by the

science of anythingd The

word ‘“scicnce” meane truo
knowledge; and to know truly, per-
foctly, about an object, we must know
of what it is made, or what causes it,
and what properties it has,such as form,
colour, and weight. -

How shall we make our soap-bubble?
Of soap and water, you will all say.
Only soap and wate:? One such bub-
ble will bo gone before you can send
another to catch it. In my childhood
days I thought it real fun to see them
burst, but more fun to make them last
a long time.

Now the secret lies in getting just
the nght wixture. Put into a common
white bottlo one and one-half ounces of
custilo soap, opme pint of water, and
threo-quarters of a pint of pure glyc-
erine. This is Plateau's solution ; and
from it ho makes bubbles that are very,
very beautiful, though being blind ke
can see them only with the eyes of his
mind. ,

A. bubble consista of a portion of air
enclosed by a film—something very
thin—which is mado of soap and water.
So we have the three forms of matter—
the solid, liquid and gaseous.

‘When blown from the mouth the air
ingide of the bubble is warmer and
lighter than the outside air, and our
bubble will xise. When filled from
bellows the air is colder ard heavier,
causing the bubble to fall, This rising
and falling is due to pressure of the sir,
which, some of the boys will tell us, is
.equ;l to fifteen pounds to every square
inch.

Different airs or gases have different
weights. This may be prettily shown
by patting into a vessel of any kind a
few pieces of chalk. Pour over them
alittle vinegar. A bubbling will begin,
and & gas will be set free which we call
carbonic acid gas. Its presemce may
beshown by putting in & lighted match,

O
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which this gas will at once put out.
Fill a bubble with air ; let it fall upon
tho acid gas. It will remain supported
—secemingly upon nothing, for the ar
iv invisible—=sg long as any of tho gas
inlett.  Xf you could fill a bubbly with
hydrogen, it would bound upward at a
great rute; for that gas is the lightest
known.

Let us now look at tho coloursin our
bubble. How beautiful they are, dan-
cing and flushing so fast, changing so
rapidly we cannot begin to count them!
But we know that white light—that
is, sunlight—is ccmposed of scven
colvurs. They can all be seen in tho
rainbow.

Let 8 beam of light full upon the
bubble. Part of the light passes right
through, or is absorbed, and part is at
once thrown bak or reflected. The
portion of the fitm that absorbs all the
colours, and rdflects or throws back
only the blue wall appear blue, and so
on forall the others.  And as the thick-
ness of the film changes, the ab:orption
and reflection of the light changes, so
it is that our bubble sparkles with all
the beautiful and delicate tints of the
rainbow.

Adding more glycerine will make the
colouring even more brilliant. Indeed,
our bubbles can be made perfectly gor-
geous.—Clhristian at Work.

THE CRUCIAL TEST.

I

" .‘HEEPL\' learned, fresh from school,

“=Z. Comes my all-accomplished daughter!

Newly freed from bookish rule,

Say what wisdom have they taught her?

Ologies I care not for,
Mystic science, classic Jore,

So she be bLut skilled enoungh in

Homoly arts to toast my mauffin.

Enowas she, as her mother knew,
Recip-8 and quaint directions !
How to bake, to bail, *o brew
Dainty syrups, sweet confections,
Or, as others of her sox,
Born aud nurtured but to vex,
Scarcely knows she of such stuff in
Naturo as untoasted muffin ?

Have they trained her to pursue

Pastimes merely ornamental 1

And, with priucoly retinue,

To cxpend a Kothschild's rental $
Can she nothing do tut dance,
Paint on china, dream romancot

Well, perhaps I grow too rough in
Expectation of my muffin.

Come, then, pretty maid, at onge

Prove my jealous fears unfounded ;

Make meo own myself the dunce,

All my gibes on envy grounded.
Yet one warning word believe,
3ind of men can naught conceive

So unconquerably tough, 1n
Human ken, as half-cooked mulfin.

e

LUTHER'S COURAGE.

8 Luther drew near the door

. which was about to admit him

5 into the the presence of his.
judges (the Diet of Worms),

he met a valiant knight, the celebrated
George of Freudsberg, who, four years
later, at the hesd of his German lans
quenets, bent the knee with his soldiers
on the field of Pavia, and then charging
to tho left of the French army, drove
it into the Ticino, and in a great
measure decided the captivity of the

king of France, The old gencral, sce-.

ing Luther pass, tapped him on the
shonlder, and shaking hishead, blanched
in many battles, said kindly: ¢ Poor
monk, poor monk! thon art now going
to msko a bolder stand than I or any
other captains have ever made in the
bold st of our battles. Bubif thy cause
i3 just, and thou art suve of it, go for-

ward in God’s name, ani fear nothing,
God will not forsake thee.”” A nobly
tribute of respect paid by the courage
of thomword to the courngo of the mind.
—Aerle D' Aubigne.

THE FRESH-AIR FUND,

HE sketch and poem
explain the story
of Little Dot, given
in a late number.

Close by the river,

at the foot of a dis-
=% mal street, stands a

big ahed, in which ecightoen families
cat and sleep. It is & quarter of New
York where decent people are soldom
seen. On overy sido there are shanties
and rookeries, and the air is beavy
with sickening smells from slaughter-
houses. Dirt is everywhere: a foul
oozo of garbage and standing —ater in
tho gutter ; solid layers of dus.i. dark
entries which are nover scratched by a
broom ; heaps of unclean straw serving
for pillow and bed in the clcsets which
are known as bedrooms; and thick
coatings of grime, ancient and modern,
on the hands and faces of the children
swarming about the door-ways, as well
as in the shreds, tatters, and patches
with which they are scantily clothed.
The midsummer sun heats up the piles
of refuse until they steam with foul
vapors, which are caught up by the
windows ; and when the doors leading
into the halls are opened for a draught
of fresh air, there is = atifling sense of
closeness and dampness, which makes
the babies sneezo and the mothers
cough. The long wooden building,
with its three floors and rickety stair-
cases, is 80 unsteady and tottering that
one who watches it in the noontime
heat of & July day fairly holds his
breath, expecting to hear a sudden
crash and to see its ragged roof and
dingy walls fall to pieces, disappearing
in & cloud of dust.

That ugzly shed is known as “The
Barracks.” Rubbish heap though it
be, it contains within its patched and
slimy shell eighteen homes, with as
many as sixty children. On each of
its three floors there are six families,
and no household has more than two
rooms, one of them being barely larger
than a closet, and as dark as night
oven in the dsy-time. In those two
rooms the cooking and washing for the
family are dono, and at night the
father, mother, and sometimes u8 many
a3 six or eight children, have to sleep
closo together, like sardines in a box.
“The Barracks” i8 but one of the
hundreds of tenewent houses where
the children of the poor live all the
year rpund.”

The children in these tenement
houses always look older than they
really are

The childhood which sccords with
their years, if not with their faces, can
not be permanently restored to them,
for paverty is their birthright, and
every season brings with it privations

and migery. But if they can be helped

to be children for two weeks in tho
vear, the memories of their holiday and
the ronewed health which it gives to
them will make them younger as well
as healthicr and bappier. If, when
the scorching midsummer sun falls
with a white glare upon the thin roofs
and flimsy walls of their tenement
homes, the children can be teken out
of tho narrow closets where they sleep,
and the steaming guttors where they
swarm like big black flies, and seb

down in the centro of the children's
play-ground, which is the country, a
now glow will be kindled in their
cheeks, and they will be tho children
they were meant to bs—not little old
men and little old women.

Now, this is the work of what ix
called “The Tribune Fresh-Air Fund.”
People who are rich or have moderate
means furnish the money for the chil-
dren’s travelling expenscs, sending it
to ¢ The Tribunn"” nowspaper. Last
summer thero were more than fifteen
bundred generous persons, many of
them children themselves, who gave
money for this purpose, the contribu.
tions amounting to $21,556.91., With
this sum, 5,599 of the poor chiz .ren of
Now York were taken into the coun-
try, given a holiday of two weecks, and
carried back to their tenemeont homes.
While their travelling exponses wore
paid by the contributors to the Fund,
tho children wore the invited guests
of farmersand other hospitable people
living in the country. During the
spring, seventy-five public meetings
were held in as many villages in New
York, Connecticut, New Jersey, Mas-
sachusetts, Vermont, and other States,
and arrangements were made with
committoes and clergymen in as many
other localities; and when the kind-
hearted entertainers in the country
were ready to receive them, the chil-
dren were sent out from the city iu |
large companies, and distributed among
the villages.

Tho manager of the Fresh-Air Fand
is Willard Parsons, a bachelor clergy-
man, who has adopted the poor children
of New York for his own. Hale and
hearty, with a ruddy face and an eye
twinkling with good humour, he has a
heart brimful of kindness for neglected
children, a d the energy of twenty
men. He it was who devised this
simple and cffective plzr of entertain-
ing in the country the poorest of poor
children living in New York and
Brooklyn. The experiment was tried
six years ago, when he bad a country
parish in Pennsylvanis, and uow he is
making this the business of his life.
The first year, sixty children wero
taken into the country. Last year,
6,000 children had an outing in green
fields and pastures new. Itisa charity
as popular as it is beautiful, for every
heaxt is touched by the sorrows of
neglected ohildhood.—St. Nickolas.

A BEAUTIFUL CHARITY.

Q SUMMER morning, cnol and fair;
A whit ~er soft 1n the supny air,
‘And & sound of rippling lavghter.
A distant patter of dancing feet ;
A chorus of cager voices sweet,
And a happy silenco after.

A mootley, merry crowd of youth,

With garments ragged and worn, forsooth,
But never a step that lingers.

Lads and lasses in laughiog tands,

Babies that hold to guiding hands,
With clinging, anxious fingers,

Faces merry, or grave, ot sad,

Lit up with expectation glad—
Where are the children going1

Avway from dust, and noise, and heat,

The bustling city’s narrow street,
With crowded life o'erflowing.

To sunny fields of daisied grass,
Where cool the fitfal breezes pass
Above tho Llossoms leaning.
Where, far from walls and boundaries,
With birds and butterflies and bees,
Thoy learn the summer's meaning.

Under the wondecrful blue sky,
The mighty arms of troc tops high,

In green woods srching over;

Where spiey perfames hhtly sty
In ' reozy meadows of tew wown by,
And fields of purgle clover.

On sanly shores beside the ses,
Where rall the tide inorssantly,
And dancing npples glisten,
W brte whispering «hells regeat the tale
The wcvan thutaders i the gale,
To risy vars that listen

Rorrowful, wistfl, patient eves
tarow baght with raptarous surpnse,
O soft with bappy wonder,
And chie ke av white s the winter snows
Rimsim 1n tints of brnwn aned rose,
The summer sanshine under.

Wi Maother Earth to sad young hearts
Her chowcest gifts of all imparts,

Their careful thoughts bepuiling ;
Bhe Lreathes Ler sedgds in theirears—
Their eyes forgtt the smart of teurs,

And cateh the trick of smilwg.

They learn aweet lessons, day by day,

Whilo speed the winged houts away,
In gray and golden wrather;

They find, 10 flower ar bird or tree,

Faint gleams of the beautifal mystery
That claspa the world together.

Perchance some serinus, ¢h! lish eyes,
Upiifted to the starhit skies,

;lud there a strange, new story ;
And dimiy seo the Love that bolds
The round world eafe, and o'er it folds

The wantle of His glory.

A dixtant patter of dancing feet,
A chorus of happy voices aweet,
Amid the summer splendor.
Glad voices, nse through a1l the land !
Reach out, each little sunburned hand,
In greoting warm aod tender.

I'o those whose thdughtful hearts and truo
Have hghtenad lovingly, for you,
Your poverty’s infliction ;
And on each helptul spirit be
For this—the lovely chanty —
The children’s benediction !
—8§¢. Nickolas.

BIRDS AND THEIR NESTS.

IFFERENT apecies of birds

have their distinctive ways of

®¥3% building. For instance, the

common wren builds a nest

like a ball, with a side cntrance, while

that of the golden-crested wren is flat,

open on top, made of woss, covered

with leaves, and lined with feathors,
bair, and wool.

The saucy little house-sparrow builds
its nest under the eave of a houss, and
the hedge-aparrow chooses the fork of
a spreading bush.

Among the weaver-birds—those
which form the materials into a coa e,
fibrous tissuo—are the tailor bird,
whose nest is placed in & largo leaf,
the sides of which are sewed together,
and the orioles. The Baltimore oriole
makes a pouch, and suspends it from
the upper branch of a shrub or tree;
but the nest of tho crested, New
World oriole, is of dry grasses, woven
into long sacks, increasing in #ize to-
ward the hottom, with an clongated
gideqlit. These nests are somotimes
two yards long, and hang from troes.
Although the opening is small, ths
bird has no difficulty in entering whilo

'l on the wing.

The sociable, or republican bird,
resembles a sparrow.  Large numbers
unite and form immense colonies,
Their dwellings resemble an open
ambrells, baving the trunk of a treo
for the handle. ‘Tho cells are arranged
round the edge, sometimos to the nutn-
ver of three hundred. Theso nests are
so beavy that a cart, with many men,
haa been employed in trausporting ono
of their colonies.

Listening to theso little songsters,
and observing their wonderfal ways,
how can wo ever waise tho hand of
cruclty against them ¥
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AMGIYY WORDS.
%;Nhll\' words are lightly spoken

»%,  Ina rask: and theughtle s hour;
tnghteat links of tite are hrken
By thetr ooepe tnnidious power
Hearts mapired Ly warmest fechug,
Ne'tr befure by anger stirned,
Oft ate nnt, past human healing,
By a mugle angry word.

Pomon-grops of care and sorrow,
Bitter puison-drops are they,
Weaviug 107 the cotnivg motow
Sad feat tmemories of to-day
Angry words * o1, et thets hever
From the tonguo unbndied shp,
May the heart's bent mpube ever
Check them, ere they suil the dip !
Luve is wuch too pure and huly,
Fricndslop is tov sacred far,
For & mutucnt’'s rockless folly
Thus to desolato and mar.
Angry words are ightly xpoken;
brightest thouglits are rushly stirred ;
Bittereat hinks of ife are bivken
By a single sngry word.

OUR PERIODICALS,
FER TRAR~-TOMTAGE FRIZ.

Christian Guardian, week!ly . 5
Mothodiat Magasine, U8 pp. monthly, lllstrated
Methodfst Magazine and Quandian together, ..
Tho Wesleyan Hahfax Weekly ... cieoeeee..
BundayHchool Banner, 82pp. 8vo., monthly
Under g copies, 85c.; Over60pies coeese
Canadian 8cholar's Quarterly, 20 pp 8v0......
Quarterly Review 8ervice. By tho year, 26c.a
£ 100 ; per quarter,6c. a dox.;

B0c.pe

r100,
Home and 8choo), 8
single coples .... .
Less than 20 coples ... .
Over 20 coples .
!'lomn’t Hours, 8§ pp. 410.,08mi-monthly, single
Ples..ooiiiirsenacaens . .

o0 9“.00.0
28 38888

PP. 4t0,, seml-monthly,

[} 4: 41

oco ooco
£1:3

P! -—
Beresn Leaves, monthly, 100 coples per month 5 50
8nnbeamn—8em!-monthly —~when less than 20
[ L T RPN * B { 1
23 ooples and upwards. . coceverea—.. 012
Addresst WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,
78 and 80 King 8trest Xast, Toronto,

C. W. Coates, 8. F. Huentls,
8 Bleury Streot, Woeloyzn Book Room,
Montreal, Halifax, N, 8.

Pleasant Honrs:

A PAPER FOR QUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JULY 14, 1883.

BAD BOOES.

YOUTH'S assoziates determine
his character. Our most in-
timate companions are the
authors of the books we read ;

they are with us when others are denied
our presenco; they enter our homes,
und, unquestioned, cross the threshold
of our most private chambers. The
parent can guard his daughter against
the wrong comrade, but how watch the
author with whom she communes?
The comrade can be seen ; the author
in his book is easily concealed and
communed with, in her chamber, when
she is thought to be alone.

This is true, not of thoss books only
thut have a bad reputstion, but of
hundreds of books that pass as respec-
table. Boysand girls, mer and women,
of tho better families, all over the
country, are reading daily descriptions
that would not dare be uttered alond
in their presenco—not now; but by and
by, when the evil communication has
wrought its perfoct work in the corrup-
tion of manners, they will be heard and
ropeated without a blugh.

There are fathers—men of the world,
who would shoot dead the villain who
dared speak in tho presence of their
daughters worde ~ne-teath as black as

y theso same daughtors often read.  Yet
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cross ho bought my pardon, DPaidthe debt to make me free.

2 T will tell the wondrous story,

How my lost estate

In his boundless love and mcrey,
Ho the rausom freely gave.—Cho.

8 1 will praise my dear Redeemer,
His triumphant power I'll tell,

a thought read is a thought thought,
and as & man thinketh go he is,

O foolish parents and educators’
why are you so caveful of what enters
the ear and so heedless of what enters
the eye?

The secret of the failure of many a
faithful ministry, of the waywardness
and final destruction of thousands of
the most promising of boys and girls— |
the mentally active—is concealed be-
tween the covers of the books they
read.

Seo to what monstrous proportions
this evil has grown |

In Now York City alone over 200,-
000 books of fiction, mostly trashy and
burtful, are printed every weok. Be-
sides, over a million copies of the
sensational story papers are issued from
the Now York presscs each week—that
is, about ono such paper to every ten
families !

to save,

into womanhood, clasp the hand of a
smallpox patient, than, in socia)
equality, the hand of such an one. Yet,
believe it, ye doting fathers, these
beings from whom you so recoil are
boon companions of four-fifths of the
wentally awakened boys and girls of
Amweries,

These facts make plain why we must
have the co-operation of the clergy and
others if good literature is to be pub-
lished permanently at low rates. Bad
literature will run itself. It is water
going down-hill. Some other force
than gravity must pull water ap-hill.
The forco that will make cheap good
literature permanently possible, must
be generated in the hearts of the true
educators and philanthropists, devel-
oped Christians,

GOOD BOOES,
Books, beyond anything elss, are edu-

THow the victory he giveth
Over sin, and death and hell.—Cho.

4 T will sing of my Redecmer,
And his heavenly love to me
Ho from death to life hath brought me,
Son of God, with him to Le.—Cho.

Now, think of the class of men and,
women who are, usually, the sathors
of theae flashy stories, und who are
securing actually
& closer hearing than our preaches of
all denominations. You hsad rather
8eo a daughter of yours, just budding

cators of the reople,

W'

manent advantage unless you place in
their hands interesting books of positive
value. ' Give them something else to
think about, and they will be easily
weaned from worthless tragsh., The
question is—Shall the manhood and
womanhood of our country sink to the
standard of the Dime Novel, or rise to
that of the choicest literature of the
English language? Why should any
wasto their spare hours over third-rate
books, when they might spend them
with the greatest and best thinkers of
the world$

The above we copy from Funk &
‘Wagnalls' Prospectus of their cheap
series. It will apply also + our effort
to furnish cheap reading foi «ne young
people in our schools.

WE beg to acknowledge with thanks
the receipt from Jmo, Coates, Esq.,
librarian of the Prescott Methodist

In the war.are against bad literature | Sunday-school, of a case of books ss

our motto has been
placing.”

To
that they

¢ Conquer by Re-|donations to needy schools. Mr. Coates
Mere denunciation is of | remarks that he finds the libraries sold
8 more universal and | little avail. The mind must be filled. |in sets better bound than thoss sold:
prove to the people that the bookstaingly,
are reading are worthless, and |

though not so attractive in ap-
pearance. Thoy are also, we think, a

often vicious, will not be of any per- | good deal cheaper.
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AN OPIUM SALOON IN CHINA,

W HE vice of opium smoking has
become an immenss obstacle
to the welfare of Ching, and
a great hindrance to the

¢

OrioM SarooN IN CuiNa.

land’s coercive opium policy? Or how
is it that Japan rigorously excludes
opium now from articles of import and
of home production ¢

Thess Orientals know, what all com-
petent authorities assert, that the

progress of the Gospel. Opium is now | opium vice is sinister beyond all drink-

used in some of the mandarins’ offices,
and the dwellings of the rich; the
middle and lower classes resort to the
saloons, or rather “dens,” as they are
very appropriately called. It is now
in some, parts the fashionable way of
“treating,” and showing hospitality,
though it is the producer of an im-
mensely greater amount of misery,
crime, sickness, and death than the
native liquors are. When there were
comparatively few victims of the vice,
the Chinese Government, with the
approval of the nation, set itself to
suppress the evil, but England went to

Bl] war with China because the latter

tried to keep out the opium, and the
§| results have been most fearful, Each
i | year myriads of Chinese die the fearful
opium smokers’ death, and millions
are living the wretched opium smokers’
life, and the greatest possible obstacle
is raised to Christian missions.

The Rev. John Liggins, who has
¥ | been for several years a missionary in
Obina, has published a work on the
opium habit, in which he describes its
frightful inroads, even upon American

Society. In many American cities are !
wretched dens in which the devotees!

of this vice hold their hideous orgies.
He calls on every lover of his country
and his race to stamp out this vice in
America, and to seek its abolition in
China, We commend his vigorous
pamphlet—it can be procured in Funk
R| ind Wagnalls' Standard Series for 10
cents—to every thoughtful reader.
4| From the 2nd edition we make the
| following extracts:
OPIUM WORSE THAN ALCOTOL.

Some maintain that opium emoking
is no worse thaa gin and whiskey
drinking. If this be 8o, how is it that

ing or other tyrant habits, in its fascin-
ation at the beginning, and in its io-
tense necessity when it is once
adopted,

« Xt differs fro— drinking habits,”
says Dr. Graves, of Canton, “in the
insidiousness of its approach, and the
difficulty of escaping its clutches.”

TESTIMONY OF MESSRS. COOPER, CARNE
AND MATHESON.

Mr. T. T. Cooper, the traveller, sayss
“J think that the effects of opium-
smoking in China are worse than the
effects of drink in England.”

M. Carne, writes in the Revus des
Deux-Mondes: “ 1 do not believe that
there ever has been a more terrible
scourge in tho world than opium. The
alcohol employed by Europeans to
destroy savages, the plague that
ravages a country, cannot be com pared
to opium.”

Donald Mztheson, Esq., partner i
an-extensive mercantile firm in Chins,
says: “ Opinm is twice as seducing as
alcohol. Of those who take it, scarce
one in one bundred escapes. The only
comparison which can be made is be-
tween opium smoking and drunken-
nm’”

THE OPIUM VICTIM BOUND HAND AND
FOOT.

The proopiumists seem to forget
that every tiuie the opinm smoker in-

‘refrain from lessening the period be-
|tween each indulgence without much
i physical torment, while the craved for
doso must be increased to produce the
daily effect.

{ Dr. Kane says the pleasurable sen-
,sation *‘may last a year, in rare cases
two years, but more often unly a fow
months. Then the good spirit of the
pipe disappears, giving place to a
;.lemon, who binds his victim hand and
oot.”

THE RIGHTS OF AN INDEPENDENKT STATE
DENIED TO CHINA.

i The Archbishop of York, writing in
April, 1882, says. I sincerely hope
that the clergy of the Northern Pro
vince, and especially those of my own
diocese, may be induced to petition
Parliament on the subject of the opiam
trade. China only asks for that power
of self-government, in the matter of
the opium traffic, which wo exercise
for ourselves in all matters. It is
difficult to see any grounds for refusing
such a right. That a Christian nation
tshould be forcing the sale of a noxious
drug upon a heathen nation that com-
i plains of and would reject it, is a very
| sorry spectacle.”
| The vote in the House of Commons,
April 3rd, 1883, on a resolution grant-
{ing China the rights of an independent
i State in regulating the opium traffic,
1was 68 for, and 128 against it. Very
tshameful, especialiy alter all the in-
{creased agitation of the last two or
three yeara,

WE beg to call attention to the fine

! piece of music from the New Doxixion

Hyuyar—302 Hymns for Sunday-

Burmah, Arracan and China, which

permit the use of ardent spirits, for- |

bade, under the heaviest penaltics,

% opium smoking, and would have been'dreams will be horrid, acd his imagin- |, 10 cente per copy,

dulges, from his first smoke to his last, ' school and Soctal Worship. Two edi-
it i3 for the express purpose of pro-!tions of the Afusic and threo editions
ducing an immediate stupor, or partial |of the Words Only have been called
insensibility akin to drunkenness. At for, in all 29,000 copies ia a little over
firsy it is & sort of beatific tranco, and | three months. No better evidence of
hence its fascination ; but after thepopularity is needed. Samplo copies
vico has got a firm bold of its victim, | muiled post-frce on receipt of price.
‘it lays aside its angel aspect, and, Price—2>usic edition, bound in voard
enslaves, tortures, and destroya like a covers, per oopy, 60 cents, per dozen,
fiend,” 1$6. Words only—bound in paper,

But though the wretched man now 7 ceats per copy , 5 cents per dozen,

knows that every time he indulges, his 36 per hundred. Buund in hap cloth, |

31 per duzen, 88

free from the vice to-day but for Eng-iinga wild and fearful, be yet cannot)per hundred. Bound in cloth boards,

e w

15 cents per cepy o $1.4U per dezen;
$12 per hundred.  Paities ordenng,
wiil please bo careful to atate whether
they want the Words enly or Mus
edution of this book , also speaty the
kind of binding.

e At

METHODIST UNION.

BHE overwhelming majority in
fuvour of the present unjon
bamis in the Torento Uonfer-
ence of the Mcthodist Church 1n Can
adn moro than offsets thu amall majority
against 1t in the London Conference,
and will causy tho friends of the move-
ment to forget the small majority 1n
1ts favour 1 the Conterence of Mon.
treal. At present tho matter stands
in this way by votes of Conferences .~

YOR AGAINST.
Montreal... ... .... 69 b
london ... .... . .. 33 101
Torolto (. ceeveeases 137 37
Total . .. .2 163

Majonty for Bang. .. 10}

In viow of tho fact that these Con-
feronces are made up entirely of the
clergy thess figures a.e very significant
of the strength of the union move
ment. . Probably the very
large majority in the Toronto Confer-
ence will help to bring about this
result, and so will the frank acceptance
of the basis by many in that and other
Conferences who voted against it. If
it is to be union on that basis, then
they will assist in muking the most of
it. This was the view expressed by
Rev. Mr. Stafford at Peterboro’. Hoe
had been a momber of the Montreal
Cunference, and wes in a position to
speak for some of the members of that
body.
It is worth while in connection with
thess voites to reproduce the votes of
the Quarterly Boards, in which the
Inity have a voice. The majority in
them was a0 overwhelming as to indi-
cate beyond controversy the strong
desire of the lnity for union, and a
willingness to ace it carriod out on the
present busis. The vote was as fol-
lows :—

For Against Ties
Total—Boards........ 645 86 10
Total—Individual vote.7,085 1,425

It is bard to see how, in view of
these figures, anything except legul
obstacles growing out of the relation
of the Churches to their property can
oven temporarily delay a union »0
strongly supported by both clergy and
lnity.—ZToronto Globe.

WE beg to acknowledge with thanks,
the receipt of $5 from Mr. Robertson,
of Southamptun, Ont., to procure for the
sick children, of the Children's Hos
pital, either “a drive out this fine
weather, or a treat of strawberries and
cream,” which over is thought best.
We imagine the little folk will go for
the strawberries and cream. All
honour to our generous friend wkho thus
kindly remembers tho sick childres.

Tuear is & roport that the English
Prime Minister, Mr. Glsdstone, intends
to offer Mr. Waddy the office of Judge
in one of our Appeal Courts, to which
belongs a salary of §25,000 & year. {f
Mr. Waddy accepts tho office, he will
be the second son of s Methodist
preacher ruived so high in the legal
profession, the first being Sir Willism
Atherton, and both sons ot Presidents
of the Conference.
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ON A NAUGHTY Uy, SLEEPING.

ij UST now ¥ suswed from hadi awi st
v A joylul treble that hal gr wu

A dear to me as that grave tone
Thnt tally the world g older care

And little frststeps on the floor
Were staved T Laid asithe ey pen,
Forgot wy theme, and histened —then
Stole aottly t the hibrary dvor.

Noxight ! 1o soumd ' —u mooament's freak,
Of lancy thrillnd my pulses through ;
“If-no”  and yet that fancy drew

A father's blood from heart and vheck.

And then—1 found him.  There ke lay,
Surprised by aleep, caught fn the act,
The roxy vandal who had racked

ILis httle town, aud thought it play ;

Tho shattered vase; the breken jar,
A matah «till moul tenng un the floor,
‘The inkatand’s purple pool of gore ¢
Tle chussimen scattered uear aud far.

Strewn leaves of albums lightly pnosed
This wicked ** Baby of the (Voods *;
1 fac. of Ladf the fieushodd ol

This sou and ho'r way seized - possessed.

Yet all in van, for aleep had caught
The hand that reac l.c.&. the fect that strayod,
Aud fallen in that amhuscade

The victor was himsclf o’erwrought.

What though torn leaves and tattcred boo
Still testified his deep disgrace ! .
I stooped and kissed the inky face,
With its demure aund calm outlook.

Then back I stole, and half beguiled
My guilt, in trust that when my sleop
Should come, there might be One who'd

cep
An ¢qual merey for his child.

-

Learning to Draw; or, the Story of a
Young Designer. By VioLLer LE
Due. Translated from the French
by Vircivia CuayprLin. Pp, 324,
Hlustrated by the author. New
gl‘frkz @G. P. Putnams’ Sons. Prics,
Qe
1he Fronch have a peculiarly lucid

and interesting a way of teaching art
and science. M. Lo Duc, was at once
a great artist and a great teacher, To
learn to draw one must learn to see, to
noto the velations of things. The theory
of drawing and designing is taught in
the story of practical life, in a manner
moro clear than we have over secn else-
where accomphshed, A vast amount
of information is conveyed, and the
true principles of art education—the
development of the powers of compari-
son and reasoning—are strikingly set
forth. From the study of this book the
laws of geometry, perspective, trigono-
wmetry, comparative anatomy, geology,
and the like, aro almost unconscionsly
taught.

Wo know of no method in which the
faculties of observation and reflection
will bo so well developed as by the
study of drawing from nature, under
such guidance as that of this book.

“Wuat's the crowd ahout $” queried
a strangor, as ho noticed a stream of
visitors going into a fashionable resi-
dence. “It's asilver weddin’,” oblig:
ingly replied Lis infarmant.  * What's
a silver weddin’f” “ Why, a chap's
boen married twenty five times, and
he's a-celebratin’ of it.”

YET ANoTnER SMiTH.—Prince Leo-
poid of Hohunzollern, brother ot the
Duchess of Connaunght, has been ap-
prenticed to tho trado of a locksmith,
As tho young gentleman hopes some
day to b a king, it is only nght that
Le should know all about monar-koys.
—Funny Folks,

L

A GOVERNUR TAKEN FROM A
£ CRATE.

BENEVOLENT old man
. of Brooklyn was making the
tour of the city, in pursuit of
> truanis and httlo wanderers,
" one Sunday morning a score

of ycars ago, when he found a

little boy asleep in a cratoon

ono of the wharves.

Heo shook the crate, and a pair of
bright, bluck eyes opened and flushed
upon him with u look of surprise and
timid bughfulness,

*“ Why do you sleep hero,’
the old wan.

* Because I have no home,” said the
child.

“ Where is your father?”

“J don't know, eir. I hain't seen
him for a long time, never since he
told mother be wouldn't conie home
ngain.”

* Where is your mother 3"

* She is dead.”

“So you have no home-—no father,
no mother—and live from band to
mouth in the street and sleep in a
crate.”

“ Yes, sir. T sell soap and matches,
and sleep here.”

“Would you like to bave a home,
and go to school and grow up to be a
good and biave and useiul man?”

** Yes, sir.”

“Come along with me, I will take
you to wmy own house, and feed you,
and clothe you, and send you to school
if you prove to be as I think you are,
a good and fuithful boy.”

As the old man said this, he dashed
a tear from his eye, with his coat
sleove, for the boy was the very image
of his own sweet child who had died
a few years before. Lifting the lad
tenderly out of the crate, he led him
to his own bvleasant home, where he
washed and combed and then dressed
bim in a suit of clothes formerly worn
by the son of the philanthropist.

To shorten the story, which has in
it material enough for a volume—the
good old man gave tho lad all the
adventages afforded by the common
schools of the “city of churches " and
then gave him a clerkship in his storo,
fur he was a well-to-do-mierchant.

After several years of faithful ser-
vice, the young man expressed a wish
to engage in business on his own ac-
count, or in some other way to extend
his usefulness.

“I will start you in business,” said
tho old man, ‘on certain conditions.”

¢ Please state them,” remarked the
young man with a smile; for he sup-
posed his benefactor was about to per-
petrate a joke at his oxpense.

“J will start you in business, if you
will make three promises,”’ continued
the old man.

“ Pray what promises do yon wish
me to make?”

*Ono 18, that you will never swear,”

« Agreed.”

“ Aunother is, that you will never
drink rum.”

« Agreed.”

“The other ir, that you will have
nothing to do with politics.”

« Agreed.”

True to his promise as the steel to
his star, the old map furmshed his
clerk with capital and started him 1n
busizess 1n one of the westorn States.

»”

inquired

The young merchant was very attentive'

to buwiness, and his habits of mdustry
and sobriety were crowned with the

good fortune wihich generally accom-
panies virtue, couruge, enterprise and
mtelligence. A few years ago, ho
paid a visit to his venerable friend in
Brooklyn—found him the same kind-
hearted and genial gontleman that he
was when he first led him from the
crato on the whaf-to the pleusaunt
cottage on tho avenuw,

“I am delighted to seo you,” re-
marked theold man. * May I ask you
if you have kept the pledges you gave
me, when you suggested to me theides
of starting business on your own ac-
count? Aro you a temperance man?"”

“I bave not tested a drop of any
kind of intoxicating liquors since I
promised you I would not, and you
know I had no sacrifice to make in
keeping that promise, for I never was
accustomed to the use of such liquors;
and I do not furnish them to my gucsts,
or to persons in my employment.

*“Good, boy—give me your hand
and lst me shake it again. How about
that promise not to use profane speech’”

“I never indulge theegilly and vulgar
babit of swearing., I think it shows a
lack of originality. A man wishes to
say something to be emphatic—and
owing to a lack of ideas and a proper
use of language, he fills up the chinks
of conversation with oaths. He curses
his eyes—bis limbs —his soul—his
horse—his luck—and thinks he is
fluent when he is only” profane. No,
sir, I do not claim to be a paragon of
perfection, but I should be ashemed of
my speech, if I spiced it with pro-
fanity."”

“ Good—good! I expected such a
report from you. How about politics?”

The young mun of business had until
this moment maintained perfect self:
command; but when the last question
was put to him his cheeks grow red as
crimson.

“Well, sir, I suppose some folks
think I am a politician,” remarked the
young merchant.

“ Sorry—very sorry,” observed the
old man,

¢ § couldn’t help what happened, sir.”

‘“You promised me that you would
have nothing to do with politics!”

“T know I did.”

“Well, it i3 strange that you could
not keep that promise as easily as yon
kept the other two.”

*“ Well, sir, have patience with me,
aud T will tell you how it happened.”

“Well, go on.”

“ As you are aware, I was fortunate
in trade—honoured my paper when it
became due—paid, with interest, the
money you had the kindness to advance,

I was a Jeading business man in the

town, had opinions in relation to men
and measures, and did not hesitate, on
all proper occasions, to express and de-
fend them, and sustain them with my
voto on election day.”

¢ There can be no objestion to-that,”
remarked the old man,, “politics as a
trade is what X Jislike.”

« As I said .efore, I got along well,
and as good luck would havo it, I per
suaded some of my friends to think
and vote as I did; and without con-
sulting me, one day ata state conven-

-tion, thoy nominated me for Governor,

and I was elected. Indeed, I am now
on my way to Wushington to transact
important business for the State.”

The writer desires to say to the
friends of The Littls Corporal, that this
story is a true one.—Geo. W. Bungay,
in Little Corporal. '

WE BEEK A CITY,

WE seek a city, where eachi quict dwell

Y ing

§ttauda fast upon tho cverlastiog hills -

Where in the song of pruwses Joudly swelling,
Comes not a disconl of our carthly ills,

We know that in that city life abideth ;
Nor tcars, nor death, can cver enter there ;
And One with nail-picreed hauds our way
still guideth,
Until we come unto the city fair.

We seek a city—pilgrim feet grow weary,

But we presson; Eoud still Yies our home,
Though days be dark, and ways we often
dreary,
Wo seek, wo seek a city yot to come !

- Lucy Randolph Fleming.

DID BOB THINK?
BY ERNEST WOODSTONE,

Y'Y, OB was an old hurse on my great-
grandfuther’s farm. Ho wus a

very clever horse ; but it is not
so much for his cleverness as for one
thoughtful thing which he did, that his
name has been handed down to us who
live 8o long after him, and who never
saw him.

Ho was very fond of children ; the
boys who lived near used to havo many
a pleasant gume with Bob on sunny
afternoons when he was grazing in the
fields or by the roadside. Sometimes
they chased Bob, and sometimes he
chased them ; and it was a funny sight
to see the old horse running after a
troop of boys, uttering a peculiar
whinny, wlkich said as plain as words
could say it, * Jan't this real fun, boys ?"

One day Bob was coming slowly
through the one long strest of the
village, dragging a loaded cart behind
bhim. There, right in the middle of ti e
street, a little child was sprawling in
the dust. No one noticed it unti! Bob
and the cart were close upon it.© Was
the child to be trodden beneath the
horse’s feet, or crushed leneath the
broad wheel of the cart! No, just as
the mother rushed out of s doorwuy
with a shriek, Bob stooped lown, seized
the child’s clothing with his teeth, and
laid the little ouo on the foot-path out
of barm’s way. It was done tenderly,
quietly, and it was over in & moment.
‘Ihen the wise horse went on as if he
had done nothing surprising,

Do you wonder that we keep Bobs
memory green? And isn’t his thought-
fulness a lesson for the little boys and
givls whose common excuse for careless-
ness which injures otbers is, ¢ I didn't
think " Bob thought ; and his think-
ing saved a child's life.

A LITTLE more than three centuries
ago it wus death to almost any sovereign
of Europe to disobey the Pope. Within
a much shorter period he was supreme
in Italy. Within our own time his
temporal power has been reduced.to a
nullity. Ho las recently had a new
title given to him. Only those who
understand history can comprehend the
stupendous significance of this incident
and estimate the marvellous progress of
threo centuries. Certain taxes had
been demanded of him by the Italian
authorities, Tho nolice bore the usual
legal descriptive form: ¢To Citizen
Joachim Pecci; by trade or profession,
Pope; conducting business at the
Vatican Palace, Rome.” The taxes
were duly paid, and the receipt made
out to  Citizen Joachim Peoci.”

Newxar Harr's church in London
hss 1,071 members. 1t3 thirteen Sun-
day-schools have 5,600 children and
‘400 teachers.




PLEASANT HOURS.

1

BROUGHT TO JESUS.

*They bronglt young cluldren to Him,
wat 116 ahiould tutihy then . and His dis dples
ret akel thoso that brought them  But when
Jears saw it, He wax much displeased.”—
Mark x. 13, 14

A7 wort and wan and needimg rest,
& The Master walked along,

1L Hebrew dames about Uit pressed,
A supphieating threng.

The little ones with them they brought,
For Hs kind hands to touch ;

Ner, in their partzal fondness, thought
Thuir loud request too much.

“ Bring not your babes tho crowd to swell,
Can If: an hour atford

Tosuch as they 1 Yo do not well,
To throug our weary lord.”

The Lord, with much displeasure stirred,
\Who ne'er was wmth ere now,

The over-zealous servants heard,
Aud, with a darkening Lrow.

Mado anvwer stern, * Mako clear the way,
And bring them uuto Me ;

For, know. that all must be as thoy
Who would the Kingdom see 1"

Contidiog, loving, innacent,
With eager, tottering pace,

To Him those little chil(}mu went,
And gazed upon His face.

Liko zephyrs in a sultry calin,
Like palim-tree’s pleasant shade,

Their guileless talk, their breath of balm,
Upon His spirit played.

And looks He from His holy place,
Without displeasure norw,

When men the sign and seal of grace
Yo children disallow ?

-

REMEMBER POOR JACK,

SAILOR, half sober, sauntered
\ one evening into the bright
. bar of our *Sailor's Rest.”
Throwing down half a crown
on the counter, he called out to one of
the servers to give him a glass of half-
and-half; “and mind you make it stiff,”
he added. Instead of looking grimly
at him and reproving him she at once
said with a woman s tact, “We haven't
your sort of half-and-half, but please to
try some of ours.”

“Yours!” wasthe response. “What
is that, then?”

“Well,” sbe said, *will you have
some:hing hot or cold}” He smiled.
“You reem to have something more
than coid water. 1'd like a jorum of
something hot."”

*Well, would you like a cup of cof-
fee$” .

*Yes, that I would,” he answered;
“its & long time since I hed much in
the coffee line.”” Yooking at him and
thinking that she would bait her hook
still more, she said, ¢ Are you a Devon.
shiro mant”

“To besure I am, a west country-
man to the backhone,” was the prompt
angwer,

“Then,” ghe said, “you will like a
little Devonshire cream in your cof-
fee?” This fairly carried the day.
Jack’s oys tairly danced in his head as
hesaid, ¢ I've been round the Horn and'
1 don't know where besides, but it is a

long day since 1 and Devonshire cream |-

have met. Thank ye, oussus kindly,”
and he sat down to enjoy the first cup
of coffee he had tasted for many a day.
When he had finished it she brought
bim back the half-crown ~hich he had
thrown down, saying, “Can’, you give
we a penny instead of thisi”

“A penny!” he exclaimed. You
dun't mean to ssy you are only going
§| tocharge a penny. for all this and the
B Dovonshire cream into the bargain.
gh Woll, if Miss Weston gives away

-athletio exercises,
-sen'ling, playing cricket and hockey.

things like that, sho will have to shut
up the place.” It was explained to
him that on overy cup of cofleo a prolit
of at least a half-penny was mado,
and he went away to tell his shijinates
t3 come and try the “now-fangle” pub-
lio houso he had found. Thank God,
this visit, and this oup of coffee given
by a kind Christinn woman, was the
beginning of & now life in him; he be-
come a temperance man, and after-
wards gave his heart to the Lord Jesus
Christ, besides persuading many of his
shipmates to give up drink.

# All along,” he said, “under God,
of that kind word and cup of coffee.”

DISTINGUISHED SCHOOLBOYS,
REVIEWER of a vecent book

) on life at Eton says:

[ “In Lord Lorne, it weuld

seem, the consciousness of rank
was only botrayed by a rather suxious
desire to be obliging and to speak civilly
to everybody. He was not of very
mirthful mood. but had a fund of play-
tul bumor. Once, having leave to go
to London, he went to the Windsor
station to catoh a train, but found he
ought to bave gone to Slough, It hap-
pened to be during Ascot weck, and all
the vehicles of Windsor being under
requisition it was with some difficulty
that Lorne discovered an old fly with
a sorry-looking horse. ¢ What's your
fare to Slough$” he asked, as he was
about to stepin.  Ten shillings, sir ;
T can’t take a penny less to-day,” was
the driver's angwer. I didn’t ask you
for the price of your horse,” retorted
Lorne, turning away.

% The dignity of a well dressed boy
docs not appear impressively when ho
is carrying do.vn a populous highway
& large covered dish, out of which gravy
is dribbling on to the pavement; but
dignity was a feather which you could
only put in your cap when you werein
fifth form. I have seen the present
Marquis of Waterford cheerfally carry-
ing a dish of eggs and bacon from
Webber's for a solicitor's son, and the
Earl of Rosebery (then Lord Dalmeny)
running swiftly down the High street
with the breeks of a parson’s boy under
his arm, One morning, as I was going
‘ up-town,’ a lower boy ssked me to
lend him 4d., as he had just come out
without his purse and bad to buy some
bloaters for his fag master ; it was the
bheir of the Duke of Marlborough, the
present Marquis of Blandford

“ Being indiscriminate in his punigh-
ments, as despots generally are, Dr.
Keate once wanted to flog Gladstone
because the latter's hat was knocked
out of his hand by a boy nudging his
albow. ¢Playing at cricket with your
hat, eh{ he screamed from his desk,
It was with some trouble the. accused
demonstrated that there bad been no
offence, but only en sccident. Keate's
distrust of school-boy honor, however,
was inveterste, ¢ Well, I must flog
somebody for this,’ he quacied. ‘Find
me the boy who gave you the nudge.’”

Mr. Gladstone is thus described by
Mr. Mansfield, now Police Magistrate
at Marlborough Police Court, and once
one of Gladstone's fays:

“Y recall him as s gcod-looking,
rather delicate youth, with a pale face
and brown curling hair—always tidy
and well-dressed—not given -much- to

but occasionally
Neither Gladstine nor his friend

Hallam, nor Gaskell, nor Doy'e, shone
8o much in the scholarship of that day

a8 tho Relwynrs—-the socallid scholar.
ship consisting solely in making Latin
verses.  In fact, no school with a great
name could huve sunk lower in point
of giving education thun Eton in the
time of Dr. Koato.”

SMOKING BOYS.

(WHERE is another ovil that
vspecially attaches to jn
venile smoking. It ofton in-

troduces to bad company boss
whose education, but for this practice,
would have preserved them from con-
tainination, Many boys learn to smoke
and chew tobacco, long before they
venture to frcquent the public house,
‘They aro compelled to keep their smok-
ing secrot, becauss they know that
their parents strongly object to it.
‘The very fuct of their thus acting con.
trary to parental authority kevps up a
state of habitual disregurd of that
authority, and a fear of detection,
which renders homeo less attractive, aud
forms a barrier to frank and loving in-
tercourso between the boy and his
parents and sistors. A distaste for
elevating pursuits is engendored, and
thus he is drawn more and more to-
wards depraving socioty. A furtive
pipe by tho roadside, or under a hedgo
or haystack, very naturally leads to a
a furtive visit to the publichouse, and
there the ruin is accomplished. At
length the scerot i3 revealed to the sor-
rowing parents—the turning point in
the boy’s destiny has arrived. Ho may
be induced to listen to loving remon-
strances, and abandon evil habits be-
fore their mastery is supreme; but the
probability is, that he will now resent
parental control ultogether,andabandon
himself without reserve to evil courses,
On the contrary, if the youth had man-
fully resisted the fascination of the
pipe, his company would no longer
have been sought by evil companions.
His capacity for elevating pursuits
would bave remained unimpaired, and
by ordinarily judicious training he
might have become an ornament to his
family and a blessing to the world.
Smoking not only leads boys into
babits of deception ; it oftens prep:res
the way for a career of crime. Boys
who smoke often help themselves with-
out permission to their smoking father's
tobacco, or to that of men with whom
they are employed. They very often
pilfor from their employer the means
to buy it. The testimony of governors
of reformatoriesand prisons abundantly
confirms this statemont. The governor
of a reformatory at Blackley, near
Manchester, stated that out of fifteen
boys who were admitted after the
opening of the institution twelve had
been amokers, and eight chewers.
Ten confessed to baving either stolen
tobacco, or money wherewith to buy it.
Mr. Joseph Tucker, a retired London
warchouseman, whose firm made an
annusl return of more thaa £500,00v,
declared, ¢ We never had an act of
fraud in our esteblishment which was
not traced to a smoker.” It was apidy
remarked by an American statesman,
“He would not say that all smokers
are blackgurads, but he never knew a
Llackguard who was not a smoker.”
The cunnec:ion between tobacco and
swwong drink i8 not wore intimate than
its connection with other and stll
more depraving forms of licentiousness.
Tobacco lessens physical health and
destroys man'a power it is true, and in

indulgenco it incroasce tho mortul
esire for sensual pleasure. It pro-
duces an irritalde state of the nervee,
nud an incapaciry for higher enjoy
wenta, that naturally drive their vicum
for relief to depraving indulg nees.
Henen the intimate connection known
to subsist botween smoking, drinking
and  unchustity, Tho tobaccy shep,
the drink shop, and the houso of ill.
fame form a triple unholy alliance --
From  May Young England Swike."

THE LITTLE BLACK CLOUD,

©2 P ASSING slong a thoroughfare
(‘@ of one of ougr large citi%n ab.
(S5l sorbed in thought, a listly

coloured waif suddenly caught
my dress in both her hands, and, look.
ing up cagerly into my ustonishod face,
excluimed : * Bay, missus, our teacher
down to de misgion school told us dis
artornoon dut ladivs was goin all oher
de world, tellin de people ‘bout Jesus ;
und she eaid dat by de time us chillens
grows big, colo’d ladies Il bo goin to
Alnky, where my daddy and mammy
comed frow, to tell de colo’d folks do
story ob de cros, and dat Jesus died
for dem too. Dan, missus, 1'se goin to
be a— a—" clusping hor hands to-
gother, and rolling up her eyes, sho
struck a tragio attitudo of holpless
despair——*'clar now, if { ha'n't dono
forgot what 1'se goin to bo!”

“ Is it & wissionary 3” I asked.

“ Oh yes, missus, dat's it ; a missen-
ary, & missenury. Laws now, I must
run home quick sand tell mammy afore
I forgits agin. Won't sho shout glory
do, when she hears 'bout dis, and bress
de Lord dat ever I was born—you
better bL'l'evo she will! Good-byo;
spects if you lives long 'nufl you'l} hear
aboutit! Aslikoas not,now, I'll crnss
de ocean in do good olo ship Zion
daddy’s allers singing ‘bout, if it aint
clar done wore out by dat time
Won't I send lota o' dem dar poor
ign'ant colo’d heeven to glory—right
up Jacob’s ladder to de golden gato
doy'll go1” And nway the skipped in
the gladnees of this new hope, begot.
ten in her young heart by the words of
ber teacher.

Looking after her retreating form, I
thought of the good prophet Elijah
praying on the mountain, and
anxiously watching for the cloud that
should tell him his prayer was heard;
and hero I had long been praying for
tho “ Dark Continent,” but had for-
gotten to watch for the indication that
my prayer had come up before Qed,
when lo! right before me stood the
Itule black cloud, as surely a fore
runner of abundance of rain—Chil-
dren’s Work for Children,

IT is customary, in some localities,
to teach children to think of a text as
they drop their picces of money into
tho contribution-box. A certain littls
girl at Su.day school recontly saw the
box approaching, and began to search
in her memory for a text. She hesi-
tated for a fow moments, dropped the
dime into the ber, and exclaimed
triumphantly. ¢ A fool and bis money
are soon parted.”

Prorrssun CuiLp, of Harvard, in
iliusteating the fullies of mudern sciea-
tific warfare, #a5c .. cubts a8 much o
Luill and equip sn ironclad as it
wouuld o liberally enduw a university.

some cages occasions complete im | Buth bumbard the world—the ¢ne W

potence; but at an earlicr stage of the | destroy, the otber to benefit,
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A BONG OF S8UMMER.

' H, the Lrichtned and the phory
- OF thy Ly wtitnnne e tina
Snat hes of the Light and benaty

Of a better, holur clime—
Chtpe of everlasting heauty
Ay, meflably sutdine !

Uh, the sweettiean of the summer,

With the scent of new mown hay,
And the honeyed breath of flawem

Steewn alang e Wfe's jathway
Flowern which tell in words unspoken,

* Bip life's sweetness while you may.”
Oh, the gratulenr of the summer,

Bright with many a fairy sceno—
Fairy dlell and fairy bower,

Trees and fielln of living green ;
Blessed rays of golden sunhgut

W reathie atound the seasons’ queen,

Oh, the nsic of the summer,

Borne upon the balmy air,
Uuuy hum of wseets minghing

With the birds’ songs ov rywhere ;
And the breczes, junng, whisper,

** Earth is beantevus—earth is fair

Oh, the lesson of the sumnwer,
‘That our God would have us kuow,
Of & land whicre dawns no autumn,
Never falla the winter's sow 5
But where all s endless sununer,
Aud where llowers eternat grow *
—. 1. Mitchell,

e

SMILES.

AN Episcopal minister eaid recently
that ho had twoand-ahalf persons
prosent at morning pravers,” the “half”
being a man who came in at the middle
of the services,

A vrrrik follow asked his parents to
take him to church with them, Thoy
said he must wait till ho was older.
* Well,” was bis suggestion in response,
“ you'd better take me now, for when
I get bigger I may not want to go.”

A waag, who thought to have a joke
at the expenso of an Irish provision
dealer, said, ““Can you supply mo with
a yard of potk1"” * DPat,” said the
deuler to his assintant, “ QGive this gen-
tloman three pigs’ feet.”

A couxtny curate complained to old
Dr. South that he recaived only five
pounds for preaching a certain sermon
at Oxford. ¢ Five pounds'” eaid the
ductor . “I would not have preached
that sermon for fifty { "

A cenrtarx little Pharisee, who was
praying for his big brother, had a guod
desl of human nature in him, even if
ho was only six years old. He prayed,
“ Q Lord, bless brother Bill, and make
him ss good & boy as I am,”

Av¥ old lady recently received a new
bonnet. Shortly after she wus missed,
and her absence became so protracted
that the family grew anxious, and in-
stituted a search. Finally she was
discovored in her room, sitting guietly
with the new bonnet on. Her daugh-
ter exclaimed, * Why, mother, what
are you doing here?”  Go along
down,” the old lady replied, “Xam
gettng used to this thing, so that 1
shall not be thinking about it all
church-time to-morrow.”

Wuy sue criep.—Teto is cryins
vory hard, ¢ 'What is the matter?”
asked one of her father's friends, “1I
have loat two cents that mamma gave
me.” ¢ That is not a difficult loss to
repair,” replied the friend, ¢ here are
two centa” An instant afterward
Teto was crying harder than ever.
¢ What are you still crying fori”
asked the gentleman. “I am crying,”
said the artful baby, ¢ because if I had
not lost two conts I should now have
four."— FParts Paper.
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e suro your sin will tiad you out.
32,23,

Num,

OutLINe,

1. The Failure at Ai. v. 10.15.
2. The Sin of Achan. v. 16.23,
3. The Valloy of Achor. v, 24.26.

Time.—B. C. 1451,

Prack —The camp of Tarnel at Gilgal, and
the valley of Achor near it,

ExrLANATIONN.—Get thee ip—Jorhua had
fallen upon his face at the news of the defeat
at A1, when God thus spoke to hum.  Jarael
hath sinned- -'I'hough only nno man had done
the deed, vet tho whele nation was miade to
suffer by it. Transyressed my covenant—The
pledge on the part ol the people tr oboy God.
I'ke accursed  thing—llere meaning rather
‘‘the duvated thing,” that which was given
to God. Dissembled—Deceived in trying to
hidn tho crime.  Thzir owen &/uff~Their pro.
perty, especially furniture, is meant,  There.
Jore —Becausoof the sin of one man all Israel
was at fault. They were accursed—Under
the wrath of God. danclify —Setnpart anew
for God. According to your tribes—One
tribe at a time, or thy heads of all the tribea
together. The tribe was cotmposed of Lonse.

dr, the houscholds of familice, Folly in
Iracl— Al cnmo i folly. I'mbe of Judah
«0as *3ken - Bither by lot, or pernaps by the
high-prieat. speaking with power from God,
Fawily of Judak -Al the heads of the
tamilis in Judah next came. Fumily of the
Zarhites—Tnat of which Zerah bad been the
tounder My son Josbus spoke as an Jd
man, and as the father of nis people. Glory
lo the Lord—** Givo glory to him whom youn
have wrongid by yuur action.” Cunfessin
unto him  Corfess tu Gud in presence of the

plo. [ have sinned A confession made
only when the crime was discovered, too late
to save from punishment, Balylonish gar.
ment— A robo from Rahy!n, thea the richeat
city of earth  Shelels—In weight, not in
coin. Probably there was then no coiued
money. Wedye of gold—A piwe of grld
shaped like a tongus or wedge. Coueted...
took ..hid—Thres dogiees in crime, Before
the Lord —In front of the tabornacle. 7'k
Achan—The firat cnme agawst God as the
rulor of lsrael and possessur of Canaan mast
bo punished with soverity as a warning to
keep others from it. ZThe silver, ete.—Ihe
stolen things nught not be kept, for they be-
longed to God.” Sons and his daughters—
Probably they had takea part 1n the cnime ;
or perhaps such severity was reeded in those
tunes to show that others besides the sinner
suffered from the sin.  Aswes and his sheep—
The property of the guilty man might not be
used nor inhented.  Achor — The wurd means
‘tronble ,” the name was given at that time.
Stoned.. burwed—Killed them with stones,
and then burned the bodies. Heap of slones
—To mark the crmo and its penalty. In
rude ages, and with an ignoraut, Lrutish
people, such acts of severity may be necessary
1n order to impress tho danger of sin upon
their minds. Ve must remember, too, that
the roligions interests of the whole world
were livked with the purity of the religion
of Israc), If this people had not boen kopt
faithfui the light of the Guspel woald not
bave shone. This fact accounts for such
severities as the slaughter of the Canaanites
and the punishment of Achan’s family.

TRACHINGS OF THE LXASON.

Where do wo learn in this lesson—
1. That s1a begins in tho heart?
2. That sin harmusothers besidesthe sinner?
8. That sin is followed by punishment ¢

Tux Lxasor Carronisu.

1. Why were the Israclites defeatod at Al?
Becauso of Achann mn, 2 \What s did
Achan conmit? He took what Lielonged to
Gad, 3. Wath what did lus sin beg
With covetousness. 4. How was his min dis
covered ! By revelation from God. 5. How
was 1t punisticd ! He aud all his wero slain,

DoctuinaL  Svgorstion. — The genera!
judyment,

CaTrC1ird QUESTION.

30. Did none of the disciples Jefead thor
Lord and Master?

"None of Clirist’s disciples defended their
lerd and Master except Peter, who at tinat
detended him with the sword ; but altervards
Ina couragn failed him so far as to deny that
he knew nim,

B.C. 1451, LESSON V.,
READING OF THE LAW.
Josk. 8. 30-35. Commit to memory ve, 38-35.

Gorven TEeXT.

I have rot beforo you life and death, Lless.
iog aud cursing. Deut 30. 19.

OvTLINE,

1. Thoe Altar, v. 30, 31.
2. The Law, v. 82.
3. Tho Reading. v. 83-35,

Tie,—B, C. 1451,

Frace.—Tne mountains Ebal avd Gerizim,
in the centre of Palestine,

Exrraxations,—Builtan altar —Inancient
tijes all worship was accompanied with
1acntice, and for this an altar was needed.
Tno sacntico was the giving up of something
valuable to Gud, and meant tho consecration
of tho wo: shipper to Go«’s service on one side,
and on the utaer was a picture of Christ's
death for our salvation, As Moss...comman-
ded—Iu Deut, 27. 4, 5. 0Of uhole stones—
Tne altar was left rough that tbe sacritice
and not the altar might receive attention;
and to guard against idolatry from having
carved images on the altar. Lifled up any
ircn—To hew tho stones into shape. Bur«t.
offerings—This was a sacnfice in which the
bluod ot a domestic animal was poured ont
and the body was burned on the altar. It
meant entire consecration to God. JPeace-
offerings—~This was an off-ring of which a
part was eaten by the worshipper, a part given
to the priest, and the rest Eumed upon the
aitar. It meant a meeting with God at peace
and 1n fellowslup with im. JProte there—
Upon the plaster with which the stones were
covered. The law of Moscs—Not the whole
law, but a summary of it. Elders—Tne
heads of the tribe-familics. Judges—The
hichur rulers. Oa this sude the ark—In the
valley of Shechem, between the two moun.
tains. Tne ark wasin the ceutre, and six
tnibes atood ou cash aide of 1%, extendng
trum the valley up tho sides of the mountain,
The stranger—Peopio of uther races who nad
followed the Israclites. Some of them were
probably slaves captured in war. 2%at they
should bless—Halt of the trives had beea
appointed to utter the blessings, and the
other halt the curses of the law. The little
ones—Even the children were preseat.  Con.
versant—Those who were with them.

TEACHINGS OF THE LEssoN.

Whero in this lesson do wo learn—

1, That Grod's law should be read 1o publio?

2. That the children should be brought to
hear God’s word ?

8. Thatv every ono must choose between
hie and death?

Tae LessoN OATZCHISM.

1., Where did Josbua lead all the Israclites?
To the vailey of Shechem. 2. What did he
do upon Mount Ebalt He built an altar,
8. What did he write upon the sidee of the
altart Tho law of God. 4. What did he
then do? He read the Iaw, 5. Who heard
tho reading of the law? All the people,

Docrrinat SuaaestioN.—The free agency
of maxn.,

[July 29.

CATECHISN QUESTIUN,
81. Did Peter continue in his #in, or did
ho repent t
Peter did not cuntinue in his sin of deny-
ing his Lord and Master ; for Jesus cast bis
eye upon him, and he repeated and wept
bitterly.

A WesTERY editor, in response to a
subscriber who grumbles that his
morning paper was intolerably damp,
says “that is because there is so much
dus on it.¥

‘Pansy’ Books

¢ No writer has achieved a more enviable
reputation than Panay,  Her style is umsue;
and the strong healthiv, natueal xpint breathdd
through atl her wntings ennobles the nond,
mshun the manly mure strong and the
wotanly more true,”

$1.26 BEACH.
Mra. Solomen Smth, King's Daughter.
Man of the Honse.  « Three People.
Hall in the Grove. - Esther Reid,
Pocket Measure, Julin Reid.
New Graft, | Four Girls at Chau.

Divers Women, tauqua,

Tip Lewis, i Chautauqua Girls at
Sidney Martin'sX'mas’  Home.

The Randolphs. ‘ Ruth Ershine’sCrosses
Those Boys. {Links in  Rebecea's
Echoing & Re-echoing{  Life.

Modern Piophets, From Different Stand.
Huuschold Puzzles. ' vinta,

Wise aud Otherwise.

$1.00 EACH.
M. Dean’s Way. : Cunning Workmen,
Dr. Dean's Way. . Grandpa's Darlings,
Miss Priscillia Hunter' What She Satd, and
and My Danghter|  Peoplo Who Hav'nt
Susan. . Time.

90 CENTS EACH,
Next Things. Mrs. Harry Harper's
Pansy's Scrap Book. Awakening.

60 CENTS EACH.

Getting Ahead. Pansies.
Two Boys. ! That Boy Bob.
Six Little Girla,

&2 All the above are strongly bound in
Extra Enghsh Cloth, and stamped 1w Ink
and Gold.

Works by Silas K. Hocking,

Allfally Kinsirnted nnd beautifully bound
in cloth,

IVY, A Tale ofCottage Life. 12mo.
Price, 75 cts.  **Mr, Hocking's latest work
18 deserving of the widest posaible circula.
tivn, and it may not Lo out of place to
menttun that e attractive formin wlach
it is issued, is emincntly suitable for a
School I'rize or a Christmas Present.”’—
Birnungham Gazelte.

HIS FATHER; or, A Mother's
Legacy. lz2mo. Prce, 75 cts. A
pathetic and interesting tale.” — Record,
** The publication cannot fa1l to do good.”
~—Puymouth Mercury.

HER BENNY. 12mo. Price, 76 cts.
*Will touch the hearts of all who ma
read it "'—Noncouformist  ¢“The bnok 1
a capital one for boys, and its perusal will
do any one good. "— The Metlodist,

SEA-WAIF. 12mo, cloth, 756 ots. A
wost interesting and touching tale. 1Its
teaching has the right moral ring.

ALEC GREEN. 12mo, cloth, 75 cts.
‘Wil charm and also benefit yonthful
readers."—Edinburgh Courant. ** A good
readable book. The author has conveyed
the Jessons he wishes to teach 1n an 1inter-
esting manncr.” —LHampshire Advertiser.

CHIPS; A Story of Manchester
Life. . 16mo, 35 cts. ** An interesting
mora) story snitable for boys and girls.”—
Halifax Courter. *‘ \Wcll adapted for cir-
culation among Sunday-school children.”—
Manchester Courier.,

POOR MIKE; A Story of a Waif.
Sq. 16mo, 35 cts.

3 Theso books are well-snited for S. 8.
Libraries, Prize Books or Rewards,

Address—
WILLIAN BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. East,
TORONTO, '

S.F. HUESTIS, A
Halifax, N.S. 4

or—
C. W. COATES,
Mentreal, Que.




