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U TELL IT TO JESUS.”

NCE all the M\orld wasdark,

No joy I koew -

Over woe's atreamn my bark
So swftly flew,

Tyt on the whirlpoul’s briak,
Trembling with fear,

Osly a step to sink—
The grave 30 near.

1 heard a voice 0 low,
Whisper to mo,

« Goaud tell Jesus, go,
He'll comfort thee.*

Tremblipgly down I knelt,
‘Weak from my sin ;

And as I prayed, 1felt
Pardon begin.

Oh, the chilly waters
now
Smule gpon me :
Apd as bomeward
sgun 1 row,
**I'eace,” s10g® the
gea 3
And now the kind eye
of heaven
Smiles on my way,
Thedarkest clonds are

nven,
And all is day.
0b, thon sin-weary

eart,
Hast Jesun told !
Didst thou to Him im-
part
TWhen waters cold
Leaped round thee, of
thy ;u,
And of thy woe?
Go, tell it, riend, to

im ;
Tell Jezur, go !
B
THE LARGEST
CITY IN THE
NEW WORLD.

Surposk, now,
you were a bird and
conld soar and =il
about in the air
wherever you chose.
If yon were flying
over the City of
New York, you

-

y extreme left, is Castle Garden—an old

across it. Another bridge is to boldensely peopled than even the denmtlat-tmbcd by my breath, it bad now
An the greatest |approached the upper part of my

built across East River higher up, and
a tunsel is now being made under the
the Hudson. All around the two
river fronta of the city, you see
hundreds of veesels and steamers,
which sail to all parts of the world.
The park covered with trees at the
point of the island is called the Bat-
tery, because it was once strongly
fortified. The round building at the

fort with surrounding buildings. Here
all the emigrants who arrive at New
York are landed—sometimes two or
three thousand in a day—and are kept

parts of London.

receiving and distributing point for , throat. It bocame quite still, and the

the commerce of the continent, New
York is destined to be one of the
most important cities in tho world.

YouxG men and young women of
our churches, never lct a stranger go
away without notice ; never let that
chilling feeling of lonelinoss come over
any person in the house of God. It
should he your pleasure to make every
stranger at home. Try it, aud your
reward will be speedy.— Excliange.

Bixv's-Evx ViEw or Nxw YoRK.

would bebold & sight very much like|till they are shipped to their destin-

that shown in the
York City is on Manhattan Island,,

picture.  New |ation. l

From the Battery can be seen a

about thirteen miles long, and about long straight street, leading northward. |
two miles wide st the widest part. This is Broadway, 8 hundred feet wide,l
The river to the left of the pictnre iz and about four miles long, lined with

the Hudson, snd that on the right the,

Esst River, leading into Long Island , noblest streets in the world.

magnificent buildings and one of the:

weight; presyure, and tho indescribable
odor which was exbaled from its body,
and pervaded the whole air, so over-
whelmed me, that it was only by a
fierce struggling that I provented my-
self from shrieking. A cold wweat
burst from every poro of my body—I
could hear the beating of my heart,
and I felt to my dismay that the palsy
of terror had begun to agitate my
limbs, It will awake, that I, and
then all isover Just then, something

. —it might have been a large beotle—
TR P fell from tho ceiling

N ARy right upun my left
* 3 arm. «hich lay

strotc hed besmdo me.
The snake anmil
ing ite hesd, raused
it with a low hiss,
and then for tho
first time, 1 saw the
bood, the foarful
crest glittering in
the faint light—it
was cobra di zapello.
Shutting my oyes
to exclude the
dresdful spectacle,
I Iny almost faint-
ing, until again all
was quict. Had its
fiery glances met
mine, all would
bave bgen orver.
But apparently it
was once more
asloep, and pres-
ently I heard my
Lascar servant mov-
ing about, undoing
the fastenings of the
tent and striking a
light. A sudden
thought struck me,
and ip an impulse
of desperation, I ui-
tered 2 sepulchral

IT BITETH LIKE A SERPENT. !call * Lascar.’

TRAVELLER in Indis tells

“¢Sohib!’ was the instantaneous

and my beart beat quicker

us of an eecape he once had' at the muccess of my attempt. T lay

from a fearfol peril.  Hesays, '3, for

the reptile, evidently roused,

“1 had slept in my tent one'mads s movement, and ita head, as I
night zome four or five hours. When'mppo.ed, fell on my amm.  Ob, tho

;X awoke I found myself lying on my iagony of that moment ! T douated

Sound. In the right hand comer, is, Thae population of New York isover  beck, and instantly found a oold creep- ,with myself whether T should call

shown part of the City of Brooklyn,1,200,000. There are only two larger,ing thing on my chest. 1 soon dis- again

on Long Island, and on the upper left,

is seen the famouns Snspension Bridge, ,
which is now approaching completion.
It is 0 high above the water, that

or remsin perfectly quiet, or

;cities in the world, Paris with 2,226, covered, to my unutterable terror, that : whether it would not be bettor to start
hand corner, part of Jersey City in,000, an¢ Xondon with over four,it wasa buge serpeat coiling itself up up at once and shako the hideous
New Jersey. Crossing the East River ,millions, Berlin and Vienna bave a,intoa circle of twists, and you will own burthen from me. But the latter sug.

little over &
which may

million each. Brooklyn, it must have been a pretty bigone, vbvn.gestion wss at once abandoned, as T
almost be called a suburb I tell you that the reptile covered th_e.felt sure that it would prove fatal. T
jof New York—as many thonsands who, whole of my broast, and even the pit was weighed down by the heavy coils

ooean vessels can pass beneath it. ‘Yt do business in the larger city, live in of my stomach. It was evident tbe:of the creature, and was weak and ex-
the smaller one—has over half a loathsomo creature had at length set- hausted from terror, and Iknew eacape
of the ground, and street cars will run  million. Partsof New York are more  tled itaelf to sleep, and I felt that, in that way wss next to impossible. 4

slopes down on each gide to the level;

L ..
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

¢ Agnin T called, ¢ Loascar, a lantern.’
Again the cohra moved, and agan,
thank God, the ready 1. rcar rephed,

“¢ Lata houn, Babib,' (I am bring
ing it, sir.) Light advancing fl«shed
in, and nt tho nuiss «f quick ¢ mirg
feet, lot ono afier another its horrible
coilw unwound, and the grisly monstsr
glided sway from my body.  Tha last
sound that struck my senso of hearing
was, ¢ Ya allaki samp,” (2 8:ake) |}
tuinted awny.” That horrible ¢ibra i.
drink, it hes on the very heart of
society, und threatens to destroy 1tx
hfe with its deadly powon. It Joork
sometimes bike us if there was litle
hope of eseape, but we helieve God
will, in I8 mercy, send ddliverance
Muy it come soon !—Z7'he 2 emperance
Zuttle-Field.

STANDING UP STIFF.

“ Did he stand stiff "

“1 rather think so.”

“ Lot mo tell you how it was "

“Ha'f pust six,” said Jimmnie Bowles:
and as ho spoke, be looked at the town-
clock,

There it was, with its leng, gilt
bands shining bright enough in the
morning Jigut to have been arrows ot
god shot frem the guiver of the sun;
and, catching on the old diul, they
changed from rays to clock-hands,
swinying slowly, steadily round,

“imo to open the store,” thought
Jimwie; and he crcssed the strect to
thrust a key into the lock of the door
ubovo which was the sign,—

THOMAS PARRY.

“ Br. Parry will be here by seven,
and 1 must have things triw,” con-
tinned Jimmie in his thoughta.

Back went the shutiers, and away
went the broom, busly flourished in
Jimmit’s hands. The floor was swept.
the counters dusted, the desk cleared
up, 2 bundle of papers put on one side
of tho door, and a few water-pails on
the other ; and directly in front of the
windows way sttioned an empty
bane] labelled “ Flour,” and above it
an empty box lubelled * Rice,” and
above it ull a huge white placard, say
ing, ¢ Goods for the Million st Hard-
Time Prices.”

“Now,” said Jimmie, * everything
is all right when Mr. Purry comes;
and its only—only—five minutes ot
seven,” giving a glanco in the direc-
tion of the town clock. “I am early.
Now, Mr. Thomas Parry, who seils
goods for the millicn at the best
prices he can get for them, may pct in
his appearance when he pleases. My !
there he is, already, tutning  the
corner!”

Mr. Parry was indeed turning the
corner. He was u short, fut man,
with an easy, comfortable gait, and
turned the corner nice 23 a bicycle.

Fat wen aro not always gweet tem-
pered, though, if some of them are
among the kindest-natured folks in the
world ; and Mr. Parry, while a very
comfortable-lovking an, was not a
very comfortable-fecling wan.

Jimmie understood all this.

*Things all right, boy 1" ho asked,

“ all nght, I think, sir.”

“Como into the back-room in a
few moments.”

&« Yea, Bil‘,"

“XVhat dees he waut of moet”
thooght Jimmie. “I must prepare
for a blowin', I sup

Thero was no * blowin'" that worn-
Ling; on the contrary, when Jimmie

"

3.

went into the back-room, Mr. Parry
wag more affable than usual. He
netually anked Juminie to sit down.
Then hemmed and hawked, and cougbe.!
vory apologetically, as if about to
address a king, instead of a store-boy
48 ho commenced to wpeak, be broru.
lorth a basket of bluck bottlea

* You kuow, Jimmie,~bem-—~you
know times are hard. A man cam:
nlong yewerday, and he was peddling
theso—the-o—bottles. Only ale, you
know ; nico for invalids, [ want you
—if—ifunybody (o neain and calls fin
u gluss—to—let ‘e bave a lictdo. It
will bring in a penny. That is what
you are to do.”

Wus he 1 Jimmie dida't know about
that.  His faco flushed red, und then
turncd pale.

Sell that !

The iden !

Woddhnt

All agitation was over in a moment.
Ha straightened up aod stood erec: in
the attitude of protestation; and it
» ced as if the cpirit of his father (an
old soldier 1n the iate war), the spirit
of his grandfuther (- soldier in the war
of 1812), the spir.t of his great-grand-
father, (2 suldier in the Revolu ion)
ali stood up inride of Jimuie, all pro-
testing and rebelling.

What wonder if he stood pretty
stiff.

“ Mr. Parry,” said he, “I will do
anything reasunable to please you;
tbut I promised my mother, when I
I-f2 home, that I would not sell
liquor.”

Mr. Parry hardly knew how to take
this. He wassilent, and then he began

to stammer out a reply. He hesitated, |

then ho started again. Be fumed like
a beer-bottlo when the cork has been
loosened, and yet there is not room for
the foam to escape ; then, in s moment
he fairly raved.

 Dreadful particelar you are all at
once! You need not stand up so
stif! So you think you are better
than your master! Well,if you are,
yon had better leave, or { migkt con-
taminate your moral Aund if you
can't do as I wisb, you may leave;
and you may go at once.”

“Leave!” “Go.” These two
words struck Jimmie like two bulieta.
“Leave!” That meant no work, no
money to buy clothes, no money to
settle board-bills.

Jimmie gaid nothing, and went into
the outer store.

A stranger was there, trimly, neatly
dressed, with a business air.

“ Have you any matchest Some-
thing good to light fire with ;” asked
the mun.

“Yes,” thought Jimmie; ¢match,
shavings, kerosene, powder, glycerine,
everythirg combastible, in those black
bottles.”  He did not say it, however.

“ Ar. Parry. a customer is here,”

At Jimmie's announcement, Bfr.
Parry bustled out, looking ar 3f he had
been banging in a furaw.s., He
hunded Jimmwie the money due Lim for
services, and then waited on the
stranger.

Jimwie left the store.

It seemed queer to Jimmie, going
down street that morning an hour age
with a whistle as cheery asa canary's
song over the first green chickweed,
and now eanntering up the street so
heoavy-hearted. He took a Jong and
rather unhappy walk. However he
bad done his duty.

‘“Yes, 503, yes, Fes, yes, yes, yes,
yes, struck the town clock eight times

a8 if in responso, ringing out the last
“ yes” with a decide! ring.

*“ Ab ! good-morning again.”

Jimwie turned.

It was the stranger whom he saw in
the store,

“ Are you—are you out of a place?”

“ Yeu, sir.”

“ Just left one, haven't yout”

¢ Yes, sir.” .

“T thought ro, from what I saw.
Why did voun lesve 1"

“ I wouldn't sell lignor, sir.”

“Idn't I hear Mr Parry sry some-
thing absut your standing up stiff 1”

*“ Yea, sir.”

“\Well, vou are just the Loy for me.’

Jimmie's eyes ushed.

“Whnt do you menn, #ir "

“ Wiy I keep an apathecary store;
and I um continually pestered by nuis.
4nces begging for ' & drop,” pretending
to bo sick suddenly, or el<eanxi ws for
an unkoown friend wanting liquor. 1
want ronteb dy who can stand up stiff,
and not sell without the best reason.”

¢ will do what I can for you, sir.”

“All right. I am withont a boy,
and you may begin any time.”

¢ 1 will begin this morning, sir.”

When the clock struck eight again,
it had a merry sound to Jicimie's ears,
as if lifung up his viice triumphantly.

'f Mr. Thomas Purry h d gone by
that evening, and looked into the
apothecary store, he would have seen
blue bottles, and yellow bottles, ani
black bottles, and red bottles, all stand-
ing up straight, prim, and stiff on the
shelves,  The object, though, that
could stand up stiffest, was tho boy
behind the counter.

Hats off to the temperance boy that
could stand stiff !— Well-Spring.

DOESIT PAY?

OES3 it pay to bave fifty work-
ing men poor and ragged in
order to bave one saloon.
keeper dress in broadcioth and

flush of money §

Does it pay to have those fitty work-
ingwen live on bone soup and half
rations, in order that one s+loon-keeper
may flourish on roast twurkey and
champsgne?

Does it pay to have the mothers and
children of twenty families dressed in
rags, starved into the resemblancs of
emuciated scarecrows, and live in
hovels, in order that the saloon-keeper's
wife may dress in satin and her chil-
dren grow fat and hearty and live in
a bow window parlour?

Does it pay to bave ten smart,
active, aud intelligent boys transfermed
into thieves to enable one man to lead
an easy life by selling them lignor?

Does it pay to give one man, for
815, a license to sell liquor, and then
speud $20,000 on the trial of another
man for buying that liquor and com-
mitting murder under its influence

Does it pay to bave one thousand
homes blasted, ruined, defiled, and
tarned into hells of discord and misery
in order that one wholesale liquor
dealer may amass a large fortune ?

Does it pay to keepn men in the
penitentisries and prisons and hospitals,
and in the lunatic asylums, at the
expense of the honest, induatrious tax-
payers, in order that a few capitalists
muy grow richer by the manufacture
of whiskey, and by swindling the
government out of three-fourths of the
ravenue tax on the liquor that they
make ? . :

Doea it pay to permit the existence

of a traffic which only results in crime,
poverty, wisery, and death, and which
nevor did, nevor does, nover can, and
nover will do any good ¢

It nover pays to do wrong, your sin
will find you out, whetber others find
you out or not; the sin knows where
you are, and will keop you posted of
that fact. It don't pay.— Exchangs.

A LITTLE PHICOSOPHER.

@IIB ;1:);; aro short, and the nights are
ONg,
and the wind is nipping cold ;
The tasks are hard, and the tums are wrong,
And the teachers oftea scold.
But Juhuny McCree,
O what cans he
As he wlustleaalung the way ?
“ It will all come right
By to.m rrow mght.”
Siys Johany McCreo to-day.

The plums are few, and tho cake is plaip,
Tue shoes are out at tho tos ;
Forw mey, you 1.0k in tho purse in vain—
It was all spsnt long aga,
But Jounoy McCree,
U what cares he
As ho whistles along the street t
Would you havoe the blues
For a pair of shoes
While you have a pair of feet?

The snow is deep, thero aro paths to break,
Bat theJittle arm is strong,
Avd work isplav. if y u'll only take
Your work with a bit of a song.
Aund Johnuy McCreo
O what cares he
As bo whistles along the road 1
Ho wil d» lus best,
Aund villave the rest
To tho care of his Father, God.

The wotber's face, it is often tad—
She scarce kuows what to do :
Batat Johnny's kiss, she is bright and glad—
Sheloves bim, and wouldn’t you !
For Johnny McCree,
A Ohwhz;]c calrea he
s he whistles along the way ?
The trouble will go. Y
And **] told you so,”
Our brave little John will aay.

—Harper's Young People.

TRAINING CHARACTER.

F somebody should give me a
diamond to carry to Europe, T
5 can know exactly how much
would be lost to the world were
I to drop it into the sea; but if s geed
should be given me, I could only regard
it with awe as containing concealed
within it the food of untold genera-
tions, Thut is the difference between
looking at the truth as s diamond or
as a geed—as final or germainal.

In all training of character, con-
tinuity und economy musc be supreme.
The noticn that character is spontane-
ous is held by most pesple in the
earlier portion of their lives, and is
wrong. When they discover this,
nine tenths change to the other ex-
treme, This is wrong, too. Hosts of
young men think their character will
form of itself, and thut they will neces-
sarily become beiter as they w
older, Hosts of old men believe that
their character is fixed, and that it is
impossible for them to become better.
Such beliefs aro foolish. People are
also wrong in thinking that they can -
put off their bad traits and put on
good traits. The old frilures can not
be thus transformed; bot out of the
old babits new can be formed. This
iz what many a poor creature needs to
know. We must make what we are
b be out of, what we are.

Tre greatest heroes the world has
ever produoed have beza those who.
havr done the mast good in it. J

T
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PLEASANT HOURS. Q7
THE QUEEN 8 GIFT. NORWEGIAN SNO“{-S[IOE, OoR SCOFFING YOUTHS. whi_vh sho thinks would interest her
' ./HERE English daisios blossom SKEE RACING. N cmiaent minister recently 3‘!.:}):3"m‘;oi:'n;:p‘g‘:ﬂ‘l‘o loxl;';:
‘“ y . :l";lhf lnfu:l' ';:3‘?3-1:31%' @NE of t.hg mosat populn.- winter went to preach at a little towy, ward the Q icen goos to mm'l,w, ronm
Beneath the fedt of Sprivg, sports in Nurway is skee-| (oo on the West Coust.  Afies | ar 10 anotbor tont, and proceeds to th
S racing. A wtecp hill is the usual prayecd aod praises, | buginess of tho duy ; thero aro seldum

Two little sistors wandered,
Toguther, hmr}‘!nhbnud,

Aloog the dusty highway
'i‘n’fu bate teyez soiled and taoned.

'Twas not % chillish sarcow
Toat tilled their eyes with teara;
Ther little hearts were burdeuved
with gricf beyond suuir yeara.

The brigbt-eyed dai ics blossomed
1n valiey and 1 glon,

Tho robius sang tLeir sweo'est,
Sprivg swiled—but not for them

Beneath tho troes of Whitchall,
Wit.io their shadow brown,
From «ut the royal palace
‘I'no Queen cauv walkiog down,

She saw the children standing,
Tugether, sido Ly 8 de,

Aud, gazing down with pity,
She arked them why they cried,

¢ Dear Lady." said the eldest,
4 My ULtde aiscer Beas
And 1 bave come together
A handred males, 1 guess,

* Sometimes the roads were dusty,
And sometitnes they were green ;
We're very tired 2nd buogey—
\Ve want to sce the Queeu,

*“For mother's aick, dear Lady,
She cr ¢s 'mose all the day ;
Wo hea her te ling Jesus,
\hen she thinks we'roat play.

“ She tells Him all abaut it,
How when King Jawes was King,
W o wore 50 ricn aud bappy
And had 'most everything.

““TWe had ourown desr father,
At home beside the Tuames,
Buc father went to hattle
Because hetoved King James,

‘* Aad then things were so differcnt—
[ can not tels y u how.
We have v't any father,
Nor any nice things now,

*¢ Last night, our mother told us
They 'd take our bome away,
And leave us withs ut any,
Because she could u't pay.

““So then we came togsther,
R gat through the m-adow groen,
Aund jraved for God to help us,
And take us to the Qacen ;

‘' B-canse mamma once told us

‘Taat, mavy  cars agn,

Tae Queen wus James” listle gird,
Aad, Lady, if twasso,

*1 know sholl let us keep it,—
O1r h .mo beawde tuo hames,—

For we have conie 10 ask her,
And Father loved K.ng James.”

Her simplestory finished,

She gazed up in surprse,
To see tue lovely laay

With tear.drops in her eyes.

Aund when the English robios
Had svught cach dowey pest,
And wh-n  he bright-ey ed daisies,
Dow-demp, bad go.o to rest,

A carringe, such as never
Had passed that way beflore,
Sat down two littlo cuildren
Beside the widow'z door.

They brooght the weeping mother
A packsge from the%t:goen.

Her royal acal was oait,
Arngd, folded in between,

Aslip of , BAYIDg 2
**The u%:ze: of l%ing James
Gives to these littlo children
Their home bosids the Tozmes.”

—Rose Harwick Thorpe, in St Nickolas,

e,

selecred by the committee
which is to have charge of the ruce,
und ull the best skeeranners in the
dustrict cuter their names, eager to
engage in the contest, Tho track is
cleured of all accidental obatructions,
but if there happens to be a stone or
wooutn feuco cros-ing it, the snow is
dug nway on the lower side of it and
piled up sbove it. The object i3 to
obtain what is called » ¢ jump.” The
skee-runner, of course, coming at full
speed down the slope will slide out
over this *jump,” shooting right out
into the air and coming down either
on his feet or any other convenient
p rtion of his unutomy, as the case
may be. To keep one's footing, and
patticularly 10 prevent tho skees from
vec.mng crossed while in the air, ace
tue mosy difficult feats conuected with
skee-rucing ; aad it is no unusual thing
to sesc even an excellest skeo-runvse
plunging beadlong into the snow,
whule bis skees pursue an independent
rece down the track and tell the spec-
tacwors of his failure. Properly speak-
ing, a skee-race is not & race—not a
west of speed, but a tost of skill, for
two runn rs rar<ly start simul ane-
ously, a8, in case one of them should
fall, the other could not possibly stop,
und wight not even have the time to
chunge hia course. He would thus be
1n danger of running into his com-
petitor, and conld hardly avoid maim-
mg him seriously. If there were
soveral parallel track+, st a distance of
tweaty to thirty feet from each other,
there would, of course, be less risk in
having the runners start together.
Usually, & number full in the fisst run,
uud those who have not fallen then
continue the contest unlil one gains
the palm. If, as occasionully happens,
the competi ion i3 narrowed down to
two, who ore ubont evenly matched, a
proposal to run without staves is apt
to result in a decisive victory for one
or the other.

It can hardly be conceived how ex-
citing these contests are, not only to
the skeerunners themselves, but, also,
to the spectators, male and femwale,
who gather in groups along the track
snd cheer their friends as they pass,
waving their bundkerchiefs, and greet-
ing wita deritive cries the mishaps
which are in-eparable from the sport.
—U. U. Boyesen, in St. Nicholus.

HAVE A SWEET VOICE, GIRLS.

RERE half the pains which is
MAY$ often taken to cultivate the
e voice in song bestowed upor
its tones as used in speech, social inter
eounve would gain a very great charm,
We bear barsh, metallic voices. which
are cracked, s discord running throngh
their cadences. Nobody can be where
a number of ladies are gathered with-
out being struck by the lack of culture
which is evidenced in disagreeable
voices, A sweetly-modulated voice in
conversation is delightful and restful.
In educiting tbe young, example is
more potential than precept; scod if
mothers and toachers always spoke
with gentlencss, and were careful to
Jet their voices be clear and distinct,
dropping from their lips like finished
coin, a great benefit wonld accrue to
the attractivenecss of social intercoursa.

the preacher read his toxt, nud was
ubout to proceed with bis sermon,
when he suldenly paused, leanivg hus
bead on the pu'pit, und remained silen:
for a fow munema It was imagioned
that ho had become iadisposed ; but he
8000 recovered bimse f. and, uddres<ing
the congregation, said that b fure euter
ing upon his discourse o begged to
nureats to them a short avecdote. ¢ I
18 now exactly fifteon years® bo said,
‘“gince I wus last within this pace ol
worship ; and the occasion was, na
aiany here may probably remoaber,
the very same us that which lws now
brought us together. Amongst thowe
who came hitlur that evoniug were
thres dissolute youog men, who came
not only with the intention of insulting
aud mooking the venerable pastor, but
sven with stones in their pickets 1o
throw at him us ho stood in the pulpir,
Acoordinglv, they had not attended
long to the direourre, when one of them
said impatiently, ¢ Why need we listen
any longer to the blockhead 7—throw !
But the second stopped hiw, saying,
‘Lot us first see what he mukes of
this point.’ The curiusity of the latter
was no sooner satisfied than he tou
said, ¢ Ay, confound bum, it is only as
I expected-—throw now !’ But bere
the third interpised, and samd, ¢l
would be better altozether to give up
the design which has brought us here’
At this remark his two asssciates tock
uffmce, and left the placs, while he
himself remained to the end. Now,
anark, by brethren,” continued the
preacher, with much emotion, ¢ what
were afterwards the severul futes of
thase young men. The first - wus
hanged many years ago for the crime
of forgery ; the sccond is pow lying
xgxder sentence of death for marder
the gaol of this city. The third, my
brethren "—and the speaker's agitation
here became excessive, while he paused
aod wiped the large drops from his
Lrow—* the third, my brethren, is he
who i3 now about to address you—
listen to him.”

QUEEN VICTORIA AT HOME.

HEN the Assistant Elitor

of the Christian Advocate
was in L.ndun he mado a
visit with several friends
to Windsor Custle, the principal resi.
dencs of the Bovereign of Eoglund, and
now tbe chiut home of Queen Viciona
The Queen was absent on a visit to
Scotlaud, but we were courteously
shown through most of the historc
royal apurtments, s also through the
several most interesting groups of
buildings, gardens, and parks wiich go
to make up that most meguificent
royal home.

Nothing, however,interested us more
than the responses of the guide to our
questiona concerning the daily official
duties and bome habits of the Qu-en.
“Yonder,” said he, *“is Frogmore, and
if the day i8 pleesant the Queen always
drives there in an open carriuge and
breakiasts. If tho weather iz hot the
tablo is sprezd for her in a tent on tho
lawn, where, al8o, sho reads her private
lotters and newspapers.” The Queen
never takes up a newspaper thut has
not been previously perused by a lady-

in-waiting, who marks all the passuges

Iexs than twonty aud often morv than
thirty boxes to bo gune through, sand »
groom i kept o ustaotly sudin_ between
the Q ieen &t Frogmore und Sar Hemy
P.nmonby at the Castle.

Aftrt.ubont threo hourn of incearant
work Her Majeaty drives back to the
Castle wih tho boxes in the carriuge,
and they are then carriod up staus on
a trav, und sorted aud Cerpached by
Sir Henry Ponsonby, Then Hor
Majesiy lunches with Princors Beatitor,
and any other mombers of her thuity
who are at tho Cutlo, aml, uzaleas
there is any ceresmony of S ate ap-
pomnted for the day, they witorward
tuke a walk in the sunk gevden or on
tho slopey, nud Jater go out fur » drive.
On their return they reiire for a lictle
wg-ssary rest befure prejaring for
dwiner, which brings the day's visiturs,
Che only part of the Queon's daily
routine which never variesis tho murs-
ing work, which comes as togulatly as
thatof any clerk iu the city, aud every
thing 13 douns by Her Baj &'y with
copscientions thoroughness, T'on Queen
loaka into every thang herself, and 1he
putlic bave littie idea of the prodigivus
namber and varioty of thu rubj ctas
waich ¢sme befrs ber fur decision, It
is an nxiom among all who huvoserved
the Queen, thas 1t they can only (ot
their caso looked 1nt0 by Her Majosty,
strict juntic- is assured. At Windaor
her Iits is mure labourious than «lse-
wlhere, ftom the incessant visitors and
ceremomos, and the mmpossmbiiny of
geuing away from the pomp and
pageantry of a Court.

>~

GOLDEN RULES FOR BOYS
AND GIRLS.

1. Shut every door after you, and
without slamming it.

2. Never shout, jump, or run in tho
house.

3. Never call to persons upstairs or
in thenext room ; if you wish to +pruk
to them, go quetly wheio they mic.

4. Always peak kindly and poiitely
to the servants, 1f you would have
them do the same to you.

5. When wld to do or not to doa
thing by eitber pavent, never axk why
you should or stiould nut do 1.

6. Lol ot your own feults nnd mis-
doings, nos thoso of your brothers and
sisters.

7. Carefully clean the mud or snow
¢ff your boots before entering tho
house.

8. Bo prompt at every meal hour.

9, Never sit down at the tabe, or
in the parlour with dirty hands or
tumbled hair.

10. Never interrup’ any conversa-
tion, but wait paticutly jour turn to
sprak.

11. Never reserve yonr good man-
ners for company, but be equaliy polite
at home and abrosd.

12. 1=t your Srs%, list, and hevt
frirud bhe your mo.her.—The Grand
dremy Journal.

Tue rod of the prophet at Horob
brought not fire from the rock, but
water—sweet wa'er ; 80 somotimes the
blow oi afiliction, blessed by a higher
power, softens the heart to ths flow of ]
the geatler affections.

Al ¥ Y
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PLEASANT HOURS.

UNKIND WORDS.

Trow maoy hearts have sovered baen,
By just oue thouglitl as woed
spoken 1u naste, without s thought,
By hips most tondly loved.

The wounde2 heart, in nilencs perhaps,
Hag bid the Litter pain,

Until it rankted far too deep,
E'er to be healed again.

Al ! better far to hieal the wound,
With gentle thought aud kind,

Or, with some tendur Joving act,
Erase 1t from tho mind,

Forgive as 1 forgive, said One,
Whose tender heart was grieved,

With many cruel words and deeds
Ho through ns hfo received.

 Lhoy know not what they do, * He said.
Forgive them for My sake,

I gavo My life in love of them
And yet My name thoy hato.”

And alall wo whom His love redcemed,
Not bsar a little wrong,

8hall we nat have tho Christ-like love,
That sufforcd yet was strong?
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.0., Editer.

TORONTO, FEBRUARY 24, 1883,

MISSIONARY NOTES,

E quote from the Missionarv
Keport just issued tho fol-
lowing interesting mission-
ary extracts:

From Port Simpson, the Rev. Thos.
Crosby writes ;:—

The various religious services in the
Mission have been well attended when
the people were at home, but having
to go hunting, fishing, and working
during the summer months, take many
of our own people away ; during that
timo large numbers of strangers are
with us who come from all parts of
the country for trading purposes ; thus
our Church is well filled in the summer
Boason as well as in the winter,

Many moro new houses have gone
up during the year, and the completion
of the now echool-house is a
thing ; and the poor feople Lave nobly
subscribed to the building of it. It
was built larger than we at first in-
tended, and has now cost 81,500. A
grant of 3500 was given by the Indian
Department. The building is now
one of the best achoolhouses in the
country. Here we hope soon to have
# good training school for native

ing on us, and we hope by the assist-
anco of kind friends, to got the build-
ing enlarged, and take more of thoso
poor girls in, and thus protect them
from the sad life that has swept so
many of their heathen sisters away,

From Nuas the Rov. A, E. Groen
writes t—

This is tho fifth year since I camo
to this new mission, and in comparing
the past with the present, oh, how
much cause wo have to rojoice, and to
thank God! The manifestations of
His saving power have been wonderful.
For then, five yeurs ago, all wore in
durkness and cruel superstition, but
siach is the power of *“the glorious
Gospel of the blessed God " that nearly
three hundred have bean so wrought
upon by God’s Holy Spirit, that they
have turned from Satan to Christ! A
number of whom have gone to the
better land.

1 was forcibly reminded to-day of
the maxvellous change the Gospol has
made. Some one came and requested
mo to go and see & sick man. I found
him lying upon a wild sheep's skin;
by his side lay a Bible, and although
very weak he seemed quite happy, and
spoke treely and sweetly of heaven.
This is the same man we wrote you of
in 1877, who killed his sister because
she was subject to fits; and he is one
of the number who, when the dead
body had been placed oa burning wood,
went dancing round it, poking it with
poles. The lion has indeed become a
lamb!

The means of grace have all been
well attended, and, with one or two
exceptions, all have remained faithful,
and we have reason to think they are-
growing in .

The Word of God is studied with
increasing interest, and wherever our
Indians go, in a canoe or on the moun-
tains, they always take & Bible with
them, and the gospel songs are echoed
all ulong the coast.

During the year I have received
forty-seven, all out of heathenism.
Twelve of them belong to Kit-wan-
cool, in the interior, oyer 100 miles
from here, and are the first-fruits from
that dark place. A native teacher
from here has been staying with them.

Our village is improving—neat
frame houses nre taking the place of
the old ones, 80 that this place has now
quite a civilized appearance. The
progress would be much more rapid
were wo to have a saw-mill here, as it
is, our luwber has to be brought from
Port Simpson mill, a distance of nearly
sixty miles, which, of course, makes it
expensive.

At Naas Harbour I have secured
ground for a church, and we arv taking
up a Bubscription to build one, should
the Committee approve of it. I am
sorry w say that the debt on our
Mission premises here, still oppresses
your Missionary, and the Indians are
unable to pay it off. During the
winter 1 visited the upper villages ; it
was very cold weather, and 28 we
walked over the ice, for miles it was
covered with water knee-deep—at night
sleeping on the snow under the huge
pine trees. 1 have been busy going
from camp to camp, as much sickness
prevailed. We had to enlarge our
Church at the fishing station, and then
more came tuan could get ir. Pray
for us.

I beliuve that laziness is the cause
of moro misery in this world than

ageuts. QOur “ Girls’ Home" is grow-

sickness is, but I can't prove it.

CANADA'S « BEST INTERESTS.”

To the Editor of PLeasant Houus,
—Dear 8ir,~ I bavo always felt
pleased at the stand you have taken in
the Tomperanco Work, and therefore,
I thought I would send you something
that came under my own obsorvation,
I do it fro:n reading the picco in
PrLeasant Houns on * Canada’s Best
Interests.” X was foreman in an es-
tablishment in a town east of Tor-
onto, Trade being brisk, I was glad
to take on all the belp I could. A
tramp came along and I gave him *“a
job,” and I had to becomo security for
his board, and as I found that he was
given to drink, [ made several axeuces
during the week, for not giving him
any money ; but on Saturdsy night he
received his wages, and 28 soon us he
left the shop he made his way to the
neares. tavern, but fortunately for me,
it was closed, it being past seven
o'clock. Now, sir, what I want to show
is this, thes if that tavern was open,
he would have spent his money there,
and I would have been called upon to
pay his board.

How many fawilies have to bless
God for the early closing of taverns in
this country! Yours truly, H. L 8.

par—
-

Our noble Sunday-schools in Mon-
treal are to the front again with their
Missionary offerings. It is the’ cus-
tom there to hold a mass meeting of
sll the Methkodist Sunday-schools in
the city and suburbs on New Year's
Day, when the missionary givings of
the year are reported. The following
telegram, received on the first inst.,
explainy itsolf :—DMontreal Sunday-
school children send New Year's greet-
ings.  Misgionary offerings, three
thousand five hundred and seventy
nine dollars. Increase, two hundred
and fifty-five dollars. ! J. McLamen.”

Isn't that a magnificent result, with
less than 3,000 teashers and scholars
on the rolls }— Qutlook.

The Life of Captain John Smith, First
Planter of Virginia. By CHARLES
K. Trug, D.D., pp. 267. Illus.
trated. New York: Phillips & Hunt,
Toronto : Wm. Briggs. Price 81.
This i one of the most romantic

stories of an age abounding in romance.
A bold English adventurer, Smith,
served four years in the Netherlands,
fought against the Turkes in Hungary,
was made prisoner and sent a slave to
Constantinople, wins the affection of
his young mistress, and by her con-
nivance escapes. He returns to Eng-
land, goes to Virginia and saves the
infant colony from destruction, is cap-
tured by the Indians and saved by
Pocahontas—tale dear to our boyhood
—and after a life of many adventures
dies peacefully in England. Boys will
read this stirring story with avidity,
and will learn much solid histery in
tho reading. Dr. True has recounted
it with much grace and felicity.

&

Maxy of our resders have heard of
the Suez Canal, cut througk the
isthmus from the Mediterranean to the
Red Sca. Yet they may "not know
that msny hundred years before Christ
a canal was cut through from the
Nilo to the Red Sea wide enough for
two ships to This was called
the Canal of Rameses, bocause it was
dug during his reign. It cost 120,000
lives and countless treasures of woney.

GOOD ADVICE.

6 R. R. J. BURDETTE, of the
i V4 {luwkeys, gives the follow-

ing ndvico to a young an :

“ Ny son, when you hear a
man growling and scolding becau 4
Moody gets $200 a weok for preuching
Christianity, you will perceive that he
never worries 1 minute becavse Inger-
sol gets 8200 & aight for preaching
atheism. You will observe that the
mun who is unutterably shocked be-

cause F. Murphy gots 81560 a week

for temperunca work seems to think
that it is all right when the barkeeper
takes in twice as much money in a
single day. 'Tho Iabourer is worthy of
his hire, my boy, and he is just as
worthy of it in the pulpit as upon the
stumnp. 18 the man who is honeatly
trying to save your jmmortal soul
worth less than the man who is only
trying his level best to go to Congress
Isu’t Moody doing as good work ag
Ingersol? Isn’t Jobn B. Gough as
much the friend of bumanity and soci-
¢ty as the bartender? Do you want
to get all the good in tha world for
nothing, so that you may be able to
pay a high price for the bad? Re-
member, my boy, the good things in
the world are always the cheapest.
Spring water costs less than corn
whisky ; a box of cigars will buy two
or three Bibles ; agallon of old brandy
costs more than a barrel of flour; a
*full hand’ at poker often costs a man
more in twenty minutes than his
church subscription amounts to in
three gyears; a State election costs
more than a revival of religion ; you
can sleep in church every Sunday
morning for nothing if you are mean
enough to dead-beat your lodgings in
that way, but & nap in a Pullman car
costs you two dollais every time ; fifty
cents for the circus and a penny for the
little ones to put in the missionary
box ; the horse race scoopsin $2,000
the first day and the church fair lasts
& week, works twenty five or thirty
of the best women in America to
death, and comes out $40 in debt—
why, my boy, il you ever find your-
self sueering or scoffing because once
in awbile you hear of a preacher get.
ting a living, or even luxurious salary,
ora temperunce worker making money,
go out in the dark and feel ashamed of
yourself,

---P-o-

EMPI}}E OF QUEEN VICTORIA.
WHE Queen of Great Britain is

nOw sovereign over a contin-

ent, 100 peninsulas, 500 pro-
montories, 1,000 lakes, 2,000 rivers,
and 10,000 islands. She waves her
hand, and 500,000 warriors march to
battlo to conquer or die. She bends
her head, and at the signal 1,000 ships
of war and 100,000 sailors perform her
bidding on the ocean. She walks upon
the earth, and 120,000,000 of human
! ~inwg feel the slightest pressure of her
toot. Coms all ye conquerors, and
kneel before the QGueen of Britain, 2nd
acknowledge the superior extent of her
dependent provinces, her subjugated
kingdoms, and her vanquishud em-
pires! The Assyrian empire was not
eo wealthy. The Roman empire was
not 80 populous, The Persian empire
wag not so expensive. The Arabian
empire was mnot so powerful. The
Carthagenian empire was not 50 much
drcaded. The Spanish empire was not
50 widely diffused. - .
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SNOWBALLING.

\7

; URRAH ' the snow falls thick and fast,
%< The wintry sky is overcast ;
The saow fight 1s with haste begus,
Haurrad ! thoy shout, now boys, for fun.

Now all is resdy—fire away !

Bat on both sides we'll have air play :
Fun and good temper rule the fight,
Wo'll play—as work—wath all our mght.

) W

‘3vowspartino!

How thick the glittering snow btalls fiy
Feom side to side they ahont and cry,
Bravo ! well done ' our leader calls

We ve faced a heavy firo of balla.

The school bell rings, our fun must cesse ,
And we a treaty make of gme,

With warmth our feet and fiogers glow
From our mock battle in the snow.

TEE picture on this page speaks for
itself, and will set many of our readers

thinking about some fun they bave

had—fun they would hke to bave.’
We have not forgotten when we used’

to make snow balls and throw -bem
t00. How delighted we used to be
when the snow was eoft enough to
make a ball. Sometimes we got struck
rather barder than we liked, and then
we used to make the next ball as hard

as we could, just as you do sometimes.
]

That is the worst of it, boys are apt to
get angry, even in theit pisy, and
sometimes when they # ¢ pct aDgry,
they seem to delight ir sh« wing how
hard they can strike another, or how
tough they can be. The next time
you get snow-balling, te sure you don’t
make the balls too hard, nor thros
them with too much force ; just think
how hard you would like to be struck,

!
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and resolve, in a twinkle, to do as you
would like others should do to you,
and 1ten go ahead,

Auvother look at the plcture will
wako you think of old times. Number
ono with his reservo supply of shot,
watchiully waiting tho coming of the
“cnemy,” ready to deliver what he
menns shall bo & very damaging fire,
his faco indicative of his auticipated
pleasure, little ¢binks what awaits
him, Look at number two in the
rear, he is just ready, shot in band.
It is essy to imagine how tho first
shot from him starded number one
und mude him “right about faco” in
quick time.

Well, wo have need to watch, not
simply for the coming of cnemics from
without, but also to guard aguinst ene-
mioes thut ure within.  Thess are mors
to bo dreaded than tho enemies with-
out.

Do you know who it is that * giveth
snow like wool 1" Snow is formed of
very light vapours—it is frozen vapour
which fulls down in fkes of different
wizes. It it snows when it is not very
culd, the flukes ure large, and then is
tho time we can make snow balls,
When very cold, the snow is very
smell and it is very unpleasant to be
out in it : no snow-ball making then.
Suow hes u variety of uses about
which, you will pleaseask your parents
or your teucher.,

-9

WEAT WE CAN DO.

WE caunot all be heroes,

Vi 'nd thrill a hem'sphers,

With some great, danny venturo,
Some deed that mocks at fear ;
But wo can fill a luetimo
With kiodly acts and true.
There's alwaya noble servico
For nuble souls to do,

We cannot all bo preachers,

And swxay with voice and peo,

As strony winds away tho forest,
The ninds aud hearts of men;
Kut wecan b evangels

To sonls within our reach.
Taors's always Loave's own Gospel
For loving hearts to preach.

We cannot all be martyrs,

And win adeatlexs name

By some d viye baptism,

Some mioistry of Name ;

But we can hive for Truth’s sake,
Can do fur t er and dare

Theres »lway faichfal witness
For faithfal lives to bar.

LESSON FuR BOYS,

@ ANIEL WEBSTER once tol i
M4 a good story in & speech, aud

was asked wheio he got it
“1 had it luid up in my head for four
teen years, und never got a chance tu
use it until to duy,” said he.

My listle friend wants to know
what good it will do to learn the
* Kule ot Three,” or to commit a verse
of the Bible The answer is this:
“Sume time you will need that very
thing. Pelups it may be twemy
years Leforw you can make it fit in
Just the right place; but it will be just
in place somo time. Then it you
don't have it, you -.all be like the
hunter who had no wall in his rifle
whon the bear met him.”

“Tweonty-five years ago my teacher
made mo study surveying,” said a
man wko had lately loat his property,
“aud now I'm glad of it. It is just
in placo. Ican get a good situation
and bigh ealary.” The Bible is better
than that : it will bein place as long
as we live,

REQUIRED READING, 8.8.R.U.

——

STORIES FROM CANADIAN HIST RY.
BY THRE EDITOR.

CLOSING SCENES.

EVILLE TRUEMAN
hold on the even tenor of
bis way through tho porivd
during which the tide of
war was ebbing away on
the Atlantic coust and on
the lower Mississippi. Not-
withstanding the tried und true
character of his loyalty, he was not
freo from ungoenerous and unjust aspor-
sivns by those prejudiced and tigoted
agninat his American birth, He had,
howaver, one Iriend who never swerved
from her generous admiration of his
churacter aud respect for his conduct.
Katharine Drayton never failed to
defend both the ¢ .0 and the other
when uvkindly criticised in her
presence. Yot to himself she was,
while uniformly kind and ouurteous,
yet unusuully reserved in the expression
of her personal feclings. The words
of high appreciscion which were spoken
in bis defence to others, and which
would to him have been a guerdon
compensating a hundredfold all his
trials and troubles, were to him un-
uttered. A seuso of maiden modesty,
if not a deeper and tenderer feeliog,
senled bor lips aud wade her, on this
subject, dumb in hib presence.

One evening, in the leafy month of
June, shortly after the tidings of the

had arrived, Nevillo Trueman
wus walking with Miss Drayton on
the banks of the noble river where,
three years before, he had gazed upon
the summer sunsst and sung the song
of Jerusulem the Gulden. They had
bien on a visit of charity to a sick
wember of Neville's flock, and were
returning through the after-ulow of a
golden suoset. The breath of the
prach and apple blossoms Stlea the air
with fragrance, and their pink and
white bluom clothed the orchuid trees
with beauty. Bwift swallows clove
with their scythe like wings the sky,
aud skimmec the surfice of the
dimpling wave, and the whip poor-
wisl 8 plaint of tender melanchuly wus
borne faintly on the breeze. At a
point of vautzge commanding a broad
view of tle riwr, which, wimpling
avd dimpling in its bLeauty, flowed, a
sspphire s«t in emeruld, buotween its
verdurous banks, Kate stood to guze
upon the iuvely scene — fair as the
atoried Bay of Naples or the far-famed
Riviera of Genoa.

¢ It was here,” she said, as she
gazed wistfully at the sctting sun,
* thut I had my last conversatin with
Captain Viliers, and un eventful con
versation it was,” and a tesr glist ned
in her eyes as she rcmembered his
parting words,

Nevilv listened in an embarrassed
manuer. He thought thut she referred
to a decluration of his passion, so
knowing not what reply to make he
kept silent.

I believe,” continued Kate, ¢ that
that conversation bad a very im-
po:tant influence, under God, on his
destiny.”

< His life,” eaid Neville, “was un-
fortunately too short for him to enjoy
his happiness.”

“ True,” replied Kate; ¢ but all the
sooner he reached its consummation.”

“ How do you mean?! 1 do not un
derstand,” said Neville, in 8 buwildered
munner, “ You would bave besn
warried had ho lived."”

* Married! Who sapoke of mar-
riago1” exclaimed Kate, flushing rosy
rod over brow and chesk, as she
turned with ay air and tone of surprise
to bor companion.

 Pardon me, I thought you were
engaged,” gaid Newille, 1 have
grounds to kuow that he cherished a
desp devotion for you.”

*“ He ncver declared it, then,” re.
plied Kuto; “and I am glad he did
2ot. I had a great esteem and 1esprct
for Captain Viltieis, but I could not
have given him my hand.”

*Could not I' exclaimed Neville, in
a duzed sort of manoner. “Then I
have been under a great mistake,” and
he walked on for a few minutes in
silenc-,

“ Miss Drayton,” bo said, after a
pause, impelled by a sudden impulse
snd determined to know his fate, 1
have long honoured and revered your
character aud person. This feeling
has grown into a deep and ardent
affection, Dare I hope that it is re.
ciprocated¥ May I ask you to share
the trials and, thaunk @God, the
triumphs of a Methodist preacher’s
lifu?” and he clasped her hand
earnestly.

¢ Mr. Trueman,” she faltered—
but she withdrew not ber hand—then,
in a tenderer tone, ¢ Neville, let me
siy, my heart has long been youra
Did you not know it? I fear not the
trials if I may shave the j ys of service
for the Master by your side,” and she
frankly placed her other bund in his.

Sott as full the dews at even fell the
boly kiss that scaled the plighted vows
of these two young and loving hearts.
Long they sat there on a mossy trunk
beside the river's brink, in the golden
twilight, beguiling the flying moments
with sacred lovers’ talk-—to which it
were sacrilege to Jisten and a crime to
coldly report. At length, in the soft
light of the crescent moon they saunt-
ered, she leaning confidingly upon his
arm, slowly up the garden alley be-
tween the aweet June roses, breathing
forth their svuls in fragrance on the
sumuer air,

Plucking a rich red rose, Neville
pluced it in her huir, eaying, “So may
the immortal roses thut the angel
brought to St Cecilin—the virtuens
and the grac-s of the bride of Chiist
—Dbloom furever in your gailund of
beauty and crown of rejoicing.”

Then she, glowing with fairer love-
liness beneath bis fond caress, ptucked
u white rose from its stem and fastened
it upn his breast with the words,
“ 8o, O beloved, wear thou the white
flower of a blumeless life, breathing
the fragrance of purity and holiness
throughout the world.”

Arm in ara the lovers passed on to
tho house aud into the presence of the
squire, who sat beneath the grape vine
ot the broad piuzza, enjoying bhis
eveniong pipe.

“8quire Drayton,” said Neville, in
a tone of manly confidence, “I bave
come to ask your daughbter’s hand in
marrisge,” and he put his arm pro-
tectingly around her, as she stood
blushing at his side.

“ Well, young man,” said the old
gentleman, taking his long “church-
warden " pipe from his mouth, “yon
ask that aa coolly as though girls like
Kate grew as plentifully as the grape

clusters on this vine. There's not a
man living good coough for my Kato
—I'd have you know.”

“ [ quits agreo with you in that,
squire,” said tho young man. **So
much the grearer my prize in wlnning
her uffection.”

¢ 1 b-lieve you have, my lxd,” said
the old mun, relenting, aud then wont
on with a good deal of natwial pathos,
“ An old thorn like me can't expect to
keep such a sweet 108e ungathered on
its stom. Take her, Noville. Love
wnd cherigh her as you would have
God be good to you. Kirs me, Kate.
You must stll keep room in your
heart for your poor old futher. You
have been my greatest solace sinco your
mother died. Bo us good a wie as
you have been a daughter, and God's
blessing on you both.”

Kato flung her arms around her
father's neck and covered his brow
and check with kissesn And Neville,
taking his hand, said solemnly, **God
do 80 to me and more also, if I cherish
not your duughter as my lifo; if I
cherish her not as Christ loved His
Biide the Church, and gave Himself
for it.”

“ 1 have one regret,” said Neville,
sometime afterward, whon Kate had
gone out of the rcom, “and that is,
that I have not brighter worldiy pres-
pects and more assured support to offer
Kuto."

« The time has been, my son,” said
the squire, adupting him ut once into
the tamily, **whea 1 would have
thought so too; when I would have
sought, as conditions for her future,—
position, wealth, and ease. But I
bave lived to see that these are not the
great esseutinls of life, that these
alune cannot give happiness, With
true love and God's biessing you can
never be poor. Without these, though
you roll in riches, you are poor indeed.
Not but that it would grieve me to see
Kate want, a3 many u preachet’s wife
whom I have known has wanted. But
by God's goodness I am ab e to secure
her against that, and to do so shall be
the greatest plessure of my life.”

¢ I accept on her behalf your gen-
erous uffer,” replied Neville, “but with
this condition, that your bounty shall
be setiled exclusively on "her. No
man shall say that I muarried your
duughter for unything but hers-1£”

¢ I dare gay you are right,” said the
squire. ¢ Better get a fortune in a
wife than with a wife. Often when a
wife brings a furtune she spends a
fortune, ”

¢ 1 would never snbmit,” remarked
Nevile, *“to the hnmilixtion of being
a pensioner upon 8 wifo's bounty., My
self-respect demands that, as the head
of the house, I be able to depend on
wyselt alune.”

* You must not push your princip’es
too far,” interrupted the squire. * A
husband and wife sbould have ome
pure one purposs, comwon iuterests,
perfoct mutuul confidence, and, above
all, no secrets from each other.”

In such sage counsels and con-
fidences the evening, fraught with such
eventful consequences to the house-
hold of The Holms and to the
bero of our little story, passed away.

A few weeks later, shortly after the
Confaience by which Neville was ap-
pointed to the superintendenco of a cir
cuit in the weatern part of Cunada,
his marriage took place. The Holms
tor days before was & ferment of
excitement with the baking of cakes
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PLEASANT HOURS.

and pastry o eomfections of every
kind and degrosn, including the con-
struction of s threo story ieed wedding-
enke, on which the skill of Kate her-
sclt, n8 mistress of coremonier, Wis ex-
huusred  The best parlour too was a
scene of unwonted anarchy under the
digtracting roign of the village dress-
muker constructing the bidal trous-
gear.  Billoas of walle, illusion, lace,
and other fenmnine finery, which the
male unnd cannot be expre-cted to under
stand, tar less 10 dereribe foamed over
tablen, chatvy, and floor.  The result
of all this countusion was apparent on
the morning of the happy day, in
the sumptuons wedding-breakfust that
covered the nmple boand, set out with
the best plate and chins, and above all,
in a8 fair a viston of biridal beauty as
evar gladdened the hoart of youtbful
bii egrom,

Goud Elder Ryan travelled wmany
mles to pertorm the wodding servie.
Merry were bis laugh and jest and wae
amd playful badimage, for the eurly
Methodist  preachers were no stern
ancetics or grim suchorites.  Liko their
Master, who graced the maurriuge feast
ot Cana of Galilee with His pnesence,
they could rjiice with those that did
rejoics, ns well as weep with those that
wept. L ong wus the prayer he uttered,
but to the youihtul happy par it
sswemed not 8o, forin their hearts they
prayed with him, and solemnly ded:-
cated themselves to the new life of
consecrated usefulness that invited
them torward w sweet ministries of
mercy and of grace in the service of
the Master.

The squnire looked rubicund and
patriarchal, with hig broad physique
and snow-white bair. He wore, in
honour of the occasion, his coat of
brizhest blue, with largs gilt buttong, a
buff waigtcoat and an ample rufil.d
shirt-bogom and frilled sleeves. Hin
manner was a singular blending of
paternal joy and pride in the beauty
and happiness of the fair Katharine
and of wistful tenderness and regret
at the loss of her gladsome presence
from his home.

Zenas was jubilant and boisterous,
full of quips and pranks, oveiflowing
with fun, Iike a boy fet loose from
school. He evidently felt, not that he
was losing a sister, but that he was
guining a brother who was already
knit to his soul by uv..1ds of friendship
strong as those between Jonathun and
Dasid—between Damon and Pythiss

Our old friends Tom Loker and Sanily
McKayg, also, in accordance with early
co:onial etiquette, graced the occasion
with their presence, and added their
honest and heartfelt congratulations to
those which greeted the happy pair.
And never wus there happier pair than
that which rode away 1n the wedding
coach to their new home on the forest
migsion of the western wilds of Cun-
ada. Not much of this world’s gcads
bad they, but they were rich iu love,
and hope, and faith, compared with
which all earthly riches are but dross,

The old house at The Holms seemed
very lone and derolate, now that its
fair mistress had departed. ‘dhe squire
missed her much, and, in his lone-
finess and isolation, turned more and
more toward those religions cousol-
ations which bad been the inspiration
of the life »f his wife and daughter,
and, there iz ground to hope, fourd
eolace which can be found nuwhere
else.

He sought a diversion from his

solitude  in frequent visits to the
village pairvonage, where Katharine
reigned in her small home-kingdom
with blooming matron dignity  Nor
were these visits unprofitable to the
Iarder, if we might judge from the
stout hampors which went full nnd re.
turned empty. But a atill greater jov
was the visit of Katharine to the old
homestead at Chrintimas time ; and at
widveummer, when Neville wan abaent
#t Couference, The oll man never
enjryed his pipo so much as when it
was filled and Jighted by the deft
fingers of his fuir matron daughter.

In after years thess visitn woere
mude  not unattended,  Children's
happy langhter filled the old house
with glee, and strange riot ruled in
tho Jong-quiet parlour and great wide
hull and on the echoing staim. An-
other sturdy Neville, and little Kate,
and baby Zenus began to play their
parts in the momentous aund olten
tragic diama of life, The old wan
rermed to renew his youth in sharing
the gleeful gambols of his grand-
children, and in telling to little Nev.
ile, on his knee, the story of the
warrible years of the war, and of the
herotrm of his futher and bis uncle
Zenas, and the brave Captain Villiers,
whose memorial tablet they had seen
in the village cburch at Niagara, with
the strange quartering—on a field
nzure a cross enguled and a wyvern
volaat,

And now my task is ended. Much
of this simple story has been written
hastily, amid the pressing occupations
of u busy life, and a considerable
portion of it was written at ses,
wben the steamship wus reeling
and rolling with the motion of the
waves, 80 that I had to bold on by the
table at which 1 sat. Theso circum-
stances must be pleaded in extenuation
of itg shortcomings and demerits.
If this retrospect of one of the most
stirring episodes in our country's his-
tory shall kindle warmer fires of pat-
riotism in the bearts of any of its
readers ; if the records of the trials
and triumphs, the moral heroism and
brave achievements of our Canadinn
forefathers shall inspire a stronger
sympathy with their sufferings, and
admiration of their character; and,
above all, if the religious teachings of
this story shall lead any to seek tho
same solace and succour which sus-
tained our fathers in tribulation, and
enbraved their souls for conflict with
the evils of the time—it shall not have
been written in vain,

THR END.

- THE CROSBY HOME.

¥/ W HERE are now about fifteen
¢ ? g ; girls being taught the habits

of civilized life, aod they are

sent to school a8 regularly ax
circumstarces will allow. Amnng the
Indine, young girls are suhject to
great temptation, the morals of the
people being 8o low companatively.
The Home to my mind is a great and
worthy movement in the right direc-
tion. 1'e young girls are kept from
temmptatic 1, have » good example eet
before th'm, and are taugbt a high
standard of morality. Several young
women, reclaim d trom s life of shame
under the fostering care aund instruc-
tion of Mrs, Crosby, have become good
wives and mothers, and respeocwsble
members of soctety after leaving the
Home. Eternity alone oan tell the

good the Home is likely to do, if

T

Chriatian peaple give it that counten.
nnee ita importance demands. Realls,
whant is our Iife worth 1f wo dy nt
improve 1 kome way the condition ot
degraded  humanitv! To heep an
ludian girl in the Home . .o yoar will
cost aboat fifty dollars, by uming the
money in the tmost oconomical way
possinle,

The fullowing ia the way we apend
Sabbath at the present:  The chuech
bell is rung ut six a m., and agamn st
half-past vix am, when muny of the
pe ple assemble 1 the school house for
their worning prayer meetiog. At ton
wm, manvy come to the Indian's room
at the Mission Houso for s Bib'e
lesson. At eleven s, the large ¢ .n-
gregation  assemblea 1 the church
which will seat sbout one thourand
[udians, when a sermon is preached
partly in Tsi-sbe nn and partly in
E: rlish, or in Eoglish sentence by
sentence, and 8o interpreted into the
language of the people, which they
call the truo language. After thi
servico, mnost of the Indians, young and
old, remain to learn the text both in
Euglish and Indian—utlook.

WE'LL WIN THE DAY,

LL that everybody can do to
belp will be needed, and for a
good while to come, to put
down intemperance and the

liquor traflic. A great many are doing

very httle to help in this tremendous
struggle. A Sunday<school hoy wau
once a-ked by his teacher, if bis father
wasg a Christian.
“Yen,” he naid,
working much at it.”
That is the way with a good many
prople who call themselves temperancs
people. They look on while others do
the fighting. Like the farmer's team
that was well matche!. Some«body
asked the tarmer, if his team was well
matched ! ¢ Yes,” he said, “ one does
all the pulling, and the other lets fiim.”
If some one would sound a loud
bugle-call to these lazy, slespy soldiers

—the way they rouse and gather up

soldiers in an army, on the eve of

battle— it would he a good thing

There is not much laziness and careless

indiffrence in the great army of liquor-

drinkers. All is stir, and buscle, and
union in that wicked camp. It is
really a life or death struggle in this
battle with drink—like u struggle =
diver once had with a devil fish. He
was down in a deep river, clothed in
hig diver's dress. Ho thrust his arm
into a hole, and immediately found
himself caught hold of by something.

He soon found he was in the grasp of

a devil-fi<h. These fish have a body

with 8 number of long powerful arms

stretching out, which thev use in
seizing their prey, and woe be to any-
thing if one of those big arms fastens
on. It bad writhed round bhis hund
like a boa-constrictor. The pain was
8o great that it seemed to be tearing
off his hand. Ii he had given tho
gsignal to be raised to the surfuce, the
whole weight of the immense fish
wofild bave cluong to him and torn him
to pieces. It was a Forrtble situatinp,

Thbe bammer he used lay out of his

reach, and thero seemed nothing for

him but to be destroyod by the fish,

With a desperate effort he got hold «f

an iron bar, and hacked  .ay until he

out himself looss and rose to the sur-
face, oarrying with him a pince of the
devil-fish about eight feet long. Noth
ing but the mout desperate and united

“but ho is not

«flort will ever dahiver us from the
hiquor devi] ish—a far worse devilish
then the diver had to oontend wath
Wo believe, however, that temper
*nse will yot win the Jday.  Many
predict that drinking and the lyaor
trade will nover be done away with,
but they are mistaken. It mny go on
a good winle to come, bt there will
come deliverance, hy.and by, from this
terrihle peril, by the gool belp ot Gl
—The Temperance Buattle £.01.1,
KEEP NOTHING FROM MOTHER,

» HEY aat at tho spinning togethor
And thoy spun the fine whito throad ,
Ono face was old aud the uther youny -
A wolden aud sidver head.
AL titnes tuo young vuice broke 1n sonyg
Toas was wonderfully sweot,
And the mother «heart beat doep and (alm ,
ter oy was most complete
There was many a holy lesson,
fowovon with miicat peayer,
Taught to her gentls, lutoniog chiid,
As they sat spuant: g there
¢ Aud of all that Lepeak, wmy darling,
From older hoad aud heart,
Giod yiveth me one last thiug to eay,
With 1t thou shalt not part
** Thoa wilt listen to many voicas, - -
Aud, oh, that theso i, Lt be!
The voice of praise, the voico of love,
And v.ice of fiattery.
** Hut hist n to wo, wmy hitle onn,
‘There s oue thing thou shalt fea- ;
Ler nover a word t« my love bo smid
Her mo*her may oot hear,
** No matter hrw true, my darling,
‘Tne worda may seem to thoe,
They are not fef riny olald to hear,
If not indeed for me.
“If thau'lt keep thy young heart pure,
Thy mother's heart from fuar.
Bring all that1s told thes day by dsy
At night to thy mother's gar,”
And as thus thoy sat spinuing togethar,
An angel beat to see
The mother and tho child whe o happy Life
Wont on o lovingly.
A record was madoyi)y his golde: pen,
This on his page he said,
' This muother who counseled her child so
well
Neod nover feol afraad ,
** For God would keep s bheart of the cluld
With teoder love 2nd (ear,
Who Lisps at ber mothor's sido at uight,
Al 10 her mother's car.

HOW CHARACTER GROWS,

AANY people ecem to forget that
 character grows , that it is not
¥ something to put on ready-
made with womanhood or manhood ,
but day by day, hero a lit!le and there
a lutlo, grows with the growth und
strengthens with the strength, ustil,
good or bad, it becomes ulmost a cost
of mail. Look at a man of business—
prompt, reliable, corscientions, yet
clear-hended and energetic. When do
you suppose he develop d sll these
admirable qualities? When be wan a
boy. Let us sece how a boy of ten
years gets up in the morning, works,
plays, studies, and we will t..] you
just what kind of man he will make.
‘The boy that is woo late at broakfust,
Inte at  chool, stands o poor chsncs t»
be a prompt man. The boy who
neglects his duties, be thoy ever wo
small, and then excus s himsalf by
waying: I forgot; I didn't think !™
will never be a relisble man ; and the
boy who finds plessure 1n the suffering
of weaker things will never be u niblw,
generous kind man—a gontleman.—
Methodiat Recorder.

w

A pisosEpIENT little girl, being told
by her mother that it was necessary
that sho ohould be whipped, said -
“ Well, ma, then [ suppoas ! mast;
but wob't you give wme ohloroforr

first 1"
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PLEASANT HOURS.

WHERE THERE'S DRINK THERES
DANGER.
)

WA RITE 1t on the hynor store,
\\rite 1t on the prison door,
(Tite 1t un the gin-abop fine, ¥ 1 sy
Write, aye, writo this truthful lino:
*“ Whore thore s drink there s danger.”

Write it on the work house gate,
Wiito it on the lohoolbo{’- alate,
Write it on the copy-book,

That tho youth may at it look .

*“ \Vhere thore's drink thero's danger *

Writo it on tho cburch-yard mound,
Whore the drink-alain dead are found,
Writo it on tho gallows high, 4
Write it for all passers.by :

** Whero thore's drink there's dangor.”

\Write 1t underneath your foot,

Up aud down the busy street ;

Write it for the great and small,

In tho wanaion, oot, and bsll .

* Whore thero's drink thero's danger.”’

Wnite it on our ships which aail,
Borne along by steam and ,iale H
Write itin large letters—plain—
O'er our Jand and past the main -
** Whero there's drink thoro’s daoger."”

Write 1t in the Christian’s bome.
Bixty th usand dronkards roam

Yenr by year from God and riﬁht :
*“Where thero's drink there's danger.”

Write it in the nation’s laws

T awpling out the liconse canse,
Wnite it in cach ballot white,
Politicians. resd it right :

‘¢ Whero thero's drink thero's danger.”

B e o) 1O G

WHAT IS A GENTLEMAN?
HIS is a question often asked
Y J 2 and not often satisfactorily
3 answered ; for the ideas con-

veyed to different minds by
the word are very different,

‘To some persons he is a gentleman
who wears fine clothes, who dues nou
work, whp has an abundance of money
and spends it freely. Buat in truth,
though a gentleman may be rich, well
drossed, liberal, and have no need of
toil, no one of all thess things give
him any right to the name. But the
man who is of kind and gentle
demeanor to all, who is upright, can
did, and truthful, who is loyal to his
friends, and needs no bonds to hold
him faithful to his promises—this man
is a gontleman, whether he be clad in
broadcloth or homespun ; yes, even
though he be so poor that he has no
wmeans for prodigal giving, and is com
pelled by stern necessity to labour
hard for daily breand. It is what he
is, not what he Aas, that makes the
true gentleman.

HOME DUTIES FIRST.

GIRL of fourteen who had

Intely been converted, asked

God to show her what she

should do for Him, and what

wes hor special work. After praying

for some tims, the thought came into

her mind, that thero was her baby

brother, only a few months old, which

she could tako and nurse for the Lord

So she took the charge of the child,

and relieved her mother in the work
and care of thelittle one,

This was godly and Christ like.
Home duties and fireside responsi-
bilitics have tho first claim upon every
child of God. We need not go abroad
for work when God places work within
our reach. -

“The daily round, the common
task,” provides ample opportunities for
serving Gud, doing whstsoever our
hands find to do.

4

* Little words, not eloquent speeches,
littlo deeds, not miracles, nor battles,
nor ono great heroic act or mighty
martyrdow, make wp the Christian
life,"—Dr. H, Bowir,

8TOP BEFORE YOU BEGIN.

[ UCCESS depends a8 much on
8". not domg as upon dong; in

= other words, “Stop before you
bogin" hus suved many a boy from
ruin,

When quito 8 young lad T came
very near losing my own life and that
of my mother by the horse runuming
violently down a steep hill and over a
dilapidatoed bridge ut its foot.

As the boards of the old bridgo flew
up behind us, it semed almoust mir-
aculous that we were not precipitated
into tho stream and drowned. Arriv-
ing home and rolating our narrow
escape to my father, ho sternly said to
me:

‘¢ Auother time hold in your horse
before he starts.”

LESSON NOTES,

—

FIKRST QUARTER.
A. D. 30.} LESBON 1IX.
. FERSECUTION RENFWED.
Acts 5. 17 88.  Comanil to memory vs, £7-29.
GoLpxr Texr.

We ought to obey God rather than men
Acts b. 20,

{March 4,

OUTLINE.

1. In the Prison, 17. 18,
2. In the Temple. v. 19.25.
3. Before the Council. v. 26.32,

Tink.—A D. 20.
Prace.—Jerusalem.
ExrLANATIONS.— TAe  Aigh.priest—Prob.
ably Anovas, as in Lesson VI. They that
were with Aom  His Fiends, many of whom
were rulers. Sadducees A class of Jews
who did not believe in the resur-ection of
the dead. Filled with indignation—Especially
because the apostlcs preached the rising of
the dead through Jesus, Putl them n the
common prison—In the jail of tho citv,
were ctiminals were confined. The angel—
God » angels are ready to help God's people.
Jpened the . doors— With: ut the knowledge of
tho jailers. Ver. 23. Gostand, and speak—
The three commands to God’s people every-
where. In the femple—Where the people
met together. Words of this life—The life
of tho Gospel, which Jesus came to bring.
Early in the morning—Thus meetiog the
people who came to attend tho early
werifice.  Called the council — The pgreat
council of the Israclites, called the San-
hednin,  Senate— The elders and rulers.
The officers Those who waited on the
councl). No man 1oithin—The angel was
stropaerthas thebars. Ifeard these things—
That tho apostles bad escaped. Doubled of
them—Were perplexed abont the apostles.
Whereuntothis would groww— How the matter
wonldend.  Standing i the temple—Showing
thus that they bad not hidden in fear,
Iithout violemce—Not in chains, or dealing
roughly with them. Feared the people—The
people were friendly to the apostles for their
miracles of help and healing, and woald
have atoned any that tried to do them harm.
Straitly command—S3trictly order. Nottcach
in L.ésnume—Aunnas wonld not mention the
pamo of Jesus, Iith your doctrine~—This
word means “teaching.” Thisman'sblood—
Making tho people believe that they had
mucderod Jesus. Obey God rather than
men—When God's commands and men's aro
gPpowd to each othor. Hanged on o tree—
ho croes is often thusspoken of. 7o gire
To mako it possible to repent of
sin, by sending the Sgirit upon sinners.
So s the Holy Ghest—The Holy Ghoat bors
witnoss by miracles wronght through the
apostles.
TrACHINGS OF THR Lessow.

Whare in this lesson do we find—
1. How God takes careof his papole?
2. Whom we ought to obey t
8. What Chriat gives to men?

Tras Lxssox CaTeonisu.

1. Whore wero ths apostles put by the
tulers? In the common prison. 2 “How

were Lhey sot freo? I'}y an angel, 8, What
did they then do! They preachod in the
temple, 4. Bofore whom were they again
broughtt HBefore tho ocouncil. 6. What
was their testimuny ocuncerning Jesus bofore
the council! Tbat ho was princo and
8aviour,

DoctuivaL Svauestion. The royalty of
Christ,

CaTxoHIRM QUESTION,

12. Whon did Chnst bogin his public
ministry 7
Chnt began his public minntry at thirty
{un of age, when ho camoe forth, and was
aptized by John, who was seut from God to
preach, and to baptize with water.

A. D. 36.} LESSON X. March 11.
THE SEVEN CHOSEN,
Adls. 6. 1-15 Commit to tnemory vs, 6.3,

GoLDpEN TrxT,

Sovon men of honeat repurt, fuil of tho
Holy Ghost and wisdom. Acta 6. 3.

OUTLINE.

1. The Soven. v. 1.7,
2. Stophen v. 8.15.

Tiur—A. D. 85. There is somo reason
for suppcsing that this lesson cmbraces a
period of two years, from 35 to 37 A. D,

Prace.—Jerusalen.

EXPLANATIONS.—[n thoc days—DPerhaps
even a faw years after the events of the laat
lesson. Multiplied—\Vhile tho Church was
growiog rapidly. A murmuring—A ocom-
plaint, which might have risen to a quarral,
Orecians—The Jows who were of foreign
birth and language. Hebrews—Jews nativo
to Palestine,  Widoirs were neglected—Biing
foreigners, wero apt to be passed over.
Daily ministration — The supply of food
given, perbaps every day, by the Church,
Twelve—The apostles.  Multitude of the dis-
ciples—The great body of the Church. Not
reason—Not fitting or sunitable. Lsave the
word—Stop preaching to i've alms,  Serve
tadles—By doing the work for tho poor.
They felt that their time should be given to
God’s work. Seven men of honest report—
Men who wereknown tobe good.  }¥isdom—
They would need wisdom for this work of
caring for the poor and distributing tho
gifts of the Church,  IWewill give ourselves—
Lhe apustles would dv nothiug but pray anu
preach, They chose—Stephen and Phil p aro
the only ones of whom any thing is known.
Proselyte—One born a Gentle who had be-
comev a Jow. Lad thesr hands on them—
Sstting tbem cpart to their office.  Word of
God increased—That is, the number of thoso
who believed i the Gospel. Priests were
obedient—Many Jewish prieata believed 1n
Jesus. Stephen. . . did great wonlers—By
his faith he wrought mirscles. The syn-
agugue—A place were Jews met to worship,
but not like the Temple, whero sacrifice was
offered, Notableto resist—Stephen preached
with such power that none ocould answer
hum, Suborned men—They porsnaded or
lared mer to apeak falsely about him.
Blasphemous words—Words which wanld
show contempt for tho law of God. Before
the council—The body of men which raled
the Jews. Thss Aoly plac —Tue Terple,
were the council met.  Fie Law—The law of
God as givenby Moses. Destroy this place—
Jesus had said that the place woult be
deatroyed on account of tbe sins of ita
poople. Change the customa ~The Laws and
usages given by Moses. Face of an angel—
Shining with glory given by the Lord.

TxA0HIXGS O THE Lwssox.
Wkore does this lesson show— .

1. How tn provent quarrels?

2. How to work for Christ ¢

3. Mow Christ's glory is shown by his
disciples ¥

TaE LEssoN CATEOBISM.

1. For, ";.’h“h ;orkh wore tho %n
appointed ( the r. 2. t
k":’mf men were cgolen?polo!cn with the
Holy Ghost and wisdom. 8. Who was tho
leader among the siven? Stephen, 4.
What did he do? Preached the Gospel
with power. 5 What did his encmies do?
Accused him to the council. 6. How did
his face appear before the councilt Like
that of an angel.

Docremxal,  SuvacrstioN. — The organ.
ization of ths Church.

CATECHIS) QUESTION.

13. What was the dootrine which John
the Baptist preached ? .

Jobn the Baptist publicly dr}proved
sinners; preached repentance and forgive-
nees of sinz; and directed his dildpl,eg:to
Josus 85 the Savioar.

STANDARD LIBRARY.

Previous numbers of this Library, wero
known by tuo namo Standaid Series. A
list of these 79 bools can be had on appli-
oation. It is proposed to issuo 26 books in
tho year, or une every fortnight. The
scrics commencos with

No, 1. OLIVER CROMWELL. His Life,
Times, Battle-tiolds and Contemporaries.
By Patton Hood. 12mo. si1ze——2b6 pages,
bouud m heavy paper, and ltivied on
back. Prico 25 cents.

" STANDARD SERIES.

Priutod in largo type, on good papor, and
bound in boavygcu)d mmilﬂ. g‘ Mailod
post-freo «n receipt of price.

No. 79—PERSONAL REMINISCENCES
ub LYMAN BLECHER. By Rev. Jamea
C. White, M, A. Prnico 10 cents.

Nos. 77 & 78.—-HEROES AND HOLI.
DAYS. Ten-minuto talks to Boys and
Girls on the holidsys and Ianternational
S. 8. Lossons .of 1883, Price GO cents.
Edited by Rev. W. F. Crafta.

No. 76 —THE LESSON IN THE CLOSET,
1833 By Chas.¥ Decuns, LL.D. Treats
devoti~mally § 8. Lessons for tho first
six r aths of 1888, Price 20 cents.

CANON PARRAR'S NEW WORK.

“The Early Days of Christianity,"

F. W.FARRAR, D.D.,F.R. S.

Author of ** Life of Christ,” ** Life and
Workof St Paul,” dx., &e.

Aunthor's complete and Unabridged
Edition, printed from the imported plates,
18sued in ono volume, with all the Notes,
Appendix, Index, &e, ssme as the high
priced edition.

Paper, 40 cts. net. Postpaid, 45 ots.
Cloth, 76c. net. Postpaid, 8le.

“The glowing and rapid style for whioh
Canon Farrar has been so much admired
carries the roader easily through the diffi.
culties of textual criticiam, aud nothing in
the work is more remarkablo than the happy
combination of minute scholarship with the
graces of a literary method, and at times
the rhetorical fervor of an advocate.” —2New
York Tribune.

“No onc can read tho book without
interest and profit "’— The Critie,

‘s Canon Farrar has written a great book,
in its learning, its style, and itsajim. ... ..
.. It is enough to repeat that there is no
question of interpretation, geuuninenass, or
authenticity which ho doesnot boldly meet.
. « « . Thers is an ‘mpetuous element in bis
literary method which does not ordinarily
sccompany the logical faculty.” — The
Christian Advocate.

The Temperance Battle- Field; | |

AND HOW TO GAIN THE LAY.

A Book for the Young of all Ages,
full of Humorous and Pathetic
Stories.

By REV. JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR,

Author of ** Voice from the Throns” and
¢ The River of Life.”

-12mo, Cloth, 65 ots, Iilustrated.

“Tho “* Tomperavce Battle-Field,” is &
book of rare interest, full of sensible dis-
courso, illustrated, with tact and power.
When one begins toread, he iedrawsn on and
on by the cbarm of incident, anecdote, and
lively discussion, and lays .t down with re-
luctance until finished. Every boy shonld
read it. And copies should be found in all

our Sunday-ichool librariea” — George

Cockyan, D, D,
WILLIAM ISRIGGS,
78 & 80 King 8%, Eaat, Toronto, Ont,
Or, © W. Coatrs, Mootreal, Que., o
; 8. F. Huzssris, Halifax, N. 8.
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