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One Touch of Naturo,

Crurs and wild the battle:

Great horses plunged and roared,

And through dust-cloud and amake.cloud,
Blood red with sunsot’s angry fluah,

You heard the gun-shot's rattle,

And, 'wid hoof-éramp and rush,

The shrivks of women spoared,

For it was Russ and Turkoman,—

No quarter asked or given ;

A whirl of fronzied hato and death

Across tho dosert driven.

Look i the half-naked horde gives way,
Fleeing frautic without breath,

Or hope, or will; and on behind

The troopera storm, in blood-thirat blind,
While, ltke a dreadful fountain-play,
Tho swords flash up, and fall, and slay—
Wires, grandsires, baby brows and gray,
Groan after groan, yeoll upon yell—

Are mon but fiends, and is Earth Hell ?

Nay, for out of the flight and foar
Spurs o Russian cuirassier ;

In his arms a child he bears.

Her little foot bloeds ; storn sho ataren
Back at tho ruin of her race.

‘The small hurt croature shods no tears,
Nor uttors cry ; but clinging still

To this ono arm that does not kill

She stares back with her baby face,

Apart, fenced round with ruined gear,
The hurrying horseman finds a space,
Where with faco crouched upon her kace,
A woman cowers, You sce him atoop
And reach tho child down teaderly,

Then dash away to join his troop,

How came one pulso of pity there—
One heart that would not alay, but save—
In all that Christ-forgotton sight?
Was thore, far north by Neva’s wavo,
Some Ruesian girl in sleep-robes whito,
Making her peaceful evening prayer,
That Ife&vcn's great moroy ‘noath its care
Would keep and cover him to-night?

— Anthony Morchead,

Among the Eskimos.

To reach the North Pole has been
the chief problem which Arctic navi-
pators have set themselves to solve.
Whether this is over to be accomplished
admits of doubt; but if it is not, it
will not be because there are not heroic
epirits ready to attempt it, even at the
nsk of their lives,

All honour to shese heroes. We
may regrot that so much enterprise
and energy should be expended on what
appears to be such a forbidding field,
and that o many precious lives should
be eacrificed in the attempt to accom-
phish that which may prove beyond the
bounds of possibility. And yet we
would not have it otherwise., It ia
not in human nature, in its highest
and best forms, to own itself defeated
& long as there iz the opportunity to
ake another attempt, even with the
bare possibility of success. And they
re not the highest atyle of herocs
whogo efforts aro limited by the utili-
tarianism which stops at every stop to
enquire whether it will pay, especially

if tho question is asked in the spirit of
tho market-place.

Ono is tompted to dwell on the his-
tory and trogical fate of tho DeLoug
expedition, but tho presoribed limits o
this article renders this impracticable,

on the ice, and in their open boats after
their ship had been abandoned and had
gone down, and the heroic stroggle in
attompting to reachithe nearest Siberian
sottloment, would require too much
gpace,

AMONG THE ESKIMOS.

To give anything like an adequate
description of the terrible experiences
of those dreary twenty-ono months
during which their ship, held in the
relentless grasp of the pack, helplessly
drifted at the mercy of the wind and
the currents ; of the still more painful
experiences of tho three months spent

The sympathy of the world very
natura!'y concentrates upon Lieut. De-
Long, Lieut Chipp, and those of their
comrad ‘g who perished in this attempt,
Bu. Obief Engineer Melville and
Lisut. Deuhower, though they were
fortunate to esoapo the fate of their
chief, have no less clair upon our ad-

miration, Thoy bore themsslves no
lees heroically than did he. Indeed,
the cage of no other of theso gentlemen
appeals so strongly to our sympathy as
that of Lieut, Denhower, A confirmed
invalid, threatened with the loss of
sight, sukjected repeatedly to painful
oculistic operations, and yot, oven in
tho extremity of his weakness beari
himself as » hero, and, finally, by his
soionce and sagacity saving himself
and all on board by guiding their frail
craft into one of ths mouths of the
Lena, is certainly a sublime object.—
Methodist Magazine for June.

A King Admonished,

FRRDEEICK THE GREAT had acquired
from bis French aesociates the disgrace-
ful and degrading habit of profane
swearing, On the occasion referred to,
when a large atheistic and scoffing
element was present, the king was
pre€usely profane. One cf his guests
wag the truoty General Ziethen, who
was not only hrave in the field, but also
loyal to the King of heaven. He weg
deeply grieved at the nnkindly beha-
viour of his master. Rising from his
eeat at the table and bowing respect-
fully to the king, he said in snbstance
“Your Msjesty is aware that, with,
due deference to your Majesty’s will,
I have ever rendered you such servioe
as I was able to perform. My sword
hag ever been drawn in defencs of
your Majesty’s rights and intereats
without a murmur, But I oannot sit
quiotly by and hesr the name of my
Lord Ohrist thus irreverently bandied
about at thig table, I malute your
Majesty.” Amid a death.like silence
of the company tho brave old veteran
took his seat. The king was visibly
moved by the heroic conduot ot hig
noble officer, and taking him aftcrward
into bis private apartment, he acknow
ledged his fault, begged the general’s
pardon, and promised never to wound
his folings thus again,

Tre true pair of compasses to take
the measurs of & Christian is faith and
charitv. Faith is the one foot fixed
immovable in the centre, while charity
walks & perfect cirole of benevolence,—
Robert Hall.

Dr. Macray, who hos spent sight
years s missionaty to Japan, says he
never heard & Japanese oath, Hoe
never heard a missionary say that he
had heard one swear, Ho has heard
them' irying™to repeat some oaths in
Euoglish learned from ssilors They
thought they were learning English,
This is another illustration of how
other nations copy our vicea,

—

e—
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War,

L:wr night smid the mighty olash and swell
of gxgznd orchestral musle, with closed
oyes
1 n«n{ed % see. as summon2d by a spell,
Vust hoete belore me rise.

And all the armies eince the birth of time
That +'er wont forth to dire, ensangalned

waAr
Thrange:i by with measured tread and mien
sublime,
Coryusred snd zonqueror,

Porth from prgud Nincveh's embattled

towers, .
To sound of timbrels and sweet paalteries,
Leading her van in chariot decked with
fowers,
Came great Semiramie.

And thon I saw on parched Assyrian plains
Beneath the tortures of a tropic sun,

Drlving thelr Jewishcaptives home in chains,
The lords of Babylon,

Valn Xerxes passod with those barbarian
hordes
Who climbed the mountains by the shim-

me. »ea
PP Spartans with fierce clash of
swords
At lone Thermopyle,

After him the Macedonian boy
{Vhose pathway wae a track of flaming fire
Across all Asla, strode with shouts of joy
From the razed wally of Tyre,

And following slow, with melancholy brows,
The Trojan heroes trod in stately line,—

Achilles, breathing wrathful vengeance vows,
And Nestor, the divine,

Ere long, amid the ever surging crowd,
The crest of haughty Hannibal upreared ;

And Cwear’s serried legions, stern and proud,
Rank upon rank appeared.

And when the cohorts of imperial Rome
Had vanished in their splendour, I descried
With lawless front on charger white with

foam
The fierce Alaric ride.

Wild Attila his ravening hordes led by,
Welfhod down with bloody apoils from
field and fane,
And speeding on, with holy battle-cry,
Bwept conquering Charlemagne,

And I beheld the lion-hearted king
Who =trove the sacred aepulchre to win;
And, holJing high a crescent glimmering,
The lmrt%y Saladin.

Then in the music’s sudden deafening crash
I hoard the thuader of the cannonade ;

My vision caught the vivid lightning flash
A million muskets made,

No more I saw the glhtening axe and s
The }alnmilhed_l leld, the dinted coat of

ma
But briet’ling bayonets, rising tier on tier,
And storms of iron hail,

Andﬁl‘:?molt 'mong the swiftly marching

ka:. f:ogn bronzed by battles’ breath I
W
The two who nrged the tide of war along

At gory Waterloo.

And, ere the nguut 1aded guite away,

The music faltered, and I seemed to see,
Before the troops drawn uf in dense array,
Ride veterans Grant and Lee,

The chords that throbbed with, such tumal.
tuoun stress

Grow slowly allent, and I saw no more,

But caught » far-off strela of happiness

Borne from a distant shore,

And this I deemad rrophetio of a time
When all the horrors of red war wonld

odase,

The radisnt dawning of that most sublime
And soverelgn reign of peace !

~0linton Secollard,
To oarry on the business of life you
must have surplus power. Be fit for
more than the thing you are now doing.
Let every ons know that you have a
reserve in yourself, that you have more
power than you are now using, If you
are not oo large for the place you
oooupy you are too smail for it.

A STGRY P THE Fol'NXDINe OF
UPFPEL CANAILL,

BY THE EDITOR.

CHAPTER V..METHODISM COMES
TO CANADA

For gome time hefore the death of
Emtmry, the war clouds had been
gathering which wero to wrap the con-
tinent in a blaz-,

At lenzth ar Qoncord and Loexington
(April 19, 1775), while Emhury lay
upcn his death-bed, occurrel the col-
lision betwesn the armed ocolorists and
the goldiera of tho King, which pre-
cipitated the War of Independence,
and the loss to Great Britain of her
American colonies, The bruits of war
becamo louder and louder, and filled
the whole land,

“Nay, dear heart,” Embury had
said to his faithful and loving wife, as
she repeated the rumours of the out-
break which had reached the quiet
valley in which thoy dwelt; “nay,
dear heart ; this is only some temporary
tumult, The colonists will not wick-
edly robel against his Majesty, God
bless him, when every Sunday in all
the churches they pray, ¢From sll
sedition, privy conspiracy and rebellion,
Good Lord deliver us!*”

But tho loyal heart did not rightly
interpret the sigus of the times, The
country was ripa for revolt. From the
mountaing of Vermont to the ever-
glades of Georgis, & patriotic enthusi-
asm b;raj foith. By this time, how-
over, Philip Embury bad passed away
from the strifes and tumults of earth
to the everlasting peace and beatitude
of heaven, The loyal Palatines main-
tained their allegiance to the old flag
by removing to Lower OCanads, It
was not without a wremch of their
heart-strings that they left the pleasant
homes that they had made, and the
grave of their departed religious
teacher and guide, and met their faces
once more resolutely toward the wil-
derness,

“Why not cast in your lot with us
and fight for your rights and liberty$”
siked one of their neighbours who had
caught the fever of revolt.

“The service that we love is no
bondage,” spoke up brave-hearted Bar-
bara Heck, “but truest liberty; snd
wo have, under the dear old Big be-
neath which we were born, all the
rights that we want—the right to wor-
ship God aocording to the dictates of
our conscience, nons dsring to molest
us or make us afraid.”

“If fight we must,” chimed in Paul
Heck, alth.ough he was & man ¢f un-
warliks disposition, “we will fight for
the old flag under which we have en-
joyed peace and prosperity—the flag
that may have known dissster, but
never knew disgrace. Our fathers
sought refuge beneath its folds, and we
will not desert it now, My religion
teaches me, as well as to fear God, to
honour the King—to be & true and
faithtul subject of my earthly ag well
a8 of my heavenly sovereign,”

For oonacienee;sake, therefore, this
little band of loyal subjects left their
fertile farms, their pleasant homes,
their flocks and herds, They sold
what they could, at great sacrifice, to
their revolutionary neighbours, who,
while they respected their character,
were not averse to make gain out of
what they regarded as their fanatical
loyalty, "When the wheat harvest had

reapod, the exiles, reserving suffi.

'BARBARA HECK.

cient for their maintenance during
their jourpey, tnrned the rest into
money for their futurs necessities,

Twa rwlelooking and  unwieldy
hatts nux had bern provided for the
luny j mrmey over unknown wators to
the King'a loval province of Cmada,
In one were placed somo simple housn-
bold genr—bedding and other necensi-
ties  Among *ke moat pracinus articles
of freight war> Philip K nbury’s much-
priz>d O ne rdance and Barbara Heck's
uld German Bible, A nest wag msde
in the baddiig for the five children of
Paul and Barbars Heck—the oldest
and youngest, bright-oyed girls, aged
ten and two respectively, tho othors
thres stwdy hoys—and for the young
childron of Mary Embury. The fair
young widow gat in the stern to steer
the little bark which bore the germs
of Canadisn Mathodism, while the
matronly Barbara cared for the chil
dren, Paul Heck .ok his place at
the oar—aided by bis friend, John
Lawrence, a grave, God-fearing Moth-
odist, who had been hiy companion in
travel from their desr old island home.
In another boat were their fellow-
voyagers, Peter Sweitzor and Joel Dul-
mage, with their wives and little onee,
Beveral of their neighbours, who in.
tended soon after to follow them, came
down to the river side to mee them off
and wish them “ Godspeed.”

“God will be our guide as He was
the guide of our fathers,” maid Paul
Heck, reverently, as ho knelt upon the
thwarts and commended to His ocare
both those who journeyed and those
who, for the present, should remain.

“My heart feels strangely glad,”
said Barbara Heck, the light of faith
burning in her eyes; “we are in the
hollow of God's hanc and shall be
kopt as the apple of His eye. Naught
can harm us while He is on our side.”

The last farewells were spoken, the
oars struck the water, the batteaux
glided down the stream, the voices of
the voyagers and of those upon the
shore blending sweetly in the hymn :

¢* Our souls are in His mighty hand,
And He shall keep them still,
And yov and I shall surely stand
With Him on Zion's hill.

** O what & joyful meeting there |
In robes of white arrayed ;
Palms in our hands we ail shall bear,
And orowns upon our heads,

¢ Then let us Iawfully contend,
d fight our pasaage through ¢
Bear in our faithful minds the end
And keep the prize in view.”

All day they glided down the wind-
ing stream, through mcenes of sylvan
loveliness. Towards sunset they caught
s glimpse of the golden sheen of the
beautiful South Bay, a narrow inlet of
Lake Champlain, glowing in the light
of the fading day liks the sea of glaas
mingled with fire. They landed for
the night on the site of the pleasant
town of Whitehall, then & dense forest,
A rude tent was erected among ths
trees for the women and children, snd
& simple hooth of branches for the
mon, The camp-fire was built, The
bacon frying in the pan soon sent forth
its savoury odour, and the wheaten
cakes were baked on the hot griddle,
The children, with shouts of merry
glee, gathered wild rawpberries in the
woods, A little carefully hoarded tea
—a& great luxury at the time——was
steeped, and, that nothing might be
lo!;t, the leaves wore aftorwards eaten
with bread, A hearty, happy meal

was made; & hymn and prayer oon-

e
cluded the evening; and ). -
simple service Lagan the morning, sy,
& night of rofreshing sleep,

Day after day the rude hatteaiy
impelled by oar and sail, glided "p the
broad and beantiful Lixko Ohamy iy,
Ita gontly sloping shores were thm
slmort & wildarnem-—with only hera
and there the wolitary eleariug of gy
alveuturous pioneer, All went well
with the oxiles till the aftornoon o
the fifth day. Wkile in the widegt
part of the lake, wearily rowing in 4
dead calm, a swdden thundorstor,
aroke that for » time threatenod ihey
with no small peril. The day had teem
very sultry, with not a breath of gir
stirring. The burning sunlight wa
reflected from the stoe, iike surfacn of
the water, The chila. 4 wero fr-uy
with tho heat and the oarsmen weary
with their toil. Prosently a gratful
coolness stole through tho air, and «
gentlo breeze refreshed their frames
and filled the swelling sails, and a* thr
same time a cloud veiled the fervid
beams of the sun,

“Thank God,” said Barbara Heck,
“for this change,” and the children
laughed with glee.

Prosently, Paul Heck, who had haen
leisurely scanning the horizon, Bprang
up with a start,

“ Down with your sail 1” he shouted
to his fellow.voyagers, Sweitzor and
Dulrage, whose boat was not far off,
pointing at the same time toward the
weatern  horizon, and then eagorly
taking in and clowe-reefing his own sail.
To a careless eye there was no sign of
danger, but s closer ohservation re-
veuled a white line of foam, advancing
liko & race-horse over the waves,

“ Lawrence, take the helm! get her
before the squall,” he continued ; and
scarcely had the movement been ac-
complished when what seemed a hurri-
cane smote their frail bark, The waters
were lashed to fosm, The rising waves
raced alongside as if eager to over
whelm them., The air grew suddenly
dark, the lurid lightning flashed, fol-
lowed instantly by the loud roll of
thunder and by a drenching torrent of
rain,

“The Lord preserve us,” exclaimed
Lawrence, “I can soarcely keep ber
head before the wind; and if ono of
theso waves strikes us abeam it will
shatter or overturn the batteau.”

" But Barbara Heck, unmoved by the
rush of the storm, sate sereme and
calm, holding the youngest child in her
arms, while the others neatled in torror
at her feet. In the words of another
storm-tossed voyager upon another

sislercus sea soventeen hundred years
beiore, she said quietly—

¢ Fear not; be of cheer; thrre
shall not a hair fall from the head of
one of us,”

“Enhearted by her faith and cour-
#ge, her husband toiled manfully to
keep the frail batteau from falling
into the trough of the sea, Lightly it
rode the crested waves, and at lat,
after a strenuous struggle, both b:ats
got under the lee of Isle-aux-Noix, and
the voyagers gladly disembarked iu
sheltered cove, their limbs erampol
and stiffened by long orouching, i
their witer-soaked clothing, in tho
bottom of the boats, A bright fire
was soon blazing, the wet cluthes died
as fast as possible, and over a hoarty
meal of bacon, bread and coffes, they
gave thanks with glad hearts for their
providential deliverance,

Embarking once more, they urged
their batteaux down +he Richelien and
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up the stream of tho majostio St, I w-
rneo, hugging the shore in order to
avoid tho strength of tho ourrent,

“ I nover thought thrre was so large
w rivor in the world,” said Mary Ba-
bury, ag she sosnned its broad oxpanso,
“[ heliove it ia twico as wido as tho
Hudwon at Now York,”

« Moro like four times as wide,” ro.
plied Pl Heck, ¢ If it wore not for
its rapid curront, one would hadly
think it was a river at all,”

The sirength of this current made
itzelf 5o atrongly felt at times that the
men had to walk along tho shoro drag-
ging tho boats by a rope, while the
women assiated with the oar, This
wus cgpecially the case at tho St, Louis
Rapids, just below Montreal,

It was with glad hearts that the
.| weary  voyagors behold the forest-
crowned hoight, the grassy ramparts,
J | and tho long dtone wall along the river
front of the medimval-looking town,
| and bailed tho red cross flag they loved
| 80 well. A red-coated sontry puced up
and down the rude lunding.stage ; and
i | suothor mounted guard at the pender-
ous iron-studded wooden gato. Paul
| Hleck and his wife and John Liawrence
st out to find temporary lodgings,
| leaving thoe others to *keep tho gear,”
| or, as Barbara Heck phrased it, “to
bide by the stufl,”

| The pioneer explorers ontoring the

“water gato,” first turned towards the
| long low line of barracks, on the site
now occupied by the Canada Pacific
| Railway Station, Their hearts warmed
toward the red coats, the visible sign
of that power for which they had
scrificod 80 much, Their first recep-
tion however, was rather disheart ning
to their loyal enthusiasm. In reply to
Paul Heck's civil enquity of an idle
& ldicr who was lourging ‘ab tho gate,
if thero were any Methodists in the
town, the low-bred fellow replied—

“ Mothodies ¢ wot's that, ['d like ¢o
koaw ¢

Tho explanation that they were the
followers of John Wesley did not
thwow any light on the subjeot,

“John Wesley? who was he! Oi
niver hoard of un, Zay, Ned, do ’ee
knaw any Methodies hereabouts?”
| “Mothodies,” replied the man ad-
dressed, pausing in his operation of
| pipe-claying his %elt and bayonet-pouch,
j| * O, ay | ‘e means them rantin’ Swad-
| dl'rs, wot war in the King's Own in
| Flandors, d'ye mind ! The strait-laced
| hypocrites] ‘an honest soldier couldn’t
drain a jack, or win a main at cards,
or kiss & luss, or curse a Johany Cra-
| paud, but they'd drop down on ’im,
{ Noa, ther beant noan on ’em ‘ere, and
| Wot's more, us doant want nvan on 'em
nayther,”

“Well, we're Methodists,”
Barbara
colours,
plerge,”

“What d'ye may? You are!” ex-
clainced the follow, dropping both pipe-
clay and bels, * Well, your a plucky
un, I must say. But you're just like
all the rest on ’em, Here, Gooffroy,”
he wong on, oalling to an orderly,
Who wag grooming an officer's horse,
- take the parson and 'is wife to the
Captain,”

, ““Taake 'em yoursen. Of beant noan
o your servant,” replied that irate in-

dlvid\l&l.

Tho sltercation was speedily inter-
Tupted by the presemoe of the officer
himself, “clattering down the stone

{ 5tops, with his jaugling spurs and

spoke up
Heck, never ashamed of her
“So take us to your Oaptain,

“Hellol what's the row with you
fellows now! Beg pardon, madume,”
ho continued, tuking off hix gold-lnced
cocked hat, with tho charactoristic
yoliteness of & British oflicer, to Bar-
bara Hreck, ¢ Can I bo of any servico
to yout”

“ Wo have just arrivid from the
provineo of Now York,” 1eplicd Bar-
bara, sonking an old-fashioned cour-
tesy, “and we're seoking temporary
lodgings in the town,”

“F.om Now York, ch! Come to
the Ccuncil-room, please, and goe ths
Governor ;” and he led the way along
the narrow Kue Notre Dame to a long
low building with quaint dormor win.
dows, in front of which the red-cross
flag of St. George floated from a lofty
flag-staff, and a couple of sentries paced
to aad fro in heavy marching order.
This veuerable building, slmogt un-
changed in aspect, is row occupied by
the Jucquos Cartier Normal School.
It had been erected as the regidence of
the Fronch Governor, but at the time
of our story it was the quarters of
Uolonel Burton, the Military Governo
of the District of Montreal and Com.
mandant of his Majesty's forces therein,
It was subsequently occupiod during
the American invasion by Brigadier-
General Wooster and by his successor,
the traitor Benedict Arnold, ft was
hero also that the fivst printing pross
ever used in Montreal was erected by
Bepjamin Franklin, in order to print
the proclamation and address by which
it way hoped to seduce Canada from its
lawful allegiance, to join the revolt of
the insurgent provinces,

After a moment’s delay in & small
ante-roow, the ofticer conducted our
truvellers, somewhat bewildered by the
contrast betweon his respectful treat-
ment and that of his rude underlings,
into a long low apartment with flat
timbered ceiling, In this room the
present writer, on a recent visit, found
& number of old historic portraits,
pro'ably of the period to which we
own refer,

Beated at a large, groen-covered
table, on which lay his sword, and a
number of charte and papers, pay-
rolls and the like, was an alert, grizaled-
looking officer of high rank, Near
him sat his secretary, busily writing.
“Ah! be seated, pray. Pierre,
chairs for the lady and gentlemen,”
said the Governor, nndding to a French
valet, and adding, * You may wait in
the ante-rcom. I hear,” he went on,
turning to Paul Heck, ¢ that you have
come from the disloyal province of
New York,”

“Yes, your worship,” said Paul
Heck, rather nervously fumbling bis
hat,

“Say *his Excellenoy,’” put in the
secretary, to the further discomfiture
ol poor Paul, who had never before
been 1n the presence of such an exalted
personage,

“Never mind, Saunders,” said the
Governor, good-naturedly, ntd then, to
his rustic sudience, *Feel quite at
home, good people. I wish to learn
the state of feeling in New York, and
whether there is any loyalty to the old
flag loft,”

“O yes, your worship—your Excel-
lence, I menn,” said Paul; * there are
yet seven thousand who have not
bowed the knee to Baal,”

“8even thousand—Baal-—what does
the man mean, Featherstonet”

“ Bleat if I know, your Excellency,”
said Colonel Featherstone, who, like

Il clanging aword,

the Governor, was more familiar with

tho Letters of Lird Chesterficld than
with the Hebrew Scriptures,

“Ho mouns,” said Barbava Heck,
‘thwi there is yet a remnant who aro
faitkful to their King, and pray daily
for the success of the old flag.”

“Ah, thal's moro to the purpose,
But how many did yon ssy my good
mant and how dv you know tha num-
ber?  Have they any organization or
enrolment $"

“I said gevon thousand, sir—your
Excellencr, I mean-—because that's
the number Elijuh said wore faithful
to the (t.d of Israel, But just how
many thero are I cannot say, Tho
Lord knoweth them that are His,”

“A pragmatical fellow, this,” said
the Governor to Colonel Featherstone H
and again addressing Heck, he asked,
“Well, what are they going to do
sbout it? Will they fight”

“ Many of them eschew carnal wea-
pous, your Excellonce, I’m not a man
of war myself, I bhave come here
with my wifo and little ones, to try to
sorve God and honour the King in
peace acd quivtness; and there's a-
many more, your Excellence, who will
follow es soon ag thoy can ges away.”

“Some of us have uot the same
soruples as Paul Heck, your Excel-
lency,"” hero interposed John Lawrenco,

'who himself bore arms for his King in

luter days; “and if his Majesty wants
soldiers, ho could easily raise a regi-
ment of loyal Americaus, who would
rally to the defence of the old flag.”
“Good! that has the right ring.

.We want a lot of true hearted, loyal

subjects to colonizo the new province
of Upper Canada, und you are welcome,
and a8 many more like you as may
come,” said the Governor, rubbing his
hunds and taking a snuff with Colonel
Featherstone,

plans and prospects. “I doubt if you
o find lodging with any English
family,” he said ; * there ave not many
Eoglish here yet, you see; but I will
give you a note to a respestable Cana-

rang his table bell and wrote a hasty
note, ‘ Here, Dierre, take theas good
poople to the Blanche Croix, and give
this nots to Jean Baptists la Farge.
I will send for you again,” he added,
a8 he bowed his guests politely out of
the room, kindly repressing their ex-
clamations :

% A thousand thanks, your worship
~your Excellence, I mean,” said Paul
Heck; and added Birbava, ¢The
Lowd reward you for your kindness to
strangers in a strange land.”

He Attonded the SBunday-School,

A LITTLE boy was hurt at a spinning.

mill in Dundee, and after being taken
home, he lingered for some time, and
then died. I was in the mill when his
mother came to tell that her little boy
was gone, I asked her how ho died,
‘ He was singing all the time,” she
said,
“Tell me what he was singing,” I
said.

“ tle was singing—

Oh, the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb,
The Lamb upon Calvary !

The Lamb that was slaln has risen again,
And interoedes for me,

“You might have heard him from
the street, singing with all his might”
she said, with tears in her eyes.

“Had you a minister to see him 1"
I asked.

[ No'”

He then conversed |
kindly and at some length about their |

diun who keeps & quiet inn,” and he |

“Had you no one to pray for him$”

“No.”

“Why was that1” I inquired.

“(h, wa have not gons to church
for soveral years,” ghe replied, holding
down her head. “ But, you Xnow, he
attended the Sunday-school, and learned
hymng there, anu he sang them to the
lagt ¥

Poor little follow! he could believe
in Jesus and love Him through those
precious hymns, and Jie rasting * safe
on Hiy gontle breast * foraver,

‘*Let Mo Ring the Bell,” -

A MISSIONARY far away,
Beyond the Southern sea,

Wax aitting in his home one day,
With Bible on his knes,

When suddenly he heard a rap
Upon the chamber door,

And opening, there stcod & boy,
Of some ten years or more,

He was a bright and happy child,
With cheeks of dusky hue,

And eyes that 'neath their lathes smiled,
And glittered like the dew,

He held his little form erect,
In boyish sturdineas,

But on his lip you could detect
Traces of gentleneas,

4 Dear air,” he said in native Yongue,
¢ do so want to know,

If vomething for the house of God
You’d kindly let me do,”

 What can you do, my little boy 2"
The missionary said,

And as he spoke he Iaid his hand
Upon the youthful head,

Then bashfully as if afraid
Hin secret wish to tell,

The boy in exgar accents said,
“Oh, let me ring the bell !

$¢0Ob, please %0 let me ring the beli,
For our dear house of prayer,

I'm sure I'll ring it loud and well,
And I'll be always there,”

The misslonary kindly looked
Upon that upturned face,

Where hope, and fear, and wistfulness,
Unitod,g:’ft their trace.

And gladly did he graut the boon,
The boy had pleaded well ;

Aund to the eager child he said,
“Yes, you shall ring the bell,”

Oh, what a pleased and happy heart
He oarried to his homs,

And how im ﬁent}{ ho longed
For the Sabbath day to come,

Ho rang, the bell, he went to sohool,
Ani the Bible learned to read, .

And in his youthful heart they sowed
The Gospel’s precious seed.

And now %o other heathen lands
He's gone, of Christ to tell,

And yet his first young mission was
To ring the Sabbath bell,

Who Did Beet,

A srory is told of a great captain
who, after a battle, was talking over
the events of the day with his officers,
He asked them who had done the beat
that day. Some spoke of one man
who had fought very bravely, and some
of another. ¢ No,” said he, “you are
all mistaken, The best man in the
field to-day was a soldier who was just
lifting his arm to strike an enemy, but
when he heard the trumpet sound a
retreat, checked himself, and dropped
his arm without atriking & blow. That
perfect and ready obedience to the will
of his general is the noblest thing that
has been done to-day.” And nothing
pleases Gol so much as abeolute and
unhesitating obedience,

Tus meaningof the word #*Danmark ”
is :he marches, territories, or boundmrios

of the Danes.
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The Two Lives,

Two babes were born ia tae self same sown,

On $he vary same bright day; \

They langhed and cried in tnelr mothers
arms,

£
In the very self-same way;
And hoth asemed pure and innocent
Az falling S4kes of anow,
But nne of them lived In the terraced house,
And one In the street below

Tro ohildren played in the self.same fown,
And the childrea both wers fair,

Bus$ one had curls brushed ¥mooth and round,
The other had tangled hair,

The chiidren both grew up apace,
Ans other children grow;

But one of them lived in the terraced house,
And ons in the atreet below,

Two maidenv wrought in the self-same sown,
And one was wedded and loved,

The other saw thro' the curtain’s part,
The world where her slater moved.

And one was amiling a happy bride,
The other knew cars and *oe,

¥or one of them lived in the terraced house,
And one in the atreet below.

Two wemen Iay dead in the self-same town,
Axnd one had tardes care,

The other was left to dio alone,
On her pallet 90 thin and bare,

One had many %0 meur, her joss,
For the other fow tears would flow s

Fo: one had lived in the terraced house
And ona in the atreet below,

It Jesus, who died for rich and poor,
Io wondrous, holy love,
Took botl the sisters in his arms,
And oarried them abora,
Then all the diffxrence vanished g
For, in heaven, none would know
Which of them lived in the terraced houss,
And which in the strest below,
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The Parents' Sunday-School Work.

1. To encourage the children at home
fo study the Sunday-school lessor,

2. To study the lesson with the
children,

3. To teach the lemson to the chil-
dren, whether there is o Sunday-school
or not,

4. To y the children to the
ey th diliven

5. To maguaify the work of the Sun.
day-school in all ways possible, )

6, To examine the children on their
return from the Sunday-school, espo-
cially on the spiritua! instruction which
they have receivod, and supploment
such teaching by kind snd encoursging
words,

7. To gend tho children to the Sin.
day-school always in good time,

8. To becomo acquainted with the
texcher of the childsen, and converse
with him in 1egard to each child's dis
position, wants, ete,

9, Never to speak disrespoctfully of
the teacher, superintondent, pastor, or
achool, in the presence of thy children.

10. To use the current lesson and
howe-readingy in family worship

11. To pray in family worship for
the teacher of the children and the
achool.

12, To read the childran’s Sunday-
schoul papers and books,

13. To see that the children study
our Church catechisms,

14, To take the children to the
regular Church-service when practi-
cable, and not excuse them from this
because they have attended the Sun-
day-school.

Oasting all your Oare upon Him,

Ix the summer of 1878, I descerded
the Rhigi with one of the most fuithfal
of the old Swiss guidee Beyond the
gervios of the day, he gave me nuccn-
sciously a lesson for life, His Hrst
care was to pat my wraps and other
burdens upon bis shoulder, Ia doing
this he asked for all; bus I chose to
keep back a few for mpecind care, I
woou found them no iitue hindranoe to
the freedom of my movements ; bat
ntillIwonxdnotgireuwmnp until
my guide, ing 10 me where I wat
resting for & moment, kindly but firmly
demauded that I should give him
everything but my slpenstock. Patting
them wita the atmost care upon his
shoulders, with a look ot intense satis-
faction he again led the way. And
now, in my I found X could
make double speed with double anfety,

Toea a voice apoke inwardly, *O
fooliah, wilful heart, hast thou, indeed,
given up thy last burdent Thou hast
Do need {0 oarry them, nor even the
right” I saw it all in a flash ; and
then, as I leaped lightly from rock to
rock down the steep mountain side, I
said within myself, * And even thus
will I follow Jesus, my Guide, my
Burdon-bearer.  § witt reat all m
care upon Him, for He oareth for me.”
—Saruh Smi.

The 8cott Act,
A¥ ASSAULT CN A MININTER ARISING
GUT OF THK ENFOROCEMRNT OF
THR LAW.

As Rsv.‘ James Lawaon, of Oobden,
¥as s..pping on board the train for
w% l;z 'v.x'i 1:2?'? by an hotel
keeper of the vi Who wus recent!
fined $100 for a secord offence aguina{
the Scowt Act, who accused him of
haviug iiyen the informaticn which
2 I8 conviction, Mr, Lawson
demed.kno.wledge of who gave the in-
tormation in this particular cise, but
expressed his determination to do i)
be could to asaist in the enforoement
of the law and to give information if
ho had the chance, The hotel keeper
thereupon struck M, Lawson in the

face, kn
him, away until some

ocked him down, ju
and 8, jumped on | dear

i of the bystanders pulled him off—a
«cmewhat diffizalt task., Mr, Lawson

businees. His asssilant gave himmelf
up to a local megistrate, but the matier
i not yet settled. The Act is working
very well in all but one or two parts
of the county.

Mr. Yawson is a highly-eateemed
Methodist minister, and a frequent coa-
tributor to this paper, Such ruffisnly
trea:ment as he has recvived greatly
helps the cause it was intended to
injure, however unpleasant it may be
to the immediate victim.

The Jerusalem Chamber,

THAT is & curious name for a room,
is it not? But the room itaself is s
famous one, It is & room in the dean-
ery of Westminster Abbey, the splendid
church in London, where there are so
many memorials of kings and states-
men and generals and other noted men,
It is & very old room, and it is called
the Jerusalem Chambor because in the
time of Richard IL—turn to your
histories and mee how long agu that

Y | was—the walls were hang with ta

tries which represonted the story of
the siege of Jerusalem. King Heary
1V. died in that room, In it was held
the Westminater Awembly of Divines
--the company ot good and learned
men who prepared the *‘Shorter Cate-
chism” that some of you study.

Here, within the last ten or twalve
years, the committees of ministers have
met who have buen engaged in revisi
the Bible. The Revised Now 'Tosta.
ment, you know, was finished ang pub.
lished four years ago. This yoar we
have had the Old Testament issued, so
now we have a revised translation of
the whole Bible. This means that
theeo soholars have scught to give us
more exaoctly than we had it hefore
Jjust what the Hebrew and Greek in
which the Bible was originally written
means, The Old Version—King James'
Version as iv is callod—ig very good
and very beautiful, It iy inexpreasibly
to multitudes. But while the
Dew version does not chunge any of the

THE JERUSALEM CHAMBER.

proc.eded on the train to Ronfrew on | ol

old truths of the Bible, there are not
& few places where it makes the truth
earor.

But the great thing, ohildren, is that
whether in the new version or the old,
you study the Word of God, makes it
the man of your counsel and the guide
of your life,

A LITTLE over a hundred years 250
Britain apent muoch blood and treasure
ln trying to keep the revolting Ameri.
oan Colonies in subjection. Thousands
of wise men were as confident in those
days that Britain was entirely right in
her treatment of the Oolonies as they
are now oonfident that Gladatone is en-
tirely wrong in his trsatmert of Ire
land. A few weeks ago her Majesty
and weveral members of the Ropal
family were present at the opening of
the Colonial Exhibition. Part of the
opening oceremonies consisced in the
singing of an ode composed by Tenny-
son for the oocasion. Ome of the four
vorses alluded to the loss of Amerio
in the following terms:

Britain fought her sons of yore ;
Britain fli!‘gd, and never mzn;
ees of our g kin,
Shall we sin our fathers’ sin ?
Mon that in a narrower day—
Unprophetic rulers they—
i‘);xo rom ontlehe‘m&shor’n nest
y young eagle of the west,
To fo! nngr herself alon
Britonr:,g'l,:old your own, *

That verse would have beea considered
rank treason fifty years ago; but it
wai then sung bofors the Queen and
members of ths Royal fami.y and met
with their approval. Had anybody
#aid & hundred years ago in presence of
royalty that the “unprophetic rulers”
of the Empire were driving the young
eagle out of the mother's nest he would
most likely have been seat to the
Yower. The leason seems to be that
wo should not be too poaitive about
the outcome of any political move-
ment. The wisest men oaunot see
very far into the futuve, nor tell whst
effoot any politil movement may
kave 8fty or a hundred years hencs.
—Canada Prosbyterian,
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LAKE VIEW HOUSE.

Creeping Up the Stairs,

Ix the softly-falling $wilight
Of & weary, weary day,
With a quiet atep 1 enteced
Where the children were as play ;
I wus brooding o’er some trouble
That ind met me unawares,
When a little volos came ringing:
““Me is crespin’ up a atairs 1’

Ah | it touched the tender heart-sring
With a breath and foroe divine,
And such melodies awakened
As words can ne'er define ;
And 1 turned to ace the darling,
All forgetful of my cares,
When I saw the little creature
Slowly oresping up tne stairs,

Stg) by step she bravely clambered
n her little hands and knees,
Keepiug up » constant chattering
o8 pie in the trees—
Till at lnat she reached the tosmoct,
When o'er all her world's affairs
8be, delighted, sicod a victor,
Aftar creeping up the atairs.

Fainting heart, behold an image

Of inea's brief and strugyling lite,
When beat prizes must be captured

With noble, earneat strife:
Onward, upward, reaching ever,

Bending to the weight of cares ;
Hoping, fearing, atill expecting,

® go cresping up the stairs,

On their steps may be no oa s
By their side may be no rail;
Hands and knees may often pain us,
And the heart may almost fail ;
34l above there is $he glory
Which no sinfulness impaurs,
With its zevt and joy forever,
After ereoping up the stairs,

Grlm.b; Park.

It has become a neceasity of modern
life that the o'oratrung bow shall be
unbent, that men in business take s
brief holiday from toil, that ladies and
children find respite irom the exacticns
of society and wohocl, ‘Till recently
the chief places of summer resort were
soenes of fashionable dissipation and
folly, which no Ohristian conld visit
vithout impairment of his spiritual
health, Thenks to the management
of such sssemblies an Grimaby Park,
Weeley Park, St. Lawrence Camp-
ground, and others ot the sort, ample

provision is
made_ for rost
and recreation
under religions
influences, and
heads of house-
holds muy leave
their famuies in
such places with
the ooufidenoa
thay the worsl,
gocial, intelloot-
usl and rehigious
influences wur.
roundiug them
shail be in the
lughest degree
helpiul and

wholesomo,

Where do you intend spending your
vacation? in a question frequently
saked by those who dexire u brief
respite from grinding toil, harassing
cares, and exhausting brain-work, Na-
ture cannot be outraged with impunity,
He who grants himself a fow wecks’
holiday, will not only live longer, but
do more work than he who drudgs
from January to December., Grimsby
Park is one of the most beautiful places
in the Dominion to spend the summer.
Throughout the day it is pleasantly
oool and refrehing, aud at evening-
time it is a beautitul sight to oe the
avenues, auditorium, tabernacle a.d
lake front brilliantly lighted by electri-
city,

'i‘he Divectors of the Ontario Meth-
odist Camp Ground o, are doing all
in their power to promote the mural,
intellectual, and religious welfare of
the thousands who annually assemble
here from the United States and
Canads, Reoreation is indispensable,
but it is NoT neocessary to have what a
eortain olass call “amusements ;" there
ia & tendencyin this direciion amounting
to dissipation in its worst forms, The
mind may be unbent in ways less
perilous. The engravings that acoom-
pany this artiole wall, better than any
description, indioate the character of
the place and its surroundings,

Grimaby Park prcgramme for 1886
sur any previous year in its
healthful variety and solid excellency.
The service of song will again be lad
by the Whyte Brothers, Thewe charm.
ing vocalists have thrilled immense
audiences throughout Canada aund the
United States. Among the preachers
and Jectucers for the season will be
T, DeWitt Talmage, D.D., Chanoellor
Sims, LL.D., Ohaplain McCube, D.D.,
H. W, Milburn, D.D, of Washington,
the famous blind reacher; Ohaplain
Searles, D.D.,, of Auburn State Prison ;
F. O. Iglehart, and & whole host of
Oanadians,

SPRCIAL MERTINGS,

July 1st.—Opening Day at the Park.
Grand Pyrotechnioal Display from the
Compuv.y's fieet of bous in the,oven-

STORE, TELEGRAPH
OFFICE, RTC,

ing.

July %nd to 10th.—KEvangolistic serviccs, con-
David 8avage and his Band of

ducied by Rev,
Workern.

Aug. 2nd, 3rd, and 4th,— Annual
Mesoting of the Maethodisg
Mmisterial Amerciaiion.
Intereating papers will
bo reud and disous-ed,

Thurdday, Aug,
b6th, ~— Re-union
«f the Song of
Temperauce, Ni.
agara  Districy §
Divigions, Al
Day Moeeting
lrirst-oluse spear- §
ors,

Saturday, Aug,
Tth, — A Graud |
Goncert by the
* Athena Gleo
Club,’ of ‘L.
ronto,

The National §
School ot Oratory K
will give a fico KR
Musical and Li-
turary Eatertai-
ment iu the Tabernacle every Friday
evening,

Wednesday, August 11th,—Aunnual
Moeting of the 8, 8., Board of the
Methodist Oburch for the Dominion.
Public Meetings afternoon and evening,

Thursday, August 12th, — Annual
Meeting of the Women's Missionary
Boolety.

Friday, Augumt 13th.—Royal Tem-
plars’ Day, QGathering of the Royal
‘Templars of the Dominion at Grimsby
Purk, The best platform talent se-
cared,

For further particulars apply to
Rev. M. Benson, Toronto,

Acknowledge the Debt,

A VENERABL* clergymun said re-
cently : - iMon of my profession see
much of the tragic side of life, Beside
& death-bed the mecret passions, the
hidden evil as well as the good in
human nature, are very often dragged
to light. I have seen men dio in battle,
children, and young wives in their
husbands’ arms, but no death ever
neemed so pathetio to me as that of an
old woman, & member of my church.

“I knew her first as & young girl,
beautitul, gay, full of apirit and vigour.
She married and had four children ;
her husband died and left her penni-
loss. 8he taught school, she paiuted,
she sewed; she gave herself searcely
time to eat or sleep. Every thought
was for her children, to educate them,
to give them the same chance which
their father would have done,

“She succeeded ; sent the boys to
college, and the girls to achool, When
they came homo,
pretty, refined
girls and strong
young men,
abreast with all
the new ideas and
taates of their
time, she was a
worn - out, com-
mon - place old
woman, They
had their own
pursuite aud com-
panions, S8he lin- §
geredamongthem MG
tor two o; t&m 2%
yeare, und then
died of some sud-
den failure in the
brain The shook

GRIMSBY PARK, FOREST VIEW,

woke them to a consciousnoss of the
truth, They hung over her as she lay
unconscious, in au agony of grief, The
oidest son, as he heid her in his arms,
oried :

“" You have been a good mother to
us}

“ Her face coloured agnin, her eyes
kindled into a smile, and she whi
ed, * You never said so before, John,’
Then the light died out and she was
gone,”

How many men and women sacrifios
their own hopes and ambitions, their
strength, their life itself, to their chil-
dren, who receive it as & matter of
oourze, and begrudge a caress, a word
of gratitude, in payment for all that
has been given to them !

Boys, when you come back from
oollege, don’t consider that your only
relation to your father is to *get as
muck money as the governor will
stand.” Look at his gray hair, his un-
certain step, his dim eyes, and remem.
ber in whose service he has grown old,
Ycu can never pay him the debt you
owe; but at lesst acknowledge it
before it is too late.

Ki¥p words are the music of the
world. They buve a power which
seems to be beyond natural causes.- -7,
W. Faber,

Tux Bible tells us of the streams
that it may allure us to the fountain;
it tells of the pust acts of God's faith-
ful love thut we may be led to set our
hope on God, and to feel that He who
hath helped wiil help, and that He who
hath loved will love unto the end.—
Thos. Erskine.

BOAT AND BATH HOUSES, GRIMSBY YARK,
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A Oup of Oold Water,”
(Matraew 10: 42.)
‘'rxn Lord of the harvest walked forth onoe
1

da
Whoiu tho flelds were whito with the
ripening wheat,
Where thuse he had sent in the carly morn
wﬁ" reaping the grain in the noon.day
eat.

He had chosen a place for cach faithful one,
And bidden them work till the day was done,

Apart from the others, with troubled voico,
Bpoke one who had gathered no golden

rain :
“ Th% Master has given no work to mo,
And my comlng hisher has been in vain ;
The reapers with gladnors and song will
coms,
But no sheaves will bo mine in the harvost
ome,”

He heard the complaint, and he called her

name :
** Doar child, why standeat thou idle here
Go fill thy oup from the hillsido stream
And bring it to thonso who are toiling near;
I will bless thy labour, and it shall be
Kept in remembrance as done for Mo,

"Twas a little service ; but grateful hearts
Thanked God for the water so cool and
clear;
And some who were fainting through thirst
and heat
Went forth with new strength to the work
80 dear;
And many a weary soul looked u
Revived and cheered by the little cup,

Dear Lord, I have looked with an envious
heart
On thowe who weve reaping the golden

rain ;
I hago tho,ught in thy work I had no part,
And i':nom’ned thav my life was lived in
vain,
But now thou hast opened my eyes to see
That thou haat some little work for me,

1f only this labour of love be mine,
To glndden the heart of some toiling saint,
To whisper some words that shall cheer the

weak,
Do somsthing to comfort the worn and
faint—

Though small ba theservice, I will not grieve,
Content just a oup of cold water to give,

And when the Lord of the harvest shall come,
And the labourers home from the field shall

call,
He will not look for my gathered cheaves 3
But his loving words on my ear will fall,
“Thou gavest a cup of cold water to Me,
A heavenly home thy reward shall be,"

—The Family Friend,

Nature’s Workshop,

I» you were to go out on one of
thewe early spring days into a forest
you would see that a great work was
going on there, though you could not
hear & scund mave, perhaps, the rustle
of a breeze among the branches, nor
see anything in mo.ion except it might
be & waving bough or a fluttering leaf.
But you would note that a great and
rapid change was coming over the soene
before you. Whire, but a few weeks
ago, the trees and shrubs and the
ground beneath were alike bare and
brown, you would observe indications
of returning lifs and beauty, You
would see on some irees and plants the
red buds just starting, upon others the

leaves balf unfolded, and on the ground bearing ~iffor

the bisdes of wild grass and the stalks
of lowers pushing iheir way out of the
layer of mould, It is evideatly one of
the busiest places that could pomsibly
be imagined, and yet ome of the most
quiet. There is no jar amd whir of
wheels, no hum of spindles and thud
of Jooms, no grating sownds of files or
saws or and yet tho most
wonderfal ﬂ;orh of architecture are

most curicus patierns are
lg)z?m sod the mosd intricnte
piu?h of werkmanship ave being pat

er,

wglef our sight ocould penetrate the

] bodies of the trees we could gain gome

potals of tho azules, such s thing is
roally impossible. Wo may trust theso
workmen always, for thoy nover ave
disobodient to ‘the groat Architeot of
nature, undor whose direotion they aro
vaploycd,

And what an innumerable multitude
of theso little joiners and masons,
painters and master-buildors, ave at
work in the forest to day putting to-
gother all this wonderful arcbiteclure,
these massivo columns, thoe graosful
arches, these bowers of leaves and green
pondants, How many tons and tons
of ma/orial are being lifted up high in
the air every moment in this vast
forest ; whilo through all and over all
there is perfoct order and harmony,
When we think of these things wo aro
prompled to oxclaim with the poot—

‘* My heart ie awed within moe when I think
Of the great miracle that still goes on
In silence round me; the perpetual work of

Thy creation
Finished, yet renewed forever,”

knowlodgo of Nature's ways of working,
Weo would seo asconding through the
most minute tubes, drawn up by somo
invisiblo power, a countless number of
stroamr of a gweet watcry substance
called sap,  This sap is composed piin-
oipally of wator drawn out of the carth
by the roots of tho troes and carrying
with it cortain substancos which help
to make tho buds, leaves, flowors and
the groen, new wood, Tho 8ap may bo
properly called the life-blood of plants,
sinco its oflice is very much the same
in planta as that of the blood in man
and other animals, carrying the life.
sustaining properties to every part of
the body.” Like man and brutes, planta
must have light and air in order to live,
The sap itsel% would not sustain the Life
of the plant, if it wero not for the help
ib reccives from the sunshine and the
aurrounding atmosphere, any moro than
the blood in an snimal would keep it
alive and vigorous if it were placed in
a dark, aiv-tight room, Every plant
has lungs, or organs which avswer the
purposo of lungs in drawing air into

The Whirlpool.
BewARk of the whirlpool, brother,

its body. Every leaf of a plunt has a The whirlpool strong and deep ;
countless number of little openings, or Stjf;;‘}{:}:ﬁ:‘{:%:n"::f ::‘“d’
mouths, 5o small that you can only soe g P

them with a microscope, Through these | For a wicked siren singeth low

mouths planta inhale various properties, Lo lure you to the spot.
of which the air is full, especially the A‘},L&‘;’;:‘?,,;‘ ;e?dhf:r\,v‘nfng voloo—
geses they need to make them live,

8he beckons you over the fatal waves
To ruin and shame ; for the breath
Of this cruel slren s alcohol,
And the raging whirlpool, death,

—Kalte MeDonald,

‘¢ OQur Daily Bread,’”

Winn the German poet Herder was
dying, his family pressed food and wine
upon him,

“Uan you not give me,” he
great thought to refresh me?”

Byron, whenever he f;und his ore-
ative power growing feeble, threw him-
self into scenes of great beauty and
waited until nature “ struck the eleotrio

Through them they also send out the air
and gases from which they have. taken
all they require, and which have become
impure and unfit to breathe, The sap
which has come up from the rooty, into
the leaves then meets with the air, and
together they make wonderful combina-
tions of new material, which the sap
currles back in its return Journey to
help build up other parts of the plant,

We may imagine that the particles
of sap are little servanis or workmen
whom Nature employs to build up the
trees and shrubs und weave the toxture
of their leaves and flowers, Just follow,

in imagination, one of these little work- | chain wherewith we're darkly bound,”
men, who are carrying up the materials

Wh l .
to build the plants in some such way en George Eliot was preparing

to write & novel Mr. Lowes (who
&4 you have seen other workmen SArry | guarded the health of her ming ~

the bricks and mortar to build the walis arents do that of the bodies of theiy
of a house. This little burden-bearer Ehildren) was used to take her to Swit.
gets his load of carbon and some othe zerland or Italy, and took care that
substances that aro called for down in | she heard noble music every day,
the dark ground, where Nature keeps |  « How do you infuse such power
her choicest stores, and then he goos [ ang magnetism into your sermons}”
quickly up the long winding stairways | aakod a young clergyman of one of the
in the interior of the tree, up and up, ¥ mopt eloquens of American pulpit
leaving a little here and & little there, | oradors, ¢ Your life is eventloss anct
a3 he goes to ihe topmost branch, aad monolonous, you meet commonplace
out into ff‘h.e little tender twig, where peop]e and are delnged with common-
he lezzeslnu; load to awell the bud and place thoughts, like the rest of us
open the leaf, ow .
And ono of the strangest things about | stome . 15 <%6P YOUSEl awako and
this business 1y that theso workmen| « Before I it do
never make a mistake, Hero ure grow- the Five Pointy,

ing in & small Space & greab variety of | whers the emigrants come in

trees and sealler plants of , different prison or h:;igtal,” was the r;p(;;. to“;

genoral shape and texture, with differ. face human nature stripped of its ex-

eat shaped leaves and flowers, and ternals, or some awful problem of vics
or disease and deat] y in which & men

oot kinds of fruit, yet
meets God,”

all deawing their life fx:om the mame
he sweet violet and the In & word, there peoplo, Before at.
tempting to do a groat work, songht,

ground,
Ppoison ivy nestle at the foot of the eak,
sapplies of nourish- §)iye Herder, “a great thonght to re.
fresh them,”
many fami.

gaid, a

wn to write I go to
or to the wharves

and obiain thejr
ment from the same goil that sustaing
The listle work- The defect in the lifs of
lies in not that it iy vivious

their giant protector,
but that it is oramped, amall, sad oom.

men select from the same great store-

house the material that is meeded for
mon, The whola thought and oconver
mtion of & honaohold‘:;gr & nooial cirele

each plant where they are appo; ted to
wort:. They never make mcﬁmunder
85 to carry way up to the ‘opmont twig | often run upon their own pebty
im- | ness and work, snd the —
themselves snd their

a8 for carrying up a bit of poinon, in. ;

tended for the la

of that meple a perticle that was im-

tended to help form a birch tree; amd noighboure
for days or months bus

for years, until monotonous, gowsiping

urel, into the innocent

d
]
N

d

pornonal affeire | be

v

f

old ago,

the hody in enforbled w
give it tonics, The boyn

the daily routine of life,
the common-sense to geo
a3 well ag the body must
and tonios,

read a great book, list
study nature, face som
of life, and

otony of your daily duty,
in many ways to us,

“A gorvant. with this

youth sinks into monotonons, gouj,
Tho mind bocomes enfechled yyy
narrow in this bolittling proges,, Whey

road tho Companion, shou
their brains growing dull and wenk in

If but for ten minutos oach day,
0 mighty realit
#0 bring back ‘a grm{
thought to infuse into the

Wo must find
somo great word of His oach day,

drudgery divine,”-—R. H, D,

—

ﬁing

o feed it 4
and girl: wh,
d they fingd

ought to haye
that tha v joq

have ity 100
or to musf,

patty mon.
God rpealy

clauso makeg

country road in Derbysh
eldor spoke lovingly to
young OChristian,

now,” was the reply, *Le

offered them to the labot
neared the carriago,
and she became a wchool

in evident excitoment

versation by offuring him
after her, tallking neowt
incolierently, ¢ Qualm y
8aid ; “tell me your troub
try to help yon, When

“Years ago,
famine dro

too—to the Redeemer,

had passed peacofully aw
come out here and work

rae a backslider,

for not keeping sober, I
all hopo, and just as you

self.  You oame up to me
8 treot with the title w

susded MKim

mMe meszenger Liwd

- bid Him Hope.—The Quever.

Story of a Tract,
Two ladies were driving over a

of working for the
Lord. “How can I—a girl of eightoen
—sorve Him 1" asked the other.,

tracts to those I[rish reapers wo sco
yonder.” The girl took the tracts, and

Yoars rolled by,

Ottawa, Canada. One Saturday sho
wag roturning to Ottawa from the out.
lying school, and as she drew near the
river she saw . man rushing forward
snd  degpair,
8ceing him in such trouble, she went
to him, and attempted to open s c-n-

took it silently, but presently rushed

that tract I was praying
" ho said, * when the potato
ve me to meek work in
England, & 1 o me this very same
tmgt in De:g;sm, ¢Did You Iver
Read & Tract?’ The title took my
fancy, and I sat down under a hodge
and read it through, I had never
known the gospsl before, but that littlo
book led me—ay, and my old mother,

work in Liverpool, but after my mother

way, for the Liverpool firm failed. [
am ashamed to say I got a taate for
the drink, ma’am, and the drink made
My master gave me
many s trial, but turned me off a* lust

was waiting for a chance to drown my-

never forgotben. Oh! ma'sm, what
 does it all meaat? The
im to sccompuny ler to the
neiglibouring house of & minister, whoro
thoy tenderly reiioved his starvation,
sud told Lim that the thoughts of God
_were indeed those of loving e
; towardy hirn, for in far-distant oountrios
or Impure, | the

ire, when the
her friond, a

“Bigin

tus give some

trers as they

teacher near

& tract, o

wildly and
ourself,” sho
le, and I will

I gave you
or you,”

I got good

ay, I Lad to
on the rail-

had given up
passed by I

sud gave mo
hich I have

teachier por-

kindness
been went to

Erznmiry is orying
snd: louder as you near its

what you are not fit for,
wishing for it ; learn whe

and do it with the energy

out to you louder

Count your resouroces ; learn

brink, Rise,

and give up
t you cun do,
of » man, j

Ny
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Too Little.

o Tur chair was hardly high encugh,

Her head came just above tho table;

| 1. r littlo flat & noncll graspod

And scribblod fast as it was abln,

«I'm writing stories," she explained,
And down tho busy head bent lower ;

“ Ah, read ono to me, dear,” I bogged-—
And then the dimpled hand moved slower,

“0, Auntle,"—and the baby Iace
Dirow back, then, swift the blue eyox light-
ing:
ol lgve to, only I'm xo small
1 don't know how fo resd my wtiting,

d

‘“Belling’? People,
BY HENRY MASON,

Frank Y ARDING i3 by no means a
shallow-pated fellow, nor has he any

§ | discstoom  for tho intelligonce of his

protty young cousing ; but he considers
them country girls now after his two
years in Philadelphia, and has boen
“astonishing them” by a fow entirely
imaginary stories of life in the great
city- “‘stufling” them, as he will re-
poit this evening to his room-mate up
tive pair of stairs in his lodging-hous~
whore he enjoys some of the discomfor -
of his metropolitan existence,

Frank is on very dangerous ground,
Oousin Bessie has not scen him for a
long time, and it would be strange if
she did not believe overy word he BAYB;
and, though Aunt Maria is not so
ungophisticated as she seems to be, and
may enlighten the girls somowhat after
Frank leaves them at the station, she
may not, a8 she is absorbed in her
reading,

“Selling” people iy not a very
brilliant feat. It consists in telling

| dircet fibs ; and if you are not a tramp,

i
i

it is the natural thing for your listener
to bolieve them—to *gwaliow * them,
a8 you describe it, A joking carioature,
immediately contradicted and set right,
is fair play perhaps, but the practics
scon leads to a taste for something
move prolonged and triumphant, George
L.jot spoaks of those “ whose indigna-
uon s not mitigated by any knowledge
of the temptation thut lies in tran-
scondent genius;" soone cannotestimate
the temptations of an habitual joker,

In a country neighbourhood where I
was visiling just after the war there
wag & jocose suggestion, on acoount of
the endless depredations of the newly
self-supporting negroes, that a little
strychnine should be inserted in the
stem of one or two watermelons in a
patch, The suggestion ciroulated, and
threatoned the utter loas of the crop.
It wag an abgurd suggeation, but one of
the firmu to expound it to me was a
gravo old gentleman—high in the
Church, I was told—who insisted thet
1t wag & first rato idea, and implied that
he had taken advantage of it, Of
course I thought him both fiendish and
sentewptible, and my opinion of the
whole community was gauged by that
loading citizen, I never saw him again,
but, fortunately, he took the pains to
tell my father how “nicely he had
fooled me,”

A very alever talker, a Southerner,
told me with the greatest glee how he
bad once long ago gone buggy-riding
Vith & girl from the North, and they
Vere discussing slavery, Some argu-
ment ghe bolstered up by the axiom
that negroes * have souls,”

“Souls!” he exclsimed, *You don't
think thoy have souls, do you! Why,
1 I thought that, I would never kill
duother opu]™ and he wont off into
Poals of laughter at the way in which
she ““almost jumped out of the buggy.”

Who can ray how real a weight that
very joke may have had in the sarrows
of the war? The spesch would quiokly
spread thtough ono outraged Now
Iougland cirele, having meantimo
travelled off to spread through another,
its sharp edge of absurdity, as it struck
the fun-loving young man who uttored
it, being a sharp edge of horror to each
new hearor, I am angry whenevor I
think of it,

Thus, in one degree or another, may
you go through life leaving wrong
impressiong-—:specislly of yourself—on
prim old aunts whom you cannot resist
tho deeire to shock, and gullible little
boys who may even imitate your
b illiantly-sketched exploits,

There is a groat deal of “jesting which
is not convenient.” Theie is nothing
to prevent a falsehood told in jeat from
doing the same harm as a falschood
told in earnest, Dangercus prejudices
have gained centurien of bolief through
one practical joke, Witness the so-
oalled “Blue Laws of Oonnecticut,”
which never had an existence. That
“+1 only is generous and safe which is

o an injury to somebody else,

OLarlotte Elliot's Hymn.

Some fifty years ago that eminent
minister, the Rev. Osesar Malan, of
Geneva, was a guest of the Elliots, a
well-to-do family in the West End of
London.

One evening, in conversation with
the daughter, Charlotte, he wished to
know if she were a OChristian, The
young lady resented his question, and
told him that religion was a matter
which she did not wish to disouss, Mr,
Malan replied, with his usaal sweet-
ness of manner, that he would not
pursue the subjeot then if it displeased
her, but he would pray that she might
‘“give her heart to Christ, and become
a useful worker for Him,"

Several days afterwards the young
lady spologized for her abrupt treat-
ment of the miuister, and confesscd
that his question and his particg re-
mark had troubled ber,

“But I do not know how to find
Christ,” she asid ; *“I want you to help
me," ]

“Come to Him just as you are”
said Mr, Malan,

He little thought that one day that
simple reply would be 1epeated in song
by the whole Onristian world,

Further advice resulted in opening
the young lady’s mind to spiritual light,
and her life of devout ?icti]vity and fafith
began, She possessed literary gifts,
amgi, having assumed the charge of Zhe
Yearly Remembrancer, on the death of
ita editor, she inserted several original
poems (without her name) in making
up ber first number. One of them
wag-—~

“Just ug I am, without one plea,

But, that Thy blood wax shed for me,

And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,

O Lamb of God, X come ! "

The words of Pastor Malan, realized
in her own experience, were of cource
the writer's inspiration.

Reginning thus its public history in
the columns of an unpretending
religious magazine, the littlo anonymous
hymon, with its sweet counael *0 troubled
mind3, fcund its way into devout
person’s scrap-books, then into religions
circles and chapel assemblies, and finally
iuto the hymnsls of the * Church uni-
versal.”” Some time after its publication
s philanthropic lady, struck by ite
beauty and apiritusl value, had it
printed on a leaflét and sent for cir-

culation through the cities and towns
of the kingdom, and in connectior with
this an incident at an English water-
ing-place seems to have first 1evealed
1ta authorship to the world, Miss
Elliot, being in fesble health, was
at Torquay, in Devonshire, under the
care of an ominent phyrician, One
day the dootor, who was an ecarnest
Christian man, placed one of those
flonting leaflots in his pationt's hands,
#aying he felt sure she would like it
The surprise and pleasure were mutnal
when she recognized her own hymn,
and he discovered that she was its
author.— Youth's Companion,

The Two Builders,
BY ELIZABETH P, ATLAN.

More than thros hundred years ago
there came to the throne of England
young Henry, the eighth of his name
in the line of English kings. If ever
a man had the charce to build him-
self a noble character, it was this prince
Henry, His personal qualities wera
all in his favor: he wus handsomo,
quick-witted, well educated and ami-
able, and the strong will that afterward
became such & terror to friend and foe
wouid have bren a glorious influence
for good if it had been thoroughly bent
to God's will, His poople idolized him
at first, and for many years his con-
ciliatory course in relaxing some
unroagonably laws ~f his father and
parting with somo obnoxious counsel-
lors aroused in thom a boundless
enthusiasm, Then the times on which
ho had fallen were glorious times,
Luther had struck the fetters of
superatition from thousands of minds,
and the intellect of the world was iry-
ing ite freedom in pursuit of know-
ledge. The revival of religion roused
all the latent po xers of mind and soul,
What & cbance had young Henry for
noble living! And what became of
his chancet He knew the truth, but
be did it not; with an abundance of
materials at hand for an endurin
building, he spent his strength rearing
s glittering palace for pride and
pleasure, sought only to gratify his
passion or his smbition or his caprice,
and presently the chill wind of death
blew upon it, and it fell; for it was
built upon the sand, And he, hated,
forsaken ani hopeless, was buried
beneath its ruins,

Now, turning our eyes away from
this wreckeu life, of which history has
kept us the picture, we see at a later
date & noble character standing like a
faic and. beautiful castle, built by
William the Silent, prince of Orange,
who gave himself, his ease and comfort,
his days and night=, his heart and body,
the whole of his immense fortune, and
finally his life, to the cause of religious
frecdom and Dutch independence. He
heard the Lord’s commands and bent
himpelf to the doing of them. The
mo:to on the shield of the Man Christ
Jesus was, “I came not to be ministered
unto bul to minister, and to give my
life & ransom for many,” and the legend
inscribed upon that of this prince had
the very iing of his Master's: * Ioh
dien"—% I serve” Upon this bwilding
toc the storms beat: never, I ween, did
storms of persecution and slander and
misfortuns and trial beat more fiercely
upon a life; and oh the glorious result!
It fel! not, but calm and stosdfast and
true,and in the end triamphant, it stoed,
for it was fouaded upoa a rock—even
obedience to God’s commanda.

Young builders, as you add day after

8 | take up. 7. I am the

day to your lives, seo to it that the
foundations aro sure, Storms you must
feel even in thig life, and sooner or
lator death’s o.1d wave must come npon
you, . Are you building upoa the

THIRD QUARTER,

STUDIRE IN THE WRITINGS OF JORN,
A.D, 29.] LESSON 11, [July 11,
Tk Gooo BExPHERD,

John 10. 118, Commit va, 14-16,
Uorpxx TExrT,

1 am the good shepherd : the good shep-
lllfrd giveth his life fot the sheop.—John 10,

CeNTRAL TRUTH,

Jesus Christ is the good shepherd, who
guides, guards, feeds, and saves ue,

Damy Reapinas,

M, John 10, 1-18, Tu. Ps. 23.1.6. W,
Ezok. 34. 1.28, Th, Inss. 40, 1-11, F. Iaa,
(153. 7-14. Sa, John 15, 9-17. Su. Jobn 21,

TiMe.~Oct., A.D. 29.
last lewson, John 10, 20, 21,

Praox.—Judes, probably Jerusalem,

Crreomsrarncss,—The blind man whom
we studied in owr last lesson was expelled
from the aynagogue for defending Jeaus,
who had cursd him, Thus the Pharisecs,
who pretinded to be the religious guides
und shepherds of Isrsef, had proved them.
selves bad skepherds, driving away a port
of the flock. Jeaus, therefore, teaches the
people and the Pharisocs what are the marks
of a true shepherd,

Hirrs over HARD PLAORS.—1, Sheepfold
—Not a ocovered building, but a mere en-
closure, wurroueded by a wall or thorn-
bushes. 7%e door—The propor appointed
way, qf)irit\ully, a character and knowledge
fitted for the work. T%hief—One who -eeﬁ-
his own honour, pleasure, or wealth at the
expense of the flock, 3. The porter—The
Father in heaven. Hear—Listen and obey.
Calletli by namse—Enastern ahepherds know
each of their sheep by name, Jesus knows
un all asindividuals; he knows all our needs,
our temptations, our hopes, and troubles,
Loadeth them out—Into the pastures. 4. He
%xth beforethem--So does every good teacher.

a sots them a good example, and lays no
burden upon them which he does not Limselt
door—The way by
which men can enter the kingdom of God.
8, All that came before me—Pretending that
they were Messiah, or that there were other
wazs of salvation and prosperity than that,
which he preached. (o in and out—To the

ures where the shepherd lived. But
is home was at the fold, 12 4 kireling—
One who works simply for the pay, with no
love for the sheep, nor for the master, 14,
Know my sheep—Everything about them as
intimately as the Father knew his own onty-
begottengo . 18, Other sheep—Gentiles who
were to be brought into the Church, One
fold—Rather, one flock, all belonging to one
church, serving one master.

Sumxors ror Srxoiar  Rxrorvs.—The
oonnection.—Eaatern sheepfolde.—What is
meant by the sheepfold, by the door, ty
thieves,—Comparison of Jeaus to a good
nhe]iherd.-(}ivin life for the sheep.—TIhe
hireling. —The other sheep.—One flock,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—On what occasion was
this parable spoken? How long after the
lsat lesson? In what place?

Supsxor: THe Goobp SHEPHERD.

I. Tex PAranLx (vs, 1-5).—Give a de-
scription of Eastern shevpfolds. What can
you tell about the Eastern shepherds and
their customs with their flocks? Do tuey
know their shesp by name? Do the ahap-
herds lead or drive their sheep to pasture?
What enemies havo the flock ?

IL Its MreanNixa.—In interpresing this
allegory, what is meant by the sheepfold?
What is the door? Who are the aheep?
Who are the shepherds? Who are meant
by robbers! How does the shepherd go
bofore his slieep? What is meant by their
knowing his voice? By his knowing shem
by name?

IIL. JEsus As THR DOOR{vs. 7-10).—What
is meant by Jeaus being the door of the
sheep? Cau no one enter the kingdom of

So.u after our
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God except through him? Who are thieves
and robbers? Why! What blessing will
a)me to those who oater by the door?! What
is life here? What is it to have life abua-
dantly?

IV, Jesus Tur Goob SHEPHERD (va. 8-18),
~What qualities of a good thepherd has
Jesus?! Who ave the sheep?! Whatis the
fold? PFrom whom does Jesus defend?
Where does he guide? What ara the pas-
tures? In what respects does he go beiore
tho aheep? What i meant by giving his
life for the sheep? Who is meaat by the
hireling? By the wolf! What by knowing
his sheep? Whoare the othersheep? What
is the one fluck? What qualities do you find
here desoribing the sheep? Meaning of v. 17,

PRACTICAL SUGURSTIONS,

1. The fold s the kingdom of God, the
true church,

2. The sheep are those who truat in Jesus,
tollow him, obey him, know him,

8. Their eneniies aro those who teach
false doctrine, set bad examples, instil
wrong prinoiples, and seek their own advan-
tage at the expense of the flock,

4, The good shepherd (1) leads his flock
to the green pastures of truth, righteousness,
love, commuuion with God, (2) He knows
each sheep by name ; loves each as an indi.
vidual, guides and directs each one in the
best way for him. (8) He guards and defends
from all evil. (4) He seeks the wandering.
(5) He gives his life for the sheep.

REVIEW EXERCISE.

8. To what did Jeavs compare his people?
Axg, To sheep who dbeyed their shepherd.
7. To what did he compare himself? Axs,
To the door of the sheepfold. 8. To whom
did he liken himselt? Ans. To a good shep-
herd, 9. What d .es the good shtpherd do?
Ans, He knows, guides, guards, feeds, and

{ves his life for the sheep. 10. Repea$ the
ghepherd Paalm.

A.D. 30.] LESSON {IL [July 18,
‘Tug Dearit or LazARUS,
John 11, 1-16. Committ vs, 1-4.
Gorpex Txxr.

Our friend Lazarus sleepsth; but I go,
that I may awake him out of sleep.—John

Cxxeean Taven,

God's seeming delays in helping his chil-
dren are to bring larger and better bles iugs,

DaiLy ReADINGS,

M. John 10, 19-42, Zu, John 11, 1.16.
W. Luke 10. 38.42. Tk, John 12, 1.1V,
F. Pa. 30. 1-12. Sa, Isa, 25, 1.8, Su. 2,
Cor. 4, 1-18.

Timg. —January to February, A.D. 30,
Three months after the last leawon,

Pracg,—Jesus was at Bsthabara, beyond
Jordan, in Perea, Lazirus was at his home
ia Bothany, about two miles south-east of
Jerusalem, on the Mount of Olives.

InTzrYRNING Hisrory. —In the three
months between the last lesson and this we
must place Matt., chap 11, and Luke 9, 51 to
17. 10, including several miraclos and par-
ables,

JEsus.—33 years old, having completed
more than three vears of his ministry. Twe
or three months before his crucifixion,

InTRODUCEION,—After the parable of the
good shepherd Jesus makes his fiual depar-
ture from Galilee, sonds out the 70 in
Samaria, crostes the Jordan into Peres,
where he slowly journeys to Jerusulem,
reaching there uwbout the time of the Feauy
of Dedication, in December, A D, 20. As
this feast he speaks the worla following in
John, our last lesson, chap. 10. 22-39, und
then he retires to Bethabara, in Peres,
beyond Jordan, where we find him at the
opening of to-day's lesson,

Hxves oveR Harp Praons.—1, Lazarus—
The Greek form of Eleazer. He and his
sisters had a homs in Bethany, at which
Joaus loved to stay. 2, That Mary—The
anointing here spoken of took place later,
John 12,2 7. 8. Sent unlo him—At Betha.
bara beyond Jordam, 10-40 —about 30 miles.
4, Sickness nol unlo death--Death would not
be the final result. For the glory of Gfod—
(1) By lhowing his divine power in ralsing
up Lazarus; (2) in strengtheniog the faith
oF the family and the disciples; (3) in lead-
iog many to believe; (4) in giving cormfors
through all ages in the houra of sickness and
death by the assurance of immortal life;
(6) in leading $o the orucifixion and thus the

glorification of Jesus, 6. Therefors—Bo.
cause Josus loved them, e abode (o days
oill—So that all would know that Lararus
was dead and the resurrection was by divine
power. 8. Of late——A month or two befere;
chap, 10, 31. 9, Tuwlre kours -A definite
limt set by God himsolf. If any man walk
in the day—Symbolizing the time and place
appointed by God, In the way of duty,
guided, enlightened, ana strengthened by
God. So long as ho was about God's busi.
neas, his enemics could not harm him (il
God's time came,

Susskors PoR SerotaL Reronrts.--Laz.
arus.—7hc home at Rethany.—How we can
have a home where Jesus will lova to be,—
How the sickness of Lizarus was for the
glery of God,—v, 9.—Sleep as a type of

death,
QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—Where was Jesus in our
last lesson? How long between that lesason
and this? What took place in the interval?
Where was Jesus at the time of to-day's
}ielilon; How long waa it before his cruci.

xion

SUBIROT : LK3SONS YROM THE SICKNESS OF
LAzarvus,

I Tug FAMILY THAT JWsUS LovED (v,
1, 2, 5) —Where d'd this family live? Name
the members of it. By what act was one of
them widely known? " (v, 2; ch. 12, 3.7.)
Why did Jesus love thisv family? What
blessings would this friendship bring? Will
Jesus be a member of your family? (John
14 17,20 21,) What must we do to have
his presence? (John 14 15, 23; 15. 10;
Luke 24 29) Whathroofa can You find
that this family loved Jesus? (Ch.'12, 2.7;
Luke 10 38.42.)

I]. SickNkes IN THE FAMILY (ve, 1-4).—
Which one of this family was taken sick?
What did his sisters do for him? How far
away was Jesus? Should we do the same
in case of sickness? In what way would you
sund to him? Does this require that we
should not use every means in our power to
be cured ?

I, Jrsvs' MysrTertous DxaLiNGs wiTh
THE AFFLICTAD (vs, 410, 15).—What did
Jesus tay was the object of this sickuesst
Did Lazirus die? How was his sickness to
the glory of God? Why did Jeaus remain
two days before he went to help his loved
friends? Tn what ways war shis delay a
benefit to the family? How to the discipien?
(v. 15.) In what ways may we gain good
from sickness? Why did the disciples
hesitate to go back to Judea?! What was
Jesus’ reply? What did he mean here by
“walle in the day,” “*walk in the night!”
App'y this to yoursolves,

1V, Tux Suxer 10 Drarst (va. 11-16).—
When abcut to go to Bethany, what did
Jesus say to Lazarus? What did his discl-

les think he meant? What did he mean?

n what respects i death like sleep ?

PRAOTICAL SUGGXSTIONS,

1. Blessed is the home where Jesus loves
to dwell,

2. \Wemay have such a home, (1) hy cast-
ing out il that is uncongenial to him; (2)
by cultivatiog those qualities which are
pleasing to him; (3) by inviting him to come,

3. Sickness and sorrow come to every
houssheld.

4. We should go to Jesus for guidance
and help,

5. (od s myuterious delays are for the
purposs of bringing to us a higher good,

6. Thers is a tinie appointed for all our
duties, and help given from God to do them,

7. The duties must be done at the time,
and with God’s light, or there will be failure,

8 Death in like slrep, (1) in unconscious-
neas ; (2) in continued existence at the same
tiirne; (3) in the fact that there is an awake.
ning,

REVIEW EXERCISE,

1. What family did Jesus love! Axs,
That of Mary, Martha, and Lazarus, of
Bethany, 12, What betell one of them?
Axg Lazarus was taken dangerously eick,
18. What did his +iaters do? Aws, They
sent word So Jesus beyond Jordan, Fd,
What did Jesus do?! Awas, He romained
two days before he went to help them, 18,
For what purpose? Axs, That he might
«li;.g;:nur things, and teach them higher

Coxpucr is the great yrifeasion,
Behavior is the perpetual rervealing of

?‘l. ‘What & man does tells us what he
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W. H. WITHROW, D.D, F.R.8.0., - EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES,

A Fisg Steet, PorTratr oy Dr. Rior,
with memorial tribute by the Kditor, Dr.
Douglas, Dr. Stewart and Dr. Harper.

g GrEAT NoRTH-WasT,” its History
and Resources—Indian Races—the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting—Farming and Ranching—Miasions
and Missionaries—and the Two Rebullions
in the North-West. This will run through
most of the year.

““ \WONDERS OF THE YELLOWSTONE AND
TaE Pacirie Coast,” with superb engrav.
ings, by J. 'I'. Moore, Beq.

¥ P1cTURESQUE CANADA,” with new and
beautiful cuts of Toronto and Montreal, ote,

¢ Foorertyts o S1. Pavn.”

“I'iik SKVEN CHURCHES 1N AsIA,"”

¢ PICrURESQUE SCOTLAND.”

“ SAUNTERINGS IN INGLAND, "1,

“ AMoNG THR ZUNLY

“Qor InpiaN EMpirk: 1rs Ciries, 113
PatAcks, 118 ProPLE -3 papers.

“ \VANDERINGS IN S0UTH AMERICA.”

“I'urovan Tnk Bosruorvs.”

SIN THE GERMAN FATHERLAND,”

“Swiss Prerones.”

CCHINA AND 173 MIssionNs.”

S IN Thy CanorLixas,” by Dr. Eggleston,

*Ix Binne Lasps,”— Third Series,

¢ Ox tHE CoLokano.”

“ JAMAICA AND 118 Prorug.”

“Paruer MartHEw AND His Work,” by
the Rev. William MeDonagh,

“Joux Mirrox,” by the Rev. I, H.
Walluce, B.D.

“Tur MobreX Satye Brizasers,” by the
Kev. 8 P. Rose

¢ A MisstoNary Bisiorp,”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the numerous other articles will
bo the following :—

*‘ Liss Kxowx Pokrs or Myriovism,” by
Dr. John A, Williams.

g Losr EMpirg ov e Hirrioes,”
by Thos Nichol, M.D., LL.D., D.C.L.

**Hatr Hovks 1IN A LUNATIC Asyrum,”
by Der. Daniel Clark, Superintendent of
Asylum for Insane, Toronto.

Y SISTER AND SAINT,” Rev, W. Hall, M. A,

 MeMoniaLs o¥ DR, Rick AND DR, Caxr-
ROLG,”

“I'neScorr Acr,” by Rev. D L. Brethour,

* Luve AND SacrIriek,” by Rev, W, W,
Carson,

“Bricks AND THE Binty,” Dr. Burwash,

“Tie Scioon o8 e HILL,” o stery of
Trish Methodism, by ¥ Morphy, sy,
And many other articles.

CUR SERIAL STORY,

“Jax VEpber's Wirk,” is one of surpassing
interest  Of this book Mrs. H. B. Stowe
says: “‘[ have read and re-teand with deep
interest thestory I rejoice in a book whose
moral is 5o noble and s0 nobly and strongly
expressed.”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

““The English Princes at the Antipodes,”
from the Journals of Prmce Edwmd and
Prince George of Wales,

“* Chivalry,” by Rose Elizabeth Cloveland
—Sister of the President of the United
States.

“The ()ri%in of the Universe,” by the
Rev. W. H. Dallinger, LL.D., F.R.S,

* Famous Men and Women Series,” being
brief studies of the most eminent persons of
recent or remote times.

Papers_on Science, by Prof. Drummond,
Sir Johu Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others,

¢ Higher Life.”

‘' City Mission Sketchon,” etc,

Some schools have taken ten cogies to
circulate instead of libraries, as betug fresher
and more attractive.

Send for special terma,

Address—
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixo Srresr East, Tonoyro,
or, C. W. COATKS, MoxyrzaL,
8. ¥. HUERTIS, Hariyax, N.S.
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TYPE BOOKS

IFF'OR THE YOUNG,

AT 385 CENTS,

1, Bon Boyce, the Beachman,

2. My Scarlet Shawl,

3, Pedlar of Copthorne Common,
4. Cornieh Fishermen's Watch-Night.
6. Light on the Wall, The,

6, Oldest Fishormen the World ever saw,
7. Waste Not, Want Not,

8, Frog Alley,

Boundary Tree.

Broken Clothea.line.

Story of Crossport.

Hedger's Right Arm,

Good Tidings for the Anxious,
Shaw's Farm,

Hours with YWorking Women,
Loss of the Xent,

Widow Clarke’s Home,

Wise Man of Wittlebury,
Wite’s Secret, The.

Wives and their Huabands,
Mre. Warley’s Lindger.

Loust Passenger, The.

Tale of the Gramplans, A,
Humphrey Pace and his Wife Hanuah,
. Present Saviour, A.

Milly’s Trials and Triumphs,
My Wife Did It,

Bow Shall I Go to God?

Old Blind Ned.

The Sunny Valley.

Golden, all Golden.

The Happy Resolve,

Little Ruby's Carl,

Sparrow on the Housetop,
Precious Truthe in Plain Words,
Nat Cantle the Oracle,

Losat Ten Pounds,

Honesty is the Bast Polioy,
Mother's Bleasing,

Sandy's Faith.

Fine-weather Dick,

Mrs, Haatie's Comiorters.
Comfort Cottage.

Longest Way Round,

Mahala, the Jewish Siave.
Queen's Colours.

Make Hay while the Sun Shines
Rebeoca the Peacemaker.
Look on the Sunny Side

John Rixon’s Monsy-box,
Fighting sa Omen.

Shepherds of Saliabury Plain,
All Hands on Deck !

Old John Corbin's Spectacles.
Norah and her Kairy Cow.
Black Lady of Rynge Caatle.
Master of Ayanos,

Bar of Iron,

A Man of Rock,

Coin of Loving Deedr.

Poor Patience,

Only Tell Jeaur,

The Emigrant's Son,

84. Lined with Gnld.

65. One Good Turn Deserves Another.
68. Cottage Door,

67. Luckieat Lad in Libberton,

68. Only Wilful.

69, Margaret Wiseman's Turning-Polut.
70. Old Cantanker.

71, A Drop of Comfori.

72. Cicely Biown's Trials.

&xAny of the above Books mailed
ee on receipt of price.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
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0. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.
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