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Saturday Night.

Lacine the little hats all in a row,

.nle tor church on the morrow, you kuow ;
ashing wee faces and little black fists,
ctting thent ready and fit to be kissed ;
atting them into clean garmenusand white—
hat is what mothers are doing to-might.

pning out holes in the little worn hose ;

auing by shoes that are worn through the
toey

aoking o'er garments so faded and thin—

Who but a mother knows where to begin 1

Clianging & button to make it lovk right —

fThat 1+ what mothers are doing to-night.

fCalling the little ones all round her chair,
Hearmg them lisp forth their evening prayer,
Telling them stories of Jesus of old,

'Who loved to gather the lambs to His fold ;
Watching, they listen with weary delight—
That is what mothers are doing to-night.

Cieeping 8o softly to take a last pedd

tter the little ones all are asleep ;

Anxious to know if the children are warm,

u king the blanket round each little form ;
1y each little face rosy and bright-—
'hat 18 what motheis are doing to-mght.

necling down gently beside the white hed,
owly and meekly she bows down her head,
m{mg as ouly a mother ean pray,

jod guide and keep them from going axtray.

Japan.

toms of the People.
BY MRS. W. J. HUNTER.*

the Sunrise.”

toes, tobacco, tea, ootton, silk, paper,

vegetables of Southern Europe.
Japan covers an area of about 150,

of thirty-four miljions.

and a magnificent dry-dock.
houses, light-ships, bouys, bescons, &e.

police preserves order.
precision,

with & prospect of more to follow.

of marvelous.

Cburch, Toranto.

The Country, ths Dress, Manners, and Cus-

JAPAN is situated near the north-
enst coast of Ania. It consists of nearly
four thousand islands of differont sizes.
The word Japan ia a corruption of the
Chinese word Niphon, or “ Land of
The surface of these
islands is gemerally rugged, but is
everywhere well cultivated. The ohief
products ave rice, barley, wheat, pota-

Jupanese wares, and all the fruits and

000 square miles, and hag a population
Japan can
boast of & complete naval establishment
Light-

are wultiplying rapidly. An efficient
The ocountry
has been surveyed and mapped with
One hundred and six miles
of railway are now in working order,

The development of the postal and
telegraphic system has been little short
There are now some
4,000 post offices, besides receiving
agencies, street letter boxes and money

* A paper read at a meeting of the Woman's
Mis<ionary Society, held in the Metropolitan

order officen and postal savings banks,
The Post Master General issues his
annual report the same as in other
countries, and when we read of some
23,000,000 letters, and over 7,000,000
post cards having passed through the
post office in one year, we muy safely
infer that the Japanese ave fond of

letter-writing, while from the fact that
during the
same peariod
nearly 8,000,
000 newspa-
pers were pos-
ted, it in evi-
dent that the
native press
is already =
power in the
state. The
Japanese are
a very intel-
ligent people.
Japanese stu-
dents attend
European
schools of
medicine and
law; und, in
fact, not one
European art
or science is
now neglected
by them.
In stature
they are about
equal to or-
dinary Euro-
peans ; their
complexion is
ellowish,
with » little
brown; the
eyesaresmall;
y | thenoae thick,
but well form-
od; the hair
ooarse, black,
and straight.
Their dress is
peculiar. The
men wWear
robes of differ-
ent lengths,
one being
worn on top
of another,
and girt
around the
waist with a
broad sash. The sleeves are very large
and handy, too, for, being partly closed
at the ends, are used as pookets. In
these sleeves they oaTTy squares of
white paper, which serve as handker-
chiefs, and are always thrown away
when used. A Jupunese guest

e~

A JAPANESE Lapy.

finds these sleeves very convenient re-
ceptacles to carry off the remains of a
feust to which he has been invited, this
being the oustom in Japan.

The dress of the women is almost
exactly like that of the men, except
that the material is finer and the sash
broader ; the women take great pride
in adorning their hair. Hair pins are
very fushion-
able, not s=so
much for the
purpose of
oonfining the
locks in their
place, as of a
mere uwdorn-
ment. The
pins are of
enormous
size, seven or
eight inchen
in length and
half an inch

wide, They
are made of
tortoire shell,
carved wood,
and ivory.
Sometimes a
woman will
wear a dozen
or more of
these pins in
her hair, so
that at a little
distance her
heud looks as
if » bundle of
-firewood had
been stuck
loosely into
it. The Japan-
ese women
have pleasing
3% features, but
X by a peculiar
TS custom, man-
< age to make
~themselves
hideous. In
Jupan it is
N considered s
jmark of
"beuuty to
» have no eye-
brows, and to
have black
teeth, so the
ladies blucken
their terth and pull ont their eyebrows.
Their houses are never built of any
great height. Instead of having the
partitions of their rooms mude to lust
permanently, as we have, they prefer
folding scieens of wood and paper, an
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also | they oun altar the size and shape of

any room at pleasure. The floors are
covered with mats beautifully made of
straw and rushes, The furniture is
very scanty, consisting of a few shelven
to hold cups and saucers, a small
wooden pillow, with padding at the
top, one or two stoves, a few metal
pans and some brooms are all that is
considered necessary to make them
comfortable and happy.

There is an institution in Japan
called the “ Tea Fouse.” These tea
houses are situsted in picturesque
spots and furnished with every 'uxury.
The attendants are young women, who
are sold to the proprietors for a term
of years to a life of vice. No sort of
infamy attaches to these, and men of
high sank take their wives and families
to the tea houses, so that they may
profit by the many accomp'ishments
of these attendants. When their term
of service is over, these girls may
re-enter their families without loosing
the regard of their relations. Many
enter a Buddhist order of mendicant
nuns, but the greater number find
husbands. When they marry they are
supposed to begin life afresh, and no
matter what may have been their
previous lives, no wives are more
faithful than those of the Japanese.

But the religior of Japan is that
which spocially interests us. The
Japanese claim to be the offspring of
the There are two principal
systems of religions in the country—
the native religion, called Bintoism,
and a religion imported from China,
whioh is simply Buddhiam with some
modifications. Like other Buddhists
they believe in the transmigration of
souls, and for this reason they seidom
eat animal food ; indeed, aniwals are
not found in great abundance in the
country.

The Japanese are specially attached
to sacred festivals, of which they have
five great annual ones, besides three
inferior ones which are celebrated
every month with the greatest bilaricy,
and no country abounds to a greater
extent in places dedicated to religious
worship, or objects aet apart for veligi-
ous sdoration. Heligious pilgrimage
forms a prowinent feature of. the
religion of Jupan. P1grius may be
seen along the rouds, who wre on thei:
way to visit some eupls, in hope ot
obtaming deliversnce trom sowe fflie
ion or calumity. The worship ol
unocestors, 80 prevalent in Chine, is nm
altogether uuknown in Japan. At
stated seasons, lanterna suspenced from
long bambues are lighted befure each
grave, and refisshruents a's plwoerd
thaie. A fow days uwitnrwanis thess
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refreshments are placed in small boats
of straw, provided with sails of paper
or cloth, and carried to the water-side,
where they are launched by way of
dismissing the souls of the dead who
are supposed now to return to their
gmvea.

How thankful we should be for the
“hife and immortality brought to light
through the Gonpel i” und how earnestly
we should labour to send the true
light to the millions who mow sit in
the region and shadow of darkness!
Let us rejoice that even in Japan the
Woman's Missionary Society of the
Methodist Church of Canada is repre-
sented, and if the light be only suffi-
cient to make the surrounding darkness
more visible, we may rest assured that
its hall shino atill more and more unto
the perfect day, when the S8un of
Righteousnees, with Lealing in His
wings, shall disperse every cloud, and
irradiate the world with the light and
glory of the Lord.

-~
Now is the Acoepted Time.
(A Salvation Army Song.)
BY NELLIE RYERSON.

Lirx to me is but to linger,
And my Saviour to obey,
And to tell you how He loves you,
But He hates your evil way.
And though life looks bright before you,
And there's plenty time you say,
You've no promise of to-morrow,
Though you'rs in your health to-day.

CaoRrvus,

Come, poor sinner, come to Jesus,
Prue repentance is the way,

Don't you hear the 8aviour calling,
Harden not your heart to-day.

And, as you are idly thinking,
Precicus moments quickly pass,
Soon you'll have to meet your Maker,

Death is coming—coming fast,
Though your sins may be as scarlet,

Though tiansgressor’s way you go,
If vou ery un'o the Baviour,

He will wash you white as snow.

Are you weary, heavy-laden,
Yearning for a joy that laats,

At the Cross, there’s where you'll find it,
Ask forgiveness for the past.

Tell Him that you want to serve Him,
In His humble way to go,

Sweet abiding peace He'll give you,
Yow’ll have Heaven here below.

Salvation Army Literature.

At the Balvation Army meeting, of
which we wrote in our lust number, »
young girl was selling “The War-Cry,”
the official guzette of the army in
America. We found it & somewhat
sensational sheet, with a good deal of
what may be called “piousalang,” very
offensive to gnod tuste. But there was
also & good deul of (Gospel, and some
capital hymns. The war news is given
in bulletin style, thus:

Chatham—Hallelujah! What a vie-
tory! Sunday grand—hall full—four
souls—praise God--great open-air meet-
ing—grand fight for the colours at
night; oaptain down twice with a
howling mob around him—came off
victorious—hall pecked—souls for our
hire.

Hamilton —glorious victories—the
whole place moved. Toronto—grand
meetings-—barracks crowded—prisoners
o-%ured——hallelujuh !

he New York corps has been
wi some very keen fighting.
Of late the enemy has been showing
awful resistance, but this only goes to
m to us that something is being
pisce

If there was nothing taking
the enemy would'nt mind, but

when his strongholds are being taken,
then he shows fight. The struggles for
victory in some of the engagements
have been something awful.

The following are specimens of army
notes:—

A comrade who, now God has saved
him, is a respectable member of society
in Riplev, says, that one day when in
the devil's service, he went into a corn-
filld and changed coats with a scare-
orow,

Through floods and flames, if Jesus
leads.

Satan still hinders.

Does he hinder you!

From serving God, I mean.

Jesus gives the victory.

Grand news all along the line.
Where will you go if you die?

Are you saved?

Soldiers, get suits at once.
Advertise salvation.

Te would do you good.

The following are specimens of their
stirring war songs:—

We’r: gath'ring our Army from near and from

ar,

The trumpet is sounding the call for the war’

\\'e‘l:i_never prove cowards, but fight till we
ie,

Then onward! my comrades, the vict'ry is

nigh !

CHorus,
Viet'ry is nigh! vict'ry is night
Then onward! my commdes, the vict'ry

is nigh!

We'll never prove cowards, but fight till
we die,

Then onward ! my comrades, the vict'ry
is nigh |

We're fighting for Jesus, and thisis oursong—

We're soldiers enlisted to fight against wrong!

We'll stand by our coloursand never give o'er,

Till safely we're landed on Cansan's bright
shore.

The conflict is raging, yet feeling no fear,

We press on to conquer, and vict'ry is near!

Fer Jesus has promised—if faithful we are,

A mansion in Heaven, and a bright crown to
wear!

We'll fight for our King till the warfare is
o'er, ‘

Awaiting the summons to yon hup y shore,

And then with the thousands we l" sing o'er

nfnin,
All glory to Jesus, the Lamb that was slain!

FIGHT FOR THE LORD,
ToNe—*‘Soldiers fighting round the Cross.”

Salvation, soldiers do not tire,

Fight for the Lord !
Load your guns at once and fire,

Fight for the Lord !

CHORUS,

Through Christ you're saved,
Tell the world you're saved,
And you have joined our little Army
Band,
I am glad you're saved,
And I am glad I'm saved,
Let us fight until we die.

Christ will give you words to say,

Fight for the Lord !
He loves to hear you speak and pray,

Fight for the Lord !

Soldiers’ hearts can do much good,
Fight for the Lord !
When their hearts are washed in Jesus’ blood,
Fight for the Lord !

Your time for work is coming fast,

Fight for the Lord !
The longest life will soon be past,

Fight for the Lord !

If every day you faithful ‘rmve.
ight for the Lord !
Your hearts will fael the S8aviour's love,
Fight for the Lord !

At last you'll hear the grand “‘well done,”

Fight for the Lord !
And sing around the great %vhlte throne.

Fight for the Lord !

THEN AND NOW.
Air—-**Not for Joe.”

1 onece was in the 'evil's cause,

My I 1t was bal of sin,

1 went to Jesua as | was,

And Jesus took me in

He cleansed my heart, from crime and guilt,
My captive soul set free,

On Calvary's mount His blood was spilt

To give us liberty.

CHoRUS,

Bless His name, precious name,
Hallelujak | He's my Saviour,

1 love Him, He lovea me,
Hallelyjah! I atp free!

1 once did hate the goapel light,
1 loved the darkners more,

Against my conscience I dud fight,
And Jesus' love ignore ;

1 daved to sin, yet dare not die,
My heart rebelled within,

Until the Saviour caught wy eye,
And drew me unto Him,

And now I'm saved, yes, fully saved,
From inbred sin I'm clear,

To fight tor Jesus I'll be biave,
His foes I do not fear,

He lives in me, and 1 in Him,
I've joy and peace, I'm whole,

A radiance from the heaveuly realm
Illuminates my soul.

There is good Gospel in these bymns,
and what though they be set to song
tunes Did not Charles Wesley say
that the devil had no right to the best
music, and therefore wrote a hymn to
the air of the popular song, ‘ Nancy
Dawsont” Certainly the army has
won great moral vietories in the vilest
of places over the vilest of men and
women. There is room enough and

God’s great army.

Prohibition not Unconstitutional.

WE are met, at every attempt to
suppress the traffic, by an outery
against the unconstitutionality of legal
prohibition. We are told that it is an
invasion of the liberty of the subject—
of his sacred righta as a free born
Briton, But no man has the right to
injure his neighbour, either with or with-
out his consent; and is guilty of an
offenoe againat society, and especially
of a grievous wrong aguinst the victims
of that traffic. The fact that no one
has the natural right to sell this
death-dealing poison is impliod in the
QGovernment license system, which
arbitrarily confers the legal privilege
—the moral right it cannot give—on a
certain limited number for a ocertain
sum of money, and may as justly, nay,
much more justly, withhold that priv-
ilege from ail than grant it to any.

The law will not allow any one to
sell tainted or unwholesome food, and
the wilful adulteration of food renders
the perpetrators of the offence amenable
to severe legal penaltiea. In many
places, too, no druggist may sell poisons
without the authority of & medical
oertificate, and no one thinks these
wholesome  restrictions  unconstitu-
tional. Why, then, should the pro-
hibition of the sale of those pernicious
beverages, which poison more men and
women in & week than all the adulter-
ated food and noxious drugs in the
country in an entire year, be considered
unconstitutionalt

No man may carry his theory of
personal liberty to such an extent as
to injure the health or property, or to
destroy the comforta, of his neighbour.,
He may not carry on an offensive nr
delsterious trade near the habitation of

man, nor poliute the air or water,
which are common to all. In thia

work enough for all the brigades of

class of public nuisances Bluckstoey
includes ‘“all disorderly inns or 4
houses, gaming houres,” and placey of
still viler resort.  * Yeot,” anys the Rey
Albert Barnes, **there is no prn}wrt‘:
which g0 certainly and so unifurny
works evil in & community as thy
emploved in the manufacture and ),
of intoxicating drinks.”

“[t penal legislation,” writes Die
pont, “be justitied in any case, why nq
in this? If it be penal to kill you
neighbour with a bullet, why should
not be penal tokill him with the Lowl:
Lf it be penal to take away lifs by poisn
which does its work in six Lours, why
not penal to doso by one v~ | taka
nix years for ita deadly o, uretion!
Arsenic takes away animal life metrlj,
while alcohol gives not only ten times
the amount of animal agony, but sl
destroys the soul, sapping all morl
feeling, quenching all intellectual light
Therefore,” he says, “I ask & mon
severe punishment for that crime wlich |
works the moral and immortal ruis,
than for thut whose touch overturns «
mere tenament of clay.” Yet, witha
glaring inconsistency, the Goovernment,
whose function is surely not less the |
prevention of crime, where that i
pousible, than its punishment, wil
authorize the manufacture and sale o
that, the legitimate and inseparable con
sequences of which it relentlessly pun.
ishes.— Withrow's Temperance Tract. .

e O e '

Agking, Not Taking.

A sick soldier, whose sufferings were
=0 great that he often wished he wa,
dead, being asked, * How sre you to
escapeseverlasting pain 1” replied,

“1 um praying to God, and striving
to do my duty as well as I can.”

“ What are you praying for?” I
asked,

“ For the pardon of my sins.”

“ But now, if your wife were offer
ing you a cup of tes which she had
prepared for you, what would be you
duty?” ‘

“To take it from her, surely.” ;

‘Do you think that God is offerirg’
you anything ?”

“QOh! yes, sir ; I think he is offer-
ing pardon to all, through Jesus'
Chrise.” ‘

“ What is your duty, theni”

“Ah sir,” he said with much feel
ing, * I ought to aocept it.”

“ And yet you keep asking Him for
what He offers, instead of taking it st/
once ! But now teil me what you reslly ‘w
require to be this moment a pardoned |
man {” !

“1 only want faith in Jesus,” ws |
his answer. |

* Come, then, at once to Jesus, Re!
ceive Him as your Saviour; and in!
Him you will find all that you need for |
time and tor eternity.” \

- [
Hold On. i
A WORTHY brother wants to kno¥
what he is to do to develop interst
in the Sunday-school work in hit
neighbourhood. He says there are
plenty of children who need Sundsy-
achool instruction, but the parents are
indifferent, and the children are not
sent. We advise that two things be
done: 1. Let the pulpit speak plainly
and earnestly on the subject. 2. Moeet
and condnoct Sunday-school exerciset
every Sunday, if only two meet with
you. Try this for a year ; if it dont
sucosed, try it another. Christian fuith
and works will overcome all thing*
Hold on, brother.

i
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he Writer of * Hcwe, Sweet Home.”’

RIEANGER D London, all friendless, alone,

e walked through the aty, unheeded, un-

known ;

he hghts of the houses shone fotth on his

ture

hi 1o \\n'r(- thonsands of homes, hut for him
was ho place. .

weary and hungry, disheartened and sad,

wo time had been Jong suce his spirit was
glad

nd he sat on the

nd for solace he sang

o'er,

Home, Home, swiet, sweet Home,

s 1t ever so humbly, there's no place like

Home "

steps at a nobleman's door,
the refruin o'er and

b had not a shilling to pay for a bed,

Len he wrote what in luxuiy wany have
said,

*Mid pleasures and palaces though we may

Toitim,

it ever so humble, there’s no place like

Home.”

he words full of cheer from his sorrows were

wiung,

Ko syched, what in thankfulness others have

sung,

A charm from the skies seems to hallow us
there,

hich seek through the world is neer met with
elsewhere ;

Bume, Home, sweet, sweet Home,

b 1t ever 30 humble, there's no place like

Home."

hid London looked fuir to his eyes growing
dim,

But the lights of the city no welcome gave

him,

¢An exile from home, splendour dazzles in
vain,

D, give me my lowly thatched cottage

again !

Bo sany the poor strauger,
Way, )

But miilions of voices have suug since that

day

“Phe Inrds singing gaily that came at my

1‘:\”,

e these and the peace of mind dearer than

ally

ame, Home, sweet, sweet Home,

B it ever s0 humble, there's no place like

Home,”

and went on his

Bl 1t teed that one heart through deepan-
gwish should learn,
hat others the truth might more swiftly dis-
cern ?

trinmph of love by the singor was won,
Du: homes are the dearer for him who had
none!
Ve weep for the exile that Tonged for a home,
LAnd vet way compelled as a wanderer to roum,
[But he had some raptare to banish his pain,
As he heard 1 all lands the familiar refrain,
- Home, Home, awcet, sweet Home,
Be 1t ever so hwnble, there’s no place like
Home,”

But the toil and the sorrow are aver at last,

And the journeys and lonelness things of the
st ;

Amerrea finds him with honour a grave,”

And England above him the laurels would

wave ;

In “]f] climes and countries the man has his
ame,

And old men and children are spea ny his
name,

But the hest of all is he no longer shall roam,

The homeless, tired stranger, at length is at
Home,

“Home, Home, sweet, sweet Home,

Be it ever so humble, there's no place like

Home." -

—Marianne Farningham.

————a—————
What Did the Apostle Paul Say?

Tuk other evening Rév. Mr. Philacter
st down at the tea-table with a very
thoughtful air, and attended to the
wants of his brood in a very abstracted
manner, Presently he looked up at his
wifeand said : .
“The Apoatle Paul—"

, “Got an awful lump on the head
saternoon,” broke in the pastor's eldest
son, “playing base ball.”

* The body of the writer of this exquisite
song has just been brought to America from

The pustor gravely paused for the in-
terruption, and resumed :

“'The Apostle Puul—"

“Haw Mis, Dush down at Green-
banm’s this afiernoon,” swid his eldest
daughter, aduressing her mother. She
had on the same old biack silk. She's
going to Chicago.”

The good minister waited patiently,
and then in tcnes which were just w
shude louder than before, he resumed :
“The Apostle Paul "—

“ Went in »wimmin’ last night with
Henry and Ben, and stepped on a
clam-shell,” exclaimed his younger son;
“and pleass, can 1 stay at home to-
morrow §”

The pastor informed his son that he
could stay away from the river, and
again emsayed his subject of conversa-
tion. He said:

“The Apostle Paul says—"

“ My teacher is an awful story-
teller,” shouted the second won;  he
says the world is as round us an orange,
and turns around all the time. I guess
he hasn't much sense,”

The mother lifted a warning finger
toward the boy, and said, “8a!” and
the father resumed :

«The Apostle Paul says—"

« Don’c bite off twice as much as you
can chew,” broks out the eldest son, re-
proving the assault of his little sister
on a prece of cake.

The pastor’s face showed just a trifle
of annoyance us he said in & very firm
snd decided tone:

“ The Apostle Paul says—"
«There's a fly in the butter,” cried
the youngest hopeful of the family, and
« general laugh followed.

‘When silence hud been restored the
¢ldest daughter, with an air of curiosity
said : .
“ Well, pa, I would reslly like to
know what the Apostle Puul said.”

+ Pags the mustard,” said the pastor
sternly.

Aud now the question is : What did
the A postle really say that the Rev. Mr.
Philacter vould have so curiously con-
strued ?  Or is it the New Version 1—
Christian at Work.

The Blackboard.
NEver use it if you can do without

it.

You can never do without it if by
using it you can make the lesson clearer
1o your pupils.

Grow your blackboard exercises.
During the week at some time try to
make the losson clear to a little obild.
In doing it hold a slate or bit oi paper
1n haud,und make such marks usmny be
necessary to arrest the attention of the
ohild, or convey the instruction of the
lesson to him. You will find that in
this way you have involuntarily pro
duced & helpful blackboard exercise,
and one which may be profitably em-
ployed with your regular cluss on the
following 8abbath.

Ornawental blackboard work is of
little acoount in teaching. Bluckboard
exercises of this kind may make a
good impression upom the school, but
for the teaching process study the
natural methods which prevail among
secular teachers in their reeitation
rooms, or among lawyers in the court-
room, or among soientists on the
rostrum.

Be full of your subject. Determine
to teach it. Follow your instincts and
impulses, and 10 this way biackboard

Epworth and the Wesleys.
Tux name of Epworth is known to
thousunds of Methodints all the world
over ; but probably not one in a thou-
rand knows more about the town than
that it wus the birth-place of Jobn
ang Charles Wesley, the founders of
Methodism, The old rectory house, in
which so many of the children were
horn, was burnt down in February,
1709, Charles, the eighteenth of their
children, was born in the old straw-
thatched house in December, 1707 ; 80
he was the infant of the housebold,
not fourteen months old. when the
rectory wus consumed. Kesiah, the
nineteenth of their children, was born
» month after the fire, in the friendly
shelter of & neighbour's house, when
the family were all soattered. Not
any of the Wesleys were born in the
present rectory house, the building of
which cost more than two whole years’
income of the rector. Such s tax on
the resources of good old Sawnel
Wenley, who had lost every thing he
had but his children in the fire, was
long and keenly felt, but who, as he
knelt in the garden when little *“ Jacky”
was rescued from the burning dwell-
ing, said, gratefully and uncomplain-
ingly, “God has given me all my
children. I am rich enough ; let the
house go.” And go it did, for it was
utterly consumed, and the rebuilding
of their home kept them poor, very
poor, all the remaining days of the
good rector's life; so poor that the
house was never more than balf fur-
nished, and the children seldom more
than balf clad and fed, while of what
is cnlled pocket-money they had none.

The fact that John Wesley's father
preuched for nearly forty years in Ep-
worth Church, and that he died and
was buried at Epworth, and that John
Wesley bimself preached there for two
years as his futher's curate, eleven
years before the first Methodist society
was formed, has given an interest to
the place which will never die.

It may be asked why so little is
known about Epworth itself, The
reasoun is plain, It is in such an out-
of-the-way locality that only the wmost
courageous persons would make the
effort to visic the place. I was myselt
for nearly twenty years seeking a
favourable opportunity to make a
pilgrimage there with a companion
who would brave the difficuliies. 1
did succeed. There ure three ways
of reaching the pluce: namely, by
walking. or driving, specially from
either Doncaster or Gainsborough, or
"going by ruilway to the small town of
Crowle, and walking or hiring a special
conveywnoe for the six wiles to Ep-
worth. Oacce in my previons inve-ti
gations I met with & Me:ihodist
preacher who had been ther, and in
reply to the inquiry about the dif-
ficuity, said, * Epworth is six miles
from nowhere,” meaning that it stood
alone in the midist of & wust wilder-
ness of fenny country—lowlunds—tur
away from uny town of importanoce
Just so I found it. T was there on »
market day, but did not see 200
people in the streets. Fifty peope
would fill the market hall, and & good-
sized Methodist congregution would fill
the market-pluce itself, in the ceutre of
which John Wesley o?;liomlly 13
hered nearly all the inh&bitants of the
place to hear him presch. Epworth is
& non-progressive place. There are
not many towns or villages which are

fact that there were shout 2,000
people in the parish. Just hefore his
death hw informed his son, John, that
the parish then numberr d nearly 2,000
people ; and after the chunges of 150
years the population is set down io
1881, as 1964 ; the populstion hus not
varied moie than twenty or thirty in
=00 years.

The old church retains much of its
simple and primitive character, but it
has been renewed und has a new pulpit.
The town is & mils long, or there
ahouts, chiefly cne long street, with a
few short ones near the market-place.
Timber is largely used in the construc-
tion of the dwellings, becanse stone
and bricks hawe to be carried from so
wmany miles away. The chief interest
of the place centres in the rectory
house, the church, and the churchyard,
in which Rector Wesley is buried.
The rectory is a strongly built edifice,
so strong that there is little in it to
burn even if set on fire. The floors
are s kind of cement, thick and hard.
The rooms and staircases are the same
as when the Wesleys lived there. Those
readers of Mr. Wesley's life who re-
wember the acoount he gives of the
strange noises heard there during
about three months or more, in 1716,
may realize the scene of every event
recited. There, too, in the identical
kitchen in which Mrs. Wesley gathered
her weekly congregations (larger tban
those attending the church) on Sunday
while the rector was sttending oon-
vocation, in 1711, in London. As I
stood in that kitchen, and in the pas-
sage leading thereto, it was hard to
realize how 200 persons could be
crowded therein, but Mrs. Wesley has
recorded the fact.

During the time Samuel Wesley was
rector the income only reslized $1,000
a year. The property has so much in-
creased in value that the same esiate
yields the present rector $5.000. Hud
Mr. Wesley ever had so mach money
at his command he would have deemed
himself & rich man. One cannot help
feeling keenly the privations of that
family all througn their earthly oareer.
It is open to question whether either
John or Chailes Wesley had $1,000
for their own during any one year of
their lives ; yet with all their com-
parative poverty, see what an amount
of work they did, and good they ac-
complished, and the work lives and
spreads,

« GEr out of the way ! what are you
good for?” said a croes old gun to s
bright-eyed urchin, who buppened to
stand ia his way. The little teliow re-
plied very gently, * They muke men
out of such thingn as we are.”

SoMe grim people have maid that
there is no recurd tn the tact (hat Jusus
ever smiled. A little girl who hegni
s'me one say that, replied: Dudu’c
He say, * Suffer little children to come
anto Me?' »nid they would not huve
come uuless He smiled.”

Tae teacher should not be always
oounting his fuilures.  The terning ot
one suul to God is enough to cheer a
whole life-time of woik. *There,”
said one pluin workuan to another,
pointing to s gentlemsn pamiug by,
«¢'. ave goes Norman McLeod. If he
had done nothing more than he has
done for my soul, he would shine as
the sturs, forever snd ever.” Let the
discouraged teacher think of the value

exercises of the right and belpful kind

3‘:[,':)‘:;&:' ere, for the last forty years, it has

will abound.

so stationary In 1696, when Mr.
Wesley beoame rector, he records the

of one such testimony as that.
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The S8weet By-and-by.

WaAT will it matter by-and-hy

Wh ther my path below was bright-—
Whether it would thiough dark or hight—
Under a gray ot golden sky,

When I look back on by-and-by?

What will it matter by-aud-by,
Whether unhelped 1 toil alone,
Dushing my loot ngainst a stoue,
Missing the chaige ot the angel light—
Bidding me think of the by-and-by!

What will it matter by-and-by,

Whether with langhing joy 1 went—

Down through the years with a glad content
Never believing, nay not 1—

Tears would be sweeter by-and-by?

What will it matter by-and-by,
Whether with cheek to cheek 1've lain,
Close by the pailid angel Puitf,
Saathing myself through sob and sigh;
All will be elsewise by-and-by?

What will 1t matter?—if bright —if 1
Only am sure the way I've trod,
Glon y or gladdened, teads to God—
Questioning not the how, the why,

1t I but reach Hita by-and-by?

What will I care for the unchased sigh,
1f, iu my fiar of bliss or fall,

Closely I've clung to Christ through’all,
Mindless how rough the road might lie,
Surely He will smooth it by-and-byt

Ah, it will matter by-and-by,

Nothing but this— that joy or pain
Lifted me skyward—helped me to gain:
Whether through rick, or smi'e, or sigh,
Heaven—home—ail in all—bs -and-by.
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How Can a Teacher Get and Hold
His Scholars’ Attention P

We have the plessure of giving in
the'foilowing condensed form, the sub-
stance of wu important witicle on this
subject in the 8. N. Times . —
‘A gentleman who, although he was

& communicant in an evangelical
church, was commonly more inter-
ested in his week-day business than in
his Sabbath duties, bought a pair of
fine horses on a certain Suturday.
When Sunday morning came, he went
to church aud tried to fix his thoughts
on the preacher’s words, but the horses
ran away with his thoughts, His
wife peroeived this; and sfter the
service she said to him, “ You were
thinking more of your new horses thun
you were of the sermon, this morning.”
¢ I know it,” he mid. ¢ Well, do you
think that was right!” she wdded,

think it was right, and I'm sorry for
it. T at, after all, I don’t think 1 was
the only one st fault in the matter. 1
tried to give attentivn to our pastor,
but I couldn’t. I think he ought to
have been uble to pull me away from
those horses.” And there was a sengs
in which that gentleman had the right
of 1t,in his way ot looking ut a preacher’s
duty. In that sense, a teacher ough
to recognize his responsibility for get-
ting and holding his scholars’ attention,
when he has them before him, even
though & pair of horses sbould be pull-
ing in the opposite direction.

A young man applied to a citv dry-
goods jobber for a position as salesman,
¢ Can you sell goods?” was the met-
chant's first question. I can sell
8 to uny wan who really wants to
tuy,” was the qualitied rejoinder. *Oh,
nonsense | maid the merchant. “ Any-
body can sell goods to a man who
reully wants to buy. 1 want salesmen
who can sell goods Lo men who don't
want to buy.” And there is s similar
want to this merchant’s in the field of
Sunday-school teaching, It iscompar-
atively an easy matter to teach those
who really want to be taught; to hold
the attentivn of those who are deter-
mined to be uitentive. But there is &
duty of getting and holding theattention
of scholars whose thoughts are flying
in every direction save that of the
lesson of the day, yet who show,
by their presence in the class, that
they are not determined unwillingly to
yield their attention, if the teacher
cun give them sufficient inducements
in that direction. The teacher’s work
would be shorn of half ita power, and
all its glory, if it were limited to the
benefic of those scholars who came to
the class with the readiness and ability
10 do their full duty without the inapi-
ration und the help of a wise and
determined teachier. How to win and
hotd attention when attention is not
voluntarily proffered. is, therefore, a
question ol prime sud practical impor-
tance in every teacher’s sphere,

interest.
mant,

their attention,

attention,

struggle to win the attention of unwil

was the study of prophecy.

“ No,” was his frank reply.

“I don't

Attention 1s an immediate result of
But the interest must be
sctive and vigilant, nut lagging o~ dor-
To excite the eager interest of
your scholars, is just 80 far to command
How to excite their
«ayer interest, is, therefore, tho same
question as—How to command their
You cannot compel your
scholare’ attention on the scors of your
rights, or of their duty. But you can
attract their attention by whatever
arouses their curiosity, or otherwise
quickens and centres their interest.
And here is where your watchtul
ingenuity is to be taxed, in the effort
to gnin an indispensable hold on the
scholars who are leust inclined to give
you their attention voluntarily, and
least able to control their wills to such
an end. An example of a successful

ling scholars, may illustrate the nature
ot a teacher’s good work in thisdirection.

A teacher sat down as a stranger,
betore a clasa of untrained and fun-lov-
ing little roughs, in & city mission-school.
The lesson for the day was in the fifty-
third chapter of Isaiah: that most
wonderful of all the Messianic pro-
phecies. But the last thing in the
world that had those boys' attention
Their
attention was on the living present.
They werequick-witted and wide-awake,

the teacher, and on the classes about
them, with some tun-poking at each
object of their uttention in ita turn, in
rapid succession ; but the lesson—that
was homething that they hadn’t given
attention to, and which they didn’t
propose to look at serously.  Oneplan
after another, to get their attention to
that lesson, and to his words about it,
was tried by the teacher, without auc-
cest. Firally, he spoke up quickly,
and with a show of real interest in his
question : “Boys! did any one of you
ever seo u sheep-shearing?”’ It was &
question at & venture in a city school ;
but one of the boys answered exultantly:
“Yes, I did once, when I was out in
the country.” That boy was interested

Now, to interest the others. * Boys!”
aguin spoke out the teacher. ¢ Boys'
Just listen, all of you Billy, here, is
going to tell about a sheep-shearing he
saw, outin the country.” That caught
the attention of all, and they bent
forward in cnrious interest, * Now,
how was it, Billy1” “Why one old
fellow just caught hold of the sheep,
and sat down on his head, and another
one cut hig wool off.” Explicit, graphie,
and intelligible that! The narrator
had conscious pride in his results of
travel. ‘The listeners were attent at
the recital of something quite outside
of their range of observation. ¢ How
much noise did the sheep make about
teing sheared 1” “ He didn't bleat a
bit!” ¢ Well, now, how does that
story agree with what the Bible says
about sheep-shearing? Just look at
this lesson, all of you, and see what it
does say. There in the last part of
the seventh verss: *‘ As a sheep before
her sheare:s is dumb, 8o he openeth not
his m uth,” Attention was now fairly
caught; caught, sud attached to u
lesson not the best suited to the teach-
ing of uutr.ined scholars in & mission-
school.

Methods of catching the attention of
all the scholars before beginning to
tesnch, must greatly vary with various
classes. A mumple call, *“ Now !” muy
prove sufficient in a well-trained clus-.
Agnin, as iu the case already described,
an unexpected question will do the
work, especially u it sets each at com-
peting with, or wawhing the other.
Thus, for example: *“Who can tell we,
to begin with, how many ditferent
places are named in to-day's lesson 1”
This question might be followed up by
the teacher's showing a listle muap, and
asking, *“Now, who can point those
places out tome” ¢ Whers is Jerusa-
lem?” “Where is Cazal” “Well,
what have these places to do with
to-day’s lesson?”  Again a teacher
might catch the attention of all by
showing & flower, or & few grains of
wheat, or a coin, or & small vase, or
something which he was to use as a
help in the lesson-teaching, asking as
he showed it, “What is this?” The
method employed must be adapted to
the peculiar characteristics and needs
of the acholurs ; and the methods, in the
same class, will have to be different at
different times. The chief thing is to
see that iuterest is excited, aud that it
is excited in the direction of the pro-
posed lesson-teaching.

The Biographer is a promising ven-
ture in monthly periodical literature,
It gives & large number of concise, but
by no means dry, biographical sketches
of men and women eminent in all
departments of activity. Subjects are

They had their eyes on each other, on

chosen with the view to gratify the

public curiosity for particulars of (-
Iife und carcer of people whose nupy
are appearing in the public g
The sketches are ubly written, gy
their intevest is heightened by aceoy,
punying fuithful and well-executad yor.
tiwits, In qualigy of puper and printiyg
and tastetulness of appearance, 7/,
Biographer iv among the best perivdicly,
1t 1 sent to any address at 20 centy 4
copy, or $2.60 u year; and to toreig
nddresses for €3 a year. Now York.
23 Park Row.

The Essays of Georgs Eliot. Complets,
Cullected and arranged, with gy
Iutroduction on her *“Analysix of
Motives” By Nathan Sheppard,
New York : Funk & Wagulis
‘Toronto: Wm, Driggs. Price 2
cents.

George Eliot is 80 well known, und
so universally ucknowledged as one of
the best writers of modern times,
that it is not necessary to do more tha
to #ay that she was the author of thew
essays. Everybody of culture ani
taste wants to read whatever she wru,
It may not be known to every one that
she wrote many contributions to per-
odical literature, which, in style and
interest, nothing in her work of fiction
excels. A general wish has been
expressed through the press that her
“striking essays be oollected wnd
reprinted, both because of substantive
worth und because of the light thes
throw on the author’s literary canous
and predilections.” This has now heen
done, and done by a gentleman in every
respect fitted tor the task. Prof. Shep
pard has also written an introduction
1o the essuys on the author's * Aualyss
ot Motives.,” He is himself a recop
nized nuthority in critical analysis, and
his intioduction is worth many times
the price of the volume, Thess essuy
are now collected for the first tune, thy
never before having been publishsd
bovkform in erther England or Amirica

An Hour With Charlotte Bronts, o
Fiowers From a Yorkshire MHos
By Mrs. HorLroway,

Mrs. Holloway has had an extendel
correspondence on *he sul ject of ber
iiterary idol ; has  .en intinite puns
to seek out “‘those who enjoyed the
priceless privilege of looking into her
pure, frauk fuce;” und has introduced
the facts she has gleaned into hr
carefully written biography. The
book will be welcomed by all lovers of
pure biographical lit: rature, who wi
at once understund the high compliment
paid to its wuthoress when, giving ¥
notice of Mra. Holloway's lecture ot
Charlotte Bronte, the New York Herit
sanid, “ At times there were figits o
eloquence that rose to grandeur.

Charlotté’ Bronte's character is not
an easy one to understand, because of
her genius, her environments, avd bet |
singular shyneess and avoidance of |
publicity. To Write her lifeacce, tably:
one must have made it the study o'
years, have studied it in the integrity |
of all ita relations, and considered 1t/
from the broadest as well as from th®
narrowest aspect. This is what Mrs |
Holloway has done. She has, %ith|
loving reverence and pride, grzed /" |
her great sister wowan from the stand-
point of her literary endeavors A"
achievements and her domestic #"
roundings, and her conclusions **!

worthy of her *Hour” with b/
subject. ;

——:..—‘5
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" Rock of Ages.

*“Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee!™
Sang the lady, soft and low,
And her voice’s gentle flow
Rose upon the evening air
With that sweet aud solemn prayer;
* Rock of Ages, clett for me,
Let me hide myself iu thes!”

Yet she sang as oft she had

When her heart was gy and glad,

Saug becanws she felt alune,

Sang because her soul had grown

Weary with the tedious day

Sang to while the hours away,
*“Rock of Ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee!”

Where the fitful gaslight falls
On her father’s massive walls,
On the chill and mlent street
Whete the lights and shadows meet;
Thete the laly’s voice was heard,
As the breath of night was stirred
With her tones 20 sweet and clear,
Wafting up to God that ptayer ;

“‘ Rock of Ages, cleft for me.

Lot me hide myself i thee!”

Wandering, homeless, thro’ the night,
Praying for the morning light,
Pale and haggard, wan and weak,
With sunken eye and hollow cheek,
Went a woman, oue whose life
Had been wrecked in sin and strife ;
One, a lost aud only child,
One by sip and shame defiled ;
Aud her heart with sorrow wrung,
Heard the lady when she sung
““Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide mywself in thee!™

Pausing, low her head she bent,
And the music as it went
Pierced her blacking soul, and brought
Back to her, as lost in thought
Tremblingly she stood, the past,
And the burning tears fell fast,
As she called to mind the days
‘When she walked in virtue's ways;
When she sang that verv song
‘With no seuse of sin or wrong:

* Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let we hide myself in thee!”

On the marble steps she knelt,
Aund her sou! that momeut felt
More than she could speak, as there
Quivering, moved her lipa in prayer,
And the God she had forgot
Smiled upon her lonely lot,
Heard her as she murmured oft.
‘With an accent sweet and soft,
*‘Rock of Ages. cleft for me,
Let me hide mysell in thee!”

- * L » - »

1ittle knew the lady fair,
As she sang in silence there,
That her voice had pierced a soul
That had lived 'neath sin's control !
Little knew when she had done,
That & lost and erring one
Heard her—as she breathed that strain
And returned to God again'!
—F. L. Stautor..

Strawberries, Ripe Strawberries !

WHAT a pretty little maiden is this,
and how fresh and bright and beauti-
ful her strawberries look, and how
temptingly she holds one large and
Inacious one up in her tiny hand!
From her dress and appearance we
should say that she was & little Italian
girl; but we don’t remember seeing
any strawberry girls in Italy. We
saw plenty of them, however, in Swits-
erland., Just such merry little maidens
an this, Thoy would greet one by the
wayside, and offer the sweet mountain
strawberries. Oh, 80 oool and fresh
and fragrant | 'We never enjoyed any-
thing more in our life than, after a
glorious mountain olimb, to sit down
to a bowl of strawberries and mountain
oream and brend and honey. The
Swiss children we found very kind to
strangers, politely touching their hata
and saying, Gut Morgen, Harr or, Gut
Abend, Herr, ss wo passod,

Littell's Living 4ge. The numbers of
The Living Age tor April 28th and
May dth contun Lord Lawrence and
the Mutiny, Fortuightly; lsaigh of
Jerusalem, and the Land of Promise:
a Fuhle, by Lord Lytton, Nineleenth
Century ; Autobiographies, Mudame
Roland, Blackwoed ; Richard Crashaw,
Cornhill . Sketches in the Malay Fen-
insula, Letsure Hours; Content, Spec:
tator ; Mrs. Carlyle, Athencum ; with
instalments of “ No New Thing,” “The
Ladies Lindores,” and *The Wizard's
Son,” and the usual amount of poetry.
For fifty-two numbers of sixty-four
large pages each (or more than 3,300
pages a year) the subacription price (88)
is low; while for $9 we will send 7he
Methodist Mayazine and The Living
Age for a year,

Kunkel's Musical Review. Folio 40
pages. St, Louis: Kunkel Bros.
Price $2 & year; single numbers
25 cts.

It is & very encouraging sign of
musical progress that so large and
handsome a bigh-class musical monthly
should have reached a sixth volume.
It is the largest, und we judge one of
the beat, of the musical journals. It
abounds in musical criticism, musical
science, musical studies, classical and
popular rmausio, everything that can
foster and cultivate correct musical
taste.

It is astonishing as well as gratifying
that the regular circulation of the
Youth's Companion has reached the
enotmous number of 30C,200 copies a
weck, This fuct is encouraging as an
off'set to the alariing spread of unclean-
ness in the form of juvenile papers of
the baser sort. Three hundred thousand
subscribers are equivalent to a million
and & half readers; and this means
that one and a balf iillions of future
men and women are being educated
for good and not for evil by their
weekly reading, aside from other mil-
lions who are fed by other wholesome
papers. The Youth's Companionis the
oldest as well as the thrif jest and
ablest of the juvenile papers of America.
Price $1.75 a year; given with Metho-
dist Mayazine for $1.560.

‘WE beg to call special attention to
the admirable paper on Japan, con-
tributed to this number by Mns.
Huater, the accomplished wife of the
Rev. Dr. Hunter, of this city. It was
reasd before a large audience at a
meeting of the Society in the Metro-
politan Church at Toronto; and now,
as submitted to a much larger audience,
will, we hope, deepen the interest fult
in our missions in that country.

s dipe-

THE Metropolitan Methodist Church
Sabbath-school, Toronto, is the oldest,
and one of the moat active working
schools in the city. Mr. Montgomery,
:} ltuohor of one of the Ladies’ Bible

asses, was most agreeably surprised
by being made, on Friday eveni;pg, the
11th ult, the recipient of a very
beautiful vilver water pitcher and gob-
leta, accompanied by a flattering
address. Mr. Montgowery feelingly
and eloquently veplied. Mr. J. B.
Boustead, the eflicient Superintendent
of the mschool, was present, and con-
gratulated both teacher and scholars

upon the very kindl feeling that
existed between them, d *

The Mother's Knee.
RBY I'HE RKY. JAMREN A, R, DIUKHON.

Tue one truly and enduringly sacred
spot on earth is the mother's knee,
More sweet and tender memwories, that
moisten the eye, and gladden the
heart, wnd regulate the lite, cluster
shout it than any other spot, however
dear and holy. That is the dearest
and holiest of them all, It abides for-
ever, like the church of God, the
symbol of preaching and prayer and
discipline; the symbol of man's
spintual relations and of his soul's
necessities, It is his first house of
God, where he is taught divine things,
where the revelation of the Unseen
first steals in upon his heart ; it is his
first oratory, where he is instructed
how to draw near to God, where he
learns the prayers that he never for-
gets, and that never cease to charm
him with their beautiful simplicity and
loving directness ; it is his firat school,
where he is mude subject to another
will, that learning to obey he may be
fit to rule. Hallowed spot! fountain of
untold blessings for the life of man.

Usually it is first of all a place of
prayer. There the lisping lips learn
to lift the heartv to God, and the golden
chain is forged that ever after is to
bind the being to the Unseen ;—a
chain that holds even in the greatest
stress of weather ;—a chain charged
with unspeakable good to the soul.
Jobn Randolpb, of Roanoke, tells ws
that at one time he might have become
a French intidel but for the memory of
his mother’s hand upon his head as he
knelt at her side to repeat after her
the Lord's Prayer. Frunces Ridley
Havergal, in her brief autobiographical
notes, gives unmistakable evidence of
a pious mother's training. When re-
cording what she rsmembered of her
souktlite after she wus six years of age,
she says: * One sort of a habit I got
nto in a steady way, which was per-
severed in with more or less fervour ac-
cording to the particular fit in which 1
might be. Every Bunday afterncon I
went alone into a little front room (4t
Henwick) over the Hall, and there
used to read a chapter in the New
Testament, and then knelt down and
prayced for a few minutes, atter which
1 usually felt soothed and less
naughty.” Her mother once said to
her: ¢ Dear child, you have your own
little bed-room now, it ought to be a
little Bethel.”

The mother’s knee is also the place
of instrviction ; instruction in righteous-
pess, Oftenit is poured into ap-
parently heedless ears, but being heard
16 is remembered, and acted upon with
heroic bravery. The Rev. Newman
Hall says: “The very first thing
that I oan remember is sittirg on my
mother’s knee and learning from her
lips that glorious declaration, * God so
loved the world that He gave His
only begotton Son, that whosoever be-
lieveth or Him should not perish, but
have everlusting life,” I can still feel
her hand on my head, and see her
earnest fuce, and hear the musio of her
sweet voice. The great truth which
was 80 precious to herself, she desired
her ochildren to know, at least in
wordl,. from their earliest days.” Mr.
Hall, in giving his experience of the
truth, says, ¢ How dear that text has
been to me!” It moulded his life,
But a mother’s trainiug goes all round
the gircle of the soul’s wants, and
touches upon all that the life will need

in its world-faring Journey,

What careful training the followy,
incident shiows : * One day n Loudo,
when Thomas Oarlyle was wily, -
» few months of eighty, he was wali.
ing in company with an Aweney,
stianger who had that duy culle ¢,
ses  him,

|
i
|
|
1
|
\
|
i
i
|

i

They approached a sy

crossing. When halfway over Carly e |
suddenly stopped, and stooping dow, |

picked something out of the mud, u |

the risk of being run over by onw
the many carriages that were rushuy
past. With his bare bands Be brugheq
the mud off and placed the white xyl,
stance in & clean spot on the cull,
stone. ‘ That,’ said he, in a tone as
sweet and in words as besutiful as juy
companion had ever heard, ‘ is only 4
crust of bread. Yet I was taught by’
mother never to waste, and above ll
bread, more precious than gold, the
substance that is the same to the bod,
that the mind is to the soul. I mn
sure the hungry sparrows or a hungy-
dog will get nourishment from that int
of bread.”” Ah! oonsider well the
the fact that lieg beneath that. Carlyle
about eighty years old, and hw
mother's early teaching is guiding hu .
and controlling him atill! It has not
faded out of sight ; it is as fresh und
as clear in the heart as the day it was
spoken, only far more deeply felt and .
realized. The teaching has passed out
of the bare word into & living puissant
principle. It has in the deepest sens
become life, *

Consider it how we may, it is at the-
mother's knee that the foundation
stones of all beautiful, noble, worthy, .
and enduring character are laid, '
words and acts of no great importance,
apparen’ly, at the time; yet, by the
steady enforcement and reiteration of
them, they are remembersd, regarded,.
and acted upon, to the enriching of the
hfe with quulities that ave every way:

desirable. The culture that the childien |

need is mostly received here. And,
therefore, no attention, no painstaking,
no denial of one’s own feeling, is tuo
great to attain the end that all should
earnestly seek, namely, a lovely
Christian character in the children.—
S.8. Times.

THE success of the Salvation Army
has given rise to a number of similur
organizations in E- gland and Wales.
There are the army of the King's Own,
Christian Army, Gospel Temperanc
Blue Ribbon Army, Holiness Army,
Hosanna Army, Redeemed Army,.
Royal Gospel Army, and, Salvatwn’
Navy. These bodies, toget.‘:fer wich the
Alethians, the Calvinistic Indepen-’
dents, the Christian Evangelists, and
the Christian Pioneers, have 45,000
places of worship. |

Wk all pity a mother who hus 3
drunken son. But our pity is very|
much lees after we learn that, when her |
hoy was young, she permitted him t
kecp late hours, and essociato with
unknown companions, unrebuked by
her ; that she never exerted herself t
bring him up in the fear of God, snd
never trained him to regard the liquor
hubit as the sum of all villanies.

Nor long since & venerable Scotch
elder was obliged to walk several milt*
to got to the kirk ; he was acoompan!
by & young man, who, when he hal
proceeded an hour in silence, ventuw‘fv
to remark that it was “a grand dsy,
whereupon quoth the other, * Whist
mon, is the Lord’s Day » suitable tin®

to be clavering about the weather!

U
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! My Dear A

§ fortable,

Saul on Mount Gilboa. T
Ny REV. E. M DI WART, b Dy,
(Editor Chrustan Guardian )

« As 1 happened by chianco upon Mount Gilboa,
tehold Snul jeaned uprn hin wpear, and lo, the
chatiots and horgomen followed hard after hilw,”
— 2 Sam it

H#: leans on his spear in his desolate grief—
His hite-bload 18 silently streaming—
Faint, wounded, forlorn, sitks the tall Hebrew
eliet,
No hope thro hus dark bosom glenming.

The charotsand horsemen are closing around,
And tear-stricken Israel is flying—
Then bravest and best lie strewed o'er the
p,!lnlllul,

Where the eagle-souled chieftain is dying.
Hix sons in their beauty, the pride of their

sie

Repose on the battle-field gory—

No cownrds, who shrinking from danger
retire,—

They are crowned with the warrior’s glory.

No hand near to succor as life ehbs away—
No last words of friendslip to cheer him—
01 a1 the loved friends of life's hxq?»ier day,
Not one m this dark hour is near lm.

Onew envied the fame of his valor and power,
Now lns star has in darkness descended—
Onee the sound of his name made his eneties

cower §
Now his warfare forever is ended.

Xa longer by faithless ambition beguiled,
The past thrilly with deopcut emotion ;

f Tlie thoughts that sweep o'er him are troub-

lous and wild
Au the waves of the foam-crested ocean.

B Nt a star shines aboye to illumine or guide—
od—

Evety hope, every joy-beam is clou

The past is all darkened by wildering pride,

The future despair has enshrouded.

e remembers his folly and pridewith regret—

I'ie vows hie has faithlessly broken—

R The dreams that in soriow and darkness have

“et—
words that should ne'er have been
spoken,

Th-

The <hafts of the foemen are true to thewr
am —
The spinit ita shrine has forsaken—

H 11e Tieeds not the sound of Plulistia’s acclaim,

lu the sleep from which none can awaken,

Il A Canadian Young Lady in Germany.

Weo have pleasure in reprinting the
accompanying letter from a young
('anadian lady travelling in Germany.

BriTiszt Horen, HANOVER.

3
AvrritougH we are now in Thale on

H the 1inrz Mountains you will see that
j| my letter was dated in Hanover. I

commenced it while our Kellner (waiter)
was bringing in our breakfast. You

j| will suy what a very unromantic name

for a hotel in Germany, but we could

H not help it—we would of course have

preferred one with & many consonanted

| (terman name, but this one wus adver-

tised in Cook’s Guide, as one of the
best in Hanover, and we find it exceed-

| ingly comfortable.

Words would be almost inedequate

j to express the enjoyment we had in our
f iourney here (to Thale,) and now we
f ate in a spot so indescribably lovely
| that the only drawback seems to be
| that all our friends are not with us.
| We left London at 8.20 p.m. on Wed-

nesduy; roached Dover a little after

2 10 pan,  The guard on ihe train was

very attentirve, and conducted us to the
Calais boat, which we found very com-
We went on board with the
fullest intentions of being seasick, as
somebody said you must be in crossing
the Chaunel, but the night wasso fine,
that the captain remarked as he came
for our tickets, “lovely night; not s
ripple on the water ;” so that in spite
of our efforts we wore obliged to forego

g _—

the pleasure (1) of being ill. We
reposed ou the couches in the spacious
saloon, taking a nap during the very
short period that it ook us to cross—
less than two hours.

The captain, seeing that we were
ladies travelling alone, was very oblig-
ing, changing some of our KEnglish
money into French, quite of his own
accord, a8 we had not thought of that
necessity, and saying, * When you get
to Calais, take the Brussels tratn ;" us
he saw by our tickets that ou. desti-
nation was Hanover. At Calais the
French guurd conducted us to &
luxurious first-class carriage, and told
us to “restez tranquills,” us he would
not allow any one eise to come into the
carriage, as we were alone, and that we
should not need to change cars until we
should arrive at Cologne about eleven
o'clock the next morning.

Frowm Calais to Thale we have heard
nothing but French and German, except
a little very indifferent English in the
hotel at Hanover. We have had no diffi-
culty in understanding all the directions
given us on the way, and were happy
to find ourselves understood with com-
parative ease, by the good-natured
railwav officials,

At Brussels several French individu-
als came and looked in our window
rather roproachfully, seeing we did not
leave the railway carriage, and asked
where we were going? When we re-
plied, “a Cologne,” they were quite
satistied, and one replied, * Eh bien,
vous restez en voiture.” One man
who kept a coffee stall, to whom the
intelligence had evidently been con-
veyed that we were English, rushed up
with his napkin on his arm and dis-
played his knowledge of our language
in the following information which he
bestowed upon us: *‘If you want a
cup mit café you find it at dese lettle
table right here,” and then rushed off
quite satisfied.

We reached Cologne about eleven
and remained till a quarter past one.
Unfortunately we were not at all well,
and we could not »init the cathedral. 1
went out to have a look at its exterior,
consoling myself with the hope of
returning to it at some future time.

We could obtain no information any-
where as to the time we might expect
to arrive in Thale, and debated some
time whether to spend the night at
Cologne or Diisseldorf, finally deciding
to push right on to Hanover, where we
would arrive about 11 p.m. We were
very glad afterwards that we had been
led to decide upon this course. We
found the hotel very pleasant. Hore
we had our first intr »duction to German
stoves and beds. And here let me
digress a little to tell you what trouble
I have with my bed every night to get
it arranged for & good ZEnglish sleep.
We have two single beds in one room,
each with a nice mattrees, and a grace-
fully upward sloping * bolster head,”
and linen white as white can be, and
surmounting thege & down bed in an
immense linen cz, which supplies the
place of sheet, blanket, and counterpane.
To my joy I discovered that this sloping
head is separute, and oonsequently
remove it every night. I sirauge the
bud in proper German fashion in the
morning before our landlady comes in,
as I do not wish to burt her feelings of
course. Then the feather bed—though
very clean, and delightful in oool
weather, is decidely warm on sultry
nights.

at to return to Hanover. Having
enquired what wero the special objects
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of intereat there, and being told that
the royal palace of Herrenhausen was
well worth a visit on account of its
beautiful grounds and gardens, which
aro freely opened to the public, we
engaged a Selbst Dienstmann, to
conduct us thither. 'L'his good-natured
guide deluged us with floods of infor-
mation in German. We walked to
the pulace, and such a walk! A long
avenue of tall exquisite linden trees
formed an arcade for most of the way,
80 “hat we walked ¢ unter der linden,”
to our hearts’ content. The morning
was perfect, and the Herrenhausen
Park a scene of beauty far beyond
Hyde Park in London to our thinking.
The air was filled with the odonr of
flowers; high, perfectly trimmed hedges
enclosed portions of the gardens. The
large fountain was not playing, but
our guide told us that it throws a stream
s hundred feet high, and is turned on
every Sunday, when the grounds are
“gchwarz mit minnen,” (black with
men.) There are swun ponds, and
goldtish ponds: the latter came in
swarms right to our feet to take the
biscuits we crumbled into the water.

We next visited the stables where
one hundred and twenty horses are
kept. In one long stable we saw
eighteen of the most exquisitely beauti-
ful hornes, nine of them milk white, for
the use of the king, and nine cream
oolor, for the queen. The former wear
red trappings, the latter blue. These
graceful creatures are accustomed to
visitors, and seemed to acoord a gentle
welcome to us, as we stroked their
foreheads, and offered them lumps of
white sugar.

Better still than this was the mau-
soleum which we next visited, where
rest the remains of King August and
his Queen Frederica. We were admitted
by & very solemn looking porter who
directed us to one side of the entranoe,
whete were & great many pairs of thick
German slippers, very large indeed.
We wers obliged, (as i8 the custom) to
encase our feet in & pair of these before
accending the marble steps to the
chamber, of which floor, walls, and
ceiling are all Italisn marble. There
are two tombs, s life size satatue
reclining on each. The king is repre-
sented as asleep; the queen,on her tomb
a few feet distant from that of the
king, is in the act of falling asleep.
This exquisite piece of workmanship
was done by Rauch, an artist of Berlin.
I cannot give you even & faint idea of
the beauty of this chamber of the dead ;
#o sacred, so full of awe, that a hush
seemed to fall on the gayest party of
tourists as they entered.

We left Hanover at ten minutes
after two, reaching Thale about seven
in the evening. Although the journey
is 8o short we changed cars three .imes,

This spot is a very Eden for loveli-
ness ; surrounded by mountains whose
strange shapes loom ap againat the sky
like petrified giants. As we take our
coffee and rolls in the morning we look
out upon the thickly woodel Rose-
trappe, on the summit of which stands
a hotel and restauration. The moun-
taina and legeuds give promise of
endless walks and amusement, but
these are yot to be enjoyed.

Yours, etc.
M. R.J.

WaEy little Fred oume home from
Sunday-school the other day, he said:
“ They round a basket with

‘s Beraps.”’

PorTABLE paper houses are coming
into vogue 1n England.

Brsipes his duchy of Cornwall, the
Prince of Wales owns real estate valued
at $90,000 a year,

ONk billion seven hundred and
seventy-six million letters, cards, and
newsp ipers last year went through the
British post-office.

Two men went to New Yerk. One
visited the saloon sand thought Now
York wicked. The other visited the
homes and thought New York good.

Tax drink bill of Great Britian
reached its maximum in 1876, when it
was £147,288,759. Last year it had
fallen to £126,261,359, showing that
the effort of temperanoce workers have
reduced this wasteful bill over $1C5,-
000,000, In 1875 the average cost of
liquor for each individual was £4, 9s.;
last year it was £3 11, 7d.

Tue Westminster Teacher says: The
kind of Christianity the Bible teaches
is that which flows over the rim of the
Sabbath and runs down through all
the days of the week, making men and
women better, holier, purey, truer, and
more unselfish.

Tue S. §. Times avers that there was
never a day when the writings and
addresses of skeptics had as little
influence, actual or comparative influ-
ence, on either side of the ocean, as
since the adoption of the International
leason system.

CARkY, the Dublin iniormer, seems
to have some queer ideas of right and
wrong. He stated in evidence that he
did not attend the SBunday meeting of
the Assassination Committee on account
of Sabbatarian scruples, but he thought
1t no sin to assassinate Mr. Burke,

Dox'r oxt IN.—Dmdalus was a fam-
ous builder, who was fabled to have
oconstructed the Cretan labyrinth, full
of perplexing windings, and onoe in, it
was exceedingly difficult to get out
again. Jn it was the den of the
Minotaur, & very savage creature, haif
man and half bull. ¢

“That is intemperance,” we say.
Once amid its entanglements it is
difficult to escape; and O, how many
the savage beast within gores and
devours! The best way to manage this
labyrinth is to keep away from it
Acquire not a knowledge of the taste
of hiquor.

Tuz bee has long been a type of the
industrious worker, but there are few
people who know how much labor the
aweet hoard of the hive represents.
Eech head of clover oontcins about
sixty distinct flower tubes, each of which
contains a portion of sugar not exoeed-
ing the 1-500th part of a grain. The
probosis of the bee must therefore be
inserted into 500 oclover-tubes before
one grain of sugar can be obtained,
There are 7,000 grains in a pound, and,
as honey contains three-fourths of its
weight of dry sugar, each pound of
honey represents 3,500,000 clover-tubes
sucked by bees.

Wazx Dr. H. and Lawyer A. were
walking arm in arm, & wag said to
ﬁ-iex.\ld, “ Those two fellows are just
equal to one highwsyman.® y
how do you m‘agke that out1” asked

his friend, looking very seriously.
ot B“m" "j the wag, “its a

lawyer and a dootor— your mouey or

money in it, but I didn’¢ take any.”

your life!”
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Answcors to Pustles in Last Number.
8
TED
FINIR
TIGELLA
SENECAOIL
DILATOR
, SLOOP
AIR
L

38, —

39.—Art-I-choke.

—

NEW PUZZLES.
40,—CHARADE.

To depress with fear; to omit. A
spring flower.

41.—Diamoxn.

A letter; a short sleep; & species
of antelope; a genus of grames; a

42.—8quazs-Worb,

Partly coloured ; an island; other-
wise ; an abyss.

S ————————————————epiraty

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IX TMB ACTS OF THE APOSTLEA,
A.D. 49.] LESSON XIL {June 17.
Aots 14. 10-88. Commit to memery ve. §1-23.

QorLpex TExT.
Go ys, therefore, and teach all nation
:sddn'i‘thom in the name of the Father,
of Son, aud of the Holy Ghost.—
Matt. 28. 19.
Caxtealn TRUTR

T missions are a blessing to the
whm&

Tixe—A.D. $9. Immediately following
the last lemson.

PrACE.—Asia Minor, and Antloch in Syria.
Pav, 47. Completion of his first
ey.

Ruizzs.—Claudius Cmsar, emperor of
Rowe (§). Cumanus, governor of udea.

ot uo;l.l—‘-ln our Mt}:’“ we

ta tr worshi
:: uGoi"“Bntmoldmi;
soen Tollewed Paul and Barnabas, and stirred

Hurs oven Hn:o' P;:m—-lo.ug‘-nm“
Lystra. 7008 Sp—

vd been by miracle, Paul wss
stunned, not ed. Du-g:

Tmty“ tloa sway. This was the furthest

souls—Making .

the vine s hardened

oontins tn the faith—1n their trust in Jesus

£

QUESTIONA,

INTRODUCFORY.— Where werse Paul and
Baruabas at the eclose of our last lesson?
How were they regarded 7 How old was Paul
at this time !

Sunirer : ForrioN MIRRIONS AND TRE
HoMmEe CHUKCH.

1. THE MisaioNaARIiES SUFFERING FOR
CRRIST'S SAKE (- 8. 19-21).—Who interfered
with Paul's work at Lystra! Why do bad
men take so much trouble to injure a good
work ! What change took place in the feel-
ings of the people! Are such changes nat-
ural !  What daes this teach us as to secking
Wpuh\rityl What did they do to Paull

Vas he really dead 1 Was his restoration a
miracle? Where did he go next! What
was the farthest point of this nissionary
journey ! Through what places did the mis-
sionaries return 1 How would they dare to
g: back to the cities from which they had

en driven by persscution? Are iwssion-
arles under any inore obligation than other
Christiaus to endure hardness and self-denial 1

2. Tur. MissionariEs CONFIRMING THE
CRURCHES (vs. 22-26),—What is meant by
confirming their souls? In what three w&i:
was this donet? (1) By continuing tn !
faith, What is it to continue in the faith?!
What things will help us to so continue!
(2) By enduring trin’s, What is tribulation
How do trisls confirm the soult (James1,
2-4, Rom. 5. 8). What is meant here by
the kingdom of God? What promises are
made to those who endure tribulations for
Christ's sake! (James 1. 12. 2 Cor, 4 17,
la.“; Pet. 1. ‘79 Rom. 8. 17, :l;sc C}hm.
10-12). (8) By organizing i X
Whom did they ordein! What is an
ttglder” ! What was the obﬂect of settin
apart these men 1 Why did they fast as we
aa pray?! Trace the route of Paul and Bar.
nl:ib“ to their home! Which Antioch was
this?

8. THE M1ss1oNARIES' ReTURN,—A GREAT
MisstoNARY MErTING (va. 26-28).—From
what place had Paul and Barnabas started on
this journey ! By whom were they sent out?
What can the Church at home do for mia-
slonaries ! What kind of a missionary meet-
ing was held at Antioch? What good was
done by thisreport ! How may Sunday-school
children become more interested in misions !
Have our modern missionaries met with greay
sucoess ¥ -

PRACTIOAL, BUGOESTIONS.

1. Conversion is but the beginning of the
Christian lifs. All disciples need confirming

in it

2, Mesting difficulties, overcoming obsta-
u}:-. doing hard work helps to confirm Chiris.
tians.
3, Christian work needs organizing and

gnidhqn#‘.

4. The value of great missionary meetings.

8. Young people can be interested in mis-
l)g hearing from missionaries ; (2)

by praying for them ; (3) by giving to the

cause ; (4; bv resding about miseions ; (6) by

doing what they can for Christ st home.

Rrvizw Exzxciss. (For the whole S8chool
” {n Conoert).

18. What happened to Paul at Lystra!
Aws, He was stoned by the mob. | 19, re
did he go soon after 1 Axs. He revisitad all
the Churches he had formed. 20. To what

lsce did he returnt Axs. To Antioch in
B ria. 21. How long had he been gone on
is missiont Ans Two or thres years.
83, What did he do on his riturn? “Axe.
He held a great missionary mesting at An-

mo mattar o opoee e TThe neot way wha | A-D- 3749}  LESSON XML [June 84,
hhy.:.-d triale. kaug;—;l‘:‘% Revizw.

" .. separating (For Scripture Lesson,—Recite the Golden
the whant. e mﬁﬂm Pexts of the Quarter, and Mark 16, 16-18).

d into ths heavealy character here,
DT satued cldere.—This wan the third we GoLoex Taxr.
of soufrming the Church. Klders’were And he mid unto them, Go ye into all the
ors snd teachers, for the ,%ovmnent and | world, and h the to every cres.
guidanoe of the Church. 12B. Atalia—The ture.—Mark 16. 18,
seapert of Pamph 98, Andioch—The o
famous Aatioeh of 27. They gathered BxTRAL TRUTR.
hm—%m the first m ml-ig: The Gospel for the whole world.
sty ‘?ﬂ_‘" A ,"“'“'.ll :“il Tisa.—From A.D. 87-49. About 13 years,
von SPECIAL —Peul | PLAOR—Jerumlem, Damsscur Cesares,

stonad.—His yesterstion.—Oonfirming u.ii‘: Aatiooh, Oyprus, Asia Mivor.
dars,~The M."v'nu Qumrions.
of groat mestings.—How young | Iwrmopvcront.—What was the §
poopls oan be intarested in missions. sabject of last quarter's Jessons ? of

this quarter's? Over how much time doea
this quarter extend 1 What is the range of
places? Trace out the chief journeyings ou
the map 1

SunieoT : THre DEVELOPMENT OF THE
CHRISTIAN CHURCH,

1. TR DEVELOPMENT oF INDIVIDUAL
WoRrKkERS,—Who was the most prominent
person bronght into the Church! Give an
account of lSu conversion. Btate something
of his early Christian life and work, What
deacon wae brought into active work 1 State
some of the things he did, What Ethiopian
was converted ! and how 1 Give an sccount
of the conversion of a Roman officer. What
early member of the Church at Jerusalem
was developed into a missionary t Who was
the most useful woman mentioned, and what
did she do! What governor was converted !
What young mau at Lystra was converted,
rl\;;dl afterwards became & co-worker with

ul t

2. ProaREss BY MEANS OF BIGNS AND
WonpErs,—By what miracle was Paul led
to be a Christisn] What two visions are
recorded!  What  prophecy was fulfilled !
What aid was sent by an angel t What per.
son was restored to life ! What persons were
healed of diseans ! What remarkable answer
t.oqlrayeﬂ What two persons were struck
with temporary blindness ! When and whers
were their apecial gifts of the Holy Ghost!
How did these signs and wonders aid the
Goapel 1

3. Prooress AcAiNsT OppositioN.—How
did persscution at Jerusalem apread the
Goarl 1 Who was converted while persecut-
ing?! What was Paul’s first persecution and
escape! From how many cities was Paul
driven by persecution? at apostle was
killed ¢ ich one was imprisoned t Give
an sccount of his escaps! Who 'were the
principal persecutors of Pault What two
magicians opposed the early Church ?

4. Trr ENLARGEMENT oF THS CHURCH. —
To whom was the Gospel sruched chielly at
first! Under what conditions would they
allow the Gentiles to ioin them! Who was
the ﬁﬂt“rnrely Gentile convert! How was
Peter led to receive him? How did God
show his approval of the opening the door to
the Gentiles? What was the second move-
ment in this directiont Who were finally
set apart for this great work !

§. MiusstonarY Work.—How many per-
sons are mentioned as doing missionary work !
Who were the first ordained missionaries?t
Trace ont Paul's fint missio journey on
the map. What countries did he visit?
Give some of the incidents in this journey.
How long did this tour last !

6. SunMARY or REsurTe.—Wuat was the
result of ail this work in the numbers con-
verted 1 What was the character of the caa-
verts ! How long was it since the birth of
the Church on the dguof Pentecost t In
what countries had tha Gospel been preached 1
‘What progress was made in_the ization
and work of the Church ! Was this progress
more marvellous.and rapid than the progress
of the last few years in the modern &mreh!

-

Know Them.

Tzacuzn, do you study the chamoter of
your scholars 1 If you do mot, how can you
tall the beat way of them ¢t at
is the matter with the old clock in the
corner!  *‘ Needs oiling,” you say. The
clock-tinker shakes his and says, 1
must take it in pieces,” He removes the
hands and the dial, and then comes out all
the works. *‘Ah,” he says squinting at a
ourtain wheel,  That ‘ere in hurt. Trouble
is there.” Did yon ever take s scholar in

soss ! You say, Will is odd and pervérse,

unday, Not that, but he can’t bear ridiculs,
and your laugh at him touched a nerve.
Don’t poke fun at him. Fanny told you a
He, you say. It was notwilful deceit. She
is when barked savagely at
::’,dout of her frighumg mlfpc a false-
5 mrrﬂdng even herself. ou not
kunow that Jane is vaint Dou't nﬁz up the
in her. Charlis will follow you
but you cannot drive him an inch.
Shy, quesr, little Tom s , aud feels
negl Call eatly at house. Take
thees little clocks in pivoss. Don’t wait till
are out of order. Understand them
y=8. 8. Journal.

In P s man was advertised
drowned & reward offered for the oy

of his body. A other peouliaritios
which he could be .nm”:..mg‘.’i

tapediment in his spesch.
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Helen’s Secret. By Darley Dale.
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