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TO WIN SUCCESS.

A YouxG man who does just as
little as possible for an employer,
sometimex wonders why ke 1s not
given a higher position iu the-busic
ness-house in: which he is employed,
when a less brilliant compamnon, who
-works _for another estabhishment, s
-advanced- very rapidly. ‘The renson
probably is, that the less brillinnt
-companion is more faithful, und
-works-conscientiously.—aliw iy s-seeks
-ing-to-do more than envugh barcly
-to secure his malary. Somebody
sees-and-appreciates his wark, and
-when the oppoertunity cotmes w better
place is=given hit, which he tilia
ith equal faithfuluess,  An iliustr.
H:tion of this-way be feund-fn the
-following trus incident :—

A Loy, abodt sixteen years of
121.age; had been seeking employ nunt.in
one-of our large citier, He loiked
-vainly-for-two -weeks, il vias-wells
-nigh hopeleas_of_getting any work
ta-do, when, one-afternion, he ene
“tered a-store kept- by x gentlenun
-whots_ we will call“Mr. Stone,

The lad-asked the.usual question,
“Can you give e anything two
‘“’.

- Mr Stone, to-wham -he-appealed,
answered, “No—full now.” Then,
happening to notice ~n expreasion of
‘despondency on the youth’s face,
wid, “If-you wantto-work Lalf-nu-
B:lour or s0, go-downstairs and pils
B up that kindling.wood. Do it-well,
give you-twenty-tive cents.”
“All-right,-and=thank you, sir,”

TN MR AGELRT) P A

PET DOVE.

wpetairs, and went to Mr. Scone. Jthan-not. But I don't expect any pay but iy !
“Ay, yts," said thet gentleman, somewat liastily. | quarter”
Piled the wood1* 'Well, here’s your money.” t * Homph!” muttered Mr. Stone; and went up to

i« No,-sir; T'n-not-quite-through, and X-should é Ins office-without further- comment. Half-au hour
B like-t0 come and-finish-in-the orning,” said-the ! Iater-the-young-mau_presented hunself, clean-and .
i young fellow, refusing the ailver piece. well-brushed,-for his-pay.
All -right” said Mr. Stooe, and thought-no| Mr. Stone passed him his quarter,
-affair- till-the next morning, when-he | *“Thank, you,” said the youth, and turncd-anay.
t n-the-basement, and, recollecting ,  **Stop a imnute,” said-Mr.Stone.  * Have you s
‘weod-pile, glanced into the coal and wood-room. ; place in view-where you can find-work 1™
The wood - was arranged in-orderly tiers, the room | o, sir.” :
was clesuly swopt, and the-young-man was-at-the |« Well, I want you to work forwe. Here,
: gy miring the oo -bi —writing something on a slip of paper—* take this-
*-said “Mr. Stone, “I didn't-engage you | to-that-gentlemun-standing-by-the-counter there.
4o do anything bat pile up that wood.” "He -will-tell you-what to-do. Illgive you-six-
# Yeu,; sir, T know it,” answered the lad ; “but-1-, dollars-a-woeek-to-begin- with. Do -your-work as

. woni-of caution. When recreation touches upon

-want themt w=be constantly growing.—Crecious-
“Word.

-we-are-10-Gaod,-the wore ve:-sew -there-1s- w0 be

s thia needed 10 bo dene, ad T had rather work | well-as-you did-that- downstairs- and—~that's-al ;"

and Mr Stone turned nway before
the youny fellow recovered from his
surprise suthciently to speak.

This tappenad fifteen years ago.
Mr Stone’s store 1s nwore than twice
v Jarge as it wax then, .and ita
superttitendent today w_the yonng
man who began by piling kindling:
wod for tuenty-Give cents. Fauthful.
nes has been Jus motto, By it he
Lo been adinnced step by step,
amd has not yet, by any means,
twached the topmost round_of suc
veas. He asaure-to become »_part-
wer some duy, wither with-his-ew- (|
ployer or m some other business.
house,— Youth's Compunion.

3
A-WORD OF CAUTION. !
Wi do not want to—!;oflngnl—()u
the yout-folks, as=regards rightful
exerene, aml recreation, and-social
Intepvour~e with one another; but
how wbont thew rollerskutes that i
are pochng away with so wany of |
the preciots-hoears of- lessure and the
siherdines" Mave yon all fooked ;
.

to thie tatter caretully  ay, poaser
fully 1 I« there not danger-of thetr
rollitne anag with our good-cotmnnts
seninec ! f1 Tact, coming right dowsn
to what se tusithe-truth ot the st
top, are we ol bemng carrtad anto
whoeweens of Cpeerention tha s
borderssy setiewhnt upon dissipa
tionn? Where are the readiigeoubs
that fhmrshed s before Uns-shat-
g nnk :'umrxwt::}-uw ssions of-us ?
Where ane the socind » siug  and the
“atudents” wght,” where-the eager |
youry: uunds:-sought-for crumbe-of !
knowledgo?  And uiore-than this,
where-are the young people’s prayer-
meetings?  _Aa-we said-at-the start, we -do-not
inean to be hard on young -people, with-bearts:
bounding-with-fresh-life-blood, but-when we:fiud-
universal_ujathy crecpiug- voer our- strongest-tul-
warks of society, we feel:bound W throw out a

digapwtion, 1te-skiels suell of-the scorching fatws.
We:lave but-one-life=to_live-here , we-cannot 3;1
back:-to make wiore of it when we seethat:zwe have
handledzittoo hightly.  We waut-our: young-folks-
cheery-and-light-hearted and-happy, but-we also-

WK never graduate in religior, ; brcause the nrarer




PLEASANT HOURS.

Rain on the Roof.

RY COATIS RINNRY,

Wy the humid shulows hover
Over all the starry spheres,

And the melancholy duarkness
Gently woeps i runy te s,

What o biiss ta press the jallow
Of w cottage-chamber bed,

And lie listening to the pattor
Of the soft tam averhead !

Every tinkls on the shingles
Haa an echo in the heare,
And o thousand dycamy fancics
Into busy beinyg start,
And 4 thosaml recoticctions
Weave t'iets air threalds ito woof,
Asn [ hsten to the patter
Of tho 1ain upon the roof.

Now in memory coties my mother,
Au she used i yerrs ngone

2o regurd the darhing dreamers
Lre shic left them tll the dawn:

0! I feed ber fond ook on e
As [ list to this refrain

Which is played upon the shingles
By the patter of the rain.

Then my littlo seraphesster,
With the wings and waving huir,
And her star-cyed cherab brother—
A rereno angelic pair -
Glide around my wakeful pillow,
Wiath their praise or mild reproof,
As 1 histen to the mutmur
Of the soft ram on the roof.

And another comes, to thiill me
With her eyes' delicious bluo;

And [ mind not, musing on her,
That her heart was all untrue:

1 remember but to love her
‘With a parsion kin to pain,

And my heart's quick pulses quiver
To the patter of the rain.

Art hath naught of tone or cadence
That can work with such a spell
In the soul’s mysterious fountainy,
Whence the tears of rapture well,
As thie melody of Nature,
That subdued, subidoing strain
Which is played upon the shingles
By the patter of the ra,

THE STORY OF A WAVELET,
BY 8 L

Yes, I am very old! How old 1 cannot say
exactly, but five or six thousand years at the very
least. I have scen a great deal, too, as the whole
of my existence has been spent in travelling from
place to place.. Farup in the heavens I have played
with the lightning, and laughed with the thunder;
deep down in the earth T have revelled amid the
wonders that lic hidden beneath its wrinkled sur-
face. T have lainlile a crest on the brow of a hoary
mountain, 1 have travelled over swift rivers, dashed
down foaming cataracts, and floated on_the bosom of
the occan.  But you would like to know my history,
s0 Unust o back to the beginning,

My earliest 1ecollections ave of finding myself
playing with my brothers and sisters, on the bosom
of our dear old mother ocean. I loved to watch
the white clouds tht across the Wue sky, sometimes
hiding the fuce of the sun, wlo seemed 10 be all the
time beckoniug us upward. At Jast I yielded to his
powerful influence, and instead of a carcless wavelet
became a small invisible mass of vapor so light
that the mere weight of the atmosphere forced
me upward. 1 felt very sorry at the thought of
leaving my dear old mother, but the hops of
becoming & cloudlet buoyed me up, and I joined
s party of spirits similar to myself and off we
clashed at lightning speed, without having wuch
idea of where wo were going. At last we reached

# repion which tous who were unac ustomed to the
cold climate of the north seemed very ehally. We
huddied close togethier to keep ourselves watin, and
then to our great delight we fournd vurselves assum-
ing tho very form of the cloud which we had so
aduired.  In this form we tloated about for some
days, amusing ourselves with smna simple electrio
experiments, and watching what was going on below
us.

One day, however, we drifted into an exceedingly
cold region. 1 learned ufterwards that it was in
the neighborhood of some high mountains where
the air is aways cold.  Well, the queerest thing
happened.  For a while we huddled close together
resolved to keep warm, but it would not do. We
urew colder and colder, till at last we could bear it
no longer, and letting go of hands we all tumbled
headlong to the earth beneath.

I fell on o housctop, and went rolling over the
eaves right into the hands of a rosy-checked httle
girl who wasstanding in the doorway catching rain-
drops. HHow she laughed as I trickled through her
fingers and fell on the hard earth below. I daresay
if she had known that I had come all the way “rom
the ocean she would have looked upon me with
nlore respect.

\WVell, after stopping to flirt with a rosebud,
and kissing two or three meek-eyed daisies that
grew in the little girl's garden, I sank gently down
into the ground ; here I met some of my companions,
and togethet we pursued our way through the hesrt
of the earth. It was not very pleasant down there
in the dark, but we passed some curious and won-
derful things on our way. Treasure. of gold and
silver lay hidden in our path, but we swept by them
in scorn. That which man values most is of small
account to us. At length, at the {oot of a great
hill, we emerged together with quite a company of
our old friends who had thought tit to join us, into
the broad glare of sunlight. e could not help
laughing aloud at finding ourselves once more in the
open air,

¢ Mamma,” said alittle girl to her mother, as they
stood on the bank watching us, “isn’t the brook
pretty?t  Where is it going?”

“To the ocean, mny child,” was the answer. “ Yes,
it is very beautiful.” :

e laughed louder than ever when we heard that.
To think that we were on our way to the acean,
that after all our ramblings we should see our dear
old mother once more. Jfow fast we dashed along,
leaping from stone to stone, whirling round in little
bits of eddics, and turning somersaults over every
sandbank, till at last we found ourselves in a sober
old lake all shut in by hills.

But we had no intention of staying here. We
pursued our way, though more slowly, across it, then
by a large stream we entered one still larger, and at
last leaped headlong down a foaming cataract
right into the bosom of a mighty river. Then
we floated along gently, past pleasant farms and
orchards, past picturesque villages and beneath lofty
bridges, till we heard afar off the roar of the great
sca coming out to meet us. What a meeting it
was, when the big ocean and the swiftlg flowing river
rushed into each other's arms! Iow the waters
foawed and surged to and fro in their delirious
joy ! How thaukful we wavelets were to rest once
more upon the bosom of our mother ocean, while we
told her of all the strange and beautiful things that
we had seen in our wanderings.

Since then I have made a great many voyages
across the hieavens, and a corresponding number of
journeys through the earth and over the land.
Once I visited & remarkably cold climate, and, much
to my own disgust, was frozen stiff while still high
up in the air.  With a view to gettic  awed out,

I flonted gently down and found myself lying flat '
on the sidewalk of a very dirty town. 1 leard :
several people admiring me as I lay there spukling i
in the yunlight, and was just beginning to fecl a
little warmer, when » boy mado a snowball of me
and threw we at a little girl who was crossing the
sticet.  Unfortunately for myself, T happend to fall
right in the centro of & carvinge way, and was
almost trodden to death by the feet of the horscs,
However, when spring came, I managed to make
my way to a tiny stream and thence back to my old
ocean home.

On another oceasion, a similar calamity befell me
while high up in the air, but instead of falling in a
town, 1 chanced to alight on the top of a very high
mountain, u little above snow line. I do not know
how long I lay there, but at the very least calculn
tion it must have been several hundred years.  That
wns the most uncomfortable period of my existence,
At length growing weary of this monotonous life,
a great host of us who had been almost crushed to
death by the mass of snow falling on us year after
year from above, began—very slowly, indeed, but
none the less surely—to force our way down the
mountain side. As we moved along at a rate of a
few inches in a year we becamne wedged together in
a solid mass, and thus in icresistible strength and
grandeur, we crept silently toward the beautiful
valley below.

I'can scarcely tell how it happened, but one day
there was an awful sound louder than thunder, and
then all at once I felt myself being precipitated vio-
lently downward., When I came to my senses
again, the trees and vinevards of the pretty village
on which I had looked for so many ycars, were all
buried beneath a great inass of ice andsnow.  Yes,
it was a terrible thing to do, but you see T couldn't
weil help it. T had no idea when I began the
descent of the mountain, that I should ever partici.
pate in such a terrible destructive work as this. So
take care, my dear children, never to enter the down.
ward path. You cannot possibly tell in what it
will end.

Well, T think I have given you a fair idea of the
queer wandering sort of life I live. Dut if any of
you would like to know miore about it, just come
down to the seachore, where you'll find me always
ready to tell the wlole story. Only be careful to
bring with you Fine-ear of the fairy-tale to act as
interpreter, otherwise you will not be able to under-
stand a word 1 say.

Uford, On.

IT I8 50 HARD.

Taixcs often seem hard at first—so hard that it
is almost useless to attempt them— but they grow
easier when I try tc do them. At & certain season
of the year the salmon fill our rivers, swimming up
against the stream. They micet waterfalls in their
path, some of them so high that it scems impossible
they could pass them ; but they do their best, and
a wonderful best itis. 1 onco stood near a water-
fall in the north of Scotland watching the salmon
leap. Tiey were in the stream that day by Lun-
dreds. How they did jump—ftive feet, six feet,
seven feet, I % pposec—into the air, trying to get
up that waterfail! They often missed, but they
only tried again and sgain till they did succeed.
Salmon have Leen known to take leaps of twelve
feet; and it iy said that by pausing in the fall itself
for a moment, as some of the stronger fish can do,
and jumping again, they have passed falls which
have & clear descent of sixteen fect. If we go
straight up to something ditlicult which meets us in
the path of duty and try our very best, it is won-
derful what strength God gives us for the occasion,
and how difficultics vanish which seemed likely to
block up vur way.

v
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Canada.
Fon all geographical and trading purposes this

7‘ ;

]

|

1 fuir Canada of ours holds & central and commanding
¢ position, and, with the development of 1ts vast and
i varied resources, must one day lead the van of the
| world’s commerce.  The following lines contain a
| loyal tribute to all the main divisions of ths Do-
minion :

Maritistr Provixers,

Harrah t for the land of the bays and the streams,

The land where old ocean his Urightest gleams ;

\Where the fisher veats from the storiny main,

Whicls is richer to him than gold or graia.

Quenrc.
Hurrah ! for the land of the rviver and hill,
Where the Lold habitant has his farmyard still ;
Where the bright plains nourish unnumber ed herds,
And the hills are ulive with the songs of birds.

Oxrarto,
Hurrah ! for the land of the loyal and hold,
Where ti @ wave of Niagara ever has rolled
Where tho lakes ave spread into mighty scas,
Aud the green laud is laughing with pleaty and ease.

Brimisu Cortania,
Hurrah ! for the lnud of the mountain and wood,
Where the beautiful Bow is for ever in tlood
Where high on the Rockies the white snow lies,
And back from their bages the white foam flics.

Forrst Brrr.
Hureh ! for the land of the larch and the pine,
Where the broad lakes far through the green wood shine;
MWhere the mighty Mackenzie nnd Neison roll,
Aund the laud is rich with the trcasure of coal.

Frxmine Deur.
Iurrah ¢ for the land of the maple and bear—
For the liome of the loyal, the bruve and the fai.,
Where the Saskatchewan through the green land sweeps,
And the wild meadow into fertility lcaps.

’ Ciionts,
Hurrah ! hurrah ! for the broad, green Jand,
Where courage and loyalty ever shall stand.
Hurrah ! for the hotne of the brave and the fair:
Hurrali ! for the land of the maple and bear.
— Wealeyan,

P

SIGNAL THAT NEXT TRAIN,

Tuene had been a sad railroad accident. The
engincer was caught in the overturn of the loco-
motive, pinned to the carth, and could not possibly
extricate himsclf.  Others came to release his
struggling, writhing form. 1lis thouglts, how-
ever, were on the next train, the train behind.
Could he not sce the engine driving along the rails,
bringing the train loaded with priceless lives?
And then came in thought the awful crash of a
collision! “Boys!” cried Engineer Kennar, giving
the namo of the expected and endungered train,
“go back and signal the second Atlantic if you
haven't done it!"

Noble, heroic soul, his first thought was for the
train behind.  They succeeded at last in liberating
his body, but his only liberator from suffering was
denth itself, which came in & very few minutes.

Signal that next train !

Do we -always Lear it in mind, the train that ..
ccning?  As those interested in Sunday-chool
activities, may our thouglits rest appreciatively
upon the next generation, gathered about us in our
classes, and that we ave trving to teach. That
next train ig coming fast. The boys and girls of
to-day will be men and women to-morrow. This
next train is confronted Ly peculiar dangers. On
the right track, we hope—heading for righteous-
ness and temperance, hovesty and iotegrity; but
what perils may yet be before it !

Our.soheloss may be sewu.ted 10 tamper with the
ovil of *light drinka.” Signel the truin! There
s bessbarrel 20 the track! Our schelars may
be-solicited to look wpon licectious prints.  Sigadl’

the tran’ There s a bal hook on the ek
Our scholars tmay be urged 0 pat o the day of
csalation,  Signal the ttamn! The boudder - oo
crastination has fallen acrosy the tnis AL ere
Cis evil company bechotuag the Luys and guls to
wrong-duing.  Sigual the ! Wiedhas are at
work on the rails, thicatemnyg the lives that are
coming forward,  Whatever be the dutger, he
alert ] Watchl Hasten!  Speak b bignal the
train |

AT MOTHER'S GRAVE.

“Mornsn's grave.”  How we start at the wards'!
They scem to touch a nerve at the very centre of
the heart.

“ Mother's grave.” We glwee furtively acrow
the roow at a tigure moving quietly bete and thae;
now picking Ired's hat from the floor, now at the
window setting n stitch in Will's coat, now search-
ing for Lizzie's stray glove, now bathing Luoy's
aching head and smootlnng the wrinkles from her
forchead.

# Mother's grave?” Twpossible!  We cannnt
get along without mother!  There is no one to tahe
her place.  There is no one like her.  Mother wii
stay with us always; we will not thuwk of any
thing elsc.

So, perhaps, onco thought this young girl and
wer brother.  Yet to-night they stand together in
the quict churchyard looking down on wother's
grave.  Shadows flicker softly on the dewy grass,
and far down the viver tiny waves dance und tlash
in the moonlight. But the brightness caunat drive
the terrible sadness and longing from their heasts.

“We must see mother again, We must, we
must ! they whisper over and over. *Yes, we
will see her again. Though she cannot come to us
we may go to her.  We have promised, yet O, it is
so long to wait, If we only could sce her now
for one small minute, and tell her all the love and
longing of our hearts.”

Let us close our eyes for a little and stand in the
night shadows, looking down with these two on
mother’s grave.

Do you feel it? Mother lies there. Never aguin
on carth will her gentle hand caress you. Never
again will her voice soothe and comfort you. Never
again will her wonderful love be round ahout yeu,
and never again can any fretful, unkind, wicked
word or act of yours wound and grieve her.  Never
n.g:l.in. Yes, you do feel it. We ull love wmother.
but she has always been with us, ready to bear our
burdens and share our griefs. We never thought
that mother could Le sad or weary or sick and
dying. Now she is gone. We bear this bittercst
grief alone.” Therheart that beas itself away for us
is still and cold as the marble glistening in the
moonlight. We canaot bear it. We cry out in
agony and open our eyes on the quiet figure still
standing by Luey's chair—our own dear mother,
with a heart still warm and beating for us.

Ah, mother, when you leave us we will bury you
in flowers if we can, but while you are with us we
will spare you a rose for your bosom, a wreath for
your brow, and give you a little token now and
then of the gratitude and love that we found hidden
deep down in our bearts when we stood for a little
in the night shadows looking down on “ motler's

grave.”

Wt

A LT7LE newsboy of Orlanda, Florids, being sud.
denly told of his father's death, dropped his papers
aad hurried home. A citisen picked them up, sold
them through the tewn, wlling the circumstances,
and realized seventy dollars for thom, some of them

fLeiching five dellare spiece.

IN YOUR OWN HIANDS.

LExctsksare too often on aloy’s ips : 1 eannot
help st Tay, but T i, 16 you lived where 1
do you wouidn Uie any vetter than 1 am,*® * You
don t know 1y temptations.” These excuses should
never be made. You can belp at, and you have no
renson for fuilitgg tn your Chrstian life, for the
Lord a8 always wating to hap youe Whero you
hwe does not wke a particle ot dilerence, The
Lovd will Live wath you, no mntter where your
abuoide, of you only axl i to da so. Your tempta.
tions are never gioaer tho the streagth the lornd
will gtve you to battle with them,
us that,
and resisted , rememdbier, too, that Satan did not
suy to him, L will cast thee down,” but * Cuast
thyself down ”

That is what ho says to yon: *Cast thyself
down.” If hie caubdl do 1t hunself, he would do so
very quehly, without waating for any words an the
subject, There he 15 pondiless, and he Lnows 1t
So e gives the commnt | and oy it is a command
which 13 all too oiten cleyed ! 1 you would only
vealize two things  how helpless Satan really 1y,

aud how sttong the Lerd 1s—you would oftener .

conquer.  Listead of that, T sometanes fear boys
think the other way,  As for your surroundings,
they are notlang.  There have Leen boys and gicls
whose tves have beetinn such cluse contact with sin
that it scemed impossibie for them to be anything
but degraded, and yet they have come out Chnis
tuuf men and wowen, kept pure and good by the
Lord’'s own streuzth and arace. There hiave been
others who hase grown up in Christian famihies
who have turned a wihing car to the voice of
temptation und aliowed Satan to cast thews down.
No, boys, your surroundings have nothing to do
with it. The Lord is able to keep you pure, no
matter where you life is cast.  Only pray and trust
and watch, It is all in your hunds and your
Saviour's,.—Craristian Soldier.

-

ATTER THE SHOT, A LINE,

TuEre is & gun on the beach, and around the gun
is a group of surfien. Dang!
going out of the gun. That altt There is a line
attached to the shot, that whizzes through the air
and reaches that wreck.,  That all?
of this first light hire these at the wreck will pull
abourd a stouter line and then a hawser,  That all1
No, a life-car will soon Lo on its way to the wreck,
and soon will be travelling back, bringing three or
four sailors.

Ab, how one thing leads to another! There was
the invitation you gave, the other day, to Charlie
Towbe, the little fellow in that poor drunken home,
to coute to the Sunday-school. That intitation was
the shot to the wreck.  You went to that home on
Sunday and brought Charlie to the school. That
was the line after the shot.  You and Charlie made
a stouter line, for you brought ‘Tom and Will to the
school, and they proved to be a full sized hawser.
Influenced by the children, who are these coming
into the Sunday-school concert Lut old Jerry Tombs,
the drunkard, shufling along, followed meckly by
his thin wife, in that faded and darned and turned
and patched old sacque, worn ever since the one
happy day of her life with a man who “only drank
s little "—the wedding day! 1l{ow the people stare!
Ah, something is sxid 1n the concert that brings
Christ before the drunkard's soul so needy, %0 needy!
Thank God, it is the lifecar coming to the wreck,
and Jerry and his wife eater! Sbon both may
stand up to confess Christ.

Keep sending out your shot, your imvitations to
Bundsy-ackucl. After the shot, will come a line.

e has promised
Renetaber how our Saviour was tempted

Thero is a shot

No, Ly menns
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Unto Me
A rooRr, way.faring man of grief
Had often passed tne on iy way,
Who sighed so humbly for relicf,
That | conld never anawer nay

Once when my acanty meal was spread,
He entered, not a word he apake -
Junt perishing for want of bread.
I gave hinall  He blemad amil brake,

And ate; but gave me part again.
Mine wis an angel’s portion then ;

For whilo I ute with eager haste.
The crust was manns to my taste.

Then in & moment to my view
Theo stranger startod from dingnise :
The takens in his handa § kuew—
My Saviour atood beforo my oyoa

He spoko : and mny poor name he named—
*+ Of me thou hast not heen ashamed ;
There deeds shall thy memorial be.
Fear not ; thou didat them unto me
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. K. WITHROW, D.0., Editor.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 10, 1886.

“WHAT HAST THOU GIVEN FOR ME?"

A MINISTRR, living in the country, received once
s month, towards his personal support, the offerings
of his flock. Amongst his congregation was a poor
woman, who found it no easy task to live, but who
dearly Joved her pastor, and regularly brought her
mite to the collection. All she could manage to
spare was a fourpenny plecc, but she was exceed-
ingly particular that this coin must be the best of
its kind, and she spared no pains to send round the
village, changing it again and again, that the four-
pemny-piece she gave to the collection might be the
newest and the Lriglizest it was possible to procure.
Listening to this true recital—a touching memory
to the pastor—the thought came to us of the claim
of the King of love upon our best, and how some-
times we try to satisfy that claim with the second
place in our thoughts ard devotion. Earth and
heaven are his, and the value of our offerings in
human eyes to him is nothing. The legend tells us
that she who brought a wisp of straw to the tired
horess dragging stones to build the house of God,
1aid & richer gift on his altar than all the rest, for
she gave the best she had. Nothing delow our best
—our fullest, deepest, dearest consecration—is a
meet offering for him who for cur sakes becawe

—-The Qmﬁr July.

YOKOHAMA.

Tuis Japanese sea-port town is beau-
tifuily situated in the island of Niphon,
on the south side of a bend in the bay
of Yedo. Its name signities “the
cross shore.” Yokohama wus n mere
village until 1839, when it was mnde
the foreign  mercantile  sottlement.
Since then it has been a place of
great importance, and carries a con:
siderable foreign trade, of which the
Umted States takes the Jargest part.
An intelhgent. Japaness now in this
courtry (Mr. Hirniwn) said in a public
address not long since: ¢ Christianity
has made rapid strides in Japan, Ten
vears age everyhody was opposed to
it 1 now everybody is inquiring about
it, and there is a general belief that it
is growmg rapidly. This favourable
change is due largely to obscrvation
of Chridtians living in Japan and the
veports of Jupanese who have gone
abroad, both tending to produce the
helief that civilization advancedrapidly
where Christianity prevailed.  The
lower clusses of the people ave Bud-
dhists, aud are usually very bigoted. The more.
intellizent, people do not belicve an any religion at
all.  Their experience of native religions led them
wo regard all religion as superstition until they
began to inquive into the doctrines of Christianity.
The result of that inquiry was that many of them
embraced the new religion ; in fact, it is from this
class that the greater number of converts to
Christianity have been made. 7There is now
complete toleration of Christianity in Japan; the
edict against Christianity has not been repealed,
but has been allowed quietly to drop out of sight.
A Japanese statesman gave a curious reason for
not formally repealing the edict. ¢If we passed
such a law,” he said, ‘it would show that Chris-
tianity was previously forbidden.” But the change
in the law is to come, with other improvements, in
1890, when, according to the promise of the
Emperor, constitutional government und a parlia-
ment will be given in Japan. Another proof of
the Emperor's libevality is found in his practice of
sending forth parties of young men to England,
tiermany, France, and America for the purpose of
learning what Western civilization is. Europenn
dress is now very fashionable in Japan, and is worn
by .nearly all the government oflicials; and
Luropean habits of eating are displacing those of
Japan.  About three hundred miles of railway aro
built, and work is going on rapidly on three lines.

“The two Northern Methodist mission schools at
‘okio occupy & leading position.
bundred and twenty boys and two hundred and
thirty-four girls are in attendance.” The Southern
Methodist mission at Kobe is a most pronmising
field of operations, and our Church is becoming
more and more alive to the glorious possibilities in
that almost untilled vineyard.

Dr. A. Stevens, while in Japan Jast December,
wrote concerning the work and its prospects thus
encouragingly : “When Bishop Wilson was here.
about a year ago, your Japan mission had not a
single member, nor a single probationer ; but it
now has one hundred and sixteen. It is giving
daily instruction to five hundred young men and
women, three hundred of them receive daily in-
struction in the Bible. It has also a selfaupport-
ing school of & hundred and thirty males under its
auspices. The Church at home may weil he
eneonngod by its initistive measure in J.pm. 1t
Indis and China are the largest foreign

About three,

fields, |

YORoHHAMA

Japan is the most hopeful one.
been startled by its incredible efforts for self-
regeneration. It is determined to take a promi-
nent position in the county of civilized and Christim
States. In two years it is to huve a constitutional
government—the first exawple of it in all Asia; it
has extinguished its ancient feudalism ; the govern-
ment has disowned its old religions and aholished
the Cabinet Bureau of Religion ; it has adopted all
the leading provisions of Western civilization—the
Western banking system, the pastal union, savings-
banks in the postal system ; the railroad, steam-
boat, telegraph, telephone, the common school
system, the university, the polytechnic academy,
the normal school, female education, the Western
medical faculty, universal religious toleration, and
(strangest of all) the Christian Sabbath, now
observed in its government offices, schools, banks,
etc. A few years ago it knew nothing of the news-
paper; it now has about five hundred periodicals,
and one of them announces that ‘all’ of them are,
at last, in favour of the immediste Christianization
of the cmpire, as a necessary condition of its success
in Western civilization. A native writer, once
hostile to Christianity, now writes in the public
journals that the ‘whole country is willing and
ready to be Christianized.” Native authorities say
that it will be a Christian empire in ten years. I
give it twenty-five.” ’

A BLESSING OR A OURSE

Two Scotchmen enigrated in th early days to
California. Each thought to take with them sonie
memoria- of their beloved country. The one of
them, an enthusiastic lover of Scotland, took with
him a thistle, the national emblem ; the other took
asunll swarm of honey bees. Years have passed
away. The Pacific Coast is, on the one hand,
cursed with the Scotch thistle, which the farmers
find it impossible to exterminate; on the other
hand, the forests and fields are fragrant and laden
with sweetness of honey, which has been and is
still one of the blessings of the western slope of the
Rocky Mountains. Even so does every Christisn
carry with him some thistle plucked from the old
man, or honey from the new man, with’ which to
bless or curse men accordingz as he makes choice
for God. Hovpmuourinﬂm! How
we should watch and guard it l—th, -ud

Weapons. .

The world has
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THE BOTTLE-TREE.

THE BOTTLE-TRER

THERE is a tree in Australia which grows in the
shape of a bottle, and puts out its branches broadly
from the part which seems like the neck. This tree
would appear very cur’ us to our American children,
as we have nothing like it in this country. God
has made each land to differ fromn every other, and
each has beauties and dangers peculiar to itaelf;
yet over them all he watches as Father and Friend,
and his children have his loving care in whatever
land their lot may bave fallen.

“Cousin Annie” sends us an interesting atory
sbout another curious tree, and we will give it
place just heve, where it seems to belong :

THE RAINING-TREE.

At first thought it really did seem quite impos-
sible. There must surely be some mistake. But
then Uncle Colin had said he had seen it—yes,
really and truly seen it with his own eyes; and
whatever Uncle Colin said he had seen, that had
he seen beyond a doubt. Why, this little niece and
nephew of his, Charlotte and Wilbur Hayes, would
as soon have disbelieved the preacher as Uncle
Colin.

But what could it all bo aboutt Wiy, simply
that Uncle Colin had told them that on his recent
trip to Africa he had scen & tree that rained water.

« O uncle!” exclaimed Wilbur. “Where oculd
that have been?” and *“O uncle, dear,” chimed in
Charlotte, “how oould such a thing be?”

“One question at a tiwe,” warned Uncle Colin,

| shaking his finger vigorously at each in turn.

“ Now, which one of you,” he continued, “can
tell me whare the Osnary Islands aret”

of Aftica,” came the answer
from both mimultancously.

“Quite correctly  replied
cevzrnphy class of two,”
Uncle Colin with
one of s funniest  looks,
“Wall, e weng on, *“if you
e heard of  the Canary
Istands, and ean locate then
s tenudily, you wust have
tard something, too, of the
funous Penk of Tenerifle.”

“That we have, uncle!”
dechued Mg Charlotte, ere
Wiihur conid open his lips
s the great mountain
penk of the Canary (slands,
nud towers over twelve thou-
sand feet above the level of
the sa. What mnkes it al)
the more conspicuour still is
that it seems to rise night out
of the ocean when viewed by
npproaching vessels.”

“1t 15 trnly w wonderful
mountain in more respects
thi : one,” wlded Uncle Colin.
‘The name Tencriffe means
m the nutive language fener,
suow, #ffe, a hill; hence in
full, mmewshill. Tt is most
appropriately nawed, as ita
swinmit is covered with snow
nearly all the year round.
Thix is all the 1nore notice-
able as the climate of the
islan Is is quite tropical. But
as wonderful as this moun-
tain is, there is something
more wonderful still among
the group of islands. One of
thess islands is called the
Ferro Island, which means the Iron Island. It is
so called because it has a soil 8o hard that it is
almost impossible to dig any distance into it. As
might be supposed there are no channess through it,
not even a tiny stream trickling its way along; yet
therc are a few wells, or rather shallow cisterns,
which have at length been hollowed in the earth
only by the most persistent effort of the natives.
When it rains the water collects in these depres-
sions, but as they are so shallow the supply does
not last long. If the people had to depend upon
these pools entirely they would surely perish of
thirst. Butwghere is another source to which they
can go—a sourco that is all the more wonderful, as
it seems to have been placed there by God's own
hand. There is really no natural law governing it
after all, if we look at it in one way.

“Near the centre of the Ferro thers grnws a large
and magnificently proportioned tree. Just to what
species this tree belongs, the natives have never
been able to discover. It seems of its own particular
variety, and stands alone of its kind. The tree
towers many feet into the air, the branches being
most luxuriant, while the leaves are long, narrow,
and pointed. They remain green all the year round,

“The strangest part of this wonderful tree is that
its branches, even thoss nearer the earth, are con-
stantly enveloped in clouds, which drip moisture
down upon the leaves. The leaves in turn let the
drops of water, which are as clear az crystal, glide
undisturbed along the smooth and satin-like surface,
when arriving at the pointed ends the globules
drop one by one inte the shallow pools the patives
have dug sll about the tres. Although these pools

1o,

echiviel

are, as [ have already intimated, necessarily shallow
on account of the hardness of the sl yet it s sud
they are never empty, for us fust an the natives
relieve them of their contenta maorm 3a dropped inte
them by the leaves of the wonderful tree whiech o
on dripping, dripping, day and mght.

* Now, mark tho icomprehenmible power of tiod
and s all.wise proviaon for s people  But tor
this wonderful raimng tree the Island of Jaro
would be rendend wmnnhabitable, snd wnn sund
beast would alike perish af forced to remam on 1t

* Naturalists have tried agam aud agnin 1o solve
the mystery of the m}nmg tree, and to assigte oot
some natural faw, hut all have alike fmled 1t s
true that the clouds drop woistues down upon the
leaver. ~that 15 all clear enough, and quite natuial,
too.  But how do the clouds get thered nml why
do they stay there so constantiy 7 and why s e,
also, that they hover over no other part of the
islad s they do ov v thas1™ 8. S Vintor

How the King Came Home.

O, why are yort waitang, ehildren,
And why are you watching the way*”

" We are watching bevanse the tolks have aaid
The king comen home touday -

The king on hia prancing charyer,
1a his shining golden cruwn.

Oh, the Lells will ring, the glad hinds aing,
When the king comer back to the town ™

** Run home to yvour mothers, children ,
In the land is pain and woe,
Al the king, bayoud the fornat,
Fights with the Paynim foe. ™
** But,” said the httle cinldren,
¢ The tight wjll soon be past
We fain would wait, though the hour be late,
He will surely come at lnat.”
So the eager children waited
Till the closing of the day,
Till their eyes were tired of guzing
Along the dusty way :
Rut there came no sound of music,
No flashing golden crown ;
And tears they shed, as they crept to bed,
When tho round red sun went down.
But at the hour of midnight,
“Vhile the weary children slept,
Was heard within the city
The voice of them that wept :
Along the moonlit highway
Towarnda the sacred dome,
Dead on his shield, from the well-fought feld—
“Twaas thus the king came honie.

A GRATEFUL HEARTY.

A GENTLEMAN was walking Iate one night along
a street in London in which stands a hospital fur
sick children. There were two men and « hay
passing along plodding home to their miscrable
lodgings after their day's work. The oy trotted
on wearily behind, very tired, and looking pale and
sick.

Just ag they were passing the hospita) the little
lad’s sad face brightened for a moment. He run
up the steps and dropped into the box attached to
the door a little bit of paper. It was found next
morning. It contained a sixpence, and on the
paper was written, “ For a sick child.” The one
who saw it afterward asscertained, as he tells ux,
that the poor little waif, aimost destitute, hind heens
sick, and in bis weary pilgrimage was a year before

brought to the hospital, which had been a *“house

beautiful ” to him, and he wax thece cured of his
bodily discase. Hands of kindness had ministered
to hiwm, words of kindness had been spoken to hun,
and he had left it cured in body. Some one on that
day in a crowd had slipped a sixpence into his hand,
and that same night, as he passed by, his grateful

little heart zave up for other child suderces * ull

the living that he bad.”
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Gofng to School,
BY SUXAN CoolLibur.

1 xr.x the little cluldren crecping, ereepin?,
Down the lonyg hulside to the village scaool,

With slow, ¢ :Juctant feet, and nlmost weeping,
T'o end gla Lawmmer with the sterner rule

Of tuska and hours, and waste October weather,

Pent up in irksome study all together.

1 ace the littls children running, running,
When school is over, to restime thar fun,
Or in the late kweet warmth of davlight, sunning
‘Their hittlo discontents away, cach one,
“How mce to be grown up, * so they are saying,
“ And uot to study, but be always playiag '™

Ah, foolish little children ! if you kaew e,
Grown folks must study, just an b log

Must be punctual at school, or else they raeat,
Aund learn a havder lesson yet than yon,

Farly they sct to work, nid todd all day;

The schiwol lets out too lute for any play.

Their school-room is the workd, aud hfe the wmster;
A stern, harshi master hp, and hard o please,
Some of the mighter children stady taster
Than can the others who ave dudl ; and these,
\When theyve teated, of they stamd the test,
The Muster sufters to 5o hume and vest.

But all must learn a lesson soun or later,

Aud all nuxt ansser at the great review §
Uutal at length the last discouraged waiter

s done his task, and read the lesson through
And, with swollen eyes and weary head,
At last is told he may lie hoine to bed,
So, little children, when yon feel like crying

That you ure forced to learn to 1eud aud write,
Think of the liarder lessons lying

In thic dim futurc which you deem so bright.
Grown folks must stuldy, even “gainst their will
Be very glad that you arve children still.

THE KING'S MESSENGER:

on,
LAWRENCE TEMPLE'S PROBATION.
(4 STOLY OF CANADIAN LIFE)
BY THE EDITOR.

CHAPTER XPV,
THK FOREST SINE—FIGITING THE FLANES.

This noble ensample to his shepe he yaf,
That first bz wrought and afterwards Le taught.
Out of the Gospel hie the wordes caught.

As Lawrence sailed homeward on the lake in
the soft light of a September day, he became aware
of n pungent odour in the air, and soon after of
dense smoke, drifting from the land.  He thought
nothing of it, however; but next morning Mr.
Perkins remarked : .

“The fire’s a-gettin’ nearer. Y wish the wind
ud change—been barnin’ in the woods north there
better'n’a week.”

All day the smoke grew denser—darkening the
sun and irritating the eycs. During the night the
lames could be secn leaping from tree to tres inm
the forest that engirdled the little clearing, and
running rapidly along the ground in the dry Lrush-
wood.  The tall pines could be seen burning like
gigantiz torches in the darkness, and then toppling
over with a crash, secattering the sparks in & Lril-
liant shower, far and wide, to extend the work of
destruction.  Great tongues of tlame hissed and
cracklad like fiery serpents enfolding their prey.

No human effort’ could avail aught to withstand
or avert this ficry plague. Only the good provi
dence of God, by sending rain or turning the wind,
could stay its progress. The next day was in-
.tenscly hot. The earth ;eemed as iron, and the
h&aveﬁi “. ‘);““- .

All iu a hot and copper sky
The bloody sau st novn

L Right up ubove the trees did stand

Ne bigger theu the mewa,

It seemed Lifte the toreers that followed the
trumepet of the ditth angel in the M\poealypse :
*“Tnero atowe a gimoke out of the pit like the smoke
of a great furnace ; and the sun amd the air were
darkened by reason of the smoke of tho pit.”

On came the tlnmes—roaving like n hurricane.
The heat beenmo unendurable—the smoke almost
stifling.  The cattle fled to the streams, and stood
in the deepest pools, snitling the hented nir. The
witter became geadually warm as it flowed over
the lieated rock and through the burning woods ;
and tho tish that were in it floated on the surface
in a dead or dying state. Fences were torn down,
und broad spaces of earth were turned up by the
plough, to break the progress of the deluge of fire
~before which stacks of hay and straw were
licked up like tinder.

Many of the villagers stored their little valu-
ables, and as much of their grain a3 they could,
in the underground roothouses, and banked them
up with earth,  Many had abandoned everything,
and fled to the islands. TLawrence, with most of
the wen, remained to fight the flames till thy last
moment.  When compelled to fly, they sought the
shore, where they had moored a boat, as a meaus
of escape at the Inst moment.  But, O horror! the
lapping of the waves and the fierce wind created
by the fire, bad loosened the boat—bhut insecurely
fastened—and it was rapidly drvifting away. Al
hopo of escape scemeid cut of. The men were
about to plunge into the water, as preferring death
by drowning to death by fire.

iet us die like brave men, if die we must,”
said Lawrence, “trusting in God, He will be with
ug, as he was with his servants in the fiery fur-
nace.”

“ Father,” cried Tom Perkins, a boy of thirteen,
“T know a cave whero we can hide.”

“Quick, my son! Show us the way,” was the
eager reply.

“This way—up the strean a bit-—near that
cedar root.  The bears used to live in it.” And he
pointed out a concealed entrance, through which
they crawled into a small grotto, caused by a dis.
location of the strata.

“God hath opened for us a cleft in the rock.
e will keep us as in the hollow of his hand,” said
Lawrence, with a feeling of religious exaltation he
kad never felt in moments of safety.

On came the flames —roaving louder and louder.
The crackling of fugdts and falling of trees were
like the rattle of musketry and firing of caunon in
a hattle.  The smoke and heat penctrated the
grotto, They wero ahnost perishing with thirst,

“I hear the trickling of water,” sajd Lawrence.
“X will try to find it.  Lie low on your Faces, so as
not to inhale ‘ke smoke. Here is the water,” he
cried, as he found it. ¢ Now, wet your handker-
chiefs, and tie them over your heads,” he said, as
he did the same himself, and they all found the
greatest relief -therefrom.

At last the fiery wave secmed to have passed
away. They crawled forth from their refuge to
vicew the desolation the fire had wrought. The
ground was still hot and smoking, many or the
trees were still burning, and cverything was
scathed and seared and blackened with the flames,
Perkins' houso was burned ; but his barn, which he
prized more, w8, with its contents, spared—saved
Ly the adjacent clearing and fallow.

By a special providence—as it seemed to these
simple-minded men, unversed in the aceptical ob-
jections %o the efioncy of prayer—the wind had
veered 0 a8 o blow the flames avay from-the
village. This they devoutly attributed  to theic
prayers in the cave. That night & copious rain

tell, sud fucther dangor was averted.

Mr. Perkius’ neighbours made a “bee” to hielp
Lim rebuild his house, and turned out in full foree
on that important occasion. Lawrence, a fine

athletic specimen of muscular Christianity, turned

to with n will, and swung kis axe and volled his
logs with the best of them, us “to the manncr
born.” He won thereby the profound respect of
several of tho young wen, who were more i
pressed with his prowess with the axe than by his
cloquence in the pulpit.

Soon a larger and a better house than the one
destroyed was erected, so that, Hophny said, “the
fire wuz a sort o' blessin’ in disguise.” He ¢ fearcd
he wuz a-takin' better keer o’ his crops and bLeasts
than of his wife an’ chil'en, so the Lord jes’ gin 'im
a hint to make them kind o’ comfortalle too.”

Lawrence was very anxious to have a church
built ut Centreville, the head of the cirveuit, for the
purpose of holding quavterly-meetings and the like,
u3 well n3 to accommodate the growing congrega-
tion. Somo of the wise men of the village gravely
shook'their heads, and said it was jmpossible after
the tire. Dut the zenlous young preacher was de-
termined to try. Ile therefore went round with
his subscription-book for contributions.
were mostly in “kind,” or in labour.

These .

Squire I1ill gave a lot in the villnge, which did
not count for much, as land was plenty; and rcal .

cstate, even on tho front street of Centroville, was
not worth much more than that threec miles dis
tant. - But he promised, moreover, all the nails,
glass, and putty required, which counted for a gre:t

deal, as theso articles were not so plentiful as land .
L]

in Muskoka,

Hophni Yerkins gave all the pine wanted for the
frame, as a “thank-offerin’” to the Lord, for
sparing his barn and crops, and a liberal subscrip-
tion besides. His brother Phinehas, who owned n
sawmill on the creek, gave all the sawn lumber
required,

Father Hawkins could not give anything else,
so he promised to make tho shingles during the
winter. The village painter promised to do the
painting if the materials were provided, which was
soon done by subscription.

A grand “bee” was accordingly made to get
out the material. Axcmen felled the tallest and
straightest trees for sills, frame, plates, Joists,
vafters, purlines, and all the appurtenances thereof,

“It reminded him,” said Father Hawkins, of
Hirao and his workmen getting out the timbers
for the house of God at Jerusalem,” Teams of
oxen and horses dragged them to the site of the
building. Others drew stone for the foundation,
sund for the plaster, and boards to enclose the
building.

Lawrence was the moving spirit of all these ac-
tivitics—the wheel within the wheel—the main-
spring of the whole. He it was who drew the
plan, got out the estimates, made all the calcula-
tions, and was & whole building committer in
himself. Nor was he content with directing. He
worked with the strongest and most diligent.
He mortised sills and plates, and tenoned studs
and beams. And another great “bee” was made
for putting together and raising the frame,

1t was like magic. In the worning the ground
was strewn with beams and timbers—the disjecra
membra of a house; in the evening, they were all
in their places, and the complete skeleton of the
building stood erect in its gaunt proportions, the
sdmiration of not only the village, but the entire
country-side. Admost, thought Lawrence, might
be applied the words of Milton, descriptive of a
structure of far other character: :

¢ Anea ous of the earth » fakrio huge
Roose like an axhalativa.™
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But this was only the bony framework, It had
w0t to be indued with the flesh and skin, so to
peak.  Everybudy who was stalled i carpentry
—and in the bush altost everybmdy learus to bLe
o skilled—gave one, two, or more weeks' work,
and before winter the church was covered in, and
by spring it was nearly tinished.  Although not of
very elaborrte architecture, it was an object of
grent complaceney to the entirs community, and
ospedinlly to these who lad wrought upon it.
Among these wero several who had never pro.
viously shown any interest in Church matters, but
who now became quite realous in its secular con.
coerns.  They soon became more interested, also,
w its religious worship, and were brought at last
more immedintely under the influence of the
Gospel. Get a wan to give or work for any oh-
eet, and you have quickened his interest in that
1 object forever.

(To be continued.)
; “I AM JESU3 CHRIST'S MAN.”

Tue beginning of Christian life is that a man
should subinit his whole heart and his whole being
to the rule of Jesus Christ. When 1 was living in
Africa, I had a very dear missionary friend, an
American missionary. Ile was a very beautifui
speaker of the language, so that when you heard
his talk, you would feel that he really kuew how.
On one occasion he was speaking in & large crowd,
in a great town of 60,000 people, a town which
wur has swept away ; hut when it was in full pros.
perity our American friends had a strong mission
there, und Phillips was preaching in the market,
and among the listeners stood a Mohammedan, who
was conspicuous uamonyg the rest by wearing n
turban. While my friend was speaking, this
Mohammedan said,

“ White man, stop.”

Sometimes services in this country are monoton.
ous ; it is & one man wministry right through ; it is
not half so interesting ns when s man or womman
asks you a question. So my friend stopped, and
the man said, . .

“ My friend, write it down in your beok that I
am Jesus Christ’s man.”

That was his way of suying that he meant to be
a Christian from that dny.  Aud years after, when
the war hiad destroyed the town, and my friend was
separated from his church, and there was no chance
of getting up to see them, there came a spy to the
coast, and he brought these words from that,
Mohammedan : “Try and find out Phillips, and
when you find him, tell him I'm Jesus Christ’s
man yet."—2'homas Champness.

THE GENTLE S8OUTH WIND.

«“ Now, Walter MHarrison Aumes, you get right
out of that chair this minute, for that's my set,
and T want to sit there,” and little Miss Rose,
who looked like a snapdragon just then, tried to
shake her sturdy brother, who had u very cool
way of pretending not to hear when he did not
mean to heed, nnd who sat us calmly looking out
of the window as if only a fly were attempting to
move him.

Papa was reading at the other window, but he
seemed to know exactly what was going on, and so
he called the little snapdragon—though he did not
use that name--to come to him, as he hud a story
to tell her.

A story was always a delxght and so the little
changecable flower—almost a rose agin—went in.
stantly, and seated herself on a little bench at
his feet.

“This morning, Rose, as I was going down
'\, town,” "he began, “1 met a disugrecable north

wind, und it suapped and snarled i a very spite
ful =ay, It began by teyving to inure the trees,
and break ofl the branches, bat the branches were
tou strung for 1, aud wouldn't give way.  Then
it rushed at me, und blew my cont as hard us 1t
could ; and saud in w grufl tone, as pluin as wind
can talk, ‘Take otf your coat quick; 1 won't wait.!
But I laughed at the idea of obeying such & com-
mand ns that, aud 80 just buttoned my cont up as
tight as 1 could, and the noeth wind tugged and
tugged in vain, .

*In the afternoon, as 1 came home, the south
wind met me; and such sweet manners as it had !
[t came up and kissed me tirst; and then said so
wently, a3 it played with my hair and patted my
cheek, ‘Open your coat, please; open your cont.’
I opened it right away—every single button , for
1 was glad to get all the south wind that T could,
and it iy doing me good yet. Wiieh is my httle
girl. ~the stormy novth wind, or the sunny south t”

“The sunny south, papa,” answered hitle Rose
cheerily, as she wem up to brother Walter, aud
kissed and patted him, and said, “ Please let we
have that chair, Walter dear 1”

Brother Walter didn’t say one word, but he
whisked out of the chuir in a second, caught the
nttle south wind up, clapped her in the chair, gave
lier two kisses, und scampered off' to play.

A BOY'S BIBLE

It is a good plun to begin the day by reading a
few verses of God's word and by learning at least
one verse by heart. Then we should go on our
knees and ask him to lead and guide us all the day.
Tu the reign of Jumnes I, a night watchmnan of the
city of London came to a linen-draper who had a
shop in Swithfield, and told him that he had
frequently noticed of late, in looking through the
keyhole, the Jight of a candle burning in his shop
all the night through. He wanted to put hiwm on

his guard lest thieves might be making free with |-

his goods while he wus asleep. It turned out that
the shopkeeper's apprentic  a boy called Newinan,
had been sitting up three mghts a week trying to
write out the whole Bible in shorthand. He was
Mraid, seeing that the power of popery was growing
so fast, that soon no one would be permitted to huve
a printed copy of the Word of Gad, and he was
detertined vo prepare a copy of his own which no
one would be likely to take from him. ‘The secret
of hnppy days and of a good and useful life lies
within those sacred pages, and any one may find
it who searches for it carnestly and prays for
the teaching of the Holy Spirit. It is reconcilin-
tion with God through faith in Jesus Christ as our
Mediator and Advocate, “in whom we have
redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of
sins,” followed by a life of loving and faithful
service.—Rev. V. Park.

@OUGH'S TOMBSTONE.

Jony B. Gouci requested that on his monument
the fo]loumg sentimient should be amt as part of
e inscription: “ 1 can desire nothing better for
this great country than that a barrier high as
heaven should be raised between the unpoliuted
lips of the clildren and the intoxicating cup ; that
everywhere mien and women should raise stroug
and determined hands against whatever will defile
the body, poliute the mind, or harden the heart
against God and his vruth” The seutence has
been duly added to the stone.

It is & remarkable pceuliarity with debts that
their expanding power continues to increuse us one
contracts thesn,

-, A

A Banker's Eventful Joutney- A Trie Incident.

RY MT9 JLiZAathuit 0. BANNELLY.

ONCY tn & westery tateat,
Whete the tincket densely grew,
Whers the goliten tight of heaveu
Scarcely daved W atruggle through,
There groped » weary traveller
Who hiad blhindly lost Ins way
As the shade of night grew darkes
Aud duinpelled the light of das
Foul muniers had polluted oft
Thin dismnl, lone retreat,
And here hiad roblers banded
\WVath their hidden, steaithy fees.
A thntl of horror darted
Through hin wild and frenzied mind
As, in despair, uo beaten road,
Ur pathway could he tind
At bt a distant ray of hght
Hia anxtous eye discerued,
And, gladdened by thia gleam of hope,
Hun fuithful steed he turnel,
He reached a wretchied calin,
Scarce a fit abode for man,
Perhiaps the den of robbera—
Oh, imagine, if you can,
Hin aw o wud atrange emotion
An he neared the cruaking donr,
Where none, perhaps, bus ruthune
Had over knocked Lefore,
‘Twas opened by a wonan
Who beheld hin with surprise,
An the cause of his intrusion
She endeavoured to suriuise,
She told him that her husband,
Who woutd preawtly return,
Had been out all way hunting
That & living hie might earn ;
But thought she'd give him ahelter
From the wiutry, chilling air,
She told him to unhitch hias hurse,
And otfered him a chair.
He »at sud tmused iy silence,
His alarin was very great,
He expected an eucounter
Aud was doubtfal of his {ate;
For, hidden in hia pocketa,
There were liank-billa by the scure,
Concealed about his purson
Peecious gems sn 1 valued ore,
At length the m n, 1 deer-akin shire,
And bear-tkin cap attired,
The hunter came with weary tread,
For tnany a shot he'd tived.
As hours passed he silent sat,
Was in no talking moad,
And this, the anxious traveller thought,
Betokened naught of good.
He took his loaded pistols out
And placed them by his side,
Dctertnined to sell dear his hie,
Whetc braver noan had died.
At last the olil man drowsy grew,
. And asked him to retire ;
But no, he said he'd rather oit
Al night before the fire,
* Well, stranger,” then the old man said,
*“I'll let you have your way ;
But always, ere I go to bed,
I vead God's Word and pray.”
Then, stepping to a wooden shalf,
He reverently took down
A lable, dingy, old and wors,
Aud acon a chapter found.
The travellcr was an infidel,
He scorned the Holy Pook,
Its sacred counse! oft coniietuned,
1tx paths of right forsook :
But what a chungs came o'er his miud 1
How very calin he rew !
There was no reason for alarm
Now, this full well he knew ;
That uiglit he sleys as still anvl sousnd
As ‘neath bis father’s roof.
The sceptic wan convinced at last,
Of this he soon gave proof ;
For, from that long. remtmlxerod nigh?,
He ne'er reviled ags
The Holy Word, thi s Bool of Raoks,”
That neue shall rend in vain.
A Chtivti he ut laat becamne,
Aud ofien told the story
Of liow tus wagward steps wors tursed
From sin 40 Uod ssd glory,

e e
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Nobody Else.

Two little hands so careful and brisk,
fPutting the teathings awny ;

While mother s 1esting awBlv in her chair,
For she haa been busy all day

And the duear httle tingers are workmg for

love,

Althaugh they xre temter i wee

S ot mo nitcely,” she miys to haselt -
s Lhere's nubady else, you see.”

‘Two little feet just scampersd up-atairs,
For duwddy witl quickly be here
Aud hin shoes must be ready and warm by
the five,
‘That e burning »o bright and so clear,
Then she must climb on a chair to keep
wateh .
b He cnnnot come in without e,
+AVhen mother is tired, 1 open the door—
There s wobudy else, you see.”

Two httle uriw around dadidy’s dear neck,
Anla soft, downy cheek “fist his own
Fan st of the nest, ao coov and taght,
Fhe little one’s mother bas tlown,
She binshes the tear-diops awuny us shic
, thinha
** Now he b no one but me.
Lustu t guve way 3 that would make him
o sl =
A theres sobudy else, you nee.”

v Two littlo tears on the pillow, just shed,

Dirapped from the two pretty syes,

Fueo little arms stretching out e the Jdark,
t wo httle fuint solibug enes. )

ey for ot that 1 was alwnes wakedup
I'tien he whasperet gomlaanzht to e,

U anather, cotae baek, just to Kiss e an bed
Toere n tiobody else you see”

. Lattle tene hert, of anather could laok
Unt from her hametn the akict

- Sl not pass on 1o her haven of 1o
W hile the tears ditn her little ape s ey es.

1t Goel hasoshed sorrow aiouml us just now,
Y et hus stnshine is ever to be?

An §he s the comfort for esery one's pun -

Troe's nobody else, you wee,

. LESSON NOTES.

: FOURTH QUARTER.

' STUDLIES IN THK OULD TESTAMENT.

B.C. 1444.1 LESSON VIL  (Nov. 1§
HELVING UNE ANOTILER.

Josh. 21. 4345 ;

GoLpex. TeEXT.

Bear yo one snother’s bursens, aud s
fultil the law of Christ. Gal ¢ 2
OrTLINe
1. Rest.
2. Reward.

Tivr, - 1444 B.C,

Prack. —-Shiloh.

ExrLaNations.— Unto their futhers—That
in, to Alnaham, to lwaac, wud to Jucob,
Sirare -~ Promised,  Have not left your
brethren—"These two anud a half tribes, whase
hoime was cast of the Jordan, bhad
the river with the restand aided in the con.
quest,  Get you tuto wour tents—Rather, go
to yout allotted inlieritance east of the Jor.
dan.  Keep his commandments - These were
! already written, rud called the book of the
Lw  Muwd riches—Probably hooty, from
the sporling of the inhabituuts of the land,

‘I'karHINGS OF THE LEssos.

Wherv, in this lessun, are we taught —
1. Alessou of contidence in God'’s word ?
2. A lesson of lo{alty in God's service?
3. A lessou of fidelity to God's counnand.
uenta?

D

e s

1.9. Mem. verses, 14,

Tie LessoX CaTECHISM,

1. ‘How much of the promised land did
Gl give tw Iaracl?  All that he had pro.
mised. 2. \What was the political position
of lamcl inthe land? They were strouger
than their cuemics. 3. By whoee aid had
| the western tribes won their jions ?

Of the trilies frum custof Jonian, 4. What

linlf of all thespoil. 5. What wond of -

‘m reward did they receivo for their fidelity?

. - . o
e

- e

memlation diul Joshua give them?  Ye have
kept the cotmmandment of God. 6. What
wactical Cmstian duty had these tribos
}ul!illccl ? Bear ye one another's,” ete,
Docinisan Scuurstion. -Brotuerly kind-
licss.
CAaTreigsy QURITION,

R Wit e the sinfulness of that atate?
Fhe want of arsonal vighteon ai s, and the
deptavity of o uature, througl which at
lins hecome inclined only to evil,

Rownns v 19 ‘Through the one man's
dizobadience the ety were mude sininers,

Romans ur. 10, There s none righteous,
no, Ot nie ¢

[Muatthew vii. '3 ; Luke xi. 13.)

B.C. 1427} LESSON VIII.
THE CUVENANT KENEWED
Josh. 24 1998, Memory verse, 2028
Gotors TexT.

The Lotd our God will we scryve, and his
voice will we vlwy, Josh, 24, 4.

{Nov. 25

QUTLINE.,

1. The Chuice,
2 The Record,

Tive. =427 B.C,

Prack, = Sheeliem,

Exrnasavions Yo cunnot seree="That is,
if you follow the lew ong ot vour natural
heart Mo wol vot furge ¢ 1t you remain
tnpenttent and teorvigibile  Noeny alrange
goede Urswonslnp idols; pethapys alfuding to
the images which they mppear to dive b4
ut all times in thewr listory wmong themn.
Jochuwt wiote theae worts That e, tie s
tory of thimwholeogccutienee, 3 o ent atun

A manunienht, or stone prtlar, as w Watteas
or memutil. A costom swlwnys prae tined
among all nntions,  Fhe sanctuary o the
Lorit - Sone think the tabena e had baen
brought te Shechens for this ve. aston ; others
thinde 1t saeana any holy plae, vude a0 by
thu arcuninstances of the titne.

TracHIzGS oF THE Lbssos,
Where, i this lesson, are we taught —
o That God demands ont service ¥
2. That God demainds our entire service?
3. That tiod demands a holy servieet

Pur Leysos CATLCHISYL.

1 Whnt was Johua's last service with his

wople ~ Making a covenint with Gud. 2,
Vhat did Bie promize for hanself and his
house? < We wili serve the Lard ™ 3,
W hiut did the people promise*  © The Lord
otte God wall we," ete. 4. How dill Jushua
help thetn to ranember the scenc®  He
wrote the wands in a book. 3. \What was
his last recorded otticl act?  Krecting a
stone of witness, 6. What was the purpose
ofit? That they might not deny God,

DoctrisaL Stauestion.— The covenant,

CATECHISH QUESTIONS.

9. What is this sinfulness comnionly
called.

Orizinal sin 3 being that from which actual
transgtessions proceed,

10, What 1y the wi
whirh man fell*

All maksnd, being bue in gin, and fol.
lowing the dexires of their own hearts, sre
liable to the misvries of this life, to badily
death, and to the pains of hell hereafter.

l-)rpheuiumii. 3: Galutiansiii. 10; Rowmans
vi. &3,

f the state into

KEEP S8TRAIGHT.

Listexy while I tell you something
which deeply concerns your welfare.
The subject is the shape of your bodies.
God knew the best shape. e created
us upright in hisown image. None of
the inferior animals walk upright.
God fitted the great vital organs in
your bodies to an erect spina. Do
your shoulders ever stoop forward? If
they do, so do the lungs, heart, liver
and stomach fall down out of their
natural places. Of course they can’t
do their work well. To show you how
this is, I will tell you that when you
bend forward you can only take about
half as much air into the Inngs as you
can when you ataud up straight. As

. - ™ - -

HOURS.

I have suid, God has o arranged the
great ogans in the body that they
ean't do their duty well except when
the body s straight. O how it dis.
tresses mie to see the dear hittle chil-
dren, whom T love so much, b ading®
over their school desks, and walking
with thew head and shoulders drovp-
ing! My denr children, if you would
have w strong spine and vigorous lungs,
heart, hiv:r and stomnch, you must,
now while you are young, learn to walk
ercet.

1f a boy were about to leave this
country for Japan, never to return,
and were to come to me and ask for
rules to preserve his health, 1 should
say : *“] umn glad to see you, and will
give you four rules which, carefully
observed, will be pretty suro w pro-
serve your health.”  He might suy to
me: “Four are s good many. 1 fear
I miay forget somo of them. Give me
one, the wost important one, und 1
will promise not to forget it.” I
should reply : * Well, wy dear boy, if
I enn give you but one, it is this:
* Keep yourself stinight,’ that is sit up
straight ; walk up soaight ; and when
i Lied at night, dou't put two or three
pillows under your head, as though
intent on watching your toes all night.”
And | believe that in this 1 should
give the most important rule which
can be given for the preservation of
health and long life. My dear clul-
dren, don't forget it.

KEFPING ACCOUNTS.

Tusne is u story told of n e boy
who began keeping accounts when he
was suven years old. A little blank
book was given him.  On oue puge pe
wrote, * Whaut is mine.”  On the uppo-
site, * What is Gud'’s.,”  Then bt kept
a careful account.
to God. He did not do it for a httle
while vnly, but kept it up faithfully.

That little boy will graw into a
Christiin giver, without deubt. He
did this beeause he thought it was
rizht, not brecause he was toid to do it,
and so he found it a pleaiure. We
always {ind those things pleasant in
the end which we do to plense God.

A young girl began many years ago
to keep un uecount, much in the same
way. She had no home. She was
obliged to earn all the money she
had. But she gave one-tanth of it all
to the Lord. She, too, had a little
book, and kept her accounts faithfully.
Said she, ‘1 would not dare use the
Lord's money for myself!{ no, not if
I were starving.” This young girl
was greatly prospered in her life. A
great deal of money was given her
to use, and she used it faithfully.

Are any of our readers too young to
begin to keep accountst Think : how
many of your pennies do you want to
give toGod? May be you do not have
many. Nevermind. Itisthe willing
heart God loves to see, rathicr than a
large gift. Only if you suy you will
give him one-fifth, or one-t. uth, do not

forget, or takeit back,

- LA Seaw

He guve onw-tifth |.

German Séries, 153 Pampllets, sach
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S.S.CARDS

We have made up into assorted packnges
a luege vumler of 8, 8. Reward Cards, winch
we ate aclling at very low prices.  Many of
themn uro very pretty.

26 Cards, agsorted - - -
m (1} " l&.
60 * (better) - - 200.

When ordering pleass refer to this adver-
tiscinent,

- 10¢.

DO YOU WISH TO LEARN TO SPEAX
AND READ

FRENCH, GERMAN,
SPANISH or ITALIAN

IN TEN WEEKS?
Scud for a Circular of

The Meisterschaft 8ystem.

By Dx. RICHARD 8. ROSENTHAL

A wonderfully simple and practical meth.
od, ennbling anyone to learn, with scarcely
an ctlort, to a{ sk tuently and correctly
Spanish, French, German avd Italinn.

Pupils learn to spenk from the very first
lesson inn long and connected sentences.
Exuct prosunciation given. Ten wecks’
study sutticicnt for entire munstery of every.
day and bustness conversations.

Fromn a miass of testimoniuls wo seloct the
followiny :

Rev, Dr. \Withrow, editor of Methodin
Mugazine, avs, ** Next to being in s foreign
country, I think the MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM
is the best of all methods of learning the
tnodern languages.”

The Jovrnal o7 Edueation, Boston, Mass,,
sayn: *Dr. Rosenthal's MBISTERSCUANT
Sy=reM is a wonderful improvement on all
other syatems of teaching foreign langun#eu.
We predict for it unprecedented success,”

\Wiat the Literary World, London, Fny,,
says: ** Dr. Rosenthsl has worked out his
theory with a skill, thoroughuess, and wd-
herence to sound scientific principles which
we huve not found elsewhere.”

PRICES. .

33¢. net, or in & -~ = -« - §300net
french ¢ * - “ 800 *
lunilh “ - “ “ 8 00 -
Itallan  « ¥« " 800
Latin, Part 1 just published * 0350 ¢

It would be greatly to your advantage to
purchase « COMPLETE SET at first.

NOw READY!
THE NEW

C.L.S.C. BOOKS

For 1888-89.

PRICES TO MEMBERS.

BOUND IN CLOTH :

Qutline History of Greece. Vincent $0 60
Preparatory Greek Course in English.

Wilkinson - e . - 110
Colle%e Greek “ourse in English.

Wilkioson - - . . <110
Character of Jesus. Bushnell . . 0 50
Modern Chuc~h in Europe. Hurst - 0 50
Chemistry., Apvleton - - - 110
Zoology. Steele - ., . . 135

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

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher,
T8 & 80 King S¢. East, Toroato.

C. W. COATES, Mosvasas, Que. .
8 7. HUSSTIS, Hauwaz,N.8.
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