Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliograzhically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

\/{ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

\7(Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/

Commentaires supplém.entaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

/
Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquéees

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

\/ 6uality of print varies/

Qualité inégale de I'impression

_\//Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique {périodiques) de ta livraison

2X 26X 30X

12X 16X

24X «3X 32X



TORONTO, DECEMBER 26 1885,

i T

—

THE PIRST SNOW.Szx ~xxr Paox.)




P 2N

—

> 202

PLEASANT HOURS.

.

A PSALM YUR NEW YEAR'S EVE.
Y Ming MULOCYH,

L FRIEND stands at the dour,
45 In enther tight-clossd hand
Hidwg nich gilts, thiee hundred and thres
# 010
Waiting to strow them daily o'er tho lsnd
1iven ax seed the nower.
Kach drops he, treads it in and passes by §
It cxonot bo made fruitful till it die.

O good New Year, we clasp

Thts warm shut haud of thine,

Laoosing torever, with half sigh, half grasp,

‘Lhat which from ours fall, l?ko dead fingers’
twiny .

Ay, whether fierco its grasp

Haus beon, or gentlo, having been, we know

‘Lhat it was blossed ; lot tho Old Year go.

O New Year, teach us futh!

‘The read of lite s hard,

When our feet bloed nnd scourging winds us
sexthe,

Pomt thou to Bim, whose visago was more
mare d,

Than any man's; who ssith

‘* Make stralght paths for your fect " —and to
tho opprost—

**Come yo to Me, and 1 will give yon rest.”

» ot Langs somo lamp-like hope

Above this unknown way,

Kind year, to give our spirit freer scopo

And our hands strength to work while it is

day.

But it that way must alope

Tombward, O bring befors our fading eyos
The lamp of life, the hope that never dies,

Comlurt our souls with love,

Love uf all human kind ;

Low:l special, close—in which like sheltered

oy

Iach weary heart its own safe nest may find ;

Aud love that turns above

Adoringly ; contonted to resi

All loves, if nood be, for the ﬁve Divine.

Friend, como thou like a friond,

And whether bright thy face,

Or dim with clouds we cannot comprehend,

Wo'lll hold our patient bands, each in his
" a‘:“l

And trust thee to tho end,

Knowing thou loadest onward to those
spheres

Whero there aro noither days, nor months,
nor years,

THE FIRST SNOW.

Wxat fun and frolic the first snow
brings, How the boys love to plunge
into it and make snowballs and play
all manver of pranks. We hope,
however, that none of the young
readers of PLeasaxt Houss could by
guilty of the meanness of the two boys
wo seo running off in the picture
They have knocked down poor little
Tommy Green, and broken his slate,
and given him a great deal of trouble.
Nso how angrily his mother shakes her
niat at tho boys ; while his little sister
tdes to comsole him, and his wee
brother tries in vain to put together
the broken slate; while over head the
beauty and purity oft the new fallen
snow seems to robuke the strife and
clamour theso bad boys have caused,

GUARDING THE TONGUE.

A Coixgse proverb says that a word
once spoken cannot be brought back
with a coach and six horses.  And eo
it is with spooches that are sometimes
uttered in conversation. Many a silly
thing has been spoken in a thoughtless
moment, which the speaker perhaps
soon forgot, but which, though light a3
the gea-froth, made an impreasion as on
onduring rock.  In tho estimation of
the more thoughtful persons who heard
the remark, tho er Was over
afterward hald in lower catoem.,

Ir we want to be happy wo must
L alwuys try to do what is right.

WHAT THE ODD JOBS DID.
A NEW YEAR'S STORY,
DY A, WESTON WHITNEY.

“It i3 the Lord's will, wifo, and we
can but gubmit,” gaid Nuthan Hollo-
way sadly, *“I have praycd long and
earnostly that he would provide some
way for us out of this great troublo ;
but he knows best, and ho will be
with us even when we have to leavo
the old home. I hope thoy won't
come to notify us to-day, the firat day
of the Nuw Year, and yot I suppose
wo might as woll look this in the fuce
first ag last.”

“Q Nathan!" gaid his wife, as she
fell on her knees by the sido of the
chair to which for months he had been
confined, ** if you wore well and strong,
I should not mind luaving the dear
old place so much; but I know how
hard it will he for you, as you are, to
make another place scom like home.”

“ Wifo,” said her companion, laying
his hand fondly on her head, * with
you by my eide any placo will seem
iike home. Do I not know how you
have struggled and toiled so that we
might stay here oven until to-day?
‘Where should wo have beon now, had
you not so bravely taken things into
your own hands? I feel badly about
Walter, for I bad hoped to give him a
good education; but as God has secn
fit to render me so helpless, it cannot
be now, and we must try to find some-
thing for the boy to do. But, wife,
we will not tell him of it to-day., ILet
8 make it a happy day for him, so
that when we are gone he may remem-
ber with pleasure the last Now Year's
Day he ever spent here.”

“'Yes, Nathan, I've"’—

“There, wile, I see lawyer Tarner
coming up the lane. You had better
go now. I did bope thoy would let us
feel that the old place still belonged to
us to.day, but God knows best.”

¢ Nathan, I wish you would let me
stay and gee the lawyer with you.”

“No, no, wife; I can stand this
better alone.”

His companion rose, pressed her
lips to his brow, and left the room
without a word.

“Happy New Year!” said the
lawyer, ag she met him at the door,
¢ Happy New Year!” he ropeated as
he entered the room where the invalid
was awaiting him.

“ Awkward,” he muttered, as though
to himself. It don't sound right to
wieh a man that, when you've como to
tarn him out of doors, as you might
s3y.”

Dyring this speech he had been
fumbling over a bag of pspors he had
brought with him,

“Suppose you know what brings
mo here, Mr. Holloway {* ho added,
helping himself to a seat.

“Yes,"” was tho reply; “you have
come to notify me that the mortgage
is to be fereclosed at once.”

“J see you've kept track of dates,
and 8o forth. I don*t cfton attend to
such matters on hoiidays, but laid
agido my rule for cace and made a
specisl case of this. I nnderstand you
are not prepared to pay.”

% No, I am not prepared to pay.”

“Pity you bave not some friend to
borrow the money from. Five hun-
dred is a small sum to give up such a
fine placo for.”

“I could not ask any one to lend
mo money whon there would be no
prospect of my ever being able to pay

back the loan.”

“ Wise, very wise ; but your grand-
8on might be ably somo day to pay it
for you.”

“ Walter is but a Iad,” was the
reply ; “ ond it would be long ero he
could do it, nor would I be willing to
burdon his young life with a heavy
debt. No, the old place must go.”

“ Aand yet,” said the lawver, writing
on ono of the papers he bad with him,
“I am told it was for his father, to
pay off some of his debts, that the
place was first mwortgaged. I don't
sco why, whoen his oconduct almost
ruined yuu, you took upon yourself
tho support of his child.”

“That is all & thing of the past now.
You know that my son is dead.”

*True, tho original mortgage wag
two thousand, anu you have paid up
all but five hundred.” Again he
bugied himself with his pen. * Sup-
pose you would have paid it all if you
had not been disabled 3"

1 hoped to be able to do so, but
God in his all-wise providence has scen
it to order things otherwice, When
do you propose tu offer the place for
sale?” The old man’s voice was very
gad,

It will nct be necessary to offer it
publicly,” was the lawyer’s low reply,
“for I have privately found a future
owner for the place, and it is that
which has brought me here now."”

* When does he wish to come in*o
poszession 1" asked the old man, think-
ing more of that than of the price that
had bLeen offured.

“X think he would like to come
into poss:ssion to-day,” said the law-
yer, writing bueily again. “X have
brought all the papers with me.”

“To-day, today !" said the old man,
starting.

* Yes, many poople, you know, like
to start things with the beginning of
the New Year. Will you look over
that papert”

Nathan Holloway took the paper
handed him with trembling fingers, for
it was a shock to him to think of pass-
ing over, thut very day, the old place
to a stranger ; but, though his eyes
grew dim at first, he bravely steadied
himself until he conld read the words
that would pierce his heart like knives.,
A frightencd look passed over his face.
A moment Jater he handed the paper
back, saying sadly:

“You bhave made a mistake, and
given me the wrong paper.”

The lawyer looked at it a moment,
and then returning it said :

*No; if you cxamino it, yon will
find it properly made out and sigoed,”

“ Bat it is a release of the mortgags,
and is of no use when X heve no money
to pay it.”

** Bat suppces some one elso has
paid 1t for yon!”

¢ Thero ig nv one to do that,”

“On tho contrary, there is; for it
has been paid, and the releaso wes
made out yesterday.”

“What does this mean §” asked the
older man oxcitedly.

« It mears,” was thke »-ply, * that
your grandson, who i3 but & fad indeed,
hasy paid oft the mortgage, and ho now
sends his grandparents tho release as
a Now Year's offering.”

“ Walter ! Waltor! How"—

¢ Listen, Nathan Holloway! Two
days ago your grandson—he tells me
ho is bat thirteon-—came into my
office. He's s bright-looking lad, snd
I have onco or twice sent him on

crrands, and given him a triflo for it.

| It secms now, that, for the last yesr,

—

he has spent his holidays and all ¢f
his gpare timo in running errunds and
doing odd joba for which ho has re.
celved small sums of money, all of
which he has carefully saved, so that
when I oponed the bag ho brought me,
I found those small sums had mounted
up until they made ono hundred und
twonty-fivo dollars and fifty cents,
Ho had heard, he gaid, that hus grond.
father must sell the farm unless he
could pay somo money ho owed by the
first of the yoar, Me asked if what be
had given me was enough to pay it
and I told him yes, that the farin would
not bo sold now, and that I would come
down myself and tell you eo to-day.”

* But"—began the old man in s
faint voice, and trembling again,

¢ Wait & moment, I have more to
say. Never mind where the rest of
the money came from. Xt has all
been paid. What I have to say is
this: I am generally considered a
hard old bachelor. Perhaps I am;
circumstances may have conspired to
miko me seem so, but I have a vivid
recollection of my younger days. I
know what it iz to begin life witha
clog and a weight dragging me down;
I know what it is to fight and struggle
against adveree circumstances. I nave
seen life in some of its hardest phases,
and ginco I have been what the world
calls wealthy, I have been called stingy
and mean. Bat your grandeon strikes
mo a8 one to whom I could lend a
holping hand, feeling confident I would
not regret it in the future. I will
undertake to gee that heis well odu.
cated, will send him to college aund
give him a start in life. As for you
and your wife, yon may live here as
long as you nced & home on earth, and
you shall want for nothing. It was
to tell you this that I have set aside
ny ordinary custom, and have attended
to business on New Year's Day.
There, L am afraid I have told you too
suddenly, after sll,” and he went over
to the side of the old man, who was
trembling in & manner that alarmed
him,

* No, no,” was the reply ; “call my
wife, call my wife! Oh! I could bear
{rouble without her, but not this, rot
this,”

#* O Nathan, Nathan!” cried ths
wife, when she had been summoned,
“whatis it 3” and once more she fell
on her knees by his side.

“Xt i3 joy, wife, joy!
please,”—turning to tha lawyer.
can't, it chokes me,” .

Oace again the story was told of
what a grand:on’s love had done, and,
as ho finished, the lawyer saw the
tearful face of the wife raised to that
of her husband. Then, as both hesds
were bowed, he stood reverently by,
for he knew that prayers of thanks-
giving were ascendiog to the throne of
graco, Even when he clasped their
bands in token of farewell, there was
no word spoken. Their hesrts wero
too full for utterance. It remained
for the grandson, who came ashyly in
not long afterward, to bring them to
a full realization of the change in their

rospacts.
P Was it a happy New Year's Day!
Ask any one of them, now that ten
more years have passed away, snd
they will all reply alike that it was
tho happiest in all their lives.—S. 8.
Times.

Tell her,
1] I

It is wonderfal now mach we owo
to people who will not let us do a8 we

ploase.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A SUNG FOR NEW YEAR'S EVE.

TAY yet, my fricods, & moment stay—
Stay till tho good old year,
o loug companion of our way,
Shakes hands, aud leaves us hore,
Oh stay, oh stay,
One hittlo hour, and then away.

The year, whose hopes were high and strong,
11as zow no hopes t» waks ;
Yet one hour more of jest and song
For his familiac sake.
Oh stay, oh stay,

Ope mirthfal hour, and then away.

The kindly year, his liberal Lands
Have lavished all his store.
And shall we turn from whero ho stands,
Becauss he gives no more? -
Oh stay, oh stay,
One grateful hour, and then away,

Dsys brightly came and calmly went,
While yet he was our guest ;
How chosrfully the week was spent !
Bow sweet the sovonth day’s rost !
Uh stay, oh stay,
One golden hour, and then away.

Dear triends were with us, some who sleep
Beneath the cotha.lid :
Wkat ploasant memories we keep
Of all thoy said and did 1
Obh stay, oh stay,
One tender hour, and then away.

Lvea while we sing, ho smiles his last,

And leaves onr sphero tehind.
The good old year 13 with the past ;

Oh be the new as kind ¢

Oh stay, oh stay,

Ope parting strain, and then aws,.
— William Cullen Bruawg,
———— — —

SOMEBODY’S SUN—A TRACT
FOR THE NEW YEAR.

BY REV. THEODORE L. CUYLER.
A RUNA®AY borse was ono day scen

d

|
"

l? :.' .

dashing through the streots of New
Haven at a terrific rate, dragging a
waggon that contained s small lad,
who wag gcreaming with fright. Tho
waggon “brought up” sagainst the
sdewalk with a fearful crssh. A
crowd hurried to the spat. One old
lady, with hor cap-strings flying, rushed
cut into the street, although her daugh-
ter oxclaimed : ‘¢ Mother ! mother !
don’t get into tho crowd; you can't do
bim any good.” Secing her agitation,
slady who was paseing by kindly en.
quired, “Is he your son?” ¢ Qh,
no,” replied the truc-hearted matron,
“but he is somebody’s son }"

The good mother was all slive to
rendor @ helping hand to save gome-
body’s boy who was in danger of death;
but we fear that there is many a
matron, angd. many a daughter in this
dty, who, during the approacbing holi-
day festivitice, will lend a hond to lead
somebody’s sous right toward destruc-
ton! Thoy are already planning a
New Year's entertainment, aod in
their sumptuous bill of fare will be
included a liberal supply of champagus,
hot punch and brandy, Good friends !
before you set forth these stimulating
pasons,. will you suffer 2 young msn
{0 make one more appeal on behalf of
his attempted brothrent

Your hospitslity does not require
intoxicating liquora on sach occasions.

We honour the kindly spirit which,
on the birthday of the year, prepares a
bounteous entertainment. But the
present unhappy sytem of wine-giving
and punch-brewing on New Year's day
produces many a 8ad sceno of excess
and inebriation. Last yesr wo saw
many a quiet mansion turnod into g
drinkicg-fouse, Wo eaw young men
enter them with flushed faces and
tongues, quite too rapid for propriety.
We saw & morchant’s clerk whetti
sn ovil appetite that has already coet

l him a valuablo situstion.

Wo saw a
lawyer of brilliaot promiso reel townrd
a homo on one of tho * avenues,” where
s fair young wife and sged mother
found baut littlo reat through that long,
anxious night., Ho was sometody’s
an—and sowebody's nushand, too.
Kind reader ! you huve no moral right
to ondanger thus the weal of others,
avd to rob other households of their
hopes and their happiness. ¢ Woe
unto him who giveth hiy neighbour
drink 1”

At all times there are young men
in this ¢ity who are strugyling against
ovil habits partislly formed. A con.
test is going on within thom between
conecience and appetite. They sce
their danger, Thsy begin to realizo
that if they go much further thoy shall
leso  their solf-control — they  will
jeopardize their eituation-—they will
destroy their prospects—and may rain
henlth, lifs and their undying eouls.
These mon enter your dwellings on
that day with a sore conflict going on
between their cenee of right and their
appetito united to a regard for fashion.
If no intoxicating bowl is held out to
them they are comparatively safa
But one glags may ruin them  On tho
summit of a bill in the State of Ohio
i a court-house so singularly sitvated
that the rain irops that fal’ on oune
side of the roof descend into Take
Erie, and thence through the St. Liw
rence into the Atlanticsea. Tho drps
on the other side trick'e down frow
rivulet to river until they reach the
Ohio and the Missiszippi and onter
the ocean by the Gulf of Mexico. A
faint breath of wind determines the
destiny of these rain-drops for three
thousand miles. So a aingle act deter-
mines sometimes a humsan destiny for
time and for eternity. A fashionable
young man, partially reformed from
drinking habits, was onco offered a
glass of wine by a thoughtless sister;
and in yielding be rekindled a thirst
which carried bim back into open
drunkenncss, Tho hand ,thet should
havg sustained bim laid him low.

But, parents! it is not only eome-
body's son that is imperilled. Your
owp, too, are in danger.

The darling who nestled in your
own arms may be the victim of the
very glass you cffer to othera A
worthy clergyman of London, while
walking the streets, saw a loaded dray
coming down rapidly toward a little
school girl who was slowly crossing the
road. The foremost horss was just
upon her. Forgetting self (forit isa
besutiful thonght that the better in-
stincts of humanity act like electricity},
be rushed into the street—ecaught the
child in his arms—boro her safely to
tho sidewalk—and, as her honnet foll
aside and she lookcd up with her pale
faco to see her deliverer, the good man
looked down into the face of his own
little daughter§ In attempting to
save another's child he saved his own.
Banigh the winecup from the social
table, and you may unwittingly pre-
serve the son of your bosom from
destruction.

Begin the year with a right start!
‘““At the commencement of your
journoy,” wrote tho late noble philan.
thropist, Amos Lawrencs, of Boston,
“remember that tho differcnce between
starting just right or a little wrong
will end in tho diflcrence between
finding yourself in a good position or
in a mieerable bog. Of all the clerks
oducated with me in tho stores of
Groton, Massachusetts, no one but

myself—to my knowledgo—uvecapod
the bog ; und my escape was owing to
my total abstinence. We-—1 vo clerks
in tho storc—used to compound an
intoxicating drink of rum and raisina
every foronoon at n certain hour, It
wag very palatable, and I began to
bunker for it. Thinking thut my babit
would give mo trouble if allowed to
grow stronger, 1 declined, without any
apology, to drink with my companions,
My firat reeolution was to abstatn for
% wock-—then for 4 year~then for the
fivo years of my apprenticeship in the
storo, I did notv drink a spoontul or
touch a cigar. Now, to that mmplo
fact of starting just right, am I in-
debted, by Ged’s blessing, for my
present position.”
Lot every young man imitate this
example.
———

O, MY POOR BOY!

“ Apour the year 1563," sayn J. F,
Sandorson, “I saw & scene I shall
never forget. 1 was walking down
the man street ot Nashaa, N. H., and
came in sight of Jim Bright's saloon, a
horrible place, from which honcst and
eober poople turned aside with disgust
and dismay. As I drew near the door
oponed, and 1 saw them lead out a
boy of fourteon or fifteen yeare, who
was drunk, sick and helpless, Being
unable to wzlk, he sat Jown upon the
sidewalk, tho picture of wretchedness
and distress. A number of persong
stocd sround him, laughing at his
pitiable condition, and cracking their
customary bar-room jokos,

“As 1 drew nearer I saw a well-
dressed, bright, intelligent-looking lady
walking up tho street. 8he came
along apparently bappy and uncon-
cerned until sho was opposito the
saloon, when slho cast a glance at the
helplecs creature on the sidewalk, and
exclaimed in tones that I shall never
forget, ¢ O, my poor boy !’

“ It seemed 28 if a lifo-time of agony
were condensed Into that one oxclama-
tico, which marked a revelation of
guch sorrow ag she had never known
before. She could not leave him in
bis misery and diegrace. Some of the
by-standers helped him wup, and the
poor mother led away her drunken
boy.
There are places all about us wherg
mere boys are poisoned, debauched,
and ruined by the accursed cup. S8hall
this curse consume forever}  Shall
mothers rear children to be devoured
by this dragon? Or shafl men and
women who fear God and love right.
eoueness rouse themselves from their
slumbers, aud seek to banish this dire
and bitter eval from the homes and
hesrts of ment”

v —

“] WILL DIE FOR HIM"

Miss SymL CARTER tolls this inter-
esting story of a little Chineso boy.
She says :

One of my friends won a whole
family to love and servo God through
teachiug a boy twelve years old.

He came to her, starving, in one of
the dreadful famines. She gavo him
rico for several days ; when he became
a little stronger sho began to tell him
of our God, who tells ug to * be kind
one to another ;” and day by day she
saw he w28 more attentive to her
teaching.

At last he said, ¢ Your God is tho
God, but if I pray to him my people
will persocute me.” She told him how

much Jesus had suffored to savo us
trom sinful lives, and showed him a
picturo of some martyrs who wete
burning at the stake for the love of
Christ, telling him that in all lands
proplo had been willing to suffor oven
death for tho knowledgo of sv good a
Saviour.

Tho boy looked long, and finally he
said, “I love your Qod, and will dio
for him if ho wiil only love e

Timo passed. Tho boy, from being
wild and rough in his ways, became o
gentlo and lovablo that all were sur-
prised ; at lrst camo a timo for the
teachur to rost, and he went home in
tho back country to visit hiv fawmily,
Thoy were very angry when ho would
not worehip the idols, but ho stood
firm. They gave him his food on a
dish with tho dogs; still ho would not
yield. Then ho told his mother of the
suffering Lord Jesus and of the mar-
tyrs, telling her ho had seen tho pic-
tute, and she became so mmuch inter
cated that she said she would go to soo
tho picture, and if it were truc she
would hesr more of tho new religian.

The pour wcman actuslly walked
forty miles to seo the picture, and sho
was 80 much pleased with all the teach-
ing that, in a few months, sho and the
family of seven others were taught
about God, received him as thoir God,
and have zinco stood the storm of per-
secution a8 did the boy.

Now, will you not help with larger
gifts for foreign missions this year than
over befute, us thero are 80 many who

need our helpt

—

THE NEW SUCCESSION.

LY FROP, I'RXJ. ¥, LLUULTT,

.,:HB temple atches of the midnight glow
With diamond splendours o’er the hills
of snow.

A bended Yorm with wrinkled vissgo waity
Before the threshold of the starry gates.

With snow) beard and frusty staff Le stands,
And backward looks across the dosky lands

The old light glows and kindles 1 biy eyes,
While past bis gszs rare visions sweep and
Tise.

And w_bilo ho waits, the soft iud mollow

1]
Of jangled swootneas from the bells of time

Breaks into song—the gatos of midnight
swing ;

And he 13 gono!—tho soung New Year is
king.

HUNTING IN AFRICA,

Dr. Livixostong, in his bovk on
Africa, tells how some of the triben
conduct the chass. With logs and
brush they construct largo pits or
traps, into which the wild animals aro
driven. The natives go round tho
neighbourhood and start their gams,
clogivg in upon them and chasing
them towards what appears to the
bunted animals as & Ineandly shelter,
when in reality it turns out to bo a
death-tyap. There they struggle for
their lives, but the large number of
dexterous hunters who surround the
pit soon silooce in death the fraatic
cries of their diomod victims.

How many snares aund pit-falls thero
are overywherse,into which Satan sceks
to drive his prey, precious immorsl
souls! Boys and girls, grown men snd
women, have to be on their guard, for
the enemy is constantly scoking whom
hoe may devour.

v
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THY. OLD GRAY YEAR,

JHAT of the yoar that has past?
What of its sorrows and joya—

What of ita record at last—

8howy fts pure gold or alloys
Surely "twas sprinkled with sorrow,

Yet filled with pleasure untold,
Troubled we «d so promptly borrow,

Oft turned to ** wilver and goll,”

1ook back o'cr the vista of life,
See the dark clouds in the way,
Yet when wuo theught troubi'es rife
Shone forth not a bright 7.0 rayl
Hope hold ue firm on cur path,
Faith in the future to come,
Love calmod the ten. st of wrath,
8pared giufs that come untu some,

Wealth, the uglo it paseed by cur dour,
Health pr ved a blessing, complete,
Worth all the jewels, and more,
With which all carth’s inines aro roplete
Happiness, pleasure unteld,
The sunle of our loved ones duar,
Cherrad when the werld'« winida wiro cul
Bleastngs ou thes O1d Gray Year!

1

OUR PERIODICALS.
PER TEAR—POSTAGR PRRE,

The best, tho cheapoet, tho mo«t entertatning, the
NOAt popular.

Chelstian Guanlian, weekly .. ..co.coiean.-. 2w
Methoiist Masraxine, 08 pr, monthly, Wustratod ¢ (ot
Methodiat Magazine amd Guaniian together . 8 M
The Wealeyan, laliax, weekly.. . . 2w
Bunday School Banuer, 37 vp,, 8vo., monuthly 0w
Berean Leat Quarterly, 1u pp., BvO.... 0 ve

Quartetly Review Servios. 1y the year, '.'h'.“l
doen 3 #2 per 100; per quarter, 6. adot

buc. per 1L,
tiome and School, 8 pp, éto., fortnightly,
single Onplm .. Li.iicieieieiiineenies 0%
Less than 20 coples......... 02
Over °0 coples ... ....... ceesessse 022
Pleasant Hourv, 8pp, 40, fortnl, .tly, single
ooplos - it ceeieesssresss... 08D
Losa than 20 coples ... evvevocrsnencecess 025
Over 20 coplen ..._.... iee-ccieacnanen 022
Sunbeam, fortniizhtly. less than 20 coples .. 015
20 coplea and upwand . -ee 012
Happy Days fortnightly, less than 20 coples . 0 15
oopics and upwards ., ... .. ... 01
Berean Leat, monthly, 100 coples per month . & 80

Addross: WILLIAM BRIGUGS,

Methodist Book & P'ublishing House,
78 & 50 King St. East, Toronto

S. F. Hurstin,
Wealeyan Bbook Itoom,
Halifax, M. 8

0. W. Coatms,
3 Bleury Street,
Sontreal.

?
Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:
Rev. W. H. W.THROW, D.D., Editor.
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TORONTO, DECEMBER 26, 1885.

CANDID OPINIONS OF QUR SUNDAY-
SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS.

Many minister of vur Church have had sampics of
American pablications, sont them with the request
Vo procurc their introduction into our schools.  Theso
are ‘broad gauge” papers, intended to suft any
schoul of any denvsunation.  They can thercfuro
give ww deflnto dwtnnal teactung.  Tho Sumday
school pericdicaly uf our own Church are loyal to all
ita fnterests and Institutions, aml aro loyal to
Qucen and country ; and thute profits, if any, accrue
to the benedit of vur uwn Church, cspecially of its
Supcranuatud Miusters tund, instead of to tho
benefit of an ohturptising furegn publisher  Many of
theeo forelgn papers are publiched under a specious
plea of cheapness.  The following candid oplnions of
sevcral of our ministers, who havo made a tmoro or
1ces carcful companson of our own and foreign so-
called **cheap’ japers, shuurd sct that question
at vest. DBy taking Pizasast Hotms and Happy
Days schools can have o paper for cach Sunday at
halt of the ratos which are hereln shown to bo the
*‘cheaper than tho cheapest.,® If any schools are
00 pour o take these jaxre, lot them make apphi-
oation to tho Re. W H Withruw, decretary of the
Sunday Schoo! Board, for a grant from the Sunday.
School Ald and Extension Fund.

Tbe Rev, T. W. Jackson writes :—

Dear Bro. Bniggs, -1 got samples of four Sunday.
school papers scat to me, claiming to be the *cheapest
lssued." I took the troublo to compars them with
our own publications, 1o eco it the clalm would stand
aftera falr investigation. . . Theaggregato sizeof tho
tour numbers reforred to, tncluding fllustrations and
tettorpress, 1s only 1,552 square inches, while ours

aggregated 3,010 squarc inches, the aumbder of lettors
80 the square inch in ours is 110, whilo thelrs is

£

| S

only 10 That {s, this publishing house claiming to
bo the cheapest, will fuenish 4,7 42,500 muare tnchea of
realing matter, having 13 letters th the wiuare tneh,
for K 6, while oue puelishang house will furnish
§.10., 40 mquare gnchus for the samo money, having
Tetlettome b the spaon cachh As b matter, it i »0
s it tetan the b £oonat st with nat offend any one,
the gt by Lot o] 4 jugnt fha wilibave 8
witle an uiiton, amd make it pay the pullishers
Oun are beocal to oue Churely, vite country, aml our
histary.  They will bear reading, laying aside, and
takues ups agan withaut gettingg stale. [atnsuro Dr
Withew 19t b pl ted on the Nent
FULetas s bead pap e we bave todday
AR HPRT, s HEACRR T AN INE CHBANEST  latine g3y to
the St m ool st At edonts of the Methodist |
Lhurd,  -Go not 1o glean in another fleld, aeither |
go tromm hene, but auide b fast by my uddena:
Jat thine eyes i on the Hud that they dv reap, and
s thon after them

247 Sond for specimen numbors before
ordering elsewhere.

1rYTER THAN

METHODIST MAGAZINE.
(Npinions of the P'ress))

The Tendten Quarterly Levew says: *The Can-
adtan Churhs s to bo heartily congratulated on its
Magazine™

Tho St. Louie Metholist says:=*The Methodist
Magazine Is abreast of the most popular Hterary
Magazines.  The articles are by acholarly men and
200 wrltert ™

The New York Christian Adrocate says: -* Tho
Canadian Methodist Magasine i3 exceedingly well
ohites), and {¢ an honour to our Canadian fricnde”

The Ziows Herald, Boston, xays:—*‘This is &
mulel denomnipatamal periodical, neatly published,
catholic in apirit, emphatlcally religtous, and with &
moderate subscription price, §2."

A distinguished Canadian writer asya:—*The
Decctnber ssuc 3 simply superb, both In tnechanical
and tutellectual contents, while your prospectus for
1556 is nothing short of magnificent.”

A leading Presbyterian minfster writes i~ Your
Magazino s a crodit o the denumination and to our
Canadian literature, and 3 only regret that I lead
such a busy lile with other matters, that 1 cannot
help in the clreulation as I would—bowever I spesk &
word for it when I can.”

The volunies for 1534 will surpass any hitherto
tasuel.  Now is the time to subscnibe,

P

AUF WIEDERSEHEN.

Tux Germans have a custora when
they part, of esying Auf Wiederschen,
“Until we meet sgain.” So say f
now to all the boys and girls who read
the PLeasant Hours. I hope that
its visits during the year have, indeed,
given many pleasant hours to the 100,
000 young tolk whom I have had the
privilege of addressing from time to
time. And I bope the pleasure has
Leen mixed with profit, and that you
are wiser, better, stronger in purposes
of good and wise reeolves than ever
you were before. With most of onr
readers this i8 & sort of turning-point.
Most of the subscriptions to this paper
end with this number. It is possible
that some, I hope a very few, of the
subscribers may not renew for the
coming year. Bat most of them, I
trust, will continue to belong to the
Preasant Hour family. And, there-
fore, when I say ¢ good-bye,” in thir
last number of 1885, 1 say, also, Auf
Wiedersehen — May we meat again
during all the monthe of 1886. The
paper will be better than ever. The
Editor will tell some of the most stir-
ring stories of the grand history of our
own Jand, which he hopes will make
you all proud that you are Canadians.
Abler pens than his will tell the story
of early Methodists, whose noble lives
it will be well for us all to copy. The
Reva. E. R. Young, Dr. Meacham,
and other missionaries of our Church,
will tell the thrilling stories of the
strange scenes of heathen lands, and
which I hope will quicken your sym-
pathies with the grand missionary
work of our Church, We will have
Temperance ; Stories ; Facts mdl

Figures ; Ohoice Poetry ; Ingenious

vy

LS e ":"y;-sv-w}-(.. '

CRYSTAL STAIRS,

Puzzl-s; Lesson Notes and Explana:
tions ; Hundscmo Eogravings, and
everythiog that is good. And now,
ouce more—duf Wiederselen !

THE CRYSTAL STAIRS.
BY JOHN T. MOORE KSQ.

L1kk one spark from a blacksmith’s
forge, is tbia fragment from the
Yellowatone National Park. It is
only a small bit of those majestic
terraces over which the wonder-work-
ing waters of the hot springs have
woven a snowy drapery. Thoss soft
flowing folds might be mistaken for a
prodigious cataract, but 8s you approach
you listen in vain for the sullen roar
of waters,

From the parent spring there is a
gentle cutflow into an adjoining pool.
This pool 1a turn brims over its shell-
like wall into a lower basin, and 80 on
till the stairg are reached.  There the
water is 8o diffused that it forms but a
shining film, gliding noiselessly over
its own delicate bandiwork. With lime
and magnesis for warp and woof, this
coating of transparent varnish gives
dazzling brilliancy to the matchless
texture.

Walking out upon the partition
walls between these pools I stand upon
that parapet at the very verge. At
my feet there is sprerd out & world of
loveliness that bafles description.
Boft and feathery-looking as swan's
down, these immaculate tapestries
sweep gracefully away over mimic
balconies. There to the left is a
tribatary spring, containing sulphur,
arsenic, and iron, whose chrowatic
touch has tinged some folds with the
hues of richest plumage. What a
resplendent podestal! For the most
pert pearly while as frosted spray.
As I gars upon ita rippling splendour,
thoughts of silver draperies, of coral
thrones, of snowy terraces, sre put
from me as too feeble. Then I think
of the “shining robes of spotless white,”
and, overwhelmed, I stand—and look
—and wonder !

The beautiful cut accompanying this
sketch is one of over 60 on the Great
‘West, North West, British Columbis,
and Alasks, that will appear in the
Methodist Magavine for 1886,

N XA
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WINE ON NEW YEARS.

‘THOUBANDS of tables will be spread
with reireshments on New Year's Day.
Not in one city only, but in maay, the
custom of muking friendly calls will
be observed, Ladies are not di
to abandon the practice of :;E;;:
table, although it is a pleasure rather
than otherwise to find on calling that
no refreshments are offercd. Wines
and other intoxicating drinks ought to
be dispenssd with universally, totally,
and forever, “Happy New Year" needs
po help from the exhilarating oup.
Hundreds of young men, and many
young women, are made drunk on that
day by the social use of wine. Every
consideration of taste, of civility, of
good sense, of religion and morals,
should enforce th duty of withbolding
intoxicating drinks from those who
call oo New Year'’s Day.

st
-

LITTLE SINS,

You make light of them now, but
they sre not to be trifled with; they
creep on so stealthily that you acarcely
notice them ; by-and-bye you will find
it impossible to turn them out I
think of the Indian story of the tiny
dwarf, whoasked the king to give him
all the ground he could cover with
three strides. The king seeing him s
small, said ¢ certainly.” Whereupon
the dwarf suddenly shot up into s
huge giant, covered all the land with
the £irat stride, all the water with the
second, and with the third knocked
the king down and then took his
throne,

B

Skilful Susy is the title of & forth-
coming bouvk by Elinor Gay, ocont*
ing directions for making fancy articies
for fairs, bazaars, or for home use, in
s neat, attractive, eooncmical manner,
The approximate prices cf materials
are given, The book oontains msny
very novel ideas, and will be found
particularly suggeative to thoss oon-
templa ¢ home-made” Christmsas
or New Year’s presents. To be issued
in paper covers st 50 cents, (Funk & |§
Wagnalls, New York.) !

)
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NEW YEAR'S DAY.
BY 8. MOORKE,

F the wine-cup be profiered, refuse it;,
No matter how tempting, don’t use it.
It stings like :a serpent and bites like an
adder 3
1t cheers for s moment and;then leaves you

gadder.

1f you have a conscience not dead yet,

Or some common sense in your head yet,

You,will ly from this sonrce of vexation and
BOITOW,

And thus have your pleasurs reserved for
to-morrow.

The lady who offers you wine, sir, X

May smile and may look half divine, sir;

Don't yield to her pressure, nor let her cajole

And w;xlfodle you ont of the peacs of your
80

If the abstinence pledge you have taken,
Then don't let your courage be shaken,
Bat strengthen your vows by denouncing the

drin . .
Ang keeping aloof from the slippery brink,

When you visit your frisnds be golite., sir,
And act what ia truthfal and rigat, sir;
And show that a man may be cheerfal and

me
Withonrtrythe incitement of brandy and
sherry,

-+
HOLIDAY BOOXS,

Or all the Christmas and New
Years books for young folk that have
come undar our notice, thers are none
thet for beauty of illustration, and
dlegance of make up, equal those issued
by the Worthington Company, 28
Lafayetto Place, New York. Three ot
these ave now before us, which will
meke any little boy's or girl's eyes
sparklo with delight. First, wn have
Worthington's Annual for 1886, a
handsome quarto book of 224 pages,
with » charmingly illuminated cover.
Price $1.50. The book has a picture
on every page, and nearly half of theee
are large foll page pictures. Beeides
thess sre a number of beantiful
coloured lithographs, on thick paper.
The full page piotures, especially, are
of & very superior charscter—real
works of art, that will refine and

cultivate the taste of the little folk,
and older folk too, who are fortunate
exough to have them.

[

Toe STEAMER CALOLINE GOING OVER THE FaLns.

Then we have Worthington's Chat-
terbox, Junior, about the same sizs,
and #ame general character, with a
still handsomer illuminated cover,
Price $1.26. With each pictore in each
volume there is a short printed deacrip-
tion, beeides short poems, etc. The
pictures are chiefly illustrations of
child.life, others illustrate kindness
to animals and household pets, others
are Christmas and New Year’s pictures,
or pictnres of winter sports and
summer scenes.

The most daintily beautiful of all is
Worthington's Ring-a-Round-a-Rosy,
by Mary A. Lathbury, [t consists of
twelve beautiful coloured plates illus-
trating the adventures of twelve little
girls, and twelve elegant monochrome
piclure pages, with as many verses
describing those adventures. The
cover is a perfect garland of beanty.
This book iy specially saitable for the
verylittle folk who cannot read,and sells
for 82, Mr. Worthington is, we
believe, a Canadian. Perhaps thatisthe
reason that, at the top of a large
Christmas tree, of which he gives a
picture, he places the good old Union
Jack, These books are for sale by
Williana Briggs, Toranto.

CHRISTMAS WEEK AT NAVY
ISLAND, 1837.

Ox the thirteenth of December 1837,
a mob, described by a Buffalo paper as
a wrotched rabble, ready to cut any
man's throat for a dollar,” under the
command of a border ruffian named
Van Rensselaer, took possession of
Navy lsland, about two milee above
the Falls of Niagara. Here Mackanzie
proclaimed the * Republic of Upper
Canada.” and invited recruits, Few
QOanadians joined his standard, but
about a thonsand vagabonds, intent on
plander, collected together.  They
were supplied with artitlery and stores
taken from the United Btates aisenal.
They threw up entrenchments of loze,
mounting thirteen guns, and opened
fire on the Canadian ghore,

Thus the holy Christmas-tide, God’s
pledge of peace and good-will toward

men, was desecrated by the hatefal
spirit of bloodshed and war.

Colonel McNab, appointed to the
military command of the frontior, soon
found himself at the head of twenty-
five hundred men—militia, Grand
River Indians, and a company of
coloured volunteers. An American
steamer, the Carolins, was actively en-
geged in transporting men and stores
to Navy Island, Colonel McNab,
after remonstrance with the American
authorities, resolved on her capture,
On the night of December the twenty-
eighth, Lieutenant Drow, with a boat
party, gallantly cut her ont from under |
the guns of Fort Bchlosser. Unable,
from the strength of the current, to
tow her across the river, he orderad
her to be fired and abundoned in the
rapids. 8he glided swiftly down the
stream and swept grandly over the
cataract, In this affaic fiva of the
“patriota” were killed and aevoral
wounded. The capture of the Carolins i
was strongly ..enounced by the United
States authoritics, and it seemed for a
time a8 if it would embroil the two
nations in war. It was cert..inly'
extenuated, however, by the strong
provocation received, and was subse-
quently apologized for by the British
Government, The wigter proved ex:
ceedingly mild. Navigation continned
open till the middle of Jannary. Sir!
John Oolborne reonforced the Upper |
Qanadian frontier, and compelled uhe
evacuation of Navy Island January
fourteenth, 1838.

The Wit of Women, by Miss Kate
Sanborn, isaued ten days ago (Fank &
Wagnalls, New York), is already in
its second edition, The work is re-
csiving many warm commendations by
the prees.

&
®

‘We have sent out over two tons of
specimens of our 8. 8. periodicals to
all parts of the Dominion from British
Columbis to Cape Breton, and to the
Island of Newfoundland. We expect
from this seed-sowing a large increase
of circalation.

' looking forward into the future. Oh,

, of being at home in the best society,”

GOD'S WORD A MINE

Tux woalth of a country Jdoos
not always lic on thesu-face  \»n
you aro hurred along op the
-ailway, you pass through corn
fi 1ds and nirndaws and orcharla,
and then gwrhaps y u are away
among bare and rugged bi'ls, on
which almost nothiog will grow,
and yet boncath these hills there
way be rich mincs of silver, lesd,
copper, or iron.  The country
around Edinburgh and G'asgaw
i8 very rich in cual, bat you do
not &eo the cual on the sutface
(n order to got at it, mon have
=0 dig doep holes, which are called
shafts. If you wero to go down
ono of these shafts, you would
sce men busy hewing out the
conl, and eending it up to the
surface. In Wales and Corn
wall, again, the hills are pierced
with tunnels; snd if you wont
into ono of these, ycu wounld
find it leading yon far into the
heart of the mountains, and there
you would sece men busy scarch-
ing for lead and copper ore.

Now the Bible is likened to
ono of theee mipes in which men
may find a precious treasure,
This treasurc does not lie on the
surface ; it must bo diligently
dug out. You must, 85 it wore,
gotjinto the heart of the Bible, and
youlmust use the lamp of Bible truth
to find this treasure. Jesus s8ays,
« Search the Scriptures, for in them ye
think ye bavo eternal life, and they are
they which teetify of me.”

A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Taree i8 a serious aspect to this
season—the closo of the old year and
the beginning of the new. It is a
time for looking back on tho past—ita
many mercies and blessings, its short-
comings and failures and sins—and for

thank God for all his goodnees! Beek
his pardon tor all you have done amiss,
and ask his grace to help you to begin
the new year in newneass of life. You
know not what the year ehall bring to
you of joy or sorrow, or it may be
sicknesa or death. But put your hand
trustfully in God's, and go forward
where he leads, and no scath nor harm
can bappen you It is a precious
treasure. Oh! uee its golden moments
well, and may it be for each one of
you the very happiest year that ever
you have known |

It’s coming, boys, it's almost here

It's com'xng; girls, the graund New Year!

A year to be glad in, not to be bad in ;

A yoar to live in, to 1ain and give in;

A year for trying, an 1 not for sighi.ag;

A your for striviog, 1 nd hearty thnving ;

A bright New Year, Oh * hold 1t dear,

For God who sendeth, He only lendith

Lho grand, the blessed, the glad New Year.

I wish you happy New Year,

Dear bright-eyed girls sad boys ;
MaFy all its days and hours be
illed full of wholesome joys.

I wish you bappy Now Year,
With health and troe success,
And the best of all good fortune—

The power to aid and blesa.

“You onght to acquire tho faculty

said & fashionablo sunt to an honest
nephew. “I ma that easily
enough,” responded the nephow, Ly
staying &t home with my wife and !
children.”

g™ @
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ANOTHER YEAR,

NOTHER year is fading
Into the shadowy past,
‘What if for me, my Saviour,
This year should be the last ?
Could I, with joy recalling
The hours and moments gone,
Say I had well employed them,
Nor o'er one failure mourn ?

Another year is passing,
And I am passing too—

Passing from earth and earthly scenes
To those earth never knew.

‘What shall I plead when standing
Before the *‘ Great White Throne $”
Nothing, O Christ, but thine own blood,

Thy righteousness mine own.

Another year is dying,
And time is dying too,
And all things here below, with him,
Are passing out of view,
Passing as swiftly as our thoughts
Flit through our minds, then flee,
Ob, realize facts like these,
‘What ought our lives to be !

Another year is adding
To those already dead.

Dead ! will they never rise again !
Where, all the actions fled §

We surely yet shall meet again,
This old year and our souls:

His deeds will greet us yet, though now
Oblivion o’er him rolls,

We leave the year with Jesus
To sprinkle with his blood :
Jesus the Loving One, who once
As our Sin-bearer stood.
We leave the year with Jesus,
And thus the weight is gome.
We trast the future all to him
‘Who all its weight hath borne.

-

SWIMMING AGAINST THE
CURRENT.

TuE three young girls just stepping
over the threshold into womanhood—
how pretty they were! We thought
80, and Bo did the three young men
sitting in the seat just in front of them
at the temperance meeting. And yet,
in spite ot their beauty, only one of
them proved brave enough to swim
against the current.

The brilliar ly-lighted hall was well
filled, and .2e addresses had been
earnest and impressive ; atill, strange
to say, five of our young group evinced
no interest in the great object for
which all were called forth,

The sixth, Kitty Randolph, seemed
quite aroused by something, for her
blue eyes shone brightly with a clear,
earnest lock,

“Are you contemplating putting
your sigmature to that formidable
document 1” Theresa Morris whis-
pered, roguishly glancing toward a
pledge which, in the hands of an elderly
gentleman, was making its way toward
the group,

“Yes, 1 have decided to do that
very thing, You will, too, will you
not1” Kate said firmly.

* Not I, thank you ; and, Katie, do
not be so foolish as to do such a ridicu-
lous thing, The pledge is meant for
regular drinkers—I've heard father
8ay 80 frequently—it was not designed
for young girls like us.” Theresa
spoke i patiently,

“Theresa, you know very well we
do have wine at our house—yes, and
8o do you.”

“Yes, yes; of course,” interrupted
Theresa ; every well-ordered house has
its wine. My father would not think
of doing without, And, Katie, how
would a buffet look without its bottles ?
Rather forlorn, I should judge.”
“Not at all. I intend to coax

father to allow me to change the

| arrangement of ours this very night.”

By this time the pledge was passing

through the seat ahead of them—pass-
ing through, but receiving no signa-
tures, The three young men laugh-
ingly whispered—

“ No need of our signing ; we never
drink.”

The pledge reached the next seat.
Sue, with a wave of her fair hand, let
it pass her ; Theresa shook her hesd
scornfully as the gentleman offered it
to her; but Kate took it gently and
with a firm hand wrote—

“ Katie Randolph.”

It was New Year. Such a bright
exhilarating day! The sun shone
until the crystals sparkled like millions
of diamonds.

“ A beautiful day to turn over a
new leaf,” Katie Randolph said smil-
ingly to her brother Burt, who came
into the cosy parlor to wish her a
“ Happy New Year.”

“1I intend to begin a new life to-day,
Burt,” she whispered softly, as her
brother kissed her warmly—¢a life
whose steps tread upward.”

“I wish I could with you,”
Burt laughed ; “ but I will surely slip
backward. But to change the subject,
there comes some young men—Harry,
Frank and Dick. Where is your
wine, sister mine $ ”

¢ I shall never offer another drop of
wine, Burt—never! I have signed
the pledge and it wouldn’d be con-
sistent,”

“This is our first call, Katie,” was
handsome Harry Holmes' greeting ;
* you must treat us well,”

“Indeed I will. Here, Burt, pass
the tray of coffee,” Katie said, turning
the delicious liquid from the bright
silver urn into the dainty cups.
“ Harry,” passing him a delicious salad
a3 she spoke, “here is the dish you
love so well.,”

“ But the wine which goes with it I
do rot see,” he answered mischievously.

Katie's cheeks flushed as she pointed
to her badge and said :

“ No, Harry ; you'll never see it in
this house again.  Father has promised
me that ; and, Harry, father has signed
the pledge—my new pledge that I
wrote out. Here it is,” she said, as
Harry followed her into the next room.
“Your name would look very manly
written just underneath,”

“Give me a pen, please,” he ans-
wered with considerable emotion ; and
writing his name underneath Mr.
Randolph’s, he said, * Katie, I think
mother will say some time to-day, God
bless Katie Randolph! for mother has
been worrying some little time about
her wavering son—mothers will worry,
you know.”

“ But, Burt, I don’t see your name
on Katie's pledge. How is that}”
Harry asked, as the boy came in search
of hig sister.

“Why I—I don’t know. I thought
there was no wuse; but seeing your
name there, I believe I'il toliow,” and
in another moment “ Albert Randolph”
was writ-en upon the precious sheet.

“ Which of you two is the best
writer 1" agked Harry, carrying the
pledge back into the parlor and speak-
ing to his friends. ‘

“Well, I really couldn’t say,”
laughed Frank.

“ Would you have any objection to
writing your name here 1” Katie agked
earnestly, as she passed the pledge to
the young men. “If you would, we
can judge who is the best penman,”

Frank and Dick saw the joke—if

one could call a serious a thing as sign-
ing the pledge a joke—and wrote their
names, Frank thinking, “It cannot
do us any harm, and will please Katie.”

Ah! Frank, Katis was not the only
one pleased when you accepted so
quietly that safeguard. A fond
mother’s heart leaped for joy ; a kind
father uttered prayers of thanksgiving.

As for Dick, his widowed mother

wepl tears of gratitade and happiness
toc doep for words,
_ “ Refuse wine! Why, Dick Davis,
what i3 the trouble with you " asked
Theress, much mortified because her
sparkling wine was politely but firmly
aeclined.

“ No trouble at all, Theresa. I've
signed the pledge this New Year’s
morn ; 80 you see I do not dare to
drink.”

“I shouldn’t want to be bound in
that way,” said Theresa, scornfully,

“ Better be bound with a pledge and
badge and helps upward, than bound
to a glass which draqs dewnward.
Eh, Theresa "—Selected,

AN ANCIENT TEMPERANCE
PLEDGE.

Ox the blank leaf of an old English
Bible which has been transmitted from
sire to son through many successive
gencrations, and appears ae the prop-
erty of Robert Bolton, B.D., and
preacter of God's Word at Brough-
ton, Northampionshire, is inscribed
the following pledge : ¢ From this daye
forwarde to the ende of my life, I will
never pledge any healthe, nor drink a
whole carouse in a glass cup, bowle, or
other drinking instrument, whereso-
ever it be, from whomsoever it come,
exoept necessity doe require it ; not to
Iy own most gracious Kinge, nor any
the greatest monarch or tyrant upon
earth, nor my dearest friend, nor all
the goulde in the world, shall ever en-
forse me. Not angel from heaven (who
I know will not attempt it) shall per-
suade ; not Satan, with all his oulde
subtleties, nor all the powers of hell
isself, shall betray me. By this very
sinne (for sinne it is, and not a little
one) I doe plainly find that I have
more offended and dishonoured my
glorious Maker and most merciful
Saviour, than by all other sinne that 1
am subject untoe; and for this ve
sinne it is my God hath often Leen
strange untoe me, and for that cause,
and no other respect, have I thus
vowed, and I heartily beg my good
Father in heaven, of his great good-
ness and infinite mercy in Jesus Christ,
tc ussist me in the same, and be favour-
able unto me for what is past. Amen.
Broughton, 10th April, 1637, — R,
BoLToN.”

A WARNING TO THE YOUNG.

It is often worse to read bad books
than it is to keep company with bad
boys. Actions grow off our thoughts,
and a bad book can in a few minutes
damage us forever.

Orne of England’s greatest and best
men says that when a boy another boy
loaned him a bad book for just fifteen
minutes. It sent a deadly dart to his
soul, He never could get away from
the vile impression made upon his
mind by that book in so short a time,
He shed many bitter teara over it, and
tried to forget it, but the shadow
lingered. God forgave him, but he
could not tear from his soul the
memory of that evil book,

My young friends, if you will hear
the voice of age and wisdom, do not
read bad, trashy books and papers.
They feed unholy, lustful thoughts and
lure to dark deeds. They poison the
mind and corrupt the morals. They
are worse on the soul than liquor is
on the brain, If you fill your mind
with the rubbish of nonsense and the
filth of vile thinking, there will be
neither room nor relish for the choice
gold of truth and the diamond-dust of
pure thought. In the Bible you will
find the loftiest sentiments expressed .
in a clear and captivating style. It is
a fountain of pure thought and clear
English. Read it much, love it more,
and live out its blessed teachings for-
ever.—Pacsfic Methodist,

THE OLD YEAR.

H me! ah me! the year is dying ;
‘When first he came in joyous state,
On youth and hope and strength relying,
o formed a hundred projects great,
Resolved and planned ; but time was flying,
And winter winds

surgrised,us, sighing—
4 Too late ! too late!”

What lofty schemes el:{ok:x{'d our
The glad New Year d these unfold ;
But spring was surely made for pleasure,
And summer’s tale was quickly told ;
Then autumn filled his horned measure,
But while we revelled in his treasure,
The year grew old.

So must we look, with conscious glances,
On deeds that rise to our distress ;
So must we think of wasted chances
For heavenly gain we did possess ;
Of misspent hours, of foolish fancies,
Of broken vows, and small advances
In holiness,

Oh, it is well to pause and ponder—
Shall every year thus lightly go?
Shall it be only ours to squander #
No, by the grace of heaven, no !
See, the dim future stretcheth yonder,
And thither, prayerless, shall we wander }
Not so, not so.

Go, rest, Old Year ! thy life is ending ;
Thy strength is gone, thy glory fled.
Go, rest ! while God our way defending,

‘We the new path before us tread.
Hark ! as we listen, meekly bending,
The midnight bells proclaim, ascending,

The year is dead.

+0

CORAL.

OoraL, for a long time thought to
be a mineral, then declared to be a
vegetable, whose ‘¢ branches covered
with white flowers ” were 8o joyfully
described by Marsigli as his new dis-
covery in science, was at length really
proved by a French physician, Peys-
sonnel, to be ‘“only so many little
animals or polypi, analogous to those
of the Madrepores ; and which, like
them, were really the builders of the
false, stony shrub.” Thus was a
¢ question of debate for two thousand
years,” at length settled by the close
investigation of a *simple physician.”
The waters around the lagoons, or
coral islands, are so clear as to reveal
the fact that these lhittle workers, like
all other animals, have their special
enemies, for Mr. Darwin mays: . .
“ All around the Madrepore Islands,
the transparency of the water allows
shoals of fish to be seen, principally of
the genus Sparus, which feed on the
tips of the branching corals, exactly
as flocks of sheep browse on the pastur-
age of our meadows,”

YouxNG man don’t go into that saloon
-—you are breaking your mother’s
heart, and will carry down the gray
hairs of your father in sorrow to the
grave.

N —
’ —




PLEASANT HOURS,.

¢

g 207

THE OLD YEAR'S BLESSING.
AM fading from you.

@ But one draweth near,

Called the Angel guardian
Of the coming year,

If my gifts and graces
Coldly you forget,

Lot the New Year’s angel
Bless and crown them yet.

For we work together ;
He and I are one ;

Let him end and perfect
All I have undone,

I brought good desires,
Though as yet but seeds ;
Let the New Year make them

Blossom into deeds ;

If I gave you sickness,
£ I brought you care,
Let him make one Patience
And the other Prayer.

‘Where I brought you sorrow,
Through his care, at length,
It may rise triumphant
Into future strength,

If I broke your idols,
Showed you they were dust,
Let him turn the knowledge
Into heavenly trust.

If T brought temptation,
Let sin die away

Into boundless pity
For all hearts that stray,

It your list of errors,
Dark and long appears,
Let this new-born monarch
Melt them into tears,

May you hold this angel
Dearer than the last—

8o I bless his future,
While he crowns my past.

TAKING THEM HOMEK.

Hx chuckled as he harnessed the
horse, and was o happy over his own
thoughts that he did not feel the cold,

““Stand over !” he said to old Ned.
“If you knew what you wag going on,
and was a horse of sense, you'd stand
on two legs. It is the nicest job you've
done this many a day. Ob, yes, pretty
doves, you may well coo. Youm will
have a friend to pet you, now. Ned,
stand still! I'm in a hurry, and you
mustn't fidget around so. Never mind
if it is cold. Whos, I say ! It is New
Year's, and you ghall have an extra
peck of o0ats to celebrate on as soon as
we get home, There now, we're ready.
Go shead !”

It was Ezra Thompson, the hired
boy at Mr. Preston’s, who was so full
of talk this New Year morning, Some-
thing bad happened that filled him
with delight. To think, too, that it
had sll grown out of a remark that he
made one morning when the family ail
came out to see the new kitchen anq
milk-room, and Mrs, Preston had said :
« I wonder what we can do with that
old milk-house now. It seems like
a friend, it has served us go many
years.”

Ezra bad served them for several
years, and felt very much at home, so
he spoke his thoughts. It would
make s nice little house for somebody.
Wish the widow Jones had it instead
of that old shell she lives in,” :

That had actually been the beginning
of it. He did not know Mrs, Preston
heard him, for she turned toward the
little house at the foot of the snowy
lawn, and said not a word for at least
five minutes; then she said, “I don't
know but that is a good iﬁe" of yours,
Ezra ; T'll think about it.

Now, Mrs Preston was one of those

blessed women who always think to
some purpose, That was three weeks
ago. You should see the old house
now! A partition has been made in it,
making two of the cunningest rooms!
The plain board walls had been covered
all over with thick paper, and then
with pretty wall paper of a delicate
tint, The floors had been covered with
soft green and brown carpeting. Ir
one corner stood & mite of a cook stove,
shining brightly, both with polish and
the bright fire that glowed in it. A

-| bit of a table was set for two, and Ezra

knew, whether any one else did or not,
that a lovely New Year’s dinner was
sizzling in the oven. The other side
of that partition was a bedstead avnd a
bed, spread in white, such as Ezra
knew the widow Jones had never slept
on in her lite. An easy chair sat by
the bed, and another larger ome
occupied the warmest corner of the
other room.

These were only a few of the cheery
and pretty things that had found their
way from the Preston garret into the
old milk-room, Besides, Ezra had
amused himself evenings in putting all
sorts of conveniences in the shape of
cupboards and shelves and hooks and
nails. He never had enjoyed anything
in his life as much as he did the fixing
up of the house. All the Prestons hau
become interested, and helped as hard
as they could. Bridget in the Preston
kitchen was cooking the little turkey
that was to turnish the widow Jones
and her gran<-daughter with their first
dinner in their new home, Now the
crowning joy was coming. Ezra and
Ned were going after the victims of all
this fun, and they knew nothing about
it. Who was widow Jones} Waell,
she was just the micest, neatest, most
cheery old lady who was ever bent up
with rheumatism in this world. The
Prestons knew her well ; she had been
» nurse in their family years before,
and had come back after long absence,
very poor, to suffer in the town where
she used to be young and happy. If
you could have seen the horrid little
wretch of a stove over which the bent
old lady crouched, and the bright-eyed
grand-daughter scolded, you would
have chuckled, I think, as Ezra did
when he drew up before the door and
tied Ned, and came bustling in. “Out
to dinner,” the old lady repeated
thoughtfully as Ezra gave his invita-
tion; “I don't know about it. We
ain’t a mite of anything in the house,
to be sure, and Mrs. Preston is good,
just as she always was; but if she
wouldn't a-minded sending us & bite of
something here, I don’t know but it
would be better. You see, Jennie
dear, it i8 8o dreadful cold, and this
will be such a freezing place to come
back to, and the snow will drift in and
givs you lots of work. Yes, I know
the old stove smokes, poor thing! it's
worn out ; but it's a good deal better
than none,”

But the bright-eyed Jennie was bent
on going out to dinner, no matter how
much trouble it gave her afterward,
* And you'll help me, won’t you, Ezra,
if the snow has drifted in bad ”

“Yes,” answered Ezra, chuckling
8gain; ‘“if the snow drifts into your
house to-night, I'll sweep it all out for
you.” And he told N od, as he untied
him, that he would like to see any
snow drift into their house: he just
would, *

Ah, what do you think they said or
did or thought, as they slipped into the
Preston yard around the snowy car-

riage-drive, away out paat the carriage-
house, and Jennie, tucked among the
robes, laughed a silvery laugh and
said, “ Why, Eara Thompson, are you
taking us to the barn §”

But Ezra made no answer just then
only to jump out and take the wizened-
up widow Jones in his strong arms,
and carry her into the little new room,
the door of which opened by some
magic that young Harry Preston under-
stands, and set her down in her own
cushioned rocker; then he answered
the bewildered Jennie who had clam-
bered out after him—¢ No, Miss
Jennie Jones, I'm taking you home | ”
—Pansy.

THE LUCKIEST FELLOW.

“Fred Dixon is the luckiest fellow
in town ; everything he wants he gets ;
everything he undertakes prospers,
Did you hear he has the place at
Kelly's, that so many have been trying
to get 1"

“ You don’t say so! Why, he is a
very young man to fill 8o responsible a
position.”

*“Yes,” added the first speaker,
“he always would stand on the top
of the ladder in school. ~Though not
the brightest scholar, he managed to
carry off the honours upon quitting
school, which he did at an eariier age
than most of his classmates, because he
bad to help support a widowed mother
aud younger brothers and sisters, He
only had to ask for a situation, and lo!
all other applicants were ruled out,
and Fred had the preference.”

Boys, “Our Boys” do you know
any Fred Dixons? If you do, don’t
think it is lack that helps him along,
gives him the laurels at school, aids
him to obtain first class situations, put
him in places of trust and honour,
where a good name or untarnished
character is required. Look back in
the pages of his life. See if he was not
studious at school, fair and square in
all his boyish games, gentlemanly and
obliging, honest in all his dealings.
Asgk his friends if truthfulness, faith-
fulness to his duty, steadfastness of
purpoge are not his characteristica.
Find out whether he has ever been
known to frequent tippling shops,
gambling dens and kindred places of
vice; whether he spends his spare
time in filling his mind wlth trashy
literature, such as is thrown broadeast
over our land, in the shape of dime
novels. Depend upon it, boys, you
will never be “the luckiest fellow
in town,” unless you earn it by honest
and integrity of character, and fidelity
to all your undertakings.—Christian
at Work.

Evex in Canada, says the Hamilton
Spectator, we are accustomed to speak
ot the Canadian Pacific railway as
Canada’s greatest work. But a cor-
respondent of the London Ecko calls
attention to the fact that this is very
far short of the truth, ¢ Let me tell
you,” he says, “that it is not alone
Canada’s great work, but the greatest
work ever done under the British flag,
or any other flag, or by any other peo-
ple in any time, unless perchance the
Chinese wall might be held to vie with
it. Whether it be considered from an
engineering, military, or political point
of view, it is at least three times as
important as any other work in the
British empire, or in the United
States.”

THE BABY'S FIRST WORD.

IN a heathen land many thousand
miles from America a young Hindu
and his bride had just come to kmow
the dear Saviour who died for the sins
of the world, Their hearts were full
of love, and they could talk of nothing
but their new-found Friend. They
had one child, a babe just old enough
to begin to talk, and in the earnestyiess
of their love to the Redeemer they
desired that the first word this little
one ghould utter should be his ns.me—
Jesus Christ.

“ Not ‘father’ or ‘mother,”” they
said, “ but ‘Jesus,” It is the dearest
name on earth, May it be the first
word our baby shall speak !”

In a dark heathen country—O, far, far away—

Where the servants of Jesus for love of him
stay

To tell the poor people God’s wonderful love,

And point them the pathway to heaven
above,

A youth and the wife he had chosen had
heard L

And received in their hearts the life-giving
word,

Then went on their way their neighbours to

tell

Of him who had died to redeem them from
hell. .

They could think, they could talk, of nothing
beside,

But the g;eat love of Jesus, who for them
had died ;

The story so wondrous, so new, and 50 sweet

From morning till evening they fain wonld
repeat.

A bright welcome gift with their new life had

come,
A fair little flower had bloomed in their
home—
A babe to be cherished, and nurtured with

care ;
For God, "not for idols, their child they wounld
rear.

The treasure unfolded in beauty each day ;

With cooings and lispings the tiny lips play ;

Shall ‘‘papa” and ‘‘mamma” the little
tongue frame ?

““No, no! It shall speak first the heavenly
name—

¢ ¢Jesus,” dear °‘Jesus,” the best name on
Wth’ . o

The name from us hidden wuntil our new
birth ;

He came t:) redeem us, he on us hss smiled :

His name shall be first on the lips of our

child.”
—Selected

<“Or

LOVE.

In Chicago, a few years ago, there
was a little boy who went to one of
the mission Sunday-schools. His
father moved to another part of the

Y { city, about five miles away, and every

Sunday that boy came past thirty or
forty Sunday-schools to the ome he
attended. One day a lady who was
out collecting acholars for a Sunday-
school met him and asked bim why he
went 8o far, past so many schools.
“ There are plenty of others just as
" gaid she,

go?:i'fl?hey may be a8 good, but they are
not so good for me,” he said,

“ Why not 1" she asked.

« Because they love a fellow over
there,” he answered.

Ah | love won him. * Because they
love a fellow over there!” How easy
it is to reach people through love!
Sunday-school teachers should win the
affections of their scholars if they wish
to lead them to Christ.—D. L. Moody.

O+

JuMBo used to eat every day, a

barrel of potatoes, a bushel of onions, .I

and 400 pounds of hay.
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THE GLAD NEW YEAR

ﬁlﬂ(}, ring, ye gladnome Lella,
A\, From yonder belfries high !
King out your fovful straina
From earth to sky !
For, lo, a atranger comeos
Kingly and proud,
Upon the blast
He rideth fast,
Poal out your weldome loud !
Ring merrily,
Ring cheerily,
To the great. the coming yoar,
The glad Now Year!

We'll lift with braver heart,
Life's burden once again,
Wou'll act a nobler part
Among our fcllow-men ;
Hope's flowers again shall bloom
Along lifo’a dusty wags,
And murmurings and sighs
8hall change to prayer and praise.
Faith sball with clearer vision
1.ook toward the coming days,
When veaco shall o'er division
Lteign with benignant rays;
When man to man as brother
Shall lond a helping hand,
Aud God 8 Lleat benedietion
Rost on our simhng land !

Ring, riog, ye bells!
llgng loud, ring high 1
Peal out your merry cheer
From earth to skv,
To grect tho glad New Year,
o over glad Ne# Year !
—American Lural Home.

TAKE OUT YOUR TAPE STRING.

« I am too big to takoan insult. No-
body shall call mo & liar,” says Tim, us
ho swells and swaggers and struts, a8 if
he wero kiog of all the Bantams, and
flourishes fists about as big as two
peanuta.

¢ Reavo fellow 1" cries the crowd.

Joln says, * Somebody called me a
liar, and I am too big to notice it by a
fight,” and he quistly walks away,

¢ Joward ! " cries the crowd.

Now, who is the bigger of the two!
Take out your tape-string to them. Tho
best test of size is to sce what will bo
done when the cry is raised, ¢ Fire!
Fire ! Baby up stairs, leftinitscradle!”

Who will go upstairs the quicker of
the two, the king of the Bantams, or
the other boy?

Watch when a shriek comes from
tho wharf, “Boy overboard!” Who
will take a cold bath first, Tim or John!

e

HOW A HOG FOUNDED A
CITY.

A traveller says: I have just re-
turned from the shores of Lake
Superior, where I spent some time
visiting the copper regions, said to be
the greatest in the world. Through.
out the rocky, barren Kewcenaw Pen-
insula, good for nothing as farming
land, the immense copper deposits have
cauged large towns to spring up, and
they now give employment to tens of
thousands of men,

¢t About eighteen years ago a pi
strayed from the drove to gwbichpigt
belonged, and fell into a pit on = spot
where the city of Calamut nov stands.
In rooting about it uncovered a mass
of native copper, and thus revealed to
the world the scene of the greatest
copper mine ever known. As the
regult of the pig's rooting, humanity is
now £50 000,000 richer in the use of
the copper there disoovered, and the
stockholders, who, aided by the pig,
have helped tho world to this wealth,
have received £30,000,000 for their
trouble.”

!

LESSON NOTES.

FPIRST QUARTER,
NTUDIRS IN JKWISH BISTORY,
B.C. 640-622.] LESSON L {Jan. 8.
1OKIAH AND THX LOOR OF THER LAW.
2 Kings 28, 1.13. Commut to mem. v 1.
GuLbRN TrXT.
Ho did that which was right in the sight
of the Lord, 2 Kings 22. 2,
Ot TLINE,
1. The Righteous King, v. 1, 2.
2. The House of the Lurd, v 3-7,
3. The Book of the Law, v, .13,

Tixe.— Joslah's acceasivn, 40 1 G Main
incident, 622 B.C,  In Greek hstory, 39th
Olvmpiad, Year of Romy, 13L.

Prack —Jcrusalem, capital of Judah,

ExpLaNaTIONs,— The way of Dacwd his
father—'* Father* 13 often ussd meampg
s uncestor,” Tho way means the cxample.
He followed the exawple of his ancestor,
King David.  Skaphau the scribe—8haphan
tho writer or secretary, o was tho king's
private secretary, Bock of o law—Somo

Jortion of what now furims our Old T'estamont.
it was a roll or parchment which had been
covered up and lost in tho decay of thy
tetnple. JLient his ciuthes—Tho approved aud
formal way of expressing griet, anger, or
sorrow. ‘I'ho act iy frequently mentioned in
the Scriptares.
Tracuixas or THE LESsoN.

Where, in this lessou, aro we taught—

1. To be careful of God’s house ¢

2. To be faithful in his servico !

8. To be careful of bis word?

Tar LrsoNy CATEOHISM,

1. Who was Josiaht ‘[he best of all the
kings of Judah. 2. What is said of Josiah
in the GoLpky ‘I'Bxr! IHe did, etc. 3
What good work did he do? He destroyed
tho idols in Judah, 4. What lost Look was
found during his xeign ?  Tho book of Gud's
Jaw. 5. \What did Josiah do with tho law?$
He read and obeyed it.

DocTRINAL SUu aSTION, - Tho Word of God.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

1 Whst do you mean by religion? Our
whole duty to God our Creator,

2, How may you divide that dutyt JToto
two parts: What we have to beliove; and
what we have to do.

B.C. 610-599.] LESSON II, [Jan. 10,
JELEMIAH PREDICTING THE CAVTIVITY,
Jer, 8. 2023, & 9, 1-16.  Commit to mcmory
verses S, 20.28.

Goubex Texr,

The harvest is past, the summer is ended,
and we are not saved. Jer. 8, 20,
OUTLINE,
1. A Weeping Prophet, v. 20.22, and 1, 2,
2. A Guilty People, v. 8-8.
8. A Desolato Land, v. 9.16,

Time —Reign of Jehoiakim, perhaps 609
B.0O. In Greeco, the 420d Olympiad, Y.ar
of Rome, 144.

Prace.—Same as Lesson I, Jeruaalem,

EXrLaNaTioNs, — The daughter of sy
reople—A »oeliu way of sposking of the
natwn,  Wayfaring men—>dlen, 1ariog, or
going along the way ; travellers. Utlerly
suppliant —To underplant ; to forcibly crowu
unother up vut of his ri;;htful place.  Den of
dragons—An abode of venomous serpenta.
Wormwood—A bitter herb, Gals o drink—
A bitter fluid seerited by the liver. The
two bitterest things to which the speaker
could allude, and henco used to signify the
bitter punishment which God would sand.

TEACHINGS OF THE LessoNn,

Where, in this lesson, aro we taught—

1. That neglect of opportunity endangers
tho soul t

2, That the sins of tho wicked are an
aflliction to God's people ?

3. That the path of obedienco is the path
of safety }

Tnr Lzsson Catacnism.

1. When did the prophet Jeremiah live?
In the last days of Judah, 2. What did he
foretell 1 Tho fall of the kingdom. 8. By
what name is he often called? The weeping
propbet. 4. Over what did he weept His
people's sins and God's wrath, 5. What words
of Jeremiah concerning his people are givenin
tho Gounex TEXT! 'The barvest is past, ote.

DocrriNaL SuccEsTION. - The wrath of God,

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

8. Wha is the great Teacher of religion?
Jesus Christ, the Son of God, our Redeomer,

4. What do you call his religion? Chris.
tianity,

METHODIST MAGASINE

FOR 18886.

Vojumes XXIII and XXIV 3 1,152 Pages,
with nearly 250 Fine Engraviugs.

$2.00 a Year; $1.00 for Six Months.

“Quardlan™ or * Wosleyan™ & *“ Magasino™
together, $3.60.
W. H. WITHROW, D.D.,, F.R.8.0,, ~ EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

*“Tug Great NowTit-West,” ita History
and Resources — Indian Races —the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting - Farming and Ranching — Missions
and Muadonaris- and the Two Rebellions
in the North-West, This will run through
must of the year

“ WoNpeis or THE YELLOWSTONE AND
THE Pactric CoasTt,  with over 40 superb
wgravings, by J. . Moore, Esq.

*To Tur, Rocny Movstans,” by 1.
E. Clark, M. 121,

SOPIeTuREUE Cavaps,”™ with new and
beautitul cuts of Tutonto and Montreal, ete,

S AV STasLey ox Tiug Coxuo,”

“FourprINTS OF ST, PavL.”

“PHE SEVEN CHURCHES IN ASIAL”

¢ PICTURENQUE SCOTLAND,”

' SAUNTERINGS IN ExcLanp,”—IL

‘¢ AMoNg THE ZoSsL"

s Qur [smax Estrirg: ™ Cimies, 119

Pavaces, 113 Propne.”
SAWANBERINGS 1N SOUTI AMERICA.”
 Amoxg THE Eskivmo,” by the Rev, W,

8. Blackstock.

4 CuaTTat@tAa WITH Pex aAdp Prscit.”

“IuRovGH THE Busrrokcs ™

¢ NURWAY AND ITs Propre”

“ A VisiT TO ST. HELENA.”

“Ix Ty GERMAN Fattteniaxo.”

seswiss Prerones.”

U LIINA AN ITS MiIgsions.”

“]x g CanoLiNas,” by Dr. Eggleston.

¢ Astoau Te CATSKILLS,

“ON A GraviTy RarLway.”

SIN THE ADIRONDACKS.”

“Tug PrerexesQuey. St LAwWRENCE”

sIn Binne Laxps,®—Third Series.

« O~ e Cororano.”

s Jasalca AND ITS Prorce.”

¢ FaTiter Matruew axp HIS Work,"” by

the Rev. William McDonagh.,

“Joun Minton,” by the Rev.” F. 1.

Walace, B.D.

“Tue Moorrs Saint Fuizasemiy,” by

the Rev. S P Rose,

“HavhLock axp nis HERroes.”

A Masstaxany Jsnor”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the numerons other articles will
be the following :

¢ Liss Kxows Pogrs op METiionisy,” by
Dr. John A, Williams,

“Iuk Fisal Outeone oF 81, by Dr.
Sutherland,

«Tug Lost Evrine or i HitriTes,” by
Thos. Nichol, M. D,, LL.D., D.C.L.

“ Procress 38 Turowoay," by Principal
Sheraton, W yclitfe College, ‘Toronto

s Hary Houks iz A LusaTic Asvoos,” by
Dr. Daniel Clark, Superintendent
of Asylum for Insanc, Torunto,

¢ NisTER ANDSAING™ Rev, WL Hall, M.A,

“ Mestoriars or D R1ck axo Dr, Caxe.
naLL.”

« Lok Catkas,” by W, Galbraith, D.C. L.

ST RELaTions oF Tuk ENGLISH AND
Fresen v Canava,” by Rev. L.
N. Beaudry.

«WiLniam WiLekrvorce,” by Rev, F.
H. Bland.

¢ Titr, S00TT Act,” by Rev. D. L. Brethour

¢ Lovy. AND SACRIFICE,” by Rev, W, W,
Carson.

“ BRICKS AND THE BinLE,” Dr. Burwash,

Contributions may also be expected fi m
Revs. Dr. Carman, Presilent Nelles, Dr.,
Stewart, J. C. Antliff, ‘L. \W. Jolliffe, J. C.
Seymour, E. A. Staflford, Dr. Burwash,
Prof. Shaw, J. 8. Ross, M.A., Dr. Burus,
rinupal Austin, Geo. Webber, Hugh John-
ston, B.D., Dr. Lang, James Awde, B.A,,
A. C. Courtice, S. B. Dunn, and many
others.

LAY CONTRIBUTORS:

John Macdonald, Esq., tho Hon. G. W.
Rosg, Minister of Education ; Prof. Haanel,
F.R.S.C., Prof. Colemnan, Ph.D., His Honor
Judge Dean, Prof. Robins, LL.D., J. J.
McLaren, Q.C., D. Allison, Esq.,, LL.D,,
John Camcron, Esq., of the Toronto Globe ;
John Reade, Esq , ¥.R.S.C., of tho Montrcal
Gazette ; and numerous other writers.

OUR SERIAL STORY,

4 Ja¥ VRDUKR'S WIrK,” will be one of sur.

ing interest. Of this book Mrs H. B
Stowo says: *‘ I havo read and ro-read with
deep iutercat tho story. I rejolce in a book
whoso moral is s0 noblo and s0 nobly and
strongly exprossed,”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

**The Four Gospels,” by Canon Farrar,
D.D., F.R.S. Four Papers. )
*Tho English Princes at the Antipndes*
from tho Journals of Prince Edward and
Prince Georgo of Walcs.

¢ Chivalry,” by Rose Elizabeth Cleveland
—Sister of the President of tho United|
States.

*“Tho Origin of the Universe,” by the
Rev. W. I, Dallinger, LL.D., F.R.S,

“Tho Mediterrancan of Canada,” by
J. Macdonald Oxley.

¢ Famnous Men and Womon Series,” being
brief studies of the most eminent persom
of recent or remote times.

Papers on Science, by Prof. Drummond,
Sir John Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others,

¢ Higher Life.”

“ City Mission Sketches,” cte.

Our Premium for 1886

Is the best ever offered. It is Dr. Normaa
McLeod's fuinous Story, “Tur Onv Lizo.
TKNANT AND 113 SoN,"” a book of 401 pages,
illustrated, A tale of fascinating interest,
which will be read with avidity by both old
and young., Only 35 cents, 58 than one
fourth the regular price.

Some schools have taken ten copica to §
circulato instead of librarics, a8 being fresher
and more attractive. Send for special terms,

Address—WiLLiax Briaos, 78 & 80 King

Str set Kast, Toronto; or, C. W, Coatgs,
Montreal 3 S. F. Hoesmis, Halifax, N.S.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL

REWARD GARD:S

ATTENDANGE TICKETS,
IN ORNAMENTAL PACKETS.
MARCUS WARD & Co.

12 cents per packet.

6. “Swift as an Arrow.” Twelve
\13""51 Shafts trom tho Quiver of God's
ord.

10. Redemption. Twelve Floral Cards J
with blus backgrounds, and white Tablets
with Texts from the New Testament.

12. The Lord's Houge. Twelve Flonl
Cards, with Texts apd Versesselected and
arranged by Hesba Dora Stretton.

40. Words of Christ. Twclve Floral |g
Cards bearing sayings of cur Lord, oach
beginning with **Jesus raid.”

115. Lamps for Little Feot. Twelve i
Floial Cards with guiding Texts for
Children.

174. Crowns of Life. Twelve Floral [§
Wreaths, with Texts from Beriptore |
bearing upon rewards.

180. Praise the Liord. Twelvo Floral
ggl:;is. with Texts ot Praise from the

ible.

209 Under HisShadow. Twelve Floral B
Cards, with Verses by Frances Ridley |
Havergal,

20 conts per packet.

30. The Ten Commandments. Six

Double Cards, picturos of Muses and the

Israslites on back.

9. Twelve Shafts from the

Quiver of God's Word with
‘Winged Words for the Battle

of Lite, 1

(To be continued,)

& In ord‘erlng above it csn be done by
number only. So as to avoid error, mention
Marcus Ward cards,

WILLIAM BRIGGS.
78 & §0 Kixo 51. Easy, TOROXTO. .
C.W.COATES, Montreal. | S, F, HUESTIS, Halifsx 1} '




