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A Monster of the Deep.

Trose who have seen a diving-suit are awars of
the frightful appearance of a man avrayed in it.
The front of the hend-piece is a large circular pane
of glass, giving the wearer the appearance of a
hideous Cyclops. From the top of the head rmns a
rabber tube for supplying air to the diver, and
there is also a rope for hauling him up.

which he could procure, and the decision was
reached that he should go and bring it. This he
did, arriving with it after some time.

slipped down into the water and was instantly out
of sight. Mr. Potts held the rope by which to pull
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In the early days of the gold excitement in
California & Mr. Potts and his partner, both miners,
decided that there was gold at the head-waters of
the San Joaquin. They discovered a deep hole in
the bed of one of the forks, and concluded that if
there was gold anywhere in the bed of the stream
it was in that hole. 'They tried diving to the bot-
tom, but the water was too deep, and they found
themselves in a dilemma. Mr. Potts' partner be-
thought himself of a diving suit in San Francisco

partner arrayed himself in the suit. Lying across following his example.
the hole was o fallen tree, and Mr. Potts and his | jerk of the rope that rippled the surface of the
partner walked out upon the log, and the partner water.

The old chief was evidently much interested in
the scene, and without more ado he squatted on

Mr. Potts’ | the bank snd awaited developments, his squaws

Protly soon there came &

Kewenh became greatly excited when he saw Mr.
Potts pulling heavily on the line, and the old chief

IGET P O oL\ DAY

THE EXODUS FROM EGYPTL.—(See Ezodus xiii-xiv.)

him up. The signal agreed upon was a jerk of the
rope. While Mr. Potts was thus sitting on the
log and holding the ropo he appeared to be fishing
with & stout line for big tish. He was thus engaged
when Chief Keweah and his squaws cameo down
| from the mountaing, where they had been gathering
nuts. He stopped, and thus addressed Mr. Potts:
“You ketchum fish?”

« No, not yet,” was the reply, “but I expecta
bite pretty soon.”

raised himself to his feet and watched the procedure
with the deepest interest. Presently the monster
of the deep came to the surface, with its hideous
Cyclopean eys turned in Keweah's direction.

« Jgh!” shoated the old warcior ; and he and
lus squaws turned suddenly and fled panic-stricken
over the plains.

PREVARICATION 3s & base practice, akin to false-
hood.
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The Cup of Blood,

Wugs deep in Advllam s cave Dasid, the king,
Lay, hemmed by the troep of tho insolent fog,

o dreamed of the beautiful Lethlchen spring
That flowed by the yate of the city below,

He saw there tho maidens with pitcher and jor,
Tho famt cantels kuething and stiteig the tide,
And the streun flowing dowp and refreshing afar
The cool, waving palm-troes that sprong by ite side.

Mhe 1 waking from slumber, the king started up,
WWith thirst of the soul and the body distrait,

Andhe cried ¢ ** O that somo one woultl hring me o cup
Of the crystal, sweet weil by the Bethlehem gate 1"

Then thd three mighty men who had followed him there,
Phe chief and the bravest of thirty, arose,

And'girded their loins, and latd their swords bare,
And mightily brake through the midst of theiv foes.

Then back, with the cup of the Bethlehem spring,

They fought their fierce way through the Philistine band,
Aud fled to the fastness, and cairo to the kiug,

And proudly delivered the oup to his hand,

For & moment he stood, all his veins hot as fire,
And dlunk with his eyes: then he.marked the red stair
On the cip. and' turtied quickly, and craghed his desire,
Atd pired-out the diatght on the sand of the plain.

And he looked up and said s ¢ Be it far from me, Lord !
Shall I dumk of the blood of the men who went forth,
At the prico of their lives, against spear, against sword ?
Shall I quench my vile thisst with a draught of such
worth?”

O Davidl O kingly one, mighty of soul |

I would we weve greab with tliat greatuess of thine,
Phat royal unsclfishness, noble control,

That so in this actof thy mujesty shine !

I would that we thought of the prico of our gain,
Of tho cost unto others of what wo possess—

Of the labour it cost them, the anguish, the pain,
The woo and the toil, and the strain and the stress.

I would we might add to éach blessing, cach gift,
Some thought of its price, some appraisal of love—
Not battening on life witliout sorrow or shrift,
Not rending the weak i the hawk ronds the dove.

But O, might we feol, a¥ did David, the king,
"The infinite cost of the hardly won good ;

And steep not our lips it thut tov sacred thing—
"The over-full cup of our follow-man’s blood 1

Haleit’'s Place.
BY SALLY CAMPBELL.

Ir was Sunday afternoon. Helen Day was sit-
ting with her Bible open, but unrend, before her.
For a long time a stofm ftad been gathering on her
face, which now nt [8figtfr burst.

«T wish,” she said, hi6tly, to the only other occu-
pant of the room—placic, white-haired Aunt Fanet,
who had come to spend % week with them, « I wish
people wouldn't always be thinking that they can
point out other people’s duties for them. Why
can’t they understand that o petson probably knows
about her own affairs better than they do? "

Aunt Janet puslied back her spectacles, shut
her book, and waited, ktowing thal the rest must
come.

« After church this fiorning,” Helsn went on,
« Mrs. Parsons stopped me outside, and asked me
whether I didn’t think I ought to take a more
active part in the chuich work, Couldn’t T teach
a class in Sunday-schodl, or fill some office in one
of the societies? She said she thought all young
Clivistians ought to find o place to serve in at once,
of they were in danger of drifting inte doing
nothing, You know, Aunt Janet, I haven’t got
time to teach a Sunday-school class, or any of those
things. Now have Iy

«No, deat, I dont think you have,” said Aunt
Janet, soothingly.
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« How could I hun¢ the children up, nnd look
after them properly, even if 1 squeezed - the
learning of the lessonf 1 told her that T didn't
have time; and she pursed her lips up, and said
that very often we could make time for things if
we only thought so. And then sho talked to me
about Susie Dridges—how she had goue right to
work, and is in tho front of nll the good enter-
prises. X folt like telling hor that if she wonld
provide me with thres older sisters, and plenty of
sorvants, and = long purse—such as Husie has—I
shonld be only too delighted to offer my services for
chavitable purposes too; but that, as it is, if [ am
voing to ¢ make time’ it must be by leaving father’s
and the boys’ clothes unpatehed, and their socks
undarned, and the house unkept, and nay own
dresses unmade, and the pennies unsaved, and all
the other things undone that—"

« That God has given you to do,” finished Aunt
Janet, gently, as she paused, out of breath.

«T don’t see why,” Helen went on, more quictly,
«Mis. Parsons should make me a present of s0
much good advice. [t 1s no concern of hers.”

«Ql, yes! indeed it is. You ave wrong—all
wrong~-there! We are all our brothers’ keepers,
“Wo do nov aid each other by our counsel and sym-
pathy enough—there’s wheve the trouble is. And
~o0, when any one dees try to help us in our journcy
apward, 1 think we ought to take it kindly, even
£ she may blunder a little in doing it. You know
Mus, Prursons wus » friend of your mothet’s, and it
is very natural for her to take an intetest in the
daughter.”

"The thought of her dead mother always softened
Holen. Nothing more was said for a fow minutes,
while the peculiar Sunday quiet took possession of
the room. Then Helen rose, and pulled her chair
close to Aunt Janet's side,

« Auntie,” she said, with a quiver in her voice,
«ghe reason why I was so hurt at what Mrs.
Parsons suid is, that that is the very thing T keep
fretting and worrying over myself, I know she
meant kindly, and Pm cross. I should just love to
do sone such useful work ; not the little I get tiwe
for now and then, but regularly. I long, and long
for it. When T started, I thought that things
would boe so different; but T don’t ses that trying
to do right makes any more than twenty-four hours
in the day after all. How can I find =« place to
sgerve’ in, as Mrs. Parsons calls it 1"

«She is quite right sbout that, Helen, dear. We
o1l neeil a place to sorve in, and I dou’t know any-
body that has a better one than my own discou-
raged, foolish little niece.”

«T1” said Helon, lifting her head to take  look
at Aant Janet's face.

«¥es! you. I think a gitl who has three bro-
thers to advise and guide and stimulate and make
much of, has as large o field for usefulness as any
one need deswre. Why, my dear child, if those
energetic, active-minded, splendid boys can be
formed into living powers for good, how much may
they not accomplish! And God has—to a very
large extent—put it juto your hands to help them
to this. You make their home. You have many
chances to set high Christian motives before them,
and to influence them in right directions. Make
them. sure of your sympathy, and let it be your
great aimy to counsel thew wisely. Then, as to the
patches and pennijes you wero talking of just now,
work them all up into & pattern of thorough,
sweet-tompered, conscientious duty-doing, which the
boys wmay have before their eyes daily. Give them
precept and practice both. Do you see what I
mean 1 :

«Yes'm, I see now,” said Helen, soberly. “I
thought I had too litlle to do,” she added, pre-

sently ; “but now I am afraid it's too big. Of

»
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course T knew I vught to help my brothers, but. 1
forgot how much thoy deponded o me. 1 go
wrong so often wyself, that T s afimid [ won's
know how to show anybody elze the right way.”

w¢ff pny of you lnelk wisdow,”” quoted Sunt
Janet softly.  And then sems one oponed tho door,
and the little talk was at an end,

Let us puss over four long, bugy years, aind seo
what came of the purposs formed in u young girl's
heart on that Sunday afterncon.

It was the day for the contest of the debeting
socioties at the academy where Helon's brother,
Andy, had spent his first winter nwoy from howme,
As he was to have n part in the performance, .he
had yielded to his vory wheedling letters, and eon e
up to sce him distinguish himself,” ns she said.
Seated behind her in the hall was a party of several
ladies, with a chattering sehiool boy as escort, who,
to beguile the tedious waiting, was pointing out to
them the various objects of interest m the gather
ing crowd. By and by Andy himself appested in
a doorway, and a little ripple of applause ran along
the benches,

« Who i» he, Will1” asked ono of the ladies.

«Phat is Andy Day,” said the boy. Almost
all our crowd ave hurrabing for him this year. In
fact, whatever Andy goes in for, he's pretty sure
to take the sympathy of the school with him.”

% s he so popular?”

“ Yes; and he deserves overy bit of it, too. T
tell you, Andy’s all right. He's our living epistle,
you know.”

« Living epistle” repeated the lady.

«Yes'm ; don’t you know 1 Thet'e was a preacher
here last winter who preached about that verse, and
somebody said he ought to have had Andy up in
the pulpit with him, to illustrate it. Soon after
that the name stuck to him.”

“ You certainly praise him very highly.”

« At first wo thought perliaps it was only word
of mouth with him. Sometimes they are that
way, you know, But we soon found, by =ending
out quite o lot of pretty lively exploring expedi-
tions, that his actions sp~xke every bit as loud as
bis words. Ho has kept his light shining m all
kinds of weather, and it has Jit up the fellows’ ideas
of things considerably. He's raised the standard
on ‘ponies’ and all that sort of business so bagh
that it works a person’s brains for all they are
worth to keep up to it. Fll tell you how ho does:
During the whole of the first term, he and Ap
Gregory were both trying with all their might to
come oub ahead on mathematics at the Christinas
examinutions. Ap's o queer fish. IHe's got an
awiully long hend on him, and if you 11 only let
him write down what be knows hes all right, but
the minute those old directors begin to ask hiw
any questions, or anytling like that, why he gets
so rattled—I beg your pardon, agitated—that he
doesn’t have any show ab all. o just stands with
his mouth open—his eyes goggling round any-
where. Well, ho and Aundy kept the score pretty
oven between them all along, until everybody
could see that they'd have to fight it out before the
directors at examination time. Fovtunateiy for
Ap, the old dears just gave us o string of problems
to work out on the board. OFf course, the most of
us succumbed casily ; but Andy and Ap, neither
of them made any mistake until there was only
time left for one more problem. When the answers
were read, they were both out by one figure-—
making them still even, you see. The hour was
nearly up, so the examiners didn’t have them go
over their processes, but gave them a Jittle tadly,
and told them they might sit down. Wa thought
it was all fixed, when Andy—who had kept look-
ing over at Ap's board all the while they were
speech-making—suddenly spoke up, and said: ‘I
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think Ap’ snswer §6 vicht, siv. The only thing

wairy was ol 3 dasteod of a0 sad 1 tlaak Bt Hitte bay who owos at play neer 4 neighbonr'« hanon

v et for a2 He just puts tho e oot little

tols to hix fimwres for style, You see, here's one
down heve just like it, and you can tell by the way
he mnltiphes it that i ds w2 Then the biy wigs
put ou their speetactes aml hobnobbed, awl, <ure
enongh, Andy was right,  * 1 suppose it isn’t quite
my place,” ho said, beginuing to get red in the fuee,
“to be pointing out mi=akes; but I kuew you
never could depend on Avchie o speak ap for him.
self’  And with that he blsw tha chall off his
hande and sat down. He Jost “fie<t” by it; but
1 wish you could have seen the old sloctors look ab
each other! And he's always doing something like
that—he plays fair every inning.  You cnn count
on him like the time of day, Ho doesn’t cut his
religion on the bias——thut's ono thing, sure.”

IIe must huve n good mother, that woy,” said
one of the ladies,

« 1is mothoer is dead, but he has a sister.  Dear
me, he thinks ehe's about the biggest there is. Ile
says he has been brought to beliove in everydny
goodness, e has seen it lived that way at home.
It’s the kind ho's been used to, and he doesn’t take
much stock in any other.”

When the debate was over, Andy brought his
littlo gold medal to Ilelen, in triumph,

«Pheve, Miss Day,” he said, presenting it with o
flourish, “aren’t you proud of mef?”

“ Very,” was the satistied reply.—Ouwr Youth.

Courage False and True.

“Ir's n cowardly thing to do, Will; Tl have
nothing to do with it.”

«You're the coward, Tom," replied Will, angrily.

This was what Will's brother Howard heard, as
he steod upon the roof of the piazza, sheltered by
the vines that clambered up the corner of the
house. 1le saw the two boys leave the ovchard,
Tom Jones turning toward his howe, while Will
walked alone toward the mill.

“Where are you going, Will1” he called.

Willis hurried on with rapid steps, not even
looking back as he answered, *“Down the road a
little way.”

«T believe he has that box of torpedoes,” said
Ioward. * He’s planning some mischief ;” and
letting himself down lightly by the grape trellis,
Haward followed his brother.

« What are you going to do with the torpedoes?”
he asked, as ho overtook him.

* T'm going to have alittle fun,” answered the
boy, grufily.

“Will,” said IToward; © you're planning mischief ;
tell me what you're going to do, for I'm going with
you to help you out of it.”

«Well, then, U'n going to put these lorpedoes on
the track; it's nearly time for the express, and it
will be fun to seo them slow up the train and rush
out to see what’s the matler.”

«T don’t sco the fun myself,” replied Howard.
“ Where do you propose to stand ?”

“I'm going to scatter them in the cut; they will
mako more noise there, and U'm going to stand on
the rocks behind the bowlder.”

« Don't do it, Will ; they'll cateh you.”

«Pooh ! I'm not afraid. If I were sach a coward
as you are, I suppose I shouldn’s do it,” replied
Will, contemptnously.

IToward was not a daring boy ; he never climbed
a tree without looking cavefully at the branches;
he waited for the jee to be safe before venturing
far upon it. Mis pradence and admonilions weroe
a constant ivritation to his veckless hrother Willis,
who never hesitated to place himself at the out-
posta of danger, The brothers had been too

’ulwnrlwd ta give more thay u pacding glance to a
i
t

Lattle Jorry often toddied stfer his biothers, but
now they fauled te hear the hittle footsteps that
seemed an echo of their own,

Willix divided the torpedacs about equally be-
tween he two tracks thot wes shut in by the
nurrow out theough the rocks, aud Howard followed
him up o windmg path, unknown except to the
hoys who V('lltlll“url‘ upon the «teep height.

“There’s the \,’(llnf%lo,” said Whll, as Iis stationed
himsell behind t,flrf,howldcr.

Howard threw himself upon the ground ncar the
brow, and lonke'r[idown the dizzy height. In an
instant he was upon his feet. Both boys at the
same instant had seen little Jorry upon the track
picking up the toxpedoes. Both retreated from the
rock—Willis to the shelter of the woods boyound,
where o threw himself upon the ground with hands
pressed closely over his ears; Howard to the path
that Jed to the +rack the train was rapidly approach-
ing. His feot tripped upon the rail as, he caught
the child, and as ho fell, he saw a freight train ap-
proaching upon the other track.

He had only timo to take Jerry in his arms, and
strnighton himself out in the narrow space bebween
the two tracks. He closed his eyes and waited.
The noise was tarritic; the crackling of the tor-
pedocs and the shrill shrieks ¢ the two engines
echoed from the high cliff of either side, and Howard
lost consciousness. When he revived, he found
himself surrowmnled by the passengers, who had
rushed from the train, while engineers, conductors,
and brakemen were cavefully examining the track
on cither side.

“)t’s no signal,” sald a brakeman, ‘“sce how
they're scattered between the sleepers.”

“ Some boy’s work,” said another. ¢ Here, boy,”
seizing Howard, “did you put theso here}”

% No, sir1” said Howard, irmly.

« ] believe that,” said the engineer, who had seen
him rescue the child. “.A boy whbo has the cour-
age to do what he has dene is above such trioks.”

Ioward wag oo weal to attempt to go home;
he sat down near the track, hoping Will would
come and find him.' He called, but bis voice
seemed to come back to him from the foot of the
cLif. Then he thought Will must have fuiuted,
and strengthened by this thought, he determined
to go home nnd send somo ohe to find him,

o walked slowly, leading littlo Jerry, who was
still crying from fright. He found Will at howe,
looking troubled and unbappy.

Preparing the ‘Way. | R

«T gaN say it perfectly,” said Rob. “¢Prepare
yo the way of the Lovd : make his paths straight.’”

« What does it mean, mamma ?” asked Ellie.

«T have not time to tell you now,” answered
mamma. It is time for you to hurry on, or ele,
with this deop snow to plough through, you will be
late to Sunday-school.”

Tt was the first Sunday of the new yecar, and the
snow had been falling heavily all night.

The children van along, almost in denge.: of for-
golting the Sunday quict in the fun of b veaking
their way th-ough the desp snow. Presentl y little
Maud stopped ; it was too deep for her.

“Phere comes Ashley, the sexton,” snid Rob.
« Ho is digging = path vight to the door; liet us
wait till he gets through.”

«T wonder how he gob to church$” said Ma ud.

«QOh, he lives close by, on the other side. Xle
has been in and made the fire, and it's ms wanp 38
toast in there.” : )

« Ad now he has come to make a path for us,”

“ 1 wonder if that's what the text means 1”7 ob-
served hittle Mand sagelv,
“ Something like at, [ ido beliove, replicd her
older sister;  # 1 thaul it puet mean if thee iy
anything in the waj; between us and the Lord
Jesus, we must dig it down and throw it clear out
ot the way, just as Ashiley is doing with this anow.”
« And then he can eomo straight in,” said Roly
“just as wo will o striight inte Sunday-school,
Hero's Ashley now ; he'll soon have the path clear,
and we'll be the carhiest of all.  If teacher asks me
what this toxt means, I can answor at any rate.”

?
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The Two Disciples.

PepentanT Petor, weoping bitter tears,
Went forth from out the presence of his Lord,
O'orwheled with shame.  Could-all the fature years
A meet ntonemont for big sin afford ?
Or the sad memory of that look remove,
Which keemed to burn him with reproachful love?

Remorseful Judag, stained with bascst erime,
Trelt holl already elosing him around ;
No peace henceforth until she end of time,
Une sight to haunt him—~that of Jesus bound 1
Ono voice forever ringing in his-ear:
« Friend, whereforo art thou come?” he seemed to hear,

Betrayer of his Master andhis Xriend,
By traitorous kiss, aud thas-for sordid gain,
His Lord condemned to death ! was this the end?
His deed in hideous nakeduess stood plain.
Stung by remorse, with o despairing ery,
e rushed forth headlong-in his sin to dio !

Widely they diffored. Peter's-fall-became

The step on which he roso to heights sublime;
A lifo's devotion blotted outithe shame.

Thus on our trampled sins we too may climb,
And not, like Judas, who his Lord beteayed,
Sink deoper in the gulf our sins have made.

Study the Book.

Tyrosk whese-duty and.privilege it is to lead in
the devotional meetings, or engage in other forms
of service in the department of Christian work,
should be carnest Dible students, Bishop Vincent
gives some advice about the way to study the
Word, which might be adopted with great profit
by ‘all young Churistinns. Here are his timely
words !

Own a Bible, a substantial reference Bible, with
ample margine, good index, clear wmaps, such as the
American 'Iract Society’s teacher’s Bible, or Bag-
ster's. Own a second Bible. The one alveady
described is for uso ut home, pud in the sanctuary,
the Suniay-school, the prayer-megting ; the other

1 should bo small in size, suitable for carrying in

your pocket to the shop or on the railway train,
that the Word may be always with you. King
Alfred the Grent carried in his bosom the whole
book of Psalms, which he had himself copied, and
it js snid that Oliver Cromwell gave a Bible or a
portion of » Bikle to each of his suldiers to emrry
with them. It s possible to utilize for the purpose
of Bible study and wental and spiritual improve.
moub much of the time spent in travelling by

+ American Christians.

Read tho Bible daily. This will require a little
resolution.  Neither circwmnstancss nor states of
feeling should be allowed to interfere with the
havit, Resolve to do i, whother so inclined or not.
It is said of the Virgin Mary in an old tradition
that she spent o thivd part of her time in reading
ithe Seriptures.  “Sure it is,” remntks Trapp, * she
was oxcellently well versed in them, as is proved by

her song.” Dr Johnston on his death-bed said to

a young friend ; ¥ Attend to the advice of one who
lios had some fame in the world, and who will

said Tllen, *to prepare a way, 1 supposy we i ight

aay."

Maker. Read tho Bible
pworth Herald.

ghortly appear before his
}eyerx day of your life."s—~
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Fear Not.
BY ALIOE WATRON,

Out, sinner 1 there is danger nigh,
“Thy path ic rough and steep 3

Oh, will you nut to Jesus fly,
And in his sheiter keep?

Como to thy Saviour, sinking soul,
And ho will got thee free;

Toar not, but trust in Providence
Whorever thou mayst be,

Ah, brother ! dangers often mot
Ve all ato apt to slight,

Aud wo have known tomptation’s wiles §
But to resict their might,

Then look to Jesus, tempted one,
Aud thero for vefuge flee ;

TFoar not, but trust in Providence
Wherever thon mayst be.

My Saviour, now to thee I yield,
My lonely heart possess,

Take thou my life, O Lord, and wield
1t, as to thee scems best,

Yes, Jesus is my strength and shicld 3
When waves of sorrow roll,

I will not fear, but trust in theo,
0 Saviour of my soul
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What to Do with One’s Bible.

'ng Bible of your own is not to be kept on a
shelf merely to show as one of your treasures, but
to be used every day. Many scem to think it
enough to be able to say, “I have read so many
chapters in the Bible.” The question in regard to
all reading is not how much the oye has passed over,
but how much has remained in the memary.

If you were far away from home, and your father
were to write to you about coming howme, telling
yeu what railronds you were to travel on, and what
trains to take, cautioning you about wroag trains
and telling you all you needed to know of your jour-
ney, it would be wise to have that letter with you
and read all its directions very carefully, over and
over ngain. This is just what our Heavenly Father
has done in this book. He has pointed out the way
to heaven, giving us many counsels to keep us from
getting astray and particular direction as to our
course each day. Yet he knows that in order to
got; the full benetit of his instructions we must be
really interested in the book. "So ho has taught us
many things by pleasing stories, which help us to see
how he wants his children to live. Now it is not
best for one to go picking out here and there astory,
and neg‘leo't,ing other things; yet I think wost chil-

dren will find mots interest in
the Dlessed Book if they learn
first about Jesus and his lifo on
carth from tho parts of the
Now ‘Testament that make theso
things plain. In reading the
stories, however, we must be care-
ful to gat, not merely the facts,
but the lessons they are meant
to teach us.

The other day & boy, who is
far from his parents at school,
had a letter from home. He
cannot rend writing very weli,
s0 he took the letter to a friend
to read to him, that he might
know oxactly what his mcther
said to him, So you should get
your friend to help you to un-
derstand this wonderful letter
from heaven. The object of

L, S o Vs

Sunday-school tenching and of
preaching is to help people un-
derstund the Bible. It is de-
lightful to talk over its precious lessons with friends
wiser than ourselves, But 0 human friend can
give us such help as we get by asking for the Holy
Spirit. There are two precious promises about this
matter of helping us to understand and do our
Tather's will that you will do well to find for
yourselves, to often think of, and to ask the
Lord to fulfil to you, John 14. 26, and Ezekiel
36. 27,

Faith.

A waMiLIAR word, Few moro so. We sing it
in our hymms of devotion. We repeat it in the
recital of our religious experiences. We incorpor-
ate it in our prayers. If familiarity with a word
could count, we should all know a great deal about
faith. But we often become familiar with a word
without knowing much of the thing for which it
stands.

Theologians give us many definitions of faith.
They are excellent. But most are very long. To
those of us who are not theologinns, the matter is
very easy. To us, faith is simply believing God.
That is what we did in the glad hour of our con-
version. That is what we did when our hearts
were made clean. That is what we did when we
received some great spiritual up-lift, and were so
wonderfully anointed_for special duty or exacting
gelf-sacrifice. The lesson was difficult to lesrn.
‘We stumbled over its very simplicity. But finally
we threw, overboard nll self reliance. We turned
away from, every human prop. We abandouned
ourselves to God. We trusted him utterly. And
then were we redeemed.

‘We must not forget the lessons we learned at
the beginning. So many do. They scem to im-
agine that afterwards a more general faith will do
as well. Fatal mistake. It is believing God all
the way along. To dishelieve him is to invite par-
alysis. It blots out hope. Cools our zeal. Clouds
our horizon. Robs of power. These are times
when feeble faith will not answer—times when we
neeid to have absolute confidence in God's word.
Th ere aro mountains of iniquity all about us.  Their
dark shadows ave chilling indeed. Bub faith will
romove them, and will sink them in the depths of
thie sea.

Seo here, young Christinn worker. When you
are called to duty that seems to yon very hard—
slmost hopeless —do not despair. Nothing is hard
~when God takes hold. Allow your mind to revert
;0 the hour of your counversion. And to other
Thours when victory came. Remember this: You

SAMSON'S REVENGE.—Judges xv

i, 2131,

must accept in cho same definite, unconditional wauy
the word of God. 'I'hut menus lightened burdens.
It means disappearing obstacles. It means victory!
— Epworth Herald,
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A Hiding Place for the Bible.

Bur, although you must hide the Bible in your
mind, and in your memory, all will be of little use
until you hide it in your heart ; and that can only
really be done by Joving it, and loving it becauss it is
really a message, sent to you from your Futher in
Heaven. Suppose that when one of you boys
arows up into manhood, he leaves his howe, and
goes out to Australia, or New Zeuland, and becomes
a sheup-farmer, as mary young men do. He is a
good son, we will say, and loves his mother, and
feels very much parting from her; but he knois
that she will write before long, and tell him all that
is going on in the old country, and give him advice,
and seiurs him of her unalterable affection. And
so she does; and aftor a time (for the post is not
quite so regular there out in the bush as it is with
us in London) tho letter reaches the young man.
Now you all know how he will value it and treasure
it; how he will read it over and over aga‘n,'apd
carry it about with him on his travels, until it be-
comes at last yeilow and worn at the edges, zod is
almost ready to drop to pieces with age. And you
al) kiow why this is. It is because it is a messuge
from one who loves him, and whom he loves. “And

do so, but because it is his pleasure also,

Now, my dear children, if the Spirit of God has
taught you and me that the Bible is veally a lotter
to us, full of kind messages from the Saviour who
loved us, and gave himself for us, you may depend
upon it, we shall not read it ierely because we
ought, but because it is a delight to us to do so—or
in other words, we shall “hido it in our heart.”

he does not read the letter because it is his duty to
s
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BUDDHA,

Mother's Letters.
Moruur's lotters ! precious things!
Spoeding with their snowy wings !
Waited for by household bands,

In all countries and il lands !

Mother's letters to her boy !

Seo him grasp it, on ! what joy !
Now with tears his vyes are dim—
Mother, dear, belioves in him.

Pender thoughts from mother's pen

He must read to listening men.

They in camp, or ** marching through,”
May have anxious muthers, too,

O’er tho sea, from shore to shore,
Mid the great Atlantic’s reat,
Speed the littlo missives white
On their rounds of love and light,

Cheering many a maiden's hemt,
Forced from home and friends to part;
Checking many  lad’s earcer

When the tempter lurketh near,

Mother's lettera | full of love,
Oh, what comforters they prove
In tho dark and diamal day,
When no sunlight gilds the way.

Mother's Jotters ! precious things!
Speeding with their snowy wings!
Waited for by houseliold bands,
In all countries and all lands !

Buddha.

Tue word Buddha—pronounced as if it were
spelled Bood-a-—means “The Eulightened One,”
and is the name given to a teacher of one of the
grentest heathen religions of the world, and who
is now worshipped by a great many people in dif-
ferent countries

The religion is called *“Buddhisin,” and the
people who beliave in it are called * Buddhists.”
Some say there are moro than four hundred millions
of people who worship Buddha, and others say
there ave move than seven hundved millions. There
are about twenty millions in Japan.

These people heliave thete have been u great
many worlds—mora than we can number—that
have come and gore, and that to thess worlds
have belonged Buddhas more than we can number.
Thoir jdeas nbout the worlds seem to be that the
earth is destroyed and then renewed again—for
they believe ull of the Buddhas “are born in Cen-
trel Indin' Tt is very hard to understand just
what they do mean. They believe that one Duddha
is Lorn, and after a (ime passes away, and then
another one comes. They say this world has had
four. OF the first three they kuow but little ; but
the fourth one, whom we have alveady mentioned,
was n Hindoo prince, named « Guatama,” who was
born nearly six hundred years before Clrist. He

wﬁﬁ wis 0, good man, and 5 ent mech
timo in earnestly rtudying how
wen might be <oy 4 He thought
they might save themselves, hy
controlling thewr thoughts awl
nctions—that if they would lead
pute lives they would find ralva-
tion,

Lub the lives of those who
protess to be his followers, as
well as of all mankind, show
how much they need our Jesus
to help them to do this, and
that without him there iz no
salvation,

Guatama did not teach the
worship of gods, nor claim to
be more than o teacher himself ;
and he chose to be this in order
to help men to lead good lives,
rother than to be heir to his father's throne.
Some years after he died, howevor, the people
worshipped him as a god ; and as time has gone on,
many changes in Buddhism have taken place.
Another Buddha is expected, and the people think
that “the first male child born in any Buddhist
country, with lingers and toes all uniform in length,
and eavs reaching to the shoulders,” will be the one
they ave so anxiously looking for.

Dia Butz is the largest of the images of Buddha,
1t is made of bronze, aud is so lnrge that the inside
of it forms a temple, where the people worship.
‘The city near the site on which it stands has gone
to ruins, but the idol is visited Ly thousands of
people. Tt is forty-five feot high, and just one of
its thumbs is lurge enough for a man to sit on.
Noue but the ignerant actually worship the idol,
but Buddha, whom it represents. There are a
great many Buddhist temples and idols, and a
great many priests.

oot

Jesus at Bethesda.

Apour Jerusaler there ave a number of pools.
Some of them muy have been buils by kings for
their own pleasure, and for beawifying the sur-
roundings of the capital city. Others muy have
been built for some use in connecction with the
worship of the temple.

One of those pools was called the “Pool of
Bethesda.” No one knows precisely where Bethes-
da was, nlthough several opinions ave held by in-
tolligent and observant travellers. South of the
place where the temple stood is the “ IFountain of
the Virgin,” near the Pool of Siloam. Dr. Robin-
son visited this pool, and saw the waters rise a foot
in five minutes. ‘This may have been the place.
At least the waters of Bethesda were also
ugroubled,” or moved, ab certain times.

The people thought that an angel moved the
wators, but that was only the idea of the people.
They belioved, also, that the waters had healing
virtues, so they carried theiv sick to its sides, that
they might be able to step in when the waters
108e.

Around the pool were built five porches. For
what purpose they were built we cannot tell, but
they were used by the sick people—who were
there in great numbers, waiting for an opportunity
to be herded. There were no hospitals for the sick
and unfortunzte then. ‘These institutions bave
arisen since that time through the influence of the
Gospel.  How thankiul we ought to bo for the
blessed influence of the Bible!

Among tho sick folk lying in those porches at
Bothesds was o man who bad been afllicted with
some disease—perhaps neriousness, or paralysis—
for thirty-eight years. He was so0 bad that he
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could net got down iato the water himself withoat
much trouble, and then it took him s0 long to move
that some one always got ahend of hun

Tho most wonderful duy st that pool war whon
Jusus paud s visit to those sick prople.  Fut they
did not know him, or did not beheve on hun, so
they did not ask it to heal them.  That was sad,
But is it not much more so to think of the multi-
tudes of people who know nothing of Jesus’ power
to save them from sin?

Jesus said two things to the wan who lind been
sic< such a long time. The first was a question,
the sccond # command, The question was: * Wilt
thou be made whole?” This he asked to lead the
man to look to him for help. e is the One from
whom our help must come, and to him we must
look for it.

The second thing Jesus said to the man was a
command, Think of telling » poor, bed-ridden,
sick man to ¢ Rise, take up thy bed, and walk1”
That is what Jesus did, and the wan at once
obeyed. So, when Jesus tells us to do anything
for him—to quit sinning, to live holy lives—he
gives us the power to do it. Never forget that.

Tt seems strange that any one could oppose such
work as Jesus performed.  Yet the Jews opposed it,
and even sought to kill im for i6. It seems worse
vhat some people even now oppose others when
they want Jesus to heal them, not of bodily dis-
ease, but of sin, et us do what we can to hring
the sin-sick to Jesus, for only he can heal them.

Dr. Carey as a Boy.

Mr. Smines tells a story of Dr. Carey, the Indian
wissionary, which you will like to read.

When he was a boy he was most persevering. A
difficulty seemed to call out all his courage. In
play as well as in work he never allowed anything
to beat him. Well, there was a tree near his home
that no boy had ever been able to climb. “It
shan’t beat me,” he said; “1 mean to climb that
tree somehow.”

So he went to work, and very vough work he
found it. He tore his clothes, he scratched his flesh,
and bruised his sinews ; but he would not give in—
he was determined to climb that tree. One day he
succeeded so far as to get three parts of the way up,
when down lie came and broke his Jeg.

He was only a little Jad, and of course the saffer-
ing was hard to bear. For six weeks he had to lie
in bed, and it was a long time before he could walk
again. At last he was allowed to go out. Where
do you think he went first? Why, to climb that
tree again, to be sure. Ay, and he did it too this
time before he went home.

This boy was only a poor shoemaker, and yet he
determined to become a scholar.  He had to face
difficulties worse than the high e, and to suffer
from worse things than a Lroken leg, but nothing
daunted him e became a lewrued man, and when
at last he went out to India us u missionary he
translated the Bible into sixteen different langunges,
in order that the poor Hindoos might read the
Word of God. By his steady perseverance he
altered the hope aund life of thousands, who might
without him have been in darkness.

T can’t” is & coward with a very long face,

And with limbs that aro shaky and weak ;
Whatever the time, or wherever the place,

You will knew if you onee hear him speak 3
Fhero's o drawl in his voice amd o vehine in his tone
That stamp him coward abroad or at home.

«Pll try ” is & brave ous o staiwart and stroxg,
With a bright cheery manuer and word,

Who feels he must conquer be fore very loug,
And who thinhs gaving up moest absurd,

So when anything difficult causes a igh,

Just take my advice, and call in “ Il try.”

L
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My Savi~ur's Love.
RY REV. TAMUS COOKD SEYMOUR.
“ Who loved me, and gove Himeld for me"—6d, i 20,

Frow ont the heavenly skies,

My swviowm's pity e eyes

Loohed down and <an o vave condemued to die,
‘Neath curse of sin forever doomed to lie,

Blost Lord ! he nwiftly ran,

Redemption's cowise began,

And never veased till on the bloody cross
He pourcd his hife, and made up all our loos,

Aviso ! Q joy take wing !

"This themw eestatte sing!

Dark sin g oft defaced my guilty soul,

Phy bleod, O Clnlst ! has power to m ke me whole.

I tako that mevey free,

Ha offers it to me,

1 trust him now, I can afford to place
Unbounded faith on such amazing giace,

Mo takes me to his heart,
Hie'll never from me part,
I feol his love, it draws me to his side ;
1 shall not fear, no matter what betide.

A hope like morning star,

And hiightening afar,

TFills all iny soul—heaven’s glory isin store;
My Lord may make it mine forever more.

O Christ ! preserve me still,

Shiel.t me from every ill,

Be thou my heaven, through ali this earthly strife
Roveal thy face- O true cternal life }

&

Epworth ¢

“1 Q¢ siro to form a League, offonsive and defensive, with
every soldier of Christ Jesus "—John Wesley.

Promptness in Testimony.

ProupraEss is an essentin] thing to be looked
after in the devotional mestings. Do not let the
meetings drag. Do not wait for any particular
person to speak before you do.  Let each member
feel n, personal responsibility for the success of the
meeting, Speak, if you cannot express yourself as
clearly as some others do, or use as many words.
God looks at the heart. He knows our capabili-
ties. The finest utterances may have little heart in
them. If the spirit of God is Jeading you each day
and you are trying to do his will, tell people so.
It may not help anyone else, but it will benefit
yourself. Be trathful. Say what fits your case if
it doesn’t sound so fine. Never be afraid of speak-
ing too often. But be careful of taking too much
time. Do not try to imitate anyone else. Tach
has an individuality of his own. Trauces R.
Havergal suys

““He who formed thea for his praise
Will not miss the gracious aim;

So to-dpy and all thy days
Shall be moulded for the same.”

Some things that may hinder young people in
their degire to testify : Getting angry and speaking
harsh words to someone during the day. Huarbour
ing resentful feelings. Secking your own pleasure
or enjoyment in preference to others. “Love
serketh not her own,” By living all the week
without s serious thought of God ve his service,
then trying to work yourself into a religious frame
of mind at the mcetings. By forgetting to pray.
By letting the physical life predominate over the
spiritual. Serving God when we feel like it und
leaving off when we don't. That's a poor way,
God never treats us so. )

Things thot will belp young peaple in their testi-

| monive 1 Begin the day with prayer, and read &
[ fow ver~es of Senpture, No matter what your
ovenpatton vou uced the help of the Holy Spirvit.
; Lot your mind oiten 1evert to God and his Word
during the day. Try to be patient amid the littie
trals and eares that may come, Tt will give you
wuch peaco and joy if when opportunity presents
itself you deny yourself to give help or ploasnte to
gome one lse,  Be careful of your thoughts and your
words, that you may not have to regrot them.,
“Love thinketh no evil” If your daily living
stands approved of God you will not lack willing-
ness or words to toll of his goodness.—Ipworth
Hevald,

The Junior League.
BY REV, M. D, CAVREID,

It grows upon me more and more that we are
not giving sufli-ient attention to this department
of our League work. 1 find pastors who have
orgonized it enthusiastic in its praises. Some were
ranking it above the Epworth League itself in
value. The little folks enjoy it greatly. TIts organ-
jzation is the introduction of a *children’s class”
into many a church where it has seemed difficult,
if not impossible, to have such a class. It enables
the pastor to answer that troublesome question pro-
pounded by the faithful presiding-elder in the
quarterly Conference, “Ilas tho instrustion of
children been properly attended to?”  Through
this organization the childven of the Church may
receive that trajuing in catechism, in Seripture,
and other things contemplated in that very proper
provision of the Discipline, Send for the constitu-
tion and pledge cards, and Lndges, ate., and organize
at once. If you haven’t young people enough to
organize a senior League, organize the childien, and
have a League in training for to-morrow. Put the
League in charge of the best availuble leader, Do
not leave it to children alone. Probably there is
some elect lady or gentleman in your charge who
just waits to bo put in this responsible posicion.

“A Parting Glass."”

“CoME, and have a parting glass, lad! Come
and have o parting glass1”  Such was the invita-
tion which I heard oune working-wman give to
another a few nights ago, as I crossed Coseynook
village green.  And it set mo thinking.  The more
1 thought on the matter, the more I felt convinced
that “the glass” had never received & truer
neue.

My working-friend, of course, used *parting”
as a sympathetic word, which readily shaped itself
into a pleasant plen for & tipple. The word went
straight to the heart of his companion, aud * The
Old White Swan” promptly gained a couple of
customers, There is, however, move than one way
of looking at a word, and (o me there is a sad
undertone in the tender phrase, “ A Parting
Glass.”

When we think of the rude severances which
oceur between husband and wife, who, although
solcnunly pledged to remain together *tll death do
themn part,” ave too often put asunder by the use of
intoxicating liquars, do we not hear a piteous warn-
ing : “ Beware of the glass]”

When we come across parental neglect of the
little children, and the almost equally distressing
neglect of father and wother in old age by grown
up sons and daunghters—ueglect in neavly every
ease caused by intemperance-—do we not hear the
melancholy ery : ¢ Beware of the parting-glass!”

When we are brought face to face with the un-
happy disagreements between children of the same
parents, brother shunning brother, sister disowning
sister, beoause of the disgrace from toe much

drinking, cun we clote our ears to the earuest on
trewty 5 ¢ Bewave of vhe partineg gla <17

Moto than this, when we eall to mind the way in
which the Saviour’s love has beew supplanted by
the love of the drink in countless hearts, do we not
feol unpelled noeeasingly to utter the sorning
words : “ Beware of the parting-gloss!”

What, indeed, is there which is more respousible
for the heart hreaking  parfings - heart-breahing
beeauso nyvoidable —which afflict so mony, than
temperance §

Beware, my brothers, of the parting-glass] Have
you good friends, a happy home, a prosperous br-si-
ness? “ Beware, beware of the entrance of the
prrting-glass 1

“The best day’s work that I ever did in my life,”
said an old man of eighty-four to me, a few nights
ago, ' was when I parted compuny with the diink,
on the 10th of September, 1832”7  Ah, that wa.
indeed a good parting! In his case, a parting to
meet no more !

It is gond to flee from ovil, bub it is better ta
resist the beginnings of evil.

teader} if you ure asked to tuko “a parting
glass,” beg to be excused on the ground that yon
would rvather no. purt company with the strictest
sobriety. -—Home Words.

O

A Wounded Ratel.

You will find that sportsmen here don’t often
meddle with the ratel. e is no use dead, aml
rather servicenble alive. But his safety ix as often
due to a man's natural disinclination to interfere
with an animal which has such an awkward way of
tizhting, and staggers to the charge with half his
woight of lead inside him. [ once killed a retel—
it’s many years ago-—but I have never recovered
the full use of my feet.

It was the first time I had a shot gun. My
father was with me, but in returning homo he
stayed to chat with a friend. I saw the ratel
creeping round an ant heap. e cantered off, not
very fast, and I fired at an easy range. The brute
turned heels over hend, just as they do for hours at
a time when they are playing; if you have scen
ratels in cage, you must have been amused by their
performance,  But it was no fun this time. Ho
came back. I had no second barrel and no knite,
it was awkward. The creature paused once, as if
in pain, but never took his eyes off’ me. I did not
think of rvunning, but clubbed my gun, and stood,
prepared to meet a spring. It was the oddest
chance that no one had ever told me how the ratel
fights. Almost every boy in the veldt knows it,
but I didwt., To wait thus, expecting o leap
breast-high, is to give him exactly the chanco he
wants, Hesitating not a second, the beast glided
swiftly in and seized my feet. I hacked him with
the butt-end, kicked at him, shouted my loudest,
but he knawed with the pertinacity of a bull-dog.
At every blow his teeth closed Jike a vise. T seized
his long tail, wrenched and twisted it, but the ratel
will not quit hold if he be cut in pioces. Nota
moment, I suppose, the struggle lasted. The
muscles of my instep were cut through, and I
tumbled backward—not full longth, but against the
ant-hill.  That saved my life, probably. The brule
lot go, as it does when its victim drops, to spring
upon his throst, and rip his stomach with his hind
claws., But I lifted myself upon my ellrows, and
lay accoss the summit of the mound. That might
only have prolonged the struggle, but my father ran
up at the moment. I was many months in bed,
and many more on crutches.—South African Lales.

Ir we wont to be bappy wo must always try to
do what in right.
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The Pilgrim.

BY J. STRAOHAN MOKTIMER

et e o e —

Prrovad this wilderness world be thou my Gude 3
Keop me fron falling, awl with me Alkle e
ML, loving appoval to win.
Bo thou a lawp to my waudea ing fest,
For davk is tha way—the clonds lower deep-~
0 gunrd mo without and within

Thero's o yawning abyss of tomptation nnd aln

Full in my pah ol ix darkness within g
Taith in thee keep mo stions.

Pitfalls ond snuare on each side beset mo;

Thy grace be mine aid, I'm helpless without theo—
Dreary the road is and long.

Thy Light bo my galde o’er life’s thorny way ;
Shine, Sun of Righteousness 1 brighten the day—~—
Lo, the ascent 13 clear to my view,
The dark 1oad is pact, and left far behind mo ;
Pright and smooth now the path--yes, Usco
"Pho Mount glist'ning with sapphites blue.

Thy emnipotent power doth hedge mo round,

My footstops secura 3 for thy mercies abound
Unto them that in thes put trost.

Thas far, on lifo's stormy sca, I have striven

Thy will to do-~though on rocks eften driven—
Yet cling to the saving Rock I must,

Frieuds, like the swallow, whose visit brings joy,
Soon take their flight—of the cold winds are coy—
An uchivg voud yet thoy leave,
But, ah, thece's o Friend who never will grieve me
1f I but seck him—nhe will not deceive me
\While still to tho Cross X cleava,

Fontsore and weary my journey has been,
Unknown to the world—thou only hast seen ;
But I follow —thy will be mine.
Yea, thine everlasting Arm, I know,
stil} will uphold me wherever I go—
Lven unto the end of time !

Toronto, Ont.

Indian Missions.

THE METHODIST SUPERINTENDENT OF THE NORTH-
WEST TERRITORY STATIONS.

Tue congregations of Parkdale and Luolid
Avenue Mothodist Chuvches had an opportunity of
hearing some interesting narratives of mission work
amongst the Indians of the North-West Territory.
The nwrator was the Rev. John MeDougall, the
o permrendents of the North-West stations, who
has devoted his wholo life since a mere boy to
carrying the message of the Gospel to the red wan.
Himself o frontiorsman and the son of a frontiers-
man—for his father was the Rov. M. MeDougall,
who was frozen to death in tho midst of his labours
in the territory some years ago—he has from
carliest infancy been familiar with the habits and
ways of tho Indinus of these districts. Lo use his
own words, he could prattle an Indian dialect be-
fore ho could speal Euglish, and he has lived with
tho people all his life. He is now & man of middle
age, with full bushy beard of brownish hue, tinged
with silver here and there. Heis nimble and of
athletic build, and one veadily believes him when
he tells you that he has got more out of & horse
than any man in that wild western country.

Mr. McDougall is now on his way to attend the
Methodist Conference ab Montreal, but ho stays
hers until to-morrow night. He is travelling with
the Rov. Dr. Sparling, President of the Wesley
College at Winnipeg, and is the guest of the Rev.
J. . German, of the Parkdale Methodist Church.
Ho addressed o mass meeting of tho young people
of that church in the forencon; and in the after-
noon spoke at the hurvest-festival sorvice at Fuclid
Avenue Church, to an audienco chiely consisting
of the vising gonoration.

At both churches Mr. MeDougall gave interest-
ing ond graphic accounts of his work. He is a

AND SCHOOL.

HOME

thient spraker, nnd kuows how to nvet the atton-
tion of the youns wen and retam their interc.t,
Alr. Meldougall’s cirenit §s mensared by thonands
of mehis. Tu the vast region supetintended by him
the chureh has vight stations, aud throngh 1ts e
strumentality 15,000 Indinng have been hronght to
emhraes the Gospul-—sbout half of the total red
population in the territories, Heo has ridden
throngh the whole of the great proirie distriot—
stretehing from Winmpeg to the mountsins—in
fact all round Lake Winnipeg, down south over
ihe border along the banks of the Missouri and up
the highest peaks of the Rockies.

o related some thrilling invidents of enmp-
life in the wilds; snch, for instance, a3 the Jost
oy, the search for him, the prayers of the be-
reaved Christian pavents, the conjuror’s lying in-
cantations, the boy's privations, his plight after he
lost his horse, in the midst of the buffulo herds,
the antelopes, the wolves, and his rescuo by a
rider, who deseried him from a mountain-peak afar
in the distance.

By the influence of Christianity much has been
accomplished for those people. An orphanage is
to be opened very shortly, under Mr. MecDougall’s
divection, at Morley, the head-quarters of the
mission in the North-West, at the base of the
Rocky Mountains.

Some of the tribes, however, show an aversion
to the teachings of the Christian religion, preferring
their own idolatrous superstitions. These are the
Plackieet, the Bloods, and the Piegans, who wor-
ship the spivit of evil, and propitiate him for their
temporal wolfare by sacrifices. With the Stoneys
and the Crees, howover, the missionaries have been
more successtul—the latter, by the way, is the
more numerous race, and theirs is the dominant
language.

Mr. McDougall speaks hopefully of the orphan-
age, which he bas just succeeded in getting the
Indian Commissioner to provide funds for. It is
intended for the purpose of an industrial as well
as an educational home for the young. * The
building,” said Mr. McDougall, “is now on the
way, and we expect ib will be ready by Christ-
was.”

The buffalo, the once proud monarch of the
praivie, has—according to Mr. McDougall—within
the last year or two almost entirely disappeared.
Tven ten years age they were quite numerous, but
now they arve rarely to be meb with—there is
scaveely u score throughout the whole of the North-
Wost. “And for my purt,” said the missionary
superintemlenb, «T am not sorry. The Indians
were demoralized Ly the buffulo hunts, and the
temuval of the herds hus been a blessing to them.
[ hold peouliar views upon this matter. L believe
that both hunting and fishing are demoralizing,
*jusmuch as they do not appeal to man’s higher
qualities.”

« How do you account for the buffalo dying
outl” was ssked. «You who have seen them
when they scampered over the plains by the thou-
sands, must have observed the cnuses of their
decline.”

«Improved methods of catching and destroying
them may have done something to reduce their
number, but that alone is not suflicient to account
for their aunihilation, I belicve it is simply the
will of Providence that they should become extinet.
Yes, like the wawmoth and the Irish elk, they
have run their course.”

« And as tho Indian will ron his¥” was sug-
gested.

«Oh, nol” roplied Mr. McDougall, laughingly.
«Youn must not talk to me of that. Ther 1is ne
reason why he should become extinet, and 1 .opo

he never will.”"—Globe.
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A Long Sleep.

Art anim s hove then tune for sleepine

We
; 2o do most of the insecte and birde
But, there are somp hittle ereatures thut tuke sash
very long wieeps ! When they are all throngh their
sumer-work  they erawl into  winter-quarters.
Thets they stay until the cold weather is over,
Lavge numbers of frogs, bats, flies, xnd spiders do
this.

Tf they were only to sleep for the night the blood
wounld keop moving in their veins, and they aould
Lreathe, Dut in this wintersleep they do not
appear to breaths, or the blood to move. Yet thoy
e alive, only in such a “dead sleep.”

But wait until the spring-time. The warm sun
will wake them all up again, Thoy will come out
one by one from their hiding-places.

I have told you that this sleep lasts all winter,
but it often lasts much longer than that. Frogs
have been know to sleep soveral years. When they
were brought into the warm air they came to life,
and hopped about as lively as ever.

I have read of & toad that was found in the
middle of a tree, fast asicep. No one knew how he
came there, The tree had kept on growing until
there were over sixty rings in the trank. Thé tree
adds o ring every year, and the poor creature had
beon there all that time] What do you think of
that for & long sleep? And yet he woke up rll
right, and acted just like any other toad?

sleep ot might

Bits of Fun.

—Five-year-old William was talking about his
knuckles, and his brother asked what he meant.
«T mean the little elbows on my fingers,” was the
ready reply.

—Housokeeper—* Nora, you must always sweep
behind the doors.” New Servant—** Yes'm, I
always does. It's the ’asiest way of getting durrit
out of sight.”

— Attorney (to witness)—‘You were bornin Anno
Domini 1840, I believe, Mr. O'Brien?” O'Drien —
#The yare is right, yer anner, but oi was borren in
Oireland, sorr.”

—uDid you thank Mrs. Nabor when she gave you
a piece of cnke, Bessie?” ¢ No, nmatnma, it was
the last piece on the plate, and 1 know there was

no chance of getting any wmore.” .

—A small girl of three years suddenly burst out
crying at the dinner table. Why, Ethel,” said
the mother, “what is the matter 17 *¢0,” whined
Ethel, “my teeth stepped on my tofigue.”

—« Hore’s un apple, Johnnie.” * Thanks, ma'am,
Now please gimme one for my little sister.” * Cer-
tainly. How good of you to think of your little
sister.” “Yesma'am ; if I didn’t she'd keep o teazin’
me for mine.”

—A little boy in Saratoga not long age came
rushing in from outdoors, crying because he had
been stung by a bee. Mamma,” he sobbed, “I'd
just as lief the bees’d walk on me, but I don’t like
to have ’em sit down.”

—The minister was a great hand-shaker—shut-
ting down like & vice. He shook a boy’s hand, as
ho said: “I hope you are pretty well to-day.”
With tears in his eyes, the boy answered, I was
till you shook hands with me.”

—Tangle— Marie, you’re waking a terrible noise
on the piano. What is it you are trying to play 1”
Mrs. Tangle—¢ Why, it's the t March of the Old
Brigade.’” Tangle—* March, isit? I thought it
sounded like somebody walking on the piano.”

—_Cohen—* My friend, when you walks up town
in dhose clodhing peobles vill think you own a block
on Rifth avenue.” Mr. Jursey (surveying himself):
—-t Waal, I hev heerd that some o' your richest
men dressed poorly, but I didn’t think it was quite
ez bad ez this1”

*
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Coandmother.
Hus, little f et 1 go softly
Qver the cehhing floor,
Grandmother’s 1easn g the Bible
There by tie open doar,
All of its 1 1,03 mae dewer atill,
Now she 1 almest down the hill,

Mollow S sptember sunshine
Yound her is gently shed—
Go'd and silver together
Crow ning her bended head—
While she follows where saints have trod,
Reading the biessod bock of God,

Grandmother’s past the morning,
Past the noonday sun,

And she is reading and resting
After her work is done ;

Now in the quiet antwinn eves

She has only to bind her sheaves.

Almost through with trial,
Almost done with care,
Aud the discipline of surrow
Hallowed by trust and piayer,
Waiting to lny her avmour down
Po go up higher and take the crown,

No little feet to follow
Over this weary road,
No little hand to lighten
Of many a weary lond 3
Children standing in honoured prime,
Bless her now in her evening time.

Grandma has closed the volume,
And by her saintly look
Peaco I know she has gathered
Out of the sacre:l book ;
May bo she catches through that door
Glimpses of heaven's eternal shove.
—Seiected.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES 1IN LUKE.

AD. 30 LESSON VL (Nov. 9
JSUS BRFORE PILATE AND HEROD,

Luke 23. 1-12, Memory verses, 11, 12,

GoLbrN TEXT,

Then said Pilate to the chief priests and
to the people, I find no fault in this man.—
Luke &3, 4. '

‘Pryg.~Thursday, April 5, A, D. 30.
Pr.acks.—Palaces in Jerusalem.

Connrcring Links,—The events of this
lasson follow immediately on those of the
last,

EXPLANATIONS.

The whole multritude—~They broke up in a
sort of uproar, and pricsts, elders, serihes,
captains, servants, and the crowds tumultu-
ously came to Pilate. Perverted the na-
tion=The first ** count” in the indictment,
Forbidding to give tribute - An utterly false
charge. Christ a king—"This third aceusa-
tion was literally true, but false in all its
implications,  Pilate asked—Luke hastens
through the account of this trial.  This
was o private examination. Jesus had not
heard their accusations. Thon sayest—A
Syrian idiom. It means, “ltisso,” ¢ As
you have said.” I find no faull —This abrapt
conclusion followed a conversation between
Pilate aud Jesus, in which the Lord ex-
plained that his kingdom was not of this
world. Stirreth up the people—Makes mobs,
Jewry—Palestine. Herod .. . . also was al
Jerusalem ~Herod was nominally a Jow,
sud came up to the holy city at the annual
feast like u devout worshipper.  Frccediay
glad—Pleased with tlus latest sensition,
(31ad also to receive an overturs fram Pilate,
Some miracle—Some modern Christi<ns em-
phasize mitaculous wonders more than ex.
perience of divine truth. Anwurcecd hin
nothing—dJesus 1ecoguized in Pilate n uegice
of sincerity which Herod had not.  7he
chief priests and scrihes stood  \With what
vindictiveness they followed up their vie-
tim!  AMen of war—Soldiers, body gunavd.
Gorgeous robe ~Of white tissue, Sent b
again~This was the second acquittal of our

ry

HOME

Lovd,  Odate and Hirod woorcade pials
8> Pilate’s mtiul politteal sehetne proved
sueeessiul,
QuesTions por Hoxp Sruby,
1. Josus Nfore Pilate, vers, 17,
Who was Pilate?  See chap, 3. 1.
Who tooli Jesus before Pilate?
Of what did the rulers acense Jesus?
What question did Pilate ask ?
What was Jesus’ reply ?
What judement did” Pilate then give?
(Gohi‘cn Text.)
How wore the people affected by theso

words ?
What did they further charge against
Jesus?
What did Pilate then ask?
T'o whom did he determine to send Jesus?
Why did ho so decido ?

2, Jesns before Herod, vers, 8-12,
How did Herod fcol when he saw Jesus?
Why was he rejoiced ?
What mistake had Herod once made
about Jesus?  Seo Matt. 14, 1, 2.
What now did Herod do?
How did Jesus answer?
Who were his accusera ?
\Vhat then did Herod do?
What new friendship was formed that
day?
Ture Lesson CATECHISM.

1. What was the first false charge that
the Jews made to Dilate agninst Jesus?
“ He perverted the nation.” 2. What was
the second ? ** He forbade them to pay tri-
bute to Cresar.” 3. What was the third ?
“*Ifo clammed to be Christ o king.” 4. W hat
did Pilato say after examination ? ** I find no
fault in this man.” 5. Yo what other 1uler
did he send Jesus? ““To Herod of Galilee.”

Doorrinat. SuaarstioN.—The voyalty of
Chriss,
CarrcHisM QUESTION.
6. \Who is the Holy Spirvit?

The Holy Spirit is the third Person in the
blessed Tiimty, ouo i the Godbead with
the Father and the Son,

Baptizing them into the name of the
Father and of the Son and of the IHoly
Ghost.—Matt. 28, 19.

LESSON VIL
JESUS CONDEMNED.
Luke 23, 13-25.

Goroin "T'exr.

For the transgression of my peoplo was
he stricken. - Isa, 53.
Traste ~"Thursdoy

A.D. 30.

Pract.—Court of Pilate, Jerusalem.

Cosnecering Links, —-This was seon after
the meeting, and in closest cunnection with

the story that we bave been studying for
the last four Sundays.

A.D. 30) [Nos. 16

Momory verses, £0-22,

midnight, April 6,

FXPLANATIONS,

Called (ogether—To make o speech to
thwm, Ye.. I-You have mado ¢ e
charge; I, after careful cxaminatum, have
disproved it. Nor yet HHevod—This shows
Pilate's weakness. A strong man wonld
have felt no need of corioburation  Nothiry
worthy of death Herod gends vo criminat
ing message back concerning o, Will . ..
chastise him—A gross injustice if he were
innocent.  Of necessity—This was the cus-
tom. Barabbas - Fither son of Abbas, or
¢ tho son of a mubbi.,” s name also was
Jesus.  Sedition— Local rebellion.  Spalke
aguin—-Called out again  Kxpostulated
with them,  Cried—Vehemently shouted,
This wikd cry Lrightened Pilate.  The thud
time ~ Pilute tried very hard to aequit Jesus,
but he was a vacllator.  Instant —Constant
vorces prevailed.  They overiode all ob-
stacles.

Questions ¥or [Tomx Styoy,
1. Innoeent, vers, 13-17.
Whom did Pilate call together?
\Wiat charge had they wade against
Jesus ”
What was Pilate’s answer to the chapun ?
W hat wos Herod’s judgment of th s eago 7
What says Peter abous bus wmovcnce?
1 Peter 2 22,
What then did Pilate propove 1o do
Of what custom did be hope to tahe ad-
vantage 1

2. [ jected, vers, 18-23%
What demand did the people make ?

Who persnaded them to ke this de-
mand 7 Matt. 27, 20,
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Who wa. Buabbas? Ver 100 See Jolin
I8, 40,

What did Fdate wish to do”

Whit dued the paple say abont Jesux?

What was Pilate’s lvpl‘\‘ M

How did his words afleet thy people?

Whose wishes previiled ¥
3. Nenbowced, vers L, 25,

Against whom did Pidate repasr sentenee?

\Whom did horeleare trom prason”

Whet dul he do wath deans? .

What says the Golden Text abont this

sentence ?
Tirg LrsdoN CATred-\.

1. Whom did Pilate call together? ¢ The
chief priests, tulers, and people 2 What
did he say coucerning Jesus? 1 have
found no fault with thix man.” 3. What
did Pilste say hie would du? ** Chastise him
and release him.” 4. What did the mob
cry out? * Crueity him, erucify him.” 5.
Whom did the Jeiws prefor to havo released ?
“ Barabbas, a murderer.” 6. What did
Pilato finally do? * Sentenced Jewus to
death.”

DucrrinaL SuceesTioN. —The moral pn-
rity of Jesus,

CATEOMISM QUESTIONS,

7. Is the Person of the Divine Spirit
often mentioned in Scripture?

Yes; from the beginning of the Lible to
the end—-but espectally in the Nuew Testa-
ment.

8. How is he generally spoken of?

Sometimes as a personal Agent, and some-
tiues as an influence or gitt coming down
from God.

Readers and Reading.

Eviry age produces work that is
destinerd to last; and if we read noth-
ing of contemporary literature, we shall
not heep up to the tines in which we
live, We would not, therefore, con-
fine anybody to the clussics. In books,
as m other things, what pleases one
does not another—nay, what nourishes
one does not nourish another; and so
the reading question must, in & grent
mensure, regulate itself. If we read un-
der proper guidance when we are young
we shall know what books to choose
when wo have arrived at man’s estate ;
that is, if we have any capabilities to
start with, It is only the blind that
need to be led. The true rveader, the
witiated one, so to speak, has a guide
within his own breast which is far
more certain  than any outside ex-
perience.  Give a person the whole
range of Inglish literature, see what
ooks he selects, and you can soon
determine the character of his mind.
It is cusily classitied. People choose
their books very much as they do their
friends. Some ave pleased with any
book they chance to take up, and with
any person they happen to meet.
Others are more discriminating and
more exclusive. Readers are, indeed,
numerous, but they may be divided
into numerous classes ; and those who
take unaflected delight in the great
masters of hterature, but who canuot
read everything that is printed, may
congratulate themselves on belonging
to an aristrocracy more exclusive than
that of wealth and more distinguished
than that of fannly,

A vnrrtee girl who had been very
observaut of her parents’ mode of ex-
hibiting their cliarity, being asked
what generosity was, answered : % It's
giving to the poor all the old stuif you
don’t want yowmseit,”
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