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Geoffrey Chaucer.

[t Grorrrey CHAUCER, who boars the
 itlo of * Father of English Poetry,”
il vas born about 1328, and died in 1400,
¥ Ho was of good family, and wes prob-
B ably educatod at Oambridge or Oxford
3 1 carly lifo ho conneoted himeelf with
¥ tho Court ; serving first as & page, and
3 subiequontly as a soldier and repre
Baentatve of the Crown in foreign
Blands, As long as Edward

&

lowing is from his description of the
Knight in the Prologue of the * Caun-
terbury Tales.” It will give a slight
idea of his style, and of the English
of his day:
“ This i/ke* worthy Knight hadde ben also
Sometimo with the lord of Palatie,
Agen another heathen in Turkio;
And evarmoro hoe had a sovereijne pris +
And thaugh that he was worthy, he was
wise,

A Btory of Tithes.

Mary years ago a lad of sixteen
years left home to seek his fortune,
All his worldly possessions were iied
up in a bundle which he carried in his
hand. As he trudged along he met an
old neighbour, the captain of a canal
boat, and the following conversation
took place, which changed the whole
current of the boy’s life :

trado he knsw anything about was soap
and candle-making, at which he had
helped his father while at home,

“ Well,” said the old man, “let me
pray with you and give you a little
advice, and then I will let you go.”

They both kneeled down upon the
towpath (the path along which the
horses that drew the boat walked).
The old man prayed for William, and
then this advice wae given:
“Some ome will soon be the

{111, lived, ho seems to have
B abounded in honours and
B wealth; but in the reign of
R Edward’s snccessor, Richard
10, changes occurred in his
d fortunce, which brought with
f them poverty, exile, and im-
Jf prisonment.  The ) estoration
Bof tho Ilouse of L.ancaster,
# which ho strongly favoured,
f roturned to him the honours
H and emoluments which he had
I lost, and from that time, until
® his death, ho lived in comfort.
B His closing years were spent
fin litrsy work; and, when
f he dicd, his body was laid in
Westminster Abbey, where, in
the Poot's Corner, it still re-
! maing,

{ Chaucer’s fame, a8 & writer,
f rests chiefly in his ¢ Qanter-
§ bury Tales,” Theeo * Tales”
i represent & company of pil-
H prims collocting at the Tabord
i Inn, in Southwark, and going
| thence to the shrine of Thomas
4 Becket, at Oanterbury. These
| pilgrims  agree to tell two
j stories each, while going, and
R the same number while return-
B ing, rom Canterbury. Chau-
R cor, kowover, did not live long
@ cvough to complete his original
§ desion ; and 8o only the Pro-
# logue and twenty-four Tales
A are given, Two of the Tales
fl aro In prose; the rest are in
: flowing verse. All of them
{ 8te wiitten in the Eunglish of
thap period, and are plentiful'y
{ 8prinkled with words which
# are no longer used, But while
| they aro difficult to read with-
R} 0ut & glossary, they are still
‘ full ¢f intereat, and furnish the
B best picturo of the life of the
- fourtoonth century which has come
: dow;n to us. “Every character is &
B ber'ect study, drawn with & free, yob
f)“f‘ ful hand—in effect, broad, aund
g rillians in colour, bug painted with &
;imputenoss of touch and a careful
lmﬂh, that remind us stronply of tho
i ¢ ﬂbomto. pencilling of our Pre-Raph-
1 aclito artists, wheeo every ivy leaf and

§ Strav is & porfect picture.”” The fol-.
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leading soap-maker in New
York, Itcan be you as well
a8 any one, I hope it may.
Be a good man; give your
heart to Christ ; give the Lord
all that belongs to Him of
every dollar you earn; make
an honest soap, give a full
pound, and I am certain you
will yet be a great, good snd
rich man.”

‘When the boy reached the
city he found it hard to get
work., Lonesome and faraway
from hone, he remembered his
mother’s last words nnd the
Iast words of the caual boat
captain, He was then and
there led to “meek first the
kingdom of God and His right-
eousness.” He united with
the Church, He remembered
his promise to the nld captain.
The first dollar he earned
brou;ht up the question of the
Lord's He locked in the
Biblo and found that the Jews
were commanded to give one-
tenth, so he said, “ If the Lord
will take one-tenth.I will give
that” And so he did. Wen
cents of every dollar was saoved
to the Lord,

After a few years both part-
nery died, and Willism beoame
the sole owner of tke businoss.
He now resolved to keep his
promise %o the old oaptain ; he
made an honest xoap, gave a
fall pound, and intrusted his
book-keeper to open an 0.
count with the Lord and carry
one-tenth of all his income to
that scoount, He was pros-

GEOFFREY

And of his port as meko as is & mayde,
He nover yet no vilanio ne sayde

1In all his life, unto no manere rzqht,x"
Heo was & veray patfit gentil Knight,

Tug only young wWOmAD student at
the Boston University Liaw School 18
called appropriately by tho men law-
g udents their ssterin law,

——

« Same. +Praise. *No kind of person.

CHAUCER,

#'Well, Willinm, where are you
going?”

«] don't know,” he answered
¢ Father is too poor to keep me any
longer, snd says I must now make_a
living for myself.”

«There is no trouble about that,”
said the captain, ¢ Be sure you start
right, and you'll get along finely.”

‘William told his friend that the only

us ; his businees grew ; his
family was blessed ; his soap
sold, and he grew rich faster than he
ever hoped. He then decided to give
the Lord two-tenths, and he prospared
more than ever ; then five-tenths. He
educated his family, settled all his plans
for life, and told the Lord he would
give Him all his mcome, This is the
true story of a man who has given mil-
lions of dollars to the Y.ord's cause.—
Gospel n AU Lands.
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Heroes,
Danfel 11: 3.,
BY THE RRV, J. H. CHANT,

YWHO are the herocs, mea of noble deeds?

A child can tell who all the praphets reads,
When Cyrus sat on Medo-Persian throne,
And Danfel lingered by the river, lone,
There came a man, girt round with finest

old
His %wo;dlike lightning, yet of heavenly
mou
His eyes, in brightness, shone as lamps of

Like burnished brass his hands—his feet the

sam
As ber, x’im body--lightningu girt it round,
His voice wax like the thunder in its sound.
The propket heard the souud— the vision

AW
Angd then, his mind oppreased with solemn

awe,

He fell upon his face, his strength had fled,

And he like one who is asleep, or dead.

A volce then bade him stand upon his feet,

And, by a touch, his strength was made
complete,

The future, themn, was to tho seer made

known,
And I;ome'n great king was placed upen his

throne,
But .hile he told of empires yet to rise,
He also told how we may reach the skies.

Who are the heroes, then? this the reply:
“Po?lo \:ho truly know the Lord Most
h.

This ;fm supernal atrength, by which the

Can all its rebel elements control §

It lifta one out of seif, and makes him brave

T’ endure life’s ills, gives strength the weak
to save,

Knowing God’s strength, he fears no mortal

foe,
For God is with him wheresoe'er he go.
With “gbrht-liko spirit and a Christ-like

He sacrifices earthly good and fame ;

To save another life will giva his own,
Livea for hie brother and his God alone,
Men of this stamp are heroos in God's sight,
Might l; not right, but right is always

Andmt!h'on who know their God shall thus
be strong

To do exploits—and when the world's great

Shall n:gor round the throne, the Judge
shall s,

HWell d,?my,’My son, I give thee now thy
pay.

Who are the heroest men like Jusse's son,
Wl\lg yot & youth he told what he had
o

ne
Howhoh'ndnhh.lion, and a bear,
And then, with sling in hand, went forth to

dare
The proud Gashite who had defied his God
Andm him hesdless on the virgin sod,

A hero he, in spite of stern decres,

Who dared before his God to bow his knes ;
Likewise the three who, rather than deny
Thelr God, Jeaped in the fire and flames defy,

w.dM in deaths of, counting not life
oar

So he might falthful prove, and th

Botore b Master, by Fis side sit donir o

And wear shrough grace a never-fading
_ orown, ,

The Christian Churoh sinoe the mﬁo’u age
Has had its heroes, shough on h ‘s page
Bare mention of thelr desds we rarely see,

Their lives were grand

~—only eterni
Cay show their worth, but thuthonork

oom;
Bhall be unveiled before the judgment-seat,

Thove, Navtin Iniher, who has found the
| And stands forth bravely to defend the

Bee him befors the princelycourt at Worms—
They thizk to bring the heretic to terms,
Bat hear him speak : ¢ Convinoed Ishall not

be
Exmgt God's Word makes clear the horesy,
Not opo“:oroouncll,lbollendone
For they hava often erred, aa I have shown,
Tis neither safe, nor honest 0 recall

A shows is right; so, sand
or

I hold this—God help me,” then ** Amen,”
From this ¢ Amen " no :‘u-utlmld move

him then,
And ever after Arm ag vock he sivod
A man of God and friend of every good,

John Knez, a hero, of the Scottish clan,
Who in his life ne'er feared the face of man,
Stands by tho side of thoss brave men as

Ly
A cbx::pion {or the trnth he holds so dear.
Hae loves his God, and for his country pleads
And by his teaching scatters golden seeds
Wbiehigrow and take deep root in Sootland’s
1

soil,
So deep that priestly craft cannot du?oll.
The queen, through foar, sits trembling in
her place~
Armiea less feared than Knox at throne of
grace,

Here's Wesley standing at his father's tomb,
In Epworth Church for him is found no

room,

Cast out of church he poes to field and lane,
The Oxford schiolar dead to worldly fame !
The skilful archers with their ahalts of wit
Make him their target, which they often hit,
And madden'd mobs hurl rotten eggs and

stone,
But aleel he stands unmoved, aud atands
alone
His moekx;m soon disarms the savage thrc-:g,
They join with him to sing redemption’s

aong,

The wor%d his parish—7%oliness his theme—

He travels on like a celeatial beam,

Then after lengthen'd years of toil and paiu,

And floriotu oonguests, see, we meet again,

Behold him now, npon his conch of death,

Convinced that he must soon resign his
breath,

Hes nkulThis words our hearts with com.

ort :
“The beat of all is, God is with us atill.”

The godly Asbury leading on his host,

So free to labour, and so slow to boast,

The Church his bride, its service his delight,

He fﬁa?gtnot winter’s cold, nor mountain's

elght.

Through swamps and forests, o'er hills,
through glen,

He journeyed on to seek the souls of men,

In garments plain, and with no earthly atore,

He found in every place an open door.

Wherever found, a hero true was he;

He feared to ain, but feared no enem

With silver locks, pale cheeks, and

efu,
He tells, onos more, of Christ's great sacri-

znnken

(0

Celestial rays illume his wrinkled face

Aa he extols the power of God's free grace.
In one short week & voice speaks from the

skies
¢ It is enough "—a Christian hero diss,
His deed herolc, and his spirit pure,
Embalmed in hearts, shall as the sun endure,

The Church has had a host of men like these
Who sacrificed & life of wealth and
And gave themselves to earnest toil and

a,
To 1ift their follows to & higher plane,
Heroes are found in every walk of life,
In peaceful home, aa in the battle's atrife,
Each knows Ms God, and finds his strength

in Him,
And known to God shall have a diadem,
Trorso, Qux,

Doing Himueelf a Good Turn,
BY MRS, ANNIE A, PRESTON,

“'We are all going to Lake Pleasant,
Sundsy, to camp-meeting ; will you go
along!” asked Ned Burgess of the
new boarder, whose place was next
him at table,

“Thank you, no—I think not ; my
sooeptance of your invitation will take
me away from my own church, and
from the Band of Hope in the evening,
and I have lost 80 much time in my
life that now when it can possibly be
avoided I dislike to drop stitches,”

“Bo you came into the field late in
life?” said their landlady, whose ouri.
osity was aroused by the words, #]
have lost 80 much time,”

“I wes brought up by Ohristian
parents, madam, and when I was
twenty believed myself o Ohristian ;
bué plenty of money, left me by the
death of a relative, and bad compan-
ions, led me far astray. I would no
if I could, recount my record at that
time. For years I did not enter a
church, I habitually broke the Bab-

bath, and there is nothing that tran-

t, | walked on as far as I could,

spired at that time that T van look
back upon with pleasure,

At length I loat my home and my
money, and as a matter of course, the

about me in my prosperity like bees
about & honey pot, all tell away from
me and left me quite alone,

“YI had mnot a friend loft in the
world, My wife had died of a broken
heart long before, and there was no
one to give me a kind word or a good
Wishv

“Taking my last remaining horse, I
set out to ride to a fair then in pro-
gress, some miles away, where I might
possibly meet mome of my sporting
acquaintances and win a guinea or two
in some way, or at least sell my horse.
Of courss, force of habit led me to
stop at every saloon along the way, and
long before I had gone half the dis-
tance, I was wild from the drink I had
taker. As always when in that con-
dition. I was ready for any foolish
venture that might present iteelf, and
was ready to race my horse along the
pretty country lane with the first fellow
that proposed it, who, as it chanoed,
was & wild young scamp oalled ¢ Jockey
Jim,’ on his white horse ¢ Venture.’
Away we went, how far or how fast I
do not know, for the first thing I re.
member with distinotness, my horse
was taking a flying leap off the end of
& bridge. The next thing I remember
I was lying with my feet and legs in &
brook ; my horse dead, with hix neck
broken, lay upon me 80 I could not
move, and I was in great distress, I
thought at first that I was dead and
bad gone to the place of torment ; then
I recollected my wild leap, and, glan.
cing about and izing my wsur-
roundings, said with an attempt at my
usual good spirits :

“¢Well, Ned, you did yourself & bad
turn when you jumped that bridge’
And immediately, as if it was & voice
in the wind, I heard :

“‘You have been doing yourself
nothing else but bad turns for the last
ten years. Look over your life! When
did you ever do yourselt a good turn
since your great-uncle’s death lifted
you into s fortune?$’

“ T fainted then, I suppose, for the
next I knew I was lying upon a bed,
with people talking in low voices by
the window, and a nurse in a gray
dress by my bedside, The voioes ail
seemed to oombine into a troubled
murmur that repeated over and over,
¢ You did yourself & bad turn’ That
thought was uppermost in my mind
through the long illness that followed.
The physician said I must lose my foot,
but I begged so hard for it that they
let me keep it—poor and withered as
it is, you see, and requiring a shoe
three sizos smaller than the other, I
wld my watch and my last pieoce of
jewelry, and it gave me money enough
to pay my bills, and left me & small
sum in my pocket.

“As noon as ever I could walk, I
was glad to get away from my dismal
room with two feet and a whole head.

“I thought of God, and had & sort
of feeling of thankfulness to Him for
sparing my unprofitable life; but I
was ashamed to ask Him to help me,
S0 I walked out alone into the world,
weak, lame, discouraged, with no idea
of what was to become of me, I
sitting

down at last under & hedge beside the

green, English lane to rest, Presently
& norap of paper that had been dropped

by some one was blown toward me

boon companions who hsd swarmed |

A . ——g,
e ————

by the gentle wind, and I Ainlogly
reached for it, picked it up, and regy:

‘* Never negloct daily private pray.
or, and when you pray remember thy
od is present, and that Io heany
your prayer.’

“The days of my youth camo ove
me in a great, rushing tide of memory,
and at the thought my teats camo i,
a flood. It was an though I had beg
doad all the years since I camo iy
my fortune, or as though the power of
thought had been dormant all those
years. I orawled through a gap in thy
hedge and followed a little thread of 8
footpath into the thick covert of 4
wood, and there I bad it out, I wiy
I had words to exprees the horrible|
remorse I felt for my sins as thoy cmu,
along in line and presented themselv,
before me, I writhed on the grey
in agony. My huniliation at retum.
ing to the Lord empty-handed wa
almost a8 bad as my remorse N
one farthing of my handsome fortuns
had gone for the Lord, and I could not
remember one kindly, unselfish decd t
comfort mywelf with, 1 had not only
been doing myself ill-turns, but the
Lord as well,

came back to me with the memory of
my sainted mother's prayers and hymn
of praise, I believed as sincercly u
ever I did, ov as I do now, but I wx
ashamed to beg for mercy.

“The sun went down and the stan
came out, then the sky was overcist
and great drops of rain fell, and still I!
suffered the agonies of the damned|
There was no place for me in heave
or on earth, and as I thought over my
past life I seemed to hear tgsb accusing
voice crying out, ¢ You did yourself
bad turn when you went here or thers,
or rushed into such and such excesse
and extravagances, Yes, it was ons;
I had no one to blame, I sought mo
one’s advios, I never irnelt and asked
God's blessing upon any of my plans;
had I thought of such a thing I should
have known they were nothing that
God could bless, The night wore on
I did not sleep, and in my despair I
doubted that it would ever again be
day, At last, as the dawn began to
make gray the eastern sky, I said,
‘After the night God always brings
forward & new day,’ and again I seemed
to hear that haunting voice; but now
it naid, ¢ Begin a new life with the nev
day, ’resolving to do yourself a good
turn,

“¢How, Lord? howt!’ I called
aloud ; and having unwittingly called
upon the Most High in my extremi'y,
there was nothing for me to do but t
pray, and I did pray until the sun was
up and the birds filled the air witk
their melody. At last I was able to
suy, ‘I promise, Lord, that with Thy
help all my life henoeforth shall be
passed in doing myself, and so Thee,
good turna,’

“1 got up from the ground, washed
my face in the brook, straightened my
damp and crumpled garments, and
followed the thread of a path till it
led me to a little oottage on the out-
skirts of a small village, The elderly
woman who met me at the open door
looked at me with suspicion in her face
at firat, but when I said over the
bread she gave me, her attitude changed
and she became friendly and communi'
cative, . I soon learned that she snd
her husband were to atart in a day’s

time for Americs, and they were 5010
perplexed because a son, whose passage

Y
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—
was taken, had decided at the last
minute to remain at home,

«+ Muy not my first good turn be to
o with them ¢’ 1 thought ; and when
] had told them somothing of my
story, the Lord put it into their hearts
to trust mo, and I came with them in
their son's stead, You soe now how
it i 1 work with my hands for
wages, bub my time is the Lord’s. I
cannot wasto an evening, or holiday,
or Sibbath, I have all those wasted
years t0 redeem,”

« Your story has taken hold of me
a8 no sermon ever did,” said the young
man who had first spoken. I think
we all have wasted time and broken
Sabbaths, as well as our mother's pray-
ors, to look back to.”

His voico irembled and broke, and
ono of the other boarders finished up
for him by saying:

“Wo will give u
cursion, and go wit
and Sundeg-school.”
“Thank God!” said the English.
man. “I do not love to tell my
history, but every time I do it wins
helpors to the good cause,”

A Lost Day.

Lost | lost 1 loat !
A gem of countless price,
Cut from the living rock,
And graved in Paradi.e.
Set round with three tim>ae eight
Large diamonds, clear and bright,
And each with sixty smaller ones,
All changeful as the light.

the Surday ex-
you io church

Lost, where the shoughtless throng
In fashion's mnodu‘wln y

Where thrilleth folly’s song,
Leaving a stin; behind ;

Yet to my hand "twas given
A golden harp to buy,

Such as the white-robed choir attune
To deathlesx minstreluy,

Lost { loat ! loat !
I feel all search in vain;
That gem of countlesy cost
Cau ne'er be mine agaln !
I offer no reward,
For till these hoart-strings sever,
Iknow that heavea-intrusted gift
Is reft away for ever !

But when the sea and land
Like burning scrool have fled ;
I'll see it in His hand
Who judgeth quick and dead ;
And when the soathe and loss
T l;];hdst x:;xix csn k'x;e'n- repair, 1
read inquiry meets my sou
What llullqlt answer thego ? ’

Brandy aad Murder.

Mosr of our young resders have
heard or read of the murder of Abra
bam Lincoln, the mixteenth President
of cho Uni.~d States, When Wilkes
Booth, the cowardly murderer of Mr.
Lincoln, saw his helpless aud unaus-
pecting victim sitling in the box at the
theatre, he had mot the oruelty to
:}ﬁke the deathblow, His human
feelin'ga overcame him and kept him
hrom it, He knew if he were drunk
8 could do it. He rushed into »
;*'oon snd ocalled out, *Brandy!
mudy ! brandy |”

After gulping down the hellish stuff
g: felt his brain Tiloned by it. That
Cted him for the work of death.
: ;ued and made a fiend by the brandy,
he went back to the theatre and fired
the fatal shot, The noble-hearted
b‘mpoln foll & viotim to the fiend whose
io‘:tlin had been maddened by iatox-

e ng drink, Alas! that we must
fair°1 3 poisonous drink sold in our
and which s snd emboldens

Ten for such work,—3, 8, Messenger.

Reogulating the Elephant, ‘

WERYBOI - had heard that the great
olephant was loosed, and sovoral familios
whose gardens ho had torn up and whose
boys he had trampled upon were sura
of it. There wad great excitement, and
the town held a meeting to decide what
sbould be done. They did not want to
exterminate him ; in fact, many of them

did not belisve that .hey could exter- dead

minate him, for he was . preity big
elephant. Bosides he was useful in his
proper place—in shows, in India and in
story books.

“Our best plan ig to try and regu.
late him,” said an enthuaiastic speaker,

Lot us build toll-gatoes all along the
route he in going to take and make him
pny____”

¢ Yes, but that leaves him roaming
round,” shrieked an old woman, ““ and
I don’t want my boy killed.”

# Keep your boy away from him;
that's your business, Why, madam,
don't you know that an elephant’s hide
and tusks ave valuable for meshanical
and surgioal purposes, and that he is
useful in Indiat Besides, there is the
toll he will pay, Weshall by this means
get money into the public treasury to
build schools for a good many boys who
sve not trampled to death.,”

“That's the plan. Regulate him!
Resgulahte him l;’ ::;)\md the orowd,

0 they appointed a { many com-
wittees, und drafted oogll;::itutimzs and
by-laws, and ciroulated petitions, and
by the time the elephant had killed
soveral more boys, and had trampled »
quantity of gardens, they had ercoted
very oomfortable toll-housss for the
gate-keepers and gates for the elephant ;
and then they waited with satisfaction
to see the animal regulated.

Slowly the foet tramped onward;
slowly the great proboscis appeared in
view, and with a sniff of contempt the
elephaut litted the gate from its hinges
and walked off with it, while the crowd
stared after him in dismay.

« Well |” exclaimed the keeper, catch-
ing his breath, “ we havn't made much
money so far, but the regulatin’ plan
would have been first-rate if the ele-
pbent had not been a leetle stronger
than the obstruction.” The elephant's
name was whisky,—T'hs Stirling News-
Argus.

sty & D 4 P
The Living Seed,

Hzre is & singular story which we
found in the looal columns of & Penn-
sylvania paper. Infact,it isa tragedy ;
yet we find ic instinct with & strange
Jesson of hope and good cheer.

Michsel Dunn was born fifty odd
yesrs ago in England, His parents
were thioves. He was taught to pick

ockets as soon as he could walk., AY
eight years of age he was sent to the Old
Bailey for stealing s silk dreas,

As he grow older he was trainea as
s burglar by the most acoomplished
« crackamen ” of Evgland, In prison or
out, his sole companions wero conviota,
thieves, and murderers. He served out
terms of imprisonment in England, Irc-
land, Van Dieman's Land. Canads, and
three of our State prisons, Could any

ood come out of such a lifet

One man however hoped for him; &

man who never loat hope of any human | gt

being, however debased, This was
Joseph R, Chandler, the journalist, who
geve up the later years of hia life to the
reform of prisons and prisoners,

He observed Dunn's affection for &
aog that was in the Philadelphia jall,
.3, one day, his eager, tender manner
to s little child who visited the prison.

“ All is not loat,” #aid Mr, Chandler
to the chaplain, *The good seed is
alive still,” o saw Dunn daily, and
strove to elevate his moral nature, and
hoped he had succeeded. The man was
discharged. But six months later he
wag again convicted of stealing in New
York, .

The good seed, however,’,was not

When he was released, under the in-
fluence of Mr, Ohandler’s teaching he
went to a religious meeting held for
discharged conviots, became a sinoere
penitent, and then—the best proof of
sincevity—set about helping men who
had sunk as low as himself, Hn opened
in New York a House of Industry
where discharged convicts were get to
work, or allowed to stay until work was
found for them, In three years he
had found employment for over four
hundred men and atarted them on the
road to honesty and honor.

P-4+

Kindness Better than Blows,

A cORRKSPONDENT gives the follow.
ing account of the manner in which &
balky horse was oured : A number of
years ago & gentlemsn living in one of
our western states bought a horse which
he knew had but one fault—that of
balking any where and at any time,

He had become such a confirmed
balker that he was considered almost
worthless, and had been bought for a
mere trifle,

The morning after his purchase
the gentleman, oonfident that kindness
would remove the habit, if it manifested
itself, harnessed his horse preparatory
to starting for town. Goetting into his
buggy, he gave the word to start; but
no notice was taken gt' it. A h;lifiho“
spent in petting and coaxing not
chauge thcl::ltution. Ho finally sent
inte the house for a book, and for two
hours sat in his buggy reading “Pil-
grim's Progress.” Meantime the hores
had become fairly ashamed of this state
of affairs, His head had descended
nearly to the ground, and his whole as-
pect was that ofone who had done &
mean act, Laying aside the wook, the
gentleman again gave the word to start,
This time he was successful ; and never
again did ““the balky horse” give him
any trouble, He was thoroughly oured,

Oanada o‘nvitl Defonse.

A 600D many Oanadians do not know
that their own ocountry is one of the
very best sgricultnral regions in the
world, and that the crops in Ontario
ace much better than in any state in
the American Union. The editor of
the New York Christian Advooals re-
oently wrote very disparagingly of a

art of Canada through which he passed.

he patriotic feelings of the editor of
Houx Awp ScHoou could not stand that,
0 he wrote to the Advocate the follow-
ing defense of his mative lsnd, which
was presented in that paper before prob-
ably 150,000 readers. As the facts are
of “mpoecial interest to Canadians, the
istcer is here given in an abridged form 3

Editor Christian Advooats: *1 resd
with monch interest everything you
write, and was sorry that you had to
ive o poor an account of & part of
our country through which you made a
vecent run, What I object to is your
inference that ‘one would think that
men who are content to settle in Oanada
wero driven by sn adverse fate.’ If
you had gone over some of our older
roads, as the Grest Western

tricts, and . . which are situated the
thriving citien und towns of 8t. Cath-
arine’s, Hamiiton, Brantford, Wood-
stock, London, Guelph, and others, you
would come to a different conclusion.
in the southern part of this region the
grape, quince, apricot, pawpaw, and
peach grow to perfection. The finest
peaches I ever saw grew in my own
garden in Hamilton, I remember st
tistics which show Ontario raised more
wheat and more root crops to the acre,
and had more live wtock and more
agricultural implements to the aore,
than ahy state in the Union but two;
but I cannot now turn to the chapter
and verss, But I have before me the
report of the Bureau of Industries for
the Province for 1883, from which I
quote the following, page 36 :

“'The average prioe of farm land in
Ontario, according tolast year's returns,
is $38.37 per acre, inclusive of build-
ings. In Michigan the average price,
acoording to the United States consus
of 1880, was $36.15; in Ohio, $45 97 ;
in Indiana, $31 11 ; in Illinois, $31.87;
and in the whole Union 18.85. The
average value of the live atock per acre
in Ontario and the four States named
for the respective years [1882 and 1883]
are nearly equal, but with the advan-
tage in favour of the Province,’

“The report of the same bureau for
1885 gives the average yield of cereals
per acre in the Province of Ontaric and

ight Amerioan States as follows: Fall
wheat, Ontario, 24.5 bushels to the acre;
Ohio, 81; Miohigan, 20; Indians,
10.8; llinois, 9.2 ; New York, 156.5;
Penasylvanis, 10, In 1882 Ontario’s
average yield of fall wheat was 26.3
bushels to the acre ; the highest in these
eight States was 18.7,in New York.

“You will excuse me for troubling
you with this maes of figures; they
furnish the best data for arriving at
socurate oonolusions. We have, I
think, the third or fourth largest mer-
ohant marine in the world,

“The nﬁmwth of the city of
Toronto, in which I live, is equalled by
that of very few cities in the United
States. And the growth of Methodism
in the Dominion is psrhaps mot equalled
in the world, Im this city of about
100,000 we have twenty Methodist
churches, one of them, as you know,
possessing probably the finest church
property in America, In the Dominion,
notwithstanding our million and s balf
of French Roman Catholics,about every
fifth man you meet is & Methodist, and
in the provinoe of Ontario nearly every
third man. Of all the Protestant Sun-
day-achools and schelars in the Domin-
ion moré than half are under the osre
of the Methodist Ohurch, and that
Churoch, acoording to our last census, is
making relatively greater progress than
any other, We Canadians do not fool
that it is at all an adverse fate to live
in such a land.

% Yours very faithfully,
© «W, H. Withrow."

The Kditor of the Advooais very
ocourtevasly adds the follewing note to
the foregoing letter:

¢ Certainly it was farthest from my
intention to under-estimate s region
whare I have sesn much to respest,
where I have enjoyed the most generous
hospitality, and which, in lotier
from Toronto last spring, I painted in
such colours that au over-nthusisstio
¢States’ citizen ssked why I did not
move there, But Canada, neither from

or Grand {nor the
Trunk, traversing our rich farming dis- | justioe,

the Grand Trunk, tho Great Western,
Cansds Southern, does itself
and that is all that was meant.”
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A Miliion for Miseions,
BY THX REKV. EDWARD B, EEATON,

Yx lends of the heathens, rejoice that the
shadows

That \ivrappod you in death are beginning
to 1

rive
From valleys and Lilltops, from cornficlds
and meadows, .
Break forth the glad tidings that brighten
your skies.

Ye lands of the heathens, no more shall your

waters
Engulf littls children whom Joaus did
bless ;
No Christian hearts weep at your manifold
slaughters,
The ‘*Morning Star’ shines o'er your
rank wilderness,

Ye lands of the heathens, cry one o another,
The Bible is coming with shepaerds to lead.
Across the gray waters hsstes many a
brother ;
Be gracious, old Ooean! wild winds bid
them speed !

From Afrio’s dark jungles, where rites fierce
T

and gory
Are alaying their thousasnds whom Christ
died to wave;
From Ariau altars, with sin foul and hoary,
Shall rise songs of triumph o’er death and
the grave,

Then sing, O ye heathens, Jehovah hath

l;;»ken,
Yo isles of the ocean re-echo the strain,
“A tt(r)lillion fo: missions 1" this is the sure
on ;
F‘tonirx8xl pc;le unto pole the Measish shall
u 1]
—Asbury Parsonage,
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TORONTO, MARCH 27, 1886,

$250,000
FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

Mewfoundiand,

Tax following letter, from a mission-
ary in Newfoundiand, was not writt:n
for publication, but we give a fow
extiacts showing the straits to which
som of our brethren are redwced, and
the need of increaved liberality in the
wap of our Home Missions. The
letter bears date of Dec 10, 1885 :—

“You have no idea of the poverty
cn our shores this year, owing to the
Jow prive of fish. Take, for instance,
those who fish during the summer

months on Labrador, Many have
received 10s. u quintal for fish. A
man hes thirty quintals for his share:
£15 is the amount to keep himself and
his fuwmily for the yesr, .

T have just returned ‘rora miseion-
ary me tings on the Bonavista and
Trinity Circuits. The collections were
sbout equal to last year, if only the
sabscriptions come in well, At a
sinall place, Newman's Qove, & young
man, having nothing to give to the
collecti~n, brought & rabbit which be
had enaced in the morning. I pur-
chased it for 1s.—the regular price is
6d.—to increase the fund, Ten boys
promised to give one rabbit each
during the winter, so as not to be
behind last year.—Qutlvok.

Tobacco and Miszions.

Ovkr one hundred thousand dollaia
may be saved and devoted to the cause
of God without any injury to any one;
but, on the other hand, an actual
benefit to the contributors themselvee,
they being thus emancipated from the
slavery of the offensive habits of
smoking and chewing tobacco, I won-
der, and sm amazed, when I think of
the thoutands ot dollars worse than
wasted overy year by professors of
religion in tobacco! Of course the
expensiveness of these worse than use-
less babits is only one of the many
unanswerable argnments againgt them ;
but that ix the point I am now espe
cially referring to.—Guardian

Cassell's National Library, edited by
Prof. Morley, makes a remarkably
geod beginning. Among its early
iseues are, My Ten Years' Imprison-
ment,” by Silvio Pelico, *Childe
Harold,” and “ Autobiography of Ben-
jumin Frauklin,” These are neat, well
printed pocket volumes of about 200
pages each, for the almcst nominal
price of 10 cents. In this series many
of the great classios of the world will
be brought within the reach of every
one, Sold everywhere.

Frou the Wiilard Tract Depository,
8. R, Briggs, Toronto, we have received
“God's Word to thowe Seeking Balva-
tion,” 35 contas per hundred ; * How to
Deal with Souls,” 40 cents per hun-
dred ; and * Quesations and Hints for
Young Christians,” 75 cents per hun-
dred. All valuable little trasts. We
would like to seo them circulate by
the thousand,

The McDougall Orphanage.
A rxw Indian ct.ildren whose fathers,
and in some cases mothers, are d
are gathered by Mr. McDougall into a
howe provided for them, called the

Orp e, There are about fifteen
in this Institution ; but it is desirable

to have greater accommodation, so as
to increase the number—and this means
that more of these fatherless, destitute
children will be taken oare of as soon
»s the means are furnished to do so,
They learn various kinds of work, just
as our Canadisn boys and girls do, so
that they may live as civilized people
when they are grown up. But, above
al', they are told of the one true God,
and are led to truat in Jesus Christ as
toeir SBaviour,

The religion of the Indians is & very
dreadful sud cruel one. They think
thut the God who sends the sunshine
and the rain, and all the blessings they

enjoy, is & good Being, and that it is
not necemsary for them to worship

THE STORK FAMILY,

Him, for He is never angry with them ;
but they are afraid of the Evil 8pirit,
and there‘ore offer sacrifices to him,
and do all that they can think of to
please him.,

The children at precent in the
MoDougall Orphenage are from six to
fourteen years of age, and have very
strange names. Generaly their Ohris-
tisn name is Eaglish; but the name
given to them by their parents is often
very long, and has & meaning, It is
strange, and sometimes amusing, to
hear the roll-call, where very swall
children have very large names, One
little girl, whose Coristian name is
Jeasie, hay & long Indian name, which,
if I remember correctly, means ** Crept-
on-her-hands and-feet-through-the-long-
grase-into-the-camp;” and as the In-
dian words are longer than the E.glish,
you may imagine its length, The
English name given to little Jeasio
gives the Indian ides, but is consider-
ably shorter—it is “ Crawler.”

Some time ago an Tndian, who vas
not & Christian, brought his baby hoy
to the missionary to be baptized, nnd
wanted him called ¢ S8corched Wolf,”
Beveral Eoglish names were suggested,
avd at Jast the Indian substituted
P ul for 8corched Wolf, So, in time,
Eaoglish names only will be found
smoug the Indian tribes of North
Amerioa.

While all our young folk will be
glad to hear of the care taken of a fow
of our little Indian brothers and sisters,
they must not forget that a great many
are neglected or 1ll-ireated who ought
%o be reached. Think about this mat-
ter sometimes, and see what you can
do to help.—Missionary Outlook,

Tax seeds of things are very small,

i
|
|
|
|

The Btork Family. :

ix many lands the stork family i
held in high honour. In many para}

of the European oontinent they are QM Wy
encouraged to build their nests on the] An
chimneys, steeples, and trees new H:)}f‘f
dwellings, Indeod, as an inducemen: N ...
to them to pitch their quarters on the wi
houses, boxes are sometimes erocted on R Yev »
the roofs, and happy is the household} A‘f;m
which thus secures the patronage of s ‘ To
stork, In Morooco and in Faster| '
countries also storks are looked upon [N Whes
a8 sacred birds, and with good reasons, S , A
for they render very useful service Bo
both as scavengers and as sluyers of N Airai
snakes and other reptiles. In most of Al
the towns a stork’s hospital will bs O'Tt“
found. It consists of an enclosure to/ NN y,
which are sent all birds that have bes To
injured. They are kept in this ir
firmary—which is generaliy supported wi‘}’
by voluntary oontributiuns—until thry The 1
have regained health and strength. Tv Th
kill » atork is regarded us sn offence. Th}g!
ettt Tl'g:j

IN London, with a ulation of
four million, the numbepx?pot Roman I"l}:
Catholics is only one hundred and fifly
thousand, and this mainly thcough And
Irish immigration, Notwithstanding g\y{ﬁ:
the occisional perversion of some weak-if An
headed sprig of nobility and the a- One
tendant hue and jubilation over it, the So
fact remains that the is loas 8 T°\{ly‘
power in England to-day than he ws Vati
twenty five years snd Romanisn R
is not growing in Eogland,

“Ir doesa’t take me long to make “.
up my mind, I can tell you,” said 3 toa
oconoeited fop, * It's always so where tony
the atook of material to make up if (I repl
small,” quietly remarked a young Isdy: than
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FIRST HEBREW-CHRISTIAN CHURCH, NEW YORK.

In’the Minority.

§ Wiy good oldJNosh bullt the ark,

And nailed it firm and strong,
He had to bear the sneers and taunts
Of the ungodly throng.
Some called him ¢¢ fanatic,” some *fool,";
While others oried ¢ insane,”
Yeu atill he toiled upon she boat,
Nor feared his labour vain,
Aud maid, “* It will be well fo me
1.To bain the minority.”

When Sodom was by fire consumed,
And Lot flod for his life, '
Adown the plains, and o'er the hills,—
Bereft o’en of his wife,—
Afraid to cast a single glance
Along the backward way,
f turn his gase across the plains
HTovm-d the orb of day,
¢, Y00, exclaimed, * "Tis well for me
To be in the minority.”

When spies were sen$ by M. t
To search the hfma‘:'“ o

e ten returned with faces grave,
The two with tid grand,
1: ten who vowed they wers 400 weak
Air Canaan ne'er :
The two who tru in their God
I Obtained the promised rest.
n llEhoir case, 100, ‘twas well to be
or ouce in the minority,

| And 50 to.day we'll take our chance—

Wit ht tc}:vil w}l:o 20 'm{f. h
086 who tread ath of
onAnd fight the vat and IJH ot iant
Seo with the Lord's almighty host,
To g, T OUT Yows renew ;
o drive the demon frocn the land,
o
o we' d %0 be
Right, though in tht: mﬁtyc
-~The Alliance News,

“An! you flatter me,” lisped a dude

'o & young lady with whom be was

%nversing, «No, I don't,” was the

™ply. “You oouldn's be any flatter
you are now.”

The First Hebrew-Christian Church
in America.

Maxy boys and girls have lately
been seen by the writer of th's article
pathering about the entrance of the
First Hebrew-Cluistian Ohurch in
America, which w+s dedicated to the
worship of the Triune Jehovab, in 8t
Mark's Place, Now York City, Sunday,
October 11, 1885, You have read in
your New Testaments about the Jewish
rabbis  Mr. Freshman’s father was &
Jewish rabbi, who was made very
happy when he found that our Lord
Jesus Christ was reully the true Mes-
sish Some of tke Jews, you kmow,
are atill expecting the Messiah to come.
Mr. Freshman, as well as his father,
became quite sure that the Saviour of
thn world really came to this earth
1800 years ago, aud both he aund his
fathir became OChristian ministers,
And now he has come to New York to
live and to preach to the Jews, beosuse
he wan's 80 very much to have them
know the true Carist aud only Saviour.
He and his wife have been in New
York since 1881. They have told
many Jews about Jesus, and you never
saw anybody so happy as Jews are
who have learned to love Jesus s the
Messah. Their employers discharge
them becauso they hecome Christians.
They can get no work sometimes for &
good while, but they say that nothing
would make them give up being Chris-
tians, and they thank God for sending
theee friends to teach them, No one
but God sent Mr, Freshman to New

York. No one hired him to come. peopl

They had to move their moetingy to

different places before they got
go":nilding they bave for a ]I:irew-

Christian Church, They prayed to
God for a place for their meetings, ard
row they pray God to send money to
pay for it. Sometimes money jn eout
in marked “For the Building Fund,”
and that means to help pay for the
church. Sometimes money comes in
marked on the letter P rennsl,” and
that means it is for theiv own use, for
they do not have a salary, Last year,
when they had their Christmas exer-
cises for the Sunday-scho | there were
two hundred Jewish children there,
They had a very nice time, but the
place wag crowded, and some had to
staud. Once Mra, Freshman used to
have them come to her house, when
there was no other place to meet,
When the children met at the honse
they used to close the school by singing
the doxology and then offering prayer.
One day the school had been held
longer than usual, and because it was
late the doxology was omitted. All
rose while prayer was offered. One
little Jewish girl, however, who has
learned to love Jesuw, wanted to sing
praises to Him, and did not like to go
home without singing the doxology.
As the last word of pruyer had been
uttered, her voice rose sweet and clear
a8 & bird's, and all joined with the
little Hebrew girl in singing—

* Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below,
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost,”

It was very touching to hear a little
Jewish girl 80 earnestly singing praises
to the Triune God.

The Rev., E, Barrass thus writes of
this work :

The Rev. Jacob Freshman, well
known to hundreds in Canads, is
labouring with great zeal to propsgate
Ohristisnitvy among the Jews in New
York, of whom there are 80,000, Few
men could have performed such her-
culean work ss he has done in the
procuring of his church, which was
dedicated a few wmonths ago. He has
often had to waik by faith. Onoe a
bill was due for $240, and on the same
day he had promised the builder 1,000,
For a whole week he toiled without
even collecting the smaller sum. He
and his wife did as they had often
done—took the matter to God in
prayer. Monday was the day on which
he had promised to pay both suws,
and “on Saturday evening s messenger
brought a letter in which there was s
check for $1,500.” Surely none will
doubt but that God is with His ser-
vant.

Bro, Freshman has no regular salary ;
and besides erccting his church, which
is still burdened with debt, he in at
great expense in maintaining schools,
sustaining some fallow-labourers, and
assisting deserving young men who are
preparing for the ministry, He has
often to find shelter for converted Jews,
whose friends expel them from business
and home on account of their convar-
sion to Christianity.

His report is properly audited by
responsible persons,  Hiu enterprise
deserves Ohristian sympathy, Some
friends in Canada remember him, and
he will be glad to hear from many
others who will address him at No, 17
8t. Mark's Place, New York.

Two reasons are given why some
e don’t mind their own brsiness ;
one is that they haven't any business,
and the other is that they havea't any
mind,

¢ Safe in the ¥old.”?

TuE following touching verses were
written by Miss Katie Olarke, of
Norfolk Villa, Toronto, on the death
of Jamks Frrrixr JouNsTON, & dear
little boy, aged five and a balf years,
the son of the Rev. Hugh Johuston,
M A., B.D, pastor of the Carlton
Street Me hodist Ohurch in this city.
He was a bright, loving li.tle fellow,
and his death, under pasculiarly painful
ciroumstances, was & sore grief to his
parvents, A short time before he died
he said to his father, who watched
with unwearied love bv his bedside,
“ [ want to go home to Jesus, I waut
to be well,” Then in & few hours
he was at rest forever in the arms of
Jesus, Thewe verses will touch a
responeive chord in the hearts of many
parents who have been bereaved of
Itttle children,

Safe in the fold, oh | tender loving Shepherd,
With braaking hearts we yield our lamb to

Thee,
Thou art all wise, all powerful, all loving—
Whate'er Thy hand hath done the best
must be,
Thou hast known earthly sorrow, Jesus,

Thy syveoathy is blonding with

sym on with our —
Ac{e t thp:pr oelews gift l\‘vge now Mnrl;x“'ll"heo.
And keep our child till we shall mess again,
‘Lhou left'st him not to walk the p..th of sor-

row,

His purity with sin’s dark stain defile,

He was but lens us for a few brief seasons,

Aund now we miss him for a *‘little while.”

Not lost, ah! no—but resting with the
Maater,

Beside green pastures, ‘neath the tree of life,

Where the bright orystal stream is ever

flowing,
In the dear land far from all sin and atrife,
The Heavenly choir is singing—
The golden bells are ,
‘While the angel of Death is bringing
Another redeemed one home,
His voice now joins the white robed band
Hix fout now lﬁr‘- the shining strand,
Ho ever dwells in the Glory land,
But we shall meet ngx
Kariz,

3

An Fugineer’s Story.

Presence of mind and rapidity of
thoughtin the time of dsnger have
saved thousands of lives. iHere is an
incident related by an engineer thet
well illustrates that truth :

“ Several years ago I was running a
fast express one night, 'We were three
hours behind time ; snd if theve's any-
thing in the world I hate it's to finish
s run behind schedule. These grade
crossings of one-horse rosds are nui-
sanoes to the trunk linu.:;«liwehds
babit of failing to stop, merely slacking
up for ‘em. At this croming I bad
never seen 2 train at this time of the
night, so I rounded the curve out of
the cut at full tilt, I was satonished
to nee the target set against me th
I had time enough to stop. Butit was
a down grade a‘l::o, A::ildsho guck was
very alippery, to to the danger
myl.y airpbnke didn't work right, I
whistled sharply to have the taryet set
clear for me, but on looking I saw ihat
a freight train was standing right over
the cromsing, evidently intending to put
afew cars on our awitch,

«] wish I oould tell you what my
thoughtr were at this time, I gave the
danger whistle, but I had seven heavy
aleepers on and we just slid down that
grade spite of everything I oould do.

# Now co nes the surpiising part of
my story, Quicker tban. oan, tell you,
the brakeman on the freight train un-
oonp::‘dn:n o:; l)::t back of our
and si is engineer to gu
which he did sharply, but barely in
time to let us through. In fact, the pilot
of my engine took the buffer off that
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rvear car, Through that little hole we
slipped, and lives and property wore
saved, '

“Now, that brakeman was only a
common railroader, yet he saw that
situation &t & glance, There wasn't
time to run his whole train off the
orossing, nor even half of it—bavely
tims to pull one oar-length by prompt,
quick work. He kept his wits about
him as, I venture to say, not one in a
thousand would have done, and saved
my reputation, if not my life, He is
now & division superintondent on one
of the best roads in this country; and
may good luck go with him !

> C> S
-+

The Old Church Bell,

Borx of the metal and tho fire,

They bore me from my raging sire,

And made me of the city’s choir
Which sings in free air only ;

And here sinoe shen I've patient hung,

Silent, untouched 3 but, being swung,

Giving my voice with iron tongne—
Alone, but never lonely,

The hermit of the belfry here,
Celled in the upper atmosphers,
I *oak in accents atern and clear
0 all the lintonin§l people ;

With none my speech to cheok or mar,
Sending my utterance near and far,
With sonorous clang and sudden jar,

I shake the slender steople,

I rinF the chimes for the bridal day ;

I toll when the dead are borne away ;

I clang when the red flames rise and play
On crackling roof and rafter ;

I tell the hours for the steady clock ;

I call to prayers the pastor's flock,

And back and forth in my work I rock,
And sink to silence after,

Here by myself in the belfry high,
Pe?ing through bars at earth and sky,
And mocking the breezes sweeping by,
And back thelr kissee flinging,
I chims for amilew, I toil for tears,
I herald news and hopes and fears,
As I have done for many years,
And never tire of ringing,

From ﬁ)hco of vantage, looking down
On {e ow lights and shadows brown
Which glint and tint the busy town
With hues that gleam and quiver,
I see within the streets below
The human currents crosswise flow,
Eddylng, surging to and fro,
An ever-living river.

Or ds{ or night they meet my gaze
The aloping roofs, the crowded ways,
The meshes of a dteary maze

Where men are ever wending ;
One day a rest for them may sse—
One day in seven ; but for me,
No time from call of duty free,

My toil is never-ending,

I chime for birth or bridal ohain ;
1 toll when souls have burst their chain 3
I claug when five its ruddy rain

From clouds of smoke is flinging ;
1 ohime for amiles ; I toll for tears ;
I herald news and hopes and fears ;
And so ahall do for many years,

And never tire of ringing.

—Ezxchange,

Ned Wright; or, The Thie? Turned
Preacher,

BY JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR,

Oxm morning, s few years ago, the
Muater-at-arms in one of yl;:r Mafjoeaty's
ships of war, looking down the ship's
hatohway, beckoned the stoker up the
ladder and whispered to him :
“ Don’t be Imed, old ]chap; I'm
sorry, but I muat tell you the
mt ofrg. They are making {:un

ments for you to be flakod (flo

this mom!nyg.”' (fogwed)
The stoker, at fimt, treated the in-
formation oavalierly ; but on obwerving
the pitiful looks with which wome of
ﬁeh nn:n:h dol: him, and e:i:o e

t of the at the m

ging, and thc?:t o aat-0"nino-talls,
with its baize-covered handle, his cour-

age began to fail. For the rest, the
stokor tolls his own story,

“One of the marines drow near me,
and whiapering in my ear, said:

¢ Here's a lead button, old follow ;
keep this betweon your teeth whilst
being flogged, and it will save you from
biting your tongue |’

“Ere I had got the button fairly in
my mouth a shrill whistle echoed fore
and aft the ship, followed by a lond
shout from the boatswain's mate

“¢Hands, all hands, to witness pun-
ishment,’

“The momentary bustle brought
about by this sound, soon gave me to
understand that I was on board a maun-
o-war, The ¢blue.jackels’ were gal-
loping up the stairs, the marines were
rattling their fire-arms, and everybody
going towards the quarter-deck, This
took all the bravery out of me; yet I
waited in silence, striving to muater
up courage to play the man, when
presently two marines with fixed bay-
onets marched me on to the quarter-
deck, Here I found all the officers in
full dress uniform, and the blue-jackets
srranged in rear of the marines. I
had soarcely taken my position againss
the mainmast, when the Commander
proceeded to read the Articles of War,
after which, speaking to me, he said:

¢ ¢ Birip, sir,’

“ Having previously bsen told what
to do by the ship's corporal, I pro-
ceeded to tie the lanyard of my knife
round my waist, and pulling off both
my Guernsey and flannel shirt, I stood
bare-backed, ready for the dreadful
work, My hands having been stretched
out, and tied up to the grating, and
my ankles fastened together, the boat-
swain’s mate took the cat-o’nine-tails,
and having tucked up his sleeves, stood
near to me awaiting his orders. For
upwards of & minute there was dead
silence, Then the Oommander called
out in & loud voioe :

‘¢ Boatswain’s mate, do your duty.’

“Instantly the cat-o-nine tails was
raised in the air, and, like boiling lead,
fell upon my back "

The ignominious sufferor on this
ocoasion was Ned Wright, Ned had
but lately joined the vessel, and on his
first evening on shore at Spithead he
had gone on & drunken spree with but
little money, but obtained more by
wolling his good olothes for old ones.
He stayed away three days without
leave, and returned to the ship, his
linen in ribbons, his blue canvas
trousers with one leg off at the knee
and the other torn half way up the
oalf, and minus shoes, stockings, hat,
and comforter. An imprisonment in
irons for three days havi.ngk had no
effect in improving his reckless be-
haviour, he was flogged. But even
this fearful punishment had but small
effect in curing his incorrigible way-
wardhess,

Ned Wright was a character of no
common wickedness. From a boy, he
bad associated with the worst com-
Pmiona, and had been ever foremost
in all manner of evil,. While atiil a
mere child, his propensity to steal
thowed itself in his helping to rob the

ge- | till of & small shop in London, Ned

orept in on hiz hands and knees, stole
the money, and spent it with the other
boy-thieves, in baked potatoes, fried
fish, and stewed ecls,

His father suoceeded in him

hing | into the Blue School, in Sowthwark;

but before he had been there I

enough to entitle him to the quaint
costume of the school, he decamped,

oug | what was

ntoaling several of the bright badges
the boys then wore upon the broasts of
their con‘s, aud selling them for old
brage,

As ho grew up, his employments
were vatious, but in each he displayed
tho same vicious disposition, and ever
going on from bad to worse. As a
waterman on the Thames he would act
in concert with the heartless  crimps,”
who decoy the poor eailors on landing,
and plunder them of all they have,
On one occasion, he fleeced six psor
fellows in that way,

Being concerned in a silk robbery,
he enlisted in the army under an
sssumed name, He soon became the
sourco of great trouble to the drill-ser-
geant, an impatient Irishman, *SBure
you're one of the Quoen's bad bar-
gaing,” he said, bidding him join the
“awkward tquad,”

He soon ran away from the army,
and next turned up as a prize-fighter.
In one encounter with a professional
pugilist, he fought for over two hours
and a quarter, and came off with the
victory, a broken nose, and a battered
head swollen like & pumpkin,

Some time after the terrible scene
on the man-of-war, he got his discharge
from the navy, and got married, But
his treatment of his wife was of a
plece with the rest of his conduct,
He was an habitual drunkard, and his
ill-gotben gaine, the prooeeds of roh-
beries and gambling, s well as what
he earned honestly, nearly all went to
satiate his thirst for drink, and indeed
that same love of /~ink had been the
principal inoitement to all the thefts of
which he was guilty, Indeed so brusal
was his conduct toward his wife, that
at one time she had to fly from “im to
save her life, at another %o procare
legal protection for herself and her
children, Onoe he had to appear in
Court for striking his mother on the
head and nearly killing her., But Ned
was familiar with Courts, He had
often been in prison, He knew well
the prison diseipline of Wundsworth
Gaol, Old Brixton, Maidstone, and
Newgate, An old gaol schoolmaster
scoosted him once as he was bein
committed to the New Model Prison
at Wandsworth,

“Hallo, Wright, what, come Aome
sgaint  How long for, pray, this
time 3"

Yet were there brighter and better
days in store for Ned, Strange as it
may seem, he was the mon of pious
parents, whose hearts were wrung with
unutterable grief at his wild and des-
perate wickedness. They never ceased
to. follow him with prayers, such ay
only broken, bleeding hearts can utter.
Nor did they pray in vain,

Ned had besn unsuoccessful in four
different attempts at robbery, and was

in extreme want of funds, He had { b

received a challenge to fight & pro-
minent champion of the ring, and now
fixed his hopes of ¥noooss on the issue
of this encounter, While training for
this combet he had to keep sober, and
to keep out of the way of his evil
companions. He and his wife strolled
out one evening towards Pimlico, A
boy on the way offered Ned a handbill,
sanouncing that a workingman would
that evening apeak on the subjeot of
religion in Astley's Theatre, Ouriosi
snd ‘“free seats and no collection ” in.
duced Ned to go. He and his wife
slipped in behind o pillar % watch
going on, The earnest words
of the workingman.prescher $ook hold

ty | and the tears streaming down his facé, [}

his knees and imglored God’s morey g

all “runaway ohildren” and ygy,
men whose wiockednoss wag bringiy
down their aged parents’ gray hyjy
with sorrow to the gravo. ,

“Young man, where will you Apond
eternity 1" orled the speakor wyain ayg
again, laying solemn emphasis on
Inst word, ‘

Ned trombled as his whole past lin B
came up vividly before him,
remombered, with terror, what (b
preacher had said: * The wicked sh
be turned into hell, with all tho natiyy
that forget God.” e became so over.
powerced with the sense of his wicked.
ness and the nearness of his doom thyt
he swéoned away. Whils in this stats
Nod had a kind of vision which he hy||
himsell described,

“I felt onrried away,” he says, “ayd
found myself arraigned before tho mos
awful tribunal I ever witnessed. Thers
sah the Judge of high heaven, upn
His throne of glory, surrounded by
angels and archangely, and the ransomed
saints, The brightness of these bein
dazzled my eyer, and made me foel a ]
if I would give ten thousand worlds|f
to crumble into dust. 8ins that had|
been committed and forgotten seemed
to appear bofore my eyes, caused me to i
hang down my head with shame, and
in my heart to exclaim, ‘Oh, that [
had never been born!’ Then a voics
echoed through the vaults of heaven,
saying :

‘¢ Prisoner at the bar, you ar
charged with an enormous number of
great offences, do you plead guilty '

*8hivering like an aspen leaf, not
daring to raise my head, I felt this to
be tea thousand times worse than being
tried at the Old Bailey, There wa
no deceiving the Judge of all the earth,
no bringing false witnesses to swer
one clear. His eyes were as flames of
five, searo me through, Ob, what
& dreadful feeling was that! I knev ||
I wus guilty; I felt condemned ; and
I stood a wretched sinner before the|f
Judge, Then, too, in all that vas |
assembly, there was no voloe raised in [§
my favour, My case was hopeless. Ifi
stood in breathless suspense wwaitiog
my sentence ; and while trembling and
quaking with fear, the scalding tesn
runaing down my cheeks, and my hesrt
bury within me, I heard a voice |}

toftly and gently whispering in my||
oar

“¢Look to Jesun; there is pardon |
and life through looking to Jesus.'
“Then I cried in agony
¢ Where, oh where is Jesus$’"”
Then oame a sight of Ohrist cruch||
fied. o lopked and believed, Thea|
he seemed to see the Judge arise snd ||
pronounce his acquittal. ‘
“ Prisoner, you have incurred the %
extrome penalty of the law, which you ||
ave 80 ropeatedly broken; you srt
absolutely withous exouse ; but this i ||
now the award of love—saolely becaus ||
of the merits of My dear Son, to whon

you have looked ; I ordain that you b
taken from the kingdom of Satan, and
be tranalated into the kingdom of Myf
Son, and that you be made an heir d f
God, and joint heir with Ohrist Josus.

All this seemed to be the work of 4 |§
fow minutes. When he oame back t
consciousnens, sweating at every pore:
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he was % full of amassment that b
did not know what to do. Seve
times he started to leave the place, b“:
% strong & hold hed the wonderft

of Ned, particularly as he dropped on

soene he had just behald upon his mind, | I8
that he could.not get away. ;
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Meanwhilo his wife had boen in deep
Bistres3 about her soul, but had found
oo in belioving, Ned saw the
. caohier, who had been conversing with
Bier, vive from hig seat, exclaimingrwith

Bpend
In and
on. the |

ot

"' )“ Thank Qod, the woman's saved !”
BB Aftor leaving the theatre, neither of
Ahem could utter a word until they
hoached home, The wife then dropped
upon hor knoos by the bedside, and
pegan {o pour out her soul in thank.
B¢ Incss to God for His wondrous love
Bado known to her that night, Ned
fstood 120king on. It was a long time
inco ho had heard a prayer before that

b lify 1§

e
b the
U shall
18 tiony
0 Over.

icked: pvening. He was soon on hiy knees
:n :h&: by hor side. The scene he had beheld
statg,

fa\ tho theatre again came to mind, and
particularly that part where Jesus ap-
peared on his_behalf, as his gracious
Hnterci sior and Redeemer, His heart
jbecamo 80 full of the love he felt
towards Him he could only exolaim

“Bleswed Jesus, blessed Jesus, I
fthank Thee from my heart for saving
my soul |

he b ||

, ' and
0 moat
There

upon
ed by
somed

boingy l  For some time they both continued
533113‘ S in payer and thanksgiving, then rising
elds |§

they went into amother room for a

6 bad |2, of supper.”

Ki:m?d 5 “ We were avout to partake of it,”
. i 3 he says, in his simple way, ¢ but both
iﬁatnl of our hands seemed to refuse to touch

it I remember that my feelings at
this moment were, that I must ask
God's blessing upon the food now ; and
Jsithough I bad not aaid grace from my

boyhood, still I thought I would put
my handa together, and open my mouth,

voics
BAYeD,

1 ane
ber of

yfl 1not and ask Glod, in words that I had often

'h’is " heard from my godly father, to bless

“bein the fool He had given us.”

. W‘S’ When he had dons so, Mrs. Wright
n felt too broken down to partake of

oarily snything,

:;e;; 0O God,” she cried, with a heart

full of joy, “ this is too much for me.”

what It was an occasion for weeping ; and

,hm N 50, instead of eating they wept and
f:a the talked of all that the Lord had that

i night done for them, What a changs !
What a salvation !

The next morning, the first thing
Ned did, after breakamt, was to go and
announce his intention to withdraw
from the prize-fight. He was called &
cur and & fool. Onre remarked :

“Poor Ned, he's gone off his chump
(¢ e, mind) at last.”

“No, Jerry,” said Ned, “I never
wal in my right mind before; but I
am now, thanks be to God.”

_Ned's great desire now was to earn
his livelihood honestly, But this was
0o easy tagsk, He was so well known
£as & rogue, that he could find few to
employ him, Fur thirteen wecks at
one time he tramped the streets of
London, secking work and finding none,

 vadt |
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1 the until, redaced to the verge of starva
b you | S tion, poor Ned and his wife fell upon
% ) :ri: their knees in their desolate home and
hi

cried to God for help.

“Oh, Ned,” said she, “don’t ory,
but cheer up; remember that s orust
with Christ is better than all tho world
without Him,”

An hour after, Ned received an offer
of twenty-five shillings per week to
2ol Bibles und Testaments among his

old companions,

From the Lour of his conversion,
Ned Lecame a firm tostotalletf “He
found it, however, less easy to abandon
his pipe, for he was an inveterste
smoker. He atill continued to indulge
B0 the habit for swome time after his
‘onversion, but at last wes oconvimoed
he was doing wrong, and, with a hero-

ism that might be copied by many
sinners of far more respoctable ordor
than poor Nod, he relinquished it
entirely,

Tt was tot without sore temptations
that Ned held on his way, Onco,
prior to his Bible agency, while work-
ing on the Thames, a piorman had
acted towards him in a most malicious
snd abusive manner, Ned's remon.
strances only made the man the more
aggravating, Ned got exasperated,
and, yelz’mg him by the coat collar,
ran him along the pier, and threatened
to throw him into the water. Bat
suddenly he remembered God, and
was troubled, He drew him back, let
go his hold, and walked away in deep
auguigh of spirit. Ned's peace was
gone, He was advised to go and con-
foss his fault and ask the man's for-
giveness. It was a hard trial, To
fight bravely -with the bullies of the
“ying"” he felt was nothing to this,
Still, tho next day he went.

" Gorge,” said he, “I want to see
ou n

“I should think you did after the

manuer you served me yeaterday.”

“Well,” said Ned, *the fact is, I
was converted a little while ago, and
now I confess to you how very wrong
I was to act toward you as I did yee-
terday. It has made me very miser-
able and unhappy ever since, aud I am
compelled to oome and acknowledge
myself in fault, and beg you to forgive
me, It is a wonder, Goeorge, that I
did not throw you overboard, for you
know what a charscter I have been in
times past, before Qod, in the greatness
of His mercy, converted me, I shall
be contented and happy now that I
have told you, and I am surs you won't
take further notice of it or be offended.
The Lord, I know, has pardoned all
my sing and saved my soul; and I feel
deeply grieved that I should o soon
offend Him who has done so much for
me, You will forgive me, George,
won't yout”

The pierman burst into tears, and
oconfessed himeelf a guilty sinner, and
atked Ned what he should do. The
two ratired into the oabin, and Ned
prayed fervently for poor George. It
was not long before Ned lef; him re-
joicing in & sin-pardoning Saviour.
Ned had humbled bimself, and God
highly exalted him, in leading his
enemy to Christ

And now Ned entered on hiy Bible
mission. Getting & hand-carriage, he
went through the streets, seizing every
opportunity of selling his Biblee, and
apesking earnestly to many or few that
would listen to him sbout the salvation
of their wonls, Such was the sim-
plicity and power of his words, and,
above all, the wonderful story of his
own oonversion, that sometimes several
hundreds would gather around to hesr
him. He had the joy of seeing num.
bers convorted to G ;d.i Slometimes %e
spoke to the police, singling out the
mp:n who oftenpgefore had arrested him
a8 & prisoner, reminding them of his
former ways, and what a blessed change
G d had wrought in him, and entreat-
ing them to accept of Christ as their
Saviour too. One of these men—a
noeptic—was led to Ohrist, and on his
death-bed .entifor Ned,hwlsxo saw him

away rejoicing in the Saviour.
p.gometiymelj l;e.miheeled his Bible
catrisge up s street in Rotherhithe,
that for years he had kept in a state of
alarm through his robberies. Taking

| his stand opposite a day-achool, sad

oollecting the ohildren around him

when out of school, ho would raise
such & song of praise as startled the
neighbourhood,

“The street market in the Now
Cut,” says Ned Wright's biographer,
“affords a sight, once witnessed, never
to be forgotten. The poorest clasmes
of South London purchate hero moat
of tho necessaries of life, in smaller
quantity, and perhaps at a cheaper
rate, than in any other district, The
road is lined on each side with ooster-
mongers’ barrows, sellers of stay-laces,
trinkets, stationery, herbs, and common
wares,” Heore Ned resolved to push
his work, On one occasion he gathered
& thourand people around him, who
listened attentively to the speaker's
story. On another he spoke to an im-
mense number, rom eight o'clock at
night till near twelve,

‘t Amidst the ocoasional interruptions
of & persistent organ grinder,” con-
tinues the narratcs, *Mr, Cheap John
would vary the monotony of the
wretched music by his coarse sallies;
and his voice in turn would bs drowned
by the blasts of & trumpet that affected
the tympwnum of the bystanders,
whilst Ned was secking to affect their
consciences,”

Notwithatanding all this, several
were converted, By this time Ned's
fame had spread evea across the Chan.
nel, and he was invitzd over to Ireland.
On his return homo, the steamer in
which he wmailed from Dublin was
crowded with Irish labourers crossing
to reap the Englich harvest, A more
unpromising field for Ned's evangel-
istic labours could mcarcely have been
found,

# Confusion and noise, the clattering
of tongues, orowding, fighting, push-
ing, awearing, blaspheming—the atmo-
spheia was redolent with curses.” Ned
watched in vain for a chance to speak
to them, The word of God was like
five in his bones, Within an hour's
sil of Holyhead, they were enveluped
in one of those thick yellow fogs mo
common in London. One oould scarcely
sse a foot ahead, Ned seized what he
believed a providential opportunity ;
and feeling his way on to the tkyl ght,
shouted down in a stentorian voice,
“God so loved the world,” etc, Pass-
age after passage poured forth, with
tremendous solemnity and energy. The
Irish below were seizod with super-
stitious awe, and every breath was
hushed s this awful voice, which
seomed coming down from the upper
world, fell upon their ears, By and
by the sky brightened and they saw
the adventurous speaker, standing with
his arms lifed up to heaven, calling
down God’s blessing on the human
mass below. When they lsnded they
gathered round him; and shook his
hand, and thanked him for what they
had heard, snd one poor fellow said to
him :

4 Oh, sir, light has dawned upon my
goul. My soul was darker than the
black fog, but now I believe what you
told us, that Jesus has died for me.
My hesrt rejoices in the gidd news,
that the blood of Jesus cleansss from
all sin.” )

Page after page might be filled* in
teacing the subsequent career of N ed
——remarkable for boldnese, energy, and
success, in proclaiming Christ cruoified
to the vilest outeests and oriminals in
the ‘‘sloughs” of London and other

. h rrated have been taken
fron'fh‘?lfzgh’:rl:l?: of Ned Wright,” for
salo at the Methodist Book Rooms, Toronto,

Montree], snd Halifax,

large cities, o still prosecutes his
labours with untiring faithfulness, and
largely through his instrumentality, &
host of labourers have been raised up,
who have already, by God's blessing,
accomplished a great reformation, and
bid fair to aid materially in the eleva-
tion and ralvation of those hideous
moral wastes,
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Daisios,
BY MARGARKT RYTINGE,

SHE wag a little Irish maid,

With light brown hair and eyes of grey,
And she had left her native shors

And journeyed miles and miles away
Across the ocean, to the land

Where waves the banner of the free,
And on her face a shadow Iay,

For sick at heart for home was she,

When from the city’s dust and heat
d ceaselens noise, they took her where

The birds were singing in the trees,

And flower fragrance fllled the air,
And their leaf-crowned heads upraised

To greet the pretty grey-eyed Inss,
A million blossoms starred the road

And grew among the waving grass,

‘ Why, here are daisies ! * glad she cried,
And, with hands clasped, ssnk on her
knees ;
# Now God be praiced, who east and west
Scatters such lovely things as these !
Around my mother’s cabin door
In desr old Ireland they grow,
With hearts of gold and slender leaves
As white as newly fallen snow.”

Then up she sprang with smiling lips,
Though on her cheek there lay a tear,

“This Iand’s not half so strange,” she said,
¢ Since I have found the daisies here,”

—The Shepherd's Arma,

Care of the Eye,

Be careful to avoid reading fine priut,

Never attempt to read in the
twilight.

Never raad till the eyes become over-
fatigned,

Hold your book cor paper at least ten
or twelve inches from your eyes.

Never change suddenly from s very
dark room to oue brightly lighted,

When reading or writing vee that the
light falls on the page from the left side,
sni from above,

Do not read while in a reclining or
recumbent position. This is highly
important advioe to fullow,

It the eyes ave weak be particularly
oareful not to smoke. Tobacco smoke
is irritating to the eyes of most persons.

When travelling it is well 1o protect
the eyes from cinders, smke, dust and
bright sunlight with smoked glasses.

If the eye becomes weak, procure one
of the little glass cups, to be had of any
druggist, called an eye douche, and
relresh them by an oocasional bath.

Do not rub the eye when a foreign
body emters it, but take hold of the
lashes «f the upper lid and pull the lid
away from the eyeball ; the flow of fluid
irom under the lid will often wash out
the offending particle,

Suxpav-scnoor, TracHRR: “Now,
chiluren, we must bear in mird that
between our last week’s lesson and this
quite a period of time is represented as
having elapsed. During this time s
very important event has taken place.
Yes, Annie (noticing a little girl at the
ead cf the class smiling), you may tell
us what itis.” Annie:  We've all got
our winter hats.”

A NEGRO, about dying, was told by his
minister that he must forgive a certain
darkey agaiost whom he entertained
bitter feelings. ¢ Yes, sah,” he replied,
sif I dies I forgib dat niggah; but if I
gots well dst niggah must take care!’
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HOME AND SOHOGL.

LESSON NOTES.
SEO0KL QUARYTER
PRTEANE IF DY WHITENGE 4F SORE.
LERROX L {Apl 4
THE WOXKD MADE FLARE.
Jube L 1-28. Comoamac w5, 1-£

Min—~Josms shows us what God e, 5o that

sow we have sesn more of

Sonsaors ros 8raciax Rxrosrs —The lifs

of Joha.—~The m.!m—‘l‘h Word.

The ivﬁiibyal

sew bieth (v. 13).—The glory of Christ—

Grass sad m——;o man Lath seen God,
QUESTIONS,

¥.—Give & brief history of

the apostle John. What books of the

Bible did he writa? Tell what you can about

the Uospel ascording to John.

Svssson: Oun Divisx Bavioox.,

1. Waio ux was (v5. 1-3).—Who was the

Word? Whyils he 20 salled? What prools

do you Sad is thess vorsss of the divinity of

¢ Whiit olos do you learn abont bim?

sdvantagis %0 us in haviag a divine

they trest bim? Whe sew mesat by
von ' Tsdar whet speded 5 Lilgatioos were
ey o it ® e 514 laent 32 116
1a rerootimg Christ zoees a6 well 23 wicked

IV. Wier ax poes roi Tawzr wko
e Hiw (o 1208, —Whet 4id e de
mmm%ﬂéms ﬂ‘i&ta;eéx
of the privileges of being cididrea d
{am % 14177 Bow can we broomie
wiiddesn of God? What i aoesnt by ** the
PWord war made £:287" Of what was be
fall? What is grace? Wiat ltave we re
ovived from bim? How does Jewss revesl God
tows? What reasoms do you fisd iu this
ipvaom for lovieg and tresting Jesus !

Praorical BUGCGEETIONs.

1. Gol's grest Jove o us in memding &

‘i;.h:l ’ be the evil aad dan
w great menst gor

of sis 8o reyuire sock & Revieur,

3. Eince the sume Jesus made the world
snd brosght the Goopel, they must be in
NAranon

y.
4. Dwr lowr i h
grest  meeds,—life, light,

world? Axs. {Hepeat v.
he do for vnr salvation?

LESSOXN 1L
Tux Finer Discyrias.
Jokn 1, 25 51.

AD. 27} {April 11,

Dairy Rraptxus.

M John 1, 1934 Tu Joka 1. 3551,
W. Matt 3.1-15. Th, Mark 1.1-18. F.
luke 2. 3952 Ss. Lake 3. 118 8w
Lake 4. 1-15

Tiux.—February, A.D. 27, on » Satarday
(the Jowish S8abbath) and the day follewing,
1t was 42 or 43 days after the baptiam of
Jesus, and was the of kis ministry.

way of trav

Rovzxs, —Tibering  Cesar, smperor
Rome (15th year from his association with
Angustes, 13th as sole ruler, Loke 3. 1),
Poatius Pilate, govorzor of Judes (2sd year),
Harod Astipes, of Galiles (31t yeur).

(July, A.D. 26.Feb,, A.D. 27), sad such
ultitudes came to hear hinu, and ox-
oitement about him was 00 istenss, tha
jerdisg Pharisees jn Jermsalom sent o
deputation to him at n.thn'ﬁm.w.)
beyond Jordas, to inquire

pretended to bs. The day after his

to the Pharisces, he soes Jesus oom
wards him, and he s lifm out te hie
- th::tmftbc o:lfl,g.d t'lnh‘upm.d
sway w 0y

Messiah, and declares how he ized
bim  Our lsswou beging on the next day,

Hzirs over Haxd Praoss.—35. Twe of
Mis disciples—One was Andrew (v. 40}, and
the other was doublliess the » John
hime It 30, The Lamb of God=iec., The
ous t0 whuin the lamb of the dally sacrifios
and of the Passover had been p

%0

for

1500 years. 38, Rabbi—The Hebrew word | the

jor master or teacher, and not

; therefore
familine to the Geatile Christisns. 1t was
interpreted into Graek. 39
—Four o'clock p.m, ?

reckoning, hut tea o’lock am, b
Roman reckoning, The latter is the most
peobable, Cophas—A Hsbrew

42, word

H

! tranelated into the Graek word Peter. both
| meing 3 sonp or tocis. 44 Botksesde— A
! sown on both sldes of the Jordas whare It
of Galilee, 45. Nadamael—

ssd beptiziag at this time? What
c;fh‘ﬁn yoar was it? How bad Joha
? Had Joho seem Jasus before

Scsizor : Gorxo 2o Jusus,

1, Jouy sxanixo Wrrynss 10 Jxsus (va
zs,asg.-vs'hm \vz.Jo:g? mm he
doing? What was object preach

? Who wers with him at this time?

ws a8 %0 the way to obtain

larger 1
Wm ? What is meant by tbe promiss in
v.

Pracricar Succesrioxs,

1. To come to Jesus as our teacuer and
master is S0 become a Christian,

zOugutpmithstwomud
Christians is tho desive to bring others o

&m‘h"d fm“l
ue o k‘or
wor

4. Unfounded prejudios olten k
from ln%tgh‘.. o men
8, Christ gives more and greater gifta o

[ J.n. Christ is 4

, Jesss Christ eacribed b

titles to teach as that h.h..‘hvion’r l::m
all clrcumacnnoes.

, hJ esus communiontion isopene
between us and heaven. d

REVIEW WXERCISE,
6. When did Jesus n his minis

Aws, In the winter oibz‘D. 27. L .
sent to him his firat disciples? Awn. John
Baptist. 8. In what place? Axa, In
Bethabars, beycnd Jordan. 9, How waa
the namber of disciples incre sed? Aws,
Jeous favited

THE
STANDARD SERIES,
Best Books far o Trids,

Thess bo ke are privted in readsl),
type, om fair psper, and are bound jp
postal onrd manills.

Thesw books are pristed wholly wit),
out abridgment, exoopt Owmon Parny)
“Life of Christ® and khis * Lifs o
Paul”

X»
1. Joha
8

Prie

» Talk. C. H,
pees On Chatee o Books

Carlyle. 4%, Botk w2
2. Maaliness of
G0
015

.............

........................ 018
5.
61

6.7 ‘I;iofo of Christ. Comea Farrsr.

8. Emssyx, Thomas Carlyle. 4to0
9.10. Life and Work of 9t. Paul.
Conon Parrar. 480, 2 parts,

.......................

11. Self-Culture. Pref. J. 8. Blackie.
460, 2parts, both ..........

12-19. Popular History of Eagland,
cu:.."xme. 4o,

05
0

(i)
(O8]}

........ . 2%
20-21. Ruskin's Letters to Workmen
&m 400, 2 parts,

........................

vy

(1§

...................

018

[((H)

............

28, Al“f::dtbeﬂm T homas Hughes.

26. Outdoor Life in Burepe. Rev. E.
P.Thwing. 4t0............

27. Calaniities of Authors. 1. D'ls-
reali, 4t0. ...... eenenanan

28, Sih‘:ﬂm Neoker. Part
20, Ethicsof the Dust. Jeha Raskin.
4ito

vy
(1]
0
ull
0
oK

................

013
(X"}

............

$3.34. Orations of Domostheaen. 4to.
35. Frundes Agrestes. Joha Ruskin.
4%

.......................

o

0

§7. Thoughte of M, Asrelina Anto-
ninus, 480 .. ..iieaiieienneas
38. s?l‘- :ilh&m Necker, Yart
30. The Hermits. Chas.
L L
40, John Ploughmaa’s Pictame.
H. Spurgecn. 4t0.
41, Pulpit Toble-Talk. Dean Ram:
ay.
42, Bible and Newspaper.
Spurgeon. 440... .
43, Lacon. Rev.C, C, Coltom. 4to.

o
0l
oL

o1

---------

o

....... tencsnoenan

. H.
c.. 0L

reasses .

........................

45, Amerion  Revisited,  George

40, Life of C. H. Spurgeon. 8vo....
47, Johm Calvin. M. Guizot. 4to.

48.49, Dickena' Christmas Book
Tllostrated. 8vo ..... O

......

s Any of the above Books mailed
fi'ee on receipt of price.

WILLIAM BRIGCS,
78 & 80 King Sensay Rave, Tononto.
C. W, COATES, Moatieal, Que.

8, P. HORSTIS, Halifax, N. 3




