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Through the Dark Continent.
BY HENRY M. STANLEY.
XVIIL

WE feel it to be unwise to stay long :]n th‘e
vieinity of such powm'ful, well equnppe(l, :-u? ‘ :;u
like tribes, We thercfore lifted anchor, and began

¢ rned awa
to descend the stream ; but, as we .tume '<yci
ks, beat their drunis, an

shouted their war-cries. ) .
This last of the twenty -eight desperate combats

which we had had with

savage land, begun  to
luspire us with a sus-
picion of everything
bearing the least sewi-
Llance of wan, and to
infuse into our hearts
something of that feel-
ing which possibly the
llzu'(l-pl‘essed stag feels
when, after distancing
the hounds miany tines,
and having resoreed Lo
Wany stratagems to
he
terror and trem-
l’ling the hideous and
Startling yells of the

hears

Ously through ranks up-
on ranks of savages, had
endured persistent  at-
tacks night and day,

had vesorted to all modes )
THE ATTACK

. | horns and shouts raised a fierce and deafen-

every curve of this fearful river the yell of

i the savages broke loud on our ears, the
Esnnke-]ike canoes darted forward impetu-
éously to the attack, while the drums and
i ing uproar. We were becoming exhausted.
Yet we were still only on the middle line
of the continent! We were aiso being
weeded out by units, and twos and threes,
There were not thirty in the entire expedi-
tion that had not received a wound.
this fearful life was not possible.

To continue
Some day we
should lie down, and offer our throats like lambs
to the cannibal butchers,

The following entries are from my note-book :—

“ Livingstone called floating down the Lualaba a
foolhardy feat. So it has proved, indeed ; and I
pen these lines with half a feeling that they will
never be read by any man. 8till, us we persist in
floating down, [ persist in writing, leaving events
to an all gracious Providence. Day and night we
are stunned with the dreadfal drumming which
announces our arrival and presence on their waters.
It may well be said we are ‘running the gauntlet.’

“ Qur terrors are numerous. First, the rocks
and rapids, the plunging cataract, and whirling
pool- Then the sudden storm, which now blows

each day up river, and soon raises heavy, brown

waves, like those of a lake; but the greatest

OF THE SIXTY-THREE CANOES OF THE

PIRATICAL BANGALA.

NATIVES OF UBUJWE,

danger—an everrecurring one—is that which we
have to encounter each time the wild, howling,
To add to our
troubles, our food is finished ; we have no more,
and to attempt to obtain it will cost human life.
[ solemnly addressed my people ; and, while telling
them to prepare every weapon, gun, spear, axe,
and knife, reminded them that it was an awful
thing to commence hostilities—whether for food or
anything else. They groaned in spirit, and asked
what they should do when they yearned for some-
thing to satisfy their hunger.

‘I prepared the brightest and most showy wares
close by me, and by barter with some friendly na-
tives procured an awple supply of food. Our
gnawing emptiness banished, and our long-harassed
minds are at rest. May this happy friendship be
the first of many more ! ”

While we rested on a jungle-covered islet, we
experienced that repose
of spirit which only the
uappy few-—-who know
neither caranor anxiety
—can enjoy. For the
first time for iany
weeks we had slept well,

On the morning of
the 10th February we
arrived at the very popu-
lous settlement of Ur-
angi.  Our appearance
was the signal for a
great number of the
elegant canoes of this
region to approach us.
These ranged in length
from fifteen to forty-five
feet, and were beauti-
fully carved. We re-
ceived a noisy and de-
monstrative welcome.
They pressed on us in
great numbers, which,
considering our late
eventful life, did not
tend to promote a per

cannibal aborigines observe us.
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fect fecling of security.  Still, we bore it zood
humouredly.  As for Feank and myself, our behavi-
our was chaaeterized by an angelic benignity
worthy of canonization. 1 sat smiling in the midss
of a tatooed group, remarkable for their filed teeth
and ugly mashed bodies; and bewing in their
hands fearfully dangerousdooking naked knives, or
swords, with which the erowd might have hacked
e 1o peices before § could have even divined their
intentions,

But presently murmurs were heard ; and, finally,
the camp was fu an uproar. One man complained
of his mat being stolen, another of his knife,
another of his cloth, another of his store of bends ;
three or four spears were next abstracted ; and,
finally, the thieving culminated in two suus being
stolen.  Then we fell back upon the old rule, of
never forgetting that an unsophisticated savige wis
hot trustworthy exeept when our eyes were on him.
We refused admission to the camp ; but 2 market
was fixed in o speein] place without, where, the
natives were told, those who possessed articles for
sale would find purchasers.

At sunset our strange friends departed, and
paddled across the river to their villages, very
amiably disposed, if one might judge frone smiles
and plencant nods of the head.  After S pa a
terrific dunmming, nnd some halfa-dozen musket-
shots, were heard from the Grangi villages.

An hour before dawn we were alert, preparing
our morning meal. packingup, ete.  As we began
to move from our cunp, we observed scores of
canoes approaching us,  Tor ten minutes we glided
down smoothly and agreeably. Suddenly 1 hewd
a shot and a whistling of sluss. 1 turned my
head, and observed the smoke of gunpowder drift-
ing away from a native canoe.  One of my people
cried out: *¢ Master, one of our men is killed. The
people are firing on us.”  Anxious for the safety of
the expedition, 1 permitted my canoes to pass by
me, and then formed them into line—ths boat in
the rear. ‘Fhe nafives advanced on us in wallant
style, and, after firing theie heavily-chirged gung,
withdrew rapudl - —ngain 10 reload.  Of conrse the
shiclds  were mmised like bulwarks avound our
flotilla, and the tire from behind them was deadly.
But they persistently followed us until other nne
tives heard the fiving, and rushed to the assaul,
and maintained it with a pertinacity that made
us alimost, despair,

On one of the ishwds we saw an slephant, with
a pair of magnifient tushs The diannels swarmed
with the hippotamus, crocodile, and monitor,

On the morning of the 13th we discovered our-
selves in the presence of & lavge number of villages,
It was too Jate to seturn, The great war-dinms
and horns  thundered  through the woods, and
startled the Wil echoes of many a forested sle,
With an intuitive feeling that we should again
“eateh it and hecome sovn engaged in all the
horeors of a savage warfare, we prepared—with alj
the skill in cur power-—to defend owselves,  The
women and children were told to lic down in the
Lottom of the eanoes, and the spearmen to “stand
hy shields” 1o protect the viflemen.

At this time we possessed only thirty-nine wuns
—uineteen Sniders and twenty muskets—besides
my own rifles.  When within three hundred yards
of the fint settlement, we sheered off into wid.
viver, and paddled slowly down in close line, with
a vague sense that there would Le no rest for us
until we vither sank into the grave or Providence
shonld endow us with wings 1o enable us to vanish
from this fenrful svage world,

Before 1 was on the alart, there were three
canocs it front of me, and over the ganwales T
saw nine bright musket barrels aimed at me.  As

my position was in the bow of the boat while lead-
ing the expedition down river, T soon became a
target for a few more,  But, as on several other
oveasions, | was suved, because my very, appear-
ance startled them,  Had 1 been a black man I
should have long beforo been slain ; but even in the
midst of o battle, curiosity—stronger than hate or
bloodthirstiness-—arrested the sinewy arm which
drew the bow, and delayed the flying spear.  And
now, while their thin, flint hammers were at full
cock, and the fingers pressing the triggers of the
deadly muskets, the savages became absorbed in
contemplating the silent form of a being who was
Whites

Of course my very slightest movement would
have been instantly followed by my death, Though
it was unpleasant to sit and foel oneself to be
target for so many guns—yet it was the wisesl,
plan,  Five minutes afterwards, a vicious black
aborigine fired and killed one of our finest men.
Instinetively the Wangwana raised their shields,
and rowing up swiftly to meet them—to defend the
peaple like a hen her chickens—the boat. opened its
battery of small avms to avenge the death of Relani,
and in thirty minutes the seventy musketarmed
canoes of the Maranja were retreating to a more
respeetful distance.  After following us for five
miles they abandoned the pursuit, and we happily
saw no more of them,

During the forenoon of the 14th Fobruary,
while anxiously looking out, we came in full view
of a settlement on the right bank. oo late to
return, we crept along down river, hugging the
left bank as closely ns possible, lest the natives
should sight us.  But, alas! even in the midst of
our prayers for deliverance, quick taps on a native

kettle-deum sent our blood hounding to the heart,
and we listened in agony for the response. Pre.

senty one drum after another sounded the alarm,
antil the Litanic drums of war sounded the call 1o
arms.

In very despair, T sprang to my feet, and, ad-
dressing my distressed and long-sutlering followaers,
said, 1t is of no use, my friends, to hope to eseape
these blood-thirsty pagans.  These drums mean war.
Preparve your guns, powder, and hallets ; sce that
every shicld is ready to lift as soon as you see or
hear one gunshot. It is only in that way 1 can
save you, for every pagan now-—from here to the
se—is armed with a gun, and they have a hundred
suns to your one.  While | am tryving to make
friendship with them, let no one speak or move,”
Mcanwhile savage madness was hoing heated Ly
the thunder of drums; cances were musterinzy,
guns were being loaded, spears and broad swaords
were being sharpened—-all against us—merely he-
cause we were strangers, and afloat on their waters,
Yet we were ready to submit to any tay, impasie
tion, or insolent demand, for the privilege of a
peaceful passage.  Except life, we would sucrifice
anything,

Slowly and silently we began the descent of the
stream. Soon the prows of many canoes were seen
to emerge out of the creck. T stood up, and edged
towards them, holding a long piece of red cloth in
one hand and « coil of brass wire in the other. 1

decorated of any yet seen. At a distunce, they all
appeared to wear something like English Univer-
sity caps, though of w white colour.  There was a
great deal of glitter and flash of metal—shining
brass, copper, and bright steel—among them,

The mtives returned no answer to my hail. 1.
observed three or four canoes approaching Frauk's
vessel, with namost suspicious air about” them,
at which Frank stood up, and mennced them
with his wenpon.  J thought the act premature,

hailed the natives, who were the most brilliant]y 4

and ordered him to sit down and to look away
from them. I again raised the crimson eloth and
wire, and, by pantomime, offered to give it to them ;
but almost immediately they fired into my boat,
wounding three of my-crow,

After this murdoerous outrage there was no effort
made to secure peace. Tho shields were lifted,
The con'iict began in earnest, and lasted so long
thnt nmmunition had to be redistributed. We
perecived that, as the conflict continued, each vil.
luge sent out its quota, At three o’clock I counted
sixty-three canoes opposed to us.  Allowing five
guns on an average to cach, there were three
hundred and fifteen muskets oppdsed to our forty-
four. After a prolonged and strenuous struggle,
our antagonists retired —leaving us to attend to
our wounded, and to give three hearty cheers at our
suceess,  This was our thivty-first fight on the
terrible river—the last ut one—and certainly the
most determined conflict that we had endured.

One remarkable fact connected with our
n this region is, that though we endured more
anxiety of mind and more strain on the body were
subjeet to constant peril, and fared harder, we—
Frank and L —cnjoyed better health on the Living
stone than at any other pertod of the journey;
but whether this unusual héalth might not be at
tributed to having become more acclimatized is a
question.

Since the 10th we have been unable to purchase
food. “The natives appeared to be so unapproach.
able, that again the questions naturally arose in
cach mind: “Where shall we obtain food?”
“What shall we do?”  “ What will be the end of
all this?”  «Whither, ol | whither, are we going
on this cruel, eruel river?”

Yet my poor people hore the dire period with
Spurtan stoicism.  They had become tenined to
vely on my judgment and discretion, aud with »
childJike faith they tiusted me. Knowing this
but too well, my anxiety to show myself warthy of
their love and: duty was increased.  But whete
should 1 gt food, when the mere sight of us put
the natives into a rage for murder?

(70 be continued.)

-

Don't Look at It.

1 oxct: learned s lesson from a dog we hind. My
father used to put o bit of meat or bisedit on the
floor near the dog, and say, “Not" and the dog
knew he must not touch it.  But he never Jooked
at the meat.  No, but le seemed to feel that
if he looked at it the temptation would be teo
strong 3 50 he always looked steadily at my father's
face,

A gentleman was dining with us one day, and he
said, “There's a lesson for us all.  Never look at
temptation.  Always look away to the Master's
face.”

Yes, this is the old way ; do not look at tempta.
tion,  “ Avoid it, pass away.” When the thought
of doing wrong in any way comes into your heart,
however small a thing it is, you muy be sureit
comes from Satan, so do not look at it, but look up
to Jesus, and ask him o keep you, and make you
more than conqueror overevery temptation, through
him that loves you.—Children's Treasury.

Lrax on Jesus, and he will rest you. Tabour
for Jesug, and he will bless you. Live for Jesug,
and your soul shall mount up as on an eagle's
wing; you shall run, and never weary ; you shall
‘alk arm in arm- with him, and nover fuint.

“REvery word of God is pure. He is a shield
unto them that trast him'”

‘
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St. George and the Dragon.
BY bR, 1. ¥, LEQOGLTT.

‘You have henrd of the wonderful dragon,
‘That the brave Saint fought of old—

The sculy beast with tho fiery breath
Al ! it makes thoe blowd run cold,

To think of tho terrible conflict thers
On the barren sands of Doan,

And the blood-red crest of the dragon's wrath,
And good St. George all alone !

anted How bravely hu fought from the carly morn,
e five Through u weary summer’s day,
,th Yoa Whilo the blazing sun looked down fiom the sky
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Oun the still uncertain fray !

Now up and uow down for the good St. George,
“Lhe seale of the battlo turned,

While his blows he ruined on the dragon’s crest,
And the red san blazed and burned.

But ficrcely ho fought with a faith sublime,
Forgetful of thirst and pain,

Till he gained the well-earned victor's crown
Aud the wild, red beast was slain,

So the dragon died, :nd the realm had rest,
Aund thoe Saint has passed away 3

But & fiereer dengon thin St. George slew
‘Ts wasting our land to-day,

In the North and the South his trail is found,
On the Eust snd West it les ; .

-He blights the lund with lus breath, while he gloats
Over _lmnmn sucrifice.

Au army, cach year, with its thonsiuds strong,
Grows pale at his towel wind dumb,
And reels to the grave he has dug so deep—
T Yhis tenible dr.q,on, Rum!

The wise and the strong, the brave and the fair,
Are held wlike i in his thrall ;

Al o mitlion homes it our land to-day
Huve szen how the brightest fall,

‘The mother's hope, and her life, and her joy,
The stall’ of her waning years,

1n the merciless grasp of the dragon's fangs,
1s held in spite’of her tears,

The harvests that wave over praitie nad hills
For hunger’s terrible neads,

But rot in the recking dens of shame
Where the loathsome monster feeds.

O Heaven! thata snl,,ht like this should be,
Aud the clouds still dmp aweet uin,

And the sunshing weave its tangled gold
For a harvest time again !

O beautiful land ! rouse up in thy might ‘
And arm thyself, for the fray,

For the forces are gathering near and far,
And the tight must win tlu. d'\y i

O freemen !t list well to the bugle eall,
.\uu‘ step to its mactial tune,

When the tented lmsts of the battle camp
On'the owery ficlds of Junc.

When the cannon shall peal and the battle pall
Roll over lnll .m-'l plain,

Pray Heaven th:\t its bolted wrath may fall
On the dragon forever slain !

Honest Dogs.
It is related by, Professcr Dell that, when a
friend of his was travelling abrond, lies one morning
took out his, purse to see lf it contaiued suflicient,
change for.a day’s_jaunt hie proposed m'\Lm". He
depa u'u:d flom his lod"m;,\, leaving » trust,) dog
Lehind,  When he dined, he took out his purse to
1oy, und found that he had lost & «old coin from
it, On returning . hom(. in the cvemng, his servant
informed him_ that the dog scemed to be very il . a8
they could not mduce it to cat anything. He went
at oncg © look at hls f'uounw and, as soon as he
eutgmxl the room, the faithful creature ran to him,

devoured the-food placed for it with great eager-
ness, ‘The truth was, that tho geutleman had

deposited tho missing gold coin.at his feet, wud then |

dropped the coin in the morning. The dog had
picked it up, and kept it in its mouth-=fearing
even to eab—lest ib should lusg its master’s property
before an opportunity offered to restove it.

Anccdotes of this chavacter are innumerable, ny
are also those of dogs reclaiming property.  Sir
Patrick Walker furnishes @ most valuable instance
of this propensity. A furmer having sold o lock
of sheep to u dealer, lent him his dog to deive them
home, u distance of thirty miles, desiving him to
give the dog w mead ab the journey's end, and tell it
to go home,

The drover found the dog so useful th.tb he re-
solved to steal it, and, mstu.ul of sending it back,
locked it up. Lhe collic gew sulky, and at last
eflected its esenpe.  Evidently believing the drover
had no more right to detain the sheep than he had
to detain itself, the honest creature went into the
field, collected all the sheep that bLelonged to its
master, and to that person’s intense astonishment,
drove the whole tock home again !

Dogs are uot only houest in themselves, but will
not permit others to be dishonest. ‘The Ilate
Grantley Berkeley was wont to tell of his two deet.
hounds—“Smoker” and Smoker's son, ¢ Shark '—
# curiously suggestive instance of putermad discip-
line. The two dogs were left alone in a room
where luncheon was laid out.  Smoket's integrity
was invinceible, but his son had not yet.learned to
resist temptation.  Lhrough  the window, Mo
Berkeley noticed Shavlk; anxiously watcheil by it
father, steal a coll, tongue, and deag it to the Qoo
“No sooner had e done so,” says his master,
“than the offended sire rushed upon him, rolled
him over, beat him, and tooi away the tongue,”
after which Smoher retired graody o the fire-
side, —Sclectad.

e e
Answered Prayer.
MES. ANNIE

“ARE you going to the prayer-mecting this even.
ing!¥ asked Jane Welsh, putting her head in at
the door of the room where her schoolnstes—
Trene Cousing, Bell Mervick, nad Hattie Prask—
were busy over their books.

< No,” said Beite. <1 have not finished. my
problems.  Hattie will stay and help me ont, ad,
Ivene will not go. if we do not; so you might as
and wake yourseld,

- -

Ly A PRESTON,

well bring vour buoks.in here,
comfortable.”

Jann aceepted of thedinvitation so far.as to enter
the st room and seat herself by the round table,
Shie baud st shawl over hegaruvand-a bat in her baad,
As she twisted the scarlet ostrich plune into posi-
tion she-said, so thoughtiuily that the other girls
all tooked up ag her :—

[ waut to go.to the prayenmecting, and 1 dou't
want to go alone. 14 seems to me we bad all
butter go together” .

“1 never knew you. to, want. to go to.a prayer-
mecting before,” said Belle,, ¢ what's the trouble 1

4 %e salvation of my soul, and the sonls of you
all. 1 have thought of nothing else all day.” Jane {1
spoke with great hesitation, but when the words,
were out she fuced the othy gicls boldly.

"They looked at her and at each other in surprise,
Then Trene said

I have been thinking of the same thing.all day.
We hive been so thou; 'htlcss and full of fun we,
have not seemed to ro.\l:gp the work of grace going,
on ayhong our-schoolmates,”

“i know it,” said Belles “1 was “wondering,
just now, when the bell rung, if we should indecd,
let this time slip by without acccptm" a Saviour.”

“r thou"hb yoit “would. all -laugh if. you knew,
I'was praying that wo four, who ure so fond of each,

other, taight all find the Saviour, and acknowledge

Tished in England ;

him at the same time; but T was too cowardly to
sy so,” said Hattie,

“Then you b o found him as yours, or you w ould
not be praying.”

“Oh, girls! Tlave always prayed—not with
much boldness or much faith, perhaps; but 1 do
want to be an outand out Christian. L am ealled
the wildest gitl in the school ; and yet, when 1 am
engaged in some of my maddest. pranks, L am pray-
ing all the time that £ may be kept from doing
un)tlnn" really wrong, or from hurting anyone's
feelings, [ am tlrml of going on in this way,
I want to tive as o Christing, and be known us a
Christian.”

“The girls all had on their hats and gloves by this
time, and, as Hattic ceased speaking, walked si-
lently ~two by two—into the street, and across the
campus to the chuvel, [t was a warm evening,
and therr soft footfalls wade no noise on the enr-
peted floor of the hall that led into the vestry,

The young people who were congregated wero
all on theie knees 3 and ono, and then another, and
another, prayed for those of theiv schoolmates who
were thoughtless and caveless, and who held them-
sehes aloof from the meetings, for prayer and
praise, and who, when spoken to on the subject of
secking the Saviour, answered with a jest, The
four girls andetstood.  They assumed the attitude
of prayer, and at the Giess break in the uttered
supplicaion, Hattic sobbed, “ Oh, Jesus! be wer-
ciful to we a sinner !” and each of her companions
followed in o few trembling, contrite words,

“ was never present at such o meeting,” said
one of the students, who toid: the story, Such «
Juy its came down upon our hearts, and filied them
with thauksgiving, is only felt by those who have
been wistramental in saving o osoul, It is aw ex-
ceptional joy-—a joy shared hy the angels!”

These givls are all steadfast. Christian
and they aseribe their conversion ag that time to
the persistent prayers of their  newly-converted
schooltates,

Ts not this one more instance to enconrnge us all
to go on praying continually, when alone and when
together, for the unconvertad all about us}

S

Little Things.

A wrrna: thing way decide your all. A Cun-
arder put out from England for New York, 1t
wis well equipped 1 bt iu putting up o stove in
the ptlut hoa, 4 nail was driven tos new thd com-

Wetnien,

pass.  You kuow how that nail wonld: affect the
cutipass,  The ship's ofticers, deceived by that dis.

wncted compass, put the ship two hundred wiles off
her vight coutse, and, suddenly. the nam on the
lookout cried, * land.bol” and.the.ship.washalted
withiy it few yards of her dumalition on Nantucket,

A minister seated in Boston at his table, lcking
a word, pitt his hands bebind his head and tihs
back his chaiv to think, and the ceiling:falls xud
crushes the tabie, and-would Liawve erushed him,

A winister in Jidmaice, making s journdy at

iight, by the light of au inseet (,.tllul the candle-tly
is kept fiom stepping over a precipicé a hundred
feet high.

. W. Robertson, the cclebrated Euglish win
iste, suid that hic enternd- the ministry from a train
of circumstances started by the barking of a dog.

Had the wind blown one-way on » certain ‘day,
the Spanish Inquisition would- have: been estab
but it blew:the other: way, and:
that, dropped ‘the nceursed ‘institution with seventy-
“tive thousind tons of -shippitig to the bottom. of> the
sea, or tlung the.splintered logs on the rocks:

Coxrrpuxce produces: couhduwc and love begets
love.
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A Mother's Gift- The Bible,

Resevere, son, who gave thee this,
Wher other days shall come
When she who hal thy earliest kiss,
Sleeps in her maviow home ¢
Remember, ‘twas a mother gave
The gift to one she'd die to save.

Thy mother souzht a pledge of love,
The holigst for hew son ¢

Ad from the gifts of tiod above,
She chose this holy one

She ¢hose tor her beloyed boy,

The sonrce of light, and hfe, and joy,

I bid thee keep the gift, that when
‘The parting honr shall come,

We may have hope to meet again
tnan eternal home,

Thy previous faith in ths shull be -

Sweet intense to my memory,

And should the scoftfer in his pride,
Laugh that fond faith to seom,
And bid thee east the pledge aside,
Flat thou from youth hast. horne ;
1 bl thee panse, and ask thy hreast,
If he or 1 have loved thee best !

A mother’s blessing on her son,
Goes with this holy thing ;

The heart that would enjoy the one,
Must to the other cling,

Bemember “tis no idle toy,~

A Mornee's Gren, my durling boy ¢
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“Follow Me!”

Somk: time ago, u gentleman tells us, he was
travelling in Syrin, and stopped to wateh three
shepherds, who were watering their flocks at u well,
All the sheep mixed together, and to a stranger
they appeared as one.  Presently one shepherd
arose from the wellside and called out, * Men-ah 17
the Arabic word, “ Follow me.”

To the gentleman's surprise, ahout thirty sheep
separated from the others, and followed the man up
the hill.  The second zhephierd cried out “Men-nh ¢
Menah !” and away went the second flock.

The stranger was very much astonished at this,
and seeing the third shepherd gather up his crook
and a few scattering dates that had fallen from the
palm under which he had rested, he stepped up to
hineand said : * Would your sheep follow me if I
called them?”  The man shook his head.  “Give
me your cloak and crook, and let me try 1

The shepherd did so, even taking off his dirty
turhan, and twisting it wround the stranger’s head,

with a gvin of amusement ; and
then he stood and watched the
gentleman call “Menah ! Men-
ab " until he was quito hoarse,

The sheep stood lazily blink-
ing at him, basking in the sun-
shine, but not one moved n step,

“Do they never follow any
one but you 1” asked the gentle-
man of the shepherd.

“Only when a sheep is sick,
and then the silly ereature fol-
lows any one,” replied the shep-
herd,

So the gentleman, and you
and 1, learn this lesson: That
if any of Christ's sheep cannot
hear his voice, or distinguish it
from the world, the flesh, and
the devil, it is because the sheep
is sick.  Yes! Soulsick, sinful,
back-slidden, and, ob, so foolish ¢
Is that what troubles you?
Are you tived £ prayer and
Bible.reading and working for
Jdesus? - Oh, poor, sick soul, come back to your
Shepherd to-day.  Tet your prayer be this: “ Cause
me to hear thy voice;” and when you hear it
again, keep close to his side.—Advocate.

Won by a Smile.

IN Tondon, in 1872, one Sunday morning a
minister said to me: “I want you to notive .that
family there in one of the front seats, and when
we get home T want to tell you their story.”

When we got home I asked him for the story,
and he suid, “All that family were won by a smile.”

“AWhy,” said 1, * how's that1?”

“Well,” suid he, “asT was walking down a street
one day L suw a child at & window ; it smiled, and
I smiled, and we bowed. 8o it was the second
time—1 bowed, she bowed. It was not long before
there was another child ; and I got in the habit of
looking and bowing, And pretty soon the group
grew, and at last—as I went by—a lady was with
them. T didn’t know what to do. 1 didn’t want
tu bow to her, hut I knew the children expected it,
and so 1 bowed to them all.  And the mother saw
that T was a minister, because I curied a Bible
every Sunday morning, So the children followed
me the next Sunday, and found I was a minister.
And they thonght I was, the greatest preacher, and
their purents must hear me. A minister who is
kind to a child, and gives him a pat on the head,
why the children think he is the greatest preacher
in the world,  Kindness goes a great way.  And,
to make a long story short, the mother and father
and five children were converted, and are going to
join our church next Sunday.”

Won to Christ by a smile. We must get the
wrinkles out of our rows, and must have smiling
fices.— Moody's Stories,

The Great Procession.

OxE of the most important features of the great
fair at the Ganges and Jumna rivers, in Allahalad,
are the nine processions. In one, four elephants,
with “sadhoos” (ascetics) on them, bearing huge
banners, led the way, followed by palanquins con-
taining the holiest of holy men, Then cawe drums
and other native instraments, making an awful
din, which was added to by others blowing trum.
pets, as if their lives depended upon the Awount of
noise made. The wultitude shoated, znd scemed
very excited as these “sadhoes” pussed along the
route reserved Yor them,

FALL OF THE'EDWIN ARNOLD RIVER INTO THE POCOCK BASIN,
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Wo went with some difficulty to the stream
where the people were bathing, and there we saw
@ poor, thin old man—almost insensible—carried
sarried like a baby and dipped in the river. He
was brought back and laid in a doolie, while s
friends sat down and talked of different things,
There was this poor old man dying, and men and
women passed and repassed, intent on their own
business, caring nothing for him,

Presently his friends stood up and made way for
a priest, who had come with a small vessel of
Ganges water and u dirty little calf. This calf
was brought up to the dying man, and he was
nde to hold the end of its tail, while the priest,
after snying a fow words, poured some water on its
back, which ran down the tail into the old inay's
hand,  He was made to drink the water, and after
that his spirit was supposed to have passed into
the animal, .

P

The Little Faces.

Tuxnre ave timely as well as touching reflections
by a writer in the Chililren’s Friend -—

“Suppose the irregular procession of children,
schoolward bound, which one meets on the strects,
all wore “shining morning faces,’” what a bright and

happy throng it would be! ‘
“But some little ones we muet with traces of J
teats on their faces, and grief looking out untimely
from the childish eyes whose birthright is merri. E
ment. Hapless, defrauded ones, who go from im- ]
patient, fretful homes to the tasks of the school
room ; whose mothers forget that a cupful is as full
as a brimming bucket, and that childish sorrows and
disappointments are not so small to those who have
them to bear. How poorly those parents disclurge Ir v
their duties who send out their children for the day J ache, -
unhappy ! Could they know for one hour the deso- [ to am
lation of the homes from which the children have [ Bitle s
gone forth for the last time, by reason of the cpi- [ of all 1
demics which have wrought such lavoc in many The;
acighbourhoods this year, how patient, how watch J§f tones, )
ful, hovs tender, they would be! Ted ex
* ‘1t is never our tenderness that we regret,’” says Jif what
George Eliot, in speaking of those who are gone [ trees, s
beyoud our loving or our chiding. No: nnd it isnot Jll you a s
our pitience that comes back to mingle che bitter A feo
ness of unavailing regrets with our sorrow. . Homes [l tance -4
photograph themselves on the faces of their inmates; branch
and a pitcous picture is that limned on the seusitive the law
surface of many an wnhappy little countenance which *
that lingers behind its wore fortunato mates, Isit ‘
your fault, sister or mother 1” . Don la
spectfu
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HOME AND SCHOOL.

It was Sunday afternoon.
ache, .aud was lying down, and there was no one
to amuse the children, and tell them the sweet
Bible stories that made Sunday the pleasantest day.
of all ths week to them.

They sat on the shady porch, talking in subdued
tones, lest they should wake mumma, when suddenly
Ted exclaimed, in a triumphant whisper, * I know
what we'll do, Nettie. Taet's go down under the
trees, and L1l play that I'm a minister, and preach
you a sermon.”

A fow minutes luter they were all at some dis-
tance -from the house,-beneath the widespreading
branches of an old treo that grew at the foot of
the lawiy, Nettiv. and 'little Avchie seated on a box
which T'ed had tugged' down there for a scat, while|
Don laid' down beside them, in an attitude of re. |
spectful attoution.

CAMDP AT KILOLO,

God's Beverage.
BY JAMES 8, WATKINS,

' Dows in the beautiful valley,

Tho vale that we cherish so well,
Where tie red-deer playfully wanders
With its mate in the shadowy dell ;
'Way down in the rock-bound raviue,
Where pebbles are carclessly strewed,
Where fountains ure all the duy singing,
Is heaven's best beverage brewed.

High up on the crest of the mounutaius,
Where granite rocks glisten like gold,
Where the storm-clouds gather relentless,
Aud the crash of the thunder is told ;

And out on the turbulent waters,
Where the hurricanie howls o’er the sea,
1s brewed there the best of all beverages—
‘The best for you, fricnds, and for me,

*Tis brewed in the cataract sporting,
As it leaps from its perilons height 3
"Tis scen in the gauze aroun Luna,
As she lights up the heavens at night ;
"Tis seen in the glittering ice-gem,
Wheu its brillianey like jewels doth seem,
Aud, touy in the hail.shower duncing,
Cloud-kid from the moruing sun’s beam,

*Tis seen in the rain-drops descending,
As they weave the bright bow in the air,
Whose woof is the sunbeams of heaven,
Each painting their bright coloars thae;
It dances along "neath the curtaius
All dwk in the silence of night,
And kisses the vines of the bowers,
As u blessedTife-water of light.

On its brivk are no poisonous bubbles,
Its fuam brings no murder or madnoss,

No blood stains its crystallized glasses,
No heart bends before it in saduess ;

"No widows and orphans ure weeping

With tears of dark miscery’s gall 3
Pray tell me, dear friends, then why change it
For cise Dvmon’s Drink—King Alcohol 7

Ted's Sermon.

Mamma had a head-
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“ Now, let me sce what

I will take for a texte—for
N ministers must always have
texts,” Teddie exclaimed,
ransacking his memory for one of the Golden
Texts thut were stored up like treasurcs in his
mind.  “I will take this for my text,” he said,
after a little thought.  Aund then reverently, as he
had always been taught to repeat Bible words, Ted
repeated the beautiful verse s ¢4 will wise and go
to my father”

In childish language he told his little audience
the story of the Prodigal Son, and Nettie and
Avchie listened with as much interest as if it was
not a fiumiline theme,

But Ted had another listencr—though he little
suspected it. Behind the hedge that ran acioss
the foot of the lawn lay o man, whose ragged
clothes and swollen, flushed face might have fright-
cened the children if he had made his appearance
among them. Yet he had not always been a deanken
teamp,  His memory cavried him buck, as he lis
tened to Ted’s words, to the Sunduy afternvons
when he, too, had delighted in Bible stories, and
had profited by a mother’s teaghings. Now the
gentle mother who ha! taught him and prayed
with him bad been dead many long years, and he
had wandered far away from his heavenly Father.

“That's ms? he whispered to himself, as Ted
told his little heavers about the son who grew tired
of the restraints and love of his father’s house, and
went into u fiur country to spend his substance in
riotous living,

He listened attentively to all the sweet story,
and when he heard how the prodigal grew weary
of living upon nusks, and longed to be once more
in his fathet’s house, even as a sgevant, where once
he had been o son, the rough man mattered again,
“That's me.”

But when Ted told how the wanderer had made
the resolve, “I will arise and go to my father,”
there was no response from the unscen listener's
lips. He could not bring bimself to say that just
then, even though he knew the welcome would be
waiting for him as it had been for the prodigal
son.

When the little story was coucluded, the children’
went back to the house, Ted little dreaming that
his chiidish story had been a message to a heart
estranged from ity Father.

The tramp still Iny beneath the hedgo till the
soft summer twilight gathered—not asleep, though

muke this resolve 1 It was a crisis in his Jife, and
he felt that he had not much farther to go in his
downward’ course,. but if. he turncd about, the

“Fatlicr's house and welcome were waiting for him

It was not until the first stars slione down upon
him like the tender eyes of angel-wiitchers, that he
whispered, “1 will arise and go to my Father.”

And he had not fur to go before ho found love

and pardon awaiting him; and little Ted never

-~ - ~

his eyes were closed.  He was thinking, “Could T |
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CAIRN ERECTED TO THE MEMORY OF FREDERICK BARKER &
MAJITA, AND URURI MOUNTAINS IN THE DISTANCE, ACROSS SPEKE GULP,

knew that his sermon had added. n star to the

crown of rejoicing he will some day wear,—7Z%he
Morning Star.

The Child-Minister,

BY BUV, JAMES YEAMES,
**Samiel ministered before the Lord, being a child.”—
1 Swinuel 2. 18,
His white robe gleams 'mid the shadows dim,
His davk eyes beam in the lamp's pale light,
His boyish hands trim the golden flune,
To shinw near the altar through the night,

A little child in the house of God,—
With thoughtful love and a fervent zeal

He serves, whiere the high-priest’s fect have trod,
With picty ardent, rapt and real,

Tirst “asked,” then * lent,” and for ayc the Lord’s,
His ears shall list to the voice Divine;

His lips shall speak in prophetic words,
His life with a saintly beanty shine,

A little child, then, may serve the Lord ;
Even Lmuy render my youth to him ;

Nor, with the wasting of life's long years, *
Need my love decline, or my hope grow dim,

A loly life he my ephod white,
A loving heatt be tny censer pure

With faith as a jewelled breastplate bright,
Steadfust may I to the end endure ?

“Don’t You Believe Him.”

Tue Arabs tell o story to show how a mean
wan’s philosophy overshoots itself, .

Unuder the reign of the first caliph, there was a
merchant in Bagdad equally rich and avaricious.
One .day he had bargained with a porter to carry
home for him a basket of porcelain vases for ten
puras.  As they went along, he said to the man,
“My, friend you are young and Inm old ; you can
still carn plenty ; strike off, I beseech you, a para
of your hire” .

“ Willingly 1” said the porter.

This request was repeated again and again, until,
when they had reached the houw, the porter had
only asingle para to veceive. .\s they went up-
stairs the merchant said, “1f you will resign the
last pa-a, I will give you three pieces of advice.”

“ Be it s0,” suid the porter,

“Well, then,” suid the merchant, “if any one
tells you that it is better to be fasting than feasts
ing, do not belicve him. 1f any one tells .you that
it is better to be poor than rich, do not believe him.

Af any ono tells you it is better to walk than to

ride, do not believe him.”

“My deur si,” replicd. the astonished porter,
“I knew those things before: but, if you will
listen to we, 1 will give you such advice as you -
have never heard.” :
The wmerchant turned round, and the porter,
throwing the bLasket down the staircase, said to
hiw :— R

“If any.one tells you that one of your vases is
unbroken, do not believe him 1"

Before the merchant could reply the porter made
his escape, thus punishing his employer for “his

miserly greediness.—Selected,
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The Two Glasses,

BY KLLA WHELLER,

THERE sat two glasses, filled to the brim,
On a rich man's table, vim to run 3

One wax ruddy, and 1ed as blood,

Al one wax clear as the erystal flood,

Suid the glass of wine to bis paler brother,

** Let us tell tales of the past to cach other,

I can tell of banguet, and vevel, and wmircth,
Where | was king, for 1 ruled in might,

Amd the prondest amd grandest sonls on earth
Fell utider my tonel, as though struek with blight.

From the heads of hings 1 lave torn the crown,

From the heights of tame 1 have hurled men down ;

1 have blasted many an honoured name ;

1 bave taken vivtue and given shames

I have tempted the youth with a sip, o taste,

Which fixs made fus futine o bavren waste,

Far greater than king wn 1,

Or than any army heneath the sky s

1 have made the avm of the dnver fail,

And senit the train from its iron ral s

I have made good ships go down at sea,

And the shricks of the lost were sweet te e,

For they suid, * Behold, how great you be!

Fame, strenuth, wealth, genius, before you fall,

And your might and power are overall.’

Ho ! ho! pale liother,” laughed the wine,

$Can you boast of deeds as great as mine?”

Said the water ginss : I caunot boast

Of u king dethroned, ova murdered bost 3

But I can tell of hearts that were sad,

By iy erystal diops made light and glad ;

Of thitsts 1 have quenched, and L. -3 I've laved ;

Of hands | have covled, and sonls U aaved,

1 have leaped thiough the valley, dashed down the
mountiin,

Slept in the smhine, and dripped from the fountain 3

1 have burst my cloud fetters and dropped from the
sky,

And everywhere gladdened the landscape and eye.

I have cased the ot forehemd of fever and pain,

I have wide the. parehed meadows grow fertile with
yrain,

I can tell of the powerful wheel of the mit)

» That ground out the tlour, and turncd at my will;

I can tell of minbood, debased by you, :

That [ have uphfted and crowned anew,

1 cheer, 1 belp, 1 strengthen and aid,

1 gladden the heart of man and makl ;

1 set the chained Wine captive fiee,

And all are better for knowing mne.”

These are the tales they told to each other,
The gluss of wine it its paler brother,

Ag they sat together, tilled to the brim,
Onz rich m:m's table, rim to rim,

‘Cmulmn

Hepartment.

The Blackboard in the Class.

BY ROBERT I\ BONSALL.

T n certain mission-school there was an old man
among the teachers who was fimous tor holding the
attention of s elnss of rough boys.  One day the
superitendent noticad that the class was gathered
closely wround the tescher, with their eyes bent
upon the floor.  He passed that way, and over-
heard the old man, as he stooped down, say, “ Why,
you see, boys, it is just like this;” and the super-
intendent, looking over, saw there on the floor a
flag picee of board, upan which the man had drawn,
with n picce of charcoul, a stmple dingram \\'hu,h
illustrated the point under consideration. No
wonder that clnss was interested,

It is not difficult for any one to see that there
are serviceable ways of using the blackboard in the
gcncr.\l schoonl  session —such, for instance, as
placing upon it speeal announcements, the numbers
of theliymns to heauny, the golden text, the lesson
analysis, ete. But 1 15 G from clear to many
Sunday.school teachers just how they can use it
profitably in their class work, especially if they do
not know how tou draw, let e point out a few

can bo used to advantage
by any teacher.  Teachers who are so situated th.\t
they eannot use a bLlackboard, are to understand
that in their case an ordinary slate, or a paper pad
and peneil, will do as well,

A simple use to which the blackboard ean bo put
is to place upon it the outline maps of the coun-
tries about which our lessons are.  You will find it
both an easy and profituble exerciso to enlist your
scholars in this work, I have read ahout n class of
rough boys in which there was a wonderful change
for the better wronght by a judicious use .f tlus
idea.  Make upon Lh«. board an outlino map of the
country about which you are studying, and from
week to week add to it such localities us the lessons
call for ; then have the members of the class make
apon paper swaller maps of their own as copies of
the lavger, and upon these have them trace and
mark, from week to weuk, the points of interest.
1t will be fourid that this will be not only enjoyuble,
but will irmpress important facts upon their minds
50 permanently that they will never forget them.

I do not think it is necessary to know how to
deaw correct figures of men, animals, and land-
seapes, in order to make your blackboard a success.
Mere marks will often do nearly, if not quite, as
well.  The effect, it is true, can be much better ac-
complished if you have diflerent coloured 2rayons
to use for various purposes. To the minds of your
senolars, & straight or crooked mwrk can be made
to stand for almost anything,

Tt will often be found helpful to leave the designs
of n given lesson on the board or classslate, for use
at the beginning of the next Sunday’s session as a
review, or to keep up the connection between
lessons.

Then, again, it will often happen, in studying
continuous history, that the devices of the previous
Sunday, by slight modifying, can be made to serve
admirably the purpose of the next day also, For
mstatiee, o rough landseape basis, which any teacher
could wmake in three to five minutes, representing
the plin at the foot of Mount Siuai, served ad-
mirably, with slight changes from week to week, | &
for half-dozen or more lcssons.  Another rough
fandseape—so  called—of the Jordan River, with
the country on both sides, served for hulf-a-dozen
mote of our tecent lessons,

There is a wethod recommended, which T have
uot tried, though [ can readily sce that it will
often be found very servicenble when 1t is desirable
to place upon the board devices thut call for sowe-
what difficult and yet vapid work. ‘Lhe plan sug-
gested is, that the outlines be made before school-
time, in very faint dotted lines, cither with a slate.
pencil or steatite crayon, so that they can be traced
over in heavy lines when used.  When practicable,
it is, no doubt, best to put the drawings on the
board while the children are looking. ’
The blackboard may frequently Le made use of
with the older scholars, s the means of impressing
the order of the Bible books—a thing which it is
very hard for some of us to keep in mind.  For in-
stanee, many are at i loss to remember the order of
the four Epistles of Paul, which follow Cormtln.ms
- Galatians, Ephesians, Philippians, Colossians.
Wt let wme now, just by two ar three little lines,
bring them before you in such n way that you will
never forget their exact order.  Show, by under-
scoring, how the vowels a, ¢, 4, 0, occur in their
order.  This is also true of the Epistles that ave
nov Paul's which follow the Epistle to the Hebrews
—~James, Peter, John, Jude. A similar civcumstance
will aiso be noted regarding the double historical
books of the Old‘ \.&.uncnt-—l aad « 2 Samuel,
Land 2 Kings, 1 and 2 Chronicles,

of the ways in which it

It will occasionally happen that a single word,

placed in the centre of the board, will accomplish
permanent good. For instance, such words as
“Think,”  “Remember,” ¢Forget not,” *They
sorved other gods,” ete. Tho recent lessons in the

Old ’l‘eqmmonb were full of opportunities fei this
kind of blackboard work, A lady teacher onw day
printed on the board the word “ Good bye,” and
then asked, “How many of you have ever spoken
that word1” Of course, all had, You seo, then,
how naturally sho could come to the story of
Clivist’s last talk with his disciples,

Frequently tho lesson can be mude much more
forciblg by some illustrative story, the improssive.
ness of which ean be grently increased by the use
of the bonid. For instance, suppose the subject
'to bo one regarding Christ’s work for us. Muke a
tombstone on tho bonr(l bearing the inscription,
“He died for me,” and reluto the franiliar anee
dote about the man who erected such « stone over
the grave of the soldicr who had died as his sub.
stitute,

In most cases the lesson can bo swmmed up and
carried away, so far us its essentiuls are concerned,
in a very brief form, which can be placed upon the
blackboard. But this subject is such n wide one
that it dcm'mds o treatment by itself, and so I
cannot dwell upon it here.

A well-known expert in Sunday-school methods
was once asked how he would use the blackboard.
He replied, “Just as I would use u kaife or a fork
—vwhen T need it.” This answer gives us the true
philosophy of bl.u,l\bo.ud work.  As one of the
editorial writers in the Sunduy- -school Pimes recently
said, “Of all the mechanical .tpplmmes in the
Sunday-school, none can be of more uso than the
blackboard. At the sume timeé, nene can be more
ensily misused. As a vule, the pictures of crowns,
hearts, crosses, wre.utlns. fountaing, snukes, ete,
are worse than useless. The more eluborate and
artistic the drawing, the more injurious it is.  As
soon as the scholus say, <Ol beautiful!’ you way
be sure the wsthetic has taken the place of the
cthic.” But, when the blackboard is used intelli-
gently as i means—and not as an cud--xt certainiy
is & mignty instrument for g,ood
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Working Dogs.
. I oxck heard a "cutluuum say, that, during a
long stay in .l{oll.md, he never saw a single dog
idle that was old enough and big enough to do any
work., All sorts of barrows and carts are built on
purpose for them, and they gallop along at & great
pace.  They are used to carry the fish, wood, vege
tavles, and anything else their owner wishes ; and
when it is all sold, and you think that the poor
dogs might reasonably expect to go home with an
cupty cart behind them, the master Jjumps in, and
rides back in state.
But this is not the worst part of the story, for
a certain amount of work never hurts any amml,
any were than it does boys und girls ; but it makes
us sl to know tlmt, as a rule, thc poor dogs ure
nns«.r.\bly fed, and are often driven till they drop
down from exhaustion. Still, tlney are wonderfully
patient and persevering, and will lick their master's
hands gratefully if he treats thun kmdly
In l\.\mtsdmtkn, the do"s are the only animals
that can bo used to draw sled«cs. They are strong
and active, and run over the snow at a wondcrful
pace. A courier once drove two huudrcd and

seventy ‘miles in less than four days in a slcd«e
drawn by dogs.

There are generally five dogs to each sledgy, and
they ‘ave harnessed four abreast, with one for.a
leader.  But, in spite of all the work they do, they
are badly treated and illfed. They hate the work
they hava to do, and give a melancholy-howl whea
they ave ticst lmmcssed
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. A Lesson in Butter.

A 20178 maid in the morning sun
Ytood merrily singing and ehurning—
2O ! how Tawish this butter was duue,
‘Then off to the fickds ' be turning 1
So she hurried the dasher up aud down,
Till the farmer called with half-made frown—
¢ Churn slowly 1?

 Don't ply the churn sofast, my dear,
1t is not good for the butter,
And will make your arms uche, too, I fear,
Aud put you ull in a flutter;
For this is s rule wherever we turn,
Don't be in & hasto whenever you churn—
Churn slowly "
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¢ If you want your butter both nice and sweet,
Don't churn with ner vous jerking,
But pl) the dasher slowly “and neat,
You hatdly know that your working
And when the utter hus cotne \ou'll s.\y,
* Yus, surely thid is the better way —
Churn slowly 1"
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. Now, nll you folks, do you think that you
A lesson can find in butter?
Don’t be in haste, whatever you do,
Or get yourself in o flutter ;
And when you stand at life’s great churn
Let the farmier's words to you return—
“ Churn slowly §*
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An Odd Hint or Two.
1Y SUSAN TEALL PERRY.

“Tox isn't as tired, after all, as I thought he
would be,” said the anxious mother, as she stood in
the doorway waiting to call her son to supper.
“He is whistling, and when hie whistles he is all
right. 1 am so gid to hear you whistling, Tom,”
she continued, s her large, manly hoy of sixtecn
ame into the house with a pail brimming full of
new milk.

1t had been a long day and a hard day on the
farm.  From five o'clock in the morning until
seven o'clock at night were too many hours to be
on duty; but the season was backward, and the
farm-work had come on all at once, and the plant.
ing and sowihg must be done as soon as possible.
But, notwithstanding all this, Tom whistled.

Tom probubly thought the whistling of little
moment, but it carried great weight with it as it
fell fpon the mother’s ear. Tt lifted a load from
off hier heart.  She had expected her boy to come
in irritable and depressed from the overstrain of
the day’s arduous lubour, Sometimes he did conte
in from his work in such a mood, and that made
the nother feel burdened. -

I am sure if Tom had known what a delight it
was to his mother to have him come in from his
day’s work whistling, that he would always have
wme in that cheerful, whistling manuner. It was
only & little thing, but it spol\c of a good, happy
heart ;' and found its echo in the he:wt. of the one
who, of all others in the world, loved him the best.
Itis just such little things as Tom’s whistling that
makes the homedife happy. We are apt to give
our best manners and cave-takers to the outsiders,
and think it does not wake much differeiice if we
o give our results of ill moods and disappoint-
ments to our own family,

We should bejust as polite and thoughtful in our
own family circle as in the p1rlqurs of our friends
aid  neighbours. Nowhere is good breeding so
abaolutely needed as in the home-life.
people live together ali the time, it is very hard to
keep the atmosphere pure aud sunny. The art of
lving together without.running ngainst the sharp
points in each other’s charucter is a wonderful art,
omly to be acquired by a strict: ‘observance of the
Golden Rule which our Saviour gave us.
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Tho rights of the members of our households
should be observed ag carefully as the rights of our
neighbours,  When Margaret—who is disorderly
and negligent—goes to her sister Emna's orderly
bureau-drawer, and turns it topsy-turvy, to find o
vibbon for her hair, when she is in o hurry to go
somewhere and has misplaced her own, she is tres-
passing upon her sister’s premises, It is not

| strange that Bmma feels nggrieved when she goes

to the bureau-drawer an hour later and finds it in
n disorderly condition, and finds the pretty ribbon
—which Margaret has knotted carelessly, und, per-
haps, stained with sviled fingers—has cvermore
depreciated in its value to her. If Margaret
chooses to be disorderly and thoughtless, and leaves
her things nround carelessly, where she cannot find
them wlwn they are nocdvd, it,is an outrage for
her to appropriate her sister’s carefully foldul-.uvuv
articles of dress to take the place of her own ill-
used and misplaced ones.  The rights of property
and place should be sacredly l\ch b) each member
of the household.

Jealousy is one of the little, mean ¢haracteristics
thut will ¢creep into the family civele somctimes,
and make a very unhappy state of things. Jealousy
and injustice generally go hand in hand., If one
brother or sister has done something worthy of
speciil mention, how often some one in the family'
circle disparages the net, and brings sorrow to the
heart of the one who has tried his or her best to
accomplish something worthy of mention, and has
succeeded !

Always be willing to give credit where it is de-
served, if it does seem to throw your own achieve-
ments for the time being in the shade. If Robert's
essuy or declamation was better than yours, say
so. DBe honest. If Saraly’s first attempt at cike-
making was better than her eldest sister’s, how
beautiful for that sister to say, “Sarab, your cake
is much better than mine—but 1 will try again,”
instead of trying to make an unpleasantne: < be-
cause of a little petty twinge of jealuusy. *In
honour preferriig one anccher,” is a text that should
be learned and practised in every family, ¢ Each
seeking another’s, and not his own,” is a sweet
way of living in the home, and will surely brini
the kingdom of heaven within the four square
walls where the loved ones of the houschold meet
in daily life,

Nowhere can Christlike living be of more in.
fluence than in our own homes. Many of you
young people have just started on your Christian
life. You have «joined the Church.” “Joining
the Churcli” to your brothers and sisters and other
members of your houschold means & great deal.
You can go to your “Young People’s Mcetings,”
and the “¥Wing's Daughters’” gathering, and sew
for the poor, and in your life outside do what be.
cometh a follower of the meck and lowly Jesus
without so much watching and self-sacrifice ; but
at’home it may not be so easy, for you liave been
long accustowed to act out yourself there, but tiat
is the very place that you are to show that yon
veally have been with Jesus, and learned of him.
Tt is the little things that carry great influences
with them—kind, patient ways, well-chosen words,
acts of self-sucrifice, und thodghtfulness. When
outside duties and home duties conflict, then home
duties are the ones to do. Mother won't speak of
her headache or her lived arms and weary feet if
she thinks you want to'go anywhere. That is the

way mothers are, and you must be on the lookout |

to see that her needs are attended to first,
These.motlhiers are so anxious for their childrei
to have a plcas-mt time, that they overdo them-
selves oftentimes in bringing it about. No dunger
but your life outside will be as it ought to be if you

“bright and shining light” in your own home.

Example is better than precept.  The daily life
well lived tells the story of Christ in tho lieart
better than words or song,

My Position.

I As alittle temp'rance man,
Cold water only diinking ;

And now I am going to tell you what
I have of late been thinking :

I'm totally opposed to heer ;
I'hate both wine and bramly

And shun the danger lnking in
All kinds of winefilled candy,

X am opposed to all suloons 3
Iook with detestation

On every one, no matter where—
They curse the entiie nation,

If aleohol will make strong,
I'd like at onee to know it
Doth time and platform 11 divido
With any who can show it.

I think it’s hest to totally
Abstaiu from gin and whiskey 3

T'o drink at all of such vile stuif
Is dangerous and risky,

I think if we are only firm
In this our one endeavonr,

We'll live to see the drukard’s drink
Cast out, and that forever.

The harvest soon we hope to reap ;
And in its fill froition;
We'll vaise in thanks our voices high,
For Total P’rohibition,
~Union Signal,

A Thief Discovered,

Tur following story, deseribing the unique plan
by which a rogue was discovered amonyg the native
troops of British India, is told by a veteran
Eunglish oflicer :—

Shortly atter he had assumed command of the
Fourteenth Native Bengal Infantry, a complaint
was brought to him of a theft which had just been
comnnttu! in the bartzcks, to the perpetrator of
which there was not the slightest clue. ‘The next
morning—on: parade—the (.olonel passed along the
line, giving o each man a thin strip of lmmboo
and when all were supplied ho said, with soluxm
emphasis i—

“My men, theve's a thief among you! Brahma
has revealed to me how I may detect him. Come
forward, one by one, and give me your bamhoo
chips, and the guilty man—Ilet him do what he may
~—will have the longest.” -

The soldiers, not « little startled at this myste-
rious threat, obeyed without n word; but before
the first dozen had filed past, the coloncl suddenly
seized one of them by the throat, and shouted :

“You are the mant”

‘The Hindu fell upon his knees, and whined out a
confession of the theft, while liis terrified com-
panions salaamed to the ground before the dreaded
“sahib,” to whom Brahma had given such a terrible
power.

When they had dlspcrscd, the senior major—who
had been looking on in silent amazement—came up
and said : .

“1 wish you would teach me that trick, colonel.”
“It is a very simple-one, my denr fellow,” he
answered, with a smile. “You see, these bits of
bamboo were all the same length ; but the thief,
fearing to get the-longest picce, bit off the end of
his, just as [ expected he would, and that was how

I knew him.”—Christiun at Work,

see to it that your Christian character is like a

t
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Make Life Happy.

How easy it is to spoil a day—
The thoughtless word of a cherished
friend,
The selfish act of a ¢hild at play,
The strength of a will that will not bend,
The sight of a comrade, the scorn of a fce,
The smile that is full of bitter things—
They all can tarnish its golden glow,
And take the grace from its airy wings.

How easy it is to spoil a life—
And many are spoiled ere well begun—
In home-light darkened by sin and strife,
Or the downward course of a cherished
one .
By toil that robs the form of its grace,
And undermines till health gives way ;
By the peevish temper, the frowning face,
The hopes that go and the cares that stay.

A day is too long to be spent in vain—
Some good should come as the hours go

by ;
Some tangled maze may be made more
plain,
Some lowered glance may be raised on
high ;

And life is too short to be spoiled like this.
If only a prelude, it may be sweet

Let us bind together its threads of bliss,
And nourish the flowers around our feet,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSON XI.
DAVID SPARING SAUL.
1 Sam, 24, 4-17.

B.C. 1061 {Sept. 15

Memory verses, 11, 12,

GorLpEN TEexT.
Be not overcome of evil, hut overcome
evil with good. Rom. 12, 21,

OUTLINE,
1. David’s Chance, v. 4, 5,
2. David’s Grace, v. 6, 7.
3. Saul’s Gratitude, v. 8-17,
TiMeE. —1061 B.C.
Prace.—The wilderness of Engedi.
Conyrcrine Livks. —David and Jona-
than parted —the one veturning to his
father’s court, the other going out to exile,
and to hardship and peril, being hnunted
like a wild heast for his life.  From Nob he
took Goliath’s sword, and ate in hunger of
the show-bread, contrary to the letter of
the law. For a time in the country of the
Philistines, he feigned madness to save his
life, thence to the cave of Adullam, and
thence through the year he wandered from
place to place in the mountains, sometimes
appearing here and there, as when he smote
the Philistine enemy, and again hiding from
the pursnit of Saul. At last Saunl finds his
hiding-place, and the scene occurs which
our iesson narrates.
_ Expravartions. — The men of David—
There had gathered around him in his life
as an outlaw a band of devoted and hardy
young men, who formed in after days the
nucleus of his power.  The skirt of “Sauls
robe —A piece from tlre outer garment which
was customarily laid aside when the wearer
was at rest. Fleart smole him--Or, as we
say, his conscience troubled him. My
Jather, see—A reverential form of address.
But Saul was really David’s father-in-law.
A dead dog : after a flea—That is, I am too
insignificant and contemptible to cause you
an hour of uneasiness.

QuesTions vor Homr Stupy,

1. Darid’s Chance.
What had been Saul's attitude toward
David since his tlight from (iheah ?
How earnest was he in his purpose to
capture David ?
What is the story which this lesson pre-
sents ?
Why did.Saul take three thousand men ?
What great temptation came to David 7
What proof of rectitude of character does
he here manifest ?
What would have been the world’s ver-
dict on this act ?
2. David’s Grace.
How far did David's care for Saul’s life
extend ?
How do David’s words show that even
now, though an outlaw, he was not dis-
loyal ?

What two principles seem to have con-
trolled him ?

Should the same principle restrain men
nowadays from doing violence to mon-
archs or civil rulers ¥

How did Jewish kings ditfer in their ten-
ure of office from kings to-day ?

3. Sanl’s Gratitude,

What was David's course after Saul left
the cave? :

Hew near together must they have come ?

What was made plain by David’s ad-
dress 7

What was the effect upon Saul?

What principle had David exemplified by
bis course? Rom. 12, 21,

What does Saul's speech show as to his
own character ?

What strange covenant closed this inter-
view ? ver. 21,

Why did not David return to court with
Saul ?

Pracricar. Tracmixes.

How often men come within a very little
of their purposes and yet fail ! Why ?

Is it fate, or God, that directs?

How often men are in danger of their
lives, and do not know it! What saves
them ?

See the difference between the worldly
spirit and the godly spirit : —

Says the World : ‘* See-—thine enemy.”

Nays Conscience : ““ Make him thy friend.”

The World: ** Do what seemeth good.”

Couscience : ““ 1t seemeth good to spave.”

The World: “Take the kingdom over

men.”

Conscience : ¢ Seek the kingdom of God.”

The World : ¢ Seize thine opportunity.”

Conscience : ““ My times are in thy hand.”

Hixts ror Home Srupy.

L. Study well all from chapter 20 to chap-
ter 24,

2. Ifind the new tests bf Jonathan’s friend-
ship.

31.] Study the Psalins for allusions to this
time of life. Psa. 40, and others.

4. Find how his followers had come about
him. 1 Sam. 22.1; 1 Chron. 11. 15-20;
1 Sam. 26. 6; 1 Chron. 12. 8-18, and other
passages.

Ture LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. What test of David’s character is
given in our lesson?  “ His mercy to Saul,
his foe.” 2. What veason did he give for
sparing him? ““ L. 1> the Lord’s anointed.”
3. What means did ne take to convince
Saul of his rectitude? *‘He cut off his
skirt.” 4. What was Saul's testimony to
David when he had learned of his escape
‘“Thou art more righteous than 1.7 5,
What great principles of the New Testa-
ment did David exemplify ? ¢ Be not over-
come,” ete.

DocrrINAL S UG ¢ ESTION., — Christian
charity.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

43. How is God faithful and true?
His words are always true, and his prom-
ises can never fail. —Numbers 23. 19.

B.C.1056]  LESSON XIL  [Sept. 22
DEATH OF SAUL AND IIIS SONS.
I Sam. 31, 1-13.

GOLDEN

Memory verses, 4-6
Trxr.
The face of the Lord is against them that
do evil.  Psaln 31. 16.
OUTLINE.

1. Saul’s Death, v, 1-7.
2. Saul’s Burial, v, 8-13.

TrmMe --1036 B.C.

Prace. —Mount Gilboa,

ConxNueriNg Lings. --The story of the
last years of Saul’s reign is one of tempest
and suushine.  Occaxionally a gleam of light
bursts in upon the madness of the king.
Samuel died, and Israel lamented. David
lived as a frechooter in the wilderness, sul)-
sisting as he could on the country, and once
more pursued by Saul. At last he formed
defensive alliance with the Philistines in
the country of Achish, King of tiath. Ounce
more there came war between the Philis
tines and Saul, and David went forth with
his new allies to batt'¢ against his people.
The lords of the Philistines distrust him,
and he is sent back to thehilistine country
before the battle, to tind his country liad
been invaded, and his wives oy rried away
among the captives with the spoil.  ITe pur-
sued and recaprured all, utterly defeating
the Amalekite invaders. ® Meanwhile the
battle had been fought in the novth which
was to bring to David a return to his native

land and to o throne. Our lesson tells the
story.,

BirraNarioss.—drchers—Men who
fought with bow and arrows, A very ef-
fective instrument of ancient warfare, A
swordy aned pofl wpon it—"Fhis was in ancient
and classical tiutes the favourite iethod of
escaping deati: at the hand of the enemy.
Roman amd Greek literature contains maly
instances.  A#l hiz men—Not every soidier
of the army, but all Lis imniediate house-
hold.  Other sid o1 the valley ~That is, on
the opposite side of the great plain of Jezreel,
On the oiher side Jordan -That is, on the
western side, opposite to Jabesh-gilead.
The Philistines thus had at once possession
of the whole north of Pulestine.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. Saul's Death.

In what part of Palestine was the battle
fought which this lesson narrates ?

For how many years had there bLeen al-
most continual war with this enemy ?
What was the eifect of this battle upon

the paolitical condition of the kingdom?

What was the end of Saul?

What character had he shown as king ?

What was the effect of Saul's death upon
the country at large ?

What had Saul accomplished for his
country by his reign ¥

In what respects were the heginning and
ending of his reign similar?

What people had he made liis staunch
friends by his first act? 1 Sam. 11.
111

2. Saul’s Burial

What proof 'of the bitterness of the battle
did the Philistines find upon the field ?

What light is shed on the barbarity of
times by their action 7

What was the purpose of the indignity
shown to Saul’s body ?

What city of Israel came to rescue their
king’s remains ?

Was this city near the field of battle?

What does their act prove concerning
their character ?

Where were the bones of Saul and his
sons laid to rest?

Was this their final resting-place? 2Sam.
21, 12-14.

What covenant vow was fulfilled by this
act of David?

What beautiful tribute did he also pay
to their memory ? 2 Sam. 1. 23.

PracricaL TracHixGs.

Saul’s disobedience brought his ruin. It
did not stop there; it ruined his family.
How often oue act of sin works sorrow in
many lives®t It spread wider. [t entailed
war on his country. .

Do you sec any relation nowadays be-
tween sin in public men and public calamity ?

The old world was barbarons. Hate
heaped indignities on the helpless dead.
How the cross on Calvary has changed all
that ! Christianity slowly hunanizes,

Learn how good a thing is gratitude,
Saul saved Jabesh-gilead. = Jabesh-gilead
did what it could to save Saul’s memory,

Hints ¥or HoMeE StUupy.

1. Find Mount Gilboah, Reth - shan,
Jabesh-gilead.

2. Find how many battles Saul had
fought with the Philistines. How many
won, how many lost.

3. Learn why Jabesh-gilead was so de-
voted to his memory.

4. Compare Saul's death with that of
Brutus and Cassius at Philippi for a side
light upon the truth of this narrative,

5. Study caretully chaps. 1-4 of Second
Samuel.

Tue LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. What caused the death of Saul?
¢ Defeat by the Phulistines.” 2. Who else
perished in the battle 7 ¢ Three of his sons.”
3. How muuch of the country was gained by
the Philistines by this battle? < All north-
ern Palestine.” 4 By whom was Saul’s
body buried? By the men of Jabesh-
gilead.” 5. What prophecy was fulfilled
by this battle? ¢ That God hath rejected
Nanl?” 6. What great truth was thus em-
phasized afresh” ** The face of the Lord
18, ete,

DocTRINAL SUGGESTION. -—(God’s hate for
sin,

CATECHISM QUESTION,

44. What is meant by sayiug that God is
gracious and merciful ?

That he is full of compassion, slow to
punish sin, and ready to forgive.

The Lord, the Lord God, merciful and
gracions, long-siffering, and abundant in
goodness and truth.—Exodus 34. 6.

A NEW PANSY BOQK |

A SEVENFOLD TROUBLE.

By PANSY and her friends.

12mio, cloth, 431 pages. - & b0 cents.

COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED.
Printed from original plates—unabridged.

But for the confession in the preface it
would never occur to any one that this
smoothly written story was the joint pro-
duction of seven djtferent authors, so strong
is the sympathy between them. Itisa true
story, of a home where confusion and ill-
feeling veign, where the stepmother is un-
appreciated, the children misunderstood,
the father worried, and everything tending
to misery. But, little by little, new in-
fluences come in, and in the course of time
a complete change is worked, simply be-
cause the different members of the household
grow to understand and respect each other.
The character drawing is remarkably well
done, and the story is full of interest in its
gradual development.—Golden Rule.

This is a unique book—a continuous story,
not a series of sketches; told by seven differ- !
ent authors, each contributing the same i3
number of chapters, and all together work-
ng out the plan of the original projector,
who was Pansy herself. Mrs. Alden’s books
always have a definite moral purpose, and
this new volune is no exception. The story
Is very interesting, and full of strong and
helpful thoughts.” Tt will take a prominent
place among the other * Pansy * books on
the home und Sunday-school library shelves.
—~N.Y. Advocate.
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