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PLEASANT HOURS.

SNOW BIRUS,

PHESE weleomn hittle vikitors
YR coweto us from the frozen
éﬁ’g regions of the Nerth just as

¢ the gronnd is being strowed
with autumn leaves. Thewr migra.
tionn extend from the Arctie to the
shores of the Gulf of Mexico, spread-
ing over the wholo breadth of the
United Statea,

At lirnt they are generally seon on
the borders of wools, smong falling
and decayed leaves, in loose flacks of
thirty or furty togsther, always taking
to the trees when disturbed. Bat it
ix when the cold blasts of winter have
swept down from the North, bringing
with them the flrst snow clouds, that
they collect about our houses and out-
buiidings, coming to our very door
sieps to glean the crumbs and get
acqminted, ekipping about as aiiily in
the light snow as if a part and paverl
of its feathery nature, and warbling
now aud then a low, sweet, plaintive
song, or repeating a soft, whistling
call-note to each other. They seem

“particularly sprightly and active just

after a fresh fall of snow, and flit
about from bush to bush with apparent
delight, picking Lerries and seels of
vatious kinds of weeds, as represented
by cur artist, twittering and chirping
all tho while in a very happy, social,
and confiling way. But when the
weather baging to warm they retreat
to the thickets and woods again, pre-
ferring shade to sunshine, and socon
take themselves oft to the North and
the ligh ranges of mountains where
they build their nests and rear their
youny, but not without leaving a
pure, sweeb influence behind them.

There must be something in the
temperature of the blood or constitu-
tion of thess tiny brown coats which
unfits them for warmth and sunshine,
for the country abounds with a great
variety of food of which during thei
stay they appear to very fond. For
my part I always liken these winter
visitants to certain friends who are
never drawn to you, in fact, you
thiuk little about them, when the ai:
is full of summer, aud the sky bends
lovingly ; it is not their nature to
bask in tho sunshine except of their
own making. Dut when adverse
winds blow, when clouds gather and
the storm really bursis, after which
you sit desvlate and alone iz the chill
of winter, then these shadows attract
them and thoy come to you like the
snow-birds, flitting about you with
healing touch, warbling their low,
sweet melodies just attuned to the
sobbing heart, drawing you out of
your dreary self, lifting you up above
tho shadows. They are your winter
fricnds ; they are white-breasted snow-
birds.

Now let me tell you a secret—s
secret worth knowing. This looking
forward to enjoyment does not pay.
From what I know of itI would as soon
chaso butterfl.es for a living, or Lottle
moounshine for clondy nights. The
only true way to Lo happy, is to take
the drcps of happiness as God gives
them to us every day of our lives
The boy must learn to be happy while
he is plodding over his lessons; the
apprentice, while be is learning his
trade ; the merchant, while hy is mak-
ing bis fortune. If he fail to learn
this art, he will be sure to miss his en.
joyment when he gains what ho has
gighed for. ‘

.

EASTER IN JERUSALEM.

DY MISS LYDIA u. FINKELSTEIN,

35 W7~} ASTER in abrorved
Y in vaerious forms
by the Christian
world, but nowhere
is the seazon more
oxciting than at
~ Jerugalem. Thoe
Roman Catholic
Church perform a ceremony of crucify-
ing a lite-sized image, which is borne
on a largo croas through the church,
and, taking it off, they lay it in the
tomb, amidst the weeping of the
deluded  pilgrims.  But the Greek
church does not recognize images.
They perform their services by carry-
ing lurgo silk banners, bearing, pairted
on them, repiesontations of the Cruci-
fixton. Thar great exciting day in
Jerusalem is that of the Holy Fire.
There is a tradition which says that
once, centuries ago, firo was teen
issuing from the tomb of Christ, and
ever since then it breaks out overy
Saturduy before Easter.

The city on that day is in great
excitement.  Thousands of pilgrims
and spectators hurriedly wend their
way through the crowded streets to
the Church of the Holy Sepulchre.
Almost every language is heard, and
every 8ty le of feature, complexion, and
atbire may be studied in this motley
assemblage. MEvery nook and corner
of this great complex Church is filled
with crowds, having hardly breathiry-
room ; fo~ they are packed against
each other like sardines. Galleries,
windows, balconies, chapels, the ro-
tunda—ik fact, all standing.room is
occupied. Boys and agile young men
climb up the lofty pillars and cling to
the capitals in a marvelous manner,

The domed chupel enclosing the
tomb stands in the middle of the
wotunda, A mass of pilgrims are
pressed against its walls, totally en-
ciicling it, and 2 narrow space is kept
clear between the pressing crowds on
the other sides by Turkish soldiers,
with bayonets, who stand against the
multitude like a solid wall, This
would-Le lane i3 kept clear for the
procession to pass through. All the
nghts 1n the church are put out, and
every pilgrim carries a large packes of
wax tapers, waiting to light them
with the holy fire. Meanwhile the
noise and confusion is terrible, Hun-
dreds of young men, bare-legged and
scantily clothed, rush, in the clear
space, round and round the tomb,
yelling, clapping their hands, and
shouting in Arsbic: “Oh! Jews!
your feast is the devil'. OQur feast
w Christ’s. He redeemed us with his
blood. He bought us. To-day we
are happy, and you Jows are miser-
able.”

Jews aro not allowed ever to enter
the church of the Sepulehre, and would
bedriven outand beaten it one accident-
ally strayed into it; but on this Holy
Fire Day the fanaticism of the so-called
Christians i3 so great that a Jew
would be torn to pieces if recognized
there.

A greab many gymnastic foats are
performed by the young men, such as
standing on each other’s shoulders,
sometimes four at a time, and then
thoy thus run round the Sopulchre at
a hazardons rate, shouting, yelling,
and clapping their hands, some throw-
ing their caps ap in the air, while the
women sing that pecnliar Oriental

“Lu, lu, li!” in a very high key,
The servico commences by a grand
procession of priests and choristers,
gorgeously robed, some s8winging
golden censers, the incense rising in
clouds of smoke ; others bearing im-
menso silk bannors, with representa-
tions of the sufferings of our Liord.
Following these are a procession of
laymen, who are descendants of the
oldest Greek families in the country.
Each one bears his family bauner,
having painted on it representation of
the Passion scenes. Theso banners
bave descended from family to fummly
for generations, and some of them dis-
play real artistic taste ; many of them
are also eluborately ewbroidered in
gold.

Then comes the Patriarch of Jer-
usalem, an old man, with a long, white
beard, and snowy locks hanging down
his back. Mo ig clad in pure white,
flowing robes, and wears & jeweled
crown on his head. Bishops, privsts,
and deacons follow, in their magnifi-
cent canonicals of purple and gold, aud
their long hair streams down their
backs. In the Greek ard Russian
churches priests and monks cultivate
the growth of their hair, and some of
them bhave such beautiful, thick, long
tregses as to rival any woman’s. This
grand procassion goes around the tomb
three tiraes, solemnly chanting., Then
the Patriarch stops before the entrance
of the Sepulchre, and a bishop removes
his crown, while two others lead him
to the door, where he kneels for a
second ; then, rising, he crosses him-
self and enters alone, and the door is
closed.

The thousands of exultant voices are
hushed for a moment, and only prayers
are uttered in whispers. Everybody
is holding their bundle of tapers in
readiness. Near the two apertures on
each side of the tomb—one belonging
to the Aunerican congregation and the
other to the Greek—stand the shout-
ing young men, with outstretched arms,
holding the tapers. A clear, narrow
passage i3 formed through this crowd,
80 that the first one obtaining the fire
can rush out. This person is a priest,
from Bethlehem, who stands with a
large bunch of tapers near the aperture.

Suddenly a light shines ou, followed
by a shout from the vast assemblage
and singing of the women, which
geems to shake the whole stone
building. The priest rushes madly
througk the crowd, waving his lighted
torch over his head, and, mounting his
horss, standing at the court door,
hastily speeds off to Bethlehem. The
pilgrims and worshippors seem frantic,
as thoy danoe, leap, and shout, rushing

at headlong pace round and round..

In a fow moments the Holy Firo
spreads from hand to hand, and the
whole Church, from top to bottom,
blazes with thousands of lights, Every
corner ard crevice i ablaze, and the
yelling, screaming, shouting, ringing of
the bells, and singing, i3 deafening.
An artist wishing to paint a picture of
Hell, would have a perfc:. illustration
from one of the balconies overlooking
this scene. The glaring flames; the
clouds of smoke; the glittering gold
on the robes of, tha priests; the gleam
of the soldiers’ bayonets, who wero
trying to keep order ; the frantic yells
of men, women, and children, clothed
in almost every imaginable costume;
people of all nations and colours,
dancing and waving their lighted
torches round their feces, as they
firmly belisve that it is pure light

from Heaven, make such a picture as
cannot be gseen anywhere eolse in the
world. Hundreds rush out into the
streets, wildly waving their lights, as
they shout: “ We aro joyful to-day
and the Jews are miserable.”

To an inexpurienced eye it would
seem a8 if this excitement would never
abate, The whole city seems in an
uproar; but an hour after this a
stranger coming into the city and
Church would never dream that such
an exciting scene had taken place, for
the Church is now empty and a per-
fet calm rests everywliere, Thestreets
aro crowded with quiet people, and
those young men who made the most
noise are calmly attending to their
business in their stores or quietly
smoking.

At night the Church is again
crowded and is brilhantly illuminated
fiom top to bottom. Thousands of
lights appear in the immense cut-glass
chandeliers, which are suspended trom
roofs of the chapels, and cast quaint
and weird reflections on the worshippers.
At midnight, again the grand pro-
cession encircles the tomb three times ;
then the Patriarch, raising his jeweled
sceptre, stands near the tomb door
and sings, in a clear voice: * Christ
is risen! Halleluia!” All those
carrying banner3 strike the marble
pavement several times with the
ends of the poles and whirl them
round, singing: * He is risen, indeed !
Halleluia 1" The bells ring, and then
all proceed to kiss each other—menn,
women, and children—with the salu-
tation : “Christ isrisen ! No person
can take offence at being kissed on
Easter Day, for in the Greek and
Russian Church it is permissible on
that day and the succeeding week.
Anywhere and at any time any one
can go up and kiss whom he pleases,
saying ¢ Chriet is rigen!” and the
party kissed must return the salu-
tation, answering : “ He is risen, in-

deed.”
- f]f MEET her coming from the church
And in the crowded thoronghfare,
With downcast eyes, a modest mien,
And tangled locks of sunny bair;
With calm blue eyes that speak of truth,
“Fuil honest in their grave intent,
A fice where purity and youth
Has left its stamp of sweet content,

CHARITY.

With her, life isa goodly thing,
Well spentin ratsing soms poor hears,
About whose home the sombre wing
Of sin and sorrow finds a part,
Her greateat pleasure is to-day,
\Where'er her wandering footatep trod,
Oat of the worldly mire and clay
To lift zome creaturs near to God.

~—Homs Jourral,

Y

Lo

GREAT DEEDS BY LITTLE MEN.

Jory WESLEY was asmallman ; his
brother Charles was & small man; Dr.,
Coke was a small man ; yet theso three
little men did three big things.

John Wesley founded one of the
largest Churchesg in Christendom.

Charles Wesley wrote seven thousand
hymns, some of them the best hymns
in the world.

Dr. Coke was tha first Bishop of the
Methodist Church in Americs, and was
the great founder of modern missions.

‘We should never be easy in our
own feelings, or satisfied with the
management of affairs if we had reason
to expoct the contrany,

) g




o

PLEASBANT HOURS.

43

SEVEN POIXTS FOR BOYS.
(.J

£ lionest my Loy, be horest, T sy ;
y 13e honest at work, Le honest at play .
e sawe 1 the dark as when in the ght
Your deeds ticed ot then bo kept out of sight,

The next thing you need s knowledge, my
bo .

These y\-irtum, indeed, your timo should
employ ;

Lot kuow!edge display integrity, too,

And you'll seldom say, **I've notlung to do.”

But work calls for action mus.le, aud will ,
Boys must * get up and get ” their station to

uls
And boys should be active as ever they can—
A dull, stupid boy grows up dull, stuptd
man.

But simple activity will not suflies ;
Some shrewd, active boys are shirks in dis-

Ru.se,
They tnark all the moves the industrious do,
But don’t caro o fig to push business through.

Tho next thing in order—avoiding display—
ls, Loys shuuld be careful to hear and obey,
Kot even presuming to make a 1eply,

Nor muttering say, ** I'll go by and by."”

But promptly obey with a hearty good will,
Attempting, at least, the wholo onder to fill.

Ag-in . Be not fitful, but stick to yomq\rork ;
Never let it bo said that you are a‘shifk ;

But when any task is fairly begun,

KEeep * pegging away * untul at 1s done.

Be honest, be wise, and industrions too,
Be active, obed-ent, obliging, and true ;
Be faithful in all things, be clean as you cau,
Polito 12 your manners, and you'il bo a man.

OFFERO THE PEASANT.
BY SILAS FARMER.

MONG the old Greek legends
there is one of a peasant,
named Offero, who determined
to seek the strongest King and

serve him forever. He found a King
o powerful that he was called theGreat
King. He entered bis service, and re-
mained in it contentedly until one day
he saw the King tremble at the name
of Satan. Offero asked, * Why do you
tremble?” and was answered, “ Be-
causs I fear the Evil One; he isa King
stronger than 1.”

Ofero at once set out to search for
the Court of Satan. Ie found the
Evil One himself flyiug over desert
sands and breathing flames of fire.

He told bim of bis desire to serve
him, and was speedily made welcome.

All went well until one day they
sought the shade of some palm trees,
and found & cross near by. It was now
Satan’s turn to tremble, and Offero
learned that he feared Jesus, who was
orucified,

Immediately Offero exclaimed, “1
will be your servant no longer. The
strongest only will I serve, and I will
sesk until I find bim.”

After many a weary mile ho dis-
covered a hermit at the foot of & great
river, who told him how he mightserve
the greatest King, und employed him
to help pilgrims over the stream. One
day 2 child came and asked to be car-
ried. Offero took him on hisshoulder,
but before they had reached the middle
of the stream the child grew so heavy
that be could bardly carryhim. When
the other side was reached the child re-
vealed bimself as Jesus, the greatest
King, who, though in the form of a
child, was all-powerful. Offero gladly
continued in his servics, and found no
one that excelled him.

There are many persons who want
only to serve the strongest, and because
custom 50 largely sanctions, and fash-
ion 80 constantly favours, and poli-
| ticianago greatly fear the liquor traffic,
» they have come to believe that liquor

A

is the strongest King ; and on many of
the signs in our streets may Lo seen
the picture of Gambrinuw, the God of
B -er, holding aloft tho fosming mug.
Hin worshippers glory in his seeming
strongth, and say weo exaggerato the
blessingy of water, and neglect the bet.
tor gilts of whiskey, beer, and wine,

There is, however, a stronger King,
Ho figures cverywhere, and thero is
life and strength in him ; King Water
is his name. It is well to consider his
power, and compare it with that of
beer.

The liquor statistics of America and
the world have been spread before us
again and egain, yot gcarce a word has
been said of the *‘ waterpower” that
almost keeps the universein motion.

God has shown bis appreciation of
water by putting it everywhera,

A fow miles from the southern coast
of Cuba, aud in other places, fresh-
water springs bubble up from the midst
of the blue and briny ocean.

From the time we enter the world
until the toll of the bell tells of our
departure, water iz essential to our
comfort and existence. It i3 so com-
mon here, that we seldom feel thankful
for it

In parts of Syria, however, wateria
80 scarce, that DMr. Porter, anthor of
the ¢ Giant Cities of Bushat had no
chance to wash his hands for fully aix
weeks of time. If we had had this
experience, wo should appreciate our
supply much mure.

Without water no business of any
kind could thrive ; goods could neither
be made, bought, nor sold; and all
foliage and flowers would entirely pass
away, .

Surely water is stronger than intoxi-
cwnts.  Let usgive our service to King
Water.

A CONSECRATED COBBLER.

YE write not of the
sainted Carey. to
whom these words
were first applied
by the famous, wo
might almost say
infamous, Sydney
Smith; but of old
John Pounds, who,
though less widely known on earth, is
doubtless well enough known in
heaven,

Dr. Guthrie bas been commonly re-
garded as the great apostle of the
Ragged School movemeut in Great
Biiwin; but it is profoundly interest-
ing and instructive tQ hear him tell
how his enthusiasm in this direction
was originally aroused. He says:
“ The interest I have been led to take
in this cause is an examplo of how, in
Providonce, 8 man's destiny—his
course of life, like that of a sinner—
may be detcrmined and saffected hy
very trivial circumstanca.  Itis rather
curious, at least it is ineresting to me
to remember, that it wi® by a picture.
[ was first led to take an interest in
ragged schools, by a picture in an
old, obscure, decaying burgh, that
stands on the shores of the Frith of
Forth, the birth place of Thomas Chal-
wers. I went to see this pince many
years ago ; and going into an inn for
refreshment, I found the room covercd
with pictures of shepherdesses, with
their crooks, and sailors in holiday
attire, nct particalarly interesting.
But abeve the chimney-piece, thero
was a lazge print moro respectable than

its 7 ghbours, which represen od a
cobbler’s toom, The cobbler was there
himself, spectacles on hose, und an o.d
shoe between his knces—tho manive
forchead and firm mouth indicating
great dotermination of charac.er , and
beneath bis bushy eye-brows, Lenevo.
lence gicamed out on & number of pon
ragued boys and girls, wio xtood nt
their lessons round the busy c.lbler,
My curiosity was awakened ; and 1n
tho ioscription I read how this wan,
Jobn Pounde, a oo\)l‘)\or in Portamonth,
taking pity on the multitude of poor
ragged children, lefc by ministers and
magistrates, and ladies and gentlemen,
to go te ruiu on tho stréets—how, like
a good shepherd, he gathered in these
wretched outcasta—how he had trained
them to God und the world , and how,
while earning his daily bread by the
sweat of his brow, he hnd rescued from
misery, and saved to society, not lesa
than five hundred of these cinldren.
I felt ashamed of myself, I felt 1e-
proved for tho little I bad done. My
feelings were touched. I wus aston-
ished at this man's achievements , and
I well remember, in the enthusiasin of
the mowment, saying to my companion,
(and I heve seen in my cooler and
calmer moments, no reason for unsay-
ing the saying), ¢ that man is an honour
to humanity, and deserves the tallest
monument over raised upon the shores
of Britain.” I took up the man's
history, and found it aniinated by the
spivit of Him who had compassion on
the multitude,

“ John Pounds was a clever man,
besides ; and like Paul, if he could not
win a poor boy ia any other way, he
wo2 him by art. Ho would be seen
chasing a ragged boy along the quays,
and compelling hiw to cowme to school,
not by the power of a policeman, but
by the power of a hot potato. He
knew the love an Irishman bad for a
potato; and John Pounds might be
seen running, bolding under the boy's
nose a potato, like an Irishman, very
bot, and with a coat a8 regged a3 him-
self. Whoen the day comes when
honour will be done to whom honour
is due, I can fancy the crowd, of whose
fame poets have sung, and to whose
memory monuments have been raised,
dividing like the wave, and passing
the great, and the noble, and the
mighty of the land, this poor, obscure
old man stepping forward, and securing
the especial niuce of Him who said,
“ Inasuwuch as ye did it unto one of
the least of these, yo did it slso unto
me.”

Oh, for the uprising of a multitude
of men like dear old John Pounds, to
beam with tenderness upon the poor
children, pinched with poverty, be
grimed with dirt, and early &chooled
in the ways of sin. All our great
cities are teeming with them.

They are now the clildren of the
“suffering classes;" they will pres-
ently be developed into the stalwart
lealers of the * dangerous classes.”
and if we do not now take them by
the hand, they will some day take us
by the throat, And if they throttle
us, wo shall only get our deserts.

Tar Sunday-school World tells of a
Sanday-school Convention held in
Kansas at which the chicf attraction,

for the boys at least, was s brass band.

and one little fellow, in describiog 1.
afterward, said tho bard sung, “Shall
wo gather at the river,” but did not
speak the words very plain.

SOMETHING ABUUL BoYs,

N exchange rays. a bov will
travel forty-sasen milea 1n
one day on a rabhat hunt,
nnd be timbet in the evening,

when, if' you ask him to go across the

street and borrow Jonew' two inchanger,
he will to as stiff ar nmeat hlwck.,  Of
coursg he will ! And ho will go awim-
ming ull duy, and stay in the water
hrep hours at n time, and sp'ash nr i
dwve and paddle and pull, and next
mo ning ho will feel thet an unmeas-
wed innnlt has been ffored bitn when
he i3 told by his wother to warh his
faco carefully, 50 ns not to leave the
score of the cbb and flrw 80 plain as to
bo geen under the gills.  And he'll
wander around & dry creek bed all the
ufternoon piling up » pr bble fort, and
nearly die (fT when his big sister wanta
him to pleasn pick wp n hasket of
chips for the parlour save ; and he'll
spond the biggest part of tho day
trying to corner & stray mulo ora bare
back horse for a ride, aud fcel that all
life's charms have fled when it comes
timo to drive the cows hame; and
he'll turn a ton aucre lot upside-down
for ten inches ot anglo worms, und
wish for the wvoicrless tomb when the
garden demanls his attention. But
all the same, when you want a friend
who will stand by you and sympnthiza

with you, and be true to you in a'l

kinda of wecather, enlist one of the

small boys.”

EASTER LILIES.
LT

§ OT a< we Liring our garlands to atombh
. Fo breatho Lieart-tragisine v or a lost
one's rest,
iring we th.s wreath of swoctuess aud of
bLloom
To crown this day, of all our days the best.

~s N

But, as if love and gratitude and prayes,
Dymg in grave lark that eowrappnd His

face,
Had secn His smile bLreak forth with woud.
rous grrace
And sudden blossomcd into beauty there,

Asif, along 1 way that folt Bus tread,
Life hutst fromm Death aud flowers from
the sod,
As new .lo-:e springs to meet the heart of
G

o
In joyful praise that Clinst no i -re s Jead.
—Mary Lowe Dickinsem.

-

WASIT A MISTAKE?®

N excellent Christian mun, with
L whem, not a great while ago,
we wers conversing on tho
chunges made in the minage-
went of childron within his recollec-
tion, related bow, when he was a boy,
be was obliged every week to comnmit
tico verses of a hyman, and ten veres of
Scripture, to be recited on Suaday to
his Sunday school teacher; and when
Sunday-school was over, he was
marched with the other scholara 1nto
the nsin room of the church, to Iisten
to the pastor’s sermon.

Loking back upon this old-fashioned
and heroic method of dealing with
clildren, the dear good man who was
telling us his experience exprex.ed a
duubt as to whether that wau just the
wiseat way. And yet this mau, whose
boyhood was trained in that method,
18 A stalwart Christian, of the noblest
type—an honoured deacon of one of
the foremost churches in America
In spite of the deacon’s doubt, we have
a notion that he was brought up abont
right, and that wo should have moro
men like him, if we bhad more loys
Lrought up like him.

o) =
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THEY SHALL SEE GO,

HE stream 15 - almost when 1t nears tho
:1 ) tide,
Aud flowers aro aweotest at the ot entido,
Aud lards most nwusioal at the Goso ol day,
And sainta die goutly whon they pass away.

The changing scanonn, ever comng, going,
Lako four ovangelists, his prase reccrd,
Naturo hernelt s ﬁut averger, showing
The aiient, Jlorivus temy o - f tho Lord

And whon the heavenly hfo on earth s
oted,
Avd Chr.at sbali tou b the lingering Wl

away,
When Ho shall come, by angel guards
attonded
**They shall sce God" through one
oternal day.
Rev. Henry Burton.
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Quarterly Roview Hervice, lly thy year, £éc. s
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TORONTO, MARCH 24, 1883.

THECHILDREN AND MISSIONS

>

NE of the most cheering signs
in many churches is the com-
prehensive training of the
children of the church in the

work of the Church looked at broadly.
They are taken up, as upon a mo.unt
of observation, and sweep the world
in vision, and are taught their relation
to the Home and Foreign fields, and
led to enter into it. If this sorv of
training were aniversal it would soon
change the missivnary aspect of the
churches, and give a fresh impulse to
the world's evangelization.

Were the story of giving, in the
mission schools and churches of this
city, told abroad, it would do one of
two things—it would stimulate to an
upproach, on the part of the stronger
and woll-to-do, to their magnificent
scltdenial ; or it would, like all grand
examples, leave them in more hopeless
indifferenco. Tho training of some of
theso mission-wchools in tho hardest
parts of New York is simply superb.
Somo of them know more about tho
work of Chnist in foreign lands than
does tho aversgo church in city or
country. And this Jeads up to say
that, while many of our churches are
doing admirzbly, it cannot be said of
the major part.  There is no such
comprehensive training of the whole
body of children and yonth to look all
around the world, and to tske up
wission work us their work  Not
even is there so much as a soloct band
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WHITE MOUNTAINS FROM GRAND TrUNK RAlLwAY.—(See next page.)

of youth, in half the churches, who
take up the mission work of the church
us represented by oithsr the Domestic
or Foreign Bourds. The result is a
great loss of moral power, great loss of
possible gains to the ‘ireasury of
Missions.

Now for this lack there can be no
excuse. 1f it be conceded that the
funds are abundant for current ex-
penses, which we do not for & moment
believe, there still remnias an oppor-
tunity for doing the church and its
nursery (1) an invaluable benefit in
the way of information as to how the
work of the Lord goes on in the world ;
how prophecy is being fulfilled ; how
much yet remains to be done before
the heathen will be given to Christ for
His inheritance and the uttergost part
of the eartb for a possession.

1t is yet to be impressed upon many
a pastor, and upon a yet greater nnm-
ber of Superintendents of Sunday-
schools, that the possibilities for a
profitable and stimulating missionary
service, are quite within their resch,
but as certainly overlooked, and that
it is by no means optional with them
who hold such trusts in their hands
whether they do their work faithfully
and fully or not.

Litte by little, but far too slowly
does the cause of Christ and the pur-
pose of Christ, get their grip upon the
multitude of youth who constitute the
church of the future. How we might
hasten this great desideratum into
glorious fruition, if, all along the line,
pastors and superintendents, teachers
and parents, were fully awake to the
privilego and the obligation so to do!
Let us awake to righteousness and to
love and to good works.—Gospel in all
Lands.

WE beg to acknowledge with many
thanks the generous donation of 310
for the Crosby Girls Home and Crosby
Mission Boat—820 for each—from »
gentleroen living at a distance from
Toronto who dues not wish his name
1o be mentioned in connection with
his generous gift. Tho money has
boen_ duly forwarded, and He who
seoth in secret will reward openly.

A NEW DEPARTURE IN THE
' APPLICATION OF
- ELECTRICTY.

! \NE of the most simple, useful
and practicable applications
of electricity, which has yet
l ' been given to the public, is
'embodied in the new invention of the
- Portable Electric Light Company.
:The little machine which is now
i attracting 80 much deserved attention
.18 a smalf electrical contrivance which
'pezforms the duties of lighter and a
' burglar alarm.  Asg a lighter it can be
arranged to produce instantaneous:
‘light throughout the house, and can!
also bo attached to a medical galvanicl
coil by which a powerful current of'
electricity can bo conveyed. The in-’
strument is small and compsct, occu- !
pying u space only five inches square, :
and can readily be carried from room
| to room, as it weighs but five pounds.
: 1n the second capacity when attached .
! to window, safe or door, the unfailing "
jcurrent places the tregpasser in a-
| decidedly embarrassing position, con-
| fronting such a party with a startling
bell and instant light. It is equally,
adapted for the ordinary uses of a call.
bell. :

Many prominent business men are:
interested in the company, which was’
incorporated under the laws of Massa-,
chusetts. Orders or inquiries should
be addressed to the business office of

|
|

|

price of five dollars ; ten dollars com-
plete with attachments.

Tue Memory chart is designed to
aid you in interesting the whole school
in tho leason, and impressing upon all
tho main truth taught in1t. Each
week the style of illustration is used

give some impressive form to the,
central trath. It is a large weekly,
| sheet, giving in print large enough to
 be rea.s by the entire school the Golden
j Text und Black Board drawiag. Price
Sl per quarter , sample Chart six,
conts. Sent by mail on receipt of,
price. Address, E. F. Hopart & Co.,,
,618 Chestnut Street, St. Louis, Me. |

the company, No. 22 Water Street;
Boston, DMass. We understand that.
this instrument is sold at the low|

that is best adapted to this end—to,

WE have received an amateUr news-
papor, ¢ The Art,” published Monthly
at Blenheim, Kent Co. It huas four
pages, 8 in. long, by 5 in. wide. The
Editor, A. A. Jenero, presents to hLis
readers, clippings from the sayings of
great men, a3 well a3 some original
remarks on popular evils of the day,
and shows how to overcome and avoid
them, and how to succeed in life.

Poetry flourishes in this herald of
civilization, Each copy of the paper
is printed entirely by hand, with a
lead-pencil so, if it hus a very large
circulation, therv must be a consid-
erable amount of labour caonnected
with its production.

Tur numbers of the Living Age for
the weeks ending February 17th and
24th contain Sic Archibuld Alison’s
Autobiography, Quarterly ; Charity in
tho Early Church, Londorn Quarterly ;
Panislamism and the Caliphate, and
England, France, and Dadagascar,
Contemporary ; Thomas Carlyle, Mac-
millan ; Sketcoes in the Malay Pen-
insula, Leisure Hours; Anthony Trol-
lope, Good Words ; Dawn of the
Spring, St. James'; The Sponge Trade
of the Bahamas, 0il, Paint, and Drug
Reporter ; Escapes and Imprisonments
of Latude; with Instalmunts of “ A
Singular Case,” and “ For Himself
Alone,” and Selections of Poetry.
Littell's Living Age (38 per snnum)
and the Methodist Mugazine will be
sent to any address for & year for 9.

A sTORY i8 told of a woman in a
rural district who wanted to keep up
appearances and who was often
 thwarted in this by her innocent and
matter-of-fact, daughter. One day
when a visitor was present at the
table the hostess said to ber daughter,
“ Where are all our kinives?” < Here
they are, both of them,” was the
astounding reply.

A YOUNG man 1n a train wasmaking
f.n of a lady's hat to an elderly gen-
tleman in the seat with him, < Yes,”
said his seatmate, * that's my wife,
and I told ber if she wore that bonnat
some fool would make fun of 1t.”

N
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THE WHITE MOUNTAINS.
BY THE EDITOR.

N one of the hottest days of
last summer, the present
writer walked fifteen miles,
and climbed 4,000 f{iet—to

the top of Mount Lafayette, the

highest mountain of the Franconia

range, reaching an altitude of 5259

feet above the sea. The pathway is so

rugged and precipitous that it is
only on foot that the mountain top
can bo reached. One of the grandest
features of the ascent is, not the dis-
tant view, though it spreads out in
ever widening range beneath one;
but the rugged sublimity of the
mountain itself. The path wanders
beneath tremendous cliffs, which
threaten to topple over on une'’s head,
and around and over and between
huge rocks which have fallen, many of
them as large as a two-storey house.

Sometimes these fallen rocks rest upon

each other in the most fantastic con-

fusion, leaving great caves and grottoes,
which have doubtless often been ten-
anted by the wolf or bear.

In climbing the Alps one is always
sure of finding plenty of ice-cold
water from the wi.ung snow over-
head ; but on this arid mountain, we
found only a single spring between the
Yottom and top.
delicious it was, as we sat and ate our
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chewing the green leaves of the trees:
and how hot it was, although as we
climbed higher and higher it became
cooler and cooler, till at.the summit
we were glad to put on our overcoat and
cower from the wind, behind the huge
rocks that lay piled up in cyclopean
architecture all around. '

The view from the summit was well
worth the climb, especially the deep
ravines and gorges, into which it '
seemed 88 if we could leap from the’
mouatain top. We lay down on the '
rocks and gazed and gazed our fill on |
the maguificent panorama, a perfect
sea of mountains all around, and in the

distance the winding streaws, the

fertile farms, the smiling villages and
towns,

Near the foot of the mount.in, iy,
the extraordinary gorgs koown ua the

Flume, shown in the larger picture.

Crossing and recrossing a stream at,
intervals, clambering up the sides of
steep rocks, again following the bed of

the stream itself, one finds at every

forward movement something to ad-,
The Cascade is a continuous
fall—a sheet of molten silver, on the |
swooth and polished rock—of more
The desceut is | adventure on the ice of Lake Winni-

mijre.

than six hundred feet.
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abundant folinge of the forest.
The height of thesc walla is fium
sixty to seventy feet.  The width
between them is a genoral aver
ago of twenty feet, (xcept at the
upper end.  Here the walls aj~
proach each other.  Suddeuly
contructing to about ten feet,
they _hold, * suspended  between
them, abuut widway up thar
sides, a huge Gowlder of granite
So nicely is it adjusted, und so
slight appears its hold, that one
would think the gentlest touch
sutlicient +0 push it from it
resting-place into tho ravine be.
low. By what process it hus
fullen into ity present position—
indeed, in what manner this re.
murkable fracture of the rock has
taken placo—is a puzzle for scien-
titic heads,  Its presence greatiy
adds to the wildness of the scene.
We are content with that, and
do not care to speculate about its
cause. In general, one can fol-
low the stream through this nar-
row gorge,—not without trepida.
tion as he passes beneath the sus-
pended mass,—and, by climbing
the rocky heights, can obtain a
capital view from above. The
trunk of a tree lies across a chasm,
forming u temporary aud precari-
ous bridge.

The smaller engraving gives a
view of the White Mountains
from the Grand Trunk Railway.
But the best way to enjoy them,
is to ramble among them on foot.
In the April and May numbers
of the Canadian Methodist 3ag-
azine, the present writer gives an
account, illustrated by twenty-
two beautiful epgravings of his
adventures and explorations in
this charming region, to which articles
we beg to refer any of our readews
who are further interested in the
subject.

Canadian Methodist Magazine. Prico
82 a year; 81 for six month; 20
cents per number. For sale at all

bookstores.

The most noteworthy article in this
number is one by Principal Dawson,
D.C.L, F.R.S,, of McGill University,
on * Points ot Contact between Science
and Religion "—¢ subject which,
treated by such a master band, is full
of interest, and is of great and per-
manent value. The illustrated articles
aro “ More About Fire Mountaing”
and » chapter full of stirring incident
on Stanley’s Adventures in the Dark
Continent—bhoth finely illustrated.
An admirable Life Sketch, with por-
trait of the Rev. Thomas Savage, by
his son, J. W. Savage, is also given.
As a fint fruit of Methodist union,
appears an interesting article on
Astronomy from the Rev. H. J. Knott,
of the Bible Christian Church. The
Rev. E. R. Young recounts a thrilling

very gradual, with occasional abrupt- | peg; and the Rev. T. Lewis, a Welsh
ness. With the murmur of its|missionary in Newfoundland, records

waters in the ear, and its marvellous

And obh, bow |beauty in the eye, we ascend to the, Methodism in Wild Wales,
No more wild and,

Flume 1itself.

carly
Dr.
Nelles's admirable addresses on *¢ The

svme striking incidents of

lunch, and drank and drank agein of | striking view can be imagined. For, Consonance of Sciencs and Revclation”
the crystal stream. But after leaving | seven or eight hundred feet or more , will be read with the atteution which
it there wss no more water, save some | the stream pours its volume along a overytbing that he writes compianda
shallow and stagnant pools, till we got | rocky bed, which breaks it up into , The editor reviews, with copivus quu
back to it again from the summit., numberless waterfalls, between two | tations, recent Scuttish Poetry, and
And ob, how thirsty we were, although , mural precipices, that lift thewselves ;congratulates tho Church on the
we tried to assuage tho thrist by.on either sido, crowued with the. virtusl unanimity of tho TUhnion vote.

Y

The notices of important reernt books
are unusually full aud vaned.
Althvugh an extra coitin of the
carly numlnrs ot the Wiy oine was
published, the January teaue wan soun
txhuusted and had 0 b 1ponaed.

Adventures in Canada . or, Lafe in the

Wounda. Edited l»_\ Joht U Gakae, '
| ST [TRR l'l.mmrll,hln . Pater &« |
Coates.  Turonte Wi Bugge

Price 81,

It may not be genershy known
that the distinguished Dr. J. Cunning
lum Geikie, the author of oun of the
most learned and successful Lives o
Christ ever written, of Hours With
the Bible, and other valuable books,
was for & long time resadent 1n Catada,
first in Canads Wust, then in Nova
Scotis, and ono of his brothers sull
lives in this city—a succensful physi-
cisn. In tho buok under nutice, Di.
Getlrio givea <n account of s buy-
hood's adventures in the Canada of
some thirty years ago; of his voyuge
ncross tho Atlantic, hw Janding at
Quebec ; bis journey to Toronto, and
westward to his new homo on the St
Clair river ; and of his submquent
udventures in the country. He gives
a graphic account of bush hie—of
hunting and fishing, of wolf und beas
stories, Indian adventures, anecdotes
of Canadian social life, n description
of u visit to Ningara Fulls, an necount
of the oil-wells, of hife in Torunto, nud
other things that all Canadin boys
will like to read.
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AN FASTER HYMN

Y=2 ECAUSE our Lanl hath resen mde e d,-

12 We know that we shall 1ime aath,

From earthly paan and sorrow freed,
Withoeut a syt or sinful stan.

Oh Christ of sorrows ! Chrst of pan
Oh Cirist that dued, our hope ane tinst
As Thou Liast nisen, we H nise agcan,
Althougl these temples tun to, Juat

So Faith sings swevtext songs of Jove,
And Hope upiifts our str «hin hearts,
Sweet peace desoendeth fiom abane,
And all our doubting far departs.

And so I'll tune my golden lyre,

And stnnke the chords of love and peace,
Until He tads miecome op hagher,

Ald goves oy 8Ll gides staase.

.. et @ i

IF YOU WOULD RISE.

(QQYOON after the great Edmund
8"' Burke had besn making one

= of his powerful sp-eches in
Parliament, his brother Richurd was
found sitting in silent 1everie; und
when asked by a friend what he was
thinking about, he replied -

“1 have been wondering how Ned
has contrived to monopolize all the
talent in our fumily. But then { re-
member that when we were doiug
nothing, or at play, he was always at
work.”

And the force of this ancedote is in-
creased by the fact that Richard was
always considered, by those who knew
him best, to be superior in natural
talent to his brother ; yet the ane rose
to greatness, while the other lived und
died in comparative ohsenrity

The lesson to all in, if you would
succeed in life, be diligent, imyrove
your time, work. *“Scent thou a
man,” says Solomcn, ** liligent in Lis
businesst He sball stand before”
that is shall not Le ranked with (
“ mezn men."”

———— — -
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LAYING DOWN HIS LIFE.

y ':‘_ BY IUCIA E. FP. KIMBALL, *

¥ HE holiduys wero over. Thoy
had been full of fun and
brightness to Ned Hol-
brook, but there ways a kind
of testlets feeling in his
heart that Junuary morn-
ing a8 ho stood looking out
of the window after pray-
erf.  Was it beeause there would be
no Christurs or New Yenr's for a long
timo to como? Perhaps that had
something to do with it, but nat all.
I fither had jead that wondeiful
thud chapter of John about love, and
the words of two vers-s had fasten: *
themselves upon Ned's wind, thoug.
he conldn’t tell why. They wero these :
“ Hereby perceive wo the Jove of Gad,
because He laid down His life for uy;
and we ought to lny down our lives for
the brethren. . . My little children,
let us not love in word, neither in
tongue, but in deed and in truth”
Whaut did all this mean to him

A fow montha before, Ned had stood
up in the church, where his father and
mother had stood before bim, and had
taken upon himselt the sweet, solemn
vows of consecration and love. He
meant all he said, and wanted to boa
right loyal follower of the Lord Jesus
But now he wss puzzled about this
laying down of his life, and what it
was to love in deed and in truth.
Then he began to think of his presents
nnd a puzzle of another sort Lo hadn’t
yet been able to put together, and
pretty soon he wag upstairs working
at that, It didn’c come out right, and
after awhile the old thought about the
verres drifted back to him. He would
ssk Aunt Elizabeth. She helped him
settle # good many things.

He knocked at her door, and as
soon as he got inside ho began hur-
riedly :—

¢8ay, Aunt Lizzie, do you ’spose
thore verses futher read this morning
meant anything to boys like me$”

Aunt Elizabeth had forgotten them,
but when Ned looked them up in her
Bible, and they read them together,
her face grew happy and tender as she
kﬁd,-—

*8o you wero thinking, were you,
Ned, if they meant ansthing to you
this glad new year! Ever so much
mote than you think.”

*But 1 can't lay down my life for
anybody."”

““ No, dear child, but you can have
the same spirit Christ had when He
died for you and me. That will make
you kind and bhelpful to everybody,
and willing to deny yourself to make
others huppy. Ray wants to be taken
out on her new sled this morning, and
you would rather stay in the house
and read, or go to the pond and skate
with the other boys. Now, if you do
this for her, it is not exactly laying
down your life, but it is doing some-
thing you ought instead of something
you want to do just to please yourselt.
[ think that is what the verse means
to you. And the other. You tell
Ray how much yon love her a good
wany timee. That's loving in word
and in tongue, but denying yourself
to make her happy is loving in deed
and in truth.”

Ned's fuco grow bright.

‘T see now,” he said quickly. “It's
real plain and easy.”

L “ You'll find it pretty hard some-
times if you carry it straight through

overy day of tho year. But it'a e
unly way to be happy —the true kind
of happy. A goud many people thik
they ate happy becnuso things go to
suit them, wd they have all they
want, but that is nut the real thing
at ull”

Aunt Elizabeth was through with
her little preachment, and said so.
But Ned wus no hal-way boy.  When
ho bhad an end in view, ho aimed
straight for it with a stout purpose,
e did not go right away, as Aunt
El-zibeth  expected he  would, but
stood on one toot and played with the
fringe of her table-cover.  Aunt E.iza.
beth knew he had something wore on
his mind, but she went on with her
dusting and let bim come to it him.
nelf.

At lagt it camo out, -

“You know Mollie Blaloney 1"

“ Yes."”

“ T heard her tell Bridget hLer little
cripple boy didn't get any Christmas
prezents, and ho felt real bad about
it.”

“Weli 1"

Aunt Elizabeth stood still now, with
the feather-duster in her hand and
looked her question.

*1 didn’t think it was anything to
meo then, Lut nuw it secms different,
I had a good many presents, yon
know. I might give him the book
with the stories and tho piztures you
gavo mo—he would like that—if you
are willing "

“ Certainly. It is yours to do with
as you please. It will make two boys
happy instead of ouve,” and Aunt
Elizabeth kissed him tenderly, for she
knew this was one of the presents
Ned cared for most; so he had been
generous oven in his giving.

The joyful tears came into her eyes
a few minutes later, as she saw him
start off with Ray, whose eyes shono
out like stars from under ler scarlet
hood. Ned looked so manly and
resolute, with the book under his arm,
that she called his mother to seo, and
told her of the morning’s verses and
wbat had come of them.

¢t Kate Greenaway might paint those
two little people and put them in one
of her quaint books that are so pretty,
but sho couldn’t catch the brightness
of Ned’s face, any way,” Aunt Eliza-
beth said with a happy laugh.

CHILDREN, REMEMBER.

g HAT the saloon takes a boy
2 > of beauty and promise,
< teaches himn to carouse with
gay associates, and makes
him a bloated, loathsome, worthless
man.

That it takes a young girl, loved
and lovable, and manufacturers her
into a miserable, bloated woman, at
whom passers-by point with the finger of
scorn,

That it wrecks lives that might but
for it be grand, hearts that might
otherwise be happy, howmes, that
might in its absence blossom into
Edens.

That it fills our prisons with crimi-
nals who without it might be useful
members to society, ’

That it fills our poorhouses with
paupers, that in its absence might
dwell in homes of luxury.

That it fills our asylums with
lunatics and idiots—complete speci-
mens of its bandiwork.

That it is the source from whenco

springs 80 per cent, of all tho crimes
committed in our land.

That it increnses tho taxos of our
country 50 yer cent.

That it fills our streats with hungry,
ragged children, that without it would
be clothed and fed.

That it drives men from their homes
and fumilies, sends them tramping
over tho country in search of bread,
when they should be adding to the
wenlth of the state by their industry.

That it fills the pure air of neaven
with profanity aud filth,

That it drags mun down from the
high position in which his maker
placed him, and makes him a fit as.
sociato of only the lowest brutes.

That it deprives the children of
nearly ull the enjoyments and beauties
of childhood, and drives them out
from the home to labour with their
little hands to feed a drunken father’s
appetite,

That it robs the mothers of all the
Joys and comforts ot life, and makes
them suffor for the wickedness of
others.

That .. fills tho earth with the
bones of murdered men.

That it defrauds heaven by crowding
hell with the sout. of men.

That no boy who desires to becomu
a happy, prosperous, useful and
respected member of society, should
be seen standing in the vicinity of a
saloon.—ZExchange.

THE BLESSED MASTER.

%IS hands were hardened with carpen.
ter's tools ;
His sandals were dusty with going afoot ;
He was all unlearned inthe subtle schools;
He was mock ana lowly and destitute,

The fox in tho nilside burrowed her homo;
Tho bird in the L'ranches builded her bed ;
The King of the earth *w ilir kingdom cume
Owned never a roof to shelter His head.

But oh, the grace of His loving face!
The touch of His tender hand !

What joy to stay by His sido alway,
As He went through ail tho land 1

To hear His talk in the daily walk
By the vineyard or the wheat,

To know He has blest the couch of our rest
Aund the poorest food we eat {

Ulrania Locke Baley.

A WORD TO YOUNG MEN.

« ARDLY a day passes by,”
"4} says the Boot and Shoe Ile-
-Ag corder, “ but we see evidence

of the folly of our young

racn, scattered here and there. They
are in quest of something to do.
They are willing to work for about
half the pay they should be receiving,
If you ask them what is their trade,
they will ruply they have none; and,
in these days when skilled labour is in
demand, it is & shame and outrage for
80 many bright, promising young men
to Le loitering th -+ time away, either
looking for work, or, if they have it,
in a position where .ae pay is nothing,
We have too many such who expect to
climb up the ladder of fame and
furtuno without working for it. They
are looking arou.d for pins to pick up,
and te folded to the cmbrace of some
wealthy bank president or philan.
thropic merchant, made a partner,
and finally marry into the family.
Such cases ave not to be found every
day in the present time. W read
Munchausen tales of years gone by,
that have anendinglike this. Bat to-
duy the merchant who wants a young

man, wants one of character and

ability., Learn a trade, young man;
8t becumo proticiont in a,me branch
ol dustiy, su that when you go torth to
lLlh((llcS new, )'Ull l“l\l\v within )‘Ollr‘
self that you hmve something to fall
back oo fur & living. It the young
men of to-day would ark some of our
old and successful merchants for the
secret of their ruccess in lile, they
would well be nstowi hied at the sturies
of emly hardships, trials and pri-
vations they enduted.  Fathers, moth-
ery, i8 there not o lesson to be learned
from this? Is 1t not your duty to see
your boys educated to make their
living, 80 thut when they come to mun's
estate, they can bless you for it1”

THE DEATII OF AUSS -

.gSI?N tho streotaof Coustanco was heard a
(&) shout,

‘* Masters | bring the arch-heretic ont !
Tho otak?l had been planted, the faggots

tpread,

Aod thy tongues of the torchesflickered red.
‘* Hues to the flames ! they tiercely cned ,
Then tho gates of the Convent opened wide.

Into tho sun from the dark he came,

His faco as fixed as a face ina frame.

His arms were pimoned, but you could see,

By the snulo round his mouth, that his soul
way free ;

And L.s eyo with a strange bright glow was

1L,
Like a star just before dawn quencheth it,

To tho pyro tho orowd a pathway made,

And he walked along it with no man’s aid ;

Steadily on to the placs he trod,

Conmimending aloud his ssul to God.

Aloud he prayed, though they mocked his
prayer : *

Ho was the only one tranquil there,

But, eyeing tho faggsts, he quickened pace,

As we when wo see our luvca one's face.

** Now, now, let the torch in the resiu flare,

Tt my books and body be ashes and air!

But the spirit of both shall rotura to men,

As dew that rises descends again.” ,

From the back of the :row? where the
women wept,

And the children whispered, o peasant
stepped.

A goudiy bavin was on his back,

Britile and sere, from last years s.ack .

Avud he placed 1t carefally where the torch

Was suro to lick and the flame to scorch.

“Why bring you fresh fuel, friend? Hero
are sticks

To burn up o score of hereticay”

Answered the peasant, *‘Because this year,

My heaith will be ¢old, for 18 firewocd dear;

Aud Heaven be witness I pay my toll,

Aund bum your body to save my aoul.”

Huss glazcd at tho peasant, ho gazed at the
pile,

Then o;cr his features there dawned a
am le.

¢ 0 Sancts Simplicitas! By God's troth,

This frgzot of ycurs may eave us both,

And He who judgeth peicharce Pre!or

Yo the wictim the exccution r !

Then unto the stake was ho tightly ticd,

And the torches were lowered and thrust
inside.

You could hecar the twigs crackle and
sputter the flesh,

Then ** Sancta Suaplicilas ! * moancd afresh.

‘T'was tho last men heard of the words he
spoke, ’

Ere to Heaven his soul went up with the
smoke.

—Alfred Austia, in Good I¥Vords,

IaTrLe Arthur had been to church.
¢ How did you like the sermon 1”
asked his sister. ¢ Pretty well,” re-
eponded the youthful critic. < The
beginning was very good, and so was
the end ; but—it had too much
middle.”

. Loox down upon genius and he will
rise 0 & giant—attempt to crush him,

and he will goar to a god.




PLEASANT HOURS.

“ CALLEST THOU THUS, ull
MASTER.”

.-
G ALL®ST Thou thus, oh Master,
v, Cutest lnou thus to me?
1 i woary and heavy laden,

antly ging to oo to Theo,
And out in the lonely darkocas

‘Thy voice soundeth so swoct,
But I am not worthy, Master,

N t worthy to kiss thy feet.

wChald,” said thoe gracious Master,
A\ hy turnest thou thus away
When | gome theo' the darkness
Seekiog 1wy sheep who have yuno asiray ?
1h. ew thivuart heavy tad n,
S 1 kpew thou had’st need of Me;
And tne fect of thy loving Master,
Are waary thro' secking thee.”

C mest Thou thus, oh Master *
Cowmest Thou thus to me !
When my wnt-immed lamp s dying,
And my housu 18 not meet for Lheeo ;
For Tnou art 8o great and Loly,
And miue is 40 poor a home,
And { am not worthy, Mastoer,
Not worthy that Thou should’st como.

*Chuld, * ead the gracions Master,
And Bis voico was very sweot, -
1 only ask for n welonme,
And rest for My weary feet.”
Then over my lowly threshold,
So dark and defiled by s:n,
Though I am nst wurthy, Master,
I pray Fhee to enter 10,

.

LETTER FROM PORT SIMPSON,
B.C.

7Y HE following is a lettor sent
by Miss K. Hendry, of Port
Simpson, to be read in Wel-
lington Street Methuuist
Sundajy-school, Brantford, 1t has been
kindly sent us fog publication in Puras-
ant Hours. 'We hope it will increase
tne interest of all our readers in this
important mi sion, and in this devoted
joung missionary.

BeLoven Friexos,—It is with ieel-
ings of tender atfoction that I embrace
this my first opportunity to wfite to
you. It is now neamily five months
since I looked into your kind fuces and
said * good-bye!” What a wonderful
experience those months bave broaght,
to myself, perhaps, more especially.
During my journey of nearly 5,000
wiles over Jand and sea, I was sui-
rounded by kind friends, and had the
comforting assurance that God was
guiding my steps. A knowledge of
your prayers, together with the con.
stant presence of Jesus, brought sweet
peace to my eoul, und made me to re-
joice that 1 was in the way of duty.

It is indeed a wonderful change to
leavesuch a large circle of dear friends
and comeo among o people of such
strange Janguage and peculiar habits
Yet I praise the Lord for an ever-in-
creasing interest in this great work.
Though 1 miss the many loved ones,
yet I do not realiz> that we are so fur
apart, but often live among you, espec-
ially in the Sabbath-school, and with
my vwn dear class. I love to think of
tne many happy homs spent toge  ur.
If X bave helped any I rejoice, 1t I
bave hindered any I do ask forgiveness.
Reflecting upon the past, I see wherein
I might have bLeen a greater heip to
uthers, aud received to myself greater
blessings. But I take comfort from
the thought that we are actuated by
mutnal prayer.

I will not attewmpt to describe my
Jjourney, which was grand; and will
but mention the kind welcome accorded
us by the peoplo here. Flags were
raised, men and women, boys and girls,
came forward to grest us with such
demonstrations of pleasure as to call

ihto use both hands. 8uch a welcome
guve us a wonderful inspiration for the
work of our choi e. I often tkink I
am the happiest person in British Cul

umbia, Our work demandaself denial,
but contuns a grandew that cheers us
on our way. Through the efforts of
Bro. and Sistor Crosby, and the glorious
Gospel, a good work has beer. accom

plished. Not one picture has been
overdrawn, but much rewains to be
Jdone, and many privatious to he en-
dored. What & privi ego to bo per-
mitted to share in this great work, 1
have charge of sixteon girla at present.
Some are wild and rude, others bright
and intelligent. 1 have won their af-
fuction, and find them improving. The
small girls are casilv managed, and
have hud # service formed for them-
sclves, whilethe larger onesare at public
worship, God blesses their littlo heavts
as they weep over their sins. The
people here aro very kind to each other.
The other morning I saw three littlo
fellows coming to school through the
cold and frost in bare feet. The lurgest
was carrying his little companions in
turn upon his back, warming their feet
with his hands. My heart went vut
to the dear little fellow in love while I
saw bim striving thusto comfort others
at the expense of his own feeling.
Many of our people come bare foot to
Church, where we have no fire but that
which comes from above. Think, dear
children, how much you owe to God
for His muny blessings. Yec with all
the love of Jesus in the heart, and the
warming influences of His Holy Spirit,
weo do not think much about our trials,
but praise the Lord for the wonderful
love that warms the soul.

At Essington, 40 miles from Port
Simpson, a poor blind Indian girl lis-
tened to'the story of Jesus’ love. After
again bearing the Gospel at a Mission-
ary Meeting she was moved to give as
a thank-offering & part of her money.
Some wicked white men spoke as il it
was & shame to receive her money, and
collecting some gave it to her, but she
refused to accept anything from those
who made light of Christianity.

A little boy who had learned to love
Jesus, being out in search of food ina
canoe with his mother, had the misfor-
tune of being capsized. After great
peril of lifo he reached the shore, and
ran shricking for help along the rocks.
Through hard strugzling the mother
came to shore, and the son, throwing
himselfl at her feet, wonderfully foretold
of his death, and at the same time told
of his going to be with Jesus. The boy
presed away to share in the eternal
glory, and the mother, tearing up lher
blanket, secured his body and her own
safety from the rising tide, and clungto
a tree until a passing vessel rescued
her from her privilous situation, Hers
was truly a sad story.

Beluved ones, I cannot begin to tell
how much the blessed Gospel has done
in this wonderful country,and how God
hashonoured His servants intheir work
among the various tribes along thecoast,
Bro. and Sister Crosby have sbared
largely in this work, and will, no doubt,
reap a rich rewsrd.

The visiting is very interesting tome,
but the people ave very lazy, and oh, 8o
dirty : dogs, cats, and chickens, are in.
cluded in the family in many homes.
I often visit a gecod old woman of a
bundred years, who as do
many others, remarkable lips. A large
portion of the lower lip is out away to
give place to a plate of bone, wood, or

silvor, insorted ns an ornamental sub-
stitvte, I found her in company with
! . and chickens, in bed, and happy.
Each week [ visit from eight to cigh-
teen families, and by the aid of an in.
terpreter, talk, sing,and pray withthem,
und thus bring happiness to them. I
hagto to learn their language.

Our Sunday tmorming servico was in-
tetesting,and wax, under tiod's blessing,
a means of grico indeed, and the gate
of heaven w muny souls, Mr. Cresby
and an Indian, each in lisown langusge,
spoke trom the text, ** Peter followed
Him afar off.” A most powerful infla-
enco rested upon all, and a song ot
pruise and thanksgiving went up to
heaven. After service I took fifteen
of my girls apart, spoke to them, and
tusked those who loved Jesus to join mo
in singing

** My Jesus I love Thece, I know Thou art
e,

Only two joined with me, but the rest
wopt bitter tears. Wy then had a fow
moments u: sileat prayer. asking all to
pray *¢ Lord, show me Thyself for Jesus
sake.” DBuloved, the tears of penitence
that flowed *hon are rememvuered
heaven. O, the influences of this
Gospel of Christ, as eight of those pirls
followed me in prayer. ‘Thank God
there was joy on earth and in heaven,
£00.

Dut T must closo—with kindest love
and best wishes to all the dear friends.
Oh that we each may have grace given
ns to do the whole will of God on earth
that we may enjoy a rich roward in
heaven.

This is the loving prayer of your af-
fectionato friend and devoted sister in
Christ. I{. Hexpay.

TFrox Oka, Lake of the Two Moun-
taing, the Rev. A. Norion wriies :—
In presenting a brief sketck all that I
can say is, that I am very thankful to
the Giver of all blessings, for His kind
providence bestowed upon this mision
during the year; for notwithatanding
all the oppression and petty persecu-
tions that we have endured from the
hands of our many enemies, wo have
glally witnessed, from time to time,
the saving power of a preached Gos-
pel; for our Missionary labour has
been greatly blessed in tho conversion
of many of those poor neglected sons
of the forest, who are now, hy the
grace of God, striving *‘to enter in at
the strait gate.” It iz very comfort-
ing to see them either in class or in
prayer-meetings, witnessing, in their
own simple way, the saving power of
the grace of God, through faith alone
in the all-merciful Saviour; and here
we may well say, with one of old,
““this is the Lord's doing, and it is
marvellous in our eyes.” Our Sanday-
schoul is very promising, and is be-
coming « great means of grace to the
young who aro attending it from Sab-
bath to Sabbath, in order to read and
study the Gospels which contain the
doctrines of our holy religivn. And
we are also greatly indebted to our
Toronto friends for supplying our
Sunday school, gratvitously, with copies
of the Preasaxt Houns and the Sun-
beam, which are very kiudly roceived
by «ll the children of onr Sunday-
school : for we have been greatly
pleased many a time in seeing how the
little boys and girls take pleasure in
looking over tke picturea on their
papers.

AN UNTRUTH.

Y WO young masous were buill-
@ 8 Y inga bLrick wall —the feont
gﬁg wall of a high liouse, Ono

of them in placing a brick
discovered that it was a little thiker
on ono side than tho other. His com
panion advised him w throw it out.
“It will make your wall untrue,
Ben,” ho said.  **Pooh'" aunswe ol
Ben; * what difforence will such a
tritfle as that make? You are too jar
ticular.” My wother,” roplied he,
“taught me that truth is teath, and
ever 80 httle sn untruth is a le,
snd & lio i8 no trifle” Q" gaiid
Ben, “that's all very woll; but I
am not lying, and have no intention of
lying.” ¢ Very true, but you make
your wall toll & lie, and I havo vead
that a lio in one’s work is liko a lie in
his charaoter-—it will show itself soon
or later, aud bring harm, if not ruin”
“I'll risk it in this caw,” answersd
Ben, and he worked awny, laying
woro bricks and carrying the wall up
higher, till the close of tho day, when
they quitted work and went howe.
The next morning they went to re
sume thoir work, whon, behold the
lie hud wrought out tho result of all
lica. Tho wall, getting a littlo slunt
from the untrus brick, had gut mure
and more untrue as it got higher, and
at last in the night had toppled over
szain, Just 8o with ever ro little an
untruth in your character; it grows
more and more untrue if' you permit it
to romain, till it brings sorrow and
ruin, Tell, act, and live the exaoct
truth always,.— Selected.

TRUE MANLINESS AS RE.
VEALED IN A YOUNG
STREET ARAB."

ERGEANT,” eaid a diminu-
tive specimen of the strect
Arab, as ho met an oflicer
wearing & sorgeant's uniform,

on the street about ten o'clock, * can

you send an officer to guard some p.u-

perty to-night?’

The urchin’s clothes were tattered,
his face was dirty, and he was soaked
with rain ; but there was a manly air
about him for all that. The officer
looked somewhat astonished at the
request coming from such a strange
source, and asked kindly, * What do
you want an ofticer for, my boy 1"

‘ Bocause,” unswered the child, and
tears filled his eyes, “ I was leaning
agaiost a store window on Chestout
street, and I guess I pushed too hard,
and the glass broke, and I couldn’t
weke anybody hear, so I started as
fast as I could to find an oflicer, to
keep anybody from stealing the things
in the window. And, Sergeant, I
have thirty-five cents I mude soliing
papers to-day. If I give you that
don't you think they would let mo go
until I could make enough to pay for
the glass 1 It 13 every cent I have,
but I don’t want to go to gaol.'

** Keep your money, my boy,” eaid
the officer, ** 1 wilil sce that the store
is guarded, and if you go and tll the
wner to-morrow I don't heliove he
nll take a cent from you. Anyhow,
1 can trust you.”

“ Thank you,” sald the boy, * 1 will
be aure to go and see him, und I wil
try to save all tho money I can to pay
bim, if be wanta it.” And, drying his
eyes, he went on, probably to a cheer
Ie%3 home.—Fx,
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PLEASANT HOURS,.
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*THE LOST CHORD,”
s.l-‘.‘\'ﬂ‘lh onc day at the organ,

1 wan weary and ill at case.
At my fingers wander'd idly
Over tho nosy keys ;

I know nnt what I was plaving,
Or whet 1 wandreaming then,

Bu' I «truck one chord of musie,
[ako the sound of a groat Amen.

1t flanded the crimeon-t #i ight,
laku tho close of an Augel's Psalm,
Aund 1t lay on my fever'd «pirit,
With a touch of ntinite calin,

[t quieted pain and sorrote,
Lako lave overcoming steile ;

[t ssomed tho harnwfijous echo
From our discordant life.

It link'd all perpl-xed meanings,
Iuto ono perfect peace,

And trembled away i siler co,
Asaf it wers loth (o ceaso :

I bave sought, hut [ seek it vaiuly,
That ono lest chord dicine

Which camne from tho soul of the organ,
And outer'd juto mine.

It niay bo that death’s bright angel,
Will - peas in that chord again ;
It may bathat only in heav'n
{ shall hear that grand Amen.

DARE TO DO RIGHT.

GROUP of boys stood on the
walk before ¢ fine drug store,
pelting one another with snow
balls.  In anunlucky moment

the youngest sent a ball spinning
through the frosty air against the
druggist's window  The crush terrified
them all, but none of them 8o much as
the little fellow who stood pale and
trewbitng with startled eyes, looking
at tho vr.schief be had done. Won't
old Kendrir <« be mad? Run, Ned ! we
won't teh. Run quick !” “T can’t he
gaspod.  “ Run I tell you, he's coming,
cownrd ! why don’t you run? I guess
he wouldn't catch me 1" ¢ How stupid,
he'll be caught ! Not epunk enough to
rua away |l Woell, done all T can for
him,"” muttered the hoy.

The door opened and an angry face
appeared. ¢ Who did this?” came in
fiercy tones from the owner’s lips.
“ Who did this I say” he shouted.
No one nanawered. ‘The trombling,
shrinking boy drew near. The deli-
catelooking culprit faced the angry
man, azd in tones of truth replied, “I
did it, sir.,”  “ Aud you dure tell me of
it 7" ho said, as he caught Ned by the
collar, “I dare not deny it sir, I
dare not tell u he.” The veply was
unexpecter  The stern man paused,
he saw the pale cheeks, the fright-
ened eyes; witain the soul of truth
shone, and his heart was touched.
“ Come here, sir,” he comunanded.
“« What i3 your name*” ¢ Edwmd
Howe, sir. Oh what can I do to pay
youl! I'll do anything”—his eyes
filled with tears—*ouly don't make
my mother pay for it, sir?” « Will
you shovel my walk when the next
snuw tallsi” Ned's face was radiant as
he answered —* All winter, sir, I'll do
it every time it snows.” * All right,
see that you are on hand immediately
eitor tho next snow.” “ Thank you,
sir, I wi.: be on hand for certain.”

Ouo wnorniug about a week after
this, when Ned awoke, he found the
ground covered with a deep snow.
Hastil; dressing himself, and without
waiting for his breakfast, he hurried
off to the drug store. Mr, Kendrick,
se+ ing him coming, went to the door to
vt him xaying - ¢ Well, Ned, I seo
L yout buve nopt your promise.” « Yes

sir, I always try todo that.,” “Well "
suid ho < I am just in neod of a trusty
bov ir. the store, I guesa I will not ask
you to shovel the snow ; but will give
you constant emplnyment in the store
if you ure wilhng to stay.” Years
havo rolled by, and Nod has become »
partner in this store.  And in all
theso years he has found it pays to “do
right.”
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READY BEFOREHAND.

0 HAT are you doing now?
1 never naw u girl that
wng 80 always finding

something to do!”

“I'm only going to sew a button on
my glove.”

“Why, you're not going out, are
you?”

“Oh! no. I onlylike to get things
rendy beforehand, that's all.”

And this little thing. that had been
persisted in by Grace Hummond until
it had becomo a tixed habit, saved her
more trouble than she herself ever had
any idea of ; more time, too. In fact,
it was of almost inestimmble value to
her. Ready beforehand—try it. As
aurely ag you do faithfully, you will
nover rollnquish it for the slip-shod,
time-enough-when-it's wanted way of
doing.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES,
A. D. 37.) LESSUN L. Apnl L.
KIMON THE 80RCERER
Acts 8. 14-26. Comwit to memory vs. £0.28.

GOLDRN TRXT.

Thy heart 18 not right in the sight of God.
Acts 8. 21.
OUTLINE.

1. The Spirit Received. v, 14.17,
2. The Sorcerer Rebuked. v. 18.25.

Time.—A. D 37, a fow months after the
death of Stephen.

Pracz.—The city of Samaris, in central
Palestine.

ExpLANATIONS, —Now 1chen — This was
after Philip had been preaching at Samaria
The apostles — They stayed at Jerusalem
when tho rest of the Church was scattered
during Saul's persecution.  Heard (that
Samarit—The people of Samaria were not
Jews, but were especially hated by the
Jows. Reccived ths word—The news of the
Gospel. They sent—Peter and John went
to represent the apostles sud Charch.
Come de. Wards used bLecause Sa uaria
stood on ground po¢ 1o high as Jorusalem
Reccive the Holy Ghost—The same power
which had come upon the diciples on the
day of Pootecost e wwas fullen apon none
—The Holy Spirit, a person in the God-
head. HBaptizet—They had been baptized an
betiovers 1n Jesus. Simon—The sorcerer,
one who claimed to have a power from God
to do miraclea and know the futare, but
was a Jeceiver. He hal professed to
believe in Jesus, aud had been received into
the Church. Ofered theis moncy — Ho
thought that they were sorcerers, hike hum.
sellf, only poszessing greater power. Gire
e . .. this power—Ho wanted to be an
apost'o lumself, in having power. Thy
money perish with thee—Neaning that Loth
Sumon and his money were doomed to.des.
truction. The git of God—QGosd gioes, but
does not soll.  ANewher part nor lot—Not 1m
heart ono of God’s people ; not fit to re-
ceive the Holy Ghost. Repent—Turn from
sn, as well a3 be sorry forit.  If perhaps—
tf not too far gonein sin to repent. Ualdof
butterness—In a state of s1n as bitter as gall
itsell. Bond of iniquily — Fastened by
wickedness as a chain, Pray ye for me—
Je did not speak of praying for himself.
Testified— Borne witness to Jesus by preach-
ing his word.

Tracuixes or ToE Lzssox.
Whero does this lessou teach—
1. That ono may be baptired withont

being converted ¢

2. That God only can forgive sin?
3. That forgivencas can be obtained only
by ropontance and prayoer !
Tur Lrssox Carecuisu,

1. Where was tho (ospel p'anted by
Pinlip? In Samaria. 2. What followed
the laying of the avostles’ liands on thoso
who had been converted? The gift of the
Holy Ghost. 3. How did Simon the
anrceror seck to obtawn this power?! By
boving it. 4. What dul Peter asy to him?
*‘Thy money persh with thee.”” 5 What
did Petor urge bim to do? To repent and
seek forgiveness.

DocritixaL Sveostion.—The uvil heart.

Caticuisd QUESTION.

16. What honour was dono to Christ at
his Laptism ?

Christ was honou'cd at his baptism by
the Spirit of God, like n dove, descending
upon him; and by a voice coming from
beaven saying, ** This s my beloved son, in
whom I am well p'eased.”

A.D. 37.] LESSON II. {April 8.
PHILIP AND THE RTHIOPIAN.
Acls 8. 26-40. Commit to memory verses 35-38.

Goubex TexT.

And ho went on his way rejoicing. Acts
8. 89.
OvuTLINE
1. Reading. v. 26-33.
2. Receiving. v, 34 33.
3. Rejoieing. v. 39, 40.

Tive.—A. D. 37, immediately after the
oveats of the last lesson.

Prack—The desert south.west of Palos.
tino.

EXPLANATIONS, — The angel—A divine
mossonger. A rise—Eron Samana, where he
then was. Unto the way—The descrt.road
from Jerusalem south-west, Arote and
went—Oboying the commmand, atrange as 1t
scemed. An cunuch — An officer 1n the
crurt of Orienta)l kings. (ome to Jerus-
alem—Though a foreigner, ho worshipped
God. ZTo worship—He was going home
after a _ourn:y of twelve hundred miles.
Read Esaias—The prophet Isaish. The Spirit
said— By a divtne (mpulse within hix mind.
Join thyself—Keop close to it. Philip ran—
Showing readiness to obey God’s voice,
Understandest thon—He was reading aloud,
and Philip saw thas ho was perplexed.
I{ow can I—Boing a foroiguer and not s
Jew. Desired Piilip—Ho saw that Philip
was iatelligent, The place of the Scripture
~-This was Isa. §63. As a sheep—So was
Jesus led to death. Judgment was laken
atay—That i8, nn jusice was given him,
Declare his yeneration—Tell the sto-y of his
I'fo since it was cut shors. Of whom speak-
cth— 1t his referred to Jesus Christ. Preached
unto him Jesus—Showed that this was ahout
Jesus. A4 certainwater—A spring or stream,
Baptized—Pmlip had told him that believers
mn Jesus were baptized mn his name.
Believest cith . . . heort—~Tros belief is rest.
tng the heart on Jesus as the Saviour.
Jesus . .. Son of God—No one can truly
beliove thir without trustinz in Jesus as his
Saviour. JBaptized him—Thas making him
a member of Chnist's Charch. Cauyhkt away
Philip—He left anddenly, by a divine im-
pulse, or by being taken away bodily. He
went on his way—The Etbiopiau rejoiced,
because he had found Jesus, Lassing
through— All tho cities on the sea.coast, as
thoss of Joppa and Lydda.

TRACHINGS OF THE LX830X.
Wher~ does this lesson show—

1. An example of obedience to God?

2. The benefits of stadying the Scrip-
tures ?

3. The way to bo saved

TRE LessoN CATECHISM. .

1. Whom did Philip meet in the Desert ?
An Ethiopian nobleman, 2. What was the
Kthiopian doing when Philip met him?
Reading the Scriptures. 8 What did
Philip say to bim? ¢ Understandest thon
what thou readest?’ 4. What did he ask
Philip to do? To show him the meaning,
5 “&n did Philip then do? He preached
Jesus to him. 6. How did the Ethiopian
recrivo Philip’s preaching? He belioved in
Jesus.

Docrrivar SvaczstioN.—Christ tho fal.
fillment of prophecy.

Cateonisu QUESTION.

16. What became of Christ immodiately
after his baptism ?

Christ, immediately after his baptism.
waa forty daya in the wilderness, whore he
endured the temptations of the devil, and

overcams the tompter.

STANDARD LIBRARY.

Previous numbers of this Library, were
known by tho namo Btandard Sories. A
list of these 79 books can bo had on appli-
cation. It is proposed to isauc 26 books in
tho ycar, or one every fortnight. The
scries commencos with

No. 1. OLIVER CROMWELL. His Life,
Times, Battle-fiolds and Contcmporaries.
By Patton Hood. 12mo. size—286 pages,
bound it heavy paper, and lettoced on
back. Prico 25 cents.

No. 2. SCIENCE IN SHORT CHNAP-
TERS. By W. Mattieu Willams, F.R.5.,
F.GC. 8.

‘This author's articles are oagerly sought
for by tha best hterary {m ers and ms,a-
zes in Great Britian, ~He 1s n leading and
independent thinker, and often crosaes
swords with the most renowned scientists
of the day. Price 25 cents,

No. 3. AMERICAN HUMOURISTS.
H. R. Haweis. .
This nuthor presents in fino setting the

wit and wisdomn of Washington Irving,

Oliver W. Holmes, Jas. R. Lowell, Artemus

Ward, Mark Twain, asd Bret Harte, and be

does it Con®Amore. Price 15 cents,

No. 4. LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS SHOE-
MAKERS. By Mr. Edward Wioks.
This is a most interesting book, written in

a very popular style. r. Winks has

written what everybody will love to read.

Tho Nhoemakers of England have always

been remarkable for two things: fi st, they

have always beoa in advance of other trades-
people in their love for religious and political
treedom, in all movemoots in Eugland for
progress they have stood together as ove
map. The shoemakers of Engtand bave elso
beon remarkable for their inteclligenco,
bumor, love of honesty, and their hatred of
all affcctations and shams. From their
ranks have sprung, moro than from any other
class of trades.people, men of great power
and ivfluence. The great Wesloyan de-
nomination, owes moro' to the cobblors of
Englaud, thau to any other class. Mr,
Winks telis some excitiag stories of some of

By

LONE LAND LIGHTS.

REV. J. McLEAN,

Slissionary to Fort Mcleod, Rocky Mountains.
12mo, Cloth, 30 cents.

The profita of this small, but very inter-
esting book, go toward erecting mission
premiums among the Btood Indians. Help
this worthy object by buving a copy,
mailed post free on receipt of price,

CAYON FARRAR'S NEW WORK.

“The Ealy Days of Christanity”

BY
F. W.FARRAR, D.D,, F.R. S.

Author of *“ Life of Christ,” *‘Life and
Workof St Paul,” &c., &¢.

Author's complete and Unabridged
Edition, printed from the imported plates.
issned in one volume, with the Notes,
Agpendlx, Index; &o, same as tho high
priced edition.

Paper, 40 cts. net. Postpaid, 456 cts.
Cloth, 758¢c. net. Postpaid, 8lo.

sThe glowing and rapid style for which
Canon Farrar bas bLeen so much sdmired
carries tho reador easily through the diffi-
culties of textual criticiam, and nothing in
the work is moro romarkablo than the happy
combination of minute scholarship with tfxe
gracos of a litorary method, and at times
tho rhotorical fervor of an advocate.””—Netwo
York Tridune.

“No onc can read the book without
interest and profit."—The Critic.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 King Bt. Raat, Toronto, Ozt,

Or, C. W. Coatrs, Mountreal, Qne.,
8. P. Huzstis, Halifax, N. 8,




