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BE TRUE.

Tuink truly, ard thy thoughts
Shall the world's famine foed ;

Shall bo a fruitful seed ;
Live truly, and thy life shall be
A great and noble creed.

| o

NEY ACROSS AFRICA.*

B

5 narrative of which is

" Speak truly, and cach word of thine

E «THROUGH THE DARK CON-
B TINENT"_STANLEY'S JOUR.

gl beasts and still more savage men—the

The hotne land, the bright land,
My oves aro fillad with tears,
Remembering all the happy band,

Passed from my sight for years.

When will it dawn upon my soul

When shall T reach that strand ¢
By night and day, T watch and pray

For thee, dear, blest home Jand.

“I thought tho voice trembled as; timo for regret and sorrow will come lLapless lives lost, he consoled mie,
the strain ended,” writes Stanley, “ 80 | by-and-bye, but just now we are in But now my faithful comforter and
i AlAxy were the almost miraculous I said, * Frank, my dear follow, you | the centre of Africa; savages beforo | true hesrted friend was gone.”

Bl escapes of the explorers of the Stanloy | will make us all ery with such tones; you, savages behind you, savages on
I expedition from the combined perils as those. Choose some horoic tune, , either side of you. Onwand, I say:' numerous river fights by which the
of cannibals and cataracts—of savage , whoee notes will mnake us all feol afire.” | onward to death, if it is to be. Sing, expedition bad to conquer its way
¢ All right, sir,’ ho replied, with a " my dear Frank, your best song.”

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

1 Thirty-four months had woe lived to-
Thy will bo done.

gother, and hearty throughout had
. been hisTassistanco and tlru(l) his ser-
Lo e A ) vice, he servant bad long ago
bubr{ﬁﬁ}:& ]\r({:eﬂ'hi::.'" reply, merged into the companion—the com-
panion bad soon become a friend.

{  * Frank, you are thinking too much | When curtained about by nuxiety and
of the poor follows we have lost,” vsid | gloom, his voice had over made music
‘ Stanley. “Itisof no use, myson. The to my soul. When grieving for the

!

i What thoagh in lonely grief I ~igh
| For friends beloved no longer nigh *
1
|
|

We give a skotch of one of tho

down the Livingstons. As soon as
its approach was
known the bhideous

Bl of thrilling interest ——=—
- But sometimes, alas! |,
¥* mote thrilling is the
é story of the trxgic
i fate of those brave
, ,mon. Frank Pocock

[ was now the only
white man, bende
8tanley, with the ex-
] pedition, Barker hav-
H,ing  suddenly died.
1 Awid the African
‘judgle Frank was
.foud of singing the
‘# sweet Snnday-school
{ hymns hehad learned
as o boy in dear old
11 Eogland. Saddened
by the death of his
brother, he scemed
to "have a presenti-
ment of his own ap-
proachiong fate. One
night Stantey beard
him singing, in a sad
minor strain, the fol-
lowing words :
The home fand, the fair

land,
Befuge for all ws-
tressed,

.Where painaad sinne et

3

H

tg "t

, wardrums resounded
along the shore, and
the warroms cushed
to lhelr canoes.

« Soop,” says Stan
lev, = @a qe o nyrht
that arnda the ¢ and
tinghng thraagh
every nervo and ubre
of our body—a flo-
tilla of gigantic can-
oes bearingdown up-
ou us, There wero
fifty-four of them,
manned by two
thousand cannibals,
voarferously demand-
ed my human meat.
Finding that he oust
fight against ncarly
twenty-fold odds,
Stanley anchored his
fleet of twenty-three
boats and awaited
tho oneet.  * Boys,
be firmn a4 iron,” he
ened.  * Wait till
yuuees the firstspear,
ari then take good
wm  Don't thizk of

VA

enter in,
Bat all is peace and
Lt rest ...

PN
=

“The bome 1053 1 X long to meet

ﬁ%'ijhbltﬂo gt:in% bol'onra H
¢ WOtPIng eyoe and weary feet,
Rest on that &appy shore.

R

THE YIGHT LEELOW THE CONFLUENCE OF¥ THR ARUWIMI AND THE {IVINGSTONE RIVERS.
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bright, cheerful face, and sang the

following :

Brightly gleams our Lanner,
Pointing to the sky,

Waring wanderers onward
"To their home on high.

Joumncyiog o'er tho desert,
Gladly thus we pray,

And wath hands anited
Takc our heavenwand way.

“¢ How do you like this, sir?’ he

asked :

My God, my Fathei, while I stray,

. Fale N
gagr:hmmr:igx:‘nx,yl}?;xg teor:‘x;g waY, 'cherr; his Eoglish veice recalled me - the savages broke loud upon our ears,

Thy will be done,

Though dark my path a0d ead my lot,
Let mo be still and murmur not,

runmog away. Unly
your guus can sava
you. On they came.
Scon the spears were hurling through
the air, but every sound was loet in
| the noiss of the wusketry. In five
minutes the savages retreat, bafiled of
their anticipated prey.
Bat Stanley describes himsslf as
And in this spirit the brave fellow | hunted to despair. ¢ We had laboured

, warched on to his death. Not iong . strenucusly through ranks on ranks of
- after, June 3rd, 1877, in shooting the  8ava scattered over s score of
jrapids of Massassa, his canoe was  flotillas, had endured persistont at-
wrecked, lio was engulfed in the eddies, tacks day and night while siruggling
; and his comrades nover saw bim again, , through them, had resorted to sll
i Stanley’s grief was intense. *In my  kinds of defonce, and yoi at every
 troubles,” he writes, ** lis fuce was my curve of this fearful river the yells of

 He responded by singing ¢

Marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus
Going on before,”

§ Onward, Christian soldiers,
|
]
{

j to iy aims, and out of his brave, bold , the snakeliko canoes darted forward

I heart he uttered in my own langusge . to the attack, while the drums and
, words of comfort to my thirsty ears.,borns and shouts rnised a fierce and 4
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PLEASANT HOURS.

deafening upronr.  Wo wers becoms
ing cxhnusted, yet wo wero still only
in the middlo of the continent, Wo
were being weeded out by units and
twos and threes, There were not
thirty in the eutire expedition who
had not received o wound. To con-
tinuy this fenrful lifo was not porsible
I pen these lines with half a ferling
that they will never bo read by mau.
I leave ovents to an allgracious Pro-
videnco,”  Often food conld be pro-
cured only at the risk of life. The
guns  wero reduced in number to
thirty. ‘The natives were often urmed
with European gune.  “ At ono time,”
suys Ntunley, I saw nine bright
musket barrels aimed at me” Ho
had thirty-two pitched battles with the
savages, Tho marvel is that u gingle
man escaped. At the Kalulu Fullg
nine men were drowned 1n one after-
noon.  Not at all places were the
natives hostile, At Inkiso Falls 600
wore hired to drag the teak wood
boats, somo of which weizhed three
tons, over & steep und diflicult portage,
They also helped to make, with vast
toil, two canoes, but they wero both
soon lort in the rapids,

The prolenged strugale was nearly
at an end.  And well that it was so;
for they were mnearly in despair.
“ Fovers had sapped the frame ; hunger
had dobilitated the body; anxiety
preyed upon tho mind. My people,”
continues Stanloy, “were groaning
aloud.  Hollow-cyed, ssllow, and
gaunt, unspeakably miserablo in as-
pect, we had but one thought—to
trudge on for one more look at the
gen.”

Having decided that the Living.
stone was tho same ag the Congo,
they left the river to escapo its catar-
ucts, aud struck through the wilder-
ness for the Portuguese settlements on
the const. The “Lady Alice,” their
compsanion in 7,000 miles of wander
ing, and all their boats, were aband-
oned at tho river side. The way-
worn, feeble, suffering column, with
forty mon on the sick list, dragged on
its weary way. It could not com-
plote even the few daya’ journey to
the sea, Stanley wrote an urgent
letter, addressed “To any gentlemen
who speaks English at Embomms,”
imploring food and aid. It was
despatched by four of the most stal
wart men, and the starving procession
struggled on. In a fow days came an
Englich lotter, and a few hours after
abundant supplies of food.  The
native bard sang a song of triumpb,
that they were redecmed at lagt from
thoe ¢ hell of hunger . ™

“'Then sing, O friends, sing , the journey is
ended -
Sing aloud, O friends, sing to this great
sca.”

The author's account of this regcue
is of most dramatic interest. Soon lie
was mot by whito men and escorted in
trivwph to Embomma.  “I felt my
henrt suffused,” the explorer devoutly
exclaimed, “ with purest gratitude to
Him whoso hand had protected us,
and who had enabled us to pierce the
Dark Continent from east to west, and
to traco its mightiest river to its ocean
bourne.” Stanlay conducted bis faith
ful fullowers to thear homes at Zanzi-
bar, by way of Capetown and Natal,
receiving  everywhere ovations of
triuvmph. Here they all rveceived
liberal payment for their heroio toil—
tho wages of the ono hundred and

soventy men who perished being paid
to their sorrowing friends. * They
woro sad, sweot moments—thesoe of
parting.  What noble fidelity .thcsg
untutored  souls  had  exhibited.
Twenty times thoy wrung his'_lumd at
parting (December 13th, 1877), and
watched hin lessening sails us thoy dis-
appeared beneath the horison. .

Without question this is a narrative
of as heroic achievement as was evor
accomplished. In this meagro sketch
wo huve given but scanty glimpres of
its many thrilling adventures and of
its abgorbing intevest. As an examplo
of that trath which is stranger than
fiction, tho graphic narrative of Stanley
possesses n facination that the most
sensational vomance cannot equal.
The famo of the gallant cxplorer is
known throughout the world, and his
name is written forever upon the greay
natural features of the Dark Continent,
whose mysteries he has unveiled.

Stanley entered upon the expedition
with bhair of raven blackness. He
came out of it with hair gray aa that
of u man of soventy. Tho wearing
toils, the thousand perils, the perplex-
ing anxieties, the care of tho hundreds
of the human lives under him, seem to
have done the work of a soore of years
upon his iron frame. But whatare a
score of years of life if he but wrest
the mystery of ages from the aucient
sphinx ; if ho can solve the geographi-
cal problems which bave baffled all
men hitherto ; if he can open the
doors of commerce to vast regions
heretofore unknown, and thus make it
possiblo to pour the light of civiliza-
tion and the Gospel on the Dark Con-
tinent ! Tho mightiest triumphs of
missionary achiovement in the near
future shall doubtless be in this land,
80 long shut out from the influence of
Christondom. Ethiopia shall stretch
out her hands to God, and a Christian
civilization gladden the laud of the
‘White Nile, the great Nyanzas, of the
Congo, and the Niger. And through
the ages tho names of Livingstono and
Stanley shall be forever linked to-
gether as among the greatest benefac-
tors of Central Africa.

See also engravings on fourth and
fifth pages.
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COALS OF FIRE.

ARMER DAWSON kept
missing his corn. Every
night it was taken from his
crib, although the door was
well secured with lock and
key.

“ It's that lazy Tom Slo-

cum,” he exclaimed one

wmorning, after missing more than
usual.  “I've suspected him all the
time, and I won’t bear it any longer.”

“ What makes you think it's Torm 7"
asked hig wife, pouring out his fragrant
cofiee.

“ Because he's the only man around
who hasnt any corn—nor anything
else, for that matter. He spent the

bours were at work. Now they have
plenty, and he has nothing—sarves
him just right, too!”

“But his family are suffering,” re-
jowed his waife ; < they are sick, and
in nced of food and medicine ; should
wo not help them §”

“No,” growled the farmer; “if he
finds his neighbours are going to take
care of bis family, it will encourage

him to spend the next season a8 he did

rummer at the saloons while his neigh- (

tho last. Better send him to jail and his
family to the poorhouse, and I'm going
to do it too. I've lnid u plin to trap
him this very night.”

“ Now while Tom is reaping the
bitter fruits of his folly, is it not the
very time to help him toa better life?”
suggested his wifo,

“A little courso of law would be
the most effective,” replied the farmer,

* In this case coals of fire would bo
botter. Try the coals first, William,
try tho coals first.”

Farmer Dawson made no reply, but
finished his breakfust and walked out
of the house with the decided step of
one who has made up bis mind, and
something is going to be done,

His wite sighed as she went about
about her work, thinking of the weary,
heart-broken mother with her sick and
hungry babes around her.

The farmer proceeded to examine
his cribs, and after a thorough search
found a hole large enough to admit a
man’s hand.

“There's the leak,” he oxclaimed,
“T'll fix that,” and he went to work
setting a trap inside.

Next morning he rose earlier than
usual, and went out to the cribs. His
trap had caught a2 man, Tom Slocum,
the very one he suspected !

He scemed to take no notice of the
thief, but turned aside into the barn
and began heaping the mangers with

‘hay, woet-scented from the summer's

barvest field. Then he opened the crib
door and took out the golden ears—the
fruit of his honest toil,

All the time he was thinking what
to do. Should he try the law or the
coals? The law was what the man
deserved, but his wife’s words kept
ringing through hismind. He emptied
the corn in the feeding troughs, then
went around where the man stood with
one hand in the trap.

“Hello! neighbour, what are you
doing here 7" he asked.

Poor Tom answered nothing, but the
downcast, guilty face confessed more
than words could have done.

Farmer Dawson relossed the im-
prisoned hand, and taking Tom’s sack
ordered him to hold it while he filled
it with the coveted grain,

“There, Tom, take that,” said the
farmer, “ and after this when you want
corn come to moe and I'll let you have
it on trust or for work. I need another
man on the farm, and will give steady
work with good wages.”

¢ Ob, sir,” raplied Tom, quite over-
come ¢ I've been wanting work, butno
one would hire me, My family was
suffering, and I was ashamed to beg.
But I'll work for thisand every ear I've
taken, if you'll give me the chance.”

“ Very well, Tom,” said the farmer,
“take the corn to mill aud make things
comfortable about home to-day, and to-
morrow we'll begin. But there's one
thing we must agree to first.”

Tom lifted an inquiring gaze.

“You must let whiskey alone,” con-
tinued the farmer ; “you must promise
not to touch a drop.”

The tears sprang into Tom’s eyes,
and his voice trembled with emotion as
he said .

“You are the first man that's ever
asked me that. There's always eough
to say, ¢ come, Tom, take a drink,’ and
I've drank until I thonght there was
no use in trying to be a bettor man.
Butsince you care enough to ask me
to stop drinking, I'm bound to make
the trial; that I will, air”

Farmor Dawson took Tom to the

houso and gavo him his breakfaat, whily §
his wifo put up n basket of food for the
ruffering family in the poor man's
home,

Tom went to work the next day and
the next.  In time he came to bo ay {§
eflicient hand on the Dawson place,
He stopped drinking and stealing, and
attonded Church and Sabbath-school
with his family, and became & respect-
sble member of society.

“ How changed Tom is from what
he unce wag!” remarked the farmer's
wife one day. ,

“Yes,” replied her husband, ¢ t'was [§
the coals of fire that did it."

5

WHAT I LIVE FOR.

LIVE for those who love me,
For thoso [ know aro true,
For the heaven that smiles aboveme
And awaits my spirit too;
For all human ties that bind me,
For the ta-k my God assiganed me,
For the hright hopes loft behind me,
And the good that I can do.

1 live to learn their story,

Who've suffcred for my sake,
To emulate their glory,

And follow in their wake;
Bards, martyrs, patriots, sages,
The noble of all ages, .
YWhoso deeds crown history’s pages,

And timo's great volume make.

I live to hail that season
By gifted minds foretold,
When men sha!l live by reason,
And not alone for gold,
When man toman united,
And every wrong thing ri{zhtod,
The whole world shall be lighted,
As Eden was of old.

1live to hold communion
With all that is divine,
To feel that there is union
'Twixt natoro’s head and mine,
To profit by afiliction, .
Reap truth from fields of fiction
Grow wiser from conviction—
Fulfilling God s design.

I live for those who love me,
For those who kuow me true,
For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awaitsmy spint too ;
For the wrongs that need resistance,
For the cause that nceds assistance,
For tho futurs ia the distanco,
And the good that I can do.

P

TEN REASONS WAY I LOVE TO
GO TO MY SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

I Becavse T am ignorant, and want
to be taught,

TI. Becsuse I shall get no good by
spending the time in idleness and play.

II1. Because God has commanded
us to keep holy the Sabbath-day.

IV. Because, by improving the
Sahbaths which God has given to me,
T wish to become wise in the days of
my youth.

V. Because good boys and girls love
to go there,

V1. Becauso prayer is offered to God
there, the word of God is read there,
and the praises of God are sung there.,

VII. Because thero my mind is im-
proved, and I learn my duty to God
and man. .

VIIL Because my teachers kindly
tell mo of the love of Christ to the
young, and point ont the way of sal
vation through his sufferingsand death,

IX. Becauss when I ghrow old 1
shall not be able to go, ‘therefore I
ought to improve the p t time.

X. Becauss I wisktaf go to heaven
when I die, and at the Sjunday-school I
shall learn the way thi’ther.

Copies of this teact shry be procured;
f]?ui the American ot Society, New

ork. -
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SOMEBODY'S MOTHER.

J. HE woman was old, and ragged and
) gray,

And bent m};h the chill of tho winter's day.

The streot was wet with a recont snow,
Aud tho woman's foet wero aged and slow.

Sho stood at the crossing pad waited long,
Alone, uncared for, amid 4he throng

i Of human beings who passcd her b
E| Nor heeded the glance of her unxio{x’s oye.

Down the street with laughter and shout,
Glad in the freedom of acgool let out,

Camo the boys like a flock of sheep,
j| Hailing the snow piled whito and Seop.

B| Past the woman 8o old and gray
Hastened the children on theic way,

i| Nor offered a he}si'ng band to her,
So meek, so timid, afraid to stir,

Least the carriage wheels or the horses’ feot
21 Should crowd berdown in the slippery street.

At last came one of tho merry troop,
The gayest laddie of all the group,

He paused besido her, and whispered low ;
 I'll help you across if you wish to 3o."

young arm

Her aged haud on his stronq,
wrt or harm

She placed, and so without

He guided her trembling feet along,
Proud that his own were firm anf strong,

Then bsck again to bis friends ho went,
His young heart bappy and well content.

* She’s somebody's mother, boys, you know,
For all she’s old avd poor and slow ;

“Aud I hope somo fellow will lend a hand
To help my mother, you understand,

*1f over she'’s poor, and old, and gra
When her own dear bey is far nwaﬁ"y’

And somebody's mother bowed low her
head

In hor.l(;ome that night, and the prayer she
sai

Was : ‘“God be kind to the noble boy,
Who 18 somobody’s son and prideand joy.”

-

THE DEATH OF THE DAUPHIN.
(Translated from the French of Alyhonse
Daudet.)

 HElittle Dauphin
is sick, the litue
> Dauphin is about
., 10 die. In all
the churches of
i the kingdom the
~, holy sacrament is
tAly exposed night
. *and day, and
TRl M great wax candles
are bLeing burned for the recovery of
the royal child. The streets of the old
residents are silent and sad ; the belis
do not ring; passing carriages move
slowly—the coachmen keep their
horges at & walk ; outside the palace
curious citizens watch from behind the
railings the great Swiss guards with
gold laced paunches in the court.yards,
talking together with a most serious
mien.
The chateau is all emotion—cham-
berlains and major-dvmos ascend and
descend the marble steirways at a run.
The galleries are thronged with pages
and courtiers in silken attite—who go
by turns from one whispering group
to another, asking for news in an un-
dertone, Upon the broad steps the
forlorn ladies of honour make low curt-
sies, wiping their eyes with protty
embroidered handkerchiefs,

In the orapgerie there is a large
meeting of physicians, Through
the window$ they can be seen extend-

ing, movitig their long black sleeves,

and doctorslly nodding their perruques-
a-marteaux. Before the door the little
Dauphin’s tutor and riding-master
walk slowly to and fro, waiting for tho
decision of tho Fuculty, Scullions
pass by without saluting them. Mon-
sieur, the ringmaster, swears like a
pagan ; DMonsiour, the tutor, quotes
verses from Hornce, And from the
direction of the stables, far off, comes
a long melancholy neigh. It is the
Dauphin’s chestnut pony, forgotten by
the grooms, calling plaintively from
before his empty manger.

And the king? Where is Mon-
seigneur tho king? The king has shut
himself up alone in his rooms at the
other end of the chateau. Their
majesties do not like to be seen weep-
ing. As for the queen it iz quite
another matter. Seated beside the
pillow of the little Dauphin, she weeps
8o that her beautiful face is bathed in
tears, and she sobs aloud before every-
body—like a common draper’s wife !

In his couch of lace the little Dau-
phin, whiter than the cushions upon
which he lies, reposes with closed
oyes. They think- that he slumbers,
but no! the little Dauphin does not
siumber. He turns toward his mother,
i:nd, seeing that sho weeps, ho says to

er:

“ Madame the Queen, why do you
cry ¥ Do you really beliove like the
vest, that X am going to die?”

The Queen would answer, but her
sobs prevent her from speaking.

“Now do not weep, Madame the
Queen ; you forgot that I am a Dau-
phin, and that a Dauphin does not die
thus.”

But the Queen sobs more passion-
ately than cver; and the little Dau-
phin becomes really afraid for the first
timeo.

“Ho! there!” he cries, “ I will not
permit Death to take me away ; and I
know well how to prevent his coming
hither. Order forty very strong lans-
quenets to come here at once, to mount
guurd about my bed. Let a hundred
heavy cannon be rolled into the court
under our windows ; and let the gun-
ners stand by them, night and day,
with matches lighted ! And woe to
Death, if he dare to come near us!”’

Then, in order to please the royal
child, the Queen makes a sign. And
in & moment is heard the rumbling of
the heavy cannon rolling into the vast
cow t; and forty tall lansquenets, armed
with partisans, range themselves all
about the room. They are veteran
troopers, with grey moustaches. The
little Dauphin clasps his hands when
he sees them! He recognizes one, and
calls him :

“ Lorraine} Lorraine!”

The veteran makes one stride to-
ward the bed.

“J love you very much, my dear
Lorraine. Show me your great big
sword. If Death tries to take me he
must be killed, must he not ¥

Lorraine answers :

“Yes, monseigneur!”

But two large tears trickle down his
bronzed cheeks.

Suddenly the chaplsin approaches
the little Dauphin’s bedside, and com-
mences to talk to him in a very, very
lew voice, and shows him a crucifix.
The little Dauphin listens to him
awhile with a very astonished look,
then, suddenly interrupting him,
exclaims :

“J understand very well all that
you tell me, Monsieur 1’Abbe—but

pray inform me could not my little
friend Beppo be induced to dio in my
place, supposing they gave him plenty
of mouney 1"

The chuplain continues tc speak in
a very low voice; and the little Dau-
phin looks moro astonished than
before.

When tho chaplain has finished, the
littll!o Dauphin responds with a deop
sigh :

& All this that you have told me is
very 8ad, indeed, Monsiour I'Abbe;
but oune thing consoles me. I know
that on high, in the Paradise of the
stars, I shall still be the Dauphin. 1
know that the good God is my cousin,
and that He cannot fail to treat me
according to my rank.”

Then, turning to his mother, ho
8ay8 :

“ Order them to bring me my finest
clothes-—-my doublet of ermine, and
my velvet shoes—I wish to appear
bravely dressed before the angels, and
enter Paradise in the costume of the
Dauphin.”

Yet a third timo the chaplain bends
forward, and leaning over the little
Dauphin, whispers to him for & long
timo. In the widst of his discourse
the royal cbild interrupts him with a
cry of anger:

*“Why, then, to be a Duuphin, is
nothing at all t”

And refusing to listen any more,
the little Dauphin turng his face to the
wall, and weeps bitterly.

A STUDIOUS BOY.

X BOUT tho year 1596 a poor lad
of seventcen was seen travel-
ing on foot in the south of
Englavd. He carried over his
shouldar, at the end of 2 s.ick, all the
clothing he had in the world ; and be
had in his pocket an old purse, with a
few pieces of morey given him by his
mother when, with a throbbing,
prayerful heart, sho took leave of him
on the road a short distance from their
own cottage.

And who was Jobn? for that was
his name. He was the son of poor
but pious people, and had six brothers
and five sisters, all of whom had to
labour hard for & living. He was a
goudly lad, and at fourtesn was dis-
appointed in getting a place as parish
clerk, and with his parents’ consent
set out to get empluyment.

At the City of Exeter, whero he
first went, he met with no success;
but as he looked on the beautiful
cathedral, and in the booksellers’ win-
dows, a strong desire sprung up in his
mind to become a schalar, and at once
he set out for the University of Ox-
ford, somo two hundred miles off,
walking the whole way. At night he
gsometimes slept in barns, or on the
sheltercd side of a haystack, and often
met with strange cowpanions. He
lived chicfly on bread and water, with
occasionally a draught of milk as a
laxury.

Arrived st the splendid City of
Oxford, his clothing nearly worn out
and very dusty, his feet sore, and his
spitits depressed, he knew not what to
do,

He bad heard of Exeter Collego in
Oxford, and there he weant, and, to
his great delight, was engaged to carry
fuel into the kitchen, to clean pans
and kettles, and to do such kinds of
work. Here, while scouring bis pans,
he might often be secn reading s bdok.

His studious habits soon attracted

-.'_
N

the attention of tho authoritics, who
admitted him into tho collego as a
poor scholar, providing for all his
whnta,  He studied hard, and waa
soon at the head of his elass. He rose
to great eminence as a scholar, und
was very successful 88 a minister of
Christ ; and many years before hia
death, which took place whon ho was
soventy-two, he visited his father and
mother, wh, wero delighted to soo
their son not only a great scholar but
a pious bishop,

Such was the history of Dr. John
Prideaux, who used to say, * If I bad
been a parish clork of Ugborough J
should nover havo been Bishop of Wor-
cester,” He left many works as fruita
of his industry and learning.

-t

TAKE THIS LETTER TO MY MOTHER.

TR AKE this letter to my mother,
Far across the deop blue sca,
It will fill her heart with pleasure,
Shu'll be glad to hear from me.
How sho wopt when last we patted,
How her heart was fllled with pain,
Whea ahe said, *¢ Good.bye, God bless you—
We may nover meot again.”

Take this letter to my mother,
It will fill her heart with joy,

Tell her that her prayers are answered,
God protects her darling boy ;

Tell ber to bo glad and cheerful,
Pray for me where'er I roaw,

And erclong I'll tum my footstops
Back towards my dear old home.

Tako this letter to my mother,
It is tilled with words of love;
If on eatth I'll nover moot her,
Tell her that we'll meet above.
Where there is no hour of parting,
All tho peacs and love and joy ;
God will bloss my dear ¢ld niothor,
And protect her darling boy.

HOW THE SNAKE WAS
CAUGHL.

$# BLACK snake, about a foot

A\ long, lay sunning itself on a

~ gavden-bed one summer's day.
A spider had hung out his web on the
branches of a bush near where the
snako lay. He saw the huge monster
lying there—for hugn indeed ho was
compared with the spider—and deter-
mined to take bhim prisuner, Bat,
you ask, Is not a snake a thousand
times strouger than a spider? Then
bow can he take him prisoner? Well,
let us svo how he does it. The spider
spun out a fine, slender thread. Ho
slipped down and touched the snake
with it. It stuck. He took another
and tvuched him with that , that stuck
too. He went on industrivusly ; the
snake lay quiet. Another and another
thread was fastened to him, till thero
were hundreds and thousands of them,
And by and by those feeble threads,
not one of which was strong enough
to hold the smallest fly, by being
greatly muliiplied, made the snake n.
prisoner. The spider webbed bim
round and rouand, till at last, when the
snake tried to move he found it im.
possible. By putting one strand here,
and another there, and drawing firae
on one and then on auother, the spider
bad the suake bound fast from head o
tail, to be a supply of food for himself
and his family for a long while.

And 80, if we give way even to
little sins, bafore wo are aware of it,
we may be bound hand and foot, and
unable to help ourselves,

FamiLy prayer sgrves ss the edge
and border of the day, to preserve the

web of life from unraveling,

A= ¥ %
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PLEABANT HOURS,.

LEARN A LITTLE EVERY DAY,

[ 0
Y (é ITTLE rilla make wider stroamlets—
{  Btroamlots swell tho river's tlow
Itivers joiu the mountain Lillows,
unward, onward as they go !
Lifo 18 mnde of xmallest fnrﬁmont-,
Shado and suushine, work and play
8o 1.8y wo with greatest profit,
Learn a littlo wvery day.

Tiny sceds mako boundless harvosts,
Drops of rain cotnpone tho shewers,

Joconds make the flying minutes,
And minut..s make tho hours '

Lot un hasten, then, and eatoh then
As they pass us on tho way,

Al with honost truo endeavor
Leatn alittle overy day.

Lor us read yemo striking passage,
uli a verso fruin overy page ;
Heru a line and thero a seatonce,
Gaiast the louely tuue of age !
At vure work or by the wayside,
W hilo tho sun shines making hay ;
Thus wo may, by beip of study,
Learn o littlo every day.—Selected.

OUR PERI1ODICALS,
PAR YRAR—FOSTAGR FRRR,

Chelsttan Guardian, woekly . ... covouovnns..
Arihe. 108 Magagigo, 96 pp. iconthly, itlustrated
Mithed ot Maguzlue and Quandian togother,. .
Tho Wesleyan 1lalifax Weokly e .
duudsy dluvul sanucr, 8z pp. 8vu,, moatuiy
Undor 8 co{tlu, G3¢c , overOovpios «.....
Cauadian HcholarsaQuarterly...... . severenen
Quartor!y Roview Servico. Dy the year, 2ic. s
dagon , §2 por 100 ; per quarter, 6¢ a dox.;
80c. per100.
Home and School, 8 pp, $to,, sewf-month)y,
aingle cuples ., .. t o cee eeiecicanae
Losa than 20 0OpIOS «.vtvevanens
Over 20coples . ... .. ..., ... .
Plonmlt lours, 8 pp. 4to.,s0mi-montbly, stngle
COPIOB. . ourers i eninasans
Lese than 20 coples ..

0o wwel
88 2388

.....

OY6r 20 COPlOB.cerernm vesereriers.. 022
Bezean Loaves, taonthly, 100 copies por month 5 60
8nnboam—8emi-wonthly —when leas than 20
[T o eosasiesee 018
20copies and upwards.....coeoimme,. 018
Addrose! WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mathodist Book and Publishing Houss,
78 and 80 King Streot Bast, Toronto.

Pleasant Bonrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editer.

TORONTO, DECEMBER, 9, 1883.

OUR SUNDAY.SCHUOL PERI
ODICALS FOR 1883,

HE past year has been the
niost successful over experi-
enced in the history of our
Sunday-school  periodicals.

Thoy have all made wonderful strides
in improvement snd in circulation.
We hope that this is but a foretaste of
tho still greator progress and improve-
ment of the year to come,

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL BANNER

nevar was 60 popular and so useful as
it is now. Its main features will con-
tinue tho same; but we shall adopt
overy possible improvement to keep it
in the forofront among the Lesson
Holps of the world, At the low price
of fivo cents per month, when taken
in quautities of six, it is one of the
chespest, as, we beliove, it is one of
tho best Lesson Helps in tho world.

OUR NEW SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPER
‘“ HOME AND SCHOOL.”

Wo bespeak for this new paper a

warm reception. It will be ahead of
anything ever before attempted in the
Dowinion. It is issued at the request
of tho Sunday school Committees of
the three Western Conferences, that
our Schovls may have a paper for
every Sunday in’ the year without

®
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sending abroad for them.
While seoking to combine all the

| .-

excollencies of * PLrasant Hougs,”
“Houe aND Scuoot” will have also
special features of its own, Great
prominence shall be given to the gub-
ject of Christian missions, especially
thoso of our own Church, both in
Japan and among the Indian tribes of
the North-West und the Pacific Coast.
Special attention shall also be given
to Temperance, and a series of Boys’
and Girls’ Temperance Lessons will be
a feature of much importance, A
series of sketches will also be given of
HOMES OF THE POOR, with striking
engravings that will touch overy heart.
Puzzles for the fireside, short stories,
choice poems, ecverything that can
refine and delight will be furnished,

to make the winter nights and surmer |

days cheery, and beautiful, and bright.
Special prominence will also be given
to the Sundayschool lessons; and
Lesson Notes, different from those
given in either PreasaNt Hougrs or
SusBeay, will be given for every
Sunday in the year. Thefirst number
will contain a portrait and sketch of
the Rev. George Douglus, LL.D.,
ex-President of the General Confer-
ence, and other fine engravings, It
will be full of Christmas stories and

bolidays happy. We hope that many
superintendents and schools will order
this special number as & Christmas
present for the children. It will be
xi%x:)t in parcels at the rate of $1 per

We ask our friends to make a
special effort to get this paper intro-
duced promptly and widely into as

only by having a large circulation that
it can avoid being a financial loss.
Price only 30 cents a year, singly ;
under 20 copies, 25 cents a year ; over
20 copies, 22 cents a year.

PLEASANT HOURS
itis intended shall share the general

tho utmost economy to prevent its

poetry—just the thing to make the |

improvement of vur publications. It
i3 published at 8o chexp & rate that at|
first it lost considerable money. We will ulso Le modified in the came
were, therofore, obliged to e.xercisel direction as the Scholars Quarterly, so

Sy

RXOEPTION BY KING MTESA'S BODY GUARD AT USAVABA.

rupning into debt. But with its
largely-increased circulation it is pay-
ing its way, and can afford, therefore,
to use better paper, better cuts, and
botter ink than at first., And these
shall not be wanting to make it still
more deserving of the praise recently
given it by a Sunday-school Superin-
tendent—¢ that it is the best Sunday-
school paper he ever saw.” Price only
30 cents a year, singly; under 20
copies, 20 cents a year ; over 20 copics,
22 cents a year,

THE BUNBEAM

will be brighter and more beautiful
than ever. We have made arrange-
jments for a regular supply of exceed-
ingly beautiful cuts which will make
it more attractive to our little friends
than ever., Pricc—under 20 copies,
15 cents u year; 25 copies and over,
12 cents a year.

{TUE CANADIAN SCHOLARS' QUARTERLY.

‘We purpose making further im-
{provements in tbhis—if possible, in-
icreasing its size so as to give more
 room for the Lesson Questions as well
as Explanations, It will contain the
full text of the TLessons for every
Sunday of the quarter, Golden Text,
| Home  Readings, Connecting Links,
! Outlines and Queations, Brief Explan-
fations, one or two Questions from the
| Dethodist Catechism, and three
{Hymps adapted for the Lessons of
each Sunday, selected from the New
{Hymn Book or 8. S. Hymnal. It
will algo contain an Engraved Map of
lthe country treated of in the Lessons,
) Responsive Opening and Closing Ex-

many 83 pusuble of our schools. It i81crcises, the Apostles’ Creed, Ten Com-

mandments, and Music of the Gloria
Patri. This Quarterly may be used
instead of the Bereun Leaves. It will,
however, contain considerably more
| than these. It will be sent, post fres,
{in quantities of ten or more, to one
{address, at the low price of two cents
i & quarter each, or eight cents a vear

THE BEREAN LESSON LEAVES

a8 to be increasingly usoful, and will

X
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be sent, as heretofore, postj free, in
quantities of ten and upward, to any
jaddress, for 5} cents a year each, or
$5.50 per 100,

QUARTERLY REVIEW SERVICE
gives Review Questions, Responsive
i Readings, Hymns, etc. Very popular.
Six cents a dozen ; fifty cents per 100,
By the year, $2.

N.B.-——We bave made arrangements
lto meet our increased circulation so
that all these periodicals will bo
mailed in time to reach the most
remote subscriber in ample time for
distribution the Sunday before they
are to be used,

For announcement of the Canadian
Methodist Maguzine for 1883, the best
‘thut it hag ever yet made, see last

page.

SUPPLEMENTARY ANNOUNCEMENT OF
MEeTHODIST MAaGAZING. —Since the an-
nouncement for 1883 was issued, a
promise of a contribution has been
received from the Rev. Dr, McCosh,
the distinguished author, and Princi-
pal of Princeton University, N, J.
Algo from the Rev. Dr. Grant, Prin-
cipal of Queen’s University, Kingston.
And from the Rev. Geo. W. Looms,
M.A,, B.A,, a distinguished graduate
of Drew Theological Seminary, who is
now absent on an extended tour
through Spain, Northern Africs,
Egypt, Greecs, -Turkey, Bulgaria, and
Russia, He has promised contribu-
tions from Spain and Morocco ; and
wo hope algo to obtain further sketches
of travel from Tangier, Bulgaria, and
Russia,  Contributions from other
disting *sbed writers are also expected.

CuiLprey AND Missions.—A lady
says, “ I was much interested in what
Iheard, both in public and private, of
the children's societies—of little boys
raising corn and vegetables, and girls
j sowing and knitting, to earn money for
ymissions, They are training up their
j children to this great work. One lady.
j 8aid to me, “Why, my little girl knows

far moro of missions at ten years old
then X did at cighteen.”
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PLEASANT HOURS FOR 1883.

7 CHOOLS will pleaso renew their’

) orders early for PLEAsANT!

¢ Hougs for next year, so thac!

there may be no interruption
or delay in receiving the early numbers'
for the year. The paper will be better!
ttan ever. We are making arrange-!
ments for a fine supply of very superior
engravings. The Rev. Mr. Eby,
missionary of the Methodist Church in
Japan, has promised to write some
missionary letters from that country
which will be of great interest to the
young folk. It is intended that as
far a3 possible each number shall be
complete in itself. It is thought that
this will be more satisfactory than
baving a continued story running
through the year. Scholars will find
it a great advantago to take both
Preasant Hours and Hour axD
Scuoon, They will furnish more
reading and fresh reading for the
scholars, than a large Sunday-school
library. Something fresh every week
is much moreattractive and interesting
than books that bave grown old on the
library shelves, and ever s0 much
cheaper than new books. -

In an early number will be given an
interesting account, with portrait, of a
very successful Canadian Christian mer-
chant and Sunday-school worker.

G
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WHAT THE BRECHERN SAY
ABOUT OUR SUNDAY
SCHOOL PAPERS.

? M E repeat the following ex-
. pressions of opinion, which
? have been given of our §.8.

papers.

The Rev. Dr, Sanderson, of London,
f| writes: ¢ Never till now have our
}| Sunday-school papers tn every respect
given ungualified satisfaction. Now

théy do. They have no superior—not
one, , . . They are an honour to us
i and will bo a blessing to the Churcb.”l
The Rev. Dr. Potts, Montreal:
“Their intrinsic worth, and loyalty to
i the Church should place them inevery
i School in the Dominion.”

The Rev. W. Galbraith, Brockville, |
‘writes: “I havesecn dozens of Sunday-

A YATIVE OF RUA, WHO WAS A VISITOR AT UJNL

the Toivutu Cuntercnce, writes: They
will cultivate & spitit of attachment
to our Church, und awaken an interest
in all our Christian and Evangelical
enterpriso.”

A Sabbath School superintendent
writes that Preasaxt Houss is the
best 8. S. paper he ever saw,

Many similar Testimonies might be
added.

WE commend to sll our readers, the
following vigorous utterance of the
Rev. Dr. Buckley, Fditor of the New
York Christian Adsocate: *“We do
not hesitate to say that a man who will
take no Methodist paper, and who tries
to get in outside lesson helps, is not fit
to be tho superintendent of a Meth-
odist school. The spirit that says that
a man without intelligent interest in
Methodism is suitable for the super-
intendency of a Mothodist Sunday-
school is disentegrating latitudinari.
anism with & vengeance. Spread it
far and wide that only Christian men
thoroughly interested in Methodism
and true to Mothodism are proper
persons ww superintend a Mlethodist
Sunday-school.” And yet, thereare in
Canada men professing to be Meth-
odists, who for the paltry savingof a
few cents, will order for schools sup-
ported by Methodist money, foreign
and often un-Methodistic publications,
which in many cases are really far in-
ferior to our own. It would bo
wretched economy tobuy poor food for
your children. It is still worse
economy to buy poor fuod for their
minds,

Our new paper, HoME AND Scioor,
is now ready, and our increasingly-
popular Preasant Hougs, will be sent
post-free to any wddress for 30 cents
each, or the two to one address for 60
cents. This, we think, is the cheapest
reading in the world, Each of these
papers gives during the year as much
reading #8 a 12mo. book of 800 pages
for the low price of 30 zenis per single

lcopy ; in quantities of less than 20,

25 cents each ; over 20 copies 22 cents
each,

Wirrorps' book on Darwinism,

jannounced on last page of the last

R xcliool papers, but I have met with none, pymper of Preasant Hours, will be

i which I regard equal for our Schools,
|- to the PLeasanT Hours and Suxsear.”,
#  The Rov. Le Roy Hooker, Ottawa,,
| writes . ¢ With no degrev of reserve,

! Sunday-school periodicals published by |
.0ar . Church.” |
b:: The Rev. J. G. Laird, President of

sent post fres by the publisher, Rev.
Wm. Briggs, Toronto, for $2.

ScrerRISTENDENTS should not fail to

| recowmend to all our people the,order the Christmas number of HoxME
‘ AND Segooi, 88 & Christmas present
for the young folk, at the rate of §1

| per 100.

GOOD ENOUGH WEATHER
« 1&‘ a long season of inclement

woather is not sufticient oxcuse

for my failing to plant more
than four Sunday-schools during the
past month, then I can offer no other,”
writes & Southern missionary, * No
complaints, however, about the
weather,” ho udds, “for I ghall not
soon forget u little rebuke I recoived a
short time ago while stopping to warm
and take sheltor from u storm in &
freedman’s humble home.”

“What a dreadful day this is}”
escaped my lips as I greeted old Aunt
Judy, on entering her cabin door.

 Bress de Lord, honey,” said sho,
“ dun't eberything come from do Lord 3
Den, if ye is a Ot riston do wedder 18
good ‘nuff for yo; and if ye ain’t no
Christon de wedder is more’n too good
for ye.”

“The harder it rained tho louder
did Aunt Judy sing, ¢T’ank de Lord
for eberyting.’

“ After awhile the storm ceased
and, with thanks for her kindness 1
put 8 few dimes into the hand of the
pious old woman to help her got a
pair of winter shoes: ¢ Good-bye, Aunt
Judy, your short serwnon is well worth
a coilection,’ Soon the cabin-door was
out of sight, but my pathway scemed
to grow brighter, and ‘de wedder has
been good 'nuff’ ever since.,”"—.JMy

Paper.

&

Facts aud figmes ure used to good
purpose by a writer in the (ristian
Unton on the recent annual meeting of
the American Board of Foreign Mis-
sions: “ Men may glorify the father-
hood of God and the brotherhood of
men, but such beliefs will never send
wnisstonaries to fuce the malarial belt of
Africs or the cannibals of the South
Pucific. Only such tremendous truths
ag gather round Sinai and Culvary—
wan’s redemption, lifoe and death,
heaven and hell—can inspire to such
undertakings.” These undertakings
require an absolute consecration of all
that we are and all that we have to
this work. The country spends eighty
millions a vear for tohaceo, and Chris-
tian disciples smoke their share. The
ladies of New York city spend twenty-
five thousand a year for kid gloves,
and Christian disciples spend their
share. The country produces daily
two millions of dollars. And we are
content with a paltry six hundred
thousand a year to send the Gospel to
the heathen. —Wesleyun,

I~ a note, written by Dr. Young on
the L1th inst. at Reginn, he says: “[
am here, 356 miles west >f Winnipeg,
and}sbout 2,000 miles west of Toronto,
in the capital of the North-West Terri-
tory. The country is good, the people
scarce. Thiscity hassprung up during
the last forty days, and numbers about
five or six hundred people. OQur Mis-
sionary has pioneered well. I am stay-
ing in his house. It is swmall, cold, not
furnished, and without a chair. Hois
a chairman without « chair., On the
27th of August he began with a few,
lived in a tent till Jast week, built a
house since and traversed the rogions
around nobly. T hope now to get
away from Manitoba by 25th October,
and to reach Prince Edwaid Island by
the 5th November. ~ Wesleyan.

Tue more humility the sugre com-
fort, and the more you will live to the
Lord’s glory.

LHE KNG OF CHULML Ll

PLEADING HANDS.
RY XLEANOR C, DONNELLY.
SHUW Him your hauds, dear sister.
=) As you stand at the bar supreme;
Tt the scarching lights of the judguent
About you, startled strean—

Stretch forth your toil-worn fivgers,
By generous service scarr'dy
They are whiter, sweeter than liliea,
Those roughen’d hands and hard.

For they to the dear Iord Jcaus
Will breathe the talo of the past :

Will toll of the heavenly troasures
By ceaselcas toil amasd’t.

The care for tho helpless orphan,
The zeal for the suff’ring poor;

The deeds of a life dovoted,
Uaselfish, brave, aud puro.

A hero’s courage in crosses,
A woman's tenderncas ;
A sympathy ‘mid all losses
To cheer, to comfort, to bless—

This is the tale of those fingers,
Those trembling hands and old ;

Fairer and swoeter than lilies,
Rarer than gems and gold ;

For theso aro the fadeless Jilies
The angels love to cull ;

And of iucorruptiblo gold and gems,
Those dear old hauds are full,

And tho Master ssys (as He folds them
To his heart)—** Thrico blessed be!

For all that ye did to My little on«s,
Ye surely did to Me/*

e

A BEGGAR’S GIFT.

A MAGNIFICENT crown of golg,-all
set with precious stones, valued at
about three thousand pounds, (fifteex
thousand dollurs,) was presented fo
the idol in the tewple of Conjeveram.
A beggar mado this costly prosent to
the image. He had gone about beg-
ging until he obtained this money.
His rule was never to eat until he had
got ten rupees (tve dollars.) Do peo-
ple in Christian lunds often maka
sacrifices like this for their God and
their Saviour?

We beg to acknuwledge with thanks
the receipt of 81.50 collection in
Aultsville Methodist Sunday-school,
for the Crosby Girls Home in Britigh
Columbia. .Now, let other schools
follow. '

I *as rowently decided to'introduce
the regular Hymn-book of the Metho-
dist Chutch of Canuda into the Metro-
politan Sunday-schuol. Weare pleased
to learn that M. Win. Goodetham
Lus genervusly Juuuted four bundied
cupies of the book to the schoul.  This
is an example worthy of imitation.

)




STARIES FR™M CANADIAN HISTORY
BY THE EDITOR.

CHIPPEW A

tho winter tho domestic
history of the houschold
at tho Holms was un-
marked by any incidents.
The discharge of hor
homely duties and kindly
charities to the people of the devas-
tated villago of Niagara who still
lingered in the neighbourhood on-
grossed all tho time and enorgies of
Katharine Drayton, These whole-
gsomo activitics provented any morbid
broodings or introspections, and fur-
nished the best possible tomie for the
strengthoming ot her morai purposes.
Captain Vilhiers found frequent oppor-
tunities of visiting The Holms. Hus
mannor to Kato was one of chivalric
courtesy ; but, with a self-imposed
reatraint, ho studiously endeavoured to
rupress any manifestation of tendor
fechings, Kate was cordial and kind,
but as studiously avoided giving an
vpportunity for the manipulation of
such feclings had 1t been contemplated.

Neville Trueman was engaged in
specinl religious services night aftor
night for nearly the whole winter at
several appointments of his circuit.
The revival influence seemed to widen
and deepen as tho weeks went by.
He often called to invite Zenas to
theso meetings, At times the voung
man scewmed strangely subdued and
docile, and Novillo rejoiced over what
ho considered the yielding of his wll
to the bulluwed intluences of the good
Spirit of God. At other times he
scemed wilful and wayward, or even
peiulant and testy, giving evidence of
the resistance of bis human will to the
Divine drawings of which he was the
sudject. At such times the faith of
Neville was sorcly tried ; but his
pativuce and forbearance were never

URING the remainder of 1 n

PLEASANT HOURS,

I Tl wattars went cu fur sevoral
wooks, At last one day Kate was
|sewing alone in her little room, when
through the window she saw Zenss
appronching with loug clastic atrides
from the barn.  Bursting into her
presence, he exclaimed, with joyous
| exaltation of manner, “1've dono it,
Kate ' Thank (iud, at last I've done

She hal wo need to ask. as che
Ioked fato bis trausfigured counten
ance, an cxplanation of his words.
Qhe fing he ree'f npon his breast, and
throwing her arm:a about his neck said,
“ Dear Zanas, T konew you would—I
falt sure of it Thank Uod' Thank
God1!”

In loving rommunion the brother
and sister sat, a8 Z 'nas told how he
could not bear the struggle between
his conscience and his stubborn will
any longer  S», after doing his
“chorag ” at the harn, he went on, he
had climhed into the hay loft, resolved
not to leave it till the conflict was over
and he had the consciousness of his
acceptance with God and of the for-
giveness of his sins. “T envied tho
ve-y horges in the gtalls” he said, in
describing his emotions : ¢ thoy were
fulfilling their destiny ; they had no
burden of gin: while T was tortured
with a damning sense of guilt. T
flung myself on the straw,”” he went
on: “aund groaned in the bitterness of
my spirit, ‘O wretched man that ¥
am! who shall deliver mo from the
body of this death.” At that moment,”
be exclaimed, 1 seemed to bhear
spoken in my ears, the exultant answer
of the apostle; ¢1 thank God, through
Jesus Christ our Lord.” I sprung up,
and before I knew began to sing—

]
|
|

© Iia dune, the great transactivn s dune?
Tau sy awd s snd He us e,

Kate took up the refrain, and
brother and sister sang together the
joyous song,—

0 happy dav ! O happy day *
\Whoo Jesus washed my sins away !

We must turn now to the more

exhausted, and the ssterly affection |stormy public events of the time.
and tonderness of Kathanne were re- | Preparatiuns tor the campuign of 1814

duubied. Zenas would then break

out int eelf upbraidings and solf-

reproaches , and Kate, not kuowing
what to say, said little, but, 1n the
solitude of her chamber, prayed for
him all the more,

* Kate, you're an angel and I'm a
brute,” he said one day after one of
theso exacerbations of temper; 1
don't see how you can bear with me.”

* Bear with you, Zenas!” she re-
plied, tears of sympathy flling her
eyes, “I could give my lifo for you.
Alss! my brother, very far from an
angol am I'; I am a poor weak sin-
ner, and T need the grace of God every
day to cleanse my heart and keep it
clean.”

¢ Tf you, who are a saint, need that,
what do T need, who am viler than a
Feast!” he exclaimed with an im.
passioned gesture.

You need the samo, Zenas, dear,
and it ig for you if you only wil! seck
it.” she replied laying her hand gentls
on his arm.

He inatched bher band, kissed it
passionately, then dropped it and
torned abroptly sway ‘She looked

after bim wistfully; but felt o glad |

wers made on both mdes with un-
abated energy. Stores of every knd,
and in vast quantities, were forwarded
from Quebec and Montreal by brigades
of sleighs to Kingswon as a centre of
distribution for western Canada.

The campaign opened in Lower
Canada, General Wilkinson, who had
removed his head-quarters from Salmon
River to Plattsburg, advanced with
five thousand men from the latter
place, crossed the Canadian frontier at
Odelltown, and pushed on to Lacolls,
about ten miles from the border.
Hero a large twostory stone mill,
with cighteen-inch walls, barricaded
and loopholed for musketry, was held
by the Brntish who numbered, in
regulars and militia, about five hun-
dred men, under the command ot
Major Handcook. Shortly after mid-
day, on the 13th of March, Genoral
‘Wilkinson, with hs entire force, sur-
rounded the mill, beang parually
covered by neighbuuring wouds, with
| the design of taking it by assanlt, As
they advanced with & cheer to the
‘att.ac'k, they were met by such a hot
andf:]t?ady fao that they were obuged
to S

Dack 1o tho shelter of the | returned to Chippewa, followed again

at shurt range, a breach in the walls
of the mill, Their fire, howover, was
singularly ineffective. The British
sharpshooturs picked off the guaners,
80 that it was oxceedingly difficult to
got tho range or to fire the picces. la
a cannonado of two hours aud a half,
ouly four shots struck thomill, Major
Handcock, however, dotermined to
attempt the capturo of the guns, and
a detachmont of regulars, supported by
u company of voltigeurs and fencibles,
was ordored to charge. In the face of
desperate udds they twice advanced to
the attack on the guns, but were re.
pulsed by sheer weight of opposing
numbers, The day wore on. The
ammunition of tho beleaguered gar
rison was almost exhausted. Yet no
man spoke of surrender., For five
hours this gallant band of 500 nien
withstood an army of tenfuld numbers.
At length, incapable of forcing the
British position, the enomy fell back,
bafiled and defeated, to Piuttsburg,
and for a time the tide uf war ebbed

away from the frontier of Lower
Canada.

The course of political ovents in
Europe intimately affected the conflict
in America. Napoleon was now a
prisoner in Eiba, and England wasen-
abled to throw greater vigour into her
transatlantic war. JIa the month of
June, soveral regiments of the veteran
troops of Wellington landed at Quebec,
and strong reinforcements were rapidly
despatched westward.

The most sanguinary events occurred
on the Niagara frontier. Oa the 3rd
of Jaly, Brigadier-Generals Scott aud
Ripley, with a force of 4000 men,
crossed the Nisgara Biver at Baffulo.
Fort Erie was garrisoned by only a
hundred and seventy men, and the com-
mandant, considering that it would be

a needlezs effusion of blood to oppose | 8

an army with bis scanty forces,
surrendered at discretion. The next
day, General Brown, the American
Commander-in-Chief, advanced down
the river to Ohippewa. Here he was
met by Majot-General Riall, whose
scanty force was strengthened Ly the
opportune arrival of 600 of the 3rd
Baffs from Toronto, making his entire
strength 1500 regulars, 600 militia, and
300 indians. The engagement that
ensued was one of extreme severity, a
greater number «f vombatants being
brought under fire than in any provions
action of the war.

Tostead of prudently remaining on
the defensive, Riall, about four o’clock
on the afterncon of the fifth, boldly
attacked the enemy, who had taken up
a good position, partly covered by
some buildings and orchards, snd were
well supported by avtillery. The battle
was fierce and bloody, but the Ameri-
cans were well officered, and their
steadiness in action gave evidence of
improved drill. After an obstinate
engagoment and the exhibition of un-
availing valour, the British were forced
to retroat, with the heavy lossof a 150
killed and 320 wounded, among whom
was Lieutenant-Colonel the Marquis of
Tweedall, Riall retired in good order
withoat losing & man or gun, though
pursued by the cavalry of the cnemy.
General Brown advanced to Queenston
Heights, ravaged the country, burned
the village of St David's, and made
a reconnoissance toward Niagara. He

agsurance spring op in her heart that | woods. The guuns were now brought | by Riall 23 far a3 Lundy's Lane.

the object of 30 many prayers could
not be tinally lost :

up {ab eightesn, a twelve, and a &ix-

In tho meanwhile, Gezeral Drum-

» pounder), for the purpose of Lattering, | mond, bearing et Kingston of the in:

vasivu, Lastened with what troups ho
could vollect to strengthen the British
forco on the frontier. Reaching Niag-
ara on the «Jjth of Juiy, he advanced
with 800 wen to support Rull,  Gen-
aral Brown now advanced in forco from
Chippewa against the British position
at Lundy s Lane. Riall wascompelled
to full back befuro the immensely
superior American force, and tho head
of his column wus already on the way
to Queenstun. Genvral Drummond
coming up with his reinforcements
abuut five o’clock, countormanded tho
moveruent of retreut, and immediately
formed the order of battle. He occu.
pied the gently swelling accuvity of
Lunday’s Lane, placing his gunsin the
centre, on his crest. His entire force
was 1600 men, that of the enemy was
5000. The attack beganat six o'cluck
in the evening, Drummond’s troops
having that hot July day marched from
Queenston. The American infantry
made despurate effurts in Buccesmive
charges to capture the British battery;
but the gunners stuck to their piece,
and swept, with a deadly fire, the
advancing lines of the enemy, till
sumn of them were bayoneted at thejr
post. The carnage on both sides was |-
terrible.

At length the long summer twilight
closed. and the pitying night drew her
veil over tho horrors of thescene. Still,
amid the darkness, the stubborn con-
test raged. Tho American and British
guns wore almost muzzle to muzzle
Some of each were captured and re.
captured in fierce hand to-hand fizhta,
the gunners being bayoneted while
serving their pieces, About nine
o'clock, a lull occured. The moon ross
upon the tragic scene, lighting up the
ghasly satring faces of tho dead and the
writhing forms of the dying; the
roans of the wounded 'mingling
awfully with the deep eternal roar of
the neighbouring catacact.

The retreating van of Riall'n army
now returned, with & body of militia—
1200 in all. The Americans also
brought up fresh reserves, and the
combat was renewed with increasel
fury Thin lines of fire marked the
position of the infantry, while from the
bot lips of tho cannon flashed volleys of
flawe, revealing in brief gleams the dis
orderad vanks struggling in the gloowm,
By widnight, after six hours of mortal
eonflict, seventeen hundred men la
dead or wounded on the field, when the
Americans abandoned the hopeless con-
test, their loss being 930, besides 300
taken prisoners. The British loss was
770  Today the yexceful wheat-fields
wave upon the sunny slopes fertilizad
by tbe bodies of so many brave men,
and the plonghshare upturns rusted
bullets, regimental buttons, and other
relics of this most sanguinary battle of
the war. :

{We hoped to have finished thisstory
in this number, but find that it will
take soveral numbers yet. We hops,
all our readers will continue to smee
Preasant Hours during next year.—
Ep.] :

Tre Sunday-school T'vmes, defending
the empioyment of young weachers in
the Sunday-school, says: * Yonng
teachers are commonly tho more wic-
cossful teachers. When you find a suc.
cessful old teacher, you find one who
has kept young, and who feels yonng
todsy. The aim of the superintond-
ent should be to find teachers wiih
young hearts—hawever old they ave”
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g1 « WHERE ARE YOI Q01N 5, YOUNG
MAN
e

l\WHERB are you ypoing so fast, young

g man {

\Whtro are you guing so fast,

Wiﬁ;} tho ;upiu your hand, a flush on your
row

Though pleasure and mirth roay sccompany
i Yuu now,
it 16 télls of sorrow to como by and by ;
1 1t télle of a pang that is sealdd with & sigh,
1t talls of a shamo at last, young wan,

A mithering shame that will last.

|

Where ara you guing so fuat, young mnan ?

© \Where aro lylou going se fast?
-In the flugh of that wine there is only a
bait—
A otirse ’lxoa boneath that youll find when
3 ato;
{1 A serpont sleeps Jown in the depths of that
K cup : 4

R} A monster is therothat will swallow youup ;
| A sorrow you'll tind at last, young man—
In wico thero 18 so.Tow at last

There's a reckoning day to coms, young
X man—

A vackoning.day to como ;
Alfo yot to Live, and a death yet to die,
Asad par ing tear and a partiog sigh,
B! A journey to take, and a famishing heart,
A;b&rp pang to feel from Death’s chilling

art ;

Acarssil you drink that rum, young man—
. Tho bitterest curse in that ram.

-

fi HOW BOYS MAY SUCCEED IN
LIFE.

POOR boy” inguires
what occupation it is
best for him to follow,
and how can he best sue-
ceed in life?

The choice of an occu-
pation depends partly
upon the individual pre-
B ferenco, ®nd partly upon circumstances,
i It may be that you are debarred from
eatering upon the business for which
§ you are best adapted. In that case,

maké the best choice in your power.

Apply yourself faithfully and earnestly
3 {0 whatever you undertake, and you
i cunot well help achieving a moderate
B soccess.  Patient application some-
B timea leads to great results.

You emphasize the fact of your being

& poar boy, but this affords no grounds
f of discouragement. Not only many,
i bat mout of our successful business and

{essional men were trained in the
ard school of penury.  Stewart,
Yanderbilt, and John Jacob Astor
i cruggled upward from a youth of
i poverty. proll known member of

Uon assured the writer that at
B the ago of nineteen he was a flat-boat-
88 man on thoe Mississippi River. The
I cbscure beginnings of Abraham Lincoln
N o familiar to all Americans. Yet
8 120re remarkablo was the rise of Prasi-
B &nt Aundrew Johnson, who did not
B lan to read and write till after hs
Bz fwenty-one. So numerous are
S unilar cases that it almoat seems as if

ipavarty, instead of being a hindrancs,
R vuo D positive help, Rich boys are
Rt fpoiled, and their energies sapped

Esd undermined, by luxurious habits,
L 200 frdB%use of money, and the lack
i g« that disoipline which comes from

BRIZOTCS,

[ Asan eloment of success, great stress
ifmust bo laid upon incorruptible integ
ddity, which of late years is unfor.
Mhinately too rarely found. A business
flwan cncd said to the writer: “I can
.1 plenty of smart young men to
Mbsck for me. What I want is an
' cneet [clork, whom X can jwplicitly
st ” | Scarcely a day passes in which

€ iefalcation is not brought to

-

MR

Bt \Videspread misery often results |

‘wide on.

fromn the lax principles of some young
men placed in 8 position of trust. Ist
our young corrcspondont resolve that
he will live on bread and water rathor
than appropriate a penny that is not
his own. Let him imitato the stern
integrity of John Quinoy Adams, who
would not writo a private letter upon
govornment paper, but provided a
separate stock of stationery for such
uses. A boy or amen who establishes
a reputation for strict honesty will not
remain out of employment. Don't
give up all your timo to business. IRe-
servo a part, if only an hour daily, for
reading und mental improvement. If
Abbott Lawrence had been familiar
only with the details of his business ho
would nevor havo received tho appoint-
ment of minister to England, a place
which he filled with credit to himself
and to his country. Some men pro-
minent in business have found time
also for & wide and varied courso of
reading, which made them agreeable
and instructive companions. Once at
a dinner party an ominent clergyman
made an incorrect historical allusion,
and was at once set right by a quiet
merchont who sat beside him.

Last of all, romember that you owe
a debt to humanity. Try to live and
labour so that the world may be the
richer and mankind the bappier for
your baving lived. A great inventor,
a great philanthropist, leaves a legacy
to his race, Who can estimate the
incalculable debt of the world o the
inventor of printing, of tho steam-
engine, of the telegraph? Who will
deny that Washington, Franklin, and
John Howard helped to make the
world better than they found it? How
long will the memory of Secott, of
Dickens, and of Thackeray live in the
fund of innocent pleasure which their
works are destined to afford the gener-
ations to come? All cannot attain
their celebrity or emulate their great
achievements, but no one is 80 humble
that he cannot promote in some degree
the happiness of those around him,

A good mother, when her son was
leaving the home of his childhood and
going out into the great world, knowing
that he was ambitious, gave him this
parting injunction :—‘ My gon, re-
member that though it is a good thing
to be a great man, itiga great thing to
be & good man.” No sounder or truer
words were ever spoken. A great man
may dazzle, buta good man is & beacon
shining afar, by whose beneficent light
a multitude are enabled to walk in
safety. The best success is often
achieved by the humblest, and an
obscure life, well spent, iz better than
a wicked renown.—ZExchange,

SIGHTS IN GERMANY.

HARD LOT OF THE WOMEN AND THE
DOGS.

#0BODY in this region seems to

J! wwk but women and dogs,

The *harvest hands,” as

they are called at home,

were, with the fewest exceptions,

women. They were working like

oxen, In shape they air short and
Centuries «f i

f carrying
heavy bLurdens upon their keads and
shoulders have stunted their height

and broadened them out. This minute
-5.30 in the morning—at Cologne, I
hear the measured tramp of soldiers in
the street outside. I look out. A
squad of good-sized, well formed young

soldiers are pase.ng with a licutenant,

They hold thar head up 1n a sprrated
way, and march along limber and
elastio. Immediately behind them
follow three tawny, aquatty women,
carrying upon their heads loads which
look awful, It 13 enough to crush
their skulls in, one would think, The
picturo tells tho whole story of lifo
among the lower classes in this coun-
try. It is a barbarwmn as completo aa
reigns amoug the Indun savages of
America whero the squaws do the
drudgery and the mon tight and bunt,
Men in uniform fairly swarm. Thoy
waddle about tho country railway
stations in capa green, winte, red, blue,
and black fat, lazy-looking fellows
~—while out 1 the adjunming fields
women lug and tug at tho bundlen of
hay and grain, and tiend their backs in
the turnip fields, plytng heavy hoes,
horny-handed and stiff, with weary,
weather-beaten, seamed, stuprd fuces
It is not an agrecable sight or an en-
cuuraging one for tue future progress
of unv of the most civiiized nations in
the world. Everywhere are soldiers,
goldiers, soldiers, marching, drilling,
or standing sentinel. I told you of
those we saw before mx o'clock this
morning. At soven wo went out to
look at somo sort of ancient rubbish
and a splendid cavalry company passed
us, full & hundred strong. Horse and
rider seemed all one pieco, and the
animals’ feot seemed to move by clock-
work, so perfectly trained were they,
It was & fine sight. But the most
magnificently disciphined standing-army
in the world is waintained at a cost
which cannot fail to tell on those
people in the years to corme, The
men ave drawn off to fight, and the
women do the men's work, At this
day in Germany women blacksmiths
are not very uncommon. What is to
become of the refinements of social
life, the sweet sacredness of home?
But I felt soriier, if possible, for the
poor little dogs than even for the
women. They are not very big~—no
larger than the common despsed
“Yellow dog” of America—yet two
of them draw loads which scem hea
enough for a horse. The little things
are harnessed underneath a sort of
long, heavy barrow upon wheels ; this
holds the load. A men or woman
holds the handles of the thing, and the
dog trots along beneath. Their ribs
stick out, ill-padded with flesh, as
though they were not well fed. Their
panting sides, lolling tongues, and
sorrowful, appealing eyes, would touch
the Leart of a stone. Everything
hersabouts, too, seems done by sheer
brute strength. There is no saving of
labour, either by machinery or by the
application of common sense. In the
field we saw no American agricultural
machinery, as in England and Scot-
land, Where in America a load of
baggage, trunks, valises, and boxes,
would be piled high upon a dray or
great truck, and transferred at one
gulp for sbort distances, here your
porter takes 1t upon his head or srm,
as the case may be, und Jugs it off
slowly and painfully, one piecs at a
time.

SWIFI'S VERSE3OX ~THEVOWELS.

“ WE are little airy creaturos,
All of different sound and teatures ;
Oge of us in glazy is set,
One of us is found in jet.
T'olher you may see in tin,
And the fourth a box within ;
3£ the fifth you should pursus,
It can nuvez 8y from you.

DR. VINCENT AT THE 8. ¥. CON
VENTION.

: T tho late 8. 8 Convention, Dr
o5 Vincent, tho king of Sum-iay

school leadere, gavn an adnir-
7 ahlp addrees. His stepping
forwmd was tho signal for loud ey
plause. Beforo proceeding with bis
addrces on the subject ho had chosen,
e expressed great pleasuro at bwing
vgain present at 8 mocting en the
Canadian side of the line. Uity and
variety wero tho Divine law, and while
thero was a differenco botween two
people it was not such as to prevent
them joining in workssuch aathis. Ho
had determined to speak on the duty of
the minister towards tho children of
the Runday-school.  On this subject ho
delivered an address for almost an hour,
and kopt his audienco attutive,
amused, and delighted. Vithout re.
lating any of tho anccdotes, which with
wany clorical speakers form the steck
means of amusing the audience, ho yot
causod his hearers many a hearty laugh,
Having no aneodotes he made no
digressions, and his speech throughout
was terse, and tho points wero put as
concisely as ible. The proper re-
lations of the pastor to the voung
pooplo in his charge were outlined in
a vigorous way, the views expressed
being such as if followed wonld lead to
the minister being more carnest, simple,
and direct in his teaching, whils the
children would take manly and
wemanly interest in the affairs of the
Church, and would be found constant
gupporters of religious obeorvancea He
deprecated very heartily tbe practico
now existing in Sunday-schools under
which young people growing up wero
allowed to drift away. They were not
trained to get to church services, and
having been always led to believe that
Sunday-school was for children, chey
did not wish to remain in it after they
bad reached the age of eighteen or
sixteen years, and consequently the
Church had no hold upon them at all,
He pointed out that in the secular
educational institutions the classes
wero graded 8o as to allow those of a
soparate age being kept together, and
there was no reason why tho same
should not be doae in Sunday-schoole.
Ho strongly advocated bringing chil-
dren to church. It would inspire
tho pastor and have an educating effect
upon the child. * Squirm,” ho con-
tinued earnestly, “let them squirm if
they must, but let them keep 88 quiet
as they can, I do not beheve_thh
those who would never urge achild to
keep quiet, Thoself-restraint necessary
to keep them quiot during public
servico will be in itself an oducator,
and will incresse their will power.”
Before closing he urged that evory
means should be adoptod to teach the
children that it was a mpec}tbl_e,
gentlemunly, noble thing to assist in
the cause of the Church.

Qop's promises form a bridgn over
which thou mayest cross from tha
wildernezs of thy need into the full-
nesa of his whick sball be to
theo & veritable land of Cauaanm, &
land flowing will milk and honey.
Moarever, ths bndge is a ahort as well

as a suro ons; and thers sbzll be no

toll demanded of theo save faith in
the tridge.

] misz for information,” caid a

legislator. “Glad to hear it,” said a
bysrander. - Nobudy needs it more,”

<

S
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MAKF SOMEBIDY GLAD

N life's ruzel road
g As we journey rach lay
Far, far mnro of sunshjue
Waould brighten tho way,
If, forgntful of sclf
And our t culles, we had
Tho will, ansl wonld t y
To umko other Lrarts (1al

Tho «f the w» 11's w-al-h
We have Jit¥ o i sbno ;
And labonr to keep
Grim want from the door,
W.th a hand that is kind,
And a heart that 10 true,
To tnako vthers glad,
Phore is tnuch wa niay o,

A work kindly apoken,
A similo or a tear,
Th ¢ seeming but t illes,
Full often may cheer ;
Each day to our Jives,
Some treasure would add,
I'u ba cons tuua that wo
Had male sunchudy glal,

LESSON NOTES.
FUURTH QUARTER.

A. D. 29.] LESBON Xii, {Dec. 17,
AFTER MI8 RESUIRECTION,
Mark 16 9 20. Commil lo memory vs 15-20.
Goroxx Trxr,

And ho said unto them, Go yu intoail the
world, and proach the Guspel to every
oreature, Vorselb.

QUTLINK,

1, The Lonl Appearing, v. 9-14.
2, The Lord Appointing, v. 15-18,
8 ‘The Lord Ascending, v. 19, 20.
Tivx, —A D, 20
Pracks — Tho road to Emmaus; Jer-
usalemny Galilos ; Bothany.
Panavnet, Pasaaars —Matt. 28. 16-20 ;
Luke 24 953 ; John 2y, 124, 25,
Iixrrnanations. — The first day—On Sun-
day morumng, the first Chrisaan Sabbarh
First ts Mary Magdalenc—As related in John
20, Betieoed not—Tuetr un atistnguess to be.
Hevo only mats tho proofs stronger, In
amrther form—3es tho s.ory in Luke 24.
13-34.  Toc very creature - Not to Jews only,
but to Gouttle nations also  Believe!h —Un
Courist as Jus Saviour. JHaplized—Lhe out.
ward token  of fanh, Lamned—*Con-
demued,” or judged guilty.” These signs—
Now ool :nget seen, because noluuger uceded
1 tho progress of the Chnich,  Received up—
Seetho account « f the ascension at the end of
Luko, and 1n Acts 1. 9. Working with—
Christ 1o neaven working with the Lhurch
on ths earth,
TEAOUINGS OY THE LXSsoN,
Where do wo find the duty—
1. Of fai-hm Christ?
2, Uf baptism in Christ’s name?
8. Of warkurg for Christ's cause?
Tux Lxssox CATECHISM.

1. To whom did Jesus appear firat aftsr
bus resurceciion t lo Mary Msgualene, 2.
lHow was her copurt recerved by the disciples ¢
They did not believe. 3. Wnat did Lhnat
comwmand vhe disciples when he met them ¢
To preach the Gospel toall 4 \What con-
ditious of salvation did Jeaus name? Faith
and baptismu. 6. \Vhat did the riacn Chnst
do after giviog this charge? He ascendcd
futo heaven

DoctuiNaLl Svauestion— Faith ia Christ.

CaTgonisM Quxsriox,
2 How did ho como into the worl !
The Son of Gud came 1nto the world by

atsumung the budy which Uud had propared
for lum, and was born of a woman.

CHRISTMAS LESSON.
B.C13.}
THE KINGDOM OF PRACE.
Isq, 11, 2, Y. Commast to memory ve, 6.9.
N Gorpxx TzxT,

.- The earth shall bo full of the koowledge
of the Lord, an tho watcra cover tho sia.
Yerso 9,

[lJec. 24.

OUTLINEK,
1, The King, v. 1 5.
2. Tho Kingdom, v. 6.9,
Tiur. — This wrophooy was given by

Isaiak, who lived 718 B. C.

PLEASBANT HOURS.

—Literally ** tho stamp orroot.”*  Jesse was
tho father of David, and this prophecy
refers to Christ ay his desce= 2.at, and ponts
out the fact that the royal family of Danid
were to bo in humble, docayed state at tho
timn of Christ's coming.  Counsgl—Good
Judgment, suole av s king would need, N
Jwige ufler the sight—<Bat would look into
the ho.rts aud juotives of men. Juwdy the
197 - Nout judge aganst the poor, but n
their hohall agaiust thoae who wrong them,
Eqi ty==Justice, that which 1a right.  fiad
ot ke powth ~\Wards winch should sate
ke a rod, Brouk . ., slay—At the com.
mand of his ips.  Gentie—1lo shiculd have
rirhtecnsuess arcund bun s & belt or girdle.
Iins -Tho want.  The wolf. . . duvlt vith
the lamhs, cte —This is not to he underatood
hterally, but ref-ra to the chaoge which
Chiniat “shall work in tho hoarts of wicked
men. A htrte Jaid—Cheist’s powoer makes
tmen gentlo and subtwlssive, A=p. .. eock-
atrice—Diflcrent kindsof poisonoussorpents.

Teacuines or TR LxssoN,

How loes this Iesson teach us—
1. T at Christys a rightecus Kug ?
2. Thas Chine, changes tho neartsof men?
3. Tuat Christ's power sball be overall ?

Tux LessoN CATECHISM.

1. How wna Christ predicted by Isaiah |
An the righteous King, 2. What was
provuscd to rest upon im? The Spirit of
the Lord. 3. How washoto judget With
justice and iercy, 4. What was bis
~ivglom t»bring among meu? Peace and
safety. 5. \With what shall the carth yet be
fall? Of the kniwledge of the Lord,

Do IRISAL SvuoksToR—The kingdom of
Christ.

CaTroniax QuUEsTION.

What notices were given of the coming of
Christ tho Saviour?

Notices were givenof the coming of Christ
tho Saviour, by wany promiscs which had
been givon of him iv formmer ages by the
Prophets, .and moaro latoly by an angel.

A GOOD INVESTMENT,

@7 EVERAL winters ago a woman
Py was coming out from some
; publio building where the
hvavy doors swung back and
mado egress difficult. A street urchin
aprang to the rescue, and, us he held
tho door, she seid, “Thank you" and
passed on.

¢ Cracky! d'ye hear that?” said
the boy to a companion standing near.

¢ No; whatt”

“ Why, that lady in sealskin said
¢ thank ye,' to the likes o’ me.”

Amused at the conversation which
she could not help overbearing, the
lady turned round and said to him,
« 1t always pays to be polite, my boy ;
remember that.”

Years passed away, and last Decem-
ber, when doing her Christmas shop-
ping, this same woman received an
exceptional courtesy from a clerk in
Boston, which caused her to remark in
a low touns to a friend who was with
her: < What a comfort to be civilly
treated once in a while—though I
don't know as I blame the clerks for
being rude during the holiday trade.”

Tho young man’s quick eara caught
the words, and he said : ¢ Pardon me,
madam, but you gave me my first
lesson in politeness.”

She looked at him in amazement
while be related the forgotten incident,
and told her that simple * thank you”
awakened his first ambition to be
something in the world. He went the
next morning and spplied for a situa-
tion as office boy in the establishment
where he was now an honoured and
trusted clerk,

Only two words, dropped into tho
treasury of <treet conversation, but
thoy yielded seturns of a certain kind
more satisfactory thaun investments in

KMAS & NEW YEAR'S CARDS.

AND

HOLIDAY BOOKS.

We have pleasure in announcing that wo
have secured alarge and choice variety of
CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR S CARDS,

Those cands have been 3 le tud wuh the
greatest caro from a large and beautiful
asgortment, representing Enghsh, Conti-
neutal, A noroan, and Can -dian pr- ductions

Auy orders sout us wil 1ave the samo
great care and thought 10 eelecting, and
pr mptuess in Liling the ovnle-s.

Assortmentsmadoe of six or twelve for 25¢
400., 80c., 75¢., and §1.00, mailed, post-free.

Any assortment mado of any number
desirod at prices to suit tho party ordering.
Canls at 20¢ , 30c., 40¢., 48¢, &0, 760, and
$1 00 ezch.

Our varlety of these beautiful and uniquo
for.dn consists of Hand-painted Pancls, Hand.

%ainted  Ivory, Haud-Painted  Ivorine,
Fringed, _Coloured Photogmph  Scenes,
Sachets, Native Nataral Flowers, Canadian,
aud other scoues, Flowers from Bethlehiem,
Steol Engravings, &c, &c, Pussin Boots,
Prico 20 cents., Santa Claus Souvenir, price
&0 ucKts. Two noveltics of this scason, &e.,

c., &e.

Annuals and Holiday Bocks.

hill's Own Maguzive.. .. .. ..Boards $0 35
Infant's Magazine.. s« 060

cesce

Children’s Friond... " 0 50
Frirnuly Visitor. (L 0 50
o 0 50

The Child’s Companion.
Tho Prize ... .cccoenn. ..
Family Friend...
Little Wido Awake
Chatterbox .., ...
Cottager and Artisao
Baud of Hopo Review,
British Workman.....
Brittsh Workwoman . .. e
The Reyal Chatterbox.... . .....Boards
The New Chatterbox Quartette *¢
Puiry Land ......... (L
Our Baby's Lessons o
Qar Baby’s Primer.. [
Qur Baby's Easy Boo ¢
Peep Show.... o
Bunday........ . .
At the Seaside.....c...... o . .0
A Honsofu! of Childrea..........
¥olk and Fairy Tales. ....... .
Picturesque Journeys ia Ame-

[2\]
<

OV RNO NO O
‘A“momgcaaoccno
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.“
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rica..

Mother's Stories...coue- .o vsee

Chatterbox Stories of Natural
History......... tereeeaas

The Captain’s Children.......

Little Ones in Ieatbors and

bt et Ot e CmOOOCOMNmRODOS~—OC
IS ity Aanoe

Furs. tevseiennnioicennene ‘. 75
Sunday Chatterbox .............. Boards 1 00
Young People Abroad By

PanSY. ccoitioe erirniennnas
Young People at Home By
Pausy. .oocooce voeei v s
The Knookabout Club Along
. Shore..ecceeee cee covo e
The Knockabout Club Along
BOre. . wv i s e sennesenss . Cloth
Three Vassar Girls Abroad. ... Boards
11 [ " L C!oth

Ot e & O
WOl & o ©
moso« S © ©

Holidays st Home...... .......Boards
Prisk and his Clock. e 125
Querr Pets at Marey's .. ....... ¢ 1756
Pugsy Tip-Toe's Family.... ....Cloth 2 00
The Lsttle Brown Houss.... .Boards 1 25
Bib'e stoys for Little Pigrims,Cloth 1 25
Zig-Zag Journoys in tho Occi-
do ¢t ...... . .- ... Bosrds 175
Zig-Zag Journeys in the Ucci-
dontiieeecs sescrenee o Cloth 2 25
Zg-Zag Journeys in Furope.... * 235
" " [ C 'io
Lands..... ..... R « 2 26
Zig-Zag Journeys in the On-
B bt + oo rrnazns e 4 225
Sunngl Hours and Pretty
OWEIees eeunrrores ov seoore 160
Holly Beuries (coloured)... ... ** 100
Roond and About  **  ...... i 88

Little Somebody's Protty Boo .
. —ALSO—
POETS —in cloth or morocco, from 70 cents

up.
ALB\?MS-—(rom $1 00 up.
BIBLES—{from 30 cents up.

PURSES aad WALLETS—from 15 ots. ap.
And a choice variety of
STATIONERY in boxes from 20 conts up;
in packages from 25 centgup.

Auy bock mailed poat free on receipt of
price.
Address—

CANADIAIN

METHODIST MAGAZINER

Among the contributors for 1883 will Lo the
following

DISTINGUISHED WRITERS:

REV DR. McCOSH, the Emminent Authon
PROF. GOIDWIN 8MITH, M.A.. D.OLL,,
DR, DANIEL WILSON, F. R 8., Pred,
deut of Toronto Univeraity, (Un the Ny
tivo 1ribes of Cnnada& the.r Origin, ote
DR, & W DAWSON, I\ R. 3, Princl
of McGill College, (On the Relations
Scienco and Reﬁglon.)
8, 8. NELLES, D.1)., L. L.D., President of
Victoria University.
REY. DR. DOUGLAS,
REV. DR. JEFFERS,
REV. DR, WILLIAMS,
REV. DR STEWARY,
REV. DR. SUTHERIAND,
REV._J.C. ANTLIFF, M.A,, B.D,
(On W O'Bryan, founder of the Bible Chris
tians.)
REV. H. J. NOTT, (On Hugk §¥
Bourne, founder of the Primitive Methodists} ¥
REV. Dit. BURNS,
REV. DR. STEVENSON, (On 'I‘cnn{son.) 3
REV. W, W ROSS, (On Robert Hall.}
REV.E. A. STAFFORD, (On Wesley
and Voltaire.) :
REV. PROF, SHAV,
REV. PROF. REYNAR, (On Lord

L{Xtton.) .
REV. BUGH JOHNSTOYN, (On Dr, |
Punshon.)
REV. L. HOOKER, lSOn Lowell,)
REV.J. LATHERN,

REV. D. SAVAGE, 3

REYV. W. HARRISON, and oths
ablo writers,

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES. :

“PHROUGH THE DARK CONTINENT,"
with 150 engravings, will give the sube;
stance of Stanley’s great work of 1,018,

. I.AIN OF THE Mvgll’l)lNIGH'I‘SUN,"viQ
fine engravings, will give givo an oujling ]
of Du l‘lmillﬁg'a rmtbwor)?of 921 P
¢ ACANADIAN IN NORWAY," by Arthu?)
Coleman, Se.D.
«“AMONG THE WHITE MOUNTAINS,"
with twenty-two engravings. A
A COLONIAL PILGRIMAGE" to Salem,;
Ne\vbnryport, Plymouth, Newport, Pros,
vidence,” otc., illustrated. 4
SKETCHRR, with PORTRAITS of TRNN V.3
SON, LOWELL, LYTTON, MRS.§
STOWE, etc. .8

ROYAL PALACES OF ENGLAND,

With engravings of Windsor, Buckingham,
Holg':)od,g:nd other Palaces. 8
FIRE MOUNTAIFS,—An account of the’
chiof Volcanos of the World. Also Papers,s
BRAZIL, FLORIDA, ITALY, BIBLE
LANDS, ete.

MISSIONABY BEROES.

Mustrated Papers on MORRISON, MOP- ¥
FATT, LIVINGSTON, BISHOP, PAT- E|
TEEON, JCDSON, and DUFF, by the 1

DITOR, .

THE SERIAL STORY -

Rurpning through the year will be *XA™\%H
LAST; or JAMES DARYLL'S CONa
VERSION,” by RUTH ELLIOTT..

Of this work the Glasgow Herald sagn:

This beautifal story is one of the highest !

order, of a pathosat timesalmost terribls |

in its religious intensity. ¢ Dr Parker }
calls it a most-powerfully written storg.”’
aud the late Dr. Punshon says, “Iiie;
it much ; there is a sacred purposs never’

. lost sight of.” )

Vith such a programme and such a Pre-

miam e8 De. Whitehead’s LIVES of the

WESLEYS, the circulation of the MAGAZINE.

should be doubled. b

METHODIST MACAZINE .........52 00 o year: g

MaGaziNE and PREMIUM...... 2 40 ..,..."

MacaziNx and GUARDIAN.... 3 50 ..,......5

MagaziNg, GUARDIAN, and
both premiums ... ...... 4 25 .,......

CLUBBING ARRANGEMENTS. .
Harper's or the Ceatury (late Scribner'sy
Magazins 3 (in addition to regular prive of
MxTHODISYT MagAZINE)—full price $4 4t
lantic Monthly $3 20~—full price §4. L
Living Age $7—fall price gB 8t Nickolads

. ickolady
EXPLANATIONS, —d rod —Rather * a shoot,” | 8%0cks and bonds—J. B. in Congrega-| WILLIAM BRIGGS, |52 25 foll price $3. ide 4wake 31 50— ¥}
or that which grows up. ke stem of Jease | tionalist. 78 & 80 King 8t. Eat, Toronto, | full price $2 50. - SN
@ by ;‘f‘
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