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SELF-EXAMINATION.

Y=Y EFORE in slecp 1 close my eyes,

These things I must remeimnber thrice;
What I’ve been dotng all the day—
What were my acts at work or play?
What have I heard, what hu\‘eg scen?
What have 1 leamned, where'er I've been ?
What have I Jearned that's worth the
knowing ?
What have I done that's worth the doiug ?
What have I dose that I should not?
What duty was this day forgot?

.
L an

THE YEAR OF JUBILEE.

NCE fin every fifty years was the
caf of jubiloe, It began atsun.
te duy of
Sud-

¥y
set of

sadness pf the day,
came the sound of
trumpefs all over

the Ia

people} who had
been sipves became

their lifes. Nobhody

the country,
given back

aa it must be :
back. This wau to keep the
people \from want, by giving them
bomes;} and to keep each tribe and
family % its own place, until Christ
dPme. It also taught them that
God alofe was the owner of the land,
and thay they were to keep it under
his com$ands.

—“Pa,"” said 2 littlo boy, five years
old, “I saw a lion and & lamb lying
side by side in the meadow this morn-
ing” ¢ Tut, tut, James; don't tell
such stories,” said the father.
youT did,” persisted the child ; «but
1t was a dandelion.”

“X toll |

, REQUIRED READING, S.S.R.TU. limprcz;sion on her southful heart.
(Sumtst Bchool Rexding Unlon,)  About this time,” she writes, ¢ there
—_— | came a sorvant-maid to live with my

MARY BOSANQUET FLETCHER. father, who had heard and felt somne
BY THE EDITOR. ‘littlo of the power of inward religion.

; It was among the people called Motho-

ARELY, if over, have two more | dists she had received her instructions.”
saintly lives been united in | The conversations of this lowly and
Christian wedlock than those unlettered girl deepened her religions

1 of Jobn Fletcher and Mary Bosanquet. | convictions, and she thought if sho
! 'The former way providentially called | could only become a Methodist sho
to be the expounder and defender of | would bo sure of salvation. But she
the theology of Methodism : the latter ' soon found that it wasnot being .oined

|
{

R

——

beautifully illustrated, throughout a ' to any peoplo that would save her, but
being juined by a living faith to Christ.
Still, this way of faith scemed dark

long and useful life, its rich spiritual

graces. !

v

THE YEAR OF TUBILEE.—SOUNDING THE TRUMPETS.—Za Llnstrate~dessorforvor—or—livr=s-8T)

Mary Bosanquet was the daughter . to her mind. When botween seven
, of wealthy and worldly parents. She , and eight years old, as she mused on

was born in the year 1739, and in her , the question, “ What can it beto know

youth ‘was surrounded by associations , my sins forgiven and to have faith in
. very unfavourable. to a religious life. , Jesus 1™ she felt that if it were to die
;Nevertbele&ﬂ, she very early became ,a martyT, she could do it, and she
the subject of spiritual influence. When , wished that the Papists would come

in ber fifth year, she says, sho began ‘and burn her, for then, she tb}?ught,‘
But soon she was’

to have much concern about her eter- | she would be safe.

nal welfare. She was a hackward | enabled to grasp the vital truth of sal-

child, she naively confesses, and not , vation by faith, and exclaimed with
+ very well read in the Scriptares at that joyful fervour, “ I do, ¥ do rely on
carly ugo—it wonld be very remark- Jesus; yes, I do rely on Jesus, 2n
able if she were-—yet certain God counta me righteous for what He
of the Word of God frequently oc- | has done and suffered, and has forgiven
curred to her mind, and made & deep ; me all my gins 1" -

. Miss Bosanquet's worldly-minded pa.
" rents, as their strange, unworldly child
grow up, instead of fostering her reli-
_gious feelrr gs, endeavonrel to dissi.
pate them by fashionable amusementd.
, She was introduced to the gaiotics of
. Lundon suciety, and taken to the ball
, and playhouse and other resorts of folly
, and frivolity. But she fuund no plea-
suro in these dreary amuscments.  “ If
+ I know how to tind the Methodiats, or
any who would show me how to pleaso
Gud,” she wrote, ~* I would tear off all
my fino things and run through tho fire
to them.” *If ever I am my own
mistress,” she prophetically exclaimed,
«1 will spend half
the day in working
for tha pour, and
the ather half n
rayer.
d ]’;1 her fourteenth
year, Miss Bossn.
quet received tho
rite of confirmation
in the stately cathe-
dral of St Paul
The rohigioun exer-

smpressive  ord
nance were made to
her devout apurnt a
great bleasing.
was to her uo idlo
form, but an intense
reality—a solemn
renowal of her cove
nant with God and
consocration of her
self to His service.
She soon felt that
she could no longer
attend the theatre,
a place of fashion-
able resort to which
her parents were

addicted.

o TEMPTATIONS.
Unv tncident, ro-
corded as occurring
in her seventoenth year, gives us a
glimpso of the gay world in the middle
of the last century. With her father
and a numervus company, shagyiaited
tho “Royal George” man vf-war, ¥hose
subsequent tragic fato was mads the
subject of Cowpers patbetic ballad.®
When they got into tho ship, “it

*It will be remcmbered that the vessel
rank, in port, with all her crew, while ca-
toeocd for the parposs of cleaning her copper
sheathing. As the ballad has it,—

*¢ His sword wzs in its sheath,
! His Singera held the peg,,
. When Rempeofelt went down
I With twice four bundred men.”

1

—

cises preceaing and
accompanying this |
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seemed Hhe w town, s o vanety of
places hike shops were all aronnd.”
The commander, after doing the hy
uonrs of the ship, proposed a Jdance,
** Now, Misa Boxanguet, what will you
dat Yen cannot run nway.” gaily
guevied one of her fricids, for her
neenples were well known,  Just then
the wnexpect d appronch of the Prince
of Waleg (Alterward Goorgo 11 ) and
Admiral Anson wos announed, and
the dunee was adjourned to the great
relief of Miss Bosunquet,  While in
the bour which ¢mveyed them fiom
the ship, the party were exposed to
imminent peril. * How ate you pu
calm 1" one of the votaries of pleasure
asked onr horoine.  ** Wo are in God's
hands,” ghe nnswercd, L am guite
rendy to sink or to be suved.”

Her convictions of' duty were ex
posed o another trial. A gentlonan
of weulth and  yoligious piufession
sought her hand in marriage.  Her
parents, and even her veligious advi
sems, fmvoured the match.  Sho could
not, however, reconcile hig fashionavle
babits with his religious professions,

PLEASANT HOURS.

———— e = ———— = ¢ e

this painful teinl,  * 1 am cast out of
| my futher’s house. I know the heart
vof a stranger” I aun exposed to the
worhl, and know not what snares inay
Lo pathering wronnd me. 1 have o
weak undemstanding, aud but  little | Sunday requested her to udxlu:&% them
, srace.”  She therefore eried unto God, | in the * great bnll-l'uum.". “This wus
“and found a gweot calin overspread her , a tiial indeed,” sl writes, * yet |
Capirit.  She vemembered tho words, | considered, 1shall ree theso people no
U When thy father and wother forsake
thee, the Lond shall tuke theo up.”
She wan permitted to visit her home,
but the parting ns she took her loave
made, she says, the wound to bleed
utresh,
She was soon joined by Savah Ryan,

BLGINS TO FPREACH,

She folt incrensingly Iaid upon her
heart the burden of roms.  While
stopping nt un o, the lodgers on

' geat of Chnst, and shall it then be
#uid of me, ¢ You might thut day have
y warned us, but you would not.’”" She,
thorefore, consented to the request, und
had much comfort and “some fruit"
of her labours. Similur invitations
| pious widow, and devoted her lifo | were now frequently urged upon her.
thenceforth ¢ workda of Christian cha- | She dared not refugo them. On one
rity. She shortly after removed to a ; oceasion she rodo twenty miles over
house of her own, and converted it into | the Yorkshire moors to address a meet-
a school fur orphan children and home y ing, in the absence of the regular
for destitute women,  Befure lung she | preachier.  To her dismay sho found
had received thirtyfive children and | two or thiee thousand persony assem-
thirty four adults, Thoy ro-e between ; bled,  The multitude filled n spucious
four und five, had eavly prayers and { quarry, from the edge of' which she
breaktast.  School and house work and | addressed them. The penplo seemed
recreation occupied the day, and by | as if they never could have enough,
eight at night, after prayers, they went ; and said, “When will you come

moro till T sco them at the judgment |

to hed.

aud neither her ¢ undeistanding nor
On Sundry vvenings a religious sor-

atfectinn could approve the proposal,”
so his offer wus kindly but firmly de- | vice of the neighbours was held in the
clined.  She was reserved for o nobler | house, and sometimes, ¢ when the
destiny than to be a mere leader of | nights wero dark,” weo read, “a mob
fushion, used to collect at the gate and throw
Through mental anxiety and physi- | dirt at the pevple as they went out,
cal weakness, sho £ into u low uer-, and when they wero gune, the mob
vous fever, which her paents atui-
buted w her religion.

— —

again 1"

« Her munner of speaking,” writes
Weslay, ‘¢ is smooth, easy, and natural,
Hor words are as fire, conveying both
light and heat to the hesrts of all that
bear her.” But her womanly sensi-
tiveness shinak from the task. Ul
uno uccusion, she writes: *All the

ased to cone into the yard and break | duy I kepe pleadiug betore the Lord, | 4
Severe medical | things there, and, putting their faces | mostly i thess words of Solomon, ) Oa one of these oceasions, she writes

“«is fur better to mo thavn the Church
to Christ.”

‘Ihis happy union of heart and sow
was destined to be of short duration,
Pour short years passed nway in labours
for the glory of God. Tho zealous
pastor estabdished n day-schuot und a
Sunday-school, aud soon hnd three
hundred children under religions in-
struction, The parigh hecam»u proverh
for its piety, and the saintly inllnence
which emanated from its humble viear
age wag widely felt in quickening the
spiritual life of the neighbouring vom-
munity,

But this blessed toil, for one of the
labourers at least, was soon to c:ase.
The health of Fietcher, long  infirm,
breke down. Yet he. continued Ing
Inbours to thoe last. and died, like a
hero, ut his post.  In the first outburay
of her sorrow the hereaved widow wag
almost inconsoluble.  * The sun of my
earthly joys forever set,” she writes,
“Clonds und darkness surrounded both
body and soul.”

WIDOWHOOD,

But faith rose triumphant oer her
fears, and for thirty years she con-
tinued to perpetunte the infinence of
her sainted busband, Her home av
Madeley becatne a home to the poor,
to devout women, and to the Methudist
itinerants. 'I'hie anniversaries of her

wartisge and of her husbaud's death
wore cummemorated by holy exercises.

trestent uud confinement in a dark to a window which had no shutters, | ¢Ah! Lord, how shall I, who um but | thus .—*Twenty-cight years this day,

room were orderd.  * Will you put , voar and kowl Jike wild beasts.”

me in a wad house, papa?™ ashed the, One night “four shabby-looking
poor distraught givl.  «No,” veplicd , men, with great sticks in their hands,”
her futher, “but y o must be shat up | forced their way into the kitchen.
ut home unless you strive agiinst this | But Miss DBosanguet explained the
lowness.”

a child, go in and out before this thy
' chosen peoploi’”

MARRIAGE.

This noble womun was now to re-

Methodist & Rules of Society ” to them, | ceive a new deyelopment of her char-

But God gracionsly helped her in ) and asked if they would accept copies. | acter, and a great increase of her joys.

her extremity

She scemed to so6 n | Subdued by the unexpected reguest, | A kindred spirit, in every way worthy

light und hear a voice, which assared , ¥ they received thew with a respecetful ) of her love, was now to win her band

her, “Thou shalt walk with wme in |
white."” a remarkable work for a young lady of

twenty three to carry on.
BANISHED FRUN HOME. only twenty Y

At times the expenses of the estab- | his youth, a soldier.

bow, and went out.,” This was truly | and heart. Juan Guilaume de la

| Fiechere, or Fletcher, was the son of
a noble Savoyard family.
Peaco being de-

One day her father said to her, | lishmant exceeded its income, but, in | Jlared he went to Eaglaud, joined the
“There is a particalur promise which | answer to prayer, help always came | Methodists, asd touk orders in the

T require of you, that you will never, | when most needed.

A wealthy M. th | Established Church.

He declined the

on uny occasion. either now or here- | aldist lady, a Miss Lewen, came to live | rich living of Dunham bewuse *it

after, attempt to wmke vour brothers
what you call « Christian "
1 think, sir,’ she answered,
dare not conseut to thet.”
“‘Then,” he yeplied, ¢ you foree me | that God’s cause might bo repr.ached
to put yon ont of my house, T do not ! theveby, prevailed on her to let it be
know,” he continued, “ that you ever | burned, for * what is two thousand
disobliged mo wilfully in your life, but | pounds,” sho exclaimed, “or two
onlv in theso fancies” I undred thousand pounds, when com-
She was now twenty.one years of | paved to the honour of my God1”
age, and had a small fortune of ber A gentleman of wealth, and of re-
own. She, therefore, engaged a maid- ! ligious charueter, strock with admir-
servant and took ladgings, bat did nat | ation of her person aud disposition,
vemove, hoping thut she wight still { warmly solicited Mis:s Bosanquet's
romain beneath her father's mof  One | hand in marriage.  * Though I had &
day her mother seut her word that she ! grateful love towards him,” she writes,
must Jeave that night for her lodgings, ' “{ could not find that satisfying
and thut the family carringe would Iaffection which flaws from perfect con-
eonvey her personal effects.  She bade !'fidence, and which is the very spirit,
furewell to the servants, who stoad in ! aud soul of marringe.” She thercfore
nvow in tears, and went forth from | declined to give Ler hand where she
Ler father's house, banished for con. { could nnt freely and fully give her
scivnce’ sake, heart.  She accepted s life of toil and
Her lodgings bad, as yot, neither ! unxiety, rather than one of luxury and
chair, nor table, nor bed ; so, after al ene, ot what she conceived to be the
aupperof bread, rank butter, and water, ! call of dusy.
this delicats child of Juxury lay upon ! Although * the strictest account was
tho floor in the cold, bright maonlight, ! mude of every grain of corn, pint of

ax |

in the family, where, after a time, she, aflurded too much money for too litile
Fsickened and died. By her will she| work,” and devoted himself to the
left two thousand pounds to the Ou-, pvor miners and factory-workers of the
phanage. But Miss Bosanquet, fearing | patish of Madeley.

Fiva and twenty
years beforo the date of which we
write the youthfal beauty and lovely
character of Miss Bosanquet had won
the heart of the davoted pastor. But
she was rich and he was poor, and
travel, study, and abounding labours,
postponed for long years the consum-
mation of his dream of wedded bliss.
"For fifteen years they had nut met.
On his return from the contirent iu
1781,he mad- the long cherished object
of his affection an offe of his hand.
It was accepted, and at the mature
age of fifty-twoe aond forty-two respec-
tivoly this long-waiting bridegroom
and biido kept their honeymoon. In
her devout thunksgiving tho loving
wife exclaims, “ My cup 1 1 neth over.”
So well suited to each other were theso
pious souls that John Wesley was na-
willing that either should havo married

!

otherwise than as they did. The
waalth of the bride was now at 1-ast
no barrier to the lung-delayed union.

which streamed through the uncur ! wilk, or jound of butter, the farm did , To pay hor debts all her furniture, ex-

tained windows into her roow, the ! mnot pay i3 way.” Miss Bosanquet
gweet solemmity whereof, she writes, | was greatly perplexed. She resolved

well agreed with the tranquillity of | to sell the esublishnient and live on  “us well as mahogany.”

ber spirt.
She thus recotds her eotions under | pay her debts.

) S

|

cept o few trifles, had to be sold,
“Deal wonld do for me,” she writes,
¢ My hus.

twenty pounds a year till she could hund loves mo as Christ loved the
I Church.” ¥ My wife,” writes Fletcher,

He was, in.

and ut this hour, I gave my land and
heart to Jean Guillaume de la Flechere.
A profitable and blessed period of my
life! T feel at this mowment a more
tender affection toward him than I
did at that time, and by faith 1 now
join my hands afresh with lus.”

Still later she wrote:—* Thirty
years since, this day, I drank the bitter
cup, and closed the eyes of my be-
loved husband, and now I am miyself
in a dying state. My soul doth wait
and long to fly to the bosom ot my
God.” In her seventy-sixth year, and
a fow weeks befure her death, she
writes : “Jt is as if every meoting
would take away my lfe, but 1 wilt
speak to them while I have my breath.”

HER DEATH.

Scon after she entered into her
eternal rest. Among her dying utter-
ances were expressions of triumphant
confidence: “ T am dvawing near to
glory;” *There 18 my home and
portion fair;" * Jesus, come, my hope
of glory;” *“He litts His hands and
shows that 1 am graven there.” ¢ The
Lord bless both thea and me,” she said
to u friend who watched by her bed-
side, and insisted on her vetiring to
rest. Then, in the solemn stlence of
midnight, unattended in her dying
hour by earthly ministrations, but
comprmed by ungelic spifits, Ler soul
passed away from the travails and
trials of earth to the raptures and
triumphs of Heaven,

Her whole life was a precions box
of alabaster broken on the fest of the
Lord she loved, the rich perfume of
whose anointing is fragrant throughont
the world to-day. In the profusion
of her beneficence to others she prac-
tised toward herself a rigorous self.
denial.  Daring the last year of her
life her expenditure on her cwn ap-
parel was less than twenty shilliogs,
Tua samo year her “poor acoount”
amounted to over one hundred and

cighty pounds. Her annual personal

.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

expendituve on dress, for many years, |

never amounted to tive pounds,

For seventy vears the * Life and
Journul” of this suinted soul havo been
one of the classics of Methodist
hography, They have, doubtiess, been
an wspiration to thousands so cuulate
her Christinn heroism and imitate he
holiness of heart and life.  Buing dead,
she yct speaks in wmany lands und in
many tongues. Sho rests from her
lubours, and her works do follow her,

PO G

A THOUGHTLESS BOY 4
PUNISUED,

SHALL nover forget, writes a

corresnondent of the Adgricul
turist, an incident ot my child-
hood by which I wus taught to be care
ful not to wound the feelings of the
unfortunate. A number of school-hoys
were playing by the roadside one Sat-
urday afternoon, when the stage.couch
drove up to » neighbouring tavern, aud
the passengers alighted. As usual, we
wathered around to observe them.
Among the number was an elderly
mat. with 2 cane, who got out with
much difliculty,aud when on the ground
he walked with the most curious con-
wrtions. His feet turned one wiy,
Lis knees auother, and his whole body
looked us though the different members
wote independent of it and each other,
and cvery one was making motions to
st itseif. I unthivkingly shonted,
1ok at that old rattle-bones!” and
the other boys tovk up the cry, with |
wucking laughter, while the poor man
tuined his head with an expression ol
pam which I can never forget. Just
then, to my suprise und horror, my
father cawme round the corner, and 1m-
meliately stepped up to the stranger,
shosk his haud warmly, and nssisteq
him 1o walk to our house, which was
but a little distance.

I could enjoy no more play thas
afternuon, and when tea time came I
would gladly have hid myself, bue |
kaew that would be vain,s0 I went)
tremblingly into the situing-room. To
my great relief, the straugor did not
recognize me, but remarked pleasantly
to my father, as he introductd wme,
“Such afine hoy was surely worth
saving.” How the words cut me to

My father kad often told

the heart !
me the story of a friend who had
plungedinto theriverto save meas I was
drowning, whilean infant, and who, in
cunsequence of a cold then taken, hiad
been wade a cripple by inflammatory
rheumatisin ; and this was the man
whom I had made the butt of ndicule.

_Itell you boys and girls, I would
givo many dollars to have the memory
of that event taken away. If youare
ever tempted as L was, remember that
while no good can como of sport where-
by the feelings of others are wounded,
you may be laying up for yourselves
painful recollections that will not leave
you for a lifetime.—Selected.

-

Tax Cart BeFore The HORSE—A
very bad case ot putting the cart be-
fore the horse is when a drinking old
wan talks as if he had beor: kept out

last home.

THIL CORN AND THE LILIES,

SAID the corn to the lilies,
=2 ¢ Press not near my feet ;
You are only 1dlers—
Neither corn nor wheat,
Docs one carn a living )
Just by being sweet 2™

[ R . e meem e [

same ealico horses, and he asked for
the boy. BEverybody forgot do boy,
but de king didn’t.  Heanid, ¢ Bnog
dat boy to me!”  And they brung de
boy, and nobody knew de boy but de
king. Hoe know i  He sud.
*Now, my child, you come und at

Naught answered the lilies—

Neither yea nor nay ; right here, alongsido of me, Iight
Only they grew sweeler here. You belong herve. Sit right
All the livelong day. alongside of me in this chariot.  You

And at last the Teacher

belong in it.
Chanced to come that way.

adopted you,
are my son, my heir.
There i3 right where you belong.

Why, sou know ] have

Sit night there,
While his tired disciples o one

Rested at his feet,

back, after a while, and he had the

You are my child. you;

Anud the proud corn rustied,
Bidding them to eat,

“ Childen,” said the Teacher,
“The life 1s more than meat.”

“ Consider tI{c lilies,
How beautiful they grow !
Never king had such glory ;
Yet no toil they know.”
Oh, how happy were the lilies
‘That he loved them so.”
—Sunday flerncon.

GOUGH'S ACCOUNT OF A
NEGRU SERMON. 4

PO ME one has said, and T think
it was Mr. Moody. “I had
WSPQ rather have zeal without know-
ledge than knowledge withont zeal”
Now, when o man becomes a Christian
and i3 zealuus, even withuvut education,
I have heard, and s0 have you, some
of the most wonderful specches that
were ever delivered. I heard & man
who was called a plantation neary,
many years ago, who could not read,
who could not write, who did not know
his let ers, but had considerable
knowledge of the Scriptures. 1 heard
from bim a sermon that I shall nover
forget, never. He said: “Bredren,
Ise gwine w take two texes. The
first of these texesam ‘Glad tidings of
great joy which am to be to all people’,
and tuder teat is ‘Hallelujah.” Now,
bredren, what am glad tidiugs of great
Joy? There is a king guing through
the streets in his chariot, and six calico
horses, hike what they havein the
circus, prancing along through the

street,  There sits the king in his
chariot. Nobody touches the kiuy,

nobody speaks tu the king. He sis
in his charivt, aud the soldiers say:
*Hurrah for the king!' Nobody touches
the king. Aad thereis a nigger boy
gtanding ou tho cuiner of the street,
and he 13 a8 ragged and dirty, and his
hair sticking out of the holes in his cap
and his tves out of his shoes, louking
at the processivn. Nobody care for
bim. He hain't got no father, nor no
mother, and no auntic. Nobody care
for bim, all ragged and dirty. The
king see the Loy, so he says to one of
his officers. *Bring dat boy to me.’
But de ofticer didn’t want to fetch a
nigger. So hesays: *Dat boy is all
diurt.”  Thentbaking, hesays. “Bring
de boy to me!" He got mad, you sce.
Then this 'ere oflicer, he wanted to
shirk. He wanted to scare de king,
und he says: *If I bring dat boy to
you, you will get sumething off fromn
him." Then the king got so 1ad that

his face went clear on the top of hiy | smallest
of the grave by his beer, though that | head, and he says.
is the thing which carries people to their | buy to e’

‘You bring dat
And he vrought b,

Wouldn't dat bo glad tidings of great ,
jov to dat nigger boy? What does

MOTHER DONT KNOW,

,WA LKING aloug one of the
VY atrvsts of Ratan, lnat evening,

"wo et twe planly dressed Loyva carry
ing tre basket ot elothes which ther
wotle + had washed  One amght be
thirteen and one nine.  Both were
:nll)ok.l-,: As we wid, “Good even
“tug, boyvs,” they both put down their
msket and took out thetr cigam fiom
" their menths

*We have a boy about your age,”
"addressing the elder, *and s0 we aro

*, fond of bays”

Their facen brightened.
“ We should feel hadly to have him

the text say it um to bo to ull peoplet  fmoke as you nre doing, beeauss we
bredren, woare a despised people. Bat, ¢ thing it would weaken his mind and
The white people shove us off trom de s body, and you know that mothers
sidewalk, and they think 1t Gou's depend wpm their boys for very much
servico; but we are n people.  We are (10 this world.  How much does your

- A1

an oppressed people, but we are njtigu cost you !
people: and remember this, 1f God “PThree ceuts, and T smoko threea
- - 03 ”
joined with Jesus Christ for the jduy. ]
oppressed, despised people—think of ; = And that would make over thirty
dat, bredren, only thunk of it.  Don't | dollars a year, which wonld buy clothes
that go right down into your heavts? orbuoks.  How long huveyousmoked I
Now 1t is time for the sccond text: ! “Sincel was cight, tive years, and
*Hallelujah.! I want you to holier Tomuy, who is nine. has smoked for a

just as loud as you can hotler.” —Char. | year.” . .
tuuqua Herald. *Does your father smoke?” for if

- ho haa the habit there is littlo use for
precept usually.

“Ha is dead.”

“Aad what dves sour mother say 1"
ary collectors adopt a plan like the My teerthar,” said the buy wath o
following 1—Euv. . downcast luok, - dou't knuw I samoke.”

The dldren of St. Peter's Cl.m-]n; A smuker for fise years, catrying
of Rochester, N. Y., who have gener | home the ciothes she had worked hard
ally « good many nussion “ irvus inthe | to wask, deceiving her all the time, his
fire,” were anxivis to add to the futds | cunsoitiew eeemad touched. W pattend
of their Mssion Bund  withuut | the delicate lovking boy on the shoulder
taking from the geweml fund intended | as we miid, * Rewember the talk we
for their name child, *¢ Peter Churca,” y have had,” and we went on, thinking,
in Alaska.  Some une sugzested | adas ol su many mothers © whe don't
“rags.” Rags are Lhings that all can | know.”
gather and which always find & sale. ; And why don't they know 1 Partly
The little gi1ls of the *“ Eaily Chuma | frow the mother love that blinds them,
servo Band™ went to work with thur | powsibly , partly from their absorption
needles and fifty bags were son made |n other things besides the immurtal
and labeled in large lotters, ** Misaion | souls given to their caro, partly be
ary Bag"—the lulals beivg the gife of | canse they huve failed to keep tho sym-
a friend. Theso were given wut in | pathy of their chisd, and purtly beenaso
Suuday-schou), one to a fauwily, and | they do not watch an well  as pray.
with the understanding that shen | Modes *don't kuow"” what their
they wero full they should all be | buys, and perhaps their girls are read
brought together, their contents weigh- , ing, what conversations they are hav
ed, and sold to & dealer who would be ;ing day by duy, whether they are on
in awtendance. | the streets at night, what promircuous

In three months the meeting was | attentivns they are recnving or giving,
called for, one bright afteinvon, at the | and it 18 their business to know.
chapel, and all the bLolders of ags, The Almighty could have arranged,
were in attendance, tugether with the | humanly spraking, no other bencticent
dealer and Lis men in an immunse  jlan for the tainngof o soul for Hin,
| Wagou. Much as it seemed to the,selfas to have putit, clothed in the

sutprise of the neighbours and the | turm of u littls chuld, into somo mother’s
peoplo in the street, who wondered, | arns, and saddest amung sad things is
dunbtless, to see St. Peter’s Chiurch 10 | the case when the mother for somo u.-
the rag business, and marvelled at such | explained 1cason ¢ dun’t kuow" t w na
a number of rag men, mz women, and, ; tare of thegitt sheholds, or the 1espen
you might have said, rug babiea | sivilitics and possibilities of the case.
When emptied out, the heup was a ) 0
motley one. There was Jace and, How 10 Fixp e IHEeisur of a
sacking, velvet and cotton, silk and , TRee.—Any c¢luld can messure the
calico, cosrse and fine, and it speaks , height of a tree without mounting it,
volumes for our sexton that, for atl 1 when the treo is 1n the sunshine, and
the sweeping this 1ag meeting entailed, | its shadow can be measured. Take a
he was as much interested, and helped | polo and placo it in an upright posi-
us not only with his work Lut with a , tion.  Find the length of the pole, the
large parcel of rags. Sume of the  length of the shaduw of the pole, and
children  had the Jargest | the length of the shadow of the tree.
parcels, and one family that had gath- | Then multiply the length of the troe's
cred up the fragments had fifty pounds. | shadow by the beight of the pole, and

-

THE RAG BAG PARTY.

CassoT some of our young missivn

He happens to have ayAnd he says: *You take dat hoy; When the rags were weighed aud the ; divide the product by the leagth of tho

strong copstitution, and so he canaway, wash lam up, and cmb his huir. | price counted out we found the bugs | shadow of the pole. For instance, if
stand the effects of drink better than | Givo lim a pew pair of shoes and, had brought us in six dollars. The | the pole is six feet high, its shudow
most people, and then folks s2y it was | measure him for a new suit of clothes, | bags were given out once wore, aud | ton, and the shadow of the treo fifty,

the drink that gave him the constitu- | and have him educated.’ And ho took , we expect before long to have another | the height of the treo will be thirty
the buy away. And the king came | mesting.

tion.—Sprrgeon.
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LESSON HYMN. Aov. v,

ﬁ:‘]‘fESUS, our great High Priest,
~y Hath full atonement made -
Ye weary spints, rest ;
Ye tmournful souls be glad ;
‘The year of jubnlee 15 come !
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Extol the Lamb of God,
‘The all-atoming Lamb ;
Redemption in his blood
Throughout the world proclaim :
The year of jubilee 1s coine !
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

OUR PERIODICALS,

PAR YRAR—POSTAUR FRAR.

Christan Quardian, weekly . ... ... ..... . $200
Muthodist ln’nlue.wl)p. monthly, llustrated 2 (0
Munday-8chool Banner, 32 pp. 8vo., nonthly
Under 6 coples, 65¢. ; over 6 cwpfes....... 060
Cansdlan Heholar’s Quarterly ... ., ........ . 0Us
Quartetly Review Service. By tho yoar, 24c. a
%’::D ; 'l’ r 300 ; per quarter, 6c. a dot,;
per 100,
FPlossant Hours, § pp. 410.,semi-tonthly, single
L T T 0 30
Leas than 90 cOpjes v evuuea, .o 035
Ovar 0 ouples covnver cevane concens 0
Over 000 coples ............ . ..... N
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Mothodist Book and Publishing louso,
78 and 80 King Street East, Toronto,

Pleasant %innrzd:‘

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, M.A., Editor.
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A SUNDAY AFTERNOON TALK.

““The gift of God is etcrnal Jif¢ through
Jeaus Christ our Lord.” Row, 6. 23.

BRIGHT little girl who had a

very hot, quick temper, nnd

2. who was often told by her

mother that she 1oust give it to Jesus

totake care of, said one day, “ Now,

mamma, there are somo things that

I can do and ought to do myself, and

I just know that if I try hard enough

I oan control my temper. 1 will do
it, too, and you shall see!”

Her mother said: “ Veay well,” and
all that day and the next and the next,
Kitty was as sweet as a little girl
oould possibly be. And so it went on
for nearly a week, and then some very
provoking thing happened, and Kitty's
sweetness all went to pieces in & ter-
rible storm of temper! Her mother
" said mnothing, but » day or two after
Kitty came and said, ¢ Mamma, I sco
now that Jesus will have to do every-
tAing for me. T oan't do anythingbut just
trust him,” and from that time she was
really and truly cured of hur bad tem-
per. You see she thought she was
going to earmn by her tiying the life
that Jesus came to give, and, of course,
shs failed,

- A great many children, as well as
grown people, make this same mistake,
The thirsty flowers hold up their cups
to catch the evening dew. ‘They have
not earned it ; they can do nothiog to
pay for it ; they can only takeit as a
swoet gift of heaven, and grow and
blogsom by it. Just so God wants us
to hold up our empty hearts and hands,
aud take his precious gift.

Sin pays wages—Death—but God
offers a gift—Life, “and this life is in
his son.” 1 John 5. 11.

So Jesus is the Gift, and we may
bave it if we will take it, but we can
never, never earn it !

Do you ssk what tiw life in us is?

| . .
It 18 the life of Jesus, tender, patient,

kind, self-denying, faithful—that bles.
aed lifs lived out inus! O how unlike
our life! And it may be ours for the

| tuking, for it iy & gift! Let us stop
| trying togive to God, and just simply

tako his gift to us.
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GARFIELD’'S FAVOURITE HYMN.
Sung at kis funeral.

¥ Q, reapers of hife’s harvest,
Why stand with rusted blade

Untl the night draws round thee,
And day begins to fade?
Why stand ye idle, waiting
For reapers more to come ?
The golden wmorn 1s passing,
Why sit ye idle, dumb?

Thrust in your sharpened sickle,
And gather in the grain ;

The night is fast approaching,
And soon will come again,

The Master calls for reapers,
And shall He callin vain?

Shall leaves lie there, ungathered,
And waste upon the plain ?

Mount up the heights of wisdom,
And crush each error low.

Keep back no words of knowlege
That human hearts should know.
Be faithful to thy mission

In the service of thy Lord,

And then a golden chaplet

Shall be thy just reward.

N ang

J READ THE BEST BOOKS.

: IN whatever branch of knowledge

one reads he should read its best
Al  hooks. It is cstimated that
twenty-five thousand volumes are pub
lished each year, The British Museum
contains more than a million volumes,

and the National Library at Paris

three millions, Only a very small
proportion, therefore, of all the books
can one person read. One volume
read each week in a life of sixty years
amounts toless than thirty-two hundred
volumes. Since one can read so few
books, those few should be the best.
They ought to be, as Milton finely
suys, * the'life-blood of & master-spirit,”

In choosing the best books it is a
good rule.mever to read a book in his-
tory, biography, science or in any de-
partment of heavier literaturo once,
which is not worth reading twice.
Luther said: “All who study with
advantage, in any art whatsoever,
ought to betake himself to the readin
of some sure and certain books often-
times over.” Daniel Webeter was
distinguished for his knowledge of
English literature, and he repeatedly
vead his favourite authors. He says
that in his ¢ boyish days there were
two things which I did dearly love,
viz.: reading and playing—passions
which did not cease to struggle when
boyhood was over.” In those days ¢ we
had 8o few books that to read once or
twico was nothing; we thought they
were all to be got by heurt.”

Read the best books; and thoee
hooks are the best which deserve to be
read at least twice.

4l
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Oxe there is above all others,
O, how he loves |
His is love beyond a brother’s,
O, how he loves!
With his precious blood he bought us,
In the wilderness he sought us,
To his home he safely brought us
O, how he loves |

8 {and at least a head beliefin a good

N
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MOSQUE OF THE PIGEONS. ;

[T one of the mos.ues of Con-
\ stantinople)\the pretty, scene’
' shown in thipi ay Ay |
day be witnessed. apdmot’s life
having on one occasion Yeen saved by
pigeons, it is thought

—graceful, pretty things, \fluttering
and hopping about. It would be as
much as a man's life is worth almost,
if he were to hurt one of them.

A gimilar custom prevails at Venice.
Every day at two o'clock, a great bell
is rung to call the pigeons to dinner—
and instantly the air is full of the
whirr of their wings, as they flock to
theappointed spot. 8ix hundred years
ago, the Doge of Venice won a victory
over the Turks at Candia, and the
news was brought to Venice by carrier
pigeons, The grateful senate decreed
that they and their successors for ever
should be fed by the State—and the
custom is kept up to the present day.

e 4 P
SPENDING MONEY. v

PIPRAWRENCE and Fred are
cousing. Their fathers are
A neither rich nor poor, and the
boys are growing up uunder good influ-
ences, in good schools, with good
parents and friends to help them along,

heavenly Father who loves them and
is seeking to lead them in the right and
true way. .

Butone of these boys has already
started on a course that, we fear, will
lead him into trouble, Lst us see if
we can find the point where the two
pathis separate.

These boys have each s weekly
allowance of spending money, with
which they are to do exactly as they
please. It isnot much, to be sure, but
it is their own, and is paid to them
regularly at the beginning of each
month,

Lawrence knows from month to
month what he wants to buy with his
money, Sometimes, in order to make
his purchase, he has to save for two or
three months, and this he does, without'
any difficulty.

‘When he buys, (it is alvays with his
mother's approval,) it is sure to be
something of real use, Sometimes, not
always, it is & book. He has some

e g
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for his room, a acroll saw, and dhite »
number of tools, to say nothing of
pencils, drawing paper and paints, for
Lawrence las an eye for colorand
form. He has gathered theee things
gradually, and during the four years
that he has had “an income,” hehas
made but two or three unwise pur-
chases. His money is not all spent
upon himself, either, but & good many
thoughtful gifts have been made from
his store, to which heis constantly
adding by his own labor.

Fred, on the other hand, iz almost
always out of money, saud often gets
into debt. He says that woney will
not stay in his pocket! Thatis true,
becavso he wiil not let it. He spunds
it for root-beer, nuts, and candies,
picture-papers of a doubtful sort,
marbles, and such like, and heisalwdys
wishing that he could have more monoy,
50 a3 to buy tools and books as Cousin
Lawrence does, But he wouldn't buy
them if he had, for he has learned to
use his money in gratifying his whims,
and it is very easy to see that he is
already in the power of a habit that
will grow upon him,

Look out, boys and gitls, for your
pennies and dimes, As you spend
money now, you will be very likely to
do when you are older. Think of: the
future when you buy! Look aliead,
and ask, * Will this do me, or others,
any good 3"

’I-‘.
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“I'D JUMP, MASSAH.”

A PLANTER once asked a colored
slave, if he thought he ought to. do
whatever God told him.

“Yes, massab,” said the slave;
“ whateber de good Lawd, tell me to
do, dat I'm gwine to do.”

“Well, Jim,” said the planter, “but
suppose youshould find in the Bible,
that God wanted you to jump through
a stone wall, what would you dothen?”’

“T'd jump, massah,” replied Jim.

“What | Jumpintoastone wall, and
break your head1” asked the planter.

“ Yes, massah,” answered Jim, *'d
Junop; for, you see, jumpin’ at.de wall,
dat belongs t» me ; but gettin’ fru de
wall,dat’s de Lawd's part obde bargain.’

“ CALUMNY,” ssys  Archbishop
Leighton, “would starve and die of
itself if nobody took it up and gave it
lodging.” - “There would not,” “says
Bishop Hall, ¢*be 80 10any open mouths
if there were not 80 many open ear.”

good games, two or three pretty pictures

The hearer is as bad as the tattler.
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AN ADVENTURE WITH
WOLVES,

A CANADIAN STORY.

BY THE EDITOR.

ZI_ N the month of March, in the
. year 18—, when the snow
lay deep upon the ground,
Lawrence Temple, a clerk
at & lumber camp on the
head waters of the Ottawa
river, wasdespatched by the
“boss” lumberman to Ot-
tawa oity, a-distance of some two hun.
dred miles, to report to the agent of
the company the quantity of timber
that had been got out, and to 'bring
back from the bank o sum of money to
pay off & nuwber of the lumbermen.

Soveral of these were about to take
up land in the new townships, which
had been r~cently laid outin the Upper
Ottawa, and as Zawrence had won the
confidence of the company, he was com-
missioned to bring back the money
required for making  the. payments,
Owing toa prejudice on the part of the
men against paper money, he was di-
rected to procure gold and silver. He
was to ride as far as the'town of Pem.-
broke, about half way, and leaving his
horse there to rest, was to go on to
Ottawa in the stage. 1o aelected for
the jouwrney the best animal in' the
stable—a tall, gaunt, sinewy mare, of
rather ungainly figure, but with an
immense amount of go in her.

Ho reached Ottawa safely and trans-
acted his business satisfactorily. Hav-
ing drawn the money from the baunk,
chiefly in English sovereigns and Mex-
ican dollars, Lawrence set out on his
return journey, - . :

At Pembroke he mounted agait: his
faithful stecd, for his ride of over a
hundred miles to the camp, - Tho silver
ho carried in two leathern bags in the
holster of the saddle, and the gold in
a belt around his waist, He alsc car-
» ried for defence one of the newly-in-

S - —~——

veated Colt's ro-
volvers.

The woather
was bitterly cold,
but the exercise
of riding kept
him quite warm.
The entire winter
had been one of
unprecodented
severity. The
snow fell eurly
and dceep, and re-
mained all
through the sea
son, Deer wero
exceedivgly nu.
merous,  even
near tho sottle.
ments, and at the
camp furnished
no inconsiderable
portion of the
food of: the men,
varied-by an oc-
casional relish of
bear’s meat.

Towards the
closs of the sec-
cond day he was
approaching the
end of his jour-
ney and indulg-
ing in 2 pleasant
suticipation  of
‘the feast of veni-
son he should en-
joy, and of tha
refreshing slumber on the fragrant
pine-boughs, earned by continued exer-
cise in the open air. The moon was
near the full, but partially obscured by
light and fleecy clouds.

He was approaching a slight clear
ing when he observed two !nng, lithe
animals spring out of the woods to-
wards his horse, He thought they
were a couple of those large, shaggy
deer hounds which are sometimes em-
ployed near the lumber camps for hunt-
ing cariboo—great powerful animals
with immense length of limb and depth
of chest—and looked around for the
appearance of the hunter, who, he
thought, could not be far off. He was
surprised, however, not to hear the
deep-mouthed buy characteristic of
these bounds, but instead a guttural
snarl, which, nevertheless, appeared to
affect the mare in a most unaccountable
manner. A shiver seemed to convulse
her frange, and shaking herself together
she started off on a long swinging trot,
which soon broke into a gallop, that
got over the ground amazingly fast.

But her best speed could not out-
strip that of the creatures which
bounded in long leaps by her side,
occasionally springing at her hams,
their white testh glistening in the
moonlight and snapping when they
closed like & steel-trap. When he
caught the first glimpes of the fiery
flashing of their eyes, there camo the
blood-curdling revelation that these
were no hounds, but hungry wolves
that bore him such sinister company.
All the dread hunters’ tales of lone
trappers lost in the woods, and their
gnawed bones discovered in the spring
beside their steel-traps, flashed through
his mind like a thought of horror.

His only safety, he know, was in the
speed of his mare, and she was handi-
capped in this race for lifewith about
five-and-twenty pounds of silver in
each holster. Beeing that she was
evidently flagging under this tremend-
ous pace, he resolved to abandon the

money. “8kin for skin, yea, all that

PLEASANT HOURS.

if they had been highwaymen, secking
only his money aud not his life. Ho
could hear them snarling over the
stout leather bags, Lut, lightened of
her load, the mure sprung forward ut a
hand-gullop, that covered the ground
in gallaut style,

He was beginning to hope that ho
had fuirly distanced the brutes, when
their horrid yelp and melancholy, lung:
drawn howl grow stronger on the wind,
und soon they wore again abreast of the
mare,

He now threw down his thick,
leather gruntlots, with the hopo of de-
laying them, but it only crused a do-
tention of a few minutes while they
greedily devoured them. Heo was
rapidly nearing the camp; if he could
keep them at bay for twenty or thirty
minutes more he would be safe. Asa
last resort he drew his rovolver, scarce
hoping, in his headlong pace, to kit the
bounding, leaping objects at his side.
Moreover, they had both hitherto
kept on the left side of themure, which
lessened his chance as a marksman.
The mare, too, who was exceedingly
nervous, could never stand fire, und, if
he should miss, and in the movement
be dismounted, he know that in five
minutes the maw of those ravenous
beasts would be his grave,

Oue of tho brutes now madea spring
for the maro’s throat, but, failing to
grasp it, fell on the right side of the
animal. Gathering himself up, he
bounded in front of her, and made a
dash at the rider, catching and cling-
ing to tho mare’s right shoulder. The
white foam fell from his mouth and
flecked his dark and shaggy broast.
Lawronce could foel his hot breath on
his naked hand. The fiendish glare of
those oyes he never in all bis lifo for-
got. It haunted him for years in mid-
night slumbers, from which he awoke
trembling, and bathed in the cold per-
spiration of terror, He could easily
have believed in the weird stories of
lycanthropy, in which Satanic agency
was feignéd to have changed men for
their crimes into were-wolves—raven-
ous creatures, who added human or
fiendish passion and maligoancy of hate
to the bertial appetite for human flesh,
If ever tlere was murder in & glance,
ic was 1n that of those demon-oyes that
glired into those of Lewrence, and
which seemed actually to blazo with a
baleful, greenish light, a flame of inex-
tinguishable rage.

Lawrence felt that the supremo
moment had come. One or other of
them must die. In five minutes more
he would be safein camp, or else—and
he shuddered. He lifted up his heart
in prayer to God, and then felt
strangely calm and collected. The
muzzle of his revolver almost touched
the brute’s nose. lie pulled the trig-
ger. A flash, a crush ! the green eyes
blazed with tenfold fury, the huge form
fell heavily to the ground, and, in the
same moment, the ware reared almost
upright, unseating her rider, throwing
‘him to the ground, and shaking the
pistol from his hand.

Lawrence sprang to his feet and drew
from its aheath his sharp hunting-kmife.
The hoof-beats of his mare, galloping
wildly through the night, sounded
fainter and fainter in the distance.
While the famishing wolf remained to
devour his fellow, Lawrence took to
his heels, straining every nerve and

muscle to reach the camp, Already,

——

a man hath will he give for his lifo,"” , ho could aco the light ghmmer in the
80 he dropped both bags on the road. | window,
To his surprise the animals stoppod as j tho reach of safoty.
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Already he meemed within
But n long, low
howl biroko on his car, then the horrid
yelp, yelp of a pack of wolvew, attrncted
by the barking of thoso ho had already
osca Nearerand nearor they came.
Ho could hear the quick, hard panting
of their breath, aud the patter of thew
feet on tho crisp and frosty snow. Hoe
had reached the enclosure of tho camp,
Would tho gate bo open or closed?
Alas, he saw by » gleam of inoconlight
that it was shut and fustenad, but the
mare had cleared it at nsinglo bound.
Thoero was no time, ho felt, to unfagten
or even to climb the bar,  Ho would
bo torn to pieces while attompting it.
It was also too high to leap over. Just
then he noticed near the gate a pancl
of the fence that seemed a littlo lower
than tho rest. Endowed, with what
aftorwards scemed to him superhuman
onergy. ho made aspring and cleared it
at a single bound, only just escaping
the maw of u ravenous bewst which
sprang against tho fenco us ho leaped it,

The galloping boof of the uare had
caught the ear of the shanty.men,
They flung open the door, a flood of
light burst out upon tho ground.
There stood the trombling mare, with
a look of almost human gludness iu hor
oyes. Lawrence staggered to the rude
log-shanty, where the blazing fire and
song and story beguiled the winter
night, scarce able to narrate his peril
and escape.

The ravenous beasts, disappointed of
their prey, sped away, yelping with
rage, to the forest, and during tho night
their long-drawn howls were borne fit-
fully upon the wind,

After light refitsbment—for ho had
lost all relish for food—ZLawrence went
to bed, to start up often through the
night under the glure of those terriblo
ayes, and to renew the horror he had
undergone.

In the moraing, returning with a
number of the men to Jook for the
mouney, he found the feot, tail, muzzle,
and scalp of the wolf ih the midst of a
patch of gory snow; also tho skull and
part of the larger bones, but gnawed
and split in order to getat tho marrow,
They found. also, some distance back,
the straps und buckles of the money
bags, and the silver coins scattered on
the ground and partially covered by
the snow,

———

ONLY A BABY'S GRAVE.

NLY a baby’s grave !
Some foot or two at most
Of star-daisied sod, yet I think that God
Knows what that Jittle grave cost.

Only a baby’s grave |
To children ever so small
That they sit there and sing ; so smalla
thing
Seems scarcely a grave at alL

Only a baby’s grave !
Strange how we moan and fret
For a little face that was here such a
space—
Oh ! more strange could we forget.

Only a baby’s grave ! .
Did we measure our grief by this,
Few tears were shed on our baby dead—~
I know how they fell on this.

Only a baby’s grave |
Will the little life be much
Too small a gem for His diadem,
Whose kingdom is made of such ?

Only a baby's grave
Yet often we come 10 Sit
By the little stone, and thank God to own
We are neater heaven for it
—Presbytersan Weekly. #
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HOUORS.

I'LL TAKE WHAT FATHER
TAKES.

T WAS in the flow'ry month of June,

.&) The sun was in the west,

When a merry, blithesome company
Met at a public feast.

Around the room nch banners spread,
And garlands fresh and gay ;

Friend grected friend nght joyously
Upon that festal day.

The board was filled with choicest fare ;
The guests sat down to dine.

Soine called for ** bitter,” some for “'stout,”
And some for rosy wine.

Among this joyful company,
A modest youth appeared ;

Scarce sixteen ssmmers had he seen,
No specious snare he feared.

An empty glass before the youth
Soon drew the waiter near,

“\What will you take, sit? ” he inquired,
‘* Stout, bitter, mild, or clear.”

“ We've rich supplies of port,
\We've first-class wine and cakes.”
‘The youth with guileless look replied,
“ I’ll take what father takes.”

Swift as an arrow went the words
Into his father’s ears.

And soon a contlict, deep and strong,
Awoke terrific fears.

The father looked upon his son,
Then gazed upon the wine,

O God ! he thought, were he to taste,
Who could the end divine?

Have I not seen the strongest fall,
The fairest led astray ?

And shall I on my only son
Bestow a curse this day ?

No; God forbid ! * Here, waiter, bring
Bright water unto me,

My son will take what father takes ;
My drink shall water be.”

HANS, THE CRIPPLE,

SOLDIER'S
widow lived
ina hut near
a mountsain
village. Her
onlychild was
# cripple.
Hang was a
kind-hearted
boy. He
loved his
mother, and
would gladly
have helped her bear her
hurdens of poverty, bat
that fecbleness forbade
him. He could not cven
;0in in the rade sport of
the mountaineers. At the ago of
fifteen ho felt keenly that he was use-
less to his mother and the world. It
was at this period that Napoleon
Bonaparte was making his power
felo throughout Earope. He had
decreed that Tyrol should belong to
Bavaria, and not to Austris, and sent
a French and Bavarian army to accom-
plish his purpose, The Austrians
retreated.  The Tyroless resisted
valiantly. Men, wonmen, and children
of the mountain land were filled with
zeal in defence of their homes. On
one occasion ten thousand French and
Bavarian troops were destroyed in a
single pass by sn immense avalanche
of rocks and tress prepared and hurled
upon them by an unseen foe.

A socret  arrangement existed
)| smong the Tyroless, by which the
- approach of the enemy was to be com-

) D,

municated from villugo to villuge by
sigual fires, from one mountain height
to anothor, and mnterials were made
ready to give instant alarm.  The
village whore Hans and his mother
hved wns in the direct line of the
route the [rench army would take,
and the peopls were full of anxiety
and fear. Al wore preparing for tie
expected atruggle.  Thu widow nnd
hor erippled son nlone seemed to have
no part but to sit still and wait. ¢ Ab,
Hang,” sho suid one evening, **it 18
well for un now that you can be of
little use; they would clss mnake =
soldier of you.” This struck a tender
chord.  The tears rolled down his
cheeks.  * Mother, I am useless,”
cvied Hans, in bitter grief. * Look
uround our village—all are busy, ull
ready to strive for home and father-
Jund—I1 am useless.”

“ My boy, my kind, dear son, you
are not useless to me.”

“Yes, to you, I cannot work for
you, cantiot support your old age.
Why was l made”

“ Hush, Hans,” said his mother,
“these repining thoughts are wrong.
You will live to find the truth of our
old proverb :

¢God has his plan
For every man.'”

Littlo Hans did not think that, ere
a fow wecks had past, this truth was
to be veritied in & remarkable manner,

Enster holidays—the festive duy of
Switzerlund—came.  The people lost
their fears of invesion in the season.
All were busy in the merry-making—
ull but Hans; he stood alone on the
porch of his mountain hut, overlooking
tho village. In-the evening of Easter,
after his usual evening prayer, in
in which he breathed the wish that
the Father of Mercies would, in his
good time, afford him sowe opportun-
ity of being useful to others, he fell
into a deep sleep.

He awoke in the night, as if from a
dveam, under the strong impression
that the French snd Bavarian army
were approaching.  He could not
shake off this impression, buv with the
hope of being rid of it, he arose,
hastily dressed himself, and strolled
up the mountain path. The cool air
did him good, and he continucd his
-walk till be climbed to the signal pile ;
but where were the watchers?  They
were nowhere to be seen; perhaps
they were busied with the festivities
of the village. Near the pile was an
old pine-tree, und in its hollow stem
the tinder was laid ready. Hans
passed by the treo, and as he listened
a singular sound caught his attention.
e heard a slow and steady tread,
then the click of t'vo muskets ; and two
soldiers crept along the cliff. Seeing
no one, for Hans was hidden by the
old tree, they gave the signal to some
comrades in the distance.

Hans saw instantly the plot and the
danger. The secret of the signal pile
had been ruvesled to the enemy; a
party had been sent forward to
destroy it ; the army was marching to
attack the village. With no thought
of his own peril, and perhaps recalling
tLe proverb his mother had quoted, he
seized the tinder, struck the light, and
flung the blazing turpentine brand
into the pile. Two soldiers, whose
backs were then turned to the pile,
waiting the arrival of their.comrades,
weve seized with fear; but they soon
saw that there was no fos in ambush

—naught but a single youth running

ve &

down the moantain-path. They fired
and lodged a bullet in tho boy's
shoulder. Yot the signal firo was
blazng high, and tho whole country
would bo rvused. It was already
aroused from mountaintop to moun-
tain-top.  The plan of the advaucing
army was defeated und a hasty escape
followed.

H s, fuint and bleeding, mado his
way to the village. The people with
their arms wers mustering thick and
tust.  All wam cousternation. The
inquiry was everywhera heard, “Who
fired the pile?” < It was 1," suid ut
lust u faint, almost expiring voice.
Poor crippled Hans tottered among
them, saying, ¢ The cnemy — thu
French wero there!  Ho faltered, and
sank upon the ground. They stooped
to life him.  * What i3 thia? he hus
been shot. It is true; Hans the
cripple has saved us.”

They carried Haus to his mother,
and laid him before ber. As she
bowed in anguish over his pale face,
Huns opened his eyes and said, *Itis
not now you should weep for mo; I
am happy now. Yes, mother it is
true,

‘God has his plan
For every man.’

You see he had it for me, though we
did not know what it was.”

Hans did not recover from his
wound, but lived long enough to
know that he hal been of use to his
village and the country; he lived to
see grateful wothers emtbrace his
mother, to hear that she should be
considered a sacred snd honored be-
quest to the community which her son
bad preserved at the cost of his own life,

Great emerge ncies like these which
met Hans cannot exist in the bistory
ofall.  To all, however, thu Tyrolese
motto may speak and all will experi-
enco its truth. None need stand
useless members of God’s great family.
There is work for everyone if he will
but Jook out for it. 8o long as there
is ignoranco to instruct, want to

relisve, sorrow to soothe, lot there be ||

no drones in the hives, no idlersin
the great vineyard of the world.

DEAN STANLEY AMONG THE
CHILDREN.

Tue London Speclator tells this
incident: About three yeags ago, on
Whit Monday—one of those occasions
when the Deaun delighted w0 mingle
with the gronps in the Abbey, drawing
their attention to poiutsof interest and
beauty—a woman and her two children,
boy and girl, were lingering round
Henry the Seventh’s Chapel. As they
chanced to come near the Dean, who
bad been talking tu others, the woman
timidly asked bim if it was ¢ true that
some little princes wers buried in the
Abbey.” Immediately he took them
to the chapel where are doposited the
remains of the two Princes murdered
in the Tower, and spent some little
time talking to the children, especially
usking them if thoy were learning Eog-
lish history at school, upon which the
mother.ganswered with pride, pointing
to the boy, “O yes; he learns his
lessons, and he is going to be &
preacher.” The quick sympathy of
Dean Stanley was roused at once, and
with that enthusissm which kindles
young minds, and is never lost upon
children, he seid, ¢ Then he ought to
see John Wesley's monument—Come

with me.” We hillowved him to tho!

aisln whero the monument is placed, !
onv of inany others udded during Dean -
Staley’s time, und there ho pointed
out to the small, white-fuced boy of |
twelve years or 80 the image of the |
man ho was to emulate, and spoke of
the goodness, carncatness, and zeal of
Weslvy. Surely the enthusingm with {
which it was done, shown in voice nnd
munnor, can nuever bo forgotten by
those children, and wus us characteristic !
of the man wy mourn as was the quick- ;
nesy of his unfuiling sympathy 1

PUZZLEDOM.
ANsweRS for last Number:

I. Reversats—1. Hannah, Anna,
2. Murder, 1ed yum 3. Damop,

nomad. 4. Bard, drab,
IL TrirLe ACROSTIC.—
EaGlE |,
Mo Ok
U mBe L

NEW PUZZLES.

BLANKS,

(To be filled with words pronounced
alike, but spelled differently.)

1. Did you ever —— of the —— of
Hermes,

2, No; but Ihave often ——of —
tape.

3. Wo plied the —— and glided
swiftly —— the water, in search of
the precious ~——,

4. brings many & man to his

5. Summer is the

6. The —-— walks the streets with
the of a prince.

to gather

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

Composed of 70 letters.

My 14,51, 63, 66, 43, 27, is a near
relative,

My 69, 34, 40, 36, is an emblem of
nurity.

My 10, 17, 58, 31, is a cereal.

My 29, 21, 53, 4, 23, is a colour.

My 48, 7, 55, is what all most do.

My 39, 13, 44, 25, i1, 50, is a com-
bination of & certain rort.

My 49, 37, 33, 58, 9, 34, is & my-
thological ferrywman.

My 20, 40, 04, i3 a river. {

My 15, 5, 32,57, 13, is a quadruped.

My 1, 33, 16, is an evil.

My 45, 3, 35, 22, 7, is an Asiatic
country. '

My 54, 2, 10,24, is a boy’s nick-
naine,

My 46, 70,18, 12, 19, 33,8, 60, 62,7,
is a country.

My 41, 13, 30, §9, is a lake. f

My 67, 56, 63, is 4 relative prounoun.

My 42, 68, 52, b1, 33, 23,18 & pirl's
nawe.

My 44, 38, 26, 70, is a flower.

My 10, 21, 61, is what 1 hope noze
of our young friends will do if they
get discouraged with-this column.

My 6, 56, 28, 47,18 a kind of fish.

The whole, from sacred Whris, we
shonld all do well to heed.

ACROSTIC,

1. Taken by the Medes.

2. All had better seek for.
3. Sang as song with Deborah,
4. Worketh no ill. L
5. A precious stone. .
The initials form a highly-prizd

book,

-
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LITTLLE KINGS AND QUEENS.

,MONARCHS whose kingdom no
4L man bounds,

No leagucsuphold, noconquest spreads,
Whose thrones are any wnossy mounds,
Whose crowns are curls on sunny
heads !

The only soveteigns on the earth
Whose sway is certain to endure ¢

Noline of kings of kingliest birth

Is of its reigning halt so sure.

4

No fortress built in all the land

So strong they cannot storm it free ;
No palace made too rich, too grand,
For themx to roam triumphantly.

No tyrant so hard-hearted known
Can theirdiplomacy resist ;

They can usurp his very throne

He abdicates when he 1s kisseds

No hovel in the world so small,
So meanly built, so squalid, bare,
They will not go within 1ts wall,
And set their reign of splendour there,

No beggar too forlorn and poor

To give them all they need to thrive ;
They frolic in kis yard and door,
The happiest kings and queens alive.

Oh blessed little kings and queens,

The only sovereigns in the earth !
Their sovereignty nor rests nor leans
On pomp of riches or of birth,

Norends when cruel death lays low
In dust each curly little head.
All other sovereigns crownless go,
And are forgotten, when they’re dead ;

But these hold changless empire past,
Triumphant past, all earthly scenes;

We worship, truest to the last,

The buried “little kings and queens.”

—Helen Hunt, in Harper's,

A SUNDAY-SCHOOL IN A
PRISON, v

BY G. W. MEARS,

Y clasg had fifteen men in it,
‘D ranging from twenty-five to
- fifty years af age: three of
them colored wen; one a
German, who had & German Bible.
Twoof theclass read very well, severs!
-could; scarcely read at all, and tue
romiinder read very indifferently.
|- They were rll very attentive, however,
kept their eyes on me every mowment
‘while' not reading the verses I called
for, and seemed thankful for the lesson.
The school had four hundred scholars,
all men, with no ladjes, no children,
noyoung people about. Xt wus held in
‘a chapel, large,frooniy and well lighted,
and good order, quietness, and atten-
tion were marked features. ‘I'he men
‘were all -dressed alike, wearing the
same ‘kind of goods, and showing the
-same cut and style in their clothes,
"1id you ever see such a schoolt It
. was 2 sad sight, notwithstanding the
ordér and attention; for the clothes
b wereall of bluck and white stripes, the
stripés as broad as your three fingers,
and runnipg from side to side across
the.bedy. The xaen were prisoners in
M ihe Ohio State Prison. Those who
bebidve the best ave allowed to come to
8u*"iy-school. :
. Xtaught my clavs from Matther 7 :
“Ank, and yeshall receive,"-~the broud
and {hg narrow ways, and the houses
bailthpon'thie rock and tipon the sand.
1.4id not aliude to their being con-
demied prisoners, but merely tried to
Winalie: the way of salvation plsin, and
Bihave them feel that Christ died for

tnught theso plaln lessons about tho
broad and easy way of sin, and tho
narrow way of life, no that we all
might grasp them, whalever our
circumstances might bes that he
paintod the graphic pictwes of the
houses on the rock and ot the sund 8o
that 70 man ight mistake his mean-
ingg Tbus 1 tried to enforco the
thought that the Bible was thesir book,
as woll as mine,

After the achool, they went out of
the chapel across the prison yard tq
join their comrudes, who wotb tharbhing
in singlv e, closoly following ench
other in lock atep coming iuto the
chapel, the right hand of each man on
the shoulder of thv ono before him.
In thuy ttamped, company after
conipahy, now marching to this long
row of seats, now to that, until in five
minutes the chupel was crowded,
and every seat oceupied. hink of
tifteen hundred and eighty men in one
large rooin, all dressed alike, nearly
all evil-luking, but fow of them young,
most of them oVer twenty-five yenrs of
age, many of them from thirty-five to
fifty, a fow of them with gray huairs,
and about » terth ot them volored men.
When they mang, being led by a good
choir of twenty of their own number,
and a first-rate player on tho cabinet
organ, the sound was strange, strong,
and heavy,

They were vevertnt und silent
daring the prayer, and listened
attentively to the sermon. After
service they filed out to their dining-
room, where they sat in long rows at
nurrow tables quietly eating their din-
ner of boilel meat, boiled beans,
potatoes, brown bread, sud a bowl of
water.

In the choir I saw a young man
whosn countenance was very attractive.
I nsked about him, ¢ He is here for
ten years, shot a man in the streats of
Cincionati,” | Could it be that he was
a murderer? Another was pointed
out, & man of sixty,—“He has been
hero thirty-five years ; is here for life.”
Another I was tuken to see, & man of
forty. He hud been in prison ten
yeary, and was to stay for life. I
luoked in his little cell,—a yard and a
half wide, a little over two yards long,
and just high enough to stand up in,
His bed, half a yard wide, was turned
up by hinges againat the wall, leaving
him room to turn around. I asked
him, through the thick iron grating
door, how he occupied his time. He
showed me a blank book in which he
wag making up » syatem of short-hand
writing, combining three other systems,
80 as to enable & stenographer to take
down a hundred and eighty words a
minute, in place of a bundred and
twenty-five, the usual limit, he said,
of the old systems. The pages of short-
band were clean, well written, cledr,
and beautiful; but when would be
ever bave an opportunity to make it of
use to himself or any one else? I
asked him if he was preparing for'a
home in the better laad? He replied
that he “made no professions ~that
way.” [ agked him if he would read
Matthew 7, about the narrow way and
the house on the rock. He said he
would, and I bade him good-bye.—
S. 8. Times. ‘

Gop gives food to every bird, but
he does not bring it to the nest. In
like manner he gives us our daily
bread, but by means of our daily

not the righteous; that hg'

influence. They grow up without

COARSENESS.,

Axy lack of tefinement in dne's
mander, ér any incivility in onu’ng
ordinary petsoital  ddreds, ought
certainly to e A tnatter of regret to:
tho person whose daily lifo displays
such a defect.

Lut it is by no means incomnion for
men and women to think, or to pretend
they think that rtdencs of manner aud
neglect of the vourtesies of Jifo are
evidences df 4 sttong character: and
that & toarss and untivil hablt of!
apeech 8 an admirable proof that the !
speakeris & ¢ plain, blunt man" who |
is above shums nnd pretences. '

very ohe who is trying to lead a
good life should also try to lead » win-
somo and courtoous life. By abandon-
ing gentleness of disposition and
graciousticss of word and deed, he
thréws away a means of growth and an
effective weapon. Coarse Christinns
little know how often they play into
the enemy's hands. It is almnost
always a grave mistake in & matter of
manners, or in  any other muttor, to
try to put yourself on other people’s
level. If you are trying to do right,
the chances are that by adopting a
coarse manoer of speech or action, you
will degrade yourself Uoth in your own
eyes and fu thuse of him whom you
aYe rying to reach, and yet will fail in
the good you seek. Rude and rongh
people are ready to excuse thumselves
for their own coarsehess but, after all,
they despiss itin those who are seeking
to instruct and belp them.—S. S,
Times.

|

MRS, GARFIELD—THE MODEL
WIFE.

Asthe farmer's daughter, the pupil
and afterward the teacher in a public
sohool, a3 the wife of a poor man
laboring at his profession, Mrs, Gurfirld
early learned to practico the virtues
that form gool wives and wmothers,
Fruyality, simplicity and qaict study
filled up her early life. She shared
with ber husband a love of books and
knowledge; together they read, reflect-
ed, gathered facts and studied to be of
use. ‘Their miods advanced equally
and sustained esch other, and it would
be well for all American women could
they pursue a career not dissimilar,
How often is the intellect deadened
amidst the early influence of luxury,
and the finer feelings lost in a fatal
selfishness! In nothing is the future
of American women so doubtful as in
its intellectual aspect. Ave they rising
in intelligence$ are they cnltivating
their moral and mental natures? In
many cases, no doubt, they are:a happy
training of the inwllect and the
affections prepares them fo bLecows
faithful wives gnd useful mothers,
But for some there is no such fortunate

restraint and can not teach what they
have never Jearned. Happy bad they
been born upon & farm, trained ina
public school sud had brought into
early use their intellects auod their
bearta. —Eugene Lawrence in Harper's
Weakly,

THE SIN OF COVETOUSNESS,

Some years ago there was a lurgs
ship called the Kent going from Eng-
land to the East Indies. On ita way
it caught tire. The Hamée couid not
be put out. While the ship wagburn

work,

ing another vessel came in sight and

§
ollored 10 take oft ita passengers and

crew. 'P'ho sen wan very rough i and
the only way to get the peopls off the
burning 8blp wad w lot thet dowh by

ropns from th end of w voom lato tho |

littln boata thnt -were tossed about like
corks by the waves Lelow,

Ono of the asilors who knew that
tho mato had « lurge quantity of gold

| 1n His flossbagion deturthined to getat

and take it with biw. So be Uroke
into the hato's tithin, forced open the
desk, and taking two tliousand dollars
m gold-picces put them inits a bele
which he fastencd nround his wauist,
His turn came to leave tho burning
ships  Hn got out to the and of the
oo, slipped down tho rofie; Raod lot

| go, oxpecting to drop right into the

voat that was beneath him, But n
sudden noventent of the waves catried
the bioat cut of hLis roach, and he
plunged into the sca. Ho wus utt ox-
collent swilnmier, and if 1t had not been
for the gold he coveted ho would have
visen liko a cork to the surlace, and
soon been aufe in thy boat.  Jut the
waight of .the money round his waist
wado him sink liko lead in tho mighty
waters. Ho never rose again to tho
surfuca, Ah! as he folt tho golden
weight dmggln{ 4iini  dteper aund
deeper down into tho vast ocean, bo
must have understood plainly enough
how ivjurious covetousness is.— From
“ The King's Highway.”

’
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THE TWO PAIRS OF FETTERS.

ElouTy years ago, o fierce war waged
in Indin between the English and
Tippoo Sahib  On onu occasing, seves
ral Engish officers wero taken pris
soners ; amony them was one named
Baird One day a native cfficer brought
in fetters to be put upon cach of the
prisoners, the wounded not excepted.
Baird hud been severely wounded, and
was suflering from pain and woeakneas,
A grey-huired officer suid to the native
oflicial : .

«“You will not think of putting
chains upon that wounded mun 1”

¢ There are just us wany pairs of
fotters us there are captives,” vice Vs
answer; “and every pait must be
worn.”

“Then,” said the noble oflicer, ** put
two pairs on me ; 1 will wear his as
well us my own.”

This was done. Strange to say,
Baird lived to reguin his freedom—
lived to take the city ; but his : oble
friend died in prison.

This was indeed a noble act ; tobear
a heavy burden for another which that
other could not bear for himself. That
was the way in which our Saviour
showed His love for the world. If
we only think of it as we ought, we
shall soon se0 what reason we have to
love God.

The Apostle John tells us thut ¢ wo
love Him because He first loved us”

—Jn an action that was recently
tried at Westminater Hall, when the
question in dispute was as to the
quality and condition of agaspipe that
bad been laid down many years before,

- witness -stated that it was an old

pipe, and therefore out of condition.
The judge remarking that ** People do
not necessarily got out of condition by
being old,” the witness promptly an-
swered, * Thay do, my lord, if buried
in the ground}”’

T~
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THE ROMAN CF*
&j"‘FSUS came down from the Judean
] mountauns, ‘

" Crowds followed him along the dusty

N
*V)/" S

FURION.

way,
Trncking)llis hurt feet to Capernaum
Where the next object of Hhis nussion
lay ;
Jesus my servant !

For me beside the city gates, the sentinel
All helm'd and malled stands in the
burning sun.
For me the undaunted servants of the
Tiber
Come for fresh orders when the day is
done.
One, lics a sufferer.

All night the fever raged, delirium tri-
umphed,
Save once | saw his eyes remembered
me,
.\l{ hand upon his brow, 1 asked his wants,
lis busning hps tiurmured but one sad
plea,
Jesus of Nazareth,

That Thou should’st come to me, I am
not worthy,
My glowing armor fires the Eagles flcet,
But pales before the Lion of fudea
My marble floors are not pure for Thy
fect
' Speak the word only.

In the stern hour of. battle, when the
legions
Marched o’er the children of the Nile’s
proud might,
The well aimed spear of the dark browed
Egyptian
Flew atmy heart, my soldier checked
its tlight,
Sneak the word only.

Farin hot Nubia's desert [ was resting,
A hon rushed out from his secret lair,
Two cycs beheld 1t, and the creature’s
talons.
From wrist to shoulder laid Ais strong
arm bare,
Speak the word only.

\Wecamped upan the snowy Appenines,
Far up the inountain height the storm
swept by,
I slept, not knowing what his watch-coat
carricd
Warmeth to my veins, Jesus he must
not die,
Speak the word only.

The Roman soldier turned his eyes be-
seeching,
Upon the calm gaze of the Lord of
Death,
And felt a gentle hand laid on his
shoulder,
Hope bl;:cnmc certainty, Jesus of Naza-
reth,
Spoke the word only.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE PENTATEUCH.
B.C. 1490.] LESSON VIII.  [Nov. 20

THR YRAR OF JUBILEE ; or, Tne Jovrut
Souxb.

Commit to memory v. 10-18.

Gorpex TexT.

Blessed is tho people that know the joyful
sound. DPaa. 89.15.

OUTLINE.

1. Tho Jubileo Trumpst, v. 8-10.
2, The Jubilee Rest, v. 11, 12,
3. The Jubiles Return, v. 13-17.

Tue, PLace, otc.—Sece Lesson IL

Expraxations.—See first page.
QuEsTIONS OX THE LEssoN.

1. The Jubilee Trumpet, v.'8-10.

How oftea did the year of Jubileo take
placet ) i -

Ler. 25. 8 17.

A

How was 1t to be annonuced ?
- On.what day did it commence 2.

PLEASANT HOURS.

e . — — e e s —

i . .
What did the jubileo trumpet proclam ? : To go around Fidom, since they could not go

v. 10.
Who wera ta ba free iu that year?

What dsd Clinat proclaim in his mamatry®
Luke 4. 19, .
What fiberty did Christ bring tomen ? John

Ho84 36,

J
|

acrna it.  ¥xlom ~The Edomites were de-
sceuded from Ewau as the laraelitea were
from his beother Ja-ob., Na Lresd -This
waa pot true, for God gave them wmsnna
Fiery serperta—Esther tiory in colrr, or like
fire in she cffect of their bites. Prsy unto

How ahould we regard the freedoin which | tho Lord—They had more faith in Moses

ho gaveus? Gan 5. 1,

2. The Julnlee Reat, v. 11, 12,

How did tho people test during tho julnleo
year ?

How did the land havo reat*

Upon what wero the poople to live during
that year ?

How did this tcach tbem to trust (lod's
care? 1 Poter 5 7,

What is Cheist's pronnse concerming the
suport of our hives? Matt, 6. 32. 83.

\What 18 tho promiso of Psa. 84, 10¢

When may we trust God for our support !

3. The Jubilee Return, v, 13-17,

What was to be returned at the jubileo ?
[Sce Explanations.]

To whom was it to be returned ?

What exception wnasmadeto thisrule? v 20,

What was this rulemteaded to teach ? v. 23.

How was property to bosold t v, 15, 16.

What command is given in v. 17?

How ahiould we deal with othera? Col. 3.
12, 18.

What 1s tho summary of this lceson in the
GorLprx TexT?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON,

Where does this losson teach—
1. That God owns all tho rarth?
2, That wo should truat God's care !
3 That wo should bo kind to our fellow-
mun?
Ture L.rgox CATFRCHISM.

{For tho cntire school.) 1. How often
did tro year of jubileo tako place? Every
fiftieth year. 2. How was it proclaimed?
15y tho blowing of trumpots. 3. Woat was
the commaod concerning the land during
that year? It was not to be planted. 4.
What was the privilegs of all slaves in that
year? Thoey were tobecome feee. 5, What
was to bo dooe with the 1.nd that tad been
sod? It wasto bo given back.

Dactrisan SuGeesTioNS.—God the su.
Prenio pusIessor.

B.C. 1452.] LESSON IX. [Nov. 22,

Tug Srerest 1IN THR WILDERNESS, OR,
LIPTED Ui TO Save,

Num, 21. 19. Commit to memory 7-9.

GoLbex TEXT.

And a8 Moses Lifted up the serpent in the
wilderness, even 80 must the Soa of man be
lifted up ; that whosoever believeth in him
should nat Ferisb, but have eternal life.
John 3. 14, 15.

OuTLINE,

1. Fidelity, v. 1.3,

2. Fear, v. 4, 5.

3. Destruction, v. 6.

4. Deliverance, v. 7-9.

Tive.—B.C. 1452, or thirty-eight years
after tho previous lessons of the quarter.

Praces,— The wilderness south of Pales-
tino, afterward lhe mouutainous region cast
of tho Gulf of Akabab.

Coxxectivg Liygs.--1. Thoe dopartars
from Swuas, Nam. 10.11.36. 2. The arnval
at Kadesh, on the border of Canaan, and
the sendivg of spics. Num. 13 120, 3
The report of the spics, the murmuring of
the peop e, and their refurn to the wilder.
ness by God’scommand. Num 13. 1 14. 43
4. The thirty-eight years’ waodering in tho
desert. (For l1st of stations, sco Num. 33.)
6. The veturn to Kadesh, the sin of Moscs,
and the death of Aaron. Num 20,

ExPLANATIONS.—(On pames of persons
and places sco Descriptive Index.) Arad
the Snnaaniw—P:obnbly this should be
translated, ‘tthe king of Arad of the Ca-
naanites?” Arad being the name of a place,
not a person. In the south—The region
sonth of Palestine. By the way of the spies
— Ry the same way that the spies bad come.
Num, 13. 21, 22.  Since then the lsrolites
had wandered for nearly forty years in the
desert.  Fought against 1srael —As he feared
that they would conquer his country. De.

scroy theéir cities—Asta rort of offering to |-

God. Uttesly destroyed them—This was
then necessary, in order to prevent the
Israclites from being led into theirsing; and
the hopes of the world's salvation depended
.upon tho punity of the Israelites. By the
way of-—Along the shote of tho Red .Sea.

i

prayer than in their own,  S-rpent of brass
—An mmsge of a serpont.  1olicld the ser
pout—Thus showing famth io God's pruvision
for ineroy. ‘Tha fisal hiscory of this brazen
serpent is given in 2 Kings 18. 4.

QUESTIONS ON 11K LERRON,
1. Fidelity, v. 1-3.

¥her were the Israelitea at thistime * [ANs,
Not far feom Canaan on the ssuth.]

How long after the giving of the law was
this ! [Ass. Flirty.ceight years.)

Who made war upon the Israclites?

Why did he mako war upoa them? [Seo
Explanations.]

What was tho result of the warfare ?

What vow did the Israchites make?

Why was it right to destroy these cities?
[Sce Explanations. ]

How did the larachtes keep their pledge?

{low does their couduct teach ustotreat sin?
2 Cor. 6. 14.

2 Fear, v 4, 5.
\What took placé at Mount Hor? Num. 20.
oo

27, 28.

What jou ney did they take! Where was
Edom?

Why wero thoy compolled to go around the
land of l-ljom! Nuam. 20. 20, 21.

What was the relationsbip between tho
Edomites and lsraclites ?

What offect did the journey have on the
eaple ?

What is said of themin Psa. 107. 4, 5?

What was tho cffect of their discouragement?

Why were their complamts unjust 1 Num
20 11

How should we endure trouble?® Heb 12, 1,2

3. Destruction, v. 6.

How did God punish their muormurings ?
What warning do we fivd from their fate?

1 Cor. 10 9.
What serpent is our onemy? Rev, 12, 9.

4. Deliverance, v. 7, 9.

Haow did the people show sorrow for their sin

Why was Mosess prayer of more uvail than
theirown ! James 5. 16.

What did God conmmand Moses to do?

How did this save the peop e}

How did this represent Christ? [GoLDEX
Texr.]

How may we be saved from the power of sin ?
Acts 16. 31.-

TrACHINGS OF THE LeEssoN.

Where may we fearn from this Jesson—
1. To keep our vows to the Lord ¢

2 To be E:tient under discouragement ?
3. To look to Christ for Saivation?

THr. Lessox CATECHISM.

(For tho e tire school.) 1. How long did
the Israelites wander n the wilderness?
Thirty-eight years. 2, Around what country
did they then journey ? The lan 1 of Edom,
3. What came amoug them as the punish.
ment of thair murmurings?  Fiery serpents,
4. To what did theserpentsdrive the people?
To sorrow for their gin. 5. What did Gop
command Moses to dot To lift up a serpent of
tnass, 6. How wores the people to be healed
from the bite of the fiery s:rpents? By look-
ing at tho brazen serpent. 7. Who was
thereby represented? Chnst, lifted up to
save men.

DocTriNAL StGorsTioN—=Faith in Christ.
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