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Unknown Heroes.

W see them and we know them not,
So plam in garb and mien are they ;
so lowly 18 their thankless lot,
We hear not what they do or say.

And yet for weary months and years,
Without a murmur, plaint or cry,

Thousands who eat their bread in teais
To daily duty pass us by.

A wickly mother, wau and worn,
Bereft of cheerfulness and light,

I'tom longed -for rest and joy is torn,
Tu work from early morn till mght,

To steal one hour from dreary fate,
Oy falter in the hardest tasks,

W ould make some home disconsolate,
And 80 no pesce or joy she asks.

A hittle child, faint with its fears—
A git], untimely old and gray—

A man bent down by weight of years—
All bravely go their bitter way.

W e sce them and we know them not,
So plain in garb and mien are they ;
So Jowly is their thankless lot,
We hear not what they do or say.

Heroes unknown—through weary years
They make no sign or outward cry,

ut eat their bread with bitter tears,
And we, in silence, pass them by.

The Woman at the Well.

AxcienT Shechem, rendered famous
in Uld Testament history by & variety
of deeply intevesting circumstances, is
in the 4th chapter of the Gospel by St.
Juhn known as Sychar. ¢ This name
sems to have been a nickname, perhaps
fiom sheker, ‘falsehood,’ spoken of idols
in Hab. ii. 18; or from shikkar,
‘drunkard, in allusion to Is. xxviii. 1-7
—such as the Jews were fond of impos-
ing upon places they disliked; and
nothing could exoceed the enmity which
existed between them and the Samari-
tans who possessed Shechem. Stephen,
however, in his historical retrospect,
used the proper and ancient name —
Acts vii, 16.

“Not long after the times of the
New Testament, the place received the
name of Neapolis, which it still retains
in the Arapic form, Nablus being one
of the very few names in Palestine
which havesurvived to the present day.
It had probably suffered much, if it was
uot completely destroyed, in the war
with the Romans, and would seem to
have been rebuilt by Vespasiam, and
then to have taken this new name ; for
the coins of the city (of which there
wre many) all bear the inscription,
Flavia Neapolis, the former epithet,
no doubt, derived from Flavius Ves-
pasian,

“There had already been converts
to the Christian faith, under our
Saviour, and it is probable a church

had been gathered here by the Apostle.

Neapolis,
other bishopa continue {o be mentioned
down to A.D. 535, when the bishop,

Jerusalem.”—KirTo.

The Moslems, the Crusaders, and the
Saracens have each, in turn, been its
masters. It was finally taken from the
Christians in A.D. 1243, by Abu Ali,
and has remained in Moslem bands
ever sinoe.

« There is no reason to question that

John, signed his name at the 8ynod of | with domes upon the roofs,

the present town oooupies the_site of

. the ancient 8hechem. The town itself
Justin Martyr was a native of Neapolis, | is long and narrow,
The name of Germanus, Bishop of | the N.E base of Mount Gerisim,
occurs in A.D. 314, and | partly resting on its declivity.

extending elong
und
The
streets are narrow, the houses high,
and, in genersl, well built, all of stone,
as at Jeru-

salem. The population of the place is

Tax WoMaN AT THE WEILL.

estimated by Dr. Olin &t 8,000 or
10,000, of whom 500 or 600 are Chris-
tians of the Greek communion, and the
rest Moslems, with the exoception of
about 150 Samaritans, and one-third
that number of Jewa.” :

In the Gospel by John, we have one
of the most interesting of the New

Testament narratives. * And He must
needs go through Samaria. Then
cometh He to a city of SBamaria, which
is called Sychar, near to the parpel of
ground Jacob gave to his son Joseph.
Now, Jacob’s Well was there. * * *
There cometh a woman of SBamaria to
draw water. Jesus saith unto her,
Give Me to drink.” Now study our
illustration, which is drawn by the

t artist Doré, Having done so, let
the mind dwell upon the conversation,
and its consequenoces :

1s4. To the woman herself. When
self-condemned, she seeks to change the
subject, and introduces & controversial
topic ; but our Lord, bent upon the
recovery of this lost sheep, instructs
ber in the spirituality of the worship
God requires. The place was of no
importance, whether in this mountain
(Gerizim) or at Jerusalem. “God is
s Spirit, and they that worship Him
must worship Him in spirit and in
truth.” The woman would feign dis-
se.cinfaction with this reply, and asserts
ber confidence that, although He would
not settle the vexed question, when
Measiah cometh, which is Christ, *“ He
will tell us all things.”

Our Lord replied, “I that speak
unto thee am He.” Whata wonderful
discovery.

2ad. Consequenoces to the citizens of
Sychar, and

3rd. To the disciples themselves, and

4th. To the world at large.

Study, with much prayerfulness,
John iv. 5-42.

A Touching Story,

A CuiNesk leper girl was brought
to Miss Houston by her friends, on
foot, for nearly & hundred miles, that
she might take her to Jesus, for Him
to lay His hands upon her and cure
her of her leprosy. She had heard a
native catechist preach on the Scrip-
ture narrative, and thought that the
missionary lady at Foochow could lead
her to that powerful Healer. Miss
Houston said that she should never
forget the poor girl's look of bitter dis-
appointment when she explained to her
that the Lord Jesus was no longer
upon earth ; but she hastened to tell
her of His power still to heal the
worst leprosy—that of the soul—and
sot befors her “the old, old story.”
The leper girl remained for a short
time in Foochow before returning
home, and Miss Houston had oanse to
rejoice over her having really found
the Saviour, whom, with such a simple
trust, although in ignorance, she had
ocome to that city to seek.
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What Hast Thou Done To-Day P

THE night hay fallen, the day is past—
Another summer day—
Think, mortal, ete sleep close thine eyes,
What hast thou done to-day /
Since the eatly morn when the first hight
shone,
What hast thou done to-day !

When the suu peered 1n at thy window pane,
And sleep's potent charms dispelled,
That all night long in happy dreams,
A willing captive held ;
When the sweet birds sang till the heavens
1ang,
As their happy chorus swelled,

Didst join their songs of joyous praise,
To the Gou of their own bright skies,

Whose eat is open to all our prayers,
‘Who heats his children’s eries,

Who gave the light when past the night,
The light to none denies ?

Didst send thy prayer
throne—
*0 God, keep me this day,
And help me to thyself to hive,
And walk in thine own way ;
0, take my hand, and at thy command
Let me walk, and watch, and pray "

to thy Father's

"M1d the cares and worries of life to-day,
Dud thy thoughts ascend to God,
Didst thou bear the cross, whilst thou
biavely climbed
Up the thorny mountain road !
Didst thou walk to-day the same old way
That Christ thy Master trod #

In the battlefield, when the hosts of sin
Wore marshalled in desperate strife,

Didst thou coward act, thy weapons drop,
Aund turn and flee for life }

Or didst thou stand in thy Captain’s band,
And wage a hero's strife ?

When sorrow came and the way grew dark,
And the clouds obscured the sun,

Didst thou bow thy head in sweet assent,
*¢ 0 Lord, thy will be done :

Tho’ trials come, I will still press on,
Until the goal be won 1"

Canst thou look back on the lifelong day,
And say * The day is o'er;

I have wrought the task that God assigned,
And 1 could do no more ;

I am nearer home, sweet heaven, my home,
Than ever 1 was before?”'

Iris ERLE.
Prince Albert, Ont., Aug. 21st, 1883,

The Lonely Station Agent.

THe train stopped at & lonely way-
side station; two young ladies were
helped out by the conductor, two
trunks were tossed upon the platform,
and the train ‘moved om, leaving the
two girls stranded, as it were, upon an
inhospitable-locking shore. There was
but one tiny log-house in sight, and far
on toward the horizon stretched the
bleak, barren prairie. The travellers,
however, were familiar with the spot,
for they were teachers in a seminary
thirty miles distant, reached by a
branch road forming here a jumotion
with 2 great central route, and were
returning to their labours after the
winter holidays,

A man who had appesred as the train
stopped, first examined the trunks,
chalking some cabalistic sign upon
them, and then entered the solitary
goom of the depot, and replenished the

re.

“Oh, this terribly glum-looking
place!” said the elder of the two, as he
left the room. “It always puts me in
mind of Haworth Moor and the Bronte
sisters. That man looks surly and ill-
natured, and I don't wonder.”

“Do you think »01” answered her
companion. “I thought be iooked
troubled, and was just questioning
whether it would do to speak to him,”

“ Nonsense, Clara! ® man is
oross, like enough, because he has to
keep sober in this out-of-the-way den;

and it isn't a very proper thing to be
making free with such sort of people,
with whom we have so little in
common.”

“Only that Christ died for them as
well as for us. We ure at least bound
togother by the need of the same
salvation.”

There was no reply to this, for just
then the man came in to hang up a
lantern ; and as he stopped to brush up
gsome ashes about the fire, Clara heatd a
low sigh, and she felt borne in upon
ber 1ind the conviction that she ought
to speak to him.

“You must find it very lonely here,
gir,” she said after a moment's hesita-
tion.

The man looked up surprised, as if
he thought, *“ And what does anybody
care if it is1” Then he answered,
# Yes, miss; awful lonesome, I call it
especially”—and his voice faltered—
“ since my wife died.”

“Your wife died~-and here?”

“Yes, miss ; and we had to bury her
there, just within the woods. Lucy—
she's my uldest—Ilikes it because there's
& bitter-sweet climbing 'round that big
tree, aud she said it would be cheerful-
like with its orange-seeds when every
thing else was withered. But it seemed
80 bleak and hard”—and the man shud-
dered—* to think of her lying there.”

“ Was she a Christian 1"

#Oh yes, miss.”

“Then you must not think of her
there, but in a home more beautiful
than we can imagine, Don't you
believe in her SBaviour}”

¢ Well, miss there it is; I don’t know.
You see I had to come here; I couldn’t
get better to do; and there’s no one for
a body to speak to, and it isn’t much I
can teach my two girls; and somehow
I feel out of the way, as if God didn’t
care for me here; and sometimes I
think I'd be more in the way of being
a Christian somewhere else.”

“ Did you ever read in the Bible the
story of blind Bartimeus "

“Yes, minss, the children like that.”

“ Have you never thought that all
that poor man could do was to beg,
and so begging became his duty ; and
as he sat in the way of his duty, Jesus
passed by? If Christ is found in one
place more readily than another, it is
in the place in life to which God has
appointed us, But wherever we are, the
opportunity for repentance is always
ours, and by the gift of the blood of
Jesus, which cleanses all our sin, God
bas written, now is the time for pardun
and salvation.”

“Do you really think it meany all
of us.”

“Yes, all. Give up everything but
belief in God's willingness and Christ's
power. He is waiting for you—yearn-
ing to receive you if you will only come,”

¢ Bless your kind heart, miss,” said
the man, with tearful eyes, as the ex-
peoted train arrived; ‘ with all the
coming and going, nobody has said a
word to me like that.”

A month or two after, Clara received
a letter in an unknown hand, and one
evidently not used to correspondence.
It contained simply these words:

“God bless you again, miss. It is
not lonesome here now, I've found
Him—Jesus has pased by."

—

IT is not enough that we swallow
truth ; we must feed upon it, as insects
do on the leaf, till the whole heart ia
colored by 1ts gnalities, and shows its
food in every fibre,

My Mother's Been Praying.

IN February, 1861, a tervible gale
raged along the const of England.  In
one bay, Hartlepool, it wrecked eighty-
one vessels.  While the storm was at
its height. the Rising Sun, a stout brig,
struck on Longiear Rock, a reef extend-
ing & mile from one side of the bay.
She sunk, leaving only her two top-
masts above the foaming waves.

The lifebouts were away, rescuing
wrecked crews. The only means of
raving the men clinging to swaying
masts was the rocket apparatus.  Be-
fore it could be adjusted, one mast foll.
Just as the rocket Learing the lifeline
went hooming out of the mortar, the
other mast toppled over.

Sadly the rocket men began to draw
in their line, when suddenly they felt
that something was attached to it, and
in & few minnutes hauled on the beach
the apparently lifeless body of a sailor-
boy. Trained and tender hands worked,
and in a short time he became con-
scious.

With wild amazement he gazed
around on the crowd of kind and
sympathizing friends. They raised him
to his feet. He looked up into the
weather-beaten face of the old fisher-
man near him, and asked :

“ Where am 11"

““ Thou art safe, my lad.”

“ Where's the cap'n ?”

* Drowned, my lad.”

 The mate, then "

“ He's drowned, too.”

¢ The crew ?”

“ They are all lost, my lad ; thou art
the only one saved.”

The boy stood overwhelmed for a
few moments ; then he raised both his
hands, and cried in a loud voice :

“ My mother's been praying for me!
My mother's been praying for me ! ”

And then he dropped on his knees
on the wet sand, and hid his sobbing
face in his hands,

Hundreds heard that day this tribute
to a mother’s love, and to God’s faith-
fulness in listening to a mother's
pravers.

The little fellow was taken to a house
near by, and in & few days he was sent
home to his mother's cottage in North-
umberland.

The Stranded Vessel.

A FEARFUL pight off the goast of
w , wind blew terrifically—howl-
ing down the chimneys, and rattling
the doors and casements, so that
slespers were startled in their beds,
and breathed a prayer for the poor
mariners, The morning dawned, and
I bastened to the beach. The gale
continued with unabated fury, and the
sea inshed the bold cliffs with a grandeur
rarely seen, “The white foam whirled
through the sir, and the billows broke
high over the pier and lighthouse of the
port in sheats of apray.

The scene was intensely grand and
exciting. A veesel in distress was off
the coast—no other sail appeared on the
horizon. Muny an eye was watching
her with doubt and anxiety, as she
struggled to keep off the rocks and
laboured bard to make the port. The
gl?sn revealed her condition, All the
sails but one were in shreds—and only
& portion of that remained-—ber only
hope ; her masts were aplintered and
her spars dangled among the ropes,
For some time we watched her dubious
oourse, as she was beaten nearer and
nearer the shore. And now, on, on
she sped, driven by the wind and the

incoming tide! Tt was a moment of
exeiting suspense ! Will she—eqy, ),
muke the port? Now she stands £,
-—now—sheenters | Bickwardy agay,
Now! Therr! Ohoh ! Just yygey
and in five minutes more she lny ﬂl
stranded hulk upon the beach ! |

Oh, to be g0 near the port, and .
to misy entering '—what could he mor
melancholy and disappointing 1 I3y
this wus only a ship—u lifeless thing o
timber.  What must a stranded soul iy
Alas | there are souls—precious souly
—vea thousands, who are in u simly
casa ! See now they work and toil for
the port !  No sail but i unfurled, ang
no rope is left untouched ! How they
strain, but ’tis no use. The mlot
not aboard : Jesus w not there.  They
will never enter; there i no alte.
native—they will be stranded.

Oh ! man—woman—how is it with
your barque —your soul—something
more valuable to you than the greates
ship afloat, even were you the only
proprietor,  Whither are you bound |
Is the Word of God your chart and
compass 1 Are you trusting ouly in
the precious blood of Christ? Ab,
when it is too lute, * many will seek to
enter in, and shall not be able!”

There are
TWO GATES.
The other strait.
TWO COMPANIES,
The few.

The one wide. |

The muny.

Those who for-
get God, love sin,
please themselves,
love the world.
Liars, thieves,
adulterers, mur-
derers, drunkards,
gelf righteous, un-
saved churchmew-
bers.

Those who have
confessed then-
selves nothing but
sipners, have ac
cepted God's gift
—Jesus Christ—
and are now living
soberly, righteous
ly, and godly i
this present worll.

TWO LEADERS
Satan, the de- Jesus Christ,

ceiver. the truth.
TWO WAYS,
Broad, dark, Narrow, light,
smooth. rough,

TWO DEATHS.
In their sins, | In the Lord.

TWO RESURRECTIONS.
To judgment. | To life.

TWO ETERNITIES.

Damnation in Glory in her
hell. ven. !

Weeping, wail- Reigning as;
ing, gnashing of | kings, worshipping’
teeth, torment, | as priests, serving
sin, and sorrow, | in holiness, jW -
with the devil and | and love with the
his angels. Lord.

Pt

THE commercial traveller of a Phila- .
delphia house, while in Tennesse, |
approached a stranger as the train wus|
about to start, and said: * Are you,
goingon this train1” “Iam.” «Have
you uny baggage1” ¢« No,” « Well
ny friend, you can do me a favour, and
it won't cost you unything. Youscel
have two rousing big trunks, and they
always muke me pay extra for ove of
them. You can get one checked on
your ticket, and we'll euchre then}-
Bee?” “Yes, I see; but I bavent
any ticket.” “ But I thought you s'id
you were going on this traiat” 9
I wm. T'm the conductor.” “On'

He puid extra, as usuel.
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Light of the World.
« [am the light.”

Lacut of the world, we hail Thee,
Flushing the eastern skiea ;

Nev 1 shnﬁ darkness vail Thee
Agmin from hnman eyes,

Tan long, alas, withholden,
Now spread from shore to shors,

The light, so glad and golden,
Shall set on earth no more,

Light of the world, Thy beauty
Steals into every heart,

And glonifies with duty
Life's poorest, humblest part;

Thou robest in Thy splendour
The simple ways of men,

And helpest them to render
Light back te Thee again,

Light of the world, before Thee
(hur spirits prostrate fall ;
We worship, we adore Thee,
Thou Light, the light of a
With Thee is no forgeiting
Of all Thine hand hath made :
Thy rising hath no setting,
Thy sunshine hath no shade.

Light of the world, illnmine
This darkened Jand of Thine,
Tl everything that’s human,
Be filled with what's divine;
Till every tongue and nation,
From sin's Jominion free
Rive in the new creation
Which springs from Love and Thee.

—Spiritnal Songs.

e AP e =

Mr. Moody on Children at Church.

~ A onear Christian Convention was
" held in Chicago in September. One
" of the most interesting discussions grew
' out of Mr. Moody's saying, “1 am
| going to bring u charge against the
" ministers, They don't want children
| in the church during the service,”
{  Dr. R. M. Hatfield denied the charge.
| He invited the people to bring their
 children to the serviors. Dr. Hum-
| phrey knew a man who not only invites
| the children to his church, but gives
B them note-books and pencils, and offers
| prizes of Bibles to those who will take
| down and remember the text; and Dr.
| Go)iman saw that man present thirty-
| nine Bibles to a class of boys, and
| observed that he had 450 children out
of the 600 in the Sabbath-school in his
church, Dr. Henson got tired of
preaching to the old saints and sinners,
and wanted young hearers. He also
encouraged thewchildren to come and
hear Lim.  Another invited children
not only to the church service but to
the pray«r meeting.

J. H. Walker said he denied the
charge, too. He urged his peoplo to
Ining the children, and said to them
that they had no business in the house
of God without their children; and
lnst Sunday morning he had the accom-
paniment of & erying baby all through
his sermon, but it did not disturb him.

Dr. Johnson—Mr. Moody, you will
have to withdraw that charge.

Mr. Moody —~Well, I will take that
back ; tut I will make another. They
don’t give the children anything when
they do come,

Dr. Kendull—See here, Mr. Moody,

do 80 any longer if you do not speak
the truth.

Mr, Moody—Don't I speak it} Do
You give them anything?!

Dr. Kendall—I don't know, 1
believe Ido. At least, Itryto. [am
reforming, or trying to. 1 have found
I could give the parents some good
hard hita when I was talking to the
children,

Mr. Moody next told & bit of his own
experience, He ssid that he was
soventeen years of age before he had
heard & solitary word addressed to

children. He recollected that for
seventeen years he had thus heard
nothing thav was intended for him and
his like, and that at that age he was
waked up one day in church because he
snored so Joud. With such youthful
memories he was glad that the minis-
ters were devoting five minutes to
children’s talks, Some time ago, con-
tinued the ready evangelist, there was
# man who was asked how it was that
he had such fine sheep. He replied
that it was because he looked after the
lambs, 8o, said Mr. Moody, pastors
rhould look after the children.

_ The closing discussion of the conven-
tion was with regard to the influence
of music in religious meetings. Mr.
Sankey and Mr, Granahan delivered
forcible and interesting addreeses, re-
lating their experience. Mr. Sankey,
to show the influence of religious songs
on the minds of children, related the
following touching incident:

When we were in Glasgow & poor
mother came up to me and ssid, “I
want to tell you about my little Mary.
She was struck by the gospel hymns,
and especially the one, ‘Bafe in the
arms of Jesus! The child loved the
hymn and was always singing it. Bix
months ago little Mary sickened and
died, but just before she died she said,
¢ Mother, raise me up, and get my
hymn-hook, and find No. 12’ That
was her favorite, and she sang it
through, and as I laid ber back again
she said, ¢ Mother, I am going now to
be with Jesus, Please lay my little
hymn-book in the coffin on my breast,
open at that page’” And so little
Mary died singing *Bafe in the arms
of Jesus,” and was laid away with the
hymn in her grave.

S
The New Niagara Bridge.
Tue Canada Southern Railway

I huve always stood by you, but I won'c

Bridge over Niagara River is to be
built at & point about 300 feet above
the present suspension bridge. The
contractors have engaged, under a very
heavy penalty, to complete the whole
work by 1st December next, about
eight months from the time of begin-
ning operations. The time occupied in
building the suspension bridge was
three years. A compurison will give
an idem of the vast progress made in
recent years in the art of bridge-build-
ing. The new structure will embody
a now principal never before illustrated
by any large work actually finished.
Two similar bridges, however, are being
constructed—one the new Tay bridge
over the Firth of Forth, Scotland, and
the second for the Oanadian Pacific
Railway over the Fraser River, British
Columbia. Bridges built after the
new design are known as oantilever
bridges. Each end is made up of &
gection extending from the shore nearly
half-way over the chasm. Each section
is supported about its centre by a
strong tower. The outer arm having
no support, and being subject like the
other to the weight of trains, a counter
advantage is given by the shore arm
being anchored ot weighted.

This style of bridge has been adopted
s0 8 to avoid the very great expense
involved in the construction of & sus
pension bridge. The towers on either
side will risu from the water’s edge.
Betwoen them will be & clear span of
500 feet over the river, the longest
double-track truss apan in the world,
The shore arm of each cantilever he -

ing been built and anchored, the other
arm will be constructed in sections of

25 feet, the whole being made self-
sustaining as each section is added.
The ends of the cantilevers will reach
only 375 feet beyond the towers, leav-
ing a gap of 125 feet to be filled. The
link will be supplied by an ordinary
truss bridge, which will be swung into
place and restsd on the ends of the
cantilevers. Here provision will be
made for expansion and vontraction by
ullowing play between the ends of the
truss bridge and of the cantilevers.
At the same time the bridge will be
thoroughly braced, so ss to prevent
danger from the lateral pressure of the
wind. The *“wave” motion peroept-
ible on & suspension bridge will not be
felt on the new structrre. The total
length of the bridge will bé 895 feet,
It will have a double track, and will
be strong enough to bear two of the
heaviest freight trains extending the
entire length of the structurs, and
under & side pressure of wind at 75
miles per hour ; and even then it is to
be strained to only one-Bfth of ite ulti-
mate strength,

The towers will not rest on bed-rock,
as the rush of the river would sweep
away any caissons or other works in-
tended to be used for excavations, but
the foundations will be in the large
bowlders that have dropped from the
cliff during the past ages, the crevioes
being filled in with cement, making s
solid foundation. The pressure will be
so divided that upon the foundation
rocks it will be only 25 pounds per
square inch. The top of the stone
structures will be 5O fest above the
water level, and from thess the steel
towers supporting the cantilevers will
rise 130 teet. ~ From the tower foue-
dations up the whole bridge will be of
steel, every inch of which will be sub-
ject to the most rigid tests feom the
time it leaves the ore to the time it
enters the structure,—Toronto Globe.

———

A Sceptic’s Dying Ohild.

«0Q Gop! I caunot spare her yet.
She must pot die!” exclaimed the
ugonized father as he atood by the bed
of his dying child. ¢ Just! no, it is
not just or mercifal that I should be
robbed of my only daughter ! IFf she
must die, then 1 will die with her, for
how oan I live without her?”

For » moment the sweet smile fled
from the pesceful features of the expir-
ing girl, and there was an expression of
mingled sadness and pity. Bhe beckoned
him to her side, and as he bent over
her to catch the whisper, for she was
almostgone,she murmured low,“Father,
meet me in heaven. When you think
of me, remember God has taken me,
that He may save you. O my father,
hear His voice !”

The rebellious man was ailenced.
His head was bowed like the reed. He
hud been & soeptio. His daughter bad
been his God. But he wasa scsptic
no longer. The fountain of his soul
was atirred by the grim features of
desth staring at him in the face.

Profound silence filled the room.
Nothing save the flickering breath of
the dying child could be heard. Sor-
rowing friends were standing round to
see her die, aud she gave each a last
favewell look. Her eyes were lighted
up with holy love as she whis R
« Jesus! heaven.” A
amile, such a3 ounly the dying Christisn
wears, parted her lips. Again her eyes
wandered to her father, when, slowly
raising her bauds, she
toward heaven, and

th her gase fixed

poscetul, happy slaug!

ointed her finger | pects ¥

apon him, the light of life glimmered
faebly and more feebly, until it went
out,

When they said, *8Shoe is gonel”
Ob, how those last words, * God has
taken me that He may save you,” rang
in the father’s ear.

He sought his room and closed the
door. He tried to pray, but in vain.
It seemed to him that the billows of
his soul were running mountains high,
but ocould not escape their prison
bounds. He took from the table the
“Word of God,” snd si down,
tried to read therefrom, but he could
not. He rose and paced the room,
murmuriog in his heart agsinst God.
But he oould not hush that voice.
Louder and louder it rang, and at
every step the echo oame lack, * God
has taken me that He may save you.”
Suddenly he stops. With uplifted
hands he exclaims, “Oh my God, I have
sinned. I hava worshipped my child,
and bave forgotten Thee. Now do I
know that Thou art & jealous God, and
wilt bave no other God before Thee.”

He returned to the death chamber.
There she lay, his lovely idol, all pale
in her snowy robe. He gazed upon
her long and earnestly sa she lay
smiling in death’s aleep. Then humbly
he said, *“My daughter, if you, so
young and so loved, were willing to die
for your father’s sake, I will bear the
voioe.”

For many days the father groaned
beneath the burden of his sins. There
seomed to be mot one ray of light, so
great was the darkness.  But at last,
when hope had wellnigh fled, just at
the dawn of day, there was a glorious
dn.wniug in his weary soul. The light
of God’s countenance shone in upon
him, and he was saved in Christ—ever-
lastingly saved.

¢ How Longt?"

« How long does it take to be con-
verted 1” said a young man to his
father.

« How long,” asked his father, * does
it take the judge to discharge the
prisoner when the jury have brought
him in ¢ Not Guilty 1"’

¢« Quly a minute.”

« When a sinner is convinced that
he is a sinner, and is sorry for it;
when he desires forgiveness and deliver-
ance from sin, and believes that Chriat
is able and willing to save him, he can
be converted as ily as the prisoner
can be discharged by the judge. Is
does not take God & long time to dis-
charge & peuitent soul from the con-
demnation and power of sin.”

Tae philosophicn] shrewdness of some
children is remarkable. A Sunday-
school tescher had bsen telling her
clam the story of * David and Goliath,”
and shio added : *And all this happened
over three thoussnd yoms ago.” A
little cherub opened his bright blue
eyes with wonder as he remarked:
«“Oh! tescher! what a memory you've
got.”

GLADATONE'S intense oconviotion of
being slways in the right gave him an
assured superiority over young men
who did not ponder very deeply over
their opinions and were not prepared
to defend them agsinst vigorous on-

Gladstone seems to do all
the thinking for us,” Frederick Rogers
once aaid ; * the only trouble in that
when he starts somoe new ides he ex-
ou to see all its beautics us

olearly as he does alter studying them.”

[ —
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The Lord’s Appointment.

1 8AY it over and over, and yet agsin to-day,
It rests my heart as surely as it did yesterday ;
‘It is the Lord’s appointment ;"—
Whatever my work may be,
I am sure in my heart of hearts,
He has offered it for me.

I must say it over and over, and again to-day,
For my work is somewhat different from yes-
terday ;
‘It is the Lord's appointment ;"—
1t quiets my restless will
Like voice of tender mother,
And my heart and will are still,

I will say it over and over, this, and every
day,
Whatsoever the Master ordess, come what

Jay,
‘It is the Lord’s appointment ;" —
For only his love can see
What is wisest, best and right,
What is truly good for me.

—Christian Intelligencer.
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TORONTO, NOVEMBER 24, 1883.

The Sunday-8chool in Winter
Quarters.

[We are glad to quote from the col-
umns of the admirable puper of our
Church in the Maritime Provinoces—
the Halifax Wesleyan—the following
timely remarks of ita accomplished
%diior, the Rev. T. Watson 8mith.—

D, .

HIBERNATION has been maid to be
““a curious hahit of oertain birds,
beasts, and Sunday-schools. They go
into winter quarters and stay during
the cold scather” Certain of our
resders are aware that this curious
habit is prevalent 1n some sections of
the Maritime Provinoes. It is alto-
gother probable that on Sunday next,
one of the world's days of prayer for
Sunday schools, scores of g‘mvinehl
superintendents will announce & date
on which all Sundaysechool work in
their church and neighbourhood will
terminate until the return of summer
warmth. Just as united prayer for
schools in heavenward, »
number of them will be sonttered.
Doies not this asem like k at
the door and running away from the
apawer |

Can wo not temopt some of our half-
tme workers to try a better way?
This “ hibernation ” is more common
in the country than in our towns and
cities. Several reasons given for the

adoption of the system have, it is true,
some force at first sight. But the dis-
advantages tc the schools thus sent
int, winter quarters are so serious that
their managers might well pause at any
repetition of the former plan. The bear
that will soon retire to his winter den
will come forth flabby and lean. In
gimilar ocondition will the Bunday-
school manager be likely to ocollect his
seattared flock, The children will have
forgotten much that they have learned.
The influences of the day-school aud of
the society of the holidays will have
had upon them an effect of a positive
character. No teacher can fail to see
that his work, interrupted by summer
visiting and stormy Sundays, and fol-
lowed by a whole winter’s iv’armission,
can amount to little in the end. To
render religious impressions permanent
under such circumstances is next to
impossible.

e Church’s hope is in the children,
and yet we give them a better chance
of preparation for worldly service.
They get five days per week for secular
education and but one for sacred train-

. The teacher rarely loses s winter
day at school ; the children, rosy and
bright in their winter wrapp are
seldom the worse for the keen frosis;
and our public-achool reports show a
better average attendance during win-
ter than in summer. The Sunday-
school alone suffers through a low
thermometer. Other work goes on,
but ita doors close, its songs cease, its
library is unused, and yet its machinery
and p is to “allure to brighter
worlds and lead the way.” The chil-
‘dren will be doing something, learning
something. 8in will not cesse its
charms nor wili Satan close his haunts.

Brethren, try a whole-year Sunday-
school! It iz worth while to heat
your church or school-room * just for a
Suuday-achool.” If the trifling ex-
pense cannot be met in any other way,
omit some excursion or treat. But any
Christian farmer, who knows that care
of the lambe ensures the finer quality
of his sheep, will do his part. A
writer in an exchangs says, “I have
known four resolute men covenant with
each other to keep the school alive the
whole year, and they did it. The
children and young people expected
to find these four men there evory
time, They knew there would be
servioe of some kind.” Courage, deter-
mination, love for the work, and in-
tereat in the children can keep your
school alive this winter. Only try;
then “ winter quarters ” hereafter will
belong to the birds and beasts, but not
to your Sunday-achool !

>
A. 8. Items.

1x too many Sunday-nchools the con-
tributions of the schola:s are wholly
devoted to the purchase of supplies,
sach sa lesson-belps, other periodioals,
libracies, and 20 on. All these are
worthy objects and should have liberal
s But using the children's
oy fortheuha;but slight influ.
ence in preparing them to oarry for-
ward the broader benevolences of the
Ohurch. On the other hand, whers
the oontributions are employsd for
missionary purposes, either home or
foreign, tor the support of mimion
schools, or for any other distinoctively
bemevolent |urpose, the reflex influence
:rn m givers boeotlnu doudo;lm asan
uca agency. In gi the
first-named objects they give for them-

selves, the sapplies cotming

back to themselves, as do tho clothing
or food purchased by their own money.
In the giving for the latter objects the
benevolent spirit is stimulated rince
the oontributions go directly to benefit
others who are in need,

To prepare a Sunday-school lesson
properly takce time. No teacher can
do this by devoting an hour or two on
Sunday morning. The work should
begin early in the week. If possible
give a little atlention every day. The
word is the seed of the lesson. It
cannot be sown, germinate, spring up,
and grow into a fully-developed !asmon
in wo brief a time, more especially if
mind and heart are pre-occupied with
other thoughts and cares. To gather
the best materials and so condense
them as to present them in the best
form in the brief half hour allotted
for teaching, reqnires the very best
endeavours of the teacher.

make in the study of the Scripture-
lessons are not bestowed in vain,
‘While to his class it is profitable, it is
to his own mind an invaluable enrich-
ing. The faithful teacher will gather
far more than he imparts, morc than
it is possible to impart in the half hour
with the class. And the mine of
wealth from which he draws can never
be exhausted.

It is often of advantage to have &
school make its contributions nct only
to a general cause or work, but to a
more definite object, as soms particular
mission school or church, either foreign
or in the home field. For this pur-
pose sn obligation may be assumed to
contribute so much annually for the
support of the objeot chosen. The
chances are the school will never fail
to make up its contribution, unless
discouraged or hindered by those in
control. It is not difficult to awaken
the enthusinsm of children, nor, when
the object is a permanent one, is it
difficul¢ to systain their enthusiasm,
and contributions thus made and ap-
plied will tend atrongly to educate the
children into liberal givers.

—am—
Book Notices.

French Celebrities. By Ernesr DAUDET
and others. Translated by Francis
W. Potter. Pablished in Funk &
‘Wagnalle’ Standard Library, No. 99.
Price 16 cents, Rev. Wm. Briggs,
Agent for Canada.
1t would be difficult to name seven

men more representative of I'rench

ius in different fields than Mac

Mahon, Gambetta, Grévy, Louis Blanc,

De Freycinet, Victor Hugo, and De

Lesseps, whose careers are here de-

lineated. The volume bas the merits

of the best modern French literature,
being orisp, clear, and animated,

Littell's Living Age. The numbers
for the weeks ending October 13th
and 20th sontain, among other articles,
Polities in the Lebanon, Fortnightly
{8;:;;0 ,'A Colors and Cloths of the

iddle Ages, Contemporary Review ;
Faculties of Birds, Month; A Wan-
derer in Skye, 7' Bar; Modern
Dress, Fortnightly ; The British Aso-
cAi-tion, Nm g:;lhuhm | Bazsine's

, s Tou
My Review; The ﬂgn:lief r:i'
Vienna, Times,; Westminater Abbey,
Chambers's Journal, “ Along the Silver
Stt?sk," and the usual amount of
choice postry, A new volume bogan

October 1st. For fifty-two numben
of sixty-four large pages each (or mory
than 3,300 pages a year) the mubscri
tion ($8) in low—with the Methody
Magazine, §9. Address, Rev, Wn,
Briggs, Toronto.

@ -

Missionary Notes.

Narive Christians have themselve
taken u leading part in the gres
revival movement in Japan, spon.
taneously obeying the powerful in.
pulses of the Bpirit. From a sister
mission it is reported conoerning some
of the meetings at the sub-stations:
“ The meetings have been strictly
prayer-meetings. Huretofore it ha
seemed as if our Jupanese Ohristians
knew not the worth of prayer-meeting,
Every meeting was for the study of
the Word, for exhortation or oratory.”
Yet, when fully awakened by the
Bpirit, the Japanese seem to possess &
remarkable earnestness in pleading
with God. So, it was reported con-
cerning the prayer-meeting at the
opening of the new era in 1872, that
strong men, captains of foreign vessels,
as they looked on, said : * The prayers
of theso Japanese take the heart out
of us.”

Ax intimate personal friend of the
preseut King of Corea, the leader of
the Liberal or Refoim party, & man
about forty years of age, has been
converted in Jupan. He was offered
any rank by the King for saving the
Queen's life in the late rebellion, and,
instend, he asked to be sent to Japan
to study Ohristian civilization. He is
an able Chinese scholar. He prepared
the China-Corean text of State papers
for his King. It is & very interesting
case and a remarkable conversion.

CuiLl, like some other South Ameri-
oan countries, is astir with the contact
with modern civilization. An editor
of a liberal journal there for twenty
years past, and a member of Congress,
says : “This country is moving slowy
but surely toward religious reform. . .
In two years more, if I mistake not,
you will see a great movement toward
Protestantism here.”

THE first missionaty to South Africs
wos George Schmidt, who was sent
out by the Moravians in 1737. He
preached to the Hottentots, and ui
the close of five years had gathered &
little church of forty-seven m' ers.

Axona the United Presbyterians of
Scotland, the average of ocontribution
for congregational pur r mem-
ber is $6. K?rhey n\?mb‘;:';;&,limy and
gave for foreign missions last year
$183,470-—more than $1 apiece.

A BraBMAN wrote to a missionary:
“We are finding you out. You are
not as good as your Book. If your
people were only as as your
Book, you would conquer India for
Christ in five years.”

Wite s population of 250,000,
Rome has 7,600 priests. They wear
all colors of uuiform, from brilliant
scarlet gowns to dead black. A pro
cession of fifty priests, going two and
two along the street, with dazsling red
robes sweeping the ground, is a novel
sight to an Amerioan.

Ax Indian prince, SBardan Hermeo
Singh, heir to one of the richest pro-
vinoes of northern Hindostan, has been
“ brought to the knowledge of salvation
by the labours of Presbyterisn mit
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Beyond.
BY HARRY BURTON,

NevER a word is said,
But it trembies in the air,
And the truant voice has sped,
To vibrate everywhere ;
And perhaps far off in eternal years
The echo may ring upon our ears.

Never are kind acts done
To wipe the weeping eyes,
But, like flashes of the sun,
‘1 hey signal to the skies ;
And up sbove the angels read
How we have helped the sorer need.

Never a day is ?ven
But it tones the after years,
And it carries up to heaven
Ite sunshine or its tears ; )
While the to-morrows stand and wait,
The silent mutes by the outer gate.

There is no end to the sky,
And the stars are everywhere,
And time is eternity,
And the here is over there ;
For the common deeds of the common day
Are ringing bells in the far-away.

e
In War Time.

Tais picture shows the frightful
ravages of war, or rather a singie ex-
ample, on a very small scale, of what
those ravages are, multiplied by the
thousand and on a gigantic scale. The
Prussian armies bave invaded France,
The spiked helmets, by the hundred
thousand, have swarmed over the
Rhine, and by overy highway and by-
way are streaming on to Paris. The
battles of Werth and Gravelotte and
Sedan have been fought—the ocapital
itselt is invested. A million of people
have been shut up to endure hunger,
cold, want of all things, and to be ex-
posed to death and desclation from the
Prussian shells. Amid such wholessle
destruction as this, how trifling seems
the pillage and plunder of one poor

t's cottage? Socarce more than
the destruction of & bird's nest or of
the bird cage in the picture. Yet to
the poor peasants and their little ones
it means the loss of all, and, like the
poor dog upon his upturned kennel,
they doubtless moan their sorrow at
the horrors of war. Thank God, we
know nothing of them in Canads, and
may the day be far distant when we
shall.

Stories from History.
A LITTLE DUKE.

Ix the beautiful old Abbey of West-
minster, London, among the tombs of
illustrious men and women is a tablet
inscribed to “ William, Duke of Glou-
cester, the last surviving son of Queen
Anne, together with seventeen of her
other infant children.”

This little boy was born in 1689, and
great were the rejoicings theveat. His
sponsors were King William and Queen
Mary themselves; for having no children
of their own, this royal cauple looked
upon this baby nephew as the futuve
heir of all their greatness,

It is no alight thing, howevear, to bo
born a royal Prinos, and this poonchild,
owing to ill health, had bat a sorry
;ime of it frolm ;.lho firat. When he was

ve years old he was still supportin

himself as he weant up and down ltlil:
by holding on to ‘s hands. This
his father, burly Prince George of Den.
mark, declared was a shame and dis-

for any heir of England. Aocord-
m his mother, who lLad & teunder
heart, with a sigh, took her boy apart
aud tried to resson him out of what
was thought to be oaly a stupid habit ;
but as didnopos,ahuputabimh

rod into her husband’s hand, avd he
whipped his son till the little fellow
from sheer pain was forced into run-
ning alone. After this he never asked
any help when walking, but it seemed,
if possible, as though he was oftener ill
than ever.

80 little was understood about dis-
ease in those early days that sometimes
odd reasons were aasigned for these
attacks of the Prinoe It had long been
the custom of the English court to wear
leeks on 8t. David's Day, out of com-
pliment to the Welsh, Oae of silk and
silver had been given Gloucester for his
hat one yesr, but not satisfied, he insist-
ed on seeing the real thing.

Now his tutor's name was Lewis
Jenkins, and as he was a Welshman.
Lewis was only too happyat the thought
of showing off the famous plant of his
ocountry to his royal charge. A bunch
of harmless leeks were at onoe procured,
with which Gloucester amused himselt
for some time, tying them round the
masts of & certain toy ship by which he
and his boys were taught sowething of
the t British fleet. But suddenly
he threw hLimself down, and went to
sl

eg\P’hen he awoke he was terribly ill,
and it was many deys befors he could
leave his bed. There was a great out-
ory in the palace, and you may think
bow poor Lewis Jenkins quaked in his
shoes, for they said this iliness was all
the fault of the leeks!”

Even while Gloucester was in bed,
his father's system of education was
being curried on, and the plays devised
by his attendants were intended to be
instructive as well as amusing.

Ever since he could walk the Duke
had been the leader of a little company
of boy sildiers. They were posted as
sentinels at his door, tattoos were beat
on the drum, while toy fortitications
were built by his bed, and once there
bad nearly taken place a bona fide fight
over the little poatrate body, nov laid
down, I fancy, in Prince George’s rule.

Mrs. Buss, the nurso, was the cause
of the quarrel. Wishing to amuse the
invaiid, she sent by an unlucky Mr.
Wetherby an automaton representing
Prince Lewis of Baden fighting the
Turks. “ As the young Duke had
given up toys since the preceding sum-
mer his attendants started the idea that
the present was a great affront, and it
was forthwith sentenced to be torn in
pieces—an execution which was in-
stantly performed by the Duke’s small
soldiers.” 8till not satisfiud, however,
they next declared that Mr. Wetherby
himselt ought to be punished for dar-
ing to bring such a thing as & doll to
the heir of England.

‘Wetherby, getting an inkling of how
matters stood, ran away, but only to be
discovered, captured, and brought into
the Duke’s presence, who gravely
pronounced hissentencs, The unhappy
man was then bound hand and foot,
mounted on & wooden horee, and soused
sll over with water from enormous

nges and squirts. When nearly
half drownod, he was agaia drawn on
his horse into the royal bedroom,
and I am sorry to find it on record
that the young iyrant emjoyed the
wight of the man’s sorrowful condition
immonsely.

8ull this little boy showed great
kindness of heart. Like most mothers
the Princess Anne was anxious that
her son should use no vulgar expres-
sions in conversation. She was much
shocked one day to hear him say he
was “ oonfounded dry.”

“ Who taught you those words 1" she
asked,

“If I say Dick Drury, he will be
sent down stairs,” the child whispered
to one of the court ladies standing by ;
then added aloud, “ I invented them
myself, mamma.”

And so Dck Drury was saved from
punishment for once in his life, it' no
more,

“Papa, I wish you and mamma
unity, peace, and concord, not for a
time, but forever,” was Gloucester's
grave address to his father and mother
when celebrating one of the auniver-
saries of their wedding day.

“You made a fine compliment to
their Royal Highnesses to-day, sir,”
said Lowis Jeukins, afterwards,

“Lewis," earnestly returned the boy,
“it was no compliment—it was sin-
cere,”

After the death of Queen Mary,
King William on one occasion paid a
state visit to his little namesake, and
was much gratified at being recsived
by the child under arms, with all the
military honours which a great field-
marahal would pay to his sovereign.

* Have you any horses yet1” nsked
the King by way of opening conver-
sation. .

“ Yen," was the answer, “1 have one
live one and two Jdead oues.”

“But soldiers always bury their
dead horses out of their sight,” said
His Majesty, laughing Toat laugh
could not be forgotten. The moment
his visitor had gone, the boy insisted
on burying his two dead horses (which,
of course, were animals of wood) deep
down in the ground. This was done
midst much pomp and ceremony, after
which Gloucester wrote an epitaph
upon his two poor lamented wooden
beasts,

Young as he was, this little Duke
seems to have known the value of
loyalty and truth. Ouce when a plot
was discovered against the King, and
it was hard to tell who might not be a
traitor at heart, Gloucester sent an
address to his uncle which he made

-every member of his boy regiment and

of his honsehold also sign.

“ We your Majesty's subjects will
s'and by you while we have a drop of
blood,” ran this royal address, upon
which I doubt not King William ever
after feit perfectiy secure and at ease.

A great muny stories are told of the
battles, sieges, and adveantures of the
Duke and his boys, and the palacs
must have rung with their shouts, S:ill
there was plenty of hard work as well
a9 play.

When Gloucester was seven years
old, his tutor, whom he loved, Lewis
Jenkins, to the great grief of both was
dismissed, and he was placed under thae
charge of a bishon. Four times a year,
too, & atrict examination was held hy
four learned lords of the reslm to make
sure Bishop Burnet was making his
pupil as wise as they thought the 1uture
King of England ought to be. Poor
obild! his answers on jurisprudence,
the Gothic laws, and the feudal aystem
wers marvels, we are assured; but for
all his study, I am afraid he knew really
very little about those abstruse subjects,
while it is saddening to read how all
his happy sprightliness faded away
‘m?;'l; :his aevere course,

ile visiting one of the great coll
libraries in Oxfgrd, I was rm ple:lgu?
to discover the quaint and most
dylionoully fanny little compasition
given below, It had grown yellow
vith age, lying for %0 many years

stored away in its glass caae, togothe
with many other interesting bits f
penmanship, ’

The writing, I am bound to confe, }
was beautifully clear and good, The!
composition was given both in Latin |
and English, while the corrections by
Bishop Burnet could plainly beseen on |
the margin : i

|
¢ CoMrosITION oF WILLIAM, Dukr or |

GLOUGESTKR. .

A Tyrant is a savage, hideous lmqr,l,

Tmagine that you saw a certnin monster nye|
on ¢l sides with 500 horns on all sides die o]
ful fatened with humane intrails, drunhen !
with humane blood, this is the fatal nuschinefe .
whom they call a Tyrant. SWIiLLIaN,
“ June 18, 1700." l

The pen of this little scholar was
soon after laid aside forever. After s
short illness of five days, he died, July
30, 1700.——Harper's Young People,

1
|

His Marriage Fee.
i

Taere is no end to the laughable
stories that the olergy tell about the‘
queer marriages that they solemniz,
und the queer fees which they recene, |
ot sometimes don't receive. One of the |
latest of these is told bv the Rev. Dr, 1
Samuel E. Appleton, of Philadelpin,
und is to the following effect: A young |
couple called on him not long ago and i
asked him to marry them, which he did, |
The happy groom then walked roluct- |
antly to him and asked, * Dactor, how
much is your fee 1" ¢ I have no fixel
price, but generally recvive $10,” wu }
the answer. The bright smile of the
Jersey groom seemed to leave him then; |
but bracing himself, he said, « You see, |
doctor,I am a little short at the present,
but would like very much to pay you.|
I am a bird fancier, and am importing |
a lot of educated parrots from London. |
Now, instead of paying you in cash, |
suppose I present you with one of these |
birds on their arrival7” ¢ should
be glad to have a parrot,” admitted the
doctor. Well, it's agreed, then. I will|
send you one in s few days ; but hute
you a cage to put the bird in 1" * No,|
I have not. How much dovs a cag*;
cost?” 0, you can get s good ont
for $2 50,” was the reply. Dr. Apple- |
ton handed the young man the amount |
required to buy the cage, and that was |
the last he ever saw of the groom,
bride, parrot, cage or the $2 50.

>t
>4t

A ToucHuiNG story of a mothet’s
devotion comes from Belginm, A 1%
days ago the wife of a gateman or the
line batween Bottengem and Alost was
attending to her husbaud’s duty, when
her lit*le boy strayed in front ot & fust
train.  Without a moment's besitation
the mother sprang across the rails, and
seizing her child tossed it on to the
bank the very second before she was
caught by the locomotive and killel
It is well to know that this brave
woman did not die in vain ; the chil
escaped with a few bruises.

It wcald be diflicult to spend 8
week or ten days at any Sunday school
Assembly and not feel the thrill of &
quickened interest in the Sunday-aclmol
work, That teacher must be hop*
leasly dull who wilt not be profited by
the many-sided forms of 1nstructioh
offered.

A naxpsous floating church to i

verse the Amason river, propelled b/
of the

steam, is now pro by one
Roman COatholio bishops.
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« I Have Drunk My Last Glass.”

No comrades, thank you, not any for me!
Ay lnyt chain is riven— henceforward 1'm free;
| will go to my home and my children to-
wight,
\With no fumes of liquor their spirits to blight,
With tearsin my eyes I have begged my poor
wiloe
T forgive me the wreck I have made of her
tle.
«[ haye never refused you before ! Let that
s |
For l'\'v drunk my last glass, Loys,
| have drunk my last glass,

Just Jook at me now, boys! in rags and
disgince,

With my bleared, haggered eyes and my red,
bloated face !

Murk my faltering step and my weak, palsied
and,

Amti the mark on my brow that is worse than
Cain's brand,

Sve my crownless old hat, and my elbows and
knees,

Alike warnied by the sun, or chilled by the
bieeze.

will hoot as [ pass;

But I've drunk mf' last glass, boys,

I have drunk iny last glass.

yon would hardly believe, Loys, to look at
me now,
That a mother's soft hand was once pressed
on my brow ;
That she kissed me aud blessed me, her
darling, her pride,
Ere she lay down to rest by my dead father's
side,
Yes, with love in her eyes, she looked up to
the sky,
Bidding me meet her there ; then she whis.
pered, ** Good-by.”
And T'll do it, Ged helping ! Your smile I
let pass ;
For I've drunk my last glass, boys,
1 have drunk my last glass,

Ah' T roeled home Iast night—it was not
very late,

For I'd spent my last sixpence, and landlords
won't wait

On u fellow who's left every cent in their till,

And lias pawned lis last bed, thejr coffers to

till.

Oh' the torments I felt, and the pangs I
enduared !

Aud I begged for one glass—just one would
have cured—

But they kicked me out doors! I let that,
too, pass ;
For I've drunk my last glass, boys,
I have drunk my last glass.

t

At home my pet Susie, so sweet and so fair,
| saw through the window, just kneeling in
prayer ;
Flom her pale, bony hands her torn sleeves
were strung down,
While her feet, cold and bare, shank bencath
her scant gown ;
Aud she prayed—prayed for bread, just a
poer crust of bread,
Foi one crust—on hor knees my pet darling
rled !
And 1 Iwrlzrd, with no penty to buy one, alas!
But I've drunk my last glzss boys,
1 have drunk my last glass.

For Susie, my darling, my weo six-yeer-old,
Though fainting with hunger and shiveiing
with cold,
There on the bare floor, asked God to bless
me!
And she said, **Don’t cry, mamma! He
will ; for you see
1 helieve what I ask for!” Then sobered,
I crept
Away from the house ; aud that night when
I alept,
Next my heart lay the PLEpox ! You m ile,
let it pass;
For I've drunk my last glass, boys,
1 have drunk my last glass.

My darling child saved me! Hor faith and
her love

Are ukin to my dear sain*ed mother’sabove ;

1 will make her words true, or I'll die in the

race,
And sober T'll go to my last resting-placs ;
And she shall kneel there, and, weeping,
thank God
Iio drunkbard lies under the daisy-strewn sod !
Not u drop more of poison my lips shall

o'er

What One Moody Hour Did.

AT a late hour one night, a poor old
mnn, weak with hunger, and stiff with
cold. entered a police station to ask for
lodgings. While he sat by the stove,
they heard him groan like one in die-
tress, and the captain asked :

“Ave you sick, or have you been
hurt 1"

« 11 in here,” answered the old man,
as he touched his breast. * It ull came
buck to me an hour ago, as I passed
window and saw a bit of a boy in his
night gown,”

« What is it 7" asked the captain as
he sat down beside the man.

«Tt is heart-ache, It is remorse,”
the old man answered. I have had
them gnawing away at my heart for
years. I huve wanted to die—I have
prayed for death—but life still clings
to this poor old frame. Iam old and
friondless, and worn out, and werd
some wheel to crush me, it would be
an act of mercy.”

He wiped his eyes on his ragged
sleeve, made & grest effort to control
his feelings, and went on:

“ Forty years ago I had plenty. A
wife sang in my home, and a young
boy rode on my knee, and filled the
house with his shouts and laughter. I
sought to be a good man and & kind
father, and people called me such.
Ont night I came home vexed. I
found my boy uiling, and that vexed
me still more. I don't know what
ailed me to act so thet night, but it
seemed as if everything were wrong.
The child had a bed beside us, and
every night since he had been able to
speak, he had called to me before closing
his eyes in sleep, ‘Good nighs, iy pa!’
Oh, sir, I heur thoss words sounding
in my ears every d:y and every hour,
and they wring my old heart until I
am faint.”

For a moment the poor man sobbed
like & child, then he found voice to
continue :

% God forgive me, but I was croas to
the boy that might. When he called
to me good night, I would not reply.
*Good night, my pa 1’ he kept calling,
and wretch that I was, I would make
no answer. He must have thought me
asleep, but finally ouddled down with
& sob in his throat. I wanted to get
up and kiss him, but kept waiting, and
waiting, and finally I fell asleep.”

«Well | " queried the captain, as the
silence grew long.

«When I awoke it was day. It
was & shriek in my ears which broke
my slumbers, and, as I started up.
my poor wife called, ¢QOh, Richard!
Richard ! our Jumie is dead in his
bed! Tt was so. He was dead and
cold. There were tears on hix pale
face—the tears he had shed when he
had called, ¢ Good night, my ps!’ and
I had refused to answer. [ was dumb.
Then remorse came, and I waa frantic.
1 did not know when they buried him,
for I was under restraint as a lunatic.
For five long years life was a dark
midnight to me. When reason re-
turned, and I went forth into the world,
my wife slept beside Jamie. My
friends had forgotten me, and I bad no
mission in life but to suffer remorse.
I cannot forget. It was almost a life-
time ago, but through the mist of
years, across the valley of the past,
from the little grave thousands of
miles away 1 hear the plaintive call as
1 heard it that night: ‘Good night,
my ps!’ Send me to prison, to thn

For I've mﬂ': my last glass, boys,
1 bave drunk my {ut glass.

poor house, auywhore, that 1 may bale
loug enough to die! 1 am an old

N

wreck, and I care not how soon desath
drags me down.”
He was tendered food but he could
not eat. He rocked his body to and
fro, and wept and sobbed ; by-and-by,
when sleep came to him, they heard
him whisper :

“Good night, my boy; good night,
my Jamie.”

Angry words are lightly spoKen,
1n a rash and thoughtless hour ;
Brightest links of life are broken,
By their deep insidious power.
Hearts, irspired by warmest feelinga
Ne'er before by anger stirred,
Oft ure rent, past human healing,
By a single angry word.

Poison-drops of care and sorrow,
Bitter poison-drops are they,
Weaving, for the coming motrow,
Saddest memories of to-day.
Angry words! O lel them never,
¥rom the tongue, unbridled slip ;
May the heart's best impulse ever
Check them, ere they soil thy lip !

Love is much too pure snd holy,
Friendship is too sacred far,
For a moment's reckless folly,
A Thus to guolatie n}:u} mu-.k
ngry words are lightly spoken,
Bitterest thongh%! nrye lpl:hl stirred,
Brightest links of life are broken,
y & single angry word.

Moffat and.tho Savage Chief.

Ix a quiet street of London, “ on the
south side of the Thames,” resides a
vensrable minister, still strong and
active at the age of sighty-seven, whose
life story grandly illustrates the. sweet
text, *The angel of the Lord encam-
peth round about them that fear Him.”

This wonderful man, the father-in-
law of the equally famous Livingstone,
passed sixty years of his life among
oruel barbarisns, and .early showed
himself divinely qualified to do good,
and divinely protected in doing it.

‘When Dr, Moffat was only twenty-
one years old, he went to South Afriva
to preach to the negroes.

¥ar in the interior, beyond the
Orange River, lived at that time a
savage chief, whose wars and depreda-
tions kept the whole country in dread.
The name of Cetewayo mnever inspired
half 80 much terror as did that of
Africaner, the Numaqua king.

Young Moffat was warned against
him, but he felt no fear. He had come
on purpose to tell the Hottentots about
Christ, and he knew his Master's
busineas, and loved it.

So among the Hottentots he went,
into the interior of Namuqua-land, und
to the hut of Africaner bimeelf. The
boldness of the peaceful white man, and
his strange, pure words, soon dissrmed
the ferce chief, and he not only allowed
him to stay among his ple and
preach to them, but built him & hut
close to his own.

Mr. Moffat, by his rare tact and
wisdom, not only ocompletely won
Africaner's friendship, but made him
his daily listener and pupil. The
haughty Hottentot came to regard him
as his family chaplain, His intereat
in the good man’s teachings increased,
and he gradually forgot his ferocity.

Before Moffat had been with him
two years, he renounced his heathenism
and became a hnmble disciple of Christ.
The brave faith of the preacher had
dared to look for this result, but when
it oame it was almost too much to
realize. Time and trial, however,
proved the chief's sincarity, and by-
sud-by, when it became necessary for
Mr. Moffat to visit Cape Town, he
told Africaner thut be wished to teke

bim with him.
\ >

“ How can T goin safety ?” asked the
astonished chief, “I am known every-
where, and a reward of a thousand
pounds is offered for my head "

“ Yes,” said Mr. Moffut, “but I
risked my life when 1 came into your
country, and nome expected ever to see
me return. You protected me. It is
my turn now, I will protect you.
Only we must change places. I must
be king, and you must be my servant.”

At last Africaner oonsented and
went.

No one recognized bim in the guise
of a servant. At one house where the
twostopped for refreshmenta, the family
had known Mr. Moffut, and they were
all frightened, believing him to be “the
ghost of the man that Afrioaner killed.”
But he soon reassured them, and before
he left them he completed their amage-
ment by introducing Africaner himself.

The amazement was no less when he
arrived with the Christian chief at
Cape Town, and the people saw for
themselves what u change had been
wrought in the terrible savage.

The Lights of Home.

I¥ many s village window burn

The evening lamps.

They shine amid the dew and dsmps,
Those lights of bome.

Afar the wanderer sees them glow,

Now night is near ;

They gild his path with radiance clear,
Sweet lights of home.

Ye lode-stars that forever draw

The weary heart,

In stranger lands or crowded mart ;
0! lights of home.

When my brief day of life is o'er,

Then may I see ;

Shine from the heavenly house for me
Dear lights of home.

Pussledom.
Answers to Puzales in Last Number.

48,—0 bad i ah, Kings ley.
49.—London, Rome, Douer, Bangor.
50.—'Tis first the true and then thd
beautiful ; not first the beautiful and
then the true.
51.—Crash, rash, ash. Wheat, heat,
oat, at.
NEW PUZZLES.
52.—CHARADES.

A kind of meat, a pool.
A Methodiat Bishop.
Vegetables, an insect. A rustic.

53.—ENIGMAS.

My 8, 7,9, » amall animal; my 1,
2,6, 4, a man’s name ; my 3, 7, 5, »
verb. An author of an English gram-
mar.

My 1,10, 7, 6, 3, is used in build-
iug; my 2, 4, 12, 13, is high; my 3,
9, 5, is part of the body ; my 8, 11, o,
is & colour. A command.

54.——Wonp SqQUanzs.
A building ; a disease ; slow oxida-
tion ; fiah catchers.
A water lisard ; & pitcher ; a part of
the verb to be; a plant.
58.—Cranazp HxapINgs.

Change the head of the organ of
intellect, and bave the fruit of plauts;
agsin, and have that which draws
aloog.

56.—CURTAILMENT.

Curtail a part of the body, and have
to listea,

Curtail & fraction, and have full
valae; sgain, and bave a relation ;
sgein, a letter.
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LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.
B.C. 1063.] LESSON IX. [Dec. 2.
DAVID'S ENEMY, BAUL.

1 Sam. 18. 1-16. Commit to mem. va. 14-16,
GoLpEN TEXT.

And David behaved himself Wile]f' in all
his ways ; and the Lord was with him.—1
Sam. 18. 14,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

Envy and hatred lead to wretchedness and
crime.

TiMg. —B.C. 1088, Soon after last losson.
Jonathan 40, David 22 or 23 years old.

PLACE.~—Gibeah of Saul, also called Gibeah
of Benjamin. It was Saul's royal residence,
and was about four miles north of Jerusalem.

INTRODUCTION, -~As soon as the Philistines
saw that Qolisth was dead, they fled, pur-
sued by the lsriclites, who overcame them
with great slaughter. Saul made David his
srmour-bearer, and he went to the royal
palace to live. Saul's favour toward David
was soon turned into bitter hatred and per-
secution, however, us we shall see in the
lesson for to-day.

HrLrs over Hagp PLAcEs.—1. Made an
end of speaking—\When David had finished
answering Saul’s questions. (ch. 17. 66-58).
Knit—Bound, or chained to, denoting the
firm union of souls in friendship. 2. Took
him—Saul took David into his service at
court. 8. A covenani—A solemn promise of
friendship. 4. Robe—Upper coat or cloak.
Garments—Military dress, which included
the sword, bow, and girdle which were at-
tached to it. Thus Jonatlan solemnly con-
firms the covenant of friendship on his part.
The gift of one’s own garment, especially by
a prineo to a subject, in the East is the high-
est mark of honour. 5. Wisely—The word
means both with prudence and success, Over
men of war—Made him commander. 6.
Women came owé—To escort the victors home.
Dancing—The ususl expression of rejoiciug
upon occasions of national triumph.  Tabret
—Or timbrel, an instrument much like our
tambourine, 9. Eyed David—Looked at
him with bitterness and dislike. 10.

spirit—From God. Because God sent it as a
punishment and to reform S8aul. The results

of sin are always from God, who makes sin
bear such fruit, Raved as an
insane man. Javelin—A short spear. It
served as & soeptre, and was the symbol of
royslty. 18. Caplain ower a thousand—On &
distant expedition to get rid of his %r:unce,
and also, perhaps, hoping he might be killed
in battls, 14, TAs Lord was with him—
He who like David walks humbly and obe-
diently in God’s_ways, sees himself every-
where led by the Lord's hands.

SusszcTs voR SraciaL Reronts.—Jona-
than.—The love of Jonathan and David.—
David's character.—Cause of Saul's envy.—
Euvy and hatred.—David's behaviour under
them.—Saul and David contrasted.

QuxsTIONS,

InTRODUCTORY. —What great victory had
David just gained ! What did 8aul inquire
abeut David? Had he not seen him before
gl;ld. 18-28). Why did he not recognize

im now t

Syusszor: HaTiNG OUR BROTHER,

1. A CoNTRAST To HATRED (va. l.4).—
Who was Jonathan! How would David's
coming to the throne affect his life and pros-

ta’ What is said of Lis love to David?

hat was there in David to oall out love!?
How did Jonathan show his love! Why
does love desire to exprems itself in gifta?!

2. A Cause oF HaTRED (v 5.9).—How
did Saul reward David for his great service?
How did D’"i% gnliuve in gle midst of his

rosperity s prosperity » t teat
gf tor 1 owlv’ruDavdrogo:::edby
the people! In what way did they place
him above King Sault How could David be
said to have siain his ‘‘ten thousauds?”’
What feelings did this awaken in Saul!
What did S8aul fear ! (1 8am. 15. 28). Did
Saul have ss good an opportunity as David to
hold the kingdom forever! How would
Saul's consciousnest of gilt oause him to
hate David t What are 0OMIOR Oauses

of hatred now?
3, Tus Resvrrs or HoTRED (ve. 10-18).
—What was the effect of his envy upon

Saul? How could an evil spirit be said to he
from God ! Meaning of ** praphesied ™ here.
What 18 the fate of those wbo hate thewr
brethren {  How s this hate wantested !
How did David tiy and help his enemy?
(See ch. 16, 23). To what erime would
Saul's hatred lead ¥ Show by this how ¢ he
that hatoth his hrother 1s a murderer.” To
what sins does hate lead? (1 John 3 15)
W here did his envy lead Saul to place David !
Why was Saul afiad of David? How did
David behiave in all these tnals? How
should we treat those who hate us? (Matt.
5. 14). What will enable us to do so?

PRrACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Love desires to give expression to iis
feelings by gilts to the loved.

2. Euvy and hate make their possessor
very wretched.

3. Hatred 1s the froit of a selfish hear!.

4. The results of sin are from the lord,
no matter by whose hand they come.

5. Hatred is the parent of sins aud rimes.

6. Blessed are those who act lovingly and
wisely amid many provocations.

ReviEw Exercisk. (For the whole School
in Concert.)

1. How did the people reccive David's
heroic act? ANs. They met nu on his re-
turn with sineing and music and expressions
of joy. 2. What dud they sayt Axs. Saul
hatl: slain his thousands, and David his ten
thousands. 3.” What feelings did this awa-
ken in Saul? ANs. It filled him with envy
and hate. 4. How did this affect him?
Ans. It made him very unhappy. 6. To
what crime did it iead t~ Ans. It led him to
attempt to murder David.

)
B.C. 1062.] LESSON X.
DAVID'S FRIEND, JONATHAN.
1 Sam, 20, 32.42. Commil to mem, vs. 41, 42.

[Dec. 9.

GoLpEN TEXT.

A man that hath friends must show him-
self friendly: and there is a friend that

sticketh closer than a brother.—Prov. 18, 24,

CENTRAL TRUTH.
Blessed it true friendship with God and

man. -

Tiux.—B.C. 1062,
David killed Goliath.

Prace.—Royal palace at Gibeah, 4 miles
north of Jerusalem and the stonme Kzel (de-
parture), in & field near Gibesh,

InTervVENING HisTORY.—1 Sam. 18, 27;
20, 81

InTRODUCTION.—David, ncw about 24
years of age, married Michal, Sxul's daugh-
ter, but still S8aul envied him and tried to
kill him. At last Jonatha . makes one more
attempt to reconcile Saul to David. David
]iu concealed near the city, whiie a feast is
in progress, and he and Jonathan agree on
certain signals, which, unbeknown to any
but themselves, will reveal to David the
success or failure of Jonathan's efforts, 7The
results are given in to-day’s lesson.

Havres over HARD PracEs.—32. Where-
Jore be slain. . . . what done—Jonathan was in
a very difficult place to decide between his
father aud his friend, but he was true to
David and not unfilial to Saul. 34, Done
him shame—Insulted and wronged him.
Into the field—Or country, where was the rock
KEazel, who're David was hid and Jouathan was
to x.th‘hm‘. 86. Run, find out the arrows—
This direction given aloud was the signal

ed on. (1 Sam. 20. 21). KBeyond him—
1.¢., farther than the boy had run. Thistold
David thers was danger, and he must fleo.
1 8am. 20, 22). 38. Maks spesd, haste
his was said to hurry the hoy so be should
not see David. 40, Artsllery—Bow and
:I":K 41. David sxceeded—W ept violently,
oud.

Sussxers ror 8proiaL REPORTS.—S8aul’
hatred of David.—Jonathan's frieudship ro:
David.—The signals.—True friendship, its
advantages. —False friendship, its dangers.

QuEsTIONS.

InTRODUCTORY.—How much time inter.
wvenes between this lesson and the last?
Ehtmi l::m\ .ti»f th‘ev{;hing. which occurred in

e interval, at were Saul’ i
towusd David ! ul's feelings

Svnsvor : TEE FRIZEXDSHIP OF JONATHAX
AXD Davip,

About a year atter

1. Tex FouxpaTioNn or THRIR FRIEND.

HOME AND S8CHOOL.

sHir —On what occasion was this friendship
begun 7 (1 Sam 18. 1) What was there
David to eadl out such strong love T (1 8.
16, 18 ; 18 8, 10, 14),  What was thers 1
Jonathan for David to Jove § (1 Sam. 20. 4,
14-17. 2 Sam. 1 24, 26, 27). Can thete be
the truest friendsinp withoat worth on both
sules ! In what does tlus love difter from the
love we are required to leel toward all men ¢

2. THE QUALITIFS OF THEIR FRIENDSHIP
(va, 32-42) ~—How dulJonathan t1y to jecon-
cile Suul to David? What sigu had been
agreed upon §  Where did Duvid hule ?
\*hut was the result of Jonathan's efforts
Describe the parting of Jonathan and David
What did Jonathan sacnfice for David? (1
Sam, 20. 81; 23, 17).  Was this noble!
What covenant did Jonathan and David
make 7 (1 Sum. 20. 18-17).  Did David keep
this covenant 1 (2 Sam. 9. 1-13). How dul
Jonathan save David'slite 1 Was this friend-
ship lasting?  What noble qualities are
shown in it ?

8. Tue Vawve oF Frienbsmir.—Were
David and Jonathan better for thewr friend-
shipt How doos true friemlship make us
better 1 Why do we grow like our friends?
Is friendship full of happiness? How are
many ruined by false iriondship? Whet
should we do with bad companions! Can
one go familiarly with bad company and not
be injured ¥

4. Ty FrienpsHir oF Jesus.—Who will
be our best friend? What must we do in
order to have him for our friend ¥ Is there
any difterence between Christ’s love for his
i:;raoml friends and his love for the world?

ow has he shown his friendship? How
should we show our friendship to him ! How
will this friendship make us like him 1 ‘Why
is he the best of all friends?

PRACTICAL SUGGRSTIONA.

1. The best friendship requires worth in
botl: parties.

2. Fiiendship is tested by adversity.

3. We grow like those we love.

4, True friendship exalts, ennobles, and
bleuses.

5. False friends, bad companions, are the
ruin of many.

6. Jesus Christ is our best friend, the
noblest, the most self-sacrificing, the closest,
the most enduring.

7. We should express our love to him by
words, by sacrifices, by gifts, by doing all
we can for him.

Revikw Exzromsr. (For the whole School
in Concert).

6. With whom did David form a great
friendshipt Axs. With Jonathan, the son
of S8aul. 7. What made this ;fecillly nobles
on Jonathan’s part! ANs. He knew that
David was to be king in his place, and enly
asked to be mext to him. &, What did he
do for Davidt Axs, He saved his life seve-
ral times? 9. What qualities are shown in
this friendship? ANs. Goodness, self-sacri-
fice, constancy, devotion. 10. Who is our
best friend 1 ANs. Jesus Christ our Saviour.
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Biographical Jeria

Price 3¢, cach i or post-paid, 4c,
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The writers of the Blographies contained in thi
Sorien have endeavoured to narrate, in an attractu,
sty le, the real story of the lives of those groat mun
and ao produce & litersry portrait.gallery of wemar’
able characters, The greatest care has boen exercived
to ensure correctness in details, and it s hoped 1
not only the men themeelves, but the events con
nected with their lives, and “he Influence they ever
cised, will, by the aid of these biographical sketehi
be bettor understood. '

HeH

1. (ladstone—Statesman, Orator, Patriot

2. Beaconsfield—Statesman and Author, ‘

3. Nelson—Fugland's Naval Hero. !

4. Wellington—England’s Great Soldier.

6. Luther—I'rotestant Reformer.

6. Chatham—Orator and Statesman,

7. Chauncer—The Father of English Poetry,

8. Humboldt—Philosopher snd Traveller

9. Carlyle—Philosopher, Historian, (ntic

Cmsar—Great Roman Emperor,

. Weslev—The Apostle of the Eighteenth
Century.

. Peter the Great—Crar of Russia.

. Burns—The Poet of the People. \

. A'Becket—The Martyr of Canterbury, :

. Boott—Novelist, Poet, Historian,

. Columbus—Discoverer of the NewWorld. ,

17. Shakespeare—Personal and Literary. .

. Bunyan—Author * Pilgrim’s Progress.”

. Dante—Italy’s Greatest Poet.

. Goldsmith—Novelist, Dramatist, Poet |

21. Frederick the Great—King of I'ruma.

22, DeMontfort—The ‘* Great Baron” of |

English History.

Moliere—Comic Dramatist and Satirst, |

Johnson—Moralist, Easayist, Poet, and |

Scholar. |

Burke—Onmator and Philosopher.

Schiller—Poet and Dramatiat. |

Raleigh—Statesman, Soldier, Traveller, |

and Historian, }

Napoleon—Emperor of France. |

Stephenson—Founder of the Railway |

8ystem, [Tabernacle. \

Spurgeon—Pastor of the Metropolitan

81. Dickens—The Great English Novelist.

32. Garibaldi—The Liberator of Italy.

. Oromwell—Lord Protector of the Englieh

Commonwealth,

Fox—The Great Leader of the Whig

Party. [United States.

Wadhington—First President of the

Wallace—The Hero of 8cotland.

Gustavus Adolphus—The Heroic King

of Sweden.

Calvin—The Great French Reformer.

Alexander the Great — King of

Macedon.

Confucins—Philosopher and Meralist.

Alfred the Great—King of Wessex.

Knox—The Great Scottish Reformer.

Bruce.

Socrates—The Grecian Philosopher.

Bright—The Great Tribune of th

Enlish People.

Homer.

Hugo—The Great French Poet.

48. Pitt—The Great Commoner.

49. Queen Victoria.

50. Joan of Arc—The Warrior Maid.

51. Queen El'sabeth.

52. Charlotte Bronte—Famous Authoress

of *Jane Eyre.”
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