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A Brave Boy.

Not many years agp, a little boy
wus discovered among the cargo of
an Linglish steamer, four days out
from Liverpool. He had neither
father nor mother, brother nor
sister, friend nor protector among
the passengers. Who was ho1—
where did he come frem 9—whither
was ho going.  Only nine yearsold |
The poor little stranger, with
ragged clothes, but a beautiful face

full of innocence and truth, Of
course he was cairied before the
first mate of the ship.

“ How came you to steal a -pass-
age on board this ship?™ asked the
mate, sharply.

“My stopfather put me in,”
mnswered the boy. He said he
couldn’t afford to keep mo, or pay
wy way to Halifax, where my aunt
lives, I want to go to my aunt.”

The mate did not bLelieve h.8
story. He had often enough been
decetved hy persons thus stowed
away, On almost every vessel,
when one or two days cut at sea,
are found men or boys concenled
among the cargo, trying to got a
passage across the ocean without
paying for it.  The officur suspected
that some of the sailors had had
a hand in the little fellow’s esca-
pade, and he trented him pretty
roughly. Day after day he was
questioned nbout his presence, and
it was always the same answer—
nothing less, nothing more. At
lust the mate got out of patience,
angd, seizing him by the collar, told
lnm that unless he confessed the
truth in ten minutes he would hang
him te one of the spars of the vessel,
A frightful threat|

Poor chuld | with not a friend to stand by him |
Around him: were passengers and sailors of the
vessel, and before him stood the stern officer. with
his watch in his hand, counting the tick—tick—
tick of the minutes, as they swiftly sped. There
the little fellow stood, pale and sorvowful, his head
efect, tears in his eyes; but—afraid? No, not a
bit| Eight minutes were already gone. © Only
two minutes moro | ” cried the mate; *‘speak the
truth, and save your life, my boy 1”7 “May I pray ¥
asked the child, looking into the hard mau's face.
The officer nodded his head, but said nothing. The
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brave boy knelt down, and, clasping his hands and
raising his eyes to heaven, repeated the “Our
Fathor,” and then asked our dear Lord to take
him home to heaven. He could die, but it never
oscurred to him to tell a lie,

All eyes were turned on him, and sobs broke
from stern hearts, The mate could stand it no
longer. He sprang to the boy, took .him in his
arms, kissed him, and told him he now. believed his
story—-every word of it; and during the vest of
the voyage he had friends enough.  Nobody owned
him before; now everyone was ready to do him a

FDOWS RESCUED FROM SUTTEEISM BY THE BRITISH

kind act. How many of us would
have prayed as that little boy
prayed? Would we not have been
thinking how we could have gotten
out of the trouble by telling some
story ¢

The Wooden Hat.

Ir was smooth and hard and
heavy. No doubt it mmde the
Scotch laddie’s head ache; but a
hat he must have. It would not
do to wear his old cloth *Wvonnet,”
when he went to apply for & situn-
tion in the Old Soho Foundry in
Birmingham, Eugland.  Thero was
no money to bny a hat with, and
nothing te make a hat of but wood.
So wood it must be, and wood it
wag !

You may guess that the Scotch
ludche. was very, very poor. And
there were loved ones in the humble
home that he longed to help. Then
you can fancy how he felt when the
great foundryman, the “iron king,"”
as Boswell named him, said, almost
without looking up, in answer to
bis application for work, “No
vacaney, yoeng man,”

The disappointed applicant stood
quite still, smoothing his hat! It
was so hard to give up this hope.

Suddenly the “iror1 king” turned
his head, and his eyes fell upon
the hat! “What is i67” le de-
manded, ¢ @ive it to me” And
taking it in his hands, he looked
it over, and then asked the history
of the new style hend-gear,

The bashful lad told the story.
The hat was his own work. He
had turned it in a lathe, and, more-
over, was obliged to make his own
lathe !

Tt was a story of difficulties overcome by an hon-
est determination to succeed. The wise manufac-
turer engaged tho patient aad ingenious youth on
the spot, and the day came when the master could
say, * We want more Murdochs.”

The Scotch lad, whose wooden hat opened the
door for him to n place of honour and usefulness,
was Willinm Murdoch, the first, it is said, to think
of using the gas of coal for lighting purposes.

Loox at the bright side, Xeep the surshine of
a living fuith in the heart,
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I watt pamnt you a sipn, 1um seller
And hoangat above yonr door;

A tewr and better signehoard
Than von ever had before.

1 will paint with the shalt of n master,,
And many shall pause to sos

This wonderful pices of paint.ng,
S0 like the reality.

I will paint you youvself, ruam-sellor,
As you wait for that fair young boy,
Just in the norn of manhood,
A mether’s pride aud joy,
He has no thonght of stopping,
But yon greet him with a smile ;
And you seeus so blithe and friendly
That he pauses to chat awhile.

I will paint you again, rum-soller 3
I will paint you as you stand
With a foaming glass of liquor
Holding in cither hand.
He wavers, but you urge him:
* Priude ! pledge me just this one 1
Amwl he lifts the glass and drains it,
Aund the hellish work is done,

And' T will next paint o druankard'y
Ouly o year lias flown,

But unto this loathsomo creature
The fair young boy has grown,

The work was quich and rapid ;
T will paint-as he les

In o torpid, deunken slumber,
Under the wintry skies.

I will paint the form of the motker
As slie kneels at her darling’s side,

Her beautiful boy that was dearer
Than all the world beside,

L will paint the shape of the coffin
Labelled with ene word—** Logt § »

with her swee, colf saceifion 5 it they nre saved |
van hoar anytlong,”

While 50 much in carnest she was mery, and
foud of out-door sperts  One day  after sliding
on the ica —sho enme into the house 10 grent gles,
exclutmuy -

*It's splendid sliding 1 »

“Yeu,” said the father, it’s good fun, but
wretehed for the shoes.”

The consciontions child saw how Lard it was for
the father to buy shoes, and never slid upon the
ico again.

This was much like Ralph Waldo Emerson, who,
when a lad, took a hook out of the cireulating
library, for wineh ho paid six cents. Deing re-
proved by an aunt for spending this monay when
his widowed miother was struggling, he carvi~d
back the book unread, and for yea.s could not be
prevailed upon to read 1t.

When Mary was twelve years old she bagan to
be eager to earn for her support, and to help the
family.  She loved books, and was not fond of
sewing ; but she thought if she could Jearn dress.
making, this would bring money. For threo
months she worked in n shop without pay to learn
the trade, and then, for threo months, she recet . od
thirby-seven cents a dny, ‘Lhis scemed such slow
way of earning, that she began to looi for nther
work,

She went to a large olothing establishment, and
asked for a dozen red fiannel shirts to make, The
preprictor wondered, probubly, who the little
twelve.year-old child could be; but she had un
honest face, and he did up the bundle for her. She
was to receive only six_and a quarter cents apiece,
and’ they must be returned at a specified time,

lien mnster, knew her noble pil enrnest, spime,
nid assisted her ingoing 6o the Charleston Femalo
Betore lony ane af the teachor GITR
and Mary was ahed to take hep plaes, resiting out
of sehool to tit. herself for hor elosses  Sho thus
earued enough to pay for her sehooling, and wag
bright ensugh to tnke the four-years’ course in two
venrs,

When sho had finished the enurse, she had the
opporturity of goinyg ta a Virginin plantotion ag n
gorerness,  Here she renuined for two veirs, and
came home at the end of that time with siy hundred
dollars, and a good supply of clothes, MHow proud
her fond parents must have been of her? Now
she was zblo to help them.

She became the principal of the high-school in
Duxbury, Mass,, and was an inspiration to overy
scholer in the school.  Yes! and an inspiration to
somebody olse in the neighbourhood -— g Yyoung
winister, whase church was near her school-house,
She beeame deeply interested in his sermons, and
he bheeame deeply interested in her The result
was, that at twenty-threo she marvied the Rev.
D. P. Livermore, and hns been a happy wife, and
mother of three children. .

Now past sixty, she looks and: seems many years
younger. Her homs is at Melrose, Massachusots,
—Our Yout).
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The Swiss Hero.

As one travels through Switierland he sees con-
stantly exhibited 'in the shop-windows a group in
bronze, marble, or wood carving. It represents a
man pierced with ten spears; and as ho sinks to
the ground, dying, his comrades press victoriously
upon their astonished foes,

ey

A I will paint all this, rum seller Rvery ni . in ki — i e .

v it painb it fres of vort, :3]‘;91{ mgh]t; ’?1’8 “’f”'k"? n her ropm t}s°"“(’tl“}"’s The group ovidently commemorated somo Swiss
3 ‘ il the ‘I’“y moriring loms'-;to ]ge)t 1080 SIS harg 5 and wo listened with pleasure as the Siviss
4 The sin ard the shame and sorrow, ready, that the pittance might help father and shop-keeper repeated, with patriotic pride, the old

mother. It is not strange that so heroic a child
has come to a remarkable womanhood !

The crime and want and woe,
That are born there in your rum-shop,

story of Arnold de Wiukelried.

Ead

No hand can paint, you know.
But I'Hl paint yon = sign, rum seljer,
And many shal)l pause to view
This wonderful swinging sign-board,
So terribly, fearfully true,

-

Girlhood of Mrs;, Livermore.

BY SARAH K. BOLTON,

Mary A. LiveeMork, the famous lectuver, is a
striking example of & self-made woman. She was
descended frém ancestors who for six generations

"had been Welsh preachers; and her
mother were earnest Christians also, Ay school
she was a great favourite, bacause she was es-
pecially kind to all poor children. If o boy ov
girl wore shabby clothes, or was ridiculed, she
always showed them espeeial attoution ; or if thoy
had meagre dinners, she shared hers with them,

She was a mother to the five other children in
the home. As they were in straitened circum-
stances, 4nd there were very fow playthings, she
used to entertain the others by hblding meotings in
her father’s woodshed—making benches of logs,
and setting up split sticks for the people.  She
would pray and preach, and the rest weve dolighted
to Jisten to what they considered wonderful elo.
quence,

The mother—Mrs. Rice—would smile at the
pecubar spectacle; but the father would look on
reverently and sadly, aud sey + “T wish you had
been a boy ; you could have been trained- for the
ministry.”

So atixious was Mary for the conversion of the
rest, that she would awakéit hér father and mother
ab taft o'clock at night, and bog them to pray for

her sisters. “It's no matter about me,” sho said
]

father and’

When the day came on which the work was to
be done, she had made only half the shirts. There
was a knock at the doox

“Does Mary Rice live hero?” asked s strange
voico of the mother, who had gone to the ddbr to
open it. :

“Yes,” was the reply.

“ Well, she took a dozen red flannel shirts from
my shop to muke, and she hasn’t returned ’em |
said the mar, somewhat annoyed. ™

. “If can’t be my daughter,” said the astonished
Mus. Rice. : .

The man was sure, but did not know what an-
swer to make, when Mary appeared on the scene.

" “Yes, mother; T got these shirts-of the mar.”

“You promised to get ’em done, Miss,” said the
now reassnred man, “and we are’ in g great
hurry.”

“You shall have the shirts to-morrow night,”
said the mother,

. When the man had gone, Mrs. Rice burst into
Lears,

“We are nat sa poar as that, my dear child,”
she said.  “ What is to becomo of ‘you, if you take
all the caves of the world upon your shoulders ¢”

8he did not dream that her little girl was somo
day to wateh over dying men on battlo fields, wuke
them home to die in the mrms of their motlers, or
let them die in her own, become one of the most
active helpers in raising 6ifty million dollars for
the sanitary and Christian conumission in our civil
war, become one of the most eloquent lecturors
of the country, travelling twenty-five thousupd
wiles annually in her worl,, and hanoured nnd be-
loved in twe lromisphares.

Little Mary Rice Jonged for an education, and
the way to obtain it finally opened. Dr. Neale,

In 1836 a large Austrian army invaded Switzer-
land.  All the patriots gathered at Sempach to re-
sist them. The armies fronted ench othor in
silence, There was no point'in the unbroken front
of the Austrians where the Swiss could make on
attack,

Suddenly Winkelried, shouting ¢Make way for
liberty 1 charged alone upon the Austrians, Fx-
tending his arms, he gathered ten spears  within
his grasp. Their points pierced his heart ; he bore
them to the ground; but the breach had been
made.  The Swisc rushed through the opening,
and, stimulated by Winkelvied’s ex‘mnple, defeated
$ha Austrinns with terrible slaughter,

How often in moral advanges some hero draws’
the attack upon himself, and falls & martyr, while '
others march to victory through the opening he
has made, '

-
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One Brick Laid Wrong,

Somk workmen were once building a very lnrga
brick tower, which was to be carried up yery
high.  In laying u corner, one brick—either by
aceident or carelegsness—was sob o very little out
of line. The work wont on withont its being
noticed ; but as sach course of, bricks was kept
in line witl thosp. alveady laid, the tower was. not:
put up exactly straight, and the higher they builg
the more insecure it beeame, '

Cno day, when the tower
about forty feet, there was
Tho building had fallen,
ruins |
Do you ever think what ruin may como of one
bagd habit, one brick laid wrong, while you are now
building a gharacter for lifeY Remembor that in

had been capyied up .
8 tremendops crash.
burying the men jp the .

youth the foundatian is laid,
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Across the Wheat,

Y ou asle e tor the sweetest sound
Mine vy have over heoad #

A myeater thn the irppley’ plash,
Or tiilling of » bud ;

Thaw tippiog of the patndiopa
Upon the reof ot night ;

Than the sigbtig of the pine-treey
On yonder wonnt rin hejght ¥
And 1 tell you, the o are touder,

Yot nover quits so sun et
Ax the muimur and the culeuen
OF the wind acters the wheat,

Have you watched the golden billows
In o sunlit sen of grain,
Lro yet the reapi v howwl the sheaves,
To fill the eveukenyg wain 2
Have you thought how snow and tempest,
And the bitter wintry cold,
Wero but thu guandian angels,
The noxt yeuw's bread to hold,
A precious thing, unharmed by all
The turmoil of the sky,
Just waiting, growmy sitently,
. Until the storm went by ?
‘Oh I have you litted up your heart
T'o him who loves us all,
Amd listens, through the angel songs,
I but o spariow fall ;
And then, thus thinking of his hwd,
What symphony 5o sweet
As the' musid itr the long refrain,
Thewind across the wheat ?

It hath the duleet echoes
Fiotn many o luflaby,
Wiheze the eradled babe is hushed
Beneath the mother's loving sye,
It hath its heaven promixe,
As sure as heaven's throne,
That o who sent the manua
\Vill surely feerl his own ;
And, thoughani wtom ouly
*Mid the countless hosts whe share
'The Maker's never ecasing watch,
The Fathet's deathless care,
Thut atom i3 as dear to him
As my dear child to me;
Ho cannot luse uie froin my piace,
Through all ¢teruity,
You wonder, when it sings o this,
Tlhiere’s nothing half so sweet
Beneath the cireling planets
As the wind agross the wheat,

A Wee Boy in Distress.

A TOUCHING CASE WHIJIl OCOURRED IN THE GLAS-
GOW ROYAL INFIRMARY.

Tae other day a poor little waif of a boy, ten or
oleven years of uge, greatly emuciated und exhuusted
by long stunding disease, was brought up in the
hoist to the oprrating theatre of the Royal Infirm-
ary, it Glasgow, to underyo an operation which, it
was thought, might possibly hive the effect of pro-
longing  the boy's life. 'Iis condition, however,
wis 56 low and unzatisfactory that there was some
fear not only that the operation might be unsuceess-
ful in its results, bav thet during or immediately
following the operation, the Loy’s strength might
give way and lis sphit pass nway.  After reaching
the theatre, which is seated like the gallery of a
chureh; and while the operating-tuble was being got
ready, the little follow was seated on a cushioned
seat, unid, looking up towards- some students who
were there to witness the operation, with a pitiful,
tremiulous voice e gaid : “Will one of you gentle-
men put up just o wee prayer for v weo boy? Tum
in great trouble and-distress—just a wee prayer to
Jesus for me in my sore tronble.” The surgeon,
patting him on the shoulder, spoke kindly to him,
but s ho heard no prayer wnd saw prebably only a
pitying smile on the faces of some of the students,
he turned his head away und in childish tones nud
words, which were sufficiently aundible tn' thoso
sround kim, lie asked Jesus, friend,  the friend of
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vers by s b foved v, o be with hun - to hove
#eres o daa g b distress, And while the voungy
putting the boy under eldarofonm, so

et he mighe frel wo pain durg the aprration, so

locton o,

fony as i was conseriolts the voiee of s l_my W
il hewrd iu words of prayor.  The snigeon, as hio
soold by the teble on whieh the boy lay, knowing
that ho had te peorform an uperation tequiring sume
onbness and e e td deheary of touch, felt ju-t
¢ hittle overcome,  There was n fumip in his throat
which rather distiuwbed b, Soun, however, he
ard the wovls from the assistant, who was wl-
ministeving the chloroform, * Doctor, the boy is
ey 37 and taking the kuife in his hand, lurap or
o lump, fad to bogin the uperation,  Soon the sur-
<eort was eanseiong that the prayer whicl the Jittle
boy hud offered up for himsolf had included in its
answer some ohe else, for the cooluess of hend,
steadiness of hand and delicavy of touch all camo as
they were needed, and the operation was completed
with more than usun! ease, doxterity and success.

On the following morning the surgeon, going
souned his ward-from hed to bed, and coming to that
on whieh the little boy lay, saw from the placid,
comfortable fook on lns fuce thaut his sulferings had
been relieved, and that all was well with hin.
Going up to the head of the bed and taking the
little wasted hand, which scemud no larger than
that/ of « bazaur doll, the surgeon whispered into
his ear, *The good Jesus lipard your prayer yestor-
duy.” A bright, happy, and contented look lit
upon the hoy’s fuce, and with o feeble yet distinct
pressure of the little Irand, ho looked up in the doc-
tot's fuce and said, * I keu % he would,”  And then
he added, * You, doctor, were gudo to me too” But
apparently thinking that the doctor wus ou » differ-
ent platform, und requived something tangible for
his care and trouble, in a plaintive voice he said,
*“But I bae nothing to gie you :" and thenn bright
thought came into his mind, and with a little cheer
in his tone, he udded, “ I will just pray to Jesus for
you, doctor.” The surgeon, before leaving the ward,
in bidding the boy good-bye for the day, wsked him
where lie came from and where he leined so much
about, Jesus to love him so dearly. He answered :
“I come frae Bercheld” “ And you were in o
Sabbatli-school there!” “Oh, yes, in a Beurock
school.”  Our readers will be pleased to learn that
the boy wmade a successful 1cecovery, and is now at
home.—2"he Clriztion Leader.

Do It Yourself,

DIXEY.

BY WOLSTAN

Is it a lesson to *“get”! s it a piece of carpen-
ter work to finish | A garden patch to weed? Do
it yourself. No matter what tiic job is, if it is your
own business, then don’t call on somebody . else to
help you. .

You muay get through with it quicker and easier
if your mother or your father or your sister lends a
hand ; but the idea isn't to get through quick and
easy ; the idea is for you to makea man of yourself.

You must learn to stand alone. Every time you
“ wrastle” with a tough piece of woik amd “down”
it without any help you become stronger und more
self-veli nt, and every time you ask for assistance
and get it you become more of a baby,

As you grow older you will learn there isu’t very
much in life that anybody except himself can do for
a man, He may have no end of teachers and
helpers; they may all try their best for hiw, and
they can do a little, but it is very Jittle,  After ull
is said and done, the biggest part of the work must
bo done by the man himself, Others can tell him
what to do, but he must do it

You can’t begin too early to understaud this, and
to practice it. Of course, if you wanted to get a

streuy avm you wanldan't ad- «ame one el ta i
a dumb-bdl for you, of you woanb n stiong nand,
dont culi on vthers 1o do your thinking for yon, do
1t yourself, .

D't he forever ~aying to sume one else s

“ Would you do this, or would you do that?”

“ Now which do you think is prottier? Which
wauld you eliwosn1” )

* Do you think it would Lo right for me to do
this, or wonld it be wrong 17

Mako ap your own mind 5 mnke it up quickly ;
then, if yon tind you ncted unwisely, yow’ve learned
something ; you've learned it yourself; you will
know better next time,

You would better maks a bad choico by yourself
than a good one helped by some one else, It doesn’t
matter much whether you get the sweet appls or
thie sour one ; bub it matters a good deal whether
you have mind enough to make your own decisions,

Do your own work, your own studying and think-
itig, your own deciding ; then, whatever failures or
mistakes you may make, you will yet beeome stead-
ily stronger, wiser, more skilful by reason of the
exercise and training that you have taken upon
yourself.  You will hecome more nearly fitted for
une of those great emergencies for which perhaps
you may be destived—when the fate of the nation
hangs upon the quick, resoluto thought nnd action
of one wan who hins learned to stand by himself,

Something About Ploughing;
BY_ MRS, R. M. WILBUR,

¢ A farier's life i thoe life for mo,
T own I love it dearly ;
Auwl every season, full of glee,
I take its labvur checrily.”

It was Will Gray's voice that: rang out so clearly
as he deposited his hoe and shovei in the shed, and
walked into the kitchen. .

“Yes, maunna, Uve decided,” be said, rolling up
his slesves, and going to the sink to wush bis hands.
s¢ A farmer's life is the life for e ”

“ Ploughing nud allt”

“Oh, ploughing by steam is nothing,” said Will.
“If a body had to _plough with oxen, er liorses,
oven—as they do in most places—I would'nt like
it.” ‘ .

“Or with & cow and a woman yoked together,
us they do in Geriany,” said Polly.

“Or with a camel and a bullock yoked to each
othier, us is seen in the Bast, and a wooden plough,
very like those used in Exypt three thousaud years
ago,” added mamma,

“No, I-wouldn’t be a farner then,” said Will,
wiping his hands. ¢ Neither would I have been a
farmer, in Pern in.the times that Prescott tells
about, when eight or nine men drew a wooden
plough, like a staple, throngh the giound, There's
too much labour about that.” o

“If the, ploughs in old tines. were nothing but
wood,” said Polly, I wonder what is meant in
the Bible, whers it tells of the good time coming
—vwhen the ‘sword shall Lo beaten into plough-
shares’?” 1

S In earliest times,” said wmann, “ their ploughs
were made wholly of wond; but later, the part
that entered tha ground wus shod with iron.  And
even to this day, \n Greece, they uso o plough about:
as simple as those of Lgyptimn days, and the ones
that pre used in Syria, with a camel and. bullock to
draw them.” .

‘Tnres things too much and three things too littlo
are pernicious to man: To speak wuch wnd know
little; to spend much aud lave listla; to posayguie:
amuch and be worth Jicele.
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HOME AND SCHOOL.

If I Could Only Know.

I¥ I could only surely kuow

That all these things that fire mo so
Wers nonced by my Lord |

The pang tat euts me liko a kuife,

The noise, the weuriness, the styifa—-
What puace it would afford 1

I wonder if b veally shares
In all these little human eares,
Thia mighty King of kings |
1f he who guides through bonudless space
Each blazing planet in its placo,
Can have the condeseending grace
To mind these petty things |

It 5008 to e, if sure of this,

Rlent with cach ill would come such bliss
That I might covet pain,

Ang deem whatever brought to me

The loving thought of Deity

And souse of Christ’s sweut sympathy,
Not loss, but 1ichost gain ?

Dear Lord, niy heart shall no more doubt
That thou dost compass me about
With sympathy divine.
I'he Loe for e once crucificd
Is nut the love to leave my side,
Bue waiteth ever to divide
Euch nmallest care of mine,
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The Epworth League and the Christian
Endeavour,

Tuenk is no hostility between these two great
divisions of the King’s army. They are fellow
workers in the same great cause, fellow-soldiers
under the same great Coptain,  The Epworth
League is being so largely adopted in our Church
because it is under our own denominational control
and direction. No one can assume the right or
authority to urge the general udoption of tie
Cheistian Endeasour Sociuty, because it is not so
immediately under the direetion of our Church, and
hus not its officinl ondorsation, 'I'his at least is the
reason the present writer feels bound to prom:te to
the utmost of his ability the socioty which has the
sauction of the Church through its constituted
authorities. We are, noreover, of opinion that it is
in consequence of having  this sanction that
one hundred and twenty-five engues have boen
already formed where not twenty-tive of uny ochor
young people’s suciety would have probably been
formud among us.

At the same time thore is not the least reason in

the world why the Epworth League and the Chris.
tian Endeavour societics should nobt maintain
reciproeal velations of the wost kind and cordinl
character. As we have elsowhero suid we should
like to see a frequent interchange of Christiun
courtesy and kindly co-oparation in Christian work,
The persoual record of the present writer vindicates
his claim to be in hearty sympathy with inter-
denominationul amity and comity. We are glad
therefore, that the following . Catholic-spirited
resolutions were adopted at the recent convention
of the Christian Eudeavour Societies at S, Louis.
Mr. Wm. Shaw, treasurer of the United Society,
presented  the following resolutions, which wore
unanimously adopted :

“In order thut the attitude of this go Wiety on the great
questions of Christinn union and feliowship be understood 3
therefore,

** Resolved ~That that the Christinn Endeavour Society
stands for no organic unity of the churches and nor for
demolidions of denomutions 5 that it deprecates as entirely
outside of its provines and contrary to its apirit all eriticisin
or disparagement of the great ideas for which the several
denominations stand.  “Phe fellowship that it secks is that
of common methods of work under acominonname, fora com-
won Lord; afellowship upon the allegiance of every member
to his own churceh ; o fellowship which we beliove will muke
larger and more eflicicut overy church of every denomina-
tion that cuters into it, and whicl will hasten the day when
all shall be the Lord’s and the whole word be united in
unswerving hostility to sin and unswerving loyalty to
Clnist.”

In addition to this the Rev. W. W, Andrews,
B.A., of this city, proposed the following resolution,
which was also adopted : -

** As neither the United Socioty of Christian Endeavour
nor its conventions exert any control over the local Socictics
and as the only Christiatt Eadeavour honds ure those of a
common Jove for the Master and the fellowshep of liko
aime, principles and methods of work, aud as we wish to
range thy young manhood and womanbood of the world
under the motto ¢ For Christ and the Chuch,®

““Therefore be it resolved, that wo welcome to tho fellow.
ship of our Unious and Conveutions, any denominational
soviety, which, s a guarantee of the adoption of our pledgo
ard working methods, a lopts our name in connection with
auy denominational name they may choose.”

This means, we understand, that the departn o1t
of Christian Work of any Epworth League can
aflilinte with the Christian Endeavour Socioties Ly
assuming the name of “The Christian Endeavour
Society in conncetion with the Epworth League.”
The Christian Work Departments of ghe Epworth
Leaguo are in essence socicties for Christian
endeavour, and there is to our mind no valid objee-
tion to combining the nume, except that they becomo
somewhatlong and cumbrous. We would prefer that
they should be welcomed without this condition ;
and we shall propose at the General Conference
that the Socivty of Chuistinn Endeavour, all kindred

societies——the King's Daugiiters’, King's Sons’ and

HINDOOS,

the liko—be cordially welcomed to all Lpworth
League conventions and meetings and invited to co.
oporate in Christian work, ,

As we come nearer to the Cross wo shall feol that
[ wo come nearor also to one another,

Let this spivtt be cultivated more and more, and
in the near future Christinus of the differeut
Churches will discover, with a glad sucprise, ns
they drink more deeply of the spirit of the Master,
how near togethor and how much alike they

nre
Let all who name the nawe of Christ, join with
heart and hand in a solewn leaguo and covenant,

fivst of Christian concurd and friendship, and then
of united offort to promote the glory of God in the
"highest, peace on carth and gondwill to men.
God is too near above, the gravo beneath,
And all our moments breath
Too quick in mysteries of life and death
for us to spend a moment of time or a spmrk of
energy in unchristinn strife and antagonism,
As we stand a-nigh His crogs ;
And bolbold his griof and shame,
rifling differences ng dross,
Live but in their trifling name,
Hate and spite and party fall
Dead, when Christ is all in all,

—

] Want to Be a Minister.”

Morx than a century ago thero lived in England
an orphsn Loy with promising talents, who often
said, ‘I want to be a winister ;” but having no
money to carry out the great desire of his heart, his
youthful spirit was often bowed to the carth by dis.
appointed hope. Once a wealthy lady offored to
pay his expenses at school if hie would study and
become a minister in her church 5 but the boy loved
the church of his futher, and could not he induced
to leave his spiritual mother ; so he respectfully «
declined the lndy’s kind' offer, Afterward he visited
a learned. minister of his own Church, and asked the
good pastor’s advice in regard to studying for the
ministry, but here ie obtained no encouragement i
all.* The friendless boy -vent to God, and while he
was engaged in fervent prayer, the mail-carriet
knocked ut the door of his dwelling, and handed
him a letter from a friend of s father, with an
offort to assist him in his studies for the ministry.
Thus his desite was gratified, and he becamo ene of

l

the most useful minis

ters of England. His nume

was Philip Doddridge.
to all our young readers

of serving the Lord, and

winisters,  Great numbers
must soon preach the Gospel,
this question, whother he should not engage in thi ‘
work. W shall boe concerned Loth about the duty j

We commend his example-
. The Lord wants wny>
who are now young buys
Let overy bay usk

how we should serve him.
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A MOUAMMEDAN MOS jUE,

Pray for One Another.

Wit tenderest love and compassion,
Our Master has granted rolief

To our hearts, overburdened with longing
To cumfort those Inden with grief ;

To do something to sliow to our denr ones
The depth of devotion and love

That is burning within us, and sovking
By action that yearning to prove,

When our hearts are nching to utter
Some helpful and loving thought,
When desiro to serve overwhelns us,
And the way is tvith hindrances fraught,
Then pray ! for permission is granted
To pour out the soul at his feet
In earneat petition for blessings
On other—fo bleasings complete.

We can pray that the loved ones bs strengthened
With the might of his glorious power ;
That the love of the Father may fill them ;
That their joy may become every hour
More perfect and decp and unselfish ;
That their lives may be beautiful rays
T'c lighten the darkness about them ;
That his presence may brighten their days,

The Master will hear and will answer,
And moro blessings than we could impart
By our weak and puny exertions
Will be poured.out in love on their heart,
And those blessings, with wonderful sweotness,
Will return 1o ourselves from the Lord,
In giving a peace satisfying,
By obeying this health-giving word,

An Indian Trophy of Grace.

BY CARRIK 8. TATR.

Peruars the readers of your valuable paper
would like to hear something about Lillie, one of
our “ Home” children, who died recently. I think
I can tell them more that will interest them iv. her
life than in her death, for she lived a siwple,
Chiristian life.

She, with her brother, were the first to arrive on
the day fixed for the opening of our Home—about
tvo aud a half years ago. She was a little over
seven years of age; her brother nearly two years
older She was a timid, shy child, and as she
neither underatood nor spoke n word of English,
sound scarcely ever camo from her lips until she
learned to sing sqme of our beautiful Sunday-
school hymns. This she was not long in accom-
plishing, and we often listuned to her cloar, sweot
voice, as, stowed away in some corner secure from
all observation, she would sing ono hymn after
another,

At our campaureting—two years ago—Lite.
with some other of her schonl CUREANIILS, v
forward and made a public professing of her fati
in Christ, and said she ingendad from that time te
fight the battles of King Jesas. At the weekly
prayer and elassmeetings held iz manection with
“The Home," she randy s ap apportanity of
witnessing for Corist: and ber daiy life showed
that her religion was not “lipservion” bt thas
the love of Gol dwelt in her tars.

Some little tiwe azx as they wire mgiring fur
the night, sl went to Miss [oaers, and sodc
*Oh, I liave hesr w0 hapey LONEE Y

“What is it that has padse b B
Lilliet” asked tho Ludy.

“T aviond Jewus to Palp Le with WF WIE Gmlnr
and he s belped me,” she aaswernd ; ~az? row
my heart is so happy !~

Just a few days before she was wken sk soe,
with several athers, were siuing together darning
stockings. The children weare comparing  their
work, when Lillie remarked: “§ sn: zlad I know
how to work nnw. When I go bome I will weend
my brothers” and my sisters’ clothes ; and, besides,”
she added, “I have learned to make bread, and to
covk-—so that, when | go huck, my father will not
be angry with me, as he used to, when my mother
was sick.”

I will just say lere, that she was the grand-
daughter of Captain Johu, one of onr most faithfol
Indian loca)-preachers. Her home was just inside
the wountains, on the borders of a beautiful little
Aake, about eight wiles from onr “Home.”

Captain John does not know one letter from
another, so—during the few visits she made to her
home since she has learned to read-—he had her
read and explain to him the Bible. At her funeral
he said, with the tears strezming down his face,
“Lshall never hear her voice again in this world ;
bus she told me all about Daniel and Joseph, and
all the other good men in God’s Book ; and about
what Jesus did,. when ha was in this woild. Her
words are here in my beart ~ I shall never forget
them. My heart used to get so warm when she
would read to we, and I thought how T shall be
able to preach when I have her home to feed me
with the words of God’s Boek ; but now,” he said,
sobbing, “she’s gone; God hay taken her. T eannot
~—=] cannot toll why-—but she has gonel”

Wo all Joved her ; for sho was gentle and kind—
willing and obedignt.  Slie was very fond of study-
ing her Bible, and was often found with it in some
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placo rlone, when all the rest were in the play-
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Sveatod SBat the ledng dead, st sprskedh.”
Hor death pgyue uneapectedly,  She had  the
“Gop " lightly in the spring ; was only a day sick
~but wir neticed that she did not regain lier maual
walth and strengib, and we ased such retedies
o we theusht would build up her constitution
\ httle rmora than thees wevks ago she was taken
dho Thes doctor was called, who pronounced it
“uple fivir,  We earried her over to the Missinn-
hom, sa that she might be quict. We did all we
roald for ber, and il every hope for her recovery
mnl the lase, when she hecame unconscious, and
quietly slipped away, -

oy Giwes darsg her sickness she gavé pre-
i testimony to her love and faith in Jesus as
teer Basiour,

Chillbrdack, B.C.

At Harvest,
BY GLORGE WEATHERLY.

Waey the world is radiznt,
Rich with snmmer hours,

Wood and fie:d anil garden
Gemmed with brightest flowers,

\When the wheat is golden,
Gleaming in the sun,

And the sovthe and sickle
Harvest have begun,

May war thoughits surn often,
In our gratitudle,

= T the Lond of harvest—

Giver of all good !

He who in the winter
Clad the ground with snow,
He who in the spring time
Cansed the seed to grow
He who sent the showors,
A the dew at mom,
Then the sonay hours,
Ripew'ng Eruit and com—
a2 ix Locl of barress,
And o hinr we raise
Soeags of humble gratitade,
_ Thankful songs of praise.

The Cure of the Drunkard.

A MaX noted for intemperate habits was induced
by Rev. John Abbott to sign the pledge “in his
own way, which he did in these words : “I pledge
myself to drivk po intoxicating drinks for cne
year.” Few believed he could keep it; #at near
the end of the year he again appeared at a tem.
perance meeting without once having touched =
drop.

““Are you nat going to sign again 1” asked M.
Abbotd.

*Yes,” replied the man, “if I can do it in my
owr way;” and accordingly he wrote: ©1 sign
this pledge for nine hundred an ninety-nine years;
and if Ilive to that time f -« .1 to take out a
life lease.”

A few days afterward he calied upon the 2avern-
keeper, who welconsed him back to his old haunt.

*O landlord 1” said he, as i in pain, “I have
such a Jump on my side!?”

“That’s because ycu've stopped drinking,” said
the landlord. “You won’t live leng if you keep
on.”

 Will drink take the lump away 1”

“Yes; and if yon don’t drink you'll soon have a
lumip on the sther side. Come, let'sdrink together,”
and he poured out two glasses of whiskey.

“T guess I won't drink,” said the forwmer inebri
ate, “especially if keeping the pledge will Lrin.
another lump ; for it isn't very hard to bear, after
all.”  And with this he drew the “*lurap P—a roli
of greenbucks—from his side pocket, and then
walked off, leaving the landlord to his reflections,

SN
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The Children We Koup,
T ehildion hept coming, ous by ohe,
Til the boys were nve cmit the gards wera threo,
And the bt brow w hotse was olive with tun
From the basement flear to the ol ool drvee 3
Lile garden flowers the littde om - grew,
Nt tweed and trained wath the tendderost cave 3
Wared by love's » unshine, bathed n it dew,
They bloowmed inty beanty, like roses rare,

Qno of the boys srew we wy vne day,
And leaning his ead on his mother’s breast
Ho caid 5 T am tived and camot play -
Lot me it awhile on your kneo and rest.”
She cradled him «lose in her fond embracy,
She hushed him to sleep with her sweetest song ;
And rapturous love still lighted his face
\When the spliit had joined the heavenly throng.

Then the eldest girl, with ber thoughtiul eyes,
Who stood *“where the brook and the1iver meet,”
Stole softly away into Paradise
Ero * the river ” had reached her slender feot,
Wiile the father’s vy es on tho grave ave bent
Tho mother looked upward beyond the skies;
“ Our treasuves,” she whispered, ¢ ave only lent, !
Our dmlings were angels in earth’s disguise.”

The years flew by, aid tl: ehildven began

With longing to thiuk +. e world outside ;
And as each in his turn beeame 2 wan

The boys proudly went from the father's side.
The girls were women, so geutle and foir

That Jovers were sprody ta woe and win ;
And with orange blessoms in braided hair,

The old homo was loft—new homes to begin,

So ono by one the children have gono—
The boys were five and the girls wero threo,
And the big brown house is gloomy and lone,
Witlt two old folks for its company.
They talk-to each other about the past,
As they sit together at oventide,
And sy, * All the children we keep at last
Are the boy and girl who i childhood died,”

Epworth

*I desiro to form a I cague, offensive and defensive, with
every soldier of Christ Jesug,”~Jokn Wesley.

Our Great Need,

Arrrovib machinery is good. He who would
make-use of inforior appliatices while vastly better
ones ure at hand would not be wise. There is
widesp®ad satisfaction with our remodeled Epworth
machinery. It is simply, compact, and usable.
With it many things can be done speedily and well.’
But we need more than good machinery,

We inight place on the track the mightiest loco-
motive ever burlt, 'We might attach it to the long-
est traiti to which a locomotive was ever, hitched.
We ndight buenish every brazen mounting until it
glistened with brightness.  We might smooth
every journal-box and oil every bearing. We could
do aal this with the mighticst epgine ever buily,
aud yet it would bo & great lifeless, useless thing,
But let the fires once be kindled under the boiler R
Jeb the steam go coursing through its iron arteries,
then you have a thing of life, o marvel of mighty
power. Tt will do its work us if it were only play
for ite iron strength.

It is 50 in our work.  Our board of control has
given us an admirable machine. Bub the mnchine
has no power, We need moroe. Tl fire wust fall
from above. The enorgy of the Divine spirit must
sweep through the soul.  Our whole being must be
permeated and thrilled with & pentecostal baptism,
Tuon sholl wo huve power.  That power will be to
us & wonderful mspiration. It will revivify and
vefresh. It will reinforce. Possessing it we shall
move forward lurvinoniously, victoriously, in our
groab work, Our burdens will thon seem light,

[N

BHOME AND SCHOOL.

Ouwr wost perplesing and  dolicalt doties will be
ey U labont will no louger be lalour, but o,
ghulsome privilege—u joyous play of the soul.---

’/m‘w‘l/t Herald,

Epworth League Notes,
(Lrom the Bpuoith U rald,)

-The true Epworth dieiple is an outand-out
optunist  [Te sometunes becomes blue, but never
loohs that colaur,  1is head and heart and hfe are
so full of sunshine that wherever he goes he spreads
she bles<ed cantagion,

—It is amazing what small communities m o sonding
clubs of twenty-five subscribers or more, It shows
what an energotic cauvass will do  .And if this
sort of thing is kept up, it means a total subserip-
tion list that will voll high up into the thousnuds.

~=Now, seo hevo,  If friends call upon you when
you are going out to spend n social evoning, you
exeuse yourself, and go, Why not do so on League
evening? “Fa the former caso’ you iy not hbe at
liberty to invito them to accompany you. In the
Jatter you always may.

~—~8hake hands. Do it often. Do it heartily.
Cultivate your own social powers, and the social
life of the church, Try to make everyone feel veiy
wuch at home in the Lord’s house.  And be pavti-
culurly kind to any one who may not be uble to
wear as good clothes'as you do, and to *the stranger
within thy gntes.” .

Water-Drops.

A youne gitl walked among her flowers ong
bright spring morning. She was herself as fair »
flower as any, with a heart so pure that evil
thoughts could find no lodgment there. As sho
bent above n b:d of fragrant violets, a siuglo drop
of water flashed like a dimmond before her oyes.
“Oh, what o lovely mission is yours, little water-
drop!” cried the young girl.  “You fall from the
fuir sky above only to find a fairver resting-place in
the heart of one of nature’s own darlings, which it
is your happy lot to brighten and vefresh.”

Then, bending low, she kiss'd the drop away,
and, plucking the violet, wore it with vthers of its
mates in her bosom,

A fow duys Jater, the same fair young gir}
walled in the streets of u crowded city. Looking
up, she suw a durk cloud gather, and soon a suin-
wer shower was falling. From a safe shelter sho
watched the bright drops fall, and again  her
thoughts turned to the lovely mission of the wuter-
drops—s0 pure, so wholesome, so life-giving,

Soon "the shower was over, and she went lier
wiy. At the street corner she paused to soe the
rushing streaws pouring into the sluico-ways that
led into the dark sewer. Down came these water-
drops in & great hurrying, seurrying company now,
benutiful no longer, but dark and foul wigh the
filth they had acoumulated.

How unlike the erystal drop that rested lightly
on the violet's pure face, and how unliks the
shining company thut fell a fow moments before,
with a kind of rushing glidness, as though it were
a great joy to find work to do on the earth |

*Ab” snid the young girl, it is not so pleasant
to come into contact with the slime and filth of the
city streets, and thon to be plunged into noisomo
sewers, aid so be carried away, no one knows
whither” And she sighed as she walked on,

But another day, as this maiden wralked through
the sunny lanes of her country home, she saw g
filmy white clond hanging low above her head, It
came from seaward.  And then she remetnbered
thut this cloud carvied rain-drops in its bosom,

which tho sun liad won wway from the smiling sem

Her thoughts wont back to the duy when she <y
the stained, foul water-drops rsling down wite the
sewer, is ito hido thor shame,

“ Can it be,” she sadd, *that theso wane dropy,
cartivd out into the grent sea, and eleansed of
earthly nmpurity, have again beon culled up inte
the sky, and may even now Lo hovering vver e
in this lovely, white oloud 3”

Aund the young gitl learned this losson : That
the purest and brightest things on caath Ty
wingle with the vilest, and not be defiled, if only
they ate doing God’s errands.”

-

Keep Away,

Tne proprietor of a high-toned drinking saloon
m Now York signed the pledge and closed s
dramshop.  On learning that a company of Jads
had organized themsolves into o temperance society,
lie wont to them und gave thom sonie of his oxpori-
onceo as apamseller, -

*1 solds liquor,” said he, “eleven years—long
enough for me to seo. the beginning and end of jts
offedt.s 1 have scen a man take his fiist gluss in
my place and afterward find the grave of o suicide.
I have seeit ninn afier whan, wealthy and educated,
come into my saioon who now caunot buy a dinner.
I veeall twenty customers, wortit from one to five
thousand dollars, who are now withous mvney or
without friends.” .

He warned the boys against entering the saloon
upon any pretext. Ho said that he bad seen a
young fellow, a member of u tempernnco society,
come in with a friend and wait while he drauk,
“ No, no,” he would say, when asked to drink, I
never touch it, ~ Thanks all the sume.” Presently,
ather than seem churlish, he would take glass of
cider or harmless lemonade. “Tle lemonite was
nothing,” said he, “but I knew how it would end.
The only safety, boys, for any one, no mabter how
strong his resolutions, is outside the door of the
saloot.”— Wesleyan Christian Advocate.

A Royal Laundress,

A priasant story is told of the Princess Louise's
visit to the Bermuda Islands, which belong to
Great Britain, The islanders determined to give
hor & veception, and rich and poor made ready to
do her honour. One day she was out sketching ;
for, like the Queen and the rest of hor dunghters,
she is fond of sketching, She was thivsty, and
called at a cottage door for water. 'The good
woman of the house was busy, ahd refused to go
for the water. She, of course, did not know who
the Princess was, She was busy, she said, ironing
a shirt for her husband to wear at the reception of
the Queen’s daughter; and she! could not leave
that to get water for anybody.,

*“ If you will get me the water,” said the Princess,
“I will finish ironing the shitt while. you are gone.”

So. the Princess ironed the shivt; while the woman
fetohed the water. But imagine her surprige when
she learned who it was that bad been doing her
ivoning. She at cnee declared that her htisband
should not wear the shirt ut the recepbion, nor usy-
where else.  She should always keep it just ns it
wad 3 for had not the Queen’s daughter ironed it ?

- and

Ax old Arabian proverb says ; It is #hig second

‘blow which begius thus quirrel.”  Herein lies decp

wisdom. It is, indecd, only auotlier vorsion of tho
noble Christian maxim : & soft answer turtieth
away ‘wrath.,” A word of kindness and forglving
forbearance, in roturn for a blow, will often muke
the aggressor more grieved and ashamed than any
trintnplt of foree over him. could huvedone, COhile
drom, romcmber that “kind wordys awalen kind
echoes,”

B
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The Village Blacksmith,

Usmi i spreading elustung e
The vaillage smithy stands,

The snuth, a aghty wan - he,
Wath largo and smewy hals 3 .

And the mnuncddes of his iy “wny arms
Aro stiong us iton bamds,

1is hair s erixp and blaek, and Jong ;
His foeo 1= like the tan ;

His brow i< wet with honest W eat,
He carns whate’er be val,

And looks the whole world in the fuwe
For lie owes not sny man,

Weeld in, week out, from morn till night,
You can hear his bellows Blow :

You can hear im swing his he y sledye,
With measured beat aud alow,

Like u sexton ringing the villago bell,
When the evenmg sun is low.,

And children coming Tome from sehool
Look in at the open door ;

Thoy love to aco the flaming forge,
Aud hear the bellows roar,

And eatch the huning sparks thag ty
Like ehatt from u theshing Hoor. .

o goes on Sunday to the chureh,
And sits anong his boys ;

1Te hears the parson pray and preach,
Ho heavs his dnughwr’s voice,

Singing in the villago choir,
And it makes his heart rejoice,

It sounds to him like her mother's voico
Singing in paradise ! ’

Ho needs must think of hor once tore,
How in the grave sho lies,

And with his hard, rough hand he wipes
A tear from out his eyes,

Toiling--rejoicing -~sorrowing,
Onward thiough life ho goes; -

Each morning sees some task boegin,
Each evening sees it close ;

Something attetwpted, something done, ’
o hus earned a night's repose.

Thanks, thanks, to thee, my worthy friend,
For the lesson thou hast taught !

Thus at the flaming forge of life
Our fortunes muet bo wrought ;

Thus ou its souuding auvi? shaped
Each burning deed and thought !

! - Longfellow.

-
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Will the “Coeming” Youth Use Tobacco ?

BY THE REV. 0. W. SCOTT, A.M.

Tur “coming youth” is the ideal youth—of
strong physique, good brnin, and proper habits—a
specimen of well-poised young wanhood a possi-
bility even in this last quarter of the nincteenth
century,

“Tobaceo™ is said to be o word of  Spunish
ovigin, and was the name, not of the narcotic herb,
but of the “pipe” in which it was snfoked. By
the law of association it came to be applied to the
herb itself. It was first used as a supfl, but now,
alas | in many forms.

Some time in the carly portion of the soven-
teenth century, the smoking of tobacko camo into
practice—for oue evil leads to another, One writep
says: “Very shortly' after ils appearance in
Europe it was prohibited’ by law. Lo physicians
declared it hurtful to health, and the priests de-
nounced it as sinful.” The Sultan of Turkey pun-
ished smolkérs with death, and the penalty paid in
Russia was the amputation of the nosp.

The most I have against that elegant courtier,
Siv Walter Raleigh, is that he introduced the habit
of smoking into England. We are told by tourists
that in Raleigh's old house, at Islington, ean still
Vo seen o shicld bearing his arms, witha tabacco-
plant at the top. Now, as England is the “mother
country,” how natural and easy for the manners
and customs of that land to be transferred to this !

HOME AND ¢ oo,

To return pow teo the question nt the hod of

thas poper: Wil the conning vouth - the ideal, the
tuotdel youth - yee tobacen !
e -

(1) 1t destroys health, Whas voung
does pat « oy " aood lpalth !
dvalrny it,

[ unvwer Nol!  Be-

ey ou
Atal none wonld
Will tobacso-uang work thi o f
Poisons destray life, One drop of the oil of tobaceo
will kill o eat, threo drops o dog, ten drops o eow,
Tobacro is g poison to uuhnuls-«qumlu-upmls surely
Will it poicon bipeds of the gems bame 7 Lot us
see.  Wo might present o symposium of medical
experts to prove it Wa will call hut two or three
withesses,  One says: “Tobaceo impaits digestion,
poisons the blood, causes the Junbs to tremble, and
wenkens and disorders the henrt.” Aunother, « [t
is the cause of the alarming fiequeney of apoplesy,
epilepsy, and other diseases of the nervous wystem.”
Says Dr, Willard Purker, “The users of tobiceo
recover soon and in a healthy manuner from enses of
injury and fever, Thoy. are wore apt to die in
epidemics, and more prone to apoplexy and par-
alysis,”

Heore three famous physicians testify to the
deadly injury of tobaceo. Out of thirty-eight cases
of youths who smoked, avely one—on examination
by the doctor—~was pronounced in ill lhiealth.
Which is woise, smoking or chewing? Both.
“ Swoking * distributes the poisonous nicotine
throughout the body, Absorbed by the membranes,
it stupefios and destroys. *“Chewing ” keeps the
“mill ” moving all the day long-—from seven a.m.
to nine p.m.—constantly destroying vital force,
Witness the emaciated appearance so frequent with
tobacco-users,  No! the coming youth will not
use tobneco, for the suke of health.

(2) e will not, from considerations of cleanli-
nest,  Our youth, whom I am considering, has an
ambition to look and to be neat and clean. Wil
tobacco defile? Need I ask the question? A
tobacco-user is a disagreeable person to have
around.  He pollutes the atmosphere in which he
moves. One has truthfully said, “Two whifls of
his breath will scent 2 room. You may scent him
beforo he takes his seat. Of this offensiveness ho
is entirely unconscious.”

A physician writes, “1 have been followed
around a large office-table by them, backing con-
tinually to escape the nuisance, till I had made o
revolution or two before my movement was per-
ceived.” Horace Greeley called tobacco-smoke “a
profane stench.” And Daniel Webster said, «If
wen must smoke, let them tuke the horse shed.”
Dr. Nott, former President of Union College, asked
four of } s student boys why they smoked, They
gave justas good excuses as any man ean give. One
said, “Because it cures water-brash.” A second,
“ Because it prevents water-brash.” A third, Tt
cures tooth-ache.” And a fourth, «“Smoked for
corns!”

(3) The coming youth will not use tobacco be.
cause of his influence. He will value and goard
his influence and example. Many are led to use
tobacco, not, perhaps, that they veally enjoy it, but
hecause of the social invitation and the example of
those who are older.

A gentleman once told mo that, when he was a
boy, he used to see a man of wealth tuke a silver
tobacco-box from his pocket,'tako out a pinch of
“solace,” and close the box with a snap. “Ah1j”
said he, 1 said I'll do that when T get old cnough.”
Aud he did. ;

Rev. Dr. told me that he was once addicted
to the tobaczo habit.  While walking on Tremont
Strect one morning, enjoying his fragrant cigar, he
noticed two gamins, about ten years old. drewing
on stubs they had picked from the gutter. One
suid to his comrade :

T T T e e e T e e — e
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Lo Shnuy, why do von smohecg”
’ O <l Jynn Yo D0 e smokes and I
| Soke

Oat went the doctor’, agar into the strect, and

Phe declured, winly groar emphasis, « No Loy shall
Lquote me .
(1) He will alo refiain from the tabacen habit
!:tll(l trom thoe fnaneisl woste which 1t entails,  The
ftnl».wnm»hill of the nited Stutes i« 100,000,000,
This is a million dollar< moro than we spend for
{bvead, twice as mach us wo spend fop meut, three
[ times as nch as we spend for eotton goods, and
almost six times as mueh ay wo spend for our
tschonl\', and one hundred ¢hines ns mueh ag we
spend . for foreiyn missions |
the estimata gays :

“Give me the money wasted on tobneco, and I
will elothe, feed, and shelter all the poor on the
contineng”

A mevehant put aside for a serjos of years the
amount of money he had formerly spent for to-
bacco, and put it at compound intorest, and gt
length bought a country seat, costing £29,000 |

Boys ! which will you have : “ A home without
smoking, or smoking without a homet” It ought
not to take fong to settle that question ¥ Tor the
reasons presented, and others which might be
added, the “coming youth” will not use tobaceo,

Hasten the time when the « coming youth™ may
bo here and overywhere, So shall God’s blessing
rest on his purse and person,

One who has fiade-

* x

Bits of Fun. - .
© —“I hear you weve rescued from the cluiches of
a grizzly last summer. Narrow escape, that,”

“Yes; it was a pretty tight squeezo.”

—A little girl who made frequent nse of the
word “guess” was corrected for it, and told to say
“presume” instead.  One day, on telling 4 caller
how her mother made hor aprons, she said, -

“Mamma doesu't cut my dresses and aprons hy
a pattern,  She just looks at me and presumes.”

—Nome members of the Orduance Survey weie
touring in the south of Scotland. In the prosecu~
tion of their calling they entered a field belonging
to o erusty old furmer. Seeing  the stiangers
manceuvering in a way he sould not understand the
farmer approunched. -

“What are ye wantin’ in the field1” he cried,

“0, we have a rvight to go anywhere,” retupned
one of the eompany. “We are surveying, nnd
here are our goverament papers.” * '

“Paper here or paper there,” returned  the
farmer, “ oot ye gang—oot o’ my field!”

“No, we sha'v’t,” returnéd the man: © and you
are rendering yowrself linble to prosecution for in-
terrupting us.”

The farmer said no more, but went over to g
shed opening into the field and let out o savago
bull.  The buli no sooner saw tiie red-conts than he
“went for” them as if mad. The surveyors
snatehed up their theodolite and flew for their lives,
while the old farmer, in great glee, yelled aftor
them,

“ What nre ye running for? Can ye no show
the bull yer government papers?”

—A small girl of threo years suddenly burst out
crying at the dinner table,

“YWhy, Iithel,” said the mother, “what is thg
matter "

¢0,” whined Lthel, “my teeth stepped on my
tongue.”

“Well, I can’s understand it ok all,” remarked
Ahs. Snages, after the caller, Mr., Watertight, had

ten his departure.

-Can’t understand what " gsked hor husband.

“ Mr. Watertight says he took u saloon passage
to England and back ; and lie's such a strong Pro-
aibitionist, too,”
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HOME AND

Does Anyone Care for Father?

[A queation that comns elose hown to g good
many foung peoply Is asked in rhe follewing
Jinus, from an oxchangv.)

Dors anyone care for father?
Does anyone think of the one
Upon whose tired, bent shoulders
‘The cares of the family comeo?

The fathor who strives for yonr comfort
And toils on from dny unto day,

Although his steps ever grow slower,
And his dark locks are tuining gray?

Does nnyonoe think of the due-bills
He's called on daily to pay?
Milliner-bills, college-bills, book-bills—
Thero ave some kinid of bhills every day.

Like a patient horse in a troadmill,

Ho works on from morning till night ;
Does anyone think he is tired ?

Does anyone make his home bright ?

Ts it right, just because he looks troubled,
To say he’s as cross as a bear?

Kind words, little actions, and kindness,
Might banish his burden of care,

'Tis for you he's ever so anxious

Ho will toil for you while he may live ;
In return he only asks kindness,

And such pay is casy to give,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN LUKE.

LESSON VII,
THE TEN LEPERS,
Luke 17, 11-19,
GoLpex "l'uxr.

Were there not ten cleansed ? but where
are the nine?—Luke 17. 17.

Time.— 30 A.D.

Prack,—Near the dividing line between
Samaria and Galilee.

ConnkcriNg Livks, — When Jesus per-
formed this miracle he was on his way to-
ward Jerusalem, and intended to cross the
bridge over Jordan, und travel southward
through Perea. ‘The most natural place
chronologically for this incident would have
been after 9. 56, St. Luke places it heio
to contrast man's duty of thankfulness to
God with the sort of claim io thanka fiom
God which is asserted by spiritual pride,

EXPLANATIONS.

Through the midst—Probably along o
valley which lies between the borders of
Galilee and Samaria, on his way to Perea.
Lepers—ComFelled,, by law to live upart.
It is & mournful picture, nine Jews associa-
ting with ono Snmaritan, whese presence
would have been defiling to them were it not
that the ten were alike defiled Ly the curse
of leprosy. Steod afar off —Forbidden by
Inw and custom to approach, Jesus, Master
~An acknowledgment thyt he wag o pro.
phet or rabli of dignity., When he sow
them~His sympathics were aronsed by their
forlorn condition. He:suid Shouted out,
for there must be one hundred paces between
him and themn by the requirements of the
law. Go show yoursejves—He did not tell
them they were going to be healed, or that
they were healed A remarkable test of
their faith. A4s they went —Their faith was
€qual to the test, aiid God’s salvatien equal
to their faith. One of them . . . turned
oack—Health had returned suddenly to
their diseased bodiea; but it must Lo re.
niembered that they were going in quite
different divections. The nine kad started
for their priests at Jerusalem. Tho one
Samaritan was going to his own priest at
Gerizim, Fell down—With truly Oriental
demonstration. Where are the nine~Thoy
were infected by something far worse than
leprosy—ingratitude. 7wy faith hath made
thee whole—It was the condition on which
divine healing and grace wers dependent.

Quxstioxs ror HoMk Stupy,
1. The Ten, vers, 11-14,
Whither was Jesus journeying ?

Between what 1-oovinces did he go ?
Who met him on his entrance to a vil.

A.D. 30) (Aug. 17

Memory verses, 15-17,

Why did they stad afar off?  Levit. l
3.

T what respect 14 Jopras - o type of sin ?

W hat prayer did the lepees otter?

What command did Je.us give ?

Why were they bidden to go to the priest?
Lov. 14, 2. Svo Matt 0. 17

What result camo as they ebeyed ?

2. The One, vers, 15-19,

What four things did ono of the ten do ?

When did he do this?

T'o what natien did he belong ?

How did the Jews regard the Samaritans?
John 4, 0,

What question did Jesus ask? ((loldon
Text.

What did he say about the nine?

What cammand did he give to the one?

Of what did he assure the man?

How can we be made whole? Acts 16. 31,

Tne Lzsson CatkonisM,

1. Who met Jesus? ¢ Ten lepers” 2.
What did thoy call out to him? *¢ Master,
have mercy upon us,” 3. What did Jesus
tell them to do? **Show themselves to the
priests.” 4. What then occurred? *'I'hoy
wore all healed.,” 5. How muny roturned
to thgnk God? * One, and he was n Samar-
itan,

. DoorrinaL Sugaxstion. —Cleansing from
sin,
CarecuisM QUESTION,

7. How are the childven of God deseribed ?
As being adopted into God’s tamily, or
called children, and as being regoenerated
and made children,

Behold what manner of love the Father
hath bestowed upon us, that we should bLe

called children of (od, and such we we,
—1 Joln 3. 1,

A.D. 301 LESSON VIIL
PREVAILING PRAYER.

Luke 18. 1-14.

{Aug. 24

Memory verses, 13-14,
UoLbEN Trxr.

He that humbleth himself shall be ex-
alted.—Luke 18, 14,

Time 30 A.D.

Pracr. —Somewhere on  the journcy
through Rerea to Jerusalem,

. Losxkerine Livks.—Durving this last
journey our Lord pronounced his most radi-
cal doctrjnes, and told his most strakng
parables.

EXpruANATIONS,

Not to faint —=Not to weaken, not to show
cownrdice. Whick fearrd not God, neither
1ejurded men—And Jesus compares such a
reckless wnd miiseruble judge to God ! Tt is
vather, fudeed, » contrast than a compmi
son, IF this bad judge can, by any means,
be led to-do right, how much more muy we
expect from the Judge ot ull the earth ! A
widow In the ancicut Eastern world the
widows were defeuceless and oppressed,
Avenge me~Settle my case, /e snid within
himself—He was au utterly shnmeless mun
= lest she weary me—TLest she astanlt mo
The unjust Judye—"The judge of mjustice,
His own elect—His chosen ones, Cry day
and night - A most pathetic description of
that endless series of henrt-rending prayers
which the Christiuns e adl ages finve heen
seialing up to the thione u!? Gad,  Bear
long — Seem to Le turdy.s When th- Son of
man cometh— When Jesus is revealed iu his
power.  Shall he find faith—Rather, shall
he find fidelity 7 Despised othas No mun
is a true Christian who does that, no matjer
how degra led the others may be, 4 Phari-
see Wkt Ius holy fringe on lns gnrments,
anl his prayers and gcriptum passages
(phylacteries, fustened on his brow,
publican—1in working dress, and with that
inexpressibly sad look which always comes
to the countenance of » man who is lichl in
general contempt. Stood— Standing was
the custumary attitude of prayer.  Prayed
~But he did not pray, he only boasted,
Nut as _other men—rvery Ghristinn young
man and wom :u ought to joinin thns thanks.-
giving of the Phaiisce every morning of his
hife, hnt e suonld be oilered m the 8pint of
the © " Uluan.  Kztortioners—The worst of
it all 14 that, so far us we can learn from
the writers of the day, this Phauisee was
exacthy corr et in hs extumste of what uther
ien wire,  Iven as thix publican—\YWho
had, doub.ks, been an wasernpulous,
greedy mas, - Lug what st o a spirit had
that man who wuw thiough the sides of bis
eyes the «ontrite ) ublican heating his breast

SCHOOL.

s
in @ wok -On the second aud {ifth days.
Gire fithes—*% Fasting and tithes, with this
mai, supetseded the waghtier matters of
the law.”  Staading war off - Ho would
probably have been insulted it he had como
neater,
Qurstions vor lHomp Stupy,

L. An Unjust Judye, vers, 1.0,
What is o parable?
What lesson was this pavable inteaded to
teach ?
How is the unjust judge described 2
Who came to hin for justice?
What was her plea?
How did the judye treat her oo fivst ?
What did he afterwmd suy ?

2. A Jus God, vers. G-8,

What question did Jesus ask about o just
God ¥

What prayer of martyrs did John hear?
Rev. 6. 10.

Of what did Jesus nssure lis hearers?

What eays Peter about God’s promise?
2 Poter 3. 8, 9.

3. A Forgiven Sinner, vers, 9-14.

To whom was another parable spoken?

Of what two men doces the parable speak?

Where were thoy, and for what purpose?

For what did the Pharisee offer thanks ?

Of what good deeds diid ho buast ?

What showsthe humility of the publican?

What was his prayer?

Which man’s prayer was answered ?

\Who is sure to be abased ?

What honour is promised to the humble?

(Uolden ‘Iext.)
I'ne Lesson CATECHISM.

1 Why did the unjust judge at last con-
sent to listen to the widow s supplicution ?
** Lest her vontinunl coming should weuwry
him,” 2. What will God 50 for his own
chivsen ones? o will avengo them speed-
ily.” 3. Whowent up to the templc to pray?
A Phuisee wid o publican,” 4. {\'Imt
did tho Plarises do? " Thanked God that
he was not us other men.,” 5. What did
the publican say ? € ¢ God be mureiful to me
usinner. ” 6. What is Christs appheation
of this story? Golden Text: ** He thut
humbleth,” cte,

Docrninat, Suaessrion.-~The value of
prayer,

CATECHISM QUESTION,

8. What is Christinn adoption ?

It is the act of grave which bestows on
believers the name and the privileges of sons
of God?

To vedeem them that are under the law,
that we might receive the adoption of sons,
-~Galutians 4. 5. ¢

Whai Did the Clock Say?

Tnr clock upon the tower of a
neighbouring  chureh  tolled  forth,
slowly nnd solemuly, the knell of the
depnrted hour.

As the last stroke died awny, Willje,
v.ho was sitting on the earpet at Ins
mother's feet, lifted lis head, and,
looking enrnestly in her face, asked,
“ Mother, what did the clock sny ¢

*To me,” suid his mother sadly, “n
secmed to say, * Gone—gone— gone—
gone pre )

“ What, mother—whnt, has gone$”

“ Another hour, my son.”

“Wlhiat is an hour, mother?”

“A white-winged messenger from
our Father in heaven, seut by him to
enquire for you, of me, what we are
doing, what we are saying, what we
are thinking and feeling.”

% 'Where is it gone, mother 9”

“ Buck to him who sent it, bearing
on its wings, that were so pure and
white when it came, a record of all
our thoughts, words, and deeds while
it was with us, Were they all such
as our Father could receive with a
smile of approbation 1”

Reader, what 1ecord are the hours,

in nnguish, without a touch of ity or a dis-

lage?

Tosition to speak n word of comfort ! 7wice

as they come i go, bearing up on

high of you % Early Dew.
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