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To Which Do You
Belong ?

AMavy years ago, a king of

a pretty country village, and,

}as was often the case, was
f wet by a number of school children,

who sung o simple song of welcome.
When the king had thanked them,

f he began to question several of the

children.  Plucking an apple from «
tree hard by, he said :

“Let me seo if you can tell me to
what kingdom this belongs 17

“To the vegetable kingdom, sire,”
answered a blue-eyed German child.

“ And this?” questioned the king,
taking hig wateh from his pocket, and
Inlding it up before all.

“T'o the mineral,” answered soveral
little voices.

speak to. A pert or passion
ate word may cut your dear

mother’s heart, or a sneering
remark pain a good sister.
Try to let your words he like
honey-~soothing all the sores
and sweetening all the bit-
ters that are around you,

The next thought, or
rather question, is: ¢« To
what kingdom do you be-
long?” You would like to
belong to the kingdom of
jiiaven, you say! How are
you to belong to it? Jesus
tells you how when he says,
“Suffer the little children to
come unto me, and forbid
them not: for of such is the
kingdom of heaven.”

The “kingdom of heaven”
is made up of those who
have come to the Lord Jesus
in & child-like spirit, trust-
ing that he will pardon them,
and be always true to his
promises, and whe also give
themselves to be lus obedient
and loyal subjects. You may
enter his kmgdom to-day, if
you have never done so be-
fure, and serve him for the
future with the loving,
happy obedience of one who
knows hin to be God and
King.

>4 @
The Sure Pilot.
A RELIGIOUS young man,
who, being at sea, with many

GRACE DARLING.

« Right,” said the king. “And
now, little maiden,” turning to the
first chld, “to what kingdom do I
belong ¢”

The blue eyes fell, and the child’s
cheeks coloured deeply.  She was
afraid to say *the animal kingdom,”
for she thought his Majesty might be
offended at being called an animal!
Just then it flashed across her mind
that “God made man in his own
fmage,” and, looking up full of joy,
sho said, “ You belong to God’s king-
dom, sire!”

The king was deeply moved. A tear

stood in his eye. Tho child was fright-
ened at the eflect of her words; but
the king kindly placed his hand on
her head, and said carnestly :

“@od grant that I may truly be-
long to his kingdom !” |

Two br ght thoughts come out of
that story for you, childven :—

TFirst. A child’s words can reach
oven kings’ hearts, if God guide them.
Lvery word we speak does harm or
good. How caveful, then, we ouuh*
to bo in what we say! Words are
sometimes like swords, and make deep
wounds in the hearts of those we

other passengers, in a great

storm, and they being half
dead with fear, only was observed
to be very cheerful, as if he had been
but little concerned in that danger.
One of them demanding the reason
of his cheerfulness: * Oh,” said he,
“it is because the pilot of the ship
is my father”

Consider Christ, first, as the King
and supreme Lord over the provi-
dential kingdom ; and then as your
head, husband, and friend, and thou
wilv quickly say, ¢ Return unto thy
rest, O my sovl” This truth will
make you cease trembling, and cause
you to sing in the inidst of dangers,
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The Safest Place in Battle.

Kot in the rear
To rtand and cower with seryvile foar
But forword, where the gnns ave mounted,
And cost of life is never counterd
When duty prompts to splendid velow,
And danger brings the Jheeh no poilor;
There safist, why ¥
Ah, safoty lies in vietay,

Keup near the flayg !
ITalt not, uot in the vanguard lag:
An envmy, becomo thy maeter,
Will give pursmt and bring dicaster
The cuptive’s doom is one of sotrow,
With gloomy prospeet of the moirow ;
The foe in wicht,
There stand and push the gallant fight.

Tis hamdl to hand
That brings the triumph proud and grand ;
Shulk not boyend the rifle’s dist tare,
Stand in the rauks with strong resistanco
Stand where the drum-beat is the hardest
If only duty thou regardest

Thy chance is best,

And loyal stavs shall erown thy bucast,

Earth’s coward wrongs
Are overcoms with “forward " songs 3
Go nearest to the cross nul wait thes,
Though evil men shonld scorn and hate thee,
For ho who hangs there, workil-derided,
Shall Satan's kingdom see divided ;

And thou shalt hear

His wolcome, ** Faithful one, comc near 1"

Stand near thy chief,
For he is king beyond his grief ;
Come up, O timid soul, nor falter,
Como boldly up where mnokes the altar;
Thy fullest sacritice bo yielded,
And find thyself forever shielded
Beneath his wing,
For whom was made thy offering.
. ~Lrchange,

Home, Sweet Homel

BY TIE REV. DR. POTTS, SECRETARY
OF EDUCATION.

TaERE is no spot of carth’s sur.
face where liome has more signifi-
cance than within the bLounds of this
Dominion of Canada. As an institu.
tion, the family stands first in the
front rank, nnd is vital to the church
and the state; indifferent home-lifo is
seen in indifferent church and national
life.

There is something very interesting
in the founding of a new home, It is
& matter of interest far beyond the
two young hearts that have become
one in purpose, one in love, and one
in their plans of life. Tt is o matter
aflecting citizenship, morality, and re.
ligion. Therefore, patriots and Chris-
tians ave interested in the home-life of
their country.

I want to have a chat with the
renders of Ifome and School upon
home-ife in Canada. We should all
resolve to make our homes the bright-
est places in all the world. ‘There
should be something in home that
could and would induce ull of us to
sing, when wo turned our feet in its
direction — whether from school, or
from business, or from sooial visiting
—ITome, Sweet Fome.”

But what is home? It may be a
castle, or it may be a cottage. The
cottage, upon the whole, is the more
likely place to find a model home.
Home does not depend upon wealthy

aud lugh position, nor is it neecessarily
with  mwoderale  eircum-
sonee~, i ho  the  precious
hetitage of all classes of society.  The
taechnnie may have as much as the
millionaite.  Home is not conditioned
npon vich carpeting, magniticent paint-
mgs, lusurwons living, and a well-
estublished place in what is known as
“Society.”  Theve may be all these,
aud no home, There ave yreat houses,
and you might as well look for the
warm atmosphere of howe in an ive-
palace as in such houses.

There are certain conditions abso-
lutely requisite to constitute home,
and these ave within the reach of all,
It will be wortt our while to examine
them, and then look at our home-life,
and see if it be all that it ought to
bo; and, if not, resolve to go on unto
perfection.  Model home-ife must be
founded and conducted in respectful
love and mutual esteem, If theso be
wanting, whatever else may be, there
can be no true foundation for a de-
lightful home. Where these exist,
home-life is sure to flourish, bearing
flowers and fruit unto happiness.

Another essentinl of a true home'is
politenese. Why should politeness be
confined—as it often is——to the circles
of socicty? Iow is it that somo men
ars noted for their polite attention to
all classes outside their homes, while
within them they are noted for harsh-
ness and severity, not only to their
servants, but to their wives and chil-
dren? Society men in society, but
tyrants at home. .

Why is it that » young man is re-
garded as & model for young men
among his lady friends, who is abso-
lutely unobliging to his mother and
sisters 7 Politcness shines nowhere
with such radiant lustre as in the
daily intercourse between hushand
and wife, parents and children, and
employers and servants,

How essentinl is home sympathy,
and how beautiful it is! The world
is cold and leartless.  Selfishness
scems to be almost universal, It is
seen in all classes of business, in all
the walks of professional life ; and
its chilling presence penetrates oven
the Church of God. Every human
being needs sympathy. Its look, its
touch, its words—soothes, comnforts,
and nerveés for renewed action in life's
toil and warfare. Iome without sym-
pathy!  How repelling, how desolate i
And how often it has sent men to
clubs and saloons, to drown theip
worry, and, at least for a time, forget
their perplexing circunstances |

But there is another aspect to the
picture. The wife and mother may
be in as great need of syupathy as
the husband and father. That deli-
cate woman with her sick child, or
her wayward child, or her incompotent
servant, may be as much exhausted ag
the man of the house. Lot the sym-
pathy be mutusal,

The husband says to himself, in the
midst of his disnppoiutments, “ Well,

connected

llld_\

I shall have rest und sweot sympathy

HOME AND SCHOOIL.

He involurtary says;
During

at  home.”
“Thank od for homet”
the duy, while husband is nway toil
ing for the support of his fomily, the
Facy honsewife lnoks forwned to the
evening hour, not becawse the day's
work Js doney but because ber other
self, who is Iin such aceord with her
sliall como to the dear spot where he
delights to be, and whete she longs to
have him be.

I plead for a cheerful, happy bome,
Let it bie ao to the chilien, and lot it
be 8o to all who come under its roof.
Tet the meal hours be free from all
fault-finding ; let pleasant topies be
discussed, and try each to please the
other, Let the evening hour he made
charming with reading, musie, and
general convorsation, Make song and
daughters feel there is no place like
home,

I must conclude, but not before 1
write that the erowning glory of home
is piety. “Show picty at howe.”
How delightful is the home-music of
family praise! How fragrant is the
sweet incense of domestic worship |
How comforting is the unobtrusive
but all-pervading spivit of true and
beautiful Chuistian discipleship! 1t
is the bond of perfeetness in family
life, Lvery howe represented by the
veaders of Jlome and School may be
such as I have describ +d in this article.

“He always Keeps His Word.”

“Goob-EVENING, Mrs. Ellis, What
are you doing out here in the cold9”

“Why, good-evening, Mrs. Allen.
Come in, I was looking for Eddie.
Ho was sent to the lower end of town
on nn errand more than an hour ago,
and he has not returned yet. I feel
a little worried ; for he is always back
so quick when sent on an errand,”

“Perhaps the boys have coaxed him
over on the ice. Our James is gone,
There was no pence at home until we
let him go. But he promised to be
back before this,” sighed Mrs. Allen,

“Oh, no; Eddio is not on the ice;
for I have told him not to go unless
he first obtained our consent. Heo
never goes anywhere without leave
from us first.”

“Yes, 1T know, Mis, Elis, that
yours is a very obedient child. Bug
you know the boys may have per.
suaded him to go.  And boys are so
thoughtless ; they forget their pro-
mises wheun any pleasure is in view.”

“Ah!” answered Mrs, Ellis, «hut
Eddie never forgets, 1le always keeps
his word.”

Mrs. Allen Inoked sad as she suid,
“I wish I could say as much about
Jumes.  Here comes Eddie now,” she
added, as a mauly little follow of ten
years bounded up the steps.

“Mother, dear, were you worried 4
T really could not get here sooner, for
I met papa, who had to leave the store
to overtake a waggon which had gone
away without somo things; and papa
was 80 tired he said [ could run fast

und overtake it better than he could,

a8 it was to stop at the mill, 1 1.,
rewched the mill in time, for i Voas
Just about leaving, T hurried b, o
fast as 1 could, only stopping to 1e);
papa it was all right,  Ho says he o,
not leave tho store yot, and you i
not wait supper.”  So saying, Bl
took the basket to bring in chips for
morning,

Mrs. Allon sighed again, suying,
“Oh, 1 do wish I could depend w
Jumes ax you can on Bddie! W hat
a Dlessing it is to have such a boy 1”

How truo vere Mrs. Allen’s wind.- !
It is u great blessing for pavents 1o
bave such chil* en.  They are e
to make noble aen. A boy of Iy
word will become n man of his wand,
respected ar " 1oved by every one;
and he will be an honour to the com.
munity in which ho lives,

Boys, let me ask, Are you kind sud
obedient to your parents? Can they
say of you, “He always keeps his
word 1”

b el

Two Girls.

Turre is a girl, and T love to think
of herand (alk of her, who comes in
late when there is company, who wears
a pretty little aiv of mingled responsi.
bility and anxicty with her youth,
whom the others seem to depend on
and look to for many comforts. She
is the girl who helps mother.

In her own home she is a blewsed
little saint and comforter, She tahes
unfinished tasks from the tired, stitf
fingers that falter at their work. Her
strong, youny figure is a stafl’ upon
which the gray-haired, white-faced
wother leans and is rested.  Sho helps
mother with the spring sewing, with
the week’s mending, with a cheerful
conversation and congenind compan-
ionship that some gitls do not think
worth while wasting on only mother.
And when there comes a day when
sho must bend over the old worn-out
body of mother lying unheedful in her
coflin, rough hands folded, her long
disquiet merged in rest, something
very sweet will bo mingled with her
loss, and the girl who helped mother
will find 0 benediction of peace upon
her head and in her heart.

The girl who works--God bless
her! —is another girl whom I know.
She is brave and she is active; and
is not too proud to carn her own
living, or ashamed to be caught at her
daily task. She is studious and pains-
taking and patient. She smiles at
you from behind counter or desk.
There is & memory of her sewn into
each silken gown. She is like a beau.
tiful mountainecr already far up the
hill, and the sight of her should be a
fine inspiration for us all, It is an
honour to know thoe girl—to be worthy
of her regard. 1fer hand may be
stained with factory grease or printer's
ink, but it is an honest hand and help-
ing hand. It stays misfortunes from
many homes, It is the one shield
tnat protects many a forlorn little
family from the almshouse and asylum.
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My Blue Ribbon.

Your goo I wear the rilibon,
Thia little bit of blae,

The reason why, T hopo's the «imo
Ax dous provail with you;

For duty bids me wearat;
It tellz all, 1 abstuint™

Oh, may my ribbon cony erts make,
That they may wizo gain !

God speed 1 then to your ribhons,
Fach littlo Lit of blae;

Tor ev’ry one that wears it,
There’s always work to do;

Ta lift the poor and fallen,
Turn others from their track,

That men may walk uprightly ;
(o forward ; not uo back.

*Tis but a bit of ribhon,
This little bit of blue;
But good results, and great things,
Ofttimes from small things grow ;
Wo see, too, what at first sight,
18 gaid will do no harm,
Until the evil, grown apace,
Spreads ruin and alarm,

Then let this bit of ribbon,
This little bit of blue,
Bo each day our reminder,
That we our duty do.
Let's always bo in servico ;
Our Temp'rance bear the tost ;
By precept and example,
Show others 'tis the best.

This bonny bit of ribbon,
My littlo bit of blue,
I really am in love with ;
And so, wish to be truo,
How quietly its part it plays,
Though silent, speaking too;
Pleasoe God wo'll go together,
God’s way, lifo’s journey thiough,

Habits of Flowers.

Trowknrs have habits, or ways of
acting, just as people have, I will
tell you about them, 'There are some
flowers that shut themselves at night
50 us Lo go to sleop, and open again in
the morning. Tulips do this, T was
once admirving in the morning some
flowers that were sent to me the even-
ing before by a lady. Among them
were some tulips, and out of these,
as they opened, flew a bumble-bee,
A lazy, droning bee ho must havo
been to be caught in this way, as the
flower was closing itself for the night,
or, perhaps, had done a hard day's
work in gathering honoy, and just at
night was so sleepy that ho stayed too
long in the tulip, and so was shut in:
A very elegant bed the bee had that
night. I wonder if ho slopt any better
than ho would have done if he had
been in his houely nest ?

The pond-lily closes its pure white
leaves at night as it lies upon its
watery bed, Lut it unfolds them again
in the morning. How Dbeautiful it
looks as it is spread out upon the
water in tho sunlight !

The little mountain daisy is among
the flowers that close at night, but
is as bright as over on its “slender
sten” when it wakes in the morning.
When it shuts itself up it is o little
green ball, and looks something like
& pea. But look the next morning,
and the ball is oponed, and shows a
“goldon tuft within a silver crown.”

The golden flowers of the dandelion
are shut up every night. They are

folded up 50 closely in thea greon
covertngy, that they lock hke buds
that had aever yet been opend

Thera i3 one enrions habii which
tho dandelion bos. When the sun g
very hot it closes itself up to kecp
from wilting. It iz in this way shel-
tered in its green covering from the
sun. It sometimes, when the weather
r. very hot, shuts itself up as eatly as
nins a'clock in the movning,

Some flowers hang down their heads
at night, as if they were nodding in
sleep ; but in the morning they lift
them up again to weleome the light.

Some flowers have a particnlar time
to open,  The evening primrose does
not open till evening, and hence comes
its name, The flower named *four
o’clock” opens at that hour in the
afterncon. Theie is a flower com-
monly called * go-to-bed-at-noon,” that
always opens in the morning and
shuts up at noon-—Central Methodist.

Switch Off!

BY JOSELPHINE POLLARD.

Tox Lasy was on the wrong track.
Ho knew it just as well as everybody
olse knew it, who felt any interest in
the boy, e knew it wasn't right for
him to associate with corner-loafers,
and to spend his money in the way
he did, and frequent wero tho colli-
sions that ho had with other people’s
notions—for his mother and sisters
were perpetually at war with him —to
say nothing of the impediments put
in his way by a veproving conscience,

It was casy enough to get on this
track, but not so casy to get ofl.  No-
body knew that better than Tom Easy
himself. Every day, and a dozen tines
o day, he had said, “1 am smokiug
too many cigarettes; I know I am,
I ought to switch oft.”  But he didu't.
Switches wore not very frequent on
the track ho favoured. It might have
been different had the other kind of
switches been used more industriously
when he was a smaller boy.

At times he would be disgusted
with the effects of liquor upon his
companions, and would “swear off’”
for a while. DBut swearing off and
switching off aro two different things,
and as long as Tom kept on the old
track he was exposed to the old temp-
tations. He thought he would wait
until he reached the next station; but
delays are dangerous to one of Tom
Tasy's disposition, and the next sta-
tion —marked sobriety— is passed, and
the next, and tho next, and he is
finally switched off’ into the gutter.

It is pitiful to think how many
noble souls go to ruin for want of
woral courage to switch off the wrong
track. Boys and girls do not realize
the risks they run in starting out on
somo wild carcer. They think they
can break away at any time from their
ovil companions, but the force of habit
is too strong for them, and, daily
growing wenker and weaker in princi-
ple, they disregard the switch alto-
gother, and rush madly on to destruc-
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Little Edith’s Ministration,

A rmovemina little jpeident cownes to
us of a young mother who wa, hope-
lessly M, but quite unconsvious of her
condition,  One afternoon her phy-
sicians held a consultation, and after-
ward announced the sad fuet that <he
hud but a short time to live, to the
husbaud and sister of the patient.
The four exchanged opinions as to the
wirdom of telling her, and were quite
unmandful of littl: Edith, the only
child of the dying woman, five years
old, who was busily playing with her
dolis, apparently unconscious of what
was going on about her.

But in a few minutes little Edith
left her toys, walked slowly upstairs,
and went directly to her mother's
voom, With the aid of a chair she
placed herself on the bed at her mo-
ther’s side, when she kiswsed the wan
check, and asked in low, tender tones,
« Mauming, are you ’fraid to die?”

The mother was startled by the ques-
tion, and hesitatingly asked, “Who
told you {-—do they think 4

“No matter, dear mawma, you
needn’t bo "fraid at all ; hold my hand
light like this; shut your eyes clowe,
and I will stay by you, and when you
wake up adain you will bo where ’tis
all light.”

The eycs were closed as directed,
the two hands tightly clasped for a
few minutes, and when the members
of the family re-entered the room the
child locked up and said, “I helped
dear mamma to die, and she was not
fraid at all.”—-Boston Courier,

Lutie's Flowers,
BY ALICE M. DOUGTASS.

Lurie was to spend the summer at
the sea-shore with hor parents. Thn
city home was to be closed, and Aunt
Hattie had taken Lutie’s bird as a
boarder, while grandma was to enter-
tain her kittie, But what was to be.
come of the flower-beds?

Lutie loved her flowers very much,
and would miss them more than she
would birdie or pussy ; but auntie said
she could not fuss with them, and
grandma lived too far down tho street
to keep them watered.

The day on which Lutie was to
leave home she b an to talk with her
flowers just as she would to people.

«You dear little posies,” she said,
«how I hate to leave you, for there
will only be wild flowers where I am
going. But I'll take some of you with
me.” Here sho picked a Jarge bouquet ;
then added, “I really don't see who
will look after you. DPapa says the
neighbours musn't be troubled —but
there’s God ; I think I'll leave you in

his care, as long as he made you.

Then she kneeled on the lawn, and
proyed  © Der (o, please tuke care
ol iy Howers vt e b o, »oad
gve thas rnn r~)muq|r. ruul not too
much sun, and T will slways be a good
givl, Awen.” Then she rose and nnd,
“XNow [ shall aot worry a bit ahont
yon, for the clouds will come with
water for you just when you noed it
When Lutie returned heme bi the
autunan she hiad no sconer stepped
from the coach than she was in her
garden,

“Why, you preity flowers!” vhe
eried, “you're looking better thun
when T left you. Dut I <nppose you
would have all dried up if 1 hadn't
have prayed for you.”

The Bottle of Qil.

Ouck vpon a time there lived an
old grutleman in a large house. He
had servants, and everything that he
wanted, yet he, was not Lappy; and
when things did not 2o as he wished,
ke wug cross. At last his servants left
him. Quite out of temper, he went
to a neighbour with the story of his
distresses.

“It scems to me,” said the, neigh-
bour, “ it would be well for you to oil
yourself a little”

«“ To oil myself ”

“Yes; and I will explain. Some
time ago, one of the doors in my house
creaked.  Nobody, therefore, liked to
go in or out hy it. One day I oiled
its hinges, and it hag been constantly
used by everybody since.”

“Then you think I am like your
creaking door,” eried the old gentle-
man,  “How do you want me to oil
myself1”

“That’s an easy matter,” said the
neighbour. “Go home and engage n
servant, and when he does right praise
him, If, on the contrary, he does
something amiss, do not be cross; oil
your voice and words vith the oil of
love.”

The old gentleman went home, and
no harsh or ugly word was heard in
his house afterwards. Every family
should have a bottle of this precious
oil, for every family is liable to a
creaking hinge in the shape of a fret-
ful disposition, a cross temper, & harsh
tone, or & fault-finding spirit.

The Twe Bags.

Trerg is an old story of a man who
carried two hags slung across his
shoulder ; in the one that hung behind
him he put all his own faults, and in
the onoe in front those of other people.

It is apt to be true of all of us that
we notico the faults of others and for-
get about and easily excuse our own.
Shall we not all see whether we are
carrying bags in this way, and if we
find that we are, shall we not try to
turn them uaround, so that other peo-
ple’s faults may be behind our backs,
but our own before us, where we can
see thew plainly and try to get rid of
them.

3 r— P ITTTNT R
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The Bell of Justice.

OxnoE upon o time an upright king
Huny in the market placs o bell

Which all who were oppressed might ring,
And thus their wrongs and sorrows tell;

Reevive the justico which they needed,
And all the rights the law conceded,

Now then, with constant call and time,
The ropo had nearly worn away,

They tied the tendrils of & vine
To stop the progress of deeay,

And give to all who might require
That justice which shonld ne’er expire,

Ono day a poor old wretched hor. .,
Dexerted in dectining age,

Had munched and pulled the hanging vine
Attempting hunger to assuage ;

And ringing thus the justico bell,
Froclaimed the wrongs he eould not tell.

Before the king the courtiers brought
The hungry and neglected steed,

Ho ruled his owner should be sought
And forced to J-eep him in his need ;—

Thus justice should protect the least,
And reign aliko o’er man and beast,
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“The Lord is my Shepherd.”

SoMe time ago a Loudon minister
was spending his holidays in the
country, and visited & shepherd lad
who was ill. He found him very
ignorant of religious matters. Speak-
ing of the lad’s occupation, he re-
marked, “Do you know that I've got
& Shepherd 1”—* You 7" said the boy,
—*“Yes, I have a shepherd watching
over me, and attending to all my
wants. The lad shook his head, and
evidently did not understand the state-
ment, so the good man carefully and
patiently explained to him how Jesus
was not only the shepherd, but the
Good Shepherd, who gave his life for
the sheep.

“8o, Johnnie, yon see, ‘The Lord is
my shepherd.’” The minister con-
tinued, “ Which of all these words is
the most important? There are just
five, you see ; but, if one were left out,
the others would be valueless to me,
whatever they might be tootherpeople.”
Johnnie did not know.  “Waell, see ”

said the ministe:, bolding up his loft
hand, and touehing each knuckle sue-
cessively, beginning with the thumb,
with tha fore-tinger of hixright. ¢ The
—-Lord —1n ~my (that's the one, John-
nie) shepherd. Now, 1 want you to
be ahle to say, *The Lord is my shep-
he:d?”  The minister got him to place
his finger on the knuckle of his fourth
finger, and then said : “Johnnie, if 1
were you, I would not take your finger
oft that knuckle until God enables you
to say honestly, *my shepherd.””

Promising to return in a day or two,
the minister left the house, Various
matters, lowever, prevented him from
enlling again until about a week had
fled.  Hastening to the house, he saw
the mother standing at the door, and
eagerly asked, “Tlow’s Johnnie?” The
veply wos, « Hes well, sir,” but given
in such a tone as no feeling heart could
mistake. “Is he dead?” «Yes, sir;
would you like to see him 9—he spoke
so tuch about you.” Sho led the min-
ister threugh the kitchen into the little
bed-room, where the outlines of the
dead form could be seen beneath the
white sheet which covered the hed.
Softly and tenderly the mother turned
down the sheet, so displaying the
placid face of the dear boy, and then
said: “Isw’t he bomnie?” <« Aye, he
is bonnie,” answered the minister
“But, look,” she continued, as sne
turned the sheet still further down,
“from tho moment yoa left him, he
kept praying to Jesus to be his shep-
herd, keeping his finger fixed on that
knuckle, until, with a cry of joy, he
called me to him, to tell me that the
Lord was mis shepherd. Trom then
till his death, he never removed his
finger, and when he died we could not
think to alter it ; so we mean to bury
him just as he is; for oh, he was so
happy after he could say, “¢The Lord
is my shepherd.’”

A Good Creature of God.

I nave heard a man, with a bottle
of whiskey before him, have the impu-
dence to say, “ Every creature of God
is good, and nothing to be refused, if
it be received with thanksgiving,”
And he would persuade me that what
was made in the still-pot was a crea-
ture of God. In one sense it is 50 ;
but in the same sense so is arsenie, so
s oil of vitriol, so is prussic acid.
Think of a fellow tossing oft a glass
of vitriol, and excusing hiwscif by
saying that it is a creature of God |
He would not use such creatures,
that’s all T say.

Whiskey is good in its cwn place.
There’s notbing like whiskey in this
world for preserving a man when he
is dead; but it is one of the very
worst things for preserving a man
when he is living. If you want to
keep a dead man, put him in whiskey ;
if you want to kill a living man, put
the whiskey into him. It ‘was a
capital thing for preserving the dead
admiral when they put him in a rum.

puncheon ; but it was a bad thing for |

tha sailors when they tapped the cask
and drank the liguor, and left the
admiral as he never left hix ship —
nigh and dry.

Poor company may be a little better
than none,  Bad company 1s certainly
n great deal worse,  One seabby sheep
spoils the flock.  One rotten apple will
often ruin a dozen which may lio
around it; whilo all the sound ones in
the world will not restore one that is
deeayed,  Just s0 o man who is cor-
rupt will infeet many others,—2%eo-
dore Cuyler,

The Sorcery of Drink.

Tur following, from the pen of
Archdeacon Varrar, strikingly illus-
trates the inevitable result of that
most foolish and sinful of all habits—
the use of intoxieating drink :—-

“ At the entrance of one of our
college-chapels lies a nameless grave,
That grave covers the mortal remains
of one of its most promising follows-—
ruined through drink. T received, not
very long ago, o letter from tn old
school-fellow, a clergyman, who, after
long and arduous labour, was in want
of clothes, and almost of fond. 1 in-
quired the cause ; it was drink.

“A few weecks ago, a wretched
clergyman came to me in depiorable
misery, who had dragged down his
family with him into ruin. What han
ruined him?  Drink.

“When I was at, Cambridge, one of
the most promisivg scholars was «
youth, who, years ago, died in & T.on-
don hospital—penniless—of delirium
tremens, through drink,

“When I was at King’sCollege 1
used to sit next to a handsome youth,
who grew up to be a brilliant writer.
He died in the prime of life, a victim
of drink.

“I once knew an cloquent philan-
thropist, who was a very miserable
man. The world never knew the curse
which was on him; but his friends
knew that it was drink.

“And why is it that these tragedies
are daily happening? It is through
the fatal fascination, the seductive
sorcery of drink, against which serip-
ture so often warns. Tt is because
drink is one of the suvest of *the
devil's ways to man, and of man's
ways to the devil,’”

The Man the Master.

M. Joun B. Govan said, “ T know
2 man in America who nndertook to
give up the habit of chewiag tobacco.
He put his hand into his pocket, took
out his plug of tobacco, and threw it
away, saying, as he did so, *That is
the end of it.’

“ But that was the beginning of it.
Oh, how he did want it! He would
lick his lips, he would chew camomile,
he would chew toothpicks, quills—
anything to keep the jaws going. No
use; he suffered intensely, After en.
during the craving for thirty-six or
forty-eight hours, he made up his

I

wind : Now, it’s no uge sutlenmy for
u bit of tobaceo; I'll o and got <ome?
No he went and bought anather |
and put it in his pocket,
“Now,” ho said, *when | wapyt it
awtully, T'll take some, Well, he dig
want it awfully, and he said he pe
lieved it was God's good Sphit wh,
was striving with him as he held the
tobaceo in his hand, Looking at 1y,
he snid, ¢T love you, but are yeu my
master or am 1 yours? :
weed, and I am a man,
you, if I die for it,’
“Iivery time he wanted it he would
take it out, and talk to it. It was
six or eight weeks before he ecould
throw it away and feel casy ; but he
said the glory of the victory paid him
for his trouble,”—Selected,
- ——e

N Nobly Done.

Oxk of the efiects of the low code
of morals which rules in many schools
is the nurturing of moral cowardice,
[t not only sanctions the commission
of oflences, but it trains a boy to see
another punished for a crime which he
has himself committed, But all boys,
even those who have taken advantage
of the immoral code, will applaud the
manliness of one who bas the coutage
to confess the wrong for which another
is about to suffer. .

In one of our large cities a boy was
summoned before u police court for
throwing a stone which injured a girl's
eye.  As her family was a prominent
one, and greatly excited by the acii-
dent, and he had been seen throwing
stones by many witnesses, it scemed
likely to go hard with him

He was bound over for trial, and a
lawyer engaged to defend him. Soon
after a fine looking boy, about twelve
years of age, called on the luwyer.

“Are you engaged to defend Alex-
auder Dunning !” he asked.

“Yes. Why do you ask 1”

“ Because I threw the stone, and I
can’tallow another boy to be punished
for my fault.”

“Well done, sir!
name?”

The name wss promptly given.

“Will you tell the couunty attorney
that you are the guilty party ?”

“Certainly, sir. That is what |
came to do.”

He did it, and it is pleasant to add
that the girl and her parents were so
touched by his frankness that they
carried the ease no farther.

lug,

Yﬂll are g
I'll water

‘What is your

ALL history proves that it is safe
to trust greal questions to the verdict
of the people, if they understand and
beliove the facts in the case. If we
can imbue in the intelligence of the
children of this generation, before
they are contaminated by i, the scien-
tiic facts about alcohol, they will
banish it and its vendors from the
pale of human society when they come
to be voters. The star of Bethlehem
of the terperance reform stands over
the school house.—Mary H. Hunt.
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The Martyrs in the Catacombs.

PLTRERSON,

B CHARLEN J.

Tuky lic all sound me, countless in their
number,
Each mattyr with his pal.
No tortme now can rack them: safo they
slumber,
Hushed in eternal ealm !

Iread the rude inseriptions, written weeping,
At night, with hueried teavs,
Yot what a tile they tell t their seervt keop-
ing
Through all these theusand years,

“In Par,”
fire,
Or ctoss, vt lictor's rod-—
Virgin, or matron: youth,
sie;
For all, the peaco of God,

Yes, at peace. By aword, or

or gray-haited

“In Crien,”  Died in Christ,
story !
Yet, over shouts and cries,
And lion’s 10ar, they heard the saiats in
glory
Singing from Paradise,

“Ad Diam”  Went to God.
tho portal;
Dim sk the sands away ;
Aud, chanting * Alleluia,” the immortal
Passed to Iternal Day.

Oh, tragic

Wide swung

Agnes, Cecilia ! -Names undying ever.
What's Casat’s gain to this?
He lived for sclf; they for their high va-
deavour.
His, fame; theirs, endtzse blise.

And Pagan Rome herself? Her wisest
teacher
Coulil but teach how to die?
Sad, hopeless emp'ror, echoing the Preacher,

“ All, all is vapity.”

He slew the martyrs. Yet, through ages
crying,
This uobler truth they give:
¢ Life is but birth-throes. Death itself, not
dying.
We pass to God—to live,”

O blessed hope! O faith that conquers
sorrow |
Pain. Leart-break, all shall cease,
They are but gateways to a glad to-norrow,
“In Pace.” Qod is peace,

Susanna Wesley.
BY MRS. MAY TWEEDIE,

Tur eminent lady who forms the
subject of this sketch, was no author
ess of world-wide fame ;3 no singer,
whose voice carolled its owner into
popularity ; no modern controversial-
ist, clamouring for woman’s rights.
But, greater than all these celebrities,
Susanna Wesley comes before us as
one of the most honoured of mothers,

Dr. Samuel Annesly, father of Mrs.
‘Wesley, was the descendant of a
family who could hoast of respectabls
and, possibly, patrician anceatry,
After a college course at Oxford,
which was marked by induetry rather
than distinguished success, Dr. An-
nesly was ordained for the ministry.
He occupied a prowminent position in
the church of- his espousal; and, in
1652, married the daughter of Lawyer
John White, a woman of intelligence
and piety. They were blessed with a

numerous offspring-~some say twenty-
four children—many of whom died in
infancy.

Susanns, the youngest, was pos-

sossed  of mental (lll:lli(if‘s of a high
order  Well edueated for her time,
sho was not only shitled in French,
but had n thorough kunowledge and
command of the Inglish language,
Uer writings-~though not prepared
for the public-- are said to “compare
favourably with the most elassic Eng-
lish of her times,”

The efliciency which characterized
her subsequent caveer in the nanage-
ment of her own household, praved
her early familinvity with domestic
affaivs,. Her strong and penetrating
mind led her to plunge fearlessly into
the theological controversy of the
times. She was rescued from. the
heretical prineiples in doctrine, which
wvere gaining the mastery over her,
by Samuel Wesley-—probably at that
time her atlianved husband,

Mis. Wesley was considered beauti-
ful in her youth. Her features were
clussical in their regularity ; her figure
slender and graceful ; her dress and
coiffure charming for their simplicity.
But it is probable that the virtues of
benevolence and goodness rivalled her
personal charms,

The acquaintance of Wesley and
Susanna Annesly, formed when both
were young, gradually ripened into
the mutual passion of love, It was
probably sometime in 1689 that they
were married, with the rites and cere-
monies of the Church of England.
We need make no reference to the
history of Samuel Wesley, as many
writers have familiarized the public
with the details of his ancestry and
descendants. He was then = curate,
on only thirty pounds a year, In.
sufficient means, a rapidly increasing
family, and the almost uninhabitable
condition of the Ormsby Rectory,
| were some of the many difficulties
which reduced the family to poverty,
and caused the rector to labour ener-
getically with his pen. His “ Life of
Christ” was published here.

The next move of the Wesley
family was to Epworth, in 1697. The
rectorship of this parish was con-
ferred on hint in accordance with the
wish of Queen Mary, to whom he
dedicated a book. Their surroundings
at Epworth were very uncongenial.
Some severe losses increased the un-
pleasantness of the situation, The
barn—a vary unsubstantial bailding
—fell down ; and the house took fire,
nearly one-third of it being burnt to
the ground, which event left the
family homeless, though not repining,
when they remembered, as a cause of
thankfulness, the miraculous rescue of
John Wesley—afterward the founder
of Methodism—from the Sames. The
rector, referring to the calamitous
event, said, “We have very little more
than Adam and Eve when they com-
menced housekeeping.”

The Wesley family had received
soveral intimations from the Epworth
people that they were not popular—
particularly Mr. Wesley, who was too
rigid a disciplinarian to merit the re-
gard of parishioners who cared so

hittle for Jaw and arder.  The bnrnme
of the parsoange was supposed to be
the work of an incendiay, The con
cluding act of o long sevies of ns
sanlts was the seizure of Mr. Wesley
for debt. Unable to meet the de-
mands of his creditors for a large su
of money, he was placed in o debtor’s
coll. Avchbishop Sharpe, and some
other clergy, liquidated the debt and
released him, to the great satisfaction
of Mrs, Wesley, who felt the situation
keenly.

After a foew more outbreaks, a truce
ensued ; & new parsonage was built,
and a better state of things provailed,
A supernatural visitution was an
event of importance which ocenvred in
the new house. The maid was the
first to hear a series of dismnal groans,
which announced the presence of a
ghostly visitant. A repetition of the
sawe, and several additional noises,
was the unceremonious way in which
a person, whom tho children called
“Old Jefl)” introduced himself to the
Wesley household. Rumblings were
heard in the garret, rapid footsteps on
the stairs, clattering of pans, rattling
of casements, banging of doors, and
other inexplicable noises, which kopt
the family in a constant uproar.
When they discovered that the noises
portended no harin, they were treated
as a matter of jest, particularly by
the children,® Various theories have
been advanced to account for this
great sensation ; but none have offered
a satisfactory solution of the mystary.
Probably, if they had employed some
of our modern means of detectives,
some vicious parisiioner might have
proved to be the ghost.

The family of Mrs. Wesley forms
one of the most remarkable groups in
the history of Knglish households.
Even the infant life of her children
was regulated by method ; and to this
important factor in her domsstic train-
ing may be attributed much of the
success which crowned her undevi.
ating punctuality in enforcing every

established rule of the household. The (4

simple festivities of the fifth birthday
of her children was no sooner over,
than their education began in earnest.
Six hours sufficed for each one to gain
a perfect mastery of the alphabet,
when the pupil at once proceeded to
the sublimo announcement, *In the
beginning God created the heavens
and the earth,” which he practiced
until he could read it without hesi-
tancy.

In order that their religious educa-
tion should not be neglected, Mrs,
Wesley prepared.a simple manual of
doctrine, This, however, was only an
introduction to the great truths of the
Bible. In order to develop aud main-
tain in each child a personal interest
in spiritual matters, she arrznged a
private conference with each once
every week,

When we consider that Mrs, Wesley
was the mother of nineteen children,
ten of whom survived to occupy her
time and strength at once, we can

easily understand the reputation « Y
she had  won through her exrellong
system of homo training,

Various  unmistakable ). tiong
of failing health warned Mi Wi,
that he was nearing his end, Dt
eight weary months the cords of 1y,
grndually loosened, and in the «jay
of 1730 ho peacefully passed waay
Mrs. Wesley was left wholly dejuad _
ent on her children, as the reetin, 1, §
doubt, died intestate,

The sud inemories in conne o
with her long residence at Epwub,
and the vacancy eaused by the death
of the rector, induced her to feave the
dear old parsonage and go to Ga
borough, with her daughicr Enalia,
who had charge of a school there. Iy
1739, she returned to Londm, the
city of her nativity, to spend the o
mainder of her life,

In 1740, John Wesley fitted up
the old foundry, in Moortficlds, a a
place of worship. In connection with
it there was a dwelling-house, and m
# room ab the very top of this buid
ing Mrs. Wesley spent the remainmg
months of herlife. Her extreme care
in the education of her children ; her
untiring attention to the management
of the afluirs of her house; her exten-
sive rveading and frequent witting
suggest.a woman of robust constitu-
tion. The reverse, however, was the
case, Her frame was weak, and her
health precavious. General debility
and repeated sickness, her daughter
declares, were ‘“often occasioned by |
want of clothes or convenient weat.”

Mrs, Wesley Jived to a good old
age. In 1742, tidings of her ap.
proaching end reached her son Juhn;
and on his urrival in London, he wrote
the touching sentence, “I found my
mother on the borders of eternity.’
On the 24th of July, after severo suf-
fering, as her family stood around the
bedside, her soul winged its way to
the realms of eternal bliss.

Just before sha lost her speech, she
said, * Children, as soon as I am re
eased, sing a psalm of praise to God,”
an utterarce which Charles Wesley
afterwards enshrined in a noble funeral
hymn :

¢ Lo, the prisoner is rcleased,
Lightened of her fleshly load ;
Where the weary aro at rest,
8h» is gathered into God.”

Mrs. Wesley’s remains were Inid to |
rest in the City Road Chapel, London.
An impressive and eloquent address
was delivered at the grave by her som
John Wesley.  Constant prayerful
ness, impartial self-examination, and
religious meditation, as somo of the
characteristics of Mrs. Wesley’s re
ligious life, are worthy of imitation,
which endear her memory to thou-
sands of Christian women, whest
privilege it is to emulate her example,
and rank among thoss who *wvar
the white flower of a blameless life.”

WaLrack, N.S.

<

“HavE a cigar,; generally suggests

“have a drink.”
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The Last Knock,

Tu. cretainest, sareat thing T know,

W hatever elseguy yet befall
i 14 ~singgs ot bane, of weal or woe,

{ thetenth that is fatefullest far of all,
That the Mastor will knock at my door some

night,

vl there, in the silence hushed and dim,
Wil wait for my coming with lamp alight,

1+ open hinmediately to him,

1w mdder if I at hia tap shall spring
{i »vsernoess up, and eross the floor
W b rapturons stop, and freely fling,
fu the murk of the midnight, wide the
door?
o witl there be work to be put away?
i the taper, that burns too low, to teim?
i omething that craves too muean delay
T open immedistely to him ?

o ~hadl ©with whitened fear grow dumb
The moment I hear the sudden knock,

id, starthed to think he hath surely come,
shall Talter and fail to find the lodk,

Aud keep hita so waiting, as I atand,
hresolute, while my senses swim,

Intead of tho bound with outstretehed

hand,

I'o open immediately to him?

If this is the only thing foretold
Of oIt my futw ¢ —then, I pray,
That, yuietly watchful, I may hotd
The key ot a golden faith each day
Fast <hut m my grasp, that when I hear
His step, be it dawn or midnight dim,
Singhtway Iy riso without a feax,
Al open immediately to him !
—Margaret J. Preston.

A Distilling Insect.
BY J. K. BLOOMFIELD,

llow true it is that in this nine-
teenth century knowledge is on the
increase, modes of travel more rapid,
anl opportunitics for making new
dieoveries greater than ever before.
Animals, birds and insects ave watch-
el with interest, and their peculiar
forms and  habits noted down and
given to the world by men of science.

Livingstone, the great explorer,
spent many n  delightful hour in
watching the things of natuve which
surrounded him in a far-nway, new
country. Among the wonderful things
met with, he tells us of n distilling in-
swet, found in .Afvies, on fig-trees,
He says: “Seven or eight of these
inseets cluster round a spot on one of
the smallee branches, and these keep
up a constant distillation of a clear,
fluullike water, which, dropping to
the eround, forms u little puddle. If
4 vessel is placed mder them in the
“vemng, it contains two or theeo pints
of flud in the morning” When the
nitives are asked whence this luid is
devived, they veply that the insects
suek it out of tho trees, and natural-
iuts give the same answer,  But Living-
stone, after watching closely, could
never find any wounds on the bark, or
auy proof whatever that the insect
piereed it.

The common English frog-hopper,
which, before it gots its wings, Js
vailed “cuckoo-spit,” and lives on many
Plants, in a frothy, spittledike fluid, is
said to be like the African nsech, but
s much smaller,

Li\'ingstone'is of the opinion that
the distilling insocts derive much of

their fluid by absorbing it from the
ait.  He found some of the insects on
o castor-plant, and he cut away about
twenty inches of the bark hotween
the insects and the tree, and destroyed
all the vegetable tissuo which carried
the sap from the tree to the place
where the insects were distilling.

The distilling was then going on at
the rate of one drop in every sixty-
seven seconds, or about five and a
halt tablespoonfuls every twenty-four
hours. The next morning, although
the supplie: of sap were stopped, sup-
posing them to come up from the
ground, the fluid was increased to one
drop every five seconds, or one pint in
every twenty-four hours. He then
cut the branch so much it broke, but
they still went on, ot the rate of a
drop every five seconds ; while another
colony of the insccts, on a branch of
the same tree, gave a drop every
seventeen secouds.

Wo shonld be tempted to call this a
singular frenk of nuture, were it not
fer the assurance that a divine hand
has formed every living creature, great
and small, and placed them on this
earth for some wise purpose, each one
to carry out the peculinvities of its
own nature, and so balance and
counter-balinee one another by feed-
ing upon those best adapted to them,
and so keep up suflivieat uctive life
among themselves to carry out the
Creator’s design.

e

A Terrible Thief,

BY MATTIE DYER BRITTS.

CuiLoret, you all know what a
thief is. One who takes something
which does not belong to him. There
is & law agninst stealing ; and when a
thief is found and convicted, they put
him in prison and punisk him.

But I know of a terrible thief who
has never yet beon caught and pun
ished as hie ought to be. Yet the
things he steals from us are of the
greatest value—are our choicest treas-
ures.

He comes to a happy home, slips in,
and robs it of its husband and father,
takes the food from the table, the
clothes from wife and chiidren, the
fuel from the five-place, and the furni-
ture from the house. And yet he
goes unpunished !

He meets the young, and steals from
them good name, honoui, morality,
health, beauty—all which makes youth
bright and happy. And yet ho goes
frece. He overtakes the aged, and
snatches from their trembling grasp
uprightness, truth, faith, hope—every-
thing which makes life endurable—
and plunges them into a dishonoured
grave,  Still no one punishes him.

He fills the jails, tho lunatic asy-
lums, the penitentiaries, the gutters,
and the rivers, with his vietims. Ile
breaks hearts and scatters homes; ho
makes idiots, paupers, rags, and cvimi-
nals, and destroys men by thousands
overy month in the year. And yet he
is not bound and conquered,

Do you know wha he is, children?

This terrible thief is the Dun-thief,
the Whiskey-robber, the Aleohol-fiend,
the Brandy-amurderer t Shall he al-
ways enrry on his work? No, boyvs—-
not always,  The day will come when
ho will be banished forever frow the
land, IMelp with all your might to
hasten it

-

“J's Put a Pebble in dat Bottle,”

A noME mission teacher of freed-
men relates the following ;—-

An old coloured brother, who had
toiled away his energies, and was loft
with a stillened, trembling frame,
crowned with show-white hair, was
asked hovr old he was. Brightening
up at being noticed and questioned by
a white “gemman,” he replied:

“Well, sah, I doesn't know how oll
Iis. Datis, 1 can't tell yo how many
years T have lived as a child. But,
bless de Lord, I kin tell ye how old 1
is as do Lord’s chile.”

Hurrying away into his cabin, he
soon came out with a bottle, joyfully
rattling something in it, and resumed
his happy tone:

“ Now, sal, if ye'll jest take and
count dem pebbles ye'll see how old 1
is as de Lord’s chile. I was born
again jest afore Christmas a long time
ago. When de vaxt, Christmas come
around 1 jest tho't I would keep ac-
count of de years I was agwine to
spend in de service of de Lord. I
couldn’t write none, so I tho't I'd put
a pebble in a bottle and put it away,
and I tole’em all in my cabin what
dat bottle for, and nobody never tech
him! So every Christmas since I was
born agin I’s put a pebble in dat
bottle. And if ye'll jest count ’‘em,
ye'll see how old I is as a Christian.
I can’t count none, and disremember
how many theve is!”

The pebbles were counted, and fifty
one of them told of Lis long life as
“de Lord’s chile.”

Luminous Insects.

Stz Samurn W. Baker says there
is o great variety of luminous insecs
in Ceylon. The following paragraphs
are an extract from what he has writ-
ten about them -

“ A night after a heavy shower of
rain is & brilliant sight, when tke whole
atmosphere 1s teeming with moving
lights bright as the stars thewmselves,
waving around the tree-teps in fiery
cir.les, now threading like distant
lamps through the intricate branches
and lighting up the dark recesses of
the folinge, then rushing like a shower
of sparks around the glittering boughs.
Myriads of bright five-flies in these
wild dances meet their destiny, bemg
entangled in opposing spiders’ webs,
where they hang like fiery lamps,
their own light divecting the path of
the destroyer, and assisting in their
destruction.

«That which affords the greatest
volume of light is a Iarge white grub,
abeut two inches in length, It is a

fat, sluggish aniwmal, whose light is
fur more brilliant. thau eonld be snp-
posed to emanate from sueh a form,
The glow from this grub will render
the suullest priut so legible that o
page may bo read with ease. 1 once
tried the experiment of killing the
grub, but the light was not extin-
guished with life; and by opening the
tail, I squeezed out a quantity of glu-
tinous fluid, which was so highly phos-
phorescent that it brilliantly illumed
the page of a book which [ had been
reading by its light for a trial.”—
Youtl's Instructor,

Only Now and Then.

THINK it no excuse, boys,
Merging Into men,

That you do a wrony act
only now and then.

Better to be careful ‘
As you go along,

If you would be manly,
Capable and strong §

Many a wretched sot, boys,
That one daily meets

Drinking from the beer-kegs
Living in the streets,

Or at best in quarters
V’orse than any pen,

Once was dressed in broadeloth,
Drinking new and then!?

When you have a habit

That is wrong, you know,
Knock it off at once, lads,

With a sudden blow.
Think it no excuse, boys,

Merging into men,
That you do a wrong act

Only row and then!

—Mrs, M. A. Kiddaer.

A Word to Boys.

You are made to be kind, hoys,
generous, magnanimous. ¥f there is
a boy in school who has & clubfoot,
don’t let him know you ever saw it.
If there is a poor boy with ragged
clothes, don’t talk about rags in his
heaving, if there is a lame boy,
assign him some part of the game that
doesn’t require running.  Jf there is a
dull one, help him to learn his lesson,
If there is a bright one, be not envious
of him ; for if one boy is proud of his
talents, and another is' envious of
them, there are two great wrongs, and
no more talent than ‘before. If a
larger or stronger boy has injured you
and is sorry for it, forgive him. All
the school will show by their counten-
ances how much better jt is than to
have a great fuss.

»

The Wish of the Heart,

A prarF and dumb girt was once
asked by a lady, who wrote the ques-
tion ou the slate, ¥ What is prayect”
The little girl took the pencil and
wiote the reply, * Prayer i$ ‘the wish
of the heart.,” ¢ The etlectual fervent
prayer of a righteous man availeth
much,” and we are reminded by the
above anecdote of the sentiment of
Arv:hbishop Ieighton that the man
who desires to be righteous is righteous,
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HOME AND SCHOOL.

How It Comes.

It isn’t the thing voudo, dea, |
It the thing 3ou boave undone, ‘
Whaich @mives vouw bit of o he atache :
At the ~ettmy of the sun |
The tender word forgotten,
The letter yon dis not write,
The flower you night vt ~ent, dear,
Are vour hauntimg ghosts to night,

The stone you nijght have htted
Out of a brother’s way,
A bit of heartsome counsel
Yunavere hurried too nmeh to say
The foving touch of the hand, dear,
The gentle and winsoue tone,
That you had no time or thonght fer,
With troubles envugh of your vwn.

These little acts of kiminess,
Ro easily out of mind,
These chances to be angels
Which even mortals find—
They come in night and silence,
Each chill, reproachful wraith,
When hope is faint and lagging,
And a blight has dropped on faith,

For life is all too short, dear,
And sorrow is all too great,
To suffer our slow compassion
That tarries until too late.
And it's not the thing you do, dear,
It's the thing you leave undone,
Which gives you the bitter heartache
At the setting of the sun,
—~Margaret £, Sangster.

LESSON NOTES.
B.C. 1451) [SerT. 30
TEMPERANCE LESSON.

Deut. 21, 18-21,

(oLpEx TEXT.

Memory verses, 18, 21

The soul that sinneth, it shall die. Ezek.
18. 4.

OUTLINE,

1. Disobedience,
2. Punishment.

TiMe.—1451 B.C. The eleventh month,

Prace.—The plains of Moab,

EXPLANATIONS. —T'he elders of hixrity
~These were the acting magistrates, 7'e
gate of his place—Or the gate of his town,
where he would be tried. “The gate in all
Oriental cities in antiquity was the court-
house, or place of justice for the eople.
Stone him. The custom adopted by the
Mosiac luw as the method of capital punish-
ment. It was in vogue in our Lord's time,

QuesTions Yok Home Stupy,

1. Disobedience,

In what light was disobedience to pavents
regardetf ?

How was obedience regarded wmong the
Hebrews ?

What is the meaning of the fifth com.
mandment?

What duty was lzid on the parents of a
rebellious son ¢

Would obedience to ver. 'S show that

wrents had ceased to love their son ?

W‘mt law higher than that of family love
is suggested in ver, 217

Is there analogy between this delivery of
a disobedient son to the judgment and
God’s treatment of a sinner?

What seems to have been the sin for
which this public deliverance of the
offender was to be made?

2. Punishment,

What was the punishment for confirmed
intemperance?

Who pays the penalty nowadays for in-
temperance ?

What is the attitude of courts of justico
towdrd men who become drunkards
Whus it necessary that the rebellious ~nd
drunken son of a Hebtew should com.

mit crime in order to be punished ¢

What was the greatest crime that o He.
brsw conld commit, next to blasphemy ?

Who were made responsible for the habits
of childien?

When parental duty had been fully done,
if the chill still refused obedienct, what
was the fiual resort?

Wit s the on npdtorabde Taw tor the
~oul that s~

Pracpesn T semrses

Modernn sty <y, 1ty tise poor drank-
ated

Gosd's Taw ~ax s, Pansh B with death,

Castom nowwlay = sy, Pity the slave of
apspetite,

Coond's Jan ~avs,  He will not heanken, let
INTTREE lll‘!l\'(‘rml ta the )llqlguw ”

Fiue moralists novwadas s say, Buld in-
ebriate asylums, and put o prennvm on
~ H.indulgence,

o> law savs, * Pat the evil an ay hom
alnong you,™ ** Stone hita with stones.”

Hixts ror Hoxe STUDY.

L. There are only four of these verses,
Commit thew to memory,

2. Notice the steps in this young man's
downtull,  There are six things said ot him

3. Notice that drunkenness had ne place
in the Jewish law.  Find an argument here
in favour of any of the present positions of
tempcrance people as to the thing needful
to be done now,

4. Scarch out all the allusions to the
drunkard contained iu Seripture,

THe LrssoN CarTEcHIs.

1. What is the picture given in our lesson ¥
That of a disobedient child, 2. How is this
dixohedience shown? In refusing to hear
reproof. 3. To whose reproof does he turn
adeaf ear? That of father and mother., 4,
When he had thus turned from them what
was their duty? To deliver him to the
court. 3. What sentence was the comt to
pass upon him* That he be <toned to death.
6. What does our GoLbEx Thyr say i the
doom that awaits the sinner?  ““The soul
that sinneth,” ete

Dactrivat SveakstioN, —The doom of
the sinner.

B.C. 1451.) LESSON 1.
FOURTH QUARTER,
THE COMMISSION OF JOSHUA,
Josh, 1, 1.9,

{Ocr. 7

Memory verses, 8, 9
GoLbes Pexr,

Stand, therefore, having your loing girt
about with truth, and having on the breast-
plate of righteousness.  Eph. ¢. 14,

OvuTLINE.

1. The Leader.
2. The Commission,

TivMr.—1451 B.C.

Prack.—The plains of Moab.

CoNXFCTING LINKS.—This lesson takes
up the story at the exact poiut at which we
left it in the last quarter, and proceeds to

ive the commission under which the new
eader was to act.

EXPLANATIONS, — ANl this people —The
whole body of Israclites. ke wildernevg—
That iz, the peninsulaat the south of Canaan,
in which they had wandered for thirty-eight
years. The greal see—The Mediterrancan,
Not depmurt ot of thy mowth-=This means he
should know the law so thoroughly as to
have it always, as we say, ‘“‘af tongue’s
end "—able always to quote it, and always
oboying it.

Qursrions ror Hove Stupy,

1. The Lead.r,

On what oceasion is mention first made of
Joshua.  Exod. 17,9,

What may have been his position in
Egypt?

What opportunities had been afforded him
to show his ability before this first men-
tion?

How old was Joshua when he succeeded
to the leadership of Israel?

What were his churacteristics as a man ?

What custotn and belief are alluded to iy
Deut 34. 9,

What was the one quality which he was
bid to cultivate ?

What work had he already accomplished
for his people ¢

Whatwork was he destined to accomplish?

From what source alone was he to seek
strength ?

2. T'he Commission.

Was the new leader equal to the old one ?

What was the commission given to tho
old leader? Exod. 3, 10, 12,

What was the commission given to the
new leader?

What ditleiences of treating the commis.
sion can you discover between Moses
»nd Joshua ¥

Whose work was the casier? Why ?

Whoat ded Jo-batae oy eas coam-tant me s
of hilp and mspiation thas Meer e sl
et hove ¢

What Gornoi s Trve of st vean's Jessons
1eads very ok ke vers 9 o the
| TENNE TRAN CEVE B2

Pryarean Trsoines

e goes, annther cotines, Gaad's worlh
never laeks tor a leader 5 and no niatter how
able we are om place will be nlid,

The los~ or loved ones 1« no wronnd tor
maction and despondens e atd e bsaon,

Hear God's ward . #* Mosesisdeadd, theas
fore mrise, go over Jordan

There 1s only oue eowlition waned tor
stceess here, * Olwerye to do the Law

The rule for making such observanee sme
is ulso given, * Meditate day and mgl .

Here is a beantiful triad : Work, obey,
think : and the completed chord is found m
the promise, ** I am with thee,”

Hints ror HoME StUby,

1. From a Bible text-book find und search
out all the references to Joshua, Here are
afew: Exod. 17, 93 24,135 32,17; 33.11;;
Nu, 13. 165 27, 18, ete,

2. Write a story of Joshua's life, and
take it with you to Sunday-school.

3. Find when and how the promise of
ver, 4. was fulfilled, See in Kiogs for
David« amd Solomon’s dominions,

4 How muclr of our Bible was referred to
by ver, 87 Study this carefully.

3. Locate by o map, as aceurately as yon
can, the exact position of the army at this
time,

6 Study out all the difficulties which
oceur to you in understanding this story ¥

Tue LessoN CATECHISM.

L. After Moses’ degth, who became leader
of the people? Joshwa, the son of Num.
2. What sort of man had he shown himself
to ber Full of tho spitit of wisdom. 3,
Under what promise of God did he under-
take the new work ?  «I will not fail thee.”
4. What one thing did God require of him?
To observe to do all the law. 5. What
commnand ax to his action in his new position
did God give him? *Bo strong and of o
good courage. 6. What command of Paul
to the Chiistian soldier resembles this?
“*Stand, therefore, having your loins,” ete,

Docrria Al SvaaestioN.—Christian cour-
age.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

1. Man was made to know, love and serve
God : have all men done so?

Not “for all have sinned, and fall short
of the glory of God,”« (Romans iii. 23.)

A Knock-Down Argument,

A Noteb iufidel having concluded a
lecture in a town in Yorkshire, repre-
senting his doctrines to the prople,
called wpon any person present to
reply tc his argument, if they could.
A collier avose in the assembly, and
spoke somewhat us follows ;

“Maister, me and wmy mate Jem
were both Christinn folk till one of
these infider chaps came this way. Jem
turned infidel, and used to badger me
bout attending prayer-meetings ; but
one day, in the pit, a lurge cob of conl
came down upon Jem'’s head. Jem
thought he was killed ; and, ah ! mon |
but he did holler and ery to God!”
Then turning to the lecturer, with o
knowing look, he said :

“Young man, there is now't like
cebs of conl for knocking infidelity
out of a man,’

The colliey earried the audience with
him, for they well knew that a kuock
on the head by a big chunk of coal
would upset the courage and with it
the skepticisu of stronger infidels than
“my mate Jem.” Many an infide
has disearded his infidelity znd eried
to God for merey in sickness or in
dauger, both on land and sen ; bat
who ever heazd of n Christian turning
from his faith in the hour of peril, aml
forsaking God when death was at the
door I—Sablath Reading.

Now IREADLY!

THE NEW

C.L.S.C. BOOKS!
lor 1888-89.
PRICES TO MEMBERS

. BOUND IN CLOTH:

Vinrent 20 ¢y §
Proparatery Greek Course in Enghioh.
Wilkanson - - . .

Outline History of Greeee,

1o §
College Greek Course in Englich,

Wilkinson - - . - 110 3
030
030
110 B
13

Character of Jewns,  Bushnell « .
Modern Church in Europe,  Hurst -
Chemistry. Appleton - . .

Zoology, Steele - . . .

Or the Complete List, mailed |
Post Free, or receipt
of $6.00.

O I N L LN LT T LT T Tt e SR

New Fooks

JUST OFF OUR PRESS,

A REVIEW

OF REV. F. W. MACDONALD'S

LIFE OF

WILLIAM MORLEY PUNSHON, LL.D

BY
REV. HUGH JOHNSTON, M.A,, B.D.

Introduction by Rev, (ico, Douglas, LI.D.,
and an estimate of the great preacher's
character and work in Cunada, by
Hon. Senator Maedonald.

With portrait of
Dr. Punshon.

12mo, Cloth, 180 pages, GOc.

George Millward McDougall,

THE PIONEER, PATRIOT AND MISSIONARY.

BY HIS SON,

JOHN McDOUGALL,
Morley, Alberta.

With introduction by Alex. Sutherlund, D.D,,
Aund o Chapter on

MANITZ3A AND THE NORTH-WEST
OF T0-DAY.

12mo, cloth, 244 pages, 75¢., with a portrait
and illustrations.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

PenLisurs,
78 &80 Kixe St Kasr, Torosro,
C. W. COATLS, Montreal, Que.
S. X. HUESTIS, Halifax, N. S,




