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THE WALDENSIAN PEDDLEL,
THE vAUIUIA MIsSIDNARY.

OR,

" LADY fair! these silks of mind
Ato boautiful and raro ;
Tho nichoat web of the Indisn loom,
Which beauty's self might wear.
And theso pearls are pare a8 thine own fair

ne¢
With whoso radiant light thoy vie,
1 Iinve brought them it rre & weary way,
Will vy gentlo lady buy 1+

And the laldy suilud on the worn old man
Through the dark and elustering curls
That veiled her brow as she bent to scan
Hus mlka and glistemng pearls,
Aud sho placed ther prics 1 the old man's
haud,
And lightly turned away ;
But sho paused at the wanderer's earnest eall,
** My gentlo lady, stay

0 lady fair, T have yet s gem
Which Survr ustre flings

Than the diamond's Hash o1 tho jeweled crown
Ont the lofty brow of kings—

A wonderlul puarl, of oxseeding price,
Whoso virtus shall noer deay,

Whoss light ahall Lo a charm to thee.
Aud a blessing on thy way.”

The lady glanced at the mirroring steel
Where the youthful form was soon,

Where hor eve shoue clear and her dark locks

waved

Their clasping pearls butweon.

 Bring fon[; thy pearl of ecxceediog worth,
Theu traveller gray and alid;

Then nawma the price of thy precious gom,
And my pags shall count thy gold.”

The Juud went off 1the wanderer s brow
As a sinall and mengre book,

Unchased with gold or diamond gem,
From his folding robe he took.

¢t Mero, lady fair, 18 the pearl of price ;
Aand such may it prove 1o thee

Nay ! keep thy gold —1I ask it not ;
¥or the word of God is free ™

The hoary travellet went his wav ;
But the gft he left behind
Hsth had its puroand perfect work
On that high-boru maiden’s mind,
For she hath turned from tho pride of sin
To tho lovelinessof truth,
And given her contrite heart to God
1n ita beautiful hour of youth.

[ J ACK.”

WiaT a noble looking fellow Jack
ia! what diguity snd benignity of
countenancy, and what a majestic air,
He reminds me very much of a dog
owned by the Rev. E R Youug—
formerly missionary at Norway Houss
in tho far Nor'-West. ¢ wasa uoble
St Bernard, presented to Mr. Young
by W. E. Sinford of Hamilton. He
wan the largest dog I ever saw. Ho
was, I thiok, as tall as an crdinmy
dining-table; T know he could whitk
things off tho table with his largs
bushy tail.  Mr. Young feund bim of
gieat pervico in hauling his deg-sled
ovir {he frczen snow, and onco he
a«wed Lis master's lifo by bis enduranco
und fidelity in crosring Lake Winunipey
on the ico in & winter storm. Some-
times tho dogs’ feet would got soro from
walking on tho sbarp broken ice, and
then the missionary would put leather
shoes or moccasins on them. The
dogs would como and hold up their feet
to got their shoes on, or perhaps be
down on their backs and hold up all
their four foot at once. Mr. Young tellas
story that Jack was so muchthoughtof
ut tho Government House at Winnipeg
that tLo Governor's daughter unce gave
tho missionary an invitation to dinner
in this wise :—* Bring Jack to diauer,
aud come yourself.”’

“] wisu you would pay a little
attentioa «w what I am eaying,” roared
a lawyer to an exa:perated witness,
“T am payiog as littlo as 1 can,” was
tho calm reply.

KDITH'S OBJEOT LESSON,

Enirit had just como in from walk-
ing ; uhd, an usual, sho had a book
under bor arm. For if Edith's walks
did not luad her near tho library bulld-
ing, thoy wero apt to turn in the
direction of somo acquaintancs, or
schoolmate, who was roady to lend a
“ porfoctly spleadid " book.

She hastily put off sher wrappings,
snd was soon cosily nestled in an ersy
chalr, 80 deoply interested in thr new
volume sho never moticed grandma's
ontrance, much less thought to offer
her tho comfortablo eout; 8o decply
intorested, that she gave no hoed to
her wmother's request to put on little
Fred his rubbers and mittens, until
tho request was twico repeated ; and
then, 1 am sorry to say, Edith closod
hor book, and went with very bad
grace, and & decided frown on her
brow, to attend to tho Jittle brother.

And all through the eveniog, in-
stead of adding anything to the sccial
enjoyment of the famiiy, Edith sat
apart, her pretty head bowed over tho
book in her hand. Uncle Will wes
visiting at tho house, and had noticed
how very much reading his young
nioco seemed to accomplish, At first,
he was pleasod ; for Uncle Will was
very fond of books, and thought Edith
was developing a good literary taste.

But when he talked with her about
standard works of history and fiction,
ho was surprised to ficd how very
little she knew of any of his favourites.
Ho was not Jong surprised when he
began to examine gsome of the many
volumes which Edith brought home
with such frequency, among her
¢chool-books, borrowed from other girls,
or loaned from the library.

«The Brido of tho Wreck,” * Gbost
of Raven's Hall,” or ¢ Last Heic of
Merton,” were not exactly the hind of
1eading Uncle Will thought beet fitted
to foster a fine, pura taste, or make a
young mind and heart stronger and
beatter.

He said nothing yet to Edith ; but
he thought a good deal of his bright,
pretty niece, and his eyes were often
fixed thoughtfully upon her, as she
pored over her books, or sat dreamily
gazing into the fire when the shadows
grew too thick to see tho pages filled
with such unreal but fascinating tales.

Uncle Will was perbaps a little
graver than usaal this particular even-
ing, after Edith was so ungracious in
performing simple duties.

« Have you any special engagement
sfter school to-morrow?” he auked,
when Edith bade him gocd-night,

She looked up brightly, for Uncle
Will 0 frequently had & nice treat on
bund.

« No sir ; only to take back Fanny
Merle’s book, anu get ono Ellen Winton
promised to lend me.”

« I will send back the borrowed
book, aud tho other can wait, 1 am
sure. I wantyou to go to the museum
with ma.”

4 Ob, thank you, Uncle Willl
That is 80 very nice.”

Editb was all ready at the appointed
hour, She hsd been to the museum
before—yes, wmany times—but going
with Uacle Will was quite different
to going with any cne elve. He had a
way of telling about the beautiful pio-
tures and statuary, and various curi-
osities, that made them sesm something
more than mere canvas and paint, and
‘marble or broaze.

from one dopartment to another, look-
ing at tho wonder(ul, beautiful oljects,
snd Uncle Will talked o plewsantly
about many things, and answered
Edith’s questions clearly and patiently.

At lust thoy paused before a cato
full of many strange things.

« Lok, Unole Will,” said Elith,
“What ig this pieco of gray-locking
atone with theso funny marks upon it1”

« Oannot you tell? Took closoly,”
eaid Uncle Will

« 1 don't think it iy writing of any
kind,” eaid Ellen, peering into the
cuse, “Thoy look like—ycy, 1 am
sure thoy must bo bird tiucks of sumeo
kind. But 5o large.”

“They ure bird-tracks, my dear.
The foot-marks of some great fow] that
leved ages ago, when tho stone you ste
was3 a 82ft, miry mass, on which these
clawprints were easily imprescod.”

« How very strenge,” said Edith,
*“ 1o think that a bird living g0 long
ago should have left tracks behind
that we can see to-day.”

“Very strange,” said Uncle Will,
smiling. ¢ But theso are only a fow
of the many wonderful tracks of pust
ages writton on the rocka Did yu
over think, Edith, that all of o —
eapecially young folks like you- .are

aking prints which, like these bird-
1 acks, may last long after ust”

« Why, bow, Uncle Willt" asked
A ith.

«]1 told you this rock was once a
soft subatance, into which these great
claws ensily sank. As ages paesed by,
the mire hardened, hardened until that
footprint was a part of the rock, never
to bo effaced.

“ Young people’s minds and hearts
aro very like the soft mass; and the
thoughts they think, tho pergons they
asgociate with, the books they read,
are all doing something towards mak-
ing foot-printe.  If evil, impuro images
walk often through the young
mind and heart with wrong, uotrue
ideas about life and its duties, these
things will surely leave their ugly
printa growing firmer and firmes,
deoper aud deaper until they can never
be effaced  And s0 again, right, swest,
loving thoughts and endeavoura will
ag surely leave their marks too. Then
ought wenot to be very catcful xboat
the marks we are making as we go
through Ji'e—careful about things ihat
may seem very trivial ia our daily
lives? and I know of nothiny which
way leaso doeper marks of goud or
evil on young hearts than the books
one may read.”

Edith's face had fiusbed deeply, and
sbe listened to her uncle with her eyes
fixed upon thu strange, uncouth marka
before her.

Although she was over fond of
foolish, unpre fitablo hooks, Edith was
a bright, sensible girl, and knew
directly, srom tbhe beginning of her
uncle’s talk, why ke bad brought her
to the musenm, and to this particular
case.

Sho felt ssbamed, but sho looked up
bravely, and sald, with just a little
tremble in her voice :—

“Uncle Will, I know what you
weas, and 1 will try to bo making
better foot-prints.”

And Uncle Will held her hand tight
a moment, and they left the musenm.
S. S. Times.

“Yrs,” said the reverend gentlo:
man, “Iam rector of the church, my
mother-in-law is di-rector, aud my wife

And s today they went slowly|is cor-rector.” *

SWORDSMKEN OF THE DERP, |

Inacine whalea foncing with ong
another for amusement |

It secms as if such & thing could not
bo; and jot thero aro whales of 4|8
cortain species which nov only tence
with one uvother, but ute their tecth
for swords,

It is tho narwhal that fences. Une
of the tenth of the male narwhal always |§
grows through tiie upper lip and stani
out like a spouar, straight in front of
the snimal, .

It gouma g8 if all the material that
ghould have gone to f(ill tho par
whata mouth with teeth bad goneto
the one tootk that grows out throngh
the lip ; for somotimes this tooth i
oight feet long. The aniwal itaeli,
from head to tail, i8 eeldom more than
sixteen feot in length,

Of what uge such an enormous tooth
is to the narwhal no ane kaowa.  Snme
perscns say it is used for spearing fish;
othere, that its useis to stir up the
mud in the bottom of tho ocean in
order to scare out the fish thut may
be biding there; and ¢ne man says the
tooth is for the purpcse of breaking
holes in the ice in winter; for the
narwhal, hke all whales, is obliged to
come to the surfaco at intervals to
breathe.

Whatever the tooth is intended to
be used for, it is certain that when the
parwhal wishes to play it finds annther
narwhal of & like mind, and away they
charge at each other till the long toott.
awords clash together.

They are active as well as frolic.
some, and gailors tell of sceing them
crossing swords in this way, thrusting
and parrying, rolling and dartiog about
with marvellous agility and graco.

The narwhal is light gray in colour,
and covered with black spots. Fora
great many reasons it is valued by the
Greenlanders It furnishes & very fine
quality of ait, its fleah is ugad for food,
and its skin, made into u jelly, and
called matlak, is considered a dainty
too choi.e tor ordinary uccasions.

This * swordsman of the deep.” as I
have called bim, iz a warm-blocded
animal, and must not be confounded
with the saw-fish or the sword.fish,
both of which are entirely diffeient
from the narwhal.—John R. Coryell

=3 5

A MaN known to be a dangeruis
charac er when drunk cslled at a
saloon, drank and was served with
dinner, As soon 88 be was-under tha
mfluence of tho liguor he drew his
revolver and on the slightest provcas-
tion began' firing ab the people ncar
him. In afew minutes he had kiiicd
three mea »nd seriously injured several
more. Then he took to flight and
nearly succeeded in eccaping. Ua
being captured he begged to bo killed
on tho spot, for, 38 he said, he couldn't
help being 8 murderer when drunk.
Column sfter column of the nows
papers i8 required for barrating every
week occurrences of this character.
The peoplo cught to 1« in a mood just
ucw to insist upon odvservance of the
law forbidding the sale of liquor to
men known a8 druukards and to move
in favour of supp:esiing tho aalo slte-
gother. Ard peoplo will by-and-bye
g2a the folly of letting drunken men
go abroad to do horrible mischief while
other crazy and criminal people are
confined in cells. The drunken man
iy Loth & criminal and a lunatic in i
fact, and .ho ought to be so rcgarded
oy the law. '
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O1'R HEATHEN CHINEE.

: eea,

Wal. 07 gown aud pig tail, & Leathen
1 ety e

He davded i Boston, that wonderful towa,

Wiy + women 3cad Groek and bake their
l.-aus brown,

Oue s while out on his curious search,

Hyv «t- whled right iuto an orthodox church;

*Twav Sabbath.school time, aud the children
were there

And they stnled at tho Chinatnan's wondering
atf.

Bat wo superintendent was watchful and
wise,

Ap ! ho thonght this ** Chineo” was n capital
yrize

Su Lue ;;uésted tho stravger (tho’ ueither could
“jIR,

Wiil. a smile, and gave him a comfortable

g‘llhltﬁ came in a vessel across the big

stat §

Would that all superintendonts were cqually
shrewd,

¥or many a stranger might *‘thusly” be
wooed.

Away from the door, in a half-hidden place,
A fady adorned with bright ribbons aux lace
Was taching a class of roguish young boys,
W, for o short time, bad coased from theiwr

wuise,

Aud, caught by the smilo on their teacher’s
swoot face,

Were fistening to her with a reverent gaze,

Thadies the superiatendent cawe,

Aul -puke to the lady the Clauaman's
name 3

With a sigh she looked up and nmurmured
**Oh, dear,

B llow «an I recoivo & pupil so quecr ;

TLe ' .ys will wake fun of hLis dross and las
cle,

Aod 1 witha Chinaman? Whatcan I dot"

Bat she thought of the workers across the
wide 56—

Terliaps my mission’s this “*heathen Cnigee.’

Hat the boys in the class—pray what did
they do?
They received with groat rapture the man
with the cue.
And the Chipaman? Oh! lho only just
came,

And smiled on tho boys, aud the lady tho
same,

Bat Jown in his heart he was thinking, 1
fear,

“Ju America cverything seems ve ueer ;

Alady teacher!? gd tu%himz boys ?001! ?

Then he looked at her face, and he looked at
her shoes—

Her Ite]t’ were too Jarge but her face he liked

well,

Aud hlel listencd tho' yet not a word could he
tell ;

So overy'Sunday he camie and he went,

Aod many an hour in Sabbath-school speat.

His English cars quite quickly did grow,

Ard his English words began slowly to flow,

While teachers aud scholars somehow had a
way,

Ot ﬁuessxng just what the other would sy,

Ac ui on one Bunday, there was no mus-
take,

This heathen Chinee said, ' Miss, your Jesus
mo take. B

Ne s again to my home o'er the sea,

Aud .ako along Jesus to other Chinee.”

Time passed sud sarely the * Chince” had
gouo;

A ship had sailed from old Boston that morn;

To the young lady's door cams a box of fine

tea,
4 fragrant ““ good-by ' from her *'hoathen
Chinee.”

Bat not Jong after s atoerage atory came,
That in a town with & very queer name,
4 Chinee, who lately hsd crossed tho big

s,

Was preaching of Jesus while selling his
tea;

4nd that Sunday-school teacher is suro it s

17y
Her -jueor-looking scholar—her *'beathen
Chinee.”
Yox, friends. my story is very ill-told,
Bat the moral is cartainly precious as gold.
Wecan't sll go to those far heathen lands;
We can all do thn work God brings to our
hands.
There are hoathens 23 dumb a3 this heathen
Who thoutd epeak of J
0 shou] of Josus whilo selling tes.
1t us swt?e?or thein then on onrgown
wilage street,
and wor‘k tor the first one we Lappen to
meet, .

M,

THE NEW VERSION OF TUE
BIBLE.

Tux great work of propaning # new
version of tho Bible 18 at jast com-
ploted, and the volume bay found ita
way to the ugands of homes in Eogland
and the United States. A larger
nuwber of scholars buve bon engaged
in prepariug it, and for » longor time,
than on any previous trunslation in any
anguage.

King Jawmes' vorsion, so familiar to
Eoglish readors for tho last two
hundred and seventy years, was firat
yroposed in 1604, und was finished in
1611, little more than half the time
having been occupied in resl work,
Forty-soven of tho most eminent
soholarg of that day were enlisted in
tho enterprise,

They availed themselves of the
jrevious labours of Coverdale and
Tyndalo and other tranulatms, and
prepared a version which bas been
universally admired for majeaty and
olegance of style, and for genoral
fidelity to tho original text.

But the wonderful progress mado
during the last fifty years in know
ledge of the Oriental languaces, of
eustern customs, and of a Biblical
geography, scemed to demand a version
representing the best echolarsbip of the
age. This work was begun in the
Church of England,

In Febuary, 1870, a Committee was
appointed to consider the expcdiency
of preparing a new version, and on
their favourable report in May, the
convocation of Canterbury raised a new
Committes of cight Bishops and eight
Presbyters to take the matter in
charge.

They organized two sections, the one
to have charge of the New Testament,
and the other of the Old, and wisely
selected the hest scholsra of all denon:i-
nations to aid in the graat work. Thse
number of English revizars of the Old
Testament was thirty-seven.

The co-operation of American scholara
wag desired, and under tbe leadership
of Dr. Schafl, a Committes of fifteen
American echolars was arsigned to
work on the Old Testsment, and
another Committee to the New Testa-
ment,

They began labour two years later
than their English colleagues, but scon
overtook the latter, and the two com-
pauies kopt sido by side till the goal
was resched. The American rovisers
bhad a double task, to make an inde-
pecndent revision of King James’ text,
and to review the version of their
English asscciatea,

Taey went over every phrase and
word of the Bible at least five times.
Monthly meetings of two days wers
arranged at the Bible House in New
York, nine months in the year, and a
snmmer meeting of a» weck iz some
seminary town for ths convenience of
tho professors.

At each meating & portion of Scrip-
ture was asmsigned for examination,
which had been previously exsmined
with thorougbness at home,

Changes desired by a majority were
notod for consideration, but conld be
finally adopted only by a two-thirds
vote. After the whole Bible had been
gone over in this way, a sacond re-
vision was begun, and aarried out with
equal thoronghness.

As the varicus books were com-
ploted by the English revisers, they
were sent to this coantry, and

under the acrutiny of the American

Committees. All changos suggusted
by them wero carofully considered by
tho English scctions, and, if approved,
wero iucorporatod into tho text; if,
not being approved, thoy wore still
presied by the American Committee,
they wero inserted in the Appendix.
It is easy to sec that the wholo work
way dono with tho utmost thorough-
noes.

Tbho New Testamont vorsion was
published in May, 1881, and was ro-
ccived with gonoral eothusiasm ; the
salo of it reachod one million copies
on the first day, and threo million
copie tho first year, a fact without
precedent in literary history,

It was recognized by many ech lars
as a great improvement os King
James' version, and a faithful tran.
seript of tho original.  But all scholars
did not take this view, and the version
failod to seatisfy tho prople. The
changes mado szeemed to them too
numoerous and often needless; and read-
crs missed the simplo elegance which
had made the old Bible a classic in
Christian homea.

The Old Testament will doubtless
farc better. The changes are fawer
and of less importance, and the rovisers
have wisoly preserved the dignity and
melody of style which have cbarmed
English readers for more than two
centuries. Some jmprovements will
be welcomed.

The division into paragraphs is a
great help to an intelligent reader, and
82 is the intrcduction of the metrical
form for poetry. Other changes will
be less satisfactory, such as the use of
Hebrew torms, where the Kunglish
equivalent is doubtful. Nephilim will
look strangely in place of * giants;"”
and Azazel, for ‘‘scapogoat;” and
Ashera, for ¢ grave;” and Sheol, for
“ hell.”

But, in general, the changes will
L commend themselves to the people no
less than to echolars, and tho new
version of the Old Testament may dis-
placo King James' version in pulpits
and in the homes of the people.

-

RESULT OF LICENSE.

Licexse me to sow the seed of
poverty and sbame all over this com-
munity ! License me to coin money
out of widows'’ sigks and orphans’ tears
and the blood of souls! Licenss mo
to weave cords of habit about your
strong men and lead them captive,
bound to the chariot-wheels of demon
rum! Licenso me to make widows
and orphans! License me to write
the word * Disgrace” upon the fuir
foreheads of the innocoat children!
Licenss ms to break tho hearts of fond
mothers and fathors, whose sous I will
bring to poverty and shame, and of
whose daughters I will mak > drunk-
ards’ wives ! Licenso me to take bread
from hun children, and rob them
of shoes for their little feet and com-
for!sble clothing for their shivering
forms! Liccnse me to befog the
mind, paralyzs tho reason, sad benumb
tho conscience of your legislators, and
thus corrupt the very fountains of
your political life and prosperity !
Licenss mo to incite the red-banded
murderer to the work of destruction,
snd turn loose upon society a whole
brood of evils that fill your jails and
penitentistics, poorhouses and asylums!
License wo to aid in the work of send.
ing one hundred thousand of our
Amcrican citizens down to drankards’

graves overy year! Throw around

mo tho protoction of the Iaw, whilo 1
poison the bodics, =nfecblo the minds,
aod 1iin tho souls of my fo'low.men}
—Catholéz Temperance Advocate.

BURNING HIS8 QOSTON LIGHT.

Tiar is surfman No. 4, who bas
now Jeft tho Lifc-Saving 8tation, and
will patrol for two miles tho boach
fringing tho white, roaring surf, It
in midoight. Tho surfman who has
become a patrolman carrics a beach
lantern in his hand. ¥lc has aleo two
or thrco Coston lights, or red haad.
lights. Through the winter cold, over
the sand and the slippery rocks, or across
tho ice banks high up the beach, he
struggles bravely, continually on the
watch for veesols in danger.

Ah! thero is a dark object not far
from tho shoro waves. It is a veusol,
and the captain has igoorantly per-
mitted it to run too near tho breakers,
It must be warnei off. Tho patrol.
man halte. Ho burps his Coston ljght,
and the red flamo throws out its sharp,
sudden warning.

To-morrow night it may bo stormy.
The wind drives in tho patrolipan’s
face. The rain pelts him. The bugo
waves roar at hitn. Ho pushes ahead,
He ocagerly searches the night for any
sign of disaster. Yookl A sharp
line of fire sprioging from tho sea
curves its red arch in the air, and then
vanishes. ““ A wreck, a wrock §” cries
the surfman. Hoe stops, pulls out bis
Coston light, burns it. He burns an-
other as a response of hope to those on
tha. wave-awept wreck, and then
dashes away to the Life Saviog Station
to arouse ita crow toa rescue by the surf
boat or & rope ahot to the imperilled
crow,

Do you know that, though young,
you are a patrolmanl God has given
you your beat, whero you may walk,
and watch, and warn, and save. Some
companion may have venturcd among
ovil associates. He may bo neglecting
God's house. Ho may have contracted
babits of profanity. Hs wmay have
fallen into the trap of a bad book.
Now, bura your Coston light. Bay
kindly, tenderly, in great love, & word
of warning. Not ouly wamn, but
rescue. Not only signal, but save
There is a life-2avimg powor to which
you can go. As you look up eovery
night, the windows of God'a house of
refuge in the sky are all ablaze with
light. Lot the rcscuer's cry go up to
God. Pray for souls. Don't live to
yourzelf. Live for others. Burn your

Tight.

GOUD REPLY,

A rapY had written on a card, and
plsced on the top of an hour-glaes in
ber garden houss, the following simple
vores. It was whea the flowers were in
their highest glory:

¢ To think of suminer yet to come,
That [ am 1ot to 2ec!
To think a weod Is yet to bloss
From dust that I shall be '

The next morning, she found the
following lines in pencil on the back
of the same card. Well it be if all
would ponder upon the questios, act
in visw of, and mako preparation for
an unknown state of existence |

“'Tothink, when hoaven and eazth axe fad,
Aad timos and seasons o'er,
When ali that can dis ahall be desd,
Tlat I 1past die ud move!
Oh, where will then my portion bel

Where shall 1 speud Eternity 1

3 B
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OVER AND OVER AGAIN.

VER and over n,
No matter which way I turn,
1 alwaye find in the Book of Lile
Some Jossons 1 have to learn.
1 must take my future at the mill,
1 wust grind out the golden grain,
I must work at my task with a resolute will,
Over and over again.

Wo cannot measure the need
Of evon tho tiniest flower,
Nor check the flow of the golden sands
That run throuﬁh  singlo hour ;
But the morning dew must fall,
And the sun and tho summer min
Must do their part and do it all
Over and over again.

Ovor and over sgain
The brook through the meadow flows,
Over and over again
The pond'rous mill-weheol goos ;
Once doing will not suflice,
Tbough doin;; be not in vain;
Ardad enlng alling on us once or twice
May come if wo try again.

The path that has once been trod
Is never so rough to the feot ;
And the leason we onca have learned
In never so hard to repeat ;
Tbouﬁh sorrowful tears may fall,
And the heart to its depths be driven,
‘With storm and tempest wo shall need them

To rend'ar us moet in heaven.
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“A LITTLE UHILD SHALL
LEAD THEM.”

Tae statutes of New York now
require instruction in ita public schoola
conoerning alcohol and its effects upon
the human body. In some schools
this inatruction is given effectively by
tiache{)a who l&‘nve a real interest in
the subject, hat great good is thus
being aocomplished there is no room to
doubt,

A well-todo wife and mother, who
presides over a beauntifal home wherein
are several lovely children, said to a
friend recently, “Wa have made a
change in our household. We bave
always been acoustomed to have wines
and other liguors upon our sideboard,
and wo have not thought it wrong,
Qur little Bessis, who attends the
public achool, came home awhile ago
greatly interested, and said her teacher
had been telling them abont aloohol
and, how much suffering comes from
uging it, and how much better it is to
. let it alone, ¢ And, mamma,’ sho said,

1 (elt so ashamod whon I thoughtYwo
bave it horo on our sideboard, and that
papa takes it at his dinner and som=-
times gives it to his friends who call "

Tho lady added that Bessio had been
80 exorcinod about it, and had pleaded
with them 8o carnestly, that thoy had
decided to mako tho chango and have
no more liquors in the house, The
fathor, an active Now York business-
man, *a hail fellow well met,’ gonial
and popular among his companions and
fiiends, had never bofore given the
sutject sorious thought. Now, how.
tvor, moved by hw lovely little
daughter's carnest pleadings, ho has
signed a tomperance pledge and onrolled
Fimself in the ranks of total nbstainers,
And aho received her first impulse from
the faithful teachor in the public
schools,

HOW THE S8UNDAY.8CHOOL
AID FUND HELPS POOR
SOHOOLS,

A »mi1BsIoNARY in British Columbia
writes :—You will porhaps think that
we are asking a great deal from the
Sunday-School Aid Fand, but we could
not start or keep these small schools
going wilhout this aid,

‘Woe are just starting another school
and may make another request soon.

I always start a Sunday-school
whenever I can get a teacher and a
dozen scholars.

In this country there are a great
many of the older people who care
nothing for religion. By the Sunday-
school we reach the children, and
through tho children we reach the
parenta,

Such papws a8 the Preasawr
Hours or Homs and School carry the
trath into homes otherwise inacceasible.
I have acen many Sunday-schoo! papers,
but nono equal to our own.

Avother Brother writea:—Daar Sir,
—You was kind enough to send us
tome of your papers last year for six
months ; we liked them very much, and
I hope thoy have done some good.
‘Weo live In a poor, scattered settlement.
‘We have Sabbath preaching once in
four weeks, and week-evening preach-
ing once in two weeks, Our Sabbaths
can be used for school, and most of our
young people attend. We hope tosave
thcm and do them good. Isend you all
that we ocould get in the way of
collections on three Sabbaths; if you
can send us the papers that we ask, for
the sum of $2.16, we will be very
much pleased, and we will try and do
more next year.

Another Brother writes thug:—Dear
Dr. Witkrow,—I send you to-day, so
far as it can be put on paper, a vote of
thanks from our Bunday-school ; scholars
and teachers have united in hearty
expressions of thinks to Sunday-school
Secrotary and Board for tho papers
scot. I may add here that the school
is kept open the year round, and, if
possible, wo would like the papers to
continuo to the end of year. 1 send
you also a Postoffice order for $8.00,
I am eending some money out of my
own purse to get these folk along. We
can havo a school of sixty echolars
here. Will you send as many papers
for the time specified a8 yon can for
the monoy. I know I am bothering
you with my numercus sppeals, bue
thia is God's work and I can'c help it.
Yours thankfally and truly.

Another gehool passes the following
vote of thanks:—Wheress wo have

school publications from
Rev. W. H. Withrow,
of Toronto, wo hercby
tendor to him and the
Sabbath-school Aid cur
hesrty thanks for the
veautaful papors and
hooks. We highly ap-
preciate  and  welcome
them to our mission
school. By unanimous
voto of thesthoul,

Auother Buparintend-
ant writcs:—Dear 8ir,
—Having opened a Sun-
day-school some fifteen
months ago, and having
1aboured hard to make
it a success, we find it
very difficult to do so,
not having at presont
nny Sunday-school papers
or lesson helps; and being
very poor in financial
circumstances, we make
this application to the
Sunday-school Aid and
Extension Fand to see if
it is in your power to
helpus  We have been
taking afew Lesson Helpa
and a few copies of the
Sunbeam for the children, but we had
to cease for want of funds to pay for
them, and now, although making appli-
cation to your Aid and Extension
Fund, we canuot forward tha amount
that we pledge ourselves to pay, but
will forward the amount, §3, by the
first of July. Trusting yon can for-
ward us the request, and that it may
be a means of forwarding the Master’s
work, I am, dear Sir, your obedient
servaut,

AN editors work is largely done in
the dark, as it were, He is seldom
br ught into living contact with those
for whom he labours,  All over
British North America, from the
storm-lashed shies of Newfoundland
to the far Pacific sea, which laves the
siiver strand of Vancouver’s Isle, theae
papers find their way to thoussuds of
happy homes whose irmates the writer
can never know. Buat occasionally
comes a message of greeting which
cheers the beart and inspires the effort
of the editor. One such has just come
to band, from wbich we take the
liberty to make a brief extract: Desr
Brother,—No doubt editors often have
to listen to a good deal of grumbling
ete., perhaps you will not be offended,
therefore, at & few lines from me when
I writo in an “opposite” strain. I
want to ssy a few words—not in
compliment, for that is too cold, but
in warm commendation of the excellent
illustrations of some of the prominent
buildings in London, England, which
appear in the Methodist Magazine for
June While the Magazine is
always a welcome visitor, this month
it is especially s0. When [ t<ll you
tLat I am fully as familiar with Zondon

Tnz HerMiT ; OR, SoLDIER-CRAB.

8s you, dear brother, are with Torontc,
it will at once be apparent that ‘ynur!
humble servant ’ is competent to judge
of the correctness or, rather, truthful- '
ness of the wood-cuts—even to the'
¢« hansom ™ cab, ir. . .2 of which X have
ridden mavy and mny s time, :
——— et P '
Ox the Sandmch Islands some of|
tho native churches give more tnex|
four dollars per member, yearly, for|
the supp it of the goepel beyond their

received the handsoms gifts of Sabbath-  territorzes.

THE HERMIT; OR, SOLDIER.
ORAB.

Tae Hermit, or Soldie~Crab, i3 a
very curious creature. Unlike other
shell-fish, it has no shell of its own
which enlarges with ita growth, but it {§
gelects an empty shell fitted to ita siz,
which it inds on the ehore, into which
it introduces itself and establishes

jteelf go firmly in it that it moves

about with it more or lees briskly,
When it outgrows its first habitation
it sets out in search of another shell &
little larger and better snited for its
increased size,

When the tide retires the hermit
msy be seen leaving the old shell and
examiring other ones ; and it will
sometimes g0 in and try a great num-
ber, a8 a man might INRDY Dew
clothes before sm?tl':ﬁg hxt":{self. ‘When
it finds one that €aits its tuste and
seems to be comfortable, it enters and
attaches itself so firmly to it that we
might pull it to pieces without getting
it out entire. In no other race of |¥
creatures is such a practice known. !B
1t makes at the entrance, too, = cun- |§

ningly devised barricade, and bravely |3

defends its home against all comers,
hence its name of Boldier-Crab.

This is 8 more appropriate name for
it than the hermit, for unlike the

latter, it likes company, and has |8

attachments, especially for the Ane |
mone, & curivus ges animal somewhal
regsembling the flower of that name,
The Anemone is fastened to the out
side of the Crab's ghell in the manner ||
shown in the picture; and their
mouths are sometimes 50 ocombined
that they always feed together, agreo-
ing most where others would lesst |§

agroe,

On a change of dwelling the crab ¥
has been scen anxiously taking his |gN
friend to his new abode, and even |}
pressing bim down with a claw to
complete his adherence ; and another |§

! has been beheld failing to do eo after j

many efforts, and sconer than give op |3
his friend, returning to endure tho in- i
conveniences of his old dwelling,

A uiTTiE Southern boy, when ssked I

if his father hud & good mule, mourn- 14

fully replied, “One end of him is good.”
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MOTHER'S LETTERS.

y tOTHER'S lotters ! precious things !
Speeding with their snowy wings !

Wauted for by household bands,

In all countnes and all Jands!

Mother's letters to her boy !

Seo him grasp it, oh { what joy !
Now with tears his eyes are dim—
Mother, dear, believes 1n him.,

Tender thoughts from mother's pen

He must read to listening men,

They 1 camp, or *‘marching through,”
May have anxious mother, too.

Q'er tho sea, from shore to shore,
Mid the great Atlantic's roar,
Speed the little missives whito

On their rounds-of love and light.

Cheering many a maiden’s heart
Forced trom home and friends to part;
Checking many & 1ad's career

When the tempter lurketb near.

Mother's lotters ! full of love,
QOh, what comforters they prove
1n the dark and ditmal day,
When no sunlight gilds the way.

Mother's letters ¢ precions things !

J in;; with their snowy wiogs !
aited for by household bands,

In all countries and all lands!

FRONTIER STOCKADE.

Tae thrilling stories we bave had of
110 siege by the Indians of Battlefad,
Fort Pitt, and Prince Albert, in the
North-West, recall the time whbea tho
whole frontier of civilization on this
continent, from Nova Scotia west to
the Ohio Valley and south to the Gulf of
Mexico, was in a state of armed uefence
sgainst the Indians, and of nightly
gainst their attacke  The

slarms s,
chief defonce of the settlers was strong
stuckades, like that shown in the
picture, which iz 3 good desl like that
at Edmonton, Battleford and Prince
Albert. The horrors of thoee dresdful
days, let us hope, are gone forever,

FRONTIER STOCKADE.
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live-long night away. Every house
was a fortress. No mother lulled her
batoe to rest but knew that before,
morning the roof-tree above her head !
might bein flames, or her infant’s life |
dashed out by the blow of a tomahawk ;

and often, in shuddering dreams, the i
terrible war-whoop rang like a death- ;
poal in her tingling ears. No man

might go abroad in eafety. As he
held the plough, or reaped the scanty
barvest, the bullet of & lurking foe,

perchance, would whistle through the!
air, and the scalpless body would be
left lying on the ground.  Even little
children gathering flowers, and mothers
going to the well, or cooking the mid-
day meal at their own hearthstone,
wore startled by the apparition of a
dusky form, the glare of fiendish eyes,
the gleam of a glistening knife, and
wero slain on the spot, or dragged off
prisoners to a doom still worse than
death.

THE NORTH-WEST.

Tug tidings of the capture of Louis
Riel came as an agreeable surpriso.
8) far as the half-breeds are concerned, i
the conflict may be regaded as ended.
How true may be the statement that
many were coerced into fighting re
mains to bo proved. Thoogh Dumont
is yet at large, tho securing of impor-
tant minutes will aid the authorities in
placing the responsibility upon the
proper individuals, The hope that our
volunteers may at once return to their
homes cannot, however, yet be in-
dulged. Large bodies of Indians are,
in arms, possessed of property carried
off from the settlers, encouragoed by the
capture of government supplies, and
guilty of the murder and the foul

abuse of helplees captives. That the,
Indians will quictly eettle down on

past, to return to shed
the blood of tho country’s
bravest citizons upon
western prairics, and to
afllict her poople with
all the direct and indi
tect ovils of actual war
far, wo have rosched an
unhappy day Prossuro
will bo brcught to Yoar
upon political leadets in
babalf of the wmiserable
criminal now in Genersl
Middleton's hands, but
while the blood of so
many of Ontario's citi-
zens appeal for his con-
viction and punishment,
no politicat leader will bo
daring onough to yie'd 'o
those effortas Wo are
not clamouring for blood.

Tho bravery of Oan-
adian troops will never
henceforth be doubted.

. pnlisade tho sentinel watched the | Their ability to ondure hardships and to

advanco against heavy odds have been
well tested. The word *‘glory” we
hold eacred for a higher strife and
more final conquest. An old eoldier
onos remarked that the charge of a
burying party at the close of a Crimean
battle-ficld robbed the victory of all
its “glory.” But since theroc muat be
conflict, one can but read with emotion
the words which » British general of
experienco has uttered in reference to
our countrsnnn in the present out
break..— Wesleyan.

A FRIENDLY ACT.

WE beg to acknwledge with thanks
tho receipt of $2.70 from Mrs. Fields’
class a% the Western Presbyterian
Sunday-school as acontribution towards
the payment for the Rev. Thos, O:cs-
by's mission steam yacht, the Glad
T'idings, for use on the North Pacific
Cosst. Wo understand that the Bible-
class of the same Sunday-schcol
previously contributed the sum of $7
for the same purpose. Beyond the
| intringic value of these gifts is the
j added value that they are an expreesion
i of practical sympathy from the school
of a sister Church, which liberally
gustains also its own misginnary enter-
prises. It will now be in order for some
of our Methodist schools to contribute
to some Presbyterian mission. The
Canadian P esbyterian Church has a
misgion in Eromsngs, in the South
Seas, and is raising funds for a mission
boat to carry the Gospel from islard to
island, The editor of the PLrasant
Hougrs would be happy to receive and
forward to the missionary authoritics
of that Cbhurch any -contributions
toward that wortby obijtct.

| DO YOUR BEST.
Tugr great secroL of success in any

There is no more stirring tale (f i their reservee and deliver ap to justice enterprise lies in the thoroughuess of
heroism and valour ou record than ;the leaders in guilt, cannot be at once | the work performed. Iu maiters little

that of the fierce atruggle of the British |

expectod If no more troops arv

whether the work be of hand ur brain,

cvionists in America agsinst ti o Indian | demanded many of those already in if it is well dono it seldom fails in its
the West waust for someuime remain | object, but if it is done in a heedless,

tribes. The constant shadow of terror '
ander which they dwelt is d°“<vlt for |

there.

 slovenly manner, only & change of cir-

known to perform their labour with
tho least ible trouble to themselves,
or anskilifully, will always to com-
plaining of tho hard times.

i~ If you aro a maid in the kitchen, do
your work %o well that you will bo {n.
saluable in & housoheld. A faithful
servant is a friend, and will bo so con
sidered by thoso cmployers who do
their work well.

Whatover your atation in hfe, aim
‘o do your best, and you can hut
honour the atation you ccoupy.  Thiuk
no wurk degrading which is well done,
t;nd all work degrading which is half
done,

X2 T3]

THR PRAIRIE FLOWEKS,

9 ESIDE the dark S8askatrhowan
Our gallant soldier-lieroes alovp,
We sent them lorth, we gave our best,
Our grief is silent, strong and deep.

For Canula this esger band,
Her fafithful sons, her strong, brave men,
Wo sont them forth, nor sought to koep,
Wo fondly hoped to meot again.

Wo atay to weep, they go to win,
Thus they responit to duty’s call;

In victory their livos laid down,
They fell as only Britons fall.

'I'ho{ sleep Lencath our North.\Weat akv,
Their comrades paass but must press on,
Tho ** Forward—March 1" npgs loud and
clear.
One motneot ouly —they arc gone,

The prairie flowers Lloom fresh and sweet,
They nchly clothe cach hallowel grave,
Weep o'er thy sons, fair Cauada—
Thine own, the dutiful, the birave,

We leave them there, Spring's gentle breath
Shall stir tho flowers in coming years ;
Qur Lord ahall bid them rise sgain,
When war has ceased, when He appears,

M.
Toronto, May 15th, 1885.

THE OLOSED DOOR.

¢ BeitoLp, 1 stand at the door and
knock ! "

The day’s work was over, and in
the atillness of a summor's evening,
John Madden, a sturdy Christian, sat
at his cottage door reading this beau-
tiful verse aloud to his wite.

¢t Behold, 1 stand at the door and
knock1”

Suddenly there was a pause in the
reader’s voice. Two little handa had
imprisoned "is knee, two eyes full of
wonder were rawsed to his face, and a
child’s tones asked ‘eslingly .

* Bat, father, why didn't they lot
him in$”

Littlo Jack, busy tossing his ball up
and down againat the cottago wall, had
caught tho eweet suand of vur Ssviour’s
grecious wouds, and, full of surprise,
Lad run tu his father with tho eager
question .

* Why didn"t they let him in¥"

Young rezder, I an. aure 'hat again
and agun the L.td Jesus Cheist Las
knocked at the doot of your heart. It
ma: have boen when yoa att nded
sume children's sorvice , and an yu.
iistened (o tho prewhit's catnest plead
ing, felt almost permadid o be o

s to conceive. The Indian tribes, What is to bo done with the guilty | cumstances can render it euocesmful , | Christian, tow  Or it mag bave ‘ven
exhibited a fiendish savagenesa. Like | leader, Riel! At whut precise spot,snd that success reflects luss credit on; when sume duas litdle itlati e ot friend

humsn hyenss, they lay in wait for |bis trial muss take place seerns yet.

the doer than on the favourulle (is-

their prey, thirsting for blood, and, ; hardly clear. Oae thing is evident, | cumstance which rendera it passatlo.
after the savage epring, skulked off | no miscarrisge of justice will be per-,If o man be a common labourer, bo
into the foreat with the victims who | mitted a8 in the past. The marder of ; cac gain such respect by doing hia
were not elain on the spot.  Blood- | Scott will have nothing to do with the , work well that his labour will be
stained and smonldcring embers were | verdict of the present, but it will have , sought for, and himself will be hon
all that marked the site of many a |important weight upon public opinion. , oured for his fidelity. Such men will

bappy home. Death hovered upon the
tier. Within many a v:lhge‘

If any vagabond can be pormitted, ,

not be long out of employment even

after having played suchspartinthelin herd times, while those who are

was buine away frum yoo o the dark
gimve, and the aulcmn tiath bas ome
before you, that juu tvo must die

In one way ur thor, ke hesknozked
—is knockicg atill Have you let
him ia? 17 pot, Lesi'atc no longer
Opea the door
the Kingls Visitor, who has purchamd
the night of admimion with his blood

S

yield yoar heart to !

4
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abE To CANADA

<& UK demon Drink broods o'or our land 3
v Canada, dear Canada,
Tryluyg to ix on Ler s brand ;

Cauada, young Caoada.
She surely will not bt himpain
A victoty o er her soul aud brain,
lut drive the intruder back again.
Canala, dear Ganada.

Mo heedeth not the whlow's sighs ;
Canada, dear Canada.

Net 3ot the hungry orphan a criea ;
Canads, dear Canada,

T truth aud npght a teadly foe,

Ho tlgods aur homns with shamo and woe.

O} patrioty, join to lay him low,
Lanadda, dear Canadn.

Then who would quall the dmukand’s dnok 1
Cauada, dear Canaila.

U tempted brother ! puuse and think ;
Cannaia, sfear Lanada,

Tte victma il the prison oo,

Asylute, wotkliouses as well

It vurses carth and leads to hell.
Capada, dear Canadas,

V] us soun the happy day,

Canada, desar (‘anada,
When under prolntition’s sway,

(Canada, Jear Canads,
I'rum vast tu weat, from sea to sos,
Our canutry youny and far shall b,
From ruin's {J] tyranuy wado free,

Canada, dear Canada.

— W, B, Walsen.

THE QUEEN 4ND HER GRAND-
CHILDREN.

WugNLyver I thiok of tho Queen of
Hngland smong her children and
grandchildren, 1 vecall the atory told
o by an clderly lady who remem-
bered secing her Majesty, when the
latter was a very small child, at Bath
or Tunbridge Wells, I cannot cxactly
semembor which, The littlo Princess
Vicloria was playing with her doll,
and the Indy in question happened to
be in the same room with her, baving
been invited to visit some member of
the Ducheas of Kent's houschold. Tho
doll, it appoars, was naughty, and the
young Princess, regarding it very
solemnly, said, in tho tones of an
anxious parent: * If you don't bebave
woll whon you ave little, you will grow
up to be a very naughty princess,
whom no one will love and you will
wake every one sorry.”

Nothing could be more character-
istic of the littloe Princess’s nature,
From carliest childhood sho scems to
have apprecinted the fact that she
must grow up & *“ good Princess ”—not
n “naughty” one, that much was
oxpected of her by the pegple, and that
sho must never mako them *sorry ;"
and her careful waoner in correcting
the doll whom you seoc she naturally
yegarded as a royal personsge seoms to
mo suggestive of the careful training
which in later years she gave her own
children, instilling into their" minds so
much that was useful, and training
them 8o carcfully that apart from
regpecting hor as the Queen, they cne
and all are said to regard her with tho
most loving teaderness as & parent and
a friend.

With tho Queen's grandchildren and
groat grandchildren the young people
of today will bave most to do.
Alrcady thoy &ro & numerous family;
soveral have beon married; tho royal
nuarserics in Beplin and Hesse have no
longer any occupants, and the school
rooms are fast sending forth young
men and women to take their partin
the drawa of 1ho history of the world.

Gormany has taken to herself most
of the Queen's family, so that her

)| grandchildren and great-graudchildrea

their charucters, temporaments, and it
is snid in thoir likes and dislikes; yot
the Eoglish eloment is o very slrong
one, and tho ronatant visits of the
young people to Englaud have done
much toward making them fool thom-
selves in part Angle-Saxon, .

Somo of her Majeaty's graudchildren
aro already married, and she is grest.
grandiamma to thyeo littlo onos, two
of whom aro tho sons of FPiince
Willism of Prussis (who will ono day,
it in hoped, bo Emperor of Germany),
whilo tho other i8 tho daughter of
Priucees Charlotte of Prussia and hor
husband, Prince Bernard of Suxe-
Mciningen. Though so small & Prin
ccss, 8ho has five Ohristian names—
Feodore Victoria Augustine Murianne
Maria.

Most royal personages are obliged to
lead such formal and sccluded lives
that it is always interesting to know
how thoy amuso themselves, snd in
what thoy resomble or sre ditlerent
from other poopla. 1 think most
young peojle will like to know how
the Queen und her grandebildren ond
great-grandchildran live ; how thoy
study and play and visit ; whether
they are w3 fond of *spendiag the
day " with their older relations s
other childron aro; and whether the
usual * Chrictmas box * from Windsor
Oastle comes hailed with tho samo
dolight which & present from an ordin-
ary grandmamma in tho everyday
world would meet with,

Like maoy mothers, who bave dia-
ciplined their children very thoroughly,
the Qioen is said to bo & most in-
dulgent grandmother; and if her
favourites are among thoso of the
young people whom death has bereft
of & parent, this is not to be wondered
at; for tho Quecn, clinging closely to
hor own children, naturally feels most
for those who have been lefc mother-
lees or fatherless, It is natural, also,
that her great-grandchildren should
claim a certain amount of her atten-
tion and indulgence.

The Queen's grandchildren refer {o
her quite a8 ofien as * the Queen ” ag
“ Grandmamma,” and thers iz always
a certain amonnt of formality observed
in their mauner when with her, But
sbe is vory fond of having them about
her, and seems especially drawn to-
ward the ycunger ones, perhaps living
over again in theee little lives the
bappy days of her own married life
when the royal children at Windsor
were young. Concorts, dialogues, etc.,
woro often given by the young people
at court, aud were admirably carried
out. Sometimes the young peoplo

.were aud ave left very much to their

own resourcey, and obliged to.use their
own pocket money, so that a zeat might
be ndded to what they did,

Birth-days among tho &econd gener-
ation in the Queen's family are vexry
numerous, of course; but it is & well-
known fact that tho presents exchanged
aro often very simple and of hLome
manufacture, the yonnger Princessés
of Germany being quite noted for their

akill in planning and making giftain-

fancy-work of all deecriptions. A lady
told me that she ouce attended a fair
for the wounded soldiers in Berlin,
where the Queen'’s grandchildren had
a stall. Turming over some of the
articles, ahe hesitated about purchasing
a needle-book, at laat laying it down
Tbe little Princess- Marguerits had
observed hen closely, and at this
moment exclaimed, i scients of genu-
ine disappointment, ¢ Oh | and I made

it all myself1” Ncodless to eay, tho
ncedle-book was purchased at onco and
will always bo kept as a souvonir,

I eaw onco at an English country
houso somo very pretty specimens of
tho young Princessos’ ncedle-work,
#nd in the Queen's Journals and the
Jives of the Prince Qunsort and the
Princess Alice we read constantly of
the simplo intorchange of souvenirs
which are more valuabloe in such house-
holds than in any other, since the
very ability to purclisse any arlicle
with money makes the thought and
the care and the love woven into their
own work for cach other scom moro
precious.

All the Quoen’s grandchildren are
trained to bo attentive students, and
tho hours in the school-room have to
bo strictly kept. Xf play is encour-
sged, and exerciges of all sorts at the
samo time, the hours for atudy are
nover interfored with except on special
occasions when a holiday is allowed,
In tho family of the late Prinocess
Alioe, Grand-Duchess of Hesse, the
Queen’s seoond daughter, everything
wag conductd on the simplest prin.
ciple. The Princess mado her chil.
dren’s clothes frequently, taught them
many of their lessons, and generslly
overlooked their day's routine,

The Princess Victoria of IHoese,
recently marricd, has long been one of
the Queen's favourite grandchildren,
perhaps beciuse she was born in Eng-
land, Esster Sunday, April 5, 1863,
The child from the first hour of her
birth seems to liave been of special
iuterest to the Eaglish people, and as
the home life of hor pirents was, as I
have said, very simple, she and her
sisters and brothers bhave grown up
charming young people, who intorest
all thote who know them

On May 24, Queen Victoria com-
pletes her sixty-sixth year, having
been born in 1819. Among all her
grandchildren, who will, with all the
nation, honour her that day as a wise
and virtuous sovercign and a mother
whom they may call ¢“blessed,” the most
promincnt of course ure the sons of the
Prince of 'Wales, the young sailor lads
who have returned from their long
cruise in the ghip Bacchante ; yet per-
baps dearest to the Qaeen’s woman’s
heart is the little chilu of her beloved
son Prince Leopold, the tiny Daoke of
Albany, who was born in January of
this year, and whom some one at
Windaor called the ¢ snowdrop baby ”
of tho court, so fair and delicate is he.
—1Lucy C. Lillic s Harper's Young
Leople.

A TOTAL WRECK.

It is sad to think of a vessel being
lost within sight of land ; blown by
adverse winds and: tides upon the crael
rocks, and powerless to heed the warn-
ing given by the beacon-light. But
whem, in addition to the storm, there
is a tempest of flame to encounler,
and great.tongues of fire leap through
the deck and devour all before them,
there is & horror about the soene that
one sbrinks from portraying.

Fortunstely, fires at sea are of very
rare occtzrence, and we only occasion.
ally have our feelings harrowed by the
sccount of soms terrible disaster at

.sen, where the vessel is a total wreok,

and but few, if any, of the passengers
ars raved. Records sie kept of every
marine disaster, from the loms of a
fishing-amack to the collision of a
mighty steame: ; but there is »o record

the appearance of perfect wretcheduess.

on ocarth of the multitude of human
beings that aro wrecked by storms of

paseion, or the fierco fires of a deprasved |

appetite,

Mariners have to study tho chart of [8
tho ses to know whore the channels if

are, snd on what points the light
houscs are situated,  When borne out
of their courss by contrary winds,
thoy find use for all their nautical skill,
and with broken musts and torn rig.
ging mako their way fioally to tho
desired haven.

Our chart is the Bible, provided for
us by One who knew all tho perils of
the way, all the rocks and whirlpcols,
and all the atorms and tempests that
would overiake us, It is only by
following the directions given in this
chart that we can hope to keep in the
right oourse, and avoid tho dangers
that menace us, Steer clear of Satan'’y
haunts if you would cscape being a
tots! wreck. Resist temptation. Avoid
intoxicaling drinks, Be caroful of the
company you keep. For these, though
they appear but little things, will rov
you of health, strength, and purity,
and leave you at the lsat hour a total
wreck,

FROWNS OR SMILES?

BERE do they go, I wonder,

n} The clouds on & clondy day,
When tho shining sun comes peeping out
And scatters them all away !
X know ! They keep thow and cut them down
For ctoss little girla who want a frown.
¥rowns and weinkles and pouts—O, my !
How many ‘twould make—one cloudy sky !

I think I should like it better,

A sunshiny day to take

Aud cat it down for dimplea and smiles—
What beautiful ones 'twould make !
Enough for all the dear little girls,

With pretty bright eyes and waving curls,
To drive the scowls and frowns away,
Just like the sun on a cloudy day.

DAYS OF THE WEEK.

In the muscum at Boerlin, in tho
hall devoted to northermn antiguitice,
they havo representations of the idols
from which the names of the days of
the week are derived.

From the idol of the sun comes
Sunday. This idol is represented with
hig face like the sun, holding & burn-
ing wheel, with both hands on his
bresst, signifying his course round the
world,

The idol of the moon, from which
comes Mondsy, is habited in a short
coat, like a man, but holding the moon
in his hands,

Tuisco. from which comes Tucedsy,
was ome of the most ancient and
pop {ar gods of the Germans, and
represented in his garments .of skin,
sccording to their popular manner of
clothing. The third day. of the week
was dedicated to his worship.

‘Woden, from whict comes 'Wednes-
day, was a valian} prince among the
Saxons. His image was prayed to for
victory.

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

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

Sater, from which is Saturday, has

He is thin-vissged, ired, with

Cea

s long beard, He carried a pail of | ;

water in. hix right bsod, wherein: sre
fruits and fowers. , -

5 hava a slrong tinge of the German in

)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

TUE GOOD RIGHT HAND.
PY MRS, M. A. KIDDER,

wyN/*Y good right hand,” says Chatlie
'I\',L 8 B, 7

+w very proud to show it ;
Witk tingers long, and straight, aud strong,
Aul musclos firm below it.

¢ Ttns hand must toil, on sca or soll,
Among its honest fellows ;

M.t writo or row, must rako or xow,
Or blow the amithy’s beilows,

* But whiloe [ strive theso fingera five,
That all the tune aro growing,

Muast scorn to take, for fashion & rake,
The tempting wino that's flowing,

# A mission grand, my good right hand,
I3 youra, if you will heed it.

By rigt divine tho pledge first sigu ;
In comiug life you'll need it."

e
HER LOST FAITH.

Tux mother of David Hume was a
suscuptible woman., Affectionate by
nature, she lived in the affections of
her family.  More than this she was a
religious woman, and it was her sim
to rightly educato the consciences of
her vrphan children.

David Hume wag 8 brilliant lad,
His success in his intellectual pursuits
aud studies led his mother to hope
that he would become an eminent man,
With this vicion like a bow of promise
before her, her life had many happy
hours.

But one day a ehadow crosted the
light of this besutiful dream, Heor
son avowed himself a soceptic,. His
mother viewed the change of his opin-
ions with alarm, both on account of
his own fature happiness and his in-
flacnce ever others,

He loved his mother. Hor love and
admiration for bim gave him great in-
fluenco over her. He determived to
overthrow her religious belief, and
succeedd. Hissubtle, specious reason-
ing destroyed her faith in God, and
lefc her without religious hope.

Hume becume a leader among men,
and crowned himself with fame, He
associated with courtly people, plil-
osophers, wits, und men of genius,
Ho was quoted and multiplied his in-
flaences among men, He went abroad,
103mivg over the sunuy provinces of
France and historic fields of Ttaly.
Returning to London on bis way home
to Scatland, he was et by & postman
who gave him a letter, Tae communi-
cation was fro:n his mother:

“My Dear Bon,—My health bas
fatled me. I awm in deep declins that
I cannot loog survive. My philosophy
gives me no comfort. 1 awm left with-
out the contolations of religion, and
my mind is sinking into deepair. 1
pray you hasten home to console me.”

Humo hurried back to Scotland, and
when he arrived at his home he found
his mother dexd.

We do not know what his feelings
were.  We only know that had he
srrived before her death he would
bave had no consolation to offer, He
himself died jesting, and we bhave no
morgl to draw frcm sany regeets which
onc might ressonably imagiue he woald
feel in such a cese.

But the incident suggests a situation
t3 better hoarts thau bad David Hume,
Thero are no.consolations in unbelief
for the hour of mor:ow, dissster,®or
death,

He who destroys the religicus hopes
of vthers may one day. be aaked to give
-in their place & substitate that will
‘meet the needs of the soul, What is
I there to give? In thede times when

upinions ave changing, God's Jaws do

not change, and tho nceds of the woul

romain over tho ssme. Bo carefal of

influence, lost you ono day bo called to

{‘)s:ee a soeno such a8 this might have
n

“THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET.

Berow we give s brief biographical
sketch of a man alinost wholly un.
known to the world save for one poem ;
but through thoze verses, which have
survived all bis poor failures, tho
writer of them has for nearly a contury
been leading “little ones” (which
means all tired, discoursged, heart-
cthirsty people, dces it nott) to the
“ moss-covered bucket” he loved to
remember, and giving them from it
preciuus caps of cold waier,

Samuel Woodworth was born at
S-ituate, Massachusetts, January 13th,
1785, His father was a farmer and
1evolutionary soldier, He seems to
have had but few educational ad.
vantages, as according to the memoir
prefixed to his poems in 1816, no
school was taught ia the villagy except
during the three winter months, Some
javenile verses written by joung
Woodworth attracted the attention of
the village clergyman, Rov. Nehemiah
Thomss, who gave hum a winter's
instruction in the classics, and en.
deavoured to raiso an amount safticfent
to supgort him in college, but without
success, He was soon afterwards
apprenticed as printer to Beujamin
Russel, publinher and editor of the
Columbian Centinel, Bostov,

“Tge Old Ouken Bucket wag written
in the gpring or summer of 1817. The
family were living at the time in
Duane Street, The poet camo home to
dibner one very warm day, haviog
walked from his office, somewhat near
the foot of Wall S.eet.  Being much
heated with the exercise, he poured
himsolf out a glass of water—New
York pump water—and drank it at a
draughbt, exclaiming, as he placed the
tumbler on the table, ‘That is very
refreshing; but how much more
refreahing to take a good long draught,
this warm day, from the old oaken
bucket X left hanging in my father's
well, athome!” Hearing this, the poet's
wife who was always s suggestive
body, eaid, ¢ Selim, why wouldn't that
be & pretty subject for a poem3’ The
poet took the hint, and under the
inspiration of the moment sat down
and poured forth from Lis very soul
these beautiful lines which have im.
mortalized the name of Woodworth :"

THE OLD OAXKEN BUCKIT.

How dear to this heart are the scenes of my
childhood,
\Vhen fond recollection presenta them to
viow !
Tho orchard, the meadow, the deep-tangled
wild-wood.
And kcgrory loved spot which my infancy
ew;
The wide-sgrcading pond, and the mill which
stood by it;
The bridge, and the rock where the cataract

foll ;
The cot of my fataer, the dairy-housenighiit,
Aud e’en thé jude bucket which buog in

the well ¢
Tha old osken bucket, the iron.bound
bucket,
The moss-covered bucket, which hung in
the well !

That moss-covesod vessel I hail asa tn;-ure :
For often, at noon, when returned from the

I found it the source of an ex uisite pleasure,
The pnrest and sweetest that nature zan

yield.

How anlent I sef - .t 1t, with hiauds that were
glowing,
And quik ' the whito pebbled bottom it

el §
Then scen, with the emblem of truth over
ﬂowingg
And drippiog wilh coolneas, it rose from
the well;
The old caken bucket, the iron-bound burket,
The nntl;;woveml buckot, arose from the
well.

How aweet from the groen, momy bhm to
recoiva it,

As potsed on tho curb it inclined to my lips !

Not a full blushing goblet could tempt me
to leavo it,

Though filled with the nectar that Jupiter

sips,
Aud now, far romoved from tho loved aftu.
ation,
Tho toar of regret will introsively swoll,
As fancy teverts 1o my father s plantation,
Aud sigha for thoe bucket which hung n

tho well,
The old ocaken buckot, the iron-bound
bucket,
Tho moss-covered bucket which haugs in
the well!
A MOUTHFUL OF BREAD,

A nrw and successful charitable
work in Paiig is called ¢ L'wnvro de
la bouchee do pain” (the werk of a
mouthful of bread.) Jt is thus deo-
scribod : ‘It ia & sort of shed, furnished
simply with two long benches and a
kind of counter. Any one who likos
may go in, and, on taking a scat, is
immediately waited npon by a tidily
«lad woman, who passes round a basket
containing slices of biead. His slico
of bread finished, the new comer goes
to the counter, where he is handed a
glaes of water flavoured with a fow
dropa of vinegar, which, having drunk,
he goos on his way withcut a question
being asked as to who he is, whence
he comes, or whithor he goes. 1t

F would be easy to establish aimilar

systems of relief in the poorer districts
of other cities. None but the really
destitute would be tempted by such
fare, and a slice of bread and a cup of
cold water thus promptly supplied
might often save soma poor helpless
one from despair.”— Christian Union.

-

IN striking contrast with the quick
and effective deeplach of the Canadisn
rebollion, which was suppressed within
three months after the first hoatile
demonstration, notwithstanding the
distance of tho field of disturbanco
from the zeat of government and the
difticalty experienced in getting troopm
upon the ground, is tko slow prose-
cation of our Indian war in the South-
west. It was fully two yoars ago that
the Apache Indians commenced the
series of depredations that has kept
the troope in Arizons and New Moxico
alertfuntil the presevt time. Almot
every month soms fresh outbreak has
been reported. During the last thirty
days it is estimated thit forty or fifty
persons have been mundered by theze
Apache Indians in New Mexico alone.
Tue troops under General Crook have
been endeavouring to head them o¥
fiom escapiog into Mexican territory,
and thisend seema to have been gained,
That is about all we have acomplished
80 fav except the killing of eight or ten
of them, and that at the cost of half as
many soldiers. This is ono eice of the
story. Now comes the statement, on
good authority, that all this murder
and plundering is abiributed to the use
of whiskey which has been fursished
to the Indiana by the settlers and the
govesnment ts directly in violation
of the United Staleslaws.—Ant. Pager.

DIVERTINtI A RIVAIL

AN almost forgotien pago of Aweri
can history was hrought to light during
tho recont exbibition at Now Qcleans.
A littlo over two hundred years ago
Father Marquetle, a Freach monk,
with & podlar from Quebes uawmed
Jolict, mado thelr famows journey
across tho [akce and down tho Mimis.
sippt a8 far an tho Arkapaas River,
They went back to Quobee, and dw
clared that they had discovered an.d
claimod a groat territory for France.
This anncuncoment ecaused, wo aro
told, a great outbreak of rejoicing in
that city.

Bix ycats later, tho Ohovalier La
Sulle tifed in vain to find tho mou.n
of tho Missiesippi from the Gulf, w
establish the claim of Frunce to this
territory. He was mundored, and no
further effort was mado by French
navigators to penctrate this myaterious
o-ast, until eighteon ycars later, when
M. d'Iberville sct eail from Havre,
entered the Qulf of Mexico in a smaii
brigantine, and auccetded in planting
tho Frooch flag at w point where the
quaiut villago of Biloxi,in Migsiesippi,
now stands,

Ho then returned to Franoce, while
his brother, M. Bienvilly, sct out to
find the mouth of the * giant river,”
which had boen ro long sought unsuc-
oceesfully that it was already suspected
in Fraico of being a mych. Ho dis-
covered oo of the numberless bayous
which lead into tuo Mirmissippi, sailed
up the river, and thus gave France her
olaim to this territory.

To this point all iz matter of history.
Bat there is a tradition among old
families at Biloxi, that when Bienville,
in his little cockshell of a veescl, was
at last nearing tho mouth of the long-
sought river, be capied a large B:itish
man-of-war Lefore him, heading for the
sasmo point. The quick-witted Irench-
man boarded the ship, medo frienda
with the commander, invited him ¢
his own veesel, and plied him with raro
port wine until his eyos began to grow
dim.

“ You must steer duo west to make {

land,” sa’d Bicnville at parting. ¢ Due
west.” The bewildered captain issued
his orders sccordingly, changed his
course, and siweered down into Toxas,
whilo the little boat of the French ahot
up in the dusk of tho evening into tho
Missimmippi.

But for that glase of port, Louisiana
would have been an Eoglish province
as well as Muzsachusetts, and a wholo
chapter of national history weuld have
bheen different.

CAN'T RUB IT OUT.

s« Dox'r wrilo there,” aaid a father
to his soa, who was writing with a
diamond on tho window,

¢ Why not 1’

+ Becauso you can’t rubh it cut.”

Did it ever occur to yon, my child,
that you are daily writing tha. which
you can’t rub out?

You mads a cruel speach to your
mothor thn other dsy. [t wrote itecil
on her lova g heart azd gavo hor groat

psin. Tt is there now, and hurts her |

every time sbo thinks of it You
can't rub it out,

You whispered 8 wicked thonght
one day in the ear cf your playmate.
It wroto itaclf on his mind, and led
bim to do a wicked act,
now ; you can’t rub it out.

N
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O CHILDREN’S DAY.
CHILDREN'S day in the summer's

prime,
How bright is the world and how fair,

‘When over the bowers the roses climb,
And the lilies are waving in air !

‘We bring to our altars our gifts of flowers
And the singing birds, and say

The happiest day of summer hours
Is the children’s Sabbath day !

CHORUS.

The Sabbath of lilies and roses !
Our souls draw pear in praises

To the beauty of Christ in Paradise,
On the children’s Sabbath day !

To-day the censers of roses swing,
More sweet than the censers of gold ;
The birds at Lthe altar sweetly sin
As they sung in the temple of old.
We joyfully sing 'mid the birds and flowers
To the praise of God, and say
The beautiful time of the summer hours
Is the children’s Sabbath day !
Cro.—'The Sabbath, etc,

O who is Sharon’s fair Rose to-day ?
And who is the Lily so white !
And whose is the love that leads our way
To the gardens of Paradise bright
At Jesus’ dear feet we will cast our flowers,
And our off'rings there we lay,
Rejoicing that gifts of his love are ours
On the children's Sabbath day ?
CHo.—The Sabbath, etc.

>

A WARNING IO THE YOUNG.

It is cften worse to read bad books
than it is t0 keep company with bad
boys.  Actions grow off our thoughts,
and a bad book can in & few minutes
damage us forever,

One of England’s greatest and best
men says that when a boy another boy
loaned him a bad book for just fifteen
minutes, It sent & deadly dart to his
soul. He never could get away from
the vile impression made upon his
mind by that book in so short a time,
He shed many bitter tears over it, and
tried to forget it, but the shadow
lingered. God forgave him, bnt he
could not tear. from his soui the
memory of that evil book,

My young friends, if you will hear
the voice of age and wisdom, do not
read bad, trashy books and papers
They feed unholy, lustful thoughts and
lure to dark deeds. They poison the
mind and corrupt the morals. They
are worse on the soul than liquor is on
the brain. If you fill your mind with
the rubbish of nonsense and the filth
of vile thinking, there will be neither
room nor relish for the choice gold of
truth and the dismond-dust of pure
thought. In the Bible you will fi-d
$he loftiest sentiments expressed in a
clear and captivating style. It is a
fountain of pure thought and clear
English, Read it much, love it more,
and live out its blessed teachings
forever.— Pacific Methodist.

AN EVIDENCE OF SECURITY,

A crew of sailors who, to use their
own phrese, did “not take any stock
in missions to the cannibals,” by a
somewhat rough experience changed
their minds. Cruising among one of
the Pacific groups, their vessel struck
a reef and foundered, There was no
alternative but to take to the boats
and row ashore, although, according to
their information, it was a choice be-
tween sharks and the natives, That
part of the coast where they landed
happening to be uniuhabited, they hid
themselves in a hollow until it became
necessary to procure something to eat,
even at the risk of being eaten them-
selves. At length one of the boldest

ventured to climb to the tcp of a hill,
where he could look over to the pop:
ulous valley beyond. All at once his
fear-stricken companions saw him
spring to his feet and swing hig hat,
shouting, “Come on, boys! I sce a
church 1”

HOW DO YOU KEEP YOUR
ROOM §

A Look into the chamber of a boy
or girl will give one an idea of what
kind of a man or woman he or she will
probably become. A boy who keeps
his clothes hung up neatly, or a girl
whose room is always neat, will be apt
to make a successful man or woman,
Order and neatness are essential to
our comfort as well as that of others
about us. A boy who throws down
hig cap or books anywhere will never
keep his accounts in shape, will do
things in a slovenly, car¢lees way, and
will not be long wanted in any position.
A girl who does not make her bed
until after dinner,—and she should
always do it herself, rather than have
a gervant do it,—and throws her dress
or bonnet down on a chair, will make
a poor wife in nine cases out of ten.
If the world could see how a girl keeps
her dressing-room, many unh:ppy mar-
riages would be saved.

+4@!

TWO WAYS.

FRED and Joe are boys of the same
sge Both have their way {0 make in
the world. This is the way Joe
does: When work is before him, he
.waits a8 long as he can, he hates to
touch it! Then he does not half do it.
He is almost sure to stop before it is
done. He does not care if fault is
found. He says:

I can’t help it,” or, “I don't
cm”

Fred's way is not the same, He
goes straight to his work, and does it
a8 soon a8 he can, and as well as he
can. He never slights work for p'ay,
though he loves play as well as Joe
does. If ho does not know how to do
a piece of work well, he asks some one
who does know, and then he takes care
to remember. He says, “T never want
to be ashamed of my work.”

Which boy do you think will make
a man to be trusted

LESSON NOTES
THIRD QUARTER,
LESSON III
OMRI AND AHAB.

1 Kings 16, £8-84. Conimit o mem. vs, 30-33.

B.C, 925.] [July 19,

GoLprx TEXT,
The way of the wicked is an abomination

unto the Lord. Prov. 15, 9,
OUTLINE,
1. The Sins of Omri, v. 23-28,
“QOmri did evil.”
2. The Sins of Ahab, v. 29-34,
¢ Ahab did more,”

TIME.—Omri’s accession, B C. 925 ; Ahab’s,
B.C. 918.

Praces,—1. Tirzah, the second capital of
the ten tribes, nine miles north-east of She-
chem ; 2. Samaria, six miles north-wesy of
Shechem ; 3. Zidon, on the Mediterranean
Sea, near Tyre; 4. Jericho, in the Jordan
Valley, near the Dead Sea.

EXPLANATIONS. —Two talents of silver—A
talent was not a coin, but the weight of
money ; a talent of silver was the weight of
three thousand sacred shekels, and oue shekel
was equal to twenty geras. The word gera

means a ban.  Afler the name of Shemer—

PLEASANT HOTURS.

The Hebrew for Samaria is Shomeron,
showing its origin.  Wrought evil—Did evil.
Vanities—The sacred writers 80 refer to
idolatry. Book of the Chronicles—It was
customary tor the kings to preseive records
of the events occurring during their reigns.
Made o groce—The grove took the place of
the church building in ancient heathen
religions, and therein altars were erected to
the gods.  Afterward temples were built in
the groves, Tree-worship was wide-sproad.
Laid the foundation thereof in Abiram—This
has reference to the curse prenounced in Josh.
6. 26, It is considered that this curse
attached only to the rebuilding of the walls,
and that Jericho had been previously inhabi-
ted as an unwalled town,

TRACHINGS OF THR L®sson,

Where in this lesson is shown—
1. The power of an evil example {
2. The power of evil associaiions
4. The divine displeasure against sin ¢

THE LESSON CATECHISM,

1. What was Omri before he was made
King of lsrael? Captain of the host. 2.
What kind ot a king washe? A very wicked
one, 3. Who succeeded Omri as king? His
son, Abab, 4. What did Ahab do ? ““Reared
up an altar for Baal.” 5. What was Ahab
as king ¥ More wicked thau all those befure
him,

DOCTRINAL SUGGRSTION,—Sin’s downward
tendency.

OATROMISM QUESTION,

21. Does the law of God promise the
paidon of sin to those who have transgressed
it?

No ; pardon is only promised in the Gospel,
and througn faith in our Lord Jesus Christ.

B.C.910.]  LE:SON IV,
ELIJAH THE TIfHBITE.
1 Kings 17. 1-16.

GoLDEN Texr.

[July 26,
Commit to mem. vs. 5-9,

So he went and did accoring unto the word
ol the Lord. 1 Kings 17. 5.

OUTILINE.

1. Before the King, v. 1.
2. By tne Brook, v. 2.7,
3. In the City, v. 8-16.

Timg.—B.C. 910-907.

PrAcEs.—1. tiilead, the land east of the
Jordan; 2 Samaria the capital of Isracl;
3. The Brook Cherith, near Jericho; 4.
Zarephah, a Phenician village near Zidon,

ExrLANATIONS.— Before whoin 1 stand--
May be paraphrased *‘ whose minister I am ”
There shale not be dew nor rain—Not in the
usual and necessary quantities. This would
answer the chastising purpose of God. An
absolute drought during three years woul.
have destroyed all the trees and wrought a
universal famine. The ravens—The word
orebim, translated ravens, is supposed by
some to have meant the inhabitants of Or b,
that is, Arabians. This view, however, has
many difficulties, and, according to Greenfield,
the original word can only be properiy
translated as ravens  Besides, Ahab hadl
taken an oath, respecting Elijah, from all
neighbouring people  Handful of weal—
Small quantity. 0il #n a cruse—Olive oil
used in the preparation of food. The cruse
was a small vessel-—literally, a flask.  Sha:l
not waste—Shall not diminish.  Many do s
~More properly translated a full year,

TRACHINGS OF THE LEsson.

Where in this lesson do we ses—
1. God’s providing care ?
2, Fait in God tested ¢
3, Faith in God rewarded ?

Tue LE:soN CATECHISM,

1. What did Elijah tell Ahab there would
be? A drought. 2. What did the Lord sa;
to Elijah? ¢ Hide thyself by the brook
Cherith,” 8. How was klijah fed whil:
there? By ravens. 4. Who fed Elijah at
Zarephath ¢ A widow. 5. What supported
Llijah, the widow, and her son many days?
A handful of meal and a little oil,

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION,—God’s care over
his people.

CATROHISM QUESTION,

22 Then what is the state of men who do
not repent of their sins, and obtain pardon ?

All those who do not repent of their sins,
and believe in Christ as he is offerod to us iu
the Gospel, must remain for ever under the
just sentence and condemnation of God’s holy
law. Eph. ii. 3 ; Heb. ii. 3; x. 26.

ATTRACTIVE ILLUSTRATED BOOKS
FOR THE

HOME CIRCLE.

Silver Bells; 12 illustrations, nicely
bound in silver and black, silver edges;
being short stories for young people.  35cts.

Pearls from the Bast; being stories
and incidents from Bible history. By Rev.
Richard Newton, D.D. 35 cents.

Winning Words; being pleasant talks
with the young folks, 12 illustrations.
35 cents

Loving Words; short talks with the
voung folks. W ith ten full-page illustra-
tions. 35 cents.

Hearts and Homes; a book for the
home cir-le, by well-known authors. 18
illustrations. Large 4to, cloth, gilt. 70cts.

Roses and Thorns; stories of every-
day life, uniforn: with the above. 70 cents.

Every-day Life; homely talks on |
homely subjects, by various authors, and
uniform with above. 70 cents.

Happy Childhood ; little talks with
litue people. 188 illustrations. 70 cents.

Chronicles of Cannelby Chase;
illastrative ot the Lori's Prayer. By
James Yeames. 50 cents.

 TEXT BOOKS.

God’s Thoughts; a Text-book for the
month,  Cowpiled and illustrated by
Nittle. Cloth, 75 cents.

t ure Guide for Little Footateps;

25 cents,

Green Pastures, for the Shepherd’s
Lambs; compiled and arranged by Ruse
Porter. Cloth, 30 cents,

Havergal Forget-me-nots; selections
from the writings of Frances Rid’ley Haver-
gal. Cloth, 35c, Paste grain, 75 cents.

Bible Forget-me-nots ; a Daily Text-
book ot Divine Promises. ﬁy the Author of
Morning and Night Watches. Cloth, plain.

Golden Grain; a Scripture Text-book
for morning and evening. By the Author of
Bible Forget-me-nots. French morocco
Limp, gilt edges, 75 cents,

Gift of Gifts; loving kindness in the
morning, faithfulness at night. Compiled
and arranged by Rose Porter. Extra gilt,
gilt edges, 25 cents.

Bible Lilies; Scripture selections for

morpir g and evening.  Full calf gilt edges,
$1.00.

Daisies from the Psalms; a garland
of words in season.  Morning and evening
texts,  French moroceo, gilt, 75 cents,

Christians’ Daily Bread ; a daily Text-
hook, Cloth, red edges, 20 cents.

AMONG THE LAURENTIANS.

A Camping Story.
By SIDMEY C. KENDALL.

12mo, cloth, 139 pages. 50c.

Contents :— Camping Song; Our Party at
tho Northern Lakes; Sporting Life; Ex-
ploring the Boundaries ol the beautiful Lake
Clsre ; In Camp ; Duck-Hunting Extraordi-
nary ; Nimrod sees a Spock; “Lo! the
poor Indian ;” Our Bear-Hunting ; * Home,
Sweet Home.”

REV. DR. W. M. TAYLOR'S NEW WORK,

JOHN KNOX,

With a new Steel Portrait, from a Painting
in the possession of Lord Somerville,
12mo, clotb, gilt top, $1.25,

The Edinburgh Courant says :—* It passes
from episode to episode of Knox's adventu-
rous career, tracing a clear course for him to
the completion of 1his great work. The tone
of it throughout is judicial, and there is a
literary finish about the writing which is not
over frequent in religious biography,”

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 75 & 80 King St. Rast,
TORONTO.
C. W. COATES, 8. F. HUESTIS,
Montreal, Que, Halifax, N.S.
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