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¥ towors, a8 if holding a convention

S uct,

B Yetthrongh the wastos of the trackless

B boen told by a gentloman who was
B} travelling in Franoce during the late
§ Wit with Germany. He met ono day

— = —

Exparoxp Brpizs.—Vor, V. TORONTO, JULY 25, 1885, No. 15.
WHEN THE SWALLOWS HOME—'only on three lega, In an earmest i denly, when it had come to the worst, |

WARD FLY,

Tug picture on this page gives a
charming bit of Old World scenery.'
Iziasuciascan be seen in many an,
English village. We saw one such'
where the quaint old church, with its
ivj-mantled tower, dated back nearly a'
thougand years, These monuments of
our forefather’s, ¢ speaking of the past:
unto the present,” are extremely im-
pressive. Thestone pavement wag
almogt worn away by the feet of @
geverations of worshippers who
bsd paseed through the old orum-
bling porch. What tales those
giones could tell, had they but
tongues, of the joys and sorrows
of those suoccessive generations!

The quaint old thatched roof in
the foreground, and the timbered
front in middle distance, are very
characterigtio of English villages.
In the fall of the year great flocks
of swallows may be seen soaring
and circling around the church

to arrange for their distant flight
acroeg the channel, across the broad
fair fields of France, across the
broad Mediterranean, {o their far-
off native Africa, You remember
Mrs, Hemans' beautiful poem on
the Birds of Pagsage. In answer
to her question, they report the
sad changes thoy have everywhere

47A chsogs wo have found and manys
change,
Facen and  footsteps and all things

strange !
Gone are tho heads of the silvery hair,
And the young that were have a brow of

care,
Aud the place is hushed whers tho chil-
dren ph‘{ed—
Naught looks the samo, savo the nest we
m‘d&"
To which the poet replics, and

1ot ug each lay tho sacred lesson to
heart .

*‘3ud {s your tale of the beautifal carth,
Birds that l;-;'cr swesp it in power and
1

air
Y% hayo a guide and aball 0¢ despair§
Yo over desert and doep have .
So may wo reach our bright homo at Iast.”

A FAITHFUL DOG.
Ax interesting story of & dog bas

some wounded soldiers returning to
thelr regiments, and obearved one of
them who hsd a little dog, an iron-

gr8Y terrler, following at his heels, but

manner the told bim how the dog had |
been the means of ssving bis master’s

lifo,. He had been struck by a ball in: world ; he felt something lick his face,  story of cruel persecution ; and only

the chest when fighting near Ham, and |
lay on the ground for six hours afier
the battle was over. }He had not lost
consciousnees, but the bLlood was flow

ing freoly, and he was getting weuker
and weaker, There were none but the

dead near him, and his only com- lowed him. He took them straight  afterward followed up by Protestant
panion was the terrier, who prowled to the spot, faster than they could , winisters. Especialiy in Scotland, the

ho heard a bark, which he knew be.
longed to only one little dog in the,

and saw the glare of lanterns. The,
dog bad wandered for miles, till bhe,
reached a roadside inn. The people
bad heard the cannon all day, and see- |
in: the kepi in the dog's mouth, and
nuticiog his restless wovements, fol- .

) B ones, who was suspected of having

TRYING A WITCH.
Tag time has long gone by, with its

that the record has passed into history
we might forget that the blood of the
ionocent had ever been sgpilled. For
centuries the witch-craft mania raged
ia different parta of Burope, being first
instigated by Catholic pricsts, and

belief and persecation to
excess. Finally, the British col-
onies became imbued with this
fearful spirit, and in 1692 the
awful tragedies of Salem, Magsa-
chusetts, were enacted.
Aga geueral thing the

person was poor, old, and retiring,
living in some romote spot, and
genorally living alone, If the
person had some peculiarity of
feature, face, or form, she was
sure to be thought posssased of
an evil spirit. If a cow retused
to give milk, or a horse became
lame, or a child was taken sick,
or a hay-rick burned, suspicion
i fell upon one of these innocent

W the “ovil eyp,” and who, after
5] long persecution, was brought to

& so-called trial.

Such a trisl was simply a farce,
ag the acoused knew that she had
b}t:en pre-doomed, and that the
charges brought against her were
utterly false.g ‘When 2 witch was
about to be tried, the crowd sur-
rounded her humble abode, dragged
her forth, and with curses and
abuses led her to trial.

The suspected one was gener-
ally a frail, old woman, who, if
she had any friends among the
rabble, knew that thoy dare not
attempt to defend or succor her.
In the {anguish of her soul ghe
conld only strive to fix her
thoughts upon her Master, who
was once also led out by the mob,
stoned, hootod at, falsely tried,
and cruelly pat to death,

Warx TRE SwALLows HOMEWARD FLy.

restlessly round him, with its master's | follow him with a little cart, just in, about the town until life was extinct,
time. When the friendly holp arrived ,
the man bad fainted, but ho wassaved. |
There werc tears in the man's eyes
whilst he told the story. The dog had '

| 8180 been touched in the leg by a ball,

kepi (military cap) in ils mouth. At
last the dog set off at a trot, and the
wounded soldier folt sure that his only
friend had deserted him.

The night grew dark, and the col@
intense, and ho hed not even the
strength to touch his wounds, which
every instant grow more and more
painful. His limbs grew cold, snd

feeling a sickly faintnoes stealing over | asked a Iady while waiting in a bank. to God, that in this, our day, the
“No, no; I am not the teller. Next,old, the frlendless, the poor, an<
) peculiar, are objects of love and care!

him, he gave up all hope of life, and |
recommended himself to God. Snd-l

in the same battle, and had sinco been
lame,

P

¢ Cax you toll mo what timo it ist”,

window, pleass.”

The death of s witch was often
terrible to think of. Some were
tied to a tail of a cart, and

and the form unrecognirable. Some
were thrown into the river and stoned
by the blood-thirsty mob,. until the
gray heads sank to rise no more.
Some were tied to a stake and burned.

Occasionslly, the victim, by asome
rare good chance, was allowed to escape
death, but only to live a life of perse-
cution. Isit notoccasion for gratitnde
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|+ “And she's helped with

PLEASANT HOURS.

A LITTLE MOTHER.

HE sat in the miner’s.cabin,
In a little rocking chair,
A mite of a busy woman,
Tender and sweet and fair,
With a laugh like a ripple of silver,
For all her burden ‘of care,

A tiny scrap of a mother, -
Just turned of five years.old

Cheeks that were daneing with
Hair a tangle of gold, -

And fat arms ctadling a bundle,
Large for such drms to held.

*She loves tb&ke cary of thd baby, 2.~ -
Said her mother with smiling pride,
A woman so worn and faded,
Pallid and weary-eyed,
~ “To-whom life had brought its troubles,
Its comfort and ease denied.

dimpl;a,

~ ‘“She loves to take care of the baby,
- And-the baby loves-her best ;
You see that my children are crowded,
Closd h&ird4 in the hest—<
Four of them ; she’s the biggest, )
the rest.” !

Voo N
. "You'beauntiful little darling,
A'v_m'y t;g the Western slope,

* Whost'lifd in its early dawning
1 Sesmb larkly-iudeed to ope | °
What:that.is tich and stately,

_ = Eor. your childigh;heart may

Whetl otfieks with-dolls are playing,
¢ = Undithmud by u thought of care,’
+ Yen: are rocking 4, tiny lirother .,
g_l‘ryou; dear litttle swinging.chair,
And croaning a sleepy song, dear,
_And ‘Glling him swoet hnd falr. -
R e o e
.. I tyust that the baby brother,
... Aud.the other children, too,
Growri tall and strong and clever,
One day, mhy;_ta.ke thought for you, .
© And prize dt het worth the sister ;
.+ .- Bo gentle and ford end true; .

I hope:? .

. ,W,ao‘beg_an in lite's gray dawning,
7" Her woinan'h lot t%'d ar,, &
T4 swoeten the sad with sitiging,
«. - ' Amd lightest the load with prayer,
~ And laygh in merriest cadence
... At the menacp of grim despair.

*+ A tiny sétap of a mother,
: “Just turned of five yearsold;
.With cheeks aglow and dimpled,
. And hair a tangle of gold,
And round arms cradling a bundle,
* ! ““Large for such arms to hold ! .
- o+ ——=Mrs, Sangster, in (7ood Cheer;

GRANDPA'S SCHOOL:

, ALrHoveH Grandpa Brown was
pearly seventy years of age, still he
wag not too old to teach a queer little
school for the benefit of his grand-
“children. . . I

At precigely ; three o'clock every
Saturday afternoon, grandpa tinkled
his little handbell, and in five minutes
there were seated in a row before him
"five wideawake grandchildren, three.
gitls and two boys. :

The,, pupils .brought no. books to
' gtudy, but before taking their spats
they. . deposited slips _of - paper: in
§mm;p;a’s hat, on which were wriften
certain qugstions that he was to answer.
' These questions were upon many kub
'1ec'£s the" children might select, 'but
“they usually had reference to sdme-
thing heard, seen qr read of duringthe
“week, and the children were always
‘on the alert for a puzzling question.
Perhaps a description of the exercise
'upon one_ afternoon may prove inter-

@tzg- L ,

" "As,_soon a8 the children were all
geated, grandpa put.on his spectacles,
gbof‘i his hat from the table, and open-

Jng thefirst paper he read as follows:—

"4 Dear Grapdps, The past week we
Bavé been learning from an’ old sailor
‘how to tie. the various kinds of knots,
nch as reef knots, loop knots, figure-

. .eight knots, etc. ; now this sailor says

 1i6 cdn teach how to tie all kinds of

knots but the ¢Gordian knot’ Can
you tell me what that is and how to
tie it 1 “ FRANK.”

“ Ah,” said grandpa, when he had
finished reading, “ that is a hard ques-
tion, indecd ; I could tell you better
how the * Gordian knot’ was gevered
than how it was made.”

% That will do just as well,” replied
the boy, -

i « Well," said grandpa, * the Gordian

knot was made by a rustic king of
Phrygia, named Gordius. The cord
was made from the fibrous bark of the
cornel tree, and the knot fastened the
ox ycke to the pole ot a waggon which
King Gordins had used. The knot
proved so intricate that no one could
untie it, or even find wherb it began
or ended. :

“The oracle had declared that he
who should untie the knot should be
master of Asia,” Alexander the Great
wag resting his army after the battle
in the city of Gordium, about the year
333 befora Christ, and he determined
to untie this celebrated knot, but not
being successful, he became impatient,
and striking with his sword he severed
the knot with one blow.”

“That is a good story, grandpa,”
replied Frank; “the next time I see
the sailor I must tell him all about it.”

The second slip was taken from the
hat, and the question was this :—

“ Grandps, is it right to throw
stones at frogs +—JULIA.”

When this question was read, Willie
snd Frank locked troubled as though
guilty of such conduct. Grandpa did
not appear to notice this, but remarked
that fiogs were quite sensitive to pain,
and he thought that no pupil of his
would be guilty of pelting frogs.
Then turning to Frank, he said: “I
wish you would bring a frog to school
next Saturday, for I want you to see
what & peculiar tongue it has.”

.“Tg it forked like a snake’s tongue?”
,inquired Frank.

*No, my son, but you know that
the tongue of most animals lies with
the tip pointing towards the lips;
“now, the base or large portion of the
frog’s tongue is joined to the point of
the lower jaw and the tip points down
the throat. So, whenever the frog
catches an insect, it i8 quickly thrust
back into the throat by the tongue,
and its fate is sealed.”

The third question was from Emily.
It was this :(—

% Grandpa, can the people on the
moon gee the earth$”

« It is not known,” replied grandpa,
« whether the moon is inhabited ; but
if so, the earth must pretent to thera
all the phases that the moon presents
to us, only in a reverge order. For
instance, when wé have a new moon
they have.a full moon, Only one side
of the moon is turned toward us,
therefore the moon’s inhabitants upon
the other side might have to take
lo.g journeys to take a, peep at our
planet, but it would, doubtless, well
repay them, for the earth would look,
when full, fourteen times as large as
our full moén.”

“ Wouldn’t it be a grand sight! 1
wish I could see such a large moon as
that,” said Emily.

Mamie's question was in regard to
echoes. Bhe had been in the woods
with some of her friends the day be-
fore, and when they shouted the sounds
were repeated sometimes in one
syllable, at other times in two. Her
question was this :— o

“Can more than two syllables ever
be heard as an echo”

Grandpa replied that “ When several
parallel surfaces are properly suited
the echo may repeat backward and
forward many times. For instance,
in Virginia there is an echo which is
said to return twenty notes played
upon a flute, and at ‘Woodstock, Eng-
land, there is one which repeate seven-
teen syllables by day and twenty by
night. 'When the exclamation ¢ha !’
is quickly and sharply spoken, there
returns back a ¢ha, ha, ha,'”

The last . question was from Willie.
He was a growing, hungry boy, and
could not believe that persons might
suffer more from thirst than from hun-
ger. He writes :

“ Grandps, is water more important
to life than food? I have eaten five
meals since yesterday morning, and I
haven't drank a drop of water ; now
I'm not thirsty one bit, but I feel that
I could eat two meals st one time.”

“ You may not-have drank clear
water,” replied grandps, * for two
days, but do you not teke milk with
every mesal? and baven't you eaten
apples, melons, potatoes, and tarnips
since yesterday morning ¢’

“ Yes, gir,” replied Willie.

“ Well, said grandpa, ““all of these
things contain a gieat amount of
water, and that accounts for your not
being thirsty. Our bodies are com-
posed mostly of water, and will suffer
extremely if not supplied in some
manner. Water is g0 plentiful that
we do not realize its worth. Eliza
Cook well says :—

‘ Traverse the desert and then you can tell
What treasures exist in the cold, deep well?
Sink in despair on the red parched earth,
And then you may reckon what water is

worth.’ )

God has made water very abundant

because he knows our uneed of it from

day to day. Did you ever notice how
often water is spoken of in the Bible

Moses brought it from a rock, Samuel

from a jawbone ; Elijah, by prayer to

God, brought water from the clouds.”

The tall clock in the hall now struck
the hour of four, and, after grandpa
had repeated his requests in regard to
bringing the frog upon the mnext

Saturday, bhe dismissed his school.—

New York Observer,

THE WONDERFUL LAMP.

Tae day before he was to start for
college, Herbert Drake went to say
good-bye to his old friend, D:nnis
Carter. Dennis bad for years been
gardener for Herbert’s father, and
when rheumatism unfitted him for
work his faithfal service was still
remembered by the family. - Herbert
was his especial favourite., - As soon
as the boy could walk alone it became
his delight to follow Dennis wherever
be went, and as he grew older Horbert
wag equally fascinated by the gard-
ener’s stories of his long and somewhat
eventful life.

On the occasion of his farewell call,
at his request, Dennis had again been
indulging in reminiscences of the past.

“ Yes,” he concluded, * my path has
heen a crooked one. 'T'was iy own
fault, I was a wayward lad; I
wounldn’t listen to those who knew
more than I did. ¢Experience is a
hard school,’ but it was the only ome
I'd learn at.  It's mestly so with
young folks. Well, owing to that fact,
T stumbled salong in the dark a good

' | many years. Then oune day I found a

i

wonderful lamp—a.wonderful lamp ;”
and as Dennis said this he laid his
band upon his Bible.

“You know where it says, ‘Thy
word is a lamp unto my feet, and a
light unto my path.’ I remember as,
if it was yesterday the day I first saw'
that light.
liked the dark better,’or thought I

did ; so I kept my eyés shut to my; |
own good in this world and the next. ||
“ One day I went with a lot of wild " |

boys to rob an orchard. Just as we
had filled our pockets and turned away -
a hand was placed updt-my shoulder.-
I thought we were caught sure, but it
was only a young man, who handed.
me & card. On it was printed inTarge
letters : Gt
“¢«The wicked flee when no man:
pursueth, but the righteous ars bold .
as a lleny’ N T AL L
“ The light shone.full.on two paths’
then—the one 1 was taking, and the
one where I should have bwen walking.
I had ne longer even the poor excuse
of thoughtlessness, for that- verke.
haunted me.- I despised 4 eoward, yot -
those - wordd proved 'me -ont ;- and I
knew it. It wasn't then, though, that*
I took advantage of the lghti- It was_
a baby’s han@' that beckonsd mé toit
at last,. When my littly Blkle died,"
and I ktisw I ghould ndver see her:
again unless I altered my course com-.
pletaly, I turned my hbaok: .om the
darkness and oame out into this glori--
ous light, roo
“The best thing about this bamp is
that it throws brilllant light .on every
step you take. It is not like & strbet
lamp, that bnly brightens a fixed.dpot ;-
it is like a coach-lamp, that goes wher-
ever you go and sheds its rays always
a little in advence of you. Yes, Mr.
Herbert, you can’t take a better guide
than this with ‘you ; and if you follow -
where it points, you will never ‘go
wrong. God bless you!” '

RSN

BROOKLYN'S DAY.

Trx happiest day of all thé' year for
the children of Brooklyn is the day on
which the ahnual Sunday-scheol csle-
bration and parade decurs,  Et was
observed on Wednesday of :last week
with the usual exercises of msrching,
singing anniversary hymns, and listen-~
ing to addresser. Along many of the
stieets where the children marched the
houses were gaily decorated with flags
and bunting in honour of the occasion..
One division of twenty-two schools had
14,000 children in line ; ancther divi-
sion of twemty echools had 8,000,
another 6,000. In all about 55,000
children took part ii the parade. *This
annual turn-out of the children 18
a sight which brings to: Brooklyn
strangers even from distant parts, and
it is worth a long journey to see it and'
to share in the delight expressed by
the fifty-five thousand paraders.

IN TROUBLE.

TrE boy or the man who does wrong
alwaya gets into trouble. No matter |
whother be drinks whiskey, or tells,
lies, or swears, or tteals,—no matter .
what it is,—there is always a fierce |
dog at bis heels ready to tcar him in
pieces. In other words, thoee who sin |
must suffer. Bin‘is representéd in the |
Bible as a fierce lion crouthing as in !
the sct of leaping ot hik prey. Do!

T dide’t waht to seeit; I |

not do “wrong if you do not wish to;
suffer. There i never but one shfé]

thing to do, and that i the right thing, '}

-




PLEASANT HOURS.

OUR BRAVE VOLUNTEERS.®

\@OD bloss tho bravo boys, whoimn we mniss
= from the henrthntoue,
As \\3) rest from our toal at tho close of the
n +'e

Y3
And the ono vacaut plago speaks to us so
lainly
Uf the dear and the loved oncs, 'who've
. Kono far away..

Bad woro our huarts, yua, woll-pigh to break-
iug,
As w:]:. gathered to Lid them a tearful
adiex
beinng, nevor again on this side of deatha
tiver, .
Shonld wg mpot witly theso brave hearts, so

faithinl aud true,

They'vo ﬁono‘fnr away from the home of their
-¢childhood, K
Far away from the Joved on Ontano's
straud, '
To fight for tho homes that are now made
desolato *
By the utronﬁ’bmd of rabels who'ro scourg-
ng our land,

How we watch for the papers and cagerly
scan them,
Far tidiugs of battle, for names of the
dead, ” ¢ -
beaniug lest vach Lo the name of our loved
ong,
Knowing that at cach name somo mother's
heart Lléd.
-\ad wo carnestly pray that the timo's not far
distant, -
When the cruel war endod, wo'll away
with our fears,
Aod tears changed to joy, our country re.
Jjoicing,
\WYe'il We{{como them home, the brave
volunteers,

When lmlldly shall echo from hill-top and
valle .
Glad tidiu’gs of peaco over mountain and

gicu ;
Winle praps of triumph swoll loudor and
louder, !
Wath songy of thauksgiviug wo'll groet them
again.

Ard God bless the homes, where the place is
still vacant,
As they mourn for the dear ones at rest
‘neath the sod ;
Aud way all who've fallon in dofence of their

. ""}n;try.
Find lifo everlasting in tho homo of their
r God. DELL,

—-

HAVE: YOU DECIDED?

Wuo can help admiring the noble
character of Joshua? He bad such a
couragedug gpirit; he made up his
mind a3 to what was truo snd right,
and then he stuck to it, and no oue
conld turn him. Seec him, tho old
gray-headed warrior, guthering to-
grther the elders of Terael at Shochem,
ard calling on them all, princes, judges
and rulers, to hesitate no longer, be-
twren the strange gods of Canaan and
the one true God—* Chooso ye this
day whom yo will scrve.”  But, what.
evor their choice, it will make no
differenco to Joshua—¢ As for me and
my house, wo will serve the Lord.”
Josh, 24. 15. )

Sometimes you see a lad in a schosl
or a workshop following this noble
examplo and lotting his companions
know and goo that he has decided for
Christ. T wish thero were more such.
IFut I find so many who want to wait
@ little_longer—thoy can’t mako up
their mind just yet. -

“There is plenty of timo for me,”
xys a young girl as sho comes away
from the Biblo-class on Snnday after-

" By the ime that these vorses shall appear,
* st of our volunteers, wo trust, ahall havo
vturned  home:  But the verses arc so
«teditable to tho head and heart of the young
8 lady who wrote them that wo have pleasuro
L in privting them,—Ep.,

)
[ o -

noov. ‘¢ Teachor wants us to decido
at onco, but surely there i8 no such
hurry—Y wmust think about it somo
day, T know, but not now--T cun't
decide.”

Tako cuto, young pooplo! Tako
care, boys and girls! Your lito is just
liko that falling raindrop—just like
that rushing stream., You can't decido
which way your lifo shall go, but all
tho timo it is going on, Is it going
lowards heavon or towards hell? Do
you not know? Haven't you decided
yob which way it shall go? If you
don’t chouse now, supposo the time
should conte when you can't choose!

Ho would be a foolish captain who
should start on s voysge without mak-
ing up hig mind whero to go to. Sup-
poso anothor vessel meots him, “What,
ho! captain, whither bound1” * Dan't
kvow.” “Well, but do you know
whore you are steering for1” ¢ Don't
care,”  “ Why, if you don't look out,
you will be among the icebergs pres-
ently.” ¢Oh, never mind, perhaps I
shall change my course.,”” Absurd as
this scuws, isn't it n tivo picture?

“ Out on an ocean, all bonudless, wo ride,
Borne on the waves of a rough, restless tide,”

but, whether we are going oast, or
west, or north, or south, or going to
tho bottom, we cannot tell. 'We have
not decided.

I can’t think what you young people
are waiting for. Do you expect your
hearts to get softery I fear you will
find the world 8 hard place, and the
longor you are in it the harder your
hearts will get. Do you oxpect it to
be easier, by and by, to bocome a
Christian than it is now ? Is it easior
1o bend the sapling or tho oak trce?
Just ask any of your friends who were
converted lato in lifo and seo what
thoy say. You won't find so very
many, for compuratively few are
brought to Ohrist in old age. Or, do
you orly meau to wait a little longer ?
But what right have you to think that
God will wait any longer at alll—
7. B. Bishop.

Ir wo were to venturo a prophecy,
it would be, in spito of its sceming
boldness, that the time i3 not far
digtant when the smoking-habit will be
on tha decline, and that the generation
i# pear at hand which will be free
from the tobacco™ scourge. In the
Northern States women no longer
amoke ; soufl has passed almost out of
uve, though within tho memory of
many now living its use was quite
commop ; the halit of tobacco-chowing
hug rapidly declined within twenty
years; and even smong men the tide
of enlightencd public scntiment is
setting in strongly against the habit of
smoking.  Alrcady the respectability
of the cigar is discrodited in tho minds
of the bLoys of our best communities by
the example of Christian ministers
genorally, and by the instructions given
to the young. Its use even by fathers
is in thousands of instances considered
s mark of weakness to bo excused,
rathor than of manliness to be copied.
The Bands of Hope in our Sunday-
schools have sown good seed which is
alrceady yiclding fruit, and ths move-
ment for temperance instruction in our
public achools promises far greater
regults, Tho temperanco veform will
sweep away tobacco before it dostroys
the saloon, and when tobacco is out of
the way, the overthrow of tho galoon
will be comparatively easy.

LINCOLN'S MOTHER,

Tuouan President Lincolr’s mother
died when ho was only ten yosrs of
agoe, yot sho lived long cnough to in.
spiro him with n noble ambition, to
train him to lovo truth und justice,
aud to revorence God and goodness,
Yeurs aftor, when mon woro lookiag
to him as one who might become a
national leader, heo said,—

“All that 1 am, or hope to be, I
owo to my mother.”

The wifo of a pioncor, she sbared
tho privations and hardships ot life in
o wilderness, Tho struggle for exist.
ence fawmiliarized her not only with
tho distaff’ and the spinning-wheel, but
with the axe, the hoo, and the rifle,
She helped her husband to clear snd
brork up tho seil, to kill wild turkeys,
as well ug doer and beavs, whose flesh
sho cooked and whose skins sho dressed
and wade into clothes.

When she married, her hasband
could neither read nor write, but she
found time, toilsome as was her life,
to teach both rudiments to him and to
her son. She was unusually intelh-
gent and refined for a pioneer’s wife,
Her taste and love of beauty made her
log-house an exceptional home in a
wilderness, where tho people wero
rugged and lived so far apart that thoy
could hardly sco the smoke from each
other’s cabins.

When Abraham Lincoln had gained
tho people’s car, men noticed that ho
scarcely mado a speech or wrote au
State paper in which thore was not sn
illustration or a guotation from the
Bible. “ Abe Lincoln,” his friends
used to say, ‘‘is more familiar with
the Bible than most ministers.”

He bad been thoroughly instructed
in it by his mother. It was the one
book always found in the pioneer’s
cabin, and to it she, Leing a woman of
deep religious feeling, turned for syw-
patby and refreshment. Out of it sho
taught her boy to spell and read, and
with its poctry, histories and principles
she so fumilisrized bhim that they
always influenced his subsequent life.

Sho was fond of books, and read all
tbe could beg or borrow from the
pioncers far and near. Her boy early
imbibed hiz mothar's passion for books.
Here and there could be found in tho
cabin Bunyans ¢ Pilgriin’s Progrese,”
Weems’ ¢ Lifo of Washington,” and
Burng’ pooms. ¥Young Abo read theso
over and over again, until he knew
ther a8 he know the alphabet.

Wheon his mother died, the son had
already received a good ecducation—
he told the truth, ho loved justico, he
roveronced God, he respected goodness,
ho was fond of reading, he conld swing
the axe, shoot tho rifle, and take moro
than a boy's part in subduing the
wilderness and building up & home.

Sho selected the place for her burial,
It was under & majestic sycamore, on
tho top of a forest-covered hill that
stretched above her log-cabin home.
No clergyman could be found to bary
her, and neighbours took part fn the
mmple, solemn rites. Months after, a
preacher, who had been written to,
travelled hundreds of miles through
the forest to preach & funeral sermon
under tho great sycamoro.’

Tho boy of ten years nover forgot
those sad, plain servicos, nor tho
mother whoso memory thoy honoured.
She over remained to him the incarns.
tion of tenderness, love, sclf-sacrifice
and devotion to duty. When ho was

President he bonoured her training by

the thought, “She placed me herc!”

LOVE'S BEACON, .
BY KNRN K. RKXFORD,

HE twilight gluom is iy the room.
The children cry, * SBoon father'll .

como t” s '
Aud to the door thuy run, ouce mero
To watch, as many an evs hoforo.

The kettle sings of happy things
‘That evening’s “oming always brings ;
The fire buras bright, because, each night,
‘Che hearts about it are so light.

"T'ts tino to tum wy lamp for him

Who never lets lovd's light grow dim,
That b may s how anivusly

I wait him coming homo {o mo.

Shiuoe out, dear light, across the night,
Aud guide my good man’s feet aright,
Tovo's beacon star, shines out afar,
And lead hun where bis dear ones aro !

-

DAILY BREAD.

A virTLE girl in a wretched attic,
whoso sick mother had no bread, kuelt
down by the bedside, and said, slowly:
“Give us this day our daily bread.”
Then she went into the street, and
began to wonder where God kept his
bread. Sho turned round the corner,
and saw a large, wollfilled bakei's
shop.

“Thig," thought Nettio, *is the
place.”  So sho entered confidently,
and said to the stout baker, ¢ I've come
for it.”

“ Come for what?”

Bly daily bread,” she said pointing
to the tempting loaves. “I'll take
two, if you please—one for my mother
and ono for me.”

¢« All right," said bo, putting thom
into a bag, and giving them to his
little customer, who started at once
into the street.

“ Stop, you little roguc!” be said,
ronghly ; ¢ whore i8 your money "

« [ haven't any,” she said simply.

“ Haven't any !” he repeated angrily;
‘“you little thief, who brought you
hero, then 17

The hard words frightened the little
girl, " who, bursting into tears, said :
‘ Mother is sick, and I am so hungry.
In my prayecs I eaid, ¢ Give- us-this
day our daily bread,’ and then I
thought God moant me to fetch it, and
s0 I came,”

The rough but kind-hearted paker
was softened by the child’s ciple tale,
and he sent her back to her mother
with & well-filled basket.

Nettic had faith in God ; she asked
and expected to roceive.

Perhaps if some older persons had
more faith in their asking, they would
have more joy in rcceiving. God is
ready to fulfit his promises, but we
must be in the appointed attitude of

trysting expectation.

THE HOT SAW.

O Frank ! como and seo how hot
my saw gets when I rub it.”

“Thats the friction,” said Frank,
with the wisdom of two years more
than Eddie boasted.

“Yes,” said sistor Mary, who was
passing, «it’s tho friction; and it
makes mo think of two boys who were
quarrelling over a trifls this morning,
and the moro thoy talked the hotter
th.ir tompers grow, until thore was no
knowing what might have happencd if
mother had not thrown cold water on
tho firc by sending them into separato

4 ¥
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DON'T DESPISE THE CHILDREN,
BY W, A. EATON,

%’ON'T despiso the littlo children !
They aro flowers bright and fair—

Flowers in the world's great garden ;

Traip them, then, with tonder sare,
Lot the sunshino of your kindness

And tho showors of your love
Rain upon th.m and prepaio them

For the blooming time above.

Don't despuse the hittle childron ¢
Do not call thom useloss toys ;
Many a noble, glorious spint
Dwells in hlﬁc giris onu buys
Tearh them then, to fcllow after
Noble deods and glarious wave—
Do not check their childish laughtor
Do oot hash thes hymaos of jraiso.

Dun't dospuse tho little childoen
Lot them bave their il of juy ,

For the greatest map amongst us
Once was but a tiny boy

Children will be men and women
When we ail have passed anay ,

Thry will bave to fight l.fe's Lattle,
As we're fighting it to-day *

Do not, then despiss tho chidren—,
They have souls as well as you !

Help to train them up for heaven ;
*T'is a glerious work to do

He who came from heaven to savo us
Took the young ones un His knee,

And His bright oxaml)\le Rgavo us,
8ayiog sweotly, * Follow Me 1™
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MaNY of our friends, when renewing
their subscriptions for periadicals,
write their orders es follows :~—* Pleage
forward the periodicals we are now
tsking for another term.” It then
devolves on us to go back on all the
t;_uiviot}:s orders that we have received
rom that particular person during the
preceding term.  This is a matter of
great difficulty, in consequence of the
number and &ize of cur different lists
Very often the order was received
from a different person, and then it
becomes a matter of impoesibility for
us to recogniss it at all, end we have
to write for tho particulars. If our
friends would always repeat their order
in full, giving names and numbers of
the periodicals to be continued, and
also the length of time we are to
continue them, they would eave us o
considorable amount of time, and
ensure correctness and promptness in
having their orders filled.

THE CONFERENOES.

Tux leafy month of Junois a most
delightful time at which to held the
annual ecclesiastical gathorings of the
land, There is 80 much of inspiration
and buoysnoy in the bursting buds
and blossoming troes that one would
think the deliberations of these grave
and reverend bodies must catch there-
from much of the joyous and hopeful
tono by which thoy aro characterised.
Glad are the grectings and pleasant
the intercourse of the brethrun boloved,
many of whom see each other but once
ayear. Old companions in arms renow
their youth and fight their battles o'r
again in sweot converse on the past.
The religious services aro scasons ot
great gpiritual bleesings—especislly the
Conference love feasts. The memo-
rial gervice for the fallen heroes is one
of deep and tender pathos. The voices
of atrong men falter and tears fall as
they pay their tribute of love to those
whom thoy sball see on earth no more,
The C(onferenco Anniversaries, Mis-
rionary, Educational, Temperance, and
Sunday-school, are exhibitions of a
high order of sacred eloquence; sand
the Friday night meeting, where the
young knighta of this holy war gird on
their armonr to receive the accolade of
ordination, is a service of thrilling
power. It is a joy to vigit thn Confer-
ences and to realize that the Methodist
ministry is a brotherhood—a fellow-
ship no less chivalric and brave than
that of “King Arthur's table round.”
— Dr. Withrow, in Methodist Magazine.

AN OBJEQT IN LIFE.

‘WE all require an object in life,
something to live for, to work for, to
aim sfter ; something that will arouse
our ambition, awaken our dormant
energies, inspire love, and 8o kee
mind, body, and heart in healthy
exercire. The most miserable people
in the world are those who bave little
or nothing to do. Busy folks have no
time to nurse small grievances; and
there is no medicine like work to
heal the wounds that disappointment
or sorrow have mada.

Boys ard girls who start out with
no object in life but “to have a good
time,” will soon come to the end of
their career, and die as the fool dieth,
Weo should all aspice to have some
worthy object en which to expend our
talents; something that will elevate
us and improve our moral and physical
condition,

Our main object in life should be to
do the will of our beavenly Father,
We are put into the world for that
p}urpoae, and if we pursue evil instead
of good we need not expect to
unpunished. Having set out with tgg
determination to be a Christian, we
find our eyes and our understanding
opened as we go along, and are never
at a lozs for something to do, Anidle
Christian is a contradiction in terms.

Having put on this armoar, we are
next to study the occupation for which
wo are best fitted, snd to prepare
ourselves daily for the position we hope
to fill. It may be our lot to serve in
lowly places, and in some way our
ambition may be thwarted so that we
cannot carry oat the desire of our
heart. 'Well, all this is known to God,
and if we look around we find some-
thing to live for, something that will
give wholesome oocupation to the mind,
and prevent the thoughts from dweliing
too much upon self.

It is easy to distinguish those who

havo an object in lifo, from thoss who
have nothing partioular to do, and who
axpond their energies in an effort to
kill time.

' Srorn not the smallness of laily endeavour,
Lot the grest meaning ennoblo it evor ;
Droop not o'cr cfforts oxpended tn vain ;

W. rk, as bolioving that iabuut 18 gaia.”

-

FLOWERS FOR THE KING,

Wro will raise flowers for the King?

“ For the king$"” asks one whoso
garden privileges mway bo squeezed
down to the narrow little back yard
of a city hova T have not room for
go high an office.”

Tt is not yard room but beart room
that is uneeded for the bed whose
delightful tagk it in to raise flowers for
the great King  There will ts homes
in the country thst with all the wealth
of many acres have no room for this
bed, while within the contracted
premises of the city rpace may be
found for the King's flowers, Who
will farpish heart-room? This bed is
to carry the seed of patience, love,
peace, honeaty, temperance, and purity,
What garlands for the acorning of the
King's palace theso blosssoms will
make!

“ Ab,” cries one, “I can cultivate
some other bed, but can I raise flowers
for tho King? Bleached will be their
petals and odorlees their cups.”

But ia there not a heavenly Gardeaer
who will come to our helpt With
Christ can be done that which is
impossible without him,  Out of poor
soil be will bring such sweet, rich
flowers for the King! Who will open
tho heart to Christ to-day?! Do not
put the thought aside. We would
press it home as a personal duty.
It is time to begin a new life of prayor
and congecration. This day, this day,
pow! O heavenly Gardener come
into all our hearts, possess them, till
thom, and let them bear, and bud, and
blossom to the King's praise!

-+

Tae verses by “Comus” are of a
very high order of merit, but rather
abatract and subjective in their
method for use in any of the periodicals
such asthis under the management of
the present writer. They will be re-
turned, with thanks for the courtesy of
submitting them, to any address fur.
nigshed.

—— et P
Wz are glad to add to the increase
in the membership of the Western
Conferences, a8 reported last week, an
increase in the Manitoba Oonference
of 1,286, which swells the total for the
seven Western Conferences to 18,604,
We do not know to what extent the
increaso in Manitoba is due to immi.
gration, but in any case an increase of
a little more than forty per cent. in
one year must be very gratifying to
our Manitoba brethren.—Guardian,

‘Wz have received the following from
thoDudswell Methodist Sabbath-school,
3farbloton Mission, Que.: “Resolved,-
That the sincere and hearty thanks of
the teachers and scholavs of this
Sunday-school is hereby given to the
Sunday-school Board, alro to the Rev.
Dr. Withrow, Secretary, for the kind and
prompt assistance given us in our time
of need at the opening of our Sunday-
school. Carried unanimousaly.”

« ¥ have much pleasure,” writes the
superintendent, ¢ in forwarding to you
this reeolution of thanks, hoping the
blessing of God will also be given to

your gift of books and papers, and that ’
our Sunday-school may be sucocessful in ||
bringing souls to Obrist.” )

A BOUQUET FOR MAMMA.

(See next page.)

Etner makes a sweet pioture as shy
stands waiting to present her floral
offering to mamma. It is her daily
custom to do this, her favourite flowers
boing daisies and rones.

As I look at her my heart is very
sore, for I am reminded of one who
was ever trotting in and out of our
bome in the summertime with a i
bouquet for grandma or aunties. How l
sho loved the daisies! I can sce her @
now a3 L have scen her many, many ||
times coming to me with her littlo |§%
bands filled with them, her golden (|
curls forming a halo about her sunshiny ||
faco as she says : ** Aunt Mame, herc's ||
o bouguet for you." But oh! I shall [
nover gee her again on earth. Sho |
was snatched from us in an instant,
full of lifo and beauty, at & moment | :
when she never looked more lovely. |
Crossing the street with her papa and |
mamma, how, they never can tell, it {8
was 80 sudden and so dreedful, she |
was struck down and the ocruel car |fig
wheels mangled her little body. .

Only just five years old, and yet sho 3%
knew that she was going to God and [
Heaven, One day Isst summer, as |if
sho was picking the daisies, she said ¥
to her auntie: “Ain't God good to |
make all the flowers, Aunt Jennie?” |55
Her auntie, wishing to hear what she
would say, said : ¢ What makes you
think that God made the flowers,
deart”

«Why, Aant Jennle, everybody |;
knows that God makes the flowers and |
everything.” [

‘What a rebuke to those who pretend |
to deny the existence ot the Oreator. |
1f such could have stood by that beau-
tiful, little dying bed in the hospital (i
their hearts would bave been hard |8
indeed not to have believed in God |
and Heaven.

Her's was such a happy little life,
ever sunshiny and briggt. Baby »s
she was, she ever tried to please others,
and we have the secret of her love- |8
liness from her own, mow doubly &¥
precious words. She always loved to
watch the clouds, and one evening
shortly before her death she said toa
very dear friend :

“Uncle Jim, do you know why
Edie loves to look at the clouds, and
why I love you and papa and mamms
and overybody § God makes me.”

Ah 1 how many of us, who are oldar
and think ourselves wiser, are acatter-
ing love and brightness around us and
loving everybody because * God makes
us?” X your life were cut off in 2u
instant, my reader, aro you sure of
entering Heaven 4

Not long ago she said to another
suntie, as she was again watching the
clouds: “Aunt Frances, some day
roon, Fdie’s going up in the clouds”
Was it only childish talk$ X believe
not. God wasteachiog her and through
her teaching us. Have you her child-
like faith Remember the Father
saya that except we become as little
children we cannot enter the kingdom.
Will you trust him !

Degar little Edith, she is plucking
fairer flowors than any earthly ones,
for tho Father has taken her whero

¢ Evorlasting spring abld
And nevexg-:npthaging ﬂg:,reu."
M. K.
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THE HARP,

BY HOSKA G. BLAKIL,

N the stormy days that marked the

ST Lo
Of the fon'monarch, Charlemagne,
When, iwheresoe’er the traveller went
Over t Jar-worn continent, - ..
A loftyjésstle with stony frown
From ?‘7 commanding hill looked down,;
At thatitime of#error, a Ohristian knight,.
Across the ﬂl}g,ltom iheight to height ..
Stretchpd a cord-of iron, a mighty wire -
mered and tried with fire; * - ‘
, ' hoagid, that:the.gentle hand
‘winds'in the iron strand :*
wake a music diviner, higher,
Tha: thisounglof watfare that filled the
$11 P . R L :

Qurgthe breezes swept,
a0l of music within it slept ;
¢ north wind's fiercer stroke,

But stifl the touch no answer woke,

No thrqhbing sweetness the silence broke.
Loud thé peopls Jaughed, and said: -
‘“This §§ o harp, but & wire instead ; .
And h¢who made it, how little he knows}®
But on‘g at midnight a storm arose.

As the berrible rush of the angry blast

By turg$-aud tower.swept hurrying past,
The hajj swoke ! and above the beat

Of the poaring, tempest, sublimely swoet,

The soynd: of its music swelled and rose,

Till th Me oried in the valley below,

** Sureliy the trumpets of angels blow ;

39 us are tempest-riven,

a1 the -songe 'of the saved in

inds' t],;‘gsf smite;

, birt'they whirlwind's
| Not jo, og, st “the- toxie"
Swee b: riisomed ! riige,

il fbover theiz Tohps of praive’
Through the spaghs arouf &

HOOK: NOTIOE.

8 T Martyr of the Catacombs:

the Throne !’

>

By:Bev. 'W. H. Withrow,

$1.; New York: Phillips & Hunt.

Torputo : Wox, Briggs.  Canadian:
Edigion, 75:cents, .

. Concetn has brought i’ very handsome

-style ithis book, vﬁl&:’has‘aloo been

republizhed with -original. illustrations

by the ,Wesleyan Conference Office,

{:Londan. We express no. opinien - of

its merits, but: quote thefollowing by
an American reviewer.: . ““ We : have
here a story laid in a period and'place
which makes ‘it of intense interest to
.every student. of Christian histcry,

‘it more -attractive’ to the avenag

“writtep :an elaborate ‘work . (published
by the..Book:Concertt) 'on the. Cata-
_combg of Rome.* ..He hds made 2
- thorough: study ofhis subject, and in
' 'this work - hds preserved - historical
::cculrgc&s while he "has- filled- in - the
etails ix an entertaining popular st
. of the: persecutions bf.'qthg_e?oearly Chﬁ

{ tians (in’ Rome, under ‘the Em

: Diocletipm, ~The book should be read
: by all .onr young people, who will be

k intereptdd in- this description of those:
f ‘weird. upderground caverne where lie

t buried the-countless multitudes of the
j early Oistians, The book is freely

{ combas,”
]

“ What do the Puritans come to this
"country for?” asked a teacher of his

-clags.  “ To worship in their own way
~and make other people do the same,”
3 the reply.

:_cut loose from that

dle-of xBarly ' Christian: Life in'
Olothy 12mo, 243 pp., price|

The.:New York Mothodist Book |

‘while the form-of the narrative makes |-

verage
_reader than an abstract treatise on'the g?ms : PR s
ICatacousbe.  The wathor has previ sly: ,and’ coming thhou_t questioning, and

-himself in -

illustdatdd with_views of. the -Oata. |

THE BOY WHO KNEW BEST

Jack BrayTon took his hat from
the peg behind the kitchen door and
went out, slamming the door after him,

‘| A frown disfigured his forehead, and

more disfiguring anger was in his
heart His mother had just told him
he could not go fishing with some of

the village boys, and he was going to

| tell them that he could not accompany

them. They were bad boys, and he
knew, that was her reason for mnot
allowing -bim to go; she feared if he
associated with them he would become
like them, Me thought he knew
better than she did; that he would
not be like them ; that he never would
smoke or swear, though he could sece
no harm in the former. '

He ran up the street to where they
waited for him.

* Can’t go,” he informed them.

“ Why not1” demanded a tall boy,
who wag smoking vigorously,

Jack had not the manly courage to
say, “ Mother will not allow it;” he
had a foolish idea that it would appear
babyish,

‘While he hesitated a smaller boy
cried,. * His mother won’t let him; I
know, Tom.” '

The other boys langhed. It had
been a long time since any of them

| bad minded their mother.

Jack olinched his fists angrily.

“ Come’ ‘on; boys,” cried another,
"“ we can’t. stand: here all day talking

to mamma’s baby.” ‘
“Go, apyway,” advised Tom, 1
] government long
ago.” ) o
Any one would know that without
his saying so. His language, manners,

. 'and even’ looks, told the story of a

'youth who long ago, trampling on 'the
fifth commandment, was learning fast
to t1ample on the others.

“Yes, come on,” the boys urged.

“ Break through and let her see
you're & man to do as you please, then
ahe’ll let you alone,” said Tom.

Jack did not care, if he had told his
secret feelings, to have his mother let
him alone, but he did want to be his
own master, -and there seemed to be
a great deal of wisdom in Tom's re-
marks. He was tired of being con-
trolled; none of these boys were.
Indeed they were not, aud Jack knew

.they were the worst boys in the village.

« All right, come on,” said he.

*. “Good for you!” they applauded.

¢« Just let ‘her find. out,” Tom said
tq him as they wilked on, “ that you're
ing. to be your own master, going

she’ll give up,” ,,

They all, excepting Jack, smoked,
talking ' noisily, their ~conyersation
plentifully sprinkled with oaths. He
felt like a.mere baby not to be smok-
ing, and if he had ‘not ‘known it would
make him siok 80 he could not fish, he
would have tried it.© When he began
to go with those boys their profanity
shocked “him, but he was 80 accus-

 tomed to it now he did not notice it.
-He hiwd several times found an oath at

the end-of his own tongue, but checked
i ne, for he really did not

- They-osught great quantities of fish,
the I\i{cmgfdugght wgs good, the boys
told funny stories, so the day was
voted a success by all but Jack. The
habit of regarding his mother’s wishes
was more firmly fixed than he realized.
But after this he felt sure that neither
she nor his conscience would trouble

him any more; for the rest of his life
he would have fun when he wanted it,
Ouze of the boys had an extra pipe, and

after dinner Jack was prevailed upon

to try it, assured it would not make
him sick. Tom was lighting a fresh
one for himself; the matches were
damp and would not strike, so he
swore at them, as if that would aid
him

Jack failed to light one at the same
time, and, before he knew what he
said, echoed Tom’s words. The boys
were 80 used to such language that
they did not heed it, but Jack turned
really pale, and the pipe dropped from
hig hand, N

‘1 don’t believe 1'll smoke to-day,”
he said. He wanted to get away from
them, S

“Go on;”. eried Tom, * You'll
nzver regreb; it, What's the use of
being a baby all your lifet”

‘ Here's one,” said another boy,
giving him a lighted pipe.

He tried to refuse, but they all in-
sisted, and, caring little what he did,
he tock it. Not long after the pipe
lay shattered on a stone, and Jack,
very sick, lay extended on the ground.

“ Let me alone,” was all the reply
made to remarks, comforting or tor-
menting, He was sicker at heart than
at stomach, He had done just what
his mother had said he would do, and
what he knew he would not do; he
thought he knew best, but he found
ghe did. : :

“ Get up,” cried Tom, * we're going
for Veer.”

“Beer,” echoed the boys.

“ Let me alone,” he repeated.

They left him alone, going for beer.
He lny there an hour and that hour
was the turning point in his life. He
reviewed the past two weeks—every
downward step. He saw, it he bad
kept on where he begun, where he
would land. He saw that his mother
was right, and looked on his late
comrades with her eyes, He stumbled
up, and made his way home, still sick,
and very weak and pale when he en-
tored the kitchen. His mother was
there alone,

“ Are you gick §” she asked kindly.

Then sitting on the lounge together,
his head on her lap, he told her all.
“1 found you was right,” he said
when he was through, ¢ that in break-
ing the fifth commandment I cracked
them all.”

“ Dear Jack,” she returned, * there
are not many drunkards in this land
who would be what they are if they
had honoured and obeyed their pavents
when young. Breaking that com-
mandment is like breaking down a
fenco which keeps out all wrong-doing;

there is no satety for the youth who |

digrogards it.”

NOT TOO YOUNG.,

Do you say you are too young to be
a Christian? O no! that cannct be,
You are not too young to love mamma
and papa. Then why are you too
young to love Jesus? Listen while I
tell you of some people who began to
love Jesus when very yo Poly-
carp, who was & scholar of the beloved
John, began to love Jesus when only
fowr years old, Lady Huntingdon
wag a Christian when nine years old.
Bishop Hedding sought Jesus when he
wag only four years old. Alfred
Cookman sought him when ten years
old. Jesus will hear and answer the
cry of the youngest child for salvation.

A PILLOW PRAYER.

HE day is ended. Ere I sink to sleep,
My weary spirit seeks repose in Thine ;
Father! torgive my trespasses, and keep
This little life of mine. ’

With loving kindness curtain Thou my bed,
And cool in rest my burning pilgrim feet ;
Thy pardon be the pillow for my head—
So shall my sleep be sweet. '

At pcace;l with all the world, dear Lord, and
Thee s

No fears my soul’s unwavering f¥ith can

shake ’

All's well | whichever side the gra.ﬁ'[or me
The morning light may break ! *

THE ONTARIO INSTITUTION
FOR THE BLIND. .

BY THE EDITOR,

WE were greatly pleased during our
brief visit to the Niagara Conference
in the beautiful city of Brantford, by
a hurried inspection of the Institution
for the Blind.  The building is :large,
airy and healthful, of handsome jarchi-

tecture, and commands a magnificent |’

prospect over a broad and beautiful
country.  But alas! for the one
hundred and forty inmateas this glorious
psnorama is a sealed book. et it
wag pleasant to see them sauntering
about the spacious grounds in ipairs,
inbaling the fragrance of the lilacs
and roses, and breathing the pure,
fresh, invigorating air. There is no
more beautiful illustration of Christian
philanthropy than the education of
mind and heart and hand of those
afflicted children who dwell, as it
were, beneath the shadow of {God’s
bhand. All that loving ministration
can do ig done to mitigate their suf-
fering, to illumine the perpetual gloom
in which they walk, A copious
literature exists in the embossed raised
letters which they read with' their

finger-tips almost as readily 43 we 1

read with our eyes. Their books are,
however, very large and very costly.

The Bible fills eight huge volumes |
A single phy of :

and costs $20,
Shakespeare fills a large volume, and
Scott’s “ Ivanhoe” fills three volumes.
But the classics of the language in
prose and verse are printed in | these
books, and the blind are exempted
from the flood of frivolous or pernici-
ous reading which occupy 80 many
hours of those who can see. aised

maps and models give instruction in ]

geography, physics, ete. A azine
for the blind is also published, as well
a8 Sunday-school lessons of the Inter-
pational Series.

A moet important feature ¢f the
institution is the instruction in manual
industries, by which the blind may
earn a livelihood. The defect in one
sense seems to be accompanied by the
increased eflicigncy of the others. The
pupils have a special aptitude for
music, and several of them have
learned the art of piano tuning. Others
work with great skill at bagket weaving
and cane chair making, broom making,
mattress making, etc.; and among the
girls, machine and hand sewing, and
knitting, and crochet and bead work
give profitable employment,  The

institution' is open to all .blind or

partially blind persons in Ontario, and
no charge is made for board or instruc-
tion of pupils.

“ How old are you, my little man "
asked a gentleman of a tot who was
less than four years of age. “ I’m not

old,” was the indignant reply ; « I am o &

almost new.” -
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PLEASANT HOURS.

ADAM'S ALE,

o SING about & bdy who Uwelt soto Aty

years nago

é Whero forests spread for mile on mile, and

mighty rivors flow:

He laboured on his father's fanh on Mis.
sissippi's shore,

With sturdy arm ho swung the axe and plied
the bonding oar:

Nouo better knew to guide tho plough of
wicld tho rattling flail,

Aul when athifat or fant ho drank a deaught
of ' Adam’'s ale,”

There i8 wo drink like Adam's ale, so
sparkling purs, and free ;

It cheers the heart of bird and heast, it
gladdous flow.r uml tres

Tt brings uo pang unto the breast, it makeh
no check grow pale,

Hureah, then, for earth’s oldest drinkt
Hurrah for ** Adant's alet ™

For many yoars this noblo boy gave all hik
strepgth and might

To help hin parents aud to niako their heavy
labours light.

His food was of the homliest kind, bat it wak
over swoet,

Fur toil and industry give rest to aunything
wo oat §

Al while he ate his humblo meal in foreat,
field, or dale

Ho freely took from stream and hrook ¢
Dranght of *‘ Adam’s ale.”

Oh ! what is like to Adam’y alo, %0 spark-
ling, puroe, and free?

The comfiolds drink it till they wave in
pold along the loa;

It makes the grass and flowers grow fair oa
mountain and in vale,

turrah, then, for earth’s oldest drnk!
Hurrah for * Adam'salat®’

Years -pussed ¢ this boy from home at last
resolved hoe should depart.

With mauny blessiags, prayers, and tears his
parentd saw him start ;

Iut yot they did not sotrow long, not zorely,
for they knew

Heaven's promise unto all who give their
parents Lionour due.

They knew tem{\t:\tion's many wilos not
casily prevai

"Gainst him or her whoso strongost dtink is
‘¢ Adam’s good old ale,”

There is no drink ke Adam's ale, so
sparkling, pure, and free ;

The sunbeanis drink it from the lake, the
river, and the sca.

It feeds the dappled clouds that drift before
the summer galo;

Hurrah, then, for éarth’s oldest drink!
Hurrah for “ Adant's ale!”

The onco poor boy roso step by step, until he
came to be

The ruler of & mighty realm beyond the west-
orn ses ;

And when men said, whero feasts were spread,
“.Come pledge us in thy wine,”

He answered:  *-Nay! for filty years it
ne'er touched lips of mine.

Water alone has been my drink, and kept mo
sthong and hale,

Aud I owe balf my riss in life to driuking
Adam'sale™

What drink is like to Adam's ale, so
sparkling, pure, and free t

Where'er it goes, where'er it flows, it
Wareth health and glec;

Although.we travel every laud, o'er every
acean sail,

V'l find no drink so wonderful, so old as
s Adam’s ale,”

1t all who wish through life to keep a brighit
and stainkws name,

Who'd rise, by diut of steady toil, to honour
and to fame,

Shun every drink of mnan's device that steals
the brains away,

Aund drags its victim to tho brink of ruin day
by day ;

Cood rvlsolmion in the end iy certain to pre.
vail,

Then make a firm resolve to drink no drink
but ¢ Adam’s ale,”

Oh ! whatis like to Adam’s alo, 30 spark-:

ling, pure, and free?

Whilo clouds shall gather in the ski¢s and
rivers scok-the sea,

\While day and night divide tho light, the
store shall never fail

Of that, the oldest,. st 3 drinks, the far.

famed ** Adam's ale,”

’ —Able Sunnysicds,

GOUGII'S IDEA OF THE
LIQUOR-TRAFFIO,

“J wirL tell you myides of tho liquor-
traftio vory briefly " seid Mr. Gought
“Qod forgive mo, I do not speak of i
boastfully, for my sin is ever beiord
me—soven years of my life was a dark
blank: 1 Know what the burnin
appetito for stimulants ik} I khow al
about {t. As [ have #at by tho bed.
side of dying drunkards, and have hol
their hunds in mine, I have tried td
load thom at tho last gasp to the
8aviour who never turaned away any
that came to him ; aud yet in tho Jight
of my ben éxpotience and tho exporis
on¢s of éthurs that I havo received
through my own observation, I could
say, Kather in houven, if it bo thy
will that man shall snffer, whatsoover
seamath godd in thy sight of temporal
ovil, imposo it on mo. Lt the bread
of sfiliction bo given mo to eat; lake
from mo the fricnds of my old wgo;
lot the hut of poveity bo my dwellifig.
place ; lat tho wastitp hand of discasq
be Iaid upott mo; lot me walk in the
whirlwind, livo in the storm ; lot tha
passing away of welfare be liko thd
tlowing of a siream, and the shouts cf
mine onomios liko rain on the waters ;
whon I speak good, let evil como on
me—do all this, but savo me, merciful
God, save mo from the bed of a drunk-
aed! And yet, ds T shall dnawor to
theo in the day of judgment, I had
rather bo the voriest sot that ever
recled through your stroets than X
would be the mun who sold him his
liguor & moath.— Tndcpendent,”

THE OAMPAIGN OVER.

Tur news of the rescuo of the
McLean family and ail the captives
made by Big Bear who havs not before
been brought in will be received with
joy, modified only by the abaence of
any statement regarding their health
or the treatment they have undergone,
The best may, however, be hoped for,
as they have been brought in by a
band of Wood Orees who are said to
have had charge of them. There are
eleven members of the McLean family,
Mr. and Mrs, MoLean; throe young
women, four boys, a little girl of three
and a biby. They have beed in cap-
tivity for over two months, having
gone into Big Bear's camp, at Fort
Pitt, on April 15th. Al the captives
having now beeu reldased the necessity
of keeping a large force of voluitoars
in the North-West for the purpose of
hunting Big Bear i4 gone, and thé
campaigd may therefore be regarded as
over. Big Bear, if ho has not alreddy
fallen into the olutches of Colonel
Irvine at Green Lake, may be safuly
lefe to bo run down by the regulars
and the police force, KHis force hua
been broken. up into a dozen or two
small hinds, and one by one theee areo
coming in or are being captured
Band after band of Wood Oreos have
come io, bringing in the captived.
Ycllow Sky's baud, one of the largest
of those that wero wilh Big Bear, Liay
been captured by five ot Boulton’s
band of eoou:s who have so distin-
guithed thomselves during this whole

campaign.  Already our cokrespond--
ents at all pointe utate $hat prepsra-:
tions for the return are being miade.

General Strange's column, which in-
cludes the msjority of the 65th, have
begtn the march bsck from-thv Béaver
River to Fort Pitt. The 90th, which
lius: fought thigugh. the whole cam.
peaign and which is at Forl Pitt, are

¢ | courage.

‘tratious of ¢ faith

Theodore Monod.

about to return from thero to Battle.

ford on their way to Winnipeg. Thd
voluatears huve vhown themselves to
be possessed of enduranco as woll a8 of
They have been willing, nay
anxious; to go on ns long w thoro wasd
any work to do, but now that the fight.
ing i over thoy wamt to get back to
their howes and to thole business,
They do not like lifo in the Larracks;
Liko their forefathers befors them they
ure warliko but they are not militury,
They havelived on fat pork and hard
tack—as biscuits are dalled—ntoat of
the time, and have worn their clothes
to ragy, Their lettors have not heon
forwarded to them rogularlys thg
dolays havo appeared inexonsablo, an

thero has boen Bomo grumbling.  They
are glad to come back sntl with resson,
and their relatives and friends, thasdd
to eny, all their conntry men and wdthen
will bo glad to welcotné them hack;
und this aleo with abindant reason,
They havo mado Onnadisns proud of
tho walonr, tho dash, thb endurance,
the discipling and fino condnét of their
citizen soldiers,— Witness. )

WHAT A BOY CAN DO.

IN & small village an eldorly lady,
who i8 & diligent sand faithful worker
in tho chwich, distributes tracts on
Sunday afternoon, and frequontiyitukes
hor little graudson with her. In going
her rounds she sometimes meets several
young men on tho gidowalks. smoking
theie cigars or pipes, to whom sho
alwaya gave tracts, One Sunday the
littlo.boy gave one of them, with tho
following advice: ‘“Don't throw it
away, nor light your pipe with it, but
read it.” Bome time after a young
man aroee in the fellowship meeting,
and said he was converted by reading
a tract given to him vn the strest by
an eldorly lady, or rather by a little
boy she had with her. By small
mears God somotimes acoomplichia
groat results, “In the morning sow
thy seud, in the evening withold not
thy hand, for thou knowest not
whether shall prosper this or that, ¢r
both’ may be alike prokpercus; tryiny
all moans, if by any we may save

-———— e o e e s
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FAITH ILLUSTRATED.

ONE of the sim?l'esb and best illus.

*which I remeniber
to have seen is a story told by M,
A Sunday-schaol
teacher, whep toaching his class on oné
occasion, loft his seat and went around
among his scholars with his watch in
his hand. Holding it out to thd first
child, he said :

«] give you this watch.,” .

The hoy stared ut it.and stood still;
o theh wentto the next and repoated:

«T give you that watch."

The boy blushed, bat that was all,
One by one the teacher repeated the
words and tho action to each. Sowe
stared, some blushed, some smiled in-
credulously, but none took the watch.
"Bat when he came nearly to tho bottom
of the cligs & small boy put out his
hand -and took the watch which the
teachier handed to-him., As the Iatter
roturned to_his seat the littlo follow
said, gently : : . \

tThen, if you ploase, sir, the watch
“in mind 1" - -

« Yes, it in youry,” N
. .'The elder boys were fairly roused
by. this time. - N

: A e

3

‘the two eggy, making a secohd stoty

J:thoii pleasure.in tormenting yoit 3’

“Do you mean to say, sir, that ho |
may-kedp the wateh 1 . :

“Cortainly 5 J gave it to any hoy
who woulgd have it,’ N\

“Oh, if I had koown thai," g
claimed .onb of them, “1 would hiyo
takon it."”

“Did I not tell you [ gave it o
you " .

“Oh, yoa; but I did not bhelievo
you were in oarneat.” K

‘8o much the worsp for you,; ho
helioved mie, and ho has the watch,”

Saving faith i3 a3 simplo au this,
It just takes Uod at his word and
trusts him, Though it sounds too,
good to bo true, Christ is tho gift pf,
Qod, freely nnd.fully offered (Jobn iii.
19))*“His unspeakable giflt.” co

0 DAV OF REST AND crabimss.!

@ DAY of rest and gladpess, ., !
. O dgy of joy and light,
O balin of caro and sadness,
Movt beantiful, most hright t
On thee the high sud lowly »
Befoto thy etexnal throno v
Sing, holy, holy, holy, B
‘I's God the threo in one,

On theo, at the creation,

The light first had its birth §
On thee for our mlvation

Christ roso from dopths of earth ;
On theo our Lord victorious

The Spirit sent from heaven 5
And thus on thee most gloriony

A triple light was given, *

To-day on weaty nationg -
Tho heav'nly mauna-falls;
To holy convocations
Tha silver trumpet cglls, ,
Whoro gospol Light is glowing 1
With puro and radiant Lcams,
And living wdter flowing
With sonl-rcfreshing streams.*  * :

T Leav }
A REMARKABLE NEST. .

Tur cow-bunting of New Fogland!
never builds a neat, Tho femule lays:
her eggs in the nests' of those birds!
whoso yourg feed like hor own,tén!
insects and worms, taking odre to!
déposit but one-egg in a nest. A cow-*
bunting deposited an ezg in the nest
of a sparrow, in which was one egg-of’
the latter. On tho eparrow's retuin'
what wax to be done$3 She’ couldisiot!
get out the egy which belongdd-to her,

‘neither did'she wish to desert hei nest,

so nicely prepared for her young..
What did she do? After consultation’
with her husband, she fixed on their}

‘mode of procedure. They built s

bridge of straw and hair'directly over

iri tho home, thus leaving the two eges!
belot out of the redch of the vnrmths
of the-body. - In the upper depattmbnt'
she laid four eggs, and reaved Lere her!
four childrén, ‘In the mussum &t
Salom, Mazs., may be scen this nest,’
with two eggs ithfittsoned bolow.

1 L

PRAYING FOR ilER ENEMIES.

A .LirTLE girl in an Ttalian Sanday-t
school complained that some of the' ¥
childron: had hissed at her. o 27

¢ Why did you not do your beatto!
defend 'yourscif, or complain to tho'y’
master?” inquired the mother. = *

« The child: hung- down her-head and
was gilent. SRR

«What :did you - do,” added; ;the} i
mother, ¢ whén they were secking

(I remembersd: what, Jsbum:dids-bor
his. enemies,”. replied €ho " child; 4]
piayed for thomJ% + < i &
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE MASTEX AND THE BAIRNS,
BY WILLIAM TIIOMBON.

HE Maistor sat in & woo cot hoose,
Tae tho Jordan's wators near,
An’ the fisher-folk crushed and crooded round
Thoe Maistor's words tse hoar,

An' evon the bairns frae the near haun’ streots
War mixzen' in wi' tho thrang,

Iaddies an' l1nssies wi' woe baro foet,
Jinkin' the crood amang.

An'’ ane o' the Twal' at the Maistor’s sido,
Rase up an’ cry alood—
"Come, cotue, bairns, this is nae place for

you,
Rin awa' hame oot tho crood.”

But tho Maister said, as thoy turned awa’,
¢ Let the woo bairns come tae Mo ;"

An' Hogathered them roon Him whar Ho sat,
An’ lifted ano up on His kneo.

Ay, Ho gatherod them roon Him whar Ho
8

t,
An’ straikit their curly hair,
An' He said tae tho woun ering fisher folk,
That croodit aroon Him thero,—

4 Renna the woans awa' frae Me,
Bat raither this lesson learn,

That nane'll win in at heaven's gate
That isna pure as a bairn."”

An’ He that wasna oor kith and kin,

Bat a Princo of the Far Awa’,
Gatherod tho wee anes in His airms

An’ blessed thom ano an’ a’,

* . * L] * - L3

Oh, Thou, who watches the ways o’ men,

Keep our feot in the heavonly airt,
An' bring us all tas Thy hame abune,

As pure as bairos in hairt.

o

HOW TO BREATHE.

ONE of Philadelphia's leading phy-
sicians, a specialist in diseases of the
lungs, says that imperfect respiration
is at the bottom of much trouble. In
such a case he shows the patient how
to awell out the whole chest full and
round by a deep inspiration, elevating
and throwing back the shoulders ; and
then, when he has gotten into his lungs
the last atom of air possible, to hold it
in tightly for a little time, and then
lot it off slowly, blowing out every
atom of it if he possibly can by forcible
expiration, drawing the shoulders for-
ward and presring in the chest to the
smallest posgible compass, thus throw-

out almost all of the residual air,
and all this through the noee, with
mouth tightly closed. ¢ Lot him take
s half dozen or more such forced
respirations & dozen timee a day,” says
the doctor, ““and he will sooz double
his vital capacity and relieve }.mself
of moat of his supposed cheel tro=ble,
Buch forced respination will compel
every air coll possible to freely admit
wholosome air into the little spaces
and to expel it al30, and some eir cells
that do not often perform their funo-
tio'z'm healthily wil! be compelled to do
80.

e G O—

« FEELS 80 MISERABLE!"

ALICE “feels 80 miserable !”

Jaitany wonder 3 Thereis a poison-
plant growing in her soul, one poison-
gtalk and five poison-branches. It is
enough to make the strongest feel
most miserable, send them to oed, and
move their friends to send for the
doctor.

The five poison-branches, let us namne
them : discontent, greed, mortificat®on,
dislike, disparagement. Theseall grow
out of one parent stelk, eavy.

Alico in & poor singer, and this
poverty leads to discontent. Jennis
is a good ainger, and what a greed
Alice has for that superior voice!
o There 18 mortification when her nipped

voice makes it squeak beside Jennio's
rich, full tones. What a dislike Alice
has for tho owner of that fine voioe,
and what disparagement of Jenaie as
a singer Alioo shows in hor comments
on that voioce !

Five poison-branches out of one
stalk ; and if there is not strychnine
enough in thom, wo may be able to
trace another poisonous outshoot ; but
there is enough to vitiato any charac-
ter. You may know of a singer thus
poisonod. *“Send for the doctor at
once,” do you say}

No; the best remedy i8 a grip of
Christian love and common sense on
that poisonous old plant; them, tug-
ging at it vigorously, pull it up by the
roots! If Jennie is a canary, and you
are not, then be thankful that the
world i8 richer for that one sweet
voice, and that you have such resources
in the love of Cbrist that you can be
contented to be just what he has made
you. Nc matter how deatitute of
gifta you may be, if the King will only
let you stand in his presence and will
crown you with hislove, In his ears
your eatisfaction with him will make
a music oconstant, even if inaudible to
the world,

PEAOE AGAIN.

Toaxk God, the dove of poace onoe
more broods over the fair regions of
our far North-Weat, but late ravaged
by the ill-omened vulture of war. It
is with & thrill of patriotioc pride that
we read the stirring story of our brave
boys, summoned at & moment from
their homes to travel two thousand
miles—or three thousand miles, in
the case of the Halifax volunteors—to
encounter a savage and traculent foe,
and narching to danger and to death
with the valour of veterans. With
our pride is mingled mourning for the
unreturning brave, over whose prairie
graves the bluebell and the wild rose
already bloom, Our New Uanada has
had its baptism of blood. Xta broad
area is made sacred to liberty, to law,
to justice forover, by the blood of our
slain soldicrs, martyrs for their country
and their Queen,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
LESSON V.
ELIJAR MEETING AHAR,
1 Kings18. 1-18.  Commfitomem. ve. 15-18,
GorpeN TexT.

Yo have forsaken the commandmonts of the
Tord, and thou bast followed Baalim.
1 Kings 18. 18,

OvrLINE,

1. Ahsb and Obadiah, v. 1.6,
2, Obadish and Elijah, v. 7-16.
3. Elijah and Ahab, v. 17, 18,

Tixe—B.C. 907,

Pravk.—In Israel, the precise locality
unknown.

EXPYLANATIONS.—In tAe tAird year—The
form of oxpression in Hebrow means after the
third year, that is, some time betwoen the
third and fourth years. Show thyself unto—
Appear before.  TA¢ goternor of his house—
Literally over his house, Feared the Lord
greatly—Means that he was pre-cminently

odly, When Jexebel cul off—Attompted to
destroy.  Was in the way—Went on his
{o‘nmey. What have I tinned—What evil
vo I dono? Info the hand of Ahad—Iu his
wer, The Spirit shall. . .carry thee—
Sobadizh feared that Elijsh would vanish
while he was seeking the king, and that Ahab
would imsgine, when brought to tho spot,
that Otxﬂnhd trifled with him, and would,
therefore. put him to death. Feared the Lord
Jrom my youth—He sought to show that he

B.C. 907.) [Aug. 2.

had no part in Ahab's sins, A the Lord of

hosts liveth—A stron
prophet wonld fulfil gis word,  Trounbleth
Israel—The king ascribes the famino to
Elijah, but the prophot ascribes it 1o Ahab's
wickodness,

TxACHINGS OF THE LxasoN.

Wheroe in this lesson aro wo taught~—

1, That good men sometimes shrink from
duty through fear? .

2. That good mon will caro for God's dis-
tressod sorvauts ? R

8 That a poople’s true cnomies arc its
wicked men

Tnz LrssoN CaTRONISM,

1. In what yoar of the dmught did the
Lord tell Flijah to show himsell to Ahabt
¢ In tho third year. ' 2. What did Obadish do
when Jezebel cut off the prophots of the
Lord? Hid a hundred in a cave, 3. In
order to save tho horses and tho mules
what did Ahab proposs to Obadiah to dof
To search the land for grass. 4. While
doin§ this what happoned to Obzdiash 1u the
way! ! Elijah met him.” 5. What did
Blglh say Ahab and his house had done!
* Forsaken tho commandments of the Lord.”
iDom'nnuu. SvaaksTiON.—The trouble of
sin,

assurance that tho

OaTtxonisM QUXSTION.

23. But might you not obtain forgiveness
by ropenting, and keoping tho law of God in
future!

1am not al'*  -epent and obey without
tho e of C.- .t; and if I could repent
and keop tho law for the future, that would
not answer for my past sins,

[Romans viii, 8 ; Pealm ¢xxx, S, 4.]

B.C. 907.] LESSON VL
THY, PROFIUKTS OF BAAL.
1Kings 8, 19-29.  Commit tomem, vs. 19-21,

GoLpeN TrxT.

1f the Lord be God, follow him: but f
Baal, then follow him. 1 Kings 18. 21.

OUTLINE.

1. An Asscmbly, v. 19.21,
2. A Test, v, 22.25,
8. A Failurs, v. 26.29.

Tiur.~B.C. 907, immediately following
tho last lesson.

Prack.—Mount Carmel, on the Mediter-
ranean Ses.

ExrLaNATIONS, —Gather to me all Isracl—
Roforring to the ten tribes over which Ahab
ruled. Prophels of the groves—The word here
translated ¢* groves” probably means the idol
Ashtoreth or Astarte, the Syrinn Vonus
Which cat al Jezebel's tadle —At Jerobel's
expense—her chaplains in heathen worship.
Unto Mount Carmel—DBecause that thore an
altar had beou built to the true God. How
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long halt ye—How long will yo be undecided 1 | 8

Opinions—Literally, thoughts. Bu¢if Boal
—That is, it Bacl be God. I only, rendina
prophet—Meaning I am the only prophet
among you. Answeretl by fire—Bums unto
sacrifice. It is well spoken—Literally, the
word is good,  Dress «¢—Propare it for the
altar, Nor any that answered—Literally,
nor apy that heard, Lesped u{xm the altar—
May be otherwise translated, leaped up and
down at the altar. e is talking—Hebrew,
he meditated.  Midday—As it ia aurpowd
that they worshipped the sun in Baal they
expocted the fervent heat of noon to bring
the fire from heaven. Time of. .. evenung
sacrifice— At sundown.

TRACHINGS 0¥ TEE Lrzssox.
Whero in this losson are we shown—
1. Perfect faith in God?
2. Boldness for tho right 1
3. Failuro of a false trust ¢

Tax LessoN CATzcHisM.

1. What did Elijah tell Ahab todo? To

ther all Israel unto Mount Carmel. 2.
il‘ow many prophots of Baal were opposod to
Elijah, the one prophot of the Lord1 Four
hundred and nfty. 3. What did Elijab
pro each p should do? Prepare a
budock for sacritice. 4. What was each

then to do?  Call upon the name of
gi?éod. 5. How long did the prophets of
Baal call upon their God in vain! From the
morning till the ovening sacrifice.

DocTRiNAL SucorsTion.—The folly of
idolatry

CATEORISEX QUESTION.
24, What, thon, is your hope for the
on of past sins? ) .

That, trusting in the merits of Christ, 03 a
helpless, guilty, and undone sinner, 1 shali
obtain tho remission of all my past offences.

fActs xiii. 88, 39; Luke vii. 42.]
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