Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommageée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Additional comments /
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L'Institut a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a éte
possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire qui
sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique, qui
peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numeérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

/ Showthrough / Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies /
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may

appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d'une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numeérisées.



AND SABBATH-SCHOOL COMPAN

ION.

—

m——

.

VOLUME XX, No. 3.

MONTREAL & NEW YORK, FEBUARY. 3, 1885.

-

SEMI-MUNTHLY, 30 CT3. per An,, Post-Pad,

ICE PALACES IN RU3SIA AND
ADA,

Qur English brothers and our American
sousins across the border have long looked
with horror.on our Canadian winter, with
ita ice. bound rivers, its driving snowstorms,
and its biting cold, and have wondered how
in the world we ever manage to keep our-
selves alive until the spring. That wedid’
anything more than exist; that we actually
enjoyed ourselves, and looked forward to
the winter with miuch pleasure was harder
stijl to understand. Butwegota little tired
‘at last of being pitied when we thought we
were more deserving of envy, 50 we got up
e Carnival and asked people to come over
and see for themselves how Canadiana spent
iheir winter. They came, and for oneweek
we kept them so busy with nothing but
fun, driving, curling, skating, snow-shoeing,
tobogganing, and all the winter sports for.

CAN.|

which Montrea] is 8o famous, that they for.
got all about the severity of the weather,
and were fain to confess that the half had
never been told them,

. But of all the wonders of that Carnival
of. 1883, the greatest marvel was the ice
palace. There, on Dominion Square, com-
manding a view of both mountain and river,

stood & building such as the whole conti-
nent bad.never witnessed before and the;

world itelf bub twice. By daylightit stood,
with its iransparent walls, a palace of

crystal, and by night, in the mystic light of

the moon, it seemed easy to believe, even
in this mdtter-of-fact nineteenth - century,
that the genii of the wonderful lamp had:
again been called to work, This jce palace
of 1663 wag a square building measuring
ninety féét each way, with a square tower,"
fifty fect high at each corner, and n central

tower of nearly onehundred feet. The one

built last year was on a different plan, and
much more beautiful, being in the form_of
an ancient castle. It was one hundred and-
sixty feet long, sixty-five feet across atits
widest part, with 'a central tower of solid
ice eighty feet high. (The towers of the
previous one had been partly of wood and
epruce boughs covered withsnow:) This, al-
though of such perishable material, was s
solidly built that it withstocd all the winter
thaws and remained a beautiful ruin when
most of the snow had left the ground.

The ice castle for this year; which we show
below, is on & still larger acale, It measures
one hundred and sixty feet in. length, and
one hundred and twenty at its widegt part.
The round towers in-'front are forty-four
feet high, the other towers from foity to
seventy feet, while the central' tower rises
to the height of one hundred. The blocks

inclies long, twenty iuches wide, and up-
wards of one foot iu thickness, and twelve
thousand of these were put.in place before
the building was finished: - e

The first ice palace of which we have re-
cord was built in St. Petersbury, by order,
of the Empress Anne of Russin, in the year
1740.  Eight years before a fortress of snow
and ice had been buils wpon the ide of the
river Neva and & shaw fight for its possess-
ion had taken place before the Empress, . In
the end of 1739 an attempt was made to
build an ice palace on the river but the foun.
dation gave way before it was finished and
the palace was finally erected on the land.
This while not en so large a scale as ours was
much more carefully finished., It was fifty-
six feet long, eighteen fect wide, and twenty-
onefeet high. Around the outside of: the
building ran anice palisade, eighty-seven by

«of ice of which it'i§ built are about forty

it/
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‘thirty-six fect, and at each cud was an or-
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namental pyramid as high as the main build-
ing. The whole of this buildinyg was beau-
tifully carved, and the windows were thin
sheets of ice. There were two rooms, a bed-
roum and a sitting room, the farniture in
both of which wasall of ice, There wasa
bath of ice, in which heated water was
poured several times and wsed. There was
a fire.place of ice with a fire of ice logs.
These }ogs were smeared with naphtha and
thus appeared to burn without being con-
swumed. Outside in the garden the arrange-
ments were just as elaborate. There stood
oxange trees of ice, bearing iey fruit ; a huge
ice elephant with two jee Persians on his
back, spouting from his trunk water during
the day time and burning naphtha by night;
and two ice mortars and six cannon, from
which were actually discharged gun-powder
and cannon-balls,

Our ice castle, though not so elaborate in
detail as this one is mach more impesing
in appenrance, It does not suggest a lux-
urious palace wherein one may sit at ease,
but it is dedicated to ocur healthy, outdoor
winter sports, which do so much towardsde-
veloping our young Canadian manhood and
womanhood in the right direction. There
were fire worke around it also, but none so
suggestive of war as cannons and mortars
would be appropriate in this peacelul Cana-
da of ours. Stormed it was, too,as a castle
may be, but the attacking and defending
troops were hundreds of fricndly snow-
shoers in the bright costumes of their vari-
ious clubs ; and the shot and shell brilliant
showers of rockels which could be secn for
miles around.

PROHIBITION IN PORT-
LAND, MAINE, .

BY THE REV, 8. W. POWELL.

The question whether “ prohibition pro-
hibits’” in Portland, Maine, is one theanswer
to which depends upon the meaning given to
the word prohibit. Milton makes those
confined in the infernal pit say :

* Gates of burning adamant,
Barred over us prolubit all egress.”
There it means, of course, positively to pre-
vent or prectude, to make escape impossis
Wle. But Webster gives forbid and hinder
among the words defining prohibit.

In this use of the word 10 one who saw
what I saw in the evening and learned by
inquiry during the afternoon of Thursday,
August 24th, in quarters oceupied by the
Sheriff of Cawberland Co., of which Port-
land is the county seat, can deny that, to a
remarkable extent, prohibition does prohibit
iu that city, the largest in thestate, What
[ saw and learned proved that an honest and
fearless sheriff, even without the sympathy
ol the city marshal and the police, can make
it very hard and uvsafe to carry on the busi-
ness of liguor-selling,

Politics being what they are in Maine, it
is not to be expected that the city govern-
mint of so large o town as Portland would
he thoroughly hostile to the liquor trade,
But sheriffs are elected by the votes of a
whele county, farmers and all ; and in the
i present incumbent, who is an aclive mem-
I her of one of the Congregational churches

©in the city, the county has a tireless and

LIQUOR

¢ fearless enemy of the wretched business of

making drunkards,
During the last twelve mouths his depu.

! ties have made four thousand searches and

two . thousand sefzures. Thisaverages more
than ten of the former and five of the latter
every day of the year. Nowhere in town
“liquor sold unless it is carefully concealed
very place angd by every method that
»and fear can suggest,
st filthy places imaginable are not
The'¥e.  serve as depositories of the
tog vile 80 as the bars for sale. One of
liguer or eVOR « ™2 told of finding a dicty
the deputy sheribe’ v g wash tub of beer,
“se, one of a row of
in the rear of a
ock, ladling it
- of men, who
line were

avaitles

thiekly crowded tgnement Y.
out witha filthy dippertoaro»
gune up oue Ly ene. In the .,

several slylishly arrayed ward politicians,
wearing silk hats and kid gloves. - -

When the Rev. I. P, Warren, editor of
the Christian Mirror, recently went with the
ofticers on one of their raids, he saw what
was evidently a system of signals, to give
warning of their approach. Only by ra%id
driving and very prompt, and ifneed be,
forcible entry of the suspected premises
wag there any hope of seizing the contra-
band, No {ru'ge quantity of it is ever
kept where anyone can see it, Any house-
hold utensil, zot likely to arouse suspicion,
serves as the receptacle, garden sprinklers
appearing to be favorites. A single flat
hottle carried in a woman’s stocking, or
under her skirts, is often literally a walking
liquor shop.

During the last year there were seized
and destroyed 22,494 gallons of ale, 7,247
of lager beer, 809 of rum, 1,195 of whiskey,
98 of gin, 36 of wine aud 11 of brandy, be-
sides o considerable quantity of cider. Much
of this was intercepted between the whole-
saler and the retailer, it being a common
thing for the wholesale waggon to leave it
in the bushes, or in the woods. I saw one
ale-barrel thickly coated with stable man-
fire, in a heap of which it had been hid-
den. Often thesé heavy barrels are con-
cealed in the npper story of a tenement
house, in which case the officers do not
break their backs in carrying the 420 pounds
doswn in such a way as mot to injure the
stairs,

In the basement of the City Hall there is
a store-room, 36x17 feet, with astone or
cement floor. In one corner of this rocom
is_a hole, perhaps six inches in diameter,
which opens jnto the sewer. On the even-
ing of Augyst 24, in company withthe Rev,
Drs. Cuyler, of Brooklyn, and Warren of
Portland, I saw poured upon that floor the
proceeds of ten days’ geizures, consisting of
fifty-seven barrels and twelve half-barrels of
ale and Deer, besides a largeamonnt of rum,
whisky, gin, ete.,, which was poured from

" | the buckets, wash-tubs, garden sprinklers,

and other receptacles in which it was cap-
tured. These various packages, big and
little, sold for the benefit of the public
treasury, brought in over $4,000 last year,
‘the value of the liquors at wholesale being
not less than $10,000.

The Sheriff is provided with blank wax-
rants, upon which he, his deputies, or any
citizen can certify belief that liquor is kept
forsalein or near any locality by any known
person. The complete knowledge he and
his men have of all the dens where, and.the
tricks by which, the sellers attempt to get
around the law, enables them to fill these
blanks withk very few mistakes, i

The prosecutions under the nineteen
months of work by the present Sheriff have
resulted in the collection of $22,500 in fines
and costs ; and in other appealed cases, which
are decided but the sentences are not yet
pronounced, the fines are enough more to
bring the total' up-to.$40,000. - This; of
course, is exelusive of attorney’s fees,

It was worth going a long way to see Dr.

Cuyler's glee as the ale and beer-spouted
froin the prostrate barrel against the oppo-
site wall; like a stream from a fire engine.
It was hard to say which was the more irre-
pressible, the good doctor or the beer, He
had to leave before the work—ivhich lasted
more than two hours—was done. Dr. War-
ren said be should see it through. I had o
leave to catch my train a few minutes be.
fore the end of the good job.
" But some one will say : There must be a
great deal of liquor sold to pay for these
confiscations, costly suits and heavy fines.
Well, this is doubtless true; but it is prob-
able that many keep on from obstinaéy, or
from hope that the machine will rotate in
a less faithful sheriff. It would not be
strange if the rich Liquor Dealers’ Associa-
tion of the United States were to help in
such a case, since there seems to be a great
anxiety lest the world should come to be-
lieve that the law is effective in Maine’s
largest city. This is shown by the fact that
such a parade is made over the so-called
open bar with which certain streets swarm.,
Bottles and other paraphernalia of the busi-
ness are openlydisplayed inthese plages. The
aforesaid&tt e are labelled and colored so
that it 108%s as if they contained brandy,
gin, whiskey, etc. Just take one down and
smell it, however, and you will -discover
that it is, as Dr. Warren says, nothing but
“colored slop.” A little amline dye and
-water will go a long way in that sort of
frand,

No doubt there is a small guantity of:

liguor kept at these places to sell to those
who will not “give them away,”’ and if the
Sheriff and his men are believed to baat a
safe distance it is sold. - Of the police thers
is probably not much fear, Another thing
should not be forgotten. A. first ‘offence is
punished by a fine of one hundred dollars
or three months’ imprisonment.” A second
by the same fine and six months’ imprison-
ment, The appealed cazes were catried up
8o as to gain time by those who meant to
take the risk of continuing to sell. Until
the first case is finally decided, subsequent
cases are not, legdlly, second offences, and
therefore, do not bring the six months’ im-
prisonment. The law’s delays, the chance
of corrupting judges or juries,orofa chan{;e
in the sheriff might come in to prevent the
cases being carried through. Let the same
sheriff be kept in, and seutence iun thislarge
number of appealed cases be carried out,
and we shall very likely see thaf, even the
present law, without the eddition proposed
by Dr. Warren of making the owaer of
premises in which liquor is found liable for
the penalties, can almast, if not quite, stop
the business, . ~

It is no doubt true that theliquordealers
of the country at large would be very sorry
to have the State of Maine vote “yes” at
the next election, on the guestion ofaddinga
prohibitory amendment to the constitution.
Their most favorite argument is that, even
in Maine, “prohibition does not prohibit.”
Those who willstudy the matter in Portland,
can learn how much truth there is in this
assertion,—N. Y. Independent,

——ne

WHAT IT COST.
BY LOUISA M. ALCOTT.

The two beds were side by side in the
long ward, and on them lay two men, each
with a gunshot wound through the right
arm below the elbow. They were about
the same age, each had a wife and children
at home, and both hoped to save these use-
ful right arms, for on their strength and
skill the support of their families depended,

Clarke was a farmer, a pleasant, happy
tem}:ered fellow, bound to look on the
bright side of things, and to get well as soon
as possible, though his wound wasthe worst
of the two, Moxse had been a blacksmith
andwas proud of his strength, but-said little
and seemed to have something on his mind,
being moody as well as taciturn. -

The two were soon friendly, for neigh.
bors in a hospital can hardly help being so,
but Clarke did most of the talking, and
Morse seemed contented to listen to his

‘|lively gossip without making any return.

Therefore I knew very little about him, and
when the surgeon one day asked me if
Morse had been a drinking man I could not
answer. .

¥Why do you want to know, doctor 1

“He 13 not doing so well as Clarke though
his wound is & safer sort, and ought to be
nearly well by this time. It is in a bad way
and ’'m afraid he’ll have to lose that arm
of his,” answered the surgeon, shaking his
head over a particularly bad smelling dose
‘he was preparing for some unhappy patient.

“I hope not, ) thought he was doing well
and that Clarke, who suffers much more,
was the one who might have to losean arm,”
I said, rolling bandages for both as I talked,

4 Not be, his blood is as healthy as a
child’s, he will be all right in a month, you
may tell him so.”

“Lam very glad, for he isalways talking
about the happy time when he can go home
to his wife and babies. Morse says nothing,
but is as anxious to get well I think, thoug
when you speak of his family it does not
seem to cheer him up.”

“] wish you'd find out if he has not been
a drinker. I can’t make him talk, and it is
important to know, for if it is so the sooner
the arm is off the better,” and the doctor
corked his boitle with a decisive rap. .

When I saw the men again my feeling
toward them was quite changed, for now
anxiety about Clarke was all gone, and I
pitied Morse so muck I eould mnot bear to
ask that hard question. I soon learned the
fact, however, without asking, and in. this
waK :

s I went through my ward with a glass
of wine-whey for another patient, I stopped
to wet Morse’s arm, for 1 saw a look of pain
on his face and knew the comfort of cold
water. Hedid not spesk, and 1 went to re-
fill the basin, leaving the glass on the little
table near his bed. WhenI came back it
was empty, '

“Wihy Morse, that wasn’t for you! Stim-
ulauts of all kinds are bad for you just now,”
I said, thinking how impatient poor Martin
would be at having to wait for a.second
supply. : ,

“l know it—I couldn’t help taking it—the
smell was too much.for me,” muttered

fierce, hungry expression of his eye betrayed
that he longed for more,
“I’m afraid you like that sort of thing too

‘much for your own good,” I ventured to

say.

against it, indeed I do,” he said so carnestly
that I believed it, and longed to prepare
him for what was to come, feeling that I
could tell him more gently thamr the surgeon
who had asomewhatstartling way of saying
to a patient, “ Now, then, my man, I shall
want this leg of yours in about an hour.”

“ Perhaps the pain you have suffered here
may help you n your fight. Times like
these do much to strengthen good resolu-
tions if one is sincere’’ I suid pleased at
having won him to talk of himself.

“1 know it, and I’ve made many since
DI'vebeenlyinghere. Butyou seelcouldn’t
resist even a small temptation likethat, I
wish I’d had a bullet through both arms
before I did it !" he answered under his
blreath, with a remorseful look at the empty

ass,

“Perhaps the loss of one arm will help
you to resist,” I began, finding it hard to
soften the hard truth after all.

“Youdon’t mean that? and he looked
up at me with a scared face, for the loss of
aTight arm was more dreaded than the loss
of any other limb.

“I1am afraid I do. Dr. Otmon thinks it
may be necessary, for it is not doing well.”

“But it is not so bad as Clarke’s. They’ve
saved his arm, why can’t they mine 7’ he
whispered, glancing at the great, brawny
band below the bandages, the hand thaf.
would never swing a sledge-hammer again.

4 Ah, that’s the pity of it, Morse. They
saved his, though worse wounded thanyours,
because he was o temperate man.” Yon
must lose yours because you have poison-
ed your blood with bad liquor, and now
must suffer for it.— Leaflet,” .

—— e

THE STUDY AND CURE OF IN-

EBRIETY.

We do our best workin England in a very
-strange way. We see some evil needing re-
form, and at once in the freshness of our
enthusiasni, we throw ourselves into the
task, often to learn from failurve that we
have started in the wrong way, and have to
begin over again. So, Dr, Norman Kerr
tells us, we have done in the case of ine-
briety, We have set ourselves to cure
drunkards of their propensity, and Yo save
men from becoming drunkards, and have
had large success ; but till now we have no
society whose object it is to ascertain what
drunkenness really is, and how it ought to
bedealt with, Such a society Dr, Norman
Kerr has helped to found, and. his inaugural
address, published by H. Lewis, 136 Gower
street, is full of large-hearted, wise sym-
pathy. Two points he urges with special
force—that we should no longer look on
drunkenness in all casesas a sin or vice, but
wait till we know more about its real na-
ture before we ticket it with a name which
in some cases is certainly inappropriate ;
and also that weshould not put a stumbling
block in the way of those who long to cure

slur to residence, whether voluntary or the
reverse, in a Home for -Inebriates, where
cure is most easy and sure. We may hate
and.despise drunkenness, but we sHould pity
and help the drunkard, Even inall his de-
gradation he is still one of our brethren,
possessing all the possibilities of greatness
that are ours, and above all we should as a
nation subject the terrible evil to its sole ra-
tional and cfficient cure.—Sunday Magazine.

———eme

Qur PosITION as women is not so much

in the front of the battle to face the foe, as

to follow in the train, undermine the strong«
holds, and support and strengthen the wea.
and wounded. And thoughour efferts may
seem feeble and fruitless in the struggle
with this mighty -evily let us mot weary but
remember— R ’

« Of brolen shells He maketh; so He wills
The evearlasting marble of His bills. '

—British Women’s Temperance Journal,

Morse, looking red and ashamed, thongh the.

“Tt has been the rain of me, but I fight'

themselves of this taint by attaching any

8
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THE SABBATH-SCHOOL,

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER'S
PASTORAL WORK. - :

[A CONVENTION ADDRESS BY MRS, EMILY
: DAVIES. ]

We would like to discuss this subject by
trying to answer two questions : .

1. What is pastoral work 7 and,

2. Of what use is it?

To tell all that it is, would be more than
eould be expected of one person at one time;
bust, just to speak of it in'outline, we would
eay, it is the interest you show and the
loving care you give your scholars, not only
when you are with them altogether in the
class but whenever and wherever you can
reach them. Itisnotyourteaching, proper-
Iy so called, not your “ Rabbi” work, but
your tending, protecting, shepherding care.
The sweet sympathy you give secreily to
some smitten life, the kindness you show to
some hungry soul, the protection to some
poor wounded girl, the lifting you will give
to some strayed lamb who got amoung the

.thorns and briars, and who will bleat out

its penitence in your ear, if you but seek for
it. ~ Teacher, please look around your class
next Sunday while the opening exercisesare
going on, and discover to yourself what you
know of the life of each one, '

Isit aclass of men ? Which of them has
a trial in his own home and you have never
noticed that there was something wron
with him? Who stands where he is tempte
to impatience and bitterness by the unreason-
ableness of those about him? Who has
sought employment, unable to find it, till
he comes to you with almost disbelief in
God aud ceriainly despair shadowing his
face] Who nas & new joy which showsin
every movement of his body ? Don’t you
know? Then you have failed in pastoral
work, Isit a class of girls {exense me—
young Jadies—there are no girls now,) is it
a class of young ladies, and one of them has
a severe disappointment from the failure of
some long cherished scheme, and you have
not strengthened her with your sympathy 9
Hag one of them proveked a new love
taken npon herself the vows of betrothal
and is to become a wife, and yon'have never
privately reminded her that tha chureh ie
the Bride of Christ, and with what heauty
of character she should fit herself for- her
husband 7 Isone of them sick and you have
not known it7 Is one careless ahout
coming and you have not made her feel you
could not teach comfortably without her?
Then your pastoral work has not been all
that it cught.

Or, take a class of rather small boys—say
anywhere between the ages of tenand four-
teen—and by way of digression I wonld like

to say that in such & class & teacher has|
about one of the hardest things to encom- |-

pass, and she has my sincere sympathy, for
—vell, I have three sons. Now, boys are
full of life and vigor, restless aud, for the
most part, heedless, They have ideas that
to them nre as big as a world ; to_you they
are very small, They love to talk ; they
are just.becoming important to themselves
and consequently not quite sa mnch so to
other people ; and for the teacher who has
not made the lesson as bright as possible, or
has not found out & bright wey of present-
ing it, I amsorry., But use plentiful pa-
tience. You should lift your hat to those
boys, for who knows but there may be
among them a Martin Luther, or a John
Bunyan? At any rate, never forgot that
ou are making men, The pastoral work
n such a class will rather be thé discover-
ing at times that may best present them-
selves to you, either in school or out, their
peculiar tastes and exhibitions of character,
their bent of mind, as it will be called. In
doing this you will find that one boy loves
fishing, boating and the wide sea; another
loves books, especially history ; another no
one thing in particular,bot ina weak fashlq‘n
notices everything, sud still another will
love nothing apparently byt mischief. The
searching out of this is finding their daily
life, for at present this iy what their life
consists of ; unless, indeed, the herd merei-
less grip of poverty has driven them to toil
beyond their years ; and may God give yau
ew such. . .
f %uéz gou will eny, how is all this tobe ac-
complished ; We wantsomething practical,
So da I, and if you will bear with me a few
woments Jonger I will try to .t;el.l you how
it seems to ms possible to do it. To those
who have tine, and thers are many who
have agood deal to give ta thelr work, I

would suggest a system of visitation which
would suit theneeds of your scholars, One
half hour two or three times & week with
an invalid, or one hour of good, spirited,
cheerful, religious conversation with one of
them now and then and an occasional visit
upon all, would be of great value, Then if
I had a pleasant home with book-shelves
filled with interesting books, or cabinats of
geological stones and *bric-a-brac” of for-

| eign travel, my scholars should visit mé and

L.wonld try to interest them in these things,
I-would go over again the pleasant spots of
my travel ; they should find not « sermons”
but knowledge in stones and “good in
everything,” =~ IfI had spaciousgrounds, the
summer should find my boys or girls as
much at home in them as myself, by. fre-
quent picnies, for which I should supply
the basﬁets. Surely in some of these in-
terviews their very hearts would peep ou,
and that is just what I should seek to gain
by all this, :

But there are those who are doing real
bard work that will tell in eternity, who
have no spch advantages. They have but
few books, no spacious grounds, they have
not travelled far, and they necd themselves
to go on a Ficnic to getrested alittle, "They
are doing their work amid the pressing daily
cares of life, Such will tell me time is
money, which they need, and it must notbe
wasted. Can they do this work? My
brother, my sister, this is what is needed fox
you, aad you can do it. One hour a week,
well used, willdo a great deal ; and if there
is one teacher in all this State who can say
conscientiously he has not one hour & week
to spare, I think the Lord will excuse” him
from the work altogether till he can find
more time for it. It is eurprising, how-
ever, how much a little time-wisely used
will accomplish. It may be afetv words on
the street going to or from business or din-
ner (you can leave ontall about the weather
if moments are scarce) ; & jump on your
business waggon to go and plead- with some
one to give employment to that poor feliow;
a message sent to some one youn could not
see yourself ; or you might send, to one
ne_ed);ng it, a postal card with this written
 upon it : “Keep a brave heart ; the sun was
never yet so hidden with clouds but it shone
through, Be at school on Sunday; I can’t
teach well without you.” Fifteen cents
spent for a couple of rose buds or a few
violets to send or take to the one who is
sick, or an invitation to your boys to come
and: have games with fruit and cake at.your
house once or twice during the winter nights
does wonders, Perbaps the best time you
can fake will be a few moments after school.
It may bé with a member of the ¢lass upon
whom you see that an impression has been
made by the lesson. : .

(To be Continued.)
———ep e

HOW TO PROMOTE THE EFFICIENCY
- OF OUR SOHOOLS, -

BY D, A, CORMACK.

It has been said by an eloguent man, that
speeches which cost no labor are worth
nothing, but I am quite sure that Sunday-
schoo] jastruction which involves no prepa-
ration is of no value, If we wish to be suc-
cessful in teaching n class of young people,
we must go to them with the matter clear
intour own minds, everything ordered con-
secutively, regularly ticketed, and put one
side in different paris of the brain, then
*brought out and given to the acholars in a
systematic, orderly manner.

Then, again, the higher state of elemen-
tary education makes increascd demands
upon us as Sunday-school teachers, In the
past, & teacher would have to deal with a
class of big boys, or big girls, who could
only spell out something with difficulty,
But thanks be to God, the time has come
when such & state of things is rapidly pass-
ing away. .

When the children enter our classes in
the Sunday-school, they come to hava that
religious instruction gerfected which isonly
portially given in the week-day school.
Can we, therefore, imagine a more solemn
regponsibility than what the Sunday-school
teacher ,has undertaken? The future of
the rising gencration depends, ta a very
great extent, upon the Sunday-school teach.-
er, Thus we sec the need of preparing
well ere we undertake to go hefore our class
in the Sabbath-school. Asameans to this
end, I strongly approye of feachers’ preps.
ration classes being held in all our tawns and

in the country districts, where the teachers
connected with the different sehools can
meet and coufer together, with the view of
perfecting themselves in the mode of teach-
Ing ; beeanse, after all, it is one thing to
knew, but another thing to-teach, Teach-
ing i an art, and it requires great patience,
great skill, and excellent temper to train up
children in the way-they should be trained,
L also think it would be a great improve.
ment if all schools would have a short ad-
dress on the lesson every Sabbath, say hy
one of the teachers ; and as we have under-
taken the duty.of advancing the best in-
terests of hamanity, let us be real Christians,
serving our common Master and arriving at
the same common end, —Iilermediate Teach-
er's Quarterly. ‘
———————

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR.
" " RENT LESSONS.

(From Peloubet’s Seloct Notes.)
February 8.—Acts, 21: 27.40.
SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS,

1. Draw from the scholars the circum-
stances of the lesson by a brief review of Iast
Sabbath’s Jesson, - .

IL, Show how the plan may have been
successful with the Christian Jews whom
they were aiming to conciliate; but a new
and unexpected difliculty arose from the
unbelieving Jews,

1I1. Give ta the scholars & clear and dis-
tinet idea of the temple and its courts, so
that they can see wnat parts were forbidden
to the Gentiles, where in the temple Paul
was completing his vow, where were the
gates that were shut, and where Paul was
regcued by the soldiers, and where he made
his addvess to them. This will make the
whole aecount more vivid,

I{\’. The subject is,—suflering for Christ’s
sake, :

L The assanlt upon Paul in the temple
{vers. 27.30.) Paul meets some unexpected
opposition from Jews who had known and
opposed him in Ephesus. The results of
what we do in one place follow us where.
eVer we go. '

Illnstration. In the old church at New-
buryport, Mass.,, where Whitefield nsed to
preach, and where his bones still ie, is a
pecaliar echo, It waseaid to have been dis.
covered thus, The corner gallery pews are
‘built very high, and close to the arched
ceiling, In one of these some boys were
sitting, and during the servic2 whispered to
one another that now was a good time to
steal some of & good deacon’s pears, while
he was in church, Accordingly they went
out. But the deacon was sitting in the op.
posite corner, and distinetly heard acrossthe
church the words which were inaudible
reverywhere else. They were echoed along
the arched ceiling. So our wordsand deeds
are echoed, and exert an influence in a far
distant place, or across years of our life,

Ilustration, Stirred up all the people
(ver. 27.) Eavy is like a stone thrown
into a pool of water ; it risesin circles, each
circle begetteth another, and growing still
wider, till they all quite lose themselves in
the end (ver. 31; 19: 29,) dato uno, mille
sequuntur ; like Cadmus’s brood, they start
up suddenly, and as soon fall foul of ecach
other,.—Ch. Herle.

* Illustration., A little water is evaporated
into & great deal of steam and smoke ; and
80 a thing, trifling in itself, may become the
menns of incaleuable mischief if it be put
forth in the spirit of malice or even incon-
siderateness,—~—Aanton,

Illustrations may be drawn from the np-
position of rum-sellers and saloon-keepers,
and those wiio rent buildings for such uses,
to faithfulehurchesand ministers, So those
who oppose lotteries in fairs, and the bad
and corrupting business of men,  Instance
the attempts against Anthony Comstock.

IL' The reacue (vers. 31-36.) Here the
place should be pointed out on the plan of
the temple, with the castle of Antonia,

III, Good out of ewil. Pauls character
contrasted with that of the Egyptian may
be pointed out; hut the chief lesson is from
the fact that his assault, by placing Pau]
under the protection of the Roman soldiers,
gave Panl an opportunity of preaching the
(aspel to the Jews, and to the Romans also,
such as he could have obtained in no other
way. Till this time he had not discussed
the Gospel in the temple (Acts 24 1 12.)

Tllustration. There isan old Huguenot
device represeniing men around an anvil
striking it with their hammers, and others

cities, and in connegtion with large schaolg !

used are broken on thé anvil, Underneath

is this legend : * Strike away, ye rebels;

your hammers may break, but the anvil of
God’s word endures.”—~Jokn Cotion Smith.

—

Felbruary 16.~Acts 22 ; 1.21,
SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS.

The subject is,—the necessity, nature, and
methods of conversion as illustrated by the
experience of St. Paul.

1, Paul’s early training, and its bearing
on his future life, Every child should
thank God daily for a religions education.
Parents should realize its importance to all
the future of their children,

1L Paul’s character before conversion.
Show it just as it was, its good points and
its defects, Panl expresses it in part in
1Cor. 13:1-3. Why did such a man need
converting? Ifhe did, then certaiuly we
all do. How could he think then he was so
good, since afterwards he saw himself a great
sinner (1 Tim. 1: 15)7 .

Hlustration, (1) We go into atoom, and
the air seems pure and clear from dust ; but
if one bright ray of sunshine is let in, we
see that the air is full of particles of dust,

(2) During the discussions on spontaneous
generation, many scientific men thought
they had purified the air used in their ex.
periments entirely free from every germ,
They passed it through the fire and suipha.
ric acid, and felt sure of its purity ; ann{) yet
in time growths took place in it which they
thought must be spontaneous, But Prof,
Tyndall put some of this purified air in a
glass tube, and sent a Yay of sunshine
through it, and lo! the germs were still
there.  The light showed evil
bad seemed 1o be.

(3) Sa alse adark cave may seem all right
because it is dark, but light “will show dirt,
insects, cobwebs, reptiles,

IIL. Thesteps in Pauls couversion. Mark
the various steps and apply them to the
scholars, But be sure and make the schol-
ars distinguish between what e essential to
all conversions and what is but form and
method, and differs in different persons,

Ulustration. The different experiences
of John, Cornelius, the Ethiopian, of Bax-
ter, Bunyan, and of the different characters
in_Bunyan's Pigrim’s Progress. ‘

Illustration. Men come into the king-
dom of God in as many different ways a8
plants come to flower, Some come right
up out of the earth to blossom ; some come
up and grow the whole summer, and then
blossom ; some grow & year, and then
blossom the second year; soms grow
up like trees, and do not blossom till
they are three or six years old ; some put
the leaves out first ; and some put out the
blossoms first and the leaves afterward,
There i3 every possible mode of inflores.
cence,— Beecher,

IV. The change made in Paul by his con-
version, The new purposeand heart trans-
formed his whole life,

HMustration, If we go into a factory
where they make the mariner’s compass, we
con see many of the needles before they are
magnetized, but they will point in any di-
rection. But when they have been applied
to the magnet and received its peculiar
power, from that moment they point to the
north, and are true to the pole ever after,

Illustration, Goethe, in his Zale 31 Tales,
speaks of a'fisherman’s rough lag hut, which
by virtue of & lamp ‘within was gradually
transformed into solid silver, and the un-
couth hut beeame an exquisite temple of
finest workmauship.

V. Paul's life work. Paul had a speeidl
work to do, worthy of his best powers and
hopes. No life better worth the living
could he have found. Describe its worth,

handing.them new ones as fast as the ones

Show each scholar that he has an equally
nabla work to do, according to his’ ability.

——————

PREPARE early in the week for the Bible-
class dutics of the following Sabbath. Set
apart o regular portion of your time forthis
work, Do not permit the evening for
teachers’ meeting to come around and find
you unprepared for an intelligent diseussion
of the Jesson,

Acquine early in the quarter a good gen.
eral knowledge of the lessons for that quar-
ter. By understanding the general drift of
study, you can properly connect the Jessons
and tench more acceptably, The truths of
one lesson ave often illustrative of these of
another,

where none
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CHRISTIE'S CHRISTMAS,

BY PANSY.
CHAPTER V1.

You have no idea what a life
that baby led them, unless you
have alittle brother or sister at
home. . 1 suppose you have but
little idea how a baby can ery,
who is very tired, and hungry,
and a good deal frightened ; for by
this time he began to think it the
strangest thing in life that his
mother did not come and attend
to him. Christie took a hint from
the pale young man, and began
to walk up and down the car,
with baby in her arms; but he
was much heavier than the baby
at home, and it took very little of
this exercise to make her young
back ache. Wells looked on
sympathetically, as well as a little
indignantly. Unable to- take a
step, or even to twist himself
about, so that he could take the
baby in his arms, he told himself
that if he were that young man
he would see if he could not carry
that baby a while, and not let a
little girl tug with it all the time.
Suppose he did yell, what of it?
That was no more than he was
doing now,every time he thought
of it. He should like to see him-
self scared away by the erying of
a baby ! As for the literary young
lady, words could not express his
contempt for her; he showed it by
curling his lip most expressively
whenever he looked in her direc-
tion. Butshe, having once more
buried herself in her book, lost all
this.

“] know what the poor little
fellow wants,” said Christie, re-
tarning to Wells, during a lull.
¢ He is so hungry that he can’t
help crying. He keeps stuffing
both his little hands into his
mouth ; they are always hungry
when they do that. His mother
had some milkin a bottle for him,
in that little satchel she carried in
her hand. I sawher offer him
some once, but he wasn’t hungry
just then, and pushed it away. I
just wish she had left the bag
when she went away; but she
carried it on her arm.”

 Probahly it had her pocket-
book in it aswell as a bottle of
milk,”” Wells said ; and then: “I'm
sorry for the poor liitle chap, if
he is hungry; we all stand a fair
chance to be inthe same fix if we
stay here long "

“T have cookies, and things,”
said Christie thoughtfully ; “but
they won’t do for babies, you
know

«1 don't know a thing about
it” declared Wells. “But I
should think that folkks would
rather have them eat cookies than
starve.” .

There was no denying this, so
Christie only laughed ; but as yet
she did not resortto cookies. She
thought of the rows of milk pans
ranged on the shelves at home ; if
she only had one of them! She
thought ot the milk can that had
started {rom home with them ;

| whata pity that its stopping-place

had been one station back. "Away
over in the fields, no other house
near it,stood whatlooked like a bit
ofa farmhouse. Christie wondered
whether they had milk there, and
whether somebody couldn’t go
there and iry to get some. She
mentioned the wonder to Wells.

“It’s a forlorn little place,” he
said, trying to raise himself on
one elbow to see it, frowning
deeply with pain as he did so.

+ 1 don’t believe they have any
milk there that is fit to drink.
Besides, how could a body get to
it? They. would get up to their
ears in mud. Those fields look
as though they had no bottom to
them. My! how quick I would
skip over there if I had the use of
my feet !’ : L

Christie could not help smiling
again, at the apparent contradic-
{ions in his words; but she kept
looking out at the little house, be-
tween her soothings of the baby.

“1 most believe I will try it,”
see said at last. * Something has
got' to be done; this baby is al-
most starved ; I suppose that he

like such doings “at
all.” . ‘
Christie looked down
at her shoes; she so
seldom had anew pair
that these were treas-
ures; alittle nicer they
were,than any sheever
hadbefore; she remem-
bered, too, . her
mother’s oft-repeated
charge, on no account
to step off the train
until they reached the §
city ; yet she said re-
solutely : My mother
always likes me to do
things that ought to
be done. I think I
am going to fryit. I
don’t see another per-
son who would be
likely to go.” ~
“ Suppose you try the young
lady in the velvet gown?" said
Wells; “she has almost finished
her story.” )
Then he and Christie both
laughed. Her face sobered at
once, and she began fo take
anxious looks through the cars
The old gentleman was not io be
thought of for a moment; his hair
was too white to think of his tak-
ing atramp like that. There was

regretfully at his shining boots
and beautiful pantaloons. The
mud would certainly ruin them ;
and what a plight he would be in
when they reached the city ! She
almost thought he would go, if
she were to ask him, but it did
seem too bad to do so

“ O baby, baby "’ she said in a
solt cooing tone, “couldn’t yon

possibly lay your head on my

was so busy gazing about him this morn-
ing, that he could not eat his-breakfast.”

"#You!" said Wells, regarding her
with surprise, mingled with respect.
“ Why, you would stick fast in the mud. ..
I don't believe your . mother would

THE LITTLE UGLY-LOOKING HOUSE.

the pale-faced man,but she looked |

shoulder and take a nice little
nap? Then perhaps the train
would go-on in a few minutes,and
maybe the bridge isn't down at
all; and maybe the nine o’clock

L train will come in all right, and

bring your mamma, and’ she will
have a bottle full of nice. milk for
ou.” . ‘ .
‘But the baby was utterly dis-
gusted with this suggestion. He
put no faith in- any of it; he
angrily bobbed up his head as
often as Christie tried to cuddle
it in her neck. He snatched at
her hair, and tried to pull the.
very braids out by the roots; he
seratched at her face, and in vari-
ous other ways conducted himself
like atiger  Wells, meanwhile,
secing Christie glance toward the
house in the fields, with a resolu-
tion of some sort growing on her
face, made a suggestion :

*“There is one thing you want
to think of, whoever tramps off
there, runs the risk of having this
train skip off and leave them. I
dare say we may go in a little
while; trains are hardly ever de-
tained as- long as they think they

are going to be. Once, when we
were east, there was something
the matter with the track, and the
conductor didn't think we could
go on under three hours, and
father let my sister Estelle and I
go and take a walk; and in just
half an hour that train went on,
and Estelle and I had'nq end of a
time getting with our folks
again I” concluded Wells, very
wisely.

This story, like many other
things in this world, had an
exactly opposite effect from what
was intended.

“I shall go myself,’ said Chris-
tie positively., To herself she
said: “I shall never ask that
poor young man to go and. run
the risk of missing the train,when
he is in such a hurry; and the
rest of these people look as

thongh they wonldn't do it for)

anything, and as though I would
rather go three times than to ask
them,” .

“ What will you do if the train
takes a notion to go on?" said
Wells, dismayed for her.

“Why,” said Christie, «If this
train can go on, another can come,
or go, some time, you know; and
I could wait for it and take it.
Would they take my ticket on
another train ?2” The startled
tone in which she asked this
question, made Wells understand
that her ticket wasa matter ol
importance to her. He set her
mind at rest about that, and then
came to the front with a new
idea; , '

“Have you a return ticket?
When were you coming back,
anyhow ?” :
~ “ To-night ;”’. said Chuistie
langhing in spite of all the tronbles
of the way. “Do youn suppose I
shall get there in time to come
back 2 What did you say about
a return ticket? Ought I to
have one?”

“Why, that is the way they
generally do,”’ this old traveller
explained ; “buy a round trip
ticket, you know, it saves ten or
fifteen cents; butit is ofno conse-
quence, you can just as well buy
one atthe city station if you ever

get there,” : ‘
Christie looked down at her
ticket with a perplexed and

_|sorrowful air; it was not round

certainly, -If it ought to have
been, and if anything that she
could have done about it would
have saved her fifteen cents, she
was very sorry, for monev was of
greatconsequence to her. “ldid
not know about it,” she said
meekly ; and felt that she did not
vet know, and that, by and by,
when things were quieter, she
would ask Wells why it was that
round tickets were cheaper, and
why they did not give her one.
Meantime the poor discouraged
baby had settled into a restless
slumber ; Christie had been
watching his eyes close,while she
walked slowly back and forth in
the car. She did not believe he
would sleep long, he was too
hungry for that. And now her
resolution was formed. “I'm go-
ing over there to try to getsome
milk,” she said firmly ' If some-
body would make a mnice little
pillow of my shawl, I could lay
the poor baby down. Do you
suppose the old gentleman with
the gold glasses would see that
he did not roll off the seat?” ,
“Why do you pick him out?”
asked Wells, amused over the
whole thing, and much disgusted
that he could. not help “Give
me the shawl; I can roll it up. I
haven't sprained my hands, at
least. Now lay the young scamp
down, and ‘go and give the old
genileman our compliments, and
say that he is appointed special
guard, with orders not to fall
asleep at his post, under pain of
being scratched.”

Christie’s eyes were brim full of

\5)
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fun, but she went over to the old
gentleman, with a gravely gentle
face,and made known her petition

“ Eh, what?” he said, coming
back from some day-dream with a
sigh. Oh, yes, certainly he would
keep the poor little fellow from
rolling off. “But if he cries,” he
said anxiously, ¢ I shall not know
what to do; 1 never could do
anything ‘with babies when they
cried.”

Christie could only hope that
this one would not cry ; and hav-
ing established the guard where
she wanted him, she prepared to
set off.

By this time Wells had another
idea. He had been fumbling in
‘his pocket, and now drew out his
handsome Russia leather pocket-
book. '

“ Just let me furnish the funds
for the youngster, won’t you?
since I can’t help in any other
“va bR}

“Will I need money ?” Christie
asked, stopping with a startled
air, to look 'into his face. Her
mother lived in alittle house back
in the fields, but she would never
think of taking money in return
for a little milk to be given to a
hungry baby.

“Why, of course,” said Wells.
“ That is, if you get any milk,
which I doubt ; the house doesn’t
look like it from here. But you
will have to buy a pitcher, or
something to-put it in ; they won’t
trust you, they’ll think you are a
tramp, you know. - Offer to pay
them well, and the little chap
will fare a good deal better than
he will if you ask a favor.” . -

" As he spoke heheld out a crisp
bank note Christie took it slow-
ly, with a bright glow on her
cheeks.
She had never had so much money
in her hands before; and to tell
the truth, she did not quite like
to have thisin her hands. She
had to remind herself that the
milk was not for her,and that she
certainly had not money enough
of her own to pay forit, and get
back home with Just then—
wise little woman that she was—
came into play some of the good

tried so hard to teach her. She
handed back the crisp new note.
“Give me something smaller,
please,” she said pleasantly, “I
don’t like to carry _so much, nor
to offer it; they would think I
was a very suspicious tramp.
Milk is only ten cents a quart,
and o pitcher or atin pail does
not cost-much.” :
It was Wells' turn to blush
now ; he plainly saw that she had
been the more business-like of the
two, and crumpling the bill in
his hand, he produced some shin-
ing silver pieces in its place, and
Christie went. .
Oh, but that mud was deep!
How quickly were the ‘trim new
shoes besmeared all over with a
thick yellow plaster? Worse than
that, they were getting too heavy
to carry ; it was as much as she

It was a five dollar bill.{ -

sense which her gvod mother had| -

could do to drag them from one
bog to the other; for the road
seemed to be made up of a succes-
sion of bogs. Once she cameto a
little poo! of muddy water ; came
to it before she saw it; splashed
right in, and soaked her feet
away above the ankles, and spat-
tered the pretty dress. Dear!
dear! If mother could see her
now! What a thing it wasto go
off on a Christmas ride !

It was a.long walk,much longer
than it had seemed from the car
window. With every step :the
difficulty of getting on increased,
and once she had really to lean
against a friendly post that seemed
set up to mark the lot, and try to
dig the mud from her shoes. How
surely they were ruined ; and they
were to have been her Sunday

‘once,

best for a year!

There was another sad thought
connected with all.this: What a
plight she would be in by the
time she reached uncle Daniel’s.
And mother had taken such pride
in having her so neatly dressed,
with a new-faghioned jacket and
all! What with the mud, and the
weariness, and  the anxiety, she
could hardly keep the tears from
falling as they rushed into her
eyes. But she shutthemback re-
solutely and said aleud: “I know
I am doing right. That baby will
get sick if ‘he don't have his milk;
and a baby is worth more than
ten pairs of shoes and a new dress
besides " :

Now she was fairly at the gate
of the little ugly-looking house.
In a minute more she would bhe
inside,

.|who appearedin tbe door of the

TOMB FORCED OPEN BY A GROWING TREE.

'of yourself ! she said, shaking

No, she wouldn’t. . Bow, wow!
wow! Here was a fellow who
disputed the way with her, and
came suddénly bowing at her, as
if the least:that he should think
of doing was to swallow her at

Now it happened that Chrisiie,

unusually brave about most

‘tihings, was dreadfully afraid of a
og. . '

She gave a pitiful little shriek,
and the next thing she knew, she
was picking herself out of the
meanest-looking mud hole she
had seen in her trip. The dog
had retired to a safe distance, and
with his head hung down, and
his silly little tail . between his
legs, was receiving a lecture from
a woman with a_frowzy head,and
sleeves rolled up at the elbow,

little house. * Aren’t you ashamed

her head ; “a decent dog you are
to be cutting up such tricks!
Come along, child what do you
want? There’s no kind of need
of your being afraid of that there
dog ; there ain’t a bigger coward
in all Kansas than he is. Mercy
on me! What afix you are in !
I guess your ma, whoever she is,
will give you something to make
you remember Bose. You've just
ruined your dress. Where did
you come from, anyway ?”

(To ~be continued.)

———p———ee

A L1rE grandly holy isonly the
adding together of minutes seru-

THE MIGHT OF THE PRI-

CIOUS SEED.

Near Mary street, in Hanover,
which is becoming a flourishing
mercantile centre of Northern
Grermany, is the old Garden grave-
yard. Once inthe outskirts, now
the rush of traffic and rattle of
street cars disturb the quiet of
the old cemetery. For many a
year its rusty gates have never
been swung back to receive any
new tenants, The graves are
overshadowed by large irees and
overgrown by weeds, and ne-
glect marks the spot evérywhere.
Quite near the entrance, in the
shadow of the old church, lie the

remains of a lady who belonged

tothe old nobility and who was
buried here during the middle of
the last century. Her grave is
covered by two massive blocks of
sandstone on which lies another
double their size. The latter is
ornamented in relief by an ex-

“{tinguished torch, the symbol of

death. : -
The immense blocks are fast-

_jened together by heavy iron-
Jelamps, showing the intention of

the owner not to have the place
disturbed. This is still more em-

[|phatically pronounced by the in-

scription which is hewn in large
letters opposite to the name of the
occupant and the date of her
death. On one of the lower
stones, “ This grave, hought for
all time, must never be opened.”
But what is man's will in a uni-
verse ruled by an Almighty
Creator ¢ Where the two stones
are joined together, a passing
wind, not long after the monu-
ment was erected, carried a tiny
seed. No one observed it but
the eye of God. '

But there it tvok, and as sum-
mer showers and winter storms
followed the course of the sea-
sons it grew, ifs roots finding
nourishment in the soil beneath,
till now an immense birch-tree
spreads out its silvery and grace-
ful branches over the moss-
covered stones, and the sparrows
build their nests init. But in
getting its present .growth and
expansion its great roots have
gone clear through the grave,
and the dust of the
nourished them, while its mas-
sive trunk has lifted the ponder-
ous stones out of their places,
turning them on edge and rend-
ing the iron clamps thatheld them
together. And there the leafy
branches, high in the air, nod to
the sculptured legend below, as
if in quiet mockery of the man's
vain command, “This grave,
bought for all time, must never
be opened.” It is the triumph of
life over death.— Selecled,

——————— )

A GREAT STEP is gained when
a child has learned that there is
no necessary connection between
liking a thing and doing it.—
Guesses at Truth. '

GoD's ALMANAC has but onelf:

pulously holy.

day, that is to-day.

X

dead has
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he Family Circle,
" PRAYER. ‘

Lord, what a change within us one short
L~ " hour, N
Spent in Thy presence will prevail to make.
“What heavy burdens from ‘ourbosoms take,
What parched grounds refresh s with a
. shower ! .
We kneel, and all around usseems to lower;
Wa rise, and all the distant and-the near -
Stends forth in sunny outline, brave and
_cleax : . -
We kneel how wenk ! we rise how full of
power ! s '
Why therefore should we
wrong, e .
Or others, that we are not always strong.
That weare ever overborne with care,
"That weshould ever weak or heartless be,
~Anxious or troubled, when with us is prayer
.And Joy.land?st;engtlt and courage are with
hee
—Archbishop Trerich,

————

TELL HIM.

' BY JAMES WILLIAM EIMBALL, '

Have you given yourself te God 7
“Yes, [have, again and again ; but it don”t
seem to make any difference. Idon’t see
why it need be so difficult to. become a

Christian,” ) o
_But, my dear friend, who makes it so
“dificult 7 It certainly is not God, for Je-
sus says, “Come unto me all ye that labor
and are heavy Inden, and I will give.you
Test.”” And again, “Ho, every one fhat

do 6m-selves this

that hath no money, come ye, buy and eat,
yea, come; buy wine and milk without
money and without price.” “And him that
cometh unto nie I willin no wise cast out.”
It is- you that have made it difficult, for

fusin%,_ while He stretched out His hand,
vou disregarded, compelling your Lord te
say, “ Ye will not come to Me that ye might
havelife;” You have listened to the voice
of worldly pleasure, and have yielded your-
self to the persuasion that there could be
no higher pleasure than that which comes to
you through the senses. This you have
persisted in doing, until sensuous pleasure
alone seems to you real. This is what
makesit difficult to become a Christian, A
Christian i3 one who realizes Christ, who
not_only finds Christ real, but finds him to
be the only reality. Others disappoint ; He
alone satisfies,

“Qh, that I could find him 17 ,

“Then shall ye seek and find me, when ye
search for me with all your heart.” " Itis
His own declaration, and true beyond all
peradventure. If you fail to find Him, you
may know assuredly it is because vou do not

gearch for Him with all your heart.”
~« “I'm sure I have tried, but my mind
worksslowly,” o

-Take then & hint from Solomon : “If the
iron be blunt, then must he putto more
strength,” that is, redouble your diligence ;
sirive the more "earnestly,” Realize Jesus
you must, and realize Him you will, if you
set your heart and mind with inexorable de-
termination to do so.

“ But is it not written
gift of God’ ?”

It is, indeed, hence your encouragement
to ask, toseek and search, Tt will certainly
be .given to him who ‘cares enough for it
thus to seek and search, “ The gift of God
is eternal life,” and #this i3 life_eternal'to
know thee, the only true God, and Jesus
Christ whom thou hast sent,” ~ This is real
life, the _onl{ life that does not mock you.
In Him i3 fulness of life.

“ Well, if he wishes me to bave it, why
does he not give it to me 7 I certainly have
asked, and asked, and asked again, with all
theearnestness [ am eapable of.” .

You have not yet believed in His willing-
ness—EHis more than - willingness—to give 3
His eagerness to give more than you havs
asked or thought, Indeed, I may well
question if you have in fact asked Him at
all. It is written, He that cometh to God
must believe that Heis, Have you in fact

‘tliat “ faith is the

| dare to say thatP? -

thirsteth; come ye to the waters, ‘and he|.

whilehe has been calling, you have been re. | -

| redlized Jesus as real, 'ﬁresént, listening to

you? - S ci ;
~ “No, that is just my trouble, that I cannot
realize Him, I'seem to be speaking only into
the air,”? G
Exactly, so I supposed, -You must then
realize Him, , o
“T have already told
Icannot do.” - | o ‘
" -Ah ! you have found out that, found thaf
without His enabling powér you can accom-
plish nothing, It is a moyt- important dis-
covery. Now ask Him to realize Himself
to you. Tell ‘him how much you wish it.
Tell him of-your willingriess to make any
sacrifice that may be neefled to secure if.
Convince him that you are' both honest and
in earnest. Say to yoursel'f, Jesus is here :
He knows every thought, every feeling, as
well as évery word. I speak.. Lord, show
thyself. to me. I do love Thee, I.do keep
Thy woxrds, Lord, manifest Thyself to me,
and come with the Father and make Thine
abode with me, according to Thy word ;
John 14 : 21, 23. Only show Elim that you
mean-it, and He is faithful, He cannot den
Himself ; that is, He cannot fail of His word.
“But how can I say that I love Him and
keep His words, when that is just what Ido
not do 9 - . ‘
If that is so, then tell Him that you nei-
ther love Him nor keep His words.- ' -
* But that is shocking! How could I

you that is just what

I don't see how you can. But you want
to be saved, do you not 1’
“ Certainly 1do.” ' :
" Then say that ; for “ God is a Spirit, and
they that worship Him must worship Him
in spiritand in truth.” When He findsyou
both true in what you say and thoroughly
in earnest, He will bring home to youthe
blessing in Psalm 119 2: * Blessed are
they. that keep His testimonies, and that
seek - Him with the whole heart.”—The
Watchman. . , i S
. B :-4 - - _?‘—_—. ! '
.HAVE YOU LOST GOD }
““Ruined ! - Yes, I have lost -everything !
If I wereyounger, I mighttalk of beginnin
life over again, but it is too late for thatan
I sée nothing but starvation staring usin the
face,” . T
Mrs, Carleton looked in a puzzled, dazed
way at her: husband, when he uttered these
‘words. He had ‘been talking for some little
1ime of ruin and starvation, but she.could
not.understand them as having any connec-
tion’ with herself. There were plenty of
people who lost money and had to give up
their carriages or go away for a year ; she
thovght she would prefer giving up her car-
riage, and she had told him so, but he had
said such queer things,
“ Do you mean!” ghe asked, “ that we
must give up some of the servants, too 9”?
“I mean,” he repeated, “ that we must

give up everything ; all is gone—house,!:

furniture and.all. Where we are to find
enough to keep soul and hody together I do
not know 1 - S

¢ I—it cannot be so bad as that {” said
his ‘'wife, with a look of terror in her face.

“ But it is, I tell you, I have lost every-
thing, Do younot understand ¥ Andnow
go—I would rathexr be alone,”

Mechanically Mrs; Carleton rose and left
the room. There wasno word of sympathy
exchanged between husband and wife, and

yet—the world considered them a happy|

couple. She governed & well regulated
house, and he supplied her with everything
necessary to maintain a good position in
society. Life had gone. very .smoothly
with -them so far, and Mws. Carleton had
never dreamed it could go otherwise, As
long as she could remember, she had had
everything she wanted, and now—it must
be a horrible dream from which ske would
soon awake, ' ‘
But Henry Carleton knew it was no
dream. He realized .to the fullest extent,
the situation in which he was, and he real-
ized, too, that he could expect no hel;lw from
his wife—that everything must be planned
and carried out by himself. He bowed his
head when left alone, and groaned aloud.
A gentle touch caused him to start up sud-
denly, only to see before him his little niece,
orphaned and taken into his home only a
few weeks before. Unknown to him she
had witnessed the interview with his wife.
“ Uncle,” she said, a3 she looked into his
face with a questioning, anxiouslook on her
own, “ have you lost God'? Hashegone "’
Henry Carleton gazed curiously into.the

child’s face as his memory went back witha

flash to the time hehad gone ‘out into. the
world, and his mother, who_had died soon
after, had urged him to give hisheart to One
who would guide him in paths of trath and
uprightness, and would be a strong Arm'to

Had he doneso 7 No. Whatneed had he
had of a God 7 And now—was there comfort
anywhere - IR
© - Bessie,”.he said, in a gentler voice than
the one he had used to his wife.-*what do
you know about God. ¥’ * .S

‘Qh, uncle, I know how good he is'!”

“ Do you think - he has been' good to. you
in taking from you your.father and:mo-
ther 17, R Co

“God is always
%0 bappy.”

“H’m ! Well, perhaps so, but. you—what
will becomie of younow ?- Didn’t you hear
me say I did not know where I could get
enongh to provide the necessaries of life for
my own family 1 : DT

“ Uncle, God will take care of me and of
usall, if we only ask him and give him our
hearts,” S .

" “How do you know that he will -

“ Because he ‘says be will, and he always
keeps his promises,” . :

ehad been inclined to be a scoffer at
religion lately, but the simple trust of this
little child struck him as nothing had ever
done before. For a mroment there was a
wild conflict of feeling going on, and it was
amoment that was to decide his destiny for
time and for eternity. - The evil in his na-
ture struggled hard for the mastery, but the
memory of his:mother and the look on the
childish face upturned to his; cansed him to
feel an unaccountable desire.for something
above and beyond what he had ever experi-
enced before. e .

“ Bessie,” he asked eagerly, ‘has he made
any promises that would suit me now, in my
trouble ? Is theré: anything that would
make it easier, you knowl—snything fo

good, uncle, and they are

-} make 'mé feel a3 you did when he fook

everything fromyou 7” Y .
“Yes, uncle, the'Bible is full of God’s love
and of his care for us all, will you let me

show you 1" -
Ves? | R .

It was a well worn Bibleshe brought, oné
that had been her mother’s, and ‘one-that he
recognized as having been his mother’s, and
it was a strange sight—the two, ohe a man
of the world, the other, a child of God, in-
tently examining its pages, and noting care-
fully those portions of Scripture that had
been m_arke£ by loving handsas -having af-
forded comfort and consolation /in’ time of
trouble, Truly, though dead, they yet
spake.  And were their voices heard 7 Yes:
Earthly:pleasures had been tried and proved
hollow and false, friends had flown, and all
was dark until a little child had led the way
to the feet of “One who sticketh closer than
a brother.” '

Friend, are you now trying the world and
its.pléasures? - Are you xejecting Christ {
If 80, the time'will come when your bur-
dens will be greater than you can bear, Oh
stop—you are daily and hourly adding to
those burdens—and listen teo the voice of
One who says to all, no matter how sin-
stained ox vile, “Comnie unto me all ye that
labor and are heavy laden, and I will give:
you rest,”'—Church and Home,

\
%

WHITTLING,

A boy must have a knife, and he must
whittle;: No energy of man or boy should
be wasted ; so that jt becomes all directors
and guardiansof youth to turn the whittling
propensity to good account, Tell the boy
what to whittle, how to whittle—or he will
surely. be - aimlessly whittling a shingle,
thacking the furniture, or carving his ngee]
on fences and benches, . : s e

‘The jack-nifeis a simple tool, but .ong!
with which some excellent work may be
done. By no means despicable wood car-
ving may be done with it, and it may be
pressed into service for the manufacture of
numerous knick-knacks worthy of thought,
in these days when boys are racking their
brains to know what they can make for
Christmas gifts, Let me give some stgges-
tions'as to whittling, - L

In the first place, have n good jack-knife.
Not.one-of the fimsy little penknives, with
blades not-even big enough to play numble-
the-peg with ; burv a right down substantial
knife, with one big and one littleblade, A
smooth handle with. rounded ends should
be chosen because it will fit thehand better,

lean on; and a Comforterin time of trouble. | p

and will not wear out ..thé ‘pockets. ‘Kk_:e';}
the knife always sharp—first by having it

application to a rioderately rovigh oil-stone;
Don’t by any : those con

licated and useless knives that combine in
one handle & gimlet, cork’screw,- file,” saw,
‘and ‘a score more -of useless but curious adrj
ditions,« - . .- : ot

aimlessly. i You can learn to moke long,
firm, straight cuts just ag well in making'an

“|arrow as in shaving up @ shingle. " L'know

there is something extremely fascinating In
the wisp of a cut throngh a cedar or pine
shingle, and the odor of the newly ¢ut wood
is something simply delicious. But these
¢harms need not be- absent . when: you. are
making something besides shavings. - .

. 'Well, what shall Tamake ? the:boy asks, in
a perfect fever to be at work. ~Let me sug-
gest o few articles. Paper cutters, in the
shape of daggers, of hard wood, and with
handles carvedin 'some simple design, . Fin-
ish them smoothly in every part, rub them

.| down with painters” oil till they are polished,
and you could hardly have anything better

1o give to father or mother for Christmas,
Then for the little brother there is nothing
better to make than 2 bow and arrows. A
good stick of ash is easily 'fashioned into a
bow, and an arrow. cf pine ‘with a heavy
head and light body is easily made. Or a
cross-how, with stock of black walmit and
bow of ash, with a trigger of walnutand n

ood closely-twisted string to- draw it with,
1s an implement which may be used to train
the eye in shooting at & mark. Or,if you

want to make a Christmas gift to some older

long shoots'of hickory or holly ; cut them
with the big root knota left on, trim off the
branches smoothly, and, taking advantage
of the nataral lines of the root, make &
handle by carving it into & more perfect re-
semblance of the grotesque head it isalmost
sure to look like in the rough, You have
only then to hang it up to seasom, rub it
down and varnish it, add a ferule, and you
have a canethat will be prized farmore than
any one you could buy in' the shops. Or
take one of. those curious Bwiss toys, or
long-nosed wooden nut-crackers—they, too
are whittled by boys in the Swiss mountains
—and see how closely you ean copy it in
soft cedar or pine. You won’t do i, Fer.-
hips, as well as your model, but yow’ll be
surprised how quaint and funny iour copy
wil{)be when'it is done, and how handsome
it will be, too, when you've filled the grain
with oil and rubbed smooth the puffy cheeks
and long crooked mose. Then there are
boats to be made ; a row-boat for Johnny,
all complete, with dainty oars and seats ; or
a sail boat, rigged, for Sammy, with his
monogram painted on the sil, The boys
can try them in the bath tub, and then lay
them away to Liave fun with next summer,
Or you can take a picture of a Venetian
gondola, and seé how closely you can make
a miniatire gondola by that guide. Make
even the little cabin, and if you give the
graceful craft to Sue or Polly, she can give
her tiniest doll a..“boat ride” in the tiny
eraft npon the surging waters of the wash-
bowl, ~Orif you have a fancy, my hoy, to
make something of moreimportance than a

‘| toy boat, get a piece of half-inch oak stuff,

and see what you-cen do towards making a
weather.cock. One of the most astonishingly

"I wide-awake roosters thatI eversaw pictured

‘out was done in wood by & boy of twelve
Tt told the way of the wind capitally, and
sat proudly on the barn gable,saluting every
fresh breezé with a new “cock-a-doodle-
doo.”” -
Something, and quite a good deal, may
‘be done with the jack-knife in the way of
wood.carving, A simple flat pattern on g
-panél of soft wood may be traced out with
keonsiderable nicety by a clever boy. *Don’t
‘iave the pattern too elaborate, let it be con-
-yentionalized (look thet np in the diction.
ary), and-begin by cutting the outline in a
littletrough-like groove,say asixteenthofan
inch in depth. 1tisa knack easily acquired
to cut smoothly and of even depth, azd no
ood results can be had nntil it 18 acquired,
%‘hen having the pattern: all outlined—a

other grotesque monster from some Japanese
design—and a; groove cut all round it, you
have only to remove the, wopd gll round
the pattern, and you havé d catving in low
telief, ~ Perhaps you havaleftyour ground
alittle irregular—smoothit all you can—
and then with a sharpened nail make little
indentations all over it, :RBub'some color-

well ground, and afterwards by frequent |,

means, get one of those com--

Having the khife; “boys, - don’t whittle.

male friend, go out into the woods and find,

spray of oak leaves, or o quaint dragon or |

3
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ing:intc ‘he ground; leaving the design i’z;
the natural color of the wood, or gild i
with gold paint, and you have a panel that
will surprise you. It can be made the frons
of a paper-rack to hang on the wall, or, i{
sm‘alﬁ the end of a hook-rack to put on the

3

table—or it can be put on the front of a

box; used anywhere, in fact, where grace.
ful ornamentation is better than plain sur-
face, L :

~ And don’t forget the useful things that
can be fashioned with the jack-knife., The

o butter-paddle of hard wood, wooden spoons,

and salad spoonsand forks, Isaw the other
day a wooden spoon so ‘well carved out that

I conld hardly believe it was the work of a |
He had taken a common:

school- boy.
wooden spoon, such as is sold in the' shops
for three cents, and carved a fanciful design
all around the handle, dnd left a monogram
in relicf upon the front of'it. Themother
who showed it to me was quite proud of it,
I can assure you--ag well she might be, It

‘came to the dinner table with the dessert,

and was used. to dip nuts out of a wooden
bowl that had also been carved and orna-
mented by another member of {he family.

But I ouly sugest whittling—not the
hondred and one things ‘that can be made
by a skilful whittler. Let everybody who
has a jack-knife use it to some purpose.

If anybody should say, *nothing can be ‘

made with so simple a tool,”” let me refer

Il such a one to the nearest museum where

South Sea .Island curiosities are kept.
Look at the elaborately carved war clubs,
and canoe paddles, and spoons, and cocoa-
nutdrivking cups; they are simply won-
derful—and were all wrought out witha
kuife so roughly made thata “second-best”’
Yankee jack-knife would be worth ten of

] it—yes, a hundred,—Christéon Union.

* ' .
TE3SA’S GOOD THINGS.
BY KATE 8, GATES. .

She wanited so many things ; it was so
hard to understand why she could not have
them, so hard to be willing te go without
them !

They were all good things, too ; things
that she was sure it wonld be well for her
to have, and yet she did not.have them. .. _

She wanted Mrs. Hoyt, her Sabbath-schoo
teacher, she always helped heyr so, but Mrs.
toyt was miles and miles away in her new
Western home, with so many cares that she
rarely found time even to write.to Tessa.

‘She wanted to teach in Sabbath.school her-

self, but her health was not stroug enough
10 permit her doing so.  She wanted to in.
vite her old class of boys to the honse one
cvening every week; they were: getting
rather wild, apt to spend their evenings in
the streets with the boys ; she wassure that
they would come willingly to her,she knew
she could make it pleasaut for them and
profitable.

8he had it all planned when Aunt Sarah
came Lo spend the winter with'them, When
she hearc Tessa talking about'it she said‘di-
rectly that she could never bear the noise and
confusion, it always made her nervous to
have Joys around,

Just now Tessa wanted to go to Thursday
evening meeting Jut it poured in torrents,
She had been looking forward to this even.
ing al’ she week, and she was very, very
much disappointed.

“It seems to me I am always wanting
something that I caunot have,” she thought
to herself bitterly. .

 And they are good things too ; it would
not be so hard to give them up if they
weren’t, I don’t see why I can’t have
them 17 ]

And then, nestling down among the sofa
pillows, Tesaa let herself be as miserable as
possible and thought over all her disappoint-
wents, untillife seemed very hard to bear,

By-and-by her fatherecame in and took
up the Bible for prayers. Mother and aunt
Sarah pot up their'work: Tessa went out
into the sitting-room and sat down in the
corner where it was too dark for any one to
notice that her eyes were red from erying.
The Psalm for the evening was the eighty-
fourth, Tessa liked to hear her father read
the Bible ; she said she always felt a new
mesaning to the versesjust from his tone and
way of :cadinéf . X

There was such a sure, triumphant ring

|l Lo hic voice, as he read the eleventh verse of
this psalm, “Thé Lord God'is a sun and

shield ; the Lord will give grace and glory ;

11 no good thing will he withhold from’ them

that walk uprightly.,” “No good thing,”

words in any such tone.

Then she noticed with a xudden pang how
bent and gray and old her father looked.
He was not so very old either ; it was hard-
ship and trouble that had made him & pre-
maturely old man.:

bitill, for all that, he could say so posi-
tively that no good thing was witheld ! - She
wondered how he could {

After prayers her mother went out in the
kitchen to give orders for breakfsst, Aunt
Sarah went upstairs, leaving Tessa and her
 father alone.

. “It—doesn’t seem to me
father,” she said, half defiantly.

. % What, danghter 7! he asked.

' *That God does not withhold any good.
thing from His children. I have wanted so
many good ' things—things that I'm sure
“would ﬁave been good for me, too, but I
did not have them.”

% Tegsa, suppose that you were sick and I
had two kinds of medicine for you ; that one
was good, that is, it would keep the life
within you, and perhaps even give you a
little strength, but the other would build
you up into })erfeat health ; which do you
think I should give you i

*The best, of course; father.”

* Godisthe physician of our sin-sick souls,
Cannot you trust Him that He will give you
what is best for you? Nothing that is for
our hest good is ever withheld.”

“ But itis very hard to seeit, father. For
instance, it rained so hard that I could nat go
to meeting to-night. 1 wanted to very
much., I neededthe help Ishould have had

‘that that is true,

Mrs, Hoy$ have to go so far away? I used
to be better for just catching & glimpse of
her.” Tessa spoke sharply, almost bitterly.

“I cannot tell’ why, daughter. Some-
times I think we depend too much upon
earthly helps, and so the Loxd takes them
away to bring us nearer to Himself. It is
not necessary for us to know the whys and
wherefores always, though it is well for us
to pray that we may learn the lessons God
wishes to teach us in His dealings with us.
The Lord has withheld many a desire from
me, He has taken from me many a cher-
ished ohject ; but, Tessa, child, I do not be-
lieve that there. bas been one single good
Cthing kept from me.”

“But O, father,” said Tessa brokenly,
“ why must we want the things we cannot
have? If things are not good for us why
need we care for them

“ ¢ Whom the Loxd loveth, he chasteneth,’
‘And every branch that beareth fruit, he
purgeth it that it may bring forth more
fruif,’ ? way the reply. And Tessa, hearing
it, went slowly up stairs to her own room.,
She had had her word, now she wanted
to he by herself to think it over.

I hope that God will make me fruitful,
even if I do ery out at the hurt of it.
will try to remember.”—Christian Intelli-
geneer,

A DAY OF DELIGHT.

-BY ARIANA HERMAN.

Years ago there came into the course of
an uneventful young life an occurrence
which made a deep impression upon the
memory. It was witnessing the solemn
aordination for his work of a foreign mis-
sionary one of whom worldly men said that
he was a fanatic, and Christian men that he
had the spirit of bis Master ever upon him,
A single speech of his, prompted by the de-
sire that always burned within him to do
something for his Master’s cause, took root
in & young heart and grew into a.fruitful
source of help and strength,

In the course of a morning call at my fa-
ther’s house, I, scarcelry more than a child at
the time, found myself left alone for a little
while to entertain the missionary, I was
dreadfully afraid of hirn and of his “relig-
ious conversation,” though I, too, loved and
tried to follow his Lord. My shyness, how-
ever, vanished in the free and natural and
cordial manner of his talk, and when *it
touched upon the grivileges and safegunards
of a Christian land which he must give up,
and the Sabbath was mentioned among themn
1 was emboldened to make & confession of
my sorest trouble, :

“ Oh, Mr.. Matthews,” I said, not lightly,
but with emotion. I hate Sunday [ A
gurpiised silence was his only answer, and I,

continued, “ I would not care how strictly

thought Tessa. She conld not read these

there, Why couldn’t ¥ ge? And why did |

L.

we were required to keep it, if I could only.
do it, but iry as I may, I stways feel when
night comes that I -have offended God by,
not spending ‘a perfectly boly day. And
this of course is misery.” :

that was long ago, the brightness of coun-
tenance with which this man of God made
answer. “ Why in the world,” said he,
“ ghoiild you take 2 beautiful gift of God'
and make & galling yoke of it? You sin-
cerely desire to keep the day in the way of
His own appointment? Very well. You
are his child ; you are a weak child, but he
knows that ; you have wrong impulses, he
knows that too, and knowing all your fail’
ings, hegives you these quiet, guarded hours
in which everything tends to help younin
your better life. When you look back re-
gretfully over misspent hours, do not think
aof God as an -offended Lawgiver, butas a
tender Father, who knoweth your frame,
and remembering that you are dust, will be
ready to help you to spend the next holy
day aright. Rub out the word ‘duty’ from
the portals of your Sabbath, and write in its
place ‘delight.’ ”? .

I have never seen the missionary since,
but all my enjoyment of the Lord’s day be-
gan when he persuaded me toleave the law

| side of the commandment and go around to

the gospelside,—Illustrated Christian Weekly.

Question Corner.—No, 3.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Who was the first foreign niissionary 7

2. Tell ‘from what place %1% started and
mention in order the places he visited on his
first missionary tour.

3. How many journeys did he make, and
to what place was his last voyage

4. Who was«the first Christian martyr,

" BCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

Tnitials and finals give the names of two
towns in Palestine. '
Quoe of the spies who heeded God’s com-
mand . .
£ heathen' race who dweiv in Israel’s land {
‘When did she Eoly ‘Ghost in fire descend?
Who left his mantle for his dearest Frierd?
A gentle wife, whose son was sold aslave?
Name of contempt that foes to Jesus gave !
A guilty gueen who perished by the sword
Helper in Christ. saluted in the Lord ?
Her people safe, she led & mighty throng
Praising the Lord with timbrel, dance and
song?

No trace of town or temple can you see
My site to tell,

Hor Jesus once declared that T should pe
Cast down to hell.

Initial letters soon will show my sad
Dishonored name,

I perished, though I kindly warning had
Of coming shame,

Turn to the finals, for they sweetly ring
With angel-song ;

And memories too of Israel’s shepherd-king

To them beiong : :
Amid green hills the little village stands

A silent spot, '
Yet Christian hearts in many distant lands

Forget her not. .

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 1.

1. Obadiah, 1 Kings 18, 4,

2. Ruth ; she was David’s great.graudmother.
Ruth 4. 17.

3. To the tribe of Judah and the famlily of
David. Matt, 1. 1, 16,

4. The parable of the upjunst judge, Luke 17, 2,

SORIPTURE ENIGMA.
GENESIS—MATTHEW.

1. @G-erizi-m s o o s o Deut, xi, 49

2. E-lish.a v e s . 2 Kings xifi 21,
8. N-igh-¢ P . Reov, xxi. 25.

4, B-gypt « « ¢ « o+ Bxod. xxil 2],
5, S-trevgt-h vor s s s IR, xxv 4,

6, I-nheritancec ., . . ., . 1Peteri 4,

7\ 8-hado-w . + o Joboelil 9

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,

Correot answers have been received ‘from H,
E. Greene, and Albert Jesse French.,

TO OUR READERS.

We have receivad several letters from
friends of the Messenger expressing their
great appreciation of this paper and promis.
ing to do all in their power to furtherits
cireulation in their midst. We cordially

thank these writers, and hope their good

I can remember to this very hour, thougﬁ.

examplo will be followed by many others of
our readersin all localities, A series of les-
sons on “Temperance Physiology” will

of great value to tcachers in schools and
superiatendents of Bands of Hope who wish
$o give simple scientific instruction to their

scholars on the effects of the use of aleohol,
tobacco and opium. Subscriptions should
be sent in af once, in order to lose no part of
the series,

————

Ix View of the Sunday-school lessons for
the pext three months, which take up the
last journey of Paul to Rome, we give in
this number a large map tracing the four
journeys of the great apostle to the Gen-
tiles. In order to gain o clear idea of the
work done by this great first Foreign Mis-
sionary & map of bis travels is absolutely
essential, and we hope that teachers and all
who are interested in Sunday-school work
will preserve this one for future reference.

SCHOLARS NOTES.

(From Internationsl Questfon Book) '

Btudies in the Acts of the Apo‘sucs.
LESSON VI.-FEBRUARY 8.
PAUL ASSAILED.—ACTS 21: 27-40,
COoMMIT VERSES 3033,

* GOLDEN TEXT.

* Iam ready not 16 be bound only, but also to
dl% ai J gfugglem for the name of the Lord Jesus.
~Acts 21 13,

COENTRAL TRUTH.

Earnest Christians may suffer persecution,
but even this will help to spread the Gospsl,

DAILY READINGS, .

M. Acts 21:27-40.

T. Acts19: 80-41,

W. Acts6:7-15,

Th. 2Cor.4:118

F. Ezek. 44:1-18

8a, Luke 23: 10-25, .
Su. Hob, 12: 112,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

27. THE SEVEN DAYS—which it teok td com-
plete the vow (Num, 6:19), This was the fifth
day. JEWS OF ASrA--the small province of
Asia, of which Ephesus was_the oapital. The
Jews had opposed Paul in Ephesus for three
years; knew him and hated him. INTHE TEM-
PLE—Lhe courtcalled “ the court of the women,”
becanse women went no further. IHere was the
usnal placeof worship, and the room for tiie Na-
zarites, 28, BROUGHT (GGREEKS ALSO INTO THE
TEMPLE~1.e,, into the inner courts beyond the
court of the Gentiles. On the low balustrade
which separated the court of the Gentiles from
the court of the women, wWere inscriptions de-
claring it to be death for a Genptile to pass be-
yond it. 28, TROPHIMUS~who bad come with
Paul as a delegate to bring the contributions of
the cburches (Acts 20:4). 30. DREW HIM—
dragged. OUT OF THE TEMPLE-—the court of
the women. THE DOORS WERE SHUT—the great
doors of the Gate Beautiful, 60 feet high, and
made of Corinthian brass. This was to keep
tire sacred place free from the mob, 81, THE
CHIEF CAPTAIN—Claudius Lysias (Aots 24:26).
He was captain of one thousand men,which
was the band, or cohort. This was statloned in
the Castle of Antonia, which adjoined the
temple, and was the Roman guard of Jerusalem,
82, CENTURIONS—c&ptains ol one hundred men.
33, BOUND WITH TWO CHAINS—by the hands,to a
soldier each side of him. 85.—THE STAIRS—
which led up from the court of the Gentiles to
the roof of the corridor leading to the castle,
38. THAT EGYPTIAN—AN Egyptlian false pro-
phet, who, about two months before, had
gathered together 4,000 assassins, and a multi.
tude of 30,000, upon the Mount of Olives, They
were dispersed by the Romans, but the Egyp-

tian escaped.
QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—~Why was Paul in Jerusa.
lem? With whom did he lodge! What slan-
ders wera uttered against him) How did ha
try to refute these slanders? When did the
ovents of this lesson occur?

SUBJEQT: SUFFERING FOR JESUS' SAKE.

I. PAUL ASSAULTED BY A MoB (v8. 27-30).—
What seven days are referred t0 in v 271

shortly appear in these columns, and will be

(Num. 6:19.) Why was Paulin thetemple? In
what partofthe temple? Had hea right there!
Who noticed his presence heret ¢re these
Christien Jews or unbelleverst fsit prohap’
that the Christian Jews were satisfle “w
Paul's apswers to the slanders uttered

him? ‘How wonld thiese Ephesian Je—

Paul? 'Why would tbey hale him?

the fivst charge they made against him.

it tuef- What was the second chargai” W:
true? .Into what part of the temple were v .
Geutlles forbldden to enter] What was the
Penalty for entering? How does thetr conduct
linstrate one of Ohrist’s sayings? (Matt. 23:23,
24.) What did.they do to Paunll (v.32 ) What
dld they propose to do? ‘Where was hetaken?
What doorsavere shut ¥ 4
1I. Tus RESCUR (vs. 31.30),—~Who guarded the '
temple] In what castle did they have their

barracks? The name of the chief captain?i

‘ . L

iy



‘(Aots 24:'26.) How did he rescue Paul! How

‘nke Paul? What did the mob now dot. Up
;what staigs was Paul carried? '

"In what language?

‘reached the Gospelto these Jewst What pro-

‘tlon of the world to the truth,

_ others expressions, would tend to conciliate the
. Jewish teacher. 4, THIS WAY-<ithe Gospel,—~the

. saw Jesus himsell (ch, 9:7; 22:14). 9. HEARD

.mob and its causes? What led im to make

was Paul bound? What questions did Lyslas
ask ! _What answer did heget? Where did he

II'. PERSEOUTION SPREADING THE GOSPEL
(vs, 87:40).—What favor did Paul ask of Liysias!
Whom had the chief cap-
tain supposed Paul tobe? What can you tell
about this Igyptimi? What was Paul's de-
toription of himser(1  Was permission granted
Paul to spenk? What langunge did he usel
Why? Who were Paul's audience! Could he,
except thus goarded by the Romans, have

mise was here fulflled? (Rom. 8:24.) Which
of the Beatitudes did h» now enjoy?1 Did this
tnffering make him love Jesus more! Do we
ever suffer for Jesus'sake, :

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

I. Many good persons ‘are slandered by 1m:-
puting 1o them our own jmpressions and in-
ferences from what they do. 3

11, The world notices the company we Keep,

111, The Lord enables his people to be calm
even in a stormy mob. . )

1V. Envy, hatred, persecution, call the atten-

V. Blessed are they that are persecuted for
Christs sake.

LESSON VIL_FEBRUARY 15.
PAUL'S DEFENCE.—ACTS 22 : 121,
- COoMMIT VERSES 12-16.
GOLDEN TEXT
And I said, What shall I do, Lord1—Acts 22: 10,
CENTRAL TRUTH.

Conversion to Christ {3 the great need of all
men.

" DAILY READINGS,

M. Acts22:1.21.
T. Acts 9:1.18.
W, Gal 1:1.24,
Th. John 1:1-16,
F.,  Rom. $:1-8,
8a. Rom. 10:1-21,
Su. 1 Tim.1:1-17.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.
J. BRETUREN, FATHERS—there, and many

Jews., 8, GAMALIEL—a most famous and strict

way of life, 56 THE HIGH PRIEST—~Theophilus,
still living when Paul spoke. KSTATE OF THE
ELDERS~—the Sanhedrim, of which Paul was onco
a member, 6 A GHEAT LIGHT—in which he

NOT THE voiCcE—i.e., did not understand it as
Ianguage. though they heard a sound (9:7).
11, CouLD NOoT SER—he was blind three days
(9:0). M. TUAT JUST ONE--Jesus. 16, WASH
AWAY THY 8INS—baptism was a sign of this
cleansing. 18, AND I 8AID—Paul here gives the
reason why he wanted 10 remain here and
preach tothe Jews.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY ~—Where did we Jeave Paul in
our last lesson? Give a brief account of the

the nddress in this lesson? In whatlanguage
dli;d lie ';;;eukv Whyi  What was its eftect on
the mo

SUBJECT: PAUL'S CHRISTIAN EXPERI.
ENCE.

1. H18 LIFE PREVIOUS TO CONVERSION (VS,
1-).—Where was Paul burnl What do we
Know of his parenilsi (Acts 22:28; Phil, 3;56.)
Where was Paul educated f What trade did he
leurn1 What was laul's character before con-
versiop§  Did it need changing ¥ What was his
great lack! (1Cor. 13:1-3) How did he show
nli;uyt‘cun Who could bear witness 10 what he
[3:1

11, His CONVERSION Svs. 6-16).—Where was
Paul converted ! How old was he at this time?
How was he first convicted of sin? Whom did
he see in this great lightt (v. 14; ch, 9:17.)
How dors seelny Jesus as be i8, convict men of
sin? What did Jesus ask Pault Whnat was bis
next step in his conversiont (v. 10.) Where
-was be sent for help! Why? How long was
hs-bilnd? (9:0.) What struggle probably took
pluce at thut time? What did Ananias do for
him? What blessing came with thist (9:17)
Whaut moutive was presented to Pault (V. 13)
How did he confess Christ? What did his bap-
tistn slgnify? What more did Paul dot Now
the various steps in Paul’s conversion! Wt
cuange did his conversion work in his life and
character?

11I. HIS LIFE WORE (V6. 17-21),.~How long
after hiis conversion diy Paul go up to Jerusu.
fem? (Qal. 1:18) Whyt (Rom. 9:1.3) Who
appesred 10 him then 7 1n what place! Wuau
was to be Paul's life work? Was it a worthy
and blessed work? What is your life work?
How did Paul plead to remain and preach to his
brethiren?

PRACTICAL BUGGESTIONS,
I. A Christian experience is the best argu-
.ent aguinst opposers, -

1L. It Paul needed conversion, we all need
this chauge. : .

111, Tuv greatest power (or convicting men
of siu Is seeing Jesus as he is. .

1V. God has some speoial work for each con.
ted person todo.

. .

i TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE

~ UNITED STATES. '

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Office orders at their Post Office, can
get instead a Post office order, payable at

Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent’
much inconvenience both to ourselves and

subscribers,
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CLLUB RATES. Epps’s Cocoa.--GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
156.--“By a thorough knowledge of thenatu- BEs TRUSS IEm!rEde ggsg:u&
THE CLuB RaTEs for the “ MESSENGER,” | rallaws which govern the operations of diges- = R Worn night snd day. Posi.
when sent to one address, are as follows :— | tion and nutrition, and by a careful applica- | G R LA ST 1¢ W Hro7, cures Kuptara.  sent
? tion of the fine {)roper.nes of well selected | ¥ 274 for tull descriptive circulars
leopy, - - - - 30 cents | 0ocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tothe
10copies - - - -$ 250 tables with a delicately flavored beverage NEW Y ORK ELASTIC
25coples- - - - - 600 which may save us many heavy doctors’ TROSH 0“‘“1"“;{'
50 copies- - - - - 1130 bills, It is by the judicious use of such 744Broadway,Now Yorx
100 copies- - - - - 2200 articles of diet that aconstitution may. be
1,000 copies- . -~ - - 200 00 gradually built up until strong enough to

Joun DoueaLL & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal,
——————

MoNnTREAL Darny WITNEss, $3.00 a year,
ost-paid. MONTREAL WEEKLY WITNESS,
51.00 a year, post-paid. WEERLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00,
JorN Doveart & Sox, Publishers, Montreal

Que. -

resist every tendency to disease. Hundreds
of subtle maladies are floating around us
ready to attack wherever there is a weak
oint. We may escape many afatal shaft
y keeping ourselves well fortified with
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”
—Civil Service Gazette.~—Made simply with
boiling water or milk. Sold only in packets
Igbelled—* James Epps & Co., Homceopathic
Chemists London, England.” .

QEND 10 for 30 rich(! 885)Chromos

with vour aame on. Newest and. pratties' Card
issaed ; llberal oash commissions sl owed for selling
our carde. Catalogue and full partignlarz with first
order, Address EURSKA UARD CO., Bo ton, Que,

THE NORTHERN MESSENGERis printed and paub-

- lisned on the 18t and 15th of every month,at Nos.321

and 323 St. James street, Montreal, by John

. Dougall& Son, composed of John Dougzall and James

© D. Dougall, o2 New York, and John Redpath Dougall,
of Montreal. .
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