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HOME AND SCHOOL.

A Mother's Story.

“Comg, Molly, will you have n glasa?”
¢ No, thank you, sir, not [—

I've never tasted not o drop since twenty
yeara gone by —

\When 1 lost my littlo Willie —would you
like to hiear the tale?

Iiven the very thought of it makes o turn
cold ayl pale.

UMY doe e took to drinking ways; it
made me fieree and wild,

For we'd ane little baby bLaoy—a werry,
winsome child §

We lived closo to the dockyard gate, 1 the
great city thron ;

I was but weak and sickly—I never had
been stvong.

It was just after three o vlock, ono dreary
winter day,

My little Jard had fallen asleep, for he was
tived of play,

He bud been gazing at the snow with wonder
and delight,

“Let me havo some to play with, mother; it
looks so soft and white.’

“¢No, 1o, I said, and shut the door, for
the wintry blast blew clull ;

I told him fairy stories, kept him amused
until

Ho fell asleep upon the floor, 1y darling
little lad,

And tiuen I had a drop to drink, I {felt so
weak and bad.

‘It seemed to cheer mo up, a fow drops
taken warm,

And soon I heand, as in a dream, the howling
of the storm,

And saw, as in 2 hazy mist, thelittle sleeping
form.

1 emptied the whole bottle out—a few drops
more, [ suid,

Will do no harin—I never felt tho slightest
pang of dread

As the dumon spirit mastered me, and erept
into my head,

“Then did a deep drowsiness over my senses
creep,

Making me dexf to every sound in heavy
drunken sleep.

1 do not kuow how long I slept, the time I
did not matk,

But when I woke the fire was low; a little
glimmering spark

Glowed fierce at me between the bars out of
the gloomy dark.

¥ started nup and looked around, with a
dull, lifcless atare,

‘Then called for Willio, called again, Oh, God,
he was not thoro!

1 stumbled through thedarkness, and quickly
struck a light,

Peered inte every corner, trembling with
spcechless frght s

Fouud thestreet door wasopen? My darling
must Lave crept

Agair to watch the snowfiakes, whilst I, his
mother, slept;

No doubt he ran, unthinking, to catch the
flakes of snow,

Then turned and wandered blindly, uncer.
tain where to go.

¢ I never shall forget that hour—I sped with
hurrying fect,

Half mad with agony of dread, heedless of
snow and sleet—

1 asked at several houses, no one had scen
the child, .

I gave one picrcing shrick of woe, despair
had made mo wild.

““Then a policeman saw me, lio hurried to
the place,

‘Curning his bull’s.cye lantern full on my
haggard faco,

< Oh, sir,’ Isaid, and caught him, and would
not Ict him go, .

*Sir, have you scen a little child wand'ring
all through the suow?

‘v Alittle boy, u lovely child, with sunny,
golden curls,

And large blue oyes, tender and aweet, just
liko a littlo girl's.

Do help me now, advise e, tell ne what
cottrse to take,

Oh, give me somo relief, kind sir, or clso
my heart will break,’

*¢I haven’t scen him, missus, suro 'tis o
sorry plight

For such o hittle lad us him to be abroad to-
night,

Had he no coat on, did you say? Ilo must
Lo fraz'u outvight.’

“¢No, no; how dare you say it?’ with
vehemence I cried,

Aud then I crept back home again, my
broken heart to hide s

I prayed and sobbed amd prayed again, the
grey dawn came at Inst,

And the whole world was wrapt in white,
the snow was falling fast.

¢ My Joe was with e, ho was kind, ¢ Cheer
up, my lass,' he said ;

‘Molly, I'mi sure he’s somewhere safe, I'm
sure he is not cead.’

I pressed his hand, I could not speak; just
once 1 feebly smiled,

Then these dread words camo from the door,
¢ They've found a littlo child,

¢ <¢Quite dead and cold a fow streots off;
they've bhrought the news to me,

ilo lies down at the station there, you'd
better go and sce.’

I followed the policeman with a low, stifled
moan,

And all at ouce it seemed asif I had been
turned to stone.

* There lay what might be Willie, all covered
with a sheet;

They raised a corner, would I'look ? oh, how
my heart did beat !

I turned away, I could not bear my darling’s
form to trace,

L could not besr to be quite sure that it was
Willie's face,

“Then some one spoke, a low soft voice,
¢This child has dark brown hair,

His face is wan, he must have known much
poverty and care,

You were afraid to look, poor goul, but now
perhaps you'll dare.’

+¢¢Yey, now Idare,’ I whispered, and quickly
raised my head,

Looked at the boy, one searching look, and
all my terror tled,

*Iis not my child,’ I arid aloud, “’tis not
my child that's dead.

“And in that very moment my pain and
grief were o'er,

A ripple of sweet langhter came to me from
the door,

And Will, my Will, with one glad bound,
was in my arms once more.

**Some one had found him, kept him safe,
brought him to me azain,

All through that night I'd tried to weep, to
case my burning brain,

But now the tears came rushing down, like
blessed 'summer rain.

**Sinco then I've never touched & drop, and
one more thing I'l tell,

I'said that I was weakly, but now I'm strong
and woll;

I feel so full of life and joy, and if you'll
only try

To give tho beer and spirits up, you'll know
the reason why.

“ Yy, that's my Will, sir, over there, isn't
he finoe and tall?

\Why, when tho volunteers are out, he over-
tops them all,

‘The carly promise of his youth has not been
unfulfilicd—

.And now, good-night, but let me say, ¢God

bless our Temperance Guild**”
—From the C. £. T. Chronicle,

1}

Toucans,

I mnaaine I-hcul‘ some of the chil-

“What curious birdsl Sueh largo
bills!  And thoy have eaps on thew
heads, too. 1 have never seen n bird
that looked at all liko these, I am
swe”  Yes, they nve really curious
1ooking birds, and thew bills are cer-
tainly more: pouderous than elegant;
especially is this the case with the
bird in the contre of the group, We
have no such birds as these i North
Ameriea ; they nve Toueans, and their
homo is in South America.  There ave
several cavieties, but these wie some of
the largest.

You will notice that they have
large, strong-looking feet nnd claws,
which enable them to hold tivtnly ou
to large limbs of trees, ang which
they use in procuring theiv food,
The one in the lower right hand cor-
ner of the picture, you will notice,
has just selected for his supper n small
snake which he no doubt considers a
very dainty morsel,  We rvead in the
Bible of a kind of bLird that ate
snakes, and of its being made use of
by a noted leader of Isracl.  Can the
children tell who it was, and what
was the purpose in view?

Make a Note On’t.

Tms is a busy, distracting world.
One is so apt to forget things, aud it
is very trying to have no excuse but
forgetfulness. Ilere is a little pre
scription for young memories, well-
meaning memories that wish to keep
tho smaller duties of life well in mind.
Let us call the patient John. John
has an aunt, besides his father and
wother, to remind him of his work,
and he goes to school, and hus
lessons to think of, besides his engage
ments with the other boys. These
are most apt to be remembered, but
he really means to do the things he
ought to do. One night he goes to
bed quite sorrowful in his mind.  1lis
wother had asked him to get some
buttons in the village, at the store
next but one to the school-house, so
that she could finish bis new striped
shirts, too. His futher told him to
speak for Mr. Chase's red horse for
the next two days to help in the furm
work. John forgot that, and the red
horse was promised to somebody else,
and hoe forgot the kindling-wood which
he usually brought before he went
away in the raorning; he forgot to
wend the hen-coop where he had scen
nslat loosened, and the chickens got
out and travelled through the flower-
garden. Nobody else had seen the

his

tid remember to take the hummer and
a nail or two when he went through
the yard again.  Yes, and his aunt
asked him to look out sume words
the big dictionary at school. At last
poor Johu got discouruged, and won-
deved what he liad better do to restore
his failing wits. Dear me! how he

tosses ubout in the bLed, and tries to

slut, and it was his affaiv; he really.

dren who rvewd this papor, exchuim, !

think whut he must do to-morroiv,
This is & bud case indeed. Let g
whisper the preseription into his car—
“ Mako a littlo list, Johuny, tako vour
pencil and o bit of papor, and spt
down the ervands and overything.elso
that you want to remember.” .

Tho patient takes heart, and hace is
tho record, with n blank space at the
bottom foy lnat ndditions in the norn-
ing:

Piok some peas for mother,

Mend the gatelateh,

Took out those wortls;

Qet my shirt buttons,

Tell Bill Downs T don't want his
old woodchuck,

Lick him for cheating me about that
arithmetic lesson,

Make that list of all the birds I
know by sight that the teacher wants.

So it went on, and twenty times
next day John plls out the business-
like strip of brown paper, and consults
it with care ; by night he has crossed
oft' everything but the woodchuck
item, for the reason that he and Bill
Downs mnde up, and were friends
again after they had worked: off their
animosity in 2 good supper, and John
.went home with him after schoo), and
was so pleased with the woodchuck’s
looks that ho allowed his offer of its
value in pond lilies to stand. John
had plauted some lily-roots in a small
pound back of his garden, and guarded
thewm with jealous care. The other
boys liked to have them ta sell in the
Cis, .

Now this prescription seems at first
thought to be quite silly.  Onc might
forget also to lool at the list, Lut
somehow one doesn't, and it is & great
pleasure to cross off’ things when they
are faivly done and out of the way.
Then there are two other good veasons
for keeping a Rst: first, you, get into
the habit of thinking over what you
haie to do, and aveuging your day n
little, and so growing systematic;
secondly, after a little while you cin
keep the list in your own mind by
force of habit, and need not even
write it down. Your memory is train-
ed to serve you as it should; theve is
really no reason why wo should annoy
ourselves and disappoint other .people
L, letting tho thought of our dutics
bo iudistinet and unreliable.~ Vide
Awake.

- ‘

JEesus Curist is the resurrcction and
the life.

IN a recent address of the Nutional
W. C. T. U. to the workingmen. end
women of the United States the
following passages occur: — “Four-

‘teen hundred million dollars ahnually

drawn, chicfly from the pockets of
workingmen, by saloon-keepers. and
cignr dealers, neans less flour in the
barrel, less -conl in the.cellar, and less
clothing in tho labourer’s family.
Life insurance statistics prove that
wlule the average life of the moderate
drnker is but thirty-five years and
a half, that of the total abstainer is
sixty-four years.” ..

—— o
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Self-Help.

T road to honour and wealth, boys,
You all would liko to kuow ;

Tho secrot in & nut-sholl lics—
Juab pay your way as you go.

Don't borrow of your chums, boys,
A nickel now and then,

The dobt will keop incrensing,
Aund bo dotlars when your men.

Just practice self-denial, boys,
And keep your consclonco cloar,
It is tho road to happiness,
And wealth, too—never fecar.

Just go without, there'’s no disgrace
In patchics on the knco:

Abo Lincolu wore his trousers so,
And who 80 grand as ho?

Don't go in debt to rum, boys,
"Twill hold with iron grip,

When oncy it fastens on your throat
You can't give it the slip.

Don't let tobacco chain you,
And keep your breath impure,

'Twill steal away your pennios,
And kee2p you always poor.

Be sure and pay your mother, hoys,
For all ler patient care;

Don't let her worle alone, boys,
But try and do your share.

So keep your conrago up, lads,
And fight old Satan down,

He's waiting 'round the corner ~
But just greet him with a frown.

e’ slink and quail before the cyes
Of purity and truth,

&Lud turn his coward back on you
If you're a proper youth.

Remarkable Conversions.
BY I. METCALF.

ANY conversion is remarkable, in-

i deed n miracle, a creative act, hence

, deserving the attention of the thought-
ful. But I know of none more wonder-
ful than those of Gilbert West, Esq.,
and his friend, Lord Lyttelton. They
lived chrough tho early part of last
century, were reared by pious parents,
and were the subjects of many prayers.
As Mr. West says, in a letter to Dr.
P. Doddridge (14th DMarch, 1747),
when  writing of the benefits of an

i early cducation in the principles of
veligion, “I owe to the enrly care of
n most excellent woman, my mother,
that bent and bias to religion, which,
with the co-operating grace of Go,
hath at length brought me back to
those paths of peace from whence 1
might have otherwise been in danger
of deviating forever.”

To tell how he was brought back is
the object of this notice, and the
reader will also observe the power of
God's Iloly Word when ti» Holy
Spirit gives it effect.

West and Lyttelton were, to some
extent, model young men. They found

" no pleasurein tho fast life which young
persons in their spliero generally lived,
The race-ground, the bull-ring, or the
bear-garden bad no attraction for
thom, They' wore cultured Itterati
whoso tastes ran in moro laudable
"directions. Lyttelton wasat this timo
known as the writer of some polite
leftors, which ho often afterwards
" wislied out of existence because of their

immoral tendency. Mr. West was
known as n poet and a translator of
clussic authors, and both stood high in
London society. But they were in-
lidels, and us such were characterized
by the same gross assumption which
we find in the infidels of our own duy.
No doubt, laoking at theiv acquive-
ments, and comparing themselves with
others in their own sphere of life, who
had possessed the same splendid oppor-
tunities, hut whose tastes and habits
were onse and grovelling, they had a
right to feel proud of their talents, ns
well as their morals, which, infidels
though they were, were not bad, but
what we shonld call exemplary.

‘When in the height of this pride of
intellect they conceived the idea of
writing a book which would bave the
cflect of quashing or extinguishing the
Holy Seriptures, and by previous
arrangement met for the purpose of
considering the plan of the work at
the house of Lyttelton, being perfectly
confident in their own intelligence and
ability to do all they desived. After
consulting together till 2 late hour, and
having arcanged the plan of the work,
Lyttelton said to his friend, *Well,
West, Ishall have to depend on you
for all the knowledge of Scripture
necessary to this undertaking” to
which Mr. West veplied, “I was going
to depend on your Lordship,” upon
which it transpired that neither of
them had ever read the Book they
were to reply to—a curious predica-
ment for two such men to tind them-
selves in-~(for West some years after
describes Lyttelton as “ the best eritic,
the best friend, and the best man in
this world.”) But they saw at once
the absurdity, and determined at once
tomake themselves acquained with the
Bible, and there and then determined
to meet at cach other’s houses alter-
nately three evenings a week, reading
cight chapters at each meeting, till the
Scriptures were read.

It was while pursuing this determi-
nation that the lloly Spirit touched
their consciences.  They read through
the Pentateuch, aud on and on, till the
second Psalm was reached, when it
became West’s turn to read the verse,
“ Kiss the Son lest he be angry,” when
e was mastered by the conquering and
converting power of the grace of God,
and with great difticulty concealed his
perturbation from his friend, of whose
jeershe was afraid. The meetings con-
tinued. The Book of Psalms, ete.,
were read, and the 83rd of Isaiah was
reached when it becamo Lyttelton's
turn to read the verse, ‘“Heo was
wounded for our transgressions,” ete.,
when he was struck by such power as
to make him leap from his seat and
cry out; when thoy rushed to each
other’s armis to rejoice over a Saviour'’s
redeening love, and from such a con-
version thero was no backsliding,

Cowley’slines on Crashaw bave been
happily applicd to West:

“Poct and Saint! to theo alono aro given

Tho two most sacred names of carth and
heaven.”

While Melmoth says of him, “In him
the Christinn, the scholar, and the
geatloman were happily united.” |

Some time after their conversion,
while conversing on the ovidences
of tho Christian religion, Mr. West ob-
served to his friend, that he thought, if
properly considered, the civeums ances
attendingthe Resurrection would aflord
ample proof of the truth of their
religion ; upon which Lyttelton asked
him to write out for him his “Observa-
tions on the Resurrection,” which he
did in  a tract, while Lyttelton
returned the compliment in a tract
on “8t. Paul.” Both of these remain
to us as abundant proof of the ability
and picty of the writers.

North Wiltshire, P. E. 1.

&>

“Toward Evening.”

CoMe and abide with us to-uight !
The day has made us very tired,
And, pensive ir the fading light,
Wo watch the blessings we desived
Grow dim befory uy, and depart
Out of the reach of hand and beare

Is it beenuse our weary cyes
Are holden, that we do not see
‘The golden promise of tho skies,
The beauty that thero used to be?
Sad hearts can make the whole world sad,
And thou alone can'st make us glad.

But though the time of gloom is brief,
We need thee, gracious Saviour, now ;

Thy touch, thy word, can givo relief;
Thero is no friend so dear as thou;

Oh ! come, and near to us abide,

And comnfort us this oventide.

Wo wait for thee beside the cross;
But thou, O Lord of life and day,
Has trivmphed over shanic and loss,
And borne tho sins of thoworld away ;
Aud lo | our eveutide grows bright,
Light of the world, in thy great light.
—Marianne Farningham.

St
<

A True Story.

Ur among the hills of India a
woman lay sick and dying. It was a
barren, cheerless room in which she
lay—a desolate home, for homes in
India are not the joyous, happy insti-
tutions they are in America. Home
to us means almost heaven—n sweet
retreat from the world’s frowns and
storms—a quiet resting-pluce when
cares are over and duties done. But
no such charm dwelt in this sick one's
home. In her.home were but four
bare prison walls; a shelter from the
storm ’tis true, but not a sweot shelter
for that wownan’s heart that yearned
for woman’s love and sympathy; no
dainty dishes to tempt her failing ap-
petite; no.gentle stnoothing of her
pillows ; no one to arrango with snowy
whiteness her bed, for she was a
woman, and lived in India; and to be
a woman there meant little more than
to bo a beast of burden here. Many
long months had passed sinco discase
had scized that body. Longand weary
héurs had been spent, the eyes had
ached, the brain had throbbed, the
brow had burned with fover heat—but
no relicf had come. She was o wonah,

and for-women there was no help, no

hope, only to sufier on until “lifes
fitful fever wus over.”

The last rays of the setting sun
were still lingering about the hill-tops
as this sick one lay watching their
changing hues, and wondpring, fo
doubt, where all the brightness was
going, and if the sun would ever ugrin
come back to her; ov if, perchance,
there was o God who cared for her,
when her attention was aroused by a
woman's voice. She eagerly hstened ;
but it was only another Hindeo
woman, whose life was as checerless
and hopeless as hers, and again she
turned  wearily away.  But, hark!
strange words she heard,  What were
they saying? A “foreign Indy ™ had
coms to help the sick women. Could
that be true? 1lope sprang up within
that breast, and she strangely yearued
to sce the *“foreign lndy” who had
come so far to help poor, needy womon.
Alas! she was in auother province,
and this sick one was very weak and

weary.  Somchow the journey was
taken,  Strength -vas steangely given,

and the plains velow were safely
veached.  To the “foreign lndy” she
bad come; and now one of our own
medical missionavies was beside her,
smoothing with gentle, cooling touch,
her fevered brow; counting the weak
and fluttering pulse, bathing again
and again the aching limbs, while she
whispered in her car the sweet old
story of Jesus and his love—of his
coming down to this earth that he
might lift us up to heaven; how he
gave his own life to suvo even hers,
and had now gone to prepare a place
for her, even 2 many-mansioned home.
For the first time she listened to what
to us is indeed “an old, old story.’
Yor the first time she Ancw therc was
a God. O why have I never known
this before!” she said.  “ Wiy has no
one ever come to tell this to the
women of. my province?” The words
were full of sweetness and rest to her,
for she was sad and weary. She had
come for physical hexling, but she had
found the Great Physician of souls,
With a quict, resting swmile, she fell
asleep—the sleep that knows no witk-
ing—but with her parting hreath she
said, “Won't you send some one up
among the hills to tell these sweet
words to the women of my province "
She was gone—gone to the many-
mansioned home—gone to dwell for.
ever with her Saviour, of whom she
had just heard,

But for the Woman’s Forcign Mis.
sionary Socigty of America she wight
have goune down through the valley
whose shadow is said to be dark, with
no ray of light to cheer lier soul.

God bless our medical wissionaries
in their dopble work of healing body
and soul. God bless our Clristian
women with wide-planning and liberal
giving that many hungry hearts may
be fed with the bread of life. Our
work is not in vain; but ¢ the ficlds
are white already to harvest,” the grain
is nodding for thoe sickle, while the
carnest labourers are fow,

[ "
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The Sculptor Boy.

Cuiskt in hand stood a sculptor boy,
With his marble block before him,
And hig faco lit up with a amilo of joy,
Ar an angel dream passes o'er him;
He carved the dream on a shapeless stone,
With many a aharp incikion ;
With heaven's own light the sculpture
shone -
Ho had caught that angel vision,

Seulptors of life are we as we stand
With our souls uncarved hefore us,
Waiting the hour when, at God's command,
OQur hife dream passes o'er us :
I we carve it then, on the yvielling stone,
With mawy o sharp imviion,
Its heavenly beauty shall be our own,
Our lives that angel vision.

OUR S. S. PAPERS.

TRR YRAR~TUSTAGK FRER.

The hest, tho cheapest, the moat cutertaining, the
most popular,

Christian Quardian, weekly ..o ..o.vvene oo 82
Mcthodist ll.s;;azme.mlns.. monthly, filusrated ¢
Methodist Magazine and Guanlan together.. 3
The Wedevan, Halifax, weckly e e}
Sunday -Sehool Banner, 32 pp. 8vo., monthly.. 0
Berean Leal Quarterly, 16pps Svo 0
Quarterly Reyjew Senvice,

dazen . 32 per 10 per quarter, 8« a doz ,
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2BLTES

By the year, 24¢ a

S0, per LW
Home and School, Spp 410, fortnizhtly, sngle
COPICY L .uviviravnsae cesseseise sevenie. 030
- lass than 20 coples ... . e . 025
Over20coples . .o.vvee.enn ceireeec s O
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Uniting with the Church,

Evenvone ought to bo where he
belongs. The place of everyone who
is a true child of God is in the Church
of God. Those who have actually
come to the Saviour should make haste
to come into organized association with
other Christians. When Peter and
John had been released from prison,
we read, they immediately « went to
their own country.” In matters of
this sort there aro more dangers in
delay than in haste. Notice has been
made of the large numbers who uni-
ted with the various churches on some
given Sunday ; but wo suspect there
were many others who did not then
openly confess Christ, but who should
bave done so. To such we would
address n foew ecarnest and friendly
words.

Tirst. You have begun to helieve
in Christ to tho saving of your soul.
You are conscious of having received
the gift of God which is eternal life,
though it be in his fainter beginnings.
You welcome to your soul the presence

e v mmem it em——
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of the Holy Spirit, the glorious and
precious venewer and helper—the gift
of gifts to every Christinn.  Be thank-
ful, then, for all this. Fxpress vour
gratefulness.  Ono of the most oh.
vious ways of doinyg this is to ofler
yourselfy a thank-oftfering to his Church
and his avowed service,

Second. You cannot. be obedient to
Iim and  disregard  the  sacvaments
which he has appointed.  To every
disciple his awn word ig, “ Do this in
remembrance of me.” There is no
command w the Decalogue niore ex-
pheit than this,

Third, There is no duty the hearty
doing of which is surer both to bring,
and to confer, somo of the richest
blessings.  The distinet and public
committal of one’s self has a strong
effect in giving completeness to our
Christian purpose. The hridges from
behind ars burned, with no thought
lett but to go straight forward.  Those
wh. go on from one communion sea-
son to another, putting o' a~duty so
distinctly seen as this, are in extremo
danger of losing their interest.

Fourth. You wish to spend and bo
spent whera your life will tell most
vitectively in the cause of Christ. The
institution of the Christian Church was
divinely constituted with just this in
view. Combined effort is more than
added, it is multiplied, efliciency. 1In
it there is a fit place and part for
every believer. Every unselfish im-
pulse prompts one to do what he can,
and that too in accordance with the
most advantageous line of endeavour.
To say that one can do most good
outside of any Church organization, 1s
to set up one’s opinion as wiser than
hiswho ordained that Christians should
be set apart from the unbelieving and
gathered into close associations.

Fifth. Even if you do not need the
Church, for the sake of its sanctified
companionships and friendships, you
are necded by others.  The Church
exists hardly more for its divine com-
nmunion in worship and 1nstruction,
than for its sweet and helpful fellow.
ship of the saints.

Sixth. Tt is a doubtful kind of
humility which, under the name of
self-distrust, persistently keeps one
from obeving so plain a requirement.
Self-distrust is not a good reason for
distrusting our Tord and Saviour.
True humility is ebedient, and with all
its self-chstrust knows how, with sereno
exultation and joy. to say : Unto him
that is able to keep me from falling,
aud to present me faultless before the
presence ofhis glory, be the dominion!
—S. S. Record.

Joux Bricur made aspéech at Glas.
gow University, in which he made the
statement that the promulgation of the
English language, the sciences and
religion among the people of India,
would awaken them to their servile
condition, and arouse feelings which
will be hostile to permanent subjection
to England.
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AN INDIAN OX

Indian Ox.

Tur ox represented in the pigture is
such as religions mendicants in Tndin
sometimes lead about. This one cavries
waterskins for supplying water whevo it
is scavce. But the mendicants often

train them to nod assent tocertain ques-

tions and shake their heads in disap-
provalof others. 'Thenthey putartificial

horns on to the natural ones, making:

them very long indeed, and adorn the
horns and neck and body with bright
coloured rags. Taking them through
the streets as they beg, when anyone
gives them food, they ask the ox if the
gods will bless that house and the ox
answers “Yes” by nodding.  When
thev are turned away from any house
t.ay ask the ox if any blessing will
come to that house, and 1t shakes its
head in chssent. And the poor, ignor-
aut people think they will be blessed
or cursed as the ox indicates, and they
are afraid to refuse them food.

e
Midsummer Words.

WHAT can they want of a midsummer verse
In the flush of thomidsummer splendour?
For the Empress of Ind shall I pull out my
poree,
Ard offer a penny to lend her?
Wio wants o song when the birds area-wing,
Ora foncy of words when theleast little thing
Hath message 8o wondrous and tender?

Tho trees aro all plumed with their leafage
superb,
And tho rose and the lily aro budding ;
And wild, happy life, without hindrance or
cutbh,
Through the woodland is creeping and
scudding.
The clover is purple; theair is like mead,
With odour escaped from the opulent weed,
And over the pasture-sides flooding.

Every noto is & tune, every breath isaboon ;
*Tis poecm cnough to be living. {Juno

Why fumblo for phraso while maguificent
Her matchless recital is giving?

Why not to the music and picturing comic,

Awnd just with the manifest marvel sit dumb,
In silefced dolight of roceiving?

A, listen ! Becauso tho great Word of the
Lord,
Thut was born in tho world to begin it,
Makos answeringword inourselves to accerd,
And.was put there or purpose to win it.
And tho fulness would smother us only for
this— .
Wo can cry to each other, ““How lovely it is!
And how blessed it is to be init!”

The Two Purses.

PBY MRS AL DT WHEITNEY,

Oxg for the lovd, and one for my-.
self. Lat every one provide two purses
or boxes or banks, made of no matter
what, and no matter where.  Only be
sure to have two places for money—
one of which shall he couscerated to
the Lord, and the other for personal
and business purposes,

A young lady said to her father,
“1 would like to put something into
the box as it passed arcund on the
Sabbath.”

Her father willingly gnve hera part
of his donation,and thus she added the
influence of her example to the custom,
but nothing tu the increase of the
collection. This did not satisfy her,
for she wanted to give somothing of
her own, She had positively of her
own only about six or eight dollars
yearly of interest money on a smali
invested capital.  ‘This she had been
accustomed to use for Christmas and
birthday gifts among her friends.
She resolved to have two purses, and
to put into one, for the Tord, at least
one-tenth of her income.  Although it
made but a small sum, she had more
satisfaction in giving than ever before.
But the delightful part came when
from one cause and another, wholly
unexpected, she received the next
year a far greater swn for her own
disposal than she had cver had
hefore ; and o good portion of it went
into the Lord’s purse.

“1 never think of touching what is
in the Lord’s purse for any but relig-
ious purpeses,” said she, ““and uever
horrow from it for my vwn use, Jtis
sacred to the Tord. It is his purac.
And I never enjoyed my money before
as I do now.”

Another young lady who was listen-
ing said, “ 1 also keep two purses, and
conscientiously put one-tenth of all 1
receive into the Lord’s puvse. It s
not much, but I am glad to do it, and
in conscquence always have n httle
money ready for every good cause.”

Ah! it is o good way—it is a right
way.
now, and learn its blessedness by your
own oxperience.—Christian Giver.

If you have not tried it, begin !
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Musical Sounds or

Harmonies.

Cenraty sounds are
agrecable to the cay
and are called musienl
souuds.  These sounds,
to make what we call
musie, are further de-
pendent upon theiv re-
lations to each other
Musical sounds at ecer
tain intervals produce
harmony or coucord,
while others at difter-
ent intervals canse dis
cord.  Tor éxample, two
notes of the same piteh
arce havmonious sounds:
s0 also ;e two notes one
of which is an octave
above the other in pitch,
Less perfect harmonies
are formed by the first
note of a scale and the
major fitth above it, or
the minor fourth, or the
third above.  An illus.
teation will make this
principle in sound elear.

Victoria R. and I.

Ix the bloom of carly girlhood, in the sweet
spring-tide of youth,

The time of flowers and sunshine, when un.
known ix care or ruth,

plays away,

Thought for England'sx weal and baneur;
loved and trusted from the day

When she knelt before God's altar with the
crown upon her head,

And that beam of smnmer sunshine® on the
cirelet's gold wasg shed

“Happy omen!” then was whispered;:
*Happy omen ! gay we now,

Now, when fifty yeus have ended, sinve
that ray illumed her brow,

Fifty years, not all of sunshine, times of
woso and cloud have been !

She has sorrowed with her people, we have
sorrowed with our Queen.

In these fifty yeara our England has had
times of wav or peace,

Times of peril, times of trinmph, thnes of
failure or increase.

Yet, glance buck through half-n.century,
behold, on every side

How the silver stream of knowledge has
been spreading far and wide ;

Science, art, and cducition, shed their light
thronghout the lan;

Philanthropy and learning everywhero go
hand in hand.

Now f{rom torrid zones to frigid stalwart
sons call England ‘‘home,”

Serve Victoria of ““old Englaud," plant her
flag whore’er thoy roam.

England cudled round the globe unites in
.jubilant. refrain,

“ God bless our Queon and Empiess! Long
may Victoria reign {”

e -

It sounds comical to hear an ordi-
nary congregation singing, * Jesus, I
my cross have taken, all to leave and
follow thee1” Think of a woman with
a silk gown on, and a stuffed bird in
her hat, standing up, and singing,

from hence my all shall be."—Sunday-
school Timss.

* At the coronation tho sun shone brightly downon
the Royal group as the Queon receired tho Com-
munion.

L“Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, Thou

Came Victoria to her people, Jad her giheh |

Suppose you have the
string of a harp or a
P violin stretehed so that it will give a
| low, musical tone, Youwish tomake the
!s‘l ving sound a tone an octave higher.,
CThers ave three ways of doing this, 1.
If you <harten the string to one-half
its sounding length, the note will be-
come o full actave higher, 2. Tf the
Ftension of the string is equal to a
Fveight of ane peand, you must increase
Vehat tension fourfold, or until it is
equal toa weight of four pounds, Tt
will then sound a note an octaveaborve
the first unte, without changing the
length of the string. 3. If yvou van
split the steing lengthwise into two
parts, so that each pact will be just
ane half as thick.as the original string,
then each lalf will samul 4 note an
octave higher than  before, without
changing the leagth or the tension of
the string.

The strings or a harp and a piano
are of unequul leagths, and vary in
accordance with the first principle.
The strings of a violin are of equal
length, but vary in thickness, and
hencoare eapable of sounding different
nntes in accordance with  the  third
principle.  This alone would not be
sufticient to give satisfactory har-
monies, and henee pianos, harps, and
violins ave “tuncd” by increasing or
deereasing the tension of the strings.

1. But the process stated above
would giver only two notes, one an
octave above the other. The iater-
vening notes of any octave may be
gained by further applying either or
all of these three fundamental prin-
ciples in regard to sound. If you take
a string 180 lines or 15 inches loug,
which will give C, or the lower note
of nay octave, you must shorten it
twenty lines, or one-ninth of its length,
to get the next tone above C; 16 more
lines, or one-fifth of its length, to get
the third ; but only 9 more lines, or to

three-fourths its first length to got the
fourth note, and 15 more lines to get
the fifth, and so on up the scale,
Careful scientific experiments have
shown that if the lower note be
counted one, the reintive lengths of
the string for each of the notes of the
ascending seale will be as follows :

Do Re M Fa Sol fa Si Do
1 8 4 3 2 PO 1
I S Y T S TR Y

Heneg, if you hegin with a string one
yurd or 36 inches long, to sound the
lower note, it must be 8-9 of a yurd or
32 inches long to sound fLe or the
seeond note, 4.5 of a yard or 28 4-5
inches long to sound the thivd, or /1,
and § of u yard, or 27 inches, to sound
Fa; and so on according to the frae-
tional lengths represented above,

These fgures inverted also corvectly
represent the relative number of vibra
tions made insounding these suceessive
tones as foliows :

Do Re M Fa Sol la St Do
1 5 P S (R
R - T S S S

9. The sibeations of a stretehed

string are also in proportion te the
tension, The tighter you draw =«
string the greater the number of its
vibrations and the lugher the note it
will sound.

So when you see a person tuning his
violin, when it sounds too low a note
to be in harmony with the others, he
tightens up the string; or he lonsens
the string when it is too high or sharp,
Ifhe wants a string to sound an octave
higher than it does when he begins to
tune it, ~that is, make it give twico as
many vibrations m a second of tue,~ -
he must tighten it untal the stram on
it is four times as great as at the low
note. ’

Pinno strings are made heavy and
thin to aid m producing low and high
notes. They are also stretched with
comparatively little tension, and with
great tension, as you may see when
any one is tuning a piano. This further
aids in seeuring different notes of the
seale.

You can now understand why pinno
strings vary in size and in the fnaterial
of which they are made. It also
explains why some are long and some
ave short. The heaviest and longest
string of the coarsest material and of
tho lightest tension will give the
lowest note in the first octave because
it makes the fewest vibrations per
second of any of the strings in the
instrument—that is, only about 64.
The thinnest and shortest string of
high tension gives the highest note,
since it makes the greatest number of
vibrations,—about 7,680 per sccond.

Wonderful as the numbers of these:
vibrations in a second scem, it is greatly
surpassed by the vibrations necessary
to produce the buzzing and hummmg
sounds made by 'some well.known
insects. Tho buzzing of the gnat is
caused by a muscular action of the
tiny insect’s wings, which make the

tions in a second. This would givea
note two octaves highev than tho
highest note of 1 63 octave piano,

The familiar chirp of tho cericket and
the song of the cieadn or grasshopper
are the result of a still more rapid
series of vibrations, while the hissing
noise of some serpents has been com-
puted to result from the alwmost in-
eredible number of 24,000 vibrations
in a second of time ! If the Psalmist,
when thinking of the wonderful works
of the Ureator, was foreed to exclaim,
* What is man that thou art mindful
of him1” then what feelings of awe
and reverence ought such marvellous
fnets as  these, which science in our
times has vevealed concerning the
works of God, to excite in our minds.

Perseverance.

Years ago n German boy vead of
the siege of Troy, and made up his
mind to find the ruins of that nncient
vity. Troy had perished three thou-
sand yewrs ago—if, indeed, it ever
existed at all.  But, said the little
German, ©1 will find it though.”
Theough a poor lad, slaving at work
until hed-time, he procured hooks and
taught himself six or seven languages.
He pushed on and prospered, until as
a merchant he had mude a fortune.
Every step of this study and money-
making was taken with the aim of
fultiting the vow of his hoyhood. Tn
due time he started eastward with a
campany of labouver,, and for long,
long years pursued his search. At
Iast he found Troy. His discovery
waus a sensation through all Europe.
A short time ago the treasures of gold,
silver and brouze dug out of the palace
of the Trojan king were exhibited at
South Kensington. For threc thou-
sand years the burned ruins of that
city had lein covered with sand, and
by wany it was regarded only as the
fabled creation of poetry, but Dr
Schliemann, at his own stinted ea-
pense, and by his own amazing enter-
prise, proved the discovery to the
world. Think of it. A poor lad,
learning languages, making money,
spending seven years or more in far-
away deserts, sustained through a life-
time by one fixed resolution. He
vowed in boyhood that he would find
Troy, and he did find it. This Ger-
man Jad said, “ Put down my name,”
and when life was far spent he suc-
ceeded in hacking his way into the
Temple of Fame.

Now, if we can find truth and God,
if we can find * Glory, honour, immor-
tality, and eternal life,”is it not worth
while, for the sake of these imperish.
able possessions to summon up our
uttermost resolution and to pursue
our aim with diligence through the
swift years of our mortal pilgrimage?
“They do it for a corruptible crown,
but we for an incorruptible.” Do it
with thy might. .
Write on thy heart this holy principle ;
Nobly rezolve and do as thou regolvest ;
Thou shalt not dio till victory cfown thy

astonishing number of 15,000 vibra-

brows,
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Queen Victoria's Jubilee.

Ruse Canadiang, leal and loyal,
Sons of leal and loyal gives,

Rlso and grndly greet the Royal
Ruler of our hearts und Iyres!

Herald her acvoss the acean,
‘Mid the nmiversal glee,

Loviug veverenve and devotion
On her joyful Jubiee,

Greet her ns the Queen of Beitan,
As the Einpress of the Bast,

She upon whose shiehds <o wntten—
Power by vivtue is increased.

Empiess, whose dominions measure
More than Caesar could concenve,

Aud whose people at then pleasure
Wealth frvmn wildernosses weave

Whose renown ax (ueen and watian,
Wise, sugacions, good and great,

Rings and rolls wherever human
Songs or sighs reverherate

o

While she's held the wighty « eptre,
Ne'er by her to eval lent,

God, the b ing of kings, has kept her
People prosperons il coutent,

While she reigns uo foe ar faction
IVer cunt hope to shake her throte

While she lives, in aim and action,
British heatts will be hier own,

Whe in history can neateh her?
O to whiat higly soul sevene

Can historians attach her
Peerless 1ecord as a1 Queen?

As i wotan, wife and mother —
Al that venders hame divine—

Who can pont to such another
Tuan carthly royal line?

Call from gracions Heaven upon her
Al that she wmay ~Ull reguive

To maintain the Empire’s honour
‘Gainst vrevolt or foreign tire,

Nor let this be ¢'er forgntten,
*Midt our charges and our cheers,
That the ticlds our fathers fought on—
Fought and won—in hygune ycurs,

With their fame in song and story,
And the love which they allured,

Still ure ours, with ull the glory
And the greatness they secured.

This vemembering, let Canadians,
English, rish, Scotch and uil,

Still united stand with radiance
Though the starry heavens should fall,

While Britannia's glorious banner
Floats supreme o'er soil aud sea,

Proud Canadia’s, in like manner,
Shall forever flonrish free.

iamg may our loved Queen reign o'er ns !
And with loyal berts may we
Dravely face whate'er before us
"Till the eternal Jubilee !
Haminrox, — Willam Murvay,

e

Tarrue: Tommy has a very perverse
disposition—a fact which the doctor,
who wis called to preseribe a course of
treatient for him, recently, seems to
have taken fully into account.  When
the doctor called, two weeks after he
had told Tommy what to do in order
to get well, he found the boy plainly
much better.  “Well, how are you,
Tommy 1” the doctor asked. “Q, I'mn
all cured, now,” said Tommy, with a
grin.  “That's very good, I'm sure.”
“Yes; but 1 didn't do a single one of
the things you told me to, doctort”
“Of course you didn't. 1 knew you
wounldn't, and that's the reason 1 told
you to do them,” said the doctor.

THE DAYS OF WENIEY.

—mr———

VIIL

I'r was a bright future that seewmad
to spread out Uefore us when poor Dr.
Spencer died. - We had so many plans,
Hugh and 1, for getting at every eot
tage in the'parisl, aud winistering to
the sick and agel, and enllecting the
children to teach them, and inducing
the en and women to come to chureh
I pietured the old ehareh fual of car
nest, attentive faces, such ng we had
seen at Gwennap Pit, deinking in the
“words of this life” from  Huegh's
hips, and “in thewr eagerness and atlee
tion ready ta eat the preacher,” as
Mr. Wesley said,

And mother there too, auld father,
and byand hye Jack  all in the old
pew Sunday after Sunday, receiving

-
.

help and cawmfort tvom Huagh's words

But | not think of it now,
[t is & great blessing mother does not
think so badly of the Methadists as

must

i she used, or it wanld have been a ter

vible sorvow to her to know that Hugh
had Jost the living beeause the patvon
had lieard that he had “w dangerous
leaning to the Methodists.”

Cousin Evelyn is especially indig
nant heeause the elevgyman appointed
instead of Hugh is her great uncle,
the Fellow of Brazennose, who has
exchanged o living in the east of
London for this. She ways he is a
mere dey selnlat, and only looks on
human bengs in general as a neces
sury hut very objectionable interrup.
tion to books.

Men and women, she says. begin to
be interesting to him when they have
been dead ubont one thousand. years .
and his sermons  will  probably  be
either element-ry treatises on the im
propriety and danger of stealing and
resisting magistrates, or acute dissee
tions of the controversies of the ante-
Nicene centuries. which  Betty will
have to apply as best she ean,

Hugh told me tivst of this appoint
went when we were alone,  We had
walked to our own dear old cave ; and
as we paced up and down there, Hugh
told me of the change which makes
all our future uncertain, and of his
desire to go as an  cevangelist to
America.

I dave told Bvelyn.  She talks
beautifully of the wonderful joy of
teaching  the truth that makes the
heart free to the poor slaves in the
West Indies, and of preaching the
lfe-giving Gospel  to the Awerican
colonists, who have unever, perhaps.
henrd of it except as a faint echo of
what their forefuthers were taught
There are searcely twenty clergymen,
she says, in all the southern colonies,
and many of those ave men who have
taken refuge there because their char-
acters were too bad for them to re
main in England any longer.  And
then, she says, there ave the convicts
working out their sentcnces beside the
negroes in the plantations,

——

* How they must want the consola.
tion of the trath,” <he said; “aod
what w glovious destiny to ¢ty it to
them !

1 have told mother Hugh's purpose
to beeoms a missionary, and she is not
displeased. She says she has often
wondered how it was that the king-
dom of Christ Jas not seewmed to
spreadd for so many yems: that it
should be lwited to one quarter of
the world when all the rest are still
hvang in dackuess,  She oven said that
she would have thought it her greatest
wlory that a son of hers should have
aone on such an ervand to the out-
vasts, and wretched, nnd lost.

Cousin - Evelyn has heen  urging
wuch that we should all return with
hee to London,  She says dear mother
has a very delicate and suflering look,
amd she feels suee that some of the
learned  physicinns  Aunt Beauchuuyp
knows could restore her to health,
sinee there seems to be nothing dan
wevous the matter.  Moreover, change
of air, she says, works wonders, es
pecially with o little troublesome, un-
conquerable cough, such as mother hans,

Betty, on the other hand. is very
much opposed to the move.  She says
it is & plain flying in the face of Pro
vidence.  The Almighty, she says,
kuows what is the nutter with Missis,
and he can cure her if she is t he
cured ; and if not, all the journeys,
from one end of the world to the
other, will do nothing but wemr om
her strength the sooner,  Taast of all
should she expeet any gowd thing to
come out of Foandon, which she con
siders a4 very  wicked place, where
people dress in purple and svarlet, and
fare sumptuously every day,

Slie knows, iundeed. sure enough
tthis in answer to my hunble rewon-
strances), that we are to ‘“use the
means ;" but she will never believe
that it is using the means to tly all
over the country, like anything mazed,
after the doctors. Therve is pepper-
mint and horehound, and a sight more
wholesome herbs, which the Almighty
lias set at our doovs; and there's a
doctor at TFalmouth who has blooded,
leeched, and blistered all the folks for
tifty yvears, and it the folks haven’s all
got better, there’s some folks that
never will get better, if you blooded
and blisteved them forever.  She says,
also, that there is plenty against doc-
tors in the Bible, and nothing for them
that ever she saw.  King Asa got no
good by secking after thew ; and the
poor, foolish woman, in the Gospels,
spent all her living on them, and was
nothing better, but rather worse. She
hopes it may hot be the same with
Missis ; although if it were, she ndds
signilicantly, it is not Missis she should
Llinie, poor, dear, casy soul !

Nevertheless, Evelyn has cavried
her point, und in a week we are o
start.

To<day Hugh and T went to bid
Widow Treflry good-bye. She was
out; but we found Toby cowering
over the fire in much the same hope-

t

less atfitude as Evelyn aad I had
found lus, mother,  He lud been to
the justices, he said, and given up the
purse, but he was no hetter.,

“Master Hugh,” he said, in & hol:

low, dry voice, which made me think
of the weords, ¢All my wmoisture is
turned into.the drought of swmmer;’
“Master Hugh! I do believe that
poor hand thut clutehed the purse was
dead! They say dend hunds do clutels
fast like that; but yot, I'd give the
world to have that poor lad’s body on
the sands ngain, just to bring it up to
the five and chafe it, as wother did
futher's, when he was brought home
drowned.  All her chafing and wail-
ing never brought father’s eyes to open
agiin g and & wightn't that poor lad's.
Oh, Master Hugh| the devils may say
what they will, but I do think it
wouldn’t.  But, oh, I'd give the world
to try.”

“Toby,” said ugh, very gently,
stooping down, taking both his hauds,
so that his fuce was uncovered, and he
looked up -**Toby, you will never
see that poor kul’s face on the sands
again.”

“Don’t | know that, Master Hugh!”
said Toby, with almost a sob of agony,

“Suppose thut poor lad wax not
quite dead,” Hugh continued, * and
vou might have brought him to life,
what would your erime bo1”

*Oh, don’t make me say the word,
Muster Hugh.” said the poor fellow
“ 1 ean't, I can't, though the devils
seem yelling it in wmy ears afi night.”

It wounld have been noerder ! said
Hugh, very distinetly and slowly, in a
solemn tone,

Toby trembled in every limb, his
eyes were fixed, and he opened his
lips, but could not bring out & word
Couvulsively he sought to pull his
hands from Hugh's grasp, as if to hide
his face from our gaze: but Hugh
held him fast, and he looked at hin
with steadfust, kind cyes.

“ 1t would have been muder,” he
vepeated 3 “but there is purdon even
for murder.  The thief on the cros
had comwitted murder, I have no
doubt, for he felt cracifixion no more
than he deserved.  King David hay
committed wurder, and meant to do
it Listen how David prayed when
he felt as you do.”

And Hugh repeated the 51st Psalm
As he spoke, the fixed look passed
from Toby's fuce. He was listening .
the words were penetrating.  When
Hugh came to the verse, “ Purge me
with hyssop, and 1 shall be clean
wash me, and [ shall be whiter than
snow,” he said, “The hyssop was an
herb with wlich the blood of the slain
sacerifices was sprinkied on the guilty.
That prayer is cleaver to us, Toby,
than it was to King David ; for sined
then the Lord Jesus has veally offered
himself up for us, and his blood
cleanseth us from «ll sin, and cleanses
us whiter than snow, so that we may
start afresh ouce more.”  And then
he repeated on to the end of the
psalm,
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f more labour than carrying a heavy
§ load up from the shore.

§ 1mind, so that he will better be able to
§ estimate what his sin veally is.
§ the words, I do trust, will bring peace
g to his poor, tossed heart.”

B uberant spirits.
B or two skirmishes, which he describes
g at some length.
$ for n battle.

j two, a little glory, and some friends.

8 men as his intimate companions, at
I whose names Evelyn looked doubtful.
8 She says they had the reputation in
R London of being very wild, and one
§ of them is a notorious gambler.

# suflicient so far, with prudence, and
§ the kind parting gifts he reccived at

¥ home,

% uot be outdone by upstart fellows, the
R sons of cockney tradesmen ; and if he

# «ume good luck is suro to soon fall in
¥ lus way, and set all right. .

g and after all, he remarks, there are
g tunes.
j the Methodists have found theie way
¥ they prench and  sing psalms, and

A ake loud, if not ¢long’ prayers, to
# their hearts’ content.
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“There it forgiveness, you see, even
for murder. Suppose it possible that
the tempter is vight, ‘Loby, in whisper-
ing that tervible word to your con-
séienee, yet he is not right when he
says ‘there.is no forgiveness for you.’
That is the lie with which he is seck-
ing to murder your soul. You must
medt whatever terrible truth he says
by laying your heart open to God and
confessing all to him; and you must
meet tho devil’, lie with the truth,
*The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
from all sin’ ‘There is nothing else
that canj nud I am sure if you do
this the devil will flee, and you will
overcome and be saved.”

We knelt down and prayed together,
and as we rose Toby gasped out, “ God
bless you, Master Hughl You do
think that thero is hope!”

Before we went, ITugh found Widow
Treflvy's prayer-book, and set Toby to
learn the fifty-first Psalm. When we
left he was sitting toiling at it, spell-
ing it over as if it had been a letter
fresh from heaven for him,

“T hope I was not abrupt and
harsh,” he said, as we walked home,
“but T felt the poor fellow’s anguish
was too real to be lightly cured, that
the only chance was to probe it to the
hottom. It is a blessing for Toby
that reading is such hard work for
him. Every verse he reads costs him

The work
will bring calm to his poor, bewildered

And

A letter has come at last from Jack.
It is short, and full of the most ex-
He has been in one

Ile is only longing
Hitherto his adventures

have only brought him a scratch or

lle mentions one or two young noble-

He
finds his pay, he says, very nearly

A young officer, he says, and
the sun of an old Cornish house, must

i> now and then a little behindhand,

e hns not yet mado his fortune.
But there are yet cities to be won;
nobler zims in life than to make for-
In a postscript he adds,—

«'Pell Kitty that some of her friends

o Flanders. Some of those fellows
have actunlly . hived- & room, where

They.-are, of

course, Inughed at unmercifully, and
get pretty rough usago from their com-
rades, which they receive us, their por-
tion of martyrdom, due to them by
apostolic suceession, and seem rather
to glory in.  But we must give even
the devil his due, and I must say that
one or two of the best ofticers we lutve,
and our colonel among them, wiil not
have them reviled. Our colonel made
quite a sermon the other day to some
young ensigns who were jeering at a
Methodist serjeant. ¢ Keep your jests
till you have smelt as much powder
and shot as he has,’ said the colonel ;
and, as we were turning away, he con-
tinued, ¢ At Maestricht 1 saw one of
them (poor Stamforth) shot fatally
throvgh the leg.  Ile had been a ring-
leader in vice before he becnme a
Methodist, and as his friend was carry-
ing him away (for they stick to each
other like brothers), the poor, dying
fellow uttered not a groan, but said
only, “Stand fast in the Lord.” And
I have heard them, when wounded,
cry out, “ I am going to my Saviour!”
or, “Come, Lord Jesus, cone quickly "
When Clements, one of their preach-
ers, had his arm shet off; he weould not
leave the battle—he said, ©No, 1 huve
another arm to hold my sword ; I will
not go yet.” ‘When o second shot
broke his other arm, he said, “I am
as happy as I can be out of Paradise.”
I saw the preacher, John Evans, laid
across a cannon to die, both his legs
having been shot off; and I heard him
praising God, and calling on all to
love him, till he could speak no more.
I call that a brave death for any man.
Indeed,’” said the colonel, *it might be
better for all of us if we were more
like them. Drinking and dicing may
be very gentlemanly amusements, but
they douw’t make quite so good a pre-
paration for a battle or an hospital-
bed as the psalm-singing and preach-
ingsyou despise. At least,” he added,
rather sarcastically, ‘not for privates
and non-commissioned officers. It is
casier, at all events, to collect the men
from the meeting-house than from the
tavern, and on the whole, their hands
ave steadier. Dut, however that may
be, in my regiment I choose fo have
religious liberty”  And,” concluded
Jack, “some of the young officers went
nway looking rather foolish, for there
had been a little difficulty in our last
aflair in collecting oflicers who were
sober enough to lead the men. And
we all know our colonel is not a man
to be trifled with,”

“I am glad Jack has such a com-
manding oflicer,” said father; “but as
to those Methodists, Kitty, they seem
to overrun the world, like locusts.”

Our journcy to London was like &
holiday trip all the way after Aunt
Beauchamp’s coach wmet us at Ply-
mouth. Two old servants had been
sent on horseback to Suard us from
the dangers of the way; and two
Flemish cart-horses were added to the
four sleek carringe-horses to pull our
massive machine up the Devonshire
hills,, or out of theft_legp ruts in the

miry roads through the marshy
grounds of Somersetshive. In addi-
tion to our escort, Hugh road beside
us avrmed with two pistols; and father,
insido the conch with us, carvied a
londed eavaley pistol, so that we could
have opposed o formidable front even
to & combined uttack of mounted high-
waymen.  We met, however, with no
adventure beyond being once or twice
nearly “stugged,” as Roger would say,
in the mud, and once or twice missing
our way, and being belated on the
mMours.

Mother's conscience was rather dis-
turbed by the pomp in which we
travelled, especially when the land-
lords and landladies enme bowing and
curtseying to receive her *‘ladyship's
orders.”

“ Kitty, my dear,” she said, 1 really
think 1 ought to tell them that thisis
not our coach. I feel like an im.
postor.”

She was consoled, however, by the
reflection that but for a few nceidents
as to priority of birth, father might
liave been riding, by his own right, in
a coach quite as magnificent ; where-
fore, for his sake, she abstained from
such confessiotts.

We did not enter the city till mid-
night, by which time the street lamps
are all extinguished ; so that we
plunged into deep puddles and ruts,
in spite of our huge coach lanterns
and two volunteer link boys, who
terrified mother by flaring their torch-
es at the windows, Once or twice her
terrors were increased by encountering
some noisy parties of gentlemen re-
turning drunk from various entertain-
ments, and showing their valour by
knocking down the poor old watch-
men, or wrenching off the street-
knockers. One of these parties ac-
tually - surrounded our coach, armed
with pistols, bludgeons, and cutlasses,
with hia. sus yells and demoniacal
laughter, waen father (TTugh having
left us), taking them for highwaymen,
presented his cavalry pistols, with
some very strong military denuncia-
tions, at the head of one, demanding
to know their names, whereupon the
whole company decamped, leaving
father in great wrath at the con-
stables, the King's ministers, and the
whole “sluggish Hanoverizn dynasty.”

At length we atrived at Great Or-
wond Street, to mother’s unspeakable
relief. She recormmended me to add
to my devotions sclections from the
Form of Thanksgiving after a storm,
with that after Victory or Deliverance
from an Enemy ; “for certainly, Kitty,
my dear,” she said, “at one time I
thought we-were in the jaws of death,
and gave all for lost—our goods and
even our lives. And now being in
safety, we must give all praise to him
who has delivered us.”

I do not find tho household in Great
Ormond Street the sawme as when I
left. Evelyn has wmore to suffer at
home than she ever hinted abt to me;
not, indeed, exactly persecution, but
little daily annoyances, which are

harder to bear—those little nameless
irvitations which scem to settle lika
flics on any creature that is patient
and quiet, as Evelyn certainly is.

Poor Aunt Beauchamp has become
tfretful and irvrvitable, and keeps up n
continuai gentle wail against Jivelyn
and her eccentricities.  Cousin Harry,
from his maseuline heights of the race-
course and the gawingtable, treats
her “ Methodism ” with a lofty superi-
ority as a feminine peculiarity.

Unele Beauchamp alternately storms
and laments,  ITe had absolutely for-
bidden her attending any of those
“ canting conventicles,” as he calls the
preachings at Lady Huntingdon’s, the
Tabernacle, or the Foundry. More-
overy he actually made an anto-def=
of all her religious books. But this
Eivelyn considers to have been rather
a help than a hindrance, as at the
particular time when her further ac
quaintance with this literature was
arvested, it was falling deep into fiery
controversies concerning the Calvin-
istic and Arminian doctrines ; and she
says she tinds it move profitable to
draw the water of life from the source
before the parting of the streaws.
By the thme the streams ure open to
her again, she hopes they will have
met onse more, and each have lefy its
own dep.sit of mud behind.

Bat, although I have seen her face
flush and her lip quiver often at many
an unjust and bitter word, she will by
no weans be pitied.

“1 am so sorry for you all,” T ven-
tured to say to her one day; “1 wish
you understood each other. You have
many things to suffer, defir Evelyn.!

“I am ne martyr, Cousin Kitty
she replied, with something of her old
scornfulness, though it was turned on
herself ; “and please do unot try to
persuade me I em.  Half my troubles
are, no doubt, brought on by my own

| wilfulness, or want of tact; nand the

other half arve not worth calling trou-
bles at all. I think we sometimes
miss the wmeaning and the good of
little trials, by giving them too long
names. We bring a fire-engine to
extinguish a candle; and the candle
probably burns on, while we mre
drenched in -our own shower. . We
take a sword to extract a thorn, and
drive it further in. DBut, ob, Kitty,”
she said, her whole countenance- sud-
denly chimging into an  expression
almost of anguish, * what miserable

selfishness to talk of my burdens!

Think of the void, the pangs of those
who are dying from the hunger of
their hearts for God, and will not call

.it hunger, but ‘sensilility,’ or ‘re.

pressect gout,” or ‘the restlessness of
youth,” ov ¢ the irritability of old age/
or ‘the inevitable worries of life,’ or

sanything but that great hunger of the

souls God created for himself, which

‘proves their immortality,.and proves
theiv ruin, and might lead themm to
‘him to be satistied. . How am I to

heip them to find it out 1 - .-
(To be continued. ) -
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Weaving,.

Yes, Dina weaver, and eacds day,
The thicads ot ife § spin,

And bo the colours what they may,
U =till must weave them m

Wit nwurny hghtthen comoxtbe thenghit,
Ar Dy task beyin

My Lund to e new thiends e bought,
And bids me  wenve them m,

Suinetinns e gives e thiead= ol geld,
To brighten up the duy ¢

Then somline tinte, o bleah amd cold,
That chunge the gold to gny

His Tose, alias * 1 ott forget
Wlien these dwh thieads | spin,
That canse e gief and pain, but y et
He ids e ** weave then

And so uy shuttle swifuly tlies,
With threads both gold and gray ;

And on Tt till daylight dies,
And fades in night away,

Oh, when my duy of toil is o'er,
And | shadl cease to spin,

He'll open wide sy Father s doar,
Al bl e test wathan,

Then, afe at hoae m heavenly hght,
How eleatly 1 shall see
Thut every thrend, the duk, the hright,
“Each one had teed to Iue !
S, L Cuthlert,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
STUDLIES IS THE wosPRL AtcakBIsG To
MATIHEW,
LESSON VIIL

Al U] [Angust 21

JESES AND THE 1AW

Mutt. 517 26, Memory verses, 17:19

GoLbeN ‘I'EXT.

Think not that § am come 10 destroy the
law, or the mophets 1 s not come to
destroy, but to fultil - Matt 517

OUTLINE,

1. The Old Law,
2. ‘I'he New law,

Tiwe, Proawe, Buitks, e e MSTaCest,~
Fhe samne asoan the Lt lesson,

Exviasariss «=fo destroy Some fenr
el atd others hopa), that desus wonld at
onee abolish the tutvs amd custang of th
Uld Testanent, and establish others, 7%
tan, or the prophets A general nume for
the O Tentament Seviptaves,  Fulpl - Ty
ubey the Lw, 1o aceomplish the prophecies,
aod to unfuld the meamng of the waonl,
Verdly ‘Tinly. Que jot = The sniallest letter
of the Hebrew alphalat is wovery little letter,
It iy now called godh, the dh betng cannded
like the in tle . 1t wiy probably called jor,
when this tnnadat on wus minde,  Tittle—= A
synunym for the other expression. Pittle is
detined in the Englishadictionary asa ¢ small
particde,” Thewhole s a very strang pleddge
that God's wonrd shall be fultiled, Lea
commandments Thut which scetn to be o)
sl wecount m God sword,  Teach wen
By exawmple and Iy wond.  Leaat vo the Leny
dom *The violator ot the least shiall b
self be least.”  Your reghteonsness Y om

stundard of chavacter, to which you tey te .

attain,  Eacood The Phavisees annad for
an ontward obedience, the Christian mnst
aim for an inward olwdicnce, of the beart,
Phem of dd tane The ancient explainery
of the law,  Duanger of the judgunnt -Of
trin] before the comt of lnw.  But [ xay
Clirvist'y anthority i< higher than that of the
teavhers,  Jligry - Anger is the sotice ot
of which murder sprivgs. Witk his brother —
Allwen are considered brothes,  Fhe judy.
ments Not of wi, It of God, Rara A
word meaning ** Wockhead.”  Phe canned? -
A higher court than theane of * judgment :
meaning, that angry wends dosarve beavia
punishment than ey thenghts Than fool
~The word hete itnplivsa cluge of wicked.
nessand dishelief in God. Dauges of hetl jive
Of eternad desth, €20 the altar - With
purpose of worship,  Auyht wpwinat thee A
just complaint for a read wrong, or, perhapsy
u fecling that may not have had just founsdn
tion. Leave there thy gyt—Do not uy to

;
‘\\orslu’p tGod while any one has cause of
Scamplaint agennst vou  Reconciliation with
v men helore weeeptable service,  7hne adrer-
sy Uue wath whom you have w guarrel,
§ luthe ey Wathout waiting for tlw\‘\-cisiuu
of the law cornt Zothe offier The shenitl
' ot otheer i clirge of prasonets Farthg
Ve of mosiey worth not quite hadf a cent.

Quistions rok Honpy Stuby,
Vo Tk QL Lo,

What ix meant by the phvase in ver. 15,
T ban v the prophits
! W ho was thie authior of the old faw?

What was Cluest » purpose concerning the
v of Mases ™

How doex he show in the veree we are
study iy that he way not a destroyer®

How tportant does e make even the
leasteotlence agmnat b ©

What tenct of Moses law does ths lesson
use ax o teat fora short sermon

I whiat way dul Chiast s ebuke the fornml
s s e hept the letter but not the spovat
uf the lawy

How vould his hieavers' vighteousiess ex
ceed the nghteousness of the Seribes anil
Phaviscesy

L The New lLaur,

How was Christ the fultiller of the law ©

In what does Christ make the anne of
Killensyy to consjst®

Who is my brother?

What dues Jesus mahe the great law of
aceeptability wath God Y

What precept fur conduet between men
who have ditlerences with each other®

Whnt would be the codition of society it
the prindiples ol this new Juw were obser ved

What should be the one wniversal con.
dition of the Cluistian Chareh

Praeriea, Tewises,

Clivist fulfilled the faw,  He kept it

Chuist fultilled the Taw.  He showed lhow
others could keept,

{ there was noanger, there woulil be a0

murder,

What ¢ call aman with a soul, a ereation
of God, Raca? FoolY

Py net try to pray with hate, or tuear,
or wpleasant imewory in your heot,

The world says for hoken law, panish
till full veparation ix made,  \What dues the
huw of Giad say ¥ See Matt, 235, 46,

Hives rore Howe Sy,

Lo In this Jesson is espressed a purpose -
s recorded o promse ; weitten a luw s is
wated the comdition of beivship in heaven,

Find thew,

2. Study al the veferences in Lesson Book
terother N riphlu < fue llk;'n! i s tea oy

3 Make an apphoation of the rules for
onduct hete given to yaue awn self, No
one need Kuow it but write down just wheye
this lesson wonld toneh vou s then look care
tully «t what yon have witten,  Fhen act.

Docrras L Secustion, - Thelaw of Gl
CATheniy Quistios,
10 What was the hismhation of God ¥
He was made man, and Jived a0 bife ol
poventy, sutleviog, and neglect.
Esanchy Dk, 30 Plalippaane 35, 75 Matthew
‘ LU

LESSON 1IN,

PIETY MW PHIE LISEeLAY.,

A us) [August 2%

Matt 6. 1-15. Memnry verses, 7105,

GoLoes T

Man looketh on the outwind appearance.
but the Lovd tooketh one the heart. 1 San.
1. 7.

OUTLINE,

Lo False Prayer.
2 ‘I'rue Prayer.

Trve, Prack, Repeks, Cirevssrasess,
Nitme as in the last lesson.

Convrerise LiNgs, The tivst part of the
Sermnon on the Mount is tiken up with an
eaposition of God's Taw o given by Soses,
and  might be called o series of vales foy
publie Christian living,  Jeans now passes
to the etlects of the liw 1 poavate chaviceter,
aned gives st of pules pertannng thereto,

FIXBPLANATIONS, <= ilme Acts of generous
Ritednes to the poor. - Alnegiving i3 one of
the three prinapal chasceteristios of a Chris.
tinn life spoken of inthis chapter. [ fore
mete =Ostentationsly, simply to uttraet atten
tion. Do not souned @ tranget - Notn liternd
tiumnpet blowing, but giving with so much
woise and bluster a8 to wake 1pen know it

simply bf' the noise. o« the hypocrites- -
The word weans ovigwally vie who anaivers
back, 1t e to bo used only of speakers in
dintugues, und tinally of actors in dvamativ
et formance, Jdesus weant o eall the e
igiomsts of his day simply pretemders,  fn
the synegogae s~ Bmldigs for religious publo
serviee, at this tne very common i Pales
tine.  futhe cornessaf the stredts When the
hour for payer ca ae, 0 Jew would pray
wherever hie way,  ‘The hiypoerites of the
day would take cure to "plan their move
wients su that they would beovertaken at the
street corners, and 2o they wounld be seen
Into thy cdost The specinl pluce for prayee
i a Jew’s house wns o Iitlﬁ« roum vt the
housetop.  But figueatively it mcans pray
i quict seclusion foow the worlid,  Fain e
pohtivns A comnon practice to-duny among
the heathen, saying over amd over wgnin
cettain fusins of words which mean nothing,
when souzed,  Hallowed be thy name- - ‘I'hat
v det God's nane be held in bighest rever-
cuce o the worlld,
Questiony roi Hume Stupy,

L Falw Prayer.

What is pruyer.

Of what 19 prayer an index.

What atate of mind is suggested by the
mon prctwed in ver, 140

What wouhd be the whole objeet of prayer
otlered by such men ¥

What custem of Oriental peoples is pic-
tured in ver, 5

How doex reward come to such prayer?
”\\'Iml mikes pray el s necessity or desie-
able®

Why. then, did Jesus say, ** your Futher
Knoweth,” cte, Y

What are the charneteristies here given
of false pruyer?y

L True Prayrer.

Didd our Lomd mean that men were only
to pray in the words which he here gives?

What e ireetion of hisown would be broken
by soalaing? i

What does *“agler this manner thevefore
pray” mean?

What <houbil e the uppermost desive of
the Christian believer ¥

What three petitions are men tanght to
make for themaelves Y

What sentiment of the last lesson iy re.
peatel in thisy Compare chap, 5, 23, 24,
and G, 14, 13,

How daes the spivit of this prayer differ
from the spirit of the hypocrite’s prayer?

P'racricat, ‘Tracuines,

Theve i suel an thing s false prayer,  But
we bl not therefore, dist ustall pray er,
Cod gy the judge of prayer, not we,

This s ot lesson agrinst almsgiving, or

hurch goimg, or public prayer,  Itisadesson
agaiinst hypoerisy,

W hen thon dst alins,” implies that, of
course, you pay., -

Lvery one onght 10 have 1 quiet place for
private prayer.  Every one who hasit, onght
Juily 10 enter it.

Hixts ror Houg Stuny,

¥ Here ave three principles for alinggiv.
g, Find them,

2 Read Matt, 28, 13.36, for a desceription
of hypoerites,

A4 L‘in-l in the Book of Luke an example
given by Jesus of o false prayer, and of o
trde prayer.

4. Take the fimt chapter of Nchemiah
aned see if you enn wnalyze it, »o that the
sure clements may be fonnd ws are here
the Lanal's Prayer.

5. Neek the help of the Spivit to uwder-
stand this lesson, — Pray that you may know
auw o mny, Luthersaid, ** Bene orasee ext
wae atuduges,” o lave prayed well s to
hive atudied well.

Doeerival, StrcerstioN . —Peayer,
CATFCHISM QUESTION,

11, \What lessofls does this teach us?
The high honour put upon hinman natare,
awl the great victue of hawility,

Mawny, “Now, Filie, T an going
to allug you to sitat the table waith all
the company 5 but yon must not forget
to be polite, and say, ¢ Yes, please,” and
*No, think you.”™  Eflie, (with an un-
limited  eapacity for dinner) -« Al
right, ey but 1 doewn’t think I shall
liave to say, * No, thank you.'”
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IN THE

CHURGE OF A
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““ It should b in the hands of every Pro. §
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ant Standurd of Philadelphia, o
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