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1A Lighthouse,

: WHEN we tell the
3dvr readersthat this
i§ o lightheuse, they
ill understand ; but
the younger readers
ay ask,  Which is
¢ lighthouse — the
wer or the house in
ont 7"

The tower.  The
ouse is the home of
1¢ wen who takecare
of the light.,  Most
ghthouses are o far
from other homesthat
ouses for the keepers
\ Dust be butlt where

their work 1s.

3 Along ourconst and
the larger rivers the

{}m ernment has bult
i these lighthouses 1
: j)lm-.ns of danger, to
Warn sailors and &b
?evt them to the safo
phannels., These
Jights are not always
b towers, Some are

*

mere lumps fixed on
the top of a frawe,
others are lnrge lamps
on the top of a small
house ;  still others,
large lamps in a
pupola above the
!iome of the kevper.
The most nnport-
it lighthouses  are
wers built more or
e like the one in
he cut,  These are
Pl stone or brick,
Fhough  lately some
‘Jm'« heen built of
fron, and are made
¥ery strong, to stand
E the severest storms,
_Zﬁml to last a grent
g While.  These towers
# & <haped like the
Irunk of a tree, large
r,it the bottom and

prring to the top.
Winle the walls are
?’llrk, there is a large
?m'o inside ; this is

£

3
it A

mostly taken by the
winding stairway,
reaching frem the
ground to the top.
Along this stairway
are windows, to
admit air and light.
To climb some of the
tallest towers is a
tedious job, yet the
view from the top is
usually worth all and
more than the effort
to reach it.

The Jamp in the top
story is the most im-
portant part of the
lighthouse,  Though
1t 1¢ not such a won-
derful inmp, yet it
§ _has nne great exeel-
leney —it does the
work intended for it,
and does it well.
Stauding in the mid-
die of a room, sur-
rounded on all sides
by glass windows, it
sends its light all
aronnd, but neither
up uor down  The
lamp 18 surrounded
by glass lenses so
made and placed that
therays of hght which
would go upward or
downward are turned
to shine out over the
water where the sail-
ors can see them, In
this way a lamp, that
would send its light
but a short distance,
is made to send its
rays several miles
away before becoming
lost in the darkness.
These lenses are some-
taing like a wise rule
for a lively school-
boy—the ruie keeps
the boy at work in
the nght way, and
the lenses make the
rays of light that
would like to bo run-
ning away go out on
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the ocean, where they are most needed.  Colomred
lights are used on ditferent parts of the const
to let the salors know where they are- but
another method is even Letter,  Coloured lights do
nat shine as far nor as brightly as white, hecause
part of the light is taken away by the coloured
glass through which it passes. The other method
is by what are called “revohving,” or flash ”
lights. The difference botween the revolving and
the other light of which we are thinking, is that
the lenses aro moved around the lamp by means of
clockwork, to make the flash-light.  When a lens
is tnrned direetly toward the person, then the light
is bright, gives a flash; but as soon as the lens is
turned away the light can havdly ba seen at all,

Night after night, for weeks and months and
years, these lights are kept burning. ¥rom sunset
till sunrise they send out their rays over the water,
never going out-—never burning dim. No matte:
what elso the keepers may do or neglect, they must
not neglect the lamp of the lighthouse, Far out
on the ocean, sailors may be watching for that
light : vessels along the coast may be guided by it.
Should a light burn dim, a vessel might mistake it
for another ; should & light go out, a ship might
run on a rock or shoal and be wrecked. Millions
of dollars worth of property—thousands of lives
—might be lost in a single night if but one light
should go out.

Is it a wonder that the Government is so careful
about its lighthouses, and takes such pains to have
the most trusty, faithful men as keepers? Nor is
it strange that those keepers are faithful men.
Very seldom—if ever—does one of them prove
unfaithful. How could they neglect their duty
when 8o much depends on keeping the light*burn-
ing? A man who thinks at all must feel the im-

portance of his position.

Did you ever think, reader, that you are & light-
house keeper? You are. You have been put in
charge, with others, of lighthouses. Much depends
on what you do. You are responsible for what
you are doing in that trust. A government greater
than any earthly government has put you in charge
of its lighthouses. * \What government " do you
ssk, God's!

God’s plan in this world is to save men’s souls by
leading them to see Jesus, He has made every one
who knows about the *Light of the world,” a
keeper of that light.

Perhaps you are a Christian. Josus says of
thess, “Ye are the light of the world.” What
kind of light are you giving to the worldt What
is the world learning from you about the way of
salvation? Is your light burning dim¢ Has it
gone out? What if some one, knowing that you
are a Christian, be trying from your life to learn
about Christianity, and by your life is led astray?
What if you lead that one away from Jesus and
away from heaven? It would be bad enough to
let the lamp of a lighth-use go out, and a vessel be
wrecked ; but your light going out may be the
means of wrecking a soul. Once wrecked, that
soul is lost for eternity.

But some of you are trying to give all the light
you can to lead souls to Jesus and to heaven, yet
you fear you are doing nothing toward saving
souls. Lighthouse keepers do not see ships enter
the harbour by means of their light, yet the vessels
do enter, and are safe there because of the light,
whether keepers see or not. 8o, though you may
not nee the results of your light-giving, souls may
be saved by it. Just keep on giving oué Christian
light ; that is your pwrt of the work, and God will
toke oare of the rest. He will let you see, when
your work is done, what you have accomplished,—

Sydray Clere.

A Glorious Battle Won.

11k stood with a fout on the tlreshold
And o clond on lus boyish fact
\While lus city comrads urged him
T'o enter the gorgeaus place.

«'There's nothing to fear, old fellow !
1t isn't a lion's denj;

Here waits a royal welcome
From hips of bravest men."

"I'vas the old, old veice of the tempter
That seught in the old, old way,

To lure with a lying promise
The innocent feet astray.

“ Vouwd think it was Blue Beard’s closot,
"To sco how you stare anli shrink |

1 tell you there’s nought to harm you-—
It's only a game and o drink 1"

e heard the words with o shudder—
It's only a gan.o and a drink !

And lis lips made bold to answer:
« But what would my mother think?”

The nane that his heart hold dearest
Had started a secret spring,

And forth from the wily tempter
He fled like a hunted thing.

Away ! till the glare of the city
And its gilded halls of ain

Are shut from his senee and vision,
The shadows of night withiu.

What though he was branded *‘coward?”
In the blazoned halls of vice,

And banned by his bafiled tempter,
Who sullenly tossed the dice.

On the page where the ange! koopeth
The record of deeds well done, ~
That night was the story written
Of a glorious battle won,

And he atood by his home in the atarlight—
Ar guiltless of sword and shield—

A braver and nobler victor
Than the hero of bloodiest field !

Civilized Indians.

Ar the village of Oaughnawaga, an Iroquois
population of 1,400 have 5,000 acres wuder tillage,
and last year reaped 10,000 bushels of produce.
To this reserve belongs the honour of having lately
conceived and achieved an Industrial and Agricul-
tural Exhibition, open only to Indians, an experi-
ment so novel in its nature, and so surprising in its
results, that it deserves more than the local atten-
tion it received at the time,

Half an hour’s ride from Montreal by rail, and
a short but somewhat perilous journey across the
current of the St. Lawrence, in o small mail-boat
monned by Tndians, takes one to Caughnawaga.
"The shore of tha river is strewn with canoes in all
stages of disrepair; and whilst the men dry out
their sails, and bale their fragile craft for the re
turn trip, Indian pigs—jet-black and brown and
black—come grunting and snifling & welcome, and
with a more or less vagrant fidelity, escort the pas-
senger to his destination. In order to reach this,
one must pass through the straggling and streetless
village, in which, however, wigwams have been re-
placed by comfortable houses of woud or stone,
 interspersed  with small establishments for the
supply of the people’s simple daily wants, from the
“atafl of life” to the latest Yankee nostrum,

The Indians, being close imitators of their civil-
ized neighbours, held their exhibition in a large
field, fenced round for the purpose, which was en-
tered by orthodox arches of evergreen, surmounted
by suitable mottoes. Tn the centre of the field an
elevated platform was erccted, from which a flag-
staff displayed the British standurd, in two shades
of yellow, on a basis of red. An instrumental
band of Onondage Indians, dressed in blue, with

white trimminga edged with red, and white and red
plumes in their hats, nccupied thia platform, and
from the most modern of musical instraments pro
duced combinations of sweet sounds which niight
nave cluimed an older civilization.  The firing of
n cannon, presented 1o the resorve by George 111,
and tho delivery of speeches in English, Freuch,
and Iroquots, intimated that the exhibition was
formally opened to the publio.

The seeno was n most striking one—suggestive
at once of the past and the future of these tribe,
The crowd was composed mainly of Indians, au et
and orderly, lounging in groups, or patronzag
coffea and dough-nut stalls,and evidently impressed
with the novelty of the situation in which they
found themselves placed 3 and it mny be questioned
if & gathering of British subjects in any other pr-*
of the empire could have met together and enjo: !
themselves for two or three conseeutive days wita
such a total exclusion of intoxicating hovecager

The men were dressed mostly in wodern tweeds,
though not n few of the better clnss aspired to
purple silk cravats and frock-coats of broadeleth.
"The women, clinging with more tenacity to ancient
custom and costume, appeared with uncovered
heads, unbraided hair, and navy-blue blanket-
squares, edged with green and yellow ; the younger
portion ot them, liowever, being sometimes unable
to resist the temptation of plaitings, polonaises,
paniers, and so forth ; whilst the children, many of
them, protested ngninst the papoose in favour of
Jersey suits and perambulators.— e Quiver.

P

The Swearer Cured.

A GENTLEMAN once heard n man swearing most
dreadfully, in the presence of a number of his
companions. The gentleman told him that it was
both a wicked and a cowardly thing to swear so0;
especinlly in company with others, when he uared
not do it by himself. The man boastfully replied
that he was not afraid to swear, at any time, or in
any place.

« [l give you n sovereign,” said the gentleman,
“if you will go into the village graveyard at twelve
o'clock to-night, and swear the same oaths there,
when you are alone with God, ns you have just
uttered here.”

« Agreed,” said the man; “it’s an casy way of
earning n sovereign.”

«“Well ; come to me to-morrow, and suy that you
have done it, and the money is yours.”

The time passed on; the hour of midnight came.
The man went to the graveyard. It was a dark
night. As he entered the graveyard not a gound
wns heard, All was still as death. Then the
gontleman’s words, * Alone with God,” came over
him with wonderful power. The thought of the
wickedness of what he had done, and what ho had
come there to do, darted across his mind like the
lightning's flash.

He trembled at his folly. Afraid to take another
step, he fell upon his knees; and, instead of the
drewdful oath he came to utter, tho carnest cry
went up, “God, be merciful to me, n sinner|”

The next day he went to the gentleman, and
thanked him for what ho had done, and said that,
by God’s help, he would never swear another oath
as long as he lived. There is hope that this event
led to his becoming “s new creature in Christ
Jesus."—38. S. Messenger.

A Prrsiax proverb says: Do little things now, 50
shall big things come to thee by-and-by, asking to
be done.” So often we lose tho opportunities of do-
ing little things, and little acts of kindness, because
we are waiting for the opportunities to do great or

grand things.
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The Silver Boat.

Tur roome was hushed, anid the moonlight fell
In broken bands on thoe garret floor

8o eold and dapp —the Shadow of Death
ILul fallen three hours befors.

|

Oh ! she was the child of his old rge,
And she lny in his arms a-dying;

The night-wind cropt up the narrow atair,
But fled through the window sighing.

Her yellow hair fell in sheaves of gold,
Her hLroathing was hurried and low,
Her mother had died, n night like this,

Just sovon lonyg years ago.

Day by day, with a terrible love,
A love that was unavailing,

Ho had watehed the light in her blue ovos,
Stewlily, hopelessly paliug.

s Spare her, good Lord, for ahe must not die!”
His words were distracted and wild ;

God help him now—for the old man's life
Is bound up in the life of the child,

¢ Pather,” she cricd, with a sudden strength,
¢t Look, oh ! look at it sailing thero!

The Good Lord hath sot his Silver Boat—
e has heard and answered my prayor.

It camo last night, but you were asleep,
The windows were fastened tight ;

I held out my arms but it sailed awsy,
Sailed far awny out of sight.”

The old man's eyes wero blinded with tears,
As they followed hers to tho sky,

And he only saw the crescent moon
In the storm of clouds drift by.

But a light not born of carth or sky
Shone now in the eycs of the maiden 3

It comes, dear father, iv comes 1" she cried,
+ For the weary and hoavy-laden.

s¢1 shall sail on through the brilliant stars,
I'o God’s beautiful Home on high,

And he will send it again for you
In & little while. Good-bye!”

The moonlight strayed from the garret floor,
The crescent moon sailed out of sight;
But the old man knew that his wife and child

Had met in God’s Home that night.
—lsabel Plunket.

P

A Touching Incident.

Tue Washington corrcspondent of the Chelsen
Talegraph and Pioncer, onco gave the following
touching incident in an jssue of their paper:—

In travelling, we often mect with persons of
different nationalities and languages. We nlso
meet with incidents of various character—some
sorrqwful, and others joyful and instructive. One
of the latter characters I witnessed recently while
travelling on the cars. The train was going west,
and the time was evening, Ata station, w little girl
—about eight years old—came aboatd, carrying a
little budget under her arm. She came into the car
and del‘verately took a seat. She then commenced
an eager scrutiny of faces—but all were strange to
her. She appeared weary, and, placing her budget
for a pillow, she prepared to try to secure & little
sleep. Soon the conductor came along, collecting
tickets and fares, Observiug him, she asked if she
might lie there. The gentlemanly conductor re-
plied that she might; and then kindly asked her
for her ticket. She informed him that she had
none, when the following conversation ensued :

Said the conductor, « Where are you going!”

She answered, “I nm going to heaven "

He ssked again, * Who pays your faret”

She then said, * Mister, does this railroad lead to
heaven, and does Jesus travel on it1”

He answered, “I think not. Why did you
think so?”

“ Why, sir,

befors my ma died she used to aing

nico.and talked =0 kind, T thought this was the
ro. My ma used tosing of Je-ns on the heavenly
rutlrond, und that he paid the fare for everyhody,
and that the train stopped at evory station to tuke
prople on honrd  But my ma don't sing to e any
more. Nohody sings to me now, and I thought I
would take tho cars and go to ma, Mister, do you
sing to your little girl about heavent You have a
littlo girl, haven't you”

He replied, * Ny, my little dear; T have no little
gl new. I had one once—hut she died some time
ago, am! went to heaven.”

Aguin she asked, “Did sho go over this rail-
road, and are you going to seo her now (4

By this time every person iu the car was upon

his fect, and most of them weeping. An attempt
to describe what I saw is almost futile. Some said,
« (God bless the little girl1”  Hearing some one say
that she was a little angel, the little girl earnestly
replied ¢

“Yes, my mo used to say that T would be an
angel sometime.”

Addressing hersclf once more to the conductor,
she asked him:

“Do you love Jesus? 1 do; and if you love
him he will let you ride to heaven on his railroud.
I am going there, and I wish you would go with
me. I know Jesus will let me into heaven when 1
get there.  He will let you in too; and everybody
who will ride on his railrond —yes, all these people.
Wouldn't you like to sco heaven, and Jesus, and
your littlo girl i

‘heso words, so innocently and pathetically ut-
tered, brought a great gush of teaurs from all eyes,
but most profusely from the cyes of the conductor.
Some, who were travelling on the heavenly rail-
road, shouted for joy.

She now asked the conductor,
lie here till we get to heaven?”

He answered, * Yes, dear; yes.”

She then asked, * Will you wake me up then,
so that I might sce my ma, your little girl, and
Jesusl For I do so want to see them all.”

"The answer camd in broken accents, but very
tenderly spoken, Yes, dear angel, yes. God bless
youl”

« Amen!” was sobbed by more than a score of
voices.

Turning her eyes again upon
interrogated him again :

«What shall I tell your little girl when I sce
hert Shall I say to her that I saw her pa on
Jesus’ railrond?  Shall 19"

This brought a fresh flood of tears from all
present ; and the conductor, kneeling by her side
and embracing her, wept the reply he could not

utter.

At this
“« Ho—a."

The conductor arose, and requested him to at-
tend to his (the conductor's) duty at the station,
for he was ongaged. That was a precious place.
I thank God that I, was a witness of the scene,
but I was sorry that at this point T was obliged to
leave the train.

‘We learn from this incident that out of the
mouths of even babes God has ordained strength ;
and that we ought to be willing to represent the

cause of our bleased Jesus, even in-a railway car,

A4

« Mister, may I

the conductor, she

juncture the brakesman called out

Tux person of whom you have spoken evil is there-
by removed farther beyond your reach for good ;
the helping hand and blistering tongue have no
fellowship.

Lirrie
the other night, when all

Clarence was tormenting his pussy cat
at ouos he cried out,

to me of a hoavenly railroad ; and you looked o

«QOuch | Tom is biting me with huM"

Energy and Self-Help.

Ricnes and it oak pesfectly lear, are not
necessary for ms aghest culture, elwe hud not
the wor.d been so lgely indebted in ail times to
those wha have «prang from the huambler ranks.
An easy and laxurious exastence dnes not Lrain men
to mahe effort or envounter with diffienlty; nor
does 1t awaken that consciousness of power which
i3 50 necessary for energetic and cffective action in
life. ludeed, so far from poverty heing a misfortune,
it may, by vigorous sclf-help, be ronverted  en into
a blessing ; rousing a man to that struggle with the
world in which, though sume may purchuse ease by
jegradation, the right-minded and true-hearted will
find strength, confidence and triumph. Bacon says:
@ Men scem neither to understand their riches nor
their strength; of the former they believe greater
things than they should ; of the latter, much less.
Self-relinnee and  self-denial will teach a man to
drink out of his own cistern, to cat his own sweet
bread, and to learn and labour truly to get his
living, and carefully expend the good things com-
mitted to his trust.”—S. Smiles.

Py

Full of the Bible.

A Boy went to Sabbath-school regularly, and had
many Bible verses in his mind, He was & tem:per-
ance boy. When a wicked mnn, in a plessant
manner invited him to drink with him, he said :

1 thank you, sir, but I never drink liquor.”

1t will not hurt you.”

«Wine is & mocker, stroug drink is raging;
whosoever is deceived thereby is not wise.”

«You need not be deceived by it I would not
have you drink too much. A little will do you no
harm, and will make you feel pleasantly.” .

w¢ At the last it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth
like an sdder” I think it wise not to play with
adders.”

“ My fine little fellow I like you. You are no
child ; you are fit to be the companion of & gentle-
man. It will give me great pleasure if you will
drink wine with me”

« If sinners entice thee, consent thou not.”

This was a stunning blow to the tempter. He
gave up his wicked attempt and went back to his
companion.

« How did you succeed 1”

«That fellow is so full of the Bible you can't do
anything with him.”

Every boy's mind and girl's mind should be so
full of the Bible that wicked tempters cannot do
anything with thew. Thy word have I hid in my
heart, that I might not sin agninst thee.”—Christian
Standard.

Gunpowder.

No one knows who invented gunpowder. It has
been known for hundreds of years. It is made of
saltpetre, charcoul, and sulphur, finely ground in
deep circular troughs of stone or iron, in the follow-
ing proportions: About seventy-five parts salt-
potre to fifteen of charcoal and ten of sulphur.
These are mixed first loosely in revolving barrels,
then by heavy machinery. Next they are pressed
in layers about two inches thick, separated by
shoets ~f brass or copper, and damped by water.
The pressure is six hundred tons to the square inch.
Next comes granulating, then glazing ; then drying
and sifting. A powdermill is composed of many
rough-looking little sheds built a long way apart,
so that if an explosion should oceur in one of them .
the others might escape. No lights or fires are
allowed near the buildings. Yet in spite of all
precsutions, it is very dangerous business, and

explosions frequently take pla-e.
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The Coward.

Wito is a coward ? who?
The boy who cannot bear
A hasty word, a scornful look,
A thoughtless jest, a damaged book,
Whose selfish spint cannot brook
The play he may not shave.

Who is a coward? who?
He who would rather fight

Than own that he is in the wrong,

Or curb his wild, unruly tongue,

Who rather would be fierce and atrong,
Than kind, and just, and right.

Who is a coward ? who?

The boy who nover craves
For grace to help him to refrain
From taking God’s own namse in vain;
But idly followa in the train

Of Satan’s willing slavea,

Who is s coward ? who?
He who dares not refuse
To join in every evil way
Witk those who seek to lead astray ;
The boy who is askumed to pray,
Afraid the right to choose,
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Sunday Rest and Sunday Labour.

A goobp example was set by a miller, A Swiss
newspaper contained, in September, 1863, the fol-
lowing advertisement :—

« Altorf, canton Uri. A miller wanted. In
<his mill, of the most modern German constraction,
no work is done on Sunday, or during the night.”

A friend of Sunday observance wrote the mill-
magster, inquiring what had led him to adopt this
arrangement, and received the following answer :

s« Although I am & young man, 1 have lean «d
from the experience of the twelve years since I
began to work, that the desecration of the Lord’s-
day, besides being sinful, brings no-worldly gain,
but rather the opposite. For several years 1 was
servant in a mill in which, under the excuse of the
amount of business, work was sarried an almost
every Sunday. I longed even theu to have the
Sunday to iayself—though only for the sake of
ease. When I became a mill-master, I resolved to
try whether diligent working during the six days
could not produce as much as labour continued
through all the seven—especially as I had noticed
that on Sundays the work went on very lamely.
I was successful. With the six days’ work I could
show a greater result than my predecessor had been
able to produce with the whole seven. This ter-
winatad Sunday work in’our mill,

“Two years ugo I became a mill-owner, In the
beginning the mill was very small, but 1 did not
allow it to go on the Sabbath., Night-work, how-
ever, I had not sbandoned ; but it becume utterly
unsatisfactory ; for I had remarked that more was
lost than gained by it, through waste and negli-
gence, I abolished it. I now gain so much by
restricting the work within the hours of the day,
when I can have personal oversight of my men,
that, by God’s blessing, I realize very ample profit.

] hold it as certain, that a man who vests one
day in seven has both more willingness and more
power for work, than another who labours through
the seven, without intermission, like a machine.
1 entreat you to endeavour to persuade the work-
men in your neighbourhood to make trial of this;
for T believe that, like myself, they will soon find
that move is lost than gained by Sunday labour.”

““Jesus, Lover of my Soul.”

Tug brothers John and Charles Wesley, with
Richard Pilmore, were one evening holding a twi-
light meeting on the common, when they were at-
tacked by a mob, and fled from its fury for their
lives. The first place of refuge that they found,
afte; having been for some time separated, was u
hedgerow near at hand, behind which they hid a
few minutes, protecting themselves from serious
injury by the missiles that fell like hail about them
by clasping their hands above their heads as they
lay with their faces in the dust. As night drew on,
the darkness enabled them to leave their temporary
retreat for a safer one at some distance, They
found their way at last to a spring-liouse, where, in
comparative security, they waited for their pur.
suers to weary of sevking them. Here they struck
a light with a flint-stone, dusted their soiled and
tattered garments, and after quenching their thirat,
bathed their hands and faces in the water that
bubbled from the stream that flowed away in the
sparkling stremmlet. Then it was that Charles
Wesley was inspired to write * Jesus, lover of my
soul,” with a bit of lead whlch he had hammered
into a pencil.

These circumstances beautifully illustrate the
hymn, giving to almost every line a reality that
makes it peculiarly significant to every loving
Christian heart. They had fled before their enemies,
and found shelter from danger. He sang :—

¢ Jesuw, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly."”

—W. H. Dikeman.

Y
g

Where Does the Sin Commence ?

To drink desply—to be drunk—is a sin; this is
not denied. At what point does the taking of
strong drink become a sin? The state in which the
body is when not excited by intoxicating drink is
its proper and natural state; drunkenness is a state
of sin, At what stage does it become sint We
suppose & man perfectly sober who has not tasted
anything which can intoxicate; one glass excites
him, and to some extent disturbes the state of so-
briety, and so far destroys it ; another glass excites
him still more; = thitd fires his eye, loosens his
tongue, ‘nflames his passions ; a fourth increases all
thiz ; a fifth makes him foolish and partially insane;
a sixth makes him savage; a seventh or an eighth
makes him stupid—a senseless, degrnded mass ; his
reagon is quenched, his faculties are for the time
destroyed. Every noble and generous and holy
principle within him withers, and the image of God
is polluted and defiled! This is sin: awful sin;
for # drunkards shall not inherit the kingdom of
God.” But where doos the sin begint At the
tirat glusy, at the first step towards comulcle intoxi-

cation, or at the sixth or seveath, or oighth? 14
not every stop from the natural state of the system
towards the state of stupid intoxication an advanco
in sin, and a yielding to the unwearied tony pter of
the soul?

e @ s e

Good Society.

A noy who owns a dog has good compnny, They
are true friends, and neither would think of gouy
back on the other. Their friendship iz true wnd
faithful. If you meot one you are pretty sure to
seo the other near, and if one gota into a quarrel,
the other is sure to take a hand.  Did you ever
uotice o boy and a dog that had been together any
length of time? Of course you have, Why, they
understand each other as well, and better, in fact,
than owo boys would. The dog knows exactly what
his little master means when he speaks, and will
stick up his ears, turn his head on one side, then on
the other, and look the boy square in the fuce with
all but human expression in his countenance when
he is being tulked to. It is “love me, love my
dog,” with every boy. Toinsult one is to insult the
other, and an insult to one is resented by both,
You could no more buy that dog of his young
master than you could hire him to kill his best
friend. The wag of that dog's tail is of more value
to the boy than anything else, except his mother's
jove, A dog is & most excellent companion to »
Loy. The dumb brute will be true even to death,
and his faithfulness does, to a certain extent, creute
a true and faithful disposition in the boy. A boy
is generally in good company when he and his dog
2o out into the woods and fields, and the parent has
u rensonable feeling of security for the boy in such
company.—IFrom Peck’s Sun.

Cod is Great.

SaiNr AvcgusTiNg is the name of a very good
man who lived many years ago. He tried very
hard to understand how great God is, and to solve
how one God can be three in person. He studied
very much on this subject, until one night he hud
a dream. He dreamed that he saw a little child
by the seashore, dipping water from the great ocesn
into & little hole in the sand.

“ What are you doing 1” said the good man,

“T am trying to dip out the ocean into this
hole,” was the reply.
“ Foolish child !

never do that$”

To his surprise the child answered, * Indeed;
and thou wouldst empty the mysteries of the great
God with the little dipper of thy thoughts.”

Thus God taught this great theclogian not to
worry about those things that he had not seen fit
to make known to us,

Do you not know that you can

God Ev;r Near.

MEeN go seeking here and there for God as if he
were not everywhere present and ready to revenl
himself to all sincere contrite hearts. Therc are
indeed promises in the Word of making himself
known under certain circumstances, as when be-
lievers come in his name and for his worship, or
when ore retires into a ochosen secret place and
finds God there; but there is no place into which
he does not sce, no prayer of trust or pleading for
mercy that he does not hear. The feebleness of
the religious life of the many is that they are not
conscious of the fact that God dwells in the hearts
of all who receive him by the Holy Spirit. Solong
as God is to one far away and holding alonf from
men there is no sufficient foundation for an intelli-
gent faith. The only Christian life worthy of the
name i that in which there is a continuous trust
in God sud s vonscious senso of his favour,
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Canada,

Fair Canada, our native land,
A poet’s song for thee

A song that will through ages stand
To immortality.

A song of home, of humble strain,
I'hy far-off wons to cheer;

With love for thee in every vein,
A song of rev'rence dear.

The 1aighty lakes, the crystal stream,
To Canadn belong 3

Thy rock-bound coasts and rural scenes,
5o seldom praised in song.

No purer land the earth contains;
Here burns the patriot's fire s

Here Christian hope forever reigns,
And tunes the sacred lyre,

Though winter’s frost hax nipped thy green,
Yet, noon will amiling spring

In beauty look upon the scene,
And bid all nations sing.

Long may you bosst the great and good,
Thy pears be men of worth ;

Thy motto: Freedom, Brotherhood,
To gild thy name on earth.

May peace and plenty be thy store,
With health and sweet content s

May never tyrants rule thy shore,
Thy greataess ne'er be reat.

Thoen over wide Atiantic's foam,
O'er every mount and glen ;
We'll ring the virtues of our home
And of our noble Queen.
—N, H. Van Viack.

Every Day a Little.

Every day a little knowledge. One fact in a day.
How small is one fact! Only one! Ten years pass
by. Three thousand six hundred and tifty facts are
not a small thing.

Every day a little sclf-denial. The thing that
is difficult to do to-day will be an easy thing to do
three hundred and sixty days hence if each day it
shall have been repeated. What power of self-
mastery shall we enjoy who seaks every day to
practise the grace he prays for |

Every day a little happiness. Woe live far the
good of others if our living be in any sense true
living, Tt is not in great deeds of kindness only
that the blessing is found. In “little deeds of
hindness,” repeated every day, we find true happi-
wss. At home, at school, in the street, at the
ucighbour's house, in the playground, we shall find
opportunity every day for usefulness,—S. S. Visilor,

The River Jordan,

Our picture gives an interesting view of the
rivor Jordan, at or very near the place where it is
belie red the prophet John baptized the Saviour
This r'ver is the chief river of Palestine, and
famous n sacred history. Its remote source is the
snows of Mount Hermon, and the two chief streams
which form it flow, one from a spring at the base
of the hill on which once stood the city of Dan;
and the other from u fountuin at Banias, the city
once kihown as Cesaten Philippi. The general
course of the river is due south, although it makes
many windings—now sweeping its eastern and now
the western bank; curving, and sometimes dou-
bling back, and everywhere fringed by a narrow
border of trees and shrubs.

The Jordan has two distinet lines of banks; the
first or lower banks contine the stream, and a:c from
five to ten feet high; the second or upper are at
some distance from the channel, and in places rise
to & height of one hundred and fifty feet. As it
approaches the Dead Sea, the stream varies from
eighty to one hundred and fifty feet in breadth, and
from five to twelve in depth.

As we gaze at the picture, we call to mind some
of thie events which have given this stream its place
in history. We remember that all Israel passed
over this stream on their march to Jericho; and
although it was the time of harvest, when the melt-
ing snows of Hermon caused the river to be swollen
and overflow its baunks, the people passed over dry-
shod. Then, too, we remember that in Jordan, at
the prophet’s bidding, Naaman, the Syrian captain,
batked, and was cured of leprosy. But, best of
all, we remember that in these sacred waters the
Saviour of men was baptized, while the Spirit of
God declared to all who listened that this was the
Messiah. As we look at the picture, and think
that here he, who needed not to repent, received
the baptism unto repentance, let us remember his
words to the wondering Joln, * It becometh us to
fulfil all righteousness;” and, remembering them,
let us look up for grace to enable us at all times
to do it.

A roy who has been the possessor of cats of
séveral colours and sizes felt like having a chauge,
aad so remarked to his mother the other day, as he
aigokedd the et ha he held in his lap: « Mamma, 1
hope the neat <ut I hwve will be a dog 1* .

The Image of God.

(top made man! Took st man and repeat the
andacity if youdare ! Lymng, drunken, seitish nan
plotting, scheming, cruel man; foolish, vain, bab
bling man ; prosigal man ; prodigal man wandering
in wilderness in search of the impossible, sueaking
in forbidden places with the crouch of 4 erinnal,
putting his finger in auman blood and musing as
to its probable price per gallon. Is this
the image of God 3 Is this incarnate deity ? Is ths
heaven's hune success in self-reproduction t O how
we burn under the sharp questioning. How we
retire into our proper nothingness, and beg that
no more words may fall upon us like whetted spears ©
Yet there are the facts. There are the men them-
solves. Write on the low hrow, “the image and
likeness of God.” Write on the idiot's leering fuce,
“the image and likeness of God;” wiite on the
sensualist’s porcine fuce, “ the image and hikeness of
God;” write on the puppet’s powdered and painted
countenance, *the image and likeness of God;”
do this, and then say how infinite is the mockery,
how infinite is the lie! . . Arguing from
the outside—that is, from appearance and action
and from such motives as admit of outward
expression—it is easy to ridicule the notion that
God made man in his own image. But arguing
from other facts, it is impossible, with any inteliec-
tual or moral satisfaction, to account for man on
any other theory than that he is the.direct creation
of God. If I think of sin only, I exclude God frum
the responsibility of having made man, but when [
think of repentance, prayer, love, sacrifice, 1 tay,
«Surely this is God ! thisiseternity I” When I see
a sinner run into sin, I feel as if he might have
been made by the devil, but when he stands still
and bethinks himself; when the hot tears fill his
eves; when he sighs toward heaven a sigh of bitter-
ness and true penitence, when looking around to
assure himself of absolute solitude, he falls down to
pray without words; then I see a diu outline of
the image and likeness in which he wus created.
In that solemn hour I begin to see man, the man
that accounts for the cross, the man who grieved
God, the man whou brought down Christ. You
iave often seen that man in yourselves. Some-
tin~s you have folt such stirrings of soul, such
heavenly ar ! heavenward impulses, such pureness
of love, such outleaping of holy passion toward God
and all gocliness, that you havs thought yourself to
be worth saviag, even at the cost of tlood! There
was no vanity in such thought, no self-exaggeration ;
there was a claim of kinship, & cry as of a child
who felt that the father caved for its sin and its
sorrow.—Josepti Parker, D.D.

A Secure Fastening.

AX old sea-captain was riding 1 the cars amd a
young man sat down by his side. Hesaid ; *“Young
man, where are you goingt®

«] am going to Philadelphia to live.”

« Have you any letters of introduction 1”

“Yes," said the young man, and he pulled some
of them out.

“Well,” said the sea-captain, * have you a Church
certificate "

“Ob yes,” said the young man,
pose you desired to look at that.”

“Yes,” said the sea-captain, “T want to look at
that. As sooun as you get to” Philadelphia present
that to some Christian Church. I awan old sailor,
and I have been up and down in the world, and it
* my rule as soon as I get into port, to fasten my
ship fore and aft to the warf, although it may cost
a little wharfage, rather than heve my ship out in
the stream, floating hither and thbither with the
tide."—~-Selected.

“I did not sup.
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Vote it Down.

Vorx the curse of liquor down,
Vote it down !

Curae of country, curse of town ;
Vote it down !

When unto the polls you go,

Freemen, atrike one mighty blow,

Lay the fiery serpent low,

Vote it down ! vote it down!

Hydra-headed shape of sin,
Vote it down!
Lure that lures the young man in,
Vote it down !
Trap for careless hwman fect
Thronging thick the city's street,
Death is sure, and doom is flect,
Vote it down ! vote it down !

Voter king ! the aceptre sway,
Vote it down!

Fre 'tis nightfall, while 'tis day,
Vote it down !

Rum yields ruin, shame and crime

Rule it from the realin of time

By your ballot power sublime,

Vote it down ! vote it down |

Vote for righteousness and peace,
Vote the trafic down !
Vote the drink slave’s swift release,
Vote the traflic down!
Vote againat the licensed still,
Licensed dramshop und ginmill 3
8lay to save, and strika to kill,
Vote the trafic down!
Bdward Vincent,
IS S ——

Curly Dick;
OR, HOW A WAIF BECAME A MERCHANT PRINCE.
BY THE REV. HENRY LEWIS.

CHAPTER L
WE GET TO KNOW DICK.

‘WHILE on a visit to England, in 1887, I met an
old friend, who, among other reminiscences of his
past life, related the following short narrative,
which is well worth repeating for the benefit of all
Christian workers :—

About fifty years ago, in a small town in North
‘Wales, on a certain Sunday morning, a poov waif
was strolling around the doorway of s Bunday-
school. He ventured into the place.

Not being used to such a visitor, many of the
scholars and teachers were surprised to see such a
dirt-begrimed face, with a body literally clad in
rags and tatters. However, my friend—who was
» tescher there—said, * Well, come in boy ; come
in, snd sit down.” And pulling off something that
did duty for » cap, and partially covered a head
surmounted by s libersl crop of thick, black, curly.
hair, the boy seated himself on the extreme edge
of & bench, and tried to reconcile himself to the
situation,

After school was over, the teacher paid more
attention to the waif, and thus commenced an
scquaintance which I will let the teacher tell
mainly in his own words :

« What is your name, my boy$” I inquired,

#I aint got no rame,” said the lad, as the
scholars, who gathered around, burst into laughter.

«Well, where do you come from? ‘Where were
you last night ¥”

I slept on Jenny Dulson’s hearth Iast night;
but I don’t think I can go there again, as Jenny
died last night.”

“'Well, what do people call you?” I asked.

“'Well,” snawered he—drawling his words—
« Nanny—Jenny Dulson’s girl—called me ¢Curly
Dick?” Not an inappropriate soubriquet, I thought.

I asked him then to come in the afternoon,
The poor little fellow replied, with his eyes bright-
sning:

b

“Yes, I'll come, if T'm let.
money.” .

I assured him he need not let that hinder hun ;
but added, * You must wush your face before you
come againt’

“Yes; I will that,” said he,

Sure enough, he camme in the afternoon. His
face was certainly washed ; but the boundary line
clearly defined tho unwashed from the other part-—
showing the cleaning was only partial.

«“So you have washed your faco?” I said,

“Yes,” he veplied; “I washed it in the town
river, and wiped it with my cap.”

After school, the teacher took the boy home,
and gave him n ten. Dick had secured lodgings
for that night at Jenny Dulston’s. He became o
member of the school. Others took an interest in
him, for he showed a bright and good dispostion.

Oue day he expressed a desive to “go to sen,”
and told the teacher he was about to start. The
superintendent got the boy & Bible; und Dick
asked the teacher to write “summut” in it, and
these words were inscribed on tlie fly-leaf : * Whoen
my father and my mother forsake me, then the
Lord will take me up.”

In a day or two after, Curly Dick made a start
for Liverpool. Railways were not known in Wales
than ; and #s no one seemed to lny claim to the
lad, no one could hinder. He came with his little
bundle on his shoulder one morning to say *good-
bye.” The teacher accompanied him a mile or two
on the way, and at the foot of a hill, commended
him to his Heavenly Father, and, with s tinal
hand-shake, they parted, not to meet for many
long years.

But-—I"ve gut no

CHAPTER II.
DICK TURNS UP AFTER MANY LONG YEARS,

Tuis chapter opens in the busy streets of Liver-
pool, and the teacher shall relate the stcry :-—

“] had occasion to visit the great seaport on
business of serious importance to me. I was
walking to and fro, in Bold Street, waiting to see a
solicitor. When, suddenly, I lieard some one
calling out my nawe. I saw it was a gentleman
in a splendid carriage, an elegantly-appointed
equipage, with liveried servants.

#¢Isn’t your name Mr. 1 Are you not
Mr. , of W—x-—m? asked the gentleman,
of unmistakable aristocratic appearance, in the
carriage.

«J replied I was,

“sWell, then, get up,’ said he. And being
somehow captured by astonishment, I mechanically
obeyed the injunction, and the next moment was
whirling through the streets of Liverpool. ‘Ihor-
oughly bewildered by the very suddenness of what
had taken place, I sat filled with a thousand vain
conjectures as to the meaning of it all ; and before
I knew it, the splendid turnout drew up with a
dash in front of a palatiz] mansion in a most hand-
some square, I and my mysterious acquaintance
were uthered into a handsomely-furnished room,

“Now the gentleman began to manifest unmis-
takable signs of emotion. This agitated me, and
increased my own mystification considerably,
Presently he said, ¢ You will take lunch with me
to-day, won’t you?t I, in a dreamy way, signified
it would be an bonour for me to do so. I cannot
say I did enjoy the lunch; and, apparently, my
host did not do much better, for he was very
thoughtful and silent,

% Immediately when luncheon was over, without
any preliminary conversation, he produced a small
but well worn New Testament. Holding it to-
wards me, simply saying, ‘Do you know that,’ at
the samos time placing his finger on the fly-leaf. on
which ware the words—-in my own hand writing—

¢ When my father and my mother forsako me, thy
the Lord will take mo up!

“iYou wroto that, gears ago, said he. [
[ eould not tiunk of 1.
when qr whero of that writing, Secing my con
fusion, the gentleman addod, * Come, now, dont
you remember Curly Diek®  Don’t you rememiur
the little ragged boy you welcomed to your Sunday-
school —the lad you took home to ten—the lad
you helped and commended to God at the foot of
Acton Hill? And the tears wevo in his eyes,
Light was coming to my memory, Yet I did not
fullly realize the signiticance of the spoken words,
or grasp the really dramutic chavacter of the situa-
tion.

« Apparently, in full sympathy with my be-
wilderment, yet enjoying the whole thing, my new-
found friend led me by the arm, as in triwmph,
“Come,’ he said; and he then led me into a most
luxuriously furnished apartment, and there and
then mtroduced me to his wife and daughters. I
never rightly knew how [ got through that cven-
ing, but [ was not long in the voom before I learnt
I was in a Christian home. And soon my eycs
wero riveted on the handsome marble mantelpicce,
Stretching across its noble frontage 1 saw, for the
second time since I had entered the mansion, the
words—now traced on the marble in letters of glit-
tering gold—* WIEN MY FATIER AND MY MOTIHER
FORSAKE ME, THEN THE LORD WILL TAKE MK UP,”

my memory faded we.

CHAPTER IIL
DICK TELLS HIS OWN STORY,

“Tyugre,” said the gentleman to his visitor, and
pointing to the bright inscription on the mantel-
picce, “ I stand before you to-day a living witness
to that Scripture truth! You remember parting
with Curly Dick at the foot of Acton Hill1 Ie
stands before you now {”

And so in truth it was. The poor, dirty, and
ragged waif had become a wealthy merchant ! He
began to tell his history since he had left his guest,
seven and twenty ycars before, when he was
“ going to sea.”

“In telling you this,” he began, *I am living
my history ever again, and I have twice told the
tale in Dr. Raffles’ Sunday-sehool. Well, after
leaving you I walked to Chester ; from there I was
directed to Woodside, in order to get to Liverpool.
When I got to Woodside, I saw what I thought
was the sea, and the sielt took away my courage.
[ began to cry, thinking vhat would beome of me
if 1 had to cross that sea--it was only the rive:
Mersey. As I stood there, waiting and crying in
heart-broken fashion, two ladies came up to me,
asking me :

“tWhat are you crying for, little boy ¥’

“P'm going to Liverpool,” I blubbered; *but
can't find the bridge.”

“¢Well, wait, and the packet will come directly,
said the lady.

# Will they want money " I asked.

#+Oh, yes !’ was the reply.

“'Well, I've got no money,” said T, and began
erying,

“:What's that book you have there in your
breastd said one of the ladies; ‘TNl buy it of
you.!

«Oh,” I said, clutching it, #I can’t sell that;
T'll be drowned if I do—it’s my Bible; but I}l sell
you wmy cap! I've nothing else.”

“Both the ladies laughed—well they might, for
my cap was not & very saleable article. After they
had their laugh over, they kaid they wouid pay
my way across. \Vhen we were on the *big ship,
as I thought, they placed me in the csre of & man,
and, giving me & alip of puper, directed to & ocer-
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| tun gﬁntlemnn; naming the streot and squate
where 1 should find him.
| «When I landed, I inguired my way to the
)y -0 and strest as told, and eventually found my-
& If in this very mansion we are now, to which 1
_.not in o carringe, as we did just now,
Lt in rags, and nearly barefooted, as the tramp had
s lo me look worse than I usually did.  Well, it
puned out that the ladies I had met wero the wife
and daughter of the owner of the mansion, and
" qere & most worthy and woalthy Quaker fiumily.

lmmediately on my advent, T was handed to n

groom, who was told to strip snd wash me-—an

dend T then thought was cruel ; but when I got
' another suit of clothes, and found myself in the
Jwme among the servants, I felt more at ease. As
yme went on, I was taken by the kind friend to
s office, whero I availed myself of every oppor-
tunity to ‘got on’ 1T had hardships, trials, temp-
tations, fierco enough ; I had evil and difticulties
to encounter nad grapple with, and conquer as best
] could ; with no father, mother, brother, nor sister
to help me, I had to Jdepend on my own energies ;
and above all, the help of my Heavenly Father.
And,” added the merchant, with deep emotion,
wtho Tord did indeed *take me upl’ My friend’s
grandduughter is now iny wife, and I am the head
of the firm. You have great reason to thank God,
and more have I, that you ever helped *Curly
Dick’ to start a new life in your Sanday-school,
and gave him the copy of Ioly Writ, with that
inseription "—pointing again to the marble mantel-
picce—*‘on the fly-leaf.”

I may add, that ere my old friend left Curly
Dick’s” mansion, he was made the recipient of &
substantial proof of the morchant’s gratitude, And
many times since, owing to adverse circumstances,
the Sabbath-school teacher has received, in old age,
financial assistance with a generosity as unselfish
ag it has been liberal.

« Nor is thot the only reward,” my friend added,
«T have had for what I have done for the poor,
nameless boy. Just think of the good that mer-
chani prince is doihg in the tuwn of Liverpool.
Eternity alone will reveal ”

then cving

The Drowning Sailor.

w A smip on the rocksi” went from mouth to
mouth, as men roused themselves one tempestuous
and hurried down by twos and threes to the

The storm was terrific—the wind howling
the waves black and angry, and dash-
ing with a sullen fury against the masses of black
rocks, and foaming up to the very feet of the
wntchers. After an hour of effort in one way or
another, three exhausted sailors were landed, and
cared for by kind hands; but eager eyes thought
they saw, when the clouds occagionally broke, yet
another head that rose and sank, and a figure that
lattled for life in the surging waters.

Standing erect on a small rock was a tall and
brave-faced man, ready to cast a rope to the strug-
ghing sailor in the waves when he was near enough.
He shouted to him; but the roaring tempest
drowned his voice. Aganin and again he threw the
1po; but the coil was drawn back ungrasped, for
tho darkness prevented the drowning man from
seeing it. What was to be done! A sudden
thought struck a bystander, and from his great-
eoat pocket he drew his bull’s-eye lantern and a
bow of matches, lit it, and then flashed its light
full on the strong man on the rock. Again the
rops was cast, and the light gleanied on its coile a8
it sank amongst the seethiug waves close to the
sulor's hand. Oh, what an answering clutch of
that rope followed | And ere many seconds passed
| the half-dead man lay at his preserver’s feet.

night,
shore,
and raging,
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What does this make yon think of 1 It seems to
wake me think of the text, * No nian can say that
Josus is the Lord, but by the 1lnly Ghost.”

The Holy Glost is like that bystander ; the
Jantern 18 God's Word,  The strong man ready to
svo is Jiko tho Lord Jesus. You nre like the
drowuing sailor, engulfed, not in water, but in the
son of s, and with a fiereo tempest of wrath
raging aronnd your soul.

Christ calls to you; but the noise of earth’s
bustness, work, or pleasure drowns his voice. e
flings out to you the promises; but you are in the
darkness, and cannot see them. You are sinking,
though within reach of safety! Oh, it is terrible!
But the Holy Spirit comes and flashes light on
Christ. You sco his efforts to save you! You
accept him as your Saviour. His promises are for
you ; you grasp at them with mighty grasp, For
you all this pity-~this effort — this love !

No mnn can gco Jesus as his Saviour, except by
the light of the Holy Spirit shining through and
upon God’s Word.  Oh, don’t forget daily, as you
open that Word, to pray for his light to reveal to
you Jesus as your Saviour! His light will show
you your danger; but ib wi'l also flash Christ
apoa your soul. Grasp tie promises held out to
you, Nover let them go for an instant, until they
lnnd you safely at his feet. Keep your eye on
him ; search the Scriptures to learn nbout him ;
ask the Spirit to teach you of him, for “no man
can say thet Jesus is the Lord but by the Holy
Ghost.”

That Inquisitive Boy.

A youxe lady, end a small, bright-cyed boy, en-
te:ad a street-car on Lake Avenue, one afternoon.
The lady deposited her fare and the boy's, and the
bell rang.

« Aunt Blla,” suid the boy,
bell ring 1"

“The driver rings the bell,” was the reply.

«What does he do that for?”

« Why, he does it to register tho fare”

«What does he do that for "

« Bocause he has to.”

“«Oh "

Then there was silence for half a minute,
Presently the boy said :

«What is that round thing up there?”

«That is the register.”

“ What is that for?”

“To register the fare.”

«You said the ring registercd the fare.”

«No, I didn’t say that.”

#Yes, you did, Aunt Ella.”

« Now, Johnny, don’t you contradict me. You
are a naughty hoy.” - )

«Woell, that's what you said,”

A silence of two minutes followed. It was
broken by the boy, who ssid:

«Say, \unt Ella, what made you tell me that
the ring registered the fare?”

«Oh, I don't know.”

“You did say 8o, didn’t you, Aunt Ellat”

“Yes, Johnny.”

“Then what made you say that you didn’t say
ity

«T didn’t say that I didn’t say so. Don’t bother
me, Johnuny.”

«Johrny” was only one name for that boy,
‘What would you call him?

¢ what makes the

.

a4

AFTER writing sentences one day, the scholars ex-
changed work for correction. A small boy marked
an ecror, and then at the foot of the paper made
the following explanatory note: He didn't begin
Massychewsits with & caterpillar.”

A Messenger of Consolation.

Jaovk's peace 1a 1n her pure youny heart,
Love s light 19 on her fucs,

She cariie s sunshune in her eyes
To many a shady place.

For aught sho has of good and sweet
She only seeka to share ;

She lenda her loving strength to all
The crosses other bear.

Her posies cheer the sufferer’s bed,
The city workshop's gloom:

Sec has a wreath to lay upon
The stranger’s lonely tomb.

Through every gentle deed she does
Lova's soft aroma steals,

The weary heart grows fresh again,
The wounded apirit heals,

And when she wanders through the woods
In morning's dewy hour,

Standing amid the flowers we seo
Herself the fairest tlower !

. §

Encourage the Pastor,

ENCOURAGEMENT is needful in every department
of life. Approbation consoles, invigorates and
inoites. The minister needs its exhilarating influ-
ence. His work being arduous, difficult and trying,
confronted with discourngement and opposition, and
dark pictures oft flitting across his vision, he prises
the voice of cheer and favour. His soul craves it
as eagerly as the starving wan demands bread.
When received, it is & balm to h's weary spirit. It
is his right and privilege. ’

As he is benefited by it, s0 are his people. The
reflex influence tells advantageously upon them in
b.tter preaching, moro eflicient work, a more kind
and appreciative ministry, a fuller hearticr and
more responsive service, o longer, sweeter and wore
fruitful pastorate, and a more refreshing, congenial
and helping intercourse aund association.

fn all kinds of work men neced sympathy,
especially the manifested interest of those in whose
behalf they labour. Under its manifestations zeal
is quickened, and activity aroused. The workmen
feel that they are not alone, but have interested,
friendly co-operators. Herein the pastor is no
exception. He yearns for the sympathy of those
for whose benefit he prays and preaches aud toils.
If it be free, spontaneous and constant in its
expression toward him, he works with more
buoyant spirit, greater fidelity and larger success.

Py
g

Don't Snub.

SNUBBING is & pour business, anyway, You and
T naver mean to do it, I suppose. But do we not
sometimes show just a bit of that *Not-as-other-
men-are” feeling, in look or tone? Somebody has
compiled this list of “Don'ts,” which it will do no
harm to read :— .

Don’t snub a boy because his home is plain and
unpretending. Abraham Lincoln’s early home was
a log cabin,

Don's £aub a boy because of the ignorance of his
parents. Shakespeare, the world’s poet, was the son
of a man who was unable to write his uwn name.

Don’t snub a boy because he chooses a humble
trade. The author of the * Pilgrim’'s Progreas”
was a tinker.

Don’t snub a boy because of physical disability.
Milton was blind. .

Don’t snub a boy becnusa of dulness in his
lessons. Hogarth, the celebrated painter and en-
graver, was a stupid boy at his books.

Don’t snub anyone. Not alonc because some day
they may far outstrip you in the race for life, but
because it is neither kind, nor right, nor Christian.




Behind the Bars.

Tk roses bloom in the gavden;
The bee cotnes waotnyg the floweras
The song-bid pipes to his nest-mate,
Through all the golden hows,
The breeze 1s freighted with fragrance
From forest, amd tield, and lea;
But youth hea fled,
And Hope hes deadl,
So what is it all to me?

The bluebird rocks in the tree-tops,
I'ree as the sutmmer aiv,
Swings and sways ad warbles,
With never a flutter of care;
Memories never haunt him,
No thought of the morvow has he;
But the gnaraed wall,
Like a sombre pall,
Overshadows it all for me.

I sit in the glowing twilight,
And gaze on the evening sky,

On the glorious sunset banners
That achwart the hill-tops fly,

Till the diamoud eyes of heaven
Look Hown on the bond and the free;
But I see the stars

Thiough the prison bars—
So what is it all to me?

Ah! the flowers have lost their perfume,
The summer breezes ave chill,
The bees are naught but gluttons,
And harsh the song-bird’s trill ;
For thie mighty voices of nuture,
Of earth, or heaven, or sea,
Have naught of cheer
For the convict's ear—
What—what are they ail to me?

LESSON NOTES.

B.C. 14511 L.ESSON IL [Ocr. 14
CROSSING THE JORDAN.

Josh. 8. 5-17, Memory verse, 5-0

GoLDEX TEXT.

When thou passest through the.waters, I
will be with thee; and through the rivers,
they shull not overflow thee. ~1sa. 43. 2.

OUTLINE,

1. The Ark.
2, The River.

Time.—1451 B.C.

Prack.—The banks of the Jordan, near
Jericho,

CosseeriNg  Linxs, — The first act of
Joshua on assuming command was to give
un order for preparing to cross the Jordan.
\While the host was nmkim(;i ready two spies
w» o sent into Jericho, and after imminent
peril returned with cheering words to the
people. After the third day had passed
cate the order to advance ; and this brings
us to our lesson,

ExpLANATIONS.—Sanctify yourselves—By
sacred washings and changes of raiment.
Will do wonders—Will make some miraci-
Jons manifestation in your behalf. Magnify
thee—To especially honour him before the
people, thut the people might know he was
God's chosen servant.  Brink of the wat v —
Eastern brink ot the Jordan, at the water's
edge. The living God—That is, the true
and only God, in opposition to lifeless idols,
~hall stand upon a heap—Or shall be like a
wall 3 when the waters stop running down
they shall pile up, Z'%he salt sea—Lhe
Svs.

Quxsrions ror Homx Stupy.

1. The Ark.

\What command had been given by the
officers to.the people concerning the
ark? Chap. 3.3, 4.

What was the ark of the covenant?

\What wus its usual place among the

peo;;le'.' -

Whas the pillar of cloud still the signal by
which they moved ?

Tor what did God ure the ark of the
covenant that day ?

What was the ark designed to teach to
Israel ? .

What allusion is there in Hebrew litera-
ture to this occurrence? Psa. 114. 3, 5

To what does the Psalmist ascribe this?

 Paa, 114. 7.

.

— e e
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9, The Ricer,
What is the river that 1s here made mem-
orable”
Whete does this viver nise, and what are
18 peenlnnities”
On whieh stde of it were the neople?
What preparations were made for erossing
[ 194
How was the passage effected ®
Can this be explained trom natural canses?
1f this was maculous, was 1t contiary to
nature ¥
Did any others ever pass the Jordan dry-
shod? 2 Kings 2. 8, 4.

Practical TEACHINGS,

Through the Ked Sea with Moses, through
the Jordan with Joshua, through the ¢ dark
viver” with Jesus The waters always
divide betore the teet of him who follows
the voice of God,

«To stand still in Jordan,” was the com-
mand then. Very otten now God's command
is to the soul, “*Stand still.” He is the
beﬁ servant who dous exactly what he is
tolil,

The reazon why we do not oftencr see
God's wonders anmong us 18 because we are
not “sanctitied.” Al of God's acts ave
wonders : each new day is o wonder,

Here are thice words to just sum up the
foregoing : submission, obedience, putiy.

Hixts ror Ioae Srupv,

1. Study carefully the history of the ark
of the covenunt.

2, Sec if any mention of it can be found
in the book of revelation,

3. Is there any evidence of the time of
year when this ocenrred ?

4, Learn all you can of the Jordan.

5. What evidences of the truthfulness of
this narrative may be discovered in the text
itsclf?

6. Learn the facts of the lesson and the
ordet of the narrative very thoroughly.

Tir Lrssoxy CATECHISM.

1. What was the next great event in
Isvael’s lustory 2 "T'he pussage of the Jordan
2. How did they cross this viver? They all
passed over on dry ground. 3. What was
the apparent cause of this dry growmd pass.
age? The ark in the river. 4, What was
the real cause? The presence of the eternal
God. 5. \What has been the voice of God
to the world ever since? **When thou
passest,” ete.

DocrrixaL SvcorstioN —God's presence,
CATECHISM QUESTION,

2. Did our first parents continue in the
state in which God created them ¥
Noj; they fell from that state into sin,

B.C. 1451)] LESSON III,
THY STOXES OF MEMORIAL.
Josh, 4, 10-24.

[Oer. 21

Memory verses, 20, 22
GoLprN TExT,

Then ye shall let your children know,
saying, Tsrael came over this Jordun on dry
land.  Josh. 4. 22

OUTLINE,

1. The Leader Honoured,
2, The Lord Remembered,

Time.—1451 B.C.
Pracg.—Same as in last lesson,

Coxxxering Linke,—\When the people
had passed over Jordan Joshun chose twelve
men from the tribes, ona from ehch tribe,
and ordered them to take from theviver-bed
each one & stone and catry it over into the
land of Cunmun. 'I'his was doue, Then
Joshua himself set up twelve stones in the
bed of Jordan in the place where the priests
beariug the ark stood, and then comes the
stoty of the lesson.

EXPLANATIONS, —Clean pasred over—
Fatirely over, every one over  Walers, , .
returned unto their place——That is, the streans
began to flow agam as usual. Over all his
banks—That is, filled up to the full the
whole bed and bottom of the river,  7enth
day of the firat month—Not quite forty years
since the fivst passover. Pitch —(Ver. 20)
Not paint or cover with pitch, but build up
into u pile, or monument.

Quus.toxs por Home Stupy.

1. The Leader Honourerd.
What wans the effect upon the Israclites
of the scene at the Jordan !
What was the elfect upon the inbabitants
of the land? Josh. 6 1.
What two ncts did Joshua perform to
commenorate the event?

What hud God promised Joshna ho would
do for him?  Clap. 3. 7.

What evidenee dic forty thous ud soldices
give of thee confidens e 1 Jostha?

How does this shiow conpdonee”

What evidenee did the priesss give
they hononred Joxhua

To what point did the passage of theJo
dan bring the people®

The Lord Bimembered.

Where was (ilgal ?

What memorial could be seen at Gilgal m
after days?

What was the purposo of this memoral ?

How would 1t eflect ita purpose

What traits of elnracter does this act ro-
veal in Joshwa?

Are monuments and momorials of any
value nowadays? Give an ilustration,

What is meant by the fear of the Lord?

What promises do the Scriptures give to
those that fear God? Psa. 103, 13;
Acts 10, 35 Prov, 10. 27.

Pracrical ‘TrAcHINGS.

Fidolity, patriotism, and loyaltyare shown
in this lesson. Can you tind them?
God always honours the man who honours

that

=

him,

The best education is that which leads up
to & constant vecognition of Godl.

It was not the pricsts, nor the forty thou-
sand soldicrs, nor Joshua, that led Israel
over Jordan, but God,

The priests waited God’s command, Let
us. The people hasted to do his will. Let
us, Joshua was unnssuming, loyal, and
earnest that God should be glorified. Let
us be like him,

Hixts ror HoMe Stupy,

1. Read the first pinc verses of this chap-
ter.

92, Find five other instances in Scripture
where UGod honoured those who tried to
honour him.

3. Locate Gilgal on a map, and find how
many years this placewas their headquarters.

4. Search out the things that Moses had
commanded Joshua,

Tux Lisson CATECHISM.

1. How long did the priests stay with the
ak in the dry river bed? 'Till all had
passed over, 2, When only did they come
forth? When Joshua gave the command,
3. What did Joshun do with the twelve
stones curried by the twelve men? Buils a
memorial pillar, 4. What did he say this
was for? An object lesson for their chil-
dren, 6 What were they to tell the chil-
dren it meant?  “Then ye shall let,” ete,

DocrriNat, SuoakstioN.--Honouring God.
CATECHISM QUESTION,

What issin? Sin is disobedience to the
law of God in will or deed.

Rowans viii. 7. The mind of the flesh is
enmity against God ; for it is not subject to
the Jaw of tud, neither indeed can it be.

1 John v. 17, All unrighteousness is sin,

James iv 17, To him thut knoweth to do
good, and doeth it not, to him it is ain.

{1 John iii. iv; Isetuh liii. vi; James i
14, 15.)

How to Interest the Children.

Tuwr following in taken from the
ITome Mission Monthly of the Presby
torian Church :—

“The query often comes, ¢ How shall
we interest the young people in the
work of missions?’ Muke the work
atteactive by making it intelligent.
Do not ask young people to work in an
indefinite way, with no direct practical
outcome before them, Let the young
people know why you want them to
begin, *No desire is felt for a thing
unknown,’ is an old Latin saying,
Knowledge always precedes interest,
First get a clear, intelligent iden of
the work yourself, and then present
the facts concerning the various fields.
There is much nbout grand work that
will stir the heart und blood of young
people, if they understand that the
venngelization of the world depends
lurgely upon their aid.”
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