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Ruth.

% Axp Ruth the Moab-
Bioss said unto Naomi, [
t me now go to the
eld, and glean ears of
gxzot u after hitn in whose
#ight 1 shall find grace.
JAnd she said unto her,
 1Go, my daoghter And
fhe went, and came, and
aned 10 the field after

the reapers  and her hap
was to hght on a part of
the tield belongiug unte

Boaz, who was of the
kimdred of Elunelech.

2 Aned, behold, Boaz came
W from Bethlehem, and
% saul unto the reapers,
B The Lord be with you
L And they answered him,
B The Lord bless thee.
§ Then said Boaz unto his
g servant that was setover
ik the reapers, W hose dam-
i sel 1s this? And the
B servant that was set over
the veapers answered and
saul, It 15 the Moabitish
damsel that came back
with Nuomi out of the
" country of Moab: And
she smd, I pray you, let
me glean and gather
after the reapers among
the sheaves: so she came,
and hath continued even
from the morning until
now, that she tarrvied a
Little in the house. Then
satd Boaz unto Ruth,
Hearest thou not, my
daughter? Go not to
glean in another field,
neither go from hence,
but abide here fast by
my waidens, 1t
hath fully been shewed
me, all that thou hast
done unto thy mother in
law since the death of
thine husband : and how
thou hast left thy father
and thy mother, and the
land of thy nativity, and
art come unto a people
which thou knewest not

heretofore. ~ The Lord
recompense thy work,
and a full reward be
given thee of the Lord
God of Israel, under
whose wings thou art
come to trust. And
when she was risen up to
glean, Boaz tommanded
his young men, saying,
Let her gleanevenamong
the sheaves, and reproach
her not- And let fall
also some of the hand-
fuls of purpose for her,
and leave them, that she
may glean them, and re-
buke her not. So she
gleaned in the field until
even, and beat out that
she had gleaned: and it
was about an ephah of
barley. And she took it
up, and went into the
city : and her mother in
Jaw saw what she had
gleaned: and she brought
forth, ard gave to her
that she had reserved
after she was sufficed.
And Naom said unto
her daughter in law,
Blessed be he of the
Lord, who hath not left
off his kindness to the
living and to the dead.
And Naomi said unto
her, The man is near of
kin unto us, one of our
next kinsmen. And
Ruth the Moabitess said,
He said unto me also,
Thou shalt keep fast by
my young men, until
they have ended all my
harvest. And Nuomi
said unto Ruth her
daughter in law, It is
good, my daughter, that
thou go out with his
maidens, that they meet
thee not in any other
field. Soshe kept fast by
the waidens of Boaz to
glean unto the end of bar-
loy harvest and of wheat
harvest ; and dwelt with
her mother in lew.
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Insane, He Swapt the Keys.

It was at one of the railroad stations in
the northwest that the incident veferred to
in she poem below oceurred. A young man
had been the only hope of an indigent wother.
Educated, refined, and of noble intetlect, he
gave much promise to the future, but alas!
m an evil houwr ho commenced o nse of
strong dring, and by it beecamo totally in-
sane.  As a vagabond, he wandered from
placo to place, repeating 1 will sing of my
Redeemer,” while, in imitation of his play-
ing in the days gone Ly, his fingers wou]d
wander over the keys of the organ, His
reason had fled, and with it the joy und hope
of & poor mother. Ah, how many are fol-
lowing his course to.day! How many
to-doy are on the road to destruction ! “ Let
us crush this monster-—** Let us work while
it is day, for the night cometh when no man
can work.”

All day long 'twas cloudy, gloomy,
For there fell a constant rain,

And a crowyd of mey aud wamen
Waited for the coming train,

Warm were they in sitk and satins,
Seated in the coxy room,

Smoking, reading,~little cared they
For ontsiders in the gloom.

Swing the heavy shutters wider,
For the restless, moving tide,
Talking, walking—walking, talking,
Talking of the coming ride.
Drifting with the crowd, & stranger
Entered carelemly the door,
Polished form and noble bogring,
Though he ragged was and poor.

See ! he gazes on the wealthy—
He had seen much hetter days :
How he sings 1—his fingers wander
O'er the long-forgotten keys.

I will sing of my Redeemer
And his wondrous love to me;

On the cruel cross he suffered
From the curse to set me free.”

Hushed was now the chit-a-chater,
Wond'ring all what this could be—

¢/On the cross he sealod my pardon,
Paid the debt and made me free 1

Thers he stood—insaue—oblivious |
Staring, teo, po vacsntly |

Neither home, nor mother had he
And so pitiful to vee !

Lips once crimson—now o pallid |
Ashen, too, his sunken cheek ;
Seg him ptapd thare staring blankly 1
Not a word we hear him speak |
Yet he sang such broken-hesrt words |
Tott'ring o'er & druukard’s grave—
T will tell the wondrous story
How my lost estate to save |

Oh, the cursed, cursed wine-cup !
Oh, the cruel men who sel] |
See them in this land of Bibles,
Sending thousands dowa 1o hell |
Io! the wrecks along the ages—
See your ragged, motley train |
Widows, orphaus,—these axe relios
Of the strong men they haye plaia |

In that train are star Viqg' Min"
Gambling, murd’ring, misery,—death |
Ah ! the news of some dire avil
Greoty the gar at every breath 1
Ses ! the sky is dark and threat'ning 1
Look 1 the storm is deep and wids']
What cen chack its awful fyry?
Wha oan shield us from it tide? .

Hark ! the wise mnen of our natign—
They are calling from afar;

Heoar ys not the olash of armouy,
Reasdy for the coming war?

Lift the flag of Prohibition !
Sapind sloud the frup kaynote ;

If you'd kill this drepsdfyl demon,
Yo mupt kil] it wiph yoyr vote |

—~The Tasue,

A True Ghost Story.
BY W, I1. A,

Mosr of the ghost stories one hears
are but mean accounts of what igno-
rant and weak-minded poople simply
imagine they saw or heard, and will
not brook the least enquiry, but the
story I am about to relate is a faithful
narvation of facts that will bear the
strictest investigation and at the end
be received by all as o trie ghost stovy.

The incident occurred in New Eng-
land, and was related to me by a fine
old sea captain as one dark night on
the western shore of Newfoundland
we sat by the fire and listened to the
raging of the storm. He described
the New England village from which
he came as it existed half-a-century or
more ago. There by the water in the
bay, and some distance from its nearest
neighbour, the little fishing hamlet
stood. The cleared land which be-
longed to its inhabitants, and on which
grazed their cows and flocks of sheep,
stretclied away over the hill behind
the houses, while down this hill came
the road which led onward wlong the
shore. In this solitary retreat the
women and children were left alone
and unprotected throughout a portion
of the year, but they feared no evil us
none ever attempted t molest them,
and their only anxiety was that the
sturdy men and boys, who wore away
fishing on the banks and elsewher,
might come back home in safety.

One year however, as soon as the.

men had departed, a ghastly sight was
witnessed. Just at dusk on Saturday
evening was seen a white-clothed com-
pany moving down the hillside, Blowly
the apparition approached, revealing at
length a large, long coffin which was
borne in the midst. It is easier to
imagine than to describe the terror
which this weird and unearthly sight
infused into the hearts of the timid
and defenceless people, How fearfully
they strained their eyes through the
gathering darkness to see where it
would go! How glad they were at
last to see it pass down the road and
out of sight | But even with this relief
afforded them their anxious hearts
were troubled, for they wondered why
it had appeared to them, Way ita
“token” to them that the loved ones
out at sea had met with danger and
with death—that no more they would
soe their homes, their wives, theit chil.
drent Ordid it mean that dissase and
death were swiftly coming upon the
terrified villagers thowselves! Wias
ocould the ghostly visit mean ! There
followed a woek of anxious suspense
during which the ghost and the import
of its coming was the talk of ail, The
next Satyrday eveniug came, and lo,
aguin appeared the apparition] With
greater terror and anxicty than before
the sight was marked and watched,
Another anxious week elapsed and
agsin the-dolesome oompany with' its
ominous burden came down the hill
and disappeared | Surely as it had now
appeared for the ¢hird time its message

must be teae.  WFhat could that m«
sage bel D aving the sugpense of the
following week somo of the men came
home, und soon they were listening to
the harrowing story of the ghost. At
ouee, like brave men, they resolved, nt
all hazards, to get to the bottom of it
Arming themselves, on Saturday even
ing they lay in ambush and waited for
tho sight. Soon they saw the spectre
advancing to the spot where they lay
concealed ! Their stout hearts alniost
failed them, ag they looked upon the
frightful company, bus true to their ve
solve they sprang boldly forth upon the
ghost! And now the apparition was
expluined! Those white-robed ereatures
fled for very life! Within the coflin
which they flung to the earth was
found & newly slaughtered sheep —the
lnst one stolon by this Land of dis
guised raseals who had found an easy
if dishonest way of providing Sunday’s
dinner from the flock of the peaceful
villagers! The story is another proof
of the folly of fearing what we suppose
to be supernatural—another proof of
the fact that “we cannot see anything
very much worse than ourselves.,” Lot
our girls and boys learn the lesson,

The Great Siberian Road.

Frou Gesrge Kennan's iHustrated
article in the May Century, we quote
the following :—

“These transport waggous, or bozes,
form a characteristic feature of almost
every landscape on the great Siberian
road from the Ural Mountains to
Tiumen. They are small four-wheeled,
one-horse vehicles, rude and heavy in
construction, piled high with Siberian
products, and covered with coarse
matting, securely held in place by
large wooden pins. Every horso is
fastened by a long halter to the pre
ceding waggon, so that & train of tifty
or a hundred obozes forms ‘one un-
broken caravan from a quarter of a
mile to half a mile in length. We
passed 538 of these loaded waggons in
less than two hours, and I counted
1,445 in the course of our first day's
journey. No further evidence was
needed of the fact that Siberin is not
a land of desolation. Commerciul
products at the rate of 1,500 tons o
day do not come from a barren arctic
waste. -

“As it gradually grew dark towards
midnight, these caravans began to
stop for rest and refreshinent by the
roadside, and every mile or two we
came upon a picturesque bivouac on
the edge of the forest, whers a doen
or more ohoze drivers were gatheved
around a cheerful camp-fire in the
tadst of their waggons, while their
liberated but hoppled horses grazed
and jumped awkwardly here and there
slong the road or wmong the trees.
The gloomy, evergreen forest, lighted
up from beneath by the flickering
blaze, and-faimtly.tinged above by the
glow of the northern twilight, the red
and black Rembrandt outlines of the
waggons, aud the group of men in long

kaftans and senrlot or hlye gt
withered about the cup-firn, :hiul\iw:
tea, formed a strange,  strikiy,, ,..“I
peculiarly Rossinn picture,

“Wa travelled without stop thioudl
out the night, changing horee, at
eiery poabwtntion, and making ahont
eight miles an hour, over fahly vl
vond. The sun did not set untyl
past nine, and rose again bout half.
prust two—so that it wag not ot - -
tune very dark.

“The villages throngh which .
passed were sometimes of great o
tont, but consisted almost fnv oyt
of unly two lines of log-houses, stand
g with their gables to the road, awd
separated one from  another by
coned yards, without a siga any + her,
of vegetation or trevs, One of th
villages fornted  double vow tive unil <
m length of separate houses, all front
mg on the Tswr's highway, Aound
every village thero was an medosed
area of pasture land, varying in ey
tent from 200 to 500 acres, witlun
which were kept  the inhabitents
cattle; and at the point whete the
inclosing fenee erossed the roud, on
each side of the village, there were a
gate and a gate keepet's hut.

“These gate-keepers are almoxt al-
ways old and broken-down men, and
in Siberin they are generally criminal
exiles, Tt is their duty to see that
none of tho villago cattlo stray out of
the inclosure, amd to opon the gates
for pussing vehicles at all hours of the
day and night. Trowm tho village
commune they receive for their ser-
vices w mero pittance of three or four
toubles & month, and live in n wreteh
rd hovel made of boughs and earth,
which throughout the year is warned,
lighted, and filled with smoke by an
open fire on the ground.”

-

A Clever Boy.

“Tarugr,” said a hopeful  sprig,
“how muny fowls are there on that
table$”

“ Why,” said tho old gentleman, ns
he looked complncently on a pair of
fincly-roasted chickens that were smok-
ing on the dinner tuble; “why, my
son, there ave two,”

“Two!” replied young smartness,
“there ave three, sir, and T’ll prove it.”

*“Three |” replied the old gentleman,
who was a plain watter of-fuct man,
and understood things as he saw them
“I'd like to have you prove that.”

“Easily done, sir; easily done’
Isn’t that one?” laying his knife upon
the first,

“Yes, that's certain,” said his father.

“And isn't that two?” pointing to
the second ; “and don't one and lfwo
added together muke three?”

“Really,” said the father, turning
to the old lady, who was listening with
astonishment to the learning of her
son ; * really, this boy is a genius, and
descrves encouragement.  Here, old
lndy, do you take one fowl, and I'll
take tho second, and John may have
the ¢third for his learning.”

—— |
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Euw | Lay Me Down to

C o | ey me down to alecpg

1 a1y thee, Lord, my soul to keep,”
« . the by learned her puayes,

foie g by her mother's chair

1u her httle budsgown white

Sl 1t over overy night,

L nng in bor ebildich way

How a little child should pray.

Sleep.

«Now I Iny mo down to sleen,”
<o b the ohild & maiden geown
Tiaulang, with 2 backwand lance,
tlow the happy past has flawn

sy e breside her mother’s kuee,
Wath & onld’s humility,

She had «md hes simple prayer,

I+ +ling safo in Je .us’ eave,

7 pray thee, Lovd, my soul to keep—"
1.t the words were careless 2aid,
Taghtly had the hand of time

1w his fingers on her head ;

In hifv'a goliden afternoon

iy the hells and sweet the tune,

Aud upon her wedding-day

She had half forgot to pray,

“Now T lay me down to sleep—"
How the words camo back again,
With « meastre that was born
alt of pleasure, half of pain;
haceling by o eradle bed,

Wath a hand upon ench head,
tove the old prayer =oft and low
A~ a brooklet in its flow.

Al alone, with bended head,

She has nothing but her dead

Lot with heart so full of care,

Sull her hps repeat the prayer.

Test at last, O storm-tossed soul,

Nafe beyond the breakers’ roll 3

He, the Lore hor soul shall keep;

Now she luys her down to sleep.
wT'ruth in Life.

The Aurora Borealis in the
North*

Whitefish Lake, N W.T.

«“Op all the northern lights whieh
I have over seen, the most splendid is
the Amora Borealis. It occurs so
fieuently as to be deemed an ordi-
nuy phenomenon, and we saw it
several times during the nutumn.”
[ The northern lights rarely appear in
the autumn as far north as I have
been,  They are very brilliant in win-
ter.] Tt commonly comuiences with
a red glare on one spot of the sky,
grolually extending-—moro or less-—
over the horizon, and encompassing it
with its vadinnce. Frequently the
lizht is distinctly seen moving in dif-
ferent directions—sometimes slowly ;
while its form and outline constantly
change, But of all the auroras I ever
saw, none can compare with one 1
witnessed on the 9th of September,
18140, of which I will attempt a feeblo
deseription :—

“At ten o'clock at night, o loud,
crackling noise was heard in the air,
a3 though coming from a distanco.
The inhabitants were not slow in
divining what this uproar in the ab.
mosphere betokened ; but almost before
they could rush to the windows, the
whole of the environs were enveloped

* Tha above extract was lately found in
au old magazine, nnd it so well describes
tho Aurora Borealis in our own Far North,
that it may be taken as a correct accountb
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on

in one blaze of illwination,  Called
by our handlord, we hovried into the
courtyard to ee lemplate the pheno-
menon, and woie cnraptured ab what
we guw ; but to deseribo the spectacle
1< heyond the power of my feells pen.
The night was frosty and clear. Fvery
objuet arouud— the earth, the forest,
and the town—were white with snow.
Berezov was ne longe a miserable
collection of huts, but, radiant with
lights reflected hy its covering of
snow, looked like a world of enchant-
ment, ‘The different parts of the
strunge scenery seemed to form but a
single grand and stately structure—
a structure with walls of flane, sur-
mounteid by n conelike cupola of fire,
which towered over our heads. The
light was neither red nor lurid, but
beamed with mild, soft, indeseribable
lustre, unlike anything that can be
imagiaed

“The entire fHubrie, a8 it seemed,
gradually threw ofl' the cupoln, and
assumed the form of o sugar loaf. It
was narrow ab its baso; but tho sum-
mit, or apex, of this cone rose to such
an itnmense height as to bewilder the
vision. It appeared s though it even
penetrated the vault of heaven, and
ut that hour of extraordinaty solem-
nity, permitted mortals—though but
for n moment—to catch from their
earthly valo a glimpse of that myste-
rious region, inaccessible but to the
spirits of the blessed.

“'he walls of the wondrous cone
were formed by light, floating clouds
of silvery brightness, which, cutling
upwards like volumes of thin smnoke,
spread their Juminous rays in every
direction, These clouds roso like va-
pours from the base, us if they were
engendered in the earth, aund rolled
rapidly up to the summit, where, after
covering the apex, thuy vanished as
quickly ss they ascended. Their dis.
appearance, however, did not in the
slightest degree interrupt or diminish
the splendour of the spectacle ; and
fresh volumes of cloud continved to
roll up in all kinds of fantastio shupes,
and with the samo brilliant effects.

«Pheso Hoating walls completely
blocked out the sky, so that nothing
could bo scon of the blue vaulk of
heaven or the countless stars, The
eyo could only behold-the wonderful
ovolutions of masses of light set in
motion by an invisible hand, while the
oar was enchained by majestic strains
of harmony with which the whole at-
mosplere resounded.

“Tho nurora was undiminished in
splendour for several hours ; but after-
wards its motions were less rapid, the

away, and ot two o'clock all had van-
ished. The stars, which up to that
timo had been obscured, or only par-
tinlly visible, appeared in all their
formor glory; the moon shone brightly,
as it sailed over its clear azure path;
and overything resumed its usual as-
peet.

«Wishing to nscertain what the

coruscations of light faded gradually,

st knowledge of netural philesophy,
thought of the nurera, I made enqui-
ries with this view, Tho explanation
I obtained  from the  wisest among
them  was, that the weves of the
Arctic Ocenn, reflecting the light of
the moon, threw back a radiance on
the sky, whence all the eflects of the
aurora.”

Our Indians eall the “lights” the
“gpirits of the dead duncing.”

. e - p—

" The Beggars at Our Gates.”

Tuk beggars at our gates are the
heathen nations.  The responsibility
of our nation to those Leggars whom
Giod has placed at our gates is great.
It is the devil's doctrine that a man
who deserts God will prosper.  The
wealth of the world is passing into
the hands of tho meek servants of
God. Heathen aations are impover-
ished. The wealth of India is a myth.
To us who have lived in China and
India the word poverty has n meaning
you cannot understand.  Millions of
families never huve meat. Whole
families are clothed for twenty-five
cents a yoar. I believe there is more
suffering from the cold in Caleutta
than in Bostor. To-night 2 hundred
million of people will lie down to sleep
with only the carth for a bed, with a
thin pneco of cotton cloth, o few leaves,
of a bamboo matting for protection
from the weather. There are two
hundred millions of people whose
average annual income is twenty-five
dollurs for a whole family. They have
nt two menls a day, consisting of
coarse millet and rice.  An American
State wastes enough to support a
whole province in India.

The moral state of the heathen is a
deep and horrible poverty. There is
much that is sweet and lovable, even
in the darkest corners of the world.
But there is no Christian fellowship,
no prayer, no spiritual hope. To me
the city of God is a reality. Tako this
hope out of my life and I am poor.
The Hindus have no clear ides of what
comes after death--only vague tradi-
tions. Thero is no prayer outside of
Christian influence. The Mohamme-
dan mumbles Arabic words that he
does not know the meaning of. He
does not talk to his God face to face.—
Extract from lecture in Boston Herald.

The Giant’'s Causeway.
BY D. JANES,

LANDING at the historical city of
Tondonderry, & Canadian will notice
that most of the vehicles have but two
wheels. I only saw one four-wheeled
during my stay. I here took my first
ride in an Irish jaunting car, which i8
a very pleasant, yet amusing way of
travelling. Walked on the famous
wall of Derry, viewed the monuments
and cathedrals, the old cemoteries,
the fine bridge across the river Foyle.
The next place of interest to the tour-
ist will be the Giant’s Causeway—

ionably w. g-place and seaport in
the North «. Ireland; ears are ex-
chitsged for the eleetiie trmn ears for
the Cru-eway, o distneees of sl cight,
miles,  Skimming over the country is
vomewhat notel without either steaun
or horse power, and the sensation
pleasanut,  The caves were first visited,
one 350 feet long nnd 45 feet in height,
the other 666 feet Joug and 96 feet
high, one rite of the farge cave is trap
rock, the other being basalt. Being
low tide when we were in the cave the
oxide of iron showed itself in bright
red colours mingled m the rocks. The
first view of the Canceway is quite dis-
appointing, ytt upon elose inspeetion
it well repays for the visit ; some per-
sons having time have counted up-
wards of 37,000 colunns, the sides of
which number from three to nine, the
joints of the columns being concave
and convex, fitting quite closely.  The
guidn will taks you to the wishin,» seat,
where, belnyg seated you wish, which
will be relized on one condition, viz. :
That you keep your wish a secret. On
our way back the party made a call
at Dunline Uastle, now in ruins, but
around which are vvents of historieal
interest, part of the castla being built
abont 900 years ugo. amd it shows the
pinciple upon which fortiticatione were
constricted during that period

Going Against Nature.

Jack was thirteen years old, and
consequently thought himself a man-—
at least that he ought to do every-
thing he plensed, whether he always
pleased to do right or not. Iis uncle
surprised him one morning by in-
quiring:

i Jack, did you ever see a fish try-
ing to ent a cabbage 1"

« Of course not, uncle,” Jack re-
plied indignantly.

“Why not1” pursued his uncle.
“ It might taste good to them.”

¢« Because they are aqueous mam-
mals,” repiied Juck, “and not nauny-
goats.”

s« Because they find it does not
agreo with their stomachs, Jack,” re-
plied his uncle; *“and it is just as
silly for n boy to try to drink beer,
when this he finds is the case, as it
would be for a fish to taste cabbage-
heads.”

Jack was silent.  His mother was a
widow, and did nst control him very
well ; but this old uncle had a way of
finding out everything. He had seen
Jack tasting the beer— just out of
curiosity — when Jimwy —the man
whe jobbed for his mother—offered it
to aim, and heard him declare that it
was good— though a few minutes after-
wards it made hum violently sick.

Jack made up his mind that there
was nothing so manly after all in
making-believe, and resolved to let
beer alone in the future.~—Z'emperance
Banner.

&

A TASTE of every sort of knowledge

taking the cars for Portrush, a fash-

of it,—0, GERMAN,

Berezovians, who have not the slight-

is necessary to form the 1mind.

Yo

—

_ S

Y
| i




100

HOME AND

SCHOOL.

Only a Song.

I wns only 4 sony Hot the maiden supy,

With a thoughtl <s tone 5 yet the eeho rung

Lo the bie g of the el Like o pure white
hian,

It guidea him over sex and land,

O 13 i oll, o'd-tishioned hyn,
Suay in vhe twalight gray and dum,
By nwthear's «dde vr on father's huee 3
Yet tiae capuot blot it frem memory,

Only a song from the lips of one

Whose muswon is past, whose bricf life is
done —

A simple song; and yet, after oll,

I never can sing it but teers will fall.

Only a rong from a feehle pen,

And a faltering hand and heart; but then,
Who knows? Perhaps some lifo once sad 3
In sin, was made to rejoice and be glad,

Brief as a soug is this life of ours—

Fleeting as sunshine, and frail as the flowers

Thensing, my heart ! oh, sing and bestreng |

Thou shalt one day join in the ‘“new, new
song.”
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Praying in Half a Room.

In a large and respectable school
near Boston, two boys, from different
S stcs, and strangers to cach other,
were compelled by circumstances to
room together. It was the beginning
of the term, and the two students
spent the first day in arranging their
room and getting acquainted. When
night came, the younger of the two
boys asked the cther if he did not
think it would be a good idea to close
the day with a short reading from the
Bible, and & prayer. The request was
modestly made, without whining or
cant >f any kind. The other boy,
however, bluutly refused to Jisten to
the proposal.

“Then you will have no objection
if I pray by myself, I suppose?” said
the younger. “It has been my cus-
tom, and I wish to keep it up.”

“ 1 don’t want any praying in this
room, and I won’t have it !"” retorted
his corapanion.

‘The younger boy rose slowly, walked
to the middle of the room, and, stand-

ing upon a seam in the carpet, which
divided the roum nearly equally, ssid
quietly -

“ Half of tlus room is mine.
for it.  You may chooss which half
you will have. I will take the other;
and T will pray in that holf, or get
another room., But pray I must and
will, whether you consent or refuse.”

Thoe oldor boy was instantly con-
quered.  To this day he admires the
sturdy independeneo which claimed ax
a right what he had boorishly denied
as a privilege. A Christinn might as
well ask leave to breathe as to ask
permission to pray., There is 2 false
sentiment connected with Chuistinn
actions which interfeves with their
freo oxercise. If there is anything
to be admireq, it is the manliness that
knows the right, and dures to do it
without asking any one’s permission.

i pay

For Young Men,

Tur following is taken from the
last article ever written by the late
Henry Ward Beecher, a short time
previous to his death s

“I rejoice to say, that I was brought
up from my youth to abstain from
tobacco. It is unhealthy—it is filthy
from beginning to end. I beliove
that the day will come when a young
man will be proud of not being ud-
dicted to the use of stimulants of any
kind. I believe that the day will
come, when not to drink, not to use
tohacco, not to waste one’s strength
in the seeret indulgence of passion,
bue to be true to one’s nature, true to
God’s law ; to be sound, robust, cheer-
ful; and to be conscious that these
elements of health and strength are
derived from the reverent obedience
to the commandments of God will be
o matter of ambition and endeavour
among men,”—Zhe Guardian.

g

Timely Tracts.

The Story of Mark ; Harry and Ethel ;
The Story of a Revival. By the
Rev. J. H. Vivcext, D.D.  Phillips
and Hunt, New York ; Wm. Briggs,
Toronto.

Dr. Vincent, whose success in edu-
cational matters is well known, has
published a series of tracts, entit)u,
“Qur Own Church Series,” of which
the above form a purt. They .
worthy of the gifted author, and are
deserving of extensive circulation.
They are exceedingly well adapted for
usefulness among all classes, but es-
preially among intelligent young peo-
ple, who sometimes drift away from
Methodism,

Llome in Rome. By a Roman Crrize,
Phillips & ¥unt, New York 3 W,
Briggs, Toronto,

This is the title of another series of
trasts, brimful of such sentiments as
are well adapted to the times in which
we live. The Romish question is here
presented in & variety of phases, and
we can but wish that the entire veries
were scattered broadeast throughout

the Dominion of Canada. -

FED BY RAVENS.

Fed by Ravens.

AXD Elijoh the Tishbite, who was of
the inhabitants 6f Gilead, sunid unto
Ahab, As the Lord God of Israel
liveth, before whom I stand, there
shali not be dew nor rain these years,
but according to my word, And the
word of the Lord came unto him,
saying, Get thee hence, and turn thee
eastward, and hide thyself by the
brook Cherith, that is before Jordan.
And it shall be, that thou shalt d:mk
of the brook ; and I have commanded
the ravens to feed thee there. So he
went and did according unto the word
of the Lord: for he went and dwelt
by the brook Cherith, that is before
Jordan. And the ravens brought him
bread and flesh in the morning, and
bread and flesh in the evening; and
he drank of the brook.

A Genuine Love Story.

A vouxa clergyman and his bride
were invited guests at a large party
given by a weualthy parishioner. In
ali the freshness and elegance of her
bridal wardrobe, the young wife shone
among the throng distinguished by
her comeliness and vivacity and rich
attire ; and when, during the evening,
her young husband drew her aside,
and whispeted to her that she was the
most beautiful woman in all the com-
pany, and that his heart was bursting
with pride and love for her, she
thought 1 erself the happiest wife in
the world.

Ten years later, the same husband
and wife were guests at the same
house, where was gathered a similar
gay company. The wife of ten years
wore the same dress she had worn on
the previous oceasion—of course it
bad been altered and made over, and
was old-fashioned and almost shabby.
Toil and care and 1otherhood and
pinched circumstances had taken the
roses out of the cheeks and the lithe

spring out of her form. She sat apart -
from the crowd, careworn and pre-
occupied. Her small honds, rough-
ened with conrse toil, were ungloved,
for the minister’s salary was painfully
small, A little apart, the ten yeary'
husband stood and looked at his wife,
and as he observed her faded dresy and
her weary attitude, & great sense of all
her patient, loviag faithfulness, came
over his heart. Looking up, she caught
his carnest gaze, nnd noticed that
his eyes were filled with tears. She
rose and went to him, her questioning
eyes mutely asking for an explanation
of his emotion, and when he tenderly
took her hand, and placing it on his
arm, led her away from the crowd,
and told her how he had been think-
ing of her as she looked ten years be-
fore, when she was a bride, and how
much more precious she was to him
now, and how much more beautiful,
for all her shabby dress and roughened
hands, and how he appreciated all her
sacrifice and patient toil for him and
for their children, a great wave of
happiness filled her heart; = light
shone in her face that gave it more
than its youthful beauty, and in all
the company there was not so happy &
couple as this husband and wife, their
hearts and faces aglow from the flam-
ing up of pure sentiment that trans-
figured and ennobled and glorified slt
the toils and privations they had en-
dured.— Zxchange.

Tue saying that order is heaven's
first law is particularly applicable to
the housewife. "'When once the habit
of placing everything in its proper
place is formed, it is just as easy to do
as it is to leave things lying about in
disorder, and a thousand times better.
Children should early be taught to put
their toys away when done with, and
so form habits of orderliness and neat-
ness, A gentle but careful training

in childhood will save severe lessons in
after-lifo,
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Old St. Paul's as a Place
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of Business.

Tuere is a great deal of
business done in St. Pauls
Churchyard, London, and very
little iuside the eathedral.  Iu
the sixteenth and sevonteenth
centurvies the arvangement was
veversed ;  there appears to
have been more husiness trabs-
acted inside St. Pauls than
in the churchyard, 1t was
as much a place of business as
of worship, if, indeed, the
natural purposes of the build-
ing were not very decisively
subverted.

The principal avenues, and
particularly the nave, were
made into trading-bazaars,
where hucksters exposed their
wares for sale, having regular
stands, at which they were
constantly to be found. Festi.
vals, and high holy days were
oncasions of greater activity
than common, and there was
then nll the hubbub of a
crowded street as an accom-
j =niment of sacred serviees—
i, many cases to their inter-
ruption.

Makers of “males,” or
trunks, plied their noisy call-
ing undistwibed ; and the
sound of iron-shod heofs could
be plainly heard, as beasts of
burden were led through the
cathedral as through any other
thoroughfare. There was, in-
deed, we may well believe, a
regular traffic carrted on in
horseflesh within, for Bishop
Pilkington, writing on ¢ The
Burnynge of Paule’s Church
in London, in the Yecare of
our Lord, 1561,” complains of
the church being used as . a

June.
BY J. R, LOWELL.

WitAT is 80 rare as a day in June?
Then, if ever, come perfect days;
Then heaven tries the earth if it be in tune,
And o'er it softly her warm ear lays -
Whether we look, or whether we listen,
We hear life murmur oz sea it glisten ;
Every clod feels o stir of might,
Aninstinet within it that reachesand towers,
And, grasping blindly above it for light,
Climbs to & soul in grass and flowers ;
The flush of life may well bo seen
Thrilling back over hills and valleys ;
"The cowslip atartles in meadows green,
The buttercup catches th:e sun in its chalice,
And there’s nover a leaf or a blade too mean
To be some happy creature’s palace.
The littie bird sits at the door in the sun,
Atilt, like a blossom, among the leaves,
And lets his illumined being o’errun
With the deluge of summor it reccives.

Now is the high-tide of tha year,
And whatever of lifo hath cbbed away
Comes flooding back, with u rippling cheer,
Into evory baro inlet, and creek, nud bay.
Now the heart is so full that a drop over-
fills it,
We » 3 happy now because God so wills it.

JUNE.

The Distance to Hell.

Ax officer who, by birth, wealth,
and education, should have been a
gentleman, but was not, went to see
a Cornish mine, The miner who took
him down was a Christian, and was
much pained by the profane language
used by the visitor. As they de-
scended the shaft they felt it getting
hotter and hotter. At last the heat
became so great that the visitor
said t—

“Dear me, its terribly hot!
wonder how far it is to hell 1"

«T don’t know the exact distance,
sit,” veplied the Christian miner,
gravely ; “but if one link of the chain
gives way, you'll be therein a minute.”

This plain answer was the means of
vousing the profane man to a sense of
his perilous position. In the case of
every unconverted man, it is only &
stop—a  breath — betwixt him and
doath. “And after death the judg.
ment.”

1

“horsefuir for brokers” It
was, moreover, he says, a house
for merchants, a place for
usury, & place for all kinds of bar
gains, meetings, brawlings, murders,
and conspiracies ; and the font was
as well known for ordinary payments
of money as a beggar would know his
dish. Goods were warehoused in some
of the crypts. Pepys says: “One
warehouse of books was saved under
Paul's,” at the great fire. Some of
the crypts were used by vintners as
wine vaults.

“ Wet the Ropes!”

Ix the city of Rome there stands a
pillar which, for many long years, was
lying almost buried in the earth.
Princes had tried to raise it, but in
vain. No workman could do it. In
the year 1584, the pope of that time
sent for a builder to make one more
trial. It was no easy matter to free
the great pillar from tho deep soil in
which it wus sunk, and then to drag
so huge a sizo and weight of stone to
the places where it was to stand,
When this was done, Fontana, the
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builder, asked the pope to fix a day
for raising it. The pope did so, and
said ho would bhe thers with all his
court, und that this would bring out
ull the people of the city.

“That is what I have to dread,”
said Fontana; “for if they shout and
make a noise, it may startle some of
the men in the midst of their work,
and my voice will not be heard.”

“ Never fear,” said the pope; *1
will take carve of that.”

He wrote an ediet—which means o
law for the time—to make it known
that any one should be put to death
who dared to utter a sound while the
work of raising the great pillar went
on. This edict was posted up all over
the city.

On the day fixed, Fontana mounted
the high scaffold from which he was to
direct the men by means of bells and
flags as sigrals. The whole space of a
wide square was full of people. It
seemed to be paved with heads, as still
us death, and as if spellbound. At
last the signal was given, and the
pillar began to rise. Cables and rpes
strained and creaked. Up siowly rose
the giant bleck of stone. TFoutana
waved his flugs, the pope leaned for-
ward, the people held their breath—
one moment more, and the work would
be done! All at once u crack was
heard. The heavy mass would not
move again; and soon it began to
4ink, for the ropes did not bear upon
it. Fontana was at a loss, with a
sense of despair in his soul, But a
shout: was heard from amidst the
crowd : “Water! water! Wet the
ropes!” This was soon done; the
slack hempen cord shrunk back tight
to its place. QOnce more each man
bent down for a last pull, with right
good will.

The pillar was set up for the gaze
of the world #zhen, and fcr ages yet to
come.

He wiio spoke the word in season
was a poor sailer, who had long known
the use of ropes made of hemp; but,
in spite of his good service, he was
taken, and brought bound before the
pope—and all men stood in fear for
his life, as the law had been broken.
Fortunately, the pope was not then in
a cruel mood, and instend of punish-
ing the man he gave him a reward.

Bad Companions.

A sTory is told of a gentleman who
had a splendid singing canary. A
friend wanted to see if he could teach
his sparrows to sing by keeping the
canary with them. He borrowed it,
and placed it in the cage with the
sparrows, Instead, however, of teach-
ing them to sing, the poor bird got so
timid among the strange birds that it
stopped singing altogether, and did
nothing but chirp like the sparrows.
The owner then took it back, but still
it would not sing. It then occurred
to him to put it beside a canary which
sang well. This had the desived effect ;

and, regaining the old note, it sang as
"well as ever.

-
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Keep Nothing from Mother.
Ty sat at the spinnmy together,
Aud they spun the fine white thread,

Onie face was ol ad the other youny
A gold and silver head

At times the young veice hroke in song
That was wondeifully ~w =t

Aud the mother's heart heat deep and « alm g
For her joy was most complete,

There was many a holy lesson,
Interwoven with silent prayer,

Taught to her gentle, lstening child,
As the two sat spinning thee,

** And of all that I speak, my darling,
From my older head and heart,

God giveth to me one last thing to say,
And with it thou shalt not part.

“Thou wilt listen to many voices,
And, ah ! that this must be!

The voice of praise and the voice of love
And the voico of fluttery.

““ But listen to me, my little one,
There’s one shing that thou shalt fear—
Let never & word to my love be said
Which her mother may not hear,

¢t No matter how true, my datling one,
"The words may seem to thee,

They are not fit for my child to hear
If they cannot be told to me.

“1f thou'l ever keep thy young heart pure,
Aund thy mothier's heart from fear,

Bring all that is said to theo by day
At night to thy mother's ear,”

&

A BOY'S FRIENDSHIP.

A Story of Boy Life in England,

CHAPTER III.

AN EXCITING SCENE IN CHURCH
MEADOWS.

,?T

A N speaking of tha stream which

ran through the Church Mea-
dows, George Christie had not
over-estimated its attractions
from a fishing point of view.
Kept strictly private, only occasion-
ally in the season did the float bob
up and down at the nibble of the
roach; or the fly, with its hidden
hook, sail along the ripples to tempt
the trout rising to its evening meal.
A# these special times, the fishing-rods
were held only by the ftiends of
Captain Starkie who happened to be
staying at the hall. The place was
jealously guarded and watched, for
Captain Starkie took a special pride
in the value of this water. Frank
knew the place well, but never for a
moment had he felt the desire to tres-
pess without permission, for his mother
had always warned him against giving
way to temptation, reminding him
that “the path of duty is the path of
safety,”

A day or two had passed, and young
Christie was sauntering through the
spinuey, when he met a rough-looking,
iﬁ-éénditioned country lad, who touch-
éd the rim of his ragged cap with a
grin of recognition.

The truth wasy, that this boy, Bill,
had in times past been only too ready
to do any odd jobs, some not very
oreditable, for the Squire’s son,

“T wishes yer good morning, Master
Geopge,”

= Well, it isu't a good mornmg, and
I'mout of sorts, o Jet’s have no more
of your smirking, d ye hear!”

AN vight, Master Gearg . No
offence, surely.”
“1 say, Bill, you Lknow PFrank

Darrell }”

“Rather; wot of him? Want any-
thin’ duing 1"

“Oh, not much.  e's got a decent
fishing-rod, and T quite forgot to ask
hin to lend it me for a bit of sport
I'm going to have to-morrow evening.”

“I'N run and ask him for ‘t, in a
jiftey.”

“No you won't. Now look here,
Bill; can I trust you to do a bit of
business for me?”

“Well, Master George, yer know
we've had dealings together, and I've
allers kep’ it dark, and done what’s
wanted.”

“ Now listen to me, I want you to
go on the quiet to that shed in the
garden where Trank keeps his rod,
and bring it to me.”

“It's a ticklish thing,
George, to do, yer know.”

*“What do you mean 3”

“Why, if T was nabbed whilo get-
ting it, yer know, it might go hard
with me, like when I got them chick-
ens at Farmer Bassett's,”

“And it served you right, you
young thief. But I'll take care of you
this time ; and, when it’s done, here's
+ bright shilling for you,”

The small, black eyes of Bill bright-
eneid at the sight of the silver, and he
faithfully promised that night to get
the rod, and that Frank should be
none the wiser.

Now, it so happened, that as Bill
was going back across the fiolds,
Frank met Lim so suddenly that he
turned crimson with the thought of
the evil design he had in his mind,
and he hardly cared to look into the
face of Frank, lest in his very eyes he
should read his secret guilt,

“Why, Bill, isthat you? 1tscemsa
long time since I saw you about here.”

The boy muttered somthing about
having a job at the hall garden.

“I'm glad to hear it. Try your
best, Bill ; and, above all, ask God to
help you to do what is right.”

“ I ain’t religious.”

“That’s a pity, Bill. I think if you
knew how much God loves you, and
is willing to help you, your face would
look a bit brighter thau it does,”

“Well, Master Frank, you wouldn’t
look so if you had’nt had nothin’' to
eat for four or five hours, like me.”

“ How’s t}at, Bill}”

“Oh, it’s nothin’ perticular ; only
mother ain’t got nothin’ in the cup-
board, and I've no money in my pocket
—not a blessed ha'penny—so that’s it,
you see.”

“Biill, aro you really in want of
something to eat ?”

“Oh, never mind; if you thinks
I'm taking you in, I don’t want to
beg.”

Master

HOME AND SCHOOL,.

Bl got out these words with difii
eulty, for what litte conserenee hie il
smote him when he remembered how
all round the village he was known as
living, not by his hads, but by hiv
ghb tongue —hegging everwhere,  But
Frank put aside the misgiving he folt
for the moment, and believed the tale,
putting sixpence in Bill's hand, and
passed on his way.

A grin of satisfuction came ovel
the lad's face, and he chuckled at the
thought of what he was going to do
in taking tho special treasure of the
unsuspecting Frauk,

Captain Starkie was not a hard
man, and, as a magistrate, no one in
the neighbourhood could say that he
was unkindly severe in his treatwent
of the culprits who, from time to
time, came before him.  His park was
not an extensive one, but was thickly
wooded on that side which lay nearest
to the old chureh,

David Grimston, the gameckeeper,
was walking neross the meadows, in
company with his master, next day.

“The water at the foot of the rees
yonder looks well, Grimston,”

“Yes, sir, full of fish, I should say ;
and when the gentlemen come down
to-morrow, they’ll catch well, I'll be
bound, sir.”

“I hope so. Keep an oye on the
place, Grimston, and don't let any of
those rascally boys of the village poach
in the stream.”

“Oh, no, sir. I'll have them, you
may safely reckon, in a jiffey, if they
come prowling about here,”

“That night, when the sun had set,
and it was just dark enough to hide
the flowers fn the grass, Grimston
took up his short whip, and thought
he would take a turr round tho
meadows. Sweep~—the bluck retriover
—jumped up, and followed close at
his master’s heels,

They walked on through the grass
wet with dew, and across the quiet
fields, over which a grey mist was be-
ginning to gather, like a thin mantle
of smoke.”

Grimston was smoking his plpe, and
his thoughts were far away, 4t a town
some miles off, where, in a few days,
he was to attend a sale of horses on
his master’s behalf,

“T reyther faney,” he murtured to
himself, “I rayther fancy the roan
mare will be the one—she wus 4 regu-
lar fine un, in my opinion.”

Sweep had stopped short, and his
master almost feil over him.

“ What is it, lad " whispered Grim-
ston,

The dog gave a low, muffled bark,
and slowly made his way along the
pash to the trees of Church Meadows.

“That's odd,” meditated his master.
I shouldn’t wonder if he isn’t after
something. At any rate I'll go with
him,”

All at onco there was a rush and
seramble in the thick brushwood on
the other side of the deep stream,
Sweep barked loudly, and tore his
way to the water,

“ Jfotel him, lad! Clo on, Sweey

The dog had tahen the water, 4
was sending ripples and eddies to tie
bank, making tho  water lilies
forget-me nots danee in their slecp,

Qrimston’s quick eye canght o fivo o
trying to eseape in the shadows, thia
ing everything nway in its terrop,

“Btop, you young vagabond, m |}
horsewhip you when I eateh yon,”

“And Grimston, remembering the
Captain’s words, looked as though pw
weant it.

But there was no voice, aud the
figure—that of o boy ~hnd got fairly
into the field, aud was running at top
speed, Urimston kuew evecy ineh of
the ground, and ran quickly towasd,
the old footbridge to cut off tho boy's
ratreat.

A fow minutes more, and Sweep
had the trespasser by the log—hi
master being just in time to eall off
the dog before much harm wus done,
But he was not to get oft’ scot-frec.

“I told you what I'd give you, and
you shall have it.”

In vain the lad expostulated, and
tried to exphtin who he was, Grim-
ston’s tetnper was fairly up, and lash
after lush of the whip crossed the
back of young Christie, for it was he.

Then, taking him by the collar, the
gamekeeper dragged the boy back to
the bushes, and mado him coliect his
seattered things,

“Wuas anybody else here?”

The lnd wus silent for & moutent,
and then hoe saw in his ctaven mind a
chance.

“Well, hore’s a rod-—it isn't mine
-=$0 you may guoss, if you like, who's
been here besides,”

Grimston took it in his hand, but
the light was too fur spent for him to
discetn any special wmark on it, so,
taking possession of it, with other
mabters, including the cap of his pri-
soner, marked clearly inside with his
name, he let the boy go.

“ But look here, young Christie, if
it had been one of thoso rough lads of
the village there would have been some
excuse, but you ought to be ashamed
of yourself for doing such a thing
Howevery, you've got a Lit of punish-
ment, end Il sce what the Captain
hits to say to it to-morrow.”

That hight Grimston told his wife
all about the adventure, and dwelt
specially on the fact that there was
an accomplice, who had left his rod,
and might prove the bigger rogue.”

“ Lot me look at it, Davie”

It was brought forth, and there,
under the light of the candle, could
be reid the words, neatly ecnrved,
“Frank Darvell, his vod, 1869.”

The worthy couple stared, speech-
less, at each other in astonishment
and dismay. )

(7o be continved. )

Cuanrey is hever lost. It may mect
with ingratitude, or be of no servico to
those on  whoin it was bestowed ; yet
it ever does a work of beauty and
grace upon the heart of the giver.

—_
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Our Youth The Girls,

1y TRVANA BOAWEN,
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{orbo o who stand with antried feet

Wicre wonanhood awl givlhood meet,

W wat wath cager heants to et
The coming yeats,

1, romn the wisdom tims has brought,

by desons slowly, sadly taught,

Do w il to seid omessago wrowghs,
From out my feurs,

e you in the world to-day,

1t wies b naught but ehildish play,

A be the canest upwatd way
To noblest lifa,

And s hat it §9, Hes but with you,

Vo prpose here to wilt and do,

Yo ~trength to reach the good and true
Thtough toil and strife,

tone mbor ' what wo atrive to gain,
Through sumier’s Heat and sutumn's rain,
Throngli W earitess aud days of puin
Brings its reward.
fn vouth the goal js never won,
fhe haracter & but begun,
Lony dass of work before ¢ Well done 1
Comes from thoe Lord.

Leoh not at clonds which float near by,

Bot to the stars in depths of sky —

0, keep your purposy stronyg and high
Sbove cartly's s,

Your life shull be of God most Llest,

A hte of inner calm and rest,

Ut tarrest hine, like lily's crest,
M1 pure within,

Tom's Torch.

Tk lesson wag on the seventh
chapre “of Judges, about Gideon and
his three hundred, and the wonderful
Lattle they fought with their pitchers
and lampg and trumpets. 1t was a
lly lesson, Tom thought ; but Miss
Mana's application was rather queer,
“A1e we not strong onough,” she saijd,
“to ber a toveh or blow a trumpet1”
awd <he Jooked straight ut Tow.

Tom hesitoted 8 moment nnd then
answered, “T'o be suve, Miss Mann,
Jim and T were members of a clab
more than o year ago, and weo used
to parade with torches; and as for
tuumpets, why, I bLlew one of those
when I was just a little chap.”

“Poolt! she doesn’t mean it that
way,” said Jim.

“Beg pardon, Miss Mann,” said
Tom awkwardly, I believe I don’t
quite undorstand,”

“Gideon and his three hundied
fought,” said Miss Mann, “for God
and the right. Wae are not called
upon to do exactly as they did, but
we can as truly bear witness for the
right.” I have heard of a little girl in
a stage-conch who asked a passengor,
‘Daes you love Jesust’ She bore o
tarch, as did also tho little hoy who,
on beng urged to steal, and told that
w one would see him, replied, ¢Yes,
Gad would see me.” To beur witness
for Jesus would be equivalont to bear
a tareh or blowing a trumpet under
Guleon,  ITow many arve willing to
eulist in the ranks of the Great Cap-
tam, to hold up n tiny light, or blow
aloving peul for Jesus?”

Merry eyes grew thoughtful. The
boys knew the ‘“old, old story;”
should they commit themselves to the
serviee of this smme Jesus?

HOMIE AND SCHOOIL.

" l’“ “'y," \:’lill .l"n,

S Aud 17 saul Consin Tomn.

Wl all try,” said Mark Swith,
the higeest hoy in the elass,

Mise Mann's  cyes  were  moist,
“Don’t think that it will be a per
feetly easy task,” she said,  “There
would be hitle virtue in well-doing if
it nover vost an offort,  Be propared
for diflicultics, and don't forgeb to
consnlt the Great Commander, or to
watteh for orders from him,”

Tom and Jim walked thoughtfully
home together.  “1t's no use to try,”
gaid Tonm despondently ; “alittle boss
ing from Bell, and my torch would go
vut on the double-quick.”

“But there's the Great Captain,”
said Jim doubtfully.  “Isn’t there
rotething  about being  conquarvors
through him? ILet's stick to our pro-
mise, Tom.” ’

“ And wave our torches high in the
air,” was Tom’s reply.

“Well, Tom Walker, hoere you are
at last,” said Bell, as "Tom er.terved the
house.  “I suppose you've crawled
like & snuil all the way Lome, 1
want you to amuse Nellie and Amy.
I'm tired to death. You children are
cnough to try the patience of a saint.
O dear, how I do miss mother!”

Tom thought somo one else missed
her tos, and he was on the point of
giving n word or two of crisp advice,
but he thought of his toreh, and was
silent, He set himself pleasantly to
his task of pleasing the little ones,
and suceeeded so well that his father
smiled approvingly when he entered
the room, and Bell said, *You really
did do well for once.”

«] wish I could go %o meeting with
you this ovening, father,” said Bell.

« And so you can,” said Tom; « Pl
put the children to bed and tuke prime
care of thu house.”

Mr. Walker looked at Tem enquir-
ingly for « moment, and then said, *I
think wo can trust him, Bell.”

Baby Awmy was soon tucked away in
her snug little crib, but Nellic was
allowed to sit with Tom for a while.
When the questioning lips were silent
and the blue eyes closed in swest
slumber, Tom thought, *Is this bear-
ing a torch for Jesus? s this sending
forth a peal for him?” And he seemed
to hear the Great Cuptain say, *Yes,
Tom ;” and peace filled his soul.

When Bell and her fother returned,
Mr. Walker said, “Woell done, my son,
I am glad to see you display such a
kind and helpful spivit. I have been
selfishly absorbed in my own grief, and
you are teaching me, deav childven,
how much there is still to live fcr.”

Then Tom told him about his Sun-
day-school lesson, and his desiro to be
a toreh-bearer in the service of Jesus.

«Wetl, Tom, how about your torch?”
snid Jim, one morning.

«QOh, wo've all taken to beariug
torches,” Tom replied. *Bell isn’t
like tho same girl; she scarcely ever

rowls ut me now,” .
«Qaod !” said Jim. “Weo shan't bo

likely to forget Gideon and hie faithful
three hundred.”—Child's Paper.

Clocks, Ancient and Modern.

CLocks fin ot made by the
Arabs, sl the unerent et of 3y

Wege

dad sud Cordova were ut one fine
fumons for their wonderful thoekeep-
e machines, The Caneastan visee,
which has s spremd s lerumy
and eis thzation over <o vast an aied,
first loohed upon the clock as a pant
produet of Awab und devil, and, in
fact, 1t w0 veganded every mvention
and all sejentifie attwmnments of the
then progressive Arabs. This, and the
further faey that clocks were at tiest
very eostly, prevented an early anld
widespread  introduction of them in
Burope.  The monasteries fiest wsed
them to diveet the mwaks in prayer,
aud afterward they were put on tall
gteeples and towers in larger towns lo
aceommuda’ s the pubiic,

When first put up in Burope, clocks
were regarded with superstitions fear,
aud as the most wonderful invetions.
The first public clock put up of which
we have any record was at Padua,
Tinly. DBologna possessed a famous
striking clock as early as 13506 ; but the
large towns in France and Germany
did not begin to put up tower or
steeple-clocks until about 1400, Paris,
however, had a public clock as early
as 1364, Kensington Museum, Lon.
don, hoasts n clock that was male by
a monk for Glastonbury Abbey, in
1325, and which, strange to say, is
still keeping time,

There have been many -wonderful
and ingenious improvements ndided to
the modern clock: and the tower or
steeple timekeeper of to-day is wuch
handsomer and stronger than the an
cient public clock.

In the steeple of Trinity Chureh,
New Yok, there is a clock, the hand
or crank of which has to be turned
eight hundred and tifty times in wind-
ing up. There ave several other very
stiong clocks in the United States:
and in Furope, at Nerasburg, Heidel-
berg, and elsowhere, there are sowme
very ingeniovs and complicated time
keeping machines.— Forwa. 7.

It Stings.

« ITow pretty " cried litt.. Sam, as
his little fat hand grasped a bunch of
white lilac which grew ncar the gate
of his father’s mansion. The next
moment the child’s face grevs red with
torvor, and he dushed the lilac to the
ground, ‘shrieking: “It stings! It
stings !”

What made it sting? It was a
bright, beautiful, aund sweet-smelling
flower. How could it hurt the child's
hand? I will tell you. A little bee,
in soarch of a dinner, had just pushed
his nose in among the lilac blossoms,
and was sucking the nectar from it
wmost heartily, when Samimy's fat hand
distwrbed him ; so, being vexed with
the child, he stung him, That’s how
Spuamy’s hand came to be stung.
Szunmi"s mother washed the wound
with hartshorn: and when the pain
was gone, she said, «Sammy, dear,

—era

Jet thie teack s ont that many pl(:ﬂy
things hase very Seap stigs.”

Lt oy chald tale noio of this.
Moy pretty ihings hiave very sharp
stings {t may save thew from being
sty 6f they keep this trath in mind,
A boy onee theught wine o pretty
thine ; ho drank it, and learped s be
Thus wine stuny him.
A gitl onee took a luscious pear from
a bashet, and ato it,  “liave you
eaten onel” asked her mother plea-
<antly.  Fearing she would not get
another if she said “ Yes,” she re-
plied “No,” got another pear, and
then felt so stung that she could not
steep,

Thus you see that sin-—-however
pretty it looks ~— stings. It stings
sharply, too. It stings fatally. The
Bible says: “The sting of death is
sin.”

o drunlard,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSON II
TILE GOLDLN CALF,
Exod, 32, 15-26.

GoLpex Tex.

I 1ttle childrey, keep yourselves from idols.
1 Johnu 5. 21.

B.C. 1491) {Jory 8§

Mernory verses, 19-21

OUTLINE,

1. The Tables of Stone.
2. The Calf of Gold.

Tiste AND PLack.- The same as in the last
lesson, .

Coxxeering Livgs,—When the feast de-
seribed in the last lesson was ended Aaron,
Nadab, Abibu, and the szventy elders had
gone down ont of the mount to the people,
and Moses and_Joshue had gone on up into
the darkness and mystery of the mountain
summit.  Aluost six weeks they werenbsent.
The people thought their leader was dead or
had deserted thetm.,  Wayward and ignorant,
they clam wed for some visible form to wor-
ship, and Aaren, weak and casily swayed by
the populur tumult, yielded. He tells the
story in his own way in the lesson.

Exrnasattons— Tablex of the testimony—
The two tablets ot stone.  The work of God—
Thot ol could make such tables by hisown
powet is not to b wondered at.  He made
the earth and all things that ave. Noixe of
them that xing—Moses had been an Egyption
priest.  He reecgnized the peenliar noise
which secomp wied the worship of the sacred
bull in Bxypt, and before he saw knew what
must be in progress, e saw the calf and
the dancing—This abomination which roused
his wrath was the common form of idol
worship at that day in Fgypt.  Waxed hot—-
Grow fiercely angry. Burat. . ground. .,
to puwdrr -See Deut, 9. 21, By sonie means
he utterly destroyed it.  This musy have
taken many days, ot at least it was not done
m o brvef dme.  We wot not—~Know not.
There came out this calf--A very unsatisfac.
tory account of the bluldin§ of a furnace, the
making of a meld, the melting of the gold,
and the casting of the image.

QuestioNs ror HoMe Stupy,
.
1. The Tables of Mone.

F >m what mount did Moses go down?

W hen did he ascend into the mount?

How long had he been absent from the
people? .

What was the purpose of his loug stay ?

What were *‘the two tables of the testi-
mony ¥

How had these two tables been made?

What was thi* cad of these two tables of
stonet”

Pho after record says theve were two tables
of stone kept in the avk ; where did they
come fiom™ Exod. 34. 1, 27, 29,

Why dut not God rebake dMoses for this
act of wrath?

2, The Colf o Gold,
What was the tirat intimation Joshua had

of w1evel goiug o in the valley?
What was the fivst intimation Moses had

of it? vers. 7, 8.
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Why did Moses recounize the sound «o
i b more guickly than Joshoa 7 Aets
TR,

What was hus first act on commg to the
calngr

W hat 15 weant by * ground to powder* "

Why did he strew the dust over the water?

What part had Aavon taken mn this sin ¥

Was he innocent or guilty ¥

I» his account in ver. 24 acomate and
sntheient?

Where ioes he try to put tho blame?

What was Moses compelied to do to quell
the rebellion hix acts caused ¥ 1ead vers,
20-28,

Pracrican Teacuizs,

Very often men ave called trom seenes of
exaltation to scenes of depression.  rom
God in the mount to the calf on the plain is
a common experience,

The loss which sin causes is taught here:
see ver. 19, God's handawork 5 vs, 20, their
property ; ver. U8, their lives,

See how little sin makes n great wman
appear.  Poor Aaron! Sec how he takes
up the spwrit of Adam: ‘*‘the woman
tempted me.”  ““They said unto me, Make
us gods.”

Moses put the blame where it belonged.
ver. 25,

So God is rever deceived.
mocked,

Hixrs ror Home Stubpy.

1. Find all you can about the Egyptian
method of perpetuating their records in
rocks.

2. Read about Egyptinn idolatry to see if
the scene of our lesson was like it.

3. Study out the meaning of this calf,
Where did the idea come from ¢

4. There are some evidences here of
mechanical knowledge.  Fird them,

6. Read parts of Uarda which illustrate
these manners and customs,

6. Read Dr., Robinson's Look, 7he Phar-
o, if you can get it. It throws some new
intorest around these stories,

THE Lrssox CATECHISM,

1. When Moses went down the mountain
what did he carry with him? Two tables
of stone. 2, What was peculiar about these
two tables? They were the work of (fod.
3. While God wans making tables for the
people, what bad the people dono? They
had made a molten image. 4. What did
Moses call this act of the people? A great
sin. 5, What has been the great sin of the
whole world ? ** Covetousness, which is idol.
atry.” 6. What is the warning which our
GoLpes TrXTutters? ““Littio children,” ete,

Docrrivat, SucakstioN, —Idolatry,

CarTrensm QuxsTioN.

2. Why did God create all things?

For his own pleasure: to show forth his
glory, aund to give happiness to his creatures,

Revelationiv, 11, Worthy art thou, our
Lord and our God, to receive the glory and
the honour and the power: for thou didst
creato all things, and because of thy will
they were, and were created,

Ho is not

B.C. 1491] LESSON IIIL [Juny 156
GOD’S PRRSKENCE PROMISED.
Exod. 33. 12-23.

GorbeN TrxT,

Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the
end of the world,  Matt. 23, 20,

OUuTLINE,

1. God’s Presence,
2. God’s Glory.

TiME AND PLAcE.—Same as in the *last
Jesson.

CoxnreeriNg LiNks.—After the destruc-
tion of the culf the people, maddened and
intoxicated with their debauch, evidently
attempted to still resist the authority cf
Moscs. He called for volunteers upon” the
Lord’s side, and received imuiediate response
fror "o tribe of Levi, With these~he
attacked the mutineers, slew three thousand
of them, and thus subdued the rebellion,
‘Then he repaired to the mount to plead for
God’s mercy upon his people, Having re-
ceived o gracious answer, lie veturns, takes
his own tent and pitches it without the
camp, and the mysterions cloud descended
upon it when once more Moses entered it.
Then occurred the prayer and promise of
our lesson,

ExyLANATIONS, — Thou hast not let me Enow

—God had promised, chap 32, 34, to send an
angel with them, and Moses here is pleading

Memory verses, 12.14

HOMIE

that God will teveal whe it is to be,  Show
e thyr glory - Moses here ashs that ho may
actually see God's taee, 1 Jogt of the rock -
A tecess an vttt in the 1ock, Do not think
that thexe expressions, Jaend, back par tx, and
fetee, ate to bo understood htetally.  They
ale figurative Ways of explessing the glm'xuus
nnttestation God was to give to Moses,

QUESTIONR FoR HoMe STCDy,

L. Gold's Prosenr,

After the tebellion of the galden ealf wis
quelled, where did Moses pitch his own
tenty ven 7,

What sign of his continued presence did
God then give to Moses and the people®
vers. 9, 10,

What new command and promise did God
give to Moses? chap. 32, 34,

How does Moses allude to this in our
lesson ?

What seemed to bo a great characteristic
of Moses in his relations to God ¥ Exod.
3.11; 4,15 33. 12,

\Vlhnt. gracious promise does God now give
hitn ?

What four things docs Moses pray for in
this lessson? vers. 13, 15, 18

2. God’s Glory.

What did ho mean by this last prayer?

Had he not already, in chap, 24, 10, had
this prayer answered ?

What more do you supposo he desired ?

What was God’s answer to this prayer of
Moses? ver, 20,

1s there any promise of Christ that men
shall over seo God? Matt, 5. 8.

Whey is it that his children are to see him
us he is? 1 John 3, 2.

Was the promise that God here made to
Moses kept ? Exod, 34, 5.8,

Why did God give this manifestation of
hinself to Moses ?

Praomican TeacHizas,

Here is o picture of human life: & man
sorely trivd--almost discouraged—looking
out from himself for help.

This life looked to God. It sought God
in solitude, in sceret, in the closet, ver, 8.
Seo what Christ taught., Matt. 6, 6.

Here is o model for prayer: It pleads
God’s past promises; it bases its request
upon God 3 past assurance, vers. 12, last
clause, and 13, first clanso; it simply asks
more of the same experience; its only pur.
pose is the good of others,

Here is a revelution of God’s character:
always at hand to liear; ulways ready to
give counsel, comfort, and strength ; always
ready to reveal himself,

Hixts ror HoMr Stupy.

1. Find the different things Moses said in
this lesson.

2. Find the different things God said to
Moses as heve given,

3. Find the diterent instances. in which
gul(_l talked with Moses, und sce how they

iffer,

4, Notoall the different att ihutos nf Nl
which are here suggested,

6. Find from commentaries or from your
pastor what vers, 22 and 23 mean.

Tur Lrssoy Carkciisa.

1. What was the command which God
had just given to Moses? ““Bring up this
people.” 2. Before oboyim{. what anxious
question did Moses ask ?” * Whom wiit thou
send with me?” 3. What gracivus answer
did God give him? **My presence shull go
with thee,” 4. What prayer dil Moses then
make? ¢ Ihesecch thee, show me thy glory.,”
8. What wus God’s answer? ] wil‘f winke
all iny gooduess pass before thee.” @, What
is God’s promise to.day, through Curist, to
all his children? * Lo, I am with you,” ete.
DoctrINAL Sucerstion.—The glory «f
God,

CaTECcHISM QUESTION,

3. When :lid God create man?

After the creation of the earth, God made
man to be the chief of his creatures upon it,

Isaiah xlv, 11, 12, Thus snith the Lord,
« o « I have made the ex14t, at.d ¢reated man
upon it.

Zechuriah xii, 1. The Lord, which stretch.-
eth forth the heavens, and luyeth the fou.
dation of the earth, and formeth the upirit
of man within him,

‘Wisnox resteth in the heart of him
that hath understanding; but that
which is in the midst of fools is made
known.

AND SCHOOL.

Canadnrn
Methodist
Magasine

(VOL, XXVIIL)

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1888.

Six Months for $1.00.

A number of very important IHustrated
Articles will begin with this volume,
among others the following:

VAGABOND VIGNETTES.

BY THE REV. GEO, BOND,

Hx-President of the Newfoundland Conference.
Mr. Bond has recently returned from an
extensive tour in the East, and will,

under this head, give a serics of hand.
somely illustrated articles on

The Land of the Pharaohs,
Syrie, and Palestine,
and the Levaut.

This series will be of much value to all
sunday-school workers, and, indeed, to sl
Bible readere,

The Editor will begin an important series,
extending over five or six numbers, cn-
titled

Landmarks of History

They will deseribe with magnificent pic.
torial 1flustration some of the great historic
movements of the ages,

ROUND ABOUT ENGLAND.

Five or six papers, with many engravings
of the most romantic scenes nud historic
sites in the Shires of York, Durham, West.
moreland, Cumberland, Lancaster, Derby,
Leicester, Lincoln, Cumbridge, Warwick,
Waresatar,  lguesier, Khent, Somerset,
Devon and Cornwall; including munerous
engravings of London, York, Oxford, Ca.
bridge, cte,

OUR OWN COUNTRY,
By tur Epiror,

With numerous engravings of the most pic-
turesque scenes in the Provinees of Quebee,
New Branswick and Nova Scotia, will be
continued,

HERE AND THERE IN
EUROPE,

TMustrating muny of the most important
scenes and cities iu France, Spain, Italy,
Holland and Belgiumn, will also be continued,

Now is a Good Time to Subscribe, Only One
Dollar to the end of the Year. Baok
- Nwmbers can still be supplied.
Gne Dollur for the Six
Numbers, from
January to
June,

o

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 and 80 King Street East, Toronto.
C. W. COATES, 3 Bleury 8t., Montreal,
8, F. HUESTIS, Halitax, N.8,
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WARD & LOOK'S CHEAP HIS-
TORICAL SERIES,

Narrativa Skotches, sotting torth thowa
important events in History by which the
various perioda are defined, or which me
important links connecting vne period with
another,  Ench book is fully illuatrated,

1 Free Trade and Protection—2 From |
Almg to Sebastopol—-3 Plague and Fire
of London—4 The Temperance Move.
ment-6 The Vengeance of '89~6 (zwg.
arism in Rome—7 Wilkes and Liberty
—8 The Great Reform Bill of'32-9 The
Knight Templars—10 Methodism—11
The South Sea Bubble—12 What Came
of a No Popery Ory~13 From Elba to
Waterloo—14 8trongbow and King Der-
mot—15 The Elizabethan Age--18 The
Mutiny at the Nore—17 Guy Fawkes
—18 The Reign of Terror, 17%2—19 Dost
Mahomet and Akbar Khan—20 What
Came of the Beggars’ Revolt—21 Hand
in Hand for England —22 Magellan's
Great Voyage—23 Qut in the Forty-five
—24 Federals and Confederates- 25
Scotland’s Sorrow—26 India's Agony-—
27 British Charters of Liberty—28 dal-
lant King Harry—29 The Sicilian Ves-
pers—30 Hampden and 8hip-Money—
81 Black Hole to Plassey—32 Slaughter
to a Throne—33 Reformation in Eng.
land—384 From Torbay to 8t. James's—
35 A Dark Deed of Oruelty—36 The Men
of the Mayflower—37 The Massacre of
8cio—38 The Fight at Fontenoy—39 The
9th of Thermidor—40 Arrest of Five
Members—41 The Penny Newspaper—
42 Beotland's Great Victory—43 The
Penny Post—44 Long Live the Beggars
--45 Bible and 8word—48 John of Ley-
den—47 Rizzio and Daralev—48 Wyatt's
Rebollion—49 A Hero's Death—50 Gold
Fever of Antipodes—51 Captain Cook’s
Voyages.

Ward & Xook's Cheap Biographical
Series,

The writers of the Biographies contained
in this Series have endoavored to narrate, in
an attractive style, the real story of the lives
of great men, and so produce a literary Por-
trait-Gullery of memorable characters, The
greatest care has been exercised to ensure
correctnss in details, and it is hoped that
not only tho men themselves, but the events
connected with their lives, and the influence
they oxercised, will, by the aid of these Bio-
graphical Sketches, be better understood.

1 Gladstone—2 Beaconsfield—3 Nel-
fon—4¢ Wellington—5 Luther—6 Chat-
ham—~7 Chaucer—8 Humboldt—9 Car-
lyle—10 Omsar—11 Wesley—12 Peter
the Great—13 Burns—14 A'Becket—16
8cott—16 Columbus— 17 Shakspeare—
18 Bunyaa~18 Dante—20 Goldsmith—
21 Frederick the Great—22 De Mont-
fort — 23 Moliere — 24 Johnson -- 25
Burke--26 Bchiller—27 Raleigh—28 Na-
polesn—29 Stephenson-—30 Spurgeon—
31 Dickens- 32 Garibaldi— 33 Cromwell
~34 Zox—35 Washington--36 Wallace
~37 Gustavus Adolpkus--38 Calvin—
39 Alexander the Great—40 Confucius
--41 Alfred the Great—42 Knox—43
Bruce—44 Socrates-—45 Bright—46 Ho-
mer—-47 Victor Hugo—48 Pitt—49 Queen
Victoria—60 Joan of Arc—>51 Queen
Elizaheth—52 Charlotte P:onte.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PunvLisixr,
78 & 80 Kino St. Fasr, ToroNtoO.
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.
8. F, HUESTIS, Halifax, N. S.




