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PLEASANT HOURS.

NEW Y EAR'S HYMIN.

Y EAR that lios before ue,
What shall thy record be,

An thy aort tonths rell o'er us,

And awift thy iroments fles «
Now thou arl fair aud spoticss

A« litdlioxl's opening hour,
Thy tul ko pure and sirinlese,

Say ! what shinll ba thy flower?

‘“Thou tring’st nuw hope to chuer us,

Now vi-ions feir and bright,

Ot highw auny and conquests,
And purer, clearer ligat ,

New atrength for fresh emdeavonr,
New purpose, iem aud lagh,

Now dreame of holy pleasurey
Whih wait us i theeky,

¢ Qa, yesr by year, in mer-v,

‘T'o uy it hath been gives,

To climb from our pa t 'ailures
Up one step nearer heaven .

Ta strive cach ycar we journey
ITpan onr pilgrim way

That cach new lsir te-morrow
Be better than to-day.

* Lord, graut us grace to servo Theo

In scrving each and all ;

Our hearts keop watm and trustful,
Protect us lost wa fall ;

And 1f tlng year's 1ast moments
On carth we may not ste,

Wo kuuw no harm will reach us,
For we shall be with Theo.”

WINTER IN NORWAY.

Tuis is a chavracteristic Norwegian
scene,  During the long cold winter,
wolvos and foxes prowl around the
sottlement to such a degree that the
Gavorament offers a roward for their
heads,  The people, therafore, try in
every way to catch or kill them. One
of the most snccessful ways is by
means of & trap, concesled beneath the
snow, ag in the picture. Poor fox, 1
fool sorry for him, beset by dog, and
trap, and gun, and men, and boye. In
the back ground are scon the queer
barnsy, or stabburs, as they call them.
A nagaificent book on Norway, with
clegant  illustrations, has just becn
pubhigaed by the London Tract Society.
Tho editor of the Prrasant Hours
hnssocceeded iv getting several of these
cuts, and will print them in an article
on Norway and ita Paaplo in an early
number of the Methodist Magazine.

FIRST STEPS.

How nicn it was in the baby to
begin to walk on New Year's Day !
Tan children said that to one sauthor
4 great miny times. 8> cuouing,”
and “ So queer,” and “ Just as though
he know i. was the day for beginning
thinga ”

“Whyvi"” asked Nell, “what do
sou hegia on New Year's Day 1"

*Q, regolutions and things,” Josio
giid. “ Ialwaysdecido on New Year's
to tako now etarts, snd be diffarent,
you know,

v And the day after Newx Year's
you tske to bresk tho resslutions,
don’t youl” The childrea lrughed,
but the mather said: *“ Don’t make
light of Josie's resolutions; it is a
great deal botter to try, even if you
fail, than it is to think nothing gsbout
it and make no eflort to do right.”

She sighed as she spoke. There
was & shadow in this mother's life that
msdo her end mauy things with a
sith

“Ho copicd father!” said Josie,
going back to the baby. ¢ Didn’c you
notico how earnestly he watched this
morning, when father was pacing off
tho length of the library?  Lattle Will

looked at his feet all tho time, and

it. I believo that was the firat time
he thought of walking ”

Then they laughed again, but the
mother sighed, and the fathor, who

wus holding out his hands to the baby,

looked at her geavely.

“ Mother has her sober lecok on,”
snid Fannie. *What are you think-
ing mothert Tnat baby will walk
into mischitf as fast as he can 3"

“ No,” sho said, smiling now. ¢
was only thinking how suse the little
s3n8 and daughters aro to copy father
wnd mother, and how careful we ought
to be to tako the right steps.”

Father did not stay long, after that.
Too children githered around him,
begying that he would come home early
to let them have n nice New Year's
evening together, but he did not pro-
mise, and after he had kissed them all,
and gone away, the mother looked
graver than before.

“{ don't like Now Year's Day,”
said Josie, *“*and I don't think men
ought to go calling without their
wives, When I have a wife I will
tako her along "

And thon the mother felt that Josie
wag growing old enough to understand
the meaning of tho shadow in tleir
bome. New Year’'s Day, and New
Year's calis were temptstions to her
husband. Ho came home late, and
gloomy, if not poritively cross, and
his breath smelled strongly of wins,
and ho spent tho next day in bed,
with & throbbing headache. It was
not simply ooce & year that these ex-
petiences came, either; they were
growing more frequent of late. Would
the a#ons in this home copy their
father's steps? This was the heavy
shedow that o often darkenod the
mother’s heart, aud was already creep-
ing over tho children.

The New Year's dinuner was on the
tablo—an excra dinner, for the shadow
on the mother's heart was not allowed
to show much in her life—and baby
was fastened into his high chair, and
tho noisy merry group were about to
sit down, when their father’s step was
heard in the hall.

Mothot's faco grew pale. Father
never dined with them on this day;
his round of calls was not completed in
time, and beeider, ho always stayed
away from the children’s cyes when be
had becn diinking wine. Had the
d caded hour come when he had fallen
too low to remzmber this}

Sto half arcge to go and meet bhim,
then sat down again. He came into
the dining.room, steady step, clear
eyes, smiling face. The glad children
fluitered around him. “ Did you come
bomse to take dinner with us, father$”
and « O, father! ars you going to
stay 1" This was a treat, indeed!
Busiuess held him duriog the ususl
week dayr, and faghion on New Year's,
50 tho dinner-tablo saw littlo of this
father. “I've como to s!ay,” he said,
kiising bis wife, and then the baby.
Ho left a glad light in the mother's
oyes, for thers was no smell of wine
about him.

' Well, sir,” he esid to the baby,
 have you forgotten how to walk, old
fellow¥' Then the eager children:

“ G, father, ho has bsen practising
all day. Aund we all think he is copy-
ing you, for ho trics to take long ateps,
Jjust as you did this morning.’

“J must tako care how 1 step,” gaid
the father, and ho lcoked over at his
wife, “Shall I teach him to copy
father " he asked her.

oycs filled with tears. O, if she only
dared to have her babies copy him in
all things!

[ have brought ycu a Now Year's
present,” bo eaid, and he leaned for-
ward and pushed scrois tho tablo a
slip of paper.

“Xs it n cheok,” gaid the eager chil-
dren, peeping from avery side.

* Ycg," he said, smiling; it is a
check on a Resolution Bank, aud I
mesn to keep it honoured. I've buon
copying Josio to-day, and making reso-
lutions, Josie, my boy, we won't
break them to-moirow, nor the next
day, will we? If tho baby iy going
to copy us, we must be careful.”

Tnen tho mother, through her tears,
read the check, and said ¢ Thank
God !”

1, ths undersigned, do solemanly pro-
misg never (0 taste again anydhing that
can intoxicats, so help me God.

Signed this New Year's Day, 1884

Joskr WARD MOWE

“ 0, but father, said Josie, * per-
haps you will have to taste it, for
medicine, you know."”

And when the mother heard his
decided aunswer, “I never will, my
boy,"” she said again ¢ Thank God.”

S5 the baby was not the only one
who taok a firat step that day.—Z%e
Pansy.

CHARMING GIRLS,

TaE mest charming woman ia Queen
Vic.orin's court, a few years agu, was
one whose features were homely and
who3oe oyes were croesad. The gecret of
her attraction lay in « certain perpotual
freshiness, in her dress, turn of mind
and her temper,

Jano Welsh Carlyle, when an old,
sickly, ugly womaon, could 8o charm
men, that a stranger meeting her
accidentslly in a stage coach followed
her for miles, post hsste, to return a
parasol which she had dropped. The
charm Isy in ber bright vivacity of
manner, snd the keen sympathy which
shone through her features,

Margaret Fuller also possessed this
magnetic sywpsthy, in spits of her
enormous egotism. Men and women,
the poor and the rich, felt themselves
drawn to open their hearts and pour
out their troubles to her, Yet Mar-
garet was an exceptionally homely
woman,

The popular belief among young
giris is that it is only a pretty face
which will bring ‘o them the adwira-
tion and love which thoy naturaliy
caave. No bcoks, 1t is said, huve a
larger sale than those written that
give rules for beauty, recipes to destrvy
1at or frecklos, and to improve the
skin or the figare.

Now, no recipo will chapnge the
shapo of a nose, or the coleur of an
oye. DBut any gitl by daily baths, and
wholes.me food, and by biea hing pure
air, can render ber complexion clear
and soft. Her bair, nails avd teeth
cat he daintily kept. Her clrihes,
bowever cheap, can be frish aad be-
coming in colour. 8 o can train ur
mind, aven if of ordinary caprcity, to
bo slert and eaipest; and if she adds
to theee a sincere, kindly, sunny
temper, she will wia friends aod lovu
assurcly asif all the fairies had brought
gifts at her birth.

But it is no uso for a woman whese
person is soiled and untidy, and whess
temper is eelfish and irritable at home,
to hope to chest anybady by putting

But sho could not answer, snd her{on fino clothes and a smile for com-

pany. Tho thick, muddy skin aad
gour exprosiion will betray her,

“ John,” gald an artist the other day
to a Chipaman who was unwillingly
acting as model, “ swile. 1f you dent
leok pleasant I'll not pay you.”

“ No use,” grumbled the washern.an,
“If Chinawan feeleo ugly all the time,
ho Jookeo ugly,” which is true of every
other man sud woman in the worlld as
well a8 of John Chinaman,

Hawthorne's weird fancy that (ur
sooret woakness or sin should lLang
liko a black veil over our faces betwern
us and other men, is true in fact,

Kvery hidden propentity or \ice,
overy noblo trait or feeling, leaves its
marks on the features, tho expressin,
the eyes. Day by day aud hour by
hour, line after line, hero a little and
there a little, it 18 recorded on the fice
ag on tho tablet, and when we riach
middle age there is the story of our
lives plainly written, 80 that he that
rucs may read. It is not cosmetics,
nor rouge, nor depillatories, gicls, that
will make your faces 88 you grow
oldoer; but the thoughtis and worls
and deods that have given you the
ugliness of Hecate, or ¢ the lineaments
of gospel books.”— Youth's Companion.

CONQUEROR'S BAND.

HE world's a battle-field, boys,

Beyond's the promised Jand ;

The war is all around, boys—
Who'll join the Conqueror’s Band !

‘There's wrong to trample down, boys,
That right may rale the land ;

The trumpet calls to arms, Loys,—
Who'll join the Conqueror's Band*

Hearts true as steel wo need, boys,
High purpose and strovg hand ;

EKach miud and eyu vl-rt, boys—
Who'll joiu the Cor queror’s Band?

Then if we're true snd brave, boys,
The foe will sink as sand,

And high will swell the song, boys,
Led by the Covqueror's Band.

THE TRUE SOLDIER.

Tarxe boys were talking of the
work which they hoped to do wkhen
they grew to be men,

Said Harry, ¢ I want to be a dcctor,
like Uncle Geoige, atd help folks to
get well when they are sick.”

“] want to te a merchant,” said
Arthur, “and have a great store snd
make myeolf rich. T can Lelp a great
many pectle if I hava plenty of money.”

«1 don’t want to be a doctor or a
merchant,” ssid Walter., *“ Let mo be
a soldier, a real coldier, not a play
one?”

Aant Fanny wss stanjing in the
window and heard the talk. She
swiled at Walter.

¢ God grant that you may indeed
be a real soldier, my boy,’ she said,

¢“Why, Aunt Fanny! T thought
that ladi-s were alwaye afrsid of war,”
said Walter.

¢“The real soldier,”
than guns and swords He will fighs
sin and wrong-doing with 1ho weapm g
which God will give bim. He will
never run refoie tho enemy, becauso
ho will know that G.d is on his side,
He will Le brave and strong and true,
becauto be will be suro that the great
Captain is looking at him, aud is ready
to 1exch out his hand to save him fr m
defrat.  Such a solaier I bope yom
will be,”

Qi then hecrept up by a chair and tried |

Eg:d Aund :
Fanny, ¢ will fight with other weapnus ;




s e e V= .

PLEASANT HOURS.

THE OLD YEAL,

gl'sT liko an old friend, whoin we miss
Frumu his accustoted place,

Anot} er year has passed away,

Ard we—1ve mizy hin face.

Tis true he was uot nlwaya bright-~
At times ho made us sad ;

Bat then, by God's most loving will,
Moro often we were glad,

Aand, now the f’ur has passed away,
We think—but all in vain—

How many good things wo would Jdo
Had we tho time agaln,

We all have wasted procious hours
We might have spent for God ;

We know we havo not sought to tread
Whero Christ our Master trod.

Aud, Iookin% back through days aud months,
1€ wo to self be true,

We can but goe that we have done
The things we should not do,

What wonder, then, ws grieve awhile,
Now the Old Year s dead !

What wonder that we all lament
Thoe time 8o qnickly sped !

And yet we shonld not weep or sigh :
The past is past for aye!

But the New Year is oura to use
In better, holior way.

Ob, let uy then delay no more,
But use God's gifts aright ;

Not trusting in our feeble strength,
Bat in the Father's might !

And then, it may be, when this yoar
In turn his course hath run,

Tho still small voice at last may say:
**Well dcne, brave heart ; well done t”

13 THE PILOT AT THE HELM!

'Twas not long ago that 1 bappened
to be at the pier-head, when a vessel,
an English batk, was expected to
enter the harbour. As I stood among
the little knots of eailors, I was rather
astonished at the unusual excitement
which seemed to pervade them,

“It's madness, sheer madness!” I
heard one weather-beaten old tar say ;
“he'll nevor do it with this sea on,”

“ What is madness, my friend #" I
asked,

“ Why, gir, the captain hes no pilot
on board, He says he can pat into
port right enough himself, without any
help. Look youl” Le broke off in
great excitement, “ghe'll be agsinst
the rooks! He no more knows how
to take this ’ere narrow harbour than
a baby.”

The sky was lead colour, a high sea
was running, the pier loomed dark and
gaunt in the waaning light. It did,
indeed, seem madoess at such a timo
to have attempted to enter without
the aid of some one experienced in the
peculiavities of the entrance, Yet
there atood that too reliant captain,
boastfully directing the man at the
wheel. And I counld picture to myself
the sparkle of trinmph which, no
doubt, deepened in his eyo as we
watchod him pass safely first ome
dangerous point, and then another,

But the harbour was difficult to
make, and & sirong cast wind was
causing & very heavy sea to strike
sgainat the pier. Suddenly wo saw
the bark caught by a huge wave,
Lxing steerage way she was driven
shecr against the aolid masonry ; then,
raising higher on smother great sea,
she fell violently off, and with a terrific
crash dashed bodily on to the jagged
rocks outside. All took place with
such terrible rapidity that it was some
moments before either we or the hep-
lezs créw comprehended the danger of

ber poeition, Then we perceived that
tho had received somo serious injury;

, for she began alowly to keel over.
Thero was u wild hurrying to and fro
of the crew , from & doz'n voites ruse
the loud cry, *“Hdp! help!"—fur
death, in its most appalling form,
stared them in the face.  Alus for that
all too presumptuous confidenco!
What would not the captain have
given now for tho assistancs he spurnoed
but ono short half hour agot Wo
could hear his voice abovo the noiso of
the waves and the crashiog of tho
sparg, calling loudly for tho life-boat—
for anv-hing or any eno to come to his
aid. With much difficulty he and hiy
men wero reacned, and then the de.
voted vessel was left to' go to pieces
upon the rcefs. A few hours later
there was not a trace to bo eeen of the
gallant bark Stclla, save a fow planks
and timbers which were ever and anon
washed ashore.

How grievona ! thought I. All this
distress and ruip, all this loss of pro-
perty and vexation of spirit, all this
tear and wild excitement—because the
pilot was not on board,

I wended my way home, treading
goftly ; for my mind was busy with
the exciting ecene [ had just witnessod.

As you embark this First of January
for another year's voyage, dear young
reader, with God's help resolve that
you will not set eail until you bave
honestly asked and answered thig
quostion : Have [ the Pilot on board?

To sowe of you, perhaps, tho sea is
atill smooth; no rude waves leap
around you ; allis very fair and bright,
Theu ask the Pilot io come and share
the brightness of your voyage He
will make it all the brighter ; aye, and
he will make the brightness Iast; for
it i8 he alone in whom is the gladness
of everlasting sunshine,

To others, the sea may already be
troubled. The waves rice high, the
wind blows roughly, dark rocka loom
threateningly ahead, trouble and fear
have overtaken your fragile little
barks. Now is the time to placo
grateful, loving confidence in his power,
his comjyassion, his guidance, and his
protection,

He waita but till you ask him ; for
one step you take towards him, he
will take two; for he loves you with
wondrous love.

Then with his dear hand at the
helm, with bis loving presence by your
side, you will have that good thing
which I earnestly and lovingly pray
may be your glad portion, nat this
alone, but every succeeding year, and
all the year through: A most happy
New Year. For happincss comesalone
with the Pilot at the helm.

PREACH THE GOSPEL.

Tuz other day a dear little girl with
the softest of yellow curls and the
sweotest of rosy faces, lifted her blue
eyes and looked into mine, while she
said, ¢ Won't you please tell me about
Jesus when he was on the earthi”

So I told her onestory after another,
and at last the beautiful words of our
Saviour, just before his ascension,
when he told his disciples to * go into
all the world and preach the gospel to
every creature.”

*Didn't you say that all the people
who Joved Jesus were his disciplas1”
she said, looking a little puzsled.

“ Yes, dear.”

* And the people that love him now
are his disciples too, then 17

* Yes, certainly they are.”

¢ But they don't all do as Jesus told

them, ds thoy, or elso thare wouldn't
ba so wany little heathen children.
Why don't thoy tell everytiody ‘bout
Jewus, when ho is so good, and told
thc tot”

“ Why, dear, T don't know,” I eaid
slowly. llow could I tell the dear
chiid, with her rimple fuith and love,
that [ was alraid it was becano they
did not care onough for the Lord to
boed his command and obwy it

I should think they weuld,” she
8aid, and then lifting her eves up to-
warda the sky, * Ob, I guees Jesus is
looking down from heaven to seo it
they are teliing other peopl s ubout
him, and I wonder whut he thinks
whon he gees they don’t do 98 ho told
them to, Don't you Lelicve he thinks
thoy don’t really lovoe him{”

“ Dear child,” | answered, “ 1 am
afraid that be docs thiok o, indeed.”

Then T thought within myeelf cf
the Saviour’s agony in the garden and
on the croas ; of the love and yearning
fn bis tender heart for tho souls of
men ; of his sympathy with their sor-
row, and tho great price which he paid
for their redemnption.

Then of his comwand to them to
spread bis name through all the earth,
and the promise that his presenc.
should be with ther all through their
times and labour for his sake; and I
gzid in my heart :

 Oh littlo one, your words ate true,
for it is but the slighteat proof we cun
give of our love and allegianco to
Carist, when we obey bis command
and tell to those around us the joy we
‘have found in believing;’ aud, ny
cne of tho hesrers of God's Word,
extend to them the invilation to
‘come,” where he chall ‘give them
rest ;' and can wo say that we love
him, and will he own us as his dis.
ciples, if selfish even in spiritual things,
wo do not share with others, the joy
which is oursi”

THE BLANK BOOK.

AN old man and 2 golden-haired
boy sat together. A book lay beforo
them. Its binding was bright and
new, its pages blank.

*¢This book is yours,” suid tho old
man; “and each page represents a
day. It is for you eo to writo in it
tht the hook, when full, may not be
less fair than it is now with its leaves
white and spotless.

The boy took the gift joyfully, con-
fident that it would be better, notl
worse, for his handiwork,

A yesr passed away. Tho old man
called for the bo k. The child came
slowly with hanging head, and gave it
up reluctantly. Every page was de-
faced with crooked lines, or smeared
with unsightly blots,

“Qan I not rub them outt?” said
the boy eadly.

The old man cehook his head.
¢ Marks made on these pages are in-
delible,” he said, “ thoy must always
remain, But you may try again.
See, here is another book.”

The cbild looked up, and then sighed.
¢ T cannot write well, he eaid, ¢ unless
you guide my hand.”

A book is set before esch one of
you, boys and girls, and every day
you will filla page, What will you
write? Shall sclfish thoughts, deceit-
ful words, unkind acts disfigure the

1

They certainly will, unless you azk

him who opena this frezh volume before

you to guide your hsnd.

QLD AND NEW YEAR

s

ANJ EW Y EAR n.et me srmewbat sad
W (g Year iaves o wured,

~tapped [ favoarnte triuge I bhad,

Balked of much dentresd;

Yet farther cn my roawl to day,

tivd wilung, farther vo my way.

New ) car, ~otutog of apa. o,
M\ hiat have rou to give tne !
Bring you scathe or Fring you s =,
I' v-¢ me with au hopest tace,
Y on shatl not deceave me ,
Bo it good or be 1t ail, Lo st what you wili,
It nevdn <hsll belp me ot wiv 1 ad,
My rugged way to Laavn please o
B XL B

THE LANGUAGE OF THE RED
INDIANS.

Uxk singumr fnct 1 the intioits
diversity of language. Notonly ewvery
tribe, but every buad, of which there
aro somotimes fifty in a singlo tribe,
hao its own dislect or jargon, perfectly
unintelligible to all who do not belong
10 the baud. ln ull tmes the Indinng
havo disduined to learn oven a fow
words of a0 encny'’s Inpgunge. Stranger
yot, the Cleyennws and Arrapahces
for three guarters of & century havu
been firm triends, camnping and hunt-
ing togetber xnd making war vpon tho
same cromis at the same time. Tho
children constantly romp and play
tcgother in the common camp. Yet
not one in ten of either tribe can bold
the most ordicary conversation in the
languuge of thy other. Unable to
speuk ecach other's laoguage, the In.
dians uf the West have constrvcted o
woaderful sign-language by which they
hold intercourse. Gestures, signs, are
moro or less nstural to every vuo,
Among tbe plain Indiros a'ono kavo
thkey reached their mest wonderful
developmert. So complicated and
elaborate is the sign-language, conuist-
ing of countless gestures and move-
ments, the slightest variation in which
marka wido ditferences in the meaning,
that only & few Indians in a trite are
complete masters of it, and the wamry
can only uso it alightly. The sigus do
not indicate lotters nor words, as with
the deaf and dumb, but idess. There
is one sign to icdicate hunger, another
for ¢ stop talking, another for sum-
mer, and #0 on infinitely. Yet an
expert sign-talker will ei.her make or
interpret a long speech, which consiaw
of an infinite number of sigos, follow-
ing eack other with lightning like
rapidity. Two strange ludinns will
meet on borseback, ¢ach unable to
understand a spoken word of the
other, and while holding the reius
with the left hand will converse for
hours with their right, telling storics
or relating their experinnces without a
tingle misunderstsuding.

AN APT ILLUSTRATION.

« Byt, doctor, I must have somo
kind of etimulunt,” cried tho invalid,
carncstly : “I am so cold, and it
warms me.”

 Precirely,” camo the doctor’s an-
awer, *‘Seoe hero, this stick is cold ¥
—taking up s stick of wood from the
box beside tho hearth, and tossing it
into tho fire. “ No¢w it Is warm, bat
is the stick benefited 3"

Tho sick man watched tho wood
first send out little pufla of smoke, and
then burst into fames, sod roplied :
“ Of course not; it is burning itself”

# And so aro you when you warm
yourself with alecohol ; you are literally
burning up the delicato tiexnrs of you-

stomach and brain.”—.Selected.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE 0Ll YEAR.

NOTHREK yoar has gone,
With swift and noiseloss tresd,
Winter sud apriog have glided on,
Sammer and autumn sped—
Each season with its joys and pam ;

And they will never como again.

I mourn 1ta wasted timo,
11 I could live it o'er,

[ts sad mistakes 1'd try to shun,
Its wrongs would do no more.
Isut, no; the loss none can repair,

"Tis gone forsver, tho Old Year.

Thisovly csn I do:
He sorry for the naat,
And st my lovin§ Saviour's feot
My weary burden cast.
He will blot out sin'a crimson stain,
And strengthen me to try sgain.

And as a tright New Yoar

Comoa with its hope and joy,
I'll soek to live aright, and ali

My hours for God ersploy ;
And this New Y ear wul try to live
That it 8 record fair may give.

OUR PERIODICALS.
PER TEAR.-TONTAGS PAER

The beat, the cheapest, tho most entertaining, the
toat popular.

Christian Guandian, weekly . .............
Methodlst Magazine. 98 pp . tnonthly, llustrated
Methodist Magazine and Guardian %ogether..
The Weeloyan, Halilax, woekly
Bunday 8chool Banner, 32 pp., 8vo., monthl,
Berean Leat Quarterly, 16 yp,, 8v0..... ...
Quarterly Roview Service 1ty the year 24a. e
doun; t?(;;er 100; perquarter, 6¢. a doz.

8ue. per )

llome and 8chool, 8 pp, éto, fortoightly,
slogle coplue ..
Less than 20 coplos  .......... ........

conuwl
288888

Over 20 coples ... ... . tisesessens
“‘u‘?ﬁ‘ Hours, 8pp., $t0, fortnigndy, single
ooples ..

Tossthan 20 copies .. ... ..c.oeeciicnnas
Orver 20 coples . ebes emreeieees
8Sunbeam, lortnizhtly, leas than 20 ooples....
20 coplen and upward . ceeiieriree
Ihpg' Dagys, tortnightly, leas than 20 copies..
coples and upwards .. ... ... L.l
Berean Loat, monthiy, 100 copies per month..

Addrees : WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodlst Book & PPublishing House,
78 & 50 King St. Fast, Toronto.

S. ¥, Horsmia,
Weeleyan Book Room,
Halifax, N. 8

®»0000000 ©OO
EEERENRE Bes

0. W. Coarzs,
8 Bleury Street,
Montreal

Pleasant Honrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:
Rev. W. H. WTHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUARY 9, 1886.

$250,000 FOR MISSIONS.

MISSIONARY S8OCIETY OF THE METHODIST
CRBURCH

1. Opszer —To “proach the Gospel
to avery cresture

2. Fiep —All  the Dominion—
Newfcundland — Bermuda — Japan.
“7 he fisld is the world ”

3. OpeNixos —There are  urgent
calls for more missionaries among the
Indi vs, and in the New Settlements,
and Japan.

4. OosT —The readjustment. of the
work comsequent upon union, caused
an incieaso in the number of Missions.
The effort to sustain tho brethren
labouring on them, without absolute
sufferipg. bas entailed an indebtedness
of $21,000. To meet this yoar's ex-
penditure—on a8 very low scale of
allowances—an advance of one-third,
at least, over last year's givings is
imperatively necessary,

In view of all these facts we bessech
you

5. Give. — Cheerfully—Prayerfully
—Li’berally-—“ As God hath proepered
you.'

6. Pay.—Promptly (at the Mission-
ary Moeting if possible.)—In any case
~ 0ot Iater than end of March next.

-

7. “ Whoso hath this world's good,
and seoth his brother havo nead, and
shutteth up his bowels of compassion
from him, how dwelleth the love of
God in him¥"—1 Jobn iii. 17,

One cent a day for each momber
would yield $640 000 & yoar.

4P

OUR SUNDAY.SOHOOL
PUBLIOATIONS,

Tux follewing letter on this subject
has been received :—I have just re-
ceived somo sample Sunday-school
papers from our Book-room in Toronto,
and a few days proviously some
samples from an American publication
[ consider our own papera far superior
to the others, toth in “mako up” and
‘“got up,” that is, in the matter they
contain, and the material and work
mapship of tho papor. In the editing
of our Buaday-school papors, Dr. With-
vow shows his emineat fituess for the
pogition, in tho variety, adaptability,
and general usefulnrss of the interesting
matter furnished in their pages. And
our oncrgetic Book Steward equally
shows his qualifications for the posi-
tion he hoids, in the very elegant
manner in which he gets out the
papers.

Then the prics, too,of our own papers,
considering their size, is very low. I
have often compired them with others,
and find nonse cheaper.

Now, it does acem to me just
carryiog the thing a little too far for
the agent of these American papeis to
send us samplesof thelr papers enclosing
another bundle, on the wrapper of
which is printed the modest request to
*“Kindly band to the Sunday-school
sup-rintendent.” No, thanks; I re-
spectiully decline the honour of acting
ag snb-agent in introduciog these
pagpers into our schools in preference
to our own. Happily we are well
furnished in this particular.

A Lovan MzTHODIST,

HOLIDAY BOOKS.

ONE of the very bandsomest holi-
day or birthday gift-books that
we have reen is “Qur Little Ones
and the Nursery,” by William T.
Adams (Oliver Opt'c) Small 4to,
pp. 384,  Esws Lsureat, Boston,
Price in illuminated covers, $1.75.
It consists of illustrated stories and
poems for the little folk, by the best
writera of juvenile literaturs. Its
most striking feature, however, is its
370 beautiful pictures, not old and
worn-out cuts, but new ones, made
oxpressly for this book. It will make
tbe dark days of winter bright with
beauty. The angel . inging the Christ-
mas hymn, on page 29, ie but a type of
thoe many exquisite pictures hure con-
tained,

“ Chatterbox for 1885,” same pub-
lishers, is a Jittle larger and a
little cheaper. Price in boards 81.25.
This is an suthorized reprint of the
famous English ¢ Qhatterbox.” It is
intended for somewhsat older scholars
than ¢ Our Little Ones,” and has over
200 full page engravings by Harrison
Weir and other famous English artists.
It has a couple of ocontinued stories,
snd no end of shorter eketches of boy
and girl life. Thess two books will
farnish a fund of wholesome winter
reading for any family of youmy folk.

For sale at the Methodist Book Rooms,
Toronto, Montreal, and Halifaxx, and
at most book stores.

CANADIAN ¥§ FOREIGN

8. 8. PAPERS.

ArTER oxamining specimens
of our Sunday-school reriodi-
cals, the Toronto Globe pub-
lishea the following opinion :

“ It is & ground for patriotic
pride that Canadian rchools
nced not gend to the United
States or any other country for
illustrated papers, or any oth r
Sunday-sohool eupplies, The
handsome papers published by
the Rev. Wm, Briggs, Toronfo,
and cdited by the Rov. W. H
Withrow, F.R.8.C., have been
declared by those who have
compared them with American
publications claiming to be the
“ cheapest and best,” to be
*cheaper than the cheapestan i
better than the b:sl.” PLEas
ant Houowy, Home and School
for older scholars, and Happy
Days and Sunbeam for younger
onen, are, for excellence of

illustration and contents, a

credit to both publisher and

editor. Tho same house issues

a variety of lesson leaflets, quarterlies,
monthlies, and, in fact, overything that
schools require.”

RESOLUTIONS FOR 1&b6.

I wiL. obey my parents in all
things.

I will he kind to my brothers and
sistera and friends.

X will speak plessant and not angry
words to every one.

I will study my leseons overy day
without being told.

I will learn the Golden Text every
Sunday.

I will ask Jesus every might and
morning to help me to love him and to
keep theee resolutions.

To resolve, on New Years Day and
on birthdays, to live better is a good
thing. 1f you have made resolutions
in the past, and have not kept them,
ask the Saviour to forgive you, and
try again. 'When you were learning
te walk, if you stumbled and fell you
did not lie on the floor and determine
nover to try agaip, but yon jumped up
and persevered in the effort.  So, if
you fall sometimes a8 you try to walk
in the straight and narrow way, you
must not be discoursged, but must
look up to Him who alone can kesp
yom, and try again.

Littell's Living Age. The numbers
of The Living Age for the weeks
ending Decc, 6th and 12th have the
following conteats: Dawn of Creation
and of Worship, by Rt Hon W. E,
Gladstone, Nineteenth Century, The
Grea' Lawa Temple at Peking, Gentle-
sman’s Magazine; The Wealeys at
Epworth, Longman's Magazine; A
Rotrospect, Forinightly ; Grace, Spec-
tator, (‘ulture and Science,Macmillan’s
Magazine, and many other interesting
articles.

For fifty-two nuwbers of sixty-four
large pages each (for more than 3,300
pages & year) the subscription price
(38) is low; while for 39 we will send
The Living Age and Methodsst Mnga-
sine for a year, both postpaid.

“Prxasg to give me gomething,
sir1” says an old woman. “Y had a
blind child, He was my only means
of subsistence : and the poor boy has
recovered his sight {”

PrguRry. MERCHANT,

PARSEE MERCHANT.

Tug Parsees are a very ancient scc.
in India. They are doscendants of
the ancient fire-worshippers, and atili
observe their strange ritee. They are
among the most successful and wealthy
merchants of Oalcutta and Bombay.
Osne of their strange customs is that
ot exposing their dead to be devoured
by vultures, in great structures called
Towers ¢f Silence, erected near tho
citieaa' ‘This cut iz one of many
illustrating our Indian Eopire, i's
cities, its palaces, its pcople, Indian
missions, elc, which will appear in the
Methodist Magazine during the year.

JAPAN ILLUSTRATED.

Tee Rev C. S Esy, M.A,, returned
missionary of our Church from Japan,
gave a most interesting lecture on his
mission Beld, for the benefit of the
‘Woman's Missionary Society, Toronto.
A daily paper thusreferstoit: “Thoee
who spent last: evening in the lecture-
room of the Metropolitan Church were |}
given a golden opportunity of gaining
an extensive knowledge of Japan and
the Japanese, by means of dissolving
views and explanations from Rev. O.
S. Eby, who has been labouring for
geveral years in the mission fields of
Japan. The views embraced everything
of interest connested with the wark,
habits, and pecaliaritiea of the people,
together with the natural beauty,
principal products, and industries of
the country.” We hope that many of
our people, both old and young, will
have an opportunity of hearing this
lecture, and seeing the views, :

- o eeee St -

THE MISSIONARY OUTIQOK.

WE sardinlly commend the Mission-
ary Outlook, edited by the Rev Dr,
Sutherland, Misdonary Secretsry of
the Methodist Ohurch, to all our |
readers. The; will find that its §
monthly visits will keep alive mission- }
ary sympathies in their hearts, and |§
will give full information on missionary §
topics, especially those connected with
our own Charch.

Fai1R is to belisve what we do not
seo, and the reward of this faith is to
see what we beligve.

=
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OATEBEDRAL

THE ORUSADERS. ;

Hunnrebps of years ago a strange
frenzy seized upon many poople. They
became possessed of the desire to go to!
the Holy Land, and rescue the tomb
of our Saviour from the unbelievors
who ruled in that land., Priests went
sbout the country stirring up the
people, and great armies were raised
of men who went in the name of the
Lord to wreat this holy place from the
hands of the Turks.

Great suffering and great loss of life
was the result. One of the saddest
stories in history is that of the Orusade
of the Children. An army of tender
children was gathered, and went out,
loed on by wild enthusiasts, fully
believing that this was the work which
the Lord had given them to do! We
need scarcely say that the poor,
deluded children sufferod and died in
great numbers, and the objoct for
which they gave their young lives was
not gained.

Our Lord calls us to follow him in
spirit, and if we do this we shall carry
a cross, and walk over many rough
ways, but he will be with us to lesd
us, and we shall find thc cross iteelf
a blessed burden.

Lot us be thankful that we live in
this day of light, when we are taught
that it is not by works, but by simple,
lowly, loving lives of obedience, that
wo can beat serve and please our Lord
and Master.

o¥ SIIRRSE.

CATHEDRAL OF SPIRES,

Nownkerr has Gothic architecture
reached a grander development than
in these old Rhine cities; and one of
the finest minsters in the world is, I
think, that of S8pires,  Besutiful
without and within—it is & glorious
poem, a grand epic, & sublime anthem
in stone. Even the grandeur of St.
Poter's wanes before the solemn awe
which comes cver the sonl bencath
those vast and shadowy vaults. The
one represents the perfect triumph of
human achievement; the other the
deep religious yearning and the un-
satisfied aspiration of the spirit: the
one, the cold intellectual work of the
Southern mind ; the other, the awo and
mystery, and sablime emotions, of the
Northern soul. These clustering
columns ; theso dim, forest-like vaults;
these lonedrawn aisles; the solemn
gloom irradiated by glimpses of glory
through the many-coloured robes of
apostle and prophet, eaint and angel,
in the painted windows, so like the
earthly shadows and tho hoeavenly light
of human life and history—theze wake
deep echoes in the goul, a8 no classic or
renaissance architecture ever can.

The old Romaneeque Cathedral is
431 feet long. Tho vaulted roof rises
to the bheight of 105 feet, and four
lofty towers are weathered with the
storms of well-nigh a thousand years.
It is one of the finest specimens of
Romanesqub architecture in Germany,
Here the German emperors were

Evzr follow that which is good.

buried for hundreds of years, till their

tombs were ransacked by tho ssldiery of
Louis X 1V. Justahuadred years iator,
to the very day, tha tombs of tho
French kings at St Denis were simi-
larly despoiled by German eoldiers,
It is from the protest of the Lutheran
princes at tho diot held in this church
hy Chailes V, in 1529, that the name
Protestant is derived.

THE BOOK OF HUMAN LIFE

Litr1sa volume,
t rom youth to old age,
Fach year forms a cbapter,
Each day is a page.

Reader, what kind of a volumo are
you writing! e each succeeding pago
better than tho one before it1  Strive
to make it a grand and noble work.
As you would rend a book that
espocially intcrests you, and makes
you feel a desiro to re-read it in order
to> more fully grasp 1ts bidden beautics,
8o let your life-work be, that at its
clogo each will have a desite to study
your character, 80 a3 to be benefited
by the noble acts, kind words, and
pure thoughts, which go beautify and
ennable it.

An author or poet ro.writes his
work or poem many times befoiv hu is
gatisfied with it. He then, perhaps,
lays iv aside for a little while, when it
receives ita finul judgment. So itis
with every one of us. 'We are writing
our character overy bour, evory day,
and every year, but what is written
has been written and can never be
recalled, Unlike the author or poet,
we cannot re-write it ; therefore, guard
your every act, word and thought.
Every hour comes to us charged with
duty, and the moment it is past,
returng to heaven tc register itaelf,
and when our life-work is done we ure
laid aside for a time to await the
resurrection morn, the final judgment.
Many a volume will be criticized on
that day. God is the judge—an
impartial, just critic, May there be
none consigned to the fire as worthless
trash, unfit to read.

Let us write our volumes carofully
and prayerfully, and on the exami-
nation of our books may each and
every one receive tho smile and
approval of our Heavenly Father, as
He pronounces the verdict, “ Well
done, good and faithful servant; enter
into the joy of thy Lcrd, prepared for
you from the foundation of the world.”
L 3

—

BOYS AND THEIR MOTRHERS,

SomE one has written beautifully to
the boys in the {following manner.
Here is8 a whole sormon in a few
gentences:

“Of all the love affars in the world,
none can sarpaes the true love of the
big boy for his mother. It is puro and
noble, honourable ia the highest
degree to both. I do not mean
merely & dutiful affection. I mean a
love that msakes a boy gallant and
courteous to bis mother, saying to
everybody plainly that be is fairly in
love with her. Next to the love of s
husband, nothing 80 ccowns a woman's
life with bonour as this second love,
this devotion of & son to her., And I
never yet knew a boy to ‘turn out’
badly who began by falling in love
with his mother. Any man may fall
in love with a fresh-faced girl, and
the man who is gallant with the girl
may cruelly neglect the worn and
weary wife, But the boy who is a

lover of hin mother in her middle agn
is & true knight wis will lve e wite
a8 much in the sore leaved autumn «a
ho did in t'.o daisicd epring time.”
—‘S. S Veeitor.

MISS SMILEY'S LESSON,

IN tho summer of 1572 1 descended
the Rhigi with onn of the most fmthfnl
of Saiea guides. Beyond the aceviven
of tho day, he gave we unconaciously,
u leason for life. His firat care was t)
put my wraps and other burdens uj on
his shoulders. 1o doing 8o he en'lid
for all ; but I chewe to koep back
fow for specisl care. 1 so n found
them no little hindrance to the freed v
of my movements, but atill I wou.l
not giwve them up unul my guide
returning to where I wan resting fur a
momrat, kindly but Lenly demsniel
that I should give him every. hing b .t
my alpensteck. Patting them with
tho utmost care upon his shoulders,
with a Jook of intenso satisfactivn he
lod the way. Aund now, wi‘h freed n,
I found that I could make double
speed with Jdoanble safety. Then «
voico gpoke inwardly. O foolish,
wilful heart! Hasat thuu indoed, given
up thy last burden? Tuou hast n.
aerd to carry thow.” 1 saw it allin
a flssh, und then, 8as | seaped lightly
from rock to 10ck down the 82wy
mountain-side, 1 8aid within mysclf.
“And ever thus will I follow Jesus,
my guido, my burden besrer. 1 will
cast my caro upon him, for he careth
for me."”

LXY IX]

THE YEALS,

HE years roll ou
‘That held no thought of comng tears,
When full and clear aross hile's song,

Whon years were gay sod hopo was strony.

the happy years

The yoars roll on  tbe solemn years
With at} their freight of caro and fears -
Of burdens borae, of woss wo brave,

Of hands anclaspivg at the grave,

The years roll on--the vaned yoars-
So much of light and dark n”mn
Along this chequered path of lifo,
The days of dallianco or of “tnfe.

The years roll on—the tender years
The time can soften bitter'st tears,

And memoury, with her gentle Inlm,
Lay's on the aching heart a talm.

The years roll on—the blessed yoars—
For heaven s ight onr darkness (heers ,
And 'mid the changes of our lot,

Who walketh with us changes not.

Though years roll on, and Jday by day
The sands of life wear fast sway,

Guide, Saviour, even to the shore
Where time and chango shall bo 0o more

Tux last little war 10 which (iruat
Britain folt it her duty to engage has
been short, sharp and decisive The
Barmese campaign has boon an un
checkod march to Mandslay and
complets victory.  Annexation of
Upper Burmah will son follow.  Itis
c to doubt whetber the war was
absolutely nocessary, but there is no
denying that its resuits will be highly
beneficial to the cony.vred province
If Thebaw and his chief men are half
a3 black aam they have been painted,
their mischiovons rule then has como
to an end. The poor people they so
cruelly misgoverned have obtained a

t deliverance, and their condition
will be much improved. One purposo
will, no doubt, be served by the war,

s new impotus will bho given to *(

missionary effort among the Barmese pY

—5
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A VEAR,

BY M4, H K. LRWIK,

7HAT 1ea yoar! Tia Lut a wave,
¥ O Ldv n dath olling stream
WEL D 4 a0 suaikly gene that we
Account st but & dream :

"Tis but & simple, earpest thr b
Of Tine's old iton heart,

Which, tireless now, i strovy ax when
[t tirst with jife dad atort,

What ina years Tilutaturn
Of Tine's old bracn wheel ;

Ut but a page upon thr tunk
Which trne must shortiy seal,

*Tis but a step upon the road
Which woe must travel o'er;

A few moro stepn aud we shall walk
Jafo'n weaty 1vad no more,

What 168 year?  “Iisbut a breath
From Tune's old nosinds Liown,

Avrahing cuward o'ar the carth,
Wo hiear Jity weary mnean,

‘Tis liko the bubbla of the ware,
Ot dew upon the lawn, -

Astrausient as the mist of 1ot
Beneath tho sunumer's suu,

What 14 yeart ‘Tisbut s typo
Of liie's oft changing sceny,
Youth’s happy morn cemes gatly on,
With Wnlls and valleys green,

Nt summer’s prime succoeds thospring,
Then sutuiun with o tear,

When comos old winter—death, and all
Must find a level here,

B
GRACIES NEW YEAR'S RESO-
LUTIONS,

BY NELLIE OEORGY HALLETT,

Gnace sat by the table writing with
a groat deal of care in u small, red-
covered, gilt-odged bock, when Wiilie
come boundivg into the room to tell
hor that the bLoys and gitls wero get-
ting up » coasting party. The brother
and sister wero twins and shared their
joys, their sorrows, and their secrets
Willio's news was delayed by his curi-
osity to know what Gracie wan doing,
and this is what she told him : * This
is the diary that Aunt Carrie sont mo,
and I thought 1 would begin it with
somo New Yeoar's resolutions.” ¢ Let
me seo them,” gaid Willie, and the
little girl handed him her hook, as she
would not think of having anythiag
that her brother could not sce. Theso
are the resolutions that she had writ-
ton : ¢ Resolved, First, to get up a8
goon 48 Iam called in the morning;
second, to bo perfect in my leesons;
third, to give up to Williec.” Willie
road theso words aloud and then
laughed, ut which Gracie coloured and
roached out her hand for her book
“Pooh, Grace, what’s the use of
writing down such little thingsi”
“I thought X ought to write about
things that aro hard for e to do ; and
you know I love a little nap in the
morning, and it is so hard for me to
study thoses dry old lessons when there
are such lovely fairy tales to read, and
1 don't like to give up to you, Willie,
gometimes, I mean.”

Willie looked sober and made no
roply. ¢ Why do we make resolutions
at New Yecar's, Willie}” % Oh, be-
csuse it's ‘he beginning of the year,
Don't you know how well we always
get our lessons the first of the term?
It's nice to begin anything right"
“And to end it right, too,” suggested
Graco, “That doesn't como till ths
last of the year,” and Willio whirled
around on his heels, with n boy’s care-
lessnoss of tho fatare. ¢ Bat, Grace,
what I started to say was that if I
took the trouble to write down reeolu.

tions, 1'd have something worth while,
I'd resolve o do or baeomctliing great
or wonderful,  Of courey, onn can
manage all these littlo things.”  Gracte
made no answer, bat knit her pretty
Wows, not knowing bow to take this
now idea,

¢« Chiblion 1" They wero both
startled, for they hud not notic: d that
their father way sitling in the recoes
of the bow window. GUraciv flew
actend the room and priched  horsolt
on Ler papu's kaee, while Willie fol-
lowed s little more reluctantly.  Mr.
Huawding pushed back the blind that
they maght have s clear view out of
the window. ‘¢ Willie," gaid he, **do
you remembter how intorested you
wero laxt snmmer in watching tho
vutlding of tuat houra acrors the way 1"
“Yed, vepu” * What did they do
tirst 1”  «They put in the founda.
tion.”” * And then whatl" ¢ Built
the brickz wall” ¢ How did thoy
build it§” I don't understand what
you mean, papa.” ¢ How many bricks
dut they Jay st atime ¢ * Only one.”
“ Why dim't they do eomething groat
snd wonderful, and put up the whole
wall at onco ™

Willie's cheek grow red as ho saw
the application of his father's illustra-
tion, while Grace looked up with much
interest.  “If my little girl keeps
those resolutions all the year, sho wili
have added a now story to & house that
i to last foravor. The first will help
help her to form good habits ; the
second will Ye the performance of a
duty, which always remews our
strength ; the third will be a victory
over her own self. Awvd good habitg,
duties well-done, and solf-mastery, all
help to mako character. We aro
building every day—not houses that
the winds sud storms of time can over-
throw—but characters that are to go
with us through this life, and be all
that is to live on through eternity.”
The children looked very grave, for
their father spoke earnestly and seri-
ously. ¢ Many & boy, Willie, hag
startod out with the resolution to do
something great and wonderful, and
has mado his life a failure, because he
looked psst the little things that lay
Jjust before him, to catch sight of some
grrat possibility in the far distance.
*Wings for tko angels, but feet for
wen,’ ssys Holland, and so we ean
reach the end oniy by patieat pled-
diog, laying one brick upon sanother
until the wholo is finished. And thas
is why I think Gracie's resolutions are
wise, because they have to do with her
everyday life. And every duty done,
overy victory over sclf, every little
help in the formation of a true and
noblo character, are liF, sadditional
pieces of armor, fitting us to gain new
victories, and to battle with new focs.”

““And what sbout the end of the
vear, paps,” asked Gracle.  * That
will depend on you and all tho days
botweer now aud then. You have
One to help you, remember, and can
keep your redolutions only by ¢the
word of his grace, which is able to
build you up.'”

A1 a Dublin Mansion Housoe dinner,
ono of the livery servants went up to
8 geatleman who was carving a joint of
beef, and gaid : “T'll trouble ye, it yo
place, for a slice for mo master, ¥ Cer-
tainly ! How does your masster like
it1”  «Bedad!"” cried the valet,
“how can X tell yo how he loikes it
until ho has tasted a bit1”

BANDS OF MKRCY.
BY ROBIN MERRY.

“ Bre~sep are the w-«:ciful, for thoy
tlill obtain mercy,” Theso aro among
the polden words spoken by our
Saviour in his scrmon on the mount.
low many of my readers think they
were intonded v apply only to buman
beings? How many think thoy were
intended for all living creaturca—to
birds, animals, insects, fishes, every
torm of lifo that God has made?
When yon throw s stone at that spar-
row perched on a limb, and the poor
inncvent bird fell dead to the ground,
did it occur that God was noting what
you did? 1o you reisember the
werds of Jesus when bo said,  Ave
not two sparrows sold for a farthing?
and ono of thom shall not fall on the
ground without your father's notico 3"
That is what Jeeus gaid, and that is
just waat God does. He looks with
displeasure upon overy act of wanton-
mss or cruelty toward any of his
creaturesd,

And here the cditor takes pleasure
in mentioning that in.variou~ places
sccieties have been oryauized for the
prevention of cruelty to anime's, and
that very marked results in the dimi-
nution of cruelty have followed. In
many plsces also * Bands of Morcy ”
have been organized. These are fre-
cucntly formed in the Sunday-achools,
the entire school resolving to [ rm
iteelf into such a band. The pledge
taken is very simple, and may be ki pt
by any oue, child, man or woman.
Here are the words of the pledge:

“ I will try to bo kind and merciful
to all living oreatures; and I will try
to pereuade others to be the same.”

Any boy or girl takizg this pledge
will think a moment beforo perform-
ing an act of cruelty, or inflicting un-
necossary pain upon any animal,
whother great or small, strong or
weak. And when he sees others en-
gaged in acts of cruelty he will natur-
ally try to prevent their harsh conduct.
I am gure that God looks with appro-
bation upon overy effort to prctect his
creatures from needless pain. Will
you organire & “Band of Mercy" in
your Sunday-school? Or where you
cannot do that, will you get as many
of your young friends a8 you can to
join yon in organizing a band $—Chil-
dren's Friend.

1T PUT HIM IN PRISON,

Tue giving of intoxicating liguor as
a medicine has often produced life-long
dirister. A gontleman called on an
influentisl friend of his and said: “ I
wish you would go and see my son
Charlis, who is in prison.”

The {riend was surpriced that there
sheuld be any need for such & request,
and asked : ¢ How is it your son is
imprisoned 1"

The father replied: “ You had
better ask him yourself, for I would
rather not tell you.”

The friend went to the prison and
fcund the young man, to whom he
said: “Toll me frankly what brought
you here §”

“Well,” he answered, “I have been
robbing my employer.”

¢ What made you rob him$§”

¢Y wanted money for theatres,
cigars, and brandy, and gs my salary
wus not cnough I took my master’s
money.” -

 Bat,” gaid the gentleman, ‘“you
wcro & Baud of Hopo boy, snd there-
fore what did you want with brandy t”

The reply of the young man wasa
sad one, and showed that the evil
begun years back., Said ho: “ When
I had a fevor in my fourteenth yro:,
the doctor ordered my mother to give
me biandy; she did eo, and I ncver
lost my taste for it, and that,” said he
crying bitterly, **has hrought me
here.”

What a sau case! The appetite
formed then follawed him snd becawo |8
his master ; made him forget the teach.
ing of his Band of Iope, his soleinn
promise not to drink, and brought
sorrow, sufferiLg and shamo to him
and {o thoso he loved,

And yet tho caee is only ne of
mapy just as sad. Xundreds have
boen ruined in body axnd soul by Lrandy
and wine taken at firat as meulcines,
Thousands are curou of all manner of
sickness and disease without them, and
some othor drugs can be given in place
of harmful, poisonous alcohol.

‘We have another boy in mind who
was likewise taken very sick. His
father, who was a strict total abstainer, ||
was away from home at the time, and |
the dcctor who was called in told the
boy he must teke brandy. The boy
objected, and said he could not do it,
for his father did not believe in it,
and the boy had promised he never
would touch strong drink in any form. |
The dector urged him to yield to his }}
advice, for without the brandy ho
might not live,

To this the noble boy replied : ¢ I
will die then, for I will not drink what
my father hxa told me is wrong."

We are glad to say he did not die,
but recovered, and without the brandy,
and is to-day more firm in his belief
that liquor-drinking is wrong than he
was then. We want more of such
boys.—Exchanye.

— - —————
THE BIRD'S VISIT.

Tuar elegant and accomplished
German writer, Dr. Krummacher, ro-
Iates a beautiful incident which
occurred in his neighbourhocd, in which
a poor man, who owed & debt he waa
unabie to pay, was delivered out of
his distress by s song bird.

The man was sitting, early in the
morning, at his house door, expecting
an officer to come and distrain him for
a emall debt ; and whilst sitting thue,
with his heavy heart, a little bird flew
through the street, fluttering up and
down, as if in distress, until, at last,
quick a8 an arrow, it flew over the
man's head iuto his oottage, and
perched iteelf within & cupboard,

The wman caught the bird, and
placed it in & cage, where it immedi.
ately begen to sing very sweetly.

Sudd-nly some one knocked at the
door. It was the servant of a respect-
able lady, who said that the neigh-
bours had seen a bird fly into his
house, snd she wished to know if he
caught it,

«QOh, yes; here it is!” And the
bird wasg carried away.

A few minutes after the servant
oame again.
¢ You have done my mistress great
gervioe,” she said; “she values the
bird highly. She is much obliged to
yon, and requesis you to scoept this
trifie with her thanks.”

It proved to be the exact sum he
owed ; ard when the officer came, he
ssid: “ Here is your money; now
lea\;e in peace, for God has sent it to
me."”




TRUTH 13 M.RCHING ON.

TT/EIN(O“‘D through the darknoess, I
iw our ¢ ygs baho{‘d the light
Tha: is mountivg up the eastern sky, and
Laating back the night ;
Seon with joy we'll hail the morning when
wur Lord will como in might,
for Trath is marching on,

He will come in gloiious majenty to sweep
away all wrong,
He will heal the broken.hearted, and will
make His people alroné;
He will teach our souls His righteonsness,
our hoarts a glad new soog,
For Txuf}: is marching on.

o is calling on His people to be faithful,
protupt, aud brave,
To uplift agsin the fallen, and to hielp from
«in to savo ;
To uevote themselves for others, as Himeelf
for them He gave,
For Truth is roarching on.

I+t us fight against the evil with onr faces
toward the light,
God is looking throngh the darkness, aud Ie
watches o'vr tho fight 5
Aud His j,y will by our recompenso, His
triumph crown the right,
For Teush is marcling en.

————reetp D+ G

IN HIS SIGHT.
MP3, M, E. BRADLEY,

LitrLe Mabel French was walking
home from school, one day, with her
books and slate hanging from her arm
by aleather strap. Shelooked smiling
and happy, as if her thoughts were
pleasant, as indeed they were. Bhe
had been head girl in her class that
week, had not missed a singlo lesson,
or been tardy, or had & fault mark for
misconduct, When her tcacher hung
the pretty ailver medal, with “ Excel-
I'nce” on it, around her neck, she said,
kindly :

“1 am very glad to give you this
medal ; for you have deserved it.
You have set a good example to all
the class this week.”

S5 Mabel was hurrying home, very
proad and happy, to show her medal
to her mother, and repeat the teacher’s
praises, And her mind be'ng 80 occu-
pied, she did not pay much attention
to what was in her way in the street.
The concequence was, that little Ned
Faller, who was chasing a barrel hoop
up the street a8 Mabel walked down,
rau into her unawares. And then
‘there was s circus,” as Ned wonld
havo eaid ; for Mabel tripped over the
hoop and fell sprawling on the side-
walk ; and Ned, inall his rags, tumbled
above her, while hur alate and booke
wero scattered in wild confusion. Ned
being & boy who was usd to rough
tumbles, picked himself uvp with a
laugh.

# Beg your parding, missis,” he ssid
merrily, offering his hand to help her
rise, * Was it me that spilt you, or
you that spilt met We come together
fo sudding, I'm blest if X know.”

“ It was you that did it, you nasty
baggar!” screamed Mabel in a fury,
striking his hand away from her.
“Yonu did it on purposs too; and X1l
tell my father tp have you locked up
in jail. Let my thiogs alone!"—as
Ned, ia spite of ber hard words, got
on his knees to gather up her books
and slate. * Don't you dere to touch
them with your black hands !”

Poor Ned looked up in wonder at
the augry fice and the bitter words;
and the book that he bad taken up
dropped out of his bands, At which
Mabel was more furioua than before.

«You wicked, wicked boy!” she
screamed, stamping her toot with rage.

“ You've dropped it in the mud again,

Tako that aow ! and that ] and that!”
—and with e¢very word came a blaw
from hor doable fi-ta; whils the red,
scowling tace looked so ugly that no
onoe would havo guessed it t+-longed to
tho smiling little girl who had just
won the sver medal for ¥ excellence.”

“I didn"t mean no harm, miss,”
said peor N d, humbly, us he shrank
away from the hlows, and still more
from the cruel worde.  **I'll wipe tho
mud off on my shirt, if yowil let me.”

But Mabel only ordered him fiercoly
to get out of her sight ; und the poor
ragged boy, whose bara knees were
moro hurt by the fall than Mabol's,
iunped off sorrowfully ; while the little
girl, full of anger acd gelf-importance,
hurried home to make her complsint
of ‘“that nasty, rude beggar boy.”
But which one, do you think, was rude
sad nrughty in his sight who looks at
tho hearts of children, and not their
clothes I think our Heavonly Father
would have given the medal for excel-
lenco to peor little Ned, who followed
his Saviour's example, and ** when ho
was roviled, roviled not-again,” rather
than to littlo Miss Mabel, in all her
finery. What do you think!

LITTLE MARY AND HER
FATHER.

ABOUT & quarter of & century ago, a
little girl led a rough, unlettered man
—ber father—to the Sunday-scheol.
Ho was nearly forty years of age,
ignorant, rough in appearance and
rude in spoech. He hated the church,
he despiced the Sundag-schools; but,
when little Mary took bim by the
hand, he could not reeist. Some one
spoke kindly to him after the school
was over. Heo was led first to believe
in Christian friendship, then in Christ
Himeelf. Once in Christ, old things
passed away, all things wero new.
His personal habits were changed.
Ho began to learn to read ; he wanfed
to read the Bible; then ho began to
exhort ; and 8o came to be a Sunday-
school evangelitt. That ignorant wan
became the greatest Sunday-echool
missionary the Christiau Church bas
ever yet known.

Father Paxton loved childron almost
a8 he Joved his Saviour. He founded
about fifteen hund:ied Sunday-schools—
more than any one man ever established
before. 'What a great, ceaseless orator
he was! Brimful of good humour,
hearty, esrnest, tircleas in his zeal, he
carried sunshine wherever he went.
Through his own perzooal effort neerly
seventy thousand children were gath-
ered into Sunday-schools. So it appears
thbat when little Mary, now & woman
grown, was leading her father up to
the Sunday-school that Sabbath morn-
ing, the was leading & train of
multiplied thousands up the shining
way that leads to God.

A houdred churches grew out of
these schools; churches of various
denominations, for Father Paxton
joineZ hands with all who love our
Xord, and his heart knew nothing of
sectarian jeslonsies, His theology
was learned- direct from the Bible,
from a careful study of God’ts Word,
from communion with the AMoat High,
and from looking into the face > his
Master in the sileat watches, Need
wo add that such a man wasorthodox ?
All such men preach a common,
simple faith. How wonderfully he
grew io aweetnecss and in Christisn
grace! How heartily he uniled all

PLEASANT HOURS.

Christiane with lam ! o lift~d overy-
ono to a higher plane, 1o was genial
ard cheerful and full of that good
humour that makes the heart werry
and is followed by no radness or regrot.

.

USING AN OPPORTUNITY.

% Marsory, how iy it that of late
you hriag such exact tranalatimal
You huve woke up wonderfully in
your Latin! Is i* all square ?”

“ All gquare, air - it 1 all my own
doing.” .

[ am glad of it, my bhoyl
are progresaing.”

This was tho masier at & large
achool, loyking over the Latin transla-
tion of John Maraden, erstwhile not »
promising scholar,

When Marsden gat out of school, he
told onv of his boon compani py: 1
got over the dector fine to-day. All
my Latin was goo ., becsme [I've n
key to the transiativos, which 1 tonk
out of our second mastec’s private
room when 1 was sent there for his
Lnife, the other day. I call it using
aa opportunity.” ¢ 8o do I,” eaid hid
friond ; ‘“ ono of the devil’s very best
wo‘n

You

1t ia a court of justice, and men are
talking with bated breath of the cologsal
forgories committed by one Jobn
Mureden, a bank monager. Ho 1is
being tried, and all wait in breathless
fear for tho verdict. The jury come
into court, give the result of many
days’ patient trinl—the prisoner is
found “guilty,” aud sentence is passed
upon him—a life-long servitude in
prison |

“ Ah!"” eigha some one outside the
court, a8 the verdict becomes known,
“it began by copying sams off a
achool-fellow's slate, and atealing a
Latin Koy to do his translations. 1o
called it ¢usiog an opportunity,’ and
gco how it has ended—in forgery and
disgrace!”

Boys, young men, boware of the first
downward step! Sin 18 easy at firet,
but st last it biteth liko a serpant,
and stingeth like anadder.” You are,
largely, what you make yourself,
While gin is uncer your feet, you are
its mester ; but when you havo allowed
it *just this once " to aseert itself, it
bas begun to master you, and will not
stay until it hss accomplished your
utter ruin and death, Lwut tho resolve
of each ono of us be, “ As for mo and
my house, wo will gerve the Lord.”

SILENCED,

Hr is a wiso man who knows when
to refrain from answering a fool, and
when to answer him according to his
folly, There was a discreet old deacon
who pcseeseed this gift. In the same
village with the deacon thero lived a
blacksmith who delighted in retailing
slanderous reports about profesesed
Christians, It was his habit, when a
religious man came into his smitby, to
call out to his workman: “I say,
Tom, have you heard that atory about
Brother B.7 They do eay the old
fellow has had a pretty bad fall from

ce.”

Then tho blacksmith would tell
some wicked reandal abount a Church-
member, usunlly ending with tho ex-
clamation, ¢ That’s one of thcee fino
Christians we hesr so much aboot!”

One day the old descon called at
the shop. The blacksmith, u8 usual,
begsn to retsil the misdeeds of some

membor of the Chusch, chuckling an
ha tatke d.

“ Mr. A" interrupted the deacen,
tfter listening for a fow minutes, * did
you ever read the atory m the Bitla
about the rich man and fazarust”

** Yo, sir, many & time, but what
of it1"

" Woell, you remomber what it says
about the dogs, don't you—how they
cama snd  lloked Lazarua’s  sonwt
Now, do you know that yon romind
me of those dogal—you're #o fund of
neking the sores of Christiana”

The blacksmith was g0 annoved by
the jokes of the loungers in his shop
about **dogn who lick gores,” that hn
scldom wfter that indniged in alander
ous reporis about rligio 1 people.

THE WAY TO CONQUER.

“ I'tt, master 18, said tho axo, aud
bis bluws tell heavily on the irer |
but every blow muae his cdge e~
Llunt, till he ceased to atrike

““Leave it to mw,” siid the kaw ,
and with his relentlos teeth ho worked
backward and forward on lts surfeco
till they wero all worn dowan or broken,
thon he feil aside,

“Hal ha!” said tho hammer, “ I
know you wouuldn't succoed ; 1'll show
you tiio way ;" but at his first fierce
stroko off flew his head, and then the
iron romained as before,

#Shall T try 1" asked a soft swall
flame. But they all despised tho
flame ; but he curled gently around
the iron, snd embraced it, and ncver
loft it till it melted under his influence.

Thero are hearts hard onough to
resist the forco of wrath, the malico of
persecution, and the fury of pride, so
a8 to mako their acts reooil on their
adversaries ; but there is a power
stronger than any of these, and hard
indeed is the heart that can reaist love.
— Exchange.

-
GIVE YUURSELF.

SAalp & mother to mo one day,
“When my children were young, I
thought the very best thing I could du
for them was to give thom mymell. So
1 spared no paing to talk with them,
to teach them, to road to thew, to
prey with them, and to bo 8 loving
companion and friend to my children.
I had to noglect my house n any times.
I bad no time tu indunlge in many
things which I should have liked t,
do. I was 8o busy adorning their
minds sud cultivaling their hearts'
best sflections that I could not adorn
their bodies in fino clothes, though I
kept them neat and comfortable at all
timea. I have my roward now. MMy
sons are ministers of tho gospel, my
grown-up daughter a lovcly Christian
woman. I have plenty of timo now
to rest, plenty of time now to keep wy
houso in pertect order, plenty of timu
now to indalge myselt in mmpy ways,
beatdes going about my Master's budd-
ness whenover he has noed of me. 1
have a thousand beautiful mmemorios of
their childhood to comfort me. Now
that they have gone out into the
world, I uave the sweet consciousnos
of having drno all I could to make
them resdy for whatever work God
calls them to do. 1 gave them the
best I could—myrelf”

P

A little boy watchod & bro crawling
on his hand till it stopped and atung
bim, when he ssid, * I didn't mind tc
walkiug abont, but when it eat down
it burt awful, o it did 1"

o)
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1 VK SIGUNED THE PLEDGE.

'V R signed the pledge,
1 ve mgned the pledge,
And [ shall never taste
Tho ~up of death, no matter where,
01r when, or by what hand so fair,
Before me it is placed,

I've sigued the pledge,

I've nigued tho pledgo,
Aud 1 will never touch

The ruby wing, tho '~ wg beoer,

The bright champag.  .uu cider clear,
Though temted e'cr 8o murh.

I've s1z0nd the pledge,

I'vo sigued the pledge,
And would I vver dare

To offer potson te & friend,

And from my band ls soul to send
To sliamo and da.k dorpairt

1"vo signed the plodgo,

I've mgued the pledgo,
1'vo promsed Gad nn high,

\Vitii angels hstening to my vow,

Aud, by His grace—Ho hoars me now- -
I'N keep st till 1 die,

o> —

HABITS OF INDUSTRY.,

AMONG Lho greatest misforuunes that
comu to any one ate habits of idle-
ness, sind among the greatest bleasingy
that can comn to any one are habits of
industry. ldleness is not confined to
tho low and degraded, tho men aund
women of lostheome and forbidding
appearance, whote vory presence is an
advertisoment of their vicions life.
‘There ure many porsons living in the
midst of abundance wheso lives are of
but little use in the world bocause they
only consumo or wnste what others
provide, and contribute nothing to the
genoral stock of human welfare. There
aro thousands of young men and young
women who never earn a singlo dollar
by producing it by real labour of any
kind. They allow thomsoclves to be
wholly dependent on the industry and
resources of parents or friends, As a
rulo their lives aro of correspondingly
little value,

Every young person, boy. or girl,
young man or young woman, should,
learn to become independent by learn-
ing to make their own living. It does
not follow that they must leave home;
if tho resources of their homes are

abundant, but they should learn to be |

independont and work their own way,;
and 8o be equipped if disaster or need
should come,

Industry is God’s order. He com-
mwands and commends industry, and:
ho bates idleness, God himself is the
busiest worker in the universs, The
oternal Mind and the eternal Hund
are cver busy in creating and in sus-
taining the millions of worlds aund
caring for their innumerable inhabi-.
tanta,

LLESSON NOTES.,

FIRST QUARTER.
B.O. 606.) LESSON IIIL (Jan. 17,
THE YAITHFUL REOHABITES.
1215 Commit to mem, vs, 18, 19,

GoLpeN TxXT.

For unto this day thoy drink none, bat
obey their father's commandment.  Jer,

86, 14.
OvrLnNE,
1. Obedioncs, v. 12.14,
2. Disobedience, v. 15.
3. Uonsequences, v. 16-19,
Tixx, PLACE, samo as in Lesson II,
EXPLANATIONS. — Word of the Lord—Some
spiritual revelation by which the prophot
was shown what God would have him sy
mado him able to speak the word of tho
Lond. I have spoken unto you—Not Jere-
miak, *at G2ty Yis prophets throngh all

Jer. 8

‘Nebuchadnezzar.

the ages. “Jther gods— Baal,'Astarts, and the
other heathen goda whom the people so often
worshipped.  SAall not want a man—8hall
not be without a represontative in the world,
Thero are more total abstinence mon in the
world to-day than ever heforo; repreaenta.
tives not by blood, but in the prisciplo of
Jonadab,

TEACHINGS OF THR LRS3ON,

Where may we learn from this lesson—
1. The bleasedness ot obedicuce t
2. The conacyueuces of ein ¢t
3. Qod's faitLfulness to his promises ?

TR LRs8ON CATROHINR.

1. From whom wero tho Rechabites descen-
dod! From Jonadab tho son of Rechab,
2 What commaud did Jonadab give to his
iamly ! Todnuk no wine. 3 What was
said of his descendants 1n the GuLpkN TrxTt
For unto, etc, 4. What proouse aid God
make to this peoble? That they should
never pass away 5. What examples do wo
find in the Rochabites! Tewperance and
obedience to parocts.

DoctiiNAL Sucar~Tion, —Rewards and
puaishments,

CATECHISM Q'1ExTION.

5. Are there auy other religions in tho
world? Thero is only one Divine Teacher,
and only one truse religion ; but there have
been many falso toachers, and theio are many
falso nligfons.

{1 Corinthtany vuu, o, 6 ; Ephesians v, 5.]

B.C. 587.) LESSCN IV,

CAITIVITY OF JUDAIL
2 Kings 25, 1-12. Commtiomusn. vs. 11, 18,
GoLpsx Texr,

By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat
down, yea, we wopt, when we rememberod
71on, Pea, 137. 1.

OvurLiNe,

1. A Bosieged City, v. 1.8,
2, A Captured King, v. 4-7
3. A Dastroyed City, v, 3:10.
4. A Captive People, v, 11, 12,
Tivg. — 587 B.C. End of kingdom of
Judah. In Greece, the 48th O.ympiad
Year of Rome, 166.
PrLACE.—~Ssme asin Lesson 11, also Riblah.
EXPLANATIONS,—~ Tenth nonth — Perhaps
our Javusry. People of the land—All the
inhabitants of the country around hsd fled
into the city for safety when Nebuchadnezzar
approached.  City was droken wp—Ite de-
feuces were carried, and breaches mado in the
wsalls. .Fdars of brass—Rathor bronzs ; or,
some metal mado hy composition, but not our
brass.  The Aouse of the Isrd—Solomon's
temple.  The kiny’s huuse—David's royal
palace,

[Jan, 24,

TEACHINGE OF THE LRasox.

Where are we taught from this leason—
1. The dauger of evil doing
2. The cruelty of wicked men ?
3. The iate of a people who forget God t

THx Lessox CATEcHISM,

1. How long did the kingdom of Judah
last? Fonr handred years. 2. What was
the cause of its destraction? The wicked-
ness of its people. 3. What was the name of
itslast king? Zedesiah. 4. By whom was
it destroyed?! By the Chaldeans under
5. What bocame of Jera-
salem and the temple? They were burned.
6. Where wers the people of Judsh taken
captivo? To Babylon. 7. What did they
say, as given in the GoLpex TExT! By the
rivers, etc.

. DoctRINAL 8SuGoEsTION.—The wages of
tin,
CaTroOISM QUESTION,

6. How did Jesus Christ show that he
was a teecher sont from God! By performing
signs and wonders such as conld bs performed
only by the power of God,

[John iii. 2.)

=

¢ Docros,” said a wealthy patient to
his physiciap, “X want you w0 be
thorough and strike at the root of the
disease.” “ Well, I wil),” said the
doctor, as he lifted bis casne and
brought it down hard enongh to break
into piecos s bottle and a glass that
stood upon the sideboard. It was his
last profossional visit to that house.,

METHODIST MAGAZINE

FOR 18886.

Volumes XXIIT and XXIV; 1,152 Pages,
with neatly 250 Fine Engravinga.

$2.00 a Year; $1,00 for Six Months.

“Guardisn” or " Wosleyan™ & “ Magasine”
togother, $3.00,
W H. WITHROW, D.D, F.R.8.0,, - EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

“*Tur Grear Nonti-West," ita History
and Resources — Jndian Races—tho Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting Farmingand Ranching —Miesions
and Missionsries and the Two Rebellions
in tho North-West. This will run_ through
most of the year

“\WoNDEKRS 0P THE YELLOWSTONK AND
TR Pactrio Cosst,” with over 40 superh
engravings, by J. T. Moore, Esq.

*To tueg Rocky Mountains,” by H,
E. Clark, M.P.P,

 Preruresqur CaNapa,” with new and
beautiful cuts of Turonto and Montreal, ete.

Wit Sraxrey o Tuk Cosco.”

 FoorrrinTs or ST, Pave.”

“Tux Seves CHURCHES IN ANIA"

¢ PICTORESQUE SCOTLAND,Y

CESAUNTERINGS 1IN ENxoraxnp,"—ILL

** AMONO THR ZONL"

“Ouk Ismax Esrink: 113 CiTigy, 119

Pavaces, 118 ProrLe.” :

“\WWANDERINGE IN SOUTH AMERICA.”

* AxoNe Tue Eskisw,” by the Rev, W,

S. Blackstock.

*CHALTALQUA WITH I'EN AND Peauin.”

‘“T'urovail Ty Bosriorus "

¢ NORWAY AND ITS Prorie.”

“A Vistr To St Hereva.”

*IN e GerstaN Fargegrraxp.”

feSwiss Picrunes.”

S CHINA AND ITS Missions.”

“Ix THE CaroLiNas,” by Dr, Eggleston,

“Astoxe THE CATSKILLR."

O8N A GraviTy RaiLway.”

“IN THE ADIRONDACKS.”

Pk Preroresque ST, Lawngsce.”

“In Binuk Lasvs,”—Third Series.

$Ux Tur Coronano.”

‘CJasatca axv iy PeorLe.”

“ Fatnkn MaTriew axp s Work,"” by

the Rev. William McDonagh,

“Juits MinTon,” by the Rev, F. H.

Wallace, B.D.

“Tug Mobknrx Saint Evizaser,” by

the Rev. S. P, Rose.

“ Haverock Axp mis HEnrors.”

“A MisstoNARY Bisitor.”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the ummervns, other articles will
be the following :

* Liss Know s PorTs o MeTHonisy, " by
Ur. John A, Williams,

“Tue Frsan Ourcone or Si8," by De.
Sutherland,

Y Tug Lost Exreire oy T HiTTITES, " b,
Thes. Nichel, M. D, LL.D., D.C.L.

“Procress 1y ThroLouy,” by Principal
Sheraton, Wyclitfe College, Toronto

¢ Hary Hotrsas a Loxatic Asveey,” by
Dr. bamel Clark, Superintendent
of Asyluin for Insanc, Toronto.

CSISTER AND SAINT,” Rev. W, Hall, M.A.

¢ Mgsoniars or Di. Kicg axv Dx. Can-
ROLL.™

¢ Lorp CAIRNS, " by W, Galbraith, D.C.L.

“Tue ReLaTioNs oF THE ENoOLISE AND
Fuexcn 1y Canapa,” by Rev, L.
N. Beaudry.

¢ YWiLL1AM WILBERFORCE,” by Rev F.
H. Bland.

“Tug Scorr Act,” by Rev. D. L. Brethour

¢ LOvE AND SACRIFICE,” by Rev. W, W,
Carson.

¢ Bricks AXD THE BisLe,” Dr. Burwash,

Contributions may also be expectod from
Revs. Dr. Carman, President Nelles, Dr.
Stewart, J. C. Aatliff, 1. W, Jolliffe, J. C.
Seymour, E. A, Stafford, Dr. Burwash,
Prof. Shaw, J. S. Ross, M.A., Dr. Burns,
Principal Austin, Geo. Webber, Hugh John.
ston, B.D., Dr. L:\in§. James Awde, B.A.,
A. C. Courtice, S. B. Dunn, and many
others. .

LAY CONTRIBUTORS :

John Macdonald, Esq., the Hon. G. W.
Ross, Miaister of Education ; Prof. Haanel,
F.R.S.C., Prof. Coleman, Ph.D., His Honor
Judge Dean, Prof. Robins, LI.D., J. J.
McLaren, Q.C., D. Allison, Esq.,, LL.D.,
John Cameron, l'l.v‘k. of the Toronto Globe ;
John Reade, Esq , F.R.5.C., of the Montreal
Qazatte , awl uumervus othes writers.

8.

OUR S8ERIAL STORY,

“JaN Vapoxa's Wirk," will be one of wy.
ing Interest, Of this book Mrs. H,R
towe says: *‘ I have rcad and re-read with
deep intercst the -wr{. I rejoice in & book
whose moral is so noble and so nobly and
strougly exproased.”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

*‘Tho Four Goapels,” by Cenon Famu,
D.D., F.R.8. Four Papers.

' Tho English Princes at the Antipodes,}d
from the Journals of Prince Edward and
Prince Georgo of Wales. )

¢ Chivalry," by Roao Elizabeth Cloveland
—Sister of the President of tho United
States.

“Tho Origin of the Universe,” by th
Rev, W, H. Dallinger, LL.D,, F.R.S. .

*Tho Meditorrancan of Canads,” by
J. Macdonald Oxley. :

¢* Pamous Men and Women Series," being §
brief atudies of the most eminent persons
of recent or remote times. :
Papers on Science, by Prof. Drummond,
Sir John Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others:
 Higher Life.” .
¢ City Mission Sketchen,” ete.

Our Premium for 1886

Is the besat ever offered. It is Dr. Normaa.
McLeod’s famous Story, **Tux OLo Lizu.
TENANT AMD B138 SoN,” n book of 401 pages,’
illustrated. A tale of fascinating interest?
which will be read with nvidita/eby both old
and young. Onuly 35 cents. a8 than one.
fourth the regular price. ]

Some schools lave taken ten copies ta'
circulate instead of libraries, as being fresher
and more attractive. Send for special tenns.

Address—WiLLian Briaas, 78 & 80 King:

Street East, Toronto; or, C. W, Coares,
Montreal ; S. F. Huesris, Halifax, N.S.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL

REWARD CARDS

ATTENDANGE TICKETS, -
IN ORNAMENTAL PACKETS |
MARCUS WARD & Co. :

20 cents per packet.

Precious Words from the-
Book of Life. ‘I'welve Miniature:
Fioral Cards, with selected T xts.

. Royal.Prectgta; or, Law for:|§
the King’s Housshold. ‘lwelss)}
Cards with miniature Landscspes. Texts;
selected by Frances Ridley Havergal,
Songs of iny Pilgrimage. Twelvs
Wildgghintraynd- Herzies, with Texts'§
frolx‘n Scripture stlected b, F. R, Haver-:
P :
“Mizpah;” or, Messages to.
Absent Friends. Six Bibie Selec-
vions by Frances " Ridle
Illominated on Floral Folding Cards.:]
Handsomely decoratod Covers,

Hope, the Anchor of the Soul.
I'welve Floral Cards, with Acvchor
design, and appropriste Texts from:{e
Scripture. :
With Lights Shining; or, ¥
Ready for the Maaters Com-
ing. -fwelve ¥loral Cards, with ‘Lexts }
from Scripture, . :
162. The Liords Prayer.:W Twelve 8

1lluminated Cards of the Lord’s Prayer, &

from St. Matthérw’s Gospel, . :
167. Hymns for Committing to:
Memory by the Little Ones..
Twelve beautiful Bird Cards, with-
Hymns. Edited by Mrs. Carey Brock.

(To be continaed,)

6l.

78.

109.

130.

& In ordering above it can be dons by Sl
number only. So as to avoid error, mention §
Marcus Ward cards,

WILLIAM BRIGGS.
78 & 50 Kixa Sv. Eas?, ToroNTO.

C. W.COATES, Monurral. | 8, F. RUESTIS, Hainx.d




