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Lumbering in
Canada.

‘T8 picture repre-
sents one of the most
characteristic Cana-
dian scenes. The
lumbering ndustry
of Canadn is its most
important one and
engages the largest
amount of capital
The following para-
graphs describe the
process of converting

i the living trees into
;; the timber:—

B «“The air was cool
snd bracing, and
il fragrant with pine
balm.  The stuely
trunks vose like s
pillared colonnade,
‘each fit to be the
mast of some high
Bl admira).’ The pine
“needles made an
elastic carpet uwder
foot, aud the bright
sunlight  streamed
down through the
openingsof the forest,
Becking the ground
with pnatches of gold.

“Soon we reached

the assigned ihwit,
and the stalwart axe.
men ench solected his
antagonist in this lifo
-and death duel with
- theancient monarchs
of the forest. The
~scanty brushwood
was cleared. The
-axes gleamed brightly
_in the air. The measured strokes fell
_thick and fast, awaking strange ecloes
in the dim and distant forest aisles.
“The white chips flew through the air,
.and  ghastly wounds gaped in the
trunks of the ancient pines. Nowa
| venerable forest chief shivered through
1, 8ll his branches, swayed for & moment
‘in incertitude, like blind Ajax fighting
{:with his unseen foc, then, with a shud.
' deving grotn tottered and recled crash.
'ing dowa, skaking the carth and air in
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his fall. As he lay there, a prostrate
ginnt that had wrestled with the storms
of a hundred winters, felled by the hand
of man in asingle hour, the nct scemed
like murder.  As Lawrence stood with
his foot on the fallen trunk of his Grst
tree, but a moment before standing
grand and majestic and lordly as »
king's son, like Saul amonyg the tro-
phets, he scemed guilty of sacrilege—
of slaying the Lord’s anointed. Ho
followed in funcy its fate:

LUMBERING IN CANADA.

v'?!

* N

*“¢'Afid shouts and checra
The jadul steers,
Panting heneath the goad,
Dy down the weary winding road
Those captive kings so straight and tall,
To be shomt of their atreaming hair
And, naked and bare,
Ta feel the stress and the strain
Of the wind and the recling main,
Whose roar
Would ranind them forevermore
Of their nativo foresta they should not sco
again.’
“But after a timaé his conscience be-

came seared and cal-
loused to this tree
murder, and as he
swung his glittering
axe through the air
and it bit deep into
the very heart of
some gratul old pine,
stoice! benenth tus
blows as a forest
sachem under the
kmife of his enemy, u
stern joy filled his
soul, us he felt that
he with that tiny
Weapon  was  more
thun o match for the
towering sonof Anak,
It realized the fairy
tales of hir boyhood,
and he played the role
oi Jack the Qiant-
killer over agam.”

——

The Arab.

Tur Rev. H. M.
Field, D.D., says:
“The Arab knows
the desert as the In-
dian knowsthe forest.
He is made for the
desert as truly as the
camel. His very
physique fits him for
long marches. He
does not earry asingle
ounce of vupertluous
flesh on his bones.
In all wy acquaint
ance with the Beda-
ween, I never suw
one who was fat, like
a negro.  His only
garments are a cotton
shirt and a sort of dressing-gown cf
coarse haircloth, which serves tho
double purpose of a cloak by day
and a coverlid by night. Thus lightly
clad, but with sinews of stee), ho
will march all day, and when night
overtakes him wrap himself up like o
bundle, and lie down and sleep under
the open sky. The Arabs cat but
little, because they have littlo to eat;
but if a-sheep bo set before them, they
will gorgo therusdlves like anacondes:”
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A .Wdrd Iro}n ‘Bermuda.

A conrksroxpkyT in.these beautiful
islands writes as follows -

1 am in veceipt of your Leautiful
Magnzipe for June, and it 15 oven, if
anything, handsonser than any other;
and the articles ave replete wath loyalty
to our Gragions Svuvermgn,  As stated,
we “ Methodists” ure a traly loyal

people, and in this msular and “old’

colonial possession™ of Great Britain
remarkable for such sentiments as arve
50 well axpressed in the ably wiitten
articles in this cuirent number. As
regards the illustrations, I hive not
seen any to equal those in the Cana-
dian Methodist lagaxine for bheauty.
Our Chuareh-is louvishing in Bermuda,
and we are steadiiy ining  ground,
and our ministers tuhe hold of the
hearts of the people.

Copics of the Jubilee number of
the Magazine ean still be had at 20
conts each. Two beautitully dlustrated
articles, by Lady Brassey, will appear in
early numbers of the Mazazune.
= Our correspondent contributes the
following Jubi.ce poew, which has just
lifty lines, one for each year of the
Queen's reign i—

PIFTY YEARS.
Fiery Yraus!
Fifty years of a noble life,—
As Queen, as Empress ! beloved wifo
Of one who patted wath carth’s strife

In the blowm of munhdod's prime. ]
Hail Britain's wonatch ! Queen of hearta
As well as suligects, —from all parts
Of thy vast Empive,~from all marts

Of Commerco,—ayo from every clime,

We vield obedience to thy sway,—
Gladly thy sovercign will obey,
And cdebrate thy natal day —
10t ut distant i-Jaiei home,
“I18 the yeat of Jutules ! wls haad
Quean of caz codrin v isle, cach vale
And hill, and Cen the odocous yale
Phat irom the Isles West Indsan come,

To juin ot glad thnka g steain
Lren o the distant Seatian inaiy,
PThe Pa.itiv wins in the vefiain,
From fa Vanconver's shore,
Laart with the iron band winch brings
Lhy distant Swpite neet, snd sigs
Eack, viory ong - =The winlde world rings
With the glad soug, -~ Eacove ] Encoro!

¥ Yeaks!

13ty yesrs of a well spe ut Wie, —
A naticn ti nand tee feoaustrife
Wath every blessing illed anl rif

With huppincss,—*1's due to thee
Qur graciutis Suvereign and Queen
\Who half u century’s reigy has seen,
Ub, may thy hic be evergreen

1g the hearts of all wliv subjects be.

Aud oh, muy choicest Llessiugs rest
From God the Father ever blesy'd,
Oh, may he grant owr hg.:u t's request,

1n this our year of Jubilee,—
From our old home, —from Eagland dear,
To distant lands,—from far and near
We'll give onc gruud united cheer

Yor our loved Queen, —aloue to thee.

Aud sy God grant in coming years,
When uature tires of carthly cares,
When thy lifo the hcm.c,-uIy porwl nears
Axxd thy dpmain is wrapped in g,loom‘
That in that brighter, happicr land,
At his right hand forever ataud,
The chosen of that glorious band, —
At rest in Gad's ctcmul home.
A. QuTsuRIDOE, M.D.
Flatts thlage. chuda.

A Sermon to Girls.

»I7 shall be a short one. My -pulpit
shall be an oasy chair.  The sofn and
cricket shall be my pews, Xou ghall
Lo my audience, my choir, m) inspira-
tion. .

Come Bell, Eliza, Matt, nnd Dolin,
let mo look into your cager. eyes while
I talk. Listen to my text.

“That our daughtors be ns corner-
stones, pulished after the similitude of
a palace.”

It is n precious text to me. T want!
to make you love it also. It speaks to
mo of the Book 1 Jove, of the joys 1
have had, of the mistakes:-Lhpve made,
and it speaks in the gentlo tones of wy |
old scunary teacher. Let me tell you
what it says.

Girls, I want you to be corner
stones.

Corner-stones ave the siost import-
ant pavt of a palace.  Sowetimes they
are very beautiful.  They ought al
ways to bo strong, and durable and
polished.

Ave you, my gils, polished, strong
and durable §

Are you the conerstones in the
palace of Jesus 7 .

Are you polished 1

T do not mean : are you beautiful §
have you bright eyes, or shiny hair?]
have you lily complexion, or rosy.
cheels 1 have you pearly teoth, or be-
witching smiles, or graceful form? It
is not of these things I speak, when 1
ask, Arve you polished ¥

Is your leart.polished §

" Do your eyes sline with the thought
of doing good to others? Do your.
chieoks flush with the consciousuess.of
pleasure given to some one else §

1o you give your smiles to the npe

happy, the unfortunate, the \\eald 4

Does your wholeface shine \nlh Ahe
tight of kindness and sympathyf

Are you .shon_/f__ -

Not, have you strong muscles §.can.

vou lift a heavy \\'cmhti can.yon pnc- ’

dce octiuves \vxthout wi eauu(,ss? can’
you walk a mils without achm" lnnbs ¥
il you sweep: tlxe corpets 3.can yop

wash? or can )ou cliurn the go]dcnf.

butter §

To be strong ph)swnlly is dwmblt.,; ‘
but this is not the streugth Tapy. ask- .

ing you about. )

Are you strong to résist tempta.t;on"
as it pushes. :tself upon-youty - .

Are you strong to walk the path of
lifé? Are you willing to walk this,
toad though it may bo rough, .up hilk
and thorny 1

Are you trying to induce others to
walk with you, to give yourstrong ary
to the weak onef

Are you willing to do not only that
which is safe jfor you, but to walk
always where it will be safe for your
sister, your friend, your Sunday-school
scholar, to follow your cxample$

Are you durable

Not, have you firm health$ do you
inherit o strong constitution ? do you
expect to live o long lifed Not, is
your beauty cndunng? will your checks

J.liave sung,. che pictures yoit Jinve geen?

:bakery in which, by the infusion :of’z;.
‘poisonous drug- into the dough, he-

faded your hun turn, .gmy'l your
eyes Jogg- _ﬁl}cu‘ sparkle ? hqt,\ is
your mjmgty anduringl «do you re-
meml{cn ‘ﬂ)o ‘books you repd, the ger-
mqus’ yout have heprd, tha- -gongs Fou

Heplth, beputy, and meniory aro-fo-
‘wirable, but I do nut ask you of these
to- msht

Is your charactor cnduring? s f:
your hope founded on solid nOCk t. Ui

Do your thoughts of henven- b'm\\.
lmghb? Does your _]0) in thessgrvico ]
inerpasa with the p(\ssmg days? Do%
you. fool wtarngl lifg splmblng up du
your inmnost soul? Alp youy words,:
yowr theughts, your deeds flled - with
thsis prhsefpie of'mnnonbﬂ"t)?‘ ~ -

Are my questions too Tmrid? Ts my
sermon too personal 1

Ab, my dear children, often I ask
myself these same questions, and often
I fear to answer.,

Iet - ~ together ask God to help us
answer them truly.—J. J. I,
Golden Rule.

—-
e

Begin With God.

Brawy the day with God !
He is thy sun and day:

Ha is the radinnce of thy dawn,
To him address thy lay.

-Sing thy first song to God !
Not to thy fellow-man; e
Not to the creatures of his hund,
But to the Glorions One.

Awake, cold lips, and aing ! .
Arise, dull knees, and pray !
Lift up, O man, thy heart an eyes;
*«» Brush alothfulnessZaivay),

Look up beyond theseclonds;
. Thither thy path\vny lies ;
o Mouut ip,: awny, and: lmger vot,’
Thy goal is yondcr skics, ¥
Cast o\'ory W cxght aside-! .
. Dolattlewith- cach £in s
Fi xght ivith the faithless world w:lhout,
The fmthlgs heart within, - ‘
~ Take thy first meal with God ? -
"He i3-thy heavenly food !
]:cul with him,-on bim; he with thee
9 '-\.. Wil fenst in brothcrhood

!I‘Akn‘gl.xy first walk with Godt -
Let him go forth with thee; +
By stream, Or sea, or mountain ‘path,

Scck s8Il bis company.

Tho i yst transaction be
© 3V4th God Juniself above;
So s\mh thy busincss prosper well,
. And gl thy days ba Jove. .
- - e !}o)w. '

L "

Surpose & man should establish a;

would endanger the public health, how
long would society hesitate befo: ¢ deal-
ing with him% “Would bhis business be
consxdercd a proper subject of legisla-
tion? Aud n proposition to tax or
vegulate or license it would be received
with devision. And if from the baker-
ics poisoned bread should go out for n
single day, and it was suspected that
there was a muteal undorstanding
among: the bakers of the city to carry
on u trade of that kind, what a starm
of indignution would be aroused! If

| faithiul

the command to stop that death-deal-

ang ;buah eq; \wmﬁ »nht,\gns‘gmﬂy m 1
plicd ~yith, on."aubligpd Fomimiinity
Svo*l& Olm\'go upoi- n\’qry('b{tkury.in the
inlydly dombinntion- ?ml Qt(o:ly wipo
%' Aml ¥4 b e poposeto
‘kb“b by i daw tho.b o of Aspaisgn
thatdis. dwhm}fx)g boih! lx% ‘)oé;es d
sous of. o hy ﬁxo ,thouso ;f \ﬁomo
peopjo hold wpahvic ]umds ‘m*-hor@r
and § foy tlmt this st ‘thing wo.can-do

; 38390‘ .l‘qul{\tQ k2 tlie n‘cuunwl;tluu.g

' NN

L ‘\:..v"l 4
'L Beelng the Qe °
o il ing)
Ahked b &l"’

didayshe said : & T y:
.‘.‘Jf.Iamnhhwh&hanumuJaalmuld #
4-gotavoll. —— B

Shortly after, “when the \Qgccq is-
ited the hospital, this remdrk was re-
peated to ller Mujesty, who deter
mined to gratify thie child’svinndéent
wish,

“My darling,”

foa Wt

said the Qucen to

the little givl, after sheo had scen her, b

“I hope you will be a little Dbetter
now.’
The pleasunt thought of havi mf' seen

the Queen might relieve tho pain oi a §

sutlering ululd but _still 1no hcnlmvv

: could wx\n\ come f: om tlie Sy'ht.
But there is a King, the very sight
T of whom will heal diseaso and Festore

‘the failing life. And those \\’ho are
sh'ﬂl l{vhold his  face.”
" Blessed ave thé” pure in, hcnrt,, for
they shall sce Go(l > “Thine cyes shail
sec the King in lus beauty, they shall
bchold'ﬂle land that is very fat off
Aud tlie, mhnbxmuts shall not say, I

‘lam gick ; and-“the people “that d\vell
" themm slmll dbe forgiven their ini
_ qulty b 'Isamh xxxiii, 17, 24. —Sel‘

What dcsus May Say ' !

Two youn" Firls wera: ynll\ma lcx.«.

m'cly home from school- one_pla:y aut B
ns 3

d: ay in enrl) atittunn, \\h(.n one
addréssed the other: “T(hu; \\ lliaqus,
what will the givls s.w when thpy ;{ Ul

‘ t}mt you have invited Maggie. Kellyto ¥
“Pyoutiparty 1” % :

4, when mamma, tolsl ‘mo; to §
invite Maggie, I asked ber tl;o spmo
She told me it mude, ne §
gitls said “ho
thought \hf'«xé a "rc.xt dcnl bcnqut]. ¥

guestiom:
difference whaﬁ the

them becnuso she \v.:s poor and ‘he

{'school-bjlls were pmﬂ by my. fughcr, X
: qnd; sho asked mo jf I, would like to

hear\\vlmt Jesus “ouIJ say. So she
took: her,.Bxb]e and xezﬁl to mc thest
wordsw‘ And ‘tho llung shall fuswer
and say unto them, Imsmuch as ye
have done it unto qne of, the least
of theso m)'ibrcthren, )o hmo donc
it unto me.’ 1}01\ I s-\m 1}1} grcm
mistake.”
Ab, dear ren‘(‘lcrs' ne\or usk w]uu.
this and that one will say w]ulo )ou are
daing what is right, but yhat Jesu

your ng, v-;ll s:\y on t,hs; g‘onou\
resurrection mprxpng th:‘jp"\‘V}]) _5gon z

dawn Upon VS~

A:Sigl'cc% ll:u‘th il
IO O AR TN S T
?m:ssm o7, shey, who: go, &
and invite others tg. g0 \v‘xtggtg m.

cs], was %
; Qb *g;‘ono ‘8
TN’ R
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“The Queen's Jubilee Prize
Poem.

“In Ioc Signu Vinces”

Frost west to cast,—from cast to west,—

The glad bells ring, doross tho sea,
Thoy echo o'er tho ocoan's breast,

With sound of song and minstrelsy ;
Wide as our world-wide empire, swells
Tho mellow music of the biells

That ring Victorin's Jubileot

Rack tl\rough tho mists of ﬁ!ty ycms,
They bid the lingering: (nncy,‘x}tmy,
Through all their chatiging, f:opcx and fears,
Through swnmers greon x\ndﬂwu..c‘rs groy;
And, looking both ways o'et- the stream
Of Time, we seo, nslna dmnm,
Tha vision of o gala d&y}l P

A chapel royal, through whosc voulted hoighz

Deep organ tones ma;estimmumo pour, -k
While, through cmb!uﬁixéd ‘panes, tho rain-|.

S

bow ll},llt
Falls, in soft colonm‘ on tho anarble flogr,
On Britain’s chivalry, orfdadies bylght—
And efly gms of klx)g&and‘knxglxts of yare,
And o young princéss, ol;_\vhosu sun.y hair

A crown imperial,. gelts—=too-atérn a weight |

of carel” T .
In the dim splendtnrof that aticient ahi-iﬁc,-
Agam thcm:\{dcnstz\mls,-—butnotulone.
Love's sunowy blossoms with her -jowel's:
twine ;—
A dearer kingdom,—a more fitting throue,
The crown of womanhood the most divine,
‘Lhis faiver .pageant gives her for her own;
And' onward now, ur love’s sweet strength,
" gBabiie,
Stiallswalle with firmer ttead,—the' woman
nnd the quccn

do-rhin s coutse, throxq,h wiany a peateful
UOYbRrn
Thdtiappy:idylof avoyal lote,
Rich with all blessings human hearts hold
-dear; .
L set, in lonely wajesty,. above
;\ll I%R\ ly, lived, -but with xt‘sndumcc clear
Hrasbdiriy o't all themiition, like n déve,
Till fateenifictsudden; —~dedd to prayers und
. toars;.
And ent in twain the current of tho tranquil
,ycnrsj .
The woingn’s-hehrt-clung, mourning.to the
SBFAVE,.
The queen mast brace herself alone to bear
Fhe burden of her st.mon,—mul how brave
The-hedit that bore sowell its load of care
And bitter gricf - 1l¢ knous alone whogave
Tho-baldi to sorrow, difd the strength to
-prayen;—+ ’
Whose unseen gmdam.é thrbugh the light
and darl&
Guides mofi-BHT AAESAI to~tH' appointed
-mado! *

"o must thestreanrof-hmmanprogress flow
'l‘hrough' Yghtandrshadowwy tothFbrighter

Jpy
Now scbm‘iﬁg babkicaTd oRiits colrsetd go,
Wwhilelinjering ovilemitusuwith dismuy,
—\Vrong?fandy- opprcsswu,-—dumb beastd®
helplessnyoe, .
The furdens meu n pon their fellows lny, —
While, yet, through all tfno turnings, all the
stifélt -
StillfAlrddgh our “Lmpire! flowsta tidu of
. fredbningdifol.

I‘hbﬁdsﬁﬂ!i 1doo, xiéntMnTé‘sh"c’lwnngpﬂm .
Conh to makiso Oitiibs ditn shailowy lays
Of myshc‘eonwnplauon,:drEain'hke c:xlm
Losc‘sA 1u music, of thc-Chpsh'm pt:\lm,
The jarring hmq of conquest and disgiace,
h'n }50 catcl( he hd cmm]‘m)s'd’m&h.
ua'hope oY prsgrexyﬁnémn hite pomsiva’

oyod 20T e

In tho Gar Il ntAth WA LBl shitd

And a new empire, ut the gates of day,
Owas, as the muulder of 1ts desties
Thosea-queenisle, of notthernwatersgrey ;
While, - where the sun burns hot on Afric’s
sands,
Now peoples wakoe to life, and streteh to it
thewr hands.

Our fair Dominion spreads, from sea to sea,
Het pite-clad mountains, prairies, streams,
ahd lakes;
Where late tho hardy Indian wandered free,
The throbling life of o young nation
wakes,— .
A greater Brituin of tho West, to be,—~
While yet nolink of happy concord bresks
With the dear lnnd from whence our fathers
bronght
Heir-looms of high tradition, poesy, and
d\oughtl

:And whon another fifty years have sped,

May the old red-cross flag still float on

High,—
The sacred sign of evil phantoms fled,—

OLUbroken power, of wrong and tyranny,—
\WWhero'er its freo-Dorn  standard-bearers

tread,

Nu'er may thg weak for rescue vainly ery,
Novoice of brother’s llood for vengeance rize,
‘Nor smokd of ruined liomes defile the clear
¢} blue skies!

First in the files of Progress may it be,
First in the march of Science, Freedom,
Peace,
Beuring the truth that shall make all men
free,—
The brotherhood of -tnan, whose blest'in.
crease-
Shall merge in it, as rivers in the sea
Alt lm\rts in 10\ ¢, till every discord cease,
And every warking symbol shall be farled
‘Before the ensiyn of & Federated'World !

So let the bells ring o'er the sea,

From west to cast, from cast to west,
TRearing the anthem of the fres

Actuss the ocean’s azure bivdst,—
A world-wide gong of love aud: hborty;—
VicToria t—in this sy mbol bless the righter

age to bo!
~dAgnes Mawle Machar ( Fidelis), in the

Week. .

Religious Scenes in China:

A pleTURESQUE CHURCH
CARRYING OUT A DREAD:
FUL THREAT.

“« Crvncil-pGeRING ™ 18 very chniifion
in China. The temples advirtise'their’
wants by posting on walls in the’
neighbourhood squaré pitdes’of yellow’
paper, whefton is tlic éxdct Chintsh
equivhicht of the scriptiiral] « Ask'wid’
'yé shll’ receive,” together” with the’
name and‘location of ther Templevwhefr
prager§ afe always abgwered.”

But' thiéit’ ave alsd mord” persoml
forms of Begging. The' riter of'an-
article in 7%e Youth's-Coinpanion’lias
seen in Peking n priest vhose chieks
had beto pierced, and the teetli knockdd |
out so thaf an iron rod; a3 Ia¥gs a§
one’s middle fingér, could pas§’ t’hrounll
to project an‘inch or't\\‘d'liéy'o"ud*exthdr
éheck. An iron half-circlowag:lifiigred
to each end" of this, and"passed: didiing
tie back of the priest’s heatll Attaclied
to the lialf-cirele was an'iron’ chaify,
which was so long as to" drag"or thi¢
groundl stéveial fect helm\tl’hmi.

His business was to go from héuse:

to ‘hduse, benhhh’n smill drdty, ns]ilf;g :

Sy mp’lﬂ‘y ¥

1 Thoe. mggcd Cornish miners lieard the song!

help tb" rejiait’ n ‘temple.
wouldl be wastilli oh himi ‘He whs'a

BEGGATA

ont hig collo(‘txons-rmd thy ol and
chaitt were his stock in trade.

"There was another way, still more
peculinr, A priest stands in o small
box-like scructure, placed in front of
a temple, through the Loards of which
spikes had been driven, so that the
imprisoned priest can move no part
of his body, except his right aym, with-
out being pricked by « spike.  With
his nght hand he rings a bell to draw
attention to his pitnble condition
Charitable persons give so nmch for
the privilege of drawing out a spike.

The bighest-priced spikes are those
which point at thie vital parts of the
body. 'L'he priest is supposed to stand
in his kernel day and night until all
the spikes are bought or drawn, but
no one believes that he really does so.

A single incident will show how
wmuch hardsliip and' seif-inflicted sulfer
ing some of hhosc Leathen will underye
to fulif  vel igious vow. One tolen xbl)
hot and dusty afternoon in 1871 the
writer was u:stm" at a wayside ten
house to the southwest of Pekmg and
SaW’ appro'\chmg a man and’a woman,
The man woiild first take one long step,
then bnufr liis other foot up and
measurg his whole length in the' road.

H'u ing Lnocked'lns liead three €ifes
on the mound he rose, took another
step, and n"nm prostrated himself.
The wordn was his wife, and was
waitiiig upon hign. In answer to
qaestmns, he said’ that he had made a
vow that if Buddha would restore to
heaith his son, who was desperately

‘sick, lie would make a pxl"mm"e to’
Wu- tai-shan and home again, o step |

and a prostration all the way.

, l{?’oﬁ more than three miles could be
made it & day. Ile had travelled
about 600 of the 2,000 miles of his
“double’ jowney, and would be two
years longer in completing his vow. As
he was 78 years old, and almost worn
nut, it was’ easy to see that he would
not il\e to fulfil it. A callous lump as
large.as an gy “projected frow his fore-
hcad r'uspd by his kuocking liis head
upon the’ fiusty roid. Vet this man
“was shodked Yand < angry at a suggestion
t]nt he' should’ abandon lus useless
pll"rmmuo, and' pasied out of sight
measmm" the road with liis mﬁrm

’lzody C

Methodls‘t Jubilee Song

“AwAkr! Ariss!” Thoe shout was heard
“Qefiveraitco isnigh 1"

When'fitst the sons of Wesley. flung: theit
basnorsito the sky

The wqrld, for Christ their watchword, and
tilis their battle cry ;—

s '.l‘hu Lord is marching on?
Glory glmy, h.\lldﬂj:\h,
Tf\e Y.ord‘xs ‘marching 6n.

At once nroso a shout of joy, front England’s-

sunny dales

“That wbk¢ the sleéping echoes all through
Scotland's hills:and-vales,

And ranghn stirring-clarion tones, from all

the, %caks of. \Yu.cs, .

ho Lord is marching on.

Jof 50 long years, 22

e

It burst in pealing chorus féom: the toilers
of the sea, "
The Lord is mnr(.lung on,

Tho sons of Erin started when they heard
the joyful song,
Across the ucean billows, on glad winds borno
aloug,
Aund a thousand stunly voices swelled tho
anthem clear and strong, -
The Lord is marching on.

So swift to east and so swift to west, tho
Qospiel rignal sgied,
Untila nighty army had risen from the dead,
Shoutiy with glory wm each soul, and joy
upon cach head,
The Lowl'is m:\rching on,

Then with a start and thh acry, with blood
red flag unfurled,
Upon the rawks of evil the Lannered llost
was hurled
For the spreading of the Kingdom, for the
conguest of the world,
The Lovd is marching on.

No more tho sin ¢ursed sons of mow shall
mutrn-the suints doarth,
cou time hus neversblighted the hopes thut
then had birth,
A hundred years of victory and glory fills the
carth,
The Loril'is nnrchmg on, ~

Oh! brdthers;whileyour heartsare swelling,
start the.old. t:uxesong,
Sing it with d vigoui thiut shall roll'the world
along,
shigitas wi ought tosingit, twcnty’mﬂhons
strong;
The Lord i is warching on.

The coming of theskingdom. Oh.L thdglory
it will bring,

Oh! through the vanlted Heaven let our
praises peal and ring,

Fora glorious day igdawning,
of the King.

'tis the coming

ol

The Queen's Thanks.

Tue Homé Secretary has received
the following letter from the Queen :—
“ I am anxious to express to my people
my warm thanks for tue kind--more
‘whan kind—reception I mey “vith going
to and returning from Westn.iuster
\bbey with all-my children and grand-
children. The -enthusiastic reception
[ met with then, as well as on all these
eventful days in London, ns well as
at Windsor, on thé occasion of the
slubilee, touched me most deeply. 1t
has shown thas the Inbour and anxiety
of which were
spent in-untroubled happiness, shared
s cheered' by, my beleved husband,
andiwhile an-equal; mimber. were fall

Jof. sorraw-aud trials borne without his

sheltering arm and wise help, lave
been appreciated: by ray people. - This
feeling and'a sense of duty towards
‘my-dear country and my subjects-whp
areso inseparably'boundp witlimylife,
avill: encourage me in my: task; coften i
wvery difficult and-arduous one, during
‘the remainder of-my life. Théwonder
ful order preserved -on. this ocension,
and- the good behaviour -of the.enor-
-mous. multitude gssembled, merits my
highiest admiration, That God may
protest and abundantly bless niy

country is -my fervent prayer.” , |

-

I%'is eshm'\’bcﬂ that ning hdndred -

. f jubjleo, .
“E&ﬁ;ﬁﬂﬁ@“ﬁ““md « profcssxon'u‘ clitreli-déht Tiffer;” whid® The %hl.“g:&ohhnd, caught the strain and | Williohs of the nliabitants of the globb
Sut ﬁf'»y gourn néox;;,'-:-;:c:t c;tx'c; rise, had montﬁy wigée ayd' & coiniisgion |  sang it glad and'freo, ‘ard ‘tobaced-user's:
- cwar - PR 7 T
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The best, tha cheapest, the most entertaining, the
most populsr.

Chriatlan Guardian, weelly «o.. ... Loo0ee $2 00
Methuliat Mazugine, p6pp., monthly, itlnatrated 2 00
Methdist Magazine and Guanllag tokethee,, 3 &0
The Wescyan, lalifay, weekly ... .. ... 1680
Sunday.School Banuer, 32 pp. Sva,, wonthly.. 0 60
Nerean leat Quarterly, Wipp Svo [
Quarterly Review Service. By the year, 2ic. a
dozen § 82 per 10 poer tiarter, 6¢. adoz. §
e, per t
Home nlml School, 8pp. 4to., fortuightly, single

coples ........ . ... Cestetiienn sheeire 0 30
Toss than 20 coplesiaoieiiniiies civeees 025
Qrer20coples. . oo vvieriesives atiesenes 02
Pleasant Hours, 8pp. 4ta, fortnightly, single
COPIOB suuguacs sosansessas voccssapenens 0 30
lLess than 20 coples ... 02
Over 20 coplies ... .. veoer.s 022
Runbean, ¢ -r(u‘ghll,\ ,luss than Meoples...... 01
coplesand upwanis ..., . . ... ..., 012
Happy Daye, fortuightly, less than 21 coples 015
Y0 pieaand upwanls . 012
Rerean Leaf, monthly, 100 coplies per month [ ¥ 0]

Addreaa: WILLIAM BRIGAS,
Methodist Book and Pulidishing House,
78 & §0 King St. East, Toronto.
& F. Huwans,
Wesleyan Book Room,
Halifax, N. S.

Home and School

Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

C. W. Coates,
3 Dleury Street,
Montreal.,

TORONTO, JULY 30, 1887.

$250,000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR TE™ YEAR 1887.

Methodist Missions on the Blood
Reserve, Alberta, N.W.T.

[The following interesting letterisa
reply from the Rev. J. McLean, to an
inquiry from a member of University
College Missionary Society.—En.]

My pran Sin,—It affords me pleas-
ure to comply with your vequest relu
tive to missionary work among the
Indians, especially when the informa
tion is desired for such a worthy object
as enlisting the sympathies and arous-
ing the enthusinsm of a noble hand of
students.  Student life has charms for
me, and the very name makes nie one
with every one of your fellow-students.
Permit me, then, in jotting down a few
things to throw aside formality, and
address the members of your society
ns “fellow-students.” The Blackfoot
Confederacy comprises three tribes,
namely the Bloods, Piegans and Black-
feet proper. The Bloods number 2,200,
and are located on Belly River, south of
Macleod ; the Piegans, 800, hive their
reserve on the Old Man'’s River, west
of Macleod : and the Blackfeet proper,
hetween 1.500 and 1,800, who live at
Blackioot Crossing, on the Canadian
Pacific Railroad. In the summer of
1880, I found the Bloods camped at
Macleod, and at once, with the aid of
an interpreter, hegan services for them
in the Methodist church.  These were
the first regular services ever held
amongst them, and I had the honour
of bemy the first Protestant mission-
ary sent to labour amongst them.
The old chiefs sat in church with
their  people smoking  their pipes,
occusionally  saymge “That s good ;
that is good.” My mtespreter often.
times got drunk, and I found it very
ditfcult to labour successfully through

such an agency. In the autumn of
that year the Indians removed to
Belly River, where they now reside,
and, being placed in peculiar circum-
stances, T was unable to remove my
mission premises there.  Lor fully a
year I visited tho reserve, conversing
with the peoplo in their lodges on
religious matters and crected two
buildings used as school and house
for a school teacher. Afterward 1
removed to the reserve where T now
live. Our work has been carried on
energetically, amid the difliculties con-
sequent upon founding a now wission,
the changed mode of living among the
people, and their intense love for their
native religion.

Having baptized a few children in
the early stages of our work, and
these unfortunately having sickened
and died, the Indians concluded that
the ceremonies of the praying man
were injurious nnd none were baptized
for & long time. Living in their
lodges with o.ly a few portable goods,
they could not understand why the
missionary required to have any furni-
ture, or more than one suit of clothes,
and oftentimes our red friends would
gather around the mission-house and
beg for everything they saw. We gave
food to the sick, and then the healthy
ones would beg incessantly. We gave
them clothes, and when their friends
died, they placed them in the graves
with the corpses. The medicine-man’s
drum was the sounding death-knell of
wany of the red men.

My heart has been sad indeed as
I have listened to their sad tales of
suffering.  Poorly clad and depressed
in spirits, T have heard them tell that
a few years ago they were rich, sound
in body and contented in mind. Then
the buffalo roamed the prairies in thou-
sands, the millions of acres of lIand were
theirs, but the happy days were gone.
The buflalo had departed, the white
men owned their country and these
were their masters.  TFhe faithful war-
riors of former years were dead, and
soon they too must pass away. The
mother's sad wail for the departed was
at times very affecting. With one
finger cut off, her hair cut short, limbs
mutilated with a knife until the blood
ran down, the bercaved mother would
g0 out at sunsot und wail bitterly for
the lost. Some of these things still
happen amongst us, but net to such
adegree as in former years. OQur mis-
sionary duties are manifold. Religious
teaching in the lodges at stated times
on Sundays as the location of the
camps permit, and visits made at
other times, are continually attended
to. The nomadic habits of the people
wmaterially increase our labour, as they
trave) from place to place on the re-
serve.  From three to six services are
held on Sabbath. Entering-a camp,
the lodge of the chief is sought out, an
Indian steps to the centre of the camp
and calls out that the imissionary has
come, and the prople are to assemble
for worship.

Should the people be athome, the

& \\\\& :}\ﬁ\‘\\}\\\\\ .-\' ~
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THE WHIP POOR-WXILL. '! : ‘

lodge is soon filled, and with deep
attention they listen to the Gospel
in their own tongue. Secated on the
ground the missionary proclaims the
great truths as revealed in the Divine
Word. )
The pipes and tobacco are laid aside
and reverently they bow their heads
before the Great Father. We cannot
point to names on a church register as
notable conversions, but we notice the
carnest countenance, and our hearts

are cheered when we hear the confes-,

sions of men and women as they some-.
times interrupt the service by saying,
#That is true” “I was in trouble
yesterday, but I prayed to God and he
helped me. I know God hears and
answers prayer.” In their hours of
sickness they send for the missionary or
come to the mission-house for medicipe,
which we are enubled to give them
through the kindness. of friends. The
lhieathen customs aze losing their hold
upon the people. The light from above
is shining gently in their hearls, and
the time is coming when the songs of
Puganism  shall be replaced by the
noblo songs of the kingdom of light.
Our missionary platform is, ‘‘Fear
God and honour the Queen,” and
we onjoy a measure of satisfaction
in being able to state that the Blood
Indians were loyal during the robellion.
Weare “working and waiting.” This
is tho Master's work. Tho missionary
learns in his toil that he raust inculcate
the principles of self-help and thus aid
the efforts of governments in elevating
our brother in red.

Continually are we teaching tho
Indians by precept and example,
though on a very limited scale, the
necessary. lessons in industrial arts,
while my wife imparts lessons in
domestic economy and materially re-
lioves the sufferings of those that are

. . ? * -
sick. There is light boyond. Tt is

T
¢ . i

not all sunshine, hiit the shadows lead
us to God. Fellow-students, 'pray for
us! "

Sowe of you may tread the lonely,
path of missionary toil, and already,
you may feel the missionary fire in'
your hearts, keep it burning. Seek
the holy enthusiasin that comes from
contact witli noble hearts. Henry
Martyn in Persia, Carey and Duff in
India, Wm. C. Barns and Morrison‘in
China, Bishop Pdtteson in the South
Seas, and Bishop McLean in the Cana-
dian North-west, are your forerunners.
Study their lives ; emulate their good
deeds, and noble, indeed, shall be your
career.

Pray, my brother, for the red men of

the west. {
May your Missionary Society bs |MI ¢
abundantly prospered, and University |} !
College rejoice in your toil. A
Respecttully yours, a

Joux MoLeax. i

The Whip-Poor-Will, 0

Taz Whip-poor-will is 5o called from b§
the words supposed to Lo uttered by it. 3
To many of our readers the cry is tr
familiar, breaking the atiliness of the
early summer evening with the de-

s
mand that “poor Will” get his degerts.. |} w
The picture here given of the Whip- |l 1t
poor-will will give you some iea.how Wi 1¢
the hird looks when out ﬂy—catching-f. it

very much as though. the jaws—on
bills, should I say 3—were out of joint.,
Swullows have much the same kind’off
mouth, which I think you. might sed
by watching cavefully as they dart
backward- and forward. over the river
upon a summer day, catching. flics,
gnats, or smaller winged insects,

P

Tar child is ftthe; of the man.
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The Great Bell at Moscow.

Wz all, from -our childhood, have
heard of that great bell. I have a
book:’ at- hand which ‘tells of. some of
the. 'great -bells of Moscow. The
reader can form sotie idea of them
when I state that.the largest bells in
the towers of our churches in this
country rarely pass ‘6,000 pounds,
while very large, bells only weigh
froni 2,800 to-3,500 pounds. The
il first big DLell” cast in Iloscow, 330

years aéo,e whighed 36,000 pounds.
They tell ‘of* oue which a Polish
traveller saw in 1611, of which the
clapper was moved' by twenty-four
men. In 1636 a gréat bell was cast,
which in a fire fell to the ground
and was broken. That bell weighed
288,000 pounds. The circumference
of ite mouth was fifty-four feet, and
ito sides were two-:feet thick. In
1706, in a fire, it fell to the ground.
jl 1t was recast in 1733. The ladies of
Moscow threw their -jewels and their
treasures into the liquid metal. This
wads an imperfection in the casting,
50 that & piece in the side of the bell
was knocked out when the bell fell.
It remained buried in the ground until
1836, when ths Emperor Nicholas had
it set upon a pedestal. The following
are the dimensions of that Great Bell
whose ringing, one would think, might
shake the edrth. It weighs 444,000
pounds! Tts height i§ 26 fect and four
inches, and its circulnference 67 feot
and. 11 jnches. The weight of the
broken piece, which lies by its side is
about 11'tons. But‘as large as that
bell is, it is not big enough to hold
tho stump of a tree which I saw in

" U

]

the Mariposa Grove, ‘in California.
Tree No. 205, according to Prof.
Whitney's table, in circumference at
the ground is 87 feet -and 8 inches,
and that when it is much burned off
on one side, and it was plainly for-
merly over 100 feet in circumference.
Another tree I saw there was 67 feet
two inches in circumference six feet
above the ground.

A Strang; Funeral.

OxE day a missionary lady, walking
through the Chinese quarter of San
Francisto, saw hundreds of people col-
lected in one of the streets. As she
drow nearer she found that the funeral
of a wealthy Chinese merchant was in
progress. A large canopy had been
erected on the sidewalk extending into
the street, and upon this were placed
tho offerings for the dead And what
do you think these were? Thres large
roasted pigs, five pyramids of oranges,
platters of rice and meat, cakes, con
fections, wine and tea. Atane end of
this canopied platform were crouching
upon their knees the three wives and
the five children of the dead man ; also
five hired mourning-women who were
weeping and wailing in pretended
grief. A long line of carriages made
up the procession, which at length
started; but the wives and children
were not permitted to ride in a carri-
age, but were stowed away in an old
express-waggon. The idea was that
their grief was too great to permit
them to ride comfertably to the funeral.
—Children's Work jfor Children.

JEsys is the Bread of :'Lifo.

THE DAYS OF WESLEY.

VIIL

I THINE no one over had so many
kinds of happiness mixed together in
their cup as I have,

I can bardly ever get beyond
“adoration” and *thanksgiving” in
niy “acts of piety” now, except when
I have to make “confession” of not
having been half thankful enough.

Hugh is to be his father’s curate,
and Parson Spencer told mother that
it hos always been understood that,
after him, the living will be given to
Hugh, so that we are to have the
great joy, Hugh and I, of having it
for our business in life, to do all the
good wo can all our lives lung to those
who have known us from our child-
hood.  All the good we can in every
kind of way. Other peoplo have it
for their calling, the thing given them
to do, to fight in the King's armies, or
to make laws, or to mnke other peopie
keop them, or to buy and sell, doing
what good they can by the way, or
after their work is done; but doing
good is to be our business, profession,
study, always, every day, Hugh’s and
mina, In the morning we are to think
who there are around us to be helped
or comforted, turned out of the wrong
way, cheered on in the right. With
others, maintenanoe, traffic, are neces-
sary objects. We need not have one
selfish object in life. The poorest
must feel there iz always one door in
the parish from which they will not
be turned away. Those who have
sunk the lowest must feel that there
is always cae hand that will not fear
to be polluted by touching them to lift
them up.

And all this will not'be a romantic
enterprice for us, but simple, plain
duty, which is so much swester.

I hope I shall not be a hindrance
to Hugh. I mustnot grudge l'nis‘going
out in the evening on any summons of
duty, on stormy nights, even though
he may seem wearied already with
the day’s work. I must r.ot let any
womanish fears prevent his visiting
the sick, even thovgh the sickness be
deadly contagious pestilence.. Should
Ibe less brave than & soldier's wife,
or a poor fisherman's# Men are meant

to peril their lives and to wear out

their strength in work, Hugh says;
and if the parson's calling were to be
without its perils and toils, it would
bo less manly thaa the sailor’s, or the
shepherd’s, or ¢he miner’s, or any
other workinginan’s, and therefore
less Christian,

Easy things for me to intend; but
not 50 easy to do, when the peril or
the trial comes! Yot if wé are to
have the true blessing of ouf calling,
we must go forth to it, fIugh says, not
as n paradise, but as a campaign, And
then it will .be «e, always wol and
that makes all the difference. .

Yet how could I bear to";take all
this hnppiness if it were to bring loss
to mother, if I caught her ténder eyes
every now and then watching e wist-

fully, and filling with tears,—and she
8o fenble. But this will scarcely take
me from her,~not at all at first, for
we are to have our home under this |
desr old roof,—so that it will be all
guin to mother and to futher, too.
And then I have some one to consult
about everything, Because (and this
is another especial blessing) Hugh
knows already all about us sll. "‘He
hias watched mother as anxiously as I
have; and we can plan together about
the best way of helping Jnck, '*

Hugh said the other day there is'no
doubt Mr. John Wesley would recog-
nize mother to be a most saintly
woman, if he knew her; and that he
feels sure, if mother knew ¥Mr. Jolin
Wesley, his life of labour, his ertiré
devotion to God, his unlimited benevo-
lence and beneticence to man, his at-
tachment to the Church services, she .
would revere him as next to the Apos-
tles. It is the greatest trial of Re-
formers, he thinks, that they have
often to be blumed and misunderstood
by the good men and women of their
times.

He says if wmother had lived in
Martin Luther’s time she might prob-
ably have prayed for him in her-con-
vent as a prodigal, whilst living by
the very faith he spent his lifé.to
proclaim. .

One evening, about a fortnight since,
Betty, after removing the supper, an-
nounced her intention of joining the
Methodist Society which met in the
village.

Mother said gravely,—

“You can do as you like, Betty;
indeed, I suppose you will do as” you
like. This new kind of religion seems
to make that a necessity for every
one.” ’

Very severe words for wother; yet
mother being the gentlest of beings,
is nevertheless in her gentle way abso.
lutely impenetrable when once her
mind is made up. ' .

“Once for all, however, Betty,” she
continued, laying down her scissors,.
ana speaking in the low, quiet tone
neither Jack nor I ever thought of
resisting, “I think it is my duty faith-
fully to warn you, I do not under-
stand 'this religion of violent excite-
ment and determined self-will. The
religion I believe in is one which en-
ables us to control our feelings and
yield up our self-will.”

“Missis,” said Betty, “I may:as
well speak my mind out at once, tqa.
If you mean that I couldn't keep back
my tears at the Sacrament yesterdpy,
no more I couldn’t, nor I scarce can
now when I think of it. For the
blessed Lord himself was there, and.I
felt assure of it as that poor woman
who washed his feet with her tears,
I felt it was the Lord, himself giving.
himeelf to me, and showing me he |
loved me, and had died for me, and

P

town with her crying and sobbing

didn’t he sob, too, bearded man,_thab
he was? And is it any, wonder I
should cry at finding my God? Suré
enough, Missis, I was shipwrecked
worse than Jennifer’s son, and sure
enough my God is. more to .me than
any mother and son to each other. O,
Missis, if you only knew low lost.I
had been, you wouldn’t wonder. You'd
wonder-I kept ds quiet as I did” . 7,
Mother was silent some little timg. .

Her kind, thoughtful -eyes moistened: |

* % Aves e crm m semwmiy e mee

that my sins were forgiven. Didp't |
old Widow Jennifer rouse up allthe ||

when her poor lost boy came back, [1
that was thought to be wreoked; aud ||

—r— )
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and then wéte east down, and ghé
ofly »Ad vity Fently,—

“1 Enéw “duch assured peaco and
such jops have been given to dome,
Betty, but they were great shints, and
1 think {6 was generally just Leforo
their death,”

*Well, Missis,” satd Betty, simply
“1 ahi sure I am no great saint, and 1
dont know that Tam like to die, but
| I kuow that none but the Lord could
give we joy lihe that, and if 1ts for
me, surely its for atl.  Aud John
Nelson says our parsons say so every
Sunday.”

“Che parsons say every Sunday,
every one may know their sins arve
forgiven' " exclaued mother,

“Every one who repents and be
lieves,” said Betty. “JMr. John Nel
son wade me see how it says in the
Prayer Book, * e pardoneth and ab
solveth all thuse whe truly repent and
unfognedly believe lus Holy Gospel.
Andaf 1 ever felt anytlung traly in
my life, Missis, ve felt sorey for nn
sins, and hated them, aud they say
that is tepentance. A af 1 believe
anything i th -+ world, it is that the
blessed Lord o0 ¢+ wu the Cross for
sinners, and Jolin Nelson says that is
the Haly Gospel.”

“Now, if the Prayer Book nuikes
rou so content, Betty, sid mother,
shifting her attack, “what do you
want with those new-fangled mect
ings?”

“It's the meetings that make me
understand the pryers, Missts,” said
Betty, persisting.

“1 hope you do understand  them,
Betty, and are not deluding vourself,”
said mother, und having thus reserved
her rights to the last word, she aban
doned the coutest, and Betty retired,

In the course of the evening, as we
were all gathered round the five, father
said,—

“My dear, T would advise you to
have no more theological discussions
with Betty. She turned your position
neatly with her quotations from the
Prayer-Book.”

Mother coloured a little.

“You know, my dear, wo pray
every Sunday against schism as well
as against heresy, and I am very much
afraid of people deluding themselves
into a kind of religious insanity with
this new relizion.”

«My dear,” said father, «{ have
seen a good many religions, and not
too much vehgion in the world with
all of them together. T am not much
afraid of a schism which sends people
to churcl, nor of an insanity which
makes them goold servants.  These are
strange times. The Squire told me
to-day that they have sent poor Jokn
Greenfielll to prison, and when T ashed
him why (fot thouzh the pror fullow
was a sad drunkard and il liver in
years past, sincé lie has taken up with
the Methodists he has been as steady
as Old Time), he said, <Why, the man
is well enough in other things, hat
his impudence is not fo be Lorne
Why, sir, he says he knows his sins
are forgiven.” Dut,” continued father,
gravely, “there are some old soldiers
who might think poor John Grern
ficld’s prnalty worth bearing, if they
could share his crime.”

When fathier and I were left aloue,
he sad, —

“Rirty, it is a strange world  Here
are mtn who sct the whole ten com-
mandments at defiance —imphisoning
a gond man for confessing his sius and

%) - . ’ o . s
morhitg, when T Nhs oft béfora dawn
looking for o stiay shéep, T héud n
souml of grave, sweet singing; and ¥
found it was a conipany of poor tin
ners, waiting around John Wesley's
lodging to get & sermon befovs they
went to their work, and ditiging hytns
tidl ho camo out.  And here’s Botty,
with o temper like the Furics, turhed
sant, and your mother, with a life
like an angel’s, bemoaning her sius,
Tt’s a very strange world, Kitty; but
if John Nelson came this way again,
[ would go and hear him. I'm not
clear the stout Yorkshivemun mightn't
preach ns good n sermon as some other
people wo know.”

“Hugh says John Nelsow. is 2 won-
derful preacher, father,” T said ¢ “and
some peaple think Hugls own ser
mons are heautital”

©*8a, hot Huah o Methadist, ton'”
said father, patting my cheek.  *But
who sawd that Hugh's sermons were
not beautitul §

The Hall Farm is honaured at pres.
ent by a most distinguished guest.

A few days sinee, Consin Lvelyn
announced that it was her royal pleas.
ure to piay us a visit.

“1 shall come without @ maid,” she
wrote . * for Stubls is persuaded that
the Copnish peaple are heathens, whe
never ofli-r a prayer exeept that ships
may be wrecked on thewr coasts; that
they ti¢ lanterns to are’s tails, to
bring about the shme vesnlt, the poor
satlots mistaking  them for guiding
lights; that when ships are thus
wreeked, they murder the crew.”

Father shook his head, and said
there was too much tfuth in what the
maid said about the Cornish wreckers,
to make 16 a natter for a jest.

And now, Cousin Evelyn has been
hiere only a week, and has conquered
every heart in the house.

In the evening we had a long talk,
Evelyn and 1, in my chamber, before
we went to bed.

Evelyn sad, “I like you all very

-much, Kitty, but I am not sure that

Jetty 1s not tio best and wisest among
you, and the greatest friend to me.
Aunt Trevylvan spoils me by her ten
derness, and Uncle Trevylyan by his
courteous deference, and you by your
hwmility.  But Betty knows better,
and she has given me a bit of her
mind, and I hive given her a bit of
mine. This morning 1 asked her to
teach me to make butter, and she
stid, ¢ Mrs. Evelyn, my dear, T'Il teach
you what X can, although Y half think
vou are after notling bLat 4 bit of
pliy. But befora we begin, I must
tell you what's Lbeen on my mind for
some time. You may play, my dear,

‘with Master about his Lattles, and

with Miwis at learning to sew, a
with me at waking butter, if you hke,
but 1 can’t abide play about religinn,
and I can’t think it's anything else
when you talk about Parsun Wesley
aud his wonderful words, with those
lappets and feathers, and lace and
curls flying about your face, and trip
ping on your high-heeled red shoes.
The Dible's plain; and T wmarked a
teat which you'll be pleased to read.’

“She gave me her great Bible, and
I read: *In that day the Lord will
take away the bravery of their €ink-
ling ornaments,” cte. ¥ But, DBetty,’
1 said, ‘T don't wear any tinkling
ornaments, nor nose Jc\\‘rds,‘ nov round
tires like tho moon, nor bells on my
toes.” -

said Betty, very gravely, ¢ but Lehink
it’s no laughing matter, 1€ that had
been written in our days, iy dear,
your lappets, and furbelows, aud hoop
petticonts would hase come in, sure
enough  And it wvs written for you
aml me s sure as it had been wistten
yesterday , so we've got to understande
it.  But Parson Wesley's sermons apor
no clulds play, my dear,” she cons’
cluded, “and if you'd: felt them teay-
ing at your heart asdl have, you'dy
know it : and till you do, I'd réthert
not talk about, them.'” .

“And what did j'oi\‘-;suy}q Cousin,
Iivelyn " T usked.

“1 was angry,” said Téelyn, *for
I thought Betty harsh and uhcharit-
able, and I said: . ,

“1 haee folt Parson Wesldy's words,
Wtty, and: I have learndd from him
that pride and vitnity can hide in.other:
places besides lappets and furbdlows.
[t's a great warfqre Wwe're in, and the
eneiny has wiles is well ns‘fiery-darts;.
aml it is not lways 50 syre' when we.
lave driyen the enemy out uf sight
that wehaye defeated him, ~thi’m.y
have drivertlilin furihér ., into tho

citadel of our hearts, lig;t.y,-i‘l}pxﬁ ¥
*aml oné:foe in- the citadel is.watse
thau an enomy in'the field’” " <

« {nd what” did Betty answér{”
1 asked. LU ) s

“She.answuréd pothing,” said Eve-
Iyn. ¢ 8he-saidp:4 Young folks were
very iviserinethese: dnys,T and. then sho-
hewnr to give me: my lesson in making-
butter. But ag T was leaving--the
dairy afterwards, shosnid, *Ms. Eve
Ivn, my dear, I'm not going to say
I’vp no pride or coutceit of iny own.
Maybe we'd better each look to our
selves.” I gave her hand a hearty
shake, and I koow we shall be go d
friegds.”

(Marginal note,—T1 noticed after
this that throughout her visit Cousin
Evelyn wore the soberest and plainest
dresses she had.)

Then, after a pause, Cousin Evelyn
continued, 1n a soft and deop tono:

“(‘ousin Kitty, X xo longer wonder
at your being the dear little ereature
sonare. T do not see how you could
help growing up so good and sweet
here, in such a home. I lovo you uli
so much! Aunt Trevylyan has just
such a sweet, choice aromatic ‘adour
of sanctity * about her as old George
Mebert woulld have delighted to en-
shrine in one of his quaint vuases of
perfume — thoss dewi old hymns of
‘his; a kind of fmgrance of fresh-rose
leaves and Qriental spices, all blended
into a sacied meense.  And dear Uncle
Trevylyan and I, Kitty, have talks I
am afraid your mother would thimk
rather danigerous, during those long
walks of ours over the &liffs nnd
througlr the fields. He likes to henr
about John Nelson and the Wesleys;
and theiv strong, homely saymys, and
thewr brave during of mobs; and their
pationt endurance of toil and weari-
ness.  He said one day he liad Leen
uséd to think of feligion as 4 fair robe
to make wotnen guch ns your mothiéi
(how he loves her, Kitty!) even love-
lier than they were by natuve, to be
reverently put on on Sundays and. holy
days and, it was to be hoped, hereafter
in” Heaven. But of o religion for
every day and'nll’ day, fére aid noiw,
to be worn by a1l snd wesen into the
coarse .stufl’ of overy-tlay life—~a ro-
ligien to: be gitt about ¢ man on the
battle-field, and ag.the ming, and in
the dshigbont, he had scarcely

-

‘| thought, as théy.cut deep nnd wide

how they “were: excavating -a.clidrch

-Waeligye had o charming little ex
cursion rountbpart of tho const, father,
and Evelyn, aud T and on our way
home we were present.at one of Mr.
_(}}"csloy's great  field-pisgchings  at
.-"\\'(-mmp Pit ; and as 1t catuo 1n our
WAy, so that wother conld 1o bLe
"geigved, T am so glad that we dere
.‘thoﬁg. Because I would not gol for
g world auywhere to grieve mother,
for'n religivus pleasure, more thaug for
sdy, ~fther pleasure.  Aud althdugh
M. ‘Weéslay's tield-preachings nrd in
“tinitély morb than a religious pleabure
‘to Botty and thousands of others, I
do not ske that they")\'ould bo sb to
“Cousin Evayn and men

We.started on two horses, T qn n
pillion: bohind fagher'; Evelyn drassed
in as sobor. atire ag 8ha ¢ould tind in
‘hexwardrobe, notito-attract-too ntuch
Attention. . This, bs. it happened, was
n great comfort,, ns T slioyld not-ag all
have: enjoyed her - apjieaging. in fan)
daiuty attire-under D]r. YWesley's:pene-
‘trating oyes at:Gwennap. | .

How. littlo - the anciont, miners

Anto the lonely-hillside of Ciyrit Juth,

for teus ‘of thousands] . MWliti wo
‘areivedl at” the place, thousandd of
peoplo were -there -altendy, Btanding
about in ‘groups -onversing eagerly, or
sittiilg onthe rocks and turt insilence,
‘waiting the arrival of the preagher
Still, more and _more gontitved to
Htream:in—whole fumilies from lopely
‘cottagés--on the moors, the mother
carrying the baby, and the father lead-
ing the little ones, leaving ﬁ!IO home
empty ; conipanies of ‘famérs, with
grim faces and clothes,: from: the
mines, fishermen, with rough, weither-
beaten faces from the shores.  Few of
the countenances were dull ; many of
thein were wild, with dark, dishevelled
hair; eager, dark-eyes; and rugged,
expressive fentures.  Lvelyn: whis-
pered,——

«If I weredIr, Wesley, I would in-
finitely rather preach to this wild-
looking congregation than to a collec-
tion of the stony, stolid fices of the
witland coutties, or to a smooth-faced
London audience. There is some fire
to be struck out of these eyés. How
historical the rugged fuces are, Cousin
Kitty! Dark stories, I think, written
on some of them; but some story
written on all. T should have thought
John Nelson would hase done Letter (8
than Me. John Waesley hete:” i

Heappeared inliis blameless olefieal
black, with- the targe silver buckles:.oh
Ius shoes—the little; conpact man, B
with the placid, benevolent fuce. As
he stood, the object. of the eager gaze
of those untaught thousands, so s'clf-
possessed, und elerical, ahd crdin, Y ¢
almost agreed with Evelyn, and lonzed §
for the sturdy Yorkshiteman; withilis §
stn'wart: feame, his ready wit, lus &
plin, pointed sense, his rugged clo- i}
quence. H

But when heé bBegan to spe:ik that
wish immediately ctised:  Tle cilii, B
gentielanly Voice; the belfposdessed ¥
ditmeanor, made every word -tome g
with the force of aword of comwmand. #
In o few moments cvery stiv was
hushed throughout that great assem- g
Lly. Before the prayer and preaching
beirn, T had bebi thinking ﬁb\'\' sulill
i 8pace even These thoustutls of B
man brings occupicd'in thogreat gueep IR
of hilly moorland: But lich thé &
seron.-began, and I looked; ‘round gn |§
the umplitheatre of carncst, intept I

A, YT Mg

bifieving tliey dre forgiven. This| “‘You may smile, Mrs. Evelyn,’ |thought tl he met John Nelson.” faces, nat tho great hills only, but the 3
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o oiiiéd-as=if the eluice ity had sud>
B denly been sbpened, awd the whole
i rept-up emotion throughout that great,
4 aileut, histening assembly buwst forth

ERE- -1

e wm T -

-
B at alls*®
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sﬁy “and. carth s med to grow insig-
nificant, fﬁ?ircohipg\?éiﬁon ~witl iy one

of the listening,.deathlesg spirits gath-

ered there,
had- gt

Byfore Mf‘ ;Wgs]oy
mfin s&xt&;«;;s:luccm(i to lookiad :)Lie
aytlience, Sy byd alds’ Werestivetdl
on his benevolent tacc.l ’

Wl before I had thu
“5,3}“\,“1%9}.‘# T fm;g'di‘h’[r? Tesléyr i
self nltogether in~ the overwhelming
love andJrade afitha-pardon lie nro-
claimed. |

Tt wvits "the* old, “inexlaustible good
nows, that all .men being l&st and
wakider] gnd, probably .uat
one preset gl::%c(ﬂd(tp4 ny this:sm' 1
to*thent)rthe evod Bhepherd ha l‘con
to sgok gud £9.5avq. thate which was
lost _:Q?th!‘)g& {x!i)x'm{qbéy?g? m&é‘r sen-
tenco of <dcht ,\xh that nlight have
daimed ;the forfeithath paid the wan-
som ; that the way do oternal joy,
once closed by sin and the flaming
sword of cjustice, was-now and forever
opgn fo all;:Ehb'sworl: hhvinis Haon
in‘:?aied in- thé hitart “of him whio Wilt:
ingly .pifered. shp “himsclf, for b the
flunes quenched in  his precious blood
Thé iy - os open to afl; and most
c:trgest]y Mr. Wesley il:wit(-d all t‘(;
ret@rpn back o Gaod by this ** naw, aml
o B o,

1
P T

ved

looked, and
Wesléy l?ifn)-

Soou the sound of subdued weeping
directed ., 1py_attention oncs more to
thio “multictide around mg. “The niost
part*Wire “Histening. with & tlose,
silent  abtentioft; vhith gravity and
yuictness, discovered by fixed looks,
Wellping éybs, or serrowful -or joyful
conitefiines;” others Legan to lift
up: their vcices wioud—sdonie softly
sdm¢ in piercing cries; at one time
the whole multitude scemed to break
into-w-food of tears, when the preach-
er’s voice could sciree be heard for the
wegpingaround him.  Maiy. hid' their
faces “and’ sobbed; others lifted up
their vqices ip an gestasy, and praised
God. At momenss o deep spontaneous
*Amen” aresp from all. those thon-
<ands as from.ane voice,  One or two,
not wowen pnly, but stropg wen, sank

down as if smitten to.the egavth by
¥ lightning ;

w5 and these were Lorne away
—sometimes insensible, sometunes con-

[ vulsed as iF with inward agony.

There was o hywm after the sermon.
I shall never forget its power. 1t

it euce in a floed of fervent smging,

y 0 R
H ' Yield to me now, for I am weak,

But confistent i sclf-despar,

Speak to my L;cprt,  blessings speak,
e tdugutyeid'by iy instant prayet.
Spkak, ¥ thoil nover heove slialt move,

And tell me of thy nami is love.,

R £ W LiiT w2 - .
‘B * 'Tis love! 'tis love! thou diedst for me,

I hear thy whisper in my heart;
Tho morifig W¥caRsitha shadgws flee,
- P:g:' m‘le\;ersixl !{))ve’ _tll;py art; X
sto'all, sthyboyydlsmove,, . [ -
by uin;nhtﬁ’ré arl 5:!%5; %{ﬁfo‘is [RURTS

©Pthinr' that hyinn so song by, thou-

B « mds)’ wihig, but for Mr. Wesley, might
8 1 -ver have knqwn a joy higher thay
# those of brutes that pevish, wasn joi-
8 <welhas Twould. have wallked barefoot

+ hundred miles -to shitre. And then

H terwnids $9-8co thoge whosa feelings:
3 < rcreame_their natural reserve, going

«p 1q. Parsop. W
1.3&:&,’&6
i v~ welcome, to rwhich. thily could only
¥ r-spond by a sobbing, “The Lord bless
ils3

ley. for one.shgke.of.
rd 6f enedurmuhihent

t?ajt‘é, Without :m%'b\\ ords
S g

&

out the grief of consciences awakened
to seo their sins, but not yet secing the
remedy 5 and to observe Mr. Wesley's,
kindly, patient, discriminating words
for each ' As fathor said, when in the
gnthering dusk we were riding awny
anutong the slow]y dispersing multi-
tudes (who scemed seavcely able to
tewr themavlves away),—

“Men who do not know him nny
talk lightly of those multitudes, as n
brageing Loy ut home may talk lightly
of u battle.  Dut, right or wrong, it is
no light natter. There is power in
‘these words, ng there is in a battery or
a thunder storm; and Kitty,” he con-
tinued softly to me, ns I sat on my
pillion behind him, * I heliove in my
soul it is power from Heaven. So
help me God, I will never say a word
against these men again.”

The next evening, when we sat
around the fire, mother said gently,
in gnswer to our description of the
HOANE, -

“Pm only afraid that all this ex-
citement will pass away, and leave the
poar people colder and havder than it
found them.” . s

Father veplied,—

“Mother, you are as good a woman
as, there is in the world, and a very
gentle touch would set you in the way
to lleaven; but, I tell you, some
"peaple want a wrench enough to part
soul from body to drag them out of
the way to hell. Why, but for such
preachihg s this nine-tenths of thdse
people would never have prayed ex-
cepb for.n “godsend’ in .the shape of
a wreek, and would scarcely have
thought of a chutel except as a plice
to be mayried in or buricd near.”

“Weil, my dear,” replied mother,
“we shall see. !By their fruits: ye
shall know them.”” . ’

“My dear,” excluitned father, De-
coming rather irritated, “I kave seen.
[ do call it good fruit for ten thousand
prople to be weeping for their sins, as
people commonly weep for their.sor
rows, and -to feel, if it were only for
that one hour, that sin is tho worst
corrow, and the pardon of God aud
lus love the greatest joy.”

“ And if ouly ten of the ten thousand
believe that tiuth and live by it for-
ever, Aunt Trevylyan,” said Evelyn,
“js not that fruit?” . .

“Yes,” suid mother, gently, but not
very hopefully.  “I- am very old.
fashioned. But I confess I am afraid
of conventicles.” ..

But afterwards when she was expres-
sing the sume drend of religious ex-
citeinent, and these good feelings pdss-
ing away, to Betty, Betty replied,—

“ Bless you, Missis, of ctabrse itll
.pass away, ninety-nine hundredths of
it. And 50 does-the rain-fiom-Heaven, |/
‘goes back to the sea, and down into |
the vocks, and no one f;no\\;_s'_ where. |
But the few drops that don’z pass
nway make the fields green, andsbring
the harvest” .

»

BEvery.other Sunday evening through
the winter u few of our poor neighbours
have long -been used to gather round
the fire 1n the hall, \x‘iﬁ?h wother reagls
parts of the evening service, especially
-the psalius and lessons, with such bits
as she thinks they can understand out |:
of the liomilies, or some of our few |
Sunday books. ‘

Last Sunday was the firs day this |

" pdlir § it necessaty nt-suchi“times 46 be busy

avinter our. fittle .congregation had |r
assembled. Father had-generally found.|:

§
»

about the farm, but this evening he
kept hocering in an unsettled way
about the room, while mother, also in
an unsettled and nervous wav, turned
vver the leavesof the praverbaok. At
last sho called him to her, they spoke
fora.moment or two softly together,
and when the poor old men nud women
came straggling in 1 saw a look of
surptise on. inahy faces ns they whis
pered to each other,—

“'Tlse-Captamn s going to bo parson
to-night 1”

There was a little tremor in his
clear, deep, mauly voice as he began,—

“ Dearly botoved brethren:” but
when he knelt down with us and
said,—

*Almighty and mostmerciful Kather,
we have erved and strayed from thy
ways like lost cheep,” the tremulous-
ness had passed, and deep and firm
came outv the words of confession and
prayer,

Wilen the evening hymn was sung
(aud I never enjoy the evemng hymn
as on those Suudays when those poor
old quavering veices jom-us in it), and
the neighbours had gone, no one made
any remark on the chunge. Mother
sat very quiot all the eveningz. But
now and they hep eyes were ghstening,
and whan as sho went to bed, Cousin
Evelyn sud, mischievously,—

. “Dear Aunt Trevylyan, I like your
little conventicle very much.”

Mother did not defend herself ; she
only said,—

1 am ot too old to learn, Eveélyn,
and, certajnly, not too old to have
much to Jearmi But God forbid 1
should be setting my feeblo hand
against any good work of his.”

And from mother such words as
these mean much,

Much as Cousin Evelyn admires our
wild coast scenery, ‘her favourite
exeursions are to the cottages of the
fishermen and miners in the hamlets
arognd us. .

To-day we went to sce old Widow
Treéffry,” Toby’s mother. We found
her in 2 very rare attitude for her,
thrifty, stirring. old creature- that she
is. She was crouching close to the
fire, with her elbows on her knecs,
while from the ‘chamber within eamne,
every now and then, the sound of a
low moan.” ’

“Jg it -the rhewmatism again,
granny 27 T said.

“Worse than that, warse than that,
Mrs, Kitty,” she moaned, scarce nrow
ing-ormoticing cither of ts. ““Lby’s
gont mazed, cleant mazed, all through
the Methodists. Ile came home from
one of their preachings last week like

.one out of his ntind, and" so hé's'been

cver since; bellowing like a bull one
hopr, and moaning like a sick baby
the next?™ "He says it's all along of his
sins. And what: they be worse than
other-falks I can’t see at alll The
Lord is merciful, and if he sehdsus a
‘godsend’ now- and then, he surely
means us to.be the better of it. It
was not us showaised the storm. And
Toby.npversak . fnlse light upon. the
rocks,.nor,gave. any wman a push bagk
into the sea, like some other folks.
And if, as he keeps crying out, he
didw’g tako the.pains he might always
toibripg..tho-drowned-to life, it-can’t
bo-extpected-we should do-the same for

| Indighs~nid “popish foreigters as -for

aux owp, Jlesh and blood. ~ Would théy
do:more for us ¥ .And,if he Aas picked-
up aestray bit of good-luck noiv and

then, SV, 344, b, savd: dhiings Tor tip |

dead, or for the folks from London
whocomeprowling aboutswherd they've
no husiness, with their pensand paper,
to rob them who've got the natural
rizht to what the, Almighty sends én
the shore? Yesterday I got Master
[Tugh to him, and he prayed like nn
angel, and did him a sight of good
for the time, but to-day he's worse than
ever, he’s gone clean mazed, and
swears ho'll go and give up everything
he ever got fiom a wreck to the
justices.  And  that,” continued the
old woman, breaking into o wail, “that’s
what T call throwing the Almighty's
gifts back in his face.”

At this moment Toby's face appeared
at the door of the inner chamber, pale
and haggard, and wild, But his voice
was quite calm and steady as he said,—

“Mrs. Kitty, I told Mas’er Hugh,
and he said it was the right thing to
o, and Patson Wesley said the same,
when T heard him on the moors. Ie
wiid the Bible speaks of ke fire,” and
of “fhefr worm,” and that that means
that every sinner who is lost iu hell
will have %is own torment made out
of his own sins. And he said that
worm begins to gnaw at our souls now
when we are wakened up to feel our
sing.  And the words had searcely left
his mouth, Mrs. Kitty, when there
was the knawing begun at my heart !
And it has never stopped since.  And
if it has wade me faint away hkea
sick womau with the anguish, and has
most driven meo mazed in . week, what
would it be foroever? TFor Parson
Wesley said there’s no fainting away,
and no going mazed in hell. We shall
always.,be wide awako to feel the
torment. But, Mrs. Kitty, he said
there is a way of escape now for all,
and for me. He said thero is a way
to have our sins forgiven. He said
the Almighty gives his pardon as
free as air, and the blood of the Y.ord
can wash .all the sins of the world
whiter than snow. But he and Master
Hugh both say, the Lord sees us
through and through, and there’s no
way of making him believe wo are
sorry for our sing but by giving them
up, r.nd making up for them as far as
we can. They say sin and hell go
together, and can’t be parted, nohow.
So I've nought to do but to go to the
Justices.”

Evelyn was deeply moved, and whien
wo reached home and told mother, she
wept many tears, and said at length
as she wiped her eyes,—

“ICitty, my dear, I cannot make
out about the rubrics and tho canous.
They were made by very holy men;
and Mr. Wesley does not seem to mind
them as one would wish, and I cannot
think it wise to:set ignorant men up
to preach and teach. Bub his words
are those of the prayér-book and
- Bible,  And'his works are thoso of an
angel sent from. God. And what can
wé to but give God thanks.”

“T used to beafraid,” she continued,
after & pause, ¢ that Mr. Wesley's wns
blind;, fanatieal zenl, + -1l meant
but misgnided ; but the zeal can-
‘not surely bo fanatical which spends
itself in labours of love; nor blind since
it leads so many into the light.”

“Mr. Wesley says,” responded
‘Evelyn, “that true zcal 1s but the flame
of love, and that-all zeal is.false which
is full of bitterness, or haswot love for
its inspiration.” .

> And mother said, thoughtfully, —

“ HUig-zeal will certainly stand that
test. -God forbid that ourashould nok”
(To Yo continued.) '
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The Widow's Mite.

P MAHN, ML, B i,

Tre Master sat in the temple

Where the crowd before him passed
Uver agaiust the treusury,

Where the offerings were cast

The haughty priest and Phanisee,
The vich and the poor were there,
Al the heatts of all like an open ok
Before his sight lay bave.

Lake sn open page before hun
He 1ead each heart aright,

No sccret thonght or motive
Was hidden frum his sight.

-

He knew who gave wath grudging,
Aud who with proud display,

And who with willing heart and hand
Frum out his store that day.

The widow from her scanty store
Let vue puut farthung fall,

Yet iu the loving Master's sight
Her gift was more than all.

And I sumehow think the Master
Nits just as he did then

Over against the treasur)
T'o weigh the gifts of men.

He knows who gives with grudging,

" And who with grand dispiay,

And he who nves s loving grase,
Just as he dud that day,

‘The poor from out their scanty store
still brning their offering small,

Yet their humble gif.s are counted much
By him who weighs them all.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDLIESR IN THE GONPEL, ACCURDING TO
MATTHEW.

LESSON VI
JENUS 1IN GALILBE,

Matt 4 1725

A.D, 27) [August 7

Memory verses, 18 20.
(toLpeN TexT.

The people which sat 1a darkneas saw
great light.  Matt. 4, 16,

OsrLiNE,

1. Calling the Disciplos.
2. Teaching the People.

Tine. 27 A.D.

Pracr. —In Galilee.

Rerners. —Same as before

CONNECTING LINKS. —~Séveralmonths pass.
e, the first y ear of Christ’'s munstry 18 over.
tewuis bas been publicdy proclasmed by Johin
the Baptist at Bethabara. Audrew, Peter
Jowmes, John, Philip, and Nathanael have
3 knowledget iy ain as the Mesniah,
Cana has witnessed his first naracle. The
first passover, when he drove the traders
from the temple, is over,  Nicodeinus has
learned of the new birth; John hus been
cast into prison ; the Samaritan wpman has
found a well of livinyg water 3 the sermoan w
his townstnen has been preached, and by
them rejected, he hus gone to Capernaum
to live. The period of the early Galilean
ministry has bogun. Jesus is at the height
of his popularity.

EarLasaTioN® -From that time —From
the tie when he cane to Capernaum to
live, The kingdom of heaven ix at hand—
A repeutivn of Johns preaching,  They
were  pshers -The phrase throws light on
the occupations of men who hived about the
Qea of Galilee.  Fishers o7 mn A fine
ittusteation of the tact of this wonderful
teacher, who hinsdf Ruew how o catent
wmen.  7T'hey immediately left —But they had
somo months before ncco{)uu] him. and prob.
ably had been disinissed to await his call,
Synaujonues - The Jewish house of worship,
which had become an institution since the
captivity  (laeped of the Lanplom -~ The glad
nows that the kingdom had come.  Powexse]
10ith devils—Some kind of spiritual possession
by savil spirits which made tho victim insane
and violent.

Quastions ror Hoxe Stopr,
1 Cadling the Disciples.

When did Jesus onter actively upon his
work of preaching?

Where did he spend his time after the
temptation, and beforo this lesson?

Had he any disciples beforo this? John 2, 2,

What fact can vou name concerning his
movements after the temptation?

When had hiefirst seen Andrew and Poter

Who is commuouly believed o have been
Audrew’s companion at that timoe?

Why shonld theso four men have been so
ready to fi low this simple call?

Had they ever bad any teaching concerning
Jesus before this call?

2. Teaching the People,

How long had Jesus now been teaching
publicly ?

Whero was his teaching done ?

\Wnat was the character of the teaching
he was now doiug? Luke 4. 16-31.

How did he support his claim that he was
the promised Saviour?

How widely did his fame extend ?

Among what classes were hus earliest
friends?

How widely did he travel in this Galilcan?
ministry ?

Name the ten cities making the ten called

Decapolis.

\Vl‘n):re was the most of his teaching doune
w this tour? ver. 23.

\Vhat was the Jewish synagogue?

Pracricar TRacHINGS,

Frur men ready to follow Jesus at his
all  They are an example to us  \What
183t* \\ hat do their hives teach us?

One word, one promise, * Follow,” ‘I
will maké-you fishers of men.” They were
enough. But we have all his wondrous
words, and the Bible full of promises, and
they are not enough, Why?

““He healed them,” and to-day he is just the
amne tender, loving, com ionnte healer.

He called four that duy., He calls you
to day  He healed multitudes then He
w1l heal you to-day, if !

Hixts vror Homr Stupy.

1. If you have or can get a Bible, with
Robinson’s Harmony in 1t, study all the
events of Clrist’s life from last lesson to
thie as they oceurred.

2 If you cannot get such a one, semi to
Pluthps & Hunt for Chautauqua Text.Book,
No. 38, ** The Lifc of Christ,” and study it.

3 Make a map of Palestine, and, with a
red pencil, mark the pathway of Jesus up to
this time.

4 Write the names of all the persons or
clusses of persons with whom Jesus hadl
talked of his kingdowm up to thia time,

5. Write the different places in which he
bad bween, and in which he had wrought
miracles,

DoltkiNAL SvGorstion.—Effectual call-

g,
Catrcnisy QUESTION,

6 What do youu call this wonderful
mystery?

The Incarnation of the Son of God.

7 Where isthe Redeciner called a Medt
tor?

| Timothy ii. 5. For there is one Goil
me Mediator also between God and men
Hamself man, Chirist J-sus.

LESSON VIL
THE BEATITUDES.
Matt. 5. 1-16.

A.D. 27} {August 14

Memory verses, 3-11.
GoLorn TexT.

Grace and truth came by Jesus Christ.
Johu 1. 17,
QUTLINE,

1. The Blessoed One.
2. The Blessed Onea,

Tiur.~28 A.D. A year since last lessou.

Prace - NearCapernaum, as is commonly
supposed,
RiLERs. — Same as before.

Coxyeering Lisks.—The work of preach.
ing the Gospel has been going threugh the
mountha which have p:uu«ﬁ tHere and there
wonderful miracles have been wrought.
Lepers have heen cleansed.  Paralytics
have heen made to walk, Matthew, the
tax gatherer, has been called to tlic apostlo.
ship. The Pharisces have begun to array
themselves aygainst Jesus, The cars of corn
plucked on the Sabbath, and the ¢ withered

hand" restored on tho Sabbath, bave given
occasion to work up an opposng public
sentiment.  From Jerusalews, wheio ho had
kept tha sccond passover, he has gono back
teaching and healing, till he has reached
Galilee, and thero has publicly called and
endowed, with a portion of lils own power,
the twelve apostles.  Followed by great
multitudes, ho goes through Galileo preach-
ing, and, in a mountain uot far from Caper.
naum, preaches the wonderful senmon onvur
last lessan,

EXrLANATIONS. — He went up~That the «
who desired might follow and hear,
those without special intereat would ata,
away. Set—The ordinary posture for in-
struction.  Z'aught them—Not ouly the
twelvo apostles, but the whole company
of disciples. Poor in spirit--Those who are
humbly conscious of their own spiritual
needs.  Mourn—In sorrow for sin. Com-
Jorted—By the knowledge of their forgive.
uess.  deek - The wild and gentle. fnherst
the earth—Mleaning ** the land,” that is, the
enjoyments of Ghrist’s kingdom. FHunger
a:ud thirat—Intense, carncat desire after the
right.  Filled —Every one obtains as much
roodness asho really wants. Purein Aeart—

hose whosoaim istobo holy. Peuace-makers
—Those whopreventand heal quarrels, Per.
wecuted — Injured, wronged, becauso thuy are
followers of Jesus. Revile—Abuso, or speak
contcmp:.uoual(. Salt— As salt purifies and
preserves, so do God's people in the world.
Lost his saror—Lost its taste or peculiar
quality of saltness, as sometinies np'genn
with the salt of Palestine. Qood for nothing
—Of no use for any purpose.  Liyht of the
world - By possensing Chirist, the true light.
Nee your qood works Gl deeds cannot be
hid. @lorify yo.cr Father —-Qiving praise to
him who inspires all our goodnesa.

QuxsTtions ror Hour StupY.
1. The Blessed One,

How long had Jesus been engaged in his
public work when he spoke the Sermon on
the Mount? '

For whose beuefis does it seem to have
becn specially spoken?

\What was the character of his audiences
in these discourses? Luke 5. 17.

To what classes of people had he become
cspecially dear?

Vhom had he declared to be the objocts
of his mission?

\What acts had he performed which made
lixm obnoxioua to the high-churchmen of his
duy? :

Vhat claim was he now publicly making
(le) '4% his own nature and destiny? Johun 6.

\Waat is the character of the Sermon on
the Mount, compared with the religious
teaching of his day?

2. The Blessed Ones.

Upon how many classes of socicty are
hlessings pronounced in thia lesson®

\Why are these various classes bleased ?

What particular blessing was pronounced
upon the Twelve?

‘What is the full forco of the mctaphor of
sult?

What, then, is the great purpose of the
Christian disciple?

How is this work to be accomplished?
ver., 14.

Can a person bo a follower of Christ and
keee it a serect in his own heart!

What two reasons docs Chnst give why
this is not desirablo? ver. 15, 18,

Hinrs vor Houx Stupy.

1. Commit all these Beatitudes to mem.
ory.k Repoat them overy doy for the whole
week.

2. Study the incidents in the life of Jesus
so thoroughly that you can tell the story
;ccuratelg.

3. Findanotherscencon a mountain where
u great leader pronounced blessings, and note
the differences.

4. Write twenty questions on the lesson
such a8 you would-azk were you a teacher,
and give them tz jour teacher.

5 Mark on your map the journcys of
Jeaus up to th&! point.

DoctriNal StuuesTion.—The Light of
the world.

CatecitisM QUESTIUX,

8. ’Did the Redeemer give his life for all
men.’

1 Tumothy 1. 6.
ransoin for all?

9. What was tho couree of our Saviour's
history as Modiator ?

First ho humbled himsolf, and then ho was

Who gave himself a

"exalted to glory.
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