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THE CONQUEROR'S BAND.
BY J. WATKINSON,
(For Recjlation.)

Y HE world’s a bat}le-ficld, boys
@ Beyond’g”the romised lnnyd';
War all around| boys—

Who'll join the Cohq'ror's band ?

- There’s wrong to trafnple down, boys,
That right may rie the land ;.

_The trumpet calls tolarms, boys— 4.3}

Who'll join the Cgnq'ror’s band ?

Sin's hosts are gath'fing strong, boys ,

_Who can their poper withstand 1

They only who do
\\%.no’ll join the

! Heﬁﬁshtme as steclfwe ncedl,xboys )
- _ Highrpurpose anjl strong haund ,
Eachgmindrg:d eyd alert, to '8 —
Who'll join the Cong’ror's band ?

{ What men may dofwe’ll dare, boys,
And fight at Gof's command ;

" His Lanner high ve'll bear boys,
We'll join the Gong'ror’s band ?

* Thep if we're trug and brave boys,
. The foe will siffk as sand,

» And highwill.sw}:1 the song, boys,
" Led by the Cosfq'ror's band.
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i " A GREAT JAPANESE CI
t. BY THE REV.\GEO. COCHRAN,

: {Fe )
; For i years Ganadia &w:::mryh
' HE view of Kioto, given on

, ‘this page, iy taken from the
. grounds of the Kiomidzu, or
. 't:einplé of the Pu
. bist temple of gre4t size, situated
'opon the bills at eastern limit
- of the city, and looking westward.
.Thy ‘end of ‘thic temdle building is
- the most prodiinent}feature of the
‘picture.” In the ndar foreground
"wa-pes the top of ajpagoda of the
- Chinese style, with if lofty spire of

e

Heart, a Budd-

bropze.  TFilling plain, apd °
tretching far away] towards the
‘weaternt hills,” lies dhe city. The’
large voofs o be seenfinthe city are
thoge of temples. I§had & larger
mmber of these, agfi-of idols, in
‘proportion. to its aqe, than any

‘other city in tho empjre, and it was
A city “wholly giveg to idolatry.”
Bng & better day hasjdawned upon
‘this antient, and. g0 Jong miscalled, 5 {

| “aacred city.” For five yeers tho X
‘Gogpel of Christ hafbeen proclaimed very large, ang of th.3 it was in great
there, and thoneand€ of the citizens | part forover diprived by the migration
e no longer the davoted and benighted | of the _oonrt..] Now, =ithough it was
§ deathens they were ; and somo of them | never likely afain to become tho seat
;blve becomo sincere followers of of governmeng, thers were,, mﬁic;gnt
 Tam ety of Ko wasurils s e 4.t 1. G0
i+ The prosperity of Kidto wasserinnslv y should no! sufle O f
"mjured by the abrupt removal of the’decay. Among other devices for its

%m:to Tokio in 1868. Tthad been|relief was thaiof an Industrial Exhi-

K1070, JAPAN.

prcelain, § lacquer;~fans,
is woll known that Japan|tion, ;
utiful creations of the{not unfrequently d
and nowhoro is it carriod | thing stron
jwhere 1 lodged
“been cultivated in Japan | bask of the river near ono .of iheso

tries of Kioto are chiefly

perfection »s in Kioto.

The vesult was so tury, and now forms

than twenty looms each,

old city was onco. more rosy a.ndi

gilks, and'spend the time in r

N 2
jthe'imperial dwelling-place for over a'bition, which was first triod in the'since the beginning of tho third con
thousand years. It was the sceve, at|spring of 1872,
regular intervals, of important politi- happy that ita repetition annually the export® trade of
cal gatherings. Numerous officials cf | was forthwith decreced. Nover before| Kioto hay always hoengthe priocipal
tbigh rank, with large retinues, were, had the city been so thronged with seat of this industry. ;Tho weaving
j permancntly quartered there. It had excursionists of every degree. For- establishments are all |
| been the resort of pilgrims and pleasure- | eigners were admitted forthe first, quarter of the city.
seckers, for a score of generations. Its time, and did not abuse their privilege, {poor and small, seldom
; ¢ floating population” was, therefore, and the financial condition of the

riearly half of
gho  country.

ted in one
¢ liouxes aro

iving no out-
ward indication of th§importanca of
ths work carried onf within. But
the gold brocades, hegvy silks, dam-
asks, velvets, figu clothes, and
i i (dyes, or un-
1 a8 to quality

. of foreign
experts. My vimt ® this quarter,
and the courtesy with which the
people pormitted mq to enter their
houses and sos themyat their work,
is one of the pleasung thetortes of a
brief sojourn in Kigo,

The society of Ki§to is the gayest

noted for re-
;and  taste in
dress. During th¢' hot summer
evenings the peopl flock to the
principal strects, thejriver, and the
bridges, to got the pire gir_apd seo

the sights—all inten

There fashion and t
will. Notbing can t§cced the good
nature, the mntual Wndly feeling,

-and the decent, orderi} bebevionr of

a Japaneso crowd, o propriotors
of the tea-housca that Buo the wesl«
ern bank of the Kamo,place matred
platforms on the bed of the river to
accommodate their numfrous guests;
and then, whilo the light of thous-
ands of coloured lanterhis and flgr-
ing torches flashes on ftho crystal
waters of the wido gnd shallow
stream that brawlsand gabbles over
ita pebbly bed, hundrdds of well-
dressed people are flitfing to and
fro in gomipy picnio ies, enter-
tained with wmusic, panfowime, rid-
ing on horzeback on isknds in the
river, and oth¢r fortns of gmusemont.
Tho wholo.scene, when Fiewed from

one of tho bigh bridges§ is 3 picturo” ;

of life in somo social phascs of its
bright, unbending, &

mirth, not to be zecrr Plsawhore or

~outside of Jspan. DuFing the heat,

numbers of

sundry games,

than ted, The Lotel
god was situated on - the

——tte

(3
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PLEASANT HOURS.

bridges, so that T had ample oppor.
tunity of observing thin hashi no shita
ne snzumi—~'* taking tho cool under
the bridge.” The following stativtics
may Lo of intorcstf The population of
the city and its suburbs, by tho census
of 1872, wan 567}334. There are in
tho city 2,500 Hhintd temples, with
nearly 3,000 Adnnushi—keepers of
tho shrines, Alsd, about 3,500 Budd-
hist temples, andfover 8,000 pricsts of
various orders. [The sad minor tones
of the vosper befls are heard in every
direction at sydeot, and tHe matins
from maay templos scattered over the
whole diatrict, ring out the last hours
of tho night. fThero aro about 500
Juncing und singing.gitls in Kioto, who
pay u monthly tax of one yen—nhout
adollar. ‘Tea-houscs pay a tax of threo
yen per month, Thore wero two
years ugo 3,900 jinrikishns—man-
power carriageb—tho cab of Japan,
which has almpst entirely superseded
evory mode of konveyauce, They pay
uu annual tax of ono to two yen,
according to gize. ‘The regular fare
per day for a jinrikishs, drawn by one
man, is fifty copts.

And now farewell to these sunny
hills and whadbwy glades, aud to this
venerable city+-thoe pearl of Japan—
which for 8o ihanly centuries Iny con-
cealed from the world. A higher des.
tiny and a, purgr fame awaita her than
any which thq romance of mythology
and history hag woven around her in
tho past. Thef Lord Jesus Christ hag
much people ih Kioto—his ministers
and witnesses o there opening the
blind eyes, tuthing many from dark-
ness to light, 4nd from the power of
Satan unto Gojl. Already, from col-
lego halls arecled within the shadow
of her paluces, Are going forth bands of
her own sons, tained and valiant for
the truth, “ hoMing forth the Word
of Life", and the people are * turning
gtt))gl"dumb idoks to serve the living

-

oG

A BOY'S VIEW OF THE CASE.
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girls aro no
¥7%: good 1n the
. world. At
any ratle,
themenand
women act
as if they
thought so.

Now, this
afternoon I
wanted to
play ball
with a lot
of fellows. I don’t think there was
anything vers wicked 1n that when I'd
been shut up in school most all day
spelling ** yacht” and ** sepulchre” and
¢ conflagration™—I'vo forgotten what
that last word means —and studying
about the poles and the quaker and
the horrid zone, and copying « A. man
ia known by the company he keops,”
till my hand ached just awful. But
before X'd even got into the house
whers 1 wanted to leavea great pile
of books I'd got to study in the even-
ing, T met Aunt Susan on the side-
walk. I just hate—I mean dislike—
Aunt Susan liko pitch, tar, and turpen-
tino. I wish1 ocould say “hate,” bo-
causo that's tha word I moan, only my
mother zays it's 8o very wicked to hate
snybody, specially your oxn aunt.

“ Oh, Tom,” she hollered out, “It's
beginning to sprinkle. Run in and

~
get mo my umbrella. Its in my
cloaat.”

Well, I bad to go, of courso—up

throo flights of stairs, bocause boys
must alwuys uso the basoment door—
the front door is too good for hoys—
and I had a horrid timo getting the
old thing out, becauso it fell down be-
hind a pile of trunks,
" T was all out of breath when I got
downstairs and out into the street
again, Aunt Susan was awful mad
because 1'd been gone no long, and the
stage was just turning tho corner. I
had to run like everything to catch it,
und nearly broke my neck. I wouldn't
have cared if the atage had gone with-
out her, only I'm always glad when
she's off visiting somewhere or other,
if she ¢z my own aunt,

Well, I just went back to get my
ball, and then mother camo out of the
sitting.room.

*Tom, you mustgo to the plumber's
right away,” she said, asif that was
good enough fun for me, *“because a
pipe i8 leaking in the kitchen and
must be seen to at once. Here’s a
letter I want mailed, You'll have to
buy a stamp for it.”

Just then Nell hollered down.stairs :
% Qh, Tom, I've got to havesomo more
crayons like those you bought last. I
don't see Why you can’t get home from
school earlier. Get me two of them as
quick asg you can, and then hurry,
round to Sallic Hart's and tell her I
can’t practice mny duet with ber till to-
morrow.  She's been expeeting me all
the afternoon.”

Now I'd just like to ask whatsa
boy to do when his fun is all spoiled
and his time used up that way? Ho
can't sauce his mothor and tell her he
won't. I tried that once when I wus
a little follow, aund it didn’t work a
minute. And if he's mean to his sis-
ter, then she cries or makes a gredt
fusa about it, and his father and mother
tell bim that ho's no gentleman, and
he feels about as small as a ut be-
fore they're through with him. BatI
did think Nell might have done her
own errands instead of waiting for me
to come home from school and do them
for her. And then to blow me up for
not coming home earlier—as if boys
ever stayved in school longer than they.
hadto! Girls don’t know much, any-
way. Besides, Nell nceds more fresh
air and out-door excercise, I heard
the doctor tell her so.

Of coarso I bad to go to the plumb-
er’s and the post-office, tn the artists'
materiale store, and Sal Hart's. That
took mo most an hour. When I came
back for my ball, the cook was most
wild because the butcher badn't sent
around tho meat for dinner. She just
burried me off after it like & house
afire because “ everything was behind-
hand,” she said. There wasn't any
uso saying anything, and she didn't
give me time to say it in if there had
been. That's just like her.

I got the plaguoy old meat at last
and went off to play ball, but the boys
bad been at it a0 long they'd got tired,
and & lot of them had gono home. I
was just disgusted—so there! I guess
anybody’d have been.

Tho first thing after dinner I had to
go up to grandma’s room for her s
tacles, and beforo X got half way down,
sho sent we back for her handkerchief.

Nell made me hunt all round for
her rubber she'd dropped on the floor,
and then there wasn't any matches in

tho sitting-room and I had to run down

PeC- | reach our eyes. . These great distances

into the kitchen for some, and the cook
told me to come right back and find
the hammer becauso she wanted to fix
somo old thing or other, and said I'd
lost it—1I moan the hammer. I hadn’t
touched it, anyway, but I didn’t say so
because if Neoll had heard mo sho'd
have told mother I was saucy to the
givls in the kirchen, and then thero
would havo been a fuss.

Just as soon as I had sat down to
study, Noll said I tock up too much
room with my clbows and sho couldn’t
draw,und so I had to got up again and
move all my things, and—Oh, dear
me! T dothiok boys have hard times,
I suppose it's all right that they should
do errunds for folks and lots of things,
hut it does scem ag if the folks might
fix them some way so that it wouldn't
take all u fellow's timo. And then if
sometimes they'd say, ¢ Thank you,”
just as the expect us to do al-
ways, a fellow would feel a good deal
hetter about it. J shcald, anyway.
And I guess if thero wasn't any boys
or girls round anywlhcre, to * save
steps,” as they tell about, some folks
would get pretty well tired out. I
wonder if I shall get any time to-
morrow to play ball with the other
fellows |

IMMENSE DISTANCES OF THE
STARS,

NVASTRONOMERS  bave ascer-
;Ai tained the distance from the

““earth to many of tho stars. If
we measure theso spuces by miles, they
amount to millions of millions still mul-
tiplied by millions,and hence convey no
adequate idea to the mind, therefore
sowe other mode of measurcment must
be used, and the velocity of light is
qonsidered tho most convenient. It
has been proved that light travels at
the rate of 192,000 miles a second,
i. e, between thc ticks of 8 watch a
ray of light would move cight times
around our globe. It comes from the
sun to us, a distance of 90,000,000 of
miles, in eight minutes ; thus the space
covered over by a ray of light in that
time could not be travelled by our ex-
press trains in less than 250 years.
With this immense velocity it requires
three and one-balf years for the light
of the nearest star to reach our earth.
It requires forty-six years for light %
reach us from tho north star and to-
night, as we lopk at that northern lum-
inary, these very raysof light which
makos it visible to us, started on their
Jjourney forty-six years ago.. The light
from stars of the twelth magnitude re-
quire 3,600 years to teach the earth.
And if that beautiful constellation, the
Pleiades, were this moment blotted out
of existence, it would continue 0 be
visible for seven hundred years to come,
for guch is the time required for light
‘to travel from that group to us. Ifa
star of the twelth magnitude wore now
destroyed, it .would continue to be
visible for'3,500 years. Or,ifsuchs
star were now created, 3,500 yeara
would elapse before it would. be per ,
ceptible to the inhubitants of tho eartb.
And soms of the more distant stars
are 80 far away that their light mov-
ing with a velocity of 192,000 miles
pér second, requires 50,000 years to

aro pot imaginary, but astronomers
have ascertained the distance, motions,
and sizes, 2ud even tho weights of tho
celeatial orbs with as much certainty
ax they have foretold eclipses of the sun

ENTERING 1IN.

L HE church was dim and ailent
With the hush before the prayer,
Only the solemn trembling
Of the organ stirred the air ;
Without, the sweet, still aunshine,
Within, the holy calm,
Whero priest and people waited
for J:c swelling of the pealin,

Slowly the door awung open,
And a little Laby girl,
Brown eyed, with Lrown hair falling
In mnany a wavy curl,
With soft cheeks flushing hotly,
Shy glauces downwanl thrown,
Aund small hands clasped before her,
Stood in the aisle alone.

Stood half abashed, half frightened,
Unknowing where to go,

While like a wind-rocked flower,
The form swayed to and i7o ;

And the changing color fluttered
In the littl 2 troubled face,

As from side to side she wavered
With a mute, imploring grace.

It was but for a moment ;
What wonder that we smiled,
By such a strange, sweet picture
From holy thought beguiled 7
When up rose some one eoftly,
And many an eye grew dim,
As through the tender silence
He bore the child with him.

And I—I wondered (losing

The sermon and the prayer)
If when sometime I enter

The * many maneions” fair,
And stand abashed and drooping

In the portal’s golden glow,
Our God will send an angel

To show me where to go !

HE ENEW ALL ABOUT IT.
BY RICHARD NEWTON, D.D. .

VGIIOME time ago & gentleman was
S": going from Boston to Albany,
¢ and on his journey got into con-
versation with a young mau, a divinity
student, who was travelling the same
way. Sowething wassaid ubout drink-
ing, when the divinity student said :

«] am only twenty-five years of age,
but you can't tell me ahything about
that. I know all thers is to know
about drinking.” i

The gentleman showed interest in
the young man's experience, and he
continued:

“YWhen I was eighteer  went to
Boston to take charge of the books in
a mercantile house, In the boarding-
house where I boarded were four
young gentlemen. We became com-
panions. They all drank and invited
me to join them, I declined. I said,
¢I am eighteen and have never drank,
and it would not be just to my Chris
tian homno and my fawily to do so now.’
T resisted for a time; but they resorted
to ridicule, and that X could not stand.
I drank, and in two years delirium
tremens overtook me. . All terrible
things were present to me und pursu-
ing me. I suffered agonies. I trew-
bled and realized my dunger, and in
alarm sought refuge in wy Saviour's
strength, and now I expect soon to
preach the Gospel.”

“ And will you tell me,” 8aid the
gontleman, ¢ what has become of your
boarding-house friends "

¢ Three of them,” said the young
msn, ~ are in drunkards’ graves, and
the fourth is in prison.”

What an injurious sting this sting
of strong drink is !

My son, keep thy father’s command-
raent, and forsake not the law-of thy

and moon.

& )

maother.
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ARE THE CHILDREN SAFE1

\%\xllANK God that my darling ie resting
. Safe in the bosom of God !
Praise Him for little hands folded
Under the churchyard sod |
I'm glad that on the whito forchead
I've printed the last, long kiss !
Do you ask why.l am glad und thankful,
And can praise God 8o for this?

Last night as T eat in my window,
Looking out on the moonlit street,

My neighbour’s once beautiful boy
Went by with unsteady feet ;

And I remembered how I had envied
His mother that sorrowful time,

When God sent his white-winged angel,
Aud, leaving her boy; took mine,

But now she 8its in her lonely home,
In tears, broken-hearted and old ;

While the stainless fect of my darling
Are walking the streets of goli.

Thank God for taking my child so soon,
Lest hie might have gone astray |

For none are safe while doors of sin
Stand wide as they do to-day.

I pity the children of years to comie,
And mothers, who l)ittle know

What lies for them in the future,
Of tears and bitterest woe :

For as long as men are licensed ta sell
The horrid, accursed thing,

If we ery not aloud against it,
The curse on ourselves we shall bring,

\SMALL TALK.
BY MRS. MARY L. GRIFFITH.

F all the light and foolish talk
x which is bandied from tongue
to tongue, and which will not
berr analyzing, the small talk
and w§uld-be jokes among
young snd old people ubout
courtship and marriags, is
most disgustiog Xben geriously ex-
amined.

1

Like religion, it is a subject upon
which it is almost, jf not entirely, im-
possible to speak lightly without irre-
vercnce and coarsengss,

We bave been cavered with shame
and confusion more,than once at the
unthioking jests of young people
among and about each other.

All this badinage and teasing, this
lalk of “catching beaux,” lamenting
the scarcity of young men here and
there, bewailing growing to such er
such an age without effecting a match,
the undisguised desire to make a good
appearanco for an undisguised end, the
stale and silly folly about women’s
ages, otc, all are low enough to
astonish and shock us, if our ears had
not grown 80 used to them, -

Think a minute what it all means.
What, shall a woman st ad in the mar
ket and offer herself with all her costly
dower of womanhood? Nay, verily,
the world says, but she may hint at it
and gigglo over it, and toss her pure
pearls about till thoy are trampled in
the mire by any swine that come along.
Better, almoat, the old days of chivalry,
when the lady-love was fought for with
sword and spear.

A woman gives 8o much! Surely a
woman should be sought. If she
chooses to say honestly and seriously,
“T wish to marry. I covet tho sincers
love of & good man,” who shall dispute
hort Few common utterances ever
sound more piessantly to us than the
bearty, tender, manly expression of a
pure young man, concerning the joy
his bridsl day should bring him;
and, perhaps, & woman might speak
in like manner. But this gmearing
over with low light talk of the
higheat and holieet (ings ; this tramp-

ing of carcless feot into the sacred)
places—pa .

Marriage i8 a thing to be waited for
—not idly—to bo dreamed of in still
and solemn moments; to bow down
and veil our fices before; to be left in
God’s own planning providence.

In the sawmo category of evils are
flirting, kissing gawes, vnd, most of all,
dancing.  Xc is not hard to think out
tho truo inwardness of theso things,
and when found it is noc a very protty
subject. for reflection.  Who wants &
roso that has nodded ina dozen button-
holes, or fruit with ail the bloom rubbed
offt Yeot, how rure is tho maiden who
can bring to her true mate, her ‘‘one
lover,” bunds and lips that buve nover
neen pressed before.  Of course, still
loes, immeasurably less, can be suid on
the masculine sido of the question, and
alas, and alas for it !

Let young people associato together
naturally,sensibly, merrily,as we think
they would do to » far degree if older
peoplo would not tease sud swmile, und
put ideas in their heads that buve no
busineas there.  Cortainly there is al-
most rothing better for a young nan
—if he is in any way worthy of it—
than the socioty of n pure, womanly,
young girl. But let all thought of
love and marringe come to them fresh,
sweet, and solemn ; liko un iuspiration,
an svangel, a revelation,

SOMEWHAT MIXED. ¥

Two primary Sunday-school scholars
were playing Sunday-school on the
afterncon of December 4, and thiy is
the way that one of them repeated
the Golden Text : “ The double-minded
man js under the manger at all times,”
This was promptiy corrected by the
other, who said : ¢ No, it is under the
stablealways.” And then they bad a
discussion as to whether it was a
“double-minded man,” ordouble-headed
man.” The origin. of their honest
blunder is quite obvious,

¢ The double-minded man is unstable
in all his ways ;" and this fact the
Sunday-school teachers will discoyer
who allow their scholars to have their
minds equally balanced between the
appointed lesson for the day and inm-
terests outside of that, whether in tho
school at the hour of recitation, or in
the ends of the earth, whither the
fool's eye wanderath,

THE SAFE CHANNEL.

A Goop ship was passing on safely
along = dangerous strip of coast where
thousands have made shipwreck.

“1 suppose you know every rock
and sand bar along this coast,” said a
passenger, as be stood on the deck be-
side the captain, '

Thero was a doep meaning in the
glance that he gave from under his
shaggy oye-brows as he answered, “ 1
know where they are not.”

Ah ! that was wherein lay the safety
of those who had committed thoir lives
and merchandise into his keeping. He
knew where the safe channel lay, and
he kept it

. Many tbink they ought to be jearned
in the ovil habita of this world in order
to shun them. Xtis far better to know
what is good and pursue it. “My
soul, enter not- thou into their-secret.”
Onoe good man's life is worth ten times
more, for a model to work out your
own, carcer by, than the lives of ten
wicked men whose examplo you are to

shun.

| GOING THE WRONG WAY.

Y RRBROU aro going / tho wrong
\IN B way,” said the/conductor of
\ ™ train on the railroad to a
avgonger, on receiving his ticket.

hal ussertion foll very unploasantly
upon:the car of him who bad made the
wistake. Still, it was not a very ser
fous orip. It could bé corrected. He
was advised to got outut the first stop-
ping place, aud to take the opposite
train on its arrival, |

Guing the wrong way | Tu another]

senso, thij is affectingly true of
thousands, |, 1t is true of thochild who
goos not in the way of its pureats’ comn-
wands. It iﬁ true of the man who,
with hot haste, 18 in pursuit of the
riches, or honoks; or pleasures of carth.
It is true of e%ry one whose course
has not been Bhanged—who is not
running the Cliristian race, Says the
Saviour, * Enterye in at tho straight
gate : for wido is Lhe gate, and broad
is the way, that leadeth to destruction,
and many there be yhich go in there-
at : because, strnigh\js the gate, und
narrow is tile way, which leadeth ua-
to life, andf fow there Qm that fiad it."”

Ob, how many are npw hurrying ou
toward oternal death, while they are
vainly hoping to reach,at the end of
their course, the Naw Jertsalem above!
They arp going tho wrong way. The
language of God to them is: ¢ Turn
ye, turg ye, from your evi} ways; for
why Will you die?” Tufn today.
Soun it will bo too late ; soon destruct-
ion will becomo inevitable.

\ g

EFFEOTS OF DRINK IN
TORONTO.

Froy ono number of a Toronto
paper we clip tho following:—Eb.
Looxixo For Her Huspaxp.—The
other ovening about seven o'clock a
poor woman, with a most dojected look,
was seen walking up and down before
a liquor saloon on Church-street. A
compassionute passer- by questioned
the poor creature on the cause of her
sorrow, and learned that her husband
was in the bar room ; that hohad been
drinking for the.past week and had
not been home for-the past threo days;
that she had no fuel to keep herself
and her baby warm, and that they were
then also in need of food.

Tuaree Lirree Outcasts. — Three
little boys, the oldest not more than
ten years, the other two younger, stood
shivering the other evening bekbind a
corner on Yonge street, noar Adelaide.
They were counting up how much
money they hud, and seeing what they
would bo able to buy. Thewr father
bad beaten them the dsy before in a
drunken fit and turned them out of
doors, and their mother was sick in bed
and conld not save them from their
father's wrath. They sold papers they
said, earned forty-five cents, and wero
going to buy somo sindwiches and
cakes, and then pay for their lodgings
in a Lombard street lodging-house.

-

¢« ABSsTAINERS are a sct of reformed
drunkards.” is the common cry of tho
ignorant, but among our ranks we have
Demosthenes, the greatost orator ;
Milton, the greatest epic poet; New-
ton, the test natural philosopher ;
Howard, the greatest philanthropist;
Wasley, the greatest religious rovival-
ist ; and Dr, Livingstone, the greatest
modern traveller and missionary.

(I rutten for PLrAsaxT HuTks)
THE LONDON BOOQT-BLACKS
py Hxanerr Q. Pavet, ToroNto

U JZUEN sinks my heart 1 sadneas,
" Auld the oad 1s dark below ;
‘The sunshine and the gladness
With the daylight seetas to o,
‘Then cumes to mo a story,
Fall of cloquence diviue §
An episode of Lowdon,
How ] wish the deeds were mine !

Thero hived a simple urchin,

An urphan, his nawe unkuown,
Who vever heard a serion,

But worshipped s Lond alone.

And from the Sacred Scripture
He learned of Jesua' love ;

How that for these who love Him,
Are mansions preparcd above,

The bout-Blarks gathered round him,
Tu hear of the narrow way,

Aund kueoling dowu beside him,
Wept loud when they heard ham pray,

He nang of their Redeemer ,

He showed them His wounded slde ,
Then fell the Arab’s teamy, at

The feet of the Cruciticd.

He told them of God's mercy,
The virtue of charity ;

And taught lns young companions,
The zeal of philanthrops.

Until theee little heathen

By their deeds of deathless fame,
Aroused the mighty city

To u blush of m\"&wanl shame,

A miserable outeust,

One night when the Wast blow cold,
Qver the 'Thames' Embankment

Into the river wue rolied.

Onc of these childish herovs
Leapt into the rushing tide,

And fuught the cruel watem
To rescue the suicide.

From Westminster Palace stairo
To the docks below the Tower,

Billingxgate, Greenwich Hoepital,
Tn the solemn widnight hour.

When the great metropolis
Somuiferously slept,

Uft frum a bridges buttresa
Has a c:ty Arub leapt,

Tu save a fellow creature,
Aweary with sin and shame ;

Whe never heard of mercy
Until the shoe-black came,

Oh, ve who hid your talent
And buned it long ago,

Do you deserve a mansion
As much as the Ambado 7

Unce in a skiff & batmas

As he evnght 1o fud the d° wned,
Floating down with tho ebh tvle

A poor lit{le boot hilark faund

Whane face was like an anyel's,
Smiling and heavenly fmr.

He scemed to sleep, or matter
His vyes were closed 1 prayer,

But no ! his soul had vamiehed,

He had foaght the tight and won,
And the wuinortal (hotus

All heard the ery * well done” !

When weary in well doing,
1 long for inglonous reat,
And darkly my deeds rovicwin§
Sigh ““ bad indeed is the best,

Then comes to me a stary
Full of d(x}neuoe divine,

An episode of London ;
How I wish the deeds were mino !

20th February, 1852,
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I'T IS NOT DYING.

TRJ 0! no! Itis not dyin
N To dems’ sclf to go ,8
"l*ﬁe gloom of the earth fursaking,
In one's pure home awaking,
Should give no pany of woe,

No! no! Itis not dying,
In heaven ag last to dwell ;
In the eternal glory
Of crown awd hiarp and story,
Our carthly fears to quell.

No ! no! Itis not dying,
‘Tu hear the gracions tune

Of the Almights saying

* Come, child, wherever ntm'?'ing,
Behold Me on the throne,

No! no! Itisnot dving,

To leave this world ofutnfe,
And eeck the blessed river,
Where Christ shall lead for ever,

His sheep "neath trees of life.

No!no! Itisnot dying,
With lordly glory crown'd,
To f"m mn the thanksgiving
To Him, the everliving,
With which the heavens resonnd.

No! no! It is not dying,
Thou Saviour of thine own !
‘There from the fount Eternal,
Gush life and joy supernal
Here there are dropa alune.
—From the German of Gerkardt,
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Pleasant Bours :

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLES:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, M.A., Editor.

TORONTO, MARCH 25, 1882,

e —— —————— — ")
DEATH OF DR. RYER-
o SON.

Y, HERE is not a boy or girl in
L\ the Province of Ontario who
7/, docs not owo s debt of grati-
S tude to Dr. Ryerson, for the
. admirable school system of
‘?0- our country ; and multitudes

EX7 far beyond this province
revere and love his memory. We,
therefore, quote from tho Afethodist
HMagazine our own cstimate of his
character, and haveasked his old friend
i’l_)fr. Carroll to give a sketch of his

ife :

To thousands throughout tho length
and breadth of Canads, tho death of
Dr. Ryorson will be folt with a keen
sense of personal logs, Few men ever
had & wider range of devoted friends.
The brave battles of his early years for
qual rights and civil and religious
libertics won the admiration and xo-
8poct even of those who did not share
Lis viows, and tho lasting gratitude of
those whoeo rights he championed.
The cxtraordinary development—the

creation, indeed—of the public school
system of this provinco, during his
over thirty years'dischurge of the dutics
of Chiof Supmintendent of Education,
is a monument more lusting than brass,
of his breadth of view, his practical
sagueity, his administrative ability.
His Ixbours for the Church of his eatly
choice weto performed in overy posi.
tion, from that of u missionary to the
Indian tribes, to that of the chief
oflicer of its highest assembly. As
one of the original founders and first
President of Victoria Univorsity, as
one of tho originators and first editor
of the Christian Guardian, and as
repentedly tho represontative of Can-
adian Methodism in hwoportant crises
of its history, before the British Con.
ferenco and the General Cunference of
the United States, ho rendered sorvices
of the greatest value to tho Church of
which he was an honoured son.

But by those who knew him best,
his momory will bo cherished and
rovered, not for what he did, but for
what he was. Dr. Ryerson was one of
the most lovable men we ever knew.
Fow men grew old so gracefully as he,
He had been, wo may say, a man of
war from his youth, and was the hero
of many a hard-fought fight, yet he
was without a particle of bitterness or
guile. Some of his foes becamo some
of his best friends—for instance, the
late Bishop Strachan. He was fond of
telling to youthful listeners atories of
his youth, and by the young who
knew him he was greatly revered and
beloved. To the last he retained his
sympathy with the young. No one
could feel his lingering shake-hands
without percelving how much heart
thore was in it  We never knew a
man 50 aimple in his greatness, so gens
erous in recognition of merit in others,
so tender in tho bestowment of sym-
pathy, so wise in the giving of counsel.

Above all, he was the simple, ear-
nest, cheetful, sunny-minded Christian.
We have heard him speak with great
~warmth of feeling of the abounding
joys and consolations of God in his
soul, when driven, for his fidelity to
conscience, from his father's house, and
when toiling with his hands in the
harvest-field. And we have often
heard bim say thut not when receiving
the highest dignities and honours that
wero conferred upon him, has he ex-
perienced such rich enjoyment as in
preaching the Gospel to the Indians,
or to the scattered settlers of the back-
woods, Our revered and honoured
friend onco submitted to the present
writer a collection of his early diaries.
Thoy were most minutely and faith-
fully kept during a long series of years,
recording his early studies, the texts
from which ho preached, and bis later
travels in foreign lands, The first we
opened was that describing his first

preacher in the town of York, fifty-
seven yoars ago, and in it he expresses
the most humble depreciution of his
own ability to preach to the intellec-
tual and cultured Methodist scciety of
the Ancient Capital,. He also wrote
many bitter things agaiast himself for
non-improvementof his time—although
a lady still living has told the writer
that ho usoed to rise at four in the
morning to study by tho light of pine
knots or. the hearth. ‘
While enjoying life to tho full with
& genial hilarity of spirit that never
could grow old, tho thought of death
was & familiar and not unwelcoms one.

appointment as assistant Methodist | P°

calmly and cheer:
fully of the deceaso
which he mnst
shortly accomplish,
and thon address
bimself ardontly to
the duties of tho
hour. Hisraligion
had nothing ascetic
in it, It was a
calm, oconfident,
holy truslt. When
appareat very
ngap: hisyond, he
held tho hand of
the writer long,and
spoke of that un-
faltering truat.
“ He feolt that he
had no merit—no
desert,” he said
“ho was simply
reating by faith on
the atonoment of
his Redeemer.”
Anud he quoted, as
oxpressing tho ex-
perienco of his
soul, the words of
Wesley :—

41 the chief of sin.

ners am,
Bat Jesus died for
me."”

In the very last
interview we had
with him, he ex-

P a strong
dw to write another essay, supple-
mentary to those on Canadian Metho-
dism which have already appeared in
this Bagazine, in which he would en-
deavour to remove, if possible, the last
remains of any bygone bitterness and
estrangement in Canadian Mothodism.
He rejoiced over the growing spirit of
fraternity, and none, we think, would
have welcomed the organic union of
all ita branches more warmly than he.
Cauada has seldom, if ever, seen
such & funeral as when his mortal
remains were conveyed to their last
long rest. Nearly two hundred min-
isters joined the procession, many of
them old companions who had come
from a distance to Jook once more on
the dear familiar face. The Legisla-
ture attended in a body, the Anglican
Bishop and many of his clergy were
present, and the cathedral bell tolled
for the funeral of this pioneer Meth-
odist preacher. All classes were repre-
sented, from the Lieutenant-Governor
to the boys of the public schools. Of
the many floral tributes on his coffin,
one of the most beautiful was a crown
from the pupils of Ryerson School.
His happy end was well symbolized by
another—a cluster of wheat and a
floral sickle, for like & sheaf fully ripe,
be was gathered 'to the harvest of the
akies, That service in the Moetro-
litan Church will not be soon for-
gotten—the sable drapery, the solemn
music, the touching prayer of Dr. Rase,
tho judicious words of Dr. Potts, and
the deep emotion of other old friends.
‘What is tho lesson of this life but
this—* the good. ’lone are great,” not
rank, atation, nor adventitious circom-
stances command the truest homeage of
the soul, but the supreme excellence of
moral worth.

The memory of the just
‘Sinells sweet and blossoms in the dust.

RS S

Taxe your stand on the Rock of
Ages. Let death, let tho judgment
come ; the victory is yours through
him., ' ‘ -

We have often bea;d ‘him éonvéx*sq

4--————"_“?
. .’;S\sg i
Tat100ED FaCE. F (/ g]

A TATTOOED/FACE.
‘.{;\ N Japan, Newf Zealand, and
v_[” other eastern fountries, where
W& itis sohotthatthe natives often
wearvery littleclothing, they frequently
tattoo their bodies wjth most elaborate
designs, which seenf in some way to
answer the purposef of clothes, so far
as ornament goes.f This process iy
very painful, the skin is punctured all
over till the bloof comes, and then
some dyeing matprial is rubbed in
which leavesan infleliblestain, Often
80 severe an inflymmation ensues that
the patient dies. | But then they will
do anything to bejin fashion, just like
their civilized fejlow beings. This
New Zealead chief has been most won-
derfully tattooed hfter the manner of
bis warlike coungry-men. In the
museam of Toronfo University there
is a tatooed Now Zealand head in
which the design i% very conspicuous.
On the next pagp we Rive an hon-
oured face, showing the v4gt difference,
between Christian{ civjlization and

pagan barbarism, \

The Pembroke Observer gives us a
kind notice, which odfiitting some per-
sonal compliments is a8 follows :

IuproviNG.—That most excellent
little journal for children, PrLeAsANT
Hours, has entered upon its second
year, enlarged and greatly improved.
It ig nicely illustrated, and is full of
short stories, poems, and sketches that
cannot fail to interest the boys and
girls.

EveRy boy and girl in all our Schools
ought to read Dr. Carroll’s sketch of
the greatest man that Canada has ever
produced. In order that they may do
80, we will send this number in
quantities of ten and uwards at the
rate of ons eent each. - '

Address ‘William Briggs;, Methodist
Book and Publisbing Houss, Toronto.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Rev. Dr. Rrensox.

A TALK WITH CANADA BOYS
ABOUT A GREAT CAN-
ADIAN.

BY UNCLE JOIIN.

GREAT Canadian!"”
““Can any one in this new
country become great?"
Certainly, greatness- does
not consist of large posses-
sions and high sounding

thess who have only proved to be
great simpletons, or great sinners, or
both. True greatness belongs to the
mind, and heart, and moral conduct,
great intellectual attainments (a dunce
can never bo great), great virtues, and
great usefulness in some way or other.
Such persons, in the long run, will
be greatly beloved and respected.

This was the case with the venerable
Canadian lately deceased.

You will say that this person must
have come of great parents who had

had great early opportunites. No ; he

if I mistake not, he was not a Colonel
of the regular army, but only in the

itary service, during the revolutionary
war, and drew a go. . weny hundred
acres of land ; but land in that earl
day was not very valuable and the
family to provide for was very large.
They lived fur away from the seat of
government and centre of population,

their farms, whick they did not ‘feel
above tilling for themselves. That,
however, was nothing derogatory to
tree greatness. The poet Thouson
speaks of the old Roman. commanders,
upon their return from wianing vie-
tories for their country, as resuming
the tillage of their land :
“They aeized the plough-and greatly inde-
pendont lived." :

HI8 BOYHOOD.

The boy I am speaking of did not
inhorit great abilities from his father,
who wus nothing remarkable as to the
usual elementa of greatness ; tut his
mother was a person of supétior senss
and excellence. She léft her children
the legacy of & good example, and.early
| tsught them the fear of God' ‘and the
1 catechism, and gathered them togethor

titles. Mauy bave been |
born to the possession of

great possessions, and that he himself

would néver have claimed that. His
father bore the title of ** Colonel,” but

wilitia. True, he had borne an in-
ferior commission to that in the mil-

und lived mostly on the produce’ of

for family dovotion, Sho
encouraged her boys, of
whom there wero five at
least, to attend tho
preaching of the Meth.
odist itencrants, to which
tLe father was long op-
posed ; and when some
of them joiued that
Church (which they did
before the mother dared
to) she gave them sym-
patby while e perse-
cuted them, sud she fol-
lowed them into the
church as goon as tho
way was open. Two of
her older sons became
Methodist ministers at
an early day, and were
distinguished for the
timo in which they lived;
and tho boy of whom I
am writing also became
a minister after n time
and outstripped all the
others.

| HIS EARLY TRAININO.
|

Our subject owed his greatness to
jseveral things which it will be instruc-
| tive for boys to consider. First, he
thad an unusually vigorous mind as
jindicated by his very looks. He had
a high, broad, well-devcloped, and
well-balanced head, a lustrous eye, and,
what is thought to bo an iudication of
character, a large though mno ly
nose. His mind was so astive and
strong that he could easily have ex-
celled in any brauch of knowledge.
And then he industriously cultivated
his mind. Some boys have naturully
good minds, but they let them go to
waste for want of cultivation. Our
friend had not the schqol advantages
that boys in Canada have now, but
he had better than some others had at
that time. Several relatives (by mar-
riage at least) were men of more or
leas classical education, who, no doubt,
stimulated and aided the inquiring lad.
Then his own vicinity was one of the
few places in the province which en-
joyed the advantages of one of the old-
fashioned gruwnwar schools, ¢ district
schools,” as they used to be called.
The achool referred to, I Lave learned,
was taught for & time by a brother.in-
law, by which be may have had some
special advantages. 1 am sorry that I
cannot tell you for a certainty what
sort of a boy he was at school ; bus I
am sure from certain hints gsined by

Y laccident, that he was never immoral,

and that he bad always a great thirst
for and made earnest inquiry after
knowledge, He was fond of history,
ancient and modern, especially British

eneral history, and the history of

ritish constitution and Isw, This
way have been stimnlated by the con-
vorsation of the old U. E. Loyalists,
who would naturally congregate at hia
father’s, an experienced and intelligent
class of men, But in the meantiwe,
he learned to do farm work and
showed an aptoness for mechanics,
doing upon one occasion the joiner-
work of an unfinished room in their
rambling old-fashioned house. His
naturally good physique was strength-
ened by these labours as well as by the
boating, hunting, and fishing of which
he remained fond after ho became old,
and for whkich the lake hardby fur-
nished opportunities, Thus he had the
“girong body ” as the recidenco of his
“sgtrong mind.” He was favoured
with thé advantages of one of the first

Sunday-schoola formed in the country,
und his first cflorta at usefulness was
ug o teacher in that school.

H1S CONVERSION.

Ho gave his heart to God at the
carly ugo of fourtcen, uml nover
wickedly departed from the Lord. The
difficultics interposed by his father
kept him from joining the Church ho
preferred until ho was eighteen, on
which account ho had to leave home.*
That period of exilo was spent in at-
tending Lettor institutions of learning
than ho had ever done bofore, becoming
a considerable proficient in Latin and
Greek, Ho was two years un nssist.
ant in the grammar school at London,
and some time in study in Hamilton.
It was supposed that he was preparing
himself for tho profession of law in
which he would have had no superiors;
aud from law he would likely bave
become u statesman, in which noble
cureor he would no doubt have become
eminent,  But in the meantime ho
was pious, full of zenl, and a gifted
exhorter ; and in a time of great.emer
gency he was persuaded to go into the
winistry as a supply, from which the
Church would never release him, Two
gontlemen gave him his outfit—horso
and saddle. He proached his firat ser-
won on Easter Sunday, 1625, and
spent nearly fifty-seven years in the
wministry. He was very eloquent and
faithful, and was the instrument of
converting a great many souls. He
served a3 an Indian missionary and
taught them dowestic economy. But
his learning and statesman-like muind
prepared him to serve the Church in
many ways in which ordinary min.
isters do not. He wrote much in its
defenco and on public questions of a
morul, religious, and educational char-
acter. He was the first editor of the
Clristian Guardian, fifty-three years
ugo, and at several other times. He
aided in founding and getting a charter
for Victoria University and was its
first President. He went abroad to
transact important business for his
Church and the country to the United
States, to England, and the continent
of Europe. But, tho government of
the country chose him to finish and
administer its common school system,
in which he consumed thirty-two of
the ripest years of his life, earning a
world-wide reputatic 1 and, conforring
u boon on nvery Canadinn boy who
reads this paper, and every one who
will be born hereafter.

Our quick-witted and well-educated
boys will perceive that I have boen
writing of one who won and wore the
titles of D.D. and LL.D. to the name
of EGERTON RYERSOX,

P

A LADY in Nova Scotia, while rencw-
ing & subscription for our 8. S. papers
for a friend, writes: * He called one
very stormy day, zaying his children
were nearly crazy for tho Jittle papers.
It seemed to be the little Suxseax
that did the business. A serious cass
of sun-stroke and in February too, I
showed or rather sent samples of your
papers to our 8. 8. Superintendent,
pointing out how much cheaper they
wero than formerly, uud he has ordered
a number for the school.”

We hopo that other friends will do
us a similar service, and we will try
to do our part to make the papers in-
tereating and instructive.

- 8¢

Egerton,” sid his father, * yon must
leave tho Metliodists or leave my honve.” He

neverwaverod foramoment in hischoice.~Ep.
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THE ATTACK ON THE QUEFN.

Every boy and girl, overy man and
woman in Canadw, will njoico that
the wicked and dastandly atinck made
upon our boloved eovereign ro signally
failed, Again, a3 in no less than mx
previous iustances, God tnrned naide
tho bullet thut would have plunged a
nation into wourning. In it not truv
that all her life long, in unawer to the
prayers of millions of loving hearts
throughout the world, God hws »at
His lovo upon her to keep lier, that no
wenpon formed againat her might pros
per. This is another illustiation of
tho terriblo ovils of drink. For drink
it was that nerved the nssnxaing arw
to attempt tho desperate deed,

On another page wo give ssmo upin
ions of the Euglish press upaa the sub-
ject. Lot us while rejoicing in tho
deliverance from 8o serions n danger
of our Gracious Sovereign contivue to
sing and pray with greatog fervour
than over:

Gop Save Tur Quees.

—Ppve . . -

Tue March number of the Meth-
odist .Magazing contuins u pipor on the
Rov. Wm. Ryerson, by Dr, Carroll, a
paper by Dr. Douglas, Loterings in
Europe, Lite in ¢« Purwonage, Mission-
ary Heroes, and other 1ntevesting
articles,

The April number will contain a
paper by Dr. Nelles on * Personnl Re-
collections of Dr. Ryerson,” and ulso
the Rev. Hugh Johnston’s Personal
Recollcetions of Dr, Pucshon,” also a
chapter from Dr. Rymgvu's * Story of
my Life"—a book lett in maunuscript
at the timne of his death. This will b
a number of unusual interest.  Ploase
send orders at once, as nn extra edition
muy be required.

Price 82 a-year; 81 for six months ;
20 cents per number. A 81.20 pre-
wuim for 30 cents; Guardiun und
Magasines together for 3.50 n-year,

&

THE WINDMILL.
BY H. W. LUNGPELLOW.

.5
@Enow, a giant am 1
Aloft here in my tower

With my grante jaws [ devour
The maize, the wheat, and the rye;
And grimd them ioto tlyur,

I look ddwn over the furins ;
In tho fields of grain 1 s
The harvest that s 10 be,

And I fing alolt my arms,
For I know it is a'(l for me.

I hear the sotind of the flails
Far off from the threshing-floors
In barns with ther opon vics.tn,
And the wind, the wind w n.y snils
Louder and louder rosrs

1 stand here 11 my place,
With my fout on the £k below,
And whichever way st may blow
I meet it face to face,
Ae 2 brave 1man wcets his foe.

And while we wrestle and strive,
My muaster, the miller, stands
And feeds my witlh lus hands—
For he knows who makes hius thrive,
Who makes humn lod of Lands,

On Sundays I take my rest ;
Church-goiug bella begtn ; .‘
Their low, melpdious din ;

I cross my hands on wy breast,

. And nli is peace within,

P
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PLEASBA

NT HOURS.

HOME MISSION HYMN.

5@@ VOICE from cast to west,
(3% A call from mount to ses,
Sounds through our lands so blcst,
% Who will go forth with e
The ripened ficlds are wlite to-day ;
The harvest labourers - where are they 7

Fromw far-off northern pine,
From city’s restlcss heart,
From pruiric and from mine,
From temple and from nart,
The call resounds—a living cry .
My heart responds, ¢ Here, Lord, am L.”

“'Tis down by valleys deep
My ssrvanta’ way I lead ;
*Tis up by many a stecp
Where fainting feet may bleed,
Let lifo go on with song or sigh,
My heart repeats, ¢ Here, Lord, am 1"

“Who walks and works with me
Shall in my joy abide ;
Shall share my victory,
And all my heaven beside.”
With thef to live, to toil, to die—
1t is enodgh : * Here, Lord, am 1.7

» THE WITNESS PAPER.

POIL it % no, nevor!”

Soexclaimed Victor Grey,
8 handsome boy of four-
teen, suddenly waking up
from a sound sleep which
he had been enjoyingunder

tho shade of & tree in the
pleasant hayfield.

Hisschool-fellow, Cbarlie Townsend,
who had awakened him by tickling his
ear, laughed heartily. .

“ What is it you are so much afraid
of spoiling, Victor 1" ho asked merrily,
stretching himself down by his friend,
on tho soft, fragrant hay.

“Oh, I havo bad such a strange
dream,” said Victor, rubbing*his eyes.

*“ Come, tell me all about it, then,”
said Charlio; * I delightin your stories.
I was laughing just now, thinking of
all you told me this morning—of the
houses you went over with your
mother.”

‘“ Ah, Charlie, I baveseen a stranger
house than any of thoso !

“Couwe, come, you sre dreaming
still, I think,” said Charlio, giving him
a playful shake,

Victor opened his eyes wide, to show
that ho was awake; but he did not
laugh.

# Tell me your dream,” said Charlie,
impationtly.

“ Well, I thought I was in one of
the houses where we were looking for
a lodging yesterday. It was beautiful,
and we engaged the rooms at once.
While we were arranging the furni-
ture, I could not help admizing the
paper on the wall, and I said to the
mistress of the house, who was
present :

““ What lovely paper that is—
with tho white ground and delicate gold
flowers |

* ¢Yes,' she replied, ¢ that is what
is called Witness Paper. It is sensitive
to the sound of the voice, and retains
the effect of it. Qur last lodgers spoke
nothing but good words, which have
left their charming traces on the
wall.

‘ And she looked with delight round
her pretty .room, which secmed to
breatho light, and air, and sunshine
from every corner. Justthen I thought
you came in, Charlie, and we began,
as usual, to make fun with every one,
and to turn them into ridicule, But
what wks my dismay when I saw all
sorts of grotesque figures and ugly

) W——

judgment.”

spota furming on tho paper, and spoil-
ing its beautiful purity ¢

“ tThere, thoro!’ oried tho land.
lndy, ‘see, you nnughty boys, how
your foolish words are spoiling my
benutiful paper !’

“ Weo wero indignant at her reproof,
and answered her with insolence and
anger.  Instautly, red spots of bload
appeared upon tho Witness LPaper, and
run about wildly ns long ny our words
wero hoard, . We stopped, and looked
aghast,

“ A this moment in camo the stable-
boy, one that my father would not
allow e to associate with, because of
his habit of profane sweaving. When
ho looked and saw the strange wnarks
multiplying on the beautiful papering,
he began to use dreadful lnuguage, in
which the nume of God was profanely
used. A thunderbolt seemed to have
struck tho walls!  Tho paper turned
black—sbrivolled away in ull direc-
tions, and thon blazed up.

“ ¢Fire! Firo!’ I cried; and the
fright awoke me. When I saw you, I
thought of the havoo which our words
had mude, and that was why X said,
“Spoil it? no, nevert’ "

* Well, Victor,” gaid Charlie, “at
first I was going tolnughatyour strange
dream : but I cannot; it makes me feel
serious.  Your dream was a very in-
stractive one, I 1hink.”

“Yes. It isa happy thing that all
our houses are not paperéd with Wit
ness Paper.”

“You think we should be in fre-
quent danger of fira? But, Victor,
don't you believe that this Witness
Laper, or something equivalent to it,
really does oxist, and all our words
inscribe themselves somewhere 7
““Yes; I know that was what Mr.,
Temple preached about, and the sermon
was mixed up with other things in my
heart. But don't you preach, my dear
fellow ! Boys can’t talk goody always,
I suppose.” -

“ No, Victor ; they would bo prigs
if they did, and porbaps bypocrites—
which would be worse. Still, I assure
you, I have been quite haunted by that
verse, ¢ But 1 say unto you, That every
wdle word that men shull speak, they
sball give account thereof in the day of

“Waell 7" said Victor, anxiously.
“Well, I asked my father about it,
and heread the whole passage with me,
and showed me how words spring from
the heart, just as the fruit comes from
the tree. ¢ A happy, thankful Chris-
tian,’ he said, ‘would always talk
cheerfully ; & loving Christian, kindly
—without any parade or display.’”

“ But is it not awful to think of our
words being heard in heaven ¢”

“Yes ; my father said there was two
little prayers which he should like me
to use very constantly. ¢ Create in mo
a clean heart, O God, and renew a right
Spirit within me;’ and ¢ Seta watch, O
Lord, before my mouth, keep the door
of my lips.!"—From the French,

R. M. Wanzer, of Huamilton, Ont.,
isrununing his immenso sewing-machine
factory largely with gold received from
Africa, from the sale of more than 100,
000 of his rachines in that country.
It is not until we have seen orders
from the agenta of ono great manufac-
turing establishment like this, that
any adequate idea i formed of the
extent to which our civilization is
being introduced into thut dark con-

TEMPERANCE HINTS ON THE
S. S. LESSONS FOR APRIL

BY MR8, 8. M, I. HENRY,

HAT is Temperanco? It
is tho moderate use of
those things which are
good for both body and
soul, and total abstin.
ence from those thinus
that are hurtful. Thus
defined, the gospel rule
for a human lifo runs close to the line
of the strictest temperance pledge, and
wo do not think it to be difficult to
find, in the true spirit of the gospel,

Word.

T.et us begin at Mark v. verse 2,
“ Unclean spirits.” The Arabic word
for ‘unclean spirit” is al ghoul, and
al ghoul is the original for alcohol, our
English word. This name was given
this fluid because its use made a man
act a8 though he were possessed of a
devil. Ver, 3: Now, as then, the man
held by this devil has his dwelling
among tho places of death. He will
not be bound to duty and right by the
strong cords of love or the mighty
chains of honour, home, or Church.
Ver. 5: See the sacrifices demanded :
cries, toars, blood, pain and nakedness,
helplessuess and hopelessness.  All
these come through strong drink. Ver.
6: dasus is not fur from such, He
can'Break the devil's power. Ver. 7:
 Let us alone,” is the constant cry of
the liquor traffic, ““What have we to
do with thee?” Hear thedivine word
of power: “Come out of him, thou
unolean spirit.” Ver. 9: “Legion,”
an appropriate name for the foe we
fight—this many-headed monster. Ver.
13 : Jesus chose the salvation of the
man, even at the expense of great loss
to property-holders. It may cost us
much to get rid of this demon, but we
shall save human souls and we shall
save the nation. Men or nations con-
trolled by this monster go madly down
to ruin. To the Jaws, swine were un-
lawful property. Jesus did not forbid
their destruction. Ver. 17: ‘Depart
out of our coasts.” The cure of a
drunkard appears a calawity in a dis-
trict where filthy and ruinous property
is protected arid men aré left uncared
for. Vers. 18, 19: To go with Jesus
is good, and to be desired ; but to go
and tell what Jesus bas done in us and
for us is better, as secn from Christ's
standpoint. Every reformed man has
a broad field of usefulness right before
him. Vers. 25-34: “A  certain
woraan,” may represent the leart-
broken mothers, wives, and daughters
of drunkards, .
Chapter vi. vers. 14-29: Johu the
Baptist may fitly represent the tom-
perance reform of to-day—a messenger’
to prepare the way for Christ in the
hearts of thousande Herod hated
John because of the truth he told.
Men would not antagonize this reform,
did it not convince them of their sin
and open up the narrow way to Christ,

Chaptor vii, vers. 14-23: Christ
told the Pharisees that defilements pro-
ceed from the heart, out of which come
“evil thoughts,” etc. ; but it is true
that whatever will stir up * evil
thoughts "’ and prodtice evil dobds must
bo an agent of defilement : a¥ strong'
drink and all its asidciations, the im-
pure book or picture, thé theatrs or,
dance-house—all * without ‘the ‘mian.”

tinont.—Ontlodk.

rely upon ‘the sympathy and compassion

temperance lessons in the text of the j

Chapter viii. vérs. 1.90: We may [ th

of Jesus in our work of reform. He
who fed the multitude, shall he not
help those who are in need from the
curse of strong drink? Vers. 36, 37;
Men grow rich and powerful by the
liquor traffic; but of what profit shall
it bo to them if, gsining the goods of
this world, they forfeit and loso their
soulst

Chapter ix. vers, 14-20: A weighty
lesson for temperance workers: Come
directly to Christ with and for the
viclims of intemperance. Put not
your strongest coufidenco in law, the
pledge, the Church, the help of human
sympathy. Do not stop with *the
disciples,” even Christian organizations,
Gospel temperance teaches that all
things aro possible to him that be-
lieveth.” Vers. 43-47: Better loso
thy hand than grasp the cup of death;
better lose thy foot than walk the
drunkard’s path ; better lose thine eye
than look gloatingly upon the * wine
when it i8 red, ‘when it giveth his
colour in the cup,” for “at the last it
biteth like a.serpent, and atingeth like
an adder."—S. S, Journal

-
-+

THE ATTACK ON THE QUEEN.

The London Standard says :—*“What
is really remarkable, in the pusition of
the English sovereignis not that she has
been on some half-dozen occasions the
object of such dastardly attempts, but
that she is more deeply rooted: in the
love of her people than she has before
been, or even was at the commence.
ment of her reign. Itis just forty-two
years ago, when the Queen of England
was a bride, that the pistol. of Oxford
was levelled at her carriage. Within-
ten years of this the fires of revolution
raged throughout the continent of
Europe. With the exception of Eung-
land there was not a country between
the Atlantic and Euxine in which
throneadid nottopplooverinto theabyss
of anarchy, or in which their found-
ations were not seriously shaken. Yet
the tradition of a monarchical stability
two centuries old was not then even
disturbed in Great Britian. Lauguage
can scarcely exaggerate the fresh
strength which has gathered during
the eventful interval that has elapsed
since that date. For this steady
growth of authority in the best sense
of the word—in popularity and re-
spect—the monarchical principleamong
us is signally indebted to the personal
influence and example of Queen Vic-
toria, and to the wisdom and virtues
which she bas copstantly illustrated.
‘We largely owe it t6 the same source
that tha British Crown has been ex-
empt from those disasters against which
foreign thrones have failed.”

Ir the Church doesn’t wake up the
children. will shame their elders. We
have seen what "has besn -done by the
Sunday-Bcliools in Montreal and else-
where ; and' now comes a -new: thing
from Cobourg. A year ago four little
girls—two Methodist and two Episco-
palian—formed themselves into.a Mis-
sionary Society—President, Vice-Pre-
sident, Secretary, and Treasurer. Dur
ing the; year . they  held ¢ Parlor
Concerts,” to which their frietids were
admitted. at one cent each. At the
public Missionary Meeting three of
them , were . present; and banded the
Rev. Thos. Crosby, etghs dollars for tho
Girie Home, "Who. dare say, after

ngé*hf,iheye are unable to, do avy-
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WHY?
BY MRS, HELEN K, BROWX,

HEN I was a child I
was continually ask-
ing whyt I was told
then that Tmust “do
a8 I was bid and not
ask why,” but yet
that littlo question
would be for ever pop-

. ping out.

When I grow up I had the samu
Labit. People laughed at mo and told
moe I was nover satisfied. But, if
thoy had only known it, & good reason
would have satisfied me at any time,

I am old now, but I have not done
ssking why. And heré is a matter
which puzzles me. Perhaps some of
you little children can answer me, 1f
alcobol i8 good, and you know how
many people say it is, why kaen't God
made it for us? We go sll over the
earth and we can't find aleohol grow-
ing naturally anywhere.  There's
water, .good cold water, everywhere;
Jakes und rivers and brooks and springs
enough to satisfy the thirst of every
liviug being. But there are no rivers
or lakes or rills of brandy, whiskey,
wino, or beer. There are medicinal
springs in a good many places, soda
springs, sulphur springs, iron springs,
and muny-other kinds, and invalids go
to these und drink the waters to make
them well. But you never yet heard
of an alcohol spring, did you ?

And God hss made sll manner of
besutiful fruits on the earth, oranges,
lemons, peaches, plums, pears, apples,
grapes, melons, berries, oh ! how many
kinds there are, and all very nice,
some sweet and some sour, 80 juicy
and so wholesome. And yet not one,
| no, not one of them, containa alcohol.
I am sure it would be just as easy for
God to muke alcohol in some of them
#3 not. And if it i8 good for us to
take, why didn’6he? That is what X
want to know.

Then look into the Bible. There
wa3 Hagar's poor little son Isbmael
1aid under the bushes to cry himself to
death for the want of somethug to
drink, Yes, he was dying of thirst,
-and the poor mother ready to die of
.grief, when * God opened her eyes and
she saw & well of water, and she went
and filled the bottle with water and
_gave the lad drink.” Now wouldn’t
it bave been just as essy for God to
bave given her wine to fill her bottle
with as water? The wine would have
‘been g0 strengthening, some people
‘say, for the poor famished child ; it
:would have been meat and drink both,
as they tell us, and if it would have
been 50 much better, why do you sup-
pose God.didn’t give it to him ?

And when the Israclites were travel-
ing from Egypt to Canaan, when they
started on that long forty years' jour-
‘ney through the wilderness, you re-
‘member they came to s place where
they found nothing to-druk, and the
whole multitade cried from thirst,
Aund God told Moses to smite the rock,
and there flowed out a stream of pure
cold water, & stream that followed
4bem all the vsay. If wine had been
bettor for them, couldn't God bave
made a river of wine for their use ?

" When Elijah, the prophet, fled for

‘his life into the wilderness God sent

Jim a cruse of water to drink. Why
dido’t he give him something stronger?

;. 1f brandy and whiskey make peo-

Y5 plé strong, why did G»d tell Samson's

) ¥

mothar to bo aure not to drink any
stroog drink before he was born, and
not togivo him any ! Samson was tho
strongest man that ever lived, liow
strango that ho should becomeo 8o strong
on nothing but water!

How did it happen if wino is good
for peoplo that Daniel and his com.
panions were fairer and fatter in flesh
than thoeo who took it 1

And tha Lord forbado the priesta
ever to drink wine on pain of death,
and the kings, too, wero told they
should not take it. And when a
person in ancient times took a vow of
consecration to the Lord one of the
things they resolved to do was to
abstain from wine and strong drinks ;
and so particular woro they that they
wouldn’t taste a grape or evon a raisin,
If these liquors wero really strongthen-
ing and mnourishing I shouldn't think
the good God would have required
this, would you?

And you remember about the Recha-
hites, who oboyed their father so faith-
fully and never tasted wine, even when
the prophet at God’s command offered
it to them to see what they would do,
How pleased God wus with them be-
causo they were 80 true to their total-
abstinence pledge !

Don't you think, children, that this
is u great puzzle? Why, if alcoholic
drinks are good for people, shonldn’t
God bave provided them? Why should
he heve so strictly forbidden them?
Aud why should he have bedfio
pleased with those who never touched
or tasted $

How can you explain it?

WORDS OF WARNING.

HE tobacco-habit makes no
boy a man, nor any man
R more manly. A boy isin
danger the moment he be-
gins to smoke or chew. All
medice] men agree that the
physical dovelopment of
early manbood i8 seriously
retarded by the use of tobacco. 1tis
for this reason, snd also because the
tobacco-habit i8 a hindrance to mental
improvemnent, that the Board of Public
Instruction in Paris has issued a cir-
cular forbidding the use of tobacco by
students in the public schools of that
city. In Germany, the police in
several states have been instructed to
stop all smoking by lads and young
men, This action is based on the
testimony of the medical faculty that
tobacco-using i8 so injurious to the
bealth as to impair the fitness of boys
and youth for military service, in
which, in Germany, all young men
must bear 2 part. In England, Dr.
Drysdals, a distinguished London phy-
sician, hasg, in a letter to the London
ZTimes, denounced tobacco-smoking as
‘“ deleterious to health and vitality,”
and as the cause of various disorders
which he points out.
The J[nterior—always careful, and

very reliable in all it publishes—puts.

the case strongly when it saye: “ It is
a great wisfortune overy way for a
young man to contract the habit of
tobacco-using. He standsnine chances
ount of ten to bave his life shortened
by it, and ten chances out of ten to
have his usefulness impaired.” The
Sunday-sshool Times, one of our ablest
weeklies, thus concludes a recent edi-
‘torial on this subject.: ¢ A great many
excellent men still use tobacco; bat
wa believe théro isnot ors among them
all whose influence for good is not in

some measuro lossened by this indul-
geacs, Wo beliove, morcover, that
the beat men—tho clourest-hended and
tho purcst-hearted—of theso tobacco-
usera Are cuming to rccognize thia
truth, and aro one by one abandonin

their vicious habit for the glory of G
and the good of their follows.”

More than nine in overy ten
men who use tobncco wish thoy had
never formed the habit.  Many more
good ronsons might be given with theeo
three words of advice: Bovs, poxn'rt

BEGIN.

-

A DYING MINER,

L WLEATY wiles from camp,
gh avd night approaching. A
LA young honie missionary work-
ing for his Daster in onc of the min.
ing communities of Colorndo, fonud
himself in this sitnation one day, and
was beginning to look about him for a
degirable place in which to spond the
night, when a littls way alead he de-
scried & rude cabin.

Approaching nearor, he saw it was
one of the poorest of these habitations,
and much of the ¢ chinking” between
tho logs had fullen out, rendering the
place additionally uncomfortable.

“ Such a place as thatir surely de-
serted,” said the young minister to him.
gelf ; “and X am nclined to think I
would ratber sleep out of doors to-night,
than insido that shell, even if it should
prove to be inbahited by one who
would make muswelcome.”

At that moment the sound of song
flouted out through the openings be-
tween tho logs, and our traveller
stopped his horse to listen to the man's
weak voice singing tbat dear old home.
song—*‘ The Home of the Soul :”

*¢ Oh, that homo of the soul ! 10 my visions

and dreams
Tts bright, jasper walls I cau sce,
Till I fancy but dimly the veil jutsrvenes
Between the fair city and me,"”
were the words which reached the cars
of the listener outside.

1 must sec the man who can sing
like that in such a place ag this”
thought the missionary, riding up te
the cabin and alighting from s horse,

A feeble “Come!” cawme from with-
in in answer to his knock ; and enter-
ing he found himself in the one small
room of the cabin, which was alinost
degtitute of furniture.

XIn ono corner, a rude bedstead had
been - constructed of bourds and rude
pieces of timber, on which some old
blankets were spread, and on this bard
bed lay u mme, evidently very near to
death.

“ Dying alone in this situation,
twenty miles from the nearest camp,
still his look into the beyond scewned
80 clear, 50 real, that the language of
the hymn he feebly sang was indeed
the language of tho heart,” said the
missionary, as he related the incident
afterward. ¢ He died that night, and
I have never ccased tofeel a th' !of
thankfulness whenever I think of bim,
that I was belsted that day, and 80 cn-
abled to bo with that man when the
end came. Surely that which satiefies
a man when dying in the midst of such
surroundings is not & thivg to be liybtly
rejected. When a voung man leaves
the home of his boyhood, he canno¢
afford to leave the religion of Christ,
too.” [ J

Whex. thy_Sher apd th T.
sake thpo;the i eo up

DEAR LITTLE HANDXR

4 N EAR Intle hands: 1 loved them s0 ’
A=/ And now they are lying under the

ANOW—-
Under the snow 8o cold and white,
Aud [ cannot sce them or touch them to-
night.
Thev are quiet and otill atlast. Ahl me,
How busy and restless they ueed to be &

But now they can never reach up threugh
tho snow— ,
' Dear little hands! I loved them so

Dear littls hands ! 1 mins themso !

All thugh the day wherever 1o !

All through the night low lenely it ecems,

For no littlo hands wake me out of my
dreama }

I nues them through all the weary honrs—

Mizs themn as others miss sunshine and
flowers—

Dav-time or night-time, wherever 1 go ;

Dear little hands ! I loved them so'}

Deur little hands § When the Master ahall

call

I'll welcome the sumnions that comes to
us ali,

When my feet touch the waterdjso dark
and ro cold, .

And 1 catch my fint glimpse of the City
of Gold,

It keepmy cyesfixed on theheavenly gate,

Over the tide where the white-robed anes
wait,

Shall I know you, I wonder, among the
bright bands 1 .
Will you beckon me over, ok, dear little

hands 1

-

PUZZLEDOM.
ANSWERS FOR LAST NUMBKR.
1. HippeN ANMaLs.—1. Baboon.
Puliuh. 3. Pacx. 4. Paco, 0.
6. Ounce.

II. Diaxoxp.
a
LEA
LINBS
GEMSBOK
ABBOT
BOT
K

NEW PUZZLES. -
1. Diaxoxp.

1. Aletter from Salem. 2. A mimic
3. Cense. 4. Unduunted. 5. To im-
pede. 6. A pipe for drawing liquor.
7. A letter from Sweden.

11. NuxericaL Exiaua.

I am compnsed of 27 leiters,

My 13, 11, 7, is u vessel for tho
ashes of the dend,

My 5,9, 16, 15, 26, 22, is a numeral.

My 4, 25, 12, 18, 16, 14, is one
whom we honor.

Out of my 27, 10, 6, 24, 17, are the
insues of life.

My 20, 21, 2, is a verb.

My 8, 3, 23, is to scatter.

My 16, 1, 14, 26, 27, is a globe.

My 19, isa vowel.

My whole is ono of the sayings of
Solowon.

ITI. CurTATLMENTS.

1. Curtail a poison, and leave a
curse.

2. Curtail a staff, and leave to bo
able.

3. Curtail short and leave a dog.

4. Cartaila fish, and lesvo a vehicle.

5. Curtad a burr, and leavoa study.

6. Curtail a lady, and leave a bank.

{V. DounLz AgrosTIC.

1. A flower, 2. Part of a shield.
3. To faint. 4. Arn instant, 5. The
rainbow. 6. A title. 7. In seanon.
The primals and finals form two ad-
mirable viriues

9
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>
f. ENEATH an ancient wide apread
= tree,
Wlich cast o pleasant shude
Five children full of mirth and ghe,
One sunny mormng play ed.
Loud were the sounds of merrument
Whieh o'er that daisied field they sent ;
For thetrs were hearts untouched by
Calhe,
Al evea that xeldomn awned o tear,
* What a1c these sounds " one asked, © 1
ln-nr.
Unly the dabiren playing there”

el thy ehitdron ® Ygre have flown
S e that brght smer day,

A these Lase e and wounn grown
Who then were at their play ;

Ihe eldest of that Little band,

Wi thiow the bale wab skadful hand,
Andaolled the hoop by far the best,

[hn countty now attompts to guade,

And fushivhis lawe nlm‘., when apphied,
Shall aid and suecour the distressed.

The m-xl-let any amd laughing girl,
With bltie and sparkhing eye,
W hoxe hair was alwava out ol eurl,
\Whose frock was oft awry,
I8 now a ludy full of gmee,
In whom your eye can searcely truce
The want of care that marked her youth ;
And to whose gifted pen we owe
Some aweet and simple tales which show
How lovely 18 the way of truth ¢

The youngest, gentl- as u dove,
As sweet ag she was fair 3
Who gave b doll such words of love,
Anﬁ nursed it with such care—
Far from the scenes of emly life,
Js now a Missionuey’s wife,
And oft her weary husband cheers :
Together patiently they toil,
Ated hopre to reap on Ludian sml
The geed which they have sown in tears.

Only the chillren ' Yua, thay e

Bt .‘l"" rouht auliug v
Pat T wlo oftn st and dica

Of things that an to cone,

1 ehildn s tall of healthful glee,
Our future generations see,

Mighty for good—or clse for ill ¢
Gl Dless andd guide them, go that they
May scattet blexsings o er hifes way,

And all Iis wise hehest fulfil.

—_—— - —-eet e

A MOTHER'S LOVE,

ALE following story of a reck-
less young wan, suggests a
pussible confurt in the cases of
other erring loved ones :

A ludy in Baltimore had o wayward
sont whose reckless ennduct cost her
muny tears. There wero many things
in her life to wake her happy, but
her anxiety for her headstong son sad-
dened all her enjoyment and disturbed
her peace.

He groew more indifferent to her
love, and tinally left his home for a
hite of adventure in the West. But
happiness did not como to him in his
wild career, nor riches from his cager
srarch in the miner  For a timo the
new freedom gratified him; but his
restless spirit could not be contented
even with that.

By some means his mother kept
track of his wanderings, and was able
to send him iessages of love, but
they brought few or no replies. At
ong of Mr. Moody's meetings in Balti-
more sho heard Mr. Robert Lowry's
touching poom and tuuo that has been
so0 often sung, and the words exactly
uttered her own feelings -

“* Where is my wandering bay to-night 1
Tho bog of my tendorest care,

The boy that was once my joy and light,
The child of my love and prayer!

* * * * * *

)
“ Bnng me my wandening boy to-mght,
Go seareh for him whero you will ,
But bung him to me with all s bhight,
And tell lum 1 love hun still.

¢ Oh, where is my boy to-night ¢

My heart o'erllows, far I love hitm ho knowa:
Oh, wheto is my boy to-mght

The weoping woman «opied tho
verses and sent them to her son in a
letter. No word from him ever
reuched her in return, At Inat sho
loat all trace of him, not even know-
ing that ho had recerved her messago.
Then, after weary waiting, tidings
camo, bitter tidings, strangely wingled
with consolution.

* Her wandering Loy” had fallen a
victim to his restlesy passion.  Insome
during expedition on one of the Rocky
Mountain trails he had becowe separ-
ated from his party, and was lost.
His body was found in a cave, where
ho had died of huoger and exhaustion.
By his side was an unfinished letter to
his mother. In it he craved for for-
givenocss, a8 ho had slready nsked the
forgiveness of Heaven. Ile bad re.
ceived the poem sho sent him, he said,
and it bad melted his heart, and had
led him to repentunce.— Youth's Com-
panton.

-

CURIOUS WATCHES,

IN the South Kensington Museum,
at London, is a small watch, about a
hundred years old, representing an ap-
ple, tho golden case ornamented with
graing of pearl.  Another old Nurem-
burg watch has the form of an acorn,and
is provided with a dainty pistol which,
perhaps, served as an alarm. 1n Lon-
don is an eagle-shuped watch which,
when the body of the bird is opened, a
richly enamelled faceis seen. Thoy
are sometimes found in the form of
ducka and skulls. The Bishop of Ely
hud & watch in the head of his cane,
aud a Prince of Saxony had one in his
riding saddles. A watch mude for
Catharine I., of Russin, i a repeater
and & musical watch, Within is the
Holy 8epulchre and the Roman guard.
By touching a spring the stoues move
away from the door, the guurd kncel
down, angels appear, and the holy wo-.
men step into the tomb and sing the
Easter song that is heard in the Rus-
siun chuschee. King George the 111,
of England, hud a watch not larger
than a fivecent picce, which had 120
different parts, the whale not weighing
quite as much as a ten-cent piece.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
A.D. 28.) LESSON 11 [Apnl 9,
DEATH OF JONN THE BAPTIST.
Mark G, 14-29. Commit to memory v. 14-16,
GoLpeN¥ TrxT.

The wicked { lotteth against the just, and
fnuhezh upon him with tns teeth. Psa, 37.
2.

QuTtLINE,

1. A Kinp's Fear, v, 14-20,
2. A King’s Folly, v. 21-25.
3. A King’s Crime, v.. 26.29,

Twik - A D 28, immediately following
the eveats of tho last lesson.

Prace. —Custle of Macheserus, near the
Dead Sea.

PaARaLLEL Passaces—Matt. 14, 1.13;
Luk» 9, 7-10.

ExrraNaTIONs. —-Herod—Thoe son of the
Herod who had caused the murder of tho
children in Bethlehem., Meard of Aim—0f
Jesus ond bis works. Rissn from the dead—
Herod’s conscionce made him feel afraid.
For Herodias' sake—DPartly to please har,
acd partly to protect John from her plots.
Not lawful—He had persuaded her to lnave
her husband and live with him.  Feared JoAs

—Looked up to John with reverencs saa

Observed Aim—Rather - kept him”

rom his wife's anger, Daughter of . . .
Herodias—Her name was Salome, Charger
- -A large dish or platter.  For their sakes—
He would not rofuse, bocause thoy had
heard him promise.

TrACHINGS OF TR LR8SON,

Tlow does this lesson show—
1. That the wicked arc troubled Ly a
guilty conscience ?
2, 'That the wicke fear the good 1
3. That the wicked hato tho good ?

Tux LrssoN CATECUISM.

1. Who did king Herod believo Jesus to
Lol John the Baptist. 2. What had Herod
dono to Johs 1 Ho had put him in prison.
3. Huw long did he keep im in prison?
About a year. 4. What did he tben do?
Ho pul him to death. 65, Whoso hatred
caused Herod to kill John ! The hatred of
Lis wife, Ilerodias,

Docrainat  Svvorstion, — Homan  de.
pravity.

}\rophet.

Cargcinisys QUXSTION,

3s. When Pharach let Isrsel go out of
Egypt, how did they get over the Red Sea?

Israel being permitted by Pharaoh to go
out of Kyvpt, and having arived at the
banks of the Red Sea, Mores with his rod
divided the wators of the sea asunder, and
the people wont through upoa dry ground.

A. D, 28.) LESSON 111, {Apnl 16.
THE YIVK THOUSAND FED,
Aark G, 30-44 Commit to snemory v, 41-44.

GorpxN Txxr.

1 will abundantly bless her provision : 1
will satisfy her poor with breaa. DPsa. 132,
OvTLINE.

1. The Pledge, v. 30-82.
'he People, v. 83, 34.
. ahe Provison, v. 35.44.
Tive.—a. D. 28, immediately after the
eveuts of the last lesson.
Prace.—The shoro of the Sea of Galilee,
near Bethsaida,
Panaiikn Passaags,.—Matt. 14, 13.21 ;
Luke 9. 10-17 ; John 6, 1-14,
YarLANATION®.—The Apostles—;Sce Les-
80n 1) Guathered—Their manstry at tha.
time lastod only for amonth or two. Desert
place—That is, a place without wany in.
nabitants, but not a barren region.  No
leisure—Both Christ a d his aposties neoded
et By ahip-—l’mbsbly in small row-boats.
Frivately—Wittout letting the crowd know.
Vwtwens them —Went by land around tho sea
whi'e they were sailing across it,  Compass.
forn—Love, pity, and symputhy, Sheep not
huring « skepherd—ignorant, and without
teuchers of the truh,  #ur spent—At even.
10g.  Lesert place—And theretore leaving no
supplies ot food for o great a crowd. 7Z'wo
hundred pennyworth—"1ne penny or denarius,
was wo th Glteen cents, heuce wuis sum
would be worth thirty dullars. Loaces—
‘I'nin cukes about the size of soda.bitcuit,
Ly companies—1u ordorly groups of filty aud
& hundred sach.  Blessed—As au offening of
tbauks to Uod. To Aws dwsaples—CUnrist
Lletsed the food, and ms disaples distri-
buted it to the people. Twelve Laskels—
tmall hand-baskets, used ig carrying food
while traveiling.

TEACHINGS OF THE LXSSON,

How are we here taucht—
1. That Chiriss feels for our needs ?
2. That Christ belps our needs of both
soul &od body ?
3. That Christ suppliss all our needs
abundantly ?

Tz Lessox CATECHISX.

1. Where did Jesus Jead his disciples after,
their return from preaching? To a desert
place near Bethsuda. 2. What did ‘the
feople do? They came to hear Jesus. 3.

{ow did Jesus foel toward them? Ho was
moved with compassion, 4. How did he
show his mercy toward the people? By
ﬁiving them food. 5. How mauy people

id ho feed with five loaves and two fishes ?
Five thousand mebn.

DoctrINAL SUaarsTION—The coypassion

of Christ,
CATECHISN QUEXSTION.

34, What became of ths Egyptians that
followed them 1

Tho Egyptians following the Israelities
who had passed ovir tho Red Sea when
Mosces with his rod divided tbe waters,
Moses atretched forth his hand over the sea,
and the wators returned upon the Egyptians,
and they wore sll drowned.

"HENRY MARTYN. By tho Rev,Chas, D. 1§

LYGEUM LiBRARY.

Ohildren’s and Touths' Series. |

This is a scrics of valuable Juvenile books,
issued semi-monthly, at tho remarkably low: IR
price of 13 cents each, bound in thie
nilla covers, By mail, 13 cents,

NOW READY.

No. 1.—~YQUTHS' SERIEB—containin
four Stories from English History : *The
‘I'wo Kings," a taleof tfw days of Richard 1.¢
* The White Itose of England,” astory ofth
time of Henry VII, ; ** Fivo Stages in the",
Life of a Great Man,” being sketches of the
atriking carcer of Cardinal V ’qlsu{; and *J
Quecn who was not_a Qucen,” the patheti
story of Lady Jane Groy. This iscertainly 4
charming way to learn the grand old »vory of?
Englinh%liawry. .

No. 2.—-Containing four Stories of Do
mestic and Religious Life 10 Gernuny dunug,|
the Reformation ora:— *The Kaisetber
Doctor,” ¢ O0ld St. Stephen's Tower.
*{rooked Beak,"” and * Ministers of the))
Word.” o

No. 8.—The Fur Coat; Spitzi; Masters
Nicholas ; Tho Yorest House,

¥

mi
No. 4.—The Eye Doctor; The TalkingJd§
Fire-Irons ; The Man who Kept Himself in_
Repair ; The Two **Co-Ops." By Rev. B, P.7
Power, M.A.

No. 5.—Knights of Industry.

No. 6. —The Treasures of the Earth
Mines, Minerals, and Metals. Part 1. !

No, 7.--Tbe Treasures of the Earth ; or,
Mines, Minerals, and Metals, Part II. B

No. 8.—*“Good Will,” a Collection of-4fl
Chri-tmas Storics.

No. 9.—The Uso of a Child ; The 1ll.used,
Postman ; This Day Month ; Joseph John,
Pouncs, and His Good Name. By Rev. B.'}J
P, Power, M. A. :

No. 10.—* Getting Along,” selections
from Thnft. By Samuel Snnles.

AN

-

CHILDREN'S SERIES. ;

No. 1.—Little Henry and His Bearerst
Slieve Bloom. .3
No, 2.-~Norab, the Flower Girl; *¢ Bob,"
Some Chapters of his Early Life; Mary
Ashton, A True Story of Eighty Years Ago..
No, 8.—Talks to the Children, By Alex.
ander M’Leod, D.D. ’
Nu, 4.—Anna Ross.
No. 5. —Pearls for the Little Ones. ' °,
No. 6.—The \White Rat, and some oth’og
stoties. Y
No. 7.—Nurse Brome; or How a Cold:
Heart was Warmed by learning to feel for”
others., £
No. 8,.—The Blind Basket-Maker, asdi
his Little LDaughter. A
No. 9. —Charley and Edith ; or How Two,.
Selfish Cbildren wore made a blesying to &
Lame Boy. By Author of ** Ministering"
Cbildren. "’ T
No. 10.—Little Sue and Her Friends.
By the Author of ** Mininstering Children.*
— —— '

A7 Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of.;
Price. Order by Series and Number. 7

Theso books, we hope, will drive out of the ¥
hands of our young people the cheap storys
papers and dime trash which are ruining 80 ;
many. Sunday-schools will find this series_}
much superior to certain ** cheap” librarits”
that are announced. fro%

Heroes of Ohristian History. .
A Series of Popular Biographies, <
12mo., Cloth. 75c. each. ' '
THOMAS CHALMERS, D.D. By Donsld-$f

Fraser, -
ROSERT HALL, D.I'. By E Paxton
Hood., o

VOLUMFS FREVIOUSLY ISSUED:
Bell, M.A., D.D. ‘
WILLIAM WILBERFORCE. By theRer.

John Stoughton, D.D, s
PHILIP DODDRIDGE. Bythe Rev. Ohaé:
Stanford, D.D. o

Address— a

WILLIAM BRIGGS, m
78 & 80 King Strect East, Toron
Or, Montveal Booklf.comd 3 Bleury Stresh

Montreal, Que,




