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A ‘“RUGA-RUGA,” ONE OF
MIRAMBO’S PATRIOTS.

Dark Continent.

BY HENRY M. STANLEY.
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hs of rough gservice on Lake Viclfot:ia—‘-for
erland to Muta Nzige. The Lzmnysfone

was also taken to pieces, and made into
canoe] loads for the journey. This canoe was
portab e, e feet long, and was formed of four
twenty-t ,l:s and one keel-piece, sewn together with
loné3 rﬁ:’r’e which formed light portable loads for
can ’

geven men.
On the sev

began the .ma,r

the exploring

mont
transport oV

enth day after my return to Dumo we
ch towards the general rendezvous of
army on the Kator(;ga Rive.r. (;l‘he
ga consumed an entire day,
crossing °§eii’§df§“$l:ns of the Lady Alice, which
and wa" ef rced through the dense reeds.” On the
had to be (;t,er our arrival at Ruwewa. we marched
sixth day * where we met—as coucers had pre.
tOIﬁmgurwj’._(}enera.l Sambuzi, Mtesa’s officer and
inf.ormed'tl}l, a thousand men. In the afternoon 1
guide, % ay my respects to the general—for
called €0 ,I,)sg informed me that the best way of
comfm.m-sebe objects in view was to pay the utmost
a,tta§nmg t;:t;ent;ion to the failings of this African
stnbl]e :n d to observe all ceremony and politencss
era
‘g::“d; him. ich had b i
od the court, which ha been cen
As L enfer a view to enhance his dignity—if

’trucw;nwli)zhsaid to increase dignity—I observed
space

NG

. general.

that the general stood up from amongst his sub-
ordinates, and stiffly maintained that position until
I grasped him by the hand, when he managed to
utter a faint greeting in response to mine. I was
not altogether unprepared for this result of his
promotion ; still, it chilled me, angered me a little,
I must confess, and induced me to ask him if any-
thing was wrong.

“No,” he said ; “nothing was wrong.”

“Then, why are you so stiff with your friend "
I asked. “Do you not like the idea of going to
Muta Nzige? If you regret your appointment, I
can apply for another man.”

“ My liking or not liking the journey will not
alter the command of K«baka,” he replied. “I
have received my commands to take you to Muta
Nzige, and I will take you there. Sambuzi, your
friend at Uvuma, is changed now to Sambuzi, the
You understand me %"

“Perfectly,” I answered. “T have a few words
to say in reply, and you will then understand me
as well as I understand you. I wish to go to Muta
Nzige lake. 8o long as you take me there, and do
exactly as the Emperor has commanded you, you
shall have as much honour and respect from me as
though you were the Emperor himself.”

Sambuzi's force was twenty times stronger than
mine, and was my
only meansof push-
ing through Un-
yoro Prudence
counselled me,
therefore, not to
let false pride be an
obstacle to the ac-
complishment and
success of the en-
terprise, and I de-
termined to listen
to its counsel.

Following our
little army of 2,300
fighting men, there
were about 500
women and chil-
dren,givingagrand
total of 2,800s0uls.

On New Year's
Day, 1876, the ex-
ploring army tiled
out from under the
plantain shades of
Kawanga, each de-
tachment under
the flag of its re-

OF HIS EXPEDITION,

spective leader,
and each known
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by the particular style of music adopted by the
great chief to whom it owed martial service. Thus
Sambuzi’s own force could be distinguished at a
great distance by a peculiar strain, which, as the
Waganda explained, announced * Mta-usa, Mta-usa
is coming!” or, “The Spoiler, the Spoiler is
coming !”

On emerging from under the shelter of our plan-
tain-embowered camp, we were drawn up in a long
line along the narrow road, and at sunrise the
great drum of Sambuzi gave the signal for the
march. Early on the 2nd we crossed the Nabwari
River, and entered hostile Unyoro, and, undis-
turbed, made a march of ten miles, occupying at
the end of it several villages.

While in Uganda, bananas formed our principal
food—and very good, wholesome, and digestible
they proved. Throughout Unyora our diet con-
sisted of sweot potatoes and salt, varied with such
other vegetables as foraging could obtain. [t was
an amusing scene to see the haste with which the
several detachments rushed about to dig up their
rations. It appeared, at first glance, as if we had
brought the exploring army to recultivate Unyoro,
80 thickly strewn and so busy were the diggers over
the village fields.

In the meantime, our advance was unchecked.
Sambuzi drew from this sinister auguries. “ The
Wanyoro,” said he, “ must be mustering elsewhere
to oppose us ; for usually, when we make a raid on
this country, the natives hail us from the hill -tops,
to learn the motive of our coming; but now the
country is all silent and deserted—not one native
can be seen.”

On the 9th of January, the drums sounded for
the march two hours before sunrise, for we had a
long journey before us, and Uzimbi—the country of
Chief Ruigi—was to be entered on this day. Soon
after noon, the main column arrived at the centre
of a dip in the Uzimba ridge, 5,600 feet above the
sea, whence, far below us, we viewed the fields,
gardens, and villages of the populous country of
King Ruigi. But the sudden advance of the van-
guard amongst the surprised natives, with banners
fiying and drums beating, had depopulated for a
time the fair, smiling country, and left a clear,
open road for the main body. At night, however,
the great war-drum of General Sambuzi revealed,
far and wide, the character of the force, and an-
nounced that the Waganda were amongst them.

A council of all the chiefs and leaders of our
expedition was held next day, at which it was re.
swlved to send out that night two hundred men to
oapture a few prisoners, through whom we could
communicate our intentions to Ruigi. As the lake
was only four miles distant, it became necessary to
know how we were regarded by the natives, and
whether we might expect peaceful possession of a
camp for a month or so. '

Some ten prisoners were captured, and, after re-
ceiving gifts of cloth and beads, were released, to
convey the news to their respective chiefs, that the
Waganda had brought a white man, who wished to
see the lake, and who asked permission to reside in
peace in the country a few days; that the white
man intended to pay for all food consamed by the
strangers ; that he would occupy no village, and
injure no property, but would build his camp
separate from the villages, into which the natives
having food to sell, were requested to bring it, and
to receive payment in cloth, beads, brass, or
copper ; assured that, as long as they offered no
cause of offence, and kept the peace, they should
receive no annoyance. An answer, we said, was
expected within two days.

On the 12th an answer wag brought, that the

inhabitants were not accustomed to strangers, and

did not like our coming into their country ; that
our words were good, but our purposes, they were
assured, were not the less wicked; and that we
must, therefore, expect war on the morrow. This
answer was brought by about three hundred na-
tives, who, while they delivered their message, were
observed to have taken precautions not to be
caught at a disadvantage. Having announced their
object they withdrew. This declaration of war
unsettled the nerves of the Waganda chiefs—
principally the inferior chiefs and the bodyguard of
Mtesa—and a stormy meeting was the result.

The danger of a panic was imminent, when I
begged that Sambuzi would listen to a few words
from me. T explained to him that, though we were
only a bullet’s flight from the Nyanza, we had not
yet seen the lake, and that Mtesa had ordered him
to take me to the Nyanra; that, before we had
even looked for a strong camp, we were talking of
returning ; that, if they were all resolved to return,
I required them to give me two days only, at the
end of which I would give them a letter to Mtesa,
which would absolve them from all blame.

Large numbers of natives, posted on the summit
of every hill around us, added to the fear which
took possession of the minds of the Waganda, and
rumours were spread about, by malicious men, of
an enormous force advancing for the next day’s
tight. The members of the expedition even caught
the panic, and prepared in silence to follow the
‘Waganda, as common-sense informed them that, if
a force of over 2,000 fighting men did not consider
itself strong enough to maintain its position, our
expedition, consisting of 180 men, could by no
means do so.

At 5 p.m. a messenger rrom Sambuzi called me
to a council—at which all his chief inen were present
—to discuss what advantages we possessed for
offence and defence, for meeting the danger, or for
flight. Sambuzi asked me to speak. Wrath al-
most choked my speech. However, 1 summoned
up my patience, and said: “ I do not see much use
in my saying anything, because I know you will act
against all advice that I can give. As your friend,
I advise you to stay here two days, while I fix the
boat and canoe. At the end of two days I will
write a letter to Mtesa, which will absolve you
from all blame. There is no great danger in stay-
ing a couple of days; but in returning to Uganda
without my letter, you go to certain death. I have
spoken.”

After a little pause, Sambuzi said: Stamlee,
you‘are my friend—the Emperor’s friend—and T
want to do my duty towards you as well as I am
able to. But you must hear the truth. We can-
not do what you want us to do. We cannot wait
here two days, nor one day. We will fight to-
morrow at sunrise, and we must cut our way
through to Uganda. The only chance for our lives
is to pack up to-night, and to-morrow morning, at
sunrise, to march and fight our way through them.”

(To be continued.)

Time-Candles.

ALFRED THE GREAT lived in an age when means
of measuring time were very rude, and could only
be applied during the day. Alfred knew the value
of time, and was very careful in the use of it
Each day he gave eight hours to sleep, to meals,
and to -exercise ; eight to matters of government,
and the remaining eight to study and devotion.

He measured his time by the burning of wax
candles or torches twelve inches long. These were
notched at regular distances. One of these torches
would last four hours, or three inches of the torch
one hottr, or one inch twenty minutes.

This wus King Alfred’s own invention, and at

p——

first it seemed to work very well It was sooB
found, however, that the wind, coming in through
doors and windows, consumed the wax in a0
irregular manner. Then the king made a case of
transparent white horn and wood, which kept his
candle from wasting or flaring.

King Alfred won his title, “ The Great,” by the
system and patience and perseverance which are
shown in just such little matters as this, He felt
that he must measure his time lest some of it be |
wasted. But he had no time-piece that would
enable him to do this. He did not fold his hands
before this difficulty, but overcame it by his won-
derful courage and his strong will.

The story of his patience and ingenuity comes
down to us to-day as a rebuke, if we are indolent‘ ,
and easily discouraged.

Heirship.
JULIA C. R. DOW,

LITTLE store of wealth have I;
Not a rood of land I own ;
Nor a mansion fair and high,
Built with towers of fretted stone,
Stocks, nor bonds, nor title-deeds,
Flocks nor herds have I to show F
When I ride no Arab steeds
Toss for me their manes of snow.

Yet to an immense estate

Am [ heir by grace of God—
Richer, grander than doth wait

Any earthly monarch’s nod.
Heir of all the ages, I—

Heir of all that they have wrought,
All their store of emprise high,

All their wealth of precious thought.

Fvery golden deed of theirs
Sheds its lustre on my way ;
All their labours all their prayers,
Sanctify this present day |
Heir of all that they have earned
By their passion and their tears
Heir of all that they have learned
Through the weary, toiling years 1

Heir of all the faith sublime,

On whose wings they soared to heaven
Heir of every hope that time

To earth’s fainting sons hath given
Aspirations pure and high ;

Strength to dare and to endure ;
Heir of all the ages, L.

Lo! I am no longer poor !

A Pathetic Unselfishness.

I REMEMBER being taken by mother, when [ w8
a child, to see a poor woman who was dying of #
cancer. The disease was eating its wny to a vits)
part, and the doctor had given her a month ag her
utmost limit of life. She was preparing for her
end in a way that seemed practical and prosai¢
enough, but that was pathetic in its self-forgetful
ness. She was sitting up in bed, with a bagket
beside her, finishing up the family mending, show-
ing her eldest daughter—on whose thirteen-yesar-
old shoulders the burden of household care wa%
soon to fall—how to fell down seams in the little
brother’s knee patches, and how to darn the hec!
of father’s sock so that he would never feel the
difference. She had impressed upon the girl ho¥
to make her father’s favourite potato pone, how
manage her young sister when she got into ¢h?
sulks, what to do for her father when he had hi®
periodical fit of cramps, and everything else she
could think of that would insure comfort in th®
humble home she was leaving. She had all th®
work planned which she would do during the shor®
span of life that was given to her. Her buri
clothes were folded away in s drawer, with swe#
basil leaves among them.,

_J
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The Child in the Midst.
BY CHRISTIAN BURKE.

THERE stood a tiny convent,
So olden legends run,

In a green and fertile meadow
Of which, when day was done,

The children made & playground;
And frolicked in the sun.

But the old monks spoke complaining?
““ They drive all thought away,

In the woods the birds keep singing
Throughout the li\'e-long. day,

And the laughter of the cluld,x;en
Disturbs us when we pray.

Then spake the kind old abbot s

“The woodland music sweety
The sound of little voices,

And the tramp of childish feet,
Are surely sent to gladden

And hallow our retreat.

* They bring with them a bli?SSinS’
These happy guileless things i
When I catch the childrizn’s !auyghtel',
Or when some small bird sings
i think upon the angel.s o
And hear their rustling wings.

“For myself I love the chil.dren,
The abbot said and smiled,
¢ Amid a world of evil
They as yet walk undefiled,
A likeness of the Saviour )
Who for us became a child.

“T love to watch them flitting
To and fro among the trecs
And to feel their clasping fingers
As they cling about my knees.
And they who enter heaven
Must be even such as these.

*“They have taught me many & lese;on,
For their pure and earnest €ye
Rewd mony a mystery hidden oo
From the world-worn zu}d the wise,
For they were lately wa.lkmg
In the fields of Paradise.

“ He who * suffered * little children s
Loves and watclies o’er them stls ;

In the green an | pleasant mf%;tfow
They are safc from every ill 5
Should we drive them henc'e, m
Are we sure we do his will?

y brethren,

* Qur eyes are often holden,

Our faith is often dim, the
Then bethink you well, my.bro
Lest thro’ any foolish whim
In turning from the childr:’n
We also turn from him.

TS,

Then the brothers all made answer

As each sought his silent cell.Aes
“In the green and fertile pa,stur' .
Christ’s lambs shall surely dw :
They are welcome, Father Abbl(; »
For we see thou speakest Well:

d
8o the song-birds sang and mate
ide the convent gray, I
Anl?fi:eeold monks watched the childres,
Aud smiled upon their play,
Then found a double b.lessmi;i 3.
As they knelt to praise and P

ished
And the convent grew and flourish:
As a house of holy rest, on
And with many a heavenly vi8
Was the saintly abbot bles(s,l Jaren
For the Lord who loved the ;:. )
Tarried always as his gues

- —e—

. who had

A LitrLE boy called out to his ‘f‘a(;};zg-by. papa-
Nounted his horse for & Journel =y little sister
love you thirty miles long ! You will

Wickly added: Good-by, desr PRPY .o ohgt
Yover ride to the end of myllo:"’l'l“ o limit: it
s means to say: “My lov
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Four Maine Boys.

TaIrTY years ago I knew, in ?he tz?wn of G -
in Maine, two brothers, whose.xdentlcy I will dis-
sise under the names of Willard and Langdon
%Iewman. In the same town I knew, also, two
boys—not brothers—whom I will call Charles
Smallman and George Winfast. The two former
were sons of a farmer; the two. latt(?r, sons of
master mechanics. The farmer lived in the o.ut-
<kirts of the town—in the wild co!mtry—.whxch
rendered them p]ebeians;.the latter in the village,
which made them patricians as boys saw those
thlﬁl‘]f:;n the time they were nine and texll years of
ve. Willard and Langdon had to assist in the
o work in summer-time, and, therefore, could
fm;;mattend school. They worked at planting a.n.d
lr:zeing and haying, from five in the morning until
eicht or nine at night, in the longest days. In
¥ cinter, for a few years more, ten weeks at
the Ywas possible, for which they walked ngarly
scat)i?e‘going home for dinner between twelve and
&
" hen the civil war came on, times were hard in

w E;\L[aine country towns. Willard and Lang-
thoseb 1863, were compelled to leave school, and
don', ythe fot"ests to cut and haul wood. At four-
° mt(; latter used to yoke his oxen before light
teenl:» ee short winter mornings, drive into the
o Ozl rough snow from two to four feet deep,
woods ¢ d of wood—heavy sticks, four feet long
Joad & (1:101;11 it to the railway station, a mile dis-
—and Tai;is he would do four times a day, fre-

tant. his dinner on a stump, with the

quently eating
meter at zero. .
th;;iln(‘,oall this time these two boys were occupying

are moments in improving their minds.
Ii)ngz; were passed around the great fire-
e they studied their books and read the

their few 8
Their even

place, th;er& I have seen one or the other of
\s;‘eeklyS ig;,in" on an ox-sled, on a cold winter day,
them g

newspaper. Occasionally, in the fall,
would still attend a partrterx.n at‘ the academy,
Cheythus amid hardships and privations, prepared
ilrll:mselv’es to be teachers. .
had brown faces; big, rough hands ; mfd
Theyld clothes, frequently much patched ; in
o went “barefoot ;” and in winter wore
sunfer avy, cowhide boots.”
lage boys, Charles and George, Wef'e l.ittl e
'ti‘heir parents supported'them in idle-
They had every opportumt'y to attend
portunity which they improved but
«]ooked-down” on the farmer-boys,
of their old clothes, called them * Shada-
made fu nd, because they were known to be
i ’named Langdon “ Little Wisdom.”
time he went to the village, George and
So every 1d cail out to him: “Hello, Little
Ch‘arles 'w O‘I’_Iow are things over in Shadagee?
s 1 dug?” or something equally tantalizing.
Taters al h fd times overtook the two patricians,
At ot hiz father, and the father of the other
e IOStd they had to go to work. They had not
failed, .an. ough to enable them to enter on any
education enove genteel ” pursuits, and no trades,
of the mo?e't,ed the town last summer, both were
Wl}en . wi:;,pe a living out of little, rocky farms.
;;{ mgwt;:c“s poor, and ragged, and dirty as ever
> were.
the Shad;gi: E::Z:e the Shadagee boys, do you ask ?
And eraduate of a Maine College, is now a
Wil]Md’lagrincipal of an academy in his native
mccosslty P don has already attained high rank in
Stte Lanfofessions; has written several success-
one of t.he. Plectured before large audiences; trav-
fuleaboxfok:t!’n, south, east, and weat, and in Europe.
ell

reading the

great, he
The vil
dandies.
ness.
school—an O
listle. They

- ”
geeltes; '

ious, nick
gtudious,

He has been elected to positions of honour and
responsibility in a large New England city. And
this is “ Little Wisdom,” as his wife sometimes
Jjokingly calls him.

Willard and Langdon improved their small op-
portunities. George and Charles neglected their
great opportunities.— Wide Awaks.

De-Legalize the Traffic, and Save the
Boys.

THE Scott Act kills the treating system. De-
graded men, who have acquired the drinking habit,
may manage to get liquor in disreputable dives and
dens, even where the law is in operation, but the
boys are not tempted by the seductiveness of the
open bar, and the terrible traffic is robbed of its
potent attractions of joviality, warmth, good-
fellowship, sparkle, light, and fun.

This fact was well brought out in reference to
Maine, some time ago, by Mr. D. R. Locke, who
visited the State named, to inquire into the work-
ing of prohibition.

A STRONG ARGUMENT.

Mr. Locke said: “The best argument I found
in Maine for prohibition was by an editor of a
paper in Portland, who was, for political reasous,
mildly opposed to it. I had a conversation with
him, which ran something like thig :—

‘¢ Where were you born 1’

*‘In a village about sixty miles from Bangor.’

“‘Do you remember the condition of things
prior to prohibition }’

“Distinctly. There was a vast amount of
drunkenness, and consequent disorder and poverty.’

‘¢ What was the effect of prohibition 1’

“ It shut up all the rum-shops, and practically
banished liquor from the village. It became one of
the most quiet and prosperous places on the
globe.’

“¢How long did you live in the village after
prohibition 9’

‘¢ Eleven years; or until I was twenty-one years
of age.’

“¢Then?’

“¢Then I went to Bangor.’

“¢Do you drink now §’

“ ‘I never tasted a drop of liquor in my life.’

(X Why 9

“‘Up to the age of twenty-one I never saw it;
and after that I did not care to take on the
habit.””

THEY WANT THE BOYS.

That is all there is in it. If the boys of the
country are not exposed to the infernalism, the
men are very sure not to be. This man and his
schoolmates were saved from rum by the fact that
they could not get it until they were old enough to
know better. Few men are drunkards who know
not the poison till after they are twenty-one. It is
the youth that the whiskey and beer men want,

A Boy’s Business.

IT exactly suits the temperament of a real boy
to be very busy about nothing. If the power, for
instance, that is expended in play by a boy between
the ages of eight and fourteen could be applied to
some industry, we should see wonderful results,
But a boy is like a galvanic battery that is not in
connection with anything ; he generates electricity
and plays it off into the air with the most reckless
prodigality. And I, for one, wouldn’t have it
otherwise. It is as much a boy’s business te play
off his energies into space as it is for g flower to
blow, or a cat-bird to sing snatches of the tunes of
all the other little birda.
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Your Own.

WHAT if your own were starving,
Fainting with famine pain,
And yet you knew where golden grew
Rich fruit and ripened grain?
Would you hear their wail
As a thrice-told tale,
And turn to your feast again?

What if your own were thirsting
And never a drop could gain,
And you could tell where a sparkling well
Poured forth melodious rain ?
Would you turn aside,
While they gasped and died,
And leave them to their pain?

Yet, what else are you doing,
O ye by Christ made free,
If you’ll not tell what you know so well
To those across the sea,
Who have never heard
One tender word
Of the Lamb of Calvary ;

¢ They’re not our own,” you answer,
‘“ They’re neither kith nor kin,”
They are God’s own : his love alone
Can save them from their sin ;
They are Christ’s own :
He left his throne
And died their souls to win,
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With God Each Morning,.

A TRAVELLER visiting at Aix-la-Chapelle, noticed
one morning a number of boys and girls on their
way to school. On their backs were their book-
knapsacks, secured after the German fashion.
They were young so'diers in the great school army,
moving forwarC .o attack and carry such for-
midable heights as arithmetic, grammar, geography.
The traveller noticed that these warriors of peace
entered a roomy church. He followed them into
the house of God; and was it hushed and silent?
No! A great throng of children had gathered
there. Hundreds were present. On one side of
the church were boys, and on the other were girls.
They kuelt, and their voices were blended in de-
vout prayer. Then, birdlike, they warbled together
a cheerful hymn. No teacher seemed to be there
to oversee them ; no clergyman to guide them in
worship. It seemed to be a voluntary act of child
worship, not on any special day, but as a fitting
preface of their daily tasks. Wus it any wonder

that the visitor was deeply impressed
by this scene!

How many of our young people are
particular to begin each day with a look
into God’s word, and then a look in
prayer up to God himself} The school-
world has its temptations; prayer fights
them down. It has its duties; prayer
helps us to climb those steps of obliga-
tion. You need not visit a church each
morning to prepare yourself, but you
should withdraw to the stiliness of some
chamber of devotion, and there—alone
with God—begin the day.

Rest at Last.

Experience of Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe, as recorded
by herself.

For some three or four years past there has been
in my mind a subdued undercurrent of perplexity
and unhappiness, in regard to myself in my re-
ligious experience. I have often thought, when
sitting by myself, “ Why am I thus restless? Why
not at peace! I love God and Jesus Christ with a
real and deep devotion ; and in general I mean to
conform my life to him. I am as consistent as
many Christians are ; then why not satistied }”

I could conceive of o style of Christian devo-
tion as much higher than my present point, as my
present position is above that of the world. I
often saw, as by a dart of sunlight, that an entire
identity of my will with God’s, would remove all
disquiet, and give joy even to suffering; as says
Paul, “Sorrowful, yet always rejoicing.”

The more I groaned in spirit, and longed and
prayed, the more inveterate and determined and
unsubdued seemed every opposing desire. The sen-
sitive fear of blame, the ever-luring, self-conscious
desire of proving to myself and others that 1 was
right, I perceived to be stronger and more efficient
in me than the love of Christ, the fear of his
opinion, and the desire of his will.

“Am I then not a Christian?” thought I.
Then why do I, why have I, loved Christ—loved
him so deeply as I know I have; nay, as I know
[ do? I cannot tell. I think I love him above all ;
yet certainly my will is, at best, only in a small
degree subjected to his. “ Well, then,” I thought,
“if you see that entire union and identity of your
will with Christ is the thing, why do you not have
it? Just submit—give up all these separate in-
terests. Unite your soul to him in common in-
terest. Why not?” Ah! why not? Words of
deep meaning to everyone who tries that vain ex-
periment | Every effort breaks like a wave upon
a rock. We reason, reflect, resolve; and pray,
weep, strive, love — love to despair; and all in
vain. In vain I adjured my soul, “Do you not
love Christ! Why not, then, cut wholly loose
from all these loves, and take his will alone{ Is it
not reasonable, since you can be blessed in no
other way ! What else can you do?”

Something said to me, “You are a Christian,
perhaps, but not a full one.” “Learn of me,” said
Christ, “and ye shall find rest.” I do not find
rest, consequently I do not learn of him. I per-
ceived that the New Testament ideal of a Chris-
tian was different from the higher than what [ ever
tried or purposed to be; that I was only trying at
parts, and allowedly in some things living below.
Nor did it corafort me at all to think that other
Christians did so, and even good ones, too; for I
remembered, *“ He that shall break one of these
least commandments,” etc.

The‘question was distinctly proposed to me,
“Will you undertake and make a solemn and
earnest effort to realize the full ideal of Christ’s

RUMANIKA'S TREASURE-HOUSE,

plan, though not one other Christian should}”
The obstacles were many. “ It will do no good to
try. With a lower standard have I striven, wept,
prayed, despaired in vain ; and shall I undertake
this? I shall never do it.” This was my discourage
ment. “ How can I see God clearer than I have
seen him 1 Can I ever be searched and penetrated
and bowed by a deeper love than I have known,
and which yet has been transient—has never wholly
subdued me! Can I make deeper, sincerer resolu-
tions? Can I have more vivid views? No. What
then?” I thought of this passage: “I will love
him, and my Father will love him ; and we will
come unto him, and make our abode with him.”
“That is it,” T thought. * Christ has been with
me by visits and intervals; this permanent abode
is what I have not known,”

Again, “ Abide in me, and I in you ”—a steady,
ever-present Christ within, who should exert an
influence steady as the pulse of my soul. This I
needed. I copied that class of texts. I prayed
with prayer unceasing that Christ would realize
them. I despaired of bending my will. I des-
paired of all former and all present efforts ; but at
his word I resolved to begin, and go for the whole.
As James and John : * He said unto them, Launch
out now and let down the net. They say unto
him, Master, we have toiled all night, and have
taken nothing ; nevertheless, at thy word we will
let down the net; and lo! the net brake with the
multitude of fishes.”

What was the result? When self-despair wa$
final, and I merely undertook at the word of
Christ, then came long-expected and wished-for
help. All changed. Wlereas, once my heart ran
with a strong current to the world ; now it run8
with a current the other way. What once it cost
an effort to remember, now it costs an effort 0
forget. The will of Christ seems to me the steady
pulse of my being, and I go because I cannot
help it. Skeptical doubt cannot exist. I seem t0
see the full blaze of the Shekinah everywhere. I
am calm but full, everywhere and in all thing®
instructed, and find I can do all things through
Christ.— Exchange.

Unprofitable Toil.

THERE was a man in the town where 1 waS
born who used to steal his firewood. He would
get up on cold nights and go and take it from hi8
neighbour’s woodpile. A computation was madé
and it was ascertained that he spent more time and
worked harder to get his fuel than he would have
had to if he had earned it in an honest way, and 8%
ordinary wages. And this thief is a type of thow
sands of men who work a great deal harder %
please the devil than they would have to do t°
please God.

A vuTTLE girl remarked: “When I make th®
bad thoughts go away, the hole fills up with more.”
One day, when reproved for behaving badly, sb®
said : “It makes me feel bad inside unless I 1%
the bad out.”
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Homely Counsel.

BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

IT isn’t worth while to fret, dear
To walk as behind a hearse.
No matter how vexing thing
They easily might be worse ;
And the time you spend comp
And groaning about the l({&d
Would better be given to going 0%
And pressing along the road.

i

I've trodden the hill myself, de“"ea
"Tis the tripping tongue can pr
But though silence is some

As oft there is grace in spee l
And I see, from my higher leve’s
"Tis less the path than the pace
hat wearies the back an:
' And writes the lines on the face:

ch—

And to spare, when all is told ;

i s,
And love must mourn its 1088€8

Turns blessing into curse,
While the bold heart meets

I
But the spell of the craven spirit
That easily might be worse.

So smile at eacl disaster
That will presently pass aWaYs
And believe a bright to-morrow
Will follow the dark to-day-:
There’s nothing gained by frett
Gather your strength auew,d .
And step by step go onward, dear
Let the skies be gray or blue.

o
Lost and Found.

A oop man was travell‘i; g
ark night, in a foreign land,
f"ightfu%r howl of theawolf, and thel
the catamount, every now an'd the
tilent stillness of the dark night.
tlowly along, he heard a soft and
thought, it was a child. He stopP
t seemed a great way off. He sa
“What shall I do? It may

laining

ch,
times goldeu,

dear,
There are vexing cares enough,

o
And the cheek’s soft bloom grovw

ing 3

ears 8g0
s yt,errible ye
n, broke the
As he l‘()\ic
entle cry-
gd and listened.
id to himself :

u
be a catamo )
the cry of & Pef

Tt

s may be,

child,

d dims the eyeé

Id

the trouble

11 of

He

nt, for

| and fel
. stooped
know b

M S

d. He was a kind-hearted, resolute man.

id.bohimse]f again: *“It may be a child. I
Ho sa to its relief, though I may risk my own
» Qo he got off his horse, and tied him to a
nt into the woods in the direction
rd the cry. After going some dis-
tance he heard it, a8 he thought, still farther off—

s chil

will go
life.
tree, and Wwe
where he hea

. different direction.  Still he followeq on.
n & ing for some time, he stopped to listen,
After g;) a,g little hand pulling his clothes. He
down to see what it was, for he did. not
ut it might be a black snake winding itself

and him ; but he heard a low, sweet voice say:
aro

¢ is i uf” )
‘ Pa;; ? l:n’;?eman took up the little boy, who was
. The fgour years of age. But now he was in
abov: being lost himself, for he did not know

danger of beInE B N Vack in the dark to his
Id find his way back in

:ow he s;l;:wevel‘ God directed his feet, and he

orse.

he right place. He got on his horse,
b the boy in his arms, and rode on till he came
wit se. when he got off, and went in and, lo!
e lloélhe’house of the boy’s father.
it was here was joy in that house. The father
And ;- fainted when they saw their little son,
and mot. )e:hought he was dead. The children
for they 4 clapped their hands, and cried :
jumped an e! Henry's come!” Poor little
« Henrys co:‘; i)een lost from his father’s house

came out in t

fellow ! :a:m‘; days. He was pale, and almost
z:xlmosetd Oh, how glad he was to get home! And
starved. !

lad, and rejoiced, for they were

they were all 8 thinking he was dead. He had

mourning for bim,

as found.
be(;:\ lost.‘,ioal;i :’ pot think this boy would love this
NOW,

lves and cat

e 'ho went among the wo ‘

kind flz:ﬂd;n‘:i risked his own life to save him?

:{:}011‘3 l,xe 1ot think of him a great deal, and do
ou

everything dt«t:OPgo with the man who found him in

had refuse o would not only have been very un-

chet,;ﬁd:,o:l his kindness, but he would not have
f,:;n saved.——-Sdocwd.
PREESSS o 0 o

lease him? But if the little boy

Do Not Wait.

Maxy children who long to do
good are in haste to grow up, 80
that they may acoomplish some of
God’s work which is always waiting
for some swift foot, some ready
hand, some loving heart. The
youngest child who wishes to help
God need not wait.

Many a father who goes home
at night out of heart, because some
one has failed to do his duty, takes
new courage when he sees the
confiding face of his son, who has
never deceived him,

Many a mother, toiling alone
all day that she may send her little
girl to school, forgets all her weari-
ness when the daughter comes
home with the evidence of duty
well done, lessons well learned,
bringing with her a smiling face
and grateful heart to cheer the
lonesome, tired mother. ¢ Not by
might, nor by power, but by my
Spirit, saith the Lord.”

Children need only not to spoil
themselves to make others happy.
All the world loves a child who is not fretful, not
disorderly, not disobedient, not ungentle. Take
good care of the ‘“nots,” and you will get and give
happiness, dear children. One does not need to
try hard to be good.  Simply, do not in the least
degree let yourselves be bad. That is sometimes
hard to do, for there are a great many things that
tempt children and grown people to do wrong;
then both grown people and children must ask God
to fight the battle, and he will surely do it and win
if they will stand *“on the Lord’s side.”

&

A Temperance Sermon by a Publican.

ONE Sunday night, in Kinnaird Hall, a temper-
ance discourse was delivered from Heb. xii. 1, by
Mr. Gilbert Archer, of Leith, head of the Good
Templar organization in Scotland. Mr. Macrae,
who presided, read from the 19th chapter of Acts
the account of the Ephesian sorcerers, who, on
being converted to Christianity, gathered their
books of sorcery and burned them in sight of all
the people. Mr. Macrae doubted if Paul himself
ever preached a sermon in Ephesus that made such
an impression on the public mind. A similar ser-
won, he said, had once been preached in Dundee
on the temperance question. It was preached in
1828 by a publican. Old Thomas Lamb—after-
wards the founder of Lamb’s hotel, one: of the best
temperance hotels in the kingdom—was at that
time a spirit dealer in the Murraygate. He was
convinced by a series of lectures which were delivered
in Dundee that year by William Cruikshanks that
it was a bad thing to use strong drink, and a worse
thing to sell it. Mr. Lamb thereupon decided to
abandon the trade. No only so0; instead of dis-
posing of his stock as many would have done, he
took the whole of the liquor and destroyed it. He
had made up his mind that neither through him
nor through others would harm be done to man or
woman through that liquor. Mr. Lamb was said
to be a very poor public speaker. But no temper-
ance orator had ever (Mr. Macrae said) preached a
more powerful or a more memorable temperance
sermon in Dundee than Thomas Lamb preached

8 creature sometimes imitatesw it, that it may A LITTLE boY, who came to be rec:j;edtoinlt;‘; h: that day when he ran his whole stock of drink into
%on in distress, to draw people ber ‘who seeks to harch, was asked how he exp?:d. «T will out the gutter. It was such another sermon as the
evour them ; or it may be & robbes oney. If 1t Chu! tia’m life, and he sweetly replied : “I will put | converted sorcerers preached in Ephesus, when
Ure me out of my path and get my mfm.id that [ Ch": "1 in Jesur’ hand, and T know he will lead ;h‘;y gatlt;hered tl;e;; bad blooh and burned them
: . o J] am # my ba ore the eyes o o people,
% really a child, it is 80 dark s ht.”
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The Sand Fort.

THE children at the seashore
Were playing on the sand ;
““Let’s make a fort,” cried Bertie,
‘‘ Broad and high and grand.”
“I’ll bring the sand,” said Edna ;
*“ Bertie'll pack it tight ;”
And little May stood gazing
To see if all went right.

They heard the wild waves roaring,
Breaking on the shore ;

The tide they never heeded,
Rising more and more.

They were so busy building,
Of course they would forget,

But yuick enough they scampered
When their feet were wet

* We'll run and get dry stockings,
And come again,” they said ;

*“ We'll have our castle builded
Before we go to bed.”

They were so sure, the children ;
But when with setting sun

Back to the spot they hastencd,
Behold ! their fort was gone.

For oh, my dears, the water
Had washed it all away !
Sand-houses never tarry
Longer than a day.
8ince all our earthly pleasures
Are houses built of sand,
We'll seek for something better—
Something that will stand.

—

@eachers’  Zlepartment.

Preparation for Teaching.
BY EGBERT L. BANGS.

How shall the Sunday-school teacher prepare
himself to meet his class? He needs two kinds of
preparation—that of the head and that of the
heart. I shall speak only of his intellectual
preparation, and shall describe a method that T
have found very useful in the conduct of a Bible-
class.

First, consider the lesson without note or com-
ment. Try to imagine that you are reading it for
the first time in your life. Each verse thus con-
sidered will be likely to suggest some question to
your mind. Write down all such questions. Then
call to mind the difterent members of your class,
and try to put yourself in their places. Look at
the lesson from their mental stand-point, and write
down such questions as you think would be likely
to arise in their minds. The work is then blocked
out, the questions as yet remaining unanswered.
It is to be presumed that the teacher will use some
one of the excellent lesson-helps that are now so
abundant.

Taking that, and reading it carefully, he will
come upon answers to at least a part of the ques-
tions that he has noted down. It will interest him
to see how his own views are sometimes confirmed
and sometimes mddified—for he comes to his lesson-
help with some opinions that are the inevitable re-
sult of his carefully framed questions,

He will also find that some new questions will
arise. Put these new-comers down on paper among
their kindred, under their respective verses. This
part of the work—the breaking-up of the ground—
should be done in the early part of the week, and
always before the teachers’ meeting.

Take the material you have collected when you
go to the teachers’ meeting. Don’t forget, also, to
take & lead pencil. When you have entered upon
the consideration of the lesson, you will be be very
likely to discover that there are always two sides,
and sometimes even three, to a queation.

One of the teachaers, it may be, is conservative

He will scrutinize sharply any new interpretation
of precious old truths. Another has been pes-
tered with sceptical doubts. He does not hesitate
to state his opinions, lest some one should doubt
his orthodoxy. Each mind in the teachers’ class
acts upon the lesson like a cog in the wheel of a
cider-mill. The juice must come out.

It will be very strange if our teacher, who came
with questions in his pocket and on his mind, does
not, from this contact of mind with mind, get some
new light.

After the teachers’ meeting, at your convenience,
read carefully the lesson comments in all the papers
you have access to, noting whatever is valuable.
Then you have your material in hand.

The next step should be to classify it. Some of
the publications for the use of teachers, noticeably
“The Pilgrim Teacher,” arrange each lesson by
topics —an excellent idea. Let our teacher now
take these topics and arrange his material logically
under them, with all the thoughts upon each in
perfect order.

But, says one, that will take time and labour,
Yes, it will; but if you grudge these you have no
business to be a teacher. By such a course of
thought and study, begun early in the week, the
lesson is on the teacher’s mind all the time. Why
should it not, then, be under perfect command on
Sunday 1

With a lesson so studied, a fair average teacher
can hardly fail to interest a class. If he fails to
interest them he can be of very little use to them,
for Bible-classes and Sunday-school classes do not
remain after the morning service simply to be
bored. They can have a pleasant time at home,
and are very likely to stay there if not interested
in class.

°

Intemperance and Vice.

Dr. BarNarDo, the English philanthropist, writes
thus : —* In the daily course of my rescue work,
my path is strewn with wreckage from the drink
traffic. Unhappy children, the direct vietims of
the system, meet me at every turn, and for this
and other reasons I have long felt that manufac-
turers or vendors of drink, distillers, brewers, pub-
licans, and the like, should not be invited to take
prominent positions in such Christian and philan-
thropic work as ours; and that their doing so
would be manifestly incousistent, and is calculated
to bring all such work into contempt.

‘“ The independent testimony of Jjudges, medical
men, and others competent to speak with authority,
is unanimously to the effect, that an enormous pro-
portion of the crime, pauperism, and disease in the
community is caused by its drinking habits. It
was with these facts in view—facts borne home
upon me every day in my own direct hand-to-hand
conflict with the worst phases of life in our over-
crowded cities—that I arrived at the Jjudgment
already announced. 1 have, therefore, never
willingly associated wyself or the *Homes’ with
the patronage of brewers and distillers, although
by taking such a course, no doubt, I have lost large
sums of money which would otherw ise have been
gladly given for the support of our work,

“But T think it right to add, that I have not
the least objection, per se, to receive for the main-
tenance of my poor children the money which
brewers, distillers, or publicans may feel disposed
to send me; far from it, for if I and others are
right in saying that an enormeus amount of the
crime, destitution, and child-suffering of our great
cities is caused through the very success of manu-
facturers and vendors of strong drink, then, sarely,
it is but s logical ssquence that a -oonsiderable
share of the means which .these possess should go

to repair the wounds which their awful traffic has
inflicted.

“Take but one instance. Some time ago 8
woman was tried and sentenced to imprisonment
for neglecting and otherwise cruelly ill-treating her
poor little baby. When sober, the woman appeared
to be at times affectionately disposed to her child,
but when under the influence of drink, her manis
took the form of downright and unreasoning hatred

to the unfortunate baby whom she had borne, The |

wretched little mite, reduced to a skeleton, and
covered with marks of ill-treatment, came into my
care after the mother’s committal to prison. But
some time elapsed before I discovered that the
child was gquite blind/ And then inquiry and io

vestigation revealed this terrible — this almost ip-

credible fact.
ately placed the child on her lap, and, with a needle,
had pricked both its eyes, so that the vitreous
humour had escaped ! She boasted of this in drink
to a neighbour ; but no part of it transpired at the
trial, nor was she punished for the offence. It was
only when the marks of the needle were observed
on each eye after the child’s admission here, that
inquiries were instituted, with the result that this
terrible tale was proved to be true in every pal-
ticular,

How Girls Can Follow Jesus.

A TEACHER asked four girls in her class:  What
have you done this week to follow Jesus$”

The first answered : “ I have prayed every day.”

“That is right,” said the teacher; “for Jesus
often prayed.”

The second answered : “I have read the Bible
every day.”

“That is also like J esus,” was the teacher’d
answer.

The third said: “I have been good at school.”

“Just what Jesus would have done in the same
place,” was the kind reply.

The fourth girl hesitated, but at last almost
whispered, as if ashamed of herself 5 “I washed the
dishes for mother.”

The other girls smiled ; but the kind teacher wa$
pleased with the answer, and explained to the clas8
that Jesus wanted us to follow him, by doing
cheerfully and well all that we ought to do. *Jesus,”
said she, “worked at the carpenter’s trade, and
nobody who follows him need be ashamed of work.”

So dish-washing and scrubbing and helping
father and mother are a part of religion ; and i9
doing them we are serving God and making our
selves and the world better and happier.

Some children, and some older people, too, think
that to be religious you must always look sober and
never play. They tell us that Jesus often wept;
but never was known to smile. These people do 8
great deal of harm to religion. Jesus went t0
marriages and to feasts, and his whole life was &
cheerful doing of duty. In following Jesus W®
have a great deal of happiness and Joy.

A little girl heard a lady say one day : «T think
Susie is a Christian.” Susie was a girl that she
often played with, and she felt sad, for she thought
Susie would not play any more. But the verf
next day Susie, all smiles, came to her and wan
her to play. At play she did something that vexed
her, but Susie did not speak unkindly, Hef
mother called her to go on an errand ; and:
although interested in the game, she obeyed 8¢
once. Susie was a happier girl than she was befor®
and soon her playmate also wanted to be a Chri¥
tian,

Children, it is good and wise to walk in the foo%
stepa of Christ, for that will take us to where M
bas gone—to heaven.—S. & Hive.

The miserable mother had deliber |
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“Papa is in the Other Room.
BY EDWARD BAILEY.

DuriNg a heavy thunderstorm .
George Hergrt stood to watch t‘l{le :MB,
Which came in torrents from }:he skie -
And splashed against the wmd(l)w-pa
He heard the pealing thunder rol )
With startling suddenness above ;
He saw the lightning’s vivid flash,
But from the window did not move.

I do not say the child was w;see“

At such a time to keep 80 ne .
The glass through which the lightning
But still it proved he had no fear.

At length he felt disposed to res,
And on the floor, amid the gloomﬂ,af .

Laid down, and said: “I shj;ll be safe ;
Papa is in the other room.

flashed,

The pretty blue eyes gently closetzi. wround,
And though the storm still rage
Dear little George, upon the floor, 4
Was in a slumber sweet and sound.
His father came into the room,
And with a smile of love and Joyﬁm
Stooped down to stroke tl{e silken v
Then lifted up his sleeping boy.

George half awoke, and ne§tled clc:e
In that good father’s loving arm: »
There was a shelter from all storms
A resting-place—-without alar’ms.
Ere long the raging storm was o'efy
And then, instead of wind and rais,
The warm and cheering sunny .ragsw.pmc’
Came shining through the windo

At last the little sleeper Wl).ke, bild
And clapped his hands with cdl .y

Then, pointing to the brightene shine
Cried : ** Papa ! there’s the sun.sd )

“ Were you afraid,” the father smd ' oo
‘ Of thunder, lightning, rain !?nd .g

* No, papa dear,” his child replie 0;
““ Why, you were in the other r

v

Dear reader, do you love the Lo!‘dd- Friond ?
The Heavenly Father, (uide an

I 50, look up, in spite of storms
He'll gnide you to the journey s

You cannot scc the future—no !
The path is hidden by th.e gloi‘f’m-

Which overhangs this fleeting life ;
Still, God is in the other room.

ish gleeo
see.”

T”

ml"

end.

I will not leave, I'll not forsaki ;&v“ an
Though tempests rise, and dar.
The little bark,—I will be there i,e il !
And you shall hear my l’ea.ce,1 i
Sunshine shall chase away the g 0‘3 »
Darkness shall end in brightest :y.
Partings shall never more.be know. .,
And tears shall all be wiped away-
_ e

Flies.

Tre Fly Family is certainly 8;1
Anq interesting to claim a share ol ¢ " and they

ere are about eight hundred speci® ’rld, Their
¥e found in various parts of the uv'vl?hus Nature
ives lend force to Goethe’s words: e sed, and
Mdresses herself to the recognized, th“fm henomens
Wknown senses : thus by thousands %‘ optbe Stten-
e speaks with herself and to us. or silent.”
tve listener, she is nowhere dead—ne

fety,
4 ber of socie
The fly, although a despised meﬂ(ll (:iemands our

dered to mAn”

fhciently large
our attention-

Pect for various useful services rende removing
kind. The larve of flies are useffll uclt is active
Putrig matter, and the full-grown msialist asgerts
much the same direction. One n;.;tuose of a car-
3t a fly with its progen)"‘3"“1‘11,1‘;:lil:a has been &

ore quickly than a lion. hc reign of some
Oticeable scarcity of flies during the

idemics,

These ingects disappear as col ny are killed
s°“\6 fall victims to the cold ; but "S’{ warm, shel
b Other insects, and birds. §ome st; the bresth of
*d nooks, where they remain uR

th

s.
d weather advance

e

: in June,
appear

spring bids them awake from ?heit 'lon.g sleep. ‘ The
female fly, guided by unerring mstmct,.qmckly
deposits her eggs upon some s_ulta.ble dec371ng sub-
stance. She is said to deposit seventy, eighty, or
inety eggs at a “sitting.” The eggs are soon
ll:a.tched, transformations follow, and the full-fledged
ars.
ﬂ}";f):’ ; y is marvellously formed. It has s large
mber of small but perfect eyes, so t,hz?t it can
m in all directions at one and the same time, and
:;;leame object is multiplied many tim‘es. It is
fully equipped with the' means to supply its wants
Its trunk, or proboscis, is a remarkable organ.
With this it tastes its food, and also extracts f,he
! ry juices. It has two beautiful gauzelike
“‘?"emzith which it passes through space at the
w1ng8,f six feet in a second of time. Its feet are
rate O nderfully constructed ; and it walks on any
also o assuming positions which bid defiance to
surface, of gravitation. There are small hollows
!;he lav;mt ofg the fly, which act on the principle of
in thi r, and aid the insect in clinging to am ob-
? sue 'i‘l;e fly is an inquisitive insect, and in carry-
‘!ect‘ its operations has no regard for time or
g o8 A story is told of John Wesley, who,
person. off a persistent fly, said: “ Go, sir ; there
PtuShm'g ough for both of us.” The record fails
;!:;: :Ee effect of these forbearing words upon
the ﬂy.H rso-fly is armed with a most formidable
The oIt possesses six lancets, so sharp and
weapon. to be capable of piercing through the
strong “f a boot. When not in operation they
leathe;dod away in the sucker. The male passes
are fo r: life very harmlessly. He has but four
his sho nd rarely uses them to afflict animals.
lancets,d:' upon an airy diet, subsisting upon the
He fee the water of rippling streams. These flies
dew, or and are supposed to spend the
. te. The mother fly lays her
Wint?r 1o ?stp;f:e:fawhere there are cattle. When
eggs 1n m:re hatched, the footless maggot which
the eggs akes all necessary journeys, by stretch-
appears, nl]osing the segments of its body, and its
a.1-1d © lied with two hooks, with which it gets
head i8 SUP}"V hen it has fed sufficiently, it goes
its fOOfi-w the damp earth, where it reposes for
down meeksy when it bursts the pupa case, and
some ‘:orth a large black fly.
comes r-fly resembles the Cesspool-fly, but it
The. Sewe er places, and has a less cowplicated
” deal:rhe mother fly lays her eggs where
a.PP'"“"‘ms'bo reached by the fluid from the sewer.
they may reatures are soon hatched, and floating
The little :er take in all its bad qualities. They
on the ‘t:"d for just this element, for they die at
are crew Jaced in pure water. They dart swiftly
once lf pthe water, and can stay below the surface
about In th ute, when they must ascend to breathe,
nearly & min dry spot after they have eaten awhile;
They seek "'b i:ywings bave grown, emerge from the
and when the lar insects like their mothers. We
ups f‘i{‘: ::5: how greatly we are indebted to the
have htl and Sewer flies. .
Cesepo  ant Flesh, or Blow Fly, is watchful to
The Vigi e, and bristles about in our cellars and
the l*"f’t qegre ;-ch of the bad meat and other offen-
pantries 10 ses which are often found in the sum-
tances is a broad, stout fly, dressed in a
and attracts attention by
suit of gray ;ndc:r:el:; by an unusually large pair
the l?ud buzz Si o hatches ber young in an abdo-
of wmglet&from fifteen to thirty at a time, and
minal' 5";' as full-grown maggets. Tl eggs are
deposits t ‘emhet abdomen, much after the fashion
coiled utl:;hu:pﬁng' These eggs have been uncoiled
of a watch-

ing

lives

sive subs It
mer geason.

This fly lives but a few weeks—just long enough to
provide for her offspring. The young maggot pos-
sesses an excellent appetite, and speedily devours
the substance upon which it is placed. It then
crawls away, and seeks the ground ; but failing to
reach it, contents itself with taking possession of
the nearest crack, from which it finally issues a
bustling, energetic, public servant, ready to set its
children to work for the common good. — Our
Young People,

How It Hurts the Little Ones.

A vutTLE girl laid ten pennies on the counter
beside a black bottle, and said : * Ten cents’ worth
of gin.” The barman, anticipating her order, had
already drawn from a case the odorous liquid.

The child was barefooted. Her little, thin legs
were bare to the knees. She wore not even a hood.
Her only attire was a ragged, thin, calico dress,
As she passed out the door, the cold, piercing wind
sent a shiver through the little one’s frame. In a
garret, on Mulberry Street, in a foul room, lying
in a drunken stupor on an old mattrass, were a
man and woman, clothed in rags. Two ragged
children were on the cold floor, crying for bread.
There was no coal in the stove—no warmth in the
house,

Listening to the cries of the drunkard’s children
Was & poor woman, who resided in a room adjoin-
ing. She enters hastily, with a small basin of
milk and a loaf of bread. The little ones seized
the food as eagerly as do the wild animals in the
Central Park. They ate as if half-starved. The
oldest child entered with the black bottle. The
two parents, who had not heard their children’s
cries for food, seem instinctively to know their own
physical longings were to be gratified. The father
Sprang to his feet, and clutched the bottle ; the
mother, half rising, clutched at it. Her feet were
bare, for the money that paid for the gin had been
obtained by Pawning the woman’s shoes. Qne.
half the world does not know how the other half
lives.”— New York Telegram.

Sago-Palms.

PeruAPS you have often eaten sago-pudding,
Sago is the pith of a tree which is found in the
great island of Ceylon, and other islands of the
Indian Ocean.

The sago-tree is a kind of palm.
swamps. When it is ten or fifteen years old it
flowers, and then dies. When 8ago is to be made,
a full-grown tree is picked out Just before it is
going to flower. Then & man cuts it down close
to the groud, clears away all the leaves and leaf-
stalks, and takes a broad strip of the bark off the
upper side of the trunk. The pith is then cut
or broken down into a coarse powder. It is after-
ward washed and strained, and the sago-starch is
separated from the fibrous or stringy portion. The
fibrous part is not good to eat. The starchy part
i3 only used for food. This is made into large,

heavy parcels, is neatly covered with sago-leaves,
and sold as raw sago.

In the islands where this curions tree
people make sago bread and cakes,
very good when mixed with butter and sugar and
grated cocoa-nut. Many of the people have
neither vegetables nor fruits, but live almost ep.
tirely on sago and a little fish. It ig very strange
to see a whole tree-trunk thus turned into food
with so little labour.

Great quantities of this article are sent to far-off
parts of the world ; and here, many thousands of
miles distant, we enjoy the privilege of adding

It grows in

grows, the
The cakes are

anted, snd found to number many thousands.
and ¢o!

to the pleasant variety with which our heavenly
Father blesses our tables. .
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Let the Bairnies Play.
BY MARY INGLES.

O! LET the bairnies play themsel’s,
I like to hear their din,
I like to hear each restless foot
Come trippin’ oot and in.
Ilike to see each face sae bright,
And each wee heart sae gay ;
They mind me o’ my ain young days—
O'! let the bairnies play.

O! dinna check their sinless mirth,
Or mak’ them dull and wae
Wi’ gloomy looks or cankered words,
But let the bairnies play.
Auld douce wise folks should ne’er forget
They ance were young as they,
As fu’ 0’ fun and mischief, too—
Then let the bairunies play.

And never try to set a heid
Wi’ ould age grim and gray

Upon a wee saft snawy neck—
No! let the bairnies play.

For, O ! there's mony a weary nicht
And mony a waefu’ day

Before them, if God spare their lives—
Sac let the bairnies play.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIFS IN TIE GOSPEL OF MARK.
A.T" 30] LISSON X. fJune 9
JESUS BEFORE PILATE.
Mark 15. 1-20.

Memory verses, 14, 15.
GoLbeN TeXT.

Pilate saith unto them, Take ye him, and
crucify him. John 19. 6.

OUTLINE.

1. Pilate and Jesus, v. 1-5
2. Jesus or Barabbas, v. 6-15,
8. The King of the Jews, v. 16-20.

TimME.—30 A.D.

Prace.—Jerusalemn, before the procura-
tor.

Coxxxrering Livks, —In passing from one
lesson to the other here, the incident of
Peter’s denial is passed by. After that we
come to the next move of the enemies of
Jesus, to prevent the possibility of rescue
and to make sure of his death.

EXPLANATIONS. —[n the morning— After
six o’clock the formal meeting was held in
which their action was planned. And
bound Jesus—He was first bound in the
garden, but was probably released during
his trial before Caiaphas. ~ King of the Jows
—That is, in a political sense, Released
one prisoner—This was a voluntary custom
of the procurator.  Inswrrection—Revolts
were continually being made against the
Romans.  Nothing is known of this particu-
lar one.  Clothed him with purple —This was
the colour of the enipire, and was a symbol
of kingly power.

QuersTions ror Home Stupy.
L. Pidate and Jesus.

Who was Pontius Pilate?

Why did the Sarchedrin carry Jesus be-
fore him?

What was the charge made against him
here ?

How did Jesus answer that charge?
John 18. 36.

How can you account for the difference
between the accounts of Mark and
John *

What was the effect on Pilate of the
demeanour of Jesus?

. Jesus or Barabbas.

Before this suggestion by Pilate what had
he done with Jesus ? Luke 23. 7.

What was probably Pilate’s expectation
of the choice the Jews would make ?

To what level did his proposition bring
Jesus in the people’s view ?

Between two malefactors which would
they, under the circumstances, naturally
choose ?

What danger confronted the rulers at this
proposition ?

How did they avoid it? ver, 11.

What was the character of Barabbas?

What was Pilate's testimony as to the
character of Jesus? Luke 23, 14, 15,

3. The King of the Jews.

At what point did Jesus pass out of the
hands of the Jews into the hands of the
Romans?

Was the act of the soldiers unnatural ?

What was the feeling of Roman soldiers
for all Jews?

Why was Jesus scourged by Pilate?

Who were probably the movers in this
scene of shame?

In what sense was Jesus a king?

What triumphant and kingly act was
soon to crown him in the eyes of the
world ?

Do you accept him as your king?

PracricaL TracHINGS,

How men bent on sin press with violent
haste to accomplish their purpose ?

Satan never lets a man walk so slowly to
evil that he may repent. He rushes him
into it.

Pitiable Pilate! Shrewd Roman! He
tried to defeat Satan by devices. He failed.
Satan cornered him Ly his own methods.

Noman can win in a game with that
opponent,

Noise seems to have turned the scale.
They cried the more ; he yielded. Clamor
and outery and fear that there may be out-
cry silences many an honest man and makes
hiru a coward.

Pitiable Pilate ! Patient Jesus! And all
this was for you! Do you accept it ?

Hints ror Home Stoupy.

1. You ought to study very carefully each
evangelist’s account of this scene.

2. Write all the things that they say
Jesus said.

3. Write out the different
Pilate’s surrender.,

4. Study all the marginal references in
your Bible for fulfilled prophecy.

5. If you have Skx10r LEkssox Book for
1886 study the outline Bible reading on
page 160.

THE LessoN CATECHISM,

1. On what charge was Jesus delivered to
Pilate? He had made himself a king. 2.
When Pilate questioned him of the charge
how did he answer? Iam a king. 3. What
was Pilate’s purpose in offering Jesus or
Barabbas for release? It was to release
Jesus. 4. When the Jews demanded Bar-
abbas what did he do? Released Barabbas
and scourged Jesus. 5. What was his final
sentence? ‘‘ Pilate saith unto them,” ete.

DoctrINAL  SUGGESTION. —The kingdom
of Christ.

steps in

CATECHISM QUESTION,

28. What do you mean by saying that
God is infinite ?

I mean that his nature and attributes are
high above all understanding, and without
any limit.

Canst_thou by searching find out God?
Job 11. 7.

His understanding is infinite. Psa. 147. 5.

Behold, the heaven and heaven of heavens
cannot contain thee. 1 Kings 8. 27.

A.D. 30] LESSON XI

JESUS CRUCIFIED,
Mark 15. 21-39.

GoLpeN TEXT.

He humbled himself, and became obedient
unto death, even the death of the cross.
Phil. 2. 8.

[June 16

Memory verses, 25-28

OUTLINE,

1. The Crucified, v. 21.28,
2. The Revilers, v. 29 32,
3. The Darkness, v. 33.
4. The End, v. 34-39.

TimME.—30 A.D.
Pracks. —Jerusalem. Golgotha.,

CoxNECTING  LiNKS.— The story runs
rapidly on. The lesson follows immediately
upon the last, with no circuinstance omitted,

EXPLANATIONS. — Bear his cross— The
criminal was compelled to bear his own,
But Jesus was too exhausted. Win- with
myrrh—This was to deaden pain by pro-
ducing stupor.  Parted his garments —
Divided the outer robe by ripping the seams.
Casting lots—The inner garment they could
not thus divide, so they cast with dice, which
every Roman soldier carried. His accusation
—Over the crucified criminal was nailed a
board which contained a record of his crime,
This he also wore suspended from his neck,
as he went to crucifixion, Wayging their
heads—Shaking theirmheads in malignant
joy. The sizth hour—That is, at twelve
o’clock of our day. The ninth hour—Three
o'clock in the afternoon. Vinegar— The

sour wine, the regular drink of the Roman
soldier. Veil of the temple—The great veil
which hung before the holy of holies.

QuUEsTiONs ¥or Homk StUDY.
| 1. The Crucified.

Who crucified Jesus, the Romans or the
Jews ?

Where was Jesus led to be crucified ?

What customs attending crucifixions are
mentioned by Mark ? ver. 21, 23, 2t, 26.

Why did Pilate write this particular
superscription of ver. 267 Wy in
three languages ?

Why is the fact of ver. 27 so carefully
told ?

What class of persons only were punished
with crucifixion ?

2. The Revilers.

Had not hate done all it could in cruci-
fying Jesus ?

Who joined in heaping insults on the
sufferer ?

What part did the malefactors take in
this reviling ? Luke 23. 39-42.

What great truth did the chief priests
unconciously speak ?

Why was it absolutely impossible for the
Christ to do both of these acts of saving ?

What in their spirit shows that had the
taunt of ver. 32 been made real they
would not have believed ?

3. The Darkness.
What was the occasion of this portent?
What other wonders occurred to terrify the
populace ?  Matt. 27. 51-53.
4. The End.

In what sense had God forsaken Jesus?

In the act of verse 36 what prophecy was
fulfilled? Psa. 69. 21I.

What was the popular opinion of Elias
which is here suggested ?

What was the dying utterance of Jesus?

What testimony did the end of this life
draw from a pagan?

What is your testimony to-day ?

Pracrican, TeacHiNgs.

Simon bore the cross.
that comes after Jesus. Read Matt. 16. 24,
Have you? O how little our crosses are!
But what a heavy one was his ! On it were
the sins of the world.

They railed on him. So has the world
ever since. So it does to-day. Wherever
& man or a woman stands out boldly against
specific sin, it rails and blaspheines,

Himself he cannot save. No, ah, no!
What Christ could not do, you cannot do.
You cannot save yourself.  But he saved
others. Thank God! Yes ; he saves others.
And he can save you. Will you be saved?

“The Son of God.” A pagan testified
thus; and you?

So st every one

Hints ror HoMeE STUDY.

1. Learn all that you can about the proper
names mentioned in the lesson. Acts 4. 16;
19. 33 ; Rom. 16. 13.

2. Learn where Golgotha was, and how
the throng reached it.

3. Write ten different things which are
said to have happened during the lesson.

4. Study Matt. 27. 46; Luke 23, 34, 43,
46 ; John 19. 28, 30.

5. Find out all you can about a cross;
how it was regarded; how the Romans used
it for an oath, ete.

THE LessoN CATECHISM,

1. Where was Jesus crucified? At Gol-
gotha, also called Calvary. 2. How was he
crucified ? Between two malefactors. 3.
What Scripture was thereby fulfilled? He
was numbered with transgressors. 4. How
was he treated by all in this hour of misery ?
He was mocked and reviled 5. What great
lesson does his crucifixion teach us? To
bear God’s will paticutly. 6. What does
our GOLDEN TeXTsay of thissacrifice? *“ He
humbled himself,” ete.

DoctriNaL SucaesTION. —The atonement.

CATECHISM QUESTION,

27. Whac is an eternal Spirit?

One who is without beginning and with-
out cnd.

From everlasting to everlasting thou art
God.—Psalin 90. 2.

THERE is no beautifier of complexion,
or form, or behaviour, like the wish to

scatter joy, and not pain, around us.

Don't fret. Fretting is often a
worse fault than the thing which

-causes it.

ODD LoOoTSs

BOOKS

TO BE SOLD

Without Regard to Cost

BEFORE REMOVAL T0 OUR NEW
BUILDING.

Having on hand a lot of books suitable
for our young folks, which we wish to dis*
pose of, we offer them now at the following
low prices, which offer will hold good until |

the stock is exhausted. In some cases, We
have only one copy of the book, and 80
‘“first’ come first served.” Postage if- |
cluded,
from

Fairy Frisket; or, Peeps at In- cts. cts.

sect Life. By A.L.O.E..... 60to30
Michael Kemp, The Happy

!

|

|

Reduced }
Farmer’s Lad. By Annie Wood- }

raff. oo 60 30
The Boys’ Book of General In-
formation. . ................ 60 « 30
Holiday Chapter of Stories.
By ALOEK ............ .. 60 .30
The Jewish Tw.ns. By Aunt ;
Friendly .................... 60 « 30 |
i
Stamp On It, John, and other ;
Narratives. .. ................ 60 « 30 |
Annals of the Poor. .......... 60 « 30
Sambo’'s Legacy, and other
Storvies......oiiiiint aia 60 » 30 i
Lamp and Lantern. .......... 50 » 9 E
Sunday Chaplet of Stories. i
ByA. L. O.E............... 60 n 30
Ruth and Her Friends, a Story j
for GHrls. .. ..o.overrii . 60 « 30 |
Original Poems for Infant P }
Minds. . ...oovvieie e 50 v 1
Aunt Edith ; or, Love to God the @
Best Motive. ................. 75 » 30 ?
Near Home, a Book of Travel
for the Young. . .............. 75 2 ¥ |
The World of Waters, a Book f
of Travel for the Young. ...... 75 0 ¥
Ned Manton. By A. L. O. E. 75 « ¥ ‘
Louis and Frank; or, Three " {
Months Under the Snow... .. 75 :
Jolly and Katy in the Country. 75 « % ;
Giles Oldham. A Story by 0 i
ALOE ................. 75 u ;
The Last Week; Story of a " ;
Young Man’s Conversion. .. ... 50
Little Crowns, and How to " ’
Win Them. .......... ..... 50 u o5 i
The Torn Bible............... 75 §
Little Lychetts, and other py i
Stories....................... 75 v
Pet Rabbits, and other Stories. 75 » 2 [}
Needle and Rat. By A.L. 0. E 75 « ¥
Passing Clouds; a Story for "
Girls. . ..........oiiii ., 75 n
Clara Stanley; or, & Summer o0
Among the Hills. ............. 75”% d
Cripple Dan.. ................ 50 » o
Rescued from Egypt; the Story 9
of Moses. By A. L.O. E..... 75 v
Lionel 8t. Clair; a Story for 0
Boys.oo.oooiiiii 75 ¢
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