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A Olovor Act.

1 osee asked an In-
Biian rond officer what
as tho cleverest act
¢ ovor know an cle-
¥ hant to perform ; and
Ity told me how onco,

fateel tubing from on
bosrd & ship, it was
Withe clephant’s task to
foarry the pipes by
fmeans of his  trunk

% from one part of tho
3 wharf to anothor. The
S ipes had beon oiled
B to prevent them from
g rusting ; and when tho
§ elephant took one up it

§ slipped from his grasp,

f Ho tried it again

g with tho same result,
f and at lagt scomed to
W comprehond what the
) resson of all this was ;
B! for ho shortly afterward
| pushed the pipo with
g bus foot to where thero
was a heap of sand,
j{and then rolled the
ppng backward and
foryard. The sand,
owing to the oil, ad-
hered to the tube ; and
the olophant then put
Ins trunk round it and
carried it with ease.
(| He did the samo to the
remainder without aid
or suggestion from his
mahout — Vanity Fair.

——10:-
The Hour of Prayer.

| Ourengraving ropro-
Sents a young. girl of
Flandera wearing the
i | Pleturesque costume of
§| ber native land., The
ve{l and wreath seem
toindicato that sho has
Just obgerved that im-
portant ovent in tho
hfo of young people in
Rpman Catholic coun-
trles‘—lxer first com-
munion, Thoe Church
of Rome attaches much
Importanco to religious
%remonies, and traing
up tho young to become
members of the Church
through the obsorvance
of theso coremonies.

————

instrugt] Adfter religious
cat,ecl}l?hon and examinstion in the

chism thoy are solemnly initinted,
8 it were, into membership iu tho

Church, With many
only & form and no
with somo it is & b
ination and prayer.

Py Hour oF PRAYER.

this is doubtless | bo with the young girl

thing more, DBut The clasped hands,
me of self-exam- \ at the sunset sky,
Such it scoms to

in the picture.
turned gaze
the rapb expression
of the countenance, all bear

the religious omotions
which fill the heart at
this solemn hour. God
does not leave Himself
without & witness in
the human heart, and
oven in a Church which
has corrupted the prim-
itive purity of the
Gospel and persecuted
the saints, there are
those who

Groping blindly in the

darkness,

For some good they
comprehend not,
Touch God’s right hand in

the darkness,
And ore lifted up and
strengthened. )

100
A Star in the Crown.

A Youxg lady was
preparing for tho dance-
hall, and standing be-
fore a large mirror,
placed a light crown,
ornamented with silver
stars, upon her head.
‘While thus standing, a
little fair-headed sister
climbed in a chair, and
put up her tiny fingers
to examine this beauti-
ful head-dress, and was
sccosted thus: ¢ Sister,
what are you doing?
You should not touch
that crown !” Said the
little one: ¢ I was look-
ing ab that, and think-
ing of something else.”
« Pray, tell me what
you are thinking aboub
—you, a little child.”
«] was remembering
that my Sunday-school
teacher said, that if we
save sinners by our in-
fluence we should win
gtars in our crown in
heaven; and when I
gaw those stars in your
crown I wished I could
gave some soul” The
elder sister went to the
dance, but in solemn
meditation. At a sea-
sonable hour she left
the hall -and returned
to her home ; and going
to her chamber, where
her dear little sister was

gleoping, imprintec. a kiss upon hor soft
cheel, saying, © You have ono star for
your crown,” and then kneeling, offered
a forvent prayer for mercy.

ey,

-
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A Plea for the Heathen.

I preAD with those whose lives are bright,
For those who dwell in gloom,

On whom there breaks no starry rift
Of hopo boyond tne tomb ;

I plead with those whoso homes uvo fair,
For those whose homes are dim,

0 }:uido hem in the way to Christ
That they may learn of Him,

Bornoe far across blue rounding waves,
A wailing voice I hear,

* Uplift us from vhis placo of graves,
Alag! so vast and drear1”

That call from China's erowding host
Blends with the Hindu's cry,

¢ Q sisters of tho blessed life,
Como hither ere we dio 1"

Turn Eastward still ; the Rising Sun
Looks down on cager bands,

Sweet daughters of sea-girt Japan,
Who stretch imploring hands,

And beg with eager henrts to-day
For Christian knowledge fain :

It cannot be their earnest plea
Shall come to us in vain?

Well may we scorn for gold and gems
And broidered garments fine,

To cumbor Christ's viotorious march,
To shame Iis conquering line ;

The banner of the Cross shall float
From every mountain crest,

For He must reign, o’er all the carth,
By all their King confessed.

He stoops to-day our aid to ask,
His name He bids us wear,

The triumph of Iis onward path
By sovereign grace we share :

O loiter not : to heathen gloom
Bear on the torch, His Word—

What glory for a ransomed soul
To help the Almighty Lord !

—AMrs. M. E. Sangster.,

Mrs. Pickett’s Missionary Box.

“TaAT there missionary box,” said
Mrs, Pickett, surveying it with her
head on ono side, as it stood in state
on the best parlor mantel, “That there
missionary box is worth its weight in
gold two or three times over to me,
You'd never believe it, Mis’ Malcolm,
the things I've been alearnin’ of, ever
sence Mary Pickett, she brought it
home, or rather the mate to it, an’ sot
it out on the dinin’ room shelf, an told
me she brought me a present from
meetin’,”

“ Do tell me about it,” said the new
minister's wife, with girlish pleasure at
the prospect of a story. .

“I've half a notion to,” replied her
hostess. ‘““You've got a real drawin’
out way with you, Mis' Malcolm,
Some way you make me think of Mary
Pickett herself, that was the beginnin’
of it all; she that’s a missionary to
Turkey now—my niece you know.
You've just got her colored hair and
yow're light complected like her, and
you lauga something like her, too,
Mary Pickett always was s master-hand
for laughin’. I remember how she
laughed that afternoon when she come
in with them two boxes an' sob mine
on the shelf out there. She knowed I
warn't the missionary kind, I do’no
but she done it jest for a joke. It wasg
five years ago, you know, and I was
scrapin’ along with my boarders, an’
rents was high and livin’ higher, an’ I
had hard enough times to maké both
-ends meet, I can tell you, though it
warn't half ag hard times as I thought
it was, I was that down-hiearted that
everything looked erigs-crogs to me, and
X had got to have hard feelings againat
every one't looked’s as if they got along
easier'n me 'n I'd most give up goin’ to
church at all, for all I was a professor,
an' I won’t say but what 1 had
murmurin’s against Providence——fact
i, I know I had-—if you BE a minister's
wité, And 8o it was work, worlk, from

one week's end to another, an' I never.

thought of nothin' else. Then Mary
Pickott she come home from sachool,
whero she'd been over since she was fif-
toon, for she took all the money her
pa loft her, to get an edication, so’st to
teach ; an’ ehe got a place in the gram-
mar school an’ come to board with me,
an’ sho'd heard abdut missions to that
school t1ll she was full of 'em, an’ the
very fust meetin' duy after she came
she walked out into the kichen an' snys
ghe ;

¢ Aunty, a'n’t you comin’ to mission-
ary meotin', down to the church?’ says
she, ‘T'll meot you thoro after schoo),
says she.

«“An' if you'll believe me, Mis’ Mal-
colm, I was that riled I could have
shook hor! Tsays:

¢ Protty doin's "twould be for me to
go traipsin’ off to meetin’s an’ leave the
it'nin’ an' the cookin’ an’ set alongside
o' Lawyer Stapleton’s wife hearin’
about—the land knows what ! Folks
had better stay to home an’ see to their
work,’ says I.  But law! nothing ever
made Mary Pickett answer back. She
jest laughed and said good-bye, an’ I

’| stayed and puttered over the kitchen

work till I was hot as fire inside an'
out ; an’ 'long about five w'elock back
she come with them two bexes.

“¢ I've brought you a present, Aunt
Mirandy,’ says she, settin’ of it down,
an’ when 1 see what it was, I jest stood
an’ stared. 'T'warn’t that one thero,
"twas one jest like it, an’ it had a motto
written on to one end, ¢ What ghall I
render unto the Lord for all His bene-
fits to me 1’

#¢Well, you're smert }’ says I, an’
Mary she jest dropped into & chair an’
laughed till I couldn’t help laughin’ too.
¢ Great benefits I have,’ says I, standin’
with my arms akimbo ar’ lookin’ that
box all over, ‘ Guess the heathen won't
git much out o’ me at that rate!’'”

“¢T g'pose that depends upon how
much you render,’ says Mary, says she,
¢You might try ata cont apieze awhile,
jest for the fun of it. Nobody knpws
who's got this motto, you know, an’
even a fow cents would bo some help,’
says she,

‘¢ Bout’'s many as grapes off bean
vines, I'd get !’ says I, for I was more
than usual low-spirited that night, an’
I jest made up my mind I would keep
count, jest to show myself how little I
did have. ¢ Them few cents won’t break
me, I thought, un’ I really seomed to
kinder enjoy thinkin’ over the hard
times I had, while I was settin’ the
table, with Mary helpin’, an' I kep’
sayin’ little mean things about how
I s'posed she wanted me to put in a
cent for the smokey stove, an’ for bread
that warn't light, so't I knew all the
boarders would be grumblin’ at supper,
an’ plenty more in that line, that she
never took no notice of, Miss Staple-
ton said once that Mary was a girl of
groat tact, an’ I guess T know it better'n
any ono else,’

#"Well, the box sot there all the week,
an’' I used to say it must be kinder lone.
some with nothin’ in it, for not a cent
went in till next.missionary meetin’
day. I was settin’ on the back steps,
gettin’ a breath of fresh air, when
IMary came home, an’ I called out to
her to know what them geese talked
about to-day. That was the livin’ word,
I called ‘om—*them geeso!’ Woll,
she come an’ set down along sido o’ me
an’ begun to tell me about the meetin’,
an’ it was about Injy an' the widders
there, poor creturs, an’ they bein’ abused
and starved an' not let to think for

themselves—you know all about it

botter'n I do—an’ before T thought Tup
an' #nid :

“Well, if I bo s widder, I'm thank-
ful I'm whore I kin oarn my own living,
an’ no thanks to nobedy 1’

“Then Mary wshe luughed an’ said
there wns my fust benefit. Woll,
that sorter tiokled mo, for 1 thought a
woman must bo pretty hard up for bene-
{ita whon sho had to go cloar off to Injy
to find ’om an’ T dropped in one cent,
an' ic rattled around a fow days with-
out any company. I used to shake it
ovory time Ipgssed by the sholf, an’ the
thought of them poor things in Injy
kop' a-comin’ up before me, an' I really
was glad whan I got a8 new boarder for
my besb room, an' folt as if I'd oughter
put in another. An' next wmeotin’,
Mary she told me about Japan, an' I
thought about that till I pubin another
because I warn’t a Jap, An’ all the
whilo I felt kindor proud of how little
thoro was in that box. Thon one day
when I got a chance to turn a little
penny sellin’ eggs, which I warn’t in
tho habit of, Mary brought the box in
where I was countin’ of my money, an’
Bays :

“¢A penny for your benofit, Aunt
Mirandy ;’ an’ I says:

# ¢This ain’t the Lord's benefit ;? an’
she answered :

#¢Tf ta'n’t Iis, whose is it1’ an’ sho
begun to hwm over something out of
one of the poetry books that she was
always readin’ of::

God's gracoe is the only grace,
And all grace is the grace of God.

¢ Well, I dropped in. my ponny an’
thom words kep’ ringir’ in my ears, till
I couldn’t help puttin’ more to it, on
account of some other things I novor
thought of calling the Lord’s benefits
before. An’ by that time, what with

+| Mary’s tellin’ me about them meetin’s,

an’ me most always findin’ somethin’
to put in a penny for, to be thankful
that I warn’t it, an’ what with gettin’
interested about it all, an’ sorter search-

-in’ round a little, now an’ then to think

of somethin’ or other to put in a cont
for, thero really come to be quito a fow
pennies in the box, an’ it didn’t rattle
near so much when I shook it. Avn’
then, one day, Mary she brought me a
little purplish pamphlet, an’ she says:

“ ¢ Aunty, here’s a missionary maga-
zine I've subseribed to for you, bein’
you're so interested in missions,’

“Me intorested in missions! But
when I come to think it over I didn't
see but what I was, in a way,.an’ I said
it over to myself, kinder curious, to see
how it sounded, It was jest what they
said about Mis' Stapleton, sbe’t was the
president of the missionary society.
An’ that night our new boarder he
picked up the magazine, an’ said:

“¢Why, what’s this?” An’ I said,
quite pleased, before I thought:

#¢That's a magazine that my niece,
Mary Pickeit, she’s subscribed to for
me, bein' I'm so interested in missions,’

““¢ ¢ My mcther used to take it,’ says
he, He was a young man, not much
mor'n & boy, an’ homesick, I guess,
‘I'd like to look it over, if you don’t
mind,’ he says. It looks like home,’
So I was 80 pleased to hear him say
that, for the boarders they don’t most
generally say much, except to find fault,
that when I went out in the dinin’ room,
I jest put another cent in for the maga-
zine itself, part for what he'd said, an’
part for what J'd been readin’ out of
it that afternoon; an’ while I was
adroppin’ of it in, Mary she como up
behind me an’ give me a big hug,

“+ You dear old inconsistent thing - B
she says, an’ thon I know sho'd hngy B
what I'd smid in the patlor,
' “Woll, 1t went on that way for quite §

awhile, an' it come to be a rogula §
thing that & cent would got in ther
every time I hoard about the meotin’ |
thought Mary would s’ diad laughin'the A
timo J put ono in beesuso I warn't by,
a eannibal ; an’ bne day—~I'll novor for 3
got that day—DMis' Maleolm, sho wy
atellin' mo about Turkey, an' sho tojj I
Jhow somo missionavies heard a lin
girl sayin’ how tho smallest thing in 4l
the world wa'n't any smaller than g
Joy of hor father when she was bom
Them words went xight through m.
[ was standin’ over tho ir'nin"board,
Mary was opposite to me, but all o,
-yudden, instead of her, I seemed to
my husband’s face, that had beon ueat
ten yoar’, sn’ him a-leanin’ down ovg
our little baby that only lived tw
weeks—tho only one 1 ever had.
Seomed to me I couldn't get over it
when that baby died. Axn' I seemo
to seo my hueband smilin’ down at it [
an’ it lyin’ thore all soft an’ white——shs|
was » white littlo baby, such a pretty|
baby—an’ boforo I know it, I wag drop |
pin’ tears all ovor the atarched clothe|
an’ I turned round an' went an’ pu|
another cent in that box, for the look on!
my husband’s face when he held he
that time. An’ Mary sho seo soms ||
thin' was the matter, I guess, for she
walked off an’ nover asked no questions
But ll the rest of tho day I kep’ seein
that little face hefore me, an’ thinkin
how I'd had her for my own, an’ howl
krew sho was in glory—1I'd only felt it
hard  that I couldn’t keep hor before
that—an' before I wont to bed I went
out in the dinin’ room, an’ I put ins
little bright five-cent pieco for my baby,
beeauso I'couldn’t bear to count her jest
like everythin’ else, an’ I found mysel
crying becavse I hadn’t onough money
Jest then, to spare anythin’ biggor, 1
suppose it was from thinkin’ about her
80 much, that that night I dreamed
about mother. I could see her ag plaie,
an’ father with her, an’ wo wag back on:
the old farm, an’ while I was kissin’ of |
them both, I heard some one sayin', ‘As
one whom his mothor comforteth.” An',
I woko up an’ I was sayin’, <O Lord.'
I am & wicked, ungratotul woman !’ |

“Mis’ Malcolm, I don’t suppose you |
could understand—you that's a minis
ter's wife, an’ thankful to the Lord in:
courso—what I thoight that night
I laid awake, thinkin’ an’ oryiw!, an
yot not all sotry, for half the night. 1
kep' thinkin’ of all the things the Lord
bad ever done for me, an’ tho more 1-
thought of mother an' tho old home,
tho softer my heart seemed to grow, an
Ijist prayed with all my might an’ main,
an’ that thero box weighed on my mind
like lead. ‘A cent apiece,” I kep' say-
in’, “a cent apiece for all his bonefits!'
Why, they came over me that night
while I lay there prayin’, till they was
like crowds an’' crowds of angels all
'round me, In tho mornin’ I went up
‘to the box, feclin’ meaner than dirt, s’
I put in a cent for mother, an’ a cont
for father, an’ one for the old farm, an'
the rose-bush in front of my window, an’
-for my littlo pet lamb that made meso
happy when 1 was o givl, an’ for heaps
of othor thiugs that T'd been forgottin’
in them hard times, An’ when
couldn’t spare no more, I went to-work ||
an’ do believe T was a different woman
after that, For there was.the vorses
in the Bible, that I used to gat up oarly ||
to read them mornin’s, an' there was |}
the love of God, that I'd never rightly

e
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21 nderstoud, an’ there was tho chuxch,
'um, I couldn't bear to misy now, an'
1 e wag tho daily bread, that I'd
£ ¢ .or thought of hoin® thankful for till
b e that night whon T found out how
aich 1'd had in ray life, an' hegun to
sk about mo for what I had now.
Syud g0 it wont on, till tho box grow
eavior an’ hieaviér, an’ hofore the duy
ome for it to he opened, thrre monthy
o the time 1'd had it, it was all full,
by [ stuck in ono cont into tho slit at
fie top, an' Nﬂid :

{ ««That's for you, Mary Pickett, for
A cvor [ had a bonefit from the Lord,

lbf;:: houre onol’ an’ Mary she oried when
d - ] sard it.
o »So when the day como, T unid I wau
o oin' too, an’ I foft the ir'nin’ an’ wo
* eaq ™ alwent off together, an’ there wag singin’
ove B 2’ everythin’, jost as thero always is,
 two o only it was all new to me, an’ overy
had, B0 sgmned 08 glad Lo seo mo as it 1'd
or i1, JEben rich as any of ‘em, an’ at last it
ool | Riicome time to open our boxog. An' I
al it,l 3% brought mine, an' I says, ¢ Mis' Staple-
—sh| Alton,' L suys, *if ovor there was a mean
oretty; feclm' woman come to missionary meot-
drop | tin, 1'm the ono; for I've ben a-keopin’
lothe; (IO of niy morcies, ab & cent apieco,’
* put Ml sy, ‘1t's all cents in there, 'cept
ok o' ne 'hvc-gont picce, that means some-
U her hin sp('cm! tome. An’ I wouldn't let
SOt yyselt put in more,’ I gays, beginnin' to
r che ry, ‘for when 1 begun to find out
tions hat T had Yo bo thankful for, I says
sooln o myself, * Mean yow'd oughter feel, an’
cakin ean you shall feol I You'll jese finigh
how 1 huz here box tho way you begun !’
folt it u’ horo't is, I says, ‘.an’ every cent is
sofor | BB no‘of t}xo Lord's morcles,'golsot down,
wont SRR SV liko a baby, an’ DMis' Stapleton,
ins bo beguu to count, with the tears a-
babs | unniz’ down her own cheeks, an’ before
% W cho got through, we wero all cryin’
r jest 8t Y
aysell together, for tuere was threo hundred
one nd fifty blessed conts in that box, not
L 1/ countin the little five-cont picce that
. - not)‘ody knew what it meant.
amed | ‘And now,” says I, ‘for meroy’s
plain, sako give mo anothor box, but don't lot
okor PR have that motto on is, for L believe
o I ltl‘l break my heart!’
N *So they gave me this one, with ¢ The
Y an IR LO,\'O of Christ constraineth us’ on if,
Lowd, BB Mi¢' Barnes, that was the minister’s
. wife then, she prayed for us all, about
2 havin' thankful hearts, an’ lovin’ tho
> YU M Lord for what he's dono for ug, an’ I
n(llm'&n‘ g vent home with the now box, that’s
9 l!t M standin’ thore on the shelf, an lifo’s ben
lgh' H & different thing to me sonco that day,
: ““] . B Misy Malcolm, my doar, an’ that's why
l]:,ord - that mitsionary box is worth it's weight
il n gold,"—Miss Lddy, in the Advance.
gvomaﬁi Nover be ldle.
main, BB Iniexess is the great destroyer of
mind B J0ung men. It is suro to work out
» gy I the ruin of tho inost talented. Give
aig) M ® young man plenty to do and ho is
night § g8afe.  Allow him to spend his hours
. in idloness—to loaf around bar-roomg—
s ol P nd on the sircol cornera or stay
it v ;t}l:out_ home, with no higher ambition
t a0 an just to oat, drinlk, sleep and smoke,
cont | K :‘iﬂtl' you lay for him the broad foun-
y, A0 ation of future disgrace. Parents, you
v, an' | depend upon it, that your grown-
moso | | | P boys find little that adds to their
heaps | | ;’;anhood in tho walks of idlencss.
ottin' | § tmel‘ to give thom somd honourable
en | IR v:f\(lo than to trust to chanco for some
work, || u“‘dfl}ll of Iuok or fortune to benofit
oman | JR| M in after-life.
orses | IR lctlr young mon aro out of employment,
carly | B Y .tlus great trath bo impressed upon
 was | | et minds, that timo, oven though it
ghtly | B8 Jrings no monoy, is valuable, Self-
improvoment ghould bo kept up, so

that evsry upare hour may oring to its
possessors some valuable acquisition,
Enrioh your mind= by the careful study
of some good work, for you may rest
zmgurod your labor is none the less for
being intelligent. Bottor bo found
studying ut home, thercby improving
and dinoiplining your mind, than to bo
soen on tho airest cornors with hands
in pockets, a cigar botween your lips—
the very pleturo of Inziness.

Nothing can bo accomplished without
labour, Ixcollanco in every trade or
profession dopends upon it. Tt is not
the idlors that maka their mnrk in tho
world, but the earnest; go-ahesl men
who nover atop for little troubles -or
glve up {for groat onee, but who go
forward, determinod to he and do
somothing in this world.  Young man,
turn over a new loaf—place before you
};ho.objccb of your desires and work
or 1t

—

A Hoathon Woman’g Cry.

'T'AKE me nearer to your Jesus!
__Searee I know of whom I spealk,
But my life is vory weary,
And my heart is very weak ;
And you say that Ile can help me,
That the Chyist of woman born
Will not spurn my fecble pleading,
Heo my sorrow will not scorn.

Take me nearer if you love Him !
To Hiv throne, you know the wey !
Lot your strongoer faith support me,
"Peach my lips the words to say.
Help, oh help me find 1lis presence,
For my fect in darkness grope
I may dic and never find Him,
Christ my last, iny only hope !

T'ake mé nearer to the ITealer!
For my soul issick with sin,
And I need the strong Life Giver
Who can make me new within,
And I need tho tender Shepherd
Who will lift me to His breast,
And content my longing spirit
With His love and home and rest.

Také me nearer, ever nearer !
For I faint benedth the weight
Of the burdencd life I carry,
And I dread to meet the fate
Which must come, or soon or later,
Vith its swift and stealthy tread,
T'o cushroud my soul in darkness
With the cold and silent dead,

Take me neaver to your Jesus |
And the blessing yours shall be
Of a soul that near to perish
From the captor is set freo;
And another star in glory
So shall shine to Jesus’ praise,
And another heart shall love Him
Through the bright eternal days.

Student Life at Yale.

Tux daily life of a studont may he
briefly stated. The greab bell of the
college arouses him from his slumbers
at soven o'clock. IIe makes a hasty
toilot and repairs to his “club” for
preakfast. By ¢ club?” is meant simply
tho dining-room in any boarding-house
in tho vicinity of the colloge where six
or & dozen men take their meals, Con-
ning his lesson and making his break-
fast at the same time, he neither mas-
tors the one nor enjoys the other. Ab
eight tho bell summons him to chapel,
whoro tho whole colloge assemblos to
profit by tho reading of Scripture and
prayer by tho venerable President and
tho singing of tho student choir. At
8.30 ho attonds his first lecture or resi-
tation,which lasts an hour, Heis then
froo to do as he pleases until noon, when
the bell rings for attendance on the see-
ond recitation. At ono he dines, and the
pfternoon is his own' until five o'clock
whon anothor lecture or recitation is
hold, Ho is absoluto mastor of all the

lego all night, if he pleage, und no ono
fs tho wiser. There is no surveillance,
no stringent rules. The authorities
oxpect all to act like gentlemen, and,
as & rule, the libarty and privileges
are not abused. Tor aports thert are
boating and football, tennis and base-
ball, and many othors, The event of
the junior year is the promenade con-
cort or reception given in the Opera
House in town by the class to their
frionds, It occurs m February and
meakes a pleasant hreak in the long
winter term,— Walter Squires, in Cas-
sel's Hamily Magazine for March.

The Harvost Fiold,

Ske the fields of ripened grain
Ready for the reaper's blade,

Bending in the smnmer breezo
Or by fiorcer tempests swayed.

Soon the autumn rains will fall,
Shall this precious grain be lost?

All was purchased by our Lord,
Purchased at a fearful cost.

Send, O Lord, Thy reapors forth !
Jesus bids us thus to pray:

Send us ; use us as Thou wilt :
We would work whilé it is day.

Give Thy reapers, Lord, success !
Lot not Calvary’s price of blood,
Paid this very grain to save,
Fail to make the purchaso good.

-~T"hos. Hill.

Humble but Faithful,

Rev. W. C. Brack, of Natchez,
Miss., reiavos the following instance of
truc-hearted sacrifice, showing how a
noble action becomes doubly so when
neither means nor opportunity have
made it easy :

¢ An honest Irish lumberman in one
of the wvast cypress forests on the
banks of tho ¢Father of Waters,’ fell
vory sick of pneumonia, and lay dying
in his cabin. When near his end, ho
called to o fellow-workman who watch-
éd with bim, and said: ‘Mike, if I
should be buried here in these lonesome
woods, where the water would cover
me whenever the river overflows, and
where me dear old mother could never
come to strew flowers on me grave, I
do believe "twould run the darlin’ old
soul ravin’ distracted, DMike, us far as
Tm concerned, it don't make any
differonce ; but, Mike, for me dear old
mother’s sake, won't you promise to
carry mé home ¥’

¢« Certainly, certainly I will,’ said
Mike.

“The poor fellow died, and Mike
get about preparing for his journey.
The dead man had left no money, for
he had sent all his wages to his
mother. AMike had none. But he
bad promised, and Lis promise was
gacred. Iis employer denounced the
idoa of such an undertaking without
funds, ind he did not offor to lend him
any. Miko told him that he did not
intend to go by steam-boat, but in &
cance. At this the master lost patienco
antirely. A canoe voyage in the winter !

«¢Mike Ryan, you are a ravin’
maniae! What on eaxth are you talkin’
about? Go fifty mniles on the DIissis-
sippi River in a skiff, such weather as
this, with the wind blowin’ from the
north all the time like blue blazes !
Why, I'd sooner sign my death-
warrant !’

« But Mike was infloxible. Said he,
D’ you think I'd make a poor fellow
a promiso on his death-bed, and then
go back on mo word? No, sir; thats
ot Mike Ryan. Il take him to his
mothor, or perish in the attompt.’

the body in it, and started down the
river, The boat was so small that it
waa impossible to build a fire in i
Mike had no overcoat. Me wore a
red flannel shivt and a working man’s
woollen jacket,

« Reader, just think of a fifty miles’
skiff-ride on the * Father of Waters’ in
auch-apparel, with a furious north wi..d
whisking about you, and the thermom-
eter at its minimum point for this
climate. Mike wasg obliged to stop at
every landing to warm himself. When
night came on ho endeavoured still to
pursue his jouraey ; but tho night
being quite dark, he came very near
overturning the boat by running
against some obstruction. Ho then
stopped at the first negro cabin, and
slept soundly until morning,

“Sunrige found him again afloat in
the midst of a storm of sleet. Yet on
he went, stopping =t every plantation |
lo thaw his benumbed exiremities.
After two days and a night he reached
his destination., I was called upon to
repeat ¢ Earth to earth’ over the re-
main of the deceased woodsman.
«When I heard the story, as I huve
here related it, I confess I looked upon
that rough-looking, coarsely-clad son
of Erin with feelings akin to veneration.
One thousand dollars in gold would
have been no inducement to me to take
such a trip at such time and in such
apparel, Yot here is one, poor in purse
and lowly in station, who had volun-
tarily passed through this fearful ordeal
without either hope or possibility of
roward, I said to myaeif, ¢ This man
is a hero ; one of nature’s noblemen!’”
—New Orleans Christian Advocate.

Wellington’s Last Words.

Waey the Duke was sick, the last
thing he took was a little tea. On his
gervant handing it to him in a saucer,
and asking him if he would have it, the
Duke replied, * Yes, if you please.”
These were his last words. How much
kindness and courtesy is expressed by
them! He who had commanded the
greatest armies in Europe, and had long
used the tone of authority, did not des-
pise or overlook the small courtesies of
life. Ah, how many boys do'! What
a tone of command they often use to
their little brothers and sisters, and
gometimes to their mothers! This is
ill-bred and unchriztian, and shows a
coarse nature and a beid heart. In
all your home-talk remember “Jf you
pliase.” Among your playmates don’t
forget If you please.” To all that
wait upon you and serve you believe
that ““If you please” will make you
botter served than all the cross or
ordering words in the whole dictionary.
Don't forget three little words—* If
you please.” Life is made up, nob of
great sacrifices or duties, bub of little
things, of which swiles and kindness
and small obligations, given habitually, |
aro what win and presorve the heart,
and ge~ure the comfort.

CoMpINATIONS have been formed in
Now Zealand, Victoria, and South
Australia for the purpose of reinstating
the Bible in the public schools.

FEioury yeaws ago William Carey
wrote from Bengal : “'Ilie people here
hate tho very name of Christ, and wili
not listen when His name is mentioned.”
To-day Rev. W, R, James writes from
Serampore: “By all menns sce to it
that tho nime of Cluist is plainly
printed on the title-page of every book

rost of his timo. The dormitories are
nover locked. o can stay out of col-

«So Mike prceured a boat, placed

or tract that we print.
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None but God.

Is thy cruse of comfort wasting? Rise and
ghare it with another,

And through all tho years of famine it shall
sorve thee and thy brother ;

Lovo divine will fill thy storchouse, or thy
handiul still renew ;

Scanty fare for one will often make a royal
feast for two,

For the heart grows rich in giving; all its
wealth is living grain;

Seeda which mildew ﬁ\ tha garner, scattered,
fill with gold the plain.

Is thy burden hard and heavy?
steps drag wearily ?

Help to bLear thy brother’s burden; God
will bear both it and thee. .

Do thy

Numb and weary on the mountains, would’st
thou sleep amidst the snow?

Chafe that frozen form beside thee, and to-
gether both shall glow,

Art thou stricken in life’s battle? Many
wounded round thee moan ;

Lavish on their wounds thy balsams, and
that balm shall heal thine owh,

Iz thy heart a well left empty? None but
God its void can fill ;

Nothing but a ccaseless fountain can its
ceaseless longing still,

Is thy heart a living power? Self-entwined
its strength sinks low;

It can omly live in loving, and by serving
love will grow.
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TORONTO, MAY 23, 1885,

The Rebellion and Sunday Neows-
papers.

A many of the Toronto churches on
Easter Sunday prayer was offered for
the safety of the troops in and on their
way to the North-West, and for the
speedy and bloodless end of the rebel-
lion.

THE 3ETROPOLITAN CHURCH

wag crowded to the doors in the
morning, The Rev. President Nelles
offered the opening prayer. Referring
| to the troubles in the North-West, he
prayed that Providence would exercise
over the events in connection with the
rebellion & caretul guidance, and thag
each step taken would be for the great
object which we all have in view,
namely, the spread of temporal, intel-
lectual, and spiritual blessings through-
out all parts of the Dominion,

Before announcing his, text the Rev.
Hugh Johnston said :—How sweet it
is to have breathed upon us thiz Eastor
morn Christ's ¢ Peacoe be with you,”
Never an Easter dawned upon us in a
more disturbed state, And yet there
is_hope of a speedy quelling of the
rebellion. How gallant and enthusi-

ustio the response of our volunteors to
the call of the Government for holp.
God bless the young men who are not
to-day in their acoustomed places of
worship, bat on their way to the sceno
of disturba.e, ITow wunited and un-
stinted the support of the authorities.
Tho prosentation of thoe flag last Mon-
day to our Queen's Own and Gronadiers
on the routo by Mrs, Blake, the esti-
mable wifo of the great Opposition
leader, was a touching and beautifal
symbol of the uuion of both political
parties in the hour of danger. Let
taction sleop and party passions die
whoan such a trouble threatons our fair
Dominion. Let us rejoice in the spirit
manifested by the whole country, and
hope that the rising may yot be quelled,
and the insurgents lay down their arms
without further bloodshed. Whether

the Half-breeds will be joined by the

Fenian desperadoes, who are 8o anxious
to invade England by way of Canada,
and by the leading Indian tribes, are
atill matters of conjecture. One thing
is certain, we have not spent our
migsionsry money in vain upon the
Indian work over that vast land. Do
you know that there are 10,000 Indians
up there under Methodist influence
and teaching, and of them all not one
that will join in the rising, not one but
is loyal to their Mother, the Queen?
One missionary, Mr. McDougall, with
his Stoneys, may come down from the
base of the Rockies to the military
support, and each one of them is a
Spartan and a match for any five Half-
breeds. Ivery hour gained is strength-
ening the forces of law and order.
Meanwhile let us look to ourselves,
that ;under cover of this excitement
there come not greater and more lasting
evils, On the very threshold wo are
threatened with the loss of the power
and sanctity of the Sabbath, which is
the perpetual memorial of Christ’s
great Taster Victory. We must have
noted with regret that last Sabbath all
the dailies, with one noteworthy excep-
tion (the Globe) were out as usual, A
show of justificution might be found in
the exceptional circumstances of panic
and alarm of the public mind, but it
becomes & very different thing when a
regular Sunday issue is proposed. Do
not let & morbid desire for news lead.
us into any kind of acquiescence with
this form of Sabbath desecration, The
strain of six days’ .eager search for
news is surely enough. Newspaper
editors and employees need the Sabbath
28 much as anybody, and they must be
made to keep the Sabbath, too. This
day, rightly observed, is the ally of
virtue, morality, and true religion,
while lax notions and practices generate
immorality and vice in every way. The
people who have made this city what it
is are they who honour God in their
households, and whoso Sabbath walk is
to the house of God. And they will
stand a8 & wall against these encroach-
ments. This question is vital to the
dearest interests of our Sabbath-loving
city. Havo you studied the history of
Sunday papers on this continent? They
started on the other side with the
demoralization of the war, and simply
led the way to the Sunday theatre,
Sunday traflic, and the opening of the
flood-gates of Sabhath desecration. Are
we gaing to allow the safeguards to be
broken down? Shall we give up our
Sabbath for the Sabhath of Chicago, or
St. Louis, or Now Orleans? Break
down tho Sabbath, and you enthrono
wickednese of overy form. The nation
cannot stand upon the foundations of

infidelity and immorality. This insur-
rection has got to bo put down at the
cost of the blood and treasure of
Protestant, Sabbath-keeping Ontavio,
and if Toronto needed to be true to hor
vital interests it is now. I tell you
this, the man who loves the Bible loves
truth, religion, morality, and good
order can find only one place to stand
on this matter, We must speak kindly
but firrely here; no countenance in any
way to Sunday newspapers, and the
papers that can live without our influ.
enco and support on Sunday will have to
live without them all the other days of
the week. I speak for a congrogation
of two thousand. I believe J but voice
the sentiments of the 60 or 70 congre.
gations of this city., Itis God’s best
and brightest day., It commemorates
our Saviour’s rising, It is our perpetual
obligation and we will keep it holy.

-

Working Pe‘c;&le and their Employers.
By Rev. Washington Gladdon, New
York: Funk & Wagnalls, Toronto :
William Briggs. Price 25 cents.

The author of this work is cxten-
sively known as one of the most spright-
ly and spririted writors and authors we
have among us. He grappels here with
one of the difficult and vital problems of
the times. He is, however, at home
with his theme. He says:—*The
greater part of my life has been spent
among working people, in working with
them, or in working for them.” Sure
of his “ audience,” he uses plain and
forcible words, both to employers and
employees. The questions discussed by
him so sensibly and practically are
among the most important and pressing
involved in what ds called “The Tabor
Question.” The book ought to havo a
wide civeulation. It cannot fail to do
good.

The Canadian Bee Journal. D, A,
Jones & Co., Publishers, Beeton, On-
tario. This well printed paper will be
of interest to all engaged in bee culture,

>
Bishop Cleary on the North-Wost
Trouble.

Ixn the course of an eloquent sermon
on Easter Sunday, Bishop Cleary, of
Kingston, said:~We, as Christians,
are bound to regard those misguided
men who have been led into rebellion,
as our brothers in Ohrist and children
of our common Father, entitled to our
congideration for their errors and
ignorance ; and consequently we should
indulge no spirit of hatred or revenge
towards them, how criminal soever they
or their leaders may be. Once thoy
lay down their arms, our voico should

avige for meroy to thom and for th JRY

equitablo adjustment of their claimsis
the intereat of the peace of th
Dominion. They are a depressed racy,
and, like all dopressed races, they fed
moro keenly than othors tho least i
justico done to them., On this scon
they arg entitled to our tender consider
ation,

l

sottlers upon that territory, and w'§

all know that priority of occupationis\
rogarded as x

A SPECIAL CLAIM TO PROTECTION (I

against all appearance of encroachmentl
from the new settlers representing s|
dominant race. They are the weake

section of the community, and by thJS

same j
tenderly towards the woman and the
child because of their wenkness, we|
must be disposed to foel tonders|
towards those poor, weak, and deper
dent people smarting under what ther
believe to be unjust dealing toward
them. These reflections will help
maintain our minds firm
towards our civil rulers and the caus
of the Dominion, whilst at the samt
time tompering our loyalty with sent:
ments of merc, and brotherly consider
ation for the weak and dependent, thus
combining vigour in the advanet
againgt rebellion, with
positions towards the vanquished.

-

Tue military and political problems

to be solved in the North-West are

grave and perplexing. The vast extent |

of the country; the long distances
botween towns and settlements; the
wild, roving habits of the Indians and

Half-breeds—all make it extremely
difficult for any force, however larg:|]

and brave, to protect overy pla®

againat tho assaults of local risings of §
rebels. The first duty is to put dows }
tho rebellion and protect the losl]
people in settlements now in pe_l'ﬂ-
But no time should be lost in openinf |3
communications with the rebels, in the S8

intorests of peace, We think a pro-
clamation pointing out the folly and
great evil of rebellion, and giving
agsurances of the Government’s purpos
to deal justly and fairly with al
might have, & good effect. Though

this outbreak is a great and inexcugable |

crime, wo must not forget that most
of those drawn in to it are half-starved,
ignorant fellow-countrymen who are
casily misled by unscrupulous leaders
It will not do to be governed by 8
spirit of revengo towards such people
Wo fully beliove that, in the present
juncture, “wisdom is bstter that
weapons of war,”—Guardian.

L 4

They are, moreover, the firs |

ot Pp

instinct that makes us fed|

-t e Y

in duty| S

peaceful dis ’

.
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Toll Us Moro.

Ix far-off India, o'or the scas,

A group of heathen women gab
And listened to the Word,—

. How God 80 loved our sinful xaco,

Lost and enslaved in Bden's fall,
When our first parents erred.

That, from the besom of iy lovo,
God's own, His only Son went forth
To suffer and atono,
To dwell with sinnors hero on earth,
L Who there had ruled the host of heaven,
And shared the Father's throne.

' With eager oyo ond ear attont
Seo India's daughters bow and weep
- For gladness at the tale,
- The ““old, old story,” gospel truo,
. Yow Christ laid down Hia lifo for us,—
How love can nover fail !

> Those cords of everlasting love

Lay hold of cach poor darkened heart,
Captive to might divine,—

. Heartz that aro hungering and void,
Although thay know not of their need
Nor of the Virgin's sign.

Tho mcssa{(;le-bearer turns to go,

Her blessed work for Jesus done,

The Meater's errand wrought.

But will they let hor go? Ab, look !

The women kneel and clusg}tho {eet
That have good tidings brought.

As once the Marys knelt to held
His feot, unto lovo's clasp restored
Yon resurrection day,

So now the women, wee ing, cry,
*Oh, go not yet, but tell us still
The more of this sweot we y!"

0 dusky sisters, won for Christ,

Your winged words swell o'er tho sea,
And storm our citadel ;

The word is in our hearts « fire,

Shut u}) within ; we may not stay
The love of our Emmanuel !

Oh, tell it out afar, ancar,
The glad, glad news from Asia’s main,
Of souls, onco bound in sin,

B B e R

JB]: Who cry frum out their brenking dawn:

"('Jyme, tell us moro of this aweet way,
That we may walk thorein !

Ah1 who will answor? Who will go
o win the promise of God’s word,

| Of fect made beautiful

To tread the hills of gospol truth,
ringing the lost, tno straying, home
To joy ineffable ?

{l  Ezenwiry is crying out to you louder
%! and louder, ag you near its brink. Rise,
B bo going! Clount your resources ; learn
R what you aro fit for, and give up wish-
| ing for it; learn what you can do, and
| do it with the encrgy of a men.—£. .
Bl J2obertson.

e,
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Scones in the North-Woest.

AL oyes in Canada are turned to
the North-West. Day by day we
cagerly scan the papers for news from
the scene of insurrection, At many a
famnily altar, and from many a father's
and mother'’s heart prayers go up to
God for loved ones exposed to suffering
and peril in those far-off regions, Our
brave volunteers cheerfully encounter
this suffering and peril in their en-
deavour to maintain the majesty of
law and the authority of the Queen,
and to protect the settlers in the scat-
tored forts and frontier villages from
threatoned Indian raids, It is matter
of thankfulness that of the ten thou-
gand Indians within the influence of

| the Methodist Miesions not one has

rison in rebellion against the Queen.
It is o matter for regret that of ths
Indians and half-breeds under the in-
fluenco of the Ohurch of Rome a large
number have joined the revolt. It is
cheaper to send Protestant missionaries
to keep the Indians in restraint than
it is to sond detachments of moanted
police and soldiers.

The picture on the opposite page
shows an immigrant train camping oub
in the broad valley of the Saskatche-
wan., The second picture—a new
town in the North-West—is a mere
clump of houses planted on the prairie,
So peaceful and friendly have the In-
dians been, that no protection againsb
them «was thought necessary. The red
men pitched their tents in the very
outskirts of the village, and no thought
of danger was entertained. Lot us
hope that the present troubles are only
a brief disturbance, and that soon a
firm and lasting peace and friendship
ghall prevail.

How the Volunteers Spent Easter
Sunday.

Troy the Globe correspondence wo
clip the following :

Eastor Sunday the whole camp was
agtir at b o'clock, and the place was
presently a scene of guch bustling ac-
tivity as it had never heen before.

Port Monros and its surroundings
present tho loveliest scenery that has
mot my grzo on the north shore. Tho
bay in front i3 & perfect harbour, as
large or larger than Toronto Bay, with
huge rock mountains, covered moro or

less plentifully with trees, almost sur-
rounding it and dropping from an
altitude in some places of over a thou-
sand foot precipitately down to the
water's odgo.

The number of teams here was only
guflicient to carry the stores and bag-
gngo, o that the mon had to march
along tho ico of Lake Superior (which
is frozan 30 miles out) to McKellar's
Bay, 20 miles distant, It waga charm-
ing sight when the men in light march-
ing order and the tenms were drawn
out in a long line on the harbour. It
was about eight o'clock, and the sun’s
red rays weore streaming over the high
head of the eastern mountain, and
lighting up

THE HIGH ROCKY ORAGS

on the opposite side of tho harbour
with a bright splendour that compelled
admiration and delight. What also
added to the beauty of the scene was
a whits cloud which obscured the
castorn mountain half the way down,
but left the summit clearly defined in
the bright rays of the sun. The bugles
gounded the advance, and the men took
up with heart and soul the stirring
melody of ¢ Hold the Fort for T am
Coming,” which was echoed and re-
echoed a hundred times in the rocky
recosses of the mountains, producing
an offect of the most extraordinary
nature. 'The long column poured out
of the harbour’s mouth, snd entered
on the ice of the broad Superior as
merry and as gleesomo as if they had
known none of tho hardships of the
pest four days, and were colebrating
gome joyful occagion.

The march across to McKellar's was
done in splendid form. On the way
over could be seen the mouth of the
great tunnel at Red Sucker Cove and
the vast tressle which spans the river
theve. The bla-ing sun made the use
of goggles necessary in order to avoid
the terrors of snow blindness. Not
one of the men suffered from it, which
was o circamstance sincerely to be
thankful for. The wind was strony,
and this with the heat of the sun
gcorched tho boys' faces badly, some
of thom being

VERY BADLY BLISTERED.

A rest of ten minutes was given
overy hour and a half. The track lay
among the many rock islands studding
the coast. The sceuory was an un-
varying succession of huge mountains
of rock, some of them covered with
troes, others quite bare. It would
make a lovely summer trip.

Hardships of th_e Troops.

Ox Easter Monday, says the corres-
pondent, going down the railway, a
gcene of indescribable grandeur wes
meb at Gravel Bay. I will take occa-
gion in another letter to describe it,
and pass hurriedly on tc describe the
most trying situation of the whole
journoy, that is tho march of seven
miles noross the ice to Nepigon. 1t
was ten o'clock when wo arrived at the
end of tho track, The clouds were
loworing and a cold, damp, mArrow-
twinging wind had set in from the
north-west. The men were immediately
got into light marching order, their
packs ‘being stowed in the sleighs
which wero to follow, Col. Grasett in-
structed Capt. Mason to tell the men
if any of them folt unequal to the task
they could remain and go over on tho
sloighs, Tho announcement was made.
Not & man responded! Nob one was

willing to shirk the march. All the
officers, except Capt, Mason, who had
chargo of the transport,

WALKED IN THE COLUMN,

which moved away into the black
night shortly before 11 o'clock. DBe-
foro they had gone a mile over the ice
it began to rain,

A PITILESS, PELTING RAIN,

that sent almost overy drop home to
tho skin  Almost from the beginning
of tho march the lights at the destina-
tion could be seen, and they served as
a beacon for the advancing column
The rain had softened the track tra-
velled by the sleighs, and tho men’s
feot bogan to break through the crust
and go down to tho knees in watery
glush, The storm grew heavier, and
with it the track grew softer, so thab
at almost every step the men plunged
deep into the snow and water, Any-
one who has had to walk half a mils
under such circumstances knows what
this means,—how thoroughly exhaust-
ing to the energies, and dispiriting to
the mind, As the volume of rain
increased, too, the lights at the destin-
ation grew dimmer and apparently
farther away. It was plunge, plunge
forward. Now and then a man would

DROP OUT FROM THE RANKS,

and throwing his exhausted form in
the snow, lay where he dropped await-
ing the arrival of the teams to carry
him on. At last the end was reached,
and o train of comfortable, well-heated
coaches was awaiting to take the men
on board, All were right thankful it
was over, and in a quarter of an hour
after getting into the train scores of
the men lay ssleep from sheer-exhaus-
tion. It took five and 2 half hours to
tramp that terrible seven miles.

How It Works,

TEx-Governor St. JoHN, of Kansas,
says : — Probibition in Kansas has
closed every distillery, nearly all of the
thirty-two breweries that thrived under
the old license system, and is rapidly
driving every saloon from the State,
Up to the first of last December,
embracing thirty-one months of pro-
hibition, 972 violations of the law have
been prosecuted and 720 convicted.
Fines amounting to $100,000 had been
assessed against them, and imprison-
ment imposed aggregating eleven years
five months and nineteen days. The
State has gained nearly 200,000 in

opulation, and increased about $50,-
000,000 in taxable wealth,  Her
corn crop last year reached nearly
200,000,000 bushels, exceeding that
of any other State in the Union, nok
a grain of which, it may be said to
her credit, can within her borders
lawfully be made into strong drink
as a beverage; and this is the way
that * prohibition has ruined Kansas.”,
The people of Kansas are in favour of
more bread and less whiskey. More
churches, school-houses, and comfort-
able homes, and no saloons. They
possessed the courage in the territorial
days to choke the lifo oub of African
slavery and forever dedicato her soil
to freedom, and they can and will now
protect her homes against the curse of
the dramshop.—Casket.

MoRE than twenty Protestant chap-
ols have been destroyed in the Quang
Tang Province, in which Canton is
gituated. No chapels in Canton are

opon, sud. mission work is about at &
stand-still.

—
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A DMonosyllabic Poom.

Wi recontly feined in singing & hymn,
written for the oceasion, which smong 1t~
werits Pad this ofie hundred and twonty
nine of its one hundred and fitty one wordr
were worls ot ong syllable  The singers

rafsed it because it was casy to slng  I'he
ollowing poom, written by the Inte Joseph
Addisen Aleaander, D, D., shows that mono
syllables wmay be made to utter nervous,
musical pootry, If it should correet in owa
Young readers the vico of using ** bix words,’
1t will serve the purpose forwhich the authe
wrote it

“Think net that strongth lies in tho big
round word,
Or that the bricf and plain muss needs be
weak.
To whom can this be true who once has
heard™
The ery for help, the tonguo that all men
speak,
Wihen waut, or woe, or fear is at the throat
So that each word gasped out 1s like a
shriek
Pressed from the more heart, or a sbrange,
wild note
Sung by some fay or fiend?
strengih
Which dies if stroetched too far, or spun too

Thero is a

ine,

Which has more height than breadh,
more depth than length.

Let but this force of thought and speech be

mine,

And he thay will may take the sleck, fat

phrase, .
‘Which glows and burus not, theugh it gleam
and shine ;
Light, bubt ndt heit—a flash Without a
blaze,

“Nor is it mere strength that the short word
bousts 3
It serves of more than fight or storm to

tell—
The roar of waves that dush the rock-bound

coasts, .
The ctilsh of tall trees when the wild winds
swell;
Tho roar of guns, the groans of men that

e,
On b‘{oo‘d-ﬂ:aincd ficlds. I$ has & voice,
a8 well;
For them thab far off on their sick beds lie,
For them that weep, for them that mourn
) the dead, N
. For them that laugh and dadce and clasp
the hand )
Lo joy's quici: step, as well as grief’s low

rea

THe siveet, ﬁlain words We lesrn at first keep
time;

And though the theme be sad, or gay,

or grand, .
With each, with all, these may bo madé to
‘chima
Ih thought, or speech; or song, or prose,
or rhyme.”
Plum I’uddiz}g.

Joux B. Goudir tells us a srory,
which wé venttire ‘o Yéproduée here,
with the oBject of adding to the saasion
which o Gurselved urge.

Wo kiow Wwell what mea will do
to gratify this appetits, what théy will
sacrifice, WHit they will suffer. And
whéh tho piich cotndl—oh, the battle!
I lové ¥ dee & mian fight, doi’t you?
It i§ w grand thing 6 sde a Than
struggle, I 1iké to whispér in hik ear,
“'Coutage, y brothei” T liko to lay
m¥ hatld oi hik shoulder, ¥ by laying
it thord I chn give Wim symphthy—can
.| givo him st¥bngth of arfn to fight. I¢

- 18 & grund thing to¥ee uman fight; and
T tell you my Héhrt's sytipalhy gods
out to the difankard when e makes up
his mind that he will fight. "He will
have to fight. Ah yeés! I want to go’
to that man, dnd say to him, *“Yon
must fight. 1t is not ak eady & thing
for you to give up the drink as it i3 to
turn your hand found. You must
Jight /”—and some men ate fighting all
tho days of their lives. ‘
A ininistoir of the Gospel #aid to’
* me, “I was once a sad drankard, and 1
signed the pledge. Many times I liad’
been in the ditch. ‘Wuen I Wecamé
" converted, I made up my mind I \ould

stuly for the ministry. T wae o
student, I had no desive for the drink.
b hnd an tdea that my 1eligion had
deiven il bt out of e, The aene
of God had takon away the appetite
for, and the love of Jesus had tak-n
away the love of drink, I thought my-
gelf perteetly safe, L waw mvited out
to dinner,  If the gontleman had asked
me to take a sl;\ss of wine, it wauld
have been * No,' or a glass of ale, * Noj’
but he gave me some rich Eoglish plam
pudding, pretty well ssturated with
brandy, and with brandy-sauco over it,
L thonght nothang of it.~ 1 Jiked it. 1
ate freely, 1 sent up my plato for »
second helping,  On returning to my
study T began to want dvink, [ wanted
. Fhe waht began to sting and burn
we, My mouth got dry, [ wanted it,
*Well, suvely, if 1 go now and have
some—I have not had any for uix
years—cortainly if I talte just ono glass
now, it will allay this sort of feoling,
and I shall be able to attend te my
studies.,” No! I thought of what { had
been ; 1 thought of what I expaoted to
be ; «and now,’ I said, ‘I will fight it.’
I locked the dgor, and throw away the
key. Then commenced tho fight, What
Ldid that night I do not know. I know
I was on my knees a good deal of the
time, but what I did 1 do not know.
Some one camo in the morning about
eight o’clock, and knocked at tho door.
‘Come in.’ ‘The door is locked) T
hunted about, found the key, and opened
the door. Two of my fellow-students
ontered. ¢ 'Why,’ said one, ‘what is
the matter with you? ¢ What do you

mean?  “Why, look at your face!’

They took me to tho glass, and my
face, I sawy was covered with blood.
In my agony, I had with my nails torn
thd skin from my forchead — look
at the scars now/—in my rgony of
wrestling against the desiro for drink
that cried through every nerve and
fibroe of my aystem. Thank God, 1
fought it, but 1t was forty-oight hours’
before I dared to gointo the street.”
You say “That is a rare case; such
cases aro very rare.” I wish they were.
See to-day what men are saorificing for
the drink, See what they aro giving
up—home, friends, reputation, ay, even
life itself ; ad that whichis boetter than
life, hopes of heaven,—dissolving the
Pearl of great price in the cup, and
drinking away their very hopes of
heaven at u draught, Oh, it is awful
when we go among them, snd see
them! What will they not do? What
will they not sucrificod What will
they not give up? Do you say it is

.because they are weak-minded? No;

it depends more on the temperament,
constitutioft, and ndivals ‘Organization
of a man whether, if he tries to follow
your example, Mr. Moderate Drinker,
he becomes intemperate or not—more
than it does on what wa enll his
strongth of mind.—-Public Coffec-Ilouse

HNews.

V) e

Ix making the heautiful goldeh in-

-seriptionis oh the backs df volumes, hot

type overliid with thin leavds of gold
aie predsed upsh thew, 'the heat caus-
ing tho gold to adhere, without ‘which
the inseription would not be permanent,
It i ‘oven %0 in the world of ‘thotisht
and spoech, Tt Wo would ake lagting
impressions upon tho character of hear.
or§ or readars e should not dnly press
upth them with the hand ‘of cloquent
eatnested words vetlaid with golden
thoughts, but they should be bitrning
words frof heavts aflame with love.—.
Lo, d. B, 'Qoodpiistivre.

The Harvost Waits.

Lo the harvest waits for reapors !
Uhnstian, whercione waitest thou *
Biessed labour for the Vastor,
Iu bronsd nolds, awnits thee now.

He wie blessed the sced in sowing,
With the sunlight of His cave,

Made it rendy for the reaping,
Bids vou te the garnor bear,

Christian, dost thou pray with Y]emling,
** Lord, into Thy hacvest sen
Labourers to do I'hy bidding,
Toilers for the iar-off lands ?*

Lift thino oyes, and, ¢’en while looking,
Gird theo for the reapuer’s share

In tho whitoned fields now gleaming
With the fruit so ripe and fair,

Huste, oh hasto 1 tho shadows falling,
Soon the land in darkness leaves ;
Hasten to fulfil thy ealling—-
Quickly bind the goldon sheavos §

He who bids thee to the reaping—
Christ—will all thy labour crown,

Till o’er vale and mountain ringing,
** Safely gathered” comes the song,

<

War and Christianity,

WLk admitting tho lawfaluoss of
war for tho maintenance of national
life and independonuce, we think that
very fow of tho wars that have ravaged
and degolated the world have beon of
this just and righteous charactor ; and
that whon the sword is drawn to gratify
the madness of awbition and tho fronzy
of revenge, or to indulge the greed of
conquest or the lust of military glory,
it is the most atrocious crime agninst
God and man that can be porpotrated,
War way bo dressed up in tho gaudiost
attire ; it may bo,blazoned with all the
trappings of glitter and grandeur, and
surrounded with every possible illusion
of fame and glory, but what does it
mean? It means thousands of happy
dwollings darkened with gloom and sor-
rows, the massacre of myriads of ignor-
snb and innocent vietims. It mouns the
laying waste of peaceful homestonds,

and smiling villages, and flourishing |

towns, and fair and fertile provinces,
and a filling of & land with rapine aud
carnage. 1t means hundreds, thou-
sands of men alive and well in the
morning, at night smitten, lacerated,
mangled, or dead—gashed and bloody,
und ready to bo tossed indigcriminately
into the grave, 1t means tho storming,
sacking, burning of towns, and shattor-
ing and sinking of fleets. It means
disconsolate parents, and broken.
hoarted wives and children mourning
their mutilated or destroyed relatives,
or sinking that mourning in terror for
themselves, It moans the devastation
of the bounties of nature and the fruits
of industry, and the wastoful consump-
tion of labour, art, science, and geniug
in creating or applying the machinery
of human destruction, Its course ig
tracked by fire and slaughter, by ruin
and desolution, by the curse of the
vanquished, and the wail of the
widowed, and the anguish of an untold

"hereavement,

Such is war when stripped of its
meretricious bedizonments. Mon for
the time transformed into savages or
beasts of proy, tho worst passions of tho
human heart let loose to slay and
destroy without let or hindrance, an
inundation of violenco and wickedness
over the countries whero it provails,
and uncounted multitudes of immortal
beings, mad with hatved and rage, and
Wwith  hands reddened with their
brothers’ blood, hurried from' tho fury
of the battletield into the dread,presence
of the righteous Judge. Surely every
one ought to piay that, weary ol this

— M

[

diabolieal goivnco, mon may syeu: h
“learn war no more;” that naty, 436
may combine wisdom to pattlu g 405
difforoncos by poncoful arbit-ation, 5.
not by hurling against ench other ., 5
of armed mon who know not why g
wheroforoe they fight; and that the W
may quickly aviso whon tho mag, |
strongth of kingdoms shall no loy,’
bs at tho absoluto disposal of 4 1
individuals for this very busines .t
strifo and bloodshed, It is the duy 3
ovory Ohristinn to sot himself avste;
atically to counterwork the maddeny’
enchantment of tho “glory” of wy.
‘war, that is, considered morely ag
field of great oxploits ; and to strive:.
Jbreak up in young and avdent mi,’
this pestilont dolusion about hews-
conquests, fumeo, and glory.—Methe.
‘Recorder.
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Lost in tho Fog. v

OAN you not sce that fold of o
purplish hazs along the rim of the s
Young Steve, an amateur owrsms .
aska old Ben, tho fisherman with Y :
grizzlod beard, what that-means, T i
old fisherman, to whom storm u
surf and bard work have given o'
outsido rough ns an oystershell, o
clainig, ¢ That ’ere, that bank off 1:
tho sou” onst? Thut is fog, Werepo' |t
goin’ off in that ’ere toy-boat o .
yournt” vl
“Yes, I thought of it.” :
“Wal, 1'd stop with the thinku,
and go no further, That is fiy'
You'd better row your boat on land* -J
“I wanted to fish.” .
“You'd better sink your lino inm
fish barrel. Bad for n stranger, witb‘ -
out 'speriencs, to be off in a fog.”
Steve mutteérs sometiring about -4
know,” and “I'm an oarsman,” s}
Inunchos his ¢ toy-boat.” e r0wsk
fishes, then ho fishes, and row-. &
last he looks up and whistles, “Wher [ f3
w-w !  Thero is that fog!” 1
The sroft-footad fog has been noit f
lessly appronching., Like a ounnmnt;
oucmy, it has thrown out masses b
right and left, as if to flank and su |18
prise some vietim. ut
“It is coming fust!” says fh!
startled boy, looking up from bb
lonely bont out on the chilly; misty e |'f
Coming? Yes. It drops a hesvi|
fold before the boat. It winds anothe |
about the boy till he is hopolest Ei
wrapped in the folds of this mariv il
anaconda, 3
“Which way do I go?” ho asi big
“To tho right 7 T—J—didn’t see wher Bil
the shoro was. Over to the left, ] i3
guess.” No, over to the xight I
home, and he is rowing away from it
The wind laughs nt the fiightened bof
and smites him in the faco with R
cold, damp wings. Tho night B
overtako him, lost in the fog, to xowl 1'
tho cold, tho wot, the dark ; ‘fortunst: 3 .
if somo despised « Bon ” may find hiz. R !
in the morning,.or drifting unlm‘ppl]'} R\
on some perilous rook, only to be foun’!
a3 a corpso ofi 'thé sands by and by !
Log in thefog ! Thousands of b
and girls-are venturing to duy oft ©* N
somo risky voyage. A -bad bool 1% Wi
tempt thom. Wrong -nésociates 1% g
allure thom, The temptersays, * G I
up your Bible, forsake the Church,
your own master or mistress on Sundsy
Launch your boat!” All tho whil
ruin lies in wait for themeolves &
from home, far from Qoil, crying 0;" P I
in alarm, If to-day they ivould 0114: o
cry oub to be ket from tho stop thi' SEto;

A At 3 T <R AT O

moans night and the cold, tho bewilder § -
ing, blinding fog! F
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Our Mothor,

smany lips are saying this,
; d falling tears to-day,
nimany hearts are aching sore,—
i mother’s passed away ;
watched hor fading year by yoar,
hoy wont slowly by,
%t far from us o'en the foar
ffiat sho could ever die,
seomed so good, 2o pure, so true
S our admiring oyes,
ever dreamed this glorious frait
s ripening for the skies ;
{whon at last the death-stroko eamo,
Ma awift, 8o suro, 80 true, .
Shourts that held her hero so “ast
Ford almost brohen too,

»

bed hor in familiar dress,
smoothed her gray heir down,
o ono Iast kiss, thon laid her 'mid
he autumn leaves so brown ;

M cach took up the broken thread
Jife and all its cares ;

sod the heart ‘mid daily tasks—
‘inlss our mother's prayors,

ne’er shall know from what dark paths
Moy may have kept our faet ;

holy will their influence bp

hile ench fond leart shall beat;

“as we tread the thorny way,

Fhich hor deur foot have trod,

shall feel onr mother’s prayors

ding us up to God,

' for the one still left to us—

ur father, old and lone,

o hears perhaps by night and day
ie old familiar tone—

'Ll gather closer round him now

y guard from every ill,

near the darksome river sido
waits & higher will,

vhen the storins of sorrow come

o each bereaved heart,

faith glance upward to the home
here we shall never part;

Micro one awaits with loving eyes

0 seo her childyen come,

¢ by one we cross the'flood

d reach our heavenly home.

Lettors from Florida.
BY THY EDITOR.

‘WE reprint from the Toronto Globe
following account by the Editor of
RorE AND Scuoor, of his visit to Flor-

MBIt i o very striking change from the
Bld and blustering March morning on
ich I loft Toronto, to the warm,
mmer-liko day on whick I write
50 notes by an open window, and
dly seek the shade when out of doors.
I rode over the Oredit Valloy, and
Canada Southern Railways through
festern Ontario, the fields were cover-
with snow. As I passed through
fichigan and Ohio tho snow gradually
Bisappeared, st Cincinvati I took the
mfortable buffet sleeping car of the
pouisville and Nashvillo road, and in
venty-six -hours passed from the do-
in of winter to that of summer. Onse
‘the most striking characteristics of
ic South is the ubiquitous presence
[ our brother in black,” and a very
dllic* urcsque object he is. There isabout
im a strange immobility of attitude.
A8 ho stands motionless as a statue he

iIboks like a black bronze antique,

But to see him. at his best you should
te him in animated conversation with
4is brother black. Then

1K 18 ALL LIFE AND ENERGY,

m white teeth gleam, his eyes fash,

B his jolly laugh pours forth peal on

peal in an  inexhaustible Hood. A

¥y small joko causes infinite merri-

pgucnt, and.you feol that « a jest's pros-

- @ crity lics in tho car of him “that hear-

BLh it.”

' JE: Pensicola, on.tho Gulf of:Moxico, is
o first Florida port at which we.

& top. It hag a noble harbour, and some-
i wes floats moro square-riggod shipping

s

, than any port in tho United States,
Tt is a favorito gail down the harbour
to the historie Iort Pickens, Fort
MoRae, and the U, 8, Nayy-yard.
‘The principal exports are timber and
naval stores. All through Alabama
aud Northorn Floridn are vagt * burpan-
tino orchards” of the long-needled pitch
ipine. Tho treon are scarfed with
chovron-shaped gashes through which
exudes the resinous ssp Thin is col-
lected and in rude forest stilly-is monu.
factured into turpentine, tar, and resin,
A very picturesquo and rather uncanny
mght it is to see the night-fires of theso
atills and the gnome-iko figures of the
blacks working amid the flames,

THE S80UTHERN CHAUTAUQUA,

There are few moro striking ovi-

qua movement than the existence of a
saccessful Chantauqua Assembly here
in the heart of Flonda, 1t bLuds fair in
time to rival its Northern prototype.
Thegrounds aremaguificent—=60 acres,
surrounding 2 lovely luke & mile in cir-
cumforence. At night, when illumi-
nated with a score of blazing camp
five, it looks like fuiryland, The pro-
gramime covora a month, and embraces
lectures, coacerts, veadings, stereopticon
entertajuments, illustrations in  cos-
tume of oriental life, ote. Neow York,
Boston, Chicago, St. Paul, Toronto, and
other remote places are represented.
Prof. Sherwin, Col. Cowden, Governor
Perry, QGeneral C. B. Fisk, President
Hopkins, Dr. Deems, Col. Bain, Bishop
Walden, Dr. W. H., Withrow and a
host of others give variety to the exer-
cises. If, in this sparaly-settled country,
such & successful Agsombly can be held,
wo think it

BEYOND QUESTION THAT A CANADIAN
CIIAUTAUQUA

on the Niagara would be an equally
great success, Here the local patronage
is almost ni/, the great bulk of the
visitors aro from the North, and » great
attraction it is to exchunge our March
winds for out-of-door amusements and
pleagant company in the Sunny South.
The management of this Assembly think
that they can greatly help our Uana-
dian Chautauqua by organizing summer
excursions to take in the falls, Niagara,
and Toronto. Canadians might recipro-
cate by retwrning the visit with benfis
to both parties.

JACKSONVILLE.

‘This pleasant city is the great ron-
dezvous of tourists and health-gseekers
in the South. Tt is the largest city in
the State, jts resident population being
about 16,000, but probably 100,000
tourists pasy through it during the win-
ter-months. It ig always a surprise to
the Northern visitor, On one side of
the car is the St. John iiver, with
its palmetto-fringed” shore, and on

city greets his eyes. Fine buildings,
crowded stveets, and tho rush and bus-
tle of a Northern city are gomething
unoxpected in o region long considered
almost & wildorness. A large busiuess
is done in lumber, cotton, sugar, fruit,
fish and early vegetables. Of tho red
Tlorida pine about 50,000,006 feot aro
shipped annunlly. It is w remarkable

a very fine grain and taking a beantiful
‘| polish, It is so saturated with resin
thab it catches firo irom o match like
tinder. This resinous quality makes
it very enduring when used for ship-
building.

dences of the growth of the Ohsutau-

the other.side an almost metropolitan

waood, heavier and havder than osk, of.

87, AUGURTIN®.

From Jacksonville you go overy-
whero in cast Floride, A favourite
trip is up the Bt, John river and by
rail to 8t. Augustine on the Atlantic
const,  The railroad traverses barren
pine flats whero not & houee or sign of
lifs moots the oye, St. Augustine 1s
the oldest scttlement in the United
States, and its history carries one back
almost to the middle ages. It waa found-
cd by the Spaniards in 1565, more than
half a century before the landing of
the Pilgrims at Plymouth., It still
retaing much of its Spanish aspect,
strangely quaint and in havmony with
its romantic higtory. The mediweval
fort and gateway, the nurrow erooked
streets, tho Moorish bell tower, the
shovel-hats and black gowns of the
pricsts, tho gliding figures of the nuns,
and the dark hrown and black eyes and
hair of the people seem like a chapter
from life in old Spain. The indolent
gweot-do-nothing air of the natives
complote the resemblancoe. The most
interosting feature of the Ltown ix the old
fortSan Marco, now Fort Marion, It was
captured from Spain by tho British, and
wag said to be the handsomest fort in
the King's dominions. Its castellated
battlements, its frowning bastions, bear-
ing the royal Spauish arms; its port-
cullis, moat and drawbridge; its
commanding look-out tower and time-
stained, moss-grown, massive walls im-
press tho observer as a relic of the
distant past, while its heavy casemates,
its dark passages and gloomy duogeons
guggest still darker memories, Any-
thing more thoroughly quaint ang
unfamiliar to Canadian. ayes it would he
bard to conceive,

Both Sides.

AVANina carriage was riding along,
A gaily dressed wife by his side ;

In satin and laces she looked like a queen,
And he like o king in his pride.

A wood-sawyer stood on the street as they
passed ;
The carringe and couple he eyed :
And said as he worked with his saw on a log;
¥ wish X was rich and could ride.”

The an _in the carringe remarked to his

wife,
*“One thing I would give if I could—
I'd give my wealth for the strength and the
heulth
Of the man who sawed the wood.”

A pretty young maid, with a bundls of work,
\Whose face, like the mo’rning, was fair,
Went tripping along with a smile of delight,

¥ fhile humming o love-breathing air.

She looked on the carriage: the lady shesaw,
Arrayed in apparel so fine,
Aad said in a whisper, “I wish from my
heart
Those satins and laces were mine.”

The lady llookcd out on the maid with her
work,
So fair with he= calico dress,
And said, “I'd relinquish position and
wealth,
Her beauty and youth to possess.”

Thus it is in the world, whatever our lot,
Qur mindg and our time we employ

In longing and sighing for what we havo not,
Ungrateful for what wé enjoy.

Too Late.

To all who havae ever felt remorse the
mere thought of it should be caution
enough againgt breaking the laws of
duty and right conduct ; bnt thousands
who-aro uninfluerced by higher moral
restraints rush into wrong-doing with-
out thinking of self-roprouch and pun-
ishment that are sure to come. The
following containa = lesson to hot-

headed youth who are in dangor of

| (]

- breaking their mothers’ hearts hy dis-
ohedienco or hasty, unfilial worda:
i They were sitting in ths waiting-
room of the depot togethor—the dapper
little man who looked as thongh ho
might, bn a commercial traveller, aud
the great, rough fellow whose cowhide
houts, shaggy garments, and broad
brown Mexican hat told that he wag
fresh from gowe gomi-civilized region of
the West, The Wosterner sat looking
out of the window npon the dreary con-
fusion of tracks, switches, frogs, and
snorting froight engines, Just at thas
moment he seemed liko a man without
a frivnd in the world, and out of pure
sympathy the commercial traveller
attempted to strike Up a convervsation:

“ Got long to wait?” he asked, in a
friendly tone.

“’Bout an hour,” was the short an-
BwWor.

“ (oing far?”

“ Nigh onto a hundred miles back
into the kentry,”

“Yes, whero?”

 Stranger, I'm going howme, Home.”

“So! Been away long?”

“'Bout ten yeard.”

*'Ten years, and now you are going
home! Well, that’s pleasant. I know
I'm only away about a month ata time,
y2t when I come back I'm ag happy as
a gosling in a sun-shower.  Fact; you
wouldw’s think I'm sentimental, yet
when I'mt on my way home the cars
ngver seem to go fass enough, and 1
can’t think of anything but home, home,
all the time till I'm there, My! but
I'd like to be in your shoes for a short
time, just to feel how happy you must
be! Tolks all well, I suppose?”

“Stravger, I'm going back to my
mother's funeral, +It's ten year, ten
long, long year, since I saw her last,
and then I went away saying 1 never
wented to ses her again, I did that to
my mother. But T was not much more
than a boy then, and I didn't know
what I was doing. It was my mother,
but I'm not to be blawmed too harshly.
And after I went away I never sent a
letter home—not one, but I always
meant to. She used to write me suck
heavt-breaking letters that I, great,
rough miuer as 1 was, couldn't keep

| the tears back, You see, I didn't write

because I was always a-—a thinking
that I would strike rich, and then I
would go bome and just show the
old folks what money and case was;
but—Dbut-—bat, stranger, I put it off too
long. T was going home next week.
I was going to surprise ’em, and I bad
enough money to make their old age
comfortable ; bug, stranger, she went
howe before I did.”

And he wiped hig horny, san-browued
hand across his eyes. Theve was silence
for a fow minutes, then he continued:
“Don’t think the worse of me for that,
stranger ; I may be 2 grown man, bub
somehow, I can’t keep tears out of my
eyes. They will come. Yousece, I was
the youngest. I was the baby—her
boy, she used to call me; and when I
grow up I wanted to see the world, to
see life. Bub she wanted me to stay
at home, and I was hot-headed and—
and I went away. Bub I always dream-
ed ot coming back, and hers when I
was. veady it was too late, toolate. A,
strangor! I can't help it.”

But the other said nothing, There
was a lump in his throat that provented,
and he looked toward the window un-
dor pretence of wiping his forehead
with his handkorchief, but it was only
to conceal the mojature that came unbid-
den to his eyes.—Sel,
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LESSON NOTES
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTS OF THE EPISTLES,

A.D. 66.] LESSON IX, [May 31,
Paot's Cuarag 1o Tivorny,

2 Tvm, 3. 1517, and }. 1-8. Commil tomem, v3,
15-17,

Gorpex TrxT,

The holy Scriptures, which are able to
mako thee wise unto yvation,—2 Tim. 3,

CENTRAL TruTH,

The Bible is God's word, man's light and
guide,
DawLy ReADINGS,

M, 2Tim. 1, 118, Th. 2 Tim, 4, 1.22,

7. 2Tim, 2,126, F 1 Pet. 1. 1-16.

W, 2'Tim, 3. 1-17. Sa. Deut, 11, 13-28,
Su. Rev. 2. 1.11, 206-29.

Datk.—The Second Epistle to Timothy
was written about A.D, 66, just before the
martyrdom of Paul,

PrLAcE.~It was written from Paul’s prison
at Rome, to Timothy, who was at Ephesus.

AvuTtHoRr.—Paul, now 64 or 65 ycars old.
After writing the first letter to Timothy at
Corinth, Paul went to Nicopolis in Epirus,
north-west of Greece, and spent the winter
there. Then he went through Macedonia to
Troas, and to Ephesus, where he was again
made prisoner and taken to Rome., Hewas
beheaded by Nero, probably in AD. 66

| —Lewin,

InTropucrioN.—The Second Kpistle is
Paul’s dying charge to Timothy. The words
come to us with the power which belongs to
the crowning experionce of a long life, from
ono who stands like Moses on Piggah looking
back over all the past, and forward on_the
promised land, and brings us the combined
wisdom of both,

Herps over HARD PLaors,—14. Of whom
thow hast karned them—Of Paul, and his
pious parents and teachers. 185 Holy Serip-
tures—Timothy in his childhood had only
the Old Testament. 17, Perfect—Complete,
having all his facultics and powers trained.
Thorotghly furnished—Comp etelyegmpped,
having all he needed for doing good works,
1. The quick—The living, those living at
At his appearing~I
charge by his appearing, because he is
cortainly to come. nd his kingdom—For
the time is coming when Christ wili rule the
“whole world, and all nations be subject to
him. 2. Instant—Utgent, intent. 3. After
“their own lusts—See Rovised Version. The
.people would refuse to hear the truth, but
ook tenchers who would preach to please
them, and not interfere with their - sins,
Itching ears—Eaxs desiring to hear pleasant
things. 5. Do the work of an evangelist—
*One _who does not merely care for one
"Church, but goes out after the lost. Make
« full proof—Fulfil, do the whole work of. 6.
“Offered—As a sacrifico to the Gospel, as a
martyr. 8. Crown of righteousness—The,
prize given to those who have won righteous-
ness, and gained a victory in the cause of
righteousness, 1'he Lord—Jesus. At that
day—The day of judgment.

SUBJECTS ¥OR SPECIAL REPORTS.—Paul's

Second Epistle to Timnthy.—Studying the
Bible in youth.—The Bible making wise
unto salvation.—The inspiration of the Bible.
' —Tts power in making good men.—Seeking
.false teachers.—Paul ready to be offered,—
The race run.—The warfare ended,—The
crown of righteousness,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What account can you
give of Paul’s life after writing the first
lotter to Timothy? When was Second
Timothy written, and where? What value
attachea to it as the last words of Paul ?

Supyecr : Tug Worp or Gob.

1, BarLY TRAINING OF THE SCRIPTURES
(vs. 14, 15).—In what things should Timothy
continne? From whom had he learned them?

' Iow was this & confirmation of their truth?

How early had he begun to study the Bible?
What reasons can you give why we should
Jbegin its study very young? What can tho
‘Bible do for us? In what way? Why is it
wise to seek salvation,

11, Tug Biste Gop's Worp (v. 18),—
What is said here of the Bible? How does
.thoe new version read? What is mecant by
the Bible’s being given by inspiration?
What reasons can you give for belioving the
Bible to be the word of God?

life ofter writing First Timothy.—The |-

TIT. Tur Wors or Tix B & (vs, 10, 17).
—Tor what things is the Bible profitable?
Moaning of *“doctrine” hera? What does it
reprovo? What does {t correct® In what
does it mstruct? What kind of mon does it
nmiake ! For what does it fit thom? Do theso
offects of the Biblo appear in the history of
the world?

IV. Tug Bistg Tavaur (vs. 1-4),—What
did Paul charge Timothy to do? By what
solemn motives? How would theso influenco
him to faithfulness? What is it to preach?
Meaning of **instant?” What is meant by
““out of sonson” here? What threo things
must he de in his preaching? Why with
long suffering? Why with doctrine, or in-
struction? What kind of people would he
somotimes find in the congregation? Is there
any suchdanger now? What should be done
about it ? (v. 6).

V. Tug TrivampH oy FAITHFULNESS TO
TiE SCR.PTURES (vs. 6-8).—What did Paul
say of“ himself? What giood fight had he
fought? (Bph, 6. 12.) What race had he
run? (Phil. 3. 13, 14,) What faith had he
kopt? What was to be his reward? Why is
it called o crown of righteousness? When
was it to bo bestowed? Who may have a
like reward?

PRAOTICAL SUGGRSTIONS,

1. The Bible makes us wise unlo salvation :
(1) By showing our sin, our nced, our
danger ; (2) by showing us what wo can be,
—~holy, happy, children of God, heirs of
heaven; (3) by teaching ue the way to theso
things ; {4) by gi\'ingi us motives for scoking
them 3 (5) by the Holy Spirit it reveals,

2. Proofs that the Bible is{inspired: (1)
The good men who wrote know they were
inspired ; (2) Christ’s promise (John 16. 13);
(3) Christ’s testimony to the Old Testament;
(4) the _purity of its morals ; (5) its wise plan
of salvation ; (6) miracles ; (7) prophec, ful-
filled ; (8) its harmony with science; (9) its
unity although written in 3 languages by 36
porsons, during 1500 years; (10) its ndaption
to our needs ; (11) its effects ; (12) experience
of its truth.

Ruview Exencrse. (For the wholo School
in concert.)

1. How does the Bible make us wise unto
salvation? (Repeat Practical Suggestion No.
1.) 2. What are some of the proofs that
the Bible is inspired? (Repeat Practical
Suggestion No. 2.)

A.D, 62.64.] LESSON X. (June 7.
Gon’s MEssack By His SoxN.
Heb, 1, 1-8, and 2. 5-4. Commit to mem. vs,

-8,

GoLbex Texrt.

How shall wo escape, if we neglect so
great salvation.—Ieb. 2, 3.

CENTRAL '[RUTIL.

We should give mnst earnest heed to God’s
message to us by his Son,

DaiLy Reabixas.

M, Heb, 1, 1-14. Th. Heb. 4. 1-16.

7. Heb. 2. 1-18. F. Heb. 5. 1-14.

W. Heb, 3. 1119, - Sa. Heb. 6, 1-20,
Su. Ileb, 7. 1-28.

Dare.—The Epistle to the Hebrews was
written probably A.D 62.64,

Pr.ack.—Somewhere in Italy (Hoh, 13,
24), perhaps at Rome,

AvurHor.—Unknown, Some attribute it
to Paul, others to Apollos or Barnabas.
Many believe it to be Panl’s ideas put into
form by some friend, as Luke.

For wnoM wrirreN.—To the Jews of
Palestine first, and also to all Jews.

Irs Supseor.—The revelation of Christ
superior to all former revelations from God.

IxtropucrioN. —Without prefuce or salu-
tation, The suthor states in the first threo
verses the subject of this letter.

Herrs over HARD Praces,—1, Al sundry
times—In divers portions, some at one time,
some at another, during 1500 years. 2. In
these last days—The last ago of the world,
tho times of the Messiah, 3. The brightuess
of his glory—The effulgence by which, as the
sun by its rays, God’s glory is secon by men,
Express tmage of his person—Of his substanco,
his nature. Christ showed what God is.
Purged our sins—By his atencment, and his
teaching and power. 4, Being made—As
mediator, the God-man, By inkeritance—
Because he is a son. Excellent name—
Higher honour, dignity, the name Son of
God, Lord of all. 5. 7Thow art my Son, ote.
—Quoted from Ps. 2. 7, Septuagint Version,

L}

**Son" is used hore in the highest sense, not

meroly ajepiritual ohild, “dnd again--2
Sam. 7 f:i_ Spoken first of David’s son,

but fulfilled perfectly only in David's grcntm‘
son, the Son of God.” 6. And aguan- -Rathor,
when he again bringoth; spoken of the com-
ing of Christ in his kingdom on enrth. JMe
saith—Deut. 32, 48; Pa. 97. 7 (Septuagint
Vorsion). It the angels worship him, he
must be their superior. Ile must be divine,
or the worship would be idolatry, 7. His
aigels sparits—Or winds.  Ho omploys the
angels ag winds or lightnings to do his will,
They are servants, 1. We should let the 2
ship—We should drift away from them. 4.
God bearing them witness—By doing wonders,
in attestation of the words, which only God
could do.

Sunskers ror Sexoral. Revorrs,—The
Lipistle to tho Hebrews, ~Former revelations
from God,—The superiority of tho revelation
by Christ.—Christ as the express image of
God.—Christ the Son of God.—Christ
superior to angels.—Reasons why we should
givo heed to Christ's messago.—The great
salvation,.—The danger of neglect.—Why
men negleot it.

QUESTIONS.

InTropucroRY.—What iz known about
the author of the Epistle to the Ifebrews?
When and where was it probably written?
To whom? YWhat is its subject?

Sunsecr: Gob's Mrssace ny His Sox.

T. SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHER REVELATIONS
(vs. 1, 2).—To whom had God spoken in
former times? Through whom? In what
mannor? Doc. it make any difference to us
through whom wo have the message pro:
vided it is from God? What newer and
better revelation has beon givon to us?
Meaning of ““these ;last days?” low did
Christ bring this message from God? How
was he specinlly fitted to rovenl God’s will
to us?

1I. Tur SUPERIORITY OF THE MESSENGER
(vs. 2-8).—In what sense is Christ God's
son? How is greatness shown by his works?
(John 1. 1.3.) What is meant by Christ
being ¢ the brightness of his glory 1" By the
oxpress imago of his person? Iow would
this enable him to reveal God to us? (John
14. 9.) What did he do for us? Where is
he now? In what i8 he superior to the
angels? What name is referred to? llow
does this greatness of the messenger give
value and authority to the message? How is
his saperiority to the angels proved through
the Bible? Meaning of v. 7.

III. Tue Dury or civiNg HEEp 1O THE
MessAGE (vs, 1.4),—What i3 the first reason
for this duty? (v. 1.) What are “‘the things
we have heard?” In what ways do peeple
let them slip, or ““ drift away from them?”
What is the second reasont (v.2.) What
word is meant? Are the promises and threat-
enings of the Old Testament certain to bo
fulfitied? low is it with God’s laws as
revealed in nature? What is the third reason?
(v. 3.) In what respeots is the salvation by
Christ a great salvation? Why do moen
neglect it7 What will be the result of
neglect? What is the Sourth reason? (vs. 3,
4.} How did God bear witness to the trath
of Christ’s words? How did the loly Spirit
bear witness? (Acts 2. 1-4 ; 43-47.)

PRAOTIOAL SUGGESTIONS,
1. The Superiority of the Message: (1) It

{ came by the greatest being in the universe,

who knew ull things; (2) it came iz human
words; (3) it camo by a porfect life and
oxampla; (4) it manifested the highest love
of God.

9. The Greatness of the Salvation: (1} It
was brought by the Son of God ; (2) a4 the
greatest cost ; (3) it snves from the greatest
ovils,—sin and misery; (4) it brings the
greatest blessings,—goodness and heaven;
(5) it shows the greateat love of God ; (6) it
required great wisdom to plau; (7) it wos

proved by the greatest miracles; (8) it has

done the most marvellous works in changing
men,

Review Exeroise. (For the whole School
in concert.)

3. Wherein is the superiority of God’s
word through Christ? (Repeat Practical
Suggestion No, 1.) Wicrein is the greatuess
of his salvation? (Ropeat Practical Sugges-
tion No. 2.)

R

You keep tho Sabbath in imitation
of God’s rest. Do sc by all manner of
means, if you like, and keep also the
rest of the week in imitation of God's
work,
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Sunday - Schools,

Caretully compiled from the bost Autho -
ition snd Liatost Burveys, :

GOOD AND CHEAP,

Nameos of Places are in Narge, Cley
Liottors, ousily read at a Distanoce,

ALL

FOR

e W AU AN 530 oy s R BT

St. Panl's Travels. A new May
Bizo, 4 x 6 foot. OnmusHu, 33 net, Modute
on rollors, 31,60 not,

Paul’s Travels. Part of Europ
and Asin,and, by Colorod Linos, showing ty
Journoys of the Apostle Laul, On fn}
whito musiin, 28 x 44 inohos, $1.50 ne
mountod on Rollors and Varnished, 23 x ¢
inclies, 82.00 net. 3

Palestine on thhe Now Testaneut,)
snd KRmail Map of Jorusalom in onoe Corze, i
shiows all places mentionod in tho Now Te IS
toanont. n fine whito muslin, 28 x 4§
inchos, $1.60 net; mountod on Rollors e B
Varai.hod, 28 x 41 inches, $2.00 not.

Palestine--0ldTestament History. §
shows all pinces montionod In Old Tepr P&
mont, On fine whito muslin, 28 x 44 inchy, B
$1.60 not ; monntoed on Rollorsand Varnisse f
28 x 44 inchos, $2.00 not.

Travels of the Patriarchs from
tho East to Cangan;: and of tho Apostlesis
Ama Mioor and Greeco. Also, i3

Travels of the Apostle Paul g
Samo map). Mounted and Varnishod, siz
6 x 32, 81,85 not.

Route of the IXsraclites from s
Egypb to Canaan, and Aucient Jorusslen
and its BEuvirons: also, Biblo Lands ani J&
parts of the Anciont World, Mountod o &
Rollors, 26 x 32, $1.25 not,

JourneysandDeeds of Jesus.ona R
. new map of Palestino, by Rev, E, P Stout, JE7.
Mounted on Rollers and Varniehed; size’t i
x 36, £4.00 not ; mounted on Rollors and Var g%
nished, 81 x 22, 81.60 not ; Pocket 8izo, folis
in cloth cnso, $1.00 not.

Atlas of Scripture Geography,
gutni&ln 16 maps, with quostions on eac
ap, k

Mqlp Iustrating St.  Pauls)
ravols., 118 x 80 inchos, In fine whiti
Muslin. Prico $10.00 vet.

Sunaay-school

Decorations

IN GREAT VARIETY.
Beautifully Illuminated Scripture Text: §
on prepared cloth,
Banners, $1.50 net,
Shiclds, 81.25 net.
Ribbon Téxts, $1.25 net.
Short Scrolls, 45 cents.

Long Scrolls, 81,50 net.
Soud for Lists,

LAPILINUM

or Blackbourd Cloth, (46 inches wide} ¢ ¥
yard, net §2, used by W, F. Crafts and S5
other Blackboardists.

I T¥E HEART OF ATRICLR

CONDENSED FROM THE WORKS OF
SIR SAML, W. BAKER, M.A., FR.GY
With Map. Paper, 25 Cents.

READ THIS ABOUT THE

SOUDAK AND KARTOUM

The Evening Quzette, Bostoa: “ Of spccm S8
intorest nt the present time are tho chapte* g

on the Sounax and its capital, Kartoud.
Tho T'raveller, Boston: *The narrative B
ag hero presented, covers tho entiro jours®! ‘-’,
up the Nilz, through tho Soudan to Lekt 3
yanza,”
T i3
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