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Through the Dark Continent.

BY HENRY M. STANLLY.

XXIIL

© A waywony, feeble, aud suffuring col imn were

farewell, old hero! A bad world this for you and
for us. We must part at last.”

Bver and anon, as we rose abovoe the ridged
swells, we caught the glimpse of the wild river on
whose bosom we had so long floated. Still white
and foaming, it rushed on impetuously seaward
through the sombre defile.  An hour afterwaids we
were cncamped on u bit of level plateau to the
south of the villages of Mbongo.

The chiefs appeared, dressed in scarlet military
coats of a past epoch. We conversed with them
sociably enough, and obtained encouragement. A
strong, healthy man would reach XEwbowmma in
three days. Three days! Only three days off
from food — from comforts — luxuries even! Ah

| me!

The next day, when the morning was greying,
wo lifted our weakening limbs for another march.
And such a march !—the path all thickly strewn
with splin, .rs of suet-coloured quartz, which in-

caravan.  After we had erected our huts and lifted
the tent into its usual place, the chief of Nsander
appeared—a youngish, slightly-made man, much
given to singing—bLeing normally drunk from an
excess of palm-wine. Of course he knew Embom-
ma.  Thea I suddenly asked him if he would carry
a letter to Embomna, and allow three of my men
to nccompany him. It was fivally decided that [
should write a letter, and two young natives would
be ready next day. After my dinner, T wrote the
following letter :—- .

“Village of Nsanda, August 4, 1887,

“To any gentleman that speaks English, at Em-
Lomma :

“Drar Sir,—I have arrived at this place from
Zanzibar, with one hundred and fifteen souls—
men, women, and children, Wo are now in a state
of imminent starvation. We can buy nothing from
‘the natives, for they laugh at our kinds of cluth,

we when, on the Ist of Nugust, we filed across the | creased the fatigue and pain.  Two of the younger beads, and wite. There are no provisions in the
tocky terrace of Isangile and sloping plam, and |men assisted cach of the old ; and the husbands, countiy that may be purchased, except vt market
strode up the ascent to the tableland, Nealy | and fathers lifted their infants on their shoulders, , days, and starving people cannot affurd to wait for
forty men filled the sick-list. Yet withal T smiled ; and tenderdy led their wives along.  Up and down | these markets. I, therefore, have made bold to
proudly when I saw the brave hearts checnly re- ) the desulato and sad land wound the puui, huiigy | despateh three of my young men natives of Zan-

spoud to my encour-
aging cries.

- A few, however,
would not believe
that, within five or
six days, they should
see Buropeans. They
disdained to be con-
sidered so credulous;
but, at the same
time, they granted
that the “wmaster”
was quite right to
encourage his people
with promises of
speedy relief. «Mir-
aubo,” the riding-
ass, managed to
reach half-way up
the tableland, but
he also was too far
txhausted, through
themiserableattenu.
ation which the poor
grass of tho western
tegion had wrought
in his frame, to

TEE REXCUPEZRATED AND RE-CLAD EXFEDITION AS IT APPRARED AT ADMIRALTY HOUSE, SIMOR'S ipwx,' APTER OUR

ARRIVAL ON K. M. 8, *‘INDUSTRY."

zibar—with a boy
named Robert For
uzi, of the Fu )b
Mission at Zanzil o,
with this letter,
craving relief from
you. Jdonot hnew
you; but I am toid
there is an Fugli-b
man at Lmbounna,
and, as you are 2
~Christinn and n gin-
tleman, 1 beg you
not to disregard my
request.  The boy
Robert will be bet-
ter able to deseribe
our lone condition
than I can tell you
in this letter. We
are in 2 state of the
greatest distress;
but if your supplivs
arrivein time, Tmny
be able to
Embomma within
four days. T want

cach fouryardslong,
of such’ quality as
- you trade with,

veach

threehundredcloths,.

te - e ade emem— w




HOME AND SCHOOTL.

which is very diflerent from that we have. Dut,
butter than aull, would be ten or fifteen manlonds
of rice or grain, toufill thejr pinched Dbellies, im-
mediately as even  with the coths it would
require timo to purchase food -and starving people
citnmot wajt.  The supplies must arrive within two
days, or I may have a fearful time of it among the
dying  Of course 1 hold myself responsibls for
any expense you may incur in this business. What
is wanted is immediate relief ; and T pray you to
use your utwest cnergics to forward it at once.
For myself, if you have such little luxuries as tea,
cofiee, sugar, and bisenits by vou, such as one man
e easily earry, I beg you on my own behalf that
you will scncd o small supply, and add to the great
debt of gratitude due to you upon the timely ar-
rival of the supplies for my people. Until that
time I beg you to belicve me,
“ Yotrrs sincerely,
“ 11, M. Svavney,
“ Commanding Anglo American Bxpedition
for Exploration of Africa.

“P.S.—You wuay not know me by name; I there-
fore add, L am the person who discovered Living.
stone in 1871.--11. M. S.”

T also wrote a letter in French, and another in
Spanish, as a substitute for Portuguese, as I heard
that there was one Englishman, one Frenchman,
and three Portuguese at Embomma,

The chiefs and boat's crew were called to my
tent. T then told them that T had resolved to
des pltch four messengers to the white men at Em-
bomna, with letters asking for food, and wished to
kaow the names of those mest likely to travel
quickly, and through anything that interposed to
prevent them.

The response was not long coming, for Uledi
sprang up and said, “Oh, master, don’t talk more!
I am ready now. See, I will only buckle on my
belt, and T shall start at once, aud nothing wil}
stop me. I will follow on the trak like « leopard.”

“Avrd T am one,” said Racheche. “Teave us
alone, master.  Tf there are white men at Tn-
bomma we will find them out.  We will walkewand
witlk—aud when we cannot walk we will erawl.”

“Leave oft talking, men,” said Muini Pembe,
“aud allow others to speak, vont you? Hear me,
my master. T am yowr servant. T will outwalk
the two. T will carry the letter, and plant it be-
fore the eyes of the white men”

“T will go, too, sir,” said Robert.

“Good. It is just as I should wish it. Tut,
Robert, you cannot follow these three men. You
will break down, my boy.”

*: Oh, we will carry him if he breaks down,” said

Uledi.  “Won't we, Kacheche?”

“ [nshallab ! yesponded Kacheche, decisively:
*WWe must have Robert along with us, otherwise
the white men won't understand us.”

TEarly the next morning the two guides appeared..
Uledi waxed impatient, and buckled on hi§ .ne-
contrements, drawing his belt so tight about his
waist that it was perfectly painful to watch him,
and said: “Give us the lettérs, master) we will
not wait for the pagans, Our people will be dead
before we start.”  Finally, at noon, the guides
and wessengers departed in company.

Close to our camp was a cemetery of Mbinda,
The grave mounds were neat, and, by their appear-
.\nLc,] should judge them to Le not oniy the re-
positoriesof the dead, but also the dcpositox'ic§ of
all the articles that had belonged to the dead.

Iach grave was dressed out with the var ious mugs,
pv'vlu-m, wash-basins, tmpots glasses; gin, brandy,
ar. Y heer hattles 3 hosides, iron skillets, kettles, tin
watering-pots, and buckets. And above the mound
thus curiously decorated weré suspended to the

lewieh of a tice the vavious net  haversacks of
palm tibre, in which the deceased had carvied his
ground nuts, cassava bread, and eatables.

On the 6th we roused ourselves for a further
cffort, and after filing through several villages,
separated  from each other by intervals of waste
lad, we arrived, at 9 nan, near Banza Mbuko,
haggard, woe begone invalids, with bloated faces,
but terribly angular bodies.  Yet uot one word of
reproach issucd from the starving people.
threw themselves upon the groutd with an inditfer
ence begotten of despair and misery. They did
not fret, nor bewail aloud the tortures of famine,
nor vent the anguish of their pinched bowels in
cries, but, with stony resignation, surrendered
themselves (o rest, under the seant shade of some
dwarf acacia or sparse bush. Now and then T
caught the wail of an infant, and the thiv .oice of
a starving mother, or the petulunt remonstrance of
an older child ; but the adults remained still, and,
apparvently, lifeless - each contracted within the
exclusiveness of individual suflering,

Suddenly the shrill voice was heard saying:
“Oh! 1 see Uledi and Kacheehe coving down the
hill, and there are plenty of men following theme! ”

“What l——what !l—what!” broke out eagerly
from several voices ; and dark forms were seen
springing up from among the bleached grass, and
from under the shade, and many eyes were directed
at the whitened hill-slope.

“Yes; it is true! It is true! La il Allah!
Yes! Yes, it is food! food! food at last! Ah,
that Vledi! He is a lion, truly! We are saved,
thank God t”

Before many minutes, Uledi and Kacheche were
seen tearing through the grass, and approaching us
with long, springing strides, holding a letter up to
announce to us that they had been successful.
And the gallant fellows, hurrying up, soon placed
(it-in my bands, and, in the hearing of all who were
gathered to hear the news, 1 translated the follow-
ing letter :—

“Boua, 6th August, 1877.

« Embomma, English Factory,

“ H. M. Sraviiy, Esq.

“Deanr Sig,—Your welcome letter came to hand
yesterday, at 7 p.n. As soon as its contents were
understood, we immediately arvanged to despatch to
you s a articles as you requested, as much as our
stock on hand would permit, and other things that
we deemed would be suitable in that locality. You
will seo that we send fifty picces of cloth, each
twenty four yards long, and some sacks containing
sundries for yourself. Several sacks of rice, sweet
potytoes ; also a fow bundles of fish, a bundle-of
tobacco, and one demi-john of rum. The- carriers
are all:paid, sc.that you need not trouble yourself,
about them. That is all we need to say uhout busi-
ness. \We are exceedingly sorry to hear that you
have arrived in such piteous condition; but we
send our warmest congratulations to you, and hope
that you will soon arrive in Boma (this place is
called Boma by us, though on the map it is Ew-
bomma). Agdin hoping that you will soon arrive,
and that' you ave not suffering in health,

““ Believe us to remain,
“Your sincere friends, .-~
“Harroy & CooKsox.
“A. na Morra VEIGA.
“J. W. Hanusox.”

Uledi and Xacheche then delivered their budget.
Their, guides had accompaniced them halfoway, \\hcn
they deserted them. The four Wangwanna, liow-
ever, uidertook the journey alone. About an hour
after sunset, after afatiguing march, they reached
Boma, and, asking a native for the house of the

« ]ngrcz.x a’ (Lu"lxsh), were shown to'the f.xcbory of

They

J pea-nuts and green bananns we bad consumed in

; tattered relics of Manchester, Salem, and anlma
| manufacture, which werg h'\stll_y consumed by the

Messrs, IHatton & Cookson. Kncheeho then rulated
that a short white man, wearing spectacles, opened
the letter, and, after rending awhile, nusked which
was Robert Feruzi, who answered for himself in
English, and, in answer to many questions, gave a
sunmary of our travels and adventures, but not
before the cooks were set to preparo an abundance
of food, which they sadly nceded, after-n fast of
over thirty hours.
By this time the procession of carriers from
Messts. Hatton & Cookson's factory had approached,
and the pravisions--rice, fish, and tobacco bundles
were tossed on the ground.  While tho captaius of
the messes were ripping open the" sacks, and dis-
tiibuting the provisions, Murabo, the boat-boy,
struck up « glorious, loud-swelling chant of iviumph
and suceess, into which he deftly, and with = poet’s
license, interpolated verses lnudatory of the white
men of the second sea. ‘The bard, extemporizing,
sang much about the great cataracts, cannibals,
and pagans, hunger, the wide wastes, great inland
seas, and m"naull) tribes ; and wound up by de
claring that the journcy was over, that we were
even then smelling the breezes of the western
ocean, and his master'’s brothers had redeemed them
from the “hell of hunger.” ‘And at the end of
cach verse the voices rose high and clear to the
chorus—
“ Then sing, O friends, sing ; the journey is ended ;
Sing aloud, O friends ; sing to the great sea !

“Enough now ; fall. to,” snid Manwa Sera, at
which the people nearly smothered him by their
numnbers.  Into each apron, bowl, and utensil held
out, the several captains e\puhtlously tossed full
measures of rice, and generous quantities of sweet
potatoes and pottions of <ish. The younger men
and women hobbled after water, and others set
about gathering fucl, and the camp was all anima.
tion, where, but half an hour previously, all had
Deen Jistless despair.  Many people were unable to
wait for the food o be cooked, but ate the rice and
the fish raw.

With profound tenderness, Xacheche handed to
me the mysterious bottles, watching my face the «
while with his sharp, detective eyes, as I glaneed at
the labels, by which the cunning rogue read wy
Measure,  Pale ale! Sherry! Port wine ! Cham-
pagne! Several loaves of bread—wheaten bread—
suflicient for a week! Two pots of butter! A
pucket of tea! Coffec! IWhite loaf sugar! Sar
dines and salmon ! Plum-pudding ! Currant, goose-
berry, and raspberry jam !

The gracions God be praised forever! The long
war we had maintained against famine and the
siége of woe was wver, and my people and I re-
joiced in plenty ! It was only an hour bLefore we
had been living on the recollections of the few

him,
yard
knog
celer
that
Jeri
hate
any
D
gavd
bore
cont
chicl
chicl
ever
whic
man
zate
BY
then
int
worl
had
is ot
whe
Had
an ¢
rhey

the morning, but- now; in. an instant, we were
transported into the presence and the luxuries of |
civilization. Neveg-did gaunt Africa appear so
unworthy and so despicable before my eyes as now,
when nnpexnl Europe. .rose before my  delighted
eyes, and showed. her boundless treasures of life,
and blessed me with her stores.

“When we folt refreshed, the cloth-bales: were
opened, and soon—instead.of the venerable and

fire—the peoplo wére re-clad with white cloths and.

gay prints. The nakediness of want—the lare
nbs, the sharp, protruding bones—were thus cover-
ed’; but months must clapse before tho hollow
sunl«m checks und:haggard faces -wonld again re-
sume the healthy bronze colour w hich dxstm"ulshcs
tho well-fed Afnc.m.
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HOME AND SCHOOI.

The Battle of Life.

By Jl'.'NNlK ¥. WILLING,

Go forth to the battle of lifo, my boy,
(i3 while it is called to-day

For the yeais go out and the years go in,

Regardless of those who may lose or win,
Of those who may work or play.

And tho troops march steadily on, my boy,
To the army gone before ;-
Yoii may hear the sound of their falling feet
Going down to the river where two worlds meet ;
They go, to return no nmore,

There's a place for you in the ranks, my boy,
.Aml duaty, too, aysigned,

Step iute the froug with a chieerful face ;

Be quick, or another may take your place,
And you may he loft behind,

There is work to be done by the way, my boy,
That you never can tread again—

Work for the loftiest, lowliest men—

Work for the plow, plane, spindle and pen—
\Work for the hands and the brain.

The serpent will follow your steps, my boy,
To lay for your feet a snare; -

And Pleasure sits in her fuiry bowers,,

With_garlands of poppies und lotus flowers
Tuwreathing her golden hair,

Temptations will wait by the way, iy boy,
Temptations without und within ;

And ~pirits of evil, with robes as fair

As those which the angels in heaven might wear,
Will lure you to deadly sin,

Then put on the armour of God, m; boy,
In the beantiful days of youth;
Pat on the helmet and brenstplate and shicld,
And the sword the feeblest arm may wickd
1n the cause of right and truth.

And go the hattle of life, my boy,
\Vith the peace of gospel shod,
And before high heaven do the best you can
Yor the great rewnrd and the zood of mav, -
Yor the hingdom and crown of God.

A Narrow Escape.

Y LILLIE B. DAY,

«Boys! there’s Duteh Chavley! ILet's make
him, wild! You, Bob, open the door of the chicken-
yard and scare the old hens out. Art, you just
knock over the pail of water he's using for his
celery-plants—accidentally, you know. Lll untic
that stupid cow, and give her a fine send oft’ toward
Jericho. Woun't he be jolly mad, though! He
hates us boys like thistles, and he’s crazy enough
any time.”

Dutch Gharley was working busily in his master’s
garden, where row upon row of late vegetables
Lore witness to his industry.  Bess was hrowsing
contentedly in the warm October sunshine. The
chickens clucked and crowed as only wellfed
chickens can in their own cosey domain,  Who-
ever would have suspected the spirvit of mischief
which was brewing in the heads of the three
manly-looking boys who loitered about the garden
gate?

Terhaps Dutch Charley did ; for every now and
then he would loolk up from his weeding, and scow!l
in the dircction of the boys. He was a faithful
workman—ecveryone ackuowledged that—but he

* had such  temper! and when temper is in, reason
' isout. Besides, ho knew just about what to expect |
: when Bob .and Arthur and Phil were together.

Hado't they bothered him, more than once, to such
an oxtent that if his legs had not been so stiff and

' vheumatic that he: could not run fast, he would
i “have caught thew,; and given them each the sound

thrashing he had carned.

« Now, boys, let's go in and talk to him. Ask
" him about. ktis crops. He's just so conceited hell
blow over them by tho hour, if you give him a

stavtled for a moment, then, nodding pleasantly to

chance. When I give the signal, walk off easy, and
work quick. Then cut and run.”

Three well-dressed, intelligent, educated boys un-
latched the garden-gate, and proceedued lewsurely to
the place where Dutch Charley stood with a hoe
his hand.

Remarks about the weather were in order. Then
followed inquiries as to the best method of raising
celery-seed, and young strawberry plants and onion
sets, The evil look in Duteh Charley's cyes died
away. ‘“After all,” thought he, “dose buys are
goot fur sometings.” .

Presently, Phil coughed ; the other boys luoked
Charley, the three moved ofl’ together.

«IInrk ! Vat vas der wmatter mit dose schickens?
And vere vas dat Bess a-going up der road? Vat
fur did dat vasser get schpillt on der grund 1 Dose
good-fur-noting boys! I vill catch him dis time,
sot”

Four agitated figures, besides the twenty futter-
ing, dismayed hens, were now: seurrying over the
ovderly garden. ‘Three active, runaway boys, and
after them Duteh Charley, with a demouiac glave
in his angry eyes, and a volley of frightful onths
pouring from his mouth.

« Quick, Bob, quick !—get in the barn! He's
after us sharp! Climb up over into the feed-bin,
one compartment’s empty.
until he’s gone back to his work. He'll never think
"o look far us here, if we shut the cover half down
on thecleat.  Tt's lucky Art got such s start of us.
He'd been a goner by this time. Jsn't Charley
fu-ricons | Hush! There he is now.”

T'wo motionless boys croucheq in the bottom of
the empty feed-bin,

Four legs and four arms were cramped and
twisted in an unaccustomed position. low un-
comfortable it was, and what a stuffy odour per-
vaded the partly closed bin !

Dutch Charley rushed in the barn, stamping on
the floor with his heavy boots—talking to himself
between the ugly words which still fell from his
lips.

«Y see hiin run here. T find him soon.
goot-fur-noting boys. Link he fool Charley !
L got him }” .

Down fell the heavy lid, and, with a triumphant
vell, Dutch Charloy placed his own solid body on
top.

« Hero, Hans,” cried he, to his little four-year-
son, who had.run.ig the barn, too, to find out what
all ihe commotion meant, ¢ gib me dat hammer and
wnils. T schut him up tight vere he no bodder me
no maore dis day.”

It was of no avail for the immates of the feed-
Lin to keep quict any longer. They called and
shouted and screamed—Lkicking, meanwhile, against
their prison. walls as much as the Kmited space
would allow. "Then they tried. entreaty.

« Charley, we shall dio here, and you will be a
murderer. Come, let us out—please do. Do you
mean to smother us }”

Sharp, determined blows from & hammer, wielded
by an angry hand, were the only response.

Little Hans had not understood what it was all
about, but ho did as his. father dirccted—then ran
away; terrified towards the house.

«Bob,” said Phil; sobbing, * it'’s.no use ;, we may
as well give up. No ono can hear-us, shut in here.
Welve got to die.
I dow't want to die. I never knew what it meant
before.”

«There can’t bo enough. air in this box to keep
us much longer,” answered Eob. ¢ Do you remem-
Ver, the Blnck Hole of:Calcutta? I wonder if any
.of -those poor fellows. were :ready to be suffocated !.

Dose
Ha!

We'll both hide in it ],

Oh, Bob, its all my faule!|

“Bob, [ ean’t remember any .good thing 1 ever
did in all my life. 1 have done no end of mean, .
hateful, wicked acts. 1 sco them all now. Oh, 1
feel as 1f my body wore bound with iron, and my
head will cevtainly barst! I can’t think, not cren
to ask God to forgive me. Couldn’t you pray for
us both, Bob?”

A weak but very earnest prayer went up from
the shut feed-bin. Duteh Charley heard never a
word of it. Neither did the strong wan who en
tered the Larn Lreathlessly, with an iron pivh in
his hand, and in less time than it takes to tdl,
had forced the cover open, so God’s pure, life-
giving air could come again to the fuinting, half
conscious boys huddled together in that strange
placo.

God’s answor was sent before the prayer was
spoken, else—.  But no; it is too dreadful to think
what might have been,

Three unusually quiet, subdued boys conld be
sven the next morning talking to Dutch Charley’s
master, evidently making an urgent request of him.
Dud they ask that punishment should be meted to
the ignorant man for the suffering two of them
had endured ?

Quite otherwise. They had heard that Charley’s
ungovernable temper would cost him his situation,
and they werd there to intercede for him.

« For you kuow,” they said, we tried to make
him angry.  We call him Crazy Charley when he’s
in a temper, and we thoughe it was fun to get him
mad. It was all our fault.”

Three thonghtful, Christian boys are working for
their Muster in that busy town. “God’s mercy
saved us from death that time,” they said; “and
Christ’s love alone can save us from death ever-
lasting.”—Sunday-school LHmes. .

®
®

Two for a Farthing.

Do you know that the chubby, bright-eyed, brave
little English sparrows, that have lived in our
American citics for the last dozen years, are exactly
the san:e kind of sparvows that Christ spoke of
so tenderly -in Palestine? Whenever I thinlk of

| that, T am always sorry to hear of shooting the

little birds, or harming them in any way. Not
long ago T saw in print & very carnest suggestion
that a simple way to put sparrows to death would
be to poison their crumbs!

Lz glad that there was a kind-hearted man in
Boston, n few days since, who was not ashamed to
help even wsparrow.

One of these much abused birds got into lhe
globe of an clectric lunp, just before the hour for
turning on tho current, and didn’t scem to know
cnongh to get out. A littlo: crowd assembled to
see what woukl happen when the current was
turned on ; but before the catastrophe, an elegantly
dvessed man,, accompanied by n» lady, walked up.
When he saw the situation, he handed his cane to
his companion, pulled off his kid gloves, climbed
the slippery pole—to the greav, detviment of his
good clothes—and, putting .his: hand within the
lunp, released the bird, which flew away, The
crowd applauded, and the gonkleman went home
for more good clothes.—Selected.

Kixp words aro thoe brightest flowers of carth’s
existence; they make a very paradiso.of the hum-
blest home that the world can show. Use them,
and especially round the fireside circle. They are
jewels beyond price, and more precious to heal the
wounded heart, and mako the woighed<down spirit
glad, than all the other blcssix_xgs‘ the world can'

Phil, Phil why;wren't.we ready 1"

give.
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Shall Your Boy Go?

You vote for license, sir, you say?
Ol do you ever think

Of the dreadful school your vote sustains,
You who vote to license drink ?

Have you ever stood by the gay saloon
With its foully tamted air?

Have you ever watched with curious gaze
"The feet that enter there?

Ab, sir, you know who enter there,
Qur brightest, fairest boys,

The deavest thoughts of & mother's prayer,
And the chief of u father's joys,

They are gone in for one harmless glass ;
Perchanee for a friendly game ;

When men like you sustain the caunse,
Do you think the boys ave to blame?

They nre coming eut with poisoned breath,
And slow, unsteady tiead ;

But not the boys who enter there—
They have given us these instead.

They are hurrying on with quickened steps
‘T'o fives of erime and woe ;

They ave filing down to the drunkard’s grave,
Are you withng your boy should go?

Ah, sir, you know the picture true,
You know the fatal end,

Y ouhave scen the way the victiins go;
Have you boys you would hke to send ?
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Clean Money.

As w goodly merchant lay upon his dying-bed,
lie spoke to his children of the little property he
had acquired and was leaving behand him,  « Jt
15 not mudh,” sald he, bt there 1s not a dirt
shilling tn W

‘There 1s such a thing as clean money. Tt way
be earned by diligence in business, by honest la-
bour of hand or wmind, or by the severest toil in
vccupations which aie not esteemed as cither casy
ot genteel, bub Where is noney in the purses and
willers of many who profess to Le followers of
Chust, whichall the watees of Jurdan could not
mahe dean.

Thete are the wages of unrighteousuess, the
gains of unigudliness, t hc hard spals wiung fiom
the thue bands of the poor and naddy , thee ae
revenues from the trattic m strong diink , there
ave rents paid €8 church nicmbers for places that
arc used as traps and pitfalls to ensuate unvwaay
men ; there are gains, acquited in a thouwsand ways,

which are blackened with the
stain of sin and with the curse
of God.

Thousands on thousands have
thus laid up wealth which shall
curse them in life and in aeath;
which shall ensnave their chil-
dren, and beguile them to their
ruin, and which shall finally eat
thewr tesh as it were five, when
the Judge who standeth before
the door shall come to make in-
quisition for blood and to punish
the ungodly in the last great day. O man of earth,
as you look upon your gains and treasures, as you
count your hoards and estimate your possessions,
ask yourself the question. “Isit clean money?”
and decide that, as God shall give you grace and
help, nothing which you possess shall deserve the
wutse that follows the wages of unrighteousnuss—
the gains of those who l\now not and fo.n- not God.

—— e ®

Self-Education.
BY BISHOP JOIN H. VINCKNT, D.L, LL.D.

Wiatr cdueational machinery have we devised
for the intellectual and moral improvement of the
people?  We have o public school system which
supplies “the means of self-improvement,” acada.
mies and fitting schools for secondary education,
colleges and universities for general culture and
special training.  Yet these higher opportunities
are beyond the reach of the vast majority, who, by
stress of civemmstances, cannot teke up residence at
established institutions. Shall those who havelived
half their lives, or those who have reluctantly lefe
the path of learning just when the way grew
pleasant, abandon hope of growing? Shall they
trudge apathetically along o tedious rut?  Shall
they shift to the more fortunate students who
crowd college halls, the responsibility which rests
upon all the citizens of the republic, to, raise the
average of public intelligence?

We are hampered by conventional ideas of edu-
cation.  We must look at it more broadly, We
must conceive of it as a growth, a continuous
growth, ending, as President Dwight says, “only
~ith life itself.”  The so-ealled educated mai is, in
reality, simply being edueated. The notion that
there is any fixed hmit to education, is fatal to real
intellectunl progress, The college graduate who
thinks of his degree as o ming-mark, and the c girl
who is hmshcd " when she leaves school, are
objects of pity.  “ Lifc is not a dignified repose, but
a noble unrest.”

The principle which simplifies the relation of
every man and woman to education may he broadly
stated thus: In «u true sense all education is self-
cducation—i.c.; the result of personal effort and
will. The results of education vary with the will
power and the opportunitics of the self-cducator.
The college with its tiained iustructors, its library,
collections, apparatus, etc., not only offers the
widest opportunity, but by its system demands less
persistent effort, upon the part of the student,
Therefore for economy of time and labour, as well
as for a philosophical aud systematic development
of the facultics, the college and the universities are
unrivalled. No indis nlu.xl stwdent can espect to
avcutnplish alone by his own cffits anything hke
the results he could attain within college walls,
Any plan of soculled pupular education which
shvuld claim to futuish in wny sense @ substitute
for cullege oppurtwiaty  would bear the mark of
quackery upon the face of at. .

But shall the self-educator, who spends a large
part of the time in shup, or bank, in kitchen or

nursery, be discouraged from attempts at systematic

Il
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education, the pursuit of certain definite courses in
listory, science and art? Most emphatically, no.
On the contrary, every encourngement and assist-
ance should be offered to men and women, young or
old, who have the pluck aud purseverance to nccom:
plish self-set tasks.

During the past eleven years, the Chautauqua
Literary and Scientitic Cirele has given direction to
the reading of more than one hundred and twenty-
five thousand people. The average age of these
readers is between thirty and forty years. Many
of them have been associated in little companies
known as “‘Local Circles,” but the majority, per-
haps, have studicd alone in sitting-rooms, kitchens
and work-shops. The course of rc.ulmg gives what
is called “'The College Outlook.”  The classic litera
tures are presented in specially prepared voluines,
in which sclected passages and brief biographical
notices are artanged in the usual sequence of the
college curriculum. From books written by the
best authorities, and adapted to the reader’s needs,
he learns something about all the studies usually
pursuad iit college. o claim that by veading never
so diligently for forty minutes a day, nine months
in the year, & man or woman ¢an in a quadrennium
accomplish at home the work of a college course, is
manifestly absurd ; but such a student may feel the
satisfaction which comes with intellectual quicken-
ing, may gain a broader outlook over the world,
may find life more than mere existence, may become
a true, w lkrounded character, tracing in history
and nature the hand of God. By such weans,
Chautauqua is trying to have a share in the intel:
lectual advanceinent of our pcoplo, striving to read
a deeper and nobler ineaning into our JMagna
Charta,* Life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness,”

“Now | Lay Me Down to Sleep.”

By virtue of its age and value and previous
associntic s, this iittle prayer has become a classic,
1t must be very ancient ; for who can tkll when or
by whom it was written? Thousands, from the
silver-haired pilgrim to the lisping infant, sink to
nightly slumber murmuring the simple petition.
It has trembled on the hps of the dying. One
instance was that of an old saint of eighty-six

years, whose mind had so failed that he could not
recognize his own daughter. ¢ Very touching,”

says the relator, “ was the scene one night aiter W
retiring, s he called his daughter, as if she was his boi

motlu-r, saying, like a little child, ‘Mother, come o

here by wy bedt and hear me say my prayers before 1"‘“{

1 go to sleep.’ She came near. e clasped his hewi

wlntc withered hands, and reverently said ; Som

¢ Now I lay me down to sleep, to b

I pray the Lord my soul to keep 3 ques

If 1 should die before 1 wake, Mect!

I pray the Lord my soul to tahe,” may

then quietly fell asleep and nwoke in heaven,” 1t i

A distinguishul judge, who many years ago died then
in New York in watrome old age, said that his )

mother had taught the stanza to |nm in infancy, and W<

that he never omitted it at night. John Quiney }"‘“

Adams made a stinilar mu‘tlon, and an old sea reas

captain declared that cven before he became a strai

deaded Chnstian, he never forgot 1t on turming mn M

at night.

cams
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My Uninvited Guest.

Oxk day there entered at my chamber door
A presence whoge light footfail on the floor
No token gave ; and, ero I could withstand,
Within her Jasp she drew my trambling hand.

“Intrusive guest,” I cried, *“my palm I lend
Butto the gractous pressure of a friend.

\Why comest thou unbidden and in gloom,
P'railing thy cold gray garments in my room?

1 know thee, Pain! Thou art the sullen foo
Of every sweet enjoyment here below ;

Thou art the comrade and ally of Death,

And timid mortals shrink from thy cold breath.

+ No fragrant balms grow in tly garden beds,
Nor slumb'rous poppies droop their crimaon heads;
And well T kanow thou comest to me now

‘I'o bind thy burning chains upon my brow.

And though my puny will steed straightly up,
From that day forth I drank her pungent cup,
Anid ate her bitter bread—with leaves of rue
Which in her sunless garden rankly grew.

And now, so long it is, I scarse can tell

*Yhen Paiz within my chamber cane to dwell;
Aud though she is not fair of mien or face,

Shic hath attracted to my humble place

A company most gracious and refined,

Whose touches are like bain, whose voices kind :
Sweet Sympathy with box of ointment rare;
Courage, who sings while she sits weaving there.

Rrave Patience, whom my heart esteemeth much,
Aud who hath wondrous virtue in her touch ;
Such ig the chaste and sweet society

\Which Pain, my faithful foe, hath brought to me,

And now upon my threshold there she stands,
Reaching to me her rough yet kindly hands
In silent truce.  Thus for a time we part,
And & great gladness overflows my heart;

Tor she is so ungentle in her way,
That no host welcomes her, or bids her stay :
Yet, though they bolt and bar their house from thee,
To cvery door, O Pain, thou hast a key !
—T'he Cosmopolitan.

Why we are Methodists,
BY REV. THEODORE W. HAVEN.

What it i3 to be a Methodist.

WE wish to talk a few minute: practically about
being » Mcthodist. Many of us were ‘born in the
pale of this church. Some have become Methodists,
having had beforchand no church predilections.
Some have been in other churches, but have chosen
to become Methiodists. It impresses us that the
question is pectinent one to all—why are we
Mcthodists?  Uf course, the reasons that Imay give
may not be exhaustive. You may have better ones.
It is your part, then, to cherish them, and to use
thew in your legitimate work. I must give thoso
reasons that appeal the strongest. to myself, and
will thus votce most distinctly, or will suggest the
teasons, to use u Pauline expression, which con-
strain you to be in the Methodist fold.

Mothodism was before you and I were born. 'Wo
camo into cxistence, and- found it already long

aggressive upon the ecarth. After o
time we camo in contact with it. Wo
met it in the conversation of some of
its disciples. Wo attended one of its
churches and came to know it and to
Jlove it. 'The questions avose, OQught, we
to be Methodists?  Are we Methodists
inside, so that we ought to be organic-
ally, visibly Methodists?

The First Historic Forerunner of Methodism
we notice in the Iloly Club that was
formed at Oxford, in which Charles
Wesley, and afterwards his brother
John, were members, It was tho
luughing-stock of Oxford, for it was intensely in
carnest in its religion. Johm Wesley was very
punctilious in every religious obsgrvance. He was
not a Methodist yet ; still we notice that Method-
ism has as its subsoil and its preceding spirit men
who are in earnest both to know the truth and to
live the truth.

The second historic step occurs on the journey to
Savannah from England, on what Green terms as
his “quisotic mission to the Indians of Georgin.”
He was strangly impressed with the peace and even
religious oy amid a storm that threatened certain
destruction, as also the every-day piety, of some
Motavian Christians.  Later, when he visited Count
Ziuzendorf, the head of the Jater Motas ian Brother-
hood, and talked with the prominent religious
leaders of this church of wonderful piety and un-
paralleled missionary zeal, he found his new Meth-
odistic life. At a Moravian socicty meeting in
Aldersgate Street, while one was reading Luther’s
statement of the chavge which God works in the
Leart through faith, Wesley says, ¢I felt my heart
strangely warmed. T felt I did trust in Christ,
Christ alone, for salvation; and an assurance was
given me that he had taken away my sins, even
mine, and saved me from the law ‘of sin and death.””

When Wesley returned to London, he could not
obtain a church on account of his religions zeal
This impracticnble and unpopular veligious fervor
has come to be regarded as an eszential Methodistic
trait.

When Whitefield, who was addressing crowds in
the open air, jnvited Wesley to visit him and to
preach, Wesley conquered his high-church repug-
nance to such an informal proceeding. This was
the inauguration of another Methodistic charac-
tevistic, for Methodism became the church of the
common people.

When a certain layman and others unordained
began-to preach, and John was determined to stop
it, his mother rebuked him, saying that he was as
much called to preach as John. This was an
advance step in tho sume direction.

What was Methodisin? Let us reproduce the
a e in which it came to be. With Walpolo as the
great political leader, it was a time of great political
corruption. It was he who believed that cvery
man had his price. Religion was stagnant and
mostly dricd up.

This shows the conditions about Methodism his-
torically., 1t was

The New Birth of Piety in the World,
{t touched hearts and made them new. It con-
verted godless men into fenrers and servers of God.
1t turned sinners from outbreaking sinful lives of
lasciviousness or stealing, into consceraed men and
women, wholly given up to the work of the Lord.
It made active men serviceable and lazy men ener-
getic for righteousness’ sake, and carcless, reckless,
inditferent, pleasure-loving persons into considerate
scckers of God and his righteousness, into godly
men and women, good-citizens and livers of pure
and holy lives. That was Methodism in its in-

MBINDA CEMETERY.

cipiency ; it has been Methodism until the present
day.

And so we read in Green the Methodists them-
selves were the Jeast result of the Methodist vevival,
The words are ours. It Christianized the Bnglish
Churdh, so that “Tu our own day no Lody of
religious ministers surpasses them in piety, in phil-
anthropic energy, or in popular regard.” We add,
howevr,, the plant grows best in its native soil.
The flower blooms in beauty from its native heath.
Transported to another church as an exotic, it loses
something of its perfume, its loveliness aud worth,
‘“he natural flower of piety, the Methodistic flower
of piaty is a unique flower, and it is my impression
that where it Llooms in its native natural loveli-
ness it is the purest, the simplest, tho most charm-
ing, the loveliest and of most priceless worth of
any flower of religion upon this earth. In other
soils it is an exotic ; it never blooms with its own
clear richness suve at home. Now, if you ask me,
“What is the secret of this beautiful piety?” we
would answer, faith. The Methodist has faith, 1Te
is God's child, chosen through Christ, and he lives
this simple faith here to his Heavealy Father, and
abiding in him, working, and trusting, and praying

day by day.

Mecthodism is not Primarily a Malter of the Mind
any more than it is primarily an activity of the
body. The body has its place in life. It should
be fed and kept in health. It should be kept
active in life’s business, behind the counter or the
plow. But Methodism is not concerned primarily
with the interests of the bLody. Her concern 13
not that it should be clothed in the choicest of
raiment, cut according to the latest of fushion. Her
care is not that the vesult of its activity should be
a large bank account or an independent fortune,
for her hicart is not fixed on the things of earth.

It is not Methodisin’s concern that the culture of
all the minds of her constituents should be profound.
It is doubtless a matter of gratification that her
followers are intelligent, and the more they culti-
vate the highest culture, the more she is pleased.
Mind has undoubtedly its worth. Brilliant think-
ing is very entertaining, and universal and final
truth has vast intrinsic value, but in religion heart
is the goal aimed for, and not wind; character,
and not wisdom, is the goal desired. The mind is
loved, the mind is cherished, but it is not primarily
desived. The primary end of Methodism is the
conquest of the heart, and its loyal sclf-sacrificing
service in the cause of Christ.

Methodism has many beautiful and salient fea-
tures. 'We do not feel competent to calendar them
all. They are like the tints of the rainbow, lovely
in themselves, but are scen to best advantage in
unison.

1t is, for instance, practical. It is an cvery-day
piety. . Itscnergy is not spent sky-rocketing around
among the pyrotechnics of acrobatic mental gymnas
tics. It lives upon this earth. It does the duly
which lies right at hand. It docs cvery duty ca
the ideal perfect standard, as 3t comes, It makes
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the best pie that it can, starches the collar to the
best stifiness, keeps the house dusted, aud the
meals prompt. 1t hangs the most tasteful pictures
that ean be procured upon the walls, It knows
how to wear a perpetual smile and smooth away
the coming frown. It gives moderate due atten
tion to mind, %o cullure, to pleasure, to society ; it
is faithful toall the higher dutices of life; it respects
in all exactness and integrity the duties and
privileges of higher spiritual living—that of which
the world knows little, ridicules, and has not learned
to prize. It wmkes some opportunities—makes
nmany, it may be- but most generally it waits for
the opportunities as they arise in this God's world,
as the life of the conenunity or church presents
them ; but when the opportunity is at haud, it
always meets it, and does it according to the full
standard of the Christ-rule.

1 think that I ought to state as a special char.
acteristic of Methodist piety, its simplicity. 1t is
simply frank, ingenuous piety, without assumption,
without hypocrisy, without adulteration. Methe
odism cane into the lives of its first follower. in
the way of simply purifymyg and cleansing Jem.
They did not change their trades, they did chem as
of yore, only they putinto themn the habir of simple,
trustful pisty. It was like a spring. It bubbled
up all the day and mgit.  Tv natarally flowed
forth. These were men of -, and simply acted
the piety that they hud wit. at thinking about
self.

A prominent characteristic of Methodism has
always been that she believes in the “new bivth.”
She believes that perverse, sinful men may become
new creatures,  Their evil natures may be veetified,
and they may be saved to the higher life, and
from the fate of the sinner in the next world.
This cun be done in a moment by the power of
Almighty God.  1¢ is always done in God’s own
wiy to all those who submit themselves to him.
Methodism backs this theory of hers with a long
list of testimonies of men of every tongue, of every
land almost: so that one can only doubt against
facts. If ve have faith it shall be done unto you.

Thou who art asinner, do not sweat, and struggle,
and strive impotently to break the power of the
sins that you cannot conquer! Stop sinning at
once, and pray constanty to God to give you the
victory, and he will.  Strive on!  Hold on !

Mcthodism is Earnest.

This is a characteristic without which men would
never become true Methodists at all. It is, and
always has been, religion in carnest  Who was it
that termed it Christinnity with its sleeves rodled
up”? s spirit is to know the trath and tn dn the
right —to stand by the truth and right, no matter
what the consequences.  Its spirit has ever been to
stand by any reform that means the amdcioration of
human society, and to further to the utmost the
saving of souls from sin and spivitual death,

For that reason, prayer-meetings and religious
services have nlways been more frequent in Meth-
odism than in any other faith.  There is mudh
attention paid to charitics, with a long list «f
church collections.  She kecpa her sewing cirdes
running, and is  though she might herein improve
—proportionate 1o her weans, considerate for the
poor. There is generally more visiting from house
to house expected of Methodist preachers, and <he
keeps, 50 to speak, move spititual irous in the fivc.

The Methadist Church has always been » church
of devotion. It believes in the devout, the piou-
spirit. This is noticeable in the spivit of reverence
toward all things goud and noble, the steetn of the
Bible, but more especially relevant in the two im
portant chavacteristics of her spirit of devotion.
We state the less important fivst—regular and

spivitual, not formal, attendance on all ehurch
dovotions; and especially the other—the mainten.
ance of the individual, private habit aud dife of
prayer and faith.  Let the religious sticaun be ever
flowing, consciously, actively flowing through the
conscious life, washing the bank of sensaiion until
it is often and almost always felt,

This > tather a peenliar tenet of our chuich.
Religion is not so much o thing hoped for, ov :
thing believed to enist, ora creed, but a consciously
present anel an every <day-felt, life,

Methadism ineuleates vather a rigid type of piety.
It is donbtless as well that she does.  Religion is
not irreligion  "The saint aund the sinner can
seateely expeet to walk the same path,

Religion is, moveover, from its nature, self denial.
It is abstinence from evil. Tt is bearing the cross
for Christ’s sake. 1t is walking in the strait and
narrow path of obedience to God's Inw, St is
praving to the [Heavenly Father, “Not my will,
Lt thine, be done.”

Yet pleasure and happiness are not excluded
from life in Methodisin or in any other church,
Gud has not exciuded joy and peace from the lives
of those who keep his natural laws. Tn faet, the
law abiding man, likethe law-abiding citizen, obtains
the Ligest tatal of joy, the lnw-breawer uwltimately
the least.  Christ directly declarved, “My peace |
leave with you.”  So, also, 4 joyous experience has
been considered o fundamental evidenee in Meth-
odism of religions life—-of whether one is converted
at all.  There are hut two principles at the basis
of Methodisn’s rule of pleasure : The first is,
“Never do evil,”  The second, “ Be considerate of
your neighbour, that your example lead him not to
offend unto his soul’s defeat or loss.”

After all, Methodism is only

Another Name for Christianity.

Tt was and is only a reformation of that which had
practieally cezsed to be.  Christinnity wae dead.
1t lived in name s it had almost ceased to be in
fact in John Wesley's day.  He simply reintro-
duced Christianity among wen.  Methodism is a
minor name, it is onlv an ccho.  Its real name is
Christianity.  John Wedley is himself nothing but
an echo of o real name, which is Christ.  John
Wesley simply replaced in the world that life
which Jesus had placed first among his disciples,
the fishermen and men of the common people,
nearly cighteen hundred years hefore.

Teproduce that peture of Jesus preaching in
Galilee, in and around Jerusalem, in Teraa beyond
Jordan, in Samaria, in Decapelis, and the region
about Lyre and Sidon.  He is the teacher, and the
people of the village or the cty are coming to hear
hie Laching, and the muliivude are going away to
their homes te live in simplicity the doctrine that
he taught.  Put by its side John Wesley preach-
ing to Cornish miners, or the people of the interior
towns and cities of Great Britain, or the great

London itself, it is the sime essentinl picture. Tt
is Christianity in its intiiusic purity., Methodism

was « revival of prinitive Christianity.

The disciples, the Marys wad Marthas, were the
first Methodists, AN those hunbler ones of whom
we hear nothing in the raond wio separated them-
selves from the world and lived cutirely for Christ,
were the first Methodists.  All those citizens of
Asint Minor and of Greece who left their idol-
worship aud its impure cult Lo be loyal, if need be,
unito death to Jesus, thein Saviour, were the first
Mcthadists.  Those of any age, who live Christi-
amty, are Methodists. What Julin Wesley did,
wore than aught else, was to preach this truth.
Quit this shanaming! Do uedhur by pounitical nor
half hearted. Be Christian to the core.  Method-
ism was the resurrcelion of an old life that was
dead. It was Christianity revived.

And so Methodism, which is *only unimpeded

veugions life,
Muy Frist in Every Man

who will have it.  To be found, it needs only to be
sought, Those who conseerate themselves to Gad
and right, are its receivers ; those who take the
law of Chwvist ns the ruling law of life, receive this
ligher lite.  Methodism simply offers the genuine
article, religion, to all who will receive it.  Method-
isn seems Lo say : ere are we, o body of men
in carnest in religion.  Would you he in earnest,
too? Then come with ust Work with us! We
would gladly welcome you.” .

And now, may God, the Father of us all, with
the help of Jesus the Christ, and the Holy Spirit,
keep the Methodist Chureh, what it has ever been,
a church of genuine piety, we pray, in Christ’s
nume ! Amen!

Days of the Week.

Ix the museum at Berlin, in the hall devoted to
northern antiquities, they have representations of
the idols from which the names of the days of the
week ave devived.

From the idél of the sun comes Sunday. ‘This
idol 1s represented with his face hke the sun, hold-
ing a burning wheel, with both hands on his breast,
signifying his course round the world.

The idol of the moon, from which comes Mon-
day, is habited in o short cout, like a man, but
holding the moon in his hands.

Tuisco, from which comes Tuesday, was one of
the most ancient and popular gods of the Germans,
and is roproscnteh in his garments of skin, accord-
ing to their popular manner of clothing. The
third day of the week was dedicated to his wor-
ship.

Woaden, from which comes Wednesday, was a
valiant prince among the Saxons. His image was
prayed to for victory.

Thor, from which comes Thursday, is seated in a
bed, with twelve stars over his head, holding a
sceptre in his hand.

Friga, from which we have Friday, is represented
with a drawn sword in his right hand and a bow
in his left.

Sater, from which is Saturday, has the appear-
ance of perfect wretchedness. e is thin-visaged,
long-haired, with a long beard. e carrvied a pail
of water in his right hand, wherein are fruits and
flowers.—Selecled.

Tur time has come for the reorvganization of
Chmutanqua Cireles.  These loeal literary societies
have accomplished n great work in the past, and
there should be no diminishing of interest. 1f any
members who have finished a part of the course
feel Jike abandoning tho ranks, let them take new
courage, and continue at least until the end of the
four years' course.
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Wi have vepeatedly urged the advisability,
especially in cities or larger towns, of providing, in
conueetion with every church, a reading-room,
where young people, strangers, and especially the
poorer portion of the congregation, could find the
leading Church papers wid magazines.  Under
proper supervision, this reom could become quite a
useful factor in Church cconomy ; it would, at
least during long winter evenings, take away the
dungeon like appearance from many church edifices
and be the means of keeping multitudes of young
men ont of. bad places.  There are endless varicties
of suitable exercises that may be planned, and by
means of. which the thoughtless can. be.awakened
and the cuuso of Christ be advanced.
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What is His Name?

BY MARIANNE FARNINGHAM,

eded

Ilg sat within u crowded place,

And none guessed how his heart was stirred ;
He lifted up a placid face,

And, wishful to learn, he heard

In patience every speaker’s word.

o be
Gad
the
this
uine
hod-
men
1est,
We

And was it strifo, or was it peaco?
Tho man had faith in God and prayer;
1is longing was, ** Let discord cense,
Nor hate nor wrong be anywhere,”
Aud then he left with God.the care.

For peace and love and righteousness .
His voice was certain, if not loud,

His hand was raised all inen to bless;
And, thankful for each lifted cloud,
He passed und vanished in (he erowd.

with
irit,

cen,
ist's

His step was firm along the street,
Few recognized him as he went
Swiftly, us he sought retreat,
To where his duily life is spens;
And he lives on in glad content.

d to
s of
the

Whois he? You shall search in vain
Placards and newspapérs to see

His noine, o common one, and plain;
No man of public speech is he;

. Few know ull he can do and be.

This : ’

10ld-

cast,

And yet by this he may he known,
Serene and brave, gentle and strong
Is he, not for himself alone
Ton- He lives, bat loves and suflers long,
And tights relentlessly with wrong,
but .
All weak things give him perfeet trast ;
He understands their pleading eyes;
They know him tender, true and just,
With cars to hear the sad world's cries,
Avs a kind heart by love made wise,

e of
s,
ord-
T}le - . . .
WO All base things sl.eink from him with fear;
Meanuess and greed and ealumny
Creep out of sight when he is near;
He stands confessed the enemy |
Of selfishness and tyrunny.

as a
was

Lowly and meck, rud pure in heart,
A peacemaker, aud merciful,

He does in faithfulness his part,
To tmake the whole world beautiful,
And is to Jesus dutiful.

What is his name? It matters not;
Doings, not words, are his indeed.

He dignities the commen lot,
And meets the present deepest need., -
Because he lives i faith aull creed.

You kuow him now ? No stranger he,
Although he be not kuown to fame,
A thousand voices happily.
Iim for their own dear kindred claim,
. Aud give hitn some familiar name.
eties
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Weachevs'  Hepartment,

Sunday Rest and Sunday Labour.

A Goob example was set by a miller. A Swiss
newspaper contained, in Scptunbcr 1863, the fol-
lowing-advertisement :—
« Altorf, canton Uri. A miller wanted.  Tn this
will, of the most modern German construction, no
work,is done on Sunday, or during the night.”
A friend of Sund.w observance wrote the mill-
master, inquiting what had-led him to adopt this
arrangément, and received thie following answer :—
« Although L:am: a.young man, I have learned
from the expericnce of the twelve years since I
began: to: work, that the deseeration: of the Lord's
d'\y, besides being sinful, -brings no worldly gain,
but vather the opposite.

« or several yenrs I was servant in 4 will in
which, under the exciise of the amount of business,
work: was &nrricd ‘o almost every Sunday. 1
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‘chante to bo vigorous and plucky.

longed even then to have the Sundny to myself,
though only for the suke of ease. When I became
o will-master, I resolved to try whether diligent
working during the six days could not produce us
much as labour continued through all the seven-—
especindly wo 1 had noticed that on Sundays she
work wenl on very lamely. I was successful,
With the six deys’ work I could show a yreater
vesult than my predecessor had been able to pro-
duce with the whole seven. This terminated
Sunday work in owr inill.

“Two years ago 1 became a millowner.  Tn the
beginning the nnll was very small, but 1 did not
allow it to go on the Sabbath.  Night-work, how-
ever, T had not abandoned; but it became utterly
unsatisfactory—for I had remavked that more was
lost than muncd by it, through \\.lbtc and negli-
gence, L nl)ohsh(-d it.

“[ now gain so much by restricting the worlk
within the hours of the day, when I ean have per
sonal oversight of my men, that, by God’s blessing,
1 realise very ample profit.

“7T hold it as certain, that & man who rests one
day in seven has both more willingness and more
power for work, than another who labours through
the seven, without intermission, like a machine,

“] entreat you to endeavour to persunde the
workmen in your neighbourhood to make trinl of
this; for 1 believe that, like myself, they will soon
find that more is lost than gained by Sunday
labour.”—S. S. MNayuzine.

Boys.

Tur worst thing a parent can do to a boy is to
A boy can be fed to death and
nursed to death. He can be killed by motherly
kindness and fatherly gaacdianship. Boys ave only
young animals with minds—or with what will one
day be minds.

The most essential pars of a boy is hl% stomach,
The next important members of his organism are
his legs.  Good, swong, stur(l) legs, and 2 stomach
able to digese anything in the way of food, and
any amount of it, make an equation for boyhood.

Do not, then, keep you: boy in the house, father,
but give him a bat, a ball, asled, a pair of skates,
a rifle ~anything he needs for out-door amusement,
and send him out-doors.  Go with him yourself, if
possible.  Skate with him, shoot with him, race
with him; be a boy with him, that he may Le a
man with you, by-and-by.

How often have we seen birds scold and push
their fledglings out of the nest, compelling them
thus to lely on theinselves. Ilow they will flutter
around with them, and make an occasional shoot
into the upper air, to encourage the little things to
try their wings, by showing them how easily it can
be done. Can you not be as wise as the birds?
Shall the dumb creatures beat you at the gawme of
parentage?

Keep your boy out of doors, fother. Let him
mingle with other Loys. It will do him good to
be bufleted and abused a little by his playinates.
It will teach ham to stand up for his nghts, and
give him confidence in himself. It will make him

A dull boy

pamper him.

cantious, and wary, and self-reliant.
is a fraud on nature:

A boy is like n whip lash—he is not worth a

penny if he nasn’t got the snap in him somewhere.
What is it that has made you succeed in life?
And how was it developed i you } You were not
paumpered nuch when a boy, ch? Well be as wise
to your son as your father was to his. Give him a
Start him right.
“| wote unto yon, young men, beeause you aie
strong."—S. 8. Magazine.

What Shall Harm the Christian?

BY REV. W. TINDALL,

A 1apy was the other day showing me some trees
in her garden richly Inden with fruit, which is very
uncommon this season, when wo caume across a
favourite plum tree *with nothing but leaves”
She remarked, “I shall use plenty of hot water
around this tree so that it may bear next year.”
ot water!” 1 replied. “Will not hot water kill
the tree?”  “No,” was her answer. ‘* A spiteful
woman  was determined to have revenge on a
neighbour not long ago, when she thought of
destroying a valunble plum tree by pouring sealding
water on the roots in the spring season. To her
greab disappointment, instead of killing the tree the
hot water killed the weeds nround it, softuned the
soil and greatly enviched it, and that year’s crop of
plums on this tree was simply wonderful.”

This reminded me of the anecdote of the very
cloquent and somewhat eceentrie William Dawson,
wha many years ago, amnouncing 2 hymn in a
Wesleyan Chapel in England on a Sabbath morn-

ing, read the stanza:

« Kngraved in eternal hrass
T'he mighty promise shines ;

Nor can the powers of durkness raze
Those everlasting lines.”

My, Dawson motioned the choir to wait and
added : “ L knew a very naughty little boy who
was very angry at a doctor, and so, determined, ns
he thought, to ruin his business, got. 2 flannel rag
and took some sand and tried to rub the doctor’s
name off his brass door-plate. The young urchin
rubbed and rubbed and rubbed until he was all
asweat with the_exertion, but the rubbing instead
of defacing the name polished the plate until it
fairly glittered and the black letters of the doctor’s
name and business were more distinet than for
many years. Now,” continued Mr, Dawson, “if
you are faithful to God, all the opposition of the
devil and his servants cannot harm you, The more
yon are persccuted the brighter will the image of
Churist shine in your hearts, and the more faithfui
in holiness will be your lives.” And then charae-
teristically added in. a defiant tone, * Rub, Satan,
Rub 77 after which the choir proceeded with the
hymn.

A Word to the Boys.

Ir we are to have drunkards in the future, some
of them are to come from the boys to whom I am
now writing, and 1 ask you if you want to become
one of them. No; of course you do not.

Well, I have a plan that is just as sure to save
you from such a fate as the sun is to rise to-morrow,
It never failed ; it never will fail ; and it is worth
knowing. Never touch liquor in any form. That
is the plan, and it is not only worth knowing, but
it is worth putting into practice.

1 know you do not drink now, and it seems to
vou as if you never would.. But your temptation
will come, and it will probably come in this way:
You will find yourself some time with a number of
companions, and they will have a bottle of wine on
the table. They will drink, and offer it to you.
They will regard it as a manly practice, and very
likely will look upon you as a milksop if vou do not
indulge with them. Then, what will you do?
Will you say, *“No, no; none of that stufl for me”?
or will you take the glass, with your-common sense.
protesting and your conscience making the whole
draught bitter, and o feeling that you have damaged
\'omadf and’ thén go oﬁ with a hob head zmd

skulking soul that at once begins to ninke apolo"lcs
for itself, and will keep doing so during all its life?
Boys, do not become drunkmds.

i
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Keep Trying.
¥ boys should got disconraged
At lessons or at work,
And say ““There’s no use trying,”
And all hard tasks should shnlk,
And keep on shivking, shivking,
Il the boy becomes a man,
I wonder what the world would do
‘To carry out its plan?

The coward in the conflict
Gives up at first defeat,
If ouce repulsed, his comage
Laes shattered at has feet,
T'he brave heart wins the battlo
tearuse, through thick aud thin,
He'll not give up as conguered —
He tights and fights to win

So, boys, don’t get disheartened
Because at first you fail ;
If you but keep on trying,
At last you will prevail ;
Try, try and try againg
Tue boys who heep on trying,
Have made the world’s best men.
—The Advance.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIEY, IN JEWISIE HISTORY,

B.C. W014)  LESSON VIIL [Nov, 24
SOLOMUN'S WISE CHUICE.

1 Kings 3. 3 15, Memory verses, 12, 13,

GoLbEN ‘TEXT.

Wisduin is better than rubics.  Prov.
S 11
OUTLINE.
1. Solomon’s Reyuest, v. 5-9.
2, God's Answer, v, 10:15, -

Time.—1014 B C.

’rack.-—Gibeon.

Coxyecring LiNgs,—David isat rest : his
noble and enduring lifework ended, while
vet hie was pondering great things for Zion,
and the burden of responsibility is trans-
ferred to the shoulders of his great son.
There is a momentary nncertainty as to the
suceession, Adonijah, the oldest surviving
son of the king, claiming the thione; but
the king himself dedares Solomon his heir
to the U e, and the people reverency his
will,  Nover made monarch a more notable
beginning to a reign.  Its manner our lesson
deseribes,

Exrraxations.—In a dream by myht—
The old and well-known method of God's
appeatanve,  dad Solomon said-—hat 13,
he dieamed 1 -at he said. A Litle child—
Not v age : Le was at least twenty yeurs of
age. but be way raw and wmexperrenced.
Cannnt be unne red =0f conrse they could
be noumbered, but the expression denotes
their great prosperity as a people.  7he
spoeih pleased the Lovd: Solwnon had oifered
at Gibeon a xaerifice and prayer, and this,
doubtiess, was the cause of the dream,
And the real speech of s uttered prayer
was wiiat pleased the Lord,

QuisTions ror Homk Stupy.
1. Solomonw’s request,

To whose reign have we now come ?

Who was Solomon?

How came he to be king instead of David's

old st son?
In waat respect did his religions character
ditler from his father'sY ver 3,

What vecurred to lnm at Gibeon ?

What did oar last lesson say should be
the character of a king ? 2 Sam, 23, 3.

What 13 the character that Solomon as

king says he desives?

On what did Solomon base s ch:\?

For what particular rcason did he desire

wisdom?

2. Gol's Answor.

Was the nature of Sulomon changed by
thisoccurrence !

Was it a real occurrence? ver. 15.

What other instanves can you find of
God's revelation through dreams ? Find
five: two in Genesis, one in Judges,
two in Matthew.

How much did God pronuse n the an-
swer?

\What should have been the effect n
Solomon’s lifo ?

Solutiaun Jdied aged about siaty. What
commentary does the fact furnish on
ver, 14?

What truth did Solomon experience as
the vesult of his dream? James ), 5.
What has been the common experience of
men who have sought after God? Jer.

20, 12, 13,

What woud of the Lord Jesus is like it?

John 16, 24,

Pravrican ‘TracHINGS,

God says, ““ Ask of me and 1 will give.”

The world says, * Prayer ts only idle
words.”

Gad sayy, ‘““Keep my statates, I will
lengrthen thy days.”

The wotld says, ¢ Do what you will, you
cannot die till your time comes.”

Solomon began well . he was humble, de-
vout, sicere.

Let us learn the valuo of right begin.
nings,

He showed his one weakness at the be.
giming--the love of display, ver. 4. It
was the teak in the dyke.

Let us learn the lesson of self-examina-
tion; *for who can understand ls er-
rors?”

Let us pray, *“Cleanse thou me from se
cret fanlts.”

Hixts ror HoMmr StUbDY,

__fl. Study carefully the close of David's
iife.

2. Study as carvefully the beginning of
Solomon's reign

3. Study chapter 4 to see a proof of his
wisdom in ruling.

4. Be careful to understand that this wis-
dom nsked and promised was only in one
direction, namuly, that of povernwent,

5. Find Solomon s age at aceesswn, and
such evidences as you are able concerning
the number of mhabitants of s kigdom.

Tur Lessox Cartecusy,

1. Under what circumstances did Solomon
have his revelation fiom God? ¢ \While
worshipping God at Gibeon.” 2. How did
God make Ins revelation®  ** Ina drewn by

night.” 3. What was his command to
Solomon?  *“ Ask what 1 <hall give thee,”

4. What was his request of God? *“‘T'o
have an understanding heart.” 5. What was
the effeet of his vequest?  * I'he speech
pleased the Lord.” 6. What testimony did
Solomon give concerning wisdom in after
yvears? ¢ Wisdom is better thin rabies.”
Docrrixat SteeesTioN.—True wisdom

CareciisM QUESTIONS,

53. In what else is your soul different
from your body?

My soul 13 that within me which thinks
and kuows, desires and wills, rejoices and 1s
sorry, which my body cannot do.

54, 1s not your soul then of great value?

Yes: becanse it is myself.

What iz & man protited, if he gain the
whole world, and lose or futfeit s own
gelf ¥—Luke ix, 25 -

-

B.C.1004) LESSON 1IX.
THE TEMPLE DEDICATED.
1 Kings 8. 54 63,

Gonbes ‘T'ent,

[Dee. )
Mooty verses, 62, G2,

- The Lord is in lux holy temple, let all
the carth keep silence before b, Hal,
<. 20,
OuTLINE,
1. Thauksgiving, v. 54-50.
2. Prayer, v. 37-6G1.
3. Sacrifice, v. 62, 63,

Time.—-1004 B.C.

Prack.—Jerusalem,

CoxxgcTine LINkS, —As we have learned,
David eanly in his reign desired to build a
house for the worship of the Lord, but was
jorbidden by Nathan, b the last years of
his reign he had, however, collected a vast
store of material for the purpose, and had
laid solemn injunctivns on Solomon to
carry out his plany, This work the new
king had faithfully done, as detailed in the
chapters since our last lesson, ans® now we
come to the service of dedication..

Exenasations,— Al ths prayer—This §
the prayer recorded in vers. 23-53 of this
chapter. Vers. 55:61 seem to be u benedie-
tiun upon the people at the cluse of the
prayer., Theking . . . . offered sucrifice—
"Fhis was the regular burnt-offering with its
accompaniments, It was consumed by fire
from heaven, 2Chron. 7. 1. A sacrifice of
peace offerings~These afforded the people
opportumty for festive cnjoyment.  Tho

vast number of animals strikes us with

wotnder ¢ but classical records furnish paral-
lels on o great seale, though not equal to
this.

QuisTioxs roir Home Sruby,
L. Thanksyiving,

\What was the occasion of this prayer of
thanksgiving ?

What was the temple?

What had led Solomon to build it? 1
Kings d. 5.

How long had he een occupied theve
with? 1 Kings G, 38.

To what historie facts did the king al-
lll‘n)(lu“in his thanksgiving? Deut. 12

y 11,

What solemin services had already oceur
ted this day? Chap. 8. 111, 1221,
22.53. .

In what quarter of Jerusulem had this
temple been built ¥ 2 Chron, 3. 1,

In what part of the eity was the taler
nacle of David which contained the
ark ? Chap. 8. 1.

2. Prayer.
What was the nature of this second
nayer?
What does the first petition of this prayer
mean?

On what comlition only had God been
with their fathers?

Does the prayer(ver. 68) open the way for
eseape from  personal secking after
God?

In what way does the prayer throw the
responsibility upon the people as well?

What must we be willing to do, when weo
offer prayer, if God is to answer?

3. Sacrifce.

What tendeuncy to display was shown in
Solomon’s first sacritice ? Chap. 3. 4.
How has this increased in the king, as

here navrated ?

\What instances of a similar custom do
clagsical literature furnish ?

What was the nature of peace-offerings?
See Lev 7 11, g, and a commentary.
How much time do you think these fes.

tivities required ? ver. 65.
What does this magnificence show con-
cerning the wealth of the kingdom?
Pracrican Tracuixes.
The chief teaching here is of God’s fidelity
to his promises:
Men sin:
God remains pure.

Men forget
God forgets nothing,
Men fail :

God fulfils every promise.
Men promise :
Jod receives and blesses.
Men break promises.
God is long - suffering and
patient.
The secondary teaching is of man’s duty :
Man ought to know that the Lord is
God.
He ought to know that there is none
else.
He ought to keep his heart pure.
He ought to walk as God orders.
He ought to keep God's laws,
How farshort of it weall come !
pray Psa. 92 12,

Let us

Taxts ror HoMmy Stubpy.

1. As to the building of the temple, study
chapter 6, and 2Chron., chapters 3 and 4.

2, As to the wealth of the kingdom
which made this possible, study 1 Kings 4,
22.28,

3. As to the preparation made by David
for the temple, 1 Chiron. 22, 1.5 and 14, and
1 Chiron. 28. 11:2), and 29 1.9,

Tur LEssoN CATECHISM.

1. Tor whom was the benedicetion in our
lesson pronounced? ¢ For the congrega-
tion of ITmacl.™ 2. What was its prayer?
That God should abide with them,” 3.
Why did the king mahe this prayer?
“That the earth wight know God.” 4.
What was the service in which king and
people wete engaged? ¢ The dedieation of
the temple.” 5. When the prayer of dedi-
cation was done, what happened? ¢ The
glory of God filled the house.” 6. How
drzs our Goldén Text commemorate this
fact? " 7he Lord is in his holy,” ete.

Docrrisat SuceestioN.—Consecration,
CaTrciisy QUESTION.

55. Did God creato you?

Yes 3 he made me, both body and soul.

Know ye that the Lord heis God: itis
he that hath made us,—Psalm 100. 3.

Job 10. 11; Numbers 16. 22; Hebrows
12, 9.
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THE LIFE
JOHN GOODWIN,

Sometime  Fellow of Queen’s College,
Cambridge, and_ Viear of St. Stephen’s,
Coleman Street, London, in the seventeenth
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defence of universal toleration in matters of
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