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THE BRIDGE OF
SIGHS.
BY THE EDITOR.
! Istqod in Venice, on the
1. Tidge of Sighs,
P

alace and a prison on each
hand.

| QG O writes the poet
i \ Byron of the
1 @5 gloomy arch
t which has beea
d ¢ last bridge crossed
of}', Many a hapless victim
h tyranny. On the left

! .:‘nd side of the picture
P 8ecen the far-famed
italace of the Doges, with
b: Stately banquet cham-
Ars and council halle,
Scending the grandstair-
8y on which the doges
Te crowned, where the
ienel:ab!e Faliero in his
8htieth year was exe-
rglted, and down which
led hig gory head, and
0!1? Scala d'Oro, which
in Y the unobles inscribed
the Golden Book were
szzmltted to tread, -we
A1), €r the great galleries
ed with paintings of
hee triumphs of Venice,
¥ 8plendour, pomp, and
ey ® and portraits of
ig ty-six doges. Here
thethe largest painting in
of world, the “ Paradise”
withTmtoretto, crowded
b hundreds of figures.
© h&_ll of the Senate, the
nun'm-l of Ten, and of the
l-cflu‘sgbors of the Repub-
i e'a With their kistoric
fy Coes, their antique
‘ti';“tnre and fine cary-
®8  gupporting the
:’ble_mantels, and their

¢ rmorles of glory and of
0 r:nny, all exert a
th 2ge fagcination over

[
¥

dig Wind, n the splen-
of thhbmry 1 saw a copy

® firt printed edition

lomer, and rare old

lc_lmsns ot the famous
ne claggics.

To8sing the gloom
th‘;dge of Sighs, I entereg
priaoﬁtlll more gloomy
hay D of the doges,
of t}’:t?d with the spectres

eIr murdered victims.
*® are two tiers of

TrE BrIDGE oF SIGHS,

the subject. The guide
took away his taper for a
time, that T might realize
the condition of the un-
happy prisoner.  The
darkness was intense, and
could almost be felt. A
very few minutes was
long enough for me,

—0i——

PROMPT OBEDI-
ENCE.

@1/ BEDIENCE, in
J every case will
"ﬁ/ bring happiness,
while disobedi-
ence will bring punish-
ment. Prompt obedience
by children to the com-
mands of their parents is
of untold value. Often
lives are saved by it.
An incident illustrating
this occurred a few years
ago in Prussia.

On a railroad in that
country, a switch-tender
was once taking his place
to turn a coming train,
then in sight, npon a
diffsrent track, in order
to prevent a colligion with
a train coming in an
oppcsite direction. Just
then he saw his little son
playing on the track of
the advancing train.
‘What he could do must
be done quickly! He
could not save the child
and be in time to turn the
switch, and for want of
that many lives might be
lost. He was sorely
troubled, but he could
not neglect his greater
duty, then in a loud voice
he said to his son, ¢ Lie
down,” He set the
switch, and the train
turned safely on the right
track, This child was
taught to obey, and he
immediately lay down and
the heavy train passed
over him. As soon as
the train passed theswitch,
the father rushed to where
his boy lay, fearing he
might find him torn to
pieces, but to his great
Jjoy he found him safe and
unhurt. By instant obe-
dience his life was saved.

c:ngeonﬂ~one below the level of the ‘ the hideous apparatus of murder, the i Doge Marino Faliero was confined. | The King of Prussia heard of the
rd l:‘71101559 sullen waves could' be | channels made f:or the flowing blood,  In the latter, he told me, although I | circumstances, sent for the man the
thy {l the prisoner lapping against | the secret opening by which bodies ' doubt the story, that Byron once spent | next day and made him a present for
sh‘)Weda 8 of ) hig cell. The guide!of the victims were conveyed to the . forty-eight hours, that he might gain in- | his faithfulness.
the instruments of torture, | canal, and the cell in which the spiration for his gloomy tragedy upon| Young reader, are you as obedient 4

2

—
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to your parents as this little boy was
to his? or are you running on in 8
course of disobedionce and folly ? if
you are, punishment will most assur-
edly couie upon you some time.

~-r

THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER.®
IV ALEN. MUIR, 1WA,

-‘«.@x Jays of yore, from Britam's shore,
Wolfe, the dauntless hero, catwe

And platted firn Brinma s flag
Ou Canada’s fuir dawnain.

Here ay it wave, our hoast and pride,
And joined 1n love together,

The Thistle, Shamrock, Rese entwine,
The Maplo laaf forever!

At Queenston Heyghts, and Lundy’s Luane,
Uar brave fathers, sade by sude,

For freedows, hotme, amd loved ones dear,
Firmly stood and tobly died,

And those dear rights which they maintawmed,
We swear to gicld themn never!

Our watchwond evermeare shall be
The Maple Leaf foruver?

Our fair Domiuion now extends,
From Capo Race to Nootka Sound 3
May peace forever be our lot,
And plenteous store abound ;
And may those ties of love be ours
Which discord cannot sever,
And flonrish green o’er freedom’s home,
The Maple Leaf forever!

Ou wmerry Eugland's far famed land,
May kind heaven sweetly snuulo;

(God bless old Scotland evermore,
And Ireland’s Kwerald lsle!

‘Then swell the song both loud and long,
Till rocks and forests quiver,

God save our Queen and *n-avcu bless
The Maple Leaf forever !

MR. BINGLE'S OLD COAT.

u 787 PLENDID!” gaid MM
N Bingle, pulling the collar

> up and skirt down, and
sottling the pocket flaps,

56;’){ as Farmer Bingle tried on

\ %/  his new overcoat. “ Real
)‘ silk velvet collar1”
“Yes, and such a pieco
of cloth! Forty-five dollars
for the wholo thing."”

“ Forty-five dollars!” echoed Sam
and Jim, admiringly.

¢Yes. Seventeen for the tailorin’
and trimmin’s and twenty-eight for
the cloth. 1t'll do me till I'm gray.”

“\What you goin’ to do with the old
one, pal” asked Jim.

#1t's & good coat yet,” said Mrs,
Bingle,

«Sam’'ll be grown into it two years
more.”

“ First-rate cost. But—I was
thinkin' some of givin’ it to Parson
Graves. You see, it'll go on my ac-
count for the year, and I won’t have so
much to pay on his salary.”

Mrs. Bingle measured with her eye
how much 8am would have to grow
before fitting well into the roomy coat,
and decided it might be at least three
years, in the course of which time,
added to the seven during which it
had been doing duty on Sundays and

t occasions, it might begin to look
old-fashioned, and Sam might object to
wearing it, that young gentleman
baving already begun to develop a
taste for clothing which came reason-
ably near fitting him, So it was
agreod that Parson Graves should have
the old overcoat.

Acoordingly on next Saturday, when
the farmer with his wife was about to
drive into the country town, he asked
at tho last moment:
¢ Now, where's that coatt”

* Jhose spirited vorses wers surg at the late
U, E. Loyalist celebration at Toronto,

“Dloss mo!” cried Mrs. Bingle,
“1've been so busy over that butter
and egge, if I dida’t clear forget about
it! Sally, Sally,” she ran into the house
calling to the girl who helped in the
kitchen, * run up to the spare chamber
and take that overcoat that hangs
thore, and some of them papers that
lays on the sholf, and wrap it up woll
and bring it to me.”

Sally brought it, and the huge
bundle lay in Mrs. Bingle's lap a8 she
rode.

“JIt is a good coat,” she observed,
half-regretiully, smoothing with her
finger » comer of the cloth which
peeped through a hole in the paper,
and again revolving in her mind the
possibilities of Sum’s growing into it in
two years. “Sam won't be likely to
get any ready-bought coat half as good
as this.”

¢ Like as not he won't,” agreed the
farmer, * but npever mind. It's more
blesand to give than to receive, you
know.”

The Bingle houschold awoke the
next morning with the impression that
something of an ovent was impending
in the family, which impression be-
came, with full wakefuluess, defined
into the remembrance that the new
overcoat was to be worn for the
first timeon that day. There was, how-
ever, no undignified haste nor trifling
in the matter. The morning chores
were done, morning prsyer conducted
with its time-honoured lengthiness, and
then the farmer leisurely ghaved him.-
self as usual, at one of the windows of
the great kitchen, before saying, in as
indifferent & voice as he could com-
mand :

“Jim, run upstairs and get my
overcoat.”

Jim went, but delayed until his
mother had put the last touches to the
bow in her boonet-strings—a process
which was almost invariably interrup-
ted by her husdand with remarks that
they would be late for church, before
he was heard shouting :

1 can't find it.”

“\Whero are you lookin’?"

“Tn the closet in your room.”

“Jt's in the closet in the spare
chamber,” called his father,

Another long delay and then Jim
came down stairs without it.

“X tell you it's on one of them pegs
in our closet,” said Mrs. Bingle, «“ T’ll
go myself. It's dark, and be can't see,
but it's there, for I put it there my-
self.”

tNo,” said Mr. Bingle, calliag after
her, “it's in the spare. chamber closet.
I put it there.,” .

She was heard stepping briskly from
one room to another, and them back
again, Then down the stairs, when
she stood before them in silence, on
her face—blank consternation, and on
her arm—the old overcoat |

“When did you hang it there 3"

“I'd know—the day after it come,
I guees. The old one always hangs
there, 80 I took it down and hung the
new one there.”

Mrs. Bingle sank into a chair.

“It’s gone.”

“Gone to Parson Graves!” The
boys stared, opened-mouthed, unable
at first fully to take in the calamity.

“ But you can get it again,” at length
Jim said, hopefully.

“Of course!™ said Sam. “You
can tell Parson Graves it was all a
mistake, and it was the old coat you
moant for him, and of course he'll
change back.”

But the farmor shook his head
ruofully.

4 No, that won't do. It's done, and
iv can't bo undone,” he said with a
grean.  “Don't ono of you never
let on about ita bein’ a mistake.”

‘The family and tho old coat waslate
at church, thus missing the sight of
the entranco of the new ooat, but it

lay over one nrm of the little sofa in
the pulpit. And Farmer Bingle never
could recall a word of thut service
through which ho sat trviag to bring
kimeelf into some friendly recognition
of the fact thut he hud presented his
minister with & forty-tive dollar over-
coat, which he could not hope to have
count at anything near it's full value
on his yearly assessment, for who ever
heard of & country parson having such
a coutl

“Jings] Don't he look fine, though,"”
ejaculated Sam, a8 Mr. Graves came
down the aisle.

“And don't Mra. Graves look set
up }” said Jim.

“ Enough to make any woman to
hang on to a piece of cloth liko that,”
said Mra, Bingle.

Mr. Bingle was unhitching his horses
a8 Mr. Graves came out of the church
door, and did not at firat raise bis eyes
as he listened to the remarks passing
around.

“Bless me! What a finelookin’
fellow our parson is, anyhow! Where
on earth did he get that coat {”

#Must have bad a fortune left
him.”

Mr. Bingle could not help a feeling
that the coat had been well bestowed,
a8 its wearer came to meet him with
outstretched bands and a few words
of acknowledgment of his gift. The
coat had fitted the farmer well, but
there was something more than the
mere filling out of good cloth in the
minister’s dignified bearing; and in
the scholarly face which appeared
above it something which stirred up a
fecling in many members of the con-

gation that this servant of the Lord
had not hitherto been clothed in a
fashion worthy of his high office.

¢That's a shabby old hat to wear
with it,” said one of the village store-
keepers, “I'll see about that before
another Sunday comes 'round.”

As Mr. Bingle felt the grasp of
his pastor's hand, he began wlmost to
be glad he had given the coat. And
then, as the fact of his having given it
was wispered about, to feel ashamed
of recciving so much credit for an act
whick he never would have thought of
performing. For an honest and really
warm nature lay under the crust of
parsimonious: selfishness which had
hardened over his heart, as it has, alas !
over 80 many which might overflow
in deeds of kindnees to bless those who
have given not grudgingly, but their
whole selves to the Master's service.

“ ] foel like a liar, yes I do3” said
Mr, Bingle to his wife, with an energy
which startled her, as they rode home.

#“To have that man shakin’me by
the hand, and talkin’ about my gener-
osity, and his wife's eyes 'beamin’ up
at me, and me not able to right out
and tell ’em 1'm a grudgin’, tight-fisted
old—I tell you what!” he gave his
horses such & vigorous cut with the
whip that Jim and Sam, on & back
backless seat of the bob sleigh, nearly
went over backwards into the anow,
“J've got to get even with myself
somehow, but I don't know just how,
yet.”

Farmer Bingle's gift croated in the
pavish, Not ono eyo failed to mark
the justice done by Mr. Graves' goadly
figure to tho goodly garment, and with
an awakening prido at the possvagion
of such a fine-looking pastor cumeo a
desire to soo him thoroughly well
equipped. Which desire found ex-
pression in such a visitation at the
parsonage a8 had never beforo been
dreatued of, Cheap goods and cast-ofls
wero ignored in the gencrous supply
of winter comforts which each giver
made sure should be in keoping with
tho new overcoat, and the wives and :
mothers: had soen to it that Mrw |
Graves and the children should look fit |
to walk beside that tailor-madeup picee -
of cloth.

Mr. Bingle had smiled with & light |
in his eyes, which came up from!
somowhere under that broken crast, at |
the eet of furs which his wifo carried |
to Mrs. Graves that nignt. But in;
the early gray of the wintry morning:
after he, with Sam's holp, quietly
unloaded in the back yard of the!
patsonage, a firkin of butter, the same |
of lard, and six barrels of his best:
apples, packed for markot. i

“ A good forty-five dollars worth if
T'd carted it a half a mile further,” he'
said to his wife with a faco which|
shone a8 he sat down to breakfast. -

“And not a soul neard us,” said |
Sam, rubbing his hands in great glee. .
4 Wish’t I could s6 'em when they find:
out!” i

¢ Now I'm even,” said the farmer :
# And I'm sure it was the best day's!
work I ever did when I give away
that coat by mistake.”

— - !

SUMMER IN NORWAY.

YR H E long daylight is very favour- 4

@ able to the growth of vegeta:
tion, plants growing in the’
night 88 wel) #8 in the day in the;
ghort but ardent summer. But the-
stimulug of perpetual solar light is
peculiarly trying to the nervous syetem !
of those who are not accustomed to it.
It prevents proper repose and banishes ;
sleep. I never felt before how need- !
ful darknees is for the welfare of our'
bodies and minda. I longed for night ;-
but the further north we went the:
further we were fleeing from it, until
at last, when we reached the most |
northern point of our tour, the sun set |
for one hour and a half. Consequently |
the heat of the day never cooled|
down, and sccumulated until it became |
almost unendurable at last. Traly for!
a most wise and beneficent purpose
did God make light and creato dark-
nesa, ¢ Light is sweet, and it is a
pleasant thing to the eyes to behold |
the sun.” But darkness is also sweet;
it is the nurse of nature’s kind restorer,
baley sleep, and without the tender
drawing round us of its curtains the
weary eyelid will not close, and the
jaded nerves will not be soothed to
refreshing rest. Not till the everlast:
ing day break, and tho shadows floe
away, and tho Lord hicself shall be
our light, and our God our glory, can
we do without the cloud in the sun-
shine, the shade of sorrow in the
bright light of joy, and the curtain of
night for tho deepening of the sleep
which God gives his beloved.—Rer.
Hugh Macmillan's < Holidays on High
Law."

'
{

THE boy who bit into & green apple
remarked with a wry face. *’'Twas
ever thus in childhood—sour.”

1t was astonishing what a commotion
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE YOUNG DOCTOR'S PRESCRIDP-
TION.

NY ABEL KING.

Young Mr. Froderick Jones has bicen threo
tars at collvyre studyinug for & doctor's degree.
tis father is a furmer, not much richer or
worer than thousandsof others,  Young Mr.
“rederick nover felt much of the hardships

of tho farm, having attended school protty
regularly till his entrance to college. There,
amoug wauy richer thau himself, he got 1uto
wayy of spending mouey rather frecly,
although he might have kuown, hal he
thought, that bis father earned it hard
enongh.  One night ds he was going out for
some *‘fun,” he reccived a letter, not very
gracefully directed, with the stamp on tho
wrong corner. ‘‘From homo I guess,” he
muttered, and thrust it quickly in his pocket.

That night when lie came buck to hits room

Le thought of his letter, and taking it from
his pocket, aud smoothing it out, he read
something very nearly like the following

EAR TFreddy, I'm thinkin® of writin
A fow lines to you to-night,

T'o tell you we're all still livin',
Aud things is mostl{ al} right,

Ouly mother’s ailin’ a little,
And often I feel afraid.

For though sbe’s not givin’ to complain’,
*T'was only last night she said :

“If T only could sco my Freddy
Away from that godlese set,

And safely started somewhere,
1 wouldn't half so fret.

But | often think he'll get harden'd,
And maybe wild and bad,

And I know that 1'1l soon bo goin'."”
1 toll you I did fecl sad !

And help is so scarce aud uncertain,
Aud wages a regular fright,

That sho aud poor Kitty are nearly kill'd
A slavin’ from morn i1l night.

Toor Kitty last night was a cryiu’
And sayin’ ‘twas nothin' but work,

And not a minute for anything clse—
Might as well be a slave or a ‘Turk.

But 1 told her we mightn’t expect much
Of pleasura this side the grave ;—

If wo only can earn some beyond it,
It'll chicer us up to be brave.

Bat I mustn’t be writin® so mournful,
For likely you'ro lonely enough ;

Though they do say you fellows are jolly,
But likoly that's ouly stuff.

The grain dida’t turn ott extra—
(I think "twas the rust or the fly)

The wheat was shrueken aud shrivell'd,—
A chence if it sells by and by.

They may aay that we larmers ure stingy,
Aund work twice a3 hard as we need ;

Bat 1 tell you whon crops are a failure,
And don't yicld more than the sced,
That yeu've got to be savin' and cateful,
And lend your own bick to the work,

Or {ou'll find yourself safo in a mortgago,
Which isn't so easy 1o shirk.
Aud that colt that 1 promised to give yon
When you got to be M.D.,
Kicked over just in the pasture
For no reason 1 could see.
But never you mind the fellar—
There's plenty oro to be got—
If 1 don't have another waitin’,
You may give it to me hot.
1 think I must close this letter,—
My fingers are cramped and sore ;
They can hold a pitchtork botter
As I think I've said afore.
But there's one thing 1 might mention,—
I've & pain in my breast of nights,
Kiud of around my heart it scems—
You might say next time you writo
If you know of what'll help it
(You'ro learning about &l such.)
I would bave been to a doctor,
But goodness, they charge so much !
So if you'd please to remeutber
T'd give your med'cine a try,
Mother aud Kitty they send
And join in sayin' Good Bye.
I'm afraid if Freddy's chum hadn’t been
snoring in bed ULefors that young man was
through reading this aimple epistle, ho would
have noticed a very unusual amount of
moister in Freddy's eyes. For Frederick
Jones reslly wasn't a bad boy at heart. And
after tho tears had dried in his oyes, he set to
work ont an answer ; then goiug to his truuk
he took cut fifty dollars from a pretty com-
fortable store and enclosed it with the fol-
lowing :—

Doar father, I've road your kind lettor;
T'm 30 sorry that mother's not well,
But tell hor I'm bound to do better—
I'm quite through with activg the swell ;
I really can’t tell what gots in one
Whon left in this haugnablo place,

t lovo

But if in the past you've nat been ane,
You're apt to turn out a scrapegrace.
And money don't seem the same motal
‘hat’s 90 hard to be got on the farm,
When your old father's ready to settlo
“Tho bills that coms round to a charm.
1 1]l you my cyes were a-swimming,
Why, | shou{-l bo ashamed to say,
When I thonglt of you aud the women
A toiling from day to day,
And how I wau spending so freely
‘The money you carn’d hand amf slow—
When T thought.it all over I really
Felt meaner than you can know,
1 send you enclosed in this letter
What I think will case your Lreast ;
I'm suro that 1'll be better
Just doing with the rest.
Just take those fifty dollars
Aud put 2 man in your place,
And begin to wear white collars,
And get a smile on your face.
And cheer ur mother and Ritty.
And toll them '} soon be bome;
That I'll leave behind the city,
Aud its vile ways when I comne.
So try your son's prescription,
1f 1t wont eure give me the lie—
With love of every description,
For the present T say, Good Bye.

.

“OUR OLD MaMMY.®

A BIT OF ROMANCE UNEARTHED ON A
STREET CAR.

HAT'S that for$” acked
& Frec ’ress man, as he
saw & car driver on
Wordward Avenue take

a nickel from his pocket and pass it

into the fare box.

* For her.”

“What her1”

Tho car stopped and the driver got
down with & “Good morning, mammy!”
and assisted an old woman of 70 to
enter the car,

“ Did you pay for her 1"

“Yeg"

“ Whyt"

“Well, the story runs back for
almost two years,” he said, as he
picked up his lines. “I reckon you
know Bill—1”

“ Yes."”

% Well, two years ago he was one of
tho toughest men in Detroit. He
drank, swore, gambled and had all the
other vices lying around loose. I tell
you, he was a terror when off duty and
on a spree. He was getting so bad on
his car that another week would have
bounced him, but something hap-
pened.”

“ What 1"

“ He was coming up one evening,
half drunk and foll of evil, and some-
where about Davenport Street he
lurched over the dash-board. He
caught and was dragged, and the horse
began to kick and run. That old
woman there was the only passenger
on tho car, und when she saw the
accident she came out, grabbed the
flying lines with one hand and the
brake with the other, aud looking
down upon Bill she called out :

“¢0Oh! Lord! help me to save him.
He's a wicked young man and not fit
todie!’”

“Well, she stopped that car and
held to the horse until some one came
along and helped Bill out of his fix,
and ghe was all the time calling him
¢ Poor boy' and ¢My son,’ thavking
God he was not killed. He bad a
cloge call, though, and it was a eolemn
warning, From that night he has't
taken & drink, and no driver on this
line has a cleaner mouth or is taking
bettor care of himself.”

* And the old womant"

¢ 8he lives away out along with a
daughter. Many’s the dollar Bill has
sent aftor her sinco that night in the

way of clothes and provisions, and
ho'll nover forget her. The story came
to tho rest of us after awhile, and
we'vo sort of adopted her as ¢Our
Old Maminy.’ Wo help her on and
off, pay her nickel out of our own
puckets, and when tho car isn't too
full wo have a chet with her, She
likes us all, and we wouldn't trude her
off for the whole line. It's a bit of
romance aplong ourselves, you see.”

“Yes. Did she over talk to yout"

“Did sho? She sat right there on
that stoo! one day two months ago and
s8aid :

“+ My mon, let drink alone! It robe
the pocket, cheats the brain, and leaves
you friendless! Don’t swear! oaths
go with a vicious soull Kesp your
temper. The man who cau’t contro!
his temper i8 no better than a caged
wolf 1’

*“She said that with her blue eyes
reading my soul aund her voice trem-
bling with earnestness, and every word
wont right to my heart and lodged
there. She's had something to say to
most of the boys, and I reckon each
one iy the better for it. Curious, ain’t
it, how we found our old mammy, and
waybe you'll believe with some of the
rest of us that Providence had a hand
in it.”

ONLY A BABY.

NE sultry day last summer, at
a time when children of the
poorer class in Philadelphia
were dying by the scores

every week, a bloated old man stag-

gered up the steps of a pbysician’s
dwelling. The boys shouted after him,

« Old Bourbon,” the name by which

ho had been known in the locality in

which he lived for many years.

“The baby's worse,” he said, stand-

ing hat in hand when he met the

doctor coming out.

“You've Leen here for me every

day for & week,” explained the doctor.

“] can’t go to-day. I told the child’s

mother there was no chance this morn-

ing. It was dying then.”

“ Won’t you come now "

“No ; Ihave not & minute to spare.

There are patients waiting whom I

can help.”

¢« Old Bourbon " followed him to his
carriage door, twisting his rag of a hat
in his shaking bands. ¢ She's—she’s
all I've got, doctor.”

But the doctor, with a pitying nod,
drove away, aud the old man, nearly
sobered by his keen distress, crept
home to the attic where his little grand-
child lay dying. Whatever nursing
or kindness littlo Mary had known,
bad come from * Old Bourbon.” Her
mother had six other childien, and
went out washing every day. The
poor old drunkard and the innocent
baby were left to form a strange
friendship for each other. She called
for him now feebly, as she lay on her
mother’s lap.

¢« Daddy ! daddy! Come to me "

He knelt down and put his finger
into the tiny withered band. The
tears ran down his bloated cheeks.

“ God, leave her tome! God, leave
her to me !” he mutterad,

“ Daddy, come to Mary |” she cried
once more, and then the little soul,
whose tagte of iife had been so bitter,
passed on into the unseen,

It was only a baby, Yts mother,

who bad six other half-starved chil-

dren to feed, ghed but a fow tears over

its death with & dozen others, In tle
woekly bill of mortality there was an
item, *¢ Of cholera infantum, seventy.”
That was all. Her record was ended.
The world was done with hor.

But an old trembling man crept
next Sunday into the back pew of the
little mission church, not far from tho
attic in which he lived. Ile stopped
the clergyman when service was over.

“ Why, is this you, Bour—I beg
your pardon. What is your real
name 7”

“John Black, sir. I want to take
my name again, I'm thiking of
gignin’ the pledge’n’ pullin’ up for the
rest of the time left,” stammered the
poor wretch,

The clergyman was wise and help-
ful. Jobn did “pull up.” He lived
but a few months after that, but he
did what he could to live a decent,
honest, Christisn life in that time.

*“The Lord is merciful, John,” his
friend said to him, as he lay dying,

“Y know it, sir. I'm not much
acquainted with him. But 1've been
tryin’ to foller little Mary. X hear her
always cryin’, * Daddy, come to.! me I'm
comin’. An’ I reckoan he'll not turn
me back.”

Even the baby had its work to do,
snd had done it.— Exchange.

A BAND-OF.-HOPE BOY.

HARLIE was & Baud-of-Hape
boy. But some of his mates
were not, and they laughed
and jeered at his badge. The
next meeting he refused to wear it.

¢ Just for one hour, Charlie.”

#No. Pleass, please don’t make
me,”

I lot him go without it, but thought
how sad it iz that good boys are
ashamed of goodness and bad boys are
ashamed of badness.

Bad boys think it manly to smoke
and swear and say bad words ; and by
and by they will drink. Yet of the
jeers of such boys good boys are
afraid !

Beforo the next meeting Oharlie
walked up to me.

“ Y ghall wear my badge to-day.”

X took it up.

“Pin it good and strong. I am
going to wear it until I go to bed.
There, now {”

As 1 pinned it he said, * The fellows
were tickled last time, I tell you!
I'll show ‘em this time I ain't to be
dared by them. Well, I guess not!”

He wore it until bed-time. As I
took it off he said, ¢ There hasn't a
fellow dared to-day | You know Jim's
always laughing at me. Justas quick
as 1 got my badge on I went to him
and ssid, ‘You had better go the
Band of Hope to-day.’” He waited a
winute, and said, ¢ Well, I will;’ and
Mrs, D. spoke to him, and smiled, and
sail she's glad to see him; and he
says he's going to join it. And we
went and asked bis mammas, and she
is just ag glad as she can be.”

“] am very glad that you have
dared to do right.”

“Yes, I've found out how to stop
‘em, Show you ain't afraid of ‘em—
that's the way to do it.”

Yes, that’s the way to do it.—Z'em-
perance Banner.

Tne Rev. Mz. Smie married four
couples in fifteen minutes, which is at
the rate of sixteen knots per hour for

it. ‘The doctor sent in a certificate of

that Ship. ’
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SAVE THE BOY.
@NCH he sat upon wy kuee,

Loaked frout sweet vyes into mine,
Qnestionad me so wonderfully
Of the wysteries divine ;
Orcee ho fondly clasped my neck,
Pressed my cheek with Kisses sweet,
O oy heart! wo littde reck
Where may rove thy precions feet.

Oneo his langh with merry ring
Fulled our house with wusic rare,
And nis loving hands would bing
Wreaths of blossotns tor my hair.
O ! the merry, happy sprite?
Cunstant, ceaseless souree of joy.
But to-uight, U God ! 10-might,
Wihere, ol whero's my wandeting boy!

‘Midst the glimmer and the glare
Of the rooms where death is dealt,
Secarce you'd know him; bat he's there,
He who once so reverent kuelt
At my knee and softly spoke
Words iuto the ear of God.
Ob sy hieatt ! "t staitten, broke;
Crushed, | bend benath the rod.

Ob this curse that spoiled my boy,
Led him down and dowas to death,
Roblied me of my rarest }jo_)',
Made a paug ot every breath,
Mothers, fathers, hoar my pleat
Jat your pleading pretee the sky;
Pray and wotk most earnestly ;
Let us save our boys or div!
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A PAPER YOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rov. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editer.

TORONTQ, AUGUST 9, 1884.

THE CATECHISM IN THE
SCHOOLS,

E observo in the reports of
the proceedinga of the Qon-
ferences recently held the
statement  that in the

schools of some of these Confer-

ences there was a great neglect in
the study of the Catechism.  Now
this is 8 most serious matter, to which
we wish to call the earnest attention
of all Sunday-achool workers. It is
of the utmost importunce that our
young people be thoronghly grounded
in the doctrines of Holy Secripture.

In an ugo of infidelity and skepticism

nothing will prove such a safeguard

against the assaults of doubt and error
as a familiar acquaintance with those
doctrines as taught in the admirable

Catechism of our Church. For several

years the Editor of the Sunday-school

periodicals has ingerted in all thowe
periodiculs and Lesson Leaves u portion
of the Catechism for every Sunday in
the year, That these portions of the

Oatechism havo been largely studied is
shown by tho following extract from
the Sunday-school Report prepared by
the Rev. Alfred Androws, the energetic
secrotary of the S, S, Bourd, and pre.
t;(gnsted to the Gonoral Conference of

3 I

“ A marked improvement is shown
“in thu attention given to the study
“of the Catechimm, the number of
* gcholurs engaged iu that study having
“jucreased in four years from 15,041
“t0 26,912, being au incremss of
49,871, or over 60 pur cent.”

The Sunday-school Committee, at
the suggestion of the preseat writer,
made the following recommendation: —

$THE CATECHISM,

“It is wlso unanimously recom-
“mended that the General Conferenco
“he requested to reiterate its injunc-
“tion that the study of the Metliodist
“(Catechism be n part of the regular
#Sabbath instruction in our schools,
“in accordance with the present plan
“of giving sections of tho Catechism in
“the Lesson Helps of our Church.
“Aleo, that tho ministers bo required
“to call tho attention of parents to
“the duty of catechetical instruction
“in the homes us well as in tho
“schools.”

‘This recommendation was unani-
mously adopted by the General Con-
ference, and was subsequently printed
in pumphlet form with tho rest of the
S. 8. Committee’s Report, and a copy
wad gent to every minister and, as far
n8 their addresses could be obtained,
to every S. S. Superintendent in the
then Methodist Church of Canada.

The General Conferenco also ap-
pointed a committee, consisting of Drs.
Dewart, Harper, Burwash, and With-
row, to edit the new English Wesleyan
Catechism  for publication in Canada
for the use of our schools. That was
done, and large editions of the new
Catechisms,Nos. 1. and 11.,were printed
and published. As socn as the first
or Shorter Catechism appeared it was
issued in brief portions in each number
of the Sunbeam, and hus been so issued
in every uumber since, It wag accom-
punied by the following editorial
recommendation, which we here ropeat,
that all our Sundsy-achool workers
may have “line upon line” on this
important subject :—

“THE CHILD'S CATECHISX,

« A little girl, who bad heard a good
deal about the Catechiym, once asked
if there was not a ‘kitty-chism,” for
little children. She meant & shorter
and atmpler form, having about the
same relation to the Cutechism that a
kitten bas to a cat. Now there is such
a beautiful little book specially pre-
pared for the youngest children. A
little bit of it will be given with each
Sunday-schoot lesson, in each number
of the Sunbeam, and we want every
one of our little readers to learn it off
by heart and say it, first to their ma
or pa at home, and then to the teacher
at school. We hope that parents will
help the little folk to learn and say
this short lesson, and that each teacher
will sce that it is not neglected. A
good plan will be to have it said by
the whole class together at the close of
the lesson. It will only take & minute,
or less, and, if well learned, will never
be forgotten, und will be = great,
;ﬂm’}ng to the cbildren all their lives
ong.”

At the beginning of the present

year the old Larger Catochism, which

had boen published over and over for
years in the S. 8, papers, was super-
seded by the new Catechism which we
introduced with the following editorial
uote :—

THE CATECHISM For 1884,

# For wome months we have been
printing in the Sunbeam the now
Meuthodist Catechism, No.I, for the
little folk. We begin with the New
Year to print in the Pr.xasant Houss,
Bunner und Quarterly the new Metho-
dist Catechism, Ne. lI, for older
scholars. It is the best summary of
Christinn doctrine and Bible history
wo ever saw. It was prepared at the
request of tho Wesleyan Conferenco in

| Eogland, by the Rev. Dr. Pope, one of

the ublest theologians living, and is
published by order (7 the General
Conterence of the MMethodist Church
in Canada. 'We hope that both these
Catechisms, No, I. and No. I1., will be
diligently studied in the achools. We
know of nothing that will so fill the
mind with Scriptural views of God and
our relation to him, and the duties
springing out of these relationships, as
the study of these little summaries of
the doctrines of Mothodism throughout
the world.”

Thete are thus placed in our schools
every Sunday no less thaun 185,000
copics of consecutive sections of the
Catechism of our Church.

This is nearly three times a8 many a8
wero in circulation at the time of the
General Conference two years ago, and
the number is rapidly increasing with
the increasing circulation of our 8. S.
periodicals.  For it i8 a fixed principle
with tho present Editor that what
ever else shall be owitted from those
periodicals the doctrinal teschings of
our Church, as taught in these ines-
timable Catechisms, shall not be omit-
ted.

If, therefore, there has been any
neglect in any quarter to properly study
the Catechism, it has not been for lack
of facilities for that study.

In sddition to these, within the past
year successive cditions, amounting to
28,500 copies, of the new Catechisms
have been called for. Of the old
Catochisms it is impossible now to say
how many have been printed—probably
not leas than a quarter of a million.

We are glad to learn that some of
the Qonferences are making special
efforts to introduce an ample supply of
the Catechism into every school on
overy circuit. May this effort goon till
overy child in every sachool is taught
the suving truths of-'our holy religion.

We earnestly hope that all teachers
and superintendents will kindly and
beartily co-operate in securing the
learning of the Catechism. We would
suggest that its recitation should tako
pliace in connection with the opening or
closing exercises. It need not take
more than two or three minutes, and
will be of incalculable benefit to the
children and youth committed to our
care, We have pleasure in this con.
nection in reprinting from the 8, §,
Journal the following suggestions as to
the use of the Catechism :

THE CATECHISM IN THE SUNDAY-SCROOL,

The superintendent of a Sunday-
school in New Jersoy writes us an
intereating acoount of his method of
catechetical instruction in the Sunday-
school. He uses the Catechism in con-
nection with tbe Church Hymnal.
The portion of the Catecbism to be

used is announcod & week beforehand,

Carrzon Bravs,

and hymns aro carefully selecte
appropriate to the catechetical lesson
Every hymn is resd and commented ot
before singing. At the close of th
regulur Bible lesson the superintendes
asks the selected questions from the
Catechism, and after the answers have
Leew given by theschool, the appropriate
passages of Scripture that arve found i
the Catechism are read responsively by
the superintendent and tue school
Not over ten or fifteen minutes ar
used in this exercise, and our corres
pondent says that great interest
manifested in it,

The idea of uniting appropriate
singing with the Catochism is one
worthy of attention. No doubt it
helps to fix the whole subject in the
minds of the scholars. The same
may be said of the excellent Scripture
gelections.

The value of early catechetical
training canvot be gainsaid, motwith
atanding some modern objections to it.
The Rev. Jesse Lee, a famous man iz
American Methodism a hundred yean
ago, writes Lis experience concerning
it: “In a thousand instances when I
felt an inclination to act or spesk
amiss, I have been stopped by the
recollection of my Catechism, some
parts of which I did not understand;
yet it was good upon the whole that !
learned it,”"— Memoir, p. 4.

We cannot safford to neglect our
excellent Catechism. Let us ‘hold
fast the form of aound words.”

CARROB BEANS.

HESE curious-looking beawm
) are found in Palestine, In
< Luke xv. 16, we are told that
the prodigal son deaired to eat “husks.
These carrob beans are what is meunt
by ¢ husks” in that text. None but
the poorest and moat miserable people
think of eating them.

They are sometimes brought to this
country, and are sold under the name
of ¢ 8t. John's Bread,” or ¢ locust
beans,” because some people think that
John the Baptist ate them. But the
loousts which he ate were not locust
beans, but the insects of that name,

Tuz Rev. Jacob Freshman in steadily
pushing the work of evangelization
among the Hebrews in New York
city, The plodding routine work of
this noble missionary and his assistants,
though seldom attracting public atten:
tion, is deetined to Lring forth large
and permanent results in the near
future, He deserves the prayerful
sympethy and the practical help of all

God’a peoplo.—Clhristian Advocate,
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WHERE SHALL BABY'S DIMPLE BE.

VER her baby the mother hung,
Softly cooing 8 slumber song ;
And these were the simple wols she sung
All the evening long :

‘! Cheek or chin, or knuckle or knee,
Where shall the baby's dimple be ¢
Where shall the angel’s finger rest

When he comes down to the baby’s nest ?
Where shall the angel’s touch remain
When he awakens my baby again 1"

Still as ¢he bent and and sang so low,
A murmur into her, music broke,
And she paused to hear, for she could but
know
The baby’s angel spoke :

‘‘ Cheek or chin, or knuckle or knee,
Where shall the baby’s dimple be ?
Whe-e shall my finger fall and rect
When I come down to th. baby’s nest ¢
Where shall my finger’s touch remain
When I wake your baby a_ain ?”

Silent the mother sat, and dwelt
Long on the sweet delay of choice ;
And then by her baby’s side she kuelt,
And sang with a pleasant voice :

‘‘Not on the limb, O angel dear !
For the charms with its youth will disappear ;
Not on the cheek shall the dimple be

For the harboring smile will fade and flee ;
But touch thou the chin with impress de
And my baby the angel’s soul shall keep.

THE INTERNATIONAL SUNDAY-
SCHOOL CONVENTION,

>ROM his relation to the Sun-
day-school work of the Meth-
odist Church of Canada, the
Editor of the PLEASANT
Hours felt it to be his duty to be
present at the fourth triennial Sunday-
School Convention held in Louisville,
Kentucky, during the second weck in
June. It was a great privilege to
enjoy its services and share its inspir-
ation. The most earnest-hearted Sun-
day-school workers of the continent
brought their contributions of hallowed
zeal, and kindled such a fire of en-
thusiasm as should wrap the whole
hemisphere in its lame. The Conven-
tion was much more largely attended
than any previously held. Louisville
is very near the geographical centre of
population of the continent, and is
very easily acceesible by rail from
every direction. The proverbial south-
ern hospitality of its people provided a
ccrdial welcome to heart and home for
the many hundreds from all parts of
the continent. The meetings were
held in the large opera-house, which
was never put to better use. It was
beautitully draped with the blended
Stars and Stripes and Union Jack,
and adorned with appropriate mot-
toes and eloquent Sunday statistics,
and by a star-studded map indicating
the 8. B. progress of the triennium.,
A large open Bible, formed of lilies of
the valley and other fragrant floWers,
adorned the stage, and row behind
row among the ¢« flies,” slides, and
painted pageantry of the theatre sat
the array of appointed speakers, who
thus saw more of life behind the scenes
than they ever did before. Parquette
and balconies were crowded with dele-
gates and visitors, and overficw meet-
ings were held in neighbouring
churches.

1t was an inspiring sight to see mar-
shalled under the standards of their
several States and provinces the repre-
sentatives of the great army of Sunday-
school workers of the continent. Here
side by side were delegates from New
Hampshire and Colorado, Maine and
California, New “Brunmswick and
Mexico, Ontario and Florida. Many

j .

of the most distinguished Jaymen and
ministers of the continent were present
—Judges, Oolonels, Professors, Mer-
chants, Doctors of Law, ot Medicine,
of Divinity—Vincent, Jacobs, Porter,
Reynolds and Haygood, Gillet, Mc-
Lean, and a host of others, including
English, French, German, and Italian,
Canada received even more than her
share of honours. Among the ap-
pointed gpeakers were the Rev. John
McEwen, the Rev. Thomas Griffith,
8. H. Blake, Esq., and the present
writer, and D. McLean, Esq., was one
of the most active and efficient mem-
bers of the Executive Committee, Mr.
Blake who acted as chairmun at the
opening of the Convention and at
several of its meetings, captured all
hearts by the eloquence of his response
to the address of welcome, and the
wit and humour of his interjected re-
marks from the chair. He well said
that this great Convention of Christian
workers, representing on this continent
alone a great army of nearly ten
millions of scholars and teachers, was
of greater moral importance than the
recent great Convention in Chicago,
assembled to select a candidate for the
Presidency of the United States,

One of the marked advantages of
such international and interdenomin-
ational Conventions is the friendly
feeling between nations and Churches
that they cultivate. The most cordial
co-operation in Ohristian work is ex-
hibited, and it is only by inquiry that
one czn find out to what Cnurch any
speaker helongs. This cordial co-
operation and fraternity is the first
essential to any scheme for Christian
unity and fellowship, The references
to Canada, to England, and to our
good Queen, were most kindly, and
were applauded to the echo. The best
part of the American nation is the
loving sympathy with the dear old
land which is the * mother of us all.”
The blatant dynamiters represent only
the vilest dregs of a heterogeneous
foreign population,

The temperance sentiment of the
Convention was most marked. Noth-
ing woke such thunders of applause as
the report from the great State of
Georgia, that whiskey had been legis-
lated out of three-fourths of its coun-
ties. Much prominence was given to
temperance work in the Sabbath-school,
Miss Frances Willard, Miss Sallie
Chapman, and other temperance work-
ers spoke on this subject, and a strong
desire was expressed for more frequent
and definite temperance lessons.

Dr. John H. Vincent was, of course,
8 prominent feature in the Conven-
tion. He delivered two set addresses
with his characteristic eloquence and
vivacity. One on the Bible—the
teachers’ text-book and weapon ; the
other on his favourite theme—the
Chautauquan idea. This idea is
spreading in ever-widening circles, and
toucling every class in society and
almost every part of the continent.
It is one of the most important educa-
tive agencies of the day. The Church
is to be congratulated that Dr. Vincent
was not diverted from his grand
Sunday-school and Chautauqua work
by being made a bishop at the late
General Qonference—a fate which he
narrowly escaped. As Dr, Cunnyng-
ham, of the M. E. Church South, re-
marked, the General Conference found
that there would be so much waste in
cutting him down to the size of an
ordinary bishop that it wisely con-
cluded not to make the sacrifice,

One of the most important transac-
tions of the Convention was the ap-
pointment of the International Com-
mittee of fourteen to select the Lessons
for the seven years following the ex-
piration of the present series. Here,
again, Canada was honoured by the
appointment of Mr. S. H. Blake, the
only layman, besides Mr. Jacobs, one
of the originators of the scheme, on
the committee. The Rev. Dr. Potts,
who was a most efficient member of
tke old committee, was reappointed.
Auwong the other prominent members
are Dr. J. H. Vincent, Chairman, Dr.
J. Hall, Dr. Broadies, Dr. Burgher,
Dr. Cunnyngham and Bishop Chiney.
No greater honour could be done these
men, and no greater responsibility im-
posed thau to assign them the task of
selecting the world’s Sunday-school
study of the Word of God for the
period of reven years.

The music of the Convention was
an inspiration—it was so hearty, so
fervid, so spiritual in its character,
The interest continued to cumulate till
the end. The closing service was one
of deep emotion, and re-enacted the
scene witnessed in Toronto three years
ago. The Executive of the Inter-
national 8. 8. Association purpose to
carry on aggressive Sunday-school work
more vigorously than ever. The pro-
gress of the last three years has been
very great, but it is anticipated that
that of the near future shall out-
distance anything hitherto attempted.

THE STORM AND ITS LESSON.

N awful thunderstorm was rag-
ing one evening, One flash
of lightning followed another
80 quickly, that the bedroom

in which two little girls were lying
was brilliantly lighted up every few
seconds, and the roar of the thunder,
harmless if they had but known it,
had a terrible sound in the ears of the
children. They hid their heads be-
neath the bedclothes trembling and
afraid, or peeped out for a moment,
only to shrink again below the welcome
covering,

It was still early in the evening and
only the children were in bed. Pass-
ing backwards and forwards on the
landing outside their door, went a
young housemaid who was arranging
the other rooms for the night. As
she moved briskly from place to place,
she lifted up her sweet young voice
and sang a favourite hymn :

0 God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home !

Under the shadow of thy throne,
Thy saints have dwelt secure ;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And cur defence is sure.

“Jane, Jane,” cried a little voice
from the bedroom, “are you not
afraid 7 How can you go on singing
when it lightens so and the thunder
makes such a noise 1”

‘ Afraid, Miss Annie? Oh, no,”
said the girl. “ How can I be afraid,
when I know that God is here? He
takes care of me and nothing can hurt
me without his will. Beside, he made
the lightning and thunder and rain,
and they all do a great deal of good
too, each in its way.”

‘Do they 1” said the child, ventur-
ing her head outside the clothes and
taking courage.  But lightning kills

people sometimes,” she added, with &
shudder, .

“ Yes, dear,” said Jane, ‘¢ but it i
only as God wills, It cannot do any-
thing but just what he sends it to do-
Don’t be afraid ; just try to think that
you must be safe in God's keeping;
He will take care both of you and me.

Then Jane kissed the young faces,
and bade them notice how already the
lightning did not come so frequently
or the voice of the thunder sound 80
loudly, Her words left them com-
forted, and, with the sweet thought in
their minds, “ God will take care Pf
us;” whilst the young housemaid
resumed alike her work and her song’

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame ;

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

It was noticed in after years that
when older people showed fear during
a storm these children were calm,
cheerful and always ready to cheer
others. Their confidence arose from
the lesson cf trust taught them by the
young servant’s words and examplf”'
They learred to say, “ These are God®
works. 'l'ney are omly fulfilling bi8
word. Under the shadow of his wings
we rejoice.”—Child's Companion.
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WORK AWAY!

Work away !
For the Mastcr's cye is on us,
Never off us, still upon us

Night and day.

Work away !
Keep the busy fingers plying,
Keep the ceaseless shuttles flying,
See that never thread lies wrong ;
Let not clash nor clatter round us,
Sound of whirring wheels confound us,
Steady hand ! let woof be strong
And firm, that has to last so long.

Work away !

Work away !
For the Father’s eye is on us,
Never off us, still upon us

Night and day.

Work and pray !
Work, and prayer will be the sweeter ;
Pray, and work will be completer ;
Love, and prayer and work the fleeter

Will ascend upon their way,
Work away !

& looking, lion-hearted man, b#

been a noted prize-fighter
and was a terror to all who knew him
but he happened to hear a missionsry
talk to some men—listenod— heard
again—began to read his Bible, &P
from that time was a changed man—
80 changed that every one marked ‘P‘

Some months after this some of
comrades, who had before heen mo®
afraid of him, began to ridicule him ¥
the mess-room. 1

One whispered to the others, ‘I i
try whether he’s a Christian;” 8P o
taking up a basin of hot soup, he thre
it into his bosom.

All the soldiers gazed in silen"eé
awe-struck, for they expected tP
outraged man would start up 8%
murder his assailant on the spot. __, ’

But he tore open his shirt, wiped h(;
scalded breast, and turning roun?”
said calmly, “This is what I m¥
expect, if [ become a Ohristian;
must bear persecution.” .,

His comrades were filled with asto?
ishment, and he became the M "
popular man in the mess, and b::d
friend to the man who had so insul
him,

A CHANGED MAN.
SOLDIER in India,astout, fine




PLEASANT

HOURS.
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E1OW LITTLE BESSIE FELL ASLEEP.

¥ T UG mo closer, closer, mother,
24 Put your arms around mo tight ;
1 mn cold and tired, mother,

ROM 11 Amld 1 feed 50 strange to-night ;
do.fM¥  somethung hurts me here, dear mother,
hat 1433 Like u stune upon juy breast ;
op. {431 01 I wutnder, wuinles, mother,
wgf % z Why it is I canuot rest ¥
s At All the day, whilo you are workiug,
thel. As 1 lay upon my bed,
K81 1 was trying to be patient,
tly .
o And to think of whiat you sud ;
80 Af How the kind and blessed Jesus
QUK Loves his lambs to wateh and keep,
i And 1 wish he'd come and tako mo
ofk 1o hisarms that 1 might sleep.

Just hefore the lamp was lighted,
Just biefore the children came,
While the room was very quiet,
1 hoard somo one call my nawme.
Al at vnies the window opened—
In the field were lnmbs and sheep ;
Some from out a brook were drinking,
Some were Jying tast asleep.

R
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But I could not sco the Saviur,
Though I strained my ¢yes to see,
And 1 wondered if he saw me,
It ke'd speak to such as me.
In a mowwent 1 was looking
Ou a wurld so bright and fair,
Wht b was full of little « Lildren,
And they scemed so happy there,

iy
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They were singing, O, how sweetly,
Sweeter sougs | nover hieard ;
They were singing sweeter, mother,
Than can sing our yellow bird.
Aud while I my breath was holding,
Oue so brigit upor me smiled ;
And [ knew it must oe Jesus,
When he said, *Cone here, my child.

ey -

goadiguvas,

¢*Come up here, my little Bessie,
Come up here and live with me,
Where the children never sutfer,
Rut are happier than you see.”
Thexr 1 t.hnu;bnt of all you told me
Of that bright and happy land -
I wae gowng when you cal‘ed Me—
When you came and hssed my hand.
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And at tirst 1 felt so sorry
You had called mo ; [ would go—
0! tusleep, and never sutfer—
Mothier don't be urymg so
Hug me closer, closer, mother,
Put vour arms around meo tight,
O how much I love you, mother,
But 1 feel so strange to-night !
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And her mother pressed Ler Joser
To hier overburdened breast ;

On the heart so0 near to breaking
Lay the heart so uear its rest,

In the solemn liour of mdmght,
In the darkuess calim and deep,

Lying on her mother's bosom,
Lattle Bessie fell asleep !

BEAUTIFUL HANDS,

CNCAYEVER  mind, Katy, nover

"\l mind the sncers of your lady-
fied cousin sitting by the
: window toying with tho last
431 novel ; come here, and let me seo your
#4 hands. Nay, do net try to hide them
i under your apron. Are they red and
B cold? Let me warm them between
f#d my loving palms. Sit here on my
2 lap, let me kiss the tear from your eye,
B and smile the burning blush off your
4 check, and we will have a little talk
8 about beautiful hands. Now you need
B2 not offer one excuse, my child; I know
[ all about it. You cannot always stop
8 o put on gloves when your mothex: is
B in s hurry for a few chips, or a stick
B or two of wood. I know you rub
R them with glycerine at night, but that
8 will not always keep them smooth ;
# and you wash them with meal or with
R boiled potato, but it will not make
M them always look white ; nevertheless
¥ they may be beautiful hands for all
W that,

# Lot us see. Are thdy industrious
¢ handat Do they always find some-
P thing to do for themselves or for

othera?  Ave they dutiful hunda?
Avo they always ready to do fathor's
wishes and mother’s bidding? Aro
they discrect handa? Do they always
do that which is right and becoming?
Are they bountiful handa? Aro they
always ready to give to tho needy and
the destitute? Aro they clean hands?
Do they never perform a sly or a mean
action? Are they loving hands? Do
they often reach out to caress the dear
ones around them? Ah, my darling!
Your hans dmay not be lily white ; you
may oot wrap them in kid, and anoiut
them with idleness; still they may be
beautified with a thousand graces
poured over them from a pure mind
and a loving heart. God has given
you these hands, my child, for unnum-
bered useful purposes, With thom
you can bless yourself and all about
you. It wero a sin and ashame, then,
to keep them idle to be looked at.
Never let anotLer tear come into your
oyes when any one is 80 thoughtless as
to ridicule the roughness of your hands.
Never be ashamed of the signs of toil
upon them, they are evidences of your
usefulness ; they are some of tho marks
which in the sight of God and good
men make ycur hands besutiful.—
dunt Julia.

<D

SEEKING REST.

IIROUGHOUT Indis, at certain
ii seasons of the year, the Brah-
mins consult their works on
astrology, and appoint melas, or re-
ligious feativals at certain eacred places,
These places are generally near some
body of water, some supposed sin-
cleansing pool. The people assemble
fiom afar and near to bathe and to
worship the idols in the temples.

The late Rev. J. D. Brown, in a

lettor, told the following touching story
in regard to one of thuse annual gather-
ings :
“ Having preached to the crowds of
pilgrims one morning, I had gone to
my tent. Sitting in the door, I
watched the pilgrims passing by, on a
three mile march around the pond.
Among the many that morning there
came a poor woman, bowed under the
weight of many years. Leaving the
others she came and sat down under
the shade of a tree in front of my tent.
Contrary to custom, I approached her
and said, respectfully : * Old mother,
who are youl” Looking up with a
sad face, she replied, “I am a poor,
old pilgrim,”” ¢ How long have you
been a pilgrim?” Again she turned
her weary-looking face toward me and
said, “ O, sir, I have been a pilgrim for
fourteen years, I have been to the
Ganges, and to many other shrines.
I have spent all my money, and I am
a poor old pilgrim still.”

I then said, “Tell me whv you go
on these long pilgrimages. What aie
you geeking 3"

A look of utter loneliness and des-
pondency gathered over the old pil-
grim’s face as she said, in words and
tones I can never forget, * I am seek-
ing rest for my soul.”

“ Have you found it 3"

Again the lonely, weary expression
came over her face ag she said, sorrow-
fully, ¢ No rest yet.”

Christian sisters, hear the cry from
the women of heathen lands: ‘¢ seek-
ing rest for our souls.” They look to
ug imploringly. Let us hasten to tll
them of One who says, “(ome unto
me, all yo tbat are weary and heavy

laden, and I will give you rest.”

CHEWING GUM,
"(,.i\ID you know that nearly
{# three-quarters of the chew-

ing gum that tires the jaws
. of the rising generation in
the United States is now made from
potrolevm 3" gaid a manufacturing
confectioner to a veporter tho other
day. The roporter did not know it,
“Oh, yes,” said the confectioner.
¢ Petrolenm first knocked the spots off
the whalo oil business of New Eng-
land, and now it is clipping into its
spruce and tamarack gum industry at
a fearful rate. Here's a lump of
petroleum we have just recoived.”
The confectioner slapped his hand on
a large oblong Llock that resembled a
block of marble. ¢ A few days ago,”
gaid he,  that came out of the ground
in Pepnsylvania, a dirty, groenish.
brown fluid, with & smell that would
knock an ox down. The oil refiners
took it and put it through a lot of
chemical processes that X don’t know
anything about, and after taking out a
large percentage of kerosene, a good
share of naphtha, considerable benzine,
a cart lcad or 20 of tar, and a number
of other things, with names longer
than the alphabet, left us this mass of
nice, clean wax. Thereisn't any taste
to it, and no more smell to it than
there is to a china plate. We will
take this lump, cut it up, and melt it
in boilers. This piece weighs about
200 pounds. We add thirty pounds
of cheap sugar to it and flavour it with
vanilla, wintergresn, peppermint, or
any pleasant essential oil. Then we
turn it out on a marble table and cat
it into all shapes with diea. After it
is wrapped in oiled tissue paper and
packed in boxes it is ready for the
market. You can imagine that some-
body is chewing gum in this country
when 1 tell you tbat a lump like this
one will make 10,000 penny cakes and
we use one up every week. There are
dozens of manufactories using almost
a8 much wax aswedo. I believe this
petroleum chewing gum, if honestly
made, is perfectly harmless, and that
18 more than can be said of some of
the gums made from the juices of trees,
especially the imported article,

—o >

WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH
OUR BOYSY

ANIVE them a good education.
3 Teach them to be brave,
strong, true! Teach them to
respect women and treat them as their
equals. Teach them to be pure in
thought, deed, and action, to despise
meanness and falsehood. Teach them
to be self-supporting and ashamed of
idleness. Show them the way to love
nature, to Jove the sunshine, exercise
in the fresh air and honovrable work,
Teach them to hate tobacco, rum, all
strong drinks, and to love fruit and
simple foods. Teach them to spend
their evonings at home or in goo
society. Teach them all the virtues,
none of the vices, and they will, when
you are old and ready to depart, rise
up and call you blessed. —Ez,

TugRE are several pressing requests
from needy schools for seccond-band
librariea.  Will not schools having,
such kindly send them to the Rav. W.
H. Withrow, Toronto, for distribution
to schools urgently - needing them?
Send by express, and he w’ilfp’ay all’

charges.

BOYS HAVING FUN.

« GNIAZOW, boys, I will tell you
how we can have some
& fun,” said Oharlie to his

conipanions who had assem
bled one bright moonlight evening for
sledding, snow-balling, and fun gen.
erally.

* What is it1” asked soveral at
onoe,

“You shall soe,” replied Charlie.
“ Who's got a saw 1"

“T have, s0 have I,” replied threo
of the boys.

¢ Got them ; und you and Fred and
Nathan each get an axe, and 1 will
get a shovel. Let us be back in fifteen
minutes.”

The boys separated to go on their
soveral errands, each wondering of
what use saws, axes, and shovels could
be in the play.

But COharlie was a favourite with
them all and they fully believed iu hia
promises, and were soon back again
for the fun,

“Now,” said he, ¢ Widow Bradley
has gone to sit up with a sick child,
A man hauled her some wood to-day,
and I beard her tell him that unless
she could geb some one to saw it to-
night she would have nothing to make
8 fire with in the morning, Now,
boys, it will be just as easy for us to
saw, split, and pile up her wood as to
make a snow-man on her door-step,
and the surprize of the first will be
better than that of the last, What
say you, boys $”

Qae or two of the boys objected, and
could not s2e the fun, but the majority
went in for it with the inward satis-
faotion and joy that always results
from well-doing.

It did not take long for seven smart

and healthy boys to split and pile up
that load of wood, and shovel a good
path from the door-step to the wood
pile. They folt great satisfaction over
their fun, and they all went over to a
neighbouring carpenter’s shop, where
shavings cquid be had for the carrying
away, and each brought an armful ;
and they went home with light and
joyful hearts.
. The next morning when the poor,
woary widow returned from watching
at the gick bed, and saw what had
been done, she was astonished and
tears of gratitude ran down her checks,
She wondered who had dore the kindly
deed ; and when afterward told, her
fervent invocation, ‘“God bless the
boys ! " would have richly repaid them
could they have heard it.

FIRST YEAR IN BUSINESS.
WE}E first year of a boy’s busi-

ness life is a critical one.  He
comes, perhaps, from acountry
home, certainly from a school-life
well "hedged and protected by careful
parents and teachers. e has lived
heretofore under conditions in which it

‘wap easier to go right than wrong,

and it is, indeed, a change when he
takes life into his own bhands and
plunges into o great city’'s business

.ourrent, whose ramifications eacircle

the world, and becomes cne little atom
inits vast force, Then it is he gets
his first practical experienoe of life, and
guins bis firat real knowledge of men
and things. Then, too, he begins to
find'out what mettle he himsslf is mads
of, and. to shape his life's course, and
88 he gives it an upward or a
downward curve, 8o it is spt to

continue.
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"0 PLEASANT HOURS. , -.
)
THE RErrorr OF THE HOURS. Oxk of Georso [1L's first acts was | 5. Whatdid David say of Absatom? ¢ Would . THE
~ to kuight o tl d D God 1 had died for theo !
A e amd <tree clox vight & geutleman nawme By | e e b . «
SN e el sty <k [ Now,” aaid he, 1 know that T uu [ g Seousmos —twsulreon- | “pogy 0F AGES™ SERIES
Metas they touk thetr npwanl Night ki'}K- because I have turned Day into CATECHISN QUESTIONS, .
Into the highest heaven., knight.” OF

Cotnmissioned each to hear above
W hatever iad been done,

By httle elultrea, good or bad,
Sttee the st nsing sun.

And sowe had ol and purple wings,
Some dronped liko fded tlowers,

Atnd sadly soated to tell the wle,
‘That they were msspent hours.

Some glowed with rosy hopes and smiles,
And some fiud many a tear;

Others had sumo kind words and acts,
‘T'o carry upward there,

A shining hour with golden plumes,
Wz laden with a deed

Of geuerons sacrifice, a child
11ad done for one 10 need.

Aund one was bearing up a prayer
A little child had said, :

All full of patience and love,
While kueching at his bed,

And thus they glided on and gave
The records dark and brght,

To him who marks each passivg hour
Of cluldhood’s day aud night.

0, let us W1l remetnber how
Each hour is on its way,

4 Bearing its own report to heaven

Or all we do and say.

GIANT SELFISHNESS.

T was Freddie Gadton's birth-
day, and Freddie's mamma made
him a pie, “all for himself,”
though she did not think but

what he would shure it with his little

brothers and sisters. It was very
nice piv, and when Freddie smelt how
good it was, and saw what a rich brown
it was baked, Giant Selftishness said to
him: “Itis all your own. You don't
have to give any of it away. 1d eat
it all myself, it I were you." Perhaps
if Fred hud recognized tho giant talking
to him, ho wounld not have been so
ready to listen ; but a8 he did not, he
not only listened, but really took his
advice and ate it up himself, That
night I'red was very sick, 8o sick that
they had to send for the doctor, who
suid he'd been oating too much pie.

He ought to have killed that giant.

As it wag, he was not only made very

«ick, but the iant was stronger than

eve.r, and wou. 1 be a great deal harder

| ‘o kill the next titne ; for this dreadful
giant is ome thut grows very fast
indeed.

SMILES.

A HEADSTONE iu a Dorsetshire (Eng.)
churchyard bears this inscription:
“ Mothuselah Qoney, aged twelve
mouths.”

Doks it pay to have a dozen intelli-
gont young men turned inte thieves
and vagabonds, that one man may get
a living by “sgelling them rum 1”

« AX' that's the pillar of Hercules 1"
she said, adjusting her silver spectacles.
“ Gracious! what's the rest of his bed-
clothes like, I wonder?”

“Euerie,” asked the teacher of a
clusg in natural bistory, * what animal
attackes bimsell the most to mant”
Emelie, after some refloction: The
leech, gir!™

“Dip you ever think what you
would do if you had Rothschild’s
income?” said Secdy to Harduppe.
“No, but I have often wondered
what Rothschild would doif he had my
income.”

]

Tue English alphabet is tolerably
virtuous. Twonty of the letters huve
never been in prison.  Yes, but look
what & lot of them are now in peniten-
tiary,

AN Irish crier st Ballinasloe, being
ordered to clear the court, did so by
this announcewent: “ Now, then, all
ye bluckguards that isn't lawyers must
leave tho court.”

“WeLL, madawme, how's your hus.
band to-day?” “Why, doctor, he's
no better.” “Did you get the leeches?”
‘Yes, but ho only took three of them
raw—1I had to fry the rest.”

“Youn father is entirely bald now,
isn’t he?” said an Austin man to the
son of a millionaire. * Yes,” replied
the youth, sadly, *I'm the only heir
he has left.”

At a child’s fair—=T .e Jack: «It
is very good lemonade; bhut, Bonny,
why do you sell yours for three cents a
glasa when Charlie gets five for his?”
Miss Bonny: ¢ Well, you musn't tell
anybody, Uucle Juck, but the puppy
fell into mine, and 1 thought it ought
to be cheaper.”

LESSON NOTES.

———

THIRD QUARTER.
LESSON V1I.

ABSALOM'S DEATH,

B.C. 1023] {Aug 17,

28am. 18.24.33. Committo memoryvs. 32,38,

GoLpry TexT,

Whoso curseth father or wother let him die
the death,  Mark 7. 10.

OuTLINE

1. A Father's Anaicty, v, 24.31,
2. A Fathers.Agony, v, 82, 83,

Tive.—B.C. 1023,

Prace.—~Mahanaim, in the tribe of Gad.
Exrtaxations—Dued sat—Awaiting the
news of the battle with Absalom in the wood
of Epliraim, cast of the Jurdan.  Helween the
tiws gates—The onter and nner gates, with an
u{n:u space of the thickness of the wall hetween
than, LS over the yate—The top of the
wall. A man runmng—This was Aliwmaaz,
who had goue as a messenger from Joab after
the battle. Jf ke be alone—Oue ranning
away from the battle would be followed by
others.  Another man—This was Cushi,
perhah»s an Ethiopian slave.  He liad started
first, but arrived after Ahunazz  Heisa gond
man—Heo was the son of Jonathan, a priest,
All 15 well Fhe victory had been won, and
Absalow’s avmy defeated.  ddsalom safe — As
father, he loved hisson moro than his duty av
king wouldallow. Had hebeennore careful in
his own duty, he nnght have been less anxious
now. Joab ..the king's servant—Joab way the
commanderof David’sarmy. 4 yreat tumult—
The defeat of Absalom’s army.  Knew not—
Protably he did know that Absalom was
dead, Stand here--In the company uround
the king. Cushi came—\Who had started
before Ahimaaz,  Be as that youny man is—
Absalom was slain by Jeab, when he had
been caught by his bair in a tree after the
defeat of his army. CAamder over the gate—
Between the walls. O iy son Absalon—He
felt that Absalom’s death was in large degree
the result of his own sinfulness and neglect.

TEACHINGS OF THE LRSsoN,

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That love hopes for thy best ?

2. That a son’s sin is a father's sorrow?

$. That nothing can destroy a father's love?

TR LessoN CATECHISM.

1. Where did David wait for news of the
battle? Between the two gates. 2. Who
were sent to convey the news? Ahiniasz and
Cushi, 8. What did David ask of the mex-
sengerst ‘I the young man Absalom safe?™
4. How did the announcement of Absslom’s

83, How do cvil apirits tempn 1 tosin}

By mtting ovil thoughts and disires into
their mindse Luke x2au. 3 Acts v 3.

84, Ls there any other temptation ? .

Yes: that which comes from onr own evil
heart. Jaues i. 14,

85. What is redemption !t

Redemption is the deliveranee of mankind
from the curse and penalty of sine through the
death of the Redeener

LESSON ViIL
THL FLAGUE STAYED.

B.C. 1017.] [Aug 24

28am.24,15-25. Committomemoryvs. 24,25,
GoLDRN Texr.

So tho Lond was entreated for the land,
and the plague wus stayed from lsmel,
< S, 24, 25,

Qurnixe.

1. The Hand of Destruction, v. 15, 16,

2, The Voice of Supplication, v. 17.

3. The Altar unto tf:c Lord, v. 10.25,

Tive.~-1B.C. 1017.

Prace.—The threshing-fioor of Araunal,
the Jebuvite, on Mount Moriah, the place
where the Temple was afterward built,

EXPLANATIONS ! peatilence—"This was
because of the sin of David in nmmbering the
people, au act of pride. TPme appointed—
tUnto the thind day; or, ax sume understood,
until the time of the evening sacrifice.  JDan
to Beer-shebu—~Two towns on the boundary,
one in the narth, the other in the south of
Palestine.  The anyel=\Who was fultitlineg
God's command. TAe Lord rr)»cntcd—-Goﬁ
chauged his mind because the people and the
king had changed theirs,  Threshing-plice—
A level place used for threshing grain, 1
have simned—I1t was David’s sin that had
cansed the wrath of God. Ayainst me—A
noble nature never geeks to cast blame on
others. Gad—A prophet of God. An altar
—This stood on the placo where afterward
stood thoe altar of Solomon's Temple, Tuke
and offe.~The Jebusite showed the hieart of
a true worshipyper of God. Oxen for lurnt
sicrifec—The burnt.offering muR be of a
dotestic animal.  Threshing inslruments—
Tools of wcod for beating the grain,
Araunah, as a King~Some think that
Araunah had been the chief of the Jebusites
before the taking of the city.  Cost me nothang
—Our gifts to God should be our own.
Lurnt-offerings—Sacrifices which were en.
tirely consumed on the altar. Peace offerinys
—Sacritices which wero partly burned and
partly eaten at a feast before tho altar,

TEACHINGS OF THE LEssON,

\Where are we shown in this lesson—
1. That punishment follows guilt 1
2. That }Sod is Joupe-suffering aud merciful ?
3. That true sacrifico means self-sacrifice $¢

Tre LrssoNx CATKCHISM.

1 What did the Lord send upon Isracl?t
A pestilence. 2. What dil the Lord say
when the augels would bave destroyed Jeru.
salem? *It is ewongh; stay now thine
hand.” 3. What did David say to the Lord 1
¢t et thine hand be agninst me.” 4. What
did Gad tell David todo? * Rear an altar
unto the Lord.” 5. What happencd when
David built the altar aud offered srwenti- s
and ontreated the Lord? ¢ The playue was
stayed from Israel.”

DocTkINAL StuceksTioN.—Atonement for
sin.
CatecnisM QUMSTIONS,

86. Who is the Redeemer of mankind 1
Our Iord Jesus Christ. Galatians iii, 133
Ephesians i. 7 ; Thessalonians i. 10
[Matthew xx. 28; Colossiansi, 14; 1 Peter

i. 18.

87.] \Who is Jesus Christ ?
Jesus Christ is the eternal Son of God, who
became man, and so was, and continnes to be,
God and man, iz two distinct natures and
one Person for ever. John i. 1; Johui. 14;
1 Timotby ii. 5.
{Philippians i, 6-11.1
88. How did Christ, being the Son of God,
becoms mant .
By taking to Himself a trus human body
and soul, being conccived of the Holy Glost
and born of the v“’lf" Mary, yet without
sin.~ Hebrews ii. Galatians iv. 4;
Hebrews iv. 15. . .
(Luke i. 85; Matthew xxvi. 38; John xii,
27; Luke ii, 40; 1 Peter ii. 22; Hebrows

SCRIPTURE TEXT CARDS,

1IN PACRAGES.)

Provailing Prayor.
Singlo Flower Spruys,  Twelvo in a pack-
age. - Price 85 cents,

Ploadings and Promisos.

Autumn Leaves in Sepia.  Six in o pack.
age.  Price 85 cents.

My Saviour.
Chaste Floral Sprays in Scpia,
package  Price 335 cents.
My Hopo.
Clusters of Primroses. Twelvoina packuye.
Price 35 conts,
My Fathor.
Autuan Leaves and Berries.
package.  Price 35 cents.
My Faith and Hope.
Ruse Sprays on Sepin.  Twelve in a pack.
age. Price 35 cents.
My Xing and Fathor.
Fubossed Floml Sprays.
package. Price 17 cents.
Horo and Hercaftor,
Upright Bouquet of loses. Twelve in a
package.  Price 17 cents,
My Faith.
Flowers by Mooulight. Eight in a package.
Price 35 cente.
Fathor and Lord.
Landscape, with Floral Foreground, Six

in a package.  Price 35 cents.

My Stronghold.

Geraninm Sprays.  Twelve in a package.
Price 30 cents.

Eightina

Six in a

Twelve in a

Rosurgam, [Euster texta)
Blossots and  Lutterflies, Cireular 3ky.
Nine in 2 package.  Price 35 cents. .
Daily Meditations.

Elegant Sprays of Wild Flowers, Twelve
in a package.  Yrice 35 cents.

Tho Darknoss Piexced.

Floml Crosses, with
Twelve in a package.
Grestings and Blessings.
Half-round Sprays of Convolvulus, ctc. Six
in a package. Price 35 cents.
Scripture Palettes.

Floral Reward Cards for the Young.
Seven ty-two in a package, Price 17 cents.

Faster Mottoes.
Price 17 cents.

&%~ Auy- package mailed post-free on receipt
of yorice.

WILL' XM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St.East, -
TORONTO. !
O. W . COATES, 8. F HUESTIS,

death affect David? He way much moved.
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Montreal, Que. Halifax, N.8,




