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TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 9, 1882.

A LADY'S JOURNEY IN'THE
' EAST.
THE ISLAND OF CYPRUS.
BY THE EDITOR.

HE island of Cypras occupies
a distinguished place in both
sacred and profane history.
It .early belonged to the

fl Pheenicians of the neighbouring coast.

It was afterwards colonized by the

Grecks, who founded there several in-

dependent kingdoms, and it pessed

successively under the power of the

Pharachs, Ptolomies, and Romans. At

the time of the Crusades it was de-

tached from the x

Greek Empire,

and made 8 king-

dm for Guy of

lugigoan. Then

itfell to the Vene-

tians, and in 1570

wnas subdaed by

¥ the Turks, after a

brave defence.

And now it has

passad under the

prowectionofGreat

Btitain, and is

| held a8 & pledgo

I for the fulfilment

by the Sultan of

the convention
atered into be-
fore the late

Treaty of Barlin.

The island is

shout 140 miles

in length, by =

-breadth of 40

miles atits widest

part.  Its popu-

Iation, which, un-

derthe Venotians,

wag over 1,000,-

000, under the

migruls of the

Torks hag dwind-

leg to one-fifth of

that number, of
whom two-thirds are Greeks, and the
reat Moslems, Aaronites, Jews, Ar-
meplans, and Roman Catholice. The

Greek Church in the island was made

d ! independent by the Council of Ephesus

1] in the S5th century, and so it has

remained to this day.

This fair and fertile island lies in

the extreme north-east angle of the

Mediterravean, about 65 wiles from

tha Svrian coast and 44 miles south of

Agis Minor. Through its centre runs

the mountsin range, rising to & height

of over 6,000 foot, known to the
sucients ss& Olympas—not, howevor,

-the fabled residence of the gods, which

wss another mountain of the same

, namo in Macedon and Thessaly. Tho

wine of Cyprus was famous in ancient
times, but has now little yeputation.
Famagusts, a commodious port under
the Venetians, under Turkish neglect
has been so0 choked up as to hold only
about a dozen small craft. Larnaka,
where the consuls and foreign meroh-
ants reside, is the ch}ei port. Itatrade
consists of exports of colocynth, co

carob beans,pgadder and wine. i~
imports are all kinds.of manafactured
goods. It -has vpluable mines, but
they are neglected.” Special intereat
has of late Leen awakened by the rich

* finds > of antiquities of classic times.

Turkish oppression and tax-farming,

bave greatly injured the island, bunt
under British administration it is re-
covering 2 degree, at least, of its
former prosperity.

‘We will now be better able to
appreciate Mrs. Brassey’s charming
scoount of her visit to thit picturesque
angd historically interesting fsland, On
the Tth:of November, 1878, the Sun-
boam mede the weetern extremity of
Cypras, sud Anchored off the port of
Papho, the ancient Paphos, where wers
o-on the fanvus temple and gardens
of Venus. Going saliore, our tourists
explored tho ruins of Ktima, the
sdjacent fields and roads being strewn
with fragments of white marble capitals

end scanthus loaf ornaments. The

column to which St. Paul, it i8 alleged, | and other Indian troops, suffered as
was bound, and then scousged, for|much as the British. The officers had
preaching in the island, was also shown | seen mothirg like it, oven in India.
them. The British camp was visited, | The difficult, =a of interment were groat,
and one-fourth of the men found ill’as some burned and some buried the
with Cyprus fever, and the convalo&,doad with jeculiar religious ocre-
cents looking like ghosts. Lamaso), monies. An in.~resting visit wasmado
the second port in the island, was the, to the Archimandrnte, or Greek Arch-
next place vigited. The country is, bishop of Cyprus, and to his church.

Iis | described as naturally’ very fertile, but, The pulpit is entered by & rope ladter,

the vine-culturs is very slovenly, the which forms the only comwmunication
water bad, and the climate insalubrioua.l with tho floor. A large estate owner
At Larnaka they foond that the troopal acted as camp interpreter and servant
had been despatched to Afghanistan, tor the sum of 7s. 6d. per day. At

OLp CoxvENT IN THE Istaxp or Crerus.

on account of the outbreak-of the war. ; Dali, the ancient | Idalium, General
There horses and stores wero sold at & Cesnola made someJof his most inter
. ’ esting discoveries

of Cypriote relics
in gu]d, silver,
glnﬂa‘anal jottery.
The peat place
visited was the
once maguificent
Famagousts,
founded by Ptol-

phus, and re-
named Fama
Augusti, by Au-
: gustus, the victor
s < of Actium. Here
' Shakespeare’s
Othello was once
governor. “In
the midst of the
dust and ruins of
houses «nd pal-
aces,” writes our
author, “once
containing. & pop-

o~ ——

s LRt AN
ey SN

000souls,are now
to be jound a few
miserable mud
huts, the habita-
tions of some 300
poople Three
charches remain
standing where
there were once
200; and in the

fearful loes—a horse fetching stroets oniy a few cadaverous-looking

omy Yhiladel- ]

ulation of 300,

only from 17s, to 20s. Almoat every
one wag ill with the fever, or only con-
valescent. On the whole, the military
oocupation of the island seemed to
bave boen hardly a succesa.

Having aoccepted an invitation to
visit the camp of Sir Garnet Wolseley,

the commander of our Cansdian Red | Poo

creatures nay be seen gliding about
like ghosls,” The predominant fea-
iares wore ruin, desolation, and dirt,
The once capacious barboar is now
choked with yubbish, Here our tour-

! ista met a famous Nyrian brigand, who

used to rob the rich sad give w the
r. He was mid to have given

River Expedition, our tourists M;dowﬁu to 2,000 Greek girls. After
for the interjor. They roached thoiséven years confinemeat, chained to0 a
town of Mikosis late &t night, only o | Wall, he was doing daty as a groom at

find tho gateq closed, and with much!

trouble effected an entiance and found
the caup. The weather was exoeesively
bot by day and cold by night. In
summer the heat rose to 120°, and the

troops died likeshoep, The Ghoorkas,|

2

the Government stables.
A nAzy fellow fnoe cigéhmd in co
any that he cpuldn't figd bread for.
Aamily. “ Nor 0

' replied an indus
mechspie, “I qz obflg

tow‘brkf

L e L

‘.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

TIHE CHILDREN'S MISSION
WORK.

BY MARY E. BAMFORD.

HERE! it's all
done,” gaid Ber-
¢ tiec Russoll, as
ho surveyed the
neat pile of
wood that be
2 had justfinished
* splitting,“Now,

is evening,
futher will give

me twonty-five conts,"”

“ Bortio, Bertie, whore are youi”
called Aunt Katie from tho kitchen
window,

¢ Horo,” answored Bertie from the
woodahed. ¢ Come out aud sce my
wood-pile, won’t you, auntie "

Aunt Kate came to the back door
and down the steps into the. yard, still
beating her eggs.

“Look there,” said Bortie, pointing
with pride to his work. ‘ Haven't I
been smart, auntie ? I split and piled
nll that after achool this week.”

“That is u good deal of work for a
ten-year old,” said Aunt Kate looking
at tho pile.

¢ Father hired me,” explained
Bertio as be followed his aunt back to
the kitchen. “You see, I wanted to
earn some money awful bad, and I just
tried every way I could think of to
carn some, and father said if I would
split and pile the wood he would pay
mo just the same a8 he would a hired
man.”

#But what did you want your
money 8o much for{” asked his nunt.

“ Why,” said Bertie, ‘““our class
have a missionary meeting Thursday
atterncon, and teacher always wants
us to bring some money to give to
missions.

«Tf you had asked me, I would
have given you gome money,” said his
aunt.

#No,” said Bertie, “that wounldn't
have done at all. Teacher says that
wo ought to earn the money our own
golves, so a8 to have it our own con-
tributions  Ob, auntie, won't you go
with me to-morrow? The two little
Chinese girls that we've been helping
to send to school, are coming over from
BSan Francisco, and thoy are going to
recito snd sing. Won't you go ¥’

“Maybe I can,” said Aunt Kate.
#Ts that what becomes of this mission
monoy ¥’

¢ Yes,” said Bertie. ¢ It costs forty
dollars to send a Chiness boy or girl
to school at the Homo for a year, and
all the money that we scholars give

towards that.”

“YWell, T'll go if I can,” said Aunt
Kato, Accordingly next day, Thurs-
day, about three o’clock, Bortie showed
his aunt the way to the church, and
whon they arrived there they both
went into the large primary class-room.
It was almost full of children who kad
just come from the day-schools. Aunt

ate and Bertie sat down on a bench
near the wall and waited for a little
while until the primary class teacher
came, :

* Pretty soon a Chiness girl, about
ten years old, appeared at the door.

“That's one of the scholars,” whis-
pered Bertle, “8he stays at the
Chiness Home, but sho basn't been
there very long and ‘can’t talk English
as well a5 Chin Pav.”

“Who i8 Chir Pavi’ asked Aunt
L Kate.

“8ho is the youngeat scholar in tho
Home," explniz;ed Bertie. “Sbe is
oight vears old and she can talk Eog-
lish 'most as well as I can”

In s fow minutes httle Chin Pav
came burrying in with the othor
Chincso girl, Chin Pav had & bright,
pleasant face, and she was dressed very
finely. She wore a blouso of pink
ailk, trimmed sround her meck and
slooves with bluo. This blouse camo
down to her knoos. Then she had on
the largo, loose trouscrs thut Chinose
women wear. They weremadoof bright
greon silk, trimmed with blue like t..he
blouse. Her funny shoes had thick
whito soles and tho tops were blue and
pink. So, altogether, Chin Pav looked
very quoor and gay, like one of the
Chinese pictures.

Her companion was not dressed 80
finely. She wore a green Alouse and
a akirt of dark cawbric with American
shoes, The two little girla stood on
the platform before all the children.

“Now,” said the teacher, * theso
two littlo girls will sing for us." And
so Chin and her friend sang,

¢ Jesus loves mo, this I know,
For the Bible tells me s0."

They had very sweet voices and
spoke the words very distinctly, but
they did not sing very loudly for they
felt rather afraid of so many white
children. Next they saog one verse
of—

T am 8n glad that our Father in Heaven,
Tells of hislove in the Book hohas given."

Aftor that, Chin Pav recited the
parable of the prodigal son, word for
word, very readily. Then she said
the 23rd Paalm and told what the
Biblo says about the id.ls that the
Chinese worship.

“Their idols are silver and gold,
the work of mer's hands. They have
mouths, but they speak not ; eyes have
they, but they see not. They have
ears but they hear not; noses have
they, but thoy smell not. They have
handg, but they handle not ; feet have
they, but they walk not; neither
speak they through their throat.”

Afterward, while the children were
marching avound the room, laying
their money on the table, Aunt Kate
went to the little girls and tried to
talk witk them. Their teacher was
there with them and she answered al-
wost all of the questions, becauss the
little girls were afraid to talk,

The teacher said that Mr. Hunfer
had found little Chin Pav wandering
around with a woman who was un-
kiod to her, and before Ar. Hunter
brought the little girl to the Chinese
Home, she had been whipped so hard
by this woman that her face and
shoulders were all covered with blood.
But now she had lived at the Home
for two or three yoars, and was very
happy, and, best of ail, little Chin Pav
thought she had become a ‘Christian.
Sho bad not joined the church yet,
but she expected to vory soon. There
were four or five Chiscse girls at the
Home, the teacher said, who belonged
to the Mission Church, and three after-
noons, in each week, these Chineso girls
hold a prayer meeting in their teacher's
room, where they studied the Bible
and prayed that tho Chiness who now
worship idols wight soon learn to
know of the only true God.

“ Wasn't the mocting nice, auntie "
asked Bertio, a8 they wero walking
home. .

“ Very nice, indeed,” said his aunt.

“ Don't you think,” said Bertio,
“teacher says that there is a little
Chineso boy that has just come to the
Homo, and may be his mother will
Jet him come over next missionary
mooting. Wo aro going to give some
monoy for him next time.”

“ Do all tho scholars carn tho money
that they give!’ asked auntie, “I
gaw quito a little pile of five and ten-
cent picces on the table.”

“] don't know whethor all do or
not,” said Bortie, “but Arthur Hall
earns his monoy by selling eggs. e
has seven hens. Then Mabel Brown
hemmed a table-cloth for her mother,
and sho got ten cents that way, I'm
real glad that they are gotting 8o many
scholars at the Home, and I'm going
to try and earn some more money for
next missionary meeting, so that more
Chinese girls and boys can learn to
read the Bible and stop praying to
idola."—2forning Star.

BEECHER ON GLADSTONE,

N the course of a recent sermon
‘I Rov. H. W. Beecher paid the
Y~ following eloquent tribute to
Cladstone:—* Nonobler states-
man has risen in our day than Mr,
Gladstono. He btands with Count
Cavour, and is greater than he, As
compared with Theirs, he is as patri-
otic and immeasurably his s..perior
both in wisdom and in public and
private morality. Perhaps Bismarck
ig fitted to guide an empire amid the
storms of war, but he is not to be com-
pared with Gladstone as a statesman,
controlling a nation in peace. He is
an unselfish man, seeking the good of
his country and his race, and not seck-
ing himself; seeking good to all by
ways of peace and not by ways of
violence. A Christian and & patriot,
clothed with learning uncommon even
among the scholars of our day. A
man of spotless honour, he stands
upon the highest place on earth—
higher than the throne which he serves.
A man without violence ; adiplomatist
without guile; a leader without per-
sonal ends ; a statesman carrying into
public life the conscience of & Chris-
tian and the instinets of a gentleman.
If he should go down wo should renew
in our day the magnificent spectacle
of the ancient days, when the grest
lawgiver and leader of Israel, having
conducted his people through the
desert, came to the borders of the
promised land and died without enter
ing therein. Gladstone will bave
brought the English and Irish people
-to the very bounds of liberty and died
‘without being permitted to go over.
Who csn avert it but God and the
people? It is for us standing in our
place to exert a true Christian influ-
ence to the full for England and to the
full for Ireland, to pour out our pray-
ers that Ho who guides the destinies
of nations, He who has been the Cap-
tain of our solvation, will overrule all
things to the further. nce of justice and
sotttled order of thav _mpire which we
all love. God save the Queen! God
save the Parliament! God save Eng-
land, Scotland, and Ireland ! God save
Ireland from the bands of oppression
snd from her own hand, and may the
mercy which he gives to this contireut
go-on the wings of the prayers of every
emigrant for his own land until all
the earth shall dwell together in settlod
peace with a love light spread from
uvery star.”

THE MINISTER'S DAUGHTER
BY JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER,

N the munister’s morming scrmon,
Ho had told of the primal fall,
And how thenceforth the wrath of God
Rested on each and all,

And how, of His will and pleasure,

All souls, save a chosen fow,

Wero doomed to the quenchlesa burning,
And held in the way thereto.

Yet never by faith's unreason
A saintlier soul was tried,
And never the harsh old lesson

A tenderer heart belied.

And, after the painful ervice
On that pleasant Sabbath dn{,
He walked with his little daughter,
Thro'. the apple-bloom of May.

Sweet in the fresh green meadows,
Sparrow and bluckbird sung ;

Above him their tinted petale,
The blossoming orchards hung.

Around on the wonderful glory,
The minister looked and smiled ;

“ How good 18 the Lord who grves us,
These gifts from his hand, my chijld !

“Behold in the bloom of apples
And the violets in the sward,

A hint of the old; lost beauty
Of the Garden of the Lord 17

Then up spake the hittle maiden,
Treading on snow and pink,

O, father, these pretty blossoms
Are very wicked, I think,

¢ Had there been no Qarden of Eden,
There never had been a full ;

And if never a tree had blossomed,
God would have loved us all.”

“Hush, child I” the tather answered,
“ By his decree man fell ,

His ways are in clouds and darkness,
But he doeth all things well.

« And whether by his ordaining,
To us cometh good or ill,
Joy or pain, or light or shadow,
Ve maust fear and love Him still.”

¢Oh, I fear Him I” said the daughter,
‘“And 1 try to love Him, too ;

But I wish he was good and gentle,
And kind and loving as yow.”

The minister groaned 1n spint,
As the tremulous hps ot (f)ain

And wide, wet eyes uplifte
Questioned his own in vgin.

Bowing his head, ke pondered
The words of the little one ;

Hed he exred in his life-long teaching?
Had he wrong to Ins Master done

To what grim and dreadful idol
Had he lent the holiest name?

Did his own heart, loving and human,
The God of his worship shame ?

And, lo! from the bloom and greenness,
From the tender skics gbove,

Aund the face of his little danghter.
Ho read a lesson of love,

No more a3 the cloudy terror
Of Sinai’s mount of law,

But as Christ in the Syrian lilies
The vision of God he saw.

And a8 when, in the clefts of Boreb,
Of old was His Presence known,
The dread Ineffable Glory ,
Was Infinite Goodness alone,

Thereafter his hearers noted
In his prayers s tenderer strain,
And never the yospel of batred
Burned on his hips again.

And the scoffing tongue was prayerful,
And the blinded eyes found sight,
And hearts, a8 flint aforetime,
Grew soft in his warmth and Hght.

—Atlantic Monihly.
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THE CHAMBERED NAUTILUS,
BY ©, . HOLMES.

¢ RIS is the rel_lip of pearl], which, poets
vign
" Sails the unshadowed main,—
The venturous bark that ilings
On the sweet sumner wind 1ts purpled
wings,
In gulfs enchanted, where the Siren sings,
I And coral reefs lie hare,
Where the cold scamaids rise to sun their
streaming hair.

Ita web of living gauze no more unfurl ;
Wrecked is the ship ef pearl |
Aud every chambered cell,
Where its dim dreanting life was won’t to
dwell,
As the frlt;il“mnant shaped his glowing
ghell,
Before thee lies revenled,
Its irised ceiling rent, its sunless crypt
unsealed |

Year after year beheld the eilent toil
That spread his lustrous coil ;
Still as the spiral grew,

He left the past year's dwelling for the

_ Dew,
Stole with soft steps its shining archway
_through,
Built up its idle door,
Stretched in his last-found home, and
knew the old no more.

Thaoks fur the heavenly message brought
y thee,
Child of the wandering ees,
Cast from her lap, forlorn !
From thy dead lips a clearer note is born
Than ever Triton blew from wreathed
_horn,
Whiile on. mine ear it rings,
Through the deep caves of thought I hear
& voice that sings :(—

Build thee more stately mansions, oh, my
soul

As the swift sensons Toll |

Leave thy low-vaulted past !

Let each new temple, nobler than the last,

shut thee from heaven with a dome more

vast,
Till thou at length art free,
Ieaving thine outgrown shell by life’s
unresting sea.

-d

DISCOVERIES IN THE UPPER
AlIR.

2%y : Y the aid of the
balloon, numerous
voyages bave been
made into the up-
per regions of the
atmosphere sur-
roundingthe earth,
for the purpose of

The first ascension with this object
in view, was made by Gay Lussuc and
Biot, in 1804. They wished to gain
sccarate information respecting the
density, temperature, moistness, and
electritity of the atmosphere at dif-
ferent elevations from the esrth. Lus-
sac brought down flasks filled with air
st a height of over 21,000 feet, and
found by analysais that it was composed
of the zame proportions of oxygen cad
- nitrogen as the &ir on the surfuce of
tho  earth. He also noted that the
bhigher be ascended the colder the at-
mosphere becarae; from being 82°
Fahr. on the surface, it became 14° 9’
at an altitude of 23,000 fest, The
stratum of clouds through which they
had passed, as they looked down upon
it, resembled o wide plain covered
with snow. TLussac also discovered-
that ‘tho air grew much thinner as he
ascended, and et tho greatest height
he. attained, the air was so thin as to

make it very diffionlt to breathe; his
pulse et much faster ; his throat be-

came pavched ; the cold was so great
a8 to benumb him ; the air was dull
and misty ; a stratum of clouds still
above him (four and o balf miles high)
provented the sun's rays from reaching
hin,

In 1836, somo English balloonists
mado a long journey through the air,
and noticed the existence of differont
strata of rain clouds, one above the
other, and scparated by a clear spaco
of & thousand feot or more.

The balloon ascensions of MMr.
@luisher have all been made for
scientifio purposes, and in 1862, with
Mz, Coxwell, ho ascended to the uston-
ishing eltitude of 35,000 to 37,000
fest, oqual to seven miles, being tho
greatest height ever reached by man,
and exceedihg by far the top of the
highest mountain on the globe.

In ascending the firat 1,000 feet, he

found the fallin temperature to average
about one degree for each 200 feet;
above 20,000 feet the fall in tempor-
ature was at the rate of one degree for
each additional 1,000 feet ascended.

There is not uniformity, however,
in the fall of temperature. In 1864,
Mr. Glaisher, at an altitude of 1,300
feet, cntered a belt of warmer air,
which he found to be 3,000 fect thick,
the air being in motion from the south-
west, and this current was three or
four degrees warmer than the atmos-
phere on the surface of the earth,
whereas according to the usual rule,
it should have been four or five degrees
colder.

Another object in balloon ascensions
has been to find out the air-currents
in the upper regions with some degree
of cortainity. Job eaid of the wind
and the rain thousands of years ago:
“ He looked to the ends of tho earth
* % ¥ to make the weight for the
winds ; and he weigheth the waters by
measure,” (28: 24, 25); and science
has not added much to our knowledge
of these matters; indeed it may be
that a carveful study of the book of Job
might guide science to richer resulta
in the investigation of these clemants,

A French asronaut, M. Flammgrion,
after several experiments, concluded
that the upper aircurrents over France
were circular, In 1867, he says ho
started in his balloon with. a north
wind, carrying him south-south.west,
but later it moved due south-west;
and & similiar result was noticed in
every excarsion. The result of obser-
vations under direction of the Smith-
sonian Institute at Washington, led
the late Prof, Henry to conolude that
the resultant of all winds here was
from the west. Hence he suggested
that if a balloon could be snstaipefl,
long enough, say ten days or more, it
might be safely wafled .across the
Atlantic. No one has yet attempted
this perilous voyage, although some.
American ballooniats, like Prof. Wise,
have seriously thought of underteking
it. j

No successful means of guiding a.
balloon have yet been invented.. Oncaj
in the upper vegions and the belloonist.
is wholly at the mergy of the air.
currents ; indeed, it is often impossible,|
for him to tell whither ho is going, or
whether he i3 moving at all, He may
be swept along at the speed of a hurri-
cane, and suppose he is in almost &
calm. The earth is not to be seen;
the moving olouds deceive him,.an,d
unless he car see the sunm, t}zem is no
object by which to mark hin position
in air.

Many attompts have boen made to
bring the balloon under the control
and guidancoe of man. Mr, Glaishor
declares, aftor a long experience, that
ho can see no probability of any
.method of steering a balloon evor bo-
.ing inventod. Other distinguishod
aeronauta, especially among the Frenob,
believe it probable and possible, and
somo have vigorously worked and
studied to discover some practical
.method of steering a machine in mid
air. DL do Lorne hag made tho noarest
approach to this end, and though un.
successful, his exporiments indicate
.that it is far more probable than some
‘results would bave scomed, which are
snow familiar to us through remarkable
inventions of man.

SYMPATHY FOR THE
DRUNKARD.

@41 TELL you there is not a village
i or town in this country that
EY5 sustains and supports tho liquor

traflic but is bound in honour
to furnish places of rofuge for every
poor victim of the drink, My sym-
pathies go out to these men. X do not
believe inp coddling them or making
pets of them, but I believe in helping
them to help themselves, and in re-
.moving, as we cau, temptation out of
their way. One thing more, When
the poor wrecks come to me by the
score I sometimes thank God I had no
son. One Scotchman said, “I am a
Jlost ]addie.” And s0 many of them
are lost! I sometimes thank God I
have no son.to be lost; but if I had,
I would rather take him to the vilest
and dirtieat grogshop that could be
found, and keep him there for half an
hour, thun to take him into the most
respectuble social drinking circle in
Saratoga. If I took my boy fresh
from his pure home, fresh from his
mother’s knee, fresh from Sunday-
school exercises, into such & den ag
that it would frighten him. Ho hears
strange sounds ; he dogs not like the
odor of the place ; he puts his hands to
his ears, ‘¢ Take me out of this, pa;
‘What are these men doing? I don’t
like.it. Oh, take me away {” Butin
the. social circle, whero the mother
smilingly offers the wine to her guests,
and tho minister under whose preach-
ing the boy brz. sat gives sssent to it
.by a smile, taero he will take his firat
glass. Scif we wish to prevent this
avil, wo must assail tho drinking cus.
toms of society that are made fashion-
able and respectabls. The moderate
drinker tells us wo are very hard on
him. I do not pretend to say that
the moderate drinker intends to do
this. mischief., A lady said {o me,
¢ My son, eightesn years of age, came
from his chamber one New Years
morning, and sgid, ¢ Happy Now Year,
mamms,” While seated at his break-
fast he said, ¢ Now, mamme, Xam going
out for tho firet iime in my life to
.make New Year's calls, end I moan
to make a busiress of it; good morn:
ing ;' and he kissed her o» both.
checks, 8he said she stood in the bay:
.window, and watched him till he
turned the corner, and then drew =
long zigh of satisfaction. My boy,
sweet, pure, clean, lovely! I was
proud of him. I thought. of him all
day. . At night csme a ring at the
bell—a strange sort of ring—and in-
stead of permipding the servant to go,
she. went bersolf, and thero.she beheld
two yourg men holding up her drunken

- e el e o e o s =

son. Sho sid, ¢ Bring him in." Thoy
laid him on the carpet, ¢ Aund then,’
she 8aid, ‘I sat down and lifted his
head in my lap. I tried to corb his
bhair; it was all matted and damp;
his lips, that were 80 pure and awect,
wero cracked and dry, and his breath,
that was like the newly-gathered
violets, was m horrible stench. My
boy ! The oyes half-closed, just show-
ing tho white, tho horrible breath
pouring forth its efiluvin. My boy!
His face soemed to bo o changed. It
was 80 smooth whon he went out, but
now it looks coarse” ¢Mr. Gough,’
she said, ¢If that had been tho work
of mny boy's enemy it would have been
a comfort to look upon him and feel
that it was the work of my boy's
bitterest foe ; but if that is tho work
of my boy's friends, God have mercy
onme ! for I have but little hope for
the future. And sho said that it was
pot the last time by wmany that he
came home to her drunk. Who give
him his first glass V"—John B. Gough.

COMETS AND THE EARTH.
2SN ROF. 8imeon Newcombe, LL.D.,
tr» in his “Popular Astrovomy,”
ol thus speaks of the probable-
effect of a comet's striking the

earth:

The question is frequently asked,
“ What would be the effoct if & comet
should strike the earth1” This would
depend on what sort of & comet it wus,
and what part of the comet cawe in
contact with our planet. Tho latter
might pass throagh tho tail of the
Iargest comet without the alighteat
effect being produced, the tail being
so thin and airy that a million miles’
thickness of it looks like gauzo in the
sunlight, It i3 not .at slf unlikely
that such a thing may have happenod
without ever being noticed. pas-
gage throngh a telescope comet would
be accompanied by a brilliant meteoria
shower, probasbly a far more brilliant
ons than has ever been recorded. No
more serious danger would bo encoun-
tered than thatarising from & probable

pa. | full of meteoritea. But a collision be-

tween the nucleus of a largo comet
and the earth might be a serious

matter. If, as Prof. Pierce supposes,

the nuclous 18 a solid body of metallic

density, many miles in diametor, the
effect where the comet siruck would

be terribe beyond conception. At the

first contact in the upper rdgions of
the atmosphere, the whole heavens
would be illuminated with a resplon-
dence boyond that of a thousand suns,

the sky radiating a light which would
blind every eye that beleld it, and a
heat which would melt the hardest
rocke. A few sgoconds of this while
the huge body was. passing throngh

the atmosphere, and a collision at the
earth’s surfrce wounld in an instant ro<
duce overything there existing to fiery
vapour, and bory it miles dsep in the
carth. Happily; tho chanoés of such
a calamity sre so minute that they
need not cause tho slighteat uncssiness,
Thero is bardly a possible form of
.death which is not « thousanc times
mare probable than this, Bo amallis
the earth in comparison with the celos.
tial spaces that, if ono shonld shut his
syes and firg & at random in thd
air, tho chance of bringing down =
bird would be beuter than that of a
comet-of any kind striking the earth,

¢

*4O9—

There ara, nilent.,neoplo‘ who sare

more interesting than the best talkees,
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THY FATHER WAITS FOR THEE
QFANDERER from thy Fathers

T home,

STl of win, an far away.
Whlt then any fanger mam !

Oh, wilt thou not retuen to-doy
vt thou t Oh, He knowa 1t all,

‘Thy Eather sees, He meets thee here!
e thou U Hear His tender waldl,

4 Return, return ™ while Ho ar near.

He is hero t His loving veire

Hath reached thee, though so far away
He s warting to rejoice,

Oh, wandering unv, o'er thee to-duy.
Whaiting, waiting to bestow

His perfect parden, full and free ;
Whaiting, waitiug i1l than know

His wealth of love for thee, for thee!

Rise and go I Thy Father waits

To welcome and receive and bless ;
Thou shalt tread His palace gates

In rO{nl robes of righteousneas.
Thine shall be His heart of love,

And thine His smile, and thine His

home,
Thine Hia joy, all joys above—
Oh, wandering child, no longer roam !
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TORONTO, SEPT. 9, 1882.

't SUNDAY SCHOOLS AND
FOREIGN MISSIONS.

®VERY 8undayschool should

, have somb direet conmection
with Foreign Mission work.

) The sympathy of teachers
and scholars should be secured for
thoss who are gone and going to dis-
tant lands to win them for Christ.
The xomance of the work will have a
9hsrm.for the young, and the duty pf
it should be deeply impressed upon
them. .o

Already very much has been done
by our schools on behalf of Foreign’
Missions. The Juvenilo Association,
Cless Collections, Clfristmas Offerings,
and Blske Systém haverealized s.very
handsome sum of money towards the
funds of the Society. Indeed, the
juveniles of Methodism have raised
since the year 1841 not less than three
hundred thousand pounds for this
noble, Christ-like work. That is a
magnificent result, but during-the next
forty years, with-Doelter organization,
2 much Jargaramount nay ba collected
and given by the same class,

But what is everybody’s business
soon beoomes nobody’s., In each
school somo one earnest Jover of mis-
sions should be charged with the care
of this particular department. As
Missionary Socretary, he should keep

the school well supplied with mission-

ary literature ; the poriodicals
irsued by the Society should be
carefully distributed ; he sbould
organize good plans for collecting
offerings and receiving the money ;
ho abould see that the woney is
promptly remitted to the treas-
urers ; ho should stimulate interest
in overy clasg; ho should arrange
for holding Juvenile Missionury
meatings, and induco suparintend-
onts and others occasionally to
givoe addresses directly bearing on
Foreign Mission work,

It is well to oncourage the
children thewselves to give, and
not meroly to collect from other
people.  They will so be trained
to a good habit, and to the perform-
ance of a Christinn dutv 7 and
they will, perhaps, be saved from
swelling the runks of those dis-
agroeablo people who never cease
to beg for almost any cause from
thoir neighbours, but never are
known themselves to contribute, ,
That easy sort of benevolence that
never sees a caso of need without
wighing some one else to relieve
it, is often very eloquent and
very persistent, but it is some-
what disgusting.

8till, scholars should be encour-
aged to collect. The selection of such
collectors requires care. No slight
moral mischiof has been done by thein-
discriminate distribution of collecting
cards. The Missionary Secretary of
the School should be wido-awake,
prompt, and very systematic in secur-
ing the regular payment of contribu-

| tions from the young collectors.

Our schools make richer gifts to
Foreign Missious thanr gifts of* coiv,
thoy have often given life; they have
sent forth missionaries; they have en-
listed youthful piety, enthusiasm, and
dedication. - It is well to remember
that every Sunday we are teaching
future missionaries ; and, as that is so,
it cunnot be unimportant to work the
class and school 80 that-these boys and
girls -may bo helped in their training
for® their geeat work; and -so that
when they are away in the faroff
lands, and among the strange people,
they may remember the missionary
tone of the school, and feel that:they
are blessed with the sympathy and the
prayers of thoss who are at home.

1t may stimulate teachers to remern-
ber that the result of their work in
their own small classed may be fourd
in years to come among alien, distant
people; in Ethiopia “with its dark
natioos ; among the crowded millions
of China; in vast, gorgeons Indix, or
populous Japan, for the hoys and girls
in whoss young hearts they are quietly
burying holy -seed and blessed truths;
may become -Christ’s confessors, the'
measengers ot the churches in ‘the]
midst of the billions of fallen and
darkened souls) who are moving through'
a dark present to ‘s darker hereafter.”

‘We would-earnéatly ‘recominend 'the
formation of & Brarch Mizsionary
Association in every one of our Bun-
day-schools ; and’ that it should’ be
muade as ¢ffective as’ posaible, so-'as to
eirliss-the ‘hearfy s{!:fi'thy of officets,
teachers, und schol ;
Missionsry Society. Heaver looks
down on no grander'or truer wark
than that of its toilers—work done for

10 record but that of the Book of Life; !
and settled his position 'wmong his

and it is well, indesd; fo train our
children to help to support them who
endeavour to win the world for Christ.
—Wesleyan Jethodist 8. S. Magazine.

'in our Poréign|

THE SKYLARK.

Hank ! the lark is singing
In the cléar blue sky ;
Now I scarce can see him,
He has flown so high.

Yet hisg tin
Downiward sth] Lo earth,

Shows his little Jeart is
Full of joy gfd\mirth.

Little lark,
Makes so gay ?

Do you Iove the sunshine
This bright snnny day ?

Do you knaw who made us,
And the earth so fair ?

Have you flown tothank him
For hia love and care?

MORAL COURAGE.

N every schozl the difference is

#§R clearly marked between the boy

who has moral courage and the

“" boy who is a mers pulp. .The

one knows how to say ‘“No.” The

other is so afraid of being thought

# verdant” that he soon kills every-

thing that i pure and fresh and manly

in his character, and dries up into a
preméture hardness of heart.

Five lads were once gathered in a
room at s boerding-achool, and four of
them engagedin a gite of cards which
was exprésily fordidden by the rules.
One “of the players was called out.
The three daid to- the. quiet lad who
wae busy 'at sontething else: - .

¢ Come, teke a hand with us, It
is too-bad to have the game broken
o .n!._.

l"“I do not
another,”

* That makes no difference,” ex-
dlaimed the players, We'll show yon.
:Come along’” - e siaon
"“Now thal was:a:
thutlad's life, =~
Hehobly aid: ' o o
« My’ father -does ‘nét: wish' ms to.
play’ cards, and T will ‘hot disobey
him” AU
Thit ‘sentence settled ‘the .matter,

know one card: from

T
. S

associates, He was the:boy who counld
sy “ No,” and henceforth his-victories

‘were made sure and eaxy. I well

‘e
1

Tae SKYLARK.

tirning' point in
[ RVRE P \

remember the pressure brought to bear
in a college upon every young man to
join in a wine drink or to take a hand
in some contraband amusement. Some
timber got well seasoned. Some of
the other sort got well rotted through
with sensuslity and wvice. The Ne-
hemiahs at college have been Nehe
iahs ever since, Tho boy was father
of the man,—Band of Hope.

Ll
-

THE TICK OF THE CLOCK AT
MIDNIGHT.

. Solemnly, ataminﬁly clear,
Like the throb of n fevered pulsation
Made audiblé to the-ear. .
Through the house ‘teigns a death-like
gilence, - :
The death-fike-silence of aleep,
While the fregments of time, like meteors,
Pass flashing aéray the deep. *
From the coming eternity rushing,
They illume for 8 moment our sky,
But nopower cun‘sm{;tbei: departure,
They touch us and hover by,
They touch on the heart of the watcher,
And utter these words-in his ear:
“Can yoa not watch for one hour,
And our soul stixring mi hear?
We are God’s measengers, speeding
With swift aud invisible flight, |
And we speak to you best in the silence
Of the quiet dead-hush of the night.
Remember we carry our message
Of what ye are doing on carth
To the'Bountiful Father in heaven, . -
Who .endowed you with souls at your
bisths | .
What are ye doing, oh, mortals !
With that glorious gift of a soul?
For what are your strongest ea'rnixi%s,
And what is the Jonged-for goal-
‘Pleasure, and power, and riches,
Leistre artd frecedom from caré—.
Igit for these you are striving3. .
Such strivings mustend in despair.
Like a butterfly crushed in the grasping,
So pleasure is crushed when caugkt,
And power mnust end il weakness
And riches must end in ‘naught ,
While indolent leisare lies basking,”
Sleapily, selfishly glad, D
Till the:.adder of conscience stings:it, -
Axnd the tepror driveth it mad, |
Soon the dawn will streak the horizon
And berald the fateful ddy ;
Prepared T Lo, the kingdom of heavel
Approacheth } Watch and pray !

-~ Heaven will"pl'y for any loss.wo

pay for the loss.cf heaven.

-

s AFMIS the click of the clock at-midnight, |

may suffer to gain-it5 but nothing can,

i

1

¢
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THE GIRAFFE'S DIFFICULTY IN
GEITING ¥00!) YROM THE
GROUND.

Tue giraffe is tho tallest of the
quadrupeds. It feeds on the leaves
and small branches of trees, hence its
tall body and long neck, The head of
a full-.grown animal is sometimes eigh-
teen feet from the ground, and it is
with much difficulty that it cam pick
up branches or other things which
bave fallen to the ground. It seldom
makes the effort, but feeds directly

_from the trees, '

AT THE TWILIGHT HOUR.
< liTO m;;'l arms, whien the twilight is

?
Climbs my gwee darling, with drowsy
blue eyes ; .
Into my arms, a8 the robins are calling
Horagward their mates, ‘neath the dark-
ening skies ; .
“Sing to me, mamma,” the sweet lips are
leading,
While round me closely the dear arms
entwine. .
Ah! can I listen with ears all unheeding,
,Watcl!lling the loveliest in baby eyes
shine ?

No! Sol feel her still closer and nearer,

Pillowing the small golden head on my
breat ; ‘

Singiu% the song that ‘is sweeter and

earer .
Both to my heart and the darling at
rest,

“ Hush, my child, lie still aud slumber ;
Holy a_n%e]p guard th{ bed ;

Heavenly blessings without number
Gently fall upon thy head.”

Low and yet lower the white lids are

drooping, .
Shutting the lovelight within the blue

.. eyes; .
| Angels of slamber and glad dreams come

trooping
Downkv‘:ardao softly from Slumberland’s
- skies,
Yot in my.arms still she lieth ; it

may be
That 1.am jealous of pillow and beg,
Since kan happiest, oh, my fair baby !

+ Whetion my heart lies your dear golden
o hed L

.
4 1P ~y

said an old farmer. at the White
Mountaina-to. & party of .city visitors,
“what you fellers see up here to draw
ye. For my part, these hills have
been the worst thing we've had to
contend with. Still ‘it's all right if
;. we're glad to seo yo; only
waxnight funoy.” .

T a ; oy 1about it S'pose
- -#T can't.tell.for. the life of .me,’

THE GIRAFFE.

NIXIE,

OBODY would take little
Nixie Markbam for an
heroine, nor would one sup-
pose that little quiet figure
possessed nerve enough to
save hundreds of lives by
her prompt action, but this
was the way of it: It was
& hot summer afterncon, and the most
absolute quiet reigned over the little
railroad station of Parkerstown up in
northern New England, on these
.aweltering July days. Not even the

:| customary loafers were ayound, and

only at train time was there any show
of life.

.The down {rain was due at 5,20,
but until then, &s the sensational
wiiters say, ¢ all way as quiet as the
grave.” ’

Nixie was the station agent’s
daughter and only child. She was
fifteen, although she looked some three
years younger, and was usaally quiet
a8 2 mouse. In spite.of the current
opinion, however, ahe had, except the
small portion of time which the little
country town set apart for the school
season, spent nearly-all of her time in
the ticket office with:-her father, either
reading the fow books and papers which
came in her way, or “unbeknown” to
-ber father, picking up, letter by letter
aud word by word, the sounds of the
Morse instrument.; and finally one

i duy she astonished her father by taking

& telegram by sound, giving him a
neat ““ copy.”

Froa that day Nixie -was inatalied
ag telegraph operator, and the indul-
gent father often said “Nick could
run that office just as well as he .could
hinelf.” N

Well, one day her fatBer came into
the depot- with trouble .enthroned on
‘his majestic brow: .

“Nick, I'm summoned on a juary
case up to-the Centre village this aiter-
noon. It's too.late .to get anybody
-here, even 8'posing’ there was-anybody
to get. What are we going to. do
yor can tend the
get back~probably

concern-alone tilf I
by six?$” g .
« 1 guess po, father,” repliod Nixie,
¢ there won't be much of anything 'to
tdo, Likely.there won’t be many pas-
sengers for the down train this ho}
day, and X hope.l know_enough to sell
% ticket or two if there are.”
. “ Well sep that those boxes go by

express, Tho way-bills are
ready and in the drawer—guess
you'll get along all right,” and
off ho went, leaving Nixie mus-
tross of the situation which
phrase meant more than you
nught imagino, on that very
partleular day.

At first sbo felt hor newly-
acquired importance somewhat
and stepped briskly around,
dusating the musty little office
and watering the few plants in
the window, but there being
absolutely nothing to do, and
no one coming near, she drop-
ped into inactivity and listened
to the click of tho telegruph
instruments, which to her was
as companionablo as the talk
of near friends would be. As
the aftornoon passed drowsily
along, the heat and stillness
overcame her, and dropping
her flaxon head on the desk
before hor she was soon—as
one of the good old ladies of
Parkerstown, was wont to express it
—**in the arms of Morphine.”

Afterward, the first thing she could
remember ’hout it, & voice seeming to
come from her dreams, said, * Tain't
like,ly she's left here alone, and asleep
too.”

* No,” responded another evil voice,
“the old man's prob'ly round some-
where—but,” in 8 lowor tone, ““come,
let's go 'long. The train’ll be along
and we'll jest lay 'em out.”

Nixie was wide awake enough now,
but she had presence of mind in her
small body, and realised thab safety
lay in kdeping still.

“How fur is it up there §"

*“8h! Keep mum. Do you wunt
to knock the hull thing in the head,
and yourself too §” and then the girl’s
quickened hearing caught the sound of
heavy footsteps passing by the window
and up the track.

Nixie waited until she couldn’t hear
tbe footsteps and then cantiously
turned and looked out of the window,
There they were—two miserablo look-
ing tramps bastening up the track.
Bhe recognised them at once as two
men who had been discharged from u
construction train that had been at
work down the road. What should
she do} Oh, if she could send for her
father* But there was no one any-
where near, and besides by the time
he could get home it might be too
late—for it was evident that the des-
perate wretches were bent upon ro-
venging themsclves of their fancied
wrongs upon theinnocent. She looked
at the:clock. Half past 4% B8he ran
out ang locked around (ae lonely
station. -No living being in sight,
Ske called once, feebly—but whera
was the use. Xf she sent for her futher
she had no tangible explanation to
give or real reason to make him hurry
home—only she was sure there was
harm coming to the down train—that
long, crowded express filled with
mountain tourists, But she must do
somethi".g. .

. The men had disappeared. around a
slight bend in the track, Nixic ran
ip, locked up the office, smatching a
bat from a nail in the corner, and then
burried up the track until she arrived
at the slight curve. Then she “made

more slowly,” for there were the
men, Stepping behind a clump of

bushes, she watched sboxn. They had
stopped, and wore doing somethin
ahe could not at first seeg,wbaﬁ, t«ol:hg;

track. Protty soon, up camo & mail,
and in a minute more it was thrown
down a steep lodge within four fect of
the track- - whero the whole train munst
bo precipitated 1n less than an hour
if something could not be done to warn
thom, Nixio saw it all now, and for
a moment stoad, hor oyes dilnted with
horror, whilo sho saw the scoundrels
ahako their fints towards hor way and
heard an 1mprecation.  Then they
pessed on and Nixie, grown cold in the
sudden extremity, turned and sped to-
ward the depot.

Tho rail had boen vemoved on a
curve which wus shaded on the west
sido by & high bank, o that at half-
past fivo it was quite duak there, and
as the truins always camo in on a
down grade, they came at full speod.
So Nixio thought to heraclf, **1 am g0
glad I came, for now I'l hurry and
telegraph to Stratford before tho train
cowes by, nnd then we'll sco, Mr.
Tramps, how your little scheme comes
out.”

She reached the offico and looked at
the clock. Five minutos to five, and
tho train left Steatford at 5.3, Well,
eight minutcs was morc than plonty
of timeif she oould * raise” Stratford.
She grasped the key. * Sd-ad.ed”
clicked tho instrument. Never before
was there such an impatient oporator
on that line.. With hot eyes on the
clock which acemed then, if ever, to
say, * forever — never — never—for-
ever,” she kept up the call. Some-
body on the other side * broke her”
twice, but she gave all the danger
signals she could think of and kopt on.
The moments kept on—ons, two,
three, four, five—slowly pealed the
old clock—each stroks an agony to tho
girl.

Meanwhile, tho agent at Stratford
could not operate at all, and the boy,
who could and who served' as general
chore-boy about the place, had gone
for the cows, and there was no one to
answer tho call on which so much de-
pended.

A few minutes and it was foo late,
and Nixic was in a new dilemma.

Nixie closed the key in despair.
She did not know the train sjgnals,
but she scized the red flag under the
old desk and ran for dear Jlife—literally
the dear lives of her fellow-creatures.
Not until she got to the wrecked placo
did she remomber that she must go
beyond the curve to stop them, or she
would be of no use. Already she
heard the approaching train rumble in
the distance. Faster, faster she sped
round the curve straight on up the
track. She could seo them now com-
ing. On they rushed, the great engine
bent on destroying its precious freight.
Nixie stopped in the midst of the track
and frantically swung her red tlag, but
still tbe monster rushed towards her,
showing no abating of spoed.

Meanwhile, the engineer and fire-
man had seen the slight form of the
gir), and the fireman stood aghas* to
fee the engineer 50 utterly regardless
of hen

“ Stop, man,” he shouted, ““don’t
you seo the girl 1" -

«Yes,” said the balf-drunken en-
ginecr. ¢ Why don’t the little fool
get out of my way? I'll teach her,”
and made no movement to stop.

Nixio waited with d‘: sinking hoart,
Oh, why did everythin )., against
hert Was it the will of God that
this dreadful thing should happent

| The engine was closo upon her, and 4
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she ran up a jutting rock by tho mil-
road, still waving lor scarlet flug,
but just aa the engino came alungsido
of hor sho heard the sharp click of the
call-bell in the cngino, and sho saw
the fircman thrust tho engineer aside
and roverso tho eongine. Tho con-
ductor, who had just scen hor and ex-
citedly pulled tho bell-rope, jumped
off and came towards her. But the
reaction was teo much for poor Nixie,
and she could vnly grasp out “ Round
tho curve,” and then sho was a white
heap, with no senso of anything,

Pussengors rushed out, and after
somo had been fo the curvo and scon
what tho little plain girl had saved
them from. no lady in tho land could
be so royally waited upon as she was
whoen sho bad been lifted into tho car
und told modestly her little stury. Tt
was somo little timo befuro the track
was roudy for the train to procced,
and when Nixie got out at bor own
station, many kind hands pressed hers
in farewoll, and tho conductor lefc
gomothing in her hand, tco, just as
tho train loft, saying, *You are the
bravast little woman in the State.”

Not until sho had been in the office
a good half hour with her futher, who
had got homo from his law.suit and
wondercd what made the train late
und where Nixie had 'gone. to—and
told him all the story, did Nixie think
to look at tho packet. Then she read
a note, “ Will Miss Eunice Markham
accept the accompanying from the
friends sho so bravely saved, August
23, 18801

The note was wrapped round $500
in bank notes,

“QOh, paps! now you can pay off
the mortgage on the house,” oried
Nixie, and the father said :

“1 declare, Nick, you get higher
wages as agent than I do J”

The superintendeut of the Q. and L.
railroad company came down to
Parkerstown that week, and soon
after there was a vacancy in one of
tho best offices of the company 1 u
noighbouring city, and Mr. Markham
was tendered the situation. He ac-
cepted, *“so Nixie can havo the school-
ing she wants so much,” he said, and
to-day Miss Eunice Markham is one
of the most promising pupis in the
high school of that city. But more
than ever is she the nride of her
fatber's heart, who never tires of tell-
ing of the afternoon *his gitl was
station ngent."”

But, afier all, you would never take
ber for an heroine.

THE BABY'S AUTOGRAPH.

BEY gave it to mo at Christ-
mas—the pretty new auto-

.gmph album -and I was very

proud of it; the binding wus

50 goy, and the white, gilt edged shoets
so spotlessly pare I could hardly
make up my mind who shogld have
the honor of dedicating the afbum, or
what verse was grand enoughb to be
inscribed on its pages, and befure I
had quite decided, baby found it. She
had toddled into the parlor and taken
it down from the table bofore we
wissed her, and wassitting cross-legged,
like & Turk, with the precious book in
her lap, That would not bave been
worth recording, and I should not
valuo my album beyond price now if
it wero all. But she had a pencil—

for she dearly loved to scribble on bits |44 big waves roar the chorus, sweep |

of papers—and ghe had made her mark

on the front leaf (the titlo pago) of my

[ beautiful book. Sho had made a dozen

marks, crisscross and zig-zag, and
thoro sho sat, her bright hair tossed
down over her face, her littlo domure
mouth pursed up, her bluo eyes full
of mischief, halfshy, half-defiant, and
wo threo women looking at hor.

* Oh, you naughty, naughty baby 1"
I cried; “ you've just ruined my now
album, you bad little thing!”

 Bleas hor dear little heart,” said
my mother ; * doson’t she make a
picture?”

“Whip her I” said Aunt Harriet in
a vindictive tone. She has no child-
ren of her own, and knows just how to
bring up other people's.

I was angry enough to do it, and
had made ono step forward intending
to wrest the book out of the clasping
Laby hands, and then—what beat !
iy own childl I was saved that
degradation by my own good mother,
who ghook hor head at me over Aunt
Harriet’s shoulder.

How long is it since Christmas ?
Counting by heart-throbs, I should say
years! yearsl It is only a couple of
months and to-day I would givo, oh !
what would I not give to have those
little hands doing their sweet mischief.
Peace, foolish heart! * Heo giveth His
beloved rest.” The bazby is gone, but
when I look at the short lines that
dedicate my album—the sweatest,
saddest lines to me that were ever
writton—soon ended like her little life
—1 am glad that J took her in my
arms, kissed tho rosebud lips, and put
the book away without one reproving
word—glad that I caused no angry
feeling in that baby heart, or lott
memories for myself that would now
bave power to wound |

That is why all the leaves of my
new album ere blank—pure, spotless,
just as the fair page of her little life
wus ; but you, who think these char-
acters on the dedicating page unmean-
ing, have never had the key to them.
Mothers can tell what they are
Angels will be glad over this record
without blot or stein. There is no
handwriting 50 fine that I would ex-
?hange it for the baby’s autograph ; as
or us:

Oar lives sre albums written throogh
With good or ill, with falss ar true,

And as the blessed angels turn

The pages of cur years,

God «rant they read the good with smiles,
And blot the bad with tears,”

g

THE REV. PAUL DENTON'S
APOSTROPHE TO WATER.

> HIS is the liquor which the
Eternal Father brews for

oo His children. Not in the
simmering «till over smoky fires,
choked with poisonous gases, and sur-
rounded by the stench of sickening
odours and rank corruptions, doth oar
Father in heaven prepare the precious
essezge of lif;a. edo aad

¢ But in the green glede aad grassy
del), where thegred dgeer wanders and
chiid loves w play, and down, low
down, in the deepes’, valley, where the
fuuntains murmw ad the rills sing.

*And high up on the tall moun-
tains’ top where the naked granite
glitters like gold in the san; where
the storm cloud broods and the thun-
der storms crash !

« And far out on the wide, wild sea,
where the hurricane howls music, and

the march of God.
¢ There Ho brews it, this precions

ossenco of life, tho puro cold water.
And everywhoro it is a thing of beauty,
sparkling in the dow-drop, shining in
thoe icoberg, sporting in tho cataract,
dancing in tho hail-shower, singing in
tho summer rain, spreading ita soft
suow-curtains about tho wintry world,
and wearing tho many-colouted iris in
tho rainbow, that seraph zono of the
tky, made all glorious by the mystio
hand of refraction.

« 8till always it is beuntiful, this
blessed lifo-water., No poison bubbles
in its brink, its fosm brings not
murder and maduess ; palo widows and
starving orphans weep not burning
tears in its depths; no drunkard's
shriekiug ghost from the grave, curses
it in words of eternsl despair.

“ 8peak out, my frionds. YWould
you exchange 1t for the demon.drink:
of alcahol 1"

HOW LOST CARS ARE TRACED:

RAVELLERS up and down
auy line of railway see daily,
hundreds of fugitive freight
cars extending in broken

lines along tho side tracks and reach-

ing many miles out of the city. They
belong to a hundred different railroad
companies, each bearing the initials of
the proprietary road, and in the gen-
eral office of the company, whethor it
be in New York, Pittsburg, or San

Francigco, thore are records that show

just where the car is atanding and why

it is there. For instance, if the car
is detained an unwarranied iength of
time at Germantown Junction the

Pennsylvania Railroad receives a

¢ gearcher,” either by telegraph or

train service, asking why the car is
not sent home. In this way u great
railway stretching across the continent,
and with ity rolling stock scattered
over every State in the Union, keeps
an account of its stock, numbering in
the case of the Pennsylvania Railway
more than 30,000 freight cars of all
kinds. Occasionally one of the num-
ber is lost eltogether, and the cowpli-
cated railway detective service is set
at work, The last clue to its where-
about is traced out, and in time the
lost car is found somewhers between
Texas and Montreal. .As soon as a
car ig unloaded it should be started
buck to the road frum which it came,
but in New England they turn it over
as the common property of the road
and it is run back and forth, carrying
local freight, It is not an uncommon
thing when & car is loaded and sent to
an eastern point that it is not again
heard from for three or four months.

In the meantime there are mors than

n hundred clerks. employed on the car

zcoounts, and week after week seurch-

ers are sent out for the missing car.

A fair idea of the magnitude of these

accounts may be had frcm the fact

that the éntire movement over the

Peansylvania railway exceeds over

40,000 por day, Tost freight cars,

which were formerly hunted by travel-

ling agents, are now traced by ¢ seaxch-
4rs,” oficial documents, which contain

‘the number and description of the

loat car, and the date of which it was

last seen on the Pannsyivanin road.

Thess documents are forwarded in the

wako of the car, receiving meny official

signatures on the way.

¢

A1 railroads to watering places have
8 right to call themselves great trunk

THE STOPPING OF THE CLOCK.

Y URPRISING falls the instantaneous
calm,
Tho sudden silence in my chamber
small ;
1, starthing, it my head in holf alarm—
Tho clock hus stopped—that's all,

The clock has stopped ! Yet why have
X found .
Tho instant feeling almos: like dismay?
Why notoitssilonce sooner than itasound
I*‘yox' it had ticked all day.

So may a life beside my own go on,
And such companionship unheeded
keep ;
(‘ompnnim!x)nhip scarce recognized till gone,
And lost in sudden sleep.

And so the blessings Heaven daily grants
Are in their very commonness forgot ;
Weo little heed what answercth  our

wants—
Until it answers not.

A strangeness falletfl on familiar ways,
As if s(;me pulse were gone beyond re-
call— .
Something unthought of, linked with all
our days— .
Some clock has stopped—that’s all.

PPN

EXPANDING THE CHEST.

ARIAKE a strong rope, and fasten

it to a beam overhead; to the
lower end tie a stick three feat long,
convenient to grasp with the haunds,
The rope should be fastened to the
centre of the stick, which should hang
six or eight inches above the hiead,
Lst a person grasp this atick with the
hands two or three feet apart, and
swing moderately at first,—perhaps
only bear the weight, if very weak,—
and gradually increase, as the muscles
gain strength, from the exercise, until
it may be used from three to five times
daily. The connection of the arms
with the body with the exception of
the clavicle with the breast bone, be-
ing & muscular attachment to the ribs,
the effect of this exercise is to elevate
the ribsand enlarge the chest. Nature
allows no vacuum, and the lungs ex-
pand to fill the cavity, increasing the
volume of air, the natural purifier of
tho blool, and preventing the con-
gestion or deposit of tuberculous
matter. We have prescribed the
above for all cases of hemorrhage of
the lungs, and threatened consumption
of thirty-five years, and have ueen
able to increase the measare of the
obest from two to four inches within
a few months, and with good results,
But especially as a preventive we
would recomend this exercise. Let
those who love to live strive to do-
velop a well-formed capacious chest.
The student, the meorchant, the se-
dentary, the young of both sexes—ay, -
all,—should bave & swing on which to
stretch themselves daily. We are cer- .
tain that if this were to be practiced
by the riging generation in a dress
allowing a free and full development
of the body, meny would be saved from
consumption. Independently of its
beneficial resnlts, the exercigs is an
exceadingly pleasant one, and as the
apparatus costs very little, thero need
be no difficalty aboutany one-enjoying
it who wishes to.—Dw Lewis.

AX open question—Bridget {looking
at tho picture over the 'mantslpiece):
“'What's thim, marm 1" - Afis Doton- -
art. : ** Those are cherubs, Bridget.”
Bridget : * Cherubs, isit ¥ Mary Ann
says as how they were bats, and: Esayy.

lines.

twins, barrin’ the wings.”

R it

Lot
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A LATIN LULLABY.

W wonder how many of our readers
knuw this lullaby, which ?:rtuhhcn assigns
to the Vingin, but which is not very old .

# Dormi fili; dormi | mater
Cantat unigenito :
Dormi, puer, dormi ! pater

Nato clamat parvulo :
Millies tibi Jaudes canimue,
Mille, mille, milliea.

“ Dormi, cor, et meus thronus ;
Dormi matris jubilum ;
Auritm eclestis sonus,
Et suave sibilum |
Millics tibi, ete., cte.

% Ne quid desit, sternam rosis,
Sternam faxnum violis,
Pavintentum hyacinthis
Et prmesepe hilis,
Millies taby, ete., ete.

“$Si vis musicam pastores ;
Convocabo protinus ;
1llis nullj sunt priores ;
- Nemo canit castina.
Millies tibi laudes canimus,
Mille, mille, millies.”

REQUIRED RBADING, 5.8.R.T.

STORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITOR.¥

ELDER CASE IN WAR TINE.

RBE now returm
to trace the
progress of
events in Up-
per Canada.
After the Brit-
ish  disasters
on Lake Erie,
and at Mor-
avian Town,
, 8ir Geo. Pre-

- vostinstructed
Vincent to fall back on XKingston,
abandoning the western peninsula to
the enemy—sa desperate resolve, only
Yo be adopted in the last extremity.
At a council of war beld at Burling-
ton Heights, however, it was wisely
decided by Vincent and his officers to
stand their ground as long as possible,
Colonel McClure, the commandant of
the American force, was atrongly
posted at Twenty Mile Creek, and hia
foraging parties ravaged the conntry,
and pillaged the inhabitants, :

The seagon for active operationsin_
the field having now passed, the Can-
adian militia were dismissed to their
homer with instractions to hold them-
selves [ readiness for immediate action
should necessity demand their aid.
Zenas Drayton had returned to The
Holms, quite recovered of his wound
and covered with glory by the distine-
tion it had conferred upon him. He
strode about with a martial air, to the
undisguised admiration of the maids
of the household and of all the damsels
of the neighbourhood. Mis father’s
oyes followed him sometimes with a
look of pride, but oftener with one of
glistening wistfulness, for in these
troublous times pre-eminence of merit
was pre-emindneo of peril. But Kate
lavished all the love and homage of
her woman’s heart upon ker brother,
as the ideal hero of her dreams, The
lad wasin a fair way to be spoiled, if
he was not also pretty sure to have

",‘ ”

* This sketch is taken from & volume by
the Fditor, eatitled ¢ Neville Tracman, tho
Pionser Proachor ; a Story of the War of
# 1812,” pp. 244, price 750enta. Wm. Briggy,

Taronto, Pablisher,

the oconceit taken out of him in the
atorn sche . of adversity.

On: _vening, early in December, tho
famly wero sitting around their kit
chen fire, which maPEOd and roared
up the wido chimnoy throat as merrily
as though such a thing as war had
novor boen known. Tho squire and
Zonas sat on opposito sides of tho
hearth comparing the old soldier's
rominisconoces of tho Revolutionary
War with tho boy's recent military
expericnces. Betwoen them wat Kato
a8 sho had sat on that memorable even-
ing, more than a year before, on the
eve of the fatal fight of Queenston
Hoights, How uch sho had lived in
that short time! The outbreak of the
war hud found her a light-hearted girl;
sho had now the graver mien and some-
times the thought-weighted expression
ol & woman, But to-night, a look of
happy contentmont rested on her faco
as she gazod musingly on the glowing
embers, or occasionally took part in
tho conversation of her father and
brother.

Suddenly was heard without the
fierce barking of the mastiff watch-dog,
which as suddenly subsided and was
followed by a quick, joyous yelp of
recognition. Shuffling feot wero then
heard in the outer kitchen, stamping
off the enow,

“Who can that be?” asked the
squire,

“Somo of the neighbours, I sun
pose,” saild Kate, for the hospitable
hearth presented rare attractions to
tlie rustic swains of the vicinity.

“Some of Kate's admirers I should
say,” laughed Zenas, as he rose to open
the door; “only they don’t hunt in
couplea.”

Twosnow-besprinkled, travel-stained
men, came in out of the darkness and
stood revealed in the glowing fire-light
as Sandy MoKay and Towm Lokor.

“Welcome home | However did you
got here1” asked the equire warmly
sbelking their hands, and making room
for them at the fire. “We thought
jou were prisoners in the hulks at
Sackett's Harbour.”

“So we were,” replied Tom Loker
with all his sang froid, *longer than
we wanted.”

“ How did you like picking
for the Yankees, Sandyt
Zenas,

¢ Nae onkum picked I,” said S8andy
with an air of grim determination.
“Jt was clean against ms conscience
to gi’ aid or comfort to the King’s
enemies in ony way.”

‘“YWhat did they say to that}”
asked the squire. “I thought they
had a way of overcoming scruples of
that sort.”

¢ They cuuld na owercome mine,”
said %ﬁndy. : "

“ They jost cla im in the
bilboes and kept l?llx);‘d there for one
while,” infer’ected Tom. *‘‘&or me,
I'd ratker pick sll dey ot the tarred
repe though it was hard on the fi.gera.”

% Did they use yoa well othorwize$”
asked Kate with commiseration in ber
voioe.

* Prisoners can na be choosers, Miss
Katharinas,” responded Sandy, I
suppose our treatigent ‘.23 naithing
by ordingir, Wo hadna- thae oafen
bannocks and hot kale ye aftens gavo
us, But warst o’ o’ was bein® pent in
the closo hot hulks "tween decks, whaar
yo couldna stan’ upricht wi'out knock-
g your heid again the timmers, and

oakum'
’ asked

. He becamwe, on recovery

air o’ heaven savo what stolo in through
the weo port-holes. How we tholed it
sao lang I dinna ken. Wo faured
better after yon Methody parson came.”

“ Ay, ho wor a good un, he wor,”
said Tom.

“Who was ho!" asked Kato with
much interest.

% Ho wuzzn’t much to look at,” con-
tinued Tom ; “ that is, thore wuzzn't
much of him,  But ho had a heart big
a8 a mountain ; ther wuz nothiu he
wouldn't do for thom poor prisoners.
‘He wuz come to proach salvation,
he said, ‘to them that wvs bound.’
Caso wuz his nameo,—a loctls man, but
worth mor'n a dozen ornary men, I
romember one day he came long side
with a boat load of tea, coffee, sugar,
and sovoral jars of milk for the pris-
oners ; and he preached, and prayed,
and oxhorted 8o long that it scemed as
if he couldn't tear hisself away.”

We return from this digroesion t0
tho group at the firc-side of tho Holm:-

“How did you get away " asked
Zenas,

“ Tam hore gicd 'em Fronch leave,”
replied Bandy.  He just droppit oot
o’ & port-holo into the water after tho
guard made his rounds and got awa in
the mirk; I wonner he was na
droonded.”

“ 80 wuxz e'en a'most. But wuss
atill was that villian of = sontry blazing
away at me. It's lucky the night wuz
so dark, But I thought I'd have to
give up afore T got to land. I had to
lis on the beach panting like a dying
mackerel. Well, I walked all night
to Cape Vincent, and at day-break I
just borrowed one of Unclo, Bam’s
boats and paddled across to Wolfe's
Island, and soon after got to Kingston."”

“How much longer did youn stay,
Sandy1” asked the squire, who said
the story reminded him of the advent-
ures of the Wankee prisoners in the
Jersey hulk during the old war,

* Weel, Tam hero helped me tae win
oot, a8 I may say,” replied Sandy.
* He hadna eneuch of fechtin,’ gao he
mun join thae yeomanry corps that
followed Wilkinson's army doun the
8t. Lawrence, and tock part in the
battle o’ Windmill Point. They took
a hantle o’ preesoners thers, and sune
cam a ‘cartel’ they ca it, offering an
exchange. We did garrison duty at
Fort Henry awhile, and learned the
big gun drnill ; it may come in useful
yekll

““ How got you hero?" asked the
squire; ‘“you pever marched from
Kingston at this time of year, surely.”

¢ No,” said Tom Loker, “the ten.
gun brig William and Mary, Captain
Richardzon, master, wuz a-carryin
stores to Colonel Vincent at Burling-
ton, and we got leave to take g6
in her. 'Wo reeched there last night
and walked all day tl;cieb here, and
glad we are to ge to our old
quarters, the best we've seen since we
left them.”*

® Captain Richardson afterwards becams
s distinguished minister and bishop of the
Methodist Episcopal Church of Carvads, and
waa for many gears Agent of the U,
Cansa: B ble Society. %e wis under gm
at the iking of Osweg:;‘.1 l&d twhilq :;gag-d
vigging « pamp, a rou ot carried swa
ht%gi:m‘ ‘We bave heard bim sy in hi{
omn parjour, picking up a carpet ball, It
was & Fall liko this that took off my arm.”
o from bis wonnd,
sailing master of Sir James Yoe's flag shi
the St. Zawcrerce, & g«iﬁon requiriog m
naatical skill, as the huge kraken drew

whaur yo gatna a sough o' the blessed

twenty-threo feet of water, and carried

By this timo Kate hed a hearty
supper ready for the wanderers, to
which they did swple justico before
returning with grateful hearts to their
old lodgings in the capacious attie.
By such privations and sufferings on
tho part of her faithful yeomanry, wero
tho libertics of Canade maintained in
thoeos stormy days of war and couflict.

AMBER.

INCAYERY fow natural producta
P\ have excited more cuviosity
1 in to their origin, or
havo had a moro diverso
valuo attachod to them, than this
peculiar fosail, It inolder than Homer
and can ho traced among all nations
having a remote antiquity. 1ts chiof
uso has been, and is, as a sort of in-’
censo in religious worship, it being
still thus cmployed by the Mahomodans,
Its besutiful tints, its clearness and
durnbility onco rendered it valuable
for ornament, but it is now chiefly
used ag a mouth-piece for pipes, great
quantities of it being thus consumed
by the Turks. Among the ancient
Romans, it was accounted so prosious,
that a small figure in amber, waa worth
more than & slave. From its electrio
qualities it was fomo::ly accounted tg
possess certain magical powers, an
ono with amber beugllx about the neck
was supposed to be safe from annoy-
ance from witches, The greatest
gource of supply is from the Baltic and
other northern seas, whero it iz caat
up by storms and mined by diggiog
deep pits along the shores, Amber
i the resinous product of a tree grow-
ing upon & low marshy groundin &
faroff geological em.  About eight
hundred specics of insects, mestly now
oxtinot, have been found imbedded in
amber, and many varietios of planis
which have long since disappeared,
as existing species. It is not uncom-
mon to find an iusecct porfectly pre-
gerved in amber, aud somo of theso
are exquisitely beautiful, as thoy are
thus set in a transparent and delicately
tinted mass. It is found in masses of
all sizes up to thirteen pounds, and
the supply seems almost inoxhauetible.
In classic lore it is spoken of ag—

the aweet teara shed by fair Helisdes
Apollo’s daughters, .
When their rash brother down the welkin

8| »
Lashing his father's sno-team, aad fell dead
In Euxine waters. .

THE BEST LESSON HELP,

E beard, & short time since,
W William Taylor, D.D., of
Jj New York, himself a dis-
tinguished author and succeesful Sun-
tiay-school expositor, speak on this
subject a8 follows: ¢ This is a day of
greas multiplication of sunday-school
Lesson Helps. Every religious papor
has ita column or :;vo ::ery we%ﬁ;nog
many special perzodicals are publi
for gxia puq»lt)‘;. Ard all this ix ad-
mirable. But there is help that gur
3808 all others, and thst is a loving
eart, Sound interpretation is good.
Accurate informaton is gool But
love in tho heart 18 best of all"—
8. S. Banner.

©

something like s hundrod guns. Few men
werp better known or meore estmmod in
Cangds than Bishop Ric" .dsom, Ife disd
in 1875, full of yzas and full of hemouts,
beloved sud regreflod by all claxes of the

oommuoity.
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A BROREN WING,

€D Where the aweet thrushes ving,
And I found on a bed of mowen
A bind with a broken wing,
I healud the wound, and cacn morning
Jt rang itaold aweet atrain g
But the bitd with a broken pinion
Never rared anhigh again,

I found a youtl’s life broken
By siv'n saeluctive art

And, touched with Chifat-like pity,
1 touk him to my heart.

He lived with & noble parpose,
And struggted uot in vain g

But the soul with & broken pinjon
Never soared as high again,

But the bird with a broken pinion
Kt}!l another from the snare,

And Ins hfe that sin had stricken
Raiscd anather from despair,

Each lows hind 118 compensation,
There are healings for cach pain ;

But a bird with # broken pimon
Never sonm as high again,

e
-

PUZZLEDOM.

ANSWERS FOR LAST NUMBER.

Drcartrations —1, Nico, ice. 2,
Opine, pine. 3 Opal, pal.

Acnostic. -Pashur, Urban, Tutoai,
Olives, Nicodemus, ‘Tyre, Hophni,
Ephvaim, Worinwood, Hamun, Othniel,
Lamech, Ehud, Adriel, Rome, Matah,
Omer, Uz, Ruhnb, Obed-edom, Felix,
Gethgemane, Obed, Delilal,

SQUARE, —

GONE
obEs
NEAD
ESPY
Cuanapes.- 1. Bandlet. 2. Bank
note. J. Barbate. 4. Baro-bones, 5.
Barrack., 6. Bawow, 7. Beudroll,

NEW PUZZLES.

I, Cuarapes.
My firat is the joy of every child,
And fills with plessuro the school-
boy’s heart,
When frowm his studies, Le's not be
guiled,
But bears the aeritorivus part,

My second oft the forest treads,
With snorts and roars displays his
wrath,
The daring hunter his anger dreads
When forced to cross bim in his
path.

Ay whole’s a variety of my first,
Mude of 4 somewhat larger size,
Aud if to know it, now you thirst,
Just eall to action you thoughts and
eyes.

II. Nuaknicar Exiaua,

Awm composed of 34 lotters.
My 13, 30, 15, the beak of a bird.
My 21, 6, 34, 13, 22, middle.
My 16, 9, 12, 19, 1, 27, a wise man.
My 9, 26, 4, 8, 19, 10, 6, 2 small
net
My 25, 17, 19, 22, 30, a Chinese
coin, a
My 31, 29,26, 9, 21, 12,5, warm
My % 32,33, s trifle.
My 23, 20, 11, 18, tw agitate.
He.. My 28, 24, 14, 2, 7, 18 to dig.
" My wholo i3 part of a nursery
rhyme.

III. Axagraus FroM THE CAPITOL.

1. Nor lion's cages.
2, Ben, Xact.

3. Blue caps in R.
4. Mad escort,

zq? WALKED In the woodland meadows?

PLEASANT HOURS.

6. Rat noses.
8. Pricat never eats.

IV. Zigeaa,
(Words of four lettors each,)
1. Riglltu
2. Puncy,
3. At liberty.
4. A metal,
5. A cover.
G. Twisted,
*7. An appellation,
8. At n distanco,
9. Chief,
10, To stagger.
11, A fish,
12, Queen of night.
13. A tewple.
14. Free,
15. To walk wearily,
16. Lofty.
17. An exclamation,
18. A girl's name,
19. To cat.
Zigzag downward from upper left
corner the name of & poem by Cam)-
bell,

o

INDEFINITE INVITATIONS.

HERE is one sort of invitation
B which, except to very intimate
friends, means absolutely noth-
ing, and is, thevefore, to bo classed with
hollow compliment, and not considered
sincere nond kindly. It is the indefi-
nite invitation. ¢ Come and take tes
with us some dany,” ¢ Come to lunch,”
“Como and spend & Sunday at our
houss some time,” may be cordially
meant, but it is only half polite, and
is wholly outside of good taste, 1f
you really wish a friend’s company at
your table, or under your roof, set a
timo when you tender an jnvitation.
Ask the friend to come on a rpecified
day for & meal which you indicate, and
do not give an airy invitation to par-
ticular hospitulity in « loose, general
manner.—C/ristian Intelligencer.

3

I have found by a strict and diligent
observation that a due observance of
the duty of sunday has ever had joined
tv it a Llessing apon the rest of my
time.—Sir Matthew Hale.

LESSON NOTES.

— P

THIRD QUARTER.

A, D 22) LESSON XII.  {Sept. 17.
WATCHFULNESS ENJOINED,
Mark 13. 21-37. Commut to memory v, 33-87.

GororN TxrXT.

Therefore let us not slevs, as do others;
batlet us watch and bosober. 1 Thesa. 5. 6,

OUTLINE,
Watchfalness Evjoinc }—

1. Against Decoptiva, v. 21-23,

2 Against Doubr, v. 24.31.

3. Agawst Sarprise, v. 32-37.

Tie. —A. D. 29, Tueaday aftornoon bs-
fore the crucifixion,

Prack.—The dount of Olives.

PARALLEL Passaoes.—Matt. 24, 23-51;
Luke 17, 22.87.

Exrraxations, — False Christs —I’co?lo
pretendivg to bo Corist.  The elect—~Tho
wnust faithfal and devoted followers of Chuust.
Afler that tribulaton - Corist now poiats out
the troables of the Charch aud the world
after the fall of the Jewish state. Some
think this refers to the pe secutisns of the
C mstuuns, others to the fall of the Roman
Eapire, others to the second coming of
Chirist at the cad of tho world. Gather, ..
his olect—DPerraps a refercnce to tho final
judgment ; perhaps to the uaiverral preach.
ing of the Guspel among tho patious. Fuur
windsw—-Mean ng the wost distent parts of
the carth, P tree ~As, when the loaves

of the figstrco appear, you know that sum.

mer is coming; so when these orvents
take place, know that the ond is at hand.
This generation—This would scom to show
that Christ Is slill speaking of evonts con-
nected with tho downfall of the Jeswish
ttate. Uf {hat day—The great day of
Cbrist's second coming, and of tho last Judg.
ment. Knoweth no man—No man, thon,
has any right to fix a date for its coming.
Neither the Sim~Not even Clirist himself
h-d sought to know thotimo of theso ovents.
Watch and pruy—In order to bo always
ready,
TXACHINGS OF TUK LKSSOXN,

Where aro we hero commanded —
1. To watch against errort
2. To watch avaivst danger ?
3. To watch for Christ's coming?

Tux IxssoN CATROHISM.

1. Agaimt whom did Christ wara  his
disciples ? Against false Christs and falso
prophets. 2, YWhat great event did he pro-
diet t Tho coming of the Lord. 8. What
did he tell his disciples as to tho tims of his
sccond coming? ¢¢Of that day knoweth no
mar. * 4. \§hnt command did he give to
his followers concerningit? To watch and
ray.

! Duorrixar Svaozstion, — Tho second
coming of Christ.

OaTkcHISM QUESTION.

86. Who was the sccond King of Israel?

‘tho secind Kiog of laracl was David,
who was raued to the kingdom-from keop-
ing of sheep.

THIRD QUARTERLY REVIEW.
September 24,

REVIKW SCUHEME.

1. Repeat the TiTLes and GoLprN TrxTs
for the quarter. -

I1. Answer the queations in the Lxsson
OATEGQHI8M.

111. After rcading cach lesson carefully,
see how wuch you can tell about each of
the following

LESSON PICTURES,

Luss & I—L{ttle children in Jesus’ arns, —
Who brought them?  Who tried to send
them sway ! , What did Jesus sayt
s Suffer,” ete. What did he do to.them?
How can wogot Jesus?

Lesson I1—7The goung man whom Jesus
loved: —\Vhat did he ask Jesus? Mow did
Jeaps answer hint? How did the young
man ssy b had lived? What did Christ
say that ho lacked? What did Christ tell
him to do? How did he feel?

Lxssox lll—The selfish request —\Vho
of the discip os made it? What did they
askt What did Jesus say to them? How
did the other di aiples feel toward them?
For what did Jesus say ho camo?

LgssoN 1V — The Jlind man at Jericho,—
What was his namet What was he doing?
What did he cry ous? What did they tell

{him to do? What word did Christ send

him ! What did Christ.do to him ?

Lessox V—A iriumphal procession.—Intp
what city ? In vhose honour? Upon what
did Christ ridet What did the peoplodo?
What did they say?

Lissor VI—The fruitless tree.—Whers
was it! Who saw it? What did Jesus
say to it? What happoned with the treet
Wyhat did Jesus do in the tomple ?

Lessox VIl—Praying and forgiving.—
What did Christ say about believing when
we pray? Whom ghould we forgivo?
What is promised to those who forgive
others? i

LixssoN V1I1—Tke vineyard and the hus-
dandmen.-—Who planted the vintyard? To
whom did he leaveit? Where did he go!?
Whom did he send? How were the mes-
sengers treated? What did the lord of the
vineyard do ?

Lessox 1 X~-The penny and the (ridule,.—
What question was asked Jesus about pay-
ing tribute? What did Jesus ask them to
show him ? Whose imago was on the penny?
What did Jesus then say?

LxssoN X~—The greatest comman iment.—
Who asked Jesus which it wast What chd
Josus giwwe as the first commsndment !
What as the second? What did he say to
tho scribe who talked with him ?

Lesson XI—The coming dangers. —~What
dangers to the city did Jesus foretell? Of
what troubles did he forwarn his disciples?
\What did he tell them to do when perso-
cuted ?

Lrsson X11—Tke great day to come,.~Of
what great day did Christ speak? Did he
tell when it would come?! Who alone
knows when it will bo? What did ho give
&8 our present duty !
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