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Rallging the Holly. ‘ e theatre-goers to be crowd-

BY MRS, J. B. HILL. : i - S g i S ‘ ing back, and too cold to
tempt people out except
for some definite purpose.

Arthur dropped a de-
moralized-looking bit of
yvellow pasteboard into the
ticket-box, dug his poor
little cold toes down into
the straw, and settled
himself with as much com-
fort as the circurastances
would permit. It was
good just to be able to

Ly o keep the day with
gladness,
Weaving the holly gay
1uto & wreath to crown the
Babe
Ww ho in the manger lay,
hen shepherds watched
their flocks by night
&g the stars shone with
wondrous light.

0 h‘ppy, blessed Christmas-
tide !

wTh&t day so long ago
en Immanuel veiled his

e

) sit still and rest ; he was
glory .

To save the world from too tired even to take an

Woe ; interest in his fellow-

o conquered death, the
l,h‘gra.ve, and sin,
t we might rise and reign
with him,

passengers. There were
not many of them—only
a coloured woman with a
big basket of clean clothes
that she was carrying
home, and an old gentle-
man with keen blue eyes
and bushy eyebrows who
sat in the corner just op-
posite.

Arthur regarded them
both with complete in-
difference. He had seen
just as many men, women
and children that day as
he wanted to see ; people,
to him, meant only one
more or less to make
trouble.

But the old gentleman
in the corner was far from
being so indifferent. This
tired child in knee-
breeches and with no
overcoat was enough to
give one a heart-ache that
would last all through
Christmas-time, and what
gort of a Christmas could
one have with a heart-ache

4ag now he wears the kingly
= Tobes,
3 I'And waves the victor’s palm,
$i| "t the Babe of Bethlehem is
our Lord—
Praise him in joyful psalm
% the love which brought
& our Lord to earth,
4 that Christmas day which
%aw his birth.

- o

A TRUE CHRISTMAS
STORY.

%Y DOROTHY HOLROYD.

“CHrisTMAS!” said
th"'hur moodily ; “I wish
®re was no such thing
hristmas !” and when
“ ton-yearold boy has
'®h moods and such
‘8hes, something is
'ong. without a doubt.
0 ® was a delicate little
N oW, with big brown
 and soft silky hair
R Me. mother’s darling,
hadWOuld have said, if it
Dot been ten o’clock

| of for company $

1 "h: December night, Arthur lifted his heavy
} Genn such darlings are eyelids with a touch of
i e ®rally tucked away in surprise as the old gentle-

T, white beds, dream-
S of Santa Claus and o TS

Ina Wonderful reindeer. HANGING THE HOLLY. side.

N te"'d.of that, Arthur “Where are you going
) Waiting at the junction for an avenue car, | Dunder and Blitzen” danced through his head ; | at this time of the night?” was the abrupt ques-
‘nde & shrill wind whistled round his slim legs | even the frosty tinkle of the car-bells had a jaded | tion which followed.

’ Mocked at the scant protection of a turned-up | sound to him, as though the horses—poor things ! “ Home from work,” said Arthur laconically.

oy ollar and woollen scarf, for overcoat he had | —were almost as tired as he. “ And what sort of work can such a child as you |
£ > No visions of “Comet and Cupid and| The car was nearly empty. It was too early for | do to keep him till this hour$”

man rose and crossed over
to the vacant space by his

F4
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PLEASANT 11O

“ Door-boy at Bawinberg’s,” was the brief answer.

At another time he might have resented being
called a child, but to-night he was too tired. Be-
sides, his throat ached, and there was a queer,
It had been hard
work to push that heavy door to and fro for the
crowds of Christmas shoppers all day long. He

had shivered and flushed alternately between the

heavy feeling about his head.

keen winter winds and the blast of heat fromn the
great steam-radiator at his back, and now it was
after ten o'clock. Small wonder that Christmas-
time had no glad tidings for him !

The bushy, gray evebrows frowned ominously as
the third question was asked: “IHow much do
they pay you?”

“Two dollars a week.”

% And you live on that1”

« Mother gets sewing sometimes when she’s well
enough ;” and then the car swung around a cirele,
and Arthur reached up, dizzily, to pull the strap.

He heard a muttered something about “ Society
for Prevention of Cruelty to Children,” and it sur-
prised him a little to find himself carefully assisted
down the slippery step and across to the sidewalk :

“Which way?”

The questions were almost as short now as
Arthur’s answers had been.

«“ Down South C,” he said, clinging to his new
friend with a strange sense of confidence and pro-
tection ; and yet, a few moments later, when the
little tumble-down house was reached, he would
have been inclined to think he had fallen asleep in
the car and dreamed it all, but for the fact of a big
silver dollar that certainly had not been in lis
pocket when he left the store.

The broad corridors of the Patent Office re-echoed
the busy hum of work. Down in the mail-room
the great piles of letters were being sorted and dis-
tributed ; busy messengers were running to and
fro up and down the marble staircases ; young men
bent over long tables and made queer drawings of
wheels and spikes and odd-looking machinery ; type-
writers clicked industriously through ¢ specifica-
tions” and “amendments”; and hundreds of pens
scratched untiringly over patent-head blanks and
books of record. It was Christmas Eve, and to-
morrow would be a holiday.

Outside in the corridor more than one man
waited an audience with the commissioner, but Dr.
“I tell you, Mr.

Commissioner,” he was saying, “that I intend to

Baker held his place resolutely.

have a Christmas gift {from the Government before
[ leave this building, so you might as well give me
what I want first as last.”

The commissioner laughed.

“Take it easy, Daker! You can’t expect to
move the wheels of Government with one little
shove. We can’t do things in such a hurry; but
I'll see about it.”

“Oh yes—the first vacancy ; I know what *see-
ing about it’ means. No, sir; 1 wauta messenger’s
commission to take over to the secretary for sign-

ing at once, if you please. Promote somebody if
you can’t give me the place any other way.”

Mr. Commissioner laughed again.
too felt Christmas in his bones.

«“ If there’s no cther way of getting rid of you, I

Perhaps he

suppose I must,” he said. ¢ Well, have your own
way, but, ten chances to one, T'll have to diswiss
him before he’s been in a month.  1t's visky busi-
ness taking a boy in out of the street after that
fashion.”

« I'll answer for him,” replied Dr. Baker gravely,
and went his way with the coveted slip of paper.

He stopped at Baumberg’s that afternoon, but

2o brown-eyed, sad-faced little boy stood behind

the plate-glass door ; afreckle-faced youngster, upon
whom the cares of life did not seem to weigh
heavily, tilled the position instead. Ilor a mowent
the doctor paused, wondering if he hrd made a
mistake, and his bushy eyebrows knit with an ex-
pression of annoyance,

“Where is Arthur Palmer?” he asked grufily.

“Dunno!”
up nose and a pair of impertinent eyes toward his
questioner. “Sick,
anyhow.”

The little doovkeeper tifted a turned-

I reckon. T've got his place,

“Keep it, then,” said the doctor impatiently,

(R4

“and much good may it do you !” with which he
strode out into the street again and made his way
rapidly toward the avenue.

The surging crowd at the corner brought him to
He could

not see why Pax & Co.’s window should always be

a sudden halt, much to his discomftiture.
thronged. Did all the world run wild on the ques-
tion of clothes? As if in
Christinas-like thought, a waxen manikin stretched

answer to this un

out confiding arms to eall attention to the red-
ticketed overcoat it wore.

“QOnly six dollars!” said the doctor, frowning
again. I wonder how long it would take to find
a clerk to wait on me?”

In the little tumble-down house on South C street
Arthur had tossed and turned on a sick-bed all
day, while his mother sat over a handful of fire,
stitching with tired fingers, and wondering how it
would be possible for them to live if this day’s ill-
ness should really cost Arvthur his place.

“[ think God forgets,” said Arthur bitterly.
“ Everybody else does, 1 kuow.”

His mother sighed. She hardly knew how to be
hopeful herself, but it hurt her to know the child’s
bitter feeling. “The widow’s cruse was filled,” she
said siowly, “and the ravens fed Llijah—No,
Arthur; God never forgets, but someties it seems
long to wait.”

And just then—such things do happen in real
life once in a while

the jingling old bell rang, and
Mrs. Palmer opened the door to find a modern
edition of Santa Claus standing theve, his bushy
gray hair powdered with snow, his keen eyes
twinkling frostily, and looking very anxious to get
It was
like a fairy-tale, Arthuv said; bat fairies in olden

rid of the big bundle he held in bis aems.

times did not bring such prosaie things as over-
coats, unless they were ineisible coals, you know,
and though Mr. Pax is a wonderful outfitter, he
does not keep things of that sort yet. Moreover,
no invisible coat ever disclosed such a magical
paper as that Arthur pulled out of the breast-
pocket.
one corner, and below that it read :

It had a queerly-twisted monogram up in

“ Department of the Interior,
“Washington, Dec. 24, 18—,

« Arthur Palmer, of Washington, District of
Columbia, is hereby appointed a messenger in the
Patent Office, at a salary of thres huudred and
sixty dollars per annum, to take effcct when he
shall file the oath of office and enter on duty—uvice
John Andrews, promoted.

—— ——, Sccretary.”

« Ts it really true ¥” be gasped, sitting up in bed
and clutching the paper with feverish, trembling
« Oh, mother, God doesn’t forget, after all.”

The doctor’s eyes twinkled with a suspicious
glean : “So you thought he forgot, did you !

hands.

T've
thought so once or twice myself, but I've lived a
good many move years in this world than you have,
my boy, and 1 know he always remewmbers in his
own good time.” '

Three huundred and sixty dollars! It seemed to
Mrs. Palmer that the age of miracles was not yet

past.  Was this any less wonderful than the

‘l a helpful addition to the religious work.

widow’s cruse ?  Thirty dollars every month instead .
of eight, and no more night hours for her delicat®
boy to keep! The chunge from Baumberg’s stor §
at seven o'clock in the worning till seven, eight '
nine, ten at night, to the seven lLiours a day which
is all the Govermment requires, seemed to be 00§
good to be true. But it is true, every word of i
and by-and-by our boy will be promoted ; and wifh
no work to do after four o’clock, why should he nob

study till he can pass the Civil Service examin®
tions, until in course of time he becomes a Mr.
Commissioner,” or even a ‘‘Mr. Secretary,” hif
self? Who knows? ‘

But the best of all the good things that hav®}
come to him through Dr. Baker is the sure beli€ §
that God never forgets. "

The Star.

BY SUSAN

COOLIDGE.

Tuey followed the star the whole night through ;
As it moved with the midnight they moved too ;
And cared not whither it led, nor knew,

Till Christmas day in the morning.

And just at the dawn in the twilight shade

They came to the stable, and, unafraid,

Saw the blessed Babe in the manger laid
On Christwas day in the morning.

We have followed the star a whole long year,
And watched it beckon, now faint. now clear,
And it now stands still as we draw near

To Christmas day in the morning.

And just as the wise men did of old,
In the hush of the winter dawning cold,
We come to the stable, and behold

The Child on the Christinas morning.

And just as the wise men deemed it meet

To offer him gold and perfumes sweet,

We would lay our gifts at his holy feet—
Our gifts on the Christmas morning.

O Babe, once laid in the ox’s bed,

With never a pillow for thy head,

Now throned in the highest heavens instead,
O Lord of the Christmas morning.

Because we have known and have loved thy star,

And have followed it long and have followed it far

From the land where the shadeows and darkness ares
To tind thee on Christmas morning,—

Accept the gifts that we dare to bring,
Though worthless and poor the offering,
And help our souls to rise and sing

In the joy of thy Christinas morning.

THE EPWORTH LEAGUE.

Question. Is it necessary for a local branch
the Epworth League to undertake the literary ™'
social work as well as the distinetively religio"
activities of a young people’s society ¢ s

Answer. The conditions of membership in th )
Epworth League are very liberal. Plans are Py
vided in the *“model constitution” for the orgd”
ization of all the young people of the Church fof 1
active work in all proper ways. ‘

This arl'angﬂ“en
was made in order to suit the varying demands @ §
the different societies. But it is not a cast-ir?
system to which all afliliating leagues must ada¥’
themselves. 1f your society is purely a « pm}’i“’
bond,” devoted with entire consecration to strict
religious work, it has just the sawe rights in s

]

§

|

. its |

Epworth League as that branch which adds t0 l!’i

e

iy L . . £
religious activity those social and literary pul‘suld
. .. 1
which should grow out of spiritunl strength, ﬂlf
[

should themselves contribute to the fellowshiP = i
the Church and mutual improvement of its memb® |
ship. The social and literary departments aré " )
indispensable, but in most cuses they will be fou™ | tv
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SANT HOURS.

Thae Story of tho First Christmas Day.

DY ALFRED M. LYNES.

Love ngo, my dearest clnldren,
Runs this tale of Christinas day,

Lived a race of Hebrew people
Inacountry far away.

In their Jand there was o villyio—
Bothlchem  an ancient town

Hote was lan the great King David,
Hete lived men of much renown,

Now these Hebrews hat been promised
By their proplicts—men Lenign,

That to them would come a Saviour,
Bura of David’s 10yal line,

As o sign of his appeaving
** Al<o " —-saidl these prophets wiso—
¢ Shall o star of wondrous heauty
Brightly beam in Bastern skies,”

Long, long years they had been waiting
For this promised Saviour's atth

He, they thought, would ve-establish
David’s reign upon the earth,

Now there comes an evening peaceful 5
Nature slowly falls asleep

From the pastures, homewand wending,
Shephetds lead their tlocks of sheepn

Weary caravans of camels
Up the hillside stowly steal;

In their stalls the large eyed aattle
Patient wait their evening meal,

At the great well of the village,
Maidens stand theie jars to till ¢
While their talk and merry Ianghter
Iicho through the highway stll,

Fast and faster falls the evening
Faint and fainter grows the day ;
Darkness covers vale aud wountain 3
Now the light Las passed away.

In thefields along the valley,
Just outsido the village line,

Are tho wise men and the shepherds
Watching for the promised sign.

High above them brightly twinkling,
Glow the lunterns of the sky ;

From the walls the faithful watchimen
Call the hours passing by.

Soon the watchers see with gluducss,
Shining in the «ky afar,

Growing hiigltee'every wwoment-—
Beanung there —the promised star !

And its beams liko golden rain drops,
Thirough the datkness streaming Jdown,
Falt upon a stablclowly
In that little peaceful town,

In the manger of the stabie,
Close beside Lis mother wild,
Sleeping softly, sweetly dreaming,
Lies the new-born Christmas ehild,

From the ficldy, and through the gateway,
Huaste the watcliers to the place

Where the little child is lying,
Born of David’s royal race.

To the place arrive the wise men ;

Iu thete hands rich gifts they bears
Thewe they offer as their weleome

To the Saviour lying there,

Through the doorway step they softly ;
Silent steal they to the place,

And with love aml aduration
Gaze they on the baby face.

O'cr the stable poor and lowly,
O'cr the manger where he lies,

Hover angels, softly chianting
Heaven's awecteat lullubies,

In the street outside the stable,
Shepherds this glad carol sing :

 Hallelajah ! shout the tidings,
Unto us is born & king 1"

Like an echo of their carol,
Come to singers on the street,
Bowne by breczes from the desat,
Wondrons straing of wmusic sweot,

Near and neaver, swells the musie ¢
Grand and grander, grows the strain

Now o'er desert, villise, monntan,
Batsts the hymn ol glad refrain

“Glory be to God in heaven !
Peace on carth i to men, good will 3
Chtist is born 3 the gieat Messidi }
e Gad’s promese will fultil.”

Thrilled with raptare aml cnotion,
Shepherds hear this wonlious song,

Sung by all the choiig of Heaven,
Angel voices clear and strong.

Now the sunbeams of the morning
Throngh the darknes make theiv way
Soon the sun in royal splendour
Greets the fivst known Christmas day.

Then all Nature wakes from slumber ;
Monning carols sinyg the bivds;

Back azain to tields and pastuves
Shiephe rds lead their tlocks and herds,

From the Jurdan to far Lgvpe,

Over plains and deserts drear,
I'ly the tidings of the morning—

“ Christ the Prince of Peace s here!”
In the homes upon the mountaiuns,

{u the howes along the sea,

Happy peoplo sing ¢ Hosannas,”
Make the day @ jubiles?

This, dear children, is the story
Of the first gld Chiristmas day,
When to eatth there came dear Jesus,
He who in the manger lay.

But Liefore T close this story,
Let me tell you bow this child
Lived and grew to perfect manliood,
One most holy, tender, mild.

How he fed the poor and hungry ;
How he healed the sick and blind 3

How he passed his lifo of sadness
Doing good to all mankind,

Of his death, and his ascension
I'o God's home in Heaven above,
Where ten thousand holy angels
Welcomed him with songs of love,

There beside the crystal fountains,
There where streets are Jaid with gold,

There whete mansions ure of jasper,
Dwell the Shephierd and his fold,

Some day, children, there he'll eall yous
There as angels you'll be known ;

There’ll you'll sinyg your Chiistmas carols,
Thcre beside the bLig White Lhirone.

&

A CHRISTMAS LEGEND.

It was Christmas-eve. The night was very dark,
and the snow falling fast, as Hermann, the char-
coal burner, drew his cloak tighter around him;
and the wind whistled fiercely through the trees of
the Black Forest. e had been to carry 2 load to
the castle near, and was now hastening home to his
little hut.  Although working very hard, he was
poor —gaining barely enough for the wants of his
wife and four little children, e was thinking
of them when he heard n faint wailing.  Guided
by the sound, he groped about, and found a little
child, scantily clothed, shivering and sobbing by
itself in the snow.

“Why, little oue, have they left thee here all
alone, 1o face this cruel blast "

The child answered nothing, but looked piteously
up in the chareoal burner’s face.

“Well, 1 caunot leave thee here.  Thou would'st
be dead Lefore the morning.”

So saying, Hermann raised it in his arms, wrap-
ping it in his cloak, and warming its little, cold

hands in his bosom, When he arrived at his hut |
he put down the child and tapped wt the door,
which was immediately thrown open, and the chil
deen rashied to meet him,

“Here, wafe, i3 1 usuest to our Christmas-eve
supper,” said hey leading ia the little ong, who hield
tinicdly to his Gingee with his tiny hand,

“And weleome he is)” suid the wife, ¢ Now let
hivs come and wiom bimeelf by the tive”

The children all pressed round to weleome and
waze at the little new comer.

They showed him
their pretty lie tree, decorated with bright coloured
Lunps, in honour of Christias-eve, which the goud
mother had endeavoured to make a fete for tho |
children,

Then they sat down to supper, each child con- .
triluting of its portion for the guest—laoking with
admiration at its clear bluo eyes und golden hair,
which shoue so n8 to shed « brighter light in the
little roown 5 and wy they wzed, it grew into a sort |
of halo vound his head, and his eyes beamed with a
heavenly lustre,  Soon two white wings appeared
at his shoulders, and he seemed to grow larger and
lavger; and then the beautiful vision vanished,
spreading out his hands as iv benediction over
them,

Hermann and his wife fell on their knees, ex-
claiming, in awe-struck voices: ¢ The holy Christ-
child ! and then embraced their wondering chil-
dren, in joy and thankfulness that they had enter-
tiined the Hleavenly Guest,

The next morning, as Hermann passed by the
place where he had found the fair child, he saw a
cluster of lovely white flowers, with dark green
leaves, looking as though the snow itself had blos-
somed.  Hermann placked some, and carried them
lhome to his wife and children, who treasured the
fair blossoms, and tended them carefully, in re-
membrance of that wonderful Christmas-eve, calling .
them Cheysainthemums ; and every year, as time
came round, they put aside a portion of their feast
and gave it to some poor little child, according to
the words of the Christ: ¢ Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto one of the least of chese my brethren,
yo have done it unto me."—St. Nicholas.

——

A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Tnere is a serious aspect to this season—the
close of the old year and the beginning of the
new. Itisa time for lonking back on the past—
its many mercies and  blessings, its short-comings
and faitures and sins—and for looking forward
into the future. Oh, thank God for all his good-
ness ! Seek his pardon for all youhave done amiss,
and ask his grace to help you to begin the new
year in newness of life.

You know not what the year shall bring to you
of joy and sovrow, or it may Le sickness or death,
Iiut put your haud trustfully in Gods, and go
fornard where he leads, and no seath nor harm
can hippen you. It is a precious treasure. Oh! |
use its golden mowents well, and may it be for
vach one of you the very happiest year that cver
you have known'!

It's coming, boys, it’s ahnost here:

Its coming, gils, the grand New Year !

A year to be glad in, not to be hadi ing

A year to live in, to gain and give

A year for teying, and not dor sigling;

A year for striving, and hearty thriving s

A buight New Year, oh, hold it dear,

For God who sendeth, He only lendeth,

The grand, the blessed, the glad New Year!

I wish you happy New Year!
Dear bght.cyed girls and Loyas

Mav all its days and kours be
Filled full of wholesome joys.

I wish yon huppy New Year!
With health and truc success,
And the best of all zood fortune—

The power to aid and Uless.

4




¥

PLEASANT HOURS.

The Christmas Oarol.
BY MARGARET K. SANGSTER.

Tae wide world round, what songs to-day
The little children sing !
O’er northern coast and southern bay
Their cheery voices ring,
Till carol, carol, sweeps along
Through aisles of churchly gloom ;
Wherever surges childhood’s throng,
A tide of flowers in bloom.

And carol, carol swiftly sounds
O’er many a castle wall,

And dearest music fills the bounds
Of many a cottage small ;

For never straw-roofed cot so mean
But children make it fair,

And palace home of king or queen
Without their life is bare.

The carol of the little Child
Who came the earth to bless,
Whose presence hushed its passions wild,
Whose look is tenderness,
Whose star the hoary wise men led
O’er hill and vale to see,
Soft sleeping in a lowly shed,
The Babe on Mary’s knee,

Oh, little children, carol sweet
From lips untouched of guile!

The very snow-flakes kiss your feet,
The clouds before you smile,

Sing in the happy Christmas dawn,
Sing when the west is gray ;

Bright shines the path you journey on
This merry Christmas day.
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NEXT YEAR'S PAPERS.

THE series of Sunday-school papers for 1890
will exhibit marked improvement on any yet is-
sued. Better cuts and better ink will mark me-
chanical progress.

A series of fine biblical cuts, illustrating the
whole of the lessons in the Gospel of Luke through-
out the year, will add greatly to the value of the
papers.

A story of great interest, by the Editor, ©Life
of a Canadian Parsonage,” will be a conspicuous
feature in PLeasant Hours for the year.

Other short stories, and articles of interest, will
appear ; and much attention will be given to the
new “ Epworth League,” including Epworth League
stories, which will prove an attractive feature,

CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

PRESENTS FOR CHRISTMAS.

THAT is a beautiful custom which has come to
prevail so widely—the exchanging of presents at
Christmas-tide. The significance, however, would
be greatly heightened if we would always give or
receive presents as in some sense a symbolizing of
that greater Gift which God gave to the world in
his Son. Certainly no one would discourage the
giving of gifts at Christmas.

The custom is happily productive in stimulating
kindly thought and feeling between kindred and
friends. In many instances the preparation of a
gift for some esteemed friend implies many days—
even weeks and months—of diligent labour. And
how busy the thoughts ! and how equally busy the
tender impulses of the heart, while deft fingers are
engaged upon some piece of delicate or useful
work ! By this are the thoughts of the heart to
be symbolized and represented ; and he who re-
ceives the gift should think far more of the trea-
sures of kindly feeling it represents than of the
gift itself.

Then, there are often those whose heart-strings
and purse-strings seldom relax, to whom Christmas
brings a special occasion, and a consequent relaxing
that is really more blessed to the giver than to the
receiver of gifts.

But all this giving of gifts would acquire a
worthier aignificance if the thought were associated

] b b

1 e and e v

with the Unspeakable Gift which in the giving L |
riched all the world. ‘

Tae Epworth League has made wonderful P
gress in American Methodism during the past sit 1
months. It has now 1,300 chapters and 60,000 ‘
members. It is evidently destined to becom? , ¥
powerful aid to the Methodist Church. An Am®
can divine computes that within the next fo
years at least half a million of Methodist yo M
people will enter the League. If the present L
of progress is kept up, we shall certainly see gfe‘:
results in the near future. No similar moveme,”
has ever so taken hold of the heart of the Meth
Church in both the United States and Canada-

Wg have received answers to the Tempel"”d ~
Arithmetic Questions in Preasant Hours f"o’
Bertha Bowes, Thessalon, Algoma ;. George Sﬂ’“;
kins, Cairngorm, Ont. ; Alice Brown, Morley,

Olara Ross, Freelton ; R. J. Bayne, Listowel ; Jo
Nelles, Kippen ; Ella Pearson and Annie K]
son, Kintore; A. Tappenden, Gueiph; ADS"
Wright, Galt; W. Chapman, P. E. L; Wm. ’
dercock, Pilot Mound, Man. ; Edith Tillock, ¢ §
ton Place; Evie Eldon, Kintore; Walter Ro5* &
Atwood ; and many others, :
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WATER TANKS AT
ADEN.

ApeEN in the Red Sea is
said to be the hottest place
on earth. It is a barren
rock, and water for ships is

very scarce. It is kept in

large tanks, from which the
natives laboriously draw it in

a sort of leathern bottles as re.

quired.

This picture and those of the
elephants at work are taken from
Lady Brassey’s *Last Voyage,”
which will be published in the Meth-
odist Magazine for 1890, with 116
spirited engravings. This book alone
sells for $7.35, so rich value for the
subscription price is given in the

It is received with a uni-
versal chorus of approval by
the ministers and most earnest
Christian workers of our Church.

The following are a few of
the many strong endorsements
it has received :—

The Rev. Dr. Carman, Gen-
eral Superintendent, writes : “I
am with you in conviction, de-
sire, and purpose, in this grand
movement, so happily supple-
mentary to, and co-operative
with, our Sunday-school and
Church work. We must say to
the people, ¢Move forward’,
and this Leaguein its gradations

will, under God’s blessing, prove |

a noble preparatory training for
our youth.”

The Rev. Dr. Potts says: “1I
am very anxious that our Church
should have some better pro-
vision for Young People’s Asso-
ciations,and I think the Epworth
League about the best kind of
organization for our Church. I
shall be delighted to hear that
you have launched the scheme,
and shall do all in my power to
help to make it a success.”

The Rev. Dr. Sutherland,
Missionary Secretary, writes :
“The movement enlists my
warmest sympathies, and it will
have any support that I can
give. The general plan of the
League seems to be admirable,

Magazine itself.
last page.)

(See advertisement on

affording scope for all kinds of
talent, and giving every one

something to do.”

THE EPWORTH LEAGUE

Wk have never known any movement so take
bold on the heart and soul of the young people of
Canadian Methodism as the Epworth League has
one, From Newfoundland to British Columbia

© greatest interest is manifested, and numerous

Yanches are springing up.

One of the most enthusiastic Methodist mass
!“eetings we ever saw was that held in its interest
I the Metropolitan Church, Toronto, described
Slsewhere,

The Hon. Senator Macdonald
writes : *“The hope of our country is in the young.
To have them convinced of the need and import-
ance of the Christian, literary, and social work,
which it is the aim of the Epworth League to in-
culcate, will not only mean happiness in the home,
but prosperity to the nation. I trust, therefore,
that we may expect from its working the very
best results.”

J. J. Maclaren, Esq., Q.C., LL.D., writes: “It
seems to me that the League is admirably cal-
culated to further the very desirable ends proposed,
and I have confidence that it will serve in a very
substantial way, not only to wisely direct valuable
energies of our young people that are now being
largely frittered away for want of such direction,
but also to arouse forces that have hitherto re-
mained latent, and to press them into the service
of Christ and the
Church.”

The Rev. W. Gal-
braith, LL.B., writes:

“I have full sympathy with the plans and pur-
poses of the League. I regard it as one of the
most important movements that have ever been
made for the improvement and elevation of our
young people.”

The Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D., who has organ-
ized the first League in Toronto, writes: “ My
heart, my head, my whole being, is in sympathy
with the Epworth League movement. It has come
upon the Church like an inspiration. It is like the
ringing of a trumpet blast, summoning our young
people to band themselves together under its stand-
ard. It meets every demand—intellectual, spirit-
ual, and social. I trust that every church in the
city will organize at once, and that branches will
spring up everywhere.”

ELEPHANTS AT WORK.

IN that admirable book, Lady Brassey’s  Last
Voyage,” that accomplished lady writes thus on
this theme : “Left the yacht about seven o'clock.
Mr. Hodgkinson took us to see a timber-yard,
where elephants are extensively used. It was a
wonderful exhibition of strength, patience, and
dexterity. The docile creatures lift, roll, and push
the logs of timber to any part of the yard. They
pile it up into stacks high above their heads, seizing
one end of a log with their trunk, placing it on the
pile of timber, and then taking the other end of
the log and pushing it forward, finally placing it
on their heads, and sending it into its place. They
work undisturbed amid the buzz of circular saws
and machinery, where it would seem almost im-
possible for animals of such huge proportions to
escape injury. They carry their intelligence to the
point of rigidly enforcing the rights of labour.
Nothing will persuade an elephant to do a stroke
of work, after he has heard the workmen’s dinner-
bell, during the hour of mid-day rest, to which he
rightly considers himself entitled. Their mental
powers seem, indeed, to be very nearly on a level
with those of the human workmen, with whose
efforts their own are combined. No less than two
thousand elephants were formerly employed in the
yard of the Bombay and Burmah Company. Steam
machinery is now rapidly superseding elephants,
for each animal requires at least three men to look
after him.”

Never did any soul do good but it came readier
to do the same again with more enjoyment. Never
was love, or gratitude, or bounty practised but
with increasing joy, which made the practicer still
more in love with the fair act.

Ir for five years England would give up the
use of drink, at the end of that time she would be

such a paradise that you would hardly know the
country again.

—
AT e o~
-~>‘§\ ~ \:“’\x\

ELEPHANTS AT WORK.




PLEASANT HOURS.

TY MRS, ANNA M. HUBBARD.

j A Christmas Carol.
}
i

| AwaY on a slope of the Bethlehew hills,
All out in the shadows so gray,

. While shepherds of Judah were watching their flocks
And waiting the dawn of the day,

. They saw, coming down from the heavenly heights,
Across the bright ficlds of the skies,
An angel all clothed in the splendour of light,
That filled themn with fear and surprise.

No wonder they trembled and felt sore afraid,
So strange was the beautiful sight ;

The glory that shene round the angel had wrapt
The hillside in Heaven’s own light.

But ““Fear not,” the angel exultingly said,
““ For tidings of great joy I bring:

To you, in the city of David, this day,
Is born your Redeemer and King.”

And so0 in great haste the good shepherds then went,
And found where a young mother kept

Her watch o'er a manger, that strange cradle bed,
Where safely her dear baby slept.

i How glad was the angel, as down thro' the skies
He hastened, the tidings to bring ;

How glad were the shepherds, ovt on the hillside,
To hear of the birth of the:: IKing.

I think that the angels remember that song,
That first over Bethlehem broke,

And surely the shepherds can never forget
The gladness its echoes awoke.

And ““Glory to God in the highest,” to-night,
“Is ringing o’er Heaven’s bright plain ;
And back from the earth, decked with holly and green,
Is echoed the joyous refrain.

EPWORTH LEAGUE.
ENDORSED BY A MONSTER METIODIST MEETING.

( We abridge the jollowing from a two-column report in
the Toronto Globe. )

A yoxstir DMethodist mass meeting was held in

the Metropolitan Church, to inaugurate in Toronto
a movement for the formation of branches of the
Epworth League.

The audience was large and evidently in sympathy
with the outlines of the scheme. The speakers
had carefully posted themselves as to detail, and
knowledge had begot in them enthusiasm of a con-
tagious variety.

Both of these results were largely due to the
earnest work of the Secretary of the League, Rev.
Dr. Withrow, who has an abounding faith in the
project, and an unbounded capacity for eliciting
enthusiastic aid.

The Epworth League is the parent society. Any
Young People’s Society in the Methodist Church
can become au afliliated branch of the Epworth
League. The work of the League is divided into
six departments, each under the charge of a com-
mittee.  The departments are: (1) Christian
Work, (2) Literary Work, (3) Social Work, (1)
Eutertaivment, (5) Corvespondence, (8) Finance.

Houn. J. C. Aikins presided, and had about him
on the platform Revs. LeRoy Hooker, Dr. Withrow,
Dr. Potts, Dr. D. G. Sutherland, Dr. Dewart, Dr.
i Stafford, Dr. Parker, Dr. Shaw, Dr. Harper, Messrs:
Edward Gurney, James L. Hughes, Warring
Kennedy and others.

Hon. J. C. Aiking, ex-Governor of Manitoba,
briefly opened the meeting by saying that he was
heartily in sympathy witt “he undertaking. The
hope of the future, in his ¢ 11ion, lay in the young
of the land. The o' 'ec. .r the Epworth League
was the fullest cultivi jon of their youth, and he
thought it would have ...k to do with the final
development of the land.

Dr. Withrow read letters of apology from Rev.

)i

g\%

Dr. Carman, General Superintendent; Hon. Johu
Macdonald, Rev. Dr. Johnston, Rev. Wm. Gal-
braith, Rev. Alex. and Dr. J. J.
Maclaren, all warmly commending the objects of
the Leagne, and wishing it the greatest success.

Dr. Withrow said the Methodist Church had
done much for Sunday-schools on this continent
and in the Old World to educate the young. But
there was found to be a link missing in the chain.
The period between the Sunday-school and the
membership of the Church was not sufliciently
cared for.

Sutherland,

The Epworth League proposed to supply
the missing link, and to organize young Methodisin
mto Christian bauds, to teach them not only a
general knowledge of the Bible, but also the parti-
culars of the various books. Whatever was pure
and lovely it would be the object of the League to
plice before the youth of the Chlurch. The
Epworth League sought to enlist the youth of the
Chuirch in a nobler crusade than any of chivalry,
with the motto, “ Look up, lift up.” “For the good
that you ¢an do.” That was the desire of those
who wished to see this new method of Church work
established.  He would have them understand that
they wished not to have them supersede the existing
Church societies, but to link together all the
existing societies. And the objects of the League
were not mercly amusemnent, not merely improve-
ment, hut also religious, embracing all departments
of the Church work.  The first object was to rally
the Church around the pastor, and hie had naturally
Then
he would have an assistant, and again an inner civele
of advisers.

been placed in the centre of the orgunization.

It also laid its hands upon the amuse-
ments of the people anud brought them into harmony
with the Church,

Mr. Warring Kennedy followed the energetic
Secretary with a concise and telling address. He
pointed out that the Epworth League was a growtlh,
a development and adaptation of new methods to
old work. Tf the Church will not find employment
for its young, the world will.  He reviewed the
objects of the Leazue as set out Ly Dr. Withrow,
and closed by pointing out the great advantage
membership would be as a passport to any person
going to another city.

Rev. Dr. Dewart made a capital and inspiring
address.  He felt, like the previous speakers, a
hearty sympathy in the objeets of the League, and
believed the present meeting would have a most
mmportant resuit.  One of the first objects of the
League he understood to be a closer study of the
Word of God.
and otherwise, at the present time, there was not
that study of the Bible that there should be. The
times demanded not only sincere piety, but also

In all the srudy of literature, light

intelligent Christians. The League embruces more ;
The
hest kind of reading was that about men and

women who

it embraces a study of all good literature.

had either done something great or had
writren of greal things.  Theve were in the history
of Methodism treasures of biography almost un-
known to the people, which could not he read with-
out stimulating to nobility of thought. There were
men who had lived stirring lives— Wesley himself,
Coke, Adam Cluk, and many other leaders of
Methodisin.
the greatest iunterest, and would show that the

Their biograplies could he read with

people of the present day were hardly worthy the
One
good result of this movement would be a more
intelligent attachment to the Methodist Church.
At the present time, when various tendencies were
abroad making for the locsening of the links

good and great men who have goune before.

binding the youth to the Church, the League would
He
hoped that here, as in the States, the League

have a good effect in staying that tendency.

would become popular and bring forth fruit to the
Lonour and glory of God.

Rev. Dr. Potts began his remarks by saying th¢
meeting was both an inspiration and a prophecy h
When many of those present had passed to thelf
reward, the people working the Epworth League all} 8
over the Dominion would look back to the tirs]’
meeting of the League in Canada with gratitude ¢
There was no reason why there should not be as manf
Epworth Leagues as Sunday-schools in the Church .
It would benefit the flower of Canadian Methodisu 3
and be a connexional bond between the youns
people of the Church all over the Dominion. He
found four reasons for the launching of the Leagu®
It would give the youth of the Church a more loy?
feeling for Methodism.

In the second place th ,}
League would tend to a greater intellizence of thej§
young people. Tt would tend also to increase tI°F

spirit of sociability among them. TLastly, the Leagt® |
would tend to a more beautiful and more practic®
Christian consecration. He had many young peopl'e
who asked what they could do of the Chuwrch*F
work. The League would supply- them with &

guiding hand.  For these reasons he supported the

. ]
objects of the League. |
Mr. Edward Gurney related how one day whe? 1

he dropped into his friend Simpkins’ store he fou?
Simpkins’ boy in charge. The lad hastily put *§
“fool-killer 7 (a cigarette) out of the way, and Ju
his book on the counter, as he went to get what wis
desired. The customer picked up the book to ¢
what the lad read to improve bis mind, and foud
it was entitled

EDWARD SEAWAVE;
or,

THE PIlIVATEER’S LAST PRIZE.

Some of the chapters that fell under his eye wer
headed,

A Runaway Match,
A Murder,
A Shipwreck,

b
and oh! the He we?
away with the .Epworth Lesgue working on s
Subsequently he felt that he ought t}o

speak to Mr. Situpking about the style of his hoy*

horrors therein detailed.
mind.

reading, and dropped in on him ovne day unoxpl’ctf
He found Mr. Simpkins so intercsted i“’
Stepping for"
ward to see what so fascinated his friend he fou®

edly.
newspaper that he did not look up.

upon the fuce of the puper, in the largest type, su’
headlines as these —

Dunned at His Wedding,

Jem Smith and Jackson to Have a Mill,

Society Wilt Shiver,

Ditlerent Views of Divorce, N
How Sam Jones Drove the Devil Outof a Virginl,
Villaze. i
He felt it was no use to speak to that man abo‘%‘
his boy’s reading, and so, after asking him 1’15
opinion of the vinduct scheme, le escaped. Tl,‘el"e
was a lesson he thought in this Simpkins familf |
and it was for them to apply it in the right plzlce'

Rev. Dr. Statlord said that in the Ep\\'“"“
League he found one indication that they, 28
Chureh, were ready for the new development 0
the age. They all saw on the streets evidence
the need of giving some attention to the sp?
moments of the young. 1f he could not convert |
man he would try to get him to come a little waft
and in this League he saw a very effective w9y o
leading the young people of the Church
right direction. W

James L. Hughes believed that we had con ' &
the work phase of Christian life, and he did ﬂo /

i T
~ L
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thiny .
o be:i“*‘:ifz]l}lsuszdfh :fd :,a]n could be developed in
gt he s o ¢ elopment .of all.  In the
Young. e emp:aahedo tshee that it was work .a.l]
© doseriveg o th; 4 ' ‘te value of work,. which
gl‘mvu,, ol ot g m sourcej of all kinds of
Whi(-)]’ e S ie Fuzed the Epworth League,
eXisthCe o {mtti:; was the b‘OSt~ o‘rga.nimtion in
Ter. b o %utl ' young Christinns at work.
he Drest 1 L ;lumnd salid a characteristic of
Worl ¢ fm-me,.lbv 'i‘r 11nte-rest in the Church’s
s nooe tf):lt tlo do the work of the‘L'm'd
e mrm:r “;at ;ey. s}lould have training,
eitor ooy ram‘mg was begl'm the
) they be. The best soldiers of
in t;‘lzllldel the Great were .the men born and reared
m“]i/n«(:x-ny,lrfnd early tr:u:led to use the weapons.
Carenr g mI iis oratory, Napoleon in his military
ad t; an¢ others of the great men of the past,
heie powers developed when boys.
WO«‘:II((IJ. ll)}oustend hoped that uft.cr this weeting there
e a League formed in every church in
Oronto,
L@RO., l)}efor‘e the singing of the closing hym'n Rev.
“@cti(\y I‘r.)mcer announced ‘that a League In con-
o n with the Metropolitan Chur.ch would be
«d at the close of the prayer-meeting.
eeﬁ\:‘lﬂsomt‘jon,Stmn"’r]y endorsing the League and
: uending it to the churches was passed.
meﬁi{e League was also strongly endorse'd by a
ing of over thirty ministers of the city, and
ayi Otile Methodist Sunday-school Teachers’ Associ-

1ty

Jllst

—— "

THE WRECK AT THE CLIFF.

BY THE REV. EDWARD A. RAXND.

L3
DHARK, Dave!”
ave, sitting by the stov
L) L I
i ning, heard Grandmother Pond say & S€c0
le’
$
Mark 1”
|3 v .
. '“' hat is it, grandmother 1”
. Thought T heard a roaring.”
h 3
. I‘.he sea, grandmother! It was ba
“Cllﬂ all duy yesterday. Fearful breakers !”
SI dare say.”
stlle rose and went to the window, near which, o
and, the old-fashioned candlestick still held its

Uprp;
" tng tallow taper ; but above the cold, dark sea
X ave a

e early one Christmas
nd

nging against

t

n‘u;:;h:‘(;‘m fS",‘.;Hs th:tt_ t.he s.un would soon h
TN S of tapers shining in the areat wm.d
L st for the Lenefit of that particular Christinas.
“« {i:’“’ is gl‘:tl\tlf;utluex' 17 asked Dave,

hiy, ell, his rheumatiz keeps him in bed; m
) hervous.  Did it snow much during the l.ight?

I haven’t been out, grandmother, to seo.”

«
A X e .
Siwhxl snow-storm is bad for folks at sea,”
~ ‘1( .

ow of
akes

she

e . . . .
¢ knew the meaning of this. She was think-

0O

Ne
3 at . . i
( out her sailor-boy, John, oft somewhere.

]y
¥ the heavenly Father could tell just where

John was Dave’s uncle, Lut the two

[y
h)“] was.
Dave was ail

T + J
104 seen each other for vears

l‘l,!
nn peee . : . )
Bare, oo “C,””/]-Y coming to live with his grand
“ llts' Ie now said :
Doy
1 wt I wish I bhad a lot of money, grand

nothr;r (R
« '
« I\Vhy, Dave?”
,
Uy od make a home for sick sailors. I would let
he ¢ .
o ¢ come that did not have a home, and could
1 . ,
« ake one for himselt.”

L

N
r&(;i,hyes; that wou.ld be Christian.”
. nother then sighed again,
But t(])lt;r(?f ;;fl'n‘; Dave, that“ hrfven’t any home.
oW, i ! that’s what the Savipur wanted, you
. » When he came to Bethleliern. And he was

only a little baby,” added the tender-hearted grand-

mother.
«You ought to have hea
gmndmothor.”

« What was it "
« The minister said—said if we helped poor peo-

ithout a home to get one, feed
hen hungry, that would be like
jour a home—like taking him

vd the sermon Sunday,

ple and people W
them, you know, W
—like giving the Sav
into the house.”

«T wish he would come, I’m sure,—come to-day.”

« Hark, grandmother ! there is that noise you
heard, I do believe. Sounds like—like—"

« A gun,” said grandmbther, « 1 don't see what
it is.”

« 'l just step out and see.”

When Dave rose, one would have noticed that
the boy was a cvipple. He took up two crutches
lying on the floor by the side of his chair. Ie put
on his o:d felt hat, mounted his crutches, and went

out of the room.

Pound, pound, pound ! went his
back door.
and then the house was silent.
as!” said his
tches died

erutches down a

long entry to the Dave opened it,

closed it after him,
« A kind-hearted boy as ever w

grandmother, as the echo of the cru

:L\V?ly,

Dave could not, like other boys, take ds many

steps as he wished ; and he now shortened his route
by going through the barnm. e wanted to reach

the cliff near which was his gmndfather’s little

At the foot of the cliff the great sea tumbled

farm.
ugly a place in a

and foamed and roared. As
storm as ever you saw.

“Bang-gg!”

Dave’s heart almost stopp6d when he heard it.

“That is a gun from a wreck, and—and I think
[ can see the—the masts above the edge of the
clilf ! Oh, dear!”

Dave was right.

When he reached the e
down upon the deck of a vessel
seventy-five feet from the shore !
vaged and frothed about that wreck!
of wolves, with white, foaming jaws, seemed to be

=pringing at her, to tear her in pieces and drag her
e work of destruc-

dge of the cliff, he looked
not more than
Oh, how the sea
Ten millions

away, howling incessantly as th
tjon went on. No boat could have lived in that

tumult.

«T—T—TIl wave a crutch!” thought Dave.
~+They can see that !”

Yes, Dave thought he saw somebody toss up his

arms when that crutch was prandished on the brink

of the elifl

«Now, now I must get the people here,” said
«Don’t T wish T had other boys’ legs!”
1 so could not go the
but he chose that

Dave.
{Je lacked them though, an
chortest and 1most’ direct way ;
ould be the least arduous, though the
this took him again through the barn.
amows, rubbing

which w
Jongest, and

But who came from one of its hay
Lis sleepy eyes open 7 A stranger and a tramp?

¢ Who—what—" began Dave.

W AVhat are you making so much noise for, boy !
a good night's sleep.”
ave, not stopping to ask for
eeding at once to his story.

under the clift'!”

You woke me up from
« Oh—oh 17 said D
0.\'plsmatinns, hut proc
- There’s a wreck down
« What, what? A wreck 17
In an instant he threw
all his burden of sleep. He sprang oft with
deer. He rushed to the clift,
and then ran back.

The stranger started.
:l\Vuy
the alertness of a

1ooked down & minute,
« Here, boy! Rouse all the neighbours ! And

where’s your grandfather’s rope 1 There's a tackle
e 3 , ”
here, somewhere, 1S ¢ there? Got a big basket

Dave answered these questions. He showed

where various lines and ropes were stowed, wh
the tackle was, where a big basket stood 'in (fr::
f:z::r Then he hobbled off to rouse the neigh-
‘ “ Wonder who that is!” thought Dave. [
is a young man,—isn’t old anyb wa, él t in
grandfather’s barn too! Wonder whoyf.xe i ;P 0m
th)ere’s a fisherman! He will help me et:s lh,
it’;l Jotl)zfm Swmitht  Jo-thum !” he begfn topsi?;)ui.
thurnnetﬁ’ 18 & wreck at the cliff! Jo-thum! Jo-
lIt‘, did not take Jotham Smith long to give the
:,hz;nzal.i[f ?}Hlen the an.)used neighbourhoodbreached
» they saw a line reaching to the battered
ve‘ssel. The stranger, tying a light line to b:
spike he found in the barn, ha?l sent it td tilg
vessel. The crew pulled on the line, to whichotl i
rescuer had attached a firmn rope.’ Tts suc“']e]r
was a strong stretch of hemp almost of the ﬂiyzsior
cable. Occasional shouts from the imperill‘ed‘ O*a
reached and stimulated their solitary alllv \\c;(w
helpers reached him, he was dragyin £ he t. -“ ]
from the barn, BEME out the tackle
I . »
“HHunah! shouted Jotham the fisherman.
ere we are! Everybody take hold! Why,”
h.e said to the stranger, “guess you are.a sail s
ngﬁ;er, or suthin’! See Lere ! Don't I kuo;v 'le‘l’;’
e I feel at home, any way,” said the str:n"er
o the rescue!” he shouted. * Somelsod ing
that basket{ Come on!” oy bring
To the cliff went all the apparatus; and finall
between the clitf and the vessel’s rn;i;lm‘ ol
ran grandfather’s basket, -,
in 1t.
:: XNV{SZ yo a merry Christmas!” cried Jotham
. 1sh you a good many!” said this arriv l
rom the sea. “If it hadn’t been for v i
should have had an awful Christmas out t} {(-)ui’ b
Back went the basket for the next wma o
had hobbled to the house, and told w‘t n.l Dive
and gra.ndfather everything that happe:cc’lu" 20““"'
father in bed just held up his lmnd; tr'G S
prayed for the shipwrecked crew. et
flew about. -

.
Soon a man came back

Grandmotl
She warmed e
. ed up the fore room. §
brought Christmas pies from her pantr . .Si]e
fetched dry clothing from the closets i, %
hot co it w rful

hot {:‘e.ee. Oh, it was a wonderful Christmas !

y time a poor drenched sailor arrived gra, d.

mother felt that the sailor’s Saviour had (;oo ( nt_
me

ble] s}lxeltered and made comfortable By the ti .

. . e

a.l the rescued had.arrlvud, the old farmhouse, witl

the grandmother stm‘ing about and the ¢ mud;' tl :

. s o athe
o}n ln‘s b.ed, ’seemed to those loving hmr:s so full (;
the Saviour’s presence that the spot became :
Bethlehem, angels’ songs echoing in the air

13 2 :

Don’t you want that man to come in, grand
mother,—that stranger who has done so : :
asked Dave. et

“Oh, yes, Dave! Bring him in!”
] “:he;) he entered, grandinother threw up h
ands, began to cry, and then to im i o
0
hand , k him in her fond
“ Why, John!” she sobbed.
“Yes, mother; I was wrecked, the other da
on the Jersey coast, and have bLeen travelling af z;,
21 hi [§]

& verv

to get here, but did not come till in the night, and
thought I would not rouse you, but m;xko0 m’rtt“}(
the old barn, and be a kind of Clristyng im “;,
for you 1 i . CHTISUINAS presen

for you in tr!xe morning.  If it hadn’t been . ux
fmmhes going through the barn, I might | .
heen sleeping now, and not g have
wreck.” helped about the

A }

A boy’s heart leaped to think his crutches had
done some good Christmas morning, He t s ha
heard the angels’ song of gaod will :0 me 0 fiad

n.

P

Berreg suffer wrong than do wrong.

She made-

.

GA
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The King’s Daughter.

SHE wears no jewels upon hand or brow,
No badge by which she may be known of
men ;
But, though she walk in plain attire now,
She is a daughter of the King, and when
Her Father calls her at his throne to wait
She will be clothed as doth befit her state.

Her Father sent her in his land to dwell,
Giving to her a work that must be done;
And ‘since the King loves all his people well,
Therefore she, too, cares for them, every
one.
Thus when she stoops to lift from want and
sin,
The brighter shines her royalty therein.

She walks erect through dangers manifold
While many sink and fall on either hand.
She heeds not summer’s hLeat nor winter’s
cold,
For both are subject to the King’s com-
mand ;
She need not be afraid of anything,
Because she is the daughter of the King!

Even where the angel comes that men call

Death—
And name with terror—it appals not
her;
She turns to look at him with quickened
breath,

Thinking, ““It is the royal messenger !”
Her heart rejoices that her Father calls
Her back to live within the palace walls.

For though the land she dwells in is most
fair,
Set round with streams, like picture in its
frame,
Yet often in her heart deep longings are
For that *“imperial palace” whence she
came ;
Not perfect quite seems any earthly thing,
Because—she is a daughter of the King !

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
TEMPERANCE LESSON.
B.C. 1000.] [December 29.
Prov. 23. 29-35. Memory verses, 29-32.

GoLpEN TexT.

Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging ;
and whosoever is deceived thereby is not
wise, Prov. 20. 1.

OUTLINE.

1. Woe, v, 29, 30.
2. Warning, v. 31-35.

TiME.—Sometime during Solomon’s reign
many of the proverbs were produced. e
follow the common chronology of our Eng-
lish Bible (A. V.) and call the year 1000
B.C.

Prack.—Jerusalem.

An isolated lesson, having no relation to
the lessons of the quarter.

ExrLaNaTIONS.— Woe, sorrow, contentions,
etc. All these are as distinet characteris-
tics of drunkenness to-day as then. Bab-
bling — Maundlin talk of the drunkard.
Wounds without cause—Gotten in drunken
quarrels.  Mized wine—The Oriental na-
tions all drank their wine largely mixed
with water, but sometimes with aromatic
spices to make it stronger. Wine. .. red. ..
gireth colour . ., moveth aright — All these are
indications of the quality of the wine.
An wider—Some sort of very venomous
serpent.

TeACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. The evils of intemperance ?
2. The wisdom of total abstinence?
3. The wickedness of drunkard-making?

THE LessoN CATECHISM.

1. Against what sin is this lesson directed ?
¢ Against the sin of intemperance.” 2.
What is intemperance? *¢ Excess of any
kind.” 3 What particular excess is here
denounced ! ** Fxcessive use of intoxicating
drinks.” 4. What warning do the Scrip-

tures pronounce against the seller of in-
toxicating drinks? ‘¢ Woe unto him that
giveth his mneighbour drink.” Hab. 2. 15.
5. What warning to the user of these
drinks? * Wine is a mocker,” etc.

DocTrINAL SuacesTioN.—The deceitful-
ness of sin,

THE GRAY HEAD BY THE
HEARTH.

A PRIVATE letter from a lady who
is spending the year among the pea-
sants of Tyrol says, “The morning
after our arrival we were awakened
by the sound of a violin and flutes
under the window, and hurrying down
found the little house adorned as for a
feast—garlands over the door and
wreaths on a high chair which was set
in state.

“The table was already covered
with gifts brought by the young people
whose music we had heard. The
whole neighbourhood were kinsfolk,
and these gifts came from uncles and
cousins in every far-off degree. They
were very simple, for the donors are
poor—knitted gloves, a shawl, baskets
of flowers, jars of fruit, loaves of
bread ; but upon all some little mes-
sage of love was pinned.

“¢Js there a bride in this house?’
I asked of my landlord.

“¢ Ach, nein!’ he said. “We do
not make such a pother about our
young people. Itis the grandmother’s
birth-day.’

“The grandmother, in her spectacles,
white apron, and high velvet cap, was
a heroine all day, sitting in state to
receive visits, and dealing out slices
from a sweet-loaf to each who came.
I could not but remember certain
grandmothers at home, just as much
loved as she, probably, whose dull, sad
lives were never brightened by any
such pleasure as this; and I thought
we could learn much from these poor
mountaineers.”

The Methodist Magazine
FOR 1890.

Volumes xxx1. and xxx1t. ; 1,200 pages, with
300 Fine Engravings.

$2.00 A YEAR; $1.00 FOR S$1X MONTHS.

GUARDIAN or WESLEYAN and
MAGAZINE together for $3 50.

*The Canadian Church is to be heartily
congratulated on its Magazine.”— London
Quarterly Review.

Illastrated Artieles.

I. LADY BRASSEY’S “ LAST VOYACE.”
One of the most sumptuously illustrated
books ever published (price $7.35), with 116
of its exquisite engravings. It describes, in
a very graphic manner, Life and Adventure
in India and Ceylon, in Burmah, Singapore,
Borneo, Celebes, Australia and New Guinea.

I1. CANADIAN TOURIST PARTY IN EUROPE.
It will describe, with over 100 Engravings:
*“The City and Lake of Geneva,”

‘“ Constance, and Martyr Memories of

Jerome and Huss,”

* The Rigi and the Lake of the Four For-
est Cantons.”

*“The St. Gotthard Pass.”

“ From the Adriatic to the Danube,”

““Tyrol and the Tyrolese.”

““From Innspruck to Constance.”
‘“In the Black Forest.”

¢In Rhine Land.”

‘“ Heidelberg and Frankfort,” ete.

1il. LANDS OF THE BIBLE,
By Rev. Geo. Bond, M.A.

With nearly 100 fine engravings. It will
include:

““On Horseback through Palestine.”

“The Eye of the East—Damascus and
Thereabouts,”

¢ Qver the Lebanons.”

““In the Track of St. Panl—Smyrna and
Ephesus, Athens and Corinth,” etc.
- “The Mount of the Law—Sinai and the
Desert.”

“Two Famous Philistine Cities—Ashdod
and Gaza.”

‘ Petra, the Rock City.”

¢ Calvary, the Traditional and the True.”

With graphic pictures of the Jordan
Valley, Cana, Shechem, Nazareth, Samaria,
Nain, Tabor, Tiberias, the Sea of Galilee,
the Lebanon Range, Damascus, Petra, the
Sinaitic Peninsula, ete., ete.

Also: ‘“Napoleon at St. Helena.”

¢ California and the Yosemite.” By Rev.
Hugh Johnston, D.D.

** Norway and its People.” By Prof. Cole-
man, Ph.D.

‘““Choice Bits of Thuringia.”
Walton.

‘“ Round about England.” Second Series.

“In Alaska.” By Hon. Senator Mac-
donald. Ete,, etc.

SOCIAL PROCRESS.

On this subject several important articles
will be given, including:

* Woman’s Missionary Societies;” ¢ Mod-
ern Deaconesses;” ¢ The Sisters of the
People,” by “One of Them”; ‘“The W.
C. T. U. and its Work ;” ** Woman’s Work
for Women in Pagan Lands,” by Joseph
Cook ; ‘¢ Applied Christianity,” by Wash-
ington Gladden, D.D.; **Octavia Hill and
her Work,” by Helen Campbell ; *‘ Prison
Reform,” by M. Lavell, M.D., Warden of
Kingston Penitentiary ; * Mission Work
among Degraded Populations,” by Hon.
Senator Macdonald; ‘“ Honest Doubt,” by
the Rev. John Bond; ‘A Narrative
Sketch,” by E. A. Stafford, D.D., LL.D.;
¢t Estrangement from the Church, its Cause
and Cure,” by Bishop Hurst.

Also articles by Dr. Carman, Dr. John-
ston, Prof. Shaw, Dr. Stafford, Dr. Douglas,
Hugh Price Hughes, the late Dr. Nelles,
Dr. Dallinger, \WV. 8. Blackstock, and «ther
of the leading writers of Methodism.

““CHARACTER SKETCHES.”

* Fast End Stories ; ” *‘ Leaves from my
Log; " ** Jack,” a temperance story; *‘ Nor’-
ard of the Dogger ;” * Sam Hobart; ” * Billy
Bray;” *Fred Douglass and the Under-
ground Railway:” ‘¢ A Captain of Industry
—Thomas Brassey,” by Prof. Goldwin
Smith ; and Short Stories by A, E. Barr, M.
Guy Pearse, Rose Terry Cooke, and others.
¢“The Martyr of the Desert,”—Pro. Pal-
mer ; *“ A Model Missionary’s Wife; ” ¢« A
Forgotten Queen;” ‘A Nova Scotia Mis-
sionary among the Cannibals;” *‘The First
Methodist Society; ” *“The Nun of Jouarre ;”
¢« A Royal Log,” ete.

SERIAL STORIES.

A feature of very special interest will be a
couple of serial stories of great literary merit
and pronounced character.

“Kathleen Clare,” an Irish story of blend-
ed humour and pathos.

‘“Master of his Fate,” a story of York-
shire Methodism, by that popular writer,
Mrs. Amelia E. Barr.

By E. C.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

MEernopist PusLisaing House,

C. W. COATES, MoNTREAL, QUE.
8. F. HUESTIS, Havrirax, N.S.

S.S.LESSON HELE

FOR 1890.

PELOUBET'S SELECT NOTES-

8vo, cloth. Price $1.25, .
QUESTION BOOKS, in Three Grades§.

Price, each, zoc, net, or 17c. each by the dozen.

ALSO» E
Vincent's Select Notes on the Internatioss
S. 8. Lessons, f 1

With MAPS, ILLUSTRATIONS, etc§
8vo, cloth, net, $1.25. | §
QUESTION BOOKS, in Three Grade$' |
Each, 20c.; 17¢. each by dozen. ‘

Monday Club Sermons on. th? 3
S. S. Lessons, ’
12mo, cloth, $1.25.

Dr. Pentecost’s Commentary on the §. 1 |
Lessons for 1890. ' 8

Invaluable for Teachers,
covers, 60c. ; cloth bound, $1.

12mo. Pa)

/

A New Dialogue Book.

GOOD TIMES

A BOOK OF
Dialogues for School Entertain
ments, :

12mo., paper, 104 pages.

Price 25 cents.

d Pocket Bible '
FOR $1.00,

WITH YOUR NAME IN GOLO§
LETTERS.

MOROCCO BINDING, CIRCUIT
COVERS, GILT EDGE, And
ELASTIC BAND.

Containing References, Psalms and Pa*
Size, 4} x 63
Weight, 16 ounces.

phrases, and Maps.

Send the name, clearly written, with
your order, and it will be
sent at once.

FOR 82.50 .
We will send, post paid,

A Solid Gold Pen

With Beautiful Pearl Handle-

Put up in leather case, silk-lined

WILLIAM BRIGGS§
29 10 33 RicuMOND ST. WEST . |

AND
30 mo 36 TEMPERANCE Sr., TORONTO

C. W, COATES, Montreal, Que. g 1
S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N
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