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PLEASANT HCURS,

THINGY IN 'THE BOTTOM DRAWER,
%‘HERE are whips and tops and pisces of

strings,
I'hore aro shoes which no littlo fost wear;
Thero are bits of nbbon oud broken ringy,
Axd tresses of golden bair;
Thero are litt'o drosses folded away
Out of the light of the sunuy day.

There are dalnty jackets that never aro worn,
Thero arp toys and 1nodels of shipa ;
Theto ate Lu ks aud pi..t(uva, al faded aud

torn
And marked by the finger-tips
Of dimpled hands that have fallen to dust,
Yot § stnive to thiuk that the Lord 1a fust.

Bat a feeniug of iattoness biis y soul
Sometimes when I try to pray,

That the Reaper has spared so many flowers
And taken mine away ;

And ] alinost doubt that the Lord can know

Tlat the woiker's heart cau luve thom su.

Thon I think of the many weary ones
Who are waiting and watching to-night
For the slow return of the faltering feet
That bavo strayed from the paths of nght ;
Who have datkened their lives by shamo
and sip,
Whom tho snares of the tempter have
gathored in,

They wandor farin distaut climes,
They pensh by fire and fleod,
And their hands are black with the direat
~rimeos
That kindle the wrath of God.
Yot a mothor's song hath soothed them ‘o

rost,
She hath lulled thom to slumber upon her
hreast.

And then | think of my children three,
My bables that pever grow old,

And knuw thoy are wattiog and watching

for mo

Tn the rity with streets of gold.

Safu, safe from the cares of the weary years,
From sorrow and sin snd war,

Aund I thank my God with falling tears

Fot tho wuings n the bottum drawer.

“ON THE BANKS OF THE BLUE
MOSELLE”

" On the banks of the Blue Moselle ¥
doplota a scens on the iuvely Maoselle
river, at the picturesyue old Germsaa
town of Kuhem. The priest and
party In the bua: in the foreground aro
ovidenlly cugaged In eome religious
ceremony, probably carryiog the Sacra-
munt Lo the eick in the Roxan manner
in which, in Oatholic countries, thia
service is asually performed. The
beaaty of the Mosafli river and sur
roundicg scenery i8 widely famed in
both etury and song.

NOT LONELY.

A 6ooi: minister of the Gospel waa
visiting among the poor one winter’s
day in & large .ty in Scotland., He
climbed up into a garret at the top of
a very high Louse. Ho had been told
that there was a poor old woman there,
that no one seomed to know abont,
Ho went on .limbing up, antil he
found his way into the garret-room.
As Le entered the room he looked
around; thers was the bed, and s
ckair, and a tallo with a candle burn-
ing dimly un i., & very little firo on
the hearld, anl ua old woman sitting
Ly it, with alargo Testament on hez
lap. The minister seked ker what she
was Jdoing there.  She sald aho was
reading.

“Don’t you feel lonely herel” he
asked.

“Na, na,” was her reply.

“What d¢ yon do hare all these
long winter nightat™

0,” sho eaid, “I just it here, wi'
y lght and wi' my New Testament
on my knoes, talking wi’ Jesus,”

EMIL'S GIFT.
BY THE RKV, WABHINGTON GLAPDEX, D D,
11

(Concluded.)

Toe Decomber air Is frosty, and as
tho train penotrates the hoart of the
Appalachian ranges, the snow lies on
the mountain tops. Itis a wild and
tugged countrv; the boy has never
socn anything like it. Oan there he
hearta as kind among thess rcugh hills
aa that of the lovaly lady with whom
ho had just parted

There I8 o frozen pond coverad with

skators, “Oh!” thinks Ewil, “if
that is vour pleasure, I gball he with
you. That is. trade youcannot teach
me.” And ), pulls from bie bag a
fino pair of skates, his father's gift to
him last Ohristmas, and fingers their
shining edges. “Jast Christmoss!”
he muses. * And what day {s this?"
Ho looks in his diary. It is the
twenty-fourth, It i the day befors
Ohristmss. To-night is the holy night.”
He hss not thought of that before.
The memory bresks up again tbe foun.
tains of the great deep of sorrow in the
bcy’s heart,
“Alag!" he muses. ‘I shall have
no one to whom on this beautiful fes-
tival of the Christ-child I can offer any
gitt. Last yesr my poor, sick father
was made happy by the Htile table I
carved to atand by his bad, for his vials
snd his books; and my mother pralsed
tho pretty work-box that I made her; to-
norrow there will be nons to whom 1
can give anything.”

Is it wonderful that troumbles like
these should dim the brightness of the
sunlight and make the rugged hills
look a little more inhospitable? Bat
it is not long before the savage moun-
teins are past amd the boy’s journey
Hes along the beautlful valley, whose
farms climb to the summits of the hills
on either glde—tho thuriftieat, luveilest
river valley he bas ever seen, and the
shadow lifta from his face as he looks
cut opon ita beauty, and soon the two
lonesome hours are ended, and the
traipman announces ¢ Onantico.”

Emil knowa not whither to go. He
stands for & moment on tho platfora,
after the train has departed, and gazes
sbout him. A besatifal river—the
same river that he has been following
—lies at his feat, disappearing in a
graceful curve behind a hill on his
right, hidden In the other direction by
a dark-browed mountain. Across the
river, and hsl)f a mile from its banks,
another bold mountain risse abruptly ;
botween that mountain and the river
Hesthe village, Tha principal business
strest is upon the river-bank, and ihs
row of brick stores that back down to
the river show him their worst side;
but above the stores stretches & long
avenuo of boautiful homes, and the
spires and towers of the town, with
the river in front and the bill in the
rear, make a pleiara that chaims the eye
of the boy, whose lifo has been spent
am:d the desolate flainess of Hamis g
oa the Eiba. “No wonder,” he thinks,
¢that my father loved tbis home, and
lopged for it 50 often.”

Gathsring bis soanty iuggage, he
carrios It to thedoor of a iittie hostelry
acrogs the way, with a German name
upon the sign, and makes a thrifty
bargain with the kceper for his temp-
orary entertalnment.  After a comfort-
able meal, and sach a bath &a his rather
quarters will sllow, he amaye

m
] humeeil

10 his bLest, and sallles funh o

find +he friend to whoso good-will Mre.
Baker hag consigned him,

The long bridge which spans the
river cffora him a atill better view of
the scenery as ho orossos to tho town,
The river is encased in transpavent los,
cxcept as horo and there a ripple hee
kept it open ; far above yonder, at the
curve of the atream, a orowd of skatera
sre filling the air with their merri-
ment,  The sceno is full of beauty, and
Emil lingers to enjoy it; but not
Jong,

It is four o'olock whon he reaches
No. 75 Front Street, and the young
man at one of the desks tells him that
Alr. Holden hus gone out, and will not
be in again during the afternocon.

“Jt is Cbristinas, to-moriow, you
know,” says the clerk, kindly, **and I
guess that he is looking up Christmss
presents,”

“And he shall not come to this
place to-morrow1” querles Emil, dubi-
ously,

“No; bhe i8 never bere on Christmss.
You will find bim here the day after
to-morrow.” ‘

Emil turns away ruefully.

“ Can't you leave your business with
me!"” says the clork.

“Nein; it is Herr Holden himself
that I must sea.”

Bbell ho inquire for Mr. Holden's
houset No; he will not intrude upon
theholiday. He will wait until the day
after to-morrow,

So he walks slowly away, snd turns
his footsteps up the street. Christmas
is in the air. Emil would not necd to
be told of it now, if he bad not thought
of it before, Thoe crowds of esger pur-
chasers; the throngs about the wia-
dowsa of the toy shops and the candy
stores ; the baskets and the bundles;
the happy, snxlous, hurrying muldi-
tudes; the bits of tslk that he hears
dropping from one lip and another:
“You ought to see!” * How do yon
vbink ghe wtald like"— *Conlda't
find a real baby doll” « Wouldn'ta
gilk mofller dot” « Books are alwaya
sultable, but”"— ¢ How ever am I
going to get it into the house withont
letting ber eee it1” such ars the
loose strands of epeech that Emil picks
ap as he walks along, and he knows
enough English to put them together,
and to weave them into the harmonies
of that majestic anthem of good-will
to men which the angels sang on the
first Obristmss, above the plains of
Bathlehem, but which, when the day
returns, they now bend from the skies
themselves to hear, riving all over the
earth from happy human voices,

But to the lonely boy the thought
again comes back: “Noone in this
busy town, no one in this vast con-
tinent, on whom I have any right, for
love's sake, to bestow & Christdan gift
¢ Yes ! there iz Frau Baker. 1 wcaid
even venture to show her my gratitude
if 1 could; but that I cannav do, for
aho 18 far away, and shere {8 no one
elea.” Nevertnelees, Emil is resolved
thas he wiil not let gloomy thoughts
beveswsy on this gled festival ; he puts
them ouv of his mind as qaickly as he
can; end, after ssuntenng up and
down the streets for a while, watching
the throngs snd listening tothe anfam-
iliar volces, he purchases a lttlo parcel
of cakes and awoat meata for his own
Christmas feast,and elowly recrosees the
bridge to bis lodgings.

After a long, relroshing night, the
Christmes morning finds him nhoﬁgl
and happy s a boy In a forelgn land,

with pelther home nor iriends, could

be oxpeoted to be; and, when breakfa
Is over, ho determines to join thy E
crowd of skaters upon the river aborg (§
That is a fraternity into which Lo wil |8
noed no initiation. He is scon among [B
them, sharing their aport, uot at o [
abashod by the curlous glances thy (§
#can his qaaint costume and the ang. [
lar pattera of his skates; for Emil i |}
an admivrable sketer, and that fact 0 {§g
finds recognition. As he spins about (i
among the gliding gronpa soms of thex (¥
nod to him pleazantly, and now aud [J§
then one bnifu him & blithe ** Mery |
Ohristmas 1” to which he answors bya |J#
touch of the hat and a courteous *| |
tank you!”

“ 8ee that quoer looking duffor, with | ¥4
the fonny blue cap and the old-feshion. |}
ed bob-tail coat,” says one to ancther jJ8
“ Wonder when he “snowed dowaf |
But he can skate though! Takes the |
Dutch to roll as easy ag rollin’ of s {8
log” A few little boys, with their 18
sleds, are laying tritute upon tho skat. [
erv, each one eager to hitch his vehice [
to some steel-clad Mercury, and go |
gkimwing over the ice at the skaters ||i§
speed. When they can persuade no ons ||
to draw them thoy run and fling then- (|
selves upon the sleds, and travel as fur |&
88 they can by their own momentum. (ig2
One beautiful, fair-haired boy, with |3
long curlaand blue eves, not more than |ii
gix years old, hails Emil,

“Mister, won't you draw ms [I%
pleass 3 -

“Ya,"” replies Emil. ¢ Tt shall be ||§8
to me mooch pleasure.”” Andhe gives ||
the youngater a whirl up and down |I§
the river that nearly takes his breath [
AWAY.
Just below the cove, whero the [ii
skaters are thickest, thero is a shallow, (i
where the water rans swift, and whers ||
there {5 an opening in the ice a dczea (|ES
rode in length, reachirg out nearly |2
88 far from the shore. The lawn from
onecf ke finest houses runs down
the river, opposite to this onening. (I

“ Where do you lif, icwisngskina ™ |fm
23ks Emil, as he drops the rope ot toe
little boy's sled.

“That is my house,” answers the if}
child, pcinting to the mansion with the |/
sloping lawn, B

‘T there no one here o watch you
overt"”

“No, I just slid down that baok B
on my nswsled, and come out hereall ||§8
alone. I wanted a good ride on the ||
iw.” K
“Ach! it is not safe, I faar me ||
You must go not near that hcle down
dere, Will yout”

“No,” answera the child, gayly, ashe (|§
runs away, flinging down his sied upan (188
the ice. E

Emil tutas ap the river again, bum
he haa nou skated far when he hearss
cry, and, swingiog around, sees tho ({}
sksters hLuddling near the upper edge (|8
of that danger-hole. The fair-haired |
boy has not heeded Ewii's counsei, (|
the loe noar the edge of the water was ||
glare; tho sled wont mach swifier and (i@
much fartber than ke thought it woaid, "
suddenly he was plunged 10w tho swilh (78
cwrent.

Now ese them sll hurrying to the /|-
spot, some wringing tbewr hands and (&
crying, “ Help " £ouo stauding aszsa (R
and molioniess, tome of e yousg §-
Iadies pale and faint, some of l.belJ
young men eaying ono uing, and sume (B
snother. T

“ Back from the edge! ™ sboats uns
stiong voice. ¢ You wiil ali bein uhere ,§
together, ptetty soon |” ‘"-'

Tho crowd surges backward,
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“Got aropo!”

“ Where is a pole?”

* Bring one orthow planks from tho
R shore yonder!”

“Can't pomebody awim ¥

¥ Snoh were the confused and uncertain
i voicos,

“Help me off with my skates!”
# cdos ono brave tellow, tugglng at the
4 tutonioge that scem to bo 1mmovable,
B Mesntimo—It is only & fow seconds—
I tho cbild is flosting ateadily down the
W sueam ; sinking for ono dresdful mo-
l ment, then riaing to the surface, And,
i meantime, tho strange German boy has
M bxo flying like the wind to the spot.
83 [brough tho group he forges in a twink-
Ml ling, his coat is off alteady ; down on
B thoice he goes; no lootonfng of the
B ikates ; skates and boots como off to-
i poher; now o ranniag jump, and in
i gaegosa. .8os him now! Blowing tho
@ water foom his lips, taking long, ateady,
. [l powerful strokes; he is after him ; he
2 18 guining on him; the ohild sinks
B aguin; be is drawing tor1ibly near the
f lobelow. If he goos underit! Oht
3 batthe brave swimmer is hurrying hia
§ stoke, thore are the flaxen locks once
Ed moro at the surfase, and the swimmer’s
8 ieft hand hes grasped the red tippst
M roond the child’s neck. No; he will
B¢ oot risk the crumbling ice; ho pulls
% for tho shore, bearing up the rivar,
& bolding the child at arm’s length, swim-
& nisg steadily and surely; no harry
™ cow.

8 A shout goes up from the skaters,
¥ S yonder! A man, bare-headed,
B wnes flyiog down the eloping lawn,
W i {s the child’s father. 1o bas heard
g ttecry from the river; the danger of
@ tho child and the darlng rescuo are in
[ o moment revesled to him., Aa
B Enll nears the shore the father rushes
dif iato the water aad grasps bis boy.

B "0, my darhing!” ho cries. * Yes,
% 1:0 allve.  You saved him, you brave
B by Come with me ab vace iato the
N lowe! Being hiscsuland shues, wil
B you1® he shouts to the groip on the
N e, Tae father, with the chiid in his
g ams, leads the way, Ewil, deippiog
g «od panting a little, follows. The
B nother, half franiic, meeta them on
i the 1awa, the fahers quiet tones
™ resssure her,

N “Ohl! yes; my dear, He i» aliva,
8 1 foal his heart beating; he is only
Bt cdilled & little; he will be himssif
B4 o in an hourortwo! Thers s the
k3 boy that saved his Ji%e!”

 _The mother flings her arms around
N Enil's dripping shonldexs, and kisesa
‘h‘xlt Thers is not nuch time for
| Ths father’s word i3 true, Xt is but
g 2 littlo whils bofore the child, strip-
N ped of his wet clothing, rolled in a
¥ yun blagket and rubbed by the fire,
S 2 awako-and clearly ount of danger.
¥ Mantimp Emil has been harried ap
i:'; b 8 warm zoom by the young msn
[_:’{ vhom hs m: in Mr, Holden's offics,
I ‘tl_!a evening bafoxs, azd there has been
‘ disrobed, and rubbed, sud cled in dey
(i R r=sate, somewhat 000 inrge for him.
I Ho has eaid bus listle, eave 10 reply to
|
|
!
{
I
{

HABSESodIRESESEE

B o yourz msn's questions. He has
N ban thinking maush,

Pressauly <bo young fellow tuems, a3
N Sxil makes a-reply in his strong Ger
1o |} X2 accent, and says .

“8ay . Look ‘here! Aren'c you the

“Sowetiogs llke dat, may be.”

 Well, man allve, do you know that
this is Mr. Holden's house ; and that
1t is his boy that you pulled outof the
dvert”

“Nela; I knew not, aber I was
woudering much when 1 880 you here.”

¢ Well, you won't need your letter
of iotroduction now, vary much.
You've got acquainted with him, now
1 tell you; and don't you forges {t1”

Emil blushes and loocks down, He
does not liko the thought of claiming
anything on the scoro of what he bas
dono, he almost wishes that he had
not the letter. Bat it s 4ll out now,
aud he cannot help himsetf,

t1s he your fator 3" asks the lad.

¢ No, he is my uncle, and I live with
him. No botter man in town, either.”

It is Mr. Holden himself who now
knocka at the door.

“Come, my Iad!" hegays tend:rly,
“Come down to the libracy. I want
to know who you are and all about
you.”

¢ He hasg & letter for you," cries the
nophew.

“A letter for 3% From whom?t”

“ A letter of Frau Baker," answers
Emil. *“Of the benutiful lady who lifs
at the West-town oa tho raflway.”

¢ Elizabeth Baker, of Weatont”

VYa, 1 tink so.”

“Q0ome with me at ance! YWhere is
the letter §"

“1t wan in my schmall book, in the
coat's pscket.”

¢ Here is tho coat,” aays the gentle-
man hastily, a3 they cnter the library.
“The boys brought it up from the
ice.”

Emil biings forth the diary, and the
tressured wissive from his friend. Me.
Holden'a fa.e brightens as he hurriedly
reads it.

*“It is a lad.” hs says to his wifs,
'* with whom Lizabeth atrack up cne
of her charactoristic friendsiips on the
cars yesterday, and she commends bim
to us. All right, my boyt We
shonld hardly kave nemind her lstter
though , should wei” Then, after a
pawse, to Eamil. “Your faither and
mother are both dead, she tells ms.

' 8he tells you txuth, Herr Holden.”

¢ And you have come to this coun-
try sceking a homet”

“Even so, X hopa”

*She doss not tell ms your name.”

¢ Eail Lincoln Kellar.”

« What is that 1" sharply,

¢« Emil Lincoln Keller,”

¢ What wss your father’s name {*

“ Feitz Keller.”

“YPritz Keller{
this coantry 1

¢ Ys, Herr Holden, he was onoef
lviog in dis town.”

« 0, my boyt ¥ cries the gentleman,
springing from his soat, and elesping
Eniltn his arme. “ Yon bave coms
homs irdecd! VYour father marched
by my side in the rogiment. He was
fny dsaveat frilend. 1a ome of the lamt
battlos of the war, before Potexsburg,
whee 1 was left womaded wa the fiels,
and wonld hsve died, he crept out
through the lnes after dark, gnd’
broaght me $o camp in his ®romg)
arms, God bleas him:! I wrs seat to]
the bospital then, and ¥ have never
socn him gfnos, nor heird from him,
though I bave sought for bhim -acd]

Wes ho ever in

“Do you remembor any look liko
that 1" asks Mr, Holden,

“Ya; he was once liko dat, long
times ugo, I have in ming trunk the
eame.”

Thoy all sit muslng for a littlo; the
fair-haired boy, asleup on tho sofa, is
breathing quietly.  Prescatly Mru
Holden says: *“ You know taat it is
Christmes, EmiL"

“Ya wohl Madem, It waa my
sorrow that on this day of the Christ-
child I could to no ons glve"—

13 checks his fnpulsive speech.

* Blosa your dear heart!"” cries the
lady. ‘‘That sorrow nsed not burden
you. Have you not given us the life
of our chtld 1"

Emil is not suffered to retura to his
lodgings across the river, A moe-
sengor i3 sent for his luggage, and
through the Chrlstmag day snd the
Christmsg-tide ho abidos most happily
in this safe refuge, His modesty, his
courtesy, his mealiaees, galn for him a
strorver hold every dsy upon the
heerts of his now {riends, and there
8re many oarsest consultations about
hic futare; for Ewil has no thought
of quartering himself upon them, and
is often anxtously questloning about
the work by which he msy earn his
bread.

On New Year's Day, aftsr dinnaer,
Mxr. Holden takes him by ths hand and
leads him apatairs to & little chamber
all newly farnished, Tho ocasicst of
hittle rooms it is, with its white<overed
bed, and its meat carpet, and its stout
sasy-chair, and its pretty writing-desk,
and over the mantat a0 enlarged pho-
tograph, beautifully framed, of his
father's face.

“Here, Emil” says Mr. Holden,
“ihis is your New Year's present.
This is your home, 80 long as you
desire tt. T know that you want to
earn your own livelihood, and wo waxt
you to dait. Soon we ghall find the!
Jdght tbwmg for you 10 4o Bat this
wll Le your bome, it you will kave it
N> ; you need not say one word, Tt
will take me a great many years, my
hoy, ¢c pay you the deb: that 1owe
yoa, for your father's eaks, and for
your own,”

WIND OR STEAM—WHICH 1

8arLwye vessela depend on the fitfa
winds tor power $0 go. Steamshipa
depend upon tha steadily throbid
engine, deep down within the gaken
ribg,

hMany pxople are like the esiling

vessels, they go precty well while the
wind is fair and frash, but when it

tails or ia * doad atend ” they do not | 5

mako much progress. Others ara like
steamenrs, thoy plow steadily an through
storms and calm. Thoy hsve a glow-
frg energy within, Zhey have a pur
poee, aua a will. They have faith in
Qod, and love that works for Lkim and
for all men,

Bead thiz extract from a letter
written ‘t0 3 fricnd by Noreman Mso
{sod, whils Tesiding in London many
years 280

“Your mind is a good, slzong,
vigorous oue, Yat ‘gou aro tnclined w
indgleacs, ¥en woquire the stimzulus
of sociaty aad'ot exbernsl ciroumstances
to go o3 your coursa. You &re mors

follow.! You wust then rouse your
goll , set overy mafl, and catch the
breezo you have,”

“ Rowe yourvelf |” That's it. Btir
about ; got at work; do eomethlng to
make somobody wiser and better and
happier. In this way yon will make
lifo a sucoosa.

HURRAH FOR FROHWILITION:

HE temperaucs folka are waking up
Through the entire uation
To put the hiquor-trafuc down,
And drive 1t trow creation.
Tho stiis and drinkig Jeus are Joomed
To lawfol dsmalitwon,
For all good men are going in
for legal prohitutien,

Wo've truad persussion lung anough ,
No use to try it lopges;
1t will not stop tha tratlic, and
We must havo somotulng atronger.
The heartires tuan who mans and swi
1he beverage of penliton
Must have thur ' breathiog holes of hall™
Shut ap by prombition.

Too loag Bing Aleahol Liss raigued,
All murs) susman scorning ,
Too long his mordecous savages
Have filled ths land with moaraing,
Dnnk-sellors care not for our prayers,
Yur tears, vur admonition ;
irat thote s a powes can muake them quake—
*Tis legal prohibition.

Mor scofs of foes, nor doubts of frisnds
Shail weaken onr ¢adeavour

To wand tne trade, ul disgrace
And wipe it out frzover?

Right oa shall go th s noble work,
Until its tuil camw pletion ;

Wo 1l fight 1t vat spon tne Lino
Of YvTaL pro ativon !

AN OLD SONG ANALYZED,

You all know the old “ Sing a song
of sixpence,” but have you .ve: read
what 1t i3 meant fur ¢

The four and twonty blackbirds
represent the twenty-joar hours. The
tutum of the ple s the world, while
the «p ctust lauhesky tho! uverarchaa
it. Tie ypenlng of the pre s the day
dawn, when the birds wegin to sing,
and surely such a sight i “a dainty
Jish t0 set before a kung.'  The king,
whe I8 supresunied as sitling in hus
pativuf cuunting out his muney, 18 the
sun, while ¢ho goid plece thet elip
through his fingers ag be counts them
=ro the gulden snnshine. The queen,
who sits in the dark kitchen, 13 the
‘mooD, and Jhe hunecy with walch ahe
regales herself is the umoonlight. The

Mog § inqustrious maid, who 1s in the garden

at work before the king—the sun—
bms risen, is tlay-dawn, and ths clothes

'} she bangs out are the cicuds, whuse who

‘tird which 80 tragically enda the sung
‘By * nipping off her nose ™ is the hour
gunsel, 50 ws.havo the whuis uay,
if nou in a nawshels, 1o a pis,
-
NEVER DU IT,

Never reply to father or mother
ssucily.

Never gpedk to mother unkipdly.

Never act ugly to brother or sister.

Never correct father or Lokt
when they arc teling anything in
pablio,

Nevn(: oteal an or tell an
uutrath, or 8 words, or creu-
1a% scandal. sk agly '

Rever seek play when you can bo
‘more nsefnlly employed.

 flow thét cama into the office yuster- | longed for him. And now comse his§of a-esiting ahip than o steamship—the | Nover say, “1 can . or-“Let Jiw,”
10 ([ day ¥’ ean, in the moment of peril, and sxves] power which propels you mam come'} or “I don't want 0,” when yon ate
“Ye," enawomn Emil, 1 wsa.” my childs lfe. t, wheve fafir.m withgut move than from within |l 0 do amy hung,
“You-wanted ¢osee Mr, Holden$® { shat old ph o Frit2§” Yon are wall buill, have famous| Never gu w sleop whlout prager, |
i 1 hala lotker @ gfhim.” “ 1t is-hare,” answars Mrs, Holdeo, { timber, 8 godd compess, good charts;|oa it may Lo the last chanco Juu wia "
¥ " Letter.of introdpction 1° bringing.an album-frcm-a-drawer.  {but you want a ¢refreshing breezs to | have,
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PLEASANT HOURS,

THE LAST ROLL.OALL.
gnnouon the crowded ranks of the

bospital,
hers the siok and the wounded lay,
Slowly, at night-fall, the surgeon
Made his last slow round for tho day

And ho paused & moment in smlencs
Py a bod whore a bujsh tace,

VWith a death -whito lo.x, sald | lain'y,
Hero will soon be an empty place.

Poor boy 1 how fast he 1s gom%!
He thought as he turnou, when & c.eai,
Ur faltering vol.o, thruugh the stillness,
Ringing out like a bell, called, ‘‘Here!"

** Ah, my boy, what 181t youa mash for 1"
*-Nothing, fmintiy the answer «ame,
Rat with eyes all alight with gluq,
*“T was answering to my name '

In toe tranquil faco ot the soidier
Thero wua never a doubt or a fear—

‘* They wore calling the roll in heaven,
T was only answering * Hera* "

The soft, dam rays of the lamp-light
Pell down on the dead boy's facs;

In tho morning tho ranks were unbroken,
For another had taken .u1s place.

Far away in God's beautiful heavon,
They are calling the roll each day ;
And some one slips 1nto the places
Of the ones who are summoned away.
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WAITING TO FEEL,

“T 1rors to pray when T fenl like it,”
said a boy to his Bunday-school teacher,
“but T don't like to fee] that T must
pray at get times Why ahould I,
evary unight and worning, the first
thing on getting up or the last thing
oo going to bed, kneel down and ey
m); srqeni v

8 u pretty merious question, boys,
and girls, too ; one that is reslly worth
& moment’s consideration.  You would
uot wiah to live in » kind father’s
honsn, and eat of his food and wear
his clothes and accept his shelter and
care, and vevar *hank him or tel! him
of your needs, would ye.® “O nc,”
you eay, “hbot that is d¥%erent'” Yo
it is; but there's many a child 8o care
lees and ningratefy) that se long aa his
wants ware supplled he would take it
ss 8 matter of course , and if he walted
Hl) hs ¢ felt Hke it,” his father and
wother would wever hear a word of

' . gretaful love and thanks.

Many, many hearts are in just that
attitude toward thke good heavenly
Father, whoge tender oare supplies all
cur noads. If we wait till wo * fool
liko it,” we shall do very littlo praying
or praising. The fecling will be slow
to prompt the prayer, but oftan the
prayer will bring the fecling that we
noeed. If we pray for the thing we
want, instead of that which we think
weo ought to want, we shall cortainly
ask first for the deeire to pray. The
fncult.ieer tgl the sonl .l:ie like the untried
wings of the yo rds, They need
training. Them!;frdllngn flatter and
fall often, and cling to the nests, the
placos where they *feel at home,”
and though God's sunshine and breezes
call them to the pure upper air, they
do not feel like flying, they have to
be taught to fly,

Aad dwbt:aa do not.dknow what sweot-
ness an uty and strength and graos
God has to show the young soul that
tries to lift fteelf up to him, His
gpirit broods over the young like the
mother-bird over her neetli He
vill carry the lamba in his boeom, but
they must be glad to be lifted there.

The boys and girls who read the
Preasant Hours know what it means
to have a friend. Think of what it
must be to have the Lord Jesus for
the most intimate, the closest friend of
the soul. You tell your friend every-
thing, too much oftentimes, and you
do not wait to “feel like it.” You
feel like it as soon &8 you know he is
your friend, and you knew only after

ou trusted and found him true and
ielpfnl and loving to you. Try Ohrist
that way. Tell him everything, every
day, regularly, whether you feel like
it or not; only tell him quicker if you
do not feel like it; and mes how soccn
it oomes true that you cannot live
without telling him, or wait till the
ggnr o!;! prsyiser tli:mi:sthnw Try it,

ys and girls, It e great sscret
of the Ohristian’s peace. gre

ON WHICH BIDE?}

Hxre is a story of the great Preai-
dent Lincoln, Young and old may
learn from i:h s valuable lesson. Ons
day during the great war some gentle-
men called to see him. Aﬁargellilttle
time spent in conversation, one of them
referred to the progrees of the war,
and added, I trust that God will be
on our eide.” “There iy oomething
alse, replied Mr. Lincoln,” “that gives
me much more concern than that.”
“ What can that bei” asked two or
three of his visitors at onoe. ¢ It is,”
answered Mr, Lincoln, * that we shall
bo on God’s gide.”

That is the important thing, my
young readers. QGod is always on the
right aide, and if we are on his side,
we cannot be an the wrong side,

BE MEROIFUL.

A cBirrLxD beggar was trying to
plok ap some old clothea that had been
thrown from a window, whon a crowd
of rude lvya galhered abont him,

imi his awkward movemsnts,
and hooting at his helpiessness and
rags. Prescntly a soble little fellow
ame op, and pushing through the
«rowd, helped the poor crippled wmsn
to pick np his gifts, and place them in
a bundle. Then, alipping & plece of
silver Into his hai l, ho wss
away, when a vaics far above him
oaid . * Little boy with a stiaw bat,
lock op.” A lady, leaning from an

Bounty Bay, PrrcaixN’s IsLaND,

upper window =gaid eagerly, * God
bless you, my little fellow; God will
bless you for that.”
As he walked along he thought how
(giln{t: he bad n;dethhis ugﬁwnf hwth by
oing goo& e thought of the poor
beggar's grateful look ; of the lady's
smile and her approval ; and lsst, and
batter than all, he could almost hear
his heavenly Father whispering,
¢ Blegaed are the merciful, for they
shall obtain mercy.”

BOUNTY BAY, PITCAIRN'S
ISLAND.

Xx 1780 & party of the officers and
crew of the British ship Boumty
mutinied near the Friendly Ilslands,
in the South Pacific, and turned the
captain and loyal sailors adrift in an
open boat, This boat and all on
board made a safe voyage of three
thousand miles, and landed at Timor
in the East Indian Archipelago. The
mutine¢rs mede for Tabitl.  Nine of
them tcok Tahitian wives, and with
nine other Tahitians sailed the Bounty
to Pitoairn's Island,

Here the mutineers landed, and
broke up thedr ehip to avaid discovery.
Safe from punichment, free from re-
straint, they may have expected to be
happy in that lovely isle. But &in
brings misery everywhere, and only
two of the men died a natural death,
They fought and killed each other til,
in ten years after their lan only
ono remained alive! This was John
Adams, a eailor who had never been
to school. He found himeelf with the
Tabitian women and twenty fatherless
children dependent on him alone for
guidsnoe. Ho had seen the awful
conscquences of gin, end now felt the
responsibility of these sonls. Only
one boock hed becn saved from the
ship: the Bible and English Prayer-

book Lound together. Adams began
to pray and to study the Bibls, and
wza coon able to reed easily, then he
taoght the ohlidren and
writing, with the law of God and the|
Llessed Guspel of Chnst.  Tho children

teach them. Peace now began ber)|
reign open the imland, Adams hsd
moraing acd evening prayers and beld |
Banday eervices, aided by the Engush
Praysr-book.

No ship %omched st the faland antil

contain forty-gix persons, mostly grown
up young people, who were honeet and
religions, industrious and affectionata,
John Adams died in 1829, but the
work he carried on was continned
by Mr. George Nobba, In 1866 the
population had inoreased to 194, and
it was thought the fsland wus too
gmall for them. It Is, in fact, only
two and a quarter miles long and a
mile broad, and & portion is too rocky
for cultivation. The English Govern-
ment therefore transferred the peopls
to Norfolk Island. Bix famflles of
forty persons who became homesick
for Fitcairn, have returaed thither,
and have now increased to 103, while
the Norfolk Islanders numbar 476,
MMr. Nobba remained with the latter.
They continued the same kind, oon:
tented, God-fearing race, Many gifts
find their way from Englend to
Pitcairn, and Queen Vistoria hersel
has sent them a church organ, of
which they speak with great pride and
delight.

THE OHILDREN OF WANT,

Probably few of my young readers
ever know what real want is, They
hear older people talk of poverty ; they
hear some complein of being %o;r ’

haps th. ¢ own parents sometimo
s;reakpgf hard times, and how oarefnlly
they must praotise economy in order to
live, Bat there are depths of poverty
that go deeper than most of my yonng
fi.onds he 7e any idea .of, There are
nakednees, and hunger, and destitution
in every form, In many instances ths
father or mother i3 desd, or both the
parenta are gone,  Oftentimes drunk-
ennees of one or both of the parents
brings & worse condition than thelr
death could have brought. Many of
theso children of misfortune lead but a
wrotched streetlife by day, and st

night their shelter ia a box, 8 barrel,.
Snoh:

an empty car, or 8 door-way.
poverty can be found only in the large
cities, The oountry sod the villages
have peaple who are caliea poor, but
their pu.criy 8 never so uster and

absaluts a» that which sbounda m the |
all loved him and cailed him father, | greav cities. There the greatess wealts
and iearned readily what hs oould)and the despess poverty aze alow

noighboara.

Tazss 18 a tezrrible evil in Englind
—the numbsr, to wit, of tippung.
bouses, where ths labourer, aa &

matter of coures, speads the overplus (gf
3814, when the coloay was found w0 of his earnings.—Sw Wakter Seots.
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PLREASART HOURS,

| THE BRUTE CREATION AKD DRINK,
) BY ANNA 8. THOMPRON.

HEY sy that man is wisar far
Than 1s the brute creation;
Bat hovw that thought they can maintain
I'd like an explanation.

In all my life 1 nover saw
An inssct, bird, or beast
That had for drink an appstile,
Or cared for it the least,

And thongh they asy that many men
Just like a do drink,

‘Tis there they mako a great mistake,
And foolish ons I think,

Who in s bar-room ever eaw
A minnow or a shark

Drink wine or ale or lager-besr
Enough to float the ark t

And e'en the monkey, most like man,
Needs not a temperance band,

Nor ribbon blus in coat or veat,
Nor pen and pledgo mn hand,

Then don't you see, my dearost friends,
Unlsss strong drink we banish,

We'll woras become than any beazt ;
Bumanity will vanish !

B DANCING DERVISHES,
i)y THE BRV. D, G, SUTHKRLAND, LL.B,

Ml Oxk of our visita at Constantinople
E: 10 see the dsancing dervishes.
2| Eatering a emall octagonal moeque, we

found them scated on the ﬂoor,i'n 8

large central space reeerved for them,

| sad railad off for their eapecial asa.
81 After a short servios of ginging, prayer,
B wd reeponaes, tho dervishes began.
¥ Thero wore nineteen of them, with a
§| mpericr, who eat or stood cn a mat by
himself, He was & alim, middle-aged

il wan, of p&laconntenmoe,hrgedark'

8| eyee, ana quist, pleesant expression.

§) Ihere was nothing spocially nodoeable:
abont sho faces of the others, and some |

B of them I afterwards saw at
8| ardinary gtreet work. Thelr drese was
d| peculinr, Thelr feet were bare, on

| tocir howds wero lofty geay felt hats |

of a drum and flute, very
poorly played. Each man
a3 he camo to the mat of
the superior, stoppod care-
fully across, and bowed
low to hig successor, who
howrd equally low in rn
sponse, The superior
then took his place, anil
the march round con.
tinued, Eaoch one, as bhe
came sgain to tho mat,

s '/.

DonrvISKXS,

bowed his head, and the superio®
breathed or whispered into his ear;
and, thus inspired, they were all 200n
whirling about the room, at the rate of
over fifty whirls to the minute. Arms
were [ifted over the head, but gradu-
ally fell to the horizontal poeition;
skirts flew cut in the shaps of a bell ;
eyos were halfclosed, heads thrown
back, and a dreamy, trancelike ex-
presaion settled upon the countensnce.
This circling about the room, I was
told, would be repeated four times,
but after awhile the affair became
monotonous, aud we took cur depart-
ure, Some of our party went to soe
a gimilar performance at Soutari,
waere the performera gave themselves
up to ing and howling. Traly
euperstition and folly go hand in
hand !

<

IN THE NAME OF CHRIST.

AN illiterate countryman sold a lot
of fireewood to a gentlemsn in the
city. When the wood ww., delivered

Ithe gentleman gave him a cheque upon

a certain back, The courtryman
locked at it awhile, and then ssid,
¢ This is not :oney.”

“ But i you take it to the back it
will get you the money.”

«“Y have no money iw the bank,”
remacked the countrym...

“ Very tiue,” answerosd the gentle
man, ‘‘but go with that piece of
paper to the bank, hand it to the man
behind the counter, and when ke sees
my oame upon it he will instantly

give you the money.”

When the countryman went to the
bank, aathorized to use the name of
the gentleman, it was the same aa if
the gentlemsan himself had gone, for
the name stood fur the person, and tke
two weze, for the time and the
to be accomplished, but ane.  If 1t had
not been for the name Lthe conntryman
migh: have begged, and treated, and

of the fact that wo doserve nothing on
our own sooount, that we have no
al worthinows to pload, that our
applioations for the sako of myt.hlng
in us, or any done by us, woul
be utterly unavalling, Sut equally oon-
sclous of the fact that through the in-
finite riches of grace we are one with
Christ.—Christsan Weekly,

DR. SUTHRERLAND ON
CANADA.

Frou the Rev Dr. Sutherland’s
elcqient and patriotic address befre
the English Oonforence, we quote the
following .

1 soarooly need to remind you that,
sinos 1837, cur relations with British
Methodism have boen more intimate
than witno any other branch of the
great family, For more than thirty
years Lonoured brethren from thia
venerable body presided in our annual
oonferonces and guided our affairs, and,
although a day came when, with your
fall consent, we amsumeod the status of
an independent Church, we have never
ceased to cherish the memory of the
filial relation of former days. We
have not forgotten, and we do not
wish to forget, those ancestral ties,
Your history and your traditions are
owrs. Weare proud of our descsnt;
and we trust the time is far distant
when the ties, whether clvil or re-
ligious, which bind us w the Mother
Land will be lesa endurivg than they
are to-day.

¢*¢ Though sges long have
Since our fathers cro the foam—
8ince they braved the stormy blast
Q'er untravellod seas to roam,
8t livea the blood of England in our veins !
And shall we not proclaim
That blood of honsst fame
Which o tyreany zan tame
By its chains |

‘While the manners, whils the arts
That moun/d a pation’s soul
Still cling arrad our hearts,
Betwesn et oceens roll,
Our joint communion breakiog with the sun ;
Yet atil), from either besch
The voico of blood ehall reech,
More audible than spoech-—
Wearecne!™

Although I am here to represent a
Ohurch and not a natioa, a briof
referenco to the land from which I
came may not be out of place. While
Englishmen in general ars well in.
tormed on most sabjects of public
intevest, they a:e not toc well informed
about the great oolonial poescesion on
the other side of the sea. Bome of
them seem to it as of small
extent and little value, while their
geography is so o that they make
no distinction ;:%:een us and our
cousins across the international bound
ary, but speak of the whole ocontinent
simply a8 America. In one senss
they are right ; the whole continent is
America.  American America is ons
thing—s very yrand thing, but
British America i:anot.hax, :ﬁi we Jo
not want that distinction to bs lust
aight . Then, as to extent, thers is
s fact which I ke to emphanies,
lecaase our A.nerican bretlren sur

us in sc many things Tley
have the largest population, and the
biggest rivers, and the tallest mouan-
tains, and can raizs iarger pampkins

with Alaska thrown in. True, a part
of our territory lice somewhero around
the North Pole, but if our Ameriocan
cousins oan bomst that thoy posnass
Boeton, which has boen callod the
*hud of tho universe,” wo msy bo
pardonod for cherishing a little pride
io the fact that wuo uwan she North
Pole, although, an yet, we huve not
turnod it to much practical acoount
In the admirablo addroes of Bishop
Foas allusion was made to the provi
denoe of God 10 roserving tho virgin
soil of tho Amerloan ocontinent for a
groat Ciristian oatlon. May I venture
to suggest a elight wartation of the
senumene! ln my ovuntry we havo a
conviction that Gud rescrved uhas
vhgin ail fur two Chrlstian satduns,
vne w the norih and the other w the
south uf the Bt. Lawrenoe and the
lakes. Well, sir, 1n that immenso
region which lies to the north, large
enough for a couple of empires, we
have resouroes unsurpassod by thoss
of any other land. With riches of the
flood and the forest, riches of the
tield and the mine, in anlimited pro-
tusion, wich a olimate like that in
which the conquering raocos of the Old
World bave boen Lumn and nutured,
with a population in which are blended
eomo of the best elements of ¢he old
8axon and Oeltio stocks—what wonder
if we cherwsh bright hopes and large
ambitions of an Emplre that {s yet to
be! Our population is not large as yet
—less than five milions—but it ia
increasing as rapidly as wo can ereaimi.
Iate the heterogeneous materials that
oome to our ahores. Ii _.r growth
bas not been phenomenally rapid, it
has been safe; and we think that onr
civil, and educational, and religious
ingtitutions will be all the more solid
and lasting if the progress of consoli.
dation is oompmu::’fv;' glow. If we
have not, as yet, an enormous popu-
iation, we have abundance of room for
it; and when the overcrowded state of
thess islanda shall in the future cornpel
tens of thousands to seek homes elss-
where, when the boughs of the parest
ocak ahall no longer be wide enough to
shelter them all, they can find on the
broad acres of Canada’s fair Dominion
homes a friends and kindred
beneath the shadows of the maple and
the pine—homes in & land where trum
the Straiws ol Belie lsie w the Sualts
of 8an Jaan, from the Island of New-
foundland to the Islasad of Vanoouver,
they wilit suill dweks baneawn the mgis
ut the Red Oroes vanner, una wuure
berne on every wind that biows will
come the martial strains and thriding
memones of - God oavv the ueen.”

Lxr me give & bit of advice—that
is, don’t drink. If you drink yon'es
done for Yoo will either he invalided
or die. T know ¢*here are somo who
will drink, but such men will soon be
in hospital and very few thst go in, in
this country, ever come out again —
Sir Charles Napisr tr o British vegi
ment in India

A ihis [, pestilence, snd fierce
heady could I Lave borne with leep
iy wat b sus the siselber Lruwght
o the gate every Lout, Iaden wi.h oin
fouing in the mouth, and tlack in
the face, not witk ihe gare of taille,
Yaut with the Lorrdlle dofacement . a

§| ¥ithont rims, thelr robes were long,, yraged far the momey, until Landsd
R| of & blue colour, and drasn tight at, over to the poiice , but the name, the
| the wairt, Tho performanocs begar, |name along, secured him auditmos and
& the suparior , . by marching|acceptance. When we pray in the
FR stoand slowly three to the son.ud | nams of Jesus, we go to God conacious

than any other lang bemeath the sua—- ‘Iae more dreadfl or Jeadly than Le
and eo it affords mo seatiafaction 1o be | Ramian ot the plague-<b, I is s
able to say that in the Dominjon of | rible! Barith this deadliest
Oansda wo have a territory larger fos of all from ycur ranks - Plorencs
uban the whole of the Uniwd Btates, | Nightingals from the Criznea.

-----
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PLEABANT HOURS.

——

TN CRYEDR OF THY REITS

muw aweet the c'ume of the Nabbsth
Pela |

Fabane o1 v liu. s tells,
In tomes that ¥ .t rye o the arr,
As soft a8 sung, 88 pure as praver,
And J wmil put 10 maple thyme
The language of the galden clhitme .
My Lappy hoart wmuth rapture sweila
Rewonaive to the bella, awert hally

* In deeds of love excel ! excel 1"
Chirsed out from ivied towers s bell ,

** Thaa jv the church pat built ou sanda,
Emblem of one not huilt with hands;
Its furmn and sacred rites revere,

(*>me worship here * came worship here t
Ju ntuals and faith excel t”

Chimod out toe Egpscopalian bell.

¢ () hoed the anclent landmarhs well **
In solenin toner prociatned a bell ;

* No progress moade by mortsl man
Csu change the just, eternal plan ,
With Goa thory can be nothing now ;
Jqnoro the false, cinbrace the true,

M hite ail §s well ! s swell ! i woll "
Plordod ont the good uld Duteh bell,

© O swell ' yo puniylag waters, swoll 1"
In mellow tones ranyg out a bell;

¢ Though faith alone in Chnat can save,
Man must be plunged benosth the wave,
To show tho world unfaitering fath

10 what the 8acred Scriptures saith ;

O swell I yo rismyg watets awoll) ®
Pealed out tho clear-toned Biptist bell,

* Parowell, farewoll, base world, farewall 1"
In tonching tones ex:laimod & bell;

** 1.fe in A boOD, to mortals given

To fit the aoul for blias 1n hesven;

1’0 nut invokxe the avenging rod,

Come here and learn the way to God ;

Say to the world, farowell, farewell ! *

Psaled forth the Presbytenan bell.

14 To all tho truth we toll, we tell,”

¢ shouted tn ecstanes a bell :

Come all yo weary wanderers, roe,
Our Lord has madv ealvation fres,
Ropeut, bolisve, have taith, and then
11y saved, and praise the 1.ord, Amon.
Suivation’s tres, we tell, we tell,”
Shouted the Mododwstic bels.

A PRAUTICAL STORY FOR
BoYs

Busingss-MEN seldom write storie.,
but the foilowing eketch by an em-
ployer has a very practical leszon for a
olaas of our boya.

It often happens that a lad ajplice
by letter for a business situstion. B
is {nvited by the employer to whom
the application is gent to call. The
employer shows hlm that the duties
are responsible, that the opportunities
for learning the buslness and for being
sdvaneed to the chargs of a Cipart
ment, with liberal compensation, are
guch as raraly occur, names fair wages
at the outset, and reserves his declsion,
that he may compare the boy's quali
fications with those of other applicants
and seloot the best.

1o a fow days the 1ad is gent for to
call again, the employer intending to

give bhim the prefeence for the
* posttion,

After geveral deys’ delay a postal-
card is received fram the boy, Mean-
w%, i:;n;onaeqh uence of the dalay,
another engaged for the position,
Ths postal reads a3 follows : post

“ T sar Sir,—Yours received ia re-
ply. Idon't fsel as if I would like to
como for that sslary unless I got ad-
vauced very soon. I desirs s plao. of
this kind, where, by perseverante, I
can ad vance mysaelf.

“¥ am yours, most respectfally,

n
Now, the compensation was fair,
and 2 place of grat vespansibility, in
a raptdly-doveloping buosiness, was
standing wido open, waiting for soms

) one to be trailned to illit. It wege

Iilow is the reply of the wonld-be
employer to the Iad. Judgo, boys
who read this, whether tho lad we
have desoribed or the one referred to
in hls lcttor acted the wiser part:

B ASTRR ; Daar Bir,— The
place 18 filed, For your bonefit, as a
young men otardng fo lifs, 1 will
repeat the experionoe of a friend, who
rolated it to me on his way down town
this forenoon.

*“Ho had engaged bimself for fifty
dollars a year, at eightoen yoara of
age, in a dry-grods house. Tho firm
atterward pent him word that they
ware not ready yet to reccive him, and
he must wait if he wanted the placo,

‘“ He wont to his father and eaid,
‘T want a place if I work for nothing.
1 only ask for a place. G> with me
to soma good house and tell them that
they muot take me. I atk no pay—
only s position.’

4 His father secured him the desired
sltuation.

“ Ja a few weoks ho had studied out
the private goods-marks. He learned
from his father that a certain new
style of goods was popular and gcsros.
He went to a large nowse and asked
for the genfor pariner,

‘t Holding out a sample in his band,
he esked, *Dos you want, Mr. —,
any of these goodsi”

[{¥] No"

“¢Very well, eaya the lad, folding
up tho ssmple vary deliberataly.

¢ ¢« How much do yon ask for them ¥’

¢ ¢Ten ghillings.’

*“¢How many bales have you got$”

¢ Thirty.’

“¢«How many yards to tho balet’

¢ Fifteen hundred.’

¢ Are you surn you have the price
rigkt 7" looking with curioeity at s boy
gelling goads,

“¢Yes, eir, I nover make & mis-
take in prices, whatever else 1 may
do,’ said the hnd, with an expression
of confiderca.

¢+ Whose house are yon from {’

¢ Messrg. —'

*¢] will come down and see youn.’

“ The young msn beglns to fold up
his ¢awple, and asks, ¢Where is
Mesgts. ——'a store?’ referriog to a
rival house,

“ ¢ What do you want of them §’

« ¢] heard my father aay thess goods
were baoomiog very popular, and that
there were only a few in the market,
I'm going down to show them my
samplo. 1 have made up my mied to
sall these scods hofors I go back.’

“Th r.»chant began to bo anxions
snd aueasy.

“4Whois ycur father 3’

“eMe, ——?

“ ¢ Wih the house of — ¥

¢ Ycs, gir.’

¢ What heues are you with 3’

“ ] told you, Mesars. N

'« What price do you say 3’

“1Ten shillinga’

¢ Ave you gure you are right §’

¢ ¢ Yes, gir.’

«<J witl tako them.’

¢ The l2d goes back to the etore snd
reports & sao of twelve thousand
dollars to his exmployers. They were
greatly pleased, They showed him
attentions, took him out to dinners
with them, invited him to their houses
He workoed his best for three months,
Not a word was eaid about wages.

“Ons day the senior periner took
him out to divner.

“<]D> yon wish to stay with uss®

“+Yee, gir. X liko you very much,’

¢ What salary do you want$’

“He resolved the matter in his

mind. B> thought of fifty dolla.a
that boys got tho first year. He
considsred his value to the house, He

said, ‘I want enough to support mo, I
don't wish to have to oall on my
father for anything,’

“¢ How much will that be?’

“Thiaking s mcment, ho replied,
¢8ix hundred dollars a year.'

¢ ¢ You shall have it.”

¢ And he hastened home that night,
harning with eagerness aad excitement,
to tell his parents how a filty-dollar
boy got #ix hundred dollars tho -

ear.

¢ When the Christmas holidavecara
round, 8 month or two later, the szufor
partner hauded bim a hundred-dollar
bill for the first three months that he
had worked without pay.

¢ It bas cost me a half hour's time
from my business, g0 sadly behind, and
g0 greatly nesding every moment of
my ume, to write this to you. If I
have done you any good by it, go and
act upon this principle yourself, Earm
BRCCEss,

“ Yours truly, Rz

Thers is a class of boys, who have
fathers who ave able and willing to
help them in the beginning of buiiness
attempts and enterprises, who greatly
need to leara the lesson that this letter
teaches. With a pjor boy the osse
may bo different; but in all cases he
wili bast sucoeed who shows by prac-
tical effort his fitness far hia work,

«THE BEST SOOIETY.”
BY JENEINS,

Sux was only a mill-hand, compelled
to ¢*‘ewrn her own living,” yot consomed
by s desire to mingle with the best
soclety, ambitious to meet with kings
and qusens and great people. There's
an old saying that ¢ where there's a
will there's 8 way.” This may be trus
if the will is 80 intenss that it resolves
not 10 be bafled. Ounr heroins had
the will ; she tound the way, How!
By fitting herself for such soclety.

Perhaps 1 have not made you clearly
understand the soclety she sought. 1t
is ve-y excluslve, for it cannot admit
the s'nfal, even ir' it desire to do so.
Iy is the wise of all ages, the kings
and queens of thonght, Let me give
gwe yoa an illastration of the metnod
py which sho fitted herself for their

companionship. I copy it from a
recent number of the “ Adlantic
Bonthly " ¢ A near relative of mme,

who had a taste for rather abstruse
studies, used to keep a mathematical
problem or two pioned up on & post of
her framo, which ghe solved as she
paced up and down mending the
broken threads of the warp. Books
were prohibited in the mills, but no
ohjecion was made to bits of printed
psper, and, not wishing to break &
rule, sho took a piece of her half-worn
sopy of * Locke on the Understanding,’
and carried the laaves about with her
at her work, until she had fixed the
contents of the whole connectedly in
ker mind, She also, in the same way,
made herecl! mistress of the ent
of ome of Baint Paal's diffisait epistles.”
Wo aro told vy the same wricer that

it was s cormmon thingfor the mill-
irls, a4 that date, to bhave a page or
?v:o of the Bible beside them, com-
mitting ita verses to memory while
their hands went on with their work.
If ever you feel that eircumstances

.have shab ont from the scquaint-

ance of good ‘books, a¢k yourselvesif a

My amv., G Y Ve

F

strong will might not find & saccessful
way, just as it did for theso Lowell
girle. But rcmember that the wili
must bo strong and resolute, resolsed,
whoro one plan falls, to try another,
You will be likely to mingle with
kiogs and quoens at length, if you do.
cide t2 *‘ know no such word as fal."

LEARNING TO BE A MAN,

Bovs, look out! Only a fow days
ago I noard of four boys who were oft
ir a secluded part of tho town, smok.
« g clgars and drinking boer! boys
whose parents had not an idea what
they were doing. These boys had the
best of training from OChristian par-
ents, and were membars of the Sunday-
school. I would not have belfeved it
if I had not bad the information from
the best authorlty. When they wero
saked what they were doing, and ro-
monstrated with for such conduct, they
said thoy were “ learning to be men!”

OL, what a mistaken idea! Nota
man who is addicted to these habits
bat will tell you, if he speaks what he
knows, that such babits are a hind.
runos instead of & help to manhood.

It eeems a strange coincidence, that
while I was pondering over this sor.
row{ul tale I had heaid, a letter came
to me from a young man away out an
the western frontier ; and this is what
he wrote: “I feel that some of the
best years of my life have been iha
messure wasted. I thought when I
was a boy that being & man was to
learn to smoke and drink; and, un.
known to my pareuts, I soguired these
habits, which roon took & swong hold
upon me. Tell your boys that snok-
ing and drinking never made a mao
but have wade many fools of men.”

Don’t touch & drop of liguer, bays.
If you only knew the misery that
comes from intemperance ! How many
men have been wrecked by itt! How
many hearts have beem broken be-
cause the loved onos were slaves to the
aocurtei cup, It is the first step that
tells ; remember that. Dox’t dothings
that you wounld be ashamed to have
your mother kuow,

Abhl| my boy, yon will find that
your motber is your truest, beet friend,
As the years go op, you will find this
assertion to be & trns ane. A boy%®
mother ought to be his counsellor and
his confidant and his judge in matters
that he i» incompetent to decide for
himeelt,

Dor't o anything in un underhanded
manner, It will tesch you to be un-
reliable and dishonorable. Caultivate
those traits of character that will en-
able you to atiain te a kigh and zobls
manhood. Stand firm. Be declded.
‘When you are asked to do $hose things )| §
which you koow are mot right, ssy 4| Ei
“No” Don't bo afrald of tho jests .
and scofla of your ong, Al
though thoy will not admit it, yet in
their hearts they respect you all the {
more for your refusal. B:sides, your ||.B8
declsion on tho eide of nght will be || §
the cange of othars of your companions
saying “ No” Ome straightiorwazd,

{earleas, maaly boy will have a groat 1)K
oter a large com-fl

influence for good
munity of boys, Try it for yourselves,
— it :

A 2

Tne experifence of fallure i3 one

that comes fn greater or less w
every one at times, trylng thefzéttle
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PLEASBANT HOURS.

BY AND BY.

Y and by the evening ¢ 'ls,
8ons of labour re *
W rary cattlo £30k the staus,
Isiras are 1o tho nust.
Iiy and by tho tido will sarn,
Ohange come o'er the sky ;
Lifv's hard task the child will loarn,
By avd by.

By and by the soldier quits
Rattle of the gun ;
Happy with his wilo he sits,
Battles fought and won,
ity and oy the caim will come,
Seas uo more run high ;
Glad will be tho tailor's home,
By aud by,

By and by, to those that wait,
All things will come round ;
Gladneas, though it lipgurs lave,
Sought for, will be found,
tnends that long bave been apart,
tato shall bring them aigh,—
Liovo shall link them heart to heart,
By and by.

By and by the din will coase,
Lay’s loog hours depart ;

By and by, in holy peace,
Wo shall sleep at Jast,

Calm will b the sca-wind's roar,
Calm wo too shall lie,—

Toil and moil and weep no more,

By and by.

WHAT ONE LITTLE BOY DID.
BY MARY R. BALDWIN,

#Tell me, children,” said a teacher,
“ what you have done for others during
the past week.”

The upturned faces brightened, and
the voices were eager, &g, in turn, they
spcko of eome kind deed for another,

Rach one seemed elated and snxious
to give a good account of bimself,
except little Frank, who hung his head
and said nothing.

The teacher noticed it and asked,
“Have you nothing to tell, my boy§"

“ No, ma'am ; I've minded my little
brother, that's all.”

Then, I am sorry to say, each little
boy, and each little girl, too, laughed
loudly, and it was some time before
the teacher could restore order, but,
when she did, she looked quite sad,
and said gently, to little Frank :
| “And is not minding your little
k1| brother doing something 9"

il * But I do that every day,” answered
the child.
8| Miss Smith had heard of his cars of
S| bis little brother, and she knew, too,
|| vhy the ohildren laughed when he
I| wpoke of him, and K will tell yor why,
8| Frank's brother was not like other
F! litle boys in intelligence, He waa
| dix years old, but never had telked,

| and he had a strange face, with a very
| queer, foolish expression. He made
6| very pecnliac sounds, Perhaps, poor
§I| boy, he was trylog to speak. People
QY| called him an idiot, bnt his mother

i always rpoke of him to Frank ag “your
poor little brother,”

Loog ago °he had told him to watoh
the little afflicted boy ecarefully, and
kesp him from the street, for fear he
might be run over by the horses.

It was not an easy matter to do
this, for the little foolish brother
would pe: ‘st in running into the
rreet, and sven before the horses,
For these ressans, it required almost
~onstant watchbiog on the part of little
Feank, which left him little time for
play and his own enjoyment,

He knew that his mother worked
very hard, and that she waited
saxiously for his coming fram school,
gl| to relisve her of care, and she had
by often told him what & comfort and
g belp he wan to her,

One diy ho was amusing his little
brother out upon the sidewslk, in front
of the house, when his mother called
him to help ber a minute in the hauto
Another bov promised to csre for the
Ittle idiot while Frank was gone, but
other boys are not always so careful
with trusts ss they shounld be, and
when he returned his littlo heart grew
vick ag ho saw his brother lying fiat in
the road, and a pair of horses being
driven fast towsrd him. Ho knew
the gentleman who wasp driving did
not seo the small objrot in the road,
a8 ho was busy talking with some
ladies upon the bsck teat of the
carringe. He took in all this in just &
second’s time, and rushed to snstoh
the boy from the coming danger. But
he was too late. The horses knooked
him down and trampled opon both of
thom.

When the two wore taken up the
littlo foolish mind of ono had departed.
Life waa gone from the unosuth bedy.
Little Frank lived a fowv hours, loog
enough to receive his mother's blessing
for his little faithful life, and long
le.m)ugh to hear, from his teacher’s
ipa:

“My boy, you have done sll that
c¢mld be done for others, You have
given your life.”

When the Souday-sohool clags payscd
the cofling in which lay the two forms,
that of the littls, weak, {oolish brother,
sud, by its side, the form of little
Feank, on whose paln feig was an
expression of pescs and beauty that
heaven only corid have lent, they felt
how small thei: own deeds were,

-

HE LOVED HIS MOTHER'S
BIBLE.

Song yeats #go0 a amall boy came
into the otlice of a steambost company
in Alhany, Now York, and assalsg a
gentleman busy writing, he took eff
his hav and apprcached him, waiting
to be spoken to.

“ Whst do you want, boy 1" soon
said the gentleman.

“I am a poor boy, sir, and have
walked much of the wav from Can-
andaigus on my way to New York, to
my aunt’s; my money is nearly sll
goune, and I bave come to see if you
won't please to send me on one of your
stesmera,”

* Have you run away ?"

* No, slr; my mother is dead, and I
promised her I would go 0 my sant
in New York, sir, and I am going if I
have to walk all the way there.”

“What is in that bundle under
yoar arm, that you hold so close 1"

It is something I value very much,
sir, and I would sooner walk to New
York and back agsin than part with
it."

¢ Let me see it.”

% You will give it to me again, elr,
if I let you take it1”

Aftwor unrolling it from a dirty cloth,
it proved to be a small Bible wnich his
dying motber had given him, with her
bleesing, on the promise to read 1t and
g0 to his aunt.

 Have you read it mmach$”

“Yeos, sir, when tired and hungry
I bave often sat down b the mﬁde
and resd my mother's .lible, and ft
tee1red to feed and rest m».”

“1 will give you enouga for it to
psy your passage.”

“ I cannot el i, sir, Indeed I can
not, oven if I have to walk to New
York.”

Tho kind gentleman gavo him a line

to tho captain to take the boy free to
New York, and, when there, to place
bim in tho care of a policeman to find
his aunt, and also to seo that he went
to a good school, and fuilow him up to
higbor schools, and ho would pay all
his bllle for schooling, books, oto. A
short timo eince, at a Sabbath-schcol
convention out West, one of tho beat
addresses was made by that boy—now
a msn—who laved his Bible 10.— /ibla
Society Record.

THE MINCE-PIE THROWN
AWAY.

A roon bricklayor was very busy
duricg the Obriastmu3 holidays in re-
vairing an oven for a baker. ‘The
bricklayer loved rum. Indecd. ho was
an  babitual druokard. He had
brought his bottle with him to the
bake-house, and almost every time ho
completed a layer of bricks he took a
draught of the fi~e-water.

Now 1t happened that the baker had
two little daughters, as bright-eyed,
cherry-cheoked, sughing young area-
tores a8 you ever saw. They were
temperanoo girls too. In their play
they wandered into the bake-houso.
There they saw the bricklayer stopping
every little while to take a drop from
his tery bottle. This was too much
for temperance girls to enduze, so they
gald: * Ain't you ashamed of yourself,
Mr. Murray, to be drinking whiskey?1”
Shortly after they camse into the bake-
house again eating mirce-pie. It was
now the brick-layer's turn to speak.
Looking at them, thersfore, very
sharply, he said: “Now ain't you
ashsmed to be eating brandy at that
rate 3"

** We aio’t,” eaid they.

** Yea, you are,"” ho replied.
is Lrandy {n that pie.”

The little girls, without tasting an-
other mouthful, ran into the house,
* Mother ! gaid they, with great eam-
eAtness, **Is thers any brandy in this
pie 1"

“Yes, my dears, there is,” she
replied,

““ Then we will eat no more of it,”
said they spitting out what was in
their mouths and throwing the rest
into the fire,

This was more than the sricklayer
oould bear. Ho said:  Waell, if theso
little girls can give up their pies from
principle, I can give np my dram ;” so
oft he went and signsd the pledge,

The next time I meet the Oold-
Water Army I mean to ssk them to
give ihree cheera for thess lictle girls
who threw away their mince-ple be-
ceuse there was brandy in it. Don't
you think they deserve them, chilaren!

«TELL THE BOYS."

In a sermon recently delivered by
Dr. T. DoWitt Telmage be gave the
following acconnt of a Sabbath dese-
oration, which ended in a tregedy :

¢ In the door ot this church, summer
before last, this scene occurred: Sab-
bath morning a young man was enter-
iog hero for divine warship. A friend
passing alomg the street ssid, *Joe,
coms along with me, Iam golog down
to Oaney Island, and we'll bave a gay
Sunday.’ ¢ No, replied Joe, ¢ I have
started to go here to church, and I am
goivg to attand service here’ ¢O
Joe,” sald bis friend, ‘you can go w
church any time, the day is buighs,
and we'll go to Coney Irland, and
wo'll bave a splendid time”’ The

¢ There

temptation was too great, and the
twain weant to tho beach and spent tho
day In drunkenoess and rit.  Tho
evening train startad up fiom Brightoa,
tho young men were on it. Jog 1o
his intoxication, when tho traln wae
in tull spood, tricd to pess arcund
from ono oar to ancther, and fell and
wag crushed. Under the lantern, as
Joo lay blooding Lis lifo away ou tho
grass, ho said to his comrade, *Jobn,
tbat was » bad businoss, your tarug
mo away from church; it was a very
bad business. You ought not to have
dono that, John, 1 want you to tell
the boyn to-morrow, when you sve
them, that ram and Sabbath-breukinyg
did this ‘or me , aad, Joho, widle you
aro tolling them, [ wiil be 10 bell, and
it will be your fault.’ *'— Bxchanga.

THREE KITES,

5 HREE kitos went sailiug into the aur,
Higher, and higher, and higher.
*“ Miue 1s tho best,’ orted Johnnie Stout,
**And mnoe the finest tlyer,”

** But mine will go,” cried Neddie Day,
*¢ Op to the great church-steepls)

** And miue,” cried tiny Tim, ** will riso
Beyond tho syos of psople,”

Alasl for boys as well as men
Who sot such kites a iying !

They lodgoed all three in & bigh-topped treo,
Aud the boys weut homo a-orying,

A SINGULAR CEMETERY.

In the city of Roms, underneath
one of its anciont churches, is ono of
the most singnlar burial-places yon
ocan imagine. The oburch is oslled tho
Church of the Cepuching, so named
from the order of Oapuchin monks.
When one of these monks dies he is
burled in this cemetery in his robes,
and without & eoflin. After several
years have pacsed, the grave is opened,
and the bones taken out and ar~anged
in all sorts of funtastic figures « . the
eides and oellings of the vaults aor
recesses of the burialplace.  All
around sare to be scen zkulls and bones
of varfous kinda.

Sometimes a body is found which,
instead of deoaying, has dried up. In
guoh oases the dried body is carefally
removed and clad in tho garments bo
longing to the Capuchin mouks, and

laced in a niche, elther standing or
ying at fall langth.

The day wo vidted this ghastly
place we saw in an anto room the body
of o monk who had died the day be
foro, and who was laid out for buria!,
which was to take plsoe the next day
Heo seemed to be asleep rather than
desd, 28 ho lay there his ruset
coloured robes, and anccflined.

It is not a pleasant place to visit,
yet the old monk who led us through
theso vaults, and lot the light of his
torch fall upon their ghastliness, seomed
healthy and cheerfal, though he spends
the moat of his time there, and cxpects,
one day, to be buried awong his
brethren.

It was & relief to come out sgain
into the pure sir and tho bnght
sunshize.

_ Y T -

In all tte towns and ocountries I
havo seen, I never saw a city or a
village jyet, whose mireries were wut
in propcriion to the ncmber of its
public-houses . . . , . Alebouses aro
over an occaelon of debauchery and
excees, And either in a pclitical or
el luus light, it would be our highest
interest to have them suppreseed
Dr. Oliver Guldamith,
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WHAT

HAT was it that Charlte aaw to-day,
Y Down {a the pool where the cattls ls,
A shoal of apotted trout at play,
Or a sheeny dragon.fly

The fly and tho fish were there, indeed ;
But as for tho possle—xuess again !

1% was neither & shell, nor flower, nor reed,
Nor the nest of a,last year s wren.

Some willows droop to the brooklot's bed,—
Who knows bat a bee bad falien down ;
Or a spider, swung from hia broken thread,

tWan lesrning the way to, dtown !

You have not read e the riddle yet ;
Not oven tho wing of s wounded bee,

Nor the web of a splder, torn and wet,
Did Charlie this morning sce.

Now answer, you hove grown so wise,

What wnitfytho wonderful sight have been
But the dimpled faco and great bluv vyes

Of the rogne who was looking in !

P s £

WHAT TO DO WITH A BAD
TEMPER.

Srarve it. G*ve it nothing to feed
on. When something tempts you to
grow angry, do not yield to tho tempta.
tion. It may for a minute or two be
difficult to oontrol yourself, but try ft.
Foroo yourself to do uothing, to say
nothing, and the rising temper will be
obliged to go down because it has noth-
ing to hold it up. The person who
can and does control {ongae, hands,
heart, in the face of great provocation,
is & hero. Tho world may not own
him or her as guch, but God dosa
The Biblo aays that be that ruleth his
spirit is better than he that taketh a
alty.

What is gained by yiclding to
tcmper? For a moment thero 15 a
feeling of relief, but soon comes a sense
of sorrow and shane, with a wish that
the tempor had been controlled,
Friendas are separated by a bad temper;
trouble is caused by it, and pain given
to others as well as to self. That pain
too often lasts for days, even yesrs:
sometimes for life. An ontbare of
temper is liko the burating of a stesm-
boiler : it i impossible to tell before.
hand wbat will be the result. The
evil done may never bhe remedied.
Starve your temper. It is not worth
keeping aliva t it die.—Foruard,

WHA1 KILLED THE OYSTER,

Pick up thut oyatershell. Do you
see a little hole in the hard roof of the
oyster's house! That explsins why
thore is a shell but no oyster. A
little crrature called the whelk, living
in a gpiral shell, dropped one day on
tho roof of the oyster's house,  The
little innocents,” some one bas called
the whelks. “The li*tle villains 1 an
oyster would call them ; for the wheik
has an augnr, snd bores and bores and
borts until he reaches the oyster
itself, and the poor ayster finds it is
going up through its own root, It
goos up, but nevw r comes down.

A writer speaks of noticing on the
shores of Brittany grext numbers of
the shells of oysters which had been
borad by their ememy—both barglar
and murderer, wo should call it,

A littlo sln, = little sin1* ories a
boy who way have besn caught eaylog
a profans word, or strolling with & bad
anscciute, or rerding a bad book, or
sipping a glaes of beer, ¢ Don't mako
too much of it,” he eaya.

Young friend, that is the whelk on
tho oystor's back. You have given

-the tempter a chance to use hia, suger,
, .3

and ho will boro and bore tll ho
roaches the centro of all moral worth
in the soul, and drawa your very life
AWAY,

et @ b .

GREEDY TOM.

Tou had four brothern, and they all
loved apples. ¢ How strange!” you
fay ; but it is true. One day Tom
went out to the orchard.  Apples were
just getting ripe, and there wero some
bright golden ones on the ground.
Tom filled his pockets and went to
tho house.

“Give mo an apple,” gald Ben.

“No; I haven’t any more than 1
want for myself,” said Tom,

“1 want an apple,” whined little
WilL

“ An’ g0 do 1,” eaid Bodb

“Oh, you keep still; I want 'em
all myself,” growled To.a.

“Now, Tum,” sald his wmother,
“ you give your brothers some apples
right away; you sahall not be 8o
selfish,”

Poor Tom! He looked first at
ons, and then at anutber, and at last
he whined, *O mothor, they're all too
ﬁpo l"

That is just 1{ke some boys and girls
whom I know. They want all the
good things for themcelves, and can-
not be happy if they think anybody
olge has somothing nice, It is a bad,
selfish apirit; and if X were a boy 1'd
never be willing to be like grecdy Tom.
T'd rather be a spendthrift, and throw
away everything I had, than to cramp
my heart up to the size of a pin-head.

Nevxr despair of the mercy of God,
for you never can be whers it cannot
reach you.

“ Hurry, mamma !” eaid the little
innocent with his cut finger; *‘it's
leaking."”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTERLY REVIEW,
8ept. 26,
REVIRW AQHERME,

Lessn 1. Jeausand the Blind Man. John
9, 1.17 —What unfortunate man did Jeius
most by the way! What help did he give
bim* What command did he 1ay apoo him?
What was the result of his obediencs?
What was the blind man's testimony?
(GoLpEN TrXT.)

leeson 1. Jesus the Good Shepherd.
John 10, 1-18 —~Of whom 1s Jesus the
shepherd! Why does his flock follow him ¢
Whoa.ohisflockt Whatis the mark of a
good shepherd ¥ (GonpEN TExXT )

Lesson I11. The Death of Lazarus. John
11, 1.16 -- What message of sorrow was scat
to Jesus? What did Jesus say of thonewa?
How long did he weit before sseking his
friends? What did he then say to his
disciples? (Gorpex TEXT.) Whs* sxplana-
tion did he give them ?

Leason 1V. The Resurrection of Lazarus.
John 11. 17.4¢ —How long after the death
of Lararus before Jesus came to Bsthanyt
What did Martha and Mary say to him¢
What was his comforting assnrance? (GoLprx
Txxr.) How did Jesas show his love for
Llazarus? What command did he give his
desd friendt What followed this command t

Lawson V, Jesus Hosmwoured John 12,
1.16.—Who mado a feast to Jesus? What
osp/xcial honour did Mary show himt What
digJ egus say of this honourt What hononr
wis given him on his way to Jerusalemt
What was the song of the peopla? (GoLpex
TrxT.)

Lesson VI Gentiles Seeking Jesus, John
12, 20.88,—Who besidas Jeaus was at the
passover ! What was their request{ What
was the prayer of Jesas? What answer did
he receivet What did Josus say of his own
death! (GorbEx TxxT,)

Lesson VII. Jesws Teaching Humtlty.
John 18, 1.17. —What sorvice did Jesus ren.
der to his disciples! At what feast was this
done? What disciples made objection at
first 1 What reason did Jeus give for this
service!  How waore they to benefit by his
oxample ! (GorpEN TrXT.)

Leason VIIi. Warning to Judasand Peter.
John 18, 21.28.—What did Jesus foretell of
one of his disciples? By what sign was the
betrayer revealed ! What was Jesua' warning
to Judas! What ofter did Peter makel
What did Jesus prophess¥of him? (Ropeat
the GoLvEx TRXT,)

Lenson IX., Jesus Comfortin
ciples, John 14. 1.14.—How di
fort his disciplest (GorbrEN TrxT
did he promise thom a home?
the Son revesled to the world? By what
was this revelation confirmedt =~ What
privilege was granted the praying believert

Lesson X. Jesus the True Vine. John
16. 1-168,—Who are the branchesof the vine 1
(Qoroey Texr,) Whatisexpocted of tham?
How may men becoms fraitiul? What Is
the end of the barren branches? What will
secare our abiding in Chriatt

Loason XI. The Musion of the Spiril,
John 16. 5.20 —What did the ascension of
Jesus sscure to his disciplest What is the
misslon of the Spirit to Lilievors 1 (GoLDRN
Text) What is his otlice with unbelievers !
Whom will he glorify 3

Lesson XII, Jesus Interceding. John
17. 1.20,— With whom did Jesus {ntercede?
For whom ¢t WWhat had Jesus manifested to
the disciples? What did he ask for them !
Who besides were included in bis praser?
Whatatercession is stil. continued t (GOLLEN
TzxT.)

hts  Dis.
Jeaus com-
Where
hom hsa

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THE WEITINGS OF JOHN.

A.D. 80.} LESSON 1. {Oct. 3.
JPSUS BRTRAYED,
John 18, 1-14. Comm{s to mem, va. 4-8.

GorpeN TexT,

The Son «f man is hotrayed into the handa
of sinners. Mark 14 41,

OvurLmg,

1, The Approsch of Judas, v. 1-9,
2, The Detence of Pster, v. 10-11,
3. The Arrest of Jesus, v. 12-14.

Tiux. The same night as in Lessons
V1I to X1. of Third Qaarter.

Praos,—A garden over the brook Kidron.
The name not given by John, Gethsemano,
Oll.press. A place of freqaent yesort for
Jeins when at Jorusalem. Acress the brook
and a little up the hill-side.

EXPLANATIONS,—A garden—Getheemane :
an {nclosure on the side ot the Mount of
Ol{von—;”gavonrite retﬂnat of J(’iema ;b not
only a on ae ocr flowor gardens, bat a
park. A band of men —A guard of Roman
soldiers and & rablile of Jows, Lanterns and
torches and weapons—The old olive-irees 1n
the garden made it dari, a1 d they must not
f4il now to find and seizy Jesns. Wems
dackward—Jesns was featless and compoand.
His appearance and boldness absthed these
wicked men. ZLet i+ go—He does not
forget his disciples bat secnis thair release,
Thecup . . . shall I not drink—Rot a resl
cup of wine, but the terrible ordeal he wes to
pass through for sin,

TracHINGS OF THE LEssoN,

Whero, in this leason, are we shown—
1. The treachery of a faleo disciple t
2, The love of a true teacher !
8. Perfect submission to the Divine will ¢

Tux Lesson Cataoniau,

1. Where did Jesua aund the disciples go
after the last supper? To the en of
(ethsemans, 2. o sought for there!
Judas and a band of men, 8. What did
they do (o Jesus! They ssized bim and
bound him. 4. Before what two rolers did
tho band take Jesust Beforo Annas apd
Calaphas, the high-prissts 5, What did
Jesus say of their conduct in the GoLDEN
Texr? ‘¢ The Son,” etc.

DoorrivaL SucazsTioN.—The dominion
of sin,

OATEOHIBN QUESTION.

49. How was man the chisf creaturs on
earth? Baicause the Creator made man in
his own image.

So God created man in his own imege, in

tho image of God created ke him,—Uenesis
i

BODKS SUITABLE FOR ADVANCEH
SCHOLARS.

el printed and Aandsomely bound,

Each 50 cents.

Light Amid the Mountains.
Lamplighter, The.
Lamp and Lantern.
Lost Blessing,
Lats o' Lowriea,
Lifo of James Keyworth,
Light at Eventide,
Lost in the Jungle,
koniucli;noadpnm

ucy, .
Leftyto Onrp;l'.q:er.
Mary Elliott,
Marriage Bella,
Martin Luthsr,
Mattio's Home.
Merchant of Harlem,
Manchester House.
Mary Leason.
lh&:otea.in tl&etgugbum.

o and tho Sparrows,
Muc?n and Loon.
Morming.

Mothers Rest Words.

My Youth(ul Companions,

Mishael Kemp,

Mino, The.

Merchant's Daaghter,

Mothodist Pionoasr.

Mias Margsret's Stories.

Mz, Ratherford's Children.

Matzchen and Bia Mistress.

Morning and Night Watches,

Molbonrne House.

Mary Lyon.

Message from the Throne,

Mabel Vaughsa,

Memorials of F. R, Havargal.

My Rirst Class,

Maud Linden,

M{ Grandmother's Budget,

Milestones of Life.

Moods,

Mischief Thankagiving.

Northauger Ahbey.

Noell's Mission,

New Qobweba,

Nidworth.

Neod Wrivht,

Near to Nataro's Heart.

Nettie's Mission,

Nelly ; or, Seeking Goodly Pearls.

National Terpsranc.- Reader.

Old Truths in New Lights,

Oune of the Lesst.

Oar Duty to Animals,

Overton's Questions,

Gur School Days.

Origioal Poems,

0ld Helmet.

Only a Girl Life.

Oratory and Orators,

Our Biurthdays,

Oar Homo in the Marsh Land,

Optniong of a Cheatnut Barr.

Tledge that Redeemed Itsell.

Pleasant Life,

Picciola,

Paying Deer.

Peggywionon Chapsl,

Y'rince of the Houss of David,

Pillar of Pire,

Parlismeat in the Play-reom.

Poor Mike.

Promise and Promisrr,

Placked from the Burning,
Pratt,

Paul Bradley.

Pictures of Girl Life.

Pine Neodles,

By Laurs L3

Royal Road to Kiches,
Rills fn;m the Fountain.
Rag and 7'sg.

Rose Bartley.

Ruuning Away

Rozos 1rom Thorns,
Roby Family.

Rambles of # Rat,

Ray of Light, A.

dtories tor Willing Kara,
8ydney Stuart.

Stony Road.

Saow, The.

Sanbsam of Seven Dials.
Sparks from tho Anvil.
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