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PLEASANT HOURS.

’

——

ON GALILEE.
0,
()\\ N the bright vale of Galileo

Ganpeat swepty the mght was daik,
Anlout upn 1l <tirmy sea
Tu peril taite] o Inpely hark.

And One on hoard, in wolcomne rest,
Was sl ping sweetly us the child

That's rocked ﬁpﬁn ita mother's breast
Unmeoved by winds or the billows wild.

The wen beheld His weary form,

Al wone could wish to breah His rest,
Bat Jarker, loader grew the storin,

And harder was tho vessel press'd.

Stout hearty were there, and men of skall
That lung had saled their native lake,

Bat wauht avails, the ship must 611,
Oh, will the Master not awake

Then rose above the breaking wave
Thy cry of mingled faith and fear,
W ni:j(, 0 Lurd, walt Thua wot save !
Let not ‘Thy servants perish here

The weanried Jesus rose from sleep,
He glanded anto the storm and mght ,
“Bostill,” He enid.  And 1o, e Ju.l»,
Like His nwn fare grew calin and bnight.

What wondering joy abounded then—
A plucd sea, a velcome strand
Ah. favorud buat, O lxﬂ]: 1) Wen
To bave some present help ot hay

Dear lLord, hiast Thou not servants still

On earth, who know Thy love and power t
Sun aifi wul healts, vai busvins Ll

With trust, against the trying hour,

But shonld the erring soul grow dark,
And waves of passion o'er it sweep,
Ab, do not leaso the foundesing barlk,
But save us from the yawning deep.

THE MARQUIS OF LORNE,
W E give, according to promise,
Wit 8 portrait of his Excel-
lency,the Marquisot Lorne,
whose distinguished sger-
vices, as Governor-General of Canada,
we are 8o soon to lose. The Marquis
comes of a very ancient and very noble
familv, whose heads have been Earls of
Argyll since 1457—known in Scot-
land as MacCallum More—* Campbell
the Great.” One Earl of Argyll, in
1513, was killed at Flodden Field. The
eighth and ninth Earls of Argyll wers
beheaded in Edinburgh during the
troublous times of the English Re-
hellion and Revolution of 1640 and
1688. “1 could die like a Roman,”
said the former on his way to the
scaflold, “but I choose rather to die
liko a Christian.” The romantic
adventures of his heroic son are stran
than fiction. For his fidelity to the
Protestant faith, ho was sentenced to
death, He made his escape dressed'in
““lackey’s livery” carrying the train
of his daughter Lady Sophia Lindsay.
He was after many brave deeds rgtaken
and led forth to die.

Heo was treated with many indigni.
ties, and led bare-headed, the bang-
mun before and guards bebind, up the
High Street of Edinburgh, the scene of
80 many pageants of glory or of shame,
It was, he said, a happier day than
when he escaped from prison, He
dined cheerfully, and took a peacoful
glecp.  Within an hour of his death he
wrote to his wifo: “ Dear heart, God
is unchangeable. He hath always been
good aud gracious to me, and no place
alters it. Forgive me all my faults,
aud now comfort thyself in Him, in
whom only true comfort 3s to be found.
The Lord be with thee, and bless thee,
and comfort thee, my dearest. Adien.”
Having ascanded the scaffold, be kissed
the “maiden,” the rade Scottish guil-
lotine, ard said it was the sweetest
maiden that ever he had kissed. He
died with his hands uplified in prayer

0,

and the words, *Lord Josus receive
me into Thy glory,” trembling on his
lips, and the * good grey head that all
men knew,” was soon affixed on tho top
of Tolbooth Tower. To few is it given
to number in their ancestry such heroic
souls ag the two martyr Earls of Argyll,
and to the Lord of Lorne it is a nobler
honour than is his knightly blood.

Tho father of the Marquis of Lorne,
the present Duke ot Argyll, is worthy
of his heroic ancestry. He was born
on the 30th of Apnl, 1823, and
succeeded to the title in 1845, He
took his place in public life early, and
is distinguished from the great mass of
professional politicians, even in the
House of Pecrs, by the general culti-
vation and the varted acquirements he
has brought to bear upon politics.
‘While known as the Marquis of Lorne,
he made quite a stir in Scotlaud, by a
pamphlet he published in 1842, having
uB its title, “A letter to tho Peers from
a Peor’s son,” in which he dealt with
tho knotty question of Church patron-
age. The first work of general interest
given to the world, by His Grace, was
written in the 25th year of his age,
entitled ¢ Presbytery Examined,” an
essay, critical and historical, on the
Ecclesiastical History of Scotland since
the Reformation.” Of this work the
Edinburgh Review said: “The book
breathes a noble spirit,—generous if
presumptuous, and candid if not pro-
found.” In the year 1866, he produced
the ablest and most considerable of all
his works, “The XReign of Law,”
which is still a standard authority on
the harmony of natural and revealed
religion. He next appeats as the
author of a work entitled * Primeval
Man.” In this, as in the former work,
his object is to justify science with
rovelation. Both works called forth a
good deal of discussion; they were
favorably reviewed by the best critics,
The only remaining work we shall
notice is, “Jona.” Thisisland formsa
part of the estate of His Grace, and,
his critics say, he has made it twice
his own in this charming volume.

He entered the House of Londs in
1847. In the year 1852, he accepted
the post of Lord Privy Seal, under
Lord Aberdeen. We next find him
Postmaster'General with Lord Palmer-
ston as his chief. In 1868, the Duke
of Argyll accepted the office of Indian

ger | Secretary, the affairs of which he

administered with marked success.
The Marquisof Lorne was his father’s
Secretary, when at the head of the
Indian Department. He has two
brothers engaged in business; one of
them is, we believe, a Banker in
London. Evidently the Duke of Argyll
does not believe in his sons being mere
hangers on upon the skirts of society.

Idleness is a disgrace, 4 crime,.even in’

noblemen. With a son treading in the
footsteps of such a father, saud =
daughter walking after the example of
such a mother as our good -Queen
Victoria, we are certainly justified in
entertaining high hopes of the future
of their Excellencies.

The Marquis of Lorne i5'3S years of
sge. He was cducsted at Eton, St
Andrew’s, and Trinity College, Cam-
bridge. In 1878 he was returned to
the House of Commons for Argyleshire.
In 1866 the Marquis toock a tour
through Hayti, Cuba, Jamaica, the
United States, and Canada, and on his
return to the hills of his fatherland, he
published a little book on the subject,
which he entitled, “A Trip to the
Tropics.” He has- since published a

poem eontitled, *Guido and Lita, a
tale of the Riviern,” and also & * Me-
trical Version of tho Psalms,” designed
to be an improvement on the old Scotch
version. On March 21st, 1871, he was
married at St, George's Chapel, Wind-
gor, to the Princess Louise Carolina
Alberta, fourth daughter of Queen
Victoria, the first instance of the
marringe of a daughter of a reigning
Queen of England to a subject. The
Princess Louiso was born on March
18th, 1848, and on her marriage was
voted u dower of thirty thousand
pounds and an annual allowance of six
thousand pounds,

‘We admiro the plucky young Scotch-

man for breaking through the traditions:

of a thousand years, and being the first
man, not of royal blood, who ever
married the daughter of the Sovereign.
It is probable that the Marquis will be
created Governor General of India, the
virtual ruler of an empire greater than
that ot Alexander, or than that of
Jome under the Cmsars. Wherever
he goes we are sure that he will have
kindly recollections of Canada, whose
best interests he has laboured so earn-
estly to serve, and we are sure that all
loyal Canadians will follow with their
beat wishes the noble Marguis and his
royal wife,

«“«IF I WERE A GIRL."

“QP F I werea girl,” said a well-known
New Englandclergymanrecently
“ 1 wouldn’t parade toomuch in
publicplaces.” He mentioned a number
of other things that hewould not do. He
would not think too much about dress,
or about parties, or about fashionable
society., But in regard to the folly of
parading in public places he was par-
ticularly emphatic,. A good many
girls acquire the habit of parading the
streets before they comprehend how
objectionable it is, Their motive at
first is simply amusement ; afterwards
they like thus to draw upon themselves
the notico of others. But notice so
attracted is seldom respectful, and the
very young man who will look admir-
ingly at the girl he meets under such
circumstances will probably rejoice in
his own heart that his sister is not
smong them, There is too much of
this eort of thing in many of our
smaller towns and villages, and we are
glad that the practice has béen
publicly denounced from the pulpiti—
N. Y. Ledger. :
WHAT SHALL THE BOYS
READ?

' “Are you -troubled lest your boy
shall read dime novels, and the dreadful
papers which are thrown in at the door,
filled with exciting stories of adventure,
and even crime?” said one mother to
another, ,

“Not very much,” said the lady
addressed. I think that an cunce of
prevention is -better than.a pound of
care; and so I take care to provide
“Freddie- with s0o much really good
reading, that he will have no taste for

-the other sort, and fio time for it.”

Like everything else, it takes time
to superintend & boy's reading, but it is
time well spent, And it you reflect
that the style of reading will affect the
style of charactex, you cannot be
indifferent to the subjoct.

‘Way are jokes like nuts? Why,
because the drier they are, the botter
they crack.

ARRANGEMENT OF ROOMS,
¥®IVE your apartments expres.

@E gion, character, Rooms which

mean nothing aro cheerless,

indeed, Study light and shade,
and the combination and arrangement
of drapery, furniture, and pictures,
Allow nothing to look isolated, but let
everything present an air of sociabillity,
Ohserve a room immediately after a
number of people have left it, and then,
ag you arrange the furniture, disturb
aslittle ag possible the relative positions
of chairs, ottomans, and sofas. Place
two or three chairs in & conversational
attitude in some cheery corner, an otto.
man within easy distance of a sofa, a
chair near your stand of stereoscopic
vioews or engravings, and one where a
good light will fall on the book which
you wmay reach from the table near,
Make little studies of effect which
shall repay the more than usual ob.
server, and do not leave it possible for
one to make the criticism which applies
to so many homes, even of wealth
and elegance. “Fine carpets, hand.
some furniture, a few pictures, but how
dreary " The chilling atmosphere is
felt at once, and we cannot divest our
selves of the idea that we must main-
tain a stiff and severe demeanor, to
accord with the spirit of the place.
Make your homes, then, so easy and
cheerful that, if we visit you, we may
be joyous and unrestrained, and not
feel ourselves out of hurmony with our
surroundings.—dr¢ Review,

o

BOY BISHOPS,

HE month of December recalls
a reminiscence in connection
with Salisbury Cathedral—
one of the finest Bpecimens.
of gothic architecture in the kingdom.
Old Sarum, as it is often termed, had
many peculiar customs; one of these
was the choice, on the Feast of St.
Nicholas—December 6th—of a boy
bishop from amongst the choristers,
whose term of office lasted until Inno-
cents’ Day, December 28th. The boy
was invested with the full authority of
a genuine prelate ; dressed in episcopal
robes and mitre, carrying algo the pas-
toral crozier. His fellow-choristers, for
the time named, acted as prebendaries;
and were obliged to render due homage
and respect as such. The evening
before Innocents’ Day there was s
special service, attended by the juvenile
prelate and his juvenile clergy in
solemn procession, chanting hymns as
they marched up the aisle to the
choir.

There the little bishop took his seat
on the episcopal throne, surrounded by
his youthful clergy, when a solemn
service was rendered in remembrance
of the masaacre by Herod of “all the.
male children that wore in Bethlchem.”
ﬁf“l"i‘“de“ used to assemble to witness

o spectacle ; and so t was the.
crush that special eng:be::ents were

ssed to prevent any undue crowding
of the little fellows. Iftheboy elected
as prelato . 2d during his term of office
—twenty-two dags—his funeral was-
conducted with the pomp and cere-
monies of & veritable prelate; and he
was buried in his full canonicals.
There is a monument to one who did
dieduring his brief period of official life,
carved in stone, with mitre on his head
and crozier in his hand, and two angels
with canopy over his head, keeping.in |}
memory this reminiscence of a by-gone

age.
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CANADA AND THE CANADIANS,

Jo Canada and the Canadians, but moto
especially to the Temperance Reform Club,
Hamilton, Ontario, these verses are respect
fully dedicated by **Fona."

YACRISE ! fair land, ariso!
In all thy youthful might,
And turn thi' fair face steadfastly
Towarnds the Truth and Light.
The Light of Life, oh, fair young Queen |
Upon the western throne,
Nurse of the nations yet to bo,
Mother of tribes unknown.

Land of the vleaming lake,
Land of the fertile plan,

What wealth is thine, oh, Canada,
In flocks and herds and grain.

But, oht fair land, beware?
The serpent in thy bowers |

The creeping tempter ‘mid thy vines.
Thy cornficlds and thy fluwers !

Tread down the aceursed thing !
With all thy strength, oh, ﬁmd L
Let all thy sons anse to crush
The curse on every hand.
Dash down the poisoned cup,
In God's strength dash it down,
Ere yet the venom fills thy veins,
And claims thee for its own!

Wouldst thou be atrong aud true,
Wouldst thou endure for ave ?

Let no Delilah steal the strength
Of thy brave youth away.

But rise aud stand upon thy guard,
Touch not the treacherous cup ;

And if, ¢’en no, thou feelest the spell,
In God’s name, give it up!

Give up the cup of woe,
And let the land be free !
Free from the curse from shore to shore,
From rolling sea to sea !
From the wild Atlantic’s roar,
To the far Pacific 5 wave;
Let the Dominion be the Lome,
Of none to Drink the slave !

*“Canada shall be free1”
Be this our battle cry;
For God, for home, for country,
Wo mesan to win or die.
Rise, then, ye men, grise?
To work and fight and pray, .
Until your zeal has banished all
That takes your strength away.

‘Brethren and sisters, rise !
Nor wait till you have seen
Your-land enslaved, as those of yare,
And o'er “ what might have been ™
Ye weep your useless tears,
Bat work while yet you may,
And in the 1aight of Christ resolvo
To put the curse away.

Let Canada be Christ’s,
And on her power shall rest
The bles:ing of the Eternal One,
Who placed herin .he West,
The “ sunset splendout ™ of the earth,
And the Star of Hope to be;
. Queen of the §lorious atter days,
Sho land of Liberty.

TIM'S KXIT.

RUE affection and human
feeling are the same diamond
when seen in the rough &s

1 when displayed in polished

‘form. No refinement could add any
| pathos to this pictare of artless sorrow
"and sympathy :
J| 1t surprised the bootblacks and news-
-boys around the.post-office the other

B|-day to see “Limpy Tim” come among

‘them in & quiet way, and hear him
&ay,—
. “Boys, I want tosell mykit, Here's
stwo brushes, & hull box of blacking, =
2. good stout box, and the outfit goes- for
‘two ghillin’s.”
*Goin’ away, Tim $” queried one.
» “Not ’zactly, boys, but I want a
8 |-quarter bad just.now.”

. “Goin’' on a ’scursiont” ’queried
j| another.
.. “No; but I must have & quarter,”
2 1{:ho answered.
" Oneof thelads passed over the change
jpand took the Iit, and Tim walked

straight to the countingroom of a
dai%y paper, put down his monoy and
said,—

[ guess I kin write it if you will
give me a pencil.”

With slow-moving fingers ho wrote
the death notice.

It went into the paper almost as he
wrote it, as follows: “ Died~—Ted—of
scarlet-fover, aiged three yere. Funeral
to-morrow, gon up to Hevin: left one
brother.”

“Was it your brother?” asked tho
cashier,

Tim tried to brace up, but he couldn’t.
The big tears came wup, his chin
quivered, and ho pointed to the notice
on the counter and gasped,—

“J—1I had to sell my kit to do it,
b—but he had his arms aroun’ my neck
when bhe d—died.”

Heo hurried away home, but the
nows went tothe boys, and they gathered
in & group and talked, Tim had not
been home an hour before a bare-footed
boy left the kit on the door-step, and
in the box was a bouquet of flowers
which had been purchased in the
nmarket by pennies contributed by the
crowd of ragged, but big-hearted,
urching, Did God ever make & heart
which would not respond if the right
chord was touched 3— Fres-Press.

DISCOVERIES MADE BY ACCI-
D

ALUABLE discoveries have
been made, and valuable in-
ventions suggested, by the
veriest accidents. ‘

An alchemist, while seek-
ing to discover a mixture of
earths that would make the
most durable crucibles, one
day found that he had made

porcelain.

The power of lenses, as applied to
the telescope, was discovered by a
watchmaker’s apprentico. While hold-
ing spectacle-glasses between his thumb
and finger, he was startled .at the sud-
denly enlarged appearance of a neigh-
bouring church-spire.

The art of etching upon glass was
discovered by a Nuremberg glass-
cutter, By accident, a few drops of
aqua fortis fell upon his sper.acles.
He noticed that the glass bect e cor:
roded and softened where the au.’ had.
touched it. That was hint enough.
He drew figures upon glass with
varnish, applied the corroding fluid,
then cut away the glass around the
drawing. When the varnish was re-
moved, the 'figures appesred raised
upon a dark ground.

Mezzotinto owed its invention to the
simple accident of 'the gunbarrel of a
sentry becoming rusted with dew.

The swaying to-and. fro of. a chan-
delier in a cathedral =suggested to
Gaiileo the application of the pendulam.

The art of lithographing -was per-
fected through suggestions made by
accident, .A:poor musician was curious
to know whethér music could not-be
otched: apon stone .a8 well as upon
copper.

After he had prepared his slab, his
mother asked him to. make s memor-
andum of such clothes as she proposed
to send awalzk’wal?e washed, Not
having pen, ink, and paper convenient,
ke wr%b%e the list on thop::one with the
otching preparation, intending to make
& copy of it at leisure,

A few days later, when abont to
clesn the stcns, he wondered what
effect aqua fortis would have upon it.

O

Heo applied the acid, and in a fow
minutes saw the writing standing out
in relief. The noxt stop necessary
was simply to ink the stone and take
off" an impression.

The composition of which printing.
rollers aro made was discovered by a
Salopian printer. Not being able to
find the pelt-ball, he inked the typeo
with a pieco of soft glue which had
fullen out of a glue-pot. It was such
an excellent substitute that, after mix-
ing molasses with the glue, to give the
muss proper consistoncy, the old pelt-
ball was entirely discarded.

The shop of a Dublin tobacconist,
by the name of Lundyfoot, was de-
stroyed by fire. While he was gazing
doletully into the smouldering ruins, he
noticed that his poorer neighbours
were gathering the snuff from the
canisters. He tested the snuff for him-
self, and discovered that the fire had
largely improved its pungency and
aroma.

It was a hint worth profiting by.
He secured another ghop, built a lot
of ovens, subjected the snuff to a heat-
ing process, gave the brand a particular
pame, and in a fow years became rich
through an accident which he at firat
thought had completely ruined him.

The process of whitening sugac was
discovered in a curious way. A hen
that had gone through a clay puddle
went with her muddy feet into a
sugarhouse. She left her tracks on a
pile of sugar. It was noticed that
wherever her tracks were the sugar
wag whitened. Experiments were in-
stituted, and the result was that wet
clay came to beo used in refining sugar,

The origin of blue-tinted paper came
about by a mere slip of the hand.

The wife of William East, an Eng.
lish paper-maker, accidentally let a
blue-bag fall into one of the vats of
pulp. The workmen were astonished
when they saw the peculiar colour of
the paper, while Mr. East was highly
incensed over what he considered a
grave pecuniary loss. His wife was
80 much frightened that she would not
confess her agency in the matter.

After storing the damaged paper for
four years, Mr. East sent it to his
agent in Londop, with instructions to
sell it for what it would bring. The
paper was accepted as a “ purposed
novelty,” and was disposed of at quite
an advance over market price.

Mr. East was astonished at receiving
an order from his agent for another
large invoice of the paper. He was
without the secret, and found bimself
in a dilemma. Upon mentioning it to
his wife she told him about the acci-
dent. He Lept the secret, and the
Jemand for tte novel tint far exceeded
his ability to supply it.

A Brighton stationer took a fancy
for dressing his show-window with
piles of writing-paper, rising gradually
from the largest to the smallest size in
uge ; and, to finish his p ids off
nicely, he cut cards to bring them toa
point.

Taking these cards for diminutive
note-paper, lady customers were con-
tinually wanting some of © that lovely
littlo paper,” and the stationer found
it advantageous to cut paper to the
desired paitern.

As there was no space for address-
ing the notelets after they were folded,
he, after much thought, invented the
wnvelops, which he cut by tke aid of
metal plates made for the purpose.

The sale increased so rapidly that he
was unable to produce the envelopes

i

fast cnough, so he commissioned a
dozen houses to make them fur him,
and thus set going an important branch
of the manufacturing stationery trade.
—Stauffer.

TOO LATE!

o ARIE ANTOINETTE, the

14 4 beautiful and nuhappy queen

VLV of Franco, led very gay
O] . ;

and careloas lifo as a child,

She was a sunny, light-hearted little

maiden, and won the love of all hearts
by her merry and affectionate ways.

Sho had a lovely home, for she was
an Austrian princess, and for the fimt
fourteen years of her lifc every want
which wealth could supply was gratified.
Her first corrow camo in the parting
from home and friends. When » bride
of fifteen she left Vienna for France,
where, as the wife of Liuis, she was to
regido at the French court,

Iouis was not yet king, imt his
father was old, and it was clear that
but few years must pass before the
young couple must come to the throne.
How wasg the beautiful girl fitted for
such a place?

Her mother, the Emprees Maria
‘Theress, was a strong sovereign, who
ruled her people well, but who found
little time to give to the education of
her children. She required reports of
their piogress from their teachers, but
did not herself see that they were
meking progress. The teachers, without
much conscience, let théir pupils neglect
hard work, and even palm off as their
own work which they bad not so much
as touched !

Merry Marie, who loved fun and
frolic, and could see no use in hard
study, let slip these golden hours, and
hurried carelessly over school tasks,
that sho might be free to come and go
as she chose.  Her mirth-loving nature
led her to look upon restraint and effort
a5 slmost unendurable,and she frolicked
away the hours whicb should have been
spent in study.

The result of all this was that the
future queen of France entered upon
her life at the French court with an
andisciplined mind, which soon made
her an object of ridicule. With intel-
lectual powers of & high order she yet
was poor in knowledge, and all for the
weat of earnest and painstaking study.

Too late she saw her mistake and
tried to atone for it, but the time had
passed when she counld give hemelf to
hard study; and when, for a short

time, with great zeal and self-denial,

she would shut herself up with her
books, it was only to find that in her
crowded life there was no longer room
for task-work.

Often she wept tears of bitter morti-
fication over her folly in letting slip the
hours of youth, when she should have
stored her mind with knowledge, and
the sad and distracting scenes of her
life only made her mentsl losses the
more apparent.

«“What s resource,” she onco ex-
claimed. “is a well-cultivated mind!®
One can then be cne’s own companion,
and find society in one’s own thoughta.”

A7 the annual parade of the S8unday
School Union of Brooklyn, N.Y,,
which took place on Wednesday, thero
were over 50,000 children in lina
This t army, in scven divisions,
with bands and banners, marched
theough the leading streets of the city
~hilo the old folks gazoed on the impos-
ing demonstration with pride.

]
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THE CITY OF GOD.

T2 H ¢ ray, hiave you hieard of the manmons
of light
Our Baviour has gone to prepare?
Where falls uot a o+ lowd, or a «hadow of night,
‘They tell us no sorrese is there,

b yes, ve hiave heand of theso mansions sv
bt»gh{
And free from all sotrow aud rare
Our ~aviour, the Lamb, i the glory and light,
The ¢hildren of Zion are there

Oh  whird o that aty whose portala of gold
Are open by vight ansd by day ?

The city whose splendour can never be told,
Wherto pleasures will never decay ?

"Tin yondar, where juyful vur spsits way fly,
Bey s} where the bright planets ra 1

Above the : lear areh of the {sluo ether sky,
The beautiful home of the soul.

“T'is & home where the weary may rest
‘I'he beautifm) home of the hlest *
Oh ! come, we are bounda for the mansions of
light,
T'he tautifui hoe of tho blest,
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Pleasant Fours:

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

TORONTO, OCTOBER 20, 1883.

THE UNION CONFERENCE.

484\ UR resders, we are surg, will

%)) be glad to know that full and
final arrangements have been
made for the consnmmation of
Methodist Union.

Four branches of the Methodism of
Canada have blended together, so that
they are now henceforth to be known
by the name of The Methodist Church.

Strong arguments pro and con were
used respecting other names, but it
was deemed best to obliterate all the
denominational names and creato one
new name which had not been used by
any of tho bodies now forming the
Union. The natal day of the new
Church is to be the first Wednesday in
July, 1884, after which Methodism in
Canadu will no longer appear in separate
parties as in the past. It is to be
hoped that nothing will occur in the
interval to prevent this consummation
devoutly to be wished.

According to the statistics presented,
it will bo seen that “The Methodist
Church” will be the strongest Protes-
tant denomination in the Dominion.
The total membership is 739,160 made
up as follows: Methodist Church of
Canada, 582,963 ; Episcopal Methodist,
% 103,272; Bible Christian, 27,236;

-

Primitive Methodist, 26,680. The
Church of England has & membership
of 074,818, and the Presbyterian
Church 629,280.

Those who were privileged to be
present in the Methodist Epiecopal
Tabernacle on Wednesday, September
5, 1883, will not soon forget that
memorable occasion. The pastors of
the city, Rov. J. B. Clarkson, M.A.
and the Rev. T. MoVety conducted the
devotional exercises, which consisted of
singing, reading the Soriptures, and
prayers. The opening hymn, *“ O fora
thousand tongues to sing,” ete.,was sung
to tho fine old tune of * Coronation,”
which 10lled through the edifice with
sublimo grandeur. The Secripture Tes-
sons were of the most appropriate ki.d,
whijle the prayers of the Rev. Dr. J.
Gardner, E. Roberts, J. C. Antliff,
B.D,, and Dr. Williams, were so
powerful that the whole Conferenco
appeared to be enveloped in a cloud of
Divine glory. Truly it was good to be
there, and the hallowed influence felt
was justly regarded as an omen of futuro
blessing.

Dr. Williams presided with great
ability during the two weeks’ sossions
of the United General Conference.
Each of the other uniting Churches was
well represented by the Rev. E Roberts,
Vice-President, and Revs. F. B. Strat-
ton, J. C. Antliff, and Dr. Allison,
Secretaries.

The Revs, Dr. Rice and Dr. Cartnan
were elected General Superiatendents
of the new Church, All the General
Oonference officers of the Methddist
Church of Canada—Book Stewards,
Editors, and Missionary Secretary and
Treasurer—were elected by acclamation
to the same offices in the new Church,
with the addition of the Rev. Dr. Stone,
of the M. E. Church, as associate editor
of the Guardian.

The editor of the Sunday-school
periodicals, of course appreciates very
highly this expression of the confidence
of hi: brethren, and will endeavour to
devote himself with increased assiduity
to the discharge of the duties of his
enlarged sphere of influence.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL INTERESTS.

The general Sunday-school interests
of the Church were duly considered,
and their plan of operations enlarged to
meet the necessities of their enlarged
sphere ¢f operation. Large committees
were appointed to superintend this
important department of Church work,
and provision was made to incorporate
among the institutions of the United
Church the Sunday-school Parliament
and Normal Class Institation of the
Methodist Episcopal Chuxch,

There was one service which we must
not pass over in silencs, viz, the mass
meeting of the Methodist Sunday-
schools,whichwas held in the Conference
Church on Sunday afternoon, Septem-
ber 9th, There were six schools, which
marched in procession from their
respective places of meeting to the
placesassigned them. The total number
exceeded 600. It wasa grand sight to
behold such a number of smiling, happy
faces, and as they sung the inspiring
hymns such as «Blest be the tie that
binds,"” ¢ Stand up! stand up for Jesus,”
“Onward, Christian soldiers,” and “God
bless our Sunday-school,” the effect was
delightful. Mr. W.Johnson,Superinten.
dent of Bridge Street School, presided,
and he was surrounded by the suparin-
tendents of the other schools. The
Reovs. W. Blair, T. Griffith, W, J.
Maxwell, and Mr. Henry Thorne,

addressed the meeting.
Rov. J. B. Clarkson, M.A,,
opened the exercises with
prayer. The gallories were
crowded, and the servico
was such as will not soon
be forgotten.

The achool-room of the
Bridge Street Church, Bel-
loville, is the best we have
evor soen. It is a large
amphitheatre, with large
olass-rooms opening from
the outer circle ; when the
doors of these are opened, [
every scholar is in full
view of the superinten-
dent’s desk. The class-
rooms are nicely carpeted
and furnished with maps,
pictures, ete. The improve- §
ments cost about $2,400—
an example of enterprise
worthy of imitation,

03

During the absence of
the editor at the General
Conference, the lagt num-
ber of Preasant Hours
passed through the press
without his having an opportunity of :
reading the proof. To his chagrin he
found on his return, on the very firet:
psge of part of the edition, & typoyea: ’
phical error, which any school boy |
might detect. 'We shall not now !
correct it, but ask our readers to find |
it out and correct it for themselves.

SPECIAL LUTHER NUMBER OF
PLEASANT HOURS,

Z& N the tenth day of November, ‘
Rl¥ all Protestant Christendom
o= celebrates the four hundreth

i anniversary of the birth of
Martin Luther, the father of the
Protestant Reformation. 'We purpose

joining in that celebration by a special ’
Luther Number of PLeasa¥T HOURS,
containing a sketch of the Great Re- !
former’s Life and Works; a paper on
the Footprints of Luther, and numerous
Luther engravings. We will print a
large edition of this number, and will
send copies to auny address at ome
dollar per hundred. We hope that
every scholar in all our schools will
have 2 copy. Send orders at once to
Rev. William Briggs, Torunto.

WE beg to acknowledge with thanks
the receipt of $5 for the Sunday-school
Aid and Extension Fund, under the
direction of the S. S. Board, from “a
poor man of Massey.”

'WE beg also tc acknowledye receipt
from Wm, English, Secretaryof Dundas |
Street Bast Methodist Sunday-school,
London of 184 volumes of library books
a8 a donation for poor schools, This
donation is very timely, as there are
saveral pressing requeats for such books.
Will not other schools kindly send
their old libraries to the editor of this

paper?

A Suxpay-scHooL teacher asked a
poor illiterate scholar: ¢Jack, have
you s soul ¥’ Imagine his horror and
discouragement at the reply, “No, I've
got no sonll” But the lad allowed bis
teacher to be disheartened only for &}
second, for he added : “X had a soul
once, but I lost it; and Jesus Christ
came along and found it, and so I am
Jjust letting Him keep it.”

SACRIFICING TO THE GANGES,

SACRIFICING TO THE GANGES

HE picture shows a scene which

for hnadreds of years was a

very common one in India.

Hindoo mothers used often

to sacrifice their children to their false
gods, by throwing them into the Gan-
ges. Here you see a mother who
dearly loves her babe—she is weeping,
you see, as if her heart would break
The Brahmin priest holds the little one
aloft, as if offering it to the cruel god,
before he throws it into the stream.
How different those cruel gods from
Him who says, “Suffer little children

to come unto me;” and how different.

this cruel sacrifice to the Christian
offering of the children in holy baptism
to Christ. Thank God! through the
influence of Christian missions and of
British laws, this slaughter of the
innocents, worse than thyt of Herod, is
no longer permitted ; and missionaries
are deing what they can ™Mo train up
the children for Ged.

WHAT SMOKING DOES FOR
BOYS.

A CERTAIN doctor, struck with
\d the large number of boys under
maedd fifteen years of age he observed
smoking, was led to inquire into the
effect the habit had upon the general
health, He took for his purpose thirty-
eight, aged from nine to fifteen, and
cavefully examined them. In twenty-
seven he discovered injurious traces of
the pernicious habit. In twenty-two
there were various severe digorders of
the circulation and digestion, palpita-
tion of the heart, and a more or less
taste for strong drink. In twelve
there was frequent bleeding of the
nose, ten had disturbed sleep, and
twelve bad slight ulceration of the mu-
cous membrane of the mouth, which
disappeaed on ceasing the use of to-
bacco for some days. The doctor
treated shem all for weakness, but with
little - .ect until tha smoking was dis-
continaed, when health and strength
were soon restored. Now this is no
“old wife’s tale,” a3 the facts are given
under the authority of the British
Hedical Monthly.

TBE best throw with the dico is to {

throw them away.—Proverb.

.
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A Brave Bov,

A BRAVE BOY.

@4 AMES FARRELL was an orphan
d boy. That is, his mother was
$§ dead, his home was broken up,
and his father sent bim to live
at a large boarding school, Here the
poor orphan, who was shy and timid,
and had never been from home before,
felt very lonely among a crowd of
strange boys. When they all went to
bed in one large xoom, James knelt
down by his little iron cot to pray to
God as he had been taught by his dear
dead mother, now in heaven.

- Hello !" said Tom Loker, the bully
of the school, “got a saint among us,
have we? We wont have any sniffling
and praying around here” and he flang
pillows and boots at poor James, and
the other boys joined in the cruel sport.
As James took no notice of these
persecutions, Tom took a pitcher of
water and was going to dash it over
him; but some of the other boys
prevented him, James prayed in his
heart to his mother’s God, and felt the
truth of the words, “ As one whom his
motber comforteth so will T comfort
you.,” And night after night he con-
tinued to pray, till the persecutors got
tired of their one-sided game, and one
of their number even came and knelt
down beside James and said, “My
mother taught me to pray, but I was
ashamed to do so before all these boys.
God helping me, I'll be a braver boy.”

So through the influence of that
single praying boy much good was
done in thav school. Bogys ! dare to do
right? Dare to be a Daniel, to stand
up for Jesus, to confess Him before
men, that He may confess yon before
-'His Father anC . - holy angels.

SzaLL the manhooed and womanhood
of our country sink to the standard of
the Dime Novel, or rise to that of the
choicest literature of the English lan-
guage! Why should any waste their
gpare hours over third-rate books, when
they might spend them with the
& greatest and best thinkers of the
4¢ world?

A TALK WITH

TOM.

"R OU want to
s G) know,Tom,
&N what is the

firstquality
of manhood 1 Well,
listen, I am going to
tell you in one little
word of five letters.
And I aa going to
write that word in
very loud letters as
though you were
deaf, so that you
may never forget it.
That wordis* truth.”
Now then, remem-
ber truth is the only
foundation on which
can be erected a
manhood that is
worthy of being so
called. Now mark
what I say, truth
must be the founda-
tion on which the
whole character is to
be erected, for other-
wise, no matter how
beautiful the upper
stories may be, and
no matter of how
good material they
may be built, the
edifice, the character, the manhood,
will bo but a sham which offers no
‘sure refuge and protection to those
. who seek it, for it will tumble down
" when trial comes, Alas, my boy, the
‘world i3 very full of such shams of
‘ manhood in every profession and cccu-
 pation, There are lawyers in this
'town who know that they have never
'had any training to fit them for
their work, who yet impose upon the
people and take their money for giving
' them advice which they know they are
"unfitted to give. Iheard of one lately
! who advised his partner “never to
' have anything to do with law books,
! for they would confuse his mind.”
There are ignorant physicians who
know that they are ignorant, and who
can and do impose upon people more
ignorant than themselves. There are
preachers without number pretending
to know what they have never learned.
Don't you see that their manhood 1is
at best but a beautiful deceit? Now
I want you to be a man, and that you
may be that, I want you first and fore-
most to be true, thoroughly true. I
hope you would scorn to tell a lis, but
that is only the beginning of truthful-
ness, I want you to despise all sham,
all pretence, all effort to seem to be
otherwise than you are, When we
have laid that foundation then we can
go on to build up a manhood, glorious
and godlike, after the perfect image of
Him, the perfect man, who said He was
born that He might bear witness to the
truth.—Bp. Dudley.

C.L.8.C

OIS E beg to call attention to the
62\%;\!’ 2 announcement of the C.L.
o Yd S.C. course for 18834
givea in the advertising
pages of the 5. S. Banner for October,
and on our last page. We take from
the circular the following extract:
When, at the Chautauqua Assembly,
in 1878, Dr. Vincent announced the
plan of the O. L. 8. C. which, for
twenty years, had been gradually
taking form in his mind, there were

many wise ones who shook their heads
and looked askance at it. It was
superficial, they thought, and henco
not to be encouraged by the scholarly.
Neovertheless, with the hearty endorso-
ment of such men as William Callen
Bryant, Josoph Cook, Lyman Abbott,
Bishop Warren, gnd others, tho schewo
was successfully insugurated, in the
beliof that 1t offered just the help that
was needed by thousands of men and
women to whom the regular College
was an unattainable object.

Now, no person, whose good opinion
18 of any value, tanks of sneering at
the O. L. 8. C. courso as superfical,
That 18 1ts glory. Through this species
of superficiality nearly 37,000 persons
have been encouraged wo undertake &
task, which, without the aid of the
Circle, would, 1n the vast majonity of
cases, have seemed to be altoguther be-
yond their reach. And that is nct all,
Already the two first classes have
graduated about 3,000 members, all of
whom have read a systematic course of
History, Literature (Sacred and Secu.
lar), Art, Science, &c, extending over

- four years, which, in its comprehensivo

grasp, would surprise many of our
critics. And, better still, with all the
advantages of mental discipline ac-
quired during these years, nearly all
of them are continuing their scudies,
in the hne of the Special Seal Courses.
Having sipped &t the fountain of
knowledge, they are anxious to take a
full draught of its waters.

In the class of 1882 were found a
few Canadians, and in that of 1883
still more. The classes of 1884, 1885,
and 1886 contain an increasingly large
number, the entire Canadian member
ship now resching 800. The oclass of
1887, now open, is expected to reach a
wembership of 20,0u0, and toward
this number Canada should furnish at
least 1,000,

Copies of a Circular, outlining the
aim und methods of the Qircle, blank
forms of Application for Membersbip,
&ec., will be cheerfully furnished upon
application to Lewis C. Peake, Drawer
2,559, Toronto.

LETTER FROM MR. CROSBY.
Porr Simpsoy, Aug. 8th, 1883,

EXEON Y dear young readers of PLEAs-

O/f2 ant Hours.—I have long
thought I ought to write
you, and a wish was not want-
ing, but I have been 80 much engaged.
I have just returned from a trip to
Victorie, Puget Sound, to see about
buying s steamboat, or building one;
for it has come to this, I must have a
better way of getting about, than by
canoe.

I also spent over two weeks at Owes
Reynoo. There is a tribe of people
still very dark., They belong to the
Bella Bella Nation, and are part of Mr.
Tate’s Mission at Bella Balla, about 290
miles from here,
salmon canneries here, where they
bave about 400 Indinns, some few
white men, and a few Chinamen. I
was there just at the time when they
were catching salmon. I never saw so
much fish ; & single boat would some-
timea bring in 300 salmon, and some
500, in twelve hours, so that the can-
neries had s0 much fish that they did
not know what to do with them ; it was
t00 bad to see tons of fish thrown into
the water egain and wasted whilo we
know that in some parts of the world
this food is very much needed.

They bave a saw mill in this place

There are two'

also, so wo get good cheap lnmber, and
a subscription of about $200 was taken
up. The white fricnds geuerally helped
us, and wany of the Bella Bella praple,

Mr. Hopkins, our teacher there, and
I put up a nice hittlo church 24 by 36,
we had to work very hard at tac cloas
ing of the brush and atumps for the &t ,
and then a slack time came in the
fishing, and we got soveral men to
help us, und I left Bro. Hopkins
building a little house for the teacher
to hve 10, a8 wo had to slvop must of
tho ume in a little catin on the auft
side of the bourd, whild 1 was there,

We had two pleasant Sabbaths there,
Inrge congregativns camu each time,
although I am sorry to sy the
canperies wore at work with tho
Chinamen and sume of the heathon
Indians. It is toov bad that thuse white
moen who come, many of them from
Christisn countries, will not observe
the Yord’s day, they say they bave to
work s0 1n order to save the fish from
wasting. I am pleased to say that in
most cases our Christian Indians will
not work on the Sabbath, They have
be:n sent away from places of labour
this summer, because they would not
work on the Sabbath day,

At this place I met s Christian
woman from Bella Bella, who, the
migsionary told mo, last spring, while ke
was nway from home and there was no
teacher or local preacher to take the
services, rang tho bell and called all the
people together and had service three
times a day, and one of the old heathen
doctors was converted. This is the
poor woman who, four years ago, said
she had no money to give for the
Church subscription at Bella Bella so
sho gave the ring off her finger, and
she gaid she had been 90 miles to Owee
Reynoo to tell her fiionds about Jesus.
This poor wowan is 8till praying for
her friends. Dlay God hear her and
answer her prayers.

I¢ is rather a trying time for those
poor people, who are just learning about
Jegus, to remst all the tewmptations
which are brought about them at the
different canneries on the coast. I
wish we had more good Christian
white people among them.

I hope, dear young friends, you are
all doing what you can to help me to
get my boat, for I need it 80 much, 1f
you would all do like the little boy
who sent his silver dollar, or as the
little Dew Drops that you read about,
send us help to the first Methodiet
Mission ship of the North Pacific Coastl
It will cost more than we thought at
first. We expect to have the hull built
here. The engine and boiler are what
will cost most. I hopo by the fall it
will be ready for use. Do all you can
to help us by that time or later, a8 we
ghell have heavy bills to pay in spring.

Your Missionary,
T. Crossy

Dr Haiy, of New York, said a
smart thing recently, which I commend
to both parents and children :—Every
land hes its own ways, and overy time
its own peculiarities. In onr time
there in & # various reading,” apparently
of an old text, and now it runs, *Par-
ents, obey your children in all things,
for this is right.” Yet the old way 18
better, and I hope it will be continued
in good part. It is best for boys and
girls in the end that they should not
be burdened with the task of training
up their fathers and mothers in the way
which they should go.

—
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HAVE A PUKPOSE.

CHAVE R purpese, hiave a purpase,
BA  Little grirs aned hoyw, to you
Lin soppful words would whisper,
Huyn a purpnse strong and true,
Have a purjuse, o not squanler
Al yuur precions time away ,
Ml drearuiag wall not lead you
Inte wisdom's flowery wav,

Have a purpase, high and holy,

Let not impulse rule cach hour ,
Bitter frusts of pain and sorrow

Graw from this wild passion-flower,
Have n purpoce, then, to conquer

All the wayward thouglts of youth,
All {ts fond desires for pleasures

Which, if won, will work you truth.

Have a purpose, little chilidren,
There in work for you to do ;

In your heuts of play or labour,

vepat steadily in view,

Let 1t be, to grow in beauty
As in wisdom, every ilay

Gaunng inore of love s sweet spirit,
As the moments ebb awsy,

Hayve a purpose, and pursue it
With a steadlustness of will,
That will prove you earnest-hearted,
Give you conrage, strength and skill,
Lite is made of clouds and sunshine,
Storms without and strife within ;
Weo have each to gain the victory
O’cr & marshalled hiost of sin.

Have a purpose, do unt falter,
Though the way secm dark and loug,
Let each trial mnke you stronger,
Batthng ever ‘gainst the wrong,
Much of error we may banish,
Triumph over sclf may gain,
1f through faith our strength renewing,
Failing once, we try sgain.

Have a_purpose then, oh' children,
Let the seed bo planted deep
In tho heart-soil, and if watered,
1t will grow though yon may weep.
It will grow and bear rich blossoms,
Visible to eyes above ;
And in time you'll journey homeward,
Bearing fruits of truth and love,
= Voice of Peace.
PP T

ABOUT TALKING.

MONG the common errorg in
the use of language are these :
The mispronouncing of unac-
cented ayllables, as terruble

for terrible ; the omission of a letter

or short syllable, as goin’ for going and
ev'ry for every; and the running of
words together without giving to every
one a scparate and distinet pronuncia-
tion, I know a boy who says, * Don't
wanter ” when he mesns “Y don't
want to;” “Whajer say ?” when he
means “ What did you say$” and

“Where de go?” instead of  Where

did he go?” Sometimes you hear,

¢ Ficood,” instead of “If I could;”

 Wilfercan,” instead of “X will if T

can;” and “ Howjerknow #” for “How

do you know1” And have you never
heard ¢ m—m" instead of “yes,” and

“ni—ni"” instead of “no "  Let me

give you a short conversation I over-

heard, the other day, between two
pupi’s of our high school, and see if
you never heard anything similar to
it. “ Warejergo lasnight1” « Hadder
skate.” ¢ Jerfind th'ice hard'n’good $”

“ Yes; hard’nough.”  “ Jer goerlonet”

“ No; Bil'n Joe wenterlong.” “ How-

late jerstay ¥ ¢ Pastate” ¢ Lemme-

know wenyergoagin, woncher? I

wantergo'n'show  yer howterskate.”

* H-—m, ficoodn’t skate bettern you

T'd sellout'a’quit.” « Well, weo'll try-

erace 'n'scefyorcan.”

Hore they took different streets, and
their conversation ceased. These boys
write their compositions grammatically,
and might uso good langusge and speak
it distinetly if they would try. But
they have got into this careless way
of speaking, and mske no effort to get

ged

[y

out of it. Whenover they try to
speak correctly they have to grope
their way along slowly, and their ex-
pression geems forced or cramped, a8
though it wero hard work for them to
talk.  Almost overy ono talks enough
to koop well in practice, and those who
try to speak correctlf on overy occa-
sion goon find that tho practice makes
it just a8 casy for thom to use the best
lunguage at thoir command as to use
tho most common. Try it, boys, aud
seo if you cannot make some improve-
ment.  Keep a close watch over your
coaversation, and when you discover
any habitual error, drop it and substi-
tute the correct word, phraso, or mode
of oxpression. You will find that it
will sound much better, and be just
as casily spoken, and as you get older
and enter a different and wider circlo
of society, you can have ncquired for
yourself a command of language and
a correctness of expression of which
you need not be ashamed.—(Christian
at Work.

LOST AND FOUND.

IFTEEN years ago a poor old
lady in Philadelpbia, in her
destitution, begged on the
strects to avoid starvation,

As she stood on & corner, asking alms,
a good-looking sailor glanced at her,
and pulled out a handful of gold and
silver, saying: *Thero, good mother,
you may as well have it as tho land
sharks. The last cruise I had out of
New York found me with $4,000 on
hand, but as the neighbours told me
my mother was dead, I got on a spres
with the money and spent it all inside
of. & week, and then I shipped again.”
“Q, good sir, you are too kind to an
old body like me. For your sake I
will take it. O, you remind me of
my poor son, George White, who was
lost at sea.” “George White ! why,
that’s my name. Why, you are my
mother.” He embraced her, as the
tears rolled down his bronzed checks.
The poor old lady was at first speech-
less from strong feeling. Those who
witnessed that scene could not bus
weep, ““The dead was alive, the lost
found.” Hailing a carriage, he drove
off with his mother to establish once
more a home.

4D b

DUTY AND CONSCIENCE.
BY SBAMUEL SMILES.

AN does not live for himself
alone, He lives for the
= good of athers as well as of

himself, Every one has his
duties to perform—the richest ag well
as the poorest. To some life s pleas-
ure, to others, suffering, But the best
do not live for self-enjoyment, or even
for fame. Their strongest motive
power i8 hopeful, useful work in every
good cause, - .
We often connect the idea of duty

with the soldier’s trast. We remem- .

ber the pagan sentinel at Pompeii,
found dead at his post, during the
burial of the city by the ashes of
Vesuvius, some sighteen hundred years
ago. This wasthe truosoldier. While
others fled, he stood to his post. It
was his duty. He had boen set to
guard the placs, and he never flinched.
He was suffocated by the sulphureous
vapor of the falling ashes. His body
was resolved to dust, but his memory
survives. His helmet, lance, and
breastplato are still to be seen at the
Museo Borhonico .at Naples,

To como to a much later dato than
that of the Roman soldier at Pompoii,
When the Birkenlead went down off
tho coast of Afrien, with her brave
soldiers on board firing a feu du joie s
they sank beneath the waves, the Duko
of Wellington, after tho news arrived
in England, was entertained at the
banquet of the Royal A.ademy.
Macaulny says: “I remarked, (and
Mr. Lawrence, the American minister,
remarked the samo thing,) that in his
culogy of the poor fellows who wore
lost, the duke never spoko of their
courage, but always of their discipline
and subordination. Ho repeated it
several times over. Tho courage, I
suppose, he treated as & matter of
course,”

An eclipse of tho sun happened in
Now England about a century ago.
‘The heavens becameo very dark, and it
seemed by many that the Day of
Judgment was at hand. The Legis-
lature of Counecticut happened then
to be in session, and on the darkness
coming on, s member moved the

| adjournment of the House, on which

an old Puritan legislator, Davenport,
of Stamford, rose up and said that if
the last day bad come, he desired to be
found in his place and doing his duty ;
for which reasons he moved that
candles should be brought, so that the
House might proceed with its business,

A KANSAS NURSERY.
"‘-E HE %aby 1" we asked, as with mopand
m

roo
Its mother came to the ranch one day.
**Oh, she’s pucketed put across the way !
I dare not leave her alone 1n the reom.”

And ths busy mother looked for a tub,
While we saddled our horses and rodo to sco
How the lonely baby fared, while we

Had stolen its mother to sweep and serub.

For the babies we wore accustomed to
Could never have kept their silk and lace
And little be ribboned hats in place,
With only a tree for his nurse, we knew.

But this Kansas baby had no hat:

Aund 1t lnughed as if 1t thought sitk and lace
Would have Leen entirely out of place

On g prairie,—or, for the matter of that,

Anywhere else. It could only go

The length of the rope; but its little feet
Pattered about where the grass was sweet,
Just as it pleased ; and that, you know,

Is more than the city babies do;

For, trundled under the city trees,

They are carried just whero the tlurses please,
Which 1 shouldn ¢ Itke at all ; should you?

As I thought it over, it secmed.to me
‘I'bat a city darling has less to Lope,

‘' Picketed out"” with invisible rope
To a somewhat: less reliable tree
—St. Nicholas.

ANECDOTES OF PETER THE
GREAT.

@/*’ O European sovereign has been

of popular anecdotes than
Petor the Great.

One of the strangest of these stories
is that which relatés how 'Peter an-
swered the French embassador’s peti-
tion fu~ an audience by appointing the

hour of four in the morning. The

courtier, accustomed to the lordly in-
solence -of Louis XIV. and never
dreaming:that any sovertign could dis-
grace himself by nsm% at' such an

& it sufficient
to mako his appesrance &t seven, when
Le was' potrified by the snmouncement
that the czar had gone'down' to the

unheard-of hour, thoug]

the hero of a gréater nuniber

Admivalty Dock-yard more than an
hour before,

The cmbassador hastened thither in
astato of extromo bowilderment, which
was considerably heightened when a
passing sailor answered his inquiries
by pointing up at the main top-gallant
yard of a half-completed frigate, astride
of which Poter's gigantic form wus to
bo seen, lightly attired in a pair of
soiled fustian trensors and a shirt so
tattered that it seemed to be held
together only by the tar which be-
smeared it.

.. As the Frenchman stood gazing in
silent dismay, the czar's mighty voice
came rolling down, ¢ Halloo, my friend!
Is that you? Why didn't you come
at the time I told youi”

“I never thought; your majesty
could bein earnest,” faltered the envoy,

“You didn't, eh? Well, you'll
know another time that when I say a
thing I mean it. Come along up here,
if you wish to speak to me; I baven't
time to step down just now.”

-The poor Frorchman began his
ascent with the look of a condemmned
criminal, clinging convulsively to the
rigging au it shook and swayed be-
neath his weight, and staining his rich
dress frightfully with the tarred cor-
dage, while the czar above and the
sailors below laughed boisterously at
his dilemma. It seemed ages to him
before he got high enough to let Peter'’s
outstretched hand grasp his collar and
drag bim up by main force on to the
precarious perch, where he sat gasping
for several minutes before he could
utter a word.

“ Does your majesty always get up
at four3” stammered be, at length.

“No; it's sometimes thres,” an.
swered Peter, coolly. “ But what of
that? Each of my subjects, you see,
has only himself to think of; but I
have to think of them all | ”

Another anecdote, which the czar
was wont to relate with considerable
humour, on his return from his travels
in Holland, commeniorates the “ smurt-
ness” of a Dutch initkceeper, who hav-
ing accidentally discovered his guest’s
rank rated the latter's breakfast of o
loaf and three eggs at the magnificent
figure of one hundred guilders !

“Are eggs 8o rare in this country,
then 1” asked Peter, in amazement,.

“No,"” replied the landlord, with a
fat chuckle,  but emperors are | *

LORD BEACONSFIELD.

A{ ARLBEACONSFIELD, found

his way to the British Paxlia-

== ment through much diifculty,
being three times defeated in the elec-
tions. When gt last he gained an
election, and roso to meke his first
speech in the House ot Commons, he
stammered and hesitated to such an
extent that he was laughed and
coughed down. Stung with keen mor-

tification at his failure and angered at .

the reception given him, he sat down,
but remarked as he did so, *“The time
will come when you shall hear me.”
That time came-—the time when for |
many years he was the real ruler of
England, when Commons and Lords
alike howed to his will and the whole
world watched with interest his words.
Disrdeli was conscious that there was
strength in him, and that patient’

application to labour would devolop it. |]-

And the -development came. Every
boy and girl may rise to & nobler and

better life by application to stady and

carefally doing right.

e e
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ROYS' RIGHTS,

_‘Q WONDER now if anyone
&L In this broad land has heard,

In favor of down-trodden bays,
Ope wolitary word ?

Wi ko enough of “woman's rights,”
Aud “ rghts of working men.”

Of **equal righta™ aud ‘* nation’s rizhts,”
But prav just tell me when

Bovw nights were ever spoken of ?
Why, we've become so used

To being snubbed by every one, -
And shghted and abused ;

That whew one 1y polite to us,
We open wido our eyes,

Ansd streteh them in astonishment,
To nearly twice their size !

Boys seldotn dare to ask their friends
T'o venture in the house ;

It don’t come natural at all
To ereep round like a mouss.

And if we should forget ourselves,
And mako a little nowse,

Then ma or auntie sure would say,
+*Qh, my ! these drendful boys1”

The girls bang on the piano
In prace, but it the boys

Attempt a tune with fife or drum,
It's ** Stop th- t horrid noise !

“That horrid nowse 1" just think of it !
When sister never fails,

To make a noise three times as bad
With everlasting “scales,”

Insulted thus, we lose uo time
In beating a retreat 3

So off we go to romp and tear,
And seamper in tho street.

Small wonder that 2o many boys
Such wicked men become,

Twere better far to lot them have
Their games and plays at home.

Perhaps that text the teachor quotes
Sometimes—**Train ug a child,”

Means only train the little %irls,
And let tho boys run wild.

But patience, and the time shall come
When we will all be men ; .

And when it does, I rather think,

Wrongs will be righted then.

STORIES OF HUGUENCT CHIL.
DREN.
BY HENRY FREDERIC REDDALL,

#58€ N the fifteenth of April, 1598,
Henry of Navarre, King of

o7 France, granted to the Pro-

testants of his realm the

&y famous “ Edict of Nantes,”

so call.d because it was first
proclaimed in the city of

that name, Until this time,

ever since the riss of the
Reformation, the adherents of the
rewer and purer faith had suffered un-
numbered outrages at the hands of the
Romish priesthood, whose creed was
the only one recoguized by the state.

Now, however, the Reformers, or
Huguenots, as they were called in
France, wore to be allowed to worship
God in their own way throughout the
kingdom. TFor nearly a hundred
years, though many tyrannical laws
were passed against these Protestents,
and though they were the victimg of
countless cruelties, they enjoyed a
fuller liberty than had been theirs since
the evil days ot Francis the Hirst.

But the Church of Rome had viewed
with anger and dismay the concessions
granted by the Edict; Pope Clement
VIIL. said, in a letter to Henry, thet
“g decree which gave liberty of con-
science to all was the most accursed
that had ever been made;” and the
crafty clergy used all their malicious
ingenuity to defeat its merciful pro-
visions,

So we are not surprised to find that
in the latier part of the reign of Louis
XLV, a long series of savage oppres-
sions culminated in what is known w

‘history as the ¢ Revocation of the

Edict of Nantes.” This occurred on

tha twenty-scoond of October, 1685.

By the stroko of a pen all the im-
munities and privileges that had been
granted by King Honry were swept
away, and once mora the terrors of the
sword and the atake were let loose
upon the hunted Huguenots.

A merciless persecution ensued, to
escape which tho Huguenots by thous-
ands sought to leave their native,land.

Numbers succeeded in reaching Eng-
land, Holland, Germany, and even

Amorica ; but so vigilant was the
guard over frontier and sea-coast that
it daily becamo moro difficult to escape.
Capture meant the separation of hus-
bands and wives, or of parents and
children, imprisonment, torture, and
death. No youth was so tender, no
age 8o venerable, as to insure safety.

It is of the adventures and sufler-
ings of some little ones in this time of
trial that I.propose to tell.

In the town of Nimes lived a young
Huguenot watchmaker and his wife,
They bad one child—a baby girl. The
horrors of persecution daily drew
nearer to their town. Friends had
preceded them across the sea, and they
knew that honour and happiness
awaited them in a foreign land ; but
escapo seemed impossible. If they
should appear at the gates of the town
with the child, their purpose would be
divined and frustrated. To conceal
the infant was likewise impossible, for
every bale of merchandisoe was rigor-
ounly searched ; to intrust her to a
stranger was out of the guestion—no
one, Catholic or Protestant, would
assume the risk,

At length a happy idea presented
itself. At dusk of cvening the little
one was given a strong sleeping notion,
and then swathed in cloaks and other
wrappings until it looked like a shape-
less bundle of rags, a cord was passed
around it, and to this was attached
several yards of twine, at the end of
which was a cork.

Darkness setting in, the trembling
parents left their home to put their
plan into effect. In the old European
towns of that day the streets often
sloped from the houses on either side
to a small ditch or gutter in the mid-
dle, which nearly always contained
some running water. This gutter ran
under the city gate of Nimes, and
emptied into the open country beyond.

Approaching the postern, which was
closed for the night, the mother laid
her precious burdex in the centre of the
ditch, whilo the father set free the
twine tied to the cork, There was not
much water flowing, but there was
enough to wet the babe, and its cold
embrace might cduse it to awake,
This would spoil all, and we may be
sure they prayed that the slecping
draught would hold their darling in
its embrace a while longer.

Then the parents knocked at the
guard-houge, =nd requested to bhe
allowed to pass ont of the town. The
sentiy knew them well, and eyed them
narrowly, but, seeing that the motker
had not her child in her arms, he in-
ferred that they were only about to
make a short journey into the country ;
for, he reasoned, no Huguenot mother
will desert her babe. Bo ho turned
the heavy lock, the iron-bound gate
swung slowly on ils creaking hinges,
and they passed out of che light of the
sentry’s lantern into the blackness

“beyond.

They waited in the shadow of the
well until his retreating footsteps
msrked his return to the guardhouse.
Then the father sprang to the edge of

tho ditch whose waters gurgled noisily
over the stones.  Sure enough, hera is
ho cork, bobbing about bravely, with
a taut string behind it Draw it
rontly, lest it breakk! Now, Heaven
bo thauked! the babe is hauled safely
under the massive portal, not a sound
having escaped it, and in an instant is
clasped to ita mothor's heaving breast.
A hurried march across country, and
parents and child aro sheltered in the
house of a friend, whenco accesa to a
waiting vessol is comparatively casy.

Another Huguenot family, consist-
ing of father, mother, a daughter,
Angela, aged sixteen, and two little
boye. Edward and Armand, aged six
and four years respectively, resolved
to fly from their own unhappy land.
Thoy were wealthy people, so they
commenced by sewing their money
and jowels in a nuwmber of quilted
potticoats, such as were then fushion.
able, which they consigned to friends
over ser. But just as they wero ready
to start tho father was arrested and
cast into prison.

His loved ones hastened to him, but
he urged them not to delay their flight
on his account ; he would rejoin them
when better times came,  They yieldod
to his entreaties. The lady, disguised
as the wife of her husband’s valet,
managed to reach a seaport, where sho
arranged for a passage to England for
herself and children, and then secreted
herself while the valet returned for
them.

The daughter arrayed herself as a
farmer's daughter, and put her little
brothers in a pannier on either side of
a donkey. Then she covered them
over with vegetables and farm produce
heaped high and set out, the man-
servant riding on ahead in tho garb of
a farmer.

They travelled only at night at firat,
but as time preseed they decided to
make the last fow stages of the journey
by day. The children were especially
enjoined not to speak or move, no
matter what should happen.

On the last day of their travels the
girl was alurmed by the sight of a troop
of horse-soldiers riding rapidily in pur-
suit. They reined in their horges when
abreast of the donkey, and commanded
her to halt, ’

“ What is in those baskets?” de-
manded their leader. *

Before Angela could reply one of
tho troopers drew his long rapior, and
plunged it into the panmier in which
the youngest Loy was hidden. She
almost fainted, but not » sound came.
from the basket. The soldiers, con-
cluding that nothing was amiss, turned
and galloped away, disappearing ina
clond of dust. ]

Scarcely were they out of sight than
Af?gela seized the pannier, and throw
off ita upper contents, expecting to see
her little brother a blaggcing gcorpese.
But happily, though covered with
blood, the only injury he had sustained
wes & sword cut in one of his arms,
which his sister quirkly bound up.
‘The heroic little fellow, ahut up in his
bagket-prison, knew that if he uttered
a sound the lives of all would be lost,
so he bravely bore the pain and kept
silent. He carried the mark of that
sword-thrust as iang as he lived,

These young refugees ultimately
reached England, but their father
nover left his dungeon alive.—llus-
trated Christian Weekly,

Hz shall be immortal who liveth till
he can be stoned by one without a fault.

SOXNG OF THE SPARROW

‘YAre not five sparrovws sl for twofarthip -,
and nnt ane of them s fongtten before v o4t
‘*Frar yo not, thepclure, vo are of woen
value than many sparraws. - “Lke i 6, 7

.‘{?'.\l only a little sjarrow,
A bird of luw eRbee ]
My life is of liftle value,
But the dear Lord cares for my

He gives mo a vvat of feathers -
It s very plam, 1 know ;

Withont a speck of « rimsen,
For 1t was not made for show,

But it keeps me war lu winter,
And it shiclds me fmm the ran |
Woere it bonderot with gold aud purple,
Perliaps 1t wonld maske tie vain.

And now that the spring time commeth,
T will buald me a dittle nest,
With many a chirp of pleasure —

In the spot I like the Lest.

1 have no barn nor storehouse;
I neither sow nor map ;

God gives mie & sparrow’s portion,
And never a seed to keep.

1 allow there are many sparrows—
All over tho world they are found ;

But our heavenly Father knoweth
When cne of us fall to the ground,

Tho’ smsll, we are never forgotten ;
Tho' weak, we are never afraiil ;
For we know that the dear Lont imepcth

The lifs of the creatures He made.

1ly thro' the thickest foreat,
I alight on many a spray ;

I have no chart or compass,
But I never lose my way.,

1 just fold my wings at nightfall,
Wherever X happen to be;

For tho Father iy always watching,
And no harm can happen to me,

I am only a little sparrow,
A bird of low desree;

But I know that the Father loves me,
Dost thou know His 1uve for theo !

DOING THINGS WELL.

AEIHERE!"” sid Harry, throw-
jgtd ing down the ashoe-brush;
“there! thatll do, My
shoes don’t look very bright, but no
matter. Who cares?” © Whatever
is worth doing is worth doing wall,”
said his father, who had heard the
boy's carcless speech. Harry blushed,
while his father continued : %My boy,
your shoes look wretchedly, Pick up
the brush and meke them shine ; when
you have finished come into the house.”
As soon u8 Harry appeared with bis
well-polished shoes his father said:
“Y have a little story to tell you. I
onco knew a poor boy whose mother
taught him the proverb which I ro-
peated to you a few minules ago.
This boy went out to service in a
gentleman's family, and he took pains
to do everything woll, no matter how
unimportant it seemed. His empioyer
was pleased, and tocok him into his
shop. He did his work well there,
and when sent on errands he went
quickly and was scon back in his place.
So he-advanced from step to step until
he becamo clerk, snd then a partner
in the business, Mo is now s rich
man, and anxious that his son, Harry,
should learn to practice the rule which
made him prosper.” ¢ Why, paps,
were you a poor boy once?” asked
Harry. * Yes, my son—so poor that
I had togo out to service, and black
boots, and wait at table, and do any
menial service which was required of
me. By doing litdo things well, I

was soon trusted with more important, |

ones."—Young Reaper,




PLEASANT HOTURS.

JAMES METHODISM.

Cn .
5M Y \u!«a ina prea her.
L& A hewa Mauthodist toa,

I thank thes e thee ntcest folks
That evex hived , don't you t

One day when }'s was prea: hin
He watd e thouplit "twans right,
Itk Gt very bappy,
I sheont with all thar wight,

I safd ho was a Mo thedist,
Andd hiked the Mothadist way

OF shonting when yon're happy,
Al whina yen want to pray.

I'a anita] glad he said it

Anid T histened through und threugh,
For somne tines I'm so happy

I Jon’t know what to do.

Aned w0 last Sunday morning
When papa satd * Let's pray,”
1 kuelt down by my mamma—
I atwars s 003t way

But 1 felt ro vory funny
1 thought "1 )ike to xhont,

Sou whn mamma wasn't lecking,
1 peeped all round about.

And then I crawled quite softly
Up behind old Uncle Ben,

And put iy mouth close to his ear,
Al <houted outy, Amanl™

I thought I'd make him halloo,
So | made an anful nowse,

*Canse he said that preachers’ children
Were the very worst of boys.

The folks all got to laughing
When they saw old Uncle Ben,

He reached arvand to gmb me,
But he didn’t eatch me then.

1 disdn't stay to preaching,
For mamma took mo out,

And said I was “ Quite naughty ”
"Cause T gave that little shout.

So she put me in the closet,
Al hijt me there all ay.

Ididn't lfxink 'twas very nive,
1 *twas the Mcthodist way.

uut I guess 1 larned a lesson
‘T'hat would suit all little boys:
When you go to a Mcthedist meeting.
Be sure don’t makea noise.

—Puttsburgh Advocate.

SMALL CHANGE.

T gecret of the failure of many a
faithful ministry, of the waywardness
and final destruction of thousands of
the most prowising of boys und girls—
the mentally active—is concealed be-
tween the covers of the books they
read,

A BeavuruL Jewish legend has it,
that God Himself had decked the
marriage baldachino of our first parents,
and brought them together, while
Gabrel and Michael acted as the
grocusmen, and angels intoned the
mearriage-hymn,

A wortry Quaker thus wrote: «I
expect to pass through this world but
once, if, therefore, there be any kind.
nees I can show o any good thing I
caa do to any fellow human being lat
me do it now. Let me not defer or
neglect, for I shall not pass this way
again. Let this bo my epitaph:

What I apent, 1 had,
What 1 saved, [ left behind ;
\What 1 gave away, I took with me.”

LasT summer we stood near a group
of Irishwmen in & neighboring city, and
they were speaking of Ingersoll’s
approaching lecture. * And are you
going %o hear Bob Ingersoll, Pat$’
said one. “X don't know, Mike.
What has he got to say "’ * He says
bristianity is dead.” ¢ Christianity
ig dead, i8 163 It is & quare dead thing
that's building five churches in this
town this year ™ Pat was right

Tue infant boy of the ruler of Bur-
mah has a cradle which cost 31,000,-
000 . it is made of gold and covered
with precious stones, Lut ho has the
souflles, just the same as the baby that
fills the crib that didn’t cost §2.50,

A Yorxe man dressed in tho highest
of fushion, and with a poetio turn of
mind, was driving along a country road,
nnd, upon gazing at the pond which
skirted the highway, said: * Oh, how
I would liko to lave my heated head
in thoso cooling waters!” An Irish-
man, overhearing the exclamation,
immediately replied : ** Well, you might
lave it there and it wouldn't sink.”

A NICE-LOOKING young man, who
seated himself in a well-filled north-
side car, hcld between his jowelled
fingers the stump of a cigar, giving
out its dying fumes. One bright little
miss remarked, so as to be heard, “If
he will throw it away, I will pick him
up a longer stump ag soon as we get to
the park.”

-

ONE WORD.

«flf HAVE kuvwn vnis word hang star like
O'cr a dreary wasto of years,
And it only shone the brighter,
Luohed at through the auist of tears ;
While a weary wanderer (;atlu:red
Hope and heart on life's dark way,
By its faithful promise, shining
Clearer day by day.

I have kuown a apirit, calmer

Than the calmest lake, and clear
As tho hicaven that gazed upen it,

With no wave of hopo or fear ;
But a storm has swept across jt,

And its decpest depths wers stirred,
(Nover, never more to slumber,)

Only by a word.

—Adelaide A. Proclor.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
B. C. 1095.} LESSON 1V,
SAUL CNOSEN KING.
1 8Sam. 10.17-27. Commit to memory vs. 18,19.

GoLDEN TxxT.

And all the people shouted, and said, God
save the king. 1 Sam. 1v. 24§

OUTLINE.

1. The King wiected. v. 17.19,
2. A King Sought. v. 20-22,
3. A King Found. v. 23-27,

Twr,—1005 B.C.

Prace.—Mizpeh, in the tribe of Benjamin.

EXPLANATIONS. —Samuel called the people
—Tlus was after Saul had been privately
chusen and anowted. Unlo the d—To
meet the Lord, who is the nation’s head.
Thus saith the Lord—God declared “through
Samuel how he had called, savel, and kept
the people, and how they, on the other hand,
had constantly shown therselves rcbellious.
Ye have this day—The day when a king was
to take G-od’s place before the people. Nay,
but set & king—Ther conduct had been
ungrateful and discbedient.  Present your-
selves— In the person of the heads of the
tribes and their fomilies, AU the tribes—
Twelve inall, represented by their princes.
Benjamin wrax tusen—The lot fell on Benja-
min, the smallest of all the tribes. FHow it
was taken we do not know. The ¢ribe was
divided into its families, and among theso
that of Matri was taken by lot. The ﬁlmilics
were divided into households, and that of
Kish was taken, and in the houseliold of Kish
Saul was taken by name,  Could not b3 found

H> was at that time modest and without
ambition torule Inquived further->Through
the high-priest If the man should yel come
thither—This wmay mean, “If another man
shoull vome ,” if they should cheose again,
as the man could not be found. Among the
slu!—'l'he baggage. Higher than any-He
had a tall, noble tigure, such as the people
desired in their king. 2%e Lord hath chosen
God had chosen such a man as the people
would have sclected. God save the king—
Rather, “Let the king live?” The manner
of the kingdom—Its rules and requircinents.
Lasd it up—Perhaps in the tabernacle. Saud

{Oct. 28.

. tcent home—Not yet assuming the statoof a
king. A band of men—Voluntary followers,
Gud Rnd tuched—Who were led by the
mflucnce of God a Spinn,  Claldren of Belial
—An expression meaning " wickel people.
No pressnts—Such as wero given to a king.
Held his peace—Did nothing to punish the
rebellious in spirit,

TraoHINGS OF THE LX88ON.

Where does this lesson show—
1. That God 13 his peoples Kang?
2. That men are often ungrateful to Goil
3. That rulers are by God sappointment?

Tur Lxsson QATronisa,

1. Who was the first king ot Israclt Saul
the son of Kish. 2. By whom was he
appuinted king ! By the Lord. 3. By whom
was he ancinted! By the Prophet Samuel.
4. Where was his appointment made known?
At an assembly of the people. 6. What
was his appearance? ¢ was the tallest

among the people. 6. What did the pebple
gay when they saw him? “God save the
king.”

DuuTRINAL SUuuESTIUN. —Tho organization
of the State,

CATROHISM QUESTION,

42, What was the first thing they did
towards their public work ?

The first thing towards their public work
which the disciples did, after their Lord’s
ascension up to heaven was, they chose
Matthias h{ prayer and by lot, to be an
Apostle in the reom of Judas the traitor.

B, C. 1095.] LESSON V. [Nov. 2.
SAMUEL'S FAREWELL ADDRESS
1 Sam, 12, 13-25, Commit Lo memory vs, £3-25.

GoLDRN TexT.

Only fear the Lord, and serve him in truth
with all your heart; for consider how great
things he hath done for you. 1 Sam. 12, 24,

OUTLINE.
1. The Two Ways, v. 13-15.
2. Tho Token, v. 16.19.
8. The Teacher. v, 20-25,

Tiug.—1093 B. C.
Prace.—Gilgal, in the Jordan valley.
EXPLANATIONS.~—The King whom ye have
chosen—They had chosen to bave 2'king, and
Saul was the man whom God had selected.
The Lord hath set @ king—God had granted
their desire and given them a king, Fear
the Zord—Hold him in reverence, and look
to him as God. Serte Aim—Obey and wor-
ship him. They were to regard their king as
under the rule of their God.  4si¢ was against
your fathers—Who were opgmsscd by enemies
and helpless because of their sins. Wheat
harvest—Which is in Palestine a season of
very dry weather. Thunder and rain—Which
coming at once in answer to Samuel’s call,
would show God's power. ZThat ye iay
erceive—This would show them how divine a
king they had forsaken for one who was but
man. JFeared the Lord and Samuel—Samuel
as QGod’s prophet. Pray for thy servanis—
They had 1zith in Samuel’s prayer, the power
of which they had just scen.” e have added
this evil--They now felt that in asking for
a king they had neglected the King ¢ ~kings.
Ye have done all this wickedness— Ho would
not have them consider their sins as of small
account. Vain things—Idols, which have
neither power or life. It hath pleased the Lord
—God had chosen them by his own grace,
not because they were wortiy of the honour.
Ye shall be consumed—The same trouble that
their fathors had suffered wonld come to them
if they sinned,
TraorINGS OF THE Lxssox.
Where in this lesion do we find—
1, The duty of following God }
2. The danger of forsaking God ?
3. The power of a good man’s prayert

THR LEzssox CATROHISM,.

1. What did Samuel in his farewell address
urge the peoplo todo! To fear and serve the
Lord. 2. Whatdid the Lord doin answer to
Samuel’s prayer! Bo sent thunder and rain.
8. What was the effect of this upon the
people? They feared tho Lord and Samuel.
4. What did Samuel promise to do for the
peoplet To pray for them. 5. What did he
promise to teach them?! The good and the
right way.

OCTRINAL S0GGESTION.—God’s rule over
nature,

CaTxcuIsM QURSTION,
43, What became of Judas}
When Judas saw that Christ was con.
demned, he went and hanged himself, and,
falling down, his bowels gushed out.
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Cheutauqua Libmry of Enghsh History and-B
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