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FEOMR AND BOHOOL,

The W.ld Scwer,
PY ELITN M. YHOMAs,

Cr and down the land I yo,
Trreayh the valley, over bill :

M:ny » pieasant grouni | sow,
Noverone I reap or 111

Far and Sail { never wield,

Leava mo hayrick in the field

Farner goes with leathern ecrip,

Fiils the harrowed earth with seed ;
I the self-same score Lalp

Germs of many a lasty weed ;
Though I soatter in pis track,
1 possese B0t bin nor sack.

He sows wheat, and I sow ta-e,
Bain and sunshine second ol ,
Trowe snd vi}.d t?;cei;c;a ;& sre,
Wrestling for the right i saj.
1 stand by and clap my hands,
Cheering on my urchia bav-i+

Mine the cockle in the rye,
Thorned thistle, large and fine,
And the daisy's white- ed exe,

And the dodder's endless twise ;
Mine thowe fingers five that bind
Every blade and stalk they fi-.1.

Mine the liliex, hot and bright,
Setting summer meads on fire -
Mine the silkweed s spindles white,
Spinning Agtums’s soft attire,

Golden-rod and aster then
1 bring up by bank and glen.

Whoso fleeth to tha woods,
\Whoso huildeth on the plains,
I, too, seek thoms solitudes,
M::ﬁ on my hardy trains:
Thom brier, still man's log,
Crowd around the froutier cot,

e wild, | !
FERS
Otherwise, yo toll shooped man
ld-noumm-ph

m!hudtuury.
(See first page.)
Prorazsy no place om earth
inappropriately ne- than
aneiro, There is a tradition
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Hard Times.
BY SYDXEY DAYRE.

“I've got & job, mother!"

*True, Bob1”

“Yes, a whole rord of wood to
mw.  (Got in ahoad of every one else,
Followed a load on the strest till it
got to the piace where thoy'd bought
it, and got the promise of it.”

Bsb straightened up hie thin, awk-
ward, overgrown figure with great pride,
and then began poking the fire.

“Take care, Bob,” cau‘inped his
mother, ¢ the wcod's most gone,”

“But there'll be an extra dollar to-

morrow, don’t you seal Fifteen cents
I'm to pay Jim Johnson for the loan
of his saw and buck, I'm goin’ to buy
fifty cents’ worth of wood, and goin’ to
get & pane of glam for the window;
and then, Kitty,” bending ovor a littls
girl who lay on & miserable bed, “ some-
thing'll be lett for you. I'm going to
get you some of those jolly nice white
rolls_you saw at the baker’s one day—
yes I'am, Kitty ! and somethin’ else 1
sha'nt tell you till you see, Just wait
tll I come home to-morrow ! The first
job I've bad for all my tryin’! I wish
the hard timeu were over,”
Bob mused s few moments on all
the weary miles he 2ad walked in
search of work through cold, storm
sad anow, since the day when, a few
weeks ago, the daily had
its routes and
some of its carrier boys, he among the
number,

Who's hard times, anyway, thst
they all talk about$” said Kitty, prem-
ing & cold little hand to her feverish
oheek, as she turned her restless eyos
towards him,

“ 'Why, it ain't an: Kitty; it
culy that it hand e o T
to

on | fcr the mistress

I'll move your machine by the stovs,
mother-—it's queer bow the poor thing
seems to be like folks, and wants to be
warmed up before itll go. Too bad,
Kitty, to have to take my coat off you,
but the gove’s gettin’ nicely warmed
up now, and I've got an iron on it for
mother to put to vonr feet.” He took
the coat which had been over her, but
stopped to carefully trck shout her
the bit of bedding before putting it on.
Then, with caressing pat and a cheory
good-bye, hie went out into the bitter,
biting, stinging cold.

It weemed to enfold his thinly-clad
frame in a clasp which might well
séem worse than the grasp of death to
any but & boy still bearing, through
hardship and privation, the blesod
spirit of youtnful hope, braced by
loving solicitude for atill feebler ones,
The heavy sticks of wood seemed
to greet him with a friendly look as he
went at his work with hearty g. .d-will,

But as the hours wore away the boy
began to realise that something besides
mere energy and will purpose is neces-
sary to the carrying one through & days’
hard work in the atmosphere of a
Northern winter. All his resolution
could not keep off the frequently re-
curring dizsi aud faininess which
seemed at times almost to overwhelm
bim with an impulse to fling himeelt
down upon the pitiless mow beside
him, He tried to laugh it off and
fight it off, yielding to it onoe or twice
only far enough to sit down for
meut ‘l’\‘i- his a;l?buck and rest his

on his trembling hand, springi
up suddenly with a fear that some g
might see him and think him unfit for
bard work,

Finished at last it was, and
T R

each one of which had
beavier and heavier, Then Bob stood
in the comfortable kitchen and waited
to come and pay him,

“Eighty cents?” she ddp.oﬂ‘edag

mﬁ:’ ’

“Yes, but ;on’m a boy. You den’t

| 6xpect & man's wages, do you1”

“Its & full cord, ma'am, isn’t 13 4
said Bob, meekly, driven.m'to sy more
than he otherwise would haye ventured,
by the strength of his long desire w0
fulfil bis promise to poor little Kitty,

“Yes, I know. Bat ity very hard

and people can’s expect what
they used to get, There's plenty
ready to do all I want done for tgst.”

Bab knewit, More one sawyer
hed come into the yard that day, look-

wi oyes at his job and

work to be had there, As the lady

turned away he walked slowly out.
“It must be the warmth of the
Hto‘lﬁ.ﬂo"ho-idtohimﬂfuham
fonedbythaﬁokfealinginhishud pale,
thevukne.inhhhmutodt
wh on the step outaide,

[d
e

sympathy for suffering which really
came under her notics, ahe had mady
up her mind that liberal giving myy
be deferred o a more convenient soason,
and hed closed her ears to the cry of
the destitute which arows on every mdy,

Shs had bmdmingtogoom
and having returned to her room, wu,
leisurely brushing her sloak, when ghe
saw the boy she had Just paid coming
out of her back He emayed o
crom the street, and hae atiention wyy
drawn to his singular manrer, She
watched !for . ,moment his stumbling,
spparently carel-ss steps, and with
an expremwion of dismay, hastily throw
on her wraps, ran down-st.irs and out
into tho street. It had not been + all
crowded, but she had meen the kay,
when directlyin its middle, look firs, yue
way and then the other with « 1z,
confused expression, utting his hand
to his head. Whether he had then falien
or been throwa down by passing horses,
she bad not besa able to perceive, but
she saw him quickly raised, placed upon
8 sleigh, and driven around a corner.
Hurrying sfter, she conld ses men
carrying him into a temement house at
;hlelom of about t&: blocks. She
o opening the door quiet] :
entered and wtood inside, unnot?eei }g
:lim.e who were anxionaly occupied with

m.

“He ain't hart, is he!” aaked 2
woman's } volce,

not,” said a gentleman
dd:thf;o pushing back s
ragged gingham m a bony arm,
in ssarch of & pulse. “ What has he
oaten :l’-dsyi'

u sbout nothing, I guess. His
breakfast was all frosen \81;, and he
wouldn't walt, for fear of not gotting
more work,

* Any lunch 1”

" Likely not. —It's thawed now,
EBobby,” she said wistfully, offering it

b his “You'll est

Bob raised himsslf and took a

ltlﬁ!rhg or two towards the
ch shep

“I ain't got it for you, Kitty,” he
sid, with & half gob,~ “"Twas only
eigh cents, and it wan & glass of red
jelly I was goin’ to bring you—and the

“ Never mind now, my boy,”
said the dootor, hk:ndly, holding to his

“Death.” He Iaid a ocoin on the
sewing muchine, and hurried away,
after sayiug to his mother,—

“Give him something nourishing—
in small quantitios at first.

“Stop 1” sald Mrs, Brainard, laying
ber band on the woman's arm, as she
Again pressed upon Bob the uninviting
looking oorn-btud.m “Oh! is it yoy,
Mrs. Finleyt” izing with =
further sinking at the heart the face of
the woman whom she had told some-
time before that she aould give out no
more sswing uniil batier times came.
The hollow eyes and sunkea cheeks—
poverty-marks worn during dread-
ful months lived since th-n—

O P T el PN e MR g s e iy
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had prevented her knowing her at
first.
“ Wait » few moments” she went
on. *“Leb me bring him something."”
She sped home with but ome press-

'y mda, ing thought, aud gave quick orders to
0 out, her girl, while she herself gathered
m, Wiy fiom pantry snd store-room such thin,
on she as could be most readily utilited, And
oming tte two were .at Eob's side with hot
yed t; coffee and tempting food, by the time
O wag he had aucoeeded in making Kitty un-
. Sbe derstand that eighty oonts would only
abling, buy the wood, and mend the window,
n with aod pay the rent of the saw, and not
throw ono cent over,
1 out «If that boy had died [ should have
< all been his murderer,” said Mrs., Brain-
L md, her eyes now open to the extent
B une of dealing fairly and mercilessly with
1, her own shortcomings, “Ah me!
hand how I have missed the bl pro-
fallen mised Lo thoss who conzdder the poor 1
10084, Bke wea returning from a second
‘le, but visit to Bozl home, n;lemken !:f-
upon the purpose of ocarry ere some
orner. the pmad&om ) Bbe felt ma
men she locked wpem them as though a
150 af voico whispered to her: “/The spoil of
She the poor is in your houses” And it
ietly, was with a fully-awakened heart that
e hy she that night read :
| with “If there be amosg you a poor man
of one of thy brethren in thy land
od & which the Lord thy God giveth thes,
thou.shalt not harden thine heart, nor
eman shut thine hand from thy poor brother ;
ack 8 but shalt open thime band wide unto
arm, bim, and :Eu surely lead him sufii.
s he cient for his need,”

Mrs. Brainard will hereafter practice
her economies upon herself, instead of
upon the poor, whom the Muaster has
left to be always with us, She will
cut off luxuries with an unsparing
band, but will aim to give more work,
rather than less, during hard wewsons,
and will have an eye quickened by the
#pirit of loving cire for others; for
sho can never forget that a starvin
boy worked all day in the bitter ooltg
within the sound of her voloe and the
sight of her eye and the reach of her
comforts, and she had not made it her
business to know or oare.—CAurch
and Homs,

Little Duties,

A LETTER-CARRIER, in qpe of our
large vities, a fow months ago, found
on the post-office, after a long
round of delivery, » letter in his b
that he had overlocked. It woul
have taken him half an hour to retmn
und deliver it, He was very tired and
hungry, The letter was an ordinary, un-
lmportnat-looking missive, He )
1t into his pooket and delivered it or
bis first round next day,

What consequence followed! For
want of that letter a great firm had
failed to meet their ts ; their
totes had gone to protest; & mill was
closed, and hundreds of workmen
were thrown cat of employment,
h'l‘l;:d l?thﬁmd':ru% hmelfn dm ldi-
char, or hin o ¢ and neglect
His family suffored during the winter
for many of the necessaries of life, but
his loss was of .small account compxred
to the epmormous amount of misery
vaused by his single failure in duty.

Ancther oase: A mechanic who had

oat of work a lung time ia New
York, went lnat September to collect a
small sum due to him. The gentleman
who owed it, being nnnoyeg ab mon.s
tiifle, ir:itably refused the money. The
luan weat to his wretched home, and,
maddensd by the sight of his hungry

wife and ohildron, wen. out to the
back yard and hanged himself,

The next day an old employer sent
to offer him s permanent situation,
Here was a life lost and a family left
paupera beoruse & bill of & doliar or
two was not paid at the right time,

The old Spanish proverb says, “There
is no such thing aa « trifle in the world,”
When we thwi how inextricably the
lives of all mankind are tangled to-
gether, it weems ss if every word or
sotion moved s’ lever whioh met in
molion a gigantic machinery, whose
effeot is wholly beyond our control,
For this reason, if for .0 other, let us
be oareful to perform promptly aund
well the duties of life—even the moat
trivial,—S8electad.

Songys in the Night.

THRoveH the midnight, cold and drear,
& song out brave aud clear;
$he few who listen, hear,

ey
y young vo!
Snltyodu:gu mmmo‘r'n day, il

They most {hdly swall this song
Who have lived, and suffered, long, '
And through sorrow are mads steong.

All thane singers who have known
Discipline of touch and tone,
Are (iod’s singers— His alons,

God L trained them, and thoy keep
Steady time though eyes may weep,
And she tempests round shem sweep,

They have walked through furnace fires,
Kuown the slaying of desives,

Feolt the kindling shat inspires,

They have had to make them Lrave,
The fierce of the wave,
Nighs, and death—and who could save?

Ah | amid the fire and flood, )
One has closs beaide them steod,
Like unto the 8on of God |

Therefore they with delight,
Songe ef vlmy, A{d of miggg,
In the darkmess of the nighs,

Therefore huve they never quailed,
Huve not fainted, bave not fulled,
Bat have evermore prevailed.

Martial sriumph. theirs are,
And they pass the cloud, the star,
Reaching uato God alar.

Bus the ru:l“ouh l:n: o‘f mou,d paln
truggllng their fear an
Caton the sound of the Amen, ’

Oh, great Muaster of $he choir,

Give me oourage to sepire,

And the nobler pars desize !

Son of God, she Lite, she Light

Be but with me lw nlg{::,‘ ’

And my singing be right
~Marianne Farnjngham,

When a Girl's Schoaldays are Over,

% Waar am I to do afier acheal 1”

This is » question, ssked, I beliove,
by every schoolgirl, some timu o¢ other,
a8 sho geus vider; and to answer it, is
by no mesns w0 easy a8 sosie people
imagine,

The leaving of sohool is, I think,
one of the great crises of u girl's life,
The period ended bas probably had all
clearly mapped out with guidance and
direction given. The future is mow
full of vague and shadowy uncertaiaty,
and the besuty and somple! of &
woman's life will depend mainly on tae
girl's own exertions,

Every girl has three distinot lives to
live, and on the observance, combina-
tion, and due proportion of these lives
depoads the guod that she may leave

behind her in the world, They are :—

1. Her life to herself,

2. Her life to her family,

3. Her life to the community,

It is oortain, to begin with, that in
each of these three there must be some
settled plan of action,

That girl who lives on from day to
day in idle, desultory manner, with no
aim ju view but amusement, makes
her iife, instead cf & great, harmonious
whole, & miseruble failure—the life
which has been given to her as very
precious, and as something to be ren.
dered strict account of in & Day to
come,

The first kind of life is too much
too solemn a thing for any one to
meddle with, It is that inner spiritual
life which exists in every person,
whether remembered or not. About
this I would only ask that gitls would
keep in mind the grest injuncticn,
“ Quench not the Spirit.”

Secondly, there is the life to the
family. The guidance of this does
not lie altogether in the power of a
girl; she hes probably a recognised
position in the household from her age
snd capabilities ; but whatever it may
be, chief or least, one principle should
guide all elso—the spirit of self-waori-

oe,

It i the third life, however, about
which I wartt partisularly to say a few
words, What can & girl do to help
the community in some way? -

Teaching, at present, is the greatest
and nobicst profession open to women.
If that is emtered upom direct from
achool, there is little fear of life being
wasted i sn idle, desultory way. To
many a gir), teasching, I know, seemt
dread ul drodgery; but then with it
there ogmes, sooner ar later, the matis.
faciion of having keen a labourer in
the grandest work of all life—the
spresding of knowledge,

Teaching, howerver, is not for every
girl. With some, ciroumetances do
aol require it, and wocisl position does
not admit of it. To such I would say,
do mot give it up altogether; it you
esanot make s profession of it, you
oan, at lemst, tench the poor of your
neighbourhood in the Sanday-school,
eta. Lot not this branch of the work
be despised, for it is one of the most
ditticult, and to do it properly requires
much preparation. Then there is par-
ish work of other kinds—such as dis-
driet visl of which, if engaged
in, keeps o girl's life from being a
failure,

Some girls—and the number yearly
inoresves—have the opportunity of
going to ome of our women's ocolleges
ot Oxford or Cambridge, The ocurse
entored upon there in a traly charmin
one; but an objection often wurg
agninst it, is that it makes girls very
solfish, Im o very fow cases this is, [
sm afraid, trus; but why should sel-
fishness be & necessary accompaniment
to University tnini;f‘ :edThe k'\lowe
ledge and experience at college
inxsnont cased benefiis the community
at large, an well as the girls them.
”IL'?UG! pposin f th

y B g mnone of thenn
works a’n pemible to o girl, there is
always, in these deys, when good
olaseioal literature is 8o cheap, the pow-
wibility of forming a regular plen of
stady at home —downright eurnest
reading for a cevtain space of each day,
However small this is, if it is done
with & definite aim in view, and not
merely for selfish enjoyment, great
good will oome into a girl's life from
it. There is always a natural bent in

every one's mind—a natural genius for
one kind of work more than for othw.ra;
let & girl, then, not try to do  little of
everything, but work steadily at that
in which she has put ber heart, %o that
when the time comes for her to render
scoount of her tulont, there may be
said to her, as to each of “hose in the
parable, “ Well done, good and faithful
servant; enter thou into the joy of
thy Lord,"—Casseli's Family Magasine

Knights of Labour,
HISTORY OF THE ORDKR.

WE take the following from an ex-
change :

Five men in this conntry control the
chief interesis of 500,000 w
and can at any moment take the means
of livelihood from two and a half mil-
lions of souls. These men ocompme
the executive board of the Noble Order
of the Knights of Labour of America,
The abil. v of the President and Oab-
inet to turn out all the civil servioe
and‘to ship from one post or ship to
mothex;;he duties of tit;a men in t&g
srmy and in the nuvy, is a petdy au
ority compared with that of these five
knighta, -

Laere has been a promotion
from humbler walks of life to the pin-
nscle of power over thows they have
lefc behind and under them. Noarly
sll were mechanios five ri ten years
ago. The name of only one of them
isso well known us to be recognised
by any mewspaper reader whem it is
spoken or printed before him. Thas

[is the nume of Tereuce V. Powderly,

ex-blacksmith mayor of S:ranton. The
names of the others are impressive
when spoken at ocrtain seoret i
but among the people at large they
are little better known than whea the
mon whose identity they fix were
working in a westera mine, beating
gold leaf in Pennsylvaunia, manipu.
Isting & telegrapk instrument, or in
one way or another were earning the
wages of skillod labourers from wealthy
corporations. Mr. Powderly is now
the head of the order, He is General
Master Workmso,

They can stay the nimble touch of
almost avery telegraph

can array labour against

ting labour on the offeasive or
fensive for quiet and stubbora self-pro-
teotion, or for angry, orgsaised amault,
as they will,

Yot of themselves they I;ho say
that they are peacemakers, arbitrators,
queliors of discard, and promoters of
harmony and good will,

Ox a train one day in & group of
meu, one rude fellow was swearing
boisteroualy, when & minisier at his
side simply touched his knee aad with
a amile whispeced, “Thoss are
strong words, my friend.” I .
s blush maatled the brow of the
swaarer. He bowed aseent,

proof was given so gently sad deliostely
duticcﬁ%ndw&thin&ome i
oble impuise he had, and

blush with which he rectived the re- |
proofl was o taken of geod,

iy
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The Disappointed.

THARK are songs enough for the hero
Who dwells on the helghu of fame;
I aing of the disappinted,
¥or thote who missed their aim,

I aing with a tearful eadence
For one who stauds in the dark,
Aad knowa that his Inst, beat arrow
Hasz bounded back from isis mark.

1 sing for the breathless runner,
he sager, anxious soul,
Who falls with his strength exhausted
Almost {n aight of tha goal,

For the hearts that break in silence
With & sorrow all unknown ;

¥or those who need companions,
Yot walk sheir ways alune,

Thers are songs enough for the lovers
Who share love's tender pain ;

I aing for the one whose passion
Is given, and in vain,

¥or thove whose apirit comrades
Haves missed them on the way,

X sing with a heart o’erflowing
This minor strain to-day.

And T know the solar svstem
Must somewhers keep in space

A a,nu 1)r that spen, runner
ho barely lost the race,

Yor the Plan would be imperfect
Unlees i$ held some aphere

That rld for the toil and talent,
And love that are wasted here,
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A Christian Heroine,
I HRARD of & Christisn woman in an
Amerioan oity who was surcly one of
the bravest of our Lotd's three hundred,

from her home to & private room in the
Otty Hoepital, The probabilities were
againat her living through the opera-
tion, but it was the oniy hope of relief,
Bhe a%00d face to face with probabledeath
under the surgeon’s knife, to say noth-
ing of her gret tuffering from the
We abould auppose that ber
anxiety for her cnildren, her own suffor.
ing, and her great dunger would have

Jome & Shool,|

s> filled her mind that she would have
done well had she fix-d her thoughts
on Heven, horne her sufforings meckly,
sod wal ed in unshaken faich for her
summong home, But sho was one of
God's th es hundred, and though faint
the was stili pursuing,

Sho found th.t the ekilled rurse who
had charge of her was not & O xis ian,
snd she lost sight of horeelf in her
desire to rercue the soul of this str: nger.,
Sne requ sted the nurse to read the
Bible aloud to h-r, and she selected
such pissages as she bolieved most
likely to rouse the nurse to repontance,
She talked with her about religion,
prayed with her and asked God to give
her 1his soul before He called her home;
and the prayer was answered, When
I hea:d of that nures’s oonversirn I
felt rebuked for sloth and indiff renc-
in working for Ohriss. I fear m at o
us would have been too mrch ocoupie
wih thughts of death and our suffer-
ing to have looked about us to see if
thero wss not some work we oould do
for the Master, I am glad to be able
to add that the wuman recove red, and
it is likely she owed her lite, humanly
speaking, to her z al for hor Lord’s
work. For her thoughts were thus
withdrawa from herselt, 80 that sorrow
for her loved ones, and shrinking from
suffering and dunger did not wear her
nervea and exhaust her vitulity,—Pul
et Treasury,

A Holy Life,

A noLy life is made up of & number
of muuil things; litule words, not elo
quent of speeches or mermons; little
ueeds, not, miracles or battles, nor one
greas heroic sct of mighty martyrdom,
mnake up the true Christian life, Tae
little sunbeam, not the lightnng ; the
waters of Suoam *that go softiy” in
the meek mission of refreshment, not
the “waters of the rivers gieat and
many,” rushing down iu nois torreutes,
ure the true symbois of boly lifa, The
wvoidauoe of little sins, litcle inconsis
tencies, litile weaknosses, littls follies,
indiscretions and imprudencies, littie
toibles, little induigences of the fesh—
«he avoidance of such litule things s
thess gooy far to make up, at least, the
negative beauty of a holy life,

Ths Minister's Bow,

Nor long uzo in & Now Eogland
town, & new winister had beeu calles
aud settled, In that town was » God-
orsaken oid reprobate wiaom mno: ody
respected or 8, oke to who could aveis
it. He had never been known to go
inside & church, He oaly woraed when
driven by n «e.mty ta d, £0, and loafed
About the town a common nuwauoe, A
few days after vhe new minister came
to,the town he met the old sinner on
the villuge atreot, and, bowing, spoke a
plea aat “gooy moruing” and p weed
on. Tue o.d mac turned and 1.oked
after him, and made e.quiry of some
one a to who he might be. “The same
thing happened & duy or two after.
wurds ; and again during the apace of
& weex or two. Some one told the
minister that he had made a friend of
— and laughingly told him that he
WaS wasting bis politeness on the old
reprobate, * Never miund,” said the
miniater, ¢ it does not cus: much to be
toliie, and no m re to aa old reprobate
than to tue iquire of the town.” It
wad not long til . 1d —— was notioes
.8 ping juto t.e ocruer of the o urg,
lartue.$ fr.m the pu Lit and nearest to

thy door, He hud come in iate and

———y

CHRISI'S ENIRY INTO JERUSALEM.

wan the first to leave the church, He
came sgain and sgsin, and wan fically
brought to Oharist, and during the rest
£ hinli-e livad & o -nuistent and earnest
Ohristian lifs, Ho said the minister’s
bow was what did it. ‘W do not know
»h ther this little incident has any
lesson in it for any of our readers, but
we give it an it was told us.—Selsoled

Christ's Entry into Jorusalem,

[In our Lesson for August lat the scene
illustrated in our picture is deacribed. The
following verses beautifully set forth ita true
meaning for every loving heart.)

Waen, His salvation b inging,
To Zion Jesus came,

The chi dren all stood singing
Hosanna to His name;

Nor did their zeal offend Him,
But o8 He rode uloni,

He lot them atill attend Him,
And smiled to hear their song,

And afnce the Lor.t retaineth
Hos love o chi'dren still,
Though now as King He reigneth
(On Zion's heavenly hill,
We'll ock around His standard,
Wae'll bow before His tnrone,
And cry aloud, ** Hosanna
To David's royal Son,”

For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Red: emer's praise,
The stonse, our silence shaming,
Would their hosannas raise,
But shall we only render
Lhe tribute of our worde?
No; while our hearts are tender,
Jhey too suall be the Lord’s,

Py

Put Some Balt in It,

Morasr, what makes you put slt
in overything you cookt Everything
you muke you pu; in a littla ualt, and
sometimes a good deal. So spoke
observing little Annie, as she stood
looking on,

“ Well, Annie, I'll make you a littls
loaf of bread without any salt, and see
if you oxn find out.”

“ O mother, it doesn’t taste a bit
good,” naid sho, after she had tasted ir,

*'Why not " asked her mothenr.

“You didn't put any salt in it.”

“Moth-r,” 8 it Anuie, a day or two
af erward, “Jane W la in the worst
girl I ever uaw; sue slaps her little
brother Johnsy, and pulls bis hair,
snd acts 1eal hatelul, Wh n I tols
her it was n ughty (o do 8o, and if she
would be kind to her brother he wouly

=

N

S e AT

be kind tc_her, she only spoke rough
to me, and hit him again. Why won't
she take my advioe, mothert”

“ Peroaps y. u didn’t put any salt i
it. Semon your words with )
my ohild, Ask help of God in all you
say and do, and your words, spoken i,
the spirit of Christ, wall not fall to ths
ground, D n'i fo get to put salt io, or
olse it won ¢ taste zood.”

A Lesson for Smokers.

PLAIN speaking was formerly oon-
sidered & duty by the Quakers. It is
a pity they do not practise it oftener
on smokers, taking the following as s
specimen :

Recently & Quaker was travelling
in & radway carringe, After a time,
observing ocertain movements on the
part of & feliow-passenger, he accoated

him as follows

“Bir, thee seems well dressed, and
I dare sy thee ounsiders thyelf well
bred, and would not bemean thyself
by an ungentlemanly action, wouldsi
thee 1"

The person addressed promptly re-
plied, with considerable spirit :

‘“Certainly not, if I kaew it.”

The Quaker coutinued :

“Ana suppo:e thee invited mz to
thy house, thee would mot think of
offering me thy glass to drink out of
after thee had drank out of it thyself,
wouldat thou $"

The interrogated roplied :

“ Abominable! No! Such an offer
would be moat insulting,”

The Quuker continued ;

“Btli lowa would thee think of offer-
ing me thy kuife and fork to eat with
sfter putting tham into thy mouth,
wouldst thee 1

“To do that would be an outrage oo
all decency, aad would show that such
& wrelch was out of the pale of civil:
izsd society,” )
“Then,” said the Quaker, “with
those impressions on thes, why should
thee wish me to take into my mouth
and nostrils the smoke from that oigsr
which thou art prepiring to smoke,
out of thy own moutht®

ONR who knows ‘says that in the

ocouniry they blow a horn before din:
ner, but in the town they take cns
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An Italian Lugend, :

(The following in the first rongh draft of &
poem written by the Jate George T, Lanigan

on the day before he died.

delphia Record.)

Avan—although it is not
Written in Sacred Lore—

Had ohildren many in Eden;
Their number twenty-four,

One day as Adam with them
Was sporting on the sward, -
'Neath the trees he saw a-coming

The Angsl of the Lord,

Fearing leat he'd be derided
That they so many were,

Adam hid half his ohildren
In & rosy thiokes fair,

Their guess sat down smong them ;
Aund such discourse they bore

As ohildren and angels might
\vith beaven juat next door,

When they had ceas'd their sporting,
‘* A special blessiog 1 bear,
Unapoke the smiling Angel,
‘ I'o sheas, thy cuildren falr.

¢To ali the children of Adam,
(lathered about my knee,

Of health and wealth, the breezes,
Th~ dews of prosperity ; :

¢ And may they ne'er know sickness,
Or death when auch things shall be,

Bat life bs as on this green award,
And under this gacden tree,”

Then up spake Father Adam,

Half in andness and half in shame;
““For thess, my other childre,

A blessing I crave—the same,

““When I suw Thee approaching,
'Miq the rosea I bade them hide;
Buat repeat to them the blessin
For the gooduess of God is wide.”

Slowly the purzled Angel

Made answer : ‘¢ That cannot be.
I bore the Lord God's blessi

To she children that £ could see;

““But it shall be on earth here,
Through all the coming years,

When one of the children hiddea
As this time is found in tears,

‘‘His happier brother ov sister

May the blessing with him divide ;
Nor beits own share diminished,

For the blesslng of God is wide.”

And »o it ever has been,
And 80 it over will be

Wita the one in mhsery.

Somehow, around about him
1n the dull world, he desories
The acent of Eden’s thickets
Aad tae giaooe of an Angel's eyes.

1% was his inten-
tion to trim and polish the verses before
giving them to the world, but the Death
Angel touched him too scon,—KEditor Phila-

When a fortunate ohild shares his blessing

Buying and Belling in the Temple,

Axp the Jows' passover was at hand,
and Jesus went up to Jerusalen,

And found in the temple those ti 't
sold oxen and sheep and doves, ana
the changers of money sitting :

And when He had made a scourgs
of small cords, He drove them all out
of the temple, and the sheep, and the
oxen; and poured out the changers'
money, and overthrew the tables;

And said unto them that sold doven,
Take these things hence; make not
my Father's house an house of mer-
chandise,

And His disciples remembered that
it was written, The z al of thine house
hath eaten me up.-—John ii, 13-17.

BARBARA HECOK

4 STORY OF THE FOUNDING OF
UPPER CANADA,

BY THX EDITOR,
OHAPIER VI.—-WAR SCENES,

Tax ¢ Blanche Croix” was a small
inn in » narrow street running back
to the wall at the rear of the town.
A reminiscence of this wall is stiil
maintained in the name Fortification
Lane. The inn was of one story, with
thick stone walls, which rose in im-
mense gables, with huge chimneys.
The stecp roof, in which were two rows
of small dormer windows, was almcat
twice as high as the walls, which gave
the quaint old house the appearance of
& very small man with a very large
bat, Mine host, Jean Baptiste La
Farge, a rubiound old feliow, who
wore, as the badge of his calling as
town baker, a white cap aud apron,
was at firet indisposed to entertain the
wayfarers. ¢ D:a iy one auberge Cana-
dieune, Me no like de Englees, Doy
take my contree,”

The pert Pierre oalled attention to
the Governor's note, which La Farge
held in his hand without locking at it.

“ Well, what is dis? You know I
not read.”

Pierre glibly rattied off the contents
of the note, conmendng the travellers
to his good offices, which produced a
remarkable chunge in the manner of
Jean Baptiste,

“Qb, if it will oblige Monsieur le
Governeur, I will have de grand plaiser

BUYING AND SELLING IN THE TEMPLE, -

to entertain messicurs and meedames:
Marie! Maris!” he called to his wife
—a black-eyed dame in bright red
kirtle and enowy Norman cap—and
ssked her to conduct the women to the
guest chambers. With a bright smil.
and polite courtesy, a universal lan.
guage underastood by all—she knew no
English—she led them np the narrow
stair 10 the attic chambsr, while the
men went tu bring their little effects
from the boat,

“This is more like the little cabin
on shipbourd than like a house,” aaid
Barbara Heck, “But see what s
pretty view,” she comtinued, as she
looked out of the little window that
overlocked ¢he town wall, Just with.
ont & bright streamlet rippled through
n green meadow—it now tiows dark-
ling underground, beneath the pave-
ment of Craig Street—and beyond
rose the green forest-covered slope of
Mount Royal.

“What's thist” asked Mary Ea-
bury, who had been exploring the
litdle room, pointing to a small por-
celain image of the Madonna.

“La Saiinte Vierge, la Mere de
Dieu,” replied Marie, at the same time
oroseing herself and courtesying to the
image,

“ Why, Barbara,” exclaimed the
young widow, ‘‘she must be a heathen
to worship that idoL”

“They must be Qatholios,” replied
Barbara. ¢ Many's the one I've known
in dear old Ireland; but there they
had piotures in their houses — not
imm»

 Won't they murder us some night 1"
ssked the timid widow, in a low
whispar,

“No fear,” answered Barbara, en.
dowed both with more courage and
more charity. “I doubt not they are
honest people ; and as we have clearer
light, we must try to teach them
botlt‘er."

he loyalist immigrants were anxious
to take up land and to earn their living
by tilling the moil. Bat in the dis-
turbed state of the country and threat-
ened American invasion, the Governor
dissunded them from it, snd offired
then: smployment 1n strengthening the
defeusive works of the town. Captain
Featherstone had an empty storehouse
at the barracks fitted up for their re-

—

caption, and they were soon comfort-
ably settled in a home of their own,

“Bure this in better,” said Mury
Embury, looking from the upper win.
dows over the wall, upon the broad
snd shining reaches of the river. ¢ thun
heing cooped up in that small attic;
and to sce that heathen cr ature bow.
ing ard praying to them idols fairly
wsde my flesh creep,”

“ Poor thing,” replied Barbars, ¢ she
knows no better, 1 wish I cculd
tpeak her Janguuge. I long to tell her
to go to the Baviour at onoe, without
praying to either saint or angel.”

We turn to notice bri-fl; the con.
current public events of the province,

The American Congress now resolved
on the invssion oi Ounads, believing
that the revolted colonists had msny
sympathiz s in the country, whe were
only waiting for the presence of an
srmed force to declare in favour of the
Revolution,

In the month of September, a colon-

ial force of a thousard men, under
General Schuyler, advanced by way of
Lske Champlain sgainst Montreal H
snd another, under Colonel Arnold, by
way of ths Kennebec and Chaudiére,
against Quebec.  General Carleton
otill endeavoured, but at first with only
very partial success, to enlist the oo-
speration of the French for the defence
of the oountry. They were not, in-
deed, seduced from their allegiance by
the biandishments "of the revolted
colonies; but, for the most part, they
continued upathetio, till their homes
were in danger,
-, While Schuyler was held in check
at Fort Bt. John, on the Richelieu,
Colonel Ethan Allen, with some tbree
hundred men, advanced to Montreal,
Crossing the river by night, he at-.
tempted to surprise the town ; but the
vigilance of the little garrison frus
teated bis design. In the dim dawn
of & September mcrning—it was the
26th of the mouth—Rarbara Heck
was aroused by an unusual commotion
in the barrack-square. It was before
the Lour of the 1éveille, and Yut the
shrill blare of the bugle rent the air,
and the rapid roll aad throb of drums
beat to arms. The soldiers rushed from
their quarters to take their places in
sheir companies, buckling on their
belts and adjusting their accoutrements
a8 they ran, The sharp, quick words
of command of the officers were heard,
and the clatter of the muskets as the
men grounded their arms on the stone
pavement, Ball cartridge was served
out, and the little company filed through
the narrow streets and out of the wes-
tern gaie of the town, where Notre
Dame now intersecta MoGill Btreet,

There were only 280 men, including
militis, to attack a superior foroe, who
had taken up their position behind
farm-houses and barns without the
walls, They were spoedily captured
and brought in priscners into the town.
Only four of the Eaglish foros were
slain, Several, however, were reverely
wounded, and in nursing these Birbara
Heck and Mary Embury found oppor-
tunity tor the exercise of their woman's
tenderness and sympathy.

“Bure we left our oomfortable
homes,” said Mary Embury, *to enonpe
&m md;dmh of war; sad hee

ey are t to our door,
But Ithe willmo‘;g(}o';i° be done.v:"

“I donta if it be His * replied
Bar'smea, “I fear it in n:«m. Q:cshwk
ot ‘oo devilk ¢Whenos come ware

and fighting am oul’ says St
Jamen. ‘Yo l\lltm.hg huve n’:t, ye

——
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Fill aud desire to have, How long, O
Lord, how long will men thus seek to
destroy oach other! Surely the wrath
of man worketh not the righteousness
of God. Bat God psrmita this evil, 1
fear, for the hardness of men’s hearta.”

Scarcely had the wailing music of
the Dead March, which had toilowed
the elain men to the grave, ceased,
when the shrill acream of the pipe and
rupid throb of the drum invitsd the
townsmen to enrol for an attack on the
enemy, whs were besieging Korts St.
John and Ohambly,

“Now, my fine fellow,” said Major
Featherstone. who had succeeded to
the rank and title of his slain superior
ofticer, to Paul Heck,  why don’t you
take gervice for the King! With your
education and steady habits you're sure
to be a corporal or a sergeant before
the campaign is over.”

“I have taken servico under the
best of kings"” said Paul, devoutly,
‘“and I desire no beiter, And as for
King George, God bless him, I am
willing to suffer in body and estato for
his cause; but fight I cannot, I would
ever hear the voice of the Master whom
I serve, saying, ‘ Pat up thy sword in
its sheath.’”

“You'rs an impracticable fellow,
Heck, How ever would the world
wag if everybody was of your way of
thinking 1"

“I doubt not the widows and orphans
of His Majesty's slain soldiers think
it would wag on better than it does
with so much fighting. And if we
believe the Bible, we must believe the
day is coming when the nations shall
beat their awords into ploughshares
and their spears into pruning hooks,
and learn war no more,”

*“Yes, I suppose 50,” said the major ;
and tapping his sword by his side, he
sdded, * Bat not in my time will this
good blade's occupation be gone,”

“I fear not, more's the pity,” said
Paul, with a sigh,

“Eut the Methodists are not all like
{ou,” the major continued, “ When

Was an ensign in the ¢ King's Own,’
in Flanders, there was & lot ogf Metho-
dists in the army, In my own oom-
pany there was a fellow named Haime,
& tremendous fellow to preach and
pray. In barrack he was as meok as
a lamb, let the fellows shy their belts
and boota at him, and persecute him to
no end.  But when ho was before the
enomy, he was the bravest man in the
army, Another fellow named Clomeats,
in the Heavy Dragoons, had .is left
arm ghattered at Fontenoy, But he
wouldn’t go to the rear. ¢ No,’ he sai
‘I've got my sword arm yet,’ and he
rode with his troop like a hero, against
the French cuirassiers,

Puaul's eyes had kindled while listea-

udge them not. A man must follow
iu'.n own lights, To his own Master he
standeth or falleth, But they died well,
ax well ag lived well, the Methodists in
tke army, I'm sure,”

“That they did. I never maw the
like,” continued the masjor, with genuines
sdmiration, “There was a Welshman
lmmed Evang—J ‘i\lm Evm—mh’artil-

man, & great hand to preach, too,
;3 both his legs taken off by a chain-
shot at Mm&rich:.h 'I(‘lhi;y Iaid him b?zn
& gun-caisson, aud he nothing but
prfiie God and exhort the men around
him as long ss he could speak. I'll
never forget his last words, His ca
tain asked himi if he suffered much,
‘ Bleas you, captain,’ he gasped, I'm as

f.nslbo the tale, but he merely said, I | drum

tell back dead. I ne‘ver jeored at the
Mothodists since, as, I'm sorry to say, I
used to do befors,

I telt, and I'm not ashamed to own
it, that there was something in religion
that they underatsod, and that I didn’t.”

*“Doar major, you may understand
it and know all about it. The dear
Lord will teash you, if you only will
agk Him.”

“ Thank you, my good fellow. But
I tce I can’t make a re~vuit of you for
active servics, 1l hava to make you
hospital sergeant,”

“I would fain make a recruit of you,
sir, for tho beet of mastcrs, in the best
of service, As for the hospital, fain
and glad I'll be to do all that I can for
both the bodies and the souls of my
fellow-nien, eoapecially for them that
need it moat, But Il do it for love,
not for money, I can’t tske the
King's shilling,”

John Lawrence, however, did not
share the rcruples of his friend, Paul
Heck, and eagerly voluntesred for the
rolief of Fort St. John, on the Richelieu,
Colonel Richard Montgomery, & brave
and generous Irish gentleman, whose
tragic fato has cast & halo around his
memory, had succeeded Schuyler in the
commsnd of the American invading
expedition. He vigorously urged the
siege of Forts 8t. John and Chambly,
The latter ingloriously surrendered to
two hundred Americans, after a siege
of a day and & half, The capture
of seventeen cannon, and six toms of
powder, was of immense advantage to
Montgomery, enabling him to press
with greater vigour the siege of Fort
St, John,

Moanwhils, General Carleton, ll)xy
t efforts, got together about eight
m.d ed Canadians, regulars, and g[n-
dianx, for the relief of the garrison
of Fort 8Bt. John., On the 31st of
October, he attempted, in thirty-four
boats, to cross the St, Lawrencs from
Montreal, in order to effect a Jjunction
with Oolonel Maclean at Sorel, A
great crowd of the townspeople —the
mothers, wives, and children o the
volunteers, and other non-combatants,
gsthered on the shore or watohed from
the walls the departure of the lttle
flotilla, From the windows of iheir
own dwelling, Paul sad Barbara Heck
and Mary Embury followed with their
prayers the expedition in which they
were the more interosted that it hore
their friend and companion in exi
Jobn Lawrence, Gallantly the bay-
teaux rode the waves, and under the
impulse of strong arms resisted the

said, | downward aweep of the current, The

red coats gleamed and the bayonets
flashed in the morning sun, as, with
ringing cheer on cheer, boat after boat
pushed off, and the music of fife and
grew fainter and fainter ay they
rfoeded fronl:edthe huhore. They had
almost reac the opposite baak,
where the village of &mw »ow
stands, when, from out the bushes that
lined the shore, where lay an ambugh
of 300 men, there flaghed g deadly
volley of musketry, and the deep rour
of two pieces of artillery boomed
through the air, Instantly everyching

was in the direst confusion, Many | M

men were wounded, Some of the
boats were shattered and began to sink,
After a brief resistance, General
Oarleton gave the word 0 retreat,
and the discomfited expedition slowly

p- | mude it way back to Moatreal.

“The Lord have wercy upoa them,"

exclaimed Barbara Heok, as from her

tho souni of the first tire. But she ]

was even more startled by the sudden
gagp of Mary Ewbury, beside her, and
lnoking vound, she beheld her turn
ashen pale and fall fainting to the floor.
The usual restoratives of the puriod—
cold water and buint foathers—wero
speedily applied, and the swoon passed
gradually away,

“Dear heart,” said Barbars, gontly
caressing her pale cheok, * thoy are ail
in the Lord's hands, Shall not the
Judge of ¢ll the earth do righs "

“What has happenod 1" asked Mury
Embury, in a weak, bewilderod voios ;
aud then, *“ Oh, I remember, It is not
the Lord's doinga, [t is those wicked
men, Oan they not le: us bide in peace?
Why do they follow s even here! Is
—is John hurt3” she asked, blushing
with eagerness,

“No, Molly dear, thank God,” ex-
olsimed Lawrenoe, bursting into the
room, ‘“Though we had » desperate
time of it, and meny a gallant fellow
has got his death blow, I fear, Tney’
¥ant you Barbars, in the hospital

Puul is there already. They are bring-
ing in the wounded,”

* I can’t leave Mary, you see,” said
Barbara, administering a cordial,

“Oh, yos you can,” exclaimed the
fair young matron becoming rapidiy
convalescont, ‘The safo return of John
Lawrence seemed to have a more re.
storalive ecffect than even the burat
feathers. Tnere was a rather swkward
solf-consciousneis on the paré of each
of having betrayed feolings of which
they had hardly, till that momeat, beea
fully aware. "It sometimes huppens
that chemical solutions may become
super-saturated with some aalt, which,
upon & suddeu jar of the veasel, will
shoot instantly 1ato solid crystuls, Bo
also it may happon that certain toelings
may be in unoonsclgus solution, ag it
were, in our souls, which suddenly,
under the agitating impulse of some
great crisis, may orystallize into con-
wious reality. So was it wish theso
two honest and loving hearts. For
years they had known eash other well,
and with growing esteem, But sinoe
their common exile, they
more together. The bereaved
widow had leaned for sympathy upon
the warm heart of Barbara Heok ; but
she had unconsciously come to lean also
for protection on the strong arm of John

wreace. The peril turough which
he had just passed was the skock that
revealed her feelings to herself, But
the present, with its awful shadow of
disaster and death, was no time for the
indulgence of tender emotions, 8o
Mary Embury busied herself, wita
Lawrence's help, in tearing up ahoets
for banduges, and scraping unt for the
wounded, who were bej borne be-

neath the window on bioody lit 0
the barrack hospital, v S,

An Important Incident,

IN an obsoure corner of an humble
chapel there sat, one Sunday morning,
& young maa burdened with a sense of
sin. Hw heart was longing for rest
sad peace, The proacher rose in the
pulpit, He was & feeble old man,
lieve,. He wag not
learned, not eloquent, not famons,

 Witha trembiing voios he Announoed
his text: * Look untp Me, and be ye
saved, all the eads of the earch ; for I
sm God, and there is none else,”
oxalted Christ ag

refage. As Moses lifted up the mpen{

scemoad to rest upon the young wyy,
Raising his voioe hs shouted : “Young
man, look, look now 1"

It was the birth-moment of the new
life. ‘Tho young man leoked an lived,
With the look of faith came lite, The
burden fell from his heart. Joy fiileq
his soul, He left the house Justifie],
The humble presacher kuow noy, g
God did, what giorious work was doge
that morning. That young man jg
known throughont the entire world ag
one of the groatest preachors ming
Paul's translation, Hl;a name negl
I say itt—in Charles H,

Spurgeon, —
Dy, Macdrthur,

The Rose of Waterloo,

How feagile art thou, litths flow'r !
And yet how very fair;

The fragrance of thy one brief hour
Still lingers on the air.

Thy home ia where the god of war
Trod down the brave and true,

And where weat out the empiro’s star,
O rose from Waterloo |

The sotl that nourished thes was red
With biood owe summer day ;
It groaned beneath {ta welght of dead
Where nations fought for sway,
‘Tne royal Timor of hia age
Was conquered wheee ye grew,
To die within his ocean cage,
Fair rose from Waterloo !

The Belgian lion guards the plain,
And Mar's baptismal font ;

The spactces of the gallant slain
Stand guard at Hugomont,

Thy sisters in the soft starlight
Keceive the spotiess dew,

And wonder where thon art to-night,
O ross from Waterloo !

The oannon ruts, those scars of hate,
Have vanisked with ths years ;

The oricket oalis his simid mate
Where died the grenadiers,

The soaring lark ber mains sings
Amid the balmy blue;

With happy mete my birth-place riags,
Sweet tower of Wesertoo,

The lambkine spect wivere battle's wave
Beat high their fateful day,

Aud whers the bravest of the brave
Went down, ¥ha ohildven piay.

The Ianguage shat shy pesale spenk
They whtsper 'neash the yew,

Til bl{uhu t?r.:wn the lassie’s c’heek.
O rose from Watarloe |

Now, ax I look: thee o'er and o'er,
And touch my lips %o thine,

I hear the tids of war ence mere
Roll down she aliied lias !

Lut ah { the flags thus Hoased Gien
Wave o'sr a pesatenad fow,

And sileut is thy native len,
Loae rose from Waterloo !

What & Bius Ribben Oost.
YEaRs age, ia Lowdoa, Mr, Frederic
Omingwn.,pm of a very wealthy
brewer, was converted, His father
bad lavished on him every indalgence,
and had givan him & ghare in the
business, which was a fortune, After
bis convorsion the mea engaged
m Christian work among the neglecied
of the East Ead of London, But it
was gradnally forced om him that the
most potent and fruitful sourees of evil
among the poor and wretched were the
gln h:hopn and beer h:ouu. (ino nlgli:;
a8 he to his work, heavy
heart ll;'“:um of the sights and
sounds of wee and wickedmess, his oye
was drawn toafl beer shop,
over the door of which was » BIgh,
“ Oarrington & Co./s Eatire” From
that moment he destrmined om his
course. He went to his father, ad
told him that he oould not longar bain
the firm, At a luter day some one
casually asked him *what his blue
ribbon oowt him.” He « Four-

. : " or
happy as I can be out of heaven,’ and | window she saw the flash and heard :?o:e't.mmtyed g::::“o'i:!:&o;ngmgmhua- :70(;:00‘3“‘”‘ pousds w yost
- wn——
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Saloms's Prayer,

A, mother, full of fondent dreams }
And did thy hopes aspire

To whero befare the throne there gleams
The oryatal sea of fire?

DIdst seo in vision, loft and right,
Thy two rona seated there,

With golden crowns, arrayed in white,
In glory nono might share?

Ah, ocould thine eyen have seen indeed
The boon that thou didat ask,

How one dear son for Christ muat bleed,
And one work out hin task !

1t was not Christ's to grant or give
But by the Father's rule;

And sufforing is, for all who live,
"The saint’s appointed school,

Ho crownn tho victor's hrow, but firat
Must come the fierce hot atrife ;

The soul must taste Karth’s last and worst
Bofore it gains ita lifo ?

By circling years, or sudden pain,
Bo ends what He began,

And only thus His servants gain
The atature of the man,

Ye mothers, who for children week
Bigh heritage of fame,
Giod's gifts, s prophet's words to speak,
Or statosman’s might and name,
The wreath that binds the conqueror's brow,
The poet's tongue of fire—
Who thus, Salome-like, would now
Speak out your heart’s desire—

How would yo shrink in pale dismay
Could ye the future scan,

And trace the lonely age and gray,
The features pale and wan,

Could hear the minatrel’s mueio sag,
And see the atatesman foiled,

The one prize never to be had,
For which alone he toiled !

Ye know not that the fire which burns
In words of poet’s lips

Upon the man's own apirit turne,
And ends in dim eolipss;

Yo know not, when for those ye love
Yo aak the world's success,

That fame, wealth, plesaure, nsver prove
Enough the heart to blesn.

Far better ask Salome’s prayer,
If ye will seek aright,

That those ye love at last may share
The thrones to left and right ;

Then leave it to the Father's will
To grant it or deny ;

Sure that His luve will lead them still,
In wandering far or nigh,

<@

Some Strange Methods of Defenoe.
BY MRS, V, ¢, PH®ERUS,

Jarrs was often teased at achool for
his sirunge taste, having recelved from
his p'ay-follows the name of bug-
lover.” "They gave him ibis title be-
cause he way always studying the hab-
its of lewer animals, worms, spiders, or
vasps. Semetimes, however, he gained
from them an intersst in his studies,
Oace he told them he had discovered
an insect in the woods that ponsessed
tha power of eluding his enemies by be
comiag invisible, oy refused to be-
lieve 1t, unless they should see it for
thomeelves,  After school, quite
group net off with James to ses * the
invigib'e jnmect,”

Oace in the woods, they followed
their guide till he called a halt, by the
side of & apider’s web, It was & singu-
lar-looking spider, large and poisonous,
they feared, and the web it had spun
Was of white silken ocords, that were
f0 stroiig that when one broke them he
could hear them snap.

“Well,” said Roy, “you've shown
18 & deciuedly visib'e inteot; how does
he become invisible? 1f you are going to
amper with him, I shall get oat of
tte way, for I'm really afcaid of him.”

“Juse wait a moment, Roy,” said
Jamus, @ I'm o litele afraid of him my-
telt, and I don’t think 1 shall lead you
1nt0 any danger, Pick up that grase.
stalk, avd use it for a wespon, while
you attack it citadel, He:s, give me
that geassatalk, Now all watch the

——

hugo creaturo in the centro of Lis web,
and tell me in a little while just where
you see him”

James touciied the web with tho atalk
snd the spider bogan to swing slowly
on the lines, catching at thom * with
its hands,” tho grass-atalk continued to
touch the web, and the slow, sullen
awinging changed to & rapid shaking, a
shaking #0 rapid that for few minutes
together not one of the boys conld see
spider or spider’ web,

““Hurrab for James' discovery!”
called out theboys, * We have surely
reen & creature that can rush out of
danger into invisibility,

James' discovery sot the other hoys
on the watch, and they found out some
animals who postess the power of be-
coming invisible in the water, They
were guided to these animals, not by
original investigation, as James had
been, but by ocertain passages in
their reading-booke, They read how
the cuttle-fish is snpplied with a
bag containing & fluid as **black as
ink ;" how, when pursued by en enemy,
he discharges a cloud of ink, thus ren-
dering the water xo impure thai he
himeelf becomes invisible and effects
his retreat ; they read also of an animal
called tho *gea-hare,” which, under the
same circumstances, ¢ darkens the
water around it with a lovely purple
dye."

Having now discovered animals
which, in a certain sense, may be aaid
to have the power of rendering them.
solves invisible, fn the air orir the
water, they searcbed for some oreature
which might possess this power on the
land, fiuding this also, not by actual
observatlon, but in & book of travels,

“In the arctic regions, the rabhits are
clothed with a white fur; this colour
sometimos enables them to save their
lives, by lying perfectly still and
motionlees t'ml the snow. b‘:ad rsl\bb]it
may see an eagle railing over head, look-
ingyfor 1ts e}:gey. It he inutantly be.
comes as motionless as if dead, he may
remain stretched upon the snow beneath
the eagle's eye and yet perfoctly un-
noticed by her.”

When this was mentioned by one of
the boys as & specimen of invisibility,
there was quite a controversy as to
whether it should be acoepted or not;
& controveray that was finally referved
to the teacher, who decided that # the
rabbit may be perfeotly visible to the
eagle, he may see it, but fails to dis-
tinguish it fiom the vast fields of snow.
Its weapon of defence seems to be its
power of becoming motionless, and not
that of becoming invisible, Though
seen, it is not recognized,”

NP

<)

Why Bees Work in the Dark,

A LIFE-TIME might be spent in in-
vestigating the mysteries hidden in a
bee-hive, and still half of the secrets
would be undiscovered. The formation
of the vell has long been a problem for
the mathematician, while the changes
which the honey undergoes offer at least
sn equsl interest to the chemist,
Every one knows what honey fresh
trom the comb is iike. It i a olear,
yellow syrup, without a trace of sugar
in & Upon atraining, however, it
grodually sssumes a crystulline appear-
ance—it candles, as the sayiug is, and
ultimately bocomes a solid mass of
sugar, It has not been suspected that
th. changs is due to a photographic
action, This, huwevar, is the cave.
This is why bees work in perfect dark-
ness, and why they obscure the glass

windows sometimes placed in their

hives, The existence of their young
deponds npon the lquidity of their
food ; and 3f light wero allowed soco:s
the syrup would acquire a more or Jose
solid consiatency ; ic would weal up the
colls, and probab'y prove fatal to the
inmatey of the hive,
At the Wheel,

A GREAT deal of thrilling intorest
gathers about a pilot, who is the ruling
spirdt of the ship, Tt is the pilot's duty
[ to guide tho ship safely on her course,
and for this reason he must be gobor,
clear in judement, and thoroughly
acquainted with the science of naviga-

veasel, which s called the pilot-house,
In itis the wheel by which the stecring
al)pamtuu of the ship is moved, There
wlro are the compass-hox and the chart ;
tho former contains a card, marked
with the thirty-two points of the com-
pasé.  Fixed over this is a magnetic
needle, whivh always points direotly
north, the variation excepted. The
chartis & map of gome part of the earth's
surface, wit{: the coasts, isles, banks,
rocks, channels, entrances, rivers, and
bays, aud sonndings, or depth of water,

The pilot's hand guides the wheel,
while his eyes study the chart and
compass, It is hiy smbition to bring
his ship to her destinstion in safoty,
Bometimes hundreds of lives are in his
hands, %0 to wpeak, and his is a respon-
sibility which no one would envy him,
He steersland guides, steers and guides ;
for there are many dangers aheadwhich
he and he only knows. The parsengery
laugh and are gay; they do not trouble
themeelves, for & good pilot is at the
wheel, and unless wrecked by ! orm he
will bring them safely to port,

There is a great Pi'ot who steers for
all the world, Hiseye never closes,
nor does His hand ever relax. The
world has become 80 sccustomed to His
guidance that it often forgets to own
and thank Him. And yet, if for a
single moment He were to withdraw
His omniscient gase, the world would
dash from her orbit, snd be hurled into
chaos again,

The same great Pilob who guides this
world through space is ready to guide
each one of us in the voyage of life.
Those w10 put their trust in Him are
safe; thuse who seek other pilots, or
who try to guide themselves, are sure to
be lost. Alas! how many are wrecked
:ll))eeauue ‘hey do not choose the groat

ilot,

In 1883 the inhabitants of Paris ate
9,485 horses. 307 asses, 40 mules-—not
far short of 5,000,000 pounds’ weight.
The use of such ment is stimulated by
the high prices of beef and mutton,

Tre French Conaul asked the Queen
of Madagascar that the French traders
might be paid for the loss they suffered
from her forbidding the sale of spirits
in ber dominions, ¢ Yos,” she replied,
“we will give you compensation, pro-
vided you will aleo compensate us and
our subjects for the incaloulable mis-
chief your poison has done,.”

Nor long ago a lady who had just
returned from Europe was asked by a
friend if she had meen the Lion of St.
Mark, “Oh yos,” she replied; ‘‘we
arrived just in time to sve the noble
creature fed.” The late Dr. Beadle of
Philadelphia must have enccuntered
the same lady. He spoke of the beauty
of the Dardanelles, and she

#Oh yes, I know them well ; thoy are
intimate friends of mine.”

tion, He oconpies a certain part of the | 7.

replied ; | in

LESSON NOTES,.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THR WRITINGR OF JOHY,
A.D. 30.] LEBSON 1v, [July 25,
Tox Resurkrorion oy Lazanua,
John 11. 20.22, 8944, Commit vy, 28.26.
GorLpex Texr,

Jeaus said unto her, I am the resurrection
and the life.~John 11, 25,

CENTRAL TroTH,

Jeaus Cirrint is the resurrection and the
e,
DALY ReADIxGS,

M, John 11. 1727, Tw. John 11. 28.44,
W. John 11. 45.57, 7%, John 5, 17.29,
. Rom, 6. 113, Sa. 1 Cor, 15, 12.98,
Su, 1 Cor. 15, 85-38,

Note.—This lesson, as selected by the
International Committes, was so long (vs.
17-44) that the leading publishing houses
agreed on the a'sove shorter solection. The
same is true of Lesson 12,

TiMe.—January to Fabrus y A.D. 30,
immediately following the lut?u:on.

Pracx.-—Bethany, on the Mount of Olives,
about two miles south-east of Jorusalem,

IRTRODUCTION, —In our .ust lesson we left
Lazarus dead at Bethany, and Jesus remain.
Ing two daya atill in Pcrea, and then journey-
ivnvg with “hie disciples toward Bethary,

hen he arrived, he found that Lazarus
had been dead and buried four days, the
burial, according to Jewish custom, taking
ﬁlme on the same day on which he Qied.

& was boried in a cave, or a recess hollowed
out of the perpendicular side of & rock. It
was probably a private tomb in a garden,
;l'?e :iiaten were at the house movrning with

riends,

Hxres oviR HARD Praoxs,—%20, Martha
met him—Juat outside of the village, v, 30.
Jesun did not go to the bonwe, (1) because
he would mee and instruct the sisters alone,
(2) The Jews there might report him to the
Pharisees and hinder his plans, Bu¢ Mary
sat still—Or atill sat, Being more retired,
she did not hear of Jesus’ arrival as soon as
Martha, who would be busy with the house-
hold, and firut see the meavenger (see Luke
10. 38.42)., 25. I am the resurreclion—All
the dead shall rise through my power, there-
fore I can raise to life as emily now as on
thas great day. 28. Shall never die—Thers
will be no end to his existence. Physical
death will be but & change : a doorway to a
higher life. 27. Thou art the Christ—And
therefors what you say must be true, though
I oannot quite understand it. 39, Take
away the stone—That was rolled against the
entrance of the tomb, 41, Thou hast Aeard
me—Jesun, as the Messiah, kept up continual
communication with iis Father in heaven,
44, Bound hand and fsot—REither the limbe
separately, or his whole body was wound
loosely in cloths. The coming forth may
have required little more than sitting up
and appearing at the entrance of the topb,

Sussxers POR Sexciat Rrrorts. — The
family at Bsthany,— Rock tombs,—Jesus
the resurrection aund the life.—Comfort and
help in the doctrine of the resurrection.—
Why Jeaus prayed.—Grve-clothes.—This
miracle a parable of redemption,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—Where was Jesus in our
last lesson? Where was he golng? What
for?! How long after Lazarus’ death did
Jesus ree.ch Bethany ? (v, 39.)

Sussrcr: Jxsus THE RESURREOTION ANS
THE Lirx,

1. Jrevs TracuiNg THE DoOTRINE OF THE
RrsurrkerroN. (va, 20.27).—Where did
Martha meet Jeaus? (v. 30, What was her
greeting? How did she know that her
brother would not havs died had Jesus been
there?  What shows that she still hoped for
some help from Jesus! Had Jesus raised
sny from the dead before this? !Luke
7. 11-17; 8. 49.56.)

What was Jeaus' reply? (v, 23.) What did
Martha take this to mean? v. 24,) What
greal doctrine did Jesus then teach her?
What is the resurrection? Who only are to
have this resurrection to life? What does
Jesun mean by saying that he is the resurrec-

tion? How oan Chr be said never to
die? How did Martha give her assent to
this teaching? (v. 27.) How was her faith

Jesus as the Mossiah an assurance that
she balievad what Jesus had been tenching?

Why did .not Jeans come to Martha
howse? How did Martha learn of Josms
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approach befors Mary! Tlow does the
conduct of the sisters agree with what we
nave known of them before? Luke 10 38
42) Were Martha's regrets (v, 21) wiser?
Vhat change is made in us by the resurrec
font What comfort do you derive from
this great truth for yourself? for your
friends? \Was the resurrection of Lazarus
an example of our resurrection.

I1. JusTs AT THE GRAVE OF LA/ARDS (va.
96-38). \Whas message did Marths take %o
her sister? Does the Master call for us!?
In what ways? To what dues he vall ust
Which is the shortest verse in the Bible?
Why did Jesus weep ? Give another instance
of his weeping. (Luke 19. 41-43 ) YWhat does
this show as to his tenderness and sympathy?

111, Jxsts Gives A Proor oF HiS POWERR
10 Ra1sgr oux Deao (vs. 39e44).-—\\:hat did
Jeaus aay at the grave? (v. 41.) Did Jesus
need to pray in order to do his wondrous
works? Why did he wish to let the people
know that he had communication with his
Father? What did he say to Lazarus!
With what result? How was Lazarus
bound? How does this show that Jesus has

wer to raise the dead at the lIast day?
Why did Jeaus lift up his eyes when he
prayed? Were Jesus' mirachs performed
At great cost tu him in mental and spiritual
atrain? (va. 33, 38; Mark 9.20.) Was it
» privilege to Lazarus to be brought to life
again? Show now this raising of Lazarus
is a parable of conversion from the death of
zin to the new lifa,

PRAOTICAL SUGGRSTIONS,

1. The resurrection is the proof of immor-
tal life.

2. We are the same persons sfter the
resurrection, but chauged, as a seed iuto a
flower.

3. Only as we believe in Jesus and receive
hl-l lfife. can we have part in this resurrection
of life,

4, The Master is coyme and calleth for uy,
by his Word, his Provideuce, his dying
love, his Holy Spirit, by Christian influence
through friends, by our consciences, by a
sense of gratitude,

5. He calls us to God, to heaven, to a holy
lite, to usefaluess, to_joy, to every good,

8. A prrable of redemption: (1) men are
dead in sin; (2) they caunot save them-
selves; (3) the only hope is in Jesus; (4)
we should go to Jeeus for our friends; :5)
Jesus grisves over sinners ; (8) to those who
believe he gives new life; (7) at first tne
new convert is hampered bLy the grave.
clothes of old habits, prejudices, ignorance.
¢ Loose him and let him go 1"

REVIEW EXERCISE.

16. Who went out to meet Jefus near
Betoany? Axs, Martha, the ister of
Lezarus, 17, What did she say to him?
ANs, * Lorg, if thou hadst been here, my
brother had not died.” 18, What did Jesus
say to her? Axs *‘I am the resurrection
and the life.” 19. What did Jesus do at
the f."t Axs, Jesus wept, 0. How
long had Lazarus been dead? Axs. Four
days. 21, What did Jesus say to nim!
Ars, * Lazarus oome forth,” and he was
brought back to life.

LESSON V.
Jxsus HoNoURRD,
John 12, 1-16, Commit vs, 12, 15

(toLpeN TexT,

Hosanns : Blessed is the King of Israel
that cometh in the nameof the Lord.—John
12, 13,

A.D, 30.] [August 1,

CxNTRAL TRUTH,

Jesus should be honoured by precious gifts
from the heart, and by public praise,

DALY READINGS,
M, John 12, 1-16. Tu, Matt, 21, 1-17,

W Mark 11. 1-11; 14, 1.9, Th. Luke 19.
29-44. F. Pa, 118, 1.20. Sa, Mutt, 26,
6.18, Su. Luke 7, 86 47,

‘Tisx.—Jesus avrived at Bethany, Friday
evening, March 31, A.D. 30 Six or eight
weeks after our lust lesson, The supper was
Saturday evening, April1. Che triumphal
entry on Sunday (the duy after the Subbach),
Apsil 2,

Prack. — Bethany ; Mount of Olives;
Jerusa'em,

Paratuerl, Acoounrs,—The anointing by
Mary, Mati, 26. 6, 13, Mark 14.39. Tue
trimwaphal pocession, Matt 21, 1-11, Mark
1k 1-11,  Luke M, 20.44,

INTERVENING History,—Mutt. 19, 3 Lo 20,
34, Mark 10,252 Luke 17, 11 to 1, 28,
= InTmopvuorioN,—The raising of Lazarus
produced such an excitement that the rulers

determined to put Jesux to death. Brt
Jesus vacaped to n amall town, cailed
Ephraim, 20 miles north of Jerusalem, wnd
remained severa! meeks, Just befors the
Passover he returns to Jernsalem, What
taok place on ths wav—miracles, parables,
discourses—we learn from the other evan-
gelists,

HrLps ovEr HARD PLAGES -1, Str dius
~Friday evening, Marcu 31, 2. A wpyrr—
On Saturday (their Sabbath) evening, but
after the c'ose of the sacred day. 'lhe
suprer was at the house of Simon 3 .1
pound—A Roman pound 12 o/, avairddpois,
Ouvument —Perfume. Spirenard - Nard from
india or Arubia. It is made from an aromatic
plant called spikenard (nardus s icatus).
4 Then sail anv—But he led others to join
with him, Matt. 26. 8. 5. Threchwondred pence
~—U: shillings. A penny (denarius) was a
silver cuin worth 15 or 16 cents, The whole
wax worth 45 to 50 dollars, but was equal
to 8300 or $400 now. 6. Bure—Bare away,
stole, 12. The nert day—Sunday, April 2,
Hosanna—Is a rendering in Greek lotters of
the Hebrew sAvk, wg PrAY, Ps, 118, 25,
14, As o is written—Zech, 9, 9.

Suesxors ron Spxorat. RxronrTs.—Inter-
vening history.—The supper —Spikenard, —
300 pence.—The value of this act of Mary.—
Judus' objestion.—Giving for the Gospel of
Chnrist increasts gi~ing to the poor.—The
triumphal entry.— What Jesus did on the
way.~-The object of this procession,

QUESTIONS,

IntRoDUCTORY.—Give a brief account of
the events between the Iast leseon and taie.
When did the events of this lesson occur?
Tn what other places are they recorded?
Have you read the account in each?

Sunsxer: Exrresstoxs or Love AND
HuXoUux T0 OUR SAVIVUR.

1. Tux Paxcious Girr, — ExrressiNe
Lovk (vs, 1-3'.—From what place did Jesus
come to Bethany? (John Il §54) When?
What did some of the people do for Jesus?
At whose house? (Mark 14, 3.) Who was
among the gueatsa? How did Martha show
her devotion to Jesus? What did Mary do
for him? What is spikenard? How much
was thin flask worth? Where did she pour
this nard! (v 3; Matt. £6.7) What did
she show by this act? What by the way
she wiped his feet? How did Jesus accept
this act? (Mark 14, 8, Why was it so
precious? What good does it do to express
our kind feelings? How may we express
our love to Jesus?! Why wans Lazarus one
of the guests? Was Martha's servics as
real an expression of love ar Mary's gift?

II. A TwuvoLp OprosrrioN (ve. 4 11).—
Whao found fuunlt with Mary for her gift?
(v. 43 Matt. 26, 8.) What was Judas'
argument? Why was it not a good arga-
ment? What was Judas' real motive?! Do
gifts to Christ and for the apread of the
uospel. lessen the aingunts given to the poor?
Who came to see Jesus and Lazarus? Why?
Who sought to destroy them? Why?

1L Tuz ‘Lrivmruar ProcxseaoN,—Ex.
rRag3ING HONOUR (ve 12.16 .—What tovk
place the next day? What day of the week
was it? Was it their Sabbath? Where did
the’ procession start from? From whas
place did Jesus start? Where did they
mect? (Mark i1, 1,) On what did Jesus
ride? What did the people say ? Meaning
of Hosanna? Wiuat part did the childreu
take! (Matt. 21, 15.) What was the object
of all this? What did Jesus do as he came
within sight of the city? (Luke 19, 41.44,)
Why did he wesp? ‘What did he do after nu
had resched Jerusalem? (Matt 21, 10-18.)

PRACTIOAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. Expressions of affection are of great
value,

2, They increase love, they prove love,
they comfort the loved,

3. The worldly heart does not underatand
the blessedness and power of sell-sacrifice
aud gitts of love,

4. Bad men put forwa~d good motives for
thelr bad deeds,

8. It i always our duty and privilege to
miniscer tc Christ by ministering to his poor.

REVIEW EXERCISE,

1. Where dil Jesus go after raising
Lavarus from the dead? ANs. To Kphraim,
wimoug the hills of Judes. 2. When did he
retaru to Hethany? Axs, Six days before
the Passover, 3. What was done for him
there1 ANS, They madé him asupper, with
Larzarus for a guest, 4, What di %uy do
to him at this supper? Axs, (Repeat v. 3.)
8. How did the multitude honour him,
(Rapeas vs, 12, 13.)
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ONLY $1.00.

W. H. WITHROW, D.D,, F.R.8.0,, - EDITOR,

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

A Fing STeeL PoRTRAIT OF ‘DR. Riox,
with memorial tribute by the Editor, Dr.,
Douglas, Dr. Stewart and Dr. Harper,

«Pug GREAT NORTH-WreT," its History
and Resources— Indian Races—the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting—Farmingand Ranching—Missions
and Missionaries—and the Two Rebellions
in the North-West. This will run through
most of the year,

« \VONDERS OF THE YERLLOWSTONE AND
THER I")Acx’ng (iclusr," ;ﬁth superb engrav-
ings J. 1% Moore, Esq,

Ex ,Plgl‘UItESQUR CANA::}\," with new and
beautiful cuts of Toronto and Montreal, etc,

« FoorpRINTS oF ST, Pavr.”

«Titg SkvEN CHURCHES IN ABIA.”

¢ PICTURESQUE SCOTLAND."

¢ SAUNTERINGS IN ENorAND."—II,

“ AxoNe THE ZUNL"

«“Ovrr InpIAN Empirx: 178 Crris, 1Ts
Paraces, 118 PropLE.”—3 papers,

¢ \WWAXDKRINGS IN SoUTH AMERIGA.”

“TirovaH THE BosPiORDS.”

“Ix THE GERMAN FATUERLAND,”

4 Swiss PIcTURES.”

¢ CHINA AND 178 MissioNs.”

¢ Ix mitg CARoLINAS,” by Dr. Eggleston.

“Ix Biptk Laxps,”—Third Series,

)% ik COLORADO,”

“ JAMAICA AND 118 Prorre.”

¢ PATIER MATTHEW AND 118 WORK," by
the Rev. William McDonagh.

ssJoun Mirton,” by the Rev. F. H.
Wallace, B.D. .

“Tux MoprrN Sarnt Etizanera,” by the
Rev, S, P. Rose,

¢ A Missionanry Bisuoe.”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the numerous other articles will
be the following :—

¢ Iess KNowy Poxrs or MrrHODISM,” by
Dr. John A. Williams.

“I'yg Losr Empirx or tax Hrirrires,”
by Thos Nichol, M.D,, LL.D., D.C.L.

“HarLr Hours 1N A Luxario Asyrum,”
by Dr. Dauiel Clark, Superintendent of
Asylum for Insane, Toreuto.

“ 81sTRR AND SAINT,” Rev, W, Hall, ML A,

“ MeMoniats or Dr. R1ox AND D&, Caxn.
RoLL.”

Tk Scorr Acr,” by Rev. D, L. Brethour,

“Lovk AND Sacririok,” by Rev, W, W,
Carson,

““ Brtoks aAND THE Bintz,” Dr, Burwash,

“Tux ScuooL oN THE HiLt,” a story of
ITrish Methodism, by E. Morphy, Esq.
And many other articles,

OUR SHERIAL B8TORY,

“*.Jax VEDDER'S WirR,” is one of surpassing
interest _ Of this book Mrs. H, B, Stowe
says: **1have read and ve-read with deep
interest the stor,. Irejoice in a book whose
moral is 80 noble and so nobly and strongly
expressed,”

REPRINT ARTICLES.,

“*The English Princes at the Antipodes,”
from the Journals of Prince Edward and
Prince George of YWales.

*Chivalry,” by Rose Elizabeth Cleveland
—Sister of the President of the United
States,

““The Origin of the Universs,” by the

2ev. W. H., Dallinger, LL.D., F.R.S,

‘Famous Men and Women Series,” bein
brief studies of the most eminent persons o
receut or remote times.

Papers ou Science, by Prof, Drummond,
Sir John Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others,

¢ Higher Life,”

“City Mission Sketchas,” ete,

Some gchools have taken ten coxt)iel to
circulate instead of libraries, a4 being fresher
and more attractive.

Send for apecial terms,

Address—
WILLIAM. BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kivo Strxxr Kast, Toroxto,
or, C, W, COATES, MoxTREAL,
8. F. HUESTIS, Harwrax, N.8,

GOOD BOOKS

FOR s

YOUNGER SCHOLARS, ||

AT 30 CENTM,

1. How Littlo Bessie Kept, etc.
2. Norwegisn Stories,

8 Loat Citles brought to Light.
6 Millicent's Home,

7. Soldier Fritz,

8. Lifo on Desolate Isianda,

9. Grace Ogilvie.

Maggie's blessnge.

13. Story of the Nile,

14. Sunshine and Shadows, eto.
Ralph Harding's Success.
Deepdale End,

Fireside Stories,

Waitlng for Sailing Ocders,
A City without Walls,
Fanny 4 Bible Text,

What We Saw in Egypt.
Bird Songs and Bird Pictures.
‘The I'wo Friends of Forley,
Helen's Victory,

Bemie Bleak and the Lost Purse,
Dick’s Strength,

Poter the Ship-Boy.

"Tules of Village School-Boys,
Saved from the Wreok.
Geordie's Tryst,

tiilda; or, the Golden Age.
Christie's Old Organ. i
Kitty Bright, ‘
Harry’s Perplexity.

Schoolboy Courage.

Guy Beauchamp's Victory,

The Forest Crossing,

Another'’s Burden.

Seed and Fruit, |

Life at Hill Farm,

House at Corner of Broad Street
Steps Downward.

Only » Beggar Boy.

0ld Brown Book and ita Secret.
The Lost Found.

Nobady Cares.

How Anunie Bryoe Cared.

Going to Ses.

Little Faults.

The Herring Boat.

Littls Blind May.

The Fortunes of Fenborne,

Ned Heathcote's Model Engine.
Lilty's Croas.

The Least of These,

Loved into Shape.

Jano Hudson,

Osgood's Rebellion,

Rhodw Lyle

Lottio Freeman’s Work.

The Voyage of the Steadfast,
Droatns and Deeds.

The Story ot I'wo Islands.

Leslie’s Scholarahip.

77. Little Mike's Charge.

78. Waitlog fur the Ship.

79. Robert Dawsou,

80, Harrie

81. The Rutherford Frown.

83. Nurse Seagrave’s Story.

84 Tim Psglar’s Seoret.

85. Ruth Bloom.

88. Swan's Xest,

30,
31,
32,
34.
36

37.
39.
40,
41,
42,
13,
44

45.
46.
47,
49.
50.
62,
53,
b4,
55,
58,
§9.
60,
81,
62,
83.
64,
86.
6.
7.
68,
69,
70.
71,
72.
78.
74.
78,
76.

A#~Any of the above Books mailed
free on receipt of price.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 50 Kina Sraxme East, ToRONTO:
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