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A WINTER SOXNG,

g SUMMER has the roses

B > Aud the laughing light
- south wind,

3 And the merry meadows lined
B \With dewy dancing posies ;

B But winter has the sprites

B And the witching frosty nights,

0, summer has the splendour
Of the cornfields wido and deep,
Where thescarlet popsﬁes sleep
And wary shadows wander;
But winter fields are rare
With diamonds everywhere.

0, summer has the wild bees,
And the ringing, singing note
In the robin’s tuneful throat,

And the leaf-talk in the trees;
But winter has the chime
Qf the merry Christmas time.

0, summer has the lustre
Of the sunbeams warm and
bright,
And rains that fall at night
AWhere reeds and lilies cluster;
But deep in winter'y snow
The fires of Christmas glow.
—S$t. Nicholas.
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TARITIL

p APTAIN WALLIS,
commender of his
Majesty's ship Dol
phin, when crossing
the comparatively untrav-
orsed waters of the Southern
Pacific Ocean, in the year
1767, discovered the splen-
did 1sland of Tahiti, which
has since occupied 80 pro-
minent a place in the annals
of lissionary enterprise.
Little did its discoverer
think, when hoisting the
broad pennant on the Tahi-
tian shores, and taking pos-
session of the island in the
name of his sovercign, King
Georgo III., that in a few
short years the Missionary,
gent by the liberality and
sustained by the prayers of
British Christians, would
follow in his track, search
for the lovely spot he had
discovered, unfur! another
banner, and take possession
of {hat and other islands in
the name of the King of
kings. This bas been effect-
ed under the guidance of
Him

' «“Who plants Mis footsteps in
the sea ;"

for the providence of God
has evideatly conspired with
the Spirit of God in the
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NATIVES or TAHITI.

-

The following were the
views of the Rev. J. Wil-
liams, who went as a Mis-
sionary to Tahiti, in the year
1817

To this mission, consid-
ored in its relation to other
islands, too much import-
ance cannot be attached ;
for, in addition to the num-
erous islands now profess-
edly Christian, there are,
within a comparatively
small distance, many large
snd extensive groups of
which little is known.
Among these are the Fiji,
the New Hebrides, New
Caledonis, Solomon's Archi-
pelago, New Britain, New
Ireland, and, above all, the
immense island of Now
Guinea. This island is said
to be 1200 miles in length,
and, in some parts, about
300 in breadth.

“ When Pomare, the king
of Tahiti, first determined
to embrace Christianity, and
attempt the introduction of
it among his people, before
taking any decidel steps, he
convened a number of pow-
erful and influential chiefs,
and stated his wishes to
them. Very many made
strong objections to the pro-
posed innovation ; but Ten-
ania, and his wife, who were
reigning chiefs in a neigh-
bouring island, cordially ap-
proved of the king's proposi-
tion, stating that they them-
selves bad almost come to
a detcrmination to burn
their god. This feeling had
been induced hy the death
of a beloved and only daugh-
ter, who was to inherit their
titles and estates; and, as
might be expected, was tho
object in which their affec-
tions centred, and on whom
their hopes were placed. She
was a fine girl, about fifteen
or sixteen years ui age; and
when sho was unexpectedly
taken ill, every priest of
note, far and near, was ap-
plied to, and every god pro-
pitiated with the most costly
offerings which it was in
the power of this mighty
chief to command. Still the
diseaso increased, aund the
child died; snd as this hap-
pened only a short time be-

fore Pomars made his im-

scoomplishment of this great portant proposition, Tenania
 work. ) and his wife were well:
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prepared by it to enter most cordi-

ally into the king's wishes, for they

wore bitterlv enraged against the yods

they had in vain endesvoured to concil-

inte. Thus Pomare had the influence

of a poweiful chief on his side. on the

very firat snnouncement of his inten-

tione. Tapon, anocber chief of equal

fame, was present at this iwportant

consultation. He was a mighty war-
rior. the Benaparte of the Tahitian and

Society islands ; and, having conquered
all the latter, had come to Tabili, ostoz.
sibly to assist Pomare in v~zuining his
ascendency in thet istand, but actuslly
to conave: ic for himself. Tapou was
= vigoted idolater, and, st the meeting
in question, expressed his full determi.
nation to oppose, in every possible way,
8o impious an innovation as the dcs-
truction of the meds. Although ill at
the time, he removed immediately to
Tabiti, for the purpose of making ar.
rangements for the battles he expected
to fight ; but disease made rapid intoads
upon his constitution, and he died very
ehortly after he attended the meeting of
his brother chicftians. Itis the general
opinien of intelligent natives to the
present day, that, had Tapoa lived,
Christianity could not then have been
intioduced among the people. These
events, therefore, show us that, although
the age of miraclrs has ceased, God has
ample means of effecting the purposes
of His love by the ordinary interposi-
tionsof his providence, whicharecqually
mighty to the pulling down of the
strongholds of heathen superstition, and
in removing obstacles to the progress of
His truth.”

The Tahitians are very fond of
flowes, and wear wreaths and garlands
of them, a8 shown in the picture and in
that of page 1 of the number for
December 1. ‘Through Churistian influ-
ences thoy have learncd to wear Ch.is-
tian costume, and are now found sitting
clothed and in their right mind at the
feet of Jesus,

o

MARY'S PLEDGE.

MAMDMA, do not cry so,”
said little Mary Burns
to her mother. “It does
make me feel o bad.
Let me wipe your eyes,
mamma,” and she seized
a tiny rag she called her
handkerchief, and ten-

derly wiped her mother’s eyes?”

The pocr woman kissed her tenderly.
“Do you know, my darling,” she
asked, “that we have nothing in the
house to eat3”

The child looked for a moment ag if
she were about tocry also.  Then, all at
ouce her face brightened, und she said ;

“God will feed us, mamma. You
said the other day that Ile took care
of the widows and orphans, and He
will take care of us. There comes
papa : Shall I go to meet him 1"

Mary ran to meet her father, and
they went back into the house. Then
going to the closet, he took ont a battle
and raised it to his lips. Finding it
ewpty he gaid :

“Mary, I want you to go to the
store and get this bottle filled with
whiskey,” and he held it toward her.

“No, paps,” she answered, * that is
the awful stuff that makes you so
naughty. When you drink that, you
are ot my good papa any more, and
poor sick mamma cries and cries all
the time, and it hurts me to see her
cry.”

He looked at her a moment in utter
astonishment, and then ropeated with
a sneer:

“Your mamma cries, doesshe? And
cho has been teaching you, I suppose,
She told you what to say, and you have
learned your lesson vory well,”

“No, mamma did not teach me. I
taught mysolf, and I love hei very
dearly.”

“ And yon :ean to say that you will
not wind your father?”

“Ill mind my good paps,” she
answered,

“ Your good papa, ch? A nico child,
swely, presuming to judge her own
father. Mary,” ho eaid more ste rnly,
“I tell you to take this bottle at once,
and do as [ arrected.  Are you going
to mind me, or not 1’

“No, papa, I cannot take that bottle,”

“You refuse to do what I tell you?”
and he made an angry movemcut
towards her.

“O papa,” she pleaded, “you will
not beat me becauss I do not want to
get the bad stuff that hurts you and
makes poor mamma cry. Stay, my
nice, good papa;” and diawing nearer
to him, ske raised her soft eyes beseech-
ivgly to his.  His silencd gave her
courage, and ghe gaid, *“ Woen't you let
me take the money to Duy bread?
There is nothing to eat at all, and
mamma and I are so hungry.”

“ Nothing to eat?” he repeated,
“ Did your mother say 809"

“Yes, indeed, she said so just before
you came.”

He was silent for a long time, the
child standing ns motionless beside him.
Perhaps for the first time he realized
his own sgelfishness and cruelty, Some
good impulse moved him, for he said
suddenly :

*Mary, would you like to have me
sign the pledge?”

“Sign the pledge? What is that?”

“It is to wake a promise that I will
never diink any more whiskey,”

“0Oh, yes,” sho cried, clapping her
hands in delight, “that will b splendid!
Mamma will be so bappy.”

“Can you write, Mary " he asked,
for he knew very little in regard to his
child’s capabilities,

“Ican print. Mamma has taught
me to print in nice big letters.”

“Then get a paper and pencil, and
you shall print my pledge for me.”

She collected her materials as di.
rected, and then gtood, pencil in hand,
waiting for bisdictation. e hesitated
4 moment, being anxious to express
himself in the simplest manner.

“I promise little Mary,” he said at
last, “that I will not drink any kind
of liquor afterthis day—Henry Burns.”

It was a great task for the child, but
she accomplished it nevertheless; and,
although she spelled liquor “licker,”
what matter? It was not a spelling-
lesson, but something far more import-
av:; and, when she had finished it, she
hagged and kissed her father a dozen
times,

“Now let mo show it to mamma,”
ghe cried. “She will be so glac,”

When the poor womun, after some
trouble, succeeded in making it out,
she kissed the child tenderly. Then
calling ber hushand, she threw her arms
around his neck, shedding grateful and
happy tears,

“ Mary tells me there is nothing to
eat,” he said after a little while, I

4

will go and get something.”
So he went out, returning in a fow

moments with bread, meat, and tea.
The meal was soon prepared, and they
wero once more a hopeful and united
family —Well Spring.
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T. BERRY sMITH.

gI:@U\V bleak is the wind,
b'S

l_lu\\ d ear iy the scene,
How white 13 the world
‘That erst was so green ?

All week o'er the skivs have lowering rolled
Gray clouds from the north and regions so cold.

Last mght m the dark
From heavons 81 giay

Fell tlake after flake,
And stll with the day

The flakes floated down unzeasing and fast,
Where deeporerall the whiteness was massed;
And vet at the nuon they Lall and they fall
And derpen the white now deep over all,

No ruggedness now
13 seen anywhere—
The carth 1w'all smooth.
Her face is all fair;

The rough rlnces now lie buried below—
All, all is the same, in the beautiful snow.

The fences are lugher

Aund thicker the roof;
The cc ars green warp

Is filled with white woof

Su close and so clean, so fair and so fine-—
And so is the eypress, the spruce and the pine,

Methinks that I know
Why falleth the snow,
And burieth so deep
All nature below;

Thocarth, as you know, is the mother of all—
Her bosum is where her etuldren fnd rest;
When winter would freeze them, tnow 13 the
shawl
’I‘h.xtlwmps them up warm and keepeth them
est.

The roots and the buds—
‘The wheat and the grass

Wonld fteeze in the storm,
And dic in the blast

That sweeps from the north so bleak and so
cold,

Unless the snow wrapped them fold over fold,

How kind and how good
The Father that gives
Protection to all
That i3 and that lives!

And suiteth to man, to beast, and to plant
The things that ate fitted for every want.

AIRS. FULLER'S BOY.

ot HE Fullers—we do not give
3l the real name—were an
sl influential family. They
were wealthy, cultured people, and
among the most prominent men,bers of
the principal church in the Western
town in which they lived. Every
Sunday they filled their pow, gave
liberally  to church and  other
charities, and the minister was always
welcomed to their table.

Mrs. Fuller was a sincere Christian
womav. No one acquainted with her
daily life could question her sincerity.
But she was peculiarly reserved and
sensitive, with an extreme dislike of
obtruding on thoe reserve of other people.
Her son “was her constant companion
a8 he grew to early manhood— a clever,
spirited boy ; keen of apprehension and
eager for knowledge, His mother
discussed every subject but that of
religion freely with him. Hohad been
sent constantly to Sunday-school and
had been taught the chief facts in
Jewish history, and that relating to
the life and mission of Christ. But
she had never asked him to consider
the relution in which he himself stood

to God, or urged him to take Christ ay

the guide and model of hi5 itte—his

8ays to the librarian, * Haven't you

looking all through these shelves, and
Ican’s find one.” Yet that girl will
rot bate jot or tittle, mind you, of her
rightful claim to a place in “ the heat
society.”"— Qumberland Presbyterian

Friend and Mastci. "There had been
times when sho folt almost driven to
#o this, but when the lad was at her
side, and they were surrounded by the
atmosphore of every-day life, her '
courage had failed ber and the sutject
had been deferved, o wasa handsome,
perfectly healthy young man, a noted
athlete, with a life full of plans and
hopes before him ; there was plenty of
time, she felt, for such counsel and
entreaties,

Last October the boy was struck
down with diphtheria. "On the second
day the physiciun told him he had not
an hour to live. Whilo he lay stunned
and silent, rome one spoke to him of
Chlirist a8 & Saviour,

“Saviour? Why, T never thought
sbout Him ! he cried. “He is no
Saviour of mine, Mother, why didn’t
you talk to me of Him?”

These were hislust words, Inafow
moments his sonses were clonded, and
before the hour was over he was dead.

Every mother will understand the
intolerable Jegacy of remorge that was
left by theso words. Yet how many
mothers, although religious women in
their profession and habits of life, never
break the silence between themselves
and their sons on this sulject! They
defer it to a more convement season,
and soon the tender boy is 4 hardened
man, and has left home and passed from
under their influenco. If a man’s
mother has not cared for his soul, who
will I—Youtk's Companion,

-

WHAT ARE YOU READING?

( TEP into this public library and
p? > watch the many comers and

goers, Is it not a little awe-
scme to think that here, pro-
served in a life beyond life, wait the
spirits of thousands of the mighty
dead—wait to be invited to hold com-
munion with these living minds, to
touch and stir these cager, throbbing, §
human hearts? Do we  carcfully
select from among them “the best .}
society 2" Let us watch this pretty -3
young girl passing near us. Her eyo |
glane s along the full ghelves, Hero
Sir Walter Scott throws open to her 3
ancient castles and baronial halls, but ;]
she does not pause to enter; then i3
Tennyson pushes gently toward her
the light shallop of the Lady of Shalott,
but she lots it drift idly past; Milton
opens before her heedless vision J
heights crowned by angels, and depths g
blackened by demons, but still that f§
unsatislied look of search is upon her [§
faco ; Shukespeare clears a little glade [8
m the greenwood, and makes room for J
her among Titania and her circling ¥
fays, but she only lcoks Lewildered B .
and amazed. Then Science comes for- §
ward with adjusted telescope and |8
microscope ; with bird, and beast, and B
butterfly ; with stones, and shells, and
crimson corals. Ilistory and Travel B
unroll brillisnt panoramas of all lands B
and ages  Art sets up before her fine 8
buildings, grand statues, and beautiful §
paintings, while Religion proffers &
knowledge and consolation and growth -
in graco from many an open page of ¥
truth. ~ But seo! the girl we are
watching pushes past them sll, and

any novels in this library$ I've been
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THE PRICE OI' A DRINK,
DY JOSEPHINE POLLARD,

Pt }

{1V Ecentsa glase!” Doesany one think
A That that isreally the price ofa drink?
“Fave cents a glass,” I hear you say,

{ ‘* Why, that isu't very much to lm_v "

§ Ab, no, indeed ; "tis a very small sum

You are passing over twixt fiugerand thumb;
And if that were all that you gave away,

It wou'ldn t bu very much to pay.”

The prize of n drink ! Let him decide

Who has lost his courage and lost his pride,
And lies a grovelling heays of clay,

Not far removed trom a beast, to-day.

The price of a drink ! Lot that one tell
Who s'ceps to-night in a murderr's eell,
Aund leely within hum the fires of hell.
Honour und virtue, love and truth,

All the glory and pride of youth,

Hopes ot manhood, the wieath of fame,
Higl endeavour and noble aumn,

4 Thise are the treasures thrown away

"H As the price of u driuk, from dy to day.

B ' Five centsa glass ! How Satan langhed,
'R As over the bar the young man quaffed

i The beaded liquor ; Tor the demon knew
i Tho terrible work that drink would do;
H And ere the mowning the victim say

 With Lis life-blood swiltly ebhing away ;
B Aund that was the price he paid, alas !
-B For the pleasure of taking a social glass.
g The pice of a drink ! 1t you want to know
What some are willing to pay for it, go
E Thiough the wretched tenement over there,
With dingy windows, and broken stair,
Where toul disease, liko a vampire, crauly
With onts retched wings o'er the mouldy

walls.

There poverty dwells with her hungry brood,
\Wild-eyed as demons for lack of food ;
{ There shame in the corner crouches low;
There violence deals its cruel blow ;
And innocent ones are thus accursed
To pay the price of anoth+r's thirst.

“Five centsa glass 1 Oh, if that were all,
1 The sacufice wonld, wmdeed, be small !

But the money’s warth i« the least amount
We pay; and whoever will keep sccount
Will learn the torrible waste and blight
That follows the ruinous appetite,

“Pive centsa glass!™  Does any one think
That that is really the price of a drink ?

BEECHER ON THE CANADIAN
NORTH-WEST.

HIGHLY COMPLIMENTARY REMARKS FROM
THE PLYMOUTH PREACHER,

@f? EV. HENRY W. BEECHER
ps \

in hiy new lecture on * A
@.@ Circuit of the Continent,”

tays: It has been supposed,
even up toa veiy recent period, that
the north-western portion of our con-
tinent must be given up to winter and
to desolation. We have very few
American towns that can surpass
Winnipeg, whether you view its busi-
neas houses or the residences of ity
wealthy citizens. I recognizad hardly
anywhero else in tho West such mag-
niticent houses and homes as are seen
in that new city in the wilderness
scarcely ten years old. The Hudson
By Company’s store surpasses Stew-
art'’s store in New York, and they
were on the point of doubling it
capaci.y when I was there, All that
1 saw, all that I learned, filled me
with surprise as well as gratification.
Oue of *he revelations made to me was
the fact that instead of this North-
Western territory being & howling
wilderness and a desolation, it is the
very paradise of wheat on this globe,
and nowhere clse in our own land and
nowhero else abroad is there any such
wheat field as that which includes the
territory on the north and on the south
of tho great Pacific Railroad.

| A NXOBLE TYPE OF CIVILIZATION COMING.

1t is destined to be occupied by
- probably ten millions of peoplo before
» the end ot this century. The sum-

mer is from four {o five months in
duration. The winter there i3 winter.
It is considered a warm day when the
‘emperature is ten degrees above zaro,
1t is a wholesome and refreshing time
when tho thermomoter goes down
from forty to sixty degrecs below z-ro
That would seem to stand in the way
of populition, but I am ioformed by
those living there who have come from
Now York, that they do not suffer in
their winters half as much ns they
used to in New York city. That was
also tho testimony of Minncsota,
Dakota, and Montana. On account
of the great dryness of the atmosphere
at 40° below zwo, they do not feel so
cold as they used to in Now York city
when the mercury was u little below
freez’ng point. The population of this
British possession is mainly Scotch
and English, with a sca‘tering of Scan.
dinavian people, and is destined to
carry English civilizition with it on
our great Northern border. Shut up,
ag they aro, for nearly eight months by
winter, what must result? Mre or
loss social relaxation and home life ;
catertainments and amusements that
do not turn on mere roaming and
passions. The best civilizitions on
the globe are thoss in which the popu-
lations are shut up for a considerable
period of the year and ave obliged to
find thoir enjsyments in domestic re-
lutions und domestic life. I have been
accustomed to say, thinking of Cali-
forinia, that no people wounld, through
a period of geveral generations, fail to
run out more orless in a climate whero
they had nocellars to dig and no barns
to build ; that is to say, where nature
is 80 provident that man is not obliged
to look forward and make provisions
for the future. The British possessions
are, in the near future, going to develop
a very noble type of civilization after
the method of our ideas, for the Gav-
ernment of the Dominion is substun-
tial'y republican. Nominally it is a
colony of Great Britain, but in the
manasjement of its own affuirs it is
almost absolute.

Great Britain has learned how to
manige her colonies ; namely, to pay
them very large sums of money for
their internal improvements and then
leave them alone, If that policy bad
been pursued toward thess colonies of
ours before we learned our trade, I
know not but what we should still be
under the Crown. If we had to be
under a crown, I do not know of any
that I should prefer to that which is
worn by the illustrious Queen of Great
Britain,

GOUGH AND THE CIGARS.

W HE Zeast meddling with liquor
or tobacco should be avoided.
A famous temperance lec-
turer, who once in a while
indulged in a cigar, tells us
that, on one oceasion, he had
engaged to attend a meeting
of children. Bzfore he went,
a friend siid to him,

“T have some first-rate cigars ; will
you take a few ?”

“No, I thank you” ¢ Do, take
halfa-dozen,” “I have nowhere to
puat them.”

“You can put halfa-dozzn in your
cap.” I wore a cap in those days, and
I put the cigars into it, and at the
appointed time I went to the meeting.
1 ascended the platform, and faced an

(4

5

(G

audience of more than two thousand

children. As it was out of doors, T
kept my cap on, for fear of taking
cold, and I forgot all about the cigars,
Toward the close of my speech, I be.
came much in earnest, and after warn-
ing tho boys against bad company,
bad habits, and the galoons, I said—

‘“ Now, boys, let us give three rous.
ing cheers for temperance and cold
water.  Now then, three cheers,
Hurrah 1"

Aud taking off my cap, I waved it

most vigorously, when away went the
cigars right into the midst of the
audienco, Tho remaining cheers were
very faint, and were nearly drowned
in the laughter of the crowd. I was
mortified and ashamed, and should
have boen relieved could I have sunk
through the platform out of sight,
My feclings were still more aggravated
by a boy coming up the stops of the
platform with one of those dreadful
cigars, eaying, * Here's one of your
cigars, sir.”
1t is hardly possible to taste liguor
or have anything to do with it, with-
out being tound out, indeed all secret
gins sooner or later come to light.
Those who think they can take a little
on the sly and escapo detection, are
not likely to practise that sort of
thing long, without being discovered
and disgraced,
The president of a college once had
reason to suspect that some of the
college boys had planned to rob his hen-
roost. Near the hennery were two
largo apple trees, 80 he went guietly
out at night and waited near the trees.
And after a while two of the boys
came, one went up a tree while the
other remained below. When they
commenced operations, the doctor made
a slight noise, and tho one below took
to his hoels The one in the tree
asked in a whisper—

“ What's the matter?”

To which the doctor replied, also in
a whisper, ¢ All's right.”

“ Here, catch hold,” said the upper
one, hending down a rooster.

‘“ Here's old Prex.”

And banding down a hen, “Herc’s
Mrs, Prex.”

“ And here, handing down & chicken,
“Here's Miss Prex; I guess that'll
do.”

The doctor quietly got over the fenco
with the fowls and went to his house.
The poor robber of the hen-roost de-
scended to find his companion gone.
The next day the two young gentle-
men received a polite invitation to
dine with the president—an honour
they could not very well decline.
When they sat down at the table, they
saw three roasted fowls, and we can
imagine their sensations when the
doctor said, “Now, young gentlemen,
will you have a piece of old Prex,
Mrs. Prex, or Miss Prex ?"—7e
Temperance Battle-Field.

TRUTH IN A NUTSHELL.

UDGE JOHNSON, of Cali-
fornia, in passing sentence of
death on a criminal, made use
of the following language :
¢ Nor shall the place be forgotten in

which occurred the shedding of blood.

It was one of those ante-chambers of

hell, whick mar like plague-spots the

fair faco of our State. You need not
be told that I mean a tippling-shop—
tha meeting-place of Satan’s minions,
and the foul cesspool which, by spon-

taneous generation, breeds and nur-

tures all that is loathsome and dis.
gusting in profanity, and babbling, and
vulgarity, and Sabbath-breaking, I
would not be the owner of a groggery
for the price of this globe converted
into ore. Fur the pitiful sum of a
dime Lo furnished the poison which
made the deceased a fool, and this
trembling culprit a demon. Iow
paltry a sum for two human lives !
This traffic is tolerated by law, and
therefore the vendor has committed an
act not cognizable by earthly tribunals ;
but in the sight of im who is uner-
ring in wisdom, he who deliberately
furnishes the intoxicating draughr,
which inflames men into viul:nce and
anger and bloodshed, is partic-ps cri-
mints in the moral turpitude of the
deed. Is it not high time that all
theso sinks of vice and crime should
be held rigidly accountabloe to the laws
of the lund, and placed under the ban
of an enlightened and virtuous public
opinion?” — Morning and Day of
Reform,

————— e

THE BELLS OF TRINITY.

oY HE bells of Trinity ring out,
And far and wide their music ring;
Aypove the noise and trnm]{ and shout,
Between the earth and heavens they ring.
A moment stay
Upon your way,
And hear them say :
** Chime, happy bells, all strifo above—
Chime, chime, * The Eread of Life is Love.””

The bells of Trinity ring out
1 ike tongues of angels, glad and strong ;
The hammer's beat, the workman's shout,
Their wondreus harmonies prolong

A moment stay

Upon your way,

And hear them say :
‘‘Brave hearts, true hearts, no duty shirk ;
Labour : * The Salt of Lifeis Wk,

The bells of Trinity ring glad,
Ring happily over joy and grief,
And heaits with dark despairing sad
Find in their chime some sweet relief,
‘“ Hope on,” they say ;
‘*The dawning day
Drives clouds away.
If faint and thirsty in the strife,
Then Hope, for Hope's the Stream”of Life.”

The bells of Trinity ring clear
Above the sounds of trade and gain ;
And weak souls halting in their fear,
Perchance way hear this bolder strain :
‘¢ Flee not from grief';
Time brings relief—
The watch is brief,
Hold on; be patient in the strife,
For Paticnce is the Strenqth of Life,”

The bells of Tiinity ring sweet.
Ah! gentle sou, it you draw near,
Perchance may drop inte the street
Some to 1es 30 mtisical and clear
‘That day by day
Upon your way
Your soul shall say :
T know, though I be true and strong,
The dweetness of my Life is Song.”

The belis of Trinity riug Ingh,
King far and wile, ring east and west.
O toiling men that fea= and sigh,
Hear what they say, and be at rest :
*True hearty, good cheer!
There is no fear,
For God is near.
However hard and dark the strife,
Trust Him; Fauh is the Light of Life.”

Lapy BLoowFIELD tells us a curious
anccdote about her own father, who
isolated himself from the young mem-
bers of his family on account of his
dislike to the noise of children. ¢ It
is said.” she writes, ¢“ that one day my
father was walking in Portland Place,
when he met a nurse carrying a baby
in her arms; and, being struck by the
beauty of the infant, he inquired whose
it was. The nurse much: astonished
answered : ¢ Your own, Sir Thomas!”

k..
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"H, mothers whoso children are sleeping,

65" Thank God by thewr pillows to-night;
Aud pray for the mothers now weeping

O'cr pillows too smooth and too white ;
Whore bright little heads have oft lain,

And sott little (Leeks have been pn‘sscd;
Ob, mothors who know not this pain,

‘F'ake comage to bear all the rest.

For the sutbre-winged angel 1s going
With pitiless thight o'er the laud,

And we wake in the morn, not knowing
Wlat ho ere the night way demand.
Yes, to night whnte oar darlings are sleeping,

‘There’s many a soft little bed
Whaose pillows’are moistened with weeping
For the loss of one dear hittle head,

There are hearts on whose mnermost altar
There 13 nothing but ashes to-mght;
Thete aro votees whose tones sadly talter,
And dimn eyes that shriuk from the light,
Oh, mothers whose childien are sleeping,
As ye bend to caress the faie heads,
Pray, pray for the mothers now wegping
O'er mtiful, stmooth hittle beds.
—Selected.
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TORONTO, FEBRUARY 23, 1884,

MISSIONARY MATTERS.

N important meeting of the
leading men of American
Methodism was held in New
York the other day to discuss

missionary matters. The meeting grew
in interest and spiritual power to the
end. It seemed to all present that the
Divine Spirit was resting upon all
hearts, At the cloze of the discussion
the following resolutions which are
equelly applicable to our own Church
were, in substance, unanimously
adopted :

“That we regard it of the utmost
importance to secure a contribution
from every member.

““That we render thanks to God for
the noble advance made by our people
in their contributivns, and pray him
to continue the enlargement of their
hearts till they shall make their con-
tributions bear a just proportion to
their ability.

“ Thac wo feel deeply the uced of a
more profound conviction on the sub-
ject of missions, and for this we ask
the attention of our preachers to the
necessity of preaching upon the great
themes—self-sacrifice, the need of the
world, the conversion of the world, the
duty of giving, the duty of prayer for
the speedy conversion of the world,
- and cognate subjects that will lead the

people to a more heroio and unselfish
faith,

“ That we regard the dissemination
of missionary information as necessary
to the growth of our work, and for
this wo recommend the frequent pre-
sontation of this subject from our
pulpits and in our prayer-meetings.

“ That monthly missionary prayer-
meeting, established and maintained in
every charge, will be an inspiration to
holy living, to the spirit of consecra-
tion und sacrifice, und to generous
giving ; pastor. and people would bo
congtantly in tho atmosphere of a
missionary revival, from which there
would be that continued spiritual
growth in Church and homo life that
would hasten the coming in of the
permanent kingdom.

“ That the organization of a juvenile
misgionazy society in every Sunday-
gchool, and the training of the children
in this generation in the missionary
spirit, i3 one of the best means of
creating a liberal, reliable, giving
membership, who will in the genera-
tion following Proportionately give
double the sum of money now contri-
buted to all the benovolences of the
Church.”

UXNION, IN THE INTERESTS OF
CHRIST'S KINGDOM. THE
DUTY OF TO-DAY.

BY THE REV. JAMRS MITCRELL, D D.,

Secretary of Georgia Board of Education,
Methodist Eprscopal Church,

HIS fragment of tho nineteenth
century will soon pass; yet
not without first entombing

from thirty-five to forty millions of
earth’s inhabitants each year. Of that
number the writer and many of our
readers may constitute a part of the
shrouded multitude who will enter the
city of the dead, whilst our spirits will
pass before Christ the Judge, to display
the tempers begotten of grace, the
beneficent imprint of God’s Holy
Spirit, or the passions and tempers
akin to hell. This test will have
passed on half a generation before the
twentioth century sets in, so that what
some of us do for the final triumph of
Christ’s kingdom we must do now or
not at all.

Happy will be the leader of men
who in the Judgment can point to the
clear record of duties performed, in
strict harmony with the subject of
Christ's last and greatest prayors for
the Church, whilst the agony of death
was in His soul and the dark shadow
of the cross upon Him. Happy will
be the man who can point to acts pro-
motive of Christian union and fra-
ternal regard, to the acts which show
the fult and glorious realization of
God the Father's answer to the prayer
of His Son, “that they may be one
even as we are one.”

In the dawn of the Reformation,
Melancthon was much troubled in
spirit by the forebodings of a divided
Church, and the hydra-headed monster
of sectarianism through the ambition
of many leaders, each one disposed to
make himself a Pope. Nor was
Luther free from this fear, for he con-
feased that “there is & Pope in every
man.” This personal ambition and
spirit of dictation has been sadly illus-
trated in Methodism. The first-born
of the family is not one hundred years
old, and we can count some thirty
distinct organizations, one to every
three or four years of the century.—
Methodist Magazine for February.

DeATH IN Tug BOTTLE,

DEATH IN THE BOTTLE. |

HIS is not a very pretty pictuve;
% but it is just as pretty as the
hideous traflic it depicts. Death
ag & gaunt and grinning skeleton is
pointing to the coffin hidden in every
whiskey orbrandy bottle, There'sdeath
in the cup; there's poison in the bowl.
Did you ever think that the word in-
toxicate means to poison? The fol-
lowing lines describe the picture better
than we can:

Oft have you seen attractive signs
That told of old and costly wines,
Or couched in terms to catch the eye
And lure the thoughtless passer-by ;
You have beheld the devil's bait
Concealed 1 showy cards, that state
How whiskey, brandy, rum, or gin ’
May all, and more, be had within ;

And you have smiled and caught the hook,

illustrated, and is just the book for
presentation to intelligent young
people. The second is & pleasing atory
illustrative of Canadian life, and of the
triumphs of the Gaspel in Canada.”—
Wesleyar. Methodist Magazine.

The Canzdirn edition of both these
books can be had at the Methodist
Book Rooms, Toronto, Montreal, and
Halifax. They are specislly adapted
for Sunday-schools, to whom special
discount will be given. The profit on
these books goes to the Superannuated
Ministers’ Fund.

-

The Canada Methodist Magazine for
February, 1884, Price 82 a year;
81 for six months; 20 cents per
number, For sale at alt book stores.

Nor thought to give a second look.
But tarn the glass, ‘twul well define 1
The shape of each deceitful sign. |
One i3 o coffin, one a tomb, )
That wait the toper’s carly doom ;

While near at hand, beside the wall,

There stands the drunkard's wamting pail.

Fit things, indeed, to lure the Llind, ‘

Make #-vo a gravo is closo behind.

.

ENGLISH EDITION OF «THE
KING'S MESSENGER.”

PE are gratified to learn that
our first Canadian story,!
«“The King's Messenger,”!
after reaching a fourth
edition in Canada, has reached a second
edition in England, and is published in
a handsomely illustrated volume. It!
has been very favourably received,
the following being press notices:— |
“The King's Messenger; or, Law-|

1

rence Temple's Probation, By W. H.
Withrow, D.D. T. Woolmer.—Dr.
Withrow's story is an admirable one.
It abounds in thrilling incidents; and |
is not only a most interesting story, !
but also a valuable account of some of’i
thedifficalties and triumphsof Christian
workers in the rougher Canadian dis-
tricts. No one will read it without
thorough enjoyment and spiritual
profit — Christian Miscellany.

“ Valeria, the Martyr of the Cata-
combs; Tho King's Messenger; or,
Lawrence Temple’'s Probation. By
Rev. Dr. Withrow, T. Woolmer.—
The first of these well-written books
gives, in the form of a very intex:esting.
Darrative, a picmre of a period in the
Church'’s history which should never
bo forgotton. it is profusely and well

The February number of the new
series more than maintains the high
character of artistic illustrations of this
Magazine. The score of engravings, of
Moose-Hunting in Canada, Seal-Fishing
in Newfoundland, the Mammoth Cave
(splendidly illustrated), and Lady Bras-
sey's Adventures in South Americs,
are of rare excellence. The discussion
of Christian Unity is continued with
wide range of contributors. Bishop
Fuller, Dr. Mitchell, of Georgia, and
Dr. Cooke, of London, England, take
part therein, and urge from their dif-
ferent points of view, the importance,
advantages, duty and feasibility of
Christian Unity. The series of articles
on this subject now running through
the Magazine is of unique interest,
and presents a many-sided discussion
of this important subject by eminent
writers of different Churches and dif-
ferent countries, all earnestly desiring
to promote Christian TUnity and
Brotherhood. Able articles are also
contributed by Dr. Laing, on the Bible
in the Pul'iec Schools; by Dr. Nelles,
on the University Question ; and by
Mrs. Lauder. The Serial Story glows
in iuterest.

The March number will contain
articles by the late Dr. Panshon, Pro-
fessor Reynar and Dr. Olarke, of the
Toronto Asylum for the Insane. Also,
finely illustrated articles on Newfound-
land, the Mammoth Cave, the Pam-
pas of South America, ete.

TrE most splendid creation of God is
good, great man ; higher is he than the
sun, or the stars, or the shining glory
of the firmanent.
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il Methodist Church, Toronto, snifered by
¥ fire to the oxtent of $2,000,
¥ sumilar spirit of Caristian brotherhood
8 to that above recorded, the Rev. Mr.
¥ Sanson,
§ (Church of England) offered the large
¥ school buildieg of his church for the
i uso of the Methodist Congregation—

. Puxcn Axp Jrpy Ix Cuixa,
1

PUNCH AND JUDY IN CHINA. if it should be needed—which, happily,

DON'T know whether nho*lb was no‘t. . . L.
Ohinese borrowed Punch and| Our Father in heaven is bringing

WA N _'His childven on earth in all the
Judy from England, or Eng ; Churches nearer together, in the true

land from Cnina, I rather suspect the; ™™™ aret v
latter. As our almond-eyed friends?”p‘m of Christiunity.
possessed the art of printing, and knew
all about the mariner’s compass, and: .
how to make gunpowder before Europe,| ** It is pleasant to see the Canadian
why should they not have known Punch | Hethodist Hagazine beginning the
and his termagant wile as well? C.ar-]year not alone beautified outwardly,
tain it is, that they have a sort of but breathing a spirit of broad catho-
puppet show worked by a concealed licity and earnest diepositions to pro-
man, quite like the English Puach |mote the unity of the different branches
performance. In the picture the Kvil of the Church of Christ. There are
One seems to be after Lis victim in{thrc‘za articles on the subject of the
earest, which doubtless conveys a|Unity of the Church, and the means
wholesome moral to theyoung Celestials  for 1ts promotion, by Bishop Faller,
who ave such interested spestators. Dr. Laing, and Dr. Withrow, all of
° |t;hem representative men of the three
.gveat bodies of Protestant believers in
PRACTICAL UNITY. iOntario, Dr. Withrow very truly
STRIKING illustration of {38y8:=—=Wo think that by tho exer-
Y Christian _ brotherhood and |80 of a little Christian common-gense
' sympathy has just come under and courtesy, a more kindly feeling

our notice. On Sunday after-

and more intimate relationship may
noon, January 20th, the large and;be cultivated between Methodism and
heautiful structure, known as Erskine|

tho other sections of the Church of
Presbyterian Church, Toronto, was  Obrist,, which, if it do not, in our time,
destrcyed by fire. In a fow hourg—

jresult in orgauic union, shall at least
almest bafore the ashes were cold—

jlead to mutual respect and mutual
seven of the city churches—three of}

helpfulness in Christian work, and
them Methodist, one Presbyterian, one preparo the way for the blessed con-
Reformed Episcopal, one Unita,riaL, summation foretold by our Lord, when
and one Congregational—were offered

‘there ghall be one fold, and one
to the burned-out congregation for use Shephord.”"—Toronto Globe.
on part of the Sundays for their ro- -
ligious services, and one of these offors
was accepled.
A fow days later the Berkeley Street

Bisnor Usser, of the Reformed
Episcopal Church, and Rev. W. R,
Cruikshank, of St. Matthew's Presby-
terian Church, Montrea), lately ex-
changed pulpits, “Behold, how good
and how pleasant it is for brethren to
dwoll together in unity!’ The editor of
this paper has frequently preached for
tho Retormed Epiecopal Church, using
the Kevised Liturgy.

Ina

rector of Trinity Church

WHERE THE MONEY GOES.

OW much money do you think
it costs the British Islands
every year for drink? Seven

wneasn hundred millions of dollars.

That’is too big a sum for boy or man

to comprehend. Now, look at that

freight car on the railway track. Sup.
pose we fill it with half-dollars, We'll
say, we will put fiftecn tons of them
in that car, Well, is that all? No,
fill another car, Surely that will hold
the 700 millions, No, indeed, you
may go on and fill twenty-five cars, and
make up a heavy train that it will take
a strong engine to pull. And youcan
with that 700 million of dollars make
up fifty such trains of twenty-five cars
ench, und each car containiog fifteen
tons of half-dollars. All this spent
avery year in Great Britain and Ireland

fordrink ! .

The beer-mills of one single brewer
in England cover one hundred acres of
land, and he has five miles of private
railway, which he uses in sending out
ten hundred thousand barrels of beer
annually ; while the profits of his
business in one year was over two
millions of dollara.

1f the monsy they spend in a single
year in the United States for drink,
was used to buy barrels of flour, it
would buy five barrels of flour for
every man, womaun, aund child in the
country. Aad suppcse the flour were
loaded on waggons, with ten barrels on
euch waggon, and allow each team
twenty-four feet, it would form a
procession ninty-thousand miles long,
or extending nearly four times around
the globe! For every dollar it costs
the Awerican people for food, they
pay two dollars and a half for intoxicat-
ing drinks. They drink up every year
the worth of all the horses, mules,
cattle, sheep, and hogs there are in the
country. They spend every year on
strong drink four times as much as it
costs to purchase clothes, boots and
shoes, hats, bonnets, stookings, and
many other articles for all the men,
and women, and children in the
whole country. If every fifth ye.. .
fire should be kindled all over the
United States on the first day’of
January, and burn till the thirty-first
day of December, consuming all they
raise on cevery farm and prairie, every
rice, and cotton, and sugar plantation,
the products of all the fisheries, the
products of all the mines, the earnings
of all the railroads, it would destroy
po more than what the people drink up
every five years. There aresome sixty-
three thousand charches in the United
States, and eighty-three thousand
ministers ; but there are in the same
country two hundred and fifty thou-
sand grog-shops, and five hundred
thousand whiskey-sellers. There is
thirty times as much money spent
every year in drinking-places in that
country as is given to all church and
benevolent purposes. In one year the
drink bill would build four times as
many churches, and as large and as
good, as they have now in the whole
lend. There is not & doubt that our
own Dominion hasg lost as much through
drink, in the last five years, as would
more than pay all the expenses of
building the entire Pacific Railway !—
Rev. J. C. Seymour’s Zemperancs
Battle-Field.

‘YEs, it isunlucky to have thirteen at
table when you have only made pre-
parations for twelve.

9

THE WEEK OF PRAYER
A WORLD'S THANRKSGIVING.
BY MARUALLET 3. 1RIRFON,

):' ITH sacved joy and selomm exadiation
y W it our Lands, that thousands
e wore to-day
Than ever sinco this hoary world's creation,
Wille single puipuse moved, have met o

pray.

From hemisphore to hemisphia i suiging
One mghty nsipulse - one divane aicond,

That, with a Pentecostal power, 13 urging
All Clintstendoti to buw betote the Luid

Acrovs sur Continent the anthan ringing
Mingles with Butaius splecdi s praio of
L prane
Woe catc i the undertinie that Lrance s brin -
g
We hear the bymn that Gaman voies
raie,

From hamlets hidden in Waldensian moun-
< tains
Coe baek the strains their anetent iy
sung ;
Above the tinkling lapse of Roman fountans
Prayer rises in the solt Italiun tongue.

xafts of sang, aseending,
Norway sanswonng swell,
the worshippnas ate wetnds

In snowy Swede

Meet at the tio

O'er Holiaud's 1l
ing;

From Alp to Alp re~ounds the chapel Lull,

Somdcwhere among the Rassian steppes are
kneehng
Earuest believers who have wwme to pray,
Acrows Armenn Flaius are withy «tialing
Such cnisons a¢ baar the seul anay.

Where Hafiz sang awong lus Parsian roses
kair bands of Christian choristers are seen;

The proud Parsee his Zemi-Avesta closes,
And bends beforo the lowly Nazaiene,

Sad women, shut in many a dim z nana,
Weep now for joy to find the prace they
crave ;
The Hindu spurns the dreams of Lis Nirvaua,
And leatns at fast that Buddha cannot save.

The cold Confucian casts asi.de his Morals,
Islam mistrusts the ereed o. Lits Koran ;
Broken petitions rise from Kiooman corrals

And prayer betrays the yearnings of Japan.

On the Dark Continent are fiintly straying
Songs frem the hut bereath the wanga hid,
Along the Nuo brave Christians still ate

praying
Within the shadow of the pyrauad.

Unnumbered Ocean Isles unite their veices
In one prolonged, magniticent refrain ;
East with the West, DNorth with the South
rejoices ,
Shore answers shore, and maiu responds to
main.

Therefore we Lift our hamds in exunltat-on,
Ascribing, with all Chtistians cvesywhere,
Of every kindred, every name atal u otivn,
Thanksgiving for the blessed Week of
Prayor!

g

A SLAVE'S SYMPATHY.

HE following extract, translated
from Al Moghrebal dksa, a
Journal publizhed in Morucco,

will show that even the poor slaves
are not entirely devoid of human
sympathy :—* A short tiwe ago aslave
woman was set {ree by her master as
a reward for her excellent bebaviour
and indugtry. She began work, and
her wages added to what ghe had
reccived from her former muster
enabled her to save 2 moderate sum of
money. One day passing through the
street she heard the auctioneer seliing
a mnegress, The conecience of the
former slave was touched and her
sympathy aroused by tho remembrance
of her former life. In a gspirit of
sublime charity chie bought the slave,
took her to her own house, and declared
her free, and the two women are now
working contentedly together.”

g
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HOMEBREWED BEER.

HE harvest of rich and golden sheaves
. Had teen safily gathered in
From the well tilicd tields of Farmer Brown,
And the foast and the misth begm
There was good roast-beef, there was puddings
lich
And plm;ty of wholisome cheer; .
But the glsses were lilled from the erystal
sprig,
Instead of with home.brewed brer

And visitors wondered to see the change;
For William Brown s farm-house

Had long and far been funed for the skill
Of us elever, theifty spouse.

Aud speeinlly was it whispered ronnd,
In homestead far and maar,

That none to heat her cauld be found
In her tap of home-brewed beer

“T'1 tell yon, my fricnds,” the farmer said,
As hie met mguinng eyes,

“Whe water, wnstead ot home-brewed teer,
To dav cach glass suppliey

My first-boin son, dear to my heart—
Words cannot tell how dear—

To.day a homdiess wanderer 10ams
Becuuse of our home-brewed beer.

“'He learned to love it whilst a boy,
Aund the taste grow with his years ;

I saw hi* davger when too late.
1 sought with bitter tears

‘To win my boy, my first-born, Lack
From the power of the deadly snare ;

But all in vain— he cared for nanght
Bat to quall the accursed beer,

Oge day when drink had made him mad,
And passion had mde me wild,

I stiuek lam, and he returned the blow,
And 1 savagely fonght my cluld.

I ras2 him forth from his «laldhood’s home,
t bannshed im — though "twas here

He had learnei to love th- dangerous taste
Of his mother's home-brewed beer.

**But oh ' since then my stricken heart
Hath enlightened my once datk eyes
To see my folly, and though so late,
To choose a vourse more wise,
No child of nane again shall learn
From father or mother here,
Nor servant be taught by me to love
The taste of hone-brewed beer.”
—Mrs. E. (. A. Alen.

A
-

A MOTHER'S PRAYERS
DY DR. TALMAGE.

THINK there must be some-

where a fragment of a cradle
that could tell a story of mid-
night supplication in your be-
half. Where ia the old rocking chair
in which you were sung to sleep with
the holy nwisery rhyme? Where is
the old clock that ticked away the
moments of that sickness on that awful
night when there were but three ot
you awake—you and God and mother?
Is there not an old staff in some closet?
Is there not an old fumily Bible on
some shelf that seems to address you,
saying : “ My son, my daughter, how
can you reject that God who so kindly
dealt with us all our lives and to
whom we commended you in our
prayers living and dying! By the
memory of the oid homestead, by the
family altar, by our dying pillow, by
the graves in which our bodies sleep
while our spirits hover, we beg of you
to turn over a new leaf for the new
year.” Oh, the power of ancestral
piety, well illustrated by a young man
of New York who attended u prayer-
meeting one night and asked for
prayer, and then went home and wrote
down these words:

“ Twenty-five years ago to-night my
mother went to heaven, my beautiful
blessed mother, and I have been aloae,
tossed up and down the billows of life's
tempestuous ocean. Shall I ever go
to heaven? She told me I must meet
her in heaven. 'When she took her
boy's hand in hers and turned her

gentle loving oyes on me aud gazed
earnestly and long into my face, «nd
then lifted them to heaven in that last
prayer, sho prayed that I might meot
her in heaven. I wonder if I over
shall ?

“ My mother's prayers! O, my
sweet, blessed mother’s prayers! Did
ever boy have such a mother as I had?
For twenty-five years 1 have not heard
her pray until to-night. I have heard
all her prayers over sgain, They have
had, in fact, a terrible resurrection,
Oh, how she was wont to pray ! Sho
pyed as they prayed to-night, so
earnest, 8o importunate, so believing.
Shall I aver be a Christian? She was
a Christian,  Oh, how bright and pure
and happy was her life! She wasa
cheerful and happy Christian. Thero
is my mother's Bible. I have not
opened i¢ for years. Did she believe
I could ever neglect hor precious Bible}
She surely thought I would read it
much und often. How often has she
read it to me.

“ Blessed mother, did you pray in
vain for your boy? It shall not be in
vain. Ah! no, no, it shall not be in
vain, 1 will pray for myseif. Who
has sinned against 8> much instiuc-
tions as I have? agaiust so many
precious prayers put up to heaven for
me by one of the most lovely, tender,
pious, confiding, trusting of mothers in
her Heavenly Father's cave and grace.
She never doubted. She believad.
She always prayed asif she did. My
Bible, my mother’s Bible and my con-
science teach what I am and what I
have made myself. Oh, the bitter
pangs of an accusing conscience. I
need a Saviour mighty to save. 1
must seek Him. I will. Xamou the
gea of exiatenco, and I can never get
off fiom it. I am afloat, No anchor,
no rudder, no compuss, no book of in-
structions, for I have put them all
away from me, Saviour of the perish-
ing, 8ave or 1 perigh."”

Do you wonder that the rext day
he aose in a prayer-meeting and said :
“ My brethren, [ stand before you a
monument of God’s amazing werey
and goodness, forever blessed be His
holy name. All 1 have and all 1 am I
consecrate to Jesus wy Saviour aund
my God?” Oh, the power of ances-
tral prayer. Hear it! Hear it !

———— e PO

Ovur kind confrere of the Halifax
IFesleyan writes : ~-We congratulate
the Rev. H. Lewis, of Newfoundland,
on & fine start-off in his story of out-
port life, commenced in the January
number of the Canadian Methodist
Magazine. Tho contiuuation ot this
graphic story, and the promised illus.
trated articles on several localities in
the colony and on its fisheries, will
well repay Newfoundland Methodists
for the outlay of the oue dollar neces
sary to senure this Magezine for six
months,  Other illustrated articles
will be of equal interess to our readers
in the other Maritime Provinces.
The chaste cover, and improved paper
and clearer illustrations of thisg first
number for the new year are all b_fit-
ting a magazine which Dr. Withrow
is making u success when every other
Canadian venture of the kind has
proved a failure.”

o

A FrexcuymaN writes in o Paris
newspaper thut *“a French major is a
man who has three decorntions., The
third was given him because he lhad
two, the second because he had ove,
and the first because he had none.”

DON'T BE STINGY.

E ought, certainly, to give
money as liberally to help
such a work as the tem-
perance ciuge as any other

gond work that is being carried on

but we are afraid with a good many
people that this is not the case.

Thete are grasping people in the
world that gradge giving a dollur to
almose any good canse, They seem to
think that happiness lies in getting
hold of every cent they can, and keep-
ing it with a dreadfully tight grip.
‘They are ag likely to find happiness in
this way us a Scotchman once was in
catching fish. o had been out fish-
ing ai day in a loch in Selkirkshire,
und had never had a bite. A shephard
had been watching him all the time,
and as he was turning to go home in
a very Jlesponding mood, the shepherd
snd—

“Y¢'ll no hae killed mony trout the
day 17

“No; I've had no sport at all—not
a nibble.”

“] dare say no,” replied the shep-
herd, *tor it's weel kent there was
never a trout in that loch since the
beginning of creation.”

A man who seeks happiness in mere
money, is fishing where there has been
no fish siace the creation of the world.

“ Uve been o mt mber of this church
for twenty years,” said a man in a
social meeting, “aund it has only cost
me twenty-five cents.” The -ninister,
who was present, said to him, ** The
Liovd have mercy on your pior stingy
soul !”

A man onco was noted for his loud
“ Amens” in prayer-meetings. Ie
would shout and respond at a great
rate, and sometimes rather disturbed
the quieter portion of the worshippers.
One evening he wus unusually demon-
sirative.  The leader of the meeting
requested & brother to try and stop
him. In a fow moments the exclama-
tivns nll ceased.

% How did you succeed so quickly 1”
asked the leader afterwards.

“«Qh, I just asked him for a dollar
for foreign missions, and that stopped
him ! "—Seymour's Temperance Butlle-

Field.

—
LOVE OF FUN,

YMAN BEECHER was fond
N of amusements and of real
fun, as well as of hard work
and preaching. His violin was as
often heard as his saw, and heard not
only in his study, which wasg in the
upper storey of his house, but also in
the family circle and at tamily prayers.

At times he was so absorbed in
writing hia sermon when called to
family worship, that he would call for
his violin, and with its lively notes
break the connection and free his
thoughts for the service in hand.

There wasg a perennial fountain of
boyish spirits in the heart of Lyman
Beecher. 1 once called at his house
with a young friend to see his children,
soon after his artival in Boston. One
of the daughters responded to the call.
After an introduction she said, * We
are having fun with father in the
dining-voomn. Come out and seo us.”
o we both went out to see the fun,
Aund, sure enough, there was Dr.
Beecher on “all fours,” with two
children on his back playing ¢ riding
horse.” He would run horse fashion,

trot, gallop, stop, run back, kick up,

throw * 2 riders, and then run away,
with . the children screaming after
him with delight.—=ZRev. J. C. White's
Remintscences,
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STRASBURG CATHEDRAL.

’
iy TS said where Strasburg’s glorious spire
Its seulptured beauty lifts on lngh,
Oue lovely, polished stoue 13 fouud,
Though now unseen by mortal eye.

Long years agono —when love and zeal
Aspired the holy fane to raise—
A lwm-mnt woman longed to aid
u building up God s house of praise,

Over one stane her loving care
For many n weary year was poured,
Till, bowsd with nge, at last she brought
Her finished offering to the Lord.

“Teo Inte," the builder kindly said,

** Your offering com«s ; no place belmw
Is left in which your polished stone

Its beauty to the world caun show.

**Far up upon the lofty spire
One hittle niche is left to hold

Your gitt, but alt ! no human eye
Your work of love can there behold 1

A smile Lit up her old worn face
““That uicKe is just the place for me--
My stone will meet thio eyes I Jove—
The angels and my Lond can see.”

®

TOY CIGARS.

S the toy pistol has been conceded
to be a more dangerous weapon
in the hund of the thoughtless
bay than the real pistol, so

may it a8 well be cunceded that the
cigaretto, the toy cigar of the present
day, is far more harmful than the real
cigar.  When one thinks of the
number of boys who have been killed
and injured by it, one is astonished
that any pavent will allow it to be
used.

It ought to be suppressed by law,
And what should be the fate of those
bits of poison called cigarettes? Are
they to be oftered for sale without
hinderance when we know their
tendency 18 to stunt manhood, and to
poison the fountains of health? Would
we might sco tnese vile things awept
from the land, even if law has to be
brought to bear upon them.

Young men, readers of the Christian
Advocate, bave you been enticed into
the use of cigarettes? Do you know
how they ure made? I will tell you.

Old, cast-away cigar-stumps are used
in their manufacture. Boys are
employed to gather them from hotels,
bar-rooms, sidewalks, or wherever they
are thrown. Collectors buy them, and
send them to the manufactories by the
barrel. No matter how disgusting the
spot whence they aro picked—whether
fiom the spittoon with its davgerous
suliva, or the gutter with its filth—the
refuse finds its way into the mouth and
nostrils of the cigarette-smoker.

Lut even this is not the worst of it.
These cigar-stumps have been in the
mouths of all eorts of men—drunkards,
fast young men, rotten old roues, whoso
very kigy, or touch, or even the pencil
they have held in their mouths, might
cummunicate the foulest and most
fearful dicease that comes to a human
being, .o

Knowing this, can you ever, put a
cigaretto in your mouth againy Com-
mence the new year with the resohution
to let smoking alone, and let nothing
tempt you to swerve from it.

A

I FixD more marks of authenticity
in the Bible than in any profane his-

vory,—Sir JTsauc Newton,
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

THE SONG OF THE CAMD.
" T IVE usa song ™ the soldier ened,
Rzt The outer trenches guanding,
When the heated guns of the cunpathied
Grew weary of the bombarding.

The dark Redan, 1o silent seoff,
Lay gviin amd theeatening under ;
And the tawny mould of the Malakolt
Neo longer belehed its thunder.

Thove was a pause, A Guardsman sad,
WL storm the forts to-moraw
Sine while we may—another day
Will biing enough of sorrow.’

They lay along the battery s sule,
Below the sminking cannon ;

Brave hearts from Severn and {rom Clyde,
And from the banks of Shannon

They sang of love and not of fame,
Forgot was B itaw’s glory .

Each b art recalled a diffcrent name,
But all sang *“ Aanie Laurie.”

Voiee after voree caught up the song,
Until its tender passion

Rose like i anthemny, rich and strong—
Their battle eve confession.

Dear girl' her name he dared not speak,
But, as the song grew loudes,

Something upon the soldier s cheek
Washed off tho stains of powder.

Bevond the durkening ocean burned
The bloody sunset’s enbers,

While the ¢ rimean valleys learned
How Epglish love remembers,

Amd onee again a fire of hell
Ramed ou the Russian quarters,
With scream of shot and burst of shell,
And bellowing of the mortars!

And Irish Noral's eyes are dim
For a singer, dumb and gory ;
And English Mary mouras for him
Who sang ot * Annie Laurie.”

Sleep, soldiers! still in honourod rest
Your truth and valour wearing ;
The bravest are the tenderest,
‘The loving are the duriug,

THE QUEEN'S TENDERNESS.

[ HERE is g0 much of forgetful-

ness of tho rights of inferiors

and servants, on the part of

the “priviloged classes ” gen-

erally, that we aro always pleased and

refreshed to rcad the stories which are

told of Victoria’s good heart and kind

considerateness.  Grace Greenwood
relates the following:

When I was in England I heard
soveral pleasant anecdotes of the queen
and her family from a lady who had
recoived them from her friend, the
governess of the royul children, The
governess, a very interesting young
lndy, was the orphan daughter of a
Scottish clergyman. During the first
year of her residence at Windsor, her
mother diel. 'When she first received
the news of her mother's serious illness,
she applied to the queen to be allowed
to resign her situation, feeling that to
her mother she owed a more sacred
duty than to her sovereign.

The queen, who had been much
pleased with her, wonld not hear of
her making this sacrifice, but said in a
tone of most gentle sympathy: “Go at
once to your mother, child; stay with
her as long as she needs you, and then
come back to us, Priuce Albert and I
will biegr the children’s lessons; so, in
any event, lat your mind be &t rest in
regard to your pupils.” The governess
went and had several weeks' sweet,
mournful communion with her dying
mother, Then when she had seen that
dear form laid to sleep under the
daisies in the old kirkyard, she returned
to the palace, where the loneliness of
theroyal grandeur would have oppreesed

[ M—

her sorrowing heart beyond enduranc
had it not been for the gracious
womanly sympathy of the queen—who
came evory day to her school room—
and the considerate kindness of her
young pupils,

A year went by, the anniversity of
her great loss dawned upon her, and
she was overwhelmed as nover before
by the utter lonlicness of her grief.
She felt that no one in all the great
household knew how much goodness
and aweotness passed out of mortal life,
that day a year ago, or could give one
tear, ono thonght, to that grave under
the Scottish daisies.

Every morning before breakfast,
which the elder children took with
their father and mother in their pleas-
ant crimson parlour looking out on the
terrace at Windsor, her pupils cama to
the school room for a brief roligious
exercise, This morning the voico of
the governess trembled in reading the
Scriptures ¢f the day. Some words of
divine tenderness wore too much for
her poor, lonely, grieving heart—her
strength gave way, and laying her
hands on the desk before her, she burst
into tears, murmuring, 0, mother,
mother !

Nne after another, the children stole
out of the room, and went to their
mother to tell her how sadly the
governess was feeling ; and that kind-
hearted monarch, exclaiming, “ O, poor
girl, it is the anniversary of her
mother’s death,” hurried to tha school
room, where .she found Miss——
strugeling to regain composure. My
poor child,” she said, “I am sorry the
children disturbed you this mcraing.
I meant to have given orders that you
ghould have this day entirely to your-
self. Take it as a sad, sacred holiday—
I will hear the lessons of the children.”
And then she added, “To show you
that I have not forgotten this mournful
anniversary, I bring you this gift,”
clasping on her arm a beautiful mourn-
ing bracelet, with a lock of her mother’s
bair, marked with tho date of her
mother's death, 'What wonder that
the orphan kissed with tears this gift,
and the more than royal hand that
bestowed it}

CHARMING GIRLS.

HE most charming woman in

Queen Victoria’s court a few

¥~ years ago, was one whose
features were homely, and

whoso eyes were crossed. The secret
ot her attraction lay in a certain
perpotual bright freshness, in her dress,
the turn of ber mind, and her tempor.

Jane Welsh Carlyle, when an old,
sickly, ugly woman, could so charm,
men, that a stranger meeting herin a
stage-conch followed her for wiles,
post-haste, to return a parasol which
she had dropped. The charm lay in
her bright vivacity of manner, and the
keen sympathy which shone through
her features.

Margaret Fuller also possessed this
magnetic sympathy, in spite of her
enormous egotism. Men and women,
the poor and the rich, felt themselves
drawn to open their hearts and pour
out their troubles to her, Yet Murgaret
was an exceptionally homely woman.,

The popular belief among young girls
who read the Companion, is that it is
only a pretty face which will bring to
them the admiration and love which
they naturally orave. No books, it is
said, have a larger sale than those writ-

ten that give rules for beauty, recipes to

destroy fat or freckles, and t¢ improve
the skin or the figure,

Now, no recipe will change the shape
of a nose or the color of an eye. But
any girl, by daily baths, and wholesome
food, and by breathing pure air, can
render her complexion clear and soft.
Her hair nails and teeth can bs daintily
kept. Ier clothes, howover cheap, can
be fresh and bocoming in color. She
can train her mind, oven if of ordinary
capacity, to be alert and oarnest; and
if she adds to these a sincere, kindly,
sunny temper, sho will win friends and
luve as gnrely as if all the fairies had
brought her gifts at her birth.

But it is of no use for a woman whose
person is soiled and untidy, and whose
temper is gelfish and irritable at home,
to hope to cheat anybody by putting on
fine clothes and a smile for company.
The thick, muddy skin, and soured
expression will betray her.

“John,” said an artist the other day,
to a Chinaman who was unwillingly
acting as model, “amile. If you don’t
look pleasant, I'll not pay you.”

“ No use,” grumbled the washerman,
“Tf Chinaman feelee ugly all the time,
he lookee ugly,” which is true of every
other man and woman in the world as
well ay John Chinaman,

Hawthorne’s weird fancy that our
secret weakness or sin should hang like
a black veil over our faces between us
and other men, is true in fact.

TRUTHFULNESS.

AR WO country lads came at an
: [l early hour to a market town,
8 and arranging their little
stands, sat down to wait for customers,
One was furnished with fruits and
vegetables of the boy's own raising,
and the other supplied with clams and
fish., The market hours passed along,
and each little merchant saw with
pleasure his store steadily decreasing,
and an equivalent in silver bits shining
in his little money-cup. The last
melon lay on Harry's stand, when a
gentleman came by, and placing his
hand upon it, ssid, *“ What a fine,
large melon! What do you ask for
it, my boy 3"

¢The melon is the last I have, sir;
and though it looks very fair there is
an upsound spot in it,” said the boy,
turning it over.

“So there is,” said the wan; ¢1I
think I will not ¢ake it. But,” he
added, looking into the boy's fine open
oountenance, “is it very business.like
to point out the defects of your fruit
to customers }”

It is better than being dishonest,
sir,” said the boy, modestly.

“You are right, little fellow ;
always remember that principle, and
you will find favour with God, and
man also; I shall remember your little
stand in future. Are those clams
fresh9” he continued, turning to Ben
Wilson's stand.

“Yes, sir; fresh this morning. I
caught them myself,” was the reply,
and a purchass being made, the gentle.
man went away.

“ Harry, what a fool you were to
show the gentleman that spot in the
melon! Now yon can take it home
for your pains, or throw it away.
How much wiser is he about those
clams I caught yesterday 1 Sold them
for the same price as I did the fresh
oned. He would never have looked
at the melon vatil he had gone away.”

“ Ben, I would not tell a lie, or act
one either, for twice what 1 bave

.
NS

oarned this morning. Besides, T shall
be better off in the end, for I have
gained a customer, and you have lost
one.”

And so it proved, for the next day
the gentleman bought nearly all his
fruits and vegotables of Harry, but
rever spent another penny at the
stand of his neighbovr. Thus the
season passed , the gentleman, finding
ha could always get a go~d article of
Harry, constantly patronizad him, and
sometimes tatked with hiw a few min-
utes about his future prospects, To
bacome a merchant was Harry’s great
ambition, and when the winter came
on, the gentleman wanting a trusty
boy for his warehouss, decided on
giving the place to Harry, Steadily
and surely he advanced in the confi-
de cs of his employer, until, haviog
passed through various posts of service,
he became at lemgth an honoured
partner in the firm.

MR. GLADSTONE'S LATIN VERSION
OF TOPLADY'S *“ROCK OF AGES.”

(This fine Latin version of the **Rock of
Ages,” almost an impromptu, we believe, by
Mr. Gladstone, was first published about
twenty-fivo years ago in the Guardian; but
as it has often since Leen asked for, our
readers will, we are sure, thank us for repub-
lishing it, which we do with the auther's
permission.—LEb. Spectator.]

Qgr ESUS, pro me perforatus,
Coudar intra Tuvm latug:

Tu per lympham profluentem,

T, per sanguinem tepentem,

In pecrata mi redunda,

'l‘olle culpam, sordes munda,

Coram Te nec justus forem
Quamvig tota vi laborem ;
Nee si fide nunquam cesso,
Flotu stillans indefesso
Tibi soli tantum munus,
Salva Tu, Salvator unus,

Nil in manu mecum fero,

Sed me versus Crucem gero
Vestimenta nudus oro,

Opem debilis imploro,

Fontem Christi quaero immundus,
Nisi Javes, moribundus.

Dum hos artus vita regit,
Quando nox sepulchro tegit,
Mortuos cum stare jubes,
Sedens Judex inter nubes,
Jesus, pro me perforatus,
Condar intra Tuum latus.

¢

ATLVICE TO A BOY.

ET away from the crowd a little
while every day, my dear boy.
Stand one side and let the
world run by while you get

acquainted with yourself, and see what

kind of a fellow you are. Ask your-
gelf hard questions about yourself,
ascertaining from original source if you
are really the manner of man people
say you are, find out if you are always
honest ; if you always tell the square,
perfect truth in business dealing; if
your life is as good and upright at
eleven o'clock at night as it is at noon ;
if you are as sound a temperance man

on a fishing excursion as you are at a

Sunday-school picnic; if you are as

good a boy when you go to Chicago as

you are at home ; if, in short, you
really are the sort of a young man
your {ather hopes you are, your mother
says you.are and your sweetheart be-
lieves you are. Get on intimate terms
with yourself, my boy, aud, believe me,
every time you come out from these

private interviews you "will be a

stronger, better, purer man. Don't

forget this, Telemachus, and it will do
you good.— Burlington Huwkeye,
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YLEASANT HOURS.

A SWEDISH POEM.

.;Sﬁ'l‘ miattery ttle where I was born,

€& 1tmy pucuts were rich or pror;
WisthertLey shrank at the s old worl t's scorn,

O walzed aa the pr de of wealth secure ;
But waedhs 1 live an honest man,

And hold iy witegnty fiom i my clnteh,
I tell you, my brother, that plain as I am,
It matters much!

It matters Jittle how long 1 stay

hin world ot soirow and eate;
Whtizor iy mth Um called away,

O~ wha ther my ¥ mes ausd pateare haie;
Wt whether 1o the best I ean

© soiten the weight of adversity's touch
On the faded <heck of my lellow-man,

It matters much'!

It muters littie where is wy grave,
Ou the laml or on the sea;
By purang ook or nith stotiy wave,
B nnatters hittle or uauglit to me;
But whetier the angel Death comes down,
Anl maiks sy brow with his leving touch
As one that shall wear the victor's crown,
1t matters much !

o

DO IT NOW,

P LLIS iy for you, boys and girls,
It is a bad habit—the habit
of putting off. If you have

something that you are to do, do it
now, Then it will bo done, 'That is
ono advantage, If you put it off, very
likkely you will forget it, and not do it
at all.  Or else—what for you is
almost as bal—you will not forget it,
but keep thinking of it and dreading it,
and 5o, us it were, be doing it =}l the
time,  “’Che valiant never taste death
but once ;" never but once do the alert
and active have their waork to do,

1 once read of a boy that dropped
50 1n health that his mother thought
sho must have the doctor t3 seo him,
Tne doctor could find nothing wrong
with the boy, But there the fact was,
he was pining away, losing his appe-
tite, creeping about languidly, and his
mother was distressed The dactor
wag nonplussed,

“ What does your son s}
any work 1”

** No; he has only to bring a pail of
water every day from thospring, But
that he dreads all day long, and does
not bring it until just hefors dark.”

¢ Have him bring it the first thing
in tho morning,” was the doctor's pre-
seription.

"The mother tried it, and the boy got
well.  Putting it off made his job prey
on the boy’s mind. * Doing it now®
relieved him,

Boys and girls do it now,

&

VARIETIES.

Oxr day toward nighifull, and in
uncertiin light, a man vought an over-
cont of pre ended plum-colour. The
next worning it proved to be of a
quite too unmistakable green. Re-
tarning it to the shopkeeper, that
worthy regarded the buyer calmly and
satd, “ You must have a little patience
with it, my uear sir, it isn't ripe yet."

A uLTTLE girl, accompanying her
motaer on a visit to an old lady, the
latter showed the chnld her parrot in a
csge by the window, warning her at
the same time not to go too near, lest
he should bite.  “ Why should he
bite me?” she usked. * Because, my
deur, he don't know yon.” “Then
please tell him that 1 am Mary Ann.”’

Taere is nothing that pleases a
Washington boirding-house mistres so
much ag to lodge » man who has plenty

Has ke

«

Gexgnay WoLrs overhearingayoung
oflicer say in a very familiar manner,
“ Wolte and 1 drank # bottle of wine
together,” replied, ¢ I waink you might
say General Wolte.” ¢ No,” replied
the subaltern, with happy presence of
mind ; *“ did you ever hear of General
Achilles or General Casar?”

Dip you ever notice the warning,
“ Pamt,” posted on a door, that you
didn’t test the matter with your finger
to see if it wasn't dry enough to take
down the sign? You probably never
did ; it would be contrary to human
nature,

Tuegre is uvil thought in man, God
knows! But it is not the missivn of
every young man and wowman to detail
andreport it all. Keep the atmosphere
as pure as possible, and fragrant with
gentleness and chavity.—Dr. John Hall,

I LovE to think of my little children
whom God bag called to himself as
away at school—at the best achool in
the universe, under the best teachers,
learning the best things in tho bLest
possible manner.—Dr. Pond.

‘“How did you like my discourse
last Sunday " asked the »-rson. And
thereply wes: *To tell yen the truth,
I was not altogether pleased with your
premises ; but I wasdelighted at your
conclusion.”

Nuver fear to bring the sublimest
motive to the smalle:t duty, and the
most infinite comfort to the smallest
trouble.— Phillips Brooks.

Tur proud have no friends ; not in
proaperity, for then they know nobody ;
and not in adversity, for then no one
knows tliem,

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

A D 52] LESSON IX. {March. 2.
PAUL AT ATHENS.
Aets 17, £22.84.  Commit to memory ts, £9-81.

GorLpeN Texrt.

In hin we live, and move, nand have our
being., Acts 17. 28,

OQUTLINE.

1. God the Creator, v. 22-25,
2, God the Ruler, v. 26-28.
3. God the pather, v. 29, 30.
4. God the Judge, v. 31.34.

TiME.—A D. 52,

Prace.—Athens in Greece,

EXTLANATI0NS.— Hars' hall— A placewhere
the pesple had bronght him that ho might
tell them about the Guspel.  Too superstitious
—'This wmeans here, *‘devoted to worship.”

"our devoltons—The people ot Athens wor-
shipped many idols. Z' the unknawen God—
There were such altars in Athens, aw other
writers mention them. JIgnovaw ly worthip—
In their ignorance they yet worshipped God.
Duwelleth not 18 temples--Athens was full of
rich temples to idols. Of one blood—All
races of tnen came from one family, Defer.
mined the time—God has & purpose for every
people.  Haply—Perhiaps. Uffspring—His
chiidren.  Winked at—God alluwed it while
men were ignoraut.  To repent—To turn
from their sins. By that man—Jerus Christ,
the Son of God. Some mocked—Ridienled
the teaching as foolish. Departed—He did
not establish a Church at Athens.

TRACHINGS OF TH2 Lrasox,

Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. ‘That our worship to t:od should be
intelligent wor-hip?

2. ‘that God hasa claim to the worship of
all men?

3. That neglect of right worship will be
punished ?

Tag LzssoN CATECHISM.

relation do we bear to God? ' We ave his
offspring.” 4. What does the Lord command
all mon to dot Mo repent. 5. How was
Paul's preaching recavad?  Some mocked
and somo Lelievid,

Doctrisat SvacestioN.—The unity and
spirituality of God,

CATECHINM QUENTIONS,

17, How does the Lord teach us by His
Sphitt

Ali the Scriptures were written under the
Holy Spirit’s inspiration: and He who 1.
spired lLem will show thieir meanog to such
as huinbly ask Him,

18. What do you mean by the Holy 8p nit's
inspiration ?

That He put it into the minds of holv men
to write, and instructed them how to wiite.

19. How i it proved that the hioiy Spint
inspired the Old Testament Seiiptures?

Chiefly by the words of our Lord and Ihs
Apostles.  Matthew xxii 43, 2 Peteri, 21,

[Acts iv, 25, xxviin. 26; Romaus i, 2;
2 'i‘iniotby iii. 16, Hebrewsx. 15:17; 1 Peter
i, 1,

LESSON X,
PAUL AT CORINTH.
Acts 18, 1-17, Commi} to memory vs. 9-11.
GorLpeN TexT.

T am with thee, and no man shall set on
thee to hurt thee: for I have much peoplo
this city. Acts 18, 10,

OUTLINK.

1. The Every-day Workers, v. 1-3,
2, Tho Sehbath Teachers, v, 4.8,
8. The neavenly Vision, v. 9-11,
5. 'The Human Opposition, v. 12-17,
Time.—A. D, 52, immediately following the
events of the last lesson,
Prace.—Corinth in Greece.
ExrraNaTioxs.—Ulaudins—The emperor
of Rome. Wrought—\Worked at his tiade.
T'ent-makers—1"robably weaving the cloth of
which tents wers made. Reasoned—1Held
discussion and arguments.  Loms from Mace.
donia—Where they had remaived after Paul's
A parture,  Pressed 1 the spirit—W as mado
very earnest by his sense of duty to preach
the Gospel.  Biawhemed—"The Jews opposed
the tiuth, not with argumnent, bat with curses,
Shook his raiment—As a token of separation,
shaking themoff. [ am elean—Having done
his duty. Batered into—~For the purpose of
preaching. Joined knrd—\Wasnearto, Chief
ruler—The officer in control of the synagogue.
Baptized—As a token of their faith, [ am
with thee—God's presence is a comfort when
wmen are euemied.  J have much peyple—God
Lkiovw that there were many who would
reccive the truth,  Deputy—The Roman
governor under the emparor. Made wnsur-
rection—DBrought charges and caused hisarrest.
Worship God contrary tothe law—DBy teaching
a religion that was not allowed in the State
Lewdness— Wickedness of conduct.  Drave
them—He would not hear their complaint
Cared jor nune—1He paid no attention to the
acts of either party, the Jews who wero against
Paul, or the Grecks against the Jews,

Tracuixgs or THE LESSON,

Where in thislesson are we taught—

1. The dianity and duty of lubour?

2. That God cares for His workmen ?

3. That boldness for the truth is commend-
able to God !

Tor LessoN CATECHISM.

1. Where did Paul go from Athens? To
Corinth, 2, What did Paul testify to tho
Jews? That Jesus was Christ. 8. What did
the Lord say to Paul in the night by a visiont
** Be not atraid, but speak.” 4. What does
Jesus say to His followers every where? Lo,
I am with you alway.” 5. How loug did
Paul stay at Corinthit A year aud six mnonths.

Docrrinal,  SuaGEsTION.—Personal res-
pousibility to God.

CatecnisM QUESTIONS,

20. How is it proved that the New Testa.
ment s inapired by the Holy Spirit?

The Saviour told His apostles that they
thould bo witnesses of Hum, and promised
that the Spirit should bring His words to
their temembrance, and teach them things to
come. Johnxv. 26, 27 ; John xiv, 26,

21. What other proof in there that the

A.D.52] [Mareh, 9,

.Bible is inspired 7

Its wonderful and heavenly power over the
human heart. Hebrews iv. 12, 18
{2 Timothy i, 16.)

S. S. BOOKS.

Suitable for Prizes or Libraries.

BOOKS AT 45 CENTS.

Home Sunthine; or, Bear and Forbear.

On the Scas; a book for boys,

Grace's Visit; or, the Wrong Way to Cure
a Fault.

Little Redeap 5 a tale for Loys.

Thoe Log Hotuse ; or, Adventures in Canada.

The Bovk-Stull Doy,

Luttle Lucy s Wonderful Globe,

Sturdy Jack,

Sailing Urders,

Fannys Bible Text.

Chatley Hope's Testament.

Rolnn the Runner.

Mabel's Faith,

Lattle Three Year-Old.

Alice Benson's T'rials,

Soldier Fritz, and the Enemies he Fought.

The Young Whaler.,

Every Mau in his Place.

Ben's Boyhood.

76 CENTS EACH.

Wrecked, Not Lost,

Old Fiiends with Now Faces,
George ClifTord’s Loss and Gain,
The Fisher Boy.

Littlo Lillie's "'ravels.

Child Life in Many Lands,

Haps nnd Mishaps of Childhood.
Papa’s Boy. -

Peter the Ship's Boy.

How and Why ; or, Search the Seriptures.
Perey Raydon; or, Self-Conquest.
Neighbourly Love.

Walter Neal's Example.

Frauk Wentworth.

Tom Green.

Waiting Hours.

Digging a Grave with a Wine Glass.

90 CENTS EACH.

Mabel Livingstone,

Mountain Historians.

Cicely Brown's T'rials.

Mark Chuichill.

Curolina, the Hotel.Keeper's Daughter.

Sybil's Way,

G ereoming

Little Ben Hadden,

Littlo ‘Toss.

Fern Glen,

Violet Fletcher's Home Work.

Bright Day«,

From Night to Light,

Charley Laurel; a Story of Adventure by
Scaand Land.

The Emigrant Children

Petite ; or, Story of a Chill's Tafe,

Rose and Millie,

‘Fried in the Fire,

‘I'he Wentworths ; their Home and Friends.

Soldiers anid Patriots of American Revolution.

‘The Hartz Boys; or, **As a Man Sows, so
Must he Reap ™

Noble Workers; a book for young men,

1.ittle Wavie ; the Foundling of Gleuburg,

Alice Sutherland.

Lame Bessio ; or, Simple Faith.

Faithful, but not Famous.

The Signet Ring

Captain John,

Court and Camp of David.

Elm Grove Cottage.

Farm on the Mountains,

I'ke Faithful Son.

Harry Maitland,

Kept from Idols.

0Old Sailor's Story.

The Young Apprentice.

$1.00 EACH.

Knights and Sea-Kings,

Myra Sherwood’s Cross,

Sister Elinor’s Brood.

First Explorer’s of North Ameiaca.

Stories ot Success.

Story of Four Lives.

Will Phillips; or, The Ups ani Downs in
Christian Boy Life.

Mrs, Thorne's Guests,

Old Schoolfellows, atd What Became of Them.

Violet Douglas,

Bonnio Aerie. .

Fubrics ; & 8tory of To-day.

Evening Rest

Sure; or, It Pays. '

The New Commandment; or, Ella’s Miniatry
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